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.. JUST PUBLISHED:
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.

We take groat pleasure in sunouncing the pub-
fcation of & beantifal portrait of the Grear Arosriz
TENPERANCE.
alt represents him as he appears giving the Tex-
exmincs Puzoox; and below the Engraving is a fac.
sinile of his handwriting endoreing this likeness of
himsulf as * o COBRBCT OXB.”
It has been gotien up at A very great expense and
without doubt, the finest and most ry7s-LIKE por-
truit of Father Mathew that has ever been pub.
hed.
It is printed on heavy plate paper, pize 24x32
{nches, and wiil frame 22x28 inches.

Prion owry ONE DOLLAR,

.~. Temperance Socleties and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately so asto

procare Paoor CoriEs.

TALES OF THE JURY-ROOM.

Eamus in jus.
Pravr, Pomsliug Act v,

Doglerrg. Are you good men, and true?
Much Ads about Nothing.

BY GERALD GRIFFIN.
ADUTROR O8 TALES OF THR MUNSTEE FESTIVALS® BTC.

THE SECOND JURYMAN'S TALE,
THE STORY-TELLER AT FAULT.

ma—

« Godgel $hy brains no more about it, for your
dull ags will not mend his pacs with beating.” -
‘ Haxuar, Ach v, 8e. 1.

« Now, you Mac Eocha” sald the stranger, “do
not be guilty of inbespitality or chwrlishness from
this time forward, er if you do, I'll come fo you
again, and break your leg worse than it was before,
and not only that, but the other leg also Il break
in sach a manner that all the surgeons in the Fe-
nian hosts will not bo able to core it for you, As
for these sixtuen impostors that pretended to treat
it for you, not one of thera shall ever walk without
a llmp from this time forward.”

4 Y promise you I will remember what you sey,”
sepiied Mac Bocha, “pud to make a beginning,
come in now aud partake of & magnificent banquet
whidioghall: be prepared on the instant, for you and
your fon.?

They eatered the house and were followed by the
sixteen physicians who shortly after came limping
across the threshold. Mowever, whila Mac Eocha
was gedering the Lanquet, an attendant ran to tell

him that the Ulster doctor was running down the | i

bil), which sloped away from the door, faster than a
greyhonnd with & hare in his eye. Mac Eocha was
B0 much surpriged at his abrupt departure, that he
u;ade theee lines, which were often repeated after
him ¢ :

Th my trust In his skill and his learning is kigh,
1'd have liked him the better for bidding good bye:
If the dootors of Ulster have all the same breeding,
Fiyvere fitter thuy stuck to thelr cupping and bleed.

1Dg. .

Meanwhile, the Story-teller and his strange mas.
ter fosud themsclves om a wild heath in Slige,
where they beheld O'Connor of Connaught, at the
head of & pewurful army, with a vast_herd ‘of cattle
and other speils, whioch he had driven from the
bondsmen of Munster, The Crel Riava went up
and saluted him: - - R , _

4 Save you, O’Connor,” he said beldly. -

‘¢ And you likewise,” replied the monarch, # what
i8 your ndme.”" e

@ Call me Glolla De sald the Caol Riava, " what
is. the oause of tha confusion which I .obaerve
atmonget:yeur forces " O
© «'We ara’ expecting .an attack from the Munster
veplied the king, “and are 'at a loss- how to
apoils,and repel the enemy.at the same.

mm’n
ve the
'ﬂmﬂ-.d"” . . vt
« What giade you drive them at all 2" gaid the
“Caol Blava. =, .. . T
" Yon know," replied the king, s {hai ‘& _monarch
‘ought slways to:be ready. to-redress the &lightest
rrievance of his.subjecta. Now it bappened :that' &'
' Gonmavght woman lent a basket to & woman of her’
“'sicquaintance fn Munster, who refused to refur it
_ &t the appointed time, . I hoard, of the dnjury_and,
iamediately ralsed 'sn army to avenge it Iam
" now returning with the spoile, a portion of whioh I
- intend to bestow on tho poor: woman who lest Xer
basket® wlf e DL T .
- taandiwbatiwill:you do with the rest 1*, inquired
‘thé&!@ll;l)e.‘ R T R L I TR S TR . ¢ "
Y iwitikedp. them .suype,”, said: the king, © t6
‘sigoaldeimy: vietory, . and . enbance : the -vational
« gloiy; atok ey of al groet kings” =
Tl oy adeijd {8 -will give you, enoughi. to ds
6d* tGio+ Gabl i Rlava, / for befors ‘you léave. this
‘youi “willbave anore Muniter men to mdet
6, 4 fhera ase.purple bella ll over 16? .-
ats what T fear,". aid the k ol
i :w_i.u you give.n y

