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A LESSON FOR COQUETTES.
“ We have a visit saul 1 Pal-
ter to his niece, the lovely Elizabeth Pallis-
r, who was on a visit for a weck to hey vight
n. unche.
o Who ix ity said the lady,% 2 lady or gea-
man 1"
“ A gentleman, Mr. Jones.
& And who is Mr. Jones—is it Bumpet
uire Jones, or the renowned Tom 17

ut we will gave his lordship the trouble of
seribing who Mr, |
Y

1 to=day,”

mes was,  He wies sim-

efield, in the county of
0 very short,
it as quit ¢ tibe Mr. Jones,
s evidont ineient gentie
wdiad b liave heen Mr,
phes of I'ioreeh yor Piereefield Manor;
p was nol a retired merchant, or he would
we been M. Jones Pierceficld House §
jther conld he be a retired shophe ‘per, of his
puse woull hiave been dionitied with the eu-
onious name of Rose Villa,or Bellevue Cot-
ge, or i reotield Lodge.  But Mr Jones's
puse was a very good house, it stool ¢
ly one hundred yards from the
the entrance- zate was suspendcd between
assive stone piers, surmounted with round
ls. 1. is, therefore, evident that its owner
as aman of a small indepeadent fortune, and
hat he was a gentleman by two or three des-
mts. Now, .. Jones was a bachelor, his
ge twenty-five, his education such as he
uld obtain at a celebrated, endowed school
B the neighbourhood § he was eminently hand=
Rlome, but coulit not pretend 1o geeat abilities ;
he was good-natured end well-disposition-
and a special favourite of Lord Pallister.
Now, Miss Pallister, being a wit, wa: a lit-
bit f a coquette—justsuilicient of evil in
et disposition to prevent her being an angel,
t she was a very charming lady.  She there-
ore detat «| with herself the course she shou!d
arsue towards Mr, Jones, whether she should
wash the poor 8 juire by hersatire, astonish him
y her wit, or fascinate him by her condescen-
on, and finully determined to be ruled by
jreumstances. Accordingly, after having been
stroduced to our squire, Miss Pallister oceu-
ied the five minutes which usually intervene
etween the completion of the toilet and th
rving of dinner in surveying the fortress she
meant to attack. ¢ Not at all dist.aguished in
his appearance,” was her fist ll.mn ehit, ¢ but
he man is decidedly handsome,” her second.
People may talk of their appreciation of in-
te!l :ctual gifis, but there are few who are in-
different t)p rsonal beauty 5 and when Mr.
Jones 124 t i lady to the dining-room, he was
Javoured with the sweetest of smiles, and du-
ing dinner, and until she retired to the draw-
ng-room, she had directed the full battery of
st charms and graces sgainst the heart of Mr.
mes,  Sie was witty without ill-nature, and
vivacious withont being rude ; but when she
as alone she confessed o herself that in all
appeasance her labour had becn thrown away.
Jones had listened to her conversation, but he
b :d not expressed and did not seem to feel, any
t admiration of either her wit or her beau-
ty ; but his polite replies and accommodating
affirmatives were given with a degree of good-
humonred non-chalance, that convinced Miss
Pallister, to her great mortification, that she
had failed in hor attack on the heart. © A
mere country squire to be thus invaluerable to
channs which have driven half the fashionable
world mad,” thought she, it is wonderful 2*
and Miss Pallister was not vain in so thinking
—it wis a fact. % The man is not a fool ei-
ther, and the fellow is huvhmm:"’ She co-
Joured, and though alone, as this idea a second
time occurred,  She, the star, or rather the sun
of fashion, was not surely losing her own
heart without o g another in exchange.
Pshaw ! it wes ridiculous, but this did not pre-
weat ber, wiien the party re-assembled, from
renewing her attack, and she again feiled ; |_‘nr
Jones, from the effcts of good wine and Miss
ister's encouragement, had hecome rather
talkative, an | to hersarprise he y!hrd remark-
ably well § for, thouzh not brilliant, he had
sense, hal real a great deal and had a
good memary. The evening soon passed awny:
and the ladv, on reviewing the events of the

a lawr
road-side

day, was mortified to confess thaty, not only
had st y bt
heart was
3 #he recollected that she had

A witl pleasure 1o Jones’s disquisition
on the Pt ick kings, she who hed n ver
listened for two minutes together to anybody—
it was ominous.

