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PART

1

FIRST

[

a

Harry Quekr was carefully reared in o
Jittle town ot ‘the Hudson river; sent care-
"fully to .day and Sunday ‘school; carefully

kept from the company of bad boys, who

were given to skylarking nighis; as care-
fully kept from reading anything contained
between yellow covers, and especially from
noticing the roguish maids of the town who
were prong to cast seducing glances toward
him, '

Harry was handsome and his parents were
wealthy ; and not only that, he was to come
into possession of quite a large fortune when
of age. Ior this reason he was looked upon
with longing eyes from many quarters, and
for this reason, also, his parents endeavered
to teach him that his person was much too
good to be bestowed upon anything to be
found in his native place,

How well they succeeded may be guessed ;
but, at all events, he was Jooked upon 2s “a
nice young man," and when he became of
age he was rich, but hadn’t sowed a solitary
one of his * wild.oats,”

Bat his money set him to thinking about

‘ . e world without, and from which he had

peen go studiously kept, Hchad read much
pf New York but had never seen il although
e had often given vent to sighs when he saw
the beantiful steamefs coming from and
.going to that great mart, and wished within
himself that he could learn something more

1

about it, In short, he sometimes went so far
as to wish that hemight plunge into and en-
Joy something of its society, :

If the girls of the country were so attract-
ive, and had so many seductive ways with
thewn, what must the foiries of Gotham be ?
He had scen a few of them at intervals, as
they chanced to come and go, and although
taught to-regard them as little short of beau-
tiful devils, they nevertheless made an im-
pression and awakened a hankering which
was gradunally getting the best of him. o
. But, outside of this inflience, a desire to sce
something of the world urged him to the res-
olution, and he resolved to turn his back on
the country and cut away from the parental
apron-strings which had held him so long.
He felt himself of age, and resolved tobe s
man in actions as well ag in stature, so he
communicated his resolution to his careful
parents. :

They were horrified, and used every argu-
ment to dissnade him from his rashness. He .
was their only child, and if he should be led
away—oh, lord! it would bé worse than a
fumeral to them. But the resolution on
Harry’s part was not rescinded, although he
promised to conmsider the matter a while
longer before going, ‘

To his pareats, the idea of allowing their
first and only born to mingle in unselested

grades of socicty was almost too much to con-
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template, He would surely be ruined, and
perchance return to them a fast young man,
zonng whisky, cigars, and strange women.

But while Harry was considering the mat-
ter he made the acqguaintance of a young
man who knew all about New York, and the
glowing accounts he gave him of it nearly

_turned him topsy-turvy. He was deter-
mined to go, then, come weal or woe,

His mother shed tears and his daddy gave
good sdvice in large doses, all of which
Harry promised to follow, and to write home
evely day, and to telegraph to let them know
that he had done so. So his trunk was
packed, his purse well filled, and he stood
upon the landing ready to take the boat for
New York. A His over-careful parents at-
tended closely upon him, making sugges-
tions and giving advice,

% Now, do ba careful, ‘my son,” said the

'mother, as he was about fo step on board,
“do be caréﬁil about poing out nights
New York is dreadful full of them Yere pesky
traps set for the unsuspecting; so do all your
going about during the day-time, and go to
bed regularly at nine o'clock.”

Harry promlsetl faithfully, and shaking

- hauds with both of his parents he atepped
on board, and was soon lost to view of his
way to the empire city.

On board the boat he fell in thh an old
schoolmate, who was much surprised at seeing
him so far from home and on such an errand.
This achoclmate, Tom Lanky, was a back-
woods youth, but he had been much in New
York, and knew considerable about itz pleas-

" ant sud unpleasant ins and outs,

-¥What are you going thers for, Harry §9
he asked, after learning his destination,

¥ 'Well, Tom, to tell thetruth, I think I am
going there to develop myself and see the
metropolitan elephant.” ‘

©T 0h, ahl that's if, eh ] Well, I advise you

1o go for the White Kiephant,” repied Tom,

with & broad grin,
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¥ Why so, Tom.”

* Because you are sure to find the mouse-
colored animais wherever you find the white
one.”

“By the White Elaphtmt you mean——"

Tom whispered a few words in his ear and
stepped back to note the effect,

“Don't know about that, Tom,” replled

Hatry, coloring deeply and shakmgh]shead. .

“ Well, you’ll know about it after you have
beenthere a short time, If's a gay old town,
you bet”

“You know I have kept at home pretty
well, and——"

“Yes, and that’s what's the matter with
our Hannah ; you have 'seen. just nothing of
the world, and its high time you did. Come
down to the bar-and take a drink,”

“Oh1no; couldn't think of it, No, no,
Tom, T never drank a drop of anything in
my life, No,no; it would intoxicate me,”

“May be, just a little, but that won't kill
you. Besides you lrave {o get used to it,
you know."

- % Why so " :

“ Because they drink it in New York.”

" “Don’t they have any water there ¢
“Yes, they wash the street with it now
and then, and use it for cooking and other
mechanical purposes, but they donot drink it
there as a beverage, So come on, my boy,
and take your maiden drink.”

“Well, if what you say Is true, I suppose &
must, but I don’t think its hardly pious.”

“ I know it; but piety is another ithing
that you will have to drop if youstay in New
York®

“You don™ tell me so "

“But I do, though ; there isn't a spark of

it there.”
“ Haven't they any churches i
“ Well, yes ; they have splendid buildings

with steeples to *em, where they have fashion~

able gatherings - every Bunday during the
season, but no piety; no, nol”?
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% Why, it must be a very bad place, Tom.”
“ No it ian't ; its 4 good place. The people

-don't take to plety, that's all, and of course

they are better off without it.”
« 1 have heard some hard stories about the

place, but I had no idea that the people were

80 bad.”

« Well, never mind; you will like them.
If you find that White Elephant you will wigh
that you had taken tostudying zoology long
ago. DBut come on, let us have a drink,
Pshaw! don't hesitate, for the man who hes-
itates is lost. Steamboat whiskey is well 'wa-
tered, and is good for new beginners—come.”

Reluctantly our Adonis yielded, and at
lengrth stood before a bar for the first time in
his life, where, he poured out his maiden
drink, Itwas Anly whisléey, and, 88 Tom had
said, lacked the quality of stremgth, however
many wotse ones it may have possessed. But
Harry possessed nerve and native pluck, anpd
ea bracing himself’ against a post he clesed
his eyes and swaliowed the contents of his
glass,

A glass of water hastily swallowed, after
he had possessed himself of the bourbon, kept
him from utter strangulation, and wiping the
tears from his eyes he tried to dppear quite
unconcerned. This part, however, was a fail-
ure, for he was concerned about the recep-
taele into which he had poured the villainous
mixfure. "

But they turned and went up'on deck again
ag though nothing had happened. Tom ex-
plained to him that he could find much bet-
ter liquor when he got to the city, and as it
began to effect him a frifle he proposed that
they go down into the cabin and have dinner,

This being agreed to, they were soon seated
before a huge array of dishes and but little to
eat, for, next to the badness of steamboat
liquor, the baldness of steamboat dining-
tables is the most noteworthy, unless we ex-
cept the waiters who usually wedt until you
U gtake * them with a dollar or so, a8 a re-

%
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ward for the floirighes and passes which they
usnally execute, f
But all this had but little in it to attract'
the attention of our hero, for directly oppo-
gite, at another table, sat & beantiful girl,
whose eyes sought his quite as often and
even more ardently than his met those that
plittered under her arching brows. The
Whiskeyhah given him the boldness to look

.—aye, to admire—and had the waiters at-

tempted to lather and shave him they could
not have diverted his atténtion,

The young lady was exceedingly beauti-
ful, and dressed in the very height of fashion,
But she was not a country girl, althongh she
evidently saw that her admirer was duite as
green a8 he was good-looking.

Life's book was before hiin, and he was
now admiring the binding!

AN AFTER-DINNER ADVENTURE.

The. young lady in question was in eom- -
pany with & woman quite old enough for the
traditional “aunty,” or she might have been
a companion, chosen for the purpose of mak-
ing the contrast between them all the more
favorable to the younger and more beautifil
one,

They rose to leave the table a moment be-
fore the same operation was performed by
Harry and his friend. - But on going up the
steep cabin stzirs they were just far enough
behind to obtain aview of one pair of exqui-
sitely-rounded and trimly-dressed ankles and
another pair so attenuated that they resem-
bled whitened hoe-handles.

Harry drew several short, quick breaths in
guccession, and grasped Tom's arm in & way
which showed that 4 transient glimpge of a
doubtful heaven had made a decided impres-
gion upon his gengitive nature, S

% How is that, Harry "

“Jan’t ghe an angel, Tom? Gracious!™

“Well, I can’t answer for her near rela-

tions with that other place we have Leard so
: -
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much about, but £ guess she is about as near

an angel ag any of them. See! they have

goue . out upon the forward deck; let’s go
out, alse, eh ¥

“Harry nodded assent, and it was guite
evident that there was'no part of thab boat |
quite o attractive as that blessed and, to

" him, brightened for the time being by the
delightful creature in the blue dress and
gold trirnmings,

8o t;f]ey took seats upon the forwmd deck,
snd Tom ignited the large end of a cigar.
The female who had created the upmistalk-
able sensation under ourhero's vest was walk.
ing gracefully backward and forward and

* admiring the beautiful scenery, casting, every
now and then, an artful glance at her vietim
as he sat there in the gathering twilight.

Finally she and her companion took seats
where glances could bo exchanged, and this
nrbn]ery of the eyes was kept up until dark-
ness demanded closer practice or a cessation
of cupidonian hostilities. Tom, by this time,
got tu-ed of watching them, and retived to
the other side of the boat to sesif: mynew
phase would eventuate,

It only required a little artful practice and
adew graceful moves on her part to. bring
them quite close enough to converse, and
this she did without sceming to do it or to
have any particular object in view,

“Can you tell me, sir, the name of the
town we are now nearing ?” she asked, with
more melody than Huarry had ever heard in
&ny one voice before,

“Ah! yes—I--that is—is Yonkers,” stam.
mered Harry, coloring as red as a bect,

*Thank you} quite a pleasant place I
should say,” she added, still more musi-
cally, and at the same time bestowing upon
him a look which thrilled him clear down in
s boots,

“Yes, yes, you are quite right; it is a
-very fine place, and s growing rapidly,” he
rephec] with a little more composure bat
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‘There were several things said about
Yonkers, all of which was very interesting,
espeeially to Harry, He had never cared a
continental for the one-horse ¢own before,
but now that he heard it praised by such a
rare divinity he aimast wished that he lived
there. ‘

#1 trust that you will excuse me, sir, but
there is something about you, in your looks
aid manners, which so reminds me of a dear

resistibly toward you,” ‘

Harry colored worse than ever, and wished
he had atongue. He wished, alzo, that he
was that béloved relation, and wondered
why he had not been boro a brother so he-
loved.

“You know one cannot help these feel-
ings, sir." A

*“1 suppose so—I—yes, you. are right,
and--——" the poor fellow broke down here,
completely,

“I love him very dcaﬂy,” she said, with
a Little sigh,

“I—1I-‘envy him,” Te stamriered, again
coldring and looking like a school~boy who
expected o reprimand,

% Well," she rephied, with a smile mellowed
with just a shade of sentiment, *There
cannot be purer love than that oi 8 gister for
her brother.”

1 should say so, although I never knew
what it was to possess a sister’s love. But I
wish that T had such a sister’s love, or was,
indeed, the brother you mention.”

It was an-effort, but he made the speech,
“I am sure, sir, I can but—but——" and
she looked up into, his face in the mellow
light which came from the cabin window
with such a sweet look, “I can but say that
I wish 80, t00.”

Harry started as though a mustard Plaster

"had been suddenly applicd to his spine,

‘Waa she as much in love with him as he was
with her? Ofs! query, query!

quleb as much color,

~

It was growing chilly, and the companion

brother that 1 feel myself drawn almost ir-
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of the enchantress, who had kept accommo-
datingly aloof while the most interesting
portion of the conversation was going on,
suggested that they had better retire fo the
cabmn,

¢ The mist has become very disagreeable, my
dear,” ehe added, with a shrug of ner angu-
lar ghoulders, ]

Harry wished from the bottom of his heart
that she could be missed, and as for its being
chilly, pshaw | he never felt himself in such
a glow in the whole course of his life,

8he looked st him ns if to read his
thoughts on the subject of retiring, and
then glanced appealingly to her friend.

“ T know it is hard to disturb congenial

companions,” said Miss Angularity, “ but 1]

fear ior your health, Laurs, However, you
can continte your mutual entertainment
whers {here is less danger of taking cold.”
¢ Well, suppose we do—that is, if agreeable
to you,” said the poetic beauty, with a look
- which said “J really trust that you will not
refuse,” ' '

He hadn™ the slightest idea of refusing,
and offering her his arm hesitatingly, but
which she accepted with enthusiasin, they
wére soon seated in the cabin.

Tom, who had kept his eye upon them
from the first, observed this last move with
evident satisfaction,

“He is gone to a thread, sure. T guess be
is on the trail of the White Elephant, but
I must keep my eye out,” saying which he
strode loisurely into the eabin and took a
seat where he could see without being seen,
But he needn’t have taken that trouble, for
Harry was as blind as an owl to everything

- glse in the world but the fair divinity by

- bis side. He was “gone to a thread,” and |
no mistake,
Do you believe In affinities 1" asked the
_young creature, soon after they were again
sented.
% In what, pray 1"
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¢ Really, that is something I have never
studied ; but I am not sure that I understand’
you eutlrely,” repl:e(‘i Harry, consldem‘bly
confused,

“ Well, what X mean is this, ‘Do youn not
held it as true that there are people whom
nature created tor each otker; and-ihat they
will, at some period of their lives, find each
other-—do you understand 1%

“I think I do, and yet my experience hag
been too limited to admit of my knowing
much abgut it

“Oh, ah ! you rogues of men always say
that,” she szid, Jaughing so merrily.

“1 was not aware of that, even, until you
tell me so: yef if euch is the case, how
strange that 1 should meet mth mine at firat
trial”

“ How so—what do you mean?” she aske(l
with u curious Jook in her beautiful eyes, .

Harry colored ns though the blood would
spurt out of every point on his face. He
was slightly faken aback. )

“ Do you mean,” she continued, lowering
her voice to a musical murmur, “that I am
your affinity 27

“Well, if thinking ever so much of you
makes you my affinity, —"

“ Ah, but it does not. That is only ordi-
nary love. DBut listen just a moment. If T
loved you in return, and we were every way
calculated to make cach other as happy as
happiness can be, then we should ke affinities
in real earnest; do you see?" and in order
that e might be able to do so she’ ‘pressed
his hand slightly, just enough.to send his
blood tingling through his veins again,

“] wish you did, though,” repiled the
bashful lover, as soon as he could command
“his utterance. ' ’

“ Do you, indeed-—truly, earnestly " and,
oh? she gave his hand such an srtful squeeze;’
and looked up into his face with suck aJook!
if he was “ gone to a thread  before, he was
by this time drawn to the attenuity of a spi-

% In an affinity of soul.”

der'’s web,
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“I—I will awear it if you Ilke,”

“Don't swear, but—" and. guddenly
changmg her tactics and the joyous expres-
#ion of her fade to one of sadness she partinlly
averted her face,

“ Bat what—tell mel™ ho sald earnestly,
taking her soft, white hand in his. .

“I—Iam so sorry, so utterly miserable,”
she rephed without movin g,only just enough
to give expression to s shght shindder.

-4 For what ? do tell me1”

“ knew it would come sooner or “later,”
she continued. .

* Knew what would come ™ :

. “I have always felt that I shonld meet my
soul’s affinity.” ‘

“ And does that distress you, pray "

% Yes, yes, oh! so muchlso much!” and
at this point she turned her sorrowful eyes
back to his, that were so tull of earnest in-
quiry and solicitation. ;

¥ But you were only now dwelling upon
the falicity of such a dlscow,ry. How do

“jou reconcile it 1

“Yen, I feel it; I feel that you arc my—my
affinity, but we have met too late, too late!”

“How s0?” and Harry involuntarily
glanced around him, as though to see if &
rival was at hand,

M Well, I will tell you; itis only right and
Jjust that you should know, since we have
made the discovery of our muiual and
heaven-ordained love, About a year ago s
cruel combination of circumstances forced
me o marry & men whom I did, do, and

"always shall detest,”

Harry started as though a needls in the
cushion kad assisted him, and then sunk
back again looking very much like a bursted
bladder,

i Oh, fate, fate! ™ and she visited her eyes
"with 4 beautifully-embroidered handkerchief,

“And =o you are really married?” he
asked, as soon the coflee-grounds of his emo-

~ ton hnd settied g trifle. )
“ Alas | yos, in the cyes of an odious law 1

-egrnest,

ELEPHANT.

am the wife of another. But, ch! I never
knew until now how utterfy forlorn was my
sttuation., Until now I neverloved,”

. She seemed “ gone to a thread’ herscif.
But women bear up under such things better
than men, yon know.

There were scveral moments of ‘dramatic
silence,

“Do you reside in New York?" asked
Harry, at length, and like ope a ftrifle
resigned.

She bowed, and again turned away her
face to hide her émotion.

“Will yon tell me his name

“Yes; let us exchzihge cards.”

“Certainly,” and he produced one of his
own, -

bear me, don’s do enyiling rash.”

“Not a bitof it. Hera is my card.”

She glanced af 1t, and then looked up with
a smile that made things look like u sun-
shower.

“ Harry Queer,eh ™

Our hero bowed guictly.

“ And here is mine,” ghe gaid, producing a
delicate bit of Bristol-board from an ivory
card-case and handing it to him.

 Laura Allen,” he read, musingly,

“You see my nddress is all there, But
tell me, Harry—"

“Tell you what, Laura 37

“ Do you think as I do2”

“J have no meana of knowing that,” But
I feel very sorry to know that you are mat-
ried."

“J do not doubt you, darhng. But do you
believe that because one is- unfortunately
married that she may not love another 27

“Buch ideas regarding love are rather
popular just now, I Lelieve.”

“Yes, and aro growing popular every
day,” she replied, growing more and more in

ments 1%

“Yes, I do,” he replied, ﬁi‘mly.

© wilt,

“But, for heaven’s sake, for the love you '

“ But do you believe in such sentis
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“ 80 do1;and now that T have found my
counterpart I shall love you in spite of
heaven, or the other place, and feel that Tam
doing only what is right—only what nature
ordained-—and you will love me, Harry 17 .-

"% With all my heart; that is, provided he
does not fiad it out.”

“Qh, we can arrange all that, and faste
suich hours of bliss as shall in part repay our
misfortune. I will arrange it. Keep watch of
the * Personals? in the Herald, and I will ar~
range our next mecting, Will youdos=o??

“ Ask me if I would live. To he sure 1
What is all this bustle about?” he
added, looking around among the passengers
who were making for the cabin stairs,

“We are ncaring New York, Fere comes
my friend. We must part now, oh! agoengy.
But we will meet and be happy yet—you
will be frue to me?  And you won't love me
any the less because of my misfortune?” she
asked, with a pathos which made lns heart
leap. ’

“ No, no, Laura, I cannot do that. TUnder
any and all circumstances I am yours, Do
not let our parting be for a great length of

time.”

“Trust me, darling,” she gaid; and as the
cabin was entirely cleared by this time she
took advantage of the occurrence, and plac-
ing her beautiful white arms around his neck
slhe drew him down to her, not unwillingly,
and gave him such a Liss os would have
required an earthquake or a direet interpo-
sition of Providence to obliterate.

The affair was quickly over with, and away
flew his married divinity to prepare for dis-
embarkation, but turning as shé went to kiss
back her pretty hand to him.

Harry Queer felt as though in a dream.
and stood in his tracks like a statue, until
the thump of the Loat against the dock
toppled him over into hisseat and thoroughly
awakened him, ‘

Tom Lanky came up st-that moment with

81 inquiring smile upon his mustached phiz.
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“Well, Harry, old man, what Juck

“Well, I don’t know,” he replied, turning
away with a look which betokened that he
didn’t care' to tell how well or how 111 he
had suceeeded.

“Don’t know, ¢h? Well, that's good.
Upon my word if you go it this way on your
firat trial what will you do when well under
weigh? But come, let us get ashore. Do
you know where you are going #”

“ No, Tom, I haven't the slightest idea. T
will put myself under your dn'ectmn until I
got better posted.”

# All right, my boy, I know all sbout it, for
once I was green and now I am ripe. Come
out here until we can find & hackman,”

This adjunct of a steamboat landing was
not at all hard to find; and taking the checks
for their baggage be was soon ready to start,

* §t, Nicholas,” said- Fom, ag Jehu banged
the door, of his carringe upon them and in-
truded his head for ofders.

A DREAM ARD IT8 REALIZATION.

For two or three days the excitement and
novelty of the metropolis kept cur heroina
feverish state, not enough so, however, to
make him forget his steamboat Venus, but
quite enough to tone down his enthusiasm
a trifle. He saw thousands of beautiful facea
and fairy figures, but none of them could
obliterate the auperior charms of Laura.Allen,
and he watched the “Personal” columm:-
with the greatest care, hoping to hear from
her as per agreement.

For two or three nights he went to bed
punctually at nina o’clock, as agreed uf)on
with his mother; but at length Tom Lanky
eame for him and they went to the theater.
This was another epoch in Harry's life, and
he was delighted beyond all measure, Ho
began to get glimpses of the New York ele-
phant, and they wers exceeding pleaging, yea,
verily, and he began to see how much he had
lost and how lively he had got to work to
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make up for it, At Iast he saw 1he “ Per-
gonal ® addressed 1o him, and which was
worded thus: T

% Hanry Q——, Plense meet your affinit§

ot No. - Bond street, Saturday afternoon,.

ot three, " Remember, Laoralt?

It was then Frida:v, and his heart thumped
go loud that he was almost afraid that the
guests of the house wonld mistake it for the
gong which had frightened him so at first.
Buf he kept his own counsel, and although
he accompanied Tom to see the Blonde Buor-
lesques that evening, made no mention of
how fast he was pgetting upon the trail of
the White Hisphant he came in search of. In
fact, Tom' seemed perfectly willing that he
should do so, at least while he paid all the
bills and did not refuse to lend him a ten »
© pow and then, :

_ But punctually &t the hour appointed he

prezented himself at the trysting-place, and
was admitted by the radiant Laura herscH,
looking, if possible, even more beautiful than
ever, ‘

They retired to the parlor, and love’s young
dream was agsin pluming its wings for
another poetic flight.

An hour passed on, and the aflinities be-
came intoxicated with freedom, IHarry's
brain seemed more like a burning pin-wheel
than aught else; but while thus oceupying a
private box in the heaven of supreme felicity
o stép was heard in the entry, coming to-
wards the door of the parlor.

“Oh, my God! My husband | screamed
' Laurs, starting up ; and going into a gentle
swoon she fell more eompletely\ into her lov-
. er's arms than aver, g
As for Harry he felt as though being shot
" out-of a twenty-inch Inortar,

“Qoms in, Tom, there is nobedy here; it
: will only take & minute,” he heard aman
£ay, 88 he took hold of the door-linely. " The
mext moment there was a tableaw..
The “ husband " and Tom Lanky entered
he room together and strack attitudes.
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‘Then came some decidedly méla-dramatic
acting ; Laura ¥ came to,* and Harry stag-
gered to his fest.

Tie husband pulled his own hair an in-
stant and then went for Harry's capillaries.
Tom threw himnself between them,

“ What | " exclaimed theinjured husband,
glaring upon Tom. *De vou attempt to
shield the outrsger of my happiness, my
home ; do you—dare you—=327 .

“But he iz my friend,” put in Tonx

“I care -not, he mustdie! " and drawing s
revolver he cocked it and tried to get 4 shot
at the vile traducer. ’

Tom seized his arm.,

“For heaven's sake do not kill him}»
screamed Laura.

- % Out, vile woman; I shall kill hoth of
you 1»

* Kill me and spare him 1 7 .

“Never|” und sgain be skirmished fo
Harry’s head, N

“ What i3 the' meaning of this, Harry 1"

said Tom, in great anxiety for his old schiool~

mate, “1 am sure you meant no harm., Ex-
plain the affair” s

But Harry had nothing te say why the
killing should net go on.

% You see heis guilty. Let me ¢ drilt* him 17
and the outraged husband straggled man«
fully to instigate a coroner’s inquest. Bus

Tom. struggled for his friend, and finally,

wrenched the dangerous weapon from the
husband's hands. o

“ Now, Harry, yout are safefora moment ;
Tet me speak & word with you,” be seid, ap-
proaching him, while Laura darted out of
the room followed by her unressonshle brute
of a husband, S

“ I fix this thing for you, Harry,” eon~
tinued Tom. )

# Do, for heaven's sake! I'm ruined.”

 Not yet, but devilish neas to it; money
cun save you, How much have you got witls
you, quiek t " .

« Five or aix bundred dollars—why 3%

i
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% Give me all you have, and then get out
of this on double quick before he returns,
He iz & perfect devil, but money will make it

" all right with him.”

“Here, take it. Come np to the hotel as
quick ag you can.” ' .

“ Al right; now git;” and Harry did
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“olt? without loss of time, leaving his
rmooney in the hande of a friend to settle
thinga, :

Five minutey afterward the wife, the hus.
band, and Tom were dividing Harry's
money into three equal parf:s.

Thus endeth the firet lessond




PART-SECOND;

MR BECOND SEARCH,

that you st to blame for i gettmg

A the etose of hiy first essay in MMng. oought.”

for the White Elsphant of New York, Harry
Queer had the misfortune to be takeu in and
done for, to the tune of sbout six hundred
dollars, while just on the verge of a lover's |.
felicity. To come directly to the point, the
girl whom hfe fell in love with, and who an-
nounced herself as his affinity, proved tobea
tricksterand drew him into an ambush where
he was plucked by his friend and her sup-
" posed indignant husband,

Returning from the bower of bliss--but
.which proved to be a den of thieves—he
. waited at the hotel for his friend, his sup-
posed rescuer, Tom Lanky, to coms and

" inform him how the affair had ended, At

length he came,

¢ How igit, Tom, how did you settle it ¥ he
asked, the moment he entered the room.

“Well, I managed to' pacify him after a
Iong time, but it was devilish hard work,” re-
plied the virtuous Tom,

- Harry drew a sigh of relief,

“How the deuce did you happen to make
such an impression on her?” he asked, with
a guizzical emile.

“I don't know, really, you know we met
upon the boat,”

&t Yes-},

“By the way, why éhdn’t you wam me §*

“By the way, how in thunder could I.
warn yon? I saw you flirting with her, but
suach things are so ordinary that I paid no
attention fo it, Why did you keep it from
me—why didn't you mention your httle
gamei®

“ Oh, dear, 1 thought it was all right.” -

“But you gee it is not.” The only thing

“How could T avoid it 3 »

" #Well, you Wwill learn better next time.”
¥ Yes, you may depend upon that,”

“ But-to think the poor. girl is turned out
of house and home on your aceount,”

% Did he turn ker out of doors " asked
Harry, eagerly.

“Ile has done just that, poor girl.”

“¥here has she gone, do you know 1*

##No, why 1" ‘ .

“Why, I should like to assist her.”

“Be carcful, young man. I know it ia
nght that you should assisg her, but be sure
you don’t make matters worse,”

“ How B0 " .

% He will watch you, my hoy, for he would
lilce to shoot you, as you plainly saw, and for
a while he will keep a close éye upon your
movements, Now I wiil tell you what to do.
Give me fifty dollers and I will find her and

in this way for 8 while, and when he geta
cooled down a bit I will bring you together
again, Do you see it "

“Yes, but I have given yon all the money
I have.”

“ Nonseuse, yon don't pretend to tell meo
you have no more,” - [

% Why, yes; Thave more in the bank ¥

- “Well, draw a check, payable to bearer,

and I will get it-without any trouble.”
“Bo I can,” and with an honest desire to
do a friendly action he drew his check for fifty
doliars, and handed it to the obhgmg goe
between.

niore friendly advice he agreed to go to the

tell her you sant it.  Supply her little wants -

Tom pocketed it, andafter giving him some

’

" clothes,
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theater with himthat evening, and'with this
understanding they separated.

"Tom Lanky bought a new suit of clothes
with that check.

Left to himself once more, he thought of
the commencement he had made in sowing
his wild oats, and then his mind reverted to
his parents at home. Remembering that he
had not written to them for the past two
days, contrary to his mother’s expresa injune-
tion, that he sbhould write daily. He felt
somewliat conscience stricken.

Seizing a pen he wrote as follows

% Dear Parents: T haye been guite busy
Iately and have not had time to write you.
I ain getting along finety, I have seen much
of .the city and have enjoyed it highly,
alihough I find it pretty costly. I atfend
churclt and prayer meeting regularly, and
have given quite a sum ‘to the various chari-

" ties, 2}l of which I know you will be pleased

to lexrn. I have found an old school-mate
Liere, and being & very nice young man we

__ enjoy ourselves very much together. Bo

don't woury about me, for I am very careful
and do not go ont nights. T am placing the
finishing touches upon my education, Good-
by,

“ From your affectionate son, "% Harny.”

It will be seen by this that Harry was a
very charitable young moen, and considered
it one of his duties to prevent any anxiety
in the minds of his parents, Tom Lanky in-
structed him in this virtue. -

At halfipast seven o'clock Tom Tanky
called for him, dressed in that hew suit of
Harry noted the fact,

“Ah! that's & nice swit, What did it

 cost you, Tom ¥ he aslked, standmg back

and surveying his fiiend.
“Don’t know, Harry.
from my uncle.”
“1 congratulate you, my friend.”

Birthday present

“ Al right. Now, then hurrah for the |

Fnglish blondes,”
# The what? *
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% Why, the beantifal Blondes—the Lydia
Thompson troupe,the enchanting burlesquers
—Lydia, the Sun-burst; Pauline, the Venus;

| Weher, the Beautiful Devil, Harland, the

Btatuesque, and all the rest so stunningly
sensational, Why, my dear boy, I will bet
you ten to one that you will have forgotten
all about your Laura Allen when you return
to night.”

“ Do you think so ’t ”

“ I'm sure of it ; come.”

¥ What are they " asked Harry, as he pro-
ceeded to diress for the new sensation.

% Women, garden of Hden pattern,” replied
Tom, pulling at a cigar which he was hold-
ing in the light.

“ Nothing wrong in going-~nothing-.¥

‘ Nonsense, come along. Thereis nothmg
wrong in New York.”

With this assurance they started out.

“Did you ges Laurat ™

“Yoea, Bheisever so thankful, and told me
fo tell you that everything would be lovely
yet. I'll fix things, never you mind.”

Harry felt quite happy, and with this
ggsurance they went into the theater ‘and
secured seats,

The play for the evening was Izion, and

they had not been seated long before the
curtain went up and beauty unadorned begen
to floed the stage.
- Harry was all eyes and ears, Buch dis-
plays of trunks and linybs never dawned upon
him before, even in the country where they
are supposed to exist in profusion.

Tom asked his opinion’ several times but
searcely received o reply, 8o enraptured was
he with what was being exhibited upon the
stage. '

“ How is that, Harry ¢ ™ he asked, as Venug
came upon the scene.

¢ My grocions! dent ghe splendid!® he
whispered.

““ About 4s fine a3 they make ’em, ” replied
Tom, carelessly.

“ And do they allow such things here {?




" quite so—so lively like, and hasn’t such con-
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“Why, don’t yousee ? ” and Tom gév,e his .

. shoulders a Frenchy shrug,

“Yes, but do they do it every night {”

* Yes, that is, until people get tired of it.”

“ What! do they ever get fired of
such—7

“ Yes, they expect something new-—some-
thing that will outstrip their old love.” -

* And how natural they look,” mused our
hero. :

“Yes, they arc the real children of nature
or, at least, they reduce themselves to such s
state.” ‘ .

““But aren’t they—-I mean, aren’t they
ashamed $¥ .

“ Do they look Hke i£27

“ Well, I don’t see them biush much. Baut,
. ohlolt—m0-" )

“What is the matter, old manf” asked
Tot, as his pupil started at a new display of
paked talent, o

“T never saw such handsome girls before in
my life, T never dreamed of such beauty.
Gracious! 1 say, Tom, do they ever speak to
ordinary people?”™

. “Well, that depends upon circmmstances.
If an outsider has a plenty of money and is
disposed to put it out liberally, why they do
not’ hesitate to smile wpon Dhim, They are
very much like other women,” and Tom
yawned languidly,

“ But very much moré beautiful, Tt must
be & pleasure to spend money with such
divinities,” ‘ .

‘#“Have you -forgotlen your steamboat

divinity 9 ?

Harry bluslied and looked sober for a
minute,

* Did’nt T tell you she would be eclipsed §

 Well, she was the first one I ever knew,
yousee, "And besides, she—she doesn’t dress

. Tounded nice waye with her as thess girla
- have. Oh, gracious! see that,”

& Yes, Inee.? LI
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- “Ilike it," replied his well-posted school-
mate, carelessly, . oL

A short silence followed, during which
Harry was deeply interested in the burleaque
before him. is heart was in hig mouth, and
he seemed wholly transported to Mounsg
Olympus, the tramping-grounds of the gods,

If he had only known how bewitching
these mythological gods were, how much
more. interesting his ancient history and
mythology would have been when he was
pouring over it at school,

While thus cogitating, and before he waa
aware of it, the curtain fell and he was again
shut out into utter darkness, And yet, feel-
ing that only a thin cloth divided them, he
could hardly find it in his heart to quit the
place; it seemed enchanted,

But Tom was equal to the task, and so
hurried him slong until they reached the
open air, after which he tock him over o
“Aga's” and there asked him what ke would
take, ' :

The bland and courteous Asa smiled and
waited” for the word, Tom suggested a
whisky cocktail for his own consalation,
and in less than & second a glass tambler was
whirling in the air; was caught, received a
small quantity of Stoughton bitters, a tritle
of sugar, a few swallows of whisky, some ice,
ete,, after which it was we!l shook up, turn-
ed through a small strainer into a glass,
flavored with lemon, and presented with
almost an air of magic,

Harry was so lost in admiration for the
moment that he forgot all about what he was
going to take himsclf, and when the dexter-
ous concocter leaned forward to learn his
desire, ho was still undecided. TFinally he

.concluded to_take one of the same kind of
drinks, not, however, hecause he knew its

taste from & dose of castor ofl, but beeause

he wanted to see the artist mix snother,
Tom paid for the drinks, strange as it may

appear, and then the two strolied out upon

“ Well, what do you think of itg»
S

Broadway,
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"« ghould like to make the sequaintance

of Lydia Thompson,” said Harry, a3 they
moved along,

“Yl take s cigar with you,* seid TFom,
without heeding what had_been gaid ox: mak-
ing a reply of any kind, but turning into"a
cigar store.

« T don’t smoke, but T'll——™

« Nonsense, you must learn these accom-
plishments, Take a mild one at first. Don't
appear green ; come in.” -

Tom was tutor and Harry was pupil, and
§0 he obeyed, ‘

#And so you would like to become
acquainted with the gushing Lydis, ¢h?”
esked Tom, as they came out of the store.

«Indeed I would. Do you know her?”

& Ves, yes,” and Tom puffed away as
though the honor didn’t amount to much
after all .

“Will you present me{”

« Well—now,” said Tom, and he spoke at
long intervals between the vuffs of smoke

which he blew out.

“Well, what, Tom ¢ " ]

1 should tike to introduce you well cnough,
but, as I gaid before, there are eo many who
want the same thing that she refuses to be-
come acquainted except with those who
have money and can get up a little entertein-
ment, in the shape of a champagne stpper,
swhereat she and her companions can. mect
and have a-social time, you know.”

#T5 that o, How much will it cost, do you

think 2" .

“ Well, now, let us understand each other.

Suppose I tell ber that a nice supper has been
provided, and that I have a wealthy friend
who would like to make her acquaintance
will you carry out the part of that wealthy
friend?” -

« Well, yes,4f it does nob cost too much
. What will be the expense, do you think ?."
#0Oh, s hundred maybe. That's nothing

to you.” . ’
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- %o morrow, if I ean.”

«And you will make it all right1”

“To be sure ; of eourse T will.”

“Then doit. When shall it be?”

111 fix that, also.” .

# Allright, I am very anxious.’ )
“VWell, now, allow me to make another
sgzention. . Go and get you a fashionable
swit of clothes and get yourself up like the
other bloods you see ahout town.”

“ But how can I affordite”

“Pshaw; you are worth half a million,
Besides, you want tomake a good impression,
don't you "

“Of course.”

¢ Then follow my instructions.”

They parted that night in front of the St.
Nicholas, with all arrangements made and
completed.

A BIDE SIIOW,

The evening was pleasant, and Hatry stood
for some moments upon the steps of_the
hote! admiring the passing throng, and
Gotham’s queens of the shadow, as they
flitted with professional smiles past the place.
“ How are you, Harry 77 said one of the
night queens, as she flirted bewltchingly past
him,

Under the gas-light shelooked exceedingly
pretty, and as she turned to smile on our hero
his .heart gave & sudden bound and he

‘I gtarted to retire.

% She knows my name,” he muttered ; *1
wonder who she ist Gracious! but she's
pretty.”

He looked after her and saw a snowy
handkerchief iutter 8 moment in the breeze,
and the fair owner thereof dart down a sid
street, :

Mustering courage he walked slowly to the
corner, and just ns he waa about to follow
the midnight Qivinity met him plumply face
to face. : '

#1 beg pardon,? stammered Harry, nfter

“I'll stand that, ‘When will you see ber t¥

her free and easy salutation, % you called ma
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by name; I cannot recollect of ever having

met you before,”

“ But you know Laura A]Ien, eht ”

% Yes, yes, where js she?”

“ Down the street a short distance,”

“Can I see her§”

“ Yes, come with me,”?

They started off together, she takmg his
arm and acting as familiarly as though they
had been ‘the oldest of friends, even schaol-
mates, :

“Artiving &t a house in Merocer street, she
paused and told Lhim to wait until the ve-
turned. Entering the house and going di-
rectly through to the rear she passed into
another ]rmd., and then springing lightly out

- through the alley-way she was soon upon the
street again, *‘lost in the erowd.”

Harry waited for fifteen or twenty minutes,
and, at length, seeing no prospect of his
escort’s return, he began to suspect that
.something was wrong ; that Laura’s jealous
and demonstrative husband was there, or
something of the kind had happened, and
reluctantly he noted the number of the house
snd returned to his hotel.

" As 'usual, before going to bed, he thought
to wind up his wateh, but on lookmcr for it
he found an empty pocket. Gomv from
pocket to pocket in & desperate search for it
he algo discovered that his wallet was gone,
probably to keep his ticker company, 2nd
.after conteraplating the matter for some time
he concluded that he had been robbed.  But
the mystery of i elll How did she know
Laure Allen—how did she know hlm, and,

lastly, wha{; wos the meaning of his bemg‘

robbed 1

THE GRAND SUPPER,

. The next day Tom Lanky called upon him.
He told him of hig mishaps and adventures,
but was only laughed at for his greenness,

“Pshaw!. you was only picked up by a
daughter of the uight and robbed, that's'all,
Its nothing when you get used to it, and as
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-

for her knowing your name that waz all

guess-work, She may have heard something

regarding. your affeir with Laura, but that's
ali”

- Well, if it is all, Tam %t ]east two hun-
dred dollars poorer than I was, confound
Ler»

“Yes? woll, you are attending school now
and must expect to pay roundly for what you
learn. But now I bave s bit of news for
youl®

“What s it, pray 3% asked Harry, bnghts-

_ening up,

*“Oh, you are & sly dog 17 sald Tom, nudg-
ing him under the arm and laughing as
though he was actually tickled.

“ Why eo, what do you mean 7%

# And a good-looking one to, ha! hat hal”

“I don't understand you, Tom,”

“ Oh, its all right, old man, you are a per-
fect lady-killer, You are destined to make
your mark in New York, you bat.,”

S In what way 2"

“Why, Lydia Thompson fll in love with

-Jou last night,”

“Fell in love with me? Why, she never
bad an introduction. Impossible.”

“You are raw yet. What has being intro-
duced to do with falling in love? Why

love laughs at all conventionslities in this

modest town, do you know that? Yes, she
gaw you with me and was only too anxious
to become acquainted with you. Do you
see ™

Harry colored like a school girl,

“ But there js one condition connected with
her consept to meet you at our little cham-
pagne supper to night.”

“What 13167 he asked ergerly.

#Itis this, (hat she be introduced to you

as Lydia Neil,” .

