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FATHER CONNELL; A TALE.

——

DY THE O'ITARA FAMILY.

CHAPTER VIL

In quitting the abode, holding fast by Neddy
Fennell's hand, Father Connell had no eyes for
anything avound him. He did not therefore
pereeive, that the weman he had first scen
cooking her griddle-cake, was now sitting on
her heels at the fire, along with another woman,
habited very like herself; the friendly visitor,
in fuact, for whom che had mistaken Father
Connell on his coming in ; and who, during his
conference with Mr=, Fennell, had really re-
turned to her co-purtner in a certain traffie,
her body bent undera little sack, sceured thereon
by a hay-repe pussing across her forchead.

Upon the meeting of the two friends, a sub-
dued © whist I""—and nodding and winking to-
wards the inner room, on the part of the cook,
and then, whispering explanations at the fire,
enabled them to sit cuictly until the priest
passed out—not, however, without disagrecable
apprehensions of what might be his notice of
them before he left their house. But he did
leave it, paying no attention to them ; and then,
after a cautious pause to give him time to et
far-enough wway, they ventured to indulge in »
few sneers and jests at his expensc; turning

" by-and-by to other topics.

The two persons hefore us, were what i3 lo-
cally called “ potato-besears;” it should be
added, potato-sellers too, as they certainly
vended to gnod advantage the food receiverd as
alms,
purseit of their ealling, they very often visited,
one of them was in the habit of admitting that
she “went by the nume” of Nelly Curty, and
the other by thut of Bridget Mulrooncy; and
both used o tcll pathetic stories of their Lirue
families of orplans, and how they were left
alone in the wide world, without & ¢ mankind
to do a hund’s turn for them on the flure,” or
to earn as much: as a cold potuto for themselves

_and their starving children. Copartners in

o rade, it has been said they were: joint owners
of their cruwmbling hut they also were, and
every articie of its furniture had two mis-
tresses; and in all the hardships of business, as
well us in all its profits, they had share and
share alike.

Parhaps the majority of the colonists of the
shower of houses, living upon chance as we have
intimated, were made up of potato-beggars; as
well, indeed, as were & good portion of the oc-
cupicrs of all the miserable suburbs at that
time surrounding our city; yet, none of them
scemed dissatisfied with their social position;
and, in fael, compared with the less brazen-
faced paupers arcund them, who were ashamed
to beg, little reason had these sturdy vagabonds
to beso. If fimine did not reign over the
land, in consequence of the destruetion, by m
unfavorable scaeon of the potato-root, “ there
was little fear o' them,” as they saild them-
selves; and a passing notice of the manner in
which Nelly Carty, and Bridget Mulrooncy
drove their thriving trade, may prove the as-
sertion, as rewards the whole of their numerous
2nd vespectuble body.

At break of day in winter, and at six o’clock
during every other portion of the year, out
sallicd cither onc or the other of them; her
well-patehed bag of indefinite material chucked
under her arw, leaving her Lhelpmaie st home,
to take care of the house, and perform other
necessary  duties of the firm.  And suppose
Nelly Carty went out, Bridget Mulrooney had,
compared with Neily’s responsibilitics, a day of
exquisite rest; and hence, by the way, arose
the extensive association of potatobegears fol-
lowing their vocution, in couples at least, if not
in trios, or quartcttoos. So, Nelly went out,
and after clearing the town and its envirous,
traverspd a pretty wide distriet, in mud and in
mire, in sunshine and in all its contraries, hail,
rain, snow, frost, fog, wind, and tempests, and
so forth; along high-roads and by-roads, along
bosheens and ficld-paths ; over hedge and ditch,
over hill and valley, until at last she suceceded
in amassing in ler sack a creditable load,
amounting to about one hundred weiglit, gained
by most plausible beggary from all the well-
known farm-liouses in her chosen haunt; and
also very often from the cabins of the working
Peasants encountered on her way,

