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PAUL GOSSLETT. '

A QOCENEY TRIES HIS FORTUNE IN IRELAND,

looki gontleman came cut
3; 'tl.‘i:o door cantiously, said,
regreta 5 MO , that you should
: g R

He bhas already 't a&hﬂ,but,ii_
vacaney oveurs, bis -lordship will bear

- Y R R b
5 next? ml- 1 was too much
for that. Revolving
schemes, I determined to visit an aunt and an
unecls fn the conntry, :
I never liked my uncle, nor did hellke me.
He was a hard, stern, coarse-natured man, who

that any one who had ever failed in
%wma ture to be despised, snd
i £ in want of snccess but an innate

sawW
deglre to "live in indolence, and be supported
by others. He often ur;'d mé wh fdid.n’t
turn eonlheaver!? He said he would have been
a oosl hesver rather thau be dependent npon
his relations. :
It waa dark-on the morning when Im
and it was. closing inte darkness as X
the little inn where the cottage stood, and I
was bydhis time fairly beat between fatigue

and h
o em“n goM'cried my unclp, who opened
the doot for me. “H Paul Gosslett, just
as we'me poing te dinner.” - :
#'Ths very time to suit him,” said ¥, tryiog
i e v sy

to be joenlar. o LT .

“ Yes, lad, but will it suit us - We've ml{
an Irish stew, and not too much of it, either.”
But here’s the dinner, and' I suppose you must
have your share of if.”

1wss in no mood to resent this invitation,
discourteona na it 'Irmbfor I was in no mood to
resent anything,

Thie mieal went over somewlhat silently; litile
wis spoken on any side. A half-joenlar remark

on the of my appetite wak' ihe only
a) to a pleasautry.
Better have you for a week thau a fortnight,

lad,” sald my uncle. as we drew round the fire
after dinner.
Aant now armed herself with some knit-
apparatns, while my uncle, lanked by =
glase of toddy on one side and: the
on-the other, proceeded to fill his pipe
with strong tobaceo. Under the influence of
lLis droway wisdom, and overcome by the hot
fire, I fell off fast alseep. At length I fancied
I heard pe:{pla calling me by my name, some
saying wordsof warning or caution, and others
jeerfng and bantering me ; and then quite dis-
tinetly—as clearly as thongh the words were in
my ear—I heard my nunt say:

“I'm sure Lizzy would take him. She was
sh treatedd by that heartless fellow,
but she's getting over it now ; and if any ons,
even mel-lwre, offered, I'm certain she’d not
refnse him™"
“#he has a thousand pounds,” grunted out

uncle.

{ Fourteen hundred in the bank; and, as they
have no other child, they must leave her every-
thing they have when they die.”

1t won’t be much. ©Old Dan haas little more
than his vicarage, and he always ends each
_}'tug}r a shade deeper in debt thanthe one before
It

‘“Well, ghe has her own fortune, and nobody
can tonch that.”

I roused myself, yawned aloud, and opened
my eyes.

‘1 gay, Paul,” said my aunt, ““ were you ever
in Iraland 1"

“Never punt. Why do yon ask me 1’

“ Beganse you said a while back that you felt
rather rly of lute—low and weakly.”

";No o8 of appetite though,” Ehuckyie'ﬂ. in my
unela,

“ And we weré thinking,” resumed she, * of
sending you over to stay wicw-weeks with an
old friend of oure in Donegal. He ealls it the
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to say I was sure to pay them &

On arriving in' Dublin T was satonished to
find 50 much that seemed unlike what I had
left me. Twas not, I shame to own.

knew. Douegal 1" aaked L of the

Do .you. g
g soond and s short 4hied, 1)

” said & red-
with a , weather

fefiant air, that invi

0, Bonegal,” ¢himed in fh waiter. “ Be-
gorral it wor n"’Ghe ugtﬁww it by the

honor " 2
‘g‘xm‘w partirnlar place in

aa his fermaer speech_”

of b air.

