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“ My dear,” she went on; *if T didn’t know as ‘twere
impossible for sperrits to return to this earth in their
nateral form, and if ’twer'n’t sinful to believe in sich
things, I'd have sworn as I seen Squire Morton, your
grandpa’, who died afore you were born, this very morn-
in’, as I were gittin’ down from the kerrage as brought
me from Falmounth. 'Twere the very spit on him, as he
were, as I recollect him, though as I came closer to him,
I see as he were some years younger than the squire
was when he died. But he were standin’ with his hands
in his pockets looking out of the garden gate, just as the
old squire uged to stand. Never, in all my life, did I see
such a likeness. He had your grandpa’s walk and look
and everything.”

Mary knew abt once to whom her visitor alluded.
Without replying, she went to her desk, drew forth the
locket her brother had given her, and placed i, open,
in the old lady’s hand.

“ Do yon know whose likeness thab is P she asked.

The old lady carefully adjusted her spectacles; bub
no sconer did her glance rest upon the miniature than
ghe exclaimed—

“It is your own dear ma’ when she was a child!”
Again she gazed at the portrait, and then, with a
bewildered look, as if she thought it was not real, or that
she herself was dreaming, she examined the case.

¢ This locket, sure as I live, belonged to your mamma,”
she went on. “How did you come by ib, my dear?
It were given by your mamma, when she were a little
girl, to her brother Henry—your poor uncle who was

lost ab sen. Many’s and many’s a time have I hung
this round your poor mamma’s neck! SureI am nob
dreaming 7"

“No, dear Mrs. Margaret,” replied Mary, “you are not
dreaming. Tt was not indeed my grandfather Morton
whom you saw,” she went on with a smile, “but my
uncle Henry, who, as you know, was supposed to have
perished at sea when a boy. He was saved by the
French sailors, and pub in prison, and has lived many
. years abroad. At length, about ten months since, he
returned home to England. Yon shall hear all about
his return by and by. The locket I have shown you
has been the cause of all my pain and misery. My uncle
treasured it carefully for mamma’s sake, and brought it
home to England with him. It was lost with his pocket-
book, and subsequently purchased and given to me by
my brother. Where Henry purchased it has yet to be
explained, and I am sure will be explained satisfactorily.
My uncle saw it in my possession, and was naturally
surprised and grieved; bubt he has now given if to me,
and T hope that all will soon be made clear, for dear
Henry’s sake. Now, dear Mrs. Margavet, you know
almost as much as T do myself—though I was not aware
that my uncle was so like grandpapa.”

Tt is impossible to deseribe the surprise and amaze-
ment of the old lady when she heard this explanation.
She was so much overcome with joy that the tears
coursed freely down her still unwrinkled cheeks. Mary
farthermore explained fo her why her uncle had assumed
the name of Aston.

“He wished to keep his retwrn secret from Mr.
Foley,” shesaid. “He may haye taken secret measures
to prove his identity to others, before he sees Mr. Foley.
I cannot say. My uncle is very peculiar in some of his
ways.”

“What need of any measures being took ?’ said the
old lady. *“He ’ave but to show himself for everybody
to see as he is a Morton. Didn’t I reckernise him as
soon as I see him 2"

“ Perhaps mere personal identification would be in-
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sufficient in the eye of the law,” returned Mary. “ How-
ever, my uncle knows best his own views.”

“You must let him know as I am here,” said Mrs.
Margaret, “ I'm sure he’ll come to see me directly. I
wonder indeed as he didn’t reckernise e, though, for
sure, I be much changed.”

“He was but a boy when he saw you last,” replied
Mary. * But, dear Mrs. Margaret, all this time we are
forgetting the card 1”

Thus reminded, the old lady opened her box and pro-
duced a card bearing the following inscription in old
English characters :—

« S ARTHUR LockYER, Bant., WinstoNe Park, Kexn.”

« A baronet! SoIremember Henry said,” exclaimed
Mary, as she eagerly seized the card. * Well, be he
whom he may, I will write immediately to his address,
and beg him to explain all that passed between himself
and my brother.”

This task, however, she found to be a more arduous
one than she had anticipated. It was a difficult matter
for a sister to write to a stranger and explain the sus-
picions which had been directed against her brother.
More than once her heart failed her ; but her eagerness
to establish her brother's innocence beyond deubt or
cavil, moved her to complete the task, and at length the
letter was written and despatched to Winstone Park.

Tt was not until the letter had been sent away that
the thought occurred to Mary's mind—

“What if Sir Arvthur should reply that he never lent
Henry any money "

TRADE TRAMPS.

