,little place he has, T believe he milks two
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the chimuey watching the lazy cuvling swmoke !
from the aforesaid five, She looked - a rewl
picture of enjoyment, and no ‘wonder, for the
very tins glistened upon the dresser, and the
Rags were perfectly clean and smweoth, and
the tlitehes of bacon hung temptingly over her
head.

1 So, yon expet Misthor Frank, ma'am,* snid
Neddy O'Brien, the boy of all work, as he sat
at the other side of -the fire enjoying it
warmth,

¢ ¥is, achor,” =aid Mes, Hogan, without
Jowering her eyes.

# Shure Tam often wondering, Mrs, Hogan,
why he didn't beedme & priest,”

#Well, asthore, as Father O\)onm\\ RAyS,
Cman propuses but God disposes. ™

+True enufl for you, ma'am ; oh, its you have
the larnin’ and scripture; faix though what do
you think of myself, but do be thinking that
Miss Maber has something to do with it ; hegor-
ra, maan, but T thinks theys courtin®
Neddy held down his head and blushed at the
tnrpitnde of his suggestion.

« May be so, achud; who knows ; shure its
natural ; throw tow into the fire and it will
burn.”

#'Phrue for you ma‘am, b\xt they say it is uat
lucky, when oneis intended for the church to
kick up.; but Mrs. Hogan, I do be wondering
that so fine a woman as you never married;
shure Jack Grace, and you know he hasa suug
place, often ax’s me would you mxirry; shure
T don’t know what to say.! :

“ @it out of that now,” said Mrs. Hogan,
looking evidently well pleased.

s Sorra a word of a lie in it; faix lu, has me
bothered.” )

« A good sensible man he is, and A snng

cows.”

# Three, Mrs. Hogan,” suggested Neddy,

« And what did you tell him?"

¢ Faix I enid I knew you wonld, that yon
had a bandsome penny, and that’ there were
many locking for you.”

“That's 'a good ‘boy, Neddy; shure iUs a
blessing for people to have their own house;
you see, Neddy, if anything was to happen the
‘poor old; priest, God betune us and’ harm "=~
here Mrs. Hogan put the corner of her apron to
ihie corner of her eye, and indulged in a litile
melancholly refiection ; having composed her
feelings, she continued—¢:if am‘thmg huppcncd
him, I would be badly off

“That what I does be saying myself, ma’am

in your absence. I wish 1 lmd my dinner, for
1 feel hungry,” said Neddy, breaking off wlth u
yawn and st,u:tc}xmg his )mnds

hat's true, T owas forgetling ) N\\d Mes,
Hogan, as she wcnt,ﬂn(l placed plenty of cold
meat onthe table, and fell at crisping the
potatous for Neddy.

T will draw the table near the fre,” said
Nedidy.

# Do, avie, and make yoursell combori-
ablet?

So he diew down the {able, and made himself
comfortuble, all the time chuckling inwardly
at how he $butthered ™ Mrs. Hogan; for Mrs,
Hognn was remarkable for her miserly propen-
sities, in fact for starving every person and
thing she could, save and except herself.

# Neddy,* said Mrs. Hogan, * maybe you'd
like n glass of punch with that,”

“1f you please, ma'am, shure -that's what
wonld wash it down. 1 wish,”and Neddy gave
a sly look at her from under his brows, ¢ 1
wishi 1 had n house, and. a foew acres of land,
its 1 wouldn't be long without n wife, and
that’s somebody 1 know.”  Here he gave
another sly look.,

U Who ‘would she be, Neddy 77 said Mys,
Hogan, mtunplmg [ hm"h, or rather a kind of
chnekle.’ :

#Tfaix, Tneedn't go vuiside the dure to find
the bestwife in the parish,” and Neddy winked
at Mrs. Hogan, as much as to :.'\\','\ou know
who T mean,

“Get L ont o o yon o schemer T sald - Mos,
Hogan.

“Sorra n word o' lie in Jt, and that's what 1
do be telling Juck Grace” Here their fefe-u-
tete was disturbed by aring from the beli.

Frank bad driven over to Father O'Donnell’s
that evening, accompanied by Uncle Corny,

As Uncle Corny is to be a remarkable per-
sonage in our story, it is Gt that -we shounld in-
troduce him to gur r«.ﬂd(.rs

Corny O‘Br)cn or as he was more fmmlmlv

calléd, « Uncle, Comy,” had - vegetated among
the O"Donnells for the last forty years, andwas
now superintending the growth and military
education of - the third generation. Uuele
Corny had been something of a Lothario.in his
youth ;- but ab fength he fell head and ears in
love with a pretty girl.  Aileen was not insen-
siblé to his addresses, but, he being & younger
brother, with slender means, her father, who
was a shrewd old fellow, without a particle of
romanee in his composition, took n common-
sense view of things, and married her to a
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