
THE ClVI LIAN.

s bore restin' Mesilf Oi fi11 'nt
ind a drame took howId o' me
ick cloud appared so that ai
at ail at all and a big lump av
rninst nie chair wid a gowld
k bis hand.
,ed nt him ho grinned, and plac-
)arrp to bis taath ho be gan to
ceey airs.
ne ai was lukin' at him and ad-
.11 at2d me in me own bous e.

yz sez oi.
lice o' Air" sez he, "Knoight av
s, Knoight Commander av Fads
Difindvr av the Kays."
Patsy Toolan," sez oi, last 11oight
1 to-marra noiglht, and pwbhat the
,ant ? Oi'l 1 have nothin' t'do wid

ermirnts at ail at ail."
waved bis shialey in the air

and ci clo,,ed me oies, Whin Qi

Lgin, there ho stud wid a grane
,.nd a piece av sbaniroCck on bis

l"That," sez hie, "is -s>ciety:
out,;hine the other in jewvels
powther. in fact, one thryin'
than the other in ail thîngs bQti
artificial2'

"But who are those wimnnii

faces," sez ci, Iland an expri>
loike the foreniin au a big job?'

l"Those," sez hc, "are MIrs. C
Mrs. Eagle, two vultures au suc

up Fwbat thy jack in beauty v
ness av their tungs."

How long ai wud have beeni
butke this ai do tiot know, but 2
a 1ittle man cauight me oie wb
bis liands and talkin' ta a crois

On askin' who it was oi was
I;ttie mani was a big siege-g1un

S-Arah B e l apers!, " sez ci,

z i loi know yez

iimnatid Shades" sez
or drame."

e w

lotis.


