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BHoOISE timRiltioURI
YEEMS THE DOOR-KEEPER.

BY JOHN BROWN, M.D.

When my father was in Broughton Place Church, we had a
door-keeper called _7eems, arnd a formidable littie man and
door-keeper he was: of unknown age and name, for he ex-
isted to us, and indeed stili exists ta me-though he bas
been in his grave these sixteen years-as 7eerns, absolute
and per se, no more needing a surname than did or do Abra-
ham or Isaac, Samson or Nebuchadnezzar. We young peo-
pie of the congregation beiieved that he was out in the '45,
and had his drum shat through and quenched at Culloden ;
and as for any indication on his huge and gray visage of lis
ever having been yaung, he might safely have been Bottom
the Weaver in "A Midsummer Night's Dream," or that
excellent ingenious and 11wise-hearted " Bezaleel, the son
of Uri, wbam 7eens regarded as one the greatest of men
and of weaverF, and whose Ilten curtains of fine twined
linen, and blue, and purpie, and scarlet, each of them witb
fifty laops an the edge of the selveege in the coupiing, with
their fifty taches of goid," he, in confidential moments, gave
it ta be understood were the sacred triumphs of his craft ; for
as yau may infer, my friend was a man of the treadles and
the shuttie, as well as the more renowned grandson of Uri.

Jeems's face was so extensive and met you so formidably
and at once, that it mainly composed his wliole ; and such a
face!1 Sydney Smith used ta say of a certain quarrelsome
man, IlHis very face is a breach of the peace." H-ad he
seen aur friend's he would have said he was the im-
perative mood on twa (very small) legs, out an business in
a blue great-coat. It was in the nase and the keen small
eye that bis strength lay. Such a nase of power, so unde-
niable, I neyer saw, except in wbat was said ta be a bust
tramn the antique af Rbadamanthus, the wel-knawn justice
clerk of the Pagan Court of Session!1 Indeed, wben I was
in the Rector's class and watched _7eel',zs turning interlopers
out of the church seats, by merely presenting before tbem
this tremendaus argan, it struck me that if Rbadamanthus
bad still been here, and out of emplayment, he would have
taken kindly ta 7eeis's work-and that possibly he was
that potentate in a U. P. disguise.

Nature baving fashioned the buge face, and laid out much
material and idea upon it, bad finished off the rest af _7eeffis
somewhat scrimply, as if she had run aut of means ; bis legs
especiaily were of the shartest, and as his usual dress was a
very long blue great-coat, made for a mach taller man, its
tails resting upon the ground, and its large hind buttons in
a totally preposteraus position, gave him the look of being
planted, or rather after the manner af Milton's beasts at the
creatian, in the act of emerging painfully from bis mother
earth.

Naw, you may think this was a very ludicraus aid abject.
If you had seen him, you would not have said sa ; and not
anly was he a man af weight and authority-he was likewise a
genuine, indeed a deeply spiritual Christian, well read in his
Bible, in bis own heart, and in human nature and life,
knawing bath its warp 'and wof; mare peremptary in
making himself obey his Master, than in getting himself
abcyeçi, and this is saying a good deal ; and like ail com-
plete men, he had a genuine love and gift of humour*
kindly and uncauth, lurking in his small, deep-set gray eyes,
sbrewd and keen, which, like two sharpest of shoaters, en-
filaded that massive and redoubtable bulwark, the nase.

One day twa strangers made themselves over ta J7eenis ta
be furnished with seats. Motianing them ta fllow, he
walked majestically ta the furthest in-corner, where he bad
decreed they shauld sit. The couple found seats near the
doar, and stepped into them, leaving %emils ta march
tbrough the passages alone, the whale congregatian watch-
ing him with same relish and alarm. He gets ta his des-
tination, opens the doar, and stands aside ; nobady appears.
Hie laoks sharply round and then gives a look of general
wratb "lat lairge." No one doubted his victory. His
nose and eye fell, or seemed ta faîl on the twa culprits, and
pulled tbem out instantly, hurrying them ta their appointed
place - Yeems snibbed them slowly in, and gave them a
parting look tbcy were nat likely ta misunderstand or for-
get.

