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. s! They shook hands heartily. Myles {snem o an' W
& helped up his fallen frfend. Bach belp- ﬁfmal?é:ﬁtﬁ%ﬁgsm B
& ed to dress and smooth out-the other, al%ay. R A
and then they went back to the picaic

® .
. . gy An' matried théy wor,
| party, spent a most jovial evening and R '
" | went bome joyous, both, and happy. mortial great ey
M agu1re M e l t e d o young Donoeh MeAteer of Qorra | 2ich poor Rody had to
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his Una o
polishing a prlest out of the aforesaid a'most the only wan exception to thi
1L galt out of ye! But, Myles, dont ye|Donoch. “I have been forgetful in the | Gocthrines he used to lay down, 7L
- When Mr. Maguire informed Mr. | mind I did knock the consait clane ount | past,” the letter said, “but for the time PFather Pat was wan iv them that -
O’Rourke that on second consideration | of ye? Ye mind how 1 doubled ye over | to come, please God, your poor wother | used to have the greatest pa

he had decided the men on the Victor | the stoue ditch an’ pounded ye till ye| will not find me so. X am going home’ with Rody nbout—not marfyln'y an'

building should have a half holiday, | called ‘Marey¥” this snmmer to find it Knockapgher hill | be was ‘now helpin’, as hard-as he R
Mr. O'Rourke was only slightly sur- | “But, begging your pardon. Jaimie, flames as yellow with whin figwers as | conld, the neighbors to salt him for his
prised, but when he got down to 271 | your mimory’s slightly at fault. You|it used to do and if the troute ape as suddint cbange, * e

Broadway and there notified the pa- | mind it was me that doubled you over plenty as ever in the bua at the back “‘M“: is it yer bellef,” says F‘m"r"
tent and faithful Johonie Gavigan | the diteh and judhered you till you |of Phelim McGinley’s garden, God rest Pat, “that Una "Il go as far as yo used . |

that he should have a half hollday | shouted ‘Marcy " him!" to think a woman shonld afore shé't%
Johnnie was startled. “Myles Magulre” sald Jnimie feel Myles Maguire weunt home again and be worth takin'; that she likes an
“Gavigan, what time does that pa- | ingly. “I'm ashamed of ye.” again for many summers, and his eyes 'qu Hlke yeo !’)etter nor ye do yerself¥*
rade start and where from?’ “Long Jaimte Haraghey,” Myles said | filled*one Corpus Cbristi that he sat in | “My Una” says Rody, “enrtinly goes |
; Wit starts” sald the bewildered, | —“no, but I'm heartily ashamed of the old chapel and heard Father Don- | that far. That's why I tuk her™. o
! elated Johnnie, “at 2:30 from Madison | you.” - gch McAteer of the lh,la(:k bhend and mﬂgtwwwl" says Father Pat i Y
square.” - “Prn very so Indeed tha orce | Dandsome, thoughtful face read his [HAa%L s e P N
q‘-numg Well, good morning, Gavi- | It out of ",fm :;13;' Mm;.h &aygzjfml"cg first mass for him, "Myles Maguire, § “Father Pat” says Rody, “ye way 11
gan, and a plegsant day to you.” must say yjere & Yar.” And when he turned to look at his sis- whistle or do as yo plmsbut i,t" R Ll s

Johnnie went off in a half dazed | “Mr. Haraghey,” said Mr. Maguire, ter Ellen ber bowed head and frame | Father Pat looked hard at Rody.for { -
wWay. “There's something either wroog | “I'm very sorry Indeed to say it, but | Were trembling as she aabbed with joy. & minute to sge w“h‘e;ml} ‘ ‘S‘E‘f 1-
! with me or with Mr. Maguire” John- | you're a notortous lae.” ‘“Myles,” she whispered—*“Myles, I'm gone ?’nﬂaely a8 t?; belleve tha AR, |
nle sajd to himself, “and I'm balf | I see no other way out of it,” sald happy an’ content to dle any time God Rody,” ways he, “do ye railly belleve :
afraid it's with Mr. Magulre.” Mr. Haraghey, “than to go into the calls me now. May the good God bless “"?” , e N -
And when, three hours after, John- | grove beyant an’ settle it.” an’ reward you, me brother.” ‘May I niver alt the bread In eorn if

nle, in oue of the few lucld intervals | “Dome!” sald Mr. Maguire. “Whisht! ~ Arrah, whisht with you, |1 am n't sartin v what I say.” suys
he had on horseback (for the honor of | In the sllence and obscurlty of the | Woman?" Myles sald reprimandlngly. Rc‘)‘dy.

