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THE EXACTING LOVER OR,” 

BACHELOR NOTIONS. 
BY MRS. E: C. EMBURY. 

“ First ¢afch your fish —Mgs. GrLAssE. 
bY 

SoUpon my ‘word, Harry, T don’t know 
whether to consider you-a rascal; or only 

\ asimpleton, ex¢laif=d a young man 10 
hisctmmnionritas; ata fate hove in the 
evening, they descended the steps of a 

handsome house in Broadway. 
§. “Yon do me too much honour in al~ 
lowing me the alternative,’ was the laogh- 

ing reply ; * indeed, if your polite rema‘k 
had been made by any body but ny own 
good cousin, it would probably have been 
met by a knock-down argument.” 

“ You deserve far more severe repre- 

| homage, Harry, for women are not tobe 

I became convinced that thie‘evil ‘might 
be traced to man's! mistaken: homage. | 

fIenceforth, I mean ta treat woman ai 
we do children ; to regard them as beings | 
capable of reason, but utterly unfit te be 
left to their own’ guidance, and who, in| 
place of being deified; require to be influs| 
enced.” | 

*“ And pray how are you to obtain the: 
opportunity. of influencing them, except | 
by interesting the affections 7” i 

“It is by the affections cnly that they 
are to be rcled, 1'om.” ’ 

¢ Then there must yet'be a season of 

won unsought,” \ 3 d 
“That is true, but neither are they to 

be wooed by such blind and humble de- 
votion as ‘we usually pay. Byron, kngw 
the female heart well and Tam convine- 
ed:his rule is the true one—! Pique them: 
and sooth: them; by totns.” r 

‘“ Aye, Byron knew. the heart of wom, 
an as it exisis in the tainted atmosphere! 
of fashionable life, where the” weeds of! 
passions grow the more rankly hecause | 

nirtared by ldxurious self-indulgence; but | 
you would not, ‘surely, follow Byron's rule | 
in"your-choice of a wife.” x 
“Tideed I should ; what would a man 

gain'by humbling himself befote a wornun | 
during courtship, when ‘he knew that his | 
future happiness depend=d upon her sla-| 
vish' submission” to hima fter marriage?) 
"mean to'matry a deli€ate, refiied, and 

| gentle womt mr, who will love me earnestly | 
and devotedly—(6" whom +m§ slightest’ 
wish will be law -who shall have no'wish | 
but to please me—=Tnb pleasure unshared | 
by eé—no enjnyments, save such as are | 

{ directly derived from ny will; a woman, {o¢eurred at a periods wien he could” not 

in short, who | shall be all that a wife was | 
first designed; ‘a help-mate-- subject to 

her husband, and patient under his will.” 
** You are as despotic as a Turk, Har- 

ry; where do you expect to'find such a 
modern Friselda 7’ | 
“I have found her already, Tom.” 
“ You do not, certainly, expect to train | 

Isabella Forrester to such submission ?”" | 
hension, Harry, than I am’ either able or 
willing to inflict upon you ; it seems to 
me that you are wanton'y trifling with the | 
affections of a young and artless girl, who | 
loves you, and is too guileless to conceal | 
her avachment.” 
“If sueh is your firm opinion Ton, | 

shall certainly make no attempt to change 
it? 

“Why do you act a part so inconsist-| 
ent with your usual mode of thinking.” 

* My dear fellow, my conduct is per-| bel in the street'this morning, and T mau- 
[ have a certain thieo- | aged to insinuate a wish that she would | 

1y a 0ut women—a certain system in my | refrain from’ dancing at Mrs. Anson’s | 
manaer wward «hem, and to that system’ party, to-night. 
I'mean to adhere rigidly, even in'despite | ment in testing my power, but it succeed- 

fectly consistent. 

of my own impuises.” 
“For heaven sake, [Iarry, ‘do not at- 

tempt to weave your fragile, fine-spun 
theories into the web of aciual life; you 

have Leen a dreamer of dreams, and a 
projector of schemes: all your life, yet 
what have you gained or can you gain by 
them all 2” 

“1 have gained. as Byron says, ** A 
'g deal of judgment” + I'am no longer ‘a 

passionate biy, looking upon woman asa 
being of a higher sphere, whose image is 
to be * ensky'd, ensainted, worshipped.” 
I have bee in too’ many love affairs— 
have knelt too often before an idol like the 
image seen in the prophets vision, whose 
head was ‘of fine gold, but whose feet 
were of clay, I look upon woman’ now 
as only a gentle and loving ‘minister to 
man’s happiness ;—iuferior tous in mind 
and in vigour of character, she 1s our su- 
perior in passion, fortitude and devoted 
tenderness; the very. creature, in short, 
of whom'a slave, not a queen, is made 
We spoil woman by our blind homage, 
and unfit them for the station they were 
sent to accupy, while our efforis to elev: 
28 them to the position which our youth 
ir fancy allots them, must be vain and 
useless.” 

