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HOME BICKNESS.

Frewm the storms, from the darkness. ob ! call me, m¥
Love. N
e Thy bright homs of beavty. uhﬁh smiles from

above ; 3
@r teach my poot spirit 1o brook the dolay,
And patiently suffer Hil summoned away.
in Thy beaven the daylight must shine
syl once sorrewed A darkly as mine,
"How mu;mmd“hnn‘d‘ must full, .
When the veice of the lempeaia 10 maTa can appal!

Threugh the fur-echeed music my beart seems to know
A rest from her labors—aTull to her wos ;
di k ik

v

[From the Cathalle World |

" ALL-HALLOW EVE;
OR, THE TEST OF FUTURITY.

CHAPTER  XWTII,
such
al method on

-I.o‘::nr-:bo won the dom to ikrow
fith all his foree n:\}.hhtom air
and, as e o far
5 aa s The

air was as & token to
s :ho direction toward his oppo-
was -::: ered the great mdvantage
the toss.
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“This will pever do, boys 1’ eaid Tom Mar.
dock, rushing into the centre of Bhanvilla and
endeavoring to book the ball from amongst
them ; but they wére too solid for that, al-
thangh be had pow mede Lis way within &
horl's length of Emon.

Ve .
meon! what are you sbest ¥
rdo !- and hllfim"th.

“Give me r:on ::&. ;h_il,' be whispered,
o catledl the hall into the air about the

haight of his , aod strock it sore and

Emon called to bis men to stoop in_front | last moment.” 4 T 5
od j bin dis-| They then nrated, r Farvell dis-
:E;:nl,m wl K ave thk gm:l 0 d‘ J.- o mounl.’l and %F over to whers Emon-a-
“A few yards fu 7 4 joried, | knook isy 'Dermots: s; and Fa-
“and then open efo = will | ther Roche np toward the Rathcash men,
not miss ei ) the e “ Boys,” sald he, addressing this is
s s bi a sad ending to a day’s sport; thank God,

1
o | Phil
on's ‘ses wha'ls, I may
£yon Keep it close another | Be stead

reil. | we

tkztwﬂmthhw v{’l't;undigu » - i
[ a Do ', onr ravare
-we beant struck first. 'Lo;;. Father Farrell
look te that.” .
“ Aipd so bhe wil may depsad upen it,”
er -
'%olh-dl"l:.m had great ““:-“”
| Father Farrell in » respoct, and.
‘nok a man in the pa who woenld
die st his bidding from pure love man,
They knew bim to good in &
Literal, as well int of view ; andhe
had besn proving hi the sritan
for the last seventeen years to v, e in the

binrt. If he is, my friend, I'm afraid we shall
bave a hard task 1o keep Shanvilia quiet. Conld
Jonflt;t;endhgazr men bomwe at once. ¢ o
* 1'll do what I can "-.s: [cam’) l:ﬁ;
with yoor own men " q tlll. gth !
will not girike wblow; 1 kuew; ontil'the very |

bear, the man ia not much burt.
y, at all svents, Inmdeed, you bad
'hltlltpimn- at on av man of yoo.
Won't take your priest's advice?”
L _why pot your reverence? to be sure
will, it it copies to that; bat, plaise God,
it won's. At worst it wasonly nn aceident, 80
wo're tenld it won't signify. We'll gtan’ onr
and another while, your reversace, until
bow the boy ia. Bare, theres two
barrels of beer an’ & dance to the fore, by-an™

A :
W lads, be v steady, and Leep your-
sllmdi'hhﬂ.!l’ll t.i:'l’t the first man of you

from what

As if from a ¢annon’s mouth it went
over the heads of Hathcash, Bh la, and.
all, and sped right through the cemfre
stones—hbop—hop—hop—antil 4t “was_fna
lost sight of in some rushes. Bat smath
blow had .been struck at
and Emon-a-knock 1.{ sensel
his face end neck, shirt snd sieaves, al
same color, and that color was—blood.

on the o
in ¢l

both perien
yions to- their baving taken the high
ginnﬂhlt s, from the fisld cntside the
common, they ;Iﬁ stepped aalde irom their
e, -l discussed the matter thus:
“Phil, I hops we'll win the tom,”

Yoo'll E“ the ball
Ewmon.

said

'

