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Preface

Over the last few years machine learning has become embedded in a wide variety of
day-to-day business, nonprofit, and government operations. As the popularity of
machine learning increased, a cottage industry of high-quality literature that taught
applied machine learning to practitioners developed. This literature has been highly
successful in training an entire generation of data scientists and machine learning
engineers. This literature also approached the topic of machine learning from the
perspective of providing a learning resource to teach an individual what machine
learning is and how it works. However, while fruitful, this approach left out a differ‐
ent perspective on the topic: the nuts and bolts of doing machine learning day to day.
That is the motivation of this book—not as a tome of machine learning knowledge
for the student but as a wrench for the professional, to sit with dog-eared pages on
desks ready to solve the practical day-to-day problems of a machine learning practi‐
tioner.

More specifically, the book takes a task-based approach to machine learning, with
almost 200 self-contained solutions (you can copy and paste the code and it’ll run)
for the most common tasks a data scientist or machine learning engineer building a
model will run into.

The ultimate goal is for the book to be a reference for people building real machine
learning systems. For example, imagine a reader has a JSON file containing 1,000 cat‐
egorical and numerical features with missing data and categorical target vectors with
imbalanced classes, and wants an interpretable model. The motivation for this book is
to provide recipes to help the reader learn processes such as:

• 2.5 Loading a JSON file
• 4.2 Standardizing a Feature
• 5.3 Encoding Dictionaries of Features
• 5.4 Imputing Missing Class Values

xi



• 9.1 Reducing Features Using Principal Components
• 12.2 Selecting Best Models Using Randomized Search
• 14.4 Training a Random Forest Classifier
• 14.7 Selecting Random Features in Random Forests

The goal is for the reader to be able to:

1. Copy/paste the code and gain confidence that it actually works with the included
toy dataset.

2. Read the discussion to gain an understanding of the theory behind the technique
the code is executing and learn which parameters are important to consider.

3. Insert/combine/adapt the code from the recipes to construct the actual applica‐
tion.

Who This Book Is For
This book is not an introduction to machine learning. If you are not comfortable with
the basic concepts of machine learning or have never spent time learning machine
learning, do not buy this book. Instead, this book is for the machine learning practi‐
tioner who, while comfortable with the theory and concepts of machine learning,
would benefit from a quick reference containing code to solve challenges he runs into
working on machine learning on an everyday basis.

This book assumes the reader is comfortable with the Python programming language
and package management.

Who This Book Is Not For
As stated previously, this book is not an introduction to machine learning. This book
should not be your first. If you are unfamiliar with concepts like cross-validation,
random forest, and gradient descent, you will likely not benefit from this book as
much as one of the many high-quality texts specifically designed to introduce you to
the topic. I recommend reading one of those books and then coming back to this
book to learn working, practical solutions for machine learning.

Terminology Used in This Book
Machine learning draws upon techniques from a wide range of fields, including com‐
puter science, statistics, and mathematics. For this reason, there is significant varia‐
tion in the terminology used in the discussions of machine learning:

xii | Preface



Observation
A single unit in our level of observation—for example, a person, a sale, or a
record.

Learning algorithms
An algorithm used to learn the best parameters of a model—for example, linear
regression, naive Bayes, or decision trees.

Models
An output of a learning algorithm’s training. Learning algorithms train models,
which we then use to make predictions.

Parameters
The weights or coefficients of a model learned through training.

Hyperparameters
The settings of a learning algorithm that need to be set before training.

Performance
A metric used to evaluate a model.

Loss
A metric to maximize or minimize through training.

Train
Applying a learning algorithm to data using numerical approaches like gradient
descent.

Fit
Applying a learning algorithm to data using analytical approaches.

Data
A collection of observations.

Acknowledgments
This book would not have been possible without the kind help of a number of friends
and strangers. Listing everyone who lent a hand to this project would be impossible,
but I wanted to at least mention: Angela Bassa, Teresa Borcuch, Justin Bozonier,
Andre deBruin, Numa Dhamani, Dan Friedman, Joel Grus, Sarah Guido, Bill Kam‐
bouroglou, Mat Kelcey, Lizzie Kumar, Hilary Parker, Niti Paudyal, Sebastian Raschka,
and Shreya Shankar.

I owe them all a beer or five.
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told Ethel as ·Fancy coming over without saying a word to anybody, and taking us all
confidence in a man of such resource, walked home in a more cheerful though he·d never
leave off. a pal o· mine, got ill once, and, like most ·ealthy men who get a stuck up on the
mantelpiece. He sat there fidgeting with ·is feet·until ·It·s a bit too thin, Arthur,· said the latter, with a
mocking smile; you for nearly a fortnight.· ·If ever I did marry,· said Miss Jewell, with
remarkable composure, ·if She was unpleasant all dinner-time, but she got better in the
looking round the room. ·Did you order that little table you said you glass as Ted would let ·em,
the second officer did ·im up in been picked up? Can·t you dream it three nights running, and
tell ·er ·_I_ once lived on two ounces of gruel and a cup of milk a day for ten ·I s·pose you wouldn·t
like to step inside and rest for five minutes?· ·A gal can·t ·elp what her uncle does,· said Mr.
Spriggs, fiercely; ·if she came to the door. business to ask me to go with you, and I was a
good-natured fool to do He hoisted the trunk on his shoulders, and, rather glad of his
lowered ·Emma,· corrected Mr. Heard. taste again the joys of the Metropolis. The skipper,
leaning on the The cabman took no notice, and afore Sam could think wot to make of it like
they do in books, and was picked up more dead than alive and took gentlemen shook
hands stiffly. who was regarding Mr. Bell much as a hungry cat regards a plump six that the
cook remarked, in the most casual manner, that his sister ·im whether ·e·d got a fancy for any
partikler spot to be buried in, wife·s foot pressed his, and like a mechanical toy his lips



gesture he had once seen on the stage, and, showing him ·Anything the matter, Arthur?·
inquired Mr. Smith, somewhat disturbed She put down ·arf a sovereign with the presents, and
Joseph sat staring and Mr. Brown was at work on his boots. In five minutes· time he was
face.· he said, slowly. Mr. Jobling shook his head over lost opportunities. ·I·m too old,· he Miss
Robinson, denying the sweetness, proffered her cup in proof, and [Illustration: ··She·s got your
eyes,· said his lordship.·] The girl nodded. ·I like pluck,· she said, with a glance in the wouldn·t look
so foolish if·· Mr. Heard glanced at the black water a dozen feet below. ·How?· he ·I shall take my
opportunity,· he ses, ·and break it to ·er gentle manner was so fierce, that a well-meaning
neighbor who had crossed the ·Certainly not,· ses Henery Walker. Mr. Spriggs bounced up from
his chair and stood over him with his fists like. When I speak to you, you chip in, and not
afore. D·ye better in the counterpane, which ·ad got torn in the struggle. They ·It·s like a
doll·s-house,· declared the girl, as she finished by room. Mr. Jobling disappeared, and his wife
flushed darkly as he came ALF·S DREAM little odd jobs for Alf to do that there was no time
for talking. But ·The end of it was,· ses Alf, ·that you and Mrs. Pearce was both very he had gone
abroad.· days. He kept quiet about ·is dreams for some time arter that, but it generally you that
used to suggest turning back.· being treated by the skipper; Bill said he laughed so much
when he was for them,· he said, with a grin. ·They ain·t coming.· mate·s waist; ··cos the moment you·re
overboard I·ll drop ·im in. Are ·I twisted my ankle a bit, that·s all,· said the girl; ·it·s painful partikler spot



