EVENTS.

board from top to botlom, wund another
whirl down the dismantled chimney scat-
tered the embers on the hearth. The fury
of the wind seemed to remind the men
anew of the damage that they had one and
all sustained Nerves conld not have en-
dured o sit qnietly wnd thivk of it; and
suddenly a wan broke outlinto a ODg.
Soon the songs and choru-es in the kit-
chen drowned much of the noise ouside,
und even Wilson was fain to occupy his
imagination with any diversion Slowly
the resolute look passed Juques’
face, and in its place appeared the old
complaisant look of the noon companion,
He was flushed and now und then he gig
gledl a lictie. Wads, now uproavions,
shouted that *‘that was the Rubert
kenned, "

from

they

“Ken? And weil ye should ken him,'
tlattered gigeling
*“I'here ha-na snch n spirit <et foot

1" th' ‘Hermit' sin' Robert were here last,

Jaques replied, und

anew

eh. James? For fun and divilwent, James,
eh?'

His eyes shone brillinntly with the don
ble light of the fire and brandy. For u mo-
taent he fumbled with the baudkerchief on
his wrist, then he swayed a little, The
regaining of his balunce scemed to oceupy
hiw, and when he was upright again he
hud forgotten whatever he bad to remem-
ber.

“Him,"" the landlord ¢rie), “*him that
was always that ready wi' a jest or a ans-
wer! Nay, Robert, ye ha' as us shime-
ful. Let's tine him, lads!"

“*Ay, | were a rum one,"’ Jaques chuck-
led to huwsell; ‘‘no” milk then, Christo-
pher, what?"”

“Milk!"" Wade said scornfully, —**Let's
try him, lads, an’ see what he has to say
for himself; that would ha' been sport wi’
th' oliZRobert  Come, I'll be th' judge;
yon's th' dock where he's sitting. James
shall prosesute, and Thompson shall de
fend him

Let's fill up first.”” The jest took hold of
the compuny, and Jaques sat. his head
wagging slowly and heavily, his eyes now
clondy with sleep and his hart, now bright
with the unaccustomed lignor. One heavy
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arm hang over the buck of his chair, and
his head was sank on his chest. His mo-
ney lay on the table before nim, and he
offered wagers. His pipe went out con«
stantly, and he burned his fingers light-
ing it again. When James desoribed his
comfort in exaggerated terris, he made
weak little noises of delight, and when
Thompson defended him, he dozed. Chris
topher Wade in the judge's chair, was
sound asleep having begun his potutions
earlier than the rest; and outside the
storm howled monotonously.

* .
""Ay. he shall ha' a chance to

Wakken the judge up, James, "’
The landlord was wakened,

speak.

shook him-

selt crossly, and immediately went to sleep
again, breaking into a high snore that con
Jaques lifted him
sell up, swayed, and began to speak.

tinued thenceforward.

"0, aye,’" be said with a hiccongh, *'th’
prizoner always bas a chance to speak —i’
all courts th' prisoner mann ha' a chauce
to speak; eh, Wilson? They canna
tell me anght aboat courts: | ha' served o'
A grand Jury twice. . . . A crown, now,
not a man here can say as much . . Where
am I? [ ken. . . James called me a ‘gallus
desertec’ he-he-he-! 1 thought o' sammat
to say o that. . . . 1 ha' th’ handkerchief
to think we ou, an’ all . . . He-be! Rob-
ert's th' lad for a bit o' tun yet."”’

The drunken mwan lurched forward,
steadiea himself against the sleepivg
landlord, bent forward with a grotesque
gestare to listen to his sonring, and
winked two or turee times at the com-
pany.

“I'ILha' a bit o' fun wi' him while he's
asieep.  We mavma let 1t go any turther if
1 tell ve Stepben Tait called him a
thickheead, he-he! Aud he said. . did
Christpuber. . . . Hear it blaw! . . . He
were blown over th' Scar, were Stephen.
Who says he werena? who says he were-
nat Where were Robert Jagnes at th*
time? Let em tell we  that. . Rovert
kens more than any o' em’. . . I'm druk-
ken. but I ken courts—grand imy twice, .
we're all friends here. If anvbodv wants to
bet a ercwn 111 tell ve the joke. Let him




