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picces tho shepherd agreed to perform a cure.
The circumstances resembled thoso in the former
case, with ono exception, tho wiqdow Was prue
dentially opened, and & glazier's bill saved. But
now the evil spirit steuclk at higher game, aud
hio took full und undisturbed possession of the
monarch,

As might bo expected, peoplo were not onc
he'porth ths wiser for cxperience, and tho usual
allupathic, homeeopathic, and ccclesiastical sys-
tems were tasked to recover the King, and prov-
¢d, us cevery onc khew would bo the caso, n
failure, Then they sent for the shepherd, but ho
refused to come, They sent again, and offercd
a room full of gold dust, but bho persisted
in his refusnl, rcmembering the spirit's warn-
ing. Tho Prime Minister now ordered out
a regiment of horse, and lind the shepherd-exor-
cist brought will-ho nil-he, In vain did tho poar
mun protest his inability to cure the King; the
Primo Minister insisted, and tho Chancellor
threatenced to put the law ju force, which requir-
ed that the bind whieh could sing and wouldn't
sing, should be made to sing, Cowed by this
threat the shepherd determined to do his best,

He cutered the regal apartment, The King
was howling and frothing at tho mouth! and

looked desperate. ¢ Hallool? roared tho spirit,

within; “ you here, shepherd ? did not I warn
younot to atiempt to cast mo out of his Majesty 7"

4 Steady,” said tho shepherd, putting on an
expression of awe; aund, stealing on tip-toe
across the room, with his hand to his mouth, ko
whispered—‘ Do you think me such & fool as to
attempt anytbing of the kind? Fm only come
to tell you, dear friend, that—that—that—gxaTTIE
18 olu,r OF THE POND, AND 33 INQUIRING ATFIZR
yog!'

 Kattic!” gasped the devil; “Then 'm offf?
aud away he Hlew, S.B.G.

IN JEOPARDY.

I‘.\l a bricklayer, I am ; and, what'smore, down
in the country, whero peopleain’t so particu-
lac about keoping irades distinct a9 they aro in
the great towns. This may bo seen any day in
& general shop, whero, 23 one mightsay, Fou can
getanything, from lalf a quartern of butter up
10 ahorn lantern ; and down again toalhundred
of short-cut brads—well, dowa in the country
I've done a bit ofa jobnow and then as a mason
and not so badly neither, I should suppose, for 1
got pretty well paid considering, and didn't hiear
morc than tho usual amount of growlin’ arter it
was done—~which is saying a deal. OQurs ain't
the most agreeable of lives, and if it warn't for
recollecting = little about the dignity of labour,
and such-like, one would often grumble more
than one does.

Some timo ago, it don't matter to you, nor me,
nor yet anybody clsc, just when it was, work
was precious slack down our way—all things
considered, I ain't a-going to )l you whero our
wayis. A day’s work & week had been all I'd
beea able to get for quite two months ; s0 Mary,
that's my wifc, used to pinclyand screw, and serew
and pinch, and keep onsqueezing shilling arter
slilling out of the long stocking, tillatlastitgot
solight, that one morning sho Jetsit fall upon the
table, where, justead of coming dowa with & good
hearty spang, it foll softly and jest 1ike a picce of
cotton that was empty. Aad then, poor lsss, she
Liangs on to my ncck, and burst out a-crying
that pitiful, that T'm blest if I dido't want my
noso blowing about every quarter of a minute.
T hadn't minded the screwing and pincling ; not
abit of it, First week we went without our
puddings. Well, that wasn't much, Second
week we gtopped oy half-pints o beer.  Thicd
week T putmy pipe out,  Mary kep' on saying
that things must look up soon, and then I should
havo an ounce of the best 10 mako up for it. Bat
hings didn't Yook up ; and, in spito of all the
acrewing, wo got dowa to the botwm of the
stocking‘ 28 I 3aid jest now.

1Ladn’t much cared fur the pinching, but it
Was my poorlass as got pinched the moat, and
she was a.getting paler and thinoer every day,
Gl T conldn’t abear €0 scoit, I run out o the
bowse, and down to Jeuking's yard, where I'd

been at work Inst. I soon found Jeukins; and
1says tohim, « Qovernor,” I says, # thig won't
do, you know ; a man can't live upon wind.”

