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JUNE 30, 1866.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

TWENTY-FIVE TEAES," said the faithful PUNCH to his loving BRITANNIA.
" la it BO long ?

"
replied the blue-eyed BRITANNIA, smiling.

" Tou have made me so happy that I have

scarcely felt the flight of time. But it is twenty-five years since you became my Guide, Philosopher, and Friend."

High banquet was held, and the Eepresentative Men and Women of the nation came to honour the Festival

of the Fifty Volumes.
" "When I think," said the HEIR APPARENT,

" how nobly you have supported the Throne."
"
How," said the Primate,

"
you have helped Religion by correcting the follies of Priests."

"
How," said the CHANCELLOR,

"
you have demolished Legal abuses until our system of Law is not now

so very far from rationality."
"
How," said LORD DERBY,

"
you have taught an aristocracy that its truest strength is in cohesion with

the people."
"
How," said LORD RUSSELL,

"
you have thawed Whiggery until it has condescended to flow with the

stream of time."

" And how," said MR. BRIGHT,
"
you have instructed Reformers that victory is theirs if they will argue,

not bellow."

"
How," said the DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE,

" while denouncing the wickedness of offensive war, you have done

all honour to the champions of right."

"How," said the DUKE or SOMERSET, "you have shown a true Briton's love for our gallant Navy."
"
And," added CAPTAIN COLES,

" have enabled me to carry my Turrets against officialism."

" How you made the Volunteer Force," said LORD RANELAGH.
" How genially, and as it were in a Loving Cup, you have pledged us citizens to Corporation Reform,"

said the LORD MAYOR.
" How you emancipated the Hebrews," said BARON ROTHSCHILD.
" And completed Catholic Emancipation," said MR. JUSTICE SHEE.
" How your Highness hath split the "Wind-bags but guarded the Wine-skins," said MR. THOMAS CARLTLE.



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [JwB 30 1866.

" How you have honoured Art, while yourself exhibiting her in her sternest and her most graceful forms,"

said Sin FBANCIS GRANT, P.R.A.
" How you. have upheld the glorious Art of the Healer, and crushed and trampled on Quackeries," said SIR

THOMAS WATSON, President of the College of Physicians.
" How you have helped the Poor, preaching that poverty is neither a crime nor a merit, but a misfortune,"

said ME. VILLIEES.
" How you have upheld rational Education, against the fanatics," said MB. LOWE.
" How awfully kind you have been to us Boys," said the CAPTAIN OF ETON.
" How you have been the chivalrous Champion of Woman," said Miss MAHTINBAIT.
"
Especially Pretty Woman," said a chorus of soft and saucy voiced.

"
Upheld the intellectual Drama," said MRS. THEODORE MABTIN.

" And the romantic and picturesque," said MR. BENJAMIN WEBSTEB.
" And the refined and graceful," said Miss KATE TERRY.
" And jolly good fun wherever it was to be found," said ME. JOHN BALDWIN" BUCKS-TONE.

Here the distinguished assemblage, impatient of details, and unable to restrain itself, broke into the Kentish

fire, led by ME. SIMS BEEVES (a Kentish man), who then struck up Musical Honours, in testimony of MR. PUNCH'S.
sen-ices to the divine art of melody.

ME. PTTNCH arose, visibly affected.

" Bless you," he faltered. " It 's all true all every word of it : and more. Alone I did it. Happiest clay
of my life. Never so prosperous. Never had so splendid Circ'lation. An Institush'n Country. Heart too full for

for eloquensh. Bless you all. Invite you all to Golden Wedding, this day twenty-fire years at half-past six

for quarter to seven write it down in Pocket-Book. Bless you !

"

A storm of plaudit, and BBITATTITTA arose.

" I should have been ashamed of him," she said in a sweet voice of Power,
" had he not shown emotion

on such a day. It is not his custom to be thus overcome, but ib is a poor heart that never rejoices. I am
proud of him. For Five and Twenty years He has devoted all his splendid intellect and energy to my service.

and to-day, in the full vigour of his glorious genius, lie vows another quarter of a century's labour in the cause
of Truth, Kindness, and Fun. And in token of his pledge and in memory of this great day, he lays on the

Wedding Table his

Jfifticflj italic.

(Tlu .-].'!/
""-

Ki'/ittin;/ >"<'//i (tie cheers ichni our rvporttr left.)
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THE ELECTIONS.-BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION.
Lad'i Canvasser (Yellow!').

"
WHAT, NOT IF 1 GIVE YOU A Kiss, MR. BULLFINCH?"

[Obdurate Voter (Blue ! ) does not seem to see it, and is lost to the Liberal party.

AMENDED QUOTATIONS.
By a Baker. Familiar in their mouths as house-

hold bread.

By a, Perruquier. Sweet auburn 1 loveliest

tresses of the plain.

By a Married Man whose better-halj is a long time

putting her things on :

Hope springs eternal in the husband's breast,
Wives never are, but always to be dress'd.

y a Champion of Woman' Rights. The wish
was mother to the thought

DUTIES ON LEGACIES AND SUCCESSION TO
PROPERTY.

To cut all your poor relations.

If your legacy is 1,000, to give all counte-
nance to the notion that it is 10,000.
Take care as you rise in the world, that all the

ladders are kicked down behind you.

THE TABLE-MOVING MEDIUMS' DIFFICULTY. A
Tide-Table.

CANDLEMAS DAY, FEB. 2.

THINK of the Pave-all. A dog lying on the
hearth-rug with his nose to his tail is the em-
blem of Economy. He makes both ends meet.

A DOCTOR, who stammers, says that to cheer
ft patient you should try a hip-hip bath.

"TENANTS OF THE DEEP." People who havo
a wary landlord.

THE Real BUTCHER'S BLOCK. The British public.

ROUGE-ET-NOIR.
'en. "On! MR. IRONS, PAN NOTHING BE DONE FOR MY UNFORTUNATE BLACK HAIR?"

Mr. Iron*.
"

Wr.i.i, WF. MIGHT WASH IT UED, Miss; BUT WHAT'S THE HOOD or 'AVING THE K'RECT COLOURED 'AiR, IF YOU 'AVEN'T GOT THE
K'RECT HORTJKR or FKATCRE?"
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THE DIVER IN SEARCH OF THE ATLANTIC CABLE GETS INTO HOT WATER
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PHILANTHROPY GONE TO THE DOGS.
Dr. Bowoiv. " WIIINIH A GOOD DEAL YOU' SAY, XUBSE 1 HL*M J WE'LL GIVE HIM A DOSE OF BARK."

Pi'NCH PRIZE RIDDLE. Why la tbo Hippopotamus, at six
/clock in the evening on a fine day In July, like the left-
hand corner of the Monument?

THE HEAD CENTRE. ROWLANDS' Macassar.
THE PUGILIST'S PARIDISE. The Great Belt.
WHO ia a bigger man than ANAK ? A -knack-er, to be sure.

No RULE WITHOUT AN EXCEPTION. " The woman ,

hesitates ia lost." But surely not the woman who has c
a slight impediment !

GARDEN THOUGHTS.
How channinsf I I hear the tinkling

of the scythe, I open tho window, and
look out What do I see ? A Bishop
shaving his own grass. Can there bo LI

better "lawn-mower?"
Pleasant it is to se the children

tumbling about on tho grass. Happy
little garden-rollers,
JONES was in captivity to a musical

widow, I, it, f.iir, and (piano) forty. One
evening (slie h.i'l just b.-en pi iving the
Ji'ltet Valte to perfection), be took her
to sea his bachelor's buttons in the old-
fashioned garden. She thought no
more of her widow's weeds.
You may wear anything you like in

your garden, but a pea-jacket is not out
of place there.
A Curate friend, and enthusiastic

collector, thinks it must be the height
of bliss to be Dean of Ferns !

Miserable bachelors f How you envy
Paterfamilias with all the little creepers
twining about his knees [

Convolvuluses close as evening comes
on. 80 clever meu shut up when
strangers come in.

Tuere is one annual we are never tired
of seeing. Alma.iaekia, Punchiensis.

OBJECTION TO HIPPOPHAGY. It is

horse and carte in abnormal connection.
The carte is not put before tho horse
exactly, but before the donkey. Horse
in carle should go to kennel.

HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. Now idle

boys stick playbills in the windows of
serious tradesmen.

WEATHER PUEDICTION FOR MARCH.
Festive weather. Expect a galu a
day.

METROPOLITAN AMUSEMENTS.
(Prom our Colwell Hatchney Alma.na.ek.)

Fine Arts in the New Road. Statuary.'
Open night and day.
On all Wednesdays. Great excitement

visible in the City. Bells ringing in tho
New Number of Punch.

3

For Thursdays (weather permitting.)
Huntin? Anchovies in the Green Park.
The Statues of London are fed every

day at one o'clock precisely.
During the summer the Commission-

aires' Band plays in St. James's Park,
while a ballet of Policemen delights tho
crowd.

In the winter the animals of tho
Zoological Gardens aro allowed a few
weeks' holiday.

MODERN COURTSHIP.
YOUNG ARTHUR, when his MAUD ho left,A ringlet from her chignon cleft ;" Dear curl I

"
cried ho,

" Dear ! Yes,
you ninny,

) stupid, cost a guinea I
"

ECONOMY WITH ELEGANCE. Cobbling
white satin shoes.

DEFINITION or FOOT NOTES. Dance
tunes.

THE BEST PLACE FOR PRESERVES.
Jam-aica (Jam- acre).

MEMORANDUM Petrollne has been
annexed to the British iles.

MEDICAL. How to get
Practice. Set up a retail apo-
thecary's shop, and stand all

day in tho di

ing a pipe.

MEMS BY AN OPIUM-EATER.
THE Emperor of the Moon will dlno

with me on Moonday. Mem. He told
me that for breakfast he was fond of
pickled bootjacks.

Mem. On Tuesday I hare Tiffin with
the Typhoon of Japan.

Mem, The next day, which Is either

Thursday week or Saturday, I am en-

gaged to shoot with the Great Giraffe
of Greece.

Mem. The Moon was full in the mid-
dle of next week. It will be empty,
therefore, yesterday. So I 'm the Gipsy
King, ha ! ha ! and am to be Queen of
the May, Mamma!
Mem. On Christmas Monday Cab-

hunting begins. Mind I catch that turn-

pike I went fishing for last spring.
Mem. When the new railway is

opened down the chimney, mind I put
an extra polish on my pickled walnuts.
Who is going to publish my Bio-

graphy of a Beetle f Mem. To catch a
low and ask.
Mem. To havo my voice blacked

when I next sing in public. I shall
better then bo able to warble sootto

voee.

I dreamed last night I was a skeleton
umbrella. Mem. Not to let my doctor
shut me up, if I am.

GOVERNMENT ASSURANCE. For infor-
mation as to the system of Govern-
ment Assurance, apply to the Clerks at

nny of the Government offices. You will

receive, in return, the fullest and
readiest illustration of Govern-
ment assurance.

THE TEETOTALLER'S BAUD.
TAYLOR, tuo Water Poet.

SIGNS OF THE WEATHER
(DOMESTIC).

To foretell the state of the weatt
there is no barometer like your wi
face. It should bo regularly consul
the first thing in the morning. If i

are lucky enough to have your moti
in-law living in the house, your wi
face may be corrected by hers, but
indications of the two will generally
found to correspond.
A long and dark face press

squalls ; a clear and bright one, sett
fair weather. One occasionally clou
with lucid intervals, indicates chan
with rain, perhaps, in the shape t

good cry on any contradiction towa
evening.
A rapid rise, or approach to a bou:

out of her chair, indicates storm
slow movement, the contrary: all

nato rising and subsiding, unsett
weather.

PRIZE CHARADE.
My first is my second's half;
My second is part of a chimney-pot
And my whole is the name of a bir<

Answer next year. In the nteanti

haj>py to receive solutions from taUt

Correspondents.

MYTHOLOGY FOR THE MILLION.'
festival of the Lupercalia is in hon
of Pan. Ho is made chiefly of earth

ware, and may be called the goc
cakes.

THE GREAT DUBLIN EXHIBITION
1865. The Fenian Show-up of th<

selves.

-SENSATION SCIENCE.-
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A HARD DAY'S WORK FOR H. R. H. THE P E OF W S.

-'

v" yd
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"THE PRINCE'S DAY."

How would our young ami
Ktartoiis Princo

i;rh hlauiiig hour,

liy duin^' whatthuho picturej
show

M'iLli such urtlstic IMJWCT.

A Kascxplosion jfently wake^
Our H. R H. at IV.

Ouo sm;h we had the othur

night;
And sh:ill h;ivo raruiymoro
TUen ull' he goca tu SLU uii<l

try
A plough that 'a worked by

te.ua,
Then does. a littlo spell of

work
Where THWAITES ombauks

tbe streaoi.

Then doff* bis coat and takes
a pick,

And turns a railway sod ;

A markut next iuauxuratea
For c;itr-.t8, craba, aud cod.
Like Brahma then, with se-

veral handfl,
Several first stones he lays ;

Then up the Uouumeut bo
Roes,

And London's prido surveys

Ilia Highness next in gloa
descends

The luwuess of a mine ;

Comes up and opes a
People's Park,

Laid out so guy and fine.

Where nalrnou aro brought
up by band,

Ho next appears so free.

Then visits various picture-
shows,

And tbe Academy.

A ship ho then attends to-

bunch.
And does the same in style,
A workman's exhibition

next
He honours with bis smile :

And liku a good aud kiud

papa.
As ever you shall see,

Buys a perambulator thcro
ForUttlu Victor, P.

Two miming concerts bo
attends,

H^ara many a pleasing strain,
" Like a bribe-buck," as

FALSTAFF Rays,
PivMcJ twixt the twain.
And then a jolly Sailor's

Home
lie, calls tn patronise,
His gracious ways set all tbe

tars

A swabbing of their eyes.

Tbe cry of dogs is nextly
beard,

Tbe Prince beholds a show,

CIO
i^

1

:sr--U/

"Tray, Blnnobn. nd Sweet-
t

"
"iig their UU,

AH sitting in a row.
\\'-- nr\t r*-py our II R.H.

urn of-nine)

Spring up UJK>U uu engine
KWift

Of some new railway line.

, tbe Prince is hero

iiis oruKs is changed, re-

mark,
Ami with a Colonel's prido

reviews
ii tho P.irk.

A Ragged School he then
g/tt.

An.l luurs the urchins sing,
And is not this bard work to

set
Before a future king?

But, bless you, it 's not nearly
done,

lie 's off unto the Strand,
Where FEI-IITHK aud PAUL

BEDFORD strive,
'Which guall secure his band,
And drag him off to see the

play.
Snug in his private box ;

Till time to hear SIR RODE-
RICK DHU,

Oeologining rocks.

tlis Royal Highness next
beholds

Tho Volunteers at drill ;

Then through the Drainage
he proceeds.

Nor team the being ill.

Some trifle else, ere going
home,

Our H.it.H. performs;
A lighthouse, perhaps, ho

sees lit up,
And reads "Report on.

Storms."

Aud as S. James's soundeth
One,

He reaches Marlborough
House,

Has one cigar, and goes to

bed.
As quiet as a mouse.
But tu him Punch appears in

dreams,
And this is what he saith,
'

.My Koyal Sir, suobs like to

work
A willujg horse to death.

" Old KXOI.LVS should bid
huch plagues begone,

Or else I 'd make him walk
;

What time have you touursa

your son.
Or wilh your bride to talk?

"

In dreams his Highness
makes reply," Bless you, my fuwh," says
he;" You always were the true

ally
Of my Mamma and me. "

rm
'A

\^ t>A

r*"lAM

W I
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LADIES' MORNING COSTUME FOR EIGHTEEN HUNDRED AND SIXTY-SIX.

LADIES' EVENING COSTUME FOR EIGHTEEN HUNDRED AND SIXTY SIX.
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THE UNDERGROUND RAILWAYS.

Stuttr.
" WERY SORRY TO DISTCRB TER AT SUPPER, LADIES, BUT COOLD YER OIIUOK ME WITH A SCUTTLE o' COALS FOE OCR ENGINE, AS WE'VE Res SHORT or

'

THIS JOURNEV?"

OUR ARTIST HAVING BEEN DISAPPOINTED OF HIS HUNTING THIS YEAR. HAS "A DRAW" IN HIS OWN STUDY.
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-.

AUNT SALLY AT MR. PUNCH'S PICNIC

WHAT WE HOPE TO SEE
' PRUDES FOE PEOCTORS, DOWAGERS FOR DONS, AND SWEET GIRL GRADUATES _

PUNCH FOE ALL ENGLAND.-
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THE OYSTER SEASON COMMENCES.
No NATIVES TO BE HAD. SWELLS REDUCED TO THE STUECTI!

NOTE BV A NON-NATURALIST ON GAME. Fine feathers
do not make fine birds. The plumage of the partridge la

luttirnlavly plain; aud give me the bird without the
leathers !

ONLY 80-80. la It not singular that the eye of the
needle grows smaller as she that threads it grows older ?

A SENTIMENT FOR SUMMER.

No, thero 's nothing half so sweet In We
As strawberries and cream

LORD DERBY TO Nom What a confusion of ideas there
was In the mind of the Cockney who thought tho otti Greek
poet had been cauouised, and so became St. Omer.

ALT. authors should be gardeners. They would then know
how to use tl.e pruuing-kuife.
FHOM "MEN or THB TIME." The Astronomer-Royal

always entertains hl friends at telescope dimng-tables.
WHAT sort of day would be a good one for "

Running for
a Cup t

" A muggy day.

Ifammo. " Now DO, GEOROI, com our I

THE STRIKE.
Oeorgt.

"
I HHJLS'T, IT TOO DON'T OIVK us Brss AD MILK.'
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UNCLE FUSBY UNDERTAKES TO DELIGHT AND INSTRUCT THE YOUNG FOLK AT CHRISTMAS-TIME
Br A LECTURE os ASTRONOMY AND TUE MOVEMENTS or THE CELESTIAL BODIES, ILLUSTRATED BY DIAGRAMS, WHICH WERE FINALLY TOUCHED UP (JUST BEFORE THE GAS

WAS TURNKD ON) BY HIS MISCHIEVOUS NKPIIEWS.

LONDON SOCIAL GARDENING.
All Ihrotigh the jiir, let Cabmen cultivate civility ; Its

fiuita are most gratifying.
In cultivating an acquaintance, bo careful not to cut

him by accident.

AN Ou> WRETCH. MR. SOWERBY is prevailed upon to
stand godfather to a male Infant. Names him GABRIEL.
After tbe christening, says what fun it will be for his

godson to be called GABY !

AN INFALLIBLE CURE. Our old friend HORACE speaks.

Train a young child over a coloured alphabet ; creepers of expelling Nature with a fork. Did you over try to

u too yung for this. expel ill-nature with a knife and fork?

ADVICE TO HOLIDAY-MAKERS. Now vi*it watering
places. At Ryde a wretch had the capability of saying
that, being in the Isle of Wight, he should adopt tho
'island costume 1

THE BEST CUT WHEN RUMP STEAK is AT lid. A POUND.
The cut direct, to the Butcher.

A DISH FOR A PRIMA DOSNA. .Tupped Nightingales

UNCLE FUSBY GIVES ANOTHER DELIGHTFUL LECTURE,
WITH A FEW SIMPLE CHEMICAL EXPERIMENTS, SUCH AS PHARAOH'S SERPENTS, THE MAGNESIUM WIRE. ic. ALSO TO snow HOW
GlXPOWDER CAM BE CONTAINED IN TWO INCOMBUSTIBLE POWDERS. STARTLING UtNOQME.NT AND ClIOUlS OF DELIGHTED

YOUNGSTERS,
" OORAY !

"
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TOILET GARDENING-OPERA-
TIONS FOR T11E LADIES.

HY A FASHIONABLE MAMMA.

Now take your hair up by tho
Lti'l train it buck, with curie -

iuLT-l-iua
Take your pomatums from

thrir pota, ftnd spread them
thick over tho surf;uv

If you would cultivate car-

rots, at present tho fashionable

growth, use a strong toluti

i, which will eiiturfl .1 < )' 'p

of th! fino ^'"I'lcn line ntiw sr

much admired. Ymi m
pn-p:iu-d, h'Av.-ver, fur th

fallinK oil with tin: nthcr yullmv
e "f the autumn,

If you would keep up tho
frfstiiicBM of your insr, avni-1

lift I'uniMH find UN: huiirn, ;ui<l

<t<>,rt, L'X]K>so your two-lipH t<o

freely, except to tho turn and
heir

; the son and heir ought
always to bo courted.

DUTIES ON RIDING-HORSES.

THE first duty when you am
en a riding horse is to look as if

y.m likc.l if.

Tho second is to sit with your
kiH-es in and hei-ln well <!I>WM.

and to hold on tiurht by anything
th;it prcweuts itself.

REVERSE THE EST.INE. Now
th.-it engineers tumi'-l tins Alp-*,
w must no more talk of making
mountains of mole-hills, but
molehills of mountains.

INFOBMATION WANTED. In
America they talk a ^n-ul dc:il

of fustian. H;is this miythinjf to
do with their corduroy roads?

REIQNINO SOVEIIEIONS. (A
R'fl-ftion) Ah ! if it were, who
would hoist an umbrella !

OUR ARTIST, TOM TIT, HAS INVITED CIIANO AND ANAK TU DIN.SEIi, UNKNOWN TO
HIS FAMILY.

Biiltoru.
" MB. CHANO ! MR. HAYNACK I I

[Dismay of Mother ! Delight of Sitter I f HKkstacy of Bidlml .'.'.' Tableau!!//

POCKET SUAKSPEARE,
DKAWIHO-ROOU tDITIOX.

lux PLAT. llamlrt (condented).

ScflU First and Latt.

Enter HAMLKT, wounded.

Jlatnl't. My father's ffhoat I 'TO

Men : I 'vc kilted IJAerteo,
Al*> the KIIIK : my mother

'

potooned : and
Ophelia

'

drowuud. Horatio]
Oh ! I die I

JlloRATio doem't come, and
HAMLKT ilia.

TO A CHANGED ONE.
DECEMBER'U dark, and >o wiut

th..u,
Ah ! liow hant tbou become o

fair

Circaulan atucco blanched Uiy
brow ;

And Aqua Mlra gilt thy hair.

A PUZZLE.
IF iwo y'triis of Bealin(f-wfti

cost fourpt'iice, what will he tho
definite ijuantity of an artlh-

'

crie of the name? '

CiMtrtliutid t/y MR. IlAliBAfil.

[ilntwtr nfrt >/rnr. In th< mtfin-

timf, httjipy to receive /""

from talented Corretjtondettt*.

Tur. Dov> OWN SALAD Now
sow niustulti nnd cress in tbo
form of lettorK, which, wh< i

come up, will form the name of

"Old Umwn." Take care not
to grow your salad In this it]i:t]>"

where MH, BROWM will probably
Me it.

Bv A THEATRICAL SPORTSMAN.

(To the Pro/euion.) Shooting a

pheannt well, is my nuti< n ,,f

winging it.

THE CIIAKCE ON UNIONS REALLY BEQUIRINO TO BE DOT
BID or. Mothers-iii-Law.

THE TRANSFORMATION SCENE AT AN EVENING PARTY.

Supper 1

ARE YOU FOND OK JEWELLERY? Girls, marry men who
are teetotallers. They will allow you to wear nothiog but
diamonds of the first water.

A MAIDEN SPEECH. Ask Papa.

FROM " MEN or THE TIME." The CHANCELLOR or TH
Ex< m:yuKii'a favourite pursuit la taxidermy.
ASK AT THE BAR. How many notes arc there in an

Octave of Sherry?

COUNT DE ST. AMARANTHE ASTONISHES AN ENGLISH HUNTING-FIELD BY HIS RIDING ACROSS COUNTRY.
[Count A. is no more a. Count than you or 1 or Mr. Punch, and hat learnt hortemanthip at Franconi't Circus, Parit, but you need not mention it to Au SiqttA/riendt.
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ThU U Ih. .114 r~ , ** Bu,ch r*., lUktr Wd. Whi-d, Bt P.ul'. l Uu ryr.mld* 1,y r.l tr.in.

All rou-d U.t world for . .ummW.dlww*. Old LJj, CU.k. T..lor, BtiUr, Willing, .1! of otii mind. SM A.U, buy K.I. nd
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OUR OPENING ARTICLE.

(After the manner of our most respected Contemporaries?)

wHEN a New Year commences, a fresh period begins. At such a

time it is impossible for the most serious to avoid even if they

desire so to do-a class of reflection that must occur to minds of the

least frivolous character. He who addresses himself to a survey ol i

mankind from China to Peru will not improbably be led to the convic-

tion that he has entered upon an area of observation whose limits are

of the widest description, and may not be reluctant to assent to the

proposition of one of the most remarkable of men, that there are more

things in heaven and earth than are dreamt of in our philosophy. To

abstain from the discussion of a difficult subject is, we may almost

venture to say, to avoid the examination of an arduous topic, but on

the other hand, where there is advantage to be gained by even an

inadequate inquiry, we cannot consider that an incomplete investigation

should be regarded as entirely unprofitable. With these feelings, at

the outset of 1866, we
apply

ourselves to a task, which, if self-imposed,

cannot be termed an involuntary labour.

It is natural in the first instance to be attracted by those questions

which more immediately affect ourselves nihil alienum putaaius-a.no.

the slate and condition of our own island, at the opening of the year,

would instinctively be selected for treatment by the home journalist.

But it appears to us that to be guided by the conventionalisms of

geography is to submit ourselves to the dictates of merely scientific

arrangement. We therefore glance cursorily towards Andes, giant of the

Western Star, and we state with regret that though there is no percep-
tible alteration in the position of his meteor ^standard, it waves over

regions in which many changes may take place, if a policy of conserva-

tion be not sternly adopted. Cape Horn, however, still affronts the

Antarctic or Southern Ocean, nor has the great mystic belt which unites

the Americas at Panama, like the Siamese twins, been done away by
the skill of engineering surgery. We rejoice to be able to state thai

the long and terrible war which has been waged in North America has

written no wrinkles on the azure brows of the Atlantic or Pacific, anc

that three degrees still stretch between the isles of Vancouver anc

Newfoundland. We commend these facts to the geologists who are

perhaps unwisely seeking to disturb received beliefs, and we point oui

to them how little the fluctuations of the moral world disarrange the

Cosmos of material nature.

Whatever the modern statesman u.j ........... .-_-.--
ration, there can be little doubt, in candid minds, that Asia has been

the scene of many remarkable events, of the smaller details of which, t

least it may notte too much to say. that the records are to a certain

extent defective. -Yet from Lake Tirnour to Ceylon the populations

are still in possession of various degrees of civilisation, and if

of Okotsh remains to the present period in its pristine form, the werteri

frontier of the might* continent is.none
the less gf%W*

Ural mountains. We do not desire to increase the difficulties of those

who are considering the propriety of removing Calcutta to the Buna-

Was nor at the conclusion of the Bhootanese war is it a fit time to

ook retrospectively upon that disaster, but we will not be deterred

from warning our readers that large portions of Mongolia are.entirely

nuTt for houses of Italian architecture, replete with the conveniences of

a metropolitan suburb, nor will we be foremost m advising those who

are in possession of all that luxury can afford in England to seek new

lomesteads in
" Samarcand by Oxus, lemur's throne.

Africa appears to us to afford little cause for immediate agitation, or

even apprehension on the part of the Englishman. But it is the duty

of the wise man to be prepared for all contingencies, and inasmuch as

the agents of civilisation are advancing upon that continent irn,n all i

corners it may not be amiss to remember that while the EMPEROB

assails her from the north and M. LESSEFS on the east, DR. LIVINGSTON*

and M. Du CHAILLU have penetrated in other directions, and it is i

impossible that under the auspices of the intrepid BEKE the fanatic

chivalry of KING TUEODOKE may avail itself of all this enlightenment to

constitute a grand central power, which, perhaps under the name of

the Empire of Sahara, may send the legionaries of Lake Nyanza to

Iron Gate and the Bosphorus. But we are disinclined to believe

that the festive season of Christendom need this year be disturbed by

such vaticinations, the less that the return of the gallant MR. ]

seems to assure us that in the contest proverbially waged

namesake and Our Mutual Enemy, the pull may at present be

assumed to be on the side of the type of humanity.

Last, and only least in respect to size, the continent of Europe offers

itself to the unprejudiced gaze. Reasons which the intelligent reader

will be the first, and the uncultivated reader the last to appreciate,

preclude our touching, at this moment, upon the moral social, or

political condition of this interesting continent England, France,

Spam, Germany. Russia, not to name Monaco and Greece, suggest many

reflections which will occur to those who have regularly followed the

VOL. L.
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course of events, while to others they would, if stated, have the questionable charm

of novelty. Princes and lords, the great poet has remarked, may flourish or may

fade, but against this irrefragable axiom we may set the equally irrefutable dictum

of the philosopher that all is not gold that glitters. Humanum est errare. While

we hail with pleasure the advance of civilisation, we are unable to close our eyes

to its retrogression, or to deny that while Paris perfumes its copper coinage,

Manchester puts its steel fork into its mouth. The temperance of Florence is

no valid excuse for the drunkenness of Glasgow, the courtesy of Madrid can scarcely

atone for the clownishness of Yorkshire, nor can we accept the theory of compen-
sation so far as to allow that because it is pleasant to praise the sweetmeats of

Constantinople we must be bliud to the fact that the majority of London sugar-

plums are coarse and deleterious. Confined to these large and general views, our

analysis of European affairs may be unsatisfactory, but we hasten to assert our

belief that Europe will maintain her predominance over the other continents, so

long as she continues their superior in arts and arms, and in concluding our survey

of I he world, we would add the cheering, if not exhilarating reflection, that come
what come may, time and the hour run through the roughest day.

MR. SMITH
HAVING BERN ALLOWED TO Go AND SEE THE SPHINX WITH Two OLD SCHOOL-

FELLOWS, BAB AN AWFUL SHOCK WHEN HE RETURNS AT 2 A.M.

OUR ONE REVIEW.

Kelly's Directoryfor 1866. Old Boswell Court, St. Clement's.

WE have carefully perused every word of this remarkable work, and we exhort
all our own readers to do the same. It is as extraordinary for its wealth of diction
as for its accuracy of description. It contains thousands of words, none of which
we ever used in our lives, and yet there is no saying at what moment we may be
called upon to use any or all of them. It introduces us with much familiarity, but
with no vulgarity, to myriads of our fellow-ereatures, and the terseness combined
with lucidity, with which their leading principle of life is indicated, is worthy of
all praise. There is no partiality, no coarse exclusiveness, in the author's views of
society in one page we are introduced to the MOST NOBLE THE MARQUIS op
ARARAT, K.G., and to all his stately mansions, and in another we are led to
the humble shop of JAMES GRIMES, greengrocer and parties carefully attended,
while the magnificent merchant, the jugubrious lawyer, the delightful doctor, the
adored author, the carnivorous critic, the affable actor, the stolid statesman,
the melancholy musician, the pallid parson, the daring dissenter, the antibilious

astronomer, the voluptuous vegetarian, the foolish fish-

monger, the prepossessing painter, the maudlin man-
niilliner, and the chimerical chiropodist are all shown up
in their true characters, and we are literally brought to

their very doors. Alike for severe survey of mankind from

lofty Belgravia to low Bow, from haughty Highbury to

wulgar Walworth, from the mountainous region dominated

by Ben Primrose to the valley washed by the silver Thames,
as for extract from the waistcoat pocket during an idle

hour by the sad sea waves, we recommend KELLY'S Direc-

tory as the most wonderful work of the day, and the sine

qua non for those who believe with the great bard that the

proper study of mankind is man for here he is by the

hundred thousand.

FITZ-DANDO'S LAMENT.

YE good bivalves, ye savoury molluscs,
Ye living titbits, born of Ocean's mud,

Still toothsome when Time's hand hath drawn our tusks,

Regenerators bland of aged blood :

I gaze on ye in fish-shops with such eye
As might poor swain view lofty maiden's brow.

lovely, but alas for me too high !

Three halfpence each so much are natives now !

Ye oysters, how is it you 've grown so dear,

In price ascending ever more and more,
Up up aloft as year rolls after year P

Scarce are ye now, so plentiful of yore P

An oyster famine ! What 's the cause of that ?

Of ocean foes some sages talk to me
That prey upon you and devour your spat,
Of stormy waves that wash it out to sea.

They tell me how you perish, left to freeze

In rigorous winter by an ebbing tide,

But you had always chances such as these,
When ye were cheap and common, to abide.

It is but in relation that you've grown
Less numerous, not absolutely few ;

There are more mouths that gape alas ! my own
But waters now than once there were for you.

For you, but not for you alone ; for meat,
And all besides that smokes upon the board

;

Fish, fowl, eggs, butter too : things good to eat

Exceed what moderate incomes can afford.

Increase of population must be fed ;

Our numbers with prosperity extend :

Where, if we keep on going thus ahead,
Will this prosperity, ye oysters, end P

Will ye become as costly as the pearls
Torn by the diver from your kind, a prey

To decorate the brows of splendid girls ?

And girls, oh how expensive, too, are they !

Ah, no more natives for the frugal swain,
No possibility of married life !

Oysters are for the rich and he 'a insane

Who, rolling not in riches, takes a wife.

STONES CRUSHED BY MACHINERY.
LOCAL Self-Government enables us to practise an economy

which Centralisation denies. In London and England gene-

rally the ratepayers are exempt from the expense whieh
must be entailed on the citizens of Paris by such machines
as that of which the operation is thus described by
Galignani :

" A powerful'steam-roller for crushing the macadam on the roads tfl

at the present moment at work on the Pont-Neuf, and passes back-
wards and forwards up and down the steep inclines at each end of
that bridge, amongst vehicles of all kinds, without causing the least

inconvenience."

Under our British system of Local Self-Government, the
stones in the roads are broken by the gradual agency of

horses' hoofs and the wheels of carriages, grinding, and
ground. What would the vestrymen of England say to the

proposal of an additional highway-rate for a steam-mac-
adamiser? It might, however, answer the purpose of

horsekeepers and owners of vehicles to tax themselves
for the termination of a state of our roads, which, here
or there, is always brutal.
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MR. SNIGGINS HAS A DAY AMONGST THE BANKS,
AND SHREWDLY GUESSES WHY THEY ARE CALLED " ONS AND OFF8."

A ROW IN THE IRISH REPUBLIC.

BY a meeting of
the^Fenian Senate, lately held at the Senate House,

734, Broadway, New York, the following resolutions were unanimously
adopted :

Resolved
"
That the Irish llepublio is now virtually established in the United

States of America, and also in Ireland, where it exists in a state of

suppressed hostility to the British Government.
"
That the Irish Republic has arrived at such perfect maturity that,

as might be the case with any old State enjoying a settled form of

government, it is rent asunder by political dissension, and divided
against itself into two opposite parties, by an internal split.

"That JOHN O'MAHONY, President of the Irish Republic, is a traitor
to the Senate and Constitution of that same. That, by the unanimous
vote of ten to fifteen, the said Senate has adjudged the said JOHN
O'MAHONY guilty of perjury, peculation, embezzlement, defamation,
libel, slander, perfidy, treason, and malfeasance. That the said JOHN
O'MAHONY, President of the Irish Republic, is now deposed from that,
and discontinues to be such any longer.

"That, accordingly, COLONEL W. R. ROBERTS, a flourishing dry
goods' merchant, has been declared by this Senate President of the
Irish Republic in the room of JOHN O'MAHONY, deposed."

That, nevertheless, the aforesaid JOHN O'MAHONY continues to be
and remain President of the Irish Republic, and to exercise the func-
tions of his high office, particularly to borrow money in the name of
the Republic, and convert it to his own uses. That, in further con-

tempt
and derision of the authority of this Senate, the said JOHN

P'MAHONY posted on the front door of the Capitol of the Irish Repub-
lic a notice insulting the Members of this Senate, and excluding them
from the premises. And that he, the said JOHN O'MAHONY, denies and
refuses to own and obey the said COLONEL W. R. ROBERTS as lawful
President of the Irish Republic, calling him a tailor.

"That Chicago endorses ROBERTS, but New York has declared for
J MAHONY, and the consequence is there is one President of the Irish

Republic at the Capitol in Union Square, and another at the Senate

Chambers in Broadway, with their respective followers.
"
That the Irish Republic, as at

present constituted, thus being a
severed union of two hostile camps, the only natural and pacific remedy
possible for this state of things is civil war.

"
That it is necessary for the Irish Republic to emancipate itself from

the coercion of the Governments.of the United States and Great Britain,
that restrain it from fighting out its internal ditlicultics in its own
bosom.

"That therefore' it behoves the Irish Republic immediately to com-
mence hostilities with England and America, preliminary to the inter-

necine warfare which it proposes to engage in with itself afterwards.
"
That the temporary co-operation of the two antagonist sections of

the Irish Republic be earnestly requested for this purpose ; that GENE-
RAL SWBEHET, the Secretary-at-War, be appointed Generalissimo to

carry it out ; and that, towards the needful expenses of the struggle,
there be raised a loan amounting to one thousand dollars."

The Ins and Outs of the Case at Washington.

Says JOHNSON, "To hold that the States of the South,
Were e'er out of the Union is sin."

Says Congress,
"
Wa'al, guess if they never were out,

There ain't no call for letting 'em in."

The County Crop for Chignons.

pHIGNONS I CHIGNONS I CHIGNONS ! For Sale, by^ Government, several cwt. of HAIR cut from the HEADS of FEU ALE C
Order of

_LECONVIOTin
conformity with the Regulations established in Her Majesty's Gaols throughout the
United Kingdom. In Lots, of every description of colour. The attention of

PeRRUQUiERS, PERFUMERS and others Is invited to this opportunity of securing an
adequate Supply of Material fur the manufacture of CBIONONS of every Shade and
Hue. A Liberal Allowance will bo made to PURCHASERS on taking a QUANTITY.
N.B. The whole of the HAIR representing the average COUNTY C&or of the United
Kingdom has been carefully subjected to a UiiurrKvriKa PROCBM and exposed to a

temperature of 2i2' Fahrenheit. H. WADDINOTOX.
'Whitehall, Jan. 1 ( 18W.
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THEATRICAL CHRISTMAS.

in, Drury Lane first

and foremost. Master

PEKCY ROSELLE as

King Pippin; he is.

as poor ROBSON used

to say,
"
a wo-o-o-on-

derful bo-o-o-o-y !

"

MR. BARSBT, as the

Count of Flanders,

executes some won-
derful steps that will

astonish some of our

burlesque friends,

and make the irre-

pressible niggers turn

up the whites of their
:

eyes. He dances very
nearly as well as MR.
D. JAMES, at the

pretty little Strand

Theatre, who plays
Nelmko in L'Jfri-

caine, and that's say -

ing a great deal, mind

you. If the august managers of Old Drury were approachable, 1 would suggest

that a few more efficient box-keepers might be obtained ; for, with an anxious party

of small folks I had to wait five (or more) minutes before I could get any one

to show me my box. It was the omnibus box when 1 did get into it, and our

situation reminded me of poor LEECH'S picture of the children creeping to^the
edge of the circus, and seeing, with great delight, "the 'oofs of the orses !

The omnibus (to whicli as I have said we liad great difficulty in finding a

conductor) is not the best box for those who wish to get a good view of the

pantomime. However, Old l)rury was crammed, and there was no getting another.

It had its advantages in the children's eyes ; for from our situation they were let

into all sorts of stage secrets. They saw the little fairies before they appeared on the

stage ; they saw King Pippin's miniature courtiers crowding behind the wings ^ they

saw Miss ROSE LKCLEHCQ, as a Queen, pinning the dress of Miss AUGUSTA THOM-

SON, who plays Fortunatus: they saw the grimy carpenters moving behind the

bright canvas clouds ; and, privileged mortals that we were, we saw, we saw (oh,

rapture ! joy ! ecstasy !) we saw the Clown before he came on.

I have only one fault to find with Drury Lane : its orchestra. The music was

not sufficiently lively for a pantomime, and the style of its execution could scarcely

have been pleasing (I am speaking of the first night, mind), to the ear of MB.

BARNARD, the conductor. I am afraid that my children

will henceforth become materialists, and date their realistic

notions from the evening when they were spectators of

Harlequin King Pippin from the omnibus box of Old Drury.

Covent Garden and the PAYNES ! of course a pantomime

supported by the King and Princes of Christmas fun cannot

be anything but good; so being perfectly certain on this

score, I'm going there next week, and will tell you all about

it Society goes to see what MR. T. ROBERTSON calls,

generically, society at the PRINCE OF WALES'S, and society

is much pleased with what it does see. 1 must visit Little

Don Juan Then there 's the Haymarket, with MB,

PLANCHES adaptation of Orphee aux Enfers : neatly done,

sweetly done. Bat you do want some singers besides

Miss LOUISE KEELEY ;
and Miss LOUISE KEELEY, good

as she is, is not the Eurydice that all Paris went to see ;

but then MR. J. B. BUCKSTONE will say, we re not in

Paris- audit's Orpheus in the Haymarket. Ihe public is

satisfied with Rip at the Adelphi, and BENJAMIN, their

ruler ought to be content with the great plum in his Christ-

mas pudding ;
so here 's his health and his family s, including

LITTLE PAUL and MASTER TOOLE come home for the holi-

days and MRS. MELLON, and may they all live long and

prosper. The best pantomime for children is to be seen

at Astley's ;
where the transformation scene will consider-

ably astonish even the oldest boys. .

There's a burlesque at the New Royalty. Heu.'pnsca

fides ! which being translated by my own private schoolboy

means,
"
Alas, the old fiddle !

" How hath the g ory de-

parted from Soho since the reign of Ixion, Kmgof ihessaly.

The talented author of the new piece has, with remark-

able originality, entitled his play Proniethewi, or the Man o>

the Rock which of course does not in the least remind one

of Ixion, or the Man at the Wheel. Imitation is the sm-

cerest flattery. It is no doubt commendable m a young

author to rely for the success of his bantling upon the

established reputation of his predecessor. It is, I believe,

MR RICE'S first attempt, so as MR. WELLER said to MR.

BLAZES, at the Swarry, perhaps he'll "try a better by-and.

by." I'll go and see all the Christmas entertainments.

Send me Boxes. Yours, SNOOKS.

PAROCHIAL TOAST AND SENTIMENT. Church and

Stocks.

THE KILKENNY CATS.

As we prophesied, but sooner than we bargained for, the Irish

Republic has resolved itself into an Irish Row !
,
The Head Centre is at

loggerheads with the extremities. The mighty O'MAHONT is at drawn

daggers with the Senate of the brotherhood. And all about the dirty

dollars ! It seems that the Head Centre has issued some 68,000

worth of Fenian bonds, without the authority of the agent confirmed by
the Senate, and a Committee of the Senate, whom the Head Centre

christens
"
ten malcontents," having issued a notification to the brother-

hood and sympathisers with it, that all such bonds are invalid and

illegal, the feuian Senate has formally impeached and deposed its

President and his Secretary of the Treasury, tor high crimes and mis-

demeanours, and elected another President iu his place.

Wow the "malcontents" certainly speak in the name of the Senate,

though they are declared by the Head Centre to be
"
no better than a

domestic faction instigated by corrupt motives or British Gold." When
the late ingenious MR. YATES was Manager of the Adelphi, it occa-

sionally happened to him, as it will to all Managers, to bring out pieces

that drew down what the actors call "goose." Those were days when
the British public was still capable of damning a play which displeased
it. But more than once, when both pit and gallery were gradually

growing to full hiss, MR. YATES has been known to avert conclusive

damnation by coming forward and indignantly claiming the protection
of the public from the unseemly interruption of

"
that ruffianly miscreant

in the gallery." He had found that the.chances were that this courageous

apostrophe converted hisses into cheers.

Head Centre O'MAHONY seems determined to play the same game
when he appeals against a resolution of his Senate, in full session, as

the daring act of
"
ten malcontents." It is a very pretty quarrel as it

stands, aud it is not to be regretted though we don't wish to give rope
to the i emails at home that they should have enough of it to hang
themselves with, on the other side of the Atlantic.

TITLE POH A TEMPERANCE TRACT.

" MUZZLE Loaders converted." By GUNMAKER, Oxford Street.

ON THE DOWNFALL OF THE MARMORA AND SELLA

CABINET.
P

"just been acting the Trinumms, and sending round

I give you the
readerj YouNG WESTMINSTER.

MARMORA cum SELLA piojicit Ausonia.

Dnrior Ausonise pullus, qui sustinet idem

MARMORA cum SBLLA : ne mmium sit onus !

Ah, levis Ausonise pullus, qui calce protervs

MARMORA cum SELLA, proruta, Iracta, tent.

Or, Englished,

On the Upset o/LA MARMORA a*d SELLAH* the Italian Parliament.

A rare nag this Italian colt, if he moves

Under burden of saddle* and marbles* to boot :

Grant, ye gods, he mayn't shy ! Ha ! a shyer he proves,

And saddle and marbles are trod under foot !

Idem aliter redditum,

Ausonii panem'poscunt : dat marmora prases.

Quid mirum Ausonii marmora si renegant r

Frsenum indignantes sellam tolerare molestam :

Quid mirum sellam marmora abacta sequi c

Or, Englished,

To give marbles to those who ask bread, is a blunder,

For the marbles are sure to be overboard slung :

Will a horse that scorns reins brook a saddle F Wo wonder,

If after the marbles the saddle is flung.

Mr. FuncVt readers hardly need the information that ormor in Latin m.ana

"
marbia," and uUa,

" toddle." _^______
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PUNCH FOR PRESIDENT.

(To the Memlieri qf tfo Royal Academy of Arti: Private and

Confidential.)

85, Fleet Street, January, 1366.

NTLEKEii, Your Presidential Chair, which has

been filled by a succession of occupants, in a

glorious gradation of artistic eminence,
from SIR

JOSHUA REYNOLDS to BENJAMIN WEST, SIR
THOMAS LAWRENCE, SIR MARTIN ARCHER SHEE,
and SIR CHARLES EASTLAKE, being once more

vacant, 1 am induced, by the demands of an
occasion so momentous to the Fine Arts in this

country to submit the following considerations

as to tbe appointment of your new President.

You have all, no doubt, felt with me, the dilli-

culty of finding even witliiu the pale of a So-

ciety so illustrious and variously gifted as your
own, a man combining the rare requirements, artistic, literary, social

and ceremonial, which ought to meet in a President of tue Koyal
Academy. More or fewer of these requirements have, indeed, been blended,
in varying proportions, in the successive holders of this great office, but

you will probably agree with me, that not even the most distinguished
of them has united all in the highest conceivable degree. You have had

painter-Presidents, gentleman-Presidents, courtier-Presidents, diplo-

matist-Presidents, and Presidents who were something of all these, by
turns, but nothing long ; but near as SIR JOSHUA may have come to

sucii a phoenix, you have not yet bad a President who was at once line

painter, perfect gentleman, accomplished courtier, dexterous diplo-

matist, commanding orator, and consummate tactician. Such a man
you want now, more than ever. Such a man 1 say it with the
utmost respect, and with a profound admiration lor the various
eminence enlisted in your ranks 1 think you will seek in vain within

your own pale. Such a man, 1 believe, 1 can find you.
But before offering his name to your consideration, I must ask leave

to point out why I think the exigencies ot our time peculiarly call lor

one thus variously accomplished. The Koyal Academy, like everything
else that is venerable and high-placed among us, has fallen upon bard
times, unfriendly pens, and evil tongues. Tue Court bas grown cold ;

the Government harsh and unsympathising ; the artistic body captious
and unreasonable ; the critics insolent ; the public audacious ana med-
dlesome. All thtse, in their several spheres, are disposed to divert
ancient ways, break down old fences, and shift old laud-marks

; to let

in the garish light of day on the holds and haunts of grey antiquity; to
submit venerable institutions to rude and irreverent handling ; and even
to disregard vested rights, in what are speciously called

"
tue interests

of the public."
It would be too much to hope that the Koyal Academy can long be

safe from the onsets of this meddling and mischievous spirit. Already
you may hear the murmur of hostility against your hard-earned privi-

leges, your titles, and the enhanced value of your pictures derived thence,
your places on the line, your right of unquestioned exhibition, your
claims to pensions and offices. A corps of observation has already been
pushed forward in the shape of a Royal Commission, whose insidious

attack, though for the moment baffled, may at any moment be renewed.
Under the shallow pretext of advancing the interests of Art, objections
are heard even to your unquestionable right of providing by modest
Professorial salaries for the worn-out veterans of your own body, to
your finding a calm retreat in your official situations for those whose
merits an ill-informed public refuses to recognise by purchase or
patronage ; to your distributing the duties of teaching and superinten-
dence in your schools according to the comfort and convenience of the
teachers, mstead of what smatlerers and sciolists call the

"
interests of

the pupils"!
Already you. may hear even the outrageous demand which like the

Trojan horse, carries armed destruction in its womtx for the enlarge-
ment of your time-consecrated pale, and for the admission, and in even
larger numbers, of the inferior class called

"
Associates," to the duties,

honours, and privileges of your venerable body.
1 need hardly point out the inevitable consequence of these changes,

particularly the latter. They will utterly undermine the foundations
laid for the Academy in 1768 by the august hand of that enlightened
and far-sighted monarch, GEORGE TUB THIRD; they will swamp your
select and awful ranks by the influx of what insolently arrogates to
itself the name of

"
rising talent ;" they will reduce the value, whether

in distinction or in its more tangible form of emolument, of your
titles, and generally democratise and Americanise what is still one
of the few eminently aristocratic, conservative, and thoroughly old
English institutions which have escaped the levelling influences of our
epoch.

Your enemies have even dared to hint at a process of superannuation,
as it Royal Academicians could ever either be or become effete as if

incapables were ever elected into your pale, or time could wither the
genius whicb originally won you your pruud distinction !

It will be the chief duty of your new President to inspire and conduct

your
resistance to the demand lor these, and indeed all, innovations.

We cannot disguise from ourselves that these changes may be advo-
cated on plausible pretexts, and supported by specious arguments
pretexts and arguments which are but too likely to lind lavour out
of doors in the present deplorable temper of the tunes.
To neutralise this poison will require a President of very exceptional

gilts, lie ought to be one who is on terms of easy familiarity alike
with high and Ipw -one who can hold his own with the common herd
of artists and critics of the press, as well as with the courtiers of White-
hall and St. James's : one who can keep the pushing and ambitious
smatterers who call themselves the "rising talent of the day" at once
in good humour, and in their places, by persuading them that the
interests ol the Royal Academy as it is, and those of the great body of
Artists outside of it, are one and the same ; that the narrower the body
of the privileged, the greater the honour of achieving admission to it;
and that to extend the field of its advantages would be to rob them of
all value, lie must be a man at once able and willing to satisfy even
the visitors at an Academy dinner as to the superhuman wisdom of the
lamented GEORGK THE THIRD, and the sacreduess of the mystic number
forty, to which that great Prince saw lit to limit the Academy, at a
time when the artists of England were, if few in number, eminent in

ability, and when our picture-buyers, if even fewer than the artists,
were exclusively of the aristocratic order. He must have dialectic skill

enough to persuade the public that the individuality of our English
school would be destroyed if the Academy undertook to teach its

students how to paint ; and that there is no such guarantee for our

youth's learning to swim, as rigidly debarring them from all access to
either corks, ropes, or swimming-master.

All this he must do while enlightening Parliament and tbe Public on
such larger and more cardinal truths as these, that the admission of

light, open election, and public discussion, to the machinery of Aca-
demic Government, is to strike a death-blow at its efficiency, and that,
of all modes of administration, the wholesomest is that by a close

corporation, self-elected.

1 am well aware that if the mere holding these opinions were all that
is required, 1 need not go beyond the pale of your own body to find the
surest faith and a conviction that defies assault on most of the points I

have referred to. 1 have no doubt also that there are but few among
you who would not consistently act up to the principles thus devoutly
entertained. But the point is to find a man at once devoted enough to
act on these principles, and ingenious enough to maintain them ith
effect by tongue and pen, as well as by practice, at the present day.

i'or this purpose is required at once the most fascinating address,
the most perfect mastery of all the arts of influence and persuasion ;

thorough command of rhetoric and dialectics, including the most prac-
tically useful branch of the latter, the doctrine of the sophism ; and
above and besides all, the tact that can conciliate a cultivated Court,
and manage a reforming Government.
I confess myself at a loss where to look for this union of qualities

except in myself.
1 therefore, at whatever cost to my native diffidence, BIS TO SUBMIT

MYSELF TO YOU FOB PlLESIDSHT OJ THE KOYAL ACADEMY.
1 have said nothing of my artistic acquirements, as I gather from

some of your elections that these are a secondary matter. Indeed,
considering the relations of the Academy to the great body of English
artists, 1 cannot see that my not being known as a painter, or at least
as a contributor to tbe Academy exhibitions, forms a serious objection
to your stepping beyond your own pale, for once, in the choice of a
President. 1 have no objection to Be admitted as a Lay-member, per
saltum, on the credit of my illustrations, or even to accept the office,
without tbe form of previous election, to the Academy.

If you agree to admit so much of the justly obnoxious lay element as

may be embodied in my person, you may rely upon me to help you in

keeping the door closed against all laymen lor the future, and generally
to aid you in your especial functions of resisting innovation and stem-

ming the tide of revolution under the much-abused name of Progress.
I have the honour to be, Gentlemen,

Your most obedient Servant,

Military and Naval Intelligence.

THI Band of the 1st Philharmonic Volunteers is to be provided with
an organ, on which the Organist of the Regiment will perform Volun-
taries when it marches out.
The Cavalry are all to be armed with horse-pistols.^ The new horse-

pistols will be COLT'S revolvers.
It is also said that COLT'S revolvers will be issued to the Horse

Marines.

CRUELTY TO BOTS.

IMAGINE these holidays the feelings of the school-boy whose uncle
told him he would tip lain a wink I
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TOM TlT ENTERTAINS CHANG AND ANAK, AND CONCLUDES, THAT
NEXT TO BEING A GlANT ONESELF, THE BEST THING IS TO BE THE

HUSBAND or A GIANTESS. CHANCE FAVOURS HIM IN HIS TRAVELS. HE MEETS A VERY FINE GIRL
AND A VERY FIERCE BULL. ONE SAVES HIM FROM THE OTHER HE LOVES,

COURTS, AND MARRIES HIS BEAUTIFUL PRESERVER.

HE'BRINOS HIS SPLENDID BBIDE TO HIS ANCESTRAL HOME.
(Touching family Tableau in the Ball.%

WE CALL ON OUR ARTIST, AND ARE FAVOURED
WITH AN INTRODUCTION TO HIS WIFE. SHE HAS

THE MANNERS OF THE BEST SOCIETY.

MR. ANDfMss. TOMTIT co INTO THE WORLD. SHE is VERY CAREFUL KOT TO HUB
ANYBODY, AND DOES NOT WALTZ.

SHE HAS A CHARMING TASTE FOR Music.
INSTRUMENT 18 THE VIOLONCELLO.

HER
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THE REAL IRISH COURT; OR, THE HEAD CENTRE AND

THE DIS-SENTERS.
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fund's ftablt-ftalh.

259.

A WRITER in the Bristol Times complains that though his boy came
home from school with a classical prize, he did not know what his father

meant by telling him to get pro rege rarietat. The parent wanted

change for a sovereign.
260.

I hate to check the fresh bursts of natural poetry.
- But"what could I

do, mindful of critics and a cold world, with a sweet poem on the Battle

of Waterloo a composition sent me by an aspiring young bard, and

beginning "
l'ii with the Standard that nevtr vent Jam.."

261.

Most people have looked at most shop windows. But I don't know
that I ever saw a man looking into a laceman's, or a woman into a

gunsmith's.
262.

The gentleman who advertised for his umbrella, and appealed to the

conscience of the cabman, informs me that advertisement and appeal
were in vaiu. The Cabman's Club should know this.

263.

I hear, by the way, that the said Club has discussions, after the
manner of my friends the Coders, and that there was lately given out
for debate the question,

"
Is there a Ctbman who would not ask a

lady too much f
"

It is to the credit of the association that, cheeky
though the race is, no one could be found to sustain the affirmative.

264.

I observe a magazine article with the inviting title,
" Under the

Lash, by one who has been Flogged." Pleasant reading, if the an-

nouncement is to be read literally. I suppose it will be followed by"
Under the Gallows, by One who has been Hanged."

265.
Which reminds me that I have read the report of the Commission on

Capital Punishment. Everybody worth consulting seems to have been
consulted. The report is that murder should be divided into two
degrees, for one of which only, when the jury distinctly find malice, the
extreme penalty is to be awarded penal servitude is to recompense
other criminals. That infanticide should be punished with penal servi-

tude, not death. And that executions should be private. So say the

Commissioners, who have certainly given their best energies to their

work.
266.

I congratulate my friend, SIR RODERICK VICH MURCHISOV, ho'!

ieroe, on being made a Bart. Long may he wave his Red Hand over
his sceptical subjects.

267.

I congratulate my friend WILLIAM PEROUSSOH on being made a Bart.
It might suggest unpleasant ideas to dwell on the absolute propriety of

giving the badge of Ulster to an operating surgeon, but I rejoice

unfeignedly when anything that is considered an honour is done to a
member of the noblest of all the professions. I am only sorry that he
was not made LORD SPITTLEHATJOH his place. The name ask my
learned friend, MR. MARK ANTONY LOWER else is clearly a variety of"
liaugh-spital," the scene of some of SIR WILLIAM'S triumphs.

268.

NICOLTNI is coming ont again at the Opera. How jolly old he must
be ! I read about him in ADDISON'S Spectator when I was a boy, and
how gracefully he put;a lion to death in some Opera, and how a gentleman
who was learning fashionable ways took that opportunity of crying"
Ancora."

269.

MR. PHSLPS had a power over the rugged natives of Islington.
When he was at Sadler's Wells, the play, even on Boxing-Night, was
heard in silence and with plaudit. He is gone thence, and the audi-
ences have relapsed into primitive barbarism. Cannot the Baptist
Missionary Society take their icase into consideration, aa some mis-
sionary hands will probably be disengaged elsewhere P

270.
MRS. GEORGE GEIIH I know as well as you do that snch is not her

name, and what do you interrupt for 't 1 thought you had a Riddeli
to ask me. Well, then, the authoress of George GeitA is a most delight-
ful writer, and I see her new book is to be called The Racefor Wealth.
1 suppose this means Ascot, for it is very expensive work going there,
and only rich swells can manage it properly.

271.

Somebody has invented sometluug which, I hear, damps Queen's
heads, and sticks them on letters with no trouble to yourself. All very
well. But I take it that the thing must be fed at some time or other.
Now I am always out of stamps on Sunday, or at some other time when

none are to be had. I want an affair like the baccy box in the tap-rooms
I frequent it will not open unless you drop a penny in and then a
stamp should come out. However, the invention, ,if it exist, is in the

right direction, for the taste of the Post Office gum is not nice.

272.

My conversation can never fail to be agreeable and witty, but if, this

week, you detect a certain carnality about it, and deplore a slight
absence of the esthetic feature, be good enough to remember that I
have been for fourteen days eating turkeys and oxen. With refined

cookery will return diviner inspiration.

273.

The French say that we do not hand over to them enough of their

escaped rascaldom, and so our neighbours mean to abolish the arrange-
ment under which, only, can we give up a single scoundrel. I do not
see the logic. I believe that we gladly surrender all whom we ought.
Let them simplify their process, and we will see about meeting them
half way. But we are not going to hand over political refugees, clean
or dirty, nor to obey a warrant stating that a Frenchman is a rascal,
when perhaps he is only a republican.

274.
What does the querist in the Catechism mean by being respectful at the

outset, and then proceeding to tutoyer the respondent F
" What is your

name," if rather point blank, is not impolite, but why am I afterwards
to be called

"
thou." And then why does he hop back again to

"
you

"
F

LORD EBURT might see to this, among his revisions.

275.
Prom which remarks you are inferring I see you at it that I have

been reading my Common Prayer-book when I ought to have been
listening to the Christmas sermon. 1 scorn your imputations, send me
the Madeira.

276.
A letter from Miss MAKTINBAU to an American publisher intimates

that she resigns the pen. No lady of our age has so well earned the

right to rest .upon her laurels, and 1 hope that they may long keep
green by the waters of her Lake. Let ns drink her health, with all the
honours.

277.
Some of you fellows may write biographies a man who can write in

Punch can do anything, from an epic to a Queen's speech. Nor is them
any chance of any of you sinning against good taste ; a man who has
written for Punch has proved that he is a gentleman. But some
biographers are not Pnnchmen, and it may interest you to hear the

eloquent and mordant protest which has been made against one of the
outsiders by a son whose father's diary has been mercilessly ransacked.
The biographer is the REV. JOHN KENNEDY, the subject is the RBT.
DR. MACDONALD, of Ferrintosh, the castigator is his son, and the letter

appears in the Inverness Courier. Perpend.

278.
" A great part of this abortive volume," says the son,

"
tis made up of

extracts from diaries. What right had MR. KENNEDY to unscrupu-
lously divulge to the world, after the lapse of many years, the secret

thoughts of my father's soul I There is nothing to justify the publica-
tion of portions of those journals. My father's visible. life his cor-

diality and kindliness abroad, as in his own happy household his

correspondence, and the many incidents regarding him, treasured up by
sincere friends, constitute the legitimate elements for a biographical

memorial, and not thoughts committed to paper as a sort of relief in

solitary moments, never meant to be unveiled when the dust had
returned to earth." A becoming and filial demonstration, and it would
hurt a pachyderm.

279.

I have heard from a Whig of the most trustworthy (hang
"
reliable ")

sort, that the new Reform Bill will only propose extensions of suffrage,
not go at disfranchisements and re-arrangements.

280.

My friend, Miss BATEMAN, has forsaken'us, and is on the sea, en nude
for her American home. She has obtained and deserved a remarkable
success among us, and I propose to yon to devote this glass to

wishing her all kinds of domestic happinesses. Were it our heathenish
fashion to wreathe the flowing bowl, I would garland this crystal
with Wheat.

281.

My friend, BEN WEBSTER, ought to be made the next President ofthe
United Slates for his persevering efforts in favour of American talent.

At present we are his debtors for our acquaintance with Rip Van Winkle,
from whom we do not mean to part in a hurry. But 1 owe the said

BENJAMIN a grudge for not acting, inasmuch as be is one of the few
artists who con draw MB or MEE, as MILTON spells it when he wants
to be emphatic. I wish I could see MESSRS. WEOSTER and JEFFERSON
in the same piece, but 1 suppose that this would be Hying in the face

of all stage Astrology.



10 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [JANUARY 6, 1866.

First Navvy.
" T' NEW MISSION-ART GAVE MB THIS '.ERE TRACK JUST NOW, BILL."

Second Navvy.
" AIN'T SON HIM. WHAT LOIKK is HB ?

"

First Navvy.
" LITTLE CHAP PRBACBES ABOUT EIGHT STUN TNJ I SHOULD

GOBSS !"

THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION.
Answered, with great witdom, by a Black-haired Beauty.

MY Mother bids me dye my hair

The fashionable hue,
Which women now so often wear,
And Nature never grew.

She bids me at their chignons peep,
And see how fair are they :

But will dyed hair its colour keep f

And won't it soon turn grey ?

I see girls in the pray saloon,
Or on the grand parade,

And wonder in my heart how soon
Their hair's light hue will fade.

Each night before they go to sleep
t They dye it, I dare say :

But will dyed hair its colour keep ?

And won't it soon turn grey P

My hair is like the raven's wing,
So jet black are its curls :

What if away my fears I fling,
And dye, like other girls ?

In potash if my head I steep,
I may be fair as they :

But will dyed hair its colour keep ?

And won't it soon turn grey ?

And then, who knows P "Revenge !

"
may be

Soon outraged Nature's call :

And, haply, on fair heads you '11 see
The blight of balduess fall !

While such dread thoughts upon me creep,
O ne'er say Dye ; Ma, pray !

"Twere best my own black hair to keep,
Till old age turns it grey.

The Growth of Great Britain.

OUE population increases enormously, and the rate

of our consumption is equalled by that of our produc-
tion. What a jolly nation we should be if the conse-

quences were not the enclosure of our commons and the

pollution of our streams !

100 ELEGANTLY FURNISHED MANSIONS
TO BE GIVEN AWAY 1

MK. PUNCH, determined to eclipse all public benefactors, past,
present, and to come, will distribute among his ardent admirers

ONE HUNDRED ELEGANTLY FURNISHED MANSIONS I

equal in value to

TWO HUNDRED BRITISH CROWNS ! !

Young persons about to marry are requested to send their names and
addresses in sealed envelopes.
The Prizes will be drawn by two little blind boys from a

WHEEL OF FORTUNE ! ! !

and will be sent home by Parcels Company, neatly done up in brown
paper.
To prove that he has not been guilty of exaggeration in appraising

these splendid Mansions, Mr. Punch begs to state that they were pur-
chased by himself for ten shillings each at the German Pair, and are
warranted to be of Swiss manufacture.
Like many of our modern Villas, they will be found exceedingly

pretty in appearance, and well adapted not for habitation but for
sale.

To the Charitable.

DEAR PUNCH, The other afternoon I took a Turkish Bath. On
leaving the establishment I noticed a money-box placed against the
wall, on it was written

"
Gratuities for the Shampoers." I did not

subscribe, Sir, because at this time of year we ought to give our mites,
not to the sham.poer's box, but to the realpoor's box.

I remain, yours salaamingly,

HADJI WADJI BUBU BA.n>

SEASONABLE STATISTICS.

IT is computed that the Turkeys which have been consumed this

Christmas would, if piled up in a pyramid a mile square at its base, rise

to ninety-seven feet above the summit of Mont Blanc, with the Monu-
ment atop.

It has been calculated also that the sausages which have been
swallowed with these turkeys would, if strung together, in a double

chain, suffice to put a girdle three times round the earth.

The Christmas-boxes which have been distributed this season amount
to four million, six thousand and seven hundred pounds, fifteen shillings
and three farthings, in Great Britain alone.

According to the last returns, fifty tons of raisins have been used this

year for snap-dragons, and as many as a thousand mouths, and a million

and eleven thumbs and fingers have been burnt.

Out of a hundred diners-out who this year ate their Christmas

dinners, as usual, at a friend's, three only took no soup, eighty-five had

soup and fish as well, fifty-six ate beef and turkey, nineteen had a
second slice of turkey and no beef, sixty-two ate pheasant, mince-pie,

jelly, and plum-pudding, four took twice of pudding, and one devoured
three mince-pies.
Eleven little children, whose united ages amount to only fifty-seven

years, have consumed, in the short period between Christmas-day and
New Year's, thirty-three plum-puddings, two hundred mince-pies, nine-

teen pounds of sugar-plums, and one thousand and eleven slices of

plum-cake.
The boughs of mistletoe which have been hung up in England alone

amount this season to exactly seven million and eighteen. The number
of kisses given underneath them have been computed on the average at

precisely nineteen hundred and twenty-two apiece.
Nine thousand eight hundred and thirty-seven persons have been

awaked this year in London by the Waits. Of these only eleven bore
the nuisance without grumbling, ten of whom, it should be noted, were

quite deaf in one ear, which they turned uppermost at once, and by
that means soon went off to sleep.
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SWEET THING IN CHRISTMAS VESTMENTS.

LINES BY A POLICEMAN,

ON CHANGING HIS BEAT AND LEAVING HIS COOK,

E(L1ZA B(ASTIX08).

AIR" Whenfartedfrom dtar Hrbt to go."

WHEN forced from dear E. B. to go,
What Languish 1 felt at my 'eart,

And I stopped at the end of the row
To gaze on her two-shilling carte;

She had such a sorrerful look,

My beat I could scarcely discern,
Oh ! E. 15., my own little cook,
You always did chops to a turn

You always did chops to a turn.

To see when the baker goes by,
And rings at the area bell.

How he hands her the bread with a sigh,

And 'opes that she feels pretty well :

\Vit.h him she now talks at the gate,

Now walks when it 's her Sunday out -

Yet wait, fickle E. B.. O wait,

A sergeant 1 shall be, no doubt,
A sergeant 1 shall be, no doubt.

I smile at a nursemaid or so,

Who daily perambulate here ;

But what can a nursemaid bestow,
Who keeps not the key of the beer ?

I'm sure of an increase of pay,
Before many more weeks are gone ;

Then E. B. we '11 settle the day,
And bid the poor baker move on !

And bid the poor baker more on !

Ex Vi Termini.

THE pride of Lambeth, penitent ROUPBLL,
Behaves in prison wondei fully well :

And yet what wonder, that an Ex M.P.,
By force of terms should ex-em-plary be.

AN INFERIOR ARTICLE.

(To the Editor of The Grocer.')

A RECEHT number of your paper contains the following state-
SIB,

ment :

" WHOLESALE ADULTKRATION OF BITTTKH.- Last week half a pound of fresh
butter was purchased at a respectable tradesman's shop at Blandford. After being
melted fully one and a half ounce of a whitey sediment was found at the bottom of

the dish. On examination this proved to be principally composed of flour
;
so that

in the one pound of butter rather more than one-fifth part was composed of a sub-
stance used for adulteration. The butter in question was the produce of a dairy
about a mile from Blandford."

You neither mention the name of the place at which the dairy above
referred to is exactly situated, nor that of its proprietor. Why not. Sir P

Why, because you have too much reason to fear that, if you did, the

rogue whose dairyfproduced
the adulterated butter would bring an action

against you for libel. It is very likely that a jury of small tradesmen,
directed by a judge of average judgment, would give him a verdict which
at least would saddle you with serious damages and ruinous costs.

Adulterated butter is an inferior article, and its vendor is a fraudulent

scoundrel'; but^we must not call him so. It is at our peril that we dare
venture to accuse him of selling an inferior article

;
much more that we

denounce him for so doing. But now, Sir my Brother, suppose that

you were capable of admitting an inferior article into your excellent

journal, and anybody were to send you one with his name appended to

it, and you gave it insertion, and some critic fell foul of it, and abused

it, him, and you. Suppose that you and your contributor sued the
critic for damages, what jury would give you so much as a farthing?
Yet men may live by the sale of literary articles just as|well as by selling
articles of merchandise, and why should one critic be at liberty to decry
an inferior article in print and to vituperate its author, whilst another
critic is made to pay heavily for criticising an inferior article in provisions
or other wares, and calling its producer by his right name? It is as
much for the public good that'the criticism of butter and dairymen, as

that the criticism of writings and authors, should be free. Yet a dis-

paraging review of even a good literary composition, coupled with the
most unjust depreciation of its composer, is safe, whereas it is dangerous
to proclaim the truth about the purveyor of a villanous compound as an

article of food. What if a grocer waters bis rum, sands his brown

sugar, wets his tobacco, and then bids the apprentice, whom he has

employed in those operations, come up to prayers ? The Grocer is for-

bidden to expose his practices, and to name him a knave and a hypocrite.

To beat into the heads of judges and juries that equal latitude should

be allowed to the reviews of all articles alike, there is very urgent

necessity, and hard work for the cudgel of

KNUCKLE DOWN ? WE HOPE NOT.

WE are told but of course it is only a canard, and will soon be

practically contradicted that LORD RUSSELL, having announced to

the Cabinet his wish to offer to MR. STANSFELD the Financial Lordship
of the Admiralty, into which the junior Civil Lordship has been or will

be converted, LORD CLARENDON interposed an objection that the

appointment of MR. STANSFELD would be disagreeable to the EMPEROR
OF THE FRENCH. Nay, some versions of the story go on to say that

LORD CLARENDON declared, that if MR. STANSFELD were appointed to

office, hn must withdraw !

Supposing the story to be true, perhaps LORD RUSSELL'S Adminis-

tration might survive even that loss. But of course the story isn't true.

Still the sooner it is contradicted on authority the better.

The best practical contradiction would be MR. STANSFELD'S imme-
diate nomination to the new office.

Whatever people may think of LORD RUSSELL, they know he is

about the last man to authorise a new edition of the Iitees NapoMo*-
ienntt from the Clarendon Press.

The Russian and Anglican Churches.

(Commv.nicatt'1 by B L, B p of 0fd.)
"
IT 's all off," said FATHER POPOFF to PRINCE ORIOFF.

"
Yes: let's pop off," said PRINCE OKLOFF to FATHER POPOFP.

[And they popped off.

MOTTO FOR COVER OF LETTS'S DIARIES. Let 's see !
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THE T. P. COOKE PRIZE.

(Original Correspondence.)

To the Most Noble and Illustrious of his Race, Punch, Sir,

I see that a prize is to be given, called the T. P. COOKE prize, for the

best nautical Drama. I send you the best nautical Drama. Everybody
here has played it, by himself, in the College Dormitory, at our private

theatricals, which were invented by CHARLES THE BALD, who walked
and talked half an hour afterwards at Charing Cross, and has always
esteemed it one of his chief privileges. I send you this historical note

as a' guarantee of gosd faith: but I am not Hush ! shut it up, as

somebody's looking. Singing, oh the heart that knows no sorrow, and
a Dustman's draught should be ;

here to-day and gone to-morrow

afternoon, with his, the comic singers' tiddy fol, lol, lol. But arrah !

whisht ! not a word ; or, if I catch you, I '11 give you a round dozen of

my best sherry ; I will, you dog, you. Pity and forgive, but do not

despair.
Your poor unhappy, PANCAKES.

Given in our own shower-bath (because there's no ink),
Colwell Hatchney College.

P.S. I shall send this by,telegraph. No pills to be given to the pew-
opener. No.

P.S. Oh, Mammon, how thy curse is on the whirlpool ! (This is out

of my next drama : if you like it, put it in this one.) I write.under an
assumed name, with a false nose on.

N.B. My dear Sir, it is with great pleasure that I accept your kind
invitation to dine with me. But know all men by these presents that

a policeman is coming : so away ! away ! to the wild, wild seeds ! I
mean steeds, and the trackless forest ! I hate you !

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. " This is the best Drama I 've ever seen. Send me two
dozen more immediately." "An excellent substitute for marmalade at
breakfast." " Why give more?"

It is called

BANDYB1NGO THE BOLD;
OR, THE BUMPTIOUS BUCCANEER OF BUCKINGHAMSHIRE.

SCENE Pimlico in the olden time. A wharf, around uhich are seated

gentlemen (if various persuasions. In different parts of the Stage are
seen several people coming of age quietly. The River winds its way
majestically in the distance. In, the centre is a Jew-Pedlar playing
on a dulcimer,

For DRAMATIS PERSON.*, call at our office. Hours of attendance from 10 till 4.

Area Bell.

Enter BLACK BEN.
Black Btit. All hail, Macbeth ! Avast. Yeare beside yourselves,

methiiiks, thus to jeer your lawful spouse. Part; them !

[The Press gang tear themselves asunder. Tableaux in three acts each.
Music, The Curtain slowly descends half-way, and every one
walks off. On relighting the gas. an interval of twenty years will
have elupied, during which the play has been changed for some-

thing else, and the Manager will make an apology on the gong.

Enter CLOWN.
Clown. See what I've found.

[Piratesfall out qf crevices, where then have been hiding.

Susan. I am true ! I swear it, ! The hand that clasped a sailor,
never, never, never will be slaves !

Ml. Away with him !

[Exeunt the rest stealthily. SUSAN approaches BLACK-EYED JOSEPH
i/ently : he hurls her over the rocky pass, and then prepares to

descend. WILD PBTEB dashes at him. Struggle. A balloon,
that has been hovering all through the scene, now swoops down.

Admiral of the Slue. Foiled! Foiled! But yet she shall be mine!
(Pinches WILLIAM, and then goes to his Club, to vote against him at the
next election.) No smoking allowed abaft the binnacle ! The Armada !

A Mannikin suddenly rises. The Laify of the House gives the signal, and
all rise simultaneously. The Phantom-Ship is seen, grazing peacefully
on the banks of the blue Moselle.

All (fondling one another). VANDEBJJECKKN ! VANDERDECKEN ! !

VANDEHDECKEN ! ! !

Tableau. Set down two and carry oiie. Curtain.

End of Act the Sixth.

The first three Acts mil be omitted, being all the same. After which, a
i Dance by the Characters.

Blue Joe (speaking through trap c. of stage). And if our friends in
front are but pleased, then all I can say is that the flag of Old Ireland
nourishes no freer son than CHALLABALLA the Miscreant.

Cheers. Cvi tain falls. After an interval it ritfi again. Everyone
having left the stage, it descends. Tableau.

OUR NEW YEAR'S GIFTS.

MB. PUNCH, always anxious to reward the deserving and encourage
the aspiring, has determined to celebrate the birth of young Sixty-
six by offering to the eminent and conspicuous personages and bodies
mentioned at the foot of this announcement, the Presents recorded
against their respective names, confident that any deficiencies of which
they may be conscious, will be amply supplied by these, Mr. Punch's

Complements of the Season.

The distribution will commence at the official bureau on the day of
the publication of this the Novennial Number.
New Year's Day, 1866.

EARL RUSSELL
MR. GLADSTONE
EARL QRINVILLI!

EARL OF DKKBV

Sin. BRIGHT

MR. HORSMAN
Tt.e Bisnops
The Judge Ordinary . . . .

The Civil Secretary to the Admiralty
ARCHBISHOP MANNINO
LORD ELCUO
The British Museum
The College of Surgeons ....
MR. TIMBS

FORTNUM AND MASON ....
The Meteorological Department . . .

Policeman Q.

LORDS KOMILLY and NoRTHBaooKE . .

Ma, CHICHESTER FORTESCUE
The Electors to the Keid Professorship
DUKE or SUTHERLAND
Mamma with unmarried Daughters .

Mamma who has just completed her dozen
in the Times

Everybody

The Sweets of Office.

His desserts.

A great Deal Walmer house.

Dissolving Views of the Trea*ury
and Downing Street.

A new "Platform," and a MODE-
RATOR.

The reins of Government.
Lawn gamts.
Wild-ducks.

Punch it ta Romainc.

Pot-pourri.

Bull's-eyes.

A New HEAD.
The Skeleton in the cupboard.
Dates.

Maccuronic verses.

A New drum.
Collared head.

A Baron of beef each.

An Irish stew.

A Scotch mull.

Doublet and hose.

Excellent matches.

A Twelfth cake.

An abundant supply of Punch.

A MEDICAL WIFE.

DEAK DOCTOR PUNCH, Diddlesex Hospital, Dec. V&nd, 1865.
IT would be an impertinence to suppose that, any man of

talent could have an idea unpreoonceived by yourself. You have pre-
sented for your readers a most charming view of the

"
Lady Physician

"

subject : another such picture would ruin t he faculty. But to a rising
man free from medical Toryism and prejudice, what a charming pro-
spect ! the delights of a consultation ! the pleasing variety of fair

fellow-doctors after your obstinate old muffs !

Entre nous, Doctor, the great bore of the profession is that the
enlightened public expects a young man to take unto himself a wife
before he can keep himself. But now, how things will be altered !

Young DR. PUNCH drives out first thing in the morning with MKS.
PUNCH, to make the usual calls. Again, picture to yourself the soothing
inquiries of one's wife when one has a slight cold,

"
My dear, I am

afraid that now you have caught the epidemic catarrh, you will have
an attack of phleborrhagia you are so hot-headed, you know !

"
Set

against this the emphatic disgust of one, told by one's wife, in the early
spring season, at the dinner-table, that

"
duck and green peas invariably

bring on your attack of dyspepsia." But the third Scene, Act V.,
gives us a real climax. We '11 suppose that the first maudlin sentiments
of

"
Love's young dream "

are lost in the consideration of maturer
years (HS are yours, dear Du. PUNCH). When the night-bell rings
(" night bill" facetiously so called) at two o'clock in the morning, what
happens ? You leap out of bed before irresolution conquers, as in

"
the

happy days of yoref" Not at all. You siuiply send out your wife

instead, "And be sure, my dear, bring home with you the double fee !

"

I am, dear Dfl. PUNCH, your admiring Imitator,

INFUSUM COLUMB*.
Translation," An advocate for an infusion of medical turtle-

doves" (Cohtmbce).

To Da. PUNCH, Physician to the Infirmaryfor Aching Sides, #e.

Mental Torture.

YOUNGFELLOW, who is always excessively nervous when.
"
the

Ladies
"

are proposed, says that until he has returned thanks, and sat
down again, his mind is on the toast-rack.

THE ALDERMAN'S PARADISE. Turbotston.



RATHER A DAMPER!
Rapid Young Lady.

" COME ALONG, MB. OKIES ! I WANT A LEAD AT THE BROOK !

"

[Green thinks Women have no business out hunting.

COOKERY AND CRUELTY.
DEAR MB. PUNCH,

THE annual return of what is called the festive, which means
the feastive season, sets one naturally thinking about roast-beef and
plum-pudding, and other less substantial dainties for the dinner table.
Not but what I think about such matters pretty constantly at all

seasons ; for I hold that men with brains ought always to give thought
to what they put into their stomachs, upon the well being of which the

healthy action of the brain is materially dependent. So my eyes and
ears are always ppen for advice in the matter of my diet, and I welcome
with delight a hint of a new dish, or a suggestion to provoke the vigour
of my appetite, and increase thereby my relish for the pleasures of the
table.

As the people who read Punch give proof by their so doing that tliey
surely are. possessed of considerable intelligence, there are doubtless
many among them who will be as glad as I am to hear of some new
triumph in the noble art of cookery. Doubtless therefore they will
thank you for letting me make known to them, through your delightful
columns, this exquisite Chinese recipe for cooking turtle, which l.copy
from a lately published book by DK. KENNIE, on the people of Peking :

"The turtle is place in a vessel of water on the fire, with a Hd over it having an
aperture of sufficient size, and so arranged that the turtle can just get his head out.
and within the reach of highly spiced wine. As the temperature of the water

I dare say there may be persons who may possibly consider this a
somewhat cruel way of putting animals to death. But man, Sir, after
all is the superior animal; and the pleasure he derives from eating
tartleflesb. "impregnated with vino-aromatic seasoning" should be
weighed against the pains which, in the process of such seasoning, the
turtle may endure. Besides, Sir, just consider: it really is not certain
that the turtle, when thus dying, suffers any pain at all. Sipping good
spiced wine, while taking a warm bath, can hardly be considered a cruel
form of torture ; and except that, when the water approaches boiling

VOL. i.

point, the turtle doubtless feels uncomfortably hot, I can scarcely see
that be has any reason for complaining of the treatment he receives.
All turtles must die; and being slowly boiled to death while drink-

ing aromatic wine may be a rather enviable way of ending one's

existence. Not being used to wine, the turtle doubtless quickly finds

it get into his head ; and long before his dying he is probably dead
drunk.

A turtle, to be sure, is not a ruminating animal ; still if he have any
power of reflection, he must surely, when thus boiled, feel consolation
in the thought that he dies a glorious martyr to the noble cause of

cookery, and that, dying as he does in the most savoury of odours, the

greatest veneration will be paid to bis remains.

Fondly hoping that in spite of our Society for Cruelty-Prevention, I

may live to taste a turtle, who, while half seas over, has died in a warm
bath, believe me, dear Mr. Punch,

Yours candidly,

AN AIDEBMAN.

P.S. I wonder if the Chinese eat their turtle soup with chopsticks.
I fear, from want of practice, I am clumsy with those implements;,
and, if 1 be invited to eat aromatic turtle, I should like my host to say
to me, as the child did in the story-book,

"
Won't you take a spoon",

pig ?
"

_

A Great Irish Fact.

THE Irish Republic is flourishing in America, but not only flourishing.
It has arrived at the maturity of H S'ate that has rebellion within its

own bosom to put down. The Fmian President at New York finds

himself under the necessity of disavowing the acts of a Fenian Senate,
self-constituted in opposition to his Government The Republic of

Ireland thus appears to exist in quite as high perfection as it would if

its President occupied the Castle at Dublin, and College-green were
in a state of revolt.

PABTHEBSHU- -WITHOCT LIMITED LuBiLiTT. Marriage.
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CHACE.
DEAR PUNCH, You heard me

say a week ago that I was

g>ing to have a day with

the hounds. I '11 tell you
how it came about. My
friend, TOM HEPE, is as you
may recollect, a quiet elderly

creature, with spectacles,

who, I had always thought,
never went out of town, and

knew nothing whatever of

the country. Calculating

upon these supposed oppi-

dan habits, I expatiated to

him at some length upon

sport itself has equal attractions for me. I didn't know whether

breeches and tops were necessary for harriers ; the costume is imma-

terial, it appears ; but as it would seem pretentious to hunt in pink,

I ordered a quiet green coat turned up with scarlet (just to give an idea

of foxhounds) with brass buttons, a pair of card trousers, which would

do afterwards for ordinary ridin?, and a pair of black leather gaiters,

which will do, when I'm not riding, for walking in the mud. [Utility,

my dear P., combined with pleasure.]

I do hows that nothing will happen to prevent my going out with

It would be such a disappointment.

I remain, yours for ever,

MARTIS P. CaurPEB.

the hounds to-morrow.

THE UNITED KINGDOM ALLIANCE REFUGE.

WHAT will the Council of the United Kingdom Alliance do with the

50,000 for which the subscribers to that Association have put down

the winter, take to hunt-

ing and shooting, and really

enjoy life.

I expected him to say that at his age such a thing was out of the

question. I was, therefore, scarcely prepared for his answering me that

he always hunted regularly twice a week, in Cambridgeshire, in Suffolk

sometimes, and now and then in Sussex. I said I envied him, and only

wished that I had a horse in order to join him. Hearing this, he offered

me a mount. I thanked him ; there was nothing I should like so much

as a mount, if not too high. It wasn't too high, he said, only fifteen

one, and as quiet as a lamb. I said, in a tone of surprise, )
Oh ! on y

fifteen one P
" But I don't precisely know what I meant by it. i Would

rustic joys the delights ot
| t|ie[r ^^^ ? Nof b;)1(

.

wi(ll t|le money> for tuey will be unable to
winter m the country, and, , ^ ^ ^^ t|

.

; t w | )icll if they eTer ,j tlie subscribing par-
warming with my subject,

t[eg wi)[ b(; eyea eater foo is tuftn we take them for. In the impro-
recouuted how 1 used 3

^M& event hoslrever of tue 8um> or some of it, being really paid up,
hunt the wily fox, ride three

j aad t|i(j rece ,vers of it being disposed to apply it in any way to the
mes

u *j
W

i7 A f
'

promotion of temperance, the best thing they could do with it would be
Bracebridge pack, ana get ^ e|ld ;t in founding aa institution such as the doubtlessly useful

wotldTave' shakeiTany
cLarity fcbus describ8d ia tbe

cither man's nerve^izht out "INEBRIATE ASTLOK -The Binghamtown fUaited States) XepMiem announces

f f mnH i hv >*t the Inebriate Asylum ha, opened another ward, which will accommodate K
OI him. 1 wound up Dy arlditlona i patients The inmates are said to comprise men of strong intellect,

Strongly advising him to go vict ims of and chimed by the fiend of intoiication. It i stated that encouraging

down into the country for instances of cure hard been giren."

I n devoting any money subscribed towards the purposes of the

United Kingdom Alliance to the purpose of instituting an
"
Inebriate

Asylum," the Executive of the Alliance will not appropriate its funds

exclusively to other uses than their own. People who are such

"dipsomaniacs" that they cannot trust themselves with strong drink

consult their own well-being in the establishment of an asylum for the

victims of inebriety, and lunatics who want to deprive the majority o

beer in order to prevent the minority from getting drunk ought to be

shut up. It would not be altogether irrespectively of their own
interests that the gentlemen who administer the pecuniary affairs of the

United Kingdom Alliance would apply any resources with which i

might possibly be supplied by the folly of its supporters, to the founda
4-inn /if nn * ( InoKrl-jtli A UvllltH

I come down the day after to-morrow, and have a look at the Sussex tion of an "Inebriate Asylum.

country ? Nothing would, I assured him, give me greater pleasure than

to
" come down and look at the Sussex country." J should like to look

at it, immensely ; but the day after to-morrow was, I regretted to say,

impossible.
"
Very well," he returned kindly,

"
then say the day after

that, or two days after; it's all the same to me." This was really

very good of him, but, 1 wouldn't inconvenience him ; nothing I should

like better, of course; but I didn't quite see, owing to press of business,

how I could" manage to get away for anotl^^^ t,t it^kllavs B^^^* g'^*^^^^* ** "f>will understand, dear P., that i was longing to go, out it always J" ,,

"
f

J
Milaa Asiatueof 8t sugd*ien, which has long been famous fo

happens, that there's a difficulty when one particularly wishes to

accept some pleasant invitation. I hadn't ridden for some time;

and, therefore, nothing, as 1 have before observed, would
^have given

me greaterpleasure than to be once more in the saddle crying
'

Tallyho !

and"Yoicks!"J
TOM REDE was very hospitable and pressing ;

"
settle your own day,

THE MIRACLES OF MACHINERY.

MAT IT PLASB TOUK HOLIMESS,

THE following paragraph appears in the Hampshire Independent :

A STATUE WEEPIKU BT STIAM The Florence Correspondent of the Indlpen

says he,
"
and come when you like. There 's a mount always at your

service, and when the hounds don't meet, on the off-days there are the

harriers." Capital! excellent!

I told REDE, I shall be delighted to accept his offer; but was

he quite sure he could give me a mount? Quite: he informed

me that the horses had no one to ride them, they were doing

nothing, eating their heads off; and had been so long without

work, that if not ridden soon, they'd become too fresh, almost

unmanageable, that is, he added, for any one who likes quiet going.

I took this opportunity of informing him that I liked quiet goinz :

that, on the whole, J preferred quiet going.
"
But some spirit, eh ?

"

asked REDE. Oh yes, 1 said, I liked some spirit ; a little, you know.

So it was settled: he would have the chestnut exercised for me every

day, and on Saturday 1 was to be with him at Bullfinch Hall (just

between Suffolk and Cambridgeshire), and on Monday we would go to

the Pmchley Meet ten miles off. 1 shook him warmly by the hand,

and hoped that nothing would happen to prevent my coming. [My dear

P., nothing did happen: so 1 went]
I employed the intervening days in inquiring of my friends what was

the difference between foxhounds and harriers; of course I kneto, but

not having hunted for some time, I wanted to refresh my memory, as

my idea was that there was less hard riding, or less difficult country, with

harriers, than with foxhounds. My friends saiil yes, I was right, but

that harriers were capital fun ; and you could get just as much sport
out of "em as put of fox-hounds. It struck me that, as far as I was

concerned, this was very probable. 1 mean, that I am such a lover of

sport in any shape, that, even where there is little or no danger, the

weeping" in the presence of unbelievers w^s recently moved in order to facilitat

rep lira for the church. It was found that the statue contained an arrangement fo

bulling water The steam pissed up into the head, and was theio condensed. Th

water thus made it* way by a couple of pipes to tbe eyes, and trickled down upu
the oheekg of the image. So the woudertul miracle was performed."

Would it be too much to ask your Holiness if this story can possibly
- - '"

tell me that

Yet what am
have any truth in it ? The children of your Holiness wi

it, is absurd to ask such a question of their Holy Father.

I to think when I consider that certain ecclesiastics, who dare teach

nothing but, what the POPE sanctions, teach, unrebuked by the POPE,

that the
"
Holy House "

at Loretto flew thither from Syria, and that

the blood of St. Januarius melts periodically at Naples? The organs of

your Holiness in the Press have asserted the reality of winking images

even in your Holiness's own states, and I think your Holiness has

never told them not to tell such lies. If the images really do wink, it

is possible that they wink by means analogous to those which are said

to have enabled the statue at Milan to cry. Might I humbly suggest

that if your Holiness would vouchsafe to order a satisfactory examina-

tion of all alleged crying and winking images, people would not, have

the audacity to suspect your Holiness of conniving at humbug? Ready
to salute the foot of your Holiness according to the nature of my species,

1 await your Holiiiess's apostolical benediction, not anathema and kick

in the chaps, and am, respectfully, my master's dog,
TOBY.

Self-Help and Small Salaries.

IT appears that the Clerks of Her Majesty's Customs are grossly

underpaid. Cannot Government help them ? There is no honest way
in which they can help themselves ;

and they have large opportunities

of helping themselves to the public money. It is no small credit to

them that they have, as a body, faithfully abstained from resorting to

the only self-help in tueir power.
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POOR INNOCENT BLACKS!
MR. CIIAMEROVZOW ! O ye
Ministers of the Metbodttt
and Baptist deoominationi
who at the Hall of K.VI.T
have uplifted ynur voices ia

wdgBlMt .'gainst GoVtHNOK
EVKK ! How warmly must

your affectionate sympathies
be enlisted in favour of those

interfiling creatures whose
acts of playful ab.ui'loniiient

are thus described in a letter

which appeared the other

day in the Daily Telegraph
ou

" The Jamaica Insurrec-
tion":

"
By this time tlio rt-lioln were

closo to thu woikb, railing out,

eaeuyo 1

'

.in'; uiubiag
everything, iui<l ^Mivhiuy for us.

