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TALES OF THE JURY-ROOM.

Eamus in jus.
Pravr. Pomilius, Act v.
Doglerry. Are you good men, and true ?
Much Ado about Nothing.
BY GERALD GRIFTFIXN.
AUTHOLR OF “TALES OF THE MUNSTER FESTIVALS," ETC.

THE ELEVENTH JURYMAN’S TALE.

THE PROPBECY.—(Continued from our last)

GroLER.— Come Sir, are you ready for death?
Postuvnos —Over-roasted rather; ren_dy ang ago.
Gaorrr—Hanglng is the word, Sir; if you be
ready.”
CrapeLiNg, AcT v, ScENE L.
It may be well conceived whata change camo over
the spirit of the poor, praceable Morris, in such
perilous times, There was no ueutral ground be-
tween the two contending partics, (the authorities
and the people,) whereon he migkt sct his tent and
lie down in safcty, or rather any show of occupying
aneutral position, made him suspected of both.
His luke-warmness as a loyalist exposed him to the
direct accusation of the magistrates, and his refusal
to take tho Terry Alt oaths, Jed to the prospect-of
certain death, by the hands of his comrades, on any
aight they could spare from more important assast.
inations. If his harmless and innocent mode of 1fe
was even 50 apparent as to protect him from those
dangers, he was liable to daily and unanswerable
accusations at the whim or malice of any corrupt
oreatu e €> whom he had ever given offencs, or who
sought government patronage by evincing extraord-
inary zeal in bringing criminals to justice, It was
merely necessary to drop o rusty old pistol in some
corner of his cabin, orto concesl a few ounces of
guanpowder in the thatch, and give immediate in-
formation to the police of the fact, that such articles
were in his possession, to consign him at any mo-
ment to the fatal tree, Circumstances such asthese
were not likely togive rise to reflections upon which
even the most coursgeous persons could grow cor-
pulent. It is little wonder, therefore, that upon the
timnid Morris they 6hould havoa very contrary effect.
His eye grew wandering and suspicious—bis cheek
became shrusk and, wan, and his limbs wasted day
after day, until o almost presented a double of that
celebrated spécimen of o living anatomy, Clande
Seurat. He wassometimes to beseen . for hours
sitting on a little stone bench at his cabin door, with
his elbows on hig knees, his temples resting between
his hands, and his-dilated " eyes staring vacantly on
the read before him-—at others, wandering, -ubout
nedr his residence, pale and dejected, starting at the
. -uppearance of ‘& /traveller, orglancing listlessly to
the hills on either side, as it in resigned anticipation
of some danger from = which theére was no possible
hope of escape—or again, at ‘night, huddled up ia
the chimney corner, poring intently. over the dying
-embers, or listening with' exgited eye and palpitat-
ing heart whenéver the faintest sounds of footsteps
fell upon his ear. In these awful times it might be
imngined thet - the disposition of ‘even the stony-
hearted Cobbler - would becomé mollified, and par-

taking 'himself of the' general apprehension of.

danger, that he'would 'haye evinced some touch- of
sympathy. for the sufferings of - othérs. Bt strange
to.tell; in proportion 86 -perils’ miultiplied, and fre-
quent murders'and cxecutions - harrowed the hearts
of all claeges,of ‘the : commurity,'the spirit of . the
Humpback appearcd ; 0’ rise',‘}dnd," he ‘walked the

