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ness have driven away., Stall in hand;
a large silver ring on his inger, and his
rosary beads hanging down from his
left hand, as he journeyed along, every
one rejoiced to meet him, and every
house felt it an honer to entertain him.
His entertainment cost little. e ate
no flesh meat, and he drank no streng
driak, and a little straw was his rosting-
place—on the boards it they happencd
to offer such a luxury; but oftener on
bare, cold, and damp ground of the cot-
tages, which James more {requented
and preferved. More than this, he never
stayed w second night in-the sune house,
although he might make old feiends a
eazual visit; but-that night was to be

o remembered:  James had stories ot tor-
© . eign travel, of nightattacks on foes, and
~marches through the mountains . and
“overrivers and glens and through woods,

while every moment might prove the
last through the hidden fire of ambush,
or the enemies’ discovery ol your route.

And then James drew  forth his for-|

midable rosary, sharp at nine o'¢lock,
with fervor leading the prayers, and-in

the end giving the moral lesson.  Nol

wonder, we repeal, that every one

- prized bhim; and no wonder that the
“happiness of entertaining him  often be-
. came an object for rivalry. Such a man
“was James, “ the Pilgeim,” o
.. There certainly was an aiv of mystery
about the man, and hé had an.intimate
“knowledge of things ordinarily hidden,

And besides, although scemingly depen-

“dent upon alms, be never asked for any

—nay, had been known to release old
neighbors from embarrassment when

they found themselvs in the grisp of

such landlordship = as * Mi. -~ Giffard

D’Alton’s, -

Here isJames's story, as we ourselves
have heard bim tell it more than once.

He had been a very fast young man,
entitled to a small property, and inherit-
ing. a good name. [le soon “ disestab-
lished” the property and substituted
“rake” for the “honest and prudent”
character his father had begueathed.
Plenty of boon companions make limited
means fiy quickly, and James soon be-
gan to fee] that want was not far off.
Buy, even then he was devoled to the
oor ‘and would share with them his
ast penny. }

* “ Never refuse any onewho is sober,”

James would say ; ¢ but above all, never
vefuse a young lad; and hoelp ‘poor
scholars,”” ‘

“ Poor scholars” were well known in
those days; and, indeed, in days much
more recent; but in James' early time
you met them constantly.  Nearly
every farmer's house boarded one; and
in town and city, where such vefuge
wus not practicable, you met them,
after school, going around with ink-
horn. hung on hreast, and hundle of
Looks under the arm, collecting rather
than begying the means of mecting:the
expenses of lodging und bonwd,

S was saved soul and body,” James
said, * by i poor scholu” '

“How? ! asked Amy D'Alton, one
day. ‘

“ A lotofmy wild friends were around
me one night in Clonmel. We had an
lold piper, whom swe made play all kinds
pof Trizh wirs; and'an old harper, and—
oh, we had everything like good fellow-
ship—when in walked a boy of fificen
fyears. e was a “poor scholar) and
Phad travelfed all the way trom Mona-
ghin o the clussical sehool in Clonmel !

“Came to beg 77

“ Came .to get help to n quarter’s
schooling and his lodging.”

“And they gave it ?” -

“Yes agra, we  did—more. by two
times- than he asked. “The yeung fellow:
‘had something in his ‘e¢yes, and hand-
some month—and he was as nedt asa
gentleman's son.”

“Goon James.”

“Well, everyone knows the rest. !
Everyone knows that I was transported
to Van Dieman’s Land for taking. arms.
from the Fogartys-—though L never.cen-
tered the house. Tlhie voyage.across thé.
whole world was a thing I will remem-
ber, and I shake when [ think of it. On
shore, the prison and the gangs were
worse. Iiver so many killed thomselves,
not remembering there are worse ¢chains
than the convict-chains.”

“Well, ubout the liberation.”

“ You heard me toll it before, A nice
gentleman spoke to me one day about
my crime and my health and my peo-
ple, and T told him all. T told him I
was wild enough and fought my way
and spent my money ; but L never set
foot in Fogarty's house aguinst his will ;.
and that they had bad blood in for me.”,
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