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AILEY MOORE;
A TALE OF THE TIMES,

CHAPTER VIIL.—HOW SHAUN A DHERK CON-
SULTS FOR THE PEACE OF THE COUNTRY,
AND MR. JOYCE SNAPPER LOSES THE BOND.

On the following evenmog, just when the hand
of the clock on Mr. Snapper’s mantelpiece ias
pointing to twenly minutes past ten, there were
three heavy knocks heard at or on Mr. Snap-
per’s hall door. _

Mr. Joyce Snapper had, at the moment, taken
off his cravat and put on his dressing-gown.—
For a very consideruble period Mr. Snapper bad
been accustomed to put on his dressing-gown
when he expected any siranger—ior a dressing-
gown is quite a modish kind of garment, and Mr.
Snapser titought he ¢ looked well’ in it.

¢ Savawl Dhia sbing,” cried Jude in the kiteh-
en—for Jude’s horror was night visitors. 1 fact
she had neagly tost her life by them twice already,
as Jolm and herself had been on these occasions
put upon fhew knees to produce Mr. Joyce
Snapper’s person, and ounly saved themselves by
producing Mr. Snapper’s guns, and swearing
their book caths that Mr. Sunapper himseif had
received a sudden call to go to some place, of
which tbey, Jude and John, knew nothing, only
tie direction, _

¢ Cui an-riagh e I’ said John, in a low voice,

and looking out under his eyelids, as if he feared
to see the new comer present himself in the cel-
ing.
% Awhth I answered Jude in the same voice.
Three knocks heavier than the preceding were
heard, and John serzed the poker. Jude was
starting for the barn.

¢ What the h—Ill are ye about there down
stairs? Gone to sleep and so on, as usua} 2—
Jobn f Joha! 1 say—°

¢ Choke jer gandher neck,’ prayed Joho, only
not foud. ¢ Yis,sir,” he continued, ¢ the’s dhired-
ful rappin’, faith, sir,’ he said, goiog to the foot
of the stawrcase ;¢ and—?

¢ Open the hall-door, you cowardly spalpeea,’
said Mr. Joyce Soepper. ¢Opea the ball-door,
and don’t be there like a dog in a sack, and so
on ; a nice defender of the house, and so forth,
we have.’

Joln stood rebuked, and happily too: for
John knew Mr. Joyce Suapper sufficiently to
believe there was nothing to be feared when Mr,
Joyce Snapper was courageous. .

Knock ! knock / koock again; but this tune
John is just opentng the doar.

Joha’s heart * rose up to bis‘mouth,’ as he said
himself, when he saw the person that stood out-
side. In fact, only two thiags prevented him
from catching the intruder by the neck ; for John
had bis own inteutions and his own views about
the country. The two things were, that be saw
no use in 1t, and that he was afrad to do it.—
John suspected that the fellow whom he that
moment looked ujon was an informer, for he had
seen him at the house two or three times before,
and at the same unseasonable hour.

The visitor was Shaun a dherk, who came to
give his assistance in ¢ doing justice’ and in ¢ pa-
cifying the country.’

Mr. Joyce Saapper stood at the top of the
staircase, and recognised his friend.

¢ Let in that man,” eried Mr. Joyce Suapper.

s Yis, sir,” answered Jobn.

¢ Benaacht Dhia cruiv !’ said Shaun, as he
moved across the threshold. ¢ God’s blessing on

oul’

¢ Dhia as Mubuire goith,” John answered me-
chanically,and heartily. ¢ God and Mary with you,’
tor the Irish saiutation is always repaid by some-
thing more than it gives. But John, as has been
intimated, most sadly belied the reply on lus lips,
by the curse nside bis teeth.

¢t Och, but you’re the han’some boy, sure,’ said
Shaun, as he passed by the servan!.

