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me as very curious,” said Mr. Passmore, with a scratiniz-
ing glance, ‘‘-that you who, I think, were bom andr bred
in this conntry, should spesk with such a remarkable fo-
reign accent.”’ “

11 11

s it spaking jou mans 2" replied the captain, much
netfled : * and do you pretind to tache me to spake the
blessed - ‘tongue that I’ve used iver since I was borned,
Mu}her Passmore ! Och, now, if you was n’tsuchan ould
Jmt!eman I would plty the 1°norance iv you, wid all my
heart.*”

** Why, do you wish to make e believe that you speak
Enghsh 2* ‘exclaimed Mr. Passmore, growing a littlein.-
patient in his tarn, ** I tell you, sir, that no person who
knew yon uot would beliove that you had been two months
out of Ireland.”

*¢ { spake nather English nor Irish,”” answered Shad ¥,
*“ but goed  Merican, such as they spake althegether io
the part where I came from, Misther Passmore.

- But the old ‘man’s suspicions were now somewhat
aton:ed and'he resolved to make g thorough investigation
of this mysterious affair.

X Pray, captam.” said he, ¢ what 13 your fathers 3
ﬁrst vame 2’

“Jp's Jol_nng you are ;** answered Shacy, nowise em-

" barrassed, ¢ I'm ashamed of vou, Mr. Passmore ; a da-
eent ould body like yourself to claver at that rate. Aud
‘aure me’ faillher s pame is to be found in the letiher he
sent you.’ -

s Very tme,” answered Mr. Passmore ; * but it was
your first name I meant to inquire ; he has neglected to
Juention thal, and it is requisite that I should Lnow it be-
fore our bnsme:s can be settled.”

‘ ""Arrz'h now you talk,’” replied the captain ; “ Shady
13 the name by which I was christenad.”’

““ Which is an abbreviation of Shadrmch,” said DIr.

*

. Passmore, 50 turning to his niece, he nodded mxelhgem'y. ‘

and added ¢ Shadrach is the given name of old Mr.
O'Neil, aﬁer whom I sugpose this young geatleman  was
cnned.”

_ & Tlmt ’s true enongh for you,”’ remarked the ceptain ;
« and faith you're not quite so stupid, afther all, as you
woﬂd make folks belave.”

’ Whﬂe this conversation continued, Nancy regarded the
new comer ‘with a great dzn! of axtentlon ; she knew he

"""" 2 thought proper to per-
unate for aRthough it .x..d been exbht or ten years gince
ih‘had beheld the lztter, yet the featnres, complexion,
hair; eyes, &c. were so diferent in the two ind:viduals,
that no person who had ever seen one could pessibly mis-
take him for the other.” Bat such was the diztaste she had
concéived for the object of her father’s choice, that almost
any alternative would have beew acceptable, and the alter-,
maiive which now offered is the agreeable figure of Shady
"ONeil, was very much to her fancy ; so that she watched

- thé~ mptam 8 operations with an anxious wish that he
xmgh’t‘be successful. Matters seemcd now to be getting

‘into'a very good tram, when there occurred a disaster

- which, to any one but Shady O’Neil who have been over-
whelmmg A knocxing was_heard ac the door, and pre-
sently after, a person ina trav ellma dress entered the room.
He was-a short, thick fizore, with red whiskers, a face mi-

- sembly torn to pieces with the small pox, a nose like the
lpout of one of Mettee’s pumps, and a mouth like nothing
we have ever met with. Naacy shuddered at this appari-

- uon—hfr Passmore gazed in astonishment, und captam
O'Neﬂ alone Iooked on with his customary indifference.

““ Have yon any busmess with me 2°? at lengthsasdl!r
Pasnmore, n 2 voice somewhat agitated.
"« fam Jacob O’Neil,”? said the new visilant, *¢ my
_ business, I snppose, sir, has been snﬂicxenuy explained by
my fnﬂ:er s letter.”
" «'Sir, why really this is stnmge ; indeed, very sxpcv!ar,
: or,plnm,, xpubapa I shozld say, since there are two of
yqn. Why, sir, here is a gentieman -who. represents
hinself as captain O’Neil, and be offered me such proof
of hisidentity a5 I was compiesely muﬁed w:nh before
your arzival.”? . '
« And now, ar nt yoa ashamed of your ngly self to be

v you to be afther taking the name of an honest man,
'yourogna i—and wanting to chate the young leddy and the

this business can be settled.”’