. country amidat fire "and’ bloodshed with a'buoyant,

_-and elated.step ns i
. him, ~Whenover ba

o. possible.harm rcould:befal,
Y o o set

1 countryman to whom they

ment a little further upon so susceptible an organ-
ization as Morris's, and never did puss play more
tantalizingly upon the hopes and fears of a devoted
mouse, than did this cruel deformity with his help-
less victim. Sometimes, asuming a gloomy and
woe-stricken look, he sympathized with him on the
trrors of the times, and the utter inutility of con-
tending against them. He would then,af if struck
with a sudden recolleotion, a3k, “ did he remember
the dumb fortune-teller loug ago, aad the picthurshe
drew ?" Onother occasions, he would careles:ly
inquire for severnl of Morris’s friends or acquaint-
ancex, who he knew had been hanged or transported
a few duys before. and start with well affected horror
when informed of their fate. But it was especially
in those seasons of lonely meditation, when every
one else was abed, and the deep silence and dank-
nesss of Night was around Morris, that the Cobbler
took peculiar delight in persecuting him. It was
strongly rumoured through the country that the
Iatter had turned informer, and true or false, when
once it got abroad, he had sence enough to recollect
the old proverb, * give adog a bad pame,” &c, and
at once placed kimself under the protection of the
authorities. A more useful persou, in every way,
could not have fallen into their hands, andas his
value was well-koown, he was 1eceived with greit
favour. Ina short time after he was to be seen ac-
companying the police in all their expeditions, and
very generally acted astheir interpreter at night,
in visiting the cabins of the peasantry to call over
the muster roll, It was tho Humpback's delight on
these excursions to knock at  Morriss Doran's door,
as if to ascertain whether he kept within, butin
reality to enjoy Lis terror at the appearance ofa
large party of military about his house, in the dead
of. the night. *“ He used tocome to my cabin, sir,
the villyan,” waa Morris's expression long ufter-
wards, when giving a detail of these visits, ¢ with
his thundering knoclk, just as if I was the biggest
rebel in all Ireland. ¢Aorris, bed roar out—‘come
forward, Morris, and answer to the King, sich ques-
thins as ill be axed of you.' “I'm here, zentlemen,
at your sarvice,” I'd cry, not pretending to know
who was speaking tome, ¢Is it Morris Moran, him-
self, thut's making answer,’ the old Humpback u'd
cry again, “The very same,” I'dsay,replyen, “ sure
you can come jn and see.,” ¢ That's un honest man,
Morris,' the vagabond would say in return, ¢ there's
no occasion to open thedoor, scnce you'rew home
where you ought to be,’upon which, they'd march
off with themselves, to frightea the life out of some
other poor soul.”

It was in the midst of this distress, said my kind
host, in-continnation of his iuterzstifhs narrative,
that I happendd to encounter poor blorris, and struck
with compassion Dy his wore frame and dejected
countenauce, oftered him an  asylum at Kilgobbin.
The man feil into extacies at the proposal, and be-
fore the sun went down upon his happiness, trans-
ferred himself and such personal effects as were of
any value to him, to the house yvou now find him in.
On that never-forgotten wight, the first tranquil
sleep he had enjoyed for months. visited his weary
eyes, aud he awoke on the following morning like
one who had been tiansported in  bis slumbers, to
some happy land, where joy and sunhine bad eternal
reign. Though igrorant and awkwad, he got
through such duties as were assigned to him in the
fumily with greatful earnestness, and untaught ns
he wag, I caunot say I had ever the least reason to
repent of any kindness I had sbown kim. .

An event came to pass about this time which
ghowed how uncertain are all buman hopes, and
how idle it is for Dllind and helpless mortals to
struggle against their destinivs. The Agrarisa con-
spiracy had become so universal in Clare, that, not-
withstanding the almostdaily murders and burglar-
ies committed in various parts of the ccuntry, the
levelling of boundaries nnd  fenceg, and the upturn-
ing of pasture lands, searcely and individual could
be induced to give information against the offenders.
The magistrates, therefore, had no ulternative, but
that of keeping patrolling parties on foot in every
distret, on the chanee of their  coming into contact
with the insurgents, On some special duty of this
nature, and with a view of scaking arrests of sus-
picious persone, a party consisting of eight privates
of the 5th regiment on foot, commanded by Sergeant
Robinson, and seven policemen, commanded by
Sergeant Woods, left Ennis, about ten o'clock, on a
fine nightin the beginning of Muy. They were all
dressed in coloured clothes, that no suspicion might
be entertained of their object. Taking the road to
Kilrush, and travelling all night, they arrived about
five o'clock in the morning, at the little \'illuge-of
Ballineally, in this very neighbourhood of Kilgobin,
where Mortis Moran had, as he hoped, found such
gecure protection. After having breakfasted at the
1nn, the party moved out by a mountain road at the
right, and crossing to the new line of road, from
Ennis to Kilrush, arrived alo t eight o'clock at a
well-known house of entertainment, kept bya
woman of the uame of Funny (!Da’s. Duriog the
latter part of this jouraey, their movements soemed
to have attracted some attention. Several men
along the road were observed to Jeave their work,
and loiter in their rear, meeting and talking to one
another, with great apparent intercst. On-leaving
0'Des’d house, o muan fell in with them upon the
road, who, afier some coaversation, the scrgeant of
Police thought might be ofmuch service in giviog
ureful information, if they could ouly get him on to
the next police station, He therefore made signs to
his men to keep alongside. them, but if poss&ble
withdut letting it-appear he was under any restrfunf.
His object, however, there was reason to  believe,
was soon observed, for the croud behind gradually
increased to an alarming amount, and pressed every