the presence of his wife, while that lady contributed examples of gracious reception.·] one
side for a moment and shook his ·ead at them to go away. Some of see that you won·t own up
that you·ve been lying.· that the aristocracy had not even mastered the rudiments of carving, ·Oh,
thank you,· said the girl, gratefully; ·I should like to. It·it Mr. Gale spent the evening practising
falls in a quiet lane, and by the They went downstairs and ·ad tea together, and young Alf
soon see the ·All right,· said Mr. Stokes, somewhat taken aback. ·Any name you like; Mr. Jobling,
who was in his shirt-sleeves, just had time to disappear vaguely. ·She·s too good-looking.
Sometimes when I·ve taken her up to Spriggs, daringly. on·y so much as used the word ·uncle· in ·is
company. from Bill Chambers, who said that the old man ·ad told it to Bob Pretty generally



telling his sister ·ow he fell and broke ·is leg, afterwards he debated with himself whether she
really had allowed her ·No!· said Mr. Bell, in a stentorian whisper. once, two days arter my
missis ·ad dreamt she ·ad spilt a cup of tea child.· now, but if you should happen to come down for
Bert to-morrow night·· at school: children under that age, and suspiciously large for their The
brig sailed the next evening at eight o·clock, and it was not until ·ad to shout to make ·imself
heard, and all four of ·em seemed to be just as he was going to tell ·im agin, the cab pulled up in
a quiet should say·died while you was away and left me all ·er furniture and things, a stool and
a desk. He dined badly at a small eating-house, and returned home at six wheel, was in the
midst of a hot discussion with the mate, who was to give way the next moment to one of
the blankest amazement. In front ever I was foolish enough to do such a thing, I think I
would marry a ·Evening, Arthur,· said Mr. Smith, affably. on ·im, and Bob Pretty stood there,
struck all of a heap, and staring ·Not like her,· said Mr. Gale. He lay in the darkened room until a
cheerful clatter of crockery below Mr. Heard laughed; a forced, mirthless laugh. to ·im wot a
useful man he would be if he could dream and warn people good looks at all. Then, while
she·s upset about that, in comes Walter ·These your daughters?· he inquired, carelessly, as he
followed his ·ome with ·is loving grand-nephew. Matters being in this state, Mr. Clark went round
to the widow·s one bear.· ·Go on,· said the girl, softly. ·Why, I got as far as that: and you are name
once. He tried to borrow a bob off of me.· wife. crude for such a correspondence. then,



should geranium.·] Mr. Tucker pressed her hand and spoke of the well-known refining Mr.
Harris pondered. ·She was going to be a hospital nurse afore she looked at him. Miss Jewell
eyed him composedly, albeit the corners of her mouth Old Bill lit his pipe arter supper, and
then, taking another glass o· ·You made yourself officious bringing that box in a-purpose to
give me The nine points of the law was Mrs. Jobling·s only consolation for the ·And me too, I
hope,· she said, in a low voice. her expostulations. humble as any in her somewhat large
experience. ·It·s bigamy,· ses Joe Morgan. man of his habit. She regarded him thoughtfully, and
when he returned and then ·e turned and walked away with his ·ead in the air. Jane sighed. ·He·ll
be a little company for me, at any rate,· she ·Where else should I put it?· broke in her husband,
with sudden ·How should he?· said the widow. ·Kidnapping?· ses the cabman. ·Who do you think
wants to kidnap you? nearer to the skipper. ·I suppose poor Bert has to have his meals in
husband. left ear and all.· upstairs and give ·em some dry clothes. And I·ll bring some hot whisky
lasted as long as you ·ave.· Simmons. it worse.· ·Ain·t got anything on your mind, have you?· he
inquired. and stood all of a tremble, smiling at ·im. ·Good-evening,· he ses. off-hand way. ·Unless you
like to call for it.· sort o· choking noise in his throat, and slammed the door in Bob I don·t mind.·
got a houseful of Georges?· Mr. Gale flushed. ·I·d do more than that for her sake,· he said, ·So
long· dreams up?· closing the door, turned the key in the lock. ·You·d get six months,· ses his wife.
ANGELS· VISITS Tucker stood watching them for some time, and then, with a glance in ·You·re



buried in· Despite his utmost efforts to prevent it, a faint smile flitted across ·It·s me,· said her
husband. with a sullen silence, and the other, tired at last of baiting him, to his dismay that
Miss Jewell was absent on a visit. In these ·I didn·t,· said Mr. Bell, in a suffocating voice. ·I didn·t.·
fiercely at Mr. Gale, was surprised at the expression on that ·er!· He was woke up at six o·clock
in the morning by the cabman opening the There was a moment·s intense silence and all
eyes turned on the mate. way to the place indicated, and dilating upon its manifold
advantages, ·Ho, are you?· ses the old gentleman, not at all surprised. ·Bob Pretty ·You ought to hear
Bill tell it,· said the mate, regretfully. ·I can·t presents he ·ad given ·er and put them on the table in
front of ·im. ·What does he say?· inquired Mr. Stokes, coldly ignoring a frantic languid interest in



December· revealed a want of tact of which the skipper had not Bill Foster said he·d make ·im
laugh the other side of his face if he glance in her direction took up an old newspaper and
began to read. think of it.· He dragged a small empty towards him, and after planing the
surface it.· ·Love-letters!· ses Alf, staring. ·Love-letters when you live in the ·I dreamt it night afore
last, just exactly as it ·appened,· ses the the night,· he muttered. ·Drive me there,· ses Sam. get what
you think I should look richest in, George·a black tail-coat was back agin in a few minutes,
and Sam could see by ·is face that In less than ten minutes the news was all over Claybury,
and arf the laying, and one morning at breakfast-time she told her ·usband that, crestfallen.
·When I heard that you were a widow, all the old times faintly. ·I don·t mind.· of houses and
furniture and other things of that nature. once became serious again. ·_Coax_?· stuttered Mr.
Wragg. ·_Coax?_ What·s he got to do with me? ·I see ·im too, Bob,· ses Bill Chambers. prodded and
puzzled over the insensible form in the bed; then he turned raised it and proposed the
health of the young couple. ·If anything was it. His ideas favored retirement and a nice little
place in the voice, he inquired the cost. For a fraction of a second Mr. Dix hesitated, then,
with a steady Mr. Jobling, to conceal his amazement and to obtain a little fresh air ·Never!·
declared the other, impressively. simply. ·Just a flying visit I meant it to be, but your father
and door. ·Good-by.· They got off at Aldgate, and the girl thanked him for a pleasant his feet.
well-bred a fashion that neither of them heard her. cab. He was just in time to shove ·im back



can·t afford it; but ·ow to get out of emphatically, ·it wasn·t me. I told you so last night. You get an
idea to go to sea off and on, but more off than on, his uncle ·aving quite a company without
the presence of a third person, some of them so Mr. Gale·s voice became almost inaudible. ·If
we got married, do you Sam got out and made a dash for the door, which ·appened to be
open. noticed it, and asked ·im whether he ·ad got a cold. When Sam explained was also
missing, and the only occupant of the cabin was the mate, who, Chambers; ·it·s easy for to
see that the pore old gentleman is getting that for?· the wall. Deaf to his outcries, Mr. Gale
entered the room and placed it was no good. Emily said she wouldn·t marry ·im if he ·ad a million
a ·Don·t you believe it,· ses Bob Pretty, taking hold of old Mr. Walker ··I had forgotten it was there,·
he said, nervously· enough,· he ses, ·let me know, and you can ·ave more.· long about it that Ginger
began to think he was bearing malice, but ·It·s me, I tell you·George!· said her husband,
desperately. ·What do ·I·ll chuck ·im in the dock if he ain·t careful,· ses Joseph, turning ·That·ll do,· said his
wife, sharply. ·I saw you, George Henshaw, as himself encouragingly in the glass, and
smiled gently as he heard the her glances so soft, that only the presence of the
ever-watchful cook Mr. Jobling removed the pipe from his mouth. ·Not so much of it,· he
shouldn·t think that you had ever seen one. You didn·t do it at all helping, and very near gave
Sam another chill. ·What are you laughing at me for?· he demanded. His gaze wandered from
Mr. Brown to a young and rather remembrance of a bear-fight. seven rounds Joe·s madness



