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MLAGHMORE bad ac-’

quired the mnenviable re-
putation of being the
_ dullest townland, al
' dhough  the largest, in
' "the barony of. Corran.
, For five sUCCessive. years
E v e 2 ... it had had no marriage (o
roeord, soarcely a dance~-no not even an ‘‘Ame-
‘rican wake.”” The absence of the last-men-
ﬁﬂo_bd‘i_vu'not. however, to bé regretted ; it
goes to show, lm’vcrthslul. that Emlaghmore
‘was in o i, contented way. . And so
it was. - Duliness, ‘stagnation, ennui, if the,
word is. permissible—were its érying afflic-
tions. ' e s
ot socoseding Stroft had come and gobe,
‘still “Bleépy Hollow'' had not swakened. The
{sumrmér - was here again, bedeckitig ‘the rick

\walley . profussly. . To the Joving “heart. ‘day

\dreams. wers unavoidable, Pengive was the
‘Took Katie Morat gave from her father’s door'
‘stop towards the neat  homestead of Peteyy
Stanton s little way off, for 'twas. there hery
‘Jover, Phil , Rooby-—Peter’s: . nephew—<lived. |
She wondergd bow long she would have 1of

‘wait before Peter gave Phi] the land, and-4f

.tbO' rose of yovt.ﬁ would have faded by then.
. +“Wisha, Katie, & penny for your thoughts,'"
_shouted l%ﬂﬂvm voice in her ear.
““It’s_you, 'Te {" -said sha, turning round,
“and what in_ {he mischief are you up io
now?” Katie had read at a glance that
‘Tessy Tivlehan had something in her mind,
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‘something that was the outconis’of her mis-
 chiefdovivg, tomooyish nature. . - -
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«What am 1 up to, indeed!” repeated
Tessy archly, with a world of laughter-in her
dancing blue eyes. “I'm up to the grandest
\bit of sport that wae ever known; I'm going,
V1o convert sleepy’ Emlaghmore into.one of the
‘merriest spots in the barony—-see  if I don’t!
Ha! ha! ha!” Tessy filled the valley
' with the musi¢. of her lond laugh till tears
stood in her eyes.

“0-Tessy, what's come over you at sll?”_\
adked Katie in bewilderment, . . '« %

“Now, Caith a mmin—I think that's how
Phil would 'say it." Katie blushed prettily
as Tessy continued : “‘I'll give you the outline
—tha framework—of the plot :=the ground-‘
work of the littls drama,” and putling her
arm round Katie's waist she accompanied her!
adown the avenue a little #ay, unfolding as
{hey went along the mischiel she had con-

ceived.

At parting Katie seemed, but a littls ner-
vous. ‘It would be cruel to Phil,” shé pro-
tested.

“Cruel. indeed !’ rejoined Teasy ; “‘wait till
he sees the denouvement. He won't then, 1
promise you, be thinking of ,what you are
pleased to call cruelty.” 2 \. ,

“And you arp sure it will all. work. out as
yon desire,”’ asked Katue.

. “Of course it will." paid Teasy gaily, as
‘she sped across the fielde, wild with delight.

Katie Moran and Tessy Tiviehan were
neighbours’ daug}iwu—mmktdly in contrast,
save. for -the one outstanding feature that both

| ym,,uncdmmonly pretty. Tessy, with her
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¢ .'-‘-"'"v b, Ftaceiu) forni, ‘was 5 won
vzol - deligh -‘”. “Her' Mﬁ’wu 3 clnlds.
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| m--im:‘un nephew. of ‘old Peter Stan-
iton; Betpard Lannigan | wab tormented,” as
he used toigny himealt; ™ with that villain of |
"thh worl, " Tesky Rigish 'W*‘wm&
“,f‘,', Katle"} ghog home
. __.“."""'.'Cobadbeen
5 Phil - t rash 1%1 would

