« My Clerical Friends,” (Marshell)...... ... 1 50

' 4Qn the Threshold of

.-

. e=my wife! :

©+ ¢ Qh, murther!" roared..
" hands still pressed to his fore

' ground vehemently at every step, ..
- "iued -the porter,
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 Puavr. Pomiliug, Act
Dogberry. Are you good men, and true? .
S MNuch Ado about Nothing.
BY GERALD GRIFFIN,

AUTHOR OF ' TALES OF T&S MUNSTBR PESTIVALS(" ETO..

THE FOURTH JURYMAI'S TALE, |

THE MISTAKE.—(Conraioer,)

¢ Tell, why the sspulchre,

Wherein we saw thee quietly inuraed
Hath oped his ponderous and marble Jaws
To cast theo up again| What may this mean?”

' : Haswrr, Acr 1, Scene'ir.

On arriving at the gate, Phelim lifted the knocker
with a palpitating heart, feeling that his fate
depended on the decision of the next few mo-
ments. The porter appeared and demanded his
business. :

« Will you tell wme, if you please, snswered Phe-
Hm, “do you remember a woman of thenauro of
Anty O'Rourke, that I brought here sick of the
cholers, & little timo ago?”

«T do, well,” returned the porter.

& What became of her ?” )

" «3he was discharged, cured, aboutthree weeks

0.1 )
% Cured!" ejaculated Phelim, his jaw dropping,
and his eyes dilatiog like saucers, ! R

" #Igs, to be sure. Do you think we never cure
any one " returned the porter, with an air of of-
fended dignity. - . :

] don’t mean that,” faltered Phelim, bet my—nmy
r wife, wag she? why then

% Oh, ‘oh! she was you e
very of hi

I never seo one -take the reco
much to heart before . - ol .
« She's dead, I tell you,” cried Phelim, “’tis a mis-
take of yours—you—you yourself put her corpse in
the ooffin for' me, fiva -weeks ago, aud gev it,into my
own two hinnds-at this very doore—don’t you re-
member here at this doore ? do, agm, try to remem-
ber—'tis as true as ‘daylight.” - o
¢ don't remember any sitch thing," answered
theporter, -: - oo
«Oh, mutther!” exclaimed Phelim, striking his
‘hands agalost his forehead. - ° : o
« May-bo,’ continued the porter, ¢ 1 gev you some-
‘one else i a.mistake? . . .. :

Phelim again, as’ with
head, he moved 'back-
. .wards and.forwards before the, gate, sta_m‘pi}ng t‘he
- :«'Falx, it sometimes happens. us, for all,”’ cqx_t?ip-
.when there's a great number’of

Tke names;are pinned on
in the.dead’ house, "bit’
ff again. you krioy, and then-
_knowen one - from ‘in-
no wondther a. mistake should’ happen—

;suppossl” - ¢

seemed to be
sz.daring this iexplanation, .now ‘Btarted ' out
o verie. & ring the. porter’s and with'
“thing’ now:

i %am-‘goes o in’ the night...

gometimesthey slips o

-bed;as you,tell e truly, do ye ever, have'two peo-:
~ple,;of},the same name in the hospital at the same.

. . {

ORI XTI DTN Ut U
6 foF' nAifidh 1. £6be sure e
qg:'lxiz'.th?’LPBPr

&XEyehl p.lm.@%.‘?% :
th'theVway °

ogt eyery day-—there's o’ pleas]
t.0f the bother we have

ud freeze a turnip when any body venthured to an-
swer her.”

Phelin’s heart sunk within kim again: he
summoned courage however to continue the inves-
tigation.

“E'then, do you know at all, did she get much
‘medicine from the Docthers?”

“She couldn't be got to taste as much as adrop
for any of 'em,” replied the porter.

. “hLord help us” ejaculated Phelim, with a deep
B1gh, .

“But how is it,” said the porter, “ now I think on
it if she was your wife, that she did'nt go hometo
)’Oll."

#Thrue for you," answered Phelim, rubbing bis
hauds and brightening up at a thought which had
never occurred to him before. ¢ What is it I'm
thinking of at all; sure if she and X were on the
living airth she'd find me out in half the time, The
power av the world ud hardly keep her from me,
for three whole weeks, that is, if she had her walk
and her five senses, I’'m the rail fool and not to
recollect that at wanst, No! no! poor ocman,
she's dead and buried long enough to keep quist
for my day at any rate! sure I helped to
make the grave and throw the earth on her my-
self!”

