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The following lines will serve to give a faint |
idea of the * mark® the editorial wight has tw “toe"
in order to *please everybody,” which, according |
to our rotion, wouid be as hard todoas to keep '
pace with the Telegraph on an old blind horse. '
: THE EDITOR.

That editor who wills to please,

" Must humbly crawl upon his knees,
And kiss the hand that beats him ;
Or if he dare attempt to walk
Must toe the mark that others chalk,
And cringe to all that meet him.

Says one “ your subjects are too grave,
Too much morality yon have—
Too much about religion :—
Give me some witch or wizard tales,
With xlip:shod ghosts, with fins and scales,
Or feathiers like a pigeon.” h EI

« 1 love to read,” annther cries,
# Those monstrous fashionable lies :

In other words, those novels,
Composed of kings and queens and lorls,
Of border wars and Gothic hordes,

‘That uzed to live in hovelr.”

“No, no,” cries one ; “we've had enough
Of =uch confounded love-sick stuff
To craze the fair creation !
Give us some recert foreign news
Of Russians, Turks—the Greeks and Jews,
Or any other nation !

The man of drilled acholastic lore,
Wonld lise to see a littleannre,
In scraps of Greek and Latin ;
The merchants rather have the price
~Of Southern indigo and rice,
Or India silks and satin.

-Another cries, * ] want more fun—
A witty aneedote or pun,—
A rebur ora riddle :
Siune long for n.isgionary news,
And rome, of worldly carnal views,
Would rather hear a fiddle.

The critie, ton, of classic skill,

Must dip in gall his gander quill,
And scrawl against the paper

Of all the literary fools

Bred in our colleges and schools,
1ie curs the eilliest caper.

Another cries, “T want to see
A jumbled-up variety—
Variety in all things ;—
A miscellaneous hudge. podge print,
Composed—I only give the hint—
Of multifarious small things."

«] want some marriage news,” says Miss;
It constitates my highest blies
To hear of weddings plenty ;

For in a time of zeneral rain,

None suffer from a drought, "tis plain—
At Jeast not one in twenty."

“ [ want to hear of deaths,” says one—
« OF people totally undone
By iosses, fire, or fever ;"
Another answers, full ar wire,
« I'd rather have the fall and rise
Of Raccoon skins and beaver.”

8ome rignify 1 recret wish

For now and then a eavory dish
Of politics to suit them :

But here we rest at perfect ease ;

For rhould they swear the moon was cheese,
We never should digpute them.

Or erave or humorous, wild or tame,
Lafty or low, 'tis all the same,
Too haughty or 100 humble ;
And every editorial wight
Hae nought to do but what is right,
And let the grumbler grumble.

@he Olio.

Mus. ParTiseTox ox Ernoguesce.—Mrs,
Partington, the venrrable and tender hearted
friend-in.law of the editor of the Bostan  Post,
apeaks in the following just terms of praise of a
temperance lecturer, to whose eloquent appeals
she had just listened.  “Drar me, how fluidly
hetalks. [amalways rejoiced when he mounts
the nostril, for his eloquence warms me in ev.
ery nerve and cartridge of my body—rverdi.
grease itsell could’nt be more smooth than his
blessed tongue is."”

A mountain is made up of atoms, and friend.
ship of little matters, and if the atoms hold not
together, the mountain is crumbled into dust,

A~ IspERENCE.—A wag entered a xtore in
London, years ago, which had for ita sign  The
T'wo Baboons,” and, addressing himsellto the
prfiprivlnr. raid— ]

«1 wish to see your partner,”

« 1 have no pariner, #ir.”

« }'beg your pardon, sir, and haope you will
excuse the mistake.”

s Qh, there’s no harm done; hut what made
you think there were 1wo ol nus?"

# Your sign—*The Tiro Bahoons.'”

Berore Goixe To Law—* My dear what
shall we have for dinner?”

ArtEr corse o Law—"My dear, what can
we have for dinner?”

“ Don’t feint,” aaid the eorn to the clond,

« Oh, dear, [ shall drop,” said the cloud to
the enrn.

“You're a queer blade,” said the clond—
« "Il hax your ears if you are impertinent.”

”

«Yon're getting hich —lut 1 wonld advise
you to refrain from firther remarks,” said the ‘
corn, stalking about.

