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RECOLLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR.

HY JAUK BAMEL,

To be twenty years of age, with a sound
digestion, a light heart, and & latoh-key,
searns to me, in certain moods, the summumn
bowum of earthly enjoyment. [am not going
to remark that a man at that time of life is
eleverer, or more virtuous, or a more profit-
able member of socitey than when his beard
peging to grizale. I ouly say he ig happier;

that he has probably nover been so happy |

before, and that he certainly will never be so
again.  The jollity of schoolboys is, I fanoy,
overrated,  We look back npon that so-oulled
golden period of garly youth through a plea-
sant but deceptive halo, which makes us for.
get the alloy of discomforts which it con-
In the old Greek epigram, & certain
with reverénce both Moemo-
syne and Lethe In one  breath. o Lot
e, orles he, * remember all the good [
have done, and !'c'-r:_'nt my wrrors.’ And, aftor
thie fnshion, we dulge in a retrospect of
erioket and round jackets. We eall to mind
the delights of “breaking-np day,”' oor unim-
paired appetite for pastry, the glow of pleasars
with which we received our prizes (you may
guess how many fell to my share), but we
forget the wiseries we andured: tllll* horrors of
Propria que m,;r;’.nl_c and Ffuns asinorum; the
fUH‘)' !lllul“l‘{"ﬁ ol “Iﬂl ('I'l ‘ll'daguguﬂ i" fl
tronclior cap; the bratal conduot of the young
gixtli-form tyraut for whom we lm_al the honor
of fagging; the depressing ohill of early
Sichnpels;”’ the cruel soara wh‘u'h ware laft
npon <po: not even 1t Mr, Ganter himself
were to offer me the whole contents of his shop,
bride-cakes and all; not if 1 might be captam
of the school gleven; mot il I could read
"!‘.nlilliilu.\" a8 l':ﬂ.“ﬂ_\' as the “ ]bbn-u-"' NHwWa-
paper; not for the rosiest cheeks in the world,
the most generous “tips'’ that conld be hoped
for—nay, not to be that model of scholastio
]K\I.'rt'l.'l.i(‘ﬂ. Mr. Thomas Brown Limsel—wounld
1 go back to fifteen sgain ! i )

But to call oneself man for the first time; to
wi‘.h—] thie razor “‘”h a consciousness of real
necesdity (boys used to shave in 154-); to live
in ludgiug» or chambers onone's own acconnt—
g0 out or cotne home when one Ii:lﬂ'rrt to enter
mpon life with a keen zest for life’s enjoy-
ments with henlth, spirits, hope, and a tole-
rably oasy conscience—ah! that is the true
golden age; thoge are the rosy hours when,
taking old Father Time kindly by the hand,
getting his seythe and hoar-glass in the
chimney-corner, and passing the loving-cup
acrossg the table to him, most of us would « Ly,
$Hore, vonerable sire, hore lot o8 1i'l.l!'_'_1‘i' "

I believe & common protest 18 raiged from
time to tiwe, by old fogeys, that young moen
in this country are not what they used to be;
and, upon my word, though I disregarded
the notion & dozen years ago, | begin to have
gome falth in it vow. OUne facalty, at least,
they seem to be losiug—the faculty of enjoy-
ment,

Look atYoung England in a ball-room, at
the theatre, or during & pienic. Does le
look happy, amused, or fapulsed in auy way 7
Oris he s mere listless young dandy, Olasd,
and bored—or aflecting to be so—with every-
thing and everybody around him ¢ 1 vow
there are sowe young gentlemen of this
deseription whom' [ mnever see without
fTeeling a strong desire to  slap  them
heartily between the shounlders (can't you
imaging their horror at such a greeting 1) and
ask what on earth they think worth caring
for, Karly in the last decennium, we ’\'ulm-_"
fellows, whose whiskers were just beginning
to bud, not only enjoyed life, but didu’t mind
showing that we enjoyed it,  Our tastes were
none of the most intellectual, I awm afraid.
We courted the Muses after a rougzh and
rendy fashion—over pipes of bird's eye and
tankards of lTHIl‘ ale, There weren't S0 many
novels to read then as there are now: but
somehow I faney they had better stutlin thewm,
I know we looked forward every month to

tained.
horo  Laile

merits

selves.
sucking barvisters, Government-office clerks,
and a medical gtudent or two—would form a
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dre; the storles which he chose for illnstra-
tion were admirably sdapted for his purpose.
You didn't want a breakdown wigger dance,
or an infant prodigy, or an optical illusion to
get them off. The J;yn of Vestris, the da‘rl
of Harley, of Mad’'lles Bt. George, Reynolds,
and Horton—that was the golden nge’of bur-
losque wrilinf and burlesque acting.  Those
artists played their parts as if they enjoyed
the fun themselves. Yonr modern actors and
actresses scem only to vondesoend to theirs.
They enunciate those wrotohed little milk-
and-water puns as if they were sshamed of
them—nnd well they may be, for, a8 a rule,
| weaker balderdash has never passed for wit.
{ Jokes indeed! why yon might make a gross
of them in an hour. They are not joles—
they are nol even puns—but a silly jingle
of sounde. The audience don't laugh
at this stoff; they ean't. I defy any one with
a grain of sense to do so. They h;aly utter a
digmal groan, which runs around the dress.
girele like n banshee’s wail,

