THURSDAY, NovEMBER 2, 1016.

NEW ZEALAND TABLET 9

——

it, tied it with twine aud laid it on the table. 'lhen,
taking a long look into the empty trunk, says she:
“ All 1s gone now.’

Quite another sceue was taking place in the old
loft, Says Pudden, =ays he: * Scratclier, are you
game ¥ “Ts i e, Dudden? replied that worthy
with an offended lock, for e had had the honor of
being up before his Worship at Green street for steal-
ing a canary from a loeal cobbler and substituting a yel-
low-hamumer in its place.  Black Pudden was salisfied
when he recalled the credentials of Seratcher and pro-
ceeded to unburden himsel! in «of/o rore tones of a
pian that requived Seraicher’s co-operation and lovalty.
The latler was all altention: never moved a muscle
while Pudden cuplained how the skin of the old hear,
head and all, were diving in Buzeembawn™s outhouse
how nething would be easicr thun te steal iU liow he,
Black Pudden. would get info it how they could pad 1t
with hav (o malke it Hfe-lke: how a piece of whaleboue
would make the tail siick out; how iwo elass marbles
would do tor eve:: bow he, Serateher. conld lead bim
by the chain Pudden fend anuesed that already, like-
wise the little faelet aud how they could Both make
monev.  Scrateher vevor moved. the cenius of the pro-
jeet overawed hi o fes anagnifieent to loooh of
vet. =0 e stmply cutopodiriy Bat, oaned said o Lave
it there, Pudden. and neither Ll was the dirtier Tor
contact wirh ile others - Pudden,” sava he, You're
the — 7 e cotmplete the sentenee, hut sand,
"You're NI ilc\it:l‘ing Jownwards ol the sqne
time.

These  preliminaes compliments heine over and
gratefully aceepted by Padilens they doz ench other in
the vibs, and roaved with Taushier. Then Soratelior cot
an old rope, adinsted 0 round Padden’s neck and fed
him yound the loft 4= Prszembaum wsed 1o lead 1he ol

bear. They could senveciv move, ihvouzh the ihrills of
merriment that convelzed then Pudilen boe
was a born oo, Ever since hae 1o Leslidle he
had followed that colelativ over the c'if“'\ with other

urchins and carvied Hitle Nauny too. There wasn't an
attitude of the hear that he didn’t krew by eyt

“When 7 svs Serateher.

“He here to-uicrrow s Panlden, Al
when that =mme honr on the followine mzohi e o
frome S Catherine™s f =0t o banean Teines vost =uw
in that Joft, but one and o iFe hoiry monster Trom
the forest standine on s haped :
glilllillg‘ with fv‘.‘:)a'i\j.‘ atl s Dlecloved foncne o hid
of Nunnv's ttanuel - andd his Hanping vars arsd springinye
tail. On oswith e chaln uow. =nvs the wild beast in
tounes somewhat muilled an hate awd lay, S aud i we
don't feck the wakes 'm onoei Pudden and von’re not
Serateher.,”  Gettine down the ot Lodder
matter.  * Bad huel frow you, cel off me taill’ savs the
wild beast of the forest. 10s only the first step that
costs, and before the bLoar and Tis keeper hud rob
twenty yards they fell they were on the road to Fortune,
for dogs and women and children got out ol their wav,
A neighbor’s cat that had kittens on the fop storey of
the old tower of St. Audeon’s was just going od for
a ramble when she saw the wonster and his keeper
issuing forth. What did <he do! Did she co on?
No. Maternal Interests rankled in her hosom and che
turned back and sprang into the {ower off the old wall:
jumped cn the ladder, then on to a loft, thea crawled
up the water-pipe and then in (o her kittens,  Ilad
she an ounce of logic—what feminine has t—she would
have known that no maortal bhear could climb up to her
kittens. When she had seen that they were safe she
went over to the windew, 119 feet above the level of
the road, and watched further developments.  But the
event is to her credit and shows it isn’t fair to the
species to call opera-singers and other laglies ‘ cals.’

