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he been 2. Arab with Mohammed's opportunitics, : servants were not menials, but rathor attached !

and equaliy a goud Pope Hildebrand Tud be had | retniners, humble friends, and who weie thew-

the chanco.” Ho is anguestivnably & powerful
supporter of all measures for the cnlightenmeat

sulves frequently of guod families.
When the crowd had dispersed—save a fow

of the people, aud o staunch advuente of | partinacious sighteseers who crossed vier to the
reforin, but nether a wise or cuul advucaly, as | other side of the strect in orde. tu get o glimpse

wo may judge, by the last Reform Agitation,

commenciog with the Hyde Pack rivis, which
was manly atteibutable to bis aliwust mantcliless |

powers of exacabatng eluguence, Instung the
people mto cactement aud angee,  Thore can
Yo no doubt that the hard-bitting awsscrtions of
his vicws are oftentimes dealt forth indiscreetly,
and they conseynently damage the cause they
are intended to support.
appuscd the policy of the war with Russia,and be
was one of-+t the meeting representing the Reli-
wous Sucicty of Fricuds, cummonly  called
Quakers,” by whom a deputationwas despatched
10 the Emnperor Nicholus in 1854, to urge upun
hun ¢ the maintenance of poace as A true
pulicy, as well as the manifest duty, of a Chris-

Mr. Bright intrepidly i

of his mmgnificcuce from the drawing-room

winduw—this youth knocked at the dyur, and’

when the servaat, who was ia rich livery, cam

| 10 snswer the knoch, said bu wanted tu swe the

furcian gentleman,

* What for ¢ demauded Jolin, looking sternly
at the applicant.

“ That's my Lusiness,” was the prompt reply.

“;3it?  Ob, very well.” And thenthe flun.
hey slammed thie dour right in the youth’s face,

y and did it so suddenly that he would have been

knucked bachwand duwa the twu or three steps,
but for his own promptitude and agility in Jeap-
ing aside,

His face flushed a little with no unnatural
auger—but it was oaly for a moment , then he

uan Government.” By thus upholding a tes- | swmiled and stepped again to the door and gavo
wmony agunst all war,—* peace ot any pricc” | a louder knock than before, while pulling the

—he incurred the vivlent censure of a numerous
Yody of lis cunstitucuts at Mancheoter, and at
the general clection of 1837, while in Italy fur
the benefit of his health, be was summarily
cjected frum Lisseat.  Heis largely cngaged in
trade, a8 & cotton spinuer and manufucturer at
Rouchdale, sn the fleshy bic is undoubtedly an
Enghshm:\u, atd phyah..dl) o ulp;l.ﬂ spulmcn
of the breed; but in spirit John Bright is an

Amcrican.  Were he to take up his abude in the |

country of bis luve, and raain there for two or
three years and patiently study the American
peuple nnd the working of their institutions, it is
pussible and probable. that upon his retura to
England he would have a greater respect fur
his vwa country aod its institutivns than Le has
latterly entertained or manifested.

THE LION IN THE PATH

(From the Pullither's advance sheets.)
Continued from page 327,

CHAPTER LXVII— TOE TURBANED TRAVELLYR.

vaacertainday, there drove up to a splendid-
Iv furnished suite of apartments in Pall Mall a
coach and four, and the sight of the personage
msude wullected yuite a crowd to see him get
out,

It was a ..-¥ handsome-looking man, wearing
the Turhish garh, bat lovking rather more like
a Frenchman, Italian, or Englishman, than a
tollower of the Prophet.

@ Who is it? 4 whatis he?” # What's his
name?” ¢ Is he an ambassador?” Such were
the questions be heard as he crossed the pave-
ment, making a sort of stately bow as ho passed
through the lane of people, who, in return, gave
ham a cheer—half in carnest as to his possible
greatness, half in fun because of their ignorance.

But a bystander, who bad been pumping a
servant of the bouse, soon explaiued the mystery
1 his own fashion.

« Ob, he's an Englishman—but a great travel-
ler, and naturalized in Turkey , been all over
the world they tell me—top of the Pyrainids,
sucked his oranges in China, bad a seraglio in
Con-stan-ti-no-ple, and now wants to take back
some nico English beauties with bim, What
say you. my pretty charmer—will you go with
him? Dll make a capital bargain for you, if
you'lt go halves”

The maiden thus addressed—a pretty milli-
ner’s apprentice—holding a bonnet-box in her
hand—colourcd 2 litle, then angrily flounced
away.

But there was oncamong the assembled crowd
who scemed greatly interested in the advent of
this traveller.  He was a slim, short, youthful-
looking person—scarcely more than a boy you
might fancy at first sight~—but not when you
heard him talk, otsaw the animntion of his face.
‘Chat face was of & rich, red brown (spotted
curionsly as if from somo rccent discase), quite
destitute yet of beard ; Lis dress that of a servant
of the genteel class that still hovered about the
aristocratic housee—relics of & feudal time when

bell with all his might, .
« They'll Lear thaty I fancy,” hie said, with a
smile ; ¢ now for another explosion.”
Again the door was opencd, and again the
mayestiv flunhey raised hiwself like a Colossus,
gazed specchlessly on the incredible hardihood

 of the yuuth—standing there coully, after kicking

up such a row through the wheule house,

“ Now, my friend,” said the youth, with a
Lright smile, which somehow scemed cven to
Jobu genial—alwost fascinating—* now, iy
friend,” he repeated, ¢ have you time to go up-
stala and announce my presence I

“ Your presence! IHaw——baw—haw! And
who the deuce are you?”

