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There 'vas no dog to be heard, and the old
man and bis niece were still within the bouse,
su the"I poor-traveiler" proceedud on tiptue to
the arbour. There -%vas a drami of spirits stili
left in the rumn bottie wbicb looked very enticing,
but ho resisted the temptation, and eagerly
snatcbing up the letter, beld it before bis eyes
in the glowing twiliglit.

ilWlîat a blessing it is to bu able to read and
svriîell' lbe said. Il How thankful 1 ouglut lu
fuel tu my parents for baving gi ven mue a deceu t
education. Lucky tihe letter's short. Al I
want is the main facts. Alattliev Sparkes,
Marco Polo, West India Docks. Il I wish," said
the pour travelier, as bue slunk back tou lus luay-
stacky Ilbliehad mentioned bis brotlîer's Christian
name; and if be'd lad the civility tu tell bis
uwn age, heigbt, and general appearan ce, why,
1 sbuuld have taken it as a personal kîndness.
Neyer mind, VII risk il."

IWel,) Molly, heru are tlue five potînds," said
Captain Blenkinsop, as lie carne ont of the bouse
with lis niece. Il Lut me know wluen Mýat arrives,
and l'Il bobble duwn ilto tu'.vn 01pîrpose tu
wclcorne bir. And von tony as well leave mue
that lutter, Molly. i sbould like to spelliti
over witb rny glasses un, at My leistîre.",

il Oh!1 I left it on the arbour table !" exclain-
ed Molly.

6Ay! lucre it is," said lier nincle, luuking inito
the summer-bouse. Il Goud night, Mol'. Tel
Dick I hope to sue birn at work uext Mondety."

Guod niglît, oncle Jonathanit."

CHAu'TER l'.-TIIE CRIPPLES ADVENTURE-

WILLIE SPÂREES, the cripîsie, svas a tboroughly
good-tempured, kind-luearted soul, besides beingr
very fond of bis iittle cousin Enîily, su that
whun slîe asked bim tu accompany bier huome, bue
went withi lier cbeurfolly. But the jounuey up
and down tlîat steep bihl was a suvure sîndur-
taking for a pour fellowv who was entirely
dependunt îîpon lis crutclius for support, espe-
cially on the retuirn trip, whlie hlu ad no cheer-
ful conipaluion prattiug at biis side, and svhcn
ihe twilight hlal faded away mbit conparaîive
darknuss. Old Blesîkiusup vas veny liard upouî
cripples, holding that thîir crtutclîes gave îliern
a positive advauîtage uver olluer persouis; bot in
spitu of bis ingeuious theuries, p)001 WilIie fuît
very rnuch exbauîsted, anîd as lie carne down
Bleaberry HlI, lbu stumbied sevural tinses, and
alrno8t fell.

Presuntly une of lus crutebies got untangled
in a crevice betweun two pieces uf rock at the
roadside, anud bu sturnbled furward leaiily. But
bufuru bue had toucbed the ground, a pair of
benevulent arms bad seizud lîirn.-oîîe by the
collar uf bis coat, and thîe uther in front across
lus breast-and restored irn lu an uprigbt
position.

IPardon me, sir, for leîîdiîsg yo,î a bauid,"i
said a voicu, I"huit it's an urkard ruad for a geni-
tleman to travul situatud as you be."

I 'in muîcb obiiged to you," exclaiuned Willie,
fervently, as soon as lbu had recovered lus bruatb.
diI ivas getting tired and usrvous. Wuuld yoîî
mmnd sueing me safely dowu Ibis steel) bit TI

Il I shall fuel a pleasure iuu duiîg it, Rir. To
lelp) the distressed ivas a maxim always irn-
press cd un me by my gond uld fatiier. Migbt I
ask a snali favour in returo V'

Willie w-as a taibor by trade, and hie 1usd felt
that the sîceve of lus corn panioni's ' coat was
threadbaru and sbiuing ivith age auîd w'ear. Ile
guussed, therufone, tluat bis preserver w-as about
lu ask an ains, and said-

Well, I arn but a poor man îuyself, til-'
"Nothing of the sort, sir," ueturned the othier,

baugbîily. ilI simply want lu know whîure Mr.
Sparkes lives."?

4Sparkus 1" cried Willie, 49 wlîat Sjarkes?
Sparkes, the grocur, in Broad Street ?"

Il Whîy couidn't tuue writer of thaut lutter have
beun a little more circîurstantial 7" tiiouglut the
poor traveller. Il He's potng nie tu a dual of
inconvenience.'. I must maku a bold guess. I
t-ýtncy that th(e Spankes I want is a party of
bunibler lposition."

IMayhap youu cieau îny brother, Richard
Sparkesf the carpenter?" said Willie, who, ru-

membering the lutter rcceived that mornino,
wvas beginning to fuel strangrely excited.