“That we may, T pray.
trifis on ita if we do, |
“No, Phil, that is ghe very point I want to
settie with you. 1 have always remarked that
when the winner of the toss throws the ball
towarda the other goal, it is shways met by
some’good man whois on the waich for I:.i
and s none of theo te party ara allow
into their groupd ustil ‘the game is nnh Iy
has it all to himself, and ‘em-rnl:; deals it
such & w® “that it puts it bLalf-way back
over the oil ' headr. Now my plan is this.
If I win “the toss,” I']] throw the ball more to-
ocurows goal than towards theirs. Let
u be thers, Phil, to meet it; mnd I have lit-
{ln i onck you give it will
l“:r into our opponemt’s
my hand.
our men ean
adyance sll over the gronnd, and another good
woan of oars may help it on. What say you,
i
“Well, Bmon, there's a grate dale of ralson
in tml':u say, mow that I think of it; bat
mever soen it dene that way afore.” :
t had been thus setiled between ihese two

y

-
-

Tom Murdoek's horl had been ﬂiued relﬁ
to strike the Lall the moment onon h
curled it into the air,  Upon this one blow the
whole game depended. Emon was rather
sideways to Tom, who was on bis left.

their blowa were aimed almost simoltanecnsly
at the ball, but Tom's being ssecond or two
late, had no ball to bit; and not being able to
reatrain the impetus of the blow, his hurl pass-
ed on and took Emou's head abovethe top of
the left ear, Taising a msealp of flesh io the
skull-bone, about three * inches in length, snd
more than half that breadth. 5
The cheers of Bhanvilla were = ily
uashed, and there was a rosh of the red-
slesves round-their leader. PbiH M'Dermott
had taken him in his arms, and replaced the
loose plece of flesh npon Emon’s skull in the
most artistic manuer, and bonnd it down with
& handkerchi¢l tied under the chin. Hse conld
see that no injory bad been dooe to the bone.
It was a mere sloping stroke, whick bad lifted
the piece of flesh clean from the ekull. Bat
pbm?F.umn still lay insensible, his whole face,
neck, and breast covered with blood.

There was somre grow ling amongyt the Shan-
| ¥illa boys, and those from the hill ran down
writh their sticks to jein their comrades with
their burls; while tbe Rathcash "men closed
into = compact body, beckoning to their

men of Bbanvwilla: sad Emon, having
the toss, cast his eye over his shoaider
ettieat wrih bisfart
L W ur!

ie all

L

ise<d for action.
e and

own. Beutl;w was 3
murmer of di istment surprise from Shan-
vills om the hill Buot it was soon explained.
Phil ott had it all kis own way for 31_!
first pock? which was considercd a gesat
ject. Never had sach sa expedient (munc
dodge) lo secore it been thonght of before.
M'Dermott had foll rmom to deal with it.
‘There was Do one near him bot bis_own men,
whe stood -um-ﬁu what they knew was
abogl to coma. Dermots with the mnder
gide of his barl rolled the ball toward him,
and curling i op into the sir about o foot
above his head, met itas it came down with =
k tbat was heard all over the hills, and
rove it three distances bevond where Emon
ooald have thrown it from his hand. The ob-
ject of the backward cast by the leader had

.mow becn explained to the satisfaction of
Shanvills, whose cheers of approbation loudly |
succeeded to their previcus mormcrs of sur-

“He gorra, they're a knowing pair," said one |

<f the spectators on the LIl
Bat I cannot attend to the
amow well “on,” and tell you what each party
said duripg 1he stroggle.
Of conrse the ball was met
ut back ; but every man was now at work =s
t he might, where and when be gonld, but
not altogether from nnder & certain sort of
discipline amd eyo to bis leader. Now some
fortunate youog fellow got an open atthe ball,
aod gave it a puck which smeot it spinbiog
shrough the crowd until stopped by the other
z.l‘t_y. Then a closa str o and slashing of
arls, as if life and death depended upon the
resnlt, Now, again, some fellow gets an open
swipe at it, and puok it goos over their henads,
while a rush of both partice takes place toward
tbe probable spot it must arrive at; them an-
other erowded struggle, and ultimately an-
etber puck, and it ia scen like a caonnon-ball
oa the at Sandymeunt. Anotber rush,
another close siruggle and clashing of hugls,
‘mod puok, pock; now ag the jaws of this goal
now at the jaws of that, while the cheera and
coonter-cheers re-echbo throngh the surronnd-
ing hills.
is needless 1o gay that Tom Mardock aud
Emon-a-kmock were copspicnons in all thess
vicissitudes of the game. No man took the
ball from either of them if hs was likely to
get a puckal it intime; but noriskofs
counter-puck wonld be ron if an opponent
was at hand enigiu i. This was the nses of
ihe distioguisbing eol and right corions it
Was to see the green . and red sleeves t¥lwting
throagh ench otber and rushing im gronps to

ons spot.
After all, Emon's eolor “did not look so
l'bld 'i“ and Shanvilla beld their own so gal-

