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“yoth, nbw, Luke, I'd advi
take a sample here and !:herovna then

then
we can decide which is best,” uggest 3
Johnny. It was a sensible :‘no'b plaexﬂ

| though rather dangerous, for by

he ti :
they had tasted a half-one out of %vtem:): .
six brands they were as far from deciding |

{if not farther) which wae
Lcinaing . best as at the

A fter considerable argume
however, the order was eirvaen.e 8 e

The shoppigi done in the town, and the

money refully cashed by Joh
set outc?or home., Nellig, w?h;m hgd tlll::{'

| own purchases to make, joined them at a
' point previously agreed npon. She was, it |
i peedbhhgrdly be w'(li‘i\ hfgt:t-tli.ly tirad await- |
ing their coming. e Little com !
| R{:ceedn out Brian Boru pr“ w?x ‘

ker's lane, as it was called before the

Johnny l"eehi.ly, Luke Doran, and Luke’s & 8 l ] ;
daughter, Nellie, set off at daybreak for own Council took it into its patriotic |
the county town. Luke was driving; Nellie "d wh_ head to rename itl, and, 5

| sat on s “bircheen” of etraw in the || Were in the very act of passing the last | |

. eontre of the cart; Johnny was perched place of refreshment when Johfiny gaid : ‘
" up behind, his legs dangling, and his big || “ Wisha, Luke, I think we ought to} |
' brogues almost touching the road. ;hl:O & deoch-an-doruish.”

. *“God send ye luck,” ehouted Mrs. Now,” said Nellie, as Johnny tied the| |

. O’Connor, half-seriously, half-amusedly, :-i’ to “f‘ jamb of the publichouse door,

| after them as they passed. m _home by train. Let ye not

15 «Ugh! thank you, me’ thank you; ?ghv therd, and take eno.of the
the same to you,” answered Johnny. “ Drink it op; drink it man,” u

Tp :
“ Keep a cluse eye on them, acushla ™ ||4QAnny, as L'!;kgz,cgrvqad‘ the formidahle
said she to Nellie. “Troth, it's the sore @ﬁrl‘l%”h:g}. it’s the lust we'll have

them till you get back.” raising his glass aloft.
“ Goo-up !”” shouted Luke as he urged on || “"Good luck and Uod's bleesing to it,-
the ass, pretending not to hear Mrs. gg.l‘ned Johnay, “and to ould Ireland,

O’Connor’s last sally. The company moved ﬁ The toast was drunk—and another. The
' on delightedly. Luke occasionally broke || conversation was pleasant and hearty. The

into a stave of the “ Dear Little Sham- landlord of thé house joined in, for he had ‘
: been in America himself for years, and
rock,” whilst Johnny chatted pleasantly | ... o tantty o tdling of all | |
with Nellie. gt o ¢ e
: Johnny was a happy man to-day, as well Ar: last Johnny and Luke arcse to de-
| he might be. He had the full amount of “ N : ”»
; ; ow, ien"t that Nellie the trickster
the long-expected legacy, left him by his ||eaid Johnny; “ hasn’t she gone on with the
late brother in America, in his pocket, and || ass and cart after all! You were saying,
was simply going to the town to turn it Luke, that ’twas too grand she was to
into shiuing golﬁ. No wonder he lilted ||come with us on the cart. ‘Deed, ehe’s s
snatches of the '* Piper’s Tune,” and even {ood nice, bﬂcm little girl. I think
wont 8o far 86 to join Luke in the chorus || herself and Yy s Charlie, would make
| of the “ Dear Little Shamrock.” Luke, ||® good match of it.
 too, had good reason to be in high spirits. The subject broached gave them mueh to
| By the death of a eister, a year previously, talk about, and as the evening was fine
he had become an annuitant to the tune of || they sauntered d°0l8 pleased with them-
forty pounds “ for the length of his natural selves and the whole world. About two
life.”~ Johnny and Luke were, in fact, miles from the town they came up with

