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POETRY.
THE SONG OF Tilk SEA SHELL.
DY MRS, AVDY,

1 come (rom the ocean—a billow passed o'cr e,

And covered with sca-weegds, and glitiering fuam,
1 fell on the sands—and a stranger soon bore e

To deck the gay hails ol his (ar distant house,
Encompassed by exquisite wyrtles and ross,

T

sound. for ever the sell-same strain, with ne
disecidant shaep, ne deadening flat to mar the
song of life?  And where was Cupid, shakia
in the cars of the bridesmaids a clain of we
ding-rings— and where was the incorrigible
Hymen, dancing a hornpipe i well-tiveted
fetters of the same ?

Mad Mr. and Mrs, Pigeon so soon forgotten
this, and these, ond all? Waus it the same

{
|

!

“ No, never, Ma’ara~-1 repeat i," natiow sanctuty, 2nd Me. Pigeon, generously
Atthis moment the hlack cat mewed in the | laying aside all difference et opinion in his
hally and Pigeon could not repeat “ never,” | pursuit of safely, immediately followed her.
Mis. Pigeon 1ead the confusion of the enemy, | Fearnust have a very contractue power, or
and immediately followed up the advantage. [ that cupboaid hod mever contained both th
Twice the black cat mewedy aud Pigeon was | Pigeons,
pale and dum, “ Fumished with very tolerable t
“ Mr. Pigeon,” seid the wife, @ Iblush for { said the uncle, as he sutveyed the appoi
you, that you should resort to such unwosthy [ ments of the 10omr

»

Sull, still in the deep 1 wm pining 10 be § womnan who moved, silently as a wl'we cloud, | means of masking your own wicke 55" ! & All the taste belongs to my nicce, no
Aod the low voice witkin me my fecling discloses, §1rom the chureh, who now-—a little fortnight | ¢ My wickeduess, Mrs. Pigeon I and the | doubt,” said the sunt, % Eveiything very
And evermore murinus the s und of Loe sea, gone~towered up the Pythoness of a hearth- | husband tetirned to the charge 3 %and es for handsome ; though | can’t say much for 11e

The skylark at morn pours & earvl of pleasure,
At eve, the sad nightingale v rbles her notey
The harp in our halls nightly sounds a glad measure,
And Beauty’s sweet songs on the au lightly float
Yet Lsigh tor the loud-brea' ng billows that toss'd e
1 long 1 the coul coral caverns 1o fMee,
And when guests with oflicious (itrvsion aecost me,

stoney and cred sorth ¢ Sip 7?
of mutability

And—powe

ceice wnd aniability, whe now, at the top of
de fungs, bellowed, “ Madam 1*
.ot the chordsy whereen the God of Marriage

played an epithalandumy should crack with |

1

==vould it be the same deferen. ip
tal man, the biped personilication of acquies- | h

Alas ! | geen,

}

, the e
¢ scemns proof te that, wh
@ been 1o another climate,
“ Auother clinate, Sir ™ suid Mes, Pie

|article that decorates the chimney-piece
{ Pigeon winced, for he kuew that the lady
spoke of his portrait,

“ Heng it! the frame's hand ¢
{wered the 1 | uncle; “and the picture
~why did you | itself very like the man,'

b Vhy | % OhY deplorably like him," sejoi
! 1 ho

son ol some
ever it wight

blushing, Ma

o Answee me tiis, Mad
stay in England to make me miserable T Why |

¥ answer them still in the sirains of the sea. sueh a twang ! |~ sk you—why did you aet go to Tiin. [aunt.—% Poor Charlott pe sh
Since 1 1ol the bluw deep T am ever rgrestin « B0y My, Pigeon™ said the injared wifo ;§ conalee 1 Mesent ¥ L Iui hink it o
And mingled with men in the regions above, vhio then, incapable of pursuing the theme R, Trincowr alee, Mr. Pigeon! You mean |[but, torm :\uuh party 1 hink it
1 have known them, the tes they once shorihiod had set hesself, added, with al Tonbiidge, Sip— « | have beard it | enit ces Noy pe=young Tomata wis
forgeliting E e { tearsy, ¢ 4l go | to my n..rn..v.“! ally M, Pigeon.” tfman.”
Oft trust 1o new fricadship, and eling o wee fove, | *° Mis Pigeon,’ ¢ busband, % yon )  # All, Ma’um 7 Tontridge ? Youare mad,! * So I ehould have thou .
D! s it 50 hard 10 preserve trie devoiion fee Lave done very wrong that you ever quiited | Ma*am—=mad with unfoun ousy, Ma'ans, | weneh preferred Pigeon she wi
Let morials who doubt ser’ & fusson that worthy aud iwost respectable woman,” But this shall be ended,’ e hushands |, bime  Aud, after oty Towata’s fortune lics
1 am bound by mystecious Liks to the Ny « What'do you weany Mr. Pigeon 1 asked | 9V Lope it willy Sig,” said the wife. fin expectiony and Pigeon, though the lust
And no language is miuc bat the sounds of the sea § bis wife, “We'll separatey, Madawn,? said Mr. Pie | pe s 4 conceive for a woman Lo .oy .

