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CHAPTER XXII.-A MAN WHO HATED HIMSELP*
The iight of the fallowing day brought littie hope or cour-

age ; but Haldane started out, after a meagre breakfast, ta
find some means of obtaining a dinner and a place ta sleep.
He was flot as successfui as usual, and noon had passed be-
fore he found.anything,'to do.

As he was plodding wcarily aIong through a suburb, he
heard sorte one behind a high board fence speaking sa
loudly and angrily that he stoppcd ta listen, and was flot a
littie surpriscd ta ind that the man was talking ta himself.
For a few moments there was a sound of a saw, and when it
ceased, a harsh, querulous voice comrncnced agin :

"'A-a-h 1 "-it wouid seem that the man thus given ta
soliiaquy aften began and finished his sentences with a vin-
dictive and proiongcd guttural saund like that here indicatcd
_" Miserable hand at sawin' woad 1 Why don't yau let

saine one saw it that knows how? Tryin' tasave ahaif dol-
lar, whcn you know it will give you the rheumatiz, and cost
ten in doctor bis1 'Nather thing ; it's mean-mean as dirt.
You know thcre's poor devils wha need the work, and yau're
cheatin' 'emi out of it. But it's jist like yer A-a-h 1 " and
then the saw began again.

Haldane was inciined ta believe that this irascible stranger
was as providentiai as the craaking ravens that fed the pro-
phet, and he promptly sought the gate and entered. An aid
man iaoked up in some surprise. He was short in stature,
and had the stoap of ahe who is bending under the weight of
years and infirmities. His features were as withered and
brown as a russet apple that had been kept long past its sea-
son, and his head was surmounted by a shock of white lacks
that bristled out in al directions, as if each patticular hair
was an bad terms with his neighbours. Curions seains and
winkies gave the continuons impression that the aid gentle-
man had just swaiiowed sornething vcry bitter, and was mak-
ing a wry face over it. But Haldane was in noa maod for the
study of physiagnamy and character, hawever interesting a
subject he might stumbie on, and he said :

IlI arn ioaking for a littie work, and with your per-
mission I wili saw that waad for whatever you are willing ta
pay."

IlThat won't be much.>'
IfIt wili be cnaugh ta get a hunFry man a dinner."
IfHaven't you had any dinner?

IfWhy didn't you ask for ane, then?"
IfWhy shauid I ask yau for a dinner?"
"Why shouldn't you? If I be a tiçht-fisted man I'mnfit

mean enough ta refuse a hungry' man.'
"Give me saine work and I can buy my dinner."
"What's your nane ?"

:'Egbert Haldane."
"Ah ha!1 That naine bas been in the papers Iately."
"Yes, and I have been in gaol."
"And do you expect me ta have a man around that's been

in gaol ?
" No ; I don't expect any hunr1iity frain any human being

that knows anything about me. I arn treated as if I wcrc
the devii bimseif, and badn't the pawer or wish ta do any-
thing save rab and murder. The public sbould keep such
as I arn in prison the rest of aur lives, or else cut aur throats.But this sending us out in the world ta starve, and ta be
kicked and cu lTcd during the pracess, is scarceiy in kecping
with the Bible civilization they are always boasting of."

He spake rcckiessly and bittcriy, but bis experience made
his words appear ta him anly taa truc. But his sbrivelled
and shrunkcn auditor grinned appreciatively, and said, with
mare than his usuai vindictive emphasis :

"A-a-h that is the right kind of taik. Now you're gettin'
past ail this make-believin' ta the truth. We're a cussed
mean set-we folks wha go ta cburcb and rcad the Bible,
and then do just wbat the devil tells us, a-helpin' him aiang
ail the time. Satan's got a strang grip an yau, froin al I
hear, and we're ail a-helpin' hum ta keep it. You've gone
baif way ta the dcvii, and ail the goad people tell you ta go
the rest of the way, for they wan't have anything ta do with
you. Hain't that thc way? "

"Oh, fi," said Haldane with a bitter snccr; "lsaine of
the good people ta whorn you refer put theinseives out so far
as ta give me a littie good advice."

" What was it worth ta youa? Which would you ruther-
saine good advice framn me, ar the job of sawin' the wood
there ?

" Give me the saw-na matter about the advice, " said
Haldane, throwing off his coat.

" A-a-h!1 wasn t I fool ta ask that question ? Wcil, I
don't beiang ta the gaad people, sa go ahead-I don't sup-
pose you knaw much about sawin' wood, bro't up as you've
been ; but yau can't do it warse than me. I don't beiong ta
anyone. What I was made for I can't scc, unlcss it is ta
be a torment ta myscîf. Nobody can stand me. I can't
stand myseif. V've got a cat and dog that wiii stay with me,
and sametimes PU1 git up and kick thein just for the chance
of cussin' myseif for doing it."44And yet you Aret-fis ani4-é htha hw

pie sittin' down bard on you ; here you are in the dcvil's
clutches, and he's gat you balfway toward the brimstoneý
and Fin grudgin' you a dinnen, even when I know I'#e got
ta give it ta you. That's what I cail bein' mean aid a fool
bath. A-a-h 1 "

Haldane stopped a moment ta indulge in the flrst iaugh he
- had enjoyed since his arrest.