Nothing truly great war ever accomplished |

without long and patient tojl. —Grrsworn. .

Coquerres—A coquelle may be compared
to tinder, which lays itself ont to cateh xparks,
hut does not alwaye succeed in lighting up a
mateh., Men are perverse creatlures. ‘They
fly that which pursues them, and parsue that
which flies themm  Forwardness therefore, on
the part of a temale makes them @aw back.
and hackwardnese draws them forward. There
will nlways be thix difference betweena co-
anette and a woman of sense and modesiy—
that while one courts every one, many will court
the other.  When the coquette settles into an
old maid, it is not unusual to gee her ae staid and
formal as she was previously versatile—

“Thus wealhercocks which for a while
Iave tarned about with every blast,
Grown old, and destitute of oil,
Rust to a point, ard fix at last.”

Snarr.—A young ludy one night at a party
was much annoyed by the impertinent remarks
of a coxcomb who sat near her. At length,

. hecoming tired and vexed, she turned toward

him with an angry countenance, and said, “he
pleased rir, 10 cease your impudence;” the ful-
low was a<onithed at g0 sudden a rebuke, and
could only reply—¢ Pray miss do not eat me.”
+Be inno fear,” she replied, * lam a Jewess.”

Ay AT Svcerss axp PErsevere. —Suecrss
in lite is the grand object.  Usefulness, proper-
tv. character and standing, are objects which
heeome the corner stones of a splendid temple.
Till all are gone, none newd despair; and when
they are, few have the least cause tn hope.—
He may slowly rise 1o personal independence;
and such a state, ix positive happjness.

Let us aim at suceess in life, and rememler
that it depends upon industry, cconomy, and a
aool moral character—but most of all, on dis-
cretion in & wise precantionary foresight,  As
a small leak may sink the most splendid 8' iy,
#0 a trivial circumstance may make or mar an
independent fortune.  Our successfiul men who
are rich and happy in old age have been *care.
ful men.”

Fesar Livenisess.—Few thing< are mare
liahle to he almsed in society, especially by
young ladies, than the gift of liveliness.  No
doubt it gains present admiration as long as they
continue yonng and pretty, bt it lead« to no
esteem, produces no affection if carried heyond
the bounds of graceful good humor.  She, for
instance, who is distingnizhed for the add free
dom of her remarks, whose laugh is loudest,
whose mot is most piquant, who gathers a group
of laughers around her—of whom shy and qui.
et people are afiaid; this is a xort of person wkq
may he invited omt—who may be thought nq
inconsideralile acquisition al parties of which
the general approlinm ix dullness; hut thixis noy
the sort of person likely to hecome the honored
mistress of n respectable home., :

A COQUETTE CONQUERED.
OR THE TRIALS OF A IIEART OF PRIDE.

DY JAMES 8, WALLACE,

cuarTer 1.
I know he doth deserve
Ar mueh ns may bo yitlded (o man:
But nature never framed a woman'’s heart
Of pronder stuff than that of Beatrice ;
Disdain and seorn hide wparkling in her eyes,
Misprixing what they Jook on: she cannot love,
Nor taka no ghape, nor project of affction,
Shic ir 5o sell endvared " —SHAKESPEARE

“There was a sound of revelry by night”
—musie and the dance—the  twin born
daughters of fashionable enjoyment preside
o'erthe scene.  Amy Laverty shone like a
blaze of heauty ; it was almost i possible for
a casual observer to decide in what particu.
lar grace or elegance she so excelled  her
compeers as to queen it over all.  Oune ad-
mired the glossy ringlets, which feil in pro-
fusion over a brow and neck which would
have deficd the pencils of Inman or Sully or
the chisel of Towers ; another, the intellectu-
ality which beamed from her full eye, * soft
as when the blue sky trembles through a
cloud of purest white,” Each beauty of
feature and of form  had its admirer, and
though all dffered as 1o her style of charms,
still opinion was unanimous as to her tran-
scendent perfection.

