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DIGBY GRAND.

CHAPTER IV.

—

TIF GULARDS,

An cxee Hentdmncrfarnishied ut 8t Jumes's
dnily for tuoso oflicers whoso duty damands
thegt prew nee there, is an coonomisal subtl
tute with ber Mujesty's Govermnent for
offics +' | nrs acks, nliowauecs of coals, cuunles,
&c., 1er all of which thix very well-covked
repast 1¥, by o pleassut ﬁohou.‘ nuppor'sm’l to
bo n complete «quivalout. Eight o'clock
sirike n na two of tie Bluis come elinking up
from the [{oree Guardu to joln the mews,
Tt ero is ono vacant seat at the Colonel’s dis-
prsat, and it v filld by & guest in dlan
clothier, of the mildest osuners, and most
unnsstming deportns nt; and yet that quiet
old grey-haircd man is & major-general, who
led threa forlorn hop # tn the Peninsula, l_nd
whase frune, searred by rabro-cut and rid-
dled by musket shot, has withered beneath
the burning sun of our Indian peninsula, I
face tho Colonel, who tukes the tos of the
table; and toon we are ail engrossed in that
livoly und varied conversation so surely en-
g uderou by the good-fullowship ¢f & mess.
‘Grand! a glass of wive ‘th'?. have
you Uren to Jemn Burn's Istely?  They tell
me hie haw got & bluek fellow that is to come
out a wonder.' *Hillingdon, do you like

our box at the opora as well as the one we

ad laet sea-on ?2° ¢ How do you go to the

Derby? Marigold cin't win,' * By the by,

I saw a horse at Tatirsall's yostorday that

Multhy ought to buy.) ¢ Would be make &

churger? Such is tho recitative going on

amuongst the younger portion of tho scompany;
whilst, at the upper cnd of the tabtle, the
olde r officers are engaged in lively discussion
on the e nix of o n wly-invented shell, and

i} - goneral in desoribing, slnost in & whis-

per, the particwdars of an exploit from wlich

ne wis tuken uway for doad, and for which
ho reerived ¢ the Bath.'

Pros ntly the evening wears on, iill, after
& very Lrupeato rymposinm (for we are ou
guard), thie hoof of Napoleou's favorite char-
ger, Marengo, 8 t in gold, and converted into
a gorpvous xuufl box, makes its rounds. Ten
o'clock steckes. The g neral departs ; the
offics ¢ bietuke themselv s to their rospoctive
guards ; and Colonel Grandison, - clonk
and bear skin cap, procoeds to visit the dif-
ferent sentrivs,

