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THE

HARY.

do the like,” snid the priest, velaxing into
- poud hnmom. )

©That's it suid the other playfully; “yojl
now look like yourself; but you had such o
cross look that time, younearly frightened me ;

"now you look like Christiim, but these focea™
—and she hung her brows, curled het lips, and
pursed - her mouth, in imitation of Father
O'Donnell—¢ pooh ! it frightens me,"

Father O'Donnell leant buck xmd Inughed
heartily at the carieature,

#Well, well, Miss Madeap, T can never malke
anything of you. The face certainly was 2 good
one," and Father O'Donncll langhed heartily
agajn.

# Well, then, Father O'Donuell, 1 hnve some
news for you, so I came over alt the way to
tell it.”

% Aud pray what is it, Miss ?"

#0! lamnot going to tell it here, though.
Come out'in the” garden, until we pluck the
flowera and hear the birds singing, this benuti-
ful evening, How do you live in this stifled
room; it ix ay close ux a bee-hive; 1 couldn’t
live five minutes in it,”

L Now, Alice, don't go on at such a ate; if
you were as tired s -1 nm, after. travelling
through the parish—~renlly, [ don't know how
o poor old priest like mz can stand it. [ first
went " : o
~ % That will do naw ; if you get into a history
of your day's adventures, I fear it wonld be
night when theyd be concluded, ” Now,
bLut {ifteen minutes to honor you

I have
with my

precious company, as I have left my ear at’ the |

vitlage, and mn up {o see you and tell )ou the
news,”

Well, thcn, ]r.-t ug have it, if you please;
but I'd much sooner you'd leavemne here!

#Not a bit of it; here is ydur old - hat {"gand
gracious| why don't you huy & new one; it is
a regular scarecrow ',‘ put the good side in front
though ; now come out.”

Father O'Donnetl followed, graatly perplexed
as to what the important news was that should
disturb bim from his gnict nap—that should
bring her up from the village to tell him,

i+ Well now,” ssid he, standing in the middle
of the walk, and facing Alice, “tell me what
yott have to say 7' Alice looked at him with
a rich humor sparkling in her eyes, She then
tossed her head to fling ‘back some straying
curls that flouted about her face,

44 Ltell you what, Father” O'Donnell)” said
- she, i yon poor old priests, like old bachelors,

,dun't know how to address u lady. - Just think

of ity to tell me I must do a thing; but then,
poor creatures, ye don't know better, ye don't
know how to enjoy life cosily and comfurtibly
at all; not you, who could tell you ;. not a time
but I find your books and glaser and: other
things in one rich state of confusion,
you think them ofl vight, beeause Mrs, Hogan,
who in your imagination iz an.innauculate

1 house-keeper, plnced them sot!

“% Do you know, Alice® said Father O'Don-
nell, striving to look as if such light conversa-
tion detracted from his dignity, ¢ I often think
that Lady Morgan must have met you some-
where,und taken you as her moael for her
CWild Irish Girl,” I need not read the work
unymore to lenrn all the pranks of ler heroine
while I have such un originnl before me,”

Now, [
born when the * Wild

S There are more of your mistakes,
believe T owas seareely
Irish Girl ! was written,”

CEWell, well ! you're right, child;
out with your news??

SO suppose I must; tlicn, in'the first place,
I and papa will go to the races to-morrow, if

but now,

[ ¥ou come with ux”

4 No, no, child ; a race is no place {or an old
priest like m:g 1w become: insensible to the
sports of this life; besides ———"

# Now, Father (' Donnell, I will not be let
go uniess you come, and [ have set my heart
on going, so do not disappoint me,” said Alice,
engerly.

T'he priest looked at her, as a shade of snd-
ness crossed her handsome sprightly fuce.,

# T don't know, T don’t know; ITdon't like to
disappoint you, child, yet: M

® Do ‘come, Father’ O'Donnellt*? said  she,
pleadingly ; # besides, Frank O'Dounell,
you call him, tyour child,' though hie's 2 young
man over Ltweniy ycuré of age?”

#3What abont him 27 said the other, eagerly.

W He's to ride the Fawn for the Rock Stakes
won't that induce you ?? ‘

4 Frank O'Donnell to ride a steeple-chasel”
suid the priest raising his eyes, and looking the
very picture of surprise;

“Now, if you put such o horrid phiz upon
you again yow'll frighten e away, What is
there wrong in it; would you have him be-
come n Trapist, and not have aspurk of life.in

or ns

him ; ns for my part, I should like to sce him
riding, he will Jook so grand when' well
dressed.” k

¢ Child, childt you know not what you say ;
can an  O'Donnell descend  to. become o
jockey 7"

whilst



