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E i-ijSTORY OF A LOAFER. ti refreshnent; firstly, because he was cold and secondly
CI'.because h was axious to know moref fis companion.

A>eregulargin shopi, Cerald.haid neverbefore entered, andi
TU RTL^D ^RMsU a gin shop in lfrd street, betw'een four and five o'clock on

And how caie Geralc Winter into the " 3lack Country?" a November niorning, is a siglht to startle any one, Alas for
As we have said before, he ran away. He laid his plans human frailty ! it may there been seen in every shape. It is
craftily. The master with whon lie boarded lived in Blooms. not a pieasant sight, no, friend artist, not even a picturesque
bury Scuare. Geralde by chance, was the only, boarder in sight. Rags rnay be picturesque, dirt often is, but gin rags
the house, who had a rooi to hiiself. This was a litile and gin dirt-never! 1ogart painted " Gin Lane" to the
back one oun the ground flor. Among tlhe rest of his bagi life. It is only revolting,-not even imupressive. There is
gage was an old tourist's knapsack, which had belonged to nothing " sensational " about a gin palace at the hour above
lus brother. Into this lie stuffed two shirts and sundry named, on a foggy morning. 'llie gas burns dirnlv,~the
snall articles of clothing, and theu began ta reckon up his lige tawdry mirrors are clouded with fog-vapor,-the'once
finances. Nis father, indulgent to hhrn in everythiig, was cheerfu fire in the grate behind the bar is nearly out,-the
especiallv so inthe malter of pocket money. Besides this" fog is so intense that you can hardly read the big letters
he had had money sent to hini the preiomus day, the which which label the largeyellow barrels behind the counter,-every
wvas intenlded tuodefray his expenîses ta native village, face seems besmeared with fog,-every throat is hoarse with
le had three sovercigns, tlree-and-sixpence in silver besiles fog. But the company is the sanie as usual. Look- at that

a gold watch and chain and a gold pii. lt waued yet soume group sitting in the corner to the right The x'are professional
hours to daviight He stealthily crpt to the dloor, nilocked pick-pockets, thefyfakes, the despised of cracksmen andsar
itW cIosed it after hirn, and ran as liard as he could-he knew gazerswhat A mericans would, I suppose, call meai thieves.
not hither. t was raining, or ratler driziing-the gas But ail thieving in London is now mean. Highway robbery
lights. though burning, were hardly visible tlrough a dense has ceased to exst, and burglary is very rare. I cannot see
Noveniber fog. O le ran--along Great Russeil Streel te diference between taking a watch out of a shop
along ()xird Street, as nast as his legs could carry him. Ili window, or the haidkerclief out of a coat-tail pocket. I
could hardly sec before him. Oce h1e ran up against a nevur tried eit her but surelv the latter feat must be the
costenuonger's donkey. whose master dexterously applied nore difcult of ilie two. Therefore, ye pick-pockets,l e on
the whip to his shoulders. At any other moment lie woulid yui diity. and isist on your rightful position of honor,-
have tought of Uie pain, but now le hal no time. Stili on of "tontor among h ieves. lhere are few juveniles amiong
he ran, but at last nidiîli an obstacle which woui bailc theni. Thia is not a juvienile house. Boy thiîevcs will be
tIe swifiest and iost scientfic o runines. ie ld h this founl about Ile neighbourhood of Drurv Lane, Saffron
lime swallow.ed i large qumutit of genuine l.ondn fo Ill and sti morie about the Eastand North of London_
which did not agree with his cotirv stounich. le had nu Tlie ëiglbounrlhood of ju enile thxieves is alwais indicated
wîlid left. and ignomilnouly gave in' Ist as lie arrived at the by " penny gaff.' he gentlemen at the " Portland Amiis''

portico of tie Pantheon in Oxford Street, mader which several are decidedly uiIprepossesAig. Many wear patches over the

people were " standing up,,as the ockney phrase has i,) eve. This is, I fancy;more often a disguise than a necessity
in the drizzling rain. i it be not. then, pick-pockets suifer more fron black-eyes

S\Vhere are vou a running to, voung H opùlefl " enquirefd than niost people. 'hese gentlemen do not coume to the
an uilidtal 'ith a bie scarf and high arbyncle pn. cut- in shdp l practice their profession. Their evening work is

aw coat and tight trousers.--a gentleman videnlv con doune they ha oine heufor rest and refreshent after
ieeînin sanme way ih " oss.' thei labors They hae a tacit widerstanding with the land

What's tht to vo. oNed ca t on let tie ,hov ao ,ie ? " lord tîat they will behaven lile vithin his walls c for the
said another gentman. conusiderabl more îtan I alfrdrunik " Portland Arns" is not a suspected house. A detective
le was a ituch younger tian. witli m imistakeably mtore of rarely finds his way thither.

the air of a gentleman than hs conpanin, though thtat samne Another class who bid fair soon to be affiliated with the
air was getting rather foiuy contamination. irst naxned, are some young ge ntlemen, much too yoinmg to

D_ n it, Ned, I ca stanid this no i gloner let us have he ont of bed at this hour. They look paie and. in the fogi
one mtore before we go home. ahnîost yellouw. Late hours; bad tobacco and ardent spirits,

As uon will, Mr Parsons onlv if thev savs down in evide tldo not agree with tim. Ilhese vouths are now
Blankshir if the'savs that as 'o Enrv ot nto ad robbing thei emplovers' tilld hv infinitesimal but almost daily
haluits in London,-dt say iti as al NedW ight's fault, doses. 'lie climtax vill sooni come g hastens these
that's al." maiters.

Gerald had been startled byihe name of Piarsons, and still >\nother class. no observer could mistake. Mei of honest
more by hie mention of Blankslie. le knew now who his; but iaggard coienances, and ragged clothes. These are
newacquaintance was le is Hienry Pansons, supposed mechanics out: of employment, laorers, with none t hire
to be studying iedicine in LOnidon ,-a yong gentleman of te often artificers on thte strike. Their wives are at the
wliom lie had often heard. and the son of a friend of his door, calling to ltem tocome home. Go, if you be men 
father's. the ReI.l . George Parsons, a clergynan of Ritualistic ln the day-s of prosperity these men w'ere frugal ; poverty
tendencies, andI private chaplaii ta Viscoutt Ciplier of, has macle thenîi extravaaint. Their money, once spent in
Ciplier lll, i the northern portion of ihe Conity of IBlank. food, is now w'asted in gin. h'lheir iîoney-did 1 say ? Not
London public school boys arc never deficient in shrewdiess, their earned i money. but the price of thle saw and the plane,

xand Gerald jvas no xce ptioi ta the rul, espeaalyîhe lie the Suclay coat, or the wife's gown, a the ineighbuxirmg
hiMsef vas îlot concerned. lu a very few mninents hie pawn shop.
dîviied threc things 'Palit vjung M r. Parotns was a d 'otan is the too-old nd young. Womasu

going to the ba. Thl'lat M1r. Ned Wrighît was doing lis omat bawlig-woman cursimg, bitimg, kickimg, scratch-
ttmos ta conduct his friend ta that Iesirable enîd and still ing-in o11ne wVordf-woman drunk ! Main' of these ar pei-
fthrîler, that l1r. Wright was iIakitg îîîoncy bym e rr btplie iax they give muc iore

'h7 e pair adjourned ta a gin shop called " 'le Portac trouble lin the pick-pockets.
Anisvlicli Nva'.s yet open. Ge ad was invited to share in And w'onan in aiother garb, iore hateful s.i Poor