Apollo doer net always keep tho bow

strung tu its ulmwont t n~fon, nor are the otus.
toring: curls ¢ f the Guurdriman—a crop furmed
by Wilhs with sueh proteetive oare—oon-
stumly cone al-d honeath the frowning ter-
rorg of his bear kkin eap. The routine of
wilitury duty ix plersautly vatied by the
sunles of by nuty, sl wheeling evoluticus
i e fild are gludly exchavged for the
wazy dnucr. Ay, the lamented hero of a
hunds o fizhts, tho trou watior of tho  age,
war hite If & ball-goir and a ball-giver ; nor
was a card tor Ap=ly Houso tho icast covet.
ed v itation swonget the gaieties of the sea-
son. Such was * the pasteborrd’ that areeted
my ey & on & well-coverod breakfast-table in
my comfortable lodgings in Park Street, aud
for one of those magmficent futes I attired
my person with the utmuat care some few
evenivgs uflerwurds.  From the sombre in-
8idy of 8 bux upon wheels, from the dusky
sticet nnd the d rty crowd, the trausforma-
tion was in-tantancous to a blaze of light
iHumming the splendors of the wanior's
palace. It was dazzling, but delighifal ; and
1 telt within me tho butterily nature that
exporicuces » keen sevre off leuumﬁfmm th
mero c-nte mplation of 8 1wmodb of well-dressed
woll-bort u 1 vud beautitul women, met to-
gether avowedly tor the purpose of appear-
ing to the best atvautage—always premis,
ing that tho butterly bhimself is part and
parcel of such a pageant. Reflection isnot a
wntter of hours 10 o dark room with a dry
volume. Sclf-communing may take place
in u gecoud of time, surrounded by all that
~an enchaut the eye and excite the feelings.
In the short interval that elapsed tetween
leaving wy carnago and entering the ball.
aocom, dunipg the puiting on of one kid
glove, and tho trauslation of my uuaseunin-
iog name from wmouth to mouth an * My,
Giraud,” * Mr. Brand,'* Mr.Lang,’ until ush-
er'd mto the pracnce of our> nob's host,
ander the ar steeratic title of ‘eMr Sam Y—
m thore tew £ 00 u1a I had time to say to
myself, * Digby, this is the life for you—this
is the ol-mont 1 which you oould really ex-
1683 for this be cont- uted to saerifice com-
fort, competene-, Iriends, fortune, aud self-
rosprot.” I liad not then applied the chp:-
iwtry of cxpericnco to separate the metal
fr. m e alloy—the test of time to recognize
the tru- tran the ocunterteit. I was satisfi-
od tv take things and peoplo as they were,
ner trouolo myself about the period which,
~o T Fiauer, overtakes us all, when we
anv startl d 1o dwcover that we havo lavish-
o ile wersap of & Lfo-time upou 1doke—
tont w. ar- wonely aud helpless at our necd—
brc -t fopsontl, * cur gwds ave clay.’

* Want u protty ball, my dear ' says fat
inn Franuir to shaky Mrs. Marabout.

v w ot d ardaneasleoking—quite shaky

como with me. \ra, Man-trap has asked o | oentre, on which, as on s stage, the scienc®

be wtroduecd tp you. A preat compliment,
by Jove [ 8hois not much in my line ; but
T want to got away togo t0 Jum Burn's; so
having periormed onoe good sction, I shall
cut my stick with an casy covsclonce.” With
{50 words, the govd-natured perr brought
mo up toa particalrly well-dressed lady, who,
at the first glauce, T'eould seo was creped,
*flounced,” and ¢ got up,” in & wanner which
1eft no doubt of her aspirations after univoreal
couquest, Noiwithstandivg & besutifully
rounded figure—if it hnd & fault, somewhat
too embonpoint for her height—notwithstand-
irg & merey bluo vye, a saucy smile, a
like ululnster, and o profusion of clowery

light hair, iy fivat impression of Mra: Msa-

trap wus dissppointod at those chmrwns of
which I had heard somuch ; snd I whispered

to Maliby, as wg approachied, * Not hall so

haudsomo as I expected, but dovilish well

dressed.’  Little did I suspectthe fascination

which . o excrcised aver all that cume with.

in range of her artillery. How low, in my

iguorance, did I estimate tho power of the

sorcoress, 8311t I was dooined, like mavy &

wiser anan, to fall down sm) worahip where

1 camnv only {0 gaze and eviticlse, Gradual-

ly aud insensibly the charmi stolo over me,

I{ighu were glittering and fairy forma were

flitting around ; beauty and perfuino steeped

1y outward seuses in enjoyment ; and the

bragen refrain of soms * waltz of paradise’

waftod ccstasy to my soul ; andeo £ stood
3 ono onlranoed, leaning over the ebair in

witch in wuslin, and sustaining wy part ina
couversation that became every wmoment
more dangerous, ¢ 8he don’t care for him,