: third, PR ¢

s mmmlmﬂm.”_ wha |
% Bt it's & place Pm askitg Tor—a county,” |
L 3 'm”ﬁh hl(!ha,“-m. _it’nm!_?_

beaten face, and.

Are you lockin:
that a::;ly?‘nlhed the siranger, in a tons |

o wodd “heer® B 1 hifived fif
i pafeqs n Bralihn ol o)
i and

of land here, and you daren’t

or, if ‘sow oata or batrley, you

RS ST e gioe CE A this, snd yow

m! atid“is'that’ freedom; I ssk, or
& i R L LRI P T T ¢

. - ¥ Blewrery—devil & leas,! spid he, with a eut

of‘his whip that madedhe horse plunge itnto the

“ Shure #nd “he's

thes herrins out of ﬂmna:-thn
one,

they bear theti”

they . do,” skid

1o g-;h* Paul Goﬁ?:tl;.
i3 on .
S"’Yu, ah'. wi&l ke misaion, I am
Paul Gosslett,” said I, with what I hoped was
a chilling dignity of manner. o
"!f‘:ti;g'ﬁly pcrlniui:m euhwn‘:mn
may be aAn, o, please,” said he, 2
‘i insslons stars fall g me. :
I endeavored not to show any sensitiveness
to this impertinence, and went on with my
dinner, the stranger’s table being quite close to

mine.

“1t%s your firat appearance in Iréland,.I sus-
pm’t{ sgld he, lu:mlp‘ni me &8s ho pic‘;’eﬂ TS
teoth, and sat carclessly withone leg crossed
o nisasence, and he went

AY B and he wen
on. ‘I declare that I believe a cackney, thopgh
he has n't'a word of French, is more st e on
the Continent n in Ireland.” He p d for
some expression of opinion on my part, but 1
gave none. I filled m{l aas, mﬁ affected to
admire the color of the wine, and =i it
slowrly, like oue thoroughly engeged in his owdl
@ ‘ments. . i !

*Don’t yousgree with mel” asked he, fiercely.

Y Bir, 1 have not giveu your proposition suc
consideration a8 would entitle me to say I con-
eur with it or not.” _ 5

“That's not it at all™ broké he in, with an
insolent laugh; ‘‘But you won't allow that
you're a cockney.”

“1 protest, sir,” said I, stemly, “1 bave yet
to learn that I'm bound to make a declaration
of wy birth, paren aud education to the
first atranger 1 sit beside in o coffee-room.”

“ No, you're not—nothing of the kind—for
it's done for youw. It's donein spite of yon,
when yon open your month. Didn’t you secthe
waiter runuing out of the room with the napkin
in his mowth when you tried to say Donegal?
Look here, Paul,” said he, drawing his ir
confidentially toward my table, “Wa don't
care & rush what you do with your H's, or your
W's eigher; but, if we can help it, we won't
have our national names miscalled. We have
a pride in them, and we'll not suffer them to be
mutilated or disfigured. Do yon understand
me now 1"

“ gafficiently, sir, to wish you a very good
night,” said L, rising from the table, and leavin,
my pint of sherry, of which I had only drun
one glass. b

As I closed the coffee-room door, 1 thought—
indeed, I'm certain—] leard a loud roar of-
langhter. e

“Who ia that most agreeable gentleman Isat
next at dinner 1" asked I of the waiter.

“ Counsellor MacNamara, sir.  Isn't he anice
mnn-

* 1 wish you heard him in the coort, sir. By
my conscience, n witness has a poor time nnder
bim! He'd humbug you if you was an arch-
bishop.”

“Call me at flve,” said I, passing up the
staire, and impatient to gain my room and be
alons with my indignation.

