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house I could not at the time imagine, unless he
supposed that two people would not require a
large one. But I know, now, that he lived in
a very little house himself.

.,7^."^'*."^^ ""^ *''' "^^ «^"^»g angry with
Waterford, especially as I saw he intended
walkmg all the way down to the ferry with
me, so I told him I didn't live in any house
at all.

"Why, where do you live?" he exclaimed,
stoppmg short.

"I live in a boat," said I.

"A boat
!
A sort of ' Rob Roy ' arrangement.

I suppose. Well, I would not have thought
that of you. And your wife, I suppose, has
gone home to her people ?"

''She has done nothing of the kind" I
answered. '« She lives with me, and she likes it
very much. We are extremely comfortable, and
our boat IS not a canoe, or any such nonsensical
aftair. It is a large, commodious canal-boat."
Waterford turned around and looked at me.
"Are you a deck-hand ?" he asked.
" Deck-grandmother !" I exclaimed.
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" he said.
1 didnt mean to hurt your feelings; but I

couldn t see what else you could be on a canal-
boat. I don't suppose, for instance, that you 're
captain.

"

But I am," said I.
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