R i SRt
[

1 o * S qﬂ:__:i_ﬁﬂfm“ﬂ:-;ﬁf{i_z‘::'-‘ﬂ“"i"_ e _.1-11;;111*45-'?&9::&;_}':{ - 1 LT
: T | P v l. JE T sy~ R .-:1-.?5'3&’?&-?. ':E uuﬁizlfﬂi'ﬂirﬂiﬁhérﬁ}“'_ﬂrﬂ‘— e i — SETRgE S e
! T T QP &I s | T Wi T moowin”- as I Mrs. B z
r . . - _ . : hen | worth ’hearin’ nor & 5 ODltiyy: ..
TR illv ’ead ; 80 at last it coom out that whe! - Caal? I should Bongy
] , ~Me wife is cabin hearing, silly ‘ead ; io. was gone ’e 'ad quit | ‘ave to tell ye. ' . S i agn . I 8hould have ¢y}
i1 BRIDG'ETS STOBY- = 5 ‘An’ me baby always bawlin’. Tom ’ad ’eard as Rosie was gon 1 SoI' in, an’ she made me laugh ! ji in M ian 2

' . k,an’ wasonaspree then. | o0 lides mimickin’ all Mr. Me- . t hag o
| ', mi he trouble is, Ellen That was n’t a pleasin’ song for Ellen to wﬁﬁn’ I've not seen ’im,” cried 18 m ;| till my sides “P.;: an’ sour looks. But F;i:l;;_n“ﬂhe s the ‘l:h:?
Wel', miss, you £o 146 nicp ; an’ it wur n’t true, nayther ; for she’s| ‘ear about ‘im on the street,—my | Kiernan's gran ' an? cried & bit : W0, E?eryt : I

j gets a it religious now an’ thenihﬂﬂI;PEnd” ﬁ ’I but a clean, decent body, as dﬁ;tnl _ﬂ:'“ -4 - she stopped in 'er ughin’ an’ cried . v | well, if it want nﬂ._.h;m?
e rdad re- mopsaey, :

It

. ti in’ than may be %) roun Lol g o abraat in’,— If there was : 3

14‘“ ;‘:F;:E :’TE”'P‘E'F;;‘“ as a8 Ej{aig famity ta::s :;:P:e?gfm;?m.:r;d’nm i%rt: Ifmt 'I;um .tgt{;rt;?dﬁtfzﬂ::s on ’is “ﬁ’;n the mtchoda;b mﬂlﬁe:nti:l;h’: it.d She mm:?:::ntg w: : CGaunon 8 Positively

! . She’ ] oman tho’, an’ 'as a g : 't expect an’ 1 went up 0 = x ” she : ‘‘an’ Father and we 24 e el s -

' ‘ead to ver, steadier mor ’er 'isband’s. 'E’s | live woman, as does s i tant from | arm. I looked 'im steady in the &yh, A0, O onld not relp me about Tom.” oalcnhtfrg ?Ef“h“ ‘bou ' ¥this mesns YOu.
stylish-like, an’ ‘e 'd be pleased ¥ ﬂhﬂ’dsﬁo feurgla:g.l;h:aihﬂt’ = reg:]gned a bit, an’ ’is mouth trem So wantin’ to cheer ’ari I says,— ood | eF before. shairidt:nml ‘ v met werﬂt;:ﬂg;ﬂi
with finer sort o’ company nor she do. She | T e finiehed : sbabys. .. ; ' «Mr., McKiernan only shows is g & Dew one a ® Wag 8 ¢ o sUDMATIDG
just laughs at ’im, an’ says, ** Oh, bah, John, When ’e 'ad finished the verses, an’ Was ™ " om,” said I, ** what's the use of a fine mnfrin oomia’ "ols, There’s not | one in Mi:ﬁv:ﬁ?d ’?"“-fI | 3 Holland. O

_P:;hnut more th:
¥ o on it at once, an
OF% ntil last week,

.y 1 . Innin’ 7 Ima Bﬂﬂhﬂlﬂl‘, z . hﬂ‘n 'E might
1 r catch me a-runnin’ after my | Just beginnin’ again WI h;n ; lad like you goin' to the bad, W - i 1 keeps as cheerful a = s Windog o
Betters, Them s wan good enough for us | McKiernan tries the dose, et TRCA just as easy go to the , an’ makeis |a woman [ knows a8 eops thatItE:: :tn?uw When ] g,

. it lmked on ’im. Su th&n TE l‘WﬂII'H, an & ) ¥ i kimhﬂﬂu" ; 4 E?&aﬂ E
when we was yoong is good enough now e Ellen spakes for the first time, an’ calls fnﬂﬂ ﬂq:ll:llut‘pﬂn‘? friends I ’as,” said the « It 'ould not ha’ been cheerful long, 8ay8 | have it, It i I:h“:n"l“ﬂhrli

