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THE PURSUIT OF PLEASURE.

arles
ler fle “ing form ¢

The vacant laugh, replerished bowl,
The fond excess of social glee,
Prov’d fulse conductors to the goal :

They wearied, left bewildered me,

1 eurs’d and quit them, did not dally,—
Took the worldly-wise wan’s road,

And surely thought this second sally
Would fiud me Pleasure’s sought abode.

Yes, yes, said I, on golden pinions
Pl overtake the fugitive,—

umand a place in her do inions,—
e care a kick, aud learn to hive,

Pleasure in this agrees with fame—
“ She comes unlooke | for if at all.”

LIBERTY.
BY COLERIDGE.
¥e clouds ! that f
Whose pathl.s
Ye ocean-waves
Yield homage oaly
Ye woods ! that Listen 1o the night-birds singing,
Midway the smooth and perilous slope reclined,
owr own imperions branches swinging,
solewn musi the wind !
y like & wan beloved of God,
ooms, which never woodman trod,
How oft, pursuing fancies hold,
My moonlight way o'er ﬂu'rrln’ weeds | wound,
nspired, beyond ghe guess of folly,
each rade shape and wild uncon ble sound !
lu lowd waves ! and O ye forests
nd O ye clouds that far above me soared !
Thou rising sun ! thou blue rejoicing sky !
Yea every thing thet 1s and wil! be free!
withess for me, wheresoe'er ye be,
With what deep worship | have still adored
The spirit of divinest Liberty !

bove me flowt and

wa !

MATCH -BREAKING,

A TALE OF AN ENGLISH COUNTRY TOWN.

(Conlinuation.)
All now went on most prosperously for the
ch-breakers ; they hn’ done enough ; all
remained for them was to keep quiet.
hether they did keep quiet or not shall be
losed to the reuder in good time. Saville
d resolved not to pay any farewell visits in
Hlingham 3 hut on second “thoughts he deter-
ined 1o call on Miss Ogleby, whose fidelity
ing his secret demanded some little re-
ion from him,  He knocked at
the door.  Her foot boy replied that she was
at home, but (knowing the ection of
is mistress lor handsome young men) begged
ville o walk in and wait hes retarn, which
assured him, would take place 0 a tew mi-
Saville declined, and walked to the
of the street + but presently he reflected
hat be should like to caution Miss Ogleby
even after his departure to reveal his sc-
pret, for he had a vivid recollection of the
pack ol ion cards whieh Mrs,
'y bad tately inflicted on him, and feared
Mys. Shp{em might despatch some ten-
fly-apologelic billet 0 London after him,
1 3 He
to the door, but did not aguin knock
The foot boy who was & muivelloosl

=

to the ground on account of the total deficien-

cy of repartee in the feathered ist, and
turned over a music book whis filled
with the fashionable songs of M I ) !

girlhood : % The Garland of Love,
Mischievous * When Time, who steals
our years away,” a Smile to a Tear,”
“ Will youcome to the the Bower 1 Ke,

Tired of this investigation he proceeded
through the small folding-doors to the back
parlory in hopes of amusing himsell with Miss
Ogleby’s books ; but, alas ! Miss Ogleby never
read anything but novels, never read any no-
vels but old ones, and never read anything hut
the worst among the old. She had about a
dozen sets of these, which she had bought
very cheap from a circulating library selling
off,and when she had finished them,she read
them through again with just us much pleasure
and profit as she had derived from their first
perusal,  Saville took down the first volume
of a thin yellow dirty novel, ealled “ Adelza,
or the Amiable Artifice,” shut the folding
doors, and sat Fimsell down calmly, to his stu-
dies on the faded amber sofa in the back par-
lor. Naville had frequently wondered what
could be the mysterious secret possessed by
the celebrated Dr. Gardiner, by which he ena-
bles people to go to sleep whenever he pleases;
but hs had not perused more than twenty
pages, when he made up his mind that it must
be by the perusal of an old novel, for although
by no means of a lethargic nature, and al-
though Miss Ogleby?s hard high sofa was any-
thing butinviting to repose, he graduclly sank
back iito a deep slamber,  He had been sslee,
about half an hou., when he was l\'lkfm's
by the shrill, loud voice of Miss Ogleby in the
next room, and soon ascerfained thet her eom-
panion was Miss Mallord ; he was on the
point of opening the fol¢ g doors and announ~
cing himself, when he . ard his own name
nd to his great horrorf Miss Mal-
ford coolly and unhesitctingly expressed her
great satisfaction at Laving found herself
able exactly to imitate his hand-writing. 8-
ville remained, as the author of Adelza would
have said, “ rooted to the ground ; the idea
of forgery instantly occurred to his mind —he
had a large sum lying at his hanker’s, and he
trembled at the prospect before hiun ; it is very
distressing to a man of gallantry to contem-
plate the necessity of transporting a lady,
however deighful it may be to be transported
by her,

