THE HARP, = a1y

. Imt for him shure I could not mnke up the
Cmnt?

 4Take cn.rc Jumes, that you. do not

..aee some othier one,” said I\t.lly, w xth [

smile.

«Bad scran to Lhe otlier one I want to
xce,” snid James, stooping lown to tie his
shoes

James pulled very hard at that tie, for
he broke it, and when he raised his huxd
his chueks wero ‘very red jno doubt from
the hard pulling.

When James went into Mr. O'Donnell’s
kitchen, Mary Caliill was alone at the fire,
baking bread.

« God save you, Mary” said Jawes, with

" something like a stammer in his voice,
Tt 4God save you kindly, and you'ro wel-

. come : 8it down.”

“That T will, alanna,? suid he, placing

' his seat near her,

Y You night keep out from a body,
though, Jumes, and not be going on with
your cumhethers,” and she pushed her
soat over from him,

¢ Och, musha ! how contiary the people
is getting " said James, pushing after her,
and faking o stocking uhe was knitting i in

. his band.

N ]angh

‘Taen’s, hsnrtc at all;

‘' How the deuce do yo I.ut Mary, 1
could never larn it 2}
- “shure you onghi " said she with a
trtand make & sheclash of your-
selr”
.4 Ye do havoe as many twists and turns
and ins and outs in it 'ng there do be in a

“woman's heart.)’ -

A And as many crooked ones AN there do
boin men's; take that, James,”
1 dunna, faix, what turns does be in

colle.cn like you, Mmy, puts the soft gaw-
deor on oue of them, sarra bit they l\uo“

,what they do.” o
‘¢ Faix, James, yc do bo chlcken-hcarbcd'

ontnre]y ; och, botherashun to ye and yer

. blarncy ’ and Mary looked at him w1th a

most provoking, roguish look.

. Deuce the blarney then, Mary, Shure,

darlm’ your funny eyes nnd pouting lips

- vould burn a holé in .any man's heart,”

Jumes moved his chair neurer to her,

. .and placed his hand around her waiat,

¢ Arrah, will you sthop, James ; look at
the bread ‘the why it bmnmg,” 'and she

Nhurned away from him.

# Faix, T know somebody ] heart thai's
burmng worse Mary,”

. James plnccd his hand most, puthctlcally.

_ over his to show wherc tlie volcano lay,

' water cuuff upon it,” said’ ’\Inry mkmg her,

;,'Jnmot "

Wil you ?”—und ho tookher httle
,hand in his;

. %Bad cess ' to 'em,; can't:'they: throw

zeat again. ‘“Now, Juies,” if- you; don't

‘athop I won't sit here another minf®

. 4 Mary, will you k&
“Arruh whlst Jnmes v

il you tcll m
i St Now, C'm'b you

pr 1gucc ;

for when a purly

41 want to know v you '

W Oh, Jumes, don't be in mu.h a hurry,”*
and Mmy blushed*and held down hcr
head.

u Slmrc, Mary, it’s time,” and he squeez--
ed her hand closer; #shure its time
that——"

“Oh don't James; give me time. to-
think ; don't be in such & hurry”?

“ About what, Mary 27

¢ Abont asking me.*

“+JIn, bn, Mary, alanna, I was only ask-
Ing )ou to tell Mnsthcr ¥eank to come
down to me,”

Mary withdrew her hand.’

“Bad scran from- you, Jamecs; shure T
thought it v.aﬂ going. Lo ask e to marry
you you were.*

 Jeaith an’ may be Il be axin’ you to
do that same, some of those fine mornins,.
achree, us soon #s I huve things  set-
tled.”?

‘¢ Choke your impudence ; T know you
hadn’t the courage, sorra a bit.”

#Maybe 1 havn’t, Mary,: my datlin® 1
and he pressed her to him, "and imprinted
a kiss upon her pouting lips. ¢ Mary, my
love, will you be—-=

Here his declaration, whatever it was—
and theve are fesr of m) bl\.b]ll.]()l‘ readers
butcould give a good gucss s to what it
was to be, at least,—was interrupted by
the opening of the Yitchen door, and our
friend, Ned Burkem, walked in with'a.
most mnocentlook md a “God save all.
hers.”

Mary and J'nucs confused manner wass

enough to betray them, if Mr. Burkem had.
not witnessed dany of the interesting love
‘drama—but he did ; for, hearing the voices .
inside, he looked thxough thc kej-hole,
‘A scowl of revenge, dark as that wotn by’
Satan, when he saw Adam and Eve'in the
gardcn of Paradise, crossed M, Burkem!’s
features,” ‘The “demon of revenge™ had
entered his beart, but the smile of ‘Judas
was on his fice, le he opened the door,

" God save’ you, kindly; Ned ! “said-

James Cormack, as soon ‘as he recovered
¢ Sit dm\n, \ch 'l‘hiu .

his composure.
is a fine evenin' I

# 1t'ig, the Lord be praised ; and it was
a fine dny altogethier. The tm'mts ot on:
well to-day, James.”

“ So my mother told me ; and yon wor
no bad friend to themr uthcr, Ned, Tean

hear. Give me the hand for that,

« Shure it’s only nathural I would do-
anything I could for wmy nm"hbors God+
help me, I often do things I'd rather not ;.

but thmxf I didn’t: another. would undu :

maybe he wouldu’t l\cep the lxght hnud as
I docs.”

4 Thrue for \ou Ned 5 bhm‘e the (cmm{s
all feel that..: Tar.\-nn nges, but_ it'would

‘| be thc bad dny if you should tukc 1b 1uto .

your-head to give up.”. -

"Ye Sorra a it of me likes thc busmesq at
gl Tys only for: the:r sak(‘q I’m ticking
tolt” R
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