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_ ANVIE LESLIE.
A" TALE OF IRISH LIFE, .

CHAPTER IL—(CONTINUED.)" S
The :pext morning Lieslie’s farily received a!
visit from the agent to the surprise of Annje and
Ler .mother, -who ielcomed kim with wuch. ci-
vility, while the farmer’s naturally independent
feelings struggled stoutly with his interests. If-
there bie one thing more than another thut T love

in the character of English yeomen, it is .their |

steady bearing towards theiv. superiors; they
teel that they are fres-born men, and they act as:
such ; butan Irish farmer must play the spaniel
to his landlerd, .and to all that belong to the
houseliold, or bear his name ; the very sound of
justice. is to him unknown ; he hardly dare” be-
lieve himself a man, much less fancy that from.
his Maker’s hand be came forth a being gifted”
with _quick and high intellect—with a heart to’
feel and a bead to think, as well, if not better,

may be suppressed, cannot be destroyed; with
the Irish peasant, cunning frequently takes the|
place of daldness, and he becomes dangerous to
his oppressors.
wretched policy for the crimes of their tenantry,
when they cease to reside amongst, or even visit
them, but leave them to the artful management
ot ignorant and debased middle-men, who uni-
formly have hut two principles of action—to
blindfold their employer, and gain weaith at the
expense of proprietor and tenant.

# Ye'r house is always nate and clane, Mrs.
Leslie,” said Maley, “and ye’c farm does ye
credit, mastei ;- I'm sorry it’s out of lase, but
my duty to my employer obliges me to tefl you
that a new lase, if granted, must be on more ad-
vantageous terms to his lordship. Ye’r present
payments, arable and meadow land together,
average something about two pounds five or six

er acre.” :

« Yes,” replied Leslie
Lour.” : R

« And if it please ye, sir,” said the good
dame, ¢ when lus lordship was down here he
made us a faitlful promwse, on the honor of a
gentleman, that he’d renew the lease on the
same terms, in consideration of the money and
pains my husband bestowed on the faml.” '

The “agent turned his little grey eye sharply
on the honest ereature, and gave o grunt, that
was less a Jaugh than a note of preparation for
one, observing, ¢ Maybe he’s fost lis memory ;
for there, Mr. Lieshe, is the proposal be ordered
me to make (he threw a sheet of foolscap on the-
{able), so you may take it or fave it.” -

He was preparing to quit the cotlage, when
Lis eye glanced en a basket of turkey eggs, that
Annie had arranged to set uader a favorite hen.
& What fine egas!” he exclaimed ; “ Tl tuke
two or three (o show my wife.”  And, one after
another, be deposited all the poor girP’s embryo
chickens in Lis capacious pockets. '

Leslic, really aroused by the barefaced impu-
dence of the act, .was starting forward to pre-
vent it, when lus wife Jaid his haod on his arm ;
not that she did not sorrow after the spoil, but
she had a point to gain. :

¢ May-be, sir, ye'd jist tell me the land’s
present address ; Annie, put it down on that bit
paper.” o 4 _

“Pel bis address !—anything ye have to say
must be to me, good woman. And so ye write,
pretty one 3 I wonder what is the use’oi‘ taach-
ing such girls as you to write 5 but ye're up to
love-letters before this; ay, ay, yell make the
best of ye’r black eyes, my dear!” With this
insulting speech, the low man in power left the
cotlage. .

Bitter was the anguish of that little party.—
The father sat, Ins bands supportmg his head, his
eyes fixed on the exorbitant demand the agent
had left upon his table ; large tears passed slowly
down Aqnie’s cheek; and, if the poor mother.
suffered less than the others, it was because she
talked more.

« Dauna be cast doon, Robert 7 said sle at
last to her husband ; * ye hae nae reason, even
if he ask sae much money as ye say, as a pre-
miwr, forbye other matters;. why, there are as
gude farnis elsewhere, and landlords that look
after their tenants themselves. ~Oh, that wicked, |
wicked wretch!—to see him pocket the eggs,
and his speech to my poor Anuie »m

“ My darling girl  exclaimed the father,
pressing his daughter to his bosom, where be held-
her long and anxiously. o .