But a pantomime, a resl, genuine, well.
organized pantomime, with a regular trana-
formation gcene and plenty of harlequinade,
is n national institution which I trust may
peéver beéooms extinet. It is not an intel-
lectual  mmusement, perhiaps; 0 enjoy it
you need by fnmiliar neither with ]H-iilid.-ﬁ
nor the pages of Dr. Lempriore's dictionary,
It iz simple nonsense, if you will — but
then it pretends to be nothing else, Wae
can't always (thank goodness) combine in-
struction with nwuosement, like the amiable
pedagogues who invent geographical games,
and playfully beguile little boys into the rale
of three. No; a pantomime is solely in.
tendud to make ug laugh, and the man who
refuses to Inngh at it onee a year, and in the
pregenice of children, must be a gloomy mis-
anthrope. For my part, I confess to no little
sympatliy with Mr. Merrywan in his varions
eeeppades, 1 like to him  purleinin
sauenges, geese, and legs of multon, an
admire the adroitness with which he transfers
thote comestibles to his capacious pocket. 1
am pleased when he divides the fish with
Pantaloon, and, with a great semblance
of fairness, reserves by far the larger
share for himself. I rejoive when
he is flred out of a cannon or pressed
flat in n mangle, because 1 know by
experiepce that lus constitution can stand
these trinls, and that ten to one he will be
livelier for them in the next scene. As for
Columbine, I have always regarded her as
ong of the most fascinating women in Chris-
tendom, and could desire no better fare than
to go through life with such a partner, pi-
rouetting up and down the world dressed in
a tight suit of spangles, like that lucky dog
Harlequin, who can leap into a olook-face,
or disappear throngh ashop shutter as guiok
as lightuing—whenever it suits his conveni-
“lce.

B

A hale of intense respect surrounds
the wewory of those old Ciwmbrians
as 1 pletnre them to myself, seated
on sturdy windsor chairs, in that

homely but hospituble parlor panunelled high
with English oak, and bearing on its walls fair
copies of the Lely portraits at Hampton Court.
They were very strong in politics—those stout
and ancient Britons—a subject which, jndging
from wy own experience, interesta the art-
student but very little. So we let them say
their eay, and wag their venerable old heads
with soleton earnesiness, as they diseussed the
of Sir Robert Peel, and entered at
length upon the great Chartist question,

As  for  mous autres, we kept our
conversation pretty much to  our-
Sometimes a dozen of us—painters,

little copelave at one end of the table, and,

content for once to spend a guiet evening,

would sit on, gossipping, long after the old

habitués of the place (the extra ordinaries, as
we ured to eall them, in playful allusion to
the nature of the banguet) had toddled home.

It was at 1 o’clock, 1 think, when Robert, the
hend waiter, used to come in, rubbing his
eves, witli a “*Now, geutlemen, if you please !
the usual form ol warning which he gave
us previously to turning off the gas.

the appearance of Mr. Thackeray's two
y.-llnw leaves, and My, Dickens' two green
leaves, with a zest which s unkuown |

to the rising generation. There was not a
chapter in “David Copperfield' that we didn't
discuss, laughing at Poggotty and Mr. Micaw-
ber, indignant with Uriah Heep, pitying poot
little Dora, and deeply tonched by the fate of
handsome, recklass, prond, misguided Steer-
forth, Pendennis we voted somewhat of &
prig; but his friend, Geogre Warrington—was
not that a character tostudy, to aduire, to emu-
late? I believe when the great satirist of our
day, in his prefound world-wisdom, sketched

I fear a good deal of what mili-
tary men call “pipeclay,”’ and civillans
“shop,” was talked on all sides, and the
artisis had the bLest of it. It will, I believe,
be admitted that the falling 18 natoral to us as
a class, Bearcely any other calling can be
suid to furnish a theme for work and play to

the sume devotees,  When Muogwell, the
riging young lawyer, goes off to Swit-
derlund  for the long vacation, do you

suppose be troubles Lis head with Black-
stone on the Wengern Alp, or pops a brief

that life-like portrait, half the interest with
which he Invested it was due to the fact that
he was unconsclously desoribing himself.
Only & tew of us had kept up our Latin: and
Raikesmere, of the State Sinecures Office (who
went up from Eastminster to Oxford, but left
that nunivergity, for reasons which nesd not
here be named, without taking his degres),
was wighty apt with his quotations from
Horace when we met at the Cimbrian Stores
todine, or sat gossiping round 2ome third-foor
fireplace in the Temple. “Nune est biben-
dum " he used to ery, blowing off the froth
from his pewter; and most of the young artists
who beard him, not having themselves had
the advantage, as the phrase is, of a olassical
education, segarded that thriftless reprobate s
a mirncle of wit and learning. Bat when wae
came to talk of books in our own mother-
tongue—of English poets, from Chauncer down
to Mr. Tennyson—my goodness, what a ohat-
tering there was ! what a fieroe pufling of three-
penny cheroots | whal an outpour of earnest,
frank, and beer-inspired arguments !

