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Who wfl5 te -() by 0110 of lte msorning
coachecs, and wISo, thereby, mlissed his jour-
ney. Titis inîisfortuîso made a listing uni-
pression on the intelligent Iiiind of Mr.
Boots.

' Boots,' said 1 in a meournful Loue. ' yen
Dtst eall Ile at four e'cloek.'

'Do'ee 'Vant te get up, 7ur?' inquired lie
%VitIs a broad Somersetshire twang.e

WMznt it, iixîdeed, no; biit I nust.'
Well, mur, l'il c«rlee but wiliee get

up iv«heu 1 do carl ?'
Why, te ho sure 1 wiii.'
That bc ail very ivell to zay overniglît,

zur; but it bean't ail the mine thing -%vhen
ynarmtei do conie. I knoa tlot of old, mur,
Gelinnîciu doin't likeo it, zur, wlcen the timne
do couic, tbat I tell'ee.'

'Lkc il ! wlîe imlagines thecy should ?'
'Wcil, zur, ifyou bc as sure t0 get up as

1 bo te earl'ce, you'll flot icnea what twvo

mioved along, and mournfully dinning in iny
cars, Past four o'clock.' At lengîli 1 was ut-
tacked by nih-nr.?eiogtI was an
liour-gla-,ss---old iather Tirno bestrode me-
lie pressed upon nie *wîtli unendurahie
,%veighlt--fea.rtiiIy and threisteningly did hoe
Nvave his scythe above iny liend-lie grinncid
at nie, struck thrc blows, audible bloivs,
with tise hiandie of his scythse on iny breast,
stooped Ilis litge he-ad, and shirieked in my
car-

'Xeroe o'clockz, mur; I %%y it be vore
o'elock.'

'Weli, I hcar yen.'
'But 1 doan'theiar you. Vro'leock, zur.>
'Very -%eli, very weIl, that'll de.'

regiu yupardon, but it Nwoani't do,
zur. 'Be inust get up-past vore, mur.!

>Thc dcvii takoc yen, w'ill yu-'
'If you pIease mur; biit'ee iust get tmp.

It bo as ýood doit wist voro-ne use for'ee to
iiinties rte voe icas i yor bd.«rumible, mur; nobody (Io 111e gettiti' up

Sure a1s e'ci: Cock, strikes l'Il ha-vc'c o1lt at vore e'eîock, as eau hieip il, but hie toaid
d.n' i. 1 doa't 1 Good nigi, zur!' and 1 to carl'eo, and it bean't iny dtity te go tli
exil, Boots. 1 hocar'e stirrini' about the romi. 0Good

'Aii niow l'Il pack nsy portnianteau.' dciii past voro, 'tis I assure'ee, zur.'-And
It was a bitter eoid nighit, and iny bcd-letndrda y Itcor;eridh

roo fi ad en omt.Exzeptimg tuierushl Celse kuiocking tiff I was fairiy up, and had
cindle,. iu a piereed tin box, I lad nothingsenmyoft hmiiedo estif mn
te cheer the gleoon of a very largo apart- ef tihe tat-' Tlait'fl do, mur; 'ce toaid I te
rnenit,-tlhe IV.1ll of iilel (now detted ai earl'e, and I hope I hia' carl'ec proporly.
oser by the nielaneheiy rays ef the rush- I lit miy taper at tIse rusli-light. On epen-
lighit, as they strugglcd titrougîs tle liobs ef ing thb window shutter 1 -was rog-:aled wîth
tie box,) -iere ef a darkz-brown wvainsee,- t lie sighit ef a fo-, whlsi London itsel , ou
but eue solitary -max taper. Thero I1'Y uine of ils perfct Novemuber .days, could
coats, trewsers, linon, beoks, papors, dress- seareeiy have excciled. A dirity drizzling
in-iaterais, in dire confusion, about the 4i vsflig yhatsn ihuM

rooiu. lu despair .1 sat nie dewn at lte foot It -was now -twenoity minutes pas.t four. I was
of tho licd, aind conitenxipltcd tise chaos master of ne more thit ferty disposable

nroud mo. y oiorios eroparlyzdbyminutes, and, in that brief spaco, whist lad
titel scetle. Ilad il bcoms te ga in a kingrdem i m-mt te dIo! Tihe duties et thc teio wcre
I couid not have thrown a glove inb tise indispensable-tIc piortianteaiu s buch
porttnatau : se, rcsolving- te defor tise packed-and, run as fast as 1 mîight I *could
packing) til te merrewv, I geV inte bcd, net gel to tise eoaclh-eitce. iu less titan ton

My slutubars were fltfu-distarbr-d. Iler- tninuites. Ilot water %vas a lusury net te ho
rible drcanis wstiln-d me. Series et Nvateies, procsred: at tisat viliainous heur, net aà
eicis poiuting te tise liour et rouit, passed iîumn-i heing in tise lieuse (ner, do I firmly
siowiy before nio-tiots, tinie-piocs-diais behievo, iu tiîo univorse entire,) liad risen
of a large size,-.tud, at hast, cuorinons nxy unfortunate soif, aid y cmpanion in

etepioeboksaIl pointing to rouit, Fouit, wretcliedness, peor Boots, exccpted. The
Fouit. 'A change camne o'er tise spirit of my -mater in tise jug was crozen; but hy dm1i of
dream,' and emdiess processions oftwatchmen hammoring upon it with the haudle et the


