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I rissao an evening iately in companyivith d number of youtg per<
sons- who .had met together fdr the laudable puipose of-spendingia mér
ry:Christinas; and as mirth exercises a prescriptive rightfo'vereignt*
at this good oldfestival,: every one came prepared topaydud hèmage
to:thàt-pleasant deity. -The party iwas opened:withllilthe usual -cere-
monies ; the teatwas sipped, the cakes praised,,and Si"Walter Scot'
last novel oriticised;; and iuch was the good humourwhivi jprevailed
ihat although our fair. hoitess, threw-an extra portion ofibolia intobher
tea:-pot, not a breath of scandal-floated among -the vapours of-thatide
fightful bev.eragé. An aged gentleman 4vho happened t&o drop in, at
first claimed the privilege, -as ±! an old Revolutioner," of monopolzing
the conversation, and entertained:ds with faeetitious tales;Yoldthe fifti
eth tiime,: of,Tarleto.n's trumpeter;General Washington's white horse,
and governor Mifflins .docked hat, with occasionilpathetic digiessions
relating to bear-figlits andbiddian massacres.; The-honest-veteran, hoiv
evèr who"was -accustdmed to, retiie aftetsmociln one pipe, soon grew
drowsy, and a.similar affection, by sympathy I suppose, began t ciru
late among his aùdience; when our spirits received a newinipulsefront
an accidental turn of the conversation from three-cornered hats-ard
horses, to courtship. and marriage. The relative advaitàges of mairied
life and celebacy ivere discussed ivith great vivacity, and there' er'e~a
number oft old batchelors and -antiquated maidens pteset,!hoihad.
thought deeply and feelingly orithe subject, and-weretheÈefore,.able
to discuss it: with singular.felicity, the ladies' side of thë,questi'nhaW
greatly the advantage., À gentleman, who had relùctartly left the card-
table tq join'the ladies, gave his opinion that life -was^likeaganeof

cards-a good player was often eucred by a% bad parter-he'tbught it
wise, ther'efore, to play alone. "-Perhaps," said a fair miss, "a good
partner might assist you.' .' Thank you, madam,'" said lie, " courting
a wife is nothing mo.re than ci&idng for partners-no one knows:what
card he may turn.'". lIig:friend Absalom Squaretoes gravely assured us
that he lad pondered on this subject long amd.deeply',-' and it had caused
him more perplexity than-the banking system; orth'e Missouri question
that there were several ladies whoih he- might have had, and vhorn at
one time or other, he had determined to iarry, *" but," contiriued he. -

arching his eyebrows ivith a dignity which théc great Fadladeen ;iight
have envied, ' the more I hesitated; th'e less inclination I felt to try the
experiment, and I am now convinced that marriage is iot the thifig it:is
cracked up to bel? Miss Tabitha Scruple, a blooming maid of thîea
score, confessed that for her part, she ivas ve'y mucli of Mr. Squùüe
tocs' opinion-it was well enough for honest pains-taldng people to gïet
marí'ied, but she could not se e -howv persons of sentimentcould 'sübmit
to it-" unless, indeed," she admitted," congeniai soulé ould meet,
ind, ithout mercèenary views, join ini- the tender bond-but mL i'are à
deceitful, one runs a great risk you know,!"-
c. Mr. Smoothtongue, -thé* laivyer ivho hald wvàited to heiê every éther
opinion befo'e he gave his- oWn, nöw rose- and informed the comþpaný