It was almost impossiblé for Leslie to accede’
to the terms demanded : four pounds an acre for.
the farm, a heavy fine, and both duty-work and:
duty-provisions required in abundance. v

"« Dinna think o’t, Robert,” repeated  the
dame; «we’ll go elsewhere, and find better
treatment. - If we keep it at that rate we shall
all starve.” But the farmer’s heart yearned -to
every blade of grass that had grown beneath his.
eye ; he hoped to frustrate the intended evil, and
yet keep the land. His crops bad been prosper-
ous; his cattle healthy ; then his neighbors, when,
through Alick’s agency, they found how matters:

, always paid - to .-the_

Landlords may thank their own |

| contained. amaongst others of similar import,
i following passages: “ Ye'll be sorrow to .hear,

1has oo mind in life'to.” .-

*| stood, had, with -the genuine:Trish feeling . that

shines ‘more briglitly in adversity-than in pros~
‘perity, come “forward, afféctionately ‘tendering
their services, ©. . L Lo LT T

- ¢ Sure, - the cutting - the bay peed niger cost
ye a hrass fardin,” said the kind-hearted mower ;
& Pm.half my tlme idle, .and I may’jist as wéll.
-be- doing something for you as- nothing for my-
self; so° don’t™ trouble ahout'it, sir, . dear ;. we
like to have ye among us.’ . '

. Then came « Nelly the Picker,” as the spokes-
woman of all her sisterhood. - * Dog’t thitk of
-laving us, Mrs. Leslie, ma’am ;:sure every one
one of us Il come as usual, but widout tee or re--
‘ward, excipt the heart-love, and do twice ay

amuch for that as for the duty woney ; and ‘T go'{

-bail the pratees will be as well picked, and tbe
corn as well reaped, bound, and stacked as iver.
Sure, though'we didn’t muel: like ye at first,

"hasn’t Miss Annie, grown ¥mong " us, born as'she"
) Iy | is on the sod, and a credit too, God be praised.” |
than the lord of the sol.  But mind, though it}

Thése were all very gratifying instances - of.
pure and simple afiection : indeed,. even Atthar
Furlong forgot his somerset 'in the cabbage-bed;,
and posted down to the farm "with lis stocking
full of gold aud silver coins, of ancient and mo-
dern date, which were all at Leslie’s service; to
pay the premiom required by the agent for the
renewal of the lease. This last favor, howerver,
the worthy farmer could not even hear of; he
therefore sold a great part of his stock, and, to
the annoyance of the agent, obtained the lease.
From this cifcumstance, he might be <aid to tri-
minph’ over the machinations of his enemy ; but
matters soon. changed sadly 3 the family was as
industrious as ever; the same steady persever-
ance on the farmer’s part : the same bustle and
unwearying activity, on that of the goou dame’
and, . though poor- Apnie’s -cheeks were more

.

pale, and Lereyes less bright, yet did she unceas-
ingly labor in and out of ‘their-small dwelling,~~ |

Notwithstanding all these ‘ exertions, the next
- season was a.bad -one ; tlieir sheep fell off in'the

rot, their pigs had the measles, their- chickens.ihie 1
Never . dud |-

pip, twa of their-cows died: in calf.
‘circuinstances ‘in the little space of six months
undergo so great a change: Leslie’s silence
amountéd almost to sullenness ; his wite talked:
much of their 1ll tortune ; Annie said: nothing ;-

but-her step had lost-its elasticity, her figure its.

grace, and her voice séldam trolled the joyous,
or even the mournful songs of her native land in
the elder-bower, that, before the depariure. of
James M:Leary, had rung again and again with
merry "luuglater and nwsie.  Jfames never veturn-
ed after that onfortunate, evening; and his mo-
tiier bad only twice heard from him sirice Lis ab-
sence : fis letters were brief— He had gone,”
e said, < to sea, to enable bim to learn some-
thing and to forget mueh.”  His mother and
younger brother managed the farm with muéh
skitl and attention during his absence. No token,
no word of Zier whom he had doatingly loved
appeared in his letters. 1t was evident that he
tried to think of her as a heartless; jilting wo-
mau, unworthy to possess the affections. of a sen-’
sible man ; but there must have been times when:
the remembrance of her full beauty, of her faank
and generous temper, of her mrany acts of charity-
(and in those she was never capricious) came:
upon him ; then the last scene at the cottage. was.
forgotten, aud he remembered alone her sweet,
voice, and sweeter look, in the. hay-meadow,,
when be cut off the curling braid, which doubt-
less rested on his bosom in all his wanderings.—
And then he refreshed: memory by gazing on 1t
in the clear moonlight, during the might-watches,
when only tbe eye of heaven was upon him.- Let
not any one imagine that such love is too refined
to throb in a peasaut’s bosom ;. trust me, 1t is not.
The being who Iives amid the beauties of nature,
although he may not express, must fee!, the ele-
vating gentle influence of herb, and flower and
tree. Many a time Nave I heard the plough-
wman suspend Ins whistle to listen to that of the
melodious blackbird ; and - well do I remember’

