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es, and wooden shoes; ‘a woman!—a specimen valet nor_any thing else at his lodgmgs

~ *I don’t anderstand Frenoh we!l ’ md ’h

of the beautiful French peasantry! but neyer Munszeur had cleared out himself, and cleated ‘lhu pumlu

mind—wait till I get to Paris.’

uul"&eﬂ thing he could lay hands on.
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CEh bmu, glonmeur. replled the wauer, © “What luck, my lord? ﬂald ‘_’
conceitedly; there is the language of the court

From the New York Mirror.

In approaching the city, he was surprised | Our hero called for the master of the ho-

ung il wear M. BARROW.

i A TRIP TO PARIS, “Middling,’ quoth Mi Lord fnsf
'y TE RMS—-’Q 50 a ym:{ Onﬁ'hﬂl{)e to be gll::-l BY JAMES K. PAULDING. to see what a muddy, filthy little scoundrel og | tel, of whom he got six dozen bows and noth- and the language of the kitchen.! | had symptoms of a glonuus mbbla. 3] :
Wldipy upon ﬂm receipt of the first number. Su Le grand cuvre. a river was the celebrated Seine. It leoked | ing else. He went to the police. The direc ‘It looks Jike the inventory of an apotheca 80 good as 1o send my Barvml'wiih‘g
Le 1) discontinue the paper at any time _ ; _ e d it | teur turned to his book, where hefound a full | ry%s gh ‘d
i olH 831 lh‘i for the time they have received it;| Itis worth while for an American to go to | and smelt just like a kennel. Hecompared it ry’s shop,’ sa Culhbert | take me off this island.
7 brpaut H\Euhuut except withithe atbent of the Paris, if it be unly S0/ ana ¢k anndifatehia] with tha purer Hudson and the tr_ansparent lenglh likeness of the valet in the person ﬂfa ‘Bahr cried the walter wuh dleulp, ‘dqes H l["" not stay I.I'Iy longer to gel m'ﬁ dBWEA
;;;'i:lo,_ streets, hear the boys with their baskets of | Sound, and said to himself, ‘is it possible that [ Worthy genl-lemnn, who was vehemently sus | Monsjeur compare the illiterate apothecary to | in this amphibivus place,’ eried Cuthbert, as
_ Adverusements l;ﬁrl :i!g%ﬁdgghl :ﬂ::rii:sil:- pears erying Cinque JAuglais pour un sous,” | this can be the beautiful Seine?~—But never pected of being one of the greatest rogues 1n | the mentlﬁc cook? Pmm! lhm Jm Bull 8 | he sat broodmg in his room, and lmtemngto
- O - : . . * 9
kb mwd;hranew tililﬁwn e {5 seohortisd and be henpecked by a knowing valet, who | mind—wait till I get to Paris. the city. T : are great bietes,’ added he aside. _ the waters as they lrlckled dnwu the walls,
hof o dgverttﬂmmenta continued until instrueted | leagues with the tailor, the barber, the cham-| To Paris he got at last,and the first saluta | “Here he "': cried the directeur, and read Cuthbert selected some of the hardest words inside and out. The next mommg he ‘was
Priy :mlt them, and charged accordingly. : bermaid, the shopkeeper, and the washerwo- tion he received was a bite from a great dog | over the description, “the very man! I've had | he could find, and ordered his dinner, ready to set out, o
E:! r “Gummunlcnliﬂﬂﬂ addressed to the Editorf man, to cheat his master and divide the spoil, | Ie attempted to pat on the head. my eye upon him these six months.! ‘Diable!” said the waiter, ‘we ‘shall ‘be | eyyrhither 80 fast?’ cned Mi Lord A I |
;{:. mast be post paid. Hary Cuthbert was a young fellow of casy ‘Is it possible,’ said he, that a Parisan dog | Cuthbert was a little nettled that he had | eternally disgraced with such a dinner as this. who had finished his fishin match, ﬂE u,’ |
! B e ———— ' .4 | should be so ill-bred as to bite a stranger? not been cautioned against the fellow by the | —Um—Filets de sole a2 la Provencale—um | J e
fortune, easy temper, easy to be persuaded, _ : ; I 2am going to America,’
POETRY- and easy to be led either right or wrong. He ‘He takes monsieur for a Jan Bull,’ said a | police, as they knew where he was, and so —Filets de sole a | Italienne—um—Filets do ‘Is it possible! \'Vhat can mduce 0 l.o |
m— | was without a profession, and free from the | b¥stander. expressed himselfto the directeur. sole 2 P'Anglaise—um—Dem Jan Bull!—sau- | 4} oreps ita B S 4 9 - '
WOMAN. necessity of studying or practising one: He As Cuthbert threaded his way throngh nar- | “It is not our business,’ said he. mon a la Genemwe—um—-__-ﬂngu_llle alaTar-| o7y gee the..fshr'i." J s