The Cimbrian Stores was an old-fashioned
tavern, whers an t-i;_:_htumllaenu_v urnim.'u_v wWns
Leld at 6 o’clock. The bitter ale (and a very
decent tap too) came to fourpence, and one
gave twopence more to the waiter, whioh,
ruu gee, exactly made up the two shil-
i

ngs — i modest but sufficient item in
onr dally expenses. I've hnd worse
dinnérs in  my time, I can tell you,
They gave ns soup or fish, a cut off

the rosst, vegetables, and & famons piece of
Cheddar cheese, There was wine at 8 mode-
zate tariff for thoge who liked it. Mr, Vokins,
this respected landlord, took the ohair pre-
sely us the quaint old mahogany-cased clock
in the corner struck the hour, and, rapping
the table with his carving-knife, said u brief
but impressive grace. It was a snug and cosy
little set that gathered around that table. A
few middle- 'jmd pergonal friends of My, Vokins
sat right and left of him. On the subject of
thair respective prolessions 1 was then, and
am still, completely in the dark, They en-
tered the room just five minutes before dinner-
time, and fell half asleep over their grog, when
weo youngsters went back to our books snd
drawing-boards, or oftener, if my memory
doesn’t deceive me, to the pit of some theatre,
especially in the_t;rintar senson, when we
made a point of visiting all the pantomimes,

1 am thankfal to say that I have not yet lost
sy relish for pantomimes. Burlesques, |
admit, bore me horridly. It wasn't so with
dear Planché's inventions. [flix wit was
elogant and scholar-like; Ais jokes, if not
profound, had a genuine sparkle about them
quile m;iepeudunl of the mere double enten-

into his pocket before stepping on board the
boat at Lucerne! You might travel all day
with thoze eminent medicul celebrities, Dr,
Pillington and Mr. Lancelot Probus, and never
find out thatone gentleman obtained a liveli-
hood by writing hieroglyphics at a guivea
a page, and that the other wounld be ready at
any moment to ewt you up—not meta-
phorically, but in the #Hesh—without the
slightest remorse ! 1 have known even sobar
and unimpeachable divines modify their cos-
tumse to no small extent as soon as they have
crossed the Channel, exchange the conven-
tionnl white choker for an easy silk necker-
chief, replace the stern chimueypot with a
comfortable wideawake, and wear an ordinary
shooting-coat iustead of the more orthodox
Enh-tnt. Barring a slight tendency to intons

is conversation, you wonld hardly recognize
his reverencein the frank and genial talker who
silts pext you at the table d'hote, If onr
young clergy have their little failings, they
certmmly do not introde ecclesinstical intelli-
genes upon you between the wine and wal-
nuts, that is, uuless you begin the subject.
But what does an artist like to talk about so
much as bis art ¢ How delighted he i sure to
be if, agreciog with the theories which hae
E;'n]n.)umi::, you eundorse his opinion that

adder Brown is a4 grest genius | With what
mingled pity and contempt he will regard you
if you happen to admire the landscapes of
Btippler ! **What, my dear fellow, thar man's

work like nature ! Nongense ! 1
tell you there jsn't a bit of natare 'In
it! 1t's the fesblest, most commonplace studl

you ever saw | 1 don't suppose
anything but a cork correctly in
Color, indeed ! the fellow's got no sense of
color in him. 7Thet foreground of his thing
last year—hung on the line too, by Jove !—
wai nothing but a sheer plece of cabbage from
Fogley's pivture, uud ns for his greens—'"
elo. elo.

he ever drew
all his life !

The artist-diners of the Cimbrian Stores out-
numbered all the others put together. Law
and medicine held their own sometimes; and
when the gossip turned on peneral literature,
wéo met on common ground. Bul art was the
sinvorite sublect of conversation, or ‘Yaw,’’ in
the polite language of the Cimbrians, Ouar
occasional visitors, perhaps, found it a liwle

too much of a good thing sometimes,
but most of them were very good-
tempered on this  point, and lstenad

in mesk astonighment to the astounding ex-
pressions of sentiment which came pouring
forth from our lips in a fragrant eloud of
tobacco. Onge, and once only, was there any
marked or offensive allusion to this habit,
when that muf, Ralkesmere, would lnsist

on bringing Wi friend, young Tuftleigh
Hunter, also of the B.nee.ré Offics, to dine
with ns. The idiot oame in evening dress
with a jewelled thirt-front, and looked round
wpon our tweed coats and bairy fhees
with s mixed look of surprise and oon-
tempt, We were olvil enough to him
At first, but he ecarcely deigned to
speak to one of 08, amdl  winking at
Raikesmers after dinner (he bhad been
drinking pretty freely), remarked that there
wias a d—d smell of paint in the room.
don't think sny oue of us would have seen
the allusion, but that the fool began to
chuckle (a8 fools will) when he had uttered
this splendid pisce of witticigm,

1 was eitting just orpn,ﬂitu him, and my ol
sohoolfellow, Dick Dewberry, of the Middle
'[‘,,“,1‘]'.' wHRE 'h,)- my #ide, ek had l.bl'"l'll at
Oxford with Tuftleigh, and knew his laoe,
Moreover, Dick was an amatsur painter of no
inconsiderable merit, and had a fullow-Teeling

W ONT canse.

f”:‘I beg your pardom, gir,’! eries Mr, Dew-
berry, very stiffly, across the table; “'I think
you said that —"' . :

W hat there was a smell of paint. Yer I
did, " #ays the grinniug dandy; “perhaps you
don’t object to iy’ :

“I'a which, sir, the paint or your remark?’
nsks Dick, ]'lla‘H_\' :-U.Jillll'\‘.

Raikesmere turned orimson,

O Pon my life T don’t know, "’ drawled Hon-
ter. **You seem to tike offense, Are you a
painter 1" . -

“Why, no, sir, but I'm a gentlemnan,™ ories
Dick, lighting his cigar; “and a fow of my
friends hers nre both,™ >

HThen I &'pose you're necustomed to paint,™
gneere Honter, nnabashed,

Raikesmere was nudging lis ellow, and tell-
ing him to shut up.

