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f‘“jo)'m!; “Jest of all, 1s to meet ‘the i!uliﬁ‘cr come 'h:m.k lo‘ general. malters, :md_
(ria), The o and ;.,,‘;,,~1|p<.~'nc.~s‘ of th(: fashion- you will find him well mhg:med. I

Particyl, [ . (he pretended forgetfulness of you want to get at our military sys-
attachmey merateful, and the taunts and tem ; the modes of calling out the
sole objeq oors of the vulgar. All this she militia en masse, or to know some-
who had ,, ipported like a saint, and died in thing of our military schools, I candi-
Y and affe,. [ . | areine her duties to asick friend.  rect the conversation to those points.
which ipte. pass away the lovely visions of He isa very busy man, but you will
choice hyg th.” | broke inupon this elegy seenothing ofitat his house. But what
+ like froq <oon as possible, for the great poet a loonl am for spending my breath
xcellencjes s cetting as enthusiastic as he was  upon a bachelor, however clever he
pper room . | o writing the loves of Charlotte may be, when that goddess of the
o civilities nd Werter. chase is near. Lady Ophelia Guild-
lowed pe [he living, to me, at that moment, enstern, the one he was talking with
ent brokey core of more consequence than the was celebrated as the first belle of
» and no oge lead, and I was anxious to get the our country twenty years ago. |
look. Th enefit of his remarks, for thereis then wrote sonnets *“to the heaven of

Cconstantl smething delightful 1n listening to her eyes ;”” and those eyes are as
round her: ne who can sketch a character in a  bright and beautiful now as then.
* whose ;. ww words, and who does it in hon- She was thrown a child into the whirl

m | <ty and good nature. A tall fizure of fashionablelife, butshe was always
reach.” | tood near us, talking with a full voice so circumspect, discriminating and

) 0 alady dressed as Diana, the hunt- modest, that the enchantments of the
oes ess. ““T'hat,” said he, ““1s General circean cup, so often swallowed to
' toxburghen.  He has, you see, with the dregs by the fashionable world,

>d his tale he movements of a civilian a little of never poisoned her mind. If ever
narried a he grenadier-starch in his neck and she putit to her lips, the virtues of
in the deli houlders.  He is a war commission- her heart and the strength of her un-
lomestic lie{ller and has a seat at the military bu-  derstanding were the antidoteto the
er, who hie:0.  Ile is a little particular inthe bane. After passing through half
ly into pow. lties of his office, but an officer will  the splendid circles of the globe, on
is fame wa lways be thought strict, who intro- this continent and in the new world,
n, and (eices a thorough reform into his de- and the admiration of all, she is still
wed to hislpartment, and brings order out of as gentle, modest, bland and concilia-
‘erses can¢@uconfusion.  Formerly government tory as when she made one of the
wealth wa vere most s;ldly (‘h}‘:ltl‘d n many ]:mghinz loves of the nursery. Year

y he had gi[Ethings relating to this office ; notfrom after year I have expected to see
wn together. Millcorruption in the officer, but from a marks of time upon her lovely face,
yusands wert vant of system in the department.— remembering how fugitive all poets
: fled an exl@lYou shall see him at his cottage ; [ have made the beauty of the objects
+ indignatio@lknow him, and can take that liberty. oftheir admiration. Anacreon calls
gather sontBHe spends his moments of leisure on  these beauties ‘“ the rose leaves of
S forlupe,fof bis paternal acres, surrounded by spring blown away on the summer
at region—jagcomiorts and dispensing the pleasures gale ;” and one of your English poets
red to Shhm (i” hospitality. He is an excellent has sung—
E()]if}eh:zo kl;; )l:,’,\]til;l,“:,'}]‘:‘ll(t‘?\\th‘sir:)e(;St‘Z;l;;::::{ b:.t'l:)‘t" :i I]"‘lowvrs anew returning seasons bringﬁ
: N Sy ; Jut faded beauty has no second spring.”
all was doe b and while discussing the errors and
1iS was some ldU:u;u:s and successes ofthe last cam-  Still, however, she is yet as lovely as
It 1s hal‘d ' Paign, he will find more nice cutsina ever - the style of her beauty 18
we have logo0d leg of mutton than any otherman. changed, but the effectis not destroy-
ire to love \‘im must see him at his cottage ; ed. The sylph-like grace of that
11 to see thensl here Lo i) perhaps talk a little period of life, when ¢he was culling
without p “hout the reigning beauties, as he is the violet and chasing th golden-
hock; Bl "clielor, but in ten minutes he will winged nsect from one bed of flow-