What stories had I not heard of Irish epur-
tesy to whea rish wit and Irish pleasant-
ry! Was this, then, a spacimen of that capti-
vating manner which makes these people the
French of Great Britain? Why this fellow was
an unmitigated savage! :

° Having registéred a vow not to opéen my lips
to a stranger till I réached the end of my jour-
ney, and to affect 4 o84 rather than be led
into conversation, I set off the mext day, by

ars
ur

nilent

finest air in Eurcpe; and I know he'd treat

dnwn_hnl:;,';" but over =

whatt" ' ' .
A i; 4out honor; and it did him a dale
: MM meek as & child mow about
hhfuu, aund they’'ve no sromble ﬂﬂnlﬂ-ill
# They'll do that with Dudgeon yet, maybe!”
"With the Lord's. blessing, sir,” esid he

¥-

Batisfisl now that it was not & very ful
teak to obtain ianeh infermation sbont Ireland
from such a source, [ drew my hat over my

and affectod to doze for the remainder of

! ¥ » . z
-aa wrrived: ab leug,tll_at. the foot of & narrow
by the car, and here the

reat of my way on foot. i

“ The house wasn't far,” he said; * onl

the top of the hill in nt:nt of me—abont
wWRY

was s long, ome-storied building, with cow
house . offices. under the same roof.
The hall-door had been evideutly long in dis-
uss, li.m:ldii waa bamd over m:]}: ntur:tu'f
planks ured. Hesldes aga e I v
; w“ndlg?: rougl gmﬂxn &1& I made
for the reaf of the honse, where & woman beat-
ing “Sax under n ahed at once addressed me

ovet

alf &

ek and ushiered me into the hounse. .
% Hia riv'renoe ia in there," said abe, pointin
to & deer, and leaving me to auuounce myne&}

1 knocked, and _enfered. It was a small rocin,
with an antiquated fireplace, at which the pax-
som and his wife and danghter were seated—he
roading a very smuch ermmpled newspaper, and
they knitting. . e :
“(, this is Mr. Gosslett. How are you, sir,”

od Mr. Dudgeon, seizing and shaking my
hand; while his wife said, ‘“We were jnsat say-
ing we'd send down to look after you.
daughter Lizay, Mr. Gosslatt.”

Lizzy smiled faintly, but did not speak.
saw, Bowever, that she was a pretty, fair-hai
girl, with delicate features and a very gentle
expression. ’

vary brief conversation enubled me to Iearn
that Mr, Dodgeon emne to the parish on his
marrisge, nbout four-and-twenty ycars befors,
and neither he nor his wife had ever left it since.
They bad no neighbors, and wuly six parish-
joners of their own persuasion. The church
was about a mile oft, nud not easily npfn’omhell
in bad weather. It seemed, too, that the bishop
and Mr, D). wers always at war. The diocesan
waa 8 Whig, nnd the parson_ s viclent Orange-
man, whe loved loyal anniversaries, demon-
strations, and processions, the latter of which
came twice or thrioe a year from Derry: to visit
Lim, aud stir up asy amount of bitterness and
party strife; and thongli the Rev. Dan, as he
was tamiliarly called, was obliged to passthe
long interval between these trinmplant ex.
hibitions exposed to the inselence and ontrage
of the large masses he had offended, he never
blinked the peril, but actually dared it; wear-
ing his bit of orauge ribbon’in his button-hole
a8 he went down the villege, and meeting
Father Laflerty’s scowl of detisnce and ingalt
a8 fierce as his own.

After years of episcopal censure and reproof,
administered withount the slightest amcndmeant,
for Dan never apy d at a visitation, an
none were hardy enongh to follow him into his
fastness, he waa suffered to do what he plessed,
and setually sbandoned as oneof those hope-
less c¢ases which time alome can clear off and
remedy. An incident, however, which had be-
fallen. s 1e of years hack, had almost
roalansnd the bishop frem his difﬁr‘uiﬁf.