“I'll be bail then, she has the good winter's coat
of it observed the parter, smillng, “yon wouldn't
like to let the frost to her poor thing!”

# Eyeh! no matter,” returned Phelim, * 'iis equal
how we lie, when it comes to that with us, but I'm
obleeged to you for your information entirely, a
good evenen) “Safe home to you, Misther
O’Bourke,” cried the porter, the smile playing
about his mouth, “and if I.hear anythiog of Anty's
stieren about, I'll not fail to come with the news to
you”

Phelim quickened his pace, and pretended not to
hear; muttered however when he reached a sufficient
distance to- vent ‘his feelings with impunity,
« wisha asy enough it is with yom, that haven't
chick nor child, nor any thing but your own four
bones to throuble you; may-be when you marry,
you'll not have your jokes so-ready, and faix when
you do, all the barm I wish you, is a wifz equal to
Anty? . :

On arriving at home, Phelim recovered his spirits

1 and made every preparation for the wedding, After

trylog on & new sult of clofhes which was made for
him by 'a’ Limerick tasiler, fitting: himself
t with & shinfag caroline hat, and reviewing his
[ Bguare, wilh dae pHttionladtty, in a broken plece ofa
m¥or whieh o had neqbly sot fo pelished 'ash, he
Ahe cvaning at the beide's,. Te suchas bhave
ved, Tots needlesy to.dell that he did nob return
hgiww el the moom was going o rest, ond that he
theg Y6y down on ha- humble bed to pass away the
time i cléding the lazy hours. that cne by ene
csme slowly  to his phliow Yo tell him of the ap- |
preschisg morning.

At last came the jegons wedding day, and with
it, from far snd near, the guestscame gathering to
the merry house of the bride. The weather was
unpropitious, for the morning had set in with wind
and raiuin all the gloom of beginning winter ; but
the barn, in which for the sake of increased room,
the company wero assembled, was defended by a
thich coating of thatch from the powerofthe storm
and a ropring fire blazing at the the apper end, gave
a fair guarantee against the influence of the cold,
The wedding baked meats were get forth, the bag-
pipes had struck up amerry air, and the priest bhad
already taken his place at the' head of the banquet-
ing table when a loud knocking was heard at the
door, and a poor womau, wrapped in a cloak, who
sought shelter from the whether, was admitted to a
seat by the fireside. The occurence was too common
to ccossion much observation. and the feast pro-
ceaded. Great and fearful was the destruction on
every hand, aud stunning was the noise of the de-
lighted multitide. After the meats and other sub-
stantial eléments of the entertainment had disap-
peared and &° becoming time was allowed for discus-

end of the apartment, in the centre of which he
placed himself, with Phelim and Maggy before him.
The important ceremony was now about to take
placo which was to make them happy for ever, and
an anxious silence reigned throughout the room,
broken only by the whisper of some of the elders to
one another, or thie suppressed ltter of some sly
maiden; nt the bashful bearing of the bride. Just
.ag-the priest took the book, a loud cotigh was heard
from the'sfranger.’ No one took notice of it, except
Phelim; butas soon'as he'heard it, he started as if
‘heshad been electrified, and let fall Maggy's band
fror his own. - Then looking towards the fire-place
‘where the 'o}d woman was ‘sitting, a - cold shivering
camé over him: and large drops of perspiration hung
glistening on hisforehead. = = * o - - :
- % What's tho matter with .you, darlin” ex.
laimed Maggy, terrified at'the change which came
ever him. Aleai 0

“«Nothing achree;” replied the bridegroom, * but
‘a’ weakness’'that come upon me, when I heard
‘that cough ‘from the ind:of. the: room, it: wes 8o
like* the sound * of -'one, ' that' 1. 'was-;once ‘used

agﬁn." L B N T
" "Scarcely had he uttored the: words,| when, another
cough Tesoutded'in thie samie direotion, aud againa
'fidden’ terfor seized upon Phelim ihis teeth began
‘to ‘chakter, bis limbs - 1o-tremble,: and he kept look-
'Ing ' up $owards: ‘the’ fire:place like ong,that ‘was
. \ 1 [ PR e S

falrysricken. (') - !

| to,” but'i thiat can‘ never'be heard in this world
R A .

