CANADIA

“The success -of one or two: literary veutures,
with  the Appletons ‘and other well.kuowsn
publishing henses secured him -the  necessary
nmigans, arnd on’the 11th of December, 1866, he
left New York for Sau Francisco, intending to
pursae his journey "in the first  China-bound
stesmer. ~ But the fates were unpropitious ; and
returning everland in the winter of 1867, he
finally 1ot New York for Europe in June of that
vear.. This, his last  great journey, occupied
twenty-nine months during whiceh he travelled
throuch the greater portion of North and Sonth
Meicrica (traversing the route of the proposed
ship caval across ths Panama lathmus between
the Guif of Darien and the Pacific) as well as
much of the interior of Japan, China, India and
Eoypt.  The complete distance travelled during
this tour was 58,000 miles. '

In" 1868 My. Hail heing then in Egypt was
bopared with: the confidence of the Khedive
and Lis illestvions ally, Mons. Fenlinand de
Lesseps, and with the British delegation was
present at the grand opening of the Suez Canal of
which grest work he had contributed to the
Brivish and American daily and perindical press
extiaustive accounts nnder the title of *¢ Inter-
veeanic Short Cuts,” &e. - -

Since 1870,0ur traveller has resided in England
and principally in the neighbourhood of London.
“ My Sketeh Book .in China sud Japan'' ap-
peared in 1872-8, and the ** Ficturesque Tourist
Rouud the World " in 1877, Helssull actively
engared in literary pursuits but devotes his pen
mainly to the sabjects of Social and Sasitary
Referm, his last work being the ¢ Rise, Progress
and Prospects of Coffee Taterns, Cocon Homes
and Coffe Talaces,™ just issued by Messrs,
Parseid Ce., the well-known temperance
publishers of Paternoster Row.

.

WIKKEY—A SCRAP.
I

A Huskin has it that we are all kings aml
Guecns, possessing realms and treasuries. How-
ever this may be, it iscertain that there are souls
born 1o rveign over the hearts of their fellows,
kings walking about the world in bread eloth
andd fustian, shootin -jackets, ulsters, and what
not—swaving hearis at will, though it may be,
all unconseicus of their power; and only the
existerce of some such psycholegical fact ax this
will uzeount fur the Yucident which T am alous
to relste.

Lawrence Granbiy was, bevoud all doubt, one
f these royaloves, his kingdom being co-exten-
sive with the circle of his sequaintanee—not
that ke was iu the least aware of the power he
eretsed over all who eame in contast with him,
ustaily ativibuted the faet that he ** goron™
h prople * Like n house an fire” 10 the good
guslities possessed by **other fellows.' Even
the eomforts by which he was surronnded in his
lodging by Lis tanelady arsd former nurse; Mrs.
Exuiis, e considersd as t] ¢ yosult of the dame's
tnuste geniality, though the opinion enterwined
ol her by her underlings and by those who met
zer fn the way of husiness was seareely as favour-
sble.  He waz e bandsomr fellow toe, this Law-
rene feet three, with a eurly brown head
aud the frankest bive eves that ever lonked
pityingly, almost  wondetingiv, on the small
und weak things of the earth] And the boy,
Wikkey Whiston, was a Crossing-sweepar, ]
a1 sovry forthis, for I fancy people are becoming
a Htile tired of the racs, in starv-books st Teast,
be was a crossing-sweeper it canpot be
L It would not mend matters rauch to.
<t BIm with ssine other profession espscially
a5 1 was while sitting, broom in hand, andar
the Jamypepost ol one end of kis crossing that lie
e saw Leswrence Granby, and if he had never
seen LAawrence Granhy | oshould not be writing
Linyatall, o .
h was o witiler's morning in 1869, bright as
L}

e

v PR, b oA s ;

it is possitle Inrsnch a morniug to bein London,
P piereingly cold, anid Wikkey had brashed sl
re.ls

wrd the pachway—-which scarcely needed
sUwind having aleeady done balf the
work—just to put some feeling of ‘warmth jnto
hig thin - frame before ssating himself in’ his
nsuel rices beneath the lamp-post. © Thers were
u geod many passers.by, for it was the time of
day-at whith clerks and business men are on the
way 1o twir cally occupation, and the -boy
seanned each face in the fashion that had becore
habitual to him in his life-long look out for cup-
. pers Presently b caw approaching a peculiarly
tall figure, and losked at it curicusly, tracing its
h‘ezgghyt}pwqrdq framn hix own stunted point of
#iew thl he aicountered the cheery glanee of
Lawrence Granby. ~ Wikkey - was strangeiv
fasciuated 1y the blue eyed looking down froun

b

=0 far shove Limy, and searcely knowing what L

43 e rose and went shambling on slongside if

tue young mun, his eyes riveted ob his face,”