They hroku mtu 1113- store, whero
'UIl'l two ptilu'lieolis of

mm, which thc-v drunk. It put
into good huujwir, nod

probably saved mir liv.is, a* I
beard one say,

' Do liquor good ;

don't l>,.ddur with dcm let
'

no
" 1! .1 We'll Rut da women

wh<'i> we want di-m. QUEEN nay
u; we got it now.'

Aud off they went, linging. 'Ctuar,<, dutr, a^uttffl u toJctn."

children I

boys, cheer, Seboitoftl it

takin" was the white man's SOUR of triumph. And yet the despised and oppressed

j

negroes sand if' in the joyous out hurst of their animal spirits. And their talk, too,
, how closely similar to the prattle of b.ihes. They lisp, they babble, they talk

broken Eii(jli- h. feball the little excesses of these iuiioceuts be called outrages, and
atrocities ? Oh HO, no!

j

Beloved friends, if, at this season of the year, yon could so far forget yourselves
as to go to such a place as one of the large theatres, you would there see, ia

what is called the Pantomime, a sinful individual, in raiment of divers colours,

perform sundry acts of violence. You would behold him kick people, and kuock
them down, assault and beat them, cut their heads off, perhaps stiile an

infant, or

swing it round by the heels and dash its head against a wall, or the person of his

aged companion; and certainly burn the latter, and other persons, with a red-hot

poker. And all the while his exclamations and gestures would be those of the

nursery. And therefore, instead of exciting indignation and horror in the bosoms
of the spectators, he would move their laughter, yea, peradventure even your
own, for all his sinfulness. What is the difference, beloved brethren, between this

representative of a great unthinking riotous baby and an African insurgent ? Of
a truth chiefly that his face, instead of being black, is smeared with white and
daubed with vermilion

;
for the rest, that his tricks merely appear to injure people

and give them pain, and that the poker wherewithal he seeiueth to burn them is

not verily red hot.

And behold, in the foregoing tale, how the poor negroes were immediately put in

a good humour by the two puncheons of rum which they found and drank in the
store. Oh ! give them rum, then

;
do not hang them nor shoot them. Rum and

hot water, with certain lumps ot sugar in it, and a squeeze of lemon, how good
is it ! lea, and moreover, with a dash of brandy superaddtd, it makelh punch.

ART NEWS.
A VEXERABLE edifice in Westminster, a

Chapter of Accidents House as its vary-
ing fortunes entitle it to be called changing from crczier to crown, from mitre to
mace, now the Parliament House, now ; he Record Office, but never (to remove
a popular misapprehension) the p ,tce ot publication of the newspaper bearing
that name, is in an ugly degraded state, and requires prompt and perfect restoration.
A grant of national money is sought to bring back this national building to its
ancient beauty and splendour.
The CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCMEQITER has consented to receive a deputation

from those who are zealous for the rise of the Chapter House after its fall, when
he has seen all the pantomimes, and settled all the bills (with one considerable
exception). The members of this deputation aic -veil chosen representatives of
antiquity, art, and religion, and deserve the success they are competent to win.
1 irst comes the President of the Society of Antiquaries a STANHOPE will not stop
the way next the DEAN OP WESTMINSTER, who needs not to be prompted with
the stimulating words,

"
On, STANLEY, on :" and last, the President of the Insti-

tute of British Architects, to whom this desirable restoration will not he the least
of the "Pleasures of Hope." Let us wish that they may find MR. GLADSTONE,
radiant with the benevolence inspired by a surplus, and ready to capitulate to their
capitular appeal, backed up, as it should be, by that distinguished architect from
an encounter with whom the Chancellor cunnot expect to come off ScoTT-free.

Hereafter we hope to give an exact account of the inter-

view, chapter and verse ; mean* hile, success to the Dean
and Chapter House.

DIVES'S CHRISTMAS CAROL.
CHRISTMAS comes hut, once a year,
An I therefore let's be merry,

With turkey and chine, aud the best of wine,
And the hn::!itr-,i of holly-berry.

Let's face plum-puddings wln-rever we turu,
Hum-punch all dip the nov in :

Our ouly blues the siiap-'lni^jn* that burn,
Our Moot, the one thing h

Yes,
"
Peace on Earth Goodwill to Man,"

l.i I lie nioUo ol the season:
I apply the rule wherever I can,

In course by the li*bt of reason.

But how to get "peace" witli nil this fuss,
About these pauper varmint '>

How feel
"
goodwill" to ;i niu who dares

Be poor, ami leel no harm

My banker's balance I 've got to check,
With that 1 've no cause to quarrel ;

And the year's returns of the Keveuue
Are a* good aa a Christmas cuiol.

To feel one's own few I h.ins mds sufij,

And the nation's millions growing,
One's belly full, and one's bills all laet,
Aud not a farthing owiug.

Ah, that 's the thing breeds peace on earth,
Aud good-will to mail, I reckon,

Tli .; make* one bappy to go to church,
I follow where PannM beckon.

But iuatewi of such bte^t-d Christmas thoughts,
And such sweet Christinas reading,

Here 's a lot of fellows, who seem tu think
What one wants at Chilstiuas ia Weeding.

1 don't mean bleeding in the arm,
But in the breeches' pocket :

'Ecod, if one only listened to them,
One soon might strike one's docket.

It 's giving for this, and giving for that,
Aud giving for the other

And brotherly love as if LAZARUS
At the gate, there, were MY BROTHER !

To say nothing of respect for ranks,
And difference of si at ions

;

We make it a rule in our family,
Not to know poor relations.

If LAZARUS hasu't bread to eat,
Let him ask in the proper quarter ;

There's the casual shed, six ounces of bread,
And a drink of excellent water !

I did even bear some talk of cheese,
No doubt, from that U. B. KAKNALL,

Who is always for cockering paupers up
With creature-comforts carnal.

A teaching them to look to the rates,
Instead of their religions ;

Till they grow as saucy as fighting cocks,
Aud as fat as pouter- pigeous.

Or else they take to dying off,

Of typhus, for aggravation ;

And then the newspapers, they flare up,
And bring it in starvation !

A nice time well-to-do people have,
That pay their rates and taxes ;

How are we to look to number one,
If we give to whoever axes

I 'm as much for peace and good-will, I am,
As any man alive is.

1 pay my way, and I do my best,
i'or myself aud each little Divi-s.

So don't disturb my Christmas meal,
Aud my Christ maa-Hay digestion;

The Union's open to LAZARUS,
If Ihe Board his right don't
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OHAMEROBZOW.

DE niggers, when dey kick up row,

No hang, no shoot, say CHAMEROBZOW.
CHAMEROBZOW de friend ob nigger,

In all de world dar ara't a bigger.

Golly wolly, gorraworra, bow-wow-wow !

De nigger lub him CIIAMBKOBZOW.

De buckra try, de buckra swing ;

Yoh ! CHAMEROBZOW, dat ar 's de ting.

T)e nigger am your man and brudder :

You tell de debble take de udder.

Gollywolly, gorrawarra, bow-wow-wow !

De nigger's friend Ole CHAMBKOBZUW.

THE MARYLEBONE LION AND THE '.SCOTTISH UNICORN.

'To MR. WILLIAM BURNS, of Glasgow.

DEAR SIR.

A COMMON affliction makes us brothers, at all events it will

excuse me for addressing a stranger.

I am happy (in my affliction) to perceive that you consider Scotland

aggrieved because the name
"
England

"
is ordinarily used for the

British Empire, and that statesmen and others call every man among
us an

"
Englishman."

You have published the Correspondence which you have had on this

important question. LORD PALMBRSTON told you that
"
no disparage-

ment was meant, but that the ordinary parlance was convenient." SIB

JOHN PAKIXGTOS only acknowledged your letter, and I hope he is

reflecting on the matter. MB. BRIGHT wrote a very smart letter,

advising you to
"
secede," like the Confederates, and assuring you of

much sympathy among the aristocracy. SIR A. ALISOK pleaded guilty,

and promised amendment. MR. GLADSTONE said that to use the word
"

British
" would be offensive to the Irish, (who are twice your number)

but that he could never mean a slight to the .Scotch. The DUKE OP

SOMERSET, as might have been expected, never answered at all.

I MB BURNS, Sir, have a similar grievance. You' represent Scot-

land that is, just three millions of people, who object to be classed with

the twenty-six millions of fellow subjects. I represent Marylebone,

that is, a district bearing just the same proportion to London as boot-

land does to the rest of the United Kingdom. And as you very rightly

object, being Scotch, to be called English, we with equal right, being

Maryleboners, object to be called London.

We are a different lot altogether. We are educated, and wide awake,

and fond of travelling, and we live in good stone houses, and we have

traditions of glorious things, specially Tyburn Gallows, which was un-

constitutionally removed to London, like your Coronation Chair, and

many deeds of highwaymen, who emulated the courage of your own

border sheep-stealers. We are not Londoners. We have no objection

to live in reasonable friendship with London, but we will not have our

nationality submerged by the haughty Cockney.

I thank you for setting the example, MR. BURNS, Sir, of raising the

independent standard. I hope, ere long, to raise our own, and perhaps

the Scottish Lion and the English Marrowbone, emblazoned on pur

banners, and advancing side by side, may awe the tyrannical
'

English-

men " and
"
Londoners

"
into according us due recognition.

Believe me, MR. BURNS, Sir,

Your obedient Servant,

Marylebone. Board. A BOLD MARROW BONE.

P.S. CAMPBELL was certainly a Scotchman, and as certainly wrote

Te Mariners of England, and mentioned "the meteor flag of England.

Bat perhaps he was deteriorated by English adulation.
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LOOK ON THIS PICTURE, AND-
BRITANNIA. "THAT, SIRE, IS THE PORTRAIT OP A GENTLEMAN WHOM I SHOULD HAVE HAD TO

GIVE UP TO THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT, HAD I ALWAYS TRANSLATED 'EXTRADITION' AS YOUR
MAJESTY'S LAWYERS NOV7 WISH."
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|)mu(r's Cable-Calk.

282.

TUB Wallace Monument Fund was, deservedly, a failure. Let every-

body who was foolish enough to subscribe to it atone for that error by

subscribing to the Wallace Memorial Fund. This is a provision for

the family of the late MK. VINCENT WALLACE, the composer. More-

over, every one who knows Montana, or Lurline, will he glad to do

something in return for the pleasure those works have afforded him or

her. You are to send your money to the Secretary, at CRAMER & Co.'s,

201, Regent Street. Copy the address.

283.

Westminster Abbey has been keeping its eight-hundredth birthday.
A special service, and a noble sermon from DEAN STANLEY text,

" And
it was at Jerusalem, the feast of the Dedication, and it, was winter."

But the Chapter-House, the Chapter-House. Are we Goths, Vandals,
railway-plotters, churchwardens, or other barbarians ? Is that glorious

Chapter-House to be taken in hand, or not F Ma. COWPBR does not
like to ask for money for the purpose. Should he, or any other Minister,
ask money for any other architectural purpose I believe that I am
understood the Members for Westminster will have something to say
to him.

284.

There is but one rule for a critic of sculpture, and it is a good rule,
because it is based on the sentiment of gratitude. Abuse every work
not executed by the sculptor-friend who supplies you with your techni-
calities.

285.

Somebody sends me an advertisement of a Ladies' College near
Manchester. After an enumeration of the

"
onomies

"
and

"
ologies,"

the Principal says, in pleasant colloquial way,
"
Never had a case of

sickness which speaks volumes for the salubrity of the College." If

my daughters were not placed elsewhere and so forth.

286.
A decollette old girl neglected in a ball-room always reminds me of

something that daily appears in the weather-table about the thermo-
TOatpr " TCvnnaA^ in ella^a "meter.

"
Exposed in shade."

287.
There is a good deal to be said on both sides of the beef, but I am

dogmatic give me the sirloin stake.

288.

Buttoning on a collar is cruel work for the nails when the linen is

thick, and sternly starched, and the button is large and closely sewn.
But if you will give me some money, I will tell you how to meet the

difficulty. Dip the button-hole for ten seconds into water.

289.
I am far from satisfied with the proofs by DR. WHEWELL, or any-

body else, that the planets are not inhabited by human beings. Very
likely the fashionably scientific world in Saturn is saying the same
thing of a poor little planet next Venus, and lighted by one speck of a
moon. Da. AKENSLDE is a better philosopher.

290.

Join the ladies ? Certainly not. But the youngest and handsomest
of you may go up and respectfully ask the ladies to join us, if they have
quite finished the analysis of the characters of absent friends.

291.
When a person describes some small accident an awkward cut with

a knife, or something of the kind which he or she has received, it is

conventional to make a sympathetic grimace. I wonder why ? The
demonstration irritates me.

292.
A man gave me a story of a valet, in the country, who was told by his

master that as one of the keepers was ill, he, the non-hero-worshipper,
must go out, with the sportsmen next day, and help to load. Valet
declined. Being told that he must, and again declining, his reasons
were demanded.

"
The last time I did that, Sir, I shot a gentleman

and if that occurred again it might be injurious to me." ME was sacked'

293.
I think sundry have been hard on the appointment of LORD GRANVILIE

to the Cinque Ports. I believe that no gentleman of quality presides
more gracelully over ports, clarets, and all the other fluids.

294.
Tell your hareems that under the new Fire Brigade law, the penalty of

letting a chimney take fire, under any circumstances, is one sovereign.
It will be cheaper to have in the sweeps regularly. If they do not
sweep properly, and fire occurs, you are empowered to sue them if you
like, fcuit soot come for shame drink.

295.
A late American mail says that CAPTAIN RAPHAEL SEMITES, of the

Alabama, has been caught by the United States Government. I imagine
that, if this is true, RAPHAEL'S last Cartoon will be remarkable for the

execution.

296.

On New Year's night I was done at whist, and that's the truth.

Husband and wife against us. I detected three signals, and I dare say
there were more.

"
Don't look so sleepy, CHARLES," said MRS.

CHARLES,
"
1 declare you shan't dine at that Rag, as you call it, any

more." The villain played a Club.

297.

Later, MRS. CHARLES launched a sarcasm at her lord. lie smiled
with the utmost good temper, and said,

" A wife loves to give her
husband a Dig in society." The woman came out with the very Spade
she ought to have played.

298.

Then the last distinct call I heard was this.
"
I suppose, Vr. Punch,"

says the female fiend, that Mrs. Punch has had a little present, a ring
or something, for her New Year's gift. I, of course, get nothing.

'

How those facts might be is not to the purpose, but MR. CHARLES
played the card that gave them the odd trick, I needn't say a small
Diamond. Let the couple understand that I don't sit down with it

again.
. 299.

I wish SIR SAMUEL MORTON PETO, of the Severn, would promiseme one of its salmons, and send me a hundred -weight of tea instead.
It would not be much for him to do, and it would enable me to write
to him in the words of the ancient gladiator, No* te, Peto, piteem pelo.

300.

How elegantly the Athenaeum Club has washed itself. It looks quite
radiant and marble-like. It has, very properly, left untouched the
statue of its goddess. I wonder whether any of the members recollect
some impertinent lines written when the Club was built, and beginning,
most rudely, thus :

" IUio to the skies your Attic shout,
But tell us, ere your por1 begin,

Why Wisdom only stands without.
And all bar Owls are gorged within."

301.
Thanks to GLADSioyE and the Cigar, the wine merchants do not, I

hear, make such colossal fortunes as heretofore. Few of them retire
with more than half a million.

302.

Christmas-boxing is a brutal, insular pleasure, but, my boys, thank
your luck that your year does not begin with a Jour <fe FA*. Read the
Paris letters. Brats send back new years' gift, if they do not cost 6
or 7. The little monsters want KING SOLOMON behind them.

303.

The gentle LAMARTINE is composing a sweet poem, called Ma Hire.
The original is in our spelling-books :

" Who ran to help me when I fell.

And would some pretty story tell.
Or kiai the place and make it well T

804.

PLUTARCH says that HORATIDS, of the Bridge, had his eyes so close
that people called him COCLES as short for CYCLOPS. What dread-

fully stupid asses the historians would have us consider the ancients
to have been! I believe it as much as that he was called COCLES
because, like myself, he was addicted to COCKLE'S pills.

305.

The papers say that there is an old party, called BAIN, somewhere in

Scotland, who is one hundred and seven, and shaves himself every day.
I am sorry that years have brought him no more wisdom. 1 am only
in the prime of life, and yet I have learned never to share.

806.

My friend MRS. STOWB has issued a goody little book on. little

naughtinesses. She calls it Little Foxes. I await your epigram, gentle-
men, but don't all say at once that it will have a sequel Great Qeete.

307.

QUINTILTAN says that when you can't express yourself, it only means
that you don't know what you want to say. That respectable Spaniard
was not everybody. It may mean, and often does, that you want to

say something which shall be very disagreeable, but incapable of being
repeated to your prejudice.

308.

You fellows have not given me a Testimonial lately. What areyou about P
Do you wish me to imitate half the peoj le who get these things, order
one in your names, and pay for it myself ? Because I shan't. Seriously,
I have observed some very pretty things in the windows this Christmas.
If you prefer making MRS. P. the recipient, 1 have not much objection,
and she has none. Don't let me have to speak about.this again.
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THE FESTIVE SEASON.
Host (Mr. Jones).

" GLAD TO S THB FMD so BIAUTITUL, MBS. B. !

'

Ouett (Mrt. Srown).
" THASK TIB, ME. J. ! I'M DOIH' LOVELT !"

SONG OF THE FESTIVE SEASON.

(A Duet for the Piano at Evening Partiet.)

HE.
" TRE dress yon wore a year ago,
What signifies it now to you P

"Tis old, and tins time twelvemonths so
Will that which now you wear be too."

SHE.
"
That dress is gone. I do not care.

It gave me, when I wore it, joy.
Where are your smoked cigars, and where
The claret that you 've drunk, my boy f

"

HB.
"
Steam-engines coal ami water stoke
To do much work of various kind.

Behold the fruits of wine and smoke
In bright productions of the mind !

"

SHE.
"
Cast tubs and tubs upon the sea ;

One serves at last to catch a whale.
Dress after dress may ventured be :

No matter, if the last prevail."

KB.
".When tubs to catch a whale are spent,
The prize obtained repajs their use.

All that expense of orname.-. t

Will only chance to catch a goose."

SHE.
" When engines draw a railway frain,
Or stuffs of silk and cotton spin,

For fuel in return there's gain :

Mere trash for all that you take in."

HE.
" Ah ! when, a blooming belle no more,
By dressing at enormous cost,

You've won a booby, you '11 deplore
The money and the time you ve lost."

on.
" Now don't yon talk like that to me
Of things you know not aught about.

And only think what yon will be,
Old fogy, when you've got the gout !"

HOM030PATHY IN CATTLE AND CHRISTIANS.
MB. PUKCH,

Zo they 've a ben trynn Hummyopafhy for the Cattle Flag up
there in Norfolk I zee

; that are Society wi' the DUKE o" MARIBRO* at,

the head on un, and MR. CAIRO at the tail. And by Ms. CAIRO'S
account on't in the Times it dwoau't sim to answer. Yaa; just as I

thought for. 1 know'd it never ood. But I be glad they've been and
tried it, howsomedever. There's notliun like testun things like them
there on dumb annimles. A old ooman med be cured by maginatiou
when she thinks she's benn cured by zummut else, but maginatiou
wnn't cure a old cow.

Well, now what do they find, them fellers wi' their speriments in

Hummyopathy ? Why, what few cattle they do cure they cures by
diet. Just as I said for too. You m' pern' pon't 'tis the same wi
Christians.

I never put no faith in the Hammyopattmtes and their mitesimal doses

Like, they say, cures like, and the way to cure like by like is to gie like

in them there doses they calls mitrsimal. Well
;
and they gives cattle

dwoan't 'um? about a millionth of a grain of assnick at a time to
cure the cattle disaise. Come then ; suppose a feller had pison'd his
self wi assnick, what ood they gie un to cure un o* that on the rule that
like cures likeP A mitesimal dose o' blue vitterul?

I doan't say but what a mitesimal dose o' vitterol, blue or green, ood
be as good a antidwooat to a mitesimal dose o' assnick as are another
thing. But dwoan't mitesimal causes produce mitesimal effects? The
good as Hummyopathy have done in the Cattle Plag sims to ha' ben
mitesimal. As a roominatun sart o' chap myself, besides a farmer, I

takes a nateral interest in the cure o' cattle complaints, which wun't be

accomplished, I'm afeard, by Hummyopatliic cow-docturnn.

I be, Mr. PunrA.
Your obajent Sarrnnt,

JACOB HOMEGREES.

P.S. How 'd it be if doctors as prescribes mitesimal doses was paid by
mitesimal vees ?

IMAGINARY INTELLIGENCE.

UNDER some other than the foregoing title, a column of announce-
ments such as the following would serve, perhaps, pending a dearth of

news, as preferable substitutes for statements about the enormous

gooseberry, or the gigantic turnip, or for paragraphs not more interest-

ing, if more authentic, relative to the mildness or severity of the season.

A severe shock of an earthquake was felt yesterday at Bury St.

Elmunds. It was so violent, as to displace the signboard of the Rising

.Sun, which fell down and killed a pigeon that happened to be feeding
under it at the time.

A BRUTE. At Billericay in Essex, last Monday, an agricultural

labourer, for a wager, performed the disgusting feat of going the whole

hog by eating a sucking-pig entire.

An aerolite, weighing about a ton, fell on Tuesday afternoon in a

field at Sutton Scotney, in the occupation of MR. SMITH, on a cowshed
which it set on fire and destroyed. The property we understand is

insured, and the meteoric stone has been placed in the county museum.

On Wednesday last, in Sherwood Forest, a boa-constrictor was found

by a woodman coiled up in the interior of a hollow oak. The creature,

which, of course, was in a torpid state, is supposed to have escaped
from a travelling menagerie.
UNUSUAL OCCURRENCE. A water-spout fell on Thnrsdayat 10 30 A.M.,

in an iuclosure at the back of the Grammar School, \\irn borne, Dorset-
shire. The water, which completely flooded the neighbourhood, was
found to be of a crimson colour, which has! been determined by a

botanist to be owing to the presence of myriads of minute fungi.

A nugget of gold, weighing 3 cwt., was on Friday last discovered by
a labourer who was at work in a chalk-pit at Twyford Down, near

Winchester. It is to be hoped that the fortunate finder of this large
amount, of treasure-trove will be allowed a liberal per-centage on it by
the Crown.
A VIMTAKT FROM THE AffDES. A fine specimen of the Condor (Sar-

coramphus Gryphiu) was shot on Saturday near the summit of Helvellyn,
which for the last few days has been covered with snow.
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EUCLID FOR THE GREEN ROOM.

A POINT is that which has no parts ;
but there are hardly any parts

without a point.
n.

A line is length without breadth
; as, for instance, a Walking Gentle-

man's line in a five act Comedy.
m.

A line, in mathematical science, is also breadth without length ; as,
for instance, a Low Comedian's line in a one act farce of practical furi.

IV.

When a fellow standing on another fellow makes the adjacent angles
equal to each other, each of these fellows is called an Acrobat.

v.

An obtuse manager is greater than an acute author.

VI.

Terms, are .the pecuniary arrangements between actors, authors, and
managers.

vrr.

A figure is a sum paid and received : e.g., 100 per night is a good
figure.

VTTT.

A quadrilateral figure is contained by four straight lines, thus, 1111.

IX.

A dress-circle is a semi-circle.

x.
The centre of a circle nsed to be WIDDICOITB or the Clown at

y's.

XI.

Multilateral figures are Professional Entertainers.

xn.
A rumpus is a one-sided affair, kicked up, e.g., by the Leading Lady.

xrrr.

A rhomboid is an mifortnnate dramatic genius, only to be inspired by~
hence the term rmn-liuoyed.ruin

xrv.AIV.
Parallel straight lines are such as are in Hie fame plane (or playin'),

and which being produced ever so far both ways do not meet; e g.,
MR. CHARLES K.EAK and MR. GUSTAVDS HHOOKE produced in every
way, but they will never meet.

AXIOK.
A part a often greater than the whole.

GRAMMAR OX THE WATERS.
" THI utmost of wisdom," says PLATO, "should go to the making of

laws. \\ is rejoice to know that in the case of the bye-laws of the
Iron Boat Company, whose vessels ornament the Thames, the utmost
of wisdom, practical and grammatical, has been exercised. In proof we
subjoin the following Law of the Company :

" ALL pcnragen are to land before an? embark."

This seems to demand an impossibility, but nothing is impossible to
genius. We intend, however, to go down to one of the piers and see
how it is managed. Perhaps it only means that everybody who happens
to be on board when the vessel reaches a pier must come oft", if anybody
else wishes to en on board. This seems hard on a person who has
embarked for Westminster, bnt is compelled to get out at Blackfriars.
Still, individual inconveniences are inseparable from great public
systems, hut we think we would have a fight with the captain, or at

.er, before being turned out, in accordance with this law.
But here is another

"No person allowed to trarel by the Boats when In a state of Intoxication.
"

We have heard of boats in a state of unrepair, and in a state of dis-
order, and in a state of shabbiness, but we never before heard of a
drunken boat. We fear that it must reel awfully, and therefore it is
wise and humane not to allow persons to come on board such a pro-
fligate vessel PLATO is well studied by the l.B.C.

Dr. Pusey's Evening Hymn.
"
I NIGHTLT pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer ROME."

TIIE SINKING FUND. The Royal Humane Society's Income.

THE KLKK'S TJUBULATK.
"DE. NomiAK M'LOD had the honour of Jolninjftho Royal party at Oiborno.

"

Court Circular Jar Jun. 4.

HERE'S NORMAN M'Luon, that heretic proud,
Who approves of folks Miai

And niiiiiiiaina that a wlk, ami ilk,

Are no worse upon Sundays than Mondays,

Far from being slighted, his Kirk-prospects blighted,
His person proscribed like Ina errors

Asked to Oabiirnc to dinner, the sorning arch-sinner,
Fur whom Sunday-breach has no terrors !

Unco-gude and o'er-righfeous, in conclave we cite you as
nlders of Kirk and of Covenant,

Heap the coals of zeal's fire for a sin-purging pyre,
And join hands for a summary suoviu' in't

Of NORMAV MTiEOD, and the >nr>ll fry who crowd
In his wake, whether cleric or laic,

The BURNS and M'QuiSTBNs, who claim to be Christians,
And yet call the Sabbath Judaic !

Oh genius of CALVIS, that found fire a salve in

Tne great leading case of S&RVETUS,
Inspire the Kirk's members, and stir up Bale's embers,

For such heretics' speedy quietus.

And thon, meek'of spirit, that geem'st to inherit
From Scotland the root of the matter.

Blow, Record, thy bellows, for us thy yoke-fellows,
These heretic legions to scatter.

Allegiance to reason to Faith mtut be treason
In M'ljEOD, as it was in COLBNSO :

Those who heed a M'QUISTKN io STANLEY would listen :

Make joint cause, in commttni affenso.

With free speech and free thought, think what harm may be
wrought,

To the great came, to which we both vowed are !

We alone have the right, all save we grope in night,
Our dark lanterns the sole ones allowed are !

THE HAIR AND MANY FEFENDS.
WITETTTER girls pay much attention to the inside of their heads now

s more than we can say ; but they certainly bestow vast cultivation on
;he outside. Scarcely even in the good old dirty days of hair powder,
were such time and trouble spent upon capillary attractions. In many
cases, too, the charms of nature are entirely disregarded by their

owners, and beautiful black hair is ruthlessly dyed yellow, because that
colour happens to be thought just now more fashionable than any
darker hue. The maxim Never to say Dye is put aside completely, and
ladies think no more of changing the colour of their heads than they do
of altering the ribbon of their bonnets.
We should not at all wonder if it soon became the fashion to dye the

hair to match the colour of the clothinir, and to wear a different

chignon and a different complexion at different times of day. A lady
in the morning may appear wu.li dark brown tresses to suit a dark
brown dress, and in the evening dye them yellow to match her yellow
silk. So, when deep mourning was required, the hair might be dyed
black, and a streak or two of grey mithr, easily be added in oases where
half mourning was thought to be required. Nor would it much surprise
us if, by way of a variety, hair sometimes were dyed pinlc, or assume
some other colour which it never bus in nature, but which fashion might
adopt. For instance at a fancy ball, a girl who wished to wear the
costume of a mermaid (whatever that may be) might dye her hair sea-
green and stick some spriiw of coral in it, or else a comb of whalebone,
if she deemed it eombilfaut. S> a fl >wer-girl, perhaps, might colour
her hair blue, and be regarded as a blue belle; or if she fancied that
pink ringlets better suited her complexion, she might get her coiffure
talked of as the pink of perfection.

Question by the Geographical Society.
GOVERNMENT have given the Master of the Rolls a peerage,

do they mean to do for Ma. BAKER?
Whv

THE BITTER CUP. How annoying it must be to a teetotaller to
have a bottle-nose !
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T. T. OOES A HHNTIJCO.

T. T. PxiMTa A BIO PlCTCElC K>B THE

ACADIHT

TOM TlT FORGETS THK LATCH-KEV

BUT IT 'a or so cosSEQCExcr.

, Juory 13, I860.
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Painter. " You DON'T MEAN TO SAT TOU WANT ME lo Slow IT, WBKH I TILL
TOD 1 DID NOT PAINT IT ? AND A BEASTLY COPT IT is, TOO !

"

Picture-Dealer. " VY NOT, OOOT SIB ? VT HOT ? Tot ! IDT I TUT ! I ONLT VISE
TOU AHTIB'S vus MEN OF BIS'NZSS !

"

RUSSIA TO PRUSSIA.

No, Sir, my Brother, be content
TII leave alone those Duchies;

Tliiuk not, from Denmark though you rent,
T" keep iliem in jour e-lutuhes.

It suited me to let. you split
Yiiur neifbbnar'l realm asunder,

Ai"l Iroin Ins crown detach a bit. :

But now hands off the plunder!

Yon chose to do a wicked thing,
'Twas not, niy cue to stop it.

Yon slew the Danes and rohbed Hicir King ;

Must, yield I lie prey : so drop it.

You stole, wliiUt. 1 tlie I helt surveyed.
What >ou shall hold no longer.

Denmark the weakt^ you have made
;

Must not make Prussia stronger.

Thanksgiving for the spoil and slain,
As bound in pious duty.

You rendered, half, at. least, in vain .

You must restore Ilie booty.
i!( an while, reniHin.s a little bill,

Whose dread jou'll hardly tmother.
Thank One for slaughter if you will,

You '11 have to pay another.

For bloodshed and expense you 've naught
To show your angry nation,

Whose discontent may give you thought,
But gives me no vexation.

Now see to BISMAHCK what you owe :

A bubble : and how hollow !

He to the deuce had better go,
And you as well might follow.

Native Wit.

BBOWN, being advised for the benefit of his palate to

taste an oyster roasted in a thin, slice of bacon, parsed a

sleepless night in trying to concoct a feeble joke about
the oddity of putting the spat upon the spit.

A GREAT HIT. The man who first "struck ile"mnst
have been ROWLAND.

A MARKET FOR HIGH ART.
MB. PUNCH.

On the memory of a certain wooden painter, who should have
been WEST a certain joker of jokes joked the following joke, to wit :

" He died and made no sign."

Sign-painting, Sir, has hitherto been regarded as an inferior exercise of
the pencil, and nobody but a shallow jester would say that the elevation
at. which signboards are generally suspended entitles them to be con-
sidered works of High Art. But circumstances have arisen under
which any British Artist, who has only genius enough might be enabled
to paint, signboards which would rival the finest pictures of MICHAEL
AKGKLO.

Lei me, Sir. direct your attention to those large public-houses, the
vast, joint-stock hotels. They are inns whose landlords are lords and
dukes and other members of the landed aristocracy. They are kept by
the nobility and gentry. In the fine English of these days they are
called

"
palatial edifices." Let these palatial public-houses be embel-

lished with signs. As a palace is to an ordinary tavern, so might
the sign of the pnlatial public-house be to that of a common one ; larger
and more beautiful.
The sign of I he huge hotel should of course be executed in fresco, to

stand the weather. The grandest hotels might be adorned wil h signs
ot corresponding grandeur. What if the Langham PI, ce Hotel were
to he called the Queen's Head P Why, then, any requisite alteration
having been made in the architecture of the building, its principal
entrance might be surmounted, by way of sign, with the best portrait
of HSR MAJESTY that could be painted by a distinguished It A. Or,
the sign of the Queen's Head might be a painting: commemorative of

postage-reform. In like manner the Alexandra Hotel might have for
its sign a grand historical picture of Her Royal Highness the PRINCESS
OF WALES landing in England. For that of the Westminster Palace
Hotel no end of subjects might be taken from the History of England
lor the last eight hundred years. Suppose the new Richmond Hotel
were named the Cat and Fiddle, the Dog and Duck, the Goat and

VOL. L.

C9mpasses, the White Hart, the Blue Boar, or the Red Lion, its sign

might exhibit a masterpiece of animal painting, executed by a LAKDSKER
or an ANSDKLL.

A great advantage of sign-painting, practised as a branch of genuine

art, would be the plentiful variety of subject which it. would afford the

artist. Fruit and fl iwer painters, even, would thus find scope for their

specialty in the production of such signs as the Rose and Thistle, or

the Bunch of Grapes.

Altar-pieces are no longer painted, because there is nobody to pav
for them, all the money that is given for pious uses going in church

extension, clergy-multiplication, and other means of supplying spiritual

destitution with spiritual necessaries. Sign-boards for splendid hotels

would supply their places in the world of art, and, generally adopted,
would create an ample and remunerative market for British Artists.

If every great joint-stock hotel displayed a sign that was a first-rate

painting, it would do no more than its proprietary could very well

afford. Rising hotels would encourage rising talent, and redeem this

country from the reproach of being a nation of shareholders engrossed
in trying to get money, and with eating and drinking.

I offer you the foregoing suggestion, Mr. Punch, in the hope that you
will communicate it to the School of Design, anrt cause the Directors of

that institution to begin reducing the notion of High Art signboards to

practice, by offering to the c mi petit inn of British Artists a considerable

sum of money as a prize for the best sign of the Marquis of Granby.
1 love to take mine ease in mine iun, Mr. Punch, albeit 1 am,

HABITANS IN Sicco.

N.B. A good dry Skittle Ground.

Legal Elevation Singular Case.

FROM Rolls we learn this lesson brief

A KOMILLT, with rare luck gifted,
Shows how a lawyer like a le&f

Is by a little rustle hfied.
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DEEP SEA FISHERIES. (Reportedly our own Commissioxers.)

TUB Deep Sea Fisheries' Commissioners present their

compliments to MASTER IZAAK WALTON PUNCH, and, afier

the most profound observations, beg to state that they
hare arrived at the following conclusious :

1. That there are as fine fish in the sea as ever came out

of it.

2. That it 's not all fisli that comes to the net : animals

having turned up occasionally.
3. That a Dublin Bay haddock is the nearest thing,

off-shore, to an English Bay horse, and first cousin to a

Dublin Ba-bee.

4. That there is no Rule for oysters, except one in

llaiden Lane.
5. That female oysters wear beards ; and, as a curious

fact, it is the sign of a bad oyster to be up pearly .in the

morning.
6. That it would not be injurious to the fisheries if any

number of people got their living by hook or by crook.

7. The 1weight of fish (weighed in their own scales) that

come in to Billingsgate ia thousand* of tons : and that

the heaviest fish is one thunnyf.sk.
8. That the language used at Billingsgate may be fishy,

but is never foul.

9. That the only Scotch fish is a Mae-kerel.
10. That in the Northern seas the men become nuns,

and take the Whale.
11. That Whitebait come annually from the Black Sea.

12. That iiifdiit Lobsters amuse themselves by playing
with Dol-phins.

13. That the Commissioners will be happy to dine with
NT. Punch on any day, or on any number of days, next

season, at Greenwich, and talk the matter over.

They would also suggest that the employers of fisher-

men should esteem them in the rauk <>l newspaper re-

porters, and pay them by the line. Persons uttering
predictions concerning the fishing prospects of the future
shall be called Net Prophets.
We would also suggest that the Thames, being

thoroughly purified, MASTERS FITZROY KELLY, PAKING-

rou, and DISRAELI should inaugurate the piscatorial
season by a session on the new embankment. LOUD
DERBY might make admirable use of one of his strongest
lines in Homer; and the LORD CHANCELLOR could bring
out of his case one of the many rods that he has been

keeping in pickle for a few friends. MB. GLADSTONE will

jo) fully announce the presence of gold and silver fish in

the Thames, and turning to

observe to that gentleman

MB. GOSCHEN, might

" Such fish, MR. GfiscnKN,
Are not in the ocean !

"

Which couplet EARL RUSSELL could, if he was catching
no fish, immediately write down, and send them, with his

compliments, to the BISHOP OF LONDON, with a joke about
the occasion reminding him of BISHOP FISHEB : only that

prelate, instead of belonging to London, was attached to the
See of RoacAtster.

The larger aud coarser Eels we notice, are pious fish, and
meet every Sunday ia their own conger-regations. The
service is read by Sar- deans.

The mode now observed of catching Soles might hence-
forth be distinguished as the Solar system.

Lobsters are fond of Nurserymaids, and are to be caught
in the Metropolitan Parks.

If you want to punish a Crab, give him a good dressing.
Fishermen's morals should receive the attention of

Government: the only oath allowed among them, might be
"E'cod!"

In order to prevent sea-poaching, Policemen in diving
bells might be stationed at different depths throughout
the German Ocean. These officers should be called the
German Band.
We would also suggest, that, in any part of the sea,

ladies might be allowed to fish for compliments.

We beg to sign ourselves,

JACK SPRAT.
JOHN DOEI.
SAM MON.
MDLLE. OYSTEE PATH.

CORRELATIVE THOUGHTS.
IP you call your father the Governor, why should you

not speak of your mother as the Matron f If the former
locks you out at night, for a variation you might address
him as the Turnkey.
A book was ouce written entitled The Night-Side of

Nature. We wish some cheerful author would give us
The Bright-Side <>j Nature.
The Slough of Despond suggests the state of mind that

man must be in who has to wear the Windsor uniform.
Some Tailors announce that they are practical trousers-

makers. What can
theoretical trousers
bef

Is it not a mistake

to talk of people giving themselves airs and graces?
Should it not b airs and furies ?

We hear of demigods, but not demigoddesses ; there
is plenty of hero-worship, but no heroine worship. Yet
though, women are called the weaker sex, no one speaks
of men as the stronger.
Do you want tenants for your castles in the air ? Take

the faces in the fire.

We often read of folks being worse for liquor, never
better. The Alliance speakers should work this. Again,
we do things in sober earnest, never in the other con-
dition.

Many fall in love a few stumble." As like as two peas." Why not beans, for a change ?

o
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THE CHACE.
HAT stupid taHor,
dear Punch, didn't

send my things home
on the Saturday, BO,

when I got down to

Bullfinch Hall, there

I was without any
hunt ing toggery, and

quite unable to go
out with the bounds
On Monday. Abomi
nably annoing !

RKDK said he didn't

care about hunting
on that day, and if

his things would fit

me, I might wear
them. I thanked
him heartily, nuthina.

1

all the time. Oh, how I could have flown after them ; I waved my
; hat and shouted. It was mad excitement! What wouldn't I bavn

given to have had on my cords and bunting togs ! I bad half a mind

to join in the run merely dressed as I was. But I thought I'd better

not, as 'cross country work knocks clothes to pin
The chestnut wanted to pet away, and Was very restive, hut I pulled

him well together (you understand what I mean, my dear P., don't

}o ri and with tbe help of the groom, and a labourer, got, him out of

the field. On my reaching the house I found that my "things" had

arrived.

After a quiet lunch, I took tip a book and lay on a sofa in the library.

The morning air and the excitement sent me off fast asleep. The other

fellows came back about, seven o'clock. They'd had a first-rate run.

I envied them : I wished I'd not been obliged to stop behind. How-
ever, as I told them, my togs bad ccme, aid to-morrow 1 hoped we
should have a good day with the hounds.
"
No," KU>K said,

"
it's the harriers to-morrow."

I said it didn't matter: it was quieter riding, no jumping perhaps,
but just as much fun, as far as sport went. Somebody replied that 1

was right as to the port ;
but the Hemstead barriers went, over rather

a nasty country. Anolhe-r of the. party, to whom he appealed, gave his

pinion that, it wasn't a nice country, but it wasn't a difficult one : only a
]I assured ).im,Wrf bull-linchor two, and the usual mud" ditches. Isuppo^d th"ii that there
bMffcMMfrwite vony be plenty 0| ridjmjjin fact) ntitr]yas much as with the fox

hounds. Oh more, every one said, much more than with the fox'', but I

appointment
it was !) ride quietly
with them to the

meet, and see the

"throw off"; go
with them perhaps a

little way, and then

return home, and

enjoy their account
of the fun in the

evening. Perhaps
my clothes mis lit

come down early on Monday morning. I was, of course, very anxious

that they should ; talked about
" what a horrid sell it was "

all

breakfast time, and was (evidently) very much annoyed at the delay.

Our horses were at the door for our ride to cover : the chestnut, the

groom said, was a little fresh, and I wasn't to ride him on the curb.

After my stirrups bad been adjusted to within a hole of my proper

length (I never can get comfortable all at once on a strange saddle), we
started : that is, my horse started at a stupid ass of a boy, who came

suddenly out of the laurel bushes to see us off: he nearly saw me off.

1 mean, that, what with not having ridden for a year, and the saddle

being strange, the bor^e fresh, and added to that, the bad habit I've

got of sitting in a careless daredevil sort of way on horseback, I wasn't

quite prepared. Besides, I was just going to blow my nose. I said,

Eoor
fellow, and patted him; I know how to manage a restive

orse: always be kind to him. He plunged a little, but, I sat firm as a

rock, that is, after 1 once got my seat. I still thought my stirrups
were too long, but didu't like to bother about it, as, for the matter
of that, a fellow ought to be able to ride without stirrups at all. The
chestnut reared once; only once. They a'ked me if I had pulled the

curb. I said no, indignantly. I put it to them, whether, with my
knowledge of horses, I should have been such a muff as to pull his

rein when he reared. Of course, anyone might do it without knowing
it

; as in fact the groom pointed out to me that I had let the snaffle go
loose and was actually holding the curb. Of course I didn't know it,

having got, into, as I've said before, such a dare-devil careless sort

of way of riding. The groom took the curb rein off altogether. I like

one rein better than two, it gives you nothing to think about; two
reins are an anxiety. The chestnut was the quietest animal possible,
and warming to his work along the country roads went admirably.
A jog-trot is a tiring pace if you haven't ridden for some time,

my dear P., and we went at this rate for three miles, I should

say. I used to be able to do this sort of thing; but when you're out,

of practice you f'-el as if you wanted a support in your back. We pulled

up at a gate, auri RKDE asked me if I was getting warm. Ah, wasn't I P A
charming morning ! delightful exercise! nothing like it, only we needn't

trot on again just yet, eh f I liked the nag ;
went deliciously. Some-

body said he'd take anything I'd put him at. Would he really?
I said ; that was just what I liked in a horse. Give him his head at a

fence, the groom observed, and he as safe. I was glad to hear it ; for I

hate not being able to feel contidence in a horse. You don't like trying

anything with an animal that you don't know; at least, I don't.

There was a large Held out ; it wot amazingly inspiring. I rode with
them for some lit tie way, merely trotting from one beld to another,
from cover to cover; the gates were all open, and it was as simple as

possible, until they found. 1 cried Whoop ! Tallyuo ! Away ! Yoicks !

MAMIN F. CKXIPPEB.

THE COUNSELS OF CLAKENDON.

(A Cabinet Picture, after
"
Jlarmim")

WITH fruitless labour RUSSELL wound
His cautious way the bush around ;

GI.ADSTONK, with unavailing cares,
Exhausted all bis winning airs ;

Ever, he said, that, year by year,
The dockyards grow and grow more dear,
And that the House is tired to hear

Reasons by PAGBT stiung,

"Why all those sheer-hulks at Sbeerness are lying;

"Why this long-drawn battle of guns with plates vjuig,"
So the note's rung

"Avoid thee, Bad, and all thy band !

"

Stern SEYMOUR cried, more blunt than bland :

"Oh, think, my ]<USSELL, on the line

That Statesmen of thy blood and mine
Have ever ta'en, I wis.

Strange fish in Cabinets have been,
And queeriab bed-fellows 1 've seen,

But never aught like this
"

Then swelled the wrath of GLADSTONE'S tail,

To Whips and prigs shall Progress quail 'i

And "
STANSFELD !

" was the cry
But CLARENDON uureared his head,

His cigarette flung by,
With shaking hand, above his head,
He waved the Jlotileur outspread,

And shouted, ''Mind jour eye!
Keep GOSCHKN out! no STAKSMLD, none!"
"Were the last words of CLAB.ENDOK.

AN OLIVER FOR A ROWLAND.
A LETTER in the Timei, signed

"
Q," informs us that :

" MR. HANCOCK, the Veterinary Inspector of the Uxbridge district, was acci-

dentally pricki-d in the back of tbe hand while examining, on the 3rd of December,
the boay ol a bullock tbat hud died of tbe cattle plugiie. In a few days the slight
wound uiumed characters which were recognised by MB. RAYXIR, ol Uxbridge, u
those of vaccine, and the patient suffered all tbe constitutional symptoms incidental
to vaccination. He was alto seen by PHOFEKBOR SPOOKEK, DR. QOAIN, DK. MIR.
CHISON, and MR. CEELY, all of whom were impressed with the resemblance of the
results of this iiitectiou to those ot vaccination.

Vaccination has been proposed as a preventive for the Cattle Disease,

supposed to be small-pox. But the Cittle Disease is obviously much
more likely to be cowpox in an aggravated form. If so, the proper
thing to prevent it will be inoculation. This will be repayment to the

bovine race of vaccination in kind, by the rule that one good turu

deserves another. Jiut how about the beel ?
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THIS is HOT THIS TORTURE CHAMBER OF THE INQUISITION, HIITHER is IT A REPRESENTATION OP THB ALARMING RESULTS

or NEGRO EMANCIPATION. IT is MEEBLY THE TURKISH BATH IN LATHERINOTON SPBEET, W.

THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON.
MR. PUNCH SIB,

I DON'T say
" Dear Sir," you see ; not that I 've any quarrel

with you in particular, nor any wish to pick one, but you 're not a par-
ticular friend of mine, and why should I "dear" you? Depend on it,

Sir, the abuse of that palavering, honeyed style of address riow-a days
is only a sign of the general rottenness of the limes. But that 's by the

way. What I want to say to you, Sir, is this. Can't some means be
taken fur putting down all this sickening Christmas humbug, which is

swamping us gradually, and which seems to get worse every year? I
don't mean Peace on earth and goodwill to men. That's quite right,

and proper, and orthodox in the service fur the day of course. But
what I want to know is, how peace on earth is compatible with continual
row and disturbance day and night ? Who 's to put up patiently with
those infernal Waits, who wake one up in the small hours, or the ras-

cals who keep a constant rat-tat, at, one's door asking for Christmas boxes,
or the besotted idiots, on their wnv from Goose Clubs, [ suppose, who reel

through the streets, bawling
" We won't go home till morning," or the

noisy imbeciles of the Christmas dinner-party with their family toasts
and slavering sentiments and three times threeing, or the braying of the

pantomime orchestras, or the still more asinine braying of the idiots who
listen to them? And how is one to keep up one's goodwill to men
under the provocation of that surfeit of turkeys and chines and sirloins,
and that disgusting course of plum-puddings and mince-pies that one's

poor ill-used stomach has to run the gauntlet of at this time of year ?

Why am I to be driven to the alternative of starvation or dyspepsia, if

I go out to dinner at this
"
festive season

" and be hanged to it ? At
other times of the year one can get something lit to eat at most tables
one sits down to though one is always liable to a run on saddles of
mutton and boiled fowls but at Christ maa what man, with a proper
respect for his stomach, can accept au invitation withuut making up
his mind to heartburn, niglitnure, aud all the other horrors of indiges-
tion? And why, I should like to know, am [ expected at Christmas
time to tip all the dirty-faced impudent chits of children belonging to
such of my acquaintance a* have been fools eunugh to marry, aud to go
abuut loaded with toys, like a Ljwther Arcade porter, and to wish

everybody the compliments of the season, which, as far as I can make
out, are bills and chill-hlains, and sore throats, and stomach-aches ?

And worse than all, Sir, how is flesh and blood to put up with those
imbecile Christmas numbers (I am glad to see you don't countenance
such rubbish) of this and that and the 'tother all maudlin senti-

mentality and mawkish philanthropy and such like bosh and bunkum,
bound iu all manner of flimsy wrappers of the gilt-?inerbread order of

taste ; or the pictures in the illustrated papers of Old Father Christmas,
as a red-faced, tipsy, hoary-headed ruffian, roaring over a punch-bowl,
with an ivy-wreath instead of a Welsh-wig on his idiotic old head, and

staring interiors of cottages, all impossible comfort and unreal family
union, and lying scenes of Christmas festivities, with people really

enjoying themselves, and all the other stereotyped tarradiddles of the

season ?

I wish you would join me and a few other right-minded fellows of my
own kidney warm men, with good balances at their bankers, aud no
wives aud families, nor poor relations, nor any incumbrances and
nuisances of that sort in putting down all this kind of Christmas

infliction, abomination, and hollow mockery, and in making the season
what it ought, to be, one of comfort and satisfaction only to those who
can pay their bills, aud of discomfort, repentance, and sackcloth aiid

ashes generally to those who can't by far the majority, as far as my
experience goes.

I remain, Mr. Punch, Yours,

SAUNDERS M'CRusiisoN.

Max Muller to Note.

DIFFERENT nations have different modes of expression. For in-

stance, in China a Mandarin would never thiuk of saying lie did not
care a button about it.

APPROPRIATE ORNAMENT.

THE other day we observed a dress trimmed with artiflcial bunches
of hops iu a draper's wiudow. Of course, the cops were intended for

the ball.
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LOWER AWAY THERE
LOWER AY/AY

THE OFFICIOUS PASSENGER.
LOBD JOHN.

" EXCUSE ME. FRIEND BRIGHT, BUT DO YOU COMMAND THIS .SHIP, OR DO IP"
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PUIWJJ'S
309.

IT is a great comfort to know he has told us the fact that logo
suffered awfully from toothache.

310.

The physiology of The Advertising Creature is an inexhaustible study
Somebody is always printing

" Even the most, corn rnon-place articles are

not beneath the patronage of Her Majesty's Household," and then comes
a pulf of some black-lead alleged to be used in the Palaces. The scul

lions must be proud at being elevated into historical personages.

311.

I have not seen the book, but if it be what I infer from the title

the idea is new and good. It is an Index to the Characters of Fiction
This was wanted. I suppose, my dear BROWN, we shall find this sori

of thing. Matilda EvfrixflAam, a delightful widow in MR. BROWN'I
charming tale, The Blue Sash and you, my dear JONES, will reac

that Bonattus lilunderbore is a biting satire in your comedy of The
Chiltera Hundreds and ROBINSON, your favourite creation, Mercy
Whipjington, will be referred to as the inimitable stepmother in Eodt
in Pickle. Very convenient references, but a large undertaking.

312.

When you go to the theatre in a hired brougham, (which you wil!

always do if you are wise,) be sure that the coachman knows who
engaged him, or you may lose dignity in the eyes of the world. Ne-
glecting this precaution the other night, when I took my wife and my
sister-in-law to see my admired Miss KATE TERRY, I had the pleasure
of hearing

" MR.BUGGINS'S carriage" bellowed up to the elegant swells.

And my heart told me that this was my vehicle. BUGGINS is the excel-
lent party from whom I have vehicles, and the driver knew no better

way of announcing his arrival. So half the Olympic theatre thought
that the graceful gentleman with the beautiful ladies, who appeared on
those stairs, was named BUGOINS. I must go and see Miss TERRY
again, as I am always glad to do, and disabuse society.

313.

Having a good organ is one thing, and knowing how to sing is

another thing. If certain furious puffing goes on, it will be my duty,
as head musical critic of the world, to enforce this distinction, with an
illustration which at present I omit.

814.
I have been shooting a good deal lately, as you have all known to

your advantage. I have come to the conclusion that in a very short
time Gun Cotton will be the only .'projecting article used by sensible

sportsmen.
315.

Hans of Iceland has been dramatised, but with a tender hand. Let
it be done in sensation style. There is a most delightful scene where
a hangman hangs his own brother, after a pathetic recognition and
prayers for mercy, and drops him through a trap-door into the sea ?
A double scene, and the splash of the executed brother, would draw the
intelligent British public for a year.

316.

The poems of JAMES HOGG, Ettrick Shepherd, have been too much
neglected both here and in the north. Many are full of fancy, and ten-
derness, many of humour, and he had a fine ear. Of course, a true Scot
cannot tell you that the house is on fire, or that dinner is ready, without
quoting BURNS this is a law of nature but, there is much in JAMES
that is quite equal to much in ROBERT. I am glad to see a new
edition of HOGQ, but it is costly.

317.
Another song-maker wants to wear feathers instead of trousers.

He sighs, "O would I were a Bird !

" Witu all my heart, only let me
have a gun, and let him come within range.

318.
You chaps who always stick in town, except when yon go to'parade

your clothes at Brighton, may not be aware that the Mummers still go
about, m some parts. OLIVER CROMWELL, OLD FATHER BEELZEBUB
and DEVIL DOUBT called on me in Oxfordshire just before Christmas
and made themselves agreeable more or less.

319.
SPENSER'S evil brotherhood, Sans-Loy, Sant-Tcy, and Sam-Joy would

make excellent interlocutors in a satirical debate on the demerits of the
age.

320.
A doctor's wife showed me a heap of scarfs, obtained by her spousem doing his last for various patients.

"
Scalps," says I. But I would

uot have said it, but that I knew she could not understand me.

321.
The most dashing Latin pun that I have heard was made by myself

at the house of another gentleman and scholar yesterday. While we
talked in the parlour, the Visitors' Bell rang loudly. Mv friend looked

out, so did I. We saw an apparent Swell.
"
No, by Jove," says rnv

friend, going out. it's only a tax-collector. I'll teach him manners."
He returned, slating that he had blown up the man for ringing the

aristocratic instead of the area bell. Says J,
" Your motto is de bell

arey siiperbos."

322.

"Pay The Debt," saith a great linancial authority. Some jeer, some
calculate, some groan. But as sure as you fellows are sitting here, the
nation will one day not only pay it, but proceed to enjoy the splendid
income which will then be left unfettered.

323.
The humbler classes are ahead of Us in regard to the principle and

practice of Association it's a dry subject but you'll hare to hear
more of it.

324.

There would be another kind of sisht which (if we could ee in the
dark) we might behold from the "Fields near Dover," than, that
described by Edgar in Lear.

" Halfwy o'er
Stands ono who drives the Sampbirt, dreadful trade I

Methmks bo seems resolved to go a-boad."

325.
We are solemnly informed that the feeling of the people of America

towards England is one of implacable hostility. Diynm mndice noius.
I have nearly decided on going over, talking to the American people,
and making them our friends for ever. I would, too, if the Atlantic
would be pacific but I have an interior.

326.

You have noticed DR. CUMMING'S Greek derivation of the word
Church, and how the same has been challenged ? I suppose that the
excellent Doctor's own name is not derived from cv/uuW turaeo. to foam
with turgidity.

327.
Do you know what speech of OtMlo'i is most often in my mouth ?

It is
"
O, fool ! fool ! fool !

"
Why ? Because 1 read all the letters of

my correspondents !

328 *

The EAKL OP ROSCOMMON very admirably says,
" Immodest words admit of no defence.
For want of decency U want of sense."

But it is a curious illustration of the change of taste that I should not
dare to quote, before ladies, his very next two lines, though meant, of
course, to enforce his moral. Pass me those stewed pippins.

329.
I went to see La Famille Benoito*, with which M. SAKDOTJ has made

such a hit at the Vaudeville. It is a scorching satire upon the heart,
lessness and worldliness said to prevail in French society. The men
think of nothing but money, the women of nothing but spending it.

Even the children are speculators and roue*, there is a child of seven
who speculates in postage stamps and gets tipsy. There are two fast

young ladies, who dress a dozen times a day, and go to races, one
of them is run away with by her cousin, who wishes to compromise
her character, and so get a rich wife

; the other talks slang, but re-
forms for the sake of a lover, who at last says, ungratefully, that he
must consider whether he will have her or not. The mother of the
family is never seen at all she is always reported as gone out, and
at the end you and her husband and all hope to see her, but she
has only come in for her parasol and is off again. Then there is a
young wife, who has gambled, and whose reputation is saved by a
curious device, which I suppose is satisfactory to the party chiefly con-
cerned. The play is a merciless exposure of Parisian life, and I
presume it must be a faithful picture, for the theatre is crammed,
and French audiences know a good play from a bundle of rubbish.

330.
The Pert la Chaise of Dissent, Bunhill Fields, is being talked about.

Curiously, I visited it the other day, before the articles and corre-
spondence appeared, and because I wanted to see the Ultima Thule of
the underground railway. The only remark I hare to make is that
some scou drels have mutilated the recumbent statue of JOHN BUNTAN.
Does LORD SHAPTESBURY know this? It must have been black-
guardism that did it there it a monument there on which a bit of
savage radical politics is inscribed, which might have tempted the blow
of some savage and very young Tory but who would desire to injure
BuNTAN's.tomb I Perhaps it was Apollyon himself.

331.
DR. ISAJC WATTS is buried in Bunhill Fields. I laid a respectful

land upon his tomb. Now, is that fact safely lodged out of the
each of foolish paragraph-makers F One of the funeral sermons in his
lonour was CALEB ASH WORTH'S, who took for text,

" Know ye not
hat there is a Prince and a Great, Man fallen this day in Israel P

" What
more could be said eveu of his late Itjyal Highness the PRINCE CONSORT ?
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NUNC EST BIBENDUM.

HUNGARIAN wine, Hungarian wine,

('Twas thus mellifluous GLADSTONE sung)
Thy hue is bright, thy tone is flue,

And suited to au English tongue.

And if thy names are slightly hard,

They '11 soon be learned by pensive BULL ;

TVIieu on each vinous merchant's card,

He reads thy titles clear and full.

The Badasconyer's good as needs,
'Tis free from acid, white, and dry;

The PCS' her S'einbrucb, flowing, pleads
It's just the thing to wet your eye.

The Szxmorodny's dry Tokay,
Tlie Rui-zte is a ricli white flood ;

And when the Hock pours bright and gay,
It cools the brain and warms the blood.

Red Adelberger Ofner, thou,
The oftener diunk the more art loved ;

To t hee, full Menes, let me bow,
For what I mean is,

" much approved."
Erlaure, the man who likes not thee,

Gives nie small promise of his wits ;

Now to my lips, my bright, my free.

My proud, my glowing Carloviiz !

More, many more T call to mind,
Which soon shall household words be made,

Now Austria hath her Treaty signed.
And vowed to something like Free Trade.

The House shall know its Leader's choice

When GLADSTONE'S self with GLADSTONE dines
;

And I will bid you all rejoice,

Thirsty Souls ; in Hungary wines.

A PARDONABLE MISTAKE.

Dr. Smiler. "BY THB BY*, I MUST CONGRATULATE tor, LADY JANE. OF COUBSE
YOU HAVE HEARD THAT YOUR NBPUEW, GEORGE, HAS JCST GOT Hia PIBST "

Lady Jane. " H<s FIRST !!! GRACIOUS HEAVENS! I DIDS'T EVEN KNOW TH
BOY WAS MARRIKD !

"

Dr. Smiler. " HE! HE ! HE ! YOUR LADYSHIP MISUNDERSTANDS MB. I ALLUDE
TO HIS RLCUMT SUCCESS AT COLLEGE."

What Mr. Horsman says it will Come to.

(An old Nursery Rhyme, adapted to BRIGBT'S Electoral Regime.)

Candidate. Who comes here F

Elector, A six-poundere.
Candidate. What 's your price f

Elector. A pot of beer.

Candidate. I object to stand a pot.
Elector. Get you gone, you scaly lot !

PEOPLE talk about making a clean sweep.
make a sweep clean F

Can they

A RISING SAINT AT PARIS.

BIOGRAPHIES of Romish Saints usually contain instances of extra-

ordinary acts of humility performed by those wonderful personages.
But the feat of self-abasement, implied in the following extract from the

Star, beats anything of the kind recorded of auy monk, bishop, con-

fessor, martyr, priest, or layman:
" The trossip of Paris talons is the new De Monchy manage. The family colours o

the carria*CR, liveries, &c , have for centuries been red and g"ld; however, the
duke has o'-tained the EMPKHOK'S permission to adopt the Imperial green faced with

red; the only difference insisted on is a black edge. This is considered a strange
act of subserviency on the part of the head ot one of the aiiciemie Tiobleste."

The Duke has obtained the EMPEROR'S permission to adopt the

Imperial livery with a difference, discai ding that of his ancestors. Of

course, under those circumstances, he could no longer feel comfortable

in a costume such as that usually worn by dukes and other aristocrats.

He must have been sensible of the necessity of attiring himself in a garb
suitable to that servility which he was not ashamed to practise, or

practised although he WHS ashamed of it all the while. No doubt, then,
he has humbly clothed himself in the Napoleonic green faced with red,
with the diversity of a blai-k edge to distinguish his own cloth from his

master's. Be has sone on his knees for the Imperial plush. Plush,

p'ush, ancienne noblesse ! The DUKE DE MOUCHY has beplushed him-
self. Hti should now implore one more favour ; leave to change his

family name for that of DB LA PKLUCHE. Then, to exhibit a perfect

prodigy of humility, he may be
pleased

to powder his hair, set buckles

in his shoes, and dance attendance during dinner behind the Imperial
chair at the Tuileries. It is ci-rtain that there is now an inchoate, if

not a considerably advanced Saint at Paris amongst the ancienne

nollrue of France. The DUKE DE WOTJCHY is evidently on the road

to canonisation, where he will probably arrive some 200 years hence,
when all the Ji^uits, and other ecclesiastics, who are now performing

miracles, will be promoted to Saintship by the Pope of the period, if

there is one. Such a Saint might be appropriately invoked under the
name of St. Jeames.

LINES BY A TROOPER ORDERED ON FOREIGN SERVICE.

AIR " The Stirrup-Cup."

THE last Sally Lunn has been browned in the hall,
The last muffiu buttered by cook who is sleeping,

My cap and my cane are removed from the wall,
Vet still a warm hand in my own I am keeping :

My Sergeant suspects that I'm sweet upon JANE,
The Underground 's handy, dear gurl ! we must sever;

But pour out the ale, that thy trooper may drain
A last glass of beer to his true housemaid ever !

I cannot ride back for no ticket appears,
No money to get one unless I can borrow,

I pledge thee my word, but do dry up those tears,

Oh, love! that in stamps I will send it to-morrow;
Here's to thee, JENNY, and if it be willed

That back from the Indies thy trooper come never,
Till death he "11 remember, that she who had filled

His last glass of beer was his own housemaid ever t

A STOCK KIDDLE.

WHY is the Cattle Plague a sort of colic P

Because it is a bu-colic complaint.

THE IIuNTERiAN ORATION. A Speech by a M. F. II.
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GENUINE SUCCESSES.

IN theatrical matters now-a-days there is no such thing as failure.

The public has lost its powers of discrimination and appreciation, and

newspaper criticism is reduced to a mere quarter of a column of printed

words, valuable only on account of the heading to the paragraph which

serves the theatre in lieu of an advertisement. On such and such a

day," for instance, we read, under the title >f the Knval Dash

Theatre, "was produced a new drama, entitled The ban of the rvrtn.

What could have induced the management to bring such a piece before

the public, we are quite at a loss to imagine. Its situations are hack-

neyed, and the interest, such as it is, is sustained
(
only up to the third

act, to be dropped entirely in the fourth and fifth."

Another Newpaprr." The name of the piece produced t this house

last night, is fht Son qf the Purest. It requires condensation. But

even then we fear that, it will not prove an attraction. Ihe dialogue is

dull, and the dramatis persona are on so dead a level as to awaken no

sort of interest in their actions, on the part of the audience. We are

bound to say that the, piece was well received by a house densely

crowded in every part."
Another Newtpaper." It is not often that we have to record a failure

at this admirably-managed theatre. The Son of the Forest, however, we
must candidly own, is not a success, it is certainly the least happy of

UK. RESHOITAT'S productions. We must enter our emphatic protest

against the immoral character of the play. We are not squeamish, but

when an author so far goes out of his way as to notice with laudatory

remarks the elopement of his heroine's grandmother with the hero of

his story, we feel that silence is no longer consistent with our dut.y."

Another Newspaper." Ihe Son of the Forest, MR. RESHOFTAY s new

(?) drama, was produced here last night. To what a depth of degrada-

tion has our stage fallen ! The actors and actresses did their best with

tlie most thankless parts, and saved the piece from the condemnation

it richly merited."

After all this out come the advertisements :

ROYAL DASH THE ^TRE. Another Genuine Hit ! A Brilliant

Success ! ! The new Drama, The Son of the Furnt, pronounced by the

unanimous Toice of the Public Press to be the Greatest Dramatic Triumph ever

witnessed on these or any othur boards. Throe more Hows of Stalls added. Seats

can be booked two months in advance.

'THK SON OF THE KOilKST. The Best Drama of the day. Vide
-L Public Press.

Now, says Mr. Punch, there 's Humbug somewhere, isn't there ?

humanity none in the Book of Golden Deeds? Let us search, and in

the meantime let us avoid what history, in her mildest mood, will call a

mistake.

ANSWERS TO THE SECOND COLUMN.
" 7 ETA is in great danger." We apprehend that Zeta mu-t jiiat get
Ll out of it thu ixwl w.iv hi! i :in Tlii rfUtions are engaged. KATIR i in mui h

greater d inter because of the Hinderpnt. BEATER has hU carpet* to whack,
CAPPIR is making caps for tin! b >y.i rittinninK to school, and I'll h:is not escaped
the dcoourin* j*ws of Christm w. Nobody cares an iota for ZU, and he had better

keep his troubles to hi

"A WELL WISHER." I wish you were down the welL

" SOMETHING TOO MUCH OF THIS."

OUR new and spirited contemporary, the Sunday Gazette, says that it

is very probable that a new decoration will be instituted. At present,

the marks of distinction given to those who exhibit gallantry in the

rescue of life from shipwreck are conferred by private associations only.

It is now likely that a national decoration will take the place of these

less formal tokens of recognition. It will be given in HER MAJESTY'S

name, and will be in the form of a medal, under the designation of
" The ALBERT Medal."
Mr. Punch's loyalty has been proved too often for question. Without

the slightest apology, therefore, he proceeds to say what he would have

preferred to leave unsaid, for it is not the part of a true friend to be

silent when he should speak. Mr. Punch has cordially approved every
reasonable effort to preserve the memory of the good Prince whose loss

we all deplored. Statues, in far greater number than ever was accorded
to au English Worthy, have been reared in honour of the lamented
Consort. Though it is now just sixty years since NELSON was laid in

St. Paul's, our great sea-captain's monument is unfinished we hear

nothing at all of the national monument to our great land-captain,

though it is more than thirteen years since WELLINGTON was laid by
the side of NELSON but the most splendid and costly of memorials is

rapidly rising, in the Park, in testimony of our veneration for PKINCE
ALBERT. When this shall have been completed, will it, not be almost
time to leave that good man's fame to take care of itself? Society is

at least half inclined to believe that enough has been done in this way,
and it will not be well that society should begin to smile at persistent
efforts to add tribute to tribute. There is really no fitness in giving the
Prince's name to the medul that is to reward the noblest of sea-service.

The Prince had no kind of connection with or special regard for sea-

achievements, though the irreverent may remark that his own courage
was shown when he voyaged, inasmuch as he notoriously suffered on
such occasions more than any one else on board. Anything like ridicule

should not be permitted to connect itself with an honoured memory.
Surely many far more appropriate names might be suggested for

instance, an ALFRED medal would remind its wearers that a very gallant

young fellow, of royal blood, was ivoluntarily and frequently exposing
himself to all the perils of sea-lifebut even better titles might be

suggested. Have we no splendid examples of daring in the cause of

"
i\TR. SMITH. WRITE TO 'ALF. The sun shines." You mean,
iVl ,]f note. Shan't. The sun always shine*, ouly you can't see it

Read PiysoCK's Astronomy.

" r\SSiOND ! WIG." Osmond declines to wig. He in proud of has

\J grey hair, which is tlegant if nut profuse. Besides, he is a Tory.

.< o K , a Creole, is to send her address." Direct Weet Indies,
O care of the Jamaica Commission. ^^

" INFORMATION' WANTED. Frank Walker, who left Raleigh 12

-L years o will please semi liis anVress." Information is evidently Tery much

wanted, as Raleigh died October 29th, 1018, which is more than 12 years ago.

A PRACTICAL CRITIC.

RICHARD BRINSI.EY SHERIDAN sometimes got drunk never drunk

and incapable, for he was always capable of joking. And when he was

picked up helplessly drunk by a watchman, and asked what his name

was, did not the Author of the SchoolJor Scandal say,
" WILBERFORCE ?

"

What SMBRIDAS used to say was said the other day, virtually by

somebody else, who may not have known that he was committing a

plagiarism as well as taking a liberty. According to a police-report in

the Times at
' MAIITI.EIWTJK. An eccentric man named ROBERT Bftowniso was charged with

disorderly conduct."

But what could have induced any mad wag charged with disorderly

conduct to give hig name as ROBERT BROWNING? That great poet

is neither a teetotaller nor, apparently, a methodist. To give the

name of LAWSON or NEWMAN HALL would be more natural for

a tipsy humourist collared by the Police. Some explanation of this

eccentric man's motive for representing himself as the author of

Sordetto may be gleaned from the subjoined descriptionof his behaviour :

" The officer said he saw him on the previous night surrounded by a number of

people He was on his knees nowlmg like a do*, aud scratching at the ground with

his hands. He asked him to get U|> and go away. He refused to do so, when
he was asked what he meant by sii"h conduct, an i his reply was that he was

making the underground railway to Hammersmith, and had got to get it finished by
morning. He was then locked up."

There are, or were, literary dustmen. Why should there not be

literary characters in other equally humble callines P
" The prisoner,"

the report further states, "is a stableman." He may be a literary

stableman, who, though principally concerned with
"
that 'ere oss,"

yet knows something of that other horse, Pegasus. He has perhaps

read Ma. BROWNING'S poems, and, not having quite understood all of

them, may have taken the opportunity, when he was apprehended for

inexplicable conduct, to express hu sense of their occasional obscurity

by calling himself BROWNING.

TRITE THOUGHTS.

O0R American cousins have lately been ascending in a balloon to

solemnise their nuptials, and so got up a sensational scene replete with

airy gracefulness. We presume, after the ceremony, they came down to

earth again, as most lovers do, sooner or later, whatever may have been

their state of elevation. Let this fashion become universal, and with

what e"clat a marriage in higli life will go off! Beauty's conquest will

afford delight to a million eyes, as her captive is borne away in a

triumphal basket car. Then a nubile young lady in nulibus will be

such a nice companion picture fjr a rain beau ; and however much
their views may differ, their friends below may rest assured that they
will be particularly careful not to fall out.

After all is said and sung, some taint of primitive barbarism still clings

to our social system. Look at, LUCY fishing forflittery. What is EOWIN
but, a hunter with that lover's lasso, a nuptial noose, by which EMUA

the little dear is caught after a short chase and confined, innocently

pleased, in a ring fence.

NEWTON theorising in his orchard was satisfied he had law on his

side as he bent over his prostrate pippin, but it would be wrong to con-

clude that no falling In iy say tint, of a bumptious beadle on a slippery

pavement could disturb his gravity.
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WHAT HAprixs AT OUR WEEKLY MCKTINU, WHK.N T. T. EXCEEDS A CERTAIN LIMIT

(HE ALWAYS DOES.)
llLMOXSTRAXCE IS USELESS, RESISTANCE OUT OF

THE QUESTION.

7 /*
LITTLE CISSY TAKES AFTER DKAR PAPA.

BURGLARS. DARIXG CONDUCT OF MBS. T. T.WE MAKE IT UP KEXT DAY.

BUT DOMESTIC HAPPINESS ON so LARTIK (AND so RAPIDLY INCREASING) A SCALE AS T. T.'s is TOO SACKED FOR THE GAZE OF THE MULTITUDE.
We 1>RAW THE VEIL. FAKIVWKI.L FUK THK PE*LNT TO TUB UOU-E OF TIT.

Printed IT William Hrndbur,, of No. 13. Cpper Woborn Place, in 'he' Parish of St. r.ncta!,in the C.I-IMT "f MidJl'-ei. and PrdJ-rick Uulleit K.a-ii -f No. II. B .uerfe Street, in 'be Precinct of

WbiteTran. I icy of Loud m. Pr ule.t. alilieir Office in Loujjm Streci, in >ln: 1'rec nct.ot MkiMfrMO. Ottr at l.i)iij ., ao.1 p .OlnlieU >/ them at Na. >, Fleet Strw, In tne Parnh of St. Bride. i,!tr

of Loodoo. S*TURDAI, Janua/7 *v, Ib66.
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HARLEQUIN ALUMINIUM; OR, JACK AND THE PHARAOH'S SERPENT.

HE scientific Clown eiplodes scientific Locomotive 'with scientific Poker Scientific

Harlequin dances with scientific Columbine Scientific Pantaloon prepares to be
knocked down by Electricity Fairies are scientifically suspended by Galvanic
Batteries Clown lifts scientific Baby out of Mortar, and prepares to let off

Blunderbuss with scientific Gun-cotton Scientific iron-plated Demons in attendance
Steam Herald proclaims scientific Steam Tournament Scientific Pantomime Masks

arise ont of Pharaoh's Serpents Scientific Puns are conveyed by Electric Telegraph
to a scientific Audience Policeman kblown out of a.scientific "Armstrong"
Astronomer scientifically shoots the Moon..

COMPANIONS OF THE BATH.
AT the late

inquiry
held by MR. FAHNALL about the circumstances

attendant on the death of a pauper, supposed to have been hastened by
maladministration, in Bethnal .Green Workhouse, the porter, JAMES
CARDWBLL, was examined on divers matters, and, amongst them,
touching the discipline of the bath as enforced at that place of punish- !

ment for poverty. This officer's examination included the question and
answer following :

" THE COMMISSIONER. This bath has taps for hot and cold water. I know; now
how many people do you usually bathe in the same water? About three."

Of course MR. FARNALL was highly disgusted. The honourable gen-
tleman is himself a Companion of the Bath, but if he has ever had
companions in bathing it must have been at the sea-side in the open
waves. The idea of bathing in the limited body of water that afforded
a bath to two other persons was no doubt first presented to his mind
bv the statement of MR. CAHDWELL. of Bethnal Green Workhouse.
Unless, indeed, the account of the bath endured by the writer of

" A
Night in a Workhouse," and described by him as a quantity of fluid

resembling mutton broth, had previously impressed the Inspector's
mind with the knowledge of a Companionship of the Bath even much
more numerous than that constituted of three persons. The misery of

paupers acquaints them not only with strange bedfellows, but also with
strange Companions of the Bath. There are, it seems, Companions of
llie Bath who form a very low order of knighthood. The Order of the
Bath and Washhouse includes no Companions like that of the Work-
house, but neither has it any Commanders. The Commanders of the
Workhouse Bath appear to be the Board of Guardians, and if they
command the Bath that is prepared for three companions, or indeed for
more than one person, they are simply beasts.

The Order of Merit.

THE plucky fellow who spent the night in the
"

casual
"
shed deserves

what he immediately got the Bath. When he passed out of the gates
in the morninjr, his thoughts must have involuntarily turned to MILTON'S
Paradise Regained.

VOL. L.

A ROMANCE- OF COLNEY HATCH.

(To Mr. Punch.)
SIB,

IK an interesting memoir on "The Insane," given by the

Times, you are informed that
" Borne years ago there were in Colney Hatch a young roan and a young woman

who made each other's acquaintance at. one of the monthly balls given for the
amusement of the inmates. Md though they were, they carried on an innocent

courtship, and, despite the vigilance of the official*, managed a written correspon-
dence. Both recovered, and, after their discharge, having renewed their courtship,
married happily."

The conduct of .these persons whilst they were mad does not appear
to have differed from that which they pursued when they were supposed
to have regained their senses. How common it is for young people,

imagined to be sane, to fall in love with one another simply in conse-

quence of making each other's acquaintance at a ball ! And then a
written correspondence generally ensues, despite the vigilance of parents
and guardians. Perhaps it is discovered and put a stop to for a time,
after which they renew their courtship, and at last are married low
often happily P Not always, Sir, if ever- and there, in comparison
with the world in general, I suspect the advantage is at present on the

side of Colney Hatch. Ah, Mr. Punch ! la one respect most men
seem to be mad whether in or out of a lunatic asylum, and most women
appear equally mad to your ancient

Aldera Corner. DEMOCRITUS.

Great Virtue in an " If."

GENEBAL O'MAHONY, the ex-Head Centre, declares that "If the

Senate Faction had not tied his hand?, he would, before now, have had
an Irish Army on Irish soil, fighting for their independence, and an Irish

fleet sweeping English commerce from the ocean." Suppose we put
another "if?" If GENERAL MAHONY had attempted anything of the

kind, he and his deluded dupes would before now have been picking
oakum in Kilmainbam gaol, or supping skilley in Dartmoor prison.

THE WOBST POSSIBLE NAME TO*. AN AUTHOR. DR. DOZY.
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THE CHACE.

x ^ /PLESDID weather! Glorious

sport ! Dear Punch. No-

thing happened to prevent

my going out wit.h the

hounds, and so I went.

TOM REDE mounted me on
his bay, and when I had

got my stirrups to their

proper length, 1 was ready
to cry

"
Tally-ho !

" You
know I am never so much
at home as when in the

saddle. Well, Sir, "we met,
'twas in a crowd," at Hox-

1

ley Gorse, and the hounds
j

(they weren't harriers, after

all) went to work, in no

time, with a low whimper,
that gladdened the heart

of every true sportsman.
With nervous anxiety (I

am always dreadfully ex-

cited in the hunting-field),

I waited for the finding of

sly Reynolds. Often as I

have been out with the

houuds, I have never yet
seen a fox ; it has always

happened that they haven't found, or if they found I was in another

field, or they didn't kill, or if they did kill it was done before

I came up ;
but this time, however, I was in luck. Old Slyboots

(that's what we sportsmen call the fox) [.broke cover just by me.

I didn't exactly know what to do. I hardly liked to cry out,
" Hi !

here's the fox!" in case anybody might have been angry, and sworn,

at me ;
and because such conduct might have appeared presump-

tuous in a visitor. Again, if it hadn't been the fox, I should have

looked like a fool. 1 wouldn't cut at him with my whip, as I don't

think that 's fair, or sportsmanlike ; so I said nothing about it. Pre-

sently the hounds got wind of him, and away we all went, gallantly,

into the next Geld. I was just stopping to ask a gentleman if we were

in full cry, when everybody set off galloping. I sat myself firmly down
in the pig-skin, fixed my hat securely on my head, and followed the

lead. At the end of the first field there was a high thick hedge, which

we all rode at bravely. Three men in pink went through it, and I was

about to follow their example, when the thought struck me,
"
Will

REDE'S horse do this?
" That's the worst of riding a friend's horse :

you "re not certain of him ;
so I turned him a little to the right, and

crying,
"
Yoicks ! tally-ho !

"
away we dashed through the open.

"Now," said I to myself, "I'll ride straight, and take my own line."

The whole field was streaming away towards a ditch with mud banks

on either side. I streamed away with them. This sort of thing wanted
a peculiar horse, and I did not feel myself justified in taking my
friend's bay at such a place ; so, saving my horse as much as possible,

with one cut on his flanks, and crying
"
Over !

"
I took him over a

small sheep bridge.
Tlie hounds were only a field or two ahead, and there was a burning

scent, as strong as a pastille.
" Now for a burst, !

"
I cried ; and lifting

say horse over the heavy ground, I urged him forward. There was a

magnificent flight of hurdles on the left
; I own they were very alluring,

but I was determined that nothing should take me out of my straight

line, so I kept on. My plucky animal answered the spur, which I had
not used till now, and took the next gate in her stride. I was

immensely pleased with her : we should have had a rare
leap

if it had
been shut. Here we came up with the hounds, who were at fault."

We found again, and had another burst. REDE told me the mare would
take anything. I was delighted to hear this, only I wish I 'd known it

before, as I'd missed several good things on her account. Now,
however, I decided that nothing should stop me : and nothing did.

In this meadow was a post and rails ; I selected, my spot, and firmly

griping my saddle with both knees, I made for it. A stupid idiot of

a countryman officiously removed the rails, which were only bars of

wood loosely fixed on at each end, and I was obliged to walk

through ; however, I wouldn't give him sixpence. Tlie pace was
telling on the mare, and when we came to the brook, she was con-

siderably pumped. I rode her at it very cautiously, but she refused.

1 then walked her up to it, but she refused again ; thinking that, on the

whole, RKDE would be better pleased if I didn't push her too hard, I

rode for the gate at the side of the field
;

s! e would have leapt over
this like a kitten, but there was the hard stony road on tlie other side,
which would have shaken her severely. I managed to open it with my
hunting crop, but the delay had thrown me out

; and though I galloped
for two hours more along the roads, in and out of fields, stopping to

listen fur the horn, or to get information from any countryman, 1 was

unable to come up with the pack again. Riding homewards, I tried the
mare at several little places by way of

"
larking," as we say ; but a mare

won't do anything in cold blood. On my return, I told REDE that I

didn't think it a very difficult country (they all said it was), and that

his mare had carried me admirably. My advice to all young sportsmen
is, stick to your own line, save your horse, and ride straight.

I remain, my dear Mr. Punch,
Yours for ever, Tallyho !

MABTIN F. CBTTPPEB.

THE PLEASANTEST OF THE WORKHOUSES.
An Old Woman's Experience.

[" Ho had Rone amoni? the men, and thiy said tint they were perfectly comfort-

able, as did also the women, in fict ouo wjmm, who had been the round of all the
workhouses, said she liked to visit Luubjth bsc mse it was the most pleasiiiit of

them all." MR. RHODES in Llmbeth Vustry on " A Night ia a Workhouse."]

FKOM Union to Union oft over all London,
I've wandered, and workus with workus compared,

And which I have always found things well at one done,
At others nor that owsomedever L fared.

From Poplar to Fulham I've all the way trudged it,

For wot I sez is by experenee you learns.

Each one in its turn aviu" tried it and judged it,

I arter all fondly to Lambeth returns.

"Tis there they allows yer the stiffest of skilley.

The warmest and thinnest appearance of broth

The water is there for your bath willy-nilly.

Your rug is the thickest and laist fousty cloth.

Your toke there's a little more 'azy to swaller

Than anywheres else are a hunk o" dry bread ;

And they gi's yer most ay for to lie in and waller

At Lambeth, when you got to sleep in the shed.

The winter winds elsewhere owls summut more wilder,

And causes wuss draughts to come in through the chinks.

The coughs and colds likewise at Lambeth is milder,
And so is the cussin and swearin, I thinks.

So wen the last drop is sucked out o* the bottle,
And I harn't a copper to buy no more gin,

And got nuffin left for to misen my throttle,

I goes back to Lambeth and there gets took in.

EXPENSITEJBRUTALITY OF A RAILWAY COMPANY.

IT is evident that the Directors of the Great Western Railway are

men of principle. In a letter written to the Times by
"
OXONIESSIS,"

it is stated that "Cripley-meadow (18 acres) is at this moment covered

with two feet of water." Yet those gentlemen persist in their intention

to establish their factory there.
"
OXONIEJJSIS

"
further says of Cripley-

meadow, that
"
to make it available, by raising it three feet, for building

their carriage-works, will cost them at least 10,000
" The considera-

tions, therefore, which have determined them to build those works in

that place, are not pecuniary. Their object is to assert the superiority
of material interests to those of spirituality and intelligence. They are

resolved upon demonstrating that point by the deliberate and contume-

lious desecration of Oxford. Tlie repose and beauty of that venerable

seat of learning they have made up their minds to destroy, though it

cost them 10,000 at least. They mean to perpetrate this outrage on
refined sentiment in defiance of the educated mind of England. But in

thus acting they are prompted by sentiment themselves, only by senti-

ment of an opposite nature. Do the shareholders share this sentiment ?

They will share in the expense of its gratification. Are they also willing

to lose cash simply for the sake of indulging a snobbish antipathy ! As
far as they are concerned, might not the parties who propose to lay out

10,000 to make a swamp fit for building purposes when they might
save that sum by buying fit land elsewhere, as well take the opportu-

nity afforded them by Cripley-meadow, now that it is under water, to

play at ducks and drakes with the money ?

Sensible Magistrate.

MB. DAYMAN advised the S. W. Railway Company to provide

Smoking Carriages for their passengers. Let all Railway Companies
take the hint ; aud also provide Lights for all the carriages.

BY THE P. AND O. MAIL.

MONDAY, the 25th of December, 1SG5, is, we regret to say, no more.

Christmas Day fell upon, it, and after twenty-four hours, poor Monday
expired at midnight.
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|lunt's Cable-Calh.

332.

PEOPLE bother me to know why Punch, dated Saturday, is published
on Wednesday. VVImt the deuce is it to an) body? There are flood
and sufficient business 'reasons. Suppose I say that 1 crime out oil

\Veducbduy because Punch chooses to be beforehand with Jiutii.

333.

MK. SALA, in a very delightful letter to the Daily Telegraph about
(

Amsterdam, describes the apparition of Saint Isikolaas, at Christmas,
wit n presents for the Rood children, mid birch rods for the naughty
ones. He says that in New York similar presents are brought, but, no

rods, for "in the United. States children are never supplied to be,
naughty." The Americans were BHITANNIA'S naughty children, and as

they found that her rod did not make them obedient, they learned to

laugh at SOLOMON.
334.

Rule Eritannia, written, as you all know, by JKMMY THOMSON, in

the Mat/c if Alfred, is seldom sung, I think, though one hears the tune
lometimes. But there is a mercantile sort of verse which is f.irgotten,
but which in these days of free trade, treaties, and the like, should be
revived

" To tbee belongs the rural reitin,

Tby Cities shall wit -<bine ;

All ttiino >h ill !.. tin- Suliji-ft M.iin.
Ana Evir.y Shuie it circles tuiuo."

335.

I civilly said, "as you all know," though T am blessed if I believe
that any of you kiisw anything about it, but I hare read my POPE :

11 Men should be taught an thouh you tatitfht them not,
AndthiiigH unknown proposed us tilings lorgot."

336.

Many of the shop-figns in Vienna are capitally imagined and brilliantly

painted pictures. We have not much of that sort of tiling in London,
hut. ] taw, the other day, on the side of a miller's covered cart, a large
and showy painting of PHARAOH on his throne, and Josiru, with two
Landfills of wheat, interpreting the King's dream.

337.

Something in QUEVEDO amused me, and may amuse the negrophiles.
In his sixth vision, the Don, being Below, sees a merchant whom he
had known on earth, and who is roaring. Qrtvi-.iio amiably taunts

him, and asks him whether he had not better have been contented with
a little, honestly got, than have ruined his soul for a large estate.

Illustrating his idea of honesty, the Don adds,
*' Had you not better

have traded in Blacks than in. Christiana F
"

338.

In another vision he 'sees the Dsc non of Tobacco.
"

I have," said
that devil, "by bringing this "Weed iuto Spain, avenged the Indians for
all the

Spanish butcheries. Any death is better than for a mac to
snivel and sneeze himself away, or go off in a meagrim or a spotted
fever, which is the ordinary efl'ect of this poisonous weed. It is with
tobacco-takers as with demoniacs under exorcism, they fume and
vapour, but the Devil sticks to them still." Pass ine the cigar-box,
please.

S39.
One day last winter I lent a man some money, and he gave me his

cheque, dated a fortnight in advance. A day or two before it should
have gone in, he came to me and said,

"
Old fellow, I wish you 'd keep

back that cheque till I give the word Present." "If you like, I'll

make the word Fire" said I, suiting the action to the phrase. Need-
less to say that he still owes me the money, so 1 hereby remind him of

my epigrammatic generosity.
340.

Touching generosity, if a man simply asks you to be his surety, he
will probably pay. If he makes you a solemn speech of thanks, saying
that he is your debtor for ever, he most likely speaks the truth. But
it he writes jou a touching letter, swearing that he will have his right
hand burned.cff before you shall be hurt, you bad better lay aside the
money at once, as you are sure to be let in.

341.
Another specimen of clerical begging. A new Something is wanted

in the poor parish, and a lady has promised to aid the object by buying
any good autographs that may be collected. Your autograph is asked.
And a card is inclosed, for yonr signature, opposite to which you find
three columns ruled for figures you could not send your name without
some little subscription. Well, well.

312.
A talented young Artillery officer writes to me to say that he was

laying his gun at Oldshoeburyuess the other day, when a sergeant
hurried up to tell him that the barometer had fallen half an inch,

lhanking the man for the information, my friend proceeded with his

work, when a sergeant-major came up, and said.
"

Sir, you ought to
make allowance fur the barometric pressure, and 1 beg your pardon,
t<ir, Init. I don't tliink you've allowed for the rotati* : ilh."
lie adds that the new pattern sights allow fr both. If 1 were vulgar,
there is a new pattern sight which 1 would take at him.

^43.

PLIKT speaks of some Indians, whom he calls Monofeeli. They had
only one leg, but so large a foot as to shelter their whole bin

heat of the nin. The description does not convey pleasant ideas ol

their social life and habits.

344.

But, odd as these Indians were, they wrre not so odd as the image
which the poet in the HMittd offer* of an Indian minuter, LOUD
Bram :

" O ll.vl t.V IMttll.

Ills IIll^l.I V Tnill i

|

'

,n

At onco with ea*c .

Who said
"

to China," and muttered "Chin-chin?" Sir, I am
ashamed oi your levity.

S45.

"GuiMM," says PROFESSOR MAX MCLI.EK, "inclined to the opinion
that the word Church is derived from Circus." 1 think that many of
our clergy are of the tame opinion, for they are always arguing in a
circle.

340.

Gallantry in saving lives, in shipwrecks, is to be rewarded. I read,
with a national medal. It will be called the Seawater-loo Medal.

347.
St. Cupid will do penance this year of fnrp, ISOfi, if taints do works

of supererogation. Valentine's day is Ash-\Vedueday.

318.
I hope that yon have all been to Kensington, where yon can see the

Seven Cartoons, for the first time. Who knows the subjects of the
three lost ones ? They are the Stoning of STEPHEN, PAUL'S Conversion,
and PAUL in prison at Philippi. There is a legend of an eleventh, the
Coronation ol the Virgin, also lost.

3(9.
Some fiddler advertises himself in the Musical World as

" PAGASDU
Redividus." One would not notice his blunder but for his cheek.

350.

My friend the EMPEHOK knows but do ynu know ? that Louis is

the same name as CLOVIS. The Celtic M became the aspirated con-
sonant hi.

351.

MK. PLAXCH& I am addressing yon, Sir. I am very much obliged
to you for returning to the stage Planche redux. Your Haymarket
piece, Orphtiis, delighted me much, and you have exhibited all your
famed skill in dealing with music. I seldom quote BACON & SUAKS-
I'EAHK, but in their play, Love's Labour > Lost, 1 find so apt a description
of your style that I shall cite it with my own readings. You are

"
sharp

and sententious, pleasant without scurrility, witty without affectation,
audacious without, impudency, learned without pedautry, and daring
without profanity." I drink your health, and your family's, and may
they always catch sunbeams in their traps.

352.

Furthermore, Miss NBLLT MOOBB may, tine mord, take a very high
place if she pleases. Among other good gifts, she hath a lady's voke.

S53.

My dear fellow, I will not ask a Manager for a box for yon. Rich
you are, and pay you should. He that does a base thing in zeal for his
friend burns the golden thread that ties their hearts together, and it is

no longer a friendship but a conspiracy. So says the noble BISHOP
TAVLUH, and you would not have me go against a bishop ?

354.

It is 'held by all authorities that there is nothing foppish and effemi-
nate in taking particular cure of your beard and moustachio. I like to
see the lat ter elegantly waxed waxing it by no means implies that your
way of hfe

" Has fallen Into tbo cirt and yellow leaf."

355.

COWPER'S last biographer maintains that the poet was not rendered
insane by his religion, but that on the contrary his ill-ballasted mind
received a wholesome impulse from spiritual blasts. The amiable bard
could not be angry at this, if he could hear it, for be says

" A moral, sensible, and well-bred man
Will not insult me and no otlicr can."

356.

BACON and I conld safely declare All knowledge to be our Province.
But smaller men, endeavouring to be cosmical, ate apt to be comical.
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ARCTIC TRAVELLERS CUTTING THEIR WAY THROUGH A SNOW-DRIFT.

COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF OF EXPEDITION RECONNOITRING FRIENDLY NATIVE SETTLEMENT WITH A GLASS, IN HOPES OF OBTAINING
ASSISTANCE. (Lat. 51* 36' N. ; long. 0' 10- W. -Jan. .11(4, 1S06, M5 A.M.)

