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Mx. Epiton,—Why it should please 1. F. L.
0 abuse Love® passes my eomprehension, for no one
aince Sappho’s day lias becn more deeply indcbted
%0 the passion; and Love might purody the words
_of Gay's Rose, and say o her—

« Of all the world you should not flout me §

What would your poems be without me »

“ Pair play” is the most English of English ex-
pression. ; am that bo b sides of the question may
be heard, | inclosc you a few verses, which, though
not written expressly (or the oceasion, have, W the
best of my knowledge, never appeared in print. |}
am content that L. should take the odds of
her great name and jon,”——and trusting my
elient’s cause 1o the feelings of the fair and brave,
who are to give e verdie!, T an confident that #
will b in his favor ; and while they allow L. E. Lo
an inch or two of latitude in evil-speaking of Lim
who “ rules the court, the canp, the grove,” they
will not ssnction her taking ae Ll

[* See the Tranceript of Satorday lust.]

e

LAMORE DOMINATORE.

® That very strain tha! moures 4 broken vow
s only sweei because it breathes of love.”

1 saw an ancient castle stand
In va wd light and shade,

As soflly o'er the bat lements
The guancing sun-beams play'de

And many a pictured window thre
Potrened b sol ened rays §

The vecy wwe the s daught,
And brea bod of o.her days.

And closoly there the ivy twined
Around cach anugic lower,

And bloami g o'er the painkd arch
Was scen iie sweet wall-flower.

Emblem o ancient diys. when love
Was half ibe soldier’s daty,

And ou the & eel-clud warrior's belm
Was sden e scail of beauty.

1 saw that eus le's (itare heir -
A noble gew “ous youth,—

On his «/oar h.ow was hovor stamped,
On every feature truth.

Aud yet there was a listlessness,
A langour in Ius air j

His flushed not from his eye,

gonius shumbered ihere.

:E-.‘n-li -1 -:. lh:ny':-ﬁ sgain,
Im-

1 of fire,

18 2ons s

proloug ;

For ber he it, for her he bled,
Her name his song inspired,
Mer gentle love the sole rewnrd
His burning beart required.

Aguin: 1 saw « wedded paie §
Around their happy hearth
A group of smiling infamts played
childhood's reckless mirth
Fondly around the brother’s week
A sister’s arm was throws,
Affection beamed in every look,
Love spoke in every tone,
Fmark’d the matron’s eye of pride,
¥ saw the futher’s smile j—
Eavied | then the hearts of thoss
Whae dare Love's name revile |
Time held his eonrse : again | ook’d,
And saw an aneient puir,
Bach form bad lost the grace of youth,
Age silvered o'er their hair,
One gentle feeling still wnchay
Each look, each action prm’:-‘:‘
s speaks, it breathes in every
"Tis chastened—but "t k. vee

1 turned to tales of other dags,
1 read the roll of Fame 3

They spoke of many a god-like deed,
And many & deahless name.

Yet stift 1 found the noblest hearts
Oue sof et power could move ;

The bravest knelt before his shring—
The proudest bowed 1o Love.

Raome's haughtiest son, on Ronte herself
The storm of vengeance hurd'd ;

Al bad been lost—Love spake, and saved

mistress of the worid !

And, more than all, the immortal vorse
Was taught by him aloue ;

Me glowed within the poc's breast,
And song was all his own.

Wo thee, & Love ! in youls o ogs,
Our purist joys we cwe ;

#Po thee we ove the ties of home,
From thee _ii blessings flow,

Hail, then, to thee ! and at thy shring
Lt every mortal bend,

s husband, (ather, brothe:, syt
As lover, or as friend.

They eannot pa‘nt thee. Not the forms
Which youthful poets sce,

When dreaming of h: maids they love,
Are half so 1 s thee.

»

THE DISMAL MAN,
BY WILLIAM ©€OX.
* The sun’s eye had a sickly glure.
The eardh wilh age was wan.” —Campbell,
Jeremizh Nizhtshade was born in a dull
back street in Loaden, just at daybreak before
the fires were lighted, one thick, fogzy, raw,

ill-natured ; but simply lnzubrious, sad,
mournful, melancholy, and wost unduly ime
pressed with the calamities of existence. He
was no raven—he desired not Lo croak evil
tidings in order 10 vender others unhappy,
but naturally and unconsciously infected thew
with unhappiness, if bis humour could be so
styled, Mis horror of anything like merri
ment of jocularity was much of the same
morbid character as that of the old gentleman
in Ben Jonson’s ¢ Sileut Woman,"” whese
dislike of noise iv o excessive, that all his
servants have to answer him by sichs, and

things, Property in the funds to the amount
of five theusand pounds, besides ten shares in

and difficulties ; and the cons quence was,
that he had full time and leisure to indulge
mental malady which had fatt-rly increased
to such an extent, that all in the neirhbour~
hood troubled with an exuberance of spirits,
were recommended by their friends te go aod
take & dose of Nightshade,