The intercourse hetween Mhe parties became
duily of a more patticular deseription, and
Miss Pallister was delighted to find that she
had subdued the stubborn heart of Juncs. How
shewould tease him when he had been once
bronght to confession.  Fut to bring about this
confession was more difficult than the ladv
expects If sh+ gave him encouragement
in the presence of her uncle, Jones would fol-
low her lead brisk! - enoughi ; but alone he
vas grave, frigid, and pol buty alas ! not
loving. Now this was exaetly the contrary
of what Miss Pallister wished : she had no
objection (o coquette, but she had a great avers
sion to being found out.  She kuew that her
uncle would not allow her to make a fool of
any man, and il Jones were 10 make a decla-
claration in consequence of any public eo-
quetry, she must either at once accept him
or incur that nobleman’s seiious displeasure
and sie was always uneasy if any differ nce
took place with that relative, to whom she was
sincerely : ttached.

But all things come tn a close ; so did Miss
Pallister’s visit to her uncle—and Mr. Jones
had neither made a declaration gor scemed ine
clined to doso ; and, left alone ¥n her carriage
as it bore her to London, her refle ;tions were
none of the most pleasant. She felt that, in
playing the game of coquetry, she Lad ot only
fuiled in her object, but had lost her heart—
aud douhts and fears d her Lieast, tha
perhaps Jones, disgusted with her conduct,
might direet his attention elsewhere—and she
burstinto tears at the thought,

Now, Lord Pallister had seen the game his
nieee was playing, and was pretty well aware
of the state of her heart, and it rejoiced hi
that her aff:ctions had fallen where they hady
but he Liughed heartily at the thought, that a
mere country squire like Jones should so com-
pletely outmanawuavre a practised coquette like
his niece. ¢ Jomes likes the girl,” said his
lordship to himself, % and he shall have her,
but let hersuffer a litt e ;* and suffer she did,
Letters fiom his sister-in-law described his
nicce as not well, pale, out of spirits, ¢ 8o,
said his lordship, “she isin love at last, is she,
I must give her another chance, I suppose.’

Lord Pallisters next letters mentioned in-
cipient symploms of gouty and the affectionate
nie i to nuise him, but he was
shocked to perceive that she looked hostibly
ill. % Poor thing,” thought he, “ [ must be
mercifu,™ but in the cowse of the day he
gave her a hint respeeting her eountry beau,
Mr. Jones—and Miss Paliister, in a passion of
tears, threw herself at heruncle’s feet, confes-
sed at onece her love, and besought him not to
allude again to her wicked and foolish conduct.

“ It was wicked,” said she, % because 1in-
tended to injure the happiness of a worthy
man, and [ suffer now justly.” 1

Lord Pallister thought to himself, % Thou art
a good and honest girl after all, und thou shalt
be Mrs. Jones yer,”

Lords have great power no doubt, but how
his lordship contrived, a few weeks after, to
detect Mr. Jones in the act of imprinting a
kiss upon the lips of the fair Elizabeth, we
cannot tell § neither have we heard that either
his lordship or his niece expressed any violent
indignation at the andacity of Mr, Jones, Nay,
it has been insinuated that the said kiss wus
given with the full approbation, not only of
Lord Pallister, but also with that of his nicce
~but this seems incredible,

adee Mio Jones
suspeet that her ow

invalaerabl

inpression on

she began t

THE PARISIAN ROAD TO RUIN.