But as il recollecting bimself, be turned back
after two steps, and sinking hls voice to a whis-
per, while be looked as knowing as a petty ses-
sion attorvey ; ¢ I saw some wan, a vic!’ conti-
nued Shaun ; ¢and throth I don’t blame her for
sighin’, so I don’t ; for faith you have a pair uv
eyes uv yer own, a gra,” and Shaun shook his
head admiringly. ¢ Mary Fling,’ added Shaun,
€is the finest colleen in the barony, and a good
father and mother’s child. Never blush, a vic,
’tis the proud boy you ought to be, this mght, a
vic j and be sartin 1 bave a word at the Ilings,
¢ Thigin thu trahair 7 which means ¢ Do youn va-
‘derstand drother ? and Shaun looked more know-
ang thao ever. ¢ I left ber just now,’ said Shaun,
moving off, ¢ and I hard ur sayin to a showmau,
-that had Liondon show in %, and all the world,
that he’d do well if he come up here, uch! but
be have the sights sure enough.’

The time of this d:aldgue was pot so long as

2t may appear ; at all events, it did not appear
Jong to Mi. Joyce Soapper. Mr. Snapper was
- -very fond of graceful posilions, and he also hiked
- .to see himself-in .the . looking-glass, at mght.—
‘Why the former was so—that is, 'wby Mr.

Soapper liked a graceful position is no mystery
to the reader ;—why Le delighted to stand be-
tween two candles, and admire himself at night
let us leave 1o the learned in human nature. But
assuredly Mr. Snapper did hke, at mghti to
stand between two candles and view himself 1
lis mirror - and then he tossed his hair most fan-
tastically, and looked numberless times at his
teeth, and flung open Ins vest, and looked at the
studs i his shirt, and at his eyes and eyebrows,
aad front face and side face, and very naturally
Mr, Snapper concluded that if he was not &
handsome man, hie was a smart-looking, nterest-

wg person, and worthy of any respectable
‘mateh ;> particalarly, considering the ¢ cool-
thousands’ he bad ¢ laid by.?

It 1s not wonderful, either that Shaun a dherk
found Mr. Joyce Snapper only just seated in his
arm-chair, his arms tolded in a free, gentleman-
hke way, and one leg thrown over the other.—
Morecver, on his feet were two very red slip-
pers.

Let us not cnut, however, to meniion that just
as Shaun placed bis foot on the lowest step. of
the stairs, and as Mister Joln was about clos-
tng the ball door, a man appeared approachmy
the house, who beckoned his band very lamuliar-
ly, and nodded his head very knowmgly, and
made certain movements with the palin of lns
right band towards the eartk, sll of which signi-
fied that Joha was to wait for him a little, and
that he, John, would not be sorry for it, if he
did.

The image of Mary Fling rose up in John's
imagination, and the images of filty pounds, and
four milch cows, which her grand uncle had left
ter, and whick some fortunale man was destined
to receive with herself ; so be waited for the new
comer, whom he righlly judged to be the show-
man, who showed people ¢ London and a power
o’ places abroad.” Sbaan a dherk looked hke
one who would have a long sil above stawrs; it
was quite reasonable that Jobn, Jude, and the
showman should bave a pleasant :it belaw.

Aad, in fact, so they had—for 1he showman
was Lhe identical f norik countryman,® with the
large nose and large grey ayes, any leavy eye-
brows and thickish lips, that the whole barony
was speaking of. Several religious people gave
hin f the other side of the road,’—old innocent
people, however,—for bhe had a lanthern ; aad
when ke darkened 1he room, he broughit out upon
a sheet, belore whioh ne placed the lanthern, a
great variety of places and persons—* the Devi
and the Miller’ beng some of the latter. Be-
sides, he was kuowa to have told th: fortunes of
several with great exactness, Young people
welcomed and feared the * north couutryinan ¥
and old people, as we bave intimated, would have
nathing 10 do with bim; but all admitted that
when be came the way he never ale lus bit alone
—and for that purpose often opened his wallet in
a poor woman’s cabw, where he left more than
men that came there ic their jaunting cars, or
on lbeiwr carpages, That was Mr. Bran Ms-
Cant. :

Mr. Joyce Snapper welcomed Shaua a dherk,
very patrouszingly, of course, and as he was in bis
‘ best style,” be sat witl the hght full upon ins
tace~—upon his shirt-bosom-—and upon his grey
pantaleons—and red shppers. Shaun a duerk,
wrough humility, and because he wasn’t in any
style at alf, would rather sit * over near the win-
dee,” if his honor ¢ pleased ;* and as Mr. Suapper
macde no objection, this minor detail was ar-
ranged.