Jeremiah was somewhat of a literary twen.
His library was not ext usive certainly, but
then it was grave and solid. Nothing ficht,
or trivial, or emusing waes adnitted there,
* Younz,s Nizlt Thou hts,” ¢ Hervey's Me-
ditations among the Tombs,’™ « Dod’s Pri-
son Thoughts,”” % Drelincourt on Doath,”
+ Blair’s Grave,” with other works of a simi-
lar character, a few volumes of Shipwrecks sud
Remarkable Calamities, ** Buchan's Domes-
tick Medecine,” “ Harrison’s Discases of the
Human Frame,” etc. etc., made up the staple
of his light literature 5 and never was he more
tplersaatly or teamqud'y unbappy than when
! seated over one of those enlivening yohumes
on a du'l, dreary evening, with the rain pat-
tering monotonously on the almost deserted
street, t'e silence of whiclh remained unbroken
except by the bollow knocking it, and open-
in rand closing of an occasional docr, as some
shiverin g citizens souzht shelt r for the night
in his bumble domicile. This suited him ex-
atly, and was what he termed sober and ra-
tional enjoyment.

Mr. Nithishade Todzed in a house rented
by a worthy clock and watchmaker, of the
name of Fhillips. This man was jnst the an-
tipodes of Nig tshade. He was not unlike a
bottle of ginger pop; his body being of the
shape of that particular kind of bottle, and
hiw spirits fuil as light, brisk, and airy as the
pleasant beverage contained twroin.  He
arose early and worked lits, er 10 pro-
vide for seven matiiwonial tokens which his
wife,an industri weoman, (#s it would ap-

chilly, damp, drizzly, utterly comfort
November motning. ¥l'nc: dismal appearance
of the world when he first popped fis head
into it made such an impression upen him,
that he never got the better of it, and as he

ew up, he still continued to look at every-
thing in a very bad light. All matters, great
and small, presented themselves to bis vision
through a hazy and discoloured atmosphere,
This earth he regarded sx a huge st se
of sorrows, trials, and tribulations: and his
ideas concerninz the next were uot by any
means of a comfortable character.

Jereminh Nightshade was never known to
smile. e used to look in the dicllonary for
the meaning of “cheerfu'nwe,” and words
of similar import ; and us for laughter, he re-
garded it as a sin qular and most extraonlinary
natural phenomenon —a stran e aff :ction—a
apasmodick contraction of the facial mus-les
—a distressiny and danzerous convnlsion ;
and he wes wont to say, thet if pouple gene-
rally were only aware of the namber of their
species thet had gone off in lanthing hys-
tericks, they would he a little more cautious
how they gave way tosuch a senseless and
utterly unaccountable propensity.

. Jeremiah’s face was very bt and of a
most funereal ct.  He usloubtdly be-
longed to the very extnsive family of t'e
“ Croakers,” yet he wis a good deal unlike

the "'ﬁ: 'y of thet disagreenble brot'er-
w0od. was not morose, o splen tick, or

ary) had present-d Lim with, and he sang
Tna "whistled alf the time ke werked, The

-1l upon him, except
leed, when he ¢ i

ein contact and entered
into eonversation with Mr. Nightshade. This
did him good in scme shape. It hada s -
dative effect, allaying tie effervescence of
his spirits, It regulat:d him; tor his grect
fault was thot he did everything in a burry,
and his watches, like himself, went rathe:
too fast.