THE POUNDING OF PORT-HAYTIEN.

(A Fo'k'sle Ballad by a Bull-doff.)

OF Bull-dog's game we 've heered the fame, in the Bull-rings of old,

How though you cut their paws off, they still would keep their hold ;

And the British bull-dog breed 's the same afloat as 'tis ashore,

Though the bull-ring aiu't now the thing, and bull-baits is no more.

The twenty-third of October, at Port-Haytien we lay,

When CAPTAIN WAKE says,
"
Pipe all hands, the anchor for to weigh ;

We "Jl just put out, and cruize about, at the targets try a round,
'Taiu't BM-doa'i sort to lie in port till on beef-bones aground."

As we cleared the bight, we saw a sight set up the Captain's back,
Three craft o' SALNAVE'S chasm* one as flew the Union Jack.

'

Fire a blank gun to leeward," says CAPTAIN WAKB, says he," What 's overhauled under that flag, is overhauled by me."

Says CAPTAIS WAKB, "Blacks will be blacks, you can't make 'em true

blue;
GEFFRARD calls toself president, and so does SALNAVB too.

They may cut each other's throats, and welcome too," says he ;

"But they must respect the British flag, ashore or ou the sea."

The blacks was riled, but drew it mild, for CAPTAIN WAKE they knew,
They saw the Bull-dog had got teeth, and meant to use 'em too :

So we overhauled that British craft, and we convoyed her in
;

The blacks they d d us up in heaps, but we didn't care a piu.

Insulting the QUEEN'S uniform, warning our boats from land,

Threatening to cut the Captain's throat, was 'ard enough to stand ;

Till it came to taking prisoners from beneath our Consul's flag

Then, says WAKE, says he, ".This must not be I must take down your
brag !

"

Then SALNAVE'S fleet and forts ran up the red flag to the fore,
And trained each gun till dead upon the Bull-day'} bows it bore :

Long Tom, ten-inch, four thirty-twosthere in Cape Haytien Bay,
No bark, all bite, decks cleared for fight, the little Bull-dog lay.

We warned the town, for we knew our fire would hot and harmful be :

Took aboard some British subjects as swam under our lee :

Then up steam for Port Acul, put our passengers ashore,

Lay there that night, and with the day back to Cape Haytien bore.

The Voldrogue and three schooners lay on our starboard bow,
On our lee, besides Fort Picolet, shore-batteries enow :

Says WAKB,
" I'm loth to harm a town, that's done no harm to me,

Lay guns the best that gunners can, shot and shell will make free !

" And why waste shot ? With all we Ve got we 'II have enough to do,
A silencing Fort Picolet, and them shore batteries too.

We 've soundings here six fathom clear, as from my charts I learn,

We draws fourteen-ten by the stem, and fourteen by the stern.

"
Stand by the engines, Engineers, give her a head of steam,

Steer, coxswain, at the Voldrague, aim straight at her port beam.
And when she strikes, back engines, clear of the wreck to slue,
And then staud by, to lower the boats atid save the floating crew.

" Go half-steam past Fort Picolet, give it 'em hot and hot,
And if they give the same they get, and I should catch a shot,
Here's WAY, my First Lieutenant, has his epaulettes to win;
He knows the chart, he '11 con you out, as I have conned you in."

We took shot, grape, and rifle-balls at half-speed and short range ;

Our ship was hulled, our men went down, but we gave 'em back their

change :

"
By the mark, six !

"
the leadsman sung,,but, afore another cast,

'Twas shoal-water at two fathom, and the ship stuck hard and fast.

As far aft as the main rigging we lay in shells and sand,
For the foldrogve, artful varmint, had shifted near the land :

'Twas
"
Start tanks, blow out fore-boilers, port-guns aft, get on the strain,

Back engines, lay stream-cable out astarn !

"
but all in vain.
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ADMIRAL PUNCH DOES JUSTICE TO CAPTAIN WAKE.
"AND HERE'S THREE CHEERS FOR CAPTAIN WAKE, AND WHILE WE SAIL THE SEA,

MAY BRITISH BULL-DOGS ALWAYS FIND CAPTAINS AS STOUT AS HE,

THAT 'S ALL FOR BITING WHEN THEY BITE, AND NONE FOR BARK AND BRAG,
AND THINKS LESS ABOUT COURT-MARTIALS THAN THE HONOUR OF THE FLAG!"
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There we lay for to be peppered Lord, how the darkies cheered !

For they saw we couldn't float her, and they thought that we was

queered.
I know a game worth two o' that," says CAPTAIN WAKE, says he.

How Bull-dogs bite, whea they can't budge, we'll let these niggers

see."

A shell apiece from our Long Tom, and down they went like stones,

The Voldrogut and her consorts, to the claws o' DAVT JONES.
" Now shut up them land-lubbers, their big guns and their small,

And hot and hot we sarved it out, till the night began to fall.

We 'd three hours' ammunition left, our crew was spent beside,

We 'd done our best to get her off no more was to be tried :

"
Afore I leave the Bull-dog, their trophy for to be,"

Says CAPTAIN WAKE, "I'll sink her to the bottom of the sea.

The Master and Lieutenants for their counsel was called on,

He argi tied it out with "em, they agreed with him nen. con. 1

We'ii powder left to blow her up, though we'd not enough to fight,

So the gunner laid his fuses, and we put off in the night.

We'd not pulled off a cable's length, when there came a sudden glare,

And then a roar, and when next we looked, the deuce a ship was there ;

And we said,
" God bless the old Bull-dog!" and we swallowed down

our tears,
And by way ot luneral sarvice we guv the old ship three cheers !

And here 'a three cheers for CAPTAIN WAKE, and while we sail the

sea,

May British Bull-dogs always find Captains as stout as he,

That 'a all for biting when they bite, and none for bark and brag,

And thinks less about Court-martials.than the honour of the flag!

THE THEATRES.

I HAVE, in the popular character of a Theatrical Casual, been to more
theatres ; and the Christmas month is over. The compositions of

M. OFFENBACH are at a premium, and the extracts from his Ching.

chote-hi (so charmingly done at MR. GERMAN REED'S last year) suit no

place better than Covent Garden, with its exhibition of old and young
China. But, oh ! Mr. Punch .' those PATNES ! What inimitable pan-
tomimists ! PAYNE, the sire, does the Magician, and to see him emptying
the contents of the cruets into his drink, and turning his Slave Kassarac

round with his back to the pie because he has got a sneezing fit, is

worth the price of the front row of stalls any night of the week.

The comic business, generally so dull, is excellent : there beinff in it

some genuine fun. As a rule, how conventional and unimaginative are

these pantomimic artists. They have eight months to prepare, and are

obliged in the end to betake themselves to the most venerable practical

jokes, and the most pointless kind of fun. Why, a walk through the

principal thoroughfares, will give you' a heartier laugh, an ypu be a

philosopher of Master Motlfy'i school, than the scenes provided by
these jesters after the cogitation of months. A little lady from

Brighton, Miss RACHEL SANGER, plays Aladdin capitally.
lu a cab tandem, with mischievous boy performing a daring act of

horsemanship on the leader, (it was alter that great snow-s'qrm,) I

visited the City of London Theatre, the Standard, and the Victoria.

Like the Captain of the gallant Thunderbomb, we, that is friends and

self,
"
werry much applauded what they'd done

"
to please the public ;

the Vic. being particularly good. But, on the whole, Astley's is the

best for children ; while the transformation scene is certainly the most
effective in London.
As for Society at the Prince of Wales's, I am in a small minority : it

disappointed me. It is sketchy and crude. The lover has an excellent

opportunity for a bit of real acting afforded him, which he loses by such

utterly farcical by-play with his watch as may make the thought-

less, indeed, laugh, but the judicious grieve. Miss WILTON is

charming. The situation where everyone borrows five shillings from

every one else, evinces want of careful stage management. How
comes it that the Stage Manager allows Lord Ptarmigan's page to

pick up the meerschaum pipe with the sugar-tongs, and walk off as

though he were a marionette on wires ? To be honourably mentioned
is MR. MONTGOMERY, as an Irishman on the Press. To be eulogised,

sky high, is MR. HARE, who plays Lord Ptarmigan, a frigid, sleepy
member of the Hare-istocracy. MR. HARE having completely identified

himself with this character, i was sorry to see him afterwards playing
Zerlina in the burlesque of Don Giovanni, which is one of the lightest,
most sparkling, and merriest of MR. BYRON'S productions.
MR. FRANK MATTHEWS, as Clown, amuses the St. James's audience,

but I 'd rather see a pantomime, thank yon.
Rip Fan Winkle keeps the Adelphi full, and the folks thoroughly wide

awake; the scene where MR. JEFFERSON goes to sleep, ought to be
kid in the Land of Nod, with views of yawning chasms ; but it isn't.

The Master of Ravensieood is a remarkable play for several reasons :

irst, because Miss CAHLOTTA LECLBRCQ only pouts twice and cries

once; secondly, became MK. VEZIN
plays

without scowling; thirdly,

Because Caleb Balderatone occasionally appears to be in danger of

running into the Irish brogue ;
and fourthly, because of the last scene,

at which I shall go to have another look.

Never Too Late to Mend does excellently" well "without a" Christmas

attraction, and the Strand, with its capitally acted L'AJricaine, or the

Queen of the Cannibal Islands, is nightly crowded. I have not seen

Nelly'i Trials. MR. BUOUGHAM is its author, and MR. BROUGHAM:
has gone, some time since, to America. AVhat an ovation of thanks he

will receive from a Drama-loving public on his return. Never let it be

forgotten that it is to his genius we owe Caught in (he Toils and The

Child of the Sun.

There is another Extravaganza in town, which a young slangy friend

of mine told me was
"
pickles." I did not clearly understand his

meaning, but my curiosity has been excited.

Henry Dunbar occupies every seat in the Olympic, and is, on the

whole, the best played piece in town.

The public may be a Hass. but it recognises good acting, and applauds
with a will Rip Van Winkle, Lori, Ptarmigan, Uayston of Btcklaw,

Jacity, and Henry Dunbar & Go. The festive season has nigh passed

away: farewell to plum pudding, farewell to turkey, roast beef, twelfth

cake, and to Mr. Clown's red.hot poker. I am weary. I will soothe

myself with a song from MR. MACCABE, or I will hie me to Exeter Hall

for Judas Maccabaus. Adieu.

DE ASINIS NIL NISI BONUM.
' M*. GnnnrADK (good rant* in the circumstances} called arhnrtlem to the

disgraceful state of the City during tho Lite mow, and asked whether any thin<
would be don* to prevent the citiseus from having to wade through similar filth in

future.
' MK. DIPUTT Bo*l mid that if MR. ORIKWA.DK would inform the Commii-

sioners when another storm would take place (o* ' <uw( ImvglUerJ preparations
would be nude." Contimm Council, Jan. 19.

MR. DEPUTY BONE, MR. DEPUTY Bosrx,
Till we read your address, Sir, your name was nnlcnown ;

But the fact through the trumpet of Fame shall be blown,
That a very great creature is DEPUTY Bon.

So clever, so witty. When London should blush
For her streets ancle-deep in tilth, snowbroth, and slash,
And complaint is addressed to her Government's ear,
The answer is BONE'S idiotical jeer.

For this, you BONASSUS, next time we have snow,
Down, bang, let us hope, in foul mud yon will go :

And rising, bedaubed, mid the laughter of men,
Let ns see if you look like a Funny BOXB then.

And to make it more pleasant, just then may"you view
Some great civic Don who demands your ko-too ;

And who '11 say, as you bob with a grin and a groan,"
Way, you look like a mud-lark, you DEPUTY BOBI."

When SAMSON the Strong made a rush on his foes,
U'e know whence he snatched up the weapon he chose :

Had the scene been the City, all parties must own,
He'd have found what he wanted in DEPUTY BONE.

OPERA FOR THE MEANEST CAPACITY.

THE Correspondent of the Morning Pott in Paris, writing about the

Italian Opera there, says :

" The Manager has found it necessary to raise the price of admission on the
PATTI nights, as that popular artute demands no less than 3000 francs, or 1*0, for

each representation. It seems to be the policy of M. Btoirn, the Manager, to pay
the most extrvr*g.mt prices to a few of the more rare singing birds, while the
utmost economy is practised in the general production of an opera as regards sub-
ordinate singers, chorus, and mite en Kent. This mode of conducting the Italian

Opera at Paris is a subject of some discussion in society and the Parisian Press."

There is, however, not much to be said about it. The first con-
sideration of every Manager is to make all the money he can. He
must, therefore, pay just as much as is necessary, and as little as is

sufficient, for that purpose. If his patrons care only for the voices of a

few principal singers in an opera, he has to provide them with the

voices at any price that will remunerate himself, and to get the rest of

the music done at as cheap a rate as will not render it too bad even for

them. His audience consists of persons who are sensitive to quality of

a PATTI'S voice, but obtuse to the meaning of a MOZART'S music. The
development of their ears is very great, and that of their mental
faculties is very small. It is not the fault but the misfortune of a

Manager, whether in London or Paris, that he is under the necessity of

pandering to asinine perceptions.
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A POSER.
Mr. Erown. "THAT WINE, SIR, HAS BEEN IN- MY CELLAR FOUR-AND-TWENTY

YEARS COME LAST CHRISTMAS ! FOUR AND TWENTY YEARS SIR!
"

Mr. Green (desperately anxious to please).
" HAS IT REALLY, SIR? WHAT irvsT

IT HAVE BEEN WHEN IT WAS KSW?"

HOW BIBER WENT DOWN TO THE REGIONS
BELOW.

AT the 'meeting for promoting Reform in Convocation
(much wanted the reform, that is) the REV. DR. BIBER,
Vicar of Roehampton,

"
had no hesitation in saying that

if Convocation had been sitting, the Divorce Act, which, had
flooded the land with immorality, would never have been
passed." Times' Report.

Punch, the jester and the giber,
Thus remarks to DOCTOR'BIBER :

If a room is very dirty,
"Tis a prudent practice, certe,
Not to suffer sun'or candle
To intrude and show the scandal.
So black beetles, mice, and vermin,
Doubtless would, if asked, determine':
But, a tidy housewife mutters"

Sluts ! "and flings back doors and shutters,
And the sight of floor and rafter

Promises'a clean hereafter.
She 's the Act our priest abuses,
Who with cause effect confuses,
Till a wit might found a farce ou
Muddle like this talk of parson.
Now, as our good-natured nation

Simply laughs at Convocation,
And regards its grunts and grumbles
As the utterances of Bumbles,
Punch, the jester and the giber,

Blandly bonnets bungling BIBEH.

ENFORCE RESPONSIBILITY.

CAPTAIN WAKE, late of H. M. S. Bulldog, was called
upon to defend the honour of the British flag. He did so
gallantly, skilfully, and successfully. But, in so doing, he
net with an accident which nothing but clairvoyance would
aave enabled him to avoid ; he ran aground and had to blow
up his ship. Therefore a Court Martial has adjudged him
to be dismissed the ship which no longer exists. It is a
oity that this part of the sentence cannot well be inflicted.
Lie was also adjudged to be severely reprimanded. This is
as it should be. The example thus made will encourage
other officers, circumstanced as CAPTAIN WAKE was, to
incur responsibility as readily as he did.

A FAST TO BRING DOWN BUTCHERS' MEAT.
A DEPUTATION, headed by the AHCHBTSHOP op CANTERBURY waited

yesterday on SIR GEORGE GREY at the Home Office, for the purpose of
requesting the Right Hon. Baronet to recommend Her Most Gracious
MAJESTY to issue an Order in Council appointing a General Fast Day
on account of the high price of butchers' meat.
His Grace, the ABCHBISHOP, having stated the object of the deputa-

tion,
SIR GEORGE GREY replied, that whatever might be thought of the

propriety or utility of proclaiming a fast on the occasion of some
calamities, there could be no doubt that the price of butchers' meat was
an evil for which fasting would be a very appropriate remedy, and
would indeed prove an effectual cure, if persevered in long enough
Tta effect of a single fast day, however, would be small unless miracu-
lous, even though it should be strictly observed. But did not the
observance of a fast day, by the bulk of the community, consist chieflym going to the Crystal Palace, or on some other excursion ?
The ARCHBISHOP op CANTERBURY said there was too much reason

to fear that such was the case as regarded the inhabitants of the
Metropolis. But good ground existed for trusting that, through-out the country, days of fasting and humiliation were religiously
observed.

SIR GEOBGE GREY was afraid that the observance of both fasting and
humiliation was confined to the humbler 'classes, whose humiliation was
chronic and involuntary, and who would not fast if they could help it-
but the majority of the agricultural labourers in the rural districts, as
far as abstinence from meat went, fasted from necessity nearly all the
year round. There was no compelling the richer classes to fast against

:

their inclination. The fourteenth of next month would be Ash
Wednesday, when Lent would commence, and people would fast or not
as they chose. Eren the Clergy were not obliged to fast unless they
were Curates with stipends inadequate to beef and mutton. He did
not see any good in Government attempting to anticipate the regular

fasting season, especially as they had no power to enforce its'observance
But, if everybody would rigorously abstain from flesh during the whole
of Lent, he thought that would be the likeliest thing to bring the
butchers to their senses. Could not the, Clergy do their best to per-
suade their congregations to practise total abstinence from meat
throughout the whole period extending]between Shrove Tuesday and
taster, unless indeed the 'price of meat should, as would probably be
the case, fall in the meanwhile to a reasonable figure ?

His Grace the ARCHBISHOP OP CANTERBURY, on the part of the
Clergy, thanked the Right.Hon. Baronet for his suggestion ; which he
was sure his reverend brethren would do their utmost by precept if not
by example, to persuade their congregations to put in practice.
The deputation then withdrew.

LITTLE PLAYS AND LARGE POSTERS.
WE wonder where the mania for big posters will stop. Really theyseem to grow bigger every day, and there is scarce a street in London

which is not defaced by these hideous monstrosities. The theatres are
perhaps the greatest of offenders. No matter how little is the new
piece they produce, the largest of large letters are employed to give us
notice of it.

Now, are there really many playgoers whom placards can attract P
Are plays so unattractive that a good house cannot be got without this
broadcast use of paper? The work of advertising a new play is best
done by the public. Let your piece be really bad, and it cannot much
be helped by puffery and posters. Let your play be really goodand every audience will advertise its merit and attractions. Depend
upon it, gentlemen, what you spend upon bad ink might be far more
profitably spent upon good writing. If what is wasted on dead walls
were paid to living writers, a great eyesore in our streets would be
happily removed, and great good would be done to the condition of
the drama.
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SIXPENNYWORTH OF CHARITY.
LMANACKS are well nigh as plen-

tiful as partridges ; in

every field of literature

there is a large covey of

them. From scavengers
to stationers, from chim-

ney-sweeps to churchmen,
nearly every profession
has its own especial alma-

nack, adapted expressly
to its own especial use,

while Punch's Almanack
alone is fitted for the

service of the universal

world. The stage has its

almanack as well as the

pulpit, ; and, lest the sanc-

tified should turn up their

noses at the work, all

the profits of its sale are

given away in charity,
which fact surely must
suffice for the disarma-
ment of critics. The pre-
sent is the tenth year of

this little publication ; and as its proceeds are devoted to a sick fund for the

stage, full many an actor, doubtless, in these ten years they have helped.
Anybody, therefore, with a sixpence he can spare, will do wisely and well to buy

witli it the new Dramatic Almanack. A sixpence one can spare somehow never
long remains with one, and this is a much better way of spending this small sum
than profligately wasting it in buying a cigar, or a couple of brace of oysters, or

any other quickly evanescent luxury, which is pretty sure

to tempt one ti,l the spare sixpence is spent. The re-

flection that "to-day I have given the sum of sixpence
towards a most deserving charity," will be pleasant to

record in one's diary or cash-book, and may sweeten one'i

perusal of the varied information which the Almanack
contains. Probably not three men in a thousand are aware
that BRIGHAM YouNGW the proprietor of a theatre in Utah,
that somebody in Bedlam once wrote something for the

stage, and t hat Bombailes farioso was first played at the

Haymarket iu 1810. Plenty of such interesting knowledge
he may gam by laying out his sixpence in buying the

Dramatic Almanack, and by so doing he will usefully in-

vest his hoarded wealth in purchasing a good sixpenny-
worth of chanty.

Progress in Patent Medicine.

THZ following articles are on sale at the Institute of

Quackery :

Antibilipus Oyster-sauce.
Cosmetic Brandy.
Digestive Hardbake.

Cough Champagne.
Gout and Rheumatic Burgundy.
Pectoral Jam.
Stomachic Cigars.
Antiscorbutic Yorkshire Pies.

SHAME ! The meanest reason for getting married that

we ever heard was from a man who said he wanted some
one to part his back hair for him.

INDIGNATION MEETING OF GUARDIANS.
IN consequence of the recent disclosures which have been'made by an

Individual who in the garb of a pauper made his way into one of the

workhouses, and detected various malpractices, a meeting of many of the

metropolitan Guardians was held, a few nights since, at the well-known
Cow and Cheesemonger Tavern, for the purpose of considering the
situation. MR. BUMBLE was unanimously voted into the chair.
The CHAIRMAN said that he didn't know as many words was expected

from him. They all knew as well as him that an un-English and spy
system had been inhogurated by a journal he should not bemean hisself

by putting a name to, and another journal, whose name he should
ekally scorn to mention, had thought proper to copy the same, whereby
the Public was made awear of many things that was no business of its.

He would leave the matter in the ands of other gentlemen. (CAeeri.)
MR. SERBRUS said that if this sort of thing was to go on, nobody

would be safe. The Pall Mall Gazette (groans) pretended to be written
by gentlemen for gentlemen, and yet it would send a party (he would
not call him a gentleman though he did hire a brougham) to steal into
a workhouse at the dead of night, and under false pretences spy upon
the nakedness of the land. What official could keep his place, if he was
liable to be taken unawares in that manner P When real gentlemen,
like SIR GEOKGE GREY, whose philanthropy extended to officials as well
as the rabble, wanted to see an establishment, they sent word before-
hand, and the result was most satisfactory. (Cheers.) He only wished
that the fellow had come to his, MR. SBRBRUS'S quarters, and he had
had an inkling of bis character. He should have had no reason to com-
plain of the water in the bath, so long as the yard pump had a handle
to it. (Cheers.)
MR. BAKGBEGOAB said that the spy system was hinfamons, and he

had heard as every one of the workhouses was to be visited in like

manner, and the managements was to be showed up without warrant
or warning. (Sensation.) He should advise that a detective who had
been accustomed to West End society should be engaged, on the sly
of course, at each workhouse, as he, MR. BANGBEGGAR, was certain
that bylaw a man could be punished for asking relief when he was
not in a condition according. It would be turning the tables fine to
have the gentleman-spy up before the Beak.
MR. GRINDPACES said that the name of Beak made him sick, they

talked such nonsense about the lower classes. Why, even supposing
that all that had been said was true, and much more, what right
had paupers to anything better P Under wiser law-makers than they
had now, a pauper was regarded as a criminal, and if he got feedin<*
he got flogging, and unless something like it was tried, respectable
tradesmen who had cheated in the same shop for years (Sensation)he begged pardon, it was a lapsus lingo, he meant who had resided in
the same neighbourhood for years, would find their rates what it would
be very unpleasant to pay. (Applause.)
MR. SURLY said that they were met in private, there were no infernal

reporters present, and he should speak his mind. He was chose to

keep down the rates, and he knew no other duty. That was his

business. As for hard words, they broke no bones. He could give
a Beak as good cheek as a Beak could give him, as they knew. Tttey
couldn't cheek the papers, no doubt, but what could the papers do to

them ? The class as chose him and his likes cared no more for newspaper
articles than for the squeaking of pigs. He thought the meeting was

making a fuss about nothing, and that if anything the revelations, as

they were called, did good, as showing to the rate-payers that every
saving was made as could be made. (Applause.)
MR. CHEESEPARING said that the least said was the soonest mended,

and if they held their noise the public would forget all about the matter
in a week. He thought with the preceding speaker, that they were
much too afraid of the newspapers. Let them imitate the railway

people, and the aldermen, and the scavengers, and the like, and take no
notice of scribble. (Applause).
MR. PINCHER said that the last two gentlemen had spoken good

sense. The spying was as mean as mean could be, and he wished he
had had the bathing of the gent who went to Lambeth. But it would
all blow over the public liked a bit of sensation, but that was all, and
he advised his friends to take things easy. The next murder would
drive it all out of people's heads. If respectable prints liked to publish
the conversation of the dregs of the earth and the scum of the universe,
he did not admire their taste, but he did not care a brass farthing what
was said about him.
The last speakers being considered to express the sentiments of the

Guardians, and the policy they should adopt, the business terminated,
and the reporter, disguised as a waiter, left the room, to order glasses
all round.

BURGLARS AND BLACKBIRDS.

A TELEGRAM from Florence actually announces that :

" The KINO or PRUSSIA baa conferred upon Kino VIOTOB-EMMAXOEL th insignia
of the Order of the Black Eagle."

What are the insignia of the Order of the Black Eagle P The jemmy
and centrebitP These are the emblems that would most truthfully
express the nature and quality of that rapacious bird. How wonderful
is the KINO OF PRUSSIA'S effrontery in assuming to enrol the KINS
OF ITALY among the Knights of the Black Eagle ! He might as
well pretend to constitute KING HONBSTMAJT one of St. Nicholas's
Clerks. It is to be hoped that VICTOR-EMMANUEL has had too much
respect for himself to accept decorations, which, whatever may be their

shape, are the symbols of plunder and bloodshed.

MARITIME LAW.

THE Law of Libel does not apply to a
"
running down" case,

parties are not in the same boat.
The
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'READY!"
Emily. "WHAT'S CAPITAL PUNISHMENT, MAMMA?"
Master Barry.

"
WHY, BEING LOCKED UP IN THE PANTRT ! I SHOULD CONSIDER IT so !

"

EXETER HALL SPITE.

Now, if we were about to speak of a worldly and carnal writer,
instead of one who is of Exeter Hall, Hallish, we should describe the

following paragraph, which appears, in. large print(
in MB. BRIGHT'S

organ, as a specimen of the smallest spite and impertinence :

" BRIOABIF.R GENERAL NELSON. This officer, respecting whose movements there
has been considerable speculation during the last few weeks, sailed for Jamaica
yesterday in the La. Plata. MR. WILLIAM MOHOAN, the solicitor retained by the Anti-
Klavnry Society and the Jamaica Committee, shares the same berth with him. The
coincidence is certainly a remarkable one ; and if the Brigadier is at all communi-
cative, he may possibly save MR. MORGAN some trouble. At all events it may fairly
be assumed that he will feel more surprise than pleasure when he learns who his

companion is, and what is the mission which takes him to Jamaica."

1'irstly, from the above cbarmine paragraph the world may learn, if

it cares to know, that Exeter Hall and the Baptists have hired
an attorney, who goes to Jamaica to do his best or worst against
GOVEBKOR EYBE. Secondly, that the gentlemanly employers of this

attorney would like him to avail himself of the sociality usually created
on a voyage, and to "pump" GENERAL NELSON, who was in the con-
fidence of tfce Governor of Jamaica. Thirdly, that the same gentle-
manly set derive pleasure from the idea of the gallant officer's being
annoyed at finding himself shut up with a person who is engaged to do
GOVERNOR EYBE and his friends all the mischief possible. By the way,
the he we have italicised makes it doubtful as to the party who is to be

surprised the pious paragraph-maker was in such a hurry to be
spiteful that he forgot his grammar. But we imagine that much of this

holy spite will be defeated. We never heard of MB. MORGAN, but
many attorneys are the jolliest and best fellows going, and he may be
one of the better class, and if so, MR. MORGAN and GENERAL NELSON
have by this time become capital friends, and very likely MR. MORGAN
lias been thoroughly amused with GENERAL NELSON'S anecdotes of
black baptists and nigger sermons as AKTEMUS WARD would have been.

Finally, the amateur commission may do what it likes, but the real
commission will, in all probability, confirm the verdict which society
has long since given as every one knows except a clique namely.

that a house was on fire, and that the firemen who "put it out worked
with a will and successfully. Englishmen do not, on such occasions,
make a riot because some of the water may have broken a few windows,
even though they were the windows of a Baptist chapel.

TRITE THOUGHTS.
IT is quite a mistake, with respect to certain heavenly bodies moving

in a brilliant circle, to suppose that in direct proportion to their circum-
ference is their power of attraction.

Is matrimony one of the liberal arts ? We ask this having in view
two young persons who are all in all to each other, and whose hands
are already united as often as they can be conveniently. This sweet

pair propose in a forthcoming announcement to couple with the polite

economy of
" No cards," the tender denial of

" No company."
There is something sarcastic and significant in those feminine titles

which have been bestowed on Woman by Man that gorgeous nomen-
clator. Matrimony, of course, is her perpetual target, and if a lady
does not hit it, she continues till domesday a Miss.

The Lambeth Catch.

{Scarcely aUtred from SHAKSI'SARP.

UNDEB the GREENWOOD shed
Who loves to go to bed,
And tune his husky note
To paupers' cougliing throat?

Come hither, come hither, come hither.

Here shall be see

Such thin Skillbe

Keep body and soul together.

A THOUGHT TN THE DAKK. Tbe haunted chamber is often hang
with tapestry. Gob(e)lins of course.
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DREAMS OF THE TWO EMPERORS.
H! '

cried MBS. JUDT."
I 've dreamt.," said MR. PUNCH, who was

by this time (11 30 A.M., being an early riser),
in bis (lowered dressing-gown."

Dreamt that you dwelt in marble halls?"
inquired MRS. JUDY, yawning."

No, my dear," returned her husband,
seriously, sipping his early chocolate,

"
1 dreamt

that I met somebody else, who had also dreamt
in fact, I dreamt," continued MB. PUNCH,

meditatively,
"
that he dreamt that

" Here
he paused, and extricated himself from the
meshes of his sentence.

Toby sat up for toast.
"
VVhat did you dream ?

"
asked MADAME,

becoming lazily interested.
"
Curiosity thy name is JULIA !

"
said MR.

PUNCH, playfully placing a morsel of rolie on
Toby's nose.

Toby waited for the word "
three."

MR. PUNCH forgot all about him and las toast.
"
I dreamt," said MK. PUNCH, more appa-

rently as a confidence between himself and the

fire-irons, than as addressing bis fair spouse,"
that I was in Paris at the Tile-Kilns ; the

Tuileries," MR. PUNCH explained,
"
having

been a place where bats, or tiles, were made,
and crowns fitted

"
"
Yes," said JULIA.

MB. PUNCH was pleased 'with the interrup-

tion, and continued without noticing it, while

Toby sat on bis hind legs, anxiously regarding
his master, but by him disregarded."

At the Tile-Kilns, talking to my dear cousin

Louis, who told me that he had bad a dream."

Here, in memory of his cousin, MR. PUNCH
lighted a fragrant Havannah.
Toby winced, but the toast remained un-

disturbed.
"
Said Louis to me," resumed Ma. PUNCH.

inspecting the lighted end of his cigar,
" '

I

dreamt I was King of England. Odd, that !

' '

MK. PUNCH studied the bars of the fire-place
for a second, and then went on.

" '

Yes,' eaid
Louis to me, 'I dreamt that I. bad autocratic

metropolitan power for a short time in London.'
' ' What did your Majesty do F

'
1 asked.

1 ' What ! 1 found all your municipal au-
thorities talking, and I worked. I began,
Sir, by making a clean sweep of such places as

Holywell Street ; and from Charing Cross to

the City there was one grand broad way.' I

suggested," said MR. PUNCH, musingly,
"
that

St. Paul's was a difficulty. 'Bah!' replied
the EMPEROR, 'I knocked Paternoster Row
down, and demolished the crannies, the old

bouses, the nooks, and alleys, while the Dean
and Chapter were in bed. I took away the

railings that guard the Cathedral, and SIR
CHRISTOPHJB'S work seemed, with a new lease

of life, to rise majestically towards Heaven.
Then, Sir, aided by the Unicorn from the Royal
Arms, I tunnelled London, diverting the heavy
traffic of vans and waggons from the public

mi . V J _ 7 * JT- O ~ " Vl.*,ilUgV,l. . UUUfJ CUVJUgUf J. IH.1

loby winked : he had no more moved than the unhappy Pompeian sentinel on duty.
"
The EMPEROR said," MR. PUNCH, continued

L iqrbade engines to scream in or within five miles of the Metropolis, and I took away all their powers of building bridges over the

street^
until they had invented some way of running trains on them without any noise.'

(

,
Or- I observed, said MB. PUNCH to himself, 'until the horses should get accustomed to them.'

'

That's Irish,' said Louis. I explained

,i . , ^ ,
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nuzzle their dogs; 1 reorganised all workhouses and prisons, and ordered that all owners and drivers of water-carts should be flogged once a-day
il they came out when they were wanted ; I trebled the number of police, and told them that Louis expected every man to do his duty ; 1... ".

1* J 1- *
*
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ed prisons lor debt, spongmg-houses, and found that poor debtors, in for small sums, were obliged to pay eighteen shillings for a dinner,
ruineas for a private room, and were at the mercy of their gaolers. These gaolers of sponging-houses, Sir, I whipped and dismissed, and

e moderate tariff to be observed ; and 1 discriminated between the honest, but unfortunate man, and the miscalculating

VOL. t.
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swindler. Then, Sir, I took command of the Fire Brigade, and kicked

Vestrymen and Beadles into the Thames. T instituted new machinery

for water supplies. I compelled theatrical Managers to pay authors

according to their success, and I beheaded a dozen picture dealers. I

flogged all cab-drivers found loitering, and appointed many new and

convenient stands Then, Sir, I hung most of the Directors of Gas

Companies ; then, Sir, 1 re-organised 1 he Gas Companies ; and then,

Sir, I lighted London.'
' Your Majesty has done well ; admirably,'

1 said,
'

and I wish that some one would do all you dreamt, you did.

You have improved Paris; but I can suggest to you something, which,

without setting the Seine on fire, might give you a notion for lighting

your small streets, if you'd permit' but it seemed to me that while

I was talking, the KMPEROR lighted a fuzee and applied it to a mortar

which was to blow all the nuisances to
" Where?" asked JULIA, awaking for the second time during her

husband's narration.

MR. PUNCH made no reply. Turning to Toby he said,
" Ah ! Cer-

berus ! One, two, three."

Toby tossed the morsel one half-inch up in the air, snapped at, and
swallowed it. Patience was rewarded, and Ma. PUNCH went to his

shower-bath.

A CAUTION TO CEITICS.

OH, be careful, brethren of the goosequill, or the steel pen, how ye criti-

cise great writers ! A caution to presumptuous critics is afforded by
the censure comprised in the following extract from a dramatic notice
of the Jealous Wife, in one of our contemporaries :

" DR. JOHNSOX observes of this piny,
'

that, though not written with much genius,
it was yet so well adapted to the stage, and so well exhibited by the actors, that it

was crowded near twenty nights.
' A stmngc-ly-constructed sentence, and one which,

had it come from any other pen than his own, would undoubtedly have been visited
with severe censure by the surly critic: of Bolt Court. The only interpretation of
which DH. JOHNSON'S words are grammatically susceptible is that the comedy (for
there is no mention of a theitre) w.u, crowded for near twenty nights an obser-
vation which, if not absolute nonsense, is exceedingly like it."

The mighty HOMER sometimes nods and so does DR. JOHNSON. The
writer of the passage above quoted, however, is mistaken in supposing
that he has caught the kindly critic of Bolt Court napping. Let him
turn out the verb "To Crowd" in "the great Lexicographer's" folio

Dictionary. Therein he will find one of its meanings, with an illustrative

quotation, stated as follows :

*'
3. To incumber by multitudes.
How short is life ! Why will vain courtiers toil,
And crowd a vainer monarch for a smile ?

"
Qranvillc.

If a monarch can be said to be crowded, so can a play. The possi-

bility of being crowded is not the exclusive attribute of an interior

cavity. For the sake of elegance an American young lady may say that

she is crowded with a variety of things which she has eaten, but she
would speak quite as correctly, at least, in saying that she was crowded
by persons thronging about her. A play might be incumbered by too

large an audience, and hindered from proceeding, if the people in the

pit clambered over the orchestra, and pressed on to the stage. Short
of being crowded to this extent, a play may be said to be crowded as it

were. DR. JOHNSON was right in saying that The Jealous Wife was
crowded for nearly twenty nights. We, too, may with equal propriety,

say that Henry Dunbar is crowded every evening.

'

BRICKS, my boy, how well you look ! Where did you buy your compass,
1 think mine wants rectification, for I get the awfullest nightmares?'

i
The word of command to the juvenile household will no longer be

" Go
to bed." but

"
Come, time to box the compass, young folks." How far

' an iron bedstead, like an iron ship, may affect the needle, will also have

to be considered. However, live and learn. Sensible people already
isolate their beds, on glass saucers, as they do pianofortes, to be cut off

|

from all electric currents, but the Magdeburg dodge is clearly njore

philosophical, "
Controlling, by obeying, Nature's powers,"

as the Laureate admirably says. So now, who wants to be 109 ?

PHILOSOPHIC SLEEP.

WE read that a physician of Magdeburg, who has just died prema
turely at the age of 109, has left it on record in his will that his

longevity was due to his having always slept with hia head to the N.
and his heels to the S , so that the magnetic current passed through
him, and increased his vitality.

There is no reason why everybody, who wants to be 109, should not

try the means thus recommended, though we see chances of much
compensatory irritation in the rows that Materfamilias and other
masters of families will make about the disarrangement of bed-room
furniture. The idea of sticking a bed across a room, because the coucli

in its present position stands K iind \V. will, under a proper despotism,
be simply impossible. But tupposing the plan to be adopted, it will be

necessary to put one's pocket compass by the bed-side as a com-
panion to one's watch. Then, again, are we to sleep by the true north or

the magnetic north ? This quest ion would have occurred to Mr. Shandy's
hither, when on the subject of diagonals. Is a sleeping husband to be
aroused by a shrill warning,

"
Now, Mr. Caudle, there jou lie snoring at

N.N.W., and to-morrow you will want the doctor
;
but don't think 1 'm

going to send for him, to have his orders laughed at." It will be

touching to behold the youui; matron, when at the couch where infant

lieauty sleeps,.Her pensive watch (and coin pass) the silent mother keeps."
CHAKLIB, dear, do not roll round to the West in that manner ! have

not 1 promised to take yon to see CHANG, if you will only sleep North
and South ?

" Aud the mods of salutation will be improved.
"
Why,

LOYALTY.

WHENEVER the Prince goes to enjoy a day's shooting he meets
with "enthusiastic receptions." Surely these demonstrations must
rather spoil H.R.H.'s sport. Dramatically considered, our notion of

one of these receptions would be something like this :

[H.RH. at covert-side, loads; Crowd from Neighbouring Village

cheer. H.R.H. bows his acknowledgments, and disappears into

the wood.
H.R.H. (re-appearing at a quiet corner, to himself). Now, I shall get

a chance of a shot.

[Noise within covert ; popping. Pheasant maltingfor H.R.H.'s corner.

H.U.H. (preparing to bay his bird : to himself). I shall have a capital
shot now.

Enter suddenly Loyal Peasantsfrom two Neighbouring Villages.]

Loyal Peasants. 'Ooray ! 'Ooray !

LH.R H. courteously puts his hand to his hat. 'Enter Pheasant from
covert, tcith a sharp whirring noise. Exit Pheasant out of shot

before H. K.H. can get his gun up.

Loyal Peasants (cheering monotonously.) 'Ooray ! 'Ooray !

[H.R.H. bows as courteously as possible under the circumstances, and

disappears into Wood. The shooting party walk across a few
fields and try afresh place.

H.R.H. (well placed, becomes aware of a hare making towards him.

Shots within: to himself.) They 've missed her. [Prepares.

Enter Loyal Peasants from the Nearest Village, who have up to this

lime been cheering another of the party by mistake.

Loyal Peasants. 'Ooray ! 'Ooray !

[E.R.H. turns to bow his acknowledgments. Enter hare suddenly,
and exit sharply. H.R.H.^efo' his gun to his shoulder as she

vanishes.

Loyil Peasants (looking at one another to see who mill be tiredfirst.)

'Ooray ! 'Ooray ! 'Oor , &c.

The county papers will then probably inform us, that,
"
the Prince

I
appeared much pleased with the cordial reception he everywhere met
with." Of course he must have been delighted, or, at least, have

appeared to be.

CANTERBURY BRAWN.

(Composed infront of the Window of PYM'S, in the Poultry.)

CANTERBURY is a town
Noted in a high degree.

It derives no small renown
From its great Archbishop's See.

But what are Canterbury's sleeves of lawn ?

Ttiey are nothing to compare with Canterbury Brawn :

Canterbury, Canterbury, Canterbury Brawn !

Canterbury, Canterbury, Canterbury Brawn!

Canterbury's mitred Grace
Has much wealth at his command.

His to sit in what a place !

In his shoes how good to stand !

But all in alms and charity his income 's gone,
And he isn't half so rich as Canterbury Brawn.

Canterbury, Canterbury, &c.

A Dos3 for a Doctor.

BUMBLEDOM is in a commotion at having its neglect and blunders

exposed, and DK. LANK ESTER, who seems determined to do his duty by
exposing the filthy condition of some of our parishes, was called by a

l)n COLLINS, of Pankers,
"
that wretch of a Coroner." We have no

desire (otherwise than figuratively) to see the Coroner "sit upon" the

Doctor, but should he do so, the verdict must be temporarily insanitary.
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OLD MRS. B. AND HER MUSEUM.

LORD HENRY LENNOX, you are quite

right. This British Museum question must be

taken up in earnest. MRS. BRITANNIA'S conduct
at present exactly resembles that of an old lady

who goes to all the auctions, and buys bargains, and some ofthem very

good bargains, indeed. But when they come home, she stuffs them into

her cellar, and her store-room, and her back attic, and her lumber-closet,
and under the chest of drawers on the landing, and over the bookcase,
and into the old orange hamper, and neither she nor anybody else knows i

what, there is hidden away, or can by any means get at it. But if you
tell her to take a larger house, or even to throw out a couple of new
rooms into the back garden, Lor ! she talks as if you wanted to rob

her, and asks where she is to get the money to hire Westminster Hall,
or to build a Crystal Palace, when the taxes are so high, and her two
boys one in the dragoons, and the other at sea are always coming on
her for money. But how we are to bring the old lady into a more
rational state of mind, nobody knows ; for, mind you, she is not one to

be dictated to, and flies at the family attorney, and at her own banker, as

if they were pickpockets, when they offer her a hint on this subject.
And then she never knows her own mind. One day she declares she
will sort out all the cases of stuffed birds and impaled beetles and bas-

kets of spars and moonstones and petrifactions, and send them to an

empty house she has at Kensington, and another day she won't part
with anything, and isn't going trapesing out to Kensington to see her
own property. And as to lending any of her curiosities to some friends

who want to show them to people at Islington and Walworth, she is

like a nursing mother of tigers at the idea. Even Mr. Punch, who is

thought to have more influence with her than even the parson, or any-
body else, can only get a sulky kind of promise that she '11 think about
the matter, and a supposition that he wants her to be ruined. If you,
LORD HENRY, being a member of the Aristocracy (and she likes Lords,
in a grumbling way), can do anything to smooth her over, Mr. Punch
hopes that you will. She has really got, among an awful pack of South
Sea rubbish and dirty old birds, a wonderful lot of real curiosities, and
it, would be a public boon if they could be got out and seen. WILLIAM
GLADSTONE is a good deal in her confidence they confabulate over tea,
and he invests her money for her he might do something, if he would
try and be pleasant, but he mustn't scold the old girl. Meantime, Mr.
Punch recognises your intention to be of service, and wishes you all luck.

SPIRITS AND WATER AT CHICAGO.

(From the
"

Iltliaile Magazine")

TJAHN, ye wordlins, as, whenever are a fact *s revealed to you,
Oilers only cries

"
cut l/ono f "

never axes
"

ii> it true,"
Hmv we, guided by the sperrits, at Chicago pierced I he sile,

Down uutil we struck fresh water, and besides that are struck ile.

"Guess you know Chicago city's Missis of the settin sun.
Go-ahead the WeM towns all is; she the so-:tlie:nlcs. one.
Wanted water. Would Artesian well tin: IK i dliil lliing aff >rd ?"
No," Geologists responded, not however deep it 'a bored.

In our midst there is a Medium Pensylvanian birth who claims.
He was raised from Qunker parents, and his name it AUHAIUM JAMES";
Speaks, whilst normal, but his native tongue and that, not proper quite :

When entranced speaks holf-a-dc /. n others, and his native right.

Sketches wondrous plans and picters half asleep and half awake,
Can't, whilst in his simple senses, draw no better than a xnuke ;

Works his pencil either-handed, light ami dark as well right through,
Drawiu in the dark, if either, somethin better of the two.

r Digrams of these parts' formations, draw'd in hia superior states,
Airth's top.crust ai.d all the straie.r underlain demonstrates;

j

And besides he drew R picter, with onrorn^ i

ife,

Of our President, the Martyr, A BHAIIAM LINCOLN, large as life.

And there is a lady medium, JORDAN by connubial name.
Through them both a revelation jintely to our circle came,
That, in sitch a named location, water, so far down, would flow,
And Petroleum be diakivered, likewise, that there ground below.

Thereupon the drill was darted jest in that partickler spot,
And to work away at borin like Jerusalem we sot.

Through the rock upheaved by N atur down and down the drill we druv ;

Drippin ile come drill and drill-rod to the surfus up above.

Down through limestone, Joliet marble, through conglomerate, sand and
Hint,

Through galena, shade and sandstone, down, of steel and steam by dint,
Through the rock -when on a sudden right slick up the water bust,
Seven hundred and eleven foot below the upper crust !

Ever since from that air well has that air water gushed away,
At the rate of over twice three thousand gallons every day,
Clear as crystal, pure as dimond stuck in air a despot's crown.
It will sarve for everlastin to supply Chicago town.

All the strater intervenin with Petroleum fatly flows ;

Endless ile, etarnal water, to our sperrit friends we owes,
Privileged so, the sperrits told us, proof for > keptirs to supply :

Now then, come, how many dollars will you bet 'tis all your ejeP

Street Drama of Daily Life.

HAVE you seen MJS. FECUTEB in liavensicood ?
Yes.
Well f

Well, nothing can be finer than his scenery.
Ah!

A NEW CRY.

IN England the question is,
" Where are the Police F

'

In Ireland it is
" W here '& STEPIIIKS K

"

[Exeunt.

A FEW MORE CORRELATIVE THOUGHTS.
THE best sort of woman is one who can turn her hand to anything,

trim a boat and a bonnet too.

There is a bankruptcy even in the natural world. The day breaks
and the light fails.

Are jury-masts regulated by the law of storms P

Are you wedded to your own opinions ? Then never court inquiry.
Did you ever meet with a

"
maiden sword ?

" How well one would
match with a single stick !

There is an old book called The Praue of Folly. Authors, actors,
and artists who are suffering from the tffects of too much literary pastry
in the shape of puffs might compile an instructive work, and uaiue it

The Fully of Praise.
A gin-sling does not suit a broken arm.
It may be easy to cook accounts, but it is a very bard matter to digest

them.
The Orange River has its correlative, Lake Leman.
How odd, yet how appropriate it would be, to go to a tournament in

a tilt-cart !

Some people like to argue in a vicious circle ; we prefer to talk in a
virtuous square.

If you jump at conclusions, yon may take a leap in the dark.
It is quite possible to have a brown study in a green room.
What corresponds to an Archdeacou P A cunning priest.
To conclude with an alliteration.

"
Despotism and dry boots" was

our cry during the three sloppy days.

SIR EDWIN LANDSEEK S MOTTO.

GIVE a dog a good name, and hang him.
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THE SEWING-MACHINE.

Draper. "A MOST WONDERFUL INTENTION, INDEED, MOM, AND IT REALLY EXECUTES THE WORK so EFFICIENTLY AND QUICKLY, THAT, 'p

MY WORD, I THINK THEBE'S NOTHING LEFT FOR THE LADIES TO DO NOW BUT TO IMPROVE THEIR INTELLECTS!",

BUMBLE'S COUNTERBLAST AGAINST CENTRA-

LISATION.

DID you ever ! Well I never ! Here 's a turning topsy-turvy
Of the good old British principles, for the sake o" paupers scurvy :

Paternal Government's put down (now the rule of DADDY ceases)

By despotism and MAYNE-force, which I take it them police is !

What becomes of our self-government, if the coals we 're thus hauled

over

By your FARNALLS, and such fellows, as lives on the rates in clover P

Chaps as has their salaries paid 'em out o' your pocket, and mine, Sir,

And yet comes to cheek the guardians, all along o' paupers' whine, Sir.

"Mustn't do this," "Mustn't do that," and "Must do as you're
told," 'tis

Change the water in the casuals' baths, and try how hot and cold 'tis !

Mustn't shut paupers up at night, without bells, gas, or fuel !

Cocker up with beef-tea and wine them that fights shy o' gruel !

Find Union doctors in quinine, cod-liver oil, el ceterer

The expensive things we takes ourselves, when we "re ill and would be
betterer ;

Change sick-ward sheets, and dress bed-sores, not trust to pauper
nurses :

Bless me ! Do they think ratepayers has no bottoms to their purses !

And now they 're kickin' up a row about the casual wards, Sir ;

As if casuals had a right to more than dry bread aud bare boards, Sir !

As if Boards had any business to be payin' a night warder,
For the sake of keepin* wagabonds like them in peace aud order !

As for them as says misfortin' has druv 'em to sich places,
Boards can't be making rules to meet exceptionable cases :

All casuals is bad 'uns, and them as ain't, to start with,
Is certain, in sich company, to ketch more than they can part with.

Wot 's the use o' spendin" money to improve what 's past improvin' f

The police have got enough to do to keep sich varmint movin' :

As for lettin' 'em inside the House, at VILLIERS'S dictation,
It's the small end of that horful wedge you know Centralisation !

And where that comes it's all U. P. with the British Constitootion,

Magna Charta, Habeas Corpus, and our glorious llevolootion :

Our Westries all go to the wall, Police and Press grow stronger :

Englishmen's houses cease to be their castles any longer !

LORDS HIGH MENIAL.

Br one of REUTER'S telegrams we are informed that the KINO OF
PRUSSIA has charged PRINCE BIRON VON COURLAND, Lord High Cup-
bearer, with the mission of proceeding to Brussels to congratulate
LEOPOLD THE SECOND on his accession to the throne. A Lord High
Cupbearer is a very proper officer to attend on a monarch who may be

described as the Landlord of the Spread Eagle, but, when he is sent

out, those to whom he is accredited would rather perhaps be disposed
to welcome him as Lord High Potboy, particularly if he came convey-

ing an acceptable plenty of pots from Potsdam. He might be accom-

panied by the Lord High Post-boy, leaving the Lord High Waiter at

home to preside over the Lords in Waiting, whilst the Lord High
Ostler directed the affairs of the stalls, and the.blacking department was
administered by the Lord High Boots. Employment suitable for such

High Lords as these might be found at the new grand English joint-

stock hotels whose landlords are among the chiefs of the landed

aristocracy.

A Pilgrim in Progress.

THE significant intimation following appears in the'Morning Post:]
" DR. PusEr. The French clerical journals announce that DR. Pussy, on leaving

Bordeaux, proceeded to Orleans on a visit to BISBOP DUPANLOUP."

It is expected that DR. PUSEY will proceed from Orleans to Rome.
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THE NEW WORKHOUSE PORTER.
MASTER PWG. "BLEST IT THEY HASN'T PUT ON A BOBBY! PRETTY STATE WE'RE COMIN' TO, WITH

THEIR CENTRALISATION! LET'S CUT TO LAMBETH."
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357.

TITE Niv> York Herald says that England is
completely prepared to

become Republican, but that the undoubted personal popularity of the

QUEEN will probably sustain the effete monarchy until the time arrives

for transmission of the Crown. But as for an EDWARD THE SEVENTH,
that is out of the question. Are there twenty republicans in England,

deducting Bedlam ?

358.

I wonder the Irish hare not made it a grievance, and a bit of British

tyranny, that only five miles and a half of theirs make seven miles of

ours. Why don't they form an Anti-Saxon Mile League P

359.

Some people are always in extremes. We have long been used to

the absence of even Propriety in the rulers of Spain now it is sought
to make the ruler Prim.

360.

If the story is not a legend, like the Maelstrom, and the watch in

front of Somerset House, there is an awful abyss in the West of

England, and it is called Pen Park Hole. I read, in youth, that it was

unfathomable, also that a clergyman was trying to sound it when the

earth gave way, and he disappeared for ever. Is there such a hole, and
has it been sounded ? Years ago I put a letter into the local papers,

asking these questions civilly, but the ill-mannered ignorant bumpkins
of the region never wrote to the obliging editors in reply to me.

861.

The operation for strabismus would be hateful to a Brahmin, because

he would lose his cast. I wonder whether SIB CHARLES WOOD knows
this.

362.

That was very well put in the London Review an excellent paper,

by the way. Talking of invitations which you don't want to accept, it

said that you had a right to argue thus. My friend who asks me
should have but one object the giving me pleasure. If I feel that it

would give me more pleasure to stay away, I promote his views by
refusing his invitation. Argal, 1 am justified in regretting a previous
engagement, or having to be in the country, or whatever occurs to me
as least likely to be an undetected whacker.

363.

Chasuble, Dalmatic, and Tunicle, are now stated to be articles that
no well appointed church can be without. I shall turn Quaker.

864.

PERE HTACINTHTS'S last sermons proved, it seems, inter alia, that

nobody in any age had ever been truly pure who had not been also

within the pale of the Roman Catholic Church. " Well done, well

done, HYACINTHUS, my son," as TUACKEBAY wrote. But the fact is

that since, thanks to Zephyrns, you got that awkward knock on the
head from the quoit, you have talked nothing but nonsense. Come, my
fable is as good as yours.

365.

Shooting Folly as it flies is, of course, a sportsman's work, but it is

well to take an occasional shot at Wisdom as it struts.]

366.

LoNorros has a chapter in which he shows that Interrogations con-
duce to the sublime. Not, I think, when they are addressed, on behalf
of a criminal, to the Mad-Doctor.

367.

There is a good dinner-table story, and it was told me by my friend
Ma. LAYARD. In the East, I forget exactly where, there is a tax
called I forget exactly what. But it was imposed by a travelling
Oriental magnate upon the inhabitants of a village, who brought him
everything he wanted to eat. He then laid on this tax as compensation
for the wear and tear of his teeth.

868.

Scratching instead of knocking at the door of the royal apartment
was said to be

"
a French refinement." I should have thought that it

had been introduced by KINS JAMES THE FIRST of England, and SIXTH
of Scotland, only he declared that scratching was too great a luxury
for a Subject.

369.
I liked that dismal Coliseum in the Regent's Park, and all its dreary

shows. I have been nobly pensive (like BOLINGBROKE) mt a-t>is to the
dirty old eagle beside the Swiss lake. The Lisbon earthquake exhibi-
tion was excessively good. There was another, in London, soon after

1092, representing that year's earthquake in Jamaica, and the show was
suppressed by QUEEN MABY, as profane.

370.
So our dear old Dodo's fame is vindicated at last. He will never

know it, being extinct such is life. But PHOFESSOKOWEN has obtained

bones which enable him to say that the picture in the Museum was in

all probability taken from a living specimen. This will rejoice the heart

of a bard who pathetically sang, some years ago, touching the Twice
Killed bird

" But don't deny the Dodo ;

That wound* my Yery heart"

871.

I may agree with NOVALIS that not the worst criticism of true

philosophy is its communicability, but I hope that you will all agree
with me that the truest philosopher communicates least of his philosophy
and talks about the last novel, and its stupidity. I don't mean

yours, Baows.
872.

On the Swedish railways the guards, I read, are compelled to have

surgical knowledge enough to be of some use in case ot an accident.

This may prevent some Vmtricidc, as the Yankees call it. But why
should not a train carry a medical man, as a ship does '( There are

heaps of clever young fellows who would jump at the position and
what chances they would have of fascinating heiresses in frights.

873.

You will do no good at the theatres, until the right to hiss is as mnch

recognised as the right to clap. Abstractedly, these rights are equal,
but just hiss, and you'll have a dozen snobs crying "shame," a fool

next you will remark to his friend that it is
"

illiberal," and a policeman
will probably say that you

"
had better be quiet." And though a

claque may be sent in to applaud, it is called a conspiracy if a group
agree to condemn.

374.

Here is an odd bit from a provincial obituary I "11 read it to you.
"Died on the 21st instant, at so and so, MRS. SUSANNAH something,
aged fifty-five. Sue was the mother of the three children born about
fifteen years ago." There is something awful in this. Who were the

Three Children P I know no more than NEBUCHADNEZZAR.

375.

Poet READE has so will not be Read.

878.
Some recent verdicts seem to prove that the real derivation of

"
Jury

"

is
"
something to swear at."

377.

A heavy dessert of raw fruit is a barbarism. You never see anything
of that sort on my table only trillibubs, as folks who talked slang said
in MASSINGEH'S time.

378.

What to drink, the very last thing before the slips go, is a question
which much troubles the wise and good. I impart to you the deliberate
sentence of several of the great Epicureans of London, myself included,
when I say that the right thing has not yet been discovered, but that a

I glass of the driest Champagne is the least wrong. Therefore, let it go
round.

379.

Fortified Water is a good name for Grog.

380.

A young friend of "mine, home from a very classical school, correctly
informed me the other day that onyx was so called from its likeness in

colour to the human nail. Glancing at bis paws I said, with my kindly
smile,

"
Surely not onyx ; jet ?

" He blushed, and went to 'tis bea-

room, returning a cleanlier youth. That is the way to improve without

annoying the young.
331.

What do you mean by saying that you heard what you have been
telling, from

"
lots of fellows

"
at the Club to-day P You heard it from

three, and no more. It is rather from carelessness ab9ut truth, than
from intentional lying, that there is so much falsehood in the world a
remark made by the late SAMUEL JOHNSON.

382.

An Italian proverb says, Beware of a reconciled enemy. The warning
does not concern me, as when I offend, I make a point of going past
any possible reconciliation, but some of yon may be less candid. They
should put such mottoes into kisses, instead of the idiotic inventions of
the confectioner's clerk.

383.

Do you know that women were Impressed, in the time of WILLIAM
THE THIRD P I do not mean impressed by the excellence of his character
or the bigness of his nose, but to serve on board his ships as nurses,
sempstresses, and laundresses, ten to a ship. I spex they could be got
now without the formality.

384.

A fiend has given me two bad half-crowns, and I do not know in the
least how to bestow them. They would have been useful at Christmas-
box time, but that is, happily, over. The coin is too large to hand to a
pew-opener or a box-keeper. 1 will sell them to any of you for four

shillings.



50 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [FEBRUARY 3, I860.

I

1
'

:

i'

s

'IT'S THE PACE THAT KILLS."

Miss Rattleton (who means Waltzing).
"
OH, I DID NOT SAY '

STOP,' MR. PLDMPLET."

Mr. Plumpley (utterly blown, in gasps).
" 'MSURE yon MOSTBETIRED "

[Andjoins the Card-players.

THE LOST LIQUOR.

(A Poemfor the Public.)

ALAS ! where is the good old ale,

The brave strong beer of yore ? j

That famous liquor is on sale,
At any tap no more.

A few old farmers, here and there,

May brew right stingo still ;

But you scarce meet it anywhere,
Go wheresoe'er you will.

That ale, the "jolly good and old," j

The good old Bishop sung ;

'Twould warm the heart, as down it rolled,
And tingle on the tongue.

That mighty ale cheered copper nose,
And, nearly as might be,

Rejoiced the soul like some grand close

Of some old English glee.

'Twas never merry world since first

The beer-engine began.
Beer is a creature to be nursed,

As tenderly as Man.
Whatever makes it vapid flow,
Doth good stuff grievous wrong.

Man wants a little beer below,
And wants that little strong.

Nothing from Spain.

TUB following pithy announcement appeared the other

morning in the Paris Correspondence of the Post :

" We get nothing from Spain to-day."

This would be a safe stereotype for a City article. It

might be otherwise worded as
"
Nothing to-day of interest

from Spanish capital." In commercial circles there is a
confident expectation that the Spanish dividends will be paid
on the Greek Calends.

CONUNDRUM.

(From Colwdl Hatclmey.)

IP a vegetable went out hunting what would it wear ?

Turnip-tops.

MRS. SAWPIT'S POLITICAL SENTIMENTS.

MK. PUNCH, DEAR SIB,
MY husband, SAMPSON SAWPIT, will, I suppose from what I

read in our Weekly paper, soon become an elector. As 1 tell him he

ought to be much obliged to those Kind gentlemen who take as much
interest in him, as if he was A baby. Indeed, more so than many of

them Do who are batchelors. I wish now that every thing is being
reformed, that somebody would endeavour to reform SAMPSON'S Habits,
for tho' he is a 6-pound house-holder, I can't prevail on him to wear

Shakespeare's Collars. I mean to buy him a Pink sattin tye and make
him very smart, when he goes up to the hustings to Vote for the

Pop'lar candidate, and I should like him, if it was possible, to put on
Lemon Kid gloves and take his Hands out of his pockets. I do Know
what is Etiquette having been for upards of 5 years upper house maid
at SIR LOPTUS STABCHINGTON'S, where we had All the Fashionable

Romances, and neither cock nor me ever went To church without a

Scented pockethandkerchief. My young lady gave me for a Wedding
Present LORD CHESTEKFIELD'S Advice to his sons, and now and then
when SAMPSON is at Tea, 1 begin to read portions Aloud to him, but

you should see what a Scowl disfigures his Forehead, and how he
snatches his Fiddle from the Wall, and Plays till 1 of his Strings snap,
Rule britanma.

I believe that SAMPSON is a Great orator at his club, but he never
talks on politics to me. I am so afraid that they '11 be making him
A m : p : It 's no use attempting to Reason with him he won't listen

to Argument. None of 'em ever Do 1 believe that have a Voice in the

house, but tho' he is Such a Party man, they can't say of him as of

Some I could name, that he's not Over Bright. I'm almost certain

if he Gets into Power, that he "11 lay a Tax on crinoline and take it

off tobacco, simply because one is of no use to him, and tother is.

As I tell him, it he was a Blind man, he'd be for laying a heavy
Duty on light. He acknowledges that he'd like to Tax the lord

mayor's Coach, which is Cruel and Selfish considering how it Amuses
the clildren and dou't cost us Any thing. It 's my firm Opinion that

men ought to have nothing to do with "ways and means." As for their
much Talked-about

"
budgets

"
I suppose (tho' I never saw One) that

they 're little better than Bags of O's and ends or what we call snippets.
I always read the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXTRA'S speech, and seeing
what a large Family he has to provide for, and how he must be bothered

by one boy pulling his Coat this way, and another boy pulling his

sleeve that, I think it Does him credit. Still there are many items
which don't Figure there as they would if / had to dispense the
Extras. For instance, there's Gunpowder (not for blowing up our
enemies but for clearing the copper) and stone blue. The CHAN-
CELLOR OF THE EXTRAS never puts them into his budgets though I'll

be bound they bear an Awful duty Because no one complains but us
who do clear-starching at home. I 'm not an alarmist but, 1 shouldn't
be surprised if there 's a gunpowder Explosion when we ladies have set

Things a little To rights and got a Mill of our own. So no more at

Present from SAKAH SAWm _

Twig Folly.

Flunkeyism in the Nursery.

THE Telegrams informed us the other day that
"
the QUEEN os

SPAIN gave birth to a Prince." We suppose
"
a Prince

" means
"
a

Son." But this style of announcement might be copied in high
life; thus: "The Countess of Highbury gave birth to a Viscount,"
or in the case of a younger son,

" The Countess of Shy bury gave birth

to an Honourable," and so forth. The idea is good, and would keep
the middle-class well posted up in the Peerage. _ We hope that Queen,
and Prince are doing well.

FROM OUR OWN "LANCET."

IF, as is asserted, the Cattle Disease is only the Small-pox, we have
but to modify the Golden Rule, and do unto the Cow what we make
the Cow do unto us.
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SO EARLY IN THE MORNING.
E hear there is to be a new
Club, called The One o'Clock
Club. In order to get it up,
the prompters and secretary
are working like well, say,"

like one o'clock !

" What
do the MRS. CAUDLES say
to this? The One o'Clock

Club, ladies, is to be open
at all hours; during the large

hours, and during the small

hours. The qualifications
will be a power of consuming
not less than a certain quan-
tity of stimulants ;

of puffing
an uncertain amount of to-

bacco; of being able to tell

one good story, guarantee-

ing a new one every other

^_^ . month. Each member must
know the words (at least) of

one song, and the tune as well, if possible. No one admitted who holds

the unsound opinion that supper is unwholesome, or that every one

ought to be in bed by twelve o'clock at the latest. The DUKE OP BEDFORD
will not be asked to be Chairman of the Committee. Supposing this

Club able to get any life into it, we are afraid that, as it must consist

only of late members, it will soon be defunct.

A SEASONABLE BEAR-STORY.

AUTHENTICITY is the striking attribute of the following story, told in

the
" A BBAR ON FIRE. The guardians of the Garden of Plants, Paris, were lately

surprised by hearing extraordinary howling procue I from tna bc:ir-pit Ongoing
t" ttio sjwit they found that one of the beara w,is onfiro; and, after vatnly attempt-
ing to extinguish the flumes by rolling the poor animal on the ground, they at last

succeeded in plunging him into the large basin of water intended as a bath for him
anil his fellows. It appears that the boar's fur was set on fire by one of the new fire-

work playthings, which a mischievous person had lighted and thrown into the pit"

The foregoing statement affords decisive proof of the extraordinary
sagacity of the bear, which people in general are not aware of. Under
ordinary circumstances the attendants of wild beasts do not trust

themselves with bears. Who has ever seen one of the keepers at the
'/, lological Gardens venture into the bear-pit P Some time ago, some-
where in Switzerland was it not at Berne ? a man tumbled into one,
and the bears instantly ate him up. But when a bear is on fire, which
does not happen every day, he then becomes the most tractable of

animals, insomuch that, as is related in the foregoing anecdote, he will

suffer himself to be rolled on the ground in order to be put out, and
submit to be plunged into the basin of water provided as a bath for him
and his fellows. They, too, with a sagacity even greater than his own,
and with a fellow-feeling which bears have never had credit for, abstain
from all interference with the exertions of the men who are trying to
rescue their companion. Of course it took several men to roll the bear
on the ground, unless the bear was a very little bear. One hardly
knows which most to admire, the intelligence of the burning bear, and
his companions, or the gallantry of the guardians who entered the bear-

pit in reliance on the knowledge of a peculiarity in the nature of bears
which Ma. TIMES may, or may not, insert in the next edition of his

entertaining and instructive work, Things not Generally Known.

Private Theatricals.

AN amateur performance came off the other evening at the house of
LADY PAINTER, and achieved, the gossips say, a most remarkable
success. The play that was performed was a fashionable version of the
piece called Masks and Faces. Nearly all the ladies present took a part
in the performance ; for, though they were invited simply to a dance,
they had their faces covered with such masks of rouge and pearl powder,
that scarcely a square inch of their complexion was left visible.

FENIAN SELP-GOVERNMEXT.

THE Fenians wanted a good cry. Those of them that have been sen-
tenced to penal servitude would want that no longer if their warders
only let them howl. As to the rest that remain at large, the most
suitable cry for them would be, "The Autonomyof the Lunatic Asylum !"

CAKDS IN THB CASUAL WARD. Amongst the vagabonds who fill

the casual wards some pass the night in card-playing. Of course, knaves
arc trumps.

THE FIX OF THE FORTY.

(StE EDWIN LANDSEER ckosett President of the Academy, January 24M,
SIR EDWIN refutes : Hie Sleeting u adjournedfor a meat.)

UNDER the punch-bowl and the pepper-boxes,
In conclave the Academicians sat;

.ICs'ii' had figured them as dogs or foxes,
Lion or mouse, eagle or blinking bat.

Some whose intrusion there keeps out their betters ;

Some who bring thither honours bravely won :

As far as U. A. go, all
" men of letters,"

Though other title to that rank be none.

The men, to whose hands English Art is given
To hold high, but who, some times, let it drop ;

Those who think their receipts prove Art has thriven,
And claim to keep school, when they but keep shop.

The few who feel Art has great work to do,
And that the Academicians ought to do it ;

The many who all strain and stir eschew,
Knowing what '

rotten will be first to rue it.

The small men who on R.A. stilts look smaller,
The big men who 'd show bigger, seen apart

From this crowd, where the pigmies hold them taller,

As they are, gauged by measure of the mart,
Than e'en Art's Auakim, beyond their border :

Those who like sword or sceptre wield the brush,
And those who work, like journeymen, to order,
And from their studios bar one colour blush.

The conclave's task, to choose a man for bearing
Their President's red robe and golden chain

Both articles that seem the worse for wearing,
Judging by those who 've worn them, reign by reign :

The stately shade of REYNOLDS frowned about them,
WEST'S Quaker ghost stared emptily around,

E'en LAWRENCE'S smooth spectre seemed to doubt them,
And SHEB'S small shadow brooded near the ground.

REYNOLDS, whose well-spent life in struggle ended
With petty plots, small quarrels, scorns undue,

Who lived to spurn the tree that he had tended,
And from its withering shade his age withdrew.

How had he wondered, in the transformation

Art's craft, means, patrons, all have undergone.
To find his Forty scorning all mutation,
No new lights owned, and no new blood laid on.

The same close-guarded pale, the same aversion

Young power to welcome or to honour old :

The same worn ruts as guarded from incursion ;

Practice as petty, theory as
cold_.

No recognition of the growth within,
No satisfaction of the needs without,

The laurel of performance still to win,
The buds of promise still a case of doubt.

The'conclave's met, with closed doors, as beseemeth
Cardinals or Academies in throe ;

In choosing Popes or Presidents who deemeth

Liymen have wills to speak, or wits to know ?

At length the vote is cast ; attendant Muses
Of art and history, wondering, record,

A great man's chosen ; but the man refuses

And they who hoped and feared alike are floored !

Was "t that SIR EDWIN thought the place above him,
Or that he thought himself above the place ?

Was 't that he better loved the crowds that love him ?

Would rather live for great work than for base ?

Was't that the Academy would less be winners,
Than he a loser, by that cbain opprest f

Was 't that he shirked the speeches at tke dinners,
Or that the Lions sat upon his chest ?

Whate'er the cause, the Academy is baffled,

And cannot boast a LANDSEER on its throne ;

What if the robe and chain were to be raffled,

And trust the hazard of the die alone P

Mi- thinks that were as wise mode of selection,

As this by ballot, with closed doors, eyes, ears ;

Or choose the worst, and to the world's objection,

Reply,
" Was he not chosen by his Peers !

"
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THE FESTIVE SEASON.

(THE HOUSE IS FULL OP VISITORS. REGINALD SLEEPS IN HIS FATHER'S BEDROOM.)

Papa,.
" WHY, HOW 's THIS, REGINALD ? NOT IN BED YET ? IT 's KEABLY FOUR O'CLOCK ! Yon SHOULD HATS BBBN ASLEEP

HOPBS AGO !

"

Reginald. "HAW ! AND PRAY, WHY xs ir PARTICULAR, PAPA ?"

THE MEXICAN DUET.

Arranged for MR. SEWAHD and H.I.M. the EMPEROB Louis

NAPOLZON.

Mr. Seward. Now, Louis N., I want, to know,
When joa '11 get out of Mexico ?

Your stopping there is quite a blow
At our great doctrine called MONROE.

Louis Nap. France takes no bidding from a foe,

I know what to her name I owe,
No threats from BUNKUM, BOSH, & Co.,
Shall have the power to make me go.

Mr. Seward. Now, really, if you answer so,

We must commence to pick the crow.

Louis Nap. The crow, indeed your notion 's low,
The eagle's form my banners show.

Mr. Seward. And we ain't got no eagle, no ?

As good a bird as yours, man dean.

Louis Nap. 1 The sovereign whom I took in tow,
I mesn to keep in state quo.

Mr. Seward. Be off, and rest content to sow
New kingdoms on the banks of Po.

Louis Nap. Such chatf as that be pleased to stow,
And in one boat let 's try to row.

Acknowledge MAXIMILIAN.
Mr. Seward. 0!
Louis Nap. And then my word is

"
Eastward, ho !

"

Mr. Seward. Persuade me not. Our people, slow

To wrath, beam with rage to glow.
Louis Nap. } The guns of Prance, in thundering row,

Will act upon that heat like I'eau.

Mr. Seward. Now, each has.drawn his longest bow.

Louis Nap. We will not let the quarrel grow.
Mr. Seward. But will you go your home untoe ?

Louis Nap. Untoe a goose one answers
"
Eo."

- not worth a JOB.

out of Mexico.
Both.

COMPETITION IN THE TEMPLE.

ACCORDING to a contemporary "a sort of competitive examination

for the Readership of the Temple," now vacant, is going on at the

Temple Church. There were 130 candidates for this office, but the

Benchers of the Inner Temple, with whom the appointment for this

time rests, have reduced their numbers by 130, leaving half-a-dozen to

compete for it by celebrating divine service each in his turn. So two

of these reverend gentlemen did duty last Sunday week, two last

Sunday, and the last two will have their innings in the reading desk

and the pulpit on Sunday, Feb. 4. This certainly seems all fair enough,

but is not the sense of justice, rather than that of reverence, gratified

by the exhibition of six parsons reading, praying, and preaching against

each other for a situation ? Does not this competition in surplices look

a little too much like jumping in sacks ?

Balance of Evils.

"
IT is a painful thing," said JONES, who had been deceived,

"
to have

pretended friends, and to find them out."
"
Yes," said BROWN,

"
but

that can happen seldom. The plague of life is that you are alwaj s

liable to find them at home.^
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

Ifirtiiiitj fHrmbrnJ of tfjc Sritisfl)

JtkljaUl uaurtrnncB on ir. C. SJ. Bn.nrtt !

SEE the proud SPIAKBB, re-elected, stand,
The (treat Crown Lawyers upon either hand

PALMKR, who edited the Boot of Praise,
And COLLIER, who the painter's skill displays.
Above them LORD LLANOVER points doth moot
With CAPTAIN GROSVENOR, smoking a cheroot. ]

Then see a splendid ring, its centre, BRIGHT,
Grimly preparing for Reform to fight,
"I'were a good omen should his stubborn will

Yield to the chain nf intellectual MILL,
O'er whom TOM HUGHES, a man of brains and wit,
Still praises Yankeedom. nor heeds its split.

The blind, clear-sighted FAWCETT means hard knocks,
And so does TORRENS, he who ousted Cox.
There fiery ROEBUCK wields his ready lance,
And veteran BROUGHAM hurries home from France.
Then mark LORD CHAMWOETH with his awful mace,
And CLARENDON with discontented face,

ARGYLL'S bright hair, the gallant GRANVILLE'S form,
And KEDCLIFFE, peering for a coming storm.

tlajora nvnc canamus, Public. Lo !

The great Reform Bill (lands, a thing of snow.
Assistance RUSSELL, GLADSTONE, GOSCHEN, brinf,
While DERBY, DIZZY, WALPOLE, missiles fling.

The pipe may hint of smoke the broom may mean
That something's coming to make all things clean.

PEEL, who "
resigned

"
(are you avized of that ?)

To FORTESCUB hands over howling Pat.

Marches the gentle, rogue-reprieving GRIT,
And STAFFORD NOBTHCOTE various things doth ssy.
In tranquil slumber MILKER GIBSON lies,

Regardless of F. KELLY'S beer-boy cries.

And CHARLEY WOOD serene contempt displays
For Naval Lords who tug in different ways,
One, CLARENCE PAGET, of the frank replies,
The other, PAXINGTON, who seems so wise.

Outside, and to the left, LORD NGRTII BROOK'S tact

Instructs the younger GLADSTONE how to act.

Two fiery pigs you see enrich the show,
This pulls at CABDWKLL, and that tugs at LOWE.
The CABDWEI.L pig, Aau-seant, who madly squeaks,
Hints at Jamaican niggers and their freaks.

The gallant HARTINGTON with pride displays
The British soldier to the British gaze,
While KINGLAKE taunts, in words best left unsaid,
A libellous doll he 'd better put to bed.

BULWER and LAYADD in one chaiiot ride,
'Tis a great inkstand, each great author's pride.
While ViLLiths drops the sentimental tear,

And STANLEY states what all are glad to hear.

VOL. L.
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High on the right SIR MORTON PETO wheels

COWPER who shows the astonishment he feels.

A hint that bold Contractors soon push through

Things which the Board of Works finds hard to do.

HOHSMAN, tbe oratorio, near them clings.

Rehearsing paragraphs with pointed stings,

While vocal WHALLEY (since the House insists)

Obeys "sing, sing" and HARVEY LEWIS lists.

The noble ELCHO on an Armstrong speeds,

DE GREY and DUFFEHIN are his toiling steeds,
"

Fiery, tlie fiery DUKE," (King Lear's the phrase)

Hastes, a brave fireman, to Ins favourite blaze,

While STANSFELD, by his friends unfairly sold,

Sits, a dejected party,
in the cold.

Tantcene ardmis ? See mitres twain.

Two theologians meet with huge disdain.

The POPE'S tiara bold GEORGE BOWYER crowns

Beneath the British bishop's WHITESIDE frowns.

Last man of all, CLANRICARDE, virtuous swell,

Who does not look particularly well.

fiticlj arc tf)f Iratfms iHrmfjcrs* of flje

tni #lr. &.

THE ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

Thursday, February 1, 1866. The new Parliament met. MR. DENI-
SON was for the third time elected Speaker. MR. DISRAELI complained
that a Conservative had not been allowed to second the nomination of

a gentleman unanimously approved. MR. GLADSTONE intimated that

he had assumed the leadership of the House, and hoped for support.
He gracefully alluded to the difficulty any one must feel who succeeded
LORD PALMERSTON. "What shall the man do that cometh after the

king?" MR. BRIGHT complained that Members who dined with the

SPBAKER were obliged to wear Court dress, or uniform. Swearing then

commenced, and was heard, at intervals, until the following Tuesday,
when the Session was inaugurated in the usual manner. Mr, Punch
has no particular remark to make upon the preliminary proceedings,

except to note that about a fourth of the new House consists of new
men, and that the old ones seem awfully afraid lest the novi homines

should not behave themselves properly. We trust that such anticipa-
tions are unfounded, and that the various hints given by the SPEAKER,
and others, on the day of meeting, will produce the desired effect of

enforcing tolerable conduct in such persons as STUART MILL, FAWCETT,
THOMAS HUGHES, and other thoughtless youths. Mr. Punch's co-

operation, for the purpose of preserving order, may be relied upon
throughout a Session which promises to afford him much matter for

pensive contemplation.

THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL.

(With some genuine criticism.)

IF any one wants to

see Lady Teazle well

played let him go to

the St. James's, and
see Miss HERBERT
in that character.

I do not say an
admirer ofSHERIDAN
will be pleased with
the performance as

a whole : if he ex-

pects nothing from
the rest of the com-

pany engaged in the

representation of this

model comedy, verily
he will not be dis-

appointed. The
School for Scandal
has proved a hit,

and to several people
it is, absolutely,
an entire novelty.

Gallery and pit
crowd to see it, and
have a general idea

that it is by DION
BOUCICATTLT Or

SHAKSPEARE ; the gallery inclining'to SHAKSPEAKB. They thoroughly enjoy every
touch of nature, and not a point escapes them.
The dress circle have seen it somewhere else, and tell one another confidentially

that it isn't a new piece. Somebody better informed than his neighbours
observes out loud for their information,

" New piece ! I should think not. Why
I recollect ;

its being played" here he becomes vague, and after attempting to

recall various theatrical recollections of his childhood, wherein Pantomime is

strongest, he winds up with a general date "Oh, many years ago." A minority
have come to see it because it

'

SHERIDAN'S. *

In one or two private boxes the ladies, if suddenly questioned as to the author-

ship will venture upon SIR E. LYTTON BULWEB. The holders of stalls are

there because Miss HERBERT appears in a new character, and care nothing as to

authorship.

During the screen scene they speculate upon the plot in this fashion.

1*^ Young Lady (to Gentleman.) That old fellow (meaning SIR PETER) will tell the

secret.

Young Gentleman (pretending superior knowledge.) No, he won't.
Znd Young Ludy (to elderly Gentleman). Does Sir Oliver (meaning SIR PETER) tell

(refers to bill) Joseph who ia behind the screen P

Elderly Gentleman (prob/tbly Uncle). No, no (correcting himself by the dim light

of memory.) Yes; but that's Sir Peter,,
not Sir Otioer (feels a little uncertain after

this statement and refers to bill ; satisfied and becomes authoritative.) Yes, that 's

Sir Peter and the other's not Joseph, it's Charles (faltering) Sir Charles (refers
to bill again and picks himself up) no Charles Surface.
At the end of ths Act lite comment upon the Scene is

"
that was very good,

wa>n'tit?"
Tlie curtain has fallen, Miss HERBERT has re-appeared, and the stalls talk about

what they 've seen.

1st Young Lady (enthusiastically). Oh, I have enjoyed
that very much.
Her Papa (impressively). Yes, it does one good to see

one of the old Comedies on the stage.
2nd Young Lady (surprised). Is it an old piece ?

Her Papa (amused by the question). Old ? lt!was written

ah! (not being quite clear upon this point, he deprecates
her youth) it was written (jocosely) before you were born
or thought of.

Isi Young Lady. Wasn't it by SHERIDAN KNOWLES?
Her Papa (not liking to app'.ar puzzled). Yes : that is

(dubiously as if SHERIDAN KNOWLKS had not written the

whole of it.) Yes yes. (Changes the subject).

Another Young Lady (to herfriend). How did you like

that dress of Lady Teazle 's ? (This difficult subject occupies
several minutes.)

Young Gentleman (from Oxford, who is going to a fancy
ball in, a few days). Did they wear moustachios with

powder ?

His Friend (rather annoyed at being asked). They P Who ?

Oxford Man. Why, the fellows in this reign. (Looks at

his playbill.)
His Friend (determining upon a course of engaging half-

candour.) Well, I don't know exactly what reign it is in.

(Refers to bill and is disappointed.)
Oxford Man (in an offhand manner, meant to convey that

he is really very well up in history). Oil, one of the

GEORGES.
His Friend. I don't think they wore powder ; let me see

when did (thinks ofa word that willpose hisfriend pretty

considerably) periwigs come in ?

Oxford Man (who has hitherto carelessly associated the

name with periwinkles and earwigs). Well, the periwig, (ad-
vances very cautiously) the periwig, was, er after the

curls (gets into deep water) in the JAMESES' period (won-
ders what he means, and repeats to see if he can find out)

Yes, in (slovly) the JAMESES' time (flounders hopelessly).
His Friend (has half tt mind to say,

"
Ah, but there were

four Jameses", but substitutes). Which JAMBS ?

Oxford Man (getting out of the mess cleaerlu). Oh, it 's all

mucU the same thing. (Determines to read up GIBBON or

somebody, and changes the conversation.)
\st Swell to frit Sioell (lounging with their backs to the

Orchestra), HERBERT 's doosid good in it.

2nd Swell. Oh, doosid. (Uses his opera-glasses vaguely.)
1st Swell (critically). It 's a doosid good piece, too.

2nd Swell (not to be outdone in criticism). Yas : not bad :

but ar nothing without the acting.
\st Swell (who finds it too much trouble to think any

more). Yas; p'raps so : yas.

What do you think of that, Mr. Punch? If I say that

these are sketched from life, will you believe,

Yours honestly, LITTLE Ton EAVES.

LEGAL INTELLIGENCE. A Smart yonng Articled Clerk,

hearing it stated by a lecturer that
" man is merely a

machine," remarked,
" Then I suppose an attorney may

be said to be a Suing machine."
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THE WANTS OF DAILY-PAPER LIFE.

, Having been in-

formed by a friend who
was reading the paper,
which be subsequently
kept all to himself for

exactly one hour and a

half, that there was
"
nothing in it," 1 was

obliged to put up with

the advertieement-
shcet. Becoming in-

terested in the wants
and necessities of my
fellow-creatures, I

rummaged among the

contents of a waste-

paper drawer, and from
the dead leaves of the
last few weeks I made
the following extracts :

BOY WANTED to
wait at table and be

generally useful ; about 5

feetl. Upper Livery found.

".Now," said I to

myself,
"
wbat cause

produces this effect P
"

Evidently the Boy was
wanted by a family that

had already employed
one, because they were

possessed of an "upper
livery." The height of

the former youth was,
when he first came,
under five feet, or

exactly five feet one
;

and the boy having,
with the startling rapidity of fungus growth, shot up to five feet three while the livery was
yet new, the necessity for his dismissal became obvious. Hence the advertisement.
Let me present you with another :

TO YOUNG
!
NOBLEMEN or GENTLEMEN. A young man of good address, age 23,

would like an ENGAGEMENT as HUMBLE COMPANION. Has a practical knowledge of photography,
ondentmd* carpentering, turning, or bookbinding, cleaning guns or rifles; can ride or drive, and make him-
self useful in any capacity. To travel or otherwise.

CThis strikes me as emanating from Uriah H(ep, Junior. Uriah, you recollect, was so very
"umble. I try to picture to myself a humble companion, and find that I must begin by
imagining a proud young nobleman or a haughty young gentleman. I see the humble
companion crawling in on all-fours into his patron's room in the morning, carrying the hot-
water can in his mouth, as the blind man's dog does the tray. I seem to see him sneaking
off, still on all-fours, with the proud young nobleman's boots, fawning on him when he conies
down to breakfast, and begging for bits of toast to he placed on the tip of his nose until at
the word of command given by the proud young nobleman, he shall toss it up in the air, catch
it in his mouth, and be satisfied with his morning's meal His morning's occupation will be
to photograph the proud or haughty nobleman or gentleman in various attitudes. I don't

quite see the
"
carpentering," unless a pigstye or fowl-house has to be built, or any little

repairs are needed in the house. "Turning" applies to lathe-turning, in wood or ivory,
organ turning, or turning round and round when, in obedience to the haughty one's wish,
he dances a saraband to amuse his master. Turning should also include turning white, or

red, or green, when put before the fire, like the chemically-prepared pictures of the chameleon.
But picturing all this to myself, I can't fancy Uriah Heep, Junior.
Next .

fTO ARTISTS. A gentleman, having a large house, in the bcft part of Islington, is desirous
-I of meeting with a brother ARTIST to JOIN him, and to SHARE his STUDIO, use of lay figure, if agreeable.

"
Now," said I to myself,

"
here 's an effect : what 's the cause P

" Why was this adver-
tisement inserted ? The reason is patent : he has a

"
large house in the best part of Islington."

There's a picture of dreariness for you! In it is a bare, dismal-looking, cold, draughty
studio, untenanted save by the lay figure. The lonely artist and the lay figure together,
face to face, in front of the wretched little unwholesome stove that makes a faint pretence of

warming the cheerless apartment. He enters into conversation with this lay figure: he and
the lay figure together decide upon this advertisement : he hopes the lay figure will make
himself agreeable to any companion who may offer himself; and he makes the willingness
of the lay figure to join in the suggested arrangement a condition of its joint use. The
solitary of Islington has, in fact, become thoroughly unhinged, and requires some genial
spirit to join him. What a sensational legend might be written on the subject of the artist
and the lay figure ! The genial brother might attempt to dispel these vapours by proceeding
to dress the figure up as a clergyman, call it clerical and lay rolled into one, poke bis melan-
choly friend in the ribs, dance round the studio, and sing of Merry Islington once more.
In the next I find the subject for a cartoon and several smaller pictures : ,

A GENTLEMAN who is dispensing with his second COACHMAN wishes to RECOM-^* MEND him. He is honest sober, and trustworthy, and without possessing any showy qualities, is well
qualified to drive young ladies or an old lady or gentleman.

The Cartoon would be "A Gentleman dis-

pensing with his Second Coachman." Isn't that

grand 'i What an impressive ceremony ! The
Gentleman, in flowered dressing-gown and
Turkish smokidg-cap, with bright slippers upon
his gentlemanly feet, blessing with one hand
the kneeling figure of the Second Coachman (in

powdered wig), while iu the oth:-r he raises aloft

the illuminated parchment whereon is written
the terms of the dispensation. I need not dwell
on the accessories

; but if any of your admirable
!'! inclined to take the hint, let them
rlook the form of tin; first Coachman in

the background. He has been already dipeuscd
with, and should, I think, he weeping bitterly,

or, from another point of view of his character,
smiling serenely, from cherubic heights, upon the

figure of the Second Coachman.
The Second Coachman is not showj, but

he diioet young ladies. There's a subject for

one of your young men, Mr. Punch! What a

lovely team, with Cupid as postilion on. the,

leaders of an eight-in-hand! He drives an old

laHy, or an old gentleman. I see him saying,"
Gently, gently !

"
to some frisky old dowager,

or breathing a stout old gentleman up a hill.

That will do for the present, my dear Ptmth.

Receive the assurance, &c.,

RUSTICUS ExrzciAHS.

A SHORT WAY WITH MUSSULMAN
PILGRIMS.

AT the instance of the EMPEROR OF THE
FRENCH, a Sanitary Conference of delegates from
the Great European Powers is about to meet
at Constantinople with the view of taking mea-
sures to prevent the generation of cholera,
occasioned by the accumulations of filth which
attend the periodical pilgrimages to Mecca,
and other sites of the shrines of MAHOMET.
Some obstacle to the operations necessary for

the enforcement of cleanliness is expected to

arise from the fanaticism of the dirty pilgrims.
Fanaticism originates the evil, dirt, whence

cholera springs. The Conference will have to

strike at the root of that evil.

Their proper course will be to remove the
Kaaba Stone from Mecca, and MAHOMET'S Coffin
from Medina.
MAHOMET'S Coffin can be deposited in the

British Museum.
The Kaaba Stone can be set up in the Louvre.
Or:-
Tlie Kaaba Stone could be placed in the

British Museum, and the Louvre could receive
MAHOMET'S Coffin.

For the choice between the Kaaba Stone and
the Coffin of MAHOMET, M. DHODYN DE LHDTS
and EABL RUSSELL might, on the part of their

respective Governments, toss up.

WASHING PUT OUT. .

IT has been suggested that the fellows who not

only avail themselves of workhouse shelter and
fare, but who destroy their clothes in order to

be re-clad at the rate-payers' expense, should
be rendered all the fitter for new garments by
means of ten minutes' lavation. The spout of a

fire-engine is to supply the douche. la the case
of the worst class this might not be improper
treatment, and it would enable the officials to

add a line to the triumphant chant in which the
offenders proclaim their character :

Sturdy Beggar.
Here we are, and here we goes,
We are the beggars that tears up our clothes !

Officials.

And we are the beadles that turns on the hose !
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THE MOTHER OF INVENTION.
MRS. FRED DOESN'T CARE HOW LONG SHE SITS FOR HER "DEAR FRED," SO LONG AS HER

SAFE PLACE WHERE HE CAN'T GET INTO MISCHIEF.
'DARLING FREDDY" IS IN SOME

GOING DOWN TO THE HOUSE.

THE SPEAKER 's re-elected,
The Session has begun,

For QUEEN'S Speech, long expected,
The old yarns have been spun.

The Address (of yarns no newer)
Moved and seconded as well

As ill, perhaps, were truer,

Were truth a thing to tell.

Now quidnuncs and gobemouches,
'

May watch along Whitehall,
Collective Wisdom's douches,
Descend in frequent fall.

Alone, in pairs aud trios,

Housewards the Members ftroll;

Some, names for cautious Clio's

Recording on her roll,

And some which now bawled shrilly,
As yon old clothesmau's cry,

The world (therein not silly)

Would willingly let die.

Names whose Dutch-metal glory

Already 's on the go ;

And whose echo in our story,
Will be e'en as that

"
Old Clo' !

"

HER MAJESTY'S patrician
And plebeian servants all ;

Ministers, Opposition,
Who give or take the wall ;

The Treasury-bench in esse,

Or in posse; grave and gay ;

Men whose fathers fought at Cressy,
Aud mushrooms of a day ;

Whippers-in, gently petting
The new hounds of their pacts ;

Railway directors, sweating
'Neath the jobs piled on their backs ;

Squires great on bovine races ;

Lawyers, like cabs,
"
at call ;

"

Some great men of small places,
In a large place feeling small.

'Tis strange how Lords and Commons,
Snob and swell, squire aud clown,

Proclaim themselves, on summons,
To the House

"
going dutcn."

If our wise ones, who thus gather,
The highest places crown,

The answer should be rather,"
Going up

"
than

"
going down."

But, alas, to judge by quality
Of measures and of votes ;

By the jobbery and venality,
The turn of talk and coats;

By the House's odds and evens,
Its rebuke and its renown,

Most members to St. Stephens
Too truly do

"
go down."

