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tuxablor falliin' on the lînre whnit was
snmash'd idto sînithereens ; whlile, ivith a
rapid anud appalin' glance atords mie, luis
liead slowly swink down on tlîe table, as if' h
wvas ail over with hlm iiii airmiest.

"lWell, weil you t'oolisli er.ayttmre," saysl,
talkin' to îiyselt', te be sure, "lbut you're
the iit'ortnate boy, withi yonir goin's on;
howsonievecr, l'Il sec you in cloth mnarket ai
any rate afore I go; as, withont ny stayin'
with yen, I tliiuk you'll ho iniddlin' aisy for
thme rosi eft'hde ighîlt afther that stiffiier.-
Oli dear!1 ohi dear P)

Mirlen 1 got tlirougli witli ny lamentation,
round I gees into t ho shîop, tlireugli a litle
nuarrat(ioorwiy bottiniethiekitelien and thieroorn
whcre I was standin', and findixi' îny gintie-
man lanin' on thie couuithier, )vitli luis car
cocked for everythia' that Nvas gela' on,
altlioughi talkin' te Fogarty at thue sainue tune,
I asked «Mîck, la a sert et' a pig's wluisper,
whiell 1 know Nvould radie tlie lad opposit,
te, corne round and give nie a liand in gettiii'
Ilarry te bcd, as lie -,vas new pert'ectly lîolp-
loss, and I wasîî't able te manage hlm alone.

"l'Il be witli yen in -tjiffy," says lie, Iland
weuld have been iluere aforo, oîuly tîmat I've
boon givin' tîmis giiitleian a tlurifle et' iii-
formation regardin' tie rend te Mr. Shara's
anîd tlie înnirther iluat -%as lately corniitted
noar Lis5taddinn; as lie huad the kindmoss ta
inforni me tliat lie's aequainted wvithi the
fanmily, and is gela' ont te sp-nd a day or two
%vithi thei ; altîmeugli lie Ilis selected a very
dark îiglit, iii tliose disturbed timnes, fer lus
j ourîîey."

Now, yen sec, 1I know tiuat .Mick irade up
tho story et' tlîe ilnurtmer ju--t to Il;'- a poinit,
and kep îny boy back, if lie hîappenied te ho
thie iulin tliat lie ahnlost behievcd liîîî te bco
so, takii' thue Nvords ont or his nmoutlî, I told
huai thiat I didn't tliîk tliere was innieli dan-
ger ; anid, besides, that if the gintcian wvas
greia' tliat -way, thiat I'd go hîomue unlyscît, in-
stead of' goiui' to towmi, as luis ciiany weuild
bc agrecable, and I Nwould thiry te niake mine
se, anîd couie o%-er agaiin for Harry in thue
morminm'.

Thuis whole ýicenie, froin i larry's la% li' thue
stable, pastinl thme ùoturbe ut a few imintes;
but, rniy Joker, bnttiviiimi' up luis cenit wiichl
lie opeumcd w lien lie Caine ini, infuried us

that lie was on heriseck, and, net stipposîn'
that I hiad a baste te ride, exprcssed bis
thanks for mny offer ; turnin' to, Miek, at the
saine tUrne, and statin' thlat, ashle feit a littie
dainp, lie thotught he'd just stop rotind and
takze a dlirop of' soinethin' hot ; and, thoen,
bld us good igh-t.

"Wlat's the niatthier ?' say3s Kelly-for
Kelly it was, by bis inug, sure en.otigli, as1 we
all threce bowled it 0 the roomi togethier, and
sawv the flure covered witlî pieees of doIt' and
brokenl tunblers.

IlIt's a b)oy of the iracys," says Mick,
pointin' over o Parry, Il wlio is a little over-
takzen to-nighit, givini' hlmi at tlîe saine tinie
a sh Zako or tw-o by tlîe sliouldher, by way of
rousin' liini Up and gettin' a word or so oait

l ie appears to ]lave dhlrank au inien-
sity," says niy custonier, sittin' down appe-
site liiii», and puttin' !lis nese over the
only tuinbler that was on the table, by Nvay.
of diseoveriri' w-hat sort of sttiff lie was about
to g'et hlirselt'.

"You inay -%voll say that, your hionor,"
says ickgivii' Ilarry another shakoe, Iland
sorry I ain to say that the dlvii hiinselt'-tîc
Lord botune us and hiariin--woutldn't kep
lfin, flh>î it, wvlien Leo lias once got a few i

slîillin's in lus pocliet."
witli that, îny jewel, liarry raisos bis

hocad in the niost bewildered mniîer that
cver wvas on the face oit' thie wliole born globe,
and wlien lie Caughîit a glituipse of îny onl-
shonghl., saitod forninst ii ont, begorra, 1
thinlk it -was tlic natest done thing that 1
ever laid niy eycs on la the coorse et' niy
whiole life.

IlWhlîa do you want liore, you intherloer,
you, -%vith youiî sù.iriii' and yvonr lookin',''
says hoe. IlMaybe you're anlotlîer gang'erlu
thiet' like the rest of' thein, that's comm'in
round hioîest peel)le's liedges anîd ditchies,
proivlin', sasia', andp)lundhleriin', and inakiin'
desolation ln tho counthry! If you arc,"
says lie, risin' and s1appiii' luis brecelios peck.
et biy iway of' carrying ont %vhat I said
about biis liaviin' luis inoney >lii;, and oily lii
the saine, Il IPin of' the Thracys thiat cani con-
shumniie botlh yen and yonrs, and lioep yeni


