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‘ Well, he wasn't quite as respectful towards the
last—it was when I told him I ‘was sorry for him—
and he said, .*‘ I feel, sir, thati an honest love is never
1o be despised a8 you seem -to despise mine; and- 1
feel sorry for you, sir, for your daughter loves me.”
I'mi airaid, Pris, I forgot that I was in my own bouse,
5or though 1 didn't say a word, I pointed to the
00T,

¢ Oh, Ifather !' eried Priscilla, ‘ you've never failed.
me yet, don'f fail me naw.’

The father looked at ler in bewilderment to which
a terrible suspicion succeeded. *Why, Pris, you don’t
mean;,—why, you don’t evep know the Iellow’s name—
you—

‘I love Hulme Pcnfield—oh, dear, don’t look at me
that way, father dear—I can’t‘help it any more . than -
mother could help loving you.’

For the first time the falher turned away from the
girl’s pleading syes and walked quickly from the room,
Priscilla threw herself on the couch and buried her face
in the pillows. ‘Was it always so hard to  confess
one’s love ? Did every girl have to break her father's
heart ? Was any man worth this sacrifice ?7° she
thought. And then the face of her lover came before
her and her heart responded. “‘Oh, yes, Hulme is worth
all and everything—but I love them both.’

Was it hours; was it days? ‘The door opened
very softly, and before Priscilla could turn ber head a
strong arm held her, and ihe volce she knew so well
~the one which had always helped her—fell upon bher
ear, soit and tender—' Poor litile girl ! no mother, and
yvour father turning from you—can you—forgive such a
wretch, Pris ? Let us talk it over, dear.” Your old
daddy only wants his litdle girl's happiness—why, Pris,
crying 7 Why, vou can have any man in all thefworld
ii you won't cry, dear.’ Co-

In the old garden of the old home where Priscilla
had spent her childhood, one summer's day the father
sat under the elm free, just a5 he used to do. But he
was mot alone. By his side stood his namesake, a
sturdy boy fnll of Ilfe and eaper questioning; in his
arms was a girl, daipty and fair as Priscilla herself,
who sat on the piazza Ssewing.

The grandiather Iooked from her to the children.
‘ What fools men be! ' he thought. * I nearly broke
my heart to make the sacrifice for Pris, and  loolk,
what a reward ! ‘I have only the more to love, and

who could be mpre devoted than Pris?  And, really,
Hulme is a fine fellow. 1'm proud of that boy; and
he says that I've been such a help to him. Well, I
say my prayers wilh fervor ihese days—I'm not un-
grateful. God bless my Pris and all of us ! '—° Rosary.’
IRISH WIT
_—.-_.

Every book of Irish veminiscences teems with
humerous stories. One chapter of Le Fann’s ' Seventy
Years of Irish Life’ would give an un-Irish humorist

matertal for a thousand * good stories.” Katharine
Yyman, who, living in London, knows whereol she speaks,
says 1hat there will be more laughter over a single
Irish dimner table than over a whole district of respect-
able English follk,

‘In Ireland the whole world jokes,” writes Mrs.
Hinkson, ‘ and the responsiveness is delicious. In Eng-
land you have learned a sober demeanor. AsS soon as

the first velvet breath of Irish air blows on your face
vou begin to rollick.

* Lunching at a Dublin restaurant, n friend of ours
of am impassively dry demeanor Lrviedt a joke on the
walter., When the bill was brought he placed on it a
bright new farthing and went on talhing to us, appar-
ently unconscious of his m4stake, The waiter stood by
patiently till there was a pause in the conversaliom.

‘1 beg your pardom, sir,” he said, : * ‘but have

you no smaller change ? '’ -

*As we came across from Holyhead the Irish ticket
collector ' on the boat scrutinised our return tickets
closely. ' They're a Tortmight old,” =aid one of us.

' ** Bedad, then, they're wearin® their age well,”” he
replied delightedly, )

A friend of mine who was very enthusiastic ablout
thines Irish, she being an English woman, was
driving oh an outside car in Dublin. She was prais-
ing everything to the carman, .and among the rest the

famous Dublin stout with which she had just become
acquainted. .
¢ * What an excellent drinl it is,”’ she said, * Why,

it's meat and drindg, too.” . . ,
; * Thrue for you, ma’am,” veplied the car driver,

It has been said of the Irish (doubilessly by one
of themselves) that even an Irish ‘buwll” or blunder
. has more wit im it than the average un-Oeliic bon-

mot.~ Funny enough is the tale of the Irishman who,
seeing a donkey ready saddled, and thinking of - hav-
ing a cheap ride, jumped on his back. .He had not
gone [ar when the donltey started kicking and jumping
about, w0, much so that he got his hoof hung up in
one of the sbtirrups. ¢ Sure,’ says Pat, ‘i you're go-
ing to get on, I'm going 1o get off.’ C.