the most puzzling thing to me in the whole of this riddling

sure **" exclaimed Shady to his duplicate, * for the hkrs{

ould jintleman both, you blackgaard. Sure and the young
leddy herself knows you are not the capthain O’Neil that
isto be the husband iv her. Acrrah, does she know it, and
be bothered to you, you villsin.”®

The party addr.ssed was sprechless. The steady conn-
tenance aad imposing attitude of Shady O’Neil had a most
powerful effect on his nerves, and when he attempted to of-
ter a word in his own vindication,the accents died on his lips.

** Why, then, it's dumb-foundered you are,”” resamed
Shady; ¢¢ and dont you cut a pretty figure thero, now,
Misther Jacob, as you and yourself? Jist like one of the
iups in apoppet show, that look so ugly, and have niver
a word 1o say for themselves at all.  Are you going now,
or must I break the bones iv you, fora rogue as you are?’’
continued Shady O’Neil, as he arose and advanced, with
a menacing gesture, towards the object of his wrth, who
retreated to the door, evideotly unwilling to sustain a per-
sonal conflict with his athietic name-sake. But here Mr.
Passmore thought proper to interfere :

¢ Ilold, my friends,”” cried he, ¢ it is not thus that
¢ Niece,”’ ho continucd,
addressing Miss Nancy, ‘¢ you have seen captain O’Neil

—can you not tell which of these persons bears the
strongest resemblance to that gentleman 2’

¢ Captain O’Neil was a boy when I met with him,”
swered Nancy ; ¢ bnt from the rerollections I have asd
the iv:pressions on my miud, this, pointing to Shady, is the |—
right person.””

‘¢ And what is his name-—Shadrach or Jacob?*’ de-
manded her urcle.

‘¢ The name of th~ persan who isto my husband, please
Providence, is Sh.dracr.”” answered Nanucy, biashing.

¢# There now, it .i...* &5 straight as a fishhook 3*' aske
Shady, appealing to Mir. Passtmore. ** Sure and [ remem-
ber the young leddy entirely. Ilav'nt we played lape-
frog, hunt slipper, and who knows what, all thezither?
Dont you miud the time when ye upset the tay-ketle,
Miss Nancy 2™’

Here Nancy raised her finager, and made an iatelligible
sige: to Shady, signifying that he was gox“" too fur in his
reminiscences.

¢ No, faith, that was’nt you ather,”” he continued, pro-
fitinz by the admonitory gestore ; ‘¢ but sure and [ re-
muLber you, by the powers, betiher nor tie church staple
in Drogleda.”®

* The church steeple in Drogheda ! exclaimed Mr.
Passmore, ‘¢ why then you bave been in Ircland, captain
O’Neil 2”

‘¢ Ye may say that,”” answered Shady, “T've been there
for a matther of mort than two years at a time."’

*¢ So that arcoants for your speaking the Irish language
so fluently,”’ szid Passmore ; ¢¢ that, 1 must confess, was

an-

affuir. Well, sir, turning to the new arrival, you see you
stand convicted of being an impoator, aod I world advise
yoa to withdraw with all cvavenient haste, or I shall gut
apswer for the consequences.’’

Jacob O'Neil advonced to Mr. Passmore, and in a low
tone requested a private audience, when both adjonrned
into another apartment, leaving Shadrach and Nancy 10 a
lete a lele. Assoon as the door was shut, our captain,
with Lat ga]lnntry which is almost second nature, to an
lnshm‘xn, knelt at the feet of his mistress, and made an
ample confession, in his peculiar dialect, of all the decep-
tion he had practised. Mucaof this confession was unae-
cessary, bat Nancy was gratified with the candor aund ge-
cerosity of the disclosore, and the opportunity which now
offered them to come to a mutaal explanation.

-¢¢ And faith, mavourneen,” said Shadrach, “I did -ut
teil a bith of a lie, afther all, for I'm a true captain O’Neil,
every inch iv me; by me sowl, and a betier man too than
that Misther Jacob..and I'd trate him if he'd jist say nay
to it. Och !—and surc we'll be two of the happiest cou-
| ples in the world, that we wili, and we’ll kape & pig and

.