By trade tramps the reader will understand those tra-
velling artisans and craftsmen who perambulate the
country ostensibly in search of employment. They are
an entirvely distinet class from the tramps who have no
trade, from whom they for the most part keep aloof,
with a feeling, it may be, that too close a contact with
them would lower their respectability. The tramping
artisan deems the tramp who is no artisan a vagabond,
and resents the notion of being mixed up in the same
category with him. He will tell you sometimes that, if
he takes to a wandering life, it is not because he is
driven out of society, as the vagabond is, but because he
elects to travel and see the world and the ways of life
before he settles down to his share of its responsibilities.
It is probable that he really does intend to settle down
some day or other, or at least that such was his inten-
tion when he began his travels; buti that idea grows less
vivid, and has fewer charms for him the longer he con-
tinmes on the move, and after a course of years vanishes
away altogether. Meanwhile he has abundance of pre-
cedents for the life he leads—precedents older almosb
than any of the habits, customs, or bye-laws of the settled
craftsman. Who were the Freemasons who built the
cathedrals and most ancient of the churches that stud
the land? . What were they but tramps, who went
about from place to place doing honest and skilful work
where it was to be done? What was the condition of in-
dustrial artisans in the foudal and ante-fendal times?
Is it not the universal custom on the Continent for
apprentices to travel from country to country at work
before settling in their business? - Did nob all trades
tramp, for the double purpose of procuring work and
escaping bondage, until such time as they were able to
associate in guilds for their mutnal protection? An-
swer him these questions. s
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The march of modern improvement has been the
greabest enemy the trade tramp has had to encounter.
The railway, the penny post, the electric telegraph, the
introduction of gns—all these have told against him,
inasmuch as they have tended to set aside and annihilate
the old-fashioned deliberate methods of doin g business,
which assured him employment wherever he choge to
accept if.  Little more than a generation back, the
tramping artisan and craftsman was as much an institn-
tion as the pedler was, and more so than the pedler is
now. As you rolled over the hard road on top of the
four-in-hand stage, you passed him, as he trudged along
under his oil-skin knapsack, half a dozen times in 2
morning. You found him on the sunny bench in front
of the wayside inn as the coach drew up to the tune of
the guard’s bugle-horn, while fresh horses were put to,
There sat the tramp, with the identical brown: jug
before him which was ‘once Toby Philpot, from which
he far too often took a sip, as he stitched away ab the
landlord’s harness or saddle-girths, or purified his
creamy hoot-tops, or mended the landlady’s patbens, ov
soldered a hole in eook’s stew-pan, or perfermed any
other small but necessary fanction which came within
the limits of his capacity, and had been seb aside
and waiting for him until he shonld make his appear-
ance,

Then he was looked for ag regnlarly in the small pro-
vineial market-towns as the season for his advent came
round. Repairs of very various kinds had to wait his
arrival before they could be done. It was the tramp
who mended the umbrellas that hroke down or ot
turned inside-out in a high wind. It was the tramp who
set all the locks to rights when they had got hampered,
It was he who repaired the sportsman’s guns, and
plugged them with new touch-holes, ere percussion caps
were as much as thonght of. It was he who mended
thoe broken glass in the house-windows, where the town-
ship was too small fo maintain a glazier. It was the
tramp who did all the bookbinding for the country
stationer, who had to wait for his coming before he conld
put.a single volume “in hand,” and sho sometimes waited
six months for him: It was the tramp who renewed the
edge of all the town cutlery once a year; and it was he
who, when the horse fair came round, made his appearance
ab the stithy of the village blacksmith, and supplemented
the labours of that worthy at his roaring forge and
sounding anvil. Tn a word, the artisan tramp was the
supernumerary on the great theatre of labour all over
the country, and had his recognised standing as snch,
receiving due welcome and encouragement swherever he
happened to be wanted, and seldom departing witheub
some small guerdon, even when his services were nob
required.

The ahove deseription is hardly applicable to the
tramp of the present day. The wayside inns have been
driven off the Jand by the railways, or they have been
firansformed into farmhouses. The small country towns
kave grown larger, and their population has doubled
itself, and improved itself into a condition of self-help,
which leaves fewer chances for the wandering workman,
Cheap newspapers, cheap travelling, cheap postage, and
cheap carriage of goods, have in a great measnre made
city, town, and village all one for industrial purposes,
and have pub a final period to the old-fashioned pabience
and long-suffering which enabled people to waib for
month after month for the execubion of their orders to
tradesmen.  Yef, still the framp perambulates the
country on his annunal rounds. There is a charm in the
nomadic life he leads, which eudears it to him in spite of
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is sometimes induced, under pressure, to give it up for
a seasom, if is only for a season that he does so; sooner
or later, the old fasecinations of the sunshine, the fields,
the lanes, the highroads, the bye-paths and hedgerows
come back with irresistible force, and he is off again
on his travels. So enduring is this propensity, that
men who have tramped the country for years in their
youth are known, after setfling in eities and rearing
families, to reburn o the road again in their old age
with renewed eagerness and enjoyment. The most un-
lovely aspect of the lot these travellers endnre is seen in
the case of the married tramp, whom one sometimes
meets footing it through dust or mud, in company with
his Iuckless partner—she carrying the family wardrobe
and household properties in a buge bag on her back,
while a wretched child drags ab her skirt—he leading
the swvay, with his packet of tools strapped to his shoulder,
These dreary spectacles, which are all too common, are
not, We may he pretty suve, the result of choice, but
are rather the outcome of misforfune or misconduet, or
both,

