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wood,
- With gentle fancies— while the voice of
fame
Linked the fair prospeet with Boecacio's
name. ;
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BY G. W. CALLAJTIAN.
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TERMS.

The Cameringe Curoxicre is publish-
ed every Saturday morning, at T'wo Dollars
and Fifty Cents per annom, payable half

early, in advance. Sabscriptions will not
L taken for less than six months: No paper
will be discontinved until all arrears are paid
unless at the option of the editor; and the
failure to order a discontinuancd previously
to the expiration of the time already sub-
seribed for, will be considered as a new en.
gagement.

gF-Advertisements not exceeding a square
will be published three times for one dollar;
and twenly five cents for each snbzrqnent
inse Larger ones in proportion,

In os u where the number of insertions
is pot limited, advertisements will be con-
tinned anti! direction to omit them is re-
eeived, and charged accordingly.
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POETRY.

From the New York Mirror.
PENCILLINGS BY THE WAY.

BY N, P. WILLIS,

I was in company the other evening where
Westmaeott, the sculptor, was telling a
story of himeelf and Leigh Hunt. They
were together one day at Fiesole, when a
butterfly, of an uncommn sable colour,
alighted on Westmacott’s forehead, and re
mained there several minutes. Huont imme-
diately cried out, “‘the spirit of some dear
friend is departed,’”” and as they entered the
gate of Florence on their 1eturn, some one
met them and informed them of the death
of Byron, the newsof which had.that mo
ment arrived. ‘I'he anthoress of ‘“Specula-
tion” was present when the story was nar-
rating, and the next day she sent me the

following beaatiful versification of 1t,

They stood together on the haunted ground,
Rich with Boceacio’s memory—'twas a
day
When all was bloe and beautiful aroand,
And surlight fell in many a glorious ray,
On trees and streams; while insects, birds
and bees
Awoke the air with nature’s melodies.

They stood together—one a poet, fall
Of noble faney, and of glowing thought,
Whose soul respunded to the beautiful,
Whose heart with tenderness and love
was fraught——
Imagination’s child! upon whose head
The wreath of mighty minstrelsy was shed!

They stood together—he, the son of song,

Beside another proudly gified one,
Whose mighty art could skillfully prolong
The dreams of grace and beauty—who
had known
Nature in her most glorious works; and
wronght
Bright shapes engendered by his lofty
thought.

|

Companions meet for sucha scene and hour!

Fach imagined his own beauty, as he
stood

And mused upon the poetry and pow'r, |

Which peopled every dell and hanging |

They stood awhilein silence. In the crowd
Where man contends with man, words must

- have way;
Folly and falsenood will alike be loud, |

And pleasure’s torch flash back a double |
day;

Bat the world was not here--—_and it was

blisy
To muse in silence mid a scene like this.

And then they spoke! words less of sound
than soul,
Their mighty epirits grappling with high
themes,
Aund fancies; w hich awhile beyond control,
Lit up all nature with their golden

gleams;

While each from each in generous rapture
caught

What one had poured in song,end one had
wrought!

What was the world to them? its coil, and

care,
Anﬂ vanities, and 1icea?—41:hay had snade
A planet of their own, where all was fair,
And over which bright gldlms of splen-
dour play’d:
A foretaste of the halo which would be
W reathed round their own high brows, im-

mortality. g

" About them all was brightness; earth and
sky
Bathed in a flood of glory; not a thing
Bat seemed replete with light; when lo! the
eye
Of the rapt pual saw toward them wing

" A butterfly—not in its beauty glad,

But nature’s gaudiest insect sable clad.

Nearer it came, and yet again mgre near,
Until it rested on the scalptor’s brow;
- Folding its wings, nnconseious of the fear

Of a more common reptile—and uruqched
low

And lingeringly upon its plaes of rest,
As though it held itsell a welcome guest.