Rich in all these profuse gilts of nature's
bestowing, the world had lkewise been
bonntiful in its distribntion of favors. Her pa-
rents were wealthy, and her life flowed on
in one unbroken stream of earclesness, cease.
less pleasure. Scene atter scene in the dra-
ma of life passed before her, heightened in
its fairy, dream.like influence, by the continu-
al good humor and complaceney of both the
actors and auditors.  The gilding and tin.
sel, which irised every view, and which tha
skillful artist, Fashion, presentcd with ever-
varying hue, concealed the mis-shapened
mass on which the coloring was laid,  Ari
caused e plain canvass ol life to glow with
gaudy tints, and luxury. with unsparing hand
laid on her rainbow pigments,

All was gay and joyous in the mansion of
Mr. Laverty, on the night wlhien Amy enter-
ed her eighteenth year. A splendid ball,
unrivaled in brillianey even in that recherche
cirele, had brought tegether the young and
beautiful, The glare had attracted the fAut
tering insect and the ephemera of fashion,
as well as these whose positions in sociely
gave them the entree where © exclusiveness”
set her potent seal.  Amid the wreath of
loveliness which graced the apartments, the
fairest flnwer was Amy ; to the stately gran.
deur of the dahlia she added the sofiest deli-
cacy of the rose—the air seemed redolent
of gayety wherc'er she moved,, and the
beaming Juyousness of her smile won hearts
in adoration,

And yet, was this bright, this gifted girl
cutirely happy 7 The world called her so,

L
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in its hollow acceptation of the term ; she
thought herself sn. ~ But there was a canker
beneath all this brightness.  An overbear-
ing prille—a dependence on wealth and flat.
tery for happiness, all-essential to her exist-
ence, She was surrounded by all that for.
tune and its attendant luxories could give,
and vet something was wantinz—it was a
hicart to love or contract a [riendship-~it
was that sacred mellowing of our natures,
whrch experience of salutary chastening
alone can impart. ‘The sunbcam of the
world does not produce this ripenes of heart,
clouds and gloom will best mature it; like
the purfumed shrub, which is scentless until
crushed, so fromn the soul most deeply wrung
by wo, rises the incense  most grateful to di-
vinity. Though ‘Amy dwelt in a paradise
of the-world’s planting—amid it a demon
was stalking —an insatiate fiend; whose pres-
ence was death to true happiness— the same
whigh tempted our first parents (o trangress,
and this wise—pride !

“[le really looks well to-nighi—a more
manly form | never saw,” whispered a fair
young friend to Amy.

“ Yes, he is passable,” was her reply, “but
then, who is he ? Nobody—his father J am
told is a small farmer in the interior of Lan.
caster county, and a cortain proportion of
the vearly procecds of the dairy and the
stock is exclusively set apart, 1 suppnse, 1o
enable my young gentleman to pursue his
stuchies at the University here,”

“Really—quite a pity !” was all the “exclu-
sive” young lady could drawl out m reply.

“ And would you believe it,” continned
Amy, *“he has liad the assurance 1o inter-
pret alittle past politeness of mine into some-
thing more 1ender, and has actually dared
to tell me that he loved me.”

“ Really—how sentimental ! He is quite
romantic fora clodpole,” was again drawled
out in response.

The hands of bath the Jadies were now
claimed for quadrilles, and the canversation
was interrupied.  In the meantime the db-
jeet of their remarks was leaning agamnst
the: folding door of the apartment, and con-
templating with an abstract air, the gay
greup around him,  And yet Leunry Stan-
ton was not of a diaposition to allow pleas-
ure to flect avay without claimimg his allot-
ted share. But now thought was burning
within him, and he felt that a decisive mo-
ment had arrived in Ins destiny. e loved
Amy Laverty deeply and parely.  Unac-
customed to the frivolities of the world of
fashion, and judging from his own ardent
impulses, he fancied that he had diseovered
an answering chord in Amy’s heart which
vibrated to the tone of luis own.  Ile knew
not the difference between the conventional
polite1ess of the ball-room, and these purer
fechngs which can only be nurtured by the
fireside. Stanton was skilled in the lore of
books, but not in the inexplicable mysteries
of the human  heart.  Deing, however, of a
decided disposition, and having, resolved 1o

| won, he determined without delay 1o make

more explicit declaration of his attachment
to Amy,

Jle accordinaly embraced the first oppor-
tunity which transpired, during the evening,
to draw the fair girl into a favorable train of
conversation, and reiterate his love in thal
style of mingled deference and fervor, which
always gushes 1o the lips from, the prompt-
ings of a manly heart.  Amy listened in si.
lenee, and as he ceasud, her clear, silvery
langh rang in his startied ear, as she ex-
clammed :—=