Laorence, however, being almost ungonscions of
the boy’s presence till his attention was drawn
to Lim by the friend with whom hewas walking.
who said, laughing, end peinting to Wikkey,
““Friend of yours, ¢h!  Seems to know yeu.”
" "Then ke Josked down again, and met the curious,
intentsiare fixed :upon;fxim, . : s

. .\\‘?12, emmall boy ¢ .1 hope you'll know me
again/he said. o o T ST
Ao -which Wikkey promptly returned, it the
shyilly agpressively aggrieved voice of the Londen
Arab. < Ifreckon it don't ‘do you no harm,
wvner; u cat may look at a king.” o oo
(Lawrence Jangbed, and threw him a coppes,
saying, ' Yoware d checky little frllow," and
went on his way, . 0 Tk L :
Wikkey .stood looking

- pxckédwu;"-?’t‘hb pen

g after hi
holding it between his

“and’ then

sald hanls as though it pessessed some warming
propertivy, . and wattering, ‘It seems. fur:to
warm » chap to look at him ;"' and then he sat
down once more, siill pondering over the appari:
tien that had so tascinated him. - Odidly enough,
the impatation of checkiness rankled in his mind
in n most anusual fashion—not that Wikkey en-
tertained the faintest objection to *‘cheek’ in
the abstract, and there were oussions on which
any backwardness in it2 use wouid betray a cer-
tain mesnness of spirit; for instance, towanls
the ‘natural enemy of the raco—the Bobby—it
was only right to exhibit as much of the article
as was compatille with safety. lndeed, the in-
ventor of a_fresh sarcasm, biting in its nature yet
artfully shronded in language which wight be
safely sdidressed to an arm of the law, was con-
sideted by his fellows in the light of a public
benefactor.  The errand-boy slso, who, because
hevarried a pareel or basket and happened towear
shoas, felt himsell at. liberty to cast obloquy on
those whose profession was of & more- desultory
nature and whose clothing was seantier—he
must be beid in check and his pride lowered by
sarcasms  yet anore biting and far less veiled.
These things were right and proper, but Wikkey
felt uncomfortable under ‘an im}»umtion of
* cheekiness ™ from the *‘ big chap*’ who had so
taken his faney, and wondered at his own feeling,
That evening, as Lawrence walked briskly home.-
ward after his day’s work, he became aware of
the pale, wizened lace again lookinf up in to his
through the dusk, and of a shrill voice at his
side.

1 say, guvner, vou badn’t no call fur to call
me cheeky : 1 didn’t mean no cheek, only I
likes the looks of yer ; it seems fur to warm s
chap.” ) <

Lawrence stopped this time and looked curi.
onsly at the boy, &t the odid, keen eyes gazing
at him so hungrily. .

“ You are 4 strange lad if you are notacheeky
ove.” hesaid.  “ Why do you like the look ef
me ¥

*1 dunno,” said Wikkey, and theu he re-
peatead his formula, *¢ [t seems to war a chap.”

“ You mnst be precions cold if that will de it,
poor little lad.  What's your name ?"’

“Wikkey,” '

“Wikkey I Is that all ¥

“+No, I've another name about mmesomswheres,
but I can't just mind of it. They allus calis me
Wikkey.”

* Poor lad I Lawrence said again, looking at
the thin skeleton frame sadly visible through
the iattered clothing. “ Poor litile chap ! it's
sharp weather for such a wmite as you. There!
get something to warm you,” aml feeling in his
pocket he drew  out half-a.crown, shich he
slipped into Wikkey's hand and then turned aud
walked away. Wikkey stood looking after him,
with two big tears rolling down his dirty face
it was so long since any one had called him - a
poor little chap, and he repeated the words over
and over as he threaded his way in the darkness
te the dreary lodging usually called **Skim-
midge’s,” and kept by 4 grim wowmin of that
name. ‘ o
¢ It seems far to warm a chap,” he said agiin,
as hecrept under the wretched blanket which
Mrs. Skimmidge designated and charged for as
a bed. ) R : 5

