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vourse of benevolence to men, for his own|  Darby. Just what Tim ()u!ag'an, Jack!
sake and for the sake of others. There{Manypenny, and other publicand is prac-
were already enough who, under a far dif-tisin” upon us, poor hardworkin’ veatures.
terent banncr, were engaged in this oppo-|{It's not cnough for them to dain every
sition, and who will gladiy claim the au- thog out of our pockets, but tley must
thority and countenance of a Christian be holdin® out temptation to us iy the way
Bishop, to support them in their wartarelo” credit, that they may Lave a § b, when-
against the restraints of soberness and vir-is()111<lcx'gl* good luck throws a litle more
tne.—From the present addition to the jkdlter in our way. i
number of opponents to the Temperance;  Paddy.  Bother.

Society no good could have been imagin-; " Derby.  The short and the lag of it
¢d as likely to result, and we hope no ex- Paddy, is this—whiskey-drinkin’ s the
tensive injury will follow. 1f hewever, ruination of old Ireland.

there shall be found others prepared t8° Paddy.  What's that you say?
submit to the authority of this amgument  Darby 1 say whiskey-drivkin”'s the
against  Temperance  Societies, upon ruination of old Ireland,- an’ mewe nor
grounds of religion, we shall feel yet more; thut—I'll maintain it.

deeply grieved.—For we are solemnly con-|  Paddy. Bad manncrs to you or the
vinced, that the more successful the efforts!same, say I, this cold frosty morniv’ ! Ar-
of Bishop Hopkins shall be in persuadingirah what 'd we be at all, at all, vithout
other is against this causc the deeper willbelthe whiskey 2 What 'd become of aur fairs
his own regret in the final retrospection of jan’ our patrons, our wakes an’ our bury-
life, that the influence of his rame and ef-iings, without the drop ?

forts was ever given to oppose an under-|  Darby. Why, I'll tell you wha: 'd be-
taking, which we doubt not will then ap-.come o’ them. OQur fairs 'd be wlat they
pear to him, one of the most beneficient]were intended for—places of fair -dealin’
in the history of man. between man an’ man; an’ we'd be bring-
in” home to our wives an’ children the
beautiful bank notes, an’ the smilin’ thir-
iteens (as they were once,) instead of brok-
ien heads an’ torn garments ; our patrons
'd be what they were intended for—meet-
ings for religious duty; an' as for our
wakes an’ buryings, I belicve thera’d be
a great deal less o’ them, among the young
people at least, if we'd all learn to express
our grief in some other way than by gettin’
drunk with whiskey punch.

Paddy.—1've a notion, Darby, it wasat
Carlow or Maynuoth you was last week,
instead 0" Mr. Holmes's, fur never a one
o' me ever heard so much learnin’ from the
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Paddy. Did you hear, Daiby, that
they've took away Tim Oulaghan’s license
from him ?

Darby. 1did, Paddy, an’ I hope you
won't be afier callin® me iil-natured, if 1
tell you I'm not sorry for it.

