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BIZZ AND

HER FOES.

By Mie. 8. C. Harr.

IN THEEE CHAPTERS.

CHAPTER L

—C—

| HERE i no use in put.ti.ng
§| it off any ger, ma'am,
said the cook ; ¥ the upahot
of it will be, we shall be
murdered intirely, if we
don't get a yard-dog:—
those skelping, keeking,
flying here and there,
‘talian  greyhounds — poor
shivering ‘atomies, I call
‘em—aull legs and po body—such shadders s them
wre no more use for watch-dogs, no, not so much
us that little haivey-walker Weazel, with a head a0
like » dandelion, that if 1 blowed it bhard enough,
+ T could tell what's o'clock.”

There was a pause ; cook noted the unconvinesd
expression of my face, sad resumed—

8o expused as the place is, me'am !—standing
in & corner, and not a bap'orth to hinder the stabls
and all belonging to it—Oh, ma'sm dear, what are
ye saying about the Po-leese 1 I'd take an cath this
‘blessed minute on all the bocks that ever war shut
or opened, that the last of them blue-bottles that
ever rounded the corner of the Gloucester-road,
was this day week. You know, ma'am, we bhave
two of them "talian preybounds, and you yourself
calls them Ninon the Wise and Folly the Foolish,—
well, T o the gate to seo if I could see the
milk coming down the road, and to keep Folly in, T
lifts her in my arms, when she takes a flying loa;n
after the tollman's magpie, when up be sidlea——"

“Whol the magpie, cook1”

% No, ma'am, the Poleess ; *Don't agitale yoarsclf, |

good woman,' he saye, *the weather's too warm for
agitation, stand still, and eall the little beast:
you'll never eatch her)' ®Do your duty,' 1 says,
‘ you're lon.¥nndlana enough to catch a nimgon—g;.

let alone a 'talian greyhound — baste,” indeed |—1
only wish I had mﬁng of you | and how dure

you' call me “good woman™ 1’ I says, for I was

struck dumb by his impidence, and hadn't & word

inmy head; and with that, before I could draw my

breath, he takes off his hat, that iso't a hat, but &

*shiney,’ and saye, ‘I gak your pardon, I did nok

intend to call yon out of your pame' Oh, dida't
VOL. TL-=VIII,

I wish for & stone in a stocking, and him and me on
the fair green of Ballynatrent|”

Now this was a hasty admission on the part of
our excellent eook, which she would not have made
in cold bleod. It is by no means an uncommon

© thing to find frfekmen in that, or indeed T am sorry

to say, in any class of life, stammer and fidget, and
look confused, when you intimats that they are
natives of the Green Isle; and 1 am ashamed to
confesa that T often meet with Irish gentlemen,
wheo, if they do pot deny their country, are too
ready to dead it a vigorous kick, ns if by spurning
the land of their they elevate themselves ; but
not so with Srishwomen ; their eyes sparkle, and
their cheeks flush, mnd their sweel voiccs (mone
the lews sweet for the intoning their ememies call
“brogus™) speak out frankly what they fecl and
helieve—that with all her fuulta, there is no country
in the world to Le compared to their own * darling
Ireland.” 1 reverence that love of native land. I
need pot tell my readers, young or old, to what
eountry ourcook belonged ; you eould not hear the
sound of her voice, you could not look into her soft
grey eyes fringed by long black lashes, you could mot
experisnee ber desire to. oblige, no matter at what

personal sacrifice, without, 'lmuwi.n% at once that she
was & daughter of the * Emerald lale.” Every one
said ehe wos too handsome for & cook, but what was
better, she was a grateful and affectionste servaut,
ready, as she declared, ot any time “to go to the
world’s end through fire and water to serve me or
mine.” That I did not require, but I should have
lbeen glad, if she hnd put things in their right
places, snd did not make a fat-icon do duty as &
door-weight, and oblige the door-weight to act as o
conl-hammer: the housemaid onee declured she made
her bed with the fireshovel—thut was a libel. But
the remarkabls thing nbout our cook was her
#toutly denying she was Irish ;— Irish | she had no
eall to them, her grandfutber indeed might have
bean born there, or Ler grandmother, but that did
not muke her [righ, she hated the very sound of the
i brogue 1*  After such a declarabion, she was par-
| ticularly caretul to call plates “ pleets,” lisping her
words us finely as her own mincing-muchine minced
B
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mest: it was very sad and very wrong to tell that
untruth, more especially as the gle‘nu.ina love of her
country would bresk forth noturally. Bometimes she
would come to me with a tals of Trish distress which
brought tears into her fine grey eyes, and apologize
io this way -—' Bure, the craythurs are in such
misery, that my heart aches fit to breaking, at the
way they're in; and you, madam, are so fond of
your oum country pmﬁ:!s, that though 7 have no call
to the Irish, I thought you would like to know the
trouble that's on them." There is a stro -
judice againet Irish servants in England, but that
was no excuse for cook’s untruth ; it was the blot in
her charneter.

