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OF OINEY KITTACH%
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herover thero wag fun and dovil-
yaené from hoad to foot, vnd from ond
0 wynd, of the threo parlshes, shero
was vertaln to bo found the Eakoragh
poya. Accordiugly, thougn thoe raflio
wag on this night In Shomeshin Baw's
of Letthernpcaigh, olghtv iong rish
wiles from tholr native heath, the
Esxeragh boya were at tho head and
front and in tho middie, and Hkowise
at the tail of it, The Enkeragh boys,
with their ringloaders, Charloy’s Micky
aud Omney Kittach, two arohrascals,
ranted and rollicked to thelr nearts’
contont, courted vhe girls, Jjoked the
boys, battered the floor and sang their
songd 1o t el hearts’ delight, und the
delight of overy. mother’s son (and
daughter, too) at Shomeshin's vatile,

«pat  whero,” said Olnoy Kittack,
asg, mopplog his forehead, after con-
cluding the best jig of vhe night, "zn’
where,” Olney quericd of tho company
gonerally, s the sthirange girl we
have been heariu® go much of that has
taken these parts bo gtorm, an’ that
we surely expeeted to meot an’ goort
—plso 11l give ye my. golemn davy wo
weren't goln'  to thrudgoe our eight
Joug miies to be here the night.”

«Well, bad cess to you, Olney Kit-
tach,” sald Nelly McCailin, fixing v,
wput it’s handy ye are with yer com-
pliments to the. giris present. Bad
snulf to yo, I 82Y againl”

«Nelly’s a8 mad a8 & March hare
with we,” sald Oiney, «pocagse 1 dldn’t
give lher & coort the night; but, bad
weran  to yez, anyhow, sure I can't
coort the whole I yez with any sort
of satisfaction all In tho wan night
Sorrow bo aff me, but I have a throub-
lesome tiwe, thrylng to keep yez all
{n humor, I wWi3l to tho Lord I hadn’t
been vorn such & poauty. If ¥d ouly
had the biessing to come nto the world
with such anothier phiz a8 Jalmio Mec-
Shax there the girls would "o’ give me
some palce; but, ooh, an’ heigh-hot 1
wag Iver an’ always unfortunate.”

“Phroth an',” poor slandered Jaiwmis
gald, when he could got heard for tue
laugh that was againat bim, “the girl
that throubles you, Oinoy, has n good
taste Iu her mouth.”

“Now, giris,” yald Oiney, advisedly,
don’t blamo poor Jawie for hig it
gemper, God 8ees, maybe i yez wud
ag bad-lookin’ yourselves yo'd Lo as
bittuer, too.”

Then even poor Jaimio wad compell-
od to Joln in tho laugh agalust hiwmsell,

<But,” sald Olnoy, #we werg taiking
about the sthrange glrl”

wHer that's in Proud Pathrick's?”

gqnerled Hughte Martin ot Lettherna-
caigh.
wppaty  her,” sald Olney. “Who is

ghe? or' what Is she? or why 18t she
Jiere the night?”

«QOh, she's Annlo MaeCabe; she's from
the Olllegh parigh, and she's nelea to
Proud Pathricks wile. But Proud
Pathrick, ye-know the sort iv o proud,
near-goin’ niggard an’ miser ko is, un’
ho wealdn’t let her blow her breath
on-the samo acre x boy in this parish
would b i let alono lettin’ her come
to o raffle—not him; tho sorrow go
with htm!”

“An® g sho as purty as they suy?”

" Charley’s Micky asked.

erpho divil o purtler ye'd see—so far
a8 wo wir ablo to sce iv her.”

#An’ do yez mane, without blushin®
from ihe crown I' Jyer head down,”
sald Olney—"mane to tell me that yez
18 that near a purty girl, an’ o s
range girl, too, an’ wan 1 yez dlda't
ax to show coort to hor yot

*No; nor the divil a wan iv us, Olney.
1 wwish to Providence you would thry!
Proud Pathrick would give the dogs
the makin's iv o hoarty supper on yer
breechies.” R

“Upon my word, & purty warm set
¥ boys yez is, theny” and Olney shook
his head deploringly.

“A purty warm set, In throth,” sald

= Charley's Micks.