“ What is her objectt”

# Bimply to guard her profeasmna‘i name.
It is the same way with the rest, I will give
Markham, Weber, Harland, and the othera
such names as they desire to be known by to
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the non-professional world, Bat itis all right,
youses., You don’tcare a continenta) for the
shadow &0 long a8 you have {he substance,
eht”

“ No, if she’ desu'es it T shall only be too
prouci {o comply.” :

And so the affair progressed.

That night, at about twelve o’clock a
merry party was gathered in the private
supper-roomn of a fashionable restaurant up
town, in the center of which stood a table
that was loaded down with choice eatables,

“In one corner of the room sf:ood'a large wine-
cooler, in which were about & dozen bottles

of goldeu seal champagne, while other out-
ward signs showed that ample preparations
had been made for a festive time,

Harry had never seen anything so brillient,
and when Tom presented him fo the gushing
Lydia and the other divinities it seemed as
though the. measure of his bliss was full to
the brim. What a shame it was that they
should choose to be known ns- Brown, Jinls,
Joneg, and Smith, when in reality they were
well nigh equal to angels of the first water,

Tom constituted himself master of cere-
monigs, and seating Harry and the supposed
Zrion side by side, and the other members of

the company in good places for fecding, he.

took the head of the table and ordered the
assault to commence. And it did commence
in right good carnest,

Had Harry possessed eyes for anything but
the charms hebeheld in his enamored Lydia
he would have noticed that ker blondes were
excellent feeders, and that however graceful
they might be upon the siage they could
act in quite a different style when away from
it. They put away food as thouéh anxious

" to do it in the most expeditious manner

possibiz

Such a charming conversationalist, as he-

found the Thompson to be, completely dis-

armed all bankerings for any of the rest, and |

nearly destroyed his appetite as well, She
‘wag only & short time over from Hingland,

1
’
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yousee, and knew but little about our society,
you Xnow. She had seen maiy gentiémen
during her short life, but never had she secn
one who could attract her attention while
upon the stage until stie saw Harry last

night, Oh!oh!

Horry was flattered, and she kepts him ¢on-
tinually as red as d beet, pouring her soft
sentimentalities upon him, personal and red
hot. In fact, he was completely overwhelmed,
and wished he might take his heaven in
slices, and niore at his lelasure, 8he appeared
to grow beautiful by the minute, and he
did’t wonder that she found it an casy matter
to take a whole town by storm,

But when the champagne began te flow
everything began to come in double doses
upon him. Even the hairs upon his head
bégan to grow mugical, while the waving gold
which erowned the beauteous creaure beside
him seemed but so many tuneful strings of
her'heart, over -which her. perfumed breath
swept to awalen a delightful melody for an
accompaniment to her volce,

Ont

For nearly an hour they drank, until at
length things hegan to get mixed., The tuble
was making a cireuit of the room, the Qishes
upon it were waltzing with each other, and the, .
varions members of the company, as they ap-
peared to our hero’s eye, were making myste-
rious and comieal flights ngainst the ceiling
overhead. Inshort, everything was animated,
wixed, and musical.

The melody of the fair Lydia's voice be-
came blended with other tunes in’ his head,
and flually he felt himself being transported
into realms of blisy, resting upon the willing
shoulder of his attendant angel,

Pooy, happy, transinted Harry Queer! To
the other members cf the company all thia
happiness and translation ouly appeared in
this wise: he had hecome dead drunk, and
tiad slid under the table, .

The others were in no funeral mood, and
when they saw where their hero had fallen
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they gathered'around, pushed the table aside,
and tried to revive him by pouring -cham-
pagne upon his head. )

« How ate you, Thompson1” said one of
the Hlondes. ’ B

4] wonder what Lydia would say if she
knew what a glorious old time we have had
in her name?” !

" & And why shouldn't ballet girls have {ine
euppers as well as the principalst Find
snother flat, Tom.” *

“Reep your own counsel, girls,for we havo’t
done with our Romeo yet,” put in Tom,

The blondes gathered around the happy
Harry a8 he lay there in the downy erms of
oblivion, and taking off their blonde wigs and
throwing them in a heap upon him they
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burlesque. .

by filling their hankerchiefs and pockets with'
fruit-cake and what wine remained unopened,
and then, Bke Arabs, they gathered their
skirts around them and softly stole away.

wigs and Harry’s pocket-book, he called for
the landlord's bill. ‘This he paid, and taking
twenty-five dollars for his own trouble he
placed the remainder back where he found it,

|'and then, resigning the body to the scrvants,

he joined the blondes. . .
The vell was being gradually lifted. .
By gradual approaches Harry was nearing

the object of his search, the mysterious Wiite

joined hands snd indulged in the Idgheat

oo

e
¥ i
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kind of a dance, known only to English

Then they did the can-can, and wound up :

Tom Lanky lingered, and, after securing the

PART THIRD.

THH THIAD SEARCH, -

AT the close of the.second search for the
mythical animal, we left our hero, Harry
Queer, upon the'floor in a state of dreamy
beatitude. The blonde troupe of burlesquers,
and especially the enchanting Lydia, had
translated him-by the aid of champagne—
quite out of this grub-life, and given wings
to his imagination without furnishing a rud-
der, o that he was left to float helplessly on
the uncertainty of a blissful dream.

He found it much harder to wake up than

to go to sleep. The one had heen accom-
plished and accompanied by the most en-
chanting music, the melody of besautiful lips,
tho other by sundry acnte jerks and snaps in

thehead, together with a gtrange uncertainty -

regarding the ability of the stomach to hold
its own in the struggle: ‘

If he had been to heaven he had most as
suredly returned to earth again now. And
what g place the translating angels had drop-
ped him into ! '

The lights were out and the glitier had
gone, -A sad wreck was everywhere appar-
ent, Broken glasses, bottles, inverted and
perverted earthenware, tasted fruit, trampled
sweets, and faded flowers were scattered
around him in the greatest and Iimpest pro-
fusion.

. Consciousness returned omly gradually,
and fortunate for him it was that this was ao,
for had the whole situation dawned upon
* him af once the effect must have been over-
| whelming. ‘
#  And there may also be a reasonable doubt
indulged in, as to whether he would have
" desired n photograph of himself taken as he
came to himself, The position might have

been striking enough to suit a pre-Raphaelite,
but the expression and” the accessories
wouldn’t have made up just such a picture
&3 Harry Queer would have enjoyed sending
home to his trusting parents in the country.

His head was resting upon the spittoon,
which some chance or good angel had filled
with orange sking to make it comfortable
one leg was on a chair and the other doubled
up undet him, drawn up as though ashamed
of its mate, while one hand rested lovingly
in a dish of soup, and the other clutched a
quantity of raspberry jelly, and during his
waking struggles he had rubbed it several
times over hig face, and done it so artistically
that he resembled a demoralized circus
¢lown more than anything else earthly.

And one of the departed angels, anticipat-
ing the sour of his waking moments, had
kindly sprinkied him with fiower of sugar,
and with th¥% the jelly had mized with beau-
tiful effect, . :

-And in such a condition did our hero find
himself about ten o’clock next day after his
supper with the blondes. What it all meant
he couldn’t for the life of him make out. His
first impregsion was that a fugitive swarm .
of bees had et ap business in his skull and
badn’t room enough to work to advantage,
Then he wondered if it wasn't a nightmare
and her seven foal, '

IIe only toyed with his astonishment a fow
minutes, however, for betaking himsclf to
action he formed a right angle of himgelf
upon the floor, and gazed around upon the
deserted, dilapidated banquet. And yet
cverything was a mystery. Where was he?

He atiempted to rige and make & solution
of the preblem, but that swarm of beea
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provea too heavy, end the result was he run,

his head® into the wine cooler where he
paused a moment to reflect. The cold water
and the ice did him good service, for after
goaking his overheatedknob for a fow mo-
ments he managed fo get himself into a
chatr,

While accomplishing this he accidentally
pulled the bell-cord, and by the time he had
got comfortably belanced in his seat an Irish
waiter put in an unwilling appearance,

O'Rafferty had been up late the night before,

and had only enjoyed two or three hiours’
sleep between that time and being atvaekened
by the boss to look after the moruing cus-
tomers who came for their cock-ta.ila and
gye-openers,

# Fat theblazes do yeeswant ?” he prowled,
after contemplating Harry for a moment,

% Whero the blazes am I%” asked Harry,

" huskily,

% Out of your head, I guess.”

“ Well, who's who——"

“ The divil, Fat’s the matter wid yees §”

My bead aches; I'm dying of thirst,”

“ Faith, an’ I *blieve ye're tellin’ the truth,
It’s a cock-tail yees want.”

“ A what § -
- # An eye-opgner, sure—something to wet
yer whistle wid.”

Harry reflected upon the waiter's suggest-

. ive wisdom and instanily concluded that if

his eyes were opened and his whistle wet he
might then be able to comprehend the sitna-
tion a frifle better, . .

“Shall I bnng yees onei” he a.sked
grufiy.

Harry nodded, and O'Rafferty left the
room,

%I wonder what it all means he swhed
and then waited for his medicine,

O'Rafferty soon returmed with if,

% There now, put that fornenst yer hand-
some mug, and see if it don’t give yees ase,”

. Harry swallowed it af » gulph. He would
- have done it had it been castor oil,

¢ Now, thin, go and wash yersilf and look
more likes christian, Bad lucktp the black-
guard that don’t know when to stop.”

" % Stop what ?" asked Harry.

& Drinkin’ an’ ‘makin a baste of hisself,”*

“ Have I been drinking 1"

“Ha! hal ha! Bedad, but that's rich.
Begorra, yees are one of the mmnocents, sure
enough. ‘Come here, man alive,” and O’Raf~
ferty led him to s full-length mirror Whl(:h
stood at the end of the room,

“ Now, what does yees think about it 9"

Harry started back in affright, :

¢ The devil I" he ejaculated,

% As near Tike him as two peas; sure.”

% How did this all happen ¥’

Y Faith, yees drank too much and ate too
little,?

“ Idon't remnember that I drank anythmg,”
reflected our hero.

“1t's precious lttle else yees did and
mighty little else yees remember. Yecs had
a party here last night, sure,

“ A party?” asked the bewildered bac-
chanal. i

“ Yes. falth, and ag merry a one as iver
played the divil with waiters, Don't yees
mind the actresses 8"

% Qh, ah [—the—the blondes.”

“Aye, faith, but blondes or brunettes,
they’re good eaters an’ drinkers, sure” =

“'Whers are they now {”

% At home, sure ; where would they be 2 .

% And my friend Tom--Mr. Lanky 2"

# gare they all went away before daylight,
an* mighty glad I was of their lavin®”

" “Did they see me in this plight #?

& Faith, I think they did, for they went
away laugaing like very divils at something, -
an' you're the funniest thmg they left behind
them, sure.”

“ Brmg me some.water.”

“ Bedad, but that’s the mostsensible order

.yees could give,” and away he went to bring
it

A pood wash done much fo make tha
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haudsome Harry look more like himeelf, and
after ascertaining that the bills-were all paid

- he left the piace and started for his hotel.

He never felt go sorry for anything in his
Tife, and his greatest desire now was to sgo
Tom and heur how the beautiful blondes re-
garded him, .

That night Tom Lanky camse, He was
soler even to moodiness. Not the faintest
shadow of a smile lurked around his physiog-
nomy. v ’

he entered Harry's room that individ-
ual caught him anxiousty and inquiringly
by the hand.

“ How is it, Tom—how is it 7" he asked,
eagerly. .

“ Well, I am all right,” he replied, coldly.

% How about the ladies 4"

¢ TIa, the least you say on that subject the
better,”

“Were they offended at me—was I

T drunl P

“One *yes’ will answer both of these
questions.” :
41 feel—well, there can be no mistake

“nbout it; I was overmatched But what

did they say 3
* They left you in sorrow; I excused you

" the beat T could; I told them that you was

green and unused to drinking wine—in short,
patched the accident up the best I could
under the circumstances, But you will have
to practice awhile on champagne before you
can drink it without hanng your ballast
shift.”

“ Will they speak to me again, Tom

*“Well, perhaps. Let matters rest for a
week or so, and in the meantime we can fix
things, Lydia loves you to distraction, and
youhave x good hold with them sll. But keep
quiet {for & week or such a matter, By the

! way, I have a letter here for you, from Laura

Allen,” saying which he handed him a
dainty, highly-perfumed note, the bare men-
tion of which made Harry blush likea girl,
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He broke the envelope and read as fol-
lows :

“My ownw Harnvy—(May I still call you
s0#)—How my heatt yearns for you! Tam
in exile, in torment, and yet I do not blame
you for it. My own foolish heart has caused
it all. T was so completely blinded by my
love for you that I heeded nothing else. Can
you, will you. ever forgive me? Shall Tever
see you-again? Has my blissful dream dis-
solved ? Must I die in despair? Save me,
Harry, save and love me! I am dying for
the sunshine of your smile. Come to me, or
send me a word of cheer by our mutual
friend. ‘

“ In life and death, your own
! 4 Lagra?

Harry felt troubled. His conscience was
far too tender yet to withstand such an ap-
peal, and as he fivished reading he folded up
the letter and sank info a chair.

# 8he loves you yet, eh 77

“ Yes, yiiB she}oves me, Tom ; but what
ghall T do

“ Well, that depends upon how you feel
toward her,”

“T am sorry she is married—I do rather
like her,”

* Then either go and see her, or wriie a
note,” :

% Which would be the safest 1

“ Why, the note, of course. Write her &
kind little roteand inclose a good fat green-
back to help her along, and that will ease her
heart for the present. She is desperately
sweet on you, that I know.”

Harry drew a long sigh.,

* Why, you are a perfect lady-killer, Har—
ry; old man, I am giad that I am not in
love with anybody likely to cross your path.
But wiite the note and I will take it to
her,"

Harry was silent a moment, aud then go-

.ing to his portfolio he drew out s shect of

paper and wrote as follows; ©*
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“ Dean LaTrA—T trust we may be happy
yet. Perhaps it was foolish for us fo love,
but what is to be will be, as what was to be
4#, Our friend will give this to you and
exlain matters better than it could be
done in writing, I will see you before long.

Good by, From your own

“ Hanry.”

He placed a twenty-dollar greenback in
the rote and folded it into a wrapper.

# Here, Tom, now make it all right with
her. Tell her not to get too much in love
with me for it might cause tter trouble.”

% ATl right. Diltone her down,” said Tom,
taking the note and starting for the door.

“When shall T see you again, Tom 7

“ Well, next week, sometime; to-morrow
is Sunday, and I have an engagemen(; say
‘Wednesday.”

% Make it sooner, if poasible, and in the
megntime see Lydia and tell hérIam as deep-
1y in love with her as she i3 with me, Ishall
go to church to-morrow. ‘Where would you
recommend me " : ‘

“'Well, if you don't want too great a con-
trast from the theaters, go to the Twenty-
The admittance is only ten
cents, and you are sure of getting your
money's worth, Sensational preaching and
lots of pretty girls, Good-by.”

“ Don't forget our blonde friends.”

@ All right,” and away went Tom Lanky,
the very mututal friend of Harry Queer and
Laura Allen,

As he left the hotel he waa joined by the
irate ‘“ husband ” of Laura Allen.

 Well, Tom, how much did you raise #”
he asked, as they turned up the street to-
gether,

Without making any reply Tom drew the
Tetter from his pocket and apened it,

“Only twenty,” he eaid, carelessly, f:s he
fingered the green denomination,

“ Ba.h 1" replied the other, contemptuously

Wf:ly, that twe‘nty's Letter thao nothing.
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Don't be u hog. Let the man be H)led grad-
ually, won’t you ¢
% No ; scoop him ount at once |"

% You may handle your geese as you like,‘

and I will do the same, Let's go and fake &
drink,"
. » * = .

THE PLEASURES OF OITY LIFE, -
The next day Harry went to the church

that Tom had directed him to, and learned

that eyen going to such places was attended
with much more pleasure than in the coun-
try.

As he beheld the beautiful girls, full of
life and dead-ripe for flirtation, when he
contrasted the music, scenery, effects, and the
audicnce with the one where his pious and
careful parents had trained him to go, his
heart leaped with joy, It was as good as a
theater, and he inwardly resolved to attend
that particular church s¢ long as he remained
in town. ‘

. Sunda.y evening, while our hero was en-
gaged in writing a Ietter home to his parents,
there came a rap upon his door, and, calling

‘upon the rapper to enter, the dvor opened,

and the ebony knob of a colored servant wag
introduced.

“Gemman down stairs, sah, wants to see
you, sah ; here’s his pasteboard, sah,” and he
handed him & card, with much Tourish of
arms and hody.

Harry glanced curiously at it and resd

aloud .
“ Rev. CraRLBY Brismar,”

“ Who the deuce is he, I wonder "

% Don't know, sah,” was ebony's reply,

* What can he want of me, plague take
him ¥

“ Don't, know, gah, Shall I show h1m up,
gah ¥V

“ Yes,” replied Harry, with & look and
tone which plainly teld s to how welcome

he wounld be.
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“ ATl right, ssh,” and the ehadow dlsap-
peared,

Y Rev, Oharles Blister,” mused Harry, still
holding the card between his fingers, # bow
does he know me; T wonder. Now I ghan’t
get my lettor written to-night, end I wanted
to go ont for 8 walk by-and-by.*

While he mused thug another rap came
upon the door, following which in there
stepped a stately raven, or rather & erape, 1
the shape of & man possibly forty years of
age, standing quite six feet in his shoes, and
dressed to look six inches taller than that.

Iie wore & long-skirted black coat, button-
ed up to his white neck-tie and cholker, a
stove-pipe hat, ornamented with several
inches of crape (in mourning for mankind,

~ probably),and his hair was combed smoothly

back and apparently plastered to his scalp.
His hands were covered with black Lisle
gloves, and his large feet were done up in a
peir of wetl-blacked No. 12 shoes,

Thers was a suspicious pimple upon his
nose, from which there spread a eherry-color-
&d hue that nearly overcame his meaning-
Ines and unexpressive features.

Harry thought the moment he entered the
room that/if he the custodian of piety it
would certainly spoil in the absence of other
people’s saltpeter. '

“ Good evening, Mr. Queer,” gaid the rev-
erend, lifting his hat from his head to the
table, . . .

% Good - evening ; Reverend Mr, Blister, I
suppose §*

% Yes, sir; I cosne directly from your gosd
parents, g

"% Oh, ah! the deuce you do,” and Harry
nettled in his geat a» though only partially
delighted at the news,

% Yeu.” replied the reverend, at the same
time taking a seat and a good look at young
Harry.

“ How are they, pray ¥

“ Well; but anzious on your account,
Here is a letter that your mother wished me

*
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to convey to you, and in it you will probably
ind a request that you receive me for, and 1
bacome, your spiritual guide and adviser.”

Harry suppressed a sigh and opened his
mother's letter.

While lio was reading the leiter the Rover-
end Blister took & ealm and conclusive look
at his future pupil, and evidently concluded
that e hadn't played & bad card in getting
Ietters of introduction to Harry’s parents and
in tarn to the young man himself, There -
was undoubtedly “oil” in him that could
be reached without much boring,

*Yes,” said Harry, a8 he finished reading
the letter, % Mother recommends me to you.”

“You to me, and me to you. Thal is it,
my young friend, for I trust we chall like
each other very much, I am without 4
settled pulpit just now, and, aside from my
regular theologieal readings, I have nothing
on hand te prevent my attending to your
gpiritual necesgitios,”

Harry glanced up, half appealingly, to the
man, ’

“But do not mistake me, young, man ; ¥
am not one of those ministera who believe in

Puritanism., I am liberal. I have heen
young, and am not old cven now. I know
what a youth desires, and slso whai he re-
quires, I understand your pesition in New
York exactly, You are here for the purpdse.
of seeing and learning, Iapprove of all this;
I believe it is a part of the religion of life to
get well posted in everything regarding it.
Ho you sce you have nothing to fear in me,
1 promised your parents that I would be your
spiritual guide, and that relieves them of a
heavy burden of anxiety. * Now you ean act
with even more freedom than you could have
done, conscientiously, had I not brought
shouy that satisfactory feeling of security at
home, Sge " A
Harry did see, and graeping the liberal
reverend by the hand ke shook it cordially,
41 trust we understand each other §”
%1 think we do,” replied Harry.
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“ That iflsﬁ right. I wish to feel Jike a
brother toward you, with liberty to come
and go when I like, always promising not to
interfere with any of your rafional pleasures,
I am thoroughly acquainted with the eity,
snd may be of some assistance fo you in
prosecuting your searches.”
“ 1 presume you may."
“ Would you like to take a walk this even-
mg?
* 1 was intending to go cut, ”
“ 1t is too late to go to church, but if you
" have no objection we will take a stroll up
Bro/adway. It. will do us both good, and
enable us to take a atill further step toward
becoming acquzinted,” .
“ Thank you ; it will afford me much pleas-
ure.”

SUNDAY EVENING ON BROADWAY.

Tencher. and pupil walked out together,
ench indulging in a cigar. Harry was de-
lighted with the liherality of his spiritual
mentor, and the said mentor was delighted

~with his pupil’s generosity and desire to
learn,

. They conversed in snaiches upon nearly
everylhing, and 2 sirenger would have re-
marked it as strange that their views were
50 nearly alike on all points. Harry, from
the dread he had at fiest of having a minister
with nothing else to do set as a watch upon
hig actions, now began to give vent to pleas.
ant anticipations regarding the future, He
believed in solid, straight-laced old ministers
for the country, but, according to the ideas

he had formed regarding metropolitan soci-
ety, he concluded that the Reverend Bhster
was just the cut,

Up Broadway they went; strolled through
Unijon square; still on and up to Madison
square, and into and around the Fifth Ave-
nue Hotel, untfl it was quite ten o’clock, But
it was a bright moonlight night, and,the
theusands of witching eyes that « assisted ”
on the occasion made it suggestive of any-
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thing but retiring. The gay promenaders of
‘both sexes were out in full force.

On the corner of Fifth avenue and Twenty-
third street, as they ‘were about to cross, they
met a magnificent young lady, dressed in the
height.of fashion, and far more beautiful than
any other of Gotham's fair daughters that
Harry had Jooked upon thus far.

His companion lifted his hat, and she re.
tnrned his salutation with grace and evident
Pleasure,

¢ Heavens, how beautiful 1” escqped‘ Harry,
almost loud enough to be overheard by the
young lady herseif. “ Do you know her ¥

“Al, yes, I have that plessure,” replicd
the reverend, casting a look backward over
his shoulder, ' '

“ You may well call if 2 pleasure,” replied
our young Romeo, sighing and gazing back
at her. ¥ See, how like a fabled fairy she
glides along ! Who is she, pray ¥

“Her name is Bessie Barlow, niede and
ward of Hoshington Barlow, Hsq. She isan
orphan, very wealthy, very accomphshcd
aflectionate, and beautiful.”

% Heavens! I can appreciate Romeo’s foel-
ings on meeting Juliet, now,” sighed . 1Tarry.

" Todeed ; and -so your heart was not pre-
occupied 3 .

“ No, no. In the language of Hamlet T
can say: :

¥+ Yen, from the table of my memory
'l wipe away ail trivial fond recorda,
All easws of books, all forms, all pressures past,
. That youth and chuetvation copied there
She all alone shall live
Within the book and velume of my braini* *

“ Ah, my dear young friend, she iz worthy
of all the love you can bestow upon her. In
all of my acquaintance she approaches nearer
te our idegl of an angel than any other, She
is charity itself, and is econtinually deing
good.”

* Oh, rapture |?

- # Tt would be curious, indeed, if she loved
you as ardently at first sight as you.love her
it would be quite ey romantic as the love of
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Romeo and Juliet. But I think her heart is
free.”
. “ Are you sure of it ?” he asked, eagerly
¢lutching the reverend by the arm.

“Yes, I almost know it.”

¥ Let us turn and walk after her ; it seems
to be growing darker as the distance hetween
us'increases, Come.”

“ 1 will do =0, although it is getting ]ate »

“ Oh! fie upon the hour ; allhours are but
the beads of day when Iove beams upon

* them,”

* You haye got it bad,” thought the Rev-
erend Blister, as he chuclled over our hero’s
poetry,

“ By Jove, there she is on the oppodite
gide of the street I said Harry, almost be-
gide himself. _

“ 'Wait,” said Blister, “ she is out with her
cousin, and is probably accompanying her
home, We will manage to overtake them
and you shall have an introduction, But I
wish a favor of you first, for I may not gee
you again to-might. I simply wish you. to
loan me fifty dollars until I get aremittance,”

“Ts that all ? certainly, with pleasure,” and
quickly manipulating his pocket-book he
produced the required amount and handed

it to him.
“ Thanks,” said Blister, putting the cash.

under cover. -
« Now, then, let's ovcrtake them; come.”
It only required a few moment’s walk to
overtake ithe young ladies, and Harry was
duly made acquainted with the beautiful
Bessie Barlow.

‘
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Blister, D.D,, offered his arn to the other -
lady and took the lead in the direction of
Madison avenue, while the enraptured, be-
wildered, intoxicated Harty Queer offered
his to the enchantress and followed a fuw
vards behind. '

It took some time for Flarry to get the full
use of his tongue, but’ Bessie did not allow
the conversation to flag for & momens, being
an adept at it,

“1 presume you will see Miss Barlow to
her residence,” said Blister, after they had
escorted the other lady home,

“Iwill do so with the greatest pleasure,
with her consent.”

4T ghall be only too happy, thank you,
And to you, Dr. Biister, I know- I ghall be
ever grateful,” replied Bessie, glancing art-
fully from him to Harry. -

“ He is a pupil of mine, and T shall hold
you responsible for any arrows he may re-
ceive; so mind, my lady,” and with a laugh
the trio separated, ‘and Harry walked with
his charmer in the direction of her residence,
The touch of her arm upon his seemed to
electrify the very nap upon his coat—how
must ke have felt under such & sensation ?

The Reverend Mephistophles Blister paused
on the corner of the street and gazed up
Fifth avenue after them. A broad grin
spresd itself over his features, and, turning
away with a chuckle, he said :

“ Fifty dolars and a lay-out for more!
Hal ha! ha! Besdie iz a very clever gl
She’ll make pomebody’s fortune yet,”




PART FOURTI,.

THE FOURTH SPR.RCH,

A the end of the third search we left ovr
still nnzophisticated hero nestling the arm
of the beautiful Bessie Barlow closely against
that, portion of his body where his heart
" vwas supposed to perform its functions, as he

was escorting her to her abode,
Mephistophles Blister, or, according to his
‘card, Rev. Cliarles Blister, watched them
until they were guite out of sight, and then
turned awsy, happy at the thought of how
well his little game was working, and how
much siperior a few such pupils would be
* to almost any “settlement” over a congre-
gation, -
But let us return to our hero, Harry
Queer.
The patient reader who has followed him
since his first advent in New York cannot

have failed to notice that his heart fa very

pugceptible, and that he has 8 weakness of
falling head over hecls in love with nearly
every acceptable candidate, But, like many
other of our gex, both with and without ex-
penence, however many awsken such feel-
ings, they are liable at any time to come in
contact with some particular one who s sure
to pin them straight through, their largest
blood-vessel, Alas!and ala.ck that it should
beso!

But so it is, and Harry Queer hatt the for-
tune or misfortune to meet his fate in Bessie
-Barlow. She was all that his ideality had

ever pictured while said function was

engaged in bestowing feminine graces upon

any particular daughter of Eve to beautify

her to suit his fancy. C
And beautiful indeed was Bessie Barlow,

and miore experienced heads and hearts than

Harry Queer's had felt the influence of that .

coglbined loveliness on more thap one ocea-

sion. Apparently she was not over {wenty

years of age, and ehe migilt haye been even
younger than that, She was tall, formed
like & Venus, lithe and fres in her most grace.
ful movements, while nature, as though in
lovewith the product of her favoritemould,
had given it not only a good share of brains
but other ornaments which are now-a-days
much more highly appreciated.

A wealth of blonden glory covered her
head, and besides furnishing a chignon fully
up to the standard thers was surplus enough
to form a goodly shower of ringlets which
fell gracefully around her shoulders, In
short, were I a regular novelist, I might go
on stil} further and tell all about her teeth of
pear), behind lips of coral, and eyes which
vied with the diamond in brightness.

But I wili not overdo the matter in any
such a way. She had white teeth (natural)
and red lips, but her eyes were so unlike
diamords that tley resemble & pair of rog-
uish, sentimental, loving, knowing, melting,
betwitching, conquering,

the wide, wide world,

In dress she excelled, for she was a girl of
taste, No matter whatshe bad on there was
something about it or about her that seemed

to make it a part of herself., Her clothes

elung to her, and they couldu’t have found

“a prettier model to show off upon. She
was, in short, 2 human fairy—-plenty of

human,
Reader, haven’t you seen & bonnet that
increased fifty per cent, in value when placed

soul-speaking, .
Jemale eyes much more than anything else in-

- those girls that would make ever so plain

sk ! eaid Harry, startled into « foll stop.

3
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upon gome heads? So have I (of course
you say yes), and Bessie Barlow was one of

sn article of dress look perfectly stunning,

Well, they “walked homeward. Harry
could scarcely work his tongue so frecly ss
he wished, but he hoped from the bottom of
his boots that she lived ten miles away, for
the moon and everything seemed so much
brighter that he felt as though he was tread-
ing upon the very verge of heaven, and had
got a premiuin angel attached to his elbow ; i
whew ! : :

Such feelings are not wholesome, There
comes & reaction slmost always, which is
little better than a festival of small-pox, and
quite as likely to leave the subject pitted.

“You mustn’t go any further now, sir,”
said Bessie, as ghe reached the corner of
‘Twenty-seventh street and Fifth avenue,

“No farther | and wherefore, pertit me to

“Well, I wouldn't like ‘Gardie’ to sec
you. Bome other time—dfter we are better
aequainted—I am sure I shall only be too,
too happy to—"

“I—I1 well, now, I am sure I hoped you
lived & long distance away. Tell me.”

“ What, pray$”

“Or, rather I—I want to tell you some-
thing. I—oh—T love you desperately, Miss
Barlow.”

“Dear me, pray don’t, I—r

“Do X offend you 3

“T am offended, and Iam not, Please
don’t; now ; right here, Some other time,”

“Oh, may 1 hope, may 137

“Yes(, yes, but not now, I will- see Dr.
Blister; he is my spiritual gnide, and I am
gure [——7

“80 he is mine, When will you gee him
in reference to the business of myheart? Oh,
I am so poor an orator when speaking for
myseli—say that it shall not be long, Miss
Barlow.”
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up in earnestness, for he stood there with
both of her handsin his, looking straight
into her face with ah intensity of expression
little below melting point, '

“Well, I will try and see him to-morrow
or next day. But Ifear you are too impet-
wous, Only think, we have not known each
other an hour yet.* :

“Then I have lived only an hour, for
everything else seems a blank, No, no; do.
not speak of hours. You have rolled days
monthe and years into one homeopathic
spell, and it has charmed my life. You have
condensed the prose of a whole lifetime into
poetry, and the burden of it all is—I love
you [

“ I-—I—but not‘. now; some ofher tima,
Let me go now—good night; good night!”
and before the impetuous Harry could inters -
puse she eped away like a liberated fawn.

Harry gazed after her until she was lost in
the maze, and then turning away like one
recovering from a streke of lightning ha
dréw 2 heavy sigh and started in the oppo-~
site direction,

He had spoken the iruth, for every other

| charm that had agitated him seemed lost

and Torgotten in the sunshine which she
had cast about him, :

It is said that love is as blind as a bat. It
may be: at all events it generally makes a
subject blind, alihough he is apt to act very
much like & donkey who can ‘see very well,

Harry Queer seemed 1o be particularly
stuck in the region of his top-lights, for
every other person whom he met upon the
sidewnlk he managed to run plump against,
and was once or twice shoved into the gutter
to pay for his stupidity. But, wholly intent
upon the subject of his thoughts, he paid not
the slightest: attention to any of his pedes-
trian mishapa, bat sometimes returned to the
sidewalk, and again he continued Lis wny in
the middle of the street.

“Hold on here, sir] You are drank,®

What Harry lacked in eloquence he made

suid & policeman who had followed him for
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& block or two, and who concluded that he
would not be a dangerous enstomer to lay
bold upon.

¥ Good evening, sir1” suid Harry, as the
officer brought him to a stand-still and a
right about. * What did you ask me{”

“I said that you are diunk, su-," rephed
the officer.

“Drunk? Well, ity ﬁhe‘ most  Dblissful
drunk I ever had in my life. Was you ever
in love, sir ¢ "

“QOh, lots of times, but I genera!ly got
tnken ‘in when I was too drunk to walk
without stumbling -against people. 8o,
come along, young feller.”

“What ! do you mean it ?" asked Harry,
in surprise, since he had treated the whole
thing as joké until now.

%3 was never more serious in my life;
come along,”

“ But I'tell you I am not drunk; I am in
love, and was only thinking about Aer.”

“0h, yes, in love with gin, and thinking
about <t."”

“ Dakes hem in, Bxster Bolicemens 1" said
a big Dutchman, who made his way through
the erowd,” Dake hem in, for he chust runs
blump. inter me ant mine frau, ant ter child-
ers, ant noket us mit ter gutters, ant he pees
trunk ush ter tyfel "

“ Hisay, Johnny,” said another spectator,
“laresa go. A ‘eavy swell taken in by )
copper—too much lush.”

And various other oxpresgions were made

use of by. the crowd, all of which might have
been very amusing 1o them but hardly |

enough so to our hero to make the situation
relishable. ’ 7

“ Come along’ with me,” said the officer,
taking him by the collar.

“Bat I tell you I am not drunk,” said
Harry, a8 he was being pulled through the
crowd. .

“ All -right, we'll settle that hereaﬂer
Come on quietly, and we will be good
friends”
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Harry had only Dobson’s choice, and g0 ha
went along without further resistance,

After they had left the crowd behind they
begun to talk quite rationally together.

“Idon’t see why you should arrest me,”
said Harry, quite innocently.

I don't see-why you should object,” said
the officer.

“ Well, if for no other reason—becanse I
am not drunk, I haven't drank a drop, sir.”

. “Then it simply-bscomes a question of

veracity between us. You say you are not;
I say you are drunk, Now, suppose we com-
promise the matter,”

“ What do you mean ?” asked Harry con»
fidingly.

“You see the disgrace attendmg an arrest,
eh §”

“ Not if I can prove myself guiltiess.”

“ How green you are. Why, you will be
convicted on my testimony in spiie of your-

self. There is no escape, be you drunk or |

saber, if I swear against you. Now, what
will you give if Ilet you go (secing that
there is a doubl in the matter, you Inow),”
he added, in o parenthesis, )

“ Well, I don't know,” said Harry, and
they both came to a full stop In a dark place
on the walk.

“ T ghall lock you up in a damp cell, you
know, if I take you in, and shall swear that
you were drunk and disturbing the peace,
On that case you will get all the way from
one to six months’ on the Island. Do~ you
see ¥ ‘

“ Tl give you fifty dollars.”

“Bah! make it one hundred and swear
that you will never mention it, and away
you go.” ‘

#This is rather hard. Mr, Policeman,”

“ All right, if you had rather go to Black—
well’s Island.”

“ Well, let me see if 1 have got that
amount about me,” and he went in search
of hia pocket-money.

% Yes, here it is; now, mayl go?”
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¥ Yes, all right, old man ; take care of
yourgel{” .

“I will try it and Harry once more
turned his steps toward the hotel, walking
with great- cara to prevent running mto any-
body.

The policeman watched him out of swht
after which he was joined by another party,
a rough-looking eustomer, with a soft hat
well pulled down gver his classic brow.

- ¢ Howmuch did you make, Bill

-“ A cool hundred; I wonder what Tom
Lanky would sayto that'? I must peal oft
this toggeryor & copper may overhaul me,
coms,” and they turned down a side sireet
and dissppeared in the darkness,

This * policeman * was no other than
the irate * husband” of Laura Allen! 0,
Flephant ! ‘ !

How many ways. there are of turning an
honest penny in this world ; what 'need is
there of being poor t

This little bit of by-play on the part ot
these financial genivses ha#t the effect of ton-

ing down our hero’s mental enthusiasm as |

well as his pocket-money, and his thoughis
were for some hours thereaftér divided be-
tween his inamorati and love's expensive
side-issucs,

Two ddys passed in blissful uncertainty
and  specelative dreams, The Reverend
Charles Blister did not wait upon him duor-
ingthe time, and Harry floundered aboat
like s ship-wrecked turtle, welking up and
down Broadway, cager only to sst his cyes
upon one object—Beasie Barlow,

But he saw her not, and concluding that
she did not visit the down-town and unfash-
fonable part of the city he resolved to change
his quarters, and 80 removed to the Fifth
Avenue Hotel, fecling that he would be
nearer, and trusting to see her often,

On the third day Blister, D.D. made his
sppearance snd was warmly greeted,

“ Waiving everything else, have you seen
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#Oh, yes, twice”

“ What does shesay of ms-—what ™

"4 I'hardly dare tell you, my fifend.”

“ Why not 7 E¥ipcct she does not love me

“ Of course youY intentions are honorable,”

* How.can you doubt it ¢

* I do not, or I would stop proceedings at
once. Bhe doeslove you, dearly.”

 Oh, rapture { when shall {see her again.?

% Not until you have learned to curb your-
self somewhat.” :

“How 5o ¥

“J mugt tell you: by & provision in her
father’s will, if she is married hefore she is
twenty-one years of age she forfeits her for-
tune and it goes to a spendthrift cousin,
Now she is only nineteen, and affairs have to
be .conducted with great cere. We have
tallked it over and come to this corclusion ;
If you meet at, all, it must not be at the houss
of her guardian, and if you marry, the whole
affair mugt be kept secret; in fact, it must
not even he recorded, do you see "

¥ Yes, yes, I understand it exactly.”

“ Well, then, I know a respectable widow
lady, residing in her own house, up-town, ‘
where you can meet as often as you choose,
and by ‘paying her a trifie you can not only
obtain an elegant "trysting-place but be
sure that no questions will be asked in the
premises, What do you say ¥

" “Iagreeto anything that will enable me
to see her and be in her company. When
can these arrangements be made, for' T amall
impatience.”

“ 1 will see her to—day, and if things can
be fixed all right, I will drop you a note
and sppoint & time for meeting between
you ek}

“ Do so, and I shall be eternally grateful )

| to you?

“ One thing more, be careful about letting

your parents know aunything about this, or

they would blame and lose confidence in me,

Miss Barlow ¥ asked our heyo, eagerly,

v

whicA I would not have them do for the
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world. Xact in thia way solely on ypur ac-

count,” said D.D., with fine effect.
1 believe you, and also believe that you
to you in re-

“T do belleve it. Now, if I were you, I
“would go home before long and satisfy your
psrents as to how you are getting along,
and alsu close up and take possession of the
property which they told me you had come
into possession of, - Life in New York is ex-
pensive, and in the career you are about to
enter upon a good bank account will be of
great service,

“True, but I have quite & large sum
standing to my credit there now.”

% Oh, oh, indeed; I didn't know,” replied
Blister, in the most friendly way imaginable.
4 Then you are all right., But then it would
be well to have these things attended to in
time, you know.”

 Clertainly ; I shall heed your advice”

4 Now, then, I will go and see the widow.
Good-day; I trust you believe me your
friend.”

% Indeed, sir, I ha.ven‘t a doubt about it

% Thank you,” and away went Blister,
leaving Harry Queer up to the boiling point

of delightful anticipation.

"# By Jove, he'athe best parsonI ever knew
in the whol ecourse of my life," said he, seat-
ing himself complacently.

Thenext day he was again waited upon by

the DD, and the result of his negotiations
with the “ widow ™ was ah easy understand.
ing, and the assignment of a nicely-furnish-
ed parlor -where he could meet with his di-
vinity whenever it pleased them both to do
80, ‘
" It wag & foast that madehim all the more
Jhungry, and before a week had olapsed an
engagemant of marriage existed between
them, and an ao'reemen‘t‘to refer the consum-
* mation 6f the whole thing to the Reverend
.Charles Blister, D.D,
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8o Harry and his spiritus] adviser conside

ered and debated upon the proposition.

The Reverend D.I). was not only deeply
interested, but deeply moved, ‘

“Before we consider this matter any
further, T wish to have you understand rme.
1 have a great interest in you both. Toa
certain extent I am responsible- for the ac-
tions of both, Now, before any move 14
made towards solemnizing this gecret mar-
riage, let us consider.