“ Really, Mr. Stanton, the repetition of
this honor is so unexpected, that lamata
loss how to reply, or how to talk to you,
What joinwre, besules a green-vegelable
stall in~ Iligh Street Market, to retail your
papa’s cabbages, and your mama’s cream-
cheese, am 1o expect with your hand and
heart 1"

Stanton, for a moment, fel a death-like
chill eurdle his blond; but reassuring himself,
he replied calmly and with the impressive. |
ness of deep feeling: 1 eould bring you |
nothing, Miss Laverty, but an honest name;
talents, which friends are partial enongh to
sav | possess, and the ardent aspirations,
which are the heritage of young manhood’s
resoiution to win its way to honarable dis.
tinction in a pml"cs.-:iun. which has been
ardorned by the proudest names in the world's
annals.”

“Well sir,” said the proud beaufy, with a

toss of the head, “you ofler lavishly of your
abundance! In works o charity, 1 grant i
vou, fair sir, yonr mite would be recorded |
with the millionaire’s ostentations suhscr:p-,[
tion, but Amy Leverty's heart isnot a ‘poor- |
box, to receive with equal gratitude either |
which may be offered.  No. | prefer equip-
age, and an estabhshment which shall be the
envy of all, in actual possession, to your slow
accumulation of legal fees in abeyance; and |
so Mr. Attorney. vou are answered a la
Blackstone ! But don't despond, Mr. Stan-
ton, nor revolve over any of the dozen
schemes of suicide which the alternate flush
and pallor of vour cheeks tell me yon are
meditating. | can be a generuns triend, if
not yonr devoted affianced, and my waist is
yours for the next waliz, althongh 1 sce one
approaching to ask the favor, who thinks bis
money can buy a claim to it as his father
did miltary bounty-lands durmg the last
war.”

They joined the whirl of dancers. Amy
waltzed “like a sylph. It does not require
heart towaltz.  Stanton admired her grace-
ful postures, and twined with her the mazes
of the voluptuous dance; but the spell of the
enchantress  was hroken—he was heart. |
whole and free. e couldy as a young and |

ardent lover, have fingiven any personal
s'ight; but the cold sncer upon the quiet and
unostentatious ocenpation of his  parents.
wounded him to the quick. When they
separated for the night he had 1aken his firs
lesson—read the first leaf in the mysterious
volume of woman’s heart, and he gleaned
wisdom from its perusal. The midnight
lamp may assist loversas well as law-stu-
dents in the prosecution of their respective
accult sciences. ‘The chandelier irradiates
the volume of human naturé, as does the ta-
per the jntricacies of Coke upon Littleton.
CHAPTER IL
Yes—maiduns, fair or brown,
Lofty or lowly,
Light as the thistle down;
Ar eypress holy—
When pocts wlieper near,
Gn joirr the donedry;
Turn a slony ear
To oll v : ancers—James Ssurn,
Why should T toil in such froitless cavse,
To servo u flirt who only heeds the luws
That folly and caprice sugges!? —BenrNar.

Four years had flown by.  All Washing-
ton had assembled at the grand gala ball,
which celebrated the re-clection 0! General
Jackson to the Presidential chair. From
every part of the Union, wealth beauty and
talem seemed to meet in this common cen-
tre of attraction; and the family of Mr. Lav-

erty, the rich Philadelphia merchant, formed |,

one of the most important integers of the
great unit, Fashion,

Amy was lovelier far, than when we saw
her last. Every petal of the bud had unfold-
ed—she was radiant as the very impersona-
tion of beauty’s self—her mien was queen-
like—her arched brow and forehiead had
been sung as the ebon bow of Cupid repo-
sing on a tablet of alabaster. Amid the
gay revel, every eye was turned upon her.
Ladies pronounced her suff and formal,
while the gentlemen protested that “Venus,
when she rose, fresh from the soft creation
of the wave, was not more beautiful ™