riding a borse once a year far cxceed- | grove both doffed coat and vest, tied | DUt the big tears ran trom his eyes and Ye're a dale foollsher man than I
ed the pleasure in poor Johnnie's care) | their suspenders round their waists | 8ank with Hllen’s into the gacred clay | thought ye,” says Father Pat. *“Would
noticed on the fringe of the procession ! and rolled up their sleeves, just as they floor. ye mind puttin’ a little bait (bet) on it

Myles Maguire decorated with a great ! had done forty years before under the WM that ?e'l}r be fn t.he same opinfon this § . e’ m‘? B
freen gash, Jolnnle only just escaped | Lazy Bush. They squared up to each O da‘%‘}lwsaftm;g'?’mys Rody, “me spot oy d p A Lo is I;?“".‘:,,'
oging altogetber hls normaliy elusive ! other. TH[ PARVARTED » . ‘ A o ) ‘»’»‘ ody, 'tk not wet Yo v -
seat. “Jalmie,” sald Myles, “I den’t lke ted springer agaly’ yer oul’ gray mMare iy penet It he hag - particle Iv s

Yes; Mryles Maguire, contractor and to sthrike you in cold blood. Please to
bullder, for the first time in his thirty- aggravate me.”
seven years' sojourn in Amerieca, had “All right, Myles. Used n't yer poor
come to join in this processlon of *‘out mother— God rest her!—count the pra-
of works, lazy divilr and tomfools.” | ties when she'd be puttin’ them {n the
He had tried to drop casually into the ! pot?’

—an' that's long odds—that rue opinion | . at all-that-he'll-go
B AOH ELOR ” g isx:‘t altt:?red this day twel’mont’h."' :tf:,g’,s ‘t;tll némny“:ﬁ offer to:do
i boy?‘;gé gnys Dather Bat e S |likes Iv that it ie yeas glven it
y i . L] < R r pnk | "
-+; By SEUMAS MAGMANUS Rody promised Father Pat faithfully | mﬁ Qﬁ%%&ﬁg gﬂﬁ-m&%ﬂﬁn; ?Q‘«'?& ;

to keep the thransaction a deep sai-{ « " 3 FAAREI - S
MaaManus g cret from Una. An' so he did. Rody Una,* said. Body, “I bave. tean
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ranks at the first convenient oppor- “You lle, you scoundhrel!” yeolled ‘thinkin®  that - £500 W ald. matke

tunity, but o mounted marsha! ordered | Myles venomously, and he emphasized ;\m: in ttl}m height v good humor OVer { mighty nileswindfall i‘:'x? ;L,"Fni‘\?bﬁg

Bim “back to the divil out of that an’ | the remark by a terrific blow on Long ORNEY HIGARTY, the pen- l&v O:m_ &inha t'elt 8O rsél!m?owtgutniz - was ready for ﬂ!&ﬂpt}_!,’lziﬁh" '
join yer own section.” When Myles | Jaimie's stomach. sioner, was an Inveterate old| - e him, an’ g0 sartin, 00, tA0t pignsiy Una-goln®to dhrop

l Maguire looked at the marshal, he dis- | In an instant a hot and flerce en- bachelor — or, still worse, a| Would last, as it was not for wanj “A -mighty nice ‘windfall, nd

| covered in hlm the hunchbacked old lcounter was in progress. Myles found misogynist — himself and had twel'month or fifteen, but for Afty-five nays Una, with, g--spofle., *Hut