This is quite a new idea. is it not, 
Harry 7 Less than a twelvemonth ago 

# Willy Azuretia Folatre, and then 
Waintaived « l'outrance the superios 
mental, moral and personal of the fe 
hie creation.” 
You are right, Tom, but 

| had been so spoiled by flattery 
Was fit for nothing but to occ 

Tin, | 

“Indeed I do, and what is more, I'| 
have no doubt 1 shall succeed. I love | 
her better than I ever did any other wo-| 
man, but I mean totry her to the utmost, | 
belore I place my happiness in her keep- | 
ing: 

“ And T suppose this new system, will | 
account for your violent flirtation with the | 
new belle; this evening, while Isabel sat 

neglected in a corner.” 
“ You have guessed right ; T met Tsa- 

It was a first experi- 

ed perfecily ; she is passionately fond of 
daweng. but she steadily refused’ all sol- 
icitations on the subject.” 
«And you rewarded her attention to 

your wishes by almost total neglect.” 
That was’ part of my’ policy ; she’ 

doubtless expected tobe rewarded’ for | 
her self-denial by a double portion of ‘my 
attention, and had been weak enough 
10 bestow it, her forbearance would hate 

bean no sacrifice. «As matters now stand 

she has learned that T have power to afflict’ 
her, and’ that is a great point gained.” 
“So you expect to win tier by wound- 

ing her—this might do in buffalo-hunt- 
ing, but will scarcely succeed in love mak- 
ing.” ; 
“Don’t you see that [ excite a new in- 

terest by awakening her apprehensions? 

She’ probably felt sure of my prelerence 

lid and gentle, into such a'proud, exact-| comfortable way of discussing affairs of] s 

| ing, haughty, doniineering creature ; and’| the heant4 but I-do not envy you the pow- 

er, ©. When. the feelings are. seared, as 
yours seem to be, they. inust have suffers 
eti frequent scathing; and 1 would not 
go throtigh suely aw ordeal of fire, even to] 
obtain, ‘the prize:of insensibility:” 

With these words the young nen part- 
ed—one to dream of his beautiful but co- 

quettish lady-love, the other to specalate 
upon ‘the effect which his unkinduess had 
produced: upon a gentle anddoving heart. 
Harry. Walsingham was one of those 

* men about town,” who are always lo be 
mel in gay society. He began lis career 
by falling in love at twelve years of age, 
with his cousin af twenty, “and from that 
time: artil ‘he: had conned his :thirtieth 
summer, he had been continually ‘under 
the influence of some fever dream-. A 
bright smile, a soft eye, a swect voice, a 
déli¢are form, a pretty foot, were each in 
tern sufficient to.bewitch him for the time, 
and; the.ease withiwijch he became en- 
chanted and disenchanted, seemed (0 him 

less the effect of his own fickleness, than 
the result” of ‘Hi§ over-estimation of the 
power of-Woman’s spells. ¥ His handsome 
person; andr elegant ‘manners made him 
alsyays welegme iu the circles of fazhion, 
while his lucrative profession_and rising 
reputation gave him inferest in the eyes 
of prudent parents. ‘He had ‘met with so 
much success in society, that he shad 
learned to think 100 highly of himsell as 
we Fas‘too humbly of his neighbours, and 
his:opinjon of ‘women had become more 
degradihg and unjust, in proportion as he 
bad received new proof of their refined 
susceptibility of feeling. He had been | 
loved, fondly and truly, by-more than one 
noble<hearted” woman, but ‘these things | fi 