1'or thee, my stout EAKL RUSSELL,
Who prepar'st to face the storm,

And re-test thine ancient muscle
"Gainst the hard knot of Reform.

Thy least consideration place,
On JOHN BRIGHT'S smile or frown.

Let's hope that thine will prove a case
Of going tip, not "down."
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GOING DOWN TO THE HOUSE.
LOHD RUSSEIX.

"
WELL, BRIGHT, WHAT DO YOU WANT ?

"

T. "ANYTHING YOUR HONOUR IS WILLING TO GIVE ME NOW."
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Juntas
385.

I HOPE to see all the Water Companies swept away, and London

supplied, on the non-intermission principle, from the IJala Lake, or

better, from the head wate.rs of the Severn, by Plinlimmon. It is dis-

graceful that the metropolis of the world should be worse nil' than

Glasgow, and half a dozen obscure cities in the north of England.

Every house in it could have water up to the garret, and the natural

fall would send up a fountain in SmithGeld to the height of St. Paul's.

386.

In St. Kilda all the inhabitants catch cold when a stranger arrive*.

I usually catch one, which confines me to my room, when a stranger

proposes to arrive, and I don't want him.

387.

Grammar is thought to have improved. Yet many rich but honest

people are not cured of writing that they will have much pleasure in

accepting your invitation.

388.

You are aware that the Beaver is not a beast, or at least that the

Catholic Church permits its being devoured during fasts. Hence, I

suspect, came the old vow,
"
If I don't do it, I '11 eat my Hat."

389.

Don't yon know what tbe Black Ball line of packets is P These are

the boats in which men bolt from society when they have been pilled at

the Clubs.
390.

The nucleus of our planet is supposed to consist of unoxidised masses,
the metalloids of the alkalies, and the

. earths. Volcanic activity is

excited in the nucleus by the access of water and air. But the diffi-

culty, as I told HUMBOLDT, that I feel as to the penetration of water
into the volcanic focus arises from consideration of the opposing pres-
sure of the external column of water and the internal lava, and the

deficiency of burning hydrogen gas during the explosion. Perhaps
some of you may like to go into the next room and meditate on the

subject, while I finish my wine.
391.

Who would not have flowers on his tomb for ever and ever, when he
can secure that ornament for a payment of ten guineas to a Cemetery
Company P Flowers for ever for the price of four pounds of Weeds.

392.

Many attempts have been made to define the Height of Assurance.
I should, were I interested in the profits, say that it had been reached
by the Assurance Society that has just given 1000 to the new school
scheme. Not being interested, I rejoice that an excellent fund is so
much the richer.

393.

Greenock the most detestable place extant has been suddenly
covered with glory. A gentleman from that place, DNS. MORTON, has
won the blue ribbon of Cambridge. I put it, in a friendly way, to

Greenock, that as it is now illustrious for ever, it would be a noble
thing to burn itself down in honour of the Senior Wrangler.

394.
I don't bother boys with books in the holidays. But this Christmas

the weather was detestable, and when my boys had tumbled over the
banisters about forty times, and done all the mischief that was incon-
ceivable, they wearied for something to do. So I thought that they
might as well read a little French. To this end, I had an interview
with a young gentleman who stated that he had lived many years in
France, and was quite up to the language. By way of test I respect-
tully handed him the Tartufe, and begged him to write me a translation
of the first few lines. Elmire, you know, asks Madame Pernelle why
she is leaving the house. She answers

" C'est que je ne puts vois tout ce menaye-cl,
fit que de mo complairo on ne preud nul soucl."

Having smoked half a weed, I returned to the study, and the proposed
tutor smilingly handed me a traduction, in which the above lines were
thus rendered :

"
It is because I do not see all the family hero,And because to compliment me you take no care."

This he explained to be not only a faithful translation, but also
English poetry. I did not engage that party.

395.
I will name to you five truly great men who cared nothing for music.

UURKE, iox, Da. JOHNSON, PITT, MACINTOSH.

396.
When SHELLEY'S most glorious poem appeared, CHARLES LAMB

wrote to his bookseller to send him Prometheus Unbound. He duly
received the Greek play in boards.

397.

Now then, owl. Is that the way to blow out a wax candle ? If you
don't want it to smoulder, and all the wick to waste away, serre it as I

serve you blow it up.
398.

In'lS31 it was on a Wednesday in the November I was in the pit
of the Adelphi. A man rose up, during the play, and complained to

ME. FKEDERICK YATKS, who was then on the stage, that a lady in

front would not take oil' her big blue bonnet, which prevented the com-

plainant from seeing what was going on.
"

Sir, said MB. YATES,
severely, "you ought, to have too much of the gallantry of an English-
man to desire anything that could be inconvenient to a lady." Tin;

house cheered the Manager, and the grumbler bolted. Nevertheless,
I thought and think, that he had grounds for growls, and if he is alive,
it may comfort him to know my opinion.

399.

I like the enthusiastic old Herald who pitied ADAM because be had
no opportunity of studying genealogy.

400.

A man who goes out to breakfast (if he hare a breakfast at home) is

an idiot whom it were gross flattery to call a fool.

401.
The love of evil is the root of all money. Consider this well, for I

see you don't understand it.

402.

I will give this last salmon cutlet to the tirst who tells me who
COCKUS was. 1 pause for a reply. All dumb P Then I eat it myself,
informing your ignorances that one COCK, translated into COCKUS by
CAMDEN, was the only English officer killed when we smashed up the
Armada. Wine to the memory of the gallant COCKUS.

403.

My friends'the Academicians have no such advantages as painters in
former days had. For instance, MAHOMET the Second, wishing to con-
vince BELLINI, the artist, that he had made some little mistake in a
picture of the beheading of JOHN THE BAPTIST, called a sUv to him,
and cut off hit head, there and then, in order to illustrate the criticism.

404.

Pass the Burgundy. Do yon know that ATJSTRIGILDA, a beautiful
queen of that country, being about to die, ordered her two doctors to
be killed and buried with her ? I think there was a sense of humour
in this lady.

405.

When the next ruffian who has received his sentence from the Beak
declares that

"
he can do that lot on his head," make him try the first

half hour in that attitude, aided by a rope and a beam. I don't think
we should hear the vaunt repeated, after the result had been made
known in Scoundrelia.

406.
I retract my abuse of the West. A courteous Bristolian, to whom I

tender my best thanks, has sent me documents giving a capital account
of Pen Park Hole. I fear that it is not quite so awful as could be
wished, but it is a place to see, and I intend to descend into it The
poor clergyman was lost there on the 27th March, 1775.

407.
The only railway scheme in which we are very much interested is the

Mid London. Mad London wants it. So does Mud London.

408.
It is to run underground, five miles and a half, from Shepherd's Bush

to Farringdon Street. By the Marble Arch, Bond Street, Hanover
Square, Soho Square, Drury Lane, Lincoln's Inn. Middle Row, and
Hatton Garden. Cost, two millions and a half. If the stations are put
in the right places (which they seldom are) this line will be a blessing,
and we shall never go into tbe streets at all. The shopkeepers will be
frantic, but it will serve the whole commercial world just right, for its
insolent and seliish neglect to keep the thoroughfares reasonably clear
and clean. I.hope the bill will pass. ;

109.

As for the railway people, of all sorts, we owe them no consideration,
[fany existing lines hinder the laying of good new ones, Parliament
must remember that what it gave, it can take away. Cut through rail-

ways as unceremoniously as the railways cut through our house*.
churches, and estates.

410.
Gentlemen. Potaturtu vos taluto. The Session having now com-

menced, it will be necessary for me to talk in Parliament. Averse to
double trouble, 1 shall, for the present, favour you with no more of

purl's
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JONES,
A3 HE APPEARED WHEN BEING TOLD THAT HE WAS "SO DREADFULLY

SATIRICAL."

A SPIRITUAL APPEAL TCCTHE ARCHBISHOP
OF CANTERBURY.

(BY NICHOLAS. BRADY AND NAHUM TATZ.)

LET Parliament of them beware
That would, with specious aim,

Revise the Book of Common Prayer,
And would abridge the same.

A measure to effect that end
Is forward to be brought,

As we are told that some intend,
But may it come to naught !

For they that would that book amend
We feel, with boding qualms,

Would lirst of all excise the end,
Our version of the Psalms.

Some say we have, the truth to tell,

And they are not a few,
Turned Holy Writ to doggerel,
Which they would fain eschew.

The text of DAVID'S Psalms, alone,
All sacred and sublime,

We have corrupted with our own,
'Tis said, to make it rhyme.

Our lines are set, they further carp,
To tunes grotesque and queer,

Composed, unmeet for DAVID'S harp,
To suit a Beadle's ear.

let not innovation rash

Our psalter e'er discard,
As though by name imputing trash

To Royal Hebrew Bard
;

But let it evermore remaiii

As pointed to be sung
In churches, to parochial strain,

By parish children young.

Devout Churchwardens do suppose
The cherub-choir so sings,

With cbubby face and small snub nose,
And else all head and wings ;

Such cherubs as are carved on pews,
And tombstones do adorn.

Consent not BRADY to disuse,
Nor cast off TATE in scorn.

FEENCH CANAKDS AND ENGLISH GEESE.

REALLY we prow more and more astonished every day to find how
perfectly the French are acquainted with the social habits of the

English. "Our lively neighbours," as we call them, are alive to every
change in our customs or costumes, and nothing can escape their

vigilant attention. When one reflects how widely distant their shores
are from our own : when one considers that it takes no less than ninety
minutes to cross over the Channel ; and that a man may dine in Paris,
and breakfast the next morning with his friends in Lesterre Squar:
one is astonished by the knowledge which the French have somehow
managed to acquire about our ways of life and private goings on.

Everything we do, or say, or think, seems to be known to them, and
all our little eccentricities of etiquette and fashion are patent to their

eye, and most minutely understood.
As the press is now acknowledged as the centre of intelligence, we

are not surprised to notice that the journalists of France are eminently
conversant with our peculiarities, and singularly accurate in their

description of whatever may concern our English life. Remotely
distant as they are from us in geographical position, French writers
somehow manage to pick up an amazing knowledge of our habits, and
were they born and bred among us they could hardly be more perfectly
acquainted with our ways. For instance, see how truthfully a writer
in the Univers describes a social practice which at Christmastide in

England, we all know, is widely prevalent :

"
It is customary in that country of spleen for every gentleman who is admitted

into Society to send a fat goose at Christmas to the lady of the house he is in Ihe
habit of visiting. Beautiful women receive a whole magazine of eatables in their
drawing-rooms ; and are thus enabled by an ingenious calculation to ascertain the
number of their friends or their suitors by that of the fat geese sent them. So many
geese, so many lovers. In England a goose is sent instead of a love letter. It is

very original, like everything that is English."

If our -French friend had but thought of it, he might with equal
truth have stated that this curious English custom, of presenting a fat

goose to the lady one loves best, has been lately ascertained to be of
ancient Roman origin, and to have been practised since the days of
SQUINTUS CDRTIUS, who, through obliquity of vision, fell into a sawpit

and was smoldered in dust. The custom is referred to by the poet
VIRGIL, in the famous line beginning,

"
Quot anseres, tot amantes,"

which is one of the most splendid specimens now extant of hexameter
Greek verse. Geese were always reverenced as sacred birds in ancient

Rome, from the fact that in a certain monetary crisis which occurred

during the Second Consulship of PLANCUS, large flocks of them
succeeded in laying golden eggs, and thus saved the Roman capitalists
fiom having to shell out.

Through the labours of the British Antiquarian Society, some
interesting documents have lately been discovered, which prove very
completely that the practice of presenting a fat goose, as a love-token,
was introduced to England in the reign of JULIUS SNEEZAR, who came
over for the purpose of buying some Scotch snuff. That the custom
soon took root, and became extremely popular, may be gathered from
the frequent allusions to its costliness whicli occur in CHAUCER,
CONGREVB, COLLEY, CjBBA, and BEN THOMPSON, and other needy
poets of the pra-Shakspearian age. Thus, SPENSEB in his ballad of
"
The Done Broxn Maid," makes Daphne rail against the stinginess of

Damon for giving her a lean duckling in lieu of a fat goose, which,
owing to the poultry plague (a forerunner of our Rinderpest), and con-

sequent extraordinary dearness of provisions, he could not well afford.

So DRYDEST, too, bewails his pitiable plight, on the occasion of his

having prepared the usual love-gift when, as the old black-letter

chronicle relates
;

"
!?

e
JFoy oa jumpe o'er " garanmr gate,

SJnti tittoc D e Canine !jc poKjrtJ l)te jiate ;

9 goott fattc cj00c Ijc tljcrc Untt c,

1)0, quatlj J>nr 3Rctiara, ijcrc '$ amttcrc far me !

"

The poet SMOLLETT, also, alludes to this quaint_ custom in a sonnet
Inch is likewise extant in black letter,which

French friends we may cite :

,
and which for the benefit of our

"
crauc my Eouc a fattc, fattc

'ICujajj Ijatcljno cftc m jjuttc:



FEBRUARY 10, 1866.] PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 61

about its Ijratt tffjrr put a nooir,

ana IjanjjuB it ful tlaant :

$if nnintrtf noon tfjusi Bna'IoojSr ;

o JLofac nets out of tunr."

Expensive as the custom was, however, it was not permitted to fall

into disuse. Thrifty parents probably insisted on tlieir daughters

keeping up the practice, and young ladies were paternally encouraged
in flirtation, for the sake of the fat geese which thus might be obtained.

Girls, doubtless, were forbidden to dance with a young gentleman whose

income seemed uncertain, lest at Christmas he might fail to send the

tributary goose.

But, t>e this as it may, the custom somehow has been handed down
from the dark ages, and never was more popular than in our own

enlightened times. As our French friends are aware, the course of true

love here in England never can run smoothly, unless a goose be yearly

presented as a love-gift. Half the breach of promise cases reported in

our newspapers, arise from some neglect ot this universal practice.

Perhaps Irom being viewed as a good emblem of a lover, a goose is

thought to be the fittest tribute of affection ;
and young ladies never

dream of simpering their "Ask Mamma!" until they have assurance

that Christmas-tide will bring them the usual Christmas gift. Every-

body knows that in genteel society it is usual for fiancees to wear the

beaks and head plumes of the geese their lovers send them, pour encou-

rager Us autres ; and flirts may frequently be 'seen with a score or so of

goose-necks dangling round their waists, like the scalps which Indian

warriors wear to show how many enemies their tomahawk has slain.

In fact, the goose is worshipped.here as the bird sacred to Venus, just
as with Minerva is identified the owl. The first step to success with a

young suitor is the goose-step ;
and when he is accepted, it is usual for

his friends to tell him that his goose is cooked.

THE FENIAN CENTRE.
TOKB " The Sprig of Shilttlagh."

cir, love is the soul of a 'cute

Fenian !

What he loves is the swag,
and he grabs all be can,

With his Office of Centre,
and Circle so green.

His heart is malignant, his

head is unsound,
, But in it an eye to the main-

chance is found.
He plots, and conspires, and

he howls, and he fights,
For swag, all for swag, for in

that he delights,
With his Office of Centre,
and Circle so green.

Who has e'er to New York
had of late to repair ?

A Fenian all in his glory is

there,
With his Office of Centre,
and Circle so green.

His course all so clear, with-
out hindrance or check,

No fear of a halter slipped
round his nate neck.

He goes to his Lodge, raves

against England's Crown,
And there they fall out and he knocks his friends down,

With his Office of Centre, and Circle so green.

To business returning, when homeward he goes,
Subscriptions pour in, and he pockets all those,

With his Office of Centre, and Circle so green.
He meets with a Yankee, who, grinning a smile,
Cries, "Wai, I say, PAT, I conclude you've struck ile,"
To the bar then they go, liquor up after that,
And you next in his carriage reclining see PAT,

With bis Office of Centre and Circle so green.

Clear the country, I say, that gave PATRICK his birth,
Clear the land of the oak and the neighbouring earth,

From the Office of Centre, and Circle so green.
Sweep the Fenians clean off the banks of the Shannon
They may plant in New York or Chicago their cannon.
Distracted and dished, at Disloyalty's shrine,
May the Irish Republic in vapour decline,

With its Office of Centre, and Circle so green !

ACCOMMODATION FOR IRELAND.

(To the Editor of Punch.)

SIR,
AT a numerous and influential meeting of noblemen, merchants,

and capitalists, the other day in Dublin, it was unanimously resolved

that Government ought to aid the development of Railway enterprise

in Ireland, by lending Irish railway companies money at a low rate of

interest in order to relieve them from the load of debt which they are

at present burdened with.

This proposal
excites the ridicule of the selfish and cold-hearted Saxon.

Sir, the expectation of poor old Ireland, when every now and then

pecuniary difficulties come about her, to be lifted out of her embarrass-

ments and liberated from her obligations by a little advance out of the

pockets of her wealthier sister, what is it, after all, more than any

gentleman, that wants to maintain himself as such, naturally expects
at the hands of his rich relations? Whenever he gets into trouble

he applies to them for assistance, and, if they are of the right sort, they

give it him, without hesitation, and without superfluous remonstrance.

Good and generous relations are those that encourage you in all your

speculations, and, as often as your schemes miscarry, pay the expenses
of your misadventures, take your losses on themselves, and supply you
with the means of making a fresh start.

Shabby, mean, ungenerous relations are they that, when yon tell

them of any undertaking that you mean to attempt, offer you advice,

which you don't want, and don't lend you money, which you do. They
advise you to give up your project instead of supplying you with the

means of executing it, because they foresee (and be hanged to them)

that you will fail. In case of your attempting it, and not succeeding,

they remind you that they told you so, and when you have recourse to

them for relief from the liabilities you have contracted, make your dis-

regard of the warning they gave you their
paltry

excuse for refusing to

bear the consequences of your failure, and declining, with redoubled

stinginess, to give you a chance of retrieving your prospects at their

own contemptible expense.

Sir, the devil fly away with such dirty calculating creatures ! Give

me the relations that will behave like buffers when I tumble back

upon them, presenting cushions to break my fall, and acting at with

springs to set me up again, tacitly acknowledging their simple duty to

render me those necessary services as a matter ofcourse.

Sir, a nation is made up of individuals, and nothing short of what will

satisfy the latter will satisfy the former. You would not think, now. that

the ingenuous remarks foregoing were addressed to you by a Scotchman
and not fax IRISHMAN.

P.S. You may talk, in your cold-blooded way, of legislating for poor
old Ireland, but the only Bill that she wants is one which you must

accept yourselves, and renew as often as it becomes payable.

A HAIR'S BREADTH ESCAPE.

Dialoywt
* mid to hate beat ottrheard at a Frenth mtaring-platx, and which mifh t

halt box oterktard at tone English onu.

Anxious Mamma (as she sees her Duck of a Daughter take the water).

My darlinst child ! You are going in with your back-hair on !

Duck of a Daughter (who combines a regard to appearances with a

prudent eye to the hair-dresser'i bill). No, Mamma, it 's last Season's

hair.

* Madame. Malheureuio ! Tu to bajgnes dans tcs cheroui !

UadtmoixlU. Non, Mamiw eo sont las cheveux de I'annfe pa4c.

Putting Up and Putting Down.

AILMENTS are bad, but worse, too oft, are cures.

We raised a Board of Works to put down sewers ;

The sewers they hint put down, THWAITES and his Turks
And now 'tis who '11 put down the Board of Works ?

Self-Complacency in Plush.
" HA !

"
exclaimed MR. JOHN THOMAS, standing with his coat-tails

drawn forwards and his back to the kitchen-fire,
"
I've heer'd a good

deal about the cattle complaint, but am appy to say it aren't yet
attacked my calves." ^

ANOTHER BLOW AT THE CHURCH.

WHAT! The ARCHBISHOPS OP CANTBRBURY and YORK to be no
longer Trustees of the British Museum !

This is what comes of Essays and Reviews, Rationalism, and COLENSO !

THE Allies of Spain in her war against her South-American Ex-
dependencies. Block-ade and Rhodomont-ade.



MILITARY MANOEUVRE.

Captain ffavanner (to Old Gtnt, who looks a, tf to would object to Smoking}. -Bw. PARDOX, WOULD YOU OBJE0^ TO

CARRIAGE ? LADY HERE-LARGE FAMILY-LOTS OF LUGOAQE-YOUNC. CHILDREN-ELDEST BOY JCST THROUGH THE

TEETHIN n

** *"

THE BOLD GOVERNOR EYRE AND THE BULLS
OP EXETER HALL.

(A Song for the Streets.}

ON the right of the Strand, as you walk to the West,
The street of all London the finest and best,

You'll see a Greek word on a portico tall :

The building behind it is Exeter Hall.

There people resort to hear spouters abuse

Mnhommedans, Catholics, Pagans, and Jews,
Ex-drunkards talk cant, Irish clergymen brawl,

And fanatics howl nonsense in Exeter Hall.

The victim, just now, of its blather and blare,

Is a brave British gentleman, GOVERNOR EYKE,

Who, for saving Jamaica with powder and ball,

Has roused all the malice of Eieter Hall.

The Hall has its Pets, whom you must not attack,

And chiefly it pets QUASHI-BUNGO the black :

And if QUASHI-BUNGO quotes words from ST. PAUL,
It's ready to kiss him, is Exeter Hall.

At times QUASHI-BUNGO from Scripture refrains,

And chops up white people, and scoops out their brains :

Uprises at once the philanthropist squall,
" Of course you provoked him," says Exeter Hall.

For some horrible murders performed by the Pet,

ETRE gave him a lesson he'll never forget,
" You monster, you wretch ! QUASHI- BUNCO to maul ;

" We'll hang you at Newgate," cries Kxeter Hall.

" We '11 hear," says JOHN BULL,
"
hold your jabber and row,

I've known my old friend, Ma. EYRE, before now."
" He's a NERO, a JEFFREYS, a GOVERNOR WALL,'

Cries, screaming with passion, mad Exeter Hall.

Now JOHN stops his ears to fanatical spite,

And suspects QuASHi-Busoo was served very right,

But he '11 hear the whole storv. not told in the drawl

And spasmodic bewaitings of Exeter Hall.

But if, when the tale of Jamaica is told,

The QOEEN gives her thanks to the Governor bold,

Wbat a bellow will burst from the favourite stall

Of the big bulls of Bashan in Exeter Hall !

GOOD NEWS.

THERE is some hope for an end of the Rinderpest at last The cows

have taken up the subject. We rejoice to find, from a Bristol paper,

that they have called a meeting. Here is the advertisement, and we

hope that many influential cows will attend :

NOTICE
A MEETING OF THE MILK-PRODUCERS in and

around the City of Bristol will be hoMen in the Largo Room at the BUNCH
OF GRAPHS, Nicholas Street, on THURSDAY Next, at Throe o clock in the

Afternoon."

Ecclesiastical Intelligence.

WE have our usual authority to announce that in the contemplated

revision of the Prayer Book, it is proposed to substitute for the Psa te

of NICHOLAS BKADY and NAHUM TATE a new version of the Psalms

by ALFRED TENNYSON and ROBERT BROWNING.

of London. SATVRDAI, i ebruary m, 18G6.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

UCH to the gratification of
Her subjects, HER MA-
JESTY, in person, opened
Parliament on Tuesday
the Sixth of February.
The QUEEN has not per-
formed this ceremony
during the last five years,
and the reason for the

Sovereign's seclusion
would render it unbe-
coming for Mr. Punch to

say any word upon the

subject of Her re-appear-
ance, except that it greatly
rejoiced the nation and
himself.

LORD CHANCELLOR
CRAMWORTII read the

Speech. As Mr. Punch
could not hear many words
of it, he

occupied himself
with considering whether
it was likely to be true
that when a certain Chan-
cellor reassumed office, he
was congratulated by a

the remark "See how much better it is to be good than br^^3SSTSSin the negative just as LORD CRANWORTH left off.

These
6

wreThe^M ^
110 0118 lengtb> Wh ' h th *ummary of il wtainly will not be.

1. Our HELENA here has accepted PRINCE CHRISTIAN of Schleswig-Holstein there,
a. Kegret at the demise of KING LEOPOLD.
3. All right with foreign powers.
4. Meeting of French and English fleets promoted amity.
5. Happy that the American war is over.
6. Very happy that American Slavery is over.
7. M e have nearly annihilated the West African slave trade.
8. You shall see the Alabama correspondence.
9- Portugal has made it up between us and Brazil.

10. France and we are trying to make it up between Spain and Chili.
11. Excellent treaty with the MIKADO, and revision of tariff.
12. Commercial treaty with Austria.
13. QuASHi-BUKGo, the Commission, and the new Jamaican Government
14. .Nearly all our soldiers are to come back from New Zealand.
15. Union of the British North American provinces.
16. 1 he Rinderpest. A law to be made.
17. Estimates, Economy, Efficiency.
18. The condition of trade is satisfactory.
19. The Fenians have caught it.

20. A law about Capital Punishment.
21. A new Bankruptcy law.
22. Improvement of the Public Audit.
23. And of the law as to certain pensions.
24. A uniform Parliamentary Oath for all religionists.
25. Parliamentary Reform. LORD RUSSELL is making inquiries, and when they are madeand he knows his own intentions, the attention of Parliament shall be called to the

ult, with a view to such
improvements as may tend to strengthen our free insti-

tutions, and conduce to the public welfare.
The accustomed prayer.

PRINCESS OF WALES, to Mr. Punch't great delight, and the inaugural

iro

26

U
!
e

,

mftny futuries through which Mr. P**,h intends to chronicle the

l n H A
L
//

lslatur
.

6' he Wl11 ne
,r

i an opportunity of tying up the first aiDebates on the Addresses in so very small a parcel as in this year of grace, 1S66

tl TL Hlr.

edltary Wisdom, LoRD NoRM^uf <i LOUD MOBLSY moved and

,1 rf rTvThKe
? 1

"d
1
Lord

,

18 hereby ^signed to a happy immortality by Mrthe aCt at *11^ spoke 80 wel1 M to receive a splendid compliment

and Wir?m
T^D

Tu Si ?* "?
talked Rinderpest. So did LORDS FEVERSHAM, ESSEX,

EARL GRA n\ v A f "J A .'"

abU
n'"

g tLe GovernTent for doinS to much and t little.

T i r
defended

"is. colleagues. They had given the subject every attention
had been told -'he Speech

1

scoffed at the defence, and said that unless we put down the Rinder-
-,> landlords would be bankrupts and tenants would be ruined

obliSv
B *K ?

r

)

alse<1 tue Government for having at last dealt with the Fenians, but he

cat/h
/ekn voterThe^^J^^SAKf" ** *"*"" fa Ord" t0

r severely blamed Government both about the Rinderpest and about Reform.

VOL. L.

~

On the latter question, EABL RUSSELL was obey-
i"g MR. BRIGHT. A Bill for merely extending
the franchise would be a sham and a delusion.
Delay was of no consequence let us have a
comprehensive and satisfactory measure. There
were much more pressing matters, such as Ire-
land, Canada, Emigration, Faotory-Children,Labour and Capital. The speech was a good
one, but it may without disrespect be said that
the politician who has ever devised anything
entirely satisfactory to LORD GREY has not the
honour of being among the acquaintances of
Mr. Punch.
The DUKI? op ARGYLL having assured the

Lords that Government had done all that was
right in regard to the cattle,
LORD DKRIJY went through the points in the

Speech, banteringly observing upon the extreme
p easure with which he assented to its common-
places. On the Jamaican question he reserved
judgment, but thought the Government had
behaved exceedingly ill to GOVERNOR EYRE,
and in a way that LORD PALMERSTOS would
never have behaved to a valuable public officer
in a difficult position. He cited LORD PALMUR-
STON s declaration that if you did not stand by
your oftcers, you would not get high-minded

iglish gentlemen to serve you. A triumph had
been given to QUASHI-BUNGO, and a roving
commission, which could not examine on oath,
had been sent out to pick up evidence against
MR. EYRB. The Earl stated that his own
Government had convicted Fenians, who were
instantly released by his successors. He made
some hits at the course taken as to reform, on
which he believed that the Ministers had not
made np their minds. If the Bill should be a
good one, it should have the cordial support of
the Conservatives, and if not, they would do
their best to throw it out.
EARL RUSSELL, who was pleased instantly to

drop into his best mumbletonian gratory, was
understood to say that such a number of blacks
had been executed that it was necessary to
inquire into the subject, and that the displacingMR. EIRE was necessary to a full investigation.
The Jamaicans were to be convoked to give the
Commission the power of imposing an oath
[Suppose that they will not, having already
voted that MB. EYRB had been a great public
benefactor F] He added a defence of his own
opposition to the Derby Reform Bill.
EARL MELVILLE told the Government tha

MR. CARDWELL had behaved most properly to
MK. E YRE, but that LORD RUSSELL had ill-treatei
him to gain the political support of a fanatica
party.

After these pleasing exchanges, the Lords
unanimously voted the Address.
In the Commons the

"
talk was of bullocks

'

and nothing else, until adjournment at midnight

Wednesday. Swearing.

Tkuriiay. LORD CARNARVON complained thai
IB GEORGE GREY (Head, we presume, of the

Anglican branch of the Catholic Church) had
declined to order a day of fasting and humilia-
tion because of the Rinderpest. The Home-
Jffice Hierarch's reason was, that such demon-

strations should be made only in cases of
national, not local, affliction. EARL RUSSELL
reminded the pious CARNARVON that a prayer
had already been constructed to meet the case
If it continue to be ineffectual, involuntary fasting
will be the rule with large numbers of persons.
An Irish debate in the Commons elicited a

vote, by 25 Members against 346, that Fenianism
was the result of grievances which Government
ought to redress. A few English Members were
in the minority, and among them was MR. STUART
MILL, who gave his support to a proposition
which MR. GLADSTONE, admitting the necessity
of progressive legislation for Ireland, eloquently
condemned. When such men differ, who shall
blame boobies for bewilderment t
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Friday. LORD CHELMSFOBD demanded information as to the con-

dition and chances of the Abyssinian captives. LORD CLARENDON said

that MB. RASSAM had been sent on a mission to KING THEODORE, and

that there were some hopes of his success. This affair is being horribly

bungled, and English prestige is being frittered away. In all probability
the result will be, we fear, an unpleasant one for the captives, and, we

hope, a still more unpleasant one for the Abyssinian king.
On the report on the Commons address, SIB JOHN PAKINGTON

severely reproved ME. BRIGHT fur language he used, at a meeting, in

reference to GOVERNOR EYKB, whom MR. BRIGHT baa prejudged. The
Member for Birmingham was impenitent, and said what would have

been legitimately effective had it been reasonably just. MB. BOUVEBIB,
following MR. POTTEK, said that there had been

"
too much Pottering

with the lleform question," and intimated, as the representative of a
strong party among the Liberals, that a mere lowering of franchise
would not be acceptable, and that the subject ought to be settled for
the present century. So said other Liberals. MR. GLADSTONE, who,
ns EARL RUSSELL told a deputation, will have to expound the Reform
Bill, must be in a state of justifiable irritability, as he is at present
debarred from making'preparations for an oration, which no doubt will

be regarded as one of the events of his life. It is disheartening work
to air splendid decorations which may have to be put away again.

WHAT MIGHT HAVE HAPPENED.

SUPPOSING FARMER WAPPHOT HAD RT-N UP TO TOWN
ON THE FIRST OF FFBRCAKV, TO CONSULT HIS MEM-

BER ABOUT A NATIONAL CATTLE INSURANCE.

WHEN HE WENT DOWN TO THE HOUSE, HK WOULD SURELY

IlAVE BEEN MISTAKEN FOR A llEMtEB OF PARLIAMENT. ALTHOUGH HI MIGHT NOT HAVE BEEN ELECTED
SPEAKER,

HE WOULD PROBABLY HAVE TAKEN THE OATHS

Then, WHAT WOULD HAVE BECOME or HIM.

A Handy Excuse.

A MOST elegant lady was taken up for kleptomania, when a gentle-man present said,
"

It was all owing to her taper hand."
" And pray,

what has that to do with it P
"

inquired the unsuspecting Magistrate.
Why, Sir, you see it accounts naturally for her being light-fingered."

Ornithology.
THB Dodo is not extinct. This bird's name, when written in full, is

known to all Ornithologists as the Ditto-ditto ; epistolary necessities
nave reduced the title to Do-do.

Yours truly, A. V. AIRY.
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BAD CUSTOMER.

Landlady. "WHAT GENTLEMAN'S LCOQAOE is TBIS, SAM?"

Ancient Waiter.
" GE'TLKMAN'S LCOOAOE, "M ! 'Oa' BLESHYER, NO, MOM! THAT'S ARTIS'S TRAPS, THAT is. THEY'LL 'AVE TEA HEBE

TO-NIOHT, TAKE A LITTLE LODQIN' TO-MORROW, AND THERE THEY'LL BK A LOAFIN* ABODT THB PLACE FOB MONTHS, DOIN' NO GOOD TO

NOBODY !

"

SUBURBS OF EASE.

ACCORDING to the South London Chronicle, two distinct projects, to

be worked out by as many joint-stock companies (limited), are on foot

in philanthropic and commercial circles, with a view to the creation, in

the neighbourhood of London, of suburban villages. That is to say,

one of these projects is contemplated in a philanthropic circle ; the

other in a commercial circle. The former, aiming to provide suitable

houses for the working-classes, relies on the principle that a gift to the

poor is a loan on the safest possible security ; the latter, intending

simply to make money,
"

is based on the assumption that capitalists

may obtain good dividends."

These two projects, both the one designed by Benevolence, and the

other .devised by Acquisitiveness, would, under conditions, deserve to

be encouraged tby the Society for the Preservation of Commons and

Open Spaces. Let the proposed suburban villages be created in

neighbourhoods sufficiently remote from London to keep the villages

distinct, and sufficiently uninteresting to render their creation an im-

provement. The new suburban villages will then preserve the old from

suffocation by housing the increase of population that threatens to fuse

them together into a mere expansion of London. Dreary wastes will

give place to lively dwellings, and pleasant wilds will be spared.
Good name in man or woman, we all know, is the immediate jewel of

their souls; and the character of our old villages about London and

elsewhere, is precious too. Suffer it not to be destroyed by speculative
builders ! Regulate the extension of large towns. Make them spread
in patches. A grove of chimneys is not better than a grove of trees.

DE. JOHNSON never would have said it was, if he had not been purblind.
Both groves are good in their way, however. Let groves of trees in-

tervene between groves of chimneys. There are, not too far from

London, plenty of wastes neither useful nor ornamental, which, excepted
from the wholesome prohibitions of an Anti-Inclosure Bill, would afford

ample scope to both Benevolence and Acquisitiveness for the creation of

suburban villages.

A CARD.

MADAME RAPJAEL begs to inform her friends and patronesses, and
the beau monde generally, that she has succeeded to the business ol

cheek-painter and plasterer, in the atelier lately occupied by MAD'LLB
CANIDIA, who, having realised a handsome fortune, has retired from
the trade.

Having had great practice in the art of facial decoration, MADAM*
RATFAEL feels great confidence in offering her services to ladies whose
fair charms show symptoms of decay. By the use of her restoratives,

the ravages of time and dissipation are concealed, and a yonthful bloom
diffused upon an old and wrinkled cheek. Crowsfeet, spots and freckles

are carefully effaced, and premature grey hairs are, at the wearer's

pleasure, either reddened or removed. Lips are freshened up for pur-

poses of flirting, and made suitable for public use beneath the mistletoe.

Complexions are made capable of the semblance of a blush, while a

pearly hue is given to the yellowest of teeth.

It being now the mode for ladies every other day or so to change the

colour of their hair, MADAMS RAFFAEL has on hand a vast variety o

dyes, ready to be used at any moment's notice, and warranted to wear
well in the very warmest room. Chignons supplied of the fashionable

hue, as well as raven ringlets which may be worn for mourning, anc

glossy nut-brown tresses to be made up into watch-chains for senti

mental friends.

N.B. Cracked Complexions made as good as new. Repairs neatly

executed, and with prompt despatch.

ON THB FASHIONABLE COLOUKZD HAUL
" DEARY me," said old MRS. GUY,

"
why now-a-days all the young

gals is light headed."

MBDICA.L. The lights of the Metropolis are very bad indeed, and no
wonder when they have been suffering so long from a gas-trick fever.
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LAYS OF LAMBETH.
Lambeth Union House, Old Men's Ward, No. 6.

ONOBD MR. PUNCH, SIR,

Last week as ever vos I dis-

charged myself from the 'ouse

'oping to pick up a livin
1
out-

aide, through being foter-

graned, along of the public
interest excited about me by
that Casual Gent as rote me
up in the Pell Well Gazette,
but 'ave been treated, I con-

sider, very scaly, and come

back, wich I 'ave now turned

my 'and to heppigrams, and

accordingly enclose a speci-

men, and shall be glad of a

trifel to drink your 'elth,

Your humble Servant,

DADDY.

N.B. Not bein" much of an

^ "and at the pen, the above,
and below also, 'as been cop-

pied for me by parties in

the 'ouse (wich you will excuse, names being agin' orders) as have
knowed better days, the heppigrams in partickler, wich I guv the

idears, but the rimes and toucliin' up is by a poet as is now in the 'ouse

(No. 4, Men's ward) all along o' licker and conwiwial 'abits.

A LARGE OHDER.

Of Life's extremes each towards other stretches,
Till houseless wretchedness this comfort hath ;

That our C.P.'s (or casuaj pauper wretches)
Are all C.B.'s, Companions of the Bath.

ALL 'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.

That dirty water won't wash clean is bosh,
So in one bath let twice five casuals wash.
But the ten casuals washed (asks our reporter)
What earthly process is to wash the water ?

Dear Mr. Punch, I enclose poor DADDY'S playful efforts. Of course,
the poetic garb is your humble servant's, as is also the following
jeu d'esprit, which 1 call

THE SUBSTANCE AND THE SHADOW; OR, "SIC TRANSIT
GLORIA DAD-DI."

The Pen has its heroes as well as the Sword
;

One such hero at least this our time doth afford :

Him, who truth of the workhouse determined to tell,
Went in among Lambeth's foul casuals, pell-mell.

How little old DADDY suspected his cloth,
When he helped him to toke, after

" weak mutton broth ;"
How little the Master e'er dreamed that the shed
'Mong its hay-bags, that night, held at least one press-ted.

Well this hero his daring adventure achieved,
And next day London read, shuddered, blushed, and believed :

And a modern prosaiq Inferno we knew,
With as black horrors hinted, as e'er DANTB drew.

But who was this new DANTE ? To Leonine name
He preferred the sly sweets of anonymous fame.
Not so his life-models, his Belial, KAY,
And his Virgil, old DADDY, who showed him the way.

Like their painter, who braved Lambeth crank-shed to shame us,
They awakened next morning, to find themselves famous :

Their names, thank the Press penny trumpets, loud rung
In the popular ear, on the popular tongue.

We know not how KAY has discounted renown
But that blue-eyed youth has not yet blazed on town,
As an old or new wonder of Exeter Hall,
Id est, Lion or taint, at prayer-meeting or ball.

In the school of the back slums hard study like KAY'S
Makes us know gilt from gingerbread, pudding from praise:He can ratelnine days' wonder at what it is worth,
As sudden and swift in its death as its birth.

Not so poor old DADDY : of insight less large,
From the House and his functions he claimed his discharge ;

By photographers' arts done, in every sense, brown,
Thought his face was his fortune, and went on the town.

A crown was the glittering bait that came o'er

Poor DADDY, as crowns have lured others before.
" Your negative give, and five shillings we '11 pay !

"

To such price for one's negative who could say nay P

Two half-crowns in his pocket, rich, famous, and free,
Two brief happy days DADDY spent on the spree.
But his two half-crowns gone, and his two-days' dream o'er,
DADDY found that his fame wouldn't bring him in more.

Two'negatives equal to one
"
yes," we know,

But here to two negatives Business said
"
no."

Photography, lately all smiles, now looked black,
And (his mug in her carte) on his face turned her back. 1

So, with tail 'twixt his legs, back poor DADDY must crawl,
To the House, diet, uniform, ward-work and all,

To supply a fresh answer to
" What 's in a name P

"

And ada one to thy shooting-stars, Popular Fame !

If yon can find room for the above, and send a quid pro quo, please
seal up my honorarium separate from poor old DADDY'S, as mistakes
might occur in this as in other Houses, and so oblige yours,

X. BROWN,
(5t i-t'onf of the Mutet, in the Lambeth Union Livery.)

COMIC COURT COSTUME.
PERHAPS thinking that fine feathers do not constitute fine birds,

plain JOHN BRISHT has an objection to attend the SPEAKER'S parties in
"
decorated apparel." Probably he would like to wear a broadbrim on

these festive State occasions, and would think it seemly if the guests all

dressed in drab. But he contents himself with simply begging that in
future those bidden to such feasts may come in any clothes they like,
and need not air their calves by putting off their trousers, and donning
a Court suit.

Plain JOHN forgets, however, that without rules for their guidance
men are liable to error in the matter of costume. If men followed their

own liking when dining with the SPEAKER, perhaps some of them might
like to come in loose old shooting jackets, while others might appear in

pink coats and top-boots. No doubt, a Member is a Member for a" that,
and a' that ; still there seems a certain fitness in wearing for State
visits a set fashion of State dress.

As servants of the State, the Ministers are properly costumed in a fine

livery, and it is surely meet that.other guests who sit at meat with them
should alike be somewhat gorgeously arrayed. Were the SPEAKER'S
rule relaxed, and his visitors allowed to come in any dress they liked,
who knows but some mad wag might wear the comic fancy costume, in

which, later in the evening, he meant to cut a dash at some dramatic

fancy ball ? Peradventure, too, when chimney-sweeps obtain a seat in

Parliament (thanks to the projected extension of the franchise), some
honourable gentlemen might enter without washing, and sit down with
the SPEAKER in their usual workday soot. To guard against such antics,
it might be needful for the SPEAKER to announce in his State-party cards
of invitation

"
N.B. Clowns and pantaloons and Court fools not admitted."

.

GETTING UP HIS A.B.C.

WB are credibly informed that MR. WHALLEY is so enamoured of

the Association that was in full play at Oscott College, under the title

of
"
The Anti-Bunker Confederation," that he is about to start a

similar one himself, and to install himself President of it. The Associ-

ation, however, is not to be established, like its glorious predecessor,
for

"
mere nonsense," but will be carried on, like everything its

honoured founder does, in perfect seriousness, waging war at all times

against all clerical errors, and members also, of the Romish Church.
There is a strong look of probability about the rumour, though we must
say at the same time that it hardly seems consistent, in so thoroughly
orthodox a gentleman as the Member for Peterborough, putting himself
at the head of an institution like an abbacy. (A.B.C.)

Epigram by an Agriculturist.

THEY talks of bosses and o' wine,
In some parts chiefly. We don't, here.

We drinks malt liquor ; deals in swine :

Converses most on pigs and beer.

WOMAN'S MISSION. Sub-mission.
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GOOD STYLE OF PUBLIC SCHOOL.
MB. PUNCH,

IT is too probable that the disclosures afforded by
" FITZ-

GERALD v. NORTHCOTE and Another," will induce MR. WHALLEY to

ask for a Committee of Inquiry into the state of the discipline of Roman
Catholic Schools.

Thereupon, of course, HE. WHALLEY will be requested, by a triumph-
ant majority of the House of Common), to sing. lie will also be duly
ridiculed by that excellent portion of the Press which, while it occa-

sionally controverts certain points in what the ungenteel British Public
calls Popery, perseveringly snubs all those vulgar and ill-informed

people who presume to make any attempt whatever at preventing that
same Popery from having entirely its own way.

It is, nevertheless, perhaps, a pity that A In. WHALLEY has no chance
of getting Parliament to institute the investigation which he may be

expected to demand. The truth which the Member for Peterborough
seeks to ascertain, would, no doubt, if elicited, put him to confusion.

1 apprehend that a Committee of Inquiry touching the method of

education pursued at St. Mary's, Qacott, would discover that the man-
liness so characteristic of such of its features as were revealed on the
trial of the above-named case, pervades all its details.

The penance into which the scholars of that establishment are subject
to be put for their misdeeds, would probably turn out to be far from the
dreadful thins which it is of course suspected to be by MR. WHALLIT.

I imagine that, when the young gentlemen at Oscott are naughty, they
are usually put for a certain time in a corner, and with their faces to the
wall. The student who will not learn his book get up his Euripides,
for instance is, I suppose, made to stand on a stool, with a conical cap
on his head labelled

"
Dunce," and afasciculuiof twigs from the Setuta

allia in his right hand. If he has been guilty of telling stories, he is,

perhaps, posted in the same conspicuous situation for a certain time,
and obliged to hold a scarlet rag, or something of that sort, between his

lips. In saying his Horace, if he makes a false quantity, for example.
I dare say a mark is suspended to his neck, and he has to wear it until
he catches a fellow-collegian making a blunder, when he passes it on to
him. And the general government of the College, I take it, is managed
on a principle of mutual information ; the good scholars being instructed
to tell upon the naughty, and the naughty on each other. How much
better it is to be bred up in the practice of a chastening self-humiliation,
which Pride calls sneaking, than to be educated in the observance of
that opposite conduct which is accounted honourable at a genuinely
English Public School P The glimpse we have had of the arrangements
that prevail at St. Mary's, Oscott, will, surely, Mr. Punch, make you
redouble your exertions to bring about that union desired by the Reve-
rend Author of

EIRENICON.
Feait of St. Hantulus Ambulator, 1866.

LIGHT FROM LLANGOLLEN.
THE question ia settled at last. Science may take herself off to the

Zambesi River, or to Natal, or to some place where she has not been
found out to be a humbug. A simple Welsh squire has discovered
what all the learned philosophers have failed to divine. With noble
frankness, he has instantly divulged the secret, without making selfish

stipulations for patents or rewards. We, in the same spirit, extract
the squire's letter, verbatim, et literatim, from the Uangollen Advertiitr :

THE CATTLB PLAGUE.
To Hit Editor.

SIR, My opinion of the Cattle Plague is Volcanic Efflavia rising out of the earth,
and incurable by man. as a punishment for the extravagance of great people, and
many of the lower orders foxhounds, prize running, greyhounds, race horses, and
hunters, consuming the food of men, and leading thoir owners to wickedness and
ruin the great feeding their servants three or four times a day on flesh meat, and
their women servants cream twice a day, stewing down a quarter of beef for gravy,
and throwing the waste away, with scores of children within a few yards of their
gates sucking orange peel, and eating dirty crusts to save themselves frum starving.
In three months, the lords and ladies will be obliged to part with two-thirds of
their servants

;
and perhaps, cannot find beef for the rest. 1 am. i-c.,

A LANDOWSIR.

An Authority on Art.

JONES, who is a second RTJSKIN in a small way, was asked if he would
like being the President of the Iloyal Academy, and this is the solemn
dictum he gave :" Why, you see, it's plaguy difficult ! It requires
such a combination of so many different qualities rarely met with in the
same individual ; that is to say, to make a good President. Now, for

instance, I could do the tuaviter i* modo easily enough, but I doubt if I
could manage Ihejorty-ter in R.A"

FROM THE EOYAL MEWS.
HER MAJESTY'S state horses consider themselves the creme de la

creme of equine aristocracy.

FAREWELL TO CRINOLINE.

IF there were any doubts about the fact that crinoline is doomed,
they would surely be dispelled by the following account of how the

EMPRESS OF THE FRENCH was attired at the opening of the legislative

session. We take it from the Paris news of the Court Circular, which
is always well informed in foreign, as well as English fashionable affairs :

" She wan dressed with extreme simplicity a mauve silk robe, with train, the

graceful folds of which in licit* I the absence of all crinoline, and over her
U;rs an elegant shawl of tltntilU bite, fastened behind to the waist, and floating

even on the train."

Whether an elegant lace shawl be compatible precisely with what is

called "extreme simplicity" in dress, is a' question which we leave

Le Follet to discuss. We are too pleased with the statement that the
KM TRESS wears no crinoline, to be critical about the wording of the
news. If the EMPRESS gives it up, clearly crinoline mutt die. It was
she who first inspired the breath of life into air-tubing for petticoat

expansion, and bade the sharp-edged steel hoops chafe the shins of

men. It was she by whose fell countenance (scarce redeemed by her

fair face) wide skirts became the fashion here in filthy London, and the

knees of long-legged gentlemen seated in an omnibus were plastered
with their dirt. She it was who brought extensive dresses into vogue,
and made so many a poor husband sigh at seeing the extensive bills he
had to pay for them. For the EMPRESS or THE FRENCH is Empress of

the Fashions ; and, though Britons never will be slaves, yet Britoneises

slavishly obey whatever mandates the French Empress of the Fashions

may see fit to put forth.

Now, therefore, that the EMPRESS has left off wearing crinoline, we
may be sure that her example will be generally followed, and our draw-

ing-rooms and pavements will no longer be blocked up by women with
wide skirts. What great folks do the less will imitate ; and now that

the EMPRESS EUGENIE has laid aside her crinoline, Miss BROWN and
MRS. ROBINSON, of course, will do the same. As we are old enough to

value comfort and convenience, we rejoice that ladies' dresses are about
to be diminished. The Eastern phrase of "May your .shadow never be
less !

"
is the last thing we should ever think of saying to a lady, while

she persists in wearing an exuberance of skirt.

UNITED ACTION.

Mr case, State Doctors, right and left,

Must give no scope to Faction,
Unless of Beef you "d be bereft ;

It needs united action.

You better had forthwith agree,
By temporary paction.

To do the best you can for me,
With your united action.

If you 're unable to fulfil

lour curative intention

In my behalf, make haste and kill

Your patient, for prevention.
Bar, by the surest means you can,
Sound herds from all eontaction

With tainted kine, as though one man,
In your united action.

Don't make the murrain-stricken Bull,
A stalking-horse for Party,

Butpull away, together pull
With effort strong and hearty,

To bring him, if you can about,

By simultaneous traction

Or else the cattle-plague stamp out,
With your united action.

The Most Wonderful Trick of all.

COLONEL STODARE keeps advertising his "CELEBRATED INDIAN
BASKET FEAT." We have heard of cork soles and wooden legs, and
even wooden heads, but

"
basket feet

"
certainly run far in advance of

every other mechanical invention as yet applied to the human frame.

We shall have the frame itself made of wicker-work next, we suppose ?

By the way, do the basket elephants and horses we see on the stage
have feet to match P

THIS IS FRANK.

A NETT M.P. writes to us to say that the Royal Academy have done

wisely in voting a GRANT for themselves, for they will never get another
out of Parliament.

SHAKSPEABE ON FENIANISM.
"
Rebellion flat Rebellion." KingJoh*,
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GENERAL ADOPTION OF THE ROLLING SKATE.

LIVELY APPEARANCE OF REGENT STREET IN JUNE.

PATERFAMILIAS TAKES HI3 FAMILY TO THE SEA-SIDE CHEAPLY. OLD LADY CAUGHT BY THE WEST WIND AND BLOWN CITYWARDS.

CntRi.is LIKES A NICK TROT BY THE SIDE OF LCCY. FRED AND EMILY PREFER A MORE RAPID MODE OF PROGRESSION.
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TAX-GATHERERS' MUTUAL PROTECTION SOCIETY.

(From the Alarmiit.)

AT a crisis like this, when vested rights are being remorselessly
trampled on, it behoves every man to stand by his Order. We therefore
congratulate the Gatherers of Great Britain on having formed them-
selves into a defensive association with a lirtn resolution not to be
ridden over roughshod by a pitiful parsimonious policy. For what
with fiscal remissions and reductions, year after year, things are begin-
ning to assume a serious aspect. The "

great per-centage interest
"

is
in peril, and all who are concerned in upholding taxation at its normal
standard should combine and conquer without delay.
i But if individuals were alone affected by these financial vagaries,
many would suffer in Spartan silence, however acute, might be their
pangs. The Gatherers of England bleed inwardly for their beloved
country. Our national debt, they with patriotic spirit have always
recognised as the badge of our national honour, while from our enemies
it has wrung the complimentary exclamation,

"
Sure never was nation

so trusted before !

"
Doubtless we owe much to posterity, and with

proud tenderness, as of a parent taking largess from a child, we
acknowledge it. How inconsistent then, and melancholy is that
ignorant impatience of taxation, which unhappily we find among all
classes from the bishop to the builder downwards, and ascending from
the dairyman to the dean. Their clouded vision cannot perceive that a
single penny in the pound, like mercy, "fails as the gentle dew from
heaven, refreshing alike to tlwse that gather and those that pay. How
men can renounce their duties and retain their self-respect is most
marvellous ! Must not all virtues fade, when the highest.virtue that
exhibited in paying our taxes on the first application, is ignored? Jf
we lived in heathen lands, we might expect the payer's pocket to be
fiercely buttoned up, but in this golden realm, where the Gatherer's
expressive knock should have a humanising sound, such savagery is

unpardonable.
Once for all, let us repeat that II.M.S. Britannia must pursue her

proper course" her march is o'er the mountain-wave," and we must
have no pitching or rolling. Our national burthens serve as ballast,
holding her down but keeping her erect. Without some steadying
>ower a ship is but a shell, and under similar conditions (which DEBBY
.orbid) the state vessel would be made a butt of. Our Pilot, whose life
has been a chequered one, can see nothing satisfactory looming in the
luture, and is apt to indulge in mournful reflections, doubtless verymuch out of place, especially when a party from mere opposition, taunts
him with his views not being clear, and goes so far as to account for it

by his being dizzy.

TO Mil. SPEAKER.

TniHCE-SpEAKER DENISOIf,
Think of BRIGHT'S benuon,
Sharing your venison,
Sipping your hock ;

His Irauie no puny form
Safe from Court uniform,
Old-world, as cuneiform

Scrawls on a rock.

Press not the coat of plum.
Leave lace to sword and drum,
Bid him unruffled come,
Calm and at ease ;

GRENVILLE and ONSLOW"S name,
Fade shall before your fame-
First to whose dinners came
Black-robed M.Ps.

ECCLESIASTICAL OMNIBUS.
As member of a deputation, which, the other day, presented to the

ABCUBISHOP or CANTERBURY a memorial against any alteration of the
Common. Prayer Book, the Inevitable ARCHDEACON DENISON made a
speech concluding with the subjoined observation touching the Ritualists
and their opponents in the Established Church, with relation to certain
principles whereby, he thought, their common action ought to be
regulated :

hi' !(
b 'h

K^'ll
8 ** the?3 <!l8 by those rules, they might look forward tothe day when the Church o England would become what by 1U name and

inheritance, and divine gift it was, tue Church of the great English people."

Very good. But the great English people, the Nobility and Gentry,do already for the most part, belong to the Established Church. The
majority of Dissenters are small tradesmen. What the Established
Ohurch wants is to become the Church of the little English people as
well as that of the great.

OPEN SPACES.
MB. PUNCH,

A NEW Society has been formed >hich I am sure you will be
prompt to support. It is called the

"
Commons Preservation Society.'

It is not political, as the first word of its title might lead some blazing
Reformers to suppose. It has nothing to do with the hopes and fears
the perils and prospects of the six-hundred and fifty odd gentlemen who
are trooping down to Westminster to-day. It is careless about close
boroughs, but zealous for open spaces. It leaves to politicians the
redistribution of seats, but is not indifferent to the restoration oi
benches. It is not concerned with the representation, but with the
recreation of the people. Too wise.to meddle with the Constitution of
JJ-ngland, it attends to the constitution of England's artisans. Its
constituency are the working people of London, its members some ol
the best hearts and heads that London contains.

,
T"e" Commons Preservation Society

"
seeks to save for the white

laces drifting, all over London, for the men, women, and children
engaged in the thousand and one trades many of them breeding
disease and shortening life that the wants and whims of the world
have established in the courts and alleys, the lanes and yards of the
Metropolis, the heaths and commons, the fields and forests, with their
green turf and gold gorse, their May blossom and wild rose- bush, which
are still unspoiled by the builder, the railway contractor and the Lord
of the Manor, or, if invaded, have as yet the enemy only at the outposts.
It longs.to reduce that standing army of victims to lung-disease alone,
which death raises every year from the ranks of labour and poverty
and to make sure, if but for one summer holiday, the enjoyment of
air and light and sunshine, green trees stirred by the breeze and
shadows llying over the grass, to those pent-up workers whose mono-
tonous existence in this tog bulging city we dignify with the name of

6.

A Society with such an excellent object should be helped both by
purse and pen. On public grounds, you, Mr. Punch will not, I think,
reiuse to devote one of your open spaces to this brief notice of its
institution.

Yours, &c.,

February 6, 1866. SHBEWOOD FORRESTER.

ETHNOLOGY AND HAGIOLOGY.
TH skulls of St. Mansuy and St. G6rard, bishops of Toul had

been, says .Galignani, preserved in the same reliquary, with a label
alhxed to each. But, the labels having fallen off, the question arose,
which was St. Gerard and which was St. Mansuy f For the solution of
this difficulty, the Bishop of Nancy, MGR. LAVIOEHIE, requested M.
GODRON, known as an ethnologist, to examine the two canonised crania.
Ihe ethnological savant immediately recognised one of them as that of
a Gaul, and the other as having belonged to a man of a different nation.
Conformably with this distinction, in point of fact, St. Gerard was of
Gallic race, and St. Mansuy a Scotchman. The presence of four teeth
in the skull of the latter, afterwards found mentioned on one of the
labels, further attested his identity. Such is the story that Galignaai
would have, us believe. But what BISHOP OF NANCY, or other such
bishop, would dream of invoking the perilous aid of ethnology, and that,
too, for the purpose of discriminating between the skulls oftwo saints P

Surely, any thorough prelate, who devoutly acknowledges the miracu-
lous agency of relics, would invite the. skulls to speak for themselves,
which they, if the skulls of genuine saints, would of course immediately
do, to the edification of the faithful, and the astonishment and confuta-
tion of heretical outsiders. No doubt that was what the skulls of
SS. Gerard and Mansuy really did ; only it suited Qalignantt pur-
pose, instead of relating the marvel that actually occurred, to tell
another story calculated to impose on the credulity of hia scientilic
readers.

TENNYSON IN THE COLONIES.
MY DEAR PUNCH,

n j XT
I ^WT* 5 y

S,
u from a colon? of which you may have heard,

called .New Zealand. To show you that we are making great progress
in civilisation, will you allow me to append a little dialogue which took
place at a public auction the other day. The auctioneer is, 1 am happy
to say, a member of the House of Representatives.

Auctioneer (/the Country. Here is, gentlemen, a superbly bound
edition of the Idolt of the King.
Anrioia Bidder. What idols f

Auctioneer. Egyptian, I believe; but that doesn't matter. Who
bids?

Yours, antipodically,

TATTOO.

(BI OUR OLD ARK CHAIR.)
To what tribe do Scotch Jews belong ? Mac-Assur,



IN a recently tried case, wmcu every uuo .- -,
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for his body's also, isj.eart.ly rejoice/ thatJe^not^RomanCatbo^^

BEER v. BOSH.

IN a recently tried case, which every one is
Da.
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their soul's sake should quadruple, and not .

DR. POUCH sincerely trusts that the lads w^
be rude enough to serenade their Principal some evening, w

such song as this :

Says DOCTOR N.
" For you, young men,

A terrible end is near :

'Tis a mortal sin, at a roadside mn^
To drink e'en a glassful of beer.

Chorus.

But we like a drop of good beer,

And of Purgatorde we 've no tear.

So give three groans
For the Master who owns

That he 'd rob a poor boy of his beer !

THE SATURDAY POPS.

SATURDAY pops with riflemen are gene"*
I

upon letting off some extra Monday Pops on

him. If he were asked by any chance

' Which is the properest day for Pops? Saturday ? eh!

Ma. BULL, if he be musical, would probably reply

ay for Pops. So better have two than one day.

THE ACME OF BEAUTY AND UTILITY

HAVING AT LAST BEEN EFFECTED, NO SUGGESTIONS FOR FURTHER Ai,

^RATIONS IN THE DRESS OF THE GUARDS W!LL BK ENTERTAINED.

BY ORDER, PUNCH,

A BAPTIST IN CONVOCATION !

IK Convocation, 4
insertion of a conscience clause m the trust-

school as a condition of assistance out of the public money, a venerable

divine is reported to have said that

was now eleven years ago."

From the foregoing statement we may derive assurance that the

reverse of truth would be suggested by anybody who ventured to init-

iate the opinion that ABCHDBACOT DENISON is a controve, ist prepared

to invoke fire and faggot against his theological a
.

dve'sar'e
*; ,

pV^'
and not fire, appears to be the element which the Venerable Arc

Soon prefers to employ as a polemical agent Water under cer am

conditions, has a name for being useful m spiritual warfare. The great

enemy of man is alleged to entertain a peculiar antipathy to the sancti-

fied protoxide of hydrogen. Aspersion with holy water is, by believers, m

holy water, said to suffice for putting him to flight. Does not DK. D0*
SON think that a copious discharge of water from a ;syringe, or a ho*v r a

mop, or even a good vigorous sprinkling from the end of a plaste

iiiK www**sy * vru *

JOHN BoLL's-eye of public favour,

AMBIGUOUS WORK.

AMONG sundry books lately advertised we find one bearing the re-

markable title of

"THOUGHTS ON PERSONAL RELIGION."

Personalty in religion is^
called

"
decidedly Low Church."

A Howl from a Hotel.

Hnus a Cab-horse 1p Charing its Cross,

And see a smart/lady
who'll give you her sauce.

With rings on he-/ fingers, which proudly she shows,

At you and your.'ufrgage she'll turn up her nose.

To IDLE VAGABONDS, &e. -Proposed substitute for "Toke" at

Lambeth workhouse -.Toko.
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MR. JACOB POPLIN TRIES A DAY IN THE BIQ WOODS,
DESIROUS OF AVOIDING THE (TO HIM) WORRYING CONTINGENCIES ASD OBSTACLES OF THE VALE. HE HAS BEEN QUIETLY RIDING LV THE

BEAR, BUT THE FOX HAVING DOUBLED AND GONE AWAI, BBINGS DOWN TBK CATALET, WHICH HE IS NOT I'HEFABED TO RECEIVE.

THE WANTS OP AN AGE.
Mani-WHAT are the requirements that generate advertisements f

festly, the contrary of the thing required. I haven't a servant: I

advertise for one. My butler is fat : I advertise for a lean one. My
housemaid is careless : I advertise for one who is careful. What sad

domestic pictures arise out of this consideration ! Thus :

SEVERAL
SERVANTS WANTED First, a thorough In-door

Servant;

Let us pause for a minute. The advertiser wants several servants.

Evidently, there has been a regular turn-out of the entire establishment :

the domestics have all been turned out of doors ; hence the want of a

thorough in-door servant. No gad-about, no desire to walk out and

get half a yard of ribbon iu the evening, or a pining for a Sunday out,

as the other servant, who has left, was accustomed to do. Let us con-

tinue :

Wife as Professed Cook : no assistance given, as there are but two In family ;

One of the two in family was obliged to assist in the kitchen occa-

sionally in former times,
"
But," says he to himself, or she to herself,

"
I don't do that again," and hence the terms of the advertisement.

Secondly, a thoroughly good active Gardener, he must millc one cow well, he

must be married, with no encumbrance.

What a state of things must have existed before! Let us suppose
what the former gardener was like ; of course the opposite of the

above description. He must have been "a thoroughly bad slothful

gardener, he milked two cows badly, and one not at all ; he wasn't

married, but he had seven children." I pity the master, and am not

surprised at the advertisement.

Here 's another that makes one grieve for the suffering family :

"POOTMAN WANTED, not under 20, in a small quiet family, to wear"
livery, and make himself useful. He must be Church ol England, huve a year's

character, and not smoke.

Their last footman was, you may gather from this, nineteen years of

age, was dirty and slovenly in his dress, and regarded himself as simply
ornamental. He was of no fixed

principles,
inclining secretly to Mor-

monism, had a vague six months' character, ana appreciated his

master's cigars and tobacco to a pretty considerable extent.

Lastly, my eye has been caught by an eccentric advertisement, from

which any future antiquarian may obtain some slight information as to

the manners and customs of a small middle-class family in the nineteenth

century :

OOD COOK WANTED. Wages 18, and everything found. No
boots, knives, or windows.G

The advertiser has in him the poetic lire when writing of wages,

"18 pound,
And everything found."

and therefore we are not surprised at the queerness of the domestic

arrangements. What good cook, for eighteen pounds a-year, would go

to live where there were no boots, no knives, and no windows ? Where

consequently they use either their bare feet, or slippers, eat with their

fingers and a fork, live by candlelight, and are obliged to go out of

doors whenever they require a breath of fresh air. You may get a

dying, but no living, in such a household as that.

Receive my assurance, &c.,

Lozenge Cottage, Chetttkire. RUSTICUS EXPBCTORAKS.

Answers to Correspondent*.

Dramatic Ctut. There is no play of SHAKJSPEABB'S called Miutard

and Cretsida. _,
Baron Meier asks us will it be fine the day after to-morrow P We

never divulge a secret : we regret that we really can not tell him.

One vho'i been bitten, complains that he can't get crocusses to grow
in his back-garden. Consult a Solicitor.
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OUR COUNTRY LETTER.
** Our Correspondent, mho writes a town letter for a Provincial

Newpoper, hat sent it to us by mistake. We were too late to prevent

its appearance. His information is varied, and mill please tkose who

have not had sufficient time to peruse the daily papert.

Ssv DELICIOUS day indeed, the

weatherls lovely ; the beau-

tiful trees in our parks are

radiant with their brightest

green ; the wild fowl skim
the Serpentine, and the

little deer canter up and
down the lady's mile, oc-

casionally stopping to take

buns from the hand of one
of our brave defenders of

the soil by which I mean
the park - keepers. The
plashing fountains of Tra-

falgar gladden the eye and
heart of the beaming City
man as he trips towards
the Royal Exchange, and
the carol of the 'busman
is heard on his perch. How
bright is the Metropolis!
Town very full; Parlia-

ment has met, and the

Queen has sat in her robes
of state. The Members of

Convocation have ad dressed
the AHCHBISHOP or CAN-
TERBURY on the subject of

the Cattle Plague, and com-
plained that His Grace had not been vaccinated ever since he was
seven years old. Miss AVONIA JONES has decided upon accepting the
Banda and Kirwee Booty. But protests asrainst the revision of the

Prayer-book by the Editor of the Pall Wall Gazette, who is as a contem-
porary informs us,

"
unauthorised." The Miss Manager of the Charing

Cross Hotel is reported to have entered a convent. There have been several

interesting trials this week. The libel case of FITZGERALD versus RYAN
was tried before DR. NORTHCOTB and a common jury, in which MR.
SIMS REEVES and MADAME SAINTON-DOLBY assisted. It was ulti-

mately decided in favour of MB. BEIGHT, who, however, objected to

appear in costume, saying, that he thought the only court suit neces-

sary on any, even the most solemn occasion, was an eye-glass. Two
new

pieces
have been produced at two theatres one is Never too Late to

Mend, and the other Rip Fan. Winkle : in the latter MR. BUCKSTONE is

admirable ; but if any country cousins want a treat, let them come up
to town and hear MR. JEFFERSON, as King Pippin, in Astley's panto-
mime. PROFESSOR GAMGEE inveighs against the present mode which
the Commons have, of rushing to the Bar of the House of Lords. I
dare say you have heard a rumour of the Fenian deputation to LORD
RUSSELL. It was said that the leading members of the Fenians called
on his Lordship in town, to ask him if the pikes and other weapons
might be returned to them. The noble earl treated the whole mat' er as
a jest, and said, that they have done away with all the pikes about
London, and he thought that the same plan might advantageously
be carried out in and about Dublin. The deputation then withdrew :

among them was the celebrated Head Centre STEPHENS, whose disguise
attracted considerable attention. The whole story is a canard, trumped
up, they say, by the BISHOP OF OXFORD. la the House of Lords, the
other evening, LORD BATEMAN offered to recite the history of his

ancestor, .by GEORGE CRUIKSHANK ; but this has not appeared in the
public journals. Take it for what it is worth. SIR EDTVIN LAND-
SEER has had an interview with the lion on the top of Marlborough
House : the result has not transpired. It is unlikely that GRISI and
MARIO will open a new music hall next winter : where are they to get a
*!*

Besides, the Magistrates won't give another licence.siteP

A Tremendous Blow.

THE wind has been so strong lately that not even artillery has been
able to stand against it, as verified by the following :

" The Journal du Harm states that during the recent violent hurricane forty
cannon planted on the pier of Cherbourg were thrown into the sea."

By Boreas ! it must have been blowing
"
great guns

"
at the time.

(ADVERTISEMENT.)
TPHE SEEDS OF REBELLION were sown by the Printing Press of
J- The Irith People, the notorious Fenian Sewing-machine. The entire plant to be
disposed of. Apply at the Police Barracks, Dublin.

A FETICH AVENGED.
LET us leave off boasting that we are not as other nations are. It is

not true that there are no such Magistrates in the world as our Great

Unpaid. Witness the following scrap of foreign intelligence :

"Tiiu HOLY OOAT AT TROVES. Tho writer of an article published by the

MorgenUati of Silesia, and charged with '
having ridiculed the relic known as the

Holy Coat of Trevcs,' appeared a few days ago before the tribunal of that city, and
was condemned to a week's imprisonment. Tho director of the journal was also

sentenced to a flno of twenty thalerfi."

Fining and imprisoning people for ridiculing an old coat, certainly

beats, by some length, imposing penalties on persons for not going to

church. The tribunal of Treves must be admitted to have surpassed
anything wonderful that has been done by a British County or Borough
Bench for some time. It evidently, if not composed altogether of eccle-

siastics, comprises a very strong sacerdotal element. So do some of

our own rural Benches ; and the REVEREND Ma. MIDAS, J.P., must
envy the foreign priests who can send anybody to gaol for turning an
old coat into ridicule, whilst it is not in the power of the strongest
clerical quorum at home to commit the scoffer who has even dared to

make fun of a shovel-hat.

We are not told how the
"

relic known as the Holy Coat of Treves
"

was ridiculed in the Morgenblatt. Perhaps the writer of the offending
article in that journal, borrowing a jest from an old English repertory
of witticisms, went so far as to say the Holy Coat was more holy than

righteous. The joke is threadbare, but, for that very reason, all the
more appropriate to a coat which, very likely, if less than eighteen cen-
turies old, is, nevertheless, quite as old as itself.

PAROCHIAL PERSPICUITY.
" PROVIDENCE has blessed you with talents and opportunities, instead

of which you go stealing geese off a common." This celebrated passage
in the sentence pronounced by a venerable Magistrate is not unparalleled.

Subjoined is a copy of a certain handbill lately exhibited in the windows
of divers shops in the suburban village of Deadpool :

VESTRY NOTICE.
PARISH OF DEADPOOL.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN, that a Vestry will beheld at the Vestry Room, in
and for this Parish, on Thursday tho S February at 7 o'clock In the afternoon, the

particulars of which are stated on the Church and Chapel doors.

LINE HYPHEN, Printer. DOT STARS, j^

If the conclusion of the foregoing announcement is the expression of

a fact, the particulars of last Thursday afternoon had been stated on
the Church and Chapel doors. That is what the authors of the bill

above quoted say. What they meant to say appears to have been, that

the particulars of the Vestry had been stated on the doors of the

Church and Chapels. What they would have meant to say if they had
understood their own meaning, and would have said had they also

known the meaning of words, probably was that, on the day and at the

place named, there would be held a Vestry td transact certain business,
the particulars of which, &c. And then the world would have lost a

fine example of Ellipsis.

AN AUSTRIAN COURT CARD.

THERE are minds to which the following announcement, taken from
the Post, may afford some satisfaction :

"DIAMONDS AND FLOWERS. The EMPRESS OF AUSTRIA has recently introduced a
new fashion. It is to have a diamond, representing a dew-drop, fixed to a real
flower. A few evenings ago her Majesty had in her hand a bouquet of white
camellias, and on each, in the centre, was a large diamond."

The example of the EMPRESS OF AUSTRIA, as above related, will of

course add a fresh weight to the load of expense, which husbands, who
have already to pay more than they can afford for finery and trinkets,
are saddled with. This may be that last ounce which will break many
a donkey's back. Thus considering, men in the enjoyment of single
blessedness will see new reason for contentment with their blessed lot,

and, unless they are immensely rich, for preference of their own bliss to
domestic happiness. Ladies, because they take to carrying diamonds
in nosegays, cannot, of course.' be therefore expected to wear one jewel
the less on their heads, or in their ears, or their noses, should it become
"
the fashion to wear them "

in that situation, as of course it will if

any civilised Empress should begin doing so. To any one who con-
siders the state of Austrian finance, the EMPRESS OF AUSTRIA'S display
of diamonds must appear peculiarly becoming. Now that her Imperial
Majesty has taken to dance about carrying bunches of flowers, with a
diamond stuck in every one of them, it may not perhaps be deemed
improper to call her the EMPRESS OF DIAMONDS.

WHY is PRIKCE CBRISTIAN of Schleswig-Holstein like BONEY the
elder P Because he 's the captive of (Si.) HELENA.
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A PROPHET IN HIS OWN COUNTY.
'B

COUSIN' ADAM prophesied f weather for this present severe winter. I send you a few of his best forecast!,

The Fens, Lincolmhire. **d remain . rours - EsAD WAPSHOT.

\ ,

i Jt 'iff

1805. Dec. 1st. SEVERE FROST AND BLECT. 1866. Jn. 1st COLD WISDS AD HARD FROST. Jan. 20th. FROST ASD SKOW.

Jan. 31st PABTIAL FROST. Feb. 12th. HAED FJUWT. March 1st WILL PROBABLY BE REPRESEKTID AS

ABOVE, FOR ADAM HAKES IT OUT BULIMY.

GKEA.T LITEBA.RY SALE.

THOUGH not disposed to go all lengths with MR. BRIGHT, and to

declare that America is Paradise, inhabited only by angels, we have no

objection to take a hint from our smart Transatlantic relations. It

seems that they sell the Dead Letters which lie at their Post Offices.

A great sale of this kind has just taken place at New York, and all

kinds of articles, found in the unclaimed despatches, have been got rid

of by auction.

It has occurred to Mr. Punch, that in these days of dear meat and

outrageous millinery, he may as well turn an honest penny by the sale

of his Dead Letters ; that is, the effusions of ninety-eight per cent, of

his Correspondents.
He hereby gives notice, therefore, that the first Dead Letter Sale

will take place at a date to be announced iu future bills.

Among the Letters will be found the following interesting lots :

Five hundred and ninety-seven bad jokes upon the name of GOVERNOR
EYRE, recommending Jamaica to try

"
change of EYRE," congratu-

lating him on
"
cutting the GORDON knot," &c. &c.

Nearly a thousand intimations (warranted original) that the Pope's
Bull has got the Rinderpest.

Fifty-three attempts at pathetic poetry on a subject which needs no
bad verse to ensure ils being remembered, the loss of the London.

Eighty-six caricatures of DK. PCSEY, with epigrams, the point of

which is usually Pussy.

Ninety-seven caricatures of MB. SPURGEON, with epigrams, the

point of which is usually Sturgeon.
Forty-three protests against LOKD RUSSELL'S trying to increase the

respectability of his Ministry by taking a Duffer in.

Heaps of Nights in Something or other, bad imitations of the Casual
Gent. A Night in the Charing Cross Hotel, a Night in the House of

Lords, a Night in a Night-cellar, and similar rubbish, are among these.

Several thousand obvious attempts on the part of auctioneers, hotel

keepers, local nobodies, quack doctors, and the like, to obtain the awful

puff which a paragraph in Punch would give them. The usual dodge
is to send a letter, purporting to come from somebody who is sur-

prised, or offended, at the proceedings of the fellow who wants the puff,

begging that Mr. Punch will
" show up

"
such a character.

Many hundreds of old jokes, (sworn to have been heard on the date

of the letters) with requests for the smallest remuneration, as the

senders are
"
hard up."

A Cart-full of letters with pamphlets, into not one of which, of course,

Mr. Punch ever thinks of looking.

Jokes carefully transcribed from early volumes of Mr. Punch. He may
as well mention that he keeps a Memory Boy, who knows every line

in Che ffiolumti, and who nas never been at fault except twice, on

both of which occasions he was immediately put to death.

Two thousand letters enclosing things which the writers admit to be

under the mark, but which they beg may be inserted as encouragement
to young beginners, who may do better hereafter.

Several hundred letters from snobs who have not even yet discovered

that Mr. Punch arose to smite down the scandalous press, not to

imitate it. The names of persons libelled by such writers are carefully

expunged by Mr. Punch, out those of the scoundrels who send the

letters remain for exposure.
Hitherto Mr. Punch has been burning the rubbish above described,

but in future he intends to sell it. Purchasers must remove the lots at

their own risk of mental demoralisation.

Justice Shallow and Justice Silence.

PUNCH hears that the success of an actor who brought an action

against a critic for mentioning him unkindly, has induced another actor

to menace an action against another critic for not mentioning him
at all.

HOUSEHOLD NOTE.

(By a Cockney.) What to do tcilh Cold Multon.HetA it.

VOL. L.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

===-=__ ONDAY, February
12. The

" men of

business
" who

manage Railway
Companies and
other specula-
tions have in-

vented a clever

dodge for borrow-

ing money which

they have no
moral right to

borrow, to the
detriment of their

legitimate credi-

tors. Complaint
is made, but the

raiUvaymen, like

their predecessors
the highwaymen,
have ^strong
friends.

LORD RUSSELL
declines to do

anything towards

reforming the
British Museum,
because the Trus-
tees rejectedsome
suggestions made
to them by his

Lordship. The present state of that colleetion"is simply prepos-
terous, and we always avoid, if possible, the disagreeable duty of taking
a foreigner to see dusty straddling stuffed giraffes, South Sea mon-
strosities, and pickled fishes, in the splendid chambers above, and to

hear that priceless classical relics, of exquisite beauty, are crowded.into
the damp vaults below. Punch is opposed, as a rule, to capital punish-
ment, but if the execution of a Trustee or two in the court-yard would
induce the others to expel the beasts and expose the beauties, a slight

example like that would be a small matter in comparison with the
result.

SIR GEORGE GREY promises a Committee on the subject of the
Theatrical Licence. We need hardly tell a playgoer of education that
this has nothing to do with the Poetical Licence poetry having long
since been scouted from the boards. Mr. Punch himself intends to

appear, and give some evidence that will astonish a good many people
considerably more than it will please them. And no Manager need
write him an insolent letter abusing him for swearing to the truth.
More Saxon tyranny. Certain Irish returning officers suppose them-

selves to have cast up the votes, at the last King's County election,
wrongly. So Ma. AYRTON coolly requested the House to take the
correction for granted, turn out SIR PATRICK O'BRIES, and seat MB.
POPE HBNNESSY. As soon as the astounded ATTORNEY-GENERAL could
reduce his eyes to their natural size and close his mouth, he re-opened
the latter to inform MR. AYRTON that there was such a thing as an
Election Committee for any gentleman who fancied that he ought to be
in any other gentleman's place. But really, before much further expense
is incurred, would it not be wise to send over the poll-books to some
Englishman we dare say that one of the younger clerks of MESSRS.
HARDING, PULLES AND GIBBONS, or some other eminent accountants,
would at after-hours, and for a small gratuity, set the High Sheriff and
all the officials of King's County right in their arithmetic.
Then did SIR GEORGE GREY, in an elaborate speech, introduce the

Government Bill for dealing witli the Rinderpest. As those who are
interested in the details of the proposed law will study them in all their

legal amplitude, Mr. Punch will merely state that as the Bill first stood,
it provided for the slaughter and burial of diseased cattle, and for the
isolation of suspected beasts. It prohibited the removal of cattle by
night, and forbad its travelling by day without a licence. It abolished
fairs and markets for lean and store stock, and ordained that fat cattle,
if allowed to go to market, sliould die there. And it provided compen-
sation to the owner, sucli compensation to be 'paid out of the Rates.
Some of the Members did not think the measure stringent enough,
and others, of course, objected to particular clauses. Let us hope, that
the revised Act will be effectual, or we thall realise tue declaration of
Hamlet that the time is out of Joint.
SIR GEORGE said one thing which 'made Mr. Punch laugh, though

the topic was not laughable. He thought it better to work through
Parliament than to issue an order

"
from a smalHroom ia the council

chamber." Doubtless there should be proportion in everything, but
why a large law should not come out of a little room Mr. Punch does
not see. But if a vast apartment be necessary for an Act about bullocks,
what monstrous chamber should contain the Legislature when making

the Reform Act? The Crystal Palace is the biggest place that occurs
to us, and MR. GROVE will be pleased to consider whether he can have
it ready about Eister. The SPEAKER will look well, perched on the
HANDEL orchestra, and the organist may as well be at his post, in

case MR. WUALLEY should be requested to sing.

^Tuesday. S. Pancake's day. The Lords talked Rinderpest. EARL
DERBY thought that proceeding by Bill was too slow work, and reconi-
mendei resolutions. He also thought that Government had already
exceeded its powers, but the LORD CHANCELLOR denied this. LORD
CRA.NWORTH quoted Latin, remarking ttiat Dslegatus noa potsst delegare,
which means, our JUDY, that if you order JANE COOK to go aud buy a

sweetbread, she has no right to dispatch MARY HOUSEMAID on that

erraud, a fact of which you are no doubt aware, and would have made
JANE also aware, to her disadvantage, without your ever having heard
the law Latin. EARL GREY, to whom Punch had privatelv shown our
last Cartooa, the div before its publication, spoke exactly its counsel,
aud recommended United Action, of course amid loud aud general
applause from Hereditary Wisdom.
Ma. HARDCASTLB takes charge of the anti-Church-Rate Bill this

year. Tue motion for the Second Heading will, we understand, be made
by his step-son, Ma. TONY LUMPKIN. The Church of Eugland an-

nounces, through MR. NEWDEGATB, that she will stoop to conquer,
but will only stoop as low as commutation. That gallant sportsman is

much better engaged with Grouse in the gun-room than with Church
Bills.

The Parliamentary Oath came up. Protestants and Catholics swear
differently. They both avow allegiance to their Royal Mrs., but there
is a lot of nonsense divided among them about the POPE and the Pre-
tender and the disavowal of designs against the Church of England,
and inasmuch as nonsense should be got rid of when it is neither

graceful nor amusing, it is as well that the Oath (if honest gentlemen
are to be asked to swear at all) should be a sensible one. SIR GEORGE
GREY proposes that an M. P. shall merely swear to bear allegiance to

his QUEEN aud defend her against all conspiracies. MR. NEWDEGATE
sees objectious to the innovation, reminds the House of Fenianism, and
that DR. MANNING has lately preached a sermon ia honour of ST.
THOMAS A'BECKETT. We are not much afraid of the Fenians, but tue
oratiou for ST. THOMAS makes us shudder. Let us think. BECKETT
was the head of the Cttholic Church in Eugland. So is DR. MANNING.
Suppose that SIR NBWDEGATB DE NEWDEGATE and three other knights,
(say SIR WHALLEY DE BOSH, SIR WHITESIDB DE BLARE, and SIR
FERRAND DB BELLO) do put on armour (they can borrow it from Mil.

GYE) proceed to St. George's Cathedral when DR. MANNING is there,
and polish him off. It would be quite as much in keeping with the
instincts of our day as to insist on insulting all the Catholics because
one priest performs a sentimental folly,

Wednesday. Festival of S. S. Siltflsa ana JSggsauce. Also S.
Valentine. Notwithstanding which facts, the Commons addressed them-
selves to the Rinderpest Rsform Bill. MR. HUNT proposed a more strin-

gent measure, and his name suggested to MR. BRIGHT to abuse hunting.
He drew a fearful picture of aristocrats sweeping over \ the lands, and
spreading contagion by means of their fox-hounds. This was Bunkum.
But what MR. BRIGHT said, to the purpose, was that the proposed
Compensation was a grievance, and that the tax-payer would have a

right to complain if his money were taken to compensate rich farmers
and landowners. They ought to be ashamed to ask Parliament to

legislate in order to pay the losses in their special trade.
MR. LOWE had, of course, something keen to say about the Birming-

ham manufacture of grievances, and the setting class against class, and
he ingeniously argued that the compensation was not given out of love
to the farmer, but to bribe that party to help .in stamping out the
disease.

This morning's sitting was adorned by the maiden speech of JOHN
STUART MILL, whose rising occasioned much interest. MR. MILL did
not object to the principle of compensation, but to its amount, and to
the manner in which it was to be raised. The former was extravagant.
[It is satisfactory to be able to interpolate that the words of wisdom

prevailed,
and that the next night the amount was largely cut down.]

The latter was unjust. The disease raised the price of produce, and
the consumer would be called upon, first to compensate the cattle

owner, and then to pay the increased price of food. The Bill would
tax heaviest those least able to bear the burden. Mutual insurance
would be the just means of securing compensation, the farmers who had
not suffered ought to compensate tueir fellow tradesmen who had, aud
an aristocracy which enjoyed the highest honours ought to have the

feelings of an aristocracy, and bravely meet the brunt of inconveniences.
So spoke JOHN STUART MILL.
LORD CRANBOUHNS (ROBERT CECIL), who meavrs to be a kind of

power in the assembly of wlitch he has hitherto been a kind of orna-

ment, controverted the preceding views with ability, and had the House
with him in his deprecation of Sift GEORGE GREY'S awful awe of local

authorities.

Thursdiy. lu Committee on the Bill, MR. BRIGHT tried to get rid of
the compensation clauses, but M. GLADSTONE, (who by the way is
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Affability itself, BOW lie is at the top of (be tree) dwelt upon the

"natural tinderi-ics" of (be farmer, and it was found necessary to

admit the principle. But the amount was cut down, from two-thirds of

a beast's value to one half, ilK. liiiKiin was beaten in an attempt to

nitkrlhecui IT'S consent needful, and id K . HIM beat tbe Government,
1 v ilM to Is], carrying an unendlMBl lor tbe absolute stoppage of

cuttle traflic by rail, until after Lady-Day.

Friday. The respected Government appeared to be blown about with
i very wind of Cattle doctrine. It is not many weeks since MR.
(!IADS.TOM-: solemnly warned thu owners to expect no aid from the

,an<l now lie defends a Hill, which was originally objectionable, and
was since marie much more so, Tor ihc last, arrangement was to throw
I he whole compensation on the )>nl)lic, Kates. WH. DISHAKU was nearly
light in rnlliiipr the thing Crude Legislation, hut there is a harder word
lor it. Hie measure was further muddled lo-ily.
Jamaica is to have the same Constitution HS Trinidad.
l)o you know, Materfauiilias, what the Hal - Act is? Of

course i,ol. 4Ncver mind, drill 'i : st t i n'l , is until he
shall have had time to consult hit Cjclo) ml in. Then It: will tell you that
it is the law which )>re\ei.t-

> n being imprisoned at the mere
will of the Executive, mid tiiiit it ii ( uly in cases of public
1 eril. But then inspected iiixiis may he arrested without cause o

l>urpose i 'iied. Tin: (Jou ri inciit a>kid Parliament to suspen
1 1 1 AH

,
in 1 1 eland, and a special silting on, Saturday handed over the

.Irish to the Eitcutive.

TWO_REFORM BILLS; OR, THAT AND THIS

THAT.

1 'i-L'sing of an old Bill/planned by tome good old pates,
That raised some rare rows out ol doors, and indoors some rare debates
That floored tbe qu< stions whit h it raised, and decided franchise-fates,
Without "leverage" or reticence, or weak and wilful waits

The original Reform BUI, all of JOHN RUSSELL'S prime !

This gallant Bill, ifcut the knots of pride, distrust, and doubt,
'I hat lettered England's middle-class, btraiglit.Ibrward, stiff, and stout;
Jt let plebeian vigour in, nor shut patrician out,
And it warned oil' Revolution, that was roaring all about.

That original Reform Bill, all of JOHN RUSSELL'S prime !

Jt recognised the changes that busy Time bad made.
The shiftings of our people, the transfers of our trade:
Jt owned for strong the growths of youth, owned rottenness decayed,
And razed no old foundations save to strengthen those it laid

The original Reform Bill, all of JOHN RUSSELL'S prime.

Over-hot and hasty Radicals declared it slow and small,
Over-cold and stubborn Tories swore that it subverted all :

But English sense saw in it 'twixt their two extremes a wall,
And, with the nation's voice that's God's, to life of law did call

The original Reform Bill, all of JOHN RUSSELL'S prime.

Who can forget the thrills that swept the nation's pulses strong,
As The Speech proclaimed its coming, watched and waited for so long;On the stages of its passage the rejoicing nation's throng,
Their roused wrath, terrible to those who threatened it with wrong

The original Reform Bill, all oi .LOBD RUSSELL'S prime.

That."was a time worth living in, a Bill worth carrying through,
t held the seeds of good to come, it knit the old and new

It faggoted the nation's strength the nation's work to do,

'

Shut from its pale no class that cared to come that pale into
The original Reform Bill of LOUD RUSSELL'S early prime.

No class-voice, interest, prejudice was dominant therein,
Jts franchise needed winning, but was not too high to win ;
\\ it h workers, of hard hands or soft, it dealt as kith and kin :

Under its shade good law has grown life risen, and wealth flowed in
Ihe original Reform Bill, of LOUD RUSSELL'S ii early prime !

THIS.

Must I sing of a New Bill, come about none quite knows how,
.but which all who ought to father seem alike loth to avow
An accident of accidents, got in a hustings row,
Dragged up, and dry or wet-nursed, as BIUGHT guides or fates allow

The perfunctory Reform Bill, of LOUD RCSSELL'S second prime?
Jt saw not light in answer to the nation's need or call
But on a time, when old Whig chance of office had run small
As a tub to catch the whale below the gangway was let fallA safe election card and theme for the kind of talk called

"
tall

"
A perfunctory Reform Bill, of LORD RUSSELL'S second prime

Artful DIZZY being down upon LORD RUSSELL'S little game
I >( irrmiued to show Knglund that he could play the same ;

So every party bawled Itelorm, until the word became
1'or Royal Speech a stereotype, for C,tl)iiieth a shame

And we swarmed with small Reform Bills, iu LOUD RUSSELL'S
second prime.

There is a Bill, to do the work the old one left undine,
Resume old franchises ill-used, give new rights fairly won;
To ikd voice for new-minted thoughts through Labour's hosts that run,
Such a Kill were worth lighting lor, aud were (kin such a oue,

\Ve should cheer the new Reform Bill, though, of RUSSELL'S
later prime.

To be o'crthrowu on such a Bill, were to be made more strong,
Who leaves a good work, largely planned, returns to it ere loug;
But to compound with weakness, and wiuk at well-proved wroug,
lb not the way to help the light, nor even push along

This perfunctory Jtefoim Bill, of LOKIJ RUSSELL'S second prime.

Of this Bill we 've heard little, and we don't like what we hear :

It promises us nothing but
"
leverage

"
this year :

are potent to upset, but the good of them, 'tis clear,

Depends OB who 's to use 'em, and the choice </f hands we fear

From a one-barrelled Reform Bill.of LOJU>KUSSKLL'S second prime.

Lo, ushered m with doubts and fears, without a welcome hail,
Owued by its friends not all they want, but all that they can nail;
Not as they come who mean to win, or failing, manlike fail,

But with 'bated breath conies sneaking at the Royal Speech's tail,
The perfunctory Reform Bill of LOKD RUSSELL'S second prime !

LIBRARY OF FICTION.

Tkt Seiyn cf Terror in Jamaica. A Serial, published on the arrival of
the West India Mail. BHIGBT, SHAMMY.RUJ!STUFF& Co., Morning
Star Office, Fleet Street. One Penny.

WE congratulate our spirited contemporary on being the first to iatro
duce ItoefevUletoH into a London newspaper. Under the above title it
has commenced an exciting fiction in the best style of the penny
novelists, and we may fairly say that since the celebrated Gory Ilaitd in
the Dark Cellar, we have read nothing more sensational than the Reign
of Terror in Jamaica. Under the guise of a special commissioner, the
Fleet Street novelist describes his horrors with gusto. He begins
dashingly
" / am about to unfold a Talc of Horror !

"
'
1 know more of the measures taken to Bupprew the rebellion than almost anyone individual iu Jamaica. * The wliitet art generally ignorant ofwhat 1 am about

to detail to you.
* * *

I do not believe one tithe of the atrocities have yet been
unearthed, as day by day adds to the detail of horrors."

We have no intention of injuring the success of this fiction by telling
;he points. The writer represents himself as going about among the
ilacks, and being inspired by their stories, and any one who knows the
exquisite truthfulness of the negro character will feel that a romancer,
ho lays his hand on a black informant, in every sense "strikes ile."

We must extract a gem or two in order to increase the avidity with
which this Tale of Horror will be sought for :

" MAC-LAR KN datntt a ttatue of On purat marble. Faithful and true, he mu kanytd
tltat night. He did not miicalculate the nature of the (vlate) banal tfko wen *t*JnmJ a
IleU upon Earth lit Morant Jtay."

But this passage is the most brilliant of all. One of his black
heroines
"

Stealthily enterfd ; but imaffinl 1,ar horror *hm looting up the taw the ffriilyfarmt
f nine of her ntifhbouri neinying round retpontice to the ntaht blait Aretum tu the
vood and the vet tair among thefni/i wot better than <Ai."

