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Smith, can you accommodate me to-night with
some-by tle by, where is Mr. Smith himseif,
1 have flot seen lim yet, have 1 1 eh !-never
missed hitn tilI now."

"'I wish, Mr. Bell, you would be so kind as
to get fhe plaster over our bed mendeti, it is s0
cold whonever itblows thaîl arn almost afraid
to sleep for fear of cnîching cold; now do, Mr.
Bell, that's a dear," quoth Mrs.Timothy Smith,
endeavouring to ward off Mr. Bell's solicita-
tion.-Mr. Bell began te survey the wood tire
on Mrs. Tiniothy Smith's hearth with great
curiosity and attention, as if hae was examining
a novel andi interesting experiment in chemis-
try, muel to the terror of Mis. Tinoîh y Smith,
who now began to think that something must
be wrong either with the fire, hearth, or and-
irons; she consequently began to look to see
it were possible there was anything wrong ;
niow Miss Rebecca's curiosity beig, by thc
actions boîh of 'Squire Bell and 1er mother,
greatly exciteti, she bent down hier beati, andi
by a careful examination, after the maniner of
a jewel haunter, began to serape, rake, and look
from one endi of thc heartît to the other. Mr.
Bell, who had only heen watching the drops
of sap that issiîed from the end of a log, was,
by thc proceedings of his tenants, quite confui-
seti; lie looketi, but could perceive nothing ex-
traordinary in or about the tire ;-the more Mr.
Bell looked, the harder Mrs. Timiothy Smith
looked, as also Rebecca, lier daughter.

A terrible noise in the street broke up the
party fromn their rescarches, MJiss Rebeeca
flew te the window, follovied by her mother,
while Mr. Bell perhaps guessing the cause of
the tunîulî, sat quiet and contentcd by the fire.

IlO, inother," saiti Miss Rebecca, gazing from
the window with woîîdering eyes; "O0, mo-
ther, soine person's agoing to jail I do declare."

IlYou don't say so," replied Mrs. Tirnothy
Smith.

"They have took lim tother way,"1 said
Miss Rebecca, straining her eyes against thc
glass, in order if possible to get a glirnpse at
the priaoner.

IlI ticclare it is a shame," said Mrs. Timotly
Smith, sitting down again by the fire, the
cro'wd before tle window laviîîg dispersed, or
followed the prisoner; I declare it, is a shame,"
continued sIc, Ilto take any poor man to jail.
If I was king no one shoulti go to jail if I could
help it."

"Nor if I was culher," said Miss Rehecca
Sîîil, seatinoo herself also upon lier chair by
tle tire.

Mr. Bell gave as hîs opinion, that it W9
downright shame to deprive a freemnan Of hi0

liberty, because hie cannot pay what hiehas not
got, and if he, Mr. Bell had the managefiellef
of things, which unluckily for the onro
weal lie has not, hie would look more jfltO the
aflàir before hie would clap any man intO col"
finement; and Mr. Bell also expressed gieE8t
indignation against unfeeling landiords Who

seil their poor tenants furniture, and clap tef
into jail for the paltry affair of swelliiig thýf
own pockets; and much to the eivfgo

Mrs. Timothy Smith'smind, Mr.. Bell deceltif
upon his solemn oath, that he nover yetPo

any man to trouble conccrning any lit tie deb
t
l

and it was lis fuîll intention and deterniflsuo's
neyer to do so; and he farther added thiOt 0
hoe had often said, so he determined te eep
his word; and moreover hoe said that Cul1
ought te be doomied and thundered dowfl 11PO
them who would do the like.

Mr. Bell was eut short in his charitable
humane determinationr, by the entranceof %aS'
ter Tîmothy Smith, jr., who said to Mr. 1ehl'
Ilthat they had donc the thing primely fer ho~
outside there."

"lDonc what 1" saîd Mr. Bell, with a face of
camelion variation of tints spreading Ovet it
varying from a yellowish browxn its lnat o
colour, to a pale yellow, thence assuti i
milkish tint, and finally settling down tetot
of a dark crimson brown.

"They have got hum," said master TnOh
"Got who 7" asked a chorus of three 10

at once.
"Your tenant," said Master TiîmothY t0e

Bell, with a eoffee-house-corner sort of a
Ilhe's in the bi-ig behind the court houefloW;
they did it primely for you, Mr. Bell." j".
Bell appeareti confused-Mrs. Timo thy Wt

declared that she would like to hear the PsBX
ticulars of a thing wlîich appeared sO roflsoia
to hier.

Now Master Timothy Smith was 0e
what indebted to the intoxicating draught fort

his fine spirits, and which helped to egte

his tongue, that at another time wotild Ilot
have leen so communicative. h

IlWly," sitid Master Timnothy-" whY 0
devîls of constables finding the streeî
Iocked, openeti one of the front windoWEV,an
one of the devils entered thereby, and---

"lDamages ! action of damages "' cried 16f'
Bell, starting from his chair, and rushiiig fr010

the apartment, teiling the astonished n.ae

as ho slammed the door, that he was a rtiIiId

man; but that at ai events hie would be b8c


