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TALES OF THE JURY-ROOM.

Eamus in jus. :
Pravr. Pomilius, Act v.
Dogberry. Arxe you good men, and true?
' © Much Ado about Nothing.

BY GERALD GRIFFIN,
AUTHOR OF TALES OF THE MUNSTER FESTIVALS," ETC.

THE THIRD JURYMAN'S TALE:
THE ENIGHT WITHOUT REPROACH.

Honor that is ever living,

Honor that is ever giving ;

Honer that see all and knows,

Both the ebbs ot man and flows

Honor that rewards the best,

Sends thee thy rich labor’s rest!
VALENTINIAN,

CBAPTER V.—(CoNTINUED.)

“And now,” said the Chevalier, “is there any
female friend whom you wish to see before yeur
return ?" ’

Rosalia named the sister of Jacopo.

« Retire," said he, for Gome time into that room,
until she arrives. Fear nothing; no one shall in-
trude upon you there. For Jacopo, he must remain
in the camp to-night, but no harm shall come to
him‘l) .

Rosalia entered a small division of the tent, and
the Chevalier summoned Le Jay to his presence.—
‘When he appeared, the Knight looked fixedly in his
countenance for some moments und said : °

#Lg Jay, you have deceived me in this matter,
but no more of that, The offence was mine rather
than yours. Go now to the cottage of Jacopo Pec-
chioli and bring Maria;, his sister, bither, Tell
Francesca likewise to come here enrly to-morrow
moraing.” : L

Le Jay oxecuted his' commission. Rosalia went
with Maria Pecchioli to pags the night at the house
of a relative of the latter. In the morning all had

" assembled at the tent of. the Chevalier, when he
‘ordered the prigoner to be brought before him.

Jacopo had passed a night of -cruel perplexity.—
He could ‘riot suspect Roealia of acting wrong, but
‘he was passionate, and her seeming want of con-

. fidence annoyed him. There was added to these
causes of vexation, a misgiving of his owa prudence
in trusting. so fully to Arabelln, and a doubt ihat
. Rosalia after all might have had sufficient reasons
for what seemad 8o extraordinary in her conduct.—
Unable, however, to arrive at any satisfactory con-

. clusion, ho continued in the'same mood : of resent-

- ment against all-parties:up to:the moment.when he

. was summoned to the presence:of the Chevalier. : |

“§o,. young an” gaid the Knight, “you bave

-been apprehended ‘in . the. act ‘of mssaulting .
bis most Chrlstian Majesty's  servants:,. I.have
brought your friends hereiin order-to aﬁ'qrd you an:
opportunity of .bringing forward : any evidence you'
‘may, think useful in your defemce- "5 © o i

-~ Jacopo looked round upon the assembly «with ae-
tonishment, -until: his eéye rested on' Rosalia,who
stood with her head!:dfooping; in what might be a
feeling either of modesty; or of conscious:guilto:: .At
first his bbdring. anc -his'look, hadvbeen: those: of &

-+ person suffering ‘undergioas injustice, and violently
‘excited s .buit<'the:sudden apparition of: Rosalia;in,

-that place, and-the undefined - expression’ of: hersat- |

‘s titude'and‘connteénance; appeared to -give a new. di-
1réction:toihis feclings.'»He> covered :his' face with 4
-his bands, And ‘gave vent to-a:silent flood :of tears,
. ijn. which" many vof ‘the: spectators-shared.... After,
‘ some morments, he:approached Rosalia:with,8: look’
! vapd-action expressive:of idnxiety.and tenderness. !

a7« Rosalin " he-said, in & ‘voice - tremulous: with, [ h

-\emotion; 'will- you :forthe sake ofold: times-=for.
“athe'sake of hopes:thatuare lnew lost:for ever—-will,
siFowanswer me oneiquestion?d wlduin ut il |
i3t ré:What is dtJacopo i Bosaliasaid;luming away,
wHerntead, and
“inbudible;: 4
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to do evil, but that shall not prevent my calling
you by your right name, You talk of your King,
but he shall hear of you. Do what you will with
me, I care not; you have already done your worst.
As to yon,” he said, addressing Rosalia, “thue fault
is more than half yours—had you returned with me
yestorday, all this might have been prevented.”

