
Ms. financiering for the day, and get baok to his storeas quickly as possible, to wait a call from Bispham;but, when evening came, the expected customer had notarrived. r

On the next day he heard of him In various quar-ters ;and the invariable story was that he had been buy-ing, and cashing his bills. Partridge couldn't understandit. During the past year he had received many orders
irom Bispham, who lived in Pittsburgh all of which hehad promptly filled, and, as far as he could judge fromletters to tho customer's satisfaction. Why he hadpassed his store, now that he was in the city, and madebills at other establishments, was more than he coulddivine.

On the third day Partridge saw the stranger beforereferred to enter his store again, and linger around asbefore. After a while he came up to the desk where theyoung man stood, as on the previous occasion, and saidto him— Ibelieve Ihave a small bill on your books,which might as well be settled. Bispham is my name.
s' Mr Bispham !

'
exclaimed Partridge, a sudden lightbreaking on his countenance. 'How do you do ? I'mglad to see you. When did you arrive in our city ?

'
And as this was said ho reached out his hand and shookthat ot the customer warmly.

'I've been here for several days,' was the reply ofBispham; but there was no correspondent enthusiasm
in his manner.'

t
Indeed ! Why haven't you called before ?

'
'Iwas in on the first day of my arrival,' replied themerchant ; but was so disgusted with the rudeness ofone of your clerks or some other person about your es-tablishment, that Ididn't care to come again

' '
The countenance of Partridge fell.'

I'm sorry,' he murmured, in a low voice, while aguilty confusion was on his face. 'But I'm sure, MrBispham, that no rudeness was intended.''Perhaps not,' said the customer;'but I'm rathersensitive on such matters. Ialways make it a noint tobo civil to friends or strangers, and expect as much formyself. Tf Idon't find civility in anyone, Idon't feelbound to have any intercourso with him either as abusiness man or a friend.'
A silence highly embarrassing to Partridge succeeded.If you will draw off my account, 1 will settle it,'

said the merchant. '
Imust leave for New York this af-ternoon.

Partridge turned to his ledger and made out the bill.'
It's a small matter, Mr Bispham. There's no needof settling it just now,' said Partridge.'
Ilike to pay oft these small matters.' replied Bisp-ham, as ho drew out his pocket-book. '

Put a receipt
on it, please '

Tho bill was receipted, and the* money paid.
'If you should want anything more in my line, Ihope you will send on your orders,' said Partridge. '

Ishall always be happy to furnish you with goods in mylino, at the lowest market rates.''
Thank you,' replied Bispham, 'but I've made ar-

rangements with Murdock to do all my business here infuture' "
Then bowing with distant politeness, the merchantretiied, leaving Partridge to his own reflections, whichwere not of the most agreeable character.
A lesson like this, it might be supposed, would do

much for the improvement of our hero's manners ; but
what is

'
bred in the bone is hard to come out of thoflesh

'
Unless a man, from impulse or long-confirmed

habit, acts the gentleman on all occasions, he will ba■very apt to forget himself at times, when it would bomuch to his interest and reputation to plm' his part inthe most agreeable manner.
When Bispham went to Pittsburg he described to aman in the same business, who was dealing pretty ex-tensively with Partridge, the manner of his reception.
Iguess I'll give the gentleman a trial also,' said

tho man '
I'm to Philadelphia next week

'
He did so. On arriving in the city he called at the

store of Partridge. Not being a man of very remarkablepresence, he did not receive any particular attention.
This was «.![ natural enough ; but it did not stop there.
In approaching Partridge, which he did with some cas-
ual question, he was tieated with such indifference, and
even rudeness, that he turned on his heel and left the
store As in the previous case, Partridge reihfeWbpred
him when ho called to settle his bill ;and, when it was
too lato to retrieve his error, found that he had, in hisboonshness, insulted one of his best customers.

After that for .some weeks he assumed a better ex-terior, and was particularly pleasant to everyone who
came into his store , but, not turning up angels indis-
guise, ho became discouraged, and fell back into his oldhabit, that, like a long-worn garment, fitted him more
easily.

A very natural thing, in the case (,f r>artridgc, was
his falling in love The object of his attachment was a
young lady of good family, every member of which was
as remarkable for true gentlemanly an.l ;rxdylike conduct
on all occasions, as Partridge was /em-irkable for the
opposite when there was nothing to bo gained by as*sunung a virtue to which he had no .-eal title. The nameof tho young lady was Emily Weston. Besides her social
standing, accomplishments, beauty, and sweetness of dis-
position, Emily possessed another attraction to which
the \oung man was by no means indifferent

—
and thatwas money We will not say that this was her strong-

est attraction, so far as Partridge was concerned : but
it had its duo influence in determining his favorable im-
pression of the young lady.