summon courage enough to. resign his 
brilliant position for the comparative un- 
interesting character of the married mao, 
and he had coolly extricated himself from 
such a dilemma without difficulty, lle 
had no faith in.the stability of woman's 
feelings, and could not be made to believe | 
that the agreeable flirtations, which were 
so pleasant while they’ lasted, and veca-| 
sioned so little pain go" him in their: term- | 
ination, were productive of ‘more serious | 
grief to the belle than to the beau. But 
he had now become wearied of his aim- 
less and roving life. He wanted some 
one to minister to his whims, to study his 
comforts, to wait upon him more faithful- 
ly than a hireling,-and he therfore decid- 

ed to marry. 
Isabel Forrester was no heroine of ro- 

mance—no creature of improbable per 
fection.’ She was a meek, quiet, tender 
girl, with faculties yet to'be;developed by 
circumstances,and warm affections, which 
from’ childhood had been lavished upon 
every thing and every body around her. 
She was pertectly unsophisticated in feel- 
ing, and the idea of saying or doing any 
thing merely for effect; never entered her 
mind. Walsingham’s experience in. the 
world had made him master of the arts of 
pleasing, and" it is'not surprising that he 
soon should have excited an ‘interest io 
the bosom of .the artless girl. She did 
not begin to speculate upon his’ motives 
for disunguishing her by his attentions— 

no true-hearted woman’ ever thinks of 

such’ things, till they are suggested by 

some officiouts friend, nor did she ai once 

calculate her chance of matrimony—she 
was influeiiced too mueh by the impulses 
of feeling, to be so fully awake to selfish 

interest. She liked Walsingham, and 

was charmed with his adroit adaptation uf 

himself to suit her tastes. She loved po: 

etry, and he was an admirable reciter ; 

which my conduct has excited, will make 

her think of me until we meet again. A 

woman’ is easily managed by one who is 

allowed to engross her thoughts.” o 

« W.ll you allow me to give my candid 

opinion of your scheme, Harry 1” 
«Certainly, my dear fellow.” 

Azuretta 
cured me of all such foolish fancies ; she hy 

«1 think 1t a most selfish, cold-hearted 

rascally method of trifling with a woman's 

feelings.” 
: 4 : | You are complimentary; but n'im-~ 

you were au desespoir for the brilliant and 4 porte ; youare in the toils of a pretty girl 
you| who tyranizes over you, without mercy, 

rity, | Tom, andl cannot hope io bring you to 
men~i my way of: thinking at present.’ 

“Nor in fatuve, 1 trust, Harry; it 
ms to me unprincipled” 
“You are wrong, Tom; I mean to 

+ that she marry Isabel as soon as she is perfectly 
« u Sadr 

one of that tyrannical old Biking Lo fii Fo 
were reading about yesterday der whims and caprices led me to Al 

fa causes ‘which could thug trans- 
“hom nature had mado tim. 

‘And suppose she proves intractable?” 
“That will be a sufficient proof ol 

want of affection on her part, and of 
course I'shall be the only sufferer.” 

for her until this evening, and the doubts | 

“ Well, you certainly have a cool and | 

she was a fine musician, and he had a 

| decided taste if not a talent for ‘ sweet 

| owas she was fond of reading, and his 

choice of books was excellent ; in shore, 

he left no means unttied to convince her 

of the congeniality wh ch existed between 

their minds. As soon as he was conyinc- 

ed of her preference for him, (and a man 

of the world soon’ discovers this) he com- 

menced his system of training. He did 

not at ouce presuine to censure her, for 

lve believed that would tend to rouse her 

| pride—but he insinuated his wishes. and 

Isabel, with the devotedness ot a true wo- 

man, endeavoured 10 moul.l herself to his 

will. He at first undertovk to correct 

her taste in books ; and to this Isabel sub- 

mitted with the meek humility of one, 

who was conscious of her meutal inferi- 

ority. He then scrutinized with a critic- 

al eye her style of dress, and lauded 
a se- 

vere simplicity of attire, until Isa
bel ban- 

ished gay colours; riboons, and jewels, 

and “assumed a garb of almost Quaker 

a 

sti? ventured to exhibit, afier having met 
a tirade against such follies from the lips 
ofghe sage Mr. Walsingham, cost her a 

{night of sleeplessness and tears. 

ceeded perfectly, but he d:termined to [control over her actions. 

conduct on the evening before alluded to, { 
irfsiitl more severe experiments. His 

was his first ‘atiempt, and’ what it cost | 

{ so'much in trifling details. 

