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. 'THE TENTH JURYMAN'S TALE,
- - (CoxTvUED.)

om—

SNTRIM JACK, AND HIS GENERAL,

—

'« gay the tale, a5 'twas said.to me.”

L
I 14

Scolt,

_ On the very morning after the above mentioned
affair at the little bridge, O'Dwyer appeared early in
the field with a band of adherents that looked fresh
aod hale, and more’ numerous than ever. The
military, too, had turned cut that morning with a

. number of picked men, swift of foot, and lightly
" . “equipped, & précaution their experience in pursuit in
this kind of “warfare had long shown them the
necessity of. The disappointment of thenight be-
fore only increased their eagerncss for. the coming
contest, and the sight of theiraudaciousand success-
ful foe gave them u keen longing to be at odds with
" him, atm to arm again. After a sharp conflict, in
" which the rebels fought with that wildand impetu-
ous-daring , which sometimes distinguishéd them,
* 'they 'were completely routed, and obliged to- fly in
detached | parties through the rocky - passes ‘of the
cointry,” The expericnce of the military had taught
them not, to,look upon this as a victory, and ac-
“cordingly they entéred on the pursuit with all the
. energythat willing minds and hardy limbs, enabled
. .thém to-musfat. . Aftér very severe and prolonged
exertion, however, they wers obliged to give in with-
_ ottt “obtaining” much additional advantage. The
rebel general, with a few of his adherents, among
whom. either- in’ guccess or . failure,- Antrim Jack
" might be alyays numbered, having far outstripped |
" ‘them, reached 8 half ruined cabin at the skirts ofa
wood where he determined to pass the night which
was already falling. - TR
.. -~ In the cou . )

. solQiers were clase behind, looked back and thought

_ he percelved distinct signs of & comminication be-

. tween Farretl and one of them. . As.he had observed

. little: jealously, on the part of Farrell towards

_Antrim,.Jack, he. dil not wish to give him the ad-
dittonnl mortification of_being . reproved. in'kis pre-

. sence, and therefore sent “the latter out,’on some

. - pretext, ;bafore ho called him up to  make  inquiry
.+ ‘about it;:1He thought.this step the more’ necégeary,
i -aghe..had obaerved. that Farrell's. diaposition’ was
.. proud’and,pasaionate, and exhibited a good™ deal of
10 and. oraft, together with a large: shiare |,

- 19w cunning and craft, together with a ]
also,.of that,shallowness of.mind that 5o, commonly
attends it, qualities:of, mind that ‘would muke such
a mortification moregalling.” .. . . o
4 Farrell,? said;he,  what signs were those I saw
‘pags between you,nnd the goldier to day 7"
«. b What soldler 7" said Farrell, .. .
The fellpw.that.was next behiind you."
Whon!} sald Fareell.. . . ..,
-, 4 In the.beginning of tho'chase, Wi i
- 1close-to,ug, BETwe. ,a;z.tg,.t%!%gsyv'illae,,ﬁca\p-" _

ALOR, not v eaid Facrell, " .. 0
1,Ob, nothing, sir," .8 ’Dy, i hat follow said

« : T
) whea the were

ohéfydmg. ‘me’
Prach of snaff 2" 0!
':u‘Lqus,"’ sa’iqu?r‘ia"
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‘| fecling he“eaid ¢ >°

1% Who would ‘You'léave after you?”

¢ Egad theu you needn't,” said Farrel.

« Well,” said O'Dwyer, “ you're a pleasani fellow.
The king's troops chase you for half the length ofa
day, and seek your life with might and main. You
do your utmost to preserve it by flight, and in the

.{ very height of this pursmit, and when you are the

hardest pressed, the fellow who is nearsst to you is
unreasonable enough to expect you will oblige him
witk a pinch of snuff! Do you want me to believe
you, man!” ke said, as the picture stared him in all
its absurdity.

¢ I do,” suid Farrel,  that's what he woated.”

%’Dwyer paused, and ther after some moments
said :

" ¢ And when he asked you for the pinch of snuff,
what did you say to him ?*

“ 1 told him I'wouldn't said Farrel, nor as much
as would make a bee sneeze.”

¢ Vell,” said O’Dwyer, smiling, “ you were true {o
your colours at any rate.”

“ What,” said Farrel,

“1 sny,” eaid O,Dwyer, with more distinctness,
% you did not desert your colours, you refused him
the pinch of snuff.”