But Nelly was not such a fool as to carry
her bag from door to door with any appearance
of plenty in it. So soon as it bezan to assume
a plethoric shape, she knew well some conve-

nient spot in the open fields in which to depo-

£t its contents ; after which, she could bear it

quite empty and open-mouthed, nnd hesecch-
ingly to the thresholds next to be visited ; and
hefore evening foll, after receiving the ¢ bit and
sup,” along with her usual donation of raw
potatoes, at more than one of the truly chari-
table dwellings among which she quested,
Nelly recurred, with tho certainty of a raven,
to the hiding-hole glaneed at; secured the
mouth of her now well distended wallet ; passed
a rope of hemp, or of hay over its middle, whea
she had poised it between her shoulders; re-
passed tho rope aeross her forehond; then
gained, by the shortest out, & place of rendez-

. ¥ous on the high-road, where sho met perhaps

Awongst the farmer’s wives, whom, in |

a dozen of her sisterhood, though by no means
in partnership with her, who there had sut
down to rest a little while, after the happy
termination of their day’s ingenuity; restod,
and smoked, and gossiped, morrily and loudly
along with them; in their company walked
home, bent double, though on sturdy bare red
lews and feet ; gained the reat free and tax-free
dwelling of which she and Bridget Mulrooney
were joint-proprictors; cntered it, and found
Bridget prepared to afford her in every way a
luxurious weleoming, after her tramp of at
least fiftcen long Irish miles; relieved herself,
with her helpmate’s joyous aid, of her formid-
uble fardel, and sat down at the brisk little five
to become very huppy.  And the next morning
Bridger Mulrooncy went out with the bag, of
course, and Nelly staid at home to enjoy Jer
day of repose; and so, day after day the year
round, the business of their concern was re-
cularly earried on.

The shower of houses has passed away; not
i trace even of the foundations—if ever they
had amy—of its hundred-and-ifty wigwauns

rcan be seen; hut potato-beguing has thereby

suflered nought, either in popular estimation
or in the numbers of its professors. To this
very  hour, towurds the close of the
day, detachments of the amiuble sistcrhood,
homeward bound, and generally procceding in
single file, while they w1l gabble and laugh, and
gibe, and shout to caclr other, from front to
rear, muy be eneountered upon every high-road
divergivg {rom their native town, There is
one of those rouds, by the way, along which the
vood ladies do not trudee in very high spirits,
but rather with clouded brows, scowling eyes,
and mmttering voices, and that one is the road
to the left-hand side, of which, just as it i
about to join Gallows Green, a certuin building
now beging, with every promise of heing soon
finished, to ercet its austere looking {ront—the
district poorhouse, in fact,

But Bridzet and Nelly are still before us, at
their fire, provokingly inviting us to turn from
a gencral notiee of them to something more
individual and domestic ; and it was Bridgzet
HMulroouey who had been out that day with
the bag,

When they beeame quite assured that the
pricst was beyond hearing or observation,
Nelly reeurred to her griddle-cake, which, dur-
ing his retreat into the inner apartinent, she lad
not forgotten to take care of, and now found 1t
done “ to « turn,” and to her heart's full satis-
fuetion, as it exhibited on hosh sides the proper
speckled surface of brown md white, which
demonstrated her culinary success.  She re-
moved it from the griddle, cut it up into mea-
sured portions and pluced these on edge round
the hob, to keep them still comfortably hot.
She then put a short form in front of the
smirking fire; and using a ricketty old chair
as a sideboard, deposited upon it her odd cups
and saucers, as she called thetm—and indeed
“add” they were In every sense of the word, of
diiferent sizes, patterns, and colovs; by their
sides, or among them, one leaden teaspoon, a
little jug with a broken nosc, three white delft
plates with blue edges, 2 wooden “ noggin,” o
little black tin tea-pot, and a wooden-hafted
knife. This done, she drew out of her capa-
cious pockets a small foided paper, holding one-
guarter of an ounce of tea, and after it a second
parcel somewhat larger, enveloping two ounces
of intensely brown sugar. During her pro-
ceedings so far, a smull threc-legged metal pot
had been boiling away gloriously, after the re-
moval of the cake and the griddle, on the fire;
with the aid of the wooden noggin she now ab-
stracted from this pot, water to make her te:
in the little dingy tea-pot ; and, still continuing
her allotted houschold duties, split the dift
ferent portions of her cake with the wonden-
hafted kuife, and then heaped butter upon the
insides of cach portion, until the dainty was
saturated through and through.

