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some curiosity towards his feet, but they were perfect
also; and ina fashionable equaretoed boot seemed

even handsomely formed. There was nothing like’

club or hoot to offend my sensibilities or alarm my
fears, and I wondered at our grandams who.could
tell, and really believe, such discreditable siories.
My devil, onthe whole, wasreally a comely fellow.
I have eeen the editor of a ladies’ guzettee, a far
worse lvoking man, and infinitely less ol a;;entleman

With that divine instinct which we has never den.
ied to the devil, while denying him all ether virtuee,
he readily discerned iny annoyancesand saw that his
coming had put me out; but with that felicity of
manner which it would be equal folly in us to deny
toa persomw so proverbially pereuasive, he took spe.
cial carein what he said, not. to suffer me togee that

he ascribed my discomposure to any other cause than -

the natural irritability of an author at being disturhed
in his daily scribblings. 1 was at this time busily
engaged upon a new work, calling for all my taste
and research, no other than a collection of the most
fashionable negro melodlies, such as Jim Crow, Coal
Black Rose, Clare De Kitchen, and other pieces of
like national and noral interest, with a c¢opious ap-
pendix of illustrative notes, such ar might well be.
come a work of £o much magnitude and nterest.

“I see that vou are busy, Mr. Silex, and I would
not willingly disturb you at thir moment.”

“Pray, proceed, sir—I have time enough to spare,

It is scaicely the best policy to begin the word of | and will wait upon you.”

confession on one’s first entry into the world, where,
now-4-days, it men confess any ~ins at all, it is only
such as are sufficiently equivocal to pass for virwues;
but as my aim is a moral one. and my hope the re.
formation of t (s very infirmity among mankind, |
kuow no better mde of beginning, tham to put wyself
right in court, by a irank avewal of the matter wuich
has brought ine into it.  Start not, therelore, ye de.-
voutiy pious—Irown not, ye saints of the tabernacle,
—anid wring not your hands, ye godly dames, who
form societies to help unto grace and gravity, the in~
fimte number of wise young men, who are possess-
ed of the spirit, and lack all other possessiong,—
when 1 boldly declare unto ye, that, like Saul of 0'd,
and the Witch of Endor, Jolin Faustus, Michael
Scott, and, possibly, -the Reverend Kdward lrving, I
have a familiar—in plain language, a devil; one of
those active and intelligant spirits, who from sym-
pathy, animal maznetism, or some other equally un-
inielligible cause, attach theinselvesto the lortunes
of that erub-worm, man, for his special comtort and
gaification ; conveving him the ' newg—canvassing
moraly, (and, par parenthese, the devil ms a particu.
ar interest in his departinent of human economy,)
and, «ltogether, affording hiu: o mass of miormation
not vl altainable even by the most adroil practition-
erin cleir-voyancing, How | became tamiliar, with
“thie f2imiiar, s, ventlesr of «il possible readers—
without hzcomme ton familiar--noue of your busi.
ness, - He came to m2, swilice 11 to know, not as visi-
1ers from the nugubstantial world usually come,
reeking: with ~moke and gtinking ef antimony; there
was not even 2 flourish of lrumpets—nol 2 breeze
or breail: of musiv—1o0 intimate ng approach, Nev-
er wag camning wore innoceny and unimposing, I
mace use ol ho sort of incantiaiiong; none of your
sculls snd cwre'es==prim, grinney Jowie, skinned
bﬂfﬁ and witlhored hl:;_:-, enereled § HE Hul!, except
the nroverbial devil ot the printing office; | do not re.
meinber (a have ever had betore the slightest com-
Wier oo e 1o or withy any of the hotly.quartered
g€ v Iveraad Lsolieity the honor ol a visit, (rhyme
I8 # GEVILsh jropensity,) but uiinvited, uncemmand.

|
|
|
|
|
|

@i-—| will b t fray, uidesired——he stood velvre me; |

By, there | am weong, he stood behind me, such

a8 Lo unohtiusive mudesty of hie uppl'n:u:f} ai ﬁrsl;
noUoa siatnd was the first notice which 1 had ot his
near neighooriocd. - My devil tirst inade my acquain.
tance 1o the shope of a vound,  Buat that, pentle rea-
der, was no vuigar sound, though not an uuirequent
one sitce the dikcovery oi Maccaboy.
lay beride e, <a the table, and trow its cupacious
treasury. I had just withdrawn, betwixt 1ny torefin.
ger and thumb, a generous pinch of the titillating
dust. Applied to my nostril, it had promptly done its
office in provoking amost relieving and liberal xneeze.
What was iy consternation to behold, in the next