# What can you mean, Jacopo ?’ exclaimed his
sister, “ how can you address Rosalia and the Che-
valier in such a manaer ?”

“ Ask her,” said Jaccpo, % what was it that brought
her to the camp.”

“The same which brought me,” replied Maria,
¢ we came together in obedience to the summons of
the Chevalier,”

 Together ?” said Jacopo.

“Yes, this morning, we are not an honr arrived.
She left the camp with me yesterday evening and
returned with me this morning.” '

 And is she—is she innocent ?” he agked, sinking
his voice.

“Innocent? of what 7"’ exclaimed Maria.

Jacopo looked round with a bewildered air, until
his glance rested on the Chevalier,

# She is, Jacopo,” said the latter, ¥ rely on my sin-
cerity, when I tell you that your mind on that sub-
ject may be perfectly at rest. At another and more
fitting time, you may hear all that has seemed per-
plexing to you in the conduct of Rosalia. For the
present let it suffice to assure you im her prerence,
and in that of her respectable friends, that there is
not the slightest foundation for the uneasincss you
seem to feel.”

Jacopo gazed around him in astonishment. His
thoughts now rushed to the other extreme, and he
became as impetuous jn gratitude as he was in re-
sentment. ) .

% 1f I have wronged you,” he said, addressing the
Chevalier, * and surely it is—it must be so, for who
ever heard the name you bear, mentioned, except in
praise. I hope you will forgive me; but I wastold
tales, for which I thought good reason was shown
why I should believe them, and I did so. I was
told that—but it must be false ; it is impossibls so
renowned a Knight could act so wicked a part, I
was too credulous, and I am ready to suffer any
punishment which you may think my offence de-
serves.” )

# Rise, young man," said the Chevalier, as Jacopo
knelt before him, “I do not merit the good opinion
you have expressad of me—but in supposing that
anything has happened, or is likely to happen, that
can make Rosalia less dear or less estimable to you,.

yourself, And now tell me, are you satisfied ?"

#T am fully 80,” replied Jacopa, ¢ I freely declare
it ‘ . .
#Then take her hand,” said the Knight, *and be
sure you have a treasure in it which many a sov-
ereign might envy you.” :

% Ome moment, signor,” said Rosalia, #I cannot
consent to give Jacupo a hand which only yesterday
I discovered he does not value. He refused to trust
me, and demanded from me this medal,” she added,
taking it from her neck,  which I chiefly valued as
a gift from himsgelf. I did not like to give it to you
then,” sho said, # because it might scem like ack-
nowledging the justice of your doubts; but now I
freely return it, ard I hope you will find some per-
son on whom you can bestow it,and what is of
greater value, your confidence along with it.”

 You have done enough in your own vindication,
Rosalia,” said the Knight, “ to persist, would be re-
sentment and not dignity.”

# Then, signor,” replied Rosalia, with a modest
hesitation, ** since T must not return it to the giver,
Jacopo will forgive me if I bestow it where it is
better deserved than by either of us. I am poor,
my lord,” she gaid, addressing the Chevalier with a
smile, “ and have little more than thanks. to offer
you ; but you havé given happiness thismorning to
many hearts.—Will it please you to accept this
humble remembrance in return ?’ : ‘

So saying, she placed the medal on the neck of
the Chevalier, with a grace and modesty which
charmed the beholders. The' eyes of the warrior
glistened as he raised the medal to his lips. With-
out making any reply, he directed all to withdraw
except Francesca, whose feelings were not the moat
enviable when sho found herself alone with the
Chevalier. L :

¢ And now,” he ssid, with a look and toné of un
usual severity, *in what way shall we speak of your
conduct on this occagion ? If you have anything to
say which can palliate it, I am willing to- haar you,
fot to me yéur' behaviour, considering the cbaracter
of 'your daughter, seems to have béen something
worse than censurable” : S

« Alas, signor,” exclaimed Francesoa, kneeling at
his feet, # Ican only offér our poverty as'my apology.
'We 'were on the brick of ruin, and I‘ thought you
‘5o good and so renowned'a cavalier—" :

' You are right,” replied the Knight, ¢ {ke offence
‘began’ with me, Tell 'me now how much is the
-debt which you have topay.® " ¢ .ot
- «Six hundred florin, signor—~indeed 'it. ig a sum.

