tion mingled with disappointment. Anna
bathed his head, and Joseph fanned him
with the handle of his gun. The police-
men winked their eyes and laughed at one
another, while Rebecca, who was the cause
of the commotion, weat on quietly taking
the cheese out of the mouse-trap, and when
she had finished, she told them Anna had
set the trap in there to catch mice, saying
that the place was overrun with them ;
and now the, on hearing them squeal, was
in the habit of letting the poor things loose
again. And that night she had come there
for that purpose, when she heard the bur-
glars outside the store-room door and Mur-
phy threatening to shoot them.

CHAPTER 1II.

Murphy was making money. He had
been saving ever sincelast April in order
to marry Anna.

He had bought a little property in the
country, consisting of a house and lot which
he rented for a term to John Haslit ; but,
after he was married, he and Anna would
spend their summers there. He went to
the country oncea week partly to have an
eye on his property, and partly because he
liked the place. The country roads winding
in and out, and leading on, on, to no one
knew where, seemed a mystery to Murphy,
and they were hedged in on either side by
trees, bushes and flowers ; beyond were the
green fields, and above the broad sky that
Murphy bad such difficulty in seeing
when he wasin the city, for as sure as he
looked into it, just so sure was he of trip-
ping over somebody who got in his way.
This part of the country had a charm for
Maurphy ; it reminded him of County Lim-
erick wherein he was born and bred, The
house that he had bought was situated near
the top of a hill in a lonely spot far in from
the road ; on one side was a group of trees,
which leaned towards the south, for the
rough north wind had blown through them
for so many years that they were bent that
way. There were flower beds full of flow-
ers, and behind the house were fields where
cattle grazed. The house wasa low, long,
white stone house,with a wide verandah and
wide stops leading to it ; there were three
large chimneys that warmed Murphy’s heart
whenever he looked at them, and these
chimneys went a long way in influencing
Murphy to give double the price that the
property was worth. This house reminded
him of his own home in Limerick, and when
he drove upon the road whers it stood, as
he invariably did, he would stop his horse
that he might take a long look, for the place
to him seemed full of memories ; he saw
faces in the windows, familiar figures upon
the verandah and he heard voices that he
recognized in every breath of wind that
passed him by. Of these strange feelings
he spoke to no one but Rebecca, for she so
seldom talked that he knew his confidence
would be safe with her, During the sum-
mer months he got up many picnics to War-
burton. He named the place after his own
homestead in Limerick, for he found that it
helped his imagination.

Joseph and Mrs. Lace, Anna, Rebecca
and Murpby would go out to Warburton for
the day and take sandwiches, cake and cold
tea with them. Murphy never tired of pic-
nics ; for, as he told Anna, he would like
to live a life like Robinson Crusoe in the
open air night and day. It would be so
pleasant to ramble about forever, regardless
of time, or place, or food, with the sky for
a roof and the soft grass for a bed, for it
was all so genuine, so real and true, year
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aftor year the same. Anna looked so dis-
gusted that Murphy, having a kind heart
and thinking he had off:nded her by his
hint at bachelor life, add 'd, “ No, not Robin-
son Crusoe ; I mosan Paul;" and the very
next time he spoke to Anna, by mistake he
called her Virginia.

In thinking it over, he said to himself,
“that it was just as well he had made the
mistake, for it sort of paved the way to
matrimony, and when the time came to ask
Anna to become his wife, the proposal of
marriage would not be such a shock t» her
nerves.” And Anna, in talking it all over
afterwards to Rebecca, said : ¢ Persons
who would like an open-air enjoyment,
such as Murphy spoke of, had a very de-
graded taste ; they must have savage blood
in them, and would sconer or later return
to their wild and native habits.” Rebecca
did not agree with her, but Rebecca always
did take Murphy’s part when Anna found
fault with him. And then again, Anna
was a clever housekeeper, and must have a
house, for in an open-air existenca she would
Lave nothing to do. While Rebecca did
not like housework, she spent her time in
the garden sitting among the weeds. She
pretended to pull them up by th- roots, but
she really did not touch them, for she ad-
mired them as much as the flowers among
which they grew and would not lift a tinger
to hurt them. Mrs. Lace, Joseph Lace and
Anna wondered that the weeds increased
in spite of poor R:becca’s days of hard
work ; but then it was a way Rebecca had
of doing everything, So when they grew
tired they stopped wondering,

The cold winds began to blow ; then
winter came,

With the beginning of the new year
Murphy became interested in politica. Ife
knew all the country people living around
Warburton, and he stirred them up to such
s pitch with his enthusiasm that when the
day of the elections came, they decided to
go into the city and vote ; so Murphy hired
a large waggonetie and two horses and at
the public-house it was filled with men,
They had to sit double file, and "even then
there was not room enough for them all.
They were going off with Murphy to vote
for Mulqueene, Such a waggonful of men
was never seen before in the village, nor
such a crowd collected to see them off, nor
& happier man than Murphy as he drove
them away. The horses he had hired were
tired and thin, and old ; they were like the
horses that rag men use when they want to
go slowly from house to house. But Mur-
phy called out so loud, shouted their names
and waved the whip through the air in such
a way that everyone thought they were
running away, and Murphy pretended they
were.

