THE ENQU!&EB}.‘ 1t

Wr Editor,

. , et
Y am an old widower, turred of sixty, and like many hundreds
about me, cdn still distinguish cha®ns'in the fair, which 1 wm not
willing yet totally 1d relinquish, L am rich, orat léust waa late-,
]Iy:, when I ook a likitig to a lovely dumsel of two-and-twentyey
ave, prudence, and sincetity-seemed to be engraved oa her foung
tenance, and [ thought myself happier than King David . tlg&
evening of his life. In compliance to her foud iutréatigs, my ol
Gothic dress was cliauged into one udapted to the modern’ taste ;
and [ could not help thinking, that | bad cut off at least twenty
vears from the past roll of wy life, T accompamed my angel to
all the visiting places, Tved high, and seldom went to bec
till the morning; but, ‘ail on a sudden, the Gout (as they
tell m#) confined me at home, and brought me to repentance.
To add to my mistortune, iy sweet partier decamved, tuk:mg» :
with her all my eash aud my notes, and left e only the following

- billet, v

[y

« As Spring and Winter cannot he'united; so neither can youth
and old age. I quit you to fiy to the-arms of youth, with whom
I shall enjoy the fruits of your folly, . Léve is not to be purchas-
ed by money : old inen should take care of the latter, and give
over all thoughts of ¢he former ; for, take thisas a certain rule, a
young girl may fatter au old man, but she can never love him.
This is the last and best advice you ever will receive from a woman
of pleasure.” ,

L.et this be a useful admonition to others, as well as myself.

otgp—
THE SWEETS OF CONGUGAL ENDEARMENTS.

Matrimony j#esupposes 8 state of unanimity; Low then can
mutual altercation: expect any but a stdte ¢ discord :

Mr. and Mrs. Snappish are illustrations of this, They came
dow to brenkfast the otirer mf)min.g in perfect placidity, asf tie
<~nplitnents that passed above stalrs were to ensuretelicity below,
«}ord,” cries Mrs. Suappish, <this is odd tasted tea!” <« Do
you think so my lowe™ replied the hushand ¢ pechavs your mouth
s Dot 1n taste: pow tn me it seems veéry fnnly favour d, " ¢ Oh,
execrable,” rejoitsthe wife «“tis quite musty.?  « Musky, yon
mean,” answered the husband “for 1w sare 1t 1 a perfect
perfune, as to the sme..” ¢ it stinks!” exclatined the lo-
dy.  «'Tis us sweet asa nut,” enes the husband, ¢ Don’t pro-
voke me,” says »he. - ¢ Don’t put me 10 a pugsion,’ uays he,
** Do you threaten, sir i’ retorted the ludy ¢ tuke that for yaur
peins,” toseing the tea-cup in his face, ¢ Dl Zsiilies
the gentleman, dispatching the‘cream-pot at hér‘,boggpsgg i can
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