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THE SAlLu-Boy .

He tose at dawn aand, sincd swadde isopn
Shot o the sccthing habar=ta,

Aud scaddied the shup wid caught the topee,
And whistlod to the mornang, st

v

And while e whistled loug and loud
He heard a fieree mamaiden ory,

¢ 0 boy, the' thou art young aud prowd,
I sce the place wheice thou wilt Jie.

¢ The xands and yeasty surgges wis
In caves about the dreary bay,
And on thy ribs the hmpet sticks,
And in thy heart the scraw shadl pla .

* Fool, heanswerd, ¢ death 1s sare

Tu those that stay and those that ream,
But T will nevermore endure

To st with empty hands at home,

- M3 mother clings about iy nech,
My sisters crymg « stay tor shame
My 1uther myes ot deatt: and. wreck,
They are all to Wlame, they are ail to blane,

-God help mel gave I take iy pare
Ul danger on the svanug sea,

A devil rises inomy hoeut,
Far worse than death to me.,

LIVING IN BARRACKS

Many years have pased away ~ince it was
the custom in the south of Ircland to live in
barracks.  Not in the military quarters,
usually so named, bue & sct ! merry boys
and guls, and good-humored men and wo-
men, in some wide. rambling, hospitable
country house. The rebels, or Whiteboys,
banded themsely os wgether wo destroy, with.
out exception, cvery Protestant man and
grown bayin the country: but they ucually,
except in rarve instances, respected the lives
of women and children. The gentlemen,
gay. gallant, well mounted and well armed;
furmed themselves into yeomanry corps for
the defence of their lives and propertios:
and in order to concentrate their forces amd
protect their families, a large mansiom was
selected, into which as many of the neigh.
bors as the rooms would accommodate con.
gregated.  Despite of the hurnings. piking.,
murders, and cruelties of the most atrocions
description which were going on araund. the
party inside usually contrived to amuse
themselves  with eating. drinking. langhing,
dancing and lave making, in a highly satis-
factory and thoroughly Irish manncr.

The old house of Carrighbawn, situated
some miles distant from the town of Killy.
shaughlin. was sclected for this purpuse . its
master and mistress Leing a Kind and hos.
pitable pair, never so happy as when every
closet and crannyhole was crammed full of
guests.  The mansion itsclf was as curious
and comfortable & specimen of the inands
out style of architecture as ever was seen,
It and the fine old estate that lay around it
are now gone—the one into rins, the other
into the Encumbered Estates Court. But
some sixty years ago, buth were filled with
life and merriment.” Family after family had
arrived and lid been hospitally welcumad,
and comfortably accommnedated Iy Mi. and
Mrs. Q}'})g\‘. Eveny avadalde conna, o Td,
illg addathre a3, hiownas dic s duse )
had _Lcon ivertal T the nonee into a
sleeping room.  Dittics e agrivel, e
the whele company vty assaubiad e the
draning 1oony and e dady of dic lwuse was
muntally congratulating heiself on the ad-
mirable cubivlar woangesaas whid: ene
ablad hier to accoimmudate cvery one, when

TIE VOLUNTEER (REVIEW.

[Jam

a loud rngmg was heard at the hall door.

Bolts and bars and iron grating were cau.
tously and creakmgry withdrawn, and pres.
ently the servant announced: *The 1%»\'0-
rend Athanasing Welbore

Angels and numnisters of grace! he wasthe
largest. the most uncouth, and the worst
dressed man i the diocese,

His presence atdinner made nodiftorence;
the viands supplied would have sufficed for
a dozen guests in addition. But the sleep-
ing room! Antl Athanasins smilingly in.

formed his hestess that he had brought his,
carpet-bug, and meant to partake of their |

hospitality for somoe days, he having received
a threatening notice, which rendered it ex-
pedient for him to guit the glebe-house.  Of
course, under the circumstances, a less hos.
pitable person than Mrs. Synge would have
made b weleone;  but what was to be
doue? At last it occwred to her that she
would thivw hersolf on the handuess of the
gay, goul-tempered rector of the parish, a
Mz, skottowe, whu had been mducted mto
one of the. best bed.rooms, containing a
largessized bed.  In the.course of the even-
ipg, she tovk an opportumty of candidly
staung the difficulty to that gentleman, and
appes fed to his kindness to bestow a share of
his couch on the Reverend Athanasius, My,
Skottowe. of course, could do nothing Wit
utter an apparently cheerful comphance;
buy in s seeret soul he registered a vow,
that wherever, and with whomsoever Mr.
Welbore might sleep that night, it shoyld
not be with him.

tno little fact illustrating the personal
habats of Athanasius may perhaps be regard.
ed as justifying Mr. Skottowe's repugnance
to his company. IHe was accustomed td
ise, and display somewhat ostentatiously,
cerfain very large and stiff-looking whito
pocket-handker-chiefs.  Some curious ob.
server remarked that these articles were in-
variably marked with o series of ‘brown
diagonal lines: and by some skillful cross.

‘questioning, the fact was clicited that the

so1-piISTANT pocket-hankerchiefswere doomed
a double debt to pay. each one figuring first
for a week as a cravat, and then doing duty
for the second in the pason’s pocket.

