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catcher was a dock labourer, and lie told me he had
earned only seven shillings and six pence during
the week just ending. "l gave the seven shillings
to the wife and kept the six pence for a shave and
cigarettes." His fathler, tquite a respectable looking
man, told me he had 'liad but two and a hlf dayse
work during~ the week.

One of. the most amazing things to me is the
fact that so many people, when they know that I
conie froin Canada, assume that we are te have a
presidential electien this year, and asic me whether
I shail vote for Bryan or Taft? I sat at breakfast
ini a London hotel witli a gentleman who is at the
head of a gre 'at manufacturîng establishment in oee
of the leading cities of England. I led ùhe con-
versation te "Jes pelicy." We agreed on trade
questions. H1e told me they had been forced to
establish a branch factory in Washington te do
business in Arnerica, and lhe added, "I suppose you
know Washington." Withotut waiting for a reply
he~ said, "Oh, -of course you do; Washington is in
Canada, isn't it?" 1 could not say "yes"; I did

or Chilakî, or a place. with such a naine. Ah! ' ere
it is, and he gave me the card of a gentleman fromi
Chicago.

"No," I said, "I do flot know him. H1e lives
five hundredmiles from me."y

"Five'hun'dred mile'!" lie exclaimed. "Wy, that's
-agood way, isn't it ?"

1Then lie said ,"I bean't aguidin', but if so- be as
you'd like me to, show 'ee a few things, 1,11 lie most
.glad."

I thanked him heartily and lie began at once. We
walkedl a few steps tilI we could see the Dee clearly
as it flows rnast the wall. H1e shoed the old mill
in whicli the happy old "Miller of the Dee" used. te
work, and King Edgar's house, the olst inhabited
lieuse now in England, and the place where King
Edgar landed when he was rowed by the seven
tributary kings, and King C5harles' tower in whieh
lie stood te watch the battle when bis troops were
beaten on Rowton Moor, and the other sights on
the wall. 1He talked freely alI Îhe timne giving me
general information.

"This place is the oldest of theni ail," he told
me. "It's older than London and the other places..
It was six years before Christ, or six years after
Christ, I bean't sure which. You've heard ef Christ,
haven't ye ?"

"Yes, sir!1" I said.
"Well, you knew," lie continued, "when a vhing

'happened before 'ee came, they caîl it before Christ,
and when it happened after 'ee came, why they calI
it after Christ."

I thanked him, and lie proceeded te enlighten me,
a benighted Ametican who came frein the place

irnin's, poil

but I bean't no Methodist," lie informed me. "They
Methodies lie a ignorant lot I asked one o' theni
only las' week who George Wesley was, and if you'l
believe it, they couldn't, tell me. Ye know Geerge
Wesley. 'Ee was the man that started the Meth-
odis, but they didn't know -about 'im at a.Il."

I expressed iny sorrow ,for their -condition.
"They don't 'ave ne, real service, ye know," lie

infermed me. "They just sings a bit, and the
preacher prays a bit, and the preacher stand s up
and talks te them, 'ee don't read ne regular sermon,
just speaks te theru. Then they sings and prays
again and then they gees 'Orme. In the church tlieyPave regular service, and the rector 'ee reads a real
sermon."

I told him I could understand why lie chose. to
be a churcliman, and not a Methodist.

"Did 'ee see the cathedral ?" lie asked.
"Yes," I replied.
"Did 'ee see the cleisters ?"

"Did 'ee ever hear of Cromwell in America ?"
I admitted that I lhad.
"Well," said lie, "when 'ee was 'ere 'ee used the

cloisters as majors fer Pis 'erses."ý
I looked at hum with a puzzled. glance, I have

ne doubt, and lie asked: "Mayhap 'ee den't have no-
majors in America ?"

"Oh, yes," I replied. "Twe of my brothers were
majors, but they are colonels now."

It was lis turn to pause and think. Finally 'lie
said: "They bean't the kind Of majors 1 mean. 1
mean the majors what the 'erses eats their 'ay out

"I see," said I, "what we call mangers in
America."

"Well, mayhap ye do," lie replied. "Cromwell
put lis 'orses in the cloister yard."

"What kind of a ian was Q3roîwell ?" I aslced.
"A very bad man, se I'ire been told," lie replied.
Near the cathedral lie left me, after le lhad
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