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-charmmo neat dréssing-room belonging to Venus '
on the top of Mount Olympus—buf what I saw
and heard there in the subsequent part of my
"dream, must be reserved for a followmg number,
as some other matters are now wiiting at the door
of my cerebellum for’ admlssxon aud discussion.

S | haveé been informed that the lmes in my Jast
appeared some, years ago in almost all the Ameri-
can papers of note, and. were universally attribut-
ed to Thomas Moore; yet 1 do not recollect ever
to have seen them- published in any collection of
Lis poems. Ishall in future be on my guard a-
gainst sich disingenuousness, and shall remember
the hand-writing. - Whatever’ appears in the Ser. 1b-
bler, ‘without ﬂze mark of quotation,” may be con51-
dered as original, and where not attributed to an-
other pen, ad the mspxratlon of my favourite muse.
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- A SCENE 1N THE STRAND, LONDON..

-

One morn l stept intoa modish R‘hop, .

An opera-glass, or something alse, to buy;, "
And on a lady fair 1 there came—po

Who Lheupen’d—whnt ?—-—u. pair of gartela-—ﬁe !

A gay and, gallant dame- she vas, I ween :
. And tho” a grandmama, yat youthful rigg’d
Fullrsixty lnsty summers she had seen,

Yet-look'd dellghtful feather’d, capp’d and w lg d.

N ;l made. -my.bow; and as I spoke, T view'd

- Elastic.garters just, arrived from Frauco,
_Wbere ‘gold on pivk this noble, motto shew>d,
: St- Gcmge s, < Houi soit qui runl .y penae.”

.A ‘passing smile betray’d my latent thought,
..+ And this the lady. ishose that 1 should tell:
# You'think too flashy “articles I've boﬁght
© %40 snit'my age »? ‘“Ah, no. 1 know full well*?

¢ That hke l\mon’s your charms are nerel‘ old,
. ¢ But these are uscless, like. an unseen rose.’”:
- She smiling answer’d, * Men are very boldy '
1 re. muny kuo\\ v, and-whar may hﬂppenno ane knows-,