——”

!« There satd 'the ‘Knight, handing her a'purse,
«you'will find in that iwo bundred crowns, which
ara more than ‘sufficient to pay your debt, The re-
mainder will serve to purchase a drees for the brfde.
Here are & hundred crowns:more for a wedding poe-
tion, and now the gooner thif marrisge 8 concluded:
.the better, - Not .a, word: miofe |’ he_exclaimed, as.
Francesca; with expanded armp, was about to burst
"forth into & torrant of gratitude, “ded all 'return
hither, Le Jay 1"y~ L) L per e s !
-, Mhe echyer, appeared, and in complianct ‘wifh s
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tailed, the Chevalier received his death-wound in
one ot those fatal skirmishes with the army of the
Confederates, which nttended the retreat of the
French troops. DBut, as he sat bleeding on the
ground, Lis back placcd agaiast a tree, and his face
according to his owa directions, turned towards the
enemy, with no other companion remaining than
his ecuyer, it muy be supposed that the remem-
brance cf this morning, was not the least consoling,
which presented itself to tke mind of the dying Leco.

The third juryman having concluded his story,
which was listened to with much attention, there
was a general call for the song, with which, after a
few moments recollection, he complied as follows :

L
Oh, weeds will hannt the loveliest scene,
The summer sun can see,
And clouds will sometimes rise between,
The truest friends that be!
And thoughts unkind may come perchance,
And baply words of blame,
For pride is mau’s inheritance,
And frailty is bis name.
ha

Yet while I tread this leafy vale,
That nursed thioe infancy,
And Lear in every passing gale,
A whispered sound of thee.
My nighted bosom wakes anew,
To feeiing’s genial ray,
Aund each dark mist on memory’s view
Melts into light away.
w

The flowers that deck this shaded spot,
Low, lovely and obscure,

Were like the joys thy friendship brought,
Delicious, calm and pure.

Now faded i3 their genial glow,
And changed their simple hue,

Ah! must it e’er be mine to know,
Their type is faded too!

.

Yet should those well remembexed hours,
Return to meno more,

And like those cull'd and faded flowers,
Their day of life be o’er, \

In memory’s fragrant shrire conceal'd,
A sweetcr scent they give,

Than aught the world again can yicld,
Or I again receive,

It was admitted by all present, that the third
juror had fulfilled all the conditions of the common
agreement without rendering himself liable to any
demand on his purse, The call next passed to the
fourth juror, who, after some hesitation, took from
his lips the cigar,with which he had been regaling
himsgelf, and after indulging in a preliminary
draught of the generous ale which stood besido him,
commenced the following narrative.

THE FOURTH JURYMAN'S TALE.

THE MISTAKE,

¢ Tell, why the sepulchre,
Whereiu we saw thee quietly inurned
Hath oped his pondcrous and marble jaws
To cast thee up again! What may this mean 7’
Hagr, Act I, Scene iv.

There was no happier man in the wide world,
than Phelim O'Rourke; from the longest day he
could remember, untii that on which he was mar-
ried, and alas, that we should have to record it, no
one so miserable ever after. His fate was the more
pitiable, that he was unusually cautious in entering
on a state which was to fix the good or evil fortune
of his tutare life, He did not embrace it a8 a mere
boy, he wasverging fast beyond manhood at the
time, he had known the object of his choice from
childhood, and he devoted a fortnight of .deep con-
templation to the affuir before shiavetide.  But after
the inextricable kuot was tied, the grounds upon
which his unfortunate attachment rested, proved
beyound all conception unsubstantial. The gay
good humour of little Anty O'Dounel, the tender
look, the glad welcome, and above all the winning
obsequiousness of manner, whickr first: caught his
heart, one by’ one, faded, like fairy gifts away, in
the person of Mrs. O'Rourke, until at the end of five
or six montbs, bé began almost to call in question,
the fact of their having ever bad sny existence. He
sometimes thought to himself, that he must have
been juggled by witcheraft, or bis imagibation de-
lidéd by seme love potion, perhaps privately ad-
‘ministéred by Anty. “When he went from home in
the mornisig, instead of the fond farewell look,
‘whicb, in-his young fancy, he imagined would daily
follow him to his early labour, he had to endure the
frowning glances: of his ‘helpmate,and “her oft re-
peateéd: charges abont -hia tarrying out after work
time ; for the -joyous welcome home, he met a re-
céption that would-have augured a change for the
‘worse, in the wife of Rip Van Winkle! and for-the
'fond abxlety topleage in their frequent commun-
ings
nt;%l"s detetmined Tesolition to have everything her
‘own way. ; K
Phelim was, bap i
‘temgerament. -If he'wns easily depressed by :his
‘év1l forturie, he was-also easily elated whenhis bet-