1 7 » ] CR2E 15} : ’ 4 i . a pedﬂﬁt ;
= ?}?ﬁ:’d like me.” says she, ** to be dressed | through the key-hole,— — young fellow. ° You know, Bridget, I'd | she, ‘lfl e 'ad not coom. for I'mnear outv o 5 What kind of }, ltu‘ll}' ted. opened anc
n satin from Mf;'ﬂﬂl; to Saturday, let alone ‘“T've got thechilder In ‘ere, 20 I've spent nevefg 'a’ done ’arm to Rosie ; but she runs | mopey. m.” says I. *‘And now dIt 188 beautifyl "i'-‘lztitelll wl ol tﬂdﬂﬂﬂn men |
Sunday ; an’ ‘ow would the washin’ an’ the | the night a-prayin' for you, Yousn' Z0w | ooy when she ‘ears 'er name mentioned | Ve s SO ST whiy 3id you send | roges et eneolored be it the front winds
bakin’ fare then ?” may go up to the atfic ; an my with mine, as if I was the plague. you AI;:Gr ahellil ds to & Waggon ¥

¥ . - 2 )
I think mysel’ Ellen had the rights ot it. for you to get cn yer knees y ersel’.” «Qh,” said I, ““you think you'd never 'a’ | ‘im for 'is dinner? . hew craft is

«Beefsteak,” says she, catchin’ up little | ¢pat hynpjs, HgmE L kept g

| 3 o - ’ Then there was more row, an’ at the last ‘e - 's little lads know what . e : helowe led
Shey Junt common,nios body, ax' what | 1t Lhes e o potad of | donef e b ¥ Uitle IMAROOT T | pepraad e palli? ot o knos, 8" | conld git aeud o ey o S STt
agran’leddy? It's only peoplein thiscoun- an’ the Lord knows where they passe o] N aLea mo counsél bus ttieir own Wi d PIE?EILE :E:ﬁu;p,.’ﬂ“l;ff- Ko yon mush m::":i]l; thﬁ end of jt w:fn' | !“"’i’ti, 16 feet 9 inc
Elr Se oy ti}f} g thiﬁi‘ﬂ ’ mik {;ﬂn kg' T} mﬁtiha mornin’ the father coom an’ fetched “i“h“mShr raz'adhﬂuﬂ'l‘?;ﬂ gl'-l:; }:: ha’ um:mat ggoo& for ’is supper.”’ as mnga.g ci“;i t’; have thy | W~ in diameter. Tl;ﬁ =
er nor their condition, ink it’s , : little after ‘er, ‘ ‘ hink , Y Work don 88 " ¢ boiler iron, the
Aot i il 1 ey o E;flﬂtf'; lﬁ:fa: E;]:dt}tz: rg?ﬁ? wbﬁ:l:u t;iurk ‘'ome to bﬁ,_']rnur mother's daughter, llﬁ ;:f: m‘j’“’" says she. “What do yo Ihi :;E?:;Ei:ﬂd Ehtarr,ed for L?:EF' ?:i:taenths of an i
i i vy verche ket o | Mg tosber it o il where Mo |y o 0 b it | 0y e oy e o R ks e
h g:t H-Ejéﬂ E‘: :fﬁra;;. I rememby:r, in Engj Ellen took it pretty lofty at ﬁ:at. S Ht?ddgn’t kr:mw what. got into me to speak ‘‘What's tham’r’ says .’1}1?’ tEkin ’q:ldt ;: looked well ; it w&am;uttl:ﬂ [ tri 3 3 ffe ed;’*;hﬂzlg ;é:f; Da.
| 7 M ] ? . 3 - . ;
- land, the first time the Queen coom to | "'I:hlt !l :Eﬂ ‘-’-23 dl;t :::E; th:alad Ha:’ them words, but when ’e ‘eared me, first ‘e E‘at&t 8 a,niﬂﬂ.:;ﬁ::il:ﬁ?m 1:;) n::i]; nt::. o E: ml:ﬁake. [t wasn't vy , h‘ﬁh faﬂgt long, the one !
%hitgfﬂ?jﬂh :fff:-nﬂ:ﬁe Eﬁemﬁhe 'frt; I :u:ﬂieny 'e ’s & 'andsome, well-lookin’ | grew white, an’ then ‘e grew 1'"-‘;':1 T kﬂi’n mnnd 'e a-laughin’ till ’e almost anzathl:rﬂé wl?:: fm elastic goyq w made of {11ea.d nﬂd \
a an ey oy g ’ ' too,” said he, an ’ : ong end dder 18 hung
yoong, an’ she coom there ; an’ for five or | boy ; bat if there 'd a h?en - r?hbery g E. ' ":;::dre ;:’":;:1‘;;“:;1; day they telled | choked. ; ” g d hind, X aimmg | Thﬂhr:'da of the ru
six weeks before, all the gentry was givin’ | murder in the street, an’ Tom ad been ar- | ‘e w away, A kind o' fish,” says I. ¢ I’ll be boun Wal, I paid the On eac fin. tl
the owld women round about new petticoats | rested on us, we could not have accounted | me " 'ad gone from the town. s ‘Mr. McKiernan ’ull like ’em. Send Katie | pome with fh b © 81t dolln, tal radder, of Lo dc
: h 's they should lmp:nic& for | for ’im, for ’alf the fime we did not know| The Robertses soon enrﬂd from _ROSIE: ow down to the market for ’em, They’ll be When Joh e bunnit, inciple of a balance ru c
?l?e E:Z;n 'Eﬂjax:: I ’ug a sister in service | where ‘o was, As for the man, we 've lived | she ’ad got a good place with & qchbiamﬂi about thirty cents a quart.” ' was a n?ann gic?mﬂ 2 ine, ogetner. Wh%nefihe fl;
at Chatsworth Qn' s0 we went over there | together two an’ twenty year, an’ now, if ’e [in Fall River ; so they thought 1t best So she said she would, an’ I seed she felt | had been ki Ei o tu lfﬂtﬂrethat- | dders are rais hw
from where we lived in Lancashire. I’m | '8 minded to go away, I'll niver go after 'im, | leave ‘er there. But where Tom was we quite 'appy, 8o I picked up my shawl an’ | o4 to g0 and :ﬁemm;lgthﬁ Ingy rough the water t ﬁfa.
Irish born, you know, but we'd lived in | nor ask ‘im to coom back,—mo, not 80 much | did not knﬂw. L it ard. an’ she seemed $0 | vhe pail of'milk I was takin’ ‘otae, an’ trudg- | be 5 good ehanr:mlm* [ th o sterD of fé{t;e d?f ol
Lancashire since 1 wur a little child, an’ | a8 walk by Mrs. Flinn’s "ousc, where 'o| Well, Ellen fook It ‘are, 87 ed on to my cellar an’ my cat I said right off that | gy NI 20575

