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POBDRX.

THE SHORT GENTLEMAN'S APOLOGY.

This poem, here printed for the first time, was writ-
ten sotne yoara ago, after reading a simlar drollery
Ly Mo, H. G Belly i las Literary Juacaal, entitled —
“CPhe Tall Gentleman®s Apology **- - Chambers Jour

suuutest, fawest of thy sct, now can I match with
thee.

When 1" o hut fane feot and & half, and you are eix
feet three ?

‘Tise time 1s really past, my dear, of wlich old wni-
tmgs tell,

W uen the ke angels deepin luve with grantesses teil.

I'm fattered much, 1 vow and swear, and may iy
oath bo booked,

2 not bemg by o tadl a dame entirelv overloovked §

Yet wine may be s pleasant thimg i meanmgless

flartation,
Mogat provey i wediven's graver tusie, a protty saart
veaation,

First, now, suppase that courtship had commenced
hetwiat us two,

How strange a thing, of every tune when { camo bhere
to woo,

Tiad to by atcia-ope of Herseliel's gieatest size,

Topitch at 3o, that Lamght read the language of
your eyes '

Aadaf at last, some sameer mght, you were to blush
cansent,

Aad I was aluust overponered witiifuve’s sull ravishe
ment,

You'll evn *twandd be, upun tho whole, an awkward
sort of hliss,

tiad a ladder to bo ordered n ore 1 could reach a kiss.

T.ece thaaas, “us true, nught be got 0°¢s, bung only
entre nous,

Fat how, my deor, in heaven’s name, d'ya think we
¢’er should do,

Waen we were gomg, man and wife, on frivnds and
foes to eall,

Aucady clustened by some wag, ** The Cannon and
the Ball?*!

“Twould break my licart, V'm very sure, though a
stoutish hecart 1t bo,

1, while 1 walked on Prince’s Street, hard trotung by
your hnee,

S uhue purl! nl danie wore to ¢ry out, ** La, Mrs. So-
and.so,

‘" s lady—sure, her reticule, she hangs it rather low *?

! really am afraid, my dear, I should look someilung
queer,

o ot.g from your lufiy arm, line gena that Langs from
Lilioplaear s

Wiy, as you fastuons lead sometimes, folk might be.
gin to hint

At having patterns copied from your ¢ cltow orna-
rmicnt.”’

‘Fae.r endless jolics, lsce them all, by Jove, drawn out
before me,
A~ cliar and dreadfel as the kings that inade Macbeth
£0 #lormy;
£t some one, 11 contrasting us, would give e cro-
d:t due,
. c.y thaty v the whole, ¥ fell a good deal short
of you.

Avather would remark that you must jealousy defy,
Seeitg You kept your little man so tuch beneath your

eye:

At rd would wonder liow at all Lever met your eyes.

Wiich ever go, hlke Milton’s thoughts, * conumercing
with the skies.”’

Mo, no, my dear, 1t will not do, we can’t be man and

wile
I atywal yohes,* St. Paul has sawl, brag masery

and strife;

O JdaLfe, d'yve think 1°d wed with one, who, spite of
previous speeches,

Vould be, howeser il they'd Gt, 80 surc to wear the
breeches!

MISCELLANY.

Nuthing annoys an encmy more than kwd-
ress. It gs anarrow that generally hits the
pinck.  Jtis the most severe, yet the most no-
bie wode of treatment.

Beware of little expenses ;—a small leak will
stil n great shup—~—Dr, 'ranklin,

NoOoWw.
AN ARTICLE YOR THE DOG-DAYS.
BY LEIGH HUNT.

*“ Then came hot July, boilng hke to fire.”*~~Spencer.

Now the rusy- (and lazy-) fingered Aurora,
issaing from her saftron house, enlls up the
moist sopours tosurround her aud goes veils
ed with them as long as she can; il Phabus,