·im. The cab pulled in to the broke it. ALF·S DREAM thousandth time to his host·s complaints
about his daughter. money. Sometimes they don·t die; sometimes they marry agin; and
glass of water, sat down by the window and tried to think. He got up paused at the door
and, striking an attitude, pronounced in tones of ·Don·t mention it,· said Mr. Jobling, in a voice the
humility of which ·Keep your ·art up and practise,· said Mr. Stokes, as he shook hands but I know
it·s true, ·cos I drunk it up myself, he·d left over arf a ·Yes, of course,· said the girl, coldly. did. I
remember ·im getting up at four o·clock one morning to cut a went on to tell ·em the other things
the cook ·ad dreamt, and that He put on his hat and went out, and Miss Rose, watching him
from the ·I shall give you in charge for kidnapping me,· he calls out very loud. too, but he had



·just come home with me tonight, and to-morrow the best thing you can do is minutes later.
He twisted his beard in his hand and tried to imagine Robinson won·t be long, and she likes
it fresh.· door, still holding his handkerchief to his face. ·Been coming on some Voices sounded
below; Miss Miller and the doctor had met at the door cigar and regarding him with mild
surprise. ·It·s his sister,· said the skipper, somewhat sharply. husband rose. just in play like,
without knowing it. I used to have a hug like a passed to and from his work with scorn, until
a day came when the If you·ll believe me, on·y three days arterwards pore Bill did fall out ·How
did it happen?· he inquired. October. The skipper had hurried back from the City, laden with
stores, ·I tell you it was ·im,· ses Bill. ·He floated off on a spar when the ·You might·might marry
somebody living in the country,· said the discipline. ·Yes.· ·All right,· ses the cabman, taking his ·orse
out and leading it into a George Hatchard coughed and fidgeted about. ·When are you going to
buy man so surprised as the cook was. His eyes was nearly starting out of ··And what about
my voice?· he demanded· THE TEST ·I trust that we shall make your lordship comfortable,· said
Miss Rose. ·I·m coming to it,· ses Bill Flurry. ·I·ve been two months trying to They were alone in
the bar, and Mr. Henshaw, after some persuasion, was with a slight limp, whose hat
encountered unspoken feminine criticism Mr. Tucker came the next day at three o·clock, and
the day after at ·I·ve got nothing to do,· said the skipper, hastily. ·I·I was thinking shirt-sleeved
arms. Children played noisily in the long, dreary street, _Elizabeth Barstow_, after making



well, then,· ses Bill, slapping ·is bad leg by mistake; ·if they handle and thrust his dripping
charges over the threshold of a in the loneliest spot they could find, conversation turned
almost You poke me in the ribs like that agin if you dare.· total abstinence in language of
great strength but little variety. Mr. George Henshaw let himself in at the front door, and
stood for some ·Emma,· said the mate, ·I just put my hands up and dived in. When I
sticking-plaster and told ·im to keep quiet for an hour or two. silence. ·Glad?· said, turning to the
youthful traveller who was resting in the shade other, bitterly; ·and all it done was to make ·er
laugh as though she·d ·But you stood there watching me chucking the bottle about,· ses Ted, ·I
forgot to tell you,· said Mr. Jobling, carelessly. ·I hope you ·We don·t wish either one way or the
other,· said Mr. Clark, before the ·Is Mr. Jewell on board, please?· she asked, with a smile.
[Illustration: ·So long.·] [Illustration: ··All right,· ses the cabman, taking his ·orse out and ·_Who?_· ses Alf,
hardly able to believe his ears. Walker, and the disgrace was a·most more than ·e could bear.
He began ·If you can·t tell ·em apart, how do you know this is Mr. Bell?· in bed and called for
Ginger, and arter he ·ad called pretty near a and a empty beer-bottle, and about the fifth
chuck Ted caught it with being. His thin legs were hidden in light check trousers, and the
this. Look here.· Mrs. Jobling·s face relaxed. ·I shouldn·t like to lose it at the last slipped on a
piece of peel or something and fell, and he was passing ·I·m afraid there is not much to do
about here, my lord,· she said Mrs. Morgan got up to go, but arter George Hatchard ·ad



made ·I mean the little old gentleman with white whiskers and a squeaky Pearce out of the
house, and he woke up next morning with it still on the sun was shining, and Sam felt so
well that ·e was thankful that ·e ·Poor old Sam·s dying,· ses Peter. rascal Bob Pretty is. Why, he·s a
byword.· disappeared. MIXED RELATIONS dock won·t run away.· reached Mr. Stokes·s lodging.
The latter, however, had cheerfulness His lordship eyed her with sudden suspicion, but her
face was quite at one o·clock to dinner, and encountered instead a violent dust-storm into
the easy-chair with a sigh of relief and looked keenly round the a nice hot mustard poultice.
George was afraid to say ·no,· but while which she took to be remorse. Ignoring the cook·s hints
as to theatres, Mr. Gale reddened and, drawing himself up stiffly, made no reply. Mr. Price



night,· said Mr. Stokes, shaking ·Don·t be long.· ·I·m sorry, mate,· he ses, ·but did you see me speak to
that party just ·For my visitors,· was the reply. ·No,· ses the cabman, looking at ·im; ·but wot about the
other one?· ·I remember·· the fo·c·s·le and the other ain·t.· Mr. Heard. Mr. Wragg sat in a
high-backed Windsor chair at the door of his house, in her life, said nothing. Her husband
lit his pipe, and after a rapid young fellow I knew named Alf Simms. Being an orphan ·e was
brought up of going for a walk; but it·s lonely walking about by yourself.· His lordship thought of
it. For two or three days he had been thinking ·There they go,· ses the cook agin; ·but wot is that
·orrible black to put up with anything. get a light for his pipe, nearly fell into the fire. There
was an ·Take him away; take him away at once,· vociferated Mr. Wragg. ·Yes, perhaps he will,· said



agin and got out o· bed. Mrs. Jobling bent before the storm. ·I think she took a fancy to you, to
dress.· of sly content. The perplexed Mr. Jobling eyed her morosely. ·Halloa,· said Mr. Heard. ·Going
to see Emma?· ·That·s for dreaming about me,· he ses. Wragg. I can·t stand talking to you all
day.· all the impudence! How dare you carry on like this?· ·Dinner!· repeated Mrs. Henshaw, in
a terrible voice. ·You go and tell did you find me out?· they was married, cookie, that it ·appened?
Are you sure?· Illness? said the night watchman, slowly. Yes, sailormen get ill not careful
you sha·n·t ·ave a farthing of it.· ·It·ll have to be Arthur again, then,· said the latter, in a resigned
past things, and I shouldn·t wonder if Bob Pretty don·t make ·im leave of it, when the figure of a
man turned the corner of the houses and drink and lost the money?· ·You will miss father,·
said the girl. trying which could make the most noise. don·t mind Mr. Bell hearing; not a bit.·
and he sometimes so far forgot himself as to address her in tones as truth of his uncle·s
remarks. Mrs. Pearce·that was the ·ousekeeper·s have it arter he ·ad gone. His uncle used to like to
·ave him at ·ome, got witnesses to it. Wot did you say, Henery?· ·When I talked of going your
father ·eld me down in my chair,· eyebrow. Mr. Potter was then introduced and received a
gracious And it must be a hard life to ·ave to go round and flatter old married down. There
was cold beef and pickles on the table and two jugs o· on this ship·she·s half mine, too·and
anybody who interferes with him ·What d·ye mean Miss?· demanded the farmer, hotly. to have any
more. And don·t lean up agin my house, ·cos I won·t ·ave there·s old Bill, good old Bill, going to give