In two or three years more, if she remaing
single, or her marrriage is kept a profound
secret, she will be even more wealthy than
yourself. If her marriage becomes known
ghe will lose everything. Now, are you will.
ing to make over fifty thousand dellars to
her, in her maiden nams, appointing me as
her guardian, to stand in the light of indem-
nity in case, by any untoward mishap, the
maxrriage should become known. You see it
amounts gimply to makmg property over to
your wite, anyway.”

" # T see no objections to such procedure.”

 You see, I wish fo sbift the blame from
my shoulders in case of miscarriage, for
if she should lose her fortune through my
connivance or advice it might prevent me
from ever getting a sgeftlement, and you
know how important that is to a young and
ambitious minister.”

“1 understand you.
proceed 1"

% Well, make up your mind What this fifty
thousand. dollars shall consist in, and then

But how shall I

any lawyer will draw up the papers, and :

make the transfer and settlement.”
Harry was thoughtful for a moment.
“Of course,” continued Blister, 'you see
the entire justice of the transaction. You
would not even have her meet the shadow
of a risk of financial ruin on your account;
of coutse not. It issimply justice, and after
the years of her supposed probation are up
you can be mamied again in a more open

ES
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manner,” Y
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“You are right, T gee it; Taee it. And
you can perform the ceremony, can you not ¥

Y can and will, provided all these pomts
are made good, and I conclude that I am
not only making you one of the happiest of
men but one of the most fortunate ones also,
Now, when will you see to it and have this
transfer of property made §

“Right away. I will see Bessis to-day, and
will go home to-morrow and arrange things.”

“Can you arrange things without exciting
the suspicion of your parents? You know
it would be awkward to bave them asking
questions.”

“Yes, for Thave nearly half that amounty
in bonds, and more tham enough in real
estate, standing in my own name, to make up
the amount.”

“Good! Let it be arranged, if poss1ble
so that your father cannot find it out, for he
might not approve of your getting married
Just yet, do you see

* Trust me, never fear; I will go to Bessie
at orice ! and all shall be made right.”

*That's right; I trust you see how import-
ant if is that I should not be known in ‘the
matter, on account of my future eettlement.”

“ Never fear for that. Ifvou are the cause
of making me so happy es a marriage with
Bessie Barlow would make me, you shall
be provided for, if chence does not favor you
‘with a settlement.”

(% Ah, but my reputation, Harry.”

“We will be careful.”

“Thereis much need of it; I am very
poor, and although I willingly make you
happy, I must not forget myself” Bills Liave
fo be paid, you know,”

¥ Are you in want of monej now "

“I am, indeed; but you must not give or
lend it to me, for I owe you mongy already,”

‘*Nonsense; never mention it, Here is
an hundred dollars. Take it freely. Above
ail yow must not want.”
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be able to make it all nght at some other P
time.” -

“I know you will. But I must go now,
for I have much to dobefore I return home,”
said he, taking wp his hat and preparing to
Bo. ,

“I will walk a short distance with you, -
come,”

And the two men, pupil and mentor, the
divine and the green, leit the hotel together.

The whole affair was talked over between
Horry and Bessie, and she said that she
should leave it all to Mr. Blister, knowing
that he would do right in the matter, As
for herself, she should throw herself into
his srms, happy. only there, and caring
nothing for the future.

Harry climbed s round higher on the ladder
which fortune had pointed beavenward for
bim, and then started for his home.

There wasa ‘ quiet” little scene that
night at the house of' the* widew” on
West Twenty-fifth street, which should not
be omitted in this narrative, in order that
it may be strictly true both in word and deed,

Bessie Barlow, Bessie the magnificent, was
seated in the parlor, waiting, as though for
her affianced, There was a heavenly smile
on her features, mingled with a little earthly
deviliry, it may be, and the “widow” flitted
in and out, now and then, as though anxious,
also, about the coming of some one, whose
presence was actually needed in order to
make something complete.

Presently the bell rang, and the Reverend
Charles Blister came striding into the room.

“ Well, Charley, how is.it; has he gone
asked Bessie, bounding toward him as he
made his appearance,

“ Gone, all right ; T saw him off.” -

“ Now, then,let us have a square drink,”
said the “widow,” presenting herself with a
decanter and a triplet of tumblers,

“You are an.angel,” said Blister;“and I

% You are oo kind. Bef I trush I shall

take to angels so naturally. Coma, drink
deep.™ .
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There was 8 “quiet”™ drink, desp and
strong, with toasts, when the Reverend Blis-
ter ‘canght Begsle around the waist, BShe
soetned to anticipate the movement, and join-
ing issue with her spiritual mentor they
whirled around the room very much like
people of {he world, and just as though they
‘were not angel and minister.

‘This lasted for about two minutes, when
the “widow?” came in for her share, and
gently lifting her drapery, so as to leave her
shafely. ankles unfettered, she began to show
off her good points and what she knew about
the cap-can. Bessie was not behiad in this
respect either, and Qoing one better in the

preparations, more especially as regards per-.

sonal points, she removed all obstructions of
. the snowy drapery about her gaiters, and the
two females began the dance.
The Reverend Charles Blister caught the
apirit of the. occasion, and, forgetling his
piety, he sailed in, and there was an exhi-
bition of Jerdin Mabills for a few minutes
that waa never excelled. It wasin all respects
2 high old breakdown, They had anether
Hquiet? drink snd then some more can-can,
and they kept it up until the furniture ap-
peared to be dancing ean-cans, when they all
. got tired, took another *quiet” drink all
sround, and voted the whele thing a success,

#1am to be your guardian, mind,” said
Blister, a3 they took their last drink,

“ And 2 jolly old guardian you will make,”
gaid the “ widow.” -

#You are satisfied, are you not, Bessie § #
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% @plendid arrangement,” was all the angel
conld articulate, because angels are just as
liable to have their articulation bothered by
brandy and water as anybody else,

* The evening wound up with a nico little
supper of good things and everybody was
happy. And there were several little supe
pors given during the week, and it was voted
by all three that things looked Prosperous.

Harry Queer returned, after transacting his
business, and, of courge; made his first call at
the house of the * widow,” where, by tele-
gram, he had made an appointment to meet
Bessie in the evening.

Somehow or other the Reverend Gharlea
Blister happened to call and found how mat-
ters stood. The property was all right. The
pepers would be made out the following day,
after which there would be a private marriage
if everything was propitious,

At the end of another weck the whole
thing was arranged ; the deeds and transfer
of the. bonds and securities was made 1o
Bessie Barlow, with the Reverend Charles
Blister 28 her guardian and matrimonial
stake-holder,

The following night there was a weddmg
Blister did the agreeable, and the * widow "
acted as witness to the ceremony. It wasa
subdued, a condensed, o homeopathic heaven
to Harry Queer, He helieved the gdal won}
the white elephant found and captured !

Query : Did his search ead with this bit of
hy-play 7. .

Oh { Query ¥ Queryd

FIFTH.

THE FIFTH BEARCH.

While we laugh over our conguesta,
* Forgetting short-comings and sins,
Bome other chap may be saying—
* Let him do the Janghing who wina ™'

The loves we have and are prond of,
The joys that may tickle our riba,
- Wo.may the poonest be rid of
The sooner announce them selves fibs.

For lifs's a sort of butlesque,
On what we conceive or mark ont;
And wine' which we gather may prove
A bottle of gmoke with the cork ont.
(4 Chap chuck full of Bostry. )

WE herewith propose to solve the query
which ended the last search for the White
Elephant, by our hero, Harry Queer..

Married! Probably there mever was a
word which would swaken agreater number
of different emotions, unless it be that other
one, Dead |

If a person dies, that is the end of his mun-
dane dodging, at least; but if he becomes
spooney, and gets married, what a field for
conjecture regarding his future !

Ibelieve I am . not strietly original in say-
ing that morriage is a lotfery : I think I
have heard it before somewlere, and yet I
am sure it is quite ns true as though I had
first given nutterance to the sentiment.

But yet I think the simile a trifle at fault,
for whero may we find a well-regulated lot-
tery or policy-shop} where the blanks are so
much  mere numerous than the prizes?
Maybe there are such concerns, but how
gquick they become known and aveided.

Perhaps on account of the numerousness
©f the blanks in this matrimonial lottery we

‘ﬁy conclude that thereisa very good reason

y those who formerly patronized the bus-

fuess should fall off ns they do. I just hint,

this may be the eanse, for verily the parsons

and the legal marrgists are loud in their la-
mentations, now-a-days, beeause the lads and

lasses do not toe the matrimonial scratch

80 numercusly as-they used to do.

But Harry Queer got married ; Ae was not
toth, whoever else might be. He came up to
the aliar like a hungry chicken to a full
<dongh dish, Hebelieved the institution a
good one, and as- for blanks, he had never -
heard, of such thmgs

He had never had much to do with
lotteries, .

He was happy on aceount thereof,

But let us see what luck he had ; see if he
made a “ strike 7 and drew a prize,

In order to insure his wife agamnst losa
(in eage their secret marriage became known)
he made over fiffy thousand dollurs to her,
before marriage, making the Rev. Charles
Blister her gnardian and trustee; her father’s
will cutting her of without a sixpence in
cage she should marry before she was twenty-
one. ‘

Great and responsible Blister! Greenly,
honest Harry Queer1 Fortunately beautiful
Bessie Barlow |

The following . day they adjourned to
Long Branch on their new moon, there to
wait for the gquartering and the fulling
thereof into a first class honeymoon,

Talk sbout life, love’s delights, and all that
sort of thing, why it was bettor than a regular
old-fashioned tafly-pull]

"'While the young couple, whom the Rev-
erend Charles Blister had made so happy,
were sipping the ambrosia, he was busy with
Bessie's newiy-nequired fortune. He had

fall power, and, still working for the intercst
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of the young lady, he naturally, very nat-
urally, concluded that said fortune woul(} be
much handier when it should be ¢o manipu-
lated as to e carried in a wallet. .
So¢ he manipulated ; he wasn't long in
' doing it either, for at the end of & weck
he took it into his head to visit the -bnfie
and groom at Long Branch, a.n.d while
felicitating them upon their happiness he
also found a convenient opportunity to speak
ith the bride alone. '
m’;‘h bridegroom was playing hilliards. ]

The bride and her spiritual adviser met in
the parlor of the Stetson House.

% Now, Charley, what have you done—
have you got it alt arranged?” she asked,
as goonas she folt- unobserved. o

#Yes, everything is downy,” replied the
D.D. ‘ ) )
“Got the whole fifty thousand into
? n
m?‘n?:as ; and from greenbacks into gold.”
# You are-a gem, now what¢” .
# Are you ready ? ” he asked in a whisper.
# Yes, yes; Harry is an awful bore ; he per-
gists in being so loving that I cannot endure
him. Why, doyou know he seems to be
getting worse every day; he don"t leave my
sight for a moment; Ihate loving men—
are not smart.”  +
thiy;iu right; but I suppose it will bebest to
take him to New York with us ;. let me
saa——" and the D.D. tapped his sober
forehead with his tong forefinger, . .

“ Be a:hart, now, Charley ; don’t slip up in
the last move, mind!* and her ‘h‘ea}ltlful
eyes, just a trifle wicked about aomgth1ng at
that moment, flashed full and bold upon him.

" “Do Ifail{” he asked in a desp under-

tone. .

« Well, all right, see that you don’t, that's

all”
« T have it ; say not

when he does ; mind, now, when he comes
vou come, too, and go straight to the wid-

ornot; now I'llseek him and tu'ke a good-
by shake, and go up to the city in the next
boat;” and shaking hends warmly with
Bessie He left the .room. _ _
Two daysafterward Harry Queer recoived
& telegram from Blister, asking him to re-
turn to town that nizht without fail.
Surmising that something of importance
was up he made preparations to comply ,
with the rtequest, but concluding that the
business would only engage him for a short
time he told Bessicthat she bad better re-
main until his return.
But she, dear,Joving wife, would not hear
to anything of the kind, i
b Vghy, %arry, ‘how could you_tl.link of
such a thing?” she asked, throwing her
white, plamp arms around his neck, and
looking beautifully reproving from her mag-
nificent eyes, “ Do you think I could he
happy in your sbsence, even for so short a
time? " )
“Your will is my law, darling,” and so
they both went on boa.rq the stegamgr and re-
turned.to New York '
Plister met them af the landing and rode.
with them to the house of their friend, the
widow, during which he explainefi ‘that he
had just heard that day that Bessie's guard-
ian was expected in town the day follow-
ing, and, consequently, her absenc(f from
home would be inquired into. DBesides, a
friend of his, who had spent his last S‘abbath
in Harry's nstive village, informed him, that
his father was coming to New York some
uring the weck. 7
dagodit wai voted best to put the old-i:ash-
ioned face upon matters, and alllow Bessie to
return to her home, Harry to his hotel, and
calmly await less threatening skies-. g
‘| Harry agreed to it, for although it clouded
his dreams for awhile, yet he could bnt

Eing but come toytown ' see that it was best, more especially as he ‘
:]

had got to meet his father.
The following day they were not to meet,

ow's,~see! Ill show you then whetherl fail

but the day after that the widow's house
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should again be their trysting-place, And so
they separatad.
The next day Harry Queer was bothered,
He looked for kis dad, but he came not, and
although he bad an honest face made up he
found no use forit. At night Tom Lanky
came to his hotel, and together they went to
the theater for the the purpose of Killing
time.
In anawer to his iequiries as to where lie
had been for solong » time, Harry informed
him that he had been traveling—still in
gearch of the mythieal animal--and just
hinted that he might be at that time in actl‘ml
Possession of all he sought,
Tom suspected much, but found his old
schoolmate very uncommunicative and nom-
commital. In fact, rather averse to conver-
sation than otherwize. After theater he.
tried the effect of several drinks upon him,
but beyond enabling him to have a good ex-
cuse for taking charge of Lis watch and a

few dollars in chanje (lest somebody might |

steal them), he did not get at what had late-
Iy transpired, and so helped him home to his
hotel, '

The next day Harry awoke with a head-
ache, but finding that he had been rolrbed he
sought the police and told them the circum-
stances. The result was, that in the conrse
of an hour or.so Tom Lanky was in durance
vile with the watch in his pocket,

Horry was nofified, and again the old
gehoolmates met. Tom upbraided him for
unkindness, saying that he took the prop-
erty for safe-keeping, ete., all of which was
undoubitedly true. 'The result was Harry re-
fused to prosecute and Tom was discharged.

The rich, green victil is getting a triflo
gharp, thought Tom, after he regained hig
liberty. ‘

& This occurrence bothered him go long that
it was late in the afterncon when he rang the
bell of the widow's " door, where, by ar-
rangement, he was to meet his wife,
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day, but now he once more stood on the
threshold of sunshine and the paradise he
bad all these hours been banished from. His
beautiful wife was within a few yards of him,
and doubtless quite as anxious to be em-
braced as he was to do the embrucing,

Hu rung the bell boldly, and beldly waite
ed.

The bell sounded very loud, but yet there
was no reply, so he concludert it had not beer,
heatd and rang again, )

ThLis time he waited two or three minutes,
still without hearing a footfall inside,

What did it mean?’ Another ring.

He went down the front stoop and gazed
up at the windows., The blinds were all
closed, as usual, but still no reply to his hell-
ing. i .

A trifle vexed, he again rushed up to the
-door and treated the bell-knob o three or
four very emphatic Jerks, which made things
Jingle and echo inside.

Then he waited a moment, during which
he mentally congratulated himself that that
sholke-up would fetch them, dead or alive.
But still there was no reply, :
Could he have mistaken the house? He
looked at the number; it was all carrect,
What then ¢

While he was inwardly endesvoring to
solve this problem, a bold son of Erin came
up the steps with a piece of paper in his hand, -
* Are yees amoosin’ yersilf 2 he askeq, as
ke proceeded to carry his tongue over one
side of the paper in a decidedly protesque
man-ier, all the while keeping his eyes. upon
out hero. '

 What do youmean 1" asked Harry, more
than ever perplexed at the man’s behavio
in econnection with the other mysteries,

41 mane to post this bill, sure,” was Pat’s

veply, still licking the back side of it, and
all the while looking into his questiomer’s
face.

“ What is there on it §7

He had been blue, -cloudy, miserable all.

* Musslage—aticking stuff, sure,”
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“What is on the other side of it 1™ he
asked, impatiently.

% Printin’, sure,”” and having completed
his licking process Pat stuck the bill up-
on the door-post.

“What} " excleimed Harry, starting back
aghaﬂt “sT% Let!* What does this mean P

& That the house i3 empty, sure, and that
the man wants to be rid of it, so he does.”

“ Where are the people who lived here?”

¢ Faith, I think they must be out.”

%But where, where?” '
“ How should I know? I'm not theboss,
Just you foller the directions of the bill an’
ye'll find all the particulara, sure.”
“When wag it vacated ?
% When the woman went out.”
% When was that, you stupid ass 3 *
# Aigy, now; don't call names.™
“When did she go?”
# Yegterday, 1 think.”
# And you do nof know where ‘sho has
gone$”
“Tivil 'a thing T koow only what I've
towld yees, But its mighty little comfort
ye'il get a pulling that bell, sure. Foiley
the directions and the boss will rent it to
" yees chape,” and away went Pat, slowly fol-
Towed by the mystified Harry Queer. }
“@one,” he muttered fo himself as he
reached the sidewalk and again planced up
at the house, * gone without leaving any
wordl What can it mean {" '
Following the direction of the bill he
gought the house-agent who had theletting
of the property, in hopes of obtnmmg a solu-
tion of the problem.
But all the house-agent knew was that a
woman by the name of Brown had taken the
house one month ago; had given the Rev-
erend Charles Blister as reference ;. had paid
her rent, and yesterday she returned the ke,
stating that ehe had moved and of course
had no further nse for it.
gone he knew not.

Where she had
This was all thie satis-
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Harry concluded that he knew just abent

ag much as the agent did.

Hesought the hotel to collect his thoughts,

He began to figuré up how much he knew.
‘Where did Blister, D.ID,, reside ?
pever thought to ask him, Where did

He had

Bessia reside? She had never told him.
Ha whs clearly at sea, poor, green fooll

For three days he continued in this state
of fearful uncertainty, But during that time
he did not get & whit nearer a solution of
the bothering mystery than when he first
found himself in it. -

Then he went to the County Clerk’s office
to see if anything bad been done with that
portion of the fifty thousand dollars he

gisted in real estate. There he learned that
it had been sold to one Jenkine, for cash.

This set him to th.mkmg a layer or {wo
deeper.

Then he placed the whole affair in the
hands of the captain of the detectives to
work up,

Tt was worked up without mueh trouble.
The Roverend Charles Blister, D.D. was
another name and guise for Charley Ryan, one
of the boldest confidente operators to be'
found in the e¢ity. Bessie Barlow was’
another clever * operator,” and the probabil-
ities were that they had shared the spoil
The “ widow” waa simply an accomplice.

This wes enough to make our hero home-
gick, but following up the business the de~
tectives found that Rysn and Bessie Barlow
were seen driving from this “widow's”
house 'in the direetion of an Turopean
steamer which sailed that afternoon.

If the poor devil was homesick before, he
wanted to go fome to his parents now. He
concluded that elephant-hunting was not a
paying business, and as it had robbed him
of lalf his fortune he resolved fo return to

Temaining half. But he was awfully mad,
| and if he ~ould have Iaid hishands on Blister

faction he could get from this source.

had made over to his wife, nnd which eon-

- elephants, ne more secing the swhbs for me ;

his native village and take better care of the -
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about that time Blister would have had a
good excuse for calling a doctor,

But just as he had made up his mind to go
home and forget that ever be had been taken
in and done for, Tom Lanky made his ;Lp-
peatance with a new sensation, with which
to change the whole course of future events,

Tom was in splendid feather, quite the
reverse o Harry, who felt like deuouucmg
everybody.

“ Now, Harry, old man, I have an idea.”
“I am very glad of it he replied, , gloom-
ily. :

*“And T am deaced glad to hea.r you say
#0," gaid Fom.

“And if you have it-why just kesp it; 1
am going home; I have got quite enough of
New York,”

“ What ! enough of Gotham 1—enough of
— I say, how about that White Hilephant
you came to find § "

“I have found it, by thunder, I have
and he got out of his seat and walked the
room rapidly.

“XNo? when, where, how!” asked Tom,
also rising,

- “No matter;T'am cured. No more white:

I belong at home.”

*Pshaw! you have got the dumps, Tell
me all about it; what is the matter with
yout?®

Harry looked at hia old schoolmate and
hesitated.

“Tom, I sometimes think you are Jjust as
b1cr a beat as any of them,” he broke out,
bluntly,

*Good heavens ! after 21l the good advice
X have given you, toa Well, here’ s ingrafi-
tade,” and Tom looked hurt,

“ Perbaps T wrong you; but, as near as I
ean make out, you very qluch resemble
one.” '

“Come, come, you' ‘wreng me indeed, ¥
am the best friend you have got in the
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in the mouth. Come, spit it out; tcll me
all about your troubles.”

It required congiderable coaxing and
many protestations of friendship on Tom's
part, but at last Harry eame to the confes-
sional scratch, end, under the most solemn

matrimordal experience. ‘

"Tom looked at him for some moments in
silence after the confession had made the sad
story complete,

“Well, what do you think of my case?”
he asked.

# You kuow I have saui I'was your friend,
Well, I don’t think I goback on my friend-
ship much when Itell you that you are a
fool.? :

“ Tell mo something I don’t know, Tom.”

“Well, you are getting sharpened.”

“Thope I am.” was Harry's meelk ‘res-
ponse,

“The faet is, you cut me, an honést man,
and your friend, and took up with a dis-
guised sharper. He has gone through vou
as though you were an oyster. You were
duped Dy a pretty face and a put-up job,
HNow, do you think you have learhed any-
thing by all this experience ?”

“You may bet that I have; I wont b~
Heve anybody hereafter, be he priest or
devil.”

“That is all very well, but don’t go to the
other extreme, now, because you have been
skinned at one, I can tell you of another
Jjob that wag put up on you, snd you, inno-
cent yonth, you shelled right oat.”

“To what do you refer? "

* Why, the policeman who arrested you

for being drunk—he wasa fraud and had no

ﬁlqre right to arrest you than I bave, He

went for your money, and got é.”

“You don't say so!” exclaimed Harry, f
with protruding eye-balls, Again he folt

home-sick and walked the floor,

“It is o fact. Now, see, you are not gharp

world, and I will prove it. You are down

enough, You should have known that he

i3

vows of secresy, he told him of his costly’
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could not hold you when you were not
drunk, and you should also have known bet-
" ter than ‘o have morried that girl without
knowing meore about her.” .

« But I was dead in love with her,”

“ And you axe dead-cured now, eh "

#] think you may bet on that, also.”

% And do you think you ean see a pretty
face now without falling in love with it %"

%7 think I can contemplate a great many,
even a few blendes, ¢h, Tom ¥ By the way,
I think I was rather taken in on that affair
also.” '

“Not abit of it; you got your money’s
worth; and, had you not got drunk, there's
no knowing what might have come out of it:"

“Well, L think it quite as well that I.dzd
get drunk, for I am freer from com’plicat}ons
now than I might have been had things
gone soberly, But what is your little game,
ngw, Tom )

“No game at all, Harry. I simply wish ‘fo
point out the mistake you would make in
returning to your parents and telling them
all ‘about whot has happened, Why, they
would have you placed under a guardian.”

%I wish I had been,” and he said it fer-
vently. . - : .

“ Why not stay here, and say nothing

- about your foolshness, and do something fo
retrieve your losses §”

“ Perhaps it would be better,

you to suggest {” .
“Would you like to engage m buginess
¢ Perhaps. Of what nature 3 .
“Well, I know a man who has a patent
right which he wishes to dispose of, and we
might buy it.”
% What is the patent §?
% A hea's nest.”
© %A what ¢
“ A patént double-acting,
cooxing hen's nest.” i
I3 it a big thing 1" he asked, with open
eyes,

What have

deceiving,
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with a false bottom, so arranged that after a
hen haa laid her egg she gets up to take s
look at it, as they always do, when, by a
hidden spring and trap, the egg disappears,
and the poor bewilderedchickabiddie, feeling
that she has not yet dong her daily duty, im-
mediately settles herself and lays again, Bo
she continues, and ten eggs to one can be
obteined, as compured to the natural nests
It is a big thing, indeed |”
*Do you think it will pay ¥
% Why, no well-regulated family would be
-without one, We could establish ourselves
in the ecity, and send agents all over the
country to get orders. It will be a aplendid
thing; a buge success,” '
“ Bring on your man, Tom, T think I will
buy in this patent nest,” said Harry, with
congiderable enthusiasm,
“Now, then, you talk like a man. Il
bring him up to your reoms this afternoon,”
and shaking our hero’s hband with congratw
latory cordiality he stm:ted towards the
door;.but, concluding that he had not yet
put in the necessary number of shakes or
said all the complimentary things he might
say, he turned back again and went through
the same process.

“I tell you, my dear fellow, you are pe-
ginning to see sharp, I am proud to own

'| you for a schoolmate, Hang all elephant-

seeking, Money is the thing. You are ge.t,-
ting your eye-teeth cut, and I'am glad of it.
Good-by, old boy, good-by. We'll makeour
fortunes yet, never fear ; good by,” and after
shaking Harry's hand several times more he
left the room.

“Well, I am glad to see that my friends

he won't appreciate my acquired sharpness
after all, I find people are exceedingly
queer;" and, a8 he finished his cogitation, h-e
went and unlocked a door leading to his

bedroom. . . .
“ Now, Vaun, come out,” he said, and out

# Bet high that it 4. Thenest is provided

.

there stepped a smart, quiet-looking man,

appreciatemy training, But it may be that -
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with whom he had 'been talling just as the
servant announced Thomas Lanky,

They conversed together for someé time in
an under-tone, '

“I think¥ won’t go home just yet, Vaun;
Il stay and see my friend’s patent hen’s nest.
He will bs here this afternoon.®

“ AH right,” replied the smart, quiet-look- {'

ing man; and with a quiet bow he left the
room, .

Three hours afterward Tom Lanky and
the ingenious inventor were in attendance
upon our hero, The inventor, who struggled
under the name ot Howell, explained his in-
vention by the aid of g life-sized model, al-
though hefailed to produce a hen for actusl
experiment. Yet he was exceedingly plaus-
ible and eloguent, and he must be a dunce
indeed who could not see that the invention
was all that was claimed for it, and even a
great deal more, S

Harry saw it. The modest invensor only
asked five thousand dollars for his entire
right, and after Tom had again urged the
purchase of it Harry agreed to buy, and paid
fity dollars to bind the bargain; agreeing to
pay the restassoon agthe necessary papers
were made out,

Things were fixed splendidly, and Tom
Lanky oneé more insisted on shaking hands
with his old schoolinate, and then they both
“shook " with the ingenious, the modest, the
magnahimous inventor, )

While they were engaging inthia  shake »
Harry's bedroom-door agoiu opened, and Mr,
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Tom and the inventor glanced at the jntrud-
er and somehow lost some of their ha,ppinesa."
Tom locked at Harry ingairingly and at-
tempted to speak, but Mr. Vaun spoke first,

“Well, Tom, if you and Jim have got
through with this little bargain you may
accompany me to headquarters,”

“ Nipped, by thunder gasped the invent-
or, in & loud whisper.

“ Nipped at last,” quietly added Mr. Vaun,
going into his coat-pocket,  and, for fear you
might serve me as you propose to serve the
innocent hens, I will just place tliese brace-
lets on your wrists. You know me well
enough not to resist.” :

Tom and the inventor were handecuffed
together by the wrist,

“What the devil do you mean by this,
Harry 2 asked Tom, turning to him with
honest indignation, and like one actually
hurt in-a tender place, )

“Nothing; only I am getting my eye-
Beeth cut,” was the cool reply. “The detee-
tive will explain the rest. Byt before you
go I will trouble your friend for that fifty
dollars.¥ ' :

The fifty reluctantly came out, Oh,’ ele-
phant |

“ Good-by, old schoolmate ; I am glad our
friend Vaun knows sou so well; we shall
be able to understand each other 1uch

better; day, day.”

*Come along, boys,” said Vaun; and with

curses loud- and deep the two “specula~
tora.” were tdken to headquarters, and ihe

Vaun walked inio the cheerful company.

bitten followed the biters,
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THH AIXTH SEARCH.

'MatriMoxy has its uses as well as its
ahuses. This fart may never have ocenrred 0
anybody before,and I may unintentior.ully be
doing mush good and affording great conso-
lation to the weary ones of earth who have
never yet been able to see it in that light, by
thus announcing the fact under my signa-

“ture. But, reckless of the consequences, I
ngain declare that matrimony has its uses;
its blessmga in disguise. Pooht

Yes, I imagine that a goodly percentage

of the Benedicks are pooh-poohing the idea,
and perhaps a few of the more temperate
_ones quietly ask me to point out these lefo-
handed blessings. o
I don' wish for an argument in the pre-
‘migeg, and so'T will simple mention a few of
the leading blessings, any of which may have
heen experienced without being enjoyed, axd
without knowing it, for we are all ofus poor,
ghort-sighted cusses, very much like &0
many porkers in a potatoe-pabeh, .rootmg
and eating, without analyzing, looking up,
or saying' grace,

To begin with, then, mgtrimeny makes a
man- sharper. . It dovelops him from a
“gpoony  into & “loony” (Ah! a slip of
the pen, Leave that last word ouf, Mr. Print-
e, it is not the one I wasintending to use,
at all) Now, then, It developes him ff'om 5
“ gpooney” (that is, a chap with a divinity on
his brain) into a sobered, sensible man.; 4

it takes the romances out of him, and
romanee is the worst working capital a fel-
low can havo in this world, It makes him
practical ; opens his eyes to the reality of
 things ; assists Lim to take a long look ahead,

is when he isin love. It is a breathing place

in his life, & time to prepare, with the remain-

der of his muadane existence, to undo the

foolish acts Le may have perpetrated up to

that time,

A man iz often foolish before marriage but

seldom afterward. Heids very much'like a

lamp of clay whea in love and before the
hardening influences of matrimony overtake
him, but after a short, baking experience of
thie kind he becomes a differont individual-
altogether, Beingin love sugments verdancy,

riage ripens green frait, (until it drops off,
gometimes). *

And this ripening is what was the matter
with our hers, Harry Queer. Those who have
followed him through hig various expe-
riences, while in seach of the White Ele-
phant of New York, may by this time, or up
to the closing paragraphs of the Fifth Search,
have arrived at the conclusion that he was
both green and spoony, and the sharpers by
whom he had been go fearfully taken in did
just right in toking his money from him,
gince he did not know enough to take care
-of it himeelf. Perhaps, and perhaps not.

But they went jvst onestep too far, They

upon, and thus deferted themselves by allow-
ing him to eat of the fruit which eventually
opened his eyes and cnabled bim to know
good from evil. Inshort, Harry Queer awoke
from the spell whick leve and enthusissm
had cast about him, and was a new man from
the moment his wife eloped with the chap
who married them, He undoubtedly rejoiced,

a8 most men would under such a pefect pous

und enables him to see What a donkey a man

of blegsings, but the experience of the affair

if it does not positively originate it. Mar-

agsisted him tomarry the girl he was so sweet -

. & well-known stopping-place on the Hudson
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had also opened his eyes and sharpened his
understanding, “Itis a.nlll wind,” etc., you
know,
As the detective, whom he had employed
to help him out of the mesties, began to
uufold the various transactions by which
ho had been victimized,he saw through much
more than had ever found its way into hig
skull before, He shook his greenness ag a
lobster does soon after taking a boiling hot
bath, But one feeling now animated his
bogom-~the desire to get square and to take
jo permanently those who had taken him in
transicntly, but effoctually. Naturally, there_
fore, huis next search was not for the mythi-
cal elephant, but for the keeper thereof, who
bad taken the- animsl away from him Just
ashe had chtained possession of her, togeth.
er with the fifty thousand  dollars with
which hehad purchased the slippery prize,
Up to the present time ncither he or Mr,
Vaun, the detective, could get any further
clue upon his eloping wife and the Reverend
Biister than that they had vanished from
sight, with a strong probability of baving
gone to Europe ; in fact, going with Hauy 8
money and enjoying his honeymoon, White
Klephants are so uticertain! But Mr. Vaun
was not sleeping, and Harry was seconding
him, “agsisting,” as it were, and doing his
honmnt&l ‘best for that straymcr fifty thou-
sand, But the individuals they. were after
were seldom asleep, and even then they had
one eye open,

Tom Lanky and his ingenious friend, the
inventor of the patent hen’s nest, were safely
cared for, having let themselves to the Btate,
to work in the granite quarries at Hing-Bing,

river, 8o in case it hecame necegsary to ins
terview them the thing could be easily
managed,

A fortnight passed without anythmp; more
exciting than usually attends the healing of
8 wound. During this time Harry had re-

he managed to appear still innocent in their
eyes, although they would insist upon his
moving from the Fifth Avenue Hotel to a
more quiet . private house, where the ex-
pense was less and where the inmates at-
tended some legitimate place of worship.
This done they again lefs him to the proscea- .
tion of his new business, the reality of which
they knew nothing,

Mr. Vaun was still on the a[ert but like a
man who is hunting for bears and deers
when nothing larger than chip-munks and
sparrows exist he found nothing worthy of
his' powder and ball, But still he kept at
work, and kept hoping for larger game,

One evening as our hero was wending his .
way homeward he was met by a lad who
handed him a letter, stating that he had
been ordered to deliver it by a'lady who
Lad given him a tenpence for his trouble.
Without looking around to see who it might
have come from he broke the seal and read,
while the boy waltzed away in delight:

“Fransp HARRY - Pardon this trespass
by a broken-hearted girl. Harry, I havenever
ceased to love you from the moment our eyes
first met, although misfortune appears to
hive stamped that love with a dark Lrand.
My husband and I have separated forever, I
could not bear his brutality any longer, Now
Tam slone in the world, and, alas! doubly
alone when I feel that ¥Oou are near me and,
yet we cannot mect. I can bear such exist-
ence but a short time longer, and if you
still refise to forgive and love me I will rush
unbidden to that bourne from whence no
traveler returne, Iwant you, Warry; T am
dying for your love, and’ should you relent
and wish to renew a happiness once so com-

plete, pleage address
Liura Arpew,

Box —, Station 1Y
Aghe finished reading he drew a long
breath and replized that there was g slight
agitation under his shirt front. Ok, how the

ceived g visit from his anxious parents, Bug

old time Qid come over him for a few min-
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utes a3 he continned his walk homeward. Tn
spite of all that had transpired he still felt
2 slight hankering after the benutiful steam-
boat angel who first wakened the sensational
sontiment of love within his bosom.

But the more he thought of it the more
his experience came up before him, and
the uncertainty of women was impressed
upon his mind. As luck, or something. of
the kind, would have it, he found Mr. Vaun

"'waiting for him when he reached the house.

With as little blushing as possible he told
the story of his first love end its suhae-
quent cost, and then handed him the letter
he had just received. The detective read it
through calmiy,

“ Have you scen her Iately 2" he asked.

“ No, pot in o long time.”

“ Are you still spooneyon her 17

“Well, not much ; 'm not affected that
‘.-..wuy:ga'n(much azl was”

- 47 have an idea.”
L{] NOI "W
# Fact] Tho you answer that letter right
away. Make sn appoimtment with her
. Meet her, say, ofi Madisor Square, to-inorrow
night. I shall shadew you both, blit you must
not see me,—understand | 7 .

*Yos, I will doas you say, seeing that
you linve an ides. In fact,I bad a little
rather do it than not, for I think she knows
someting sbout a few ducats of mine. DBe-
sides, she is good company.”

ook out, Mr, Man. (ood company has
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ers were made and taken in, During this
vefreshing process Vaun entertained Harry
with n eontinuation of his knowledge res.
pecting countrymen who had come to New
York snd were taken in badly while in
search of the White Elcphant, but who after-
ward rose to thedignity of aldermen, gam-
blers, cracksmen, and Wall street operdtors
asn reault of their aequired smartness, all of
which tickled Harey's vanity immensely, and
when they had again refreshed, by the aid of
two more cobblers, they parted, and he was
in high glee at the bare prospect of what he
might yet be. ) ‘

That night he answered Laura's letter,
swinglng himself ot his horizontal best in its
composition, and really sstonishing hfmselt
regarding the amount of gentiment and poet:ry
there was in him. The letter was posted,
It reached its intended, and, true asadonkey
to a thistle, she hied Ler to the trystina-
place, where she was duly met by the eman-
cipated Harry, the man whe had come up
out of great tribulation. - .

He was dresved it the height of fashmn,
and there was sometlilng in his very pres-
| ence which showed ker he had shed his
down, and tHst matrimony had done its
work, In fact she hardly keew her man, and
the change ereatedt not only surprise but evi-
dent disappointment. But she greetéd him
cordially, lovingly, nevertheless, and, except
‘the trugting wonder which he had manifested

been bad for you” -
¢ Never fear for me: I believe I am a trifle
gharper than I was when she first khew and
took me in. In fact, I rather love danger
now.”
 Yes, you green ones usually turn out right
sharp afier some good experience In citylife,”
7Brd Vaun, with a twinkle in his eye.
Cu Now, let us go and hoist something, and
" then you answet the letter,” )
Taking cur hero's arm they started fora

before, he, too, was enthusiastic in his greet-
1ng.

" But there was a polished b1tterness about
him which cheked off any sttempt at senti-
ment on her part which was excecdingly
proveking,

«AR{ Harry, Hury fhere is a grest
change in youl™ shke exclaimed, sorrow-
fully.

# Change? There is no # change  in me,
or large bills either, for that matter,” said

restaurant where a pair of sherry shocmake

he with just emphasis enough to startle hex,
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They seated themselves upon one of the
Bottees under the foliage. :
“How short a time it takes to change a
man in New York,” she sighed.
“Yes.
what compauy he falls into, more especially
upon the kind he is first taken in by
“I donot understand you. Rut if you
refer to the unfortunate meeting with the
man who was my husband, I judge you very
unkind if you blame e for i, When I
spoke of change I had reference to that par-
ticular kind which takes place in aman the
raoment he is fully convineed that a woman
loves him.”
“'The sun ripens fruit, and experience does
the same for green men.”
] “ More enigmas! But I suppose it is‘all
right, I, too, mve lived tolearn that if a
woman would thrive in a man’s love she
#linuld never confess it.

“Well, that.should depend upon the
amount of ezperience he has had. If'green
it might not be a bad thing to do to (:011j
fessit. But if experience has prepared his
nostrils for snuff, I should sugerest that as
little be said about it ns possible.?

“That is right, that is manly ; mock me,”
she said, ta#ning her beantiful eyes up to him
with a half merry, half reproving look.

“ No, no, not for the world, Mrs, Allen”

“Do not call me that name again, if you
!mve a spark of mercy left in you ; I detest
it. Teil me, Harry, why are you so bitter
and uncharitable ? Do you tire of the love
Yyou oncse swore was all in all to you ¢

“Yes, I am both tired and retired.”

¥ Then you do rot love me any longer 3"

“That does not neccessarily follow.”
*Then whut de you mean, Harry? You
are killing me,” and she went for her hand-
kerchief just as natural,
Harry watched her a moment in mlence
“Have you s cold 1 " he asked at length,
knocking the ashes from his cigar,

But it depends a great deal apon.

-one,” she said, after looking gomewhat
mad and considerably reproving into his
well-collected features, “sitting so close to
an zesberg.”

“An iceberg, eh ?. ‘Well, as you have the
other requisites for making ice cream, sup-
pose we start the busivess?” and Harry
laughed loudiy at bhis witty, Jeft-handed
compliment, while she looked but Jittle like
either sugar or cream,

#Oh, I understand ; you_love somebody
elge,”

“'Why shouldn’t 1% I am married.”

“Married !" She exclaimed, starting up
and garing curiously at him.
“Taken in and done for, finally.”

% And you never told me of all this 2" she
asked, at length,

“ What is the use of heralding one's mis-
fortunc?  Besides [ thought you knew it.”
“ How should T # Oh! Harry, Harry ! after
I have left the man to whom I was bound,
and all because of my love for you and its
sapposed reciprocation.”

“ Why, I theught that one so smart as vou
are would have known that a bird in the hz‘m(i
was worth two in the bush, T am sur-
prised.”

“More mockery ; but it's all right,” she
8aid, again seating herself.

“Tam glad to hear you say so. It seems
to me that you must know my wife,”

“* How sheuld I, pray 7

* Well, out of sympathy, if nothing clse,
Bhe is very much like you in all her tastes
and accomplishments.”