¢Well, Shaun, bow goes the world, as the
sayiag 1s—et 7—Gone regularly through that af-
fair,and so oo ? And Mr. Snapper smiled—a
very meaning smle—and looked at least one
hundred ways i one half-misute of time. e
had an advantage in his eyes, the reader is
aware.

¢ 1n throth, yer honor, I done a grate dale, an’
I hope yer honor will considher me, fur Iama
jpoor man, yer honor, you know.’

¢ What does Shanaban say 7

¢ Och, by coorse he made a poor mouth, and
be said his owldest boy was in the faver, God
bless the hearers! and lis owld father was sick,
be said ; and he hadn’t the money, and so he
conldn’t.’

¢ Couldn’t, and all that?
Coulda’ P )

¢ Fauth, yis—he couldn’t. The place looked
poer, sure encugh—and ’twasn’t hke the house
o’ the Shapahansa bit, an’ tellin’ the truth.

¢ Well, Shaun, is that your news—confound it
—and he couvldo’t—coulde’t—I keow—then
he’l} march, as the saying is—the rogue’s march.
He’ll march, 1if he was to carry bis latber’s col-
fin in the cart, and his son sitting upon it—he’ll
march—marchy’ cried Mr. Joyce Snapper, -
dignantly.

¢I hinted that, yer honor,’ returned Shaun a
dherk. ¢ And I tould bim that twas betther fur
%im to offur, bekase yer bonor coulda’ ax id -
but be shuk his' head, milancholy-lke, and he

Shaun, eh 2—

lvoked in_sorrow.’

."Well ?

“So Isaid 1 was sorry for %im; and I was
goin’ away, when he called me back again.—
* Sliaun,’ sis he ¢ war you spakin’ to the agint
¢ Me ? sis I, “spakin’ to theagmt? T ye think
bis benor “ud spake to tlie hikes o’ me > ¢ Well)
says he, ¢ Shaun, what ’lf 1 do—what I} 1 do ?’
and his eyes was full 0o’ tears like. ¢It Il take
all my stock—every bit uv it—to pay all that
money, Shaun ; and thin—och ore—not a dhrop
o’ milk to feed the owld or ihe young—and the
poor owld man that never shut his dure agin any
ooe, he’il be hungry —the father that rared e,
Shaun.’

¢ Well, all that’s very good, and 2o forth—rwe
all know—weil.?

¢ Arral, your honar, faith, I was near eryin’
mysell, so 1 was—’case you know—Mich bave
the nuine of a bein’ a good sou to the owld peo-
ple, and I'm growin’ ould now,” said Shaun, with
@ sigh, * But to make a long story short, yer
honor, he looked round the owid house—he was
born in the httle reom where’s th’ owld father,
yer hovor—aund I saw he woulde’t fly from the
uest. ¢ My [ather’s beart will brake,” he sad,
“1f P'm turned out 5 aud he hasn’t long 1o stay
wiad us now.”  Aud thin, he paused, yer houor.
© X5, sis he, ¢ buy the renewal of the lase, and
the sua o owld Puddy Sitanaban will have enough
left to berry lus father, and thin he cun go out
wud hbis clnldher and his wile to beg.” ¢ Yis—
yis,” he swd, ¢ My foller shan’t never kuow—
pever I’ He'll be hare to-worrow, yer honor.

¢ Shaun, you are * Solomon the Wise, us the
saying is; Shaun, there’s a polden guinea ilor
you.

“'Fbank yer honor~-yer hooor desarves all
P doin’ and Lil do more, plase God.’

¢ L'be remaius of that Hyves family—and so
on—Is a great bother ; but the vagabond almays
pays up.’

¢ Ochy sure, nothin’ is asier than the way yer
honor kuows,?

