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upon the defenceless pir), who was hurled vio-
lently to the enrth,

Fortunatety, she fell some disiance from the
animal, o that she escaped the cruel fute of
being erusbhed and mangled benenth his fron
hoofs, -

It was quickly apparent to the sympathetie
bystunders that she was not muaeh injured. The
shoek to the system was, no doubt, great; but,
happily, no bones were broken,  She was in-
stantly surrounded by a erowd, aud earrted to n
quiet gpnt, and Iald upon the grass, Tho
utranger, who had been the Innocent eause of
the aceident, succeciied In reining in his horse
after the jufurlated animul had gone some hun.
dreds of yurds up the Row,

He instantly allghted, and threw the relns (a
hix groom, who promptly roile up.

Having douo w0, he hurrled to the place in
which Nornh had boen lnld, and pushing onone
side some of the bystanders, found the glel sit-
ting wup, having her head bathed with some
water hastily procnred from the nelghbourlng
lake.

Norah raised her eyes, and encuuntered the
gaze of the handsomest man she haud ever seen
in her Hfe. There was an air of quiet diguity
about him which snt well upon his finely-chisel-
led featurex, He was dark as the night; an elo-
quent tire flashed from his eyes, and the jet
blackness of his mostache helped (o show the
purity of his complexlon.

« I trust you are not in any way hurt?” he
said,

s 1 feel a Hitle faint; buat, thank heaven, I am
not keriously injured.”

1 I am sincerely rejoiced to hear you say so!
1 was fearful that I had done you some great

injury. My horse is o restivo anlmnl, and it
was out of 1ay power to restrain him. 1 shall
be happy todo what I can for you. I am at

present ataying at my consin’s, If you will tike
the trouble tn ¢nll at 74, Chesney Square, South
Kensington, and ask for the Countess Adullum,
and give her this card, you may hear of sounes
thing to your ndvantage.”

Norah took the eant he tendered her, and held
it for a moment in her trembling hand.,  The
gentleman spoke a word to the bystaunder who
had jnterested himself In Noral's welfare, and
gave him some money, for which the man seem-
ed deceply grateful. Then he turned on his heel,
remounted his refractory steed, nud continued
his ride,

Norah gazed after him with swimming eyes.
until hig manly form grew indistinet, shapeless,
and finally disappeared.

1t strock her that the gentleman wus a for-
cigner.  There wassomething like n forelgn ne.
cent In hik speech, and hisdark hair spoke of n
warmer clime than our chilly home.

When she eonld no longer sec him she gazed
upon his eard, a1 d was startled 1o read :—« Duke
of Pontibello,”

She had actually been in conversation with
one of the magnates of the Innd——with a duke!
She was only a simple country girl, nnd she hind
been brought up to reverence and respect the
Jords of the anil. A baronet commanded her
reepect, ns a matter of course; n lord exacted
her homage ; an carl was an object ofunlimited
admiration; but a duke—n duke was nsuperior
creature!  There was somoething ethereal, if
not celestial, about a duke!

Of course, a duke had houses, money, land,
castles, carriages, flery Arabs, and overy luxury
that can make life happy, and gild our rather
lenden pligrimnge here onearth. A duke wasa
sort of multwm fn parvo. All grace, all virtues,
were combined in him. He must. by virlue of
his dukedom, be an Admirable Chrichton.

This wonderful ereature had actnally done her
the honour to knock bier down with his horse in
the middle of Rotten Row. What condescension
—what goodness ! And, tacrown his good-nature,
he bad given her his name, and told her to call
on his cousin!

She, ton, was an etherenl being, She was a
countoss—the Countexs Adullam. Norab ro.
peated the name to herself more than once.
What a pretty sound it hnd—the Countess Adul-
lam?! What a pity Norah uerself had not been
born u countess; but the next best thing to be.
Ing an ethereal being oneself s surely to enjoy
the com panionship of those who are,

After a time, she rose to her feet, and allowed
herself to be conducted to n sent; and the cu-
rious crowa dispersed, and left her to herself,

«J think you ean do without me now, niss,”
sntd the man, who had interested himeself in her
welfare, and who was anxious (o run away and
fpend the money the Duke of Tuntibello had
given him,

o 0O, yes; Tam well now,” replied Norah,

How long she sat on this seat Norah never
knew. She was in n gtato of ilreamy happiness,
yet she know not why or whercfore. Certatnly,
there i not much to rejoice at in belng knocked
about by un unruly horse, whether ridden hyan
aristoerat or a plebeian. But to Norah's simple
mind, there was something ecrintically pleasing
in the idea ot being pitied by a duke.