In the course of curiosity-hunting 1 passed
away many an evening in the gorzeous sa'oons
of the Rue Richelien, where the govenment
reaps a princely income from the ruin of her
citizens § and | cannot think, that the time |
spent there was entirely lost.  Indeed, many

alesson of worldly prudence may be learned, |
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as it were, instinctively ; and vne who h: s bat
common firmuess (o resist the excessive en-
Leements of the table, may 'inger in those
Paiisian halls, where the bright lights flash
over the jewels of the fair and the wrinkles of
the gamuler, without feeling thet character
suffcrs by his mere presanee in such a place,
a d gather sutlicient experience to tree his life
from that wanton dallying with ‘rrinrnyh s
which is apt to fill a spendthrift’s days with
misery and crime. I was list toopted to
Frascati’s by a friend.  We entered an exten-
sive courteyard—ascended a broarl stairway
the door of an antichamber was thrown open
hy servants in rich liveries,—our hats, canes
and gloves were taken, and we were ushered,
with all the etiquette of a palace, wto a large
room brilliant with light, thronged witn well
dressed men, and rendered still more attractive
by the elegant lournure of the women. This
was the roulebte chambre—the haunt of small
gamblers, and in fact the room for general con-
virsation j but as we wished to see the chiel
attraction of the house, we pussed on to the
adjoining apartment, and there found the busi-
ness of the evening conducted with more cere-
mony and reserve. Four eroupiers, pale from
late watching, with lips as cold and expr
sionless es if cut from steel, and eyes as de .J
as a statue’s, were soated about the middle of
an ablong table, which w' s covered with green
cicthy bearing certain agns in yellow and red,
ki win to the initiated ; and on the centre of
the table, Lright and fresh from the mint, lay
heaps of gold and silver, Tle strictest silence
was ordered while the playeis * made their
game,” and the very fall of the cards on the
solt gieen cloth was beard. Then came the
announcement of the winning colour, in a
voice little ahoves@ whisper ; and the next
moment & lgng ratiene, or rake, was haulinyg
in the wi of the bank, while one of the
attendantsd uted the s to the fortun-
ate.  And this is rouge ef noir at Frascati’s.

Among the frequenters of this table, none
are 8o numerons as the English, who, from
coldness, or long habit, have their faces seam-
ed into an expression of trangmil cujidity
peaceful in gaining, and silfdt ia reverse ;
while the Spaniard, Frenchmun, and Italian,
excited by their sanguine temperaments, ven-
ture large sums, and lose them with deep oaths.
All clagses, all ages, except extreme youth and
age, are represented.

On our left is the « dice hall,”” and beyond
thiit is still another roem, lighted by one dim
lamp, with a ground glass shade, suspended
from the ceiling, and surrounded by low soft
ottomans. It is a dark and silest place—the
nest of the lare“birds—and there exciting
drinks are given ; and many a man has left
that dark and fearful room, a ruined or a wiser
man.

Ahont midnight the playing at rouge ef
noir is at its extreme. The atmosphere of the
rooms has become almost fropical—the win-
dows and doors are thrown open— refreshments
are handed round, and the gamesters respited.

zain, all rvetun to the cards. And there
again, until the first cold reproaching streak of
light brightens the east, will you see the same
faces, pale and fiendish, as if moulded by a
demon—the same seared foreheads—knotted
brows—wrinkled cheeks—mouths compressed
so closely that a mere line is visible,—and eyes
fixed in heart-hroken gaze upon the last dol-
lar s it passes into the bank, leaving in ex-
change but misery and despair,

“1 remember well,”” said my friend to me,
as we descended the stairs waking the drowsy
porter—< I remember well my first night in
these saloons, 1 played, and went away a
loser. My blood hoiled in my veins from men-
tal excitement, | tossed on my hed, and play-
ed over in fancy all the games of the evening.
I corrected my stakes, and made plans—how
eflective T deemad them '—for to-morrow.
slept § but my dreams were haunted by the
sights and sounds of that hatoful room, |
awoke with fever.  The second night | was
cooler ; 1 was endinz my novitiate, T played
again, and put my schemes into operation,
yetthey did vot avil me. T lost again and
arin, velthere fosskine all snciety, T eam.
ni htaftopnieht, My healthand fortane wore