HEE (T

-y

v

do ?re- |
! now show yeu' a''more: curious: trick than!either of
|'thosa if you glve'me:ths same mpney.” - :

Bord | 'ia wosdex
‘Bie nexq

. ¢ What reward weuld you require 7" asked 0’Con-
01, - '

« A ghare, little or much, of anything you ma;
get while I am with you» re'plied the Giolla De. y

# Agreed,” exclaimed the king.

“Very well,” said the Giolla De, “ do you hold on
your jeurney driving your spoils, while I coax the
Munster men home again »

The king proceeded, and saw nothing of the men
of Munater, until he reached his own demain, where
he arrived beforo any of his retinue. As he did so,
he perceived the Giolla De, and the Stery-teller
again by his side, Wearled from the fatigue of the
expedition, afler welcoming them he entered s
shieling by the wayside, and called for a drink. It
was brought, and he drank it off without even think-
ing ;f the Giolla De,

4] am sorry to see yon forget your ement,"
said the latter. you forget your agreemont,

“ Do you call that trife a breach of my agree-
ment 7" said the king, o

“Ah" replied the Giolla De, “it ig trifles that
show the mind. You went to war for a basket, and
you call a cup of wine s trifie” And he immediate-
Iy spoke these lines:

The wrong & king doth, were it huge as a monntaln,
He weighs it nomore than a drep from the fountain,
The wrong & king suffers, though light as a bubble,
Bends fools to the slaughter, and kingdoms to
trouble,
Thenceforth I'll not gwear by the weight of & feather
Nor the firmness of ice in the sunny spring weather,
But I'll swear by a lighter, more slippery thing,
And my troth shall be plight, by ths word of a hng.

The instant he had nitered these limes the Caol
Riava and the Story-tcller vanished from the eyea
of 0’Connor, who locked around for them in vain in
all directions. But what astonished bim still more
was, that not a particle of all the spoils he bad
driven from Munster remained with his host, ner
could anything be found throughout the whole
army but an old basket, which the Comnaught wo-
roan lready spoken of, recognised as the one she
had lent to the Munster woman, While all were
wondering at those strange events, the Caol Riava
and the estonished Story-teller approached the
Louss of a man named Thady O'Kelly, who at that
moment happened to be sitting at hls ewn door, in
the midst of his friends and dependants. The ol
Riava drew near, dreased in the same tattered gar-
ments as usual, and bearing & white croeked wand
in his hand. ’
.t 8ave you, Thady O'Kelly,” sald the Caol Biava.
# And you likewise,” replied Thady, * from whence

{ do you come " .

"¢ From the house of O'Cennor, Sligo," anewered
the Cacl Riava,

* What 1s your cccupation?” asked Thady.

¢ I am a travelling juggler,” replied the stranger,
“ and if you promise to give me five pieces of silver,
I will perform a trick for you."

1 do promiss you,” said Thady.

The Caol Riava then took thres small sweens or
leeks and placed them lengthwise on his hand, and
gald ke wotild blow out the middle one and leave
the two others in. thelr places. All present eald
that such a feat was perfectly Impessible, for' the
three siveens were so light and lay 8o close together
that the breath which carried away one, must neces.
satfly take the two others also. However, the Cacl
Riava put bis two fingers on the two outside lecks,
and then blew away that which was in the middls,

« "There's & trick for you, Thady O'Kelly,” said the
Caol Riava.,

u 1 declare to my heard,” said Thady, “ ‘tis a‘good
one.” And be paid bim the five pisces of silver.

