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and foot were in the air. ¢ Nearly ready, sir?”
I inquired. «Well, pretty nigh,” he said ; “keep
sfeady.” "I kept as steady as I could, both in foot
and face ; and having by this time got the dust out,
and found his pencil-case, he measured me, and
made the necessary notes. 'When he had finished,
he fell into his old attitude, and taking up the boot
again, mused for some time. ¢ And this,” he said,
at last, “is an English boot, is it! This is a
London boot, eh?” ¢ That sir,” I replied, “is a
London boot.” He mused over it again, after the
manner of Hamlet with Yorick’s skull ; nodded his
head, as who should say ¢“I pity the Institutions
that led to the production of this boot!™; rose;
put up his pencil, notes, and paper—glancing at
himself in the glass, all the time—put on his hat,
drew on his gloves very slowly, and finally walked
out. When he had been gone about a minute, the
door reopened, and his hat and his head reap-
peared. He looked round the room, and at the
boot again, which was still lying on the floor;

appeared thoughtful for a minute; and then said,
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