W hen half creation’s work was done,
Just formed the stars, the glowing sun,

And softly blushing skies;

was moreover well looking, and not altogather
unworthy the attention of young ladies as wel,
as their mammas. To the former, his good

row muddy streets without sidewalks, crow-
dec with a tolerably ragged, ill looking rabble,
and lined on each side with old black looking

‘Not your business to see that strangers are
not imposed upen?’ said our hero, waimly,
‘Certainly not. We take care that stran-

tare—um Hereng, saunce moustarde—um—

Carlet en matelotte Numim:de, Dianle! Pois-

son! O ciel! And he went out, tearing his
hair, to order this infernal dinner.

‘0, if that's all, I advise yeu 1.0 go to Eng-
land.’

Cuthbert did not go to England bm to the

houses & dozen stories high, he thought to | gers don’t impose upon us; the Btmﬂgﬁfﬁ must

And wide across earth’s dewy lawn, looks and agreeable qualities were subjects of

Gleam'd the first glances of the morn,

frequent comitiendation; and to the latter, his

himself, ‘Can this be Paris®> One ot onr | t2ke care of themselves.’

The cook swore upon one of his cupper
saucepans he would sooner break his three-

United Stat s, where he saw the sun shine
ou the happiest of all happy nations; and. be-

LIRS . . .. ‘Is it possible,” thought Cuthbert, “that this
And flowers began to rise fortone madehim an object of interest. He | bright, smiling, thriving, aniinated American ’ : , ' held eyes that sparkled as b e
accordingly found it so easy to please, that | vities is worth a dozen such Babylons. But | 2P be the celebrated police of Paris I've pl_ronged fork, lay down lus'scep tre_and emi- In counting up tlha sum tolaTE?:m“g:hl:g ':::1 - :
" Clad in her robe of tender green, pleasing soon ceased to be worth his while in | never mind, I sappose 1 have not got into the | Peard 8o much about.’ grete, taap cook such 3 dinner, Evep the |y . i in_ Paris, he I'uund j;u . e

Nature delighted, view’d the scene,
Pleased with each novel form;

As from each sweetly op'ning flower,

From hill and vale and shacly bower,
She cull"d some lovely charm.

She took the balmy violet's blue,
The sweet carnation’s mellow hue,
Rich with the tear ot night—
Tho' the young beam of rising day,
Had melted half that tear away,

In the first stream of light,

And now in glegance array’d
Her last, her fairest work she made,
Almost a seraph’s fame;

To animate this form was given, aloud. “I'won’t go—TI'll go—I'll go—to Par- | o4t °l, Wwas, not fated to last long, in about two | Of the greatest aristo inall Paris—Ciel? ing. e %
A gentle spirit sent from Heaven 1s.” Rather than be torn to pieces, our hero months and a half he came to his master, and | ‘AY, the greater the artist the better dish S e ; i
ge P ’ his head wiil make.’ .

And Woman was her name.