« Why then, that he may get good of your money,
himself and hiz trlck,” said one of O'Kelly’s men,
HIf you gave me half what you have him, I'll en-
gage 1'd perform the same trick as well as he did

; :

1 Ob, 'tis eagy enough te do it," said Thady,
uTake bim at his word,” esid the Caol Riava,
#I'd wager snything he fails, for I never sawa
boaster succeed in anything he attempted.” '

Thady commanded him to proceed, and the fellaw
placed thréee eivesns on his hand, and laying his two
fingers on the outside ones wag about to blow away
that iv the centre, However, he had scarcely done
so much, when his two fingers went down through
the palm of his hand in such a manner that the tips
appoared at the back, and would have remained so
in all likellhood te the day of hie death, if the
Clezsatye or juggler, had not rubbed an herb upon
the place and healed it,

# Well,” said he, ® you percelve that everything is
not easy that looks so. But if you, Thady O'Eelly,
will give me five pleces mare, I'll do another trick
for you as good as the last.” '

#You shall have them,” answered Thady, “if you

{ let us hear what it is to be.”

#Do you see’ my two ears?” eaid the juggler,
throeting his head forward, '

¢ What a show they are 1" said Thady, # to
we do.l! . . . . ,

i Well, will you give me five pieces, if I stir one
of my:ears without-stirring the other” . P
. #Indeed I will” said Thady, “ that 13 impossible
atall events, for you can only move the ears by
moving the wholé scalp of your head, and then both
.must move together?: - v S
" The juggler put'up his’hand, and catching hold
of one'earetirredit. - - - . b
*+ W Tpon my word,” sald Thady, " you have won my
Aive pléces agaln, and that1s a very good trick.”
"4 He's welcome-home to us ‘with his- tricks, gald
the same mat'who spoke bafore, ** if he calls that a
trick. | Oaly I-was so haaty and 60 awkward a while
‘ags, I'could haye ‘done 'the ‘trick .well enough, but
thord's no great art'required for this at all events,”.
" *Bo siying, he'put up'his‘band and stirred his ear,
‘but’ tohis* astoniahment’ and ‘terror; it eame away
between'his fingers| - However, the jugglerirubbed
‘an herb once mere to the place, and-healed it aa be-
fore. o oy taepopee ot R
“Well,

Be gare

'Thady O'Kelly,” said the jogglef, “Lwill
ke juglet then teokiont of his bag & large ball
‘dhung it shutwise
l‘éblllnauit’p B
3 ¢r anUl'it disappeared

s

Lol

{ing.been ever hanged fn hislife, ~ 0!
the captain of the | -

:brings you here® ", . . ", . : '
; 4Ia it. e, myself, you ‘meant” said “{he- Owdl |-

‘¢t thiead, and" foldingthe- end .around. hié fuger,.
up-into- the:air.: Up.it few,un~ime 1* ;..

d;Fevhilelall:ganed afier it lost | - T v
, ared amongst;the olouds, |
took ‘ot of bis' ‘begai/fihe hare, which he,

tonishment of the beholders, the animal ran up the
line with as much dexterity as if she had been all
her life at Astley’s or Vauxhall, He next took out
a greyhound, which he placed on the thread in like
manner, when the animal stretched away after the
hare with as much zest and security as if both were
on the Qarragh of Kildare on & March morning.

% Now gaid the Cael Riava, “ has any one a mind
to run up after the dog and see the course?’

; # T will,” eaid the man who hed epoken twice be
‘ore.

% You are always ready,” said the juggler,4brt I
fear you are lazy, for you are almost as broad as you
are long, and I'm afrald youll fall asleep on the
way aad let the hound eat the hare.”

% There i8 not & more active man in the known
world than the very individual who is talking to
you now,” said the fat man.

¢ Up with you then,” said the juggler, “ but I warn
you if you Jet my hare be killed, I'll cut off your
head when you come down.”