R N TR IPR
b SRy

'}V Heaven iprotet us v rhe 'ejki:u'lsté;‘i‘jy in* afaltrxt"

‘whigper to/imgelf. vivh sty e s 700
3: “7‘=1?héliﬁ1‘—’P;ielilh‘,? honey I" orled Maggy dreadful-
g alarmedl ety el L el g T TP 10 g

the Vole'of the

_sible.

sing the punch, they all:arose at a signal from the |
-] priest, and a little circle was formed at the upper

of - % Indeed 'L fear, 8

customary words after him, I take thee, Margaret
Fitagerald, for my wedded wife,’ his eyes instinc-
tively fixed itself on the little woman at the fire-
place, when to his utter harror, he raw her slowly
rising from her stool and throwing back the cloak
from her head, turn round to the company. A
general scream acknowledged the presencoof Mrs.
Anty O'Rourke! She rettlod her look steadily on
Phelim -and walked slowly towards him. He stag-
gered back two or threesteps and would have fal-
Ien, had he not been supported by those about him.
Her person seemed to grow taller as she advanced
—her countenance more ferocious than he had ever
scen it, and she waw struggling with suppressed
passion to such a degree as for some moments to
impede here utterance, When her feelinga at length
found vent in ‘words, she shook her clenched fist at
him, at once relieving the paity from all suspense
as to her spectral character. “ You villain," she ex-
claimed, you thought you got rid of me—did you?
You thought you had three feet of the sod over me
and that you might get on wid your pranks as you
pleased yourself, but I'll spoil your divarsion jfor
you. I'll trsit you wida wife, so 1 will, you un-
natural dow, Your darlen indeed, (curtsyiug to
Mngfy). Your Maggy, achree. So ma'am—hem.
Nothen ud satisfy you but tobe Mrs. O'Rourke,
Mrs. O'Rourke enagh’ Why you uamoral, unpro-
per character, would you have the man marry txo
wives? would you have him soandalize the whole
country? O you rail Turk (to Phelim) I§ have
been watching every turn of you, these threo weeks
back ; I’ve seen your doengs—your coorten and dearen
and drinken. What’s become av the pig, you haung-
man? the pigthat I reared from a bonnive wid mny
own hands, Yes, two hands—look at em—not so
white as Maggy's may-be, but belonging to Mrs.
ORourke for all that thankee, Where's my pig
again, you born villain ?" : '

Poor Phelim, somewhat aroused by the fury of this
attack, endeavoured to collect his scattered senses
and get out ofso awkward a business as decently
as he could, but the greater his anxicty to appease
her indignatien, the longer his explapations—the
more - abject bhis apologies—the higher Anty’s
wrath mouunted, until at length in the climax
of a violent fit, she fell on the floor perfectly insen-

The intcrest wos now suddenly changed. The
feelings of the party, whicha moment before ran
altogethes i Pnelim's favour, now set back in a
returning tide of pity for tho unfortunate Anty, AN
was anxjety and readifiess to assist her, and no ef.
fort suggested for her removery was loft untried.
Water was splashed tn her face, feathers burn$ un-
der her nose, and attempts were even made at epon
ing a vein by a akilful farrier who happened to ba
among the guests, but every thing they ventured'to
do for her relief proved for a time fruitless. While
the crowd was still pressing round her, Phelim lay
in a chair by the fireside, overcome with suspense
and agitation, but aftet the lapms of some twenty or
thirty minutes, sugpecting from varions exclama-
tioms which reached him, from time to time, from the
group around his wife, that there were hopes of her
coming to, he roused himeelf up and beckoning
Davy Dooley, an old companion of his, to the door,
he addressed him with a look full of meaning and in
a gentle under tone,

% Jgu't this a purty businesg, Davy ?"

“The quarest I ever seen in my- born days,' re-
plied Davy, * she's coming to, I believe.”

4 We must have ‘a Docthor, Davy,” rejoined the
busbaud, eyeing 2is friend with the same intent
look. .

«Eyeh! plague on *em for Docthors, hadn't they
her ondher their hands before "

# They wetn't to blame any way, Davy, she gev
‘em no fair play either for death or recovery. The
porter tould me she wouldn't taste a dhrop of their
medicines if they were to flay her alive for it.”

#'T'wag like her cuteness,” observed Davy.

 Well, but listen to me,” continued Phelim, and
stooping over, he muttered something into the ear
of his friend. .

