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* will be done.. Weas well as tbey bad our time,

. sensitive,. I had sometimes seen him before, .but

** toblm, He wore & felt hat with a brim larger
*.- than was usunlly -worn by -the pensantry; a broad-
-Hilrted frieze coat of dark grey, breechts of green.

i 8ud adjusted. with- care by - the aid-of n black

o other in cleanliness. of dress!::Bryan, as he' was

. ~<which ‘means, I'supposr, .1iberal “hospitality and

. Neoeanltien:  Ttwould:he' folly to'say that our.pea.
1. Rblty gonerally hiave) not-the slatter;s thorghthe
& Tomantio chiraoter!af the :Irlshman's generous: reck-
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E, SHEMUS . DHU ’ . ment ; necessity will bring down even the wild-|" The interior of the cabin was divided into three | then he conld not have been in the town st the | religious feelings of the city Council ; and that he‘,

;HE BLACK PEDLAR OF GALWAY.

+ ——

A TALE OF THE PENAL TIMES.

. CHAATER L e

sisee of Portarah lies a milo eust of th
g;l{:sv;!f]?fuuykeane, or, a8 they are oftcp called,
' e Castles of the Two Hags” Thg village to
"ﬁhiéh our story belongs, was quite different from
‘the present village of the samo name. The latter
{hough comfortable - in.the semse in which Irsh
qillages are esteemed comfortable in this part of
:ha conntry—that i8, by comparison with the
wretchedness of others—is no way intercsting to us,
vo a8 0CCUPYIng the site of the home-place of the
rsons of our story. That which would make
ggrtarah and other wvillages 6f I_ar-Connaught re-
maikable, has passed away. Their power to attract
the visit of the lover of the picturesque hag died
with the death of their oaks and their ash—with
the death of their own origiasl and happy inhabit.

‘n&‘sﬁe people of the present Portarab, aud of the
other villages of Moycullen, generally appear con-
tented, and bhave & cha.ra_cter_for merry sentiment
and o manner which distinguishes them from those
of other parts of the county Galway ; still nothing
4ol)s tho traveller that this part of the country was
once worthy of some attention, except the brush-
wood scattered here and there—the Buccessors of
{he majestic forcst tree—and the _mouldenng grey
gones of the castles, hallowed in the people's
minds in connection withthe legends ot their fore-

slresdy entirely follen beneagh the power of the
storm, and lies in rubbish at its companion’s bage,
- aud the other has partly fallen, and in o few ycars
will follow in the ruin of its comrade—perhaps, in-
deed, the avarice of man may forestgl) the fury of
4hé winds of heaven ; and then nothiog will be left

4o, rémind the after inhabitants of_ them but the
gpring in the fallen castle’s’ founndation—the theme
of many & story—which yct comes young angl leap-

iog from a far deep vein, mocking with its life and
health the ruin of man’s work which lies about,

Thers arc many accounts of the origin of the
catles, especially of the cause of their having becn
built not more than a few yards asunder. One is
latighable enough and charucteristic in many pointa
of view. “Two sisters, heiresses of the O'Hal.

Jorans," a5 the country people tell it with Lumour,
sgould not settle the boundaries of thelr respective
estates. They wero old when the matter was set-
tled,and found that their lands and money were
lost by the expenses of the law.snit. Then they
sgreed to build, with all their resources, two castles
on the only lot of ground rcmaining to them, in
which they would be sbut in from the world which
they detested, and from each other, with one con-
dition of mantual service—that every morning and
evening that they should appenr at opposite win-
dows and scold and grin at each other totheir hearts
content.” Hence the name of the * Castles of the
two Hugs”

" I.oncs stood beneath a broken door-way of the
castle, and thought with sorrow on its decay. I
could not belp given utierance to the melancholy
of my feelings. “ What an illustration of fthe say-
ing, ‘that all human things are vainl’? T said
aloud, “Those who built the castles thought,
perbaps, that their niemories would live for ever
fo the worls of their ha.de. But whofknows them
now? where even ave their works? Aye, evenat
the very time of thue building, the stone and the
iton were decaying uvder their touch. What fools
wé are in hoping for a permanence of caistence in
our works; for we, first, and then our works, are
no more.”” My soliloquy would have gone on, for I
wag then ina mood to think with melancholy
pleasure on the mutability of things, had notla
voice near me interrupted it with—+ Ab, then, it's
true what your honour says, God knows; we have
feen enough every day to teach us what you eay,
Many i the'thing that tould me that thruth since
Iwaga boy,and yet you see, sir, I am the same
still, with one foot in the grave, I am ns mnxious
now aboutthe world ason the first day, when n
youngster I married Shelah—the Lord be good to
ber, But if it was nothing e¢lse but the changes in
that ould castle, they ought to teach me what this
world ie. Many is the day that Iandthe other
boys of the village playcd arounds its walls, and
often when the ould people would ¢bid us have o

