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—

THE EIGHTH JURYMANS TALE.
ME. TIBBOT O'LEARY, THE CURIOUS.

They nse commouly to gend up and downe {o
knowe news, and if any meet wite another, his
.gacond word is—whatpews? Insomuch, that here-
of is told a prattie jest of A Frenchman, who, bhaving
been sometimes in Ireland, where he .remarked
their great inquiries for newes, and meeting after-
wards in France ar. Irishman whom he knew in
Treland, first ealuted him, and afterwards said thus
merrily, “O Sir,I pray you tell me of cartesie,
have you heard anything of the news, that you so
much inquired for in your country "

SPENSER.

°  CHAPTER I.—(CoNTINUED.)

«Have you auy pews? was at this time the
gecond or third, and often the first question which
he put to every acquaintanceal meeting. Having
unlike busy bodies in general, brought bis own af-
fairs into tolerable order, little remained for him to
.do besides interesting himself in thoese of the world
.outside, and his feeble mind, like a creeping ghrab
unable to support itself, went throwing its tendrils
about in- all directions, seeking for events and cir-
oumstances to prevent it from falling back an in.
-ert mass upon itself, Fortunately; his hunger for
novelty was of akind which was easily appeased.
His more observant friends soon remarked thet any
answer satisfied him, except & direct negative, and
+this was his averslon. To tell him of & sick cow, a
dog strayed or poiconed, & servant turned off, a leg
of mutton spoiled to the cooking, anything was
preferable to the barren and unwelcome “No.” In-
dfed, to those whe kuew him, few things codld be
more ‘painful than its infliction; and, accordingly
.where it was understoood that nothing mere was
requisite than merely to keep the sense of - bearing
in play for a certain portion of time, thare was
gcarcely ‘any . one who had not got news of some
kind for Tibbet O'Leary. Those who did not know
him, were not &0 well aware of the nature ot the faod

for which he craved, and were not so - prompt in
satisfying the hunger, as was exemplified in his first
meeting with his maa Tom Nagh. =

'One. morning - Mr. Tibbot . 0'Leary arrived as
vaual a few minates before half.past nine o'clock at

* his own pier gate, Crossing the stile he was sur-
piined and ' disconcerted: to find his place occupied
by ayoung couatry lad, who seemed - to huve ‘made
. along and wenrisome journey, ond wag Dow resling
.in "Tibbot’s favourite- attitude,"and’ against his
fayourite pier.. The lad touched hishat respectfol-
1y, but did not miove. “Mr, U'Leary began fo grow
.. fidgegty, but feltas if it wonld. bo.inbospitable to
-~ desire, him to changehis quarters; besides thaf, it
" weuld 1ook somewhat ridiculous to turn’ him away
A the piet merely for the purpose of “taking the
m-elf, and thefollow had an arch eye vhich
¢ if nothing ridiculous would  belikely

. Phe exolusive porsession of the " pler
d 'hardly be an‘objrct of.ambition "to
ing, éxcept a’cow-to ‘whom the sharp:angle:
r might be'a temptatlon; or s human be=
n'the, §ame ‘pastime.’ Mr,
suc!}_:é'- inclination, ;2057 on
1 1:the? '
d en‘hld:f:;yr 10! Ligar:
Fithe Airst time go through r-.lij_d’;:g‘g ptomatyseyol
“Hous-onithe dopposite;side.of ‘the gaterto ¥
SR hich hadwasiwont!to’stand S Afters thie conch;had:
Spassed;aiid;the. walchas pat up;» Tibbot ‘glanced
.._gﬁtgﬁ',ln?x\ idial¢who ornamiented the oppoaite pler,

‘gdard,:and i the.|'w!

 Well, my man, who are you ?"

& poor boy, plase your Lonour

“ Have you any newg 7"

“Not a word, your honour.

““No news!” What's your name ?"'

¢ Tom Nash, sir,” (respectfully touching the leaf
of bis hat with the tip of his forefinger).

“ YWhere do you come from ?”

¢ E'stwards your honour.”

“ And whereare you going 7"

“ Westwards, your honour.”

# And you have no news 77

““Not a word plase your honour.”

“How far do you meau to go ?”

“Why then, just until somebody axes me fo stay.”

© And who do you expect to ¢ ax’ you, as you call
it?”

#Wishs, some gentleman thatll have an open
heart an’ a house by the roadside, Sure, tisn't any
close-fisted negar I'd expect to ax me.’