A rebel's house is entered by tbe soldiers while it is dark. He
ashes away, deserting his wife and children, but a rifle-ball hits him on
lie shoulder.

'Imayme the Kene-the poor i i from ileep by the tramp ofanud no..
-"V-" rmm from iteep Of we tramp of armra an,

Mjtath from t he nady rifle, the cry of pain frmn the huibatut andfather, and the dart
ffures of the toldieri dimly um through the rulplturoui smoke."

Without making further extracts, we commend this romance of
amaica to all the lovers of penny fiction, and we congratulate the
nterprising publishers, MESSBS. BKIGHT AND SHAMUYKUMSTUM on
;ie spirit which induced them to engage the pen of a spicy novelist
ather than to imitate the Tixet, Daily Neict, and Telegraph, who
amely send out gentlemen with no higher mission than to ascertain
acts trorn credible witnesses. The writer of the novel is a true artist,
nd while giving all these horrors, he is careful to supply evidence that
ley are merely the creation of the sable population with whom he
ossips, and he displays real art in dressing up the crude conceptions
i the blacks into sensational narrative. We trust the Tale of Horror
"ill be as popular as it deserves to be.



A LITTLE MISTAKE.
Captain Bullyon (to Remnants, the Woollen-Draper, who has been invited, as usual, to a day's Pheasant Shooting ly old Bullyon the Banker)."Yotm GUN'S No. 12, I BELIEVE, MR. WHAT'S-'S.NAME?"
Remnants (thinking the Captain, generally so'igh and mighty, is going to be sociable). "I DON'T EXACTLY KNOW THE PRECISE FIGURE,

CAPTAIN, BUT "

Captain Bullyon. "HAW! WHAT I MEAN is, 'CAUSE YOU SEEM TO HAVE BEEN TRYING TO KEEP YOUR BARRELS CLOSE TO MY EYFS
EVEB SINCE WE LEFT THE COVER !

"

FRIGHTFUL IMPERTINENCE.
A CORRESPONDENT of the Standard recently called attention to this

curious circumstance :

" The Jewith Intelligencer, the accredited orpin of tho London Society for Pro-
moting Christianity amongst the Jews, states that the secretaries have been obliged
to borrow money at a high rate of interest to defray current expenses. The annual
receipts of the society are between 30,000 and 40,000 per annum.

"

Upon this, and upon the extraordinary costliness of performing the
feat of converting foreign Hebrews, we have not now any inclination
to speak. The Society, we presume, knows its own business, and if its

patrons are satisfied to convert alien Jews at 690 a-head (we think
that was the last result of a comparison of the outlay with the number
of convertites) we have no right to object. Merely as matter of busi-

ness, we assure them that the thing could be done cheaper in London,
and as one convert is as good as another/we should think that Hounds-
ditch was as good a hunting field as Palestine. But, we repeat, this is

their business. The Standard's correspondent proceeds to say :

"As an old friend to the Jewish mission I feel entitled to ask whether these
pecuniary embarrassments are to be ascribed the society's refusal to subscribe to
DR. BIKE'S mission to Abyssinia for the release of one of their oldest missionaries,
the REV. HENRT STKRN "

This question is impertinent, and worse. The writer of the letter, as
an educated man who knows the world, must be perfectly well aware
that any such assistance is entirely out of the question. For months
and months British subjects, and a British official who tried to help
them, have been lying in the dungeon of an Abyssinian demi-savage, who
has treated them with the utmost cruelty, his only merciful act having
been that last reported, the release of one of them by beating him to
death. Some of these men are missionaries, but they are unhappily
white. Exeter Hall, therefore, has nothing to say to them. Had one
of them been coloured, or had a stray QUASHI-BUNGO got into the hands

of KING THEODORE, we should long since have had great demonstra-
tions, and evangelical noblemen would have vied with converted naval
officers in clamouring for the deliverance of the precious vessels. As it, is,

they must take their chance, while the eyes and energies of Exeter Hall
are directed upon Jamaica, and the Hall is in a flurry lest SIR HENEY
STORKS should lay too much stress upon QUASHI-BUNGO'S chopping up
a couple of score of white people, and eating their brains. Already, we per-

ceive, for fear lest home fanaticism should cool, the number of executed

negroes has been ran up by the negrophiles, from 400 to 3000, and it,

will be 30,000, should any rumours come that SIR HENRY STORKS thiuks
that MR. EYRE only did his duty. Is this a time to trouble missionary
societies about white sufferers for religion? The Standard'i corre-

spondent ought to be ashamed of himself.

TOO GOOD TO BE TRUE.

THE subjoined paragraph, from the Post, is incredible. It attributes
to the KING OF PRUSSIA a degree of moral sense :

" THE SANS-Souci WINDMILL. The Prussian journals announce that anothe
historical memorial is about to disappear. The famous windmill of Sans-Souci.
which the Great FREDERICK had respected, and which his descendants had enclosed
in the Park of Potsdam as a monument of their respect for legality, is about to be

pulled down by the King's order."

If this statement were true, it would show that his Majesty KING
WILLIAM had conscience enough to feel that the windmill which stood
in the Park of Potsdam was a standing satire on the spoliation uf

Denmark.

INTERNATIONAL COURTESIES. An Edinburgh Curling Club has been
invited to the next Hairdressers' Soire'e in Hanover Square. The
thought does credit to Head and art.
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THE BATTLE OF THE RUBRIC.
ARCHBISHOP OF CANTEHBURY.

.

" MY FRIENDS ! MY FRIENDS! YOU'LL DESTROY THAT GOOD OLD BOOK
OF PRAYER BETWEEN YOU."
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A GOOD JOKE.

ON St. Valentine's day MR. THOMAS CASELEY (some time participator
in the burglary at MA. WALKER'S) donned his full uniform and appeared
in the witness box of the Court of Queen's Bench. The whole case

was, from a theatrical point of view, most successful, and all the actors

concerned exerted themselves to the utmost in order to please their

audience. Their efforts met with the success they deserved, but

despite the wit and humour of the CIHE? JUSTICE and the Counsel for

the defence, the Burglarious Witness distanced them by several good
laughs, ana undoubtedly carried away the; palm. MR. CASELEY, in

getting his first laugh, made an exquisite point, by saying

I know Bun Court.well (laughter)."

What humour ! MR. WALKER'S shop was in Sun Court, and given
most likely with a sly wink towards MR. WALKER, which convulsed the

jury. After a few answers spoken quietly, in order to lead up to the

next trump, he said

'We opened SIB CHARLES'S safe first (laughter)."

There 's a good joke for you ! How everyone in Court must have
wished to have been able to utter such a witticism as that. But the

second low comedian, MR. WEBSTER, was getting jealous, so we read
" MR, WEBSTER. You let yourselves down, then? (lavffhter)."

Neat this, not brilliant ; but MR. CASELEY was ready for him
" CASELEY. Just so (Icuifhtcr)."

He had him there. The repartee polished MR. WEBSTER off, and he
didn't try again for some time. CASELEY now had it.all his own way :

" CASILET. I and another nun took some tools with us, such as crowbars

Again
" We tested the safe to see whether it wu possible to open it under the dis-

advantages under which wo were labouring (loud laughter)."

This description of practical fun is as good, as a pantomime : Clown,
MR. CASELEY.

In fact the people roared with laughter at MR. CASELEY'S entertain-

ment. When MR. CASELEY lamented his
"
unfortunate experience

"
in

burglary, and evinced any tendency towards pathos, the audience would
no more hear of it, than they would accept LISTON as Macbeth. So lie

returned to his first line, and elicited screams of laughter by telling his

story about the "Alderman," the "Citizen," the "Citizen's friend,"
and so forth.

But for all this fun, which makes such a capital story, and is so
humorous in the telling, MR. CASELEY is still undergoing penal servi-

tude. What a different view of the matter might have been taken, if

MR. CASELEY himself had. at his own trial, been permitted to tell his

story his own way, and baa had, as defendant, such support from Judge,
Counsel, and Jury, as waa given him the other day in the character of

witness. Let us suppose a case, say of manslaughter. Let us imagine
MR. WILLIAM DE SYKBS on his trial for that humorous offence against
society ; and let us further suppose that the prisoner's mouth is allowed
to be open in his own defence, and the last hypothesis shall be that the
administration of justice is being made as pleasant as possible to all

parties. This would be something like the report, dramatically ren-
dered.

The prisoner, who appeared in evening dress, was then placed at the
bar. After the jury had been asked wnat they would take, the trial

commenced. The evidence having been given, in a genial way, as to
the fact, the prisoner entered upon his defence, and became a witness
in his own favour.

Mr. Jawkins, Q.C., for the prosecution. You had a pickaxe in your
hand when you entered the fields, eh P

Prisoner (winks knowingly, and taps his nose). Would yer ?

[Roan of laughter.
Mr. Wigg (tocosely). You had, you know you had, you dog. [A laugh.
Prisoner (addressing his Lordship). 1 will now appear as MR. BUCK-

STONE.

[Disappears for a second or so behind the dock, and re-appears as
MR. BUCKSTONE in Sox and Cox; applause; Usher sup-
presses it.)

Prisoner (imitating.) I will tell you my brief but melancholy tale.
Mr. Jawkins (seeing a professionaljoke in the word brief.) In the case

of a brief

Chief Justice (petulantly to Mr. Viffg.) Do be quiet.
Jury. Order, order.
Prisoner (resuming his imitation). I walked out one morning in the

I hardly know what I do mean (roars.) So I '11 just lie down and take
my nap (yawns). Now, shall I swallow my nap before I take my break-
fast, or take my breakfast before I, ... no no shall I nap my swallow ?

[Yawns; shouts of laughter; great applause. Usher attempts to

suppress it, but is immediately ordered out of Court by the Judge.
Prisoner disappears behind drjtk, and re-appears in a different

wig, and a new dress, laughter and applause.
Mr. Jawkins. You quarrelled with MR. JENKINS, 1 believe, and then

struck him with the pickaxe ?

Prisoner (imitating an Irishman). Sure, sorr, 'tis meself that did that

same (laughter). I tuk holt of ould JKNKINS by the nape of his neck,
this way (illustrates on MB. JONAS, the Governor of Newgate ; roars),

and tuk up the bit of a pickaxe. (Apologetically, in hit own natural voice,

to the Judge.) I beg your pardon, my Lord, but 1 am not a very good
hand at Irish imitations.

Chief Justice (encouragingly.) On the contrary, I think it very good
indeed ; pray go on. [Jury applaud.

Prisoner. It your Lordship will excuse me I will now appear as OLD
JENKINS.

Chief Justice. I think if you showed us how you used the pickaxe, it

would be better fun. However, as you like.

Prisoner (after examining small boxes). I regret that I have not an
old man's wig here ; so that I must postpone JENKINS until a futnre

occasion. [Indulgent applause.
Mr. Jawkins. We can't get on without JENKIHS.

Chief Justice (persuasively). Oh come, you must give us JENKINS.
Never mind the wig. [Usher laughs, and suppresses himself, immediately.

Prisoner. Well, my Lord, I'll do the best 1 can. OLD JENKINS, I

must explain now, to talk something like MR. COMPTOH (several laughs).
He came into the field and said (imitates),

" The air's finer here than it

is in the .metrolopus. When I got to the metrolopus, I went to my
banker's, and says I to the banker,

'
It "s a curious fact, but I want the

pre-cise sum of two thousand pounds seven and sixpence ha'p'ny .'
"

[Audience convulsed tcith laughter ; the Chief Justice wipes tears

from his eyes, and says
"
he never did."

Prisoner (continues his imitation.)
" ' Oho !

'

says the' banker. Oho !

says I.
' Hum !

'

says the banker. Aha ! says I, and that 's all."

[Great applause, during which Prisoner disappear*, and re-appears
dressed as MR. TOOLB in Jot the fireman.

Mr. Jawkins. And the pickaxe ?

Jury. Order ! order !

Prisoner (as Mr. Toole). Well, you know, I did take up the pick-

axe, you know ; only when 1 heard he'd got this here two thousand

pounds all in real gold, including seven and sixpence ha'p'ny in his

pocket, I says,
"
Don't you see," says I, "Hand over, old Cocky," says

I, and finding him so unpersuadable, you see, I just taps him on the
head with the pickaxe, and it just went crack like old china: it did,
indeed.

[Roars ; convulsions ; a Juryman i* fits of laughter is withdrawn,
and the case is adjourned pending his recovery.

Chief Justice (to Prisoner). Jt is almost a pity that a man like you
should waste your powers in cracking heads instead of jokes. However,
no matter. 1 think a vote of thanks should be presented to the Prisoner
for his admirable entertainment.
Foreman of Jury. Carried nem. con., my Lord.

[Zlfo Prisoner bows and retires : end of trial for that day, due notice
to be given of his next appearance inpublic.

A MERRY HOST.

WE find this in the Salisbury Journal

"
Early on Monday morning a young man named CHARLES DTCR, who was lodg-

ing at the New Inn, stapleford, was attacked by a rat, which caught him by the
right nostril, and held him most tenaciously. It was not until the landlord had
been called and entered the room with a light, that the animal could be driven
away, and even then the sufferer had to drive it away himself. The landlord burst
into such a fit of immoderate laughter as to be unable to render any assistance."

The ability to be easily amused is a delightful one. We see it rather

largely developed in the audiences who listen to certain performances,
and to

"
comic

"
songs. But the landlord of the New Inn at Stapleford,

must be the veryjoliiest fellow in the world. Perhaps he is Mark
Tapley, removed from a certain well-beloved Dragon. Immoderate
laughter because a rat has hold of one's guest's nose is a feat worthy of
commemoration. Let us hope that so pleasing a talent may have scope
for development, and that the next rat may lay hold of mine host's own
nose. If lie laughs then, the respected landlord must certainly change
his name to DEMOCRIIUS BUNG.

RESPONSIBILITY AND RINDERPEST.

To "
stamp out" the Cattle Plague how could we dare?

Rebellion was "stamped out" by GOVERNOR EYRE !

AMONG the spooney bits of Gqodyness which gem the provincial press
we read,

"
Value the friendship of him who stands by you in the

storm." What for F He only wants you to let him come under your
umbrella.
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PORTRAIT OF A GENTLEMAN
IN THE ACT OP WBITINO A PCNNT POEM FOB Puxca, THAT WILL MAKB you DIE

OP LAUGHING WHEN YOU READ IT.

[The enlarged photograph <M the wall represents the same party when not

engaged in comic composition.

UNIVERSITY NOTICES.
THE Professor of Botany will give a course of Lectures

on Weeds, their use and abuse
;
with especial reference to

the so-called
"

real Havannahs." In connection with the

subject he proposes to form a Practical Class for the
benefit of those lately entered at the University. The fra-

grant herb will be supplied from the Botanic Garden.
The Regius Professor of Medicine will deliver a course of

HOLLOWAY'S Pills to any gentleman desirous of taking them.
The Professor of Physiology proposes to lecture on Sculls,

and the best mode of feathering them. Practical classes

for the purpose of catching crabs will be held on the river

during the present term.
The Professor of Chemistry will commence a series of

experiments on his assistant, with the view of ascertaining
the strength of materials. Gentlemen who wish to attend

had better do so, or they will be desired to leave the room.
The Professor of Latin will lecture on the right princi-

ples of
"
Translation," as applied to Bishops in the present

day. He also proposes, later in the term, to discuss the

value of Latin
"
Composition" as an agent for preventing

the fouling of ships' bottoms.

The Professor of Music is at home, as usual, in the Cave
of Harmony, where those who attend his lectures are re-

quested to make themselves very much at home also.

Punch on the table at nine o'clock. First-rate talent en-

gaged. The Demonstrator of Anatomy will, by special

request, give a few performances ou the
"

bones," and
some prime matches between the Proctor's bull-dogs are

expected to come off.

The Professor of Mechanical Philosophy will lecture

during the present term on Hair Brushing by machinery,
with observations on its influence on the Heads of Houses,
and on the state of the poll at the close of the last Oxford
election.

Results of Reform.

DEAR ME. PUNCH, I read all the country papers, and
in at least ten this week I find

" A QUANTITY of Good SWEDES for SALE."

And Sweden has just been reforming her Constitution.

Slavery is the result, shameless slavery! 0, let LOBJ>
RUSSELL be warned in time.

yours, in terror,

Carlloit Club. AN OLD TORY.

A BORE FOR THE HOME-OFFICE.

SCENE A Smoking-Room. CHAFHNGTON and SHEARS tete-a-tete.

Chaff. Oh, I say !

Snears. What?
CKaff. Listen to this from the West Sussex Gazette. Petworth

Petty Sessions. Present G. BARTTELOT and J. NAPPEB, Esqs.
(Reads) .

" STEALING WOOD. LUKE FLOATE. labourer, was charged with having, in the

parish of Pulborough, on the 22nd of December last, stolen one piece of wood, of the
value of 2d., the property of GEORGE PARKER, labourer. Prisoner, who said he
picked up the wood on the road, was sentenced to two months' imprisonment, with
hard labour.
" ANOTHER CASE OF WOOD STEALING. JOHN FREEMAN was charged with stealing

a piece of wood, value Id., the property of * ILLIAM WOOD, of the parish of Billings-
hurst ; and was sentenced to one month's imprisonment with hard labour."

What a shame !

Snears. No doubt the Magistrates were quite right.

Chaff. Perhaps.
Snears. In all probability the fellows they sent to prison were noto-

rious thieves.

Chaff. Very likely.

Snears. Caught out at last in stealing wood, and very properly sen-
tenced lo imprisonment and hard labour. Only whipping ought to have
been added.

Chaff. Still I say, what a shame !

Snears. What ! a shame of the Magistrates to punish them as they
deserved ?

Chaff. No ; of the newspaper reporter, in not stating the circum-
stances if there were any, such as you suppose that made their

punishment just.

Sntars. Whether it was just or not, what signifies ?

Chaff. Nothing, of course, to hard-iieaded men like you and myself
who, by the way, should all marry strong-minded women, and then, if

their children turned out very unlike their parents, what nice people
some in the next generation would be !

Snears. It is merely a sentimental question.

Chnff. Partly, not merely. As far as justice or injustice is concerned,
it is merely a sentimental, or, as sentimentalists say, a moral question.

But.'.besides that, it is a question of money. How much does it cost to

keep a man in gaol ?

Snears. I don't know. The keep of a pauper in a workhouse, though,
is 3s. 6rf. a-week.

Chaff. Then, of course, that of a thief in prison would amount to a

good deal more.
Snears. Well?
Chaff. Suppose those two men imprisoned, with hard labour, for

stealing penn'orths of wood, were not habitual thieves, they would have

cost nobody anything out of gaol, unless they had gone into the work-

house, and then they would have cost less than they do now, living,

luxuriously, a month and two months in quod. If the Magistrates have

made a mistake in committing them, they have put the County to need-

less expense. I don't say they have made a mistake, mind ;
but people

will think they have.

Siuars. What if people do ? Who cares for popular indignation P

Chaff. Echo answers, nation. But as likely as not they will

memorialise the HOME SECRETARY to remove those Beaks from the

Commission of the Peace.
Snears. Ah ! yes, now I see. That will be a bore for SIR GEORGE

GREY. What with this Cattle Plague, and Reform, and one thing and

anotker, he has more irons in the fire than he can manage. It certainly
is a shame of reporters to make imperfect statements, which, as they

stand, are calculated to give poor GREY the trouble of at least inquiring
whether certain Magistrates are judicious enough to be fit to perform

judicial functions. Give me a light.

SCRAGGY. Miss MARTINEAU is supposed to have counselled the

Ballet to prudence, in her excellent work, Mind among the Spindles.
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THE BALLET ON THE PLATFORM.
HIS season it is proposed
to vary the entertainments

provided for the serious

public by the introduction
of a new species of per-
formance at Exeter Hall.

The frequenters of that

quasi sacred edifice for the

most part cherish an in-

superable objection to

theatrical amusements,
insomuch that perhaps
very few of them have
ever entered a playhouse

except for the purpose of

heating a special sermon

preached there. They can-

not be brought to believe

in the great moral im-

provement that has been

wrought in the modern
drama.

There is a species of

dramatic exhibit ion which,
if presented to them else-

where than in a theatre,
would enlarge the rather

too narrow circle of the

recreations which they are

in need of, without in the least offending any of their reasonable scruples, or of

their respectable, if groundless, prejudices.

They would certainly see nothing to censure in the spectacle of a duly regulated
ballet. As this species of performance, apart from the mere orchestra, appeals

exclusively to the eye, of course it cannot possibly scandalise them by any verbal

impropriety, like profane swearing, or any other bad language, such as they perhaps
suppose they would still, even in these times, be likely to hear uttered on the stage.

Although the action of a ballet consists wholly in dancing, the dancing of

a ballet is not promiscuous ;
and it is only to promiscuous dancing, and not to

dancing in itself, that serious persons object. Ballet dancing is now based purely

on the principle of the SPCKGEO* Quadrilles. The youthful

Shepherd, or other male personage who assists in the

ballet, does nothing more than steady the leading dan-

setae occasionally in her pose. For this purpose, m the

Exeter Hall ballets, a young minister in his proper
character of Pastor, and costume of black ditto and white

tie, can walk on when he is wanted.

The subject whereon the first of the series of ballets

about to be produced at Exeter Hall will be founded, is,

we understand that of The Dairyman'* Daughter. It will

conclude with a grand Illumination. Scene in the Bowers
of Bliss, attended with a brilliant distribution of tracts.

The profits of these performances will be devoted to

the aid of a charitable association, which has been instituted

by some benevolent ladies and gentlemen. Its object is

to help ballet-girls towards saving the wherewithal to

support themselves, after their superannuation, or in sick-

ness or distress, by the pursuit of some honest calling.

They are superannuated at thirty-five; the wages which

they have previously been earning by the labour of their

legs average 1 per week, ranging between 'Mi. and 12* ,

and out of that they must find their own shoes, which,

what little leisure rehearsals allow them, they have to

spend in cobbling. The
"

Ballet Benefit Fund "
has been

founded to encourage them to put by 1*. a fortnight, or as

much more as they can, in the Post-office Savings' Bank.

A Subscription to this deserving Charity is opened at

DKUMMONDS", and our serious readers will perhaps contri-

bute directly thereunto, if any unforeseen hindrance should

defeat the idea of bringing out The Dairyman's Daughter as

a ballet at Exeter Hall.

[When, two years ago, Mr. Punch took np his cudgel to

poke Benevolence in the chest on behalf of the ballet-girls,

it turned out that there were already in existence
provident

institutions, of whose benefits the ladies of the ballet could

avail themselves, by subscription, if they chose. These

were, and are, the Dramatic and Equestrian Fund, and the

General Benevolent Theatrical Fund. EDITOR.]

A COUKSINC CoiruNDRTjM. When is a greyhound not

a greyhound ? When it turns a hare !

ME. PEABODY'S GIFT.
MB. POUCH,

THE other day I read a book entitled Haifa Million of Money.
That was fiction. Soon afterwards I read a letter in which an American
merchant resident in London expressed his intention to increase a gift
he had already made to the poor of London, so that it should amount
to a quarter of a million of money. That was fact. How best can we
thank MR. PEABODY P Am I right in my impression that we received
his first donation with rather an excess of well-bred calmness, with a

suppression of emotion and feeling which it would not have been un-

becoming, if we had startled the best sdciety by unrestrainedly display-

ing ? And now that MR. PEABODY'S gift is made perfect and complete,
I fancy we are in danger of falling again into the same state of

gentlemanly composure. Is it that we are overwhelmed by its mag-
nitude? Is it that events of greater importance have diverted our
attention from MB. PEABODY'S unexampled benevolence? Can we
think of nothing else than LORD SYDNEY'S mission to invest the new
LEOPOLD with the sacred Garter ; or LORD WENLOCK'S amusing ento-

mological trial ; or the absorbing question shall POPE HENNESSY have
a seat again in the House of Commons ? or the christening of a baby
Princeling at Osborne ; or the happy thought that led a French lady
to appear at an Imperial masqued ball as the Archangel Michael ; or
the blessings of that episcopal wisdom which is said to be meditating a
remonstrance to the POPE and his Bishops against the spread of

Mariolatry ? (His Holiness would probably not show more contempt
if he were asked to preach at one of the Special Sunday Services in the
Britannia Theatre.)

I will confess to you that I indulged myself with the thought that it

would be a graceful conclusion to the reference sure to be made to
American affairs in the QUEEN'S Speech, if a few words of cordial recog-
nition were devoted to the munificence of this great American citizen.
Of course, I was immediately ashamed of myself for thinking such a
thing possible ; and I hope you will overlook the ignorance of etiquette,
routine, and precedent the shadowy creatures that hold us back when we
are yearning to obey some noble impulse betrayed by such a disordered
fancy. When I read the Speech, all feelings of disappointment about
MR. PEABODY evaporated, for I found that from the beginning to the
end of the Royal oration there was not a line to commemorate the name
and the fame of the great Minister lying so near in the sacred silence of
the Abbey. The shadowy creatures were again appalled by my auda-
cious expectation, and held out menacingly a noose of ruddy tape.

I then waited to see whether MR. CHILDEBS, in proposing a public loan

in aid of the erection of houses for the labouring poor would introduce

MR. PEABODY'S name. He did, and handsomely : and I am not without

hope that before the vessel of State gets into the chopping seas that lie

in its track, the Captain, or perhaps the first lieutenant, may say some-

thing on this American question which would give unqualified satisfac-

tion on both sides the Atlantic. Yon will not misunderstand me. You
will not suppose that when I speak of thanking MR. PEABODT, I am
thinking of gold boxes, or addresses beautifully engrossed on vellum

and* enclosed in polished caskets, or public banquets, or services of

plate. His gift towers above all ordinary gifts, as St. Paul's rises over

all meaner edifices : but it does seem to me that it should be acknow-

ledged and gratefully recorded by the voice of the eloquent speaker and
the pen of the eloquent writer, be it in Parliament or in the pulpit, trom

the public platform or in the columns of the omnipotent Press. To
some extent this has been done, but not commensurate with the mag-
nitude, the rarity, and the disinterestedness of the gift.

When I read the unprofitable proceedings of Convocation, the dis-

cussions about canons and catechisms, rubrics and conscience clauses,

I think to myself that MR. PEABODY may be doing more for the souls

of the poor, by providing for their bodies, than both Houses of Convo-
cation will do, though they should sit to the end of the century, and

enjoy a fresh gravamen at each sitting.

If I were the BISHOP OF LONDON, out of the fond with which' his

name will be imperishably associated, in every district containing a

PEABODY block of buildings, or dwellings for the poor, such as ALDER-
MAN WATERLOW understands how to build, I would provide a working

Clergyman ; sure that he would find eager listeners in men and women,
translated from styes of filth and disease, and degradation, to homes

abounding in cleanliness, and health, and comfort, through the direct

bounty or beneficent example of the man who has arisen to the rescue

and deliverance of the poor of London GKOROE PEABODY.

Perhaps the best commemoration of their benefactor by the Peabody
settlements would be a day's holiday in the country every summer, on
his birthday, if it fulls in one of the leafy months.

A LONDON CORRESPONDENT.

SEE WHAT IT IS TO BE A CLASSIC WTT.

WHY is a Greek scholar like a brave warrior ?

Because he makes light of his <t><>>*.
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STIRRING INCIDENT OF MODERN LIFE.

" Last Saturday, MB. B u happened to make a morning call on MBS. S TH, a lady living near Portman Square. During his visit,

jfB8 g TH went into another part of the house, to fetch the last number of Punch, leaving him alone in the dining-room with CICELY,

her daughter a person of determined appearance, who suddenly said,
'

Pease, ME. B u, wipe poor CISSY'S nose !

'

Nobody was withm

call the danger was imminent. MB. B N did not, however, lose all presence of mind. It appears he rarely, if ever, stirs from h

without a pocket-handkerchief, concealed somewhere about his person a wise precaution at this time of the year. Fixing his eye on the

young lady, he cautiously drew it from his pocket, and then but we will not harrow the feelings of the unmarried reader with a deta:

account of what followed.
< MR. B N is only four-and-twenty, and of active rather than powerful build. We hear that his daring act will shortly b<

by the hand and heart of MRS, S TH'B beautiful but accomplished sister, who had been an unsuspected witness of his chivalrous E

devotion." The Bloomsbury Guardian.

[Our Artist has selected (judiciously, we think] the moment when Mr. B n is feeling in his pocket for the inoffensive weapon.

HOW TO GET GOOD SERVANTS.

CHAKTTY covereth a multitude of skins, and thrnsteth meat and

drink down a multitude of throttles. Charity, besides this, giveth

homes to the homeless, and findeth friends to help the friendless : saving

them thereby from the "bath like mutton-broth" and other casual

horrors of the workhouse casual ward. A believer in the uses of well-

directed charity, Mr. Punch will ever keep his columns open to its

claims. A few inches of this "valuable space" are therefore spared for

the admission of a plea for the Female Aid Society, which, in order to

extend its serviceable aid, now needs substantial help itself.

This Society provides a
" Home for Friendless Young Females

"
(as

the Secretary calls them for the last time, be it hoped -. the man who
nicknames women

"
females," deserves to have his ears boxed). Orphan

girls and others who need shelter and protection are received and taken

care of, and trained in household duties, and when fit for service are

provided with a place. People who are always complaining of bad

servants should subscribe to this Society, whose aim is to make good
ones. The complaint is now almost as universal as the cattle-plague :

and were each of the complainants every year to send a sovereign to the

Female Aid Society (27, Red Lion Square), we should not hear so

much talk of the wilfulness of housemaids and the wastefulness of

cooks.

SEASONABLE TRANSLATION.

LBNTTJS IN rMBRi. Under a lent umbrella.

LETTER FROM A BATH BRICK.

WHAT do you think of
"
genteel" Bath now. This

favourite
retreat of extreme propriety, threepenny whist, "serious" half-pay

officers, plain women, and general dulness ? One would expect at

least common decorum in such a place. Well, the
'

ladies of Bath,

in the first ecstasies of loyal cackle, ordered a beautiful present for the

PRINCESS OP WALES. But, being too shabby to pay for it, they are

now showing it at a shilling a head! True, by the pigs of KING

BIADUD. Of course the Princess could never accept such a thing, now,

even if the two or three hundred pounds could be raised here, a very

unlikely event. Truly, Bath is a
"
genteel

"
city, and I am,

Yours truly,

Milsom Street. AN ASHAMED BATHOITIAN.

An Inevitable Sequence.
" The Convocation of York has done some better service by discussing the t

merit of MR. NIHILL, as the opinion of a clerical body might .have weight with a

Bishop ;
but the discussion came to nothing." Pall MaU Gazette.

WHAT else could be expected ?

Ex Kihilo nihilfit.

MOTTO TOR THE LOSDON RAILWAYS. Solitudinem faciunt ;
ttation

appellant.

_t *. i h. wmum Rrwdhiirv of No 13. fpner WoHwrn Place, in the Parish of **t. Pancrm. in the. Countf of Middlesex.
P

Wbi'efK Cii, o"
'

I oJJia. PVinV-r,. u'Sdr Office in U.ubarJ Slreel, i l.e PrtBnct of ,VH rfrl ,rs, C,,y of ^do.,. .

of Undon SIUDI, ttbruiry 74, 1856.

;. nd Kreterick ttuilett K
tad p i3lii:u.*d uy tnem at NJ

i> of No. 11. rtouverie Strict, infctli* PrecillCt

c*. KUtrtuW.ii tae Parish of St. Bode, Ci
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OUR MONTHLY WEATHER REPORT.
Captain O'Leary and Miss Roberts REPORT IT

" AWFOLLT JOLLY." Miss Roberts' Parents REPORT rr
" SOMETHING DBEADFUL."

LINES BY A CAMBRIDGE ANCIENT MARINER.
ADDKESSED TO HIS UKlVEBSJTy.

WISH ye, sons of Alma Hater,
Long lost laurels to replace ?

Listen to a stout old Pater,
Once renowned in many a race.

Now, alas ! I'm fat and forty,
And my form grows round to -view ;

And my nose is rather "pnrty,"
But my heart is still light-blue.

'Tis as bad as an emetic,
E'en my "baccy I refuse,

Wlieu I hear that sports athletic,
Interfere with Cambridge crews.

Once a Grecian runner famous,
1 Scorned to fight his country's foes ;

And to Greece, as some to Camus,
Caused innumerable woes.

When I hear the voice parental
Cry,

"
my youngster shall not row !

"
Then my wrath is transcendental.
Then my words with vigour flow.

Sires, with hearta of alabaster,
Your stern "vetos "

yet you'll rne ;

When ye see a sixth disaster,
Overwhelm your loved light-blue.

Bnt whate'er to Cambridge happen,
Sons of Cam behave like men !

Rally round your royal Cap'n,
King of Lake, and King of Fen !

Fortune helps the brave who court her,
Only to yourselves be true

;

And perhaps, on Putney's water,
Victory will crown light-blue.

When your Cox'en cries
"

all ready,"
Be alert, dismiss all napping ;

Get well forward, all sit steady,
Grasp the oar, avoid all

"
capping."

Shoulders square, backs straight, eyes ever
Filed upon the back before ;

Then all eight, with one endeavour,
Dip at once the bladed oar.

Catch yonr stroke at the beginning,
Then let legs with vigour work :

Little hope has he of winning,
Who his

"
stretcher

"
loves to shirk.

Let yonr rigid arms, extended,
Be as straight as pokers two ;

And until the stroke is ended.
Pull it, without jerking, through !

Thus all disputations spurning,
Ye, ere many a year has past,

While old Fortune's wheel is turning,

Victory shall taste at last.

Ere some Ministerial Cox'en,
Finds a cure for Plague of Cattle ;

Ye shall triumph over Oxon,
On your watery field of battle.

AHGONAUT.

To a Correspondent.

A GENTLEMAN troubled with a short memory having acquired the
bad habit of turning down a leaf of a book to as to remember where he
left off, writes to say that he never can recollect a street that he's only
been in once. How is he to remedy this defect? Very simply: let

him do aa he does with his books, turn down a corner.

THE DIET OF WOBMS. Assafetida and Onions. See Times ofFeb. 10.

VOL. I.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

AJORA CANAMUS, for

Saturday, February
18, 1666, will be a

day to be remem-
bered in Parlia-

mentary annals. On
the previous even-

ing Government
determined that the

Habeas Corpus Act
must be suspended
in Ireland. The

Fenian-pest has to

be stamped out.

So QUEEN, Lords,
and Commons had
all to unite, and in

one day to pass the

Suspension Act.

The Commons,
like the kettle, be-

gan it. SIR GEORGE
GREY stated that

the cessation of the

American war had
released a great
number of Irish

Americans from

service, and that

many of these had come to Ireland, in order to promote Fenianism. They were

regularly paid by somebody, were biding their time for an outbreak, and were doing
their worst to cause disaffection. They were

"
wanted," but to make a general

capture of the rascals, it was necessary to dispense with the law which forbids arrest

without warrant, and imprisonment without appeal to the judges. MB. DISRAELI

supported the Government, with divers censures, not of weight. He gave, possibly
from conviction, a strong testimony to the loyalty of the Catholic priesthood.
MR. BRIGHT saw his way to a clap-trap speech which should not inconvenience

his friend EARL RUSSELL, and he let off a very sonorous one, which MR. GLAD-
STONE described as containing what was in part untrue, in part open to question,
and generally out of place. Anything more characteristic of the shopkeeper (who
hurries an article into his window because something about that article is in the

morning's papers) and less of the statesman, can hardly be imagined. It may
easily be imagined that the grievance-shop received the caustic attentions of

those two keen-eyed flaneurs, MESSBS. ROEBUCK and j HORSMAN. An Irish

Member, MR. DILLON, declared Ireland to be sadly misgoverned, as most
countries are, where men "depend" upon Governments, or one another, or

anything but individual energy, punctuality, and truthfulness. MR. MILL said

that we were not responsible for the misdeeds of past centuries, but that

there was work to be done for Ireland, and he supported Government. MR.
MOORE (Irish) demanded land legislation, and the destruction of the Irish Church ;

COLONEL CONOLLY (Irish) said that Ireland was improving, and that Fenianism was
a foreign movement; SIR JOHN GRAY (Irish) replied to MR. ROEBUCK, who had
scoffed at the new-born loyalty of the priests, and the O'DoNOGHUE (very Irish)
said that Ireland did not want coercion, and that the Fenians did not mean robbery
and murder. He opposed the suspension.
MR. GLADSTONE made short work with the objectors, and in answer to MB.

BRIGHT, who had said that the Irish would gladly unmoor their island, and take
it two thousand miles to the west, declined to recognise the voice of the Irish

people, except through their representatives, who were supporting the proposals of

Government. The unity of sentiment displayed by the Irish people would enable
Ministers to put down a wicked conspiracy.
The handful of dissentients took a division, when the Government had 3G4, and

their opponents had 6. la three minutes more the Bill had been read three times
and passed. ~|
The Cattle Bill also passed, and it is to be hoped that somebody knows, or

means to know what it enacts, for it has since gone through the Lords, and is Law.
Their Lordships sat waiting for the Habeas Corpus Bill, which SIR GEORGE

GREY brought them as soon as it was ready. After speeches from EARLS HUSSELL
and DERBY it was hastened through the House, and an appointment was marie to
meet at eleven at night, for the Royal Assent, the QUEEN being in the Isle of Wight.
But a luggage train rien n'est sacre pour un Fan Demon got in the way of the

royal assent bringer, and Mr. Punch has to place for the first time on record the

entry that on

Sunday the Houses, slightly represented, met. The Suspension Bill became
Law. As Punch't History of England will supersede all others, it may be con-
venient to mention that Government had not been so Jolly Green as to wait until
notice had been given to all the rascals concerned to hide themselves, but made
a grand police raid on the Saturday, and walked off about a hundred astonished
Feaians to gaol with the utmost promptitude. Since then the Guards have been
sent to Ireland, and the Stamp-Out of the pest promises to be effectual.
Isolation is the first experiment. We had hoped that it would render execution
unnecessary, but the Fenians have begun to murder.

Monday. The Lords passed a Bill enabling Government
to seize the Telegraph lines in Ireland. They could already
do so in Kngland, but have not availed themselves of the

power, and indeed a very frightful collision might occur if,

while Mr. Punch was in the telegraph office, requesting
the young lady clerk to transmit a kiss to MRS. JULIA
PUNCH, EARL RUSSELL should try to shoulder him out of
the niche, in order to dispatch a State secret.

In the Commons, MR. THOMAS HUGHES offered resist-

ance to another Railway Bill for cutting a poor neighbour-
hood to pieces without any provision for the ejected, and
though he disclaimed any intention of hindering legislation
which was likely to be useful, our friend TOM BROWN
compelled the railwaymen to acknowledge the justice of
his views, and to suggest his endeavouring to carry a

general resolution on the subject. And this he means to try.
MR. DARBY GRIFFITH, amid laughter, of course, demanded

whether the fact that the Royal Assent to the Suspension
Act had been given on Sunday did not make the proceed-
ings illegal. MR. GRIFFITH was quite right to ask the

question. As a well-informed man, he knows that if you
cut your nails on Sunday you will sup sorrow on Monday,
that if it rains on Sunday it is because it rained on Friday,
that a deed dated on Sunday is utterly void, and that a child

born on a Sunday will never like onions, and he is to be
commended for bringing his great general information to

the aid of the State. The HOME SECRETARY, however, had
studied the subject, and was able to say that the Suspen-
sion Act was valid.

MH. GLADSTONE announced that our friend, MR. BOXALL
(an eminent artist and a courteous gentleman) had been

appointed Director of the National Gallery, and that such

appointment was made solely because EARL RUSSELL be-

lieved MR. BOXALL to be the most efficient man for the

purpose. If there were a sarcasm latent in such a back-
handed compliment to a Whig nobleman, Mr. Punch
declines to see it, and congratulates MR. BOXALL.
MB. HUNT'S Cattle Bill then came on, and Parliament

was delivered, like the martyrs in Rome, to the beasts.

Tuesday. The Bill enabling public bodies and others to Jen!
pictures to the great show which MR. COLE has so wisely

got LORD DERBY to father, was read a Second Time. And
a very good show it will be, and Mr. Punch is only sorry
that he did not live in past ages, that his own portrait might
have been the gem of the Ethibition.

Something came out, touching which there will be a
most hideous row, or the Irish Protestants and their English
backers have lost their taste for a shindy. Government
means to make a concession to the Irish Catholics in the
matter of University Education, and but we don't want
to spoil sport let the parties concerned hit on the scent.

If the game were Hide and Seek, we should cry "very
warm" when the Protestant approached the articles called

"affiliation," and "Senate."
MR. TORRENS, with an excellent speech, introduced a Bill

to provide better dwellings for artisans and labourers.

One fact which he stated will show why public aid is neces-

sary, or at least why private aid will not be granted. Such
dwellings will not pay a speculator more than 5 per cent.,
and he looks for at least 7.

MR. CLAY, having promised his constituents to intro-

duce a Reform Bill, manfully fulfilled his promise. He pro-

poses that any person who may choose to offer himself to

the Civil Service Commissioners for examination, and shall

show that he can read, write, spell, and work the four

rules of arithmetic, may be placed on the register. The
process shall cost him half-a-crown. It may be thought
that the qualification is low, but how many Members of

the Houses of Lords and Commons, suddenly brought
to the test, would be plucked f Punch knows at least a

score, who could about as easily do compound multiplication
as take an observation of the sun, and whom he would
not at all like to bring, in an unprepared state, up to

hegemoney, ptarmegan, sphynx, yatch, acknowledgement,
heighth, rhythtnycal, or anthropopatbetically. Three very
smart speeches, from MR. GREGORY, LORDELCHO, and MB.
HORSMAN, followed, and then Ma. GLADSTONE, compli-
menting MR. CLAY on his clear and lucid speech, intimated
with equal clearness and lucidity that nothing should ex-

tract from him the slightest information as to the inten-

tions of Government in regard to Reform. In the
interest of History, Mr. Punch may mention that at this date

the public mind was puzzled (thougli not agitated) by the

most opposite declarations from those who are supposed to

be in Ministerial confidence ; one set alleging that we are
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to have a franchise Bill only, and another, that we are to have a
re-distribution of seats. Qniea sabe?

Wrdnesiay. In answer toon excessively pious Kentish baronet called

SIR BHOUK I'KiiK.r.-., Sia GEORGE GKEY again declined appointing a

fast Hay for a
"
national calamity" which did not allVct the whole of

the United Kingdom.
SIR C. O'LoGHLEN introduced a Bill for abolishing the starvation

system by wlncli juries are forced to give Ugolino verdicts. It also

proposed to empower the discharge of juries who disagreed. The
SouciToR-GuNKHAL wished the question to stand over until it was
seen whether the baby murderess, CHAHLOTTE WINSOR, could be

legally hanged or not.

Thursday. LORD HALIFAX, olim SLR CIIABLES WOOD, took his seat

as a Peer.

Stately doings in the Commons. 6,000 a-ycar and 30,000 down,
were given to PHI*CIS! UEI.KNA

;
and 15,000 a-year to CAP-

TAIN I'IUKCE ALKKEP. Mu. GLADSTONE made a curious mistake
about the jounu laity, describing her as the eldest unmarried daughter
at, the time the QDEKN was left a widow. He must have forgotten, for

ihe moment, an exquisite sonnet in which Mr. Punch offered his homage
to PRINCESS AUCK in reference to her filial conduct at that season.
Next night he apologised, and we beg him to think no more about it.

In an eloquent, speech, worthy the occasion, MR. GLADSTONE then
moved the erection of a memorial to LORD PALMEIISTON. MR.
DISRAELI nritfly but gracefully seconded the motion. MR. HOPB
Imped that the monument would be really a noble one, and SIR JOHK
PAKINGTON, adverting to the fact that we have as yet no memorial to

WELLlKBTriN, trusted that no unworthy delay would occur.
Ou the Jamaica Constitution Hill COLONEL KDWAKDKS managed to

let out his indignation on behalf of GOVERNOR, EYRK, but. all other

speakers carefully kept off the tabooed ground.

^
Friday. SIR ROBERT P.EET., out .of office, may be troublesome.

To-night he stuck to MR. GLADSTONE until he got a promise that

nothing should be done in re Catholic Education, until the House
should be consulted.
A Neutrality debate, touching American affairs, brought out a fine

speech from MR. GLADSTONE, who spoke as one more mindful of

English honour than of Anglo-American fanaticism. The proceedings
of the night had the usual conversazione character; but everything has
an end.

DISRAELI AND DUTY !

WE can hardly believe that MR. DISRAELI, on the motion to give
PALMERSTON a statue, really said to MR. SPEAKER:

"
I trust, Sir, that the time may never come when the lovo t fame shall com to

be the sovereign pa&siuu of our public men."

Why, BENJAMIN, has not the time already come when the love of
pood and truth is the sovereign passion of every public man who
deserves a statue instead of a caricature? Is not the desire to effect
wise and just legislation, to do the best that you can for your country
and mankind at large, the ruling motive which causes you, yourself, to

aspjre
at office P Oh dear, what injustice yen do your own nature !

know thyself," says old Philosophy, but has said it in vain to yon,
BEN

; you are a great Statesman, and yon know a thing or two, but
self-knowledge is certainly not your/orf. Earnestness is.

Jolly for Sir, Joshua !

THE Polytechnic announces, amongst its various attractions,
" The

Cherubs Floating in the Air after SIR JOSHUA RKYNOLDS." That
must, indeed, be a glimpse of Paradise. DANTE, in his Vision of that
abode of bliss, never probably contemplated anything more delightful
than the spectacle of a great Artist with cherubs floating after him in
the air.

Paradoxical.

TUB largest house in town
Is larger when increased ;

When let to somebody, say BROWN,
The largest house is leate'd.

TANTALISING ANNOUNCEMENT.
" No Charge for

Stamping P" Ah, Mr. Punch, don't I wish the Cattle
Plague could be stamped out on those terms t Your8 tru |y) JOHN BULL.

(ADVEHTHUIEHT.)
OCHOOL FOR UTOOVEKNABLE BOYS. The Advertiser, who has
'J had much experience in the management of disobedient and disorderly children
will be happy to take charge of one or two hundred young Fenians answering this
description. Terms moderate. Addree, Kiv. HABEAS COMTB, care of Miss I

College Green.

BOS LOCUTUS EST.

PITT the sorrows of a poor old Cow,
\Viih Rinderpest a knocking at the door,

And what's far worse, these Acts that won't allow
A chance for life, e'en if the plague's got o'er.

Local self-government for cow or man
To live or die by, as the case might be,

I fondly hoped was England's settled plan,
But with self-government 'lis all U.P. !

While gentle GREY controlled the English roast,
Local authorities were potent still

;

By varying light from centre unto coast
To read the Council's Orders at their will.

But loud and louder in bucolic roar,"
Slay, isolate, stamp out !

"
exclaimed the squires;

Remonstrant. GHEY and BARING backward bore,
And quenched the Council's ineffectual fires.

And HUM rushed to the squirearchy's front,
And smote self-government between the brows ;

And where GBEY scourged with whips, determined Hus"
With scorpions scourged us miserable cows.

'Twas at the Rinderpest he aimed his blow,
That blow may reach the Rinderpest or not,

But our doomed backs the burden undergo,
And, bap what will, 'tis we must pay the shot !

ng beneath pur statutory load,
Of clause, exotption, penalty, and pin

Forbade to change a Held, or cross a road,
Fined if we move, and if we linger, slain ;

If foreigners, doomed, where we land, to die ;

If natives, when we're sick, debarred from cure ;

No med'cine but the pole-axe let to try
A remedy at once too sharp and sure !

Vain to search either Act for fault or flaw,
To find what each permits, what each allows ;

For though the Acts are such as oows might draw,
They won't leave their construction to the cows.

To starve our towns, nor yet from plague ensure,
The taxes swell, yet farmers not relieve ;

To kill us hapless cows by way of cure,
Is all collective wisdom can achieve !

Months since, perhaps,
one effort sharp and strong,Had stamped the plague out, but that asked a will;

You baited between "kill or cure" so long,
The case has grown past cure, howe'er you kill.

And when the pest, sown broadcast, wide has spread,
To panic from paralysis you swing ;

And to the Cattle plague the Steppes have bred.
Add all the cattle-plagues your Acts must bring.

No mistaken Identity.

CEKTATH newspapers announce the intended
"
Secession to Rome"

of the Riy. P. GCRDON, vicar of Assington in Suffolk, who "
has been

for some time identified with the ultra-ritualist party in the Eastern
Counties." In the paragraph containing this intelligence, it is further
tated that "MB. GUBDON will shortly leave Assington.

"
Identified,"

as the reverend gentleman has been,
"
with the ultra-ritualist party"

will net all the asses of Assington follow their leader F

An Old Nursery Chime.

(New Song from tie Cattle Plague Debates.)

Am " Jack and JUL"
" KILL" and

"
kill," says either Bill :

No cure "s allowed but slaughter ;

GREY comes down
Poleaxe on crown.

And HUNT comes axing arter.

HITTING THB BIGHT NAIL ON THE HEAD.
THB title for MB. WAKD HUNT (vhen elttattd to the Peerage, on

the demand ofa gratrful squirearchy) LOKD AXE-MIN'STRR.
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CONSIDERATE.
Churchwarden. " TELL YE WHAT 'TIS, SIR. THE CONGREGATION DO WISH YOU WOULDN'T POT THAT 'ERE CURATE UP IN PULPIT

NOBODY CANT HEAR UN."

Old Sporting Rector. "WELL, BLUNT, THE FACT is, TWEEDLER'S SUCH A GOOD FELLOW FOR PARISH WORK, I'M OBLIGED TO GIVS
BIH A MOUti-T SOMETIMES."

ECCLESIASTICAL INTELLIGENCE.

Incense. The BISHOP OF LONDON has admitted that any congregation,
or any member thereof, may be justly incensed by the Clergyman or

Clergymen of the parish.

Symbolism. That where the use of symbols is desired by the congre-
gation, they may be played simultaneously with the organ.
New Officer. The BISHOP OF OXFOKD thinks of creating a new officer

in his diocese. He will be Inspector of Ecclesiastical Vestments, and
will take rank with the Groom of the Stole.

New Bishop and Orderi.

1. Proposal for Convocation, that,, instead of getting the QUEEN to
make a new Bishop, His Grace of Canterbury should proceed to insti-

tute a Shilling Ordinary at Lambeth Palace, for the benefit of the

Clergy only. This would bring them together daily at two o'clock.
Orders given while the Archbishop's in the room.

2. That an Arch Deacon shall, during the sitting of Convocation, say,
at all events, one funny thing. In the event of his not complying with
this rule, he will be deposed, "and an Archer Deacon will have his place.

3. That any unauthorised approach to intercommunion between the

Anglican and Hussian Churches is to be reprobated. We may adopt
the cassock, but should avoid the Cossack.

4. That during the Long Vacation the Header at the Temple may
skip his lessons.

Probable Ecclesiastical Preferment!.

MR. CLAEK, of the Haymarket, collated to Amen Corner.
MR. FRANK MATTUEWS to a vacant stall at St. James's, when such

an event occurs.
MR. JOHN PARRY to St. Bride's. Many a happy couple will attend

his
"
Wedding Breakfast."

For Theological Stadentt.

The BISHOP OF LONDON, remembering his Schoolmaster days, advises

young Candidates to study USSKEK'S works.

Convocation at its next meeting will take into consideration the pro-

priety of appointing a Naval Chaplain to every See.

The dress of the Military Chaplains is to be bearskin, regimental
collar, bands, short surplice with epaulettes, hood according to degree,

sword, jackboots, and spurs. If the Chaplain-in-Chief to the forces

is raised to the rank of a Bishop, the mitre with a red feather in the

top will take the place of the bearskin. He will also carry a pouch full

of charges ; and on field-days will take precedence of the Cannons.
There is nothing more, thank you, to-day.

PAINTED BABIES.

Is Paris the fine ladies not merely smear themselves with rouge, but

make their babies even wear it ! And the law provides no punishment
for such disgusting outrages. Will this French fashion, we wonder,
become popular in England ? Girls with pimply faces and bad com-

plexions wear rouge and pearl-powder unblushingly enough at least

nobody can see their blushes, if they have any. Will such artists,

when they marry, take to colouring their children ? Painting on
velvet is a very pretty art ; but to paint upon the velvet of a baby's

dimpled cheek is a worse outrage upon nature than painting on a lily.

English ladies mostly take their fashions from the French, but we hope
they will not introduce this infant school of painting. If MR. KINGS-
LEY'S Water Babies be translated into French, perhaps, to make them

popular, the babies will be painted, and put forward with the title of the

Water-colour Babies,

QUESTION TO A WORKING GARDENER.
" OF all your trees which yields most fruit ?

"
Says he,"

Sir, the best fruits come from my Indus-tree"

DEFINITION OF A TERM, (fir OUR OWN PEPPER'S GHOST.)
" MAKING a dead set

"
a party of Ghosts arranging a quadrille.
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THE FENIAN-PEST.
HIBBRNIA. "0 MY DEAR SISTER, WHAT 4RE WE TO DO WITH THESE TROUBLESOME PEOPLE?"
BRITANNIA. "TRY ISOLATION FIRST, MY DEiR, AND THEN "
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REVIEWS OF NEW MUSIC.

1. Never forget ike Lear Onet. 4. I Naviganti.

9. Rock me to Sleep. 5. / cannot tear to say Farevell.

3. Hark, the Belli are Knging. \ 6. When Gentle Ones are Sound w.

7. / ilept, and how twaet the Dream !

1. This is a ballad which makes it clear that its composer has not
been unmindful of the fact that the chief component parts of practical
music are melody, harmony, and rhythm, by which latter term we do
not mean to imply that which is pronounced, and should be spelt, rime,

by which we do not mean to imply frost. We see much merit in this

Terse :

"
Never forget the dear ones,

Buy always of the cheap ;

If you 've a numerous family
Which you're obliged to keep.

No, don't forget the dear ones,
When you a-shopping go ;

Or you will soon discover

Your purse ia getting low."

2. This song illustrates the truth that melody and air are synonymous
terms in modern music, whatever they may have been in that of ancient
Greece and Home. The following lines are full of a certain inspiration :

"iRock me to sleep, thy father's best'

Demands this boon, O daughter fair':

As, dinner done, he sinks to rest

In his Americauian chair.

".The chord must be at times unstrung,
My darling child, my saucy minx.

Hock me to sleep, and hold thy tongue,
While I^enjoy my forty winks."

3. The bells have more than~once, unless our memory deceives us

(and we should be very much ashamed of it, could we think it capable
of such an act) been alluded to in lyrical verse. Nevertheless an
original composer and an original poet will attain novelty of treatment,
however hackneyed the theme. We like the merry jraiety of the lines

which follow :

"
Hark, the bells are ringing, ringing.

Through the wide, the wide hotel,
Chambermaids are bringing, bringing

Water to each angry swell.

Yes, the bells are ringing, ringing,
Soon the gong, the pong will roar :

To the dinner table bringing
Swells and belles from every floor, i

Hark the bells, &c."
'

4. Few will be inclined to deny that if Italy is the country of music
(not that there is not other music) there is a propriety in adapting
Italian music to Italian words. Without disparaging the language in
which SHAKSPEARE wrote and BRAHAM occasionally sung, it may be
allowed that to melody of a certain kind, the Italian tongue is especially
fitted, and here we think is an illustration :

" I Naviganti, ancora parlanti,

Amuiqntanamento riscalto possb,
Frastagliaturo e ben maturante,

in 10 biibone con asiiiinb !

Non hanno eglino di tut.te cattivo ?

Lo questo me stesso liscezza non ho,
Franzato videte sorella relievo

Augumentazione avanti bravo."

5. Domestic pathos, though it may be of a less elevated character
than the loftier grief of poetry or the tragic drama, has nevertheless
ibundant power to touch the heartstrings in the rightly constituted
bosom. When wedded to appropriate melody the conjunction is emi-
nently successful. By the way, ought we to be quite satisfied with the
consecutive sevenths approaching the dissonant fourth but non o/endar
maculuie&d this :

"
I cannot bear to say Farewell,
And yet I know 'tis right,

I sniff the dinner's fragrant smell,
1 have an appetite.

But as thou dost not bid me stay,
Of course I cannot stop ;

So, fare thee well my fare to-day
Will be one mutton chop."

6. In a gentler mood than that of the reproachful and baffled sponge,
the vocalist may deal with the following playful ditty. We have no
unfavourable remark to offer upon it, but should it be successful, its

success will probably induce the composer to attempt further compo-
sition :

" When gentle ones are round us
What fun is blind man's buff,

Some girl's light hand has bound us,

And scarcely tight enough.
A stealthy peep revealing
Oae form among the rest,

We catch, 'mid general squealing,
The one we like the best."

7. The last composition which we have leisure or space to notice on
the present occasion does not give us an opportunity of dwelling upon
the advantage of an occasional infraction of the grammatical law of
chromatic semitone, or we should like to have dwelt (pace the shade of

SEBASTIAN BACH) on the diapason of the tonic pedal. But we prefer
appending the beautiful lines with which we shall close the present
article, merely remarking that in due season we may again proceed to

an examination of similar evidences that the power of musical composi-
tion has not as yet been lost in this country :

"
I slept, and O how sweet the dream !

In GRANGE'S shop there sat but two :

And strawberries red and iciest cream,
Were brought to me by I know who.

He whispered low, his love was told,
In cream the fruit he bade me plunge,

And if I found that cream too cold,
He bade me try the cake of sponge.

He talked of all that makes up life,

Of dresses, dances, drives, and drums ;

Of ponies which he "d buy his wife,
And bracelets costing awful sums.

His tones grew low I listened well.
The accents changed to Mary Tegg's ;

' Your Ma have rang the breakfast bell,
And if you 're late you '11 git no heggs.'

"

THE STAFF COLLEGE.
DEAR PUNCH,

As
you once before helped me out of a Staff College difficulty,

I am induced to appeal to you again for a solution of the following
problem in Astronomy, which I can make neither head nor tail of.
Please explain it to me, as I am told.I shall be quite unfit for the active
duties of the Staff if I can't do it, and they say it is very easy when you
know it.

I have such a lot of other subjects to work at that my head is rather
confused, and, as I have not got my astronomical notes by me, but am
writing from memory, I may, perhaps, have jumbled np the enuncia-
tion a little, but, of course, you will be able to make it ont.'To the beat
of my recollection, here it is : Determination, by an observer at the
First Point of Aries, of the augmented occultation in latitude of the
bright limb of the Pole-star, in his circum-meridional transit across the
Equator ; by observations 9f the Equatorial horizontal semi-diameters
of two known moon-culminating Lunar Distances. The Greenwich
Mean Time and the Right Ascension of the Equator are given, and the
Parallax of the Zenith, cleared of altitude and azimuth, is supposed to
be known approximately. As well as I remember, the object of the
above problem is to ascertain the Longitude of the South Pole, and the
Error of Rate of the Compass at that Station. I remain, ever yours,

A MILITARY EEBSCHBL.

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER,
THBT call you selfish, Sir, do they P What they mean is, that yon

decline to sacriflce your self to themselves.

Everybody does as he pleases, with or without reflection. Well, Sir !

A man commonly called selfish differs from those who call him so
merely in following his own inclinations under the restraint of intel-

ligence.
The ass and the pig have few wants, and don't care to supply any

wants but their own. You may believe some people who tell you they
can be content with a little.

Sir, the reason why they object to your love of money is, because it

keeps your money from them.

AMUSEMENT FOR YOUNG LADIES ox A WET Arriwrooir. Knitting
iheir Eyebrows.
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THE CONTRAST.

MB. ALGERNON MUGGLES RFQCESTS THE TLEASUKE or WALTZING
WITH Miss LAVINIA SPRINGFDTE :

BtJT AS HE CAN ONLY SCUFFLE ABOUT IN WHAT HE CALLS THE " DOO
TONO," AND LAVINIA "DOTES" ON THE OLD THREE-TIME BUSINESS

(AND WHICH THE MUSICIANS ARB PLATING), TBEY CORDIALLY HATB
EACH OTHER IN ABOUT Two MINUTES !

THE UMBRELLA-TAX.

To Persons who are gifted with small means'and large families, what
a delightful place America must be just now to live iu ! Here in

England we complain and grumble about Income-Tax, but how our

growls would be increased if we resided in America ! The tax-gatherer
has a finger there in every family pie, and nothing that is made or sold

escapes his hungry clutches. As. a homely illustration, only look at

this:

" Each part of an umbrella has been taxed once, some parts twice, before the
umbrella is completed, when it is taxed again as a whole. There is a tax on the

Bilk, alpaca, or gingham, a tax on the handle, a tax on the ferule, a tax on the frame,
a tax on the material of which the elastic band is composed, and a second tax on
the band, a tax on the button, a tax on the tassel if there be one ; the tax on the
silk or alpaca is fifty or sixty per cent, ad valorem on importation, the tax on each

part made hi the Union is six per cent, ad valorem, and the tax on the umbrella is

again six per cent, ad valorem."

In England, stealing an umbrella is scarcely viewed as theft, but it

can hardly be so leniently treated in America. Taxed as it is there, an
umbrella must be valued as a costly piece of property, and the law no
doubt awards a very heavy penalty to those who steal, or haply even
borrow an umbrella. Of course no one in

j
New York now dreams of

lending his umbrella, without taking an acknowledgment and formal
bond for its return ; and if the bond be broken, we dare say that the
holder is by law empowered to clap the borrower in prison, and keep
him there until the lent umbrella be replaced.

Expensive as they must be, while every part of them is taxed,
umbrellas must be quite a costly part of an establishment, and a
CIUESTJS in New York, in lieu of boasting of his horses, doubtless

brags about the number of umbrellas that he keeps. Instead of

showing you his stud, he proudly bids 'you come and look at bis

umbrella stand, and asks you just to guess the price he gave for that

green gingham, or how many hundred dollars he paid down for that
brown silk. Young men who want to marry are probably deterred by
the thought that they will have to find their wife in an umbrella, a

luxury which at present they are too poor to afford. No doubt,

too, among the attractions of a widow must be reckoned the umbrellas
which have kindly been bequeathed to her: and when in New York a

young couple have set up their umbrella, people know that they are

prospering, and expect to see them ere long setting up their brougham.

" Mute" but not "
Inglorious."

EVERYBODY'S old friend SYLVANUS URBAN is so exhilarated by his

own rejuvenescence since he came to Whitefriarj, that he seems to
have increased pleasure in the compilation of his Obituary so much
so, that we would suggest The Gentleman's Magazine should take for

its motto
"
funerals performed."

A LIFT FOR THE LIFE-BOATS.

THE other day LORD MALMESBURY, sadly wanting to appear as a

great public benefactor, asked the Government if they knew what a

famous institution is the National Life-boat Institution, how many
precious lives it annually saves, and. how very much it stands in need of

^

Government assistance. The DUKE OF SOMERSET replied, on behalf of

the Ministry, that they were perfectly aware of the merits of this insti-

tution ; but that, as for its requiring any help just now from Government,
he had positive assurance that this would be declined, with thanks, if

it were offered. A grant from Government implies some sort of Govern-
ment control, and this, he owned, the Institution would, perhaps, not

be the better for. As administered at present, its funds were amply
adequate and most carefully applied, and, seeing that the public felt

quite satisfied of this, there was small fear that the public contributions

would diminish.

To this sensible reply made by his brother peer, LORD PUNCH would

merely add, that the nation has a right to feel proud of its Life-boats,

supported as they are by the voluntary system. Well nigh a thousand
lives were saved by them last year, and pretty near a million pounds'-
worth of merchantable property. With this fact in his mind, LOBD
PUNCH sincerely trusts that the nation will continue to keep its purse-

strings open to keep the boats afloat, and that the unfounded fear of

Government assistance will not persuade the public to button up their

pockets. What with the Fenian pest, the cattle plague, and the possible
Reform Bill, the Government just now have quite enough work on
their hands, and may safely trust the nation with the launching of its

Life-boats.

So, ye gentlemen of England, including all M.P.'s, pray lend a hand
to save your fellow creatures from the seas. Give your five or ten

pounds yearly, or say better still guin eas, to the Nation's Royal Life-

boat Institution, if you please.

On a Dramatic Author.

", YES, he 's a plagiarist," from TOM this fell," As to bis social faults, Sir, one excuses 'em ;

'Cos he 's good natured, takes a joke so well."
"
True," cries an author,

" He takes mine and uses 'em."

TOR THE BOTANICAL SOCIETY.

A FAST young lady on being shown a tobacco plant, at Chalswortb,
asked if it was the genealogical tree of the CAVENDISHES.

THE MYSTERY OP MILK. Some people wonder that, under existing

circumstances, the price of milk in London has not risen. . But the

Rinderpest does not affect the Cow with the Iron Tail.
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THE TURF AND THE CLOTH.
HB LOKD BISHOP at
WINCHESTER has, of

course, perused the

following statement
in the

"
Sporting

Intelligence
"

con-

tributed by ARGUS
to the Morning
Pa*.

" An interesting little

work has just been com-

piled
for private circu-

lation, entitled Dane-

bury Statistic* which
gives a return of the
number of horses trained
in the great southern

stable, as well as the
amount of their win-

nings from 1832 to 1865.

The author of this little

work iti the RET. WALTER
BLOIINT, the esteemed
landlord and domestic

chaplain of JOHK DAT,
and ho has executed
his task with care, cor-

rectness, and ability.
1*

Certainly the
BISHOP OP WIN-

CHESTER must make an example of the Rev. Gentleman above-named

by Ajtous. That is to say, the Rev. Gentleman's Bishop, surely, will

not fail to hold him up as affording a pattern to other Clergymen in

dedicating his leisure to the collection of useful information, instead

of abusing it in the composition of Essays and Reviews, or critical

remarks on the Pentateuch, calculated to unsettle people's minds.
The employment of spare time in compiling Danebury Statutes is

the recreation of an exemplary and stable-minded Clergyman.
The Bishop will also note, with satisfaction, the circumstance that so

frreat a celebrity on the turf as JOHN DAT is likewise such a thorough
Churchman as to keep a domestic chaplain, who, when not expressly
occupied with JOHN'S spiritual affairs, devotes the pen of an accom-
plished clerk to those of his stud. The connection thus existing between
the Turf and Church will perhaps suggest to the BISHOP OP Wnr-
CHESTER the expediency sf getting up a party of prelates to go, on a

properly appointed drag, to the Derby, so as to countenance a pure
English sport, and, at the same time, put the STIGGINSES and the

CHADBANDS, who preach about on the race-course, out ofcountenance. A
delicate compliment would thus be paid to a distinguished personage,
after whom the mitred visitors to Epsom might be called JOHN DAT'S
lot of lawn.

MR. PUNCH,
THE THREE R's TEST.

Yon laughed, of course, at MR. CLAY'S proposal of an educa-
tion test for the elective franchise in the shape of the Three R's
reading, 'riting, and 'rithmetic. Everybody laughed at it because it was
so ridiculously reasonable. They laughed when they came to think of
it. At first it took away their breath. They kept silence, and con-
sidered what was to be said against it. It was too simply good not to
be felt to be inadmissible. On consideration, they began to recollect
that every political arrangement which at first sight looks perfect, is

open to the objection that it won't work, for various reasons that
experience only can refute.

Well, Sir, perhaps the necessary examination of every candidate for
the franchise would be a little troublesome. But couldn't we adopt
MR. CLAY'S notion with a difference f Let existing qualifications be
retained on the principle of uti possideiit Let the qualification pro-
posed by MR. CLAY enfranchise the unenfranchised, as many of them as
are fit to have votes. The need for examination might be limited by
taking certain callings and professions as proof in themselves of suffi-

ciency in the Three R's. Independent lodgers, who want to be also

independent electors, would be almost the only persons, above the
ten-pound householders, who would then have to be examined. Would
the number of educated people, below the pecuniary mark of ten-pound
householders, be such as to create any necessity for very numerous
examiners? If so, Mr. Punch, surely the little extra trouble and
expense, that would attend the increase of the constituency by the
addition of many new voters, would be amply repaid by the improve-
ment thereof which would accrue to it in the great accession that it

would derive from the intelligence and morality of the working classes.
ko honest artisan need be ashamed to submit to the test of the Three

R's. He would be kept in countenance by a sufficient number of
bloated aristocrats like mj self living in a Two-PAlR BACK

Btlgrmia, Feb , I860.

BOCKUM DOLLYS BONNETED.
" BERLIN, FIB Vt (rm*nov.

"COUNT vos rtismROK hajut communicated to the Chamber of Deputies a

Royal decree, ordering both Homes of tho Diet to be closed to-m<nrw, aad to

remain adjourned until the end of the present session.
"

FOR years to try a weighty cause

Opinion's Court has sat :

In
' BISMARCK terms BOCKUM DOLLPS."
Or " Helmet against Hat."

Opinion braved, and Law laid low,
Not fearing revolution,

Now BISMAKCK with a swashing blow
Bonnets the Constitution !

The Chamber will not vote supplies ;

BISMABCK cm tax without it :

The Chamber duly will protest,

BISMAKCK, as duly, flout it.

TwtsTBN and FHEZEL may talk big,

BISMAKCK has courts to catch them
;

The Chamber may claim rights of speech.
But rights of fist o'ermatch them.

"
Protest ? Your protest we return ;

The King won't even read it :

Flare up P Tall talk we laugh to scorn,
While out of doors none need it.

Though BOCKUM DOLLFS puts on his hat,
His bell though QKABOW tinkles.

Will it wake Prussia from her sleep,
As deep as RIP VAN WINKLE'S f

"
Vogue la Galere ! Brute-force is King,
In a drill-sergeant bodied :

The strong battalions are ours,
And Might, not Right, our Godhead :

We have an army at our back,
You but a host of dreamers,

So let your Parliament go pack.
And ware strappado, schemers !

" You prate of England of the fate

Of STRAPFORD and of STUART !

Ere she breeds CROMWELLS, HAMTOENS, PYHS,
Prussia must learn a new art.

Talk was on English Sovereign's side,
But Deed on English people's ;

Roundheads bad crowns that braved a crack,
Beneath their hats like steeples."

Has BISMARCK ta'en yqnr measure true,

Long-suffering Prussian brothers ?

Are we so difFrent, we and you,
Close-kinned as were our mothers P

Is talk the utmost of your will,

Or are you only waiting,
For BISMARCK'S lesson to bear fruits,
And deeds to oust debating f

HERR GRAROW hopes that Prussia '11 tand
Still by the Constitution !

Stand by it, yes : strike for it, no
That would be Revolution !

" God Save the King !

"
such is the cry,

With which you close the Session

Suppose you add,
"
and grant us pluck

To temper our discretion."

SPORTING.
MR. PUNCH will be much obliged if Masters of Hounds and Harriers

will give him timely notice of their hunting appointments. Mr. P.
having placed the management of this department in the ablest hands
trusts that, &c. &s. With great satisfaction we present the public
with our first list of

HUSTINQ APPOINTMENTS (FOB NEXT WBBT).
WESTMINSTER : St. Martin's Line. Afmday tl It

BI.OOKSBDRV : Portland Road. IPcJaetday it II. .

CLERKENWEI.L: Duncan Terrace. T/tariiay at 10.

Bow : Bow Road. Saturday at 11.

WHITECHAPEL: Thursday and Friday mt 11.

[".* Some mistake. That is what comes of trusting a Liw reporter
with a Sporting Sub-Editorship. He 's taken the list of the County
Courts out of the Times. 3. P.]



94
, or tfje iLontoon Cfjartfcari, CfHatcf) 3, 1866.

TALL Braunfflljrtnlra? left her bed
At eock-crow, with an aching head.

& inis'rrir !

"
I yearn to suffer and to do,"

She cried,
"
ere sunset, something new !

& mis'n ic !

" To do and suffer, ere I die,

I care not what. I know not why.
lingerie !

" Some quest I crave to undertake,
Or burden bear, or trouble make."

mWcrte !

She shook her hair about her form
In waves of colour bright and warm.

& lingerie !

It rolled and writhed, and reached the floor :

A iilver wedding-ring she wore.
O lingerie I

She left her tower, and wandered down
Into the High Street of the town.

<9 lingerie
}

Her pale feet glimmered, in and out,
Like tombstones as she went about.

& nnsen'e !

From right to left, and left to right ;

And blue veins streakt her insteps white ;

& interne !

And folks did ask her in the street
" How fared it with her long pale feet ?

"

O interne !

And blinkt, as though 'twere hard to bear
The red-heat of her blazing hair !

& mWerte !

and tr S.autuelot
Game hand-in-hand down Camelot;

O mt:enr !

Jrir Gauroatiie followed close behind ;

A weight hunsr heavy on his mind.
<9 mteerte !

" Who knows i.his damsel, burning bright,"
Quoth itauncelot.

"
like a northern light ?"

<9 lingerie 1

Qunth >tr flrautoainr :
" 7 know her not !

"
" Who quoth you did!"' quoth H.aunrcI0t.

lingerie !

"
Tis JSratmtjjfjrmJJas' !

"
quoth &tr 3Borg.

(Just then returning from the wars).
& miierie !

Then quoth the pure J&ir (Salaljatt :

"
She seems, methinks, but lightly clad !

O muSem !

" The winds blow somewhat; chill to-day ;

Moreover, what would ITrtijur say !

"

She thrust her chin towards
Pull many an inch beyond her head . . .

O lingerie !

But when she noted Jhr Cautnainc
She wept, and drew it in again !

lingerie 1

She wept :

" How beautiful am I !

"

He shook the poplars with a sigh.
& migertr !

S-tr 3f.aunr.elat was standing near ;

Him kist he thrice behind the ear.

& miinie !

"Ah me!" sighed Eauttrelnt where he stood,"
I cannot fathom it !

"
. . . (who could?)

& migerte !

Hard by his wares a weaver wove,
And weaving with a will, he throve ;

@ imgerte !

Him beckoned ffialaljalf, and said,"
Gaunt 38rauntgIjniilfaS wants your aid . .

O miter it !

"
Behold the wild growth from her nape !

Good weaver, weave it into shape !

"

O miserte !

The weaver straightway to his loom
Did lead her, whilst the knights made room ;

& mis'en r I

And wove her locks, both web and woof,
And made them wind and waterproof ;

mts'rric !

Then with his shears he opened wide
An arm-hole neat on either side,

<9 mtsertc !

And bound her with his handkerchief

Kight round the middle like a sheaf.

<9 mtSertc !

"
Are you content, knight ?

"
quoth J>ir J3oi

To ffialafjaH ; quoth he,
" Of course !

"

mi'^erte !

"Ah, me! those locks," quoth ${'rffiau!uiiinrr"
Will never know tbe comb again !

"

<9 mUerte !

The bold JHr Jtauiicelot quoth he nought ;

So (haply) all the more he thought.
& numeric !

Trintcd by William Bradbur*. of No. 13, Up[r Woburn Place, in ih Pnrinh ol St. Panerai. In 'ne -ouaty ol Middlee, and Frej-rick Mnll'Mt K*nn*. t Ni. 11. B mverip St-et-', li the Pr cinct f

Wbitefr-ara, *'ity of Loodtn. Pr Titera. at their Office in UOfBMfil fltnw. laifcl P.MlBOtloC Wb.te rtara. Oitr of LuoJ JD, and p^olisLieJ tr item at No. S3, Kleei dtr , In the fat lliof St. Br de, CUf
of LoDdon.-STUHi>i. March 3, 1866.
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MR. CEUSTY ON THE COST OF FEMININE COSTUME.

L'.scir, MY Boi, Being

(happily for me, I think),

a regular old bachelor, and

not haying to find raiment

for a wife and seven daugh-

ters, I take some pleasure

every month in reading the

particulars of new and

costly costumes, which, my
newspaper informs me, are

coining in vogue. It is

true, a single life is not

invariably comfortable in-

deed, it cannot be, so long
as shirt-buttons exist; but

an old bachelor at any rate

is free from the annoyance
of hearing that eternal jab-

beration about finery which
wives and daughters usually
are certain to keep up.

Moreover, he is free from

the expenses incidental to

those visits of the milliner,

to which this jabberation

generally leads. Single as

I am, I calmly smoke my
meerschaum in my solitude

at home, and read with per-
fect equanimity such details

as the following, which, if

I were married, would fill

me with dismay :

" Town toilette. Poult-de-soie dresx, with two petticoats ; the first is garnished
at the bottom by a band of Astracan fur ; the second is bordered by a large cord.

Bodice cut in a point in front and behind; straight sleeves ornamented with
Antrar in fur ;

Iionnet uf black velvet, ornamented simply on an Empire form by a

'i.jof lace; in tno interior, ban.l of vi:lv.-t, mi which are attached small

chains of gold, retaining gold sequins ;
muff of Astracau fur."

How I hug myself to think that I have no wife of my bosom, who
mi^ht bother me to buy her sucti a gorgeous dress as this ! Fur,

velvet, lace, and gold ! What a swelless she would be ! Bonnet
" on

an Empire form." with a beard by way of ornament ! Why, if the

woman were an Empress, she could not well be more expensively got

up. And all this splendour the dear creature would use merely for her

morning calls and other common out-Hoor work. Whenever she

remained at home (if, unlike Madame
S/S/toitpit,

she ever was there

visible), she would probably array herself in this alarming style :

" An in-door toilette, composed of a first petticoat of preen satin, formed with

gold buttons, an 't of plain velvet of the same colour, open in

apron on a pettu-'ut nf satin; l>.licd forming a Hungarian vest, open in front;
satin sleeves ; linen collar, witli stars of guipure at the corners ; under-sleevM, with
assorted cuffs ; in the hair, a velvet band."

First petticoat of satin! second petticoat 'of velvet! open vest of

Hungary ! and, O ye stars stars of guipure ! Imagine my dismay at

si-rinj? .Mas. CKUSTY sitting down to lunch in this theatrical costume!
And perhaps when she went out with me (or, far more probably, with-

out me) to dinner in the evening, her simple toilette would comprise
some such magnificence as this :

" Dress of jonquil satin, lotenged by tulle of the same colour, with detached
nVti>ies in < 'hantilly luce, fastened at the corners of each lozenge. EMPRKSS Joac-
PHINE C'lifl'nro, simply ornamented by a diadem of brilliants accompanied by a

string of the same stones, funning, without interruption, a necklace, which is

fastened to the middle of the bodice.

Jujube and marsh-mallow lozenges I know, but what in wonder's
name are lozenges ot tulle F And what a queer idea it seems to stick

such sticky things as lozenges upon a lady's evening dress ! Moreover,
who except a milliner or else a millionnaire, would ever talk about a
head-dress being "simply ornamented by a diadem of brilliants?"

Simple ornaments, forsooth ! A man must be a simpleton to let his
wife expend his hard-earned cash on such simplicities !

Pour moi, like poor Othello, I may say,
"
I have no wife ;" so I have

no cause for alarm when I calculate the cost of these vastly simple
splendours. But do young bachelors, I wonder, ever peep into the
fashion books ? If not, let an old bachelor advise them so to do before

they pop the fatal question. Not many young incomes will bear the

frequent cost of jonquil satin dresses and diadems of brilliants.

With this friendly word of warning, which I expect no one juventa
calidui to profit by, I remain, Sir, yours most

'

singly, and therefore
most serenely,

The Hermitage, Uiiuipttead.

VOL. L.

CRUSTY.

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM.

I 'M blessed with a fair benefice, the living may be worth

Five hundred pounds a-> ear at most, east, west, and south, and north ;

Where'er it is, it matters not, if you try you won't divine,

There 's many a country rector in a plight resembling mine.

Tho' what I "m going to tell of it might make a bishop swear,
I 've hitherto borne patiently life's lot of cark and care

;

But when my Punch turned on me, who was wont that care to wile,

'Twas a case of
"
Et tu Brute," and it fairly roused my bile.

You say I starve my curate, that I put without remorse

His precious life in danger, and work him like a horse ;

While I play the Magnifico you go a deal too far,

You little know, thrice happy Punch, what curates really are.

A cottage not in ruins, and ninety pounds a-year,

A pittance as you 'd call it, I suppose, I give him clear ;

I can't afford to offer more, and still perform the feat,

With wife and growing family, of making both ends meet.

A gentlemanly curate, who shows without pretence,

That white ties are compatible with charity and sense,

Is rare as Bird of Paradise [ scatter sans avail

For, like it, he alights not the salt for such a tail.

The lion in the pulpit, and out of it the dove,
1 mean the evangelical, whom all old ladies love ;

The slap-you-on-the-back sort, that are muscular and "
Broad,"

The hectic flushed that fast and wear a miniature of LAUD.

Yes, all have I found wanting, e'en brought up from a child,

By careful aunts, the priory-good, or sentimental mild ;

The Calvinist who damned us all one week, and, which perplexed
Our minds the theologian who saved us all the next.

A saint who thought one wife a sin, and, preaching, flung the pearls

To swine, if swine could take the form of pretty English girls,

Another who came carping at my careless choice, and who

Atoned, 'twas found out afterwards, for him, by having two.

Another scarce it edifles such curate freaks to show

Short, thick, and oleaginous, opinions very low ;

Who from dissent converted until he fancy took,

And married, within six weeks from the time he came my cook.

Next week the place is vacant, it often is, there lies

The note of the sole applicant e'en now before my eyes ;

" Do I object to waltzing, some rectors do, if so,

What points at the whist parties, and is the croquet slow P
"

Well, Punch, old Her, you've 'suited me, as once becoming "tight,"

My curate to the bishop said, and wanted him to light.

But vengeance, save a single wish, I '11 lay upon the shelf,

I only wish that you, Punch, were a rector like myself.

SAYINGS OP THE FATHERS OF THE PESSERT.

(Dedicated tcithfeeling* of the greatest possible respect to an eminent

contributor to
" The Month.")

i.

"
IT is certain," quoth PABOBOOTEIUS the deacon, "that there was

a great Bishop of Hippo, who used to review books."
"
True," replied Abbot Jocosus.

"
but no one has in, consequence

accused him of being Hippo-critical."

II.

The Hermit UOKNBRIUS was seated alone at Christmas time in a

corner of his cell. A pie was on bis knees. Clenching the four lingers
of his right hand, he, by the aid of his thumb, extracted a large dried

raisin, and looking upwards, exclaimed,
" What a good boy am. I."

But he ate not the plum.
in

The aged monk, JACOBUS CORVUS, being asked after refection, whether
he would have any more to eat the*, or would wait until he got it,

replied,
"
No, thank you, I have had enough."

iv.
"
Let us retire to our pallets," said the DBACON SOMSOLBSTCIICAPCT.

"
Nay, let us abide here yet a while," suggested the MONK TARDUS.

"There are still some embers, it were wise to place the saucepan
thereupon," quoth ABBOT AVIDCMVBKTBB,

" Let us take a slight meal
before we depart."

(To be discontinued.)
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ON THE ICE.

BEING HELPED ALONQ A SLIDE BY SOME ONE ELSE'S BROTHER, AND

BEING HELPED ALONG BY ONK'S Own BROTHER.

THE RAILWAY DESPOTS.

WE are monarchs of all we survey,
Our progress there's none to dispute :

From the centre our lines, to the sea,
Branches new, all around, ever shoot.
Solitude ! where are thy charms,
If we choose, that we cannot deface,

And destroy, with discordant alarms,
The peace of a beautiful place ?

We are out of legality's reach,
We may take land or leave it alone ;

Need but fee certain lawyers for speech,
By forced sale to make it our own.

The public may not want our train.
Our railway desire not to see ;

But you 're governed by mercantile men,
The strongest among them are we.

Society, comfort, and love,

Bestowed, in a cottage, on man
;

As happy as dove ia wit.h dove,
Let people enjoy while they can.

For any fond pair from their Cage,
If we want it, we drive without ruth ;

Pull down the Retreat of old age,
And raze the Asylum of youth.

Extension ! what treasure untold,
Resides in that oft-spoken word !

What visions of silver and gold,
Which traffic may some day afford.

Where the sound of the train-starling bell

Lone valleys and rocks never heard :

Never scented the smoke and the smell,
Or swarmed when a sabbath appeared.

Ye victims, whose rights are our sport,
Go howl on the desolate shore,

We win the Committee's report,
And your homesteads shall know you no more.

Oar friends you to Parliament send,
There many and mighty are we.

give us the vote of each friend,
On his legs whom we don't want to see !

How fool we the national mind
To give up all else for quick flight !

What a trophy we reared in yon blind

Excluding St. Paul's from the sight !

When we think of a neighbouring land,
We imagine ourselves to be there.

Would its people and Government stand
Such doings as ours, if we were P

But we 've upset the humble-bees' nest
;

Of a swarm round our ears we 're aware
;

We've the labouring class dispossessed,
And that wrong we shall have to repair

If TOM HUGHES gain his point in his place ;

But money, encouraging thought !

Gives Railway oppression a grace,
And reconciles men to what not ?

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.

I AM almost tempted to wish, Sir, that I were as great a
fool as old Biiowx. He consoles himself for his narrow
circumstances by the reflection that, as he has nothing to

leave behind him, his relations will not rejoice at his death.
I should be glad if I could console myself anyhow for my
impecuniosity. But, were I a rich man, I should not care
a fig who might rejoice at my death, supposing nobody
tried to shorten my life. And, Sir, if you wanted your
relatives to grieve instead of rejoicing at your death, you
could easily make them do so by leaving all you died
worth to the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to
Aiimals.

Money is not happiness. Sir ? No, Sir ; and money is

not wine. Money is not beauty. But, Sir, no money no
Madeira, and no money no matrimony the state of life

which, as I trust, Sir, you daily experience, is the nearest

approximation to happiness below.
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An one-eyed Eastern past, who sold,
And bought, and bartered garments old ;

O muterte t

His yellow garb did show the thread,
A triple head-dress crowned his head ;

& muifrtt I

And, ever and anon, his throat,

Thick-bearded, gave a solemn note;
miitrit !

The knights were gathered in a knot ;

Hapt in a trance, they heard him not ;

miitrit !

Before them Krauiugfyrtiillarf stood
In native growth of gown and hood ;

nusrrir !

Fresh from'a cunning weaver's hand,
She lookt, not gaudy, but so grand !

O undent !

Not gaudy, gentles, but so neat !

For chaste and knightly eyes a treat !

nnirne i

The Pilgrim eyed her shapely dress
With curious eye to business :

& interne !

Then whispered he to ilnuncrlat,"
I '11 give five shekels for the lot !

"

muierie !

tftautoatnr his battle-axe he drew . . .

Unce and again he clove him through !

& miitrit '.

" No man of many words am 1 1
"

Quoth he, and wope his weapon dry.
O miSrnr !

A butcher caught the sounds and said,"
There go two cracks'upon one head !

"

mtrferte t

A baker whispered in his fan :

"
Butcher, more heads are crackt than one !

"

& nns'cnr !

" The moon is up to many tricks !

"

Quoth he who made the candlesticks ! . . .

m is trie 1

Dead-limp, the unbeliever lay
Athwart the flags and stopt the way. . . .

misrric !

The bold ir llauiurlat mused a bit,

And smole a bitter smile at it.

mis'cnr t

(Satiuiawr, he gave his orders brief:
" Manantt : tmportei-moi c Jnif!"

& mijfrrie !

Some heard the knight not : they that heard
Made answer to him none, nor stirred.

miitrit !

But HrxunfgjhrintiaJ was not dumb ;

Her opportunity had come.
& miitrit I

Her'accents tinkled ivory-sweet"
Je vayt I'emporter lout dt suite /"....

mt^crtr t

She bowed her body, slenderly,
And lifted him full tenderly :

Full silverly her stretched throat

Intoned the wonted Hebrew note :

mts'rnr '

Kight broke-in-halfenly she bent ;

Jew-laden on her way she went !

miitrit !

The knights all left her one by one,

And, leaving, cried in unison
mttfrrte :

"
Vofet ce vilain Jvif quipend

Par derriere et par devant .'".,.
nitSrnc !

Yet bearing it she journeyed forth,

Selecting north-north-east by north.
miitrit !

The knights (most wisely) with one mouth,
Selected south-south-west by south.

miitrit
'

The butcher, baker, and the rest,

Said,
" Let them go where they like best !

"

mtSrrtr I

And many a wink they wunk, and shook
Their heads ;

but furthermore they took
mMerit I

No note : it was a way they had,
In Camelot, when folks went mad. . . .

ims'rn'r I
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
AJORA CANAMUS ! For
the Ship of the State

has Leaks, and on St.

David's Day, there-

fore, the Pilot, GLAD-
STONE, gave notice of

his intention to stop
them. The Reform
Bill was announced
for Monday next, the

12th of March. LORD
CRANBOURNE laid

himself down in order
to trip the Bill up on
the threshold; com-

plaining that as the

statistics promised in

the Speech would

probably not be ready
by that day, the

bringing in the Bill

would be a contradic-

tion of the QUEEN'S
Speech. Curiously,
the ever ready MR.
GLADSTONE was not

ready with a reply. He would look at the terms of the Royal address.

OalMonday, February 26th, the Lords had a little debate on the propriety of taking the

Irish priests into the pay ol the State. LORD RUSSELL admitted that the present Established

Churcn in Ireland was a mistake, but he did not believe that Protestants would consent to

establishing another, or would even let him do what he would like to do ; namely, pass, at a

single sitting, a Bill for taking the Church Revenues and applying them to the purposes of

real education. We agree with the noble Earl in thinking that eiluer proposal would "
excite

some remark."
LORD WESTHEATH actually made a sensible little speech, complaining of the now recog-

nised practice of running over people in the streets. He declared that
"
the majority of what

were called accidents were murders, caused by the recklessness and heartlessness of persons
who did not care a button for the lives of others, provided their own trumpery traffic went on."

But LORD WESTMEATH, as a legislator, should know that the Saxon spirit of our laws has

always held property as more valuable than human life. What signities the killing a few people
compared to the early delivery of goods by railway van P

I'he lion on .Northumberland House is saved. A new street was to go through the house.
but the Swells rushed to the rescue of a Duke, and the Bill for the new street is to be altered.

Considering what is done with the habitations of lesser folk, we don't exactly see justice in all

this ; but, zodiacally speaking, Leo and Libra are two things.
MR. WHITE made an excellent speech, advocating Retrenchment, to which MR. GLAD-

STONE made a reply of much adroitness, and advised the retrenchers to imitate the late JOSEPH
HUME, and contest the estimates, item by item.

"London's Nightmare," Bumbledom, that is to say, the conflicting jurisdictions of folks

who ought to have no jurisdiction at all, and who job, blunder, squabble, and utterly misgovern
the metropolis of the world, was well lectured upon by LORD ROBERT MONTAGU. SIR GEORGE
GRET, who is afraid of everything, is not the man to sweep the whole system of vestries, ana
boards, and companies into infinite space, and erect a power, based on civil representation,
and capable of governing ; but it is satisfactory to know that the Home Minister is valiant

enough to admit that
"
the subject is one of great importance." As he is said to meditate

early retirement, we may hope that his successor will go even a step further.
The Navy Estimates were then taken. They are the same as last year, but LORD

CLARENCE PAGET said that there really was a reduction, though it hath not appeared. We
can but echo him and Roderigo.

"
It hath not appeared."

Tuesday. MR. LTSTEH O'BEIRNE asked, very reasonably, whether the Board;of Trade>ould
do nothing to obviate the danger to which persons on horseback and in carriages are exposed
by ,the railway-engines which now run shrieking across thoroughfares and terrifying horses.
MR. MILNER GIBSON replied^that if the authorities complained, the .Board would, act, but
that private persons had no right to: complain of being smashed. Never mind, gentlemen
Railwaymen, Juries will take notice of such answers, and, we trust, continue to give Howling
Damages whenever an action is brought for the slaughter of such contemptible creatures as

private individuals. The Jury Box is our only protection against you.
Another onslaught upon Bumbledom was made, and the

"
system," if such a chaos may be

called by a name implying order, was further illustrated, and much contempt expressed for its

components. A Select Committee has been appointed to consider the subject.
I'he Indian telegraph was much abused by MR. CRAWFORD, who has a right to speak,

spending, as he does, 3000 a-year in electricity. The most awful nonsense is transmitted by
tue polyglot clerks, merchants are told to buy when they ought to sell, and peace is announced
when war is fiercer than ever. Moreover, when a foreign clerk does not .like a message, he
does not send it at all. The specific for all afflictions, a Committee, was prescribed.

Mr. Pvnch has great pleasure in recording that an eloquent and well-deserved compliment
was paid by MR. GLADSTONE to MR. EWART, on the subject of Free Libraries, an institution
whicii will always be coupled with the name of WILLIAM EWART.

Wednesday. The Ecclesiastical Day was duly observed. MR. HADNELD, Dissenter, moved
the Second Reading of the Bill for doing away with the declaration made by persons taking
office under the Crown, or Corporations, that the office-holder will do nothing to upset the

Church. The declaration is perfectly useless,

and the House has condemned it half-a-dozen

times. Mn. NEWDEGATE, 9f course, against the

wishes of his Conservative friends, took a division,
and the Bill was read by 176 to 55. But as

LORD DERBT frankly admitted that the test was

useless, and that he resisted the abolition only to

show the presumptuous Dissenters that they are

not everybody, there does not seem any reason

why that statesmanlike motive should not again
be available against the Bill. A measure of a

similar kind, for the relief of Fellows of Colleges,
was also read a Second Time.
The Jamaica Government Bill was passed, MR.