ckiest men i what red to be a gipsy encampment.
;Bfi:ﬁd ofwnz.ilig:o:‘m, & o Huge fires were lighted inside and outside
Luke Doran's immediate business to the || the tent. -
| town was, however, to purchase provisions Fine evening hmon. o(l;bontodl 2 one of
| and “good cheer” for a little dinner party the tinh?. .Mdk 5 “;"0‘11"” Vo 2% it was
| be was about to give to° . Hargaden ||® party of tinkers after all. on't

and her husband, who were recently mar- have a taste?”’ and he profiered whiskey in
riod. Mrs. Hargaden—late Eliza Jane ||® small tan porringer.
Killoran—was the new-comer; the Harga- Johnny and L/ wd“k"f““" ‘it;i‘;‘! for some
dens were in Balladrowin since their an- time, on o!. &;’ od -Tence, &n( m.‘:"mil & w7
cestor, one Cormao QGalengach, ruled it, taken tinker's hospitality (w
after the manner of the clan, over the || Johnny swore was poteen)entered the tent,
| three baronies of Galen, Corran, and ||for the m?bt was getting a little chilly.
Lyney. Luke was at the wedding of Brian | | Here they ound the most uproarious feast-
argaden, the &oreoent chieftain of the | |ing and drinking proceeding, and 1in o
clan, as were also Nellio and her sister | | truly primitive fashion. Whiskey was dis
Nora. It may be mentioned that both Ruprn porringers and porter in canfuls
Luke and Johnny were widowers. Luke are was meat being roasted on a roar
meant to make the dinner party a record | |ing fire. Bome tinkers were ealing, somq
one in the villuge—which was no small | | drnking, manﬁt.smgmg and dancing. "'l

undertaking—and on that account no place | | utmost cordiality prevailed. Every tinkm
other than the county town wnldpunit —man and woman—shook hancfs wit!
him to make his pure Johnny and Luke. It was a memorable

™ : ne; the two worthies were fascinated.
Two—eome “? n rgo—gallonl of w | oo It reminds me,” said Johnny to Luke,
. were purchased; “ wine for the ladies,” & | |u ¢ 1o wedding in Tansy’s.”
; little cask of portér, 8 large quantity of Luke smiled, for he, too, had recollections
beef and mutton, tea, sugar, biscuits, cur- of the weddi
. rants, raisins, carraway-seed, and jam ; flour eAme
. bacon, pickles, and some few dozen bottlui ~ b
| beer. ides, as tbe{o were in the town | _ -
they thought it well bring with them
a l’ow hundred of coal, for the turf that
year, owing to the heavy rains, was all
spoddagh.” But it must not be forgotten ,
that so many purchases were WRde, | i ST i S s
porticnhrl‘y as regards the' liguids, with- |
out careful sampling. Johnny, who was a
ghrewd man of business, repeatadly warned

Luke of the folly of * buying & pig in a

—_—
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THe Tinkees' Seeer
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The daneing and uproar, the singing &nd[
shonting continued unabated.

“]1 wish,” said Johnny aloud, “]1 was
twenty years a younger man a.nd{ wouldn’t
mind throwing a step on & door. Johunny
in his young days was a “ bit of a dancer,”
and that’s why he spoke.

” You'reejoung enough to do that same
' yet,” a brawny, sunburnt woman.
After a little persuasion Johuny stepped
on to the door, and to the wildest strains
of a oracked fiddle and a cracked fiddler,
who was supported by the lilti of a
ﬁnng”t.inker, danced the “Top of Cork

“Ugh!” exclaimed Johnny, when he had
m

A —.