“ Truo for you, Bill Stock,” ho says.

# And o man can't keep lis wifo upon wind,”
I says.

“ Right you are, Bill,” hoe says; and he went
on and spoke as fair a3 o man could speak ; ant]
said lio hadn't n job lie could put e on, or he
would havo dono it in a minute. ¢ I'm werry
sorry, Bill," hosays, * but if times don't mend, 1
tell you what I'm a-going to do.”

¢ What's that 7" I says.

% Go up to London,” bie says ;  and if I was
n young man like you, I wonldn't stop starving
down here, when they'ro giving first class wages
up there, and when there’s building going on alt
round, as thick ag thick, and good big jobs too :
hotels, and railways, aod bridges, and all socts.”

I faces round sharp, and walks off home ; for
when a feller’s huagey and close up, it lays hold
on his temper as well as his stusumick, morcespe-
cially when there’s somebody belonging to himin
the gamo fix, So I walks off home, where I finds
Mary a lookin werry red-¢yed ; and I makes no
mors ado but [ gets my pipe, and empties tho bit
¢ dust there was in the bottom o' tho jar into it,
lights up, and sits dowa asido of Mary, and puts
y arm round hier, jest as L used in old courting
times ; and then beging smoking an' thinking.
Werry slow as to tho fust, and werry fast as to
thoseeond ; as smokin’ costs moncy, and the
dust was dry ; whereas thinking came cheap jest
then—and it's sur-prising how yer can think on
a empty inside, I supposeit is beeause there's
pleaty o’ room for the thoughts to work in.

#Well, I hadn't been settin’ above a minute
like this, when my lass lays her head on my
shoulder, and though she wouldn’t let mo see it,
I knowed she was a.giving way; but I dido't
take nonotice, Perhape Lheld hera little bit
tighter ; and there Isat thinking and vwatching
the thin smoke, till I could sco buildings, and
scaffolds, and heapso bricks, and blocks o' stone,
aad ~ould almost hear tho ring o' the trowels,
and the ¢ garjar” o tho big stone saws, and
thero was tho men a-running up and down the
lndders, and the gangers a-giving their orders,
and all scemed so plaip, that I Legan to grow
warm. And I keeps on smoking till it scemed
asthough I was ono of a great crowd o' men
standing round a little square wooden office
place, and being called in one at a time; and
thero I could sce them s-lakin’ their six-and-
thirty shillingsand two poundsapicee, as fastasa
clerk could book it. And then all st once it
scemed to fado away like a fog in the sun ; and
I kep’ on drawing, but nothing come, and I foand
asmy pipe wasout, and there wag nothing left to
light agen. So I kunocks the ashes out—what
there was on 'em—aud thea I breaks the pipe up,
bit by bit, and putsalt the piecesin my pocket—e
rigut-hand trousers-pocket,

“ What for 27 says you.

Nothiw' atall, as L knows on ; but that's what
Idid ; and [ am a-telling you what happened,
Perhaps it was because I felt ancomfortable with
nothing to ratdle in my pocket. Howsomerver,
wy wind was made up, and brightening up,
and looking as cliecrful as if I'd six-and-thirty
shillings to take onSaturday, Isays toher aswas
Ly my side :

 Polly, my lass, I am a-going up o London I?

& Going where 77 she says, lifting up herhead.

# London," I says; sud thea I began to think
about what going to London meant. For, mind
yer, it dida't moan & chap ina rough jacket
makiog up a bundle in aclean blus handker-
chier, and then shovin® his stick through the
knot and sticking it over his shoulder, and thea
stuffing his bands in his pockets, and taking the
Toad uppards, whistlin' like a blackbind, Nojit
meant something ¢lse. It meant breaking upa
tidy little home as two young folks—common
people, in course~—bad been a3aving up for years,
to makd snug; it meant kalf breaking 2 poor
simplo lass’s heart to part with this little thing
and that Jittle thing ; tearing up tho nest that
ook g0 long a-building, and was allas so smug
arter & told day’s work. I Jooked at the clean
littlo winders, and then at tho bright kettlo on
the shiny black hiob, and then attho werry small