“Perhaps go,”” retorts Dick; **but there are
some thing: we are not accustomed to, and
don't mean to endure. Rafkesmers, if your
friend wante the fresh sir, there's plenty of it
down stairs in the street,’

Tuflleigh, pouring out another glass of
wine, muttered something about apublic room
being public property, and that ha'd be
blanked before he moved to oblige anybody.
He was getting rapidly drunk, Dewberry
rang the bell.

“Robert,”” gaid he, when the waiter made
hizg appearance, ‘‘is the billiad-room en-
gaged 1

*Not a soul but the marker in it, sir,"" says
old Bob,

“Very well. Then what do you sayto a
game of podl, gentlemen 7'

We all started up glad of the opportunity to
avoid a row, and left this uncivilest of civil
servants alone with his friend, Raikesmere
came after us with an ample apology, bt it
was the last time he ventured to bring one of
his dandiaval acquaintances to dine with us.

“Confounded purp,v 1" growled Dewberry,
when he had got back to his chambers; *°I
wigh I bad punched his head. I would if he
could have stood up and taken care of him-
self, There's no love lost between us, I pro-
mise youn.'

“lver seen him before 1" 1 asked, for I felt
sure there was some old grudge raskling in
Mr. Dewberry's bosom.

“Well, yes, 1 have,”” said Dick, somewhat
mysteriously, *“He was pointed out to me at
the Crystal Palace last Thursday."”

“By whom " said [,

Mr. Dewberry blushed a little, and, in reply,
asked me whether [ could keep a gecret,

“To he sure, egpecially when a lady is in
the case,’’ I eaid, for the honest fellew had
turned as red as o peony, and 1 saw at once
that we were on delicate ground.

“The fact is, Javk,” continued D, 1), *‘that
that fellow has been annoying a very great
friend of mine for seme time past, and in
such a way that it would be very awkward,
and, in fact, almast impossible for her—you're
right, it is a lady—or for me, on her behalf,
to take any notice of iv.”’

I now ventured to ask for a full explana-

tion, having in the meantime mixed myseolf a
glass of toddy, at Mr. Dewberry's express
desire.
“You must know, then,” said Dick, after a
pull at his own tumbler, ** that 1 have soma
triends living at Kensington, not far from
where this fellow, Hunter, lives. In fact, they
attend the same church at 8t, Didymus, Their
pew is in one of the aisles, and le li'mwral.ly
manages to get 8 seat close by, Well, fancy,
for sowe weeks past the horrid snob has been
in the habit of staring in an impudent manner
every Sunday during service at this Indy, who
iz very young, you know, Juck, and—ahem !—
really very pretty; and she hasn't any father or
brothier, by the way—vyes, by Jove! in such a
manner as really to annoy her very much, and
ghie has tried to frown him down, but he wont be
frowned down, aud keeps on staring worse
than ever. Now isn't it a disgusting shame,
and don’t you think it onght to be put a stop
to in some way or another !’

“‘Most decidedly,’ =aid 1, *“Couldn't you
call him to account yourself, or send a message
by Raikesmera i
“Why, no," cries Dick; ‘“that’s just the
rub. I'd do that directly it 1might, but Miss
Petworth won't let me; and when one comes
tothink of it, you know, Jack, it would be
rather awkward to mix a lady’s name up with
fnch an affair at all; because, of course, he'd
deny that he meant to be rude, and say it was
an acoident, or something of that kind, and so
get off without receiving his deserts. | want
to teach him a lesson which he shan't forget
in n hurry."

“Waell, what do you propose "’ [ asked,

“Why,” continued Mr. Dewburry, “I’ve
been lll:inking the rnu:nlh-r over lately, and I
i only one way of tackling it, It appears
that Mr. Hunter's rlhlvm-mi“irc not c‘t;:lliliiluwl‘g
one object, He has apnoyed other ladies in
the same way. Now I don't like the notion
of pnonymous letters, but really in & case of
this kind 1 think the end would justify the
means, He seems to be such & donkey that |
really think i he received a letter written in
& woman's hand, he would belleve it came
fl'll!ll oue of those ladies whom he {5 always
ogling, and then we could make as much funo
of him us we chosa,"

:‘I confess I don’t exactly seo how,” said I.
. ‘W .h_\', you old "'“‘I'ld.!” ories Al.i'iL'k, ":lnu"l
You see that a man of Lthis kind wounld be vain
enough 1o keep any appointment anywhere,
f"fllll ll'w top of the monnment to the bottom
of the Thames 'l‘unn-_-.l, in the fond belief that
?h"li"ld{ll'lﬂ'l fullen in love with Lim, if he

MBUL he wad going to meet her. Sap-
pusing the rendezvous chosen was the Temple
Gardens " :

“YAnd you prepared wi
horgewhip, 1 m?ppgde," Hil:l:hl. ¢ fremendous

"“'h?'. no," retorts Mr.
wouldn't be exactly fair—to inveigle & man
ca_d ns he h." into & qulst place, and then lirl;
him at one's leisure. No: I'm not going w0
do that. But there's nothing in the world to
prevent his becoming a fund of Amusement to
us a8 he struts about waiting for his imagi.
nury Dt;lqinuu, while we are quist] wal.uhnli
and laughing at him from these w ndows,"’ o

“‘Capital notion, upon my word,” observed
Mr. Dewberry’s humble sérvayt,’ “Bat it's
easier said than done,  Mr. Hunter mayn't be
quite such a fool as he looks, ! 4

Dewberry, ““that

“We can but try," suswers D, D, gup-

pose we put on & bait to begln with.
might sketch outl a preliminary note, asking
him to give evidence of the aﬁuuril\y of his
affection in some sign whioh I should be able
{o recognize.'’