With this pleasing circumstance and.other
similar_peculiarities full in his memory, the
astute Mr. Skottowe took care tobe the first
to retire to his room, and was snugly es,
consed 1 benlwhen Athanasius, who remain-
ed up the very, last of the company. pade
his appearune.  While he was disurely
procceding to disrobe. and talking compla.
cently of the pleasant evening he had pass.
ed, Mr. Skottowe began to sreatch his own
wrists and arms in 2 most ostentatiously
noisy manner. .

+What s the matter withoyou, man? sand
Welbore at last, loohing at him curiously.

«Uh, nothing. I'm nearly well now.’

«Why, what ailed you?

«Not much: but you know I m one of they

agents appointed to travel through the
country and exmmme the poor people who
are leaming to read Irish: and unfortunate.
1y some time ago, fromhandling their books,
ar caming somehow in contact with them
1 caught that very unpleasant and infections
complaint—the Caledonia Cremona— you
know.’

Sepak plan, anan I thundered Athanasus.,
<Isit v

~Just su, replicd his fricnd coolly. - But
1 hawve @ven up ful some tme past instruct-
mg the puws peopte who have 1t and 1 hope
soon 19 be quate well,
mght that Iy Watsannoy me,

\ ociterating a speatally ancleneal exclam.
aton., and 1 fear constzoing s intended

beddellow w0 o lacality abounding m the

specitic remedy for-lus cutaneous malady,

Indewl, 1t 15 only at

Athanusius, now arrayed solely in his mog
turnal  garmoent, seized lis. clothes and
tushed wildly down stanx, M. Skottawe
with a quiet chuclkle, bolted the door, ant
and calmly betook himsellto repose. The
unlucky fugitive, meantimo, sped Into the
drawing-room, the only ppsartment which he
found open, every onedr. the house having
by-this timo retired ; anct geizing two sheep-
skin mats, together with the hearth rugand
table cover, he lay down on the sgfs, and
baving covered himself np very comfortably,
soon fell fast agleep.

Now, it happened that Mis. Synge was
always an early riser, and. at this ‘particular
time, with such an additional weight of
housckeeping on her hands, it especially
Liehoved her to be up betimies; and look after
the regulation of her household. So about
ix o'cluck the following morning, she enfer,
ed her drawing-room,and proceded to.bpen
the shutters.  The carly duylight. streamed
in, and the first thing that caught the lady’s
jeyo- was the - mngled heup. -un-herbest

sofa. . e

: * Dear me,’ she -thought, *that cureless
1 Kitty ) she has gone and heaped the mats
and hearth-r - on thesofk, instead oftaking
them out tu. shaken.’ | .

And with oue énergetic pull she dmg§e’d
1off the offending articles. ‘What Was her
amazement to behold stars up the nwakened
Athanasiug, who in his wrath, ufterly ob-
livious of the very scanty nature of his cloth-
ing, began to pour out lhis indignation at
the manner in which his hostess had treated
him in sending him to sleep with such a
companion. She, poor Ly, naturally thought
ho was stark mad—very particularly stark
Ie Iooked—and. she ran off as fast,.as she
could tq summon her husband to the rescue.
When Mr. $ynge reached {he scene of action,
he was very much inclined to think'that his
wife’s supposition was correct. For -there
was Athanasius, still in a‘boiling rage, stalk-
ing up and down the drawing room, with:a
nondescript sort of nighteap porched on his
head, while a &iimson and goild table cover,
wrapped round him shawl fashion, pictur-
exquely surmounted his sole calico garment.
‘T'he master of the house discreetly retreated,
and sought an explanation from, Mr. Skot-
tawe, which that gentleman prudently gave
him }]llﬂllg}l thé key hole of hisbolted door.
At length, ‘however, & truek was concluded
between the two belligerents, and Athahasius
admitted to resmine his garments. We will
leave our readers to imagine the scene. at
the breakfast-table. Paor Athanasjus,gulp-
ing.down cupaftercup of tea, and half chok-
ing himself with enornous slices of ham and
cold becf; in order to concenl his confusion’;
while the bland Mr. Skottowe, with ax air of
mock penitence,. sadly contradicted by tho
amused expression vismble-at the corners of
bis moutl, busied bimself m eating. a new-
Iaid egg.

The genuine good.nature of the whole
party, however, soon laughed oft” everything
unpleasant ¢ and in the course of tho day
the.inventive genius of old Mrs, Mahovey, a
Jewel of an upper servant, found .out and ar-
ranged ascpamte sleeping room for the Rev.
Athanasius.

It was a dull diizaling day inautumn, such
as is very common in -the south-of Ireland,
when there is 1o cold m the air, and.yet you
Tiave such a feeling of thorwugh and difused
dampness, tiat you wvoluntasily hang vves
‘the tire, asaf to e nut only yowr garments,
rbut your hauds and face.  After lreakiast,
ythe gentlemen as usual went out i a.party
110 pateul, and the lndiessinused themselyes,
o iy Lest wughty, wath necdle-wors and
gentle gosiping.

How T wish, sand Mes, Synge, Iaymg down
her embroidery, and pohtely trying v sup.




