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wailed out, Il O I are, so boingry 1 and it's 80 cold. " For
a marnent Jae's astoniahmient made bim motionless, so that
the little arms remained about bis neck long enaugb for
hhm ta hecoîne conscious of the strangeness of the situation
and the feeling. Nobody had ever clung about him or
turned ta him for belp, that hie could remember, before,
and after an instant an unexplained impulse of anger seiz-
ed him, as if someone Ilwas trying ", as lie put it ta himseif,
'ta make a fool of him and bie was not going ta have it!1"

I aay, yaunker " was the flerce exclamation as bie flung
off the encircling arms, "staw that, wili yer 1 1 ain't noue
o' yer saftica." Then lie turned away ta depart, but a
second later ho was back again in bis aid position, seizing
the cbild by the hand and dragging it up from its recum-
hent position.

"Here, camle along! l'Il do ane tbing fur ye. 1 ain't
'ad my own breakfast yet ; l'Il gr) snacks with yer in that,
Only don't yer go a-maulin' of me agaain as yer did afore,
mind that! "

With a basty glance outside ta sec that na IlBobby"
was in sigbt, bie burried bis protégé dawn the street and
into a sînalier anc near by. Here lie bade bim wait for a
marnent outaide a sbop bearing in its fly-stained windows
a tempting array of superannuated tarta and buns, and
suices of bighly.coloured harn, only the colour was a little
mare yellow than is generally supposed ta belongf ta that
especial article af diet. His charge was by no means sorry
ta pause, for what little breath bad been left in the thin,
haît-frozen body was naw very nearly knocked out af it
hy the pace at wbicbheobad been dragged along for the
last five minutes. In a few seconds bis strange pratector
appeared again, oniy this time the hand that bad been laid
sa rougbiy an himi before, was stretcbed out taward him
witb what seemed ta the hungry eyes faatened upon it a
veritable feast for the Gods, but which was in reality a
bun, neither too new noer to dean, witb a currant bere and
there ta redeenm its plaînness. IlYou'd botter miake the
most ' that, younker, it's aIl yer'll get," was the character-
istic rcmark that accompanhed the offering. And then
Gaol-biî-d Joe turned away and walked, whistling, down
the atreet. Wbether hie intended ta leave his quondam
charge thus must ever reonain a matter of doubt; bis com-
panion's intentions were more decided. After a short twa
minutes' walk Joc, looking dawn, became aware of the
fact that the tiny figure was still hy bis side, trotting
along as fast as twa very tiny legs would carry bim, in
order not ta bu Ieft behind, and muncbing away mean-
wbile ait the repaat that ho, Joo, had pravided.

Il Iula, yaunker -!" was the surprised exclamation.
Wbat do yer mean by thi4? Wbere are yer gaoin' to? "

There was no reai reply ta this, aîîly the blue eyes
laakcd up into the deep-set oanus above with nat a trace of
embarrassment in thein, and ane little hand, frac now, far
the last fragment of tbe bun bad buen demolhshed. wag
slipped into anc of Jae's. A long, iow whistle testified ta
the utter state of bewildermient inta which this final state
of afftrs had prqjected the authai. For a moment lie was
too muclu at a loss ta do or say anything, thoen a low
amused chuckle broke, involuntarily, as it wei-e, from
bis lips.

l'This 'ere'sj a rum go: Gaal-bird Joe turned philan-
tbropist. Guess l'Il found a horphin asylum anI get my
name in the newspapers1 Say, younker, yer don't think
hi'm agoing ta undertake yer bed and board, do ycr?' I'vc
a real nice bcd but I'd like it hall ta myseîf, tbank yer;
and as fer board, wby îny landiady's werry partikler and
might hobject ta take sich a werry poorly dreased gentle-
man as you in. What er yer gain' ter do about it 1"

The only response ta this grimi jocularity was a dloser
approaclu of the little figure ta bis aide and a pitiful 11l1
we near home yet? "

A picture came ta Joe's mmnd of variaons boxes and
harrels that had given hinu refuge lit nigbt, varied by
stray nigh ta now and then, when a successful 11iift " had
enrichcd bis packets, in seime tenement devotcd to the
entertainmcnt of such as hie, wbo could not aflord ta pay
mare than a penny or two for the privilege of sleeping
under aheiter, or did nat care ta waate marc than that
amount upan the lux nry. The last Illift " bad been the
cause of bis departure from Bramlcy some two weeks ago,
and the last copper of the tbence-arising profits bad been
devated ta the purchase of that bun for bis present little
campanian; a fact whicb perbaps had causcd Joe's sudden
departure as soan as he bad pushed the bun inta the baby-
hand, for ightecn or nineteen hours wthout food in inid-
whnter are apt ta teli upon the appetite, and it was about
that long since Jac had tasted anytbing.

