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AN _IRISH :PABTERN.

Thercfare miny

is meant by an Irish pattern, while even
Ly many Irish le this nncient custom
is misunderstood.

corruption of patron., Whocver may per-
chance read the following incidents of one
of those popular Irielr gatherings, may feel
inclined to think that_ they were. rather n
Ppeculiar way of honoring the Saints. In
order to prevent auy misunderstanding on
this point, it should be borne iun mind that
the
of which was entirely of a devotional pa-
tare, the other set apart for amusement.
On the saint’s-day the people repaired at
 early Lonr in the morning’ to the scere
'3? the festival, where they heard Mnes, a
.u,_d.;.%‘_lmpa ig praying
with Howers, the graves
ds. —After-this they took re-
i ment in tents erected for the occasion,
where they weve sure to meet  with num-
bers of:their. friends and acquaintances,
njoy them
it waas

come thither to e
they could. The
carried to such an excess that the festivales
were di tenanced, and ev ally sup
ressed by the clergy. The following is a
Fait.lnf'nl sketch of what took place on ene of
these occasions: ; 4 -
“ Hurreo!” shouted Dick Stafford, who
was laboring ander the influence of the ex-
citement w the near prospect of a day’s
fun and froliec never faila to create in the
breast of an Irishman; * hurroo I’ said he
a8 he met nbout a half-d ked
females of his acguaintance; ‘‘the pattern
iv¥ Baint Anne's 'll come off next week; an’

copniry afore. Bligd Larry Muorphy the
fiddler is coming all the way from Bafafin-
ogue, and they sez there’ll be atént out a
town that Wida Flanagan wmf't bave all
the greea to herself. CheeFap, girla! we've
one day at least out iv the three hundred
and sixty-five whenwe can have a bit iv
fun for oursclves” s

After this brilliant deseripfion of the plea-
sures that awaited tuose fortunate enotgh
to be present, Dick put on his most roguish
smile, and, his eye arclly directed towards
Biddy Whelan, modestly inguired: ¢ Won't
¥iz be there, girls 9" Then, deeming it the
best way by which the six bashful maidens
now before him could be induced to grace
the festivities, Dlick gave them positive as-
aurance that six young men with whom
they were particularly acquainted woald be
tierd also. = - -

1. b'lieve,” continued Dick, “ I'll take
Bid Whelan myself. Won't you come,

Bid 1"
“ Arrah, is it wod you; Dick 1" gaid Bid,

sons in England and
the Unitéd States, who bave no idea of what

t is simply a festival in [
honor of the Patron Saint of the locality in
which it is held ; the tesm paitern being a

stival was divided into twe parts, one.

ves us“llest.-

it'll beshe greatest one ever known in the

#¥is, you, Nancy, an’ no one else,” ro-
e R
L x; I won', Bo said Nan
“an’ don's Jou ax mfe. li.ﬂ;el'] for whegri
takes the wee'st sup, it all rizes in me head
—makes things dizzsy when I looks at ’em,
an’the ground appears wherlin’ around un-

der me foet,”

‘“But shure that's the beauty iv the
thing,” continued Hob, “an’ it’s to put
 epertit in people it%s taken for.”

Nancy™s opposition soon gave way before
the entreaties of Yier lover, being, no doubt,
only attributable te that mmﬁast regerve
which some” arg Inclined to consider indis-

in’ to be fl sﬂcr'mnan’he makes out
" wod fYimself like lightnin’. An’ after all,
look where Nancy Murpliyis I i
* O, the dickensa feariv her doin’ an
good wud that fella,” replied Dick; ¢ he's
too ’eute an’ ould for that.”
The restraing which the presence of Mr.
Cassidy hind upon the festlvities of the even-
ing becoming mere mrked as the day pro-
gressed, an effart was sow made by those
withio the tent to get rid of that funetion-

ary, e it &

;&ﬂd{ Byrne had the moral energy to
ap) ‘him, and what was more daring
still, to ask him: * Woald he_have the

pensable to true polit Two gl
of Mra, Flanagan's best were called for.

* Will "you take it hot or cowld?” in-
quired Belb.

