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As a consequenec of this infany, I withdraw aill the country alver-
tising from yoir paper. A. iman who couiId trille in this ianner witli
the feelinugs of a parent is a savage and a seouindirel ! "

As the sheerii went out, Briinmer plaeed bis hcad ipon the table and
groaned.

"Realy I v, " Mr. Ott reflected, "l that peisol mi1ust be deranged. I
tried, in lis case, to put mllyse.f' ii his plhie, and to write ls il I was one
of thle inily, aiccording~ t i'rctionis. Thle ver'ses aie beautif ul. Thlat
allusion to the grie1'of her aunt, partieularly, seumed to mie to be very
happy. It expresses violent Cinotion with a flelicitus combîI'iialtioni of
sweetiesýs and ihree. Thee people have no soul-uno appreeiation ofthe
beautifult art. "

While the pout mnused, huirried steps were liea d upon the stairs, and
in a moment a idle-aed mani dasled iii abrupily, and seizing Br'in-
mers seattered aird , hu his prosti ate head against the t able ihirece
or four times with considerableibee. aring exended tlie violence
of iis enotioli in :his manner, lie hîeld the editor's head down wiii one
hianl, sakng it occasinal by way of emphasis, and with the othier
band seized lie paIper and said:

You i old reprobate !You uinsympthetil and distruisting
vapinire ! You loary«-headed old ghioul ! What d'yu nean b.y puOt-
ting such stuiff as this in vour vile sleet about um deceased son ? W liat
d'youî mîeai bv printing suchie awful doggerel as tliis, vou depraved and
disol ute ik silinger-yu iibeeile old quill-driver you:-

rOh !Iry Bartiholoiew ont in the woods,
ln a buuoti hole in the ground,

Wler t iiub-huee. buiz. ad tH woodpeckers sing,
And tie straddle-bugs thuebe aroui;

So that, inl winter, whienl the sno(w andi thesih
Hlaveco red his last. little lbed,

iiis brother .\rf emas can go outL'with .laue
Aid vi.:t the place with his sled.'

1*'1 teach you o ) talk abolut straddle Fus! il instrut you abolut
.sush ! l'il elnmien your ilnsanie old in lelleet on the sbilleet o singing
W04o1dpeçke rs! What do you know about, Jane and Atemas, you
w'retched ieaner. yudepicable buit chier iof the Eglish lan g
Go ont vi; h a sled l'l earry you out in a hearse belbre l'Ii doue
with y-Pu, yoi deplorabile old Ilunatie !"

At the end of' every phrase the visitor gave the editor's head a fresh
knock aailst le table. W hen tlle exercise wa.s elided .ir. Brinmmer
ex .lained and apologized ii the huminiblest manner, promising at the
same time to give his assailant a chance to pommel Ott.

c The reachery of this man,"' murmured the poet, "l is deadful.
Didn't. lie desire nie to throw a glaniour .f poesy over coinmoi-plai'ce
details ? But, for ilat I should never have thought ot alluding t'o wood-
peekers and bugs, and othier ceildren of Nature. The man objects to
the remarks about the shed. Can the idiot kno\w that itas necessary
to have a rhymlie for ' bed ?' Cai lie suppo-e thiat I coul d w'ri te poi ry
without rhîymnes ? The man is a lunatic! iTe ought iiot to be at
large 1"

Iardil had the iidignanit and energetic parent of Barthioloiew de-
parted wlien a man with red liair and a ferocious glare in his cyes on-
tered, carrving a club and accompanied by a savage-looking dog.
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