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ÎÏhat did th ' do bu't creep into the
palace one nic t sud bewltoh the wa-

*ter of the bat ; and when- 1 rose from.
xùY bedi atthe break of day, to, take ]MY
dip, oh, the-terrible-thlng thst happen-
ed! .1was chanéd te thé ioikô yousee'
me now; and alliny -ladies into froges
or lizards, or tiny bits of fieli. Sureê,'
saye the poor ora.yther, 'me hoart la
broke wld it intirely.'

"'4 And isn't there any way ye eau
Met changedê back again?' sys my

116 Jt wan,' says the ady, 4jnst

~elethree kisses, It wen't be two
mnesafther it before I'm a beauti-

fui princess again. And l'Il marr7ryou
and make you a prince, and we 1~
back te, the dacent parts of t'ho word
to live, and you'11 have all that Leart
eau wish ever after.'

-.&Sure, .I'll do lt,' says rny gret-
graudiather, 'and glad to do it, too.1

"And wlth that the. lsh-lady swam
up te, the edge of thé ponde and lie
stoopse er lier and gives lier firet wan
kias, tlion apother; but before lie cav6,
ber the third the thoilght that ail mîgkht-
n't be right* came into bis moind.

il'Just kape tliem two,' says bhe te,
tlie lady, 'and l'il go and ask Father
Mooney about it, and corne back te
g!e ye the other. IEe's a knowledgîe-
ible person, js the father, and if tliere's
devitry lu thid he'il tell me.'

44Oh, wurrah! Thé sliriek the cray-
ther gave and tlie way she clung to.
hlmi- But lie just soused her under thé
water, and off lie went, a thousand lit-'
tl1e divils afther hlm. And crash came
sométhing, and' thé next lie knew lie
was lyixig ln the snow forninet bis own
cabin, ý,with bis dudeen lu his moutli
and-a blacki bottié in one lihand, a shil-
lelal in the other, and Father Mooney
préachin' a lecture tbu temperance over
him and remàrkin' te thé boys that
'was lookin' aIt hlm tliat tliey could se
wliat a pass drink would bring a feine
lellow te.

"19'Net a drop have I 'had this day,'
ays me great-grandfather; but the idea
had got into their heads, and they only
]aughed at hlm; and the next day,when
hie weut into the woods agaln, te, find
thé cave, makine up his mind te give
the eother kiss, it was clané gone, and
isearch as lie miglit lie niver found it
'aain. And new yen see it lsn't a bit

o~a lie I'm, tellng*you wlen 1 say that
if rnw great-giTaudfather lirïdn't been a

fool r1d have beon livig in iligance
t1bis day, instea b! bacdng those,
boots.

"'And maybé,"1 addéd C3on, picking
up the boots as lie epoke, 'it's a rn
ceas you'd have beén wap day, if yen'd
sald l7es' wlien T- axed ye.1'

SEA X4NES.
An Eploode, of Clr4> Dar on the Iole or

It was not evéry girl who wss as
lucky as Llzzié Milrea. Who and what
was 8lie? Juet a, Manx weaver of nets-
-othing more.
. But one'i rank matters net if oiily
one hé the queen amongst one's km.-
slhip -ad acquaintancé. Lizzie was-
tjiis. B ut tben the Zifireas wére a
handsoue, race; lt?; mon' were st.àlwart
flibers, ana its.maids and matrons lad
.deep blue eyeb, and, a. quaint reflue-

m te!fature that in somevgu
way set them apart from, thé. rougler-
looklng wives and daughters of fâher-
men.

The air of Peel was eecric wlUh ex-
pectation-the morrow was te hé a liol-
iday. AUl t'hé shofflceepers were blisy,
amnd ini every 1tslier's cottage. tlerer was
a grand brushing up and arranging of
the mén's- bet cIothes--ýleIt4es wbich
were* worn once a - year certainly; per-
haps, toowhén the men wfen1t o church
or chape].

S e isitors-tiere weré only a few
sucb. folk in the town, for the inroad ef
neoisy miil-workers liad not commenced
.- wére bei.ne ýhoewn over the largest;
net factory in thé .place. Comlug plqng
the knobbly, steny strcet they liad seen
yards-mllions. of yards of nets, so it
seeumed, being liauled up froin carte in-
te, a hlgh. wareliouse wincdew, that

'.would be foi sterage or -fer mending;
Umhen they lad gene on. a few ste pa fax'-
their to the factery.

There were the lorne, liand-worked«
-te best n'ets are net turned e ut by
steam-power-ifows of booms with a
girl te, eacl. Every girl was dressed
in the samé way, ane lier 4kirt was
kilted high beneath a snov-y broad
apron-, a bittle tar.Lan shawlwas plnned
acrose ber shoulders; lier fret were
bare, and the beat of treàmdIes end the
whirr ef wlieels and theéclatter of
cranke went onm with a buzz and a
burr.

The 'visitere went along, snd ]ooked,.
an. watched. Theré weré the creamv,