“1'd—1'q parfer,” answered Naney, evi-
dently feclivg a delicncy, *a little sup o'
hot, 1 b'leeve—just a wee drop to keep out
the cowld.” = S

‘“Hot,” demanded Bob, turning to the
waiter, and immediately conducted hia
partner to » seat in the lowerend of the
lent. ¢ Here, now,” resumed Bob, banding
Nuneg lier share, ‘lLere’s that you miay be
Mrs. Foster afore the, t pattern iv St.
Anne’s.” .

Nancy, though evidently flattered by the
near prospect of becoming Bob's beloved
partner until death ‘do them part, appeared
shocked at the bare mention ofsuch a thing,
and by way of confirmation of her horror,
retreated a step or two, biddiog him at the
same time to ** go out of that.” =

At this time there was a consid

erable

number agsembled on the gre&n. - Mrs.
Flanagan was driving a brisk trade, and
bt tent crowded to excess. Blind i.nrry

Murphy, the fiddler, was led into the tent,
when a slight scafle ensued among his ad-
mirers as to whe should have the honor of
giving him ~the first freat. 'This hesor
eventually’ fell to the lot of Jem Dooly.
We may here remark that a glass or two of
the native on such i is as indiap

--?jub]_e to good fiddling as the rosin of the

OW. -

Merriment and good-humor prevailed,
and everything pramised a happy evening,
when Larry, after a few preliminary scrapes
upon his fiddle, began that fine old tune of
* 8t. Patrick’s Day.” In ‘an instant half a
score of boys and girls were upon the floor,
dancing in their bLest ptyle. =

The only thing calenlated to mar the fes-
tivities.of the evening was the pnesence of
the "schoolmaster of the place, Mr. John
Cassidy. He was a powerfully-built man,
withi a bald head, o large round red face,
and, what added very much to Lis appear-
ancens a learned character, his nose was
surmounted by a huge pair of sffectacles.
Entering the tent, he occupied a rather
conspicitous position ; while Lis nssumed
dignity and roserve bore evident testimony
to the exalted idea he entertained of the
-impormqml.g:‘ hia mission ; for every one
knew that he appeared in the clharacter of
a logker-on in behalf of Father O'Rafferty,
who was unable himself to be t, but

Pr

# Ah, be aisy now, Bid,” said Dick, noth-
ing dannted by the refusal of the modest
fag- one; ‘“there’a_not a bit a fear iv ye
“"P in’ nt home, me blade—every one o’
yiz IFbe there afore the fiddler himself.”

Dick's prediction was verified. Amongst
the foremost of those who presented them-
selves on the green were the six fair ones,
accompauied by their respective admirera;
and Bid Whelau, despite her positive dee-
larations to thie contrary, was arm-in-arm
with Dick.

Iuyphy, \y€
arlog afl everything and everyone. After
*king refuge, however, for some time from
he goze of the multitude in the widow
Flanagan’s tent, she was mest agrecably
stonished at the appearance of Bob Foster.
“ 0, Nancy, me darlint,” exclaimed Bob,
‘glip us yer fist here ; an” how are you a
housand times oven, agra 1" i <
“ Right well, thank you, Bob,” said Nan-
¥; “an' how's yourself ¥ i
“ Ogfinely;” was the reply. ¢ But,” re-
umed Bob, “come over and take a sup.”
In, Bob, honey, is it me?" remon-

apparently displ at the proposal ; *‘ no i spme oversight necessary over his
gﬂ.’ut ﬁmﬁs 0fl: me been ketched w_’:_nll:au flock. He did vot condescend to exchange
would the likes of yon, me shaver, Mucha|a word with the poor, simple, and
well done yerself, ipﬂ the Thell.” —{deluded people that he saw before hiny, but

The only person who appeared not alto- |
ether in her natural element was Naney |
o eauntered about vacantly, |

narrowly watched their proceedings, his
eyebrows contracted as well by nature as
by habit, and his lips compressed to such
AD extent as to add at least a quarter of an
inch to the width of his organ of smell.