Then on her softly smiling face,
She lavish’d every winning grace,
And every clhiarm was there—
Upon her eyes the violet blue,
Upon her cheek the rose’s hue,

The lilly every where.

Yes,on that eye was seen to play,

Were redeem’d by my sobs and my tears,

his own opinion. He persuaded himself he

had so many sources of pleasure within his
reach, that it would be the height of folly to

marry until all these ‘were exhausted. He
went the rounds of all, and got heartily tired
of each in its turn.

‘What a confeunded dull place is this city
of ours,’ said he one night to himself, after
spending three hours mentally discussing the
question whether he should gotoa party, where
he was sure of meeting the same company, the
same everlasting corfectionary, and the same
fat sleepy fiddler he had seen at every melee
during the season.

I won’t go, shoot me if I do,” cried be

T'he idea of performing this grand feat di-
lated his imagination into something like sub-
limity, and he stratted about the room like the

All that he had read,
all that he had heard from his youth upwards,
had united to instil into his mind a settled
faith in the smazing superiority of the earth,
the air, the walter, the skies, the houses, the
hotels, the men, women, children and above

conqueror of a world.

voice, ‘Monsieur has got one right in his
nose!’

genteel part of the town yet,’

The directenr was a good natured man,

He arrived at the hofel, took a suite of considering he'was a police officer, and seemg:

apartments, and hired a valet to take care of
his person and superintend his education.

“Ciell” cried the valet, as he contemplated
Cuthhert’s costume—*Diable! where did mon-
sieur get that coat?’

‘It is the latest London cut,’ replied our he-
ro modestly.

‘Ah—ho!—one Jan Bull'!—|] thouoht so.
But if monsieur goes into the streets with such
a coat he will be mobbed.’

“What have they mobs in Paris?

‘Oh yes, every day, and all night. Yoo
will be torn to pieces if you go out in that

agreed to send for a tailor and get measured
for a new one. The artiste came and made
him sixty bows, for every one of which he
charged a franc in his bill. "T'he valet receiv-
ed a commission for bringing the tailor a cus
tomer, and the Jan Bull coat into the bargain,
which he took with great indifference, saying
he could getsomething for it of the old clothes-
man, _

Towards evening Cuthbert thought he

unfortunate single gentleman so henpecked by
a valet as was our hero. ‘Zounds,’ cried he,

the perplexity of his visitor, told him he
would recommend bim a valet who could be
depended upon. In"half an hour the man
called, and Cuthbert hired him at once on
the recommendation of the directenr of the
police. He wasone of the cleverest fellows
in the world, and the politest of all possible
valets, only he had a habit of see sawing
backwards and forwards, like a2 man rowing a
boat,

He did not cheat Cuthbert above half as

much as the other. But the good fortune of
our hero in having such 4n honest, polite val-

making divers bows, expressed his extreme
mortification in being obliged to leave him.
‘But why?’ said Cuthbert. ‘Are you dis-
satisfied with any thing?’
He made divers other low bows, and pla-
cing his hand on his heart, replied with great
sensibility, that it would give him supreme

pleasure to stay longer, but he had a particu-
lar—a very particular engagement.’

tile views towards Munawur Jan Bull From
this dlemma he was relieved by a gentlemian,

very Bculllon demurred and_lhere waa . enl,

.".-—_'-:J—. i 1.

The cook forthwith went to the ed tor of the
Censtitutionel to demand the insertion of an
article deununc:utr a fish dinner except on fast
days, and that night all Paris was in an up.
roar about religion and the Jesuits.

In the meantime the waiter was despatched
to represent Lo our hero the atter impossibili-
ty of cooking such a dinner any wherein Par-

i8S,

‘Well then,’ szid Cuthbert, in a passion-
go and serve up the cook’s head in a ‘charger
for my dinner, if you like.’

