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ward to which an individual belongs The ways of each
street vary, Here, in front of & well-polished door, stands a
showy, emblazoned curiage, drawn by thoroushbreds ; mark
how subidued the tints of the livery are. There is, however,
something  destingue about i, and people hureying past,
assume o respectful bearing,

“In the next street, the curigge stancling at the door is
Just as rich, but its pannelling is more gaudy —more striking
in colour are the hor:es 5 more glitter—imore profusion about
the silver harness mountings,  Though tac livery has more
ccdar, there seems to be less distance between the social status
of the groom and his master,

“Walk on further—the private carriage has merged into
the pubiic conveyance ;o sti further, and vouw will find buat
tie l):.lill cal o,

“ Froally, every kind of vehicle having dicappeared, the
hou e-doors are Teft ajar s the inmates like to fraternize with
the street, On fine sunmer evening ., the tootpath gets
arewed with chairsanmd benches ocenpicd by men, smoking
—women, chattive ol fresco unre.ervedly—lauzhiog that
foud Liegh, which says T don't care who hearsme” Paver -
by exchange a remark, chitdren play at foot-hall, while the
how ¢ dog exuliing in the enjoyment of frecdom, gambols
in the very midst o the happy crowd.  The ¢ are goold
Sreets, One travel: over them chieerfully, and jolly.  An
atmosphere of rowdyiam, theft, wantonness, hover s over rome
thoroughfarc.  Dread and disgust accompany him who
carcers over them. Their gates and doorways seem dark—
full of pit-falis.  Tron shutters, thick doors with deep gashes,
indicate the turbulent nature of their inhabitants, Rude men
on the sidepaths stare you out of countenance, or perform
strange signs—a kind of occult telegraphy—which smakes
your flesh creep. To guard against an unscen foe, you take
to the centre of the street—nasty and muddy though it be



