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¢ Mrs. Hogau ! o Ghuutud 3

¥ Coming, siry” and Mrs, Ho
her appearance;
thc times,

WWell,, Mrs.] Hop.xm, lon\\
compnny I 'hroug,ht you. " ;
‘are \\Llcouw your mur-
enci,” and Mrs! Togan® mmh, a low cour-
tcs) to those on thecar,

wWhat will. we do with, thesc \Ils
Hog.m ‘S and he pumtcd nL the - um_;,(.d
group:’

# Hant them m\n) sir : shure if (h()
haunt you as they are, vou wonwt have n

o]\mu; \\ell consulumn’

~\t nn ,ﬂu.

bit, nor a sup, nora stiten o wear, for tb o’

matter of that soon. You gave the last
shirt you had to that poor man yi.terday
~would have given your count, bui 1
stoppul you." o .
¢ Hush, fukh, Mrs. Hogan, like a good
womun, hrum out the potatoes Mr. Mahv v
sent-us aotd dn'ldc them amongst them”

Mrs. Hogan raised ‘her eyes and ' linnds
to huwcn, and ejuculated : ¢ What will
becomé of us at all, al all-; it's the ponr-
house we’'ll have to rro to?7,

« It's Christmas Dm Mrs, Hotrun g ~md
the pricst, persuasiv d\' « Flow would you
like to be without your dinner to-day 7’

Mers, Hogan lo:ked for advice and con-
solation to those.¢n the car,

# Give them to. the poor people ; I'll
send you. nnothu lo.\d to-morrow,’ " said
My, Maher, )

@ Thank' ,.um‘ houor chmgI \\m )om
riverence.. I'was only “nmng a sLh.nt .
said Mrs. I[onun

Mrs. Hognn proceulcd to “divide 1he
potntotﬁ, and our party went into the
priest’s cottuﬂc "The young people saunt-
ered about the law 1, whilst Father 0'Don-

nell, accompumed b) Mel ) \Iuhex, went to

ha\e Breakfast,’

Alice ‘and  Frank v.nlkcd arm- m-nrm
“along a'sheitered walk | in thelittle garden?’
Willie Shea'and Kate'had so, muich to'say
to’ (.nch other, so mnn) IltLlc affairg to
settle,’ g0 mnn) promijses’ to ‘make over
and over ngam that: they could attend’ to
nothmg else. “They sat for the ]nst time
together in thL old summer house.”
“Kate, my "love; we have but unothr'r
week to =pend together Hnn\'en nlox\e
knoivg w}mt 1

X And wm mme be ‘one. of roses l\ute
thifk you 2% o+
“T fear not, W\Ih(..
pray for ¢ ong another.” "
S Yés) darhngl let ‘us:
* ber me m‘your prayeri;.” !
4 Yo need not” “téll me”
%1 know that, my lov "
& Shouldf I‘"dle far- nwuy,‘
mmhap, lo vé, sure you’u never forgctme
“ DI o) to “the' grav &’} ‘ay, and to’d
' early otie, too, should’ nnythiug befull‘ my

; [ firat, my only love ”
- uwn mu .f} ,l'» ».‘

Lgtyns, 19\'e and’
. e TR

ot

N

- tmm.d
ane ;
‘ulso” T

i \'ow Willie, 1 have not forgetten you

o God bluss )ou ‘Katel Ter e, hc don-
Segain locket, with o mmmtnn. of

aw th(.re is smnc of: m) hair: in it

U Raté pluccd it mound her nc‘(‘l\ 5*

mtl\u," m\(l she p\\llcd a gold. 10ckt.t ﬁom

Jher breast,

4 Take this, \\’1!]16; a-lock.

of my. hxur is in it, entw ined wuh s0My. of
yours"

Angels Iool\ud down \\lth pity, n.n(l

sanetifiéd. their vows of mutual love.

“UAlive and Frank walked up and down

in rilence for some time,

tCAdice,” said Frauk, ¢ I fear fortunce is

against us,”

%1 hope not, Frank. At lenu‘( we can

fove one another.”

“Yus, jtisasw dn.um Ahcu Would

that the future wéré as bnght as the puat "

« Lot us hope for the best, Trank ;

little time might put your aliairs nght f
kuow you are a favorite with my m(hu ”

what's the use?
to share n lot of penury ;
too well for that, Alice.”

Do you say so, Alice? But then,
I could not ask his child

no, f love you

Alice looked into his fuce, and her old

gay sinile played about her pretty mouth. "

They were silent fora hmt. nt length '

I mnl\ snid—

me 7"

¢ Alice, if T were poor, could you In\c

t As deeply, acd more so, than. w hcu i

you were rich i you know ~me not, ‘you
know not womnns heart, to say so, i said

‘the noble: gn-l as o tear stood in hel' eye, *

and again tln,) spnrl\lvd with - lovc nnd

reproof,

u I‘orngc me, Alice ; love and povcrt)

are jealous.”

with'a smile;

prove,

- Alice was silent, Fud
« Well, 'do you forgive me, love P
* T'do, 'F rank.”
“ Alu.c I have n little plan ?
“ Like you always planning,” said sho
¢ well, what is it 7"
if our affairs . do 'not im-
‘11 follow the e'(umpln, of "Willie,

t This, che

and .+in gold. in some - foreign land, nnd '

T then return to my own sweet love.”

Aljce gighed, and wiped away o tear.!

. Father O’ Donnell had finished his break-

fast;'and was seated in his old arm-chair; '

| enjoying.a cosy chat with Mr. Maher. . -

The wretched state of the-country was

a piolific subject for gorsipers, and politi-

cmnx und nuvspﬂpcrs

most llkel) they .

over thc fire n.nd ﬁmshed the” discourse

‘with—

|'them I "~
or meet any .

"% You*look like ithe’genius'of: melan
'|'choly brooding over that fire,'Father Wil
liam,"” . said -Alice) going over and” laymg
: her hand p]nyfully on his shonldex

" God hulp mem Mo Mnher‘-‘ God help ;

Our’ party now éntered the parlor.
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