" ;B,en"s : 'Béer Barrel

' (‘Britich Workman ')
- Ben’ Large, a-carman enga.ged in the busi-
ness of ce.rtmg sand and gravel round about
the northern- part of Surrey, is one of the

‘quaintest characters I have ever met; and

_it is entirely owing to his modesty that Ido
_.Tot give his address more definitely, 50 that.

those who desu'e it mxght be.,ome better ac-
: qua.mted w1th him ;

for it thererls such 8

‘thing as a truly modest man, Ben most cer-

" don’t say exac®ly where I live, a5 it wouldn't

tainly is wort.hy of the name.
‘But he has.given me permission 1o ma,ke

“his story known, and he gave that permis-

sion o me in the following words : ‘Write

-it, sir, as you know it, and- Wh:_J.t you've seen,

and don't spare m‘é a bit in print; .but

e

: hw.d “but whlch we, ot sober turn of mind

call “Phe Blotch,’ as it is the only speck upon

. our-“otherwise ‘quiet and:respectable ‘road,

and the only place where waste and” extrava-

_gance, late. hours, quarrelling, and home
neglecting are carrled on by.license.

- It is alwayq a matter of deep regret‘ to' me .

to see workmen squdnder their money in
drink, "
~mistake, and sooner or later a heavy x:ena.ltv

is paid- by most of them ; and here were SiX_

men—and for the most part healthy-lookmg
fellows—bent upon taking the shorlest road
.to their destruetlcn

The -foreman was the worst-lool\mg of

,tbem a.ll and I afterwards leo.lned that
drink was his

paled before his thirst for it.

Next to him in the iine of march was a

man not »qux._e so tall, but having the ap-
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do any good and m1ght bring a Iot o’ peo-

ple down to see o man who's got more than

seven hundled gallpns of beer in one bar-
rel.’ : -
In the last fow words lies the secret of

" Ben's remarkable history—how he mﬂde his .

-barrel, and how he put the beer into it;
and to make the story clear, I must go hack

.. to the-morning wher Ben and I became first

_‘the public-housze
S—a plaee hearmg t“e s'gn oL he l{mgs

'Lequamtecl ,

A nexghbox ‘of mire, w'th a gm'den a lit-
tle larger than amost suburban residents are
favored with,
for the walks; and on the morning re-
ferred to, six. carts, drawn by o horse each,

- and with six carmen in attendauce, appeared
" in front of ‘his gate. -

The six loads -were
duly shot into & great heap in the roadwey
(for it is' no part of the duty of the sand-
carmen to put it into your garden), and my

. nexghbor having 1e\.e1ved the bm ra,ld the
,Aamount demanded.

Then came the usual tequefst from the

leader of the men—a big, burly fellow, with

a hoarse voice, and -with-an air of defer-
_ence and defiance mingled in his style of ad-
dress—*A drop o’ beer, master, if you pleaze.’

"My neighbor counted the men, and mak-
ing six of them, reckonéd.up what a pint of
beer each would amount to, and, by the or-
(hn'u'v arithmetical

manda © This ooxn be'tendered, and receiv-
ing a.ealute by w;ty af- tha.n’cs, lett the men
to.go their avay. Tllat way was struig zht to
at the bottom of our roxd

“required six loads of gravel -

process concluded a-
: ;shnnmg would be sufficient-to satisfy all de-

pearance of heing the belter and stronger of
the two. To mie he appeared to be a total
abstainer, and I was sorry to see him fall
in with the rest on the way to “I'he Bloteh
'Tavern.’

I followed to have a few words with this
man, and with the others too, if they were
open to reason ; and as they put their ve-
hicles logcther, I advanced, with the inten-
tion ‘of pointing out how much better it
would bLe if they kept t.he money and took
it home to thelr wives ; “but. the foreman,
who seemed 1n-=t1nct1vely to know my ob-
ject, cut m2 short at the first word.

‘It's no use,” he said, ‘and so don’'t come
a-talking.
g0 we are all.  The only difference is, that
I and t'others drink it here, while Beu
Targe' (peointing to the man I have particu-
" larly referred to) ‘takes his home and puts
it into his big barrel. Here"'
pence, Ben.'

Ben put the money into his pocket, and
took a seat upon the shafts of his cart, and
the others, who were laughing at some joke
which I had not yet grasped lounged- into
the public-house.