CAVE, who understands the island, explaining
that the difficulties in it arose from the desire of

our friend QUASHIBUNGO to be a little landed

proprietor, aud from his extreme dislike to bind

himself to work. The Coolie immigration had
done good, by supplying labourers.

PRINCE ALFRED'S Allowance Bill was read a

Second Time, and a very handsome tribute was

paid to the young sailor's estimable character by
MR. GLADSTONE, who did not describe him as

the eldest of the princes. Mr. Punch was

pleased to see H.R.H. thoroughly enjoying the

wit of the School for Scandal, on the previous

Monday, and appreciating the grace and delicacy
of Miss HERBERT, as Lady Teazle. We wish
that the Royal Family would always sbow
marked approval of that class of drama, as the

mass require leading in such matters, and thiuk

all the better of CONGREVE and SHERIDAN, if the

QUEEN'S box is filled when those, and authors of

tue same character, "have the floor."

Thursday. LORD REDESDALE said that it was
time lor Parliament/ completely to revolutionise

the system on which railway enterprises were

promoted. His Lordship is at least ten years
too late. London, especially, is delivered over
to the schemers, and no inau can say that his

house will be his own six months hence. We
incline to think that it would not be an unad-
visable thing to abandon London to the railways
and the vans, and to re-establish the metropolis
of England at Winchester, where EGBKRT was

crowned, and which was the capital lor many a

glorious year afterwards. Why not turn out the

soldiers Irom the palace begun by SIR CHRISTO-
PHER WREN lor CHARLES THE SKCOKD, and
establish QUEEN VICTORIA in Winchester F

There is a cheap and excellent school for her

grandchildren, and to know the Cathedral is an
education in itself. London has had enough of

supremacy, and is demoralised. Let it remain a

great railway station.

The Second Reading of the Bill for making a
new Brighton Railway, was carried.

MR. HARVEY LEWIS, doing his duty as Mem-
ber for Marylebone, demanded why MR. COWPER
did not cleanse the dangerously filthy Orna-
mental Water in the Regent's Park. The answer
was ultra-official. The lake had certainly been a

nuisance, but MR. COWPER had ordered a great
deal of new water to be poured in, and there

had been no complaints since. Mr. Punch, who
was in the habit of feeding the ducks in the said

lake, begs leave in fact, takes it to remark
that pouring clean water into dirty in order to

purify the latter, is not a philosophic process, as

any of MR. COWPER'S housemaids will tell him,
and also that the fact of absence of complaint in

the cold weather by no means proves that the

water will not be offensive in June. There are

many feet of foul mud in it, and no well-bred cat

will eat the fish caught by the little boys of the

Terraces. The Park thanks MR. LEWIS, and

requests his continued attention.

.Next we had a good battle, in which the great
chieftains engaged. Tories got in for Devonport,
and are petitioned against. Government, not

being Tory, was eager to lend all assistance to

the petitioners, and granted leave to the agents
to have the Dockyard workmen mustered tliere,

to be served with the SPEAKER'S warrant. This
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was not, perhaps, very much. But the zealous solicitor, having got at

the men, proceeded to cross-examine them severely, and in fact to get

np the case with all the advantage of supposed Government influence.

It may easily be imagined that here were the materials for a patriotic

row, and that a PAKINSTON, a CRAHBOURNB, a CAIRNS, and a DISRAELI

improved the occasion. MB. GLADSTOHI was obliged to express regret

at what had taken place.
On the Navy Estimates debates, the most interesting statement was

that of LORD C. PAGET, that CAPTAIN COLES, who had offended the

authorities, first by his cleverness, and. secondly, by writing a letter,

had said that he regrette 1 the second cause of anger, and had been

taken back into the Service.

Friday. LORD DERBY, as the last surviving trustee of the affairs of

the late KING LEOPOLD, gave an interesting account of bis trust.

When that Prince, a gentleman in the best sense of the word, ascended

the throne of Belgium, he was entitled to the 50,000 a-year, settled on
him as the husband of poor PRINCESS CHARLOTTE. Becoming king,
he arranged to pay back the annuity, deducting only the expenses
connected with Claremont, nnd certain pensions to the servants of his

lamented wife. The trustees have thus repaid more than a million to

the Treasury. The king is gone, and the trust is over, but there are still

some old servants whose case the Minister has promised to consider.

As interesting was another matter mentioned by LORD DERBY. The
amiable and venerable ex-Queen of the Trench, 11 BR MAJESTY MARH
AMKLIE, who resides at Claremont, will, at the express request of our
QUEEN, earnestly confirmed by every one of her subjects who can
appreciate dignity, goodness, and graciousness, continue to abide there
as the guest of England.

In the Commons we had a debate on captures at sea. Divested o
sonorous technicalities and subtle distinctions, the case is this. Trade
wishes wars to be made with rose-water, so far as trade itself is con-
cerned.

"
Kill one another, by all means," says the trader,

"
but let

my carts go out with goods, and let goods be delivered at my shop
door." The spirit of mere trade, as distinguished from the nobleness
of national commerce, dictates the selling a blunderbus to shoot one's
own brother, unless one's own brother will pay one more to have the
blunderbus kept locked up. It may easily, therefore, be understood
that wars, as at present conducted, are excessively inconvenient to the
mere trader. The Bag-man principle, now sought to be established, is

that a war is a Government affair, and ought not to interfere with the
shop. So private property at sea is not to be touched. Statesmen
reply that war is a dreadful thing, and a whole nation's business, and
that the establishment of Protection for a class is out of the question.
So we shall not order the rose-water.

THE LAST MONTH OF JACK-FISHINO.

IT THE WATER CONTHTOB TO RISE, IT WILL BE BATHER UNPLEASANT
FOR JONES.

THE BISHOP OF LONDON'S CHAUNT.
Am-" Oh tihere, and oh vhm."

(To be tutig to a ritualistic movement.)

OH wear, and oh wear, copes and chasubles at home !

Not in a church within the shade of my cathedral dome :

If you do, in your heart you 've already gone to Home.

Beware, oh beware, how you ronse the sleeping bench
Of England, Scotland, Ireland, from CANTUAR. to TRENCH !

And its your altar-fires we shall be compelled to quench.

You were, oh' you were, and it cannot be ignored.
The followers of ANDREWES, of pious KEN, and LAUD !

But you've gone long past them, and your doctrine's all abroad.

Aware, I *m aware, to what point you all have come
When I read that book, that Jnglua-nvm Di-rec-io-ri-um ;
And I say to myself, 1 must be no longer dumb.

So wear then, so wear, ev'ry dress drawn in that tome,
But mind it is not done in sight of my cathedral dome,
If you do, we must part, and you 'd better go to Home.

WILD SPORT AT WILLINGHAM.
WE have yet a good deal to learn from our French neighbours, but

not so much as we had. There was a time when our ideas of feathered
game were limited to the birds named in the game list. Now, though
it cannot, indeed, be said that nous avons changi tout cela, the trutli,

nevertheless, is that we have changed some of it. At any rate, some
of us have changed the old English ideas which once prevailed on that
subject for those which are generally entertained in i ranee. Witness
the subjoined account, from the Itetford and Gainsborough News, of
some shooting which certainly comes under the head of le sport ;

WILLIXOHAM. Thia Tillage waj enlivened on Wednesday, the 17th taut, by a littla
bhokMrd shooting. Largo numbers turned out with guue, and about 31) birds were
killed, two shooting ix each. One sportsman had ui ide A bet that h wo'iM kill

.

to supper. A baud of music was in the vicinity, and altogether the event caused
considerable stir and enjoyment.

In the estimation of JACQUES BONHOMXE, a black-cock is identical
with a cock blackbird, and tue blackbird-shooters of Willmgham appear
to have quite adopted M. BONHOMIE'S view of black game. A wtiole

village capable of being "enlivened by a little blackbird shooting"
must very nearly resemble one whose inhabitants would all be thrown
into a state of excitement by the news that JULES or ALPHONS* had
caught a minnow, or shot a torn-tit. The firing, on the part of the"
crack shots," of volleys in the air before going in to supper, was a piece

of fun evidently, like most of our contemporary dramas, borrowed from
the French. So, clearly, was the employment of the band of music,
whose triumphant strains resounded to celebrate the blackbird battue
Perhaps the fu de joit that preceded the supper of our Galiicised
merlecides was the death of a barn-owl.
The blackbird is a destructive mischievouslbird, he kills and eats the

snails, which might, and perhaps soon wilJ, be food for the
"
crack

shots
"

of VViilingham, who are doubtless aware that those Crustacea
are included in our lively neighbours' dietary. The blackbird also
destroys slugs, and robs the gardener of them as well as snails. He is

likewise, for one, the vile early bird that picks up the innocent worm,
and the noise which he makes, called his song, is merely an utterance
of exultation in the prospect of prey, and forebodes rain.

Courage, men of VViilingham; shoot cock-robins as well as black-
birds. This little warbler the cock-robinis eaten with bread-crumbs.
Shoot him now, when the pairing. season has commenced; shoot him
cook him, and eat him too, a la Franeaise. Shoot and eat the gold-
tinches as well, and the linnets, and the wrens, and all the other little
birds that devour so many caterpillars. Shoot ducks, and geese, and
barn-door fowls, and to signalise iu the highest style your enthusiasm
for la chant, go and shoot foxes. After that, get played in to supper
to the tune of The Huntsman's Chorus, and then sit ye down, my
masters, and fall to, not on a venison pasty, marry, no, but on

" Four and twenty blackbird! baked In a pie,"

while attendant vocalists sing the "Song oj Sixpence."

Fashion and Art.

WE are in a position to state that, with a view to the abolition of
he existing monstrosities of female attire, the directors of the School

ot Design have offered a premium for the invention of a lady's dress
that shall form the best combination of convenience, elegance, and
economy.
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"HARD LINES."

Mistress (to former Cook). "WELL, ELIZA, WHAT ABE YOU DOINCI NOW?"
Ex-Cook. "

WELL, MUM, AS TOU WOULDN'T GIVE ME NO CBARAOTKB, I 'VJB BEEN OBLIGED TO MAIUI? A SOLDIER !

"

PIO'S NO NO !

" Travellers visiting the POPE'S dominions should b very careful not to bring
forbidden books or COLT'S revolvers with them, the Custom-house officers having
strict orders to confiscate them, and it is not always possible to recover them after

the owners have left the Roman States. Forbidden books are those condemned by
the Congregation of the Index, books on religion or morality in general, political
and philosophical works of every description, and more especially Italian religious
tract-* published in London. But, above all, travellers should be careful not to

bring English, Italian, or other Bibles with them, the Bible being strictly pro-
hibited." I!R. ODO RUSSELL to LORD CLARENDON.

" PROM our dominions we exclude

(Urbis et orbis Papa vindex)
All COLT'S revolvers, and that brood
Of Satan books named in the Index.

"Books on the Church (St. Peter's mystery),
The State (St. Peter's principality) ;

Books upon politics and history,
Books ou religion and morality.

"Tracts, one and all, but chief therein.

Such as are in Italian written,
And printed in that seat of sin

And hold of heresy, Great Britain.

"Above all, ye, of every nation

Who seek the sacred soil of Rome,
Be warned, if ye 'd 'scape confiscation,
Your Bibles must be left at home.

" No matter what the tongue or text is,

By whom translated, when, or where;
The Bible upon no pretext is

Allowed to pass St. Peter's Chair."

Wise Pope that PITEK'S seat guard'st well,
'Gainst heretics' invasion free

With the dove's innocence how well

The serpent's wisdom shows in thee !

While Popes remain doubt's sole resolyers.
Sole founts of truth, sole whips of sin,

What use in keeping out revolvers,
If Revolution's self 's let in P

What all the Colts that e'er exploded,
All GARIBALDI'S guns and swords,

To the live shells, time-fused and loaded,
Between the plainest Bible boards f

What Revolution into ruins

So like to hurl St. Peter's 'Dome,
As God's word gauged with Papal doings,
The Bible face to face with Rome P

SPAIN SOLILOQUISES.
" The Republic of Peru has formed an alliance offensive and defensive with Chili,

fr the war against Spain." Foreign Intelligence.

CARA.MBA ! what 's this protocoling and pother P

Alt my waspish step-children in arms up again !

After all these years more South-American bother,

Check, once more, to the Castle (and Lion) of Spain !

Aggression proves costly one 's pride though it tickles ;

Two republics at once on one 's hands is uo lark :
;

My heart I had hardened against Chili pickles,
But not for a course of Peruvian bark.

My Castilian bounce is beginning to vanish.
Small I gladly would sing, shy I'd cheerfully fight

All the more as Peruvian bark 's not like Spanish,
But, they say, goes along with Peruvian bite !
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LONDON'S NIGHTMARE.
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SAD WANT OF SURGEONS IN THE ARMY.

EAR HEADER, The Re-

port of the Committee

appointed to inquire
into the alleged griev-

ances of medical offi-

cers in II KH MAJESTY'S

military and naval ser-

vice, lias, in so far as

it concerns Army Sur-

geons, just appeared.
Its appearance has ne-

cessitated the pub-
lication of the follow-

ing announcement :

WANTED for SBR-" TICE in the BRI-
TISH AIIMY, a number
of highly accomplished
young SUBGEONS, pos-

sessing not only first-

rate professional at-

tainments, but also the

advantage of a good
general education, and NOT PROUD. They are required to be FELLOWS of

the ROTAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS, and also to have obtained an English
PHYSICIAN'S DEGREE. With the breeding, habits, and manners of

gentlemen, they must combine a submissive temper, so as to be able to

stand any extent of SNUBBING that may be inflicted on them by
COMBATANT OFFICERS, and, under occasional circumstances, to CLEAN
BOOTS. They must be willing to occupy a SIDE-TABLE at MESS, and

ready to jump up and CARRY PLATES at call. When unavoidably
summoned to take part in any COURT MARTIAL or other BOARD of

INQUIRY whereat their assistance is absolutely necessary, and whereon
COMBATANT OFFICERS are SITTING, THBY must be CONTENT TO STAND.
None need apply that have any objection to endure any indignity.

They must be prepared to accept and wear, without remonstrance, ANY
UNIFORM that may be assigned to them, however GROTESQUE, as the

discipline of the Army requires that they should be rendered sufficiently
ridiculous to distinguish them from Combatant Officers. It will also be

requisite for them to acquiesce in the REGULATION 'which DENIER
those of them who chance to die the usual MILITARY HONOURS at their

INTERMENT, even in those cases wherein the deceased Surgeons have
died operating under fire. N.B. A slight increase of Pay. ifor further

particulars inquire at the Tatters and Starvation Club, the Horse

Guards, and the War Office.

WHAT LORD RUSSELL MAY BE SAYING.
" REST and be thankful

"

Ay, a whole bank full,

Silver and gold would I give ;

To buy peace and quiet,
To shun Reform riot,

And far from the Treasury live.

"Rating or rental"

Pity my mental
Doubt, and dilemma, and care ;

By deputations,
By delegations,

Schooled in this Downing Street chair.

"Rental or rating"
Solid heads stating

Claims of their class without clamour ;

Forging and blasting,

Chasing and casting,
Deft men with chisel and hammer.

Wish to see figures P

Cattle-plague, niggers,
Fenians lie on the table ;

Startling in one sense,
Showing the nonsense

Talked about votes by the able.

BRIGRT'S speeches heeding
Voice, too misleading

Hatched we a sweet little Bill ;

Six and ten-poundered.
Sure to have foundered,

Ground into powder by MttL.

Late, but not too late,

GLADSTONE, my chief mate,
Laiil Number Two on the anvil;
NORTIIBROOKE and KOMILLY,
Get up your homily,

HALIFAX, would you help GRANVILLI ?

ARGYLL cannot alter,

Nor CLARENDON falter,

Earl with two titles be ready ;

SOMERSET back me,
If DERBY attack me

STANLEY OF ALDEULBY, steady.

GLADSTONE, my main force,

GOSCHEN, my spare horse,

LAYARD, and GIBSON, and GREY,
FORSTER and CARDWELL,
STANSFELD all guard well

The bantling the Twelfth is the day.

Franchise the Borough P

Measure is thorough,
Welcome to friends of safe progress ;

Franchise the County P

Reform for her bounty
May get abused as an Ogress.

Redistribution?
BISMARCK, the Prussian

Might be an adequate man ;

South to be blooded,
North to be flooded,

Balance the scales if you can.

CLAY'S plan, and HAKE'S plan,
Take them, working man,

Take them to BEALF.S and to ODOEHS
;

One thing I will do,

Slip in a clause or two,
Giving the franchise to lodgers.

Bill when debated,
House animated,

Benches with friends will be full ;

LOWE scan it kindly,
ROEBUCK don't blindly

Rush at it just like a bull.

BRIGHT, my chief orator,

Bravely speak for it, or

Greatly 1 "m erring about you ;

And, ah ! EDWARD HOKSMAN,
Come down in force, man,

MILL, GATHORNE HARDY can't rout you.

Bill when it 's printed
Have I this hinted P

Won't suit the standstills or Tories';
Hark ! the old chorus,
Sires heard before us

England, farewell to thy glories.

No, it will strengthen,
Ay, and will lengthen,

England and England's prosperity ;

Bind us, unite us,

Raise us, and right us,
True People's Charter, in Terity.

Carried, at hay-time
(No, not by May-time),

Hansom, ho f come from the rank fall :

Richmond, relieve me,
Richmond, receive me,

Once more to
"
rest and be thankful."

Thought by an Inditferentist.

Iif cold weather I incline to the religion of Zoroaster, and worship
perpetual fire. My tailor's Christmas account having just been sent in,

my thoughts are turned in the direction of Vesta, very few London
servants would have been capable of serving in ktr temple, if keeping
up the sacred fire by night and day was the condition of their engage-
ment. I don't recollect one housemaid who would have been among
the Vestals.



" A YOUNG MAN wishes to find a home with a pious family, where his

** Board and Lodging. Address," &c.(An actual Advertisement.)

A NICB young man, and a modest, too,

Offers himself to the public view :

And Punch does all he possibly can,

To aid the aim of the nice young man.

The household will be truly blest

Which this nice young man selects for nest ;

Nor will think
"
example

"
a payment queer

For board and washing, and bed and beer.

In his pious presence there won't be heard

from the naughtiest urchin a naughty word,
And if MARY JANE should giggle at ANNE,
He '11 frown them'solemn, the good young man.

Christian txamph will be considered sufficient remuneration for his

If the tea is weak, or the butter salt,

The nice young party will find no fault ;

If the meat is rag, and the pudding stone,

The nice young party will only groan.

Should Mamma ahow rage, and Papa drop oatb,

The nice young man will reprove them both ;

And if the servant should tell a lie,

The nice young man will exclaim O, he !

Treasure like this is treasure indeed,

It does one good such a thing to read,

And we 've drawn a Trip'.ych in which you scan

The saintly life of the nice young man.

HOMICIDAL FORGERY.

THE Report of the Committee on Capital Punishments is an able

production ; but not quite exhaustive.

On the 26'h of last month, before MR. C. J. CARTTAB, Coroner for

Kent, at the Beehive Tavern, Greenwich, an inquest was held on the

body of HENKY GRIFFITHS, one of the crew of the Si. Andrew's Castle.

The British Jury that assisted in this investigation returned the following

verdict :

" That the deceased died from scurry ; and the Jury further say, that the juice

shipped aboard the St. Andrew's CtuUe was a chemical decoction perfectly useless

as a preventive of scurvy."

By "decoction" the British Jury will be seen to have meant solution.

However, they were quite right in stigmatising it as useless. According

to the evidence of Da.. HENRY LEACH, a medical officer of the Dread-

nought, as to the so-called lime-juice which had been administered to

the deceased on board the St. Andrew 't Castle

"It was either citric acid and water, or weak lemon-juice, but they "(witness and

a chemist of high standing)
" believed that it was merely citric acid and water."

The British Jury that brought in the verdict above-quoted, wished to

return one of
"
manslaughter," but that, the Coroner told them, they

could not legally do. Manslaughter, certainly, is not the verdict that

ought to be returnable in such a case as this. It is all very well for a

British Jury to be able to return a verdict of manslaughter against a

hapless Chemist who, in a fit of mental absence, has dispensed a phial ot

laudanum by mistake for a black dose, or against an unfortunate burgeon

who by an error in judgment, has destroyed the life that he did his best

to save. But the offence of knowingly and wilfully supplying useless

stuff under the name of a remedy, to be employed as such for the cure

of diseases which that remedy may be requisite to prevent from killing,

is surely about as great a crime as any that can deserve capital punish-

ment The Committee on that subject has omitted, m its Report, to

say whether, in its opinion, criminals guilty of adulterating or counter-

feiting medicine on whose purity life may depend, ought to be hanged,

or only condemned to penal servitude for life and periodical Hogging.

On a Late Canard.
" LORD RUSSELL out ! Stuff ! When he 's put his foot

Down on the Bill F A fight he '11 brave, and win it !

" Are you quite right F On the Bill put his foot F

Should you not rather say, put his foot
'

it?"

A REAL SCOTCH JOKE.

WHAT 's the next wine to Golden Sherry F Sillery. (Siller eh F)
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A FORWARD YOUTH.

(Ox THE WILTSHIRE DOWNS.) MASTER GEORGE, WISHING TO B A HUNTING MAN, DISCARDS HIS CRUPPER, AND FINDS IK

THAT THERE 18 SDCB A THIBG AS BEING A LITTLE TOO FORWARD.

HAIR-TRAPS.

WHAT endless ingenuity has been exercised in constructing traps for

catching heirs ! Oar exalted Grandmammas employed powder as well

as liair-triggerg at a punctilious period when heirs stood much on forms.

Neither BRAMAH nor CHUBB could show such complicated locks as

those with which belles were formerly fitted up. An inartificial sim-

plicity now masks the spring of these terrible engines. Every day we
hear of captives being taken by Italian bands, and once caught, be

assured, their freedom is forfeited, beyond possibility of ransom.

Some time ago hair-traps with long twisted pendulums attached, and

cherry-coloured bows, were extensively exhibited, and set. Rude people
made small sport of them, and we doubt whether they ever brought to

grief a heir that was worth a shilling. More recently a Chinese trap

has received countenance from the heads of families. For a long while

nets were used in various parts of England by devoted lovers of the

chace, but this barbarous practice is now rarely adopted in Belgravia,
unless it be within a very limited area. We are not sure, however,
that, in a picturesque point of view it has been improved upon by the

dead weight which some modern hair-traps carry. Heirs are by nature

timid and quickly alarmed, and a chignon might easily be mistaken

for a porter's knot.

We were recently invited to an exhibition in Hanover Square, where
we had an opportunity of observing the process of trap-manufacture.
A sensible shudder ran through our frame as we glanced at the danger-
ous instruments around us, mounted on moveable carriages, and we
felt like a lady when viewing a cannon-foundry. In imagination we saw
the eldest son of a doting mother heart-stricken by one of these curious

machines. Then we pictured to ourselves the cherished nephew of a

wealthy bachelor baronet suddenly arrested in his wild career of joy,
like a caged skylark, and condemed to carol a connubial and domes-
ticated song. A Minister of State, a Colonel of Militia, and a Naval
Commander were next taken prisoners, and held out their hands to be

pinioned without a struggle, but not without a sigh. Here were con-

trivances of a most complex character, some resembling a battery of

field pieces. Depending from a marble arch was a coil of little snakes.

Further on we observed a species of trellis-work flanked by chaos in

chevelure. On one side crisp waves glistened beneath the sun-light, on

the other playful ripples, from which perfume arose, lulling the senses

as they sweetly succumbed to the mighty power of capillary attraction.

In addition to those above described, there are other traps under the

express sanction of the law, and which supported by lofty poles, are

chiefly used in snapping up fees. These legal implements are made,
we believe, of strong horse-hair, and are capable, when handled with

dexterity, of catching at one coup a woolsack and a great seal

Worms against Worms.
WITH garlic, onions, ginger, WORMS
Doth assafoctida combine,

And teacbeth, on no sordid terms,
Therewith the cure of ailing kine,

If poleaxe, thence, need no employ
To send our oxen to the grave.

From worms that cattle do destroy,
Then WORMS, in truth, (hall cattle save.

DEAR EDITOB, A dog called Beauty (" Bute "
for short) ate some

fowls. Whereupon your young man said, impromptu,
" Bute puts the fowls
Into bi bow'ls."

OBJECTION TO A UNIFORM RATE.

MR. BUMBLE the Beadle begs to say, that he werry much objects to

the idear of uniform rating. Such a system, MR, BOMBLI believes,

would lead to a most unporochial reduction of the splendour of

porochial hoflicers" costume.

POEM ON A POBLIC-HOUSB.

OF this Establishment how can we speak ?

Its cheese is mitey and its ale is weak.



106 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [MARCH 10, 1866.

THE PRIZE NAUTICAL DRAMA.
THE Prize for the T. P. COOKE drama Las beeu awarded. Why

lias the following play beeu overlooked ?

THE PIRATES OF THE POSADA;
OR, THE MERMAIDEN'S VOICELESS VOW.

A NAUTICAL-EQUESTRIAN COMEDY DRAMA, IN HVE ACTS.

DRAMATIS PERSONS.

AOASTABICS O'FLAHERTY (Sfntgado commanding the Mounted Marines).
BLACK BOLSTER (a Mermaid in the disguise of a French Commissariat.)
THE Hion ADMIRAL OF TUB YELLOW (with a long, unlat tome one else tings itjlrst.)

MOSES BEN MISHI (a Jew Pidlar in love Kith ZORINDA).
Miss JONBS (daughter of OLD JONES )

PERRIWIX (her Maid, but in reality a conceited scion of the Accountant-General's

family in India.)

The m^^(v:hn turns out to be otjy the though, subsequently mistaken for^, and rejected by several people on that account, jtftertoards in disguise of a
happy ^^^* calUd by hisfriend*

* * *
*, whom, hoiotver, he is deceiving.

TUB HERMAIDEN (The Voiceless the Pride of the Ocean.)

ACT I., SCENE 1 Inferior (f a Jam Closet. Time flight. Through
the air-holes is seen the leaving sta in. the distance, and the howling
winds are h'ard as they carter across stage from L. to R. (L. means

left and so does R ) The Maniac's eye is noticed by those nearest the

stage (extra price) glittering through the keyhole. He lings the

opening chorus, sotto eoce, and retires. End offirst tableau. A Storm
gets up.

Enter BLACK BOLSTER, he looks cautiously about and swears.

Black Bolster. So, she has slipt her mainstays and parted athwart
the hawser. But tremble, tyrant ! for this (shows danger to audience]
Aloft ! he comes. [Climbs up and down till he 's tired.

Enter Ruffian dragging in the Lord High Admiral L. H. and R H. (R. H.
means Riuht hand} The Reader is supposed to be in the Spanish
Armadafacing the audience.

All the Rtfffiant (together). Thou hast that about thee that passes
show. Hush ! We shall be overheard.

Chorus. Fortissimo.

Hey ! nonny ! nonny !

Blow the winds for the serpent's tooth !

Glorious are the days when we were young !

Solo, The High Admiral (accompanying himself upon a dulcimer con-

cealed up his sleeve).

Oh, why this rage ! why bear ye thus my limbs ?

I care not for you : 'tis but one poor jump,
Then all is over : over: over. Yes. The drum !

[Trumpet heard without: I can play the trumpet. Author'i note.

Enter MATT MOGGLETOP and all the other Characters who have not ap-
peared at present. They release the Ruffians. Tableau.

Sir Davy (apart, chuckling}. Lor' love his dear eyes ! if it ain't enough
to grapple a capstern. [Dances aside.

The Duke. Give me your hand, my man. (Takes his hand.) Though
rank may sever us in society, yet remember that beneath that waistcoat
beats the same heart that nurtured us both in childhood.
Moses (much affected). And will again.

[The Duke sinks through trap c., and several other people slink off in,

different directions as the scene closes. Tableau.

ACT II. Same as ACT I. This can be omitted in representation.

ShipsACT III., SCENE 1. A Mountainous District in Mesopotamia,
sailing. Time: half-prtce.

Enter SIR RICHARD, as if pursued, followed by the and LADY
OLIVIA.

Sir Peter. 'Gad. Madam, you give me but a modicum after all.

J^ady Olivia. When you married me you didn't say that.
Sir Peter. No, indeed, or (significantly) or it might have been

otherwise.

Lady Olivia. Well, SIR PETER, if you will throw the basin at a poor
widow, it is rot he who must suffer.

Sir Peter. Zounds, Madam, 'tis true. (Takes snvff.) A woman, only
has to say the word, and there 's no douht. of it.

[Safe laugh thisfrom the pit. Author's note.
Th . I can endure this no longer. [Tears them asunder.

[They embark for Africa. Exit the surreptitiously

SCENE 2. The keel of the Convolvulus, H.MS. On the forecastle
stands JOHN holding ADOLPUUS on the wheel. The Admiral is

tinging on the maintop mizen, while three midshipmen in trunks
are vacillating on the cheerful bobstays. All hands piping.

Sen. Come mates! Call in the fiddler. (Thfy send on shore fora
fiddler, who enters without hisfiddle.) Nay then ! a song ! a song !

[After song the enemy's ship heaves herself in sight, and all prepare
to receive cavalry. Real guns, real pumps, real sea-water, real

iicords. The enemy attempt to board the vessel, and, as there

must be real fighting, the attempt may or may not be successful.

The tableau Kill be arranged by the survivors among themselves.

The (rising). Mine ! mine ! at last !

[Slut, red, and green fire. Rockets. Squibs. The fort appears in

names. The Slack Slaves leave their holds, and throw them-

selves into the sea. Somebody strikes an attitude. Curtain.

ACT IV., SCENE 1. The Bay of Tunis. The horizon can just be seen

through the last wave. Time, half-past twelve, only the clock 's

supposed to be a quarter of an hour fast. Below the gangway
are three Mariners. The raft passes from left to right, to ilow

music. A salt-junk, filled with Chinese, passes over the bay.

Charles Surface (swimming towards them, holding a flaff qf truce.) It is

never too late to meud. [Tableau.
Pirates (drinking, and not observing him).

Hey ! for the Rover's life !

Charles Surface (quietly). For the man who wouldn't [Sinks.

[Chord, and a Tableau.

Enter, above, CAPTAIN HOHNCASTLE. Tableau,

Captain. And yet, methinks, she loves me !

Ben Holt. Ay, ay, Sir. [Taps the side of his nose. Tableau.

Captain. Say you so ? Then no time must be lost, ((finds itp the

Clock. They search for CHARLES ) No, he has escaped !

The (suddenly). But you are mine ! mine ! mine for ever !

[The Simoom sweeps over the horizon, and destroys them at one biota.

The Straits cf Dover are seen going from England to France as

the ship explodes. Tableau.

ACT V., SCENE I. The interior of Scotland. On a peg hangs the

Admiral's hat. In the corner R. stand his boots in an attitude of
remonstrance. Chain cables lie about in different parts of the Cabin.

Tableau. Several people discovered making two hundred a year on

the average. Tableau.

Students (aside). Ech, Sirs, its a hraw gude dounie wassal.

[The Fishermen, struggle with them, but in the end Miss MARMALADE
it rescuedfrom the gang, and delivered over to her parents.

Old Marmalade. Bless you, my owu ! Take her (to YOUNG BOLUS),
and he happy ! [The boat sinks.

All. What misery is theirs ! [Tableau.

[A low wail risesfrom the sea, and is immediately caught up by those

on board.

Rip Fan Ravenswood. Approach, dastard! (to somebody, name un-

known) and receive the reward that

His Crew. An honest heart can still

Admiral and Crew (together). Qive. Die, villain!

[The Pirate falls. Bluefire. Tableau to imitate BUCKSTONE ; and
Scene closes.

The next is a short scene artistically introduced to allow of the "heavy
set

"
being made behind.

SCENE 2. An extensive park leading through vistas of mountains
into the cliffs bordering on the Caspian. R. n. stands a board,
on which is written,

" No admittance except on business." Enter a

company of soldiers in search of SIMMUMS, the escaped convict.

Charles (still sleeping.) My mother she washes me. Ah! ISABELLA.

(Awakes.) Ha! where am I?
The Commander-in-chief (suddenly smashing in the Admiral's cocked

hat). Here! (Tableau).

[Leopards, and tigers, and snakes bound on, and (being of course

tamedfor the purpose).devour the Pirates. Scene then opens and
discovers

SCENE LAST. Me Sea of Durham. The sun, rising, discovers the united

fleets of England, Ireland, and Prussia triumphing over the Posada
and a tornado. Guns, cannons, fires.

Admiral (to Miss JONES). Then it teas you, after all P

Miss Jones (blushing). I cannot deny it now.

Agastasius. Och, sure, but the bracelet

Black Bolster. Was yours [Turning to LADY OLIVIA.

Lady Olivia. I will never be jealous again.
John. Ab, if I really thought you could mean that

Samuel. She does.

All (except Adolphus). She does.

Alfred. Why then I should no longer have any hesitation in declaring
that the Second Will is in her favour.

The . It is, and I am lost. (Disappears.)
1st Ruffian. And she is the long lost daughter of

James (enthusiastically). No, she is (coming forward to audience) the
Mermaiden of the Voiceless Vow. (Bows.)

w. Tableau representing allfgorically The Steward's Berth.
End. Curtain. Overture.
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AMONG THE ARTISTS.

OTHER evening, my
dear Mr. Punch, I

was strolling near

St. Martin'sChurch,
about eight, trying
to get up an appetite
for dinner, when I

perceived that a side-

door of the lloyal

Academy was open,
and that persons
wera entering.

Now, though not

a flaneur, like my
friend, Mil. Y 8

(whose capital novel

Land at Last, I

hereby desire to pu
:

I mean to recom-
mend to your atten-

tion), I am always
too ready to

d to the impulse
of the moment. The

impulse of that mo-
nifnt was to enter

in at the Academy
door, and see what
the persons were

going to do. many diflicultif s, however, in this world, and I

personally encountered one in the person of a porter, in an exceedingly

handsome red gown, who asked me for a ticket. Informed that I hadn't

?ot one, he inclined, I thought from his expressions, to the opinion that

1 had better go away. Affably controverting this view, which, I am
o say, was very civilly urged, as became a servant of the Artes

whose study emollit mores, I was suddenly taken by the arm, and a

pleasant voice said,
'

Do you want to come in ? Great compliment to us,J am sure.

says my new

my Dantw\. that the Academy ia an Inferno, quite the reverse, I

am sure.
" You must have a seat."

And where do you think I found myself? Why, in that big room of

all, in which, when the Exhibition is open, it is so delightful to be

caught by crinolines, and either imprisoned for ten minutes, or sent

whirling into some old dowager's expansive and expensive arms. All

I he pictures were gone, of course, but instead of them hung huge and

tYitmeless copies of the Cartoons, of the Great Supper, and the Great

Descent
; and the room was divided by a partition. On one side were

two long rows of pictorial Swells, with a Presidential chair in the

middle, and on the other were lots of students, merry, earnest, watchful

young fellows, mostly, who cheered royally as the notables came in. My
keen glance instantly fell upon a yet more interesting group a knot of

bright-eyed young ladies, students also, as I learned. 1 regret that the

seat allotted to me was too far from them to permit them to see

me well.
"
Now," I said to myself, with my usual prescience, "I shall find

out what we are going to do."

At this moment I observed, in face of the Presidential chair, a large

and well fortified Tribune, and light broke into my soul.
"

I am blessed if I am not going to hear a lecture," said I, discon-

tentedly.
" How can I get out ? Am I a person to be instructed ?

'

As 1 grumbled these words, tremendous applause burst forth, and a

gentleman ascended the rostrum. I recalled the words, for something
in that gentleman's appearance told me that I should hear him with satis-

faction. An earnest face, a bright eye, and hair and beard silvered, I

"
1 am equally sure of it," says I ;

" and who are you ?
"

" Now
f

it there is one thing in the world that I dislike," says

friend,
"

it is an unnecessary question. Come in, can't you?"
\Vcll, your door is wide enough for an Elephant, and an EPICURUS

cit manage," 1 promptly retorted. And in I went.
" Take oft' your things, nd leave 'em here," said he, as we came into

a large room with a lot of tables. "They'll be quite safe, I assure

"'] I beg pardon," said I, rather frightened, and adding, in a

whisper,
"

I 'in not a Model."
"

1 should say not," says he, bursting into a laugh which was very

rude and uncalled for. But I left my cloak, and hat. and umbrella, and

wallet, and my folio edition of BUB-TON'S Anatomy nf Melancholy, which

1 am fond of reading in the street.
"
Now," says my companion,

" come on." We went, past a screen,

into another large chamber.
"
This," he said, "is our Council Room. Have some tea?"

"
I will," 1 replied, "if the state of the Academy funds justifies that

outlay upon an outsider. You are quite sure of that ?
"

He said he was, and that there might be a little surplus afterwards.

A domestic, in elegant attire, then brought me some tea, and I can truly

say that it did credit to the taste of the Royal Academy.
I should mention that there were many gentlemen in the handsome

room, wiiicli was decorated with pictures, and had no end of a painted

ceiling, which came from Somerset House, where, as you may not be

aware, the Exhibition used to be. I recognised moit of the gentlemen,
from photographs for which I have once or twice asked you to

pay. By Jove, Sir (a harmless oath from EFICUIU s), there was a large

instalment, of The Forty, the men whose works make the talk of a

ul dinner-tables, and, I trust, cover their own with every luxury
in or out of season. 1 say this, partly out of benevolence, and partly

because I have received several invitations. My companion mentioned

my name, adding jours (which was quite needless, I (latter myself), and

my reception was most affable. Frankly, I think that more than one

painter of history pieces must have been struck by the nobility of my
features, and I observed that several great portrait artists regarded me
in a peculiar manner. If I have not yet been asked to sit to any of

them, it is, I am sure, from a delicate consideration of the great value

of my time.

But 1 could not conceive what they were going to do, and I didn t

like to ask. There is nothing like masterly inaction, as my friend

MR. DISRAELI says. The world is to him who knows how to wait.

Suddenly the porter or beadle announced (we could hear it without

him) that St. Martin had said S.
" Come in," said the gentleman who had hitherto played Virgil to

trust not from the cause-deep affliction at the follies of others which

:ed my own chestnut locks with white. "J will hear this."

said I, as the applause broke out again, and with a calm and kindly

?lauee at the younger part of his audience, the lecturer began.
Mi' spoke of Art, Sir, and upon that subject no one was so'capable

as myself to judge his words. This was the last of four lectures, it

seemed. He addressed himself to the students, and in a lecture of a

scholarly and elaborated kind, he impressed truths upon them. I am
not a student ; but had I been one, I should have been grateful for the

counsel so carefully weighed and so earnestly given. I shall not report

the address, though I could easily do so. Bat I will set down that,

amid many brilliant antitheses and many pregnant aphorisms, he said :

" Do not imitate others. Imitation it a partial abandonment oj

Reason."
It occurred to me, Sir, that this would be a good motto for the next

Catalogue. I should have risen and said so, but feared that I might be

turned out.

The lecture seemed to me yes, Sir. to me, your homme blate too

short. I was much interested, especially by the glowing and poetical

eulogy which he pronounced upon the very few pictures to which he

could accord the merit of real greatness. I was also interested in the

intense attention of his audience, and especially in that of the young
artists. Doubtless future Academicians perhaps a Lady President

(and why not ?) sat there behind the men who have made their names

household words. The whole affair was fresh to me, and 1 said, as I

rose, that I should sketch the scene for you.
" But who is the lecturer," said I to my next neighbour.
" Good Jupiter !

" he said,
"
don't you know ?

"

"
Shouldn't have asked if I did," I said, haughtily.

He whispered." What P
"

cried I, in too great a hurry to be, I think, rigidly gram-
matical.

" Him which painted Rutvard Ho ! and Canute in the last

ilion, and
"

" And a score of other admirable works hold your row, can't you ?

"
Shan't for you," I replied, walking off to my dinner.

Yours, artistically, EPICUBUS ROTUNDUS.

PADDING.

PARAGRAPHS to fill up a paper during a dearth of 'news. We do not

want them ourselves this week, and present them with our compliments

to any newspaper, gratis :

Young Womanfound tekiitd a Fire-place. About one o'clock yester-

day morning, one of the Sudbury Police received intimation that there

was a scratching, behind the bricks of a fire-place, in one of the

Cottages neat at hand. On going thither, and removing the plaster

and mortar, a young girl, aged seventeen, was found. She was alive

and <|iiite well. Being asked how she got there, she was unable to give

any satisfactory reply. She stated, in answer to the Inspector, that

she had been there for eight years. This is another proof of the extra-

ordinary vitality of the young women in Sudbury.

Narrow Escape te MB. SADLER, a master Mason, was walking

past No. 13, Lime Tree Walk, Carlisle, a scaffolding, which had been

tor some time in a very unsafe condition, suddenly fell. As this was at

the other end of the town, it luckily did not hurt Ma. SADLER, who

indeed did not hear of the accident until next day.

A whole Village in Missouri has been blown away by the recent

tempestuous gales.
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PRESENCE OF MIND.
Driver. " RON BOCND, JACK, SIT ON.HER HEAD, AND COT THE TRACES."

SHOCKING CASE OF LOCAL DESTITUTION.
THE Polar blast that 'swept over Great Britain on the first instant

has threatened to convert what was apparently going to be an early
spring into a late winter. With the virtual return of Christmas,
Christmas charities also return. Atmospheric cold only serves to
inflame Benevolence. Compassion is piqued by inclement skies.

The London casuals and poor of every description will no doubt
experience all that munificence which can be demanded by a supplemen-
tary winter. The attention, however, of the affluent and bountiful may
require to be called to less obtrusive distress in the provinces. May
we venture to direct it to the grievous poverty which must be believed
to afflict the inhabitants of Wareham ?

The cupola of Wareham Town-hall wants to be repaired. An answer
to a pathetic epistolary appeal for the sum needful for that purpose,
addressed by the Mayor of the above-named borough to his Roya
Highness the PRINCE OP WALES, concludes thus, in the words of
GENERAL KNOLLYS :

" His Royal Highness is very sensible of the loyal feelings which have prompted
you, as Mayor of Wareham, to make this application on behalf of so ancient and
loyal a borough, and it would have afforded him sincere gratification to have
answered it favourably had lie not feared such precedent would be productive of
similar appeals without the same merits or the same excuse. His Royal Highness
trusts, however, that the estimated expense being only between 7 and 8, the
good feeling of the inhabitants of Wareham will, on such an occasion, where the
lives of the Corporation are in question, supply the want of any corporation fund
applicable for the required purpose."

His Royal Highness the PRINCE OF WALES, of course, is not aware
of the extreme poverty under which the inhabitants of Wareham must
be suffering, inasmuch as their Mayor is obliged to beg 8 on their
behalf to place in safety the cupola which, whenever he is seated in his
official chair, impends over his own head and the heads of the Corpora-
tion. The latter, to be sure, through MR. ARTHUH TREVENEN, one of
their number, repudiate the Mayor's appeal to the generosity of His
Royal Highness, but it is too clear that they are all in a state of
Damocles and destitution.

Any old clothes, any old shoes, any old hats, or bonnets, will be

doubtless acceptable, on behalf of the indigent Warehamites, to the

Mayor of Wareham. Donations of coals and blankets just now
would be highjy seasonable. In short we may be too sure that the
smallest donation of any kind would be thankfully received. It is

clearly not only the cupola of Wareham Town-hall that wants mending,
but also the garments of the townspeople (who cannot but be out at

elbows) and particularly the Mayor's gown. A subscription of sums,
each not exceeding the smallest coin of the realm, is opened for their
benefit at 85, Fleet Street. To this fund we feel sure that the very
poorest will contribute, for the loaf is seldom down to even money,
and they will never miss the odd farthing.

A READING BY STAR-LIGHT.

MR. PUNCH deeply and profoundly (he may say abyssively) regrets
to discover by a reading of the kind above mentioned that his well-
meant and

kindly
endeavour to promote the interests of a contemporary

has been misjudged. He had hoped that no one who had studied
Mr. Punch's character, which is as remarkable for its amiability as for

its brilliancy, could fail to appreciate his earnestness in giving any
Christian a benevolent shove-up to aid him in any meritorious effort.

In complimenting the Morning Star upon the bold and sensational
nature of its Jamaican Revelations, Mr. Punch had not the least inten-
tion of giving offence to his respected neighbour. Had Mr. Punch
intended to be disagreeable, in which endeavour, however, he must
always signally fail, he might have pointed out that to envelope serious
narrative in the garb of penny fiction, is at once to discredit the writer
in the estimation of educated people. But his sweet disposition re-

volted at the idea of severity, and he blandly favoured his astral neigh-
bour with a hint which Mr. Punch is happy to see has been taken in
reference to later Revelations. Mr. Punch will only add, that when he
commits an injustice, he will say to the Star, with Ion

" This breast shall be as open te thy sword
As uw to thine embrace."

Let us liquor, if the Star will tolerate an American expression.
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SIIK bore her burden all that day
Half-faint ; the unconverted clay

9 mtecrte !

A burden grew, beneath the sun,
In many a manner more than one.

& interne !

Half-faint the whitening road along
She bore it, singing (in her song)

interne !

" The locks you loved, (Gatttoalnr. fGailtoalnr,
Will never know the comb again I ...

The man you slew, Gautoalnt, Cantoalnt,
Will never come to life again !

So when they do, Cautralnt, GauUaltu,
Then take me back to town again 1 "...

The shepherds gazed, but marvelled not ;

They knew the ways of Camelot !

9 mteerte I

She heeded neither man nor beast :

Her shadow lengthened toward the east.

mteerie I

A little castle she drew nigh,
With seven towers twelve inches high. .

& mteerte !

A baby castle, all a-flame

With many a flower that hath no name.
9 mteeric !

It had a little moat all round :

A little drawbridge too she found,
O interne !

On which there stood a stately maid,
Like her in radiant locks arrayed . . .

& interne !

Save that her locks grew rank and wild,

By weaver's shuttle undefiled ! . . .

O mterrie I

Who held her brush and comb, as if

Her faltering hands had waxed stiff

O mteerie !

With baulkt endeavour ! whence she sung
A chant, the burden whereof rung :

& mteerie I

14 Those hands have striven in vain
To part

These locks that won (Gantoalnt
His heart !

"

All breathless, r<iimigl)rtnt)<id stopt
To listen, and her load sue dropt,

& mterric !

And rolled in wonder wild and blear

The whites of her eyes grown green with fear :

& mis'rrtr I

" What is your name, young person, pray F
"

"Knights call meJfftlrle'tftrnnseif'Te'dFan."
& rnterrie I

" You wear a wedding-ring, I see !

"
"
I do ... autoaine he gave it me ..."

O interne 1

" Are you nuujame his wedded spouse P

Is this autoatuc his ... country-house ?
'*

O interne 1

"
I am . . it is . . we are . . oh who,

That you should greet me thus, are you F"
<9 mteerie 1

"
I am ANOTHER ! . . since the morn

The fourth month of the year was born !

"
. .

O mis'rnr !

" What ! that which followed when the last

Bleak night of bitter March had past ?
"

. .

O niter fir 1

"The same."
" That day for both hath

done/
And you, and hs, and I, an ONE !

"
. .

O interne !

Then hand in hand, most woefully,

They went, the willows weeping nigh ;

O mteerie !

Left hand in left was left to cling !

'

On each a silver wedding-ring.
O mis'rnr 1

And having walkt a little space,

They halted, each one in her place :

& interne I

And chanted loud a wondrous plaint
Well chosen : wild, one-noted, quaint :

<9 rnteme I

"
Heigho I the Wind and the Rain I

The Moon 'sat the Fall, Gauttulnr, Cautnalne I

Heigho ! th Wind and tho Rain
On gold-hair woven, and gold-hair plain I

Heigho ! the Wind and the Rain !

On when shall we Three meet again I

"

Atween the river and the wood.

Knee-deep 'mid whispering reeds they stood :

O inis'rnr !

The green earth oozing soft and dank
Beneath them, soakt and suckt and sank ! . . .

O nusrrie I

Yet soak-and-suck-and-bink or not,

They, chanting, craned towards Camelot.'. .".

O mi*rrtc I
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
UNDAY is the ac-

cepted Zummerset
pronunciation of

Sunday, but Mr.
Punch hath to

speak of the Par-

liamentary week
beginning

Monday, March
5. LORD CHELMS-
FORD had the plea-
sure of defeating
an attempt by the

CHANCELLOR to

improve the law of

evidence taken in

Divorce cases. By
way of compensa-
tion to himself for

having done his

dutyas an obstruc-

tive peer, the able

self-made man told

the Lords a story
of

"
a member of

their Lordships' House," who was, nevertheless, a young man
"
not highly educated,"

and who had been nearly victimised by an artful young lady. Are there such things

as ignorant young Lords, and do they vote on measures affecting the interests of the

nation P

For the honour of the sturdy dwellers on the Durham Coast, we rejoice to be

able to say that the Admiralty declares its disbelief in the story about the exhibition

of false lights to wreck ships. We hope and believe that if a scoundrel were base

enough even to suggest such an infernal idea to anytwo or three of those brave fellows,

they would do the right thing by him, according to their lights (and ours) by

pitching him into the sea, and leaving him there.

MR. GLADSTONE informed MR. BRIGHT that the despatches of the naval officers

concerned in suppressing the Jamaica rebellion were written without warning being

given to the writers not to be frank and sailorlike, and, therefore, that the Admiralty
was not at liberty to publish those documents. The military officers' despatches
were in the hands of SIR HENRY STORKS, as military superior. MR. BRIGHT
declared that he should endeavour to obtain the former letters; but we imagine that

his Grace of SOMERSET, having made up his mind on the matter, is not likely to give

way. Nor does it seem just to examine an officer's confidential communications to

his employers, in the hope of extracting evidence to his detriment.
In a discussion on the intended improvements in Palace Yard, ME. LOWE com-

plained that Members ran the risk of their lives two or three times a day, from the

vehicles which rush across the approaches to the House. MR. COWPER said that

a subway would be constructed from the Clock Tower to Bridge Street. But in

the meantime half the representative body may be knocked down, as happened last

week to good SIB JOHN KYNASTON, late of Hardwick Hall, and later of Charing
Cross Hospital. We suggest, as a preliminary measure of precaution, that the
letters M.P., printed largely, at the expense of the nation, be affixed to the hat of

every Member, and that drivers be ordered, on pain of flogging, to pull up and allow
the wearer of such ensign to cross the street.

LORD HARTINGTON then favoured us with the Army Estimates. There is about a

quarter of a million of reduction from the amount of last year.
" But that *s not

much." He said that the Army thinks best of the Armstrong gun, and the Navy of
the Whitworths. We have not arrived at a breech-loading rifle, nor, for our com-
fort, has France. There is some Fenianism in the Army, but there is no doubt of its

general loyalty. He asked f9r 138,117 men.
Six CHARLES RUSSELL, Victoria Grossman, made an effective speech against the

present system of musketry instruction, which appears to be much overdone. LORD
ELCHO is of this opinion, and asserts that any man of ordinary brains can learn the
necessary rudiments in a fortnight. Government promises to consider the matter.
MAJOR DICKSON condemned the examination for commissions, and desired to have,
not educated, but "dashing" officers. The gallant Major is like the Irish young
ladies complained of by the jilted schoolmaster,

"
They don't care three praties for Platos and Catos,
They likes strapping dunces what stands six foot high."

Tuciclay MR. PUNCH is happy to say that, after a fight, the Gas Companies were
routed, and the Corporation Gas Bill was read a Second Time, and referred to a Com-
mittee. A howl was fmade about breach of faith with the existing gangs of gas-
makers, as if any consideration were due to folks who sell the worst of gas at the
highest price they can extort. Fancy being sentimental over a gasometer ! The
Mid-London Hallway Bill.'which really did promise many conveniences to the Lon-
doners, was thrown out. LOBD STANLEY thought that we ought to wait and see
what the Inner Circle, which is to be complete in about two years, would do for us
Well, such of us as are not run over in the meantime by the cabs and Van demons
will see what we shall see, and the others will not mind. '

MB, CHAMBEBS brought in a Bill for legalising marriage with one's sister-in-law,
ine Commons nave ,several times approved such a measure, and the Lords have

decided that there wasno sin in such a marriage.if it weremade
before a certain date, but since that date the act acquired
wickedness. Of course one would not dispute on a religious

question with the Lords Spiritual, but this chronological

theology seems funny to the irreverent.

MR. HIBBERT brought in a Bill for legalising executions

m prison. SIR GEORGE GREY did not oppose it, but said that

the Government Bill on Capital Punishment would include

provision for the above purpose. MR. EWART, while pro-

testing against executions altogether, thought that the Bill

ought to provide for the admission of representatives of

thejPress to see the sentence carried out. This recognition
of the Fourth Estate, by the other Three, would be

a,
desir-

able novelty, but one could wish the opportunity selected

were a more pleasant one. The Press might be brought
into the Constitution by some other way than through the

Press Yard.

Wednesday was devoted tp a Church Rate Debate, when
the Second Heading of a Bill for the total abolition of the

Rate was carried by a majority of 33 in a house of 537.

But MR. GLADSTONE, though voting for the Bill, intimated

that it must be much altered in Committee, and he suggests
a compromise, by which the compulsory character of the

rate shall be got rid of. The Dissenters, on the other

hand, wish to destroy all idea of the supremacy of the

Church of England. MR. BRIGHT made a very forbearing

speech, and said that although he believed and hoped that

in a few years the political character of the Church would
be extinguished, she would endure as a religious institution

so long as she had the power to convey the truths of the

New Testament to a single citizen. MR. DISRAELI made
a forcible appeal to Members not to vote one thing when

they meant another ;
but the result, though the majority

was small, showed the confidence of the House in MR.
GLADSTONE.

Thursday. The Lords passed the other Cattle Plague
Bill (MR. HUNT'S), with various alterations. LORD EL-
LENBOROUGH said that we should never get rid of this

plague until we got rid of the plague of Professors who

professed to cure it. Legislation having now done its

worst, we may interpolate a record that although the Go-
vernment declines to appoint a Fast-Day in reference to

the Rinderpest, the Primates and the Bishops are recom-

mending such an observance. Some Clergymen are recalci-

trant, and refuse to obey ; first, because the order can only

properly come from the QUEEN, and, secondly, because this

s Lent, and is therefore already a time for fasting. In
Scotland a Fast-Day is fixed, but MB. HOPE, of Edinburgh,

protests against it, having discovered that the disease was
sent to punish us for granting money in support of Popery,
and for using intoxicating liquors, and he therefore states

that until we cease from these crimes, it is of no use making
"
a general confession of sin in the Slump."

MB. DISRAELI made a long speech on the Parliamentary
Oaths Bill. He and other intellectual Conservatives have
seen the absurdity of clinging to the old form, and we dare

say that he has privately asked MB. NBWDEGATE whether
he would not like to introduce words providing for the

exclusion of the descendants of PBBKIN WARBECK. But
it is necessary to be solemn, even when abandoning a folly."
There is a form in these things, Madam, there is a form."

So, in virtually announcing the surrender of the old oath,
it was necessary for MB. DISRAELI to intimate that he
must take dynastic securities, and a statement that the

QUEEN is supreme in her Courts of justice. As if anything
in England were really based on an oath. One is sorry to

find that a body of English gentlemen require such talk

from their leader. MB. NEWDEGATE'S anti-Popery terrors

one can understand. The debate was prolonged until MR.
WHALLEY rose, and the New House has evidently taken
the same measure of this gentleman as the old, for those

who did not cry
"
divide," cried

"
sing," and [made noises

which the SPEAKER was obliged to notice. Does it not

occur to MR. WHALLEY that a gentleman is in a false posi-
tion when .he forces himself on a House which, rightly or

wrongly, always treats him with disrespect f Occasionally,

jeering and laughter may be bestowed on a BURKE or a

GLADSTONE, but to be always treated as a buffoon, implies
a mistake somewhere.

Friday. The FOREIGN SECRETARY said that MR. RASSAM,
who has gone to Abyssinia in the hope of rescuing the cap-

tives, had received a polite invitation from KINO THEODORE
to come to his Court, which the gallant adventurer had
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expected to reach about the 10th of January. The Earl thought this

to be very satisfactory intelligence, but LORD HOLES BQKOUGII shook
his noble head.

V
r

ery graceful speeches from EABL GRANViLLE-^who, in moving the

Second leading of the Royal Annuity Bills, gwe the most pleasant

description of the amiable characters of the illustrious young personagei
for whom the country so gladly makes provision.
MR. SPEAKER had injured himself, while riding, and was obliged to

inform the House that he was in acute pain, and could not preside.
MR. DODSOV, therefore, became First Commoner, and had to call SIR
MORTON I'KTO to order for describing SERJEANT GASILEE (perhaps
not inaccurately) as his honourable and excitable friend.

MR. THOMAS HUOIIES'S proposals for compelling Railway Companies
to provide house* for the working men whom they ejected, were di-
cusscd and rejected. LORD STANLEY urged that the plan would create a
new and strange tenant-right, and that Parliament could not reasonably
Kive an occupier more right against a company than he had against his

landlord, who could t,urn him out at a week's notice. This is a good
business argument, of course, only the landlord usually permits a man
to stay while he pays his rent, and the Railway's avowed object is in-

st.mi ly to get rid of him. And in getting rid of him and hundreds more,
en masse, it inflicts injury by making new lodgings.scarce and expensive.
Mil. HUGHES stated that the Companies themselves admit this, and
that some of them are prepared to make concessions. Are there not
thousands of Arches that could be made into tenements F

The first Reform gun lired. Arm, arm ! it is, it is, the cannon's

opening roar. MR. GLADSTONE laid the statistics on the table.
Sin ROBERT PEEL made an able and elaborate speech against Coal

Smoke, and people had better notice what Y says on the subject. That
Fiiml knows all about it, and declares that we are rapidly and wantonly
exhausting our coal, and when that shall be gone, woe to the manufac-
tures of England.
MR. GLADSTONE made an amusing speech about Dogs, for, like

Mr. Punch, lie can smile on the eve of battle. He seemed to intimate
sliould abolish the present Dog-tax, which it is hard to collect,

ami make everybody who keeps a dog pay a small sum say live

shilling! for a licence. This plan, sternly carried out, will abate a great
nuisance.

Navy Estimates were taken, and after the llonse had refused to
abolish (logging in the Army (it is more satisfactory to read that the

practice is dying out), tlie Commons dispersed. Their next meeting
was to confront djc JReform Hill.

HARDBAKE AND HYMN-BOOK.
WE have been rather pleased than not, we think, with an illustration

of the way in which spiritual and temporal business can be combined by
an ingenious and devout person. The handbill which we subjoin for

the delectation of our readers emanates from the proprietor of a Baptist
goodyshop. We dare say that his religion is as good as his lollipops,
but not being acquainted with either, we hesitate to recommend them
by advertisement, and therefore alter the name and address. But we
gladly notice so delightful a union of the Confectioner and the Christian.

JOHN BLOBBS,
TEA DEALEK AND HARD CONFECTIONER

TEA AND GROCERY, 15, BUNKUM STREET, ST. WALKER'S.

CONFECTIONARY.
(A few doors from Queer Street.)

J. B. is the Original nd Only Manufacturer of the New Delidou* Pnre and Clean
Mad* Sweet, Fruit Cream Two Ounce* One Penny.

BUNKUM STREET PREACHING HALL,
RELIGIOUS SERVICES,

Are held as follows : Sundays, Preaching at 11 am., and at Half-past C p. m.
;

Tuwdays, Prayer Meeting at J-past 8 p.m. Thursdays, Preaching at 1-part (p. m
All Seats Free. All are Welcome I I

A SUNDAY SCHOOL
I* conducted in the tamo place at Half-past 9 a.m. and at Half-past 2 p.m.

JOHN BLOBBS, Pastor.

N B. As strangers may not be willing to attend the abore services, nor send their
children t<> the school unless they know ita denomination, it may not be unncoeMary
to state that it belongs to the Baptist Denomination.

Mendicity at its Source.

So the Mendicity Society refuses to provide for its old and worn-out
servants, or to render any assistance to their widows and surviving
families ! The Mendicity Society is supposed to be a charitable asso-

ciation, but Chanty in this instance, does not follow its usual rule.
The mendicity, and not the charity, of the Mendicity Society begins at
home.

SMUIiam

BORN : W5. DIED: MARCH , ISM.

GONE from the rule that was questioned so rarely,
Gone from the seat where he laid down the law ;

Gaunt, stem and stalwart, with broad brow set squarely
O'er the fierce eye, and the granite-hewn jaw.

No more the great Court shall see him dividing

Surpliced crowds thick round the low chapel door :

No more shall idlers shrink cow'd from his chiding,
Senate-house cheers sound his honour no more.

Son of a hammer-man : right kin of Thor, he
Clove his way thorough, right onward, amain ;

Ruled when he'd conquered, was proud of his glory,

Sledge-hammer snatcr, in body and brain.

Sizar and master, unhasting, unresting ;

Each step a triumph, in fair combat won
Rivals he faced like a strong swimmer breasting
Waves that, otce grappled with, terrors have none.

Trinity marked him o'ertopping the crowd of

Heads and Professors, self-centred, alone :

Rude as his strength was, that strength she was proud of,

Body and mind, she knew all was her own.

"Science his strength, and Omniscience his weakness,"
So they said of him, who envied his power :

Those whom he silenced with more might than meekness.

Carped at his back, in his face fain to cower.

Milder men's graces might in him be lacking,
Still he was honest, kind hearted and brave :

Never good cause looked in vain for his backing,
Fool he ne'er spared, but be never screened knave.

England should cherish all lives, from beginning
Lowly as his to such honour that rise :

Lives, of fair running and straightforward winning,

Lives, that so winning, may boast of the prize.

They that in years past have chafed at his chiding,

They that in boyish mood strove 'gainst his sway,
Boys' hot blood cooled, boys' impatience subsiding,

Recently think of
f<
the Master" to-day.

Counting his courage, his manhood, his knowledge,
Counting the glory he won for us all,

Cambridge not only his dearly loved College
Mourns his seat empty in chapel and hall.

.Lay him down, here in the dim ante-chapel,
Where NEWTON'S statue looms ghostly and white,

Broad brow set rigid in thought-mast'ring grapple,

Eyes that look upwards for light and more light.

So he should rest not where daisies are growing :

NEWTON beside him, and over his head

Trinity's full tide of life, ebbing, flowing,

Morning and evening, as he lies dead.

Sailors sleep best within boom of the billow,
Soldiers in sound of the shrill trumpet call :

So his own Chapel his death sleep should pillow,

Loved in bis life-time with love beyond all.

Fiction and Fact.
" W i! ESEVER I 'm awake in bed,

I lie and think," TOM BOUNCER said.

To which remark the prompt reply
Was,

" When you 're up you think and lie."

MORAL OF THE THEATRE.

FROM the proverbial title of MB. Vnnuo's present entertainment,

joined with that of his pending revival, the Metropolitan Vestries may
derive the appropriate motto, Never too late to ud tke Stretti of

London.

A BAD LTVBSTMIUI. To buy the Honourable [Member for Peter-

borough at his own WiiALLET-ation, and sell him at your own.
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AN ARREST IN ERROR.
THK OTHER DAY, LITTLE MOLROONEY WAS TAKING HOME SOME PROPERTIES HE HAD BORROWED TO PAINT IN ma ACADEMY PICTURE,
" THE MOSSTROOPER'S RETREAT," AND IT HAPPENED THAT AT THIS VERY TIME THE POLICE RECEIVED INFORMATION OF SOME SORT OB
OTHEK. CONSEQCENCE WAS
" ARRBST OF ANOTHER DESPERATE FENIAN CENTRE, AHMED TO THE TEETH, IN TUB NEIGHBOURHOOD OP TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD ! ! 1"

GOODY TWO-SHOES TO THE GOSSIPS.

ON THE NEW-BORN BABE.

WELL, it has seen the light at last, so now then welcome, little

stranger.
The mother through a trial's past, and not by no means out of danger ;

Though she, by what accounts they give, 'a as well as is to be expected.
But is it likely for to live ? that 's where my question is directed.

What sort of features it has got, wants more attention to decide it.

Will it go into a quart-pot, and that be room enough to hide it P

Excep the big one fust of all, poor mites and mossels was them t'others,
As never grow'd. Is this as small and piney-whiney as its brothers?

I know'd what they was, and I said to MBS. JONES, "Ah! Mas
JONES, Mum."

Says I,
" No sitchlike shrimps and shreds as they won't never make

old bones, Mum ;

"

And, MBS. JONES, I '11 undertake she 's ekal to the sitchuation
Says, Mum, I never heer'd you make a truer spoken hobserwation."

The Doctor talks so round-about, and also lookin' so mysterus,
Ihat what he says one can't make out, he seems as if he didn't hear us;;
If he would tell us all he thought we then should be in a condition :

But if a weasel 's to be caught asleep, so is that there Physician !

Well, there, we soon shall know the wust, and what 's the hones for
little ducky.

But much depends on how they 're nussed ; who knows but this one
may be lucky ?

Things takes so long in that there House, 'tis talk, talk, talk and
dawdle, dawdle.

Ah, drat 'em ! Will it live or no P Well, 'spose we drinks its 'elth
in caudle !

COURT NEWS OF THE FUTURE.
Louis NAPOLEON and his Court listened a few weeks ago with

delight to the somewhat broad songs of MDLLB. THERESA, a comic
singer at the Parisian Cafes Chantants. Englishmen would be rather
astonished if H.R.H. should follow this Imperial example. Shall
we read in the Court Circular, after the list of the diners, who were
honoured, &c., &c., that "The Great STEAD" was present by com-
mand, and sang his inimitable Cure. Their Royal Highnesses appeared
delighted with his performance, and applauded the talented artiste

to the echo. A similar honour was paid to Miss LEAKY SMILER,
known at the Islington Harmonic Hall as

"
The Merriest Girl that 's

out," who sang the ever popular "Slap tang, here we are again,"
calling upon the august assembly to join in the chorus

;
of which in-

vitation H.R.H. was graciously pleased to intimate his acceptance.
The message was conveyed to the fair cantatrice by an Equerry in

Waiting, and at a given signal the whole party broke into a fairly
harmonised refrain. The effect was most,.striking. Our reporter,
who was handing the ices, was affected to tears.

The following songs were encored: "The dark girl dressed in

mauve,"
"
Oh, the is such a nice young gal" and "

The Costermonger's
Daughter, or Don't tickle me, Jeremy Tweezer" The Queen's Private
Band was in attendance, with some old melodies of MOZABT and
ROSSINI, &c., but was not called upon to perform.

Hard Upon Us.
" A work has Just appeared by MADAME AUDOUARD, Querrt aux Homma, the

object of which is to prove that men are not BO intelligent as women."

RATHER needless isn't this ? Does not woman's position prove it. Is
not man her slave P The rider in .JSsop's fable might as well have
written

"
Guerre aux Chevaux," to show that the horse is not so

intelligent as the man who has mastered him. Are you not a little

ungenerous, MADAMS AUDOUARD P
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THE GOSSIPS.

CHOEUS OP Gossm. " DO YOU THINK IT WILL LIVE f
"
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EVENINGS FROM HOME.
MR. GoopciiiLi), whom you may recollect as giving those charmingly

instructive juvenile parties years and years ago, went with us the other

evening to hear MR. I'UELPS in Jiichelien at Drury Lane. Having
wrapped ourselves up very carefully, on account of the draught in the

stalls, we regretted to one another that we were unable to obtain rail-

way rugs and hot-water bottles from the attendants, who might make
small fortunes by accepting remuneration for the loan of these articles.

We hope to see a notice to the effect that "opera-glasses, hot-water

bottles, programmes, and railway rugs can be obtained on application to

the box-keeper."

We thought everyone knew all about Richelieu. If MR. GOOHCHILD
is correct in his report, we were wrong. He depones to the following

dialogue :

Sewn Stalls in Drury Lane Iheaire. Time after Seeen.

Newly-married Wife (to neirly-married Husband, who, she supposes,
knows everything). JOHN, who wrote this Richelieu r

married //ittfjand (rather startled by this nililfn search after
knowledge). Whoi wrote Richelieu? (Feels that if he hasn't an antwer

ready, hts authority is in. danncr.) Who (Wife is about to repeat
I: HI /" / ll/'tliatid tales adriintage nf a movement on the stage

to check her inquiries by taying, in a whisper) Ssssssh! I'll tell you
presently.

[Young Wije's attention is hereby directed to the stage, and Newly-
married Gentleman obtains a respite.

Young Lady (of High Church tendencies, to her sister). He was a
Cardinal (alluding to MR. PIIKI.PS). 1 wish the BISHOP OF OXFORD
WHS ilrcsM il like that. Wouldn't it be grand ?

(argumentative young lady). But RICHELIEU wasn't a bishop.
Tint founf /.////. Oh yes, he was. (To UNCLE GEORGE, who in

another two minutes would have been asleep). Wasn't he, Uncle P

George. Eh, my dear P What ? Eh P

[Inclines his ear to his niece, trying to ketp his eyesfixed on the stage
at the name time, in case she may ask him about what 's going on.

First Young lady. RICHELIEU was a bishop, wasn't he ?

Uncle George (who up to this moment //as not considered the subject).
Oh, yes, he was a at least he wasn't exactly what we call a bishop
he was a (pulls himself together with a strong effort, and calls to mind a
history of Kngland, with pictures, that he used to read when a boy) a
Prime Minister.

First Young Lady (surprised, but glad to exhibit her knowledge of these

tubjec/s). Oh, like Louu JOHN RUSSELL ?

Uncle George (finds that he
"
really has quite forgotten his history ").No no no (taking refuge under the show of promoting instruction,

with good-humoured severity). You ought to read it. You ought to
read it.

First Young Lady. What, uncle ?

Uncle George (who would like to answer "books" generally, replies

hurriedly). The history of

[Shakes his head at (he two girls, at much as to say,
" You 're inter-

rupting the performance ;
"

frowns at the stage, smiles, and
says "SsssssA/" The nieces determine to have it out after-
wards. .

Critical Young Gentleman ("reading law" in the Temple). I enjoy
seeing SHAKSPEARE.

Charles, his friend (a drawing-room amateur). Yes; but this isn't
SIIAKSPEARE.

Critical Young Gentleman (apparently amused at his own ignorance).
That 's funny. I always thought it was SHAKSPBABE'S.

[Refers to hit bill, and finds that he 'i been looking at a prospective
advertisement of

"
Shylock."

Charles, hisfriend (who has xo bill to refer to). Did you P (Thinks it,
on the whole, as well to change the subject.) Have you seen the panto-
mime here P

Critical Young Genlletnan. No. But that's very odd about SHAK-
SPEARE. 1 wonder how I got that into my head. Of course it's by
by

[Thinks of SHERIDAN KNOWLES, but his friend gives him no atsist-
ance.

Man in the Pit, close behind. Sssssh !

[CHARLES, his friend, blesses Man in Pit. Critical Young Gentle-
man looks round defiantly at Man in the Pit; Man in the Pit
cracks a nut, and the piece proceeds.

Theatrical person with an order, and a stout lady (in Dress Circle)
PHEI.PS is very good in this.

Stout Lady. He looks exactly like Lor', what 's his name ? Bel-

Theatrical Person. Oh, FICHTER, not a bit
Stout Lady'(annoyed). Not FECHTBR-Lor' no. The old Cardina,

in that. He 's the same, isn't he ?

Theatrical Person No (puzzled)-?** at least it 's the same time
But his name was dear me (thinks)

Stout Lady. FIFTUS something FIFTUS THI SIXTH.
Theatrical Person (right at last). No, no, you mean SIXTCS THE

FIFTH. (Loudly, for the information of the audience). Yes, Sixty Six.
1 mean SIXTUS THE SIXTH no, FIFTH same time as RICHELIEU.
Audience (to Theatrical Perton). Ssssssssh !

[Theatrical Person pities them, and holds his tongue.

[At the end of Act I., the Newly-married Gentleman has discovered,
from his bill, that RICHELIEU lived in the time of Louis THE THIR-
TEENTH. This, in a weak moment, he communicates to his wife.]

Newly-married Young I/idy. Oh, yes, dear, I see. But I always con-
fused him with MA/ARIN. (Newly-married Gentleman smiles feebly,
and wishes he hadn't ipoken.) Was MA/.AIUN after or before Rictti-
LIEUP

Newly-married Young Gentleman. Oh ! he was er (looks at nothing
through his opera-glassts)\\K was (stands up in the Stalls to give him-

self time) oil (bolilly)lie was after yes, after RICHELIEU. (Uses
opera-glasses vaguely.)

First Swell (teho has come in during thefirst Act, to hisfriend). Doosid
handsome dressinpf-gown the old boy (meaning MR, I'UELPS) had on.
EhP
Second Swell. Yaas

; turned up with fur. Think I shall have one
made like it.

First Swell (languidly). What 's the tory of this thing, eh ?

Second Swell (not to be outdone). Ob, I don't know. Can't say much
for the gals in it, th [Looks about.

Elderly Gentleman from the Country (in the Pit, with a latt week's bill
r the

'
Merchant of Venice," bought outside the Theatre). Capital !

'irst-rate ! (At supper he tells hisfriends how delighted he's been with
MB. PIIELPS as Shytock.)

My friend Mu. GOODCHILD had, up to this time, been rejoicing in

the returning taste for the legitimate, he now thinks "the public want
instruction, Sir." We also visited She

Stoofs
to Conquer. I will tell you

what we heard there another time. Miss HERBERT does well to revive
old comedies : but it was a pity to stop the School for Scandal. Miss
HER UK IIT'S Lady Teazle is the nearest thing to perfection in the way
of acting ; but Uiss Ilardcastle is not in her line. Seriously, I am
sure that Miss HERBERT could play Lidy Macbeth ; but then comes the
cast. As the Manageress, however, has surmounted all sorts of diffi-

culties in placing GOLDSMITH and SHERIDAN on the stage, irrespective
of her materials, why not proceed in the same way with the immortal
WILLIAM. Allow me to suggest a cast for Macbeth at the St. James's,
supposing that Miss HERBERT plays the Thane's wife.

To ensure every character being well filled, each actor should consent
to

"
double," i.e., take two parts, instead of leaving the second best to

inferior artists. In this way Macbeth .would be invested with a new
interest, as a species of Shakspearian entertainment.

MACBETH.

(With probable Cast at the St. James's.)

D i- XCAN, and First Witch .... MR. EOBSON.

MALCOLM, Second Witch, and Ghost of) , .,

Banquo . . . . . . J
"" t-""011-

DoxAi.BAi.v, and Third Witch . . . Ma. Cnii.n.
MACBETH MB. FCAXK MATTHIWS.

BANQUO, 1st Murderer, and an Apparition MB. SAM,KB.

Physician, MACOurr. and the Armed),, W .,._ T ._
Head in the Cauldron . . . j

MB. WALTIB LAOT.

Gentlewoman, HTCATB, LADY MACDUFF . MRS. FRASK MATTHIWI.

I venture to say that this would draw all London.

[AIRING A JEWEL.

THE Uswestry Advertiser is a very excellent paper, and in a general
way we are above grudging a piece of good luck to a respectable and
talented contemporary. But we think it a little hard that such a gem
as the following should be sent for circulation in the kingdom of the
late KINO OSWALD, instead of being forwarded to us. Especially as

the editor of the Shropshire paper evidently does not appreciate the

exquisite beauty of the lyric, and inserts it with a bit of good-natured
sarcasm. We, on the contrary, transfer it to our columns, (for which
it evidently was intended) with an unhesitating expression of admira-
tion. We venture, as it is nnchristened, to call it, after BURNS,

LAMENT OF THE OWNER OP 8TOT3 AT THE APPROACH OF SPRING.

"
SPBIXO, tarry awhile, or thy flower* will be

Blighted and crossed, then they '11 (hirer and die :

The times (not the ground*) are too hard, you will H,
Flowers should not bloom when farmers could cry.

" But if thou wilt come now, oh, bring better day*,
Flower* are no balm for the farmer's pains ;

Can buttercups and daisies meet all his pays!
When he 's nothing to graze, is grass any gains

"
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IM-PERTINENT.
Slant Gent (naturally suspicious of the Street Boy).

YOUNQ RASCAL !

"

Street Soy.
" VICH VAY BOUND, GOV'NOUR ?

"

' Gs' OUT o' MY WAY, YOU

THE POPE'S OWN BRIGADE.

ACCORDING to a correspondent of the Debuts the POPE'S
old soldiers are greatly disgusted with his Holiness's new
army, consisting of recruits from France, Belgium, Holland
and Switzerland, of the class, loafer, whose appearance
language, and manners

"
indicate that they belong to the

very lowest classes of society ":

"
They are disliked not only by the people but by the military

themselves
;
and there has already arisen in the Papal barracks more

than one quarrel between the old soldiers and their new comrades
The Zouaves especially are humiliated by the strange companions
imposed upon them ; for this aristocratic corps, composed originally
of the flower of the Franco-Belgian gentry, is animated by really
chivalrous sentiments."

>iThe army of the POPE is otherwise called the Pontifica

legion. His new army, perhaps, will be well so called. II

seems to consist of soldiers of whom you may say that their

name is legion. The POPE'S Own may be regarded as i

denomination convertible with a synonym for the Inns ol

Court Volunteers. They may also be considered to bear a

st.rong resemblance to Falstaff'i ragged regiment. Pio
NONO surely would be ashamed to march through Coventry
with them, if Coventry lay in his way. No wonder that

any decent soldiers are disgusted with such comrades.

Quartered with a rabblement of taer-rag-and-bobtail, the

chivalrous and enthusiastic Papal Zouaves, as many ol

them as have read, and are versed in SHAKSPEARE, are now
prepared to answer the conundrum, that might be pro-
posed to them, "Why is Popery like misery?" Their

reply, of course, would be, "Because it acquaints men
with strange bedfellows."

A Bad Note from the Crystal Palace.

MR. SULLIVAN'S new symphony played last Saturday at

;he Crystal Palace was, we are informed,
"

inspired by a

study of OSSIAN." This has misled many people, who think

.hat its general idea must necessarily be equestrian, because

suggested by the poems of an 'Ossy 'un.

GEOGRAPHICAL.

Examiner (to Scotch boy in Free School). Where is the

village of Drum?
Scotch Soy (readily). In the County of Fife.

[Prize given.

CURIOSITIES FROM THE CLOUDS.
Is a letter to the Times MR. G. J. SYMONDS, the other day, described
meteorological phenomenon, that has usually occurred in March of

ate years, consisting in the fall of
"
water in a semi-solid state far

denser than snow, and yet not hail nor ice," formed in masses, which he
calls natural snowballs." On this curious phenomenon, MR SY-
MONDS remarks,

"
It may prove illusory at last ; but when a phenome-

non occurs on the same day, seven years out of ten, I think it wants
watching." Certainly.

Shall we say, Sir, that these natural snowballs are lusvs natures ?
Why, yes if nature is accustomed to play at snowballing. But there
are facts which warrant us in assigning these snowballs, by MR.
bYitONDs, termed natural, to an origin which he and other scientific
meteorologists have no idea of.

There is no reason to doubt that some, if not most, of the many
accounts recorded of showers of frogs and fishes, and red rain, said to
consist of small fungi, are true. Let those who will account for these
wonders by the supposition of water-spouts. Will water-spouts serve
o account for aerolites ?

Only the other day, Sir, a number of these last-named things, about
which all we know is that they tumble out of the sky, was exhibited on
,he occasion of a conversazione at the house of a distinguished savant
Ihey consisted of metallic and other matters, cemented together by a
>eaty substance miscible with water; so that, if they had remained on
he spot, near Montauban in Prance, where they were found, they would
rery soon have been washed clean away. Consequently they were of a
omparatively soft consistence. Therefore, if they had tumbled from
ie moon, or the interplanetary spaces, as aerolites are supposed to do
hey would have been dashed all to atoms. But their size was con-
lerable, and they were warm when they were picked up. Yet their

warmth could not have been caused by the velocity of their fall throughhe atmosphere from a height of many thousands of miles, because then,
it they had not been utterly smashed, they would have buried them-
elves in the earth. Where, then, did they come from ?

Not very far, Sir, depend upon it, from over our heads. Not so far

as to be out of the reach of a tolerably bold climbing boy. The place
whence they came will be found out some day. Meteorologists, after

all, will, as they have been warned before, have to go back to that

ladder of ascent to the higher regions which was once afforded to an
adventurous youth by a wonderful bean stalk. There they will find

where dwelt the little fishes, and frogs, and fungi that occasionally
descend to the nether earth in showers. There they will see the clods
of baked earth pitched over to be taken for meteoric stones. And
there they will discover the true source of the snowballs imagined by
MR. SYMONDS to be natural. Your men of science, Sir, will learn, to

their confusion, that those objects are moulded by fairy hands. They
will behold the little elves at play, snowballing, on certain holidays in

March, when some of the missiles with which they pelt one another,

falling out of bounds, come down hither in the shape of those masses
of snow described as above by MB. G. J. SYMONDS, but properly called

not natural, but supernatural, snowballs. Need I say that I am in

sober earnest A. SPIRITUALIST.
Harebrain Villa, March, 1866.
** Our correspondent's is an extreme case. He will find a strait-

waistcoat, which may be needful, left for him at the Office.

How to Get Rid of a Difficulty.

IRELAND is a difficulty. The Island of Heligoland is being, we are

informed, slowly eaten up by the Governor's rabbits. Ireland is an
Island: can't the Lord Lieutenant keep rabbits ? Aha ! Have I touched

you nearly ?

ECCLESIASTICAL.

To Correspondents. No, there is no Saint in the Calendar called

St. Pancakes.
What Matins ought to be used in Chapels ? asks HlCHURCHlcus [Aif-

GLICANUS. The use of London is Cocoa-fibre mattins !
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.c

TWO MAY BE COMPANY, THREE ARE NONE.
EMILY AND, FRED HAVE ARRANGED TO TAKE CARE OF EACH OTHER, PART OF THE WAY.

Polite Guard oils in (svjiposing E. Unprotected).
" TUXRJS 's A LADI IN THE NEXT CARRIAGE, Miss." [E. doesn't seem to itt it.

ANOTHER DROP FOR THE DRAMA.
WITH exquisite good taste a highly enterprising Manager engaged

"a few of the survivors" who were rescued from the London, and has
been paying them to appear every evening at his theatre, as a prelude
to the gambols of Pantaloon and Clown. With a similar high notion of
the duties of men catering to entertain the public, another enterprising
Manager has hired

"
kind old DADDY," late of Lambeth Work-

house, to exhibit himself nightly in a new sensation drama, called The
Casual Ward.

"
Sweet are the uses of adversity," when it is utilised

in this way for dramatic exhibition ; and flourishing indeed is the con-
dition of the drama, when such magnets are deemed requisite to make
a play attractive, and to draw a decent house.

In putting plays upon the stage, some of our Managers of late have
greatly studied the realities, introducing real gas-lamps to illumine a
street scene, and cascades of real water in lieu of simple paint. This mania
for realities appears to be extending, and real persous are exhibited as
well as real things. A murderer's

"
real gig" was once announced as

an attraction, and perhaps we soon may see a real murderer on the
stage, and be told lie has been respited in order to appear there for a
few more extra nights. Or haply a sensation play may be produced,
with a real gang of housebreakers engaged expressly to perform in it,

and a real safe provided to be broken open nightly by
"
the Alderman

"

and other lawful implements in vogue.

If the horrors of the casual ward be thought a fitting subject for dra-
matic exhibition, perhaps we soon may see a drama called The Union
Infirmary, with a score of real paupers all lying really ill. Or a sensa-
tion scene of surgery perhaps might prove attractive, and a real leg or
arm be amputated nightly, before a crowded house. The exquisite
good taste which led a Manager to hire some rescued sailors for bis

stage, and turn the terrors of a shipwreck to theatrical account, perhaps
may set the. fashion for founding a new drama !on any terrible disaster
that the newspapers record. Playgoers will thus become familiarised
with horrors, which they read of with dismay ; and to some minds a

calamity may fail to cause regret, on the ground of its affording a good
subject for the stage. No doubt but the Cattle Plague may somehow
soon be turned to some theatrical account. To please the Cockney
playgoer, real cows might be exhibited, and real cow-doctors employed
to wrangle and dispute. The audience in this way might be readily
prepared for a strong sensation scene, wherein a real pole-axe might
make a real hit. The band might then strike up the tune the old cow
died of (whatever that may be) ; and, as a touching climax, a

"
few of

the survivors
"
might slowly stalk across the stage.

LAW AND POLICE.

A CABMAN being haled before the sitting Magistrate for assaulting a

passenger, defended himself by saying that he always pursued this

course on principle. In reply to a question from the Bench, as to what
principle was involved, he said,

" None but the brave deserve the face."
The Magistrate said he was fond of boxing himself. The Plaintiff was
consequently fined five shillings, and the Cabman left the Ccnrt with
his friends.

At the Old Bailey, SNOOKS, the Editor of the Stating Jftrcvry, was
indicted for libelling Jours, an actor. SNOOKS pleaded guilty, and
apologised. The learned Judge said, that.i after all, this was only a

metaphysical question. SNOOKS had undoubtedly libelled JOKES most
grossly, and most indefensibly. But he (the learned Judge) was fond
of skating himself, and therefore, as imprisonment would deprive a very
admirable skater of a great deal of amusement if the frost lasted, he
would sentence him to be finrd.

The Prisoner hoped that his Lordship wouldn't make the fine too

heavy.
The Learned Judge. Oh, no ! You 've only libelled an actor, and, as I

am very fond of skating, we'll say 10, ehP Come, 10 won't hurt
you.

The Prisoner thought that perhaps that sum wouldn't hurt him very
much. The case was then concluded amicably.
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on the morrow. He was pacified, and in three minutes more I was on
the stage, prefacing the Great Sphinx trick of the evening.

THE SPHINX.
I THINK STODARE'S trick of the Sphinx, i.e.,

I thinks

The Sphinx,
Who winks
And blinks

in his box, one of the best tricks (I wish it was Innki for the sake of

the rhyme) I "ve seen for many a day. I'm all the more ready to appre- . ...
date it, because I've found out howjt Xdoiie. or rather, 1 did find out the box. There was my Sphinx. Perfect. Admirable. Great

how it was done, only to discover more clearly how I had been done applause. I began to explain him ;
he had been quiet for a few

I exhibited the box, showing that there was no deception. Judge, Sir,

my horror when, on returning to place it on the table, I heard a voice

my man's saying, hoarsely, in a bullying tone, through the drapery," Two shillings more, guv'nor." I whispered whispered ! ha, ha ! I
hissed "Yes," adding "be quiet, bless you," through my clenched

f teeth. I trembled. 1 hesitated. The audience applauded.
"
Come.

- desperation," said I to myself,
"
lend thy furious hold," and I opened

afterwards. Some people say it 's done

by reflectors. Oho! says I.- Some that

it's the drapery. Oho! says I, again.
Some that it's animal magnetism. Js

it ? says 1
; but 1 won't tell, no, not a

word. Howbeit, 1 discovered the trick

that is, I discovered how /could do it,

aud all 1 have to say is, that if COLONEL
STODARE'S illusion is not managed better

than I took it to be, he is, of all his

audience, the most deceived. Sir, I de-

termined, having made my discovery, that

I would achieve a fortune. I wanted only
a table, a box, curtains, a man, some one
to play the piano, and the thing was done.
I would go into the country and antici-

pate the Colonel's provincial tour. On
my head, or rather on my Sphinx, be it !

So, Sir, having collected sufficient funds
to defray my preliminary expenses, I

made my first, appearance on any boards,
not a hundred miles from town, as the

proprietor of a new Egyptian Sphinx.
I do not mind giving an idea of my
plan. It was simple ;

all great ideas are.

There was a box with a hole in it : into

this hole, the man, made up like a

Sphinx, had to thrust his head : ho was
concealed from sight by drapery, art-

fully arranged behind the table. I taught
my man a speech about the oracles of

Egypt, and on the eventful day begged
him to dine as early as possible, so as to

have his head quite cool for the evening's

performance. He seemed a good honest
sort of fellow (confound him!), and in-

formed me that he was a distinguished
member of a Temperance Society. He
added that he generally drank water,
which I subsequently ascertained to be
a qualified truth. Upon his earnest re-

presentation that five shillings would
make him a respectable man in the
matter of boots and a shirt in his uncle's

keeping, I gave him that sum on the

morning of the day.

Eight o'clock came, and there was a
tremendous house to see the Sphinx.
For the most part, it did not represent
money, but influence ; and I was satis-

fied.

The dresser, who was to paint my
Sphinx, had arrived ; but the Sphinx-
man himself had not yet appeared. This
did not cause me very much anxiety,
because, besides my implicit trust in his

respectability and punctuality, I knew
that he had undertaken to see after the

lights and various little matters in front,

seconds only, confused by the glare
and the audience: but no sooner

did I begin to speak, than he objected
to stop in that position any longer, and
asserted that somebody behind was

tickling his legs. I tried to laugh it oil;

but, with several horrible oaths, he an-

nounced his resolution (in strong Irish)

of not stopping there any more under
five shillings down.

"
Sure," cried some

ruffianly accomplice in the back seats,
"

'tis TIM FOGHARTY, divil a less."
" Ye

lie, yer thief," says my Sphinx, and put
he came with the box on his head, daring

any one to tread on the tail of his coat.

The ladies, screamed, the gentlemen
struggled, I called for the police, they
came and removed the Sphinx and me.

The discovery of COLONEL SIODABJS'S

trick has cost me nearly one hundred

pounds. And, Sir, I found out that that

unprincipled villain of a dresser had had
a quarrel with my Temperance man over

their cups, and did tickle tlie Sphinx's legs

with his camel's hair brush.

PUNCH'S CALIGBAPHIC MYSTEEY.

LADIES' PIGTAILS IN A LUMP.

MK. PUNCH,
MASTERS of Workhouses, Prison

Turnkeys, and Warders of Lunatic

Asylums, must be deriving some income
now from the County Crop aud Union

Crop reaped from the heads of female

convicts and paupers, and the locks shorn

from those of lunatics of the softer sex.

All that hair is doubtless the perquisite
of those persons, and fetches a high price,

being wanted lor the manufacture of

chignons.

I dare say, Sir, many of your fair and

youthful readers will laugh heartily when
they imagine the sources whence their

chignons have been derived.

A chignon, however, is not necessarily
a laughing matter. Goddesses and
heroines are represented by ancient

sculptors as wearing chignons. But the

chignon of the antique is a natural

chignon. It is not at all funny. It is

an excess of hair arranged in a graceful
form. The modern chignon, even if

natural, is an excess of hair arranged in

a grotesque form. The ancient and
natural cuignon was a device for dis-

posing of a superfluity with elegance.
while I was going through part the first, consisting of simple conjuring. The modern and artificial chignon is the ludicrous imitation of a

Part one was soon finished. The inexhaustible bat had come suddenly superfluity, justifiable by no rule of taste, except by the necessity of

to an end, the magic plant refused to grow, and I had twice turned a concealing a large wen, or other excrescence.

laugh against myself, by failing to discover a card which I thought 1 The mind )hat d jctates female fashions must be extremely unintel-
had forced somebody to draw. I had also broken somebody's watchi

iigent and utterly devoid of all idea of principle in art.- Little better
(value, hti said, twenty guineas), in endeavouring to do the trick of

; can be 8aid of the creatures tnat accept and acquiesce in all those
finding the repeater in the loaf of ordinary household bread. Witt fasu ions without regard to their absurdity. Amongst, young ladies they,
these trifling exceptions (1 also lost a lady s diamond ring, and couldn't bowever constjtute, of course, a very small minority. By far the
get the infernal cannon ball into the hat), everything had gone off very greater llumber about groaning under the tyranny of fashion, and
fairly Sir, ten minutes were allowed for refreshment, and I retired :

disgusted with the ridiculous things which its incomprehensible despo-
retired Sir, to find my honest fe low, my Temperance villain,_offering tj compels them to wear , Toeir sighs blend witn those of their
to fight the dresser, and refusing to put his confounded head into the sorrowiiiff censor
box under eighteenpence more than his original terms. I saw that he
was under the influence of liquor, and agreed to his exorbitant ,. ,. ,, , ,.,, .

demands, with a firm determination of sending him about his business
fttrzebloom Cottage, March,, Iboo. \

CRABWOOD SOWERBY.
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DINING OUT IN A HUNTING NEIGHBOURHOOD.
First Foxhunter. " THAT WAS A FINE 40 MINUTES YKSTEBDAT!"

Second Ditto.
" YES

;
DIDN'T SEEM so LONG, EITHER !

"

[Curate is pu='.cd, and wonders do they allude to his lecture in the School-room}

ENTOMOLOGICAL JOURNALISM.

