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o nDunatien’ a novel, recently
i J hcre, we have extracted-&

. of which the truth and sinple

sshave, we, must believe, broughg

isto inany an eve unused to weep,
ia its detached form, and discon®
) from the stor
iag a part, it will deeply interest
asler. To enable.those” who may

wre read the baok, svhence it is

wto enter more fully into this, "in:
" we may 3§, that Churchill and

wlles hail been college, companions

ssom friends, though of the most
e principles and  charscter.—
wehill becomes a village curate—
pllen 2 gav and licentious man of
wed. ‘The friendship of youth,
erer, remained unshaken, and the
t of Churchill in Dunallen was
increased than diminished, by
oil courses into which he was be-
. for, he remembered, ¢it i3 not
sick who need the phyaician.” Con-
s of approaching death he sent for
fiend. Dunallen flew to hia bed-
acd there occurs the scene we pre-

Estract-trom Daunallen.
A DEA'TH BED.
We entered the room where my
lay pale and emaciated, but his
pimince expressive of the elevation
jate which reigned within, [
Wil and gazed at him for 2 mo-
He smited and held out Lis hand

amposed dear Dunallen—I have
ta say. to you. [ entreat you,
reb me of the little strength [

¥t me by exciting my emo tion..

7 leave us for a short time, my
radrm?’ sald ke to a lady who sat
s bed. !
kft the rnom, accompanied by
math. Churchill looked after them;
siched deeply <My poor mother!’
wutreated him to prove to.me that [
2 lost his (riendship, by suffering
f possible to do away any thing
rezard to his mother whicg would
ki anxiety.
fhook hiz head —¢No haman
ca do away what [ dread her
will suffer at my death, Dunal-
tnomore of this.? e attempt-
bremin his composure, but could
vudwhen [ saw hiim moved, I could
loogrt control my grief, and throw-

=kl on his bed, gave vent to the
Churchill put his

we. and pressed me affec-
miely to him. For a short time

7 | endured,

#tol a3 spoke; at last, Churchil
123 low calm voice. :
%, Dunallen, at that scene!’

| nised my head, and turned to

be pointed—it was to the win-

opaite his head, frum whence

¥ 3 brisht and - glorious sunsef.

Vel Churehill,?. replied T turniry
% ‘I seq it, and I hate its beams:?

sighed deeply. *You hate alt

tallen—you fly from it, and in
fromn it you ﬂy’from the only

happiness—(or a mind io

' must Le a wietched onec.—
1““’\1 will you never believe me
believe 'you; Churchill—I do

¢ that a dark and gloomy, and

mind, must be wretched. I inust
It Decause U feel it, but you ne.
bewit, Churchill.

; wn, in the langm%
MW xcriptares, sheighter and brigh

L) perfect day,’ and -must, liké
R, et in glory, without knowing
the impossibility

fy-of-gailt, e
g from it,!

!n:'fre;lly think me 50 pe_rfcc_.!!z

dyfroem my-soul, Churcliill. You
reald. ¥f
81 God, he must reward a life

7 have na fears, no d

viththepurest blive.’ '+ 7

M{‘f_l'kv\.‘gl;yng Mk{ "_c
archilitlet me teIR'y
ep2 fear—no dreade-fuks

i perfrct Yeade, ‘ot a
fione a:conscinusness uf-1
\Wtﬁ‘l‘hulh'ln;‘buﬂﬁnf; o

desree - uf ' perféetion; 1

man beidg: ever attain

fegtlon, my.dear, Dul
y.low arid erroos
ncom

hy
and no'

w&?; ".‘-iﬁhﬁﬁtﬁntu -

standard of perfection

Jed, . =

R

e

of which it is sé

You may love”

which you yourself reumblh{é “And yet, Churehill,

e TS — I T o STy
: - To - that standand . which - reaches the}: enuld notapeak; he amiled, mdmub{g
pIISTEZY AND PCBLISHED ..l

thoyzhte-and motives. of the inmos re
cesses of the soul; no:being ever. attain.