Farrel coloured slightly as his commander said
this, and there was & panse for some moments.

“Tell me, Farrel” said O’'Dwyer, after looking
into his face for some time, with a glance tbat
few, even of the guilty could withstwnd, -*did
he offer you any thing in return for fhe pinch of
snuff?"

Farrel colouredagain slightly, and said he did not.

¢ Well, this was still more unrensonable, when a
man asks 8 pinch of snuff of aperson, be has no
right to expectit from, one would think he’d feel
himself bound to give something in return. And
did he promise you nothing ?" said 0'Dwyer, contin-
uing bhis searching glance.

Farrel was silent,

O'Dwyer paused for some time. “Well, Farrel,”
he said at length in an altered tone; “all I wish to
say to you at present is, be cautions how you held
any communication with these soldiezs. Be on
your guard I wara you. I have some rsason to
know what the pinch of snuff was that fellow ask-
ed you for; it is a kind of snuff that has made
these poor soldiers sneeze more than once, and
may perhaps make them do 50 again; you may go”’

" Farrel wasabout to offer something in explana-
tion, but was stopt by 0'Dwyer, who saw there was
no probability of obtaining any further acknowi-
edgement! from him. The circumstance was sus-
picious to say the least of it, but 0'Dwyer, who al-
ways depended much upon his own personal exer-
tion thought it unnecessary to take any farther step
than to watch him closely, and keep him as much as
possible about his own person.

Farrel was evidently dissatisfied at the manner in
which he came outof this examination, The bon-
tering form-in which O'Dwyer put his question, and
the altered and serious tones with whick he con-
cluded, perplexed him not a litile. He remalned
long moody, sullen, and silent, and it was only
some time after O'Dwyer went out in the moonlight
to take his customary glance from some elevated
spot, before retiring to his hardy couch on the
earthen floor, that he could bring himself to take

partin a conversation that occurred among the men
on their present condition and prospects, which
the harassing nature of the day’s duty made a natur-
at topic. .o

¢ never was more in humour for a sleep in all

my life, than I am after the day’s run,” said one of
them as he lay. down and streatched himself across
the place the fire had lately cccupied. “Egad this
place is desperately hot after the fire. I suppose
some of us will be taught to dance a new step in
the air, to military music—others will meet with as
good luck as Ned Sheehy of Dromin.”

#What happened him 2"
“ Why, he was-known for a noterious night.

walker, and, like our general here, they were looking
for him night and day, for months, and could never
catch him, At iest they put a few lines in the paper
to 547, that if the nearest relation of the late Jerry
Sheehy, (a cousin of his that was at sav,and wasn't
dead at all, -dtall,)) would come to some office in
Dublin, he'd hear of something to his advantage.
Poor Ned wns always very covetous for mooney, so he
went there, and they- pinned him. When he axed
em what he had to learn to bis advantage, they teld
him'he oughtto have been hanged long ago, bub
they'd only thranspott him for life—" - -

< WWell,' I dow’t think thay kept terms with him"

gaid the inquirer,

“Whyso? - . . -
Becaugé I'd rather be hanged, than be thransport.
‘I 'don't think he heard anything to his

So Ned thought too ; first he wanted them to haug
him—at least he wanted to heve a toss up with them
—head or batp whether it should be double or quit
hanging or' nothing ; but they would not agree to it,

‘and 60 Ned abused them; and called them' cowards,

and theyparted. ' He weat to Botany "Bay, poor

fellow, and they Went about more tricks of the same |-

kind, . ‘ - .
-+ And which would you perfer, Will?" raid Far-

‘rel to the last speaker, “hanging,or thransportation.”
% Egad, I don't" know,” tepf

. L ied “the -other, I
never gave my mind much to the matter— I'wouldn’t-

like either of them. * Why do you ask ?”

.Gommonly |- "% Becanse," said Earrel, ¢ I have o tancy myself
for ¢ither “oné‘or the other whatever “Antrim’ Jack-

:may’'do. - T11'be off to-morrow.”