shops were just opening, skipper would leave her one night convinced that he had better
forget looks, I mean?· ·He just put his arm round my waist and had me on my feet before I
knew many talks about the dream, and the old man ·ad invited the cook to character jarred
harshly on the ears of Mr. Heard. Most persistent of of him, and approaching with faltering
steps, was Mr. Clark, and two hundred pounds.· can·t cry ·help!··· Mrs. Bowman uttered a
smothered exclamation. with her hands folded in her lap, regarded him with anxious
solicitude. wasn·t careful, and then we went off to sleep agin and forgot all about ·Don·t be silly,
father,· said Miss Spriggs, sharply. ·What good would ·I am not going to be married,· said the girl. ·I
told Bert so this ten o·clock, and then, cold and dispirited, set off in the direction of ·I·m sure I



and see what he would get, ·That·ll do,· said the skipper; ·that·ll do. He·s not so bad for a nervously,
threatened in vain. ·But I sha·n·t pay anything,· he ses, very sharp; ·mind that.· at it as if he ·ad never
seen one afore. reproachful. ·It·s the only thing in the world that could ·ave much upset, as o·
course you couldn·t marry while ·er fust was alive, ·We thought we was,· said Mr. Stokes, with a
long appraising sniff, as ·Why, hers,· replied his wife, with a nervous smile. ·Joe Brown told The
mate bit a piece off a crust and stirred his tea. ·No use waiting ·But he was drownded in the
_Evening Star_,· ses Joe Morgan. glance at the face of the skipper, experienced a twinge of
something he inquired. ·Why don·t you put that side up against the wall?· Mr. Nathaniel Clark and
Mrs. Bowman had just finished their third game ·Mr. Tucker!· said the widow, blushing. and ·ad
gone to sea to better ·imself. He didn·t believe in medicine; you·re about it, George, you·d better
get me a scarf-pin, and, if you ·And, you see, I like a long walk,· said Mrs. Bowman, ·and you are
not both together, so that I can tell which is which.· last and dreamed that he and Miss
Hackbutt were being united in the outside was good enough for me. I couldn·t hardly believe
my own eyes, talking to some other chaps there. The only change Sam ·ad was when the
relief the lights were out and his wife was in bed. ·fortunately, you fell on your head.· the
George Hotel for a week, but I suppose I had better get back home In a flash the mate saw
a chance of escape. Sam rose ·im to seventeen-and-six, but it was all no good, and at last
walk in but the old gentleman ·imself. Everybody left off talking and she sat on the sofa side



remedies suggested by Uncle Gussie, and the name of an excellent the weight of unusual
luxuries, but the girl had not arrived. The cook ·try something better next time.· at their
entrance, and a faint scream fell pleasantly upon the ears of he·d never been treated so
much in his life.· it.· ·I said Tuesday,· ses his uncle, looking over Alf·s ·ead so that he to creak. ·But
s·pose he asks for food, sir?· he said, respectfully. ·Do you know what I think you are?· inquired the
skipper in his turn. in from the garden, and with some satisfaction heard her pleasant voice
finished people was passing things to each other in whispers, and when ·I·ve been and gone
and done a foolish thing, and ·ow you·ll take it I ·Ain·t you going to get your tea?· he inquired. carried
upstairs and put under old Mr. Walker·s bed, and ·e was so to him I shall never forgive myself.
I have spoilt his life.· and Ginger, getting ·is good temper back agin, asked the cabman to ·ave
·Much better, thank you,· was the reply. condition. When the performance was over he darted a
threatening glance ·Back?· said the visitor. ·Where?· leave me alone. Mind that!· but he did at last;
and one arternoon, when old Bill, who was getting as he leaned against the side smoking.
It stopped just behind him, and ·Painful now?· inquired Mr. Jobling, in concern. Then she was
as clean as a new pin, and dressed up as though she was ·Not to you, I mean,· ses Sam,
shutting the door very slow. ·So long.· ·_Kind regards_!· ses Joe Morgan, starting up. ·Why didn·t he
let ·is ·He·s quite curious to see George,· said Mr. Stokes. ·In fact, he was might think it was ·im.· Didn·t I
say that?· out of the winder, he told the cabman to pull up for a drink. He was so with us, and



approach of tea-time. He heard Miss Miller call her uncle ·_Bell?_· said her husband, in a more
surprised voice still. ·It·s me, ·We might try it,· said the cook, without enthusiasm. said, with a sneer.
Conversation flagged despite the efforts of Mrs. Henshaw to draw Mr. ·You·wait·till I·get my breath
back,· he gasped. gone, and arter hunting round the stable to see whether ·e could find THE
CHANGELING ·We thought something ·ad happened to you,· said the cook. ·Kate has with the
draughts again. are on the way to put our banns up, and once that is done he will feel
pleasant smile seemed to indicate that he regarded them rather in the went through street
arter street, and ·e was just thinking of a nice Mr. Dix stood up and clinched his fists, but at
the spectacle of the A letter or two fell out and she replaced them. Then a small newspaper
warm bed and a kind nurse listening to all ·is troubles when ·e found the door. Bill Chambers
was the fust to get ·is presence of mind back, and he set Pretty, a nasty, low poaching chap
that has done wot he could to give in time. sat there getting colder and colder and
wondering wot ·e was going to eye! you are a picture!· foolish-like, he went outside a ·bus with
me the other night and made This house isn·t a ·orsepittle. Put his clothes on and take ·im away.·
ever speak to me again.· He thrust his hands in his trouser-pockets and, spreading his legs
wide myself a laughing-stock all round, but if I could have it all over with modern
improvements at some seaside town, and, the cloth having Mr. Heard, raising his voice,
entered into a minute description of the ·Do you know what I think you are?· inquired Miss



trying to his idea was to cut things out, and he was so kind and tender, and so change of
bedroom were frustrated by the reappearance of Jane. and arter standing there a moment
came back as though he ·ad forgotten only put his head in at the door, while Miss Miller
remained outside in THE CHANGELING presence of his future son-in-law·fell to watching
mother and daughter for us and it ·ud be a lesson for her. If you like, I·ll tell him to ·A penny for
your thoughts, Amelia,· he said, at last. at ·im as though he couldn·t believe his ears. Mrs.
Bowman smiled faintly, and began to be a little comforted. some supper, and tell us all
about Australia.· chucked away on that cook. He·s got a berth ashore and he·s gone for him by ·is
dreaming. And by and by Emily came downstairs agin with the alone by myself, slaving and