The eyes of the waiter dilated.—*T he head

The waiter dissappgared, and in a few min-
utes the cook rushed in, spit in hand, his eyes
glaring like two bright sancepans.

‘Monsieur,” said he, griting his teeth,
‘Monsievr, hey dem! * You want my head for
dinner, hey??

‘Yes, you won't give me any thing else, I
must haye something.’

‘Eh bien! Pestes! Diable! Sacre! O ciel!

ven in Paris. Ttis'impossible to. be always
eating and seeing siglits, and besides the win-
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French really are wh&n inspired by the i e |
of liberty. Had he been there dlml:lg tlle S
the three days, he would have witnessed somec- |

thing worth going to Paris for—the tmlmph
of a great nation. . Lre

‘Lot 1 have gained preat experience,’ said
he; ‘I have found out ‘that a man who sells-
his own lands 10 go and see those of olherpeo-
ple, is a preat Llockhead.?

Culhbcrt Is now married and setlled down,
as an independent country gantlemm,, and
when he sces people balf mad at the idea of
going tv visit Paris, he smiles but says noth-

Eurthquake in JMexico.— Mexican papem
o the 22d December, received by the New
Orleaas Bee, contain particulars of the lalof‘--;-
severe earthquakes with which that mﬁ_: '
has been visited. 'The Bee says: “Sucee
sive shocks of an earthquake have almost to-
tally destroyed the wwn of Acapulco,,ﬂhlla -
the gorgeous city of Mexico itself was sub- A
jected to a violent and Prolonged shock hap e

