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of music befitting their condition when the large rock-crab

revenged with his nippers on their lips the injuries inflicted

on him with their teeth. Now, all this formed a fine sub

ject for joking to people who indulged in a half-Jewish

dislike of the pig, and who could not guess that the pork
trade was one day to pay the rents of half the widows'

cottages in the country. But no one could lie more open
than George Ross to that species of ridicule which the men

who see further than their neighbors, and look more to the

advantage of others than to their own, cannot fail to en

counter. He was a worker in the dark, and at no slight

expense; for; though all his many projects were ultimately
found to be benefits conferred on his country, not one of

them. proved remunerative to himself. But he seems to

have known mankind too well to have expected a great
deal from their gratitude, though on one occasion at least

his patience gave way.

The town in the course of years had so entirely marched

to the west, that the town's cross came at length to be

fairly left behind, with a hawthorn hedge on the one side

and a garden fence on the other; and when the Agent had

completed the house which was to serve as council-room

and prison to the place, the cross was taken down from its

stand of more than two centuries, and placed in front of

the new building. That people might, the better remem

ber the circumstance, there was a showy procession got

up; healths were drunk beside the cross in the Agent's

best wine, and not a little of his best crystal broken against

it; and the evning terthinated in a ball. It so happened,

however, through some cross chance, that, though all' the

gentility ofthe place were to be invited, three young men,

who deemed themselves quite as genteel as the best of

their neighbor, were passed over. The dignified manager
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