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WINE.

'01d Noah, when he anchor’d safe on

The mountain's top, his lofty baven,

And all the passengers he bore

Were on thenew world set ashore—

He made it first his chief design

To plant 2nd propagate a vine,

Which since has overwhelm'd and drown'd
Far greater numbers on dry ground,

Of wretched mortals, one by one,

T"han all the flood before had done.

W
[The following communication, as
will be seen from the date, has been on

ino other of Adam’s progeny under the

canopy of heaven would have them,
were they even offered to the lowesl
bidder. Thus appareled and thus be-
friended, as Pindar Cockloft says:

“I’m jogging down the hill of life,

Without the comfort of a wife;

And though I ne’er a helpmate chose,

‘I'o wash my-clothes and mend my hose;

\Vith care my person to adorn,

Aud spruce me up on Sunday morn—

Vet do I love the gentle sex,

And yet do they my brain perplex.”
Like Pindar Cockloft I'love the gentle
sex, and were I one of dame Fortune’s
favorites, or in other words, were I the
reverse of what T am in point of that
wreat indispensible, which the whole ho-
man family worships more than they do
the great author of their being, I think
it more than probable that 1 should ven-
ture to seek the heart of a maid I much
{-I-love; but situated as I am, I deem it
folly in the first degree even to think of
her. Consequently, friend Toby, I have

hand for some ftime, but we could not|
couveniently give it an earlier inser-|
tion.—Ed. Free Press. ] |

FOR THE FREE TRESS.

City of Nuisances, Feb. 11,1828.

Dear Tosy: An opportunity now of-
fers, and with eager avidity I seize from
my standish a grey goose quill, for the
purpose, dear Toby, of scribbling to you
the following wretched intelligence of
an old-field school companion, with
whom, “in days gone by,"” you have
often wielded the “cat paddle,” and
with it drove the bounding “trab ball”
over the hills and far away; and with
whom from the welcome hour of twelve
o’clock to the much detested one of|
“come to books,”” you used to “hide
and whoop’’ and chase the sham fox
through that antiquated field of many
dales and vales and pigmy pines, whose
extent was a full mile in every direction
from the door of that stately Pine Pole
Academy, under whaose roof of slabs we
lisped a, b, ¢, together; and within whose
doors I manfully received one rueful day
il you recolleet, forty stripes save onc
upon my carcass, on account of butting
your brainless noddle against its wall of
Jogs in time ol books. Ay, with eager-
ness I embrace this opportunity to aec-
quaint you that I am yet groning upon
that side the grave where “all is vani-
ty,” delusion and moonshine; where
mnan appears and disappears like bubbles

resolved never to bow to that ideal god
called Hymen, unless the present state
of things undergo a speedy mutation in

my behalf; but such a mutation, dear

Foby, will never take place-~therefore,
[ will drop the subject, new nib my pen
and proceed (o acquaint you that since
[ have been residing in this terrene Ely-
sium something or other (God knows
what) has transmogrified me into a sort
of poetaster; for every once a moon I am
heset with a strange poetical whim, and
I sit me down with quill in haud and a
little puny muse inco. and we hammer
out such wrelched effusions of doggerel
verse about this thing and that, as uftter-
ly confounds that tuneful tribe called
the sacred Nine, and renders tuneless
cvery harp and lyre in this section of
Christendomj for which I am gibed and
sneered at by the literati, who never fail
to remark whenever I come in their
view, “there goes a poor infatuated noo-
dle, who deems himsell poet becaunse
perchance he makes a rhyme or so alter
studying a whole fortnight and ransack-
ing all the sing-song heroes, from him
who sung the siege of Troy down to the
immortal father of Chulde Harold.”’—
Here, dear Toby, follows a specimen of
my poetical powers; read and weep, but
I would advise vou net to read in too
great a haste, lestit might give you the
lockjaw:

[.ittle care I for your pitiful sneers,

Your dull criticism, your gibes and you

sun is “vanity of vanities;”” and when 1

ally closed, and wear a grave and mys-
terious air, in order to conceal the de-
fects of-a barren mind. I have become
very thoughtful and melancholy of late,
for I have discovered that all under the

reflect that life’s but a dream and the
world all a cheat, I sit me down in pen”
sive mood and sing:

What is here to make life dear,
‘I'here’s nothing that PPve seen;

Tho' gay hope whispers something's here,
She tellsa fib, [ ween.

For when 1 thro' life’s vista peep,

I scize the cup and sigh and weep;

For nothing’s in the view to cheer,

All is hopeless, vain and drear.

No, nought is here to make life dear,
Hope's a lying jade—0O fie!

Our graves are gaping for us near,
Like flitting phantoms on we hic

Here to-day intrappings gay,

To-morrow gone to rot in clay.

Blooming maids and manly forms,

All stow’d away as food for worms,

I must confess, dear Toby, that il is
nonsense in the extreme to suffer such,
gloomy reflections to prey. upon one’s
mind; but, {riend Toby, how can I help|
it? T anticipate your answer—there-|
fore, I will endeavor to brave with forti-
tude the ills of life; 1 will leok forward
and hope for to-morrow, and never give|
up the ship: but on the contrary, I will
hang on and grin, and when over life’s
rough sea I have passed, and safely an
chored in the port of oblivion, 1 wish
you, dear Toby, (in case you survive
me) to procure a cypress shingle, or
some such durable wood, and plant it
firmly at the fool of my grave, and give
some poor bottle-inspired Bard a drink
or so of good old Aunligua, to compose
and inseribe thereon some such epitaph
as the following, to wit:

Here lies, beneath this silent sod,

The straneest bard that ever trod

Cowskin, horse, or calf;
Had ye scen Kiman his day,
Musing o'cr a doggerel lay,
It would hive made ye Luugh
But—

His harp is mute, it hangs unstrunge,

Upon the willow tree;

A cypress wreath around it's clung, |

And "neath it sleepeth it he. |

No more sings he the doggerel lay,
No more the valgar song;

Beneath the sod he slumbereth, ay, |
And here he’lt slumiber long.

Disturh not the sleep o' the Bard o' Man,
Drop a tear as ye pass by his grave;
Ye zephyrs mild the willow tree fan,

| usually acquires for himself the ny
| {trimmer.
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