they are held in that

artments mad
l:J'.:I"ﬁlqll‘?::::lm Pwit.h water, tl
. luw the surface. F
ww boat will be meellec
es in diameter, with 1

folks say as I spake nayther like the Irish | boards. I'counseled 'im in good ways, an'feel the father’s bein’ away more, now Tom | ®55 % o8 .o was Sunday, an’ as I was | ga0 ot long gow’ tﬁﬁm by
-

: : : ) , . an’ yet the man did not _
aor the English, 1’m just ’alf an’ ’alf, a kind | the ways o’ the church, an I'll not make | was clean gone; an yet : v+ | coomin’ ’ome from church,” when I got ©OpP- | down th hal]
of a mixed creatur’ at best. I know the | any lamentation because 'e ’s gonme. It's|coom back. She'd atan’at 'er door at night, ite Mr. McKiernan’s ’n‘uae. Ellen, as was | ;¢ el bugzy a ¥

Lancashire di-log, but I don’t spake it often; | every day such things ’appen, a man leaves | an’ strain 'er eyes lockin’ towards the mill, ; stan’in’in the door, not ’avin’ took off ’er The man had just

my father never liked to hear it in the | 8 woman. Lettin’ alone is the best treat- | where McKiernan worked, but she never pomnet, called fo:me;

' ! 80% Up th py
see ’iin coomin’ towards ’er. Eh, but women

went in ; the hall wag abont

; u A : ment for ‘em.” , s “ : : 7 8 |

i:ﬂfﬂrﬂi;grahipﬁinr;gm? it::a;tfimim:u L'?E:tgt For all ’er talk, I often seed ‘er eyes was|is queer creatur’s, cryin’ an’ scoldin’ an’ she ko lonms S andiac ol ... fidear UPp front, and ot g, heel will be tacaed. 1y

worth, the night before the Queen coom, an’ | rcd, an’ she went to church steadier 'n ever, | sputterin’, yet lovin all the'while. “N ay, nay,” says I. “* A family likes to ‘Wﬂﬂb‘g of it, "twas a good chazy Q. Holland completes a

we lﬂdgﬁd in a public ’ouse, the whole on us an’ she ’ad the E—Pﬂdﬂl‘ an’ ’ersel’ a prﬂj'm’ & She fell sick, bein’ so Wﬂl‘l‘iﬂq, ﬂ.f!l, one ‘ave its ’Sund'a]r dinner to theirsel’s.”’ ::};y Lll‘lﬂ:lt. hI 8aw  Migg Wi . 1

in one;room, all but my father, as’ad a friend | good bit o’ the time. night I stayed wid ’er. I was dozin’ in the | “g "t 0 clouded, but Mr, McKiernan, as | poo ¢ s thinks I ta mygel; ]y the *’“‘f of the verael o

in the town, an owld man, who took 'im There was another in trouble, too, an’that | kizchen, when I ’eared a great crash; I as smokin’ in the yard, sa 8,— #a8 €08 Euo prettiest buui thisg rward, i8 bioged & ot

’ome to 'is ’ouse. was little Rosie Roberts, a pretty girl, with | rynned into the other room, an’ there Ellen v Coom in Bﬁ!aat : t]fem’a always a 3 S ﬂ;lka looking a good day| 4 0. A ring of Lk De
The next day we went to the park, an’ | yellow ’air as looks Jike a dandﬁlinn., She’d 13y on the floor, wid 'er eyes wide starin’ | _ .. "¢ = you at my table. ”’ | der smilin’, and some young gy JEMjoint when the dﬁm?ﬂ

they ranged us along to see the sight, with | set ‘er ’eart on Tom McKiernan, but ’er folks | spen, an’ ‘er limbs stretched out on the No seein’ ’im 80 cordial, I went in ; an’ El- right behind began to giggle, | e skylights in the dom

- two inches. A smal
 rward from the dome ¢
. d of the vessels lengtl
ipe, and 18 a pal

pn PI1P

e for handling the torp

the smaller children in front. An’whenthe | was always agin it. They was pretty igh-|hoards, an’ in one ’and she ’ad a lock o’ ’er | ; en, I thought, was glad not tobe left much ‘1;1.;.:]? ;Tigiii:{m;'d at TE- Nov
g 01 my clcth