{singham's freaks of coldness, his capri- 

filed from those grave, sombre nts, | should, in the course of time; weary Her, | creatdre worthy or willing to beco 
ays. so unbecoming in fresh youll, | and perhaps suggest a doubt of the high-| wife. 

ami an embroidered handkerchief, which | mindedness of one whose thoughts dwelt | sear and yellow leaf—he 

= smnres 
rao i AY come his 
e 1s now fast falling" into the 

weight of half 
la century lies heavy upon him, and al) - . » | . ~ 

Isabel had borne for months with Wal- the skill of the 

| 

; perruquier, the “dentist, 
and the tailor caunot conceal the fact 

Bp cious devotion to others, his occasional | that: 
So. far, Walsingham’s schemes suc- | outbreaks of anger; and his unreasonable | Time may fly with the wins of a hawk, but ki 

But at length, | steps 

circumstances, too trivial to be recorded, | Are marked by the feet of the crow. | 
yet taken in connection, forming a chain 
of continued evidence uot to be dispated, 

Isabel may be best: imagined. by those | led her 10 suspect that his apparent ca- 
who. can remember the first awakening | price was the result of a systematic plan. 
of distrast in the youthful and confiding | 
heart. © “I'hat Walsingham loved her, she 
cofild:not doubt, for his iooks, his man- 
ness, all disclosed his’ attachment, but 
the words which bind heart to: heart in 
that contract, which the world holds to be 

only less irrefragable than the church’s 
bond, had never yet been uttered. They 
were not affianced Iavers, and there: 
fore Isabel, though feeling herself wrong- 
ed and outraged, knew she h:d no 
right to complain, That night, Isabel's 
hedd pressed a sleeples- pillow, but with’ 
whe morning came a teehng of pride, and 
a ganse of shame such as- she had never 
bere experienced. . For the, first time 
in fier life she had something to conceal, 
[afas1* itis tuo often the frst grief which 
teiiches’ the first deception] and with a 
pate cheek, but calm brow, she took her 
acitistomed seat in the drawing room.— 
At, an earlier hour than usual Walsing- 
haw ‘made his appearance. He was pre- 
paied for saduess and reproaches, but 
Isavel’s cold, proud demeanor, made him 
fe he had gone too far... He had no 
wih to lose his influence over the lady, 
fol fsabel was an heiress, and in his anx- 
2% regain his power, he uttered tho-e 
expressions of tenderness and ‘Jove, 
which; when once .spokeny. are never to 
be tecalled. They had met with cold- 
ness an distrust, but they parted as be- 
trothed lovers, and thus, in despite of lis 
theories and his systems, Walsingham 
found himself, after all, the victim of na- 
tural impulses. 

Natwithstanding his pleasure at having 
secured the lady and her fortune, Wal- 
singham’ was seriously "alarmed when he 
reflected upon’ the conseqhences: of his 
precipitation. He fancied that Isabel 
would now assert her sovereignty, and he 
knew that the opinion of society would 
uphold her in claiming ‘her right to his 
attentions ~The situation of ‘an engaged 
lover, compeiled to dangle forever at the 

side of his lady-love, about as usetul to 
her as her reticule, yet as much in de~ 
mand as really essential 10 her hourly ex- 
istence, had always struck’ him as su- 
premely ridiculous, and even while secrei- 
ly rejoicing in his success, he determined 

to guard against any advantage which 
[sabel nyight hope from his weakness. — 
His first step, therefore, was to enjoin the 
strictest secresy concerning their engage- 
meut, and when Isabel cheerfully acced- 
ed to-a wish, which stull seemed to her 

very unaccountable, he resamed his for- 
mer habits of dictation and direction. 
A woman 