“Umph! And who do you imagine would give
a night’s lodging to 2 person like you, who hasn't
got e word of news or anything to say that would
make his company entertaining or desirable 7"

““Wisha, that's as it falls out. If they doesn't do
it for God's sake, I don't expect they'd do it for
mine. 'Tisn't any fault o' mine, If I hard any
news goin’ I wouldn’ begrige tellin' it?”

¢« But youdidu't hear it?”

«1did not.”

“ Not a word ?”

¢ Not one.”

“ Don't you come from town 7’

] does,”

% And didn't you hear any news there?”

*1 did wot.”

 That's very strange. They almost always have

news in town of some kind or another.”

« If they had it, they were very gparin’of it this
turn, for they didn't give me any.”

« Pid you ask for it?

#Wisha, then, not to tell your honoura lie, I
didn't I had something else to think of.”

« YWhat else had you to think of 7

«Qh, then, my poverty and my hunger, an’ the
distance that was between me and home.”

¢ Where is your home?”

# Wisha, no where, until some one makes it out
for me. But my native place is behind near Ken-
maye.”

« How long is it since you left it ?”

“Six years,”

t And you are now going back ?

% I am.”

4T suppose you bad a great many strange adven-
tures during your absence from home ?"

“Qch, then, not belyin' your honour, sorrow a
'venther, 'cept that it was o venthersom thing o’ me
ever to think of lavin’ it,”

« And you did never bear anything worth relat.
ing during all those six years 7"

“Sorrcw ha'p'orth.”

« Did nothing ever happen to any of your friends
or acquaintancer, that might be worth mentioning ?”

 Sorrow ha'porth ever happened any of 'em as I
know,”

« Nor to yourself 7" :
™ # Nota ha'plorth. What ghould happen me?”

4 Did nobody ever tell you a story of any kind
that was worth listening to 1”

« T never heard one.”

Ifever there was an individual less likely than
another to get into the good graces of Tibbot
O'Leary, it was the uninquisitive, incommunicative
being who now stood before him,  After contemplat-
ing bis figure in silence for some moments, he turn-
od away, saying:

# Upon my word, my man, if you have no mors
than that to say to your friends when you get to
Eenmare, you'll be no great prize to them when
they have you, or to any one you meet on the way
either.” : .

By this time the traveller began to form a better
estimate of the man with whom he had to deal,
Seeing the inquisitive gentleman turn up the avenue
with a discontented air, he thrust his head hetween
the bars of the gate, and called aloud :

u Please your honour 1"

#Well ? said Tibbot, tuning and locking over
his ghoulder.

] havesome news, plase your honour.”

The brow of Mr. O'Leary rclaxed.

« Well,” gaid he, * what fa it ??

] was comin’ through & part o' the County Tip-
perary the other day, and passing near the footo’
the Galtcigh mountains, what should X see ouly a
power ¢ people with horses and tacklin’an they
dhraggin’ after 'em the longest bames o timber I
ever seen upon the road—great firs and pine trees fit
for a mast of a man of war,an’ bigger, that looked
as if they were just cut down for some purpose or
another, an’so they wor, Iwondhered greatly, an’
I axed one o' the people where it Is they were goin’
with the by threes. ¢ We're goin' to plant ‘im on the
top o’ the Galteighs, says he, ‘ Whattodo 7' says L.
tA big eplit that comes in the sky,’ says, he, ‘an’
%tis only lately we observed it. So we're gettin’ the
tallest threes we can find to prop it up, for the eplit
is incraisin’, an’ there’s no knowin’ the minute it
may fall.’ When I hard thatI axed h¥n no meore
but left him and come away. o

« Well,” exclaimed Mr, O'Leary, *and why dido't
you tell me that atfirst ?? : '

i Oh, sure tian't every news a keowi o' my kind
would hear, that would be worth relating to  larned
quollity like your honor?' - .

% Coma along, come alongand get your dimner,”

said Mr, O'Leary. “ You should neyer say you bave
no news, man,” R o
They went up the avenue together, and so  well

did the traveller contrive to obliterate the bad im-
pression’ he-had made in 'the first instance, that be-
fore the day was over, he was formally" inaugoratid-
into'the post which he ever after' continued to hold

in:Mr. O'Leary's household. " - .