Pending these preparations, Bridget Mul-
rooney, squatted on the floor, at onc end of the
short form, looked on at Nelly’s process, with
very pleasing antieipations, and asking a eare-
less ¢uestion now and then, and uninterrnptedly
extending the palms of her red hands and the
soles of her red feet so closely to the fire us, by
nice and habitual caleulation, barely to avoid
the uncomfortable result of having them blis-
tered, enjoyed, it may be boldly affirmed, a po-
sition and situation of great bhiss. Her day of
labor was over; she was deliciously resting
herself; she had not to stir in the performance
of any household duty; abundant and cheering
refreshment was close at hand; and she was
not to go on the tramp for one whole day again
—what carthly lot could surpass hers? Aska
queen |

Everything being in readiness, Nelly Carty
also squatted herself at the end of the form op-
posite to which Bridget Mulrooney sat. Tho
pair rubbed their hands in glecish anticipation;
and the pig, nestled in his corner, thrust out
his snout from his straw, regardless of his mis-
tresses, and géod-humoredly grunted his satis-
faction at sceing them so comfortable, and so

near the point of perfect enjoyment.

Our hostess of the cvening poured out the
scalding hot tea, swectening it well with the
thoroughly brown sugar, and more than once

sipping with the little leaden spoon from both

the cups before her, to ascertair, as in duty
and ectiquette bound, the quality of the bever-
age, according to the judgment of her own
palate. And again the smiling Hebe of the
feast stirred the compound mixture with her
little leaden spoon, again took a sip out of cacl
cup, wegged her head in approval of the final
fituess of the beverage; and handing over one
measure of it to her helpmate Bridget, cried
out in a tone of utter joviality : —

‘ Here, my old duchess, will that lie in your
way, we wondher ?”

“ That's nate tuy, sure enougl, Nelly,” after
swallowing a mouthful so hot and so pungent,
that it obliged her to elose her eyes during its
descent through her throat; “but I think
yourself is as much of an ould duchess as T am,
Nelly.”

“ Faith we're a pair of ould duchesses, Brid-
cet, and much good may it do us, I say.”

“ There's them is worse off, Nelly, wid our
good tay and our butthercd cuke,”

# Well, well, Bridget, n’anuh machree, if you
were lookin’, at me to-day evenin’ when the
puld priest came in! By this same blessed tay,
I thought the ground would open and swally
me. Sure I thought that ’twas your four
bones that lifted the lateh; 2nd so what does T
do, but sings out, ¢ divil weleome you, honey,’
to the face iv hix big wiz.”

“Oh-n! ohra! and what did he say to you,
Nelly 7

#11e has no good will to me of ould—und lie
tould me I'll die with that word in my mouth
—but I won't—I'll dic a good Christian yet,
Bridget, #s I tould Lim."”

« And we'll all do that, Nelly, and why nat ?”

¢ T there’s anything comes across you, Drid-
wet, the grass won't grow wnder my feet tijl I
hunt ount the priest for you, and bring him to
the bedside to you—and by coorse you'll do
the like for me, Bridget 2

“ By coorse, Nelly, by coorse; but tell me
what's the rason that IFuther Connell would
have an ould grudge against you, Nelly ?”

¢ Fuix, and that you'll know afore long, my
jewel, if Nelly Carty’s tongue docsn’t get the
palsy in it.”

¢ Qch, there’s little dread ov that, Nelly.”

“Sorra a fear, my ould duchesy, but wait a
bit, ov you plase.  Go shwriw dineh wea Lol
goes one way, but I say, no story widout the
supper.”

A sceond cup of tea, preeisely manutactured
as its predecessor had been, was served out, 2nd
Nelly continued :(—

[ b'lieve it's ten years agone sense you an'
I kem togethery Bridget, T lived on the Luke
at that time, an’ Futher Connell Las a wmortil
hatred to the Lake; and I was livin’ under the
win roof with Tim Donoher—jyou know Tim
Donoher, Bridget 7"

“ No, I never stopped on the Liake, Nelly,
and so I hadn't a knowledge ov him.”