¥

“i@ I never doubted you” said Jack ; * I never AW
throwing cold wator on everything we have

ot ‘éxpect 2 eaid Farrel. ‘Do
have the comfort of dying in your

bed 1"
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kuows it, that whatever end the general comes to
Jack will coma to the same, and at the same time,
If he’s shot or taken, you'll ind me somewhere near
him. If it wnsn't for him, I'd think but little of
death. I know,” he coutinued, with an expression’
of feeling his voice seldom assumed, “I know itisa
comfort, to die in one's bed. I Wwas near it once,
and I often thought since, when I had a narrow
escape of being shot, or apear'd, or hang'd, and it
came into my mind afterwarde, to think of death in
different ways, which it seldom does. I often
thought that a man can have no comfort so preat as
to die in his bed with hig friend sitting near him,
For all this, I tell you I would not valueit much,
bat for what I mentioned, and 85 you asked me the
question, Terr’ he said, with earnestness, © I]l
tell you what I hope and .trust, with God's
blessing—I hope and trust, and Lhave every hope of
dying in my bed. I hLope well all live long and
happy and that we'll all die in our beds..

Jack had seldom, indeed, scarcely ever made so
long a speech before, and it was with some surprise
that the men henrd him avow himself under the in-
fluence of a feeling, which certainly his conduct
would never have indicated the existence of. The
hope with which he concluded—so deeply felt—so
earnestly expressed—was doomed to be gricvously
disappointed. :

The candid avowal of his strong attachment to
O'Dwyer, was not sufficient to protect him from
Farrel's ridicule, and it was probably this circum-
atancos that made the millery of this evening fall
mors sharply upon his nerves than anything of the
Lind had ever done before. He ‘became extremely
frritated. His eyes flashed, and flew with incessant
activity from one object to another—first he endea-
voured to beat Farrel at his own weapons, but the
complets coolness of the latter entirely disconcerted
him. At length he lost all control, aud seizing a
rugged faggot that Iny near, dashed it at him with
such a sudden and dexterous aim that notwithstand.
ink an equally sudden motion of avoidance, it came
upon his side with so much violence as at once to
take away his breath, and destroy utterly the equa-
nimity with which be had hitherto proceeded. Far-
rel was now roused in his turn, ani snatching up
the knotted weapon with which he had been as-
sailed, proceeded to inflict summary chastisement,
A scufile ensned, attended with 'so much noise, that
it reached O'Dwyers ears, who entered the cabin
with a face of much anxiety. He separated the
combatants before Farrel had effected bis purpose,
and with some severity of manner, inquired into the
cause of the dispute.

After much questioning, however, he could .not
obtain a satisfactory account.

“Who begnn this ?” he asked at length, angrily.
“ Farrel, I saw you attacking Jack; what was that
about ?” i : .

“When he hit me a blow & that teot,” sald Far.
rell, ¥ that would kill a horge? :

« Jack, what did yor hit him for ?" said O'Dwyer.
“When he wouldn't let me alone, said Jacic;
* he's for ever gibin' at me.”

¢ What right have you to hit me ?" said Farrel.
“Wasn't that a purty insthrument to hit o man
with ?' sald he, fariously, holding up the root to-
wards O'Dwyer,

«Dear knows twouldn’t kurt & chicken what I
done to him * said Jack. '
“For heaven’s salie, what was all this about?”
said O'Dwyer, with impaticnce. . # Neviile, you were
looking on and can tell. How did it begin 7"
¢ Indeed,” said Neville, “twasn’t worth o bean
what was between them ; ‘twas a foolish falling out
between friends—Terr there, was taken’ fun out o'
Jack—Jack didn't like it, and gave him a touch o’
that instrument, as Farrel called it,in the side—
Terr took offence at that then, and thought to have
his revenge, and so they tangled in one another as
you found ’em when you come in, and—"

“He's for ever at me,” said Jack, ¢and I often
tould him to let me alone.” ’

O'Dwyer was greatly irritated,—~ Farrel,” said he,
% what do you mean by all this?—you're the most
worthless fellow I ever met.. This morning I want-
ed-you to catch that fellow they sent into town
with letters, and you came back without him. Then