' fellow, Liis own workman, who bhad that | he had not forgotten a certain set of | many sarcsstic things to say at the twel'months §f God 'ud only spave]could the. lken v me.come by 1£3¢
morning generously forgiven him for | the thumb knuckle which, digging into | women's expense. When the neighbors them that long. - 1.« gaya. Rody, broakin' 1t -gently
a mean trick of which he had not been | his antagonist, used to deal damage in ! gathered around the fire in his little Ax', sure enough, the second month still, “§ give nieself to.be hiiig hd
gullty. ‘the after school fights and made him | cabin on winter nights and Toalua Gal- | they wor married Uny sattinly seemed’ placa™ - - A
Myles melted away backward. Ie  an object of admiration, respect and | lagher led off a general ussault upop to be fonder v Rody than she wan the| . Unh: dinopped” the needle fom.h
tried to impose himself upon several | €ven awe among his comrades. On the | old bachelors, Corney’s biting wit| first, ap’ tlie menth after sbe arj-fingers’ sot up with & stact, TWhatt”
succeeding sectlons, but with equal i1l other hand, Jaitmie made good use of | flowed freely in return; but when his fonder iv him than the other two put|says'she. = . R LA
luck ench time. At the tall of the pa- . the swinging sledge hammer strokes . gssallants by dint of their numbers and | together. An® go it went on ‘monthi " It was goln' to be' the . AlvilF own. |
rade only bLe found welcome among a . that half a ceniury ago he had culti- | persistence drove him back from cover after month, Una scemingly gettin'] sore thrinl ‘}QOII pm:ﬂnﬂ’l!}m&%
band of irresulars, | vated aud mnde n epecialty. For five | to cover Corney eventually fell back | fonder iv Rody an' Rody prouder ivbut Rody tiad to-zo- theough with:-Jto-* 14y
The welcoming shouts and cheers | minutes they pitched into each other | upon bis grand and unassallable posi- | Uba every new day that come. Ap'l  “Unn’ spys be, “£500 Jud mone;isd :
that greeted thew along the route, the | with  hearty good will. They were ' ton and made an effective stand upon every time Rody 'ud meet Father Pat much. to: ye that Tve been\ﬂﬁykﬁf
bhandkerchicfs and the tlags waved to j once e boxing beneath the Lazy '_his story of ‘“The Parvarted Bache- he'd have o hearty laugh at the priest, | o ‘ . AR B
them froiu window and housetop, every !Bush, with encouraging comrades {lor:” an’ “Father Pat,” he'd say, “I hope

man in the long procession took per- ' about thuem, and they did not care " ye're givin’ my gray mare all the at- ¥ 4 g ; i hiing I PHA
sonally to himself and waxed proud lewthor “Masther Muldoon” saw them m:_.ugxf,?;nffgsg zeﬁgﬁ%‘:&; vl;(;: tention ye should.” “Och, niver mind, g&ega?g%llg::?ymmhﬁn&m }?%&
over and strutted. Before he had cov- | or not, for they were fighting for | g youngster, there was a chap lived in niver mind, Rody,” Father Pat’ud 8ay;| ~ saprah,” siiys “Una; gottin”
ered a score of Llocks Myles Maguire | glory und absorbed in the dream of it. | the neighborhood of Dublin named “the year isn't up yet. It's yerself thrbﬁn',ﬁEl" arm8 _nrouht
was the valnest man and bad the most | But Long Jaimie Haraghey was not | Rody, that the nelghbors cnlled Rody | had better take good care iv my spot-| «awih, Rody Rody meil
fmposing strut of all that vast proces- : as young as he used to be nor his wind | the Bachelor bekase, like meself, he ted springer. Mipd, I'm warnit’ ye” | poay it’g tﬁe{'jewell
sfon, and to the awkward limbed, ,as good. After five minutes he was | had small gradh for the women, an’ But, ach, Rody wonld break his hearty | ics:v:ed " Mth ﬁil tlis: ve
lengthy fellow who “proceshed” on his i pufling hard, and then a timely and | people thought he’d no more m'un.y laugh in at the foolishness fv the héﬂk’ff #fore, BUt DOW 1 .
left he proudly lmparted the intelii- i happily placed punch of Myles', put in | than he would give his head for a foot- priest. N mes ‘ﬁmm: Rody," sa)
gence that this was “a hig day for, the neithiborhood of Jalmie’s gastro- | pall. Well, the twel'month seemed 1002 ve worit 0. ver offé -
Rody eald, ‘WNolr "

ould Irelan’.” The big fellow's reply, | nomlce muchin ey, did him up. He sat Rod ' passin’ to Rody till he'd humiliate Fa-
, was warm an’ well to do, wit :
rather & remark to himself, “I wish to { down hurricdly, and when be could he | 4 snuz f:rm a;' I:.1 thri; lhtonsg. mmh; ther Pat. But tho longest Iv times 'lli  sephey, . Body, pu
(] . H A o .
cows an’ dhry cattle galore. He was | P2858 some time, an’ the longest iv st0-| yayy she, *gat into’

whit a mortiat nice-present 1t Yud bef i)
to make to ye, ay’ consequently T #!

the Lord they could sce us in Mcentl- ) gusped out:

cor,” discovered to Myles that he walk- “M-M-Myles -that's- enou-nough!” .1 ries 'It some time have an end. An’

! : : as ha as 1 hedge sparra to all sesm- " let the J
ed with one from his own parish. Both, To tell truty, Milee was not BOITY. | qp a!l:ypyuved in aglsepan' contentment Rody's year, too, woré round at last} ¢y ty:’regt::atﬁor
to their delight, soon found that they @ Still fe hud a duty o perform. with himself an' the whole wurrl ti11 it come to the last day iv it, an’ on gays shio; nwn [t
were old comrades and schoolfellows. | “Jaimie,” suild lie us he stood over . ship, jliudg