_And ol} the Eskeragh 1ads had shook
their heads and indorsed Olney’s opln-

Jon.

wpo mo faith,” sald Olnoy, i not
o » week ouldor 311 I have a chat out
fv Annle—what the hang dt@ yo call
her?” .

sAnnie McCabo.”

il I have & coortin’ chat with
Annle MacCabo.”

wAn' plaise the Lord” Charley’s
Mlcky sald, “tho same's Wy intention.”

The remnlnder of the Eskeragh boys
heartBy applauded  this resolution,
A, they shouteds 2 Proud Path-
rick says three words we'll dbrowned
him In Pul-na-brad-ham, aw’ thep haog
I up to dhry in the rowan tree afore

- his own doore,”

When-Olney aund Mieky and their
Eskeragh band, wero in the dead of
night, seamporing across country from
Shomeshin's zuflle, u glimpe of Proud
Pathrick’s  &lated house, caught
through the bushes, pat the deviiment
seothiing nirosh In Olney’s soul,

“Bo the hoky, Micky!" Olnoy sald,
<put Td like to show shem Jads that

wo could meet an’ ceort Annio Mo-
Cube under thelr nes+”

~Fulx, Oney, the samo's my opinion.
An’ I'm thinkin', boya all, we'll step
over, luck goin’ with us, the morre
night an’ coort her.”

#gn' T'm thinkin® wan botther, for
Fm thinki,” Olney sald, “that it's al-
ways o surer plan o sthrike tho irun
whilo it’s hot, an' that wo'll atop over,
juck goin® with ug, tho night en” coart
hor.”

“Dut, Olnoy, dear, ivery soul in
Proud Pathrick's house 18 In bed threo
hours gone, an’ has the biggest part
o two sleeps over thomt aiready.”

«f don’t care If thoy had twinty-4wo
sleops over thom, Micky; 1 think we'll
atop over an’ coort Annie”

The lutercst of all the Eekeragh
boys was keenly excited,

“But how?" they asked. *Bot how?
An’ thoy In bed an’ asieep.”

“*Yo mind the head line the masther
give us the day nfore yistherday. boys;
Waere there's a will thero's always
o way.” How long I8 it, voys—which-
over 3* yez I8 tho best scholar, tell mo
how long 13 it siucs I ate me dinner
the 2ay?”

The Eskeragh boys could not quite
see tho conmection. But Charley’s
Micky caleulated that it must be nine
or ten hours since Olney ate.

“Nino or ten dwours!” said Olney,
wondoringly. “Then it would  be
gmall shame for the hunger %0 take
me, would’s 1t, boys.”

“Hurrahl me boul’ Otney!” the boys
ghouted heartily, scelug the polnt,

“gmall ghame 1t would be for the
hunger to take yez now--pn’ take ye
bad, too,” they eald.

«Uph! uch!” said Olney, rubbing his
stomacl, “it's takin' mo Dbad—here,
Just here.”

“Poor Olney! God help yel" sald
Charley's Mickey, in as gorlous a tone
as ho could assume.

“Ach, the divil himself wouldn't bato
ye, Olney,” the others eried as thoy
Pest could for the fits of laughter thut
shook them. .

Oiney coutorted hls countenance into
many wounderfully agonlzing shapes,
and kept chafing the supposed aching

parts.
«Uehl uch! GI mo an aisy place to
sit down boys. Thanky, thanky, Jolmie

“Prg awarly  gartln o uilve,
though,® Micky yepeated ¢ Bo platsed
to ri-o up oy qaickly a8 ye ean, Miath-
er Gillesplo (Prowd Pathirlek's AurnAame
wae Glllesple), an’ rise up tho houxe
thl wo 8eo what can bo done for ‘Im
afore 1t2 tou late. An’ may the Lord
roward you an' yours, s’ Xo surely
Wil Cowl

Put tho houss wau aiready arouged
and ont of their beds from msster tG
gorvant maid (for Proud Pathrick had,
as we say, n good way on him, and
kept both & servant buy and a porvant
girl, each of whom had tu do the work
of twoy, and in @ very slort time the
door was thrown open, admisting
Micky, who, alghlng oudé lamenting,
staggered n with hiv hurden, and (0ok-
ed about for & piaco to stretoh him,

“Hold on yo. u thplsage,” said Blis-
tress Gilleaple, “Mutthow,” to tho sor-
yant boy—"haul down the old matth-
ress that’s lyin’ in the spars room an’
spread 16 be the slde I tho firo horo
a8 fast as lvor ye can, God help the

r boy! God help him!” elie said with
g0 mueh feeling that Micky and tho
troop of Eakeragh boys, who had
thronged In after him, sighed again
in sympathy.