The fat fellow ran up the thread and all three
soon disappeared. After Iooking up for & long time
the €aol Biava said :

“1'm afraid the hound is eating the hare, and that
our fat friend has fallen asleep.*

Saying this, he began to wind the thread snd
found the case as he had suspected it to be, the fat
man fagt asleep, and the greyhound with the last
morsel of the hare between his teeth. He imme-
diately drew his sword and cut off the young man's
hesd at a blow,

At this Thady G'Kelly stood up, and said he did
not relish sach conduct, and that it was not a thing
he could ever sanction to see & young man murdered
in that manner under his roof.

« If ite grieves you,” sald the juggler, "I think as
little of curing him now as I did before; but I must
leave him some mark to make him remember his
rashness.”

8o saying, he placed the head upon the shounlders
again and healed them, bat in such s masmer that
the countenance looked the wrong way; after which
he spokae these lines :— ’

‘What I take at my ease, at my cage I restore,

1t becomes him much butter I'm sure than before,

If any man says I have wronged him-thereby,

Tell that man from me that I give him the lie,

For an insolent braggart is odder to seo -

Thu;, a fool with his face where his poll ought te
°. : '

The Cnol Riava had scarcely uttered those lines
whon he and the Story-teller disappesred, nor conld
any person present tell whether they hed flown into
the air or whether the earth: had swallowed them.
The next place the Btory-teller found himself with
his whimsical master, was in the palace of the king
of Leinster, where the ¢! ary evening banquet
was on the puint of being prepared. The Story-
taller was grieved and perplexed to- hear the king
continually asking for his favorite Story-teller; while,
no one present was able to give any account-of him.

# Now,” gaid the Caol Riava turcing to him, ¥
have rendered you invisible in order that you may
witness all that is about to take place hers, without
belng recognised by any of your daily acquaintances.

So saying, he sat down close to the musicians,
who were playiog in concert at the time, OQbserv-
1ng the attention which he paid, the chbief muiician
said when they concluded :

4« Well my good man, I hope you like our per-
formauce "

« D'l tell you that,” replied the Cacl Riava, ¢ Were
you ever listening to a cat purring ovez a bowl of
broth 7

« | often heard it,” replied the chief musician.

« Or did you ever hear a parcel of beetles buzzing
about in the dosk on & summer cvening 7" -

« T did,” said the chi«f musiclan.

4 Or a bitter faced old woman scolding in a pas-
sion ?” o S

#1did often,” said the chief musician, who wad
a married man, : '

# Well then,” seid the Caol Riava, “T'd rather be
listening to any of them than to your muslo.”

« You jnsolent ragamnuffin)” eaid the chief musi.
clan, ¥it well becomes you to express yourself in
that manner." ‘

#You are the lart that cught to say so,” repiied
the Caol Riava, “for though bad is the best of the
whole of you, yet if I were to look out for the worst
I shouid never stop 'tI1 I lighted on yoursell”

At thess words the chief musiclan arcse, and
drawing his sword made s blow at the Oaol Riava,
but instead of striking him, he arounded one of his
own party, who returned the blow forthwith; and In
a littie time the whole band of musiciaus -were en-
gaged in mortal confilct one with another, While
all this confusion prevailed, an attendant came and
awoke the king, who had been taking a nsp whils
the music played. . . ’

# What's the matter 77 said the king. ;

#The. harpers that are murthering one: another,
please your majesty.” )

“ Please mel" cried the king of Liemster, “it
does -not please me, They ought to be satlsfied
with murdering all the . musio in my kingdom with-:
out murdering the musicians teo. * Who began it?”.
says his majesty. . . to ‘

“ A gtranger that thonghtproper to find fault with
thelr music,” replied the attendant. e

.. @ Let him be hanged® said the king," and do not

disturb me:agajn about him! o
. Accordingly.some of the king’s guards took -the

| a ‘gallows, and hanged bim without loss’

they erected d- b
of time,. However, on returning to thempalace,:they’

found the Oaol.RBiava, within, sitting among: the
guests, without having the lgastappearance pf hav- .