At these words the long, lean figure at lus
side uttered a shoot of joy, and pitching a
crooked stick and srnall bondie into the roade
rushied forward with uplifted arms. The uext
moment the cripple found irinself encircled in a
very fusty-srnelling embrace, white a voice,
strongrly fiavoured with onions, exclaimed-

1 amn Matthew Sparkes, your long-lost
brother! Neyer mind the crutches. If you want
to faint, l'Il hold you inp."

Poor Willie wvas (ute overcurne \vitlî fatigue
and uxcitement, and was forced to sit dowil at
the road-side.

IThis is indeed a surprise,' said Brother
Matthew, seating biirnseif at the cripffles sidc,
and wiping bis eyes with lis coat-cufl'. 'I 'in
ail of a miazu. I scarcely know who I ani, or
wvhcre I arn. Huw lonîg have I been away ?"

Nineteen years, su they telllnme," answered
Willie. 14 I was but a baby wliîen you ran away
to sea."1

Il Nineteen years-ran away to sca. Thank
you; yes, l'in muclh ubliged to you. Ahi too
true-you were but a baby wbun 1 rau aw'ay tu
sea; but stncb a fine babt'h, sucb a ciubby--fitued
baby. Bu t, dear brother, lîuwv carnŽ yuîu to bace
the use of your lirobs ?"

I feu down-stairs."
-Ili! su yuu did-at lcast, I locail ,su you

say. That must have been after yuu were
christened. My nienorys gone to tîat extunt,
owing to hot clirnates, that I dont reculleet
whiat yotî wer c cbistened."'

£Ay, su yoo were. And nuow tell nie w-buse
alive at borne. Break it gently and slovly, bc-
cause, thuughi nineteen years absent, my feelings
are stîli as tender as a chien's."

Hereupon sirnplu-hearted Willie Sparkes en-
tured into sundry details, ivhichi lasted tili the
twu wayfarers arrived in Tytherby. Tbey
were now among the brilliant gas-ligh ts, anîd lie
cuuld not luelp) feeling surprised wh'eri lie saw
wvbat a sbabby, woe-begone loukinfr wigblt bis
wealthy brother vas. lie venturedà tusaY-

Il Brother Matthew, I suppose you'vu gut but-
ter clothes than these in yuur boxes ?"

IHeaps of 'ern, ly boy, bot I dressed sbabby
u' purpose. I tluought I'd astonish vosî ail."

This is our street," observed W1illie, Il and
yonder, beyond the second g.ss-larnp, is our
cottage."

IBe firrn and confidJent," rinuttered bis corn-
panion, tnpping lîirself on thu clîest. I 1unly
wislîI1 knew luow oId I onghlt to be."

CIIAITER V-AT SU1'PEU.

Brother Mlatthew stated that be bad left al bis
luggagu in London to bc forwarded by goods
train. He lîad brosîght notlîing with birn but a
crookud stick, a dirninuîtive bundie doue îîp in a
red cutton bandkerclîieS and a wonderfal appe-
titu. The clets of Uncle Jonathan's tirnely boan
were preseutly visible on Mary Sparkes' hoard.
A dish of msîtton clîops, a pound of the best
freslibotter, sitlî îlenty of rilky and sugary
tua, made thuir appearance. It was a sight tu
sec Brotlîer Matthew eat. lie lîad a w'jdu routb,
and a pair of lantern jaws. C hop. after chop
disappeared down his throat; bunch after bunchi
of bread, bountufully plastered with butter fol-
luwed ; and the whole ivas wasiied down with
lialf-a-dozun cups of scalding bot tea, sweetened
to tiheîîtînost 1 itch. Whcn the children's appu-
tites lîad been satisfiud, they stoud in a circle
arouind hirn, gazing at birn with admiring eyes.
At Iast lie puislîud away lîis pîlate with a gentiej
siglb of satisfaction, and began tu talk.

I1w'ouldn't disturb my dear brotlîpr to night,j
Mrs. Sjîarkes," lie said, addressing Mary, Il not1
for the worlul. You say be's in a nice, quiet
sleep; let bim lie tili rnorning, pour fellow 1"

But your notlîer, Mr. Mattlîew," began Mary.
"Let her rest, also, pour uld lady; you tell

me sbe's in the habit of going toluibd early. The
effect of exciternent on ber aged nerves might
bu-',

IlPlease, oncle Mat,"' said little Alice, Il grannie1
knows you'vu corne. She's getting up." 1

Presently the door opuned, and old Mrs.
Sparkes appeared. IlWhere ismry dear runaway
son ?"I she exclairned. "lLet me hold bim in rny
arrns!