While Proud Pathrich aci the ser-
vant girl were pillng on the firo and
oncouraging it io glow, Mistress Gil-
leapie and Aunie MacCabe—and sho was
prevty, the Eskoragh boys instantly
udmitted—attended to the laying out
of poor Guiey upon the mattress, put
warm clotaing over hli, and ralsed
his boad and thest, keepl” up o runnln’
accompauiment of pityng expressions
all the time. The Eskeragh boys stood
by looking very sad,

“Was it the feur-gortack vhe chile
tuk?” Hunnah Gillesplo asked.

wqpe  feur-gortacl, aye,” Charley's
Micky said. “He tuk 1t all iv a suddint
three-quarters iv a m-o back. Wo wir
at Shemeshin's raffle, an’ the poor
felln, I think, ate only & amall dinnex
afore ho left home.”

“\here did the four-gortach take
Iim?” Proud Pathrick asked. “Not on
Neil Harpghey's tully?”

+Just then upon the very sell-
samo placo,” sald dMicky.
“an  unlucky Bpot,” mald Proud

Pathrick,

“Ho's not the flrst nor the thir-
teenth that the feur-gortach tuk upon
tho samo spot,” spld Hannal. “1 think
the halt's doln’ the crpithur good.
fetch me the holy wather

Mistress Gitlesple  Dblessed hersolf,
and giving horseil the first drop. then
cast upon Olney u liberal ahower of
the holy water, and followed this up
by glving tho houschold and the Lske-
ragh boys the benefit of it. ‘The lat-
tor needed it badly Indeed; yot as the
holy water wae sprinkled over them
they were cue and ali selzed with o fit

g _they h. 1 noticed Olney’s

Mtor, There’s &
somin® over mo boys. Pat yor han’ il
me. or il fall”

“Wait, Olney, & whic,” gaid Charley's
Micky; “ye'ra too far from the house
-for the waoindess to take ye yet. It's
.timo enough for -tho walknosa to take
yo bad afther yo've got yerselt over
tho march ditch first, an’ got convayn-
lont to the house. For, in throth,
jayin® all Jokes aslde, the hungor isn't
guch & far ery from our own sto-
mache, afther n nine hours’ fast, with
a8 much walkin’ an' jumpin® as would
kil an ass.”

*Upht uehl” sald Olney; then rising
unwillingly, “yez la purty Christians
an' comrades! The Lord pity them
wants to take a walkness when ho's

with yez—yez I'll givo him  emall
chance to do 1.
wCome onl Come on! Uiney!l Wo

aren’t goin’ to shouldher you over
twenty acres ¥ groua’ on’ half u.dozen
ditches when it’s as alsy for ye to
walk it. Ye've timo enough to get
waik when weo're close on the house=
the waikness 'Il keep.”

wLord heip me! Lord lielp mel" Olney
groaned. *Then wo must hurry, boys,
or tho walkness ’1! overtake e, in’
spite ' meself, afore I get %o the
hiouse. With which Olney took a raco
to tho march ditch and clenred it and
the wido shencli on the other side at
a bound—which was very good indecd
for o man witl{ a athrong walkness"
over him. The boys, one and all, ad-
mitted thiz. But when Oluey came
within easy distance of Proud Path-
rck's ‘door he suddently sank down
quite oxhausted.

“Poor Olney! Poor Olney!” they Rald
a8 the; gathered around him. “Do yo
fee} very bad. entirely?"

“Bad luck ‘to yezi” sald Olney, “do
yez want to apoll the thing? Don't yez
know very well I'm specchlees? 3tan’
back with yez, an’ gl* mo airl"

»Stan' back, boys! Stan' back, boys!”
Charley’s Micky shouted. “Here, two
or three I' ye, an' Lift the poor dovll
on to me back. Thavs it—that's it.
Lift away, now. Helghup! In throth,
Olney, it’8 o mighty pity yo arn't In
the hablt I falnting’, becauso ye can
do 1t nately. Here, Jalmic Mhor, you
knock at the doore for me. Arrahy
bad luck to such gentle tippin’ us that!
Proud Pathrick he sleeps as soun’ as
two hogs. Rattlo it, man dear, as I
the univarse was afire. That's the
wagy, now, to make them hear yo.'”

And Fnimie Ahor, without mistake,
did wake them hear pretty gqulekly.
Proud Pathrick’s grufl voice was
heard shouting from his bed in the

.