It was-very shortly after this auspicious meéting
at. Mr. O'Ledry mado'the’ vislt to the Metropoids,

£{Tibbot O'LieatyTatc
fejlefof iall his, Hvin

backiard{atéadily towards the;past, :and;-ceased _to

“friends}), began - to- stream: | 8]

of his contemporaries, on which his gentus had been
hitherto exhausted. It was hinted that it would
have been happier for him had his erquiries taken
this turn before his return from Dullin, The fair
cause of his disappointment and retreat, had it was
said, no other ground of dissatisfaction, on hLer own
admission, than poor Tibbot's ruling. foible, which
had become more and more intolerable as their inti-
macy increased. Many a characteristic scene whe-
ther real or imaginary, was retailed among the fire
side circles in the neighbourbood as havingled to
the lachrymose result which exercised so strong an
influence over O'Leary’s subsequent fortunes. If
poor Tibot was fidgegty and 1nquisitive with his
acquaintances in general, there was no end to his
queries in the company of one in whom he felt o
particular interest, and without hnving a particle of
jealousy in bis constitution, all his conduct waa like
that of 4 jealous person. Now withont haviog any-
thing the least in the world criminal to conceal, all
1adies know, and gentlemen too, that a thousand
things bappen in the customary roufino of life, which
it may not suit one's purpose to spenk of even to
one's most intimate fricad. Even the the poet who
insists most strongly on the merit of confidential
fraokness, advises you, though in the company of
“ a hosom crony” to

~—Still keep something to yoursel,
Ye'll scarcely tell to ony,

If Tibbot saw Miss Crosbie taiking to a stranger in
the street, ha should know who he was? who was his
father ? who was his mother? what was his business
in town? &c,besidesa thousand similar queries,
the repeated answering or evading which, was found
80 burtbensome,that it finully outweighed all the
goed qualities of the querist. Among many ap-
propriate speeches which were kindly ascribed to
the hero and heroine of the fire-side romance, by
the tattle-mongers in the country side, there was one
which was said to have produced & powerful effect
in making poor Tibbet look like a foel, at the time
it was uttered :

“If notes of interrogation were as current as
other notes, Mr, O'Leary,” said the lady, * what an
immense capital you could set afloat {”

Others averred that there was no such exclusive
feeling of disappointment whatever, on the part of
the gentleman, and that it was quite as much in ac-
cordance with his own desire as with that of the
Indy, that the affair ended asit did. However this
might be, Tibbot did not scema v allow 1DC event
to weigh vary heavily upon hie spirits, and it was with
much equanimity that hesubsequently even heard of
her marriage to another. His beloved studies sup-
plied to him the place of all other domestic happi-
nes:, and but for one of those nccidents which so
much more frequently determine the fortunes of
men, than any efforts of prudence or foresight, he
might bave continued his solitary pursuits until he
bad become himselfas venerablea relic of the past
as any of the weather-worn dallans or (rilithons, or
musty manuscripts over which he was accustomed
to consume his youthful hours with all the devo-
tion of an enthusiast,

It wos late on an antumn evening, and through-
out the lonesome apartments of Mr, O'Leary’s dwetl.
ing, that interval of stillness reigns which precedes
the hour of geperal nightly reat. Tom Nash was
getting out turf for the mext morning. The old
woman wag raking the kitchen fire in the huge ash-
pit. The proprietor of the mansion was in a dis-
tant corner of the building, with & chamber candle
in his hand, looking over the precious antiquarian
treasures contained in that apartment which he
called his library, but which had much more the
appearance of a museum, ot the cabinet of a dealer
in the black art. Here stood the jaw bones of an
enormous grampus which was stranded on the
coast of Dingle half a century before, there & huge
stalactyte, from some inland cavern, here a penny
struck In Galway, when Edward IV. had a mint in
that town, there a thigh bone of heaven knows what
animal, with a neck and head of a moose deer, here
a model of the five-inch bail-stones, which fell in
1748, there a massive silver broche, which had
figured on the breast of some Kerry chieftain, of the
middle ages; here a whole array uf battered tram-
pets, rusty swords, wicker targets, skones, bows and
arrows, bells, crosses, and other mementos, to show
how our ancestors used to live,and how people used
to kill one another in former times; there & row of
fossils, Kerry diamonds, pyrites from DBantry, mare:
agites from Carberry, and so forth. .

Nor was his library less carious, Heaps of Irish
manuscript songs, and metrical histories of the an-
cient bards and senachies of historiographerd of the
iele ; volumes, the contents of which, like the vane
of & vessel seiling sgainst the wind, still pointed
backwards towards the year of the creation, huge
folies in various languages, and above all, & whole
shelf of learned treatises on the probable use and
origin of round towers, were ranged ogainst the
walls of his apartment, - .

