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IlDon't 1, indeed Il" says Mrs. Rooney,
huffed at having her ivord donbted, as
Aie thought. I tell yot4, he nevèr wvas
ut homne lmt niglît, and may bo it's'
yotirâel wa!s hclping Iiim, Micky Lavery'
te keep lis brid coorses-the slingein'
dirty blackguard that ho is.1'

M'icky Lavery &et up a shout of lauigl-
ter, which icrewsed the ire of Mr#.
Rooney, %vlio wotild have passed on in
dignified silence, but tliat Mlicky held
lici ï1st, amîd when lie recovereci breath
enoughi te speak, lie proceeded to tell lier
about .Atndy's rn>~ritige, but in sucIî adis-
jointed wvay, that it wvas seine tinie be-
fore làMrs. 4-iie-y cotuld conîprehiend hiitu
-for bis initerjectional lauighter ut the
capital joke it xvas, that slie should ho
the la.5t te know it, and that hie should
have the luck to tell it, soinetimes broke
the thread of his story-antd thon hie col-
biterai observations so disfiguired the tale
that its 'comprehiensibility became very
ninch increased, tili nit last Mrs Rooney.
was driven to push him by dir2ct ques-
tions.

(1.For the tendher mercy, Micky Lave-
ry, niake mne sinsible, and don't disthract
nie-is die boy marri'dV1

"Yis, I tell yon."
"To Jack Dwvyer's daugliter Il"

"And gev lini a fort'n 1"
"Gev hitu hlf lis property, I tell you,

and he'll have ail wlien the owld mans
dead."

"lOh, more power to you, Audy 11" cried
bis mnother iu del iglit ; Ilit's yent that is
the boy, and the best child that ever was'!
ui' his property, yen tell me, Miather
Laývery," added she, getting distant and,
polîte the momient ahe found herseif me-
thon te a nicli man, and cartailiug her
fannilia.nity w.ith a poor oe,~ like Lavery.

"Yis, ma'ain," muid Lavery, touching
his bat, '«<aid the whqle of ,t- wl« the
ON'ld man. die-gi"

"4Thon indeed, 1 wish him a happy.:
releasa 1" said Mrs. Rooney, pidusly,-
"11not that Ir aie the man spite-btit sure
he'd be ne ossaci' &S~d wish te
any orme, sure, te wish them in: heaven.
Good imornin,-' Misther Lavery,"-.-said
Mrs. Rooney with a patranis 'ing aemile,
and ' going the road witlî a ditgnified-

Miel; lavAny lo.91edIafter 'ber. witle
1ming4 wonder -and iuidpaim * ~

lnck to yon, you owld sfhrup !" 'ho mut-
tered betweei Iiie teeti.-"ý IIow consait-
ed yoti are, ail of a sudden-by Jakers,
1'mn sorry 1 towld yoti-cock youl Up, in-
deed-put a beggar on horsehack te, be
suire-litimph !-4he divil eut the tonguie
ont o' m, if ever I give any one good
iiews again-.-1've a mind te tu.rn brick -
and tell Tini Doolin hie hormes je ia the

Mme. Rooney coMitied lier dignified
In.ce as long a3 sho wvas within sight of
.Lavery, but the momnent an angle of the
roani screened lier fren his observatiox~
off shie set, rtifiniing a» liard as she could,
te enibrace iLer darlin .Andy, and realize,
witi hier own eyes and ears, aIl the good
news she had heard. She ptiffed out, by
the way many met phrases about the good-
ness. of Providence, and arrangea, ut the
sanie tirne, suindry 'fine speeches to mnake
the bride; so tlîat the old lady'spiety and
flattery rau a strange couple together
aloiiglicrself; Nvhile mixed up with ber
prayers, and fier blarney, were certain
speculatfions of how long Jack Dwyer
cotild poseibly live, and how muh. lie
wvotld have te leave.

It was this frame of mindl uhe reached
the Iil whieh coinamanded a view of the
three-cQrnered field and the snu- cottâge;i
and down she riished tem nbace her dar-
ling .Andy, and hie gentie bride. Puffing
and blowing like a porpoise, bang she
%vent into the cottage, and ?vIatty being
the first person she met, flung herself up-
on hier, and covered lier with embraces-
alla blêssixgp.

Matty, being tak eri ly surprise, was
sonie time before she could shake oiff the
old beldarns hateful caxesses, but at ]ast
getting freo ind tueking up lier hair,
ivhich hier irnaginary mother-in-law ha&
clawed about lier ears, she exclaimed,
ini no very gentie tonies-

.. rra'h good mornan, who axedfor yor
compýany, who are yon at ail 11 -"

"'Yotir 'mother-i*n-lIaw, jewel.!"' crîed
the widowv Rooniey, making another openi-
armed rqi14 at lier beloved. 4iughte *in
la', who reçeçived the. widow's pord
ing m. ont!% on lier eiçed t irstea d of
hex1ips; =4c the 01à wornaxi'. ',se ern-
ing in for a share of Matty's knules, a
ruby streïm s.pirted- fbrth, while ail the
colora of the rainbow da cedbefore Mrs.
Rooney's eye. a&'s~ redlect bmcwards
u the fioer.