I was always glad to catch het tripping on this
subject, and the allusion to the mode of warfure
practised on “ the fair green of Ballynatrent,” was
evidence of country so decided, that, very mali-
cionsly, I asked her to tell me “ where the fair
green of Ballymatrent was situated,” upon which
she blushed nnd turning away anawered,—

“Tt’s a place T heard tell of ence, ma'am dear—a
place, and its ways, my grandmother often diseoursed
whout ; but sure any place wonld do, if I enuld anly

" get a good threw at him, the lasy encering seamp ;"
adding *and now, if you plase, T go on with
my trouble ;—

“ All this time, Folly was leaping her heart out
after that ugly Mag., that kept on whistling with
its aye cocked on the top of the great toll-board.
Ninon the Wisze, who well knew the diffor between
her master’s whistle, and the whistle of a Brompton
msgtﬂ:, stood us grave as a judge inside the rails,
At minute, a cart came ont of the great gate at
Eagle Lodge, and my heart was in my mouth, for I
aaw no escape for Folly, and I could have spitted
the polecsrman as T would a goose, and he standing
twisting & straw in his mouth,

“fCan’t you run?” 1 says, ‘and not ses the dog
massacreed in the sight of your eyes! what's the
like of you for?' I says; I could mot stir, for all
the breath was gone ont of my body, and my heart
leaping like a fish after a fly, Well! the wonds
were taken out of my mouth as much as the breath,
I may say, by seeing Ninon, the stately erature,
make one bound like a stag scross the road, and
seize Folly by the ‘scruff* of her neck, from among
the horwed' feet, and drop her inside the gate, and
the magpie whistling all the time, not caring if the
poor foolish dumb animal had been serunched under
the cart wheels ; and if she had, I'd have wrung the
head off her, or my name's not Mary Ogreman ! ”

Here was a tangle| Mary Ogreman, our rosy
cook, two Italian greyhounds, a magpie, and a
policemen, all about a yurd-dog !

“And whet did the policeman say to Ninon's
gacity 17"

“Well, T don't know, ima'am; T don't think he
understoed it at once, only hiy two eyes grew like
the bull’s eye of his own Jantern, and he stundin’ in
the middle of the road, until the carter eries, ' Lave
the way, will ye, or I'll be over you os well as the
dog,’ aud he not over the dog at all! who was
squealing and grumbling at her presarver, like many

Ba
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& oo else in the world, whe don't know when they
are sarved or saved. But what put me past myself
intirely, was that more than two hours after, as I
waa hindering the white ssuce from coming to a
| bile, n tattering ring shokes the back gate. I
! thought it was the Wenham Lake, which runs to
waste before you can look round you, so 1 takea my
sauce in my fist, and makes & rush at the gate, and
sorra & thing wes there, but that avating
polesseman.  'T beg your pardon, ! (that
wan his word), * madam’ he says, ‘but T am curious
to know i the big thin dog is mother to the little
thin one’ I don't know how I kept the sauce off
him, the great omadawn, and me so busy |

“What a good, wise ereature that Ninon is" I
exclaimed ; © another reason, Mary, why we should
1ot have & yard-dog.”

“ b, s you plase, ma'am,” sid cook, exchaoging
the air narrative, for the sir dignified, and preparing
to paes from the verandah to the kitchen ; *as you
plase, ma'am, of course; it's just as you and the
master plazes, only if all T've sald this very half-
- minute don't prove what cruel want we are in of &
yard-dog, why it don’t, that's ail | I suppose 1 must
lose mee Dits of clothes, and the litthe property in
mee hox, the caddy zpoon, and punch-ladle that
belonged to me grate grandfather, who was a man !
A3 sure a4 tho sun shines, we ghall be all murdered ;
the dark nights too, and the end of the world so
High”

Is]' made no answer.  Cook lingered, twisting up »
refractory honeymuckle, still anxious fo carry her
int

“7 really do not want any more dogs, cook ; it
was only yesterday you said ¢ the house waa poisoned
with them.'"”

“(h, then, ma'am dear, sure I dom’t want
anvther 4 the house, only outside, to purtect the
property. Suare, I've shown you this very minute,
how exposed the corner and stable is, and the
poleese dear ot 8 brass farthing a piece! and that
whistling magpie, distracting one's mind with its
! nonsense, and the carts going the road, as if it be-
longed to them, and that poor darlin' Ninon
ableaged to take police duty on herself, or see her
comrade massacreed.”

# And in & P’&ﬂi&og to cure uli these unpleasant-
nesses, cook §”

4 Oh, ow'am, if it's laughing at me ye are, I'm
| done; Tll say to Hatchment, *Don't talk to me
sbout your dag, sir, if yor plaze, though yon Lave
been 80 good as to offer her to my mistress, and she
such a wonderful watch.””

“No, Mary,” I interrupted, with admirable
gravity, “I am by no meuns a good watch.”

“ Yow, ma'am | oh, ma'am dear, sare [ never
evened the like of that to yon,—you indeed §”

“You have just =sid 1 was a wonderful watch.”

#T'd not contiadict you, ma'am, but if the words
eame out of my mouth, it was not we that said them ;
it was Hatchment's dog Bizz, the buste, I meant
was the wateh, and a wonderful watch intirely she
certainly is—by all accounts,”

41 am very glad to hear it.”