1 ¥y ma the 1““' went on, that betting—for
it was awsort of Derby-day with the parish
whllﬂ—-'l.ich was aix, and ¢ven seven, to

r oo Ratheash st the commencement, was
mow even for ohoice. Ay, there is one red-
haired fellow, with & small eye and a big one,
who shoves three thimbles upon & board at
races, has offered five fi Ipcnn_r-bill to four
upon Bbanvilla; and well he may, for Emon
and his men had got the ball amongst them,

and Emen's orders were to keep it o fot
to puck i st all, now that they had it, but .to
Eeep round it in & body, This

tip don,‘nd
was quite fair, and  would have been adopted
By the ether party had they got the ochance.
were thus advancing steadily bo
alowly. The Ratbeash men were on the ont”
slde, bat foand it difficnls, if mot impossible,
o entor the aolid body of Shanvilla men, who
ware advapcing with the ball in the middle of
them toward Eathoash goal. :
‘To the fromt, to_the front, boys, orthe
B‘: {%n.!" mrad'l’;:: Murdeck, who was
oo watehin an open to
the ball. 5 kR
Forthwith there was a body of the green-
sleaves right belore Bhanville, who uﬁw on
with gheir ball, tip Ly tip, undannted.
Biill Batheash was o the outside, and could
ast put s burl on & ball. It was & piece of
erals! upon the part ot the Shazvilla
er ot often hefore thought of, and likely
o be orowned with soceess.  Thecheers from
Ehanvilla on the bills were now denfening—
final struggie wasovidently at band, Rath-

lance of Phil M'Dermoti in i

ame, which is |

friends on the Lill, who also ran down to de-
| fend them in case of need.
This was ind: od a eritical moment, and
T'F mapaged, mi
o ® more eXten: o
Tom Murdeck was equal to the occasier, He
gave bisburl to oveof his men the moment
Be had struck the blow, and went forward.
“Good heaven, boys, 1 bope be is not much
hort I be Jaimed. “Ratbeash shonld lose
! » handred games before Shanwilla shonld be
} bare.”
i . As he spoke be ed a seowl of doubf
| and rising anger 1o the faces of many of the
| Shanvilla men, um-maf h-nliml n:‘ :::l:
| toeih, and grasped ir harls tighter ]
i bands. Tom did pot loss his presence of mind
| at even this, aitbough he almost feared the re-
| salt. He took Emon b{tln hand and bid him
| speak to bim. Phil M'Dermott had ordersd
hismen to Leep back the crowd to give the
safferer air. Poor Emon's own remedy in an-
otber cause bad been resorted to. Phil bad
robbed his lips and goma with whiskey—on
this eccasion it was near at hand—aud poared
& few thimblefols down his throat. 100D
opened bis eyes, and looked round him.
“Thank God!” eried Tom Murdeck.
| yon moch hart, Lennon 17 5
The very return to life had already quashed
| any cordiality toward Emon in Tom’s beart.
“Not much, I hope, Tom, I was stunned;
that was all. Bot what abont the game! 1
thonght wy ears caught the cheers of victory

“Are

by Ratheash, and | 88 1 fell.”

Y80 they diy, Emon,” said M Dermott ; “‘buat
atop talkiog, I tell yon. The game is ours,
and it was you who won it with that last
puck.”

“Ay,and it was that last pock thatnearly
lost Lim his life,” continued Tom, knowingly
enough. *“We both siruck at the bail at the
same moment; heteok it first, and my horl
had oothing to hit notil it met the top of bis
| head. I protest before heaven, Leonon, it was
entirely accidenlal.”

“1 have not mccosed you of ivs bLeing any-
thing else, Murdock: don't seem to doubt
yourseif,” said Emon in a very low, weak
voice. Butit was evideut he was “coming-to.”

81ill the Bhanvills men were grumbling and
whispering. One of them, a big bLlack-haired
fellow named Ned Murrican, burst out ot Iast,
mnd brandishing his harl over his head, cried
ount:

*“Arrah, now, what are we aboot, bove ¥ Are
we going Lo see our best man murdered before
oar eyes, an’ be satisfied wida piperan’ =
dance f I say we most have blood for blosd ™

“An" why not 1"’ said another. “It was np
nedident ; Iam sure of that.”

“What baldberdash ! cried & third; dido’t I
gee¢ him aimthe blow 1" apod the whole of
shanviila flonrished their horls and their
sticks in the air, clashing them together with
a terrific noise of onslanght. -

Tom Muordoch's cheeks blanched. He fear-
ed that he bad opeced a floodgate which le
conld not stop, and that if there had not boch
there wounld soon be, muorder. His men stood
firm in & closs body, and not a word was heard
to pass amooget them.

“Don't strike & blow, for the life of youn,
boye!" he cried, at the sanie time he took back
his borl from the man to whom he bad given
it to hold, who banded It to bhim, saying,
*Here, Tom, you'll be apt to want this.’

The Shanvilla men saw him Jtake the harl,
and thonght it an acceptance of a challenge to

fight. Thr{' now began tol]lmp off tha ground,
oryiog, ““Whoop, whnog ” @m seure mign of
prompt action in so Irish row.