On a sudden, the unusual sound of a horse’s hoof
was heard upon the avenue,d Mr, OLeary, in his
room, holding the candle in his hand, and Tom
Nash in the kitchen, at the snme instant paused to
listen. What belated wight could it be, who sought
5o unfrequented a place of shelter, as Chore Abbey,
at this lonesome hour. It was cvident the rider
was.a man and & merry fellow, too, for 48 he drew
néar the house, they could hear him singing at the

7 top of his voice,a burlesque Latin version of a pop-

ular song :—

Quum tyrocinii tempus in Drogheda
Impiger egi ut ullus in oppido,.
Magistri filia Bidelia Doghertidas
Foramen fecit in corde Ruffertidis. _
Both the voice and words seemed familiar to the
ear of Tibbot O'Lenry, for' his .countrnance imme-
diately exhibited a mingled expression of pleasure
aod-alatm, < ¢ 7 Do o
: “ Bless mo 1" he exclaimed, * it is he, sure enough.
Wae ever anything ‘more-unfortunate ? How. did

*-%¥yhy thep, who o the’airthly universe- is ‘that,
ore at such .an hour "
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arrival occagioned within door, the sans soues horse-
man, instead of faking the trouble to alight at the
hall door continued to shout and sing alternately,
at the top of his voicz:
¢ What ho! house!
therc any one within 77

“Eu! Eul Patrici Raffertides!
Macto virtute, Patrici Raftertides!
Magistri filin, *
Tulchra Bidelin,
Foraman fecit in corde Raflertidis,
What! house !

In the menntime, Tom Nush had made his way
to the presence of his master,

“'The key of the hall doore sir, if yon pleaze.”

¢ Qh Tom, I'm ruined.”

“ How go, sir 7"

“This is Mr, Geoffrey Gunu, an old college chum
of mine, and the last person in the world whom 1
would have find me ia this pleco.”

“Well, sure 'tis aisy for mo to-give him the nien
shethig, or for us all to hould our tongue, an’ pur-
tind we don't hear him,an’ lave him bawlin’ an’
singin’ abroad there ’till he's tired. Tho Gunn's
arnt only n modhern stock in these parts. The
first of 'em come over ondher Queen Lizubit.”

¢ Nny, uny, that would never answer; Iam very
glnd to meet him, though 1 could wish—there he
calls aguin, run—run aod open the door. And
stay, have you got anything for supper 7"

“Lashins and lavins.”

“l YVery well, have it ready, and bring it when I
call I

If it be true, as some wise men have nsserfed that
the more 2 man does, the more he ig able to do, it
is ne less a fact, that the lcss & mnn docs, the less
he is inclined to do. The comparatively idle life
which Tom Nash led under his studious master,
had strengthened to the utmost, o powerful natural
taste for doing nothing, and rendered him propor-
tionably unfriendly to any demands upon his labor,
especially, when they happened to be unforsecn, or
out of course,

# Why then, you're welcome,as the farmer sald
to the tithe procthor’ he muttered, going down
stairs, “what & charmiu’ voice you have this evenin’.
I must go, make up your bnrke neow, and give him
a feed, and be clennin’ your boots, an’ stirmps, in
place ¢’ bein’ where I ought to be this time o' night,
in my warm bed. An’' all on account of a roys-
thorin' bawling® bedlamite that——What's wanting’,
plaze your konour?” he added in an altzred tone, as
he opened the door and confronted the belated
horseman,

i {8 your master at home ?”

“ He is, plaze your honour,”

“ Will you tell him that his old friend, Mr. Gunn,
i8 come to see him.”

% He knows it ulready, plaze your honour. He
bear your honour singin’ on thoayeny, an' he knows
the voice. Tom Nash, says he, (mainin’ myselfy
that’s Misther Geoflrey Gunon, my old friend, an'
I'm very glad to me«t bim, enys he, take care an’
bave supper ready when I callt”

« It appears to me, Tom," sald the stranger, as he
dismounted, and gave the Lridle to Nash, * that you
cannot be ;nuch troubled with visitors in this place.”

“ Only middlin’, sir, of ar odd turn. Thelast we
bad wags Aister two years, a very civil, aisy spoken
gentleman indeed, He stopped only the one night,
an' ga'e me a half crown in tae morpin’ when he
was goin', although I never seen any one that gave
so little throuble, I wanted not to take if, but he
wouldn’t be said by me.”

