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and give up this dangorous breach of
the peace; but both declared that the
“ Souper " should get his ““duck.”

“ What on earth,” eried Mr. Seymour,
“ do you mean by such vielence, and in
the open light of day ?”

“ Oh, save me! save me!” cried the
unhappy ¢ Souper!”

Looking at the young men they saw
that they were thin and pale; and the
dark lines around their eyes made a
shocking contrast with their pallor.
They had the appearance of hunger.

For awhile they were too mueh excited
to give any explanation, and the * Soup-
er” could say nothing but “Save me!
save I The elder of the men at length
spoke, and said in a tone of suppressed
passion that this man was o “Souper”
and “as if the d——1 told him when
our food was runnin’ out, he came one
day to offer us tickets for soup and
bread, and money for clothes tor our
little sister it she would go to his
school.”

“Well,” M. Seymour asked, * what
crime is there in that?”

“Crime,” cried the - youug man,
“erime! Is there ablacker crime than to
ax us to sell Christ an’ LLis Holy Mother
for our stomachs, as the vagabone did
himsel{?"” ‘ :

“Their own good! their own good!”
cried the “Souper.” :

“Hould your tongue, you dirty d—I,"

cried the younger of his captors.  “No

one belongin' to you was-ever honest?
Your grandfather sould the whole
counthry in '98.”, g

And they gave him another shake.

“Look, sir,” said the elder, turning
to Mr. Meldon. “Ile came first and
found us poor, an' he made us ofters of
money and Bibles. The ould man, our
father, was sick and hungry the same
tirr’m, and he came in with his bribe to
us.”

“ Theword of God ! eried the «Soup-
er;"but the younger man literally stop-
ped his mouth.

“ See, sir,” continued ‘the man. who
spoke first, “Onr old father died, and
more betoken Father Ned gave him a
decent berrin’—God bless Father Ned !
and Father Aylmer!” he cried: empha-
tically.

¢« The clergy knew you were so badly
off 2 - Mr. Meldon asked.”

“QOh, dow't talk of the clergy! They
gev the people all thoy had, an’ they
left their own table poor cnough, an’
sometimes empty, to divide their share
with the poor. Oh! God bless the
clergy !

“ How they love one anothzr!” mur-
mured Mr. Seymour.

“ As 1 was saying, sir, this "carnation
of Ouid Nick came the day after the
funeral an' we tould him to be off'; and
then in three days after he heard little
Muary was sick and he came again,
Well, we let him pass until to-day, an'
our little sisther was fur gone, on'y we
had o few pence of Father Aylmers
money to puass the day. The little col-
leen was so frightened when she saw
the “Souper,” aun’ hard him say some-
thing about Holy Mary, something bad,
that she fell down on the flure like one
goin' to die. "'is the merey of Glod we
did'nt %ill the vagabone on thespot, but
we made up our mind to duck the vil-
lain well an’ to choke him with his false
Scripture.”

* Mr. Meldon intimated that the “Soup-
er-was certainly wrong in the time he
chose, but they were too violent'in the
manner of vindieating themselves,

“See, sir,” the young man said, ¢ the
valleys rdund Slievesna-Mon are the
churchyards of martyrs. Qur futhers’
blood was powr'd out like wather: for
the blessed fhith; an’ many n wan like

.my . own fither. was: working jon.the: -
ground  he wmight: own,. because.  he’ .
would't bring a blush to the fuces of the
dead. Our-good futher died sooner thau- .

listen to the devils’ impsi an’ maybe-

little Mary is dead now; an' knowin’ all,
an’ thinkin' all this, wasn't we come to
aparty pass when the gran'son of the
spy would come 1o our cubin to offer us

soup an’ lies for the Church of St. Pat- .

rick! Oh by——"

The yoor fellow had worked himself
up to such a piteh of passion that no
one can say what would have come of
the sudden gush of memories and expe-
riences, if the two gentlemen had not
interposed, and begged them to leave
the “Souper” ona promise that he
would never again come to their dwell-
ing. “Crichawn” ventured with greatres-
pect to add that the “Souper " ought to
promise never to be seen in that part
of the country. :