It was Inte when she got up to go home. All
the za) people had departed, and were revelling
in other scenes of kplendid dissipation. On her
way back to Mrs, Gregory’s, Norah fancied the
Duke dining with the rich and great prepnrato.
Ty to going to a ball, where he would meet tho
very cream of English Joveliness and beauty,
Jlow she kighed, beeause thoso reatms of bllss
were closed to her! What o hardship was it

that rhe hnd not been born a lndy of rank, so |.

that she could have mingled with those whom
she rnvied, and longed to be onn of!

she complained of & headache. and went to
begixe did not sleep well, She drenmned that she
was a duchess, aifd wore n wreath of dininonds,
and a coronet of precions stones—-while gems of
price sparkled on her wrists, and twelve prin.
cekses, her bridesmalds, bent the kneo and did
her homage.

AVhen she deseended to the little parlour in
which they breakfasted, Mrs. Gregory satd,
« ITow did you get on yesterduy ? You were too
tired, if you recollect, 1o tell e when you ar-

iy _( ?Il
rh}:“ornh gave her fricud a history of the day's
yroceedings, and Mrs. Gregory said, ¢ Of courso
you will call on Mrs, Splitpepper first, and take
the Countexs Adullam on your way back.”

#If you ndvise me to; but I would rather go
to the Countess’s first.”

« ] think not. Ifyou cun get n guod place at
Mrs. Splitpepper’s, tuke it.”

Norah tossed her heud, as if she did not think
a commoner good enougl for her, since she had
had the honour of belug nearly ridden over by
duke; but shesaid no more to Mrs, Gregory, and
at ten o'clock dressed herself with unusual care,
and started on her journey to Mrs, Splitpepper’s.

The houso in which thls Judy Hved was solld
and substantin), though of moderu Lulld, There
was nothing showy about It, however. No
flowers in the windows—no shrubs even—no
greenhouse or conservatory; nll lowked blank
and dreary, not o sy penurious.

The fuct was, Mrs. Splitpepper was oneof the
meanest women in the world, She was nol o
miser. She did not care for guld, but she revelled
in petty mmeanoess.

Noruh knoeked ut the door timldly,  She did
not ko the look of the house, Its prel.oru'ut.u.
rally solid appearance intimidated her. Wheun
tho door was opencd, & half-starved-looking ser-
vant demandod her business,

I have come nbout the pluce, I you please,”
Norah replied.

#0Oh, very well! I'l sny you're here,” safd
the servant; who, lowering her volee, added,
s Don't yon take it, my dear; IPvegive warning,
and shall leave lu a fortnight, if T aln’t in my
cotlin before,”

“Llznt” screnmed 1 volee from the stales,
which Norah had no dittieulty in recognistog as
Mrs, Splitpepper’s, ¢ Lizn, If that's the young
purson come nbout the place, tell her to wipe
her shoes, and show her Into the back dining-
room, where I'll come to her.,”

*Yus, tan'ain,” replied Eliza; who added,
“This way, if you please, young womaty, Missis
will see you direg(ly.”

Noral waxs ushéred Into 4 pooriy-farnished
room, in which there was nofire ; and, from the
chitliness of the atmosphery, 4 fire secimed tobo
an unknown luxury from year's end to year's
end.  Mrs, Spltpepper canie down In a blue
tinnnel moralng wrapper, and sald, *Good
morning.  You puy your visits carly., So I sup-
pose I am Justified in thinking that you are
uccustonted to enrly rislig "

] get up at seven, ma'iun,”

#8even! Oh, dear me! that will never do!
My servants got up at o quarter to slx, so that
they enn begin the day well, and get most of
thelr work done before prayers.  You must get
out of lnzy hnbits, What wagesdo you expeet 27

s Fifteen guineas,” Noral ventured to reply.

Mpes, Splitpepper lnughed alond, « My poor
chllt " ghe snld, ¢ who could have put those
nonsensicnl fdeans into your head?  You have
to be taught your business, It Is youre {irst pinee,
and youn ought to be glad to come for nothing;
but I ean anlord, [ daresay, to pive you five
pounds a-year, always provided you find your
own ten and sugar, and put your washing out.”

