
THE UNDER DOG IN THE FIGHT.

BT DAVID BAKER.
1 know that th. world, that the great bg world,

Prom the peuaut up tb th. king,
Hua a different tale fromi the tli e ll.

And a different eong to aing.

But for me-sund Ioare fot a Migle lig
If they say I amn wroug or ught-

I shall always go for thse veaker dog,
For th.eu.d.t dog la tb. flght.

1 know tIsa 1h. world, thatth. great big world,
WIlI nover a moment stop

To s- wbloh dog may h. ln th. fauft,
BuI'wlll about for thse dog on top.

But for me, 1 never shal pause te aak
Whlch dog may h. lu the rght,

For my heurt wlll boat, whlle l beata at ail,
For tIse under deg ln the flght.

Perobance what I've sldj had beut not have saad,
Or 'twere botter I &id Il iucog,

But wltIs heurt aud vitIs glai filled chock :10 tIse
brim,

Here'. héulth te thse bottom dog.

The abovo po.m i well known; but the following
aeque] to l la new and worthy of compurison with tIse
original.

THE WISE OLD DOG.
You muy say what you pieuse of your bottom dog,

Or any dol that you pieu..,
1 go for the dog, the wiae old do«,

TIsat knowlngly takea biés e..

And wugglug bis tail outuide thse ring-
Keeplng aiways hie boue lu slght-

Cures gel a pin lu his round old bond,
For eîther dog lu the fighl.

I know there's doga--inludlolous dog-
Who thlnk l qut. lIse tblug

To take thse part of eue of th. doge,
And go yelplng mb tIste ring.

But I1cureDnt a pin what ail May su>
Iu regard te 1h. wrong or rlht,

My moue> go.. us Well us My seug,
For tIse dog who keepe eut of the flht.

TOMMATOO.

I.
THEEBOUSE BYTHTE STONE-YARD.

A fairy thut had iost the power of vanishing,
aud wus obliged te remain evor p rosent, doing
continuai good ; a cricket ou the hearth, chirp-
ing through heat sud cold ; an animated amu-
lot, soveroign aganet misfortune ; a Santa
Claus, without tii wrinklee, but yonug aud
besutiful, cboosing the durkest moments to lesp
right into on's heart, and drop thore the
prottiest moral pisythingu to gladden and mako
gay,-s-uch, in my humble opinion, wus Tom-
matoo.

As yet I do not usk the. reador te gr. with
me ; for over hum I have one greut udvantge,-
I kuow who Tomxnatoo is. When, howover, hoe
makea ber soquaintauce siso, heurs lier twittor
round the hous., boholds the flash of lier large
dusky-gray.oyes, in wonder-struck ut tho mar-
vellous twinkuing of ber evrdaucing littie
feet, hoe cen take his choice of ail tho personi-
fications with which I beun this story, and I
foot convinoed that hoe wil select the most beau-
tiful te enrobe Tpmuiutoo. .

This is (or rather wus, six yeurs ugo, whon
the incidentî te be nurrated took piace,-but I
shahl narrute tbem in tho present tenu> a vast
fiat oftland stretcbing along the New York shore
of the North River, close te where Thirty.
Second Street vanishes into a swamp, in which
unhoru avenues are supposed to b. alowty ma-
turing. Although yet i n embryo, they are ai.
reudy cbristened, and city engineers have im-
aginative grouud-plsus hunging on their wails,
wbero Twelfth and Thirteenth Avenues are
boidiy r.presented, with us much uîinuteness us
Fifth and Sixth. Should, however, any san-
guine person b. led by those delusive mape to
seek for sueh maythical thoroughfures, Ponce de
Leon, after hi. pursuit of the Fountuin uf
Youth, woÏld net offer a more striking exampie
of Wi-suoouu. On rèachiug the spot wiiere im-
ugfination,depicted the. long perspective of rails,
with crowdèd and huryig cars gliding amootbly
to and fro, ho would bebold tis. vision of oivic
uctivity replaoed by the. dreury and mysterious
wuste i have apoken of, without evon a sign.
post pointiog te tth. splendid future reserved for
it by city surveyors.