the buby-bride ' said Mrs. Man-trap, speak-
ing of & young couple who then pusded us.
¢ Fresh Iiom the nursery, and in ail the first
bloom of girihood, depend upon it, she can
spure 0o tite from tho world and its ** en.
gagements"” to wasts upou her husband. She
lus not yot learat to feel, poorochild! And
if her mamma had told lher to marry a
bishop, she would have liked him just as
well. A woman must have suffered, Mr.
Grand, before sho can really love; and then
if lier atiachiment is fixed upcn a boy—on
ono youuger than Liersclf, who is, day by day,
making good his fovting in that world which
is giding from her, she is deserving of pily
indsed;’ and the blue cy«s looked up into
mine, with a soft, pliading expregsion that
wus irvesistible, the saucy featurcs chauged
for an 10stant, a8 & shadow of deep thought
stole aver her brow, investing her with that
sorrowing, oliastened beauty which the hand
of Time reserves for those who ato no longer
in the early freshness of youth—rich aménds
tor all th« dimples and roses ot laughing girl-
bood. \What wouder that I forget our se-
quamtanceship was but of three-quart-rs ot
au hour {—that I gave wysclf up to to the
delirium intoxication of my position! snd
shulting iy eyes resolutely to all I had
Leard of the 1ady herself—s runaway mateb,
s divorced husbund, a brother sliot in & duel,
and a father who died of & broken heart—
that I talk d sentiment deep and devoted as
| er own: 3 nnd vowed, in the despicable hy-
t Jerisy of 1uy heart, ¢ the love of a silly girl
was auworthy of a man.’ I spoke the Just
wordr in & pomewhat louder tons {han in
which our whispored couversation hud pre-
viously been carried ou, s0 much s6 as to
canso & Iady who was pamsing to turn hLer
head towards the impassivned speaker ; with
a thrill of shame and remorse amouuting to
agony, I recognized the massive black hair,
the pale and cave-worn features of Zoe' de
Grand-Martigoy. Luckily, at that mnoment,
I f-it my sxmn touched by Colonel Grandi-
son, who had come across the room to pre-
sent me to his wife; and in the con-
fasion of an introduction, my cmotion ies-

caped notics. I resolved, however, {0 seek

an interview with Zoe immediately, to aséer-

tain why she was in Englind, aud «xpress to

hor ny unaltered feelings ; for atrange to say,

that gentle, sorrowing face ‘exercised
the samo power over me here in the midat

of London's noblest: revel, as beneath the

silent moon and oloudless sky thatlook cala-

ly down upon the tarmoil of Nis ara.

From room to room I bowed, and glided

aud edged my way n&on the fruitless search,
I tre a countess’s skirt, and trod upog »

duke'stoe. I passed Lady Overbearing,
without the slightest token of recognitidn ;
1y beart was with Zoe on the Lake of the
Thousaud Ialzuds, and I toiled -on in vain.
Could it hiave been & vision sent {0 warn e,
or was it my Caoadian love thus assising
in the body ot a London ball? I had pie-
tured her to myself many thousand miles
awny; I bad been bauunted for montls by
tuat calm facd, With'the very swme expres-
sion that it bore as she me & {-w
winutes ago ; the same, ag mized look that
liad onoe sceincd to bid me du eternal fare-
well ; and now she.was in the room, in the
hous-, and I evuld not find her; it was
keart-bresking—it was maddening. The
lightx danced around me, the gaudy crocds
swam betore my eyes, while ovar and agon
a stnsin of music from the davcing-room
arose fitlally, like the wail-of & lost apirit, or
the macking lsugh of a demon, avd combin-
od to drive we wellknigh out of my sen

At length, in despair, I wad: compelled to
scok the cooling atmosphere of the open
street ; aud 1t was with a beatiog brain, $nd
» sickness at my hirart, that I stageered dowa
those broad and stately stepe why

and tactics of the ring were being displayed.
On threo sides of the lists were rauged tho
goodiy company, none of the choicéeb, but
numbering 1 their equivocal ranks some
stalwart {rames, and honest, courageous:
looking ecountenances. Oo the fourth side a
wooden bar stretchied completely neross the
roun, partitioning off an aloove at its ex-
tremity iuto n apecies of privats box, where
tho liospitable ‘sem' received Lis more aris.
tocratio visitors, and to whioh, as * Corinthi.
ans,' or ‘uwof!s,' we wore immeliately
admitted. Her. w. found Maltby completely