Amy must have possessed charms of no
common order, or this unaninmity of the
female censure would have been destroyed
Panceyrie, on the partof gentlemen, is not
&n cerlain a eriterion, for we have known
Sheridan Knowles drawn upon for a com-
parison, as above, when Shakespear's
sstarved  exeeutors, the greedy crows,”
would have been more appo-ite, and have
heard Maore qnoted—

Why doth nzure deck the sky

Dut to be like thine eye of blue,
and applied to the veriest green gooseberry
optics we ever saw!  Such comparisons, if
not *adorons,” as Mrs, Malaprop would have
them, are neveriheless gzenerally pieked from
the most forced hot-beds in the garden of
compliment, and loom large, like the sun-
flower, with a special care always to face
about to the rising beams of the sun of rich-
es or fashion.

«] believe, Miss Laverty, I have engaged
the pleasure of vour hand " for the next set?”
said the,gay, nable and fine looking Frank
Pennant, coming up to the belle of the ball
ronm,

“Certainly, sir, with all my heart,” was
the reply, as she rose,

wFortunute dog that 1 am—then T have
both gour hand anlyour heart,” laughed
Frank.

A slight sigh eseaped Amy. Why?  Was
she in love?  Was the place where herheart
ought to have been, tonched?  “Nous ver-
rons,” as the politicians quate from the ven-
crable father ol the trans-Mason and Dixon
line press.

wQOthers might sigh, my dear Miss Laver-
ty,” continned Frank, as he was leading Amy
to their place in a cotill-on, “for such a con.
fossion as you made just now! e willin-
deed be a happy man, who asks your hand
for the grand promenade of hfe, and re-
ceives it with all your heart!”

“Du you think so, Mr. Pennant?” archly
asked Amy, with a glance from hereve,
which might have made Diogenes turn his
tub bottom upward, 1o hide himself under—
swhy, when vou ask it, it would be almost
heresy to refuse.”

«Upon my word, Miss Laverty!—are you
sharp shonting, or do you mean to canonize
me?  Heresy to refuse me! - Why, my cat-
alogue of rejections rivals in length that off
an ald nperatic friend, Don Juan's conquests!
Throngh a'l the grades in the navy, upto
my present rank, I have been tossed to and
fro by bright eyes and abdurate hearts, like
a nautical shuttleeock, by the battledores of
the fair sex! One has disliked my long
vayages—the other my short pay; one has
had a soul above a middy, and passed me
with a cut direct, justas | was entered “pas-
sed” by the commissioners—anather lalt me,
it being a losing game o love a simple licu
tenant; while another—al! she would have
cloped with me to the worlds e, at the
risk of the rape’s end, if I had been a cabin
by, with a touch of the romantic in my dis-
position; whereas, unfortupately, that very
day the President had promoted me, by and
with the advice and consent of the Senate!”
So you see fate, professional promotion, the
President and Congress, have all been a-
gainst me, and I have been declined as often
as any common noun in the entire lan.
guage!”

“But now Mr. Pennant,” interrapted Amy,
“as vou have attached yourself to me—-"

“Attached mysell! My dear Miss La-
verty, how eanld T help it? - Are we wot,—
we poor devils, all and sinaular, the captives
that swell your triumph?  Look, now at
Walton, how he eves mes Talt eazanbalish,

walfish, because | have unconsciously re-
tnined your hand afier the last halancez!
Excuse me !”

“Come, Mr. Pert, don't interrapt me. |
was about to sav—as vou liave attached
yourself to our party for the last three weeks,
and have been trving 10 make yoursell ex-
cecdingly agrecable inmy eyes, 1 shall de-
mand that you report to-me in future, and |
will prevent you [rom being entangled in
any of the labyrinths of our sex’s wiles or
whims!”

«Will you, indeed! What a sweet Ari.
adnel”

“] can give you the clue to escape the
maonsters!’,

“And eﬁ!anglc me yoursell, at last,—io
weave a web and detain me lor “vour own
amusement, | trust?” :

“Nay, I'rank'—pray excuse me, Mr. Pen-
nant; I did not mean-~do you really wish
that | may entangle you in any web | may
have skill to weavel? )

“Well, my dear Miss Laverty.” replied
Pennant “three weeks have. glided away
very delightfully in your meshes, and Iam
fiee to confess the silken bondage pleascs
me. | love a firtation, where no heart can
be broken! 1like to tilt against breasts of
adamant, and shiver the spears of repartee
against the solid barrier!”

