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“Take that you owld fagot! cried
|| Matty, a& she shook Mrs. Rooney’s tribu-
tary claret from the knuckles which had
so scientifically tapped it, and wiped her
hand in her apron.

‘The old woman roared “millia’ shurther”
on the floor, and snuffled ont a depreca-
tory question, - “if that was the nroper
way to be received in her son’s house.”

¢ Your son’s house, indeed !” cried
Mutty.— Get out o’ the pluce, you stack
o’ rags'”

“ Oh Andy! Andy !” cried tho mother,
gathering herself up.

“ Oh—that’s it, is it!" cried Matty;
“so0 it’s Andy you want?”

“To be sure’; why wouldn’t I want
him, you hussy ?—My boy! my darlin’!
my beauty !’

“Well go lock for him !” cried Mat-
ty, giving her a shove towards the door.

% Well, now, do you think I’ll be turn-
ed out of my son’s house so quietly as that,
you unnatural baggage 7”7 cried Mrs. Roo-

the morning dawned, cvery object ap-
peared to him through the dim light in
a distorted form; the gaping hollow of
the old trunk to which he was bound
seemed like a hnge mouth, openiag to
swallow hum, waile the old knots lcoked
like eyrs, und the gnaiizd branches like
claws, staring at, and ready to tear him
in picees.

A raven, perched above him ona lotie-
ly branch, croaked dismally, till Andy
fancied he could hear words of reproach
in the sound, while a litffe tom-tit cliat-
tered and twittered on a neighboring
bough as if he enjoyed all the severe
things ' the raven uttercd. The little
tom-tit was the worse of the two, just
as the solemn reproof of the wise can be
better borne than the impertinent remark
of some chattering fool. To these im-
aginary evils were added the real pre-
sence of some enormous water-rats, which
issued from-an adjacent pool, and began
to eat Andy’s hat and shoes, which had

ney, facing round fiercely. Upon which fallen off in his struggle with hiscaptors;
a bitter alteration ensued between the and all Andy’s warning ejaculations could
women, in the course of which the wi- not make the vermin abstain from kis
dow soon learned that Andy was not the shoes and his hat, which to judge from
‘possessor of Matty’s charms; whereupon their eager eating, must have been very
the old woman, no longer having the high-flavoured. While Andy looked on
the fear of damaging her duunghter-in- at the demolition, and began to dread
law’s beauty before her eyes, tackled that they might transfer their favors
to for a fight in right earnest; in the from his attire to himself, the welcome
course of which some reprisals were sound of the approaching tramp of horses
made by the widow, in revenge for her.fell upon his ear,and in a few minutes
broken nosc; but Matty’s youth and ac- two horsemen stood before himi—they
tivity, joined 'to her Amazouian spirit, were Father Phil and Squire Egan..
turned the tide in her favor, thongh, had  Great was the surprise of the. Father
not the old lady been blown by her long o see the fellow he had married the
Tun, thé victory ‘would not have been so night before, and whom he had supposed
easy, for she was a tough customer, and to be in the enjoyment of his honeymoon,
left Matty ceitain marks of her favor that tied-up to a tree, and looking more dead
did not rub ‘out in a hurry, while she than alive ; and his indignation knew no-
took away, as a keepsake, a handful ef bounds when he heard that a “ couple:beg-
Matty’s hair by’ which she had Hheld on, gqr” had dured to celcbrate the mar-
till a."ﬁmghiug kick. from: the gedtle bride riage ceremony, which fact- came out in
finally ejected Mrs.. Rooney fromti the the: course of the esplanation Andy made
house.”™ o of the'desperate'misadventure which had
- Off she reeled, bleeding .and: roaring; befallan him.; bat all other grievances
and: while on her'approach she had been gave way, in the eyes of Father Phil,
biessing' Heaven; and- inventing sweet to the“couple-beggar.” - .
speeches: for Matty, on "her retreat she  «&: ¢ coupletbegzar P---the sudicions
was.carsing’ fate, and -heaping all:sorts of yagabone !” ke cried, while e and the
hard names on the:Ambazon- she: catwe: to Squire were. engaged in loosing Andy's
flatter. e . _ bonds: %A “couple-béggar’ in: my pas-
. How fared it in ‘the’ mean time with ish!-}!owfastﬂfeyhawre tied him up;
Axdy T’ He, poor~ devif 1 Had' podedd- a Squice!? be added, a8 he'endegvolited to
601 Hight; tied' uf¥ to- the:cld tie6] and 24 undo & Jingt.: .4 A- - couple-beggar’..in:
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