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TALES OF THE JURY-ROOM.

Eamus in jus.
Pravr. Pomilius, Act v,
Dogberry. Are you good men, and true?
Much Ado about Nothing.

BY GERALD GRIFFIN.
R OF YTiLES OF THE MUNSTER FESTIVALS," ETC.

AUTHO
THB SEVENTH JURYMAN’§ TALE.
:cENEIRY, THE COVETOUS

—W nat a rare punishment
Is avarice to itsclf!
Vorpoxe,

CHAPTER I.—Coxmsteb.

« Ohy* said he, ¥ you're no good. What in the
world put it nto your hend to set up for a musician,
Why, map, you'd scandalize yourself the first place
yoi'd come to. Xncver heard such bx_ul music in
sl my lik, valess it might beat Christmas when
thq pigs do Bo killmg. Who in the world was
i .porsunded yoo to take wp the professign of
musle ¢*

Why
P ﬂ“ Tom,

Gt i woan
dshd : )

wi¥d), we must only ste what can bo done,” sald
the stmngen, ® Show me your hands.” .

gfbtoog Pom"s hands between Doth Eis,and rub-
o them a little, afer which he snid: o
t Now wha{ hand you cuxt make of W&

Tom took wp: the harp, buf such was the exqui-
sit harmony which hia touch now drew from the
in&mmmt .that he had wel} nigh lost his wits in

hen, who clse only my wife?” re-
@ guee. 'ty aisly koown tHatno ono
conld eveh think of anythivg eo fool-

# Oh,” he exclalmed, # where am 1 ? or is it a phee-
nix Ihoar ¥ or one of the childron of Lir singing
upon the Bruih na. Mdile? I Never heard sich
mugioc in;all my days], I'ma made wcan——you're a
jewel of & taicher to me this morning,

%1 could taich
‘stranger. . .. ,

“Coul you now ? asked Tom with a curious
grin.. : oy . .

#T.could 80 T _

. What is it av you plaze 7" : ]

'] could taich you how..to make ugly men hand-
somel:. .. e ‘

41In aiwnest®. . oo ..

« Not-a word of a-He. Take me into your services
-and 11l show you how .'tis done” .~ .

: #'3p - take /youl” cried Tom, “sure it would be
* rmuch: better . for 'yox to, take me. . What business
-~ would I'hive ; of a boy, that isn't able to keep .my-
. s¢lf;let alone a pervant’’ ‘ I R
# Don’t: mind that”said, the stranger, “I have a
fancy to serve you boyond others, and I'll ask: ‘only

what wages may be reasonable according to-the |-

gains wo make.” . . . )
®I{ that be the case,” Said Tom, © Tl take pou:
and welcome, an’ where are we to face now "

. “To some.ugly man's house, to be sure,” replied
thestvangen. .., .. .. - . R
# 'Where are wa to find ’em 7" asked Tom, * if it e

our thrade to makc ugly people hansome, :wo'd:
starve in‘thd county 'of Limerick, for thore's nobody:

. iﬂ mt«_ﬁf'\i&"-*"l r_' AT T . LYo o
" W THaWg! not thecaee with: other ; partw¥ sotf: tHe:
stehngei=r.sand snow.§rthink of i, I'1ftell you.
whete we'llgo./“Thére's a \gentleman named Seage
ban Yor Bhaup)’‘mw+Fhiohs, & e John of the wine,
who, livaslat‘Garrigfoila-@own by the river's side;

“.2 andsthere's!not an uglien man from this,to himself,
-7+ -norargood pleceja.past,im,,, Lot us,go there, and

12 dguyott beg'lmpldy'_lugnnyl_igﬂe,piipi';;j‘hg,‘]ié"gpi:;n{!_ if
18 1in-
eamente, and leave tho resf,te me.; Hell pay. you
2 Awalllengugellagvmet lat 4 ol bud T | vy o)
g man; andshde T 0 AROBIVAR s | 50 3.
A roneltie hiravelledplong OBe e s an ks 137
46 Yestrabuing; Tory, dathey prooss 3. afl that
Tt b et |
RITIVO! (AGw GALE EL0) i
_Speed Atheyr"CQul(_i"'mukp, Qx't “was -late :'in’ 1
‘ (?‘ ;}?g;wuen they reached the gate of Garrigfoile:

fa
104

you more than that,” said the |

*'| a nan in Ireland stands more in need of your art at

‘hand.