We think it would be found, if investigation could he
made info the subject, that in poinf of education and in-
telligence the average tramp is entitled to rank con-
siderably aboye rather than below the average settled
workman, Such, abt any rate, is the teaching of our own
experience in connection withthem. Ve once met with
one who had written in large letters the words * Pauper
et Pedester ™ on a strip of paper round his wreck of a
hat, thus challenging, as it were, a conference in the
Latin tongue; and we had reason to know that the
challenge was not altogether a vain boast, seeing that
he could hold a conversation in a gpecies of monkish
Latin, and was only too voluble in displaying his learn-
ing. On general subjects, moreover, the tramp is usually
well informed, and is a much betber anthovity on all
social matters affecting bis class than the stay-at-home
workman. This, of conrse, is due to his wandering life,
and the exercise of observation, a faenlty which he has
in some degree of perfection, and does not suffer to lie
idle.  Although with him work is never an insbinct
or a passion, as it is with the thorough workman, he
yeb really values his working power as an available re-
source when needs musb; and he is prebty sure to make
himself master of all the new contrivances and appliances
for facilitating his peculiar industry and the saving of
unnecessavy labour. 1t is, indeed, more to the agency
of the tramp than to any other, that numberless novel
contrivances and petty inventions hecome go speedily
diffused among the parties who profit by them.

But if' the predicaments and liabilities of the tramp
sharpen his wits and develop his intellect, it i to be
feared they are not so favourable fo the growth of his
moral character. To say the truth—and we say it very
unwillingly—the tramping workman is to he by no means
generally velied on, whatever his promises and protes-
tations. Very often it happens that when, with a
dolorous voice and still more dolorons face, he makes
application for work, there is nothing farther from his
intention than performing the work you offer him, It
is uspally about sundown that he applies to yon for
employment, when he has just come off the road from a
long day's march. You see that he is coated with dust
or mud up to the kuees, and his weatherworn face is
grimed and wmoist with perspivation: he pleads his
weaviness, his hunger, and his empty pockets, and begs
for the advance of o few shillings to provide him a sup-
per and a bed, that he may rest and recruit himself and
come fresh to his labour on the morrow. If you are
young in the ways of the world you accede to his re-
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quest, hending him oyer the sum he asks for, and he
bids you good-night with the warmest cxpressions of
gratitude. Bub that is the last you see of him. Long
hefore you are down in the morning he is off again on
his travels, and, by the time you are looking for his ap-
pearance in yomr workshop, is probably hreakfasting
heartily in your connty, some ten or a dozen miles off.
This is bad, but, in the case of many of this class, it 18
far from being the worst that might happen, There is
always a visk in introducing a tramp inte yeur workshop,
especially among young apprentice lads, whom he may
chance to infech with low drinking habits, to say nothing
of worse vices peenliar to large towns and cities. Nob
unfrequently, too, it will come to pass that a tramp will
undertake work which he is gunife incompetent fo com-
plete in a workmanlike manner; his deficient ability
may nob be discovered for weeks, and in some trades for
months, and when it becomes too glaring to be any
longer concealed, the defaulter takes himself off on poy-
night, to be heard of no more. Tnsuch a case the em-
ployer has to send for a skilled workman and pay him
a high wage for repairing the mischief or completing the
unfinished work of the ¢ scamp.”