When they had reached the city limits
Murphy’s interest in the horses ceased, for
every one of the eight feet was lame. He
then listened to the conversation, for there
was a hot argument going on; all against
one and that one was a Mulqueene ; and he
was in the under file so had little chance to
distinguish himself,

Murphy, in his astonishment allowed tha
eight lame fect to stand still upon the
road.

“ Faith and do you mean to tell me that
you're all, except one man, going down at
my expense to vote for Davies ¢’

There was silence until the one man in
a mufflsd voice called out from beneath
Lawson,

 Mulqueene, Mulqueene forever.” And
then a laugh went round. which hecame
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louler and heartier until Murphy ,umpP:
out of the waggonette and danced a8 ﬂ:n
jig, raging in the middle of the hard f!'°z'6
road ; anl he bat his shillaah upon the
waggon wheel, flourishing his whip in ’
air in a manner which frightened the poo
Davies’ man, who walked the remainder?
the road to the polls. ed

Murphy drove with one man and V"_n'
for Mulqueens. And Maulqueene got ‘v’
“ because he was an Irishman,” Murp¥
said afterwards. A

One evening in the early spring *%
phy was seated on his three-legged 8509! .
front of a table, drawing ; some pencid
rubber, pen and ink, a pipe and fouf ;"’LP'
pers lay upon the table. Tue tablec 00
way rumpled and half off the table, 008 s
the four corners was entangled in Mul‘f’hyc
foot, and as he moved he pulled the clo
further from the table.

Reubecca’s cat lay curled upon
cushion in the corner of the sofa.
the cat and one of the four coppers th ’
the mischief and changed Murphy’s Plgll]
all about in such a way that he haf d{
recognizel them ; and he never got ov
it in all the days of his life, ok

He was drawing the outline of & ha
that was to bo eroct2d, and was so intereste
in his work that in spite of the deepenlﬂg
twilight he went on with it until he df?‘;t'
crooked line, and then he stopped. Lig o
ing his pipe ho began to smoke and tbl:—,]he
There was a movement in the corner of ge
sofa ; Murphy turned his head and 100 o
at Rebcea’s cat; and then he thought 28
Robecea as the woman he loved and was
about to discard for the womin that he Yvn
going to marry. He gave a sigh, laid dome
his pipe and picked up his pencil to res? a5
work, Then he remembered that it ,W
too dark he could not see to make a strai
line ; so he began to think again.

‘: Faith,” s;id Murphy aloud, for there
was no one in the room to hear him 88 the
was fond of talking to himself——-hlﬁ!e_ke
other Irishman who did it because he "ked
to talk to a sensible person, and he li
to hear a sensible person talk, nd

¢ Faith, and love matches alwaysi 0
unhappily ; one expects too much fro® ot
other ; they look for perfection and do on
get it. They see one ideal fall flat d?vi’lnis 2
the ground and become human, whic a0,
terrible misfortune to happen to # mtly
And then comes fault-finding, and l’i}“‘
indiffsrence, which is the worst of at_“- bip
riage should be a sori of platonic frlend‘*l i
and then everything would go smo° ing
A marriage of reason, of mind, would p:her
no misgivings,no disappointments,for neltheY
expected much in the beginning and ¢ha?
would gradually findin each othet: II.IOYed -
they expected. There would be spirit a8 hing
agination in one case, which isa bad ¥
for happiness ; good common sense _"‘ﬂ t0
other—and that was why he was goins
marry Anna” ¢

Murphy had argued it out. He f%le
satisfied and fell asleep; but Wbenn
awoke he was not so well satisfied, 8 s
he thought it all over again aloud, and
grew still more dissatisfied, 1 Mur

“ Faith, and I’ll just toss up,” said 1 up
phy,  that will sett'eit.” He 86007 1
and taking one of the four coppers fro®
table, threw it into the air.

a BO“

opened and he and Rebecca stood alcl 1he
face ; he felt happier than he had felt?
evening.

“ Well 1” said Murphy rather grufﬂ]'