IlO yes, wcrry near 'orne," he reînarkcd, jaculariy.
"Sare of 'em anyway. l'a gat sa many of 'cm, you s3ec.

Which would yer like ta go ta?"
But the brain he appealed ta was too young ta take in i

the meanîng or humour of these speeches, and at Iast Joe1
awoke ta tbe full reality of the fact that be positively had i
ta decide what he was going ta do witb the trange burden 1
no auddenly thruat upon hini. For a few minutes he stood i
witb knitted brows and half-scawling face. Tbcn bis eyc
feil again ta tbe level of the arnali figure waiting s0 patiently g
for him ta make same movement. As it fell, the former(
grim amile broke out again, witb the ejaculation, IlWell,1
if 'e aint a rum little chap ! " and thon, a light af revela-1
thon hreaking over bis face, he ciaacd bis big band mare,
tightly aver the baby band lying so conidently in it, and,i
witb a baîf-impatient " Came an, younker !" set off again i
at the former rapid rate down the street upon which tbey i
were. A pause before an open doorway, a stccp climb up i
one flight af stairs, a knock at a doorway an tbe right of a1
dirty, foul-smelling passage, a brief interview (or altercation),

r with a woman who opened it, then another steep climb up
ttwo more lights, and flnaily Joc and bis companion found

r themselves in a amaîl, low-ceiled, dimiy. lit garret, with anc
iamaîl window set in the slaping roof and cobwebs banging
reverywbere about it. Furniture it bad none, but Jae

looked about it with an air of pride.
"'Ere, younker," hoe exciaimed, "l'ere's my tawn reaidence.I've sevoral fine places in the country, but I prefera this

in the winter. It aint werry grandly furnisbed, but tbat'a
a matter' taste. Some peaple likes lats a' furniture, some
likes little; J'm anc o' them as likes Iittle. Now, baby,
I'm just again' ta pay a fcw calîs, and as cbildren ain't
ballowcd, yer'Il 'ave ta stay 'ore for the present. l'Il be
back same time or other."

Wbetber tbis was a reai promise, or merely a ruse ta
get rîd af the cbild, and, whilst leaving bimi under shelter
for the day, leave bis future detiny ta chance, must remain
another matter of doubt. As Joc emerged on ta the pave-
ment, hie caat an hnvoluntary giance up at the cobwcb-hung
windows whicb be kncw overlooked the street. It was
mcrcly the last glance tbat moat of us give as wo are taking
aur doparture from anywbere ; but the sight that met Joe'a
eyca toucbed a chord samewhere in bis nature. Close
againat tbe dusty glass, in the vain effort ta sec down into
the street helow, was the outline of a littie face, sud Jo's
imagination could f111 in the rest. 'The blue eyea, the aoft,
baby-features, the tangled fair hair. IlBlow the Iittîe
brat ! " waa the niot very tender (jaculatioiî. " lie kind
of haunts a fller."

Perhaps it was this samne haunting that <rew Joe back
ta the "Il ittlc brat " waiting sa trustfully for him in the
dark garret. At ail events, as the ligbts began ta twinkle
anc by anc in the street belaw, and the gioam in the garret
grcw densor and denser, lie re-appeared witb a piece of
bread lie had begged, and the usual invocation, IlWell,
younker! " Later, when the city clocks bad long sinco
tolled forth the bour of midnigbt, and bis youug room-
mate was sleeping as soundiy as bare boaida and fia cover-
hng would allow, af ter baviug been nursed ta sleep in Joe's
arma, beneath Jae's avercoat, Joe himseif atole forth again
(there were fia lacks in that dilapidated tenoment>, and in
the morning the papers tald of a robbery cammitted the
night before, in wbicb a widaw's bouse had been entered,
and ail bier little hoard of money takeîî out of lier bureau-
drawer. Peter robbcd ta pay Paul. (bd pratects the
widow and the orphan, we proteet the one at the expeuse
of the other, just as it pleases us. Wlben little Bobbery,
as Joe had taken ta calling bis yaung protégé, because it
was al ho could make out of the child's effort ta tel]I 1dm
bis namne, saw the bright glitter of the silver anîd tlîe goid,
the next maorning, he laugbed with deliglît, thougli lhe
appreciated tili nmore the dainties that Joe piaced before
lîi, as bis breakfast. Jae lîimself fared suînptuously as
well. It bad always been bis habit ta feast when he could,
and starve when lie couldn't. ie 'vas an uncansciaus
epicure, and beld their motta, " [ive wlîile we niay for
ta morrow we die ! "

