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POETRY.
TO TUE PAST.

Tuov unrelenting Past !

Strong are the barriers round thy dark dowasin,
And fetters sure and [ast

Hold all that enter thy unbreathing reigne

Far in thy realn withdrawa

OM empires sit in sullenness and gloom,
And glorious ages gone

Lie deep within the shadow of thy wamb,

Childhood, with all its mirth,

Youth, mauhood, age that draws us to the grousd,
And last, man’s life on earth,

Gilide to thy dim dominions, and are bownd.

Thou hast wy better years,

“Thou hast my earlier friends—the gaod, the kind,
Yiclded to tiee with tears—

The venerable form—the exalted

My spirit yearns to bring

The lost ones back—yenrns with desiee intense,
And struggles hard ty wring

Thy bolts apart, and pluck thy captives thenee.

In vain ; thy gates deny
All passa those who letce dejpart §
Nor to the streaming eye

Thou givest them back, nor to the broken hearts

I thy abysses hide
Beauty and excellence unknown -~to thes
arth’s wonder and her pride
Are gaihered, as the waters 10 the et

* nuve

Labours of good to man,

Unpublished charity, w ken Faithy

Love th t ‘midst grief began,

And grew with years, and fulter d aot in death
Full many a mighty name

Lurks in thy depths unuitiered, iy tened §
With thee are silent fame,

Forgoit ris, and wisdom disapposred =

Thine for a space are they,

Yet shalt thou yield thy troasures vp at last §
hy gates shall yet g Yo
Thy bolts shali fall, incxorable past !

All that of good and fuir

Has gone into thy womb from carlicst ime,
Shall the. «ome fon

The glory and the beauty of its primee

They have not perished —ino !

Kind words, remembered voices, onee 80 SRget e
Smil radiant long ago—

And features, the great soul’s apparent 30 gt

And shall come back—each tie
Of pure affeetion shall be knit agaio §
Alone shall Exil die,
And Sorrow dwell a prisoner is the reigm.

Bryas®.
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COURTSHIP TACTICS, |

It was about this time ¥ fell in love, and a|
remarkable comic affair it was.  Love i, in
fact, nothing more than a game of riddles
each pary attempting to puzzle the other;
and a very pretty amusement it is, It com-|
mences between an individual of each
hy one saying, ¢ Riddle me, riddie me
perhaps you don’t know what this riddle
he? When [say hold fast, ict goj @
when | say let go, hold fast.””  And they
tempt this contradiction till they mal
take, and then Dillow the forfeits.  Great care, |
though, is generally used in playing, and a|
lady and gent!eman often keep it up a long
time, to their very great delight, withont|
commilting an_error, Somctimes vaiiety is|
given to the affair by the players quareelling |
over the game, o they will insist that|
they said one thing when they said a-
nother, or they let go when they ousht |
to have held fwst, and then loudly de-|
clare that the opposite party said the reverse |
of what was really said ;3 and a thousand |
amusing things of a similar natare occur,
which make the game particularly intevesting, |
I was about nineteen when 1 first began to
play. The first player 1 met with was ar-
parently aplacid, unsophisticated girl nearly
my own age, witha form and features very
Y ssing, who lived with her mother and
father, and some half dozen sisters, in a

30Xy |

| danghters, ‘or which had I dared,

small coltage about 3 wile fiom our house.
I met her at a dance, during which she evine
ced no repugnance to my melancholy features,
and, although | went through the figures of
several quadrilles like a mammy from the
tombs of the Pharaohs, she :xpressed lerself
delighted with my animation, This 1 thought
Iroll s but it was followed oy things much
wmore funay.,

Amelia Thompson and I soon becamo inti-
mate, and 1 was in due time introduced to
Amclia’s papa, a retired barrister who had
aever had a brief 3 and Amelia®s mamma, a
patronising sort of lady who wished to b
th yzht a person of some consequence ; and
Amelia’s half-a-dozen sisters, fine strappng
girls, with broad shoulders ind a horrible in-

clination for bread and butter. They were

all remarkably civily for Mr. Thompson tried |

to bore me to death by constantly and perp

tually describing at length his peculiar method |

of fattening pigs ; Mrs. Thompson attempted
0 poison ne by making me swallow some
ahominadle home-made wine, she called i,
but phiysic it was: and th.e soven Miss Thomp-
sons seemed inclined to worry me into a fever
by « 1 me to write in their seven different
albums, ~ At that sime I never conld bring
myselfto refuse any request it was
for me to grant, and 1 often endured
unnecessary suffering through wanting
cient gesolution to say % No,”  In thi
tance [ did not escape. The old gentle
was sitting i arm-chair in
andcoat 5 the lady of the k
wilh no inconsiderable assamption of digni
o the sofz, had placed me by her
Amelia sat quiet and L.y véry near me
her sisters were busily showing me the b
titul wretched drawings and charmi
nonsense contain n their albums. Some
refreshment had been placed on a cireular
table close to the sofa.