—

A wilding fire flashed from the poet's eye,
He tore the bonnet from his throbbin ng
brow,

Then raised his glance to the far reaching
sky,
And as he yielded to his faney's flow,
Forth burst the instinctive feeling—*Yes, I
gee,"”
He cried, “some dear and lost one visits
me!

Some mighty spirit which was not of earth
Hath passed away to its own  angel-
sphere;
Some lofty one hath wearied of the dearth
Of light and loneliness it suffered here—
[ recognise the warning, and the sign;
"T'is the sounl’s symbol—Psyche, it was
thioe!™

They tarned away in silence to the spot
Where Florence rears her fair and queen-
ly brow; i
Man and man’s vanities they heeded not,
A lofiier feeling filled their bosoms now:
And soon the withering tale of griefl was
sald —
Europe is one long wail—Brron 1s pEap! |

-

.

From the New Monthly Magazine, |
MY HONOURABLE FRIEND BOB.

It was at a publie school that I first be-
eame acquainted with my friend Bob Born-
aby; he was then a little round-faced, carly-
pated boy about ten yearsof age;and I, being
two years his senior,and theie existing some
intimaey belween our parents, he was put
under my espeecial protection, Bobby had
been a spoiled child, (the only one poussessed
by Mr. and Mia. Burnaby,) and until his
tenth year the world had been to him a
world of pies and tarts, of comfits and com- |
furts; his will had been the regulator of the
paternal mansion, and his pleasure the main
object prumoted by his mother.

All this ended (that 1s as far as the young
gentleman’s residence at Burnaby Hall was
concerned) in those roots of all evil, idleness
and ignorance: and some rash and glaring
acts of ingubordination having brought upeo
Bob's head the wrath of his father, (whose
head, by the bye, was more in error than his |
son’s;) the yousg reprobate had sudden no-
tice to quit,and in spite of the threats, en-
treaties, and hysterics of Mrs. Burnaby, he
was immediately borne off to the aeademic
shades superintended by the Rev. Dr. Rear-
pepper.

| soon became very fond of Bob; we natu-
rally feel attached to thuse who eling te us
for support, and every thing was so new to
him, poor fellow, that withoot me he was
miserable. By day and by night he was my
appendage; he 2at on the eame form, at the
same desk, easting op his little soms, or
writing his little exercises; and at night his
little bed was cluse tomine,and he used to talk
to me about his papa and mama,and the big

dog Pompey, till he talked himse!f to sleep. | .

At that very early age Bob had acquired a
taste for extravagance; his money always
burned a hole in his little breeches pocket,
and when it was gone,many a shilling did he
horrow of me, and more did he owe to Mrs.
FPofly, the fat vender of pastry, whose resi-

| from his embarrassed manner, and the deep-

cing his having mtarad the army, and adding
that he was about %o join his regiment,

which was then on a foreign station. He
entreated me not to sappose from his long si-
lence that he had forgotten me; and in short
there was so much warmth of heart in the
whole letter, that Bob was reinstated in my

-good graces, and | wrote him a most affee-

tivnate reply, assuring him- that whenever
we wet he would find me unaltered. |

After quitting Oxford, I travelled on the
econtinent for many monthe, and os my re-
turn to Kngland I found my friend Bobat an
hotel in Bond street; and in every sense of
the word ““a gay man about town.”

Ours was more like the re-union of bays.

F
after a summer’s vacation, than the meeting

we could talk only of the past, of frolie, and
of fun; and while arm in arm we ranged the
streets of the west end, we laughed almost
as much, and were really nearly as thought-
jess, as in the days when together we rang-
ed the playground of old Rearpepper. |

Whatever | may have been, Bob was in.
deed unchanged, and not alone in epirits and
temper, for 1 soon feund that his cld habits
had grown with his growth, and strengthen-
ed with his strength. He still retained his
‘sweel toeth,’ and daily did he lead me into
Ganter’s or Grange’s, (nay often into both in
turn,) and there | saw him indulge, as he |
used of old in the habitation of Mre, Pufiy;
the only difference was that his dainties
were somewhat more refined, and more ex-
pensive; for, alas! | svon saw that the old in-
junction, ‘Puat it down to my bill,)” had by
no means fallen into disause, I also saw, with
regret, that all other trades people were most
impartially dealt with by Bub io the same
way; and | saw him take possession of trin-
kets, coats, hats and boots, without consid-
ering it requisite to take his purse out of his |
pocket, |

