
DINING OUT.

our mjnister not to introduce me as arr%'
Attaché no more, but as Mr. Nobod.VI

from, the State of Nothin', in America,

that's natur agin. 1
'« But to get back to the dinner. Arter

you are in marchiri' order, you move in
through two rows of sarvants in uniform.
1 used to, think they was placed there for
show, but it's to keep'the air off of folks
a goin' through the entry, and it ain't a
bad thought, nother.

'« 1-Ard, the first time 1 went t à one oi

tbese grand let offs 1 felt kinder skeerv,
and as nobody was allocated to me to

take in, 1 goes in alone, not knowin'
where 1 was to settle down as a squatter,

and kinder lagged 'behind; when the
butler comes and rams a napkin in mv

hand, and gives me a shove, and sais be,
&Go and stand behind your master, sir,'
sais he. Oh Solomon! how that waked
nie up. How 1 curled inwardly when he

did that. You've mistaken the ch*ldiýý'
sais 1 mildly, and 1 held -out the napkin,ý
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