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1 1 wan't Sackwell ? " cried SIuaire Ring- '('Vfetly, saï IordI' aiays L.

lam na, fiercely. 'fliiit's saiin) lord roiing hislbanda
aI t was our illustrious neighbour; 3ar. Arts- ii gîce. I Onc of onr coisrir- til folios-

IIL(le." ton-will bcu a1il yoaîr. way naxat WCok ,. If yoits-

The squires ftairly jiauped frot tieir selats inil Iais iinrlntc-tii, iv o-ont famara<lt yen.'

indignant aston'Iit.l i 0, tlic lshokmentt foi Isihm, eicotr f.ar,

I Of couIrse you ebclillenged the scouindrel, oi, lor', says .

O'Dwver ? e skied 'Mr. ]iiniglamaî,, lis I-ys an- 'Next %ack enine andt iliai tlia conrier, f

cing in pr ot of a fray. ll i fe< fullews au (limier wbea, lie eliled,'
Oa')y-er GalIry smiled witlh quiet pride. Captain I llestai ?

'' Him!-scarcely. ] told himu if his empîloy- ' iti), sir. ar. liinglllazaa, i arasuillo T

I-s mneaint to insualt, a, they muiglht havu come - 'Ibe svu, Says I. iîsi Mr. Do-

tleliseives to r icive chastisemieil t ."Japtai llolloStoll-llî-'li la happy te act

SBv love I lie imiist have smnartle i" aa i Second. Yoli csa vousr claice of

"I think I've heard the last of tie baarueto s istals, and J qillalaS vols aient oiject te
and tle twenty thoausaild, ait ailay rate,' said aaa-Itliiag il a-ross tlae faale

their hoSt, lauigliy. aasses, that sherry l' deil 1 ivr ul a pir rf
must be aaab inale-you've hardly fasted it. astoia'iaîaaent <lrror. lor IL monteat or two

[1o,1 lei tule Inisories of '<ojar Coîlultry siail i toigauit lied fll it if clord t trik ain

mur ap1aîi te, rid fuiIaon' g .a 'ne t f l ul falIoir aai n ast Holfe-

'laie liîfle olal ga ti slaîe nî aald rossoai, % rlio i fls wa huisn, for iteuris f 't tranlo lo rtyslio

liu-eil( ini )lai, tlird bula te, elaaittreîl suiiaelliiig tai Ille dora , fl o k -0 lais floru, aina gellverp like

,iolis aboltit iulc.atio, aile(l <livd il ii Iaut aaraax s eiecam anird slotidg Mai urIeri, anl

fourtl.
r Sackwell i we yon ail atiti iology for even

sruspecting yolu," cried Squire Dlinlgami, cor-
diallv.

" - My dar sir, Your slspiciol is only an ini-
dent of public lfe," replivd Sackwell, putting

oi the full siiling paowe-r of lis laighly gelas-
matie countenaice to hbidle anI neailsiness lie
could not qlite smîtother.

" Nobody is above suspicion Ihuse timlaes,"
aeaid the Squnirec. il Perlaips i wasneit tlclinag y -
aboi thaie attellipt on1 lly own virtue ?"

Most of tleimî tlaouaglht t ahey I hearl of it
somte lozen timnes before. but that alid not ilaler
flic Squire froma p)roceefdii

Il'Twas last muonth Caistlercangh ltil ton-liolel
me in a quiet corner of the Coalle'-Room, and.

lafter nearly awringing my land o lffhe says:
'' They say you're the bIest slot i Tiperary,

Ringlam.'
They flatter mie, may lori,' sis 1.

"eI believe you're ia loyal sulbject, Rintgham ii,'
Says lie.

I believe i ain, muy lord,' says 1 .
'And I believe you're-at- sglghtly in dif-

ficulties, Iiinglaii ? ' says Ie.
"'lIn very sure I ati, Iy lord,' says 1.
"'Well, yo sec,' le wenlt on, in the glost ofa

wlisper, ' tlose a patriots " are îipt to bu trouble-
somie , now aflit we'rc going o fakae theilr trunp-

ery parliament aw-ay froi tlein. Somlîe of thteia
Will. most likely, sliow figlt. and-and loyal nen

muatstshiow figlt, to-yon atlerstaid nie?'

ieves ' like a imiaciii. I alialdf siu a blti-
let after the poor wrtetcl I w %vas lI-Iy dead
waith lauiighing ait bis suare.

Did le ever learna the trutht askel the
Colonel,

HIc did, faithl, and vowaed il sorts of vers-
geance ; hut Lord Castlereagh laluinly iiought

tle less saill about if tle better, faar T Iever
leard since frot the captaina, So there ended

mly oflicial coi)înn inicaiti vitli tha eiiinistry.'
lis harurs laughied heartily foir 

t
he fiftieth

finie over tle Squire's story.
,-'If eve-rybîody dliai as I id sail Mar. Bing-
iati roialclnishiig his tIumaabler, iensa - ar no
nor of tli Ulion.'

4. a arci/e vi , carfaily,' Faid tue lDublin
Lawyer, ibut I hopc if ieed not comae f0 totat.

'ie Goveranmîaetnt iare still in a siall minority,
and its nao very briglht auîgaury of their chances
tiat they liave to fall back on alr. Artsliade as
;n instrument. Cleiarly tier's not a gentleana

in Tipperary on tleir side.
Mr. Satacwell felt mîîiseraibly guilty.
"If there was,'' cried Squire Biighai. "

G-l le and I would hlave a, score to settle l."

Mr. Saekwvell iais withi a hair's breadtli of

iupsetting atnotltcr tumiibler.
"I 'la not nuch of a politician,' saiaI-lie- Col-

nel, " but I cant se for ihe lie cmae why
yout obict to the Union. AnNybody but selcool
girls wouald think a union wih i ia. rici neigibour

rathier a jolly thing.g
îAnd 1, ventured the on. Mr. Crasingtn