Queen coom, why, she ’ad on just a black | toned people. The mother kep’ a store, an’ | own ’air, as she'd pulled out. > : : e be
silk gown, with never a flounce nor a tuck | the tather was on the train. They lﬂ'ﬂkfd **Oh,” cried I, *‘’ow long 'ave you been :}ﬂ:ﬁ ?‘L:ELEI :;tt;hriil;ﬂ :ﬂpﬂaiqtnﬂﬂke; tell calicofrom cashmere ; byt}y |,
on it,—not 80 much as a tuck. She wore E_ih for Rosie, an’ the mother watched er | there " very pleasant, an’ says, “Just make me a 1In at me, ﬂ-l}d’I thought my by
mud boots, too, laced up at tho side, an’ ’er e a cat. They was Protestants too, an ¢ Whisht, whisht !” says she. *‘*Do ye cup o tea, Ellen " an’ ’up she jumps, with very becomin’ for John tg take

’air brought down on ’er forehead, an’ then the difference of I"Elligi[ﬂl made troubles both ‘ear the music ?"’ - . . notice of it. ment of the vessel, lo:
brushed back plain, an’ twisted behind ’er | sides. For my part, I think as we all wor- |  « Muysjc !” says I. ‘‘Areye mad? :f‘l“h:“tﬂﬁr :i:“egﬁ:? ‘%D- v} e % Just then he whispered ty p, gl

‘ead ; not a fashionable knob, nayther,—xo- ahi}:ia the same Gﬂd,—:ﬂtﬂl, I confess a3 ?irh?.t «“Oh,” says she, *‘it’s gran’ music; an’ mﬁ;ﬂﬂ 3 aw:; ge riendly, *‘For massy sake ! what dig youg , craft contalns a nun&be
thing but a little twist. She coom along, | he ’as ordained he ’as ordained, an’ it lll} 4, ye see the fine yoong ladies ; asis makin’ But she bade me to coom in the very next wibtiout, your bunmit oc i ;mi;hfsg?? I;gatax

an’ behind was the nurse with the Queen’s | stan’ forever; an’ them as does n't g0 t0| 49" There they is, all stan’in’ round against | . ; : )3 Iput my hand to my hey
child, Gﬂl".l'}?iﬂ’ it out so in ’er arms ; an’ the }naas misses a hlﬂﬂﬂl_ﬂﬂ', sure, H'B thﬂj’ ’mlght the wall. Look E’t e'm, dressed 1n white, E.:g::' firﬂﬂlili ;:i(: :]:[h:’dage tbﬂolﬂ.df:. t;%:ﬂi enl.?ugh, I'E'lj’ bunnit was gﬂ::d‘ ]
Queen spoke to the woman, an’ she coom | ’ave; for the mass is a holy thing as "ull do | an’ with bells on their fingers ! A of it, Matildy ; there I was, in ti;

nents are Mr. Holland ¢
se they have not yet b

close to where we was stan’in’, so’s I put out | anybody good, an’ not Catholics alone. She was so wild, I was scared, au’ I hu- if I was by, So Monday evening I was | of f5]ks, right up in front, vitx{ilbey include methods for
my ’and an’ touched the child’s dress, as was I’m not gmn’ to say as it s well for Pro- | mored ’er a bit, an’ I said as I ’eared ’em an’ 1 ?:;ﬁ},ﬁf;ﬁ??&fg E;;quﬂ 1-1&; ;lﬁ?:t: on, and that little hora com “ : 33%3 a; Pﬁlyt;lf . dflr: s:;:
] v 1. it the cd

long, an’ soft, an’ white. She ‘eld it down | testants an’ Catholics to wed, but I always | seed 'em, an’ coaxed ’er the while back to ) bunnit on stickin’ in my hagr
so’s we could all see it, an’ then another | liked Rosie, an’ when I see 'ow ’er ’eart was | ped see folks do,—'alf a barrel o’ flour, an’ alf you, I wished [ could El{k dnﬁl

. - ' b ’ . ays he can reach a spee
maid took it an’ carried it off to show to the | set on Tom, I was such a great fool as I| She laid ’er 'end down on the pillow, an’ | 2 K€ 0 butter, an a whole ham at a time ; | the floor, I was 50 ‘shamed [ iy

hnﬂts an hdqu. \'\"hf

people in another part o’ the park. thougbt the religion 'ould not make somuch | fetched a great sigh. ‘“Ah,” says she, but while Mr. McKicruan was off, Ellen "ad | what t0 du. T never thought i@l is in place he thiuks
“Then two men took the gran’ cushions out arm, for she wur not one to argue, an’ I| «pevre jug;i; va.nisghin’, vaniﬂhin’,yan’ the }::]EEH_ Pntv:u IE':O keep things up, an’ 'ad run | ¢p bunnit, where it hadugs:ne it S8 DC dﬂmm willbe ¢
fi': dthe 1Ql:umensg ca,r:n:ge{h an’ lifted all E]:;]e j;’;ﬂh:lﬂ E:I: gz}id bﬁhﬁ;ﬂ:““;:illﬂ&nne':m music s a-fadin’ away.” E.fl:e:w:fadﬁgﬁ a good supper, she picked Ionly wanted to git out of thath Mr. Holland’s |

ads an’ wenchics 1n . man Ty . b 1 : is 1} . an
: 0 the carriage , , g Then she wrung ’er ’ands an’ fell a-cryin’, | up Jimmy, one o’ the little EO]’E.; anpwhila i, Sdont know how. ] o !&‘he %rst :ras comp

but they throwed themsel’s back an’ sat | to gee young folks ‘appy. e R R k to doi in’ was bt
down, a};nre they were lifted out the other But, oh, when Tom was out o’ ’is mother’s | 2" [ ad plenty ¢’ work that night to do, | Peter hung on er knees, she poked ’er fingers :Ftltl;?n’ :EE;': lat;zguetf:?; ;2*1;}?