in |in bLis elciuent, an enormous cigar in his

month, s comforting glasa of brandy.snd.
water at Lls clbow, and Lis claborate costume
of white neck-cloth, studs, and ball-going
suit of sable, covered by s rough and vener-
able pea-jacket. Ho was busily engaged in
watehing ths preliminuries for an amicable
set-to helween the ‘Batterson Snob,’ and
¢ Napfpy Jim," or tho * 8prig of Seven Dials,’
two dwarfleh heroos, who ware now exchaug-
jug a cordial shake of tiseir ganntleted hands
previous to an uncompromising encount.r.
* Won't ye do ss we do, gentlemen ?* said our
host, off-ring & tanksrd full of ohampagne
and a box of tempting * weeds,” We may as
woll wet our whistles, while theso little clabs
givo and take a belly-full’ Aud us we lit
our cigars, and prepared for a good view of
the proceedings, we saw, by the maenner in
which pots of beer wero set down untusted,
and pipes removed trom suudry queer-look-
ing oountraaunces, that each stunted Hercules
was an objeot ol intonse interest snd adwir-
ation to his own backers in that motley as-
semblage—a fine
develops the muscular vigour, and, to a
large extent, tho muntal resources, of the
oombatauts, without any of the brutality,
the butchery, of sn aotusl prize-fight. It
exbibits the same amount of activity, the
same fine proportions aud’ commsuding
attitudes, the same presence of mind in diffi-
oultics, the same generous furbearance to a
fullen foo ; nor does it disgust the eye and
shook t oteeliugs by the speotable of a brave
man, reduced to helplessncss through
punishment and exhaustion, strugglin:g
gawely on, when overtaxcd nature haseried,
¢ Enough I' It is, in short, & tournament in
place of & combat a Pontrance ; aud to those
who owu o an affection for mauly and ath-
jetio exercises, a rattling *set-to’ between
two proficients cannot fmi to be an interest-
ing sight, There is much to be said for and
against our ustional practice of price-fighting.
Its eneinivs do not Lesitate to denominats it
¢ » brutal exhibition;’ its friends amd ' sup-
porters seldom go further than admmtting
that it is ‘s neceesary evil;’ but without
entering upon the oft-repested- srguments,
‘sustained by suol expressions us * Old Eng-
Jish pluek,’ °*Dritish love of fair play,’
¢ cowardly recourse {o thie knife,’ ¢ ball-dog
vourage,’ and ‘never hit a man wheh he's
down,’—it must be acknowledged:that the
bistory _{ the P. R. records instances of gal-
lantry and Lieroism that would not haye dis-
graced the romantic chivalry of thr middle
uges. Whan the famous Jackson, * charapion®
of England, breaking bis leg in the second
round of & prizge-fight, requested tv be al-
Jowed to 8it down, and offered to finish the
battle in . ohair, he presented no bad speei-
men of thay spirit which, pnder other cirodm
stances, aud with other opportuuities, has
made the name of Englishinen a type of all
that is resglute, daring, aud invineible, We
bave a high authority in the expression of
napoleon, that ¢ they never znow when they
are beaten’ But in the mesntime, the
¢ Sprig of Saven Dials,’ ait r & miraculous
display of science, $actics, ingenuity, and ac-
tivity—atter msay & sound tuiwack aud hight-
nivg parry, at length Sods his head under
the griping arw of the * Batterses Sauh,’ who
rains down on that unprepossessing coun-
tenance & shower of blows that .but for
the muffie which eovers his relentlens
kouckles, would present a ghastly spectacle
mdci"g. 3 \ , '
*The Sprig is 1n ohaucery,” eays mine
host, rum:vgug a cigar from bis lips ; ¢ walk-
round and sbow yuvursilves ; and the paat-
ing oowbatants, untwining frozc the close
embrace ot strife, proceed to regain th.ir
brenth, as they strut round the' arens, dis-
playing to their admirers two very wuyly
facer, two wiry, musoalar, and hardy-looking
frames, i

¢ A shower of browns,’ the covpers mingled
with silver from our private box, rewards
their exertions ; and a call of * Time® from
vur landlord stimu at s them {o fresh achiv-
ity, or, as Maltby says, paiting on his hat 1o
ascompany us back to St. James’ Stréet,

again.’