bodies of men armed with swords, scyther, and guns,

ware seen descending iu all directions from the ad-,

jacent hills,and closing on their line of march,
those nearest dematding ' with-Joud shouts of in-
timidation, - the ' liberation of - the prigoner.. The
polic-sergeant, apprehensive of any collision with
80 ~“formidable,a ' body, immediately desired the

join)his triends. . He;'at't

jeople to keep
¥idbtede

moment moze closely upon them, Soon afterwards,

‘teferred, to retire and re- |-
he'same moment, directed.
“their - pistols, from their:

o lreep back,'de- | be
“ wag- made; bhe;|

that unless they could speedily effecin a retreat
upon some building, where they could better defend
themselves from such nnmbers, their destruction
was inevitable. Leoking around the country, the
nearest respectable house within view, was at Clon-
degad, a distance of threc miles, and to this point
they directed a retrent, taking their places in the
rear of their men,and returning step by step with
theirfaces to the assailants. A discharge of fire-
arms mixed with volleys of stones from the Intter,at
length commenced the anticipated attack, upon
which the fire was briskly returned by the police
and military, T wo of the country people fell at the
first discharze, which occasioned some littie con-
fusion, and delayed their rapid advaunce, 5o that the
soldiery, though several were Lndly wounded, were
cnabled to continue their retveat. A ruanning fight
was maintained in this way for an hour before they
reached the boundories of Clondegnd, where their
progress was impeded by a deep ravine, through
which a 1ivulet pursued itscourge. Sergeant Robin-
son, who commanded the regulars, though wounded
acd fatigued, now balted and gallantly endeavoured
to mnintain his ground in the rear of his mep, while
they were escaping down the steep Lanks into the
bed of the stream, crossing which they were on the
lawn of Clondegad, within whose walls & more cffici-
rnt defecce might be made. The poor sergeant
however, was not fated to reach the place of sufety
which his bravery contributed so much to secure for
his men. Astbe last of the party wns descending
into the bed of the strenm, he observed him stagger-
ing on the pathway in the grove atout, and mnking
desperate etforts against two of his srmed nssailants,
who were pressing furiously on him. In a few
minutes after he disappeared from his view, and
when thecombat was over, and thecrowd finally
dispersed, his body was found in the plantation
covered with wounds,

Such a fierce conflict as this with a body of mili-
tary in the open day, had not occurred in Clare,
since the commencement of the disturbances ; and
it comsequently crented an unusual sensation
throughout the neighbourhood. A servant man be-
longing to Captain ('Kelly, of Baliinvoher, was
riding home at the time from Ballincally, with a
bisket of brend on bisarm; on reaching the brow
of the hill, ho came in full view of the engagement,
which so excited him, that he galloped back to the
village, and called out to the people to come out
and s:¢ the murther that was goingy on towards
Clondegad. Numbers rushed out at the summoos,
and among the rest, the wife of one of the police-
men who were engaged in the fray. Aanxious for
her husband's safety, she descended the hill with
many otler women, perbaps equally interested for
some of the insurgentr, and spiritefly making her
way through the densc crowd, reacied Clondegnd,
just as Sergeant Robinsoa had fallen. This wo-
man's evidence, subsequently, in identifying the
marder.rs, was turned to good account by the ma-
gistracy.

Some few days after thisoccurrence 2 loud kneck-
ing wus heard about midnight, at the gate of Xil-
gobbin. Morris had just fallen into bis first glecp,
and was dreaming of somo new arnd curious instru-
ment for executing crimiuvals without manual us-
sistance, invented Ly an ingenious hangman, who
was at the time becoming very infierm,  He thought
he was witnessing the first trial of the machine, and
distinctly saw a poor pallid wretch, standing on n
platform, awaiting kis execution. When the siganl
wus given, the inventors touched a spring upon
which thse platform opened and allowing the culprit
to full through, closed again as suddenly, so as to
intercept his duscent, just ubout the meck, which
wax at once cloven through—the head springing
nbout upon the scaflolding, while the corpse had
disappeared. It was precisely at this moment of
horror that the loud knecking at the door became
perceptible to his renses. He rubbed his eyes, elv-
vated himself on his elbow in the bed, and listened
with incrensing turror,as the knocking became more
astounding. At length, gathering sufticient conr-
age to wrap lis clothes about him, bastily descended
to the bnll, from whence all the disturbauce pro-
ceeded.