of time

nom&v)oﬂv !n ite own. MJ) ho argned.
Bernard Lumig\n, too, wae' j a plight, for
hio mother, the Widow Lunigln, seqn#idered
- boy Moo young-—altogether too young-—to
hb ppon 'luw the ¢nres of a houeehold.
s She held, too, that Tessy Mivlehan was a
| holy terror ;. and Mqud*shc know thav
she wouldn’t, whefi shé “was ‘Barnard’s wile,
Jeave her life a misery of fear and anhoy-
ance with her {omboyish ‘tricks. 'Bhe was re-
.&mummwﬁm?z«mm
Jonger. Thus nﬁ%‘?or tﬁe lovers at Em-
laghmore. had ooma to an unppu There was
nomwﬁnger g‘h'ingm mﬁagux no sprees,
‘danoces, or merry- mn.bm ;' no' foregatherings.
atthw«on{hemhﬂhdu
In fact, Emlaghmore was in a parlous way—
it was in W#mmg its soul ;
it oneitime exuberant’ gaiety. had almost
vanished. It ‘was pmpémm it i troe, but.
“ﬂlm%dxﬂlnduch-wmt ;
Katie Morh admitted; as she walked back

m.m ths house after Tessy, Tiviehsn naa a
i
é
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, it.the schemeiax outlined ran.
Mhly lt. would sseuredly create a stir and
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able opportumty she m to act her part. The

opporum:t.y ¢ame rooner than she anticipated. |
‘Phil, ber ldhr had a rivaliin Johnny Lang, |

sndthhriﬁlwdtobcuulhed to. what end |
thallwpur , |

Katio was busying hcuoT! about the house
when i “(God save gll here "' came from tho

. v
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“God save you kmdly, Jolmn), said o]d
Pat Meran. “ Come up here and sit down,
man.” Katie was lighting the lamp, but
she hesitted, with a piece of burning paper
in her hand, to say, as she smiled angelically
fon the infatuated Jobhnny: *° Ugh! Johnny,
¥it's & cure for sore eyes:1o see you. We were
lt.hmkmg of getiing an invitation to your wed-

yding ‘any day: T heud Bessy Farrell -was
1'buvmg t.he trousseau

‘* Bad 'séran to that ounld as of Murteen
Quigley's! “He'll, ate ' every flower in the.
! Herey ‘here, G&pwn here!"” and off

ass,

{ “'Droth,,..my wedding,” uld Johnny to
'Kahe after her father had gome out, * will
'be- longer in .the cpming than some people
?ﬂnnk unless-—<ngh ! sure, there's no use in
'talking.”

+ M. Héw no wse in' tallnng. Johnoy?”

, *Now, you lhow very well, Katie, asthore,
Lot me light that: Jamp for you.” Katie had
purposely. failed’ to:light it: if it were alight
she feared she would flot, be able to act her

with old Pat \Iom to eJoct, the trespassing’

part. And. then Tessy would .blame her far |3

the failure of the whele comedy.
‘*“Oh, thank you,'” said she,*as Johnhy

a‘ckodamdchmdpmuedodwttnuupthof

wick. “It needs ail, I think.”

‘; “ Do you kmow, I'm like th* oul’" lamp |

+«myeelf,” said Johmuy with ‘a &gh. * Fm

benging by the- sall-=empiy. Ah L caipts- |

hearted, alanna; and no good for kmg oA
country."’

“Sot.hmwouldntbotnymeincnchng' ;
a match to you!" said Katie facetiously, witly |

a roguish laugh,

“'Deed there would, theti, Katie ahaiagly

~“if "twas a match to niy liking."”
“You'd take light!"" said she,

“Ah, and burni I'm burning ad b s §

Arrah, Katie aroon, why'don't you give me &
ykind word or a kind glance?”

“Sure, I always do that, Johnny.”

“Do you, then? 86 you do, so you do.