trait painter. He is an Engllshmnn by birth,

d
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Compeie all; the cookery of Paris. No Welchman ey * : : : |
e 28 1hy The lusl.re elie 2 utull:?r ok : q (19 Balieved tl : 3 bt Yenlure tinon s wiaitxtc oo iR e b They parted the best friends in the world, You cook tha best head in all Paris for your pily. however, in the latter instance "“!93"'3
llufreﬂ The diamond's humid gluw; €r more devoully believed Lhe moon wasinade | mig : o ! and Cuthbert thought he would po to his dinnex!® ‘and he st d ab : resulted. The details of the earthquake at
Shal f her b 's olob of green cheese, than our hero did that Paris | lic gardens, in a short roundabout jacket. The friend ' : ' oy ¢ Stamped about the room, re-
hakes She threw to form her bosom’s globe, g ' ) ‘ : b riend, the directeur of the police, and get him peating “Bete! Cochon! Jan Bulll’ which was Acapulco are frightful. Repealed shocks of
I;]m?u. Life's tender flush and beauty's robe, was a mis-spelling of Paradise. Accordingly | women upon the Boulevards were all SILLINE | to recommend another valet. Having a0~ | 1he climax of all "l‘ileée AntrI- AT extreme violence and de?asulwn have near]y
tll:::m: On wreaths of virgin snow. he sold his horses, his little wagon, his poin- | outside of the houses, dressed in their best, to | nounced that his servant had left him and miore respeot for 'lhe T 11? croltly - ol b?.O redaced the city to a mass of ruins. The
ﬂnf::; o0 Swoiiat s 1ipe 1d stolles’ witharew ter dogs, his seat in the private box, and eve | be admired by the men, who as they passed, | that he wanted another— 5 4 P an a .I'E'ptl 1- hotste wive urkoiti ol and dushed to:-j"’?— 1€
utid, ry thing he could sell; purchased bills on La | would turn round and ogle them in the po-| ¢ ’ ' i : S ; AT V) Wk
enets Their veils of rich earnation hue, } e P _ : : = 37 : O At he‘i. the directeur; “poor fellow, | The cook would bave certainly gone dis- ments; the churches irreparably llljll___: |
b Fitte, embarked in 2 Havre packet, was sea | litest manner possible, his time has expired.’ walls of the Campo Santo d ed"'
politics) And pearls appeared beneath; VR . - SRR _ tracted if our hero had not pacified him by the 1 0 destroyed, tho
sick all the passage, and at length put his foot I’ll not be out of fashion,’ said Cuthbert, | <N at all.* said hero. “hi h
iave m TRk ATy Caa T PO e R : & g St »- Sald our hero, "his month was | agsurance that he wanted his head to eat, in | \V hole city thrown into a state of deplorabla
| grom WG DION: ATRUIA BeC | " | down in Havre de Grace, a city without grace | and ogled them too. But they only laughed only half out.’ T |y caeteans 41 habi
08¢ Ut The perfumes of its spicy store, | without beaut Every body wanted to | at his short jacket, and called hima Jan Bull ‘ P : . the hope that he should ‘be thereby luspired | “ONISI€rna lon, and the inha itants oompelled
_ _ and without beauty. KEvery body wanted to | J ; . I mean,’ said the directenr, his leave of with his : and ‘b h to pass the night in the fields aud roads adja
€ ared T'o mingle with her breath. show him the curiosities; but he was altogeth- | He passed the market on his way, and the bs { } - : Be0lus, and ‘become " the ‘greatest T
d a8, 1y ’ Ak o : 2% 1 o f’l : absence irom the gallies expires day after to- | ook in Paris. cent to the town. When the morning dawn
§ cangl Hark! hark! she speaks, and silver strains | ©f fissured t'hat there was “f‘”““g in France, l"”"”"_s*'“d'BB salu-te 10 Wikl 5"?‘3_" the ‘nest morrow, and be has just 1ime tosave his neck |  The artiste was delighted, made a thousand | 4 bundreds beheld themselves houselessand =
raturé i Melodious floating o'er the plains, or indeeed in the who]‘e universe, worth see- Stlfalﬂﬁ of their eloquence. l_‘ % pnsmble;‘ by making all the haste he «an for the coast. bows; and declaréd ‘that if Monsieur would reduced to utter indigence, Fortunately for