Then, when ot & wake or o weddin’ or | Het Very evenin’ Rody met Father Pat| an’ shoviii’ it on himy 2 1.1

*Myles Maguire,” sald Long Jaimie | his vietinn “did tac pocr mother count at a nelghbor's funeral 3

‘ . some other sort iv a spr e neigh- “Unu, Una,"” says A
Haraghey. “I've got in me pocket here | the prat.os gomg 1w the pot?” b?)rs gotthal; ;{ody abo;g ve;;yﬂ;e d?fnl’lt “Well?” says Rody. wggzi;?rn:ém’g%g%nn Y
a pint of poteen that was brewed on “She didn't My bes” ok ‘ A

4, ) “Well?” says Father Pat. $1448 - P gt 4
the back side of Knockaugher, When { “Jalmie, who's the har -me or you?” Esgry ﬂfga t:]i‘:mnd;z? hﬁgldmﬁ “What time will I be sendin’/a gar- é,t,‘::,- ;%;’i‘gﬁa ;gti:agf{? gﬁegx’ﬂ
we get to the picnic grounds, we'll have “I'm the Haor, Mylea” to tgem ‘Zl'm a8 ha » he used to | 898 over for the mare the ‘morrd 1 says morin’” Attt
a Jolly good slug for ould times’ sake.” “And, Jaimie, who asked for marcy | go “as. the Lord (thﬁﬁl’;’s be to him) Roda. : ‘ “Tlmé enough, 5:‘”"75 shi y
And in the Dbig park, where they |that day under the Lazy Bush?” : cafl' make me. I have paice, grace an’ “Ahs,” says the priest, “I see it'8| gut 1y the door; uﬂfgo eﬁ%@h
ﬁ:tmcked, Myles and Long Jaimie This one gave poor Juimie length- | (oreont an’ 'wbut more do'es 4 man always ‘too sure, foo loose, with you, > dh ‘ \
lelvid ;1;: 510290'1; and trax}lfported tttx;em- emed pause. need? Them that takes a woman takes Bod'y. It isn’t 12 o'clock the moOIra| g¢her man'll have the foreway 4n -
S o Tyrone. For more than “] say again, Jajmle, who?” : ’ e R AT g
thirty yoars Myles had wasted very lit- | had th g . ;’ o Inspiring knu(c)'kle z?i’;s_ throuble, an’ them that marries makes ye God bless ye now,” says phe; hﬁfan‘!;xém

“God look to yer wit, yer reverence!” :
flo fhoualt and cortainly less speech | tifically set worry for themselves. Ye often enough Rod “Y}: tht’dyhr ; as if there was fon divile afther
. v uet. say yerselves, ‘No cow, no care,’ an’ I says Rody. “Ye're the dbrowndin'man| when Rody got back, & ¥
apon Tyrone, yet it was surprising how Jaimie saw the knuckle, and he sald: ey, ‘No wom’a no woe.! If I got the catehin’ at a very thin sthraw.” warnr supper for him, * An é
freshly and vividly old times, old| “It was me axed for marcy, Myles— ¥, o 3 & pe ; g

‘ . “Rody MecGinn,” says Father Pat, : o7 L g3
h Y, sh idn't ’ O : A%
?ex;dsé olddsc;rimest. crowdr;gb his mem- | me,” and he added sollloquizingly, 'Biit x:ntl)iltlt;: ;; Yuﬁ};e :ne(;eﬁ(;u So “there was a gintleman kilt another gﬁdt;’ ”ygy:e:h;s“:amﬁm?yg&%12 % .
nd m § g . . : ' ' ; g ot e YT e
rgAn. th: ;assh e(;n«':l;oalsai d Long ' all things considhered, it seems to me ;naxfllin .:E‘ger some days ago—kilt him | 4o pige In good thme, Xt it beén dowiy i/
Jalmie—“ye mind the times we had that it's T am the wisest man iv the| £%2 that gintleman 8 NOW UR- | ooy thing entirely 3t 1 was jtoo Jope-{{wh
With M q\tth Muld ¢ ¢ Pulrai 2 Jot iv ye to keep meself happy when I dher sentence iv death—to be hung out-| £500 1y yer sleepin’ o féw '
eh M\;k: oo er Muldoon ¢ rainey. feel meself 0. An’ that was time an’ a;ide’kaublin jall the morra mornin’ at | jonger nor ye should i the 1
“Faith and T do.” sald Myles, smiling (T ' again the burden fv Rody the Bache- “‘?WZ?;? g:?:‘mdy . “} have been f%(}
; . e | : ; b Y lor's song. ' . ] “an I come back, think
33 refvl\;ictll{ve\:;mih. Dg you mind the =1l ‘ s’;——g But, sigrs wondhers 'l never cease. “Well,” says the priest, “this is 6 lgn I'm afectd 1 can't ge
yhf N yI; 9;"}',% made him sit down KOt 2! There was a slip Iv a black eyed gis- great gintleman entirely, an’ he has ad-| ygppg 1 -
on his casthor IO | sach (gil), wan iv the nelghbors’ daugh- vartdst all over the counthry that he'll | apop