A Dublin  temperance leadet who, as he sald of
himiseif, had taken ' no pledge agzingt a joke,” told one
on himself some time ago. Onee he was addressing
a crowded meeitng and arguing againsi the assumpion
that stimulants were necessary to health.

*Look at me, boys,’ he said, *Here I am eighty
years old. I've been a tobtal abslainer all my life,
and could you see any man of eighty healthier thanl
am ?°

* Yerra, Mr. B.,” said a voice in the crowd; *if
you'd. taken your glass like 2 man ’tis a hundred
vou'd have been hy now.’ ’

Le Fanu tells about the host at the country hotel
who, when an angry English guest informed him that
he had put his boots outside his bedroom door every
nirht of the week and they had never been touched,
replied blandly :

' Sure, thal’s nothing at all. We're the honestest
people in the world in this country. You might lave
your goold watch there, an’ it'd never be toudhed, let
alone your bools.' - .

Several anecdotes are narrated of ihe too-impudent
but sufiiciently witty Irish beggars. * May the hless-
ing of God go after you,’ says ibe beggar with out-
stretched hand, and when you have passed without giv-
ing any alms, ‘and never overfake you.’

¢ How's 1he Danc (Dean) ito-day 7’ asked one beggar
of another in Cashel.

‘‘Kine, praise he.
stepped out 5o janty (jaunty) that he only
ground in the bigh places !’ L

The * jarvey,’ or cabman, in Ireland is expected 4o
bandy wit with tourists, who generally offer him less
than they mean to give evenlually, * just to_‘see what
he'll say.’ . N .

‘Qy, 7we'll mot be giving me anythmg so onlike
vourself, sif ! * protests the jarvey, hall in earpest,
i Sure, I'll not helieve it of your houor. Your honor
logks like a dacint man !’ .

To a close-fisted Scotchwan who could not be in-
duced to give an extra ° pinny,’ the Irish driver said
with g sorrowful sigh, giving up ‘a bad job’ at las;b.
* Yerra, if ye're satisfied with yverself after that, " I'l1
lave you to Him that made you!’ .

The witty Trish are past maslers in t}w art of
polite compliment. Une of ' ihe beauliful Gunning sis-

I jisht saw Him go by, and he
touched:

ters,” three Irish young jadies who _ma.'rried English
noblemen, said lhat the finest compliment, and the
most spontaneous, ever paid to ber looks was  spoken

when her carriaze was blocked one day, and an Irish“
coalnhen,ver ca.ught a glimpse of the lovely countess:
‘Look at her, look at her !’ said he to his Isllows
,workman. I could light my pipe at the fire of her

1 ) )
e How old do vou take me to be?' asked acertau,x
lady of an Irish barrister. ¢1 cannot guess, ma.dam‘,
he renlied. ¢ Bub whatever age you are, you don't
look it !’ .
o0 Which is cuite as good as the pa.t answer pub 11}0-’90
the mouth of that admirable philosopher, Mr. Martin
Daoley, of Archey Road, by the Irishly witty Mr. Fin-

le- -

ey ‘Dﬁgr‘; old are ve, anyway 7’ said Hennes‘sy.

¢0ld enough—old enough to know betther,’ answered

Mr. Dooley.
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Wooids' Great Peppermint Cure for .Coughs and
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YERS & CO., Denlists, Octagon, corner of George-
Strz‘gt. They guatantee the highest class of work ab
moderate fees.  ‘Their arfificial beeth give gemeral sat-
-isfaction, and the fact of them supplying a temporary
denture 'while the gums are -healing does awiy with the
inecnvemience of being months without teeth. ~ They
- manufacture a single artificial {ooth for Ten Shillings,
and sets equally moderate. The administration of nit-
“rous oxide mas 18 also a greab boon to those needing

l;al}; a night's lodgin’, too, if you only drink enough-
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