At tliese words th., nev cons unr aro3e solemuly
fnorn lus seat, aund cusbnaced the auscient daineý.
Suie faiuîîud awvay.

A small drop of spirits is advîsItble in tlueso
caseýs, lie said gravely. " Mýy p )or d2arnmothur!
to îîîiik I buliold tluee Once a.gain ! Juusî non
round the corner, susnub ody, and fcei a un,-uuîlu-
fuil of gin."
The restons tive svss soouî brou glut. lieotluer

Mattîbuw took a heanty sip, probahly to test tiue
qualily, and thon saîîplied tlîe glass to Mrs.
Spankes' lips. Slue begts to recover lien sensjes.

'-Atd bu this niy boy Mat ?" sue rnormurcd,
sta-iuig about her w'îth uazud eyes. I woîuld't
!la' knlown tbee, my sous. Thio wast a shuort)
eliibby lad w'hieuu iuouu nuis ,tivs."

IlAli, molies-!" said Brother Matthew, "IIve

gone thnough a deal of niauîgling processus
since theus. Trosuble ansd sonnuov luas rolled 11s2
ont long and thin!1

IAnud how old tlou lookest ! Thosu vast b'ut
sevetuteen svben tlou weu test tu sua, auud--

IAtsd l'us six-snid-tîîirty, nio,," ansssesed
Bi1otuier Matlheîv, loldly ; II but I look fivu-aiii
fo)rty. I kuuw it. 'IIiîuk whiat Ibye gouue
tlurouglu. ' 1 have been East aund I have hîceti
West,' as tue Soung says. Brother W'illiam," lie
cutitied, l'l 'ni begiuiusg irtu fuel faîîut and
sveak; I'rn an excitable subjet. Lot n go lu
bed; P'm noîvays partictular wboeu yoîu put nie.
Good iiglît, denu-rnollue', and sister, ansd nepluetvs
and niieceýs. Wait tli my boxes corne, cbildreus,
auîd then yof'Ili sece toys and liresuuits etiouigl lu
inake thelbouîse look like a bootlî at thue fair.
William," bu a'dded, coofi-denîially, wvben tbey
weu-e out ilsthue passage, " lid me a suit utf
yonir custorner's clotuies in the morning. I think
l'e overdone- it a little, dressing so uticonluon
slabby."

('IuM'rEut VI. À COLPLS 0F ANECDOTES.

IL svas eleveus O'etock ouitise fauuowiusg niontu-
uuug, wîîen a stouut oud gCsîtuemiatu, wearing a
Iroad.bnitsined Manliula bat, and ueaing ou a
barubno cause, srrived at the carpenter's door.

IlWhy Uncue Jonathan," cried Mary Spankes,
44who'd ha' thought of soeing yous at this lime
of day! And l'in su ashamed, the place is in
sncb a itter; for wu'd gay doings lasI night."l

111 huard of il, repuied Caplan lekinsj
1 kuîow that nepbew Miats arrivud."l
elWho tbld you ? I

IOnu of tuse posîrnen. He's a ncw lîand in
Tytherby, anud sas isunting about for a bouse uns
Bleaberry Hll. I set lsim right, and then we
guI yarssing togethur. He says, ' Postmeus se
strange things. I called yesterday morning at
a bouse where they al booked 1'clernred' witîb
buger, and couhd't raise towpunce for the price
of a ltter; and lasI niglut I pueped mbt the sarne
bouse as I passud hy, and tbey weru ail fuasting
and carousing.' ''arne?' says I. 'Sparkus,'
says use. ' Then, dupend upon il,' says Il 1'my
nephuw's corne;' ansd with that I pipud for
breakfast, got under weigh, crowded ahi sail,
and boere I amn. Where is Mat, now ?"

IlGone withi Willie, oncle, ho the railway sta-
tion lu get lus boxes."

IHere they cornu!" exciairned Captain Buen-
kinso1i. IlBut is il my old eyes that deceivu me,
or does Mal reaily look sucb a figure of fun ?"

Brother Matthew did, indeed, look like a figure
of fu, ruggred ont as bue was in sundry garments
entnuustud lu Wiuhie by bis costomurs for rupair-
ing purposes. lie woru a botîlu-green druss
coat, with brass buttons, very short in the waist ;
a pair of corduuroy trousurs, fashiotuably louse iu
the leg; a red plusb waistcoat, and Richard
Sparkes' Suînday bat, svbicb, being tbrue sizes
too large for bis bead, was perputually faluing
over bis uvus.

The following conversation unsned betwuen
the broîburs as tbuy entered the gale.

IlTbey'il cornu by the nuxt train, dupend on it
William," said Brother Matthuw; Iland perhaps
you svouldn't mmnd going lu futch lern. Recolleut,
tbure's Ibrue sua-chets, two porîrnanteaus, four


