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E d to get money. Come, drink oft your ale.”
pd Jim watching his opportunity, secretly
ared 1nto 1t half of the brandy out of his own
lass.

#] don't want it, Jamuc," said Donald, taking

up, ** but sceing it is you, and the last glass,

"l do it to obhge you. 1lere’s to you kindly,
Jamic.”

“Then here’s to you, kindly back again,
onald,” answered :he plotting Jim, who,

%vmg no money himsclf, had laid and matu-
«d this plan to get Donald to buy both for

bmself and him. He now, that it had pro.

ressed so far, resolved not to be defeated in
b5 own cxpectations of wealth, the basis of
phich was to be Donald’s pursc—the purse
khich he very probably alluded to when rte-
ing his adventure with the ragged chiffonier
jad his horse. He knew cnough of Donald’s
naciples to know that he would be likely to

Efuse, much as he loved to grow rich, io ad-

jenture money it a lottery ; he therefore, de-

iirmined to tempt him to drink, trusting 10 his
hraricious curiosity to lead him into the snare.

“That ale 1+ good, very good—but I think

bymethiug stronger than the last mug,” sad

Ponald, with the tears gushing from his eyes.

F1 think it has got into my nosz! I'll drink

ks more, Jamie, dear.”

#1¢ won't hurt you. It does a man good to
:ke something once in & while. A cold water
bomach is like a wet rag. I wonder temper-
txce people don’t mortify inside for want of
toper keeping ! Spints is the pickle to keep
=ankind in!?

“Yes, yes, good—pickle—good ! hiccapped

Donald : an whose brain the mixed ale and

pndy was taking effeet  “He he hel—

Tou'rc a d—d good fellow, Jamic.”

#1 knew you'd say so—I knew it, Donald!

Sow vou're coming out! You'd be a gentle-

=an if *twant for your confounded sobriety.”

“Se, s-5-50, sobricty 7%

“Yes, T sad sobricty, Donald,” answered

Camic, who saw nath pleasure lus friend was

s ting into the condition he wou'd see him;

* ou are a good fellow, 100!

#3, a-m I—am 1! Jamie! 1 say, Jamig”

23 Donald put an arm Tound his ncck;

“Jamic, I say 77

“Weli, Donald 1”

* Do you know, I think—I think, you are a

o1 fellow.”

“Yon just toid me s0.”

“D-d~d—d:d, did I, Jamic %’

u\,'es.n

“Then you're I devithsh good fel-fel-fel—1
say—Janmie "

¢ YWhat, Donaid 7’ answered Jamie, whose
own experience now telling him, the time was
come to make tus friend do any thing.

“1 say, you know where that, that jot—
lot—"

# Lottery,” cried Jamie eagerly, completing
the word Donald drunkenly stumbled at.

“Yes, lottery ! I say, Jamice, do you know ??

“I1l go wuh you there, now,” said Jim
rising and taking Donald’s arm.

“That’s a good fellow—didn't I just say you
was a good fellow 7"

¢ Yea—come along!”

“] am coming—I mean to buy a ticket
Jamic.”

*Well, let us go,” said Jarme persuading and
coaxing him as if he feared his game would
slip his net, and he led Lim out of the box,
whispering to Burling to order a hackney
coach.

Without resistance, but giving his will whol-
ly up to Jum’s direction, he suffered nmself to
be led quite tipsy, to the coach. Jim jumped
in after him, and the driver recciving his orders,
drove in the direction of Nassau street.

# J—is—1s this your coach, Jamic 7" asked
poor Donald, as they drove rapidly along.

“Yes, Donald, my boy,” said Jim, elated;
didn*t T tell you I was going to ride 1n a coach
of myown?’ h

“QOh, yes, yes, I recollect! I say, Jamie, I
want 10 buy one of those lottery tickets, hey 1

«You shall, Donald; we are gong there
now.*

“You are 3 goo-good fellow, Jamie; give
us vour hang, Jamie.”

“Have yeu any money with yos, Donald,
lad 7" asked Jamic .0 a Jow solicitous tone.

% Money ! ves, Jamice I always havemoney ;
what should I do withont money; I never
Irzve my pur-pur-purse at home, Jamic,” sad
Donald with a drunken shrewdness ofien scen
n men in lus state. and winking tipsily at Jim.

Jim did not biush, thoupgh nature tned to for
him, but the mirror in his cheek through which
she would have refiected was a0 thickly cort-
o4 with vice and hardthood. Hefelt, however,
that Donald had his wis about him, aod that
ke must play his hand wath cauton.  “ Count
and sceif you have sixteen dollars, Donald.?

u Sixteen ! s-5-5-sixtoen dol-doliars,” here
peaicd, taking out his pocket-book, with tho
kingd assstance of the hardy Jim, and opemng
1t; ¥ sxtocn—yes—here:s ten—five —thav's 6