At that time the crowds and imperfect ventilation made
fainting a common accurrence in Broughton Place, espe-
cially amang IIthae voung hizzi.es," as -7eems called the ser-
vant girls. He generally came ta me, 'lthe young Doctar,"
on these occasions witb a look of great relisb. I had in-
doctrinated himn in the philosophy of syncopes, espccially as
ta the prapriety of laying the IIhizzies,"I quite fiat on the
floor of the lobby, witb the bead as law as the rest of the
body; and, as many of these cases were owing ta what
_7eerns called IIthat bitter yerkin " of their baddices, be and
I had much satisfaction in relieving tbem, and giving them
a maral lesson, by cutting their stay-laces, wbich man before
the knife, and cracked Illike a bow string," as my coadjutor
said. One day a yaung lady was aur care. She was lying
aut and slowly caming ta. .7eemns, with that buge, terrific
visage came round ta me with his open gu!/y in bis hand,
wbispering, IlWull aa ripp 'er up fo?Il It happened flot
ta be a case for ripping up. The gully was a great sanitary

a living epistie. Hie dwelt at the bcad of Big Lochend's
Close in the Canofgate, at the top of a long stair-ninety-
six steps, as I weil know-wbere hie had dwelt, all'y him-
self, for five-and-tbirty years, and where in the midst of al
sorts of flittings and changes, not a day opcncd or ciased
witbout the weli-known sound of 7eens at bis prayers-bis
49exercise "-at Il tbe Books." His cicar, fealess, honest
voice in psaim and chapter, and strong prayer came sound-
ing tbrough that wide Illand " like that of anc crying in the
wilderness.

5eemns and I gat great friends, hie called me John, as if hie
was my grand-father; and thougb as plain in speech as in
feature, lie was neyer rude. I owe him mach in many ways.
lus absolute down-rigbtness and yaefauldtiess ; bis energetic

unflinching fulilment of bis work ; bis rugged sudden tender-
ness ; bis look of sturdy age, as the thick silver-white bain
iay on bis seiaus and wcather-womn face, like moonligbt on
a stout aid tower ; bis quaint Old Testament exegetics ; bis
loneiy and contentcd life ; bis simple godliness-it was no
small pivilege ta sce mach of ail this.

But I must stop. I forgot that you didn't know him ; that
he is fat your 7eers. If it had been sa, you would fat £0011
bave weanied of teiling or of being toid of the life and con-
versation of tbis "feul body." Hie was fat commun-
icative about bis eanly life. He would sometimes speak ta me
about "bier," as if I knew who and where she was, and
always witb a gcntieness and solemnity unlike bis usual gruif
ways. I found out that lie bad been marricd wben youn g, and
that Ilshe " (be neyer Damed bier) and their chiid bad died on
the same day-the day of its birtb. The anly indication of
married life in bis room was an aid and strong cradie,
wbicb he bad cut down so as to rock no more, and wbich lie
made the depository of his books-a quenr collectiorr.

I bave said that he had wbat he called, with a grave
smilc, /arnily worsbip, morniDg and evcning, neyer failing.
Hie fat oniy sang bis psalm, but gave out or cbanted the
uine in great style; and on seeing me one morning surprised
at this, hie said, "Ye sec John, 0," méaning himseif and
Fis wife, I"began that way. " He bad a firm truc voice and
a genuine thougb roughisb gift of singing and being methodi-
cal in ail things, bie did what I neyer beard af in any aonc
cisc-be bad seven fixed tunes, anc of wbich le sang on its
own set-day. Sabl'ath morning it was Frenchi, whicbh e
went tbrough witb great birr, Monday Scarborougli, wbicb
bie said was like my father cantering. Tucsday, Coleshull,
that soft-exquisite air-monotonous and meiancboly, sooth-
ing and vague, like the sea. This day, Tuesday, was the day
of the week on whicb bis wifc and child died, and he always
sang mare verses tban on any other. Wednesday was
IrishI ; Tbursday, Old Hündred; Fiday, Bangor ; and Satan-
day, Blackburn, that bumdrummest of tunes, "as long and
lank and ican, as is the ibbed sea-sand." lic could nat
dcfend it, but bad some secret reason for sticking ta it. As
ta the evenings they were jost the same tunes in reversed
order, only that an Tuesday nigbt lbe sang Coleshil again,
thus dropping Blackburn for evenirng work. The children
could tell the day of the weck by Jerns's tune, and wouid
bave been as mucli astonisbcd at bearing Bangor on Mon-
day, as at finding St. Giles's balf-way down the Canongate.

