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The least distinguished person in "“Who's Whe' has
etcaped, as of were, from ihal faskionable crusk, and
i1 rpending o quisl soening ol home. He iz eurled
up in his sudio, whick ir w dark thot he would be
just whove the one dim ray from the dove may strike
kis face. Hir eyss are closed Iururionsy, and we
codd not lsorn much obod him without firet poking
our fingers into ifiem. Aocording io the lome men-
#oned (o which we must return Jim befors morming),
Mr. Bodis is siziy-thres, har erhibited in the Royal
dcademy, and is of present unmarried, They do
nal prociasm htm comiperatively obscure: they lofi
& indeod to kim fo say ihe final word on ihis subject,
and he has hedged. Let us pud it in this way, thad ke
occupiss move space in Ats wicker chatr than in the
book, where neveriheless he looks as if & war rather
lonely not lo be o genius, He is 6 pointer for the
wicest of reasons, that it i delightful to bive and die in
a messy studio; for owr port, we foo should have
becoms ¢ painier had i not been that we clways lost
1
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our paini-box. There is no spirited bidding o acquire
Mr. Bodie's convages : ho loves them ol firet night
kimself, and has aften gol up in the night to see how
they are foring ; buf ultimately he has durned cold io
them, and has sven been knownm 1o offer them, in lisu
of alma, o beggars, whko depoarfed curming. We have
4 weaknese for peraans who don't gei on, and so cannol
help adding, though 4 ia o business of ouwrs, that
Mr. Bodie had priecle meons. Curlsd up in Ma
wicker chair he ia rather like an eldevly cupid. We
wiak tog oowdd warn Mm thal the policeman 1a coming.

The policeman comsa: irn hiz hand fhe weapon
that has Inocked down more malefaciors than all the
batona—ihe bull'r-epe. He siriker with o nms, nght
and left, vevealing, as if she hod just entared ihe voom,
a replica of the Venus of Mida, loller than himself
though he i stehwarl. I is the firs meeding of these
iwo, but, though a man who can come o the doil, Ae ia
as litlle moved by her ap she by kim. After the firat
glance shs continues her reflections. Her emile over
his head vaguely displeases him. For hwo pins he
would arred her.

The lantern finds another object, more worthy of his
alieniion, the ariisl, Mr. Bodic €2 more restive under
the light than wazs his goddess, perhaps becawse he is less
aceusiomed lo being sared alf, He blinks and sits up.
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MR. BODIE (giving hiz visidor o lessom in
manners). I beg your pardon, officer.

POLICEMAN (confounded), Not that, sir; not
at all.

MR. BODIE (pressing his adeantage). But I
insist on begging your pardon, officer.

roracEMaN, I don't see what for, sir.

MR, BRODIE (fancying himself). For wallang
uninvited into the abode of a Jaw-zbiding London
citizen, with whom I have not the pleasure of
being acquainted.

POLICEMAN (after thinking iz out), ButI'm
the one as has dome that, sir.

ME. BODIE (with neat surprise). So you are,
I beg your pardon, officer.

(With pardonable pride in himeelf Mz.
BODIE {urns on the light. The studio, as
we can now gather from its sloped roof, 1s
of the lop of a house ; and iz window iz
heavily sereened, otherwise we might see
the searchlights through i, showing that we
are in the period of the great war, Though
no one speaks of Mr. Bodid's pictures as
Bodies, which is the true test of fame, he is
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sufficiently eminsni not o kave worke of
ari painted or scralched on his walls, mercy
has been shown even to the pansls of his
door, and he 12 handsomely stingy of drap-
eries. The Venus siands so prominent
that the studio is evidently kers rather than
his. The siove has been brought forward
20 that ke can rest his feel on i, which ever
of his casy chairs he iz stlting in, and ke
alsa falls over 1l ai Himer when slepping back
to consider kis lelest failurs. On a shelf iz
a large stuffed penguin, whick iz io be ons
of the characiers in the play, and on sach
side of this shelf are two or three latiered
magazines. We had hankered after giving
Mr. Bodic many rows of books, but were
well aware that he would gt only bocks of
wood 20 cleverly painted io look liks books
that they would deceive everyone exoept the
gudience. Everything may be real on the
sage excepl the books. So there are only
a fetwo magarines in the studic {and very
likely when the curiain rings up ¢ will be
Jound that they are painied foo). Bul



