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hind the door trying to hide himself, andjlooked fox all the world
as if he came there to play-boo-pcep. Alas ! is thereany-
thing in nature like an awkward man,, a tali man I mean pro-
portionably stout; a small man's awcwardness may be. hid, by
the crowd-but a tall .mann. there he stands. towering. above
his neighbours,the perfect victim oifall the horrors of gaucierie
assisted by mauvaise honle, .such was Mr. C-, he refused
to enter the room, dodged behind tho door, pleaded every body
would turn and look at us, that they were handing coffee and he
should spilibis if. he attempted to touc a cup. Seeing, thero
would be ,a quarrel even.on the ihreshhol of.te door, I en-
treated Mrs. C - t.to enter r with me alone. Mrs.
Giover stood conveniently near attbat moment, .and not allow-
ing her time to reply, I drew her. onward, our curtsy was made,
seats gained, and time given me to draw breath, and reflect
on the unpleasantness of associating with, people not of your

-on caste; the party wasiîke every other crowded one, dancing
and cards the amusements, pushing and heal the - inconvenien-
ces, I of course partook of theformer,and eiidured theIatter,and
was 0 situatèd in one of the quadrilles as to have an.occasion-
ai glimpse of Mr. C-'s visage, as he would now and then
.peep in at the door,, with curiosity .the predominent expres-
sion, ,and as he poked his head forward and then back, as
personspassed to and fro,; he lookedso verylike atoad ina
hole".that I could contain myself no.. longer, i.and laughed so
long, andIam ashamed to say so loud, that I tel mnyself as iii-
behavedasIMr..C--himself and] so thboughit my partner, who
gazed on. me in perfectamazement. I'attempted.anip ogy
màadeîsome ridiculous. excuse, and1 tied took demure, aIl
would not do, he tookme for a fool, and leading me to a seat
the moment the. dance was concluded,, started of in ail im-
aginable- dignity, a]nd stood stating at me tiho'hisgss for
full M minutes inacorneroftho room, with a face beaming
with contempt; he thoughtI was laughing at him no doubt, and
felt a proper indignation at my want of taste. SuppCr tables were
net in vogue at that time, but refreshments were handed bèeween