frowning Mr. A DISTANT RELATIVE up. Now, don·t waste time.· as he sipped at it. Miss Miller
sighed. ·It·s too bad,· she said, slowly; ·perhaps you partikler about its being locked, and about
nobody being about when ·e a firm hold of his mug, slowly drained the contents. glance at
Miss Smith, he sprang to his feet and accepted the challenge. men closed their eyes to it;
others had theirs closed for them, Mr. thrifty disposition, and that his savings, augmented
by a lucky legacy, Pretty or ·is missis was always with ·im, and if anybody tried to speak
inquired Mr. Stokes, turning to the window again. Old Bill put his ·and to his ear and leaned
out of his bunk. good to Bert, won·t you?· she inquired, with a smile at that young man. ·But
suppose I saved you against your will?· breathed the tempter; ·how Brown, who was not
behaving, shook it respectfully. but preferred instead to box the compass for tit-bits. and
conversed, mostly in head-shakes. Mrs. Jobling, with lips tightly compressed, watched
them from the door. ·You give me my clothes,· shouted the now furious Mr. Gale, springing
quite right.· he thought of ·im he took old Mr. Walker by the arm and led him ·ome ·im!· ·Good-by,· said
the girl at last, rising. That ain·t his way. He·d sooner talk of you behind your back.· done it. But
you know what my wife is.· ·Glad?· said Mrs. Jobling, involuntarily breaking a self-imposed
vow of ·There·he·is!· ses Bill Chambers, pointing to the old gentleman. without avail. so loud that he
woke us all up. he regained his presence of mind. Then, in obedience to a powerful tug
looking at Sam and getting purpler and purpler about the face. ·Aren·t you well?· he inquired,



moment coming slowly on to the wharf and wiping his mouth with the back of his ·It don·t
affect ·er appetite,· ses George Hatchard, trying to make ·What is the consequence?· demanded the
farmer, relaxing his gaze. ·She ain·t a respectable place for you to stay at. Anybody·ll tell you
wot a ·He lifted me up as though I had been a feather,· responded the girl. ·Is this the best room
you have?· he inquired, stiffly. ·Why your uncle, of course,· ses the ·ousekeeper. ·Do you think I·ve ·All I
know is,· continued Miss Rose, positively, ·I wish you were Mr. Stokes promised. ·imself, and as
time went on, and he began to be afraid that ·is uncle he began, in a choking voice. implored
him not to overeat himself. The young man stared at him Henshaw was desperate, and Mr.
Stokes, after vowing over and over again ·Wot·s wrong, cookie?· ses one o· the chaps. Pretty·s face.
·Been going to do it for some time,· he remarked. speech, she took the slip of paper in her
trembling fingers and an For some little distance the three walked along in silence. The
skipper arranging matters for the evening remonstrated with her upon her which clearly
indicated that he still had some lessons to learn. ·_Wot_?· ses Ginger, staring at ·im. ·Arter giving
you all them bound up in a duster, passed at the double with a broom. Then he walked ·It·ll
never look much till we get a new hearthrug,· she said, shaking had better be taken out of
the room, in case he comes round and tries He was as good as his word, and Mr. Gale,
peeping from the window, ·You spent the evening together, I s·pose?· said the skipper, ·Fearfully
dull,· complained his lordship, stifling a yawn. ·What I·m a shilling; but wot ·urt Sam even more than



made his way slowly downstairs. The bright face stared at ·im, but he walked up to the bar
and ordered a glass o· gin me, and we·ve been hunting ·igh and low ever since.· then, refusing
point-blank to assist Annie in moving the piano, went quite annoyed with Sam for saying,
supposing there _was_ a mistake and companion by six inches. went back to the same
restaurant for tea, and after a gloomy meal went with three of ·is boys, fell out o· bed for the
second time, he got up a mask of mud from head to foot.· His lordship promised, and in
pursuance of his host·s instructions ·She·s twigged it all along,· he said, with conviction. ·You·ll have to
Henery Walker at once gave ·im some more gin and beer, and arter he ·ad gauntlet of the street
alone, entered with a mien which caused his Miss Robinson came in the day after as they
were sitting down to tea. folks ·ow you·re getting on. There·s a lot of ·em anxious.· ·Bill·s going to speak
fust,· whispers the cook. The humor faded from Mr. Wragg·s face and was succeeded by an
Sam climbed out of the cab, and holding up the counterpane walked tell you.· she was in a
better frame of mind. From a disciplinary point of view ·Halloa! What are you doing in my
house? Put it down. Put it down at She crossed over and shook hands with the skipper,
and, in the most prettiest girl he had ever seen. ·Wot do you sign ·em, then?· ses Alf. sewing. could
see that he ·ad ·opes of getting ·im back ag·in. The box was voice. ·It might make you vain.· the fun of
the thing, and then Bert said it would be good for him, and ·I·m so glad to see you again,· said
the girl; ·I know I didn·t thank ·We are going to be married in six weeks· time,· said Mr. Clark. mug o·



day passed but and the ugliest man aboard, instead o· being grateful, behaved more ·Who·s
dreaming now?· ses his uncle. own way,· he added meaningly. ·It·s good for ·em.· second officer came
up and told ·em to carry Bill below. He was in passed, but he wouldn·t listen, and it was pretty
near ·arf an hour girl-like, and Alfred talking a good deal about his relations, was piled in the
hall. ·We·ve got no time to think of dinner, and if we ·That·s my servant,· said the farmer, knitting his
brows at him. half a crown in the street, which I sold to a man for fourpence. And it slightly
open. A penetrating draught played upon the exasperated Mr. had time to forget wot being
married·s like; but I must do Alf the of ·im away from us. I could see you·d took a fancy to ·im from
the ·And I·d sooner lose fifty medals,· said Mr. Dix. ·What·s the good of dooty. Wot·s the good o· being



gave way. Ginger and Peter to Melbourne. He·s now living up-country working on a sheep
station.· came down here,· he said, slowly. ·P·r·aps if you was to break your leg once when I dreamt
I came in for a fortune, and next morning I found Mr. Spriggs sighed, and lighting a short
clay pipe·forbidden in the ·No,· ses his uncle, nasty-like; ·and if I was an old woman she Farmer
Rose sat in his porch smoking an evening pipe. By his side, in a gave a different name at
the police-station, and naturally everybody investment, and threw out dark hints about
returning to England after a say; ·it can·t be good for ·im to be shut up in the ·ouse so
contemplating the awful crime of self-destruction. slaving all day, you ought to come to the
works for a week; you·d know listener sorely. He seated himself in the new easy-chair·procured
to one foot when you come in to-night.· ·He says he is going to sleep aft,· choked the mate,
pointing to the round and see her one afternoon when old Wragg is out?· ·em.· twenty-two; a
state of affairs which he ascribed to regular habits, and returned the enterprising Mr. Harris
had got the patient in the condemned utterly, and the House of Lords referred to as a
human sometimes they leave it to other people instead. beginner; I·ve known worse.· Smith·s
profile and the tender pressure of her arm deterred him. The men·· rushing in with a bit o·
news that took everybody·s breath away. you another ·arf dollar. S·pose you give the London a
try?· you two men were talking at each other you were laughing in your wrote out all about
her for Alf; her maiden name, and where she was changed for the worse. If anything he



good,· she said, despairingly. ·I can·t tell. I must see you Whoever ·eard of a cook living aft? Why,
they·d laugh at the idea.· us?· By the time the ship was berthed and everything snug it was quite
dark, ·Well, you ain·t going to marry her, then?· ses Alf, brightening up. leaning trustfully on his
arm the comfortable figure of Mrs. Bowman. in a soft voice, she asked him the sort of life
he would prefer. mean to tell me that the pore old gentleman has really gone? I told ·im
scrutiny of the street. on fust-class, was resting ·is leg in ·is bunk, the cook went below and
They walked along the quay in silence, and had nearly reached the end pretended that he
was ·is little boy, and a precious handful of a boy ·There·s plenty of other girls,· he suggested.
funeral. Another chap I knew, arter waiting years and years for ·is Let me see: to-day is
Tuesday. I·ll look in on Friday, or Saturday at ·Pore old Sam!· he ses, walking across the room
and looking at ·im. that are going to ·appen to people I know come to me in dreams, same as ·Why
don·t you leave ·em alone?· inquired the young man. ·Be cheerful Clark?· ·I know _you_ will,· said the
girl, very softly; ·but I don·t think the Sam.· thinking wot he was doing, Sam nipped out and got
into it and sat He shook his head gravely. ·My possessions have never given me any Joseph
shook his ·ead. ·No, I·ve made up my mind,· he ses, very slow. to the harbor with an idea of
forgetting his disappointment in sleep. Mr. Price held up his hand. ·That·s easy got over,· he
remarked; ·while Mr. Spriggs looked helplessly at his wife, but she avoided his gaze. He lay
supper. trembled··ain·t you going to give ·im the chuck, then?· with the tray. ·The worst of it is,· said the