Now I knew that Bob would eventaally, |
in all probability, be exceedingly well off,
bat [ greatly dounlted his having it then in |
his power to pay for one fourth of the valu-
aiale articles which 1 saw him 8o unceremo-
niously take possession of, 1 one day ven-
tured to epeak to him on the subject, and

ened coloor in his cheek, ] saw he felt the
truth of what I said; but | soon found that
with the old error, he still retained the old
habit of fibbing to endeavor to eonceal i'; and |
the consequence was that we spent our even-
ings together with much more reserve than
usual, The next morning I forgot all that
had passed, for Bob ran to my bedside 1o in-
furm me that he was ordered to India, and
must leave London in aday or two; he show-
ed me his letters, and 1t was evident that he
must prepare- for his immediate departure,
We breakfasted together, and during the re-
past the waiter was centinually presenting
him with wafered notes, and 1t appeared
that several persons had called very ear-
nestly wishing to see him. 1 had my sus-
picions about these visitations, but said noth-

ing.

Immediately after breakfast Bob took my
arm, and requested me to walk with humi
and after passing fhrough several streets and
| squares in unusval silence, and with an ap-
pearance OF aéitatian in his manner, he sad-

dence was “down the street.”
T'hese premature extravagances, pretty as

they certainly were, of course led to little |

diffigulties; and perhaps the worst result
likely to arise frota early embarrassments is,
the habit of fibbing, and making a mystery
and a concealment of troables, which nothing
bat candor could really remedy. And thas
it was wiith Bob: had 1 not loved him and
been a real friend, he would have forfeited
my frisendship a hundred times; so often did
he borrow, and so often did he promise re-
payment, and so often did he forget to fulfil
the promises he valuntarily made.
| wrong him, he did not forget; | always saw
that he felt infinitely more annoyed than I
did, when he stood before me a defaulter,
and his floshed echeek and moistened eyes
proved that he endured humiliation, and that
at heart he was even then my honourable
friend.

At sixte:n [ left Dr. Rearpepper’s estab.
lishment, and many were the tears that poor
Bub shed at my departure: he said nothing
about the nine shillings and fourpence that
he owed me, but when [ said, *“Bub, be sure
you write to me,” 1 suspect that he almost
expected me toadd, ““and don’t forget to en-
close the money.” :

During my residence at Oxford we never
mel; at first our interchange of letters was
frequent, and the style of our communica-
tions most affectionate, but gradeally a
change came over the spirit of our dream,
and for a whole year 1 heard nothing of him,
At leagth, by the coach came a splendidly
bound copy of a work which he knew to be
my favorite, and in the title page was writ-
ten my name, and underneath the words,
«from his affectionate ard grateful friend,
Bob.”

“Yes,” thooght 1, as I read the inseription

“and thou art still my honorable friend.”—

But nos |

denly addressed me.

“1'here is nu alternative,’ said he, ‘I must
| go.’

‘You must, indeed, Bob,' I replied,
less you are delained.
| Detained” said Bob, blushing, ‘how do
you mean?’

‘Pardon me,” I answered, ‘but really few
| young men could go on as yon have lately
done, and be prepared for a departure so sud-
den; now, my dear Bob, you know what my
| finances are; you know | have literally noth-
ing to spare, but if knowing this, you tkink
[ can be of temporary use o you, command |
me .

Bob grasped my arm, and his eyes water-
ed,but he was ashamed to own the extent of
| his incombrances: he therefore hastily an-

gswered —
| “This is like ynmself my dear friend, and

at the moment you may indeed serve me by
putting your name to 8 bill.’

‘Not of large amount, Bub, [ trust.

