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““Why, then, do you be crying for thewm if they
&re so happy in such a beautiful place?”’

"I don’'t know, pet; I feel lonesowme after them,
aud yet I know they are with God.”
‘*Our Father Who art in Heaven.” O, how

good God is mamma, and how graud heaven is, when
it is the kingdom of God's glory and of [Iis angels and
saintg,’

While this conversation was going on  belween
Bessy and lier mamma. and while Kate and Willy
held an equally interesting couversation at the other
side—a conversation which seemed to please them hoth
very much, for they often smiled, and looked at each
other and then at the book, for 1 am sure there was
something very interesting in that book. We will take
a look into the kitchen to see what Frank was about.

A farmer of the wealthier ¢lass nust have a large
establishment of servants in order to cultivate his
farms and to collect in his erops. Besides the regular
staff he geuerally hires additional hands, while cutting
and saving his corn and hav, and digging his potatees.
Mr. O Dounell had not all his potatoes dug as yvet, and
therefore was not ahle to dizpenze with hix additional
hauds, When Frank went inte the kitchen., most of
the servants were collected around a large table plaving
cards. A few were sitting at the five enjoying a cow-
fortable shanachus with the housemaids.

“ Arrah, slhup, Jaumes  Cormack, and dJdon’'t e
going on with vour pallavering,”” said a roguish, funny-
eved damsel to o cood-looking voung fellow. that

seemed to be making love to her by the

pruress ol
teasing her as much ax possible,

“Sarra a haporth T'm doin’ to vours Mary s voit are
ounly dramin’, achorra.”
SWell, sthop now, and let me doze awav: vou

know how early T wax up to-dayv, or faix if vou den't.
ma\l)e it’s the mishtress [ will be calling down.”
“You'd like 1t, indeed. Mary." waid the other.
with a most proveking Mary threw bher arm
carelesslv over the hack of the chair and ieant her
liead upon it, and closed her two voguish eves as it to

look.

sleep.  Jawes had a feather. with which he tickled
her face and tose, which, of cowrse, zet her sneczine.
Jame: turned towards the table and ssked. “how is
the play going. hove

Oeh! cml_\' mddlingy satd oo fellow, who o had
Just turoed his hat juside oot to being him lock
CDivil a Laperth we sre cettine : Bl is winning all
before him: soiae of the colleens must have stlhincek a

his olothes ™
five.” =anl auather

contb or needle in

"1 have the fellow, hittine a

thump upon the table: that's cur e,
“Ye needn’t bangh w0 said Mary ta the company
at thP fire, who were enjovinge her bewildernient.

“Faith 11 s
“Begor, Mary,
were malin’
noxe this
tho scent.”

Shewmus
Tudicrons

pleazant,””  said shemns-a-Clough.
Hovou were to fee Uhe purty faces yvon
vou'd laweh yourself--turming up

vour
way, st like the hounds when

thev'd get

cocked up his hig nose. and made some
faces  for Mary's  special  enlichievment.
Mary dide’t =eem to kuow well whether she were better
laugh or cey at Shemns' rade comparison : however,
she compromised the thing by woving up frons the
fire and placing her apron to her face,

“Ye think b didnt koow who did i, That 1
may never sin. but if [ were shure it was vou that did
it. James Cormack, T never would ~peak another word
to you.”’

“Marv. alanna.”
now: that’s & cood
card players.”

Gt out s wavhe §odido’t see
giving him a =light kick with her

“Och. murther, Mavy,” said he rubbing his leg.
thoueh the kick would not hurt Unele Tobv's flv,
“sarra a one but vou blackened my lexr. [ you do
be as crass as that when vou are macried. God help

Blame me,
looking at the

o't
was

sald James,
airl @ shure 1
vou, " said

.\I.'li“\' .
hittle foot.

the man that gets you. Och, I am sure when you
have a couple of childers, there will be no sthanding
you,”

““Thiere is more of it,”’" said Mary: though fromn
the little laugh she wave, and the slight red that
gleamed on her cheek, it was evident she was well
pleased.

* Whisper, Mary,” said James, after a pause.

Mary held down her little head towards him, and
James whispered something into her ear, and in doiug

her face came so near his, that he could not resist
the temptation of trying a kiss.  Whether ii was the
kiss or the whisper, 1 van't say. bnt Mary blushed
up aud struck him a slap on the cheek that might

frighten a fly, and then bounced away, vowing that
“nobody could live uear the schemer, at all at all”
James rubbed his face, exclaiming, “*Ses now a

body™s thanks for telling a purty little girl the truth;
and as for the kiss, npon my souckens, if we were in the
dd]i\. H is doxens of them she'd give me.”

“Horraa pne atoall, though: and 1 hope you will
never have the hmpudence lo tl_\ another: shure it was
only my hand vou kiuw(l B

“Oh, never mind, 11 do better the next time.

‘.’\1‘1.111, maybe you d thry : |'d advise you 1o look
to vour ears, then, Janes, and not be Lrying your come-
ltether upon me. Share mavhe 1 didn’t see you wid

somebody at Mra. Butler’s last Sunday: take that,
now, James."

"Phew ! Upen my veracity, Mary, 1 awm afercd
vou are getting i a little it of jellessv: shure, sorra

e was wid me but my own first cousin ™

“Fha, ha. James; mavbe T didu't know who was in
i if ven think it shwtable to be in cousate wid Miss
0 Rrien. that's nothing to me.”” and Marvy looked as if
it were evervthing in life to her.

O, warrah, do hear that @ there’s ne coming up
to ver for wirls; what differs there be betune the
hearts an’ tongues of rome people. and the way they
speaks behind  others” Lacks: shure vou know that
Miss O Brien iz going to be married, and T was ounly
wishing her jov.”  Faix 1 know a nice, plumyp little
zirl, wid two roguish eves ltke two :hinin® stars, that's
not w hundred miles from we this minule, T'd rather
than Miss (Y Brien, or any other miss any day ov my
e, )

He looked at Mary with s soft, smiling kind of
losk that told as plmll\' as words—--it'= your own dar-
ling sell 1 mean. Mary blushed agaim, and found
sometling astray with her apron-string.

CFaith o ats pleasant,” sawd Shemus-a-Cleught ve
are ke two that wud be courting, going on wid ye'r
droll wavs: wv. iy purty little Colleen, it's {hrue jor
e

This address of Shemns’

“What will they do,
Jrarty.

CFaix,
Lere, with
won't do

While these awmailuory scenes were soing on near
the fire, the players were not idle either. for they
enlivened their games with snatches, songs, and storvies:
their Jeading spirit was Shaun the Rover.

creafed a roar of faughter.
=hemus 7" sard one of the

knows
roguish

thew
her

X

themselt : iy
eves D ave.

purly  Colleen
alanna. may be ye

“Aind vour plsy there, and hould your whist
Shaun, will ve, bads grant from you. why didn't yon
stick vour king in theve. sald oune of his pavtners,

fowards the end of the
CSAWhist,” said
cenming.”’

JRITC,

another. ““here s Alasther Frank

(Yo be continued.)

THE MOST OBSTINATE

Corn must quickly yield to BAXTER'S RUDBY CORN
CURE—once this remedy iz applied there is no ascape
for the corn— it must give in.  Price, 1/-, post {rea,
from Baxter’s Pharmacy, Theatre Buildings, Timaru.

Consulting Rooms :
Opp. Masonic Hotel,

Napier

Lo -

CONSULTING OPTICIAN

Visits
Hasiings Tuesdays

» i 4} Base Tham
At Unlan Bapnk Chambers