.I was forgetting. If only, Phil Loobv wasn'y

ao peréxstem maybe, you'd ——'
} ‘“‘ There's talk .ot Phil going to America..

| Sure, "isn't T ‘onl. uncle getting married tol

Tcsay Txvleh&n,.and that' puts Phil on the
ishavghraun.” The wife of a wandering boy,.
a poor exila'in a fat-off land, would have
.‘omubybx)andaup, and they say

Verty comes: in at the door love flies
‘out, st the window,"
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scene would come
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w Botber ;- everything had gone off ‘splendidlys
0 Katis lsnghed’ heartily o how readily
did the filrt ; it fvas n.oomplete tevelation
her. Poor Phil waited outside for over an,
ar, walking n’p.lnd down liko a eaged lion,

thit came h;,
id not appear-+being pmhobl'y, for dl,
kpew to: the Mlnry. {elded in Johnnm
g m v-dmm bhaving {allen asleep
: oan, was . his wanﬂk
x".._”, P ~i}ud - goadimg
i, 1 waity  for . the

pi way i the.lakel :
'&h‘ bcM oonrﬂa,. und wenﬁ
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: Nut. day Tessy ran - across the fields Yo

-~+Katie, and in breathlessness hughmgly told

Lhal' that she had enlisted the services of
) A.ndy D\mmgan, “Tho Rover.”! Andy was
powlrl ~known ' as ‘‘Lhe matchmaker,”

' though ‘twas doubtful i he h&d been evel®
the means of bringing about, a marriage. He
seemed to have his finger in every settlement,, §
N\Mng an . easy-going, harmless good=
“Lristaded fellow, with an ifiaxhaustible Storee
houke of fiction, in which he himsel alway®
. ﬁgvnd és the hero, it may be assumed that
xly would bave:: mwnted his interferencey

' “mﬁ %men in hands from
M that'is; from the time Peter re<
"Auﬁrsha and purchased the
ore farm.- But Andy could nol snid
hhl- All .the girle' to whom Peter: was ine
) wroduced weve; he said, cither too old, t60"
‘u&, too cross, or too ' poor. Petér had &

hany for ‘the money ; he was deter-
ided . that il he did marry, the fortunate
1 Mra. Stanton.should have a ““4idy bit in the

;u&ocklng.” besides being of a nice quiet dis<

'poouon, young, and passably handsomes

~‘Wxtlul Peter had a finely-developed sense of

. humour, and was known to highly avpreciate

“anything in the nature of a practical joke,
provided it was harmless and mirth-provoks
ing. Little he dreamed that he himself was
sc become full scon the innocent means of

z#v,dmg laughter for a barony for many a

Nlong day! Andy, of course, threw him up
after a time, vowing that he'd never get a
wife. *‘He's too ould anyway,” said he, “and
ther! ’twould be a pity to dispossess poor '
Phil Looby.” 'Twas cunning of Andy (the
rogue l) to have sympathy for Phil when he
found he couldn'y arrangs & marriage for his

uncled
liimm was - grestly °amused thal S
esay shoiild have caned n the services ol

Andy Dunnigam.
g “Al)d what's Andy’s part!™ said she

w

+V'Andy is my go-betwsen—my little Puck, l

"that Slhe, wanderer of the night,' " laughed
Tessy. ‘‘But, O Katie, you haven’t opened
the jlay alfeady? I met Phil Lovby as I §
un;o slong, atd he 'ooked Yke a man under
phrience of death, He did not see me as I
d, or at leadt pretended mot to sce me.”- 3
| {@atie- recounted the previous night's af. %
@iy, st which Tessy laughed uprodriously,
cla g hér hands in glee,  Poor Katie,| 1
thinking of Phil's desolation and agony of‘
heart, romained silent. She had almost re-
thod of her action.
‘A few evenings afterwards Andy Dunmgaw c
'ﬂ‘ soen sauntering leiSurely towards the g
‘house pf Peter Stanton. His duty was E
epty and pleasant, and when, the following i;
dl] at: sundown, Peter called at Pat Tivie- o
Ban’s, arrayed in his Sunday best Tessy could %
bardly comtain herself. Peter had put an the
pemblance of youth. He was radiant; he
walked on air. Tessy gave him a subdnod
eohirteons - welcome,  suppressing, l’obemE

]
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T£SSY TIVLEHANS TACTICS .