M}' gnull-box

~an amanuensis, and considering the e¢olor of the

Rioment, another sneeze behind me-——a sneezo, as It |
were, the very fec-simile and echo of iny own. Such, |

at first, I was alinost persuaded to believe it, but a
repelition of the explusion snon convinced me that it
was not the sneeze of humanity, and [ cleariy com.-
prehended the operation of my Maccobo
sternutatory organs of an infernal.
tshe--~tehe—ha !—ha !”—was the melodious ac.
knewledgement which my visiter gave to the poten.
cy and general excellence of my tobacconiste; and
the sympathy which his nostril thus seemed to ex-
hibit with my own, half removed the fveling of dis-
quiet and apprehension which his first anuunciation
had occasioned me. Jn aninstant I toconiront him,
and a moment’s glance sufficed to set my heart at
ease and silence all my annoyances. On lovking at
him, I felt, of a sudden, all the freedom and familiiar.
ity of a long acquaintance; and this feeling, the mo.
ment I had discovered his quality, ferced upon e
the unpleasant conviction that 1 had been no better
than I should bs. His face was by no means remark.
able. Such aface | have often seen. It was rather
Gallician Inits contour and general expression. A
disposition to laugh atall things seamed its predom.
inating feature, but there was a slight sinking at the
corners of the mouth, which denoted & habitual sneer,
and a fondness for sarcasm, which was stronzly op-
posed to the general benevolence of his other f(eu.-
tures. The cheeks were full, fatand rosy, but the
oyes weore rather small, and the chin dﬂl‘“m‘d
spishly. His figure was 0 h—his persou,
though diminutive, wWee perfoct. 1 ocast myeyes with

. what capacity you please.

upon the !

“Ha !—ishg~ !

He drew a chair as he said these worls, zud with
the air of a man resolved, under all circuminstances,
to be as gnod as his word, he prepared to take a quiet
seat in a eorner, and zive himself up to incditation,

“Beg pardon, sir.”” gaid I, “but you will find it te-
dious—inay I be honored at once with the purpbee
of your visit,”

“That .is soon told,” said he in reply; I see that
you knov me.”

Here I expressed a little reluctance, and prayved
for more direct information. -

“I cannot deny,” was my response, “that] have a
shrewd guess, but " There | psused.

“Which is perfectly correct, sir; your instinctis |
not less cood than wine in matters of this sort, and |

there needs un formality between those already ac.
quain'ed.

tintally by their titles of dignity. I freely confess to
you a willinaness to dispense with mire.
ates agalnsl me, and sits heawily upon me at certain
seasons. | am, like many of the princes of old, and

some ol the ollicera of penal justice in modern times,

whnitely is: re coaof a snug disguive, and a gond
humored nom de guerre, than of the solemn ceremon-
ial which 1ollows upon and annvunces the presence
el superior attributes.
etill somewhat ai 4 logs, you wilido e the favor te
recognize me under oue of my many names-——the
most innocent and lesst imnosing, pehaps, among

them—and 'vhenevar yoa v leanit necessary to
call me by a name at all. whieh T trust will not be |

often the case, to know me as Jack-t2'-Lantern, |
shall certainly be williir to give you alithe light |
carrv, should you require it. Jack-tY-Lantern is a
cominon acquaintance, and nobody should be serious-
ly alarmed or innoyed at his presence. You, |
know, who are a pnet and philosopher, will readily
show yourseit ahove all Gila goperstitions fancies;
and you will 2y G uby yapon doves go, that o 1 have
few viriies, f havn Ay tiaoss :mal my more irll;uH-
ing S HELLTIC R Hovergionity thrown out of the uccount,

thure ¢in av noohizetion to the employinent of my |

sirvices,”
“Y.ur sorvices, Mr John O“Lantern? | ex-

claime! with coome wonder, in the sudden commo- |
- these terms!”’

Hon of my'thouvrhie, not axa~ly kaoxing what to
make of thisz sort ot introduction—*Your services."