“1 will read you what I have written in
Saville's name,” said Miss Malford ; « 1 do
not think it is a bad love-letter,”
Eaville’s fears now took a contrary
tion 5 it was evident that this defors spin=
ster, whose mind seemed to him as distorted
as her person, had written an offer of mariage
to herself in his name. Westmin ter Hall,
counsellers, lawyers, stammering witnesses,
and tittering spectators, all swam before his
eyes, and he valerously resolved that, like Mr.
Pickwick of immortal memory, he would
rather go to gaol than pay afarthing of awaid-
ed damages.  Presently, however, ﬁ. had rea-
son to exonerate Miss Malford from any per-
sonal desigos on him ; for when she read
aloud the letter, which was indeed a proposal
of marriage, it appeared tha he trophi

Bru

| seems (0 me ascheme more likely to muke 3
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masculine or decided about him, and his neat
formal hand-writing is one that any female
could easily imitate.”

Poor Saville : he quailed under m %
varrelled attack on his charae hi
writing and fervently wished that Miss Ma'~
ford would leave both of them alone.

“ 1 have the greatest respect for your jud ¢-
ment, my dear friend,” s#id Miss Ogleby, (1or
when these ‘adies were mutually cone a1
any plot of nischief, they were us aflectionate
a8 doves to 2ach other,) * but I confess | hard-
ly see the policy of addressing an offer of mar-
riage in Saville's name to Rose Stapleton—it

match than to break one.”

Saville’s heart beat quickly at the © one
loved name,” and he felt greatly relieved that
his malicions neighoors had not thought proper
to make him offer his hand and heait to some
pastry -cook”s high-priestess or milliner’s show-
girl,

“ Why, my love,” answered Miss Malford,
“ you have repeatedly agreed with e that
Rose Stapleton is evidently attactsd to Sa-
villey and that her mother personally likes him
extremely, and merely objects to him as a
son-in-l'w on account of the soallness of his
fortune ; this is an objection that you and 1
know coald be ohviated in a moment ; and
every day 1 am on thorns, fearing either thet
Saville will take leave of his tomantic seru-
ples, and proclaim his riches, or that Sir Pe-
regrine, vho, with his usual stupid meanness
of spinit, would be delighted to see the ygirl
who had rejected hini well married, will blab
the truth to the Stapletons by way of smooth-
ing all objections to the match.”

“ To he sure— that might happen any day,”
said Miss Ogleby,

“ Now,” continved the animated Miss Mal-
ford, “ as matters stand at present, there is
not a doubt that Mrs. Stapleton will compel
Rose to write a refusal, and Suville will be so
irnitated that he will immediately set ot for
London ; of course he will write to them to
deny having sent the letter, but as they be-
lieved it to come from him,the refusal will be
Just as cutting to his feelings and his vanity as
il be had actually sent it,”

“ But are you quite sure that the offer will
be refused 2 said Miss Ogleby., Mis, Sta-
pleton is ridicatonsly attached to her daaghter,
and allows her to have her own way to a
shamelul degree-—witness the rejection of Sir
Peregrine 5 suppose Rose should coax her mo-
ther 1nto & permission o 2=cept the offer.”

“1 have my coumerplot ready that,”
answered Miss Matford,  « Saville will know
that he did not write the lotter, and it must
be our business to persnade him that Mrs, Sta-
pleton did 5 you w particalir, may be of the
most essentinl use—you must tell Saville, with
apparent contrition that yon secretly disclosed
to Mis. Stagleton the circumstances of his
large propedty, in order to calm her apprehon=
sions that Rose was fliting with a detrimen-
tal ; and the result will be, that he will be so
enraged and angry at the idea of having been
duped and imposed wpon, that he will quit
Allingham without delay in the full enjoyment
of single bl dness.”

zed the lady addressed as “ young aed beau-
tiful,” terms which the utmost excess of hu-
man vanity could pever have enabled Miss
Malford to apply to herself. At the conclusion
be (or rather nis double) candidly confessed
that his annual income only amounted to four
hunired pounds, “ rising™ ten pounds yearly,
in the India Honse, and it was signed, « Your
faithful and devoted John Saville.”
% 8o far, s0 good,” thought Saville ; « this
letter cannot be intended to form the ground-
work of u breach of promise of marriage tri
or 1should have been made y to
guilty to my large ll‘npldn‘t Lm 3
n

14 Vou Reve mitsed Benill Bynd-wriog
I % You have v -wri
" snid Miss Ogleby.

but n‘ oy
h renewed g

Saville could not repress a deep hollow
n at this avowed determination of Miss
alford to cast a wanton slander on the fame
of the unsuspecting and good naturcd woman,
for whom she professed friendship ; the sonnd
startled the couspiratorsin the front parlour.
“ Dear me, what is that 1 suid Miss Mal-
ford ; it seemed to come from the next
foom.”