‘| the beautiful expression of one of my -humblest.

neighbors, when, resting 'on- his hay-fork, he had:
silently watched the sun as it'set over & country’
glowing in its red and. golden light, . * It is very,
grand, yet hard to look. upon,” said e ; “one.
can almost think it's’ God’s holy. throne.” _

"The last letter that regched our sailor triend
the’
James, (though it’s nothing to ye now) that times.
are turned bad with the Leslies ; there has been-
a dalé of underhand work by niy lord’s ageat ;—
and the girl’s got a cold dismal look, ™ My lieart

aches for the poor thing ;. for her mother is set.

upon her marryin

v " CHAPTER ‘lHi- .

Gale-day (as the rent-day.is called in Trelind)
had: come and gone; and much sorrow was in the
cottage’ of Robert Leshe.. . In the gray twilight
he =at in a darkened tdrner of “his ‘Mttle parlor;
the very atmosphere of which appeared clonded';
the. dame stogd at the open cusement, 3gainst
which Annie reclined more hke a stiffened corpse,

{let ye'r daughter mum berself away after (hat

{ now—TI do promise.” = Alick strode out of tha

g Antrew Furlong;: whick she:
ce * i lie afterwards,  as’ [ could not pass again; for
") the blood now felt asif frozen‘in my veins—now

| than-a breathing woman. -Andrew Furlong was
-seated also at a table,” looking earnestly on the
passing scene. . . o o
| “Haven't ye seen,” said the mother, ¥ aven’t
-ye séen; Annie, the misery that’s come upon: us,
entirely by my advice fiot being minded? And
.are- ye -goin’ tamely 1o sée. us turned out ¢’
~House and hame, when we-have na the means of
‘getting anither 7 I,"Anaie;” she continucd, % am-
“a’most past ony labor ; ah, ‘'my bonny bairn, it
svas for you we worked—for you we toiled ; ye'r
faither an’ me had but the one heart in that ;—
rand 1f the Lord Abnighty has pleased to take it
“frae us, it's na reason why you should forget how
ye were ctill foremost in y’er parents love.”
. Annie answered nothing. - )

“'Speak to ler, Robert,” said Mrs, Leshe j—
*“she dinna mind me noo.” [
. Annie raised her eyes reproachfully 1o her mo-
ther’s tace. " The farmer came forward ; he kiss-
ed the marble brow of his pale child, and she
rested her head on - his shoulder.. As he turned
towards her she whispered, “ Is all-indeed as bad
as mother says 77 L
¢ Even 5o’ was lis reply; ¢ unless some-
thing be done, to-morrow we shall Lave no home.
Annie, 1t is to shield you I think of this; my de-
licate, fading Hower, how could yox labor as a
hired servant? "And—God in lhis mercy look
upon us !—1I should not be able to find a roof t
shelter my only child.” -

“ My bairn,” again comnmenced DMrs. Leslie,
“sure the mother that gove ye burth can wish for
nsething sae much as ye’r well-doing.  And sure
sic a man as Maistér Furlogg could nae fail to
make ye happy. " All the goud y’er faither wants
he will gie us noo, trusting to his Lare word*; to-
morrow, and it will be too late ;—all these things
‘sauld=—the sneers of that bitter' man—the scorn
(for povertyis aye scorned) of a cauld warld—
andy maybe,ye’r faither in a lanely prison; ehy,
¢hild—what could ye do for him, then 2" - '
-« 'Motlier I” exclaimed the girl, starting with
convulsive motioa from ler fathe.’s shoulder ;—

ces, on three-or tour ill-looking men who enter-
ed the dwelling of the farmer. . Their busmess

{‘was soon commenced—it was a work of heart-

.sickening desolation. On Annie’s pure and simn-
:ple bed sat one of  the officials, noting down each
-arficle in the apartment. Leslie, his arms folded,
‘his_ tips compressed, his forebead "gathered in
‘heavy wrinkles over his brow, stood firmly in the
“centre of the room. Drs. Leslie sat; lier face
covered with her apron—which was soon satu-
rated by her tears, and poor little Phillis crouch-
‘ed beneath her chair; Annie clung to her fa-
‘ther’s arms; her energies were ronsed as she
teelingly -appealed to the heartless executors of
the law. Wiat increased the wretchedness of
the scene was the presence of Mr. Ma'ey bhim-