BETTER ACT A GENTLEMAN.
Some men are born gentlemen, but the number is

not largo;others, ii> the process of moral elevation, be-
come gentlemen through a denial and removal of thoseselfish influences that lead to an utter disregard oi
othors , while a large number merely play the gentleman
on such occasions as seem most fitting to advance their
interests or minister to their love of the world's good
opinion, but aro, at all other times, as ungentle-manly
in their intercourso as it is possible for them to beThe very fact of playing the gentleman under restraint
gives their boorish propensities an increased activity the
moment they are free again.

Mr Partridge belonged to and fairly represented the
last-named class. He was no gentleman, and yot. to
have hinted at the truth would have been to awaken his
warmest indignation, for, strange as it may seem, he im-
agined himself to be every inch a gentleman Mr.Part-
ridge was in business ; though not as successful as he
might naturally wish to be. Money came in but slowly,
"while the due-days of notes occurred with a most un-
pleasant frequency. A note-paying day rarely found MrPartridge in his best humor, for" it did not often occur
that on such occasions his bank account showed the're-
quired balance. Then he had to bustle around, borrow,
force collections, or sacrifice good paper— none of which
acts helped in any way to produce an equable state of
mind. The man who came into Mr. Partridge's store
on one of these note-paying days had to bo an excel-
lent customer, or one whose good opinion he had the
best of reasons for wishing to retain, to meet with any
attentions whatever, or to escape downright insult.

Mr. Partridge, in commencing business, had, like
most young men. a fair proportion of up-hill work to
perform ; for the largest part of his capital lay in his
ability and industry. The greatest drawback was in his
own character. To a customer who was expected to
buy, Partridge was as affable and as polite as a man
could be ; and the same was thp case if the individual
who called inat his store was one from whom a presentor
remote advantage was expected. But, to all others, it
came natural to bristle like a porcupine;and the touch
of his quills was felt and remembered much oftener than
ho imagined, or than was at all for his interest to oc-
cur. Many a dollar failed to reach his till on this ac-
count, that would, otherwise, have reposed there , and
many an hour Was spent in money hunting on note-
paying days that might have been spent at his desk
or counter, had he been in heart what he affected tobe
on certain occasions

—
a gentleman But he did not know

this ; for inordinate self-love, like the poison of a ser-
pent, blinds at certain seasons One day

—
it was a'

short day ' with the young storekeeper —
a man came

in and after looking around and making casual exami-
nation of goods with the manner of a person who had
some other end than that of buying in his mind, ap-
proached the desk at which he was standing, and made
some remark, in a familiar way. about the weather
From the moment the man came in the eyes of Fartridere
were upon him, and he soon understood clearly that he
ha,d no intention of bu.\ing '1he wav in which he ex-
amined his goods annoyed him and lv the time the
.stranger reached the part of the store where he stood,
he was prepared to meet him with a rebuff.

#
'What did you say, sir 9

' was the quick, rudely-ut-
tered inquiry of Partridge

The man looked at him a moment with evident sur-
prise, and then quietly turned away, but still lingered
in the store.

'Mr Faitridge is not in, T presume,' said he to a
clerk, who stood behind one of the counters, at some
distance trom where the proprietor still lingered moodily
at his desk'

Yes sir he is-,' was tho affable reply. 'You were
speaking with him a moment ajro

'
'Oh ' ' Tho man turned and looked at Partridge

In a little while afterward he ttent away'
'What did that fellow want *> ' asked Partridge, ill-

naturedly, as1 soon as the man had withdrawn'
He wished to see \ou, 1 believe,' replied the cleik'
T was here Why didn't he tell me his business ? I

wonder what he wanted "> '

The incident rather won ied the mind of the young
storekeeper for with a knowledge of the fact that tho
stranger asked for him came the impression that, in
treating him rudely, he might have foregone some ad-
vantage

A few hours- afterward, a man in the same business
■with himself said, on meet inghim— 'Have you seen Bisp-
ham "> '

'No ' ' The whole aspect of Partridge (hanged 'Is
he in town° '

' Yes.''
Are \on certain *> '
'

1 am He was to .see me, this- morning'Strange ' He wrote me that he would be here
about this time

'
'And hasn't he called yet *> '. 'No

'
'

T sold him a pretty pood bill.''
Ah ° '

'
He'll be .along, T suppose.' said Partridge, with af-

fected indifference1, and then hurried away to complete
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