the very top te frighten them, 1 didn't think then
ﬂ}at I would sce ono of the castles down before I
died, and the other ready to fall; but the Lord's

and we must be satisfied.”” The feeling more than
the eloquencoe of the old man affected me. Thero
Was an earnesiness -in his -manner and voico which
would excite feeling in' the breast of tho least

ot then krnowing the interest “which be could
.creato, or the fand of information on the customs of
{s-ancestors which he possesséd, I had not spoken

corduroy, which were clasped nccording to the old
fashion, on the calf with a- buckle, that, from ap-
pearance, was once plated ; a. wreen-striped buff
‘walst cont, and - datk grey ' stockibge. His liuen
‘Was- of remaikable :cleanliness, though corrap,

filk cravat, which had lost ‘sometidog. of its firat
cvlor, P T
i1t was a Suaday, and the peasantry'on this day,
especialiy those: who' atténd . Mass, vio witli each

olely called—withont any cognomen to distinguish

lm from' other Bryans of the same . surnamo, who
hag mnny ‘goubriquets—.was : ane " of a ‘clags yet
f“.‘“}d‘ Among our weitera' peasantry, who unite in
themaelves the.fue old feeling-of ¥itho'ould times"

Renorosity,' however'Yeckloss:and improvident with
thé .common.place faeling- of. anxiety “for -future

est enthusiast’s thoughts to a level with his more
material fellows. " This is & truth—too much, ia-
deed, a trath—which we experience’in the change
of the Irishman, Want has caused not only the
national shrewdness to become mean cunning in
many, but has also caused the national generosity,
for which Irishmen were remarkablo, to degenerate
into selfishness in not a faw instances. Yet many,
very many, retain among their disappolntments and
privations, among their cares and strugglings for
daily bread, the generosity of feelicg ‘and the sin.
cerity of friendship which characterized their fore-
fathers, Bryans countenance was one of those
which strikke immediately. , There was no feature
which expressed a fesling under covert—all was
openness; vet there was a self-confidence about
bim—T might say, a consciousness’ of superiority
when speaking to his equals, discernible in the
steady look of bis dark eye, In readiness “he ans.
wered my questions about the castles and villages,
He seated himself on a chiselled block of stone,
which once was the key of some arch in the castle,
and placing his hat on a moss-bank near bim, while
throwing back his loag white hair from hig
forehead-—the evening was sultry—with his native
clocuence related many legends connected with
the site on which we were seated.

The sun had get before I arose to depart., With
regret I separated from the old man, whose fervent
blessings for my safety mingled for some time with
the clatter of my horses shoes.  During my ride to
the place where I was tospend the night, some three
miles from the castle, I thought with intonse plea-
sure over the old man's stories, yet with a regret
that others conld not feel them with me. It was
then the thouoght arose of making them known to
my friends. At the time, it was not my intention
to accomplish this by writing a book; but I have
since, however, been induced by the counsels of
my friends to givo them to the publle, How far
they may please, I don't know. The pleasure
which they have given meo in writing them for those
dear to mo during my leisure moments, is compen.
sation enough for any labour they could have iun-
duced. If the first simple story satisfy, or bo even
tolerated by, the excited palate of the present read-
ing taste, it may possibly be followed by some of the
others which I have heard. )

CHAPTER II.