‘““ But,” saye Bid Whelan, accompanying
what she was going to say with a dig of her
clbow into the ribs of Dick Stafford—being
a delicate way of arouging his attention—
“look at Nancy Murphy an’ Bob Foster in
the lower end of the tent. Faix, she've no
sperrit in bher anyhow. Thyt fella was
spakin' to a girl for fourteen years once, an’
at laat she got tired of 'im and got married
to another fella. But the funniest thing of
all wus whin ehe got mairied to the other
fella.  Bob was se kilt about hier that no
one eaw head or tail of *im or as good as a
whole week ; he slept ont in the fields an’
ditches, 8o whin he returned the dog an’ the
cat began to make friends with 'im. But
Bob thought tliey wor makin’ game'of "im
as being an ould bachelor. So he flid the
tongs at the dog, an’ sent 'im yelpin' out
over the half-door, an’ thrgw a pinch of
sovif in*the cat’s face, an’ changed hia pur-
T8’ into sneesin’. The poor dofgrgot such
a fright for his life, that whin he sees any-

c m to take a Flus of Bperrita 17
Only for the humanising effect which a
Iiberal” edueation Kas upon those fortanate
enough to have received one,and the nielan-
choly ]‘pit.i.wilh whieh it enables the learn-
ed to look down |:lpnn the more illiterate
Sorﬂon of mankind, we believe there is no

loubt the answer given to this impertinent
gueation would bave beén a blow. Mr.

aseidy, however, merely smiled ¢omeempt-
nously, and declined the ipvitation. The
dance now ceased, and & while Mr-Cas-
sldy waa the chief object of attraction. See-

ing he was proof inst all fheir allure-
merts; the saob ved to hayve a recourse
to other meads to ct his banishment.

The neck of an old beitle was directed with
such fatal precision from hia rear as to
;zck Mr. Cassidy’s hat on one side of his

d. Hefore that mostimportant article of
dresa could recover its equilibrinm, the re-
mainder of the aforesaid bottle struck him
on the hand, and wlhile the great man was
darting looks of indignant defiance at his
persecutors, the cork of a whisky-jar knock-
ed the spectacles clean off his nose.

There is notling more®calculated to
wound a man's diguity, or to make him an
object of ridienle to his fellow-beings, than
to knock off his hat or spectacles. The in-
dividual so treated loses a certain amount
of respect in the eyes of the multitude.
This is particularly the case when he hap-
pens to ge‘ait.her a schoolmaster or a police-
man, The duty of both being to command,
rit is ‘exceedingly painful to them to find
their most exalted symbols of respect and
professional dignity cast in the mud.

The scholar may occasionally approach
with caution and reserve tlie person of the
schoolinaster, and may sometimes go so far
a8 to venture a joke at his expense,’or even
.to bend his cane—the magic wand of his
authority ; the policeman, too, will not un-
frequently relax his digoity to such an ex-
tent as to suffer the gimplest child to ex-
amine with drend the® formidable weapon
that dangles hy his side ;"but let either the
‘{lupil or the child tamper with the hat of

Iis reapective superior, whether it be on a
peg or on the heMd of its owner, and itis
diilienlt to say what will not follow.

«Me. Cassidy being thrown somewhat off
his dentre by the rudepess with Swhich he
"Bad Leen treated by the crowd,and either
pprehending its recurrence, or anxious to
appease thep by his condescension at this
Junciure, eomplied with the remewed ret,
quest of Paddy Byrne, and quaffed, amid

the gheera of the whole tent, a g{{ms of
whisky-punch. - By a well-directed wink
tipped by Paddy to the blushing little wait-

ress dealing out the liquor, a donble quan-

tity of the no@ive was introduced into Mr.

Casshdy's glass, and whether it was that he

became excited by the sudden tarn of pub+#|
lic feeling in his favor, or elated by the

overcharged contents of the pewter, he

allowed %limseif to be helped to another.

This done, he became exceedingly funny

and amusing. e shook hands most cor-

dially with those around him. His face

was fast adopting a rosy hue, peecasioned

frond the aleoholic nature of the fluid in

which lie was indalgiog, and the heated at-

mosphere of the tgat,

Mr. Cassidy was now in such & .L'ﬂf'lfl l.}“'

mot that he undertook, for the -.‘lIiI'lc::[.lun

as well as delight of the muliitude, to sing,
His memory, boWever, failing him, a fac-
uldy that not unfrequently proves treacher-
oug to public men 1 critical moments of
their career, Mr. Cassidy took anather glass
by way-of refreshing his recollection: ‘T'lis
cmmm{ him to abanden the original pro-
grammewof his performance altogether ; ao,
actuated by the philanthropy, which ever
characterises the conduct of grest'inen, he
set about making a'speech. ;

