
lRertntiiscetices of a Epituter'g5 Ievil.

such as hie wouid seize the crown and set up for themselves. There are same
things that are established beyond dispute, and so do flot admit of discussion.
This wvas one. The sceptie 'vas told to "read history" with such an air of assur-
ance that hie inferrcd proof wvould be forthcorning on demand. Those who
insisted on chapter and paragraph wcre told ta "Go ta the devil, wvbo is frcsb
from school!" Whien wve corne ta probe the minds of men, it is astounding to
observe the extent ta which cheek and make-believe may pass for knowlcdge.

TPhe compositors talked pondcrousiy of the "1powcr of the press," whiic the
devil dernonstrated it by getting bis fingers nipped in the cog-w'heels. No less
than three of the farmner carne ta work in a frock coat and one of the old stagers
had for ten years supportcd the dignity of a top bat, which had for ten years
previous to that been a "wrong fount" ini the office and the subject of criticisrn
on the street. The frock coats wcre ail faded and the lapels of one furnished a
toboggan slide for flues, by reason of grease, beer and snuff. The snuff-box was
stili in evidence arnong the eldcrly men, and, as an act of graciaus condescension,
the dcvii was occasionally invited ta take a pinch. In fact, the office wvas
redoient with the odour of antiquity.

At ii a.m., the "cub" (alias the dcvii, alias jolin Smnith), gripping two
broomn-handles by the middle, from wvbich dcpendcd sundry cans, eacb containing
thc wherewithal or an 10O U, sallied forth, with a brazen disregard of public
opinion, for the lunch beer, bcing exhorted to temperance on his return by those
who, having been devils thcmselves, opincd they had receivcd scant measure-
a custom that to-day is dying a bard, liingering dcath in Engiand.

Wc stili cherished the old custom of scnding the imp with a bucket to the
farthest printing office, on Ail Foois' I)ay, to borrow some two-line double demy
italic hair spaces, or on sontie other nonsensical crrand. Wc also cuitivated his
love for natural bistory by exhibitinig type-lice for bis edification, which ta sec is
neyer to forge. The trick wvas done in this wvise: A galley of type wvas dîvidcd
in the middle and the opening filhid with dirty wvater, wberein these intcresting
littie creatures were said ta be disporting themnsclves. The imp wvas taid ta look
vcry closeiy or lie would not sec thcrn, and w'hile doing s0 the type was suddeniy
pushed tagether, causing the wvater ta spurt up into his eyes. And if this did
tiot cure hlm of curiosity, there wcre other cquaiiy picasant littie devices ta
reduce hlmi ta that state of cynical staicism for wvhich the genus "camp." is
noted. Alas! lor the devastating hand of Time, the type-louse bas become a
scientific microbe. Whcre is inow the romance of printing?-the artifice of "the
art preservative of arts?" O Ichabod ! 0 tem fora, 0 Moses!

Shall 1 ever forget the first pi I made? I fancy I hear poor Jenkins turn
over in bis coffin at the bare mention of it. My wifc's first pic may becorne a
vague reminiscence, but that pie neyer! It was onc of the grcatest achieve-
ments of modern times-accarding ta jenkins, it wvas unparallcled in histary.
But when cxcited bie wvas wvont ta exaggerate, and hie may have overshot the
mark. I-e callcd beaven and earth ta witness it, and praycd for rny forgivencss.
Better I hadnever been born, much less apprenticed ta printing, than perpetrate
that awful act af typographical confectionery. Poor Jenkins «(excuse these
copiaus tears!) lie died of an indigestion contracted tbrough it. In aftcr years,
wbenever hie was thirsty or financially "out of sorts," bie rcmindcd me af that
pi, anid this in such a reproacbful tane of heroîc resignatian that I had nat the
beart ta refuse him. His demise was accelerated by futile attcmpts ta clear bis
crop of it with strong waters, and the only consolation I can derive from bis fate
is the fact that hie frankly declared hie was nat afraid of meeting my equal bere
or hereafter.

A double crown forme of intricate statistical tables in nonpareil had been
set up, anathematized, excommunicated, corrected, revised and proved for press,
and had just been taken off the stone ta go down ta, the press-raam, when I
appeared on the scene, fell over a box of new type on the floor and put my knee


