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-MISS HILL,
Organist of tue Sam Patrich's CLut s 1n this eity,
38 to intimate to her friends and the
ublic, that she is prepated lo receive

ils on the
PLANYO, LAY, ®UITAR,

HOROUGH BASS,
Hiwlinn  and English Singlug,

As it is the intention of Miss Hill to become
anent resident in Quebec, those pupils
ed to her wall be afforded an opp rtunity

being thereughly instructed in either or all

the above branches ; und from having re-
d instruction under the first masters in
fession,, she feels confident in being able

ve entire satisfaction.—Terms known by

Mication at her residence, No, 14, S:iat

ge’s Streety, Grand Battery,
s 17th June, 1538

ONDON STATIONARY,
PLAIN (_."' FANOT.

HE Subscribers :ave received supplies of
the following articles of PLAIN and
CY STATIONARY, vir
Writing Pap .
2 ar Anp Por —~Whatman’s saperfine laid
p, highly glazed ; do. do. do., gilt ; yel-
wove Pot and Foolscap. ;
Axp Note PAress.—Fine and v perfine
and small, thivk laid, bl wove Post ;
and superfine large and small thin laid yellow
blue weve Post ne wove glared and
Post ; superfive laid yellow and blue wove
Paper, gilt and plain ; extra Satin Post and
Paper, gilt and plaiv ; embossed and plain
wad Note Paper, colowred ; black edged
black bordered Fost and Note Paper ; o va-
ly of plain Envelopes for Letters aud Notes.

Drawing Pap rs
AND DRAWING MATERIALS.
‘s finent Drawing Paper, all sizes ; colour-
Crayon i
plain, of 2,3, 4 sheets in
3 Drawing Books ; Ackerm:
wlowr Boxoes, of 6, 12, and |
lle Colowr Boxes ; and Brockman & Lang
Dnvl-' Pencils ; Chalk Peneils, eoloured
Pencils, Portecrayoms and Samps for
3 Camel Huir Pencil ; Flat Bra
for varnishing ; Tadian luk ;
3 Rice Puper, coloured and pl
§ Cases of Mathematical lostrame
qualities ; « great variety of Elementary
ing  Books, ;

'apier  Machee, Miniature
Cards. and Card Cases, &r.

»

of ebony Inkstands
i Pewter In

Black avd Red

; Excise or Auctiol n
ver Ink ; Coomb’s Pocket lakstands

Miscellancons.

Bilver, and imitation Gold Paper

oloured, and

plain and faney Tnk
; Pocket Ik Hot-

amd faney ootoured

wceo and plain Leatber Pock-

s or without steel clasps ; embossed
Pordolios ; patent -vrv:-‘i Pencil
ver do. of Albata ;Le or r’pl-n-

3 b uk s different
different sizes

and Taper Stands : Sereen

Paper, in quives and in books ;

coloured and ewbossed, of various

1l deserip luck

ferent qualities ; Slates and

Peacils ; India Rubber, and common

Paper Cutters ; Rulers, Wa-

alabaster and bromzed Letter

3 Bileak .J“‘.ll Day

Ledger  Journal Books,

Cheek Books, Ruled Memorandum Books,

ke

Books made to order.

Exchange in books ; Merebants Tariff

) werious kinds, Swan Quills, Italian

W.COWAN & SON.

CARPE DIEM.
S AR R et v ol i of Weeet
vIn B KTOR,
W0ife i but & flower,
Aud beauty but its bloom,
Why not enjoy the fleeting bowr,
Ere it bear us 10 the tomb ¥
I €ame is but u bubble,
And Glory but & sownd.
Why not enjoy the pleasures now,
That lie negiected round !
I wowan smiles s0d leaves us,
To bow at luere’s shrive,
the cold heart that ebeuts us,
ud quatl the generom wine §
The fairest and the brightest,
As drenins must pass away §
Others will rise, ia beauty's peide,
Vo reign their feeting day

Then here's to wine and woman,
“he matron aud the belle,

To love and mirth and mosie,
8o vive la Bagatelle !