side. They went streamin’ in an’ out, an’ | eye, it seemed as if ’e would go to the devil | €372 fnr, er. But she mended fearful jat cpralesu-li e into the ’oles in Jimmy’s shoes, :

I was among ’em. Ihave sat in the Queen’s | straight, for Mr. McKiernan could no more a'ft'f;" an’ 1n a day or two she was quite | till 'e squealed out as she tickled ’im, an’ didJ EF;:- iﬂ?;;i f:dn:E ant:lr;tg

carriage ! manage the lad nor a three-year old child waTl; b ; S @ says he,— a.nd’ I lauched. He trie?tu i“:-llh
Aw well,—it’s a long road from the Queen could fly a six-foot kite. The boy went|, Enlfl o v:rent- to the pLicss, an :tEHEd - ** Mammy, 1 want some new shoes.” tell me itgwa‘::t no matter, that i

at Chatsworth to Ellen MecKiernan an’ ’er | from bad to worse, an’ Mr. Roberts forbade | °* trouble : 'ow Mr. McKiernan 'ad been a “Eh,” says 1; *““let 's see the shoes ye 've | | i:.04 it but that mﬁ? L

3 ¥ ¥
man up ’ere, but now my lines are cast | 'im the 'ouse entirely, an’ Rosie’s eyes was | XY good "usband an’ very f"grmb,lﬂ to ‘er got on.” ) i
P y ¥ L d for twenty-two years, an’ ‘ow ’ard she Then the little fellow twisted round in 'is |~ oo, . Ladn't 1 seen them lugn

ing of it and his work
id ; ¢ The first one was
h the engines did not

trated that a submarine
dled. We worked it |

gh a hose from a steam
one I got from the Dei

among such as the McKiernans. redder 'n Ellen’s. : : 2 : : 1. Itook it t

My, MoKistnan fa & bit yoonger nor she I coomed by Mr. Roberts’ one night, an’ { YR0ught it as’e should leave ‘er now ; an’ | mother’s lap, an’stuck out 'is two feet to . tﬁldbhlm o Luiek ke i ﬁdéfh%ilt. Morris, at E
an’ ’e ’s like a man yoonger nor ’a is, an’ that: I seed Rosic hmgiﬂ’ over the gatﬂ, talkin’ she towld 'im all about TPI]]., too. ) : me. | gfﬂ:ht- e ugg]. y ﬂﬂdh WhEﬂII FE‘J{I[E‘ . Ikgpt =5 ten mi}hthﬁ-
I think, ’elps to make a little trouble be- | with Tom, outside. There was a bright Fa.t,he:r Kent treated ’er very kind, an ‘*“They’re awful bad,” says the boy. An’ ItL-hH b& PO WAL My e Y seriments with it. I
tween ’em, off an’ on. Then Tom, the | moon, an’ I seed the sad look was gone from mff‘l e , Mr. McKiernan spoke up from the table, v UREY FaniFobin b ver the lower bay bene:
eldest boy, is ’is father’s idol ; but when the | er bonny face, which was all dimples an’ cannot ’elp ye abcut Tom. Yoong | where e sat readin’ an owld paper : sk, one .of thelon o . Jnn her into the mud
lad took to bad ways, drinkin’, idlin’ nights, | smiles. But as I was a-staring at ’er, out fnin will 'ave their fling; an’ any way, ’e “Why don’t you get ’im some shoes, e ]'; e th'? long Emfﬂh? i, She always rebound
an’ gamblin’, Ellen did not like it, an’ fussed | coom Mr. Roberts, like a turkey gobbler | ® eyond my reach. Ye can do nought h“;t Ellen ?” :éa.ug § _some H.WEJ’ andd tﬂfm ' feet below the surfac
about it, while the father, as ought to ha’ | rushin’ at ared flag, an’ dragged Rosie in, pray for ’im, as was "always a mother’s 'E spoke gently, an’ Ellen laughed, an’ rawn right off my head, & been down under water

known better, said,— , swearin® as she should not go to shame right E“rk’ from the time of the Blessed Virgin. | says she,— it, the elastic cord hadnt b‘;”
“« Whisht, let the lad alone. Yoong men | out of ’er father’s door. Tom started after, ﬂEer your 'usband, I'll see to ’im.’ “ T never knew shoes to coom walkin’ into ﬂll?d had pulled off; that was wir®
must ’ave their fling. I was just like ’im at | but Rosie cried out for ’im to go away ; an’ en coomed "ome wid a lighter ’eart, an’ | a ’ouse without feet in ‘em, or feet goin’ after | >.F ped off so easy. I tell yon, 2

half hours. That 13 m
ld be necessary 1n Wwar
or fifteen minutes woul

}13 age‘ 13 I"fﬁﬂﬂiﬂ Rﬂbﬁ!‘tﬂ ani a Iﬂt more women coom waitedr ?iﬁi '-'?r Ht-tlﬂ ones mund ler* t‘nr E'Em.” PridE hﬂd a fﬂ.“. I I'IE'\'E].-. tmt .I';‘ & . t. c