At this still more o:itical moment, Father
Farrell, the parish priest of Shanvills, who
bad been sent for ln all haste “for the man
who was killed,” was seen cantering acrosa the
common toward the crowd ; and more fortun-
ately still, he was accompanied by Father Ro-
che, parich priest of Rathosah.” They were
both known at a glance; BShaunvilla on his
“strawberry cob,” and Rathcash on his “tight
little black mare.”

It is peedless to say fhat the approach of
thess two good men calmed, to all sppearance,
if mot in reality, the exhibition of angry feel-
InF amonget the two partics.

* Here, Yoor rteverence,”
8bhanvilla mren to

enid one of the
Father Farrell—* here's
where the man tha: was hort is lying; poor
Emon-a-knock, your reverence.”

Father Farrell torned for & moment and
whispered to hia companion; * 1'l1 see abount
the bhort man, and do yoo  try and keep Lhe
boyeguist, I can see thut Bhanvilla is ready
for a ight. Tell them that I'll be with them

onsh on the hills was silent excopt 5 feow
anrmure 0f approbeosicn, .

in & vory few minotes, if the man is not badly"

one
Mrem
kind.

.., He had commenced lifo az & e
bat bhad (q:duuﬂ?; perhaps) pre-
Chburch.. In memory, however, of

Iy jona, he kept asort of little
I}?upalury behind bis kitechen ; andso
nomerons were the cures which natnre bad ef-
feeted under his mild advice and harmless
prescriptions, that he had established & repu-

tation for iurlllibili:iy almost equnal to that
B nently attained by Holloway or Morri-
son. Never, however, was his medieal know-

ledge of more use as well as value than on the
t oocasion.
Bhapvilla grounded their weapons at his ap-
E'muh, and waited for his report. Fatber
‘srrell of course first fell the young man’s
nlse. He was not pedantic or aftected enoogh
g: hold his watch in his other hand while be did
80; baot, like a

tongue. He then nntied the handkerchief, and
gently esamined the wound so far as possible
withont disturbing the work which Phil M'-
Dermott bad se promptly and judicicunsly per-
formed. His last test of the state of his pa-
tient was his voice ; and upon this, in his own
mind, be laid no inconsiderable stress. In re-
ply te his questions as to whether he felts sick
or giddy, Emon replied, moeh more stoutly
than was expected, that be felt neither the
one nbr the other. Father Farrell was now
fully satisfied that thers was nothing serionsly
wrong with him, aod that giviog him 4he rites
of the Charch, or even remaining longer with
bim tben, might bave ac uofavorable effect
w the already excited minds of the Shan-
villa men. He therefore said smiling, “thank
God, Emon, you want no farther doctoring
Jjust pew ; and I'll leave you for & few minntes
while I tell Shinvilla that nothing seriouns bhas
befallea you.” =

He then l2ft him, and hastened over toward
his parishioners, who eagerly met him haif-
way as he approached.

- Well your reverence 17 Well, your rever-
ence ! ” ran through the foremost of them.

* It is well, and very well boys,” be replied;
“' I bless God it is nothing bat a scalp womnd,
which will oot signify. ot ‘by your horls,

and ask the Batheash girls to daoee.”

* Threo choers for Father Farrell ! ™ shoated
Ned Muorrican of the black cutly bhead. T
were given beartily, and peace was rest B

F Farrell them remounted his straw-
berry eob, and rode over toward where Father
Eoche was with the Rathcash men.
were “io & manner,” as anxions to hear his opini-
ion of Emon-a-knock as his own men had besn
They koew nothing, or if they did, they cared
nothiog, for any privafe camse of ill-will oo
their leader's part toward Emon-a-koock.
They were not abont to esponse his quarrel, if
be bad one ; and, as they bad said, they would
not bave struck a blow unless in self-defence.

Father Farrell now assured them there was
nething of any consequence “ upon” Emon;
it was & mere tip of the flesh, and wonld be
qoite well in a few days. “Buot, Tom a-wochal.”
he added langhing, ** you don't ofien aim st a
grow and hit & pigeon.”

“ § was awkward and anfortunate enough to
do so this time, Father Farrell,” he replied.
Aod bie then entered into a full, ind apparent-
1y a candid, detnil of Low it had happened. -

Father Farrell listened with much attention
bowing at him now and then, like the foreman
of a jury to a judge's eharge, to show him that
brunderstood him. When he had ended, Fa-
ther Farrel placed bis hand upon his shoulder,
and, bending down toward Lim, whispered in
his ear, * Ob, Tom Muordock, but you are the
fortunate man this day! for if the blow had
been pue inch and & hall lower, all the doe-
| tors apd priests in Conpaught wounld not save
yon from being tried for manslanghter.”

;; Or murder,” whispered Tom's beart {o hifa-
seil.