¢ 1 couldn’t dao it, ma’nm, thank you,'’ replied
Noraly, whose indignation at this otfer was very
grent.

“Then you are wrong. After you have been
4 year or sn withh me, I don’t mlod undertnking
to raise your wages. Are you n good needle-
woman ?”

“Yes, I believe 20, I have kept my mother
amd myself by needlework,”

wAh! that Is something in your favour,
though machines ure in general use. All our
things are made at home; so that when you
have dressed me and my daughter, and tidled
up the place with the housemaid, you could sit
down in this room, and make dresses, or mend
the linen, until dinner-tlme, for which hatf an
hour is allowed. After that, you would have to
dress us agiin before you returned to your needle-
work. If youaccept the situation, you ean come
to-morrow morning.”

s¢'Thank you, I am afraid I should not suit
you, and I nm sure you would not sult me," re-
plied Norah,

Mrs. Splitpepper rang the bell, and sald to
Elizn, «Show thix young woman to the door,
The insolence of servant.girls, now, is really be-
yowl all bearing.”

Norah left Mrs. Splitpepper's hiouse with o
sigh of relief. She felt ltke one who has escaped
n great danger. The Intolerable drudgery she
would have been required to perform, would
toon have robbed her of hier good looks, and,
perhaps, have laid her on a bed of slckness, from
which she would have found it dinticult to re-
cover.

She turnad her steps in the diroction of the
Countess Adullam’s.

{To be continved.)

HUMOURS O)F HOTFEL LIFE,

If any onc wants (o sece human nature strip-
ped of cerlaln conventional disgulses and re-
duced to somo of its primary clements, let him
try a honrding-house or s family hotel” for a
while. There Isn kind of fighting for self that
goes on which {s very funny, Lecause coucen-
trated on such mean objects. Who shall have
thic most comfortable chanir, the best place at
the window or tho coslest by the fire, such are
the fuvourite prizes Lo be gained by superior
craft or boldness ; and the Iadies chiefly tnter-
ested hiave recourse to aseries of mancwavres to
clrcumvent thelr rivals, or steal a march on
them nnprepiared, more ingeniousat timesthan
well-bred.  Then there is the lady who appro-
priates the only footstoul, and the lady whodis.
putes the appropriation, and sometimes * comes
to words” on the same; the couple that mono.
polize the bagutelle board, and thic couple walt-
ing savagely for their turn, which comes only
whon the gong sounds for dinner, or the sky
clears up for their walk, The quartet that sot-
tle themselves to whist every cveningns to a
regular pirt of the business of life, without ear-
iog to inquire whether others would llike to cut
{n or not, are more justitled in thelr exclusive-
ness 3 else it may happen that a Club man who
can made his bad cards Lent his opponent’s
gnod ones is mated with a partuer who Inguires
anxlousiy ¢ Is that the queen to beat ?* then,
with the king In his hand, gnietly drops the
deuce, and glves tho adversaries the gnme., All
these, however, nre regarded with equally hostile
fecelings by the rest of the communbity ; and
sharp sermons are wdministered on tho sin of
kelfishress by tho bolder sort,with theapplicn-
tion tno evident to be misunderstood.

T'he Paassions Developed at Meal T'imea,

At menl times the snme kind of old fighiing
for self goes on, Instead of the sllent waitlng
for one's turn, with the quict acceptnnes: of fate
that belongs to a private diuner-table, here, at
the table-i'hote, there is an incessant eall for this
or that out of time; an augry demund te Yo
served sooner or better than one's nelghbours ;
agreedy ¢ taking care of number one' ut the
head of the table that excites as greedy appre-
hensions In number two &t the fool; n running
fire of ciiticlsm on the dishes that does not help
tho lllusion of the private dinner-party ; and,
with people who live mueh about in hotels, o
continual comparison with this and that, here
and thero, always to the disadvantage of thie one
under present consideration., Among the in-
mates are sure {o be some who are fastidlous
and peevish about their food ; women who come
down Inte and complnin that things aro not us
fresh as when first served up; mon whoanlways
want fried flah when the management has pro-
vided bolled, and bolled when the menu says
fried ; dyspeptic bodies who eannot oat bread
unless it is two days old, and bodies definnt of
dyspopsin who will not.ent 1t nnless it is hot from
the oven; plaln fecders who turnup thoelr noses
at the made dishes, and dainty livers who eall
simple roast nnd bolled coarse, Aud for all these
socleties the manngement has to eater impar-
tinlly, and probably miss the reward of thnnks
at tho ent'y

I'he loving Couples and the Ilj]mcrﬂca.