In an affray following on a twelfth of Jal
demonsiration, 3 man had bHeeri shot; an
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train, for Derry. True to my resolve, Ionly

though the Rev. Dan was not in any degree
implicated in the act, some impradent allusion
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glm.ngtani_ bly afrald of the men’m
 to take. I feel quite aure it waa the Rev.
hot the Paj on thiat anni

me,
mtl:ﬁ. _Friday, 17th Nevember.
Memorandum ¢o find ont from D. D. the exact
explanation of his words last night, and which
};:dﬂbkrfﬂiﬁve may have mmie obsoure to mie.
it Bir Willism Yernon or the Pope who is
.h;)ﬁdu‘htf- e s ol
mery : al WO ook brass mone better
than ne hn.ll.?o' ¥ and are not wu{den shoes
a8 as bare feet? L
hy does not the parish clerk always bring
up a chicken when hLe comes with & message t
Lizzy did not own she made the beefsteak
dumpling, but the maid ssemed to let the gesret

out by bringing in & liitle amethyst Ting she
had forgotten on the kitchen table. I wish she
knew that Fd be glad she conld make domip-

lin I am fond of dumplings. To try and
wlﬂ:‘ar this. 5

Mrs. D. suspects Lizry is attached to me. I
don’'t think phe approves of it. D. D, wonld
not object if I became an Orangeman. Query :
what effect would that have on my future ca-
reer f Could I be an AN out being
able to sing the “ Boyne Water 7 for I never
:io-ga hum a tune in my life. To inquire about

hta, - v

Who was the man who behsaved badly to
Lizzy 1 And how did he behave badly? Thia in
o very vital point, though not easy to coms at.

18th.—Ligzy likes—I may say lovpe—me, The
avowal was made tl:]i.u Ifll.ﬂ i ,n;hm I wus
carrying up two nds of su and one L]
of ainnpsfrgm thep\?ﬁ . Sh?:aid.: <-0|P?um.
Gosslett, if you knew how unhappy I am!”

And I laid down the B&mel, and,-taking her
band in mine, said: * Darling, tell me alll”
awdl she grew very red and flurried, and said :
“ Nonsense—don't be a fool! Take care Tobics
don’t Tun away with the soap. I Wwanted to
confidein you—to trast you. 1 dow’t want to—"
and there she fell & crying, and sobbed all the
wauy hoine, thongh 1 tried to console her as well
as the basket would permit me. Meworamdum—
Not o be led into any tenderness till the mar-
keting is brounght lome. Wonder does Lizzy
require e to fight the inan who behuaved badly T
What on earth was it he did ¥ i

A great discovery eoming home from ehureh
to-day. D. D nsked me if I had detoated any-
thing in his sermom of that worning which L
eonld posgildy call violent, illiberal, or auchar-

|itable. As I had pot listened to it, I was the

better able to declare that there was not a
word of it I conld object to. ** Would you be-
lieve it, Gosslett,” said he—and he never hod
called me Gosslett before—'* that was the very
sermon they arraigned me for in tha'queen’s
beneh ; and that mild passage abont the Virgin
Mary, you'd imagine it was murder I'was in-
stilling. You heard it to-day, and know if it's
not true. Well, sir” continued he, T @
panse, “Tom MecNamara black me
for twenty minutes on it before the -whole
court, screeching out, 'This is your parson!
thia is your instructor of the poor man—
your Christinn guide—your comforter! | These
aro the teachings that are to wean the nation

from bloodshed, and make men obediend to
the law, grateful for ita protection¥
Why do you think bhe did this? Becasse

I wouldn't give him da
rascal as ha%ls, that's t-lg whaols I.gqlr
lished my sermon, and sent it 'tb the bishop,
and he inkibisedsmel It whs clear.
what he meant; he wanted fo _be made arch-
bishop, and he knew what would plosde the