“And judge yon, I have a heart. of ada-
mant, Mr, Pennant?” .

“] have been told sn, Miss Laverty.”

“And pray, by whom?” .

“My old friend and class-fellow, ITarry
Stanton,”

. “[Tenry Stanton'

“Yes,yon remember him? The son of
one of our Lancaster connty farmers, who
has made such a sensation the past winter,
as a member of your Pennsylvania Legisla-
ture, at Ilarrisburg.”

“Oh, yes! Cabbages and crcam cheeses,
I remember!”

“Madam!”

“[le made love to me four yeas agn, and
1 was compelled to reject him.”

“lknow it, Miss Laverty, Ile told me
yon were without a heart, and therefore |
have been under no restraint in our little in-
nocent flirtations, as no life chord can be
cracke 1"

“Ienry Stanton is a friend of yours, then?”

«Yes, Miss—almost a brother. I shall
marry his sister Kate, next May.”

“You, Mr. Pennant!”

“Yes—she came, saw and conquered, the
past fall, as I returnad from my last cruise.
A sweet girl she is, Miss Laverty.”

“Mr. Pennant, will youstep and find my
father, and ask him to order the carriage?
I have danced enough, t-night, and will re-
tire.”

Frank withdrew, and Amy sighed again!
That night tears wet her pillow. Tears
aroun‘l the enuch of youth and beauy!  Al!
gold may purchase the gorgeous bouquet,
to adorn the opers box, even in mid-win-
ter; but all the wealth of India s a fairy
plant, and blassoms lovliest in the humble
shales of life!

Aud Amy slept at last; but she slept un-
easily, amid confused dreams that Kate and
Henry Stanton were attempting to poison
her! ~ About the same time, Queen Mab was
with Frank Pennant, ton, and he laughed
happily in his sleep, as he dreamed that Kate
was pelting him, in mimic play, with rose.
buds and myrile leaves, while his dear [riend
[Larry lnoked on smilingly. M dreams are
an index 1o onr waking thoughts, it nceds
no somnosophist to interpret what was pas-
sing in the dark ehambers of their thoughts!

[ro ne coxcrLupED. ]

The Doston papers announce the resignation
of Major General Appleton Howe, of the First
Division of Massachusetts Militia.

Major General Appleton Howe of the First
Division of Massachuseits Militia  has done
very well in doing so, and if the Commander.
in-chiel of that Militia had brought him before
a courl martial and eashiered him two or three
years sinee, it wonld have been hetter still.—
T'his is the Martinlist who refusedto eall out a
detachment for a military excort for the funeral
of the mallamt Capt. Lincaln, wha fell glorions-
ly on the battlefield of Buens Vista, Sucha
Major General is a disgrace ta his Siave und
his Country.—Neiw Fondon Chyonicls!

Busixess. —Business, says a celebsated wri-
er, is the salt of life which not only gides a
grateful sinack to it hut dries up those erudities
that would offind, preserves from putrefaation,
and drives off all these hlowing flies thab would
corruptit.  Let a man he sure to drive his
lmsiness, rather than let it drive him.  When,
a man is bt once hrought to he driven, he hes
comes a vassal to his affuirs.  Reason and right
give the quickest dispateh.  All tha entanglo.
ments that we meet with arise from the irration-
ality of onrselves or athers. With a ewise and'
honest man a business is soon ended, but with
a foul and knave there is no conclasion,. andl
soldom even a beginning.

Moxusest ro Con. MarTin Scorr.—A
handscmefand substantial monument has haen,
recently arected aver the tomb of the late brave:
aallant Col, MartineSeatt, who (b!l at the headk
of his regiment at the battls of Molinodel Rey:
Mexicn.  Ilis remaing wera hronzht home 1o,
Bennington, and interred in the ancient. burial]
ground. ‘The monnment i< of pure white mar.
ble, and yeltects mueh eredit npon the taste and!
lingality of the citizens under whose anspices.
it was erecterle Tt bears an inseription, modest
and appropriate, simpy stating that he was thir.
ty-three years in his eonntry s servieo, nnd giv-.
ingr a Jist of the different Lutting in sedieh 1o,
participated.— North Sdams Pranger i