*No—yes—larger, | fear, than :

“If it be a large sum, Bob, you know that
if your draft is not honoured when it is due
I shall go to prison instead of you.’
| ¢Never,’sard Bob, with a fervor and an
evidence of deep feeling which 1 could not

distrust,
‘Well, then, what is the sum?’ said [.

‘un-

—

l'

‘First let me tell you some circumstances
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“His ou!g heiress,’ added Bob.

And again [ answered, *What then?’
‘f am ashamed of having eoncealed all this

o long from so dear a friend,” murmured
Bob, |

‘All wha? .

‘But the seécret was not my own.’
‘What seeret?

“T'hat lovely girlp’

‘Upon my word, Bob,’ | eried, ‘you put
me nutof all patience.’

‘I ' hava won that girl's affections.’
“T'he heiress? said I.

‘She loves me,” whispered Bob,
‘My dear fellow,” | exclaimed, “this is
news indeed. Youa have no occasion for as-

| sistance from a poor fellow like me.’
of men who had seen something of the world, | &

‘Oh!” said Bob, ‘you have not heard all;

she loves ‘me—to madness loves me—poor
| dear girl!

Buat rich as her father is, were

he to suppose that | am involved, he would
forbid the mateh.’

‘A very sengible old man.’

“I'hat inay be, but there is another obsta-
cle—my rack. Clara will not consent to
marry any thing below a captain.’

[ could not repress a laogh.

“Itis a foible perhaps,” said Bob, rather
piqued; ‘bat it is her only one, and I maust
humout it; but my promuliun depends on my
going to India, and

‘Well, well,” said I, ‘I understand all this;
but tell me at once what you wish me to do
for you?”

“I'o put your name to a draft for one hun--
dred and ninety pounds,’ faltered Bob.,

‘Mercy on me! what a sam!’ said I; “how-
ever,it must be done, and when the draft
becomes due ’

‘I will honourably pay it.

‘If not, to prison | go; and now let us re-
turn to our hotel,

‘One moment,’ said Bub; ‘I love to loek at
the house’

‘At the casket which contains the gem?
said I. N

‘Yes, and for your sake too I love to leck
at it. You see those three windows shaded |
with sky-blue silk cartains? Oh! sneh a li:-

‘oning me to the window, she exclaimed,

tle room that is! and that room I always
mean to be your own exclusively, when [ am
master of the mansion. Soch a room! the
furniture se exquisite! and such a view of
the park! But come, we’ll talk all that over
while we are at dinper.’

Before that meal was half finished, Bob
seemed guite to have recovered his spirits;
and [ could not help suspecting, that as the
prospect of an immediate separation did not
seem to depress him, he loved the lady less
than he loved her gold.

‘I can’t imagine, Bob,’ said I, ‘when you
contrived to win your divinity; you and I

person, and gave me a familiar nod,
[ soon discovered it was my old friend and
near connection, Mrs. Simmons, and beck-

‘Oh! ’m dzlighted to see you—we only came
to town yesterday—we are on a visit to Mr,
Molesworth—pray come in, and Pil iatro- |
duce you.’

I knocked at the ball door in a state of |
mind not to be deseribed; the hall door of a
house ia which 1 (by Micipﬂm) already
possessed a roomn of my own, with sky-"lue
curtzins, and a bath overflowing with ean-
de-Cologne! I walked np stairs, and my
friend Mrs. Simmons received me at the
drawing reom door, and introduced me to
Mr. Molesworth (an old gentleman ina pair
of gouty shoes) and his only daughter (a
lovely fair haired girl of about eighteen))

In this family I spent many lLappy days;
and being, though unknown to her, so well
acquainted with the secret of the yonng la-
dy’s heart, | became more intimate with her
than I eould have heen with any one else
without incurring the impuatation of “serious
intentions.” In this instance, bowever, iny
knowledge of the fair heiress’s engagements
to another person made me feel perfectly at
my ease; and we became the talk of all our
acquaintances, without my being the least
aware that we were engaged even in a little
flirtation.

