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respctCdr father. ilKe'ep inoving, why I am worn ont ai-
read ; my appointment with Colonel Tilîit ta s;not unti Ione

o'clock ; and I shall have to sit he<'re and bit iny nid ls for tie
Iext twio houir"

" jute your nails" exclaims the younger traveller, "nothing

" I l ndiflot stir froil hre unitie the time," ays old Pigeon,
carefully seating hliiiiIf on ain oldfasio sofa.

»A Il right,' replies h i s son. liigs ithe bell. I WaiteIr !I
a ye, sir," responMds the ief waiter of th Dm ragon.

,Wh'I i s \ iller's fari ?''
l Who's Miller?" askas .r. ligeonî siiior.

" Nevr nind who> .\Hiler la," respond the son, thlaS my
alair-that' myI secret, guv. Po have yir secrets; have

ni il:-that'' fair, eh ? Iliit >oui s haIl s-e ny secret, da i
everthlel. Waiter, why don't you t''il ie how far it iil to
iller's fair ? Say you will or yod wn't-4hat ial I ask-
Voni will lor you o 't"

ou neiver giv me tiie, sir,- says tihe waiter.
Tit , ai r !" exClaims Ti'inî ;;give you tiie ; time is not
i, b gi i aavy, wait'r; taki it by the forelock and keep

iuoving ; that'ii thi av'y iIal with tie."
a min ,ir-tlits thei tane"'

SItighit you alre ; when-I you haitve anlythinig to gay, say it
quidly antlat n a Wha t il we' hav' for dtilner?''

l eilin't l'ut liie,"' saya 'lT'îî om, famfililiarly çirshing the waiter
,it if tht roeom. - ikil toit idi see what tliere lis for dinier ; and
Iorl'r a ionwhechr toIa me to Mr. Miller's farmni.'

aF'r sha', îTnn), yu'' hould not bu so imp'stus,'
':ty! 31r. lPig''on ''eilior, whe'. instead of stopping the torrent
oinly incre'asd iti 'locity.

- Ther o i are again syavnTo :now didn'tI 1tdil you
met tIi al m 'iTinn-dit I or did i not ?-hre we are

esgoil inîto' SocietY, anid youi ar' ''miiniîîg moi'fe just as if we
w'o îh l.ithe'.h-hoard. A il whIa db you melian b impstî-

Ii l .- I t, lIal of u al woi-youi wiliIavuto goi, tol a
S hol 'ilaami im plihed governor. Now it iS fot m h

a denting,î. onIS as oif a dIliatill falther ; ill you droi the
Toînynv, th h p'.lII, and t l tailor y.

AI right. Trnyi ay.4 tlh father, silnning again iu his
very poI l' l aiee nt. 'h, lier ! Tom-Ji ai, Iy

-'I' r', tot w ill d,'" says Toi, pattinig Mr. P'igeon seior
tna l ''n th' b'a'k. ' Niw w'ill viiy i teil mIII. vour bigi-

n with thÏi swell at im'll 'Casti'' 8'art fo se:ret, l ?''
N, Tim,1 I will not

Tha twhat I lik" s1Tomg Stiiut and io the

[t' <i nly ail i bill for liverie's
Gver r- vernor. thaît'. a fib.

W, Lll. lok w. Tomn, Imy bov sa ý-ys t he fater, preparing
P. maikI.ea t ene nIIt :',look hue now

No, no'. The'pluîs P'~igeo. E.', keep''; yo<ur îeîret'; telli

WIl li'e. Tthnen--- b n the fater.
Tomyii intay iii-hiettg Tonmgy i anii't yopu my '<nTom i'r

Thorlnas mia'kî, oir anything but t iny ? wiat is the
Ist if oeur ing f into 'i'ty if it i alway.s Tolyini

WVl, the n, Tei'm : for ja'ks ou, ar' not." -
Sir I vn,"i.' iays Tom ,

y 'lraidthiati bfr don't ayita n
N', I il not," ,v. Mr. Pion, ,nor, getting pi fîromt

,ii Oa aIlit angrilvl 'no I1wilîl not. Remnan ini the

* i th da:k h it' av Tomi. nothIîIi «ncrted 'nily-

thinî. .'- thIhat it i" decisiv .

