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'0, men pick up good apparel in tlie wars,
rc])iied the guest.
'Our Mike,' answered the landlord, ' was more

like to mck it up in a frij,pery warehouse, while
the broker was looking another way ; and, for
the hawk s eye you talk of, his was always aftermy stray snoons. He was tapstc.'s boy here in
this blessed house for a quarter of a vear ; and
between misreckonings, miscarriages, 'mistakes,
and misdemeanours, had he dwelt with me lor
three months longer, I might have pulled down
sign, sliiit up house, and given the devil the kev
to keep.

' You would be sorry, after all,' continued the
traveller, 'were I to tell you poor Alike Lam-
bourne was shot at the head of his regiment at
the taking of a sconce near Macstrieht '

'

Sorry
! -it would be the blithest news I ever

heard of him, since it would insure me he was
not hanged. Rut let him pass-I doubt his eiul
will never do such credit to his friends : were it
so, I should say -(taking another cup of sack)
~, i?"''^ ^ ^°^ ''est him, with all my heart.'

lush, man ' replied the traveller, 'never fear
but you will have credit by your nenhew vet
osnecially if he be the Michael iamboSe wlS
wel/?«'

o/^'i ,^'«'-y "early, or altogether, as

whnlfi T*-' ,^''^"/'"; tell me no mark by
vhich I could judge whether they be the same''

rilp^r 'r"°"'<*^t* ^ ?" ''"'"'^ < answered
Giles Gosling, 'unless that our Mike had the
gallows branded on his left shoulder for stealing a
silver caudle-cup from Dame Snort of Hogsditcli.

'

Nay, there you lie like a knave, uncle,' said

fin f^"^T'
'''''?'."^

''f
''^'^ ^"^ "'"' '^"d turning

shoulder
;
'by this good day, my shoulder is as

unscarred as thine own.'

host,- and is it thou in good earnest? Nay.
I have judged so for this half-hour

; for I knew

in thir
''"7" ^^""l-i l>r« ta'en half the interestm thee. But, Mike, an thy shoulder be unscathed

Thnnl°"tr^r''
*''°" '""'* °^"' tl>at Goodman

lliong, the hangman, was merciful in his officeand stamped thee with a cold iron
'

'

Tush, unch— truce with your jests. Keepthem to season your sour ale, and let us see what

i'aSi:??r' *'r."
"'^*

r'' ' kinsman wS
•br, l,n» ^^V;""^^ ^'-"""d for eighteen years

;^^ho las seen the sun set where it rises and has
trave led till the west has become the east

'

winri?" '"\f.,'^'-o"gI't back one traveller's gift

hat hr' V'""!' ^?,^ ''*'" '''-' *"^» that waswhat thou least didst need to travel for Iremember ^vcll, among thine other qualities, therevas no crediting a word which came from thy

'Here's an unbelieving pagan for vou, ccntle-
'

men !' said Michael Lamboume, turning'tfthoseho witnessed this strange interview betwixt
line n nnrl nn>0.n,„ ^ / i , .

j^.i-itim,

1S3

the'"
1,"''''"'^'' ^""'^ <'' ^^•''«'^-

l^-^i-'fe' "''tivc
ot the village, were no strangers to his juvenile

latted calf for me with a vengeance.-Hut, uncle
1 com. not from the husks and the swine- rough,"and I care not for thy welcome or no welcome -I

wCe nvilL -

' "° ^"" "^'^•' ""^ welcomeTweni

So saying, he pulled out a purse ofgold, indilfer-

cntly we 1 filled, the sight of which j^roduced avisible effect u]>on the company. Some si ooktneir heads, and whispered o eich other w tone or two of the less\scrupulous spec i y 1
"1 °

to recollect him as a school-companion a t w, sman, or so forth. On the otl/er hamlN ohrce grave, sedate-looking persons sho ,1 Vheieads, and le t the inn, hinting that, if ( ,!

Gosling wisiied to continue to thrive, he sho ,1turn his thriltless godless nephew adrift gas soon as he could, (iosiing demeaned hi,,';,"
as If he were much of the same opinion

; for evehe sight of the gold made less impression „ t e

ifKEl:"''"'^''""''''^-"^''-''-'!" nc

'Kinsman Michael,' he said, ' put up il,v purseMy sisters son shall be called to no reckon m' hi

bouwiI?l°'n
"'''*'; '" '"''^'"'- •^"'' I '--'i^""

1 1 e'e 1 , rr ""^

"n ' *" '^''}' '^"'«^''' ^^^'^'''^ thouait een hut too well known

'
I sbnlVr.';?

"]?""' ""^'^''' ';epli«'l the traveller,
1 shall consult my own needs and conveniences

Meantime, I wish to give the supper an.l s ec^!
••g cup to those good townsmei, who are not
00 prou. to remember Mike Lambourne, the

-M;ster'.s boy. If you will let me have enter'
ninent for my mon.-y, so-if not, it is but a

ancl I tiust our neighbours will not L'rudtrogoing thus far with mo.' ^ ^
'^'ay, iMike,' replied his uncle, 'as ei-hteen

years have gone over thy hea<l, and 1 tni^t thouat somewhat amended in thy conditions, thouShalt not leave my house at this hour, and shalteen have whatever in reason you list 'to call fo
13 t I would I knew that that purse of thine

iSrwa;::r°'^^^-'=--''--^y-
'Here is an infidel for you, my good neigh-

hours, said Lambourne, again api^ding o fheaudience
' Here's a fellow will riV „,, i7i,s ki !

Zd fi^l"' "Vl ^T*^
'"'"' ""^y'"^^ .standing-And for the gold, why, sirs, I have been whcit itgrew and was to be had for the gathering In

the ]^ew World have I been, n.,an-in Itie Florado, where urchins play at cherry-,,it withamonds, and country wenches threa.frubies lbecklaces instead of rowan-tree berries; wherethe pantiles are made of pure gold, and thepavmg-stones of virgin silver.'
'' ''"^' tUc

'By my credit, friend Mike,' said vomirr
LaurenceGoldtlu-ed.thecuttingm'erc ofibi •'^

on ' that were a likely coast to trade to. Ami
vlni^T, '"'"' /yi"''''^'-'*' '''"' "'''-"''is fct,.l,,
wlierc gold IS so plenty?' '

'O, the profit wore unutterable,' repliedLambourne, 'especially when a handsome youngmerchant bears the pack himself; for the ladijof that dime are bona-robas, and, being he,!
selves somewhat sunburnt, they catch M.'c likeludcr at a fresh complexion uL thi.e Wt ahead of hair inclined to be red.'

'I would I might trade thither,' said themercer, chuckling.
' °

tliat IS, .f thou art the same brisk boy who waspartner with me at robbing the Abbot's orcha d- tis but a little touch of alchemy to .Iceoct thyhouse and land into ready moncy,'an.l that rea ynoney into a tall ship, witl, sails, and' s^


