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RAB AND HIS FRIENDS.

BY JOHN BEROWN, M. D.

FOTR-AND-THIRTY years ago, Bob Ainslie
4 and I were coming up Infirmary Btreet, from
8 the High School, our heads together, and our
arms intertwisted as only lovers and boys know how or
why.

When we got to the top of the street, and turned
north, we espied o erowd at the Tron Church, % A dog-
fight | " shouted Bob, and was off; and so was I, both
of ug all but praying that it might not be over before we
got up!  Aud is not this boy-nature ? and human nature
too? and don’t we all wish a house on fire not to be out
before we see it? Dogs like fighting; old Issac says
they “delight® in it, and for the best of all reasons
sud boys are not eruel becanse they Like to see the fight.
They see three of the great cardinal virtues of dog or
man — eonrage, endorance, and skill — in intense action,
This is very different from a love of makiog dogs fight,
and enjoying, and aggravating, and making gain by their
pluck. A boy, be he never so fond himself of fght-
ing, if he be & good boy, hates and despises all this, but
he would have run of with Bob and me fast coongh : it
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iz & natural and a not wicked interest that sll boya and
men liave in witnessing intense coergy in wetion.

Doea any curious apd finely ignorant woman wish o
know how Bob's eye at a glance annooneed a dog-fisht to
bis brain?  He did not, he could not, see the dogs fight-
ing ; it was & flash of an inference, a rapid induction. The
crowd ronnd a couple of dogs fighting is & crowd mascu-
lice mainly, with an cecasicnal setive, compassionate
woman futtering wildly round the ontside, and wsing
her tongue and her bands freely upon the men, ns so
many “brutes® ; it is 4 erowd ennuler, compoct, and
mobile; & crowd centripetal, having its eyes snd its
heads all bent dewnward and inward, to one common
foena. '

Well, Bob and I are np, and find it is not over:
a amall thoroughbred white bull-tervier i3 busy throt-
tling aJarge shepherd’s dog, unaccustomed to war, but
not o be trifled with. They are hard at it; the scien-
tific little fellow doing his work in great style, his pas-
toral enemy fighting wildly, but with the sharpest of teeth
and & great coursge. Sciewce and breeding, however,
soon Bad their own; the Game Chicken, as the prema-
ture Bob called him, working his way up, tock his final
grip of poor Yareow's throat, — and he lay gasping and
done for. Mis master, & brown, hendsome, big young
shepherd from Tweedsmuir, would have liked to knock
dows suy man, would *“dreink up Esil, or cat & croco-
dile,” for that part, if he had & chance, It was no use
kicking the little dog ; that would euly make him hold
the cloger. Many were the means shouted out in mouth-
fuls of the best possible ways of ending if. * Water [ "
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but there was nome sear, snd many cried for it who
might have got it from the well at Blackfriars Wynd.
“ Bite the tail 1 " and a large, vague, benevolent, middle-
aged man, more desirous than wise, with some strug-
gle got the bushy end of Yarrow’s tail into his ample
mouth, and bit it with all bis might. This was more
than enough for the much-enduring, much-perspiring
shepherd, who, with a gleam of joy over his brond visage,
dalivered o tereifie facer upon our larps, vague,- benevo-
lent, middle-aged friend, — who went down like & shot.

Still the Chicken holds; death not far off  ** Bnuff! a
pineh of snuff! " cbserved a calm, highly dressed young
buck, with an eye-glass in his eye. * Spuff, indesd !
growled the angry erowd, affronted and glaring. ** Souff |
o pineh of suufl 1" agsin observes the buck, hut with
more urgency ; wherenpon were produced several open
boxes, snd from a mull which may have been af Cullo-
den, he took a pinch, koelt down, and presented it to the
uose of the Chicken. The laws of physiology and of
sl take their course; the Chicken sneezes, and Yar-
row is free.

The young pastoral giant stalks off with Yarrow in his
mrims, — comforting him,

But the Bull Terrier’s blood is up, and his soul unsat-
isfied ; be grips the first dog he meets, and discovering
she is not a dog, in Homeric phrase, he makes a brief
sort of amende, and is off. The bovs, with Bob and me
of their head, sre after him: dowu Niddey Street he
goes, beat on mischiel; op the Cowgate, like an arrow,
~ Bob sod 1, and our small men, pauting behind.

There, under the single arch of the South Bridge, is a
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