“ Pigs, my dear Sity pigs are more jnte
resting animals then the vulgar imagine,
said the retired Barister 3 and, as he had ro.
peated the ehservation at least a dozea times
within the tast half-hour, of course | assented
to bis opinion,

1 astonishedy Mr. Thomypson, you should
$11k of these dirty creatures in the best par-
Tour I observed, his spousey, with a look of
oftonded majesty that spoke volumes ; and
then turning to me, with a face all sraile#and
rood-nature, said, % You must take anther
glass of wine, Mr. Wag,  P'm sure you like
ity and it is Amelia’s own vintage.”

I had already swallowed, muach agzainst
my inclination, six glassesof the filthy mix-
ture ; but to be told that 1 liked it when I
would have givenanything to have smashed
the decanter, and to be informed that it was
the # vintage™ (O Jupiter!) of my adored,
did not make it more palatable : however,
politeness suggested the necessity of putting
the replenished glass to my lips, and then, to

ossihle
much

\ . :
| mark my feeling towards the fair manufac.

turer, Fdvaned the bumper at a dranght.

zlass immediately exclaimed
Mis, Thomyson, with a look of trinmph at her
I would
gladly have choked her.  “ Isn’tit verynice ?
Is's called Frontignac, and Amy shall eive
you the receipt for makinz it.» °

¢ 1t's made of turpentine and aqua-fortis,
there's no donbt aboutit,” thought I,

“ How do you like this drawing of a buttey
fly on a rose 2* mildly inquired Miss Ange-
lica, showing me something on a bit of pa
that I thought resembled in a l‘l‘n:u{&::l'v[“
manner a toad on a cabbage-stump.,

“1t's Nature itself " 1 replied.

“ Amy did it all,” eried Miss Angusta.

“And  Amy did this cotlage,” said Miss
Rosa, handing is for my inspecticn.  The cot-
tage seemed to me as much like a coal-skuttle
as anything could be,

¢ And this bird of paradise, too,” added Miss
Relinda ; but if she had calledit a kangaroo
the designalion would have been quite as
appropriate.

« And she can ¢ ¢ The Battle of Prague’
with both hands,” exclaime | the youngest,
with a sort of wonder thatsuch an accomplish-
ment was possible,

trashy

and net
wiite

% And she can make card-racks,
purses, and Lbreed silk-worms, an
poetry, and = e

“Never mind, Septima, what yous sister
can do,” here interposed her mamma, ¢ Mr,
Wae will find ont all her good qualities in time.
Ay, my love ! what is the matter with yon?
You scem dull,” added she, with  very im-
pressive affection,

Ary gave a sigh,

% Ab, poor thing! she is e susceptible,”
said Mrs. Thompson emphiatically.

Amy fixed her eyes on a gap in the pepper-
{and-salt earpet. | looked as solemn as the

Queen Elizabeth done in worsted that hung
over the mantel-piece. But | was raely
amused, At this interesting period, Amelia’s
papa, whe ed asif he thought there w
nothing in the woild so important s his sys-
{ tem of faltening pis, suddenly observed-

“ Mangelawuzel gives them the gripes
dh'!--""

“ Mr. T. 1 exclaimed his
with a ook that would }
I ®My deas, |
i
]

Yienificd spouse,
ve awed an emperor,
as only telling the young
101011 e

“ Enough " replied the lady, with a wave
{of hand tht appeared fo extinguish all his
piggish notions for the time ; and them turn
{ing to mey in her most insinuating manner,
1o take another glass of Frontignac
wat To prevent heing
completely poisoned 1 summoned up resolution

» look my welch ; seeraed surprised st
was so late, and took 2 hasty leave of the
{ party,
{ There is something in courtship which