Wo were in the act of ledving the door,
when a tremendoas * hailab! .’ sud loud
voioes ia augry sltereation, caused us 80 xe-
turn in time to0 86 redaoed to practice those
principles of self defencé whish had 1atly
been witnessed in thedry.” A tall, savage-
looking nsgro was ig in.the bai, aud
with ali the volability ofhus race when exeit-
ed, was abusng all who eame near bim,
and, as bo dwelt o ‘seme -vuintelligihle
guevano., workiog ( into a :ﬁm
tuat was frightful o bebold. At leugl,
grusding his ivury teth, while the whiteg of
his ¢yos rolled with rags, he addretded an

-——

athletic exercise, it}

* They take » suck at the Jemon, and ‘at Liim | There

hisml}{ head at the aotive litle combat-
aut ; and onos viors, foiled by science and
agility, bo mensured his length upon the
floor, this time in the immediate vicinity of
the door, through which he fuund hiwmeell
bundled into the street by the dextvrous
Buster, with no inclination to renew the son
test, the waiter returaing to his former em.

'xnu’o 'Somb(; mndo his attack, butting with Iy that attitude and eoetutun ; nor wod

sly humorous twinkl: of bis eye have
ouk of caracter with some sodate Mng
man, grave by profession and rollicking
pature. He receivel me with some joking
allusion to military punctuality, and ran on
in his dry, amusing mauner into a most
laushinvle account of the battalion to whielh
I belonged, retiting in rather unseemly haste

ployment of pot-Ailing and glass-wiping, as

though such encounters wero in the common | ous ahower of rain some

course of his duily buriness,

from a ficld-day, when caught ju & tremend-
nys previously ;
and as lie was quizzing the hurried retroat

l[anﬁl A hearty laugh @il we cnjoy over!with an aff-ctation of mil'tary language and

the incident during our walk along the now
silent and almost deserted strects, and we
reached the broad stope and frowning portals
of Crookford's pandemoninm ers we had half
done disounsing tho fighting qualities of the
waller and the speedy emancipation of the
black. Good-natured Maltby would not
suffer either of us to enter the olub, insist-
ing on our sccompanying him home to his
comfortable little batshelor's abode in Queen
streat, ¢ If Hillingdon ones gets you in
shere,’ said ho to me, ¢ you will botk begin
 punting,” sit up till five o'clock, lose three
hundred a-piece, and go home disgusted.
Much better come with me; I'll give you
some supper, the best brew of cold punch in
Europe, and then we'll smoke a cigar and
have a good long talk about hunting.! We
laughed heattily at onr friend’s devotion to
his favorito pursuit, and with the easy readi-
ness of youth to sccept the firat divevsion
that offers itsclf, we strolled on, arm-in-arm,
to his abode, and finished the night in the
manner ho propesed.

s,

CAAPTER V.

THE WORLD WE LIVE IN.