———

T o

“ Mes wed Pigeons % Where the e

® exrtainty.” Thusspoke Charlotte’s

PHE % GENTEEL? PIGEONS. s been & Bt love, Mss, Pigeo - —wm’? {7« With more pleasure than we ever met,” | & Well, 1 hope twill od well
MY youl rous ceeature ! Whate-y | rejoin il!u- aunt, I een
4 BOUSEWRLD: ST0RT, ewn il Yod have wot even the debicacy that{ '+ And petha iny il we remain twenty | piously br v
WY BOVGLAT JLRRALD ceatee] Jife —emmat? . { years togeth se will ot be a mors fay taught, the virlve "
. é Delicacy, ) a! But b wili endeavour | able mowent than the prescat.” § with | they ' , wet
ttoacy to ¥ u i Mr, Pigean w ut to quit the | ered R
Mis, Pigeon, with wrty, had §of candonr b , ly bent his hut and | ortr unt
Jieard the : ? fool- “ Yos, yoes ! cried mizable e{an ] n

steps of Gee Fomata, and his baad exit at jseive it ally @l wy sequaintance told gre Iy herself } {euy

the street-door. relieved hoy iy ‘46 . want of candonr, in. € saidy ey % No h

impatien impadence | ¢ wse | Iy sesved.  Thisas th moy deeide Captain viice,

and witi: @ recital ol h 50 gencrously |4 t what is “ It worrinz,

put at her disposal by the ano; iend o § ed Pizeon ve the | Sir, at Brighton,” awswered the i ibl

the Figainses. How very fortunzte that she }\ tomy;* yes, Ma'an nust be known t Susan,

had demed hersell!  How partculaly ' least, let us iy lo “ At Buighton, «h ! Ma? we sl pr

that ber ngid adherence to Ker separate respect and the martial tread of the Copt sounded

been the indivect means of layir | reed !’ {in the hally followed by othi tstepa, an

hidaer iniquities of Pigeon ! t y 1t inar nt he flung open the pail

auspicious carcumstance, she might ted convey a nd entered, acec M A

down an injured wowan o her A Yigeon ap- and Mr. Georze Ha! my de

never once have suspected ity N y With intense bittes- « As you suggest, | Mr. Fiszing yours, 8o

world of trouble | D Keuciow e » et | we wi onthy and then | they have com 4

to her!  Aunimated by these feelings, nery ¢ ed the bewildered M. | seperate for ever.” { & #aid unel

iy Mis. Pigeon unlocked the | ¥ 2 { % You will ket p fixed to thaty I trust, Mr, helter her

doory and, havin, used for A woment 1o !, Madam ; \\'»H,"i Ligeon 2 asked the w ¢ =t home

tally her disordered spirits for 1 cried the sarcastic hushand,  %Of conrse .\r“\‘, “ Immatably,” an ed the husband,

contesty she was about to quit th {never heard the name 7 % They went to Brizhton a fortnigh in pretty sure 1 sov last might

the drawing-room, when the * said Mrs, Pigeon, with p.vdx' said t juirer, whose 1 almost certain of ity said the Captain

wous Pigeon, stood before her, ‘ I . 4 Never—that is, l—a* | modest Cir contentiony b & Now, Edward,” saic Mrs, Albetross,
Fiie female reader may possibly be enabled | % Charlotte ! for the last time I may eall| been '.-'*u!“:\;\ the denied couple, {5 why will yoube so pesitive 7 As I seid,

to judge of the over-w it feelings of Mus.
Pigeon trom this touching wncident 5 she looked

like a marble statue apon her hushand, and, |

with stone-cold lips and a voice that would
haye petrified a pepper-pod, said—+ Sjr 1"

or may the male student of this Jomestic
history be less ignorant of thunder-stori brew-
ing in the breast of Pigeon, when be shall
learn that that worthy mau, knitting his brows,
and clutching his hands, ground through all
his double and single teeth—Madam 1"

¢ Nie I¥

“ Madagn !

Oh, ye household gods! was there not one
to call wp a soothing vision—to re-awaken,
from the dead past, the scene, the forms, the
looks, and smiles of oniy fificen days ago ?—
to pain* the comely interior of Kenningtor
Church—the meek person in candid robes—
the mechanical clerk, with a label in his
mouth, saying “say after me,”—the dewy
eyes of female friends, the hardened looks of
the already condemned, and the happy self-
satisfied insolence of uncaught blcgelon!
Where were the bridesmaids hovering affec-
tionately around their departing sister—where
the fluttering bride, charmed down to the
sweetest meekness of her sex—where the
bridegroor, putting the best face on the rob-
bery he Is about to commit upon an honest
family—where the stalwart beadle—where
the oak-faced openers of pews.? Andoh!and
above all, where was the sentiment of love
and, that, tuning the strings of two he
in nate unison, promised they shoul

u Charlotte ‘
ver known oue €

“ He gave me an ivory card-case
from Canton,” said the innocent wife,
| 4 And nothing else, Matam—nothing else ?
{ Was there no interchange of sentiment . No
;, no d—d first love ?* cried Pigeon, wrought

¢e Tomata

entirely out of genteel life by the violence of
his passion,

Pigeon waited for a reply.
con subdued her emotinn into

| Pigeon, you are beneath my notice

| —the w w with eulprit. * said the husband.

