
26t3 TIE 'EDITOR'S SIIANFTY.

Nabob te pot-iuckz, and 1 takze up tlue narrative
at the point, wluen Gray coinanunlicates tie

zstouxuding information te " te bis botter

"My love," sai's Mats. GaÂv, iii a trenuor,
" lon coîîld voit be se cruel ? Wlîy, the diiiig.

roonuI îvol't liold Hns. Goi.u»îouux?'
Makec your iiiiiîd easy, MRs. Gtt;.x ; lier lady-

ship) 15 in Paris. It is 01uu l Cînsts tlîat's coîuîiig,
and WC are gîîiîîg to tuie play afterwas-to Sad-
ler's WVells. Goî.iuxîon saiui :t tie Cltib tlîat lie
thoug-lît Sii.iKsî'E.%uu was a gre:ît dr:înîatic poet,
and otîglit te bc patroniseul ; wlieneupomî, lired
with enîlînsiasin, 1 iiivited huaii te Our banuîucilt."

'Goodîuess -iratiotis ! wlîat oat ivegive lMia
foi' dlimîier ? Ile lias two Frenli cook1s ;y
know Mas. Gom.rinîcn is alivays telliîîg uis about
thein ; aîîd lie (linos ivitlî Alderauon every day."

" plin leg of mnitoii mv Lucy,
Iprnlitu gvl renthe ai ihirc

i[aie it s1îder : iî ,okiîîg. aiid iaicy,
Alid what beiicr meat cxii ilicre be

ays OnArI, quoting iluy favorite pot.
"But the cool, is il] ; aîud you know tîxat hiorri-

bie PATTYP.IN, the pastrycook,'s" ', *

" Silence, ?Frau V" s-ays Gray,iîî a deep tragedy
voice. " I will lie thoe ordlening of tbis repast.
Do aIl things as I bld tbec. Invite Our friend
SsýOn boere te partake ef thme feast. Be mnine thc
task of procuiriîigl it."l

"Dou' ho expensive, RitYrMcNnD, says lus wife.
Ponece, thon tiiaid partiier of the bricflcss co.

GODoEsditinr slhal be suited te our aarrcw
mnaus.Olytodolaitigaycunaud"
And seiig by the pecuilian expressiOo f tie
rcgue's coîinteaiie, tlîat soine maad waggery was
in preparatîin, Iaivaited tlîe iaorrew m ith alixicty.

Puîuctuaî to the lîoîr-(Bly the way, I caîîîut,
omtit bocre te mark dowa amy liatred, sccru, aad
indigniation, tewards thiose miserablo Snobs whîo
coic te dinor at aine, whien tlucy are aslied at
ciglît, la onder to amakoz a sensation ini the Comapany.
May the loatlîing cf lioest foîks, the back.bititng
ef others, tîme ourses cf cooks, pursue tîmose
wroteiee, and avenge 4hîe scîety on wbieh tbey
traiinpie !)--Ptictuai, i say te tho heur cf five,
whbici Mn. and Mas. RAYmsoNIo GuR hîad appoint.
ed, a yoîîtl cf an elegaut appeanaulce, la a noat,
evening drese, whose trim wlîiskcers indieated acat-
noas, whîoso liglît stop denotcd activity, (for la
soetlieh was hungry, and always is a t tlîe diauier
heur, wbatseever thiat heur nay be,) wlîe ricli
goldenxihair, curling dowa bis shiouildors, was sot
cff by a ponfectiy aew fcur-aadaiiumepeaay silk, bat,
-was scen weading luis way down Bittiestune Street,
Bittle.-tone Square, Gray's Ian. The perzen la
question, I aeed net Saye iras MnR. S.Nca. le is
nover late wvbon invitod te dine. But te precef
with niv narrative:

