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said Muirlihy, tritum-phantly; "tlie goninie
Iiome-bred 13addy niakes tinie l'or fun
scier than anytlig else,---we tu.ke our
oxvn, and live the longer."ý

lAli! you lose your tirne---tliotighI---
excuse mie ; yotu iosa vour timne, incedc."

11V ell, ' divil inay came,' as Pun)ch said
xvhen hoe iost mfass, ' there's mort. clitnrcli-
es iior one,' says lie, --- and that's Ille way
xvithlius," said Ili~hy Corne, Pick,
got the fising-iines ready; hieighi fbr tlic
stadion fishiery ! Yoiu ixust kunowv M\is-
ther Furlong, xve 13sli for salmon wiLIî
unehee.

I don't sec liow -von could fishi any
otlier Nay," said the -dandy, smilingr. at
at Mf11lphy, as if lic hiad caulit huai in
sayinçf somocthing absturd.

"Ah, you roguie," said 'Murphy, affect-
ing to be hit "you're toô sharp for uis
poor Irisil fellows ; but you knowv the old
saying, ' Ali Trishrnnui lias leave to speak
twice;' and aller ail its no great mistake
I've mnade; for, -wien I say we fisli
for sarnon with a lune, 1i ment xve don't
use a rod; but a Ieaded hune, the saie as
in the sea-fishling."

Il How% v;ewy extwaordinawy! -%why, I
shouid thiiuk that impossible.'

IlAnd uhy should it bc impossible VI
said Murphy, witli the miost unabashied
impudence. "lHave not, ail nations hia-
bits and customns peculiar to theruiseives?
Don't thie Ind ians catch their tishi b "y strikz-
ing themn under -%vater -with a long rouigli
Stick, and a. littie curw-hibble of a bone
at the end of it?'"

IlSpeaxving them, you mean," saici Fur-
long.

IlAy, you k-noxv the riglit name, of
course; but isn't, that quite as odd, or
more so, thwn oui way hiere V"

IlThats vewy twvue indeed; but your
sea ]iue-flshing in a wiiver lor salnion,
strikes me as vewy sing,,ular."

IlWell, sir, the older we groxv the
more -we learn. You'll sec whiat fine
sport'it is; but don't lose any more timie;
let us be off ho, the river at once."

"ll'il nmake a siigbt, change in my dress
if yozi p1ease?,1l be doNvil immediate-
ly;" and Fturlonfr left the room.

During his absence, the squiré, Pick,
and Miurphy, enjoyed ahIearty laugh, and
rail over the future proceedings of the
day.

IlBut xvhat do you meau by this salmon-
fishing, Murphy 1" said Ùick; Il"yon knowv

thiere nover xvas a salmnor in the river."
IBut there will 1>e to-da«.y," said Mur-

phiy ;"andi a mlagilifieît Gudgeoia slhah
see ini ca.iuht. Wliat a s0ooil that Me-
lowv is ; we've got tlic bribcî'y out oflhutu
alreLicdy."

' iYotu did that wve' 11, MaIrphy, said the
pqire.

13c) at liiin again. when hie coine-s dowin,'
said Dick.

ilNo\1, no," said MuItrphyv, lolt Iiirn
alone ; hoe is so coiicite-, abouit his talent
for business, tliat hie xvii be talkzing of it
witliouit our puislii;g hlm.n ;;List give irn
ro enloti, and hell Iltug lîit .slf;
wll /have the plan, of theïr caipiuout

before thte day/s orer."

\Ve are cQnmpe]icd for want of space to
pas.ir over r, uriong'rs discoverv of the Elc-
tioneering trick îîia3 ed upon hiin, and the
Duel that foilowoed, aud wvi1l iow relate
ini whiat manner our lIero,Aidy, obtain-
cd a ivife., Andy, itappea-rs, was invited
to a wc(lding Party,

The dinner -%vas Inter than lthe iouir
naiîied, and the delay aroso froin t.heic n-
sence of one, wlio, o? ail othors, ouglit
10 have beeti I)rcset-innrnely-tîe
the bridegrooin. Buit James Cascy was
missînga nd Jack .Dwyer hiad beeii closet-
cd froni ti±nc bo turnie with sevorai long-
hecaded gray beards, an sigthe oc-
currence, and wonderiig a the dcefitiut
on the bridegrooin',- part. Thec persotr
xvhio rnilt, hlave boîi supposed. ho bear
this dlefantit thc worst suppoïted it bet-
ter thani any onc.-Maý.-tty -%vas ail life
and spirits, and hielped in inalzin- 'lie
feast ready, as if nothing wronig liad hap-
pencd. and shie hackied Fatlier .hil's ar-
gumient to sit downl ho dinrier atonce ;

"lthat if James Casey wvas tiot there,i
that xvas rio reason dinnor should bc
spýoilcd-ho'd1 be there soon enougli-
besides, il' lic didn't arrivc in tinie, it
was better he should have good inat
cold, than evcry body harve Ilot nieat,
spoiied-the (ulucs xvould bc dloue to
ciaders-tho beef boiled to îags, and'thc chiicki-enis ho ail in jommethry-"

So they sat clowvn to dhjuner :-its heat,
its inirth, its clatter, and its good eco
xviii îîot attempt to describa; iufûec it to

thy îe 'viands were good, the gu-2sts bu»i-
gry, and the drink unexceptionabie; and
Father Phul, no bad jydge oie sticli mat-