ti There's some great givin-out here to-day, sure-
1y, said Toin McEneiry, % there's sich a fine smell
0 gricking’

“ Thore always is, mostly,” replied the stranger,
“ there isn't 2 betther wanant in the counthry to
keep an open house, than Jobn of the Wine, though
he being so ngly®

They blew thehorn at the gate and were admitted
without question, that being a gala day, on which
all persons were allowed to partake of the fustivities
of the castle without distinction orinvitation. When
they entered the castle hall, Tom bad no difficulty
in recognizing the lord of the castle amongst all his
guests, and could not help ackpowledging in his
own mind that report had not wronged him in the
least, when it spoke of him as an ugly man. How-
ever, he kept such reflections to himself, and took
his place amongst the musicians, who &ll looked
upon him with supercilious eyes as an jntruder of
whose pretensions none of their number had any
knowledge. After alittletime, John of the Wine,
(who was so ramed in consequence of his hospita-
lity,) observed a strange face amongst the harpers,
and addressed bimself to Ton Mc Eneiry,

% Well, my good friend,” said he, “ what place do
you come from ?”

# From a place convanient to Knoc Fierna, plase
you honour.,”

« Well, youare welcome. And tell me now, can
you do anything to contribute to the entertainment
of all these gontlemen and ladivs ?”

“1'll do wy endeavour to play a dhrass for
upon the barp, if they wishesit ,” said Tom.

« T sure they'll Ye all very Lappy to hear you,”
said John of the Wine, ¥ music is always pleasing,
wore especially when people are disposed tospend a
pleasant evening.

Tom took his harp, not without some feeling of
timidity, when he observed the eyes of all the ladies
and gentlemen fixed upon bim, and above all, the
eyes of the great harpers and poets, and the place
ns bright as the noonday, with the blaze of the
huge rushlighte, some of which were twisted to the
thickneses of & man's arm and more. When he
had played for a while, John of the Wine asked
bim from whence he was? McEneiry replied
that he was from Knog Fic:na, in the County of Lim-
erick.

#And who is the best harper in your country ?”
asked Shaun.

“They say Iam, when I'm at home,” said McEn-
eiry “butI don’t W'lieve 'em.”

¢ Upon my word, then, I believe you," replied his
hoet. “You might as well stop,"” he added, “‘and not
be gpoiling whatever good music we hiave in the
place withou you."

#Plase your lordship,” said Tom, % Thardly got
well into the tune before you began to cross-hacle
me, If you let me thry another dhrass, may be,
I'd kpock something out of it that'ud be more
plasin’.”

«That would easy be for any one, but yourself,
T'm thinking,” said Shaun, “but, however, you cau
try again if you desire it."”

Tom took his harp again, but #o far from §mprov-
ing upon the former experimgot, he Lad hardly
struck a fow notes, when his music created such a
tamnlt inthe hall of the castle, that it wag with
zreat difficulty any degree of order could be restored.
Some roared with laughter,—others stopped their
ears, and ran to the farthest end of the room while
not a fuw manifusted a strong Ineliontion to ¢ject
[ the manufacturer of such abominable discord, from
the banquet ball, This movement wes highly ap-
planded by thwe rgmainder of the compeny, und
amidst general shouts of ® turn him out!” one or two
of the most determined, 1aid their handa on him, nnd
wero about to rougle handle him when the stranger
bustled thronghthe crowd, and rescned him fréln
their grgsp.

“Stop ! stop!" cried he, “let him alone—have
patience—I often told you, masther, not to offer ever
to touch the harp, while your fingers were 8o stift
{rom the frost. Let me rub them a little, and then
gee whit you cin do. 'Tisa very sbarp cvening
gentlemen,” he continucd, rubbiog his master's
hands between his own, “and ye oughtn't
to be too hnrd.upon travellers. Try now mas-
ter, and see whether you can satisfy them better.”