By this time Emon-a-knock, with M Der-
mott's help, had rizen to his freet ; and leaning
on him and big Ned Muoirican, crept feebly
along toward the boreen which formed the an
trance to the common.

Father Farrell, perceiving the move, rode

after him, and said, ns he passed, that he
would trot on and send for a horse and caet to
fetch him home, as he would not allow him to
walk any further than the end of the lane.
Indeed, it was not Lis intention to do so; for
he was still searcely able to stand, and that
not without help,

Hefore he and his assisiants, however, Bad
reached the end of the lane, Father Farrell
came cantering back sayiog, * All right, my
good lads, there is a jennet and cart comiug
ap the lane for him,”

Emon cocked his ear at the word jennet ; he
koew who owped the only owe for miles
around. -And there indeed it was; and the
sight of it went well-nigh to cure Emon, bet-
ter than any doctoring he conld get.

CHAPTER XXIV.

The moment it had been ascertaived that
Ewmon-a-knock had been so seriously bart,
somebody thought—oh, the thoughtfnloess of
some people !—that some conveyance wonld be
reqoired, and she was determined to take time
by the forelock. Jamesy Doyle it wns who
had been dispatched for the cart, with s token
to the only servant womsan in the honss to put
& hair maitress—she know where Lo get il:,._.
over plenty of straw in the cart, and to make
no delay.

Jamesy Doyle was the very fellow to make
no mistake, and to do as he was bid ; and sare
enough thers he was now, coming up the bo-
reen with everything as correct as ble.
Phil M'Dermott and Ned Maorrican led poor
Emon to the end of the lane just as Jameay
Doygle came up.

*This is for you my poor fellow,” said he,
nddressing Emon ! An' I'm to Inve you every
foot at your own doore—them's my orders
frgmn the ould masther himaelf.”

Emon’ was aboat to speak, or to endeavor to
do so; but M'Dermott stopped bim,

“Don’t be destbiroyin yourself Emon, »tri-
vin'to spake ; buot let na Lift yon into the cart
—&n’ bould yeor tongue.” -

Ewon-a-koeck smiled; but it was o happy
smile.

Of course there was a crowd ronnd bim ; and
mavy & whispered cheervation passed shroogh
them as poor Emon was lifted in, ized in & re-

11 goodagll_vuieilns, he held his® x

| with Beer aiternately by both.

Marrican gave him an escort, walking one on
each side.
e w}o lwra;l*f ac:::i: thma]n]y Pﬁfh {:r th:
ennet, Iheo in’ him pu
"‘Ely By ey ‘
g ‘li..!'w. an' I bes
‘s bair mattress, no’
t“ll‘l:tl:ﬁell‘plol'_. L
% ell ny, & I hiss
Jio Blin 60 dhyige J’n‘ﬁ-‘?ﬁ :
“In troth su’ yo didn’t, Nandy}
suid was * to make no delay’; wasn
ha:%émwy%nhz:i:.q!nhl" e
t, in (as Lever -
oy tilbe i Tome T =2 oul g
a bim sent i b
Jookin' st bim givia” the ksy of his bars 1o
get the sthraw T Dm me, how pleasant ye

1are!”
all are s bus "

* Thrae f ; 1
O g B

it Winny that put i

ming up in ber eyes as she axed him ! an’ be
‘l,:n':ngml:okeu. the handkicher she bad in her
hand was for all the world the very celor .of

Emon-a-knock's cap an’ slesvee.”

:

There was-a desl of truth, Lok some | Winny been pondering in ber mind the
exaggeration, in the above . possibility of what w taken place ; an
It was old Ned Cavana who had di- | after torning and her answer into
spabobed Jamesy Doyle for ﬂluhunﬁ and cart, | twenty di one Bs
and be had alec given him t key of the | the t ve with & deci-
barn—eld Katty was quite right so far.. nl.imp;lted. m:;
D é that obli
-f:i'n;?h:‘y:.ﬁth”n}" WAS ‘domb, ‘Not a single
owner of a horse and ene of the she had shaped
ol sent for it to of all the one shs had rehearsed
home, when | s, t:lt—em e to Ler ;m.m ;
and Winny Cavana knew that ; she knaw that | . “ you not even answer me, Winmy§”
fathas wouid be a1l alive for. the P e pdded, aftar a long pause. g
the moment it was mentioned to him ; and she L heard,”.ahs said hesitatingly, * that as s
was determined that her father should be | Prod good will which waa suppesed to
%firat if the Geld.” Thers.was ry & | eXis y the parishes, the Rathcash men
erdinary 1n ghe fact itself; it was the relpti e Sk the Shaavilla girls, and Shanvilla
tions of he parties thai re it _:‘"*_'b‘e_ Eatheash 7 ; ;
the gos wmh we have heen listemiog.| That My be carried out too; but surely
to. But old Ned never thonght of :{ suchan ngement is naot to prohibit a per-
in bis willingness to serve a neighbor. Winny | 800 ‘E‘W he privilege of asking a near neigh-
had thought of it, bat braved it, rather then | bor.

lose the chanee. It wasshe who had soggest-
ed to her father to send Jamesy for the _ﬁnnat
and to give him the key of the barn where
the dry straw was. If the gosaips had known
this little torn of the trapsaction, doubtless
it wounld hot have ped their b

Bat we mast retarn to the common, and see
how matiers are going on there.