" A poor gentleman Jacking service—=bat not
S0 poor as not to be able to reward civility,
What's your name? Dido't I hear somcbody
calling you * John? from thelower regions? Well,
row, John, there's a shilling to begin with, and
who knows what may follow 27

#Well, you are & rum 'un, that I will say,
And you do reslly waut to sce this forvigner 2°

#1do, and I mean to sec him, row or no
row. You understand, John 7

Juhn grinned, ¢ycd the young fellow fiom top
to toe, as if amused to sce somuch impudence in
so small a frame, then langbed, as the young
fellow touched the hilt of %ﬁs sword, as if in
warniog that his manliness and gentility were
not to be questioned, and went to dohis bidding,

The turbaned traveller waslying atfull length
on a couch, smoking a long ‘Curkish pipe, with
its bowl on the carpet a couple of yards off,
having a cup of fragrant and stcaming coffee by
his side, and looking altogether a very fair
representative of Turkish case, quictude, and in-
dulgence.

The door opens, and John iatroduces the
steanger youth, who bows with extreme respect
once, twice, thrice, as hic approaches the couch,
and then stands at a little distance in an attitade
of respect and deference that looks very like
one of two things : actual familiarity with the
Eastern life which the stranger, asjudged by his
garb, belonged to, or clse asly, shrewd attempt
10 win the great man by showing at once bhis
aptitude for the honour he sought.

John stood for & moment, fumbling first with
tac tablecloth, then with the blinds, then with the
handle of the door, hoping to bear the begin-
ning, at least, of the dialoguc ; but the youth
watched him in silence while he was smoothing
out the rich tablecover, watched him as he pull-
cd up the blind and lct it down again, watched
bim while he made the door-bandle go quite
casy and well, and then—why, then, when John
in despair took his lrst look, the youth walked
towards him, cvidently intending to turn him
out, and shut the door.

Then John banged his way out, and down the
stairs, but only to tho extent of the first flight ;
then in an instant, with the furtive spring of &
wild animal of the feline tribe, he noiselessly re-
ascended by the aid of tho banisters, and stoop-
¢d his ear to the door,

Ualunckily, in his hurry, be forgot thiat he
ouglit not to lean against it wo heavily, The

o

i them 1 was thinking, but of all the places, and

o— -

consequence was that in a few seconds he wag
stumbling forward into the ruom, his moutl; fu;,
of stuiamering apologiés, his hicart still more full
of rancour at this abominable youth, who stou
smiling behind the door, which he bad drawy
back swiftly at the crit -al moment for Jula,
exposure.

# John,” gajd the dignified, turbaned strunger,
¢ if this happens again I shall change my oyun.
meuts, or you will change your situativn. G,
my fiiend, and ask your wmistress Liturihang
which sbe prefers,”

How John stole away after this hint we need
nct dilate on.

The moment the door was shut, the youth
burst out laughing, then, recollecting himself,
apologised warmly, nnd said.in explanation—
"'2 1t was so absurd !—wasn't ity your excullen.
eyt

A slight smile passed over the august our.
tenance, and then the lips opened to suy—

“ Well, what do you want with me "

¢ ] waant to serve you."

* fow do you koouw 1 need sucl serviee 2

“ Ob, you must, yuur cxcellency, iaving oniy
just cume to England.  You must wanl suge
body to show you the lions.”

“ Lijons! lions! My triend, I bave scen too
many of them alrcady , sv it that i> the v
service you propose to render—>» i

“Ha! ha! ba! Excuse me, sic, I spoke
metaphorically, nutliterally, thuugh, tuln sur,
there are the ‘Tower lions. But it wasn't o

jeuple, aud things that straugers like 1o ste.
I'in the very man, sir, to show them to you!”
¢ Man!” said the turbaned teaveller, with an
amused Jook ; “ boy, rather, I imagine. Surely
you cannot bs more thaa fifteen or sixteen ™

“« Ob, but I am, sic! But what of it if ]
wasn't 7 Age should be measured not by b
stupid counting of onc's years. I knuw old
men who are very young, and I know youog
men who are very old—old in lheart, old i
wickedness. Heaven help them”

4 And are you one of these hopeful boy.
pateiarchs v

“Qh, dear no! Excellent charmacter, sit.
Never kissed a woman in my life ; or, it I did,
}gssure you it wasu’t that I cared about u, ont

« But what can yon do Ybesides playing e
guide to sights that L mayu't very much care w
see, after all 27
th“ Do? What l‘:m Ido? Couldn't you put

¢c.question much more shortly, sir, b
me \‘xl'hst I can't do 7 I 8lfy by asking

# Well, then, what can’t you do?”

# 1 can't make love "

Do you mean for yourself or me 27

& Forneither.  Unless, indeed, you want to
do what & worthy gentleman outside sugges-
ted—buy a few English beauties- for yom
harem to take back with you to Turkey, if yos
are going back ; and in that case, I promiscyn
as many as you like, plurap and handsome, ax
at very moderate prices?

This was 3aid so scriously that the turbans
traveller could bat stare in wonder at the pre
cocious simplicity—or precocions wickednes,
he bardly knew which it was—of the speake:,
but evea as he starcd, and the two glances me,
there wes a8 simultancous: burst of laughter,
which put both greatly at their ease.

« Well, my friend, I snppose I must not fora
wrong botions of you from the loose way it

¢ Ob, I don't mean anything by it, except ¥
make your excellency laugh,” said the yomd
gaily, triumpbantly, and at once beginming v
rearrange the articles on the table, 2s thoogh
ho bad already engaged himself, ;

% Stop! I shall have to call Joan up. |
think he would enjoy turaing you out.”

« 1 think ho would, but ho won't bave b
chance.”

 Ob, o wou't, ¢ch 7 gaid tho turhaned tr+,
veller, wha conld no longer disguiso the sort
amused interest he took in this light-hearied

audacious young fellow. + But [ must, atah