1 self, who seemed to exuft every the wsery of

Chis ¢ictims.  Lle was not, bowever, 1o have it
all his own way ; several of the more spirited
neighbors assembled, and forgot thew own inter-
esty in their aoxiety for the Leslies. Ounc young
fellow entered, waving his shillelah, and swear-
"ing in no measured terms, that ¢ fie'd spill the
last drop of his heart’s blood afore a finger should
be Inid ona single scrap in the house  'The
agent’s scow! changed into a sneer as he pointed
to the document he leld in bis hand. 'Lhis,
however, was no argument to satisfy our Irish
champion ; and in truth matters would have taken
a serious turn, but for the prowpt interference of
an old man, who held back the arms of tiie young
hero. The door was crowded by the sympa-
thising peasantry ; some, by tears; and many by
deep and awlul execrations, testilied their abhor-
rence of the man ¥ dressed in 4 hittle brief autho-
rity.??

“ OL ! ejaculated DMrs. Leshe, < oh! that 1
had never lived 1o see this day of ruin and dis-
grace. Ob! Annie, you let it come to——"

« Hold, woman " exclaimed” her husband ;—

member liow we both bethought of the tair names

“ say .no more’; here—a premuse 1s all he wants
to prevent this—here is my hand—give. it where
-you please.””  She stretched out her arm to its
full Jength,—~it was rigid as iron. Furlong ad-
vanced to take it, and whether Leslie wouid
have permitted such-a troth-plight or not canuot
naw be ascertained, for the long form of Alick,
the traveller, stalked abruptly into the room.
“Asy, asy, lor God’s sake!—put up ye'r
i B . - .
j band, Miss Annie, dear ; keep your state, I beg|
i Mr, FurJong ; no reason in life for yer rising ;!
falt of you be asy.  Will nobody quiet that wo-
x man, for God’s sake I"”"lie continued, sceiag that
| the dame was, naturally enough, angry at tlus m-
| trusion ;  first let me say my say and be of; for
[ sorra a minute have I to waste in ye. Robert
| Leslie, by name, dide’t I, onst upon o time, tell
| ye truth #—and a.sore hearing it was, sure enough.
Well, thun, I tell ye 1t agaia, and 1f' is not true,
why ye may hang me as high as Howth; don't

fashion. Mister Furlong, ye’r a kind-hearted
man, so ye are, and many a bit an’ a sup have ye
hestowed upon me and the baste—thank ye kind-
Iy for that sime—Dbut ‘yatra a much sense ye
have, or ye wouldn’t be looking after empty nuts
—what the divil would be the good o’ the hand
o’ ‘that cratur, widout her beart? And that yll
niver have. Mistress Leslie, ma’am, honey, don’t
be after blowing me up ;—now jist think—sure
I koow that ye left the bonny hills and the sweet
scented broom of Scotland, to marry that Eng-
lishman. And ye mind the beautiful song that
ye sing far before any one I aver heard—about.
loving in youth, and thin climing the hill, and
thin sleeping at the fut of it—John Anderson,
ye eall it wouldn’t ye rather bave ye'r heart’s
first love,. thougl he's ould and gray now, than a
king upon bis throne? Ay, woman, that touches
ye. And do ye think she hasn’t some o’ the mo-
ther’s feel in her? Now, Mister Lislie, don’t—.
don’t any of ye make her promise to-night ; ye'll
bless me for this, even.you, Mister Andrew, by.
lo-morrow’s sun-set j promise, Robert Leslie !”
¢« You told me truth before,” said the bewil-
dered otan, *““and-I have no right to doubt you

cottage... Andrew followed, like an enraged tur-
key-coek, and the family were left again in soli-
tude. :The words of the fishernan ~had aflected.
Mrs. Leslie deeply ; she bad truly- fancied she:
was seeking her child’s happiness; and; perhaps
for the first time, she remembered how- miserable
she. would bave been with- any other busband:
| than** ber ain gude man.”” - D
The little family fiassed the night almost in the
i-rery extremity. of despair.. ¢ Such,” said Les-