““The more shame to you !” cried Ellen, | out, a:talkir’ and yellin’, an’ they got the the coomin’ 0’ the man. _ ‘“ An’ money, too,” says I. comiorg woariu £nat buntlt Bﬂtf Eh: :ﬁf{mdlfﬁ %‘R";

“for tellin’ on it afore the childer, an’ | girl, in, an’ shut the door, an’ left Tom out. | ,, ¥ ather Kent went twice tothe mill to see |  “Don’t ye 'ave no paper, now " says M, | 2000 lesson tume. IgaveuptTigg: ' 13 be done by

spakin’ light o’ the laws of God 'n’ man.” ride fightin’ wid Rosie’s brother, Mr. McKiernan, ’ﬂ-ﬂ’ the second time the McKiernan, takin’ no nt}ti:::e of :Wha.t w;, =(j up with Miss W 1!‘3-:::11. , , The had a £

So she turned to Tom, an’ says she, ‘“Tom, I coom away then, for I spied the police- man got mad, an’ spake up saucy, an’ said | been a-sayin’. ::_al, thlere, I did'nt ﬂﬂtlﬂﬂ;ﬂ t they th?.;‘;e;: was a fal
gettin’, must hurry round &E

I worked in the mill day-times, an’ I work- | man a-coomin’ up the street ; an’ that's a | queer things to the priest. ““No,” says Ellen. **There wa’ ﬁrt nobody

' 1 1 3 1 ’ el
ed in the ’ouse nights, when I was the | sight as ’as a won’erful power to put a stop ‘““Idon’t doubt, Father Kent,” says ’e, | to read it, an’ I stopped it.” man and kept my seci

: . d m :
kittle on—thought 1 wou t was conclusive evidenc

mother of seven small childer : an’ you, as | to an old woman’s curiosity. ‘““as you’re 3 schula.rgl an’ a gentleman, an’ I *“ Well,” says ’e, risin’ up, ““1° , | cream toast for supper. Johu . : t ]
‘as nothin’ but a man’s part to do in this 1 went into Missis Roberts’s store the next ‘knows you re a priest, but you needn’t | give an order :Er one to be lEf't E‘i"]l.;l‘l ; ?1? ?1: hand for it. : ?: :::judemédeil?;t
world, ’ill never know ’ow ’'ard a woman’s | day, an’ Rosie was there, with ’er little ﬂ“%“ﬁ mﬂ’%,dhl? with me.” i after this.” e e Ao R the gkirr];gighing fun
lot can be. I never shirked my work, for I | sister in ‘er lap,—a baby as is fretful, an’ en kather Kent stamped 18 100%, an’ ** That 'll be good,” says Ellen, bent on | Chinese and Japaot® not belong to any socie

wanted to give you schoolin’, an’ ’ave you | always wants summun to be settin’ under | 537% ‘he, in’ Cim. ¢ : PR e : : bhandlf
larn a gﬂndgtradg. I kept you at schnulﬁ:ill ‘er. Rosie looked very pale, but ’er mother | ... 10U Ve ’eared what I ’ad to say, Me- ﬂ?f;?mu;n;he niﬁa.l” A ik eaxin’ o d-gr” : Eﬂﬂﬂl ek t?err;ﬂi
you wa.s_fuurteen, when all yer mates went | looked black. The super of the Sunday- hlernnn_ Go ye ‘ome to your wife, an’ Then she played some more with Ji . lh_er&n'ce 1_Et?_' E;E:n lE H:I an betweal
in the mill at twelve year old, an’ yoonger ; | school was there, a sayin’,— don’t fﬂI;FE e to coom again about this | ghoes ; an’ says ’e again, like a littl mn:y s | whites In %\E“ %zl; < la:;ter it
an’ now you're twenty, you've larned the *“ Missis Roberts, I'm very sorry as Rosie buam}eas. . ““ Mammy, I want ..;';mﬂ sh ol el and 1._:13 o . in the
machinist’s trade, you can do for yersel’, | should ha’ set gossip goin’ about ’er.” An’ that night Mr. McKiernan went “Ah,” sa}a the mother e‘ﬁ%d i Bl Sl en JEP?EETE o
an’ 1 won’t put vp with your coomin’ ’ome Then Missis Roberts rose up to 'er feet an’| °™¢: ]1“11_1en telled me all about it. She | some ql.'lick if I ’ad the 11’10113 : T fﬂu sather: conpecied Elt' 1121_5:'!1 it
late nights, makin’ a row, bringin’ drink an’ | flung out ’er ’and at the girl, an' says, | WOF stal’in’ at the table cuttin’ out a dress | cents won’t,bu}f ye shoes, no y; bat fity | houses, with branches ”L. her scbd
bad company in the ’ouse, an’ tachin' bad | ‘ There, Rosie! do ye 'ear that? Perhaps for a neighbor ; for she’s very handy at such | ed so big.” » DOW you've grow- | dents in colleges or the hig o
ways to your brothers an’ sisters. If you | you'll mind what your mother says after things, an’ willin’ to do little jobs o’ that Mr. McKiernan ’ad got on ' .| business mea, the Japanﬂ:ﬂm‘i i
cannot coom peaceable, an’ in due season, Phis, an’ not wait till the stones in the streets sort fuj:r anj;'body. It was about nine in the time, an’ says ’s, in a lfft wam coat by this | wide awake o smairtef: eﬁ*ll;h
you must go somewheres else to board.” is a hollain’ out my very words, an’ cryin’ evenin, an’ as she stood with her back to ““ Give me your fifty cgnts ]'EE ' 17 R O F4cm %} aif the [ manhole d, of

