
MUSINGS AND VAGARIES OF SQUIRE COCKLE. 8g
uBut that agO of vulgarity has passed, and la at tiines iijoyed a laugh in your fur gauntleta, atlucceeded y an age of refiuement-.w'herein Ralpita- e

tionof he earti -I . ing un)ceremoniously cut by some haugh ty dam-tion Of the heurt ivould enisue on greater exertion than sel ?)
ualkMg through a quadrile, and ladies can only be- "Oh, Je uon you VI sang out th Squirec tocone giddy in the sanctioned whirl of the sentimen- blae the sweet creatures, 1 thought you were gifted

tal waltz. with more galantry than that. Why, t my on
" Though 1 seloa go out now to sec 'Ihow the kno lredge, the sez is a improved since my dayWorld Vag,' I am half sorry that 'L'Allegro' has that they n e scem to acquire learnin inuitivey,

Yielded so quictly to 'Il Penscroso;' but I console and I consider the change an admirable provition ofnYself by the reflection, that whcn the latter shall nature, savirqg both tcher and pupil agreat moiinthave held sway for a short period, the beau monde of unnecessary trouble. Only look t their posseo
''il, tire of the 

ing a finished education at fourteen, when we'Pensive men, devout and pure thought cighteen years the shortest period in whiohgober, steadfast and demure,' a young lady could be fitted fir a woman,-andhthen deny that it speaks highly for the mental acti-Who keepa her vity of the present age 1 This allows them more-'Wonted state olpOrtunity of seeing the world, which they takeented si good cure to improve. Time such a sluggard withWih even stop and musing gait others, does not hang idly on their bande ; for theirTe ksaper fingers are constantly employed in some prettyThey will turn her adrift, and joyfully recall the ornamtal stitching, far better suited to their deli.nyMpi that brings cate touch than the coarse domestic needlework of'Jest and youtbful jolity our ant quated flames. Then they are taught to« s, and canks, andwnton wpieay the piano, and sin an accompaniment-.advan.Quips, and canks, and wanton wiles, . ges seldom within reach of their ancestors, eachNoda, and bccke, and wreathed smiles:' of whose muse, like Spenser's
in4 they will again

Blhely ' trip it a& they go
On the light fantaatic tec-'

"In the meantime, vhile anxiously awaiting this
Millennium, I would wish ta be inforned what class
'fgents holds the greatest sway in society. In mytine, the blues and the greens ruled conjointly."

"If so," said I, " things have quite altered since
then, for no colours dare nowv appear but red and
black ; the others have been exiled from courtly
Places and sent to wecep in dust and ashes. UntilnOw the red coats have bad the advantage, but thetlaka are beginning to rally, and will. I think, iiitie end Win the day. I question if, on close inspec-
tion these cavalier red-coats bc found afier all deep-13 Weadll

t4g , since you do not seem to value your an-
. -naats Very highly, how happens it that they have
rn asuré thrust you civilians out, since it must

tolely with yourselves to maintain your places?"It does not depend entirely upon our own abili-
tis; for, though we may bravely defend our poi-eir the- misses fora a poverful phalanx, and what-I blame they choose to joi is sure to be successful.
21ed by em for allowing themselves t ho be so daz-

dray a lttle bright cloth as in their blindness to
theus havnselves against us. Positively some of
e nt s0 Cofpletely lost t heir eyesight that tbey

tr,, rce9grize us as casual friends during aencind rader, since you have been so in-
a tomptod te ask whetler you have not

12

' Whilome did maske
As time her taught in lowly fhepheard's wqeds,'

Being «enforst' to pipe away or simple oaereeds. In days of yore, young ladies were silly
enoughto porcover baoukikovn bythe denorination

aof seful; but those at present in the mariket knowinuch better how to increase the brilliancv of their
conversation by cu!ling the flowers of the most fairy.like and unearthly novels, and by committing to nie-
inory scraps of newspaper poetry, full of patheticsensibility. The bare mention of this rpecies ofliterature bas inspircd me, and I iust out with

Sailinein a cookie-shcl,
I must steer my vsec! veil
Lest I strand it on a rock,
Wrecked, dismasted, by the shock.

.as not the imagination, even in these few 1.netotaken an amazing flight ? In fact our age is a verspoetical age, and our young ldies most poetical
young ladies !"

"Stop, stop, Squire !" exclaimed 1, suddenly pul-
lin- out my watch, "I must be off; even nîow Lshal
be late."

" Then you will only be the more fashionabis "answered he, bowing me politely out.
Montreal, December, 1840.

MOTIVES.
Tm% tno great movers of the human mind are, til
desire of good, aid the fear of vil.-Johnson.