Tom Muordock witnessed from ne great
distance, the arrival of the jennet and eart;
and of course he knew them. He ~did not
now, however, that it was Wiony Cavana
who bad gent for them —he only gusased that.
He saw *“that whelp”™—ke put this
shamefnl addition te it in his anger—lifted
into it ; and if he bhad a regret as to the acci-
dent, it was that tbe blow bad mot been the
inch ard-a-balf lower which Father Farrall
bad blessed his stars had not been the case.
This was the second time hiseyes had seen the

reference he always d . He bad not

orgotten the scene with the dog oo the road.
He had not been so far that he conid nol see;
por so careless that he did not remark the
bandkerchief; nor was he so stopid as nokto
‘divine the purport of the amieable little bat-
tle which apparenily tock place between
them abont it. The color of Leunoa's cap and
sleaves pow aiso recurred to his mjiod, and
jealonsy spggested that it was she who nade
them.

Bat this bosiness was by no wmeans finished
on the common. e ecnld net, as it were, ab-
seond, deserting his friends; and ill s his bha-
mor was for what was before him, hs mast go
throngh with it. It would belp to keep him
from thinking for a while, atall events. Beside,
the sooner he saw Winony Cavana now the bet-
_t;r_. ‘hl:;. ::uld ex }niu ;cc.ude nt to hel.“ as
if it 0 er parapn, not as
to ome in whl?ol::nhe believed thers was a partic-
wlar interest oo her part. To Le silent on the
subject altogetber, he felt wonld betray the
very thing be wished to avoid.

'?I’:le barling mateh over, it had been ar-

ranged that the ing de with
a dance to crown the ?miclb!o feelings with
which the two contending parishes met in

the strife of harls. The boys and Is of
Edtheash and Shanvilla, whichever side won,
were to mingle in the mazy dance, to the en-
livening lilts of Llind Merrio the piper, who,

as he counld not eee the game, had bLoen the
whole aft squeali nd droming, snd
boppiag the brass ends of his pipes upon a

equare polished-leather pateh, stitched wpon
the knee of his breaches. L 5

There now appeared to be some sori of &
hitch as to the dance soming oif atall, in eon-
sequence of the  notoward event ™ wf.lieh bad
already considerably marred the harmony of
the meeting : for it wonld ba idla to deny that
dissatisfaction and donhbt still lingered in the
hearts of Shaavilia. Both sidea had brought
& barrel of beer for the eccasion, which by this |
time it was almost necessary to put apon * the
staup ;" Tom Mardock soperintendiog the dis-
tribution of that from Ratheash, and a broth-
er of big Ned Monican's that rom Shanvilla.

Dlind Morrin beard some of the talk which
was passing ronud him aboot the postpone-
ment of the dance. Like sll Blind pipers he
was sharp of hearing, and somewhat cranky if
pat at ail out of tune.

“ Arra, what wounld they pnt it off for?”
said he, logking up, and closing his elbow on
the bellows to silewce the pipes, * Is it be-
cASS WAN mAn got a enb on the headf I heard
Father Farrell say tbere wonldn't e & haporth
on him agen Bonda’ eight days; an' I heerd
him, more be token, tellin’ the boya to go an,
ssk the Hathcash girls to dance. Arra, what
do ye.mwane! Isn’t the connthry gotthersd
now ; an’ the day as fine as summer, an’ the
the grass brave an’ dhry, an’ lashin’s of Leer
at both sides, an’ didn't I come eleven miles
this mornin’ a parpose, aa’ what the diowl
would they go an' put off the danee for? Do
yon maue they're onshionghs or aumadhawns, or
—what 1"

' No, Billy,” eaid a Shaovilla girl; “ bot
neither the Bhanvilla boys nor girls have any
beart to dance, after Emon-a-knoek bein' kilt
an' sent home.”

“ There won't be a haperth en bim I tell yen
agen Sunda.’ Didn’t I hear Father Farrell
Bay 80, over an' ‘over again? arra badhershin,
Kitty, to be sare they’ll dance.” -

Whiles blind Murrin was * letting off " thnn
Phil M'lermott was seen returning by a short
oot ncross the field toward them,

" Here's newa of Emon, anyway ; he's aither
better or worse,” gontinued Kitty Reilly; and
somne dread that it was uofavorable crept
throogh tbe Shanvillas.

