
Poets'Corner.
A MAN'S A MAN FOR A' THAT.

(From the'Nation.')"A man's a man," saysEobertBurns,"For a' thatanda' that;
"

But though the songbeclear andstrong
Itlacks anote for a' that.

The lout who'dshunhis daily work,
Yet claim bis wageanda' that,

Orbeg whenhemight earnhis bread,
Isnot a maji for a' that.

Ifall whodineonhomely fare
Were true andbrave, and a' that,

Andnone whose garb is "hoddengray"
Was fool or knave,anda' that;

The vice andcrime that shame our time
Would fadeandfall, and a' that,

Andploughmenbe as goodaskings,
Andchurls as earls, anda' that.

You see yenbrawny,blustering sot,
Who swaggers,swears,anda' that,

And thinksbecausehisstrong right arm
Might fell an ox, anda' that,

Thathe's asnoble,man for man,
As duke or lord,anda' that;

He's but abrute, beyonddispute,
Andnot a man, for a' that.

A man mayown a large estate,
Have palace,park,anda' that,

Andnot forbirth, buthonest worth,
Be thrice a man for a' that;

AndDonaldherding on the muir,
Whobeats his wife,anda' that,

Be nothingbut arascalboor,
Nor hah? aman for a' that.

Itcomes tothis, dear Eobert Burns
—

The truthis old, anda' that—" Therank is but the guinea's stamp,
The man's the gold for a' that;

"
And though you put the mintedmark

On copper, brass,anda' that,
The lie is gross,the cheat is plain,

And willnot pass for a' that.
For a' that anda' that,

'Tis soul andheart, anda' that,
That makes the kingagentleman,

Andnot the crown, anda' that;
Andman withman, if rich or poor,

The besthe is, for a' that,
Who stands erect inself-respect,

Andacts theman fora' that.

downover his heavy brow. His thick mass of gray hair, together
withan immense grizzly beard and moustache, gavehis face a some-
what savagelook. A broad, self-assured chin, and long Romannose,
told of a powerful will;inhis eyes alone,which were verydark and
lustrous, Rosine saw a resemblance tohis daughter. She wasgaxing
downthe bay with the telescopewhen he entered.

""Well, Dora," he said,coming towards her and clappingher on
the shoulder, "doyou see him? That's his-ship just anchored

—
wantsheavy repairs. Ihope wemay bring the boy to reasonyetbe-
fore she's ready for service. But who have youhere?" he added«»*
she laid down the glass and brought Rosine forward to introducebef

-
At the first sight of the younggirl the Commodore's face lightedup,
andhe preparedas blanda smile as could be painted on bo rougha
visage,but at thename

"
Miss Benton," there wasa change,the frovftfi^^

returned, andhe drew back,bowing veryslightly, freezing Eosine in
an instant. He turned away from herat once,and continuedhis con-
versation with his daughter. "Ihave business in townimmediately,
and shan't be here when he comes up to the house;but you'll see
him, andif ycuwontback up yourold father inthis matter, just hold
yourtongue andsay nothing."

With this he went to the door,Dorafollowing;in thehall there
weremore words,a loud voice, oaths, and angry tones. Itwassome
moments before Miss Greenwood cameback, and whenshe entered,
it was from the oratory, her face very pale, and her lips quivering.
She didnot renew the subject of her brother's return, but brought
out cabinets filled with the treasures of landand sea, precious things
withstrange devices from foreign lands, which she explainedtoher'
young friend, entering into the subject with deep interest,and never
pausing till she thought her companion's mind was turned from the
unfortunate interview with her father. Eosine little suspected th&t
she hadbeen the cause of *11the loud talking,in thehall;the Com-

Imodore having guessed she was Philip Beuton's daughter, cursed
everybranch of the family,as belonging to the man who had de-
fraudedhim of his hardearnings;heswore his children wereungrate-
ful brutes, they chose their friends from those who had wronged him

1 every way;taunted Dora, withher early predilection for his enemies,
vowedhe wouldmarry again and cut off his children witha young
family. The quiet dignity of bis child as she met this tirade, awed
the old manin themidst of his wrath,little did he know or care for
her after struggles in the oratory, withaheart that rebelled against a

!life filled with these grating elements.' The ladies had just finished their lunch, which was orderedin
the sunny parlor, when the sister's quick ear caught the sound of a
football on thepavement,and a springing step on the stairs, andina

■ few moments she was claspedin herbrother's arms.
! "Thank God! Iam with you," he exclaimed; "and a free
man," he cried, embracingher a second time."

Harry, my own dear brother, God be praised," she replied,
bringing him forward to Eosine, and introducing her as "

her dear
young friend."

; "Excuse me, sister," he said, after the first formal greeting;"I
', havemet this young lady before;her face is not readily forgotten."
Eosine blushed crimson ashe held out his handagain, saying,

"
Let's

1 shake hands for oldacquaintancesake;Icouldnotbut remember the
fair

—
the flower table. By the way,Dora," he continued, observing

the confusion into whichhis remark had thrown Eosine,"what's this
!Ihear of Aleck Hartland ? Clandestinely married to Captain Mar-
, ten's daughter! Captaiu Jones toldme asIcameup. Is ittrue ?""There is no doubt of it,Ibelieve," replied Dora, "and ithas

caused a greatdeal of very unnecessaiy talk.""People willtalk when men do such astonishingly silly things.
What on earth had they to prevent the marriagebeing made public ?
lameorry forAleck. His ship has been ordered direct to the Gulf
of Mexico, and will not comehome first, as wehavedone."

