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. allernately,

" —he also jumped into it.

"I‘I[D

nAm o s

upon the wmnbitious. s ']‘hou wilt 1" When

- Father 0'Donnell had lowered his eves and.

hands, which he had raised in an attitude of
prayer during his pious exclumation, he sat
silent for a moment. - -

SCShall T oget the den, siv? ' said Alice,

# Yes, my child; yes, do.”

Alice took her seat at the head of the 'tublc,
and Frank and Father O'Donnelt sat one. at
cuch side of her,

As she poured out the tea her hand h'cmhlcd’
aml khe sighed. .

o What's the wmatler, Alice; your hand s
trembling as if you nd the ague, and you are

sighing as T'm blest but there is another
sigh. I hope, child, that your teue love hasu't
run away - from you: hut ne, I'm sure, vowr
little heart. haswt—Nheigh-ho, what's this they
call him ? ay, I'have him, Cupid. Well, 1 hope
Cupid hasn't seized on your little heart yet 7

S Who s he, Fatlier?? said Alice, with an
arch smile at Frank,

£ 0h, you'don’t know,
you are too young,

[ suppose ; bul then
Wait a little, though, my
tittle baggage, T warrani you that one of the
first. hearts he'H steal witt be yonur own,

‘i Bure. you \\‘(.uvl(l not let him, father 2?

P Phal's good, though—a poor old ‘priest 1o
prevent him ; if Fuank, there, had any pluck,
heis n likely youny fellow, he might take the
start Pooh, there is another sigh from
Frank. I am blessed - but it's infectious—but.
Alice 5 Alice, child! = What the deuce—God
forgive me; Alice, stop ! don't yon see that it
is into the' sugar- hm\l you are pouring the
ten

Iioth Alice and Frank blushed and smiled
Falher O'Donnell looked at them
and sighed too ;und then lnmcd and muttered
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Now, we must try md make ont what Father
O’ Donnell was hatehing i in his precious noddh-
when he mutfered—¢ Could it be??

“That will do, child; fnke away  these
things and bring us thc mul\m"s of a glass of
punch.”

Alice did 50, nnd then sat beside the fire
ph\vmg with Carlo and puss,  Carlo and puss
revéived her attentions with evident, pleasure ;
for Carlo frisked abont and jnmped into Jler
lup, and puss purred and: curled. up his tail,
and rolled on the rug, and: then Tooked up as
il envying Carlo his happiness;and then lhml\-
ing . that he had as good u right to be in-her lap
Carlo, not liking his
Nuw’ Carlg; don't 5 you

company; grinned, ¢

'nuu;,,hly little dog, let pussy alone; do you
be quiet and sleep. together, . poor. pusseen cat, .
T will tell ‘vou something, pusscen cat; you,
ou[.,h(, o get in love with Carlo, und then you
will be quiet.”” Though Alice said this in a
whisper, FFrank overhead it, and blushed and.
looked into his glass, watching the dissolution
of n lazy Tump of sugar, Father O'Donnell,
too, overheard it, and stirred his punch, and -
took n =poonful to see -was it stronyg cnough, -
and then, not finding it exoetly to his liking,
he put a litthe more whiskey into it, nnd -agnin
tasted ity and, not finding it to suit, put another
lump of sugar into it, and then gavea # Povh—
can it be? "

Having tinished lm glass of punch, he leant
back in his ¢hair and seemed o reflect.

He leant back in his chaie-and reflected for
some time, and then he slapped his thigh with
his hands, and exclaimed half aloud, # 1 will
ask them U

“Ask  whom,
Alice,

# Oh, nothing, love,” said he,

“ Now," said he, or rather thuughL he, to lum-
self, * what an ass 1 wasnenr making of myself]
—ask them, indecd,—why that would be play-
ing the deuce with it entively, but then it can't
he,—in love, in love! and they so young—two
children, that used to be climbing my knees a
few years agol no, it cannoi be; but then,
sure I didn't-feel thems growing., Lovk al how
big they arel’.and he gave. a sideslogk at
Frank and Aliee, as if tosce how far they had
grown- heyond . the  stundard - of children,
#* What will T do with them? T tell you;
Il send Frank home; [ could not tell that
laughing little baggage to go;” here he gave -
another sly look “at Alice, who was busily
engnged with Carlo and puss, ) -

“ Stnp, Ireank " osaid Alice, saucily; “stop;
and don’t be pinching Carlo;-look at the way .
they are fighting,” andas Frank. had pushed:
near her {o join the fim, she saddled him with
the grave offence, in (hc pn(-st“ eyes, of pinch- |
ing Carlo,

# Now, Frank, clnld don’t pineh the poor
dog,” mud Fvlter O'Dennetl, Lo

@ There Wgain, Fiank," said Alice, as Carlo
give: a squeel, and ne wonder, for she had
pinched pusg, and puss laying the charge to
Curlo’s nwount. stuck his p'uv in his \\(woll\"
enr. . e . . . .
¢ Come ]u.rc Cnrlo from ihcm,f eaid mc :
pncct ; and (,m-lo \umpn.d over:{o him h‘fﬁ'l')},'}
puss in undisputed possus.ﬂou

Father O'Donnell?* said