The anpouncement that Mr. Cassidy was

one ketchin’ up the tongs he thinks it's go-

excitement thronghout the tent. The chairs
and tables were mounted; even the tent-
poata were climbed by those anxious to see
and hear that great orator. After the bus-
tle and excitement which usnally inangu-
rate such proeeedings, hie rose, or to speak
more correctly, was assisted to rise, amid
the cheers of the whole agsembly. It would
be a libel upon his physiognomy were we
to deny that by this time it was at least
thres times as rosy as a harvest-mocon p
while the sun,owingprobably to%ome astra-
nomical ?hanonmnon, during his pruﬁn:na
through the heavens, had, throng a holein
the tent,encircled his head in o blaze of glo-
ry, similar to the lambent fiamo which an-
cient writers tell us playéd about th# coun-
ti of D 6l during the deliv-
erance of his orations,

Mr, Cassidy faced the audience, and the
andiense faced Mr. Cassidy. Tle excite-
went of the moment canndt be well de-
scribed. Death-like silence prevailed. Mr.
Cassidy then leaned backwards as if over-
powered by the greatness of the occasion ;
and then Mr. Cassidy came forward, as if
Lo remove any impression of cowardice pro-
duced on the minds ofihis audience by the
previous inclination of his person. A mo-
mont's awiul pause e , when, to the
utter bewilderment of the orator, the glass
foll from one of the eyes of his spectacles,
which simple little incident veccasioned a
simultanecus yell of laughter from the
whole assembly; and Mr. Cassidy sank
unpon the fleor.

We bave already said that Mr. Cassidy
wolll sent to watch the proceedings in the
absenfe of the priest. Both himself and
his wife were cordially hated by <he young
bloods of the parish, on account of their be-
ing considered spies and news-carriers;
still, the people manifested a common de-
gire to prevent the intelligence of his pres-
ent eondition from mac'ﬁing the ears of
Father O'Rafferty. With this view a large
brown shawl was thrown over Lim, to
screen-him from the public gaze.

As Mr. Cagsidy lay upon the ground with
‘his martial cloak around him, at once an
example of the greatness, and weakness of
human nature, 3

 Degg, me,” said Jem Dooly, *“ain’t he
very much the shape iv a fiddle?”

* Very,” danswered Pat McGragh ; “ very
much the shape iv our ould Irish tiddles iv
Brian Boru's time.”

“Get up!” cried Dick Stafford, at the
same time applying the point of his shille-
isgl: tg Mr. Cassidy’s persou ; “ get up, sir,

EQF.

i Ligten," agid Paddy Byrne, as that gen-
tleman was abbut to give Mr. Cassidy the
benefit of a smart tip of a Fin'a point ; *“lis-
ten, till I make him squeal.” ~
This proposition was, however, over-
roled, and exertions were made to carry
the unfortunate schoolmaster as quictly as
possible to his house, on the shoulders of
two or three men. When his wife Molly
saw the conditjon of her husband—never
dreaming, of course, that he had fallen a
victim to intoxication, and thinking that he
had lLieen ill-used by tif® crowd—she ran off
breathless to the priest’s house, gnd told
Father O'Rafferty that her husband  was
Just kilt by the mob.” -

The good father, with that zeal for the
welfare of his flock which ever charadter-
izea the Irish priesthood, made all possible
haste to attend the last moments of the
dyivg man. Hefound Mr. Cassidy stretched
on the floor, surrounded by those who had
conveyed him home and also by Molly,
who had arrived a few minuates before the
priest, quite dme enough to make her sen-
sible of the great mistake she had made.
‘“Well, dohn, what’s the matter 1”-ig-
quired the priest. ™
“ U—ogh,” replied that great man.

“ Bless me,"” continped the priest; at the
same time snufling up the air, as if deter-
mined to sn liis way to the trath.of the
matter, ** bless me, is it drunk the man is 1
“ Biind, your reverence !V replied Mogue
Flyng, who had often béden the recipient of
a sound Hogging in his younger days at tire |
hands of Mr. Cassidy.

¢ Drank " emphasized the priest, by way
of inquing. e

ils'‘ As an owl, sir,” continued Mogue.
““Lave me hlouse this instant, young
Flyng!" roaved Molly, seeing tie damag-
ing etfeet the responses of that gemtleman
were likely to have upon the future pros-
pects of her husband.

for a glass of ale.