Whigs. & rd,” said I “THEEe ars the prigeiples
thum};ﬂaw‘ otrthe throne of salm

of 7 but if there’s a
a8 » dog! And what a sit
bridegreom running off with his bride !
uppose this is the worst climate in Eu
D. D. said yesterdsy that li:: length of the

made the only diffe Ween
! what an advantage doea

winter; and O dear

lhlh? m‘f:t on lrint.eri. :
ow to bed—ihongh I'm afraid Tepp

:;::d such & racket and turmoil, Srok $0r 43

- 1 BAYH,
an‘l’l]:il.i.[ul Tlllnh in life I?
2y will insist on guing on if’
the weather continues like thisf El)n ag.re no
boatmean with a wife and family conld be fairly
ssked. to go out in snch a storm. 1 do not thin!
I would have the r?ht to induce n poor man to
peril his lifs, and the support of those who de-
{;entl apon for my own—whiat shall I eall
t I—my own gratification. There goes a chim-
ney a4 sure s fate! How they sleep here,
throngh everything! There's that fellow who
minds the cows, snoring through it all, in the
loft overhead ; and he might, fugr all he knew,
have been squashed under that fall of masonry.
Was that a tap at the door? I thought I heard
it twioce, - ;
Yo, it wae Lizzy. She has not been to bed.
Over and over 1 said to myself, “If I were to
tell her that I have a foreboding—a di t

ex, “

fonhodin%of calamity ; that I dreamed =
dream, and saw mysclf on a raft, while waves,
mountain high, rose sbove me, and depths

wned beneath—dark, fathomless, and terri-
le; wounld she mind it? T dec my sé-
cred word of honor, I declare—I think she'd
laugh at me!

“Are you ready 1 whispered a soft voice as
the door, and I saw st once my doom was pro-
nounoced.

Noiselessly, stealthily we crept down the
stairs, and, crossing the little Aagged kitchen,
undid the f:a:wy bars of the door. ” Bhall T own
that a thonght of treason shot throngh me &s T-
stood with the great bolt in my haids, and the
idea tlashed ncross me, * What if L ‘wete $o let
it fall with a crash, and awake the hondahold 1™
Did she divine what was pnssing in my head
as she silently tovk the bhax. frem sue, and put
it nway ! :

We were uow in the open air, breastivg o
swooping nor'weater that chilled the ve
marrow of my bones, —8he Yed the way throngh'
the dark night as thvagh it were nommday, and
1 followed, Sumblimg-over stohed: amd rovks and’
tuits of heatlws, and Iaflinginta beles, and
scrambling ont agait, like tnedmnk. 1 ecnld
hear her laughing at e, tog—ghe who so sel-
dom laughed—and it was with diffiealty sho
could wuster gravif{ engpgh to may she hoped
1 had not hurt myself. "™

We gained the pier 4t last, snd, guided by '
lantern held by one of the Bowtmen, we saw the
hoat bobbing and tossing some five foot down
below. Lirzy aprang in atomce, amid the ap-
plauding cheers of .crgw, and then several
voices oried ont, * Now, six! Now your henor I”
while two stout fellows poshed me v .,
as though to threw me inte the sca, "I strug-

led nn(ff‘onght. manfully, bat In vain., I was

erked off my legn, and hurled headlong down, '
and found myself esught below by some sttong
arms, thomgh not until | bad half sprained oy
wrist, and barked one of my shinsfram knee to
instep. These sufferings Soongave wiy to others -
asl becamne sen-siclk, sud lgy al tho bottom of the

boat, praying we might al dovwn, and epd. m
mi,,.,rpl &cufl:] uo%gox _li'-':du.r& That
struck me, and bdllast ‘rollad -oyet 'm ,‘m
aailors” trdmpled ‘me, st dpa
vé, whre thitgs T i nod

If it wasn't to crush Popery he came, Ki:lg:l

William croesed the Boyne for nouhing.’”

heavy-footed

to dance on . W

Gireat waves broke over the Dowes and cama in

sheouth of foam and wWated { Whatohred

[? I had that deathlike sickness that makes
[CONTINUED ON THE EIGETH PAGE |