“Ay, my services,” he reohed; I propose to rerve
you, because [ see that yon need my help, and be- |

You

cause | have goinahow taken a hiking to you.

smile, but I am above jest in this. I am serious,
my (riendship for you I have «ought you out, and ]
am resolved to become vour friend, companion, as-
sistant, anything, whether you will or no! Youn want

work on which I see you busy, perhaps I am the
very person of all the world whom you should sosn-
est choose. But I insist uot on this. Make me in
I am an actor of all work,
a8 the comediany cali themselves.
companion, a grave counseilor, a curious penman,
and a dapper valet, .
a will, and rely on meto be the thing which youn

most desire. I will take ne refusal you inust employ |

me.l!
Sn liberal an offer, 30 graciously volunteered, was
not tobe rejected idly. He saw me hesitate, and

threw in certain additional segaestions.

“My library is large and various; | see that you

. are busy, and sometimes at a loss, in your gearch af.

. ter authorities.

Your correspondence ia exteneive,
let ine give you a tasie of my skill in assisting you
to answer some of these letters.”

He turned over a pile, seated himself at the ta.
ble and with a pen that seemed rather te stream
over the paper than to rest upon it, he wrote al.
most in a breath the most adinirable and fitting

replies to the greater number of them. To a politi. '

cian wanting a vote, and giving a dinner accordingly,

wrete a bhrief but comprehensive eulogium upon the

arts of the cruizine, and concluded with an accep. |
' yﬁu-——.

tance to his invitation, premising only that my wine
for the current month was Lachryms Christi. To
a lady of fashion whose billot for the next slires was
rather a summons than a solicitation, he pleaded a
rule to reject all invitations for Friday, but compli-
mented her at the same time upon the recherche fold
of her miesive. To the editor of 3 weekly magazine

(WEST-AFRICA)
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Besides, there is soinething less  than ci- !
vil—certainly less than social—in calling folke ¢on.

It oper- !

- soul

-out of fashion now.
. what to do with—they are positively rotting on my
At present, sir, an | see you |
| increise on any terms; and next to the mistake which.
. you have been led into by your grandmother on the

- subject of my character, is that monstrous error | .
J& y -  assure you, | never drank a better cup of the purple

. beverage in iny lile. As a cook alowe, he deserved

I

I can be a hoon |

Make me what you please, with |
: BVEI‘{

.
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who begged for contributions, for which he premnis-
ed to pay in praises, he wrote an essay on independ-
ent ariticism.  To a tailor soliciting custom and prof-
fering extensive credite, he penned an order for a
claret eolored coat, such as the inan wore who seiz.
ed ontlhe New York arsenal, and kept it for the
whigs against General Arculdrius and his wan Fri-
day. There was one letter which he was about to
open, but as if he knew the contents already, or saw
from the glunce of my eye that he was now on for-
bidden . round, he paused in his progress, and I
availed myself of the interval to acknowledge his
powers, and relieve him for the present froms their
farther «xercise.

“Enough, Mr. O’-Lantern I am guite obliged to
you. You are indeed a valuable acquisition, and
really I know not how I shall requite you.”

“Requite me—I ask no requital, Mr. Silex—none. |

The pleasure of serving you is enough for me.”

“Indeed ! T'ruly you are becoming disinterested
in your-old age.
unprofitably, and with go little regard to self. [fre-
port speaks truly, you have usually been a severe ex-
pectant—a rigid exacter of your dues. You have
done nothing for nothing."

(HILARY TEAGE EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.
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and rather delicate stoinach., Thesa himai.-:'.uu.iill'g
inagininge wre my abomination. [ deanl differcutly
with my iriends.  Loaave the drawing up of the in.
struient (o me, and keep your goul and blood te
yourself, I would not rob you of u particle of gith.
er. 'The breeches wiil coutonut me,.-.the breeches:
and, mark we ! an oceasiial petticoat, whenever
you may tink it necessary w bring howa Mra
lex.” . ot

“You shall have thew- that you shall,' was my
answer. 8

‘The deed was drawn out in the twinkling of an
eye, and the conlract aigned and daiveved.  Noih-

.
W

_ ing could exceed Lhe deligiit uf Jack upon his instal.

lation iuto office as iy servaut of all work., s
Juy broke out into tumuliueus BXPréssiuns the 1.