La

Some advice quietly tendered to her by
Bob Foster served to keep down Mrs. Cas-
Bidy's anger, : iy

** Drank ” muttered the pricat, s he pro-
ceeded to apply his shillelagh with some
dexterity to the n of Mr. Casaidy.

“0, 01" exclaimed : that great man, at
the aame timeé rubbing his hend over that
part which had come most frequently into
collision with his reverence's stick, as he
rose up and stured vacantly round. “Q, °
Molly, Molly, where am I ” :i.ao exelaimed ;
tfeh, what's the matter T Am I dead, Mol-
1y 1 tell me. O, 'm surely dead.”

Theso ejaculations so disgusted the good
priest that e walked ontof the house,
asanring Molly that he wonld deal with her
anfortunate Lusband ot the proper time
and in the proper mauner. As he walked
through the lpu.tt.em on his way home, he
adviged all he met * to enjoy themselves
a8 best they counld, but to do so legitimate-
Iy, and net drink or fight."”

The dlnm:in was still- kept up in the
tent, and_joy beamed npon eve o
nance. lgr. Cassidy being mmovﬁ from

the sceme, and the priest wishing every
happiness, there was nothing to wmar the
festivitiea of the evening. - An enemy, how-
ever, turned up in an unu;[»‘ecteﬂ UArser.
The announcement that a whisky tent, ont
of town, had set up in the lower end of the
green, and that a large number of eitizens
were r}udy to defend it againet any attacks,
created unusual excitement. A council of
war was held in Mrs. Flanagan’s camp as
to what course should be adopted with re-
gard to the enemy. Bob Foster said, ‘It
made no matter if there wor five handred
tents, for not a dacent body from the coun-
try would have recoorse to any otber body’s
tent to drink but « Wida Flanagan’s.
(Cheers.) .Besides, i s better not to seem
to motice 'em ; and whin they'd see that
there wor no call for ‘em, they'd very soon
go honie, and never be seeh in the place
again.” ¢(Applause and dissent.

Dick Staftord, a little excited by love and
whisky, here rose to speak, despite of all
the efforts of Bid Whelan tg pull him
down. ‘¥ Mrs: Flunagan, ladies and gentle-
men,” said he, I perpose that every man
iv nz go down to the tent, an' widont as®
mnch as givin®yen®k a moment's notice iv =
ont intention—much less of warnin’ ’em as
to what we are about to do—" (A voice,
“Bure the last two things you said are the
reame.) ‘“I repate—a dewidout bavin’ re-
course to violencg, or unruly conduct on
our part, quietly knock ’em down, and car-
ry what liquor they have into this tent.”
{Loud cries of  We will, we will ') #Ap’
the worit of all is to go an’sell liguor in
opposition to such a dacent lone woman as
the Wida ]:'Ialmgnu."’ (A voice, ** Threo
cheers for Wida Flanagan ") © This is an
evil I cannot too etrougly condemn and
appreciate.” (Loud eries of * Bravo,;” and
“ John Cassidy the second!” “ But we'll
tache these epalpeens. We'll go dowa to
where they are, and if they say a word
we'll—" :

0, In!” exclaimed Bid Whelan, * if yon
say that again I'll go an' tell Father O’Baf-
ferty.™ . = <
Beveral persons remonstrated with Bid
as to the ‘tmpropriety of taking this step,
but she had not the slighiest intention of _.
putting her threat into excention,

Mrs. Flanagan, deeming her canze well
pleaded, and perceiving the enthusinsm
awakened by Dick's powerful appeal, sus-
tained it by “standing & glass™ to each of
thoge who bad generously volunteered on
her " behalf. They withdrew from the tent
and*soon appeared before the rival camp.
About a score of blackthorn stick®, with a
recommendation for their immediate nse,
were supplied by dem Dooly. As the
young men from town were quietly and in-
offensively amusing themselves, no oppsr-
tunity,"with any-appearance of justice, for
some time presented itself to Mre: Flapa--
gan's volunteerg for commencing hostilities.
This difficulty, however, was got rid®of.
Pat MeGragh weut into the tent and eallnd
When in the aet of raia-
ing the pewter to hia head, his arm acci-
dentally struck against one of the young
men's from town, who happemed to be
passing close to him. at asked him
*.What did he do that for, or did he do it g
purpese 17 and before an answer could be
i Pat’s blackthorn stick fell rather

ven
earify on the town-boy’s pate,_which act

about to make a speech created the utmost

{ [COSTINUED ON.THE EIGHT PAGE.]
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