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- MISS HIM.,
etortn, 8«'»l Petra k’etl.uMi ie Un» Ht»,

1EGS to intimate to her friend» and the

Pblic, that she is prcpated to receive 
on the

FLUSTD, :iLfJL7,
MO SOl'OH BASF,

flsC IlmUmit mmd Kmgli.k Singtmg.

|As it is the intention of Mi»» Hill to become 
is ne nt resident in Quebec, those pupils 

Steil to her will be afforded an opp rtunitv 
1 being thoroughly instructed in eitlirr or ail 
I the aliove branches ; and from having re* 

I instruction under the liist musteis in 
sioe, she feels confident in being able 

jive entire satishction.—Terms known by 
i nt her residence, No, 14, Ni’ot 

pi’s Street, Grand Battery.
' rc. nth June, 1839

LONDON STATIONARY,
îriLAinsf AâYID IMJiT J'J.

RHF Subscribers oave received supplies of 
the following articles of PLAIN and 

^iCY STATIONARY, vir —
Wrilteg Pap re.

p?AT Ann Pot—Whatman's snperfinr laid 
' ip, highly glazed ; do. do. do., gilt ; yel- 
*ok Pot and Foolscap- 

i Ann Note Paves»-—Fine and •-pcrfine 
je and email, thick laid, blue won- Poat ; 
leami suprfftne large and •until linn Isid yellow 
d hlae wrve Poets ; euperfine wove ilaeed ami 

Poet ; superfine laid yellow and blue wove 
» Paper, gilt ead pleia ; extra tfodn Poet ami 
a Paper, gilt and plain ; emboaeed ind plain 

ml Nine Paper, coloured ; black edged 
___k bordered Post and Note Paper ; a ra- 

J of plain Envelope* for luttera and Notes. 
■Brew leg Pap rs 

ARD DSAWINU MATERIALS- 
’e finest Drawing Paper, all vixes ; colour- 

rayoa Paper ; Lproos aed lirratoi Draw- 
yjasml endplaiw, of S. 3, t .hen. in 

rawing Haok. ; Ackrrman’s Colours 
_____ Jokes, of ti, li, and lü cakee ; Jnvr- 

! Colon, Boxen ; and Brorkiuaa & Ung- 
'» Drawing Pencil» ; Chalk Pencil», coloured 
-an Peneite. Perterrayoes And Nuunp* lor 

■ik ; Camel Hair Pencil ; Flat Hruehca. ir 
L for famishing ; Indian Ink ; Transfer Var- 
B i Hire Paper, coloured and plain ; Tracing 

* ; Cases of Mstkemsticul lostrunienls, of 
real qualities ; a great variety of Elementary 
^wiag Books, Papier Maehee, Miuieture

t'srds. sad Card few, Ar.

e, black edged, black bordered, emboswd 
_hly glazed Visiting Cards, of different 
~|S i perforated, embossed, and fancy coloured 
Is; pi in. embossed, and roan Card Cases ; 

■* g sad Coasersalson Cards ; Pm set Books, 
la Cases, assorted.
■■foe, aad lak Hl»ads, Ar. 

jr of ebony Inkstands | plain and fancy Ink 
is ; Pewter Ink Stands ; Pocket Ink Hot- 

I Blank and Red lak, Patent Screw Top Ink- 
Eicise or Auctioneer Inkstands , Gold 

hirer Ink ; Coomb’s Pocket lakstands.

i Gold Paper ; Mo- 
1, Coloured, and Faery Papers ; Tissue Pa

ri plain ; elegantly finished Al-
________Rooks ; Memorandum Books,

I end gilt ; black, red ami fancy coloured 
■ng Wax; Morocco and plain Leather Pock- 
L «s with or without steel clasps ; embossed 

Aie Portfolios ; patent everpointed Pencil 
f Albeta ; Leads for til

Pink Tape, differei
6 | Silver do. of
f do. ; Desk Knives ; Pink Tape,

'*% Prepared Parchment, different sizes 
"w fiaeet quality ; Riddle's uairereal Pea 
; Gold Borders, and Gold Paper Orna- 
’’lain and elegant Sneff Hoses ; Rodger’s 
a i Tapera aed Taper Stands : Screen 

• ; Mease Paper, in qt-irea and ie boohs ; 
paper coloured and embossed, of various 

I; Toy Books, of all descriptions ; Black 
I Peaeils, of different qualities ; Slates and 
1 Pencil» ; India Rekber, patent and common ; 

and bone Paper Cutters ; Rulers, Wa- 
--------- —■ bronzed Letter

■■g of Ledger Journals, Day Books 
■ Check Books, Ruled Memorandum Books
T*2“hs. he
i Books mads to order.