# No better on Ireland ground,” exclaimed Davy,
slapping his hands in approval of the communica-
tion, “a kind, tender-hearted man, that never keeps
poor craythurs long in pain. Oh! beganaies, he's
the real Docthor.” . .

# Away with you then, arragal,” cried Phelimn,
I hear her voice getten stronger, offer him auy
money, run, aroo | oh ! mavrone !

% Where's Davy goin%’?" enquired the Puiest a
he saw him hastily leaving the door. :

uSending him off for the Docthor, I am your

reverence,” answered Phelim, *for I'll ‘never let her ).

det foot in the hospite] again. They neglected her
there entirely, them rogues of nurse-tenders, and 8o
T'Il have her attended at home now, where she'll be
med take evety whole happerth the Docthor ox-
dhéra for her” ' '*° e
4 You're an honest and 'a sensible man, Phelim
observed thié Priest, and I -admire your behaviour:
‘véty much in"all thig strange business,, I'm glad,
to find, tao, you're not giving: way, to that foolish
and.wicked prejudice against the Docthors, which
has been so prevalent since the cholera commenced.”
_#T'd be sorry to untervalue the geutlémen,:your
‘véverence, “returned Phelim, “sure; what ud-1 do
at all now, without 'emj and poor Antyis'ed bad. ‘1
'wondher is there'any chance for her 7™ - 77 .
* 4 Very' little; I fear, Phelim : it appears like an
apoplectic attack.” A
i g it anything of a lingering dizoze, jour reve-
terice P continued the husband, in a fultering tone.
"% Not ‘at all,” replied:the Priest, * it is generally a-
wvery, sudden.one? . T v FEe R
{s 4Ovel, ove! the poor.
gone woman,” obse

craythur! I'beliove she'nd:
Phelit agaia; thgniringly:
nswered the; Priest, “ unless:
the Doctor, can.do, something for her.” s "'i: -5

ean,” and writing & few words on & scrap of paper,
he directed Phelim to take it to the Dispensary,
where he would get two powders, one of which he
was to give his wife as soon as ever ho ruturyed,
and the second at five o'clock, if she lived so long.
‘The people cast ominous looks at one another, as
he conclud- d, and the Doctor and Pricst departed
together. Davy meantime started off afresh tor the
medicine, aud as soon as ho got back, took care to
see it administered strictly as the Doctor ordered,
At ten minutes to five precisely, Mrs. Anty O'Rourke
took her departure for another world,

“She's dead!” whispered Davy, as he laid his
hand on Phelim’s shoulder, who was hanging drow-
sily over the dying embers on the hearthstone.

“ Dead I ejaculated Phelim, springing from his
seat, ag if balf astounded at the news, # dend all out,
is ehe, Davy 7" ¥

“Dead a3 a door-nail”’ returned Davy,and 'tis
just on the stroke of five !”

“Think o' that, Davy,” uttered Phelim faintly,
and squeezed the hand of his friend,

“Faix he was very exact in his business,” rejoined
his companion significantly, ¢ Oh mo learc! they're
the dearies for Docthors!?

‘ Say nothen, Davy—say nothen,” observed the
widower, “ sure he did as he was taught at the uni-
varsity. He was a kind man, s0 he was,and I'll
not forget it to him."”

Phelim wag as good a8 his word ; the week aftor
the dvocase and funeral of poor Anty, he had the
doctor invited to another wedding feast, at which
tho offair between himself and the blooming Maggy
was concluded without any farther interruption, and
he was ever after bis most intrepid defender, when
any of the old women in the neighborhood ventured
to tawper with his reputation. He was, indeed,
often heard to declare, ¢ he'd go to the world’s end
for the Docthor—do anything for him—anything in
life—~but take his medisine.

Haviog concluded his tale, graatly to tho regret
of his hearers, who wure much interested inthe vi-
cisgitudes of fortune which it unfolded, the Fourth
Jurot without waiting to bo called upon, “ cleared
the cobwebs out of his throat,” as he facetiously ex-
pressed himself, with a premenitory cough, after
which he acquitted himself of the musical past of
his obligation in the following manner :

» N A
Hark, Erin! the blast 1 blown on the heath,
That smnmens’ thy sons te conquust or death ;
The lines ere all s¢¢ in fearful array,
Apd thou must be saved or ruln'd to-day.
Lake the flood of the winter, resistless and grand,
'Fort}x r;uhed to the shock the strength of the
and ;

And hearty and froe was the reatly hallo
That answered the call of Brian Boru,

.
“QOh! trust not that form so aged and dear,
Amid the wild crash of targot and spear,
Bright atar of the field and light of the hall,
Our ruin is sure if Brian should fall.”
Like the waves of the west that burn on the rock,
The hosts at the morning rushed to the shock,
But ere his last bogim was quench’d in the sca,
The Baven was quell'd and Erin was free.

