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-a Xac, like the names in the 'novels ? I thought, when I caME
to Ireland, I should have nothing but O's and Macs, and anes
ending in aughs and cloughs:

"Mr. GAL.-Not at ail, My. edy only the peepistG and
the pisantry.

«ILADY EfLY.-The papists ! what papists?

Mr. GÀ1.-Why the Romans,mey leedy. The gintry oa
the country have no much Iow neams at all at al, th te
Protestants, ma'am ; ( for ail the esteated gintryand greet f.
milies, and him atached to churcht and s et, and kino andcon.
stitution, and of the right way, are .Protestants, every inothére
son of them,- time immemorial, since iver the Glorious and
Immortal first set foot in !he pleece. Och I the right sort are

.aisily known, my leedy, from the peepists, by nane and nCaure,
,and it's with the likes of thim, your leedyship will be after living

here.

LADY Err., i interrup1inghîim impalieitly. )-But I dont

*want to live with thoser people. I want something so very Iris,
you know; seech hs one secs on the stage,and in the Irish nove1
and that do sutch funny things, and are so amusing. Havent
-we afny papisis at ill on our estates ?

' iMr Gun. ( with a peculiar drao up of his nktih and e;e.

broe.)-Plinty, ny ieedy. All the pisantry, to a man, are the
biackest of peepists.

L DYn EILY.-0 I Roi delighted w1 ill go and îe
them al]. I know I shall so like a blaclk papist! 4

LADy RoSSTREvoR, iii a rihaisodical nanner.)--O Lad;
Emily ! :f you forn an opinion of ail the poorer classes of t1is
country, from what you have seen in the benighted villages of
M>anor Sackville and logheerow, ynu will gre;itiy decei eyoer.
self. You speak of their outoward wrethedness; but what is il
to their inward darkness !

"Li DY!EDriy.-I do not see why the body is to be abandon•
ed to filth and misery, becauise the soul is to be saved. Besideo,