4 Esekange in hooka ; Merchants Tariff 
*, vwious kind», Swan QiuUs, Itali—

W. COWAN à BOM.

r$.

CARPE DIEM.
• Anmk><SHi6* WNtSss vU-u'wess*

If life is hut * flower,
And beauty but its bloom.

Why not enjoy tiie fleeting bonr,'
Ere it bear us to the lotoU I 

If fume Is but a bubble.
And Glory but a soeml.

Why wot enjoy tbe pleusum new, 
Tbal lie neglected round Î 

If « oiuan «unies and lente» ne,
Tv buw »t lucre's shrine,

Spurn the cold heart that cheat» 1», 
Aud ipuff the *cserv'd sriHw {

The fairest end 'he brigbtestg 
As dreams must pass away ;

Others will rise, te beauty's pride,
Tn reign their fleeting day.

Then here’s to wine «no woman,
'«'he matron and the belle.

To love and mirth aud imimis,
So vive la Bagatelle!

A. L. M.
Montre si, Augw-I, »*W.

T»l£ b K L L *1 \ * S 11 I P .
A lUt'K FiflBV.

M The coursa of true love never did rim 
smooth.” Didn’t il Î Let any man look round 
hun lo: a single moment, ami lie will ice how 
unfounded and al surd if this observation ol 
Mr. William Shakspeare. Pray, what was 
there to hinder the equable flow of the true 
love of your neighbor, Mr. Bibbs, and hi» fat 
wife ? Was «hen- any objection on the part of 
parents !—any trouble from rivals ?—or even 
any delay about pin-money and settlement ? 
Not a vestige of any of these things. In the 
couise of the accustomed number of month» 
they were fairly and legally married, without 
a single ripple on the stream of their courtship, 
and have been a pattern-couple, without quar
rels, disagreements, or misunderstandings of 
any kind whatever, for twenty °r thirty years. 
But you say, perhaps, their love is not true 
lave. Isn’t it ? 1 grant he wrote no sonnets ; 
she never thought of suicide ; he never men
tioned a dagger to her in his life ; and I have 
no reason to believe that sfie, even at her first 
ball, considered Mr. Bibbs an angel. But their 
love was true enough for all that—a good, 
solid, substantial lore, fitted for all weathers, 
hellasted with a good deal of plain sense, and 
not without a glance of affectionate regard to 
the comfort» of a well-spread table, easy-hung 
four- wheeled carriage, Ik a pretty little income 
of eight or nine hundred a-year. This is my 
definition of true love. If you prefer Shak
speare’» account of it. >nd" consider no love 
worth having that it not accompanied with 
woes and accidents, quarrels among friends, 
and other accessaries, 1 beg to say you have 
not made such use of your powers ol observa
tion as you ought to have done, or you would 
have found out long ago that such loves as 
those are ne?» r lasting. And this, 1 lake it, 
is the reason .hat authors of novels generally 
close their stories with a description of the 
wedding. If they continued their labors, how 
different would he the scene ! Waverley aad 
Rose Bradwardine flying lo Boulogne for debt ; 
Henry Morton and Edith Bellendeu separated 
from incompatibility of temper ; not to men
the celebrated divorce case before the House 
of Lords, “ Reginald v. Cyril Thornton I M 
Will no person of an enquiring turn of mind 
give us a postnuptial account ol all the heroes 
and heroines who have have excited our inte
rest so intensely ? It would put a good deal of 
romance to flight, and teach us the great and 
u-eful lesson, that people may be just as hap
pily married in the good old-fashioned way— 
bridemaide, marriage favors, and wedding cake 
—as if they nearly broke their necks jumping 
out of up-stairs windows, and hurrying off to 
Gretna Green. But, mercy upon os"; we have 
got into such a prodigious passion with love