¢ What way 7 asked Mr, Snapper, with quite
a complacent smie,

¢ Faith, thin, yer honor, *tiso’t [ would be bet-
ter, yer bouor, L’w sure. DBut you know, yer
honer, ’tis parties that way, that disturhs the
pace of the countbry always. Liide bits of
howldin’s that can’t stand : and tlin they wani
to get a change, sormeliow, and all that ; and thm
they join the ¢ ternes’ aud the ¢ boys,’ you see;
whun all the Ume, if the Jand wus together, the
place *ud be [ull o* respectabiz people, und we’d
have pace znd quetness.’

5 Shauu, you speak hike a man of sense.’

¢ Oh yis, yer bonor, and that’s the raison you
put the powdber 1 that beggarwoman’s sou’s
thatch, that hie was transported tur)?

¢ Me J—eh—what do you mean—what do you
mean, eh 7

¢ Och, yer honor, Shaun replied, m a low,
confidential tone. *Bure Grimes and I wur
baod and-gluv’,and I know’d all of it.?

Mir. Joyce Snupper looked full at Shaun, and
Shaun looked 25 open and eandid as the sky.—
Mr. Snapper was quite red this Ume, and be
turned away from the candles a little—a very
prudent course.

But Mr. Snapper seid nothing, be felt as if
the beggarman kuew everyibing and every one.
He could kit Shaun, and he might attempt it—
the thought struck bim ; but to dispute with him
was impossible.  Staun koew too much, and be
looked hike adamant—Staua did.

¢ And yer honor,” Shaun continved as 1if no-
thing at all bhad occurred; ‘I hard sometbiog
about another that you know; faith, this house
would look handsomer if a body Y know was
there. I hard sometning that brings bome the
foul murder of Mr. Skerin.

Mr. Joyce Snapper absolutely stood up.—
He looked like a man blackeming for death,
Shaun spoke in so solernn a tone—it looked lLike
accusation.

¢Do you want anythwng, yer honor? said
Shaun, very solicitously. ¢ Can I do nothing
for yer honor ¥ e asked. :

¢ Nothing—nothing. ~ Well Shaua, you were
saying something, and so on.’

¢ I was, sir—yes I was. Gerald Moore can

2

Mr. Joyce Soapper’s heart beat like two
borses racing.

¢ Gerald Moore can be convicted by evidence.

$ Eb ! cried Snapper, entirely reassured.—
¢ Eh—what’s that—tell me that ugain; Moore,
the proud seholar—the—Moore—eh I’

* Yes.?

¢How? Speak, man’

¢1 know a man that saw him speaking to an-
other ; that otber sware his book oath the same
evening to worder Skerin, and appointed the
place and the hour to do 1t; 1t was done at the
place and the hour, and there is witnesses that
can sware 1t.’

¢ Glory to Shaun a dherk, you are better than
a dozen police and justices of. the peace, as
the saying is. 'What are the people who help
you?’ . o B
~ ¢ Och, sir, many a wan I bave to help me, be-

No. G.

kase 1 trarvel the world wide, and I sees the
world’s heart-—the inside and the outside, you
know, Mr. Suapper, and I kaow you’re loyal—a
loyal man, you know —and m doing my duty by
a loyal man, in helping him to be a magistrate,
and to keep the pace.

Mr. Suapper was flatiered by this speech ;
but still he Mr. Snapper did not feel perfectly
easy.

¢ Any more, Shaun? demanded Mr. Joyce
Snapper,

¢ Och, yis—a dale more, yer honor,” answered
the beggarman. ¢I have, i a secret place,
somethang the dead man had about him that
night, and I got 1t from Mr, Moore’s own
house.’

*You have ?—the é—l—eh ¥

* Throth, 1 have, then—and 1 paid well for 1,
ton.?

¢ What v

¢ A bond)

* A bond!—to whom

¢ To Mr. Skenin, from old Moare.’

¢ Ifar bow mueh.

¢ For one thousanud pounds.’

Mr. Jogyce Snapper burst out laughing ; he
lavghed very heartily.  Never belore or swee
bhad or has Mr. Suapper laughed so toudly.

Shauvn looked very canfounded.

¢ Is alf your tnformation like that, Shaun—as
the saymg it 7 demanded Mr. Snapper.