Thia trateof luna . ehasth os;aln

thexe, aufgrimy sloops that wau te have na

particular trade, auness it is to rot calinly at
thoir moorings, lie atongaido, sud grate sud
chafe iazily agaidat the. alimy loge. A few
homeleas boys. witii smeared faces sud thin,
starved arms, who seeni te have drossed them-
selves in the ragesud kite-tails that flutter on
teiegrapii-wires, lie ou the sunny aides of the
tumber piles slee.n away bunger, or some-
ties ait ou the edges of the, green piers languid.
ly fiahing for soething whicii they never
catch. Cindera moat unaccountabiy prevail al
over the, place ; thoy crackle undor the. foot,
sud the. doge gather round occasional piles of
thom, growling over a burned boue lying in the
ashes ; where they come frocu is net yet te b.
known. There are no housos, no factories, sud
the. rotting sloops aro 50 damp sud lim that it
would b. a mockery te suppose a fit. bU ever
been lit in any one of them. Nevertiieless the
cinders prevail ; sud at certain hours in the
day two or threo crouciiing creatureb wander
slowiy itmoug the heapa, pickng mysterioue ob-
jecte, with bauds that eeem themaelvos te havo
been burned into coke.

Thte place is aiso a species of morgue for dead
doge. Every cur tha t udson drowus floats in.
ovitabiy te this s pot sud i. swept up on the
awampy bank,---wiien the outtawed mongreis
that skuik between the timber loge crowd
around it, sud perhaps identify the corps.. On
Suudays you s00 a few low-browed, soap-iocked
loafers strolling among the. piles, pitciig stenes
inte the wator, sud, if it is summer, str'ipig
off their tattered tihirts te have a swi ; but ou
weok.daye tthe place is eutirety doad. The
starvod boys suid the shadowy rag - pickers
fiittiug here sud there giv- no air of tif. ; they
aeemn very thin land impalpable, sud haunt the.
place like giiosts.

Furtiier ou this droary swamp changes some-
what its churactor. The. groat baîke of timber
disappeur, sud a few shingle hute-so ioosely
built that the. wind wbistles tbrougii their walls
witii a ehriek of triumph-are scattered bore
sud there. Largo masses of atone lie abput,
hewn into square blocks for house-frouts, sud
in the daytime the. monotonous click of tiie
stone-cutter'aî chisel ahrils coutinuully [rota
the. shingle buts. This straggling stoue-yard,
for such it is, is penbape tees desolate than the
samp furtiier dowu, but at nigt-whon the.
tmon streama ou the huge whiite blocks that lie
there-so cold and dead, sud the. buts are deserted
by tho workmou, sud uothing movos but a
shadowy dog that flits by, seau for en instant
against the. pallid stones-the place is in-
expressibly witd sud loneiy.

Just. ou the confines of tuis atoeo-yard, in a
rutty, haif-made road that is bounded on both
aides by burned-lcokiug building-lots, wiire
uothing bides the, sclded earth but some un-
bealtby boilidera, and occusionai remnants of
oid shoeu that are black sud puipy witii decay,
stands s amati bouse built of uupainted suin-
gles,. It is two-storied, with a basemeut, and a
sosnewbst impoaing fIight of atepa np to the
door ; yet it wears a recktoss sud despairing
aspect. I have no doubt wben tuis bous. wus
buitt it had mauy youthfut hope. of estsblisiiing
a neighbourbood snd becoming a dwetling of
respectsbility. It promised itself, p.nhaps, a
coat or two of paint, sud had visions of being
the ancestor of a street. But your after year
wore awsy, sud il fouud itseif atiil naked as
wb.n it was boru. No companien dweltiug
tifted its besd te cheer the. solitude. Ou al
aides the bleak river-wiuds teuched sud amote
its bar. waiis untit its windows chattored with
the. cold. It gr.w wesry of waiting for the.
uoigiibounbcod that nover was te come, aud
seemod to cane rno longer what became of it. it
let beardy mosses grow ail over its haggurýd face.
Its odges wero chipped sud ragged ; its cha-
ueys, no longer sprue sud tapening, bulged sud
tottered te on. aide, like the. crushed bat of a
confinxued drunkard. ut buttoued itaef up nu
more about the. cheat with its suug, conifortable
doora, but let tiiem hsn tees. on oee inge,
sud fiap about in the. wind. ut was avident te