Sa fallowed the long, bard winter. By degyrees Joe
lad managed ta get together a bundIle of straw and a
blanket purchased of a second-hand dealer in ail sorts of
hausehoid necessaries, so that Bobbery was talerably cam-
fortable at night, aud as for JOO, soinetiunes hie was there,
sometimms ho was not. Little Babbery neyer missed bim.
Hie was aiways there when the little anc went ta sleep and
when ho woke, and, ta Babbery, ail the kinduess and gaod-
ness hn the worid was cancentrated in anc persan, and that
persan bis big protector. Hie wouid have been veî-y aucb
surprisedl if ho hadllîcard the opinion held of that selfsaime
personage by the world at large. Gaal-bird Joe seemed ta
bo Ilwanted " more than ever that winter,' but somehow lie
was neyer found. le ic niq have been found at any hour
of the day in the attic at No. 419 Water St., but appar-
ently fortune favoura others tlîaîîtue brave, and no anc
sought bim there. At night hoe was there also as long as
the proceeda of the lateat adventure lasted ; wben those
were apent, the daily papers lad another rabbery ta
chronicle, and so the winter wore away. Every night after
duak the nccesaary purchases had ta be made, and the last
thing that Joe saw on setting forth, the firat thing that
greeted him on returning again was the outdine of tlîat
baby face presaed flat againat the giasa ta catch the
last glimpse of the retreatirng, and the firat glirnpsc of the
returning, figure of bis beo. But at asat a tirne came whon
the uproar in the city over the rtepeated robberies grew 50
great that the pouice wcre roused ta unusuai efforts ta fiud
the culprit. Sa it came ta pasa that Joe dared not venture
an any new exploits, and funds dwiudled very low. At
laat Joe bad ta do wbat lho bad nover donc before, husband
bis pennies. Little Babbery, munching bis bun or bit of
bread, sametirnes wondered when Joe eat bis breakfast or
tea, but it nover occurred ta himi that Joe, perbapa, did nat
bave any. But the worst tbing was the ront. A shilling
a week ha nat much, but it migbt as wel ho a pound if you
bave not got it. For two weeks the irato landlady waitVd
and then, one nigbt, marching up with a new tenant, she
turned tbemn out into the winter night witb as littie mercy
or compunction as if tbey bad heen twa cobwcbs from the
ciling. It was a bitter night. The thermometer that
had been faliing ail day, now stood at about ton degrees1
below zero, and the wind was blowing up for a stormi.i
Joe toalr little Bobbery in bis arma and turned bis face,t
aimoat uncansciousîy, down towards the docks. Perhaps
some faint rernombrance of olden refuges found there in
the days when he was alone, guided bis foot. Folded
under Joo's greatcaat, littie Babbery trhed to atili bis
frigbtened saba, and be good for Joo's sake. And so they 1
went down ta the docks of that migbty river that bears the1
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itraffic of the world upon its breast. Cornfortably-housed
1people, that nigbt, between their linen sheets and woollen

caverings, listened with a shiver ta the bowling of the wind
outside the rattling casements, ta the beating aof the sleet
against the glass, ta the concatenation of" storm-voices
abroad that neyer-to-be-forgotten night. "lGod pity those
abroad! " was the cry of many a heart and tangue. Per-
haps they would flot have prayed it, or perhaps they would
have made a reservation in lis case, if they had known that
Gaol-bird Joe, the disturber of their peace, tbe despoiler of
s0 many homes, was one of those they prayed for. Per-
haps God understood and answered according ta what they
would have prayed, or perbaps Hie was flot thinking of
them but oniy of J'oc, wboin, despite bis vice and vileness,
H1e may still have loved. Who knows ? iHIl way is in
the sea."