She spoe up pretty fierce, but she had | shame ox: ye. | the door in stalked Mr; McKiernan, lookin’ | give you  ten-dollar bill for it | il Tankee Puss. ity is 2 /sl The men on the tug pi
n't no mere thought the lad ’ould go away ““Oh,” said the super, tryin’ then to quiet"l as sour as & boy as ’as been licked. Ellen’s Ye may be sure, she by _ ness houses of this city 18 s e men on the tug P
nor she ’ad that the man in the moon ’ould | the mother down, ¢ I’ve no manner o’ doubt | &rt gave a jump, but she never said nothin’ ) wWas n't no great time | lishment on Broadway, near “%." *dout. He was unc

to doso. I have gome
on principles. When T
tomplete and the value

termined, I will be lool
to form a joint stock co
vezsels, ™ |

wTE you ever had anv

My engineer, M. L. Ric
'8 dive under a tug ne
8 putting out into the

}

o 23 - . - akin’ that change ; an’’ , ol 5 "JNtes, When these v
coom down to live wid her. But the father | Rosie ’ll be a good girl after this,” { nor turned round, only caught a side glan I . £9; an ‘e went out o’ the | Most of the Japanese engaf : en these vessc
Ty o o e | ke ST oo e i 1o w008 | e, s becloped oo bomae s, | . gk g o, QR e ot
Ve d better be off wid like to buy some tape, an’ 50 ’e got away ; |  'E sat down in a chair, an’ ’e kicked off | They coomed back | S SR, rention to the wisd NP them down. 1f his h:

ye, John Mec- ut sie saild never a word to ’im, only first one shoe, an’ then another - an’ all the y together, talkin’ an’ | ard a close attention

Kiernan, than stoppin’ at ’ome, uphowldin’ | grew whiter 'n’ whiter, an’ let ’er ‘ands fall | while ’er sci i carryin’ parcels like a couple of the whims of customers, audsi"JBet himself for a minute
: ’ . ’ Cl8806TS X oung sweet- e whims oI C %
the boy in bad ways. A man o’ your age ! | down at ’er side, 80 ’s the baby ’ad to ’old | When e ’d sat atiH ui%:ﬂ fin::er than ever. | ’earts, an’ I just laughed at ’emy: Aﬁ we all | with them feel that they 8r° the surface.”

) ) y ? - y x Illi.’ﬂtltea, tood r 1 - ’ . . the g 48 néw bo kent
it o, R i T w0 P I At i | e i S S | B o S T e
Then the father an’ son marched off, | said to Rosie,— P& éw up er arme wid a | an’ Rosie. | most as readily as if they were ¢ 4t Pat McGeihan's shi

- » - 3 reat ’ : : — ‘ e e . :
‘0ldin’ up their ’eads like soldiers ; an’ thﬂj’ A4 you been walkin’® with Fone Tasd g “1‘:1.:1025?:““:5.{: :}?:’gl:u]ituil’guflinl o ¢ Holloa ! cried Tﬂm; an’ Ellen fetched | race. Thﬂj’ all live Wﬂ.uj'wd.

both stopped out late that night, an’ coom | night ?” little childer began to titter at that, a screech, an’ rushed at the lad as if she ’d | formed very pleasant social (0B2°

—-_—————a_———

3 = 3 y _r .= a 1 . i ): : . ’ lm Natural

ome a-roarin’ an’ singin’. John McKiernan ‘“ Yes,” she said ; ** we 'd walked “«Sh T PP e smother im ; but Rosie stood apart. wi know of one, the managerﬂf A L

s quie o pote ;' ke Ll thymes, ' | gosers T only ot by Chae - dadn 0 “1hia" a your | by Jok i o oyes s eah on'e Cheeky | house whoss s oL e in St miles dovwn
1 r places 80 's the | you e 'im,” said I, *“an’ % s But little > . .  161% 18 m er, an’ took the girl’ ew York. e 18 & : By , Uant, ax

verses c>om out right ; an’ when ’e coom | wild lad.” i fa.thir El'nwlfg?r:’nﬁhag:; E’f on, 3:0 %lf and, an’ said, like a m;,n,..._ ® ks church, whither he was led b-"' Mtha stream, rises

On the farm of D:
BIEA M Gutd t
vallGl va de the
Oldent, inhabitant as to t}

into the kitchen, a-racketin’ an’ a-knockin’ ‘““We never ’ad no love talk,” said . | le ' gy
over the chairs in the dark, ’e was singin’ | an’ then, in a minate more, she spoke a g“:;: en caught up the boy,
away verses about Ellen ’ersel’, as ' ’d made | * I'll never stay ’ere to be talkafzbﬂut"’ 5

e . : “I went after e ? intelligent young woman, | '

