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B the table a dirty water, containing two stiff
Bisses of branay and water.

§«No; bat one brandy, Burling—this gentle-
Ban drinks ale,” said Jim, placing sixpenceon
: waiter to pay for the two glasses, at three
knts cach.

#] thank you, Jamie,” said Donald, decided-
b “I wont drink any thing. I never do, you
Eow I am a sober man ¥

B¢Ob, yes, the gentleman is a sober man,
Bom,” said Jim, significantly, to the keeper of
ke cellar, a little offended at the moral superi-
ity over him the words implied ; * but never
Bind, he'll drink with me! Take away the
andy, and give us a mug of Albany;” for
B bad now resolved he should, at all events,
Eink with him.

§ " No, no, I don’t wish it,” said Donald.

& The man had already disappeared, and soon
Biurned with the ale foaming white above the
B of the pewter mug.

f Set it down, Tom. Now, Donald, here's
four health, and success to our being rich men !
eke it, take it up, man—what, wont you drink
Fat t0ast 2’

g Donald half-extended his hand towards the
pug—coloured, hesitated, and then drew it
ack.

B"Now, then, if a man considers himself too
kod ¢o drink with another,” said Jim, setting
fown, untasted, the glass he had lifted to his
outh, quite offended ; “I don’t see what he
Red trouble himself about him for; you may
fay poor for all I will show you a way 0 get
Bch, Mr. Fay ; if I aint fit to drink with, I aint
B 10 sit with;” and with these words Jim got
o (0 leave the box.

M “Stop, Jamie,” said Donald, forcing a smile;
fielass of ale is neither herenor there, between
finds.  So sit down, and 'l drink with you
[ this once, though I don’t need it, if ye'll
Rever ask me ugain.?

8 “Well, this once, then, Donald !’ said Jim,
wollified, and sitting down ; “I hate to see o
Bllow so suff up, that he thinks nobody good
fough for him just because he keeps sober.—
P—n such fellows! Give me a boy that'l
R his glass with afriend, and grasp his hand
gver it as if he bad a warm heart in his breast.
Blere, then, is to you, Donald,” added Jim,
¥ouching Donald’s mug, which he had taken
R his hand ; “and success to our enterprize.”
E Jim's brandy and water went quickiy the
iay of all brandies and water, in the hands of
k2 amateur liko him; Donald’s ale disappear-
$ less quickly, but he finally emptied his mug,
o1 the first taste of it inspired a peculiar thirst,

which, though he did not mtend to drink but
little of it, he could not help yielding to.

“That’s a friend, now, Donald,” sad Jim,
taking his hand across the hoard, and squeez-
ingitina vesy tipsy friendly way; “I like to
see & man come down to a level with his
friends.”

These words struck Donald very w plea-
santly, and he felt uneasy and sorry he had
tzken the ale; the reflection forced itself upon
him—I have indeed come down to the level
which he would drag me to! Instead of ele-
vating him to mine, by dissuading him from
drink, I have suffered myself to fall to his! and
he inwardly resolved never to dnnk anothep
glassagain under any circumstances. Avarico
had thus led Donald to take the first step in
intemperance!

“Well, Jamie, now you have got me down
here, and made me drink with you, let me
know what i3 the way of getting so soan rich
as you spoke of 77

“Well, you see, Donald, it’s a dull life this,
to work till we are old and worn out, to get
rich; and I have made vp my mind, as 1 told
you long ago, to quitit! I mean to live likc a
gentleman.”

 But how, Jamie, how 7 demanded Donalg,
impatiently.

“Why, you sce, I was yesterday dewn in
Nasssau street, and, being thirsty, 1 wanted
something to dnnk, in coursé; so finding, you
see, I had, somehow, left + 2y purse at home, I
hadn’t a red cent—no, not a red cent, Donald!
A fix, wasn’t it for a gentleman to be in that
means to ride in his carriage! So, thinks I to
myself, I must have a drink if I have to work
for it—because, it was a all-fired ways to get
at my purse

“¥ dare say, Jamie,” said Donald driiy.

“Yes, and so I looked about for a chance to
do an odd job, for 2 minute to get a sixpence;
and I saw a fellow raggzed as a beggar leading
an old worn-out horse with two bags filled
with street-pickings acrosshisback. Sayshe,
seeing by my looks I wasn’t very particular
what I did, ‘hold my horse till I just go up
them are steps, and Ull give vou three cents.
1 didn’t like the chap’s looks over much, nor
his horse’s ncither, but when a man’s dry,
he’ll Ca any thing to get the metal to pay for
a drink.”

“Water don’t cost any thing, Jamie.”

“Water don’t quench my thirst, Donald ;
water was only made to mix liquor in—raw
water gives a man the cholic. I told the chap
if he'd pay me in advance, (for I didn’t belicve



