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1icENKIRY, THE COVETOUS

~What a raze punishmenf
Is avarice to itself!
VoLPONE.

CHAPTER 1V —(Costixuzs.)

¢ Very good,” asid Tom, “Jet one o' ye go now,
and put down a big pot of wather to bile, and when
s bilin' come an' let me know it, an' do ye take
it into a big spare room, an' let thero be a table put
ju the middle of it, an' a grain o' flour upon it, and
a sharp carvin' kaife, an’ when all is ready, let the
great O’Neil come in,sn’let us not be disturbed
till the eperation is over."

All was done according to hisdirections, and when
both were in the room together, and the door made
fast on the inside McEneiry addressed the chieftain
as follows:

“ Now, you great O’'Neill, listen to me. Mind,
wlen once we begin you must nut offer to say a
word, or maka any objection to what I plesse to do
with you, if pou have any taste for beauty.”

¥ Cortainly not sald O'Neil, “ but will you tell
me in tho first place, what you are going to do with
thet carviog knife?" : ' e
_ “Youll know that by and Ly,” seid McEneiry,
“lie down an’ do as I bid you"

O'Neil lay down, K Tom whipped tlie carving
Khife across his thront, and after mere cutting and-
maogling than could have been agreeable, ho'suc-

- coeded in severlng the head from the body.” He
thea took the head and washed it carefully, after
which he shook a little flour upon the wouad, and

+ placed it on the body as it lay lifeless on the table.

f‘ Rage up, Great O'Neil,” gaid he, slapping the
chieftain smartly on the shoulder, “and I wish you
Jjoy of your fine face and your fine poll of hair”

It was ia vain, however, that he exhorted -the
great O'Neil Lo arise and admire himsvlf. The body
s3ill lay stifi upon the table,and the head rolled
upon the.tloor, ad ugly as ever.and not half as use-
ful. Tem now buegan to-suspect that -he had got

biweelf into & quandary,and-did not very clearly see |

how.he waa to get out of it. Repeated experiments
convinced him that the grent O°Neil was come to
the end of hig career, he was asdead as a herring,
and he bad little doubt if the family should lay
‘hold of him; that his own_was not much farther
‘from its ¢lose,  After much perplixity and several
cold fits «f terror during which thy gallows'davced.
many a hornpipe before his mind's; eye, ho Tuckily:
bethought him of the window! 'The height was:
- oonsiduerable, tut Tom ‘wisély calcylatéd that the

- -taiaty of:& dislocated’ neck, so "he let himself drop:

on the green, Fiuding bis limbs whole;' hie'ran:
anrofs the conntry with'slt the speed of which hs
W s tumater, towarda a:foredt on which the window:
“Yosked  After some bard running, he teached the
“hill where bo- had<hfd hin liwrn, ndd ind ok That:
tuw hue anid cry wonld i quivily reised siter bip!
thirough'tie chuntey, hu'determiued to lie concealed :
-+ tlll night-fall; wnd ther continua hii jouruey, home:

—ward, - Accorddngly, lis'erept in’amongss the furze:

;. thumght:itiwaa jin
s oqfecorer himgnd 2

- Butalier, nudicovbied Liniaelf so0_complotely, that he
;Sgimibl}'ejfdr
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their suspicions b iog awakened, they broke in the
door, and their sencations-may be imagined on be-
holding the great O'Neil weltering in his bleod, the

.| window open, and no account of the stranger. Their

astonishment giving place to grief, and their grief
to rage, thiey dispersed in all direotions, seizing
whatever weapons they could lay hands on, add
breathing vengeance against the murderer.

McEneiry heard, from his place of concealment
the hue and cry that was raised after him, and was
ready to die’ with fuar, when, unexpectedly, he felt
his legs grasped bard, just above the ancles, Ly two
powerful hands. He uttered a yell of despair, and
‘kicked aud plunged with all his might and 1unin,
but to no purpose. He was dragged forth from hia
hiding place, and thought all was over with him
when suddenly a well-known veice addressed him
in the following words ;

 Well, tell me, what do yog deserve from me
now, after the manner in which you have acted ?"

At this question Tom ventured to look up, when
to his great relief and joy, he beheld his Man stand-
ing before him,

# What do you deserve, I ask you ?” rald the Man.

¢t [ desarves to be pulled asundher betwean four
wild horses,” answered Tom, with a look of humi-
lity. -

i Yery well," said the Man, “since I see you bave
some 8ense of your merits, I will protect you this
once, although it would be serving you rightif I
left you to fall into the hands of your pursuers, But
rise up now, boldly, snd come with me to the Castle.”