— — ———————

finished, ““ when done an’ at the heel
as good as the best of them yet.”
e received-a salvo of cheers that would

' have driven terror into the heart of a
'timorous man. Luke had to add his con-
tribution to the revelry. He sang the old
favourite—or as mueh of it as he had—|
' “The Dear Little Shamrock,” which, (o’
tell truth, was the only song—or part of a
| song—he . T'he tinkers sang, the
| tinkers danced; all shouted and cheered,
'and probably such a saturnalia has not
'often been witnessed. Good-naturedly the
 guests were plied with meat and b and
'drink. Bat, like all meetings and carousals
'of the sort, whether in the halls of the
' great or the tent of the tinker, a break-up
1s inevitable, '

Here again the tinkers were not to be
outdone.

“Ye live in Carrownaha, im.the parish
of Balladrowin—sure, we know ye well,

Johnny Feehily and Luke Doran—two de-
cent men—"

or !

“And it's a nice step ye have to go,

| continned the old tinker who had been

“Tom,” he shouted, “ tackle up

speaking.
th b.luck ass and cart for these two ge:ntl»-1
men.”

. The ass was harnessed te the cart, and
on a olean bed of straw Johnny and Luke
were soen i1ly seated.

“ Keop him safe, give him a wisp of hay
and a grain of oats, and a little taste of
a4 soft drink till we call for him to-mor-
row.” said the old tinker, who seemed to
ne the father of the group and the only
ober man of the ocompany, with the ex-
ception of Johnny and Luke.

[t was breaking day when the ass left
his nose on Luke Doran’s deor. Nellie ran
out on hearing the noise of the cart. She

was tired-out waiting for the pair of boys,
and looked leaden-eyed (poor girl!) under
the grey ooldness of the dawn. The wor-

thies were asleep. She a¥oke them.
“What did ve do with the goods?” she
asked, looking inte the cart. | 1
“What goods?” said Luke.
“The we bought yesterday.”
“What goods did we huy, Johnny?”
asked Luke dazedly of his hali-awake com-
DPAULLODg

“Two decent men,” repeated Johnny. !

|

After & little persuasion Johnny stepped
on to ilue door,

| *“Ugh! bad luck to the one of me knows,” |
' said Johnny. * Where were wef” .
“How do I know,” said Luke. |
Nellie looked from one to the other,
Johnny buret out laughing. “ Ugh! hol]
ho! Do you mind the tinkers? Shure,
isn’t this the tinker's ass and ecart” we
have! Ho! Ho! Ho!™ '
“The ass and cart is your own,” retorted
Nellie sternly. “Johnny Feehiiy, for an
old man that ought to have sense now if
vou’ll ever have it, you're an awful fool.
Oh, heigh-bo,” she cried, “ ye've lost all!”
and the angered and justly indignant girl
buret into tears. She put Ler apron to her
eyes and went into the house sobbing.
“Johnny,” said Luke, “ we've done it— '
we've done it now, and we’ll be the laugh-
ing-stock of the parish for many a lon
day. 'Twas %o our own the tinkers treate
‘ nshJohnny?” and he looked quizzically at |
Johnny. '




THE TINKE RS SpREE
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The worthies were asleep.- I

Johnny roared out laughing. * Never
mind, Luke,”” said be, putting his hand into
on inside breast pocket of his waistcoat,
‘"twould be worse if 1 lost the legacy, or
either of us a cow!” . ‘

The dinner party to Mr. and Mrs. Har-
gaden was, of course, given despite the
trick played by the jolly tinkers. It was,
however, a gmﬂv ourtailed party, but a
very pleasant one. Johnny Feehily related
the details of the tinkers’ wpree till tears of
| oy and laughter were in the eyes of all
. Freﬁent. Even Nellie vouchsafed to emile
a

rom her seat near the head of the table; |
nd, at a.particularly drell expression of
his father’s, Charlis nudged her. which
enused het to break ont into a eweet, musi- |
¢al ripple of laughter.

They have no for;g_tte'n the incident ofJ
the “ Tinkers’ Spree’’ yet in Balladrowin.