I frequently breakfastcd with him. He made capital por-
ridge, and I wisb I could get such buttermilk, or at least
have sucb a reiish for it, as in those days. _7eepis is away-
gone over ta the majority ; and I hope I may neyer forget
ta l'e grateful ta the dean and qucer aid man. I think I sec
and hean bim saying bis grace aven aur bickers with their
brais on, then taking bis two books out of the cradie and
reading, not witbout a certain homeiy majcsty, tbe finst verse
of the 9 9 tb psaim,.

"The eternai Lord dotb reigli as king,
Let ail the people quake ;

Ile sits l'etwcen the cherubim,
Let the earthb le moved and sake'"

Then launching out into the noble depths of IrishI. lis
chapters wcre long, and bis prayers short, very scriptural,
but l'y no means stereotyped, and wonderfuily real, imimedi-
aie, as if le was near Huim whom l'e addnessed. Any anc
bcaring the sound and nat the words wouid say, IlThat man
is speaking ta some anc wbo is with im-wbo is present,"-
as l'e oftcn said ta me, IlThere's naeé gude dune, John, tili
ye get ta close gruj5s."

Now, I dame say you are marvelling-firsi, -wby I brougbt
this grim, oid Rhadamantbus, Bezaleel U. P. Nasa of a
door-keeper up befone you ; and second/y bow I arn ta get
bim down dccanously in that ancient blue great-coat, and
get at my own proper text.

And first of the firsi, I thought it wouid do you young
men-the hope of the world-no harm to let your -affections
go out tawand this dean old-world specimen of homespun
worth. And as ta the sccond, I am going ta make it my
excuse for wbat is to camne. One day soon afler 1 knew
him, when I tbougbt l'e was in a soft, confidentiai mood, I
said 11 7eeins, what kind of weavcr are yoa ? " I' m in the
lancical Une, maister John," said hie somewbat stiffiy. I like
its leecence. Sa exitil ecrs-irnpiger, iracundus, acer-lorvus
visu-pl1acide quiescat.

(To be continued.)

VZC TZMS OF MONA GO.

faund their way over the green tables into the coffers of the
banik. What lasses and misery does this sum represelt!1
How many, tempted ta play in the hope of " luck " and
sudden wealth, have gone on and on till ruin and disgracc
have stared themn in the face 1 How many dependent wivest
cbildrcn, and relatives have been reduced ta absalute
paverty in a day!1 And, alas!1 haw many have cammitted
scîf-murder ta escape the shame caused l'y their own follY-

Wbile desirous of avoiding anything approaching sensa'
tionalism, we venture ta cI uote the following paragraph fr00
the 'l Colonie Etrangere, a paper pul'lished in Nice : " A»
Englishman allawed a train ta run over bis neck ; a Russisfl
blew bis brains out ; a young Bavarian fired a couple Of
bullets into bis chest ; a Pale shot bimself in the middle Of
the gaming saloon at Monte Caria ; a well-dressed stranget
shot bimself at the Hotel des Empereurs, Nice; a mer'
chant poisoned bimseif at the Hotel de la Garde, Cannies;
an Austnian of distingëiished family blew out bis brains ini A
shed at Segurance, Nice ; a iawyer threw himself from the top
of the rock Rauba Capen into the sea, Nice; a German officcr
shot himself in the car ; a Hollander poisoned himself;a
Dutch nobleman sbot bimscif in the garden of bis villa? MOn-
aco ; and a widow fifty.five poisoned herself at the liotcl
des Deux Mondes, Nice ; she had sold bier îast jewel to tryand
recover bier lasses at Monaco. A German shot himself 011
a seat, a few steps from tbe Casino ; an Englishman bang
himself on tbe Ponroad; a gentleman shot himself l'efofe
tbe Café de Paris, close ta the Casino ; and a young RulS'
sian shot bimself at the Casino door."

