
~5.western Hm M
h I'm af*her out bis, accouats for a grand fill-'up

"iHave ye in Donegal. And as a goomd Provi-
ýsays 1, "gto dence would haveit, he waa tht only
'How would man of the seven who didn't get a

Lid tenpnty -morse&. And when meseif heard
ys she. " I'd this, maybe its tac wasn't thé well-
>'our ttptper ;plaised man inlay> owa hbeart.
ra 1I.- A51 1 When McFeeteri carred a, coun-
Ltesser, We,,e tenance would, sour crime, -end a
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j1ayers tapon my heetwifhbèt.4
was on the bôuâces, I09,te à

whnsHeaven,-wou ,h 4jýe
seohieni' peepin' out fmmn' i ttrlt *

a dish on the 4hrpudet oo k ie,:

idpas frherserLiAnd I weit-Of
Iaughin'hearty at me -ood-,iuck," a"t
àickrn' me lips at the thoughts of
the fine feed I'd have of it. aforeI
mornin', as, wrapt - ni e, bit, of -paper,
1 stuck it into the lef't pocket o' mne
big coat, and tore out and ente the
coach and was away.

Now, of the seven l&ds I 'ç&trigd
with me, if there was wiain more thau
another that I hadn't a particular
gradth for, it was an. oui' curmiid-
geon namedl McFeeters, some sort of
a Scotchman iromn the County Dowai;
whether he was same sort cf a mis-
sionary to the haythen in our parts,
or wbat tige, the soi'ra wan 70f me
knows. But he had corne and gone
with me se often that 1 knew him
to the hole in tht heels of his stock-
in'; and, in throth, it was small good
1 knew of hini. AUl the tinies ever I
dhruv him tht shine of his sixpeflhy
bit niver crossed my palm; he was à
sight readier wit his praichin' than
his purse, and with hs .gab than bis
gift. Any time ever ho was with me
I couldn't swallow half à gluss of whis-
key in paice, but he'd nag and îîag at
me tili the journey's on' afther. And te
complait bis viliany, and poison -me
out and out again' hlm, there was
wan day he was with mie, about four
months afore, and I mismanaged te
give the coach an ugly upset inte a
sheuch at Grange; barrin' for a rowl
in the mud McFeetera wasn't (Pmi
sorry to say) a pin point the worse,
but for ail that he reported me fer
hein' dhrunk and unfit fior handlil'
horses. Now 1 wasn't ne more
dhrunk than (by yer laive) you your-
stlf are. I bad been at Patsy Mc-
Crans weddin' the nigbt afore, and
1 hiad about as mucb dhrink in me as
bothered me beadl a bit-but sartain.-y
flot dhrunk. No matter for that, the
off' sinneri sent in again' 'me a report
w'ould reacb from bere to HaloW-
da1y, that brought me an awful repri-
"'and entirely, and flned me for the
,Iamages to the toach-and only me

"11 good character saved me from
fl'sent to the sarra about me

Now, MeFeeters liadn't aitta fromn
left S'igy that day: and, for the

'une lad Ioved bis stoniach, had laid

with th' ' Il î~g~

,medai4 1àdient raiasack, aU tà
Iittle PT¶9. f~ien

take yer d&vy 'ad The"torWi1i
the crews Iligt -Upon Yeui
whichever of yç wvo the, maltiti th
says 1inl, me own ufind, î'16', ~*0,
too Wise 'te give tlaem the "ëi9fa-
tien of ilettin' on te 'thém ht
covered theyd ov.rr"aled ,ur.ý «A
mane .thief hc was that habao'' 'tbo
good for "Samy& 1, stfil hi 1-nt *à'
mind, "wboever was, soouptitlpW In

At the Crucked Braie ,lite
manget off te . stretch th * 1, uaul

to aise the baste&. And, as -w«,
jeggln' alongaidestiheoited' h=ad
up toe econes wan o' the,îalé&s -s1
imaYs, "What was it 'ye 'ie«IbotdUd
in paper. in yer pocktr Wht do,
ye think?" Say$ I, short, that wày te
hlm." Somethin' aitable, l'Il be,
bound," says ho. " Di& it tate weal'
saya meseif, dhqdyy. " Faith, I'm
sorry te sayr I don t know," says he..
" Oui' McFeeters, though, ea tel
ye," says ho, "fer hc'& about finish-
in ' up the rear of it there bebind."
I looked back down the hiliand in
the gray twaylight, sure enough 1
seen M cFeeters siinkin' up th ii.f1
aback of every wan tise, an4 at that
selfsame minute was throwmn fremn
bum a whack of papor, and brushin'
down the breat cf his toit. SîyS
the lad was informin' me, The end
of it was stickin' eut cf tht pocket of
your coat, rigbt by bis leg, and 'ho
snealced it out when ho thought no
wan was lookin'-bntit enhîi,and
knowin' the peer dil vvas ready te
dhrop with the dint of thtebuger, 1
was loth te intherfair."

Meself was tee mad to make
answer. To the divil bhim.4ei' if he
was hungry 1 wouldn't 'a' begridged
it, but-God forgive me!-T begridged
it te MéFeeters with alnme sowl.

AIl motmnted again at the top of
the hIL. and neot wan word did T say

hlm. U Ter ls't mauy bas îýu
Cathy wlth a Mau In the toothahe,i

ut1have, for me poor mother (reatý
ber sowIl r used to sufer olous wUt
it. De e niver thry an>' dure et &Il,
at alle for it, Mr. McFetersr" But
ho give 'me ne answer, only bu mâet
bi$ knets and his inesetogethoý, like
in a steen cf pain. "*Ye de right,
sir," says I " net te open yer mouth
in the cowf' air. New," m"Yai e
me tell ye a goed cure for teotbache
that me peor mother (the heavens-
be ber bcd this night!) used te thry.
and zhe sayed it was the buat she
ever corne across. She uscd te fil
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