“Well, Phil, how is hat well Phkil how is
he?" grested M'Dermott from several quoar-
ters as he came op. x

“ All right girls. Ie's msach better, and be
sant me back for fear 1'd lose the firet dance—
for he knew I was en ed ;" and he winked
at & vMI Entl.y Batheash girl with soft blus
.E‘u and bright suburn beir, who was not far
off.

“ Arrs, didn's I koow they'd dance!” sald
Muorrin, giving two or thres damb squeezea
with his elbow Lefore the musio came, like the
three gt four first polls at & pump before the
water Howa.

It then ran like lightning through the erowd
ﬂmsrlhe dance was going to begin, and eld
Mofrin blew yp in earneat &t the top of his
power. Iae had, with the belp of some of the
best dancers amongs: the girls on both sides,
selected that spot for the purpose, before the
the game had commenced ; sud he bad kept
bis'gronnd patiently all throngh, playing all
the planxities in Carolan’s eatalogoe. Botnot
witbout wetting bis whistle; for aa he be-
longed Lo neither party, he had been supplied |

Fhil M'Dermoit whispered a few words to
the preity Rathcash girl, and left her appar-
ently in haste. Bot she was ' heerd ' by one
of the gossips to say, " Of course, Phil; but
I will Dot say, ' with all my heart ;' eare, it in
only & pleasure pestponed for ja litfle—mow

clining cuut:!ou. anid Jamesy Doyle desired b0
* go on,” while Phil M'Dermolt and big Ned

ustioce, they **
- hed.

‘* Never fear, Sally.” Aud he was off throagh
the crowd with his head up. >

Phil's expedition was to lock for Wipny
Cavsans, to whom Emon-a-knock had been en-
gaged for the first danece; and as he kusw
whers the Lonnet &rimmea with blos ribbion
Dol seen all day, he wade” for the spet.
rckes of it, he saw
earnesi conversi-
b lgam‘h,;lnd he huog

celv .

B o was not & man
! & Insh.n.:es, or
il : con-
5 Gu’{mﬂ_n elwaye
f out, swer it w{MM
man world and onght. As
2 was pow about to begin, and old/
-.glp-mgﬂun rload and i tient
made up to Whny. elmld:wed:g

was il 2!

nd her ;md?‘ndeed,, to do&t‘ham
made themselves searce'’ as he

s be came within a few

ths
Tom

ap :
They are going to d Winny ; will you
allow m’;{o&a‘ﬂ ysl.m antl"iu.nhl.,’ %

“ No ; Lut you bad better begin, as leader,
by setting the example yourself. You were
hmdbc;fu&he thbm‘h men all l()hy’ nﬂd they
w ﬁ @ pattern on.

fWell, I ﬁ Begin n;;lz;.\’i"in::urq {mt say that
you will dance with me b}'—md-ﬁ' S

*“ No, Tom, I shall not say any such thing,
for 1 do not intend to do so, I don’t think I
shall dance ot all ; bat if I do, it shall be Lut
once—and that with a Shanvilla man.”

“ Do yon mean to say, Winny, that you came
here to-day intending to dance but once 1

‘“1 mean to say,” she replied rather haugh-
tily, ¢ that you have no right to do more than
to ask me to dance. That is & right Ican no
more deny youn thao yoo can deny me the
zight to refuse. Buat you have mo iight to
crpes-question mes?

“ If," he continned, “ it is in consequence of
that nnfortnnate accident, I protest—"

“ Here, father,” said Winny, intercupting
‘him and tarniog from bim; * shall we go up
toward the piper ¥ I see they are at it.”

Tom stood disconcerted, as if rivetted to ths
spot; and as old Ned and his davghter walked
away, he saw Phil M'Dermott come toward
them. He watched and saw them enter into
conversation.

The first question old Ned azked knowiog
that Phil had genesn piece of the way home
with bhim, was of course to know Low Emon
was,

* Bo much better,” said Phil, “ that bhe had
a mipd to come back in the cart an’ look on at
the dancin’; bot of course we wonld not let
do 80 foolish & turn. He then sent me back,
afeerd Miss Winny here wonld be engaged
afore 1 got as far as her. He tonld me, ;giu
Winny, that be'was to take yoo ont for the
first danee himself ; an' althongh Phil M'Der-
mott is & poor excnse for Emon-a-knock in a
dance, or anywhere alse, for ihat matther, I
hope Miss Winny, will dance with me.”