“And when are
drawn up 7" 1 asked.

“There 18 no time,”” said Mr. Dewberry,
fetching an inkstand from a side-table," *like
the present.'’

Down we sat accordingly, and in the conrse
of half an hour the following billet was in-
dited in a delieate female hand, on a sheet of
zuperfine Bath pest:—

VRir—The experfence which & nature such
as yours must ere this have derived from a
contemplation of the confiding fmpulses to
which a woman's keart i8 ocensionally subject
miny. I tywst, b decmed some excuze for the
exceptional character of this communication,
It were impossible for me to witness weak aftor
week the flattering, becnuge unselicitad, atten-
tion with which you regard the writer of these
lines, withont becoming aware that you take
an interest in herwellfare which has not besn—
may | eay—altogether unappreciated ¥ Should
my suspicions—I had pearly written my hopes—
be mot withont foundation, will you kindly
oblign me by wearing a pea-green tie (my
favorite color) round your neck on sundny
next ! Alter seeing it | shall feel free to tell
‘\ Ol InnIre.

STl then 1 remain,
“Your unknewn friend, BRLIXDA.

“p Be—lsn't Belinda & pretty name? ['m
altaid you won't think mine hall g0 pretty
wlian pon kowe u !

“Iiy Jove, [ don't think he wonld if he did
know it,"" says Dick, laughing. “Capital nots
upon my worid, in the best style of a Com-
plete Letter-writer, with plenty of underlin-
ing, If he belleves that, he will deserve any-
thing be gets. Of course next Sunday I shall
go to St. Didymuns and see if the bait has
tiken,"

“Ilo you intend to tell the young
asked.

“Not a word, my dear fellow, not a word, ™
sald Dick, “and for the best possible reason,
that she would highly disapprove of the whole
proveeding. Besides, what good would it do?
At present the note may have come from any
one of the girls to whom he has ‘made eyes.’
But if I told Miss P y she wounld certainly
betray herself hy blushing or showing some
vonfusion next Sunday, and then the whole
thing would be spoiled.  No, | must not com-
promige her in that way, What a jolly sell it
will be, though, for him, if he falls into the
trap | Can’t you fancy him in his pea-green
tie ! I chose that color becaure he usually
wenars crimson silk.*?

Well, a week atter the above conversation
Dick aud 1 met again at the chambers by ap-
pointment, Hoe told me that Mr. Hunter had
obeyed the request so literally that he thought
if we had begged bim to wear a4 bonnet instead
of & hat we might have expected compliance,
The time wag now come for a second letter,
which was couched in the following elegant
language:— k

“Siri—How can I express to you in ade-
quately earnest terms the great satisfaction,
nay, the pleasure, which 1 felt in recognizing
on your part, through the medium of a sign
which I myself had suggested, an evidence of
what, until I Aneae it, I did not dare to antivi-
pate! 1 am going with my aunt (an old
maid, very Kind in fer way, but unfortunately
indiflerent to the feelings of young ple) into
the city on Tuesday next, and I@Il try to
Le in the Temple Gardens between two and
three in the alternoon. | know it is indiscreet
in me to say this, but I feel econfident that |
can rely on your secresy and good faith,  Per-
haps I may be enabled to tell you this in person,
but if not I am sure you will believe

“Your unknown but sincere friend,
UBELINDA.

41, 8.—1f 1 am unfortunately detained until
four or half-past you won't mind, will you?
What a lovely color that pea-green tie was,
and fiow well it became you ! Uf course [ conldn’t
with propriety take any notice of you, but I felt
congcious that you had not forgotten me.’”

“1'm afraid he'll sea throughit,' said Dick,
as Le folded up the letter. “However, old fel-
low, you'll tnrn up here at any rate on Tues-
day, and we'll keep a look out for the young
gentleman,'

Un Tuesday, the —th of January, 185- (you
gee 1 purposely refrain from giving the dats in
full, out of congideration for Mr. Tuftleigh
Hunter's feelings, ns he may, for aught I
know, by this time be married, and have
become the father of a family; if so, it will be
far Letter for Mrs, Tuftleigh Hunter's happi-
nees if she remaing in ignorance of her hus-
pand’s antecedents), on this bleak and
frosty winter’s day, as 1 was saying, two
young and not altogether ill-favored English-
men wight have been seen ensconced behind
the ample folds of a red curtain which
decorated & window in one of those quaiut
but historically interesting windows that
command a view of the Temple Gardens. A
pile of calf-bound tomes piled in careless oon-
fusion on an adjoining table, indicated the
legnl studies in which one at least of the
striplings was ostensibly engaged. But the
remains of an unexceptionably grilled steak,
and of what had once been a symmetrical
pyrawid of mashed potatoes, lanked by a tan-
kird of foaming stout, would have inspired
the most carelesg observer with a convic-
tion that both these young gentlemen had
Junched, while & recently opened box of
cigars, and & delivious perfume which hung
upon the noonday air, suggestive of the well-
kunown Havana plant, might have been ac-
gepted in evidence that the less necessary but
more refined wants of civilized life were being
amply satisfied,

“How goes the time,Jack?'" asked S[r. Dow-
berry, blowing rings of smoke out of an ele-
gantly-cvarved meershaum pipe. “1 let my
watch fall in the pocket-court, yesterday, and
broke the mainspring, 1 think."