matchs», and sighing, and dying, that we 
have lui gotten the mam object with which we 
Ie an this paper, width was to give notice to 
the leader that, if in this eventlul history he 
fiu-ls difficulties chraum M the way ol the hero 
«ml the heroine, iff irffotto imagine that those 
difficulties prove foat Shell love #es one whit 
more sincere than if all had goM “ «aily as a 
marriage bell,” from the first agony of popping 
the question to the last extremity of putting 
un the ring. No—it certainly did so happen 
that in bis one paiticular instance the course 
of tine h ve was occasionally somewhat .ough ; 
hut it h y no means follow» that the roughness 
wee the cause of the love being true, or that 
the truth of the love was the cause of the 
course of it being rough. So much for Shak- 
sjieaie—sud now for John Plantagenet Simp*

Hie labois of the Statistical Society, 1 sup
pose, bave left very few people in ignorance 
that otiri is a ««rough town, though the inha
bitant» have not the inestimable privilege of 
he tin g each other on principles of ill; purest 
patriolim once every three or four ye«rs, when 
wm. soaring squire or plethoric manufacturer 
is am Jitiousof a seat ir Pailiament ; by which 
peiiphiaais 1 would h. ve it understood, that 
we return no member, Ibeit we have a mayor 
and coiporation, a town-hall and heked-np 
house, and other visi'de signs of corporate

Cast your eye, reader ! u through the 
dim vista ol depauid year»,” and it is highly 
probable, if you 100k sharp, you will see a 
vouthful couple seated under the elm-trees at 
the west-end of the flourishing town ot Buzz- 
Itton, on the fourth day of June, eighteen 
hundred and thirty-seven. I cannot take it 
upon me positively to affirm that the laiiy was 
“ beaulilul exceedingly,” or that she had the 
slightest appearance ol being a native of a 
“ far countrie ; ” for it was impossible to sup
pose for a moment that these might, rberry- 
looking lips, rosy-colored cheek», and mild 

ppy Mue eyes, belonged, by poesihilv, to 
any one but a nice modest English girl ot 
ei ghteeo or nineteen. Nor would it be safe to 
delude the reader into an improper sympathy 
with the hero, by hinting that he hail the 
slightest resemblance to those “ whiskered 
pandours sud those fierce hussais,” who make 
such a tremendous sensation in novels of fash
ionable life. No one could ever hare fancied 
him a Hungarian magnate, or Polish prince, 
or even a German Baron ; for the fat county 
of Suffolk was visible in every feature of the 
object of my description. A brow n surtout with 
black buttons, thrown loosely back, showed a 
considerable extent of a fancy-colored waist
coat, for the interesting individual—(but why- 
keep up a vain mystery, which th - accomplish
ed reader has penetrated long ago t—It was 
Simpki jon, junior, himself—in short, John 
Plant» et Simpkinson, sitting tête d tête 
with Mary Padden)—for the interest! g indi
vidual—as I was going to say when this pa
renthesis interrupted me—rejoiced in a vast 
expanse of chest, of which he was a little con
ceited ; though candour at the same lime com
pels me to admit, that the ample “ breath and 
verge enough,” which was so becoming, and 
indeed heroic, as revealed by the aforesaid 
fancy-eolored waistcoat, extended itself con
siderably below the point at which it ought to 
have grown “ fine by degrees, and beautifully 
leea,” and constituted altogether a stout, 
square-built young man, with every appear- 
ance of health and strength, but none of that 
stiff-necked noodleism which the French peo
ple and English milliners call an air dutingué. 
You will perhaps aak why this jolly, good- 
humored looking young gentleman had such a 
mageificent name as Pfontegenet ; but I sub
mit that that ie a question more properly di
rected to hie godfathera and godmothers than 
to me ; but at tbe same time, if you merely 
mk for information, and with no sinister inten- 
sm, I will only mention toyou that hie father 
Was the most eloquent man in our parish, and 
rejoiced in long words. Now, as Plantagenet 
is a name, you will observe, of four syllable*, 
whereas Stubbe ie only ol one, you will at once 

b a primd facie reason why the royal deno
tation was preferred, and the name of the

maternal uncle—Mr. Stubbs, the opulent 
brewer in Oiadheld—for this occasion reject* 
ed. This ie my opinion ; but of course y a aret 
at liberty to devise any other reason for it Iba 
may he more agieeahleto yourself.