From that day forward Wikkey was possessad
by one idea—that of wntehing for the approach
of-the ** big chap,” Jfollowing his steps along the
erossing, and then, il possible,-getzing a ward
or loak on which to live nntil the next blissful
memeat. should arrive. - Nor was he often dis-
appointed, for Lawrence haviug recently obtaived
employment inu & certain government office, and
Wikkey's crossing happening to e on the
shortest way from his ewn abode to the sceneof
Lis daily labeur he seldam varied bis routs, and
truth to say, ‘the strange. little figure always
watching sa eageriy for hig appearance began ‘to
have an sttraction for him, - He wondered what
the boy meant by it, ‘amd at firat natarally eon-
nected the ides of coppers with Wikkey's devo-
tion : but he voon catne toser that it went deaper
than that, for with a eurions instinet of delicacy
which the lad. would: probably. have heen quits
unaiile to explain to himself, he would some.
times hang back as Lawrence reached the pave:
ment, and nod his funny * Good night, guvaer,”
from midway ou his crossing, in a way that pre-
cluded any sispicion of mervenary motives,

Put at last there came a season of desolation
very nearly warging on despair. . Day after day
for a wae sn days—a fortnight---did Wikkey
watel invain’ for *his liero. * Poor lad, he eonld
nrt know that Lawrenge had heen spddenly.
guthrriosad 1o the -country and had arranged. for
wenbstitute to tuke his duty for a fortnight :
snd ihe terrible thought huunted the child-
shat the big chap had changed his route, per-
liaps even out of dislike: to his—Wikkey's—
attentions, and  he should never see hix fuce
again, - The iden was horrible-—so0 horrible that
as it became strengthened by each .day’s: disap.

ointment, and at last tnok possession of the

w0y's whaole soul, it sapperd away what little vita.
lity there was in.the small fragile frame, leaving
it an easy prey to the biting wind whicl caught
Lis breatn away as he crept shivering round the
street corners, and to-the froat: which clutelied
_the thinly-elad body.  The cangh, which Wikkey:
qcarcﬁivv remembered. ever:being without, .ins.
creased tosuch violence ‘as to shake him from
“head to foot, and his'breathing became hard and
painful ; yet-otill he clung to his crossing with
the pertinacity of despair,- seanningeach figure
thet approached with eager, ‘hungry eyes..” He
had laid out part of Lawrence's half-crown on a

vel.of comfort, Wit the kean north.caster soo

“waolen mufiler; which ot first had deemed a mar:

found its wayuven through thatand thehiot
pies on -which he expended the rest did not
wurm him for'viry long ; there came » day, too,.
when' hie -conld only held his pie between his
frozen hands, dreamily wondering why he felt
tio wish to-eat it, .why the sight of it ninde him
feel so sick.  A-dreadful day-that way, Ma.
chanically Wikkey from time to tiine swept his
way stowly over the crossing, but the greater
part of the time he spent sitting at the foot of
the lamp.post at sither end, coughing and
shivering, and now and then dozing and starting
up in tetror lest the ““hig chap'™ should have
passed by during his Dbrief unconsciousness.
Dusk came on and then lamp-light, and still
Wikkey sat there. A policoman passing on his
beat saw the haggard face and heard the choking
cough. . “ You'd best be off howe, my fad,” lgu
said, pausing & momoent'; *‘ you don’t ht:g»k fit
to be euton a wight like thig;" and Wikkey
takinyg the rémark to be only nnother form of
the oft-heand injunction to ““ move on,” seized
his_broom and began sweeping ws in an évil
dream—~then sank down exhausted on the other
side. 1 was getting late, later than he usoally
stayed, but something seemed to warn him that
this might bo his_ last chauce, and he remained
crouching there, almost too far gone to be con:
scious of the cold, till on a sudden there came,
piercing through the dull mist of returning uu-
consciotdtiess, n voice saying—

“ Hulle, Wikkey { you are late to-night.’

And starting npwnnza with wild, startled eyea
the boy saw Lawrence Granby.
his feet and gasped out— .

“You've come, have you? I've been a watah-
ing and a waiting of you, and I thought as you'd
never come again.” .

Then the cough scized him, shaking him till
hie could only cling to the lamp.post for suppart
till it was over, and then slip down iu a helpiess
heap on the pavement.’

% Wikkey, poor little chap, how bad you
ars,” said Lawrence, looking sadly down oo the
buddled-up Agure; **you oughtn't to he wnt.
You-—you haven't been watchiug for me liks
this 1" ) ‘ )

“I've been a watching and a watehing,”
Wikkey auswered, in faint, hoarse tones, *'and
I thought you'd taken to anciher crossing and
I'd never see you again.”