I îiî m eo tird,"' I 'amys Mr. lig'eini. stîir,
TiThen 14o 4t lII dear old hv," II isa Ii.,sonr, lpropi tly

Their ti, k up y4'1ur le'.S andf hi': a nîap-a little drop <if
-tomethinig sotand an our.iinap."

T pnet. pription was n ept'dT. Th'. rar woild bave
h. arealy urprieotld - e have' n liw affectionatelv

Tnm evr'l Li hifthr 'r'r with a travIlidgrug, and matlle
h ai' mrtale. If thil eoIn hadli no, rev.rence for tie

auîthIr of hi bleing hI Va' not c'evoid of affec'ition: t;hough it
tried hii patiencive greatly that hi fathilr did not acquire with

ior' rapidity what To nuiiderd te truc habits and man-
ners ofi le v

i Ail \lill~

Mr. TIn Pi n, havuing se'n hisd fathr iomfortably a.Ieep
i eliv i to siltdw n quijietly far a ment atdl reflct rupnt

th ,IituatioI llle-r' firi I nta i l ne of hill prittiest
and rouinîdet little girl' tiat thei' a'ttl' bShowr had Iver brougiht

lo . e wuith an Englih farmir. Ton w'as thinking tlaît
h witi lik t,, have driven tamii mib dsi Miller hoe.

lThat woutl'i have b'n th tyle". lie said to hitnself, imi-
ating, a lie 'at in lhi ,hair, thIe action of driving a pair o

resIive lori Dashing leader t'raiing throigh the town0,
iant'ring: trIiuh tiehanes-u1 up at the firni-ouiit rins

-'sir ti m 't m -.. :a lir woii n g ai t the tirf-out, and

lire tty little Joe.114)11"

The xlunuationwiasu oni (if pii b Ti i hd been'i Sitting
ni . i faît'r'" ove'r-oIazît.

Itell" 1 Oh,, nniny rSei','ir. I t 
paving-stone! A

needil yard lonti! What ti' di'e e cdies helicgovernor do
with ndle in hin poket now that we' havei retired from ttei

proie ii anar' going into oit'y.''
Exaintiing c'ld M r, Pg.n' la, o íioee ane-Iý1c

ase and thimib.'
1.li .prlmied mlire faithuiilly fitha h' wold rop the shop,

Ind goii intio S. cie'ty with Ii lik' a geIiteî'nîlm ; and huere hie is
g''inlg on wirs than that fl l Kite,wh t,îivd to be l'ols hutad
i ut t'r- ut.îI

WhileTomi' was iising his tather'slshortcoming thieure
feU oui oîf th'' oldia' coat a M'r, addressd, It w'as ad-
ireid to Thepilus l'ig'oi, Esqir.

" Oh !it ! oh! nyr, h ? huaThatmeans aand in t he gover
nirs pocket, l'il awa 'IIraid m, ainiaiy glancintg a his

fath'r aleep and the tter. W' utit reatd thi, Thoias
I'igeî'iIn, juiior, onlîy son and hoir tft o'uetr fither ; we itist lot
allow uir delar lathe'r ti fie swindled; ni, liere eV' go, the'n.'

Ioh Tippit wil it gi to extend the inortgage to £20,
"00, ani hop to see' M r pigoti oun the first of September;

"and Col. Tippits further hopes that Mr. Pigeon will intro-
"duce his iiteresting son at Tinsell Caitile on the first oppor.

tunity.
"lTinseîl Castle, Aug. 20."

.'oui made a variety of significant gestire's signifying sur-
prise and delight. Re shook his fist affectionately at the old
man asleep on the Sofa, andI lauglhed silently all over his face.
It was an expressive face, full of humour and intelligence.
'I'he mouth was large and flexible. It worked in cornic sym-
pathy with a peculiar wink, with which Tom kept in good
humour persons with whom hi pretend d to ie very anugry.

'lThit's thu deur old governor's secret," le said. I Hle's
worth twenty thousand poids more than I thouîght, and, I
dare say, aiother five-and-twenty thou to boot. Bravo, dad i1
iravo, Theophia lus Pigeon,, isqiuire t! Bravo, Pigeon and

Son i
" Thoulglht l'il remnind you of the fly, sir," said the waiter,

enîtering just tipon the consuimnation of 'l'otn's discovery.
Fly, sr. What do you iean ?"'