“ Nothing to alarm you, my dear,” answer-
ed Miss Ogleby : 1 dare say it is a string of
Mr. Scrapeall’s violencello, which he has sent
to my house, to be in readiness for my little
cal luncheon party to-morrow.

ns,” eaid Miss Malford,

e ﬁf“?‘.':.:':::a".::r?g

letter,
& man pp whom [ ca
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be X
t him to his r his eyes, and
merely ring at the door, and leave it.

E PENNY.

=S ——
“1 can give you rose-colored wax,” said
Miss Ogleby, and a seal that will be just the
thing for a love-letter—the motte is, * Each
woment smkes you r.” Come up to m,

dressing-room, and will there find my
writing-cuse,”

Accodingly the spinsters quitted the front
parlour, and ascended the stairs, and Suville,
having fisst earefully replaced “ Adelza, or
the Amiable Artifice,” on the shelf, seized the
oppoitunity to dart out into the street, and
tuminate on the artifice, certainly anything bat
andable, which had just come to his know=
ledge.  Several times in the conrse of the col-
loquy, Saville felt inclined to buist out on
the spinsters in all the majesty of an insulted
und injured man, but he thought better on the
subjectyand remained quiet.

(1o be continued.)
EXTRACT.

The heart of man, after it hecomes sordid
and worldly, retains many delicions sentiments
of young remembrance, as the withered rose
retains the sweet perfume of its beantiful
blushing; but of all the gentle affections of
generous humenity, there is aone (hat endurs
eth longer, nor bea *th fresher, so much of the

are, the excellent, and the cxquisite, as the
gracious largeness of parental love. It m
artery thatsupplieth the equality of tendes
i the spirit of man ; and all that hath the holy
name of charity and mercy, draw some portion
of their virtue from its ventricle. But in ity
flowing, there is a mystery to cause both won-
der and sortow : for often it engendereth but
aches and anguish; and yet to *hose to whom
it is a fountain of such affliction, it would seem
to give only an augmentation of delight—
making them cling to their children long aftey
the> have oulgiown all need of care ; yes,
prompling them to encounter siv gular humilis
ations, and to fondle over them, even while
they are fatally tainted with the foul plague-
spots of erime, #s if they loved the more bew
cause they esteem the less,

SAM WELLERISM.

¢This is the day we celebrate,’ as the fat tap-
key said to the pig on the morning of Christmas.

¢ Your further progress is necessarily impe=
ded,” as the river said to the steamboat ven he
run on a sand-bar.

¢ You are unquestionably blind to your best
interests,” as the President said to the people,
ven they refused to re-elect him.

¢ 1 have the honor to be your most obedient
humble servant,” as the negro said 1o bis mas=
ter, ven he had given him a flogging.

¢ You are most unjustifiable in disturbing my
repose,” as the mummy said to the gentleman,
ven he avoke him from his sleep of 3000 years.

¢ Methinks your kindness rveun, as the
loafer said to the pump one cold moming in
Jauoary, ven he came to take his break
and found it foze up.

¢ Lsee we'll have to part, perhaps forever,!
as the printer said to bis shirt, ven it manifeste
ed dangerous symptoms of decompositi

¢ That’s an ungentlemunly insinuation,” as
the lady said to lf:r lover, ven he asked her
how old she was.

¢ You fill me with feelings of the most pro=
found astonishment,” as the editor said to the
letter, ven he opened ik and found enclosed
the money for one year"s subscription to his
paper in advance.

“ Thet's an operation, from which we will
derive mutual benefit,” as the muqni:) said to
the sick gentleman, ven he plunged his probos-
cis into hqa:"hody. and filled hi with blaod,

¢ Small favors thankfully received,’ as the
elephant said to the little ven they voy
feeding him with chesnuts,

ABSURDITIES OF HUMAN LIFE.
h:"n r\un‘vlivn;:'tuumh',md
Not hgoubedwhpuy: mllnp,.b’

T m”.mhyht‘hnn ¥
\ 0 in water'
trout; when you ean buy them '“m.
market, ¢

‘The helr of an avaricious uncle '

the compliment of the deepest