any oýe who saw it tat te ous. ner the
atone M h gone to the bad.

Fo r eedy as it lcoked, this bouse
wus inhabit.d. The shivering, abrunken win-
dows gleamed with tights by nigbt, yet flot
cheerfully, but witb a wild giare, like tbat
wish streama from the .yes of those about to
di.. If the. akulkiug mens. that prowled in
summer oveninga among the sheods of the atone-
yard, wbutling myateriously te each otiier, iiad
uny tuste for music, the houa. would have been
to them a source of grat woude. Smtie
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introduce te you the. eider of the. trio. 1 beg te
preseut te your notice the. maestro, B tioccho. f

You couid not poesibiy concoive a mar. madeà
up with lesu watte of materisi than Signer
Baiocciio. Nature, when sbe formed hum, muett
bave been terribty short of atuif. There vas
tee tittie of everything in uis physical composi..1
tien. He vas abbreviated in every limb sud
feature. This, nevertiielesa, was fotunate, fori
bad li een ouo a tsrge suate h. would havo been1
iusupportabty ugty ; le was tee amati, iiow-t
ever, to be reptilsive, sud so vas enty queer.f
Bnt boy quieer lh. vas, vitii us witiier.d,1
fiîched-up face, hie sparse, stiff beard, whicht
ioo1ked like a ltin gisowth of thoras, sud hie
uaint, couvutaed figure, that gavo one the ides

thuat att inside of hum was catgut sud wiieeia,1sud that aornethiug was coutinusily breaking1
in bis machiuery 1 Yet, witii ail tuis tikenes
to a comic tey, how inexpressibly mouruful wasi
tii. cotntenance of Signor Baioccho ! what ter-c
rible sorrow vas hopelessly shut up in thati
wretciied tittie [rame!

Baioccho had been a musicisu, sud vas uow
a ccok. Years ago, viien opera was young in
New York, Baiocciio camne here from Iltaly with1
a Company, set up au opera house, vus iuetautty
succeseful, sud made a fortune. Music vas bis
religion, theiyi. r stage his temple, the con-
ducter'e desk hiesitar, the overture his mass.1
But h.e became a fuustic to bis faith. Ho en-
iarged hie houe.; ho spent thoussude of dollars1
on the. production of new nperus, sud, as a
matter of eourse, hoe became baukrupt. For tiie
opera s lue a Parisian mistrese, the. moat1
carming, fascinating, bewild.ring of ail crea-

tions, whe invaribly beaves you without a
shilling at last. For msny y.ars poor Baioccho1atruggled to keep bis feet. H.eled orchestrasi
at second-rate tiiestres; he gave lessona on tho
piano sud viotin, aiways hoping, always dream-
ing of eue day gnaqping, again tiia magical
baten, the. sceptre of bis vortd. It was a vain
stnuggle, hoeveor ; other muestni came over[rom Italy vitis stiti more voudrons sud oxpen.
sive singera thaaî those Bsiocciio bnougiit, sud
they buitt opera-houses, sud bougiit noivepaper1
puffs, sud covered tiie dead wulle vitu buge an-
nouncemonts of colossal succeass; sud the1
wonld, rusiiing ou the heels of uovelty, awept
oven the anceator of Amnerican opera, sud poor
Baiocciio found bimself tnampled on, bruised,1
sud left te die.

