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% Not as much as would physic a snipe.”
said Dick, who swallowed a glass of
cluret to conceal a smile. :

“What's that vou say about snipes and
physic 7 said Furlong ; what queer things
you Jwish do say.”

“Oh, we’ve plenty o’ queer fellows
here,”—said Dick; “but you arc not
taking your clarct.”

“The twuth is, I am fatigned—vewy—
and if youd allow me, Mr, O’Gwady, I
should like to go to my woom; we'll talk
over business to-nowwow.” »

“ Certainly,” said the Squire, who was
glad to get rid of him, for the scene was
becoming too mueh for his gravity. o
Dick Dawson lighted Furlong fo his
room, and afier heaping civilities upon
him, he left him to sleep in the camp of
his encmies, and then returned to the
dining-room to enjoy with the squire the
laugh they were so long obliged to re-
press, and to drink another Dbottle of
claret on the strength of the joke.

“What shall we do with him, Dick,”
said the Squire.

“Pump him as dry as a lime-kiln,”?
said Dick, “and then send him ofl’ to
O'Grady—all’s fair in war.”

“To be sure,” said the squire. ¢ TUn-
seat me, indeed! hec was ncar it, sure
enough, for I thought I’d have dropped
off my chair with surprisc when he
said it.”

« And the conceit and impudence of the
fellow,” said Dick. “*The ignorant
Twish -~nothing will sexrve him but abus-
ing his own countrymen '—* The ignorant
Irish>—Oh, is that all you learned in
Oxford, my boy —just wait, my buck—if
I don’t astonish your weak mind, it’s no
matter

“¥Faith he hes brought his pigs to a
pretty market here,” said the Sguire;
“but how did he come here? how was
the mistake made ?”

“The way every mistake in the coun-
try is made,” said Dick: “ Handy Andy
drove him here.”

«“More power to you, Andy,” said the
Squire. “Come,Dick, we’ll drink Andy’s
health—this is a mistake on the right
side.”

And Andy’s health 1weas drunk, as well
as several other healths. In short, the
Squire and Dick the Devil were in high
glee—the, dining-room rang with laugh-
ter to a late hour; and the next morning

a great many empty claret hottles were
on the table—and a fow on thefloor.

Notwithstanding the deep potations of
the Squirc and Dick Dawson the night
before, both were teo much excited by the
arrival of Furlong to permit their being
laggards in the moming; they were up
and in consultation at an carly hour, for
the purpose of carrying on prosperously
the ystification so well begun on the
castle agent.

“Now, first of all, Dick,” said the
Squire, “Is it fair do you think 77

“Trair 1 snid Dick opening lis eyes in
astonishment. “Why, who ever heard
of any onc questioning anything being
fair in lo~ 2, war, or clectioneering ; to be
sure it's fuir—and more particularly when
the conceited coxcomb has been telling
us Low hie’ll astonish with his plans the
poor ignorant Irish, whoimn he holds in
such contempt. Now let me alone, and
Il get all his plans out of him—turn him
inside out like a glove, pump him as dry
as a pond in the summer, squeeze him
like & lemon—and let him see whether
the poor ignorant Jieish, as he softly calls
us, arc not an overmatch for him, at the
finesse upon whjch he scems so much to
pride himseclf.”

“Egad! I belicve you're right, Dick,?
said the Sqnire, whose qualms were
quite overcome by the argumnent last ad-
vanced ; for if one thing more than
another proveked him, it was the imper-
tinent self-conceit of presuming and’shal-
low strangers, who funcied their hack-
neyed and cut-and-dry knowledge of the
common places of the world gave thema
mental elevation above an intelligent
people of primitive habits, whose sim-
plicity of life is so often set down tn stu-
pidity, whose contentment under priva-
tion is frequently attributed to laziness,
and whose poverly is constantly coupled
with the cpithet *ignorant.” “A poor
ignorant creature,” indced, is 2 common
term of reproach, as if poverty and igno-
rance must be inseparable. 1f a. list
could Dbe obtained of the rich ignorant
people, it would be no flattering docu-
ment to stick on the door of the temple
of Mammon.

“Well, Ned,” said Dick, “as you agree
to do the Englishman, Murphy will be a
grand help to us; it is the veéry thing he
will have his heart in. Murtough will
be worth his weight in gold to usj I will
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