Tom took the harp and played such ravishing
strains that the company thought themselves aappy
to hear him, =

“ Well,” :exclaimed John of the Wine, #1 give
it up to you, and to your imstructor, whoever
he was, - You're the finost touch at the harp
of any man that ever set foot across our thres-
hold.”

t¢ Ah?* gaid Tom, smiling round on the company,
with all 6f whom he had now become an object of
great admiration, #I could dp more than play a
tune upon tho barp.”? = _ :

# And what clge could you do ?" - -

#I could mwake “an ugly man handsome,
said Tom, fixing bis ‘eyes npon’ the master of ‘the
castle, e , :
"t Could you really?" * - ¢

#Tconld by by being raisonably consibered for it.”
'« Why thon,”said John of the' Wine, “ there isn't

'em

this ‘moment, than! I do myseclf,and if you. can
‘make mé handsome, my word to you, you'll not be
Ssorryforie 0 ¢ ‘ o
. wPoh,"gaid Toin, « I could aisil
vy Aud whon will, you begin ??

“Wo !ﬁl‘y" .‘.é' . ‘

y do it

L We i well'try it to-morrow 'mpfﬁipﬁg,;’,;saiﬂ

s%‘oqa.,:‘,'.fpr;‘;n;: boy ahid myself will' want to be gone
efpmlﬁg [ ST IO TTER TR SO,

NER Ry .I,llm 5o . I R P
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gt \_'.‘._"”‘V LA LTH ir - “‘I,‘t“i - v
oIt wost agroed upon,, :and the. remainder jof - thes

eveniogiwagiispent{ in[,mirth,and .. feasting,’ Tom"
MoEpeiryierichanting alliwhoy heard-him with* the)
musio ofy his, barp. . In the morning John6f the
. Wing roscenrly 'n{_fg';" spending.a slecpless night in
‘afigibiphtion Of the T potkint chanige whigh he"was
| sbout’Eo’ underga. ™ WHEH A1 v?és“"fw'e&dil'ﬁ‘ﬁé “went’
;w'lthi'iitlomf‘. #bdf.‘}lﬂi.i..'ﬁfiﬂit'ﬂii’t'iz'"& wilvite room,
"Whirs they proceodd to biisifibestaffor Havinglock="
"? fthﬁfxﬂ?@;r},,j@@',sgl’{ai‘@&ﬁf@ osEtg'tall him,
i dDAES YAl 1071 it P0mat iblo fn !
dia~*nt" he’gopm"ﬁanﬂ‘g%ir, i@ gmall: gnantity.
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“ What are you going to do with tbat?" said
Joln of the Wine, looking somewhat surprised.

#To cut off your ugly hend,” replied the Boy, “and
to give you & hendsome one in place of it.”

» Nonsense, man,” said S~aghan an Fhiona, “do
you think ¥'d allow you to cut off my head 2’

' Oh, well, surely you can keepit if you wish,”
said the Boy, “ I didn’'t know you hag such & value
for it

* Aud couldn’t you perform the cure without cut-
ting off my head 7" :

“ No—nor the most skilful man that walks Ire.
land. Sure it stands to reason you must root up the
weed before you plant the flower.”

“\Well, cutaway,” said ('Connor, #1'd risk a deal
to get rid of such a face as [ have at present.”

He lay down, and the Boy out off his head, wash-
‘ed it carefully, shook upon the wound & little of the
white powder already epoken of and placed it once
more upon thebody. He then slapped O'Connor
on the shoulder and and exclaimed :

Get up now, John of the Wine, look at roursel{ in
the glasg, and I wish you joy of your fine face and
fine poll of hair’ '

Shaua started up from the table, and Mr, 3cEne-
iry banded him over to the looking glass.

“ Now, sir,” said he, #do you rejoice at your
change of features 77

% Upon 0y huoour,” replicd John of the Wine, #1
never saw a finer face upon uny maug, thongh 'tis so
like my own én all but its ugliness that any would
know me amain, You are welcome nowto stop at
my house so long as you like.”’

McEneiry looked at his man.

“We can't stop so long, master,” snid the Man,
“for you know we must go down to Ulster to the
great O'Neil, who stands very much in want of your
skitl”

4 That's true,” said McEuneiry, “’twould never do
for us to make any delay here”

4Well, I am sorry for it ssid Shaun, “but let
me koow when you are going in the morniny, an
I'll be prepared for ye."