I‘Sad([ . Well! [ didn't think you had'mouth ofa ppor suugg]er‘like myselfafore!
30 muchyo' the bad graft in you. An"lMay be youfl be pleased to tell a body
what hurt or harm did poor Tim ever do! hat made you turn your back upon the
vou, Darby ? l;lnquor all of a sudden. )
) Darby. Not abit o’ harmin the world, ! Darby. That I.w,'”’ Paddy, &n wel-
Paddy, barrin® what he an’ the likes 0~;come: ! was d”'c}."? up at the big house
him is doin’ to every mother’s son of us!lﬁst lfleSda’ mornin’, with at least a C{)u-
in this neat little village of Ballynapotieen |PI€ ©' croppers under my belt.  Mr.
Paddv. Why i Darby Mahaff !Holmes happened to be passin’ at the time.
L "f y 011»('] them ,;3 yé Ll”al Y>{¢Good morrow, Darby,” says he, ; ¢ good
);olut’r‘i: sg:;l:in' a“g‘:}’s;l)’ﬁm;“;-h‘i‘;gt;:::{morrowh: indly, your hfono.&ixr,;,sa ye L }‘]how
) > . -, many have you in family 2 says he.—
vasnevr the warant to s s bk [k, i S5 1yl e womi
price of his mornin’ >—him that 'd held ‘B;r;:;;' s(:;?iiea';gatinew‘ \:r)ouldgr;‘x?y h;e-
out the *crepper with one hand, an’ score ; ’ ’ o
down the reckonin’ with the oth’er, as long ta hz.we'exght, or?;')eihaps ten‘pot_m'd ai\ e;r,
as whiskey an’ chalk 'd last ? g‘&;ngg‘::e’:i' kg’ vas ‘gigi:guta‘taki?
. 4 sal
) ]z‘"@' ‘I’P addy, did you ever hear teH|my foot off the spade, I folded my arms
o t; devil’s 'glf);:-r:lagué?ﬂ o an the top o’ the hacdle, -an’ lgoked the
wh-m,:d?a evil’s. .good-nature— easter full in the face. ¢ Darby,’ says he,
A L . fHog, a shilling. {Lob, & prize. §Celter, mo-
.
Cicpper, a glass. ney.

TE.

again, *I ask you once more—would you
like to be eight or ten pound a year richer
than you are now—be the same more or
less 27 I couldn’t for all the world tell what
his Honour was drivin” at, so I made a
low bow, waitin for what was to come next.
With that the mastcr drew out of his poc-
ket two or three little books;an’ told me to
take ‘'em with me—* An’ if,’ says he, ¢ when
you've read them,” says he, *you don't
know what [ meun,’ says Ie, ‘come to me
an’ I'll tell you;’ an’here they are, Paddy,
to the fure.

Peddy. Wl that's all mighty fine.
Darby, to be sure : but I den't see what
it has to do with the whiskey.

Darby. The short an’ the long of ir.

Paddy, 1s this, as I learncd tfrom the little
books the master fent me.  There's a so-
ciety o’ well-wishers to Ireland up in Dub-
lin, an’ in other parts too, they say, who
are puttin’ down the whiskey, an’ enablin’
us to keep our families more comfortable
by givin' up the drop: an” that's what his
Honour meant, when he spoke o’ puttin’
eight or ten paund a year in my pocket.—
An’ sute he's right enough; for many of
us spend that much, or more, in the tap-
room yearly, not considerin’ how the drop
we do like sometimes leads us to the drop
we dun't like, when we're danglin’ between
the sky an’ the ground for committin’ a
robbery or murder. ,
- Paddy. Do you 'now what, Darby >
They might as well thuk o’ hinderin’ the
shamrack to grow in old Ireland as thc
polieen.

Darby. 1 hope not, Paddy ; tor there’s
the Americans, that were as hard goers,
an’ harder, as ever was in Ireland,—an’
yet, as ye'll see in one o’ these little books.
there was in the beginnin’ o’ the present
blessed year [ Reads,] *dn the American
Republic, A HUNDRED THOUSAND INDIVI-
DUALS abstaining from the use of ardent
:{:irits, agreeably to the resolutions which
they had publicly entered into. ‘

Puaddy.—An’ wouldn't they give us any
thing to drink at all, at all?

Darby. Aye—plenty o' good coffee,
such as Mr. Holmes’s French servant says
is the way in his coantry, an’ everywhere
in “weign parts, foreby malt liquor in mg-
racon.

Paddy. €ock us up with coffee—poor
creatures livin’ from hand te mouth! A
pretty figure you an’ I '# eut, Darby, in
our fricze coats, an’ brogues with a score
o’ nails in every toe of 'em—a pretty fi-
gare you an’ 1 °d cut, with a potato in one
hand, an’ & cropper o’ coffee in the other !

Darby. A muchprettier figure, Paddy,
nor we sometimes cut now-a-days, with
our freize. caats fore in a drunken fights or

our brogues swallowed up in some ditch or