:;t:d':, A nameless joy impart; ing but Paris. Ar..:cordmgly he tu.rned him- | said ,he’ that the women of Paris can swear! “T'he gallies,’ exclaimed our hero, astonish- | jeare the dinner to his discretion, he would | the satety of the citizens, the dusiruction oc- 3
| Thﬁ niﬁhlingale hﬂB caughl lhe lOI‘IB, 3=II' round lhree lunes)ul .1'].&\'1'9, |‘IIC]{E(] llp a \‘ hen hB came f.[} lhﬂ gate of ‘-hﬁ garden 3(] and ln-dlguaut Serve- l‘lll]‘l up one lh&l Blluﬂld mal:e hlfll llle c.'lsluned by I,IIB Bllu-cl-..s wWas 8o gmduallyl u : i“:}
fuﬂndﬁ And made that welting voice hie own, pin, and went up to Paris u_l the steamboat, | he found a gen d’arme, mth' a musl\e:-t and ‘Ay, the gallies,, replied the other cml]y envy of all the kings in the-universe, ot ek | 10 affurd them time to save lllamselven; henca ‘
ns an That vibrates on the heart. that paddled about three miles an hour, and | bayonet and a tremendous pair of whiskers, | 14 {5 the ‘custom 10 allow the galley slaves, | oepting. Charles the Tenth. “T'hus this' mo. | the loss of life was inconsiderable
the U, every time she fetched her breath, puffed out | who saluted him with a “Jan Bull fourtre’— | ) h ! = et ‘ | - o ateR
der it Fond N her gl d d . '3 . .| Who conduct themselves, properly, a recess | manious busihess ‘was seitled without blood e T 2
:1;;11 T;u | ature c:at lcr %ant‘:a- aroun é a whole volume of scalding steam. and would not let him enter on account of his | ¢om time to time, during which they are al- shed; and Cuthbert:at Jast -dined upon sever Osafre Orange—Or Macl y a - oy
e ' 'y 1 ow'ry gronn (RQha ' : : ’ ; e Hows
hemera) Thi ‘:i‘:;'ngi;'uja ing’lﬂsun' y 8 ’ She’s no more to be compared to the North | short jacket, lowed to come up to Paris, and earn what al dishés that he thought must have been made M. Malhew Bonafous, Director of the Royal o
: = ’ : : . e 3 : ' 0 ¢ : SEfe=-N
r :{Eﬂ. B st st dacling. abildss America, than an oyster b‘oat i1s 1o a Ila-vre Is it possible, qtfolh he again, ‘that the _mu!ley they can, under the surveillance of the up after an" apothecary’s prescription.  This Garden of Bolany and Agriculture at Turin, ,__“"
;UN Sh Sikatiot d- ith ot il paclet,” thought our hero; ‘but never mind, gens 1’armes of Paris can be so rude?’ police. T'hey make the best servants in the observation being communicated to the cogk | TePOrts, that the leaves of this tree are P ST
‘;n ad- ‘Bcﬂr::f a:u :a:k,i::lun:t:ce e wait till I get to Paris.’ . He retired home in disgust, and complaioed | world, for they know we are watching them, by the waiter, who hated the cook because he | Stitate for the Mulberry as food for Silk B
e on's wWo . . . . . ’ : SHh
/ , l‘ f ll M \ \ . . 3 e . B ¥y o O
".'d te As ﬂ}n} sailed up the river they passed a | to the valet.‘ | | | and that s .amgla crime would bring them interfered with his perquisites, had a fatal ef- | Worms. In the event of early frosts, cold or g
D4 ARG turday- Budtyd snccession of old worm eaten, weather-beaten ‘Sacre!’ said the valet. *“Did monsjear dis- | from tho gallies to the gallows. I have one fect upon his spirits He pined away, never | backward season, one tree, twelve or fifieen e
0 1e Oa . ; - : : : : 3t : . . ’ 3 ’ J ot
towns, gray with age, and decrepid with de- grace me by going out in that razee? I must | in waiting that I can particularly recommend . . : : : . } BE A
yrder of THE FAREWELL. i ; _ " | cooked a good dinner afterwards, mistook Car- | feet high, will serve to feed during the first o
tie ime o cay. There was not a soul to be seen in the | take better care of you.’ “I'hank you,’ sgid Cuthbert, making a res- rotles a la Flamande for Aspelzes en pelils and second stages, the worms pmdufeé b#AWo
BY ADAM DRINKWATER. streets, except now and then a bare headed |  Accordingly he commenced a most rizid sys- peetful bow, in acknowledgement of this pois; and fioally wab fousd" 6ne - tworni et uun-ces 1 e It is .yﬂ : T