SUCCESS to the new publication named in the

ensuing paragraph extracted from a contem-

porary :

" SUBURBAN LITKRAT<;IUC. Lat week there appeared
;ui a.l rlitiim to our wokly literature, the imtmrban Tillage

. inir put forth a periodical which i to

lUncal alniMi and supply all local want*. The
name cbusen is the nanny Hornet, and the profit* are

to be devoted to tbo relief of the village newsman,
named KM. MIT, who lost his light while working a* a

compositor."

The appearance of the Hornsey Hornet will

doubtless be the signal for the outcoming of other

kindred and alliterative insects in the neighbour-
hood of London. We may expect soon to see a

Hampstead Humble Bee. and a Wimbledon Wasp.
All these, of course, will be satirical papers, and

regular stingers, to which, perhaps, the Woolwick

Working Bee will be added, to be followed, pos-

sibly, by the Dulieich Drone. From the See*

suburban journalism will next perhaps go for

nomenclature to some of the other Ltpidoptera,

and start a Brixton Blowfly, in the interest of

the butchers, to keep up the price of meat. Then
the Coleoptera may come in for their torn under

the title of a Kensington Cockchafer or Barnes

Beetle. The Articvlata perchance will also be

represented by a Stdenham Spider, a Surbiton

Scorpion, and a Clap/tarn Cricket. To pursue this

train of thought much farther would be to

descend to a depth of insect life of a degree too

low to be suitable to the refinement of any
reader except an enthusiastic entomologist. The
condition requisite for the success of any new

journal is that it shall supply some want. The

Hornsey Hornet is calculated to do this. We
trust that the issue of the Hornsey Hornet will

raise a hornet's nest of subscribers around the

head of MR. KNIGHT, the newsman, who lost

his sight in fighting life's battle in the ranks of the

Press.

THE COMING BOAT RACE.

ATTEND, all ye who wish to see the names of each stout crew,
Who've come to town, from cap and gown, to fight for their fav'rite

blue.
OXFORD.

First TOTTENHAM comes, a well-known name, that cattle-driving Cox'en,
Who oft to victory has steer'd his gallant team of Oxon.
O'er Putney's course so well can he that team in safety goad,
That we ought to call old Father Thames the Oxford-Tottenham Road.
Then comes the stroke, a mariner of merit and renown ;

Since dark blue are his colours, he can never be dun-brown.
Ye who would at your leisure his heroic deeds peruse,

Go, read Tom Brown at Oxford by his namesake, THOMAS HUGHES.
Next SKNHOUSE, short for Senate-house, but long enough for seven,
Shall to the eight-oar'd ship impart a sen-at-orial leaven.

Then Number Six (no truer word was ever said in joke)
In keeping with his name of WOOD, has heart and limbs of oak.

The voice of all aquatic men the praise of
" Five" proclaims ;

No finer sight, can eye delight, than
"
HBNLZy-upon-Thames."

Then Number Four, no better oar, is sure to turn out game ;

His heart 's true blue, and
"
pulls it through," though WILLAN* is his

name.
Then FREEMAN rows at Number Three, in a free and manly style ;

No finer par was e'er produced by the Tiber, Thames, or Nile.

Let politicians, if they please, rob freemen of their vote,
Provided they leave Oxford men a FREEMAN for their boat.

Among the crowd of oarsmen proud, no name will fame shout louder
Thau iiis who sits at Number Two, the straight and upright CROWDER.
Then lUiKES rows bow, and we must allow that with all the weight

that 's aft,

The bow-oar gives a rakish air to the bows o' the dark blue craft.

This is the crew, who 've donned dark blue, and no stouter team of Oxon,
Has ploughed the waves of Old Father Thames, or owned a better Cox'en.

CAMBRIDGE.
Now, don't refuse, Aquatic Muse, the glories to rehearse
Of the rival crew, who 've donned light blue, to row for better for worse.

They 've lost their Luck, but retain their pluck, and whate'er their fate

may be,
* Cf. PicHcick.

" Here I am, hut I hain't a wlUan." FAT BOY.

Light blue may meet one more defeat, but disgrace they ne'er will see.

We've seen them row, thro' sleet and snow, till they sank" merits

pro/undo
"

(HORACE forgive me !)
"
pulchrior Cam eveitit arundo."

First little FOIIBES, our praise absorbs, he comes from a learned College,

So Cambridge hopes, he will pull his ropes, with scientific knowledge.

May he shun the charge, of swinging barge, more straight than an
archer's arrow,

May he steer his eight, as he sits sedate, in the stern of his vessel narrow !

Then comes the stroke, with a heart of oak, who has stood to his flag

like twenty,
While some stood aloof, and were not proof against

"
dolcefar niente."

So let us pray that GRIFFITHS may to the banks of Cam recall,

The swing and style, lost for a while, since the days of JONES and HALL.

Then WATNEY comes, and a pluckier seven ne'er rowed in a Cambridge
crew;

His long straight swing, is just the thing, which an oarsman loves to

view.
Then comes KINGLAKE, of a massive make, who in spite of failures past,

Like a sailor true, has nailed light-blue, as his colours to the mast.

The Consul bold, in days of old, was thanked by the Patres hoary,

When, in spite of luck, he displayed his pluck on the field of Cannae gory,
So whate'er the fate of the Cambridge eight, let Cambridge men agree,

Their voice to raise, in their Captain's praise, with thrice and three

times three.

The Number Five is all alive, and for hard work always ready,
As to and fro his broad back doth go, like a pendulum strong and steady.

Then FORTESCUE doth
"
pull it through" without delay or dawdlin' ;

Right proud I trow as they see him row are the merry men of Magdalen.
Then comes a name well known to fame, the great and gallant BURKE;
Who ne'er was known fatigue to own, or to neglect his wprk.
New zeal and life to each new stroke stout SELWYN doth impart.
And ever with fresh vigour, like Antaeus, forward start.

Then, last of all in danger's hour, to row the boat along,

They 've got a bow whom all allow to be both STILL and strong.
No crew can quail, or ever fail, to labour with a will,

When so much strength and spirits are supplied them by their STILL.

We 've done our task to you who ask the probable result,

We more will speak, if you next week our Prophet will consult.

PUNCH'S PROPHBT.

VOL. L.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

YLANDER states that

indigence made him

undergo several dis-

comforts. Had Mr.
Punch lived in the

times of the learned

Augsburger, the

former would have

had pleasure in as-

sisting t b e 1 atter, hut.

you see XYLANDBR
was born on the 26th

of December, 1532,

vfkereas Mr. Punch,

is writing of the

H'h of March, 1860

(Monday), when at

a quarter to five

o'clock, MR. GLAD
STONK, Chancellor of

the Exchequer, rose

to introduce tilt

Sfform 3BHI.

And what EARL
RUSSELL'S Govern-
ment offers in the

way of amendment
of the Eepresentation . (of England and Wales only) is this :

The County Franchise to be reduced from 50 to 14.

The Borough Franchise to be reduced from 10 to 7.

A Fancy Franchise, giving a vote to any person who has had 50 in the Savings'

Bank for two years.
A vote to a Compound Householder whose holding is worth 10 a-year.

A vote to Lodgers who pay 10 a-year.

Abolition of the law that rates must be paid before voting.

Disfranchisement of the men in the Dockyards.

And these changes, and some smaller ones, with which Mr. Punch need not

trouble the Households, are expected to result in the adding 400,000 persons, chiefly

of the Working Class, to the present number of electors, which MK. GLADSTONE
estimates at 900,000.

Thoroughly to understand what would be the operation of the proposals, Mater-

familias (who is more interested in the matter than she thinks, for does not Par-

liament impose the Taxes ?) should know that the figures, which hare been carefully

collected by the Government, show that at present the Working Class, which has

been raising itself, and which continues to raise itself, by honourable industry and

frugality to the franchise, has already rather more than a Quarter of tlie representa-

tion, the rest being divided among tradesmen, merchants, lawyers, clergymen, phy-

sicians, bankers, landowners, fundholders, and what are termed the Educated Classes

generally. The real question before the nation now is, whether it is desirable to

accelerate the process which admits the Working Man, and to lower the franchise

to him, insteacf of encouraging him to rise to it. The passing the proposed Bill

would raise the number of Working Men with votes to about 330,000.

There, Materfamilias, is the question, impartially stated, and you may make up
your own mind on the subject. Mr. Punch will now give you a brief account of the

Two Nights' Debates.
Ma. GLADSTONE is a great orator, and when on a subject that suits him there is

no man whose eloquence is more ornate or impressive. To-night his speech,
which occupied nearly two hours and a half, was anything but an oration. It was
not that the elaborate details into which he had to enter were too small and pro-
saic for effect. In his Budget speeches, he deals with much smaller things, and

lights them up with flashes of wit, or with fortunate allusions. Mr. Punch sat very
close to the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER (he proves it by saying that MR. G.'s

first bang on the table was at the word "mis-spent" nowf), marked his brother

statesman with respectful attention, and came away with the conviction that MR.
G. had not put his heart into his work. He began in a grave and elevated tone,

yet the House was not impressed, but broke into an instant laugh when he made a

slip, which amounted to a bull, and spoke of a certain occasion in which
"
every

other speaker approved, or was silent."
"
Are you bringing in the Irish Reform

Bill first P
"
whispered Mr. Punch.

"
Every other usual speaker," said MR. GLAD-

STONE. It was a Straw, which showed that the House was in a humour to Chaff.

MR. GLADSTONE laboured for a long time to show that it was absolutely necessary
to introduce the Bill, because so many Reform Bills had been promised and at-

tempted. He then excused the Government for not having tried to introduce a

grand general measure for settling the whole question, urging that such a measure
would demand a very long series of debates, while very few nights were at the com
mand of the Ministry. 'Of course he counted the nights very accurately, but such a

reason seemed small and unworthy, when the magnitude of the subject was con-

sidered. But he sought to throw a qualified sop to Cerberus by hinting that if, in

another Session, the other features of t he question should be considered, the present
Parliament was quite qualified to discuss them. The suggestion was adroit, but

perhaps too adroit at any rate, it excited no grateful response.
Then he plunged into the details with admirable lucidity, though without any

animation. Mr. Punch has often made honourable mention
of his friend's love for Three Courses, but on this occasion he

out-tripled Triplet, and calmly proposed to the Swells to do
a rule-of-three sum, having for its two first terms the gross
number of something, and for its third term the gross
number of something, promising them as the fourth term a

certain discovery. How they laughed, iu frank admission ot

,otal helplessness ! But nobody could misunderstand his

statement, or his proposals, which Mr. Punch has already
riven. So, on went the speech, never flat, but never rising,
or sparkling, and never adorned even by a quotation, until

MK. GLADSTONE had recapitulated. Then he re-assumed the

oratorical tone, and wound up with an allusion to 'he Horse
of Troy, and with an eloquent appeal to the House not

to regard the addition of the Working Classes to the

constituency as that monstrum infetix, not to say
" Scandit fatalis machina muroa
F(ta ariuis, meduuque minans illabltur urbi ;

"

but to welcome those classes as recruits, and thus to beget
in them a new attachment to the Constitution, the Throne,
and the Laws.
The Ministerial cheers had scarcely subsided, when
MR. MARSH rose. He is member for Salisbury, is a

Liberal, and has been an Australian legislator. He opposed
the Bill, as leading to democracy, and he dwelt upon the

corruption of democrats.
SIR JAMES FERGUSSON (who was wounded at Inkermann)

protested against disturbing a balance between town and

country, a balance which LORD PALMERSTON had so sedu-

lously sought to preserve.
MB. MARTIN (of Rochester, there are two Martins, and

it would prevent mistake if one would call himself Swallow)
objected to disfranchise the Dockmen. Newport is near a

Dockyard.
SIR F. CROSSLEY spoke kindly, and supported the Bill

as being as much as the country cared for at present. He
thought that honesty_was what was wanted in dealing with

the measure.
MR. CRAWFORD, a Member for London, approved the

middle course taken by Government.
MR. SERJEANT GASELEE (the Excitable Friend of PETO)

protested against the Dockmen's disfranchisement. He
sits for Portsmouth, where is a Dockyard.
MR. DUTTON joined in the protest. He sits for Ciren-

cester, the pronunciation of which name in the 19th century
the 21st may gather from the fact that there was a young
lady of Cirencester who went to consult a solicitor, and
when asked for a fee, she said fiddle-de-dee, I only came
here as a visitor.

SIR HENRY HOARE approved the Bill, but would oppose
it unless a solemn pledge were given for a re-distribution

Bill next Session. We shall note his votes in April.
LORD ROBERT MONTAGU, an accomplished nobleman,

strongly objected to this piece of a Bill, and, though a

Conservative, boldly stated that the bribery question ought
to have been grappled with, for that every general election

cost upwards of 2,000,000, which sum for the most part

went in degrading the people with bribes. Yet MR. MILL,
he well added, could be returned free of expense. Mr.
Punch was at dinner, or would have cheered LORD ROBERT.
MR. HANBURY, of the great brewing firm, expressed his

respect for the Working Class.

MK. LAING, of Wick (who was sent out to light the Indian,

financiers), Liberal, said that MR. GLADSTONE'S able speech
led to an opposite conclusion to that of MR. GLADSTONE,
and that the statistics showed that the working man had

already 26 per cent, of the representation, and was steadily

and rapidly obtaining more. He saw much danger iu the

measure. Moreover, it would lower the franchise to those

who had not taken pains to deserve it. LORD PAT.MEHSTON
would never have approved this Bill. Here Mr. Punch

may interpolate the remark, that LORD PALMEKSTON'S name
seems likely to be used for many a day as MR. PITT'S was,
and also iu the spirit of the pure Si a GALAHAD, in the

immortal poem (vide another page) of BRAUNIGHRQJDAS
" Moreover what would ARTHUR say?"

MR. BAINES supported, and believed that there was exag-

geration in the calculation as to the working men.
_

CAPTAIN GROSVENOR'S neat maiden speech was ia favour

of the Bill.

After which there was a brilliant display of fireworks by
the celebrated artist

MR. HORSMAN, Liberal. He delivered a long speech full

of siuartuesses, hitting all round his own side, specially at
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MB. PnioHT, who, be said, ruled over EARL RUSSELL, and

was the presiding spirit of tbis movement, llead Ibis

speech, Maierfamilias, if you want to aijoy artistic

sarcasm. Perhaps the bit most laughed at was the com-

paring MR, GLADSTONE to the Amateur Casual. The CHAN-
CELLOR < ruiE ExtiiEQumbad plunged into adark muddy
pool, and had been soilid and shivering in questionable

company ever since. lli j Imished wi'b s-ccff at the small

but noisy party which bad got up the Reform quest ion.

The debate was adjourned, but not until MR. GUILDERS
bad carried the Second Reading of a Bill which may be

much humbler, but which may not seem so in some thought-
ful men's eyes, a Bill enabling Government to lend money
fur improving the dwellings of the Labouring Cls:->

U c don't care much about election petitions. Some-
times they are the result of rage, sometimes engines of ex-

tortion, Kjinrlinii's umi' i.f's that pot is as black

us kettle. But. u name, came up us that, of somebody who
would not. prc cceil uith some pet il ion, luid the petitioner's

name is WKLLIM. i MS), emlmlm

name, as the greatest cuiiuaity of nomenclatural literature.

1

Tuesday. MR. KM-.KRT LOWB opened the debate, and
dwelt, w, ut he horrible character

of th(i I u of our present system,
and the danger of disturbing it. He was utterly unjust to

the class to winch alone an argument on th is Bill could apply.
But, lie tnimpi (1 Mil. ULADsTnsi's Latin very happily.
MR. VlLLlBBB could not agree with him, and I bought that

the people, properly so called, had given signal proof of

their fitness for political power.
Among the speakers was Ma. ARTHUR PIEL, youngest

son of the SIR l<cmn>v. His maiden speech was for the

B;il, and the House took special and kindly notice of him,
as English gentlemen might have been expected to do by
a son of the great Commoner. He called MR. LOWE a

Goliath of Logic, and favoured him with a well-flung stone. !

MR. MILLEB opposed, but his speech was chiefly remark- !

able for its preternatural courage. He actually revived

poor dear old SIBTHOBPE'S Timeo Danaos.
M u. WHITESJDE was dashing, as usual. He regretted the

days when LOUD PALMEBSTON reigned, and everything was
quiet and no nonsense.
MR. FAWCETT'S speech excited much interest. It was

an able plea for the Working Classes, and an endeavour
to show that they would not vote en masse, but in divisions,
like other folks. He stated, however, that they would
certainly, had they been in power, have plunged us into war
for Poland.
MR. BRIGHT'S speech was well constructed. He had to !

support the Bill, but to disclaim its authorship, and rather
to grumble at it as not large enough. This was managed
with much tact. He then went at MESSRS. HOBSMAN and

'

LOWE with great spirit, and charged them with being dis-

contented candidates for office, MR. HOBSMAN, be said, had
set up a Cave of Adullam of his own, and as for MB. LOWE
he was returned by LORD LANSDOWNE, who could as easily
have sent in his butler or groom. He likened their party
to a Scotch terrier, so covered with hair that you could not
tell head from tail. Whether you like this sort of thing or

not, the trained pugilist is very good at slogging.
LORD CBASBOCBNE was effective in opposition, and pa-

thetic on the selfish and reckless egotism of EARL RUSSELL.
MR. JOHN HARDY was perhaps rather post-prandial than

statesmanlike, talked about cigars, and Birmingham fire-

arms, and things that bad not a very evident connection
with Reform, and (lien

CIjc 3Krf0rm Bill was read a First Time, and the
Second Reading was fixed for the 12th April.
To this admirable compendium of the Grand Debate, we

merely add that there was little else in the week. On
Wednesday a union of Scotch and Irish Sabbatarians
defeated a Bill for preventing certain Irish railway people
from depriving the public of Sunday trains. On Thursday
the Conservatives showed their strength on the Oith Bill,
and numbered 222 to the 236 who rejected part of the
amendment which MB. DISRAELI bad been compelled, by
his party, to invent. We should not have liked to see his

intellectual face over such a task ixctid Minerva. And
on Friday, in the Lords, EABL GBBY made a long speech
on Ireland, and recommended the destruction of the Irish

Church, and the division of her income among Episcopalians,
Catholics, and Presbyterians. He was cleverly answered in
a "roseate" speech by LORD DUFFBRIH. The Commons
talked of Woolwich and Sandhurst, and Irish riots, and
voted vast sums for combative purposes.

A SKETCH AT ALDERSHOTT.
"On, TIS, DEAR, I'M QUITE SAFE! I HAVE A FIRM HOLD'

GROSS CASE OF CLEMENCYfAT WINDSOR.
THE following case, related by the Post, 'is one which would, a few years ago,

have been animadverted on by sentimental writers in language expressive of a feeling

supposed to be excited iu the minds of some persons by cruelty and injustice,
even although the sufferers of that injustice and cruelty are other persons ; a

feeling which, in those years, used to be described by the single word
"

indigna-

tion," unexplained by the significant epithet
"
virtuous :

"

" A HARSH JoDOMKST. At the Uwt Berks Petty Seslon, held at theTown Hall, Windsor, before
MESSRS P. H. CRDTCHLEY and T. J. HERCY, QIOROB OALLV. apparently hair-starred, wan chanted
with stealing a turnip, the property of GBOROB ALLEN. Old Windier. The poor fellow palled
a turnip on the previous Sunday morning, and actually ate half of it before he was detected In
such a dreadful Clime. The defendant pleaded guilty, and in default of paying a fine of 5. and
tii. Id. costs, he was sentenced to fourteen dayi' imprisonment with hard labour In Reading Gaol."

Mistakes will happen in the best regulated newspapers. Reporter*
are occasion-

ally inexact in reporting tb& administration of justice, especially the administration
of justice by Justices. There is, however, no necessity for suspect ing any inaccuracy
in the foregoing narrative. In all probability there was no mistake. There is,

indeed, internal evidence of truth. The statement, that the prisoner bad eaten half

of the turnip which he stole, exhibits a curious, and, doubtless, undesigned coincidence
with the previous statement that he was apparently half-starved. When he pulled
the turnip, GEORGE GALLY was on the brink of absolute starvation. He had about
half recovered therefrom by eating half the turnip.

Starving people have no right to take turnips and eat them, even oat in the open
fields, and least of all on Sunday. March is not August, and turnips are not ears

of corn : neither is England Palestine, nor is the year 1SGG the year 30, or any
year thereabouts. The only objectionable part of the paragraph above-quoted is its

beading. The judgment therein termed harsh was very much the reverse. One
rather hesitates to say that, in sentencing GEOBGB GALLY to fourteen days' im-

prisonment with hard labour in Reading Gaol, the Windsor Magistrates dealt

mercifully with that turnip-stealer and Sabbath-breaker. Mercy ia one of those
obsolete words of the pathetic kind whose mere utterance now provokes the sneer
of everybody but an idiot. Let ua then simply say that those Magistrates did not

punish that offender so severely as they might have punished him. They sent the
man to gaol. Was it not in their power to send him to the workhouse ?

QUESTION. The well-known house of RUSSELL, GLADSTONE & Co. have been
drawing a large Bill without considering tueir Returns. There seems to be some
doubt if Parliament will accept it.
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OUT OF PLACE.
Mrs. Flauncey.

" You 'LL GO TO CHURCH WITH us THIS MORNING, MR. PIPPINS ?
"

Mr. Pippins.
"
HAW, WJALLY, THA-ANKS, Xo ! I -I WEALLT SHOULDN'T KNOW A SOUL THERE !

"

WHAT THE SHEEP THOUGHT OF IT.

AN ancient shepherd, hight JOHN RUSSELL,
Once stout, though now sore shrunk in muscle,
Summoned, one Jay, his flock together,
Under the lead of their bell-wether
" Dear sheep," quoth he,

" Reform is needed ;

I tried it once, aud it succeeded.
Your wool 's improved, aud more "s got off it,

Till each year's clip brings larger profit ;

You 've finer points, your joints cut neater,
Your mutton's juicier and sweeter :

Nay, you 're not only better eating,
But there 'a more music in your bleating :

Till all who shear, taste, hear, or view,
Say.

'
Bless the Bill of Thirty-Two !

'

And even those who feared that movement,
Are'driv'n to own your vast improvement.
Now. if Reform Bill number one
For fleece and flesh so much has done,
Think what ideal wool and mutton
Bill number two your backs will put on I

So to Reform what say you F Ha ?
"

The sheep responsive bleated
"
Baa !

"
" Baa me no baas !

"
the shepherd cried," My hobby I again bestride ;

Some five false starts I on that hobby
Have made, and never reached the lobby,
But now, once more in the pig-skin,
I mean to run, and hope to win.
" Hear !

"
bleated here and there a lamb,

When slow stepped forth an aged ram,
With curling horns that, wide outspread
Like wisdom's wig, adorned his head,"
Up to Reform," quoth he,

" You 're warmed :

But tee shall have to be reformed.
Permit me to observe, politely,

Active and passive differ slightly.
I can remember Thirty-Two,
And what it brought, as well as you.
One main result of our then votes
Was to cut certain sheepish throats."

Quoth RUSSELL,
"
Yes : some rotten brothers'-

To the great blessing of the others."
"
True," quoth the ram" true with a but;

Their throats, who said so, were not cut ;

But when you chose that lot for killing,

You never asked if they were willing,

Japanese style, the knife to snatch,
And cheerfully themselves dispatch.
The country, keen to have their lives,

Supplied the butchers and the knives.

Touching Reform Bill number two
Death to us, p'raps, if sport to you
There is one question / must put
How many throats are to be cut ?

"
" The question 's idle," quoth the swain,"
Yourselves shall deal the wholesome pain :

With your own hands let out the blood
That 's wanted for the general good !

"

Thank you !

"
the ancient ram replied," The privilege should rouse our pride ;

But, sheep or men, Sir, life is life,

And if you mean to use the knife,
Don't leave to ut its application,
But go for butchers to the nation.
Proclaim our doom : let England view it ...
If she likes, she '11 send hands to do it."
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AUUDSTCS SMITH, of Scilly,

By L'ipcr's Hole he swore
That the proud Lord of Brownlow

Should keep the wasta no more.

By Piper's
Hole lie swore it.

And named a trysiing night,

And bade his myrmidons ride forth,

By special train from London's north,
To venge the Common Right.

Where on the street of Drummond
Four Doric columns frown,

1

Where the gigantic STEPIIENSON
On his own line looks down.

The stalwart navvies gathered,
From lodgings far and near ;

Strong were the crowbars in their hands,

Stronger their hope for beer.

Loured the foul London gaslights,
And made the gloom more deep.

The million-peopled city's sons
Were in their early sleep,

When from the Euston Station
Glided the special train

That bore the force that went to win

Berkhampstead's waste again.

And sternly rode each navvy,
The crowbar in his gripe,

And scornful of the snob-made law,
A fire in every pipe ;

They rode in solemn silence,
And not a navvy knew,

The leader whom he went to serve,
The work he went to do.

Thine old Red Cap, O Mother !

That train went rushing by,
Where Willesden bears JACK SHBPPARD'S

name
In holiest memory.

Where points to Heaven the spire
On Harrow's haunted Hill,

Where Pinner's perky stockbrokers
In cockney nests were still.

Through Bushev and through Watford,
And on to wild Boxmpor

That special tram its weighty freight
Of rugged champions bore.

LAY OF MODERN ENGLAND.

On, the steam-demon bore them,
Nor flagged upon the wing,

Until he lighted with his load

At Baptist-chapelled Triug.

Then spoke a voice accustomed
To bid strong men obey :

I know full well whose voice it was :

His name I may not say."
This way," was all He uttered,
As brief was their

reply,
The navvy wastes few idle words
The navvies grunted

"
Ay."

They marched three miles in silence,
The road was dark and drear,

But thought upheld the navvy's heart :

The pleasant thought of beer.

They reached Berkhampstead Common,
Or that which had been one,

Until by Ashridge's proud Lord
The feudal deed was done.

There, miles of iron railing
Scowled grimly in the dark,

Makiug what once was Common,
The Lord of Brownlow's Park :

His rights that Lord asserted,
Rights which they hold a myth,

The bold Berkhampstead Commoner!,
Led by AUGUSTCS SMITH.

Spoke out the nameless Leader,"
That Hailing must go down."

Then firmer grasped the crowbar
Those hands so strong and brown,

They march against the railing,

They lay the crowbars low,
And down and down for many a yard
The costly railings go.

Strong are the navvies' muscles,
The navvies work like men :

Where was the Lord of Brownlow,
Where was brave PAXTOX then ?

Where was the valiant GROVER,
The gallant STOCKEN where,

And where was he who smokes the hams,
And makes the Earl his care ?

Yes, where was grocer HAZELL,
Who raised the duteous song :

" As how a Lord like Brownlow's Lord
Could never do what "s wrong ?

"

The Earl and all his champions
\Vrre sleeping far away,

Ami cru the morn, upon the gorse
Three miles of railing lay.

"
Hurrah !

"
the navries shouted :

In siL'ht a horseman glides:
See on his cob, with bob, bob, bob,

. the mirk,
And bids the navvies let him know
Who brought them to their work.

Answer the stalwart navvies,
Who smoke the ham-smoker's gum-,"
Behold*st thou, HAKBLL, yon canal ;

Woulil's 1
, like to swim the same?

If not, with beer this instant

Thyself and cob redeem,"
And round him as they spoke, they drew,
And edged him near the stream.

So down went BROWS-LOW'S railings,
And down wen^ HAZBLI/S beer,

And from the fathering crowd upgocs
One loud and lusty cheer.

For carriage, gig, and dog-cart
Com . the scene,

And all Btrkhampstead hastes to see
Where BKOWNLOW'S raila had been.

And husbands, wires, and children,
Went, strolling through the gorse,

And cried,
" We 've got our own agaiu,

Thanks to your friendly force."

They cut green little morsels
As memories of the Band,

Whose lusty arms and iron bars
Had freed the Common hind.

Bold was the deed and English
The Commoners have done,

Let 's hope the law of England, too,
Will smile upon their fun.

For our few remaining Commons
Must not be seized or sold.

Nor Lords forget they do not live

In the bad days of old.

PROVISION FOR THE SICK POOR.
TUB description given the other day at Willis's Rooms, by the EABL

OP CARNARVON and the ARCHBISHOP OP YORK, of the brutalities to
which the sick poor are subject in the infirmaries of most of the London
workhouses, suggests two courses that might be taken in dealing with
those wretched beings.
One course is that proposed by MR. ERNEST HART, and approved by

the meeting which had heard the Earl and the Archbishop ; that of
levying a general metropolitan rate sufficient to make those infirmaries
placed under proper management, decent.
The suggestion of the other must be premised by the supposition of

.

Suppose, then, that 'the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to
i had prevailed on the Legislature to enforce the establishment

Of hospitals for diseased or worn-out dogs and horses. Suppose inspec-
tion of these institutions to have discovered that the animals were most
lutamously neglected and ill-used. Suppose the following to form a
correct account of some of the particulars of their maltreatment.
Mad dozs are suffered to remain in the same kennel with dogs that

are only blind or lame, and to run about amongst old or ailing horses
llie kennels and stables are generally in a state of hideous filth. The
veterinary surgeon can only give each of his patients half-a-minute a
day, being paid at the rate of a farthing a head. There are no paid
attendants ; so that the sick creatures have mostly to nurse each other.
One-third of the quantity of air necessary to health is allowed to each
inmate of hospitals for poor animals. Medicines are administered to
them with shameful irregularity. A glandered horse was found to have
had no medicine for three days. Paralysed dogs, with gangreous backs,
were luuud lying in misery. In one instance, the authorities who

governed the animal infirmary established carpet-beating grounds close
to it, so as to fill it with clouds of dust, and in another a mound of

graveyard earth, piled up in the court-yard of the institution, excluded
from its wards light and air.

The Spciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals itself would
consider infirmaries for sick brutes, in the condition above described,
worse than no infirmaries at all. If expense forbad proper accom-
modation for the poor beasts, even that very society would probably
conclude that the only possible alternative was that of killing
them.
That also is the other course which might be adopted in preference

to the one of levying a rate adequate to the humane treatment of the
sick poor.
The question therefore is, shall the Poor-law Guardians of the wious

metropolitan Unions be empowered by Act of Parliament to shoot,
hang, drown, poison, or otherwise destroy, decrepit and diseased pau-
pers f Whether they would, if they might, destroy them, there cm be
no question. It would be cheaper to put paupers out of their misery
than it is to let them die in misery. It would at least be just as
moral
Let it not be urged that the destruction of paupers would be repug-

nant to our common Christianity. Christianity can be by no means
common where the poor are treated as they are in the metropolitan
workhouse mfirmaries, and their treatment has not for a long time been
generally denounced every week from the pulpits of every denomi-
nation.

A DISCLOSURE which can only be made in words certainly
"
tending

to a breach of the peace:" Oue Irishman disclosing his religion to
another.
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THE REFORM BILL IN A NUTSHELL.

HERE'S a Vote for the County to every fourteen
Pounds holding, a let down from fifty :

One hundred and seventy thousand, I ween,
To the rank of electors 'twill lift ye.

Chorus. Let the Bill pass,
'Twill enfranchise the mass,
int it won't satisfy any class !But I '11 warrant

Here "s a Savings' Bank Suffrage, a notion absurd,
I've a notion 'twill meet small approval ;

Here 's a Franchise for Lodgers but mind, not a word
About marking down seats for removal.

Chorus. Let the Bill pass, &o.

All householders now by the ratepaying clause,

Sixty thousand or so, who are kept out,
The Bill will enfranchise but is there no cause

Why some close boroughs ought to be swept out ?

Chorus. Let the Bill pass, &o.

For a Seven Pound Rental the Bill gives a vote,
Which may please our friend BRIGHT, and his party :

But the best of reformers row not in his boat,
And the cry for Reform is not hearty.

Chorus. Let the Bill pass, &c.

HOBBIES.
Artist. "GREAT TREAT ON MONDAY NIGHT, WASN'T IT?"

Politician. "
OH, YAAS, WERE YOU THAR ? I THOUGHT GLADSTONE SURPASSED

HIMSELF WEALLY HIS PERWOWATION WAS MAGNIFIC

Artist.
"
OH, AH, BDT I'M SPEAKING OF JOACHIM AND THE KRECTZER SONATA

AT THE MONDAY POP I"

Politicia/n.
" HAW !

"
[Subject dropped.

A CORRECTION OF THE PRESS.

A CONTEMPORARY informs us that
"
Boulogne is pre-

paring for a most interesting season, to be rendered so by
means of an Exposition Internationale de Peohe," in a vast

and splendid aquarium : and adds that

" The port already presents a gay and thronged appearance, as a
great number of English families are wintering there."

Our friends the eminent hands who habitually take every

possible occasion for quoting the old fellow's statement
that we English are accustomed to enjoy ourselves

"
moult

tristement" are invited to attend to the word " as" in

the foregoing extract, where it is used in the sense of
"
because." A great number of English families are win-

tering at Boulogne, and consequently the port thereof

presents not only a thronged, but also a gay appearance.
Let our friends above referred to learn to speak like true

and not erroneous parrots, and addict themselves, in future,

to remarking that we are wont to enjoy ourselves moult

gaiement, after our peculiar manner, that of a particularly

jolly people.

SEEMONS IN AIR.

WAILS have ears, we all know. What we did not know, perhaps,
is, that bricks and mortar have lungs as well

;
and that the analysis of

what a building breathes may sometimes reveal strange and significant
results.

Thug, DR. ANGUS SMITH, we learn from the papers, has lately been

examining some specimens of air from a London Law Court nay, from
the very fountain-head of Justice, the Court of Queen's Bench.
We regret to find him reporting that this breath of the highest of all

the Superior Courts is very bad indeed the most deficient in oxygen
(the life and health-giving element) "of any specimens found by him
during the day, in any inhabited place above ground !

"

Think of that worse than the air of an East-End sweater's garret,
or a West-End milliner's work-room, a Lambeth casual ward, or a
Committee-Room in the New Houses of Parliament !

lie considers the air of a room bad when, out of a million parts, it is

deficient in 1000 of oxygen, workshops very bad when, out of the same
quantity, they are deficient in 2000 parts of oxygen. In the Court of

Queen's Bench, to every million parts of air there are 5000 parts less of

oxygen than in the air of the.Parks hard by. He goes on :

" The moisture from the window was collected. It was perspiration in great part.
It is putrefying, and discolours more permanganate now (a sure test of its im-
purity) than it did at first."

"Perspiration? How produced?" one is led to ask. Is it the

quintessence of agonised witnesses, wrung out by cross-examination, or
the insensible evaporation of conscientious scruples on the part of
counsel ? Is it concentrated effort of attention from bewildered jury-
men, or hyper- saturated steam of sophistry from consummate special

pleaders, condensed on the glass by its contact with the sunlight 'i ,

In any case, this analysis shows that the air of the Superior Courts
must be very unwholesome to breathe, and justifies DR. SMITH'S
conclusion that

" Mere change of air will not purify a room like this, a current must pass through
it for a long time until complete oxidation takes place."

We should like Da. ANGUS SMITH to analyse some of the air of the

House of Commons after, say, the debates on the Second Reading of

the Reform Bill.

HONOUR TO A MAYOR.
" WAHEHAM of the Cupola

"
is, it seems, laudably anxious that the

world should judge it rightly. All that the Mayor, MR. FILLETEE, did

about the application to the PEINCE OF WALES for seven pounds, was
done out of the Mayor's own head. It seems too that MR. FILLETER,
as also might have been expected, is quite unconscious of the snub from

Marlborough House, and says,
" A more sensible, gentlemanly letter I

never read. It is worth 5 at least merely to know under what ex-

cellent influences, and in what very good companionship the eldest son
of our Sovereign QCEEN VICTORIA is placed." Well, here are five

pounds out of the seven, and we are delighted to be able to add, that

H.R.H. the PRINCE OF WALES, as representing our Sovereign, QUEEN
VICTORIA, has not been pleased to signify the slightest objection to

MR. FILLETER'S taking, in commemoration of his intellectual demon-
strations on this occasion, an addition to his present name, and being
known for the future by the style and title of MR. FILLETER VEAL.

To LANDSCAPE GARDENERS. Ornamental Water is made with plain
water.
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A PLEA FOR THE CHRISTMAS FAIRIES.

R. PUNCH it appears has, very
unintentionally, administered

what some kindly-disposed
ladies, engaged in a charitable

work for the benefit of the

ballet, think is a rap orer the

knuckles to them, and a

heavy blow and sore dis-

couragement to their bene-

volent labours.

Tliis is naturally the more

mortifying to these ladies, as

their work was suggested by
a letter published by Mr.
Punch himself, setting forth

the labours, hardships, and

struggles of the poor li'tle

Fairies who shed a ualo round
Pantomime openings, help to

make Transformation Scenes

beautiful, and Bowers of

Bliss supremely blissful. That
letter revealed the seamy
side of Fairyland showed
us the bowers of bliss with-

out the blue fire and gas-jets,

and introduced the reader to

a very sorry transformation

scene, from the Fairies' haunt
on the boards to the Fairies'

haunt in her cheerless Drury
Lane garret, or her squalid
Waterloo lloadtwo-pair hack.

Thereupon a Committee of ladies (whose names are given below*}
took up the case of the Fairies. Their notion was to promote provi-
dence (by encouraging Fairies to invest in the Savings' Bank, and by

paying a per-centage on Fairy-deposits), to aid, by money and visiting,
in oaves of sickness and distress, and In help the acquisition of other
means of employment by Fairies hors de. combat from time who does
not spare even Fairies or anxious, for any other reason, to change
their way of life from Fairydom to the work-a-day world. Mr. Punch,
under the impression that Fairies were admissible to the benefits of

some of the existing Theatrical funds at least, of the Dramatic Eques-
trian and Musical Sick Fund has, it seems, put this impression into

words which the kind friends of the Fairies think calculated to throw
cold water on their attempt. Their spokeswoman writes to assure us
that the two Societies we named "

are not available for the Ballet pur-
sang, but only for such members of the profession as have little parts to

speak, or songs to sing,"

"At least," she continues,

"We have MRS. STIRI.IKO'S assurance that ballot-girls cannot join them. But
if the;. rrnnTiiiicr tlint the money they would pay in would be lost to
thorn, whereas it will be our (treat aim never to lot the girls who join our Society,
take out their Daring*' Bank investments while in the profession.
"
Surely, dear Mr. Punch" pleads our fair Correspondent,

i ing some reparation for tliit cruel Editor's Note appended to
your 1. ,to number, for you see it ;

neutrit! nee, and that many a Paterfamilias who
had fch your suggestion about IfBMM. Dftini-

r depths of hi
then*.*, vi i -[he- ballet girls are already provided for,

us another \v our work, ;>

ni< the Grand Punch as pro:
alike nt the limy on the stage and in her own dreary home, and of the ladies who
hope to follow iind assist her there while MHS. Jn,y will surely permit us to head

ii her (through yon) illustrious name." An,l it ,,:g of youto make it well understood that no ;.mr has :,nj thing to do with our work in any way, except by the liberal contribu-
tions they send to MESSRS. DRITOMOND'S. Ours is entirely a woman's work among
women.
"
And, oh. Revered Punch! what a work might we not do if you would only c In

for it in pnblic, ^ we in pirate life I To raise the self-respect and tone, and to
lower the petticoats of the whole corns de tallrt. to purify the whole school of
dancing of our day. to improve and refine the whole 'public taste,' making that
casilj led monster see that dancing and grace are not synonymous terms with kicks
and leaps, and undue exhibition of leg, and lessening the temptations and en-
ooun|png the modesty of these poor girls, so many of whem are so honest and
laborious, and so well deserving all help and friendliness that we can afford them

Bolp us, dear Punch, and you will have your reward. Your devoted adherent,
" A FAIRIES' FRIEMD."

We are delighted to make the amende honorable for even a semblance

of disfavour, by printing lliia letter, aud by authorising the Committee

to put down Mr. Punch as Patron as the only masculine being who
can be trusted to have anything to do with Fairies, except from the

other side of the float.

Mr. Punch loves the ballet in all homour and purity for he knows

how much charity, self-sacrifice, and noble resistance to temptation it

includes in its ranks ; and he loves, also in all honour and brotherly

affection the ladies who have the courage and womanly feeling to hold

out the hand to their sisters in short skirts and white satin shoes, and

to do what in them lies to encourage good and industrious ballet-girls

in their poor little efforts at saving, to succour them in sickness, and

lend them a band in their struggles for an honest maintenance.

AN ASS AT AN ORGAN.

WE are very indulgent to our friends the ultra-Ritualists, because

we believe that as the poor boys grow into men they will be ashamed
of their effeminate absurdities. But we must draw the line somewhere,
and if we permit a good deal of millinery and mountebankery in a

beardless young priest, we really cannot stand it in an Organist. We
[shall have' it in the I'ew-opener next, nay, it may become efflorescent

I in a Beadle. Just read this letter from a Church newspaper. It pur-

ports to be signed by the organist of a Churoli in the West of England.
"

Sir, Easter is fait approaching, and the Benedictines of*""" hare promised
iro very anxious to make our service on that High Fustiral

^^^^^^^^^HMPMMMUtt West of England. One gentleman of the community
offered us two aeven-brum:hu 1 candlesticks, but our Incumbent declined them, as

: aee his way cle ir to the using of more than the two lights ordered by the

The Incumbent seems to have had a glimmering of sense, or else a

sense of the ludicrous.

" We have mifrnincont vestments for the High Festivals, and this week a violet

itad to us for penitential seasons. The full ritual hai already so
v mr that he would be a bold man who would attempt to extinguish

i our vestments and other accessories. The services are

!/ making a profound impression on some of the neighbouring gentry."

U'e should not wonder. And if some of the neighbouring gentry
know the Bishop of the diocese, they might do worse than impart that

profound impression. But here is the gem :

" But we sadly want au organ. There is one on which we have our eye. It is

nearly new, hiving been used only for a few mouths in a Methodist Chapel for

whii'h we trust it would not be much the worse after being well income! and
exorcised."

Incensed and exorcised, because some fellow Christians have listened,

for a few months, to its music ! We have a strong notion that this

!

organist is making fun of his incumbent and the gentleman of the seven-

branches, and the rest of the green geese. If so, all right, except that
1

his fun is dim. But if he be in. earnest in his insolent folly, we hereby
authorise any active young Methodist to incense and exorcise Km
if he can Cud the fellow. For as of course this was a begging letter,

we withhold the advertisement.

Miss BAYI.V, 5. llalkin Street, S.W.
Cowrrraa nit GHTY A RIPON, 1. Carlton Gardens W
MRS. ALFRED SHADWELL, 88, Westboume Terrace, W.
MRS. FKCD WETHERALI, 30. Westbourne Place SW
MRS STIRUNO, 3. Duchess Street. Portland Place, W.
MRS. BI.AKELKV, 1, Park Lane, W.

(To whom Members may send their names, and Subscribers their money.

KINDRED AND AFFINITY.

A BILL has been brought into the House of Commons by Ma.
CHAMBERS to legalise marriage with a deceased wife's sister. Of
course it will be opposed by all the Members of that Honourable
House, if there are any, who delight in seeing the personal freedom of

other people limited by prohibitions which do not happen to prevent
themselves from gratifying their own inclinations. One of their argu-
ments mny be anticipated. They will probably urge that, if men are

permitted to marry their deceased wives' sisters, other men will demand
permission to marry other ladies to whom they are still more nearly
related. But that they can do now. Let people desirous of restricting
other people in a matter of taste turn to the Table of Kindred, and

Affinity at the end of the Common Prayer-book, and there they will find

that there is nothing to prevent anybody from marrying (and pecuniary
considerations may make a man want to marry) the sister of his

grandmother.

Local SeU'-Misgovernment.

ROADS, botched with granite evermore,
The horse's friend bemoans.

The local Bumbles grind the poor,
But won't crush those rough stones.

A THOUGHT ON ST. PATRICK'S DAT.

How just England is to the Island of Erin! Daspite treason and
rebellion, she, as represented by one of her great universities, Oxford,
continues to award the Ireland Scholarship.
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THE pale wet moon did rise and ride,
O'er misty wolds and marshes wide.

mititrit !

Sad earth slept underneath the yew,
Lapt in the death-sweat men call dew.

mtSrrtr !

raven ringlets, ringing wet '

bright eje rolling black as jet !

nutfme 1

O matted locks about the chin !

towering head-piece, battered in !

mtSrra !

Three hats that fit each other tight,
Are worth the helmet of a knight !

miScrit I

He rose all shapeless from the mud,
His yellow garb was stained with blood ;

mitttit !

"
Vat ish thish schwimming in mine head P

Thish turning round and round P" he said.

interne !

He took three paces through the night,
He saw red gold that glittered bright !

nutfcrte .'

Two Royal Heads of Hair he saw !

And One was Woven, and One was Raw !

ims'rrir !

" O Sholomon ! if there ain't a pair
Of dead young damshels shinking there !

"
Moshesh ! vat a.precionsh lot

Of beautiful red hair they 've got !

" The prisbe of it would compenshate
Most handshome for my broken pate !

" How much their upper lipsh do pout !

How very much their chins shtick out !

" How dreadful shtrange they shtare ! they
sheem

Half to be dead, and half to dream !

" The Camelot peoplesh alvaysh try
To look like that ! I vender vy P

"
Yet each hath got a lovely fashe !

Good father Jacob shend them grashe !

"
Jacob ! blesh the lovely light,

That lit the moon that shtruck the knight,
That married the maid that carried the Jew,
That sbold fas he intensh to do)
The golden locks and shilver rings
Of JJratinia^rtnttc and JFftttrlrtilitrtnstf !

"

mis'rrir !

Thus having given thanks, he drew
His two-fold weapon cutting true

;

nus'rrir !

And close he
dipt, and clean and clear,

Prom crown and temple, nape and ear.
miB'rrtr !

The wind in pity soughed and sighed !

The river beat the river side !

mittrlt !

The willows wept to stand and see
The sweetest, softest heads that be,

muferie !

In ghastliest baldness gleam dead-white,
And sink unhallowed out of sight !

miistie !

But, lo, you ! Ere kind earth could fold
Their shame within its bosom cold

miinte !

The moon hid lauoht in mockery down,
And ttampt a high-light on each croten ! ! ...

mWrrte \

Thrice muttering deep his mystic note,
The stillness of the night he smote :

ims'crir

Then, with a treasure dangling slack
From either shoulder adown his back,

mttfrrte !

He, whistling in his whistle, strode,
Nor felt he faint upon the road !

&
You may be sure that it was not
The road that leads to Camelot !

nus'rnc ! O mis'rnr !

S!^^
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THE SLANG OF THE STAGE.

WONDERFUL are the wants one

every day sees advertised, arid

of all none are more wondrous
than the wants theatrical !

Fur example, do just look at

this strange catalogue of some
of them :

WANTED,
an ENTIRE

DRAMATIC COMPANY, at

the cluwo uf thoprt'M
Heascm, fr tin' Summer, including
IjeadiiiK Gentleman, Heavy ditto,

ilitt", Kirat ami
MS, Old Men,

,
ir ; Leading

Lady, Heavy Walk-

iiig ditto. Singing <

Lady Dancer, and Scenic Artist
. ler of

<. Also Hoveral

Utility L:ulics and Gen'
,1 peuter

unit I'r 'Vi;ity M.m, both to oom-
i.l Hclivi rinr.

], an silence

must Ix; considered a negative.

It would appear from tlis

announcement that a leading
man upon the stage it re-

garded as a gentleman, while

walking men are merely con-

sidered to be
"
gents." Of

the grounds for this distinc-

tion we are not at all aware,
nor do we know how long an
actor continues to be

"
juve-

nile," nor at wbat ge he is

treated as one of the "old
men." Then, how many
pounds, we wonder, is a man
required to weigh before he

can procure an engagement as

a
"
heavy

" one F and what
amount of salary could mollify
a lady after the gross insult of

calling ber an
"

old ditto F
"

We are not exactly certain who the two persons may be who are in such big
letters wanted

" BOTH TO ACT :

"
but, from the great stress which is laid upon their

doing so, we are led to think that acting is not so much required of the remainder

of the company, and that the walking gentleman and lady nmy perhaps be walking-
sticks. Though common on the stage, perhaps,

"
utility ladies

"
are not abundant

off it : and we could wish that ladies generally would try to earn the epithet better

than they do. As for a
"
property man" being wanted in this company, we should

like to know the cpmpany that a property man we mean a man of property would
not be asked to join. It is not everywhere, however, that a man of property

would be asked to act as hill-poster, as in the above an-

nouncement is the case. But there are things done on
the stage which never would be dreamed of being done in

real life : indeed, the tilings done on the stage are often

quite as puzzling as the slang of stage advertisements,
whereof what we have quoted is a tolerable dose.

THE PILOT THAT 'S NEARING THE
ROCK.

I WISHED to praise the Budget
By GLADSTONE framed, my nation,

Still further, as I judge it,

To lighten of taxation ;

And fondly I expected
To sin?, for London's pleasurte,

Of Commons, well protected

By COWPIH'S pending measure.

The hope I had contracted

To laud, in verses polished,
Tet more good laws enacted,
And more bad Ant* abolished.

But oh, what sad delusion

Shall I have laboured under,
If impotent conclusion

Result from grievous blunder.

Why, RUSSELL, didst thou, heeding
The Demagogue's sole worry,

No haste when there was needing,
A crude Reform Bill durry f

Plump on jon rock, appearing
So plain, in calmest weather,

With open eyes you're steering:
Confound it altogether !

But, you to wreck thus tending,

Obey no Maelstrom suction :

No, you yourself are sending
Your good ship to destruction.

No iron fate has bound her,
But only choice demented.

Ah ! wherefore should she founder
When that might be prevented F

What, thou, prone the twaddle,
To quote, of Whig tradition !

Would MB. Fox, thy model,
Have done in thy position ?

Self-sacrifice, from weeping
Hope's shipwreck, might insure us.

Then overboard by leaping

Oblige us, PALTMURUS !

A NATIONAL DEBT OF HONOUR.
You are occasionally informed by the

newspapers that a meeting has
been held by the Commissioners for the Reduction of the National
Debt. The next time these gentlemen meet they will perhaps take into

consideration, and report upon, a debt of about 6,100 which the nation
owes to the surviving relatives of the late ADMIRAL FITZROY.
The sum above stated, and rather more, was so much money person- !

ally expended by ADMIRAL FITZROY on the public service, and never
repaid to him. In particular, now some thirty years ago,

"
this con-

scientious surveyor, unwilling to quit his South American station
j

without rendering his services in every way complete, had hired two
|

additional vessels at his own cost to finish off the examination of the
j

coasts of the Falkland Islands, and subsequently purchased a third,
j

besides fitting out the Beagle to a great extent at his own expense."
'

Was not this statement made by SIR RODERICK IMPEY MURCHISOH. at
the Royal Geographical Society, in his anniversary address to that
scientific body, delivered May 22/1SG3F And did not the eminent
speaker on that occasion also relate how, so long ago as 1829,

"
young

FITZROY
"
gained credit by his discovery of the Otway Water m the

Straits of Magellan, insomuch that his commanding officer, CAPTAIN
PHILIP KINO, very much applauding what he had done, named one of
the chief sea passages Fitzroy Strait ?

Everybody knows the work that FITZROY did as chief of the Weather
Office ; a capacity wherein, having saved a multitude of lives, he finally,

j

from over-exertion, lost his own. He died morally worth millions ;

fiscally worth less than nothing : in debt 3000. The late First Minister
|

of the Crown promised to confer a pension on MRS. FITZROY, a promise !

VOL. L. C

which was more than he found himself able to perform. Government can

do no more than ask authority from the lloute of Commons for a grant
sufficient to liquidate the debt which was all that the Admiral left

behind him. The times are so bad
;

the nation is so poor, and is

indebted to so many benefactors who had spent more than their all

upon their country before they died !

The progress of a magnificent structure in course of erection by a

grateful country in Hyde Park, shows, however, that Englishmen can

contribute something out of their poverty in acknowledgment of true

merit, even when its claims are not enforced by necessity.

In behalf of the late ADMIRAL PITZROY'S widow and children, the

Liverpool Chamber of Commerce has formed a fund to be called "The
ADMIRAL FITZROY Testimonial Fund," to whose Committee the Hono-
rary Secretary in London is CHARLIS SHAW, ESQ., 55, Charing Cross ;

the Secretary and Treasurer in Liverpool is WILLIAM FBROUSON, ESQ.,

Liverpool and London Chambers; and their London Bankers are

MESSRS. COXTTTS & Co.

Troublesome Things.

THERE are several varieties of a powder, said to be made of a species
of camomile, sold under the name of Insecticide, or Insect-killer, as the

Insecticide Vicat, Insecticide Dumont, Persian Insect-Powder, and so

on, to destroy parasitical, bed-besetting, and other odious animalcules.

But there is no powder, and, if there is any power, it is, to the disgrace
of the police who possess it, not exerted, to get rid of those abominable
and dangerous Crawlers, by which the streets are infested, the empty
Cabs that creep along the curbstone.
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LACE-UP BOOTS ARE THE MOST COMFORTABLE ; BUT IF THEY
COME UNDONE ! ! !

ESCAPE OF STEPHENS.

MR. PUNCH has received the following letters, and feels it

his duty to make them public. The circumstances preclude
his affixing his voucher to their truth :

No. l.

DEAR JONES, Here I am, all safe and sound. For the

last three days before leaving Ireland I had a fatiguing
time of it, as I was perpetually walking about with the

police in search of myself. On Tuesday, previous to my
departure, I had the pleasure of dining with his Excellency
the LOUD LIEUTENANT. We talked about the prospects of

Fenianism, and he said he would give something to catch

STEPHENS. I told him that I was the Head-Centre, but
he wouldn't believe it. I am having a very pleasant time
of it, as there is still plenty of money left : when, it is

finished I shall, I think, take to Spiritualism, or go on the

stage as a star.

The report that MR. STEPHANOS XENOS is myself in

disguise is calculated to produce a wrong impression.
I admire the Greeks. yours truly, STEPHENS.

No. 2.

DEAR PUNCH, Send me your next Number. I enclose

my card and address. You may forward the number to me
by a Policeman, if you like. Yours ever, STEPHENS.

Can I do anything for you in Paris P

[N.B. The card and address'were signed,
"
H. WALKER,"

one of his numerous aliases,
"
Nusquam Lodge."]

No. 3.

DEAR STOIURE, Can you enter into some arrangement
with me for the hire of your room at the Egyptian Hall

during the Season ? 1 propose giving an entertainment to

be called,
" STEPHENS at Home, and the Police Abroad."

It will be very amusing, as 1 have a large and varied ward-
robe. I shall have a panorama painted, and exhibit a real

live Dublin Policeman, who will dance, sing, and show in

pantomime how he catches STEPHENS. Your terms must
include the piano. Yours ever, STEPHENS.

P.S. Talk of your Basket Trick ! I'll show you one
worth ten of that.

PP.S. Advertise the Sphinx as the Head-Centre.
Yours S.

A SMALL REFORM SUGGESTED.
MR. PUNCH,

WE are presented with a Reform Bill. I want you to fumigate,

(I offer this word as a substitute for
"

ventilate," of which, with other
overworked expressions and phrases,

"
infusion of new blood," for

example, you must be a-weary). an anomaly that I think the proposed
Statute of VICTORIA might redress.

I get into Parliament, after a toilsome canvass in hot weather up and
down unpaved alleys, a considerable expenditure'sf wasted money, and

possibly, the torments of an Election petition. I grow tired of Parlia-

ment, say, because the private bill business is too much for me, or my
Constituents are too much for me, with their vigorous appetite for

favours, and places, and pecuniary subscriptions, or the estimates for

the London campaign, engaged in by costly sons and daughters, become
inconveniently heavy.
I determine to resign my seat, and find I cannot be relieved of my

trust, and issue a farewell address to the 153 freemen and other electors

of Slumberwell without accepting the Stewardship of the Chiltern Hun-
dreds, a pastoral appointment as fictitious as mermaids or the divine

right of kings. 1 apply for [this eligible situation, obtain it, and am
gazetted as its fortunate occupant.

Possibly some fellow Member, as anxious as myself to escape from
the diversion of listening to Counsel on Gas and Railway Bills, has

already secured this hilly post, in which case I have to content myself with
the inferior dignity of the Stewardship of the Hundred of Northstead,
or it may be, Hempholm. Graced with one of these pretended pre-
ferments, I hear no more division bells. Is it necessary to maintain
this sham P Would our exports fall off if it were slain P Why not
banish it along with decayed oaths and declarations ? Why cannot I
write a letter to the SPEAKER, signifying my desire to dissolve my
connection with Slumberwell, without being constrained to ask for the
Chiltern Hundreds (a poor exchange for my thousands), or Northstead,
or Hempholm ? Wnen a Bishop resigns his see (an unusual occur-

rence, I grant, but it has happened) he does not betake himself to an
imaginary curacy ; when a Judge retires from the Bench, he retreats
into no fictitious Recordership. Would "

Supply
"

be imperilled, if a

Member of Parliament were to disappear from the Treasury or Oppo-
sition ranks without this supposititious assumption of office ?

I hope I am not rudely jostling the ark of the Constitution, in

drawing attention to this rusty remainder of antiquity. I am neither

democrat nor republican. I am willing to attend the SPEAKER'S
dinners and levees in. a masquerade dress

;
I have no wish to see

the Mace broken up and sold as old metal, or the Black Rod con-

verted into fuel. If some real appointment could be assigned to

retiring M.P.'s, if only for the space of a day, I would cheerfully
take it. I would submit to be Chief Acrobat, or a Lord High
Bedwarmer, or Umbrella in waiting ; but I do protest against being
obliged to accept an office which has no existence, except in the London
Gazette, against the absurdity of being publicly announced as filling a

Stewardship of which I can give no account, before it is permitted me
to discontinue the letters M.P. after my name. It could not be more
preposterous if I were proclaimed as having accepted the tenancy of a
Chateau d'Espciffne.

Is there an impassable obstacle to the abolition of this anomaly P

and is it fees P

I have my thoughts about a Lord of the Admiralty or Treasury being
forced to seek re-election on taking office and emolument, but perhaps
I am too headlong. PoTT WAIiLOP-

STIRRING STRAINS.

QUOTH DR. MACLEOD the other day at Glasgow :

" There is no music in the world to be compared with the bagpipe.
* * It is the music a Highlander understands best. * There is something in
the bagpipe will stir him when nothing else can. {Great applaiue.)'

Vara true, DR. MACLEOD. Here 's your gude health, and a' your
familee's ! DK. MACPUNCH is a true Hielander, although till now he
did na ken sae muckle of his bluid and bairthplace. As ye say, mon,"
There is something in the bagpipe

"
whilk sae

"
stirs him "

that he
never can sit quiet when he hears it. Play the bagpipe anywhere in the
MACPUNCH'S neighbourhood, and it speedily will stir the MACPUNCH
out of earshot !
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THE castle weeds have grown so tall

Knights cannot see the red brick wall.

9 migerte I

The little drawbridge hangs awry,
The little flowery moat is dry !

& migerie !

And the wind, it soughs and sighs alway
Through the grey willows, night and day !

& migerie l

And evermore two willows there
Do weep, whose boughs are always bare :

& migerte !

At all times weep they, in and out
Of season, turn and turn about !

& migerie !

But later, when the year^doth fall,
And other willows, one and all,

9 miserie !

In yellowing and dishevelled leaf

Sway haggard with their autumn grief,

Then do these lealless willows now
Put forth a rosebud from each bough !

& interne !

What time Qrautoaine, with spurless heels,
Barefoot (but not bare-headed) kneels

& interne t

Between ! ... as fits a bigamous knight
Twice widowed in a single night :

lingerie !

And then-for that promiscuous way
Of axing Hebrews m broad day,

O lingerie !

He ever uttereth a note
Of Eastern origin remote. . . .

O nusrnr I

A well-known monochord, that tells

Of one who, wandering, buys and sells !

& interne I

What time the knights and damsels fair,
Of 9 rtljur'g court come trooping there,& lingerie !

They come in dresses of dark green,
Two damsels take a knight between :

& interne !

One sad and sallow knight is flxt

Dyspeptic damsels twain betwixt !

& lingerie I

They speak not, but their weary eyes
And wan white eyelids droop and rise

O interne 1

With dim dead gaze of mystic woe !

They always take their pleasure so
<9 inigeric !

In Camelot ... It doth not lie

With us to ask. or answer, why !

Yet, seeing them so fair and good,
Fain would we cheer them, if we could !

& tmgrrir !

And every time they find a bud,
They pluck it, and it bleeds red blood.

<9 miitrle \

And when they pluck a full blown rose,
And breathe the same, its colour goes !

<9 mteenr '

But with Gautoainr alone at night,
The willows dance in their delight !

O interttr !

The rosebuds wriggle in their bliss,
And lift them for his lips to kiss !

cD mutcm '

And if he kiss a rose instead,
It blushes of a deeper red !

& nnsferie !

And if he like it, let him be !

It makes no odds to you or me !

9 muferfc !

O many-headed multitude,
Who read these rhymes that run so rude,

lingerie !

Strive not to fathom their intent !

But say your prayers, and rest content
O migerte !

That, notwithstanding those two cracks
He got from tSaulnaiiie'g battle-axe,

<9 mtgene !

The Hebrew had the best of it!

So, Gentles, let us rest a bit.

<9 lingerie !
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

EBMATIANS are sec-

tarians iu Arabia.

We forget what
their spiritual and

temporal ideas are,
nor does it matter
to the narration
that on Monday,
March 19, British

Spiritual' and Tem-

poral ideas came
into collision, as

will occur in a free

country, and no
harm done. Go-
vernment had re-

fused to appoint a
Fast Day as a re-

medy for the Hin.

derpest. But the

Bishops made their

own appointments
to that end. Da.
TAIT, of London,
fixed a day on which
the Head of the
Church had an-

nounced Her in-

tention to hold a

Court, and as it

was thought incon-

gruous that the aristocracy, in gold and purple and line linen, should be rejoicing at
the Palace, while the rest of the people were iu church, the day of penitence was
put back, and fixed for the 20ih. EAKL RUSSELL moved, to-day, that the Lords'
Committee should not sit, on the Fast Day, until the afternoon, and the pro-
posal was accepted. Not so in the Commons. Mil. GLADSTONE'S similar motion
was opposed by MB. BOUVERIE, who refused to acknowledge the supremacy of

the BISHOP OF LONDON. ME. GLADSTONE deprecated contention on sucli a subject,
but MR. BRIGHT begged him to forget churclimanship and to remember statesman-

ship. The House was not to be subject to the will of a single bishop. LOUD JOHN
MANNERS wished to go to church. SIR GEOKGE GREY thought that Members
ought to have that advantage, if they desired it. ADMIRAL DUNCOMBE complained
of the long yarns we beg pardon sermons, now. usual. Alter nwre talk the
House divided, and the Bishop's men mustered 259 to 112 Anti-Bishopitea.
The CHANCELLOR of TILE EXCHEQUER was questioned as to a He-Distribution

lleform Bill. He stated that Government would not consider themselves ac-

quitted of their obligation until they should have introduced such a measure, but
that they would reserve perfect freedom as to the choice of an opportunity for

so doing. And they would do nothing about [Boundaries or anything else, until

they
"
saw their way

"
with regard to the .Reform Bill. MR. GLADSTONE cannot

deny that he and his friends have been obligingly favoured by journalists and others
with the offer of every kind of political telescope.
LORD HARTLNGTON, in reply to a question touching big guns, said that he knew

nothing about an Oval Bore. He will know a deal the first time he gets a bad egg.
The Oaths Bill passed, after some Protestant growls from the usual quarter.
SIB JOHN PAKIHGTON very properly brought up the terrible story ot the loss of

the London, and an interesting debate ensued. The late inquiry was described as
a white-washing affair, stress was laid on the refusal to allow witnesses to be cross-

examined, and the mode in which vessels are
"
inspected

"
was represented to be

cursory and careless. Government, as usual, eschewed responsibility.
On Navy Estimates a gallant stand was made for the Old Men. It was declared

shameful to compel a vigorous old Admiral to retire, when it was notorious that a
healthy and (reasonably) temperate party of 70 was a younger man than a party
of 50 who was not prudent. But LORD CLARENCE explained that it was necessary
to produce a flow of promotion. His argument will have produced a flow of strong
language from the lips of divers irascible old Sea Dogs.

Tuesday. Two distinguished gentlemen took steps for the purpose of tripping up
the lleform Bill. Neither is a Conservative. One is EARL GROSVJSNOK (heir
apparent to the MARQUIS OP WESTMINSTER), who intends to move that it is

inexpedient to discuss a lleform Bill until the Entire Scheme is before Parliament.
The other is Sia WILLIAM HUTT, who was the other day EARL KUSSJSLL'S Vice-
President of the Board of Trade, and who intends, should LORD GKOSVENOH. fail,
to move that the lleform Bill, if passed, shall have no operation until Ke-
Distribution of Seats shall.be made. Two ugly spear-thrusts at the Trojan Horse.

t
MB. CABDWELL having affectionately exclaimed to the Governor of Victoria,

^Come here, DABLING !

" we had a discussion on the recal. The COLONIAL
SECRETARY explained that he had removed SIB CHABLES because it was impossible
for him to work well with certain influential colonists, and not because he had com-
mitted certain errors.
MB. CowpiR, for G9vemment, brought in a Bill for improving and protecting

) Commons within a radius of 15 miles of the Metropolis. He, SLK THWAITES,
and three others are to be Commissioners for the purpose. In the debate MR.

SANDFORD gave offence to that eternal talker, MB. AYBTON,
who scolded him for wanting toiabolish the statutes of

Merton. Certainly SANDPOKD and MERTON ought not to
be hostile. But do most folks know what the statutes of
Merton are, or that from Merton proceeded the famous
Nolumua leges f Touching the Bill, which is good so far

as it goes, Mr. Punch, expresses his and the nation's (which
is tautology) obligation to the Chief Commissioner, ami
hopes that the improved and protected Commons will

afford COWPBB many a pleasant Winter Morning Walk
or ride.

People who take offices which a Catholic cannot hold,
have to make a declaration that they do not believe in

Transubstantiation. A Bui is introduced by SIR COLMAN
U'LosiiLJsN to do away with this. MB. GLADSTONE did
not oppose it, but would like to deal with all Oaths and
Declarations, en bloc, and so should we. It is certain that

they hamper only those whose sense of honour would,
without any such nonsense, keep them right.

Wednesday. The Bill for abolishing the tests that exclude
Dissenters from the M.A. degree at Oxford University,
and from its government, was eloquently moved by MR.
COLERIDGE, in a maiden speech that exacted applause from
all sides. One of his points was that nobody could remain
a narrow-minded and .acrid, sectarian in presence of the

glorious architecture and stately traditions of the grand
old place. MR. TREVELYAN, nephew of LORD MACAULAY,
and .honourably, known as the

"
Competition Wallah,"

made an excellent speech for the Bill. SIR STAFFORD
NORTHCOTE would admit.the postulates but not the Dis-
senters. MR. HENLEY thought that you might as well run
alter a pig with a soaped tail down High Street, in the hope
of catching it, as expect good from mixed religious educa-

tion, an illustration which might have seemed a little coarse
from anybody but honest old grumbling Ma. HENLISY.
Some.Members laid stress upon the value of the present
system, as enforcing education based upon the Bible. But
we are unaware that it is a tenet of Dissent to repudiate
the Bible, and we have some idea that what Churchmen
consult as the best dictionary of the sacred volume has been

produced by a learned Dissenter, DR. WILLIAM SMITH.
MB. LOWE stood up stoutly for.the Bill and much more,
and MR. GOSCHEN, Minister, wished to strengthen the
Church by freeing her from artificial supports. On division

the Exclusioniats had 103, the Liberals 217.

We believe that poor old LOBD WBSTMBATH
thinks that he is .a Conservative, though .he injures the

Peerage deeply by showing now. very silly may be, a man
who may yet be able to vote on a.Bill affecting national
interests. Let him, therefore, oblige us by,, placing his

proxy in the.hands 9!' JJORD DERBY, and by amusing him-
self for the future, in some toy-shop, instead of the House
oi'JLords. His .remarkable demonstration

j to-day, ,
when

complaining of street dangers, roused even the kindly LORD
SiAHHOPEjto call order. WESTMEATH wanted to "pole-
axe" the HOME SECRETARYibecause accidents occur. Kot
that such accidents ought not to be noticed, and severe
measures taken. But there is such a thing as the accident
of birth, and sometimes its consequences are WESTMEATHS.
EARL GRANVILLE said that various excuses, but not

suliicient ones, had been given for the non-execution of the

Wellington monument. His promise was not very full of

brilliancy he hoped that about August a model might be

sufficiently advanced to be visible.

THE O'DoNOGHUE was cool. He asked the Government
whether they did not think it would have a good effect to
let out any of the captured Fenians twho could get bail.

The ATTORNEY-GENERAL
,
FOR IRELAND did not think it

wouldj.have at all a good effect, but intimated that any
Fenian, from America, who ,had not been seized, and who
wished to bolt, might do so. Treason seems very funny to

certain Irishmen, but Englishmen have worked too long
and too hard for settled institutions and social peace, to

regard revolts as amusing matters. It may be well that

TIIE O'DONOGHUE, and the Fenians in and out of gaol,

should, understand that if the Irish Government, instead
of .only suspending the Habeas Corpus, chose to suspend
the violators of law, an amnesty for the act would pass as

rapidly as did.the.Act for the.lormer purpose.
MB. WHITESIDE made a long attack on the Government

in regard to the escape of the Head-Centre. (If that man
has any remorse he will howl to hear that Mr. Punch daily
receives about sixty letters, enclosing the conundrum
about a hair-dresser being a head-scenter). He was duly
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answered, and told by SIB KOBEKT. PEEL that one of his insinuations

was mean and paltry. There was a row, but SIB Koiithi was

adjudged not to be un-Parliameutary.
t llather an interesting debate on the selection of architects to com-

pete for the.Temple of Justice. The competition was to be limited to

six. Ma. CAVENI>ISII BJSNTINCK beat the Government by 101 to 7U,

and carried a resolution that such limitation was inexpedient. MB.
TITK, who built the 1 loyal Exchange, spoke out very gracefully, and
declared that he owed much of his own success in life to open compe-
tition. But he wished that the work had been put at once into the

hands of the ablest man in the profession, bo would Mr. Punch wish

if there were an Ablest Man. Were a 8m CUKISIOFUKK or au IMOO
extant, there would be no difficulty. As it is, perhaps, if three able

men could be induced to go into partnership for the single purpose of

producing the Temple, the junction of positives might form a superla-
tive. But we fear that the men are only too positive for this.

Friday. Last night before our Easter holidays. The CHANCELLOR
brought in the Bill for reforming the system of Capital Punishments ;

aitfopos thereof, MK. JUSTICE Lusu has been awarding very capital

punishments indeed to a batch of scoundrel garotters at Manchester.

They have had sound Hoggings, and have bellowed like the cowards
such rulliaus are. A graphic account of the operation might, with

advantage, be circulated in the form of a tract.

LOUD KKUESUALE made an elaborate exposure of the manner in

which schemers get up Railway Companies, to the detriment of the

public. How many gentlemen who have fallen from honest poverty
into dishonest riches by such swindling must grin over their claret at

1
'2(l,i-., when they read his Lordship's speech. The Senate adjourned till

the 12th of April.
In the Commons, MB. T. G. BARING explained the precautions taken

before granting a licence to a Cabman. They are very stringent, and
all but useless. Among other testimonials, he has to prove that he
" knows the town well." lu this very Lent moment we are sneezing
whenever we are not coughing, with an aggregate series of colds caught
by putting out our head lu the wet to rave at blockheads for driving in

ridiculously wrong directions.

borne Government announcements brought the early Session to an
end. Mil. GLADSTONE, according to MB. UISBAELI, changed his front
in the face of the enemy. The CIIANCELLOB OF THE EXCHEQUER, by
way of meeting the menacing tactics of friends and foes, consented to

promise that it the Reform Bill should be read a Second Time, he would
inlorni the House as to the intentions of Government with regard to

lie-Distribution, and Scotch and Irish lleform. He would do this by
Bills, which, however, he would not proceed with, until the .franchise
measure should be safe. LOUD GBOSVENOB was advised to declare
himself dissatisfied, and to adhere to his motion. MK. DLSKAKLI
charged the Government with incessant change of op.niou, with
tmud ay, and with precipitation; and touchiugly begged them to be
frank with the House. Lent has., not produced the best effects in
senatorial tempers, and a good many bitter things were said. MB.
GLADSTONE accused his opponents .of regardiug.the Working Men, who
are

"
our own flesh and blood,"" as an Invading Army, and LOBD

CRANBOUBNE called this
"
sentimental rant," and reminded the House

that it was the Power of Taxation which it was proposed to transfer.
MK. HOPE said that MK. GLADSTONE'S language was either an appeal
to popular passion, or was simply rubbish. MB. FOBSTEB said that the
reference to taxation would make the masses believe that, hitherto
taxes had been laid on for the benefit of the superior classes. MB.
GOSCHEN said that the City rule, in important matters, was never to

haggle. There was more of this sort of thing ; and the only point on
which all agreed, was to secure the Motion lor Adjournment, which
was done by an ugly rush from dinners and cigars. The House of

Representatives then was Counted Out until the 9th of April, when we
meet for slaughter.

GOOSE AKD SNAKE.

MR. TUPPEB has written a Tragedy. The Saturday Review, of

course, hissts it. When any man publishes a play he must be prepared
lor goose. The ridicule cast by the Saturday Review on MK. TUITEK'S
tragedy will perhaps be not very generally considered unjust. But it

is one thing to cut up a book
; another to attempt to stab the writer.

The Saturday Review't criticisms of Raleigh conclude with the Mowing
rather characteristic remark :

"
It is not even funny, and thia marks a distinct decay In Ma. TCPPIK'S wonderful

power*.

The Editor of the Saturday Review should engage* a gentleman to
revise his proofs.

Removal of Rubbish.
WANTED a few good STREET-SWEEPING MACHINES to clear

away the BETTING MBN and other HUMAN BUBBISU, that, contrary to
law, are louuu eucumbering the pavement of Farriugdon Street, and other public
thoroughfares in London, and constitute! a Nuisance that ought to be Beuioved
forthwith.

LITTLE BILL (BOBN A.D. 1866), AND

BIG BILL (BOEN A.D. 1831).

Qtalogur.)

Little SiU. I say, big brother !

Big BUI.
distance :

Brother? How now, Sir? Keep your

What Hop-o'-my-Tuumb is this, that comes no higher than my shoe ?

Littit BUI. I'm Little Bill, the child of HUSSELL'S age, 1 want
assistance,

So 1 thought 'twas only natural 1 should apply to you.
Big BUI. I doubt a blood relationship, so boldly i

one :

though you claim

Look at my thews and sinews, my proportions, and my size :

you 've but one leg to stand on, and that leg is a lame one,
And you 've but half allowance of arms and ears and eyes.
In short, to judge you frankly by limbs, looks, and proportion,
1 must decline all brotherhood with such a mere abortion.

Little BtU. Oh, cruel brother ! what 1 want is cheering and not chaff
of you I

Big Bill. Then go back to where you came from, and fetch the other
half of you :

When you 're all there two legs, two arms, a whole head on your
shoulders

I don't object to talk to you, in sight 9f all beholder* ;

But in your present half-and-half condition of existence
1 must decline to acknowledge you, much more to give assistance.

Little BUI (plaintively). On, thia is hard it 's very hard and in my
heavy need, too !

\\ hen 1 10 want au adviser, and a guiding hand to lead, too !

To raise a mere pull' of fair wind, like that which filled four sails full,
To win a sprinkle of the praise, that was showered on you by pails

full!

When 1 ask aid from a brother, so much bigger, wiser, older,
lusiead of a warm helping hand, to be treated to cold shoulder !

Big BUI (co/tiemptuouily). And .what right, I should like to know,
have you to more from me, Sir P

If you would thrive as I have thriven, what I was you must be, Sir :

Sprung, like Minerva armed at point, from the great brains that bore
me,

Child of true needs, and furnished for the work that lay before me.
What question might be made of me 1 stood four-square to answer,A brawny babe, full-limbed and fair, the makings of a man, Sir !

So I was welcomed by the shouts of those who long had waited,
With joy proportioned to their hate who my appearance hated ;

And in the balanced joy and hate that raged about my cot,
Grim Revolution hovered outside, but entered not.
As that rude storm my cradle shook serene 1 lay and smiled,
And storm and smile alike .foretold I was no common child.
Since then my life has well fulfilled the promise of my birth,
Till hate and joy have shaken hands, and all proclaim my worth.
But you, who.crept into the world at a Royal Speech's tail, (

As four had done before you, abortions born to fail, ,

Where was the joy or fear that hailed your coming into life P
What storm-wind wrapt your cradle in elemental strife F

When they stript off the.swaddling clothes that kept you dark and still,
What was the cry ?

"
What (Ait ! why thii is only half a Bill !

Be your baby big or little, give us at least a whole one !

As for half Bills, it isn't worth the trouble to unroll one.""
Half a loaf" may be

"
better than no bread," if you will,

But certainly the proverb doesn't hold of half a Bill.

You may be, aa you say you are, poor little Bill, my brother,
But 1 can't take one hairs word lor that until 1 see the other.

So, go back to those who sent you, and ere you ask my aid,

Beg them to make your other half, and come when that is made.

A.LADY HEAD-CENTRE.
" SUTIB Dxvujorr, a nun of the Satrt Cmr, who ha* boon an inmate of the

Central House lu Paris for the last 25 yean, haa just re-entered social life by par-
ticular iadult of Pics IS. She Is a Russian, and sitter to the MARQUIS* DK OAIBJAC.
For imiuy yean past she has, it is said, Men practically mixed up with all the
goings on in domestic or fashionable life."

IT would seem that rien n'ett Sacre pour UM *oite brandishing an
Indult. Pity MEYEBBEEB is gone, as he might have set the

"
Resus-

citation of a Nun," as a song for the Imperial charade-parties, e.g. :

Although 1 'm a nun,
1 am fond of my fun,

THEBESA' s gay patrons my wishes consult
;

And excellent Pius,
Perceiving my bias,

Indulges my tastes with his holy Indult.
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LESSONS IN THE VACATION.
Public School-Man. " HE-AH, CABBY, WE 'LL GIVE YOU EIGHTEEN-PENCE TO TAKE us TO BRIXTON."

Cabby.
"
WBLL, I GENERALLY no CARRY CHILDREN 'ALF PRICE, EOT I'M ENGAGED THIS MOHNINQ, QSNTS !

"

DON'T NAIL HIS EAR TO THE PUMP.
SOME of pur penny trumpets have been indulging in blasts of un-

wonted shrillness and sharpness, on the opposition from the Liberal
side of the House to the Bill of the Government for the lowering of the
franchise.

This is all fair enough, within limits. They may pitch into the Times,
and as much as they please. It amuses them, and doesn't hurt the
Times. They may describe MK. LOWE as "hating the people" only

less than he hates the parsons." MB. LOWE is quite able to keep his
own head with his own hand. But what Mr. Punch complains of. is

that these
"
organs

"
should lump up all Liberals who object to deal

with an enfranchising Bill till they know what the Government purposes
as to the re-distribution of seats, under the same head with MB. LOWE,
as "recreants,"

"
renegadoes,"

"
stabbers in the back," "traitors in

the camp,"
"
miserable plotters,"

"
wretched hirelings," and so forth.

When
LOKD^GROSVENOR announces his intention to move, on the

12th of April,
"

that Ms House, while ready to consider, tcith a view to
its set/lenent, the question of Parliamentary Mejorm, is of opinion that it

is inexpedient, to discuss a Bill for the reduction of the franchise in

England and Wales until the House has before it the entire scheme
contemplated by the Government for the amendment of the representa-
tion of the people," Mr. Punch feels himself obliged to say "ditto" to
LOBD GROiVKKOR, because be feels that the motion is a perfectly rea-
sonable one, and expresses very exactly the feeling of nine out of ten
of the truest and wisest Reformers in the House of Commons, or out
of it. As Mr. Punch includes himself in this category, he feels bound
to protest against Low) GROSVENOR'S being bespattered with all the
phials of dirt that either Jupiter Junior or Vox Stellarum can empty on his
head, because he has put into 'words what Mr. Punch honestly feels
to be truth and sound, sense on the subject of a Reform Bill."

Tool," "cat's-paw," "decoy-duck," are very pretty words to fling
at an opponent, but at all events they don't break any bones. But
when our youthful Jupiter threatens us with flood and earthquake,
typhoon and volcano-fire, as the consequence of postponing the
single-barrelled Bill of the Government till the other barrel is added

to it, we must protest, in the words of HORACE, that the juvenile
Thunderer

" Per purum tonantes

Egit equos volucromque currum."

He is abusing his command of the celestial bolts, and rumbling and
rattling out of a calm sky, in which we look in vain for portents of the
terrors he piles up so liberally.
Mr. Punch must protest, still more emphatically, against such mis-

chievous and malignant fustian as this

" Does LOBD GROSVENOR flatter himself that the sons of millions of his fellow-

countrymen will leave tat son in peaceful and tranquil possession of that colossal
wealth which they have themselves created, if he denies to them the exercise of
those first and just rights of citizenship a deprivation of which, ever since the
days of the Greek Republics, has implied dishonour and disgrace 1 Has he reflected
how easily unscrupulous and violent men will lash great masses of Englishmen into
a flame, by representing that the interests of great aristocratic houses, as inter-

preted by LORD GKOSVESOR and LORD STANLIF, are in antagonism to the interests
of the people of England ?

"

Everybody knows the old story of the Irish magistrate, who, seeing
his enemy, the bailiff, in the hands of the mob, called out,

"
Don't nail

his ear to the pump."
Mr. Punch is glad to think that the writers who try this sort of thing

will find it not quite so easy as they think for
"
unscrupulous and

violent men to lash great masses of Englishmen into a flume" by
exaggeration and bad logic. In the meantime, as Jupiter Junior, and
those who follow his lead, seem bent on putting to proof their powers
in this line, Mr. Punch can only hug himself in the quiet conviction that
all their efforts to distort objections to a half-and-half Reform Bill into

opposition to a -complete one, will be unavailing, and that Liberals in

and out of the House will form and act up to their own views on the

subject, in despite of the truculent and impudent rhodomontade of
these most illiberal organs of "advanced opinion."

GOOD NEWS TOR THE SPIRITUALISTS.

IN the Army Estimates for this year a sum was voted for disembodied
Militia.
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PUDDING BEFORE MEAT.
EIM, GH-V-S-K. "WHY, JOHN! BEEF BEFORE PODDING!"

DIZZT. "HA! HA! "WHAT AN ABSURD IDEA!"
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WHICH OF YOU HAS DONE THIS?"
II yes, which of you,

you Quacks P Do you
think Punch is not
down upon you. You
humbugs !

In the Times' Second
Column appears an
advertisement pre-

tending to come from
a Hungarian Baron,
who is troubled with

lumbago, and who
begs .that any person
who has been cured
of that disease will

kindly let him know
what remedy was
effective.

In a month or so,
we shall read another
advertisement from
some vendor ofQuack
medicine or ointment,
referring us to the
Baron's case, and

perhaps containing
another letter from

him, full of thankful-

ness to Providence
and the Quack for

the remedy which
was kindly sent in

answer to bis first

appeal. The Baron,
as a Christian and a

philanthropist, will

feel that he has ho
right to withhold from his fellow creatures the glad news that there is

a cure for affliction like unto his.

Again we ask you, Quacks, who is it to be P PTJFF, with his Uni-
versal Balm ; Busii, with his Ubiquitous Essence of ilygeine ; BLARE,
with his Solvent Unguent Sedative ; or SKUNK, with his I

'

rosccnt Akesoduuos ?

We shall look out for you, Quack, whoever you are.

i Akespho-

A GIGANTIC SCOTTISH JOKE.

SCOTLAND the Land of Cakes ? Nay, Scotland is the land of better

things than cakes. It was the partially happy remark of an Irish gentle-
man that to post a number of Punch to Edinburgh was sending coals to
Newcastle. The only mistake in what the O'BoiuERBM meant to

express was that of regarding this periodical as a jocular publication.
But he was quite right in the point which he intended to imply : namely,
that Scotland is the Land of Jokes. And here ia one of them :

" The Chairman then proposed the toait of the evening;' Th health of Limrr -

GEN. bin HOPE GRANT. (Great Cheering.)' He itated that hi gallant friend had
ductuded from a very old iamily, whose name had been mentioned in Scripture ;

but, owmtf to Ihu use of the letter i instead of the letter r, the name had been
alurcd, the passage in which it occurred reading now, 'There were giants in thoee
days,' when the word should have been '

Grants.'

This capital jok* was let off in St. James's Hall at a dinner given to
the gallant ollicer, on whose name it turned, to celebrate his appoint-
ment to the post of honorary Colpnel of the London Scottish Rifle
Volunteer Corps. The utterer, aaid perhaps the author of the fore-

going wutticeesm according to the Post, was a noble lord, the
Lieuienaut-coloi el of the regiment. HUGH MILLER, we know, was a
ocot; and perhaps Scotland also claims his namesake JoaUH. Nut
that the juke abm e quoted about the Ciiants and Grants is an "

old
JOE by any means. Uu the contrary it is evidently a new FRANK.
Seriously, however, we may remark that there appears to be a Scotch
version of the Mosaic Records. That of Genesis is above quoted. The
Scotch version of Exodus is the one cited by the Sabbatarians.

" Ihe Rest is Silence."
" A wedding recently took place at Aldborough Church at which the bride,

bridegroom, bridesmaid, groenunian, and two witnesses were all deaf and dumb."

Somebody, having threatened to write somebody's Life, was said to
have added a new terror to death. The above group have lost two
of the terrors of marriage. No scolding possible, and an inaudible
belle-mere.

QUERIES WITH ANSWEES.
UNDER this heading an able and useful contemporary hebdomadally

answers all sorts of questions on all sorts of subjects : explains the

origin of the custom of eating mince-pies at Christmas ;
fixes the pre-

cise date when toothpicks were first used in England ; clears up the

mystery enveloping Jack Robinson;" reveals the maiden name of
SiUKSPBiBi's godmother; settles the question of the authorship of

"Peter Piper picked a peck of pepper;" and displays generally an
amount of encycloptediacal knowledge only to be out-done by the
erudition of Mr. Punch himself.

To that last-mentioned oracle of universal learning, whose shrine is

in Fleet Street, questions are addressed every day and by every post,
on every topic that can disturb the brain or the temper, from cattle-

plagues to cosmogonies, from Reform Bills to Refuges ; and it is through
a desire to satisfy some of his most pressing querists that Mr. Punch
has determined from time to time to ease their minds, by laying the

questions they have raised and publishing them with his own answers

subjoined, selecting in the first instance a few miscellaneous dif-

culties (in the proportion of about one to a thousand of those sub-
mitted to him), for final and authoritative settlement.

" She never told her love." Shaktpeart. Is it known what] was the
secret the lady shrank from disclosing to the object of her affections f

STBATFOBDUPOMAVOHIEKSIS.

[The older Commentators, WARBURTON, JOHNSON, MALO.NE, STEEVENS,
"Unit or" HtM.M, and ANDREW MARVELL are confident that
the referred to a Prior attachment to the head of a religions com-
munity. The modern critics, DICE, COLLIER, KNIGHT, HU.UWKU.,
COWDBN CLARKE, DB. PARR, and WILLIAM WILBEKFOBCE,
are equally certain that she was alluding to false teeth. It is a moot
point, and will probably cause commentators not to speak to each
other for many generations to come.]

" Who first used the expression
"
to go the whole hog P

"

A LITERARY PORKBUTCHEK.

[.The great BACON. See his life by GBOKG.B SELWYN, privately printed
at the Strawberry Hill press by KITTY CLTVB. It is remarkable
that the common phrase of

"
carrying coals to Newcastle" may

be traced to BACON'S shining rival COKE.]

"Quotations Wanted:

1. "And the grave is not its gaol." A.N.N.I.I.

[Are you not misquoting F You mutt mean a line in a well-known poem
by a celebrated American poet.]

2.
" The glass of fashion." LOUDLEY TALKINOTOM.

[You will find it, by a careful search, in
" The Mirrour for Magistrates,"

written by the notorious JUDGE JEFFREYS. See SIB WILLIAM
JONES'S Edition, Book xvni., canto Ixxxix.]

" Can you supply the exact derivation of the word Thraldom P
"

ASYMPTOTES GKANDIFLOBA.

[First came into use when Da. JOUNSOH was so much under the in-

fluence of the clever and fascinating MRS. THRALE.]
" What is the Taliacotian operation P

" MBDICUS EXI-ECTA.
[Ask your Tailor.]

"The Heir ofall theA^' ffwwfw*. What i his exact legal itatu, f"

Lux.

[State us a case and we wfll answer it. One thing is clear. He would
be liable to Succession Duty an immense sum. See CHITTT and
WHIITY'S "Reports."']

" How would you define a first cousin once removed ?
"

A DESCENDANT or BISHOP COSIN.

[As a relation who lives next door but one to you.]
" Where can I find an account of the oldest Almanacks P

"

ZADKUL MOORE MuRrur.

[In the Arabi NigW Entertainments : see the Three Kalendart.}
" Can you, dear Mr. Punch, recommend me a Manual of Domestic

Medicine P"A YOUMO MOTHEB.

[Yei : TheJDoctor, by DK. SOUTHEI.]
"

I often see the letters C.B. after the names of distinguished persons.
What do they signify P

"
TYBO.

[Cherry Brandy.]
"
I have seen it affirmed that a celebrated French Marshal stated.he

had been in the Peninsula in 1813-11, and in eleven battles, but never
saw the back of the British soldier. Can you (ell me who the Marshal
was ? "CORDIAL INTENT.

[MARSHAL MAONAA ; and very magnanimous it was of him to say it.

See the back numbers of the Family Stove.]
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HAIR-DRESSING BY ELECTRICITY.

THE MIDDLE AGESSEARCHING FOR THE SIMPLE APPLIANCES OF

AND ENCOURAGED BY THE PICTURESQUE GARB
OF THE MODERN ASSISTANTS-

DETERMINES ON HAViNO HIS

HAIR DRESSED AT LAST.

AND AWAY
ALTOGETHER

FORWARDS BACKWARDSBUT AFTER BEINCi BRUSHED UP AND DOWN

His HAIR HATING BEEN PARTED-
BY A GALVANIC BATTERY;

i
HE 13 READY FOR A GLASS-CASE, A BAND-BOX, OR INDEED ANYTHING

THAT WILL PRESERVE HIM AS NEAT AS A NEW PlN.
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IT IS OFF WITH THE OLD LOVE, AND ON WITH THE NEW.

GUARD;US FROM OUR GUARDIANS.
MY DEAR BROWN,

THANKS to a casual revelation of its horrors, some attention
has been paid to our Poor Law system lately, and let us hope that

public notice may lead to public good. The nation has protested
through its mouthpiece, the Press, against the casual crowding of
naked human beings in sties, where their humanity is speedily effaced.
Where the Poor Law offers shelter it must also offer decency, and must
provide inspectors to see that what it offers is properly supplied.
What manner of men, then, should we elect as Guardians, in order

that the Poor Law may be rightly carried out ? This, as you may
know, is the month for their election : and here are a few words
extremely apropos -.

" We have no hesitation In saying that there is a great deal of false economy
practised by some well-meaning guardians. The very meagreness of the relief
offered compels the recipient to apply again and again J whereas a somewhat liberal
relief given In the fust instance oftentimes prevents the necessity for a second
application. Tho '

house-test,' is it is called, is too often applied in cases where a
little out-reliof would prevent them from becoming that which they too often do
become after entering the house perpetual paupers ; for If once the threshold of
the workhouse-door bo crossed, the workhouse dress assumed, and workhouse
society entered into, then are the seeds of pauperism sown, self-respect lost, and
independence destroyed.

"

Penny wisdom and pound folly is the voice and vice of Bumbledom.
Small shopkeepers are mostly now elected to be Guardians, and small

shopkeepers are usually not gifted with large minds. As Guardians,
who have the Poor Rates in their hands, they think a great deal more of
the rates than of the

poor, and care not how they pinch the latter, so
the former are reduced. I thoroughly admit, therefore, that we have
had enough of them, and should most heartily rejoice to see them make
way for their betters, in the manner here proposed :

" It would be well, therefore, if the ratepayers at the coming elections would
return gentlemen of respectability, possessed of intelligence and sound common
sense. They should be men who have time at their command, and willing to serve
the Union at any moment. Mere talkers are not wanted."

Respectable, intelligent, well-to-do, and full of zeal and common
sense, these, undoubtedly, are just the right men for the place. But
will they let us thrust the greatness of Guardianship upon them?

Will they condescend to do our Poor-Law dirty work for us ? Will
you, or I, give up pur leisure and our brains to go inspecting work-
houses, and auditing accounts P Of course we 'shirk our duty if we
decline to act, supposing that the post of Guardian be offered us. But
we harden our skins somehow against the pricks of conscience, and turn
a deafened ear to the call of public duty. And, after'a good dinner, we
prefer making inspection of the ash of a cigar, to making an inspection
of a Workhouse Casual Ward.