Scratchier and the bear wenl oun their way and
the hear did a few sleps on the flags in frout of a pub;
then ke was led by his keeper into the shop and the
half-boozy occcupants—who very likelv saw  (weunly
bears instead of one-—volled the coppers into the litile
bucket in the bear’s mouth. ITe ambled out again
and way was made for him by shrieking children who
Fept at a safp distanee. Tt wae » tpinmphal march,
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Scratcher kept emptying the bucket of coppers which
Le stowed away in his illimitable pockets—for it's his
father’s cut-down pants ho was wearing,  Ah, but
there’s always a fly in the amber of life.  Prosperity
turns all our heads. As tho two marched into Bride
street they passed a big policeman ai the corner. He
was near his pension and lad bunions, and was given a
gquiet beat in this locality leading on to the more
populous parts where the bear was bent for. As the
two passed near the bobby, says the bear in gurgling
tones: “Twig the cop? at which Scratcher laughed.
This set 1117 thinking. It arvoused his suspicions.
ile looked after them. THo had vever seen a bear in
the Zoo with its tail cocked.  The mystery thickened
when the bear sneezed and then drvew his paw across
his snoul @y an wrehin would draw his glazed cuff in a
like emergency. 1117 said * That's the act of a Chris-
tinn and not of a bear.” e started walking after the
twor they nereased their speed.  So did Lie in spite
of liix seventeen stone and his bianions,

“We're diddled.” savs the bear.  * Take the bucket
aied we'll van for 1t Serateher snalched the bucket
and disappeared info a dark hall, and the bear, chain
awdd atll started to run. So did 11174, Iere words
Fail to deseribe the pursuil. to round and interrogate
cveawitnesscs how {liere was bedlam in the street—how
Dane Carty’s cab-horse let a whele maum of pats fall
anchewed ont ef his meuth and ran, ear and all, til
bix eves heeame as big as lemonade hottles—how Mrs.
thocan fell a heap and lost her conscience as an eye-
witness avers--haw the eabbler's bull-terrier, whose
moeuth koew the taste of every dog’s blood that dared
to paz= the door, vob a At nf ihe shivers. The bear
thorehit of none of these thines, and with open mouth
and Tolling tongus and cleaniing teeth and cocked tail
wid dangline, jangling chain he faced for libertv, On
coma THZ Hke fate, blowine his whistle as well as he
comll amd wielding his baton. The chain got between
the Lear's lers. and e proceaded 1o buck-jump like a
alf the town was behind 111Z—nol one

Thev micvht throw Dbricks at the police,
hat thew won't deny them the Tiouor of grappling with
e, As the bear was turning the corner, making a
drive far the Ceondbe the chaim tripped him and he
fell head foremost on the voad. A ecene ensued,
which Doz o paratlel in medern history.  Beveral other
Bbhies attrvacted by the whistle of 1117 arrived from
where {hev were gaarding the rear entvance of a hotel.
The crewil roared and suyged around al a respectful
distince, and the palice heat in the bear’s head—Pud-
den had wmade a ball of himsell iuside—and in the
serimmage one dirty hand protruded.  The jaw of that
wili-eved  muititnda collectively  dropped : there was
temperare paralvads on the evowd, immediatelv followed
b simultaneous vell: * Tle’s devoured a child! Tull
him oot —pu!l him out.”  Several pairs of policemen’s
hands aripped the arm of the vietim and nearly pulled
il out of him: peeple furned away in horrer and spat
oul : worien fainled, others eried out: * May the Lord
help the mother thatl ewns him.’

While this awful event was nnrelling itself in
Bride street something else happened in Brodie’s lane.
A coal-porter was retwrning home from werk and he
et Buzzembaum. *I'm glad to see that your bear is
well again an’ able to go about keepin’ the roof over
veer head,” savs Lis to Buzzembaum. Arra, man, if
nearly knocked him eut of his standin’.

"My hear? said Buzzembaum, ‘he’s dead an’
skinned a week ago.

‘Dot be coddin’ me,” says the coal-porter, * didu't
I meet. him dewn near the Coombe and his litile bucket
half full of coppers and a Loy drivin’ him.” A thought
suddenly flashed across Bnzzenbaum’s mind ; he remem-
bered Pudden’s atiempt to steal out the bear when he
was away sick at the Richmend. e rushed into his
house and out to the shed and he saw the whole situa-
tion.  Down the street he tore, knoeking sparks out of
the flage, up lanes, down alleys aud short-cuts, until
lie came to the swaying, screaming, shouting crowd in
ride street, as the police were extracting Pudden from
the depths of the bear. Buzzembaumn, being an
acrobat, sprang up on a big Guinness man’s hack yellin’
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