The " Times " reports the circumstances of a young Ger'
man of good famiiy sbooting bimself the Thursday aftef
iosing at the gambling tables;, and a young Englishman Of
good famiiy, wbose father bcld a bigh position in tbe HalS0

of Lords, told the writer last week that be bad lost a fortune0

in Monaca, and was a beggar, on the world, and thas hie
sciously cantemplated suicide as the only way of escapiX1g
misery and shame. The witer bad a list of fifty more
suicides before him, the direct resuits of gambling at Monte
Catla. What sorrow and distress these voilent deaths have
entailed upon belpless victims!1 Many of aur readers visit
the Riviera as a winter resort, and we entreat them to dis-
suade persans f rom going ta Monaco 'ljust ta sec the place-.y

Though Monaco l'e " even as the garden of the Lord," the
cry of it is greaa, and its sin very grievous, even as SodOln
and Gaaiorrah.

It is gratifying ta find that the International Associationl
bas succecdcd in drawing the serious attention of the great
Powers ta the subjcct of public gaming at Monaco. AlfIOst
the entire press of the United Kingdom is in favour of the
mavement, and the leading Continental press lends besrty
co-operation. Tbe question bas alrcady occupied the conis"
deration of the Frencp Chamber of Deputies and Scnato
and the Italian Parliament and German Rbiebsiag have de
nounced in indignant terms trems tbe continuance of an 111
stitution s0 fruitful in crime, misery, and deatb. The sub'
ject will be brougbt before the Englisb Paliamient-k
Chiristian.

7,HE LONDON FLUNKY.

W. J. Stilîman says in 'lCbaractenistics of London," in
the October " 'Century :" "In the intonation of the 10*'
toned command is the higbest expression of that inca 0 '
mun,icale, undescribable, and, except by generations of cl"'
tivation, unattainable quality we caîl high breeding. In the
repiy ta it is that perfect antithesis in brecding, wbicb Wýe
ought ta caîl low-the profaund, unqestioning, and unbCSl'
tating prostration of self of the traditional bereditarY
'fiunky,' discipiined like a soldier, who, as bis master et
permits himself ta express a disturbing ematian, nover allOWS
himself an expression of surprise or a word of comment;
wbose self-command is as great as bis mastcr's, penilsP5

greater-a wcll apparelled statue, save wben ain ordet is
given ; whose bows and deference for bis master's gue5SU
arc graduated by the distance at which they sit froi0 the
head of the table ; a human creature that secs ntig
kncrws notbing, and believes notbing which bis master dos
not expect hlm ta sec and know and believe ; wbo, if lie
thinks of a heaven at aIl, neyer dreams that it can l'o tli
samne tbing, for bis master and himself: he bopes ta 000e

bis father and grandfather and grcat-grand-fatbcr in test

vants' bail of that celestial abode wberc bis master and
the famiiy for countless gencrations will dweii in tbeir 11
dane state ; bis brains couid no more take in the parabC 0
Dives and Lazarus than the laws of Kepleri and the ls

insensate Chartit or Radical couid neyer inspire in biln
ambition ta be anytbing beyond but!er in bis master's 00'
Sion."

CHINESE ASTRONOMY.

By the vast majority of the people of China the Sun i
gardcd as the "yang," or maie principle in nature;Y
naine îhey give ta it is lai yang; or " «great male priýnciPl0,f
The moon, l'eing the weaker in light, is tcrmed lai y*Sg' bc
"igreat female ptinciplc." The twa are supposed tO~
busband and wifc, and the stars tbe numerous off.Sprnîn.
Others tbink that sun and moon are bath females.
tion written in Chinese, the bieroglypbics of wbicb Ili1
recently been endeavouring ta transmute as ta idiland

character into our Englisb, runs something on this Wise:

642