As might be expected Jeremish and he re-
garded one anot ier as prodi ies.  Tucy coule
not ot all account for each ot'er. “Whit
can make Mr. Ni¢ tshade so unhappy 777 be-
novolently conjectared Phillips, wheneve
the dolorous visaze of Jeremiah darkened bir
door-wa What Jo-s thi t man vet to leus!
at .ofllnqmz--l Joremiah a dozen times
day, as the hearty laugh of the men ¢
wot:hos ever and cnon ttt'od him in
midst of some g ral spooul tion—% it i
awfully thou chtless of him, <onsilerine th: ¢
he hes a wifs end s ven children, -l provi
sions on the rise, too 1" Put Phillipe w £ nc
amin ol thou Ft—he wis a mrn of action
He did bis best for the doy, o0 teok no hec
for to-rorrow 3 bis £ it" in beinsprovided fo
w.s immens>. With Joreni hyon e con
trary, “comint ey i’ invarially “ coe
taeir shadows befoie ;' 1 nd o est sombre i v
gloomy shadows they were. Lie wes cv.

creep about the houss in felt shoes.  Having |
nothing on easth to think about or trouble him | temptation of visiting these congenial spots 3
in reality, he was, therefore, troubled at all | and this it was that principally

|

“ perplexed with fear of change ;" “ doubts
and scruples shook him stiongly.” We are
told from high authority that we ‘are all made
of clay ; yet really it was rather puzzling
think how twe such very different kinds of
animals could have been constructed out of
any thing like the same materials.

A favount: morning employment of Jere-
:pnuh‘ln v:]u l: gain admission ioto the dif-
erent churchyards of the metiopolis, and
edify himself by reading the inlm on
the tombstones.” He had been twice appre-
hended on suspicion of being a resurvectionist
on the look out, yet he could not resist the
induced him
to be come such an extensive purchaser of

shares in the ¢ London Cemetery (nmr?,*”

that capital speculation, the  London Ceme- | in order that he might follow the ben
tery Company,™ selieved him from the nes | humour undisturbed.

} im;
cessity of struggling azeinst physical wants I himself with grave apliorisins “dl’m

After

reflections Le used to come home to dinner,
when, as he had to pass through the J
the whistiing, singing, care-defying
waker—the tenor of his throughts,
interrapted by some such strain as—
* Came, lads, life’s & whirli
Round we whisk, e
00 deih g the irm o o
ath stops the turn of our
Merry go down's the life for me

“Eh! Mr. Nifhuhlde. Live and lsugh—
that’s my motto.”

“ And a very foolish motto it is, allow me
to impress upon you, Mr. Phillips ; mere e~
pecially for a man of your years! You can-
not in the course of nature expect to live Jong
Really you astonish me. 1 shuld think that
the awful refle tions which your em,
must naturally, generate, w{uld—’m

« Awful reflections !

“Vouo “win efloctions !  Does nol every
tick of the wateh in your hands remind you
that you are hastening to the worms ? I would
think every stroke o?nu.- clocks around
would be a warning! Why, sir, you ase ;:
minutes nearer your grave since 1 entered
this very shop !”

Jeremiah having just been five minutes in
the said shop, the truth of this assertion wae
undeniable.

“ Lord, Mr. Nightshade, 1 never think of
such things. All I want is to make and sell
as many watches as will provide for myself
and family—God bless them 1

“ Really, Mr. Phillips, you are as
and as thou chtless ae a child ! Itis very un-
becoming—very. 1 will lend you ¢ Duelin-
court on Death.’ **

« La! Mr. Nizhtshade,” cried Mrs, Phil.
lips from the inner shop—how you talk ! Yew
should get a wife, and a_parcel of
merry faces round you, and then you
have no time for such dismal fancies.”

This was too bad of Mrs. Phillips. The
mere idea of Jeremiah being the progenitar of
“merry faces,” was most preposterous.

« A ‘wife I grooned Jeremiah, a8 he seat-
ed himselfin his sol t ry apartment—* a wife |
What tode? To have a lizht, gaddine,
inr, flitinv, funtstical women d

nd perplexint my solemn thoughts day
sight!  To find myself chained to a shrew, a
vixen, perchance ‘worse!  Children! ‘,
inramhrances that migl t grow up monsters of
‘niquity and end their days upon a scaffold |
Children ! thet might havs a legal, end met &
antural claim upon me! Oh ! the continges-

ins of mordave are foerful! Noy no—me

vif , no wife 1”7
How shat-sight>d are mortals ; how isre-
distible is the peasion of love! Six weeks
flor this anti-mctrimonial soliloquy, Mr.
Ni ‘htshade found himse!f a married man.

Tho thing came ahout in this way. A
vidow laly ef the name of Starliny, toek
adein 8 noxt door to Mr. Phillips. Mrs.
hillips and & @ wor> not fon ¢ in patching up
sort of womenkind fii~n'ship ourq-}ﬂ-
neeghip the visible menifost tion of which
vis, that they row ond then want and dmak
saont of each ot'er’s cups. It 50 fold outy
het at one of thess Hyson er ronhene meet.
a8 st the bouse of Mis. P,y Mr. Nigltshode




