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out av us," cried tlie vidow, plaintively. "I
wish we wor all lviii' at rest in tlie ouild grave
yard : sire 't would lie fthc )lCesel exclhtange

" It voild, indeed," said the old main, so-
leimnly. I It wiotild be the cowld world thte

voildn't lie belther thian ti
' Take care it woni't be w-us, thiin,' said Tade

lyen, gloomily%.. Il We bare the tlitd calbins
over tis yet as bad as they tire, an' lie ail ae-
coints we won't have 'emt long.''

'rte blackithsiiti rose Imelodraiatical ]y, iait
lifting his Cap Iigli in onec hand, flIIng it

v'leiently to the groind, exclaiming :
I alliis sed so-therc's nothii' for it but the

pilke afther all
And htaving delivered himîself of this ei-

pbatic dogimua, lie relapsed inti iipinetrilable

silence.
Tade's eyes gleaied brightly ia the ui declara-

tion : a half despontding sigi of assent caie
frott the rcst.

t HuIsh, litisli cried. the knowliedgeable
womaai, witht a doubitfuIl sti-vey of te forge.

l 'is dangeroic. te let the shtones tlimiiselves
iear ye spakin' thtese finies. lHow do ye know
but Jir flir, the villin, uay be IIvin' hi
car to the kay-iole this minnit, tiryii' to earn
lis dirty goolit be hangin' ai' muirdherin' lis?'

Wisha thank God, theres ti kay-hole to
have his car to," laugied Ryan. Il fowsimiever,
if we sttiv discoorsin' ail our throubles, we'll lie
shulre to plot thrayson, so the sooier ive sepa-
rate the lettlier for all of s. Who's goin'
to give Jacky tie fiddler a lied ain' a supl to.
itiglt ? .Xo lair / tiere was a dte wienî youl
wouldn't be wantin' a bed in the therce parisies,
nor a warn tumbler into the bargain, Jacky."

The oel fiddler sniled feebly, and for the
fifty-first tinte tiat evening, "God be wid thle
ould tines ?" Iwent the round of the company.

l Niver mind ! We have tie ieart still,
av we had otnly the ianes-bad luîck to 'cm
for dirty maties! Kitty an' I ivill give voit a

shake downî lin tue sthraw, Jscky,-'tisn't as
goil as Pd like it, blit 'tis viat ive ail have
to put up iwid those days."

l Hearven's bMessin's on ye ail i " saitd thie
blind man fervently.

Tad.e turned to is little vife and put his
arma round ler necek

Kitty, yot'll laie Jacky downt to the cabin'
an' give imîs iliat's left e' te praties ? "

I will to be sittre, asthore, but aren't youo
comin' home wid us ? " and the rosy lips
pouted reproacifully.

I can't, girsha, I can't," said lie resolitely.

1Oh i Tade, titis le the third Iight thItt ytr

left babv att' Itme alote be ouirselves, ait' I iivet
closed ic iy'es till I heari vour foot tut lite
step 1 ' hlie doore in tue imsoriniig."

" Kitty, I towlIt voit liefore I cotnllt't lieli it.
Yoit nl-eeldin't lie a bit lonelv or onisv."

Iluit I ail, asthore. tCan't voit teil Ite wlit
keIps yoit ont ? Shre yoit Ituglit t0 hasve no
sayCrets iti ."

Tadle kisd tle anxious face tenderly.
SSoie ti t r other you' ltinow, lie darlin,

lie cried, with a ilisi tif eithusiasis in is toels.
"fut indeci, hlie sayere isnl't iy own fit tell

" God seni it isn't tiie putblic-hose has
tinythin' to do0 wid it. for that's the litst Iv al1?i

le Kitty, it isn't : lihre Iow for voit."

I Nor the- paiited htssy inîside tue t hetitlit'r ?
SVou sillY little t-retirt' ' " and for fuirther

ansver Tale only higedil tithei jeallous sceptic te
lis heart and kissed th te baby, who crowed like
a wlei'' oule ry-yar in its fitie-'s stronig em-
brave.

Yo woti't he rery luing auy vay, Tade ?"

letdel tle yoling wife tenderly. " Youe k nov
how loiely l'il be till voin comte hote. Thouîgl
1 don't ktnow whYvt vo'ire afeard to thrtst te

wid yer saycret-I tit 'tid die for yotu"

e %lavourieei, youi'll 1k io it ill afore long-.

''lhere, now, Jacky is hiiungry ais' waitin' for yer

company. Good-lye

c H A i ' E R XV.
THE wEsTEIN wiNc.

All tue nleiglibours dropped off One by oite
to tileir wr-t-hed homtes unittil Tade Ryan and
his worthv ftatler-in-law w-ere left alone together
in the forge.

'Tade lingered aboiut tlie forge, fiddling with

the sledge-hammer, while tlie blacksmtith wras

engaged in sluîttiig-utip shop-an operation of
the itmîosst'nicety, whieb consisted in liolstering

upî hlie shivering old dor with a most intricate
iachinery of car ihlcIs, stones and bars, as if

sici at property needed ail tue force of locks and

and bolts to hatile the world's cupidityl A
little crib near thle ibllovs formed tlat's nigtly

retreat, and thither lie was plodding lit his ownlt
al fresce way, after a suîccessfl. fortification of
the doorway, wlien, in the most imexpeted
manner possille, lie sttimble across 'Tade l-tn ;

and then it did eccur to hit, after stoiping a
momtent or two for deliberation, to ask

I Why arenî't you at hote ? "
Tale nodield to the door, anwisperedl
"l Tiere's no winl tO lcar uts,, is there ? "