% Who's there ?” ejaculated Morris, in a tremulous
tone, putting his mouth to the keyhole, and feeling
at the same moment, whether the bar was firm,

# Open the door, you scoundrel,” was the terrific
teply,  if there be any further delay, we'll break it
in and hang you up to one of the bacon kooka.”

«It'g the sodgers—the Lord preserve us,” whis-
pored Morris to himself. “I'm donc for at lastl—
Eyeh—'tis over with me!”

Again the krocking was loud and reiterated, his
limbs trembled beneath bim, and the cold drops of
perpiratiou burst out upen his forehead.

¢ This minute, your honour—this minute it 'l be
opencd for you,” he found power to artlculgt.e, nf!cr
repeating which many times, while fl_lmblmg with
the locks and bolts, the heavy old-fashioned door of
the manslou turned upon its hinges, and allowed
him to Yook out into the night.

By the pale light of the moon, he saw that the
house was surrounded by a party of soldiers and
police, ana before he bad time for even n conjecture,
as to their object, the chief constalle héd entered,
and was at his side. L.

t Couldn't you display a little more activity and
readiness in your movements, my fine {ellow,” ex-
claimed the chief, *I promise you this tardincss
tells little in your favor.” L

.¢[ don't know your honor,” returned Morrls,
scarcely comprebending him., o

s Oh you don't, don’t you?—no matter. What iy
your name ?*" - T

# My nane—your honor !" T

# Yeg, your name, Sir—no harm I hope ?*

“ Tyeh, harm, sir, why should there? sure theres
no harm in what one was christened.” e

& Egad, I don't know that either,” returned the,
chief. Maay o man +was hanged on.account of
his name, I-can tell you; come; gir, what are you
called 7. 1 T B

o Mocr ep, Bions Moran|” A-hat iny Tile
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‘[+.--Morris;in the .mean .

both arms, had his wrists locked together in a few
moments,

“Gently, Copley,—gently,” said the chief with
affected compassion, while the operation was geing
forward, ‘ pay all due respect to the Captain.—XNo
noise, Captain, no exclamations if you please—no
necessity for disturbing the family—you would not
wish to have them distreseed by acqualating them
with the loss they are about to sustain—move on,
Copley.” )

In compliance with the order, Morrig was pushed
forward by the police, and immediately surrounded
by the soldiery; the officer followed, the door of
Kilgobbin house closing heavily after him. -

The unfortunate prisoner moved along in the
centre of the party with toltering step and bewil.
dered brain, almost doubting whether Be was yet
awake, or whether the eventr of the last half hour
did not form somc exttnordinary part of the hideous
dream which preceded it. As he advanced, how-
over, the realities of his situation became more ap-
parent. He felt the chill night wind about bim,
and the road bencath his feet. Hesaw the bayonets
bristling before and beside him, and bhe heard his
name repeatedly mentioned by some one in his rear,
who seemed to Le giving an account of a bloody
enconater, in which he seemed to ocenpy a distin-
guished position, ITe was ofton startled, tov, when
the ronrd ckanced to wind through a dark glen or
plantation, by the sudden voice of the chief from
behind—% Hilloo—sergeant—loolk to your prisorer.”

Arrived at the ipllitary station at Ballincaily, he
was handed over to the officer of the guard and
committed to a little room with a strongly-barred
window. But of all that occurred to him during
the night, nothing astounded him =0 thoroughly as
the charge he heard given respecting his safe keep.
ing by the chief of police to the latter as he was
departing. He heard himself described as a most
notortous and desperate character, who, it the great-
est vigilonce and activity were not enforced, would
assuredly, on the first cpportunity, bafile the guards
and effect his escape to the monntains,

He pnssed two or thiee hours in thia solitary
roore listening to the slow step of the scotry as he
paced back and forward Lefore thie door. The more
he reflected upon the circumstances of bhis arrest,
the 1ess was he able to form any satisfictory con-
jecture on the subject. e might perhaps hinve
been suspected of some participation in the lute
murder at Clondegad, if Le had not been, fortun.
ately for Limself, driving his mistress to mass, and
scen by hundreds of people in the chapel.yard, at
the very time that fatal conflict was going on. It
soemed altogetlier like fome unaccountablo fatality,
beming no relation to the past circumstances of bis
life, but coming upon him as a deom in his hour of
hope and security. It was now long pust midnight,
the moon had gone down—and .the wind wos blow-
ing in fitful gusts, nccompanicd by heavy drops of
rain, which bent against the window panes. As
Morris listened in melancholy mood to its dreary
pattering, he heard the trump of horses rapidly ap-
prorching, and in a few moments after a mounted
patrol rode up. On demanding the report of the
night, Morrie, who caught every sound that fell,
with a painful acutcmess, heard the officer of the
guard to whose care he was committed saying in au
¢lated tone, * Iigad! Edwards and his party have
made & noble night's work of it; they arrested the
principal in Robinson’s murder, the celebrated Ter-
ryalt, Captain Morris Moran, at EKilgobbio, not
three Lours ago, und we have him fast within.”

