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The large kitchen table was drawn near the

glowing lire, and the punch was Circiillttel
freely imiong the elder ieibers, whilst the
youiger collected closer aroiud tlie tire,
watcling the biliriling of the liuts that were te
decide the issue of tlieir love adventures.
Frank sIL on IL siall fori, with AIice beside
him111, lier-haids resting uiponî lis Icile, both
Iatcling tle progreiss of ,wo nis whllicli wre

te represnt theiselves. 'elre were IL good
many joates lu witticisis passed n ilthem'.

liThey are lining sIoothlîy citf"' said
oJne.

Not more tliiiii they ouglht.
This allusion to their love, imîade Alice aid

Frank blislh,
'ill kinockl tlemî down, il yoiu Ioii't Lhold

Votir tongue," said Alice.
IlOh 1 you'd like it, Miss AIeie ,' said ole,
sec low nicely lhey are cissing.
Ai length the smlli nut, which represented

A lice, fluttered abouit, aid flew off.
There was aL geleral laugl aind titter at tIis ;

.somlle said, " sle lefi, him there ;' olîhers tley

knew l s'd do it.
Faîitl, it, wais pleisant; a i 1 k i'newyu

do it, ma Colleen alvrln! said Shemus-a-
Cl ouglh, rabbi ng lis hands with delighl t ;tiit's
the way the Fawn jiimped over tlc ditcli.

Frakl wits lore thlai coisoled for al this
Ibanîîîterinîîg by a soft whisper fromt Alice, say-
ig :

iDon't Ilind thiem, Frank ; sure I couldii't
belp it ; you liow I wouldi't do it.''

Frailk sqieez.ed lier laid tiponi lus breist.
Alice looked into lis faîce, Withe all the love

laid milk of hunian kindiess she possessed
sparkling iiilier clear bluîe eyes.

And that looli thrilled hirougli Frank's
leart, and spolke volumes of love.

Theî lpirty at the table were gettinîg very
>noisy. The Rover was fast beating tle Silkis

It Chillinwallagh, and Unîcle Corny in as hot
puirsuit of the Frenicl at Waterloo.

<I'War is ut glorioues profession," said Uncle
,Corny warming to the subject; t if youe were
4e sec b1ose we cluîsed the Frencli."

IOr the Sldlis tst Chctilinallagh," cried the
Ilover.

"I is a cuIrse,, silid Mr. Malier.
HJow we forlîed *inîto colinis anîd lines,

and clarged," said Uncle Corny, not leeding
lle interruption.
il-owve dsed into th streets ad-

How we ioved dowli the ciirassiers,
zalthougi they were covered witli steel " inter-

rupted Uncile Corny. ' They came on us, the
horses neighing and prancing, the .briglit steel

glistening. Oi your knees,' shouted our
general-' presen -ire.' 'ley daslied at us,
but we ilet thei witht fi\ idbayonets ; the
wvoinided horses turned ad fled, throwing the
linesint(o disorder.'

As Unele Corny was giving this glowing
description of the.battle, lie lad mlechanically
takci upu the very attitude, and converted a
long pole intoa mu iii shket. On the other liand,
(lie Rover, all excited, was ciarging across the
table with i a sweeping-bruslh, ta the no siall
danger of bottles and glasses.

Il That was as hot work as our own ,1' said the

Rover, shouldering lis briush.
"Ay you mlîay say tlait," said Unscle Cornîy,

grolundiig his pole.
Many's the poor man it sent unprepared

before lis God; mîany's the widow aId orphlal.
it left in want ; iany's the broken-lieart it lias

caused ," sid itr. Maiher.

Ie couldi t lelp thalt' said the Rover.

l We should do our duty," said Uncle Corny;

besides it is a glorious thing to bu praised."
As for the praise,'' said Mr. Maller, Il little

of il fiills to the soldier's lot; h is ninîe may
appear, with a tlousand otliers, in the Gar.ctl
but then that's all that's tlou7ghît about him ;
and as to lis gains lic has aL goad chance, if,
after gettinîg a broken constitutiona 1ad a

shattered body, he gets t few pence a day
pension. Look at aur friend here, after csînan-

gering his life, he was dismissel iwith a trille,
and is forced to go about for t living what's

glory, whatIs honeor to hiim ? I waànt te know
wouîld they tale the liunger off hi ? o'ldn't

a snug cabii anîd a little garden be better for

him ?
Is true" said tlhe Roverî.

I le sulotid get a pension, and lie mîuist,"
said Uiele Corny, with eniphiasis.

CHAPTER V

A COUNTRY CIAPEL-A CONFEssION OF LOVE.

lirst loie i thon Eîdei of the yoitlhfui ileartI
Of al earthii' joys, tie only priceless iirt.''

TIe little ciaupel, of Clerihun was faRthig
fast into decay. Fathter O'Doeiuîll nwas fedinig
himîîself wvith thepious thoughit of building a.
nsew ole ; still,,lue calculated the expense, aînd

wlni he found that it would press so heavily on.
lis pîarislionuers, lue relinquislied lis darling
sceliie. Tli6clialch el vas pretty spacious, as it
had, in addition to the long lhouuse, tro side
oie. ail wh'iîich liad galleries. l'lie roof was