This suificient

\ | writers on the moral sentiments have not des-
er

Itic most exquisite piece of foorely
ople imagine, Cupid s usually repre-
| sented !:!iml. but he hasonly a cast in hiseye §
d all his worshippers are marked 5y @ simi-
* ubliguity of vision, 1 eanvot be denied
that Love squints, for no lover looksathis
mistress in a straightforward matter-of-fact
||n.\1\‘u'|. Instead of gzing on her, his eyes
| are on the heavens, and he thinks of angels;
| and she, instead of observing him, hos her
vision taken up with the priucipal character
in her favourite romance, and sees a hero,
| The insight 1 had gained into the patupe of
{ the ludictous made me regard thing in a less
| voundabdlit fashion than is usual with lovers ;
| and, though I certainly felt a pleasure in ob-
|serving the signs by which my adored was
continually evincing her kind feelings towords
{ mey it was one that, had I possessed the use of
{the risible muscles, must have ended in
 laughter.
{  Thad heard in confidence from her mamma,
who never let slip an opportunity of proising
{ Amelia to me as possessing a1l the cardinal
virtues, and all her own virtues as well, that
the young lady, from feelings of pure benevol-
j ence, meekness, aud charity, had veluntarily
| become a gratuitons teacher in the village Sun-
day-school and devoted all her lei are hours to
the tasks of instructing the young idea of the
juvenile population of the neighbourhood.
On the eatliest occasion I hent my steps to-
wards the school, and was on the point of en-
tering the room when 1 heard an angiy voice
in loud altercation, mingled with a° sort of
| convulsive sobbing that seemed to proceed
{ from a child. T stopped to listeny and heard
| the following dialogue @
| %C-a~t” muttered onc of the scholars, with
{a whimper between ev ery letter,
& Well! and what does c-a-t <i--1l,)a.|
| stapid little bussy 7" fiercely inquire
instructress. ¢ Say it this minute, M
I’ll beat youn black and blue.”
| 4 C-a=t™ repeated the child more
but with sobs increasing in londness.
¢ You ohstinate li*tle siat!  You're enou,
to provoke a saint, you are!and if I hadn’t
the patience of Job, and the mildness of an
angel, 1 should not attempt to enlighten your
wretched ignornee.”  Then, giving the papil
ashake, which increased the sobbing to a roar,
the other cried out, “ Tell me what does it
spellyor 'l give you such a box on the ear.”
Witha convulsive effort the girl endeavou-
red to make her answer andible amid her

g e

—r

lachrymase ontery, and said, & Poss— jyss—
pussy I**

1 heard a blow follow the unfortun
that T thought would have finally set
education of the
elicited @ gerean
defiance,

“ Stop that buhbering this instant? or 11
give you sumething to ety for.” said the
teacher, sharg v “But it s all for vour good,
youungrate®ul jace ! Awm ¥ not striving all )
can do to make you hay py ? There, teke thet,
and go in the comer,’ another spenker
was followed by nother scream,

“Tommy Tucker,” cried the same voice
# come and say your readin

In a few moments 1 distinguished the
lowing words, yepeatedin a
manner which I can only describe
that the smaller words were given in a high
note with pauscs of various lengths between,
and the longer nore Lifficult words feli
rather wore than an ectave lov e
letters denote an atie

“A wise n
- feast—fer—h-e-r~

“Futher you dunce

% Father ;- but
s=the-<beesa—tioy

«He, you Mockhe;

“ He—vei=vi--h
[ YT

reply
ed the
ine student 5 butit ouly
which sets description ot

at spelling 1=
ukeymaketh a

e fAt D e

foofeol-foolish son-- is
»

A

a¥iRegm=efotle §om

Here thete was a peuse,

“ Well, what docs that spelly dolt 1 cricd
the teacher.

- “l‘.l‘. ";KH

box on the ear made the infoitunate
Tommy Tucke* ery oui

“ Heaviness, you stupid fittle fool 1" ¢xels
med his iustructress,

% Heaviness ™ sepeuted the boy,
sotto voce : but here an jnterraption took place
by a pirl eryir

¢ Please Govemess, Billy 8 i

% Pin sure T didn™ 1™ said the ho

—

rother

mte

¥.

“ What hay Billy Suipes doue 1 joquired
their Governess

“fte's been

“Pegey W
needle first !
to whimper.

% You plagues, I'li sive i1 4
Johnny Bolter, you'r. )
with Polby Bricks, i
sums
ches

Hearing
thought n
relief to ! inne iy
door open and entered the
there to my swprise belie
gentle, meck, and amiable A whack-
ing away with all her wight among a parcel
of juveniles not mveh | Tt enny-
worth of hal Snipes, and
Pecyg {
Bobby Pric
from >
engag

pinehin® of me,*
ble pricked we with her
aid the other ; and e

began

nd you,

i you good-for-ne
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wd the
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that I for son
A) her g atd

Jassion, was tumed tows
TOus arin was maised te
another victir
moment her ¢
eyery her
shake hand:,
sie said

“Ah! Mr
sist me is the ¢
instructing these little A

Calling the next day at the Louse, the dgor
wasopened by a servgnt in livery, whom I
had not noticed before, 3

“L: youthe gemman what comes arter
Miss} Mclia ? cause if you be, Missus told
me to show you into the garden. Maoster’s in
the pig-stye, and Missvs and the young ladies
be a studying buttonry, 1think the'v ealls it, in
the ingbun-bed.” ’

I satisfied the matter of-fact footman (hat
T'was the person he imagined,and was direct-

3 and
ntenanes s
fted ar

d in

a8 gentle o8

stretched out (o
er uswal mild aceent,
Wag, 1 » 1 you have
to os cmy

des