“Um. And where am I to find your master 7"

t# If your honour will condescend to take thelight
in your hand, and go sthrait up stairs, while I’'m
cakin' round the horke, you'll find him above,in the
library, That's the place for you to visid, Ho hag
all the ould rattle-thraps, an' curiosities up there,
that ever was dug out o’ the bowls o’ the airth since
the creation. That's the man that has the long
head. Take care of the hole upon the first landing.
You'll gee yoursel’ where there'sa step wantin'—in
the second flight. You can see the kitchen down
through it, The gentleman we had here last, was
near breakin' his leg in it, comin' down stairsin the
mornin’, We forgot to tell him about it.”

'Taking the caodle in his hand, Mr. Gunn pro-
ceeded to ascend the venerable staircase, with all
tbe caution which these hinis were calculated to
excite, It is curious 1o think of what materials we
are made, and how spt we are to consider an object
rather as it appears to men, than ag it really is in
itself, The iden that there could be anything ab-
gard or ridiculous in his present pursults, bad never
ence occurred to Mr. O'Leary, yot now that he found
himself and them about to be subjected to the eye
of one, who, whatever he might think of the present
or the future, did uot, ag he know, care & button for
the past, be felt ag much ashamed, a5 if he were
conscious himself that his life wag apent in a very
silly manner, Whetker it was, however, that is not
8o easy, or 80 amusing to quiz a man in his own
bouse as elscwhere, or that the world bad altered
bim, Geoffrey Gunn did not manifest the least in-
clination to turn liis old companion or his  curlosi-
ties,” ag Nash called them, into ridicule. On the
contrary, he even monifested & degree of interest
about them, and after mutual and cordial enquiries
had been interchanged between them, he had the
civility to esk the names of two or three of the
most fantastic looking objects which he beheld
around him. Charmed the more with his compla-
cency, a8 it was 80 wholly unexpected, Mr, O'Leary
explained their uses and history, much admiring
the change whi¢h time bad wronght in his old
friend, since the period when himself was wont to
‘form the target of his merriment,

« Angd that curionslovking thing—that long spike
with tho ring and two heavy balla at ond end of it.
It seems of silver” - '

Why, house! T gay! TIs

: -#'A broche!" exclaimed Gunn, placing it againgt

his shirt frill. % Why it weighs balf a pound [, . -
“# Tha mors' nearly resembling. the menis], but

necessery otensil; from which It derlves. its neme,”

gaid:Mr, O'Lizary, It ig 'the i

clent Trish cloak:bidE!
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Nonb’s ark, What a time it must bave taken you
to get them all together! And you have them all
so pat at your tinger's end. (1lere he yawned
slightly.) Well, it is all very curious, I dare say,
and very ontertaining to those who liave n talont
for such studics. Besides, it is s0 much more in-
teresting nnd instructive to spend one's timo amid
the rolits of the past—the memorials of the mighty
dead, as somebody calls them, than nmongst tho
frivolous beings, who usurp the nameof men ia our
own degenerato time, .4s ‘ully says, ' Hen quanto-
minus est cun its versurt guam fe meminisse "

Mr. O’Leary made no reply, nowilling to inter-
rupt o flow of sentiment, which ho could not suffi-
ciently admiro,

“ Yes,” snid Geofirey Gunn, * there is & grandeur
about the pnst, which, the miore one thinks of it,
makes him shrink with distaste, from the pottinoss
and litticness of the present. Thero 1s a sublimity
of fecling nasccinted with the preferite Was which
its fellow tense Js can never produce. Ths very
sound of the words, indicate a superiority in the
former. Was, full-toned and broad, opens the whole
mouth. Jy comes forth between the teeth, like the
hiss of a goose. How pleasing to turn from the
tiresome, matter of fact illumination of our own
times, that sprend of dry practical knowledgo, which
takes away from learning half its fmporiance, by
removing its singulacity, and contemplate the Leau-
tiful gloom of those mujestic ages, when the very
alphabet itsclf, to the mass of munkind, was in-
vested with all the interests of mystery 1"

“ My dear Geollrey,” said Mr, O'Leary, “ I forgot
to ask, have you dined »

“ Psha, a fig for dinner or breakfast oither,” said
Gunn, after another atifled yawn, “I am not o cu-
tirely void of taste, ns- to think about ealing, while
such a mental trent as this is spread Lefore me—
And not to speak of the pleasure, the utility of suck
pursuits must bo apparent to everybody. For in-
stance, but for the fortunate recovery of those silver
bodkins, would not tho knowledge of the mnsnner
in which the old O’Donoghaoes and their contem-
porarics fastencd their clonks, bo lost for ever to the
world? Besides, it is 8¢ much more useful to study
how people lived & thousand years ngo, than it is to
rcfivel, bow wo are live ourselves, Any fool can
know his own business, but it is only men of gecuge
and understanding, as well ng charity, who take an
interest in that of persons who are no longer able
to take care of it themaelves” (Another Leroio
cffort to suppress a yawn.)