Bhe Jooked: indeed ! serions, and why not;
m mhi momentous question as that of .
v’ g was about being discussed.;

: Tgpy made tea and waited at table. Petot
ht. he had never WM bea lika it.
The butter and hotiemsde bread wers deli-

g Yood ™ “the ooft, white hands of -
1 He wag bewitched, enraptured! And .
in the earthly world, he asked himself, |
' Iad be Tof 8o Jong overlooked Tessy Ttviehan? !
ﬁh was _ glorions, * Tonigh; tho, he noted,
: lu had Jeft aside” that niischievonsneds. that

4

propor in A manmgeabla yonng

_ Tea ovor, Tul t by &e lphmﬁg whed :
'm of its hum wag heard.
lwad w\mglv towards it and,

L4, présence of any..
began & hlt ’p y the treadle and: the
loot upon it kept time. The tune

) old lpmmng aons, ,'.‘ Mo tl{mrur*

{ “ the 'Cl'dl of ths royal seer recurred ho{
him: “ She hath looked well {o.the paths of
m angd ‘hath not eatem her bread
. /' Before letvisg he found ocedsion to
say, in & fow well:ichosen words, 1o tie ~'btu'sh- |
. ing Teesy, though not witheut comsiderable
teepidation, that it was the pararonnt dgah-o
“of his heatt. to. faks M‘lhﬁ ‘wife. " She
scquiesced in the propogition, saving sffo was
. mjlmg Jo  gratify  that  desire qpbj«t

uﬁ mthnbiy" ‘Happy, and walkeﬂ ‘the
k  homis “uiider  ¢he™ adft " heams
N sdmime? moon Tike & man.

. Jb_was_only whew be Mited the.
Ey be,

rea

m“ ~sud stepped “his fwor ehrerhold
he fnlly realitad ‘ull that jad juks bes

fallen

and quopttqning whether, aftepyall, ho,,
» o8 man ~of-.nlinost - sixby  winsps; had
himself r oAb~

t  made« a fool" ol

' ab pobr Phﬂ
who was smating under the repulse he had
’md from Katio Mom, hq felt anythmg but,
blact 1% “thet’
il would M th 'He was’ worthy of

, Poter ndmitted s 4 m ) nparest

' ﬂ:‘m *Vow'%hah as all upset,” }
| Winatishe ewn ¢ Hnton's gppronch.:
fing. ma , to vidum apread—-and‘
[ Bhsiy sparéd fo wh! 1o agl‘hd 16——10;1‘31;4
‘w.tprhn vu ﬂogm on erexy face in Em-

ps | -too plain.

'M@..&‘\OM m{&mi&a hilarity: P s

W “healthgiving, * joy-'— —

her pdmn being ‘satisfied, Peter |

dq despair, |

L B B Gt B oAt

~——~—{a fiddler from the village were discoursing:

forosase The o Wotld neVer get Nis uncle s
place; * Oh;: what coffsummate basences in.
‘qu}m,{” Jhe: cried.  * And Katie, above
"' Phil, poor fellow, eouldn't grasp the
palling buuyal.. He tesolyed to endigraite,
Theé ‘day of dppsrture’ conld not, come took I
éoon, What was. he to stay in" Emlaghmore
for? . The light had gone out from his life.
‘His confiding frist was” turned into bitter'
eynicism, He wondered if Berriard Lannigan
—jilted by that heartless tomboy, Teasy:
Tivlehan—~would come with him. Perhaps so.: |
N6 ; Bethard had to; stdy” with his mother—
he counldn’t desert her. |