Early next duy McEnciry and bis man got up and
told Shaun they wer: about to go. Findingit usec-
less to attempt prevailiug on them to remain, he
culled his herdsman, ordered him to bring out a
scure of the fattest cattle, and desiced @ paic of his
best horses to be got ready for the use of the travel-
lers  When they had mounted and all was
ready for their departure, he brough: ont two
boots, onc! full of gold acd the other full of
silver,

“ Here,” said he, * Mr, McEoeiry is a small token
of my gratitude for the favour I have received at
your hands. There are two scores of fat cattle, of
which I request your acceptance, und asmall sum
of rendy money, which may be of soms use to you
on the way home.”

So saying, he handed the two boots to McEneiry,
who desired his manto carry them, with as much
composure as he could use, although it was hard,
for him to avoid springing off his horse with surprise
and joy. 0Connor next summoned four of his
working men, and commanded them to drive the
cattle home for the two gentlemea, and to be sure to
show them all due respect upon the way. When
all was armanged they took leave of John of the Wine
and his family, and deparwed,

They hud not proceeded a great way on their
Journey homewnrd, when the Man turned atound
10 the persens who were driving the enttde, and sid :

« Well, what are ye¢, my good men ¥ .

The funr men-all took of their hats, and bowed
down almost 0 the graund before they answered
according, fo the instrucdons plser them by thdr
mistex, ' '

# Plgze your heuours rov,menca aod glory,’ sald
they, " we ae labourlw men of the Seaghan an
Fhiona.”

« I dare say now," said thé Man, “you may have
some work to do «t home for yoursglves.”

# Plaze your majesty,” snid the four men, bowiog

have 60" _

® Whut time," asked the Map, “did your master
allow you to go and come with us?”

# He gave us one weck, my lord.”

When the Man heard this he put his hand into
the boot that was full of gold.

# Jome here, my good men,” said he.

They approached in the most respectiul manner,
with their hats off, bowing down their kaees, and |
he guve each of them a handful of gold and snother
of silver. —_—

« There,” snid be, ¢ poor men, take that and go
home and till your gardens until the week is out,
and take the hovses back with ye, likewise, and
we'll drive the cattle home ourselves.” i

‘The four men broke out into a torrent of grati-
‘tude, showering down praiscs and blessings 1of all,

| kinds upon the travellers, after . which they all set

off on their way home, . . 2
. For some time after- their departure, Mc Eneiry.
‘remained silent, following the cattle without turn-
ing his eyes on either side.. At length hie éaid to
his man : .
% Why then, you had very little to. do that time,
go you had - . S
it Why 8017 asked the Man.
- # T be giving our money away to those fellows
that had their- day’s hire to get when they'd go
back.” e "L oL
.t Don't spenk so uncharitable,” aaid the Man, ¢ we
-earned all that in the course of a fow hours, with-
out much labour or treuble, and we have plenty re-
maining aftezr what we gave them."

tyou nepdn't go about with
yotr harp uponjyour.back. as.you, did, aud "ﬁ.'_fbad_-‘l
handryou were .at it too, . Thore's gold. and pilver
-enonh for us yet; besides a1l the fat cattle we have
on theroad before UM fntl -« it w. vl e
-1: MotEuedry. saidino morve,cbut, resumed. his journey
in'.silenceplooking - ag, if ,her

ryou replied theyMan,

were rathor defebted
than convinced byethe, reagoning of; his campanion.
rAtilcogth theymeached the foot,of EnoeFidrod, and
he belold thesmoke;rising. from, the,chimnty "qf .
his owniBousesIH wlg hraser adh ol | ady P
¢4 Wall, I 5uppose o mpst bp, BartiBg, pow sfia
tho Man, 450 wotmikht ag woll stoRtEg s0d AIVIAE

rhatiwe, got.} igshy Eoanta,, % T

e o2 Saceny Bty fe ol sasd 1c

lie down on the floor, aud took a large knife in his| * W
o i S R EDB"’. . . C

s ]

down again to the earth, #it is true for you; we [

« What do you,call plenty 7" said Mc Eneiry. . "'|'
* -bn #Ivyéu bad.the one tenth of it when I first:met’

[ 4 AEPTI T SRSy O T
“’If( am vaery“

« I tell you,” replicd the Xan, “do you tuke
ten of those fot cattle for your part,and 1I'll keep
the remeining half score, and we'll make two fair
halves of the gold and silver, and you must get oue
of them also.”