M. Pigeon,” cried the wife, I see how |

| itis—you wish to break my heart.”

 No, Madam,” answered Pigeon. % No—
I trust,” and Pigeon drew himselfup, ¢ I trust,
I always respect the property of—of stran-
gers.”

“Of strangers, Mr. Pigeon? Bat, Sir,
though I am your wife, you shall find I am
not wholly unprotected,”

“ Oh, no! {'nu have a champior, Mrs, P1-
geon—in case of accidents I have his card al-
ready. You have a champion, Ma’am—the
knight of the elephant tooth, Ma’ame—the hero
of the card-caso—the tender synonym—the—
the d—d Loveapple!” and Pigeon shook his
fists anc mnch abopt the room. “ And I—1

|]toor believing fool ! I, who in courtship
nd in _marriage have never meglected
T — )

“Never
M. Pigeon 1"

a
a
¥

asked Mrs. Pigeon, “ Naver,

u deny that you have |
5 ¥ {

bronghs |

}

{ night,” suid a lady at the door,

and simply answered—# My, | she’s made her will—1 must sce her.”

!

€ To be sure—the way v ith culprits, Macam | be ¢ ompromised with Albatross.”

Hush ! eried Mrs. Pigeon o her huse |y
and 3 and they both listgned for the voice of | |j
the visitor,

» A fortvight ago,” repeated the unfline
ing domestie, “ and, of course, they w
be in (vl--.v\.n till the wonth’s up, It wonldn't be | relaxed features; % a P
gentee { ¢ Very odd,” said Mr. Figgins, ¢

“ Lheard that Mr. Pigeon was seen last [ nobody,” und he glanced at th portiaity % no

| d mistake that face.’
aunt " cried Mis, Pigeon, ¢ | know \[lm‘u :y”.‘(l :|;vl|’rlmln.: ‘!~IL1‘| : ~:.i.! the Captain
< Splendid fellow ! isn®t he 2

& Eh? asked Figgins, withan incredulous
look, for he doubted the scriousness of Al
| batross.

y vou not be mistaken 7 Were Lto
all abont those macaroons, low v
’
u hemang x
“ Leonora " exclaime
VL | his wounded sensibility

"

tain, and
f in his

1ACETO0NS

My

“ Impossible ! said Pigeon. € | cannot
I

“ But are you sure they’re not in town?”?
asked a gentlemean, « Splendid fellc "

* Youruncle ?” exclaimed Mr, Pigeon, |, ,_'.',I,("',"l"l‘\.rh]m\_‘ 3l|‘l

* I’d aletter from ’em only this moming, | sine Shall have all 1 bave
Sir,”” said the valuable Susan,  with orders | ™ ¢’ \us remarking,” said Mis. Figgins,
ahout the gold-fish and canary-birds.” ‘.‘ before you came, that there Wes .08

“ We have welked some way,” said the expression in that porliit very, very superior
male visitor, stepping hastily into the ball, | {ooutar b(‘““._-v‘ i
and at the same time laying his hand upon the o
orlour-door, “so we'll stay and rest a
ittle ;™ and with these words the respectable
uncle and aunt walked into the apartment,
followed by Susan, who, with amazed looks,
stared round the room, and then threw her
eyes suspiciously towards the firesplace, Had
Mr. and Mrs. Pigeon flown up the chimney ?
Another glance, and Busan was satisfied of
their whereabout ; they were both squeezed
in a corner cupboard—in & nook particularly
incommodious for people about to seperat
forever, However, as the door was opene
by her uncle, Mrs, Pigeon had flown to th

regularly

dson, Mr.

¢« Splendid fellow ! repeated the Captain.
“ 1 knew his wother, Ma*am, Lefore she
married ; but I was ordered with my regiment
into Kent, and absence, you know——>"

& Edward !” eried Mis, Albatross.

“ Ihave done.  Now to brsiness: depen-
upon ity ther’s some mystary here. It is, af-
terall, scarcely tobe thought that Pigeon, is
intown : for I never can believe ‘h.‘lusmu:ﬂ
Pigeon, my godson that is, wy son that ¢
wﬁn’ bczn, WOuldeme?’

¢ Captain Albatress,” exclaimed the Cap-
tain’s lady, % [ must leave the room,”

4

g~