Dora changed the subject to the fair and the flower table,and
\ the three laughed merrilyover the oddvolume of Jane Eyre. Eosine'
related how carefully Ned had secured the other, and Lieutenant

1 Greenwood declared with true gallantry that he
"

should neverpart'
with the mate. Alone for a few moments with his sister,hemade
further inquiriesof Aleck Hartland's marriage.

] "
She seems to be quite alone," said Dora, " withno protector,

!her father being ordered away again. There is,as youhave heard,
{ a great deal of scandal abouther;but she has lately of her ownfree-
i will gone to stay with Sister Agnes, which looks well, certainly.
1ColonelHartland'sfamily hare quitecuther;it seemsa pity, sucha
young,motherless girl.""Iwill call upon her there with you,for Aleck's sake,"replied^.

j berbrother. "lam certainly bound to believe nothing badof hir,-

! wife till he believes it;however, all my memory of Laura Martenis
ofan abominable flirt. Why, she had the air of a coquette whenI
wasonly a middy! Irather wonder at Aleck,and yet no,Idont;

!such quietunsuspicious men are sometimes the first toget takeniv;
> IandIhaveheard thatLaura was very fascinating."
1, The sun thathad shone so brightly when Eosine left home,had
" become gradually obscured, and snow began to fall quite fast before
'> she wasready to return. Lieutenant Greenwoodinsisteduponseeing
i her to the Colonel's door, although she repeatedly assured him she
i
'

could findher way perfectly, it was not nearly d*rk,andshe was so
I accustomed to the route.

" Bnt this short wintei-'s day will come to
! a close, Miss Benton,before youreachhome, andit willbe quitedark;. '

the coaches too runvery fullat this hour,uncomfortablyso for alone' lady a besides, at least whileIwearthese,"helaughingly added,point-
J ing to his shoulder-straps,"Icouldnot suffer you torunany risk of
5 being benighted, without danger tomy reputationas a soldier."
t Eosine was truly thankful when she entered the crowded bus,
1 that she hadaprotector, for men and boys had taken most of the
c Iseats,leaving a woman with ababe inher arms standing, andan old
3 i manleaning onhis crutch. Harry Greenwoodsoonshamed two stout
1 ' fellowsinto vacating their seatsfor these,but allhis logicwasunsuc-
t cessfulin securinga place for Eosine;so she stood by his side,his* arm supportiug her in the rough jolting, till they weresafely landed
Ii at ColonelHartland's tomse. The Colonel rubbedhishands with de-
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Eosixe'sheart was achingsorely for her friend,but she wasat a loss
whatconsolation to offer;she drojjped on her knees by her side and
laying herhead gently on ber lap she whispered,"Our dear Lordis

'
merciful, aud Father Roberts says one act of perfect contrition,one
earnest desire for the sacrament of baptism, "where it cannot be had,
may save the soul in the hour of death.""That is my ouly hope, dear," replied Dora, lootingup;then
pausing awhile, she addeJ, as sho felt the hot tears ofher frienddrop
slowly onher hand,"Ihave talked to you too much in this strain,
you will pass but a sad daywithme.""

1like to hear of him," said Eosine, wipingher eyes,"Iknew
theremust be something very sorrowful about this friendshipof Ned
and your brother, for when1asked theDoctor whyhe hadnever told
meofhis friend, he answered iv his gruff way,'becauseImust not
be sympathised with,' and his step and manner when he said it,
showedhe wassufferingmost keenly.""Good, noble Ned," replied Dora,Idaresay he lougs for your
sympathy, but less unselfish thanIam, he would dread makingyou
unhappy. Try to comfcit him if you can,Eosa, tor bis young "lift*
"waseadly blighted. But Iwish you' to know Harry," she added,
changing tlie subject for fear of returning emotion, and opening the
locket she had shown her fiiend in a former interview. "Heis not
likeEarnest, but abrave, fine fellow, witha conscience like thepurest
crystal. Iexpect him here before long, you maybe surehe will be in
haste, for never was tl ere a heart thatbeat more fondly for his own
home and friends. Havk! that sounds like a salute," she continued
as thenoise of a heavy .cannon reverberated across the water;"he
will comehere at once, and he must not findme in tears," she said,
going to the mirror to arrange the dark braids of her hair. Kosine
gavea little brush to herownlocks, as she sat looking far out into the
sea, wonderingif she should reallyknow '

that gentleman/ and if he
recognisewouldher. Inall hervisitsto her friend she hadmot oncemet
the Cemmudore, and her dnad of meeting him was much increased
by the recitalof themorning,but to dayshe wasdoomed to encounter
his dreadedpresence. Before the echo of the guns announcing the
anchorage of theman-of-war hud died away,he entered. She had
imaginedabold, piratical looking gentleman, and her astonishment
wasgreatwhen she saw a short squarebuilt figure iv an undress,his
nether garments tuckedinto hit long boots, and his cloeo cap preeied

[Friday, Sept. 29, 1876NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
6