It is now more than a century back, when the
inhabitanta of Portarah were the happlest com-
munity in Iar-Connaught. Their own resources
supplied the few wavts of their simplo lifs; and
the day on which their boats left home to ex-
change goods or make purchases in the neighbor-
ing market of Galwav, was an event in their year.
Yet, all the year round, thera was no want of the
comlorts of living among them. '"The poorest vil-
lagers could afford, when ecccasion required, an
addition to their usual fare in tho form of & kid,
or fowl, or smoked snlmon, or of any other of the
good things that the season supplied. Patches of
sweet pasturage amid limestone rocks gave
plentiful feeding to the few cows and sheep that
they possessed ; and tho woods and lakes about
them gave amutement and employment to the
young men, when not otherwise engaged, nnda
supply of fieh, wild fowl, and venison, to the win-
ter storer of the houscwives,

Fortunately for their comfort and their peace, the
mewm and fuam cf more refined socisty seldom
were a principle in their transactions with ecach
other. Present nccessity was allowed among them
to give a right of using in common; and mnever
did this liberality cause a loss to the firet possessor.

Day after day, and night after night, their occu-
pations appeared the same, There was no variety
in their labors or amusements, except that which
the semnsons brought; and yet they felt happy, be
causa they wero contented with tkemselves. The
cold-heartedness or vice of tho world—that is, of
the neighboring city, which was the world to them
—was known to them only threugh the medium of
some straggler's story. And whether the straggler
wero beggar or peddlar, as he knew his importance,
and more so, his gain, depended upon the interest
that he excited, his story seldom wanted a coloring
of Llood and deceit to make it hoirible; and his
simple auditors, as they listened with eageruess to
the - wiclkedness he related, thanked God mentally
that they were protected, in preference to others
from such scenes.

If we except such chance visitors, and one other,
whom we shall keow presently, few were the means
which the portarah people onjoyed of knowing the
manners of the world outside of them.

The vislts of their pastor were those of duty, and
consequently, short and far between, unless when
he held ) tations at Easter and Christmas, and then,
good man, he littla thought of teaching anything
but faith and contentment. We speak of the
general mental! and physical condition of the people
of Portarak, Awmong them there were some ex-
ceptions to Loth. .

It.was on o Novemher evening, and the villagers
were assembled around the social fire of (lonmnel
More O'Keane; n person of some importance
among them.

It was an old custom with the inhabitants of the
wostern villages of our island, during the winter
¢venings, to visitin rotation each other's cabl_ns.
The custom continues still, though tho feeling
which dictated it has partly departed. - -

They meet yot, but in many instances it is more

'to while away the dreariness of o winter’a night by

gaming, or by conversation not less criminal,

"rather than the-desire of hearing the instruction of

tho old, whiéh, in former times, supgestod the visit.
Oa the occasion on which our villagers met, no
house was oftener merry with the wit and joyous-
ness of tho happy group within than Connel
More's. T : _

On this evening Connel -occupied o triangular
stool in & cerner of the fire-plnce—bis usual seat—
where a plentiful sipply of bog wood. gave Jight
and - heat around; His' hotee -was: estccmed ‘the
most Jcomfortable in‘the-townland. It was 4. well
thatched ‘cabin, which/ from fts.outside appurten-
ances, in the form’ ofdniall: houses ‘with: well.
plastered. walls,gave; an iden.of .comfort to . which
the inhabitants: of the country had *nottyet ad-

Y

thong ‘them. Onnel’ had

learned - his not!
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.| mirth and joy In their fullest sway again become

_gcattered 7 ' Few, I

apartments, of which the. largest supplied all the
necesnities of its occupants, except those of sleep-
ing room and store house. From the smoked
rafters were suspended, ‘over the heads of: the
visitors, in comfortable confusion, yarn and flax,
nets and rods, instruments of domestic and of farm-
ing use; and, here and there,a dried salmon and
smoked haunch of venison, interspersed with bacon
and bam, gave notice of the comforts and of the
amugements of the possessors. From lower pegs,
inserted in the wall, hung the blue cloaks and red
boddices of the females, and the grny jackets and
under garments of frieze of the male portion of the
fomily., ’

A large, rough made chest, of which only the
women of the house knew the secrets, though it had
neither hagp nor lock—such precautions were un.
known among them—held a conspicnous place
against the wall in the middle of the room, and
over it were placed two or more shelves of rough
boards, on which were arranged, in fanciful order,
different articles of pewter, the pride of their
owner, aud the wonder of the other simple inha-
bitanta of the village. On the whole, Connel’s
cabin possessed comforts, and displayed n superior-
ity in the order and material of its furniture, with
which none of the other cabins of the village could
vie.

