
beer. Joo hantict mnc the morang paper
before drawing tRac beer, anti 1 glanceti
idly at its columuns, wbilo I waited, liko
Mr'. Micawbcr, "lfor sowclaing to turu
Up." Nothing turxet i) for at lenst a
quarter of an bot. Joe renaark'd, that
thae etriker8 wore holding an open-air moût-
ing, and woulti soon be coang in to, din-
ner. Ue was naturally on the side of
tRae etrikers, and i;poke contemptniously of
"Irata," rcanarkiug thant "lThcy wcre Only
fit to be po)isoncti." 1 trembieti with ex-
citement, when hie began to speak, andi
took a sip of boer to bide my eMotion.
The maine of Brown as a "lrat" wva8 on
ihe tip of my tongue. whcn another e-
tomer entered thec hotcl anti asked for some
"square gin." Witb an eye Io business I
inviteti thec man to drink at mY expense,
and ho at once grinneti assent. *'A thing
of beauty," thec poet tells us, "lis a jôY
forever." Mly gucit was certftin]Y nOt
l'a, thing of bcauty," anti coultin ever pos-
sibly be "a joy foreyer" to nY ono On
this «plenet. Ho ivas of about f jvc feet
eigbt iuches in heighit, th:ck-sct in f ig-
une and bnllct-headcti. His Dose boa late-
1j- been broken in some rough and tumble
serimmage; but bis eyes -oe bis worst
feature, on acCount, of a hiticous squiint
whieh madie the blond of a spectator mun
colai. It wes impossible to tell whetbcr
bc was looking nt Son, or not; and Sût
yon boit at the ame time that; hc saw
through $ou 8o clearlY that hic coulai colunt
the buttons on thc baek of Sour cent.
evcn when Sout werc facing hini. 1 nm un-
able to sny under ivrhat, particular ente-
gory of etrabisains bis visual dis:ortion
coulai bo ranketi; but au uncanny feeling
began. to cxaep over me, and Boule instinct
warned me that 1 was threatentil with
misfortune by those evil eyes. Thougli
the day iwas fearfully hot, lic 'iore an
ancient and weather-stned fur cap, cord-
nroy breeches, and beavy hob.nailed boots.
But it was bis coat ivhich fascinated my
gaze, almost as mucli as hie diabolical
squint. 0f wbat materiai it lied origi-
nally been compoeed I can forxn no thcOrY.
a 1 looket at it dreamily, frngancnts of
Shakespoarca phraseoiogy involuntarily
occurred to my incmory. The ceat Waa a
thiug o! "abreds anti .patcbca'"-it was a
"muddy vesturo of docay"-it wns "lloopeti
aud wintiowcti raggednffs," etc., etc.. But
it waa more than this. It ble vaicntly
wrallowed in mnny gutter8 in the obSeenO
campany of its temporary proprietor, for
these loatbsome garznents for diffoent mca-
sons af ton change owaicrs. It was bespat-
tcred with grimy steins of beer dregs anti
pen sonp, anti tainteti the air arounti for
yards, as though iome ettcmpt baid bce
lately madie to wash it in bilge-watcr.
But I ivil; Eayno more on this subjoct.

The man wns called Bill by the landi-
lord, and, to mny horror, 1 Eou founti him
s'e.d Confidcntially nloaag#hitie of me.
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Truc to my mission, howover, I diai not
flinch, but lureti him on to spcak of tho
«trike, and more ospocialiy o! "rats." Ho
naentioned thec naines ef seme of the leati-
iug " rate," but matie no roferenco to
Brown, or the punishinent ho liat receiveti.
Meauwhile, I bati been compelled, in car-
rying out ruy programme to ortier, agdinst
my will, a second glass of beer; anti, te
Jorow t he words of Byron, " A change
camne or the spirit nf my dronan." The
day, as 1 said before, was learbuliy hor,
anti, as I looketi nt thec St. Lawrenre
tlaroaagh -the open door, it seemedte b0 h
iiitmaring in a su«0va-tting baze. M&y tem-
ples Ilirobbeti wildiy, my heart palpitat-
cd irregularly, anti I boIt ais though I batil
brenl smoking two or thrc pipes of opium,
or bcd taken en overdose of 1he most acriti
H1asheecsh. Thero is nothing that goca
more agcinst the grain of my nature than
te entertein exil suspicion», without ample
groundi for sodtoing. Parbhoit, tlerefore,
froin me to say, or even to, insinuate, that
the Rate, lamenteti Joe Beef lied useti arti-
ficiel mean to strcugthen the 'watery beer
which 1 consumeti that day on his preamisce.
But 1 may, at any rate, be perinitteti to
hasard the remark, witliout prejudice or
malice, 'that the two glasses o! boer, -whicb
1 drank unwittiugly to further the inter-
cita of justice, contained.an undue propor-
tion of coppere, cocculus Indiens, or pos.
eibly strychnine. Andi stili ail the time
Bill was taiking te me, anti my cars tin.
gleti anti tinkleti, autd buizeti unzeasingly,
as though 1 bcd a hîre o! bess in axy
licadI. The' last wortis of ll tlia 1 eau
eccurntely remember ran fiomewliat in this
irise : Il %Vll, eir, this chap as 1 amn
epeaking o! wvns just about thec size of TOU
or me, for Sou andi me, you know, are
about 'the came aize." 1 protestoti in a
poli-te mauner that I ires shorter anti
sighter in builai than Bill, but ho pro-
ceedt: 'ITha;t ain't so; Son andi me can
irear juit tho same clothes to a "t;" wc'l
just change cote, anti then TOU'li Eco."
What horriti infatuation intinet me to
risc, andi Io alloir Bill to divest me o! -my
frock coat, 1 chaR neyer have the chance
o! learning froman ny source 1 Suffico it
to say, that whlen 1 an-oke froan a sixtden
fit of irreGistablo stupor, 1 b ound myscîf
etill seateti on the sane stool in tho swoi-
teriug bot canteen, but Bill andi my nen-
f rock cos irere gone. Thoro 1 Sit, a wirer
anti saiter mian, clotheti in bis oleagan-
eus; andi evil-smelling uppcr garment M1y
heati acheti anti my beart aeemeti broken.
Sometbiug heti to ho dlonc et once. "Mr'.
Bceef," 1 cxclaimed ticprecatingly, in tones
,that waoulti have meiteti a atone, IlOur
mutual frienti bas gone, anti bas taken my
coat witb him andi loft me bis. -Look
here." Andi I holti ont my arme before
Joe, ailoatly drawing bis attentio *n to the
tattereti êtete of my greasy epperel. Hoe
nn'w.xcredl in n 'voire thnt migbt bave par-