" PENNY.

sinking rapidly, when, coming home one morn=
ing, Lcaucht a glance at my face in the glass
~und oh, heavens ! shall 1 ever forget the ex-
presson ol dispair that was frozen there in the
short time that I had devoted inyself to these
practices! the agony of years had been com=
pressed into that briet space of time. Worn

d tred, Esank down—and accident, oh ! that

il confess ity brought me on my knces !
It seemed as if heaven had been pleased thus
to warn me of my error, and 1 rose with a vow
to forsuke it.  Unlike most gamblers, 1 have
kept that vow : and although i Jeequently vie
sit Frascati’s, that table has never since won
a sou from my pockel,”

“ And never will 77 inquired 1.

“ Never I”

It is necessary to tell the reader that he
diea—no 1 should not use that word—that he
perished a gombler ! If there is more elo-
quence in any one line then another of that
blessed prayer, which at once teaches us our
duty to man and lanruage to God, it ' thag
which begins, * Lead us not into temptation !"s

VANAMBURG, THE LION TAMER!
(From the London Atlas.)

Isaac A. Vanamburg was born in the year

11, at Fishkill, in Duchess County, on the
ba:ks of the Hudson River, in the State of
New-York. His parents were farmeis, and
he himself was put into grocery establish-
ment in the City of New-York, at an early
age, as cletk, In this situation he remained
until he was shout twenty years of age, and
at this period it was that his introduction to
his present avocations éommenced. Being in
the neighouring state of New Jersey, where an
exhibition of animals was taken place, the
operations weie suspended on account of the
absence of the keeper, who alone of the trou;e
was accust~.aed to enter the den of the Lion,
The company being dissatisfied, and the peo-
ple conneeted with the menagetie no« knowin
what to do in the emergency, \n.uml’mrsg
volunteeied for whatever the keeper had been
acenstomed to peiform, although Le had first
to be instructed what that was. Previons to
this he knew nothing of the habits of wild
animals, and had never even touched one.

“ The lion, who was alone,” says Mr. Va=
namburgh, “ seemed to look at me as a
strunger, but | handled him with confidence,
and he soon got accustomed to me, I entere
the cage without the slightest trepidation, and
during the whole of my subsequent career, I
am satisfied that the beasts, however sav:
they might be, had an instinctive sense that
my temper was uglier thar theirs, and that it
was in my power to devour .aem if I pleased.”
His suecess in his first experiment attracted his
attention to a pursuit with which he had be=
come acquainted by chance, and on further
knowledge of the parties, he gave up his pre-
vious business and connected himself with the
lion and his owner. That winter he fulfilled
an engagement at the Bowery Theatre in New
York, in a piece entitled the Lion Doomed §
or the Bandit of Benares, in which he had &
combat with the beast on the stage ; this waa
the first instance of a lion appearing on the
boards of an American theatre. Mr. Vanam-
burzh then went to the Zoological Institution
in New York, one of the largest establishments
of the kind known, as it employs from 60 to
200 Hottentots and native hunters at the C
of Good Hope, for the purpose of going into
the interior of Sonth Africa under the com=
mand of a Scotohman named Clayton, to
catch wild beasts, This association dispatehe
ed a vessel from New York or Beston every
year, which was chartered expressly for the
purpose of bringing to these cities the beasts
that had been captured, in whicl undertaki g
it expended upwards of £20,000, Mr, Von-
amburgh entered into an engagement with the
proprictors to tame the animals as they were
lan'ed, and render them fit for the exhibitions
of which th-y were to form a part.  He tried
numerons experiments as to their tractability
and docilit, , travelling with them in the spme
mer through the principal cities from Neds
York to Weshington, and attracting hundreds
of thous ind's of visitors to the Institute duri.l'
the wintery by the novelty and boldness of big