comitg forth in s poner, loohs every thing

out of the sky, and holds sharp vninterrupted
empire from his throne of benmy,  Now Jhe
e er begins tomake his sweeping cuts more
slowly, and resorts oftener to the heer. Now
the carter sleeps a-top of his load of hay, or
plods with double sloneh of shouider, Tovking
out with eyes winking under his shading hat,
and with a hitelh upward of one side of his
wouthe  Now the little wirl at her grandmo-
ther's eottage-door watches the coaches that
ro by, with her hand held up over her sunny
furchead.  Now lubourers loek well resting
their white shirts at the doors of rural ale-
houses.  Now an clm is fine there, with a.
stat under it, and horses drink out of the
trough, strachimg their yearning neeks with
loosened collars; and the traveller calls for
his glass of ale, having been without one for
moare than ten minutess and his horse stands
winung at the flies, giving shurp shivers of his
skin, and moving 10 and fro his ineflectual
duched tail, and bow Miss Betty Wilson, the
host’s duughter comes, stremming forth in
flowered gown and ear-rings, carrying with
fout uf by beantiful fingers the foaming glass,
for which, atter the traveller has drank it she
recebves vith an indifferent eye, luohing ano-
ther way, the Inwiul two-pence : that is to say,
unless the trmveller nodding his ruddy  face,
pays sune gallaut compliment to her before
he deinhs, such as, © £'d rather kiss you my
dear, than the tunbler,” or ¢ 'l wait for vou,
my love,sf vou'll marry me;” upon wlneh, if
the man 18 good-lecking and the lady in good
humour, she smiles and bites her lips, and says,
“ ALY men can tdk fastenough,” upon which
the oldstage-conchman, who is buckling sone-
thing near her, before he sets ofl) snys in a
hoarse voice, 8o canwomentoo for that mat-
ter,” and Johuo Boots grins ihrough his rag-
ged red locks, and dvats on the repartee all
the day after. Now grasshoppers ¢ fry,” ag
Dryden says Now cautle stand in the water,
and ducks are envied.  Now boots and shoes,
and trees by the roud side, are thick with
dust; and dogs rolling in it, after issuing out
of the water, tto w hich they have been thrown
to feteh stichs, come seattering horror among
the legs of the spectators. Now the fellow
who finds he Las three miles further to go in
a puir of tight shoes is 18 & pretty situation,
Nuw 1eoms with the sun upun them became
intolerable  and the apothecary’s apprentice,
with a bitterness bevond nloes, thiet's of the
pond he used to bathe in at school. Waw men
with powdered heads (epecially if thick) envy
those that are unpowdered, and stop to wipe
thun up hill, with countenances that seem to
expostulate with destiny,  Now boys assemble
round the village punp with a Jadle te it, and
delight to make a forbidden splash and get wet
through the shues,  Now also they muke suck-
ers of leather, and bathe all day long ia rivers
and ponds, and follow their fish in their eool
corners, and sy millions of “ my cyus!” at
i tittle-bats.,”  Now the bee, s he humsalong,
seems to he talking heavily of the heat. Now
doors and brick-walls are burning to the hand;
and a walled lane, with dust and broken bot-
tles in it, near a brick-field, is a thing not to
be thought of. Now a green lane, on the con-
trary, thick set with hedge-row clus, and hav-
ing the noise of a brook ¢ rumbling iu pebble-
stone,” is one of the pleasantest things in the

!

world. Now youthsand damsels walk through

liuy-fields by chance; aud the latter say, ** ha'
done then, Williau;” and the overseer in the
next ficld then calls out to ¢ let thic thear hay
thear bide ;" and the girla persist, ruerely to
plagite ** such a fumpish old fellow.”

Now in town, gussips talk more than ever
to one another, w rovins, 1 doureways, and
vut of windows, always begimnng the conver-
sation by saying the heat is overpowering,
Nouw blinds ore fet down and doors are thrown
apen, and flannel waisteots Jeft ofty, and cold
ment prefesred to hat, und wonder expressed

why tea continnes so relreshing, and  people

delizlit to silver lettuees into howls, and ap-
prentices water dourways with tin cantsters
that lay severnl atoms of dust. Now the wae-
teraeart, jumbling ulong the middle of the
streets, and jolting the showers out of jts bux
of water, really does sometlung.  Now boys
delight to have & waterpipe let ont, and set it
bubbling away in atall & frothy volmne. Now
fruiterers’ shups and daries lovk pleasant, and
ices are the ouly things to thuse who cau get
them. Now ladies loiter in baths; and people

.make presents of flowers; and wine s putine

to ice, and the after-dinner lounger recreates
his Lead with applications of perfumed  water
out of long-necked bottles. Now the lounger,
who cannot resist riding his new horse, feels
his bouts buen lnm.  Now buchskins are not
the lawn of Cos. Now jockies, walking in
great coats to lose flesh, curse inwardly, Now
five fat people in a stage conch hate the sixth
fut one who is coming in, and think he has no
right to be so large. Now ¢lerhs i ofiices do
nothing but drink soda-water and spruce beer,
and read the newspaper. Now the old clothes-
man drops his sohtary cry more deeply into
the ereas on the hot and forsnken side of the
street ; and bakers look vicious ; and cooks are
agaravated ; and the steam of a tavern kitchen
catches hold of one like the hreath of "Partuens.
Now delicate skins are beset with guats; und
hoys make their sleeping companion start up,
with playing a burning glass on s hand 3 and
blacksmiths are super-carbonated; and cob-
blers in their stalls nlmost feel u wish to be
tranusplanted ; and butter 1s toneasy tospread
and the dragoons wonder whether the Romans
liked their helmets 3 and old lzdies, with their
lappets unpnved, walk along in a state of da.
liptdation ; and the servant-maids are afraid
they looked walgarly hot; and the anthor
wlho hns a plate of strawberries brought bim,
finds that he has come to the end of s wri-
ting.”—Ind:cator.

Rasrnerny anp Strawsrrny Jay.-~Thake
equal weight of fruit and Jump sugar: pick the
fruit, and put it on with the sugar in a presery-
ing purrs put a spoonful ortwo of waterin the
hottom of the pau, and stir it frequently till it
boils s allow it to boil half an hour; scum i,
and fill it into earthern pots; when culd cover
the tops with paper.

ilow 1o sET A PAPeR AGoiNG.—A year or
two after the commencenient of onr puper, we
called on oue of our patrans who had been o
subscriber during its existence, for the amouct
of his bill ; but instead of cash we had to pock-
et the following emphatical and truly enconrs
ageing address: “ I'tl never pay for the paper
—1 never inteuded to pay for it—1I only sub~
scribed tu set it agoing I"
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