she loves, fo long as no doubts exisis of 
his affection—so long as she is rewarded 
by .a ptoper appreciation” of her tender- 
ess. lsabel sometinies felt a sort of 
meek wonder at Walsingham's exactions; 
she sometimes: caught herself “wishing 
that he was less difficult to please, and 
less lastidious in bis ideas of womanly 
duties and womanly impulses; but the 
thought of ‘payin noheed to his sugges- 
tions and couvisels, never occurred to her 
as possible, 8he considered it her daty 
to begin at once the task of assimulation 
—ito. adopt nerself immediately to the 
tastes of him” who was to be ber future 
companion through life, but she was 
scarcely prepared for so much self-denial 
as she was now called to practice, In 
ihe course of a very short time she found 
herself completely shut out from’society, 
restricted to the coldest and most cere- 
monious intercourse with former friends, 
debarred the privilege of walking or talk- 
ing with whom'she pleased, forbidden to 
mingle in the dance, her modes of think- 
ing and acting marked out for her, and 
her very impulses restrained or directel 
by the will of her lover. Yet Isabel bore 
with all his caprices, for she truly loved 
him, and considered his whims rather as 
proofs of the jealous tenderness of his 
nature, or at the worst, but as the slight 
infirmities of temper. There was no sa- 
crifice, however great, which she would 
not willingly hive made for hin, but it 
can scarcely be wondered at if the thou- 

neatness. Her rich curls were braided 

back from her brow, her
 dresses were all 

coli @ a 
nd | sca.” mm Autl 

stantly marring the quiet of her life, 

vere af] X- studied 3 

! 

| 

admit the belief of her lover's selfishness. 
A conversation which: she accidentally 
overheard, between Walsingham and his 
cousin, removed all doubt on the subject. 
She heard Walsingham congratulate hims~ 
selton his success in training her; she 
heard herself spoken of as the tame, sub. 
dued, devoted creature who had nearly 
attained the requisite point of perfection, 
and from that moment resentment took 
the place of herrelying love. 

will bear mich from® one | 

sand petty exactions which wcre con-j 

She felt herself outraged and insulted ; 
her affections had been used as: ferters to 
bind her to a victor’s car of triumph; she 

had been made the sport of man’s selfish- 
ness ; her heart had been as a sweet in- 
strumentin the hands of a cunning play- 

in response to the voice of love, but in o- 
bedience to the will of a cold experimen- 
tahist. Isabel was a proud as well as a 
true-hearted woman. She would not re- 
proach Walsinghnm,—she would not 
even ask an’ explanation, but with that 

gravest error, as well as her sweetest 
charm, she concluded that he had never 
loved her. Ounce convinced of his object 
in guarding her with such jealous care, 
—once assured that 1t was less the ten- 
der reserve of affection than the selfish 
wish to rule, and Isabel became again | 
her own mistress. The submission which 
love might have exacted through a long 
life of cheerful self-denial; was refused to 
cold, calculating tyranny. 

and resumed’ her former habits. Her 
voice was again heard in the cheerful 
song, her step was once more lightest in 
the dauce, her beauty once more dazzled 
and delighted’ a circle of admiring wor- 
shippers. 'I'o Walsingham's fierce and 
angry remonstrances, she turned a deal 
ear,—to his earnest professions she re- 
plied with a smile of ncredulity,—to his 
real anxiety of mind she gave not the 
slightest “credence. - Whatever ® regrets 
she felt, were hidden’ beneath a calm de- 
meanor, or dissipaied inthe gay scenes 
of busy, life, and Isabel proved, in: pro- 
gressof time, as every proud woman must 
do when’ convinced that her. lreart bas 
been given to one unworthy of its trea- 
sures, that she grieved less lor the LOVER | 
than for the Love, which had passed away | 
froin her as the dew from the early rose. 

[The youth of her early heart was gone, 

| she had learned her first lesson in. disap- 

| pointment, and for her the romance ol 

| life was passed forever. 
| Walsingham knew not how; -much he 

{loved Isabel until she was: lost to, him.— 

| In vain he endeavoured to regain his in; 
fluence over her-—iu vain he tried to con 

| vince her how entirely lis happiness de- 
pended on her, 

*“ You deceive yourself, Mr, Walsing- 

[ham, was her cold reply; ‘* 1 am not the 

person calculated to make you happy.— 

{ Some Circassian, beauty, who would feel | 

honoured it being permitted to be your 

slave, would better suit. one who uses af- 

fection but as a toil to’ensniare the free 
will, Had you given me one honest (eel- 

ing—had you yielded to one true impuise 

while I was pouring out the fulness of 

my heart at your feet,—had you been 

any other than the cold, calculating man 

of the world; which yout coucuct has 

you; but now, F eould wed with the 

merest clod that ever wore human for
m, 

than give niy hand to coe who cou
ld offer 

the spurious coin of false affecti
on im ex 

change for womau’s true and loving 

heart.” 
; 

