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JACK STEERS.
#Well, it is all up! re‘rulaﬂy up with me now, and no
le"’-’ .
3 rwas the desponding exclamation of a man who bad
ted himself on a heap of granite blocks, which lay
d pp for the use of the paviors, in one of the thorough-
mws at the east end of the metropolis. He sat with his
Bows testing on his knees, and his face buried in his
pdi—his very attitude giviog a fearful impiessiveness (o
b0peless language he had ultered.
4Come, move on, my good fellow I'? said one of the otfi-
of the K division, who then stood w aiting for bis order
be obeyed.
&Now, my hearty, move on at ounce; you mustn’t sit
he, you know,” Ttepeated the polxcem.m, giving more
hnnly to his tone, yet avoiding harshuess in his manuec ;
why don’t you go home2”
40 all up with me—1’m done for now I inuttered the
wwithout even raising his head fiom bis hands.
“Weﬂ WellP? retuined the oflicer, ¢ it you are in
pable, 1 am sorry for you ; but you can’t sit here ail night.
g ate you 7 what’s yonr name 7 where do you live 7
€Who am 1?7 I'm a wreich that the world casts off !
y pjne is Steers—Jack Steers. And wheie do I live?
't ask me, don’t talk about my home. Oh? he added,
p 2 groan, ¢ P’m not quite a brute vet; I can’t bearit. ”»
TLis 00 use talking,” said the oﬂxcer ; < if you don’t
ve-0n I must take you in charge.”
,No matter! I’s all up withine,’ replied Steers ; ¢ take
ip the station-house, or peibaps I shall find a colder and
er lodging before daylight.”?
er this intumation of self-dcbtmcuon the constable at
e lc;ok the man to the station-house, and then resumed
at,
ceustomed as he ‘was to spectacles of suffering and de-
ation, the sitting; magistrate at the police- court the en-
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suing dav could not bux hc sttuck with the appearance of
the man’ who was brought beltore him.  His gath differed
not trom that of many who are every day lm,n-rht up by the
police—disty, toin, and threadbare; but thete was such o
deey stamp of wreichedness on his countenance, such a set-

tled look of hopelessness, that it was i luost impossible to
look at hin without commuseration.  Perbaps it was this

cast of melancholy which alone prevented him trom looking -

feracious, 101 the appurtenences of thiek bushy huir, ful’

dark whi\kex\, and a beard ot several days’ giowth, com-

bining with an unwashed skin, wonld have tixed on kim an
appearance of unusual repulsiveness.

« John Steers,” said the magistrate, after the ca.e had

been entered into, and the evidence of the policeman taken,
“ wh'u have yon to say 1o this charge 7 1tas an awlul thing
to conteaplate such a deed—swhat ld youtoit?”

« Drinke, your woiship—dtink ; nothing else bul drink?
Fam a working-goldsmith; 1 have earned” my three pounds
a week
pose m)sell 1 have lost iy character and my work, 1e-
duced my wite and cbildien to beggary 5 yet I did love my
family notwithstanding—1 couldn’t so¢ them starve ! and®
~—here he taliered, but poceeded—< 1 dud something to te-
lieve the Junger "which my own dtunkenness had caused.
For that, your worship, i suffered two monihs” imptison-
ment; eud now they know Tam a jeil-bird, I cannot earn
a peany. “Tis four cays since 1 came out; I have gone all
round the trade, and could uot get a 30.), and when 1 leit

but 1 leel it’s all up with me, or 1 wouldn't ex- !

home yesterday moming, my three little anes were crying

for food.
family, whea it was all my fault?”

« Evenif you weie to get work,” said the magistrate,
“tls pmiuu.e your xnl'mpt. ate b \bna would a"am ieduce
you to this condition.”

v [ am afiaid it would,”” was the answer.

“ If 1 let you 20 now, > coutinned his wosship, ¢ how do
1 know yor will not commit self-destruction? 1 hav
already sent an oflicer to see if your family are in the xt‘nc
described. \Will you promise me o return to them, if the
poar-box supplies their immediate wants 7

His countensnce slwl:ily relavet, and he paused in his
reply < but the tokens of despair again shaded it, and e
seemed @bout to 1epeaty - Is ali up,” when a man who
had stool among the crewd beyond the barrier, but had
wotked his way as near to the prisoner as possible, leaned
forward and whispered, ¢ Cheer up, John I

He turned and caught sight of t' e speaker, and the sen-
tence of ho;-do»\ncss died on his lips 5 then turning to the
magistiate, ke said, ¢« Yes, your worship, 1 will.??

A gentieman in the court here handed ten shillings to the
bench, with a request that if the officer who had heen sent
should find the distress existing which had been stated, jt
might be added to the amount given from the poor-box.

Steers was then d.sclxm-re(..

¢ Well, Jack, what do you mean to do now 2> said the
man just mentioned, and who had joined him as he left the
court; ¢ T know you are in a fix, but don’t give up so. It’s
a long lane that’s got no turning.”

How could I 2o back, your wotship, to u starving |