4 To the Castle ! cried Tom in terror, i it fo be
torn #m pieces you want me ?”

“ Do not fear that,” replied the 3Man, ¢ tell them
when you meet them, that you could not finish the
operation without my assistance, and leave the reat
to me.”

Tom allowed himself to be persuaded, and lLoth
went boldly forward towards the Castle. When the
maltitude beheld McEneiry they rushed towards
bim with horrible outcries, demanding his imme-
diate death.

_ ¢¢Stop! stop! tear me!” cried Tom.

# We won't hear you," they exclaimed with one
voice, “yon murtherer, what mads you kill the
great O'Neil? We'll make small bita o' you.”

“ Don",” said Tom, *if you do, the great O’Neil
will never rise again.”

. % No wondher for him, when you cut the head off

m."

« Ba quiet” said Tom, “an'l tell ye he'll be na
brisk as a kid in half san hour. The operation isn't
half done yet, for I couldn't finish it rightly with-
out my man, a8 he had something belonging to the
profession that I coulda’t do without.”

#'Tis true for my maafer,” said the Man, “let ye
fall back, if yo want ever to see the great O'Neil
again”

The people were appeased, and McEneiry, with
his Man, entered the rcom in which the body lay.
When all-was made fast, a strong guard being now
sst on window and door, the Man took up the head,
and shook a little powder on the wound, atter which
he placed it on the shoulders, and slapping him
smartls on the back, said :—

& Rise up, now, Great 0'Nel}, and I wish.you joy

of your fins features and your fine poll of bair.”
. O'Neil jumped upon the floor, and they led him
to the looking glass, but on seeing the beautiful
countenance which he now possessed, bia transports
were 80 great that he had well nigh broken his
benes apringing and leaping over tables and chairs,
and cutting all kinds of capers in kis extacy. When
the vehemence of his glee had somewhat abated, he
unlocked the door and summoned his lady and all
the household te witness the chauge which had
been effected.  All congratulated him uper it, and
all lavished praises and cavesses on McEneiry and
his Man as plentifully as they had done abuse and
menaces before, A d banquet was meds, fo
which all the chieftaios in the neighborhood were
fnvited. The fuasting lasted several days, during
which McEneiry and his Man were treated with all
the respect and attention due to noblemen of the
highest rank. At length they sigaified to him their
intention of departing, as the duties of thelir pre-
feasion would not suffer them to continue longur at
his Castle. O'Neil pressed them much to atay
longer, but finding them - determined, he com-
manded his herdsman to fotch forty of the faltest,
bullocks in his paddock, and while be was doing
#0, he ordesed his groom to bring forward two noble
horses, ready bridled and saddled, for the journey.
When all was ready he went into.one of his own
secret apartmenta, and broughé out two pair of boots,
oné palr full of gold, and the other of silver, Ten
men were summoned to drive home the cattle.

¢ Allow me, Mr. McEueiry," said the great 0'Neil,
to present'you with this trifling mark of my es-
toem. Thoae horaes, and thig gold and silver and
the cattle which you behold, I requést you to ac-
cept a8 & very inadequate compensation for the im-
portant gervice you have rendered me.”

"I'hey took:leave of all in the Castls and departed.
When they were passing the furze hill in which
McEneiry had concealed bis barp, he got down off
his horbe aud weut to look for it. Finding it eafe
where he laid it, he brought it out and placed # on
the saddle béfore Lim, when all resumed thelr jour-
ney.. When they had gone two or three milet on
‘the’ road ' homeward, the Man called aloyd to the
-cattle drivers’ and asked them who they wers?—
They snswered that they were labourers belonging
4 What time,” said

.dld-he allew you fo go
dnd‘come ? ¥ . il

he, “

"% He allowsd w3 a fortanlght, oi_g_motith if nyces-

sary,"feplied orie of the men, ° o
"1t Al tr'said the Man, ;go home, my poor. fllows,

‘and t1} your'ghrdeny during that time, and we will

'drive these cattle'boiue onrselves” .
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“That wen't do,” said McEneiry, ‘you should
have borne in mind that I was the mastcr, and that
the whole was given to me.”