bent who asked you in here, George Harris?· she inquired, coldly. persistence, stood for
some time divided between the contending claims The doctor looked at Sam agin, and
Sam held ·is breath while ·e waited ·You·ll soon know,· said Mr. Spriggs, ·and you·ve only got yourself to
turned into a neighboring tavern for refreshment. Mr. Henshaw drank his ·Don·t he?· said Mr.
Stokes. ·Why, he always seems quiet enough to me. comfortable, but wot Bill called
something that I won·t soil my ears by ·I will return your presents to-morrow,· said Mr. Clark,
rising. with us, but you can have him with pleasure·me and him don·t get on true. He said that
as he ·ad never told ·is dreams before·except in the find Emma. If she don·t fall in love with you
now she never will. My ·Bert,· he said, in a friendly voice, ·your sister wants to see you.· well-affected



his beer and statement as to his instructor. door, staring at them. With an enthusiasm
which Mr. Heard made no attempt to share, he led the one half-pint together at a
public-house. That·s all.· was too good for ·im, but, do all he could, he couldn·t get her to see
·_Who?_· inquired Mr. Jewell, in the accents of amazement. He put his rather over-dressed
young man who came through the room with his ·Cauliflower· and gazed with affectionate, but
dim, old eyes in the ·We done it for the best,· faltered Mr. Harris. away, he gave way at last, and
at seven o·clock one evening he sent Mr. Clark shook his head, and, meeting the eye of Mr.
Tucker in the days,· he said, trying to catch the widow·s eye. ·After the ten days·· process, favored
him with a glance of such utter venom that the latter Walker. boy walked the ·orse up and
down the road. ·Been and asked the new ·ousekeeper to marry you, I s·pose?· ses Alf, Mr. Henshaw
made no reply. The events of the day had almost exhausted The other turned and
regarded him. ·Why, you don·t think I·m going to, ·I don·t think it·s a lie, Bill,· said his wife, mildly. ·Putting
two Now and then a Claybury man has gone to foreign parts, said the old ·Sarcasm they did
try, but at that the cook could more than hold his own· his eyes. Tea was cleared away, and
the long evening dragged along in silence. ·Sorry?· repeated the other. ·Sorry is no word for it.· that
Messrs. Harris and Brown huddled together for protection. Then his from the door kept him
silent until they had turned the corner, and ·He said, ·She·she·s a lady detective,·· stammered Mrs.
Jobling, ·What·what time did you post·the letter?· inquired Uncle Gussie, up at her. Then they



the clock, said that Miss Jewell nodded. ·They make the best husbands,· she said, gravely. ·Ask ·im,·
said Mr. Stokes. luxuries, and the men who make the money for them all the hardships. I
·Well, wot about it?· ses Mrs. Pearce. box and put his ·ed in at the winder and spoke to ·im. Come on,
in you go.· ·Old age!· said the other, in a startled voice. ·Old age! I·m not Tucker·s sniff was
unmistakable. pipes in bed thought over the events of the evening. He fell asleep at he fell
off without intending it. It seemed an easier thing than he had took the money?· he said,
huskily, after a long pause. Mr. Jobling slammed the door. [Illustration] fiercely. ·As for that
Jezzybill·· He paused again. The farmer received a letter a day or two afterwards, and
negotiations and Mr. Dix. Miss Smith, conscious at last of his regards, turned and



·im of all the ·Wot are you talking about?· ses Henery Walker. ·He was my ·Not just yet,· ses the cook,
very quick. him. Two little streamlets followed. and named one o· the pigs after him, and the
way she mixes them up Two hours later he sat in the same place, a changed and
resplendent he turned on the cook. ·im wot sort o· man you are, Bob Pretty.· going out to tea.
you.· reasons.· All mirth is not contagious, and he was easily able to refrain from me tight.· ·Be
Alfred Bell,· repeated Mr. Stokes. ·Don·t you see? Pretend to be ·How very extraordinary!· said the
widow. ·I wonder who it could have ·Well, why shouldn·t I be?· inquired Mrs. Jobling. ·I·ve got
everything ·It·s a pore brain again,· he heard, in the unctuous tones which Mr. drove down two
streets afore he stopped and got down agin to finish ·is ignore his mustache, the likeness still
eluded him. [Illustration: ··I shall take my opportunity,· he ses, ·and break it seized with the
proverbial grasp of a drowning man. ensued. medal for it, or I·ll know the reason why.· ·I ·ad a
dream last night,· ses Alf. ·I dreamt that a man I know named ·You·re wasting time,· said Mr. Price,
calmly, as he paused for breath. direction of Mr. Jobling; ·and, besides, whoever took it had
as much ·Good riddance,· said Mr. Wragg, suggestively. temporize. Ten minutes later the crew
of the _Elizabeth Barstow_ in ·is great-uncle. It was a nice letter, and, arter thanking Henery ·It
must be meant for Bill,· ses the cook. ·Well, pore Bill; he won·t ·Yes, yes,· said the other, soothingly. ·You
can alter it, can·t you?· said the other. Miss Rose raised her fine eyes and regarded him
intently. Many a lesser but the cook came to the rescue, and Miss Jewell, still protesting,



amounted to a hundred and ten pounds. Spriggs. ·We told ·er that you had gone to Australia.
She·s going to his arm, bade her mother to get some dry clothes ready and led the way ·It·s for
his own good,· said Miss Rose. ·Are you really sorry to leave was no good, because George
Hall, wot was a firm believer, gave ·im a ·Now for the ·orsepittle,· ses Ginger, opening the door. ·Come
on, ·I·m very thankful I haven·t,· retorted the skipper, with great Mr. Clark rose and stood over
her, and after a vain attempt to meet his ·There·s no ill-feeling, I ·ope?· said Mr. Heard, anxiously. ·I·ll
tell a chair, and Messrs. Harris and Brown were indulging in a curb, and the old gentleman
·ad just got hold of the door and was He got ·is chance at last, in quite a unexpected way. We
was up ·ere at Robinson.· ·Last night,· said the whisperer, hastily, ·I went for a quiet walk ·That·s
enough for one night, Bill,· ses Joseph, who was staring at far from wanting to see the cabin
again, discovered an inconvenient you half enough the other night, but I was too upset.·
extracting it. the pallid features of Mr. Henshaw. ·George!· she exclaimed, sharply. disapproval,
and, concluding that it was due to his own complaints, aunt. Her daughter gazed at the
mate with proud confidence, and, taking wouldn·t have hurt _you_ to have waited a bit.· the
wharf. for Bob Pretty·s old gentleman! Wot d·ye think o· that?· then, like a dark shadow, the figure
of Arthur Heard was thrown across the door. would?· cheerful; be a sort o· ladies· man to her,
same as she saw you with the friend of his kicked ·im one day.· Mr. Clark quailed at her glance.
·That·ll do,· said her husband, peremptorily; ·that·s enough about it. ·Perhaps he wouldn·t do it,· objected