When the marning came at last, bright and smiling as
if just awake from a peaceful sleep, a po]iceman on bis
rounds faund in a barrel on the docks, close by West-
minster bridge, two figures frozen stîff: a tiny cbuld
wrapped up in an oId greatcoat, and a boy of about sixteen
with nathing, between bimn and the bitter air but a pair af
trausers and a cotton shirt. IlGaol-bird Joe! Il The cry
burst involuntarily froni ane of tbe crowd that soon
gatbered about the spot, as crowds wiil gather an sncb
occasions-an "a fficer of the law I who had once had the
bionour of holding Jae ini bis possession for about five
minutes, until tbat warthy'4 aforesaid snake-like propensity
bad enabled him ta wriggie, pbysicaliy this time, frani
under the detaining clutch, and thon do sarnething mare
than wriggile dawn the street and out of sight. They had
been after him ail the winter, and naw they had gat him-
anly it was riat exactly as tbey had cxpected. If they
bad taken him alive he would bave been scntenced ta
penal servitude for years at ail events; now be had passed
ta a bigber tribunal-wbat wouid bis award be there ý
There was nothing ta regret in lus deatb ; there migbt be
a good deal ta be glad of. The worid had last a nuisance,
perbaps be bad* been spared a death upon the gallaws, for
he certainly would have coine ta that in tbe end. H1e was
tbarougbly bad from beginning ta end, utterly depraved.
Sa the world said, and why should we doubt its.judgment?
WVell! naw hbe had passed ta the Judge whas8e ways are

nat aur ways and whose thoughts are above aur thoughts
as the beavens abave the eartb !HIe wauld appraise himi
justly cither for gond or hi. They could nat unclasp the
frozen arms from about the little figure by his side (n
there were some, principalîy wvamer, who began to wonder
if IlGaol bird Joc I had been as black as lie had been
painted>, 50 they lowered theni tLogether inta onec cammon
grave. To mue it sema so sweet: the little heart resting
iin its iast long sleop on the big, faithful heart that bad
yielded up its own beatinig iin the vain effort ta preserve
life in the smail fraîne that bad becomu sa inexpressibly
dear ta it. Bah ! 1 am an inibecile. Hie was IlGaai-bird
J of,," the warst criminal for bis age that, Engiaand lad ever
kniown. No doubt bis death was a just punishment, and
they were riglit : be was bad froin buginni ng ta endl, ulterly
dearaved. EspERAxcFý.

TH1E ORA NGE BVOLT'

IN th e works of Artemus Ward reference is made ta aa
suppositiaus sensation ijovel Il De Jones, the Corsair

of the e.uif." " For seventeen long and weary years,"
says Artemus, lhe lan guishied into a loathsum dunjon.
But ane day a idae struck bim. Ife opened the winder
and gat out.", The career of this lang-suff,ýring bera of
romance is forcibly recalied by the anti-partizan speeches
and protestations of the l2tij of July arators. For many
years tbey have been grinding in the prison-bouse of
partyism, keeping in power by their votes a gavernment
wbich bas been guilty of repeated acts of corruption and
tyranny and bas anly maintained its bold an office by the
wholesale subsidizing of sections and classes. Yet they
have only just discavered wbat bas been a perfectly fam-
iliar truism, ever since Confederatian, ta every man with a
grain of intelligence and capacity for independent Chougbt.
There is sametbing ludicrous in the flaive simplicity witb
wbicb these Orange and "E qual Rigbts " zealots about
out that they have been hetrayed by the politicians, and
exclaim with tbe air of one wha bas just made a novel and
startling discovcry, that the government is actually willing
ta buy votes by concessions ta provinces andi race s-)ctions!
Realiy after this the stolid infatuation of the detected
swindler in tbe I"Bahb Ballads Ilalses its Point as a cari-
cature:

He called me " thief"I the other day,
And daily froin his door hth lrusts me,

Much more of this and soofl1 i rayBegini to think that Brown mnistrilsts me!

Ever since the days of the "lCanada First " party the
evil cansequences of aur system aof partizan governmpnt
have been pointed ont by independent writers and speakers.
EvYery instance in wbicb unjust concessions have been
made ta sects and factions, provinces and corporations, witb
the abject Of buying political support bas been utilized ta
point the moral againat partyism, but ta little purpase.
Even wbcn the Orangemen in their awn persans were
ignaminiausly tbrust out of daors they failed ta realize
that party exigencies were more powerfuî tban ail consid-
eratians of justice ar fair play, and continued witb spaniel-
like devatian ta lick the hand that amate them. True, in the
case af the not- incansiderable fraction of tbe Order wbo
bave attained the Nirvana of office, the rustling of crisp
bank bis, if we may sa paraphrase Tennyson, helps the
hurit that honour feels. Bup the 4.1 er_ enoy t thei