“ He goes by the name of Woodbine,”

“ Woodbine, enugh! And what do they
call him by that name for, Nelly 7"

“He has wan good lem, Brideet, but the
other isn't the fellow iv it; and he carries o
criteh ab the side where the odd leg hangs; and
i’ you war to see that ley !—it twists round the
critch wan or two times, after the manner iv
the woodbine that grows in the hedyes, and for
the same raison they culls him Woodbine.”

“ He, he, he! sorra a betther,”

“ Well, my ould hare, I lived under the one
roof wid Woodbine at the time I'm goin’ to
tell about ; and Tim and the whole of us liked
a bit of mate well enough; so myself was out
in the direction of Bullysalla, and there was as
fine a dhrake as ever you could lay your two
eyes on, and as nice a duck along with the
dhrake becoorse, and the both were paddlin’ on
afore me; and shure it came into my head that
they were tived, the cratures; they waddled
over ind hether at sich u rate; but sinee that
time I was often thinkin' it was the fat that
made them hobble in their gate o' goin’—what
do you think, Bridget ?”

“Qch! and it was the fut, sure enough—
he! hel he!”

¢ Faix, and maybe you're in the right.—
Well, howsomdever, havin' the notion that they
were tirved, surc I said to myself I'd carry ’em
u start, and enough to do I had te keteh ’em.”

“ Well, well ; but sure that might put id in
your head that they weren’t tired, Nelly ?”

¢ It never crossed my mind at that time, and
more betoken there’s no dependin’ on a duck
or dhrake. I often scen 'em undher a horse’s
foot, an’ yow'd think the hoof was down on
their backs; and afther all, they'd twist out o’
the way, like a cute ould cel, and there wouldn't
be a feather tonched.

“Well, afther a rale chase, shure I had my
duck und my dhrake safe enough, and T puts
one undher one arm, and another undher the
other arm, an' draws the cloak over ’em, and I
was goin’ my way when the Widow Delouchry
comes up to me, and she puts questions to me
about the same duck and dhrake. - Myself,
said I, seen ’em crossin’ the stubblefield a
little while agone, but then up comes the
Widow Delouchry’s son to her help, and afther
him her danghter—and they were all lookin’
across the stubbles, when, my jewil, the threach-
erous duck cries-out, ¢ Walk, walk, walk,’ un-
dher ono arm, and her dhrake makes angwer to

her undher my other arm; aud ochone, lenua
machree, they tore open my mantle, widout
sayin’ by your leave, or how do you like it,
and out they pulls misther drake and misthress
duck fornent the world; and I gets a slap on
one cheek wid the dhrake, and a slap on th'other
check wid the duck, and they falls pullin’ me
to babby-rags; but afore they had me tore
asundher entirely, up gallops Futher Connell
on horseback, and he thried to make pace; and
then, shure they tould him the whole story, and
iv a sartainty he looked very black at me, and
shuck his wig frightful to sce, and yet for all
that, the ould ercathure of a priest wouldn't let
‘em touch me any more, but tould me to make
the best o my way into the town; and he
overtuk me on the road, and he gave me the
best of adviee, and he made invuirics about my
way of livin’ and cverything; and shure I
tould the peor man how the hushand was dead,
and how the childher war very badly off cn-
tirely; and I didn't say T stopped in the honse
wid Woodbine at all, ouly I gave him the
name of another plice—and what would you
have of it, Bridect? when he came to help
wyself and the childier, he dida’t find me
where I suid I had my lodgin’.”

“Ho! ho! fuix, and that was contheary
enough.”