for a pinch of snuff, when I well know what he
wanted ; and now when our dapgers are run: to the
very Lighest, you raiss & quarrel and make a noise
that may bring the military upon us, who ‘I find
are vot three liundred yards off. I wish to heaven,”
said he, vehemently, * I never had anything to do
with you” . ‘ -
- #What more car & man do than his best ?” said
Farrel. . . )
_ #You could have told the truth,” said O'Dwyer,
* you didnff do that” . . ’
“ T did,” sald Farrel, sullenly. L ,
“Yon did not”.said 0'Dwyer; “and you know
you-did not. I-do:not believe one word jof what
you told:me about that soldler = .7
“Well,” said Farrel, sulkily, #if you don’t like
-me, can't you get others to.do your business.”
w.If I had got others to doit,” said O'Dwyer, much
irritated, “ when I gave it to you, they, would not
have failed. -I’m heartily sorry twasn't Jack I sent.”
- 4 Oh, aye;” said- Farrel, insolently ; # Jack: is the
great man’ with: you, there’s no one. 1iké Jack in
your mind.: Jack here—and Jack.there. '_I.‘hgﬁ,_ 1
~mfght'nt then, but I'll-be even with Jack” :

-« How dare-you,” sald O'Dwyer enraged, " have

How do you dare to let me hear. such words from
'you?—~look!! Farrel,” he continued, more calmly ;
i.T .warn you now-in-time, if I find you injure a hair
of Jack’a head I tell you, you'll repent it.”?. ~

Here Jack-pulled @'Dwyer by the cost, and whie-
‘pered him damething apparcntly with the view of
‘moderating'his anger.' .- : g :

had ha.to.go:
row in'the d

on :with: his nonsense and raise this

1" gaid’ Farrel, risin

U
oli'm¢an* thiérgeneral;

7,

Jack; tn°a rhelancholy’tozio®

and all I have to tell you is,and I don't care who |

‘entirely unsuccessful ; some of the hardiest among

you tell me a lying story about a soldier asking you |

the insolence to say: such a thing in.my presecce. |

e | that the hiuse wns complétely invested, be.made as
4T don't care a‘pin,” sald O'Dwyer; ' whatright

; ifficulties we aro hontly brought into by
‘thoss soldlers 7. Farrel;", ho- continued, * I hdve no'| wi
! t Bt % lliﬁg:}v°u~,1)m ﬂQh satmﬁed. w1thyou, )
.-hnd?thh.t_:wef‘inﬁ'sp:pm.t'uw, P )
. Barisf

"I be off this moment,” said Farrel, in a par.

oxysm of anger. “Ill not stop here for any man
living? : .
“Take care my good fellow,” gaid Q’Dwyer, in o
firm and determined maoner, * how you dispute my
orders ! you know my trials are short, and my jus-
tice sudden ; sit down, I advise you,and take care
how you dispute my orders”