Writers on industry and industrial subjects have re-
garded it as an anomaly that the tramp, whatever his
trade, shonld be recognised, and to a definite extent
encouraged by the regular settled workmen, and
they sometimes call upon the latter to casb him off
and disown him altogether. Bub there are fwo sides
to this question. TUnder trade regulations, not of a
written and documentary, bub merely of a traditional
kind, but which have yet heen in force time ont of
mind, the tramp has privileges which he can claim,
and doeselaim, it is to be feared, much oftener than he
shonld by preseriptive right. Thus, in any fown which
Hes in his route, if, on applying for work at all the work-
shops where his eraft is exercised, he eannot obtain any,
he can, if he chooses, send in a petition for assistance ab
any establishment where jonrneymen are employed, who,
by the regulations of the trade, ave bound to contribute
something towards his necessities. TIn small country
towns the tramp very ravely has recourse to this method,
for tio reasons: in the fivst place, he wonld gain little
or nothing by if, for ihe contributions might not be
enonugh, or more than enough, to pay his expenses while
waiting for their collection; and in the second place,
hig pebition would have a damaging effoct in ecase he
shonld reburn to the bown ab any futnre time. In large
cities the ease is different; so that a tramp who is indis-
posed to bravel may subsist for a considerable time upon
contributions which enstom allows him to le y upon
the jowrmeyman in regnlar employment. He runs
the wisk, however—though, to be sure, the risk is
small—of being offered work when he oniy wants
alms, and when this cccurs he has no other alter-
native than to work for his living or to bid a hasty
and long farewell to the place, We have known him in
such a dilemma to accept the em{aloy-menh offered, and
to find himself afterwards quibe ineapable of working at
the trade 0 which he had served his apprenticeship,
owing to long disuge and forgebfulness of the very first
principles of his eraff, This inaptitude rarely brings
him reproach beyond whab may be couched in a sly joke
or phrases of affected commendation; and the regular
hands, for the most part, allow him to work on, and to
recover his kill if he can, and to profit by such small
gains as he can malke shift to earn. The cause of the
seneral tolerance of the tramp among workmen may be
safely referred to a certain sympathy they enterfain for
him. Mos working men have a secret longing for a
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change of scene, and would themselves like ywell enough
to go forth on the tramp, were it nob for domestic
rveasons, and for the privation and loss of goeial position
which such a life entails. Furthermore, every man who
lives by his labour feels that it is at least within the
limits of possibility that he may some day or other be
forced to “tramp it,” whether he choose or not; and
lastly, all workmen know that if there were no tramps
there would be far more competition for regular employ-
ment, and that, therefore, these wandering hands do
indirectly tend by their wanderings to increase the
money value of the services of the settled workers.

Winter is the worst seasom for the tramp. At the
fall of the year he is generally not merely willing but
anxious to acceph any eeuniry engagement which awill
enable him to tide over the dreary months of frosh and
snow; but, failing that—and for the most part he dees
fail—he is dviven into eities for the misevable shelter and
very ambiguous prospechs they offer him. Thousands
of this clags of men turn their faces towards London
about the beginning of November, and they talke up
their abedes in the low and wyetched “Travellers'”
lodgings that crowd the back streefs and filthy slums,
where, at the cost of a few nightly pence, paid always in
advance, they ave housed from the streets, and keep one
anather warm by theiv animal heat. The wamnt and
privation that some of them undergo when old age has
overtaken them, and they have exhausted the unwilling
charity doled out to them by the “trade,” are heyond
the power of language o describe. They will wrestle
with nakedness and famine, and foo often with the pangs
of incnrable disease as well, as long as a remnant of
anything like life or strength ig left in them, in the
desperate struggle to escape from the workhouse in-
firmary. But it is in yain; thither fhey tend, through
the irresistible gravitation of poverty: into that ante-
chamber of death, leaving all hope behind, they are af
length unceremonionsly thrust, there fo langnish under
the accumnulating miseries of ill-usage and neglect, to
be horne thenee in a few days or weeks, as it may happen,
to a panper's grave.

TWO MONTHS IN SPAIN.
BY THE ATUTEOR OF A MERCEANT'S HOLIDAY.”
11,
TOLEDD, CORDOFA,
Wiy we were abont to leave Madrid, it became a
question whether we should take Toeledo en roufe, Some
of my friends, who had ladies with them, objected to
this arrangement on account of the miserable accommo-
dation in that old Spanish eity. I remember the
“Dugald Creature’s” advice—*If shentlemans wanb
gnid roads fhey shonld sfop on the plainstanes o’ Glas-
gie,” or St. James's, if you like; bub as I went to see
Spain and Spaniards in every phase of life, whatever
trifling difficulties or privations might be in the way, 1
very reluctantly broke from my party, and took my
sicket for Toledo, which is reached by a branch off the
main ling divect to Seville and Cadiz. Certainly T should
have lost many of the old and new charactevistics of
Spain if I had passed that city. I have observed that
they don’t hurry things in Spain: the distance is 41
miles, which oceupied three hours—from 7 to 10 py. I
found the “best hotel” a fagsimile of that at the
Bscovial, and I almost lost hearb before 1 got into bed.
The night was bitterly cold, and there were only a rag
and thin blanket on the bed, and, buf for my good old
Scottish plaid, I should have heen almost frozen to death.