“Who's thero®™

“it's me,” Micky cried back In a
plaintive volco. This was not very
definitc lnformatlon; bnt Mickey fol-
1owed 16 up with 2 piteous appral
which should have ;ioved a far harder
heart than Proud Pathrick's.

«For God's sake,”* Mlcky said, “‘opan
the Gooro fastl, There's & dalcent buy
hero has got walk, an' I'vo carrled ‘ltn
three-quarvors iv a mile on me back.
I think there’s & spark ¥ e 1A ‘im
yet. but I don’t Tightly know=""

fAn’ I'm epeechless, don’t forgot,
Micky,” whispered tho uncongclous fel-
0W:)

W

“But he's speechless,
Micky added.

(*An’ ye blieve tho hait i* the fire
*ll bring mo roun’” the epeechiless Yoy
prompted)

A gleed 1' the fire 'l soon wrrm
*im up ar’ phow us i there’s any lite tn
lin," gald Micky. R

*But ye Wilavo I am alive, Micky—
been’se 1t Pround Pattriek thought 1
was a ralp corpse the njggard "1 bg
wfeard I gottin® Intll t}roumo:')

anyhow,’”

11 was timorous I putttin’

of
features wince ng the cold drops fell
op his face, and they coughed hard to
relieve thelr suppressed oemotion.
mphe color's comin' till his face
rightly again,” Apnlo MacCabe, who
was kneellng over him with much so-
Yicitude in her air, 8210, “He's conelr
roun’,”

“Yig," sald 1lannub, a3 she observed
Wm  narrowly—"yls, the cralthur's
comlu’ roun,' God be thenked! S8co what
1t 18 to always have the holy wather
bottle at han'.”

“Ylg, yis," Charley’s Micky sald fer-
vently. “God be thankedl”

“And God bo thanked!” all the Es-
keragh boys murmured plously,

“I think It I got down beside ’im
an’ supported ‘im a bit higher, he'd
get his  ‘broath betther. Aye, she
color’s come to his faco again, Ho's
comin’ roun’ fast.*

“Don't ye think,” eald tho Pretty
Annle, “that o dbrink of some kind
might do tho poor fella good?"”

“Upon mo word,” sald Mleky, “only
the good
people to too mucls throuble, J was on
the poiut I' mentionin’ the same me-
sell.”

“It's no throuble—don’t mention 1%,
gald Proud Pothrick, who, after ail,
n n case of emergency, was not (uite
so niggardly us he had the namo for.

*It’s no throuble in the wide warrl’s
2 thalsage,” the good-hearted ifanuah
gail. “What do you think would Vo
best for 'Im?”

#A uhrop of nico warm, gweot milk,
with ginger and sugar,” Anuie pro-

| posed.
“Botther couldn’t_be,” sald Mleky.

I gny, Olney asthote, are ye comin’
10?") But there was not auswer from
Olney.

“4 good rousin’ bowl 1’ tay, no, but
1 eny,” sald Rosio Brinnan, thie servaut
mald.

ophero  couldn't bo betther” eaid
Micky. “Olney, Olaey. athegalr.” But
Olney was yet unconscious.

ifhere  comldn’t be  betther”
Churiey’s Micky repeated, *‘nor a1her
aweet milk with gluger an' sugar, or
« rousin’ bowl I' tay~barrin’” he
added insinuating, “that yo'd hase o'er
a dhrop I speerits In the house handy.”

And  ag the bland insinugtion was
timidly uttered & perceptiblo Zlow
overspread the features of’ the un-
conscious one.

sryroth, an' there 18 that, now yo
mind e iv 4. There's just a little
pottle ' prime whiskey in the house.
It 1s under that uppermost dish upon
tho dhresser; Pathrick, if yo'll hand 1t
down to me,” Hannah sald,

<yfugha, then long lifo to ye, an’
may God reward 50, sald Micky, “for
yer kinduess to tho poor boy—an® he'll
not forget ye, it my prayers an’ all
our prayers goes for anything. We're
fortver obliged to yo, Mra. Gillespie, an
to your good man, Misther Gillespl
to0; not forgettin’ by no means this
exceedingly kind young lady here —
»;\lﬂss MacCabe, I understan’ yo call

or.”

“Arrah, go ’'long with  ye,”  sald
Tinnnab, an® don’t offend us ba men-
tlonin’ the nome of obligement, indecd,
to help n eraitlar in dlstress.”