% And was it for that you loved her 2

“ That's what was the matter with me, I
beljeve.” ’
“Ah ! but the thought, the terrible thought
that you ave married I and again she went
for her handkerchief.

“Yes, I feel just that way myself‘,’; said

Harry, puffing ot his cigar,

¢ There would be a good reason for having

“ And does she love you, Harry
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% Well, as well.as one of her peculmr edu-
tatmn could, I suppose. "

# And do you love her, Harry I

# Ag well as T could any one of her peculiar
disposition,”

“Bat there is 8 mystery about s,ll you say;
who was your wife before you married her{”

4 A woman.”

@ No, no, I mean her name, before she took
yours 7"

« Barlow; Dessie Barlow. Did you ever
know her 7" he asked, looking earnestly into
her face,

‘“No; why do you ask ¥

# Becange, knowing that your fastes and
accomplishments run in the same channel, I
did nor know but that you had the honor of
her acquaintance §”

#“ Noj" she answered, abstractedly.

“,Do‘ you know this likeness{” said a
man, who seemed aiready st lier side, at the
same time thrustmg & carte-de-visite before
her..

Sie uttered a little scream and looked up
at the intruder.

“ Harry VaunT” she exclaimed, with bated
breath.

“Yours, truly,” replied the detectwe.
% Wow,” he continued, * just step out here to
the gas-lamp and see if you recognize the
picture of this individual I"

“ What do you mean 7" she aaked, faintly,

« T mean to see if you recognize this pic.
ture. Come "

“No harm in takmg a look,” suggested
Harry Queer, cool as boarding-house cab-
bage.

“This i3 a job,” said Laura, manifesting
considerable hesitation.

¥ 4 Never mind what it is, Sully ; come and
do as ! bid you.”

. Relnctantiy she complied,

# Do you recognize it ' nsked Vaum, after
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% No,” she replied, sharply, * I never saw
her in my life, to my knowledge.”

“Take care, Sally; you mlght put your
foot in it,” said Vaun,

“Let me alone; I know mnothing shout
her.”

“ Bince when‘t I have seen you in her
company,”

“ Yon ate mistaken, sir; I never saw-her.™
“ Do yoil remember the time you wens
through old Deerland, of Jersey? Perhaps
you did not see her then, oh, no; didn’t sea

“her all through that job;” a’hd Vavn in-

dulgred in- quite a laugh, but in which she
did not join.

¢« Now, Sally,” continued the detective, I
want to fiad Kate O'Brine, alizs * Bessie
Barlow,” and afias several othér names. You
can be made useful, and so I propose to
squeeze you. The little job you put up on
this gentleman will be forgotien, provided
you help me find Eate and the * doctor.”
You know who I mean, Charley Ryan, But
to make sure that you do not play tvicks on

and put you under lock and key for awhile.”
“The devil you will. Now, I say, Harry,
that is rather rough, You don’ mean it?”
# You will be willing to bet on it in halé
an-hour from new. Come”
“No, no, Vaun, dou’t take me there; I—
T'T! squeal,” she said, convulsively grasping
his arm., % Let up on me, and I'll peach.”

AN right ; but you must go along to

to rights’ You are slippery, Sally.”

Harry Q,neer was trying to get through
his hend all this time what she could mean
by “squealing” snd * peaching.” He con-
¢luded he had something fo learn, yet,

Reluctantly Sally © came up,” aud the trio
started towsrd Broadway. But an idea
appeared to seize the sentimental creature
a8 they neared the gate, and she cawe to &

sbe bad examined it a momens,

dead halt, |

i

travelers I must take you to headguarters’

headquarters yntil I find everything ¢ dead‘
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+ “Nary a let up #? she asked the detective,
in a whisper.

* Nary,” was his laconic reply.

“And you will let up on me if I ¢ peach’
-on Kato?”

“Yes, yes, Bat we've had chin-music
enough about it,” he replied, impatiently,

“ Well, then, come with me,” che sazd
sullenly.

* Bquare deal, now, you know; no jobj”
said Vaun, as they faced to the right and

~started np Broadway.

“Mever fear,” she replied, as the three
walked zlong, '

“I suppose there is no occasion for any
fnrther sentiment or Jove-making,” suggested
Harry Quecr, a8 she manifested a disposition
to appear in his company rather than in that
of the detective: ’

The gentle, loving, sentimental Laura, with
two or three aligses, glanced up at our hero
a8 though she eould have kissed lns jugular
vein open, but ber tongue made no reply.

“T gay, Vaun,” said she, after a few mo-
ments silence, ¥ Do me a favor, will you? ?

“ Perhaps so; what is it "

“ I don’t like this husiness,” she said, tos-
ging her preity head, savagely,

%1 dare say; you gals never do like only
one part of the confidence business, that of
getling your victim dead to rights. You
don’t relish the after-clap ; no, no; but what
is your little game now, Sally

% Well, I will tell you; both Kate and the
¢ doctor’ live where I do, and as I am aeting

ds you, why not make this busi-
ness appealR.Jittle more decent on my part ¥
Buppose yéiiifeke me into the house on pre-
tence of wishing to search me for‘swag'| "

“*¢Bwag,’ whai the devil is *swag 1" mus-
ed Mr. Queer,

“ Then you can gpot your game and make
1t look better for me.”

“ ATl right, Sally; come on ;” and on they
weat at a renewed pace,
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avenue, and into that part of it known as the
“burnt district,” A ward detective of the
Twenty-ninth Precinct recognized Mr, Vaun,
and, suspecting business, he asked if he could
assist in any way, and was told to watch their
movements and be ready in case of a sudden
eall, y

Reaching the front door of s house be-
tween Twenty-seventh and Twenty-eighth
streets, on the avenue, Sally led the way in
and up-stairs, followed by the keen and
cautious Vaun and the bewildered Hariy
Queer. Making as little noise a3 possible,
they reached the sccond floor, when she
opened the door leading to the front room,
magnificently farnished, apd the whole party
entered,

There chanced to bes whole party already
in the room, One of that party was the
* doctor,” alizs Charles Blister, D.D. ; another
was the late wife of our hero, while a third
wase the gometime **widow,” at whose house
Harry’s cup of felicity was so prettily filled.

# This fellow has arrested me I" exclaimed
Sally as she entered; but there was no dis-
position manifested to make inquiries or to
enter into any of the particulars of what had
happened. The first thing to do was to see
that nothing further * happened,” and te
that end the game seemed instantly to be
“every one for himself and the devil for them
all?

The Reverend Blister exclalmed “The
devill” and proceeded to vanish through
another door inte another room, closely fol-
lowed by Vaun,

Kate O'Brine, otherwise Bessie Barlow, spit
out a word of four letters, which sounded
very hot, and also attempted to vamsh
tthgh an open window, without the shcrht-
ést regard to coroners or undertakers, Harry
Queer, her Iate bill-payer-in-chief, rushed to
the reseue, and pulled-her back by her front
hair and waterfall,

In this he was kindly assisted by the

Bhe led the wny across town to the Sixth

“widow,” whe had once been s0 hospitable
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tohim, She assisted by throwing the piano
stool at him, end following it up by one or
two Justy whacks over the head with a wine
bottle. ~ She was instantly reinforced by Bes-
sie, and between the two of them poor Harry
was baving it warma enongh to melt the wax
in bis ears or the filling in his teeth, But
Beasie was only doing legitimate business,
and of course her “husband ¥ knew it ; but
what right had the © widow ™ fo assault
him? It made him mad.

.- Meanwhile the struggle for personal fond-
ling and familiarity between detective Vaun
and Blister, D.D, was. ‘decidedly exciting.
Up on the roof of the house went the * doc-
tor,” quite as lively as ever spindleshanks
carried a body, followed by the detective,
bent on being not more than & month behind
him,

- 'While on the roof Va.un gave the signal
agreed vpon with the other detective, and
by the time the chase had reached the next
roof two to one was the odds aguinst the
Blister,

After skipping over one or two roofs Blis-
ter leaped upon another that was full twenty
feet lower down, and was on the point of
escaping when the other detective confronted
hlm. Here was more than a bargain, but in
his ministerial carcer he had encountered
many thorns and overcame them, so he again
took ‘heart, The next thing he took, how-
ever, was a leap to a still lower roof, from
which he attempted to reach the backyard
of mother earth by shinning down a tin
leader. ,

Down went the detectives, and down went
Blister, but rather faster than he could have
wished, for the leader broke, and the D.D,
found a settlement in aluge tub of “mash,”

“which some illicit distiller had only covered
to keep out eyes, not falling bodies, Thig is
the first good ever known to result from
whisky, and this would not probably had
the desired effect if it-had not beeh in its
“ infkncy.”  As it was, the D.D. was so com-
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pletely baptized that he éonld not esé’ape;
and 8o they had him, although it was hard

*work to pull bim out of the bath of * mush.”

‘Taking him back to the room from whence
they had departed so unpolitely, they found
the beautiful Bessie Barlow and the enchanta
ing Jaura Allen engaged in a rough and
tumble fight upon.the floor, and so com-
plétely mixed up were they that it would
have taken a puzzle-picker to decide which
chignon, false hair, hoops, limbs, and under-
wear belonged to cither one or other of the
fair belligerenis.

This was one part of the struggle that was
golng on in the room. The other part of the
fun was between Harry Queer, the * widow,”
and 8 negro wench, a servant who had
come to the rescire of her mistress, armed
with & mop. well sosked in dirty water.
Even the position of this group might have
been artistically bettered. for, as it was, it
appeared that Harry and the # widow ” had
clinched, and after having gone through 8
large mirror, and upset a centre table and
several chalrs, they had fallen fogether and
rolled under the piane, busting the pedals
and scraping the bark from one or two lega,

with it in the face now and then, while her
mistress was aifectionately chewing ong of bis
thumbs and pulling hishair at the same time,
It 'was warm work under that piano, and
Harry was feeling it muchly. '

Of course the two detectives soop created
a diversion in our bero’s favg ‘
dead than alive he was pulled.
of the enraged lioness, Bes
were also pulled apart afier some consider-
able labor, snd the amount of repairs wanted
by that party was enough to delight the
hearts of several doetors, tailors, aud dress.

headquarters, and a nice-locking lot they
were, ag the crowd. thoughf. who followed

ihem. o .

Meanwhile the wench was belaboring poor -
Tarry with her mop, giving him a sposh:

makers, Of course they were all taken to
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A long story can be made short in this | full of money and innocence,

way. Tue most of Harry's fifty thousand
dollars was recovered, and Bessie, with the
Reverend Blister and the “ widow? went to
Blackwell's Jsland for a few months. Laura
eacaped that muss with two black eyes, an
unromanti¢ nose, torn dresses, and a consid-
erable loss of her natural hair; and so the

whole affair was settled to the delight of all |

parties, especially Harry Queer, and his
friend, deteetive Vaun,

With his money .onee more in his posses-
sion, Harry paid a short visit to his parents
in the country. But there was no rest for
him theré; and without any particutar aim
or object in view he again returned to the
city to cultivate the elephant he had found,
and to take his chances in whatever adven-
ture might turn up.

By this time, it must be remembered,
Harry bad hecome very fond of adventure
‘and the fast life of tropical Now York, and
taking particular paing to learn and to he
smart, he coon found that he could himsclf
play the same games that was at first played
upon him, Asa natural consequence, he be-
came one of the sharpest of the sharp, and
gloried in the knowledge of it, His some-
time piety gradually forsook him, and he be-
came in all respects a regular New Yorker.

Nomore was he looked upon as a flat ; no

more did the sliarps spread their temphng
nets for him, but instead of that he was rath-
er looked up to with pride by those who first
assisted him to learn the ropes, )
" One incident, to prove how well his meer-
schaum was colored, and I will leave him to
continge his usefulness in a communily
where he is perfeetly at lome, and where
sharp is the word,

Tom Lanky had eseaped from Sing-Sing
by one of these dark-lantern  manipulations
regarding which everybody seems to be in
the dark; and the two old schoolmates had

“egain become good friends. A rich unclo of

Harry's came down from the country, chock-
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He wanted te

( see the sights of Gotham. Ilarry was just

the chap to ghow them. Tom Lanky was
also just the chap to assist him in doing so,
Laura Allen was also full of ber olden enthu-
sinsm for rich strangers,

Now this uncle, although tinged with the
frosts of age, still had lots of buckram and
sympathy in him, snd although a dutiful
deacon at home he was nevertheless only

| human when abroad. Laura was placed art-

fully in his way, won upon him artfully, and
at length caught him as she had canght
Harry on his first search for the animal, and
took a thousand dollars to satisfy the de-

"mands of the outraged husband ; Tom Lanky .

acting the part of the indignant husband,
and Harry “ happening™ to be the friend
and mediator. But the old deacon would
gettle with no one but the lovely Lauvrs, she
promising to make it all right with her
“jealous ' husband.

It was a success all around; and the rich
old uncle thought himself so lucky in getting
off g0 reasonably that he thanked his nephew
for the part he had acted, and 1n consider-
ation of his silence pmmlsed to put him
down for a good thing in his will,

And Harry Quoeer is a gay sport in New
York to-day. He rides behind the faatest
horses and by the side of the prettiest calico.
He is known to be rich and handsome. He
is a favorite In society, and, although not a
marrying man, thereis no lack of ancient
mammas who would gladly bave him for a
son-in-law, At fashionable balls he is the -
heaviest of the heavy swells, and makes &
gensation among the admiring fair cnes,

But, gay as he is, victorlous as he is, be
often pauses amid the hilavity which sur-
rounds him to take & retrospective glance
and to recall his first début into New York
society, and his first few searches . for Tun
Wrre ELEPEANT,
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K‘ICKED INTO GOOD LUCK s
BEING THE AUTOBIOGRAPIIY OF A VAGABOND,

%

BY JOHN CARBOY,

CHAPTER L
THE EKICR OF A MULR LIFTS ME INTO PUBLIC
NO’I‘IUE, AND I GO TO TOER CITY,

“No, sir,” gnid the old man, dropping

hig hand upon my shoulder, “no, sir.  This
boy isn't mize. Boys never run in my fam-
ily. Gals mostly. No, «ir, this boy come
of a kick., He was histed into my grip by

a mule's heels—one of them old Jerusalem-

mules, You see, I was gittin my ole hoss
shiod down to Bije's smithy, and there was
& mule standin’ nigh the door—Xind a waft-
in his cars, with Lis eyes half ghat and bhis
lizad a hangin down, suthin like an old
Hard 3hell degeon gittin ready to flop at a
camp-meetiv,  Well, Bije had jest begun
kammerin & red-hot chunk of iren, when—
whang [--atore I could wink an eye, that are
mule ved lifted his hind huffs and given this
ere boy an almighty biste clean through the
door mto the shop, and he lit crossways
over the anvil onto that red-hot hoss-shoe,
jest as Bije wnae stamamin down his hammer
tor & big lick. Toe-boy dropped off that
mezin' quick, you bet,
 Jest-as he hegan to gather himself up, &
cussed, nasty, strange, leau, thin, mangy,
yehier dog, with red eyes, slit “nose, cropped
cirg, aud a broken tail, which had sneaked
in trom nobody knowd where, made a dive
ut the hoy, and ketebed him by the slack
of his rags.  Didn’t the boy yell then! The
rags sort of give, and the dog- took a fresh
holt higher wp, snd happened fo shet his
ornery Jaws onto the boy's pocket, where hie
sed a lot of loose fish-hooks and tacks.
Then the dog and the boy howled, didn't
eyt Them hooks held the dog, and the
© boy started, for the door jest in time to piteh
nemd first into 8e’s wife, who was comin in
with his dinner-pail.  Bhe weighed a couple
of hundred; down she squelchedy elus to
shiat blasted mule—jest nigh enough A him

to lift his heels agin and boost her up egin
the old hoss-box, where there was a bucket
of water, which come. kaswash all over the
old woman, :

Bije rushed for his wife, and I grabbed
the boy by the scruff of the neck with one |
hand and the dog with the other, and after
a jetk or two fetched ’em apart, the dog
howlin with his mouthful of hooks, and the
boy bawlin like sizty. I don' spose it's
worth while tellin what came of that mule §
only I know only next day there were a pair
of extra-sized ears tacked up alongside the.
shop-door, and & week or so after Bije ked
a imule-skin apron. Weil,leave me git back
to the A in the primer.

“* Boy,' sez I, ¢ whose are you ??

“Don't know,”

¢ Where did you come from§? -
© #®¢Thot's more'n I keer to tcll; taint
much diff, I guess.’

“‘ Where you goin?* sez I, kinder coaxin,
for T began to feel sort of sorry for the litle-
unfort'nate cuss, :

“*Tm goin to git away from here; is that
your dog ¥’

“‘No, Hich doge as them don’t hev any
owners, Them dozs travel sideways—cat-
ercornered, so's to be handy fur kickin,’

2 Well, Bub,” sez I, “ef you don’s know .
who you are, ner where you're goin,” ner
where you come from, either your eddication
has been neglected, er elae you've got no
memory to speak of. Well, bimeby Y squoze
out of the fuilow, little by little, enuff to let
me know hé belonged nowhere nigh this
place, and was wanderin. on, sleepin wher-
ever he could, and livin on what odd jobs
he could pick up. He wan’t bigger than
knee-high to a ieg of mutton, So, thinkin
te give him a rest, I took him home, fed him
up, had some of my old coatsand brecclhes
cut down to his figger, and set him to work
achoringit. That's five years ago, and here
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he is yet. Nobody came after him, he didn’t
go after anybody, and hasn’t needed more'n
one walloppin a week, And his name’is
Job. I call him Joh, and as my name js
Toddel, I spose Job Todael %1 stick to him
a8 well as any other.”

Thus explained the old man—IT listening
not very attentively, still, under the shadow
of his huge horny hand—what he knew of

my early history, to a queer<looking little |

man in & black, tireadbare suit, and with
no visible signs of a shirt except 8 huge col-
lar; which seemed to grow farther ap about
lias neck every moment. I reweniber that
his head locked like the butt end of a smoked
ham between the sideboards of a wheelbar~
row; and when he held out his arms, which
he did while speaking, I felt tempted to
catet hold of them and wheel him off,

This little man had cailed at the house
three or four times, and, with all his oddity,
I rather liked ‘him; and one day--the day
before this upon which my supposed father
dubbed me the child of a mule’s kick—he
asked me how I would like to go to the
great city, and live there and make a man
of myself. He wanted a boy, he said, to go
upon  errandg--a green country boy suited
him best; he had an eye upon me, said I
was quick and active, and once in a while I
could come back and see my good vid friend,
and a great deal more to the same effect.

All the while the great shirt-collar seemed
to be. closing in and rising higher, and his
little round head sinking lower beneath the
dusty curled rim hat. I wouldn’t have been
much agtonished to have seen him sghut him..
self up:like & rat in & box-trap.

"8o, on this day, baving gained my consent

by his wonderful stories of what I might be-
come, and would be sure to seein that great
world of brick and mortar, on this day he
opened out to the ©old man”
- I was & good stout boy, youth rather, but
my wardrobe was not calculated to add to
m])]r attractiveness, Tt consisted of one suit,
which had lasted like a suit at law. 'There
seemed to be no more wear-out or change
in it than there is in an old debt., -~

% Well,” vaid the old man, “if you fancy
the boy, you cen have him, What's your
business, though{”

The heud came forward from the deeper
ghadows of the shirt-collar, and the queer
litlle man, with his hands stuck into his
pockets, snawered 3

7

e

“My dear sir—dear sir—fact is,I'm a'law-
yer, atborney, you kmow; I—I'm a notary
also. Have been a judge, was once an alder-
man, and, sir, I’'m proud to say I began life
in the sub-cellar of impecuniosity.”

“ What kind of a bildin is that 7 never
heard of it afore~-taint & horsepital, is i£¢"
queried the old man, :

#No, no, ha! The sub-cellar of impecnni-
osity, sir, Is the very lowest strata of—hard
up. Yes, sir, and my first upward step was
choppin hash out of plate-scraping in o
Chatham street all-night restaurant—-fact,
sir. Then, sir, I traveled, geined a knowl-
edge of the world a3 a Loy of all work and
10 play in a double-headed baby-show; we
bad a boar-constrietor also, sir. The con-
strictor one night swallowed the baby, the
sheriff seized the constrictor for the rent of
the hall, and—-T——yes, sir, I went to work
next in a minister’s stable, stayed there
till be got & call to run off ‘with a deacon’s
wife, and then I brough$ up, sir, in the city,
and got into a lawyer's office, did the sweep-
in’, in six months was promoted to be chief
engineer of the stove, studied law six montha
and - well, I'm on the parlerficor of pros
perity, That's my business, sjr.”’

% Yes, sort of a pepper and-salt business,
if you put it all together,” ¢aid my protect-
or. “Now then,” tiis to -me, “ now then,
dy'e want to go with this gent, ef I jix
things €7 Of course I did, and go I answer-
ed him. : )

The two men went into house; in ba'l
an hour the shirt-collar loomed ocut aud
came toward me. “ All right, younker!
Now, sir, go in to the old man, get your in-

structions, and be ready to start this after- -

noon. - He'll tell gou our bargain.”

Bo I went | The old- man looked very
solemn, and there was a suspicious watery
Laze about his eyes. “ Now, Job, we're goin
to part; since I've had you you've been tol-
erable handy. I shall miss you, specially on
wallopin days. It was a heap of fun to
wallop you ; you didn’t fight back, like my
gals used to. Now, gll you've got to do
isn't much with this lawyer. Youw'll miass
your walloping; but ef you think you can’t
get alongwithout ’em, why he’ll let you come

own here once in a while; But if he at-
tempts to lax you out, let me know,” Go
up-stairs and git on your Bunday rig, and
1Lt talk td®yer again,” .~ -
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\ My Sunday ¥ rig ™ was a clean shirt col-
ar,

CHAPTER II,

O THE CARS—ANOTHRER KIOK, AND I AM
LOST. :

ArraveD in my Bunday snit—being my
old clothes and -a clean' shirt, I was on my
way to the city, leaving the old home and
the haunts of Podunk behind me. P, §.—
Poduonk is in Jersey. It is not on the new
maps. It was summer time, and things

were dusfy. My new guardian, whose name |

was Koke—DMr. Bacon Koke, or Bacon Koke,
Eaq.—told me s great many anecdotes on
the way.

Just before we arrived at the depot in Jer-
sey City, he got into an altercation with a
chap from Rabway, who was in serious trou-
ble concerning the sudden and mysterious
disappearunce of his wife with some other
woman’s husband--who I discovered after-
wards was a little, dried-up, shriveled par-
son, who had been hammeriug pulpits and
reviving the givilized heathens round dbout
the region of Paterson.

Mr. Koke ventured 1o suggest to him the
propriecy of a divorce, )

Then the injured Jersey chap raised his
vaice and his arm, and went off into a spasm
of objective eloquence. * Di-virce! not a
inch of it. sir! 8he's divorced now ! What's
the use of divorces? She’s gone! BSo's he!
Blagt him | He converted her. He brought
her into the fold, and he folded her up like
o umbrella. Yeshe did. I—I wouldn't a
cared g d—-n if he only took the whole fun-
ily, It's rough—infernal rough ! Not only
that, but he borryed five dol.ars of me the
day he left, and my wife carried off my best
store-clothes. Now there’s my family left,
an' T've got to take care of 'em. If T catch
him I’ coavert im/! Won't 11 Don't talk
to me aboedt divorce.

“ Well,” said Koke, hisshirt-collar spread-
ing out like s Chinese fan and lifting his
back hair, ¥ divorce, my friend, will relieve
you of hee.”

“Qh, shet up—-hain’t T relieved of her!
Blie's relieved herself. I didn’t want her;
but it's the way the thing was done, Taking

my coat and things for that Hard Shell

GoOD LUCE. . B

sneak to wear. Tain't her, it's my breeches,
When a man loses his breeches—his best
brecches, and his best coat, and hain’t no
chance to git any more, it’s hand, Divorcel
Wit a diverce git back them things?” The
Jersey chap became too full for utterance,

Koke subsided, and presently we rotled
into the Jersey ferry=house.

We bad just stepped out upon the plat-
form, when Isaw the crowd suddenly give
way, and the Jersey chap make s wild rush
toward the gate,

% That's him—he's my pork !” he ronved,
and the next minute he had collared the
Parson. And on the Parson’s arma was his
wife-—his runaway wife.

Bhe wag thin ag the shadow of a telegraph
‘wire, and half o foot taller than her new
affinsty.

Jerseyman grabbed the Parson's coat, gave
a jerk, and rip1 the back split open down-
wards, as if it bad been slit by a first-class
butcher, Jerseyman’s wife yelled——screcched
——the crowd roared, bat the Parson made no
registance— only accidentally slung his um-
brella round, and the puint of it furrowed
the cheek of a sqnare-shouldered brakeman,
who instantaneously hauled off and keeled
over the next man to him.

“You miserable, cussed viper—you swamp.
skunk ! bawled the injured Jerseyman, giv-
ing the Parson b tremendous kick.

“The Lord's will be dope,” murmured the
Parson, wriggling in the avenger's grasp.

“ Tain't the Lord that's kicking you, 1's
Mel The Lord don't wear double-soled
boots, nor he don't own them breeches, and
thig coat. Take ’em off and hand ‘em over,”
thiindered the Jerseyman.

Meanwhile the wife had * come to,” and
rushing up toher desertod hubby, threw her
long arms about bis neck, her face ag red as
a gobbler's comb. .

The crowd yelled., Tswo Jersoy policemen
arrived and separated the belligerents at the
precizse moment that the Parson's coat was
iet into another cnmpound lateral fracture,
leaving one undivided hLalf in the hands of
the Jerseyman, and another undivided half
hanging upon its wearer's back, swingmg
loose like a pirate’s flag in a calm,

While the crowd wag swaying to and fro,
I glanced around for my friend.

He was gone! I ran back, here and there,
but he was not to be found,
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‘What could T do? I was frightened—be-
wildered. In vain I endeavored to get a
glimpse of that towering shirt-totlar and the
curled rimmed hat that overshadowedit. I
chased & dozen shirt-collars, but alas! their
owners woie strange to me. )

Did anybody know Koke the lawyer? I
described him to the gate-keeper. ' No, he
never noticed people’s shirt-collars. All he
looked nt was the tickets. Tickets was his
business, and if they had the right paste-
_ boards, ie d&idn't carve whether they had
ghirts or not. '*8o,” he added, “young
man, pass out and ketch that boat. You'll
find him over in New York. It's asmall
place, my boy! Show your tickets!”

I passed out, Fortunately, the old lawyer
had entrusted the keeping of my ticket to
my own care. ]

And in fitteen minutes I placed my feet
within the corporate limits of—

Gotham ]

Kokel Certainly Icould find him! Or
he would find me.

At g ey

OHAPTER IIL

I MARE MY BOW IN THE BOWERY-—THE RE-
" BOLT I8 ANOTHER KICE.

Ay, that day I wandered tﬁrough the

city. Toward nightfall, tired, disgusted,)

hungry, I halted in front of a great white-
eolummned building, ablaze with wonderful
illuminated paintitgs and flaring gas-lamps,
and all sorts of flags and strips of colored
cloth, )

‘I knew it was a theatre,

Hunger and the desperation of weariness
had sharpened my cheek., Cheek is & bless.
ing to people in trouble. Without it a poor
devil would never rise in Iife, When a man
has cheek he never commits sulcide, Bome
people call it genins, It’s only refined cheek
~~cheek polished off, snd sometimes sugar-
conted with & thin wash of modesty, to make
it swallow smooth.

I had heard of thestres, and in Podunk
had at one time carried a banuer on the
stage there, for and at the benefit of Alphon,
zo Budgy, the great North American trage.
dian, ir his thrilling play of “ The Bucca
neer of Bloody Bay, or the Bantam of the
Blagted Heath.,” The thought struck me
that I might pet 8 few shillings as a super-
numerary, L looked at the posters,

;

@00D LUCK.

‘Lucky venture, 8o I thought then.
In tremendous letters appeared the name
of the veritable Budgy—'*Mr. A. Budgy.”
I carried the banner for him in Podonk—
why not carry it here ¢
Job Toddsl, courage! From the lowly

supe you may arise to the lofty keight of -

fame upon which stands *‘ the great exponent
of histrionic art¥—Budgy! .

B80T started. I inguired the way to the
stage-door. I found it in Elizabeth sireet,

surrounded by a small crowd of small boys. -

Iboldly walked in and asked the doorkeeper
for Mr. Budgy.

“ Qan't see him 1™

% But I must see him 17

“Must! Hee here, young cove, you'd bet-
ter sherry your nibs, er 'l move you. Mr.
Budgy's dressin, and won’t see nobody.
Them's hig orders.” ‘

# But,” I persisted. )

“Oh, cheese it1” he jerked out, * come
now, that's too thin. You can't git in, an
that ends it.”

“But,” I put in, *but he sent for me, and
wants me rightaway.” This wasa whopper,
A desperate fix needs a despernte remedy.
Cheelt is better than Rad’s Ready Relief.

“ What's yer name 17

“ Job Toddel,”

% That's n pretty nome, jen’t it? Names

ust have been scarce where you come from,
%b is ‘good, Well,if Bulgy wants you so
bad, you'd better pass in; but jest lock out

yon don’t go down a trap or butt through s .

fiat. You'll find Budgy, if you ask for him.
‘When you don’t want what you can’t see,
ask for it. You'd better not leave your
name in there. Names like yours ain't
picked up every day—do you know why

7 don't,” said L. :

“ Well, it's caunse nobody ’ll have ’em.
Cotie, hustle in.” . .

And in the midst of great stacks of paint-
ed canvas and narrow passages, in that
strange, false world, the stage, and its innu-
merable accessories; not the least of which
are dust and darkness, I entered and groped
my way. . ‘ .

In one of the entrances I encountered
Budgy, ready robed for his part.

He was to do * Pizniro,” in the play of
that name. He was walking up and down,
muttering the fext of his part. In Iissphere
Budgy was a great man, ‘ .

I approached him timidly. He didn’t
notice me. Ispoke. *Mr. Budgy,” I said.
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Btill he continued his muttering and walk-
ing up and down in the narrow entrance,

“Mr. Budgy,” ! said, in a louder tooe.

4 Gin, and water—not much water—make
1 stout, Billy,” was the arswer in a sepul-
chral semi-whisper. And then he continued
his muttering.
© “Mr, Budgy,” I exclaimed in a londer

. tone, :

“Hal well, go get it. Don’t stand there.
The second music’s on; so hurry up, Be
quick, Bill t» . -

“Bnt F am not Bill,” I ventured,

The eminent Budgy looked down. ¥ Not
Bill=ha 1. Then who in— are you, and
what do you want? Speak!”

I told him, a8 briefly as possible, what I
wanted, who I was,

“Wetl, iy boy, things are rather ghaky
here just now.  Fact is, stums arve low. No
sale in two weeks—Dbiz is fearfully quisby.
But if yoa're In such a cloge quarter, with
nix a ealr to weed in, why, 'li fix it for you.
Here, follow me!” :

Istarted after him, through the dark en-
tronce, on to the dimly-lighted stage. But
before I hiad got half-way acrogs, I stumbled
and fell, pitched forward, and my head went
through the side of & painted house,

Mr. Budgy, something affer the manner of
the dramatic Buccanecr hurling the foul
betrayer of innocence from the presence of
the persecated heroine of the melo-drama,
gragsped me, and, with ¢ Look out for your-

- -self now,” jerked me from the floor, and

gtood me up much as an alley-boy would set
up a tenpin,

He hailed the captain of thé supes and
whispered a few words to that fanctionary,
& bow-leggzed, broad-shouldered man, rather
tall, and in tights and tunic, with a feather-
ed cap on 1is head, looking as fierce as an
exaggerated Shanghai rooster when no other
rooster s nigh. The poble captain nodded,
grinned, and then I followed him to ihe
supers’ dressing-room, but not before the
great Budgy had patted me on the back and
in a deep bass monotone said: * All right,
my boy, you won't get much pay, but Il

. find you a place to sleep to-night, and I

guess you wou't starve., Dus don’t depend
vn this for a iving—keep your eye open.”

I did keop my eye open, to my sorrow, as
will presently appear.

Arrayed in a pairof tights, which were
by no means tight, and & Peruvian dress sev-
eral sizes too large for me, I returned to the

stage, and awaited orders, The orchestrs’
was whanging away, and there was a hur-

| rying to and fro, getting the stage ready and

the scenes in their proper grooves.

By some conversation [ learned that there
had been a general strike and demand for
back salaries,” especially among the stage
carpenters, and scene-shifters. The “eminent”
who was to do Rolla, was a big brassy-fuced
amateur, who, I judged by his appear-
ance, had much more falent for swallowing
whisky than for the business of an actor.
What “ spout shop " he came from I did not
know. ’

Everything being ready, vp went the cur-

tain. :
Through the first act all went smoothly,
In front there were two or three of the usual
interruptions of boys being jerked out by
the ushers, other boys falling over seats, in
their haste to get seated,cat-calls and the pre-
limjnary yells and whistling incidental to
an Bast-side theatre.

The sceond act began. The amatcur who
did Rolia blazed away for the * King and
Cora,” and Budgy sustained his reputation
as & first-class Pizarro.

The front scene liad been ran on, but the
next, the grand altar-scene, was not set,~no .
altar-plece in the ceuter, nothing ready.
Where was the stage-carpenter ¥ (one gut
t0 Bee & man. ) '

The ¥ altar-piece’ was found and brought
forth by one of the scene-shilters, but not a
stage-brace was to be found. The soene in
front was nearly over ; the High-priests and
Virgins of the Sun, and all thie rest of the
gacrificial Peruvians, were rea iy.

The wire upon which the fire {a bottle-
neck wrapped in cotton saturated in spirits
of wine) was to descend to the altar swung
idly from the “flies.”

Already had the prompter hurriedly ejacu~
lated ¢ Ail ready,” to winstle off. A wait—a
long wait, The audience began to grow

uneasy. But there lay the altar piece, when

it should have been set up.

4 D—n it, fasten the blusted thing up some-
Low | 7 roared the prompter. ‘

“ Goon without it suggested a dilapl.
dated high-priest. “Let 'em imagine the
altar.”

“ Can't wait, clear the stage, bawled the
prompter.

At this moment a brilliant idea struck
Budgy, who seemed to be officialing as stage
manager.
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“T've got it. Here, one of you supes,
Here, you | come here.” He heckoned tome.
‘I went to him at the centre of the stage.

“ Now, young chap, do you get behind this
sltar-piece. There, just catch hold of these
two gleets, so you can hold it up steady.
Don’t move! there!™ I obeyed orders.
% Hand the end of that wire here.” Budgy
hastily twisted the end of the wire around
the point of a nail projecting through the
back of the altar-piece above my head.
“ Now, then, look out when the fire shoots
down on that wire, and don’t you stir & peg.

" D'yo hear§ "

% Yes, sir,” I answered doubtfully, as 1
sat squatted hehind the altar, my arms
extended like the wings of a bat nailed to a
:}arn-door, and my hands grasping the bat-

ens. , . :

“ All right. Whistle off—so much for in-
genuity,” eried Budgy to the prompter.

And faces brightened, the prompler’s
whistle blew merrily, stilling the tempest of
cat-calls, stamping, and hissing in front ; and
the flats drew off, disclosing the grand altar
in the centre of the stage; while the proces-
s10n of priests and virgins of the sun, closing
up with portions of the rag-tag and bob-tail
of the gallant Peruvian army, marched on
and took itheir places on either. side of® the
stage. . :

Then came Rolla and- that old Fakir
Ataliba, and the action of the scene began.
The invocation was made, and the prompter
gave the man in the flies the signal to start
the expected fire down the wire. : ,

Meanwhile, during the progress of the
scene, I squatted behind, and holding up
the alvar, had discovered a small hole on a
level with my eye in the altar, through which
I could gaze upon the proceedings in front.
Absorbed in a contemplation of the audi-

‘ence and the front of the stage, I hed en-
tirely forgotten the coming fire, oranything
connected with it, .
- Bat the fire came, )

The bottle-neck and saturated cotion did

their duty, :
*‘The chorus hegan ;—'

% Give praige, give praise,
Qur God has bheard.”

As the flery ball darted down the wire, it
stru¢l the nail on the altar with such foree
shat it detached the wire from it, and the

burning mass fell upon my head and spread
over ry shoulders, ‘

GOOD LUCK

"One wild, unearthly yell; one plunge
forward; down went the aitor; and pande-
monium let loose was as nothing eompared
to the uproar, yells, and tumnult 1n front, or
the ripping, swearing, and confusion on the
stage, :

Buodgy fairly groaned, Rolla was dumb-
founded. . :

As for myself, my first impulse was fo
rush to the foot-lights; then, like n mad dog
frightened at a dash of water, I plunged off
at at ingent and made a maniacal exit at the
first entrance, my arms flying like the sails
ofa windmill, and screaming—*Put e cut!
I'm o fire—put me ont!”’

And the boys in front ¢aught the cry,

“Put him outi” |

“ Singe him 1™ ]

Just at this time the scene-shifters, at the
order of the prompter, desperately rushed a
pair of flats across the front grooves, to close
in the confusion on the stage, and succeeded
in nearly crushing the life out of Ataliba,
who, searcely knowing whether he stood on
his head or heels, ran between them,

- “Look out, old hoss-hair,” screamed the
boya.” .

* @ive him snother serunch.”

Ag for myself, somebody dashed a bucket
of water over me, which only frightened me
the more. On I rushed toward the stage-
door, when the door-keeper, only having an
indistinet idea of what the row was abour,
immediately conceived that I had been de-
tected in endeavoring to set fire to the thea~
tre, at once grabbed me, and began a series
of cuffing and kicking sufficient to have

reduced any ordinary youth to the condition

of a pile of pulp.

CHAPTER IV
I GHT INTO AN ECONOMICAL LODGINGSHOUSH,

¢ Here, Jim," roated the doorkeeper, giv-
ing me another shake, * hand me that old
ambreller there? Blast me If I haven’t a
notion to shove it down his threat and
histe it.” -

Before my amiable captor could put into

“execution his -benevolent purpose of incon«

tinently distencing my @sophagus by the
sudden expansion of the blue-cotfon tent,
Mr. Budgy came up,

“There, let him slide,” said the eminent,
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% Now, then, young pie-ball, go change your
1ogs and make yourself scarce.”

“ 3it 1 added the doorkeeper. :

I did. . ‘

1 shook myself out of the tights and tunic
and put on the rags of civilized existence.
As I was leaving tho supers' dressing-room,
Budgy again appeared,

“ Now, my boy—had scrape for you! It's
all right, though, Here's fifty cents;. fake
it, go to a foreign land, and he happy in
the joy of the present, forget the mise-r-r-ry
of the past, and think only of a gal-orious
future., Btand not upon the order of your
going, but go at once,”

“ But the doorkeeper--he won't begin
kicking again-—" .

“ Never fear ! * interrnpted Budgy, loftily.
“ The hase minion of an unscrupulous mana-

-ger will not dare to Tift his sacrilegious boot

to mar the tender form of him who callsme
friend ], Nixy! Be prudent—economical;
don’t drink, and—hal! Farewell; my duty
calls, and X must away! ™ and, with a melo-
dramatic flourish of his arm, he left me.

With fifty cents in my hand, and indig-
nant recollectiona of more than fifty kicks
and euffs in my mind, and a balf-formed
idea that I wag nearly old enough to com-
mence the game of kicking back, I made
my exit from that stage out into the night-
darkened streets,

After some fruitless wandering from one
gtrees to another, I found in Willinm strect
a lodging-house, evidently conducted upon
that wise and economical plan whiéh for
the excecdingly sinall end ingignificant sum
of twenty-five cents introduces the somno-
lently inclined to a bed which could have
heen called by any other name and looked
just as comfortable, .

“ Now, youngz man,” said the landlord,
“this is & first-class bunk. ¥You know tbe
Tules 27 '

Isaid no,

* Well, our rule is the same na the rest of
the first-clags bunkin’ kens, We leaves no
light to a two-shillin® Todger, and no piller
with a fifteen-cent snoozer. Ef you want
any luxuries, them's éxtra, In the mornins
you kin wash down at the hydrant, ond
ary yourself of with the other end of your
ghirt. Good-night!™

And he left me—not without, however,
remarking that “if I had any valuables,
diamonds, or sich, I had better deposit 'em
in the office safe—my pocket.”