: rushing, throdgh them with fearful rapidity—and,
tas my head tested ofi my poor wife’s shoulder,
! the ‘throbbing o my bursting temples but echoed
| the beating -of - her agitated heart.”. -

i~ The enrly hight of morning found -~ Annie in a

your kin who fought for thew faith among your
-native Scottish Iulls; and my own ducestors,
who left their possessions and distant lands for
couscience sake? Ob, woman, Janzt, remein-
ber the words, “yet have I not seen the righteous
forsaken, not his seed begging bread.”” :

Doubtless Mrs. Lieslie felt in their full force
these sweet sounds of consolation ; again she Ind
her face and wept, Itis in the tune of ufilie-
tion that the words of Scripture paur Lahu upon
the wounded spirit ; in the worlds turisaid they
are often unhappily forgotten ; but in serrow they
are souglit for, even as the hart seeketh for the
water-broaks.

Tlie usually placid larmer had scarcely given

there was a bustle outside the door, which was
speedily accouated for, A post-chaise, rattling
down the lane, and stopping suddenly oppesite
the little green gate; from off the crazy bar,
propped upon two rusty supporters in {rent of
the creaking vehicle, sprang our old friend; Alick
the wmaveller—* 1uzza! huzza, boys! Ould
Ireland for ever. Ocli, but the bones of me are
in sinthreens from the shaking. Huzza for jus-
tice. Boys, dear, won't ye give one shout fo

out 0’ my way, for I'm daneing mad.  Ocl, by
St. Patrick '—Stand back ye pack of bogtiot-
ters, till I see the meeting. Oech'! love is. the
life of a nate—Och! my hearts as big as a
whale !”

Whilst honest Alick was indulging in these
and many similar exclamnations, capering, snap-
ping his fingers, jumping (to use his own expres-
sior) *sky-lugh” and shouting, singing and
swearing, with might and main, two persons bad
descended from the carriage. One,a tall, shght,
gentlemanly man, fashionably enveloped in a fur
travelling cloak ; the other a jovial sailor, whose
handsome face was expressive “of the deepest
anxiety and feeling.

The sailor was James M‘Cleary ; the gentle-
man—but I must carry my story decorously on--
ward. o
" Poor Annie! she had sutfered too much to co-.
quet it again. Whether she fainted or not I do
not recollect ; but this I know, that she leaned
her weeping face upou James’s shoulder ; aud’
that the espression of his counlenance varied to.
an almost ludicrous degree ;—now heaming with:
love and tendérness &s.he looked upon-the maiden’
—now speaking of « death and deStruction” to
the crest-fillen agent. = The gentleman stood for,
a moment wondering at everybody, and -every-.
body wondering at him. At last, in a firm voice,
he said, « I stop*tlus proceeding; and 1 order:
you (and he fixed 2 withering glance upen Mal-
cy)—1 do not recollect your name, aithough I
am perfectly acquainted with your nature—1 ér-
der you, sir, to leave this cottage ; elsewhere you
shall account for your conduct.” c s
Maley sank into his native insignificance” in an

heavy sleep; and-the mid-day sun glowed. as
‘brightly o5 if"it flluminated the pathway of prins

instant ;. but ‘then impudence, the handmaid of
knavery, came. to his assistance ; pulling down

St e i

“ yemember what we repeated last nizht to each
other ; remember how we prayed, when this poor
child was sleeping as in the sleep of death; ve-

of our pareunts; how you told me of the meun of

vent 1o this exiraordinary burst of feeling, when ;

|

justice 2—usn’t often it troubles ye—Och, stand |

Lis wig with ane band, and Lolding his spectactes
on his ugly red nose with the other, be advanced
to where the gentleman stood, and peering up to -
his facc_:, while the other eyed him as :'mo eagle
'woqld a vile carrion crow, inyuired, with- a q?li-
vering lip, that ill assorted with Ins words’
bravery, :

“ And who the devil are you, sir, who inter- -
feres in what Joesw’t by any manner of means
concern you 17 '

“ As you wish 10 kuow, sir,” veplied the gen- -
Ueman, removing Iis hat an’ lovking kindiy
around on the peasants, ** 1 am brother to sour -
landlord ’

Ol for Wilkie; to putat the serio-cumic effect
of that little miuute !—the fouk of abashed vil-
lainy—the glorieus teeling that sutfused the lonest -
farmer’s eowntenance ~tue uphifted bands wad
ejaculations of Mrs, Liésliv—ibe juyous face of
Anvie, glistening all over with smiles and tears
—the hearty, lonest, shout of Ui vlagers ~
and even the merry bark of lutte Dhillisy tiwen
Alick, striding up to the Jute man of power, bis
long back curved into a friniluted Gend, his sasd
and arm fuliy extended, bis right foot o little ud-
vapeed, while bis features vaned from tie most
contemptuous and satwical expression (o one o
broad and gratified bumor, addeessed bun, with
mock reverence ;

¥ Mister Maley, sir, will ye alisw e (as the
ginbey say) the pleasitee o see ye vty ids youe
teri now, ould boy, thongh ye dun't i a ke
Iroira jacky-dorey.”