‘My heart and life, oy dear Danal®
lea, cannot bear.tu Le tried: by: thaf,
stiddard, and from such a trial § should.
shrink without a ray ofhepe. .- . 3
:.¢No heart, no-life can bear it baf
tis who descended from lieaven, and

place (ulfil, in heart and life, every pres:
cept of that all perfect law. i He it in-
Dunallen—Ile who offers his salvatios,
‘to you; to me—te all who ask ity whay
while on this earth, used-this touching
style of reproach—‘Ye will nut comp
unto we that ye wiay have life.’ He it
is in whom is all my trust—all my:
| hopes of happivess, and of complets:
frecdom from every taint of woral-iva
purity. I long to kuow Uat state, Dund
| allen—I loag to put off this weak, sing;
ful, dnkmurulit(. which separates m
soul from Hins who is near we, and a-
round me, and within me«Him whom
having nat seen I luve and feel a juy in
'} loving that is unspeakable!’ lle seem-
'} ed lust in his own feclings, and his fine
coutenance looked more than human.
*Can this be delusion? thought I, as T
Flltd at Lim, and he soun recollected
\imself,
*Dunallen, do you still admire the
morality of the New Testainent?
*} do, Churchill.?
*And his chiaracter who is there de-
scribed?’.
*Most assuredly I do.?
*Chen, Duonallen answer me candid-
ly, why are you not a Christiant’
¢l hesi‘ated. °I do not say, Church-

illy that I am not a Christian—but ia-
deed if the morality of the new testa-
ment i3 necessary to being one, 1 may

ble.’

1t is necessary my friend, but it is
0 as an effect; the great cud of christi-
anity is to purify the beart, to reoovate
the powers of the soul, and to givea
new priociple of lite—but we muxt be-

lieve 1in him who is the seurce of this
| principle of life—we must come to hin
to receive it, befure we can obey the
rurc principles of christiunity—just as
1e himsel( illustrates the-subject as the
branch must receive nourishment from
the vine before it can produce fruit. 1f
you really believe in him, you must
love him—but the love and obedicnce
are both his gifts.

*My dear Churchill? replie:d I, I wish
from my inmost soul I could compre
hend you, but I donot, [ cannot, and
you are exhausted,’ for an hectic flush
alowed on his check, and he spake with
difficulty. Spare yourself my dearest
friend, just prescribe to me—[ promise
to do whatever yuu desire me, if a be-
ing so weak dare promise, | shall not
return to Aspasia, that charm is, [ hope
bruken forever. He pressed my haud
in his with affectionate warmth.

*Dear Dunallen, 1 trust iinplicitly in
every promise you make at this moment,
you remuve the only real grief that em-
ittered wy last inoments.  Promise
me also, to read this volume, added he
laying his hand on a lible which lay on
“| his bed, *promise me to read it with at-
tention. [ have constantly thought of
yoo while reading it, ever since I knew
you Dunallen—You will find that T'have
atteinpted to answer those objections
which 1 supposed might arise in your
mind.’ ‘Thebaok wasinterleaved, and
full of his writing.

‘What unwearied fiindship!’ exclaim-
ed I. Churchill, what will life be with-
out i3’ "

‘He was moved, but strugsled to
suppress his emotion, I felt anindeseri-
bable desolation of heart. His eyesa-
gain fell upon me, and he smile witl
his usual sweet serenity.

*My dear Dunallen, [ cannot de-
scrihe to you the happiwress [ fectat this
mowment. ;

ou seem {2 be
in pain, and breathe with much difficul-
1] ~
'yﬂ)h! that is nothing!® iuterrupted he,
let my Lreathing be «iill tighter, and
my pulse flutter oo—1I now wish for no
delay. ‘Pliere was but one care which
lung so heavy on wmy soul, [ shruak
frim death, {had not faith to cast’it
on his mercy, who in this precious vo-
lume invited me sv to Jo—aud he hay
in his grmlenels_cundcscended te show