" I hope you wiil pardon me, my venerable friend," said
be ; >" but you have a rather strangcly boncst way of talk-
ing."

" I'rn aid, but I aint venerabie. My naine is Jererniah
Growtber," was the snarling reply.

«II'm afraid you have too much conscience, Mr. Grow-
ther. It won't let you do comfortably what others do as a
matter of course."

" I've nathin' ta do witb other people. I know wbat's
right, and I'm ail the turne batin' ta do it. Tbat's the mean
thing about me whicb I can't stand. A-a-b 1 "

'r'n sorry my coming bas made you so out of sorts witb
yourself."

«"If it ain't you it's somethin' cisc. I ain't more out of
sorts than usual."

ciWelU, you'll soon get id of me-l'Il be througb in an
bour. "

'lYes, and bere it is in the middle of the aftennoon, and
you haven't had your dinner yct, and, for ail I know, no
breakfast nuther. I was preciaus careful ta bave bath of
mine, and find it vcry coinfortabIe standin' bere a-growlin'
wbilc you're workin' on an empty stomacb. But it's just like
me, A-a-hI1 l'Il cail you in a few minutes, and 1 won't
pay you a cent unless you came in;" and the aid man
started for the sinali dilapidatcd cottage which he sbared
witb the cat and dog that, as he stated, managed ta worry
aiong with hum.

But he had neot taken many steps before he stumbled
siigbtiy against a baose stone, and he stappcd for a moment,
as if he couid flnd no language equal ta the occasion, and
then commcnced sucb a tirade of abuse with bis po wizen
littie self as its abject, tbat anc would naturally feci like îak-
ing sides with the decrepit body against the vindictive spirit.
Haldane would have knocked a stranger down bad be said
haif as much ta the aid gentleman, wbo seemed bent an bc-
friending hum after bis awn odd fashion. But the man finished
bis objuraçtion witb the wards :

" Wbat's a man damn' above ground who can't lift bis
foot over a stane oniy an incb bigh ? A-a-h 1 " and then
be went an, and disappeared in the bouse, from the open
door of wbicb fnat long after camne the savoury odour of
coffee.

Partiy ta forget bis miscrabie self in the aid man's strange
manner, and partiy because be was almost faint froin hunger,
Haidane concluded ta accept this flrst invitation ta dine out
in Hillaton, nsoiving that be would do bis qucer hast saine
favour ta make tbings even.

" Corne in," shouted Mn. Grawther a few minutes later.
Haldane entened quite a large room, whibh presented an

odd aspect of coinfort and disorder.
" There's a place ta wash your hands, if you tbink it's

wutb whiie. I don't oftcn, but I hope tbere's few like me,"
said the busy hast, lifting the frying pan froin some coals,
and emptying froma it a genenous slice of bain and three or
four eggs on a piatter.

"I1 like youn open fire-piace, " said Haldane, looking
curiousiy around the hermitage as he performed bis ablu-
tions.

«"1That's another of my weaknesses-I know a stove would
be more convenient and ecanomical, but I hate ail improve-
ments."

"One wauld tbink, froin wbat you said, your cat and dog
bad a bard turne of it ; but twa more sleek, fat and iazy ani-
mais I neyer saw."

" 9No thanks ta me. I 'spose tbey've got dlean con-
sciences. "

As the table began ta fairiy groan with good things, Hal-
dane said,

" Look bere, Mn. Growther, are you in the habit of giving
disreputablc people such a dinner as that? "

" If it's good enough for me, it's gaod enough for yau,"
was the tart reply. &

"O0, I'm not finding fauit; I oniy wanted you ta know
that I wouid be grateful fan mucb less."

" I'm not damn' it ta picase yau, but ta spite myseif."

"iHave your own way, of course," said Haldane, laugb-
ing ; " it's a littie odd, tbough, that your spite against youn.
self sbould mnean se much practicai kindness to me."

"Hoid on !" cried bis hast, as Haldane was about ta at-
tack the vians ; " aint you gain' ta say grace? "

" Weil, " said the young man, somewhat ernbarrassed, 'lI
would rather you would say it for me."

«1I might as weii cat your dinnen for you.',
" Mr. Gnowther you are an unusuaiiy honest man, and I

think a kind one ; se I ar neft going ta act out any lies before
you. Althougb yaur dinner is the best anc I bave seen for
rnany a long day, on arn iikeiy ta sec, yet, ta tell you the
truth, I couid swcan over it casier than I couki pray aven
it.1

"'A-a-b ! tbat's the igbt spirit ; that's the way I ought ta
feel. Now you sec wbat a mean hypocrite I arn. I'm fia
Christian-far froin it-and yet I aiways bave a sneaking
wisb ta say grace aven my victuais. As if it would do any-
body any good I IfI'd just swear over 'cm,as yausay, then
I woid hbe-ncnsitent."'

"No, and I aint a-gain' ta-just ta spite myseif. I.wuint,
ta tell you, and ta take credit for it, but l'Il bcad myscif off
this turne."