T'ho feelings ot people are éxprossed with the
same kind of deflant individoalism ay are their
tnstes. There ure the married peoplo who mako
love to ench other in public; and tho murricd
poople who make auything but love ; the wo-
men who it and adore thelr husbands like wor-
shippers before a shrine, and whollke the world
10 be cousclous of their dovotlon ; and the men
who call their wives pet names for the benetit of
tho whole 1able, and oven Indulgo in playful little

familiarities which make the girls toss their

heads and the young men lnugh ; and the hap-
py patr who quarrel without restraint, and say
snappish nid dikngreeable things to each other
1o an audible volce, to the ombarrassment of
all who hear them. There is the rakish Lothario
who neglects his own better half and dovotes
himself to some other man’sk, with a lofty dis-
regurd of nppenrances ; andthere Is the coquot-
tish little wifo who treats her husband very
muteh like a dogund very little like her lord, nnd
who carries on her flirtations in tho most auda-
cious manner bnder his eyes, and apparently
with hix sanction.  And, having his sanction,
she defles the world abont her to takeumbrage
at her proceedingy,

T'he Flirtations and the Seandals.

As for flirintions Indeed, these are alwaysgo-
ing ou in hotel life. Sometimoes 1t Is lirtation
between w single man and a single woman,
against which no one hay a word to sny oun the
score of propriety, though zome think it will
never come to anything and some think it will,
and all senn  curiously the signs of progress or
the process of cooling off.  Somollmes it is a
more questionnble matter; the indiscreet be-
haviour of o young wife, unprotected by her
husband, who takes up furliously with some
gtranger met at the table«d’hote by chance and
of whose charicter or antecedents she is utterly
ignorant. This I8 the kind of thing that sets the
wholo hotel by the ears. DPrim women ask
severoly, * How long has Mrs. So-and-so known
Mujor Fourstars *" and thelr fuces, when told,
are asuflictent commentary on the text. Other,
In seeming innacence, call them by the samo
name ; and express intense surprise when in-
formed that they are not man and wife, but nc-
qualntances of only & week’s standing, Others
again say it Islshameful to see them, and wonder
why some one does not write home to the poor
husband, and speitk of doing that kind office
themsclves ; and others watch them with a
cynical, half-amused attentlon, interpreting
thelr actlons by the dromdest glossary, and ciare-
fully ganrding thelr wivesordaughters from any
associatton with citherof the oflenders. Whaut-
ever glso fulls, this kind of vulgar hotel intrigne
Is nlways on hand at seua-side phlices and the
like ; sometimes ending dlsastrously, sometimes
dying out in favour of a new flume, but always
causing dlscomfort while it lusts, and annoying
every one connected therewlith snvo the sinners
themsclves.

Ladics of all Svrte Overdressed and Inder-
drested.

The women who dress to excess are balanced
by the women who do not dressatall.  The first
are the walking advertisements of fashion, the
Iast might be mistaken for the canvassers ot
old clothes' shops. The one class oppress by
their magnificence, the other disgust by their
dowdluness ;3 and each ridicules the other to tho
different third party, who, holding the scales of
Justice evenly, condemns hoth nlike. Then there
are the ugly women who mantfostly think them-
selves attranctive, and the protty women who
are too consctous of their charms, To be sure
there are nlso ugly women who ara content to
know themselves unpersonable, as there aro
pretiy women who are content to know that
they aro protty, just as they know that they are
alive, but who think no more about it, and
never troublo themsclves or tholr nelghbours by
their affeetations.  Thore are the denr motherly
women beyond middle age, seant of breath and
Incapuble of exertion, who sit In the drawing-
room plncid and asthmatic, and to whom every
one pays an affectionate reverence ; and there
are tho elderly women who chirrup about like
younger things, and skip up und down steep
places with commendable agility, and who are
by no menns disposed to lot age have the vie-
tory for many a year to come. There are the
molhers who mnke thelr Jumpish ehildren sick
with a multiplicity of good things, and the mo-
thers who never glver momont's thought tothe
cotufortor well-belugof thelrs; the mothers who
fidget their little ones and every one else by
their over-anxilety, their over-cnution, their in-
ecessant pre-occupation and fear, and the mn.
thers who let theirs wander, and who take It
quite comfortably if they dow't come in even at
night-full. And withall this there {s the plaguo
of the children themselvos ; the bables who ery
all night, the two-year-olds who scream ald day,
the rampaging boys who haunt the stairs and
passages and who will slide down the banisters
of n wet afternoon; the clattering little troop
playing at horses before your bed-room door,
while you are lying down with a siek headuche,
and the irruption into the drawing-room of
young barburluns who have no nursery of their
own.