* Never welcome you in,* cried
guard, ¥ dida't we habg yeu this minute, and .what

Riava,.'. ., - .0 0 e
.. 8 Who else ?"salgl lheaphin’. e [
% That the ‘hand may| turn'ino a'pig's fook. with:

.you ,when. you think’ of tying the rope” said the'),
va,.% why should you spesk of hanging )
e " c”“" Ny B ‘”"‘"i" s PPN

Caol,. Rin

tu”aldpm; snil 16" thelr ‘herror.
favontite brother hingtbg in - the
e of themi 'weatto the

‘the’ tbwend, whien, 8. thy: Soorensiog; ae

Lot It v

- of the friendly. Draoidhe (or Diuid), aud the ing mtle

Caol . Riavs, and cariled him out to aplace where |-

# What's the matter now 7" cried the king, yawn-
ing and stretching himeself,

# Please your majesty, we hanged that vagabond
according to your majesty's orders, and he’s as well
as ever again now in spite of ua” He wasafraid of
telling him abeut his brother,

# Take him and bang him again, then,” and don’t
be disturbing me about such trifles,” said the king
of Leinster,and he went « & o sleap again,

They did as he recommended, and the same scene
was repeated three times over, and each time some
near friend or favourite kinsman of tho king wae
hanged instead of the Caol Riava, By this time
th:1 captain of the guard was fairly at hia wit's
end.

* Well,? said the Caol Riava, ¥ do you wish to
hang me any more ?”

“We'll have no more to say to you,” said the
captain, “yon may go wherever you like, and the
gooner the better. We got tronble enough by you
already, May be ‘tig the king himself we'd find
hanging the next time we tried it.”

“ Since you are growing so reasonable,” said the
Caol Riava, “you may go owt now and take your
three friends down again, They will not be much
worsa for their experience, but they can thank you
for finding them more comfortable quarters ;
and X give youa parting advice, never while you
like sgain to interpose between & critic and
a poet, a man and his wife, or & mether and an
only child, after which ho spoke these lin 8:

He who censures a strain, which a minstrel com-
poses,

Must lie upon romething less grateful than roses;

He who takes up a quarrel begun by a poet,

May ;t I;ct)ttom have wit, but lacks wiedom to
show it, -

For thaa him a weige ninny, will rarvly be found,

Who would peril his nese for a dealer in sound.

Immediately after he had uttered theso verses, he
disappeared, and the Btory-teller found himself in
company with him on the spot where they had first
met, and where his wite with the carriage and
horses were awaiting them, under the care of
tga man whom the Caol Riava had entrusted
them,

# Now,” said the Jatter,. 4T will not be torment-
g you any longer, There are your carriage and
horses, and your dogs, and your money, and younr
lady, and you may takothem with yon as soon as
you please, for I bave no business in life with any
of them at all”

The Story-teller paused for some moments o col-
lect his thoughts befors he made any roply.

¢ For my e and horses and hounds,” he
said at length, 1 thank yeu, but xoy lady and my
money you may keep." -

4 Ko, replied the Booosh, “X have told you that
I do not want either; anddo not harbour any ill
‘will against your lady on saccouns$ of what shehas
done, for she could net help.it.?

« Not help it I? exclaimed the Biory-teller, ¢ Not
help kicking mo into $he mouth of my own hounds!
Net help castig me off, after s}l my kindness to
her, in favour of & beggerly old—1 beg pardon,” he
said, correcting himself, # I:gpght not sa speak In
that way, but & woman's ingratitude will make a.
man forget his good manners.”

# No offence in life," said the Bococh, “for these
ferms are very just and apply zot to my own real
form but to that whick I have assumed jor the pur-
pose of befriendipg you. . I am’ Aongus of Bruff, for
whom you obtained many & favour from the king of
Leinster. This morning I;discovered by skill in
things hidden #hat you were in o difficulty,. and
immedintely determined to free you from it. Asto
your lady, do not blame her for what has passed,
for by the same power which enabled me %0 chango
the form of your bedy, 1 changed the afioctions of
her mind, Go home, therefore, as man and wifo
should do; and mow you have a story to tell the
king of Leinater when he calls for it.”