Y My —belnvedid ]
Tvrge that” painful heavy care, and you

Navy’ bees brodght to nc. .Yyu have

| prouiised to abandun that course which

.was leagipz you to everlasting darkuness.
'You M\‘:_E .tfl:li“d to study this vélume

which {
| fears.
"cious Lof

now hasten, I
(U\hb‘
‘and fapg violenfly,thase

poried Pﬁlﬁ?{{]b"ﬁrxﬂ, _ accorgpanied
‘ed thé ‘'decpest gilelEhéy were both

;| and attempted to speak, but. could heti

touk oor nature, “that he might in our.}

fairly own, that tv me it is inpractica-

me ére I depart, that he is the hearer of
‘ & b

which will guile’ you to that state to’
have no farther
My friend is reclaimed! Gra:
thee! He sunkbatk
» | quite exhausted—1'thought he "‘*“"‘.P‘.

 by.a Woman whose countenance express

cd them tv approach. .. ..

“Let me relieve tbee,? s2id hin-olh&
tome. ! s ¥
- “*No, no,” said Churchill faidtly, he
seemed pleared to’lean his head bn .my!
breast, anid he took his mothes’s.h

- ‘Yoo aeed re s my dear Bdmund,?
f said she. - Po“ -y. vl d:‘
"*1.feel repose,’ ceplied.hey in alow
veice, - . @ < aak S ST
*Thavk :God, you -always do, Ed-
‘and.? v ey b .
F Suffer ‘me, dear Madam, to watch
his repose? aald I3 dreading to'be turn
for & momeat’ from him.

*She Jouked at me, and then at him,
and attempted to swile, but burst into
tesrs, - > :

£1.--+1: believe I must be left with you,

‘nurse,’ said Chuorchill to the woman who
had entered with his mother, *and at-
tenpt to recover a little strength fur
one more evening service with you all.’

*I reluctantly yielded my precious
charge, fullawing Mrs. Churchill to an
apartment where her family was assemn-
bred. It was a nuinervus one—the
youth whom [ had already secn, and
six boys and girls still younger.

¢Are all these the Lrothers and sis-
ters of Churchill?® asked [. *All but
this Loy,’ repliesi Mrs Churchill, *he is
my child, and Bdmund®s brother by a
doption—he is an orphan. She intro
duced them all to me by name, KEd
mund has been brother, and fsther, and
tutor, and friend to them all,” added
she.

*Mes. Churchill spoke with compo-
sure, but the children could not restrain
their foelings. George the eldest left
the room; and the orphan boy threw
himself on the floor, and hiding his face
wept bitterly.

“+Poor George, saidTia mother, the
can appreciate his brother’s character;
I know not how he will bear ——,’ she
stopt—but recovering hersclt said, *God
cab give strength suited to our days of
weakness.’

*Griel soon does away all ceremony;
we were in a short time perfectly inti-
mate, and [ felt a sweet pleasure in
having the little brothers am! sisters of
Churchill in my bosom, and hanging
upon me.  Mrs. Churchill spoke quite
Ireely to me—amd when George re-
turned, and saw that we all wept, he
staid and gave veat to his grief without
controul.

s*Churchill soon sent for us—his
countenance brightened on our en-

trance, but he appeared extiemely ill.
All gathered round his bed, and the
children seemed to have their particu-
lar places near him. The youngest
slipped down from my arms, climbed
upon his bed, and, getting as near him
as she could, put her little face close to
iis. He smiled, and kissing the rosy
cheek, then lvooked round on all the
children with an expression of melan-
choly pleasure.

“The servants entcred, but turned
away their faccs when they saw the
pale looks of their young wmaster, and
the little head that leant upon him.
His poor nurse sunk upon hee knees
and concealed her face upou his bed.
Mrs. Churchill. pale as marble, sat with
lier eyes fixed upon her son.

