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“THE, ‘HARP.‘

' "Hmknwm‘ umkm\m,m\lvho, my hoyul
~. 1hearth cryofthe fox and hounds.”

Aunhe spvantoanth of March i3 vatriek’s day,
~ And he was thagr. nt aint of our isle,
“- L Rhuranevar a wo d 1o us does ne sny,
Wh)llﬁ we nre drinkin’ and sportin’ the
whils,”

¢ $18av your pru\'ors the huntsman aal i,
s efo-a the hounds will tear you;
I have no praysrs, poor -eynard said,
For I was hred a Qualker,
Jgarkaway, taliyho, barkaway !

-0, you wor the ~ain , acttshle machree;
T handle ni Mprvn, siiura your woe ablo;

Yo hunted our varmint, and allowed us |

. _asplires,
IIc'ea\l'our hex th while there's a dhrop
oont
: Cea millo [u‘ll.he. acushln machroe

‘Whooroo, tallyho, t arkaway,
~ Bwaat tipperary and he slthy over it
' Tan’e . purty song, Shemus” sxid
one. . Y
# It i<, the Lond be praised; but it is 8o
Thard to sing the two together; yon se«the
hounds, bad seran to them, do be runniug
in.en the, srint »
“ N-ver miad, Shemus, he'll keep out
- of thir way"”
# F«ith he ought, for Dido would not
rogpect him one bit. Shure- one day she
_enught myself in the kennel, and she
ought tu koow me. betther - than the
~-8aint” '
* Will you go to the election, Shemus,”
aaid nnother.
“ Faiks an' thet T will; din't Father
<Phil say to-day: that every oma ought {o
£o uud not'allow themselves to be walked
over,anl driven. like 50 many pigs by
shooneen Jundlords and agents.? *
4 It's hued for the peaple to know what
-to do, hoys,"” raid James Cormack ; # there
-is Mr. Ellis after rending word to all the
‘tepant: to vute for Sir, W. Crasly, and
‘there is “the prist after advising the
-people to vote against him: Now, if the
-people:vote against the landlord, they are
= -.ghure of being turned out, and ifthey vote
for-him, or his ‘man, rather, they are
-shure to be ballurageed by the priest
“I6 is unpleasant | usiness, no doubt,”
-sai'l Ned Burkem; #*I am thmkmg ‘of
-giving up my situation ; I never felt any-
thing so much ax to have to go. and tell
‘the tenants to vote against themselves and
thﬂrprlc 5t
“1t is hard enuffon you, Ned,” suxd an-
.~ other; % but shure you can’ thclp it; and
~if you h.fr they would get some one els;
50 You: mvght ax well keep your place.” -
*Sorra a one of me would keep it twenty-
four hours, only that I can do some littls
‘good for tise tenants, now and- then.” .

 Good look to you, Ned, there is not}i-‘

'ing like the kind word.”

“Ara all -the tenants ‘to meet- at. Mrv

‘Bllig's, Ned 7" said another,
o Thcy are to bu there on Tuesday morn-

~ing, at cight o'clock ; that is the word he.

.- .'sent, and to have. thum not- disappoint at
s thmr poril ;
Wil gy pothen

if tbev.do, thpy know what,
dse (mﬂd he mpke out wher: he wag; hut

11t is a drold country "gald thu Rover 3
# the landlord ocught to tell the tem\nt
that he must guet his voto av well as his
rent, If he made’ these conditions when
lettin' the lund the thing would not be so-
had afterwards. I know if 1 had s vote,.
T'd see him to the dhonl before I'd give it
to him, Ay, indeed, vote for a manto
tyrannize over yuur-blf and your relig-
ion "

“ Thrue for you, Shawn , thrue for you 1
was the Lxclumnlmn of thoe whols party.

“HWe are low.lived fellows to put up wid
it," enid « little tellow with & lamo leg.

"t What can we do 7' suid another, = >

“Not to let the voters go wid them!”
said the Rover.

tA)] balderdash” said another; how
soft you aphake.”

t Fuith, maybe it's no balderbash at alif"
said a )oung fellow, who, with his hands
l.'nmnu on the mhl«,, wag rilently listén-
ing nil throngh ; but "who now riised his
head, and there was a flashing. kind of an-
ger in hin eye, ¥ maybe it's no balderdash
at alt,” and he slapped the table mth his
clenched hand.

«Pooh | what could you do, Lawlor ?”
aaid nnother,

“ We conld resoue them ; shure, I kno»‘v
that the pror wretches of temmts mu:.t 8o
against their ‘mrain,”

¢ Brayo, Bl1" said Burkem ; # give mo
the hand 11 wished I could join ye ; but
ye ste I must be on. the other side; but,
faith, if it com»s to a fight, T know wbo 1
will hl‘l}‘, and he gave a nod, as much as
to sy, dx,pcnd‘upon me; bo;m Sk

“ Come, boys, we* have enuff about it,
let us lmve a song oT & story.  Did I ever
tell ye how I maden teetotier of the grcsL
est drunkard in the whole country.”

“ No, no, ~haw ; out wid it

“ Hem | ha 1 -1l drink yer benith, boys,

first; and then the story—inighty good

drmk it.is, the Lord be praised.” Shawn
hem'd and ha'd, and wiped hismouth with
his sleeve, and then commenced )—
075, 1ot me see about twenty years gone,
gince I was workmg at the Mardyke cold

liery. - One day 8- nan wasg passin’ by, in

a ¢ar, and ‘he blind dhrunk, ‘The''mule
stood gazin’ about the banks of the plt I
went over, but not & stir was in him: " 8o
as I wag always fond of a joke, I got some
of the boys to take him down into the pit
with me. When we reached the bottom,

we' took him -about two hundréd yn.rds
farther, and then tied chains to his hands
and fect, He slept véry soundly for abont
two hours ; when he' came to himself he
thought he was in thie mule's car. “Prooh
prook 1! said he,  He thén felt the chains.
So he rubbed his eyes, tried to look about,

rattled bis chains, but - could make noth-
ing of it1he was perfectly - bewildered,

¢ Where'am ' I'7 said he to himself; then

-he - foit - himself,- to” make - sure of-his

identity, and folt the place sbout-him. to