Baying this he disappeared, and the lady. bursting
into tears begged her ‘husband's forgveness, and
assured him that she wowd soones die r, thenaand
deaths than act in such a manaer, i some extraordi- |
nary influence had not possessed her, [

This explanation proving entirely satisfactosy to |
the Btory-teller, they proceeded homeward happily [
together, Notwithatauding all the speed they could
make, it was 80 late when the Btory-teller arrived
at the Ling's palace, that his,. Majeaty had already
retired to his sleeping chamber. Wken the Story-
teller entered, the king inquired the cause of bis de-
lay. . )

Please your Majesty,” sald the Btory-toller, *theze
is notbing like the plain truth, and I will tell it to.
you if you desire it L .

. The king commanded him by al) means to do go.
Accordingly, the Story-teller began, and gavea de-
tailed account of the adventures of the day, his dif-

,

fieulty-in trying to invent a sfory, the benevolcmco

Ly

tude.of his wife, remarkable In itself, and still'more
80 in the singular manner it which it was ‘explain-
ed. . When it was ended, the king laughed 50 heart
1y-and was g0 diverted with his mairathre, that he,
commanded biin -to commence the whole again,
and relate it from beginnin z to end, before he went
to sleep. The Btory-telles obeyed,snd when he
had .concluded, the king,commanded him never
again to go to the trouble of inventiug a new atery
but to tell him that owe evory night, for. he never
wguld -listen {o_aoother, mq:gnl‘nhs‘long‘ a2 he
lved. | R
A general murmur of approbation followed “the:
conclusion . of ' the Becond“Juryman's Fale, - after
which a call arose for his “jong,” with ‘which be
cumplied as follows :— .~ .r: A
“When filled with theughtsof life’s young day,

. Alone in'distant elimes we 1oAm, i

__And year'on'yoar-has volPdaway .o L
. Binoe Iastwe view'd,ooe own' dear beme, . '
" “'Oh then at’evening's silenthour, . .uec ! "
* In chamibet lene or uoonlight bow'y :

_ How sad ot memonry's listenlog es?;
“. Comé long lost: volcexsounding néari
"Like $he:wiM chime of village belia’

¥, jo mountain dells.

With alter'd eyed his native shore!

. With aching hears and weary brain,,

Who treads those lonesome scenes againt
And backward views the runny hours
When first he knew those ruin'd bow'rs,
And hears in every pessing gale

Some best affection's dying wail.

IIL.

Oh, say, what spell of power serene

Can cheer that hour of sharpest pain,
And turn to peace the anguish keen

That dceplier wounds becauge in vain ¢
*Tis not the thought that glory won,
Of hoarded gold or pleasures grae ;
Butone bright course, from earllest youth,
Of changeloss faith-—unbroken truth,
Phose tarn to gold, the vapours dun,
That close on life's descending. sun.

The song was received with as much applause as-
the story on the part of the company, after which

the person whosat third im succession, was ealled-
on to choose thealternative of peylug the fine, or

complying with tho requisito condition :

% Gentiemen,” said the third-Juror, rizing from his-
place, ‘apart from the satisfuction 1 must ovoc-feel

in atriving to contribute to your innocent satertain--
ment, I confess that my shillings aro not se plenti-

ful with me that 1 could feal-mysel{ warranted: in:.
neglecting any honourable occaslon of avoldlag

their expenditure. I will therefore endeavour to

imitate the example ef our worthy Foreman, hoping
you will bear in mind, thata mau canonly do hia

best in your service.”

Loud cheers announcod tho assent of tho com-

pany.to this favoursble proposition, afler which the-
third Juryman resumed his seat, and commeuced

his narrative in the following words.

THE THIRD JURYMANS TALE:
THR ENIGHT WITHOUT REPROAGH.

Honeur that is ever lving,

Honour that Is evergiving ;

Honour that sce all and knows,

Both the ebbs of man and flows;

Hononr that rewards the best,

Sonda thee thy rich labour'srest !
Varauroman,

CHAPTER I.