‘tar gtar geemed - to bein the ascendant ; and.perbaps,

Ry
'shine, he might have considered his fate, though a
Yéry cheguered one, as'not'quite insupportable..But,
ithe‘enion of hersill-humdur sat in after wedlock.
like & polar hight*tolthie northern mariner; long and
"Hopelsss; and with no’promiée-of a future:day.s.“ 1,
‘have'héard ‘tell,’ helused'to mutter-to himself, in:

man the life of & dog, but surc a dog haa a fine,life;
‘of it dompired to mine > He's up. with/thesun, de-
Nlightlng Kimse!f with kg spdrts in the/grasayificlds,,
‘and'there’s ne' living dyétakes envy:at slsiamuse,
n'ents! e gets'this ‘ihiéaa:in peaceinuthe chimuey
‘eoroer, twice d"‘t_h'e,fday;';irit_bowtoiygr.:trpuble-.agd,
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Time, which it is said wears down tae edge of
the sharpest evil, did very little in his weary course
for. Phelim O'Rourke, when the cholern suddenly
reached his neighbourhood, and committed awtul
havoc in every direction. There was the greatest
consternntion throughout the district, and the visit- !
ation was met by every one in fear nnd trembling, |
except by those for whom misery had already stript |
deuth of bis terrors. Phelim conld not be altoge-
ther placed among the latter cluss, ner said to be !
wholly devoid of apprchension, yet anticipating
some respite to his tormente, from the very natural
hope, that Anty’s tempar would be mollified by the
universal panic, he was much Iess deprossed thuu
the multitude. Even a furtive smile might be
sometimes detected playing about his mouth, on the
announcement of some new and appalling stroke of
the destroyer, when he observed the smooth and
pallid fear overspreading the brow of his partner,
and a eilence, sudden as the palsy arrcsting her
coaversation. It at length, unfortunately, attracted
Anty’s notioe, and ns may be conjectured, convinced
fromn that momekrt, that ho was folicitating himself
on the prespect of her seizure with the disease, her
rage knew no bounds. Every thrill or start of ter-
ror she experienced, as the danger increased about
hez, furnished new ground for suspicion! his very
looks were watched, and examined with a metaphy-
sical acuteness, and the faintest expression traced
home to its iniquitous source, until all his anticipa-
tions, of even temporary repose, were buried in the
darkest disappointment, the spring by which he
thought to lie down for awhile and drink the sweet
waters of contentment, pouring out for him only
new draughta of bitterness.

When we mention that five years bad already
rolled over the heads of this ill-starred pair, and
they were still livirg in one house, and partaking of
the same meals in so decorots & mauner, as to keep
their domestic agreements in some degree hidden
from the public,it will be admitted that Phelim
was a man of the most enduring patience, With
whatever amount, however, of Christlan resignation,
he suffered this sort of life, he could not always
avoid indications of peevishness and vexation at his
lot, He was often heard to say, “ I wish.to Heaven
I was taken off at once be the sickness, and 'twould
be an ease to me,” sometimes indecd, it must be
confessed, another alternative floated dimly in the
perspective, when his wicked angel whispercd the
question in his ear, ““wouldn’t it answer as well,
Phelim, if it took off little Anty,” His better feel-
ings nevertheless always discountenanced those evil
suggestions, as well a8 the contlngent results of
such an occurrence, which his busy imagination
was ever ready to disport in when permitted to go
at large. .

