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IlBad cess to, youi," cried Andy "what
do yon hit nme forl"

IlWho are you, at ail at ail W" cricd the
wid 0w.

IlDon't yoni know rie 1" said Andy.
IlNo, 1 d on't kno-w yoii; by the vartue

o' my oath, Il don't; and l'Il nover swear
airain' you, jintiornen, if you lave the
place and spare our lives !"

]iere the liens fle-iv against the dresser,
and smash wvent the plates and dishes.

"lOh, jintiemnen, dear, don't rack. and
ruiin e that way; clon't desthroy a lone
-wornan !"

"lMlother, m~other, what's this ait al?
Don-ft yon knour your ow'n Andy W"

IIs it you that's there 1" cried the
widow, catching hiold of him.

"T'o be sure it's me," said Ancly.
IYou won't let us be rnnrdhercd, wvil

you ?",
"Who*d murdher you W"
"Th.er people that's wtith. you." Smash

mrent another plate. "Do you hear that i
they're rackin' my place, the villians!"

"l ivil a one 's -%vid mie at ail!" said
Andy.

Il'ill take nxy oath there wvas three or
four under the bcd," said Oonali.

"Not one lut myseif," said Auly.
"Are you sure?"I said his mother.
"Cock sure !" said Andy; and a Joud

cro-ivilIg gave evidence ini favour of Iiis
assertioni.

"lThe fowls is going mad,," said the
wi dow.

IlAnd the pig's distracted," said Oonah.
"-No -%onder; the dog's murdherin'
hm"said Anidy.
CGetupand lighit the ruishlig7ht, Oon-ih,"

said the widow ; Il 'on't get a spark out
0' the turf cendhers."

IlSomne o' them -%ill catch me, rnaybe !"1
said Oonah.

1Get uip, 1 tell yoii,* said thc -widowv.
Oon-ah nowv arase, and groped bier -way

to the fire-place, -%vhere, hy dint of b)lo%'-
ing uipon the embers, and pohking the rush-
liglit arnong the turf asiles, a light -%as at
length. obtained. She thoen returncd ta
fixe bcd: and ihrew lier pettieçat over lier
shoul ders.

4C WhTlat~s *this at ail 1"1 said the io,
rising, and -yvrapping a blaiket round hier.

"B ad cess ta the ,know 1 know 11" said
A-nay.

IlLook undler the bed, ýon-.h," etaid lier

Oonahi obeyed, and screamed, and ran
beliind Andy. elTxere's another hiere
yet P, Said s1he.

.Audy seizedt the poker, and standing on
the defènisive, (resired the villian to corne
out:- the derinauitt asn comiplieçil .1ith.

fhcre's uiobody tliere," said Andy.
I'1l take ray oath. there is," said

Oouah; "la dirty blaekguard without any
clothes on Iiint"ý

"lCorne out you robber «," said Andy,
makiing a lunge mider the truchle.

A grunt ensied, and ont rilsshed the
pig, wo had escaped from thle dlo,the

dot, having discovered a grenter attraction
in sone fat thut -%vus knoeked ftrm the
dresser, w%.hichi the -%vidow intended for
the dipping of rushes in; but the dog
being eulitfhtened to his owvn iliterest
~vithout rushlighis, aud prefkriig inittton
fat ta pig';s ear, liad sufferod the grunter
to go ut large, -while ho wras captivated
by the fat. The clink of a three-legged
stool the wido-iv seized to the rescue, wvas

stronger argument against the dog tlian
hoe *was: prepared ta answer, and a rei-
nant of' fiât -was preserved from, ile rapa-
clins Coaly.

"W,'\here's thie rest o' the robbersil"
said Oonah: there's three o' thiem, I
kniow."

",Yoiure clhrnin'," said Ancly. "Divil
a robber is here but myseif."1

"Andi what 'brouglit you, here ?1, said
his mother.

I 1 %as afeared they'd m-iurdhier me,"'
Said Andy.

IlMurdher F" exclaimed the widow and
Oonah -together, stili startled at the very
sound of the word. 14What do you
malleV

IlMfisther Ijickill said Andy.
'%Aunt, I tell 3'oti," said Oonah, "ltiis is

some more of AnIid-v's bliindhiers. Sure
Misthier Dawson wiouldn't bc goin' to
rnurdher any one ; lot ils look round the
cabin, and find out who's ini it, fgr 1 %von't
be aisy ontil 1 look inito every Corner, to
sec there's no robbers in the place ; for I
tell you again, thecre was threc o') themn
undhcr thebd"

The search wvas made, and l'fe w-idow
and Oonah at leingtll.satisfied that there
Nvexe no midiit assassins there -%ith
long kaives ta eut their tliroats; and thon.
they began ta .thaul- G.oa that .their lives
-%verc isaf'e.


