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squeals inurder to the ]ast gasp, as if he said Muirply-'qýlyou'll say yon nover saw
wvere sensible of' the. blessings of exist- the like."l
ence and pota.tQes 1"1 IlWells that is, the wicltcst thing l'va

This wvas pronouinced by Murphy wvith lheard. for sonne timie," said the dandy con-
a certain degree of encrgy and oratorical fideontially to Dick.
style that rnade Furlong stare; lie turned IlI assure< you," said Pick, with great
to Dick Dawson, and said, in an under gravity, Muyphy swears lie saw it hini-
tone, IlHIow vewvy odd your fwiend is PI self'. But -here's, the rpostr-let's see

IlVery,"-!said Dick; "lbut that's only on what's the news.")
the surface ; lie's a prodigiously elevel' The post-bag was opencdl, and letters
fellow: you'll ho deliglited with 1-i an wpaob eivrd lerc's one
wvhen you knov more of hii-îie's our fo you, Fan," said Pick, throwing the
solicitor, and as ai? electioneering agcnt letter across the table to bis sister.
his talent is treniendous, as you'll find tIl thee -'y the theal ith from rny cou-
out wv1en you corne to talk %wi-th hlm, then Th'Iophly," said Fany, who invented
about business." te entire sentence, cousinsiiîp anai all,

IlWýýll, I should nove' ha'thought it.." for the sake of the lisp.
saidTurlngI'n'r glad you told me. "None fo' me ?"I asked Farlong.

"lAre you fond of sporting, Mr. Fur- "Not-ie on e iin sorne fivom
long ?" said the Squire.I eido weivnsmaAi,

"Vew," sid urloig.the Ca-astie."1
"l'il, g i youong caiaIhnlg2 t Oh, Lhey are t1-ortietimes tho thleepy

"01 returned the Squire, rather con- IlWeal ly !"' said the exquisite,- with the
utmost sirnplicity.

.temptaiously. IlFanny is very provoking, Mr. -Fur-
"H Eave you good twvout stweams'here ?" long," said Mrs. Egan,. who was obliged

asked the exquisite. to, say somethitag with a srnile to avoid
IlYeth," said Fanny, Iland tOUchk a the laugh whieh continued silence would

.tharnon» fitlisliery !"haefrd pnby
iadest saPor Il th i, ad Oh, no !" said the dandy, looking ten-
Fikie."s o "iin ho e worid, spr, ai derly at -Fanny ; Ilonly vewy agweable,Murphy. i lshwYOU, some pri -fond of a little wepaltee.Il

,you "ie1 lThey eaul me theatrical biere," said
I Ive seeu so me famnous spo't in Scot- Farny,-" only fanthy ;" and, slie cast

land," said Furlong. down ber eyes with an exqnisite affecta-
* Nothing to what we can show yen tion of innocence.

bhere," said Murphy. IlWhy, sir, I re- IlBy-the-by, when does your post aw-
ruember Qiiee at the mouth of our river %vive here-the mail, I mean 1". said
here, wvhen the sainion were coming up Furlong.
one maorning Isefore the tide xvas in, there "lAbouit înine in the niorning Il said the
was' suoh a crowd of theu,. that. they S.quire. , >
were obliged to wait till there was water "And wlien dees it go out 1"
enougb to cross the bar, and an English "About one in the afiernoon."1
sloop that bad not a pilot aboard, whose "And how% far is the post-town îworu
*aptaih did net know the peculiar nature your'bonse 1"1
of the river, struck on the bank of salmoi "About eight or nine miles."
anid went down. "eThon you can answer your letters by

"You don't mean te say,ll said Furon', weýtu'n of post.">
ln astoniîhment,"I that-ýa----" e "lOh dear, ne!" said the Squire "the

* I 'mean te say, sir,"l said Murphy, with My~ takes any letters that rnjy be for tho
ai unrufed countenance, "l that the river ~oLh elwn onna oge

waà so,.tick with salmon-the -vessel -was 0ethe tow« to, look for letters."3
wrecked uýon thein. By the by,*shewas "But you lose a post. bIy timat," said
loaded With salt,,and several -,of-the sal- Furlong.

ee Wre' 7 pickled In -eonbeqnenee, =nd "Adw19mter?~sï h quire.
saved by t«heepcgçe people' for the,. next- T).e official's notions. of regularitywere

win~r..BitI'lsho.yo. qoI~fishing.4!" some~w.t sýtaÉtléà: by 14e Sqnirels an-ý