We are not to appose that the couple I have 
now introduced to you sat dirent ail this time, 
merely because 1 have not yet given you any 
account of Ih'ir conversation for i1 ie a cir
cumstance wel. known to our whole town that 
Miss Padden had a total aversion to the abeur» 
doctrines ol the Pythagoreans, so far as .heit 
silence was concernée*, a«:d in fact lost no op- 
poitunity of practising the divine faculty of 
speech. She spoke very wellaml prettily, and 
there theie can be no doubt that such beautiful 
li|* and inter.'ting blue eyes would have made 
very inferior language pass off for eloquence, 
at all even1.» m the opinion of Mr. Simpkin- 
m, junior.

“ So you are going off to-morrow, Tadgy V 
(And here, oh readei, in another parenthesis, 
let me call your attention to the endearing 
diminutive u Tadgy short for > lantage- 
nct! Te what vile uses may we come, Ho-

H Yt *’ said Tadgy, with s mournful shake 
of the head.

“ Oh it must be such a pretty place that 
London, with Hyde Park and Aimack’s, and 
Westminster Abbey, and Madame Tussaud. 
How I envv you all the sights! Aint’s you 
happy, Tadgy ?”

“ No,” replied the youth, « I would rathe* 
stay at Buzzle.on, ami neai you, Polly.”

Your servant, Mister Plantagenet,” Mid 
the young lady, gently withdrawing her hand 
from the clasp of the sentimental swain—but 
whether from coquetry, or propriety, or to pre
serve * new white kid giove, I will not un
dertake to determine—1u I wasn’t fishing for a 
compliment, 1 assure you.” •

“ But it is ,io compliment, Polly—it ia only 
the truth ; and why- shouldn’t I be sorry I» 
Dave Buzzleion 1 There will be no nice walks 
like this, nor listening to your longe, nor talk
ing uf whet’s to happen.”

When ! ” interrupted Miss Padden.
“ Why, when your father aud mi.ie think 

we are sensible. Now, don’t pretend, Polly— 
for this ie our last day together, and I want In 
hear you Ml me again seriously and solemnly 
that you will keep constant for the two yesnh 
aed marry ne at the end.”

“ Shall we be sensible then, Tadgy ?” en
quired the lady, looking archly at the earnest 
tece of her admirer.

u Father says so,” was the replv, and in a 
tone that showed that that awful authority 
weald have secured Mr. Plantagenet’! cre
dence to a still more wimdetful event

“ We ought to he much obliged to our fath
ers,” said the young lady, *• for guaranteeing 
•uch a reformation ; but, indeed, Tadgy, the 
chance of changing your mind is all on your 
side. You will see such designing people at 
Almack’e and Vauxhall, and-------- ’’

“ Never trouble yourself about designing 
people, dear Polly ; write to me every week, 
and I am to come down every half year foe 
three weeks, we shall do almost as well as it

“ And yen will write faithfully, and thiak 
of me always ? ” said Mary, in a voice from 
which all liveliness had disappeared.

Mr. Plantagenet Simpkinson again laid* hie 
hand upon the pretty little white ’«id glove, 
which this time was not withdrawn, and look- 
king in the sweet blue eyee which I have 
already mentioned, said—

«« Won’t I ?—that’s all.”
Miss Padden seemed quite as satisfied with 

Utle declaration as if it had heen made ia 
words of fire upon the beaded knee ; end I do 
not feel myself at liberty to give any account 
of what wm said on either aide for at least ten 
minutes. At the end of that time an indivi
dual was seen walking towards them at the 
other extremity of the alley.

** Here's that horrid boy, Bob,” said Mary, 
looking somewhat displeased.

* Infernal troublesome fool!” mattered 
Mr. Plantagenet, « I should like to kick hie 
into the river.”

(To be continued.)