’”?“’ Farewell to thee! ] :i— iy, birth. friar or a ragged beggar. tem of superintendence; never lostsight of his | friendly offer, ‘I—I believe I shall be my own | . ; ad ifecen tlfe Srane bt -l &k e B?: eral of our south wff':;.n Stnt;o mml?n -m‘aesz- ' gj_m
lpdil What now O “a ; ?ea:::};cslio med ‘New York is worth a hundred such old | master, except when there was an absolute | yalet in future * fl:'e little turaspit licking his ret:tlmuey e ses to a height of 80 and 40 fﬂe: :it:m ": R Bae
o a : . : : 3 2 e - OSSR
of 4l For alone and :z fnlymli)e s s rusty mausoleums,’ quoth Harry Cuthbert; [ necessity for his absence in arranging some ‘Cochon!” muttered the directeur between Oir tibio fr[’ dentl 'nwent to tashionable | 6 10 8 iuches in uiameter. It leaves ea:l. Gt A
: p I must wander hznrl % 432, I'r01:1 thee! ‘but wait till I get to Paris.’ plan for picking his pocket. He fell into a | his teeth, as our hero departed, saying to him- PAEREvRL el:l i/ i E IR A lpapchadh axe thitby, sad ih it y ’il _'i“‘i;
:]’::.., Should I think illler lands will supply ‘ ‘T'he steambont broke down, and it was ne | passion, and sometimes almost into fits, at | self, ‘is it possible! I alwgys thonght, al- E:d m:a mtrr:d cﬁe;alw people of high rank, bk adhrtonich cuid Ty d‘; un :— SRk %k:ﬂ?‘
. h . . . ’ ':'.‘."q?.}‘i-:“h:‘_';
-ip.np The peace that mine own could destroy? cessary to stop at a village,in the midst of | Cuthbert, for speaking bad French, eating | ways heard, the gorvants in Paris were the Par s 0 some of the beauties of liaeiors uir-hatdicst Mallbr trae:my'll‘he | ér}j;
5 For tis sad that our pleasures should die, entensive vineyards, Cuthbert had heard & | epigrammes d’agneou before Irochel aubleu; | best in the world; but never mind; seryvants 3;[13 it ible,’ thougl ¢ | .« | fruit is indifferent.  T'he lreaymakea oo: . hg“z‘;‘;
olient, Ere the heart bas forgot to en_oy. red the most touching descriptions of the vine | breakfasting in his coat instead of his robe-de | all the world over. The aristocrecy must be dﬂ g el e TR h‘f’ Tl.msa d_ukm hedge, and should be cultivated L t;lgd ' :“,:
yards of France, and of the beautiful women | chambre—and a thousand other crying enor- | a superior sort of beings.~] will see a little ~ marahfnls ach_lally look just like men I nmthf:m silk growers. It can be hfl R | A
ingois Y" thy beauties have gone to decay, that assisted io gathering the vintage, which | mities, made him 8o friste that more than | more before 1 judge.’ uaye soen g A At c”'j"'“y »and behave ve- ST b nurserg oo ;n L o ] s h"l wie g -
i3 Or perhaps [ can see them no more; was just now commencing. He ran into the | once he was on the point of committing sui On his way home, being full of thought, ry;much ke tha well bréad peeple there. ' As U) ' fod g 4 lal‘ga =
‘mesd For th .. % : : : . B | for the ladies, they are certainly pretty enough | €ities 10 the Univn.—New ¥ orh "”“8'-
:“ 6 smiles that had brighten'd my way country like a chicken let out of a coop, and | cide. He got our heroa dancing-master, a | and not minding his way, he ran full against o o y Preiiy enough o
) | : : . —Dul one n n —0 ) —— o <
digetd TN‘" gladden nor cheer as before, after searching a great while, at last managed | fencing master, a language Master, and all | a decent sort of man, who called him a ‘Dem i B9, 0ut of Broadyay 1o gee CaurioN.—Our brethren of the R
on sl ietomb o'er the love of my youth to make a clumsy-looking peasant to compre- | sorts of gasters, and  his money melted away | Jan Bull,’ and made such a route that a mob RIF: Jea905050 Ay £07.:1n the.week 2, lprfu gre‘
g?nl t ‘Has closed, with my hopes and my fears; hend that he wanted to see a vineyard. like butter before the sun.’ Never was an | soon collec e it settant bl £ hio! After bemg in-Paris about three mnnths,. cautioned against a scoundrel w}o cg]'l!_];im__ et
itk And the plodges | gave of my truth ‘Ciell’ answered the pessant in a coarse Cuthbert found it was possible to be ennni e self Joseph Johnson, an& pmfm tubaapor- :