The SmilingjanddBeguiling Widowa.,

Quite recent widows with nuly heads, and
nuo sign of their berenved state, come to the hotel
finnked by those of o couple of years' standing,
still dressed in the deepoest weeds, with the si.
gnificant cap cherished as a sacred symbo) ;
brisk young wldows appeal to men's admiration
by thelr brightuess, and languid young widows
exclte sympathy by thelr despalr; pretty young
widows of smull endowment, whose chances
you wonld ek at long odds, are haundleapped
agnlinst plaln-featured widows, whose desolation
rou know noone would ever ask to relieve wero
it not for those Three per Cents. with whieh
they are eredited.  And the widows of hotel 1o
are alwanys a feature worth studying. Thereare
many who do 5o study them. Chlegly the old
hachelor of well-preserved appearance amd sce.
tive habits, who bas constituted himself the
squire of dames to the estublishiment, and who
takesup first with one and then another of the
unprotected females ns they appear, and es-
corts them aboutthe neighbourboond. e never
makes fricids with men, but he Is hamd-tn-
glove with all the pretty women; and hls eritl-
enl judgment on them on thelr first appenrance
is couslidered final.  As the hotel-life bachelor
s generally o man of profound selfishness, the
discom fort thut cnsues does nogreat harm § and
it sometimer happens thal 1t is dinmond cut
dinmoud, which Is n not unrighteous retribu-
tion.

CHARITY’S REWARD.

Onece upon a time, there lived, in the do-
minious of a great German I'rinee, @ man by
thie name of Ohen Yurkstown. Oben was not
n rich man; on the contrnry, in our duys we
would eail him poor; but he possessed & happy
and contented disposition, thut made him satls-
tied with his lot; and what he could raise from
off’ his little pateh of lnnd, on the edge of the
village, togethier with what ho carned by dolug
odd jobs of work, enabled him to give his family
plenty to ent, and plenty to wear, though
neither the food nor clothes were of very supo-
rior quality. Iiut the children were as content-
ed and happy with thelr black bread and pota-
toes as many childron aro with dainty viands
and flne clothes; and they lived happily to-
gether in thelr littlo cot.

The little inn in the villuge was kopt by a
porson named Philip Borwortson, a short, stout
man, very pompous in his munner, and con-
sidered by all as the oraclo of the village. Not-
withstanding the disparity in thelr clreura-

stances—for Philip was well oft—he and Oben

were grent friends; nnd when, in the ovening,
the villagers asscmbled at the little inn to talk

b Y
pted oy evid that ho § 0 highuplirit
and infinlte light-heartedness, 1Us reputed

over such news as hnd reached them, none wore
o fuvournbly recelved, or so sure of tho best
geat by the fire-pince, ns Oben. And so they
Uved, contented withi thelr lot, and happy in
their huinblo way.

Tho harvest time hud come, aud Oben, after
gathering lis little store of grain aud fruits,
went, ns was his cuktom, to work for the other
furmers of the neighbourhood. One morntng,
ns he wag returning home, having finished work
in the fleld on which o had been enguged, ho
thought he would go round by the inn, and gossip
a moment with his friend Philip. As he nesrod
tho inn, he heard loud tnlking; and, on his ar-
riving there, he found I’hillp vehemountly ad-
dressing /R traveller, who stood leaning on his
stafr in front of the door.