It von. tee sad a task te enumerate the.
varions atepawiiich led Baioccho from par-
nassua t: eetii kitchen. An accomptisiirent of
wbich in bis pslmy days h. had been not a littie
proud, vas nov brought into requiiion te Savo
hum [rom stuarvatien ; the. handal that Wu to
weak te iiold tii. baten found itsetf stiil ablo te
brandiab tho ludie. Thos. gay Italien tenors,
those majestic bausos, ittie thougbt viien, round
iei elegaut aupper-table long ugo, they used to
te, appiaudhie amateur cookey, deticieus
mayonnaaam, harmonieuBsaltade, that the day
woutd arrive when tiie poor couductor woutd
(Ion the white apron sud cotten cap vety
seniouaty, sud aveat ail day in a restaurant kit-
chen tiirougii su eternal round of soupeansd
toasts sud e ntrées eàvet the saine. But so it
was. Those viio frequeuted Calcsr'd Restaurant
woutd nov aud then beiiold a wizened littie man
stesiiug quietiy frorn some mlysterieus passage
iesding te the kitchen, snd sneaking up te tiie
bar, wiiere h. would liîstity swatlow a potent
draught of s'sv brandy, sud eabuffi, bsck guittity
to tii. place viience hie carme. And tiiey would
se. one or tvo otd New Yorkers lcoking pitifutty
after bSn, sud saying te each otiier that tiioy
i-emembered poor Baioccho viien lie di-ove bis
carriage. He nov trudged'bome overy nigbt ou
foot . sud it wasaBad t tee i.otd [.11ev, un-
steady with drink, staggerng down the nutty
road to the. bouse nean the atone-yard, wiiere
the. fsîthfnl Tomrnatoo kept watcii untit eh.e
iiurd hie stumbling feetatep, when, tnippiug te
the. door, slle tenderly h.Iped hlma up te b.d.

Se 1 we hiave corne at last te Tornratoo. 1
have been ionging te get te ber for soine turne
puat, but it would have been unkiud te have
desented otd Baiocciio nov that ho is so poor.
Salutation to hie misfortunea I

Tommsteo was Baioccho's on.ly child. Iu
soei quaint old Italien chapel, it msy ho by
the. shores of Sorrentq, s smliug bube vas one
aunny dsy chinitened by the stout old Padre,
sud the nanie bestowed vas Tornasina. Meoe
dione as was tuis pretty name, the. litti. girl
that bore it, ase soon us elle reached liepiug aue,
obstinateiy refused to b. kuowu by auy cogno-
usen but that of Tommateo. This sounded
avfully heatiienish to old Baioccho, but ah. vas
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This eveet virginal face was set in a golden
[rame of luxuriant hait, tlîat eu ut Raphaol's
saints might bave envied.

Yet viiy speak of Tommatoo'e b.suty ao rap-
turoustyl 1 shah ihave ne entîsusiasta eft for
that bright sud joyons nature that burat [nom
hier as thi.eun burats [rom sa gelden cloud, sed-
ding its ovu lustre ou everyîiiing, sud infusing
into ail a portion'of its ovu innate vortb.
Eveny onehu feit at time., viien vsndenn
tlitougb the. ftelds, tiie intense j-y expenienced
[rom the. tvittening of the hirds amidst tihe
branciies sud the. glsncing of their tiuy forma.
through the. teaves. Seme sucii pure sud
healthy influence did Toiusuatoo exencise over-
thie ttti, iioua.hold. 8h. twittered sud suug,
and, as it vere, fiuttered ligiitly tiirough the.
reema, until oito conid avear that tiie sun shone
viiereven ah. veut. AUl day, vii, oid Baioccho
vas absent attending te use cutiuary dutu..,
comn uding vondrous soupa, sud movingtsmite thick stoanis of the. kitchen like au
olf in some incantation acone, Tommato. v'as

pîtig the otd bouse in ordr ; aveepiug up tii.
flittie sitting-reom, displayiug its scauty furni.
tut. te the beet advantage, sud occasionshty
dsrtiug 11k. a evaltow into Mn. Gustave Bosu-
mout's sanctum sanot rum.