“ Siv——my lord,” stammered out fae crest-
fadlen vallain, * 1 doa’t veally know what .5 meunl.

I [ acted for ithe bust —for hiis locdssip’s ivterest.”

I

L

L

# Leace, van,” inte rupted the sentheman ;—
“ L domot wich 0 expr - you s thers iy Yro-
thee’s leller 5 tommorcew §owiil see veo al bis
house, wheee his servents are ne eoasing for
my receplion.” ST

The man and lus minmus shrwsk oy as well
and quietly as they conid 5 and e Leshes b
now- lime to wouder how all tils
brought aboui; the ueighoss |
the door, with a pardonabic cu
the last of it.”

#Ye may thusk Gt gesttouan for ot )"
sard damer; © hesides being beatier 1o the fanid-
" lord, 1 nud' the Lovor fo sarve wnder Bim, in oas
| E)‘JI.::[:, ”Ll :t}:lp s 'u.r.-;r riuin_l .H!(:.:yl:\l joan |' ye m?ml

vl aliess wers goung dand hore, Atick (tiod
I‘ for ever bless bis {or i) tarnad 10 ul i s i

VO
L

ib

cleanges bad been
gertyy wrouad

iy

ELH 3 S 7]

toset

.

jwrolu\ nig o every tarleudar, Wi ath Whoul the

P ABEBLS Wickeaness whd-—may { w0y i, Aunie,
. e b 4 BT

fnow!—ye’r lave tor nie ; ond haw oot 5 divil-

paent b senl e ouid man to madic luve to you

[ that sorrowinl evening—when & weul ey —
Paod then put e up o cateh i e Uinkiog
how the Jeadousy would diive me mad ;o well, s

Dua prbils in b

P houar the captaiu, bo
Doy gy brave lady towards o 1 cound
l"h.nx, wone,” excigiacd the generous olicer j—
| where the baule raged the moste ymu were at
E my side ; and when, 1 bourding tae Prencliman,
1 I was almost nailed to the deck, you—y .urushed
Jrﬁ)rwurd, and :eplid death and danger Lore nie,
‘sm'lly wounded, i yourarms, back to miy gullant
ship.» : ‘
He extended Lis Lead 1o the yoing frisisan,
who pressed it respuctiuliy to bis fips.
- #To see the like o taag, now,” said  Alick;
" 1o see him shaking ixads with one as good as o

HET TR B H
103y,

L held frequent conversutions with iy brave |
end,” continucd the capiay, + and at length he
enlightened me s to tie: treatment o my brother’s
tenunts experienced from the agent, wad 1 cane.
down to see justice dote to all, who [ regret to
find have suffered fiom the ill effects of the ab-
sentee system.  Miss Leslie, T an sorry 1o lose
so good a sulor, but [ ouly increase my number
of friends when I resign James M-Cleary to. his
rightfuf owner,” ‘

* Oclyy my dears,” exclaimed Alick, «iUs as
good as a play—a beautiful play 5 and there’s
honest Andrew comiug over ; don’t toss bim in
the cabbage-bed, Juiavs, honey, this time. And,
James dear, there's your ould wother rusning up
the lape—well, ould as she 1z, she bates Andrew
at the step.  Och, Miss Arnie, don’t be looking
down after that fashion. And, sir, my lord, it
ye’r.honor plases, you won't farget the little bit

! fri

|

i
1

3
]

| of grouad for the baste ?”

- Bvery taing [ have promised 1 will perform,?
said the young man, as ke withdrew ; sa exame
ple that I must follow, assuring all who' read ty
story that, however strange it may appear, An-
nie made an excellent wife ; never flirted the
feast bit in the world, except with her husband ;
and practically rencmbered her fathers wise and
lavonte text :—

- I have been young and now am old, yet have
I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed
begging bread.” R :

o (Concluded.)

Simplicity of wanner, us of dress, isa charm that
8 woman generally ndmires in nuother more thai in
herself. - . ' o



