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threadbare serge that had done duty for three
winters, and would hardly suffice for the honours
to come. Hastily he blue-pencUIed his proofs
threw them into the wire basket, and hurried out-
doors to seek the nearest tailor. He stopped at
the bank first, to draw out fifty dollars for
emergencies. Then he entered the first clothier's
shop he encountered on Nassau Street.
m. Stockton was a nervous man, especially so

in the crises when he was compelled to buy any-
«img fio important as a suit, for usuaUy Mrs
Stockton supervised the selection. To-day his
unlucky star was in the zenith. His watch
pomted to close on two o'clock, and he was afraid
he might be late for the steamer, which docked
far uptown. In his haste, and governed perhaps
by some subconscious recoUection of the humour-
ist s attractive shaggy tweeds, he aUowed himself
to be fitted with an ochre-coloured suit of some
fleecy checked material grotesquely improper for
his unassuming figure. It was the kind of cloth
and cut that one sees only in the windows of
Nassau Street. Happfly he was miaware of the
enormity of his offence against society, and rapidly
transferrmg his belongings to the new pockets, he
paid down the purchase price and fled to the sub-
way.

When he reached the pier at the foot of Four-