"The four-wieeler, sir.'
e"our-wheeler," said Mr. lPigeoi,junior, renenbering, for

the firit timi since his arrivai ati the Dragon, that he had
brought ai eve-glass to acolparly lirn into society. " Fly,
fotr-wheie'ler-wiat do vou meani ?"

I4ilTe fly youi ordefredl," said] the waiter.
" Some mitakM," said 'lr. 'igeorn, iunior, rimeiiibering

that, with the eye-glass, he iniîtindled to revise his mode off
spîe!cl. " Aih, waiter; ah, some mistak'. If I did order a
liv it mu111st have bee.'n mîuontsi ago. I have found live-and-
twenty thoiSand poundis ince then'. Make it a carriage an(d
four, waiter. 'Yas, yaa.

The vaiter disappeared, with a puîzzled air ; while Mr.
'igt,'on, senior, lept on , unconscious of the, addit ional tillip

wtic'h hIbal been givenl to bis son's ambitions views in regard to
ae.o-iî'iv.

Yas," said Tom, watviIog hi" hand to hims''lf in a Inistv
glass over thé'e miiain tIe-shei'if. " lYas, th isL the happiest day
if my lif. For a slow coach, the gove'rnor has kept moviig
after all. Go into so'iety ! I shoild think we wold-rathesr
See life du.tst ao. Mottio, still keep moving."'

Mr. Kite, who liai by this time tuifficirlntly remetmubere-d his
old friend, now' eitered ithe rooil

Ilow il' yoi do ?" he said. '' Who woîuld lave thotuglht
tot tind votin Ingleniu ?"

h ?"' saidN Mr. Pigeon. junior, critically examining Mr.
Kit"s b>ioot and cravat through his glass.

i asked tafter your halth, sir," said Kite, drawiig hinself
up to his ful height and looking down upnri Iis friend.

Ij ni," said young ligeon. " Yas, yas."
48 Doi't yoiu know me?" a'sked Mr. Kite.

Nevar saw voit in my life befre-near-asure y'ou

ç Not re'i'member y'our fatrtir siopman ?''

Fthlier never hadl a shop ; terefore nver hadl a shopmian,
d'yev se,.'. F"ati'r' son don't know' shp or shiopmen. See ?"

V 1s, i si'. \''ry g'odl i; se s,'aid MIr. Kit. My nanme
ain't Kite. I ne've'r was a sh maii, lor autteno , t aniinîg
If ti" sort, I arn a geinl ; som i are yo, sir, i per'ceie.

Mr. Ig'ig ,î r, i lope I hav thlc pleasur if seing you

V',ry' w'll nde'd tan yo a-d' Taoi 'lum. ;' Are t'ou iii
soliety. Kit' ?

I -ihoiild thin1k I w'as, aid Mr Kit,o streth'ling out iir.t
his riglht arm an ithen hisi' l.ftand puinll eg dowin a lair of
white shirt-:is oer ua pair of faultles-y gloved hailds.

ShouIld think I w'a in souet'
-ALh, father anl I tare just g in in, ' ould I'maa ifsotity

we're' an exiiti for whuich hei hd. eu r erved seais.
Ine Nr.'' I am deli;:hed : w' hll ftii itet.

i am down ire prof's-ioatll pN'eparmi the way or tle r'-
turn of ln'e I 'ippit as a mi'nir f ''arliaient.

.Al hi, s; we knowii iidippit' d Mr. P'e. low is

l very weil d te aid' ite, il, iir tling ytour
kiowinug Tippllits lie is le'th lere 1 ani his :aî'rnt, aiccre-
dii o the îb houise of Tophai ai>! id Ioitlîîin, Priiihin C'iurt,

..
hJust no. \ ery glia ti har t. Kite.l sKilo." d Tom, tn to

fd - ubismn-la" ilpilli out his wath lu l1:mistake.
- Glass isi in youîr ilt aitîîid.
,Thtanks," said Pigonii, evidieitly a little ittled that Kite

hadl lioti ced his confusion." ' Now lok lire, Kite, it0ni ire
.nonlsns; let us undersan iach other: it is agreed that we

droi the shop.
'' Certaiiv."'