“Ten minutes past two,’ said I, after con-
gulting my own chronometer.

“Then I give him up,”’ m‘ual Dick, r:‘tlt_wr
gloomily ; *“but hark ! what is that atriking
now ! You're a little fast, I believe, like
sgome of my other friends. It is but just
two o'clock, and—hallo, why there he is,
I declare, Punotuality is not only the soul
of business, but the very gquintessence of
confiding nflection: and 1 may say, m dear
Jack, do look here” adds Mr. Dewberry,
bursting into n roar of laughter, “I'm hanged
if he hasn’t sported the pea-green tie, as a
dellcate sttention. Ah! 1y es‘l“i*‘{}’-‘ Mr.
Tuftleigh, I really begin to pity you. This s
verdant with a vengeance.”’

It was too true. ‘The misguided young man
bad appeared in full rig, and clad after a tfm"}
per anything but suited to the inclemency of
the weather, in order, 1 presume, to show off
his figure to the best advantage. """“""h
walking abont with the air of nstage '“buﬂ-ﬂf-.
evidently rejoiced that he had arrivec fore
his tnamorata. After he had strolled up and
down for about & quarter of an hour, however,
be pulled out his watch and b‘S"'i"" walk
quicker, and no wonder, for it was ntensoly
cold. Another interval, somewhat shortor
than before, having elapsed, the elegant
Tuftleigh again ascertained the time, !ll:d
to make sssurance doubly sure, refery
to # plece of paper which be drew from

We

these doenments to be

lady ¢ 1

hig  vost-pooket;, and which we falt
convinced was  1be letter that had lured him
to biw fute. Mr. Dewberry and I, who watghed
these proceedings with anremitting attention
(excopt, indésd, during the bilef moments in
which wa respplied onrsel ves to bottled stout),
could not help remarking that the longer Mr.
Tuftleigh « stayed, the more frequently he
looked at his watoh, aud the oftener he looked
at hig wateh thé further he axtended his walk
np and down, At Jast it began to grow dark,
and Mr. Turtlelgh (we conld see) began to
grow impatient. He quickened his pace,
stompig m the ground as he went, and
warming the upper part of his frame after the
fashion of London cabmen, who in winter-tims
appear 10 ba perpefually relisarsing with great
vehemence the embracing of imaginary friends,
At last, when it was becoming almogt too duark
to ¢ee anything, Mr. Tuitleigh dissppeared,
after baviug afforded us infinite amusement.

“Well, what is the next thing to be done '
said Mr, Dewberry, after the half-hour had
struck, and onr hero had disappeared. *“Do
yon think he'd stand another letter #

] ghould hardly think so; buat yon know
best, Dick,' said 1.

After o short congnltation we wrote another
note, with many apologles from the fair un-
known, stating that her aunt had disap-
pointed her, and that ghe had been unable to
make her way that afternoon towards the
Temple Gardens, but promizing fuithiolly to

whom she (of dourse) owed ten thousand
obligations, ete. eto,

I must confess that
lust epistle. But we could not
matter to drop here.
the He had been

for future,

Letter No, 3 was in thess words: —

deserved hoax. )
““You have for some time past been in the

gpecies of rudeness which is all the more
cowardly because it

doubly inexcusable.

know that these

continne your fmpertinencies.

richly deserve,

their protection.
] have the honor to be, sir,
“ Your most obedient servant,
“A Rop s Mewue”

factory that Mr. Tuftlei
frequent the church of St. Didymus entirely,

sive practice of ogling altogether. That ladies,
especially when they happen to be young and
pretty, are not utterly averse to being looked
at with respectfulgadmiration, I candidly ad-
mit. Indeed, judging from my own experience,
I have always found that , but there, I
won't go on further. You see, I'm turned of
thirty, and the gubject awakens sentiments in
wy heart which lead me to decline revealing
all the Recollections of a Bachelor.—ZLondon
Soei f‘l..'.

GROCERIES, ETC.
PURE RRINE AND MOSELL WINES

Fapecially imported for Private Use, and
Buperior Qualities of Claret Wines
FOR MEDICINAL PURPOSES,

A. WOYTT,
NO, 328 WALNUT ATREET,

4 Elm

YPRUNELLES” FOR STEWING OR PIES
HARDING'S BONKLESS MACKEREL,
Dun Fish; Yarmouth Bloaters

FOR BALK BY
BOBERT BLACH & NSON,
EIUHTEHNTH_uEnﬂ)!;\'L“l‘_bu;

GARFIELD’S

£ 1¢3m4p]

Warrnpted free from sll POISONQOUS ACIDS,
Yor sale by sll Grocers, sud by the Hole Agouts,

PAUL & FERGUSON,
K. IS NOMTII WATE

OLIVES.