1

Yet hush'd be the sound of trumpet and drum,
And silent a8 death let victory come;

For he, at whose call tho chieftains aross,

All bleeding and cold was found at the cloge,
And Eriun is sad though burst is her chain,

And loud wes the wail that rose o'er the plain;
For Victory cost more tears on that shore,

Than ever Defeat or Ruin before.

Loud applause followed the conclusion of the song
of the fourth juror, after which, without any pre-
amble, the gentleman who sat next in order com-

8
J

menced as follows :

THE FIFTH JURYMANS TALE.

DRINK, MY BROTHER.

O, I have pass'd & miserable night ;
" 8o full of fearful dreams of ugly sights,
That as I am a Christian faithful man, -
1 would not spend another such a pight,.
Though 'twere to.buy a world of happy days;
So full of dismal terror was the time.
Shakespeare.

CHAPTER 1.

I don't know, gentlemen, said the Fifth Juror,
after pausing for some moments to aollect his
thoughts, what your opinlons may be of Irish parish
pricsts in general, but it was my lot at one time to
have an individual of that class for a neighbor,

anda more civil, worthy kind of man, I have sel-
dom——"" . . f
.. The Fifth Juror was hore interrupted by some

murmirs and cries of “order!'’ from two or three of
the company. After some discussion, however, it
was decided that simply to speak of a parish priest
in the why of hattative could not, strictly speaking
-be corsidered controvers
fered to proceed. . i1 . . )
-4 more wortliy, civil gentleman, than Father-
Magrath' it was.not often my lot to méet,” He was,
one of those fuw ipersons in whom good principles
are engrafted on a happy nature, and whose minds,
like some.fertile regions of the. esst, prodaco spon-'
taneously ‘and in abundance, the, flowers and fruits’
which are eldewhere only the product of cstly and

ial, and. the story was suf-

1 laborious cultivation..: He was well ' likeéd by ‘all in

his’ nelghborhood, excepting a:perverse: fow, with’

! whom:i¢.would..be a, disgrace,to.be at peace; and'

‘this; without any .mean.compliances, such‘aa_ate-
too often uged by. dotrardly, spirits. to ‘propitlatsithe’
:good will: of - thoss- they, fear.} ,Mavy an occasion

arose between him and the gentry.in his'néighbour:
ibooditd dry. his firmnessTin.this,rpspect did while:
' FatliersJolin accepted:and;retumed,; without husita.i

n

that no one could quarrel with him, except such
persons a8 were noted for love of strifo, or who could
not endure to be thwarted in their views.

Well, gentlemen, I dare say you think I have
been long enough singing the paro:nesis of this
country priest. However, I can assure you, what-
ever good qualitios he possessed, he had one more
than he needed, for, of all tho lnborious oftices that
have been entailed upon our species by the sin of
our first parents, perhaps that of an Irish priest
upon & country mission i8 not reaaily to be sur-
passed, There was, in tho first place, some thou-
sauds of rvough, stiff-necked, wrong-headed country
fellows to plense and mannge, many of them folks
of impcrvious brafns and inveterate habits, with
which it wore as idle to dueal s to set about altering
the bend of an old oak tree. It wasin vain he
bogged of them, in the most persuasivo terms, to
muke their calls in tho day-time. If an old woman
bad but got the headache, they were sure to waik
until ho was just deopping off in bis first sleep, and
then knock him up to sct out on a journey of two
or thres miles across & wild and boggy mountain,
with all the assurancus in the world that “ he never
would overtake her!” And slight would be their
apology when, as it sometimes happened, after ar-
riving at tho scone of terror, hie found tho poor peni-
tent smoking a pipe by tho fireside without any
more notion of making a voyage to the other world
than of asetting out for Constantinople. What added
to the annoyance (if so patient A man could be an-
noyed by anything), was that it was invariably the
most worthless, reckless, good-for-nothing vaga-
bonda in his parish, who wero least sparing for his
time or labour, und who scemed to thtuk that the
loss peace or quietness they allowed the priest, the
more they showed their plety, and the surer they
were of their salvation, It seemed fn truth, asif
by somo supernatural means they knew precisely
the very moment when their calls would be most
embarrassing and inopportune, and chose that time
especially to lay hands upon the well-plled knocker
of his door. And there might. be somcthing
to say, if ' those individuals were s liberal in con-
tibuting to the decent maintainance of sheir pastor,
as they were in adding to higlabors, but the reverse
was the caso to'a lamentable extuent. While the
good, pious, well-conducted parishioners who never
troubled their clergyman, but whoen {t was necessary,
and atways at the proper timo, were atteative to
his temporal wants, aad generous in contributing to
his suppoct, those reckless, unnanageable falows
whom it wns impossille @ plenfo, who (hought
| least of laterrngttng his ménls or M sidey without
neocsdity, end hall menaces of a compfint to the
Ulshog most éreqatohty on thebr. $ipey wort Predtaely
those of nll others wio wero mmtosﬁgnwhx'g‘lv-
ing, and whose names reminined longest oq the list
of t ond ; who were

