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“My hand on it,”” says I, ¢ that I'll keep
an eye to it ; but, remember if he wakes afore
mornin’, that ye don’tlet another dhrop crass
his lips, for, if you do,” he'll go into town as
surc as a gun, and stay there or here until
every farthen’ of it is spint.”

“'Pake my word for it,”” says he, “that I
wonit.”—And secin’ that the Gauger seemed
staggered, by what he harde and saw, Ileft
the room with a low bow, bidden’ them both
farewell, and made the best of my way to
the stable once more, where the horses stood
already saddled. I pledge you, I wasn’t
long until Iwas on the back of Slasher:
and stalin® out of the yard at the back of the
house, I was soon on my way acrass Mick’s
monieen, taking the advantage of the party
that I supposed were thrudgin’ round by

Doonegans.
{T0 LE CONTINUED.)

BARLY RISING:

“PLL PACK MY PORTMANTEAU.”

* Pramises, like pic-erusts, are made to be broken”
— Llegant Exlracts.
That is not true. The proverb is a
wicked proverh, and deserves to be thrust
out from the collection for its wickedness,
as do some others for their folly. Toact up
to the pernicious principles it inculeates,
would tend directly to the disorganization of
society. Yet there are certain maiter-of-
course promises which we are in the habit of
making, with an implicd understanding, on
the parts of hoth promiser and promiscd,
that they wili not be kept: we engage in
them with just the same degree of sincerity
which we cxercisec when writing to assure
an utter stranger that we are his very hum-
ble and obedient servant. I shall not at-
empt to defend cither the wisdom or the vir-
tue of the practice : I merely stato the fact: it
isoncof the politousagesof theworld. Weare
requested to dv some certain thing—to per-
form some extraordinary feat; by common
courtesy we are beund to engage in the un-
dertaking: the promise is of such a nature
~39 absurd, so wild, so nearly unaccom-
plishable—that no man, in his senses, would
make it, with 2 serivus attention of cavrying
it into cfivet; nor would any one, possessed
ofa grain of humanity, be so cruel as to in-
sist upon its fulfilment. T will state, for

instanee, an extreme case. You live some-
where about St. James's. One day, in the
depth of winter, you meet an old acquaint-
ance, whose domicile—mark the scason and
the localities—is near the Zoological gar-
dens, in the Regent’'s Park.  You have not
met for a long time before, and are, both,
really delighted at the meeting. IIe can
have no possible motive for insulting you, or
for drawing you into a quarrel; yet, at
parting, he, with o countenance expressive
of nothing hut good humor, shakes you by
thehand, andsays, ‘I'm heartily glad we have
met again: yow will come and breakfast witk
me al NINE o'crock {o-morrow? Now, if you
could, for amomentbelievethat the invitation,
or the insult, (call it which you will, for, in
such case the words would be synonymous,)
were offered in sober seriousness, you would
instantly take a review of your whole past
life and inquire of yourself what offence you
had ever committed against that man in par-
ticular, or against society in general, (of
which he might arrogate to himself the right
of becoming the avenger,) to warrant him
in meditating such an attack upon your’
peace and comfort: that done, the proper
course to be pursued would be obvious.
But, no; vou, as a man of the world, are
perfectly well aware that the “breakfast
with me at nine,”—like the Spaniards’
“may you live a thousand years,” our own
“X hope youwre well” to every person we
meet, or, the “yowll always find me your
friend ”’ to the universe eniire—is a phrase
totally devoid of meaning; you, therefore,
cordially return your friend’s grasp, and
promise him that yowll wait on him witk
pleasure: consequently you don’s go. The
thing is well understood on both sides.

But of all the promises which are made,
notoriously, and for the expressed purpose
of heing broken, those relative to early ris-
ing, whether we make them to ourselves or
to others, are the most common. As I ad-
dress myself to the members of a community
far advanced in civilization, I might spare
myself the irouble {but that it is best, in all
cases of importance. to ctme to a distinct
agreement upon terms) of defining carly
rising to e the act of getting out of one’s
hed at any hour before nine o'clock {a.m.)