“ Poor little chap—poor little lad 1" was all
the young man could find to say, while there
rose up iu his heart an impulse which his com-
mon . gense tried hand to suppress, but in vain.
“Wikkey,” he said at last, ** You must come
hooie with we ;" aud he ook one of the claw.
like hands in his warmly gloved one anid walked
on slowly onvof compassion for the child's feible
limba'; even then, however, they soon gave way,
and Wikkey once more siid down erying on'the
pavement. Thers was nothing for it but for
Lawrenes to gather up the chibl in his stoong
armg, and stride on, wondering whether after
all it were not too late to revive the froezen-ont
life. . For one blissful moment Wikkey felt him-
self held close’and warm, ‘aud his head nestled
against the woolly ulster, 2pd then all was
blank. . o ‘ . ‘

To say that Lawrence eujoyed ‘his position
would s going too far. Whatever mighit b
Wikkey's mental peculiarities, his exterior Jifl-
fered in 1o way from that of the ordinary styeet
Arab, andsnch ¢lose contact could not fail to
be trying to a- young man more than usvally
sensitive i matters of cleanliness © but Lawronce
strode manfully on with his stmnge bunben,

He staggered to

earnestly hoping he wmight ‘meét none of ki
acqunrintnnces, till at last hereavhed hiv lodgings
and admitted himself into a soall, well Yighted
hatl, where, after: calling " Mrs. Fvang,” he
stond under the lnmp awsiting ber arrival, not
withont esusidersiie trepidation, and becoming
each moment more painfully eonscioux how ex.
traordinary hin behaviour must appear in her
oyes. ) ‘ :
* Mrs. Evans,” he began, as the good ludy
emerged from. lier own domain on the gronod.
floor, ** Mrs: Evans, 1 have brought this boy’’ -~
then he pansed, not knowing well how tu enter
upon the needful explavation under the chilling
influence of Mry. Evans' mevere anid respectful
silence, R PR
1 idare 83y you are surprised,” he went onat
Tast in deperation ;. ** but the poor ehild is
U think, and if you could do

terribly ill, dying, 1
anything~' » v
*Of course,” Mr.. Lawrence, you o ax you
think proper,”* Mres: Evang returned, presersing
her severeat manuer, though she ryed Wikkey
with some curiosity.; only if yon had-mentivned
when you engaged my. roovis that you intended
tarning them.-1nto a - refuge for- vagnbonds, it
would “hare beetr amorn satisfactory o all pur-
e, o TR TRy 0 A e
1 know all that. 1" know it’s very Inion.
siderate-of me, andl 1 am very sorry ¢ but yon
ses the little fellow s g0 bad=he looks just {ike
little Hobin, nurge.'’ . S s
‘Mra Evina sniffed at the comparison, but the
allision U the child she had Sso fondly trndad
ay he sank into un carly grave, - hadits effvet,
together with the seldow revived ‘appelintion of
. nurse,” dind her mollified manner encoursged
Lawrence to ¢ontinne, o 0l BRI
S you wouldn’t . i
réady “in.the kitchen:
troubling you.'
)

b’ettmf'th}m that,’”!
Mrs Fvans, who, beneath a somawliil stern ex.
terior, possessed niroally goad heart, took: Wik-
key under her: wing,” administered warmth and
restorntives, waslied the grimy little form, crop-

ce, that 1 know my
he'reply,

choosing out the lrast frequented streets and’

| suppose I'mn

sed and scrubbed the matted locks, and soon thy

y, ireamily conscious and- wondrousty ha Yy,
wits lying before a blazing fire, cloan and fair 1y
ook on; euvelopal inone’ of Mrs. Evang' gwy
night-dresses.” Then the question arose, whee,
wig Wikkuy to “pass-the ‘night, followed by 4
whispered dialogue and omphatic—¢ Nothing
will be safe’' from the lady of the lonse. A)]
of which'the Yoy perfoctly nnderstanding, h,
remarked = : '

“ Tain't a prig: Pl not take pothink,”

There was na tovch of “injured innosence iy
the tone, it was aimply the statement of a fuey
which might eaxily have been otherwise, and the
entire mattet-of-factness of the assertion inspired
Lawrence with a gouwd deal of confidence, to.
geiher with the cvugh which returnaed on the
slightest movement, aud would offectaally pre.
veut a noisrless evasion on the “purt of o
Wikkey.  So once wore he wad lifted up i the
strong arms and eatried Lo asofa in Lawrenee's
own room, where, snogly tucked up in blankets,
he aoon fell asteep, . Hix benefuctor, after .
Tonged meditation in his sravchaie, Lkewise be.
took himself to rest, having decided tar adoe-
tor must be the first considormtion on the follnw.
fug worning, and that the next stey would Lo
to consult Reg~-Reg would bLe able to advie
him 3 it wan his business to understand abony
surh matters, )