# Och, mostha, and the worst is to be tould
yet, Bridget Mulrooney.  Wondbine, ns T made
known to you, liked a bit o’ mute, and he was
hard run for the same oune time: wnd Father
Connell had two zoats to give him erame for
his tay, the poor genthleman, ant Woodbine
comes across the goats; and «s shure as you're
planked there afore the fire, he brings the
gouts home wid him—so that becoorse we
didn’t wont for roast and biled while they last-
ed. But murdher an’ ages! just us we were
on the It of “em and it was purty late in the
night when we were sittin' 2t the fasts, the
latch o the door was riz up, my jewel, and in
walks Father Connell his own sclt! and shure
tho goatskins was hangin’ agin the walls, and
they sould the pass on us.  Oh! oh! oh! you
wouldn't give threppence for our souls and
bodies when we saw him standin’ on the flure
—we thought he'd ate us alive. But what do
you think ? the poor foolish man spoke to us
peaeenble cnough, considhering we was afther
devourin’ his purty woats; and before goin'
away, he tould us the worst thing he’d wish us
was that they mighit be eryin’ ‘mag-u-man’ in
our stomachy ; and new it's a down-rierht truth
I'm going to tell you, Bridget, Woodbine and
myself, and two more, used to hear the ¢ maz-a-
maa’ inside iv us every night for a long while
afther.

“Well, Bridget, asthore, if Woodbine and
the rest of ‘em was in trouble from the priest,
sure it’s myself was in the rale, downright
serape. I thought to hide my head, remem-
berin’ ubout the dhrake and the duck ; but he
knew me at the first peep, my honey-—and
though you'd think from the way he goes, that
he woulin't be abie to take notice of you atall,
his ould blue eye darts through you as a needle
for all that.”

“That's the truth, Nelly: we all know he
has the sharp cye in his Liead.”

“ And yet, BDridgat, if he seen the man that
T scen to-day — though he has good rason to
to know that man well—keen as his eycs are,
he could never call to mind who he was looking
at,”

¢ Arrah, d'ye say so! and who was that man,
Ny 7

“T'lltell you then, Bridget, and you'll say
it's a story worth harkenin’ to. It's beyond
thirty years ago, since what I'm goin’ to re-
harse for you happened. There was a clane
young boy, at that time, livin’ not far from this
very plice, and he went by the name of Rabin
Costigan; and I was 2 very young gitl then,
and T'll sny no more about Robin and myself
at present;—only somehow it happencd that
Robin borrewed the loan of a horse, without
axin’ lave, and lie was cotech on the back of that
lhorse at a fair, in the Queen’s County ; and—
but murther! What's that at the door o' the
house 7"’

Neither of the dames had heard Tather Con-
nell impart to Neddy Fennell his intention of
soon coming back that very evening to their
demicile. After his departure with the boy,
they liad sat down, without fear of interruption,
for the night, to enjoy their “tay,” and had
therefore sccured, on the inside, their crazy
door as well ag they could.  Hence, upon now
hearing 2 loud thumping and kicking at it,
considerable was their surprise, if not alarm.—
Up they bounced together, and together bawled
out, throngh the chinks in the door, a ques.
tioning challenge to the unexpected visiters.

¢ Let me in, ye unfortunate creatures,” an-
swered the tones of Father Conncll's well-known
voiee, not angrily however,

Suppressing their screams, shouts indeed, if
they had let them escape, one of the ladies
hastened to hide away, a8 quickly ns possible,
all evidences of nerry-making; while the se-
cond, with frank and hearty avowals of answer-

ing the priest's request, seemingly fumbled

with great zeal to try and open the door; and
when at last she did pull it open, great was bor
astonishment to see Father Connell and little

Neddy pass in, cach heavily laden with difer.
ent kinds of burdens, d ' s
But, before continuing any longer this his.
tor_y, under the roof of Nelly Carty and
Brtdggt Mulrooncy, wo suddenly perceive &
necessity for premising why our parish priest
took Neddy Fennell with Lim, upon.a promise
of soon returning to the lal’s mother, and
where they went together, and how they now
rexppeared burthened as has been noticed.

COAPTER VIII.