IThe Pigeons of tgrave quar' are Worthi i a dliiird'i
thonauaiimi i und if' thiy ar' worth a pei l; tht IPigeons art'

now ek iig change of air; the Pions are on tlir trtav'ls:
tiey are goilng into vsi't; ; i is ot I h thy a-k, buit liat

ti lu Ihiey nime'an it lit'e, you i under.'stanîd

Mtr. Kite assured his friindthilat hie perfectly uerstoo
hiii, and hoped to call hin friend for ianv a long year to

come. IHe said lie was going Io t'al Iatf ile CastI ., and offered
ti liave the cards if ligeon and Son ivith his ownvi, weitrteuxpon
Tom broke out into a to'Vterinîg passion.

l You have just promi sel ilme. in the most solini iiiianier,
hat vou viiild sink the shop, and youi talk of cards. I teil
you we h avet ueither cards nor pattrns; ligoni and Son have

rtird for ever ;- ,Pigon and Son are gutlmiiin reiig ait fie
famiîilv ian sioi I in grave SqIare, lnd an ytLiug t th on-
trai v.front yotu, Kite, w'ill simply get' yut kicked out of socie ty
straight, in addition ti lueiniig eit off witih a ahillinig by vour
olti master."

4My( dear sir," said Kite, ' you do not understanin
soc-iety gentlemeon have address cards--private atYairsZ whichi
they cali pasteboard-yoi will know all about it bV-ind-by.e

'yotu niay trust Charlie Kie ite ; he will be true to himiself and
t to his hontiourable frie'nds the igeon.

With whivch grandiloquent assrane f frieidship ani pro-
tection, Mr. Kite biw'ied profoiudlv to his friend aid with-
drew .

Ilow to iîwke tht' govei rnuor,' said Tomu, shakinig oIl Pigeon
biy thet collar.

I Wait i t ?" grumbled the old mn
l Wake ui ; I -e founi h a Iletter vith five,-anl-twei'nty thou-

stîand pouids in itl'
II Whlere, Tommyv, iwhereti-'lThe olman was wide awake

noew.
1lere, her," Tomu replied, fdouirishing the letter of Colonel

Tippitil,

"Oh, you rascal1" exclaimed Mr. Pigeon, senior, trying to
snatch the letter froin his son.
u1 Why youî rich old Btelgravian swlil, you are worth a hun-

dred thou-something like siecrt-oh you Cro-sus, yon
Rothschild, you Bank of England-a hundred thousand ; and
still you are not happy.

I Yes I am, my boy-I am indeed," said old Pigeon ; for h'
knew nothing of Aladdin the Second and the Tycoon.

i repeat," said young Pigeon, throwing his head back and
jerking ont luis chin. I And still you are not happy ?"

"Yes, dear boy, I am," said Mr. Pigeon, senior, putting his
hand on Tom's shoulder; Il but tmoney Ihas its cares, Tommy-
I nean Tom or Tiomas."

' Go on, guiv, I forgive yoiu ; yvou c <ali me Tomnmy rnow
and then, when nobody's near, yoii know : it la only ti the
prcsence of other people that it inakeus me so wil to hear yonr
sinking dignity and high life."

1 Ve-ry good, dear Tom, I will renember ; but as I was al
saying, my old partner used to hobserve, AhI, Pigeon, my
friend, he used to say-ah, Pigeon, you are a lucky dog, your
needle is always sticking in the right place."

" Blow your nteeile," said Tom, rubbinug his bac.k, I I differ
with your old partner ; but telI me, sir, tell your son and heir.
who onily lives to make you happy, tell Thomas Pigeon, Esq.,
junior, how much yoiuare really worthî."

Old Pigeon listened cautiouuly, and looked to see that ino-
bodly was within hearing near door or window.

What do you rsay to a pluin, Tommy ?" tue whlisperel.
S'ornmy again-never mind, the plui makes up for it,'

said yoiunîg Pigeon. u It's enoughi to drive a fellotw mad,
governor. A plum-a plunmmy plum plum! Now look here,

my dear old friend and father, 'heophiluit Pigeon, of Belgrave'
Square, plumber s-no, I don't mean that ; lm a litte off ny
iead, youi see, what with plums. and Kites, and castle.

Henceforth w" are in society. Fromn this moment we are
sweis ; we miust dress be'tt'er than this (looking at lIs trouers
and exanining his fathr's coat); we iust givu somte rascally
tailor an order t once ; blow himiii up and do the haaw-haw
business and wink it lis datughter if lie has one, and swear
polite'ly, ande imoke shi lling cigars."