A terrible it of eoughing proceeding from 1he
sofa awoke Lawrence next meroing, startiig
hiw jute sudden meollection of thieevening's «f.
venture o and when the shulters wers {xl.:- |
Wikkey Inoked s0 fearfully wan and exhayaed
in the pale grey Hght that be made all specd 1,
summon Mrs, Evaus, and to go himself far 1he
dovtor. The examination of the patient did vy
Past long, amd at i conclusion the dostor mar.
tepd something about the *¢ workbouseac of
conrse, Mr. Giranby, you are vat prepared 2
The look of implorinag agony which t!;m;wd fte
the large, wide-open eyes made Lawrence
1o the doctor to follow him into another 1o
hat before leavipg WikRey he gave him an
couraging nod, saying-—-

“ AN right, Wikkey, 'l come
Well 7 ke saidy as thay entensl the siiung.
roam, **what do you think of kim 1’

* Think ¥ there’s not murkh thinking i e
matter ; the boy i dving, Mr. Graaby, amd if
vou wish to remave him yon had betier dose
once.'’

* How long will it he I

A week orso 1 oshould say, ar it might be
sconer, though these cases sometimes bier
Longer than one experts. The mischief &
lonr standing, and this iy the end.”

Clawrence renmaiued tor some tiwe do
thought.

¢ Poar ditele ehap,” ko sald at dact, wd'v
Wl thank yeu, de-ter, good wornivg”

“ Do veu wish any sieps taken with regordi
the workhouse, Mr. Granby 7" asked the e,
preparing to depart. ‘

Wikkey's beseeching eyes rose up before Law
rence, ansd b statmmensd ont hastily .

¢ Nos-no, thank yen, not just al pirsent
'Y think abont 1, and the doctar ok
teave, wandering il 1t could be possit
Granby jutended o Keep the buy @ he was oo
wueh txed to spcde (uizotic proseedings,

Lawrpeniee - stood debating  with himo
CShould he sead Wikkey to the workhe
Oaehithe ot to dose T what shoab! e do with
s baydyivg in the house t How shogid be
dociie 102 'o:r%;\in‘\y nor by gning back oo
thoes wistind éyes, )

The decision” maat be made befors seeing tie
boy agan, or, as the sofchented fellow wel
knew, 1t weubl e all up with his connnnan seuse
Calling Mrts, Evaus, thersfore, he bade fier 0l
Wikkoy. that he woubd come back presently 5 and
then he soid timidly - -

“ Rhould you wmind it very mugh, narse, tf ]

were to keep the hay here ¥ The doctor says be
is dying, so that it would not b for long, aud |
would tuke s} the tronble Uconld off your hands,
T have uot madeup my mind about it yei, dbus,
of “rourse, 1 could wet decide upon anything
withont firat “eonenliing you.,” =~
CThe answer, though a Jittle stitl, was morm
eneouraging than night have been expreted from
the ey severity of ‘Mra. Evan's vunner {(was
she also making her protest on the shle of
common suse against 8 lurking desire to- Keep
‘Wikkey h. : '

* 1f it your wish, Mr. Lawrence, 1'm not the
one 1o turn oul a homeless boy. - 1t's not quite
what [ aimn aceustorued to, but ha seems a quiet
lad enongh<~poor child "’ the words came oul
in » softer tone’; ' and as you say, sir, it csn’t
he for long." : o

Mu=2h. relieved Lawrence sped away it was
still ‘early, and there would be time torget this
matter suttled héfora he wont down to the affics
if he looked sharp ;- and so sharp did he Jook
that ‘in little’ more than ten. minntes he had
¢lenced thie mils whigh Iny between his lodgiug
awt that »f his cousin, Regiuald Treovor, senior
eittate ol St, Bridget's Easl; and had burst in
just nd the latter was sitting down to his break-
fust after morning service, A ml then Lawrenee
“tolid his ktory, - hin voice shaking ‘a little as ha
spoke of Wikkey's strange devotion to himself,
and of ‘tha woary, waloh which had no doubt
‘b vac ‘on_ the a8 '

he wound up with— » :
And now, . Reg, what js.a fellow to'ile? 1
! fool,- but 1 can't seud the little
chap away 10 5T T :

. Tha curate's voice waa a little husky too.
A1 that A8 folly conniiend. me to:a fool,” he
maid;oand then, after soma mormenta of silent

%

Lty 1,
e that My,

thought.*¢ 1 d

on't.age why yon should ot keep

disenae’ which: was killing him,