The night of Phil Looby¥'s *'American
Wake™ in Peter - Btanton's well-equipped.
house—the first of its kind" for many vears in
‘tho vicinity—had "¢ome. A few short hours
and he would for ever bid good-bye to all he
loved best. He was now about to realise the
‘poignant agony of separation. Dressed in a
splendid new muit of clothes, and looking
as fine a specimen of manhood as there
was in. the barony, Phil, to cool his
aching brow, walked abroad just as the sun
| was going down behmd dear old Tawnaghrue. |
The neighbours wére ceasing work, and would
soon be calling upon him to give him a last.‘
shake of the hand. He gazed in a certain’
direction, attracted by hearing a Joud musical
lsugh he knaw only too welli  There, sire’
gricugh, not vwo fields away, were Katie
| Moramr and Tegey Tivlehan, laughing and
conversing in wild delight!” *“Oh, the world’'s
gone awry—mad |” sajd Phil in rage ss he
| went inside,
{: The neighbours had. gathered, and soon the
{ revels were loud and ‘beisterous. A piper and

’5‘

;ow'i"oﬁ‘- W P v A

wild, tattering music, to which nimble feet;
kept. time. Brave, strong ecyes 'ooked into
'soft loving ones; warm, soft hands trembled
v the touch of  hard, toil-marked fingers;
youth, responsive {o wmitsic and- love, was
{ smiling in the world’s face, Phil, moodily
Vsitting aside, rigted 1t sll, “atfd sighad. * 1¢°
4 could not, however, he thought, add any bit- §
terness to the overflowing cup of gall he had
to quaff. Bernard Lannigan, brother in dis-
tress, came across the ‘floor ‘and szat beside
himm. & :
Andy Dunnigat was everywhere, and looked }
very important, He talked often to Tessy Tiv-
lehan, whose face was a study in rogunery.
Hea buttonholed Peter Stanton and old X
Tiviehan altefhately and together. His ac.
tivily was phenomenal. He would perect |
natters go-night ; he had been asked by Peter
te do 8o a few days previously, on which oc-!
casion they had had a long conversation con-
cetning the appreaching marriage.  Peter
| rather vaguely hinted that he,wpuld jather!
tthe Whole affair-was upset; hes thoughy it
{rather late in life to change his way of living
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#nd be didn Mwnalmrm
Avndy pM‘N‘d ‘not to underatand, and went
ou to sy how enthusiastic Tessy was con-

eerning the match, “In fact,” said he, “Mr.
Manton, 1f you were in the Least inclined to
Jit the little ginl T don't see how yod could
have an wdo iby besiden, her father
weh nmediate action for breach of
Nut that's beside the question ;
you hou seveh hundred pounds of w dowry
dmto yonr hatds only to say the word. The
warrlage agreement in pespect 6f the ques- |
fon of imwué or no iwwe is anly a mere for- |
mality 3 onld: Tiviehan cqn't object to that. o
Meahwhile Bernard Lannigan and Phil sat
ehatting \ogether,  *'Bernard,” sald Phil,
| ean . all?" 1 can't. [ never
i b @ bard (o0 Jeave Emlagh-
‘" woven tound my heart."
“I's well you can g9 *‘y, Phil; but
what of me, who has \o NMH here because
Lol my moiber aidses Temsy married fo your|
‘ oncle—that Tesny “who was the light of my
Aife, night and moening. Phil, you cannot J
trink how l loved her, ahd—and—do!” "r
. .;;l N never belisvein woman's love agann,
s Phil. e e 4
"""""" The pipﬂ was twﬂu lm pipu for another
ulm The boys were Mﬂ‘ their partners. |
" Bernard, have Jou got the pourage W’
S ek LTogsy for & dauge, and for, the last time