41V ims

SPANISH

THEEE HUNDRED GALLONS OF
Olives,

For aule by the gsllop, much below the cost o
mpottaticn, by

¥Fine BSpanish

JAMES R. WEREB
Corper WALNUT and EIGHTH Sta,
L ONDON BROWN STOoUT
AND SCOTUN ALE,
Iu stone and glass, by the cask or dozen,
. ALBERT ¢, HOBERTN,
Dealer in Fine Grooeries,
Corner KLEVENTH and VINE Sia,

HARDWARE, CUTLERY, ETC.
STANDBRIDGE, BARR & (0,

IMPORTERE OF AXD DEALERS IN

FOREIEN AKD AMERICAN HARDWARE,

NO, 1321 MARKET STREET,

Uller for eale u 1nege stock of
Fardware and Cuatlery,
TOUKTHER WITH
1000 KEGS NAILS

AT REDUCED FPRICHS, [87ws]

B4}

CUTLERY.

e there the following Friday at the same
honr, h!rpil!}_{ to meet her {'urra-:‘[luwlun‘. 10

Mr, Hunter showed n
gound digeretion in taking no mnotice of the
allow the
It was absolutely neces-
sary to put the ingenuons youth on his guard
allowed to
take an unconscious part in this little farce,
It now remained for us to read him the moral.

“8ir;—Your disregard of ‘Delinda’s’ lust
aszignation is tolerably good evidence that | U
you are now aware how completely her first
appointment made you the victim of a well-

habit of annoying more than one lady by a

is difficult to define or
bring hiome to you, and that, too, at a time
and in a place which render your offense
Without entering into
further particulars, it is sufficient for you to
ladies have found a cham-
pion in one who, sorry a& Le would be to pro-
ceed to extremities, will assuredly take an
early opportunity of calling you 1o account in
a practical and not very pleasant manner, if
you have the temerity, aftor this warning, to
And, believe
we, nothing but my desire to save these ladies
from further apnoyance has saved you, up to
this time, from the chastisement which you
It is scarcely necessary for
me to add that they are quite unaware of the
means which } have thought fit to adopt for

The effect of this last epistle was so satis-
Hunter ceased to

and Itrust has since abstained from the offen-

NEW ITALIAN MACCARONI

SUFERIOR CIDER VINECAR

wuYERNVENT SALES.

'Lalnm BALE OF IROUN, STEEL, AND
LUMBY.

Dl?m&u&ﬂmw!cu'n [)rl_‘l(;ﬁn }
By direction of th:{i R S N e
1he fullowing euumer
Luminr will ve sold gt
COLN DEVOT, nnder thosupsrvision of Captnin

James G, Puyne, Arsistant

eomineonclng on MONDAY, June Jﬂ&“ﬁ"f:
o witi—Ahout

B,00ibs Vint Iron, from 1k} to #4xlg, ne

NOTled,
0,000 * Nall Rod Iron

180,000 Horseshioo Tron, Hght and heavy.
doote * Hgmmered Iron, assoried,

WO.000 * Assoited Iron, all slzes
246,000 " Round Iron, assorted from 316 to 214

inches, all sliges

Hquare lron, assorted, from 3 to 2

nelies, nll slzes,

Rouna Iron, assorted, from 1 to 3

Inohex, all sizes,

Hoop Tron, nssorted, from 8§ to 1 inoh,

nil Kizes.

Bpring Steel, assorted, from 1'5 to 2i¢

= Inehes, k1l sieea,

15,000 * Amerioan Blistered 8teel,

FRO000 feet Onle Lumber, from | 1od inohes thiok,
6,0 * Hickory Lumber, from 2 1o 4 lnohes
thick.

Poplar Lumber, 3, inch thick

Pine Bcuntiing, $x4, 5, 6,7, 8, and 9; 12

. 10 18 feet long,

Waogonmakers, enrbuliders, and othors will

find this n floe oppariunlly 1o réeplenisi thelr

81O 0K, ns Lhe mnienal is entirely new,

Irmnsportution will be furnished to Sixth
sticet whart or the rilrond depot, s parchiasers
mny desire, sl at thely visi,

From 10 1o 16 days will be sllowed In wileh to
remove Lhe goods.

Terme—Cash, in Governmont funds

CHAKRLES H, TOMPRINS
S14160 Byl bHrig. Gen., Denot Quirterm'r,

‘Lr NSELVICEABLE QUARTERMASTER'S
| BTUORES AT AUCTION.

l::ﬁlcimnle!;ii'h;nm'll
ron vel, no
nnlle Auetion, nt LIN-

11,000 *
8,000 v
ahucy o

28,000

Mn =

ViR

Wasiuxagion, D, U, May 8, 1847,

By direetion of the Qunrtermaster-Genoral, i
lnrge 1ot of Quarterinpster's Stores will be sold
nt Foblie Avetion, st Lincoln Depot, com-
mencing on WEDNESDAY, May 2 at 10
A, M. under the supervision of Captain James
G, Payne, A, Q. M, conklsting lu part of—

four<horse  Acmy 20 SBaddle Blaukols,
Wagons, M OMco Denks,

(i two:horse Army Wa- 23 Offlce Tables,

gons, 218 Office Conl Btoves,
6 sprivg Army Wa- 25 Office Wood Stoves,
y Rons, . 20 'ortable Forges,

10 four-horse Seavenger ) Smith's Forges,

Army Wagous, B Cooking Ranged, with

DEFOT QUARTERMASTER'S OFFioR, }

1| 10 Carls, Hxtures,
0 two-horse Ambuo-!'10 Bath Tubs,
Iances, B Doors,

116 sets Wheel Harness, |16 Wheelbarrows,
60 sets Lead Huarness, -“i‘tmla—L‘urlmnlcr' Sad-
67 wets wheel Ambo-  dler's, Hluoksmith's,

lance Harness, Tinner's,
57 Lead Hurness, M6 yurds Cocon Mat-
168 MeClellan Saddles, | tiog,
261 Wagon Maddles, 1010 pounds assorted
141 B. 8, Wagon Whips,! Rope,