# What 18 the matter, Neighbour I’hilip, that
you secm 50 angry ?” asked Oben, ns he cnme
up.

« Mattor? Mattor onough! MHere is this
vagnbond, who says hoe has no money, and
wishes mo to Keep him, or feed him, which ix
the same thing, and I with my hands mil; for
the honourable Justice Bentwerton is to stop
hore with his friends to-day, on his way to court,
and they have sent word nhend, engaglng the
fnn, and ordering a gram! dinner to be ready for
thom when they arrive; and then comes this
vagaboud to plague me. Get you gone I added
he, addressing the traveller, who had stood all
thix time quictly leaning on bis stnfl.

e was o middle-nged man, poorly dressed,
and the knapsack on his back showed him to
be a traveller. His face was thin, as from want
and sutfering; and his dusty garments betoken-
od that ho had journoyed a long way.

¢« Cotne, friend, come with me,” said Oben, s
the stranger hastened to go. My fare is but
homely; but, such as It is, you aro welcome
to It.”

s Good day to you, Neighbour Oben, and much
luck may you have from your guost,” said Philip
as he turned to go into the inn.

“ Never mind him,” snid Oben to thestranger.
s« He is over angry to-duy, from preparlng for
the Justice and bhis friends; but generally he Is
the best natured of men,”

After they had renchied the coltage, Oben and
uls good wife set the best they had before Lthe
stranger, and did all thay conld to alleviate his
wants,

After n hearty meal on their homely, but
nouristilng fare, and n short rest, the stranger
signifled his intentlon of proceeding on his way.
This, Oben and his wife at first would not lsten
to; but the stranger persisting In taking leave,
they yielded ; and, filling his knapsaclk with pro-
visions to eal on the way, they let him depart.
Oben, having some work to doon thesame rond
that he was to take, with his son recompunied
him; and, belng overtaken by @t string of earts
golny to the next town, with produce, the drivers
of which Oben kuew, he gained permission for
the stranger to ride, nnd bidding him ¢ (iod
spoed,” they parted, after the stranger had ask-
ed for Ohena name. Oben turned off' to his
work, and, in o few duys, had forgotten all nbout
the stranger.

Autumn passed away, and King Winte» hogan
to spread his mantle of lce and snow over the
laud. Christinas was cotulng, and every fumily
was preparing for it, our friend Oben among the
rest.

The day before Christmns, as Oben started to
visit his friend Phillp, he heard the Jingle of
bells, and stopped to see what was coming.
Presently a splendiad sledge dashed up, drawn by
gnily eaparisoned horses, with footmen tn livery,
and outriders before and behind, and stopped in
front of his daur.,

4 Surely,” said Oben to himself, “no one but
the I'rince would travel in such splendour as
that."”

‘While he was suying thix, the footmen jump-
ed down and opened the door, touching thelr
hats as a tinely dres<eit gentleman stepped out,
on whase breast glistcued the insignin of sovoral
Orders.

4 Ah, friend Oben, I wish to speak with you,”
snld the Prince, for it was none other.

Oben drew near, and mnde o low obelsance,
heing lost Inastontshment that the Prince should
know the name of 8o humble a subject ns him-
self.

¢ You dn not remember me,” said the ’rinee,
with n smile, ns Oben drew near,

s Surely,” said Oben, 1 bave never seen your
Ilighness before.”

s Do you not remember the stranger you
cared (or when your friend Mhilip thrast hita
into the street?”

At this, Obeu looked up at him inquiringly.

s Yos,” continuml the Prince, in answerto his
tnquiring look ; s thal person was mysell, trnvel-
Ing In that disgulse to see how my subjects were
prosperityg; amd here Is your reward "—{hrow-
[ o package at his feet—s and to-morrow you
will take the sledge that I shall end, and come
with your fiumlly to the palace.”

With that, the P’rinee sprang into the sledge,
and ofl'he weut, leaving Ohen standing there in
astonishment; but at length he pleked up the
pueket which the Prince had dropped at his
feet, and, opening 1t, found it contained n purse
of gold, nnd his commission as high forester to
the Prinee.  As soon ax he made out what it
wag, he ran into the house, and hegan daneing
in high glee, till he wins stopped by the Inquirles
of hik wife sl ehildren, who, ns soon us they
heard the news, were ns merry as himself,

The next day there enme n sledge, as the
Prince had sidd, nnd Oben aud his fumily were
tnken to the palaee, where they lived happily
over afterwards,

Thus Oben entertilned a Prince, though he
was dressed in ragged clothes.  If a0 man s
honest and apright, no matter what hils cont
mny be, in the hugnmge of the preat Scolch
poct, Burns, ¢ A mon’s 1 mon for af that.”