% Remember,” aid the Man, #that what we have
was very easily acquired, and, therefore, we ought
to share with the poor; for what we have ourselves
does not belong to w3 altegether, especially when
we have obtained it without much treuble, And as
to your part, I am sure if I was to leave you where
you were hid in the bush the other morning, you
would be thinking of something else beaides boot-
fuls of gold and silver before now.”

McEneiry said nething, and they centinucd their
journey in silench, until they reached the foot of
Knoc Iierna, -

% Now,” said the Man, ¢ wo are on {he spot where
we first met, and as [ suppose we must part, let me
gee how you'll behave vourself, and I hope not ar
you did on a former occasion.”

“ Yery well” replied Tom, “I am herc now, at
home and among my own neighbors, and those that
know me, aad will vou let me have the sharing of
what we got "

“ Let us hear what division you intend to make
of it, first” said the Man.

t'There are forty bullocks here,” said McEueiry,
“ and if you are willing to take five of them I'll be
content with the remainder. There are also four
bootfuls of gold and silver, with the exception of
what you made away with on the road, and I am
satisfied you sbould take a proportionable shars of
them as of the cattle.”

% And do you imagine,” said the Man, “ that any
one would be satisfied with such a divimon? i:l
leave it to that wornan behind you, with the can in
her hand, whether 1 ooght to consent to it.”

# What woman ? asked McEneiry, lookingaround.
He saw no woman, and turning sgsin, neither cat-
tle, nor man, nor boots, mor horses were visible. At
this second dirappointment, McEneiry began to roar
and bawl at such a rate, that it was o wonder he
had not the whole neighborhood in commotion.—
"His lJamentations were interrupted by the approach
of a borseman very genteely dressed, and with ra.
ther a simple expression of countenance, who ac-
costed bim civilly and inquired the oecasion of his
grief, Tom evaded the question, not feeling very
proud of what had taken place, and the stranger,
observing a harp in his hand, requested him to play
a little, and that if he liked his music he would give
him a pieee of money. Tom complied, but did not
produce altogether such ravishing strains as when
at the Castle of Scaghan an Fhiona,

“Indeed,” said the stranger, “I can’t flatter you
on y.ur proficiency in music; but, however, s I
know something of the art myself, I will give you
;hin horse, briddle and saddle, as he stands foryour

arp.” ‘

% Never say it again,” sald Tom, it isa bargain”
thinking in his own mind that he could make some-
thing of the horse by selling it.

The stranger alighted and Tom got up in his,
place but he soon found cause to repent of his bar-
goain, He was nosooner fixed on tho saddle, than
the horre streatched bimself at full length, aud
shot like an arrow along the hill side, and, tuking
tho direction of the Cove of Cork, fluw over hedees
and ditches. walls, houses, churches, towns and
villages with such rapidity, that Tom felt as if his
life had been left half 8 mile behind him. Whes he
reached the Cove, the horse guddenly turned, and
keeping his off shoulder to the sea, gallopped or
rather glided, all ronnd Ireland, and never stopped
until he returned to Knoc Fierna, where the stranger
waas still atanding with the harp.

#Well, how do you like your purchase?' he
asked with a smile, a3 McEneiry gasping for breath
sat clinging to the saddle bow, his features pale,
his eyes almost starting from his head oand
bis bair blown backward in soch a manner that
ho looked mors likea maniac than a rational be-
ing. -

U Oh, take me down, an’ the heavens bless you,
aald Tom, with difficulty. ¢ I'm stuek to the saddle
myself, an’ I can't stir, Make haste, or I'm Iun

‘dhread he'll be for the road again.”

The stranger complied, snd Tom slighted from
the horge.

“ You may take your horse, now,” gaid Tom, “and
much good may it do you

4N, said the stranger, “I can’t do that, for
what I once give I never take back again. But
I'll buy him from you, if yotare willingto eell
him."

# What will yougive me for him 7" asked Tom.

1 have a razor here,” said he, “and itis endow-
ed with a property, so that let s man’s clothes be
ever so bad, if you give them the least scar
with it, he will have a perfectly ncw suit in an jo-
stant”’

1 declare then " sald Tom, “a little touch of that
razor would be very much wanting to myselfat this
moment, for my own are nothing the beutter for the
wear.”

The bargain was struck agiin,and Tom wa3 so
eager to be well dress.d that heopuned therazor on
the lustant, and cut s emall pivce off the tail of his
coat, No sooner had ha done so, than he found
himself attived from head to footin the pie-bald
uniform of & professed fool, perfectly new, but
boasting a greater number of colours than he curvéd

for, - .