The owner sat, geeming to cnjoy the comforts
which he pcesossed. He was a man about Gty years
old, yet in the strength of life. Years showed not
their influence either on the powers of his mind or
body, except in the instances of his hair being thin
and silvered, and of his shape being somewhat
rotund and heavy. There was about his strong-
marked manly countenance an expression evidenc-
ing a disposition to communicate to Lis fellows the
happiness which he fell. This expression, though
partly the result of his naturnl kindness of temper,
did not proceed from mere natural fecling, prompt-
ed, without its posscssor Leing  conscious of it.
There was thought and even deep reflection
strongly mingled with the opennces of Conucl's
countenance. His ncighbounes felt his superioiity of
mind,

Light seldom fell upon s more unsophisticated so-
ciety than that which surrounded him, on the even-
ing of which we speak. .

‘I'ne visitors were principally men of the village ;
their wives and daughters being engaged at kome in
their household duties. The old men were seated
on low stools, neareat to the fire, though at a dis.
fance, whick did not preclude the heat and light
from reaching the younger portion of the meeting.
Some of the latter, with their bare necks and open
brensts, Iounged upon the strewn hay, each engag-
ing the attention of his neighbour with some pas-
siog conversatien, or jesting with the young women
of the cabin, who, in a distant part. of the room,
hummed some plaintiff air to the music of their
reels; whilst others leaning upon the upright back
supports of the old men's feats, listened eagerly to
their conversation, or enilvened it by some well-
timed ramark—all the while their short pipes silent-
1y passing from mouth to mouth, or stationary, giv-
fug a full curl of smoke to the open basket.worked
chimney. A couple of hounds of the wolf-dog
species, were crouched at the feet of a middle-aged
woman in & red bodice and olue head gear, who was
engaged near the fire knitting the stockings of the
household.

Such was the ecenc the hospitable flcor of Con-
nel O'Eeane preacuted The story or the anecdote
took its rounds nmoung the old. "The je8t was pass-
ed ond bandied among the young; and sometimes,
at the call of their host, a decp sonorous voice gave
thrilling melancholy to some air connected with the
real or fancied sufferings of their country, During
the song the feelings of tho listeners underwent a
change. It was evident from the eager attention
of all. The pressed lip, the erect attitude, or the
dilated eye of the young men showed their excite-
ment.

The o!d men raiged their heads and turped to-
wards the singer, Shemus Rue, a young man of
powerful make, who was well fitted to excite in-
tereat by the energy of his mannerand the depth of
hig voice, and at each amentiment which pleased
them, they gave vent to their approbation in a cry
of “gaol fan aguith,” and struck the floor with
their sticks. I am sorry Bryan could not give me
the name of the song. However, we may be sure
it wus onc of the class whose sentiment aud music
have even on stravgers an electric cffect—for in
these our country people delight—an effect often
lasting longer than that, which thése who s&ing,
and are followers of the sipgers, feel. 3Such is the
sudden excitability of the Irish peasant, in general,
but more particularly under the influence of music,
that cne moment seces him expressing the joyous
ness of the kindest and most peactful loving nature
by laughter and good humour on his fa-e;-and the
the next momens, if the character of the music
change, be ag quickly changes with it—melancholy
succeeds—atormy passion seizes on his soul, and
revenge follows; but, another moment, a lively
juyful note is struck,, and brisk spirits, with sudden
lauglter, arisa over the dying mournful air, and

rulets of the night. We do not mean by this
that the Irlsh peasant brs not a capability of en-
dwing feeling.. However, these changes of feeling
and ‘music did not happen on the present cvening
S5till though their host reepondod to the just and to
tho laugh, thero was an-effort to be merry in theuct,
which did not escape the observation of his visitors,
dnd which conseqnently gave, as night advanced, a
solemn character to the conversation, ¢ - .. 7.