Farrel knew O’Dwyer's manner, when he was de-
termined to be obeyed, and be had seen more than
once the conscquences of disobeying bim. He sat
down in a moody passion, and passed the evening
in sullen silence. O'Dwyer went out once again, to
make hig last dispositions for the night. He sent
the men each to a different lurkiog place, set Ne-
ville on guard outside the cabin, and lay down on
‘the floor, a great coat flung over him, with Farrel
at his feet, and Antrim Juck as usual by his side.
The slumbers of that night were, probably, deeper
than usual, for it was ooly after having been re-
peated two or three times, khat the low whispers of
Jack canght O'Dwyer’s attention, when he asked
him if\he heard any noize,
: 4 No," said he, “ X did not; Farrel get up, and seo
if it is day. Do you hear me, Farrel 7
%‘here was no answer from Fatrel, after repented
calla.
% Ters,” said Jack in a low voice, * don't you hear
the General calling you—Terr again—Terr—how
sleepy you are, man—Terr, I say I”
But there was still Lo answoer ; and, after groping
about in the dark for some time, they became satis-
fied that he was not in the cabin.
“How could he have got out?’ said O'Dwyer;
“sure’}y I fastened the door, so that it could not
open.
“ It did not, either” gaid Jack.
“Then how could he have got out ?”
After some further search they discovered an
opening in the wall, into which a large stone had
been dragged, that was recently displaced. Through
the opening, they became convinced that Farrel
bad passed.
. “The treacherous villain,” said O'Dwyer. “1
knew by his black lock last night, that he had
gsomething in his mind.”
“But how could he get out unknown to us?”
eaid Jack, ¢ and through so small a hole,too? I
never thought Farrel was so handy.”
¢ Oh, the roguc—some of my training—but if I
catch him, I'll be even with him. We must bo off
out of this presently——run out and call Neville. I
ﬂr_ond"er how that scamp could escape unknown to
im, , :
Jack was about to open the door, when looking
through a slitin it, he suddenly ran back to O'Dwyer,
and said with a hurried utterance, but in a low
voice— ’
¢ Oh, General—the soldiers! we're pinned I?
% Where ?” sald O'Dwyer.
f Quiside—round about the house
 Ha—s0 'tls Inte already—~but what's become of
Neville ¥—let's gee.”
The day had just broke, and O'Dwyer on looking
out beheld hLis poor sentinel a captive, and in for-
getfalness of his conditlon, looking towards the
door with a countenance of wretched sympathy—
He ditecled Jack's attention towards him, who
guzed at him for come time, and appeared to be
touched by the expression of concern he saw in his
face, * Poor fellow I" gaid he, * It is like him.”
Neville's look of generous distress was not with-
out cause. He bad heard the party, which consisted
of about thirty men, under the command of a non-
commissioned officer, discussing the manuer in
which O'Dwyer was to be drawn out of his present
position, as they all knew an attempt to do so by i
open force would be dangerous and bloody, if not
them were for adopting this course, and breaking in
the door boldly on him, but the more timid en-
couraged the cowardly aud savage proposition of
setting fire to the building and compelling him to
leave it or die there. This proposal was urged and
discussed in the midst of much brutal levity, on the
part of the soldiery, who could not conceal their
satisfaction at baving their enemy at icngth in their
porwer, and it wag with extreme ancuish that Neville
saw it at length universaliy agreed upon, -
It was determined, however, first to try if he
would surrender peaceably, and one of the party
approached the door with orders from the sergeant
to call apon him * to lay down his arms and submit.”
Tho sharp voice and rapid utterance of Antrim
Jack was heard presently in reply. -
. “Ivs what the General bid me tell ye, said he,
“if ye wanted the arms, to come in Le says and
take ‘em.” }
% Well said, master spokesmnn,” said vne of the
soldiers, “perhaps we'd: find a means of bringing
down your high note, though, and coaxing ye out ¢
that,—you and your General, as you call him. Do
you know how to c=tch rabbits 7! -
«Eh 7" said Jack. . :
¢ Do you know how to catch rabbits, I say ?”
“I belleve-it's funnin' me you are—what would
I kpow about them 7.~ ) )
« Oh—jyou don't know, then ?” )
* %No, Edon't)” said Juck—*'I have something else
to do.” C o
% Oh, well, I'll teach you.- You smoke them out
of the holes, when you can't get them to come out
otherwise, Do.you see?" * . :
% Oh-yes,” gaid-Jack, drily, % when-your ferrets
-get cowardly, and are afraid to follow them.”
" ¥ Very good, my boy—very ‘good, we'll find fer-
rets that will miatch you, though, 1 promise you—
indced we'will?: o v oot
‘O'Dwyer adon became aware -of their savage pur-
‘pose. ' Thick wreaths'of smoke began to enter the
dwelling, and rige to the top'from the four corners
at once, . After an examination; which ghowed him’

good & preparation as:he ‘conld, with- Jack's ansist-.
‘anc, for resisting nny attempt upon the'door, More:|

he might ascend throngh th
dense white smoke that arose from tho crackling
rafters of the ruined building, was not deemed too
extravagant for his matchless daring, A number of
men were placed at short distances round the house,
who stood in an attitude with their pieces ready
cocked and hinlf. presented ; but by far the greater
portion of them arranged themsclves in a semicircle
round tho door, where a sortic was expected, the
natare of which they could well imagine, and which
thoy prepared to meet with the
such an attempt,

ately, his eyes swimming in
us."

meet it like men--why, Jack
youl”

time, and so will we."

‘congole him., ... ;.

-to misot death:if st fcame—seay,
“thi B

among them. " You never seo these things doune in
the presence of a gentleman, Ho! look at Farrell
look at the wretch ?