ALM.
Montreal, Augw s, 1539,

-—

THE BELLMANSUHIP.
A TRUE sTORY.

eNAR. b

% The course of true love never did tun
smooth.”  Didn’tit? Letany man look round
him fo: a single moment, an he will see how
unfounded and a'surd is this observation of
Mr. William Shakspeare, Pray, what was
there to hinder the equable flow of the true
love of your neighgor, Mr. Bibbs, and his fat
wife ! Was there any objection on the part of
parents '—any trouble from rivals 7—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 months
they were fairly and legally marvied, without
u single ripple on the stream of their courtship,
and have been a pattern-couple, without quar-
rels, disagreements, or misunderstandiogs of
any kind whatever, for twenty or thirty years.
But you say, perhaps, their love is not true
love. Isn’tit 7 | grant he wrote no sonnets ;
she never thought of suicide ; he never men-
tioned a dagger to her in his life ; and | have
no reason to believe that she, even at her first
ball, considered Mr, Bibbs an angel. But their
love was true enough for all —a good,
solid, substantial love, fitted for all weathers,
ballasted with a good deal of laluin sense, and
not without a glance of affectionate regard to
the comforts of a well-spread table, easy-hung
four-wheeled carriage, & a pretty little income
of eight or nine hundred a-year. This is my
definition of trae love. 1f you prefer Shak-
speare’s account of it, «nd comsider no love
worth having that it not accompanied with
woes and accideats, quarrels among friends,
and other nccunn-ij beg to say you have
not made sweh use of your powers of observa-
tion as you ought to have done, or you would
have found out long ago that such loves as
those are nevsr lasting. And this, | take 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 be the scene ! Waverley and
Rose Bradwardine flying to Boulogne for debt ;
Henry Morton and Edith Bellenden separated
from incompatibility of temper ; not to men-
the celebrated divorce case before the House
of Lords, % Regwald v. Cyril Thornton ! **
Will no person of an enquiring turn of mind
give us a postnuptial account of all the heroes
and heroines who have have exciled our inte-
rest so intensely 7 It would put a good deal of
mnnncewllngzt, and teach us the great and
useful lesson, that people may be just as hap
pily married in the good old- fashioned way—
bridemaids, marriage favors, and wedding cake
—as if they naarly broke their necks jumping
out of up-stairs wirdows, and harryiog off to
Gretoa Green. But, mercy upon us ; we have
got into such a prodigious passion with love
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matches, and sighing, and dying, that we
have torgotten the main‘ohject with which we
tean this paper, which was to give notice to
the reader that, if in Mhus eventiul history he
finds difficulties ¢ the way ol the Yero
and the beroine, | that those
difficulties prove e Was one whit
more sincere than if 8l had gowd “ gaily as a
marriage bell,” from the firstagony of popping
the question o the last extremity of putting
on the ring.  No—it certainly did w0 ha;pen
that in ‘bis one particular instance the course
of tinc love was occasionally somewhat ;ough §
bul it by no means follows that the roughness
was the cause of the love being true, or that
the truth of the love was the ceuse of the
course of it being rough. So much for Shak-
speare—and now for io?m Plantagenet Simp-
kinson,

The labors of the Statistical Society, I sup-
pose, buse left yery few pmph» in gnorance
that ours is a horough town, though the inha-
bitants have not the inestimahle privilege of
hating each other on principles of th: purest
patriotim once every three or four yeurs, when

I som: soaring squire or plethoric manufacturer

is amuitious of a seat ir Pacliament ; by which
petipbrasis I would hove it understond, that
we return 1o member, beit we have a mayor
and corporation, a town-hall and 'scked-up
house, and other visinle signs of corporate
dignity,

Cast your eye, o' reader! « through the
dim vista of depariad y " and it is highly
probable, if you iwok sharp, you will see a
youthful couple seated under the elm-trees at
the west-end of the flourishing town of Buzz-
Ieton, on the fourth day of June, eighteen
hundred and thirty-seven. 1 cannot take it
upon me positively to affirm that the lady was
“ beautifu! exceedingly,” or that she had the
slightest appearance of being a native of a
“ far countrie ;™ for it was imrﬁuihle to sup-
pose for a moment that these bright, cherry-
looking lips, resy-colored cheeks, and mild
happy Mue eyes, , by possibily, to
un_\l.one but & nice mozu Enq’li-h girl of
eighteen or pineteen. Nor would it be safe to
delude the reader into an impreper sympathy
with the hero, by hinting that he had ihe
shightest resemblance to those “ whiskered
pandours and those fierce hussars,”” who make
such a tremendous sensation, in novels of fash-
ionable life. No oue could ever have 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 brown surtout with
black buttons, thrown loosely back, showed a
considerable extent of a fancy-colored waist-
coat, for the interesting inividual—(but why
keep up a vain mystery, which th - accomplish-
ed reader has penetrated long ago ?—it was
Simpki <on, junior, himsell—in short, John
Plants et Simpkinson, sitting féte a téle
with Mary Padden)—for the interesti. g indi-
vidual—as | was going to say when this pa-
renthesis interrapted me—rejoiced in a vast
expanse of chest, of which he was u little con-
ceited ; though candour at the same time com-
pels me to admit, that the ample  breath snd
verge enough,” which was so becoming, and
indeed heroic, as revealed by the aforesaid
fancy~-colored waistcoat, extended itself con-
siderably below the point at which it ought to
have grown ¢ fine by degrees, and beautifull

maternal uncle—My, Stabbs, the opulent
brewer in Chadheld-for this occasion reject~
ed. Thisis my opion ; but of course y u aret
at liberty to devise any other reason for it tha
may he more a rieeable to yonrself,

