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brought with thei a bottle of "Wyso's
Old MLatt," which each one lifted ta his
lips more than once with tho most
affection.ato grecting.

ConnoI, my boy," cried mad jack
Rladiigan, stretchiig ovor tho bottle fo
his friend. "ITak(ce a pii, my son; 'twill
warmiii the cockies of your heaIt. Why,
blood alive, ial ? you're drinking no-
thing."

Never miiind Ie, Jack," replied Me-
Deriott. I 1've had quite enongli for
the proseînt; and l'il take flo more till
we get home."

Now Connor, thou gh a good-humored,
genît le-mni inerecd foll ow, w ho finarro''eled
with nobody, was notoriously obstinite
mad perSistent in his resoluition wenCI
once he hamd "taken a thing inito hi$
head,"' and his friends knew that it
w'ould be usoless to press himni further'

"Well, there's no force, ia boucha,"
he said. " So here's ta your good heal tI,
Conno', and to Nora O'Br'ien's bright
eyes.

The bottle vent round amon the
other three, and ticir chorus rose high
-loud enough cortainly, if not quite
in time and tune.

Here we are in the region of ghosts,"
said Condy Rouirke, with thicker and
huskier utterance than usuial, as they
mnounted the lilly road. "'fley say
the ould monks cone outof their' grav'es
every Christmas Eve, and walk in pro-
cession and sing psalms through the
ruined aisles of the old abbey yonde'."

" Why, then," said Dan Barry, with
a look of tipsy-awe, as lie regarded the
ruined walis of the ancient stiuctur'e,
wierdily silvered by the mwoon-rays, I 1
wonder is there anîy truth in that at
ail V"

"Tut, yon goenc'il," rejoinod Jack
Halligan, contemptnousiy; "don't you
knov well it's all raumausl-ould gran.
ny's nonsense ?"

"By my faith 1" exelaimed Connor Mc-
Dermott, shddenly, " Pn strongly in-
eliined ta try. 'Tis closing fast upon
twelve o'clock, ani we'll sooni heai' the
Bells of Shandon rolling tleir chinies
wpon the biceze, I've a great mind te
-watch for tle ghosts."

Jack Halligan and Condy Rourke
burst into a hearty laugh, which Dan
Barry echoed very f'aintly as lie peered
.ar'ound,

3y muy soul, Connor-," cried Jack,
that would b at fninîy notion indecd.

I like Ilhe idea of you, my bould and
daring hayro, sitting iiiionîgst the tomb-
stonies yonder, aid shiv'iing in the
nighit frost, whiilst we wor'o hacving oui'
jiug o' punclh snug and warm by ould
Michael O'Brien's tireside, witi puity
little Nora sulking in the corner. No,
imy boy, I'I tlininug you'l be ufIr let-
tinig the glhDsts of' the ould IiolkÇs ille

"Youi'd better not, be so sure o' thai,"
repliei Connoi, whose organ of' "opî-
posiveness " was imminediately excited.

I 've have often thoug ti'd try if tiere
was anly trutih in that story a' thle mnkîîcs
appearing with book, and bell, aid inî-
Censa, at C'hristimas .Eve just as mllid-
nigl ht ciine o, Therc wais a gi'eat lot
of 'eni sigterd tiherc whin that
wicked old hig, Eizabeth (bloody King
H'arry's datigliter and granddaughiter ail
in one), was Queen of' Eigland ; and
'twas a McDerinott was abbott at the
time. Yes, I've a grcat mind ontirely to
do it--. have iow."

" Oh, nonsense, Coinor'," r'eiîonsti'at-
ed Jack-" you're onîly joking."

" I doi't soc the noisons0 ai' the joko
eitherl," rejoined M'cDerimott, witl as
pai'ity. '" My poor' father, ileaven rest
lis soul, oftei sta>pped and turnd in
there of an ovening like this to say a
prayer or two on the spot wlhere the
hiigh altar stood ; and why shouldn't lis
soin, I sholid like to cnow ? Yes, l'Il do
it-puill up).

SVhy then now, Connor, ar'e youi
SeI'iois V

INover more seriouis in ny lifo," ro-
plied MiuDeimott, wioni opposi tion on iy
confirmd iii his purposo, especially
when lie hind ail extraglass of tiquor, oui
board, as on the presont occasion.

"Be it so, thon, in the name of ail
thîat's foolislh," exclaiied Jack HIalli-
gani, checking lis horse. " Wilful nian
munst have his way."

Connor t'IeDoimott sprang lighîtly to
the griouind, and witl a cheery " good-
niglt," cleared the ditclh and strodo
away to the ruins.

"Good-iigit ta you, lad," shouted
Jack. " A pleasant vigil to yo. Ill
take your remeînmbrance ta Norah, and
in the morning yeu can come aid tell u