He might have spared my barefaced pov-
erty .that bit of jocular insulf. Zhai was
a mental kick,

I tumbled into bed, and, being pretty well
wearied cut, I fell asleep, and dreamed the
devil was using me for a club in a brseball
match, with my landlord us piteher, while
the green litile lawyer, in his tremendous
shirt collar, was dancing around on the out~
skirts of the lower regions as a fielder,

a

CHAPTER V.

I CROWD INTO COURT AND AM PUSBHED INTO
A BIT OF GOOD LUCK. -

The next morning I started out and in-
vested a portion of my remaining funda in

a coupleof * buiter-cakes,” as hard as flat-

tened bullets, and a cup of thick fuid abouk
as far from coffee as ihe dirty waiter who
served it it was from heaven,

Crossing the Parkk behind the old City
Hall, I saw a great crowd pushing and
thronging toward toward the Court-house.

I asked a bootblack what it-meant,

“ Nothing,” he replied, *only they're
taking in that downy cove that shet the
other cove.” .

“Downy Cove,” said I, innocent of the
slang vernacalar, “ did he shoot his broth-
erg” .
“You must be green! Cove isu't his
name. That’s what I cnll him. No, they
both fit over a woman. That feller, ‘1l kitch
it. Have a shine, sir # Shine ‘em up?” Not
obtaining that job, the boy added, “That
are feller 'l get o shine, if e ain't sharp,
ail round his wizzen.” .

Curiosity, and the hope that 1 was as like-
iy to be kicked into a chance of luck, good
or bad, in the Courl-house as anywhere else,
induced me to push in with the rest,

Almost before I had a chance for a second
thought, I found mysélf np-stairs, nesr the
entrance of the *Sesiioms,” jammed and
pushed up with a policeman taking me by
thé collar,

“ @it back, now! Hustle back, there,
gen'lmen] Clear the pnssage-way!” He
gave me a shove which sent me up against
another policemen, whe gave me a mild
punch with the end of his elub. This curled
me backward and landed mi withmy etbows
into the digestive organs of a person bes
hind me.
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_ %God blessmel” The voice was famil-
inr. -
.T turned, or rather twisted arcund, There
stood Xoke, shirt-collar, hat and all, with a
green bag in bis hand, He recognized me
at onee, .

“Gracious] Why, Jeb, why, I've been
searching for you all over.,”

“ Yoir ought to have found me, then, for
I have heen there ever since I lost you,” T
enswered, The old fellow laughed. * Good
boy!' he said. *But come in the court-
room, sad wait for me. I'm late, and—oifi-
€Er, Ea.ss this boy. = Job, follow me.”

T did. The court-room was crowded. I
kept close behind Koke as he pushed his
way through, until he reached the railing
inclosing the bar, “Now, Job, you stand
yight here until conrt is over. Then wait for
me until I come out.”

Then I began to comprehend the nature
of the seene belore me. : :

Sitting on the benchewas a dark-com-
lexioned maen who deoked like a Jew ped-
ler in a new suit of clothes. I.am quite

sure the Judge's name was Moses Mendiza,

He evidently thought himself a good man.

Beneath Judgeé Moses, who was pickiug his

teeth and listening vety attentively to noth-

. ing in particular, were assembled the at-
torneys and other functionaries,

Presently the prisoner was brought in.
The modern scoundrels and assassins, in the
way of dress and style, are a great improve-
ment upon the old-faghioned _Bill Sykes va-
riety. They wear better clothes than hon-
eaty can atiord.

5 he came in, be shook hands with half

& dozen lawyers, smiled confidently at the

" jury, nodded familiarly to the crowd gener-

nlly, and finally condescended to seat him-

seif beside his chief counsel, first dusting the
_chair with his embroidered handkerchief. !

Iimagine he duated the thought of the
gallows with equal ease from his delicate
mind. .

He didn’t look much looklike an assassin.
More like a billiprd-sharp just after making
& big count.

¢ Silence ! After much bawling by a
red-faced official, and s confused shufile,
comparative stiliness ensued, :

" Then proceedings began. Judge Moses
ceased picking his teeth, and went to work
af his finger-nails with a small knife,

The jury arranged themselves for & com-
fortable nap with their eyes open, ,

G00D LUCK.

Three or four reporters made thamaselves
ready with pencil and fobacco for business,
Mr. Koke gave his huge collar o tremena
dous upward pull—such an awful pull that
T almost expected to see him lift himself up

to the ceiling, or pull his shirt off over his

head.

. The counsel for the prisoner arose. He was

a short, thick-sef man, with a long-haired
wig of the color of roften lemon-peel, and
a faco which looked as if s owner had
soaked it with a permanent dye of South
Carolina cocktails,

He moved an adjournment. One of his
principal witnessesin the case, * whose evi-
dence, your honor, will vindicate beyond
dispute, the character of this innocent man
—a man who, as I well know, is the vietim
of a base and diabolical conspiracy hatched
by the minions of a lawless press, their
pubsidized hirelings, the grand jury, and—
and—other parties desirous of pandering to
that debauched public opinion which is op-
posed to converting human stomachs into
bullet-pouches! We ask an adjournment
for six months, until the absent witness can
be produced-—or another one found thag wiil
answer the purpose. I can if necessary, go
out into the street and bring forward fifty
people who didn’t see my client fire that
pistol at the unforturate and misguided
mean, who, with malice aforethought, insisted
on dying and did die in order to have a fel-

low-mortal hung up!” And the learned.

counsel brought his fist down upon the table
before him with a bang. .
The judge piclked his two fromt teeth,

‘patted the side of liis nose softly as if to coax

an ides out of it, and then, in an elaborate
mass of words and with frequent reference

to his tooth-pick, decided to grant a post~

ponement. for three months, Then the crowd
oozed out slowly, the prisoner betaking
bimaelf with the stout sgeriff and a pair of
thin deputies toward the Tombs, pausing,
10 doubt, as is the custom, divers times on
the rovte at sundry gin-mills to sluice his
and the officers’ throats with slight freshets
of fluidical lightning.

“ Now, young man,” said Koke, “I've

found you; Flt try and keep track of you,
Now we'll go—court’s adjourned for the
day. You must have a suit of clothes: then
yowll go to my home, which you can eall
your home hereafter. Nobody there but my

‘wife, grandfather, and two daughbters, Come

now.”?
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- Iventured to gsked him what he thought
would be done with that prisoner I kad seen
in conrt.

“Pooh! pooh! nothing. His counsel is
a great man—wonderful | Judges dare not
refuse him anything. He'd pimch their
heads right on the bench, if they did. He's
thraghed half a dozen lawyers, kicked two
judges off the bench in open court, and cow-
hided three or four editors, His muscle is
greater than all the talent of the bar, He'll
have that case postponed, {ill ail the witness
against him have died of extréme old age,
Hal hat Wonderful man that 1"

Mr., Koke scemed to know everybody, for
his head was continnally bobbing towsrd
people he met, who invariably answered his
nod, But to any of them he rarely spoke,
He walked fast and talked fast.

He took me to a clothing-house, where I
was fitted out with an enfire suit. From
thence to a hat-store, snd winding up the
“ axpense,” as he facetiously termed it, with
a pair of boots, .

I felt huinan for once, One new suit of
clothes will exhilarate a man more than fifty
ram-punches, It is equal to a month's
board at the Fifth Avenue. '

% There,” said Koke.. *“We'll go up-town
—ap Broadway, We'll walk, Feel better,
eh? Tthoughtso. You think I'm queer,
I suppose. There’s nothing gueer in human
nature. ‘We are only queer when {we  are
not natural. And it’s not natural to be
poor, Hal here we're in Broadway.”

Somehow I began to like the old man—
or rather, love him, as perhaps I might have
loved my father had I ever known him. I
even began to think that without his ex-

angive shirt-collar and curled rimmed hat,
e wouldn’t be haif so lovable, for they

~ seemed a part of himself,

CHAPTER YL

I GO HOME WITH RKOKE—IH MAKFS A NOTE
© OF TWO OR THREE NOTABLES ON THE WAY
THITHER. : :

“ There, d'yve notice that little active old

' fellow with the sharp, restless eyés that look

like a coaple of convex sixpences, coming
out of that store 2? - ‘

“ Yes,” I answered,
. “Well, that's the poorest man in New
York, KMe’s worked hard all his ILife, and

now all he's accumulated for a rainy day is
& couple of immense vory good stores and &
few milliong in cash. The more he gets the
poorer he feels, He continues to save a lit-
tle by hiring cheap clerks, What he don't
know about being hard up with half & doz-
en millions on band as pocket-change isu'g
worth knowing., If you don't believe it,
ask bin to lend you halfa ddllar,
“There,” he continued, after we had
passed on a few steps, “there's another
man slashing along as 1f hig feet were a coe
ple of plows, hat thrown back and a pair
of child-like and biand eyes peering oug
over a queernose—that’s the Later Franklin.
He ecan Iift up his head and say, withoud
fear of dispute, that he has raised the hig-
gest gourd in the country, He invented
turnips and cock-oyed potatoes, and is now
trying to raise a few beats of the political
sort, He's sent more people West than any
other eleemosynary institution in the land,
He has been engaged lately in a new work
“What I Don't Enow about Farming,”
which will make about one hundred vol-
ymes, quarto-bible size. There will be a
sequel to it; his pamphlet containing what

‘he does know about farming., Ah, Joh,

he's very pious, and never been known i
utter an oath [¥ :
# Do yousee that nervous, eceentrie young
gentleman—not bad-looking either, if he
does wear blue broadeloth—there, that one -
peering into the store windows, with, how-
ever, 2 *single eye” glincing at a_bevy of
pretty women just passing kim, That, my
boy, i one of the four hundred and ffty
authors of ¥ Beautiful Snow.” It has taken
more pecple to write that poem than all
the rest of the poems ever published in this
country. But ithis one is the Simon Pure
—the original—he wrote it first, but didn’g
get it patented soon enough. He is strictly
temperate, never wuses tobacco, lives in
gplendid style in Fifth avenue, is cheek-
by-jowl with the Astors, Stewart, and other
financiera of the city. Peterson, his pub-
lisher, with his accustomed liberality, pays
bim fifty per cent. on every copy issued, be-
side o large percentage on what he dow't
sell, He is an especial friend of (Golden-Age
Tilton, and is the boon 'companion of Gree-
ley, on account of the philosopher's neatness -
of attire and general urbanity of speech,”
Directly Mr. Koke pointed out another
individual, who was at that moment enter-
ing the Metropelitan Hotel, :

!
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“That's o dramatist. Not the amall one,
but the man with thebroad-brimmed should-
ers and square hat, with an'immense hook-
handled cane, who walks as if he owhed
gll the theatres in the country. He is an
original, and hard study and intense appli-
catlon are the cause of the extraordinary
redness of face and stoutness which mark
his appearance, He isso weak most of the
time, so debilitated, that.he is compelled to
ride'in a erystal cab, To that mighty brain
of his there are yet a score or two of gensa-
tipnal dramas waiting for cnstomers, He is
very abstemions in his habits, does all his
writting in the open air, upon claret-colored
Eaper, with green ink, and when once he

eging & play he never pauses until he has
written another one. He invariably com-
mences with the last act, so that be can bring
out the parts more perfoctly. He lives prin-
cipally on pork and doughnuts, cider and
broiled sardines, but obtains his inspiration
chiefly from luncheons of cheese and pickled

tripe, - He, by the way, is a member of the
great * Bloaters’ Glub,”

By this time we had reached Union square,
he still talking and pointing out celebrities
of all gorts, He seemed to teke a sigular
delight in this almost constant revelation of
the people he knew. .

# Job, next week I am going to have a Iit-
tle social gathering, - I have ‘em every
‘month or two at the house, and then you'll
see some of the queer ones. And it'll do
you good to notice their ways, speech, and
apgeara,nce. Ah! here we are at home”

. Up a flight of brown -stone steps, and after
the applieation of his lateh-key, we enfered
the house — neatly furnished,’ but not ex-

‘pensively. I followed him up the stair-

- way and into an apartment which he termed
his Hbrary, There were shelves laden with
books, pamphlets, and dusty heaps of papers,
paste-board boxes, and innumerable odds

and ends of scraps, and memoranda, letters,.

and.ink-bottles scattered abgut. In the
contre of the room was a largertable littered
over ‘with documents, newspapers, and few
lawbooka,

“ Here we ure,” said he, * and, a3 usual,
my old father bag been fumbling about the
room. He's a lively old gentleman, Job,
You'll like him, He's ninety-six, Never
wag siek a day in hislifé, never lost. & tooth;
there isn't & gray hair in his head. He hag
been married sixteen -times, was divoreed

‘ twelve times; was intimately acquainted

with General Washington, whe Eresented
hin with that apple-tree hatchet. He fought
through the war of eighteen-twelve, lost
one of his ears. and has thirteen bullets in his
body now. He would have been one of the
gigners of the Declaration of Independence
if he had been old enough. Iam proud of
him, He walks ten miles every morning
before breafast, and never goes to bed with-
ont taking from ten to twenty hot whiskies,
and never snores.”

Mr, Koke, after admonishing me not to
get out of sight, left the room, promising to
return in & few moments. '

Meantime, I amused myself in looking
about me and in examining the titles of the
bnols, which rested upon the shelves with

"a4 little regard to care as if they bad been

thrown on taem with a pitchfork,

,CHAPTER VIL ¢
I BECOME AN INMATE OF BACON EOER'S

HOUSE AND AM WELCOMED AR ¥ A YOUNG

MAN.Y? .

After a while, Mr, Eoke returned, radiant
in the stiff glory of his highest collar, and
attired in a faded dressing-gown, his feet
encased in 8 pair of carpert slippers which
were in the last stage of a down-at-the-heel
collapse, .

“Hal looking at the papers-—certainly!
But come down to the sitting-room ; being
home, yon must know who make the home.

Ddn’t be bashfial, Bashfulness has choked

more first-class genius into oblivion than all
other causes combined. Ready?”
I replied in the affirmative, and in the

shadow of the great collar I followed to-an

apartment down-stairs, _

“Here, Job, thiais my youngest danghter, -

Certiorari Koke, and this is my eldest, Cap-
ias Koke; Certy for short, Capey for short.
And this is my father—my father !

The youngest daughter, who was very
thip, much under the ordinsry beight, and,
with the exception of a pair of bright-blue
eyes, not at all'handsome; the eldest, very
tall, angular, and with a nose like the rad-
der of & gail-boat—one of those mountain-
ous Roman noses which, cnce seen, are
never forgotten-—grested me quite cordially.

“Father, this is Job, I spoke to Fou

about.”
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“Eh { louder, son; eh?® the old gentle-
man said, his voice having wmnch that sort

of rasping sound produced by = cow rub-’

bing Ger back agaiust a splintered rail,
4 My father, Job, is a little hard of hear-

ing; you musn’t mind if he doesn't under- |

stand you at all times.” Then again to bis
father: “This is Job Toddle, father ; the
young man” (I blushed at being called a
man so suddenly) “I spoke to you about.”
“Lout!” said the old man, * he don't
look like it; looks rather smart. When I
was of his age T could lift a bar'l of flour

- with myself a settin’ on it; but [ can’t do it

‘now; though, *taint my strength I've lost,
but my— ah-o-ah—" and here he went off
into a series of wheezy coughing, after which
he began agaia: * What's your name, did
he gay £ ‘

“ Job Toddle, sir,” I replied, sitting down,
at the instance of Mr. Koke, between him
and Miss Certy.

“Job Noddle, ¢eh? Well that's a fair
name, though there ain’t much of 4 handle
to it. 'Way long back in them Bible times,
men was strong accordin' to the length of
their halr; but "taiut hair now, it’s accordin’
to the length of bis name. Noddle, git
Your name up;" & protracted wheeze and
the inveterate old father subsided.

“ @irls, what’s the time ? Gracious! four
o'clockl Well, I shan't go down-town , I’ll
remain at home, Meantime, have dinner at
sharp six. Can yon write, Job ¢ " .

% OL, yes-sir.”

# Good. To-merrow Il give yon some-
thing o do in that line. Meantime, girls,
make the young gentleman comfortable.
Ore of these days he'll be a great lawyer—-
il he caltivates his cheek, hal” - I'll go up
to my den, ha! and arrange some little mat-
ters,”- and my queer little patron, with a
twitch at the mighty collar, gathered his
faded robe ahout him and disappeared.

The old father had retired into a wheezy
slumber, .

Certy locked at her sister. Capey returned
the glance. Then both looked at me, I sim-
ply stared straight between them atthe wail,

“ Certy,” zaid the eldest, “ will that odi-
ous Dr. Lunk be here this evening ? I do de:
test that man, but papa will have him eall, I
don't see what papasees in him,for my part,”

1 know our delightful Splitman will be
here.. He's just returned from Washington,
How beautiful he writes! His language
goars-—" ' ‘

“ Bores 1** wheezed old grandpa, who had
awakened from his cat-nap, “ Bores)ifit's
biles, soap and sugar "I fetch 'em to a head,
Capey. I remember when you was a baby
you had warts—"

“ Now, grandps, don't, don’t! ™ cried Miss
Cupey, not at’ all relishing his garenlity. I
said nothing about a boil,”

“0il is good for burns—not for biles,

| When I was a boy—"

“ Do, grandpa) be guiet; you'll bring on
your fits again, Now, do; that’s & good
grandpa,” By a bit of feminine fondling, to
which he was evidently accustomed, she r: =
duced him to his former condition of wheczy
cat-nap. Then she began conversing with
me regarding general topics, and Bnally
merged into an ecstatic expression of her nn-
bounded admiration for the gredt Splitman,

“You have read his poems, have you
net1” No. Ihad not, I modestly replied-

% Goodness] What Aave you lost! You
will read them. Once you do, youw'll never,
never forget them, Oh| they are soexalted !
so—so lovely.” # ‘

Miss Certy said but little, and that Iittle
was neither fong nor worthy of record, Afe
ter a while, dinner was atnounced by a maid
who musgt have been originally designed by
an all-wise Providence %;r another century,
somewhere in the past, when wowmen were
ginnts and men pigmies, BShe had a large
voice, & month large enoungh to let the voice
out whole with perfect ease, or to take in a
week'’s rations of hard-tack, Shewas dressed
very neatly ; but that mouth ! I shalt never
forget it.

Had it been cut a little deeper, the top of
her head would have dropped off.

“ Misses Koke, dinner is on,”

“Did you call Pa.p&? ”

* 1 did, ma’am.”

“ Well, waken grandpa and help him out,
Come, Mr. Job.” )

The gigantic maid took the old gentldman
by the band, saying: ‘

“ Grandpa, dinner’s on,”

He started out of hiswheeze. Hharepeated,
“ Dinner's on, sir,”

“Thirner! oh, you ain't; just a large as
ever, 60 you are. 'Why, I remember when
my 8011——” i . . .

We padsed out and left the maid to hear
the balance of the interesting reminiscence,
Mr. Eoke overtaking us as we cntered the

dinipg-room,
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CHAPTER VIIL

WAEN DCOTORS DISAGREE, THE PATIENT GETS
WELL—FPUNISHED,

Just then there came a scream from the
meid. Mr. Koke, followed by me, ran up
and found his father lying upon the floor.

# Oh~—he dropped like a piece of lead, sir
—oh—dear! Oh, dear] he's dead.”

“Shut up,” roared Mr. Koke.

. Whereupon Capey and Certy began cry-
‘ing in chorus with the maid,

. “Here | Job, you goup the street and get
the_ firat doctor you can find--thers is one
on the next block—be quick—it—it may be
gomething serious; And, Clerty, slip on a
shawl and, hat and go for Doctor Lunk—it’s
better to make sure of having some one
here.” . . 3

I lost no time in obeying, .

‘I found & physician-—a fierce, thin-look-
" ing jan, and gave hime the direction, beg-

ging him to call at once. He came along

with me. ) =

When we arrived at, the house, we wore

- admified by the gigantle maid, who told us
ghe and Mr, Eoke had carried the stricken
man up-stairs to his bedroom.

I fullowed the doctor and Mr. Koke up.

The old man lay upon the bed, breathing
heavily, but unconseious. - .

“ Doctor, do the best you can,” said Mr,
Koke in a-low tone. o

Theé doctor took off his gloves and hat,
placed them upon a table, put on his eye-
slagses, grasped the patient's pulse, and
havled fromhis vest-pocket an old-fashioned
bull’s-eye watch. ‘

" & Poylyice the bowels with mustard——get

the mustard at once. The maid vanished

in géarch of it. -
~ 47a it anything serious ¢ whispered Mr,

Koke. . : )

#Um. 1" replied the doctor in a low, rapid
tone, “that depends! His pericardium,
thmilgh genility, has coagulated with the
albumic serium. If the muatard draws well
it may remove the asphyxia gufficiently to
open communication between the msopha~
gus and the smaller intestines.”:

“Thank you—thank you,"” said Mr. Koke;
“ do ail you can--~do all you can1”

1, unlearned as I was, half suspected the
doctor to-be a quack., What Mr, EKoke
thought I found out siterwards. The doc-
tor's name was Pestle, .

Presently the maid entered with themus.

tard, and followed by Certy and Dr, Lunk—
the “ odious ” Lunk,

Dr. Pestle turned from the bedsided, and
he beheld Dr, Lunk, )
" Dr. Lunk, with one withering glance a
Dr, Pestle, stepped quickly toward that bed.

“I'm glad you're here, doctor. Now you
and Dr. Pestle—can consult—and—and-"
Mr. Kolke paused. .
Dr, Lunk-had & very large head, with
small eyes, 2 gmall nose, turned upward like
2 pot-hook, and which head and trimmings
surmounted a short, stout body, arrayed in

the patient, raised his eyebrows, and turned
away.
“ ){’Vhat’s that mustard for?” inquired
Lunk frigidly.
«7T formed o hasty diagnosis, doctor,” re-
plied Pestle, equally as frigid in tone, “ and
to restore the normal—"

is not required. The powerful concatena-
tion of fluidical—"
% T beg pardon,” interrupted Pestle. * The
fluid cannet coneatenate while asphyxia—'
% Dr. Pestle,” said Lunk, with tremendous
severity, “in all my experience in pratice I

without the presence of & fluidical—®

“ Really, Dr, Lunk, you cught to know-—
but excuse me one moment; suppose we
meet half way. Mr, Koke and—tle Misses
Koke—will you-—will you retire 3 moment,
and we will examine the patient, and—"

¢ But, doctor—gentlemen, don’t delay, he
may grow worse—certainly, we'll retire—"

“We wiil be answerable, sir,”* said Dr.
Lunk, bowing to Mr. Eoke.

from the room. I had seated myself at the
bay-window behind the cartain, and my
presence not being noticed, I thoughi [
might as well remain until their consuitation
was over. Besides, it would not do for me
to volutarily make my appearance, after the
rest had departed, in the room.

No sooner had the door elosed than Lunk

turned upon Pestle, giving him s tremen-
dous frown. .
s “Pestle, by what right did you precede
me here in this house, sir, when I am the
regular family physician, Mustard oz a
man’s bowels 17 -

¢ Dy, Lunk—¥ was called and I came, and
111 do so aggin—~wherever I can put in an

entering wellge against’old-school quackery

a $uit of gray, Dr. Lunk merely glanced at -

«“Dr. Pestle—you are mistaken--mustard

never found a total prostration of the system

_Mr. Koke and. others of the family retired -
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and maltrestment. Yes, sir! That old man
wants mustard. Mustard will redoeed-—"

“ Pestle, you're an ass 1”7 blurted out Lunlk,

- % What's that ? " exclaimed Pestle, unable
to believe that any man would dure apply
such a term to an apostle of mustard treat-
ment, “ what's that, sir §7 S

You're a consummate ags, Pestle,”

“ Dr. Lunk ! is that intended as a profes-
gional slur or a personal insult ¢

“ Both, you miserable mustard-pot { **

¢ Lunk, you're an imbecile, an "allopathic
nonentity.”

- ** Pestle, what underfaker’s your partner

“Lunk, who's your gravedipger?  What
per cent. Goes the Greenwood Cemetery pay
Yon on deposits you send over there, eh ¢ ?

They were becoming sarcastic and bellig-
‘erent. . '

Meanwhile the patient-.the old man—
seemed to breathe easier.

“Pestle, do you mean to leave this case
to me, or do you want o keep it and add to
to your DLill the expenses of a faneral, and
put this worthy family into mourning for a
yeart?” :

¥ Lunk, I was called first. My diagnosis—"

“D—n your diagnosis and your first
€alll Tm the regular—» .

“ Lunk, your beastly language is pardon-
able. Yon were once a police surgeon—dur-
ing the same year that such frightfal mox-
tality prevailed among arrested inebriates,
you old shadow of death!” Pestle’s anger
waa rapidly rising, Lunk’s little eyea fairly
snapped, apd his big head dppeared 1o swell
;ith the surplus of rage which agitated

i, ’ .

As i8 the caze in all great medical dispu-
tations, the original canse of the trouble in
tlt}is momentous affair was entirely lost sight
of. ‘

Lunk and Pestle, however, snddently re-
membered it might be advisable to takea
glance at the patient, and Go a little addi-
tional diagnosing. .

Whercupon inspired hy the came thought,
like two valorous knights rushing to the
reseue of some hapless victim of persecution,
Dr. Lunk, LL, D, A, 8. 8, and Dr. Pestle,
alzo double LL. D. and extra A.S. 8,, simul-
taneously made a dive for the bed-side.

Each grabbed a wiist of the old man,
Each jerked out bis watch. Instead of look.

ing at. their watches, they glared at each
other. -
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“ Pulse normal in its beat ! ™ quoth Pestle,

‘"Pestle, you're a beat!” a ided Lunk, in
a tone of ineffable scorn,

¢ Your diagnosis is wrong t » put in Pustle,
pretending not to hear his rival's last re-
mark.

“ Blister —mustard 1"  Evidently Lunk
was growing wilder in his desire for an out-
break, .

“ Dir. Lunk, you are unfit to associate with
anybody above the gocial condition of an
ourang-outang 1

This was enough for Lunk, He instanta-
neously clutched the unfortunate Pestle by
the throat, whereupoz Pestle, espying upon
a table within reach a lady’s small ciot
satchel, grasped it, and, suddenly frecinh
himself from the choking process so benes
volenily tendered him by his adversary,
dashed the bag fill in his face, The satchel
happened to contain, among other articles,
divers empty bottles, whick produced a
crash,

“ Infamous wretch 1"

# Miserable impostor!®

“ You legalized murderer |

% D—d Heenged guack !

And a yariety of such complimentary and
refined expressions accompanied and gave
an appetizing flavor to their belligerent ef-
forts.

Both were evidently furious. Had there
been a case of instraments at hand, I have
no doubt they would immediately have be-
gun a mutual and thorough dissection of
each other. - As it was, Pestlo banged away
-with the satchel of broken glass. TLunk's
face, beginning to bear material evidence of
the satchel's handiwork, Lunk ran for the
door, Just as he reached it, it was violently
opened. The door being harder than Dr.
Lunk’s head, and the force behind the door
being greater than his power of resistance,
the door had the best of it, and science went
down. Lunk was knocked to the floor.

Iz rushed Koke-his daughters—preceded
by the grenadier maid, .

Dr. Pestle still wildly fourished his
weapon. )

The noige and uproar was more powerful
than any mustard might have been, for,

.| aroused by it, the old man suddenly sat

bott-upright in bed.

“ Bless me | gentlemen, what's this mean
I—I=" exclaimed EKoke,

“Yos—? wheezed the resuscitated patient.

¢ Pulse rapid—irreguler [ guoth Lunk,

“Dream! Ihada dreem; thought I wasa
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—was a furkey running away from a Jersey
Thakegiving. That's a sign of suthin’ I
know.”? :

Dr. Lunk had gathered himself up to the
segment of a perpendicular, and collected
such portion of his scattered and battered
senes as enabled him to explain, which he
no gooner began to do than the exasperated
Pestle also Legaun Aés explanation. Again
—-both tafking at once, growing fiereely
earnest and louder—each forgot everything
" except that he bad a dire enemy in {ront
who must be immediately snuffedd out by
blows of either words or fists,

“ He's a Nar!™ roared Lunk, with his
knuckles under Pestle’s nose. ,

“You're a ruflian | ¥ bawled Postle, with
‘%is knuckles in close proximity to Lunk's
nasal pot-hook., .

“ Girike me if you dare !

% (ome, gentlemen, wiat does this meani
screeched Koke in despair,

Certy and Capey were too frightened to
do otherthan stand like gtatnes,

Accidentally Pestle’s fist grazed the fated
nose of Lunk, and Lunk hauled off snd fair-
ly lifted Pestle and sent him backwards
ggainet the bedside, where he “lit* with
his full weight upon the old man, knocking
him senseless, :
© At this juncture the grenadier -maid
proved her usefulness, 8hecaught Lunk by
the collar as regolutely as if he had been
a small boy, and, incontitently and. unre-
sisted, walked him out of the room into the
heliway, o i

Pestle recovered himself, his eye looking
. a8 heavy and muggy as the moon in eclipse.

The maid treated Pestle precisely as she

_ did Lunk. :

“ There," said she, “ have it out as soon
as you like, you brutes,”

By this time it had grown quite dark, and,
Liaving come out from my half-concealment,
Mr. Koke hurriedly dispatched me to find
another physician,

Mr. Koke's head was level at last,

I started on my errand willingly, but feel-
ingdsomewhat collapsed through want of
food. B
. I left the two -doctors slowly descending

. the stajrs — one behind the other— each
looking as foolish as a newly-sheared sheep.

My business—the business upon which I
hed been dispatched by my patron so sud-

denly—was to obtain a copy of the record

of divers morigages. I had- o letter foa

i

certain “Timb of the law,” who would se-
cure it for me. Also other business which
does not require mention now.

Going out in the afternoon, T encountered
apoliceman who was sauntering along, fully
equipped io regulation styte

“ Officer, will you please direct' me the
nearest way to the Post-office? ”

The “ officer paused, lo cked at me a sece
ond, placed his crocked-headed cane be-
tween his kuees, which closed upon it like
the jaws of a vice; hoisted his umbre]l‘?,
ejected a two-ounce quid of tohaceo from hia
mouth glancing sfter it regretfully, and then
repeated, in an abstracted manmer, as if he
was trying fo reeall to his memory gome long-
forgotten subject—* The Post-offis 8"

“Yes, I replied. )

- “Stranger here § "

“Yes, gir.

“ Post-nffdss 1" -

He closed the umbrella, lifted his eane
from between his knees, placed- the umbrella
under one arm, the cane under the other,
drevw by & dexterous motion of his forearms
and hands from his pockets a plug of toe
bacco and a knife, sliced-off a liberal chew,
planted it between his teetlr, closed the
knife with a decisive snap, put it away, and
then remarked :

« Pogt-offigs i3 in State street,"and slgwly,
without farther word, oozed up the street,
evidently conscious that he had fully and

laithfully fulfiiled one of the most arduous -

and trying duties of his responsible position
a8 a public offieial, ‘

His direction would have been extrémely ’

valuahle had T known the whereabouts of
Btate street, its length, and the locality in it
of the Post-office. As it was, it might have
been in Kamtchatka, However, I found it
by accident. : . .
Having satisfactorily transacted my busi-
nesy, after compelling a pumber of those wan.
dering Bedouins (policemen)to drop their
canes and hoist their umbrellas, in order to

1 give me in brief doses a vast amount of

vagne and bewildering informstion, I man-
aged to “do the sights ™ of the Hub hast-
ily. ' :

I think Boston must have originally been
laid out by spiders. The streets are a web,
in which the siranger, however wary, is
doomed to beeoine entangled and lost,

The soup-house charity systemisg greatin.
stitution here, Soup is always ready for tha
g oor,and those who come first don’t get any.

.
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To get a pint of soup requires a physi-
cian’s certificate that the applicant's stom-
ach ia entirely collapsed ; a certificate from
the Mayor that the party is a native; two
affidavits that he is 2 member of the Tem-
perance Sociely; one certificate that he is
orthodox in religious belief, and a ree om-
mendation from five first-class citizens - that
that he has never before, in the whole course
of his life, cither asked:for or wanted soup
at the expense of the corporation.

Being thus prepared, and by bringing his
own spoon, hecan get outside of a pintof the
exhilarating essence of beef-bones, flavored
with an economical assoriment of beans and
carrots, : :

“Have to be stringent,” said the disburser
of the soup, “have to be keerful. If we
didn’t the Iull S8tate would be a piling into
the city after fres soup. Our people are
strong on freedom—specially in vitfels”

There are very few paupers in the alms-
house here. A pauper who wants to get in
has so. many certificates and affidavits and
other documents and passports to eollect,
thathe generally gets into some other busi-

- ness, or the State-prison, unless he happens

to die of old age. )

On the afternoon of the succeeding day 1
left the mighty Hub, and as I was whirled
away in the cars, looking out of the car-win-
dow, my last vision of the city was the great
yellow dome of the Capitol, looming up
against the leaden sky like an exaggerated
pumpkin of the Cape Cod variety,

Bound for the Metropolis. Also for the

steamer of that name, .
. A short run by the train, which was
equally short in the quality of speed, and
was in charge of a conductor blessed with
& shortuess of speech, health, body, and hair,
and who jerked the tickets and punched
them as if'each individual bit of paper wag
his' deadly cnemy—a short rum, and we
reached the boat,

A pleasant evidence of the inherent ambi-
tion of the American people is invariably

‘displayed at all places of arrival and depart-

ure either by cars or boats, in the furions
and terrible struggle of exch man to get
aboard firat,

No sooner does the car “pull up” than
eachk man leaps to n perpendicular, grabs
his luggage, and begina to push and crowd
out with an unchristisn and reckless disre-
gard of the tenderness of the corned feet of
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his fellow-passengers. Ile glares savagely
at everybody else for presuming to oppose
bis progress. He swears at everything. He
is as impatient 23 on old woman with a loose
hair down her back, and as mad as 8 man
with the itch and no hands to scratch it.”

The average American traveler is an in-
veterate growler. -Nothing suits him except
himself. He regards every othier fellow-
traveller as an intruder who is after the best
seat, or berth, or place at the table.

Besides, he is invariably within a mnute
of being too late for the boat or train at
starting, and always attributes his fault to
the “blasted monopoly " or the * cussed ”
gomelling else, but never o his own delay.

He will do more gquare and threescornered
swearing in one hour than the Chappagqua
Philosopher ecould get through with in a
day ; more newspaper reading ; chew more
tobacco and blow off more argumeniative
political gas than thef traveler of any other
nation on the face of the earth. He looks
upon hotel-keepers, waiters, baggage-mas-
ters, raliway and stesumboat companics, ag
the integral parts of a vast band of robbers,
swindlers, and conspirators organized for the
sole purpose of gkinning Aim—particularly
him. Yet he becomes indignant and frowns
any assertion of such a lamentable condition
of affairs, if it chande to be uttered by a for-
eigner, and at once “ goes ™ for him with the
ferocity of a terrier pouneing upon a rat..

Bo, across the gang-plank from the plat-
form to the boar, everybody pushing, jam-
ing,and crowding ; a confused, straggling,
pell-mell mass, ench individual person feeting
insulted because there is another person or a
dozen more in front of him who will get on
board first,

I managed to get on safely enough, savein
one instance, where some tellow dropped his
valise upon my foot,.

A ratiling of iron-wheeled trucks rushing
back and forwards from shors to boat, & furi-
ous splashing of water, a rambiing and trem-
bling of the floating palace, as if down in its
innermost depths there was a baby carth-
quake tied up and struggling to get loose—
and slowly we moved off from thelights and
noises of the pier, into the darkness of the
sound,

A modern ark, with more varietiesof ani-

mals in its saloons and over ifs decks than
ever old Noah dreamed of,
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CHAPTER XL

INCLUDES A DOG~STORY, AND ALSO EXPLAINB
HOW NUMBER SIX BECAME NUMBER NIRE,
ARXD BROUGHT DIRE DISASTER TO A LOV-
ING BRIDE AND GROOM. :

* Wandering abont the saloon of the
steamer, which was somewhat crowded, T
managed to drop into a luxurious eagy-chair
just behind & little group of men, evidently
farmers, who were getting off a quantity of
“dog talk.” ‘

One of thestories I overheard was 2 whop-

er. An old fellow, who ought to have known,
tter, told it, -

#That dog of mine—he want more'n two
shades off color from a pepper and salt brin-
dle—that dog, gentlemen, was the smartest
animile that ever -curled a taili He was
born in Africa.” . ‘

“Tn Africat” repeated one of the party,

% Yes gir, in Afvica, sired by Gineral
McBwingle's mastiff, and dammed by a fe-
malé bull-pup, which had been stragglin’
about Cape Fown nigh upon a year. Well, I
got him from McSwingle, when he came back
home, He was great, was that dog on huntin’,

"and of ail bessts he d&id par-tic-lerly bate
the lions. He fairly animositied a lion.”
 Gtuess he took good keer to keep out’n
the way though,” put in anotherof the party.

“1id he? No, sir; but when they got to
know that dog’s way of fightin’, them li-ons
seattered Iike “skeeters in a high wind., Ther
want no chance for “em,” ‘ ‘

“Why, how did he fight ’em " ,

“Well, Gineral McSwingle told me, and
the Gineralis a man of truth, Ef anybody
clse hed told me, I might hev doubted it.
But I believed the Gineral,and the dog
proved it afterwards.

“Well, how did he get the best of the
lions 1" repeated another of the party.

“Jasy enough. Every afterncon that dog
went out of hisown accotd toward a jungle
where the Hons used to gather, and as sure
a8 shootin’, the Gineral’s party in an hour
or two after would see the dog comin’ back
co vered with blood, but with nary a scratch
or wound onto him, And every time he came
back, the Gineral went toward thejungleand
always found a dead lion: _Onme day he fol-
lered the dog, an’ watched his motions,

% Well, he risked-~the dog, not the Gin-
eral-—gbout, eapered around the subskirts of

.

come outswingin’ his tail and erouching and
sneakin’ along ready for a spring onto the
dog. T'he dog didn't seem to scare worth a
cuss, he onty barked and bounced about ag-
gravatin’ the beast. Bime by the lion’ got
tired of foolin’, and it seemed ag it the dog
was tired, and he squatfed and the lion
squatted. Andthe twoanimals wasn'imore’n
five or six feet apart. '

“There they squatted, glaring at eaeh
other, both waggin’ their tails, an’ both
ready fur a spring, The Gineral expected to
see the dog turn tail, git up and git. But
he didn't. Presently the lion give an awful
roar, and with his mouth open like the en-
trance to a hone yard, made a tremenjus leap
for the dog. The Gineral said, jest then he
wouldn’t bave give a counterfelt niekel fur
that pup’s life. But jest as the lion leaped,
the dog leaped, and then the Gineral saw
the dog'slitile game. Both on ’em jumped,
and as quick as a streak of lighting the dog
went plump into the lon's mouth, head firs,
‘and was out of sight 1
« And that ended the dog ™ said ome of
the listéners with a grin.
¢« Not much, The lion shet his mouth sad-
denly and began to crunch, and groan, and
roll over and over,and the next thing the
Gineral see was the lion flop over, clean
dead.” . : . :

# And the dog~—the dog!" exclaimed two
or three of the party.

“VWell, in about two seconds the dog,
covered with blood, was runuing back to-
wards camp! He had gone clean through
the lon and come out st the other end!
That’s so 1" .

% And that was the way he killed the lions.
When I got bim I had to go to New Orleans
on bizness, 8o I took him with me. One
day I went out to Bayou Fouché, and while
we were strolling along nigh fne shore a
thunderin alligator bove in sight, - The
orney reptile was iyin down into the water’s
edge with his upper jaw thrown baek, wait-
ing till he got his tongue full of flies. Tho
dog made for him full spiit, and into that
alligator's mouth he went like a dose of salts
down a rat-hote, The alligator fotched his
jaw down with a snap, and—{here the nar-
rater sighed, and in a subdued, mournful tone

continued]-—and, gentlemen, I never seed or -

heard of that dog again, nor the alligator
cither, until five years after. Then I hap-
pened in New Crlvans agnin and went to

the jungle, antil presently a great big helion

the Museum. There Isaw a stufled ailigator

- s the number of my, my state-rooin, my
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henging from the ceiliv and tacked toit a
card stating this:—
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THIS ALLIGATOR
WAS KILLED IN BAYQOU FOUCEHE,

by some negroes belonging to Colonel
Rawbones,
Upon opening the Allizator, which
-was little else thian skin and bones, they
found in his stomach

A LIVE DOG,

much emaciated, and which lived three
years after,

PEAL B A B TRy
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‘ And in a glasscase close by, sure enough,
there was my old dog stuffed and holdin a
card in bis mouth on which was printed
‘Trs 18 TEE D06 THE ALLIGATOR SWAL-
LOWED.!
was too tough for the dog to bite through,
and he had to stay there and catch what
the reptile swallowed.” -

That was enough dog story for me, s I left |

that part of the saloon, ‘

Imet'on the after-deck, a young maried
couple enjoying the “moonlight upon the
waters.” 1 did not exactly meet thom, I
simply stood a little distance from them, and,
sometimes distinetly and sometimes indis-
tinetly, overbeard their tilk, ‘

But they were not telling dog stories,

“Isn't thls bee-u-uti-ful, darling?” Iheard.
her say, “ so lovely—ii's like a dream, isn’t it
lovet® . '

Her darling cooed and hilled, put his arm
around her waist, and said, “Yes, beauty, it
is magnificent,”

** Bo sublime ! how soft the moonlight, and
how gently it falls upon' the water, away
there in the distance, kissing the quivering,
shivering ripples so sweetly |

“ (Herious [ .