To my hiter astonishment, Mrs. Simmons
came to me one day (it was the day before
that on which Bob's draft was to become
due,) and with a knowing look asked me
why I was so out of; spirits; | gave an eva-
sive reply.for [ did not choose to own the pal
try pecuniary difficulty which was threaten-
ing 1o overpower me, |

‘Nonsense,’” said Mrs. Simmons, ‘go boldly
and make your offer; your connections are
unexceptionable, and whatever your present
income may be, your prospects are excellent;
besides she has enough for both.*

‘And pray, I replied, ‘what do yon mean
by she?

‘Miss Molesworth, to be sure,’” said my
friend, ‘I am sure she .s attached to you,
and ’ |

‘You know nothing aboat it,’ said I, “for |
can tell you that- :

I Lesitated, for | had no right to betray
Bob's secret.

‘Well,” said Mrs. Simmons, ‘hera she
comes, and | w'll leave yeu together.’

With these words exil Mrs. Simmons at
one door, and at the same moment enfers
Miss Molesworth at the other.

‘YWhat is the matter?’ said the young la-
dy, earnestly, ‘you seem agitated! what has

bappened?’

‘Are we alone?’ raid I, after a pause. ‘It

have been fur months almost inseparable,
and ’

‘Ask no questions,’ said Bob; ‘the secret is
not my own.’

‘Not entirely, certainly,’ I replied; ‘so |
will not interrogate yoan farther. [s she to

inherit that house in Park-lane from her fa-
ther?!

“I'o be gure she js; and sach a house as it |

is! and that recom which | mean for you! you
sare fond of a hot bath?

‘Very.

“There is a sky blue silk sofa in that
room, and when you touch a spring, it flies
up (I don’t exactly konow how,) and tarns
into the most delightful white marble bath?”’

‘How very nice!l” said 1.

‘Yes, and 8o very complete! three cocks!’

“T'hreel” said I; ‘two yon mean.

‘No, no, three,' replied Bob; one for hot
water :

‘Yes,’ said I.

‘And one for eold ’

‘Well, that makes two,’said [,

‘And one,’ said Bob, for ‘eau-de-Cologne.’

In the evening I put my name to Bub’s
draft, and the next morning we parted with
mutual expressions of regret,

I missed him sadly, and it so happened
that after he went, many untoward cireum-

stances occurred, which having first materi-
ally Jowered my resoarces, next effectoally
lowered my spirits, and I used to saunter
through our old haonts looking like the
ghost of his companion.

When he was gone I became acquainted
with many circomstances connected with
his expenditure which perfectly astounded
me, and at the end of four months (exactly
two months before it was to become due,) |
had every reason to doubt whether the dieft
| for one hundred and ninety pounds would
| éver be paid, [ was conscious of my own
utter inability to pay it; and' I therefore ex-
isted for a week or two in a state of men!tal

which press hgavily on my leart,’ said Bub;
«not here—come with me this way.’
And in solemn silence he led me to Park-

lane.
‘What ean all this niean?’ said I, at last,

‘Hush!’ said Bob, ‘you see that house?”

And he pointed to a very handsome and
well appointed mansion. Two footmen in
s'plendid liveries were standing at the door,
receiving cards from the window of a coro-
neted carriage,

‘See the houge? [ replied; “to be sure I do;

excitement not to be deseribed. One day after
breakfast I sallied forth more dol orous than
usual, and after wandering about for some-
time, I found myself in Park-lane, oppusite
the identical mansion inhabited by Bob’s in-
tended. -

‘Ah!” thought I, “were Bob now in pnuu-
sion of that hnuse, all would go well with
us; his heart is in the right place, poor fel
low, but, alas! before he puts me in posses-
siun of that sky-blue apartment, with the hot

is better that [ should be explicit.’
Miss Molesworth started, colonred, and
cast down her eyes. Had I been a favoured

| lover on the point of making my avowal of

attachmenrt, she could not have been more
embarrassed,
‘Do not be alarmed,’ said I,

best friend; and I know your secret.
‘My secret!” eried Miss Molesworth.
‘Yes, dear lady,” I answered, ‘I am, as |
told yon before, the intimate friend of Bob.’
‘Of Bob!” 8aid she,