“Don't mention Is” sald Paturick.

Annlo MacCubo gracl-usly blushed an
ncknowledgment ol Micky's thanks,
and sald sho would be oniy teo happy
o (o tivice ag much,

Proud Oathrick, Indeed, had Leon
clamoring nbout fotehing the priest,
but the Eskeragh hoya assured him
they wag no need they thought.

*Oh, no, noy heet at alle Aleky sald.
“Mlio poor boy’a comin’ roun” ng fast
k g’ top. Teil bo kimself
nother minnit or-two.*

At this fnstent, to the jov of Hanual
and Anite, snd Lo the deilght of ovory-
one, poor Oley wighed.

‘God by theukitt  Hoanoh  sabd,
clasping her hands and ralsiog her
0YeHn

~god bo thankit!” Annio sald. And
o1l ochued the same word of prabse.

Mickey bent over his  patient und
gently whispored, Omeyl”

Alf had gathered arcund, watehing
intentiy. Olney stowly opeoed h3
eyes, and lot thom wander wonder-
ingty oad inquiringly over the uirocle
of faces above. At length he tdraed
them up into Micky's face.

3fteky,” Ulney said in o weak voleo,
“jg-ig that you?”

Hannah  ciasped her hands again.
made 6 peculiar nolse with her mouth
and turned her eyes upwarde.

#Yl, yis, Olnoy darlin’, 198
13. How do you feel, Oinoy?”

=Micky,* Olney said, “where am 1?2

Aake yer min’ elsy. Oluoy, n grand,
yoro iu a daicent house, an’ omong
dafeeut people-=Misther Pathrick Gil-
Jeaple nn’ his good wifs, an’ his kin®
nlece, Miss MacCabo. They're sparin’
no expenge on ye, Oinoy. Olnoy dear,
how do ye feel? Roach me a dbrop I
that whiskey now, Mra. Gillesple, Iv
yo pleage, till I seo can 1 coax Im
with 6. How do ye feel Olney, n
foanbh?™

+Micky, & whic,” Olney said, “what
happened to me?”

#Ol1, the eorrow hap'orth happencd
yo, Olney; only tha walkness i* the
feur fortach overtuk ye on Neil Har-
aghby's tully beyant. Wil ye tuke vhis
spoonful 1 whiskey, Olney, that tno
good womat 15 0 kind as to Insist on
yer takin'? I¢1l do ye good.”

*Aye, nye, I mind ¥ all now, Wasn't
it comin’ from Shemeshin Ban s ralfie
we _war?”

=Yg, yig, Olney; that's whar we wir,
Will yo take this wee thimbleful ¥
whiskey, Olney? 1411 do ye zood.”

«An’ the other boys,” querled Oiney,
s#that was with us—where are they?
Qel! there they are! Boys, how are
yez ali”

The Eskeragh boys were visibly af-
fected by the recognition—so much 0
that they could not reply to Olnes’s
Kind Inquiry. They could only cough
and look shyly toiverds him.

“Pm axin® ye, Omey,” Micky sald,
wcouldn’t ye coax yersell to take o
small wee dhrop V' whiskey? It make
ye yerselfl again.”

Olney ruddenly observed the glass.

“What—what's that Mieky?”

oWhigkey—a  toothful whiskey,
Ofuny, dear, just to rouse yo. Taste
It; I8 good.

“Ah! nhl ye know, Micky, 1 couldn't.”

«Nonsenge, man! Nonserse, man! It
dn ye any harm. Take it as
medicine.”

mo's it

“Po take it, a palsdlp’ 1tll do ye.

all manner ©¥ good,” said Hannah Gil-
lesple, p vely, She was 1t
by his side.

ke 1t, o gradh,” seld Annie Mac-
Cabe, sweetly; “tho durop i’ whiskey
St send the blood through your velns.”

Oiney looked thankfully at Hannah
and tenderly at Annie, and then wist’
fully at the glass.

“QOch, the divil o pinch I harm’s in
n hogshend ©* the same stuff,” sald
Micky, “Look nt mo”; and Micky car-
rled 1t to his own lips.

But Instantly Oluey's hand shot
forth with iuch more energy and
gwiltness than wers, perhaps, becom-
ing in & man only just recovering from
a bad attack of *
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--Don't mention it—ah—what'a this I
call you, pleage?”

—Giney—Olney, they eall me, agrah.
You con call e anything at all ye
iike, an’ 1¢'ll plalse me.”

