
THE CLOCKMAKEIL

-an& makin sa plaguy free and easy, its about as much
qe Nn if you cim get clear of hii-n arterwards.)

hetide, and benipt hy the Sheriff, the ves-
work with hirn. Weil, the upshot is,

eU. neglected, ýwhiIe Captain Cuddy is to se&
*4Ojiý of plaister. The thistles run over bis grain

fmidiLbia catik rua aver his hay land, the interest
ru*,p"r its tin-ée, the mortgage ruas over all, and

jist ruas over to the lines to Eastport, him-
Uffld when he finds himself there, a standin in- - M4ý

the- itreet, near Ma r Pine's tavern, with bis bands in
'bi»,trowaer pockets, a ehasin of a stray shillin ûom

anie. oend of 'em, to another, afore he eau catch it to,
eap.for a dinner, wont he look like a ravia distracted

thaes ail ? He'Il feel about as streaked as 1 did
oiýce, a ridin down the St. John river. It was the fore
part of March-17d been up to Fredericton a speculatim
in a arnail matter of lurabtw-,. and was returain to the

city, a gallopin along on one of old Buntin'a horses, on
the iée, and ail at one 1 missed my horse, he went right
al Ap; ia and -slid, under the ice out of sight a& quick as
wink, and there Iwas a standin ail alone, WeI4 says

1, whai the-dogsbas becorne of my horse and port
mantle? they have given me a proper dodge, that's a fa"

INat is à narrer squeak, it fairly bangs ail. Weil, 1
guess he,11,féel near about as ugly, when he fluds him-
self brott&ht up all standin that way; and it will corne
80ý131id&a on him, heIl say, wby it aint possible Fve
lost Èàrrn an&,ýesseI both, in tu tu's tbat way, but 1 dont

aee neitker on 'em Eastport is near about aU -ma"
up of folks who have had to eut and run fer it

1 was down there last faI4 and who isbould 1 see but
mas lUgby, of Winds«ý He knew ine the minit