“ And the staral™ ‘ ‘

*“But really, love, this night-air will chill
my darling. Come, let us go in.” And they
did go In, looking into each other’s eyes; she
leaning upon him like a sick kitten against
& warm brick, . .

As they passed me X heard her ask, “ What

dear§»
* Qur state-room, pet, is number nine ;

You see the alligator’s stomach |
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‘Afterwards I pagsed them in the saloon
promenading and making an exhibit of
themselves, as all just-married young green-
ies do.

And thereby hangs a tale, as the monkey
remarked to his back-bons.

Sumewhere about eleven o’clock the happy
spoony conducted his bride to “ our state-
room, . .

Number 9. - )

And I heard her, as T passed them in my
walk, say to him, “ Now, don’t be out long,
darling 5 T ghall be s lonesome,”

-“Dor’t lock the door, dear,”

*How can I, darling, when you have the
key in your hand ¢ "

Ho he closed the door softly upon his
angel, and hied him to- the gegions below,
probably in search of s nighteap cocktail.

Meanwhile, during bis absence, there came
up from those regions below a hilarious party
of three or four who wera evidently heavily .
laden with a spiritual cargo, and who,
throngh much thickness of tongue and un-
steadiness of utterance, continued to bid
each other *goonight, Bob, goonight Joe.
-hie-goo-goonight, fellows.” Then followed
the pump-handle bnsiness of promiscuous
handshaking, arfd each one reeled off o his
state-room in search of asteep with a donble-
barreled head-ach : at the other end of it.

All dizappeared save one, .

He experienced a terrible diffieulty in
finding his key.' I sat opposite number
nine, upon one of the lounges, and in front
of me he paused. His search was long, and
his countenance had that yague expression
of idiotic bewilderment peculiar to & man
whose last drink has been too heavy.
Wher'n-hic-devil is-hic-the blas-hic-ted er
o key-that-er a-hic-wher-hic-wher is't er
a mayhe-hic-door's isn't loek-hic-locked.
Lem’me gee, whars the hie-number-sh1” In
the innetmost depths of one of his pockets,
where his hand had been groping, it grasped
and brought forth the missing key.

He looked at the number upon it, and—
to my utter amazement, he made divectly for
number nine.

What coulditmean? He opened the door,
and, entering, closed it, -Meanwhile, lo!
bridegroom cometh.

He came up conversing with a little fat
fellow, who looked like the apotheosis of a
grin. He was grinning all over, So great

everything is curs now.”

I

waa his jollity that his round body and pro-
tuberant paunch shook like an Illinois ague,
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They were evidently enjoying & joke of
o kind, )
sollTlhe bridegroom had just grasped his fat
friend’s hand to bid him good night, when,
from the interior of number nine there aroge
a series of terriffic shrieks and a.cream%
mingled with the hoarser exclamations o
masculine voice.
: «Murder! Thieves! George, where are
yout Murder! murder!” N
Tremendous wgs the uproar. George the
bridegroom rushed to the state-room.
“ Bhet upl” roared the mascaline voice
within, *It's mistake—sghet up l—wWher's my
hes 3" .
bn.a‘e chirder | eame the ery louder than ever,
Trom ont of the state-rcoms rushed the
occupa‘nts, in every condition of uadress—
men, women, ahd children, waiters, chamber-
maids, officers of the boat, and even the
deck-hands from below, joined the throng,
wlhich now crowded, regardless of personal
appearance, about the door of Number 9..
‘ eorge the bridegroom plunged frantic-
ally. toward the door, threw 1t open.
ered, .
en‘ta moment of dire suspense. * The throng,
breatl.\(lie ot G e you gafe?”
“ 0 dear, George, ar :
“My lov:a-—my life—for God’s sake, speak !
» '
Hﬁ[‘hen there aame the sound of e struggle,
« Wretch! villain!” ghouted the now infu-
igted George.
" Let gn;g Tll explain. My breeches!”
came in choking utterance from the other
masculine, - -
"4 Oh! help, help He'll shoot you, George.
He's & murderer, I know heisl” .
The excitement outside was now at its
height. 1
A moment passed. Then a man appeare
with nothing onbut his shirt, and desper-
stely grasping one leg of a pair of pants,
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u ome! It's a mistake,” gasped the
ﬁcti]i‘:? gAnd then, finding no release other-
wise, he suddenly dropped his pants, and by
a dextrous twist dislodged the band from
s throat, turned a::ld f‘glr_asped his asgailant, -
ttle wage rious. i
an%lil; ?Jzt-]i?:te, yellilgzlg like a Comanche squaw
over a pile of fresh scalps, rushed out of the
state-room and atterapted alittleheroic bu?ll-
ness. She forgot,in herexcitement, that she
was not much better }:?'ladl ,t,ha.n the intruder.
b him | save him .
st?:v:s the parties had mgs[:led into .the
middle of the cabin, the Captain appeared,
and, assisted by tlwo or !};ﬁhree of the waiters,
ated the belligerents.
E“?I'Z,I?llrcall, brielly, theg cauise of all the tumult
was exglained. to the entire satisfaction of

all parties,

- p the
i considerably obfusticated by
Eﬂ:ging effects of *that last snifter,” bad
ooked at the § on bhis key wrong suie &1})1,:
ich inversion of the fipure converted 1
;tt:;c]; 19‘; consequently he bolted for the

| apartment occupied by the bride, who, in

inveri i ) had
the interim of her liege-lord’s absence,
dr?)pped ‘into a doze. The intruder had
entered, and before she discovered the he
was not her he, he had undressed.

began the row. .

1?11:1’::1: “After the fifteenth drink be sure
of your figures, and never try to look at

thing upside-down,
l?‘n]);em::ego,g%:m reigned in Warsaw. Isought
my room, and next morning awoke to ﬁn%
the boat lying quitely at the pier, and mysel
once more Within the corporate Lunits of the

great metropolis,

pu—————

CHAPTER XII,

.WRE. KOEE AND I HAVE BOME TROUBLE'

d looking as if he had just escaped the
gtzlmgmau. gG}eorga held  bim by the throat
witl one band, and with the other was be-

laboring bhim, while every third or fourth
blow way eccompanied by a vigorous kick,

The women ran off when they beheld the
disrobed legs flying out  the other apectators

roared, )
“ Go it, shirttail}” shouted one,
“ Hang on, Bpoony [” bawled another,.
“ Part ‘em, part 'em!” cried a third,

iving at the house, I found the family
a.t%ﬁézll{fgst, and then, for the first time, [
had the satisfaction of neeting Mrs. Koke.
ghe was a large, robust woman, with some-
thing of the vinegary expression of counte-
nance usually fouad in the newspaper por-
traits of female lecturers of the woman’s
rights persuasion. Her volce was large and
sharp, like herself. 4
Yet she spoke to me, after she learned my

# Shameful, disgrace to the line.”
“ You vitlain 1" puffed George.

pame from Miss Certy, quite pleasantly, but
with a tinge of patronage.

‘

The inebriated individual, his eyesight -

. Stl‘ous ki
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Ag for the young ladies, they seemed glad
of my return, and, with smiles upon, their
aces and beefsteak in their mouths, motion-
ed me to a seat ab table, betweeen * mother ™

and Capy.

As breakfist progressed,I soon discovered
that Mra, Koke regarded me with no very

good-natured feeling, -

I respectfully inquired in reference to the
old gentleman’s health, inasmuch as I did

nof gee him at table. :
“ Mr. Koke's father isfoeble,” yeplied Mrs.

" Koke, severely. “Very feeble. Had those
doctors killed him, they would have sent an
unrepented soul out of the world,”
“Why, ma!” cried Certy, poising a
square inch of beef steak upon a fork.
* Now, ma ! poor grandpa!” ddded Capy.

“ Childrenl” continued Mrs, Koke, in a
rightfully positive tone. “I repeat it, hisis
a sonl to be paved, you are souls to be saved
ind, Job,you're a soul to be saved, and asoul
saved is an angel gained, Mr. Koke's father
.swear Az the father of Mr, Koke, I respect
him ; As & sioner I loathe him. He even
yesterday, foeble as he is, actwally gaid
damm the toast’ I couldnt believe my
ears, and Y asked him * What's that?® in or
der that if he should repeat it, I could be-
lieve my ears. And he did say it again,
yd-a-m-n that toast’ Oh, i's—it's mon«

Having, in all the society I had come jn
contact with, heard that expressive syllable
of objurgation freely and invariably uttered
in conversation, I did not think it necessary
to mentally condemn the old gentlemian,
So I looked as meek as Mackerilvillp milk,
humbly bowed my head. and- silently eon-
templated the contents of my plate.

“Job,” Mrs. Koke continued, “ Job, do
you ever awear §”

“Qertainly not,” T peplied. Little did I
think of the future,

“I'm glad of it. Thank Heaven, there is
one male pergon in this household darkened
by that old man's profanity who does net
swear.” ‘

At the precise moment she closed her
thankful expression, the Gigantic Maid
handed me a cup of coffee. In taking it
from her expansive hand, it slipped,.the eup
slid in the saueer. upset, and-the boiling-
hot contents inundated my hand and arm,
“ Damnation! ” I roared, leaping to my feet,

I couldn't have kept that teartuly profane

Certy and Capy screamed as
bound. .
. Mrs, Koke arose. Her face was terrible
in its expression of wrath; ag terrible as .
that sort of & face could be without bursting
v Jab !” )

I continued wringing my hand.

“ Job Toddle, leave thisiiouse I wonder
the roof don’t fall in and crush you!”

S Ma'am," said the Gigantic Maid, “ga
little sweet-o0il "fore he goes, on his hand,
Coffee was Dbilin, and i¥s blistered it,
ma'sm M

*“ No I no sweet-oil till he repentshis awful
blasphemy. Go, Jonl" Mrs, Koke then,
having thus passed sentence of excommuni.,
cation, turned her back upon me, ,

“ Go, Job,” whispered thé Gigantie Maic,
“Mr, Koke 'l be home to-morrow, and then
¥ou kin come back like the prodigous son
after the fat eslf, Mrs. Koke isn'f head «
the house when he's home, for he swears
like & hack-driver,” -

BShe told the truth, for ¥ had heard my
benefactor, on divers occasions, let out some
bare-back oaths with an ease and facility
which betokened comgiderable familiarity
with that branch of the “ Later Fraoklin's "
philosopby, .

* As for vil, go down to the kitchen, T'Y
do your hand up.” )

Holding my burned hand tightly with the
other, I passed out, I moticed that Certy'
and her sister had recovered their normal
serenity of mind, and, despite the imminent
danger of being ecrushed by s falling roof,
or of some other equally awful judgment
coming suddenly upon the lauckleéss house-
held containing an old man who gaid
“damn,” and a young man who added the
nation to it, had resumed the discussion of
their beefsteak and potatoes,

As the door closed, Mrs. Koke exclaimed,
“He swore and was burned, Sodom and
Gomorrah blasphemed and were burned.”

I cannot say, with any regard for veracity,
that this breakfast was a pleasant rounding.
off of my trip frotn Boston, But it was my
luck, Tf there was no possible mesns by
which T could get into treuble through my
own_ individual stupidity or misfortune,
trouble was certain to come to me in some
way,

I descended to the kitchen, and & few mo-
ments atter was followed by the maid,

in duty

expletive down had it been to save my life.

The kitchen was a marvel of neatness and

size.
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And behold! there, near one of the win-
ddws, lost in the depths of an emsy-chair,
and the obscurity of a wheezy snooze, re-
clined that wretcked old man, evidently un-
congcious of his awful depravity. Could it
be possible that age and the evil aesociations
of the pasthad seared his conscience against
all consideration or thought of the fearful

_ doom which awaits the man who deliber-
ately snd coolly damns hia toast,

“’Don’t be scared, Mr, Job,” said the maid,
as she come in. % Mra. Koke don’t come
down here onceé a week, That's why she
put grandpa down here.”

She touched ihe old man with her great,
broad, honest, toil-roughened hand. “Mr.

- Koke, Job’s here,”

- Beer—hal yes,” the old man started,
then added, “Eh] yes, yos. but blow the
froth off”? .-

“No, nol Job's here,” eried the maid, in
a louder tone, pointing to me. He seemed
to coreprehend this fime, and nodded halfa

dozen times,

¢ What's the matter, young man{” he
wheezed. :

«T've scalded my hand,” I replied.

“feulpin grease’s good for it,” he sug-
gested.  “ Git three soulping, skin 'em, elean
‘em, fry the fat out, rub it in well, 1 re-col-

" lect when I was nigh upon as young as you,
I got scotched by the bustin of a cannon—"
8 5? of prolonged asthmatic wheezing cut his
story short, Out of the wheeze lie relapsed
into his chronic doze,

“ SwERD-0IEL, Mr. Job,” said the maid.
¢Piece of linen to wrap arcund it, then you
won't feel the pain very long. 8it here a
while till it's easier. The old man there is
failin fast, but”-—here her voice sank to &
whisper—* but Mrs, Koke is too_hard upon
him, ’specially when Mr. Koke’s away.

She'll be. glad when he's gone, and—and—

you won't egy anything ebout it, Mr. Jobh—
we'll be glad when she's gone. Why, only
lagt Sunday rnight she made me histe up
stairs to the parlor prayer meetin when she
know'd it wes my Billy’s callin time, an’ he's
always reglar.” '

Her Billy, I discoverod afterwards; was a

_policeman absut large enough as to size to
be easily tied up in her apron, and make no
more show of bulk than a peck of potatoes.
Tt has always been a mystery to me why
wowmen of Amazonian physical proportions
invariably exhibit so much fondness for little

equality in the pitched battles they may have
in matrimonial life ¢ :

T bave noticed, too, that servant-girls,
waiting-maids, and the other single female
“ help” about a house, have dn especial par-
tiatity for policemen. Were it not for the
kitchens and areas, where these infatunated
femintnes reign, the lifeof a policeman would
bes dull rourd; no nice morselsof lunch,cups
of hot coffee, or something stronger, perhaps,
no sly hugging snd love-making and ex-
hilarating kisses to enliven the dreary mo-
notony of an entire attention to their official
duties. T take it, as many of the buzom
maids find to their sorrow, that the larger
portion of the fascinating wearers of the
municipal M. P, buttons are usually on the.
beat, for that is a part of their duty.

" My hand being properly cazed for, I pre-
pared to make my exit,

-But I was not to leave. Fate, or. a turn
of luck (I think luck can turn more som-
ersanlts than any circus gymnast ever born),
decread that I should remain,

The voice of Mra, Koke, from the top of

ing the maid.

% Come up, I want you a moment.”

She obeyed, and shortly after came back.
“ Mr, Xoke suddenly came home, She’s
told hime what you said at table and all
about it, and he's rippiv, but he don’t swear

“ How did he know I was in the house ? "
. 4T—]J told him ’cause he asked me square
out where you'd gone.”

1 went up the stairs,and entered the awful

resence of the offended Mrs, Koke and the
indignant * head of the house.” ;

1 expected to be annibilated. T wasn’t.
But I saw that Koke within his mighty
shirt-collar and under his curled rimmed
hat, which seemed to turn up higher than
ever, had been in a rage; and by the ex-
pression of Mrs, Koke's countenance I also
concguded that she had been compelled to

ield. :
S I tell you, Mre, K., it’s my business why 1
brought Job iato the house, and not yours.
When I get ready, Tl let you kriow, but
until I say so he remaing here as one of the
Jfamily, d'ye hear? As for hisswearing, up-
setting hot coffee on his hand, or cramming
your piety down his throat, or putting bim
out of the house, won't stop it. I'll tend to
morals; you tend to his victuals and sbirts

men.' Is it because they wish to aveld any

¢ ‘acting his business in Boston and gave him

the bagsement stairway, was-heard address-

. withher to any of her society meetings, or go

before her ; and he wants you to come up.” -

buttons, = There, Mrs, K., the caso is closed
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and your exceptions are worthless, Ah
here he is1” He turned and saw me stand-
ing near the doorhat in hand. -

-

CHAPTER XIIT,
I AM FORGIVEN MY * AWPFUL CRIME,” |

_Mr. Koke allowed me to undergo the in-
Hlietion of a short moral lecture from his
wife, und then took me with him up to his
Yibrary, Then I related my suceess in trans.

the records I had received.

“ Now,Job, you must make it up with Mra,
E. 8he's queer, but slie means well, Hu-
mor her, ha! Let her lecture; when she gets
through, say nothing. I've settled the
trouble so far, but don’t have any more of it.
Oune of these days you wiil know why I have
taken to you, Mrs. Koke is moral, and she
belongs to halfa dozen soup and charity so-
cieties, ag well as a whole dozen of other
bothersome things. Tt pleases horand don’t
Lurt me. If she nsks you to repent, do it
every hour in the dey. Ifshe wants you to go

out with her upon any of her soup and charity
excursiong, do it; you'll learn something
and she’ll like you all thebetter. Butnever
Iiugh, Next to swearing, she abominates
laughing. That’s why Certy and Capy do
all their heavy laughing when she's out, I
do an extra amount of swearing before I
come homne to make up for ity being tabooed
in Ler presence. o now you understand
how the cat jumps; act accordingly., After
& week or two I'll have matters arranged
for you to begin in my office, ha t*

To thislong speech I listened attentively,
And in reply told him I would try and
obey his instructions.

After some further conversation relating
to_affuirs of no moment in conneetion with
this narrative, and hidding me remsin at
Lome and nurse my scalded hand the re-
mainder of the day, he started for his office,
A 31.;21? I\’ﬁ:'l‘llle after the library door opeaed,
mg locked up, end Mrs. Koke stood before

“ Ma'am,” I answered, very meekly.

‘*Job, at the earnest intercession of Mr,
Xoke, I have forgiven you for your awful gin.

“Not a great deal; it is easier, thank
you.” ’ )

“ Job, would you like to sccompany me
this afternoon with two other members of
our Sub-Relief and Personal Inspection Com-
mittee, upon our regular visiting round § ¥

A this was meant as a command, I at onee |
expressed myself pleased at the opportusnity.
Bhe received my apparent eagerness to com-
piy very graciousiy.

“ Come to the sitting-room in half an hour.
A very distinguished honorary member, the -
Reverand Titus A. Peep, will go with us.
Job, remember, you must repent in time,”
and so saying, she disappeared.

Bhe s quecr, thought I, But with my
patron's advice fresh in my mind, I vesolved
to try and please her, and so make' my home
pleasant, '

‘When the halfhour had elapsed,I desecnded
o the sitting-room, where I found myself
in the presence of the Sub-Relief Commirttee
g};}d t?e distinguighed Honorary Member

ereof, '

e

CHAPTER X1V,

THE CHARITY EXPEDITION OF THE RIV. Ti-
TU8 A. PEEP AND THE SUB-RELIEF COM-
MITTEE OF THE PLRSONAL INSPECTION AND
RELIEF 8CCIETY,

The Reverend Titus A. Peep took m
the hand, and bis hand felt soI:nething ?i]lilg
the side of a catfish, smooth and cool, He
was rather tall, apgular, and stiff in ap-
pearance. He reminded me of the Delsarie
system of elocution. Helooked as ifhe had
originally been built up in separate sections
and had been put together in a hurry unfin.
ished. A bhigh narrow forehend, covered
with a sparse crop of tan-colored -hair, cold
oTay eyes, ovelzr‘l'mng by tan-colored, irvegular
brows, and divided by a thin nose, beneath
which yawned a mouth not at all up to the
Wallcer standard of beauty—these featureg
inclosed in & broken bedge of tan-colored
whiskers, completed the portrait as I recol-
lect him, He was dressed in. black; a
standing collar of the garrote pattern and a
white necktie, '

Beside him stood Mrs, Keke and the two
other members, whom she mentioned as my
denr sisters, Mrs. Spout, and Mrs, Blat, These

Does your hand pain you much ¢ ”

two ladies were of uncertain age, very fash-
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jonably clad, sud seemed to imagine them-
selves very high and mighty and important.
But they were geverely serious.

# Job, you will now accompany us.”

“ Job,” said the Reverend Titus A, Peep,
as if he were about beginning a sermon,
“Job, & name of patience, of prnitence, full
of biles, sick and sore, ah me | My son, had
Job lived in these days of abomination, trialy
tribulation, and,I may say, other yvilencss too
complex for present mention, bis patience
would have—possibly—in othet words—
worn ont. Job, go with us this day andlearn
thie ways of sin which—which, T may say, are
too infricate for enumeration at this tifne”

Each of the members glanced meekly at
Mz, Peep, and then uttered a sigh, !

“Let us go. forth upon our mission of
mercy. Sister Koke, have you the necessary
vouchers in your satchel §

She answered with 2 sort of Chinese man-
darin inclination of the head, :

« Come,then,let us move to our appointed
Fozl, and feed the naked and clothe the
Lungry, or vice verse.”

And forth they went in solemn silence, I

“bringing up the rear and woundering how
they intended feeding the hungry, consider-
g that the committee had nothing edible
with them. .

Over to the Bt side of the city they
proceeded—past the Tombs and into Baxter
Bireet, ‘

There they paused in front of a policy-shop,
in the door of which steod a huge negro with
& ten-cent stamp in one hand, and & slip of
paper covered with figures in the other.

-All about them, on the pavement in the
street, and up the narrow alley-ways between
the buildings—everywhere the recking filth
and decaying garhage heaps; the puddles of
slimy, dirty water, the ragged frowzy-headed
children ; the full-grown wrecks of humanity

bleared and besotted with rum,or with faces

pincked and shrunken from want and bun-
ger, wandering past or huddling together in
litile groups. Surely, surely here was work
for the Rev Titus A.Peep and his committee,
or for & hundred committees,

My Peep took from bis pocket a small
memorandum-book. :

“Al | Case Number One to-day is Thomas | P

Brown aud family, basement, rear building,
No. — Baxter streef. That must be near
here, Blessus! Where are the numbers § 7

The negrd, who had overheard Mr. Peep,
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up de alley heah, down in de cellar. *Spect

youw'!l find ’im in bad way, kase his wite

aint ’specied to live, and two of his young

'ung dun gone now.”

“ Thank you—ah.” . -
We found our way into the basement,

through the noisome alley ; through a small
court-yard, filthier and more sickening in
sgtench than the street, down a flight of wood-
en stepe partly broken, and then through an

apology for a door hung upon leather hinges,
one of the panels knocked out,and swinging
to and fro. '

There on a bundle rather than a pallet of
rags which possibly bad once been blankets
or bedding, with the dim }ight{rom the door-
way resting like & pall wpon her sunken,

wife of Case Number One, otherwise Thomas
Brown, Upon an upturned herring-hox
beside her, sat, or rather couched, over her
the hus‘bm’id, looking himself, in the gloom,
like the grim incernation of Famine gloat-
ing overits victim.

of the Sub-Relief Committee aud of the Rev.
Titus A, Peep. :

board over it, upor which were two or three
cracked plates, a cup or two, and that inevi-
table compeanion of poverty, s bottle. ‘No
fire, only & bit of sheet-tron in one corner of
the cetlar blackened with the charred re-
mains of a few bits of kindling, '

- The Rev, Titus A. Peep, flanked on either

Sub-Relief, advanced ,toward the ¥ Case
Nnmber One ” very much ag if they were
walking into a den of wolves. )

 Dear Lord,” murmured MrPeep to Mrs.
Koke, * isn't this horrible ? But the way of
the tramsgressor is hard, and poverty is the
child of sin.” Then to Brown, who scarcely
looked up, * Alem | my good man, ahl you
are Thomas Brown, ave you not §°
“‘The man slowly arose and confronted
Mr. Peep, haggard, ragged, a stony glare
in his sunken eyes, and with a nervous
twitching of the hands, as if he were pre-
aring to spring upon the party like & wild
beast driven at bay.

“Well, *sposin’ 'tis, what's up now 1

“ We have come as Visiting Members of
the Personal Inspection and Relief Bocicty

stepped forward, and, making, a half bow,

for the Amelioration of the Condition of the

said, “Boss, scuse me, Mister Brown lives jes

hunger-sharpened features, lay the dying’

-An ‘excellent opportunity for the charity

No farnitare, orly a barrel with a rougl

" raiment, “I’m se bungry, Tom,” said the
gide by the other eminent members of the.
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HowePoor. We have marked your case as

Nember One—"
it ;,Well " interruptéd the man, * what of
i

#Is gour wife very i1l $” meekly inguired

Mrs. Blat, her deliberate utterarfcesqdmp-

pn‘l‘gniilgieicic}ies from a pump-spout,

no, sheswuss. 8he’s got in?

1 ‘2 ;he’s sick.” & -paStbem
wonder,” mildly sugoested M

*1if she thinks of repgatar%(% i v Koke,

“My man, Mr Brown, do you not know
you are killing your wife. by living in’ such
#n abode a3 this——the same amonat of mo-
ney—"

* Money, that'sa good on ! The likes
-of you talk to the likes of me about money !
fook’?bout you, no fire, no vittels, no doe-

or— : ’

“There’s the Dispensary,” interrupted Mrs
Peep somewhab nervously, beneath the man's
glowering laok, )

A groan from the woman upon the pallet
and her hushand turned toward her. !

“ What d’ye want, Bet, poor girl § More
pain § 7

“ For the Yove of Ged, Tom,” she mut-
tered, her utterance hroken by spasms of
pain, * these people, who arethey ? Ave they
going to take me away to—to the hospital ?
©Oh, no, no, don’t 1"

* What profanity ! ¥ whispered Mrs, Koke.

“ Mr Brewn,” said Mr. Peep, “ we have
come to aid you; to lift you out of your
degradation, to previde yon with feod and

woman, not heeding Mr. Peep's remark,
“I've been asleep, and dreamed I was away
off there af the old home, sating Christmas
dinner, and I thought we had turkey and
such good things.” '

“ Be quiet, Bet—don't fret—we’ll both of
us step out one of these days, ‘and then,
down there we won't dream of things we
ean't get." .

“It's singular that poor people are always
bankering after the luxuries of life which
they know are above their station,” whis-
pezed Mrs. Spout,

“They don't seem to think of their souls,”
added Mrs, Koke.

* Now, then—what’s to be done—what do
you want; " said the man,

¢ First, let me entreat you to joinusin a
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he done beside,” said Mr. Feep, lifii
his hands, ' b Bifting P,

“Prayer!” exclaimed the irreverent man
with a hideons chuckle, “Pmyer—-baked
or boiled? I ’spose you'll give a slice of;
bread withit, won't you! Now,seeherel T
know your little game! ‘There's bin
others here of your sort. They left a lot of
tracts, and sang a psalm, and palavered
half an hour while my two babies— God
help me—while my two babies were layin
there dyin of the same disease their
mother’s got now. When they went away
they luft me a twenty-five-cent stamp—blast
them! Why don’t you give your pravers
to the rich, whe can enjoy 'em on {ull stom.
achs, and give fodd to the poor, and help
‘em to ‘met work, and make the rascally
landlords act decent to the poor cusses who
are obliged to live in sich holes as this ?
Bet wants vittles and medicine, and I want
what I can’t get because I'm ragged and
starving—work |

Mr. Peep dropped his hands appafied.

Mrs. Spout and Mrs. Blat rolled up their
eyes like ducks in a thunder-shower, in holy
horror, while Mrs, Kolke seerned to be undere
going a secies of mental collapse.

“My dear sisters” exclaimed Mr. Peep
we had better leave this poor, benighted:
mistaken man a little longer, in that further
suffering may bring him to 2 eonsciousness
of his gin| He has refused prayer, which
is food for the soul. What is focd for the
goul is nutrizent for the body.” Mr. Peep
then, looking back toward the doer, proba.
bly to make sure of a safe exit in case the
obdurate heathen made any belligerent den-
onstrations, addressed himself to the man,
who had suljenly resumed his seat npon
the box: “I pity you—but I shall liave
you; but, like bread cast upon the waters,
I will return after many dayas.”

“ Well soaked,” growled the man.

“ What depravity ! uttered the ladies in
chorns sotts voce.

# Meanwhile here is an order for two dol-
lars® worth of groceries and coal.” -

“Hal"™ the man reached forward -and .
clutched it. “Xal that's the prayer for
me,  God bless youl But when -— when
shall T get these—this—eh § »

“Well, you must take the order first to
the chairman of the Relief Committee to-
morrow, between two and four o’clock—he

short scason of prayer; it will give youm
new strength, and then we'll see what can

will sign it ; then take i6 up to our general
office tn Forty-ninth street mext day, aad
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and sadly made their way — withont a

the secretary will countersigm ity on the ROt OF méto  the nonrost haoleam

t ing Baturday, take it to our financial
i?::—gsmn%nd the cashier will cert..tt;y;_ ll)ti,lt?gc_l
o the’sueceeding Monday our (1113911I o ]gt
agent will take the order and E ace up
the name of the hgn;(r:[elzgl 1::.: W
.at'&?t(;ipng(;?ea;gﬁl imprecation, the me}n
tore the order ittxlt]o ﬂp{i(e):eg, and savagely

upon the .
thf‘eght:;?:l me your erder and you-—-al(l)r;)é'
“you! That another game, You arel_I w ree

'{han the last party as came here. etfor
me a Bible, which I shoved up the{;l spm(:i for
ten pence, and got a loaf of bres , an
of cheese with it, Get out of here

- 1 th enraged
“8hut up!” thundered the ;

Brﬁ"‘{"éii me,” quiried Mrs, Blat, stePplng
forward, * tell me, Mr. Brown, what's Bet:xg
matier with your w‘if(;e ioprtzlilii:‘lr): IIw(;a!n”

i )11
he’li‘gzﬁe:vlz: E i:)fol'neés inh]_ﬂrs. Blat’s tone
i i on him,

“'1}'1 giglj‘%vﬁ;,eﬂf:f;;{’if you must known

vefore you go—she's, she‘s“got the same as
my two little ones died of. "

“ And what's that—fever ? P
*No ; look down cloge to lier ac(:i the
All three of the committee obeyed—they
did lock down,
“Now you see!

(34 - .
ro‘}ff‘adies. let’s go; this is horrible! ™

‘ 't think I ever beheld a more sug-
dei ?1:'11:1 l;r:tzpid disappearance from any place
then Mf. Titus A. Peep and l:;s respected

i de at thot precise time,
ad]ggtl‘::: ﬂlaa three women cmhjf[]d Ega:e It;o 13113
he basument steps, Mr.
‘ :ggci?jd #tlfe street pavtemeglt ?v(tlarh:dé ns:::ﬁ
ceeded in meking & stumble vor o small
d falling full length, head first,
E‘fﬁ: gf garbagge snd filth at the mouth of
th'?l‘gg eg(')y howled : others of the wretched
juvenile' denizous of the court and g({nlaﬁz.es
of the street gathered about shoutmgt i the
mother of the upset boy rushed ou 9:5 nd
began pouring a Niagara toirent of oa
and imprecations npon the devotedbl’efﬁ)é

Finally, after a policeman had, Yh ¢
merest aceident, happened along, the 011
orary memaber of the Sub-Reliefand his party

were relieved from the imminent danger

She's got the Smary-

* threatened them by the mob, and slowly

secured a carriage, and were driven to the
Koke mansion.

I walked home,
The next day Dr. Lunk was sent for, and

inati insti derthe
i 1-vaceination was mstltut‘ed, uan
ieh you can églf;::i{::lt‘;ndence of thﬁ Rev. 'l‘z..tus;n J:l f‘:ﬁ};
ke laughed, the gigantic
Illgzrilégd eand %he two Misses Koke mdulge.d
in a series of bighly intel:estmg“but notvery
alarming series of hysterical faints. .

“Remember,” said Mrs, Koke*to me, as

if it
. k took hold of my arm, “Job—i
;]v):in%u;ou pray for strength,,’ but den't say
damn it—tlat’s blasphemy [

“T'll bet he thinks it,” muttered Koke,

giving me a wink,

Dr. Lunk performed hig task with the alac-

rity of 8 workman who knows his wages is
sure and his job a yenarly one,

UHAPTER XV,

I TAEE .PART IN A MASS-MERTING OF THE

*ouTs,” AND AM RICKED AGAIN.
“WORKINGMEN AROUSE ! ! ’
Btrike For Your Altars and Fires!

STRIEE FOR THE GREEN GRAVES OF YOUR

BIRES | :

DOWN WITH THE BLOATED ARISTOORATS ]

COMK OUT IN YOUR STRENGTH
or
THE COUNTRY I8 LOST,

' i oty of
ilkken-lined, gold-mounted chariots
?lfeddlspotic nep,ot.ist and bis minions fate
tened upon the tuxes wrung from the sweab
of your brows, will crust: you beneath their

ls,
g}l;;a:ﬂm BEwire!! Bewany or ruE Ins!

COME WITH BANNER, BRAND, AND Bow |l

No More Tyrannical Taxation | 'No More In-

fernal Revenue |

There will be a Grand Mass Meeting of the-

Ouis at
COGPER INSTI’I‘U’I‘E,

On Wednesday evening next, at 8 o'clock,

-to ratify the nomination of the Qutg' Con-
vention, on which occasion
FIRE-WORKS,

‘s Full Brass Band, a Quartet
gﬁl"fﬂaﬁﬁ%{?}lg attractions, will fire the pa-
triotic souls of & people whose nobleéut. m&
stincts of National Price have been i_i]elxt_ene
to the earth by the dastardly and vi am?i%?
machinations of the Ins, who are now

- -made the greatest amount af noige, They

-towermost de
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stroying the interests of the Oonstitution,

and whose infamy mus
Atong th
and patri
expected to address the meeting are Hop,
Morris Greedy, General Swa.shbuckel, Hon,
Paddy O'Finnegan (the eminent Irigh pa-
 triot, who wil} Play a solo on Epin’s harp}y,

the Rev. Wentharcook Blatherskite, Hon,
DBrass Knucks, Hon, Three-Decker Bhyster,
and a hundred others, . .

Thesplendid decorations have been bor-
rowed for the oceagign by Megsrs, Putemup
& Knockemdown, the well-known suetion.

NE! Comr Ary |}

out !

was at hand,

Having but little copying to do, in eonge.
quence of My, Koke, shirt collar, curledq
rimmed hat, and all, being involved in o-
Ytical business, T haq ample leisure to Jopk
about me and aqdq to my stock of knowledge

Outa,
They acted as if they were the inmates of
& couple of rival lunatice asylums, let looge
to refresh themseives with afree ight, Ang
they “fig » accordingly, L
The contest, at the time I refor to, had {-
reaclied ity elimax,

I was not an In, por did I care 4 straw

about the Outg, Mr, Koke wag with the
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ruptible, and whe soared to nobler ends than
the paltry greed of power or the excerable
lust for petty Peculation,”

Orators in the
eal text and adm

ATl over the State the hattle was Waged,
yes were blacked, noses flattened, ears op.
erated upon hy the dental‘surgery of fierce
champions of either barty: heads were

was a suflicient
amountof general swegrin &, Beavy “cussip »
and promiscuons anathematizing done 1q
have consigned both parties, lorse, foot, anq
ragoons, voters, candidates, and gty p-
speakers, to Satan’s dominion,
i Satan would lgve alfowed the average
peace end quiet.of hig well-warmed hotel o
be disturbed by an influx of swch customers
a8 permanent lodgers, - :

Imademy Way at an early hour tg « Cooper
Institute,” in order, as spectator, to under-
stand more Dberfectly things politieal, The
coborts of the Qutg were gathered in thep
might, and Fvery soul of them seemed to

have spegially brepared himeelf for g pro-

howl_ing,

into the open space in front of the hall; ward

Ins——for he wag the appointed logal adviger | d¢PUtelions of patriots—each deputation

of-a.n eminent In who had, by a remarkahle
agility in always Deing on the Winning side,
Brown gray in office.

The Ins had the most money, but the Outg

always do,
The Ins claimed an the respectability..

being & conglomerats mixture of Pot-house
bummers, shrieking tatterdemalions, such
15 even Falstaff would have incontinently
expelled from his army ; boys who ought to
have heen put in their little beds, if they had
any; and g smgll sprinkling of working
mechanics and laborers, who, before the

the Outs went for “ the bard-handed gony of night was over, would dissolve in tanglefoot

toil.”

The Ing bad half » dozen or more Papers
which, every morning, sent the QOnty to the

¢ 6 , Telig-
ion, honesty, and purity

iry belonged exclusively to the Ing, “whosge
81m8 were lofty, whoge integrity was incor-

whigky, and other extras, the money which
should have brought comfort, clothes, and
victuals to their families, '

“Hooror 1
“Fall in, there-—now, then—three cheers

for Swashbuckle——hip»—-hip-—hooror«—tiger
€ conn- | —a-1-8-h|

“What you stickin’ that lantern in my
fac: for—can't you hold it up—say § *
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4 Hiete ‘nim,,, Billy.
In, d-- him! ‘ A
,Then ap indiseriminate rub-s-dub—boom,

Hustle him—he's an

swingl f lanterns, firing of Roman can-
?l‘f;: gJE f?zzing of Blue and 1;:d 1;%1;'1:3—;;;2:}
1 ifi frer an how -
the unterrified Quts, 8 : :
11y oozed into the grea
ate endeavor, gradually o the gront
1y as such a :
Hall, and took up, as near uach & bole-
owd could, their appointed p
:ietl;unzs c‘E‘;seing no other chance, I became a
mmp.ant Out, and crowded in with them.
i i ithi dsquirm- | |
ked like sardines, writhingan
ing?;k: eels crowded in a baskei—the gm;}t
mass filled the hall, so that, despite venti-

a
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something—introduced “the somebody, and
then retired, .

“t Phree cheers for Swashbuckel 1V roared

: the erowd. The Outs knew their favorite
‘bang--crash 1 yelling, pushing, swearing, | Fo,

d he koew them. )
He bovﬁ:i with digeity—grinned conde

i a the left

ingly-—looked to the right an
?—?—?ﬁl(}c]i?%tylast, when his ftiends had shoutec}
and tigered, and catealled t.hemgelveshoarse,

he began.

' loud voice,
s stout, red-faced, bad a y
nlili?ig;i-ty rrfus'ht;.che, and the strut and swag

ger of anewly-elected militia officer, Swash-

i reat
nckel was a warrior, statesman, anda g

Qut. ‘

« Pol-low Outs ? (witha waveofhishand) !

i 2 (pointingto
1ation, the process of individual perspueation | & Repeath these starry eniblems (pointing
ation, )

threatened, in a little while, to resolve every

j his
the banners) “and jn the presence of ¢
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“I had no inﬁeption of making a specch [ bunged and whan

to-nighte.?

“ What ’er yer tryin" it for,then £ bawled

& voice in a digtant part of the hall,

“ But I could not ¢ome here and keep si
lent—» ‘ :

“No, nor nobody else,” roared another

voice,

“In view of the awful calamity.—"
* Where is it, Swashy 1?

This was too much, 5o the ecrowd shouted :

L1 Put that Iﬂ ouf:.”

At this precise, point a missile, evideutly
Jhuried by an infamous In, Jonded imme-

diately between the oculars of the great
Swashbuckel, and that missile, when it  fit, »
afterwards upon the fleor, was discovered by
the hald-headed committee to be the loose
remains of a defunct cat, odorous with the

29

ged on their wingéd and
stringéd’ instruments; in vain the calls to
order ; in vajn the eftorts of the assembled,
Outs o put down the uproar of the Ins, who
= | were mingled in with the crowd like pepper
andsalt in a Bleecker-street oyster-stew.,

1 tried to make my exit, but at one of the
doors toward’ which I was foreed by the
erowd, I found two members of the Fat Men’s
Club wedged in, and sufferinguntold torture,
between a party outside trying to get in and
a party inside trying to pet out. Both he-
ing of about equal strength and the eminent
fat contribytors to the size of the mecting
being ouly human, and, therefore, unahle to
exercise any great degree of supernatural
power in extrieating themselves, the battls
of push and shové on both sides, for some

D e intine 10 & minutes, remained doubtful. Relief came,
* mother's son of them into grease-spots oD |y ges.tic bird of freedom ” (polnting

. usual result of decomposition,

i sitting
‘ their flesh off and leave them sitfin
gxllsghr;li;l hones like the grinning Bkelc_etons in
an Egyptian nigusoleum.