Still piloted by his friend N eddy, Father
Connell had treaded his way throuch the
shower of houses, e and his fuithlul culde
cleared them, aud the old man walkine at 0
brislk a pace as wWlmost to make the boy a'ot in
order to keep up with hiny, the conlidential
pair halted before the outer door leadine juto
the yard of the elergyman’s residence, ft was
partially open, and Father Connell thoueht he
should know the meaninge of that circumstance ;
he siid nothing, however, bub crossine the
yard to a little stable just opposite to hini un-
hasped its door as quietly as possible, and
stealing in with his companion, who, no ,wuys
dull for his age, watched the priest’s proceed-
lngs with much wonder, and perinps some
humor, took Neddy by the shoulldors, placed
him out of sight from any one ;';:xs:;ing by
mounted with great wgilicy a lidder in one
eorner, gaining by its agency a hay and straw
loft, aud after moment’s” delay handed down to
his juvenile helper some four or five small
bundles of fresh straw,

. Andnow dow’t stiv out of that. for your
life,” he whispered, shaking his clinehed hand
at Neddy. ¢ No, not a foot until T come back
to you again, Neddy.”

_“Never fear, sir)” answered the boy in a
ltke cautious whisper, while le, in turn, shook
his little fist in good wimiery, ©I'm not the
lad to budge on you, sir;”” and Lis priess patted
his head, und scemed very weil pleased at hav-
ing s exeellent a collewgue in Lis contemplated
enterprise,

Then he hasped the stable-door upon Neddy;
took out his Inteh-key and opunel the door of
his house; stood upon its threshold, and
peered before him mnd to each side, with in-
creased vivilance.  Tlere was no one us yet
vixible, Ile advanced a step or two, paused,
again peered in every direction, and listened;
—all was still, right, and safe. 1Te trod on
liptoe into Mrs. Molloy's kitchen; it was
seemingly quite untenanted,  Iic took u candle
off her kitchen table and dared to invade her
bed-chamber,  ITe stealthily stripped the blan-
kets irom her bed, add was about to steal a
heavy patchwork quilt, but conscientiously
hesitated for a moment ; and deeiding, after
much deliberation, that the grester portion of
1t wmight have resulted from hor own industry
:}ud contrivance, and not from his pocket,
finally resisted the sorc temptation, Yet, after
that, he approached Mrs, Molloy's wardrobe—
an old trunk in which she kept all her most
useful portions of dress—abstracted from its
contents after mueh, and indeed not unpuzzled
serutiny, two nicely folded linen robes, of 2
certain deseription, rolled them up in her
blankets, stealthily passed out again — his
bundle under his arm—from her hed-room and
through her kitchien, and as stealthily ascended
a little, narrow, and very short stairease to his
own sleeping apartment,

Here, the first theft he had to commit was
casily got through; the blackets of his own
bed were soon coiled over the pack he had al-
reudy accumulated. But Die also wanted a fow
shillings, and now some delay ocourred, He
placed Mrs. Molloy’s candle on n chuir, e
down on unother, and gazed wistfully and de-
bating at un old-fushioned picee ot oaken furni-
ture, partly writing-desk aud book-case, and
partly chest of drawers. Io one of its recesses
was a little linen bag with « running-string,
containing money begged exclusively for the
support of his parish poor school; durst he
{uirly and honestly muke use, for a time, of
any portion of the coutents of that little bag
for any other purpose? He reasoned this
case with his heart as well as with his mind ;
at last resolved that the call at hand was so
wrgent and peculiar that he indeed might do so
—firmly promising to himself to replace with
wnterest what he should now only borrow from
the small hoard ; and then he courageously ap-
propriated the few shillings he had wanted and
returned to the stable, there helping his youth-
ful accomplice in this burglary on his own
house to mount the straw on his shouldexs,
while he himself arranged to carry under one of
his proper arms the goodly bundle plundered
within doors, : '

In all his proceedings the good man was
(uite serious and carnest; while Master Neddy
Jennell saw so much drollery in the whole af:
fair that, in assisting with all possible gravity,
a3 he was desired to do, in every nCCeSeary pro-
ceeding, o looker-on might have detected in his
cye and manner sigos of a wapgish enjoyment,
which, however, fully escaped Father Connell’s
notice, :

But Father Connell had not been as success.
ful as he imagined in avoiding obscrvation.—
To be sure, as he had sagely surmised, upon
fivding the door of his yard open, Mrs. Molloy
Was not at home — the lady having « glipped.