.klthOlugh 'MR. Sq-%n auay have flattcred il imscîf
that ho muade a sensation as rie strutted dowa
Bittlestoe.q treet with. luis richly giltktiobbed cime,
(and inîdeod I vowv I saw iîeads loeking at mofreax
Miss Squin.snir's, the bras-qplatcd miliner opposite
RÂrmes» GnÀn's, wlîclbas tîre silvor-papor bon.
nets, and twe fly.blewn Freach prinîts cf fashion
la the wiaidew,) yetNwhuatwas the mnotion preduc.
cd by amy arrivai, coiîupanod te t1it witî which thc
litle street tlîrhilcd, wluoa at fivo ainuites past five

tho ls-wgo coachnian, the yellow hianiinier-
cloth and fltiiiliesq, the black horses and blazing sil-
ver liarness of MR. Goî,îmoRF whirIod down the
strect! It is at vcry littie street of very littie
houses, iaost of themu with very large brass plates
likeC MISS SQUILSBY'S. Coal-inlerchants, architeets,
and survoyors, two surgeons, a solicitor, a dancing
master, and of course several lieuse-agents, occu-
py tho hiouses-littie tive.storied edifices with
stucco portices. GOLDNIMOiu 5Carri.agCOVertoppoed
the roofs ahnost ; the first floors niglit shlî:îe
hauds with Crnoesus as hoe lolled inside; ail thec
windows of tliose first fluors throngod witlî chl!
dren aîîd win ini a twialîng-. Tiiere was Mits.

inliELYl curling papers; Mas. SAXity wiîh
lier front aw'ry; MR. ZDVUIGOLF5 peOrîug, throlugh
the gauzo curtalins, holding the wbile bis lhot glass
cf runi-and-watr-in fille, a tromendous coiînio-
tion in I3ittlestone Street, as the GOLD310RE car-
riage di-ove up to Mn. RAî.mo,,D GitAy's door.

" How h-ind it is of lîjai to corne with bolh tne
footaiin!" says littie Mas. GIÂT, Pooin at the
volîicle 'too. The hugcst doiacstic, descending
froin lus perch, gave a rap at the door whiclî
alineost drove iitho buzilding,-. AIl thelheads woe
ont, the stin was shilg; the vory orgaa-boy
paused ; the footmnan, the coach, and Goi.D.Nioaî's
Écd face wero blaiziing in splendour. The hercu-
ican plushod one went back to open the carniage.
door.

RArMOND GRAY epeaed bis-mi lus slîirt-sleevos.
Rie rail up to the carniage. IlCorne in, GeLD.

voaEi"'sava lie. "Justila timoe, ny boy. Open
the door, W&TAruvEeÂz.UVm, and let your miaster
OUt,e-anld WIIÂTDYFCALI.r.N, obeyed iiiecbaui.
cally, ivith a face of wondcr and borner, oiily te
bce quailed by the look of stupified astonisînnienît
wbich ernaiaentod the purple countenance cf bis
master.

Il Wawt taina will you please have the cale, Sir,"
Says WIFAT)YFCALLUMl, ia that peculiar unspellnîbie,
inimuitable, fluiikyfied pronuinciation which forms
one of the chief charnus of existence.

"BOSt have it te the theatro, at 11ightle GRAY
exelainus; " it is but a stop fronu bore te the
Wells, and we can waik there. I'vo got tickets
for ail. Be at SadIens' Wells at doyven."

'lYes, at eleveaY" exciaims Goi.nMouv. pertur.
bedly, auid waiks with a flurried stop into the houso,
as if lie were gcing te excution (as indcod ho was,
Withl thatt Wicked GAYç as a JAC J{acr 0oer
lîiiii). The carriiige drove away, foilowed by
iiinnîborloss oyes fncm door-steps and baiconies;
its appeanence is still a ivonder ln Bittiestone
Street.

"lGo la thuere, and amnuse younseif wlth Sýzon,"
says GRAY, epening the little drai-.ingi-rcorn door.
"'Il caîleut wluonthe chopa arc ready. F.A<mv's
bolow, seing to the pudding" l

IlGracious merey !" says GOLDMerTI te nie,
quite coiifldentiallv, "lew Could ho ask% ils? I
ncally liad ne idea, of this--tuis uttor destitution.?

IlDixuer, diinon' moars out GiAÀr, frem tho
diniag.rcom, whene issuod a groac smok-ing and
frying; and oatering tlmt apartnicnt we flnd Mais.
GRAY roady te roccive us, and looklng penfectly
liko a pnincess who, by sonie accident, had a bowl
of potates la lier baud, wbleh vogotaibies s1he
-placed on the table. lIer husband ws îuieanwhilû
cooking nxuttoa.cheps on a gridiron ovor the lire.