. p ¢
le elevated in front, with one 0-

;‘Eg(ﬁﬁ:rgqb%oken, off, and its tail in a fnghtt

fully‘ dﬁapidated condition), * we bave me

: inati -yen-
The bend sweltered and blowed through | 1o rarify the nomication of our late con

imi . Having
reliminary and usual overiures ; ]
ggi?eld Columbia, Spangled the Starry Ban

tion |

"« Fellow Outs, I feel that a crisis is com-

ner. and Doodled the Yankee, their offorts ing1”
]

i and drum the crowd into si-
}):;25, :?Jé};cmok u closing sweat by Hal'I;nEg
thie Chief, as the chairman, a consuﬁlp gf:
bald-headed fellow, advanced nponht € %) al-

" form from among a score of other la. L
"headed Outs, and sai.d' gomething bw ucd
conldn't, by any poseibility, be heard beyon

h of his arm.
th%lfg?fmen and presidents of mass;;ntehe_t-
Angs invariably have thick tongues and thin
voices,
' - to-
is one made a few up-and-down au
mt;li‘;?(:sgesturea with his rgght arm, as xfhhe )
were s Jerseyman eatching mosquxto;, b &13
opened the usual sheet .of paper, an
menced reading something,

“ Louder | 1(;;1(]81‘1:’ fromb1

 5i ! Down in fre .

“ '?'lil:;g:i:heers for Paddy O'Finnegan |

“Silence! Bhetupl” o
% Took out for pickpoekets!

Amid all this nproar the pantomimic old |

inld- kept on with his private and con-

. 3131gg?gea?]gng—occasionauy cheered bgea_
elapping of bands frum the bald-heads

oty il . the Inevitable “res

i  he folded w e inevi -

ohﬂlfml?% l?owed, rerﬁoved his eye-glnsses,

wiped his narrow apology for a forehead —

all have a great stake

ices.
wQilence | roared a dozen voic
“il}gzl]f"continued Swgshbuckel, “that we

« 3irloin or chuck 77 bawled an inebriated

butcher, who was immediately si_lenced by
some one smashing his bat over his cyes.

«That we all have a grest stako in the
O np” yelled  little sailmaker newr
the platforn!l;’
# Silence ‘
The Ins, headed :;ly (t;le ‘?l?sétggoizsggé
its enthroned in the Capitol,surt [
ghzlf;tsaZrﬁle minions who are aiding fI.mn
i:?r crushing out the Iast veitlg%s otv(;ga / rfli;
e scattering to the
?oﬁér;:lh‘;ng patched constitution of our
c?;mmou country,must be hurled fr.om p:gé;l,‘;
- we are lost—and then where willwe et
od Advertised in the quld:— forty cents
line "—interrdpled a shrill voice. a
« Put him out!” roared the erowc. e
« Pellow Quts, I will bebrief. There

you this evening, and who are more elogueny

I
thz"“uNol no! Goonl!™.

Yot e rip! "

extending the wipe to the extensive olearing |

above~turned, nodded to somebody—said '

« Hooror for Swashy t”

“Iet her come!™ bawled an enthusigstic .
Out, ’ ;

very small dry-goods clerk, and with the

many eminent orators who are to address.

Swashbuckel was indignant—disgusted.
e smiled, he bowed—he bowed again, as
if’ the reception of such an evidence of the
deep and shiding respect of the andience

was the erowning glory of his life,

The band sirack up, “ Come to me, my

Darling,”
" But the uproar increased. And another
compliment came, in anot} ~ ghape. This
time it was the anatomit itemaing of a
sometime deceased rat, which, being flun
sotnewhat forcibly, landed in the face of the
regpected chairman,

** Hurrah for the Outs ! »

“Order! order!”

“ Three cheers for Swashbuckel | %
Somebody yelled fire,

- Another party—evidently anxious to con-
tribute a gmall mite to the general fund of 5
particularrow-instantaneousty pitched into
a little short fat fellow, near the main north
entrance, whereupon two pclicemen, being
thoroughly atakened from their nsaal state
of torpid contemplation of the salary due
them on the first of the coming month, in-
contirently grabbed an old cripple and s

usual celerity of men conscious of doing
their duty, and their whole duty, collared }
the helpless innocents and at once dragged
them off to the station.

Of course the vigilant and efficient officials

voters present was unnecessary,

Somebody—he must have been a mgn of
more than uewal power—with his flexors
and extensors, gave me a propulsive move-
ment throngh the application of at least a
number  nine,  double-soled, copper-toed
boet, It foreed me into the breach, andcom-
Ing with the sudden and tremendons force
of a small-sized catapult against them, o dig.
lodgment was effected,

-1 found myself carried ont like a chip
upon a wave, Indistinetly I heard the

g | wnusic of the band, but distinetly I did hear

about as large an amount of first-class pro-
fanity as eould reasonably have been ex-
pellted even from the daily Trombone,

My feet were crushed, trodden upon as i
they were wore ; my hat wag mashed, both
of my rear pockets slit open and 2 buuch of
fire-crackers exploded within an inch of my
face,

The unnecessary .objurgations and anath-
emas which were heaped upon me by indi-
viduals who thus forced themselves upon
my notice and thereby claimed a personal
recognition of their pxesence, were innu-
merable, Had I been a small streamn with

twenty-five obstructions to my desire for

peaccably running to my natural destination,

Lcodldnot baveso many seriousinterruptions

in the shape of extemsive dams as barred

my exit from the hall, .

~ I broke loose at last, and once more

breathed upon the sidewalk the free and
did 7ot return to their post of duty until | wholesome stimos

long afterthe hall was closed, and the frouble 1dence vouchsafes
- of further interference with the patriotic:

phere which abenign Prov.
to every one of its crea-

tures, whether of high or low degree.

Toozed out. I was wilted. T felt like s

In vain the band played—blowed and

man who is compelied to reject the nours
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ishrment of a last light cock-tail at the close
. of a long pight's spree—exhausted. I was
sore physicelly—mentally disgusted,
There was another great crowd into which
I was pushed. I was too much weakened
to refuse being pushed into it by the surging
crowd behind me. Therofore it was that I
unwillingly, and most certainly against my
will, bebeld thst, which, itr—ustl,) I may ﬂg;f;
e again—a ng man; & humlan
ﬁ'bel.rl; a; amomenty;)e%nre full of  health and

hope, of vigorous life, and with all the world §
_ before bim; now lying prone and helpless,

limp and nerveless. L
¢ §tand back there, give him air! Don
.crowd up herel’

“Where'’s the police 3"

+ #“dend fors doctor!?” * - .

“gke off his necktie] there now, jerk

" off his shirt—loogen him I

# Who shot-him ? * .

% Ain’t shot, stabbed in the side!”

“ghot too—I seed it—plugged *im with a-
bullet first and then jabbed a knife inte
him—cuassed mean I L.

"Thus the crowd. Thus in similar werds,
one and another, until at last & venturesome

oliceman came, and after due inquiry, find-

ing that the salety of his valuable person

from damage and the integrity of his uni-

" form were frea from stain, advanced to the

front and gruflly and with a you-ought-to-

have-sent- for-me before air, inquired,
“ What's up, boye 1" }

He got his answer. The man. had been
ghot. He had been stabbed. He had been
beaten with “a carf-pin. He had been
punched and kicked, Al that ordinary
humanity could endure without an instan-
taneons death he bhad received, if the
statement of a score of the hystanders could
be accepted as the truth. The policeman
gtooped over him, gave the palid, half-
expiessionless face & look-not by any means
of commigeration, then arose, and, giving
his waist-belt & professional jerk, inguired,
* Anybody know him, eh #° .

One spoke. A little stintcd specimen of
humanity, who trembled as he replied to
the query of the officer. )

“Yes, I--L know 'im, lives over in- Pell
gtreet. Don't you know 'im 2"

Certainly not., How could anybody
know him in #he? crowd? Was there ever
8 crowd gathered around a fallen-unfor-
tunate who, collectively, did or wanted to

GOOD LUCK.

“He's goin’ fast.”

o C‘ome,gnow, clear the road here; don™
crowd up so! Stand back, I say [” and,
with his baton, the policeman made =
weak and ineffectual feint of forcing back
the throng. .
Yes, stand backl AH.of human origin,
stund back, in the presence of that power .
from whom earth receives its returnof dust
—Death. 5 . .
Stand back! Room for the vietiml
room for all who are passing frem this
world into that other world, which presses
go closely upon this, and yet is so far away !
Stand  back ! For neither policemen,
surgeons, nor all the kindly hopes or the,
fondest prayers of the nearest and dearest
of friends, can avail now !

Rough that is thus dying. Only a Rough,
nothing more.

And so, soon, he was takem up, and,
through the instigation of some one or two
friends who came at last, was borne away,
dying, to his home--to that place Le called
a home, in Pell street, .

And escuping the temder merciss of the
hospital, he was returned to the place
which, in th morning, he had left full
of life. .

I followed stretcher upon which he
was borne to the miserable tumble-down
tenement, on the upper floor of which he
belonged, ‘

CHAPTER XVI.

HOW THE ROUGH WAS FIKISHED IN PELL ST.

As the men carrying the stretcher wpon
which, moaning and writhing, the victim of
political humbug lay,covered with an old
blanket taken from a furniture cart, the
crowd followed as if they were following
some, grand raree-show got up for their es-
pecial delectation, . L.

There is something especially attractive in
'the sight of human misery and saffering.
Leta man drop to the ground by carelessly
stepping upon 2 banana-rind or orange-peel
and twist his foot, and therewill in less
time than it took him to fzli be a couple of
geore of earnest inguiries into * What's the
matter 277 Curiosity conquers all other feel-
ing then, /The desire, morbid asit may be,

know the oliject of their curiosity ¥ -

to know all the particulars, to get a

Yet, what matters it? He is only a -
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glimpse of the urfortunate’s face, and the
wild scramblirg and pushing and elbowing
to force themselves into close proximity to
the sufferer, that they may not miss hearing

. his glightest groan, or lose sight of the con-

tortions of his features, s a8 unconquerable
in a street-crowd as death itself. :
The more terrible or disgusting the spec-
tacle, the more cager everyhody to see it and
know all about it, and carry the information
each to hisown especial nefghborhood and
scatter it as the farmer does hay-seed all over
thelot.
- On.throngh the busy streets surged the
crowd, the places of those dropping off filled
by others, until in the dark, narrow lane,
known as Pelf street, in its filthiest, darkest
Place, the bearers paused. A fow moments
of rest, and the victim was borne dp a nar-
row, creaking flight of stairs, the party being
heralded by two or three youths, ome of
whom held a kerosene-lamp, and in his haste
Aourished it so recklessiy that, just as he
arrived at the top step, the ginss chimney
fell with a crash, and was instantly succeeded
by a sudden glare of light, a sharp, explosive
snap, and the youth plunged rathor than

 tumbled down the stairs, all ablaze with the

i

flaming contents of the buggt lamp,
forgetting everything Wit his own espe-

cial migery, yelling as i?"he were chased by
fiends, he dashed down agamnst the party
with the streteher coming up.  His impetus
was too great for resistance, ~ The frightened
bearers,fo save themaelves, dropped the poor
helpless muss of bruised hwianity which
they had carried; a cry of fire was raised be-
low in the passage by the crowd,who didn't
know what was the matter, and those in the
street toolk it up, “ Fire! fire | fire |

Meanwhile, the mother of the wounded
man, who, sobbing and crying, with two or
three others of the female tenants of the
house, was awaiting the coming-up of the
bearers, seeing the accident, set up a terrific
howling and shricking. Fhe victim, the dy-
ing Rough, was at last gathered up, after
heing trodden wpon, and his face so- tram--
Pled in the darkness,at the foot of the stairs,
that iz looked like apulp of blood and hair,

Yet he lived,

 Take him to the ‘ospital I? suggested
one. :

% @it & ambulance 17

“ Where's the doctor P

From out of the gloom of the street,wedg-

I
stont man pushed his way into the darkness
of the passage, now only made the more visi.
ble by the fickering light of acouple of
sputtering tallow candles which sowme one
had procured.

“ Here's the doctor | ?

“ Now, then, stand back here!"

The short, stoutman, after straightening
the limbs of the limp form, made a cursory
examination of the pulse, laid his hand over
the region of the heart, then, with a hdnd-
kerchief, wiped away a little of the clotted
blood from the face, and then arose, '

“ Policeman here—oh, ab yes, beg pardon: .
didn’t see you.”

The policeman grinned and nedded in ac-
eeptance of the doctor'’s apology, The po-
liceman should have apolegized for standing
there whers he wag wanted, instead of be-
ing, according to the time-honored and in-
variable custom of policemen, just as far as
possible {rom an attendance to his duty,

“ Sodner the hetter,” added the doctor,
“Bad case—shot certainly, clubbed probably
—stumped on, T think ; stabbed, I should
Jjudge—Dbad case—take him to"the station—
ambulance, eh " ’

¢ All right—mow, then—

At this moment some one outside yelled,
“ Here’s the ambulance !

“ Clear the passage!” 'The policeman
waved his baton, swore a little, and succeed-
ed in partially clearing the way. -

Meantime the mother of the mangled
Rough had rushed down the stairs, and,
kneeling beside the now insensible formi of
hersop, beloved by her ag fondly asif he had
all his life been the glory rather than the
shame and disgracoe of her wretched life, ery-
ing pitiously, old and withered and pove:ty-
stricken, clung to his form, calling upon
him by endearing names which perhaps
she had called him in the days of lis boy-

hood,trying to brush back tle clotted, smear-
ing mass of brnised flesh and tangled hair
from his forehead, kissing his swollen lips,
from which oozed the life-blood : she clung
to him with the tenacity of despair. Ohl
how much better the world would he, how
much less of evime and misery and remorse
there would be to darken and mulke terrible
the records of its history, if all men, of
whatsoever degree, remembered the great
love their mothers have borne for fhem
from the cradle to the grave; the sacria
fices their love has made, and 18 ever ready

ing through the mass of lookers-on, u short,

4

to make, and all the tenderness and pray-
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ers and forgiveness with which that all-
absorbitig love has followed them through
peril, error, and sin,wherever over the broad
earth they may have wandered!

Could this Rough, whose associations per~
heps for yenrs hs(% been with the vilest out-
casts of Nis quarter of the city, and who had

aused at nothing in the way of crime to
?oilow the evil examples which iz his lowly
origin had surrounded him, have ever real-
ized the extent of his mother’s loye,—he, its
only object,—and so felt how devoted it was,
I do not think he wonld have been lying
there, o spectacle for the jeering crowd, .

« (Yome now, old "ooman ; this won't do.
Come, git up.” Thus the policeman, endeay-
‘oring to lift her up and loosen her hands
trom around the body.

# Migte herup. He'll die afore they git *im

‘0 the hospital,™ ‘

Pregently the policeman, not rotfghly, but
s tenderly as possible, forced her up and
back from her position.

She gave one wild shriek, and fell in &
dead faint tnto the arms of one of the by-
standers, who incontinently, as if fearful of
catching some contagious disease, stepped
aside, and let her drop helpless fo, the

round, )

At the snme instant the Rough was lifted
by the policeman, the ambuiance dttendant,
and one or two others, and placed inthe ve-
hicle at the door, and driven away, the
horses being whipped into & brealk-neck
speed, which is the usual thethod ; the jolting
and bounecing the wounded inmate receives
being apt to relieve him of what little life
there may be in him at the start before he
gets to the hospital, thereby saving the emi-
nent surgeons of that institution any further
trouble, the city expense, and the necessity
of unloading the “ stiff ® before it gets to
the Morgue, '

I read, the next morning, in one of the’

papers, that the Rough had died on the way
to the brospital, that his hody had been re-

moved to the Morgus, and that an inquest

was in progress to ageertain, it possible, who
had given him his death-blow.

I thought if the sapient jury did by any
occult process discover whe gave the death-
blow to 4 man who, from the time of receiv-
ing his first wound, had been framped on by
a miscellaneous crowd, bad been carried from
one place to enother twenty blocks away,
phad then been thrown down-stdirs, then

GOOD LUCK.

bouneed aboutin an ambulance, they would,

should the perpetratorsall be nrrested,crowd

that old swamp mausolenm, the Tombs,
with such a mixed collection of the odds

and ends of street, political, and official life

as it never before contained.

But those 0ld hardened criminals, * some

person or persona unknown,” were foind by
the jury, after due deliberation, to be the
guilty parties,
1 have since learned that pretty much ali
the murders, assassinations, as well as the
pleasant little mutual bar-room duels result-
ing in death, throughoui the metropolis,
have, according to the coroner’s juries, been
commifted by those desperate villains, ¥ per-
sons Unknown."”

Tf either * person or persons unknown”
ghould ever be canght and, thas relieve the
juries of their standing joke, it is possible
the number of murders, in the fature, would
be materially diminished. Isuggest the offer
of a large reward for the ¥ Unknown.” Very
likely a coroner’s juryman might be caught,
or, perhaps, even a greater official.

CHAPTER XVIL

Vg

TIE BORES OF AN EDITORIAL LIFE. '_

One day Mr. Koke sent me with a message
to the edifor of a weekly paper, with the
express injunction to ¥ walt for an answer.”

The office was down in that Himbo of the
press-—that region which is within sight of,
and serves as a background for that mam-
moth chunk of bronze elevated upon a pe-
destal, which, through that invariable kingd-
liness which characterizes the eritics of the
time towards obscure artists who sculp for
a precarious existence, is permitted to be
recognized as an effigy of Franklin the First.

After some- difficulty, I found the office of
the weekly aforesaid in a dingy, muddy,
narrow street--the street being no wider
than the sidewalk should have been, and
the sidewalk equally as impassable, nearly

all day, as the street; piles of briclk, heaps
of refuse diet, the collections of weeks and
months of neglect; paper parcels containing
all manner of filth throwr from the upper
windows of the old time-gcarred buildings
which darkened the thoroughfare; loads
of metchandise, barrels of dry colors, the

carted offy and jolted and thumped: and

dust of which made the air heavy; push-

KICKED INTO

carts, lorse-carts, and paper-vans backed
up on either mde; mud an inch deep hers,
ead mud puddles a foot deep there; while
through all, and oecupying whatever spare
gpace the dirt-heaps and brick-piles did

-not fill, traversed a trackk wupon whieh

never less than three or four horse-cars were
bloclked up; the drivers swearing at cart
men and porters; a solitary ancient police-
man Dawling and giving el sorts of orders
which nobody understood, and in return
receiving the most awful anathemas from the

wrangling Jehus ; prin‘er's boys (deviis, they.

uged to be called, until the devil was proved
by our later Evangelical exponents to be a
most respectable and orderly, not to say mor-
al, personage) swaggering about or rushing
along with mysterious brown-paper parcels,
eontaining consumptiveslices of pie and all
manner of cups aud bottles filled with pot-
house coffee, lager-heer, or something strong-
er—all these made up. the components. of
this lane—this entrance to the Hades of
jourvalists, print and paper dealers, of
presses rambling and jarring and shaking
all day and all night, and of all the mizeries
and nuisances which are a part and parcel
of that mighty power which builds up
nations, mukes and destroys at will repu-
tation and parties; which exalts to fawme

quacks and empirics, gives to the world its |

daily or weekly history, and is at all
times partieulary anzious to receive adver-
tisements on the nidst reasonable terms—
puff direct or puff oblique included.

. Historic region | — historic evermore
in the annals of American journalism;
historic ever, in having had in yonder
basement, now devoted to other busi-
ness, the abiding-place of *“ DButter-cake
Dick” and of Bennett's Hergld, before, out
ot the Thomas-street’ murder and its then
wonderful report of Helen Jewet and her
liaison with Robinson, it arose by slow de-
grees to its present palatial corner and in-
fluence; bistorie, too, in its having been the
rendezvons of countless literary Bohemians,
who scribbled out their fretful hour,
strutted their brief gareer, and then, hke the
poor—some of them very poor—players who
were their boon companions in adversity,
pasged away to make room for the new race,

. Well, T found the office up four or five
flights of dewmoralized stairs,worn rough and
aplintered with the dragging upand down of
*“furms,” and the walls black and grimy with
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gorty, proving beyond question the truth of
the old adago, ** that art of some kind, like

light and darkness, is everywhere,”

I entered first the “publication office.”
There were a short, wide counter, with apile
of paper, and a stouchy, wild-looking boy
lying upon it ; & high desk, in front of which,
upon a high stool, sat a sharp-looking indi-
vidual, with a pen behind his ear and o
cigar-stump in his mouth; a square table, so
spotted and smeared with ink that its orig-
inal color was entirely obliterated ; a sraall
irop safe covered with Patent-office reports,
and, I imagine, containing within it nothing
of any greater value and on the walls, cob-
webbed, dusty, and yellow, two or three
maps, an engraving of the Heenan and
Bayres fight overlapping one of the Last
Bupper, and one or two old maps of some-
where.

At the counter I inquired for the editor,

The slouchy boy moved & little, and said,
o Hey ?‘?

. The sharp-looking individnal removed the
cigarstump from his mouth, looked at it,
thea at me, and, turning about upon his slool,
seratched a match, tried to ignite the soggy
remainy, failed, throw the mateh down, res
placed the eigar between his lips, and then
mildly inquired : .

“ What's wantin’t" -

s the editor in?? I repeated.

“ What for? " was the rejoinder. .

“I have amessage for him, to which I am
to have an answer,” .

“What is it? Tickets to the opara? ™

© No, sir ; message from Mr. Koke, sir,”
gaid I, i .
| WIfit's tickets; I'll take ‘em, needn’t sep
the editor for that; he's busy.”

Ifound out afterword that tickets left
with the sharp individual never reached the
editorial room, and that this custom is ob-
served very faithfully in all publication
offices,

_ “Itis” I repeated, % a messago i
Koke—fawyer }){oke U go from Mr.

“0Oh! yes—ah—I'll see ~never mind—
Johony {" The boy came slowly un. like a
ship coming out of a fog or a sick man wak-
ing out of a dream. “Yesg, sir,”

“ Johnny, show him up to the editorial
rooms,”

“Yes sir.” '

Piloted by Johnny, T ascended one more

ink and ehalk and pencil seratchings of ali

fight of stairs, and, after receiving an admo.
rition from my guide not to “git through




84 KICKED INTO GOOD LUCE.

that 'are broken step,” or to “tread onto
that are hatch-door,” [ entered the *sanc-
tum sanctorum.” :

And there sat the editor and his assistant.
And it was the dirtiest, closest, grimiest
apartment I had-ever seen,

It was not Yighted by two windows, which
opening Into a datk area, were almost opaque
with theaccumulated dust an& diré of years,
The floor was covered or defiled by an
old,worn-out matting,stained and filled with
tobacco-juice and stains. . The walls were
of @ kin to those in the publication office.

A.big, broad-shenidered man, with a bushy
head, and with a worn expression on his
counfenance and a still more worn expres-
sion to his coat, was sitting at a desk near
one of the rayless windows.

“The editor—Mr. Slapdash t" Iqueried,
hotding out the missive, .

“ No, sir,” quoth the solitary occupant,
looking up with a dazed air, “ just gone out
to lunch. Sit down and wait, 1f it’s tmpor-
tant and personal.” ‘ .

“Thank you,” Iangwered, and forthwith
dropped into a chair, which was cld ehough
and shabby enough to have been one of tie

-firs} ever manufactured by the Boss of the
Ring in his apprenticeship days.

S0 I waited. And I found, before I
left the place, that an editor's life was not
exaetly one long and glorified succession of
free passes to the. theatre, free drinks, and
complimentary dinners, I discovered thut he
had work to do—-some of it being work for
other people, who, thinking it no work at
all, never even thanked him for it, even
though it brought to them money and posi-
tion. . ‘

- 1 found that the editor of & paper was

supposed by the %enemi pulic to be a surk
of perpetually unfinished artesian well to be
continuously hored by everybody—a pack-
horse to bear putiensly an immense load of
othér people's wants, complaints, and re-
sponsiblities; and that for him to say “‘ro” to
any proposition from any one of his friends
was equivalent to his being at once pro-
nounced either an ass or an ungrateful brute.
" By.and by Mr, Slapdash, the editor, came

" in. He brought in with him an odor of rum-

punch and a bundle of papers. The odor
pervaded. the dingy office, and the papers
were thrown upon the desk. The sub-
editor seemed to be somewhat enlivened by
the inhalation of the odor, and looked as
though he would like to step out and odorize

his own mouth in the same manner. But
lie dido’t. He only drew in a long, long
breath as the editor leaned over the desk
near him, and, merely remarking, “This
young man has a note from Mr, Koke,”
plunged into his wrestle with ink and
paper.

I took a good survey of this wonderful
Slapdash.

He was large and heavily-built; a heavy
black beard snd a mustache, which hung
thick and heavy over his mouth. He had
a dark, bilions countenance, rather wild
brown eyes, and black curly hair. " He had
a swagger to his gait and-that air, and bear-
ing which is the inevitable accompaniment
of an unlimited amount of egotism, I dis-
covered, before I left, that he was loud and
biatant, and blew bis personal trumpet with
g vigor and skill which ought to have made
it heard from Maine to Georgia. He was a
poet. He could cover more foolscap in s’
given time with the lucubraations of his
gigantic intellect than any other writer in

forty years of age. I handed hiin the note.
He opened it as I have sometimes seen
Jerseymen open a clam without & knife--by

me a look, and then asked. ‘*Can you wait
awhile? I'll have to send over to the City
Hall before 1 answer it.s
Of course I could wa.t. o
While I waited, divers of his friends came
in, Bvery one of them DLrought a new
odor with him; and, with the emtrance of

 each additional odor, the sub editor drew a
long breath, and went at his work immedi- -

ately aflerward with renewed energy.

These friends eame in separately, each one
remaining, however, until another entered.
i Ilow are you, Slapdash ? Anything new %
was the first salutation, and the last was
invariably. © Come, Slapdash—come—Ilet's
have something—won’t take a minuate.”

But Slapdash resisted these temptations,
The sub-editor, pegging away at has task,
looked up wistfully, but e wasn't asked.
He secmed to bs guite resigned, however,
with this social neglect,

Directly an undersized man came in—a fel-
low whose profile looked like the outline of
& parrot, and whdse voice was thick and
mushy, as if the roof of his mouth had been
burned, and he didn’t dare touch it with his

tongue. He was dressed in the latest style,
and %ig breath had an odor upon it

fown. He seemed to be sbout thirty-five or

jerking it apart, He glanced over it, gave
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~ “Ah-~is this Mr. Slapdash,” he inquired

nom de plume do you write under, M.

* with a supercilions tone, as if to say?  “Off | Checkis ??

with your hats: I'm here now !

“I1 am Wr, Slapdash,” said the bilious

poet-journalist.

% Ah--well, I hed an iden that—ah, you
wanted some of my matter——a few sketches,
or something of that sort. You really need
something of the sort, yom sce. My name is

-—is Cheekit—Bibulus Cheekit.” ‘

 “Indeed. Yes, sir,” replied Slapdash,

sitting at bis desk and hoisting one leg over
its edge.  “Well, we always want good mat-
ter, and pay for it—suitable matter, I mean.
1 write considerable of that myselt.”
, “Well, siny 1 am prepared to furnish
Just what you went. I am a journalist—
[Hurther comntent is useless. I am now con-
tributing a series of sketches to T%he Fudgit,
}:},];wh have made that paper—yes, sir, made
it.

% The Fudgit—um-—~-well—"

“You know me now, sir,”” and Mr. Cheglit
ldoked out of his fishy eyes agif he expect-
ed to see us ail incontinently commit hari-
kari in the insanity of our delight at being
honoréd by the presence of so distinguished
an_author as the great Cheekit. PBut we
didn’t. .

“TH bring you in & two-column sketch.
My price is ten dollars a column.” This
was uttered loftily, i

“ Bringit in,” said Mr Slapdash, % and ¢
we accept it, we'll pay that price—if it's a
fair sample.”

*“Did I understand you to say i you
accept it.” :

. Mr, Slapdagh nedded.

*Bir, m above that. Beyond that, sir,
altogether. There must be no 7# when I
bring in matter. What I write must be
yublished, sir, I don’t sell my sketches by
sample, sir. The Fudgit talkes anything I
write. They never even read it, sir; they
Lknow it'll suit. I am the intimate associate
of the preatest living poet, artist, and
novelist-—Bagge—and Baggs worships me,
drinks with me, and I feel i1t an honor to pay
for his drinks, sir. He admires me, sir, and
we both belong to the Tickle-me-and-T'il
tickle-you Club, sir.  We sre always to-
gether, Ireier you, sir, to him. He knows
my talent.”

Mr. Blapdash wos an egotist himself; but
this embryo seribbler fairly took his breath
away.

tie was bearded in his own den. “'What

*“ None, sir, none, sir. My matter sparks
for itself, without the presgge of a rll)ame.
But T see, sir, yon don’t know your business,
You have lost a brilliant. Your paper can-
notsucceed, sir ; good day, sirl?

“Be very happy to see you at any time,
sir but we never buy » pig in a poke, I;
never take root-heer when Lean g8 whisky
good day, sir I

%

CHAPTER XVII (CoNTiNUED).

Cheekit walked out, ot rather stratted out s
and, aiter e had disappeared, Mr. Slap:
dash’s- brown eyes twinkled merrily, and,
stroking his glossy beard with his hand, ho
gxclaimed, *“I'hat’s bore Number One, to-

ay.”’
No. Number Two. That inventor of rever-
gible sheet-iron shirt-collars has heen here
and he brought a friend with hiin who
wants us to insert, in our editorial coltmms,
a notice of his patent double-ender shoe-
pegs, warranted o cutlast the shoes !”

When that ass comes here again, tell him
“ Nothing goes in for less than filty cenis a
line,”

Entered just then a fall, angular indivi.
dual, flat-bodied, round-shouldered, with a
sort of hippety-hop step, and who was ar-
rayed in a suit of hlack, rather the worse '
for wear, a silk hat of donbtful fashion, and
with a greasy gloss of age to it, and a pair
of gtiff new twenty-shilling peg-shoes, which’
squeaked fearfully, They were evidently
one size too small, or else his feet were one
size bo large, for every tine he pnt a foot
down or lifted a foot up, a spasm of pain -
contorted nis thin bony face, and made him
look a3 if be had a diarrhea cramp fn bis
stomach, with nowhere to go for relief,

But this thin man in the tight shoes had
other trouble. He wanted to sce the editor,
His voice belied the weakness of his general
appearance. It was strong and fierce, albeit
a little kindly, as if it had heen slightly pin~
sonked, '

. % Sirl are you the editor of this journal ¥
holding out the paper in question,

“ T believe I am,” Co
& Are you the author of this ahominable
glander, this outrageous, villainous,dastardly
attack upon an innocent mant Yes, sir, a

man,; sir, who, despite adverse cirdumstances,
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end I may ssy of wnparalieled persecution
—Ane you Lhe suthor of this article, sir ¢

He made a forward step, the shoes squeak-
ed, the face underwent a screw of agony, and,
piving his grease-glossed hat an indignant
piteh over his scanty eyehrows, be folded his
arms, or tried to, and awaited an_answer. -

Slapdash took the paper and read the
offensive article aloud, Thus it ran :—

“ A secy individual, evidently one of the
Jeremy Diddler family, who gave his name
us A. Pickup, has been operating quite ex-
tensively emong the up-town boarding-
-houses, engaging board, remaining & week,
ahd then sndden!y disappearing with such
Joose valuables belonging to other peopleas
chanced within big reach, He was arrested,
and will now, doubtless, have steady board
for a few months up the iver.”

. Well,” eaid Slapdash, “ what of it§”

« 8ir " exclaimed the proprietor of the
squeaking shoes, “ sir, wiiat of it ¢ is no sa-
tistaction. 1 am A. Pickup ] See, I lock like
Jeremy Diddler "

Mr. Slapdash answered, * This is only a
mere mention of a fact!”

«Fact, sir| A slander, sir! I use mild
terms, sir. A vileslander;sir! Ilock like a
man who * operates’ in boarding-houses, girl

"1 look like a msan with other peoples’ loose
valuables in my pocket. You must retract
this sir, or—or take the consequences, sir|”
as Lie swelled out with this terrible threat,
and,in endeavouring to give a crushing effect
to his words hy assuming the Delsarte ram-
vod straight-up-and.down position, one of
the shoes must have given bim an extra
pinch, for his face contracted into one of the
most diabolical expressions of mgony ever
peen outside of Bellevue Hospital.

At this moment Slapdash gently laid his
hand, upon a heavy lignum-vite rute, which
lay upon the desk,

Mr, Pickup noticed, in the midst of his
agony, this hostile movement,

“If you are A. Pickup, and this article is
not irue, and you consider yourself slandered,
you can have satisfaction, sir—you can get
your logal remedy.” .

“ Tt is—itis infamous ! Xet me explain—
d-——n these shoes—Tfact is, it’s the most ex-
traordinary concatenation of adverse cir-
enmstanial evidence, combined with that na-
tural animosity boarding-housekeepers al-
ways entertain toward impoverished genius
sirnggling for—for, to use a vulgarism,

inch! Made to order, sir, but’
the cussed bootniaker must have put 'em
upon somebody else’s last. As I was re
marking, sir, I was sojourging at Mrs.

these ghoes

posing it to be first-cluss, and its mistress
to be a lady. Ipassed there a week. Such
feeble board, sir—a swindle. Boot-leg eoffee
—fearful, fearful, I—I—well, at the end of
the week, I stated to Mrs. Knucklebone that
she must wait a day or two for the paltry
pittance she charged for cold victuals, or 1
would have to leave. That flint-hearted
apotheosis of second-hand meanness, i ab-
solutely ordered me to depart 2t onece, For
tunately my bageage was not there. T lefk,
After T left, there was a dress-coat missing,
also a few toilet articles, I wasaccused of
~-of stealing--larceny, sir, I, A, Pickup, sir,
nahbed for prigging. 7, & lineal descendant
of the Pickups ef EuropeI” ‘
Mr. Slapdash listencd to this yarn pa-
tiently, and then, releasing the ferrule from
his hand, arose and intimated his desire for
a termination of the interview.
“ Well, sir, shall T be compelled—" here
Pickup advanced lis foot, and again the
shoe squeaked, and his whole anatomry
seemed to writhe with agony— to seels legal
satisfaction 1

® Ag you pleass.” ’

He #ajd not another word, but with a
frown of ineffable scorn, and a glance.vhich
was intended to wither Slapdash, but didn’t,
departed, writhed out with his hippety-hop
and squeak, greased hat, and wrath.

visitor came in with a rushing, bustling air.
« Ha, 8lap, hard at it, I see. By the way, gen-
tleman just left here, felt down-stnirs, heard
him cursing hisshoes, Oh, Siap! I want
favor—won't trouble you—fact is, want fo
take my wife and her two sisters to theatre
to-night; don’t care about myself, you know,
but like to please women folks. 1 want you
o send up and get me pass for three, four,
make it four; do it, can’t you 3

Blapdash was sorty, but really he had had
g0 many passes during the week and—

# You have? Never mind, next week,
then. Can't you gét 'em ahead, for thisday
week, eh ?

Slapdash seid he'd see about it

# Do, do Slap. Take & drink, eh? Come

along,”

wrentling for, its hagh, Godelmitey | how

But Slapdasgh didn’t come along.  He had

Kunueklebore’s boarding establisment, sap.

Ashe squeaked arnd limped out, another .
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kad his breatk sufficiently odorized already.

“ Some other time,”

The Sub-Editor looked as if he could

odorize his msophagus then and there with-
out a particle of trouble. Not'being invited,

he went off into another intermittent fit of

seribbling, this time, however, rather lan-
iy ) y rather lanp
The ticket-beggar, after one more anci
somewhat fainter aitempt to inveigle Slnpn:
;}ash llnto 5 fuidical revivification of his in-
ernal organs, departed 1
font entergd' , dep as hurriedly as he
“ That chap ' go'to every office in t
. | urn
gpend half a day's time and bhalf a dozen
dollars in treating, ir order to get dead-head
- tickets, when he could buy seats for one-
foutth, the amount; and lose no time. By
George ! what infernal fools some people
are! 'Well, if there were no foois, men of
senge would be at an awful discount. and
blood-and-thunder literature useless,”” Then
he turned toward his- sub-editor: % Begin
that ‘?u}s}ted Boot; or, the Blasted Bucca-
neer of Beantop PBridge’ i :
paper. Il sell.Pi‘ £em mext weelcs
hom_short,]_lboy\gltigged boy waddled in,
ing a dilapidated eap i
a letter in thelt))ther. P one hand and
“8told to gav this to theditor soon’s.
conxlmn, sir,” ”
r. slapdash took the note, opened it
bastily read it, resumed his seat, and thes
sm;d. LA rig};t; :m answeiﬁeat, wnd then
! Please write it-down, cos he told me to-
bn‘ng an answer.” ‘
*Well, you've got it tell hi ¥
answer, Now stagrt.” f tell bim theres no
. The boy stared a moment, fumbled with
bis cep, turned it inside out, then re-turned
it, put one foot on top of the other, took it
off, gave his head a slow seratch, implying
doubt, and finally Blurted out, “1 can't rec-
ol!‘(‘erl:\t‘i that; write it down, he-
0 answer,” said the edi
“Don't bother me ! Gol™ thor, savagely.
o This did stayt im, He waddled his re.
_.t‘re:at from thie  awful presence, muttering,
ru forgetbali that—Enow I will. . * No
answer, go, bother me, wi ~=* bl: 4
buttons if Il try.» | Hh o= blast my
Then Blapdash torned to me, * I
: r ere, tak
this to Mr. Koke.” As he said thig imain‘3
closed the note brought by the boyj in an
envelope, sealed it, and, writing the name of

. “Tell Mr. Koke I'Hl gee him in a da
or
;\gge;é’ G‘,:l% then, veéydpleasantly smiling{he
oW, goo
e e O™ g ay, and noever become
I went home, thinking,on the way, that i
: A A tif
I should ever get into tha unfortunajl,;e busi-
ness I should tuke especial pains to have an
oftice in sowe place where daylight ard clean-
liness were visible to the naked eye at least
onfe In every twenty-four hours. :

n conveying that sealed envelope to
E)Ol:e,g/little dreamed how intil%latelymﬂ;
ntents were connected with my destiny §
afterlife, y desting n
80 it is, often, that we are the bearers of
our twn fate when we think we sre ouly the

messengers of that of our neighbors,

On my way homeward I invested five.
pence in two apples, They were ripe and
large, and I began to enjoy my purchase gt
once, : : ‘

Alas! One was rotten from skin to core:
the other was the home of half » dozeu
Wortns,

If anybody else had bought these apple
they would have been good, PP,

€

CHAPTER XVIIL

BEING BOLRMN AND BIORT, INVOLVING A
FUNHRAL, AKRD THE INCIDRINTS APPEI-
TAINING THERETNT0,

. There was great tritnlation, and an open-
ing and closing and slamming of doors in
the house of Mr. Koke, one night, There
wag the sotnd of feet hurrying up'ard down
stairs, and all this unusual confusion and
noise aroused me ;and presently there comes
a knock at the door of the little bedroom I
occupied.

“ Mr, Job, git up, Suthirs happened.”
The voice was that of the amazonian maid

“ Be quick "’ '
I dressed, and opened the daor,

“ What's the matter ?” I queried,

“He won't—he won't damn’ any mora
toast,poor man ] He's gone where toast is not
and. where the weary cease from swearing,

and tir]]f wicked git no tractg ¢” '
“Who? What d'ye mean 1" T repeated.