# 14 it true, Connel,” iaid an ‘old man who occu-
picd the seat nearest to Him, that those of the dark
faith uré again commencing thelr wickedness ?—
Heaven knows even in tl}zis 1ife of suffering, we have

f6lt too_much . 1 . oo o
" "#No, Dermod,” answered -Connel, ‘“I havn't
beard.” What ‘now would " be''new -with them?
Have not ‘the nobls ‘and brave of the city been
d?7 T think, are now.left advantage:
oud victlms for.their hitred? - @ g2l
. “Aya{ but, Connel, : Dermod 'spenks truth,” said
ons ‘of tha young men, # Your friend, Shémua:Dhu;
was faken, up by D'Aroy;‘and is iow under sénténce
"-?_f“déi.th;;m the qi_m'xjg‘i :n_:‘-.:z.: i:.;’;.";'! Bl sl
“i Faith; tHis cannet ‘be?-sald Cetinel,suddenlty
R - e <31 Y A‘ ::.(iffriend_-' of’t}m
td "rreig; (boy~~gnd
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“Iknow,” said the young man, ¢ Seeing ismore
than hearing, and I saw Sbemus Dhu on this bless-
ed day brought through the town by some of the
Sassanach soldiers. It issaid ho was taken at some
place on the sea side, near Spiddal, where he had
been plotting with strangers against the Council, and
that his companions escaped.”

#Thank God!” exclaimed Connel, from whose
soul a heavy weight seemed to be raised by the last
words of the spesker. The object of his thanks-
giving, however, was mistaken® for the first speaker
said to him in an undertone—

*T am glad Connel, that you rejoice that he is
taken, though by our enemies. I have bad my
dak thoughta about him, and I was sure that he
was a traitor, though I feared to speak my mind
to you, knowing that you were friendly to him.”

% Huash {" interrupted Conncl’ sternly ; you know
nothing about Zim, man.”

The rest of the company who overheard Conncl
could not be 8o easily silenced as the old man was.
Connel wonld bave exercised his power over them
had he heard their opinion. Bat though the faith
aud sincerity of the pedlar were cxamined in whis-
pers, and proved false, none ventured to assert this
opculy, knowing the friendship between him and
Conuel.

General conversation had ceased. Their hosl's
thoughtfulness threwn damp on the hilaritylof their
meeting ; for he sat forward inhis seat, onc hand
supporting his head upon his knees, whilst the
other was engnged in disturbing the cinders of the
cLarred bog-wood. The old men understood the
delicacy of being observers of Connel's feclings.
They arose to depart, and in giving the night saluta-
tiou, they aroused Connel from his thoughts. IMe
answered shartly aud hurriedly, and looking among
the young mer, some of whom had already tnken
their leave, for the ficst time during the night, he
observed the absence of his son.

“ Has Fergus been amongst us {o-night?” he
asked some of his tamily,

% No, Connel,” anawered the old woman in the
corner. ‘“You know he has Leen the entire dny
with the pricst.”

“ Ha!” said Connell, aloud, with erergy, forget-
ting that he wasoverheard by maany. “It canoot
bo that ke has missed the way, though tho night be
pitchy dack ; he is not wont to be out 60 late, We
must look to it.”

The fear may appear suddenly suggested by
pateraal anxiety; but it was excited by some fecl-
ing of danger, of which he slone was aware, He felt
more at ease, however, when some of his neigh-
bours spoke to him of his son’s acquaintance with
all the bye-ways of the country; his prudence in
avoiding danger, and his physical capability tocon-
tend with iz, even if it came suddenly ; but, still
theie war evidently some weight upon Coanncl's
heart; which be could not throw off, though he pre-
tended 1o beat ease. Theold woman was not so
soon at eass. She undersisod Connel’s hints better
than any present. Sbhe had observed the agitation
of his manner, in conncction with bis question
about his son; but theso tboughts were less

capable of making her uncasy, than some recol- |

lection of the preceding dny to which they gave
birth. .

The weather wns natoral to the month. A dull
heavy vapour arose with the darkness of the cven.
ing. Aethe night ndvanced, the mist turned to
rain, accompnnied with a strong wind, and at the
departure of the villagers, the loud moaning of
fhe trees told of a rising storm. Bot we must
tell why old Judith felt anxiety about Q'Keane's
gon,

CHAPTER III

‘Thanks to the advance of education—no—yea——
for in it is all freedom—the period hos gone by, at
which the fuithful historian of Galway would putin
dnnger his fortune and lifo. We can now enter
upon the history even of misrule in Galway with-

out risk of injury to purav or head. But do not

expect, reader, that for your edification, I am about
opening the dusty archives of the hounourable City
Council aof the Corporation of Galway. Indoed,
we might thence get some choice specimens of their
manner of governmeont — facts and cases —the
latter teaching the doctrine of forbearence for the
errors—as they may be—of the political or religious
creed of your neighbour ; and the former so admirc-
ably illustrating that doctrive. In trutb, this is not'
my formal intentlon in the present story. I will now
only say why old Judith felt an interest in O'Keane's
son. ., . -