“Thanky, Oluey. Obh, ye'vo got o
flatterin’ tongue. Well, as I wad say-
v, Olney, don‘t mention bother. for
it's no bother. An’ ag to mo uncle an’
aunt bein® kept out of thelr beds they
can now go to hed any time at all
they like, since ye're on the fair way
of mendin’; an’ meself an’ Roslo an’
Matthew, the mpn, 11 &b vp an’® got
somethin’ to ate na’ to dhrink, a that
sage. An' it's not sworth our while
1y’ dewn now, anyhow.”

«Och,” said Omey, "“it’s entirely too
much. 1 couldn’t think I’ such a thing
—to say yowd be deprived I* yer 1ittle
wink I sleep.”

“1 toul' ye, Olney, it yo didn't want
to make me angry yo wouldn’t get on
that way. Uncles said Annle, turn-
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gots ye! Wil yo got away with yors
self, 1 tell ye, an’ take off away yor
arm out I' that.”

#Ol,” Olney 6aid, surprisedly, i
that where me arm 1s7” Yot, all tha
same, In his absentmindness ho forgot
to withdraw it, but went on philosos
phizing on the lonely lot that would
be man’s had not God corapassioned
him and given him lovely woman to ba
a joy and blessin’ unto him,

Charley’s Micky did his best to whila
away the tedlum of the mornlng hours
for Rosle, the mald.

When the gray of tho dawn began
to filter through the blackness of tho
night, Annle and Rosie, who had now;
to begin thelr day’s work, bado thels
sweethearts o merry good by aften
promising to meet them on Sunday
evening at tho Crooked Bridge.

_Tuey ARE CARBFULLY PREPARED.—
Pills which dissipate thpmsclyes in ths
oannot be d te have

ing to where he and I were en-
gaged In chat with Canrley’'s Micky
Doy

rauch effect apon the iutestines, and to
4 the dicine ad.

and the ‘rest of the i 8,
wyou an’ me ault can now take yer-
selves off to bed. Poor wee Olney liero
is most &l right agin. Mesell an’
Roste an’ Matthew Il stay up s
mornin’ now; we'll get ready & it iv
gomethin’ sthren'thening for the poor
fella, an’ wo'll take as good care of
mm as it yez wera hero 1

winistered must ivfinen e the action of
.theso canaln, Parmlee’s Vegetable pills
are go mado, undor the aupervision of
.experts, that thia Substance in them in.
tended to operato on the injestines are
retarded in action until they pass
through the stomach to the powels.

¥
Take yersolves off now, an’ get yer
sleep.” -

With profuso thanks and
Olney bada the two of them good
night, wished thom a sound sleep and
t Greams, and assured them.ho

and grasped the glass just in the nlek
of time.
“Ylg Mlcky; thanky, Micky, then I'll
just tasto 1t, sinca yez is ail pressin’
me o hard. Ill venture to take as
muck of it as would fill the hollow
.¢' me tooth. Here's yer health, Mre.
fllesple, an’ God reward yel Yer
health, me kind girl, Miss MacCabel
Yer own health, Misther Gillespie, an’
God bless ye! Yer health all, boys an’
girls, an’ may God bless us all’” And
in & twinking the glass in Olney’s
hand was empty. and he looked at it
in amazement.

“Why, I'm Dblissed,” he sald, “but
1 ve emptied it. Thero's n thrimble in
me lan'—see!l & mighty thrimble—an”
the glass went over afore I know.
Micky, do yo think it will do me much
narm?’ plaintively. B

But Micky only glared back In a
fialt-concealed fashlon at him.

“Arrah, Dbotheration!” sald  Mre.
Glilesple, “Do yoe harm, Indeed!
what'll rigo-the wallness ayway from
about yer heart where it has gather-
ed. An’ it yo could only take-another
glass after o little while, we'll say,
ye'il fin’ yersell & new man”

“Oh, thanky, mp’am! Thanky. ma’-
amt It's kil me with the fair dint
' kingness, yo wiil; bat yo know I—I
~TI railly could not take any more--
for, at least, ten miautes.”

*That's right—that’s right,” sald
Mrs. Gillesple. “Then Tl not ax ye
to take any wore—ten minutes, a
paisdin.”

“Thanky, ma’am, very much,” Oloy
said, in  graceful acknowledgment of
kindly forehegrance.