He, with great difficulty, prayed a
fewv short but ferveat senteuces for
those around him, then looking at me,
and faintly smiling. he said,

¢I cannot express that [ wish.! Then
telling George what purt of scrip-
ture he desired to have read to him, he
lonked for a moment at his mother,
then at the children, then at me. I
held his hand in mine—it was cofd,
and the pulse fluttering. lIle presseu
mine feebly, then turningaway his face,
laid his other hand on his eyes, and
seemed to listen with the deepestatten
tion.— When George read the passage
from our. Lord’s prayer on the eve of
his suffering, *Father 1 will that the!
also.whom thou hast given ine be with
me where I am, , Churchill
raiscd his harid for'a moment from his
face, and looked towanls fieaven. A
smile of rapture was on his lips; he a-

ain covered his eyes;—Gearge read on

i a broken voice, but lie betrayed nv
farther emotion.  His hand at st fell
genfly from™his face.—Myrs. Churchill
uttered a scream of terror on sceing the

ale and fixed look; he did nat %lﬁr
rt—-the pure spirit was at last free. -
T w1t way mosuidg when thegonlusion
of my illeas began to subside, and the
dreailful trath gradually returned fo
fy recollection.. T starfed from the
bed -ahere I had beep laid, and, per-
ceiving my poor worn ont servant 39-
leep, [ sufily left the room. deterinia-
ing once mure to lao_l‘:.“ov; 'l')::t %luﬁ!

SE
coﬂﬂ(ﬂllnc(‘-."l‘l}' t & 1 uw.A:

read niif apened, atid éritered the room,
but conld scarcely believe I was in the
-pha'nmcnt of my dgparted (friend.
‘I'hére_ was done of the mackery ‘of,
‘deqth—31l was as if ‘pothing unasgat
‘had happeped. ' A~ wiidow was open”

. { greatly alarmzd~bat xbougb. (Fh:uc!l}ll )

v

ed, into which bad strayed - the flowér-

LTS L T ¢ 5
‘braoch of a. white Jildc that grew s
ey e .,,53‘1 v oaly
:.: its pecfume. [ bbped only
:been Jreamidg of misery, & approach-
‘ed. the'bed . 4
| but, on gensly drawing them asidec.d
felt the reality of my wretchedness
I discovered Churchill's mother
leaging over, his pale cacpse.  She
started on perceiving me, but heid odt
-her hard with a smiie "that resembled
Churchill's, e
s*Ie is still himself.’.saidl sue, turn-

+| ing again to zaze on his countenance;

how placid! § woald net Lring him
back fur a thounsand worlils! Oh, God,
only permit.ime soon to follow hipl
Yet [ din wrong in this wish; Lat  feel
80 hapless now when that countenance,
which used to animate iny heart, is so
still P—She shuddered *Ohy, Gud sup-
purt me !’

++] shall not attempt to describe the
day that followedd this mo-ning my dear
Catharine, nur the waking of the momn
alter.  Mrs. Churchill’s  cumposure
when I met her on this second morning
surprised me. It was at the dour of
my fricnd’s apartment—she had locked
it—but held the key to me smiling
faintly,

**You wish again to view that forsak
en cottage of clay—the spirit is now
gone, indeed! we must form new ideas
«f his stare, and learn how to follow
him there. May Gl give you the
support he has bestowed ou me, added
she, it is «ufficient even fur the widow
and the childless.”

There was an expression almost of
delightin her countenance as she spoke.

**Will you join us soon™? she asked
as we partetl; [ proiised, and left her,
almost deprecating any support, which
scewned to ine so unnatural.

__**And can the mother of Churchill
<o soon desire to mourn without the
bitterneas of griet fur bim? thought 1.
as [ entered uis silent rooin, and, with
a sickness of heart, uncovered the pale
Face of my friend. Siie had said tight; the
impression of his exalted spirit Liad left
his carthly tenement; his features, thy’
beautiful, bore only the straightened
character of death. T remained con

templating hi» changed countenance
with the most wretched and gloomy
feelings, till I was interrupted by some
one tapping softly at the duor of the
room. [ went to it and fuund one of
the little sisters of iny friend. ;

‘“Mama sent nie to fetch you, said
the little thing in a whisper; but though
there was an expression of concern in
her infuntine countenance, it bure the
bloom of lealth and peace, and she
smiled when she invited me to go with
her.