At this proposal Mc Eneiry lookead like a man
who was treated in a very unrensonable snauner.

¢ Well” said the Man, observing how ho staredat
him," “have I three heads on me ?"

¢ No,” said Mc Eneiry, “ but the one you have
basn't much sense in i1, Wil you bear in mind, if
you plaze, that in all this business I was the Mas-
ther an’ you were only the man. It is I thatshould
have the sharing of it an’ not you ; and I think,”
he continued,  the one twenticth part of that we
got ought to le enmough for you, more especially,
considering all you wasted on them fellows that hud
their hire growing for 'vm while they were with us.”

# Ab,” said the Man, “ that is an ingenious speech.
We havo Loth plenty by dividing all fairly in twoe,
and Y'll engage your family will have a joyful wel-
come for you when you gohome with the half of it.”

* Well,” said Mc Yaoeiry,” all I can say to you is,
that I will insist upon getting the most part of it,
us I was master, and if yvou oflfer any ohjection, |
am here in my own peighbourbood, and I can gut
more people with a whistle than wiil be suflicient
to make you agree to it."

“There is no one living wonld allow yon so
much,” said the 3Man, “and as it happens, let us
leave it all to that wasn on the white Lorse behind
your back, coming alopg the roud. I sm satistied
to abide by hir decision.”

*“Let us Lear what he'll say fiest)” replied Me
Eneiry,

Suying this, be lcoked about in the direction
pointced out by his man, but could see nothing,

* What white horse do vou speak of 77 he said,
#1 can see no Eh? -vhat's this 7" e lonked
round again—above, below, behind, on all sides, but
ueithier man, nor boots, nor cattle were to bo seen.
All hud vanished, and there he stood, at the foot of
the kill, as pour as he had left it two duys back, the !
wind lfting his threadbarc gurment, and sighing
u melancholy cadence through the strings of bis old
harp.

Tom only recovered from hLis astomishment to
vent his feelings in a burst of Jamentation, The
inutility of wasting his timc in the mere indulzence
of grief was however apparent, und he accordingly
soon desisted.  Sitting down on the voad side, he
endeavoured to collect his scattered thoughts, and
entered into the following dialogue with himself:

“Well, Tom Mc Fneiry, what are you to donow ?
If you go home you know you must be under the
painful necessity of leaving itagain and parting with
your family in the same manner as you did before,
and where would be the use o’ that, Il tell youn
what you'll do, Tom, as I'm your buest friend, and
indeed, I mny say, almost your only friend, these
times. &0 to the next farma’s house, and begin to
play your harp for them, and you'll get o welcome
there for this night, and stop there; and if yon
want to know what you are tq do in the warning,
don't be in & hurry, but take things alsy, and I'll
toll you, Start off with yourself, at the pucp of the
day for Carvigfoile, and come befero Jobm of the
Wing and tell him yox wast a letter of reactnrmen-
dation from Lim te tho grest O'Neil, in Ulater,
statia’ vhat an ugly face ho bady'nn' what n pugty
ono you gave fim in the plaee of 4. When you yut
the letthes, which ho WMl bo wmogt happy to give
you, stnrt away with yowrself ngaln for Ulster, an’;
whep you get there, you havé only to put a purty
faco wpon, the g;en{ ('Nél, he same way as you
scen your man dous upan 6’Cdnnor; an’ yowld get
,twico aa great a zewacd Sfoms hiin 08 from Beaghun
.60 Fhiona, az' yeu can kéep it all to yougsdf, with-
out bavipg aa ungeateful, wadaythur'l, baste of o
man, to rquakdher. the half of it away wpon the
road home, and rab you of the rest whef you gt
thers. That's my advice to you,and #f youw're u wise
man yowlil take iz