‘maybe a coo, u;d we’ll have livery thing nate and jiatale

A e

Hore Shady’s projects of domestie- fellcm were inter ":
rupted by the rc ontrance of M. Passmore uid-Jacob. The' -
former put his haud to his forehead with an-air of vexation
and perploxity. : J

« What to suy or do,”* he began; ‘“ I know no morg 7‘«
than a baby.*’ g

Here Shady took up the discoarse.

<« And the more shame for you Misther Passrgore ;- ,~,.
it a baby ye mean 2—why then, it’s a swate little bty )'Ou ’
are, to be sure.’ \.;

Al this sarcasm, the old men walked up to Shadrach,
and with anger visibly pourtrayed in his countenance, saig:

“Ibeliove you zre the impostor, after ull ; andif j
should turn out s0 to be, you had botter put your head iy
the cago of a tiger than trifle with mc thus.”

As he spokn, he watched Shady's countenance as if to
dotect some tark of that trepidation Ly which gailtis
commonly thought 1o discover itself : but nuthing was dig-
cernable in that handsome visage, but the same half serj-
our, hall comic expressiva by which it hud all alongbees
distinguished.

‘ Arrah now, its a fool that you make of yourself, Mis. .
ther Passmore; isit scaring me your afther ! by the erook
of Saint Putrick, its entrely a thing to be laughed atby
Shady O’Neil. 1f Misther Jacob has beeu Llarneying, have
*nt you the sinse to persave that he’s altogether a chate®

““ Ay, that’s the question,'’ cried Passmore, ** thay
what [ wish to know ; and then "

““ Why then, let tim step into the strate,"”’ said Sbad’, '

—“and wo’ll fight it outto-be-sure ; you mizht bother. the -,
stupid head iv ve all day to disciver the truth, any othar |
way you can fex it.’

Truly, if the ancient method of trial by combat hd
been in use, buman justice and judgment would mbet- P
bably bave Jdeclared for Shadrach O’Neil. Butan orbiws-
tion of a more modern,—and with deferesice to antiquity,
of a more rational character, seemed now o be at bisd. - -
During the excitement of the conversation above detalied, ©
anctbher person had entered the room, and stood for seveml
minutes, appareatly unperceived hy the whole pay.
Soan, however, Mr. Passmore tumed and recognised the
figure of the elder O*Neil, whom he perfectly remembered,
and extending his hand, he gave his ncw guest a welcoms,
the warmth of which was possibly augmented by the
bopes he uow entertained of being freed from his very
troublesome dilemma. Naoncy cast a blank and diseoaso-
late glance at Shadrach, who roused Lis energics to pro- +
pare himself for whathe justly conceived to be the climes
of his udventase.

“ And now Mr. O*Neil,” said Passmore, afier the ews-
lomary greetings were over, ‘ be pleased to informme
which of these perxons is your son.** S

‘* Which is my sou !"* echoed O’Neil, in utonnhmd
why that one in the corner, certainly.’’

As he said this, he pointed, alas ! to the hideons Jieoh
--Nancy grew paler and puler as the investizativa proeld‘
cd, but Shady, to his credit be it apoken. preserved kis®
usunl undaonted a.r, smidst all the misfortanes w.lldllﬂ'
threntencd him: ‘

‘““ And you have no knowledge of this bold lookm[w .
vidual?’’ said Passmoroe.

‘* Never saw him before in my life;’’ aasw
Neil.

“ And yet he confidently reported himself to be ﬂ" _
son.”’ '"

““My son!—impossible!*

‘ Arrah now, you ould rogue, would you be afther deny- |
ing 2"’ said Bhady, whose slendcr ancquaintance witk

filial duties made him enact the part of a son bat indiffer-
ently. "

O!d Mr. O'Neil gapnd and gazed at the speaker, W‘ y
wild duck at the dacoy, but he scemed to have lost b8
power of utterance, and was so much embarmuedmfﬂ‘“
dy wos encouraged to pruceed, but with what hope orP"" "
pect we can furm no'idea.

“ Och-hone!—then I'm not'your son at al}, Misther Q,"".--._r..
Neil? and sorrow til ye for saying vo. Bat lt'dno W "
said Shady.
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