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“Yes, my love ; no words could paint
its benuty, for ears have not heard, nor
oyes seen, nor has it entered. into the
heart of man fo conceive the glory of
heaven,”

# Mamma, T would like togo to heaven
would you like me to go 7

“ Mre. O'Donnell looked at that quiet,
ethereal-looking  child, with her pale
checks nnd bright eyes, and a pang of an-
guish struck her heart at these words,
and she thought what would she do if she
loit her darling child, and 8 tewr trickled
and fell on Bessy'’s little hand,

“What ails you, mamma? sure you
would not grudge me to go to beaven ; if
so, mummn, nnd if you'd be very sorry, I
will pray to the good God not to take me,
and I know as He is so good He will not
refuse me,”

“ No, child, noldo not; God will take
you in" His own wise time ; but not now,
Bessy 5 what, darling, would I do after
you ?' uud she pressed her to her bosom.

Bessy remained silent for some time,and
then looked up and said «—

“ Mamma, are. Richard and Ellen in
heaven : but I know they are

“ They nrey child.”

“ Why, then, do you be crying for ihem
if they are 50 happy in such a beautifol
place 7

“Idon't know, petj I feel lonesome
after them, und )z.t, I know they are with
God.”

¢ Our Father who art in Henvcn ! Oh,
how good God is mumma, and how grand
heaven is, when it is tlu, kingdom of
God's glory and of "His
saints.”?

While this conversation was going on
between Bessy and her mumma, and while
Kate amd Willy held an Lquully interest-
ing couv ersation at the other side—a con-
versation which seemed to please them
both' very much, for they often smiled,

" and looked at éach other and then at the
buok, for [am surc there was something
very mtnruxtmg in thut book, we will take
& look into the kitchen to see “lmt. Frank
was about,

A farmer of the wealthier class must
have a large establishment of sorvants in
order to cultivate his furms and to collect
his crops.  Besides theregular staff he
generally  hires additional huuth, while
cutting and snving his.corn and hay, and
d)ggmg liis potatoes.  Mr. O'Donm,ll bad
not all his potatoes dug as yet, and there-
fore was ‘not able to dlspense with his
additional hands, When Frank went in-
to the kitchen, most of the servants were
colleted around large. table blaying
cords, - ~A~ few’ were sitting “at’ the fire
enjoying n comforlable shnunchus \w.th
the housemaids.

W Arrahy ‘sthop, James’ Cormack, and.

Cdon't be gomg on with your pnlluvcuu'r "

snid ' 8 Toguish, fuuny-cyedh damsel ‘to o. B

. z;'goodlookmg youug fellow that' o

angels and

‘check, - it swas evxdu\t. bh(.
plensed. it

{* Whisper; \Luy" stud J.\mhs, &(ter a
. »pﬂuse. . : :

to be making love to her by the process of
tenzing her as much as possible.

“Surra 8 baporth I'm doin’ to you,
Mary ; you are only dramin’, achorra.”

“ Wcll sthop now, and let me doze
awny ; you know how early I was-up to-
dn), or fuix if you don't, maybe it's the

‘mistress I will be cullmg down.”

tYou'd like it, indeed, Mary,” said the
other, with a most plovoking look.
Mary "threw her arm carelessl y over the
back of the chair and leant her head upon
it, and clused her two roguish cyes as if
to sleep. Jumes had a feather, with
which he tickled: her: face and nose,

which,®f course, set ber sneezing,  James
turned towards th(, table and llbkt.d “how
is the play going, boys 7"’

#Och ! only middling,” said a fellow,
who had just turned his hat inside out to
bring him luck, ¢ Divil a baporth we are
getting ; Bill is winning all before him
somte of the colleens must have sthuck a
comb or needle in his clothes.”

“ [ have the five,” said another fellow,
hitting & thump upon the table; ¢ that's
our gume.”

“Ye needn't laugh so,” said Mury to the
compuny ot the fire, who were enjoying
her hewilderment.

“ Faith it is pleasant,”. said Shemnus-a-
Clough. "% Begor, Mary, if you were to
see the purty faces you were makin’ you'd
laugh yourself~turning up your nose this

A way, just -like the hounds wheén they'd”

get the scent.”

Shemus cocked up his big nose, nnd
made some ludicrous fuces. for Mury’s
special  enlightenment,  Mary didn’t
seem  to:know well whether she . had
belier laugh or ery at Shemus' rude com-
parison ; however, she compromised- the
thing by moving: up from the fire and
plucing her apron to her face,

#Ye think I didn't know who did' it.
That I may never sin, hut if I was shure
it was you that did it, James Cormack, I
never . would  speake another ' word  to
you”

“Aary, alanna,’?” said James, “don’t
bLlame me, now ; thut's u gond givl
shure I “ns looking at the card playcrs. 0

“Get out; nm)lu. I didu't sue you,”
snid Mary ; giving him a slight kick with
Ler littlé foot.

# Qch, murther, \Imv" suid he, rubling
hig leg, thourrh the kick would "ot burt
Uncle 'l‘oby's fly, “sorrn a one but you
blackened my leg: Il you do be us cross
as that when you are marvied, God help
the man that gets you. Qch, Lam sure
when you have couple of (,hlldub, there

will be no sthanding you.”

“There is more of - ity said \Imy-
though from the -little Llubl\ she ‘gave,
und the slight red that glenmud on her
\\ﬂS‘ well