alyzeti Achlles: IlYoung man, tae caro,
O! îvhat YOU're caying. flili'Ii ho back
in a minute. Do yon think my frlonti'a
a thief? Say it agein, and l'Il knock
Sour bloozning bond off Sour shouitiors."
1 hati heard before o! a !ewr of Joe'a
achieveruente, anti 1 belleveti most devoutiy
that he iras quite capable o! per!orming
the feat tRiat Involveti serions daemago 50
my Ilblooming heati," So I buate no au-
se-r, oxccpfr to murinur fcebly thet I bad
full faita ln Bili' integrity, anti that ho
woulti no doubt roture promptly. Noyer-
tholes, I nioveti slowly and ti atly to the
duocr, and bc-wingt t ho lainou8 artiiUery-
man, 1 -looketi ont into thec street. .4i1
seceot quiet, exceet that brom the -west
1 saw a craon f mon mnrching along a
bot cloud of dues. They irere the strik-
ers eoming to their dinner. They muet
not sec me in my unwonted epparel. I
muet ho off irithout deley. At this me-
me«it, prolvidleatially. 1 hoard a cab rum-
bliug ov'-r thie atones. i bajilet tho driver
pronaptly, anti after a wondering gaze nt
my attire, ho admitteti me into bis vehicle
andi convoyeti me to my lotiginge. 0f
course, I gave bum double lare, in My
thankflulnee for bis services; -and, look-
ing. arounti cetionsly to cee that no one
n-as n-atciing me, 1 spraug frons the cab,
openeti the bouse-door wifà my Iateh-key,
andi Ïfunteti the steirs to my bedroons
in Ildouble-quieh" tume.

But ail n-ae noS over yet. I hati stili
a taskto perform. Witliet;rcmnbIingbaud
I tore from, my ahoultiers 131i's polluteti
'>ags, ant i eri-ously wrappeti thenin thé
k-aturday etiltion o! an evening paper. As
my roean bortunstoly looked on the barRi
yard, I sawnt'c a glance thet the coast
wras cloar, anti, witli my unsavory buntile,
descendet 5 tbe coach-bouse. Ther stood
un aab barrel, and there, elso, I lfounti a
spade. It n-as the irorR o! a moment.
only. I rcmovod a fan- sovelluls of eahcs,
andi burieti !rom, my sight forcies-, though
ale! noS froan my memory, the abomina-
able 'toggery o! Bill.

l'thon took a n-an bath et rny leisure,
and cflter' 1 lid caten thie most moagra
o! dinners, for my appetito seemed
as dm11 as MY intellect, I n-ont
don-n 'to my n-ork et the Office.
0f course, evrybody moticeti that
1 n-as ont o! "kiuSer," and aalxed
n-bat hLad heppeneti. "14y on-n fajuilla-
friezit," n-ho MaS in tho mmre roam with
me, remarketi sartaatically that "I. looked,
as if 1 hll been paying the funeral cx-
penses o! ail mzy poor relations." J bore
it ail bravcly, paticntly, bumbly. I lied
brouglit it on myself by my pig-headed
conceit, anti I euffereti in ,ilence cRI the
gibes, bRouts andticjers, irhich tell Io my
lot that day. At the close o! the daY,
n-heu the içtaff lied ail genne, I n-rOte the
follorring short paragraîpb:. 'With re-
sipect to the cowartily assanit on tb) un-