At the timoe when Francis the Firat of horoic. me-
mery, was marching against tho united:forces of
the Italian.states, andthat Sovereign who wes in
those days emphatically styled ithe Emperor, ha
was suddenly called to France, by the revolt. and
desertion of the Conatable of Bourbon. Aecordingly
hereturmned. homeward, relinquishing with regrot his
dream of Conflicts, leaving the Milaness, which
was already overrun by his troops, in the hands of
the Admiral Bonnivet, who, s0 far from.adding any-
thing to what his master bad already.wen, found it
more than he could:accomplish to reisin pomession
of what the latter had acquired with:go much ecase
and rapldity, Iis army, cemposed of the lower of
the French chivalry, was found fex less. efficient
when the ardour of the men was restrioted to. purely-
defensive measares, than it had been. when they
rode triumphant on the very ridge of congueat, with
the dauntless Franois at their hoad. .

It was while thecamp remained in.thig.state of

fnactivity, that a inight, tall and woll built, and

baving thatin hisaspect and demesnour which im-
mediatoly. attmcted the attention and regesd of the
behalder, sauntered Illy towardse . tend; the shady
interior of whkichlooked cool and invitisgin the
glare of an Ttalian mid-day sun. The- heat had
thinned the camp.; the greater portion ofibhe officers
and men having retired within the.tents, - Tho field
in which they atood, a few days befove a grasmsy
plaln, was now bonten Into x. parchediand dusty -

‘level, by the continusl tramp.of meu.and horses.
‘Banners drooping in the noon-tide ain and reveal-.

ing but partial glimpaes of some devico renowned in .
history and: song, distinguished: tho tents of the .
Admiral, of La Palice, of Suffolk, of-Lorrsine, D Au-

bigne, Chabanes, and others, whoso Rames shed .
lustre on the French nobiMty. In front of these a..

,sentinel pocsd elowly to and: fre, beotling in his.
.heavy anzourand arquebus, andioccassionally giv-
ing saluto to s small body, of horsemen 88 they:

‘gallopped bastly by on some mission from. the
Admiral, half obscured from- ths groy oloud ‘which
.arose . from the horses' foot as $hay prooweded. As
intervals, one or two soldiers of the Bleok 'Bands,
that ' infantry renowned throughout .all:Burope,.
wore seon padng leigarely: along, ng in
quietly mursured toneg, ot their past ‘wicteries and
the comparative merita.of their leadewa. Qocaslonl-
ly'too, the shrill pipa.of . isbandiere, complalning of
some real or felgnediinjustice suffeved in. the dis-
posal of his goods, inferruyted the wummo.stillness
.of the camp, . _

, # What sayest thon; s -Jay?" exclalmed the
Knight already spoken of, as. be entered.the tent
‘in whichs llnglécqgon{om‘ occupldin.arrangiog
his master’s’ armour ; 'how -are wu'to spend these
scorching' days in which our cautious admiral'will
not allow us to.relréad or to advance?®: .. :

% It ian-hegwy. time indeed my loxd,” replied the
"equyer,'vithA;modest-nin«: IS TR PR T .
wI may speak fieely with thee ke Jay¥ aald the
‘chevaller,' %It will;'1 doubt nok,; end worse than it
has begun, - FThe men ‘ate’ dishesrtemed, and the
‘Confederedes a8 thoy: loiter: jn. our rear, seem to
plek’’ upithe apsrit, whioh, ‘along with: other movo
subatantial good things, we are compelled to leave
behind s, '  Fmuols and Bonaivet l~Fire and

1 now! The'ons; by:his:exce:s of eragy, hwrries
‘| us fiite “the very midst: of danger, and.then leaves-

us ix the:hands of the other.who by his Iack of that
quality, is_unsble to také us out of it, These iwo
tYery pumctusily, an(d II fiear to - gur

< R C S0 1 .. .

uf“"ﬁx"ﬁ""" oo said’ the equatry, Tte whoni

2 %1 coul 16 aDg," ald the equatry, ™ :

it ia agreed on, all.bands, tho post of comuiander-in-

shjef mish# have heen' entrus d *on-’ this oconsfor
th better sdvantgge. ", i st o o

.. % And who ia tbat, Le Jay " enquired ke .
4 Why, miy Jowd," repliedithe;




