
THE LITERARY GARLAND. 1

sthich one-half of the nose belonged, or seemed to down bit o' bad ficzh agio'an'throw it mb
belong, to the upper, and the other half to the lower tesy to Pi t ricst fish that ever swum."

region of his physiognomy ; and the division of pro- Thcrc vere some obvions collateral proofs of the

perfy, of identity,indeed, rested, according to his own trutb ofTerence O'Brien's biography of bis no3e, to,

account, on grounds other than that suggested znercly wvicbh did notfail to allude. He spoke through

by the line of demarcation. bis nosc as the saying goes; "and didn't ail the

It occurred, he asserted, on " boord the ould Vin- parbînes do the sameiike so manylpigs o' the divvlel'

cint," during the American war, and his story of the Again-it was well known that fromn bis craie up

transaction, among ail the stories he told of his bat- to the day of the accident be bad boasted a long

ties, victories,and dreadful escapes from death, which hooked-backcd nose-but ivhat was it like now

were topics of standing wonder to his friend, Murty The upper hait of it, ivhich bad aiways been on his

Meehan, as well as the whole neighbourhood- face, might do veli cnough, to be sure, and, indeed,

vas not the least surprising. The crew of the Vin- gave promise ofthe bcginning ofsuch a conformation

cent wcre in the act of boarding an enemy's ship. as that mentioned ; but only look at the vower haf-

Terence O'Brien-or hero's name-fgnred away, tuhe Frenchman's hai of it bcocked p toards his.

of course, in the twick of the mélée-a slash from an forehead, like the chaplain's eye, that had a squint

Opponent's hanger ; "a curse-o'-Crowmul, French in it, towards the sky-rakers, wh"n he sun out pray-

ober, he was,"-onferrpb ed the whose gash in ques- crs of a Sunday."

tio-into the channel of which "he couAd run his During bis term of sea-service, Trence O'Bricn

five fingers, as if taking sounding-s"-and at the had unconsciosly contracted some characteristics,

saine time Il"whipped away, clane an' ciTaver from which rendred hi a puzzle to his present negh-

ber irons, more than the biggest hai' of his ruddher. bours, and, indeed, a contradiction to himself-or,

WelZ-.what of that 1 it was not tili the action ceas- at ieast, to Terence O'Brien that then wias and Te-

ed, and the Frenchman had been made a prize of, rence O'Brien that used to be, once upon a time.

and Terence about to put in a rightfm i. afor t For instance in his more youthful days, he had

Torne half-and-halfgro, that bu ascertained his loss; ngaged in some one of those many rustic combina

and "a i thrifle grieved" h fet to be sure, when he tions for which the Irish peasantry are celebrated,

tlrst brought to mmnd, at the moment, what an ap- and which. can best be accounted for by considering

Pearance hae mut make in future, "With hardly the that their wants make thr discontented, and the

hait of bis ruddher the is stern-qu rters," whn - injuries that often produce those wants rcckless of

Terry O'Brien a-boy ! would yo now this, 1 ail consequences, when their objcct is vengence on

SayI sung ot to him his shipmate and fellow coun- the nearest palpable aggrcesor. Terence and bis

tryman, Tom Ryan, holding np to view what seemed associatcs violated the law of the land; renards for

tQ Terence indqbitably the loppe portion of his nose. their appreension were offered ; some of the were

ie was in a great hurry, doubtless, at the tiMe dscovered, tried, and hanged ; and T himself, -o

And did not take particular notice, but Tom Ryan avoid the fate that seemed to await dm, absconded

assured him it was a sce of bis own features he frorm is native place, I and neyer cried stop, nor

beh d ; and sol to the cock-pit tbey made their way let the grass grow undher bis fety li he had ar -

tfgether, with it, and the surgeon stitched it on, as ved in "Cork's own town," distant about one hun-

Well as he coud-anf---r dre Miles (Irish) frotm bis starting-post. There,

h May my ould hulk of a sowl neyer float aloft," scarce yet e pasing to take breath, he entered of

C"ntinned Terence, "-if ! wdo not tel the biesd board a man-of-war, as his most secure hiding-pace ;.

truth; it wn t the rest o' my own natural nose he and thu, te vild Irishman, sho but a few hours

taxed on, at aRi-and that cat-head pet, Tom Ryan, before, had been denounced as amost a traitor to

kpew the ame from the beginnin-rny beavy curse the state, became one of its sworn defenders: ay,

He bis tack, wherevcr he is !-but a bit of a t- d and in a very short time, if n ot at that very moment,

tote.divdne French iooberls snoot, that Tom picked one of its most loyal and sincere defenders. A d

Off deck, from among other odds and ends, afher the this character grew npon him, and in it, ftlly con-

8enimrmage, an' that neyer belonged to myseif," and firmed, he returned home after a long absence, iii

tht ;as the reason why, to te preent way, the peaceful and oblivios times, much to the nonedifi-

ohoe nose on iis face, sucb s it was, neyer seemed cation of bis stationary neigbbours, as has been in-

of a Piece- and nq blame to tle surgeon, by any timated

aniesfor m y I sink fifty fathoms deep, but be was Further. As a Whitesboy, before going on bis

as clever a band as ever spiceda timber; ddn't I traves, Terence had mortally hated England, En

ke him, wid my own eys, saw off the ight mast gland's king, and the very name of every tigy

fronI my huk, wh ie i could shout ob t 'grog,' and English; and, in the sam ratio, bad loved Engtand's

to h ore about it, ony throw it fot a tit-bit to the foes, of ail denominations-the French, her Inatural

whole ns An'-my ould bones to ould Davy- only eneies," as taey bave been somew-at strangely

see did get throug the nosejob so well, but I'd haul canied, above ail othens. But none of thesc yonthiu