++So you have also learnt not to fecl,
little creature, said | reproachfully to
the child, and putting away the little
hand she had laid on'mine. She look-
ed hurt and abashed at iny repraof,
but said nothing, and lingered behind
me.  After going a few steps I tuened
to make up for iny harshness to the
sweet child —She had stolen into her
brothei’s room.  Usoftly followed, and
perceived her with an expression of
fondness, press her little cheek to his.

*So you still love your brother,® said

“I'his is not Edmund now,’ replied
the child; Edinund is in heaven, aml
s i3 only the house iu which his saul
has lived—and mama says this budy
must be laid under the turf and flowers
beside papa’s to sleep for a long, long
tiwe, till papa and Fdmund return-to
them again, when they shall awake and
gn to heaven tou, and Edmund is quite,
quite happy now.

*And was Kdmund not happy before?
asked [.

»The child hesitated--then said, as
if she told mc something very sacred.
and looking mourufuliy ut the pale
countenance as she spoke—~I think gut
quite, for [ have seen Liw weep!

‘Weep! repeated .

*Yes. Whean he used to bring mein-
to tlws room and bult the door, and
kneel down, and inake ine kneel down
Leside hiin, and then pray to Gol, he
suietimes wept when he sanl=0h, Gl !
be a Father 1o this child, and teach her
to know thee—and then he used to
tuke me.into his bosow. and speak to
we about, God—and he used to du this
with us atl. &

¢J could not stand this, and exclaim-
ed alaud—+0l! God of this house, be
[y ' God!"™" [ 3hreled M my own-pedy-
er—iny whole character flashed on my
recolleetion. Anadulterc:! against con-
viclion—against the strongest remnn.
strgaces ut* him who now taid before
llb-—lm'geuible! L attempted to overs
cama it feelings of the innacent réci *
tal of the child had inspired, to regall
m{ former opinivn respecting Church.
hiiPa retigion. T o

‘It ‘Was enthusiasm,’ ‘theught I, ¢a
hdpp supesstition, natural tyjnnbeent
and Eldwing ‘minds,—but" [ could' Hot

conv na'mlult."l miust bé faid ‘where
[h! il evé 1 know—=-but whatever Is theo
.to be disclosed, this world is pow'a
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e curtains were closed |

e AT R

hatefal bfank “to me, |hm:fht I, m
taroed away ‘from the cold remaing if
the beinz -on earth I had otogt-'really
‘loved.® e : - e

FROM THE CLUBS'OF LONDON.

‘The Lesi thing re.ated of Mr. Car
ran was the fulluwing judicious
vre, by which a syn_ was recoversd
from a scoundrel, in whose safe keep
ing it had been placed by an unsue-
pecting countryman, who came to Dub
lin fur the reaewal of the lease of bis
farm, Rur this purpose he had brought
with hiin baok nutes for one hundred
pounds, which wers tu be paid as:
tine, : S L

Haviog taken up his quarters at'an
.inn, he requested his landlord to take
care of his maney fur him, as he wish-
ed to go and leok about the city and
treat hiwnself to the theatre that evening.
Mine st readily undertovk the pre-
cious charge; but” when nest morning
tie farmer had spruced hininelf up to
attend the landiord’s levee, what was
his astonishment, on asking for his mo-
ney, to hear the villainous landlurd de-
ny any knowledge of him," or his hun-
dred pounds,

“By the holy,” said he, *‘you gave
me no mouey. and by the powers no
money shall you have back.’

**Sure aud it’s not in arnest ye are,
masthur?” sald the countrywnan, turn-
ing pale al the prospect of losing his
treasure; then recuvering himiell, be
continued with a smile expressive of
fear and doubt, *Bad luck to your j.kes
at this present writing—make }'mtle
inan, and give e the notes, else 1'll be
late, and
atall.”