, | give £500 to any man that ‘Il act am gpma;
ters, come to milk the cows mornin " L Kmazed. :
an’ evenin’ for Rody wan time his m:bsti,t'ute for him au’ get hung in w.‘; 4 Just,” says Rody
hand tuk bad with the whittle an’ he P?‘ggl .\ ' | wuch a. thing a8
conldn't milk himself. An' Una—she | o oit’ 84ys Rody. - lwonldw't take all the
was named Una—she usged to sing “An Very vgell, says Father Pat, “We're | sy the fap IV -Carsiiv
cailin dbeas eraite na m-bo” (“The Pur- | 10W goin’ to put Una to the final testi gpom, the audiencs 't be gt
t5 Girl Milkin' the Cow") to keep the | Whether or not sho likes ye better nor | grom far an’ near
cow quate while she milied her, an” ye ke yerself. ¥e're to propose (0| gyl fyoolen shirtt
Rody would be standin’ be the cow’s | B¢ huug in this gintleman's place 80§ puynily ever got Bung in
hend soratchin’ Brawny's neck to keep | 28 to get the £500 for Une—an’ thes | 45 11l not be upoast
ber quate Niewise. But be the time | Woll see what well se o, | £B Trst to Al
Rody’s hand was better 1v the whittle Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Hody, - "Ye{ g waited fo say nl
he persuaded Una to continue comin’ poor, foolish Father Pat, yel No, nor | ghrow the shawl sbout
b il bekase that the cows milked | if it was fifty times £500 she would get | pyy, out. She wan badk
better, he found, to & woman, an’ Una, | be it. Una wouldn't listen for Wan { gy threw a fine White It ¥
without much persuasion, consented. minute to such a purposal” the table. “Rody,”-says, sheM
AN’ the nelghbors they all sayed, “Aye, Never mind, never mizad, says Fa-! gony me, 11l not see ye balk?
ayel” when they heerd thls. So for | Ther Fat, says he, smite such @ &on-1 " wigr the loye iv he
the length iv a long summer Una she fident smile as angered Rody out &0° | uyyay, where did yo git that®
milked away an’ sung away, while out. “Never mind,” says he. “Ye 80| «gy the priest’s ledge,
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scone.’ If ye walt Hil momnin’

“Ha, ha! I do, I do! That was a
hard day. An’ do ye mind the day we
tied him to the stanchion in the school
gavel? Another wild day.”

+I mind that, and I mind the day he
made you mount me on your back till
he'd flog me for breaking in Donald
O’Donnell’s door.”

T mind that, Myles, as If it was yes-
therday. Bekase I was so long he
thought he’d make me useful in some
way. He called me his assistant talch-
er bekase on me back he flogged into
ye manners. An’ do ye mind, Myles,
the day ye an’ me fought an’ mala-
vogued each other at the Lazy Bush
bekase I said your mother counted the
&'nties when she was puttin’ them in

e pot?”

“Ha, ha, ha! Upon me soul, I do
that, Jaimie! What a throuncing match

S s aingin’ uwey, the beart-out $y bim,
. ' ) ‘ . o .-.“ o " ' - V:. ‘m

them, along the Toute. . ‘bun that an callin.dheas exultens mba. | V1 fiﬁtﬂﬂt dlos 1v

ft was! I always thought meself a ; Rody the Bachelor was g’Etltin' 11!110;9 :reg ”ye’re bid—an’ we'll gee what we'll “LPH 8 case Of?ﬂgﬂﬁ le 'i .
, h ., Jaimle, ‘ gllent an’ thoughtful an’ less light q , N

‘went tv)v(;flsirn bz?xf tacaet :)11? ykxf:egli:g S;?:: hearted day be day till at length it | “I:ll make the Dm“l’?::k" ﬁuymﬁ § _

gonsait out of me. Ha, ha, ha!” Welcoming shouts and cheers greeted | was plain to be seen as the nill iv Bin. | “80’ yer reverence’ll be respon .

]" . “Within an ace of; knockln’ the con-
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