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~0tsendeavours to stuif his pocket handker-
ehief Into the mouth of his fatber, when bie was
81trounded, by two or three dozen of the yuuths
Of that district, wbo on bcbolding our friend,
k'ind1y assisted him by the aid and application
01 their fcet, from bis sad dilemma.

li{ving thus in a great mensure recallcd the
8"-Qttered senses of Mr. Timotby Smith, bie

'4Fsat lengtb prevailcd upon by bis son Bob-
band some very bumane nciglibour, to stand

14
11 bis feet, and in this way walk home.-

011 arriving at bis own door, wbitber bie was
follOWe'd by a erowd, the voice of Timotby
ýM1ith was distinctly heard by bis botter balf,
eheering his followcrs, and was beard also by
)48ter Timothy and Miss Rebecca.

Master Timotby flew to the duor, rushced
O the first fligbt of stairs, wben bie was ar-

re8ted by Bobby, Who cried up, IlFather is
8i'rost drowned V" This was telegraphed up
ta Miss Rebecca by Master Timotby, witb a
%R11l addition, thus-'" Father is drowned, and
11 Comning Up stairs V" This was answered
%'Fin in turn by Miss Rebecca to lier mother,
" l'ather is drowned, and bis gbiost is coming
tlP S tairsil",

blrs. Timothy Smith sbrieked! Mr. Bell
'SUveyed the room, or rather tbe furniture of

eroom, being intent on calculating wbetber
SWould meet bis little bill or not.-Up the

%tairs Mr. Timotby Smitb was pusbed by bis
~Fiectionate sons, in spite of Mrs. Timotby
4nlith's expostulations to the contrary, wbo
4elcared I "tbat sbe would neyer bave a gbost
11 her bouse if sbe could belp it !" and again

foiIlted away comfortably at the back of bier
bed.

'0n Mr. Tirnotby Smith being pusbed into
1110 room by bis sons, Mr. Beli's olfactory
11erVes became suddenly extended, and tbeir
0*11er perceived. tbereby, assisted by bis optics,
that Mr. Timothy Smitb bad not been swim-
~1 1

f in tbe cleanest water to be found, wbile
Sý3Fons and daugbter were of tbe saine opinion.

IlWho daresbha!"-said Mr. Tîmotby Smith,
Itt entering tbe apartment with clencbed fists,

.6wodares ba !-wbo is it tbat dares to keep
1le out of my own bouse." Mrs. Timotby
8IIIith. gave a sligbt sbriek. Mr. Bell said
b0lleibing about a house baving two masterE
tlever standing.-"Tell me," continued Mr.
''irnotby Smitb, Ilwho dareskeep mefrom iy
O'en bouse-I would wrencb tbe beart's blood'

brlr im in a moment-yes in a moment ;-

Wbho dares to dispute my titie to tbis bouse !-

M4an wbat do you want."-"cmy refit," an.
S'Wered Mr. Bell, -'my rexît to be sure," quoti

Mr. B. wbom tbe latter question was address-
ed to.

Mr. Timotby Smîitb told Mr. Bell to go to a
place, meaning tlîe place of future punisliuient,
and get bis rent.

Now Mr. Bell flot being well skilled in geo-
grapby, did not know the exact locality of tbat
place; and bie moreover flot being exactly sure
as to bow bie migbit return, did any thing else
tban make Up bis niind tbat be would go thitber
for so small a trifle.-Whereat Mr. Tiniotby
Smith made a rush, and drove Mr. Bell down
tbe stairs, and from thience into the street, to
use tbe expression of Miss Rebecca, Ilin no
time h'

On tbe followingt morning Mr. Bell was
early to a magistrate, in ordcr ibat bc miglit
complain of tbe grievous assault that be suf-
féed the proceeding evening, in Drury Lane,
but 'ere lic and tbe constable arrivcd tbe birds
bad flown, and could no wbere ba seen. Tbey
bad taken every tbing in the sbape of furniture,
and perbaps some of the fixtures pertaining, to
the rooms along witbi tbem, as also aîl Mr.
Timotby Srnith's speculation. Mr. Bell bad
notbing else to do but to return wbere bie came
from, witbi disappointm'ent in lieu of bis rent.

Some montbs afterwards we one day saw
Mr. Timotby Smitb and Master Timotby
working in one of the neigbibouring sbip yards,
and we remember noticing a year or two after-
wards in the newspapers tbe marriage of Miss
Rebecca. Wishing tbem every bappiness, we
end a period in tbe eventful lifc of Mr. Ti_,OiTIIY
SMITH, THE SPECULATOR!

July, 1841.

STANZAS.

BY JAMES S. WALLACE.

NnT tbink of tbee ! Tbere is a speîî
Wbicb binds remembrance to tbe past,

Round wbicli fond Hope will raptured dwell,
And linger fondly to tbe last.

Not tbink of tbice! Oh, Friendship's bloom
Is like a flower, tbat shuns the ligbt,

And only sbeds its ricb perfume,
Wben veiled in absence and tbe nigbt!

Not tbink of tbee! Nay, wbcn tbe bliss
0f every former joy lias passed,

IlI tbink of ail tby tenderness,
And love thee fonidly to tbe hast.

-Not tbink of tliee! I could as soon
Forget tbe home my cbilhood nurs'd;

1 breatbe no prayer-I seek no boon,
L But thy dear bappiness is first!