We have hinted that Counncll was not always an’
inbabitant of Portaragh, Happy for him if he bhad

pleasing, or more melancholy than those connec-
ted immediately with home and with our first
friends, - Home! happy or unhappy home!l—~in
memory's rpell word, which amidst gaitey and pleas-

the character of our féelivgs, giving a travsicnt’
light. and joy to the darkened, heavy breast of some,
and.throwing gloom :and -pain upon- tho pencs of
others.. . SN Lo

though his adopted neighbours were kind and gener=
ous, his thoughts often went back'to the place‘ef his
Lirth, and to the early friendships which ho hnd’
formed. Oftentimes,: when conversation was.atthe
highost among his eveniug visitots, and when-his'
simple -hearers wondered at the knowledge he dis-.
played, as he gave his opinion on some subject of
dispute, or instructed them in tho customs of the,
world unknown to them—I mean of Galway; ho
was observed to start, and become suddenly’ silent.
This was not understood by some, 1t was overlaok:
ed by the viliagers who loved Connel, and wkto
bad: experjenced- amusement ag- well 88 benefit

s el v -

from his instruction. = = . Sl ]
- Bathigag it mey. the rumours never reached him
and he:felt happler with themi than he had- felf
among his neighboura of the town, immédiately be-
{fore_bis departure, from it. | However, It -wag sald
o .?_ly_; and;Connel gave bis sanction to’ the_irbiogl_:}
.walthat he obliged to lesve Galway anda flourlshing
bosjneeg &f innkeeping, or nome business of the kind,
besuge he:had  been Implicated: with ks ‘foster-
brogher b Dairoi, a  Téapectablo merohat

-town,d affalg: which'.gave, umbsag

%, -
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been. Among the recollections which the thoughts’
of our younger life bring with them, none are. more’

ure, tioubles and sufferings, constautly changes.

s . S :*|'must not be vexed -with them.”
- Connel often experienced the lattér change, for |

after his patron’s exile and confiscation of property,
some fifteen yenrs before the period of which we
write, received protection from Ffrench of Moy-
cullen, belng ot the time accornpanied by his
orphan children, a son and a daughter, the lat-
ter an infant in the arms of Judith the nurse.

It was on tho day previous to the opoening of our
story that Judith, in the order of her weekly cus-
tom, visited an old acquaintance, whose dwelling
lIay some miles away in a thick wood that surround-
ed Portaragh. Those visits were not made weckly
to tho same persons ; for Judith, or as she was morxe
commonly called, Judy Bawp, an agnomen given
eitler on account of her fair complexion, or more
probably from the white colour of her bair, had
many intimate acquaintances among. the country
folk. When it plcased Judy to make a particular
visit, as on the present occasion' it behoved her to
remain to partake af tho boiled salmoun and of tha
curds and whey of goat's milk, which were promis-
ed fo le prepared in a shert timo for her refresh-
ment, the timo naturally was speut in gossip;
though at tho samo time, Judy was expected, or
mather wag pleased to asaist in the industry of
the houschold, for the female ancestors of our
peasantry had no idea, as at present, of makiug an
idle visit.

“How is it, Judy Bawn," said an old woman, a
visitor, too, who sat in a corner of the cabin, assist-
Ing to repair tho meghea of a net, “that Connel
keeps up such long and intimate acqguaintance with
Shemus Dhuv. Wo bavo heard, and that from
poople who know, that he is not over good ; otbers
may be pleased with him, butI dou't like the
looks of the man.”