If ever man existed of whom 1t might be
said ¢ that be knew the riglt, and yct the
wrong pursued,’ that man was Lod St
Heliers,  With a high position, a large for-
tune, great abilities, & powerful fame and
distiuotion enjoyed by faw, and yet he made
all shese advaniag-s subservieat to the spur-
poses of amuirment and sell-indulgence ;
whulst others of hus own standing, far in-
ferior in telents and acguirements, were
takiog ¢ the House ’ by storm with their
eloguence, or convinciug by the caim argu-
ments of reagon the ummpassioned juug-
ments of ¢ Another Place, 8t Helicrs was
betting st Nowmarket or bunting at Mel-
ton ; whilst the associates of his boyhood
were winuing fame and building repulations
1n the varied walks of public lifs, hé was
celebrated but for the cutting sarcarm of his
witticisms, or the dissolute recklusiness of
his orgies.  To the scoffer's requisites for
living well, ¢ a bad heart and a good sto-
meoh,’ he added & temper that nothing
could ruffle, and nerves that no catastrophe
could shake ; grhapi & more good-natured
man than 8t. Heliers nevex existed, nor one
with a worse heart. He looked upon the
world around bim but to laugh at it, aud
measured by his own seliish guage, not only
the conduot, but the very feclings of his
neightors. Did he see a kindly action, Le
set 1t doan $o the score of & fur-seeing s¢lf-
interest ; did he hear a virtaous sentiment,
he dubbed it & well-acted piece of contum-
wate hypocrioy. * Inevergive any man
credit for being s fool,'"—such was one of his
maxims; and he consilerad no piece of folly
soglaring as that of inconvenicncing self for
the purpose of binefiting another.  Ané yet
was tiis man the most agreeablo companion;
in the lauguage of tho world, * the beat fl-;
low ' thatwas to be met with in the whole

range of London soeirty. His aneedotes

were 80 well told, his satire of hmsclf, as
w.llag others—for hie never spared his own
fdlings—so liv ly and humoroas, his
qnnint mauner 0 original, that as the ledis
smiled 8t hus unttocs, and the clabs re ‘
with his salliva, he was universally voted go

most pupulr £-llow in Bugland. = With' his
quick Iusight into cliaracter, sud insatiadie
sppebito for amusement, new faced.
young companions Were absolutely nect
sary ; aud from my first introdustion to hixn,
he * taok me up,’ as peoplo oall:it, and be-
«towed upon me the equivoeal advantsge of
his jnt:macy. From my - lively dieposition
sadj reckliess Bibité he ‘probably foresaw thaé
1 should contribute much to his amusemeht,
o long as X could ¢ Yive the pace * with bim;

-

the fase, I must eventually drop into the
rear, beg and dishonored b his.
friendslip,  What did it matter to him ?.
would be more young ones comting
on. 31X
Such was the man who invited me to
stoompany him to & disner at Richmond,
with a small party a8 he mid
‘vot oomposed entirely of ‘men!;
and a8 we wero t0 g0 early, and enjo;
the Bne weather on the river during the si
ternoon, Ihiml scaroely finish-d alate bresk-
faat, conm-quent upon Malthy's prolovsed
Tinnting-lr , er8 it wastime to adjourn J
Hke cur departare . puteor e dnpine
1aka our de rot i we $
plat it wa, ton, with it« front windows en-
Joying the comparstively fresk breeze

-

por did he care that when ruin stared me.in| does

thres Abe dayw of a4 English ummer’ $00

detail, I interrapted with tm ¢ Right in
front, St. Heliors ; you civilians ocan never
underctaud these thinge—we wmarched into
the barracks right in front." *8o0 you did,
my dear fellow,” was the instantancous re-
ply ¢ of course that was the reason that you
wero left behind ;' aud he went on with “his
description in & manuer that brought tears of
lan;ﬁner fnto tho eyes ot his two listeners.
Snch readin -ss, auch a happy kuack of creat-
ing mirth, such a keen sense of the ludiorous,
I never met in auy one else. And yot this
flow of wit, abundant as it was, never became
obtrusive—never for an instant verged upon
noise and vuigarity.