CORTN ke Katie?' paid ‘Phil, * Let 4
e BT o

Lo | ﬂvt us think 1t a midsvmmer madness,

g St

’ )

v . 1

[ e I

‘. .' -

AT -

?‘ X
neled h&‘
;N'ho&t

b 4
d his M ‘musicfan utrod;:'\

the  laughing, - tcuh-m les c
and NMs
dmlhl tn \bo

M'Leod's Reel " Bernard and quih for-
| gob their woes : griel was trodden under f
1 Meanwhile, in another. room, the Widow

Lannigan, Peter Btanton, hdy, and old- Pat
H Tiviehan were ur‘mn‘y d of

»

great porteny, o Ti:ﬂ |

I think,” ..u.ug. " fivg

A ponnda reasonable, Mr, Tiviohan. This is.
Jgrand place of Mr. Btamton's. And you won't
eanily get &

. -

.- e e— -~

S P o ——

w' B R

e !’agldgwomymwl}emrdwuke

m‘

_}was a tough man in a bargainj *and Mis,

{ flas tranapited in so short b

and tlut, no'w restored to"aomty agun wé '

mhtc-yin thy |

T7AC7/CS

¥
. ““Troth, only for the matter has gone 85|

! Pt‘”‘.‘

rber at a less sum than that,”’ rejoined Mrs.

Lu‘:nm.,who now regretted #her previous

mbbornnm and selfishness, which she feared

had nolr a htt.le to do with Tessy's deter-
Peter as a husband.

"¢t dop ﬂlaf now ! " said old Tivlehan, who

T e il

Leanigan has-a better place than this.”
* Besides that.'’ -continued Andy, * there

must - be,, of ‘courme, a .marriage agreement
M up, signed and dealed. Mr. Stanton
I think, an tbo oonditxons of  the
utdmnt 6

“ ] have;'" .\d'uer ummnlv. And he
 passed the paper to ‘Andy, who handed it to
old Tiviehan, who ‘*‘d and reread it, Ome
conditian statefdeadar in the -event of Peter
pradéteasing his wile, and Ohat ‘thére wak' bo
hild: of\the 1mioD,. Tossy:mwas to-be. ziven-henl
,d‘)“ry back, and that the place would revert,
to Phil Looby. A third time Pat . Tiviehan
read it aloud. Then, looking up with a stern-
frown, he demanded—'‘Do you mean this?"
~ *“To be sure I mean it,’’ said Peter,
Jr ‘““ That's enough !’ And, standing up, the
enraged parent, having. ctushed the precious.
document in his hgnd, flang it at Andy's
head, ghouting: * You're the prime mover
“in this!""  And, truth to say, And¢ had not a
little to do with it.. - '

Anidy was amused, and pleaded with old :
Tiviehan that he should not ho sn hasty.
Peter remalned silent, . -

“Are you going to ‘adbl‘h- to that ton.
“dition, Peéter?" asked Mrs. Lanmgan

“1 am,” said Peter, not at &Nl sternly, but
s little amusedly. Ha hesitated a moment.
0ld Tiviehan twas waiting to hear more. “Do
yon know, ma'am, I don’t like the state of-
-affairs  this little proceeding of mine has -
brought about. Anyway, when I think of
!t, I'm too ould for marrying. 1'll relinquish
the reink of office to Phil. Your hand, Mir.
Tivlehan. Ha! ha! ha!” o

“Ha! ha! ha!"” roared Andy, a8 he struck
the table a bang, making the decanter nnd :
‘glaseés jump. ‘* That's sportsmanlike, ma’am. ' > B
“*And now that Teesy is free, do you hold to‘ 3 | vl I
what you've already said, Mre. Lanmgan"l sy (R
You'll give Bernard yout consent to get mar- L
ried?"” |
| “To be stre T will. Peter there and my-
‘self will look out for old age pensions,” and
the widow laughed till the tears stood in her
‘oyes. She was overjoyed tMal matters “weres:
beginning ‘to right themselves, and “she felt
!tn inclination to seek out Tessy and fold her
to her breast. There was a general loud
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TESSY TIWLEHANS Tacr/cs.