. wment the papers ware compioted.

“l congratulate wydssll, my dear maste:, an woll
&8 you, ofi our mulual acquisiiions. ‘Phere i aolh.

- Ing co distressing us being out of place ; I huve boas

‘You have not always toiled thus -
Y ’ haar{. and my rapiure 8 How excessive at hd‘h"lug

teying for sumeiime to employ a taster alter my owi

. found hiwm.”

“Report has dohe me wrong,” he said coolly. ¢f '

have always been a much scandalized person among
~assurad.

men, | assure you,” |

Never did injured mortal look  more in need of
aympathy. I felt myself getting lachrymoze.

“What " I proceeded, “and 18 your love in my
case 80 great that you are willing to do for me those
things tor which you have exacted the eterpal and
uninitigated toils of other men, not to speak of their
sufferings 1"

“I doriot understand you, reaily,” was his reply,
and he certainly looked at a loss when he spoke these
worls,

“'Pan my roul,” I continned, “either you are ex.
ceedingly dull, Mr.

Oi you,

tion! Do vou ask nething of me inretur; "
“Nothinor 17
“What ! shall there be no bond between us 1"
“Bond ! for what ? gpeak out my dear maeter that
i6 to be, and tell me vour real difficulty.”
“Weiy in plain terms then, Mr. O'-Lantern, do
you not want to bind we, body and soul, in return for

these servicea ! Do you not want a mortgage of my
Q1

O-Luntern, or 1 have been
arievous'v imposed uponin the histories I have heard
Is it reuaily pussibie that you intend to serve |
ane for nothing ! Do you rexily  want ro compensa.

- Lat e know them.. lawn ready now.

“Your sonl, indeed what do I want with it? Bless

ur stars, my dear Mr. Silex, that thing is entirely
I have more souls than I know

hande. 1 wouldn’t be burdened or bothered with an

which you men seem to entertain as to the value of
the article you think [ trade in. Soulg, indead ! The
very idea is absurd. No,sir, If | wished for any.
thing at your hands, it should be the breeches, you
have worn.  Now I think of it, 8ir, I will have pay
for my services. Youshall pay me in old breeches;
y ou shall eontract to give ine all your breeches alter
a month's wearing them, and I will trust to your
generosily, should you ever get married, to throw in
occasionally a petticoat of yourwile's. There shall
be my terme. | ask for no other. Keep your soul,
and do what you please with it; I would’nt have it
as a grilt.  But your breeches, sir—your breeches;
and in the event of your marriage an occasional peti.
coat of your wile's; these you shall give me, if any.
thing, in return for my services. What say you to

“A bargain,” | exclaimed, delighted with the hu.
mor of the fellow. not I1ess than his generosity.
“Breeches and petticoats ! you shall have themn all!
Why, Mr. O’Lantern, youare the very pink of lib.
erality, and I rejoice at your coming. Pray resume
your seat, and let us talk over this matter, that it may
be the better understood between us. ‘There may
be something covert and equivocal in it, after all.
You gentlemen of the lantern are aptto hang out
false lights tor the temptation of the unwarv, and ]
am resolved to see that you have no occult significa.
tion in what vou say, before I sign this agreement.
It may be my soul, alter all, that you're driving at,
in aiming at my breeches. I know many men whosa
souls never go beyond their breeches, and though I
trust that inine is not of this sort, yet I would take
precaution against involvements. 1 will have
legal advice firat in this husiness.”

“You are right, my dear sir,”’ he replied promplty,
“take what precaution you please, and be satisfied

before vou proceed a single step in this matier. I -

. have no dispusition to deceive you- -indeed, | am uot

a proficient in the arts of falsehood. 1 know many

' a lawyer who would put me to the blush for incom.
" patence, and might, if lying were a prime requisite

in my dominions usurp their sovereignity. Even if

your soul were in your breeches, there would be lit.

tle danger of its lose; all you have need w do is to
shake them well before giving them to me, and un.
less it be a very sleepy or a very adhersive soul, it
is physically impossible that it should stick there

- Inn%aﬁer the shaking.”

utthe instrument, itself! how would you have
itdrawn up * possibly
be written with my

Em may desire that it should
ood; if you do, 1 must tell

His immoderate laughter silenced me.
“‘Another pinch of your Maceoboy,” he eaid, help-
ing himself. ‘I see you have been among the Ger

' mans. These are diabolical .fancies I confess, and
| to my mind, rather dirty enes. I pray you, tay dear

master, look on me as one having & tolersble taste,
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*A dousie-adged contpliment,” [ muttered to iny-
sell, witha shight sinvei.  He beheld wud divined tia
sensation.