he unpadd of Clarlettnns b
-always bost providedl with an exeuwe, whon a liorse
waa wanted to draw homo hishay, or a hand towark
in his potatoe field, Nor was thls all his trouble.
Now and then some zealous preacher of an opposing
croed would cast an eagle oye upon his remote
mountaln parish, and ake & sudden and unexpected
inroad, preaching through highways and byways,
and scutterlng small tracts about bim like hand
grenades, sctting the wholo district in commotion
for a timo, and then as stddenly make his exit,
leaving Fathor John some¢ month's work at least
apon his hands to pick up all his combustible
cahiere, and clear the soil of the seeds of hetorodoxy
which be had left bohind him. Somctimes, like-
wise, such an individual, bolder than bis brethren,
(no small thing to suy), would seek an opportunity
of encountering him face to face, in the presence of
the most ignorant of his flock, and open a volley of
citations from various councils, the very names of
which were sufficient to invest him who was capa-
ble of uttering them, with all tho authority of o
man of parts and learning, more c¢apecially before
hearers who are but too apt to suppose that the
map who talks mest and londest hus the best of the
digpute, and that he is the most learned whom they
find ‘it hardest to understand. Thon, agaln, there
was tho perpetual fighting at fairs, and drinking in
public houses, to 8ay nothing of night dances, card-
players, fortune-tellers, and other such charactess.
To counterbalance all this he had, it is true his sa-
tisfactions also; He had the pleasuro of believing
that Lic was.doing some good in bis way of number-

such ag one sometimes has the happiness to meet
in this selfish world, and whose very looks inspire
serenity and love. He had, besides, his books of
theology and .ccclesiastical history, to furnigh him
entertainment in his leisure hours ; and if life, after
all, felt burthensome at intcryals, he had the hope
which we all have, that he was laying up provision
for a better.

I should have told you that Father John was nok
dependent on his parish for a subsistence. He in-
herited & small property, of which, at the sugges-
tion of some friends rather than by his own inclina-
tion, he retained possession .after devoting himself
to'religion.  The care of this he left'in the hands of
a younger; brother, one of the 'most unprincipled
ruffiang that ever set his foot upon the earth, Nei-

1| ther the example nor the kindness of his brother

"had the least effeot upon him, and everybody won-
‘dered that Father John did net send him about his
business, and’ commit the cave of .his affairs to safer
.and honester hands, z :

. Ope mornidg it hap,

pened that. the clerk and the
Housekeeper were' ‘both busy in' the kitchen, the
.former in giviog the last polish to his master's boots,
the latter in preparing bréakfast; i They were very
free in (heir remarks both on the'priest avd his bro-
\$her, she former "of' whom'‘was" ili the meantime
‘Guiatly:vepdini his'6fc 1 the palour.
-«{vigTis.admiration to me,’ Mrii"Abearn,” said the
‘olerk,, * thal his rever e ice  would“put .up with the
‘likes at all, at all., . Thre'i¥nt’a' man but himself,
ithiat would_ bear; with: 1t/ 1'A'3t6’ hear tho way he
stalks to bim,when they ‘néét“about the accounts—

i thejdaariulijmpident; }iﬂﬁ%é’g%”ﬁd ‘gives the masther.
r,

‘{'ing amongst kis flock  some .gentle, peaccful souls, °
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