¢ Bhame, old ncighbor,” said Judy, letting the
recl fall with which she had been busily engaged ;
“ shame, that you at your age should judge from
tho looks of a man. But what for that? Do you
think Connel would be Lis intimate fricad unless
he was tiustworthy 7"

“That may be as it answers your master's pur-
pose Dbest,”? replied the old woman, tanntingly, no
notion of propriety being offended at Judy’s insinus-
tion about the looks of a man, although Jndy had
no frinister meaning in the word; * but I will say
and Idon't care who talkes it, that s time was, when
somo of my necighhors would be less likely o
thrive on the looks of » man than I. I am sure, -
misiress, wo may think as we pleass 7"

‘fAye; but not to say whal you think of your
betters, good woman,” said Judy, with n tcss of the
head, indicative of the low place which ler jop-
ponent held in her opinion,

“Ohl does it come to that, mistrees 7" retorted
the old woman, throwing the ball of thread from
her, and tylng ahd undoing again with excitement
tho strings of her lower garment, » But, let me
ask, Mistress Bawn, who aro my betters 77

Judy wns prepared with an answer, and an
answer which would confound tho unfortunate
woman wh dared to question her superiority over
~the other matrons of the courtry. had not the
woran of tho houso intorfored, perceiving the issue
so disreputable to her hospitality,” which the cone
varsation was likely to produce.

‘¢ Come, come, ncighbors; it would b2 a nice
thing, indeed, to say of Norah Flaherty, ihat she
Iet old friends sny cross words to ench other undez
her roof. We will eat our bread iu'good feeling,
sni to morrow, when you think well of it, you -
may speak as you pleaso. Ilere, Maurice, take thig
nogein to Judy Bawn, and the other to Mary. -

“ Thank ‘you,” sai¢ Judy, whose wrath was sud-
denly [nppensed mot by the offering Jof the (sweef
posset and onten cake, for we would not instnuate
that she prined theee comforts so highly ns to sacri-
fize her spirit and pride to the animal satisfaction
of enjoying them in peaco. But Judy had her own
reasons for desiring to withdraw, yot with !l 010nz,
from the dispute. #1I hope,” shc continued, I -
have no grudge for any person, and that no person
wishes me harm .- .

“In troth, avournecen, you may say that" said
the old woman, *But yon know peoplo cannot
help hearing what others say of their friends,”

The tone of concilirtion in which this wag spag- -
ken sntisfied both perties, and they again were on-
as friendly a footing as when they ontered the cabin,

The rays of the sun were now playing horizon-
tally tbrough the openings af the wcod, and &3 -
Judy had some distance to go, she prepared-to de- -
parf, lest the sudden November night might catch
her on her way. Thoe good ‘woman of the cabin
regretted that neither ‘ber husband nor her sons
were at home to- conduct Judy throvgh the wood,
for the wild deer, who now were beginning to
come nearer to the villages, weré' tometimes troub-
lesome to lone travo!l-rs, especially -to those of the
weaker sex. Judy said she had no fears concerm-
iog them, and throwing her blne frieze clodk ove
her head and shoulders, she left the cabin. . o
TFor aome time she was engaged with the recollec..
tions of her visit and conversation which it pro-
doced. “Am I noten old fool,” she -thought, * to
allow myself to be vexed by the remarks of that:
silly erenture 7. What if I let bier'know something .
which might-iojure Coonel? Akt I sce I must:
not visit snch foolish peoplo so often ; or if.X do, I-

‘With this resolution, so creditabls to her prm-:
‘dence sho arrived 4t a part of the wood whero ‘the-
path divided. - For fome time she wis irresolite:
‘which path sho would take, = Both " led to’
tPortarah, but then the nearer and- easier path: had:
‘mot an over-good character, ‘especially at nightfull,-
and Judy too strongly  credited the. storics of
supernatural agency conngcted with it to entrngt
 herself to its loneliness. ~ For some time, as sha

picked hor steps throughi-ths focks and waderwood

of the longer path, she paturaly thooght on the

course which gave her so ‘much difficulty. in her
journey. “Am not l:an:old.fool, again she said,

as ehe racovered from & stumble over a concealed

rat, “to’ give ‘myself duch Iabour for nothing, ' X

cannot gay miy five“decddes, -or any -prayers, God'
help me dver thess” villainous - rocks ; anu’ when'
I am'at Home; Oonnell %iil have the old men;with
him, and thie'youngsters will ba playing and titter
fng. = Thé!Liord-forgive me for comming this way ¥
1 can't’say'iny rosary this blessed night? @ . ..
Judy's solifoquy would have gone 'on'iin: the same

it if.an ecident did’ siot--ocour;: which" we wilk
Nesesd 4 DX L
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