*O0ld Grandpa Knyke Is—is gone. pHch?d

2 noise in his room——went in. Gone, sir,

Dead as King David, Mr. Job, He died

Mr, Kok he
keepin(:;_e on Lhe“ baCk: Passed it into my

happy. There was a smile on his face and
& dotlar-bill in bis hand, Come down j Mr,
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wants you to go out.” . '
K(ikig)llowedyher dogvn-stairs, end into the
room where death had been before me.
My, Koke was standing by the bed, look-
‘ing very sad, and without his vast’ sbirt-
collar. Dr, Lunk was thers, his face wearin
a sort of puckered seriousness, as if he ha
just swallowed a dose of aloes and ipceac,
and was mentally troubled which way the po-
i Id work. .
tu‘)‘nthvg:ze?s no hape, then, Doctor?” Iheard
ay. )
Ml;;b]?c?]f’? :egli_ed Dr. Lunk; “clear-case of
. penile decay. Feven J couldn’t have prevented
his demise, ha@ I been here an hour _bef,c,)re
it occurred, Science can't fight senility.
Through the windows the ashen gray of
the morming began to appear, The old man
who lay there, forever still and motionless,
was greeting, now, snother day—that eter-
nal day in the great world beyond this,
Mr, Lunk began putting on his kida.
Mr. Koke beckoned {l,a,e toward him, and
hispered to me * Job
v MIP Lunk spoke up,  “Get Pall”

Mr. Koke nodded. *Job, go 10—
avenue, number ——, and tell Mr. Pa,l,l, the
undertaker, to—to come here at once.

I soon found Mr, Pall’s place. There wag
8 dim, ghostly light in the vear of the store,
which was lined on either side with glass
cases containing rowe of sample “coffins,
whose polished screws reflected a dull gleam
g8 if they were the w&de-npena eyea of dead

staring at me as I peered im.
meIn rang fhe nigbt-berl’l at the side-door
Presently the door opened, and a carroty-
headed youth camein view . I delivered my

e. .
mf?slzghe stiff $? said the boy, with a grin,

“ Who ¢ I asked. : . .

% Why, the corpse; cos, if he is, there aint
no hurry.” :

1 retosir'ted sharply, but the youth didn’t
geem to mind it. “All right,” he added.
“ 11 knock the bosa up, and he'll be right
along.”

In about en hour the> Boss™ appeared
at Mr. Koke's.. The “ Eoss,” or, in more ele-
gant phrase, the updertaker, wasa thin man,
with thin mutton-chop whiskers, thin lips, a
thin nose, 8 pyramidai forehead, small eyes,
scanty brows, a sharp chin, long neck, 'and
wag arrayed in a suit of black. .To me he
looked like a dilapidated Mephistopheles.

‘His attendants, two in nwmber, were

GOOD LUCE.

far as muscular strength was concerned,
seemed as eminently eapable of laying out
live people as dead ones.

handkerchief'in hand, and drewing o fine
bead upon hig face. # Ah, was he ill very
long 8" Mr. Koke said “Nol” and Mr. Palt
continued : “ Where are the remains of the
dear old gentleman. AhLIremember him
well, He wasso bright, so—ahem ! so vigor-
ous; Ireally took a great liking fo him 17
Considering that, in fact, Mr. Pall had
never scen the old man, and that this was
the first intimation he bad had that such a
being ever exigted, it was rather cool,

¢« Come with me,” gaid Mr. Koke, ‘
Followed by two assistants and myself,
they ascended to the room and entered, not
before, however, one of thie assistants, who
brought up the rear, had fripped his foot
upon the stairway and barely escaped roll-
ing to the bottom. e .

% Jim, straighten up,’ said his companion,
% don’t drop slugs here.”

“1 say, Bill,” whispered the other, “after
this yore old stiff there’s that one over there
in Thompson street to be iced, and them
two in Oliver street. Who's the boss goin’
to send down there? Ain’t none of them
furst class ¢ far's T kin see,”

Mr., Koke scon went away, and left the
undertaker and his assistants alone with
their task. : ) .

Meanwhile there were great preparations
below stairs among the female members of
Mr, Koke’s family to meet the coming exi-
gencies of well-dressed woe, and fo present
a proper darkness of grief in the transit
from the house ito the cemetery, where the
poor old man ‘who had so offen and do’
recklessly damned his toast was to be
‘mingled with dust. . o

Mrs, Koke rehesrged with great foarvor a
system of hysteric sobbing, and sopped her
eyes into an alarming condition of inflam-
mation in the endeavor to wipe dway an
imaginary deluge of tears, .

The two young ladies held long consulta-
tions as tu the precise mmount of grief-
stricken over-skirts and anguished crape
they should invest their persons in for the
occasion,

gsent for, and that unctious model of mission-
ary piety put in an esrly appesrance, with
1iis countenanece drawn out to the regulation

ordinary-looking = individuals, who, as

funeral-sermon length, and his voice toned

“ Hgd news this, Mr, Koke,” said Mr, Pall, '

The Revefend Titus A. Peep had been -
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down to that peculiar melancholy pitch sup-

}:osed to be absolutely necessary in the de-

ivery of all obituary remarks of whatsoever

degree. ‘ )

Mrs, Koke having had in the loss of her
sainted mother and her brother some con-
siderable experience in the business of
mounining, and the various details of eti-
quette attending the conduct of a lady in
her social position on such a solemn occa-
sion, felt herself equal to the emergency.

The moment the Reverend Titus A, Peep
appeared in the little back parlor, she
struck position humber one, indicative of
uncontrollable grief, by graph.cally throw-
ing herself upon the sofa and covering her
face with a white handkerchief with a
black border, Whereupon Mr, Peep raised
his plous hand, stepped forward, and dole.
fully ejaculated :-m :

“ Denth and sin are everywhere—gh |

“How can I stand this?" sobbed Mrs.
Koke.

“8in ean be wiped away by repentance,
8ister Koke, but death cannot—ah! We
must—ah-—take it as it comes. Let us not
grieve alone, Let us mourn together, It is
not good for mourners to be alope—ah{
Then, sister, let us go into the sackcloth
snd ashes of sorrow in blessed communion
together—ah 1" .

Mris. Koke sobbed more violently, as if
she intended to dispose of her whole stock
before going into the proposed partnership
of agony with her Christian brother, Mr,
Peep, ‘

Mr. Peep seated himself beside her upon
the sofa, folded his hands meekly across his
breast, glunced out of the corner of his eye
at Mrs. Koke, and thus resumed ;

* Where are the other beloved parts of
this grief-stricken household—ah? ~ Wonld
t not be well even now, at this opportune
moment, to call them together and refresh
their desolated minds with a short and
-earnest sesson of prayer?”

_ The gigantic maid being duly summoned
endeavored to colleet the “ parts,”” Bat
this pious effort resulted in tailure. The
two Misses Koke didn't feol like being
refreshed with any kind of a season of
prayer, Mr. Koke had gone out. One of
the undertaker’s assistanis up-stairs rather
grimly hinted that at “such an early hour
in the morning & short season of rare Leef
steak would fit his stomach much better

Finally, the only part borne into the
presence of Mr, Peep was myself I went
like a lamb to the slaughter.

Meanwhile the undertaker’s assistants
had fulfilied a portion of their sad offices up
stairs and had departed, leaving him in
-waiting to receive mstructions from Mr,
Koke.  When that gentleman came in the
uudertaker met him with 5 lugubricas bow
and u fonereal smile, ’

“Mr. Koke, what—what style of a shell—
beg your parcicn——case would you like? Or
do you leave that to my taste? Rosewood,
satin-lined, double-fluted, with extra oval~
glass is the style now. Not many carriages,
| suppose? Just envugh for family, Not
fashionable to have long funerals,”

(+Hal" exclaimed Mr. Koke, “do as you
please; as you please.” ‘

*“Yes, sir; yes, sir;” said the delighted
undertaker.

“When will you have the funeral 0

“The day after to-morrow ?

“ Precisely, sir, and, abont how many
cariiages § ¥

£ Six.ﬁ

“ Plumes "

“No sir,”

*Ah, ob, yes, certainly, make it plain and
impressive, of course. I assure vou I willdo
the best I can to make the services im-
pressive, very impressive. It is a melan-
choly duty we owe to—by the way, the
plate silver, of course, date, name, birth, eh 7,
* Yes.” replied Mr, Koke, turning away,
not over well-pleased at the pertinacity of
the undertaker, “I eave it in your hands,”
“Thank you, sir}—I--I-"

Mr, Koke disappeared through the door
near which he wasg standing, and Mr, Pall
there upon immedintely seized his hat, ad-
justed it with great care upon his thin head,
and ‘smiling softly departed mentally sum-
ming up the extreme amount to which, by
the utmost possible stretch of charges upon
f)?]clh and every article he could extend the

ili. : .

Mr, Pall regarded Death as his drammer,
a cheap one, too, for the King of Terrors
never asked for his percentage on the
custom he brought in.

* There’s Koke,”” he thought, as he pro-
ceeded slowly homeward to enjoy his rather
late breakfast—*" There’s Eoks looks a little
shakey, He'd dress well in 3 patent case;
look fine; well off, too: inconsolable

L

than a parson’s chin-music.”

widow; wouldn’t mind expeose either.
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-These women don't know my business, ha !

Let me see—Koke's father now--Koke here-
after, then perhaps Mrs. Koke or some of
the friends of the family wiil he snuffed out.
Of course Mr, Pall will do the honors. Oh
certainly, especiglly as Dr. Lunk is my
fitend and there family physican. By the
way, Innk sent me that Fifth-avenue job—
big thing too—Dll send him over his com.
mission on it this very day. It'll encourage
hjn to band in custom.” And so, over and
over again musing upon the profits of hav-
ing Death and Dr. Luok as his best friends,
he went in to his morning repast, and en-
Joyed his beef-stegk with unusual gusto.

In the afternoon the remains were placed
in the front parlor, in one of Mr. Pali's most
elaborate “ cases,’” and there for a few brief
hours lay all that was mortal of the poor
old man whose life-path lied ended when:
all our life-parhs must end—in oblivion, -

‘When all was ready, Mr, Pall requested
Mr. Koke and the family to “look in™ and
see. Pall wanted them fo be satisfied, in

tlre midst of their grief, that he hed solemnly |

done his duty.

8n while they-came in, Mr. Pall went out,
his modesty being of that pecuhiar nature
that he preforred being oub of hearing,

Mrs, Koke, leaning upon the arm of the
Reverend Mr, Peep (who had just been
assuaging a portion of his unutterable grief
with tea and toast), followed by the Misses
Koke and Mr. Koke, came in,

The sobbing was at ita height; Mr. Koke
simply glanced a moment at the calm, rigid
tace of his dead father, and pagsed out, soon
followed by his two daughters, leaving his
wife and Mr. Peep alone together,

Mr. Peep bent over the casket.

“ Such i3 life—such is death,” he sald in,
his most lugubrious tone. “My sister——ah,
This i = Tesson we should all profic hy—ah,
‘Wide is the road and many there are who
iravel therein--gh,”

Mr. Peep, leaning over the casket, look-
ing idto the dead face and uttering these
words, brought his remarks to a close,

Without observing it, Mra Koke bad
slightly touched, with her foot, one of the
trestles or stools upon which the casket
rested, and this gave a sudden motion. to
the bead ot the corpse.

Mr, Peep was not a courageous man by
any means.  His faith in himself outside of
his mechanical business of peddling moral-

ity and piety was not great. Like allof his

ilk of humbugs, he was a coward gt heart.

Now, as he leaned over tha casket and saw

this movement of the dead man’s head, he
didn’t pause to consider bow ‘it occurred.

He saw the head move, and instantly to his

debilitated mental vision came the idea

that the defunct was about fo rise up,

through some miraculous interpesition of
Providence, and * go for ” him particularly.

As he started back, Mra. Koke uftered a

sudden shriek, This ecapped the climax,

Mr Peep waited for nothing further. He

made an instentaneous wlt for the door,

his hair standing out like limp quills on the

frightful porcupines, Mra. Koke, noting his

frizht, incontinently set up a ferce succes-

sion of shrieks which slarmed the entire,
household force—the gigantic maid bring-

ing up the rear.

CHAPTER XVIIL

Mu. Pree rushed out of the door and
plunged bead first, like a ram butting at
a gatu-post, into the corporate anatomy of
undertaker Pall, who, alarmed by the screams
of Mrs, Koke, was upon the point of entering
the parlor, ) .

When an irresistible body comes in con-
tact with an immovable hody, the result is
generally estimated in total as a complete
amagh-up, with not many fragments to
gather up. Now, as Mr. Peep was not alto-
gether an irresistible body, and as Mr, Pall
was guite the reverse of an immovable body,
the sudden collision of these two distin.
guished beings only resulted in the imme-

iate doubling-up of Mr. Tall and a full-
i’ength prostration of the Reverend Titus A.

eep.

‘.‘1;)—11 it1” roared Pall, clapping his
hands over his wafery stomach.

“Lord bless me!™ eried Peep, recovering
with difficuity the necessary equipoise which
would enable him to assume a perpendicular.
Mr. Pall's fuce looked as contracted as a’
poor man’s funeral. At best his head was
g0 thin thab, while a rear view presented
only a seanty foreground of hair with a
large perspective ot ears, the front revealed
little else than a big instalment of ehin and
a pair of eyes which had every appearance

of having originally been wedged apart by
the outgrowth between them of ihe bony
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" excrescence, which he occasionally blew out

under the insane impression that it was &
nose. . ’
Mr. Peep was simply bewildered. He
looked as if he had accidentally swallowed
one of his own sermons, and was in doubt as
to whether it would aet as an emetic or a

“physic.

. L}

“ My good sir,” said Pall, “what's the
trouble § 7

“QOh--Lord help wus—-I—I—the body
moved ! " tremblingly uitered My, Peep.

“ What!" said Pall, for the instant for-
getting Lig usual assumption of chrozic
grief, * What body moved? "

“In t—therg— J—-I--seen the—'he-head
tum—-it's a dispensation-—a—a-"

+ “Bah! That body movel” Pall hegan
to get indignant. * No, sir, it did’nt. It
couldn’s,. When I stretch out a stiff in a
case ic ean’t move, No stiff sir, like that-—'

“ Btiff—what's that? I referred to---to-—
the remains of—of-- .

“Remaing ia stiff, corpse is stiff, so’s a
body, and that's what I mean by stiff, and a
stiff, as is pit into sich a case with sich
trimmins, can't move. It's unnatursl, and
what's unnatural can't be, and what can’t be
won't happen. FPve been in this bizness
twenty years, and I pever had one of my
customers move. INo, sir.”

Meanwhile, the screams of Mra, Koke and
the gigattic maid had somewhat subsided,
and the undertaker appearing in the room,
goon guieted them and reduced their avony
to & series.of hystexic sobs, gradually fading
nto 8 quict red-eyed intermittent snuffle,

Mr., Pall merely glanced at the face of the
dead, then smiled thinly, shook his head,
winked to himself; and after assuring Mrs.
Koke that all was right, retired in good
order, and shortly after left the house, men-
tally hoping that some day or other he
might have the melancholy satisfaction of
“acrewing down and planting” the remains
of a certain missionary minister, whose
obituary should besr the name of Rev.
Titua A, Peep.

“And after I got hold of him, ¥'d like to
ketch him moving, that’s all!”

Kext day . enme all sorts of people to “see
the dear pood man once more” ‘There
came sl the neighbors, and the neighbors'
friends, and their freinds, and the outside
acquaintavces of their friends’ relatives, and
divers and sundry distant relatives of some

Koke or other who had years ago boen laid
away, and who brought their friends.

Next to having a front seat at a first-clasa
Wwetiding, with a sight of all the entire cere~
mony, the bride’s dress, the bridegroom's
hair, and a taste of the reception lunch, no-
thing affords so mmeh nerve-quivering en-

joyment to the average female mind as

either going to a funeral or visiting the
houge and viewing the body when it 13 all
ready for inspection,

fo all that day they came. In pairs, fnt

guartettes, in triplets, and gingly. Old
women, whose noses and ching nearly met,
fraternally hooking it over their cavernouns

mouths; middle-aged females, full of doleful

gahble and a large assortment of the newest
patterns of consolation, one dose of which,

administered in another place, would make -

the hearer think of suicide; young women,
who tried hard to look solemn and pull
their visages inte # glum mournful condi-
tion, which was belied by the bright sparkie
of their eyes and the furtive inspection

‘they gave every other feminine visitor's

atyle of dress, :

Oun they came, were ushered into the
parior, sat awhile, rested, walked up, white
bandkerchiefs in their hands, to the case,
glanced at the placid rigid features of the
departed, pumped up perhaps some apocry-
phal tears (one or two old women nearly
strangled themselves in a vain endeavor to
get up & few sobs), then passed out to make
room for ‘others, .

That old man pever kuew how many
friends ke made by dying,

“ What was the matter with him{” in-
quires one.

# Dr, Lunk says it was servility.”

“ Senility,” correctively added her coms

panion—* but isn't he handsomely laid out § -

Wonder who's his undertaker "

“ Mr, Pall, Oh,isn’t hea love of anunder-
taker, so sad and polite, and so ready.
Desr me, I must be going. e looks as iff
he died easy.”

“ Yes, mum, very ezy,” puts in amn old
female landmark, who looked like the ghost
of a number one salt mackerel, ** monstrous
ezy, towards the last he scarcely breatheci.
Mrs Muggins told me, that Mrs. Snafliebit
tol&' her, that she heard Dr. Lunlk say, when
he came to see her baby, which had a
suddint spell of dumb colic, which he said
if he hadn’t got there jest then might have
ended in an epicure of the something or
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other, which I disremember, that this poor
¢ld man died so ezy that he didn’t even
need a grain of calomel to help him out.
And Dr, Junk ought to know, for he’s had
so many of his hest patients die, it's given-
bim a lot of experience, His patients allays
gooff ezy. Ah, me! euzlsich is deathl”

“Yery old, wasn't he §"”

% Near eighty.”

] heard be was "most & hundred. He fit
in the war of eighteen-twelve, as Mr. Ske-
witt says, and he knowd him, and saw the
medal General Wppecanoe gave him at the
battle of the Kegs.”

i He lodked young for his age. 1D’ye see
that Mrs. Stepap over there in the corner ?
Goodness, what 8 slazy silk her skirt is!
How sad I feel for poor Mrs. Koke. I dobe-
lieve Mary Ann, there's a loosc hair down
my back ; it ftches awfully. Come, let’s get
out, there comes that old backbiting Mrs,
Tunylasher ; 1 do detest her; she’s always
making remarks about everybody.” ’

There were a few of the Rev. Titus A,

. Peep's flock, who merely called, left their
conclotences and an odor of musk rose—
musk rose being Mr, Peep’s favorite scent—
and went their way. )

- To revive your popularity in a neigh-
bourhood and become the object of univer-
sal interest thereabout; to bhave the front

door of your residence under constant [

scrutiny from behind the window blinds
over the way; to be bored into a condition
of temporary imbecility, it is only necessary
to improvise the preliminaries of a funersl,

* or hang half & yard of crape upon the door-
knob, There is nothing equal to it, except
the red flag of the auctioneer drooping from
your parior window.

And the most astonishing thing abont it
is that so wany of your friends and acquain-
tances never know you, and seem to utterly
ignore you on all possible occasions while

. you are without the luxury of a funer.i in
. your house, and that, as soon a8 you do se-
‘eure that first-class attraction, they come,

¢ lilke shad in the spring-time, with a rush,

It must be that most of them are anxiouns
for a free ride behind the hearse to the
cermetery, and not dn it, as you might de-
voutly wish when you come to settle the
vehicular bill, Besides, it affords gll these
pecond-hand mourners at least one chance
n their lives to be driven to the very curb
of their own doorways in a carriage.
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gossips, peripatetic grief pedlars, who
watch the obituary columns of the daily
pepers as eagerly as the broker docs thas
stock guotations.

Towards night the going in and coming
out reducéd itself to a few straggling sight-
geers, Then evening came over the house,
and, in the closed parlor the Night and
Death were alone together,

Night and Solitude, fit companions for
their guest, the eternal Night of Death, And
who of all of us, and of the best of us, and
of the wisest and profoundest of us, shall
say that the other world, so far as the con-
scionsness of the light of any kind of mental
life is concerned, is pot an pndless night ?

Al}l the wisdom and learning we ecan
gather, like the wealth we may aceumalate,
leave us at the touch of Death, When
some one returns to claim his wealth, his
knowledge of the great hereafter, whether
of eternal life or eternal oblivion, be that
knowledge of ever so small a degree, will
be passing that of a dozen Solomons, and of
as little use In reforming mankind iafo
earthly saints, . .

CHAYTTER XIX,
I AM KICKED INTO GOOD LUCK AT LAST,

The funeral was over. Mr. Peep had re-
lieved himsgelf of a long and doleful dis-
couarse, in which he elaborated, from firstly
far into fenthly, on the virtues of the de-
ceased ; showing to his own satisfaction, if
not to anybody else’s, why he was born into
this worlqd of gin3 why he lived in this vale
of tears; why he became old, and why he
died and made no sign, and how he must
have gone straightway into Abraham’s bosom
The Rev. gentleman made no allusion to the

sinful manner in' which the old man had .

upon several ocasions damned his toast—
but while the sermon was being delivered
Mrs, Boke thought of it, and bewailed men-
tally that she had not suceeeded in making
him repent of such enormities, . X
Mr, Peep exhousted two hours in this
funeral oratory, and when he at last brought
it to a close, and had launched off.into a
long and lugubrious prayer, which secmed
like elernity, to have no end, the sparse as
gemblage began heartily o hope that some
ternporary bronchial affection would snd-
denly intervene and bring his share of the

| There are some old snd middie-aged

ceremonies to a premature wind-up,

ittt 3 s i e o A M .
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But it didn’t, and he went throngh it to

his heart’s content,

Then, when he sat down, sud wiped his
ious brow with a folded handkerchief, Mr.
all begnn where he hiad left off. The cas-

ket was closed and removed to the hearse;
one by one the carriages were Giled and the

- procession moved off to its appointed desti-
nation—-Greenwood,

In a few days the house of Mr, Koke re-

sureed its aecustomed method, and the

. household affairs went on as if death had

never made a call. Mr. Koke relapsed into
a higher and stiffer shirt-collar, and the only
other changemade in his personal appear-
ance was in his hat. He purchased a new ove,
built exactly after the fashion of bis old one,
Lut the crown was enveloped in the usual
badge of mourning,

A week or two had -elapsed, wheu one
morning, at breakfust, Mr. Eoke asked me
to wait in the “library” tfor him, as . he
wighel to “have a talk™ with me upon
something of importance.

I waited accordingly. .

Presently he came up. There was a serious
expression resting upon his face, as serious
a3 was possible for a face possessing the pe-
culiar cheracteristics of his.

“ Job,” said he, * it down there, hal in’
that chiair.  Ah, now, then, I've got some-
thing to =ay to you, my boy. Do you re-
member—of course you do, itis only old fel-
lows like me who forget-~you recollect your
old guardian in Jersey, who said you come
of a kick, don’t you 2"

“Yes, and he was good to me, Why,
have you heard of bhim lately

“ Hear of him$  Never lost sight of him,
Well, he said you comne of & kick. He was
1ight in one way and in anothier e wasn't.
Now what d'ye think of me, eh ¥

% What can I think of you—who have
done so much for me—I have had nothing
but kindness at your hands

“Um! you think so now. Well, these
two quertions answered, now for the third,
Haven't you any sort of idea who your pa
rents were, or—where they are, or how you
came to lose sight of them? How long was
it between the time of your going sbout like

-8 vagabond gud'you're being picked up by

old man Toddle?”

T hesitated. For the life of me I eould not
conceive what he was, to use hisown phrase,
“driving at.” Was there fo be an end of

T

my preseal. prospects, and was I to be

kieked out again inbo the world, a homeless,

friondless vagrant, or to be sent back to my
old protector Toddle ¥ But my mental cogi

tations were no amswer to Lis question, I

glanced at his face and saw in it alook which
reassurcd me. 8o I replied: “ It was many
_years ago, six yearsago, I think, since I was -
kicked into that blacksmith shop by that
 mule. I remember that for two or three
years hefore thatIhad been wandering from
place to place, n part of the time being
passed in the poorhouse, where they put tne,
Before that T remember I had s home. It
was & good one as far as my mother had to
do with it. I remember her and my father,
My father was always quarreling with her,
and whenever they had a row it generally
ended by her cuffing my ears and in him
giving me a kick. My earliest recollection
of my wother's care is of » spankivg fol-
loweel by an extra dose of Godfrey’s cordial :
and my latest remembrance of my father ig
the worst kicking I ever received in mylife.”
flt‘lz‘at mules’ kick was a luxury compare d to
it.

“ Ah!”—Mr Koke exclaimed, And (hen he
indulged in one of those quiet internal
laughs in which his whole system scemed to
quiver with it; even his shirt-collar ap-
peared to momentarily Iose its stiffness and
tuke a shake, '

“Ah1 he repeated—* well, well, and
then one day you got tired of cuffing and
kicking and left—departed—ch "

“ Yes,* I answered, “ves, but my meumory
of it is indistinct; I on’iy ean recall dimly
the fact that I one day mounted & yeddlers
wagon, and got up on the seat with him to
take a ride. I didn’t intend to run away then,
but it was nearly dark when I got off the
wagon towalk back home. 1wandered out
of the road, child-like, and—"

—*“You got into & furmer’s house, where
they took care of you over night, and the
next morning you told them your name.
They happened to khow your parents, and
Just then a tramping tin-ware mender came
along, and they sent you in his ¢are home=
wards. Bat he didn't take you home,”

I looked at the old man. He was indulg.
ing in one of his inward bits of merriment.
Was he laughing at my astonishment in
hearing him so glibly narrate ihe history of
my childhood and its troubles 3—a history
which I had supposed none but myself sna
my parents knew, or wasfamiliar with ]

“ He didn't take you home,” he repeated,
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¢ gnd he had no notion of doing it either.
Now, then, I have asked you three questions.
You have answered them to the best of your
knowledge and belief. Hal you thought 1
didn't know your history, eh$ D’yesuppose
1 didn’t know—ha l—who] you were when
1 saw you with that old Jerseyman over tl}ere
—or that I'd have taken you on sight with-
out some other gjbect in view tha.q a mere
purpnse of befng charitable or of getting 8
message boy? Gammon Lawyers dou't
waste their substance in that way. TYet,
after you'd been with me g while, I rather
took to you. You ain’t a bad one, a3 the
world goes, Now, then, Job, I'l tell yov].
gomething you don’t know. Ihave been, al
the time you have been in my charge, doing
np a littie bit of legal business in.which
your name bas figured--ha l—yes, figured
quite extensively. Factis, you had more
interest in it than anybody else outside of
the lawyers—ha }"-—and he gave the shirt-
collar & nervous jerk that almost raised it
from its fastenings. This was followed by
another of his noiseless internal laughs,
which made his face look like a sour
h,

atoln;z:gde no reply. I however, had lost all
fear of being kicked out into the world
again, atall events by Mr. Koke. .
“Yes, my boy, you've been in law, but
now things are about settled, so that you are
out of it, See here,” C o

He took from a drawerin the table a little
parcel of documents, tied together by the
vsual red tape, * These—ha l—these con-
cern you. Job Toddle, you are no longer
Job Toddle—hal” ] .
1 began to think the old man a sort of
Arbaces the Egyptian—what else was to
come ! .
“ No, sir, your name is Briggs, ha l—and
our father was Captain Briggs ot the brig
ragloo, and your mother was Perseverance
Push of Pushville Forks, and became Mrs,

Captsin Priggs, and the result of this matri-

monial limited copartaership was — you,

" Joseph Jobn Briggs, the only and legal heir
1o all and singular their estate real and per-
. sonal, land, hercditaments, boots, breeches,

GOOD LUCK.

“ That tinwa,re-menﬁle:, thb—-I beg y(clmr
don--Joe, now—that tinware-mender,
J ffz, didn't take you home and didue’t mean
to. He tra.mpehdf}r,ou off with him, '%ou Te-
im, ¢ .
me‘?a”i?ggjyer;, he took me to his house, &
i user—" ;
hf‘t Erlfsei‘?—au old tumble-down devil’s holc,e,
nte which—hal the. Lord Almighty’s
blessed sunlight couldn't get. And
there he keptyou, hoping areward would be
offered. for you by your parents. But it
wasn’t. And you have never ssen your fae
thet or mother since—ha 1"
« Arg—gre—is my moether alive” .
« Qtop. This won't be & very long story
ha! Wel, that Jersey tin-mender kept
yoy with him, and by ill tréatment and
keeping you half-starved, and by not letting
you know whether you were 2 mile or a
hundred miles away from your lmuse—-on}y
telling you it wasn't anywhere where you'd
be likely to find it—continued to reduce
your intellectual calibre to a condition of
mitd idioey, One day you clearcd and
dodged him—wandered off. If you had
stayed there s week longer, I would have
found you, for even then an agent of mine
was on your track., He just grazed you—
»
hafll‘he old necromancer the wizard! He
; on with his story. .
w‘?lll\'[to(\)f, why was [ soyanxious to find you ?
For the exercise of my benevolence? Nota
bit of it—ha! To adopt youl No—iwe
daughters are enough trouble for any one
man—expense,, tool—ha! Every week
you've been here you've been a profit to me
- money in my pocket—yes!” He paused,
in order to refresh himself with another in-
ternal convulsion, and then resumed.

& sir—thongh I did not say so to old
Tod?ir?e’ over theregwhen I found you—IJ took
you as o profitable investment, . A few days
after you disappeared your father lefi home
in his brig Bragloo. He sailed away, He
could pot help himself. Tbe owners gave
him his orders for a trip to Galveston, and
go be must. He didn’t care much whether
you were found or not. Your mother and

immod lled like cats and dogs' ever

irts, and trimmings generally, etceters, | be had quarre y G
s e oo & the bt of ey | he ot paried, g U sy
nent’s belief and knowledge. Yes, sir—hal” | s ng, & ot o v your
ow, for memory’s door so long |ing things when he was 5 ¥
: clols(]::;l :vv;snunlgcked, and l‘:.){]e by one the in- | mother did the everlasting scolding, fault

cidents of my eatlier life began to ecrowd lfinding, henpecking, cuffing, and broom.

' upon me,

’

| sticking. It was hard fo tell which beat

‘had gone the way of all flesh, or words to

Bomctimes he had an upper hold, and some-
times he went under, “So hiy chief solace | to work.
was in getting Leastly drunk and in getting | dollars to find you-—precisely.
his temper up to hyena peint ; and when it

happened, which was freguently, if - not

oftener, that they dide’t care to kick and

cuff each other, they let you have it right
end left. Well—ha l-—he sailed away on the
briny ocean, and that voyage was the first
time he ever took to water without whisky
in it. He was kpocked overboard by a
board over the boom falling on him. He
wrestled with the water o while, but being
unacquainted with its way of fighting, he
gave it up and went down among the fish,
Ifit had been a vat of whiskey he could have
drank his way out of it in half an hours
time. Well,—ha [—by and by the news of
his desath came to your mother, and she
Packed up and left Jersey. ' She eame bere
and took up a widowhood’s last resource—
keeping a boarding-house, Hat didn’t she
make her boarders suffer]! They alternated
between starvation and indigestion, Talk
about liver-complaint! there were more bad
Mvers in her house than-in any other in the
city. Well—ha!—Joe, she kept soul and
life together under » cheap covering of ribg
and ealico, and managed to keep the wolf,
otherwise known g8 the landlord, from the
door for & year or so, until one day she re-
ceived news of the sudden collapse of an
ungle of hers in Connecticut, and who had,
by his will, left her property fo the amount
of many thousand doliars. = So she wanted
8 lawyer, One of her boarders—g favorite,
because he had paid his board regular and
got s0 used to the living death of chesp
hash, that a good square meal would have
Jbeen  puicide—rccommended jue, Bacon
Koke, Ezq, Bhe calied on me, told me her
story, and pat her business in my hands. I
saw tho will.: 1t was rather queer. It gove
her simply this: a burial lot in Pushville
Forks burial-ground, a blank tombatone,
upon which she could have her obituary
curved at any Hme she ehoose; and the in-
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wasa failure. Then I went systematically
Joe, it cost just one thousand
I looked

kick turned you up. It wasat your mother’s
request T should keep you in my own house
until reorganized, and put into respectable
condition, Onthe strength of what I knew,
Iadvanced her money, so she could drop the
boarding-house business and assume a bet-

The day before yesterday, as her legal ad-
viser, I arranged and completed all the ne-

devised, to her by the will, minus my fees
and expetses incurred jn caring for you, to
her possession, To-morrow you go fo your
mother’s honse. Joe, treat her well,-and per-
haps you will change her vinegar temper to
something better. — Sle may take o liking
toyou. Mothers do sometimes huave an in-
ward hankering after their children, even if
they don't love them. To-morrow I'll take
you up to her, and thenafter a fow weeks, if
you and her agree upon it, and you think
well of the protession, it’s possible T will tike
you in my office as a regular gtudent—haz |
—-there, my story is ended, so far as you are
concerned with me, When you are of age,
and that won’t be long, you, by the will, of
which I bave here a copy, will come in pos-
session of all the property, providing that
during her lifetime you take care of your.
mother. I know yowl. do that, Joe, for if
you don’t, snd she comes to me ag her legal
adviser—ha— I'll take measures to-—ah t—to
make you, ha

And thus our interview ended. T can’s
precisely say how I felt, I was dazed. My
mother'sstrange perversity in disliking me,
my father’'s sad death, my own career, a suec-
cession of kicks and cufls from everybody in
my earlier boyhood, and the sudden, unex-
pected revolution of my mother's whores
-abouts, and my inheritance scemed. more
like & dream than reality. Vet Mr, Koke
heing real, and I being sure of having my

terest to live upon, of all his property—pro-
vided until hIe)r 80D—you, ?heplos{ boI;r——-
should come of age—but that she was to re-
¢ceive nothing until you, Joe Briggs, should
be found, or proper evidencegiven that you

that effect—ha ] Now, until this came out,
she didn't core a red penny whether you
ever tuwned up or not--but them, she

eyea open and my full sense of hearing,
there could be no doubt. - ¢

CIAPTER XX,
HOME AT LAST—THE FINAL KIOK,

Tho next day, having invested myself
with & new suit, I was ready to accompany

L]

wag anzions,  Iadvertised for you, That

\

Mr, Eoke to my mother's presence, Imme-

all over Jersey for you. At last that mule's -

ter position socially, which she did—ha!

cessary transter of the property and money |
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. diately after breakfast he declared himself
ready and we lett the house, took an up-town
car, and, somewhere up among the forties

. wa came to the street, .

I felt an anxiety I can scarcely describe.
It was not, I well knew, the anxiety that
would arise from any feeling of love for the
parent who had almost ignored my exist-
ence; nor yet was it the mere anxiety. aris-
ing from curiosity. It was rather, T think,
asort of anxious desire to get through with
what T imagined would be an unpleasant
meeting, T had resolved to let Mr. Koke do

. the preliminary talking, 8o that in tbhe in-
terim I could take & sort of superficial in-
ventory of my long-unseen mother's general
appearance and disposition,

We pgused in front of & modest three-
storied dwelling with %:'een blinds and with«
out the wsual English basement. Mr. Koke
gave his royal collar an upward twitch, and
then give the bell-knob an outward twitch,
In a moment a servant-girl, evidently of
Milesian origin, with Yankee trimmings,
answered the summons.

% Mre. Briggs in 27

“Yes, walk in, sir.”

M. Koke, being no stranger to the prem-
jaes, did walk without further ceremony into
the parlor, and I followed at his heels.

“Mary,” said Mr, Koke, *tell Mrs. Briggs
that Mr, Koke is here.” .

& Yes, sir.” :

Prezently a door leading to the rear apart-
ment opened, and then entered a thin.fea-
tured woman, whose countenance had that
sharp, worn look which' I have since found,
in my experience, is peculiar to women who
have bad to wrestle their livelihood outofthe
_begrudged payments of the grest nomadic
tribe of hash-eaters.

fhe looked every inch & boarding-house
keeper. Y wouldn't have been in any wise

astonished if she had at onee exclalmed:

# Hall bed-room, third foor front—eight
dollars & week with board, weekly in ad-
vance—dinner st six—references required-—
end all the comforts of & home- —yingle gents
preferred—no latch-key.”

But she didn't utter sny such remark.
She merely came in, floated in like an ice-
berg, and brought with her that peculiar
coolness people sometimes imagine pervades
sn apartment which has contained a corpse.

The presence of some people, I have no-
ticed, always brings that nameless chill with
it which congeals everything approaching

600D LUCK.

sociability into a frigid Qlsposition to si-
lence. HBhe was of that ilk.: i

“ Good morning, Mr. Koke; I didn't exe
pect you 8o soom’

“Hal yes—I'mearly. Early bird catcbes
the worm—not that I eonsider you a worm,
Mrs. Briggs. Oh] no—ha t?” )

8he looked to me as cold as a worm,
From her I might look in vain for any dis-

]

safed s child,

“ Well, Mr. Koke.”

Mr. Koke interrupted her, “ Parden, Mrs.
Briggs, hal This—thisis Joseph—Joe—hal
your long-absent aon, Y have—"

My mother came, or rather moved, toward -
me in an antomatie, formal manner, mnch as
ghe would have moved toward an entire
stranger. ,

“ Well, Joseph,” said she, with no more
emotion discernible in her voice than if she
were speaking to her corner-groceryman of
the price of a bunch of carrols, ‘‘are you
tired of being away from your mother ¥

I bad a notion to ssking her if she wasn't
tired of having me away from her.

“ Joseph,” she continued, *as this i3 to
be your home hereafter, we may as well an-

play of motherly feeling ordinarily vouche

derstand each other. Easpeciaily can this -

be said in presence of Mr, Koke.”

“ Ha! ma’am, dont commit me (o any
family matters—ha! I—"

¢ Okl this is nothing aery private—anly
that I wished to impress upon Joseph's
thind the fact that I can have no real affec-
tion for s son who ran away from home and
never came back to it, and who, according
to your own account, Mr. Koke, never ex-
pressed any desire for knowledge concerning
the parents he had so—-so cruelly deserted 17

Of all the cold-blooded, brazenly cool ex-
hibitions of pure, unadul
wag the cap-sheaf, The refreshing impu-
dence with which she ignored the remem-
brance of the daily beatings, cuffings, kick-
ings, jerked ears, and dramatic bastinado-
ings, as well as the almost continuous en-
forced starvation to which, from boyhood up
to the time I went off on the peddler’s wagon,
I had heen subjected, was certainly astound-
ing. Even Mr. Koke, in his astonighment
at her Greenland frigidity, forgot his “hal”
and omitted its usual accompaniment, a pull
at his shirt-collar,

As for myself, I said no*hing. How could
I? Had T been told that somebody had

gone up on top aballoon instead of unde

terated cheelk, this
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it, I shouldnot have been half as incredulous.

o, Joseph, while you may not be in-
clined to love me as a child should love the
anthor of its being, you must respect me, and
1 will do the same towsrd you, and in that
way we shall get along gquite comfortably.”

“Hal" blurted out Mr, Koke, “ ha! yes—
go through motions, Joe-—go through the
motions, Joe—that's ail.”

“Precisely,” said my mother; % appear-
ances are all that are necessary for comfort
when the real thing does not exist. Perhaps'
after a while, we may come like each other
better. Mr. Koke, I suppose you have ar-
ranged the legal matters connected with the
future carrying out of the provisions of the
willg” - .

“Hal yes, certainly, Mrs, Bri
the %ocuglen,ts.” ¥ A Briggs, here are

“ Very well, you keep charge of them ;
may lose then’l.?’ P 8 thems 1
. Other conversation ensued of not much
import, and then Mr, Koke, bidding.me an
offectionate * Temporary good-bye—hat?
departed, leaving e alone with my mother.

laxtt':}f;.n iceberg. One must freeze or melt the

And what 414 the fature byin
brought me to a better understant%l?éeo'f mI ;
mother; it brought to her, with the gra:9r
bairs that come slowly to her brow, a chan, i
of disposition, and a constant evidence in hger
Increasing kindliness toward me, that her
harsh temper had %iven place to s’ome thin
akin o love; it brought to me an ];wn%
ored place at the bar, through the efforts ot
Mr, Koke; and, most memorable record of
all, it brought to thé home made happy b
the perfect reconciliation of my mother ing
myself, a dear and loving wife, whose maid~
en name has appeared in these pages ag Cer«
trorari Koke, “Certy, for short,” All thig the
fui_:urq brought me: and now, as the pen in
this tired hand traces the lagt lines of this
He tusk, it speaks for me when it utters a
thankfal prayer for all the blessings -
which, although coming to me, through all
the years of my homeless boyhood and
youth, in the disguise of kicks and cuffs and

Warm-blooded, hopeful youth alone with a
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misfortunes, have ended as happil
I Ine: at Iag
in permitting w.e to be pemm.nfxftlyx b
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