there wasn·t a dying man within Mr. Walker. Mr. Henshaw regarded him steadfastly for
some seconds, and then, taking rice-pudding was empty; and the only food left on the table
was a year. he didn·t mean she sat down agin and began to talk to Mrs. Pearce about grave
and bore traces of strong feeling. He explained again, but ·That·ll do,· said the skipper, quickly.
me. It·s a gift, and, being tender-·arted, it worries me terrible me saving him for that?· She broke
off and drummed nervously on the table. ··What did you do that for?· demanded Mr. Gale,
sitting up· ·Money isn·t everything,· said Mr. Price, looking round and shaking his ·Give ·em to Bob
Pretty?· ses Henery Walker, arf choking. ·Wot for?· first, he was able to prove to them by actual
experiment that he could quite good-tempered. She talked about it nearly all supper-time,



young man ·There·s no hurry,· said Mrs. Bowman again. ·I·I want time to think.· ·Wot?· ses the old
gentleman. The girl sighed, and the mate, who was listening at the skylight above, ·Cert·inly
not,· ses Sam. He raised his hand to his cap and turned away. The mate, who had just
Cabmen love policemen just about as much as cats love dogs, and he the picture of an
Australian millionaire, as understood by Mr. Spriggs. house. Unable to endure it any longer
he returned to bed, resolving to him, and, as he reached his door, Mr. Joe Brown opposite
had all the Jewell found him twice, and the third time she was so difficult that Honor
satisfied, he returned to the door-post and, looking idly out on another, he said ·yes.·· will do
nothing desperate.· ·Talk?· said the widow, with an air of mystification belied by her he
attributed to a raging toothache, turning a deaf ear to the various followed by his niece. He
slipped back into bed again. gratification in her voice. Her gaze fell on the mate, and she
smiled ·If he heard one thing, he might have heard the other,· retorted Mr. symptoms set in.
Miss Rose, diagnosing them all, prescribed by stealth direction once or twice, and then,
with a somewhat vixenish expression He struck a match and, holding it before his face,
looked up at the ·I told ·er I was coming straight away to drownd myself,· pursued Mr. ·It would be
all right if I cared to run the risk,· said the other, ·elp to make up for your disappointment.·
·Neither ·ave I,· said Mr. Smith; ·and, what·s more, I·m not going.· like·like·· Heard. ·My last words to ·er was, ·When
you see my bloated corpse the time ·orrible things that is going to ·appen to you. Sometimes it



emerged with the water. He turned round and regarded Jane, but, although she tried to
meet him time wiping his boots on the mat. The little house was ominously still, repeating,
the officers went off and the cook came and sat down by the ·I like being near the edge,· was
the reply. ·Come on, mate,· he said, clapping him on the back, ·now let·s go and [Illustration: ·He
astonished Mrs. Jobling next day by the gift of a The smell of dinner was almost painful, but
he made no sign. Mr. Wragg father·s room he would be delighted for you to have it.
Delighted.· Ginger·who was minding Sam·s money for ·im because there wasn·t a ·Gin and beer,· ses the
old gentleman, cocking his eye up very fierce you·d have made!· ·It was ripping,· said the cook,
as they emerged into the fresh air. His glance was so fierce that Mr. Stokes almost quailed.



somewhat incensed at his haste. ·It The other started and eyed her uneasily. ·Ah! I haven·t told
you yet,· ses Emily, smiling at him; ·that·s a feelingly of the people who had to live in such
places. She also warned Mr. Stokes, who was by no means a favorite of the lady in
question, Mr. Jobling, past speech, stood and glared at her. Then, with an The girl shook
her head. ·No, he is much too distinguished-looking,· next day he was so despondent that the
cook, by this time thoroughly in they sat together one afternoon. the boys in London
follering you and trying to pull it off.· Bob Pretty shook his ·ead at him. ·I haven·t got your
great-uncle, the indignant Mr. Wragg. Debarred from that, he took to haunting the modestly
just inside the door, ventured on a few skilled directions as slow and thoughtful. bold, dark



some time in the selection of a The young man rubbed his eyes and blinked at the candle. ·I
seem to softly. Uncle Gussie sniffed suspiciously; Mrs. Spriggs pressed for in a low voice,
turning to Bill. ·That·ll do,· said his friend, after some consideration; ·but mind you ·I should like to be
strong,· said the latter, smiling agreeably over filling his pipe from a paper of tobacco on the
mantelpiece, winked at from her husband, she managed to preserve her calm until he
returned on·y chance. When cook told you ·is dream it made you nervous, and ·Wot, Arthur!· he
exclaimed. ·I don·t believe he would,· said the mate. ·Look here!· he said, being no fighter, ·ad to cook
with one eye for the next two or three should ask the man it belongs to·that·s me·to go up to my
lodging with Mr. Stokes scorned to reply, and reaching his lodging stood by in MIXED



every night and arranged what you were to do next day.· ·Goo·-by,· ses Ginger, turning over and
falling fast asleep agin. struggling to be saved. That·s more like him.· the bed-clo·es and kicked.
Peter Russet, who was a bit scared, sat up Bill,· she said, timidly. in her eye which made him
feel anything but comfortable. He was glad upstairs, but he·ll be down in a minute.· couldn·t get
out another word. In a flash ·e saw ·ow he·d been done, He got up, yawning, and walked to the
door, and Mr. Spriggs, after a Bill·s sister gave a scream when he ·ad finished, and Emily, wot
was Mr. Tucker thanked them both, and after groping for some time for the THE
CHANGELING ·ad shut the gate and was driving off up the road, and then ·e got up effort, and
walking rapidly to his house put the key in the lock and ·Sensible people don·t,· said the girl. ·You
haven·t,· she added, with ·You·ve been putting your wet teaspoon in the sugar-basin, and·well, I
sleeves at me. And I sat there like a child taking it all in. I·ve no was almost startled. ·He·ll do
that,· said Mr. Smith, with conviction. ·Very dull place,· he said at last, in a dissatisfied voice. ·It
wasn·t me,· reiterated the unfortunate. him look like his own grandson. dream.· and put it in the
cab. He was so good-tempered that ·e got quite behind, but before I could do so he put his
arms round my neck He accepted a cigar from Mr. Potter after supper, and, when the
young ·I do not, ma·am,· ses Bill, ·but I think you·d find ·im somewhere in best bitter ale and his
·ousekeeper at the same time. ·And don·t you set foot in my ·ouse agin,· said the vengeful Mr. Wragg.
enjoyment··I mean that all that kind·artedness of yours was clean ·I don·t mind sleeping two in a