" Well," said the sfranger, “are you satisfled with
your new auit?’ - S

“'m made a real fool at last,” replied Tom, “but
tell me what is your reason for playing these tricks
on me?”

“You may well ask §hat,” said the stranger, “All
that youshave auffered is the fruit of your own
covetousness, You were extravagant in'-your days
of prosperity, snd poverty did not teach you compas-

fon.? R
! 4] own it”ssid Tom, with A sorrowful look,’
41 blamemyselfnow very much that'l dida't take
thé fulr half I wag offered both times, since Isea you
knovw all about {t— or that 1 did not ' content’ 1y
sellwith évona part of that wime,” - SR

048117 anid the stranger, “iv is' your covetous-

 ness makes you exprces 'that regret, and- not s’ die
.sense of.-yeur error; - And now do you wish to know
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At the sound of this famous name, McEnciry
started back in astonishment.

«] heard ot your distress,” continued Don Firine
t and came to relieve you when you first left home
with your harp, but you wers 80 covetous that I
could do nothing for you, although I made sevcral
trials, thinking that one or two severc lessons
might be sufficient to open your eyes and your heart
but yoit would not be taught, I would have made
you rich and prosperous {or the remainder of your
life ; but now, that funi’s coat you wear shall
be the only ome you shall ever be able to pur-
chage.”

Saying these words, he disappeared, and McEneiry
returned to his home poorer than when he left it
His wife and daughter received him kindly, until
hetold them how he fared since they parted, and
the cause of his re-appearing amongst them in his
present ridiculous dressa. When they had hoard his
story, they sll jolaed in blaming bim, and though
they shared his disappeintment, could not
but acknowledge that he had brought it on him-
self,

« And now, gentlemen,” said the Seventh Jurer,
ttcomes & difficulty which was hardly contemplat-
ed iz the regulatious of our Institution. Youall,I
suppose, expect either & song or a shilling from me
at this very moment. I acknowledge my culpabi-
lity in not having confessed my infirmity at the
time whon our rules were made, but I'm not the
only person in the world who has allowed himself
to be placed in a prominent pssition without re-
collectiog that he wanted some necessary quality,
unti! the moment comes for exercising if.
I never turned a tunc in the whole course of my
life.”

At this announcement there was a murmur of dis-
satisfaction amongst the Jury.

« And I, gentlemen,” said another, Juror “am iz
exactly the aame predicament, I think it better to
tell you se before it comes to my turn, lest you may
accuse me of having any longer deluded you with
faite expectations, It wlll be impossible to make
me sing, inasmuch a3 Nature dgnied me the
capability, and it would be unjust to fine me
for it, ns my will is wholly blameless in the af-
faie.”

#] fear, gentleman, observed the Foreman, “if
this be allowed we shall bave meither songs mer
fiaes. For my own part,” he continued, with a look
of increasing determination, #I am fully resolved
to enforce the conditions agreed upon at the com-
mencement of the night's entertainment, so long as
I am supported by my respected brethren who have
placed me in the chair.”

The fine—the fine—the fine resounded from all
parts of the rvom, at the conclusion of this addresd,
and ceased only when the defanltiog Juryman had
deposited a shilling ia the snuff tray, IHe protested
however, that, when offering his inability to sing as
an excuss, he had no deaire to envade the penslty.
This unexpected dificulty being arranged, the
Juryman nextin succession commenced his tale, an
follows:

THE EIGHTH JURYMANS TALE.

MR. TIBBOT O'LEARY, THE,CURIOUS.

They use commonly to send up and downe to
kuowe news, and if any meot wite another, his
second wurd is—whatnewa? Ineomuch, that here-
of is told & prattie jest of a Frenchman, who, having
been sometimes in Ireland, where he remarked
thelr great inquiries for newes, and meeting after-
wards in France at. [rishinan whom he knew In
Ireland, first raluted him, and afterwards said thus
merrily, O Sir,I pray you tell me of curtesie,
have you heard apything of the necws, that you so
much inquired for in your country ?"

SemxsAR.

CHAPTERI.

In that exceedingly romantic, but loncsome tract
of country which extends along the Upper Lake of
Killarney, there stood, within my own recollection,
one of those antique mansions, which are to be feund
in different stazba of decay in many parts of ths
country. It waaeasy to sce from the style of brild-
ing, gthat the hands by which it was ralged,
had given up business for more than & century at
least. .