“Ay, L see,” he cried piayfully, “you are still uu.
Youdo not conjeciure iny value yet. But
let mae convince you. Hay, what shali } do jor vou!
It 19 proper that I coiamence wy duties iorihwith,
[ fliava no
trunks to remove., My wardrobe is already here.
As for my bedding, I want none. A chink in the
chimney will yield me a sullizient siceping place,
and your saving in candles alotne, will be uo smald

- itenn. You have OIII}' 0 aet e avuve Lthie chilinneve.
" peice when you want a light, and 1 wili burny ar balh
~euds to plesse you. In food | am moderate. A fri.

casseed frog 18 the uumovst that my stomach will bear,
aud 1a wine |am a single bottle man. In wsupplies
l am a prune commissariat, and you would find me
valuable for this ,quality, even iIf my consumption
were greater than itis.  T'o speak with due modes.
ty, you will hud e a wondrous acquisition ; and
;hrill so0n wonder how you everdid without me be-
ore.’

“1 nothing deubt it, Mr. John O’-Lantern.”

“Plain Jack, if you please, Mr. Silex. John Q.
Lantern will do for visiters and siate ovecasiona,
when we go into company. Between ue, and at our

- own fireside, a little jmore familiarity is best, and °
. plain Juck more agreeable to my ear than any other

epithe.  And now, sir, shall | dring In cofue! Your
usual supper hour is at hand.”

“It you please, Jack,” was iny answer; and ye, [
had sewie qualins oi sloinach, not Lo say conscience,
as | thought of the proverb which denounced ail li.
quor, however pleasant, of the devil's brewing.
While J thought thus, the coffee urn was inssing o
the table, and to du wmy new retainer iean justics, [

new breeches daily; we ehail see, as we get on that
he displiyed other quaiities which entitied hia to
lar higher rewards; but ol these.--anon,

THE ART OF COMPOSITION.

In almost every age, when a people have be-
come readers, there ure two schools of composi-
tion;~—~the one closely resembling the ianguage
commonly spoken; the other cunstructed upon
the principle, that what is written should be
something nobler or lovlier than what igspoken;
—that fine writing ought not so much literally
to resemble, as spinitually to 1dealize good talk-
ing;—that the art of composition, like everv oth.-
er arl, when canied to its highes: degree, 18 not
the representation, but, as Browne expresses it,
‘the perfection of Nature:~—and thatss music to
sound, 80 is composition to language. A great
writer of either school reaches the same shore,
and must pass over the same stream; but the one
is contented with the ferry, the other builds up
a bridge,—one gous along the stream,—the oth-
er above it. Or these two schools of composi-
tion, the Eloquent and the Familiar, the lust,
often lightly esteemed in its time, and rather
commanding a8 wide than a reverent audience
pursues with little charge and little diminution of
popularity, from generation to generation. - But
the first stands aloof,—~the edifice of its age,—
copied not for ordinary use, however well formed
by scholars in exactand harmonious symmelry.
Royal, but unprolific,1t 19a monarch without s
dynasty. It commands, is obeyed, adored,—
dies, and leaves no heir.—Gibbon and Juniue
are imitated but by school-boys, and correspond-
ents to provincial newspapers; but the homely
Locke, the natural Defoe, the familiar Swift, the
robust, if boorish manliness of Cobbett, leave
their successors; and find, (perhaps unconcious-
ly,) their imitators; as long as thelanguage lasts.
This is no detraction from the immortality, of

reater and more imagimative minds. It is
the characteristic of their imaortality that
though they inspire, they are not copied,—me-
diately or immediately: the spirit of Milton has

. had its influence on almoat every great poet that

has succeeded him,—but poetasters alone have
mimicked the machinery of his verse. Hewhe
bas weally caught the mantle of the prophet, is
the last man to imitate his walk. "As with poets,
g0 with those prose writers who have built up =