[ know nothing of you, or your
lase,” replied the T:ndlnril. ¢ &

*Q murdher!" exclaied the farmer,
tJoes my eyesight desaive me, to hear
the swindling tief guing fur to deny that
I gave hin the money, and tiat too,
unknownst to any ooe for (nc entire
safety.”

¢*1t’s yourself that's the swindler, to
come for to axe me for money that 1
never seen,” retorted mine host, “but
Dublin’s oot the place for ye to come
aud play your tricks in; su take your-
self off, ye rubber, or by the holy! I’ll
send fur the police this Elene:l minate,
and swear a highway rubbery against

ye, and have ye put into Newgate, and
j\anged for the same.”

The poor countryman, transfized
with astopishment and herror, was for
soine time unuble to reply, tut cooti
nued to regard his plunderer witha va-
cant stare and open mouth. At length
he found words and exclaimed, “the
loly Jasus keep me from all mortal sin!
Ounly hear’ to the false tory robber!
But DIl have justice of ye, ye mutder-
ing tief of the world, if there's law or
jnstice, ur judge, or jury to be had in
Dublin city.”

Huving uttered this threat, he press-
ed his hat vielently duwn aver his fore-
head, and, cleaching nis hands in ago-
ny, rusifed into the street, the very
picture of despair.  After walking on
for sume time, the poor fellow bethought
himself of making his complaint to one
of the judges at the Four Conrts, the
magnificent structure of which Tie had
admired during his perigrination the
day befure, and where he had lgumed
that the sages of the law sat daily for
the adininistration of justice.

Although his topographical know-
ledge of the city was very slender, he
soon recognized the famous spot, and
boldly entered the hall, where he soon
mixed with the throng of attorneys,
clients, witnesses and barristers, that
paraded up ard down; but seeing no
one who was likely either to give him
advice or assistance, he was about en-
tering one of the courts, which was al-
so greatly crowdedy when an officer
told him in an suthoritative tone to
stand back. ‘The forner expostulated,
Lt in vain, for the man in office learn-
ing that he had no Lusiness with the
cav-e which was pending. peremptorily
refused to let him pass.” Seeing ansn-
usual eageruess and aonxiety, however
in the countryman’s countenance, he
inquired the nature of his ‘business; to
which the latter replied, **1 wish sur,
to sp:ake to the judge about a murdering
robb that ——

oPouh! pooh!” replied. the officer,
you nust not come here about tnurdery
and robbertes; why don’t you go to the

nagistegte?” y

& 'l'her'qcuun(ryrifn “ved porided” -vf'vlrx
decp vigh, $sure it's mysell that's a
siranger in-Dublin, aod I don’t kiow
the ways of it, ob, what will [ do thus
‘blegsed day! I won’t get my (ase signed:
at all; and I must not show my faceat
Gallagher withoatit. Pl be turned oyt
of house and home, (heré the poor fel-.
low shed tears) ‘anl péor Norah and
the dear childer will be obliged: to
take bag and go out. ‘The holy vargin’
and the blessed uicgueﬁ:le ‘them tgjtr
pretection! -  cled his hadds,

ing -

wont have my lase signed

i o vee 8 !;{‘h,
snd wsgistrates; 1'Il go back this in~
staot and teas the Orange tiefs hedrt

Ly _' .5 “de'.
:?WM% 8 mur-

out of his bodn,
beiter thao t4; e, Pobbed

,«-l"c.ﬂ;uhd [l
der, sure its e
entirely,” -

perited

by the violence of the poor

'tf:m.' and he enquired who it *was

:had robbed him, T
The farwer teplied, ‘him sore as

keeps the Cu{mueb Indf, down thére la

the place they calls Stoney Batter.”
Offcer—But there ‘are’ gevgrgl Car-

man’s Inns; what is his pame, .
Farmer—His name sure is Roovey;

that’s what’s painted vn the siga of the
hause, 4

Officer—What Nick Roooey, that
keeps the King William o’horseback!
by Jaker! my good fellow you are fall-
¢n into d—d bad haods. Only come
«crows old Nick and he’ll play the de-
vil with ye—Nick Rooney is the worst
villain anl the biggest blaguard in all
Dublin city; and that’s saying a great
deal any tow. YWhat has he robbed
you of? - .