1t bappened one morning, as they were sitling to
breakfust, that they heard a cry next door, and in a
few minutes after a person ran in and informed
them that the woman who lived there, and her three
children, had been carried off by tho cholera in the
night, leaving the dirconsolate husband alonein the
world. Mrs. O'Rourke’s eye, after she had recovered
from the shock which the first announcement of the
uews had occasioned, fixed itself instinctively on
Phelim, and again she eaw, instead of the nutural
expression of countenance at such awful accounts,
a sbrouded delight beaming in his looks, which was
very badly concealed io his awkward serablance of
sympathy for the sufferers. .. Her ire was instantly
kindled, and after & pause of a fuw minoutes, during
which sho was endeavoring to subduc the up-burat-
ing violence into what she hoped might even for
its nowness prove more cutling, a bitter irony, she
observed :

# Pleasant nows this fine mornen, Misther
O'Rourke ; the loss of so many poor innocent cray-
thurs at & sweep is enough to delight the heart of
any one!" x
{t'What do you mane be that, Anty,” returncd
Phelim, *’twonld be a. strange bizuess if I wasu’t
sorry for poor Davy, in his trouble 7" :
«Trouble enough!” retorted Anty, “I blieve
youd give a thrifle to be in his cage, for all ; 'twould
be the glory of your Leart, you murthering crocodile,
if the sickness come into us te-day, aud that you,
saw me dacently laid under the sed in the oven. I
know your thoughts, yeu villain, for all your long
faces, I know bow you laugh. in your heart within,
when you hear of a poor woman dying, hopen it
may come to my turn at last; but I’ll disappoint
you ; wid the blessin’ of Heaven, I tell you, I'll djs-
appoint you.” . o -
Phelim in vain protested against these accusa-
tions, and much mere to the same purport passud
between them, :until the dispule reached a pitch,
that he found by experience, it was not safe itshould.
long maintain, He accordingly.struck his colours
and was hanging his head, after his usual fashion,
in profound silence, waiting for the storm to sub-
side, when the suddenness of that gecurrence caught
hisattention, and looking up into his wife's face,
he thought he observed it singulaxly pale and grave.
She was evidently struggling with some’ sudden.
terror, and on recovering her_speech which she did
at once, from the moment she saw, Phelim fix his
looks upon her, she exclaimed: . . . .

#.You bave your wish, you murtherer, if 'tis of
‘any good to you, but ’'tis your bad angel dono it.—
If you hadn't ‘sold -yourself, the wicked, longing,
couldn't thrive with you.? .. . -, . . ..o

t What's the matter. now?’.answered Phelim, | |

¥ I'm off cried. Anty,.. ) o1
priest—run [ tell,5ou, and tako your.eyes off me,”
. Y Erah, what's the matter, darlen,” agked the hus;;
tand again with ag strong,an expression of anziety
.ag be,could SUMMOB VP, . n i oy aide
.- %Don't darlen me, you,.villln', r turtied ARty
#Zim off sud you knaw. it-—'tis all your docns=tis
out of the passlonyou, put mo into Tgot jt=om
(death will be at your doorly:..
T Got, what, avourneen.?t, .,

{
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22 answered P .11 | in bis clothes I
& that's, all—run fof.the ., Phelj

1| but, dndependent; of any,

Y.|.aelf, If the.poor.creptue is left here.l:, ,

pore. % Rab me, you vagabond, if there’s any comi-
passion left for your poor murthered wife. Oh my
leg—my leg—rub me—won't auy one rub me—
there—there—higher up—oh my foot—the other
foot—the other foot—won't T get the priest at all,
Dheelen.”

A woman happening to come in at the moment,
nitracted by her crics, the astounded husband left
his wife in her care, and darted off for the priest.—
We shall not venture to avalyse his reflections by
the way, nor offer & conjecture as to their nature —
It is sufticicnt to say, that by the time he reached
Father McMahon's residence his countenance had
attained a very decorous length, and he was not
wanting in a due degree of impaticace, to hurry
back with the worthy man. They left the door to-
gether, and though the priest was mounted very
tolerably, and pushed on, as in all cascs of urgency,
ata rnpid rate, ho was far outstript by the anxious
Phelim, who stood again by poor Anty's wide, before
it could have been thought possible for him, tc.
traverse such a distance. '

The neighbors were at tho time bolding a cou.
sultation in an antec-chnmber, to deturinine what
was the best eourse to be pursued with her,

“Tnke her to the hospital ut once,” says one, who
thought the farther and the sooner she wus removed
from his own domicile tho bettor.

i “Tis the best way® says the second, ¢ for sho's a
gone woman if there isn’t somotbing done for her
in a hurry.”