“ \Why, yer honor ¥

¢ Bécause that’s not true.’

* Not true ¥

¢ Not tree, Shaun.’

And Mr. Joyce Snapper’s heart dilated, and
his chest stretched proudly out, when he smd fo
Shaun a dherk—

¢ Shaun, be esasy on tlat iatier — yow're
wrong—1 have that bond.?

Shaun shook his head.

* 1 biave, Shaun, T have that bood, T say.’

Siaun put out his hands, and shook themn.

¢ A mistake,” said Shaan—'a mistoke. Ax
the people. Shaun a dherk is always right.—
You have a copy, may be.’

¢ No.?

¥ Yes)?

Mr. Joyce Snapper, more proudly still—a
little indignant 1n fact —rose from s chair, and
rapidly went to a desk—an old fashioned stand-
ing mshozany desk. There stood the venerable
piece of furmture, with all i1y brass handles up
the frout and its broad polished breast. It was
agamnst the wall beside the mantel-piece. The
bell-pull hung just besude it.

Mr. Jayee Snapper slowly opened the desk ;

tand having put put in his hand, without any

searcl, al once—but tenderly, ever so tenderly
—he took out a prece of parchment. T'he parch-
ment was nicely rolled and taped—taped with
red tape.  Solemnly rather, he undid the knot
and opnrolled the parchwent. IHe brought it
over to Shaun. .

¢ Now 7 said he.

Shaun fooked at the parchment, and then at
Mr. Joyee Snapper. ‘

¢ Weli ¥ said Snapper.

¢ The copy,’ satd Shaun,

¢ Why, you omadhawu, as they say, I’m one
of her Majesty”s attarneys-at-law.  Look at the
names, and so on! Lok at the names, Shaun !
Look here !’  And be spread the paper breadly
over the table.

Shaun a dherk rose. Tle stood right betwern
the candles and the window blind, until Ius figure
was perfectly defined upon it; aod he strazk ins
stick oa Lbe floor as ne made a stzp towards the
table.

As Shaun lookee over the parchment, there
was a shriek from the kitchen which startied Me
Snapper, and apparently very much startled
Shaun a dherk.

* What’s that 7’ said Sbaun. ¢ What’s that ?’

Mr. Snapper, like a courageous man, rushed
to the door; but, like a cautlious man, he stood
there. Shaun a dberk, like a pious man, went
on his knees to say his prayers. Haring listen-
ed for a inoment, and beard pothing below, Mr.
Snapper was gaming courage, and really opened
the door to go down stairs. But at the same
moment the window of the drawiog-room was
raized as if by magic.

Mr. Snapper’s heart sank—he rushed towards
the end of the room, and cried ¢ Thieves.’

Shaun a dherk roared ¢ Murdher.?

And the people below stairs were crying any-
thing and everyihing, but no one paid them any
atlention. :

Tue barrel of a brass blunderbuss now made
ils appearauve at the apen window, and was
socn followed by the owner, or the bearer. My
Snapper’s blood curled in Bis heart—he thought
ius wour had come.

The burglar was a powerful maa—a fellow of
light step and proud bearing, He wore a shirt
over bis clothes. Oa his head was a woman’s
beaver bonnet, and his face was covered with a
crape mask, o

He laid down the window, walked ‘right into

I'the nnddle of the room, and summoned Snapper
to his presence.

* P only a poor man as lnoks for his bit,
sir cried Shaun, fand have mercy on me this
meht! Och, sure you wonldn’t,) continued
Shaun ; ¢ shure you wouldu’t injure a poor ould
crathur,?

“Hold your tongue,’ said the strapger per-
emplosily. ¢ Hold yonr tengue, you old spy.
Your gray hair saved rou many a day and night,
or your old carcass wonld be feeding the croves
long ago.” The fellow spoke quite majestically.

Agam be summoned Snupper and commended
hin 1o go on his knees.

The land agent shiveringly obeyed, but ecned
for grace.  Shaun a dierk struck Ins auds on
}I:e table in an agony, and cried mercy.—
Uhe stranger placed the blunderbuss at Snapper’s
breast.