‘hugged *im, an’ got ’im. ;ﬂiﬂmﬁﬂﬁ ’m:‘;:; washin® dishes, ?";n?niudf: ; nfnﬁa ffﬂ ﬂ'ﬂse:g and his household “"’F

glad ’er ’ud’bmdgzd coom. ‘omé. I Mﬂ‘“k‘ nht kitchen ; an’ when' she luukédru abie s © | teresting children, with
e agted. . | % au' she cried out, an’ let the cup fall as | their father's race in thelly

e e o e et 8 | it mut o fhe s back: fu-ma, ' 1|0 204 cavy 'ew el 4 gl o agbed. .. | 2t e fobim O 7 to theatres and 0 R E3linders, only four |
while’e begins to sing, When I was a Bache. | Sure enough, the irl runhed : When Mr. McKiernan came out for s [ ot Wa8 ‘oldin’, an’ it broke, an’ out coom | U2Panese Eﬁ O o o] resorts, 30" I AR & ha'f in dizmeter
lor, an owld Irish au;:g, as I ’ave ’eard my { then there 'waa’ rimrﬁgttalkn!ﬁii :::%h::ﬁ‘ the ta.l:iﬂ: : :;'IP hﬂﬁr:%’;j“ﬂnﬁﬂﬁﬂﬁ+ ?; 'Tﬁf] telledt;:mhgoghmih:r“ tll:‘ls mabter ; tt;t:l;il:nﬂe:titfrsﬁ;ﬂ. Thﬂf ‘tr k which the keene:

father sing when I was a bit of a girl. | ’er. ST ol | MO0 - R T rfgtred asl'd madeun ; : mselves ™' S N8m tim
There's ncgt manny folk as know it nnwgu'l Ellen coom out in the middle of . ”I H"ﬁlmf off Peter’s ‘.h‘“ﬂ“'" said slie. | .| E? ki bﬂ a steady .f“u““': an’ I'd mnli m,&n:ﬂ 1dant1fzi' thfn g busin® SN ko 'Iub::g;ui}:e E?;
can say it in Irish an’ English both. ’E | to tell ms/ thongh 'she was durs s Los , ,,u‘;g;ﬂeﬂﬁfq Mol eruan, ‘e like 10. | ayshe | one u;:;m e taaldybeliove Y o *:Ear:céssianmﬁﬁ RS a5 tne finest po
. 3 - ) 1 L, > ; r. 1 LM 1 1 . 1 e, -
:E;g::gagﬂ,ﬁ ﬁiﬂﬂg;ght, the most g!;ﬁ,gdj Ik ‘oo mmsn B 8 shawl about ‘er. [meat, an''said no more, Il sho Llpkded‘“;im‘“- ﬁt!shedf an’ bade ’er spe:f’tha ::tm Bee nOmper met h’ﬁ“{,‘:ms 2 gp‘;"‘,:gaﬁh.gi

= el geer. She cried, | timid like, 8hould she’ %s dizin * | then”— tter for the city. L Ly WO
“T fancied the mopsey, m_r"ls_mdﬂn ow Tom was good enough for any { mill. . S A CIITE N0 She ‘Now, Tom, you need n’t sa s » | years since the arrival of ‘ ¢ T:m surface-wat
Her fortune ’ss deceived me, girl in the place : an’ one minute she vowed | . ¢ Are n’ O 1 said Rosie ; an® Mr, : o BIes including the famoué . g : popular idea
1t makes me cry-an’ often sigh, e was £00 good for a girl as 'ould do such ren’t ye.the housekeeper?’ says e, | 1o ver ¢ s 80" Mr. MoKiernan marched up | 8% ¢ T 08 o ) of pettnf et del the
The shirt I cannot wear it. shameful thing as run away from :3;:“211% m?““ ";Ya like En ‘ear yersel’ talk;” J“.."{:n“ says, “En c‘-ﬁuﬂaouﬂiku,-. %‘“‘ ;’; r;m:lﬂfel Esengaﬁﬂn' ST oo mm and th
& i d : . » @ 0 went to ’iswork, ' Tr . R .make ye ki | or home ehth .o .
},EJE& Imm the sueraing: | Eg:t Ena::i h‘:}n agay ;};?tgiﬂa}e w&as a sweet in- | That uftersioon, I woé goin’ by, an’ Ellen hm-i.' wife.” y ..J’ welcome to be my | - "\ o seem as mu;ht;t st .u._ i :?ﬂtthan 1
I never do coom ome, - Tom’s wife vet. an’ ; oped she'd see ’er | called me to coom in, - i , Eh, but she’s that already !” eried Tom, ‘'had been with us fro the '_ g y sheory
Till duskes coomes on fairly. g yet, an’ 1t was only people’s| ‘I must go ’ome an’ Faad Lods 0 4 i “We was married a week ” -only since the war. LR, Cxeavation on th
goln’ back an’ forth an’ tellin’ thin ) S T ed my cat,” said I. - E ‘ﬁi i Ing Toen, adjacent, whe
s o bea 1t '3 in had ord bl made any trouble. She was ?za?dﬁ she hE‘I‘aIuE:Egéd ’;E?t*ﬁ’ yer cat,” says thmmbg?m.m:dht o0, wao' just timated that 160 00[’,'1'? oh a2 i8, however, ¢
me ¥ & ] g : - = ! f - - L 7 - 3 - ] T . L]
’sin order, aught, an’ she said whatever coom into ’er | other day. Coom in: uit’:]iu?;::ﬁgati; | hugeed er’ard. . the girl’s néck an - i: l;ezz::ﬂez made in 8¢ [y lﬁ considerably sk
' - L. C. Wyman, | last year. IR
L " -