I No, Toiumny, if we are goiiug to be gentlemen let ils b-
have. as such ; that is my motto.'

e Conte i," bawled the younger 'igeon, in reply to a knock
at the door.

Will your please to order dinner, sir, aked the waitr,
entering.

l Yas,' sail Mr. 'igeoi, junior, " vas, we'li lhave everyting
you'e got.

4 Yes. sir. And please, sir, the carriase is waiting.'
" isnis,it., said the rich young man ; " we sh2al dlay

our visit to the-» farmetr's ; we are expecting a call from nth
C.astle.

l Ye-. sir.
4 And, waiter.

"Yes, sir.
" Are thure i an rally tailors in this place
- Yes. sir

"leHow manv rascallY tailors?
'Two, sir."
'Tell themi to send m alt a dozei siuits of cIoîthe,' mor-

ning and dres.
t su;ppose you are another candidate for the borough, sir

Yus, sir.
" Don't tIl ne wthat youi suipp'.e; te'lt th- rascailly tailors

whtv youi
- Ye. sir when shall they c -a'l to ieasure vou. sir ?"

NIeas1ure m' said Tom, with wel!-feigned bewildermuent
e Oh ah, Vas: of ico1ure, trutl-true ; th, minatsur- oil (int-

tating tihe operatiun of Wvmea ins)-I r'member s will lhe'
muasured water, w' will bu easud

e Yes, sir; f will order tii rascally tailorsIt once," said ith
waiter, le'aviig the rotn.

-4Th1e imtapisud'ent puppy. ' said old l'igeon, when the door
a l shut. - Tommy, I don't like tthis new-fangld anner of

yIirs; tont' i. down, diar hoy; ttne it I wn. I never k.new
a real gentlmn as had that style ; it ai t true breeding

nsense governor : you doi't ur-tand th lu'laws f
fashionabl, lue;s it's no gsoi a fuIlow we.ariings an eye-glass,

and h'g a swel ntrless l. huas e 'glss on the brain'' sid
Toi, muaking a great show ot p blishing his glai,. ux it in
his ye, antd trying to l't it fall'xudenly fromtits position
whil he was speaking.

I difiy-r with you, Tommy, but lI m willin I to let you have
your ding. yoiu know I love Voix with ail my heaurt ;iy fior-
tune i.s yours. Spnrd theii monev hoioturabil and faiy if
vo icotuld spend it without going ito soietqy' ats yocalls it,
I should be ail the iibeter pleased."

Ai Al right, dad ; rely' in me. l'Il do nothing to disgrace
the na iof Pigoni ; but society's a si:: 'i n'ion. I onl
xak yoiu to sink the shop and keli movinlg-onward, and keep
moving.

"-Well, I shiouldn't mind, Tom, if wve N moved a little now.
C'oulin't we take a bit of a walk together tîuntil the C olonel
comes?"

IlA bit of a walk !" Tom excliiinei, seizug his father ty
the arm. 'l Hang it, governor, we'll have a gallop together."

WVith whichi renark Tomu rain hai father gaily into the horel
passage ; thi ito the yard: and, tinaîlly, inito the H igti
Stret, where the shoplikepers seen tl or havi e ioisiderab'e

bu siness on their doorste'.ps. IîThe maj onrity of the lugl,'nook
tradesien, or their asit were standIinuli at thir dorux
oni this eF'ast of St Parrie. Sone of thim wre out in the

adjacent eil'adows; voi could alnost lear theuir --ins going
oiT in the stuitbbles. Tie spo en who were left beitnid
consoled themselves witih the thougtht thît te iigs wouili be'
smaller on accouint it their absenc".

T'Io be' c"n't,'l.

'he last theory is that tia, lik offtie, is slowT posn. Till
now e have all beenr iuder the impression that it is th'
siiplest, thie lialthiest, and thre most renovting retreshmnt
that ont -clnn tike, and that nothing resatores the toeu of ain
exhausted brain quieker. But, according to Dr. Aldritig,
this is all a delusion. It is s ltiil the worst thing y-ot Can
take, unless y-ou take it in infinitesiimal doses, atd drunk liv
pints and quarts, uas i t often is lb tie poor, with nothing totre
to eat than brenad and butter, itla iworking ton tiim's mor, ila-
chief in the country than ail the beer and gin and brandy
that is turned out. The question now i-s there any edible
or potable created that is not " show poison ?"


