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hems. He was very nice with her, and when she was getting out at the Canal Bridge she
thanked him and bowed, and he bewed to her and raised his hat and smiled agreeably; and
while she was going up along the terrace, i:cnd'mg her tiny head under the rain, she thought
how easy it was to know a gentleman even when he has a drop taken.

Everybody said: 0, here's Marial when she came to Joe's house. Joe was there, having
come home from business, and all the children had their Sunday dresses on. There were two
big girls in from next door and games were going on. Maria gave the bag of cakes to the

eldestboy, Alphy, to divide and Mrs, Donnelly said it was too good of her to bring such a big

bag of cakes and made all the children say:

—Thanks, Maria.

But Maria said she had brought something special for papa and mamuma, something
they would be sure to like, and she began to loak for her plumcake. She tried in Downes's bag
and them in the pockets of her raincloak and then on the hall-stand but nowhere couldshefind
it. Then shé asked all the childrest had any of them cafen it — by mistake, of course — but the
children all said no and looked as if they did not like to eat cakes if they were to be accused of
stealing. Everybody had a solution for the mystery and Mrs. Donnelly said M&.plamﬂm
Maria had left it behind her in the tram. Maria, remembering how confused the geatleman
with the greyish moustache had made her, coloured with shame and vexation and
disappointment. At the thought of the failure of her little surprise and of the two and
fourpence she had thrown away for nothing she nearly cried-outright:

From 'Clay’ in Dubliners by James Joycs, 1914