_Jock looked through the broken door and beheld
his late, but faithless associate. He was standing
among the soldiery, who having no further occasion
for his services, jostled him about heedlessly, while
they indulged “in the rude jests their present tri-
umph inspired. His fit of passion had done its
worst and was entirely gone,and as he sometimes
looked towards the door, ('Dwyer was able to per-
celve the ghastly and wretched attempts at levity, .
with which he joined in their jokes, and endeavored
to crush the feeling that followed, for even he, false
as he plaved him, was not without a cerfain attach-
ment for his master. This remorseful feeling was
rendeced more keen by the contemptuous neglect of
those around him, and by. the dreadful destiny to
which he saw his brave atd affectionate commander
now consigned,

“Jack," said O'Dwyer, in a low voice, " mind the
door, and watch close. If the lenst opening occurs.
at noy point, be ready in an instant to cut through
them,”
_Jack’s attention scemed absorbed by Farrel, and
his answer was not to the purpose., * General” he
asked after a pause, “jan't it a horrid thing to see
him thrying to laugh that way "

The flames soon raged with extreme fierceness,
and rose from the building in a lofty pyramid of
intense' light, which in the grey of the morning
twilight cast a strange glare over the green of the
frces around, while all looked on with the dead
silence of feverish and anxious expectation, Every
thing now tended to the consurmation of their
wishes. This was evidently the concluding scene,
aud they were determined not to be tricked again—
their encmy was at last within their grasp, and they
looked forvard to the closing act ot this dreadfal
drama, with the deep set and dire appetite of hun-
gering vengeance, about to bé fully snted. Rope-
lesa—_uttgrly hopeless beyond all pravious times, as
his situation new appearcd to be, no expedient that
the united thought of many could suggest, a8 likoly
to be adopted by him in this, his last extremity, was
left unprovided for; and cven the wild idea, that
¢ column of flame and

decision befitting

Meanwhile the sufferings of O'Dwyer and his con-

pinion were almost beyond endurance, They hada
plain view of the enemy, whose designe they could
easily understand, and who was posted outside at a
deadly advantage.
reached its full strength, and besides what they suf-
fered from the tormenting firc which raged a fow
feet above, and poured down its rays with intoler~
able fury upon them, they could only find as much
breath as would support existence, by lying along
the floor, where the smoke and suffocating vapours
were less dense—but even this, they werc unable to
continue long, for the black and sooty substance,
that lined the inside of the roof, fell like burning
pitch upon thelr persons and sctting their clothes
on fire, dreadfully to their torture,
degree sheltered themselves from this fiery shower,
by placing a small deal table that lay in the house,

The conflagration had now

They in some

n the middle of tho floor, and creeping under it—

but this, like tho rest of the building wag scon
wrapped in flames, O'Dwyer had watched in vain for
some moment, when tho vigilance of the soldiers
might give them' an opportunity of better in thelr
condition, by a determined sally; but after some
time he gave up nll hopo of any such occasfon pre-
senting itself. It became evident indeed, that the
moment, that was to decide their fate, was fast ap-~
proaching—for the last few moments thoy lay with |
thelr faces to.the carth, in silent suffering, but they -
now began to meditate on the necessity of bringing
matters at once-to a copclusion.

When at length O'Dwyer laid his band on Jack’s

shoulder to wara bim of the necessity of tbis, and
give him hia Intest instrnctions, he found him to
hia surprise in tears,

‘¢ Jnck I said lic—" for shame l;what aila you ?”
“ General,”" sald Jack, looking at him affection-
tears : “'Tis all up with

« Well” said O'Dwyee, and suppose’ so—let us
1: T'm surpised at
R

% Oh,” eaid Jack, “wiplog ‘the tears from his eyes

with his thin and skinny fingers—* sure you don’t
think 'tis for myself I'm thig -way. No—but it goes.
‘to my heart to think that you—-that you should full
into the hands of these: fellows.” : . .

#My poor follow1!” gald O'Dwyer, vaiy much:.

moved,—" I'm: very much obliged to you, but you

koow we must make: up ‘our minds to these things.
when they come; others havé borne them in their

- MOh aye,” sald Jack
by satisfled.” . . oo T SO
- He;luid hisfaca. to . the earth agaln; and O'Dwyer::- .
perceiving the  éxtravagance ‘ef ‘his’ grief, tried to: - .

if it was myself only, Td

“ Jack,” bé said—= this is ridiculons, I never ex-
pected with any, confidence ' to’ die a natural death, '
therefore you must ‘nét think I'make much of this;. .

- you have of_f,g’ah ,-;lieai'df me "say that any:bully may" -

brave the appearatice of deatb,: butit'is'a manof .
trus spirit only that will face its rfeslity.i I:would
be quite unworthy of  yoor kind  feeling:for meif: :
such'speeches were  false,and hollow; and. made but "
for 8ome. occusion,; ; No |~~whatevér paing .1” may,
‘have taken to prescrvemy.: life, I:was alwaysready. -
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