. Nothing could go off better than did our
dinner at R chmond. Lavish drove me down
in one of St. Heliers’ phactons ; he hiwmself,
F Mdlle. de Rivolts (s danseuse of European
celebrity), a much rouged German Conntess,
and another dandy completing the party, and
travelling socially in a britsks. T found my
compauion and chariotecr a very agreeable,
oateless, good-iumored fellow, and we strack
up & great alliance, nuoh csmented by sua-
dry Youtlons of champayne-cup, & beverago
highly approved of by the fairer portion’ of
the company. We ayreed to dive early,. so
a8 {0 uave the whole evening to enjo; upon
the river, when the heat of tho day was past.
Jout, repartee, werriment, and broken Eug-
lish—the popping of corks, the ringing of
glsssvg, bali-blown roses, flocds of snushine,
Venetian blinds, and cold curraut-tart, made
up 2 highly inspiriting scene. Malle. de
Rivolte declared her determination to he
sculled about upon the river by no ¢ne but
co cher Grand, an arrangement which 8t.
H.liers did not seem entirely to approve, but
which, with his ususl imperturbable good
humor, he immediately acceded to. Lavish
ot the others safely aflowt in & punt, not
without misgivings on the part of the Ger-
muu, whose unsteadiness was not wholly
attributable to the water ; and lighting our
cigars, tha two freights floated lusuriantly
d.livl:i tgf st;e:;:. a8 the 1.“I’mt beams of sunset
gilded the fre een folinge of the m
month of May. B ¥ -a it

An-occasioual streke of my sculls soon
bore us far beyond tho more tardy proges-
sion of the punt, sud as I gazed at my com-
panion; whose eyes sparkled and flushed
with enjoyment of her holiday (for it was
not an opera xight), and whos: tasteful dress,
‘olaasieat hiead and neck, silky dark hair, and
long éyelashes, made amends for rather ire
regular feafures and & very inferior ocom-
plexion, I conld not help thinking that she
was really fascinating, and that all this
was uncommonly pleasant.  You like
Mous. Graund,’ she said, in her pretty broken
English, after a long description of the aunny
haunts sbe loved in 1a velle Franoe ; but
you bave nevare seen my dontree,’ and she
warbled out the refrain of some melodious
old Frenth roman—

C'est 'asperance, qui fait I'avenir;
‘Bans esperance, mienx vaut, mistix vant meurir,

¢ Mieux vant, mieux vant Mourir,’ she
repeatcd, almost in & ‘whisper, and relapsing
into a dreamy reverie, she gazed downwards
upon the water, as though its'rippling cur-
reat could beat her thonghts far, far away
into the golden r-gions of the futaye. And
here, thougnt I, is ¥ women whose. whols

dry, | educativn Las been for the public :, whose

appearanes nightly on the. s! is, ted
by the applause of thouund?;gewho’g::no(.
s-pinto hr omriage without hearing a
passer-by exclaim, * There goes Rivolte I'
whose name is in «<very paper,-as her piotare

diisin every mint:shop; who: hss achieved

fame, for such she has been: taught 1. son-
sider this nototiety ; who has arrived at the
pianaele of ¥er ambitionr, shd yut, in ‘her
wotwan’s nnture she Finex forthe domestic
pleasure.of & peaceful home ; she anticipates
the-time when she shall retire from the pub-
lio gaze, and hide her woary head beneath a
Luoeband’s roof—probably when ths . time
-oome, it will bore her cxocedingly, but
that will be the fanlt.of her previcua eduoa.
tion, not the law of ber instioct. Meany
while, she ism MZIW; she
muwt be sonsoled ; and with this charitable
view, I'offered hee those guiet and respectiul
attentions ever somanch prized by » women
who is notquite dertain of her position, and
20115!1 nooeptable from Lueir oonfrast to the
sbetrusive gallansries of which sach women
are g narallyibe oljeots. o
11,398 would : zaake arraugemenis for a
pic-nie, 8 .{ris chaymoetre or.any oat-ol-deors
excursion it our »ative land, miud that, in
aldition ta the corkscrew and the malt, you
remenberta take with yoa plenty -of plaids,
umbeeliss, snd Macintosh for the

‘surely eud with their proverbial 't

ti:a park, and it< hall openiug into a quict

hiinder-

.

storm. Wewere far ahead of )¢

v iey