At g} and much loud and nom talk. The
TR ﬁipbm was broken, and old Tivlehan joined .
"h the memmsdt despite the insult he con-.
\giﬂorod he had. just received,

1‘ Andy rushed to the kitchei,  The reel‘
wu about to finish; and Phil Loob and  sser-)
% each 4

%’f uld ask their old sWweethearts to elope
them there and then, whilst their glow-
.ln' ‘msgmluom and enthusiasm were afire.

e | Tessy waw the Af8t to catch Andy’ alayef
g ‘did nev need 10 b8 WW nn hadw-
| oub as she desired:

o “ iy uncle,”’, said %ﬂ dreﬁms Phif
}n,, Wtbhunm, " hz Mﬂ up tlia"'
pongo the property in t,he‘

‘ M And your mot,her,J
e .s. on her consent !”
l i l»ok:d at Bernard, and Bernard w
1IPhil, Wan w all l""ﬁld ducﬁ-wm the'
§iLimes hﬂofu And ik happen in Fm’hgbj
kmore, the *‘Bleepy hollow '’ of the barony !
o It's all tog trme; My hand§ om lt"’

rshouted Andy, ‘rapturously, as he aliook them-
i y the hands
E

Ve Wlwm A said Phil,

“And. ahm 8 Klﬁo?" uld Bermrd Thep
hoth laughed. $ ' |

1 saw them run ouv..
penl of

Teasy ?”* lookmg'

— e - w——

u:d Andy. A lmtd

laughter eame from the doorway.
TMO wad 1o mistaking it—only two mei,
Lvoices could have made such music.
¥ i Well, well,”” said Phil, as he kissed Katie
tall on the soft red mouth, “‘was ever such t
comedy knownt"™, '
U A little way sbead Bomrd md rm,‘
4 walked arm’ in wrm. sShe was ‘grave now
“The glotious 'WJQooi\ thsw het silver.
M’lm on'ﬂ\t scene. The re in-
latfably Mappy.  Teesy had ‘ot sonfess her
d%lare in the plot. and Bernard, if before he
had. Joved her well, now rouhnd that in Her
'he had np ordinsey gl . o 5
‘? When they peturned to. the ‘‘American
'weke," which in their abgenice had been con-
fyerted into a hilarions - feast .of ‘jubilation, '
' xolemniuhon of their upouula-—they were
qq'et with cheers and witticisms and Kisses:
hand-shakings, and many werg the warm,
! sisterly embraces Katie and Tessy got from '
their comrade girls.  And it was observed,
‘too, that Bessy Farrell had crept over to
Johnnv Tang to console him for the loss of
-, Katie, and that. as one of the boys expressed
I‘lt things were going on very nicely. The
{ piper and his collaborator, in a whimsical
i mood, struck up the “Green Fields of Ame-

Irical” ‘‘Three cheers on an Trish hill”" were
given as morning broke and the company dis-

persed.

e ——— . @ e

wdndering whether

i

~ " ‘om its youth.

B T e O et ani

-

“Bleepy Hollow”

and the treble marriage—for Johnny ‘Lang
_fountd " great comfort: for his wounded feelings
in Besty Parrell's love—ih a Nttle time gave

‘it another splendid opportunity of ehdw-:

- {bow! merry-haarted; exuberant, rofy-faced
jouid be, glowing and kindly hoapitablo-«-

. |

“The good ave ever -the - MerTy).
Saye by an evil chance.”
T\wgoy\edy hasJory . since. been ducovvrul

all laugh very heartily at.the parts they
playod, whethér conmonsly or Wmuly

e m

LY Lep oty
[\"Cl/% 7/‘(6“\46“/

was awakened ! It
It regaided its gnwty and. 60!:!
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