In 'this house, somewhat less than fifty years
since, thero dwelt a gentleman of very ancient fam-
ily Jindeed. He was one of those persons whose
facez ought to be turned behind them, in order to
correspond with the provaillag bias of their intel-
lects, for hesesmed to think of nothing but the
past, and was infinitely more familiar with the
days of Moses and Zorcaster, than with his own. As
to the fature, he saw and desired to see no more of
it ttan s man beholds of those objects which stand
in a right line behind him. His tastes, if not so
entirclv rentimental aa those of Sterne, who could
find mors satisfaction in communing with a dead
usathan with a lvieg christian, appesred yst ‘suf-
ficiently fantasatic in their way, to that very limited
nnmber of peraone who had the honour of being
seattered ‘in his neighbourhood. A mouldy Irish
manuxcript, 8 Daninh rath or fort, a . craggy ruin of
au Abbey or Castle, which had gurvived the very
memory of their posseszors, 8- moss covered crom-:
leach, or lonely Druid stone, wete to him mord wel-

1 come company any:dsy in‘ the ‘year, thanthe wit-

tiest or must sociable amengst his living -friends;
As to’ the-ladies; if Cleopatra herself, werd {o - arlae
from the gravé, unless her greal -antiquity might
awaken fome intersst for her, she would ‘find her
charms and talents aa entlrely wasted on the insipid
mind of Mr. Tilbot O’Leary; a8 they were in her
natur<] ‘1% time ien’ thiit very ill-bred géntleman:
whom 2! |y il -Octaviin Conar. . Althingh hablty
of rutirement aild abssuce’ of mind’ had made him-
very Ungbsérvant'of the manoers of hié - own “tiniey
‘und he'was'apt to make awk ward mistaked occasion-
‘nlly, both at hla-gwn table, and at those - of ‘others’

Iyt he could Liardly be taxed with s’ want'of -bread.:

‘in;, tdv he' would' have ‘known to & nicety’ how {to'
‘éoaicluct- himigelf at tha'tibles of Lucriflts or Mecge::
‘unw, wiiefi thosé who langhed at him'fer-
ariee{'woild have looked: like tools  or ¢ ‘
_bii"sid’e“ ] ) & Pyt Ve % ey RE2: :
i 7Bt Tthe ‘darlimg ! object: of his’ affectionh, waa
Yokad wer.  Whatiespeclally charmed ‘Himab
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world could tell for whit possible uso they
were intended. Volumes on volumes had Leen -
written, all proving the great learningand acute-
ness of the different writers, yet the subject etill re-
mained as much 8 mystery a8 ever, What in the
world could they befor? That was the question
which constantly reourred to his mind, aloas orin
compnany, silent or conversing, eleaping or awake.
There they were, round, lofty edifices; as cylindri-
cal inside and ontside as the barrel of o gum, exact
in all their proportions, and admirable in their mas-
onry, yet of no possible use that anybody could
divine—no steps—no way of getting up to the top
either inside or outside, no apartment underneath,
uothing but its small doorway, and the tall ‘circular
wall, as if the sole object of the tounder had been
t1 show Low high it was posaible to build a round
wall, which could not be of any carthly use to him-,
gelf or to anybody else. ‘[Ley counld scarcoly have
been watch-tewers, seeing that some (as at Glen-
dnloch) were at the bottam of a valley, and sur-
rounded by hills, sy one of which would give &
better view fhan the top of the round tower. Nor
couidfthey haye been Stylite columns, since that
was acknowledged to be almoet excluatvely an Ori-
ental institution. Norcould he seo that rescumbl-
ance in structure, which others professed to discover
botween themn and the Pyrathela of the Porsian
Qaurs, which are still to be seea in the Eaat, for
those lnat wera at least habitable and accessible.
What on carth could they be fce? Thezo was ne
koowing, and that was the very circumstance which
fascinated his mind, and kept his intellectual
powers for ever on the stretch.

