
'OLIVER' T~IÂr 1880

ELIte back roomn in a sido street in Black-
wall ; and whon hie bad bîail is bréallfast,*
a nd hiad fetehied his box froîn ICentieli Towvn,
hoe had the wvhole day before hiim, with
nothing particular to do, and nowhiere in
partieular to go.

It was not a very safe position for a
youing mnan of Oliver's ago and briging
tup; and if Mr. Wilmnot, awvay there ini the
litte village at home, lhad fully realiscd it,
hie would have worricd himself oen moto
than ho was alrcady doing. But lie Could
have donc nothing more than lie hiad donc
already, in commirittilig the wilful lad to tho
caro of Love and PoNvcr greater than bis
own. And Oliver hiad not altogether for-
g-Otton ta o that for binseif; 80 that ho0
went out into this strange inew world not
quite unpreparcd to incet its perils.

Hoe began by telling bis Iandlady what ho
wanted-at Ioast so far as that ho descfibed
the Ballot to lier-and asked lier to inquiro
*amongst bier lodgcrs and their friends, who
mostly 'fol lowcd the sca.' She was a
pleasant, friendly 'wonian enougbi, andý was
willing to do aUl she could to help hlm,
perhaps guessing at some story beneath the
surface, more sad and important than any-
thing that lie bad told bier.

And thus began a strango dream-like
time in Oliver's lieé, that aIlvays seomed, in
Iooking bacli upon it, fat longet than it
rcally was.

AUl day lie wandered about the stteets,
-using his own eyes chiefly, but asking
.questions of every one with whom hoe coulci
get into conversation, and always witliia
feling upon him tbat ho oughlt to be doing
something moto, if only hie kinw wvhat that
something -ças.

Ilo talked to policemen on thoir beat, to
dock--mon lounging by the closed dochyard
gates, to sailors by the doors of the public-
bouses such as Jack ashore profets. After
a time hoe even went so far as to describo
bis fathor as welI. as the unkuiown sailor,
and te, mention bis father's namo; but
neyer, *anywhere, did lie hear any tiffings
of the mail ho was i0ookng for, or even bis
late companion.

More than once ho bocard that suei a.

pair were lodgin.g or had beon soen in sueli
a neiglibourhood, and ttaccd tliem out, only
ta find bimef on a falso scont. 1'erhaps
some of hie advisers wore making fun of
hinm, and somne lionestly miaunderstood
him, but no ono gave him any real belp ;
and at imes, whcen ho half-roalised what a
biopeless taski ho had undertaken, lie was
aluiost ready to despair.

Plenty of 'wiekedness the eountry-bred
lad saw as hoe went in and out-some that
lie understood, and that surpriscd and
shocliod him, and somo that passed him by
and did not evon surprise him, because hoe
did not understand it.

But tba more ho realised the ways of
thîs. strange new 'world, tbe more bce was
hauntcd by the thouglit of bis fathor turn-
ing fromn iL ail, and trying to geL back to
tue quiet home lic had loft. ,Ay! and hein g
driven away again, back to the swine's
hiusks and the fat country. The look in
bis father's eyes wvenL 'witli bim night and
day, and robbcd bis food of iLs taste and
bis sloep of its sweetness. Wbile ail was s0
new and strange to him, cu.riosity and ex-
citement had made hlm sometimes forget;
but after ail, one street in a great town is
apt to be very like anothor, and' to, Oliver
they were soofl ai alike uninitetestifig, ex-
ccpt those Éhere ho niight hope to fûàùd bis
father.

One nigit,- hé hatdly ]rnewv how, ho had
wandered down to onaof'the gieat bridges,
and stood there, watchi.ng the dark flowing
water, vith tho long llghts quiiveiing *ih it,
and the boats going up aa down. It was
rather -more than a month smée lie had
loft hiome; six weeks since that 8ummer
iicbt 'when thosoýtso atrange facoe. lookod
over the gate ito the Beetory meadow at
.Staneslow, and changed Olivei's whole- 111e
for him. Six weeks 1 and iL seemcd longer
than. all bis life .befère. So long a time,
and yet lie liad done -no' bing!

À boat passed siftly *under the. dark
arcix, and flashedI into bis siglit for a,
monment, ind was gonie. Thora wore two
mon mi1t. Ho could udt seeî them clearly;
there wvas notbing aîbout then à hat even
suggosted bis father- and the sailor ; and
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