# Capital ! Ly jupiter,” gjaculated the patrol, * what
sort of a fcllow is he 7

“0Ob, a Uold fellow, I promise yon! He's low
sized, but hard and wiry-looking. 'Tis nuknown,
I’m told, all the men he killed, or the jails be broke
through during the last half year.” .

© Aye-—Aye—sharp's the word then—keep a good
look out, and we'll have him to Ennis in the morn-
ing—a good night.” Saying which, the speaker
touched his Lorse with the spurs, and followed Ly
his party, r.de off at o rapid pnce.

It may bo imagined what Morrls' feelings must
have been during this dislogue, in which he found
he was reputed not only as the murderer of Sergennt
Robinson, but the leader and prime-mover of the
principal outrages which had occurred in Clare since
the commeucement of the disturbances. The large
escort of horsc and foot sent to accompany him to
Eonis at the dawn of duy gave him a still more vivid
impressivn of the importance attached to his cap-
ture, and it may be supposed, the sensation created-
on his arrival in that town, did not contribute to
lessen it. Even at tbat early hour crowds thronged
round the military to get a glimpse of him—fingers
were polnted from the shop deors and windows, nud
he heard persons now and then whisper to one ar-
other as he passed along, ¢ There's the man that
killed Sergeaut Kobinson!” ¢ What a determined
looking scoundrel!” ' What a {ferocions dog."-—
This uulooked for notoricty so paralyzed every fa-
culty, that he pdssed along in a kind of bewilder-
ment, listening and gazing about as if all the stir
and excitement related to some other person ; nor
did his ordinary coneciousness return until he was
lodged in a cold gloomy cell within the walls of the
jail, where he -was left sufficient time for undis-
turbed reflection, '

The perilous condition of the country for some
months had induced the government to send down
n special cormission for the immediats trial of such
us were made prisoners, and their summary punish-
ment if convicted. The court held its gittings daily,
and it not unfrequently happened, that a person
was indicted, tried, convicted, and executed before
suuset, for an offence commiited on the previous
night, or perbaps on the very samo morning. There
appeared to be'some prospect of this decieive man-
-ner of .proceeding in the case of the unfortunato
:Morrls. - The court was open at tho time he arrived
.in: Ennis, and as soon as it was known that one of
the murderors of Sergeant Robineon was taken, in-
dictments were-directed to be lald before the grand
‘jury, that If truo bills were found,the trial might
take place immediately, : :

in kis gloomy.cel], endeavoring with what resigna-
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time, was 'lying upon straw |-

od oy, grate
thé\door.opened;iand the}l

upon the form of the person who was entering, he
recoguized his old and detested tormenter, Will
Wiley. They gazed upon one atother silently, but
with very different feelings, for some moments;
when the Humpback at length said 1n a compns-
sionate tone, nnd with an air of feigned concern :

“ God save ye, Morris.”

¢ If it's tho snme to you, Misther Wiley,” returned
h{on_"is, “Id as live have the prayers of any one
clse.

“Mny be so, armngal,” observed Will, “ may bo ro
—why, then, dear knows, whatever 7ou think about
it, I'm sorry for your throuble.* '

4 Eyeh, let me alone.”

“"I'is a bad business, I'm afeerd, Morris

#Was it to bring me that comrfost you're come to
sec me, Misther Wiley 7

“Wisha! henr this now, and you not haven in
the whole country, a greater fiiznd than myself —
Mauy’s the night you'd hn’ been dragged out o' your
be the the armee, only fot me, and you know that’

“Well, well, no matter; sure I'm not anying agin
it; but if yon're a friend of mine as pou're saying
youw'll answerne one question.” ’

“ Goudhoutha ! why wouldan't 1*

% Well then, tell me, for what crime iz {5 I'm med
u prisoner of in this way.”

