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JAOKC PUaOEL wvas a mixture of siircwýdness
and absurdity, cunning and simpicity-acem-
poiind cf Nature and Art-and somemimnos Na-
titre wititout Art-stringing trisms Ohi s0 sii-
der a thrcad, that it broke bofore bis Nvork xvas
finishcd, and thon iaugiiing at ils own tiis-
t akes.

At limes yen fout inoiincd te bolieve lîim a ra-
tionai, a deepiy tiiinkiigý cractUre-ahoost a
piiosopher-and you listened te tue Nvisdom
that feul from bis lips-whlcni le !-a sudden
Iltanguû wvult1 force upon you the conviction
iit the poer fcilow wvas " only a feol."

Il miglît ho that both conclusions v;crc toc
r.-pîdclly drawni. I certaimîiy do net pretend te
dcfine w/toi Jack Purcol îN-as, or îvas net; I
oniy îîican te record witat hoe said and did-bo
boitîg, wltat in liolanil is tcrmcd "a natural''-
tic n wiiom, the lamp cf roaseon, if il hum at

il], lias never boon trinîrncd or gamnislied.
What do veu mean by a naturel P' I once

m,,qiirod cf anold woman. She ruîuied-
' A natural is it ?-Why tbin, asa bodytinay

say, itýs just one that's ha if sared.'
"And Nvhat do you meait hy 'ialf savcd?'
"Ahi thuî ills a nature!f

Jack Purcel ivas callcd a naturai, and he
1,new il, and uscd te pun iltorcon, sayitîg, 'lit
%vas botter to ho a naturel than unnaturai,
whicb man y people that xamni' t nec tuc rais 'vorc.'"
Ho Nvas a tlu, tim, fantastic leoking creatrîre,
wvhosc clethes werr mnost imiracuiouisiy kept te-
gtiru heing a hoaji of tbreads and paelles,

mictdlîcre and there Nvith pack-throad or
twînc. Stili Jack gonorally matîaged to Ilave
îa ciean shirt, and moroovcr teck as much pîca-
stîrc ta. arranging bis itair, as if hie were a yoeng
girl; and it feîl on citoer sideocf lus pale ink
visage, in a wvay that would clîarm tite hoarts
of our mîodern artisîs. The peouliariîy cf
Jack's attire, huwvever, wvas in a sort cf cenical
cap whîeb lic furtned of crcws' foathers, and
wbtcli lic deslignEaîcd is be!mcî, and en'lcd upen
evcry one tu admire.

"For shattie, JIack, lu kll te pueir birds and
thon stoal tlîeir featherzs."

"Me kil; I-Mýe !I-be 'vouid cxclaim, as
%vas bis constatnt habit wiicmt excited, atîd titis
observation 'vas certain to agitate hii.- "Me
kill any thingI-M I-wiio ktiows lifé, fouis
ilfe, loves life I-Me take life frotit any livîîîg

&ltiîi I-Meo/i yarrytra teirrae t/truc! -

Mc 2-oh das deeljsh arournecn!-or stcal-1
il nie 'i-shath !-shath !-it's cnough te set 'nte
a dancin' rnad to hcar the likes !-oh the elle
liandsome black birdcons that knows thc Ptiths
in the air, whiteo mighty knlowledgcablc nieCO
can hiardiy find thein on the carth-thc bcol0
tiful crows-thcy know the diffr-thecy kflo'e
me, and 1 know thoin and their language! Aýh;
ah !-cawv thecy go, and dow'n cornes a fcatlîer'

T/lit for you, Jak-enit comcs-a tokcO
cf good -will- a coal black féather te Jack Plr'
ccl freni the king of the crovws 1--Finec bird.0
they are-wise birds-did you never hecar theîf
prayors ?-I did. Just when thme groy ih
cornes stcaiing out of hoaven, the old king cre
-lie that rcsts in te taîl fir îrcc-cawvs 10 1110
queen-the 01(1 queen-and thoen te hispel,
and then the y sbakc thc dow off thuir fcatiiers
and trinti thoir wings, and thcn thcv risc, as e
bird, in the air, and prav."

IlAnd what do they say, Jack 1"
"MXay bc they wouldn't liko me te teil,

M'I teli you-1 don't mmnd telling you, for yl
feed the siiall singing birds. They pray to bc
kcpt from tho sins of mian; thcy pray for P"m1'
ty, and for poace. Thcy'rc the raie Ullite
Irishnien-the blaok-bands of the air. 1 love
tics crows.-Hurra for the crows-thc Cool
black crows 1"

And thon hoe îouid wave his feathcrere t y
and shout and danco.

Poor Jack Purcol wvas kind to every
thing; but bis bicart, ias in crookery,
square field, mid way up the avenue that w
filled with tlu fir trees, piantcd befori it wo
imagined. that trocs would growv so neia h
soa. There, a couiny of rooks had estab1i5hcý
themnselvos-ong, long beforo I was born, on1
there they werc suffcrod to romain unmrroçaîed;
but as the young plantations grew uip abolt th
bouse, the rooks wished, to onîigrate, and IWiie8
the denizens of :heir old world rnand at
home, tlboy drove the yoiing birds to flic Plat'
tations, and bore a war of extermination
commonced against thom. Nosts, c995,
birds wcre dostroycd with impuniîy, andPr
Jack was in a state of frenzy. Ho used 10 go
about witlb bis busotu cranimed fu11 of "g
crowvs and orow's oggs, that lic had savedfro,,
the fangs of the gardcner's boys--and , "e

over bis favourites whcn tbcy dicd as if lie ha
lost lis dearcst relatives.

"lA thimi, it'a littic ycr mother thoulhî liS
she iined yer nest, and rocked wiîlî the SîorOîl
ovor the wonderfui sheil that beid yc..Ye P il
bir-deens-it's littho slie titouglît the end yOU O
corne ta, yo innocent craythurs. Ahi GOd hel