4000 ponnds Serap Tron,

284 Halter Chinlns, !
313 Huckets, 5000 pounds old Horse
Bhoos,

27 Gium Buckels.
211 Wagon EBridles, 101 Window Sashes,
66 Saddle Bags. |
And o large lot of otherarticles,
Terms—Cash, In Government funds,
Purchasers will remove thelr goods within
ten duys from duy of sale.
CHARLES H. TOMPKINS,
60 11t] Bet. Brig. Gen,, Depot Quartermaster,

L ABRBGE SBALE 0OF GOVYERNMENT
LUMBER
PHILADELPHIA DEPOT,
ASSISTANT QQUARTERMASTER'S OFFICE,
Nao, 1168 Glrard alreal]
13, 1867,

M

Will be rold at Publie Auctlon, at the United
Bintes  Hitorehouse, HANOVER STREETD
WHARF, I‘hlludelphla. P, on SATURDAY,
Muay 18, 1867, commeneing at 12 o'oclock M., a
well-seasoned and selee assortment ol Luam-
ber, us lollows :—

37,885 feet Oak Lumber,
8,025 feot Ash do,
51,017 feet Hickory do.

The above lumber 1s equal to the best in the
market, and was speclally selected for the
manufmetureof Army Wagons and Ambulancaes
fu 1501 and 1802, and will be sold In lots to suls
Pt rehagers,

Wheelwrights, Warzon, Ship, and House
Bl,:lldom are respectiully in\m.m to attend tais
Binle.

Terms of Bale—Cash In Government fands.

The lmmber purchased must be removed
within 10 days from date of sale,

By order of
Brevey Maj-Gen. G. H. CROBMAN,
Asst, Quurtermaster-Gen. U. 8. A,
HENRY W. JANES,
Captain nnd Asst, Quartermaster,
Brevet Major U. 8. A,

PROPOSALS.
EPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE,

Wasmingroxw, D, O, May 8, 1847,

Proposnls will be received at thls Députimant
uptil 12 o'elock, June 6, 1567, for furnisbinug il
the materinls and performing the work re-
guiréd o the construction of & Brick Bullding
for the use of the Department of Agriculture,
1o be erected on reservation No, ﬁ in this elty,
gocording to plans and spepifieations Lthat
chn be geen at Lhe office of the Commissionear
of Agticulture, where full iuformatlon with
regird 1o Lthe proposed bullding can be obtalned;
sald proposals 1o be either for the whole bulld-
ing, or separately for the ditferent kinds of
wurk,

No pro 1 will be entertnlned from any

sreOn who 18 nol known o be a practical
wullder,

Bidders are requested to stale the shortest
time possible in which the buliding Is to be
completed, the work to be cornmenced Lo three
duys nftor the signing of the contraot,

The Departmeyt reserves the right 1o reject
any or all pids, if 1t be deemod for the interest
of the Government to do so, aod no bid will
recelved thut does not conlorm to the requir
ments of the pluus and specitications and of thig
AU veriiserent.

Ninoty per cent, of the amount of work done
and materials furnisbed, nedording 1o contract
price (gald smount to be ugcertalned by Lhe esti-
wate of the Superintendent), will be pald from
vime 1o tme as the work proceeds, aud ten par
cent retaiped unul the completion of the con-
truct und the neceptunce of the work by the
Department,

Lvery proposal must be accom Imnleﬂ by the
bond of two responsible persons in the sum of
twenty thousind dollprs, that the bidder will
accepl and periorm the contract If awarded Lo
Lim, the sufticiency of Lthe security to be certi-
fled by the United States Distriot Judge, United
States District Attorney, or Clerk of the United
Biates Court,

Proposnls should be Inclosed in asealed en-
velope, Inoorsed “Proposals for a Bullding for
the Departmout of Agrienlture” and addy
to the Commissioner of Agriculture,

610231 ISAAC NEWTON, Commissloner,
]." DISTRICT,

Orrice CHIEY QUARTERMASTER,
ATLANTA, G, May 8, 1567,

BY ORDER OF THE QUARTERMASTER-
GEN EHRA L,—Bealed propossls will ba recelved
Wt this office for the snle of seven thousand four
hundred (7400) tous of COAL at Bnmmn‘
Florida, puyment to be made in Governmen
funeds,

The proposals will beopenad at 18 M, SATUR.
DAY, the #th of June, 157, and should be
mnrked d“l‘mpumh io purchase Coal’ and
addressed Lo

Brevet Brig.-Gen, R. SAXTON,
Chief Quartermaster Third Milltary Distriet,
Atlunta, Ga, 513 256

LEGAL NOTICES.

TN THE SUPREME COURT OF PENNSYL-
' - KN DISTRIOT,

THEODORE GARKITAON) o Term, 1w,

"BLEY ﬂ‘...-IIORBUW.

g tod by the Court W distribute
e ﬁ{ﬁ;,‘}}ﬁnm nu{wo u:'pnun 'wml

et
. - w

she parties '““{é’;ﬁ:ﬁ;i‘:‘ﬁ.&?ﬁﬂ. Na BaTURDAT,
oy 18 07, 68 P ARLISS H. T. COLLIS, Audiior,

5 1M 5L

EADQUARTERS THIRD MILITARY

WS REVENUE STAMPS. -
gpos oy e 0 1LIN U

T
F @sscripilon constantly on
prow ey atbended toy