Walsingham thought, long on
 Isabel's 

last words, and he reme
mbered them with 

deeper bitterness, when he aft
erwards be- 

held her the honoured and apparently 

happy wife of one who had long loved | 

her witha more unselfish and confiding | 

tenderness: Years 

but he has ne 
fou 1 yet 

them, 

At first the thought was too painful to be | 
indulged for a moment, but distrust, once | 
adinitied, ‘was not to be repelled, and in| umphs, now elbow him from’ the course 
sadness of spirit Isabel was compelled to he has learned to repent his vain attempt 

since shown you, I might have forgiven 

quickness of feeling “which is a woman’s| suakesSEHS 

| a case; but ome of his frien 

5 els 
have passed since | 

a 1d al furnifurs, 

A lonely and diszppointed bachelor leading an aimless and joyless life, tolera-’ ted in circles where he was wont to be 
courted,—with the comely matrons who 
were his contemporaries, while those who 
were unborn ‘in the days ot his early tri- 

to manage a tender and truthful woman 
by other means than the rule of love, 

Story oF HlercuLes.—The ancient 
Greeks who flourished two or three thou- 
sand years ago, have lelt ‘behind them & 
great many curious, and a great many 
useful records. One remarkable thing 
in respect to what remams of their wriz 
ting as the nmuxture of truth and fable 
they contain. Even their histories have 
as much poetry as faci fand we are often 
puzzled to separate one from ‘the other. 

‘I'he story of: erculus, one of their 
heroes, will serve to illustrate all this.—' 
He is represented as a man of prodigious 
strength, and the Greek poets have de- 

er, and every stop had been sounded, not | lighted po embellish his story witli extras 
vagant fictions. luis said that even while 
an infant in his cradle, Juno, the wife of 
Jupiter, sent two snakes for the purpose of 
killing, im. dis : 
hi miasithe sinsejuki 
Jrenied Lien npRny 

ed thesis 
the 

able will be suflicient. 
It appears that there was a terrible lion 

in the country where: Herculus lived, 
which. threw the inhabitants into the 
greatest consternation.’ Hercules deter~ 
mined to kill him, and accordingly went 

tn the place which he ‘frequented. * He 
first assailed him with'arrows, but these 

Without one word of explanation or [being of no avail, attacked ‘him with a 

deprecaticn, Isabel returned to society, | club. 
The lion retreated, and Hercules fol 

lowed him to. his den.” Hecre the monster 
struggled for hig life, but our hero suc- 
ceeded in getting hisarms round hisneck,’ 
and by his prodigious strength choked 
him to death. 
There is a tate told of General Putnam, 

a little like this of Hercules and the lion. 
The General, it is said, followed the wolf - 
into his den, aud after looking him in 
face, shot bim dead. 

It is very probable that, if Putnam had 

lived in the early ages of Greece, he would 
have ‘been no Jess famous than Hercules. 

We should, doubtless, have had many 

poems recounting his prodigious feats of 

strength and courage. 
Anbther exploit of Hercules was ‘the 

killing the monster with seven heads, 

called the Lern®an hydra. The partici= 

lar manners and habits of this beasi are 

not known to us; bul he seems’ 0 have 

been exceedingly dreaded hy the people 
of the neighbourhood. After some skir- 

mishes, Hercules came to close quarters 

with him, and'beat off two of three of 
his 

heads: with ‘his club. But what was his 

astonishment, to perceive that the beads 

grew. out again, as: fast as they wero 
knocked off! 

Ile, was ag 
[ dare say you would hay 

ood deal pnzzled at this, 

e been in such 

ds, Jolas, being 

Herculus sent him f
ora red-hot 

scar the -pluces 

cat off the heads 
ving'again, 

off, the 

at hand, 

iron and directed him to 

over with it as fast as he b 

‘I'his prevented them from 
gray 

and the whole seven being 
beaten 

ister died. 
) 

"hic will be enoigh
 to give you some 

idea of the wonderful 
actions attributed 

to Hercules and which induced the 

Greeks, after his death to worship him 

as a hero., At the present day we
 rever- 

ence men of superior 
virtue and yasons: 

but in the comparativel
y barbarous Fre 

which I have been speaking, divine . » 

nours were rendered 
to those whose he 

excellence lay in bod
ily strengti-— ar 

ley’s Universal Hist. 

Advice to the Ladies :—W hen you 
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him right in the face, give him 2:8 u
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