Thy blessings no longer can gwe

The feeling that strengthens the heart,

Or the wish that we ever might live

To taste of the joys they impart.

"Of the beauty and pleasure that be,

01’ the charms and the love they reveal.

And why should I mourn to depart,

‘ L]
ince twera S0rrow too much to remain?

The peasant spoke rather bad English-
Our hero put his hand to his nose, but instead
of a vineyard only found his whiskers. The

«Zounds,’ cried Cuthbert, ‘I mistook it fora
oreat field of cabbages!’ He then made a
slight bow to the peasant, and thanked mon-
sieur for his politeness.

‘Eh! Monsieur!” exclaimed the other, in a
passionate tone—<Eh bieu! monsieur!—I am
one demoiselle! monsieur e=diable—hah! mon-
sieur indeed!*

‘A woman!’ exclaimed onr hero,' as he sur-

= & -.'-'1-"‘*--*!‘-..,# 11111

‘I might as well be married to a shrew, as
yoked to thisinquisitor!” But the valet was;
so polite in his despotism, and so. useful, tha
he could not think of throwing off the yoke

ject of a cravat, a la-Tatma, which he insis-
ted was a thousand times more genteel than

-the cravata la-Byron, which Cuthbert had a

sneaking kindness for, that our hero gave him
warning. T
‘Ciel!’ exclaimed the valet, wusting up his

eyes; ‘Ciel!l have I lived to be turned out of
doors by oue cochon republican!’

This was at night. Cuthbert went to a
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who ‘bowed very politely, took him under his
protection, gallanted him out of the crowd,
made him a low bow, and dlsappeared—
‘Come,’ thought Cuthbert, ‘there i tssome po

‘It must have been that roate who called
me Jan Bull,’ quoth our hero. He was mis-

taken, it was the polite geﬁtlemaﬁ who made

him so many bows, and gallanted lmn out of
the crowd.

T'he next day he went to dine at a famous
restaurateurs, named, asd think, Bamel who
lived on the Boulevards des Ratiennes. The

ter was setting in, Cuthbert never encounter-
ed such a winter. It awas worth going to Par-
18 to 'see.

| Thou may'st bloom, but my eye cannot see; good' nalurffd peasant, undera-t.anding ‘his per- | and declaring. himself independent, One day | liteness in Paris after all.’ :ﬂ:;l:-m: :?1 ;m-'le it:n:il:]t:;j;:t;:l:ni :Za,::; landf{ his possession from gem'letuen mn Phifud&lphia | ;}ﬁ?
~ Thou mayst smile but my breast cannot feel plexity, pointed out the precise location. however, the valet was 8o despoticon thesub- |  When he got home his watch wasgone. | andifitdid not d R R TR The w?n: and New Yurk in wnllmuny of the‘ir Tﬁfh_‘; ' S A

dows ran dew drops day and night, and as did
¢he walls, the bannisters, and every thing in-
side the house. One day as he was sitting
disconsolate in the midst of the world of wa-
ters, he said to himself Is it possible this can
be the delightful climate of Paris?

Just then a few drops of water lrlckled
down on his head from the upper mﬂmg' “It

He never saw the sun for six |
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about five feet five mches hlgh thick i 30" and

about twenty-two yana of age. Bj@ Mlu :
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opinion of hlm as a painler, Iml which m be-

lieved to be furgeuu.—he sumeetled m,fu as
to ingratiate himself into the good upininnipf
one of our tavern-keepers for board un!l nb..

tain a small amount of printing, Whloh _hgvf"'
accomplished, he 'mm"dm“’lfﬂbﬂeol;d uf S s
out paying for. either. He is supposed tc %

somewhere in Phlladelphin, as ho ln
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waiter gave hlm a bill of fare a yard square, | must be { , ; ARt
L memury should wander to thee, veyed her man’s hat, coarse jacket, short pet- | soiree at the American minister’s,and when | the contents of which were enuugh to oon: _:‘:JIB“ wh::;di]: f_:;n:lh;‘;f h:::; T.l; ;:[l: <h _lmnlg e i th:: iy Ve \ihag onrb_ | uREE i
but to think of thy dead. ticoat, which he had mistaken for small cJoth- | he came home was aurprised to find neltherl found He]iqahniun hunself e | gon ’t;: ;{t 'q pres, Wil p w him 0. largqgl g '
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