It muet b. confes.d that this vas one of the
iiouaehotd occupations that Tommatoe perfotm-
ed witi tiie greateît wittinguoss; for Mn. Gus-
tave Beaumont vus young, bsudsom, sud
plsyed the. most doightful Melodies on bis
groat instrumont, inveutod by himaeif, ontituod
the. Pancorno. Tii. Paucorno vas asaingulan
piece of meciianismn; bideouuty suggestive, in
appearance, of some nameles. instrument of ten-
ture fnom the. dungeout of the. Inquisition, yet
lu r.atity capable of sootiiing the moat agon-

îz ans ,,,b> tue aveetuoss of ita notes. By
aid o m inteniot arrangement of tubes, the
vibrations of the. hotu portion acted in tutu
upon vbat muet bave been a senies of vite. also
couceaied, sud vhiciiaemmtid te give the offect
of a trio betvo.n faute, violin, aud Froncii.horn.

vtwa [onmthe. Pancorno that the. seraDhic
atteins heard at *igkt acroas the stone.yard
flosted se barmoniouy, ivugto the old house
au air of being one of troe enciianted abodes
[roquent in fairy tales, in vhich dvelt seine
spetl-bound p rince, viio thua eummnoned in
music bis faitlifut kuigiits te bis roscue.

Gustave vas s clover-youing Fr.nciiman, with
su extraondiuany passion for mnuai., viom oid
Baiocciio had kuovu even aince bo vas s chuld.
H. vus the son of the bassoon lu ono of tiie or-
chestras vhicii the maestro had oonducted in
hiie pstmydaya ; but one nigiit the. bassoon died
inuthe middle of s rapid passage, sud tii. littie
Gustave vas left-vithout s fathet, sud but one
frioud, Baioocho. Tiie otd Itaîtan took the.
bsssoou's son home, brougiit i up as bis ovn
child aloug vitii Tommato; sud vhn bis [al
camo Gustave stfilshared hus scauty insane. To
do the youug folov justice, hie vauted to vonk.
bat the. oid man vouid net bave it. &- You are
a geniuz, Guitave, " ho vould say, "suad, pieuse
the. Vingin, yenshuldo somethiug groat.', $o,
Gustsve did notiiing great on amati save th, in-
vention of the. Pauconno, ont of viiiciilhe ex-
pected te reap a fortune, sud lhe continued te
live at the bouse by the. atone-yard, iiaving firat
acrupntousty bsrgained vitb bis ententainet te'
pay tiiree dollars a veek, vhich, sahe did ne-
tiiing but play on tii, Paucorno sud maie love
te Tommsteo, it is neediess te say h.e neyer
earued sud neyer paid. It qnieted use con-
scionce boveven, sud lb. ua.d te say te himself
that viien ho sold bis invention, for eue hundned
thousand dollars, that being the least ho vould
tai, fer it, old Bajoco o hould liv, like a
prince.

And tuis i the lat of the, inmat es of th@.
iiouee by the. atone-yard.

A FAMILY GiteUP,

"ls that you, fatiien
"Ah, tiie little Tommateel1 Se you main.

tain the, vateh for the poor otd fathnt Bleu
you, littie auget 1"

11Take rane of the step, fatiios. Taie care."
"6Put yontmetf easy, My child. 1 vi» 1b. ne-

mindfui of the stop. 1 ami very stesdfast ou my
feet tuis evening"

And, as if te fulsify his teetimaony, poon
Baiocchostaggened up tii stops ieudiug to tue
huil-deer, and- vouh[ have [allen if Tommatee
liait net caugiit one of use arme sud held hum
Up.