CHAPTER III

Mc Eneiry like a grent many people in the world
had a great respect for his own advice, so he fol-
lowed it witbout delay. Ia slept that night at tle
house of a neighbouring furmer, who was not so
nice in music as Johu of the Wine,and in the morn-
ing early, set off for Carrigfoile. It was near sunset
when he beheld the majestic castle 1ifting its head
betweer him and the west, and proudly tower-
ing above tho waves that lashed the buse of the
lofty cliff on which it stood, When he arrived at
the gate, he was surprised to find all in confusion
before him. The court-yard was full of men and
women running to and fro, and g large body of
kerns and galloglach were under arms before the
door. -While he looked on all sides, perplexed to
think what could be the cause of all this tumult, he
saw a man approach, whom he recognized 28 one
of those who-had been sent:t; drive the cows home |

with great respect and seemed overjoyed to gee him,
In answer to bis enquiry respecting the causeiof thé
confusion which be bebeld, the countryman told
him that there was copfined in the castle, a young:
boy, a gervint of John'of the Wine, whose name was
Cluss o Faibbhe or Fulvey of the ear, (so.called be-
cause be had one ear of unusual size)., - Y

4 Every body Is sure,”.sald he, ¥ that he will be
hanged this' evening ‘or to-morrow: morning airly,
an’ that's the ralagn they're gatderin' to see the ox-
ccution” SR A

“An' what 1s it he
M3 Eoelry, ¢ ¢ o b i
4] don*t know . that, indéed,”.'replied,the ‘man,’
‘w bt they say there’s no' doubt but he'll:be hauged.:
1f ‘the''‘master "plaxes :to* hang him; sure:that's no
busineis Of ours: to'ax; the rafvon” o ks wore |
- «'Barely, surely " asiented:Moi-Enelry. | - “Tho:
‘quollity an' sy different.l. ol ibisis wminey | d
- At ‘this ‘moiment; ‘casting’ his-eyes: towdrds the
duor of ltie Oastle, hd beheldrO!Conndricoming forth.
with his hdndso’ine‘hné'viricouiitenance rlooking:iveéry:
,mournful’ "He'wént towards hiinyand=Johp of the.
‘Wine brizhtened ‘tipa little.onBeelng: him, and:re.!
‘Geived him!veryiGordially. buis o paisalg { .
m' ety Iglatd tos seei’.you;l'naai,d[iq;(}ontyor,
i y}@_;itjnvefwrpu;s\h tyou’herepbiit Ithave notitimeto;
§iy ‘miiich ‘10, youkndwfor] anilidy greatfronble,of

done ;)Ilt 6;: the way ;l’? ‘asked

.

with him and his man. The poor man salnted him |.

Lnprehe,gof:

.. 11t Wi aedTor

nanght, who is come to demand satisfaction for the
affront be gave him, and I em very much afraid he
must b2 hanged in the morning. I can’t tell you
how so-ry I am for it; for he was oae of the wilt'est
men I ever bad in my service, besides being an ex.
cellunt poet, iud you know yourself, what respect T
have ‘or poets, and bards, and all branches of scirnee
and learnimg. IHowever, I11 tell you what you'll
do. Go foto the Castle nnd stop there to-night.—
I"1 give orders to have you well taken care of, and:
in the morning I'll hear whatever you Lave to say
to mo,?

Mc Eneiry did as he was desired, and was enter-

+tained for the night in princely style. Inthe morn-

ing, hearing a bustle in the court yard, he arose,
and Jooking through a window, saw the pcople
gathering to Lehold the execution. He dressed:
himeclf as quickly as he conld, and coming down
ta the court, found the two brothers, John of the
Wiie, and O'Connor of Connaught, standing belore
the castle, sursonnded by knights and gentlemen,
kerus and galloglach, waiting to have the prisoner
brought forward,

“Weil; brother,” said John of the Wine, % this i3
tno Lad. I hope you wou't go any further with tho
business now. He got punishment ennugh for what
he did, in the fright you gave hiw, withont carrying
it any further.”

“You may defend him, and have bim hanged or
no, just as yon Jike,” snid O'Connor of Connnuglt,
Sbhut i¥ yen refuse me satisfaction for the affroot 1
have received you must be content to incur my dis-
pleasure.?

4 0h, well, sooner than that,” says John of the
Wine, *¢ if you insist npon it, be must of course be
hangzed and weleome, without further delay”

He turned to some of big nttendants) and was just
about to give directions that the prisiner should be
brought forward, when Mc Buelry, having heard
what passed, stepped boldly forwad and made his
bow and serape in the presence of tho two hrothers.