We are not to suppose that the couple I have
now introduced to you sat silent ail this time,
merely because | have not yet given you any
account of thir conversation ; for i' 1s a cir-
cumstance wel kunown to our whole town that
Miss Padden had a total aversion to the absurs
doctrines of the Pythagoreans, so far as ‘hei
silence was concemed, and in fact lost no op-
portunity of practising the divine facuity of
speech. She spoke very well and prettily, and
there there can be no doubt that such beautifal
lips and inter.“ting blue eyes would have made
very inferior tanguage pass off for eloquence,
at all events i the opinion of Mr. Simpkin-

junior,

So you are going off to-morrow, Tadgy ™
(And here, oh reader, in another pl'rtlllhf?il,
Iet me call your attention to the endearing
diminutive % Tadgy ®—short for ) lantage-
net! To what vile uses may we come, Ho-
ratio ?

“Ye " said Tadgy, with a mournful shake
of the head.

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

“ No,” replied the youth, ¢ I would rathet
stay at Buzzle on, and nemi you, Polly.”

** Your servant, Mister Plantagenet,” said
the young lad 7, gently withdrawing her hand
from the clasp of the sentimental swain—but
whether from coquetry, or propriety, or to pre-
serve a new white kid giove, [ will not un-
dertake to determine—* I wasn’t fishing for a
compliment, | assure you.” '

“ But it is 20 compliment, Polly—it is only
the truth ; and why shouldn’t I be sorry to
leave Buzzlewon ? There will be no nice walks
like this, nor listening to your songs, nor talk-
ing of what’s to happen.”

“ When!™ interrupted Miss Padden.

“ Why, when your father and miue think
we are seosible. Now, dou’t pretend, Polly—
for this is our last day together, and | want
hear you tell me again seriously and solemaly
that you will keep constant for the two years,
and marry e at the end.”

¢ Shall we be sensiblc then, Tadgy 1 en-
quired the lady, looking archly at the earnest
face of her admirer,

“ Father says s0,”” was the reply, andin e
tone that showed that that awful authority
would have secured Mr. Plantagenet’s cro-
dence to a still more wonderful event.

“ We oaght to he much obliged to our fath-
ers,” said the young lady, © for guaranteeing
such areformation ; but, indeed, Tadgy, the
chance of changing your mind is all on your
side. You will see such designing people at
Almack’s and Vauxhall, and "

“ Never trouble yourself about designing
people, dear Polly ; writs to me every week,
and I am to come down every half year for
three weeks, we shall do almost as well as if
we metl.”

“ Aud you will write faithfully, and think
of me always 77 said Mary, in a voice from
which all liveliness had disappeared.

I t Simpki

less,” and constituted altogether a olu{,
square-built youn n, with every appear-
ance of health and strength, but none of that
still-necked noodleism which the French peo-
snd English milliners call an air distingué.
ou will perbaps ask why this jolly, good-
humored Jooking young gentleman had such a
magoificent name a8 Aanhpml 3 but [ sub-
mit that that is s question more properly di-
rected to his godfathers and godmothers than
to me ; but st the same time, if you merely
for information, and with no sinister inten-
y I will only mention to you that his father
was the most eloquent man in our parish, and
iced in long words. Now, as Plantag

r. g again laid} his
hand upon the pretty little white “id glove,
whigh this time was not withdrawn, and look-
king in the sweet blue eyes which I bave
already mentioned, said—

“ W’on‘l 17— all.”

Miss Padden seemed quite as satisfied with
this declaration as if it had heen made in
words of fire upon the bended knee ; and I do
not feel myulm liberty to xive any account
of what was said on either side 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 lhuzlumid bay, ‘Iob," suid Mary,

name, you will observe, of four syllables,
whereas Stubbs is only of one, you will at once
see a_primd facie reuson wky the royal deno-
mination was preferred, and the name of the

bloas

looking t displ
“ Infernal fool 1 » 4
Mr. Plantagenet, “ I should like to kick him
into the river.”
(To be continued.)