“(@one or not gone,’ éxcluimed a third, who
proved to be a sister of Anty's, “she'll never sot
foot in the hospital. I'll mot huve hier pisened b
the Docthors any way.”

“ Indeed 'tia seldom they'se throublesome afther
comen out of their hands,” observed a pedlar who
stood listening in the crowd, *they’re the quieter
for visiting ’em ever afther to my knowledge.”

“ Thrue for him, faix,” crivd another, “ many'a the
fine young boy or girl T see go into ’em stomnt and
ruddy, and come out in tho mornen with their feot
foremost.”

it Eyeh, don’t be runnen ’em down that way,” ob-
served o little failor, whe had oltained some re-
putation as a wit, ¢ they're not so bad after all; go
into 'em ever so bare or naked and they never fails
to send youn out with a new wooden jacket und steel
buttons 1" ,

# Tlaloo! the vagabonds,” exclaimed the sister,
“ they destroy 'em with their physics ; sureI geen 'em
with my own two eyes in the hospital, changing
colour a8 soon ag they drank ‘em off.” -

“ No wonder,” rejoined the pedlar, “ wh
paid for it.” :

#Paid by whom,” exclnimed half o dozen voices
simultaneously. :

# By the Government,”ceturncd the pedlar, ¢ who
else? Thero are too many of us in the country en-
titely, and we're for ever fighten, and night-walken,
and given the world in all of throuble, They thrléd
emigration, and transportation, and turnen us out
to starve on tho high roads by what they call the
subleting act, and they thried the threadmill, and
evon hanging itaclf, and twus to vo purposc. 8o
they med up their minds at last to rid the country
of us be pisening us like varmio, and when the:
cholera come, they tuck advantage of the Docthors
to do it, bo way of curen, unknownst to us.”

“Bee that why ! ejaculated several, -

«'Tig a good hundred pounds to ‘em al any rate,
every poor soul they put out of pain,” continued the
pedlar. "

A low * Dbeclen 1 (God help ug
the crowd.

The priest had new arrived, and Reeing Mrs.
O'Routke in such a deploruble way that there was
not s moment to be lost, recommended strongly,
that she should be at once removed to the hesyital.
He met, bowever, perhaps in consequence of the
pedlar's communication, with more opposition than
be expected, especially from Anty's. sister, a Mrs,
Judy O'Leary, of whom we havu before made men-.
tion, . Heat length though it better to refer the
matter to Phelim- as the fittest person. to give u
final decigion on the aubject,

“I'1 take the advice of Father Mac,” cried Phelim
in'a meclancholy tone, “hé's the best judge, dnd
moreover I havo a great opinion of the Docthors.”
Phelim had been attentively listening to the pedlar's
account of them. S AR AL

-4 el you, Phelim,” -roared Judy,: “if you thke
her there, she'll never come ‘out of it.aliving wo-
manl’ L D '
" “The will of God be done
' how'can’ we'help [t
-'#.Be not putting ‘her in there, you neygur,” ex-
claimed the indignant sister, “is it to get rid;of her
yon want!” ., . :

The priest, perceivi

en they're

,) was heard from

1 ceplied ‘Phelitn,
S

né that the d

ETITI ™
ifference .of, opin-

.jon between the parties was likely rto. increase, in-

tesposed before it reached . a climax;and demanded
ot Judy, what she meant Dy, Insinuatiog; such.ip-

.putationa; against. the hospital,i where,respéctable

medical gentlemen .were  risking; their, lives night
and:day, amidet the 1most, shocking . scenes; in.the
thope of resculng even, a' few: lives from the pesti-
lence. PRI ':.‘;‘,"-.‘ H
“Eyeh! the notorlops thicves,of the earth,” ro-
turned Judy, “ tis'nt for. notbiog. they’re, doen i,
,and us for recoveren prople, 8't the hospitals open
mow)as good aa . fortnight, and  for thg, hundred
that come out is coffing, .there isn't one yet como
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