% Prav, my lords,” said be, ¥ might 1 juaku o free
as to nsk what was it the fullow did, that he ig going
to b2 hangod lor 7

O'Counor of Connaught stared at him for =amo
moments, as if in astopisbinent at his impudence
and then said, turning to his brother:

“What kind of a fellow ia this, that has the as-
surnnce to speak to us in that mananor "

“ He iz n man of a very singulac profession,” re-
plicd John of the Wine,

- Aud what profession iy it ?”

“Why,” answered Scagban an Fhiena,® he has
that degn-e of skill, that if 2 man had the uglicst
featuges Nature ever carved out upon a buman head,
he could change them into the fairest and most bhe-
coming vou cver looked upon. I have reason to
know it,” he added, ©for Lie tried the samo experi-
ment upon myself, and executed it very much to
my liking."”

“Indeed,” gaid O’'Connor of ("onnaught, ¢ you may
wall say it is a singular profession, and since you
speak of yoursell, sure cnough, L remurked the
great change for the better in your countenance, al-
though I did not lke to speak of it before, for fear
vou might think me impertinent; and what mgst
surprises mu ix, that he should have preserved the
reiemablance s completely, notwithstandhy tiie
groat altaratina”

4Yrg, said John, ¥ eveybody eays I'm a hand-
somne Lkenwsa of what T was. ¥

“Pleas: youx lardship,” Mc Breiry gaid, adedross-
ing G'Connor of Coxmuught! “ulgoat I make o
hould sa tn ax sgain, what ia it he dona amiss, fin’'
if it be vt to my desigion” ho added with u tohe
baif jestipg, ind_Balf serious, “ Vil do my cndiy-
vouss to get#k thhe rights of i4Y .

O'Conuer ¢f Gbrnanght commanded one of hits
attendants fo Yoll de Breiry whatt Falvey of the Ear
Bdl done, ”

“Some time sinee,” said the attendant comfng
forward, ¥ my taster came down here on a vis¥ to
his brotber, and was so much diverted by the wit
and sprighfiiness of the prisoncr, that hec asked
John of the Wino to let him go with him to Con-
nnught for a while. When they were about golng,
John of the Wine called the prisoner aside and ad-
dressed him in these words. ¢ Now, you Falvey of
the Ear, listtn to me uud remember what I am
going to tell you, for if yon don't, it will be worse
for yourself, My brother is a nan of a basty, tur-
bulent temper, and I strongly recommend to you,
to keep your wit under check, and take care never
to play upon hfs worls, or to make him a smart an-
swer, or take him sbort in what ho may ray, for that
is what nobody relishes, and what he cannot bare.
A satiriea! tongue, or u mouthful of repartecs,
Cluas, said he, ‘are more dangerons to the owner
of them, than to anybody else, You may remember
what the Latin poet says: -

—+Mitte jocos ; non est jocus esse malignum,
Nunquam sunt gratl qui nocuere sales, -,
and moreover : ' N i

- Omnibus minatar qui facit uni injuriam. -
meaning; that the honey of wit cannot swedten the
tting of salire, and that tho jester is a ¢ommon ene-
my, for be who cracks a.joke upon ' dne, threatens
all. RBut enough raid—remember what I tell you.'
Falvey promised him to'be careful, and came with
us to Connaught.. He went on ‘very well foe some
time, and my master liked him every day more and
more. One morning, however, my master and some
geatlemen went out fowling {n, the wood of Land-
ers, belonging to his wif's father,and they took
Fnivcy with them. One of them shot's bird which
fell into tho top of & very straight and lofty tree.—
hen ‘my . master saw élmz,be sald; he would B >
verg glnd 1 hayo the bird down by sdme means ot
ignofher. 191 go up fou if, 0*Connor) " aaid Falvey
‘of thé, B, and, accordiagly bé-dld 8, When be
. wag cozfﬁuq dgwn.agaln :xthk:be“bg_dmm hand,
‘mysmaster looked,up, and gald: ¢ Ni sian suas an
gerann & mo cnput” On 1‘“‘:"“‘5 ‘this, Cluas looked
at him, and said; | Bo dheachair doinkta"dul suus gan-
-curam...capul 'do. leith “oramit AL’ thig there was.a

latgh: yamongsh, those - Who, Ftood by, When my.
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master heard his words pliyel 0T 1 :
furfous. . ¢ Tak%gi'ii gom6 of ye, said he,
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" mind7* 'THeré ia h'9ervait /ofrm hiown,ifor whomiL.
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