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jniterested in the affair-tho namnes of the va-
rious ships in the offing.

Mr. Timothy Smith had also been doing that,
,vhich if it was to any othor person whom hie,
Mr. Timothy Smith, did the deed, hoe mighit
have hecome a prisoner in the common jail of
the city and county, with no prospcct of rc-
icase, excopt with a ropc round his neck: now
ail that Mr. Timothy Smnith had been doing,'was vcry ingeniousl y-along with lus son Bob-
hy-murdering, or pcrhaps better known as
ki]ling, thc time ail day; and if asked, hoe would
have beon able to give a full account of ai the
particular news that was fioating in and about
the city.

Six o'clock in tho afternoon arrived, and found
Mr. Timothy Smith in the hutcher's market,
discussing the prices of meats with as ranch
concern as if his fortune was depcnding on the
price of that staple article. Finding this aifter
a whiie to hc a dry job, lic takes up the broom
handie, already rcferred to, and calis Bobby,
who hiad wýandcred to a neighbouring staîl,
and had bccn vory ingeniously endeavouring
ta abstract frora the stock in trade of its own-
er as much liver as would ho sufficient to ap-
pcase the pangs of hunger of the housc dog
that evening.

Bobby came when cailed by his father with-
out accomplishing anything in the liver line.IlBobby, we are a-going home now," said the
father to the son. Bobby made no response.

Ililr. Bell will have gone 'afore tliis," con-
liinied thc father.

IlYes, i f hoe 'haint boen there at ail," rcpliod
Bobby.

IlHtumph," repiied Mr. Timothy Smith.-
"Do yo think hoe has been there 1 if hie las!

ivlat a clcat-wlat a cheat hoe will get, won't
lie, Bobhy ?"

IlIt takes you, and you can hardly, father
don't it '1" said the intelligent Bobby.

Mr. Timothy Smith nodded an assent. and
the two continued their course through Dock
Street in silence.

At or near the furtler end of Dock Street
they at length arrived, witlout anytlîing se-
nous happening uinto, thera, when, as thcy say
in temperanoc socicties, Mn. Timothy Smith
deviated frora thc right course, and bent his
steps to a shop, where the owner pledged lira-
self to his customers that ho would seil genu-
mne spirits of different sorts at an extraordinary
sacrifice. This was an opportunity flot to ho
lost hy our friend; lie fanding himself at this
moment become sudddealy exceedingly thirs-

ty, 80 telling Bolby to follow hira, hie was 60O11
beside the counter.

"Have you got any Jamaicai" asked DIr'
Timothy Smitli of the shopkeelper. in Ille
twinkling of an oye a decanter, holding abOlit
one and a haîf impenial pinta full of what the
shopkeeper styled as"' the realstujff;" wasP1 a",
ed on the couater before Mr. Timothy Sn" th'
who poured a tumbler tlree-fourths full Of the
real stuif, and aften adding about a also,
full of water, drank the whole up; after wh 0 ih
Mr. Timothy Smith filled and emptied ber""
pers with a determination and zeal, as tbOY
say about pirates, wortliy of a botter eau5 *
It, however, gave little case to Bobby's ri.xd,
who h ad beleld his father pour glass after glas
of strongr waters into lis bowels, that lie b0
came alarraed lest lis spirits would get abOle
his senses, that hoe told his progeaitor severo
times strange stories about sleeping out of d0oro
ail niglit.

" Come aloag home, Bobhy," at lengthiW
Mr. Tiraothy Smith to his son, after ali
lis reckoning frora part of his seven-aoid-l
ponce. Bobby complied, aad the two quitted
the shop. Tley had nlot proceeded far Ibl
the ideasof Mr. Timothy Smithi hecaiO COlO
fused, and in order to, enlivea the tie, lic con"
monced to siag in some unknown la"l a bd
wholly different to tho English ton C oi
farther they proceeded on their onwardCor
tho more eoafused became the scases Of y%
Tiraotly Smaith. They were about turflifgû
corner of Drury Lane, when Mr. Tilotb>'
Smith suddenly thought lie had arrived at bhio
home, and proceded to take off his coat; anal
done, much to his satisfaction, hoe slowl t >'
wvitl great composure stretchcd hiraseifou
the gutter, and in a moment ho was ombraw
in the arms of Morpleus. Bobby stood quiet,
ly looking on at these novel and iliteresîa
proceedings of his father.

Mr. Timothy Smith lad been dreaf~in g
dream, and hoe though t to himself in his de0
that hoe vas purchasing timben on specult 0 0
frora one of thc timber ponds, aad that leo
assisting ta gu-t it out of one of the saidPO'
when the water in the gutter had reachced it$
height; suddonly hoe bethouglit in is l
that hoe lad falion into thc watcr, and beiflg fo
danger of drowning ho cried out iustily o
lielp, that hoe was drowning.

A uman creature in danger always fnsl
ready hand or foot to extricate him fnon thO
difficulty, reai or imagiaary ; such wa5

case with Mr. Timothy Smaith, hie lad s0~
give a lf a dozen calîs for help, ini spitOfI