MEN ABOUT TOWN.

The man about town is tos great extont pecu-
llar to large centres. In jnsigniflennt villages
there §s no kcope for him. Beyond the chlef
hotel, and one or two disreputablo haunts, thero
is no pluce where he may comfortnbly put him-
solf. Besldes, his doings become too well
known, and he enrns the reputition of belug n
blackgunrd ind a ne'er.do-well, and s trosted
with contempt by the minister and all the re-
spoctable Inhnbitants,  Thils sort of thing docs
not at all sult him, e (s as jenlous of his re-
putation as any one else, and does not enre
abonut the general publie thinking him an un-
mitignted scoundrel.  He has no objection to
hls boon compunions knowing that suelh Is tho
case, Judging by the unction with which he fre-
quantly coufesses tho vices he has commlitted,
but then they aro as deeps In the mire as him-
self.  Alarge city Is the place for htm.  Inlt
there I8 nmplo scopo for his enorgies; in it
there is little fear of the partienlar Mrs. Grundy
who has tnken chargo of him, dogglng his foot-
stops through every twist and turn which he
tnkes, 8o, in the midst of large communitles
hio exists and flourishes, There s much mis.
coneeption abroud as to his real charnctor. In
cortnin circles, whoro somo little knowledge
really ought to bo found, he is cousidored a vory
good sort of follow, with fuults ocortainly, but

faults of which it s not the duty of society to
take much cognizance, His rakishnoss s ac-

extravagunee §s deemed proof that he ts one of
those phitlanthrople beings who would sel! thelr
shirts for tho benefit of the needy. His ten-
dency to imbibe aleaholle llquor 18 regarded as
tostimony thnt he i& imprudent certainly, but n
rogalar Jolly good fellow, and 1t Is considered a
fault of triiting Import, which timoe will mond.
But the faet 5 that, as n general rule, the man
about town 18 by no menns high-spirited nor
ready to give awny anything for which ho dnes
not get somo roturn. Let nnybody go to him
and ask for five pounds and see If be will zet it
He only glves when utder pressure.  He may
possibly expend a sovereign upon & bouquot to
throw to a Lurlesquo actress who has little re-
gnred for him and less for her own reputntion.
But if that sort of thing 18 gencrosity, the code
of morals must have undergono vast alterntions
since wo loft school.  (iencrally, he Is notiing
more uor less than a sot, who drinksenough in n
week to serve ordinary people & month. Tho
question naturnily suggests iself to the minds
of the uninitiated, what does ho do nbout town
night after night? It is not for us to say. Buthis
fice 18 familiar in many hotel bars, and he is
well known at those theatren which have nce-
quired a roputntion for «fastness.” There 18
renson to believe that he attends re.unions, nt
which lndles who dance the can-canund appenr
as fust young swells in go-ahend extravagnnzny
may bowmet. It Is bis bonst that lhe knows
most of theso gentle creatures intimatoly, hav-
ing supped and broken many a bottle of cham-
pagne with them, and possibly such iy the cuse,
His accomplisliments are numerous. An adept
at bitlinrds, he has no objection to pluy when
there §s o reasonable probability of wluning,
There aro Instauces, Sndeed, which might be
cited, of men about town eurning anlmost cnough
to keep them going by pitting themselves
agninst young birds who have llttle objeetion to
be plucked, or who, if they havo any objection,
are oxtremely chary of expressing it, At whist
and other gumes of cards, too, he Is quite able to
take & hand and hold his own, invariably a
trifie move. 1le s matveliously clever at run-
ning into deobt, and remainlng in that happy
condition; and Is sometimes able to got gomls
from tradesmen who really do not eare nbout
supplylng hlm,  He is a paragon of perfection
In the matter of dress, but somehow orother his
tout ensemble 1s unsatisfnctory. He is Armiy
persuaded that the whole feinale creation are
called Into being for his amusement, and that
he is Jjustifled in using them In any way he
pleases. e mssumes a1 hearty and rollickinge-
meanour, Iy full of jokes, and in hls favourite
circles tells nunberless stortes which woulil
muake poor Colonel Newecome, could ho hear
them, beside hlmself with righteous anger.

