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vreII in its way ; but thie moment 1 saw îny
bucky look s-arehingly about imii, and take a
siy pcp thiro' the windy as lie stele by it
liko a cat, I saw by the glimplse that. I got
of this faytuircs afore ho roaclied thc doore,
that accordin' to the description given by
Phil C-assiday, there passcd into the shop, if
hoe wa,,s iliv and upon earth, naitîter moirre
nor less thce'i Mr. Kelly, tie ne'.v Gauger.

The momnt I saw the dooro close bo-
hind lîini, 1 bouniced acrass the yard inte the
k-itelien, and glidcd into tuie rooin. wlicrc
Ilarry was sittin', lookin' as if hoe Nvas coin-
plately nîulvadhc11r'd, and purtendin' to bc
singia', iniic grcatest gice in the ivorld, a
~vell known favourite song of bis, "ni a,
chruiskeen lawn," swarin' at the saine tinie'
betune every varse, thiat hoe didn't Care now
for ail the Gaugers or iymnue mca in cre-
atioa ; and, that if ever one of theni at-
teiiiptcdl to set lis foot in Toomcen-afthcer
thc narrew escape that lie liad, the dlay at'ore,
withi the load lie broughlt lîxto town, hc'd
conshumc thein, by the. dozon, throughi thie
manes of Gunpoydcr ; and, nmaybc, des-
throy the townlar.d, if not the wvliolc cournthry
ilseîf, at oue surprisin' stroke.

"You'rc -very consaitcdl and warlike- to-
iht"says 1, wlicn 1 got eppesit' him

out, audlknowin' that my sogor in thc shiop
eould hocar everyword that we utthier'd,

and', says I, wiuk'in' ever ai hM, 'II thiink
it ivould bo a great dale fittiier for you to, bo
hione to nighit withi the fcw pounds you
have iii your pocket, thon ho spendin' Lt
fooiisiîly bore, now thiat you have got
througli clcvcrly with. everytlin', and es-
caped tho information laid against you, by
raison ef thc boys puttin' the Informier on
Uic 'irong sint.

"What's that to you?" says hie, boili' Up,
murryah, but at the saine time givon me a
ned te shiow that lic undhierstood weloli what I
;vas at.

IlIt's noniattiier wvhat Lt is te mc," says 1,
but l'ni tellini' yen the tiirîîth; but tliere's

net niuch use ia spakzin' to you iii your
presint state; aithoughi I have ofton. tould.
yoîî ilat îîîy eousin MINary would. nover be-
couic a Thracy on -Our account., unless you
give up thai inîfernal aîîd insartini' business
of yours, and turned your lînnd to soniethin'

more lawful and pîcasitn' to lierscif and lier
fricnds."1

iIf yoîî wern't a blood relattioni,"- says lie,
and soînethiii' undcrsizod," raison luis

voice t):nt yen could hoear liiiî oeor ni Finni-
!gan's, "II'd lot yoîî know tlint you'd nxind
your ewn affairs tho ncxt tinue, and liol)
yeu freniL middhin' ii ine La tlîc wny that
yeni are," says lie sthrikin' the table Nvitli lus
fist.

Il13c nie sowl," says I, a littie ncttled liko,
"uit 1 consavo Lt -%euld requiro soîîe, body

te bave an oye afflîer yoî te îîiglht, by raison
of nil that cui'seil lieker yen have talion;
and endeavour te inako yeu put your foot
throughi thiat hlackguard infatuation stili of
yeurs, that, I hiope nover ivill return frein
Rooskey, again ; aiteugu I don't wvisli any
bad luck te, tlîen that, Iorrowcvd Lt.

III iven't put îîîy foot tlîreughi it," says
lie, givin the table anotiier thutnip that I
thoughit would split it, "Ibut, as soon as 1 oan
g5et it baek, l'Il rtn oceans e? Lt, in spite of
the dlvii or the Gauger," whîlicli is aIl the
samo thing,"' says hoe, stuttiîrin' and stain-
niierin' tho wvIolc tinie, as if hoe was on tlue
varge of bein' donc for conipintely.

"Pase yoursclf, iny maxi," says 1, niakin'
a littie clatther like wvîtl my foot, "but in
tlîc naine ef God, let us ho gemn' honme eut
e? thuis ; for its new past, ciglît if not more
and wo have as long as tlirc miles and
a liaif afere us ns evor -was thravoihed, if net
anotier haif te the back e? t."

"Divii resave Ulic tee wvill I lave this te
niglîit," says lue, rappin' for auiothior tuni-
hier -%vichl lie wvcll knew -%vouid conic pîurtv
wake, Il er rnayhe fer a. weok yet," says ho,
"for any hivin' sowl that, cvcr brathcd tlîe
breatli of life."

IlVery woll," says I, "Iif yeu're de-
tamincd te, stay, yoii may dIo se ; but iet
town l'Il go and stop ati iiy cousin Potiurs,
aîid eau for you Purty betimoes in tie
ueriin'i, if you'ro able te raise your lîead, as
1 don't like te go ever vthout yen."

"'SJxtot yoturself'," says lie, quite dIhrowsy
like, "lfor l'ni able te look afthier mîyselî,
aud te, gie yeu anether varse toc," says hoe.
ciideavoiiriin' te get eut a lino or se ef bis
favourito, at the saine tiiine; but tho euily
miusie iliat %vas liarde inside, wvas thai ef bis


