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TIIE NEW GAUGER; OR, JACK TRAINER’S STORY.

by the dogstoppin’, that the men ave a purty :9. Thracy’s back when there was need of it;
good sthretch on theway ; although we have Izmd I'm the very hoy that’s used to o small
not much to dhread, ns long as that cut- taste of hard service now and then, and am
throat inside there is not with them.” :xxo\v both ready and willin’ o go with youto
* Never mind that,” saysI, “for I'll war- Ithe thin end of the world and jump off; or
rant you that they won’t go the whole way wade through fire and wather for you.”
“";]“.";t him; and "0“'.“,'“'3 he appears to be, 4 fier givin’ him the right kind of a squeeze
?li 1;‘1!.0 m o]ur power, itll be a nate job, in-'__gp that had manin? in it-Mick and myself
eed, if we let l"”‘,‘ do much in his line of 1yves him standin’ in the dark in an ould
I)u:mcss t°"jight~ ) jempty room at one end of the house, where
Begorra,” says Mick, “ they cfm’t &0 })y there was a brok.en windy throug}l which he
the g}en any way; for Tharde this mornin’ (could see the white thorn in the light comin’
that it’s i‘:l.xrly dhrowned with wather these !from the shop, and get a full view of Kelly
four days in consequence of the late storm: the moment he went out and mounted ; and
but I'd advise you to take care of my joker ix we howl'd again into the room where my
- X R " oS . . y
“}‘lthml, for when htl: OEelle}d ius] coat n}l thl(i gintleman was endeavourin’, with the tears
shop, he gave it a shake which threw it hack,in his eyes, to finish the last dhrop of a stiff
a little, and showed the but end of & couple tumblerof Scaltheen that was made by Nelly,
of pishtols that were stuck in the inside poe- herself; who, afther what Harry had tould
kets.” her, undherstood the ins and outs of the
“That's not very pleasin’ intelligence,” whole matther in thie right way, when Mick
says I, “but be the mortial we must do|lmndcd her a hottle and whispered, ¢ The

somethin’ with him, or else all the fat's in
the fire.”

“You he off, anyway, Jack,” says Ilarry,
“and Pl dog him just as you say ; and, if,
all goes fo all, we must gather all we can,
beyant, and have a fair scrimmage for it;
for thereare half:a-dozen Queen Ann’s loaded
in the kiln. But, hefore goin?, Jack, if any-
thin’ happens tome, you will promise to bear

Gauger,” for he knew fromCassiday’s descrip-
tion, of which he harde, that it was Kelly
himself that was in the shop, and no other
person brathin’, and was just as sensible that
the word he let out was as good as if he had
been prachin’ from the althar to her for sis
months.

“I suppese,” says he, endeavourin’ i
catch his breath as we both step’d up b

a word to her, for you and I arc of the same him, “ that the poor fellow is aisy enough fir
blood, and that’s aruel to somethin’ en a the night, or soon will be, in consequence ¢f
pinch.  You know what to say. Andif to- hislittlefrake ;—Dbut, let mesay” says he pub

morrow morni’; Sunday and all as it is, you
kiear it tould opposit the Chapel out, afther
prayers, that a fine still and rumnin’ was
taken, no later than last night, out of the
hands of Iarry Phracy, you will be able to
state, at laste, that I didn’t show the back
same of my stockin’ when it came to the
scratch; so, new, give me your hand on it.”

[

*Js itmy hand you mane 2 says I, catshin’
a hoult of him by the fist and lookin’ him
sthraight in the face at the same time, for
Mick brought acandle with him.  “Ifitis,”
says I, “there it's for you; and it's you
that may make yoursell aisy in regard to my
puttin’ my shouldher to the wheel on the
presint oceasion, or doin’ anythin’ clse that
you might ax the Lord hetune us, for there
never was a Threiner yet that didn’t stick to

lin’ out a fippeny and handin’ it over {
Mick, “that the divil of the like of that
has crassed my lips for the last twenly
years, barrin’ onst, in the County Galwas
where there wasa few barrels of it hik
without a tint of wather, at Martin’s clection

*Thank your honour,” says Mick, e
deavourin’ to keep him as long as he could
in chat.  “I'm glad its to your likin’ and,
as for the poor Loy himself, I may safels
say that I never saw him so far gone afere
But, Juck,” says he, turnin’ round to me
mindthatyoucall forhimbetimes in themon:
in’, as they’ll not know heyond what hasbe
come of him, and be frighten’d in regard
what lie has about him.”—for Mick, dv ye us
dthersiand, harde almost all of our conver
sation afther my customer arrived.