It occastonully happens by some mischance
that the man about town gets marrted and has
children. But he does not on that nccount re-
linquish what he calls his bachelor amuse-
ments.  He cannot, and does not, nttempt to
stay at home, but coutinues to frequent tho
haunts whilch hie loves so well, His wife may
piie away, his ohildren bo neglected, himselfr
brought to beggary and disgrace, but he retires
not from his enrcer untll absolutely compelled
todo so. Ie may deotect ruin, in the first place,
lpoming in the distance, he may see the storm
gradunlly closing around him, and yeb he is so
wedded to hik fuvourite follies and viees that,
sooner than give them up, he often plunges
headlong Into mean nnd dishonest conrses.
Bved when the storm has Lrokon, and he |s
completely undone, he makes u feeblo attem pl
to continue the game which he has pluyed so
long. There Is no more meluncholy spectaelo
than u broken-down man of the town. Shat-
tered in health, with all the iife benten out of
him, ho finds himself alone in the world. If ho
is aged and wenk the younger generntion jeer nt
him as an olil doturd, who s slmply mnking a
Inughing-stock of himsell; If he 1is young and
miserable, he is condemned because he has
been foollsh nnd brought himself to such a plti-
able prss.

bid men about town meroly injura themselves
; they might safely bo left to thut punishment
which, sooner or Inter, rarely fiily to overtake
them.  But the mischief is that they contunin.
e those with whomn they are brought In con.
taet,  Wherever they appear and gain n henr-
ing they Invarlubly succeed in lowering the
stundard of morality.  They prompt glrls to do
thut which Is unwomanly, and teach hoys that
which had fur better be left antenrned, People
o not know how corrupt thoy are—Iif they dild
thelr power of dolng harm would be reduced to
a minimum. 1t is, moreover, neeepted by
many people us the nutural order of things that
young men, especinlly young men of the more
fuvoured classes, shonld sow 5 certnin quantity
of wild onts, By delivering tho Intnocents over
to the tender mercies of the man about tuwn
the tusk Is rendered surprisingly cusy.  Bat,
live everything else, it has to be pald for. Kor-
tanite are the victlms I they escape from
his contuminating clutch before they beecome as
blaxé ny thelr tator; happy Indeed It he cnuses
them no greater loss than the loss of their
money.  We assert without hesitation thut the
man about town s of &ll men the most to bo
avoidud,  Nothing so surely destroys every vir-
fue, turny a eandid dispositlon Into an utterly
deceitiul one, maukes nn honest man a rogue,
and developes the worst forin of sensunlity, as
tho life which he leads.— Liberal Review.
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AN ABORIGINAL POLITICIAN.

NY MAX AbELER.

During tho recent visit of a purty of Indluns 1o
the kast, one of the number, Squatting Bear,
was observed to behave hlmsolf o a ¥ery ro-
markable and mysterious manner., 1o ey~
ated himself from his companions tpon ane
oceasion for sovornl hours, and was then seen
returning dragging n huge Saratogn trank  be-
hind him with astring,  \When he reached hils
lodgings with the trunk, the other Indians were
puzzled.  Somne of them belloved the trunk to
hoa model for n new kind of wigwam with o
Mansard roof, while others concelved the fden
that It was a patent buth.tub of some peculiar
sort, and that Squatting Bear, In 4 moment of
mentul aberration, had been selzod with an in-
oxplicable and unprecedented desire to wish
himself. The souls of the suvuages burned with
ftery indignation us they contem plated the pos-
sibility of the adoption of this revolutionary,
enervatimg and domoralizing pritctios of the
pale-fuces by the noble red man. But whaon
they questloned Squatting Iear and remon-
struted with htm, that incomprehiensible Lruve
merely placed his copper-eoloured tinger upon
his burnt.umber nose nui winked xolomaly with
his right eye.

Tho trank was carried through to the wigwum
of Squatting Beur unopened (a1t the expense of
Unele Sam), and within the precincts of his
home it was hldden fnally from viow, aud wus
so0o0n entlrely forgotien,

In this tribe, the brave who killed the largost
number of onecmlies In any givon yenr,
and sccured the ausunl tropbios of  vic-
tory was ontitled to oceupy the position
of chiof. Squatiing Bour was known to
huve ardont aspirations for the ofice, and ho
worked hard to win it.  For o while after his
return ho was nlways foromost in overy tight