AL Coade mille a faliha, Phil, for your own
sake as well as for his,” ?id Winny, patting
her arm Hu-ougih his, and wsalkiog to where
they were *‘ at it,” as she eaid.

om Mordock bad kept his eye upon her,
and bad -seen this transaction. Winay al-
thongh she did not know it, fult conscions that
he was watehing ber; and it was with a sort of
savage trinmph she had tbrust her arm
;I']mngh Phil M'Dermott’s end walked off with
im.
“ Sonrely,” said Tom to himself “it is mot
ozaible that she's going 1o damce with Phil
R{'Dermutt, the greatest clont of a fellow in
all Shanvilla—and that's a bold word. Noth-
ing but a bellows-blower to his father—a com-
mon nailor st the cross-roads. Thauk God I
at Emon, as shs calls him, from davcing with
er, any way. He wounld be bad enongh ; bat
be is clean at all events, that's ope thing—
neen han an shin, See! Ly the devil she's out

with him, sure ecough. "I think the girl is
mad."” A
(To be contlmued.)
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IMI'OBTER OF
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, STRINGS, EIC.

Publisher of Musis, Sole Apgent for iha celebrated
Steinwar, Epabe, 'En\nosh(l;éesel and

Westermayer PLA
Eveory Piano seld s fall dto give eatiaf
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ILLUETRATED CATALOGIES o

B J. WEST,
A DEALER IN
ACRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
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R. McCLOSEEYS

Oyster Saloon and Restaurant
Nos. 70 and 72 St. Charles strest
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RESTAURANT at the above place.
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" SEWING MACHINES,

THE SINGER SEWIN G MACHINE
AT THE WORLD'S FAIR,
CONSTITUTED BY THE HOMEE OF Tﬂim iz

i EECEIVED THE =
Great Award of the Highest Sales,

And have left all rivals far bebind them, which iy m.
-to the SUPERIORITY OF THE SINGER
MACHINE over all others.

The Returns of the Twenty-Fivo different
Machine Companies, for the year 1871, show thy

Namber of Machines Sold to be . . 610,104
Of which the Singer sold .. ... .. 181%5)

'l | FEARLY ONE-THIRD OF THE TOTAL NUMERR

The CHICAGO EELIEF COMMITTEE'S BETURNs
show a like resnlt,
Ouat of 2041 Machines Furnished, 2427 wenq
- Binger Machines.
The Applicant in every case designated the kind of
Machine desired.

There are now 800,000 Singer Sewing
Machines In Daily Use.

EVERY MACHINE GUARANTEED TO GIve
SATISFACTION OB MONEY EEFENDED

Call and Examine, or Send for Circular
and Sample of Work.

MACHINE TWISE, of all cofors, and on all aids sposls
JOBN CLAREK JE. & CO0.8 COTTON, on black
spodls, at wholasale and retail, '

WM. E. COOPER & CO.. .
GENERAL SOUTHEEN AGENTS, |
89.........Conal Street.........0 |
iyl TRy New Orleana.

" WESTERN PROBUCE, LIQUORS, ETC,
. DWARD BURKE, :

WINES AND LIQUORS,
186 and 192_. Tchoupitoulas street. .186 and 198
mh1673 1y NE# ORLEANE..

!.'.. Conery. J. H. Menge.
E CONERY, 50N & CO.,

¥ Conery, .

WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Commission Merchants and Dealers in Western
Prodnee,
COBRNER OF CANAL AND DELTA STREETH
1018 72 1y -
SUNDBIES....-..-. —esceamce-u....BUNDRIES
- We offer for sale, in lots, or quantities to ewit par
chasers, st the Lowest Market Price—
100 casks CLEAR SRCOX SIDES.
50 casks C. B. BACGN EBIDES.
150 casks BACON SHOULDERS.
50 casks DRY_SALTED BHOULDERS.
200 bbls. HEAVY MESS PORE. i
50 tlercea Hughee, Goslos & Co.'s "KENTUOEY
HAMA" |
25 tierces BEARGRASS HAMS,
100 tlerces Cholce Refined LARD,
100 kags Choice Refined LARD.
5% boxes Cholos BREAKFAST BACON.
50 firkina Cholce GOSHEN BUTTER.
50 firkins Cheles WESTERN BUTTER
50 bbls. OLD CHICEEN.COCKE WHISET.
50 bi bble-OLD CHICKEEN-COCK WHISEY.
23 Dbbls. Celobrated MAGNOLIA WHIRKY.
25 bble New York GIN,
23 bbla, New York BRANDY.

FINNEY, SHEEHAN & RUSS,
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|
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THE LATEST LTY.
mEp TR e Bk e o O

THE CONVERSATION FAN,

the lateat Novelt rinted T¥

Hundred andn;fin:n:‘(i.&amtaﬁr:{we Lpdieesa

side Two Hundred and Ninsteon Answors are Eivel

and "'-'ﬁ be selected at the option of the swner.
Imﬂ

servs all the ordinary of the L
an idea, breaks the lu::’n:mmnunh. and is o
be an at Il il rgqn!
Prics of TEN CENTS EACE, .

Invented
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VANDUZEN & TIFT, -
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B. J. WEST, Agent,
115 and 117 Magasine st., Now Orisand.
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