‘So you heard your beer ' T said.

‘Yes, sir,’ replied Een; ‘it's a fancy of
mme «~ I made a big barrel, and put into it
all I can get.’ .

‘And drink none of it T

‘Not a -drop.”

‘Looking at you,” I said, ‘I can .verily he-
lieve you never téuch beer or anything in-
toxicating ; but I am a little curions about
this barrel of yours. - Why-did you make or

“Viewed . every way,. 1t is a terrible.

* he said,

bane, and all other deemes .

“-yonder.’

" find me at h,ome aftnl six,

" measure, was. correct.
T'm going to have my beer, and

your tup- -
" and has a great horror of a drunkard, and

“buy- :t, whiehever it may be and why do,
you save your beer ?’ o _

"Ben laughed heartlly, and struck hts‘
thigh wit,h his’ Open “hand, after the manner .
of . men ‘who are immensely plea.sed I

. could make nothing of him. .

. ‘Are you marmed 7”1 asked after a pause.
) ‘Yes, sir,”. he replied. - .
_fAnd have.a wife and famxly i

‘A wife and six chxldren was his answer,

‘And pray' said I, ‘what do tkey say to
your hoa.rdmg your beer 7

‘They used. to'ialk a lot at one t'me, qir
‘but they don't say much now;
they've got used to it~ And Ben laughed ' -
uproariously. v _ .

I was fairly puzzled. Of misers who
loved gold pictures, books odd scraps, and .
even old 1ron, I had heard a'zd read by the
score ; but a ‘man’ hoa.rdmg beer was some-~
thing new to me, and curiosity’ prompted the
request I made to him. )
© ‘May I come and see your barrel ? I aslked.
. ‘Well, sir,’ be said, ‘I ain’t over and above
given to show-it, not being a boaster; at.
the same time, I don’t encourage visitors, as
most of ’em—men llke myself—laugh at me;
Lut I won’t say no to you. Come any week—
day, after six o'clock. We like to be by
‘ourselves on Sunda.y )

‘Where do you live, my friend ?’

The rcad we stcod in.commanded an ex-

" tensive view of the country ahead of us, and

Ben, pointing southwards, asked me if I saw
some cottages ‘far away in front of the trees

‘Distineily,’ I replied ; ‘and I think I have
heard they are workmen’s cottages. -

‘Just so0, he sam ‘they are all workmen's
cotta,ves, a.lthough some that. lives in ‘em
dont “ork ) ha.rd as they might do. You'll
I takes all' my
Leer there.’ . ' T
X pmmhe& to ‘call upon ‘him that- very

- mght :md although my mind w as beginning
to foreshadow the tmth, I had still ‘a-fair
amount of cuuosxty unsatlsﬁed to” urge me -

o, AS I was ‘{aking’ leave of him, T heard

the foreman inside the pubhc-houee asKing
who was gom., to stand another pint.

‘That's him all over, ‘said Ben ‘He’s be-
gun now, and he'll keep the men there until
they are nearly fuddled; and yet none of
’em will take my advice and have a ba.nel
at home.’

‘Better have to barrel,” I said.

‘I don’t know, replied Ben, shaking his
head ; ‘if poople give you beer, or monecy to
get Leer, you musl pul it somewhere.

I left him, and on my way home tried {o
picture Ben’s barrel in which he stored his
beer, and the vision Lthat came before me
was a huge harrel, into which he poured {hs
beer instezd of drinking it: and this, in a
But there was a lit-
tle more behind—the way of pouring the
beer in was not the way I imagined. My
visit to Ben’s home made everything clear.

About half-past six I started for Ben's
house, with one of my dogs, ‘Juno,’ a collie,
at my heels. Juno'is a very sensible dog,

when she mests one, will bark and- run
round him in angry expostulation. On the:e
oceasions I cften venture to_interpret her
language into something lilke the following :
« You a man, sir.! How dare yvou call
‘yourself one ? - I, a four-footed creature—
called dumb by people who don't kpow any.
better—feel myself your supeuor 1 am
ashamed of you; and if my giving you a
good shaking would not be misinterpreted,
I would let you have.one. But I should e
called ferocious and-dangerous. it I gave it ; )
and my master would be summoned before a
magisirate, who, although he licenses: the
-place that makes youc«what. you are, would

\