‘Yes,” T answered, taking her hand, ‘I'm

Bub, after 8o long a period had elapsed, was | and what then?’
naturally ashamed to send me the few shil-
lings which he owed me; but he could not
be happy till he had spent many pounds on
a gift which was intended to repay me.—

With the pareel I received a letter announ-

est commoners in England.
¢ should think 80,’ [ answered.
‘He has 2o only daeghter,’ said Bob.
‘Has he? said L.

“That house is owned by one of the rich-

water, and the eold, and the eau-de-Cologne,
[ may be in prison, and my name disgra-

ced.’
As I lovked towards the balcony of the

drawing room, { saw & female watering some
geraniums; and euddenly tuming her hend

Bob’s old school fellow .’
“And pray, sir,’said she, withdrawing her
hand, *‘who is Bob?’
‘Do not distress yourself,” I whispered,
‘do not think 1L necessary to conceal any
| thing from me; before he left England, Bob
told me all.?
‘All wha:?’ eried Miss Mnlauworth
‘Your mutval attachment--your engage
ment,’ | replied.
Miss Molesworth started up, colouring

at last she said--*I know not, sir, to what [
| am toattribute this conduet. 1 have been
| attached to no one— engaged to no one—I
know*not of whom it ia you speak. I had
considered you, sir, in the light of a friend;
but now, sir, naw 2

She could say no more, but sank on a chair
beeride me in a flood of tears. A mist at the
| moment fell from my eyes; at once | saw the

| and the distressing certainty flashed on my
mind, that his draft would be dishonoured.
Mrs. Simmons entered at the moment,

and found us both apparently plunged into

the depths of despair. Miss Moleswarth
was in an instant weeping on her shoulder,
and before a quarter of an hour had elapsed,
‘without my knowing exactly how it hap-
pened, I found myself breathing forth-vows
of love to the young lady,and exulling in
my discovery that her engagement Lo my
friend Bob was a fable,

Miss Molesworth referred me to her fa-
‘ther, but I read in her large blue eyes that
she did not dislike me; I therefore retired to
my bed that night full of love and hope, and
dreamed of driving my wife in a chariot
drawn by six dragoos,over the mangled
body of Bob Burnaby.

The next morning my first thwght was
of my approaching interview with Mr.
Molesworth; bat, alas! it was soon followed

by my recollection of Bob’s draft, and the

too great probability that, before night, T

should be in darance vile for the amount,{
My own resources were at the moinent in-

oy,

‘I am Bob’s. .

erimson; at first she conld not articulate, but

full extent of Boub’s unpardunable falsehood,

| towards me, she seemed to Nﬂﬂgﬁiﬂ my ldeqtmt to mest lba dcum.niﬁﬂi-‘t
o ask a rich man to let me marry Mrﬁjh-'

ter,and expect that his first act would be
to payone hundred and ninety mmh___- |
extricate me (rom a prison? " PR g

At length I made up my mind to iﬂﬂﬁﬁ
Bov’s banker’s, and at once ascertain the
worst; [ did so, and on my anival I m?-*
tuniahed at being iufnrmed by 2 clerk, llpt
“Mr. Burnaby had provided funds [gl' %D
ptynmnl of his draft.”