*Maybe, darlin’, yowd take & weo
mouthful yerself?” she sald to Micky,
ag sho poured out and handed him a
glassful,

*Ma’am,” Micky sald, “this Is far too
much.” But it dlsappeared at o gulp,
and Micky's genlality returned to him
forthwith.

‘Iow are ye feelln’, dear?” Annle

queried, tenderly, a8 she bent over
Olney.
“Oh. comin’ to—comin’ to quick,

thanky, dear,” Oley said, returning
a tender look.

“A dhrop of warm, aweet milk, now,
would do ye geod, dear,” Annle sald.

~Lord love yo for yer kindness,” said
Otey; “I don’t think I'd cowe roun’ at
nil only for ye.*

“Oh,” said Annle, *If yo'd know how
giadt § ppnt™”

“@aroth, aweetheart, I know it's
yerfell’s glad. It’s the kind hoart an®
the tendher waws in ye!™

“AR’ then a bowl of tay, atther the
sweet milk—that's the thing to rouse
a1e up properly,” sail Annie.

*Aye, an' o bowl I'  wen grace,”
Rosle, tho mald sald—-thats what'li
put the -athren’th intll yer bones
again."

“God Dbleas yezl" sald Olnoy grate-
tlylly. vBut, ah, yo know, I can’t be
keepln® the dnlcent man an' woman
up ouv I thelr beds-an® it's mornin’
a'moat

1t's-

D

could not easlly forget what he owed
to thelr timely generosity, Hanaph,
vefore leaving him, adminietered an-
other glass to Olney.

Then Aunle warmed tho sweet milk
and spiced it, By this ha was so far
strengthened that ho couid, with only
a littlo asslstance from Annic aud
Rosie, make his way to tho ten table,
whereat all tho Eskeragh boys were
troated to a sprend—thelr hearty [1U]
of bread, butter and tea, 1o which, by
the same token, they required vory
iittle pressing. And Jt must be ciron-
wcled that judging by the amount of
sollds and liquids here d, the
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Eskeragh boys displayed a huge ap-
preciation of Annies 1tality; even

the convalesceat performed goestro-
nomie feats that might well exctte the
onvy of o lusty alderman In his ato-
wacl’s heyday. .

“Glory bo to gocdnessl Im & new
man,” Olney suld, rising from the tea
table, and without any help, walking
.steadlly and firmiy to the flreslde,
where ho took his seat by Annle’s sido.

“0h, I'm ever so grateful that
you're roun’ €0 fast,” Anolo aald, her
ayes kindly boaming upon him.

«An' in throth an® I knew the docthe
or Tmay thpnk for that same,” Omney
gaid archly.

Twarrah, now, don't bother us,
Olney,” gald Annle. “It's In Connpught
you should *a” been vorn, for ye've got
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o tongue ag sweet as any Co

man's.”

“Well, 1t’s not In Connaught you
should ‘e’ beon born darlin’, but in the
garden 1v Alden.”

«Arral, go 'wa¥ with ye, Olney?”

“In the garden iv Alden, a gradh,
at the timo 'man was alone an’ 2om-
fortlees.”

“But ye forget. Olney, there was no
need for mo there, I never heard
that the Bible mentions Adam havin'
taken the feur-gortach.”

The Fskeragh boys laughed loudly at
Olney.-

=Ah, but,” sald Olney, *If poor Adam-
had only dhraims the feur-gortach
wotld foteh you In its wake, ho'd "o’
tuk thirteen times afore brakfiss.”

“Houl' on, Olmey! Take yer arm
away out iv thatl Take it away, I
teli ye! Don’t think I'm goln® to tak
waik—no fear av it."

=aAl’ they’re all blawin’ poor Adam,"
Otney went on philosophically. as he
Jooked Into tho fire, still keepin' hls
arm across Amile'e shoulder, as if
absent-mindedly, “they’re all blamin®
“im beca’se he ate the apple. put it
strikes n1a it was more the poor moan’s
\lsfortune  than foult. X know,” fio
continued, a8 If addressing the fire,
«nd shaking his head stowly at it—=-T
know well that if I was Adam, an’
some peoplo I' my nequaictance Eve,
_an- that this particuiar Eve offered
mo the game slze Iv 14t , Json, on' sag-
ed, 'Hore, Adam, a mbills, take Shis,
1’y good,’ I'd awaliye 1t 2t two hites
an’ swier 1t was loney.”

My, Oiney, what u uive blddable
pon yo'll make for the luck womnit
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