“Yon must be hungry, however, It is a good
step from Killaruey here, ' (Ho rung thebell)) Be.
sides, we can 8o much more ngrecubly talk over old
times at & supper table by the fire-side,.”

Geoflcey Guun suffered himeelf to be prevailed
upon, and a vory tolerable supper was speedily laid
bufore the pair, to wbich Gunn did such justice, ns
showed that lis nnliquarian enthusiasie had not
taken away his appetite, On a gudden, while they
conversed upon indifferent suljects, unn raised
{:jﬂ head and eald, as if u sudden thought had struck

tm:

“ A prepos of antiqulties, Tibbot, are you acguainted
with this great femule autiquaring, wiio ives ln your
nejghborhood ™

“NotI. Whom do you mean 7?

' Why, now that’'s very odd. I have only come
down to this pnrt of the country, to anatch a poep at
the lake, during the vacation, and I know mora of -
your neighbors, than you who live on the apot ; bat
then, rogue a8 you are, 1 would be a fool to you, ¥
warrant, if we came to question about the court of
Ptolomics or Phamesas. But, inducd, it was acel-...
dentally I heard of ber first. She is a Miss Moriarty,. .
(8 genuine west country stock,) and a very witch at. -
the books ; knows Hebrew, and can even scrawl o,
hieroglyphic or two of the Chaldaic and auch things.
Ag for Greek and Latin, she makes no more of them,,
than a squirrel would of crackin a nut.

“ Ig it possible? How odd I should never hava
hesrd of her!”

“Not at all odd, my dear fellow, you wero bug ,
about more important things. It is only forw g
ephemeral beings to have our ears cocked for sue 1
every doy novelties, But, indeed, you ought ¢o
know her. She lives not more than halfam jle
from here, on the Kenmare road, fn an humble fr
house, tenanted by the husband of a relative, wt ,cre
she Lias a couple of rooms filled with slithes pto.
diluvian rarities in the world. Yoo should ' haye
heard her upon the round towers®

% You don’t tell me g0 ¥

% She has a theory of her own about them. [ had
the full benefit of it, for a a few days since I wag
compelled to take shclter in the house from & ghower
of rain, and had the honor and happiness of! yearing
during the half hour I remained, more words I
couldn’t understand than I did the whole i mel was
in college. .

A lady in big neighborhood who kneY v Hobrew
and had got an originel theory upon th ¢ origin of
round towers! Little more was said upe .n the sub-
ject daring supper, unless that a particu’ jar déscrip-
tion was given of the lady’s residence; but Tibbet
O'Leary waa far from letting it slip out of memory.
On the fellowing morning, after Geofitr :y Qunn had
taken hia leave, (not forgetting the ge atléeman who
bad given Nash & half crown “last = Alsther twor
years,”) ho remained, as that faithful domestéc come~
ceived, ubusually pensivo and ssilent, though:
lognacity, indeed, was never amongst his failings.—-
Let ue, however, follow Mr., Gunn.' -He wag one of:
a class of persons very common fin Ireland—and;
for aught I know as common elsev-here, .. Ho was a:
liberal dealer in what might be c#lled white deg,—
Dining out, er paying a visit,  or breakfasting, or
even meeting a friend in- the etreet, he neemed tor -
consider his time thrown ‘away if ‘he did not lowve.
a fow such fictions behind him ; nor was %t nocesiary:
tbat they should be in any degree humo¢ous, or have,

..+ | any partioular object in view ; it was'q.nite suficient.

if they had no fonndation"in truth.”.’ forelgn po-. -
tentate ded—a coach tpset—<Mra. G“What dyeicall -

brought t6 bed -of twins—Mri80 6.0d 85 killed Infa
duel-—sich were the -species ; of -inventions: which
rollod. from: hia Mps Uko s ltile f orrent whenover i’

gelf amongst g clvi
WAS: :

Sy

WAy

; lle ) the'td
:0'Contor, whoiwas not leas a‘gentleman:for
k A