~ 8o far I had wronged my hannubh ftM

and | was therefore able to appear in Park-
lane in exeellant spirits.

my *“troe love” did, for a wonder, “run

‘smooth,” and all our preliminaries having

been finally arranged, the Molesworths left
town for the family seat in Wi!lsh?rﬁ, and .
I remained to arrange some legal and otler
matters which would, in all probability, de-
tain me for a couple of months. I was sit-
ting in my own room, rather ont of upims.
the morning after my true love's departure,
when the door opened and in came Bob. He
was so evidently delighted to see me again,
that I could not help receiving him itind!;
He spoke of the obligation I had conferred
on him previous to his departure; and after
frankly acknowledging the gratification I
had felt at his puncuality, I said—**And
now, Bob, that you have the r:ml:uf cap-

tain, nothing can ialerpose to prmnt mr'
marriage.”

“My marriage!” said Buh hlns‘hlq i“_-.:.
over.

“Yes,” I replied, langhing in my :luw
“your mzrﬂage with the heueu of Pnrk-
lane!™

“Oh!” eried Boh starting from his ebair
and pressing my hand, “never —never, [
entreat you, mention thet subject again.”

“Why s0?" said L. £t

“It is all off,” sighed Bub, TR R0

“Off!” I exelaimed. P

"YEB » aaid Bi)b ‘“‘the tl’lill'ﬁ'l!. bllt l
cannnt speak on the anh;ect—s-neret nmi!t
again.” o Vo,

I, of course, promised to uhqy him, tnﬂ for
some days we enjoyed ourselves very mlmh
in the old way. Onpe moming he came to
me in real distress,and told me that his
tailor had threatened to arrest him for the
amooat of kis bill; I offered to go and lpﬂk
to the man, and endeavor to perlntda him
to give Bob time,

“If he will only give me a nonlh " said
Bob,

“Well,” I replied, “I can but tty him;”
and away | went. : =

The tailor was inexorable; but he lo_ld me
that if 1 would become responsible for lhé
payment of the debt in a month, he would
consent 1o wait; if not,he was determined

to arrest Bob that day. I hesitated for a

moment, and then recollecting his prompt

payment of the hundred and ninety pounds, I

made myself responsible for the amount of

the bill, and then retarned to cnﬂg-tala!m

my friend. When I had told him what I

had done, he started up and exclaimed—
““You do not mean it; you cannot have made

yourself responsible fur the amount of that

fellow’s bill?” :

“] have, I assure you,” saidI.

“Then,” said Bob, ““yon will have to pay
it; I shall not have the money myﬂl_f-—f
never asked you to incur the responsibility
—I never expected it, and all 1 can ny.iu,
that you will have to pay.”

““My dear Bob,” said I, ““it will not ho in

my power— ]I am peculiarly situated; at the
end of a month I shall be most particularly
engaged, and paying this will be out of the
question.” :

Still Bob protested that he had never ask-
ed me to become responsible, and it ended in L
his leaving me in a very ill humor. My
engagements with legal persons employed
me for days together in the city,and [ saw
very little of Bob, When we did meet,my
manner was cold and constrained, and it was
not till within & day or two of the expiration

of the month that I had time to think of the

very inopportune and annnymg respnnatbihty

which I had incurred. That very day I met

Bub, and spoke to him very earnestly and
seriously about the payment; but he sighed

niost deeply—told me how much he lament-

ed my having engaged to make the payment,

and pathetically bemoaned the emptiness of

his own pockets. The next morning I called

on the tailor, earnestly reqnmtmg him to

renew the draft fur a month, and was then

told that my honorable friend had called that

very day, and had placed 1n his hands the -
sum fur which I was responsible, :

I went instantly to call upon him.lnd he
received me with laughter, in which I could

not resist joining; but | menst confess I

kL

laughed the more from the recollection thﬂ :

my hour of revenge was at hand.

About a fortnight afterwards (the Inmily
of my intended having arrived in town for
the wedding, which was to take place the
next morning at St. George's church, Hlns
over sqaare,) Bob enquired “what it was
that seemed to occupy me from morning till

night, and why it was that we so seldom 3

met?” |
«My dear Bob,” said I it l‘m been a : se-

cret, but I will now hide no secrets from you; s |

T am going to be married to-morrow.”

"Mnrrlod to- murmwl" cried Bbb,(;sfm ._ =

“The course” of 2