¢ If you believe in Crod,” saiid the assassin, in a
solen tone, ¢ if you pelinve n God, pray.’

*On, mercy ! merey I cried Snapper,

“Villam !* said the stranger 5 ¢ the gfaves anid
the high ways 1s full ol the dead and tue broken
bearted, that you tormented, and scourged, and
drove trom home, and happiness and hope. O,
you dark, black dewil, the curse of the poor 1s
apon you, day and night 3 and justice is come at
fast.  Pray,f you lave a prayer (o say.’

*Ochy one! ochyone! och one! cried the
Uheggarman.

¢ Spare me,’ said Snapper, fand Vil sweoar—
oby Ul make every amends, every ameads, all
amends, Pl swear, Pl swear,  Oh spare me.?

The rebel deliberately, and fastly, too, tied
Shaun and Spapper together, and just as de-
hberately tied them both to the grate. e then
quietly — even slowly — 1t was so quietly, he
quenched all the hightls—the murderer seemed to
have conceived some frightful thought. He
wouid nol shoot them perbaps—he would beat
out their brams, or cut their throats, op—u>»

Sanpper felt a kofe at his neel,

..[llu_nbly and ferveatly, though not loudly, ke
eried for mercy.

“Och one! och one! repeated Shawn 3
dherk.

¢ Silence ! silence ! like the grave of poor
Brown,' said the stranger, ¢ Silence, Jike the
emply cabins of the roadside,” be continued, ¢ or
by the eternal you sha’nt get one iminit
longer.

Mr. Saapper shook from head to foot. e
pushed closer to Shaun a dherk, who stil] yu!-
tered his Jow ¢ Ochone,’

There was an awfu! sileace. The Leart of
Mr. Snapper thuwped so toudly at his breast
that it was sudible through the wizole room,

Having engaged limself for some minute or
two about the old deslkc, and muttered some
other threats and curses, the assassin went down
stairs.  lle was determined to be secure. The
sereants were first to die, or to be prevented
from giving the alarm. 'What moments hese
were to Mr. Joyce Snapper and to Shaun a
dherk !

However, five minutes passed, and no one was
beard returmmg; ten minutes passed, no one
came ; a quarter of an hour, and steps were
heard at distance—a measured tread jt wus, and
more than one.  Steadily, steadily, tle steps
approached the land agent’s houce.

A gleam of hope—he knew not w i
the sogul of Mr. Spnapper. b shat into

At length the steps were heard on the walk
approaching the door 5 and then at the door, and
then in the hall, avd then on the stairs.  There
was scrambling, and tumbling, and cursing, mn the
burry : but Mr. Snapper recognised the voices
of the police.

¢ Hurra ! cried the land agent. ¢ Ilurra ! he
cried agam. ¢ Here! here! here !* he cred.

* God save the Queen! exclaimed Shaug a
dherk.?

Caps knocked against the door-freme, and
bayonet scabbards agaiost the door, and guns
wade frightful noses as they were graunded on
the floor, end during all the time M. Joyce
Snapper was laug hing—laughing immoderately,
He was almost beside bimself with joy—a thing
not very surprising, we should thiok, considering
the time be has had. T

‘ Wiy, Mr. Snapper,’ said the serjeant of
police, *here is dreadful work ndeed. ~ Where
are you? Johaston, will you strike a light, So.
Thuuders ?” said the serjeant, when he beheld
the pair of captives. "l‘hunders,‘ but the
rascals have left you i an awful pickle, Mr
Soapper. S

There was no resisting the impulse to a simyl-
taneous roar of laughter.

¢ Desk rifled,” said the corporal, .

* Devil mind” bim P said a private. i 3 side
whisper to anather, who answered, ¢ Ameq 1*

Meantime Mr. Joyce Snapper was  liberated
much to lis comfort. He was ‘so ff’féjoiced,
that. for & moment be.did NGt dream, of e
lossses.,;. x e e By
-+ Shaun a' dherk- came beside him, and ‘saye hi
anudge, . 'i~-i’f':§e‘:h¥?";ng‘ gave hi
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