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work, and then I was taken down. I had to go to Bellevue, and there
I stayed until they got all my money, and then they sent me to the
Island.” (Another twinge.) “They dismissed me yesterday, without
a word of warning. I had no chance to write to my friends for money,
and I have no way to get home.”

“ And you say that you have neither eaten nor slept since your
discharge #”

s Not a morsel and not a wink,” said Mr. Yankton, comprehensively.
“T couldn’t beg. I can’t now. Gracious Heaven! what a night! If
I were to live a thousand years, I couldo’t forget it. I went into the
Bowery Hotel at midnight, and sat down. I sat there about ten
minutes, when the clerk came to me and said he wasn’t allowed to have
tramps sitting round in the house, nights, and told me I must move on.
He wasn’t rough, but he was obliged to obey orders. Then I walked
until three, and found myself at the Metropolitan. I went in and told
the clerk I wanted to sit down awhile, and he bade me make myself
comfortable till the people began to stir. But I couldn’t sleep, and here
I am.”

All this was very plausible, and Nicholas felt the case to be genuine
but he was bound to take the proper precautions against imposition.

« You have some credentials, I suppose?” said Nicholas, in a tone of
inquiry.

¢ Plenty of ’em.”

Then Mr. Yankton withdrew from his pocket, and carefully unfolded,
a package of papers, and handed them to Nicholas. They showed very
plainly, on examination, that Mr. Yankton, or somebody who bore his
name, had been in the departments at Washington, and that he had left
a good record.

«T would like to borrow,” said Mr. Yankton, * the sum of six dollars.
When I get to Baltimore, I shall be all right, and I shall at once sit
down and return you the money.”

Nicholas handed the sum to him, partly from benevolence, partly to
get an unpleasant sight and an unwholesome smell out of his room ; and
he was surprised, when Pont had helped the cripple fellow down stairs
and into the street, that a vague sense of dissatisfaction was left, in this
cage, as in the other. He asked himself a good many questions in regard
to the matter that he could not satisfactorily answer. He was, at leaat, -
in no mood for meeting any new applicant for money. So he put on his
Overcoat, and prepared himself for the street. When he emerged upon
the side-walk, he suddenly conceived the purpose to walk te Bellevue
Hospital, and inquire into Mr. Yankton's history in that institution.
Arriving there, he was informed, after a careful examination of the books,



