=, ing within him, -
Mrs.: Cor nck rcturned io her |

-~ was dark and sparkling.

‘,’ impulsively

)
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ter—-xt would “be ns well for hlm not to
‘crass-me,” and-he whistled a soxw as if to
koep off the bad thoughts thnt were w ork-

\When,
hiome; her . two sons and daughter were
sxtfmg x\round the fire, o'ngerly mpcchng
her;
James, the cldest, was a fine epccxmcu
- of the pcnsant clus: He was above the
xmiddle height, with fair features and sandy
hair, There wasan impulsive, honest ex-
" pression:in his open countenance ; hiseye
He was evident
Ty one that could love deeply; but could
revenge & wrong. . His dress

~ was that of the peasant class—a corduroy

¢+ trousers, heavy shoes, or brogues, mm an
overcoat or Jjacket of fannel.

. John.Cormack wasa few years younger

taan his brother, "The razor had not yet

‘touched the. down  of, manhood that
~ covered - his chin. .. Mrs. Cormack
avas - proud  of her two. fine boys—

1

and well she might ; for & mother never
reared more loving nor more dutiful sons.
She was also proud of her gay, sprightly
d’mghtcr and it must be confwscd there
VRS not a. lighter footin the village dunce
« nor, agayer.smile, nor,a sprightlier ]uu"h
.-t than Nelly Cormadc 5.
u Nelly, alanna | will )ou go out 'md sec
'is mother coming. " My heart -is" heavy,
somehow, until *T hear the news, If 1
~kaew w hish road she'd take; 1'd go meet

. her;” said James,

\011\ went out, but retumul xmmt,dm-
tely.

Here she i is, up the lo'ul " szud \e]lw.

Jand sheiin ‘shanachus - with  some - old

L this you.

cosherer. Ihope Jamus, it’s not going
..to bring in astcp-fdthcr over;us she is, 'If
59, some p}lctly girl Tknow, would have a
poor. ehance,”  Here she .looked ; most

. roguishly at James, as much ns: to m),
“you see' I know all about ye.”

.- Bad seran to you, Nelly, can vou ever
sthop, or hould your to—wue " said-James,
blushing. ,

¢4 Qchy mdeed Mmt «eolor .is red. no“
James 7. Shure it no blame to you, avick
muchrcc Faith, if T were a lump of &
boy myself, I'd Ve in love wid her—and a
nice boy I'd make ;» .md she Jooked com.
- placently at hcrst_lf “It's I'd:-have the
gxrls crazy,'.

. Whist! you smtter—brnn, you ;. .and

. throw out the, praties, , and. put down. :an
_.egg for mother ; she must bch\m"\) -Here
.&he's in, and the TRover too . -

t Wclcome mothcr—nnd blnr-nn-:wes is
It o week, of Sunday SiDCL‘
we saw you—cesd mille. failthe ¢ s Nelly,
hclp mother to take off hier clonk, " el
e Tbank you, J’a.mcs” said the Rover.
Nelly ,” said;; Mrs, (,or-

Iookczl b Lhex nothcr to read thc
news of, ‘the day i in’her face,: lt is. stmngc
tlnt wh:n there 15 some ¢y ent of i nnpor-

wfe

tnncc at stnka we do notlil\c nskmgnbout ’
it—wo wish'to keep from- our ‘minds the
bltt(.l‘n(}!h of (hbuppomtun nt: long ns
possible,

HSit do“ n, mother—you mnsbbe
and, Nelly, roll out the’ praties.)r :

Mrs Cormack sat  down; then' Iookcd
about the house, and then at ber ‘children..

tThank (.od we have the house over
us, another qthnrt -anyway," said Mrs,
Cormack::

# That's good news, anyway, mother,”
snid - James,

« It is, achorra, the Lord be pmlscd hc
was in the good humox ; ol it . pleasant
to go near'a man when hc. has the smile
and kind word for you.”

#"That's thrue, mother ; the. Tord bless
him for thut u\me to \ou bad as he
‘5 LR

“They had now collcclcd uround the table
of potators and noggins of milk,to enjoy
their frugal meal, ' .

# Nelly,"” said Mrs, Cormack,‘‘bring
down that miscawn of butther in the room ;
shure it's not every dn) the Rover comes
to us.”

4 Not every day we do have the good
news, mother,” said John Cormack

¥ Thrue enuft, avick mastore.”

# Och, and’ faix 1 will, wida hcnrt and
a-half)* said Nelly. ;
« There's a good dale. of t))cse black,
Mrs.. Cormack,” said the Rovm‘ us he

shoved the potntoen aside,

tThires, the Lord be prmscd but then
it's nothin’1’ hope-;: what would the poor
do, if they ran- blnck «on them'??
i Sorra a one of me knows, ma'am; they
‘wouldn't'live at all ; shure 1t’u hard cnuﬁ‘
for them to mnnngc now.

“God is good I said James, ‘senten-
tiously.

 He is, achorra ; prmsc be.to His holy
name ! gaid Mrs. Lormnck, piously rais-
ing her. hands in prayer, and a tear of gra-
titude ;:hstencd in.the widow's eye.

# Did he say any thmg.xbout the notices,
mother 77 .
v Yés, John, achorra ; he gnve us dock-
‘ets, nnd said t]mt thc potices were. to
frigh(cn the tenants nndnothmgmoru he.

should see his loraghip about them.”

# T never like to trust.the:old bodagh,”
said the Rover.; @ there is no time he’s g0
dangerous as w hen hehas the palaverihe
has a Lad set about him too; ‘as for the
nephew; he's as hard and- nq dnrk as hxm-
self; and as for Burkem s
e e put-in the.good: word f.o-duy any-
way, for us; It heard them! sn)m’ he spoke
p to his honor and told him it would be
a shame mthout tal\mg thc money from
us.y et ,

SO ell achorra, prmsc t]lo fool a§ )ou
ﬁnd)nm”v.: I Gt Jte Gk aae

# T will go down.to M.t O’Donnells I
am'sure Master: franl;'mll Be. glnd to hear
the good.mews.’n i~

“ Do Jamcs nsthorc God blcss hxm,‘