firo a3 thero was, and then fust at one thing,and
thenat another, all g0 clean and neat and howmely,
and all showing how proud my 1ass was of e
all, and then I thought a littlo more of what
golug up to London really did mean, aud I sup-
posoe it must havo been through feoling low aud
fuint and poorly, and I'm almost ashamed to tell
it for I'm such a big strong chap ; but truth's
truth.  Well, somehiow a blind scemed to cowe
over my eyes, and iy head went down upon my
knees, and I eried liko a schoolboy. Butit went
off, for my lass waskuceling aside me in o minute,
aud got my thick old hicad upon her shoulder, and
began a-doing ull she could to make believo it
was all right, nnd sho wouldn't mnind a bit, but
we'd get on wonderful well up there ; and 50 we
talked it over for long enough, whilo she mado
believe to bo so cheerful, and kacltat my gide, a-
ciphering away—a putting down nought foc her-
self, aud a-careying I dou't know how much for
me~—till I glowed up, under the discovery that
whetlier work was plenty, or whether work was
slack, I, Bill Stock—clristened Willinm~—rvas
rich in 1y good wife,

That wag something like o thought, that was,
and scemed to stiffen mo up, and put bone and
musclo into a fellow till ho felt strong aga lion ;
80 Wo get to talking over tho arrangenents ; and
two days arter, Polly aud I was in a lodging in
London,

Nex’ morning I was up at five, and made my-
selfsmart; not fine, but clean, and looking as'if
I warw't afraid of work ; and I finds my way to
ono o’ the big workshops, whero tho bell was a-
ringing for six o'clock, and tho men was a-seuf-
fling in ; whilo a chap with a book was on the
look-out to timo tho lato oncs, for stopping
on pay-day out of their wages—whichis but fair,
yer koo, for if two hundred men lost a quarter
of an hour apicce in a week, it would coms to
something stiff in a year. Well, thero was a
couplo moro chaps liko me standing at tho gate,
como to seo if they could get took on, and onc of
’em slips in,and comesout again directly a-swear-
ing and growling likeanything, and then tother
gocs in, and he comes out a-gwearing oo, aud
then I feels my heart go sinking dowa ever so
low. So 1says to tho fust.

¢ Apy chanco of o job2?

% Go to——" somewhere, suy3, cutting up
rough ; so I asks t'other one.

“ Any chanco of a job 77 I says.

¢ Nota ha'porth,” le gays, turning his back,
and going ollp with thefust one ; and I must say
as they Jooked a pretty pair of blacks,

SoX stood there for quits five minutes won-
dering what to do ; whether I shiould go in and
ask for mysclf, or go and try somcewheres else. X
didn't like to try, arter sceing two men refused.
All at onco & tall sharp-cyed man comes out of
a side place and looks at mo quito ficree.

“ Now, my man,” he says, ¢ what's your
business?  \What do you want 7

“ Job, sir,” says 1.

¢ Then why didu’t you come in andask?” hLo
8ay3.

“ Saw two turned back,” I says.

#Qh! we don't want such as them lere,” he
8aFs, ** but there's plenty of work for men” who
mean it ;” and then hio Yooks through mo a'most,
4 I supposo you do mean it, cu?”

“ Givo us bold of atrowel,” says I spilting in
both hands.

# Bricklayer 77 says he smiing.

“Right,” says I

“ From the country 1" says hie.

% Yas," says I,

“ Work slack there 7 says Le.

& Awful) says 1.

“ Youll do,” sayshe. * Here, Jones, put this
fellow in mumber foor lot.”

If youll believe me, § could havetaken hold of
him and hugged bim; but 1 didn't, for I kep’ it
for Polly.

Well—I wondcr how many times I've said
well, since {begunl—I wasin work now, snd ¥
meant to keep it.  Dida’t X make the bricks and

wortar fiy! Ny hodman did his day’s work that
dasy, if o never did itafore. Thea some of the
men began to take it up, and got to chafing;
ond says therc'd scon be no work left; and
another says, Td better have a coupla o' Paddics