Farmer—One hundred pounds bad
luck to the villaia. <

Officer—What! a hundred pounds!
how did Nick rob you of that sum.

Farmer—1 gave him the notes last
night ta keep safe for me, an’ when [
axed him for them this morning, by the
powers! if he didn’t deny clean that e-
ver I'giv'd themn to him—the false mur-
derer that he i»?

Officer—But had ye o witness to
that same.

Farmer—Is it a witness that ye
mane musther? Sore the devil a wit-
ness io life was there but myself and
Ronnely. 1’d no notion the blondthirs-
ty spalpeen would have thricked me
out of the notes, and so [ gived thew
to him privately to prevent myself fruw

Ufficer—By~ the haly St. Proker!
there isn’t a bizger thief in all Iretand
than Rouney, and you ml{ take your
affidavit of that same: but I'm sorry ye
haven’t got nu wituess, because d’yo
see ye'll not be able to prove that ye
gave the viilain the money to keep.

Farmer—By the holy virgin! 'l
take my oath of it.

Officer—"True, for yoo, my good
friend—but that isn’t enough to convict
the robber. i afraid ye'll ot be a-
ble to recover your moary.

Farmer—Uchone! and “is it that you
say?  What will I do? what will 1'du?
what will [ do?

Officer—By the powers! a thought
is just eomie acrois me: counsellor Cur-
ran 18 the boy for your money, if there’s
a man in Dublin can do it, the conn-
sellor iv the man. Be aisy with your-
self now, and step across to Bill Mar.
phy's at the Haymow and Pitchfork.
I'll come to ye when the court rises,
and D'l take ye to the counsellor with-
out any nore delay. Hes as cunning
as Old Nick, or even the Devil himnself;
and I'll bet ye the worth of the notes
but he’ll get thewn back for ye.

Farmer—Long life to ye, masther!
I’ll do that sames and its nut for to
apake of the reward I'll give ye.

Ufficer—Don’t spake u§ no reward,
my good fiiend, I"in happy to serve yes
and [’l] be still mure s to see that thief
Rooney burnt alive for his robberies,
He once refused to trust me a8 nnggin
of whiskey, when 1 was ot of place,
and many’s the gafllon 1 drank and paid
for on the nail at his house, befure that
same; but by Jackers! 1'll be revenged
now any how—the brute beast that he
is! So now step over to Morphy’s,
comfuort yourself with a drup'of ‘the
cratur, and smoke your doordern, and
L'l be with you in oo time.

countryman, cheerfng up as he took his
_departure for the tavern to which e
was directed. He had not set here a-
Love a0 hour “when he was juined by
the friendly door keeper, whu, after
tssing off a nogzin potyeen, sccompa-
nied himd to Curraw's house in Kly
Pface. hooin, 3
Mr. Curran heard the man's: story,
and saw iustantly throu h lho whol¢ af-
fair, e I:newknone( y report_to be
a sly, artful scoundrel, anu that suc-
cess in recovering the maney would de-
pend oo the utwost nicety of mapage-
ment. . He resolved therelore, fo, give
his instructions to the countryman by
piece-meal, afraid to trust him with too
wuch at goe time, in case of-buoglings
and beigg well aware of the canfasion
Foft@eas which—any=matter, pfim
tance invariably pioduces in (ke mud-
dy brain of un uneducated’ lrish-
man., -
"Having settled his“tacties he said,
¢you say, my friend, that this Rooney
‘denies the receipt of the bank notes.”
‘Farmer—I do, yer worship; sod he’s
a f||ulbbcg'W‘ traitor for that
same. :
‘Yoo have o wilness?* ' continued
Farmer—Noae, my Lard—(he more’s
the piysithiges - i lias G AGS I
Curren—Are you "l'?b be guid-
od eatircly by my advice.
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T don’t koow.his christian namej but.

Leing robbe.d-by: the Dublin thieves..

ssJasus be wid you," replied the -
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