#Al-li-Int s it that you're axing me,” exclaimed
the Cobbler, eleviting his voice tu utter nstonish-
ment,  “Sure 'twas for the murder of the Sergeant
und the soldiers at Clondegad, wasn't it7"

“ And who fa it swears agiu me, aboct it con-
tinued Morria quietly,

, % The whole countliry that was looking at you, 1
iear.”

% 1 lind nothing to do with it Wilt"

# Nothing to do with it iterated the Humpbaok
in renewed astonishment, “eych, don't he afeerd,
I'm not going to turn King's evid. nce again you.”

“1'm saylng nothen but the truth, as if [ wag at
my death hour,” returned the prisoner solemnly.

“ Murther! hear {o this, now! Surc the whole
world was looking at you, at the head of the Terry’s,
fighting like n lion all the ways from Bnllincally to
Clondegnd. T hnrd n woman myself sny she see yon
cutten of tho bead of the sergeunt at the latter ind,
with one back-handed blow of your soord.” o

% 118 no use my sayen u word ou¢ way at another,
sure I know that,"” 1epliecd 3Morziz, * but 1 wasn't
there for all that.” C

“Well, well, no matter, I dont want to pump
you, dear knows there is evidence enough agin you
whether you were thero or not, and ‘tis hanging
matter,you krow that of coors. ¥~
+ #'Tis plensant to be reminded of it, at any rate,
Mr, Wiley."

“So T thought,” snid the TIzmplack cooly, ©3
wax afeard, perhaps, them rascally Peeters might be
consniling it from you. Drar knows, 'twng when 1
wis getten up this mornen it sthreek me. The
poor boy, siz I to myself, the vagnbones will take
Lim by surprise, if there isn't some friend to tell
%'im of his danger, and the rope that's preprren for
v

“ I'm much beholden to yoru, no doubt,” returned
Morris, as a cold creeping came over Lim, “but you
may spare yourself any more troublo about me.”

« No throuble in life, Morris, not the Iaste,” con-
tinued the imperturbable Will ; “ I couldn't have it
on my conscienca, when I seen the informations,
and knew your life wns sworn away, to keep you in
the datk about it. The dear lad, siz I to myself,
sorrow a Lit but he’s a3 good as huay already—'tis
a pity not to let him know jt.”

Morris clasped his hands together, compressed his
lips firmly, and with much obvious effort suppressed
auy stronger indications of the fuelings excited by
his reflecctions on the fate to which the Humpback
wns 50 anxiously directing his attention,

“ The villins” continued the tCobbler; ¥ the
yilling, giz I, they’ll not give Lim time toget the
clergy itself, so they wont,” ‘

% God help me, Will,” ¢xclaimed Morris, ovEircomo
at lengih by the terrific antleipations against which
he was endeavoring to contend. “I believe I'm
doac for."”

¢ True for you, Motris,” observed Will, compas-
sionately, *’twould be a sin to desaive you about it;
there isn’t & man brought to the bar in these times
but is found guilty, and then they're taken away to
Cork for transportation, or straight to execution, as
the case may be.”

“ Would there be any hope of my being trans.
ported, Will 7 inquired the unfortunate priscner,
catching at.the alternative.

“Is it thransportation for murther! Alli-lut
what is-ityou'ro dramen of?”

The Humpback uttered these words in o tone of
astonishment which completely extinguished all
hope in the heart of poor Morris. Pale and faint
be had been sitting upon sotne straw in a corner of
the cell ever since the entrance of his visitor, mus-
tering what fortitude he possessed to support him
during the dialogue, but his timid nature wasun-
cqual to the effort, and unable any longer torestrain
his emotions, he fell back in 2 burst of tears.

“Shame on yuu, Morris—shame on a courageous
body like you,” snid his unrelenting tormentor,
"tisn't sich o hurd death afther all.” s ’

“QOve! ove! ove!” were the only expressions that
escaped the miserable prisoner in reply,as ho'em-
ployed himself in clasping and unclaspiog his bands
unconsciously, ' o

#1 had a cousin of my own,” contined the Hnomp-
‘back, “that recovered afther the first time ho was
hanged, by being bled ; and faix he told me 'twasn’t
so bad at all—and 'tis asier now I hear, sincethey’re
hung by the drop—you're starden this way ona .
floor like, the signal-is given, slap goes the floor
from under your feet—down you go with‘a jerk,and.
you're dead in a minit—Eych! banging’s an asy
death.” o . T

“4Quelgvelt o U e aad e

uIf'its the disgrace you're ‘minden, miay'be.as
‘there’s army law in-the counthry, if’ good -inferest. .
was thade with the judge or the government, they'd
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« . Murther !
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