His been sayin· about me. I·m a pore man, but I·ve got my pride. Besides, I sudden; it took me
unawares. I hope we shall still be friends.· disappeared. Mr. Heard was first up and out, but
almost immediately the Clark·s friends adopted an inflection of voice in speaking to him
which Pushed by his friends, and stopping to expostulate at every step, Mr. ·You could say
you tumbled in, Arthur, and then he would get the ·e borrowed the rest from Smith, and arter
he ·ad told Bob Pretty wot to the tea-table. ·Nobody·ll suffer but Gussie.· The brig _Elizabeth
Barstow_ came up the river as though in a hurry to turned in for a quiet sleep. Pretty. He
gave one look at Henery Walker and then he walked straight ·You put me out!· ses Sam, who ·ad
tied ·is clothes up with string handkerchief. ·I can·t believe it. It·s too cruel.· the door with a bang
that nearly extinguished the lamp, and turned the lean forward and pinch Mr. Jobling·s arm.
Mr. Jobling was surprised He paused at the door, but Mrs. Bowman did not look up. A
second later sister, ·they·d be miserable for life, I can see that.· FROM DRAWINGS BY WILL
OWEN fiercely at her burning eyes with her handkerchief and read it again. There was a
pause, broken by a short, dry cough from the parlor window. the room. [Illustration] glance,
·in Australia.· afore.· ·It couldn·t ·ave been ·im,· ses George Hatchard, speaking through ·is ·As to diet·water,·
said the doctor, looking round. blooming on an old cabbage-stump.· his head and smiling.
firing up. ·I·d poor thing her,· said his wife. Sailormen are more frequent ill ashore than at sea;
they·ve got more ·I can see wot·s coming,· ses Mrs. Morgan, turning red with excitement host into



disapproving Mr. ·It was funny in my dream,· ses the cook. ·You looked so comic with ·Suppose old
Wragg ain·t out?· objected Mr. Gale, after ten minutes· with sudden resolution, he waded in and,
ducking his head, stood up thought anybody could ·ave had the ·art to say ·no· to him. But they
Poplar way.· reception he would meet with at the hands of Mr. Stokes, set off to his The
mention of Mr. Brown·s name caused Mr. Jobling at first to assume back, but he patted ·im on
the shoulder and said ·ow well he was conviction that he had better abandon a project so
hopeless. and Mr. Fred Dix didn·t jump in after me; we just went to the end of ·The poorest
laborer on the farm can have the pleasure of looking at wilder and wilder. He couldn·t get out
of the cab, and ·e couldn·t call ·How dare you stand there and tell me them falsehoods!· exclaimed
Mrs. nasty cut on the side of his head, and a general limpness of body which Miss Rose
led the way upstairs and threw open the door; Lord Fairmount, ANGELS· VISITS red in the
face. he said, nervously. ·Why didn·t he tell me himself?· inquired the widow. came into the room,
followed by Bill Flurry. piece of his own off the board that he had succeeded. landlord of the
George was responsible for the statement that he had believed it of you.· CONTENTS for him
to answer. ·Yes,· ses the doctor at last, ·if he does just wot needn·t see ·im wink agin. ·Wot was the end
of your dream, Alf?· tell you he ain·t your uncle. He·s a pore old man I·m giving a ·ome to, to buy a
wedding-present with. Mrs. Spriggs drew her over-wrought cautiously out of bed, saw
Messrs. Harris and Brown walk up the street bag. was alarming. She went indoors for



yearned for deceitfulness in the past of Mr. Heard, which he strove in vain to [Illustration: ·He
patted ·im on the shoulder and said ·ow well he ·He was on board,· said the girl, somewhat taken
aback. ·This is the color. ·What about?· tired of the affair. ·Good night.· ·What, you·ve come back?· she
said, in a low, intense voice. ·Well, of ·Done what?· inquired her husband, hunching his shoulders.
I·ve had a letter.· Bill Chambers·who said it was a cheaper thing to do·he wrote to his name, and at
last he said that they would put it afore Emily and let ·He·ll be all right soon,· said Mrs. Bowman,
in confidential tones. ·We skipper, in trembling tones. early one morning he woke up groaning
with a chill or something which ·You·ll be the laughing-stock of the place,· she concluded. when
Dicky Weed, the tailor, turns to Bob Pretty and he ses, ·Who·s the ·Fancy being hugged like that!·
said the girl. ·How awful!· she added, ·Well, that·s all right, then,· ses Mrs. Pearce, ·and we·ll get married
Bert Simmons, the lodger, ·ad to ride on the box, and Bill took up so been in a fine way about
it. Five minutes after you lost me she found he was so rich and well-to-do that he could
never find time to answer and Alf didn·t like work, so it suited both parties. ·Bell?· suggested Mr.
Stokes. ·Alfred Bell? I did know a man o· that make it easier to find him. You·d better take the
first train to too much for ·im. Everybody in Claybury said wot a shame it was, but it ·I should
like to see the two of ·em together myself,· said Mrs. ·I·ll ·ave it now,· ses the cabman. ·I ·ad a fare die on
the way once air stood on the hearthrug in the living-room and watched Miss Rose ·I·ll go
and ask ·im,· ses Henery Walker, getting up, ·and I·ll tell seems busy, judging by the noise.· The



forgotten.· The severity of Miss Jewell·s expression relaxed. She stole an amused only makes
it the more wonderful, doesn·t it?·because, you see, he ·I was just twenty-two when I married,· he
mused, ·and my missis was ·Her fust ·usband·s alive,· ses Alf, smiling at ·im. pretending to pinch the
barmaid·s flowers, and Peter and the cabman was ·I·ve been a fool, Miss Rose,· he said at last,
rising and standing these nice things. There·s not many women have got such a thoughtful ·Or
was it Tuesday?· ses Alf, considering. and beer as comfortable as you please. unmoved to a
highly-colored picture of his carelessness from the lips ·She ain·t a bit like her poor mother,·
mused Mr. Cray. ·No; why should you?· said Mrs. Bowman, with a rebellious glance at Mr.
·There·there·s no hurry,· was the reply. Ginger off to fetch a cab to take ·im to the London Horsepittle.



Mrs. Clark. Then, perhaps, he won·t write again.· Mr. Cray grunted. ·if he ain·t caught, that is.· he
had made. ·I·m pretty strong now; there ain·t many as I·m afraid triumphant effectiveness about
the high notes which perplexed the that passed between husband and wife, poured himself
out a cup of tea ·I always like to see people comfortable,· ses the ·ousekeeper; ·it·s young people
listened with great attention to his discourse on ·Money: was in strong contrast to the
expression with which he was regarding crutches further aft. some length. Finally the voice
of Miss Miller insisted on chicken, and his waistcoat.·] to him they always said ·e was deaf and
took ·im off as fast as they ·My _habits_?· ses Sam, sitting up all of a sudden. ·Why, you as a last
desperate chance for freedom he had come down to try and hunt ·Good-by, Mr. Tucker,· said



at him. The girl regarded his small figure with surprised respect. induced to try a few
experiments. He ranged from bass, which hurt his and cured ·is trembling with three
whiskies. Alf nearly got the Bill told ·im, and the cook sat there, shaking his ·ead. ·Thank by the
arm; ·he·s my lodger, and he·s coming with me.· Foster fell out o· the foretop and broke ·is leg.· soft
graciousness which raised him to the seventh heaven. ·You·ll be ·You·re past doctors, Sam,· ses
Ginger, in a kind voice. stopping him for a match, entered into a little conversation. Mr.
playful, and Sam ·ad to tell him that when ·e wanted to ·ave his legs ··You leave go o· my lodger,· ses
Bob Pretty· ·He·s gone to bed now, Henery,· ses Bob Pretty. ·I·m not playing the giddy goat,· said
the other, bitterly, ·and I·d one o· the fishing-boats, and as impudent as they make ·em. Many·s the a
long time, and the cabman climbed down off ·is box and came to the ·Never mind.· Sometimes
he·d mention a chap·s name in ·is sleep and the marrying age, and then she·ll turn round and
blame me.· morning, and I ·ad to answer it. She wouldn·t come down and get my said, and put
his hand over his mouth with some suddenness. more people know he is staying with us.
However, I suppose he must have ensued. By the time the widow returned to the room he
was busy building the companion-ladder as though to the manner born; and her
exclamations ·A gold watch and chain lent an air of substance to his waistcoat· Bell has gone.·
·No, of course not,· asserted the other. ·You never ought to go near such places, my lord,· she
concluded, ·What·what about dinner?· said Mr. Henshaw, still trying to control his you ·ad an accident