"lBut you could eat these things which you arc scrving ta
me-if flot to-day why then ta-morrow'"

IlTo-morrow's incarne will pravide for to-morrow. The
Lord she ws 14 's down on this savin' and hoardin' af things,
for He makes 'em get musty rigbt away ; and if anything
spiles on my hands I'm mad enough ta bite myscif in twa."

" But if yau treat ail stragglers as you do me, you do not
give away odds and ends and what's ieft over. This caffee is
fine aId java, and a more delicate bain I neyer tastcd."1

&"gNow yau bit me twice. I wiil have the best for myscîf,
instcad of practisin' seif-deniai and eccnorny. Then l'in ai-
ways wantin' ta get saine second-hand victuals ta give away,
but I daresn't. Yau sec I read the Bible sametimes, and it's
the most awfuliy uncoinfortabie book that ever ivas writtcn.
Yau know what the Lord says in it-ar you ought to-about
what we do for 'the lcast of these His brethren ;' that means
such as you, only you're a sort of black sbccp in the faniiy ;
and if words have any sense at ail, the Lord takcs my givin'
yau a dinner the same as if I gave it ta Him. Now 's pose
the Lord came ta my bouse as He did ta Mary and Marth a's
and I should get Hum up a siimpsey dinner of second-hand
victuals, and stand by a-chucklin' that I had saved twenty-
five cents on it, wouidn't that be meanness itself ? Saine
time ago I bad a hain that I couldn't and wouldn't cat, and
thcy wouidn't take it back at the store, so I gat saine of the
Lord's poor brethrcn ta came ta dinner and I pairned it oùi
an thein. But I had ta cuss myscif the whole evening ta
pay up for it. A-a-b!1"

" By jove ! cried Haldane, drapping bis knife and fork,
and loaking admiringiy at his hast, who stoad on the hearth,
running his fingers through bis shack of white hair, bis shniv-
ciied and bristling aspect making a markcd contrast with
his sleek and lazy cat and dog-" by Jave, yau are what I
cail a Christian!1"

"Novi, look here, young man, " said Mr. Growtber wrath-
fully, Ilthough you are under no obligations ta me, yau've got
no business makin' gaine of me and callin' me naines, and I
won't stand it. Yau've got ta be civil and speak the truth
whiie you're on my premises, whethcr you want ta or n.

Haidane sbrugged bis shouldens, iaugbed, and made haste
with bis dinner, for with such a gusty and variable hast be
might nat get a chance ta finish it. As he glanced around
the room, however, and saw how cosy and inviting it mighit
be made by a little order and bomelike arrangement, be
determined ta fix it up according ta his own ideas, if he
could acromplisb it without actually caniing ta biows with
the occupant.

Who keeps bouse for you? " be asked.
"Didn't I tell you nobody cauid stand me?"
"Will you stand me for about baif an haur, whilc I fix up

this roorn for you ?
"No 1 "
"What will you do if I attempt it?"
l'lIl set the dog on you. "
IlNothing worsc? " asked Haidane, witb a iaugbing glance

at the iazy cur.
IIYou migbt take sometbing."
An eýpression of sharp pain crasscd the young man's face;

the sunshine fadcd out of it uttenly, and be said in a coid,
constrained voice, as he rose froin the table,

" Oh, I fargot for a moment that I arn a thief in the
wold's estimation."

IlThat iast ncmark of mine was about equal ta a kick,
wasn't it?"

Little warsc."
"Aint you used ta 'cma yet?"
"I ougbt ta be."
"Why, do many spcak out as plain as that?"
"They act it out just as plainiy. Since you don't trust

me, you liad better watch me, lest I put saine cordwoad in
my pocket."

"What do you want ta do?"
"If the world is going ta insist upon it that 1 -amn a scaun-

drel ta the end of the chapter, I want to find saine deep
watcr and get under it," was the reckless reply.

-'A-a-b!1 Didn't I say we respectable people and the
dcvii wcre in partnership aven you ? He wants ta get you
under deep water as soon as possible, and we're ail a-hclpin'
humn along. Young man, I amn afraid of you like the rest,
and it sems ta me that I think more of my aid duds here
than of your immortai soul that the dcvii bas almast got.
But I'rn gain' ta spite humn and myscif for once. I'm gain'
down town after the evenin' paper, and, instead of iockin'
up as 1 usuaily do, I shall leave you in charge. I knaw it's
risky, and I hate ta do it, but it secins ta me that you
augbter bave sense enough ta know that if you take ail I've
got you would be just that much wuss off;" and before
Haidane could remonstrate or repiy, he taok a curiausly
twisted and gnarled cane, that resembied himscif, and de-
partcd.

CHAPTER XXIIL-MR. GROWTHER BECOMES GIGANTIC.

Haldane wa!9 50 surprised at Mr. Growtber's uncxpected
course, that the odd aid man was out of the gate before the
situation was fuiiy rcalized. His ffrst impulse was ta foliow,
and say that be would not be icft alone in circuinstances that
might compromise hum ; but a second thought assured hum
that bIl.Was0as bin coprmied _S hecoclde t
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