
6o4 Stray Hits of Character

"At the Lunch Stand "
is Whit

tier's "Uarefoot Hoy," transferre
to the city. His lips are not
" redder still, kissed by straw-
berries on the hill ;

" nor may
coated with "outward sunsh

or full of "inner joy." The lu

urious bowl of milk and
bread which our Quaker ^
jioet describes, is not his,

even with the wooden dish /,//
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A WmE-HKACHING AKFAIR.

A VETERAN OF THE RANKS.

and pewter spoon ; but he
,

seems happy for the moment'
with the cup of more or less

hot coffee which he imbibes.

His jaunty, independent attiti

shows that he is bound to get ....

the good of his powerful and per-
haps palatable beverage

; that he earned it, and
is entitled to it.
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"'^'^^ ^^'^^*^ to ^^^ Sea" is in fact a nictureo the sea, although the same is hardly in sight. Everything shows thaJ we a eapproaclung the great Country of the Waters. The villas fn view • the Iheel

wrTum^'r'
^^-'-^'^^--hortened; the deep shadows upon each ide ft e"

11 ;
^"7' '"'"^'"^^ ''-^'"^'y '" ^he distance

;
everyth ng, in fact is somehow ten,„g us a tale of the ocean, and wc do not need our too^ parse gulse of"

^s.::::;;:::':^ -'^ - i>Hngus\oai,^t;^:;:

who has hung out his latch-string
and is waiting for a dinner to call

upon him, is Perard with a god-
id of material—of the kind he likes.

;re could scarcely be found a better
wedding of shiftlessness and ingenuity.
The primitive character of the man's
garments is apparently not due to the
-'imate alone

; he takes no thought
of the morrow, and not much of

the current day, so far as its

Zffi
'^^'"Poi'al affairs are concerned.
But the crude marks of mechan.

cal ability are all over and around him
one suspender is induced, by its obliq

t'-tnd, to do service for two ; an elaborate coil
line gives opportunity of play for the largest of

fin-bearers; the stick in the sand guar-
antees that his expected caller shall not
go away without experiencing the fisher-

' who's that coming? "
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