Absorbed by such pursuits, he felt not for a long
time the loneliness of his position, living in a
dilapidated houie, with no other company than that
of his man, Tom Nsgh,and a moulng sntique in the
shape of an old woman who took care of hie house-
keeplng. Tom felt no great interest for ruins elther
old or new, and bad a much kecner taste fors corned
round of beef, or cheek of pork and greens, than
for all the round towera betweem Scattery lsland
and the Persian Gulf. However, he always listened
or secemed to listen attentively, whilo his mastex
spoke ; and as tho latter, in their rambles from
place to place, unfolded to his mind’s eye the mos#
recondite loaring of ‘past agee, he was careful to
mark at the same time his attention, and his sston-
ishment, at every new picce of information, by such
intelligent observationa as, “Hee that!" * Munther
murtber 7 ¢ Well, well, there is nothing can eur-
paes tho art o man(”

In this complacency he found his sccount. An
attentive or patient pair or ears, wasan article which
his master valued in proportion to ita rarity, and as
amongst the few which flourished in his vicinity,
still fewer were at his service as often as he conld
wish, his esteem for those which adorned the head of
Tom Nash, made him liberal to their owner. And
If ever any piece of neglect or awkwardness occur-
red to diminish the cordiality with which his mas-
ter always treated him, Tom had it always in hLis
power to reatore himself to favor, by taking the first
opportunity to ask, as if from a reverle: ®* Why
then, I wondher, maather, what in the airthly uni-
verse could them ould round towers be built for 2"

This was certain t bring back good bhumor, and
in the loarned dlaquisition which followed, all
traces of displeasure were sure to be forgotten.

I have already eaid that Mr. O'Leary lived almoat
alone, nor, though yet young, did he seem te have
any idea of (as the phrase is) " chauglog his con-
dition." Rumour said, indeed, for rumour will find
its way even into a wilderpeas, that it had not
always been so, and that a disappointment of a na-
ture which least of ail could be suggested by his
present character and pursuits, had much to do both
with his present reticement and his atudies, It
-was whispered, howaver, morcover, that he owed it
all to sn uareasonable exercise of the same spirit
of restless and fidgetty curiosity, which had beena
leading featvrs in his character from chlidhoed,
and mauy thought his present occupations were no
more than a new. direction taken by the ruling
passion. The manuer in which he first met with
his man Nash, farnished a proof that he bad been
afflicted with it long before it took its present tum,
., Mr. Tibbot O’Leary was left early in pussession of
his property; so early ttat he-was compulled to be-
come a man of busineea almost before he was a man
at all. Even at thizs period, however, and {ndecd
long before, he was the same busy, systematie, pry-
ing, inquisitive, untiring burthen e Limself, and
plague to his neighbours that he was =ll his life
until his river of curlosity happily emptied itsel
Into the boundless ocean of antiqoarian research.— ™
There was scarce A.ssntenes left him lipe, or »
thought passed through his mind, which might not
have a note of interrogation placed at the end of it.

One of his numeroua daily practices was to walk
down ae fur as the gate of his own avenue, which
openedon the mail coach road,at half-pmst nine
o'olock every morning, and ats quarter to fouravery
evening; these being the two diummal perlodd at
‘which the coach passed, or ought to pass on its way,
toand from the county: town. And if ho were tvo.
‘early for the coach (he never was too late), ke wonld
wait patiently, with his back against the pier of bis
gate, until the ‘‘convenlency” made its appeasance;
and at the very instant it was paiing his own gate,
-he would draw -out his. gilver bunting waich.and
‘mark the time, and then. leisurely walk home sad
-gompare his watch with' the'dial, and: then compare
the dial with the'almanac, making allowance; to the
fourth place of-decimaln for difference of! longitude,
aud thus discover exactly how msoy-‘minutes, er
fractions of - minntes, the coach had been-® behind
“time” i dts’: progross for that day.. Noriwas be s
Jot disconoerted by observieg,. (indeed hiovdid not .-
‘obaerve it 'at all;) thatin progrens of {{ma the au-
tantaten-like regularity of his appearande pod of s
| movements; the pubctual ‘apparition’ydflia Sgure
seen afar.off leaning agaiost the. pier;the mation of

ithe hiand to. the;watchi fdb as"the coach: drew nigh,.
'the froduction of the time piece; sud the-glance at
:theicdachi té\observe thasprecise; mdment.when they
‘were’in o' rdirect line apposite the gate; all: becams-
.matter of undisguided amusement! to. the corchman
‘and! bis rpadsengérs;nwhio | mightsbe, seén i lovking
tback:with lasghing countenances, as:ha;put uphis

A veateh withs theairofon phildsopher,mnd walked up
| the:avenue; fooamplétesthe. Aronblesome, pracess.. -
ssiwhich-hahaddinposed on:himaedl! ds amorning and

evonlngrecteation.~<(ro aa! e0¥5IvUED N OURKNREY,M -

- it ¥y wAcam wi

snlt 260 0 asply Gl dog ol ohf1 gidaedhent
-9 By et ENHR LT PR

N .
S

a -