Instead, then, of email shopkeepers, I wish a few big Swells would
now and then consent to be Guardians of the poor, and thereby make
the office a fashionable post. There are Lords who are

"
respectable

"

and not without
"

intelligence," and I believe that they have mostly
lots of

"
time at their command." We might do worse than beg of

them to do our Poor-Law work. Their taste for hunting might incline
them to hunt up pauper grievances, and run the varmint .Bumbledom

"

once for all to earth. Instead of seeking some employment in directing
Joint-Stock Companies and managing hotels, let them only condescend
to act as Poor-Law Guardians, and, depend, onr workhouse system
would be speedily improved. You and I and others of the higher
middle classes would no longer stand aloof from undertaking Poor-Law
duties, when we found them undertaken by a Marquis or a Duke.

Yours serenely, EPAMINONDAS SMITH;

An Old Song.
A CONTEMPORARY announces that a new work by MR. FREDERICK

CIAT, the well known amateur composer, will be played very shortly by
some amateurs for a deserving charity connected with the Guards. The
operetta is called

" Out 9f Sight." Surely the title is more suggestive
of a benefit connected with the Police?

NO MOKE SKNSATIONISTS.
" A SUPPLY of Natural Ink has been discovered near Buena Vista

lake, California." Over here with a cargo of it as quick as may be.
Who knows but that it may produce a supply of Natural Writers ?

UNIVERSITY lNTEU.iGENCB.-The terms at Trinity will henceforth be
called

"
THOMPSON'S Seasons."
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THE POLICE AND THEIR PENSIONS.

ALTHOUGH upon occasion he may poke a little fun at them, Punch,

as a Great Briton, is proud of his police. He knows them to be hardly

worked, and he cannot help suspecting that they are hardly paid : and

f perchance they casually sup on his cold mutton, well cooks mill fall

n love with somebody or other, and, after all, it is a charity to help one

ff with one's cold meat. As the song, a trifle altered, says :

" With a helmet on his brow,"
And a truncheon by his side,

Forth struts the bold policeman,
Of Scotland Yard the pride I

Who can wonder that his whiskers should captivate the kitchen?

Who can wonder if flirtation, combined with a good supper, be a weak-

ness of the Force ?

Being thus inclined to look with favour on policemen, Punch regrets

,o see a statement in the South London Chronicle that they are some-

what harshly dealt with in the matter of their pensions, as well as in

,heir pay. To their Pension Fund .all constables are forced to be con-

tributors. (Doubtest them, SIR RICHARD ?
"
Thyself shalt see the

Act.") Every man JACK, or, rather, every man BOBBY of them is

jompelled by law to pay ; but when he wishes for his pension, it may
lappen he won't get it. According to the Chronicle

" The key to the regulations is supplied by the constniction placed upon the Act

constituting the fund, and which provides that every constable must pay, while he

may receive some return. No sooner is a police constable morally entitled to a
tension by long service than he is subjected to a system of espionage. He has
ierved during a period of fifteen years, perhaps, and ought to have a pension of, we
will say, 20 per annum. He remains fitill in the force. To abandon his post would
je suicidal ; his superiors think him a faithful and most useful officer, and will not

iccept his resignation. The wishes of his chiefs bind him with the force of law, and
ae cannot afford to sever the connection upon which his slender chances absolutely
depend. But should he by some mishap lose the good opinion of his superintendent ;

or, during six years of further duty that should entitle him to a larger pension, be
reported upon by his sergeant, not only the advantage of his extra service, but the
Benefit of the completed fifteen years is at once held to be forfeited."

This is bad enough for BOBBY ; but, if the Chronicle be trustworthy,"
worse remains behind :

"

" Nor is it only when a pension has been earned and purchased, that the proper
beneficiary is deprived of it. Tensions are given, and then exertions are made to

induce the pensioners to give up their certificates, and the nice succeeding, all

proof
of the grant is destroyed. Sick pay supposed to be charged upon the Fund

is doled out to invalids, who must submit to the torture of reporting themselves
for duty, and sinking upon their beats, again and again ; a refusal to attempt the

impossible task of doing duty in old age brings prompt dismissal, without a pension.
Full pensions have been actually granted, and have then been stopped, after efforts

to cajole from the men everything constituting legal evidence failed."

Punch sincerely hopes that somebody or other will contradict these

statements as speedily as may be, and forbears in the meanwhile from

making |any comment on them. But should they pass unchallenged,
Punch must take them to be true ; and then his truncheon will be ready
to rap npon the knuckles all who have a hand in doling out the pensions
which are due to the Police.

GIANTS IN COUNCIL.
" At an adjourned meeting of the Reform League,' present, CAPTAIN Rooms,

MESSRS. ODOKRS, BUBB, GILL, &c., &c., it was resolved that the Reform Bill, though
not meeting just expectations, should be supported as an instalment." Star.

ODGEBS, ROGERS, BUBB, and GILL,
Do not much approve the Bill :

ROGERS, ODGERS, GILL, and BUBB,
Will not ftive the Bill a snub.

ODSERS, GILL, and BUBB, and ROGERS,
Go for manhood votes, and lodgers' :

ROGERS, ODGERS, BUBB, and GILL,
Wait for something better still.

But, meantime, to aid it, club

ODGERS, ROGERS, GILL, and BUBB.

WHO ARE THE GREEN P

WB copy the following frantic address from the New York papers ol

the 1st inst. :

"
Btad-iptartert, Fenian Brotherhood, New York, March 1.

"
BROTHIRS, the time for action has arrived. The habeas corpus is suspended in

Ireland. Our brothers are being arrested by hundreds, and thrown into prison
Call your circles together immediately, send us all the aid in your power at once,
and in God's name let us start for our destination. Aid Brothers help for Goc
and Ireland. (Signed),

" JOHN O'MAHONY." God Save the Green !"

We have seldom met with a finer] piece of sarcasm than that con-
tained in the concluding aspiration, and no doubt MR. O'MAHONY
reckons it again and again, as he pockets the material aid furnished by
his deluded followers. Probably when the Fenian excitement is over
many a poor dupe will become well aware of the full significance of the
words,

"
God save the Green."

MUSIC FOR MISCBEA.NTS.

AFTER reading the subjoined announcement in the obituary of the

Times :

On th 20th instant, at 17, Great Cumberland Street, Hyde Park, after a
Jainful illness and acute suffering, brought on by injuries he received from thieves

n Bishopsgate Street in September last, JOBS SPUROIN, Esq., M.D., aged 69,"

relief must have been experienced by every right-minded person who
also read, in the Manchester Examiner, the somewhat consolatory infor-

mation which follows :

GAROTTERS UNDER THE LASH. The garotters whom MR. JUSTICE LUSH sentenced
x> the lash are being flogged in batches of four a-day."

Gratifying intelligence ! Our Manchester contemporary, however,
does not stint us to a statement of the mere fact that certain garotters
are in course of being flogged, but further exhilarates us with the

details of their punishment ; telling us, first, that :

"
Yesterday GEORGE JONBS, RICHARD COLES, JAMES MOLLOY, and ROBERT

Wn.i.i A MS received the first two, a dozen and a half each, and the last two a couple
of dozen each."

Eighteen lashes may be thought too few, and four-and-twenty not

many enough to make that impression which the cat-o'-nine-tails ought
on the only feelings that a garotter has ; but there are lashes and

ashes, and it is evident that the above-named rascals were flogged by a

strong arm, with a will :

" The punishment was administered in the presence of the Governor of the New
Bailey, the surgeon, and two magistrates. The convicts all suffered severely, and,
with the exception of JONES, howled at the first half-dozen."

To anybody who heard them, with an ear for the music of humanity,
and a healthy feeling towards ruffians, their howling must have been

more melodious than an oratorio. Its effect, in fact, was great :

"
WILLIAMS, who came last, and had probably heard the yells of the others, was

ovcd p-irtly by his apprehensiims, and partly by the first fall of the lash, Vj com-

plain to the surgeon that he was suffering from palpitation of the heart."

If MR. WILLIAMS had ever previously had the advantage of hearing

any such music as that which affected him 59 powerfully when he came
to hear it, he perhaps would, by its terrific influence, have been saved

From having to make any of it himself. Whereas, although his heart

very likely did palpitate with affright :

1 On being examined, he was found rather full in flesh, but quite well, and he
was accordingly sent back to the post

"

to execute his own solo in due turn, to the great satisfaction of all

his hearers except those who were, doubtless, rather instructed than

pleased thereby.

Flogging has this great advantage over hanging, that it may be re-

formatory, and, if it is not so at once, may be repeated indefinitely.

There will, we trust, be no necessity for encoring the'garotters" involun-

tary vocal efforts at the whipping-post, for which thanks are'due to MR.
JUSTICE LUSH. For, concludes the narrative of their castigation :

1 The Governor (CAPTAIN MITCHELL) had visited each convict in his cell, and
considered the flogging had had a very salutary effect."

The salutary effect of flogging would be much increased if the music
which it awakes could be made to vibrate more extensively than it does

on the ears of brutal scoundrels. The spectacle of the process by which
the musical sounds are evoked, would enhance their efficacy. When a

garotter is sentenced to be flogged, the time and place of his destined

punishment should be advertised in low neighbourhoods. A select

number of savages might be admitted by ticket to see him suffer, and
hear him yell, and his whipping might take place close to the prison
wall ; so that the music that it would wring out of him might, being
audible outside, exert its subduing influence on the dangerous classes

assembled there.

TO DINERS-OUT.

IT is stated in the papers that the Laureate's new Poem is on the

Death of Lucretius. Whether this be true or not is not of so much
consequence to you, Gentlemen, as the being able, when your pretty

neighbour asks you who LUCRETIUS was, to offer her the information

required. Do not, therefore, say that he was, (as you probably imagine)
the husband of LUCRETIA. Mention that he was a Roman poet, born
95 B.C., and that he wrote a splendid philosophical poem, on the

doctrines of EPICURUS, surnamed ROTUNDUS. Add that he was driven

mad by a love-potion administered by a lady called LUCILIA, for reasons

which MR. TENNYSON may possibly assign, and that he finished his

poem in that condition of mind, after which he is thought to have

destroyed himself. Here, certainly you may say, is a theme for another

great poet. Upon second thoughts, you won't be asked the question

now, as all good girls read Punch, but you may as well know as much
as your pretty neighbour.

EPITAPH ON A PHYSICIAN. He'survived all his patients.
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deterred by your menaces, but because I am in no mood
fur jocularity.

1'ray, ttr. Punch, suggest a remedy for our miseries, and
believe me, Your attached admirer,

A CITIZEN WITH NERVES.

[Does our Correspondent mean to say that the above
atrocities were perpetrated m lirst. class carriages? If not.

I lie subject, has slight interest tor the DUKE OF PUXCH and
his hriMocratic! readers. But, if such were the case, we
advise that the matter be brought before Parliament on
its re-assembling. Is it for this that Railway Tyranny is

permitted to ride rough-shod over the British hearth ':

Meantime, have
"
City Gentlemen" no toes to their boots,

and have carriages uo doors for the ejection of tormentors ?]

"SPOILING IT."

Lard. DabUey.
"
WA-AL, STREAKY, WHY I 'VE HEARD AH YOU 'RE NOT OOIKQ TO

(yaicns) HAVE A PICT-YAR AT THE EXHIBITION !"

Streaky, R.A. "HAW, VERY PROBABLY NOT, M'LORD. WELL, I THINK IT ONLY

AH GRACEFUL, M'LoBD, WE SHOULD OCCASIONALLY FOREGO OUR PRIVILEGED SPACE

FOR THE SAKE OF OCR YOUNGER PAINTERS AH ! BlSIDKS I QUESTION IP I SHALL

BE ABLE TO FINISH MY PUBLIC PORTRAITS IN TIME THIS YE-Aft!"

GEOANS FROM NORTH LONDON.
SER, MR. PUNCH," TRAVELLERS all, of every station

"
(as MR. BALFE sings), and I may

add, at every station, as naturally turn to you in the hour of their distress, as they
do in the hour of their joy. Hear a melancholy tale.

The scene is the North London Railway. On Monday" last, I got in at Stepney
(you have heard of the Bells of Stepnw, Sir, and that this is, erroneously supposed
to be the parish of all who are born at sea?) that I might go to Highbury. I

s-uppose there is no harm in going to Highbury. Whenever, as the Scotch

say. but I mean as soon as the train was in motion, a lad struck up a tune on a

liddle, and played three or four old airs very hurriedly and very badly, handed round
Ins cap, and got out at the first station we came to, to get into another carriage
mid repeat the nuisance. Several city gentlemen complained most lustily against
such unwelcome visitors. I thought we were lucky to have got rid of him so

quickly. So I proceeded, in the best of temper, to Dalston, where, by some inge-
nious time-table planning, passengers have to change carriages, and wait ten or

fifteen minutes. There we had a band of niggers, of whom I know that you are

intensely fond.

When at last a train did come, I found I had got into a carriage where there

was a man with a melancholy accordion. He played it, Sir, and begged. Do
you like accordions, Sir P It happens that I don't. Do you like beggars. Sir F

I don't.

Well, Sir, the next day, going in an opposite direction on the same line, I had
to change my seat three times to avoid the same wretch, with the same instru-

ment of torture. Again I found myself on the Dalston Junction Platform,
where the previous days' entertainment was varied by having, instead of the

niggers, a little boy and girl, aged about five and six respectively, with a whistle

and some other instrument. Anything more horrible than the noise they made,
I cannot conceive. It must have been instantly fatal to any quantity of old

cows. I abstain from interpolating a Rinderpest joke, it is not, because I am

VOL. L. P

THE RIGHTS OF THE \YORKING MAN.

ABOUT the question of Reform,
The public mind appears lukewarm,
And seems to doubt the pending plan

Of extension of the suffrage for the Working Man.

Sing hey, the British Working Man !

Sing ho, the British Working Man !

Extend the suffrage all you can,

By the rule of fair proportion, for the Working Man.

The Working Man ! but who is he,

And differs, how, from you and me ?

All men's conditions if you scan,
There is hardly any fellow not a Working Man.

Sing hey, &c.

The Working Man, so called, is one
Whose labour by mere hand is done ;

An Operative, Artisan,
Or Mechanic, is distinctively the Working Ma,n.

Sing hey, &c.

We lately heard the Working Men
Called

"
fellow-creatures," but, what then ?

Why, so 's the grinning African !

Tl at was giving little credit to the Working Man.

Sing hey, &c.

A good Reform Bill would be meant
All classes well to represent,
But not to give a larger than

His due share in Legislation to the Working Man.
Sing hey, &c.

For him taxation is no joke,
It falls upon his drink and smoke ;

The Income Tax but just began,
In a measure, to exonerate the Working Man.

Sing hey, &c.

There 's no prerogative in hand,
Of horny palm to rule the laud ;

No virtue drawn from putty, tan,

Bricks and mortar, glue, or sawdust by the Working Man.
Sing hey, &c.

Above his last, a Cobbler may
Have something in the State to say,
A Tinker, too, above his pan ;

So a hand in making laws allow the Working Man. .

Sing hey, &c.

But handicraftsmen's upper hand,
Will never do to rule this land.

Shall we still maich in Freedom's van ?

Then we never shall be governed by the Working Man.
Sing hey, &c.

Talking to the Eye.

A MR. BELL, of Edinburgh, has invented a phonetic

alphabet, the signs of which can be made to constitute visible

speech. This kind of speech will, for the purposes of

argument and persuasion, have a peculiar advantage. Say
what you will in visible speech, everybody will be sure

to see it.
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PUNCH AND POLYPHEMUS AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE.

ATS off, Gentlemen
a Genius !

"
quoth a

friend of ROBERT
SCHUMANN, when in-

troducing some new
music by CHOPIN, the

composer.
Well, if one is to

take one's hat off in

reverence to CHOPIN,
one ought to go upon
one's knees, at least,

when hearing HAN-
DEL. So, open Sesame,
young Cerberus, and
let me squeeze in

somewhere to perform
my genuflexion, if you
can't find me a seat.

Thus spoke the
GREAT PUNCH at the

Little HANDEL Fes-

tival, which was held
the other day in the

Crystal Palace Con-
cert-room ; and his

magnificent humility
so moved the stern po-
liceman that an extra

chair was placed, on this occasion only, in the gorgeous private box.

My eye, what a crowd ! was Mr. Punch's classic thought, as he placidly surveyed
the worshippers of HANDEL, who had made a special pilgrimage, all the way to

Sydenham, to listen to his songs. Three thousand chairs at least were all as full as
coat-tails and crinolines could make them, and there were hundreds of legs standing
at the sides and in the doorways, that the ears which they belonged to might hear
Adi once again.

Once again ! ah, yes, alas ! oimi ! eheu fugaces ! I remember, I remember,

years ago at Drury Lane, Once I heard delightful Ads
now I hear it once again. PHISCILLA HORTON then was

Ads, and how sprightly she was looking, and how splen-
didly she sang ! And how all the town was talking of the

CLARKSON STANPIELD scenery, and especially the moving
waves that, with innumerable murmurs, broke upon the

stage ! By Jove, too, I remember that dear glorious old

STANNY did it all for love, and wouldn't take a penny from
MACREADY for his work. I should like to see such artists

now-a-days, by Jove! To show my admiration, I'd let

'em draw for Punch upon precisely the same terms !

Thus prattling to himself, Mr. Punch, had no great
trouble in employing the few minutes ere the overture com-
menced. Then for an hour and three-quarters, excepting
to cry

"
Bravo !

"
once or twice to Polyphemus, he never

spoke one word. Intentus auras tenebat, and he sucked in

the sweet sounds as greedily as aldermen might swallow
those of codfish. With a fair quartette of singers, and a

not too noisy band, his rapturous enjoyment was undis-

turbed throughout, until the final chorus, when some fiends

in human form came pushing at his knees in their snobbish
scramble out. Mr. Punch intends to stamp out these offen-

sive pests, and he was pleased to put his foot down on the

dress of one vile snobbess, to whom he offers no apology
for the sounding rent he made. One male snob feebly

pleaded that he had to catch a train to take him home in

time for dinner ; as if a man had any right or reason to

feel hungry, after such a feast of the
"
rare roast beef

of music" as old HANDEL had been giving him! Better

starve, than scramble, snob. Hanger is surely no excuse
for selfish rudeness.
At Sydenham every Saturday, by paying half-a-crown,

you may enjoy a charming Concert, which, a score of years

ago, you must have paid a guinea for.
"
Think of that,

Master Break" as you sit over your claret ; and drink

success to MR. MANNS, the Crystal caterer of music. Re-

membering how many pleasant afternoons we owe to him,
Mr. Punch, who has not

"
shwpred off" yet, will join you

in the toast. MR. MANNS, Sir, here is your spot health

and all your vamily's, and may your pleasant Whiter Con-
certs live long-while and prosper !

FAST AND HUMILIATION;
OR, SICK BEASTS . SICK PAUPERS.

"
FAST and humiliate yourselves, to avert the wrath of Heaven !

"

How ? As we "re used to fast in Lent, and pray one day in seven ?

The fast, that means our usual meal, plus salt-fish and egg-sauce ?

The prayer, that 's three parts Sunday clothes, farniente, and, of course.
The form prescribed by authority, and the lessons of the day P

As the Pharisees must have fasted, and the Scribes been used to pray ?

Is this
"
a fast unto the Lord P

"
Is this a bowing down

To take the sharpness from his scourge, the blackness from his frown P

Are these fine clothes the sackcloth that repentant Sin should wear?
These scents and dyes the ashes that should stain the sinner's hair P

Has Burlesque the Church invaded, having outgrown the play.
Till parsons act, and Punch expounds the Lessons of the Day ?

The Lessons of the Day ? Yes, my brethren, let 's give heed
To their letter and their spirit, thatVen those who run may read :

Where are these Lessons written ? In\the stock-pen, or the byre P
In steamers' holds, where cattle in foul air and filth expire ?

In the sheds where milk.'s made out of grains, and fever out of muck ?

In the heat and thirst and.torture of the seething railway-truck ?

There are lessons here, my brethren lessons we sorely need
They are not pleasant reading, but should profit .us to read.

Cruelty falls in curses, as mountain-mist in rain ;

Our cruelty to cattle falls in curse of plague and blain :

But the real
"
Lesson of the Day 's

" on "
cruelty to man,"

And must be read in workhouse ward, not in hold, byre, or van.

Rare matter here for fasting not in the salt fish style :

Ground for humiliation not in broad-cloth and three-pile ;

Here 's misery of our making, or permitting man to make,
That must awaken wrath in God, if God hath wrath to wake.
Here's plague, with stench its sire, filth and foul air its mothers-
Here 's

"
cruelty to animals "those animals our brothers !

There is no lack of these lessons, our newspapers they crowd ;

Reports, inquiries, inquests, leading articles are loud
;

JOHN BULL reads, blushes, shakes with rage or sickens, and so flings
The horror off, and turns the page, and reads less shocking things.
But there's a sheet where such things stand for judgment by-and-by,
Not for slashing social leader, or short sensation cry.

To-day it is a pauper's persistence not to die
;

The hard short bed, where aching bones and sloughing sores must lie :

The vermin, fat mid hunger, waxing ripe on human rot :

The ailment nursed as carefully as he that ails is not :

The pauper nurse, the slattern meal, chance-medley, draught or pill,

Till acute disease grows chronic, and a scratch gains strength to kill.

To-morrow, some new misery of untended slow decay,
Till of a living pauper grave-maggots make their prey :

Visiting Guardians arrive quick, ere they pass the doors,
Have the filth swept below the beds, the sheets drawn o'er the'sores !

Let another death-struck pauper, braving wrath of master, nurse, and

Board,
Reveal the festering horrors of a St. Giles sick ward.

Or 'tis a dying wretch, turned out just on the edge of doom,
To the winter cold and darkness of the old men's common-room.
"tHe groaned and coughed most of us groan and cough the groans

grew low,
We heard a rattling in his throat, but the door was locked, you know.
One had a candle-end and match against the rules, 'tis true

And by its light we found him dead but what use to make ado ?
"

Now 'tis a babe, the child of shame, forsaken and foredone
;

The pauper wet-nurse has her own, and her milk is scant for one.
"

'Tis dead !

" "
No, 'tis so slow to die !

" "
For the grave let 's have

it drest !

"
" What 's the odds of a few minutes P Who 's HILLOCKS, to protest,
And disturb the lady-matron while she has friends to tea,
All because little GREEN ain't dead when dead she ought to be !

"

Fast and humiliation ! Because our cattle die,
Because beef 's up at Leadenhall, we raise our helpless cry !

And all this misery round us, whereof we know the seed,
Not in God's mysterious judgments, but our own neglect and greed.
Down on our knees, or, better far, up to our feet, like men,
Blush that such things have been, and swear they shall not be again !

Opera Reform.

THE greater part of the Pit at the Opera was some years" a?o con-
verted into stalls. There may be no necessity to lower the franchise

for admission to the Opera House, but could there not be a Re-Distri-
bution of Seats P



APRIL 7, 186C.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CIIA III YA I; I
143

THE SCEPTICAL BEAUTY;
OB, A DRAMA OF DOUBT.

lSGi IHHID man of science, to
whom the world baa much
roaeon to bo grateful. :ut t-y
the aide of whom the most emi-
nent men may feel their infe-

riority, 1'KorFJIfcuH Hril-KY, bU
y been teaching th.it

there in but one kind of know-
ledge, and but one way
'luiriiii; it, tbat tbat way of

acquiring knowledge makea
(Scepticism the highest of du-

ll faith being described aa
' Mind ' which accepts anything

// kind of authority )>ut

that of scientific experience.
Imagine- the child doubting
whether it ought to trunt, and
the woman whether ahe ou^ht
to love till scicntifio hal
mind had verified the crodMl-
tials ! "Harth JSritMli. Rlmm.

" And why houldn't we
imagine it ? "Punck.

SCENE An elegant dratt-

ing-room. Time,Afttmoon.
ISABEL, a, young lady, 1,1

discovered, reading. She occasionally glanctl at the clock OH the

mantel-piece. Her beautiful little dog, TATTEKS, it on (he rug.

IsaM. They are all gone out. I hear the wheels of the departing

carriage. Stay. Mamma may have only said that the was going, and
may be watching in the library, ready to pounce upon dear AUGUSTD*..

(Rites and goes to icindote.) The carriage is certainly gone, if I may
accept the evidence of my eyes, the double reflection upon the retina,

uniting into one image. But for the library. 1 must investigate.
(Goes. TATTERS itaits her exit, thtn tears a book to piece*, and return* to

He ntff, pretending to be asletp. She re-enters.) No. But where is the
second volume of Falkner Lylef Tatters, you bad dog, this is your
doing. Don't be a naughty little hypocrite, but'come to his Missis.

Enter AUGUSTUS, in elegant morning dress.

Augustus. Am I not punctual, dearest ISABEL ?

Isabel (looking at clock, and at her own watch). Yes, dear AUGUSTUS,
allowing for the variations of ordinary watches, you are. Why you
should be punctual, why jou should be here at all (sadly) are unsolved

problems. Mamma has signified that she disapproves ol your attentions,
and 1 must in future refuse to see you.
Augustus (dejectedly). Yet you called me dear.

Isabel. It is a word of common use, and implies that in the absence
of certainty, I think you preferable to the rest of my acquaintance.

Augustus. Let certainty be no longer absent. I love you. My father
is rich, and lives but to oblige me. My sisters are the best girls out,
and are dying to be your sisters. 1 would strew the path of your life with

flowers, and make every new day happier than the last. The least of

your wishes should be (kneels, and TATTERS bites hit leg). Confound
you, you little beast, I should like to (rubs his leg) I beg your pardon,
dearest, but his teeth are as sharp as the de , as needles.

Isabtl (mournfully). Is it worth while, AUGUSTUS, to test your other

statements, when a trifle like this discloses your falseness F

Augustus. My own ISABEL, it was love that made me angry, for if

that little angel should be mad, and I should sink into an early
but suburban cemetery, what hope should 1 have of ever calling you
mine ? Answer, dear.

Isabel (smiling). Your logic pleases me, I own. But, AUGUSTUS, pardon
me if I analyse your propositions. You state that you love me. Let
us pass over that for the moment, and investigate your second allegation.
You say that your father is rich. I own tbat he is a courtly and
charming gentleman, and his beard is beautiful, though probably dyed.

Augustus. I assure yon, no.
Isabel. I reverence your filial faith, though it is baseless. You have

hardly examined his toilette table, and if you bad. the absence of

colouring fluid might only show that he is dyed at his hairdresser's.
But this is a trifle. How do you know that he is rich ?

Augustus. You have been a welcomed guest in Norfolk Square. You
see how we live.

Isabel. His taste and hospitality prove his education and generosity,
but may also prove that he is living over his income.

Augustus. 1 see his bankers' book. Ilis income is 5COO a-year above
his expenses.

Isabel. I rejoice, for your sake, but where does he put his money ?

Bankers fail. Shares are depreciated. Companies burst.

Augustus. How right you are, but he has faith in Consols only.
Isabel. Purchased by himself? Brokers too often take a client's

money and spend it, paying him the income, and so preventing suspicion.

Augustus. I have been with him to the Bank, and seen him take the

dividends on 90,000.
. Isabtl. Lately, darling?

Augustus. Paradise is in the hut word, and the hut date was in January.
ItaM. He may still have sold out, but I do not like to believe it, and

the next thing, my AUGUSTUS, is. am I to believe you ?
Aui/uttu*. About my love, or about the Consols?
Isabel (playfully). Have 1 not said that we will assume the love, for

the sake of argument only ? Yet why should 1 ''. You are handsome
Augustus.

"
I would, of course, seem so to you," as the Angel in the

Haute y.
Itabel. Nay, you are. And your manners are pleasant. Perhaps you

have vanity, and would please many. I did hear something about the
( nurds' Industrial Home performances and Miss LOUISA I'OLJLKNFORD.

Auyaslus. And you believe it ?

Isabel. No, I believe nothing which is not proved, but given bine

ryes, a fair complexion, arid a lisp, and your own declaration (a year
ax". 1 allow) that you liked a lisp, and you will admit that I have
evidence worthy of examination.

Augustus, (irauted, sweet analyst, but I dispose of it by stating that

the 1'oLLBNFORDs all left town four days before the Guards' night.
Assuming that I can prove this

Isabel. Then another question arises what is your interest in being
so well informed of the movements of that family, AUGUSTUS ?

Augustus. Simply that my brother REGINALD is spoons on LAURA,
the second girl, and bores nie eternally with her layings and doings.
Is LOUISA eliminated ':

Isabtl. I am too easily convinced, where my heart is interested.

[AUGUSTUS makes a rapid motion to kiss her hand, and TATTKBS
makes a rapid map at his oilier leg.

Augustus. No, yon didn't. ISABEL, why does your dog hate me ?

Would I could accept the omrn I might deduce from his jealousy.
Iiabel (caressing Tatters) He war a zittle duck, he wz.
Augustus (ipitejul/v). That zoological confuMon is unworthy your

intcllt-ci, ISAHH.. How can a dog be a duck ?

hibel (archly). My A i <;i vi i \ you do not suppose that I really mean
that he is one of the Anatidte, though he swims so well tbat we might
call him one of the Natatores.

Augustus. Forgive me. I also can swim. Call me a duck.
Isabel. I know another bird to which I might compare a gentleman

who is envious of a poor little doggie-woggie.
Augustus. The reproof is just. I am penitent. Now, dearest ISABEL,

be true, and trust to my overcoming your Mamma's dislike ?

Isabel. Your tone is grave and earnest, AUGUSTUS, and though this

may be assumed (for I have seen how well you play in private theatricals)
I will think you serious, and will answer seriously. How can I know
that yon love me ?

Augustus. Have I not said and sworn it a hundred times P

Isabel. An unworthy reply, dear AUGUSTUS, to a pupil of PROCESSOR
HUXLEY, but I am sure at least 1 think that you do not mean to
insult me.

Augustus. You know that I would shed my heart's blood for you in

proof, has not TATTERS just bit a piece out of my leg ? I would take him
in my arms, but tbat he would also bite my nose.

Isabtl. I think that you like me. Why should you not ? I am called

pretty, and I have some intellect. We have a baronet in the family,
and we know very good people. Papa is not rich, but he is a Member
of Parliament, and you are a barrister for whom he could get something
from Ministers. And you say, Sir, that you >tou> like dark eyes.

Augustus. Now and for ever, to say nothing of a Grecian nose, and a
sweet voice, and the most graceful figure that ever

Isabel (smiling). Ah! AUGUSTUS, when you flatter the jury your
evidence is weak. How can I trust your assertions, which may be
made in good faith, but which may be the reverse ?

Augustus (haughtily). I will he trifled wit h no longer. One last appeal,
ISABEL, and you are mine or I leave the Uouse for ever.

Isabel. Your manner frightens me, but jet I have strength to protest.
Violence is not argument.

Augustus. I am not violent. But I will give you one proof that I am
a man to be trusted, and, if this fails, farewell for ever, loveliest but
most sceptical of angels.

Isabel (agitated). Speak, speak, AUGUSTUS!
Augustus (solemnly). I am a regular and diligent student of Punch.
Isabel. I am yours.
Augustus. Ecstasy!
Isabel. But, my own one, for my own character as a Huxleian, I

must even have this proved. May I question you on the contents of
his last six numbers ?

Augustus. Willingly. But it must not be a Competitive Examina-
tion. Have I a rival?

Isabel. Dearer to me for that doubt, for once accept an unsupported
allegation. You have no rival, except TATTRRS. Now, Sir.

[The curtainfalls as ISABEL, seated close beside'AUGUSTUS, (TATTERS
growling horribly.) points out the last Cartoon, and smilingly
desires him to explain it* merit*.
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"CHILDREN AND FOOLS SPEAK TRUTH."
Mamma. "

Now, is THERE ANYTHING ELSE I WANT ?
"

Alice (who has watched the toilet proceeding with interest and curiosity).
" THE BODY, MAMMA."

MITTIMUS EXTRAOKDINABY.

A POLICEMAN disguised in plain clothes lays violent hands on a

gentleman whom he mistakes for a thief, and is himself mistaken for a

thief by that gentleman, who stabs him, acting, as he supposes, in self-

defence. The gentleman is taken to Greenwich Police-court, remanded
for six weeks, and finally committed for trial, at the Old Bailey, by
Ms. THAILL, who makes a speech, wherein he says that :

" Prom the time of the first hearing his opinion was, that the case was of such

general public importance that it ought properly to be sent to another Court, and
this should be done in order that some expressions of the Judge before whom it

would have to be tried might be elicited in reference to the employment of police-
men in plain clothes ; for until tbis were done there would be no alteration."

Of course, the expediency of eliciting some expressions of opinion
from a Judge about a questionable practice, is a very good supple-

mentary reason to the only sufficient one for sending a man to be tried

on a criminal charge ;
that is to say, the condition that the charge itself

is tenable. Who can doubt that MB. TEAILL was satisfied that the

charge on which he committed MR. FERGUSON was one which ought,

per se, to go to a jury ? Nobody, perhaps, who has not read what Mn.
TRAILL is reported to have proceeded to say :

' c There had been in the present case what might be termed a double mistake
a mistake on the part of the constable in supposing the prisoner to have stolen

property in his possession, and a mistake on the part of the prisoner in supposing
the constable had stopped him on the highway for the purpose of robbing him. He
had, over and over again, in that Court thought it his duty to caution constables in

plain clothes as to the manner in which they performed then- duties, telling them
that something serious would happen, by which they would suffer, and which it

would be difficult to punish. The result of the trial would probably be the acquittal
of the prisoner, but for the reason ho had stated he thought it right on public
grounds, and with the desire of the Police Commissioners, to send the case to the
Sessions."

In the opinion of MR. TEAILL, there had been, in the case before

him, what might be termed a double mistake had there ? Other people
will perhaps be rather inclined to consider that the mistake was triple ;

there having been not only the mistake of the constable, and that of the

prisoner, but also the mistake of the Magistrate ; a mistake, and a very

great mistake, made in committing a man to be tried for a crime on a

ground that had nothing to do with the question of his guilt or inno-

cence. Who is to reimburse ME. FERGUSON for the legal expenses
which MR. TRAIL has obliged him to incur, to say nothing of the

annoyance and anxiety which he has inflicted on him, merely to the end

that expressions in reference to the employment of policemen in plain

clothes may be elicited from a Judge ? What opinion can be elicited

from a Judge other than that, if policemen disguise themselves, and act,

in such a manner as to cause themselves to be mistaken for garotters,

they must take the consequences ? Could not Ms. TBAILL have said

as much as that himself ?

For once a case has arisen which proves the possible use of a Metro-

politan Grand Jury. The bill against a prisoner who, in the opinion of

the Magistrate that committed him, deserves to be acquitted, will surely

be thrown out, and perhaps also some expressions in reference to his

commitment will be elicited from the gentlemen whose business it is tu

take care that nobody shall be wrongfully placed in the dock.

FIGURE AND FACE.

OF the following maxim (which we find in a review in the Star) we

cordially approve :

" A man who aspires to be an artist of the highest class ought to understand that

true art has no business with the hideous."

But just you wait until the Academy opens, and the
"

Portraits of

Gentlemen" and "Ladies" are revealed. No amount of hideousness
will deter an artist from depicting a Guy, if the Guy, or his admiring

friends, can pay a high figure for the high art. We shall illustrate

this fact, when we shall have gone through the Exhibition. Smirking
and scowling parties, look out, ifyou have been

"
making 'Art

'
hideous."

THE SCEPTIC'S PARADISE. Chateau D'If.
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READING AND RUNNING.
OH, the comfort and luxury of .travelling in these times of daily,

hourly improvements ! Specially niuht-travellmg. V\ hat equals the

repose of the steady, equal-going "Express" on any narrow gauge?
How you can throw yourself back, and lounge as if you were in your
old arm-chair at home, where your grandfathers sat, as the song says.

How speedily the dull ni^ht is whisked away, while one can read awhile

by the bright light, invariably provided by the company for every car-

riage, or write notes, or draw, or sleep, just as the fancy may take you.

Permit me to give an idea of the almost inappreciable comfort of a

journey to Liverpool (for instance), or

Holyhead ;
that is, a five, six, or seven

hours' journey. Night is coming on,

and you have provided yourself with

various papers, which you will now (you
have said to yourself cunningly) have an
excellent opportunity of reading. You
want to make extracts, and have taken

care to bring a note-book and pencil.

You start before daylight has deserted

London, and. after arranging yourself in

your rug, and placing your feet gingerly

upon the hot-water bottle, you will get
out your papers, and. congratulating

yourselfupon your forethought, will com-
mence your perusal.

As a beginning, of course, you get
hold of the supplement of the Time*,
and are frightened lest the readable part
should have been accidentally, or de-

signedly, omitted. You find it, however,
and probably look round on your com-
panions as if expecting their congratu-
lations. With a feeling of disappoint-
ment at being unable to attract any
notice, you unfold the paper, and, first

of all, light upon
"
Army Intelligence

from the Gazette" which you don't
want to see. Your eye is next attracted

by a paragraph about "Gigantic Hail-

stones in Normandy," half of which you
read before it occurs to you that what

you really do want to see is the Leading
Article. This, in consequence of some

previous vagary on the part of the paper-
boy, entails much struggling in unfolding
the news-sheets. It is difficult to execute
this feat without grazing your opposite
fellow-traveller, or digging your elbow
into the ribs of the gentleman on your
left or right hand, as the case may .be.

As you go through the process, you
mentally determine that, for the future,
you '11 never travel without a' paper-
knife. Of course, you've often said

yeu 'd get it, but never have as yet.

Having made enemies of every one in

the carriage by this proceeding, you look

round, perfectly ready to scowl and be

defiant, but meeting with no open hostile

demonstration, you will attack the Lead-
ing Article. In attempting this, yon will

be led astray for a second or two by the
attraction of the Theatrical Advertise-
ments. These you will renounce with
the pomps and vanities of this world, and
settle yourself upon the serious business
of the Article. By this time, however, the train has got up its steam,
and you are at full speed. What reading was when you 'started, is not
what reading is now. The train is wobbling, as if every minute it

would be off the line, and (running over the embankment on its own
account. You try to console yourself with the idea that this won't last

long, and somebody gravely remarks that
"
there 's some inequality in

the line here," whereupon his fellow-travellers ascribe to him a wonder-
ful knowledge of engineering, and decline any discussion with such a

gifted being. They believe less in him as they find the inequality con-

You want to read this paragraph :

"
If Austria had justly appreciated the policy of PruMla, she mlftht hare natUfisd

herscir tht the latter would not be conU-ntod with a dirldcd oren>lgjit7 ill the

territory which she had risked so much to acquire."

You go at it with a wilL You cling to
"

If Austria," and are mastering
"had justly appreci

-" when a violent wobble shakes up the words
and letters all together, and runs you into "a divided sover ".

The paragraph will come out slowly in this form :

Youritlf (reading to yovrtelf).
"

If Austria had just" (bump into the

third line)
"
divided sover"- (You try back, and, after

tome difficulty,

find thefirit teord, with which you grapple.)
"

If Austria had justly appre-
ciated the" (tump, lurch into third line

again) "divided sovereignty
"

(Your-

itlftotounelf.) Confound that divid

(Hump. You begin at
"
justly.")

"
Justly

appreciated the pol "(bump into third

line) "divided sov
"

(bump, and lurch

into five lines ahead)
"
Schleswig, Kid "

(You look for the word "justly" again,

btwayofalandmark). "Justly" (terrific

lurch tends you intt another column)
" M 1 1 .

O'MAHOHT, on the other hand, and
GESIHAL "

Oh, that's about the

Fenians ! (You determine to read about

Fenians). "MR. O'MAHOirr and
"

(Immp back again into frit column)
"
Prussia have satisfied that

''

and, finally, you give it up as a bad job.

Daylight fails, and is succeeded in

the lirst-class carriage by the cheerful

oil-lamp. You try your paper once again.
The exertion of holding it close to your
eyes, and as near the lamp as possible,
is too much, not to mention that you
have still to attempt some counteraction

of the wobbling of the carriage. If you
try to make notes while in the rail-

way, the effort to decipher them after-

wards will give you a wearying'headache.
Gentlemen Directors, if yon can't stop
the wobbling, at all events you fan light

up your carnages, in order that those,
who have to run, may also be enabled to

read.

PUNCH'S LEGISLATIVE MYSTEBY.

"HERE YOU ABE, SIR!"
" A DiSApporaTM) Candidate

"
asks,

apparently withsomegroundless suspicion
that he has been hoaxed, if we can

"quote any passage from a Latin poet
showing the antiquity of the Shoe-

brigade." Of course we can. Curiously
enough, the line (no* doubt) referred to

was upon our lips only the other day,
when we heard an old gentleman, a

stranger to London, railing because he
"
couldn't walk a hundred yards without

being pointed at pointed at, Sir by a

parcel of dirty rascals, that bawl at you
as if you did not know where yon were."
Here was an illustration of the truth that
a liberal education softens the manners !

If that old gentleman had read his PER-

srus, it would have touched him to think
how the race he was maligning, gazed
probably unabashed upon a NBRO, as

be walked the streets'* of Rome; and how the cynical stoic frankly
avowed his delight in their little ways and their peculiar cry, which
have come down to us, unchanged, through eighteen centuries. But
in vain we murmured in an uuclassic ear

" At pulchrum eit DIOITO MOSSTRMU, rr DICIER ' me BS.'
"

Those fingers to which perhaps the feet of VIRGIL owed that exqui-
site polish which distinguishes them even now were dirty fingers to

him, and nothing more.

Happening to mention this incident, for the sake of its admirable

moral, to our boy in the Sixth Form, we were assured by him that he
arms to the seats you d be banged up apainst one another. The first , had read the First Satire, and that the line ended, not with e but with
question is, therefore, how to sit still? If you settle yourself in the i est. Very possibly a t has crept into the Harrow edition. - Boys are
centre of the seat, with an elbow on each arm-cushion, and your two careless with their books ; and who would reject a version of a remark
hauds holding the paper before you, you will find that you have lost all made 1800 years ago a version whose truth is strikingly corroborated
control over your head, which waggles about as if you were teaching a by the admitted usage of our own day because it does not coincide
piping bullfinch to sing. with another version

"
to a t ?"

tinues, and have set him down for an arrant pretender before the expira-
tion of the next half-hour. The wobbling increases : if it wasn't for the
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SELF-SACRIFICE.
Tom (To his little Cousin Reginald, who only came this half, and whom he

diligently takes care of).
"
HULLO, RZGGY ! WHAT A' YOU GOT THERE ? AN ORANGE

"

WHY THE MOST BEASTLY UNWHOLESOME THING YOU CAN EAT ! 'T ANY RATE, GIVE 'i

HOLD AND LET '& SQUEEZE THE HASTY JoiCE OUT FOR YOU !

"

THE BOAT KACE.

CROWN them with bay the victors

For well they 've earned their place :

Crown them with bay, Dame Fortuue-

Thy favourites in the race.

But when (he shout has died away
That hails the conquering crew

Up, Cantabs ! raise as loud a cheer,
To greet your drooping blue.

The Laurel-crown and bay-wreath
Are fair but, fairer still

Are patience, pluck, endurance,
A firm unflinching will.

Some say that there are cravens,
Who 'il fight when victory's sure ;

But give me those who love success,
And can defeat endure.

Who still were staunch and steady,

Though not the conquering crew :

When other hearts were failing
True Cantabs and true blue.

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.

DON'T you marry for money, Sir, without taking care

to have it settled on the survivor, and also being sure that

the affection on which you calculate is organic. Even in

that case you may have a long time to wait. It is aston-

ishing how many years some ladies, old ones too, will con-

tinue to enjoy ill health.

Never try to explain to a woman what she is unwilling to

understand. She will only think you very cruel. Women
generally resent, as they would a corporal thrashing, the

attempt to beat anything into their heads. They won't
see the thing ; they only feel the beating.

An Additional Instruction.

IT should be the aim of the architect who builds a new
National Gallery in Trafalgar Square (patching up the ex-

isting warehouse is of course out of the question) to make
it the finest sight in Europe.

FROLICS OF THE FENIANS.

THE Cuba, the other day, brought news from Yankeedoodledom
that :

" A Fenian mags meeting, attended, it iB estimated hy 100,000 persons, was held on

Sunday laat, under MAHONY'S auspices, at Jones Wood, New York. The speakers
urgently appealed for subscriptions to the Bonds, for the sale of which booths were
erected on the ground. HAHONY announced that fighting had commenced in

Ireland, and asked for sufficient funds to enable the expedition to leave for Ireland
in six weeks."

An envoy from the coalhole, or other den, wherein STEPHENS was

hiding, called CAPTAIN M'CAITERTY, by way of confirming the fore-

going statement,
"
declared that in Ireland the Fenians had ready for

battle a disciplined army of 300,000 men : all they required were arms."
The inference which the Captain's hearers might have drawn from this

declaration, if they were capable of drawing inferences, would have
been that fighting had commenced in Ireland without arms. And they
would have been right. Fighting with fists, and with shillelaghs, which
are not arms in CAPTAIN M'CArpERTt's sense, has never ceased, and
therefore had begun for some time. But this was not what the Presi-

dent of the Irish Republic meant to say. The meeting over which, at

least, MR. O'MAHONY presided, resolved that :

" The suspension of the habeas corpus was an acknowledgment that Ireland was
in a state of war, and therefore entitled by all the rules of civilised warfare to

belligerent rights."

Thus, the British Government and Legislature, in suspending the
habeas corpus in order to summarily apprehend, try, and if necessary
hang Fenian traitors, in fact only constituted those gentlemen belli-

gerents, and put themselves out of court so as to disentitle themselves
to try them, and even so much as to send them to the treadmill :

" The meeting, therefore, called upon their Government at Washington, without
delay, to acknowledge Ireland as a belligerent."

In the meantime, for PRESIDENT JOHNSON will probably think a little

before he acknowledges the Fenians as belligerents, MR. O'MAHONY

might try the experiment of invading Ireland, hoisting there the

itandard of the Irish Republic, and seeing whether the suspension of

he habeas corpus would, if he were caught, prove any bar to the suspen-
lion of his own corpus ; than which none could be fitter for the purpose
of the proposed experiment, or any other.

But next, and lastly :

" The Meeting resolved that all funds should be immediately remitted to Jons
ITCHELL, Paris."

The right man in the right place! MR. MITCHELL, at Paris, will

doubtless know how to employ any amount of funds with.which any

persons may be fools enough to trust him.

It is rather satisfactory to know that
" Great enthusiasm prevailed, and $25,000 of Bonds were sold."

Had the amount been larger, it would have been more gratifying.

The Irish-American Fenians are beyond our reach. We cannot hang
or imprison them : but Irish will be Irish ; and they fine,themselves.

" TAKE THAT AMONG YOU."

WE find the following paragraph in several of our contemporaries :

" On the night of March 19, the PRINCE OF ** and PRINCE ""*"" dined at the
**** Club with a small party of its members as the guests of M. *****, their old

tutor."

We have three things to say on these three lines, from which we
have expunged the names, for a reason which will probably not occur

to the writer of the paragraph. First, the gentleman lastly mentioned

was not the tutor of the members, as above stated, but of the Royal

personages. Secondly, he is not old, but in the prime of a valuable life.

And thirdly, the party was entirely a private affair, and its being thus

advertised is a new instance of the prevalence of the hideously vulgar
American practice of holding nothing sacred, not even the Mahogany
Tree.
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A BIRMINGHAM BIRD.

HE House of Com-
mons, as described

by the Hon. Mem-
ber for Birmingham,
in a letter to his con-

stituents, "is never

hearty for Reform, or

for any good mea-
sure." Moreover,
"

it is to a large ex-

tent the offspring of

landlord power in

the counties, and of

tumult and corrup-
tion in the boroughs,
and it would be

strange if such a

Parliament were in

favour of freedom,
and of an honest

representation of the

people." There ex-

ists in it, also, says
MR. BRIGHT, a

dirty conspiracy

against the Reform

Bill and EARL RUSSSLL; a "more dirty conspiracy" than any that

has been seen there for many seneiations. He keeps harping on this

phrase
"
dirty conspiracy." Perhaps friend BRIGHT does not commit

a breach of privilege in abusing the House of Commons ; but his

reiterated application of the word
"
dirty," to the Assembly of which

he is himself a member is remarkable. The remark which it suggests

is a familiar adage relative to the bird that befouls its own nest.

"BYLES ON BILLS" OF MORTALITY.

MOST persons are aware'that in'classical times it was held ominous

and ill-boding to allude to the end of life in a direct manner, and that

softening terms were employed in reference to one's demise. We have,
in youth, been taught the special meaning of the Latin Abitio, and the

Qreek Bflfa, likewise of virit, and fuit. Moreover the custom has

been transmitted to the present day. In 'French slang a person who
has left this world is said to have torn the cloth of the billiard table,

that being an offence for which one is utterly banished from its scene.

This display of learning is intended as prelude to the introduction of a
new and happy Idea just invented by MR. JUSTICE BYLES, and presented

by him to an admiring Court at the Somerset Lent Assizes, in the case

of RABEY . HARVEY :

" MR. MFRCH. I understand, my Lord, that the plaintiff hu another son, but that
he has been abroad for thirty or forty years, and has not during that time been
heard of.

" His LORDSHIP. Probably, then, he is farther off than abroad by now."

"
Farther off than abroad." Henceforth let that phrase be admitted

into English conversation on the ruling of MR. JUSTICE BYLXS. A
remote and delicate Idea.

BELLIGERENTS OF AN IRISH SORT.

WE recognised the Confederates as belligerents because the Federals
constituted them such

by blockading their ports. The United States
Government, cannot, with any justice whatever, attempt to retaliate on
us by countenancing the .Fenians. Bat, indeed, it would not if it

could. The Americans are a magnanimous nation. Even if HER
MAJESTY'S Ministers had made no attempt whatever to prevent British
shin-builders from selling the Confederates vessels of war (whilst other

subjects of the QUEEN were selling the Federals guns and ammunition)
the countrymen of WASHINGTON would be too generous to take ven-

geance on poor us. On the contrary, they would, no doubt, study to
return us good for what they might consider evil. But we must take
care that we do not compel them to allow the Fenians, as they com-
pelled us to allow the Confederates, belligerent rights. Therefore, il

GENERAL SWEENEY and his Irish Republican army invade Canada,
and are captured, we shall be under the painful necessity, in pure self-

defence, of hanging every man Pat of them as filibusters and pirates.

Said the Papers.
" THE Bank of Holland has reduced its rate to 44."

"
Then,'

exclaimed our young friend IGNORAMUS STUDS,
"
I am blessed if my

laundress ought to charge me more than 44 for washing my Shirts."

A MITRE EARNED BY A MAGISTRATE.

SCENE Ubivii. SIMPKIKSFOBD and SHIOSBT.

Simp. If [the present Ministers 'go out, who will be Loan CHAN-
CELLOR?

Sniffs. The ARCHBISHOP op CANTERBURY, if I am Premier. I say,

reunite the Mitre and the Woolsack.

Simp. Well, that is something like making both ends meet. But

Sniffs. An Archbishop would b such a capital equity judge.

Simp. What knowledge could he possibly have ol equity ?

Sniffi. Everything; by intuition. See how much an ordinary clergy-

man generally shows when lie a "
under the QUEEN in some authority."

Simp. Like Juiiice Shallow F

Sniyi. On the rural Bench. His decisions are almost always based on

equity as contra-distinguished from law.

Simp. And as' understood by himself.

Snigs. Who ought to understand equity better than the preacher of

righteousness ? Cuiqtie in sua artt.

Simp. The REV. MR. ORAT, for instance, at Inkberrow, who. ac-

cording to the Birmingham Daily Poit, took it, upon himself to order a

policeman verbally, without giving him a warrant, to take EMILY

BALLARD, aged 10, to the Redditch lock-up, had her confined between

four and five days because he supposed that she had stolen a penny in

church, and then, when she was brought, before the Bench of which he

was Chairman, iu that capacity wanted to dismiss the case. There was

equity for you.

Sniffs. Equity supplying the deficiency of law in punishing a naught y

little girl who could not have been formally convicted and sent to

prison.

Simp. Clerical magistrate's equity.

Snigs. Yes; and how beautifully characteristic of the clenco-jodicial

mind was the little speech, as reported by the local paper, wherein the

reverend gentleman so affectingly tried to place the paternal severity

that he had exercised towards the infant sinner in an amiable point of

view, and make the whole affair end pleasantly.

Simp. In vain.

Sniffs. Unfortunately in vain. What did he say? "He never in-

tended to go on with the case, and he merely sent her to the lock-up

slightly to punish her. He himself considered that a child of her age
was as able to know right from wrong as a child much older, and

especially in the house of God, when the offence was doubly wrong.
He intended to take no more notice of the ca*e, and he hoped and

trusted it would prove a lesson to the child. If a child eleven years

old would steal a penny, she would steal a larger sum. The case would

be dismissed, and the little prisoner discharged."

Simp. The
"

little prisoner !

"

Stiffs. Playful expression.

Simp.
" Would be discharged."

Snigi.
" And there," perhaps he said softly to himself,

"
would be

an end of the matter." But no !

Simp. No, unfortunately. The child's friends insisted on having the

case tried ; and the reverend MR. GRAY'S brother Magistrates regularly

dismissed it. The reverend gentleman may remember this as often as

he has occasion to read of certain other prisoners who refused to be

discharged except with due formality.

Stiffs. Poor parson.

Simp. His very brethren rebuked him.

Snigs. It was, indeed, painful Bat let us trust that he is patient

under his t rial.

Simp. Yes ; and that the result of the inquiry into this alleged case

of clerical justices' justice, which SIR GEORGE GREY said in the House
bad been ordered by Government, will, if the case, as published, is

proved, be the removal of the REV. MR. GRAY from the provincial

Bench.

Sniffs. To the
Episcopal,

of course. 1

Simp. His mitre not being garnished with a pair of ears.

" SO THE PROUD TAILORS WENT MARCHING AWAT."

W express no opinion on the controversy between MR. POOLE, the

royal taitor, and his workmen. We trust that measures will be taken

to stitch it up. But we must place on record the following statement

made on behalf of the workmen :

"Ma. POOLK had In his employ a body of man that could not be equalled ta the
world."

None but themselves could be their parallels. And yet, and yet, the

world knew nothing of its greatest men, though Piece-work has its

victories as well as war. But now we are enlightened, we shall never

omit to take otf our hat, when we pass through Saville Row.

THB MISOGYNIST'S PAKADISB. The Isle of Man.
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Civil Service Captain.

Dtaltr. " ' POWDER?'

A VETERAN !

'WILL HB AH STAND PoW-DAR ?
"

WHY HE WAS ALL THBOUOH THE BATTLE O* WATBRLOO THAT CHARGER WAS ! !

"

TOUCHING SEATS, AND THEIR RE-DISTRIBUTION.

DEAK MR. PUNCH,
1 ALWAYS appeal to yon in my perplexities. I am in one now,

and want your help. Papa and my eldest brother are constantly talking
about what, if I understand them right, they call 'a

"
Re-Distribution of

Seats." What do they mean P Has it anything to do with the pews in

Church, or the chairs in the Park, or the pit-stalls at the Opera, or the
ottoman on which CHARLES BRANDON places me, after a delicious whirl
to the "Juliet" Falte? (En passant, he declares I'm the best"
Revolver" he knows.) Or are those horrid Radicals going to seize

and divide amongst.themselves, (MR. BRIGHT to have his choice between
Blenheim and Chatsworth) all the charming country-houses where we
spend snch delightful weeks after the Season is over, and have endless

croquet, and archery, and hunting, and private theatricals ?

Yours affectionately,

VILDA VAVASOTJB,

P.8. I prefer to ask you this question, because I know, if I were to

put it to Papa or FOBSTZK, they would give me some absurd answer,
just suited, as they imagine, to a woman's understanding. But if you
don't answer me, I shall attack C. B. He won't laugh at me.

[Miss VILDA VAVASOUK has unfortunately omitted to give her
address, so with much reluctance Mr. Punch must leave the solution of

her difficulty about seats to the gentleman who leads her to ottomans.]

Election Committees.

TOTSES. MR. PENDER, having been unseated for bribery, is to be
known for the future as the Ex-Pender.
YARMOUTH. The corruption proved to have existed in this borough

is attributed by the Radical papers to the Bloatered Aristocracy.
BRIDOENORTH. SIR J. ACTON says that Bridgenorth reminds him

forcibly of the Bridge of Sighs, and more particularly of the line," Make no harsh scrutiny."

SLIP-SLOP OF THE SNIP-SHOP.

THEE* happens to be just now a strike among the tailors ; but this

really is no novelty, for the tailors always seem to be doing something
striking. For instance, only look at their extraordinary advertisements.
Here is one, for sample :

\ PANORAMA of NEW TROUSERINGS, in all the moat pietu-
^*- resque colourings, for spring and summer wear, La now ready for inspection at

[never mind the name.]

A Panorama of new trouserings! What a subject for an artist!

We wonder what great colourist has been entrusted with this startling
and most picturesque design. But our wonder is still more excited by
the following, wherein, for fear of envy, we likewise suppress the name :

NE DAY after Remitting 14s. 6d. in Stamps or otherwise, you will

have a PAIR of SNOOKS'S unapproachable TROUSERS sent you, carriage free.

Just for idle curiosity we might be

stamps requested, were it not for the

trousers have been linked. What is

can't get into? for, of course, you
are not to be approached. Well, here

to use, and, doubtless, raise a roar

"unmentionables" and so forth, in

termed the
"
unapproachables."

"
one day

"
tempted to remit the

strange epithet with which these
the use of garments which you
can't get into trousers which
is a new word for farce-writers

by. Instead of calling trousers

future they may delicately be

Why Printing was Invented.

THE following notification to the universe is the last thing ont

"March ?6. at St. George's Church, Somerset, by the RKV. HENRT MIKBHOOSE.
Miss SAVJLOE to MR. RICH, both in the service of the above reverend and respected
gentleman."

Who next, and what next ?

MR. CABDWELL'S FAVOUBITB AIR.
"

Charlie it my DARLING."

Printed by William flradbnrr. of No. 13, Upper Wohiirn Place, in the Parish ol St. Pancras, In tbe County 01 Mlddlesei, and Frederick Mullett Eans, if No. 11. B mferie Street, In the Precinct of
YV hitfrrsra. City of London. Pr men, at their Office in M>iard Street, in tbe Precinct .of WhltttrUrs. Citj of LonJ -n and published by them at Mo. 85. Fleet Street, tn the Parish of St. Brid, City

I London. SATua^AT, April 7, 1866.
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CHARIVARI.

GALATEA MARRIED.

(Restored by Mr. Punchfrom one of the Elgin Bas.Relirfs representing thefragment ofa Wheel.)

SECOND PART OF ACIS AND GALATEA.
(AND ALL THAT is TAMED is A si cos D HAS DEL.)

CHARACTERS.

Gi.Air. (a Sea VympA). GHOST or ACIS (a dtad Sicilian Shtpherd.) DAUON (a U

PoLTrnmis (a Btant.t CHORUS. Nymphu and Shepherds.

SCENB Same rural prospect at in Part the First.

TN.B. As the First Part, compiled and invented by the late MR. JOHN
GAY, has not been written more than about one hundred and forty-fire

years, the public, always rather slow, may not have had time to become
universally acquainted with the poem. Those who don't know it are

hereby informed that the Poet PUNCH has followed, with exquisite

accuracy, the verses of the Poet GAT.

Dedicated to MB. MANNS and the Crystal Palace generally.

OVBBTITRE.

Chontt <if Shepherds, fye.

Now the fame of martyred ACIS
Rests upon a watery basis.

lie "s a River and can run,
While we dance and have our fan.

Becit. (GALATIA.)
Ye shepherds brown, ye maidens white,
To me your mirth 's distasteful, quite.
How can you dance, how can you sing,
Win) saw that rock the Giant fling ?

A grief that finds such rapid healing
Displays an awful want of feeling.

Air.

Hash, ye noisy cackling crew,
Your clumsy larks

And coarse remarks,

They bore me much, they do.

[Rustic dance.

Cease yonr songs and stop your jumps,
And leave me to my doleful dumps.

(DAMON.)
O GALATEA, if I might be heard

To j ou I 'd like to say a single word.

Air.

The word I'd ay is single,

But married 1 would be :

I see yonr fingers tingle,

To box my ears, ma me.
Yet is she wise who tarries ?

Remember this through life ;

The nymph who never marries,
Can never be a wife.

Rtcit. (GALATIA.)
Don't stand there making those absurd grimaces ;

You're not a patch on my lamented ACIS.

Air.

He wot a love,

Likewise a dove,
But truth 's in what you say.

And taking yon,
Without ado,

May be the wisest way.
Go on wooing,
Sighing, suing,

".Buy your wedding suit from GROVE,"
And, 'Yes, I "11 have you for my love.

VOL. L.
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Duct. (DAMON and GALATEA.)

Happy, happy, happy
"
Oat,"

We shan't fall out. No, we 'II agree.

DAMON, you 're a foolish boy,

GALATEA, gal for me,

Exchange a kits ! All wish us joy !

Chorus.

Happy, happy, happy Otn
That thus transposes G. to D.

[AfrigUfui roar is heard. Music expressive ofa Gianfs stump.

Chorus.

Horror! Terror! Let us scream!
See the Monster POLYPHEMB.
Lo, he comes with roaring clamour,

Stamping like a paviour'a rammer.
Oath on oath, and bang on bang,
Comes the great Sicilian CHANG.

Secit. (POLYPHEMUS.)
Sies ! Here we are again !

I thought I'd taught you, Madam, how to flirt.

Were you Miss PYNJB,

(And would you were) I "d wed yon, or I 'd try.

Shepherds, were one of you of decent growth, [They recoil.

And worth my stroke, I 'd smack him on the mouth.

But truce to wrath. Behold, I 've sweetly smiled, [Smiles.

I '11 paint my passion, and 1 '11 draw it mild.

Air.

wittier than Miss CHBBBT !

(In FABQUHAR'S play so merry)
Your manners quite
With hers unite

The grace of Miss KATE TJBKRY.

Your eyes my feelings fluster,

Bright as DiFhiis's lustre ;

Your hand 's my aim,
Your heart 's my game ;

1 never tell a Buster.

Recit.

Fairest nymph, I pop the question :

Pray consider my suggestion.

Secit. (GALATEA.)
I own there's force in what you say,
But then you woo in such a way.

Secit. (POLYPHEMUS.)

Thee, POLYPHEMUS loves, by Jove,
Throw over that presumptuous Cove.
Take my worldly goods en bloc,
Three per cent. Sicilian stock,
Diamonds lately set anew,
Proof engravings done by Doo.
And carnage whose cream ponies stand

Come, take the ribbons in thy hand.

Secit. (GALATEA.)
Of "infant limbs you don't make food,
Nor swill full draughts of human blood P

"

What made me thiuk of such a feast,
I can't imagine in the least.

Air. (POLYPHEMUS.)
Sweeter banquets wait for you, Miss,

Iced meriugues and golden jelly ;

I've a cook, a cordon bleu, Miss,
fit to rank with

Recit. (DAMON.)
Would you gain that pensive creature,
Telling with what food you 'd treat her,

Js your billet-doux a carte?
Such a coarse appeal addressing,
Really is a course distressing
To a party full ol heart.

Air.

I feel much alarm !

A dod^e he is trying,
Which perhaps may out-charm

My glaiicifig and sighing.

Her weak point, the sinner

Has found, not in vain,
She knows a good dinner,
She likes good Champagne.

Recit. (GALATEA.)

Peace, O peace, thou maudlin youtb,
Likewise hear a piece of truth :

Make some other girl say
"

5fes,"

I shall be a Giantess.

Duet. (DAMON and GALATEA )

The Scotch shall hate their mountains,
Great Punch abhor the Strand,

The French praise English fountains

Solo. (POLYPHEMUS.)
I feel much nglier, I declare,
Thau DR. SCLATER'S new Sea-Bear.

Duet. (DAMOS and GALATEA )

OPy d-'t j p̂

k
-j teasing

Our marriage j^'j be:

Damon. I cannot, passion freezing,
Gatate*. Adopt a course more pleasing,
Both. Say,

"
Lady, you are free !

"

Solo. (POLYPHEMUS.)
I "II say the word that snob will not.

DAMOW, to PYTHIAS, and to pot !

[The Giant seizes DAMOH (the scene u m Sicify) and (firaivs Mm
away in the, direction of the Strait* of Gibraltar.

Ghost of Acis appears.

I 'm one of PEPPEK'S Ghosts. I shall not sing,
But make one joke. That chap has had his fling.

Further remarking I 've no business here,
I'll take the liberty to disappear,
But bid you (ere my phantom from your eye shoots),
To Astley's, where you '11 see me in Der Freischiitz.

[Ghost qfAcis vanishes.

Recit. (GALATEA.)
Serves DAMOS right for kicking up a shine,
He is a cure, love, so he '11 like the brine.

Air.

Not exactly of a height,

POLYPHEMUS, faith we plight :

No more rage nor thirst for blood,
That 's, mon ai,.i, understood.
You must wasli, and go to school,
You must have your clothes from POOLS,
And be gentle, meek, and mild,
Or I talk to JUSTICE WILDE.

Chorus.

GALATEA, have no fears,

Yonder DAMON re-appears.

By his nether garments hooked,
As a sailor he is booked.
Now he '11 learn to fight and brag
Underneath the British Flag !

In the galley, wanting thee,
He will have his Galley Tea.

Smile at that audacious pun,
And our Serenata's done.

PATHOLOGICAL PARALLEL.

A FIERCE frenzy sometimes seizes a Malay, impelled by which he
runs amuck and tilts at all he meets. A similar mad malady occasionally
overtakes an honourable Member when shutting liis eyes to probable
results he snatches up a rhetorical dagger, and rushes wildly into an
Reform debate, startling one Minister, pinking another, and flooring a
third with rollicking ferocity. If the savage is pardoned ou account
of the climate, the senator may perhaps justly complain if we make no
allowance for the fervid atmosphere of the Commons. In any case
much mischief is done by male furies of either class, between whom
there is a very simple distinction one being compleiioually dark and
the other superficially BUIOHT.
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PIPING TIMES.
that "charming thing" which it was to kind of her to give us, and
so forth.

In the morning I was awoke by (he bagpipe, and bagpipes met me atMR. PTJKCH, I do not fhink you are a Scotchman ;
T never heard of . .... ...

the MarJ'unches of MacPunch, nor do I with to. Now, he it under- ! every turn. In the evening my host, proposed that we should go and

stood before J write another line, that I ihii.k very highly of the hear Da. NOKMAM MACLBOD lecture at a luirie. I agreed, for, inde-

Scotch, and, as often happens to profound ruminants, the more I think pendeutly of my admiration for the Scotch Diine, 1 saw a chance of
' about them. 1 only write about the e>cape from a repetition of the former night's eutertninmi

'

of them, the less I've got. to say

Scotch, to protest. Sir, <fo you M e tht ir f,ipn ? I don't mean by this,

the pipe*, whirl), "with solemn interposing piiff make half a sentence at

a time enough." Those, Sir, are the tobacco-pipes, but those to which
1 allude are the National Pipes, I wince

as I write the horrid name, the Bag-
,

pipes.
1 have been told that they are in-

spiring in the field, cheering the High-
landers on to the fipht. I have no
doubt of tlieir ulili/y in battle ; for such
musical soldiers, as the French or

Italian, would throw down tbeir arms,
in order to leave their hands free for

stopping their ears, and run away from
(lie horrid sound* as fart as their legs
would carry them. Put SIGNOR MA MO
at the head of a brigade, and I'll be
bound he'd rather face sixty bayonets
than one bagpipe. We, nationally, have
to pay the piper, or pipers ; that is, we
support so many of these long-legged,

h'lg-wii.ded gentry, who are attached
to vxrious Scotch regiments, including
tl.r. Fusileers. Attached! did 1 say;
the attachment must be all on one side.

1 went to stay in the hospitable
iv>i them castle, of an ancient Scottish
ri ,i fin, u. All the people in the place
tailed as if they were cracking nu's.

Even the Laiid himself had caught
a twang from the pipes. 1 was
welcomed at the Castle gate by a
dounie war sal with a pipe. We
were summoned to undress for din-

ner (1 adopted the kilt out of com-
pliment) by the sound of the pipe ; the

banquet was announced with a flourish

of pipe ;
and when the whiskey toddy

was steaming in our glasses, and I
was at one with all the world, my host

said he 'd give me a rare treat. As he
said

"
rare," I bad no suspicion of bis

intention, and signified my readiness to

acquiesce in any proposal emanating
lri.,ni the chair. He gave a signal, and
there entered in full costume three

pipers, with three sets of bagpipes.
Resistance was useless, politeness was
absolutely necessary. One of them
began by making a low noise like the

humming of gnat?; another emitted a
sound as if a large bee was stuck in the

pipe (by the way the bee must have
remained in throughout the perfor-
mance, as only the drone came out)
and the third's occupation appeared
to me to be that of filling up the inter-

vals when the others paused for breath,

by sending a squeak, ventriloquially,
somewhere up into the ceiling. My
chieftain explained the different move-
ments, historically; he told me about
the KHDCE and the WALLACB, and

"
Scots ichar vet" or whatever it

is, and at last, seeing bow much I wss delighted, he, not content with
the number of musicisns that bad sufficed forlheRojal Cole's orchestra,
Mimmontd a fourth piper, and commanded a reel. Ob! I felt so ill

They piped, and they footed, and snapped their fingers in derision of

any music except their own : and herein I own 1 encouraged them as

being the only means in my power .for stopping their performance for
seme considerable time afterwards. Sir, they never stopped entirely;
they sparred, as it were, for wind, or blew for breath. And what do
you think they treated us to then? Sir, they played a wail. Had I not
been so utterly wretched 1 might have made a conundrum out of this,
about, gigantic Scotch fisheries, playing a wail, &c. &c. At length they
left, us, and, miserable humbug that I was, 1 thanked them, not for

going, but in so many hypocritical words tor their kindness in obliging,
#c., &c., just

as 1 should have smirked gratefully at Miss GIMI-
ItiGTON TOFBOM ou her retiring from the grand piano, after

NORMAN MACLEOD was to say a few words about St. Columba (Otelic)
Church. No bagpipes here, and a goodly muster of people. A platform
was before us, whence the lecturer would hold forth. A murmur of

delight ran through the crowd.
I craned, expecting DJL. N.OKHAN
MACLEOD. Up the step*, on to the

pint form, came whom do you think.
Sir ? a Piiwr with his confounded

bafpipM. lie was cheered, and he
blew. 1 quote from the printed re-

port, whicli appeared uext day.
" He p'aved wren! air to lie evident de-

light at LU audience,"

What an audience! 7 was among the
"evident I v delight, d." Even bagpipes
must come to an end, and at leug<h
DR. NOHMAN MACLIOD ascended the

platform. He commenced his harangue,
and lectured upon what? the

Churcli ? no; St. Columba f no: he
lectured us upon the bagpipes. He
said,

"There In no Hindu to the wo kl to be
compared with the bagpipe."

ANOTHER LEGISLATIVE MYSTERY.

Emphatically I agree with him. He
went on :

" You cannot impror* the bagpipe."

I am sorry to hear it.

" There la music in nature that yon cannot
aet down to the pUnofoi to. It la la the niar-

iiik' "f the witiila, in the moaning of the wave*,
and in the cry of the wild bird; and all tut*

you hour In the bagpipe."

There 's a receipt for making the

sound of the bagpipes! What a mixture!
" Thero U something in the bagpipes that

will stir him whi-u nothing el0 ean."

I should think so. The next morn-

ing I pleaded business, and returned

to my quiet rooms in Bromptou. I

sat down to my modest bachelor repast
thai U'nlly, and, when I bad said grnce,
beneath my window came two dirty

imitation Scotch boys with the Bag-
pipes ! They pretended that they didu't

understand English, and there was no

policeman. So 1 went to my Club.

Farewell !

HA.P5BURG AND HUMILITY.

AMONGST the foreign news relative

to Easier was a statement that :

" On Holy Thursday, at the Burg, or Im-
perial Cbateau of Vienna, In the aalle of the

Chevaliers, their Mnjertt. i. with the unual

formality, went through the oerwaony of the

washing of feet ol twelve poor mn by tta*

KMPm.m, and twelve aged women by UM
EMPHOS."

bid the feet of those two dozen poor people require washing P Tbmi
is one question to be B>ked. In tie MII place did the EnFthO* and

! Hi i.tss tuck up their tleevrr and l.one ttly wath tbtni \ To the first

of these questions it is not sufficient to reply that the poor people wen
foreigners, and probably Germans. Tbeir feet might have been prepared
for presentation to Imperial Uaje&ty. Unless, however, the ftet really

wanted washing, and were well wathed, there was nothing but the

pride that apes humility in the ottri.t of washiig them. How, then,
we may in the tbirrl place inquire *iil<ut tl e lii in ptrtinejjce, were
the i.ni'OK and EUFBIM or AUSTKJ A ofi for soap '(

CAN yon recommend me any book containing a good account of the

Royal Acadtmy f PtTiK PAUL PIXGO.
Yes. FAIMIU'S 1'aiece iJPleasme. a curious book wbicb yon may

pick up for a few pence at any <>jfl bo< L-ttall.
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CONFESSION.
Old Lady (who can't stand her Page's destructive carelessness any longer).

"
Now, ROBERT, I WANT Ton CLEARLY TO UNDERSTAND THB

REASON I PABF WITH YOU. CAN YOU TELL ME ?
"

Robert (ejected to tears).
"
YES, "M."

Old Lady. "WHAT, ROBERT?" Robert. "'CAUSE I 'M (sniff) 'CAUSE I'M 'CAUSE I'M so UGLY!!"

LORD RECTOR.
WHILE able and unable talkers, and others of the spouting sort, are

going round the shallow political puddles, and lashing them into one
knows not what mud splash and dirty water storms there riseth, brethren,
in the very midst, as a silver fountain, one calm voice of a wise man.
The Ages shall call him a great man, when much botching-tailor and
Snob nomenclature shall be revised and infinitely corrected. From
Caledonian pulpit speaking unto rough raw lads, that philosopher is

worthy of your ears, even if for some moments you sustain an appre-
ciable loss of CHANCELLOR SILVERTONQUE'S rhetoric, or more tolerable

privation of QUAKER BOUNCE'S blare. For, regard him how you may,
thia THOMAS of Chelsea hath the root of the matter in him, while others
do but wave branches, not altogether, it would seem, of olive. He
goes for the Truth, when for the most part men are content to mumble
truism, and not a few run jocundly away with lies. Uncomely may be
the garb or outside form of his teaching, to those who love the trim
gardens, bat the Truth is with him, the magna veritcu. Small effort
maketh he to paint you a rosy-coloured picture, nor is he at all mindful
to light it up with pantomime-ending fires, bringing down the curtain
with frantic plaudit of the unwise. The best he has for you is Work
and Hope. You who will not be content with this, friends, away with
you, and at the first corner you shall hear what not of your greatness
and goodness and grandeur, an i seven-league-bootedness in the onward
course of perfectibility and all that sort of thing.
But this, we may say, is in no respect Chelsea ware. Understand

him, however, before you go off howling, and it may be that such cynic
utterance may be saved. Can we not bear, in this age of eternal butter
and testimonial-plasterings of mediocrity, to be told that for the most
part men who talk might more wisely hold their tongues, and act F Or,
if to act out of their proper will be not in them, to be led by the wise
and the brave. Is such meat too strong for non-muscular babes, and
must they have well-watered milk, daintily warmed F Be it so, brethren,
and see what muscle shall come of such nutriment.

Assuredly to the lips of the raw young Caledonians our THOMAS held
no fantastic pap-boat of compliment. Work, he said, and hope, and
hate lies, and talk not more than there is need. Truly, the lesson
might not have been altogether so needless, for that in the same week
there was a conspiracy of Wind-bags to let loose their contents over us.

Notably bellowed Birmingham Wind-bag, silencing for the hour the
less fatiguing clamour of factory wheels, to proclaim that our English
Parliament is a sham and a farce, and hates all good, evidence, in a
hundred noble laws and material prosperity, notwithstanding. Needs,
one may say, that such blatant balderdash of factory Wind-bag should
have rebuke. Brave old OLIVES had rebuked it, after his soldierly
fashion, had such sorry talk come to his knowledge, perhaps he had
rebuked it right out of the way, not without flagellation. For he was
English, our OLIVER, and knew that our Parliament is rooted in English
hearts, nor shall its short-comings shake it out of our love and trust,
factory Wind-bags bellow they never so loudly. And THOMAS of

Chelsea, in his way, altogether odious to Humbug, hath scourged
Sham patriotism, and hath not done the work negligently.
One would fancy some able draughtsman presenting Wind-bag in full

blast, and our calm THOMAS demanding what kind of hideous object is

he who speaketh fluently but untruly. There is room for such picture,
and it shall be remembered when Wind-bag hath altogether burst. Yet
for those rough Caledonian lads THOMAS had his words of manly cheer,
showing that if Life be mostly a struggle, there come sun-bursts for
those who have the gift to raise their eyes, not so common a gift as is

supposed. To be earnest, to be wary, to be hopeful, such were his

noways dim and inarticulate teachings. Brave old man. wise old
man. Amid the cacklings cometh his human voice, and all unspoiled
hearts ring answer and thanks. You, young Caledonians, be proud
that it was to you he said the words that teach the nations. Honour
to you from all of us, from all good men, THOMAS CARLYLE ! Diceant
Immo quibus placet hcec sententia.

THE CENTRE OF ATTRACTION. STEPHENS.
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WISDOM AND WIND-BAG.
CARLYLB. "For if a good speaker an eloquent speaker is not

speaking the truth, is there a more horrid kind of object in crea-

tion?" (Loud chart.)

BRIGHT.
"
The House of Commons is little better than a Sham

and a Farce. Parliament is never hearty in any good work. It

hated the Reform Bill, it hated the Repeal of the Corn Law*, it

hates this Franchise BUI."
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SIB,

GORGONISM IN PARIS.

I MEAN to state a fact, and not. to make a pun, when I say

that the correspondent of the Horning Pot at Paris appears to be

extremely well posted up in the fashions that flourish amongst the

ladies there.

That gentleman, in one of his recent communications to that Journal,

gives a capital account of the barbarism into which Frenchwomen are

relapsing in the matter of head-dress ; and let me repeat that I am
serious, and not attempting to joke, in applying the word barbarism to

their monstrosity in that particular. Hairdresser is merely a colloquial

synonym with barber; hairdresser and barber are not convertible terms.

The only artist who shaves the ladies ia the liuendraper ; and, after all,

it is not the ladies, but only the parties responsible for them that are

shaved. 1 merely say that a return towards the fantastic and ridiculous

Lead-dress prevalent at a period in the last century is a relapse into a

really barbarous usage. Not that I object to it, myself. On the con-

trary, it amuses me ; and there is something more to be said for it than

that, whereof anon. In the meantime the observer who writes from
Paris to the Post tells us that in the French capital :

11 The female head has become a aort of muaeum for gold bands, cameos, butter-

flies, and pendulous wreaths that hang under the chin. On the forehead of the fair

one may be Keen a number of small curia * ith a comic twist, whilst the back of the
htad displays an enormous lump of hair, which, instead of being kept together by
the cabbage-net of three or four month* ago, ia now allowed to assume a more wild
and picturesque aspect.

"

Here, Sir, I would, if I had been at my author's 'elbow, have sug-
gested an emendation of his text. Hair, of the present fashionable

colour, has been of that colour for more than three or four months.
For "cabbage-net" I would have proposed the substitution of a term
in which the word "

net" would have been qualified with the name of
another vegetable. It is good with, boiled, aitchbone of beef, and
LlNKJtTjs calls it the Davcvi carota.

But, to resume my quotation
" On the crown of the bead and between the two" distinct compartments of th

Imirdrefwr's built-up creations, a email dab of a something which is still called a
bonnet, makes the fsntsstic 'setup' exquisitely eccentric. The importation of
blonde hair from Oermany, and black locks from the regions of the sunny South, la

now one of the most active branches of the commerce of Prance, and the barber baa
become a personage who gives himself all the airs of a Minister of State."

But he gives bis customers the hairs of Germany and the sunny
South, and perhaps also of sunnier and more Southern Africa, to suit

those who like to wear their hair frizzled over their foreheads. I trust
all these varieties of hair are well cleansed and disinfected.!
Let me quote on :

" He grants his audiences and accords bis counsels on the same principle that
M. DBOUTK DC LBUVS receives the diplomatic world. Before a Parisian barber of
fame and name will receive a fashionable lady, she mast solicit the honour by
placing her numo on his list for a certain hour and day. He will then not ask
what particular bead toilet she desires to adopt, but, with the decisive voice of a
great general, he will tell her bow her hair is to be droaaed an edict from which
there is no appeal

"

No, not although he constitute her an object fit to furnish the model
of an ornament fur the shield of Minerva,

" nimbo eflulgona et Qorgone sri,".

The consequence is that :

" The domestic brush and comb, the cosmetic* of ordinary times, lie neglected in
the dark drawers of bed-room furniture.

"

Nice girls, Sir, these Parisian beauties, eh ? Well I suppose they
will soon get back to hair-powder, of which you will then, perhaps, see
a peculiar sort advertised in connection with the names of VICAT,
DTJMONT, or other manufacturers of a pulverulent substance, for the
use of which unkempt locks may create a necessity. In the mean-
time :

" We have got to such an elaborate mode of hair-dressing that no lady attempt*
to design aud execute what may be called the landscape Hardening of the capillary
shrubbery of the bead. Humble dren-makt r girls, and those who used to be called
grisettes in more primitive times, now spend their ten sons In having their **'*
dresaed, and somebody else's hair stuck on the nape of the Beck. For their locks
must now be ' ' Boiled in many a curious fret.'

"

So that, as already suggested, they get themselves made np for Medusa.
VV ell, and so too, m a sense, and a measure, they turn beholders to
stone. 1'hey ossify, towards themselves, the hearts at least, of youth.
Ihat is an aovantage for the majority of parents, who cannot wish their
sons to marry, even for money, under any but ao enormous sum, in
these times when female dress, ornament, and general wants have
become so ruinous. The French style of head-dress will soon be
imported; and will then, of course, spread like Rinderpest, to the
great determent of all men, except very old gentlemen, from matrimony.
Here is one more extract, relative to a collateral subject :

"
Longchnmrw tliia your his told us that crinoline ia dying out ; but It dies hard,and has given i/irth to another nuirance. Ia oanu a paiuful long train, which only

in our agu was ever seen out of the salon* of the Court."

Vive la queue.' That tail entails all the more cost on those who
render themselves liable thereto. Ah, Sir, if crinolines and quetits,
and head-dress a la Medusa, had been the rage in my foolish youth,
I never should have worn tight boots, and eaten less than I liked, ana
tried to pinch my waist in, and to write verses in consequence of having
fallen in love. You can't imagine how elegant a creat ur M us. BROWN
was when she accepted BROWN instead of me. Had she then made
herself a grotesque object, I should no more hare envied BROWN then
than 1 do now. If I had been as handsome a young fellow as B Rows-
was, I might at this present moment be saddled with the encumbrance of

that stout old party. My nephew will be preserved not only from the fate

which his uncle might have incurred, but also from making of himself
the an that his uncle made. Young fellows can't fall in love any
more now, thanks to the ludicrous and costly character of the existing
fashions ; which, therefore, whatever old CATO would have thought of

them, do not wholly displease .j^, ELDBK PU>T

EYE-ART.

Miss LATIWIA Lovnre gave her second lecture on this interesting

subject yesterday evening, in her boudoir, to a brilliant and select

audience.

Miss LOVING commenced by observing, that she should, on this

occasion, confine her remarks to the O*le, the Slow Wink and what is

familiarly termed the Leer of private life.

The Ogle is of great antiquity. CLCOPATBA employed it with historical

success, and the good St. Anthony, who kept his eyes so firmly filed

upon his book, tremblingly confessed its necromantic power. DIDO.
waving her willow, when too late ascribed her sorrows to a timid

recognition of this potent auxiliary. Desdemona, listening to her sable
suitor's military reminiscences, no doubt availed herself largely of the

"only witchcraft
"

open to her, and which he, General 0. (the great
Silly) with a proper eye to bis own interest, should not have overlooked.
All widows, accustomed to education in Eye-Art, were very happy in

bringing forward their pupils.

Winks were of two kinds, the Quick Wink ajid the Slow Wink. The
former had suffered much in polite estimation by mis-management.
When unskilfully employed it was like gun-cotton, dangerous. To the
Slow Wink no objection could be urged by the most fastidious observer.

She, Miss LOVINO, knew a very young lady who had
corresponded

with an undergraduate for an entire evening at the Gallery of Illus-

tration by ocular telegraph one slow wink signifying

" In solitude I dream of thoe alone,"

and two slow winks in succession with averted vision being construed
into

" Without love, life is but a weary waste "

The Leer of private life, Miss Loviso remarked, was too delicate an
agent to be treated of in a popular discourse, a circumstance, however,
which she did not deeply regret, as by persons like herself, not highly
gifted with words, it was more easily imagined than described.

SIB,

LETTER FROM A CABMAN.

THINKING it right to state as I am not the Cabman as made
the speech at Brighton, in support of Goveram', stating as follows :

" He had had some experience in the small hours of the morning, and therefor* bo
knew a little about the conduct of the class to which MR. Low* and Ma. LAIHO
belonged during the hoars from twelve to four in the morning, and ha unhesitat-
ingly avowed that were he to make public half ha knew of what the ao-oaDed higher
Hasses did when they came from their balk and parties ha would bo indicted tor
libel a hundred times.

"

I wold remark that I never knew !worse of that class except its

having partook of too much Sham, and consequentially giving prepos-
terions Directions to Cabmen, and swearing awful when the same is

comply'd with and that class is landed at publics of a low character
but whose fault is that if a swell say Brandwater when Should say
bayswater. Respectfr remark, Sir, that the letters in the Time* which
complain of Streets having all the same names were Perfectly correct
and Have myself had much Bad language from swells being late at
Dinner partys Owen to that Foolish and insane practice wich I think
sh' be Look'd into by Parliment., and I ask yon as a Man who is to
know wioh of the eleven devonshire Teraces to drive to nor the Nine
Glorster teraces neither, and swell Speaking as if had swallowed a
Crow and salvage as bears if you Ask them twice. Apolotr for length
of This letter wich I hope you will Take up, I am,

Your Obed' Serv,
?l, Bfrtelot Mewt, Henry Strett, JAMBS FODDKI.

S'j*tk
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PROTECTOR AND PROTECTEE.
MlSS GCLHN, BELATED AT A FRIEND'S HOUSE, IK BLOOMSBURY, TILL AFTER SoN-

8ET, BORROWS HER FRIEND'S MAID TO PROTECT HER FROM INSULT ON HER WAT
BACK TO BELORAVIA. THIS is ALL VERY WELL ; BUT WHO 's TO PROTECT THE PRO-

TECTOR BACK TO BLOOMSBORI AOAIH ?

A FEMININE OLD JURY.
Ml VERT DEAR MR. PUNCH,

THOUGH a lady , I am not at all nervous about my age. I am eighty-two,
and as a lady I ask your advice, knowing you to be a perfect gentleman and
a man of sense, and I feel assured you will politely give it, for I believe there
is scarcely a clever girl in the kingdom that is not proud to be vour Correspondent.
My grandson, who is an Equity-draftsman, tells me that it is in contemplation to
make an alteration in our juridical system, under which juries will be composed
exclusively of old women.
Now I do think this very hard, but my relative says, that if I can go to parties

and stay till two, and stand up in a country dance, and read my Punch without

spectacles, I am qualified for any thing. Still at my time of life to be set to study
BLCKSTONB'S Commentaries on the Laws of England, andHALLAM's Constitutional

Hiilory, in order that JACK. NOKES and TOM STYLES may be spared a little whole-
some exercise of then- brains is not complimentary to them, nor onsiderate to me.
Of course I know the worth of woman's wit, and that age carries with it an air of

authority, and I know further, that we of the
"

old guard
"
can stand our ground

when simpering Misses (in military parlance raw levies) would be put to flight. If
therefore the Judges and the Legislature feel strongly that a great juridical reform
is called for, I for one shall cheerfully go to Court in obedience to the mandate of

my Sovereign. We live in trying times. I mean in times very trying to the

temper, and I should like to know if you can devise any better means than those
above suggested for raising our judicial institutions in public esteem. The majesty
of the law must undoubtedly be upheld, and in order that it may be respected by
the masses, it is necessary that its decisions should be consistent both with
justice and with common sense.

yer r9

BARBARA OLDCASTLB.

P.S. Understand, I reserve to myself all my'rights under Magna Charta, and
write this letter purely without prejudice.

THE RULING PASSION. A great financial reformer is so devoted to figures
that when he has nothing else to do he casts up his eyes.

PUNCH'S PKOGRAMME.
Now that our Great Men we invite,
To hoist their flag, and name their platform ;

To put their creed in black and white.
And state their faith in this or that form

Now BRIGHT and GLADSTONE "
on the stump,"

Try
"
high falutin'," a la Pogram,

Why should not Punch with fashion jump,
And of Reform put forth hit programme ?

Pace JOHN BRIGHT no recreant he,
Neither conspirator nor dirty ;

He maintains sound Reform to be
In sixty-six what, 'twas in thirty.

Thankful for rest, but not opprest
By nightmare fears of Revolution,

By needful change he 's game to test

His faith in England's Constitution.

He hol.is for aye, as for the hour
All class dominion an evil :

Men -angels e'en, wii.h unchecked power.
Would soon be apt to play the devil.

One class-rule may be somewhat worse,
Another class-rule a shade better ;

But the beat, class-rule is a curse,
And of all curses the begetter.

The ruling class in times gone by
Those

"
good old times

"
old Tories prate of

Was that which snobs revere as
"
high,"

And still are proud to swell the state of.

Create de la create they were, no doubt,
With JOHN BULL'S milch-cow's udder brimming ;

Low people from the pale shut out,
And theirs the exclusive right of skimming.

All classes thus by one were bilked,
Till the flood rose and over-swept it,

The STATE Cow tired of being milked,
Kicked down the pale and those who kept it.

And the Great Act of Thirty-two,
Ushered the mighty middle class in,

Where Rank and Title hitherto

Alone had been allowed to pass in.

Since then the middle class has ruled,
'

And well it has fulfilled the function ;

We're better fed and taught, more schooled
To tolerance, charity, compunction.

But though of class-rules this be best-
So huge its range from high to humble

Class-rule it still must be confest,

And, as such, smacks too much of Bumble :

Shows too much reverence for the shop,
Not enough reverence for the nation

;

Is prone a weak good cause to drop,
Too quick to shout

"
Centralisation."

Apt of its own faults to lose sight,
In passing judgment on its neighbour's ;

Prompt to own Capital's full right,
But not so quick in owning Labour's.

And therefore Punch would have let in

To help choose our collective sages
The best of those who toil to win

By honest day's work fair day's wages.
So leavening what now needs must sour,
And quickening what now is slowest,

And drawing 'neath the base of power
Our largest stratum, if our lowest.

That so class-rule may be no more,
All orders joining to choose members,

To heal the hates and feuds of yore,
And stamp out faction's long-lived embers.

Into the Nation's Treasury
Each class its mite of wisdom bringing,

Till all round truths we come to see,

Many small lamps one great light flinging.

But all the more class-rule he hates

Middle-class rule the more he'd leaven

Letting hand-workers through the gates
That close the entrance of St. Stephen,
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Through which to place and power you pass,

'I be more Punch holds those legislators

Wlio'd let the millions in en matte

To swamp all voice but theirs, as traitors.

And therefore Punch must wait to see

How eeats are marked for distribution,

Kre o'er the Franchise Bill he's free,

To cry
" Keform !" or

"
ReTolution!

The Law that leta eacli class be heard,
Admits each class's truibi to weighing,

That, law has Punch's bet good-word,
'Gainst all abuse, and all gainsaying.

But. down with any law whoe'er

Its party god-father or mother

Units by thousands that would scare.

And all voice but one class's mother.

And fair fall those wlio dare defy
llnl names from JOHN BRIGHT and his organs

Ere .such a Bill they pass, at erf
Of Demagogues or Demogorgons.

THE HORSE AND THE FROQ.

(A Fable or Fact ?)

HE Northern Daily
Ezprett relates a
wonderful story
of a horse be-

longing to a gen-
tleman at New-
castle, and labour

ing under an
illness

"
which

was attributed

to the presence
of worms," but
turned oat to

have been caused
by "a Urge living

frog" which the
horse was sup-
posed to have
swallowed when
drinking. Of
coarse, this so-

called froft, hav-

ing been duly at-

tested, has been
so preserved in

spirit, that any-
body who wishes

may be able to

satisfy himself

that it is not
some sort of

polypus. There is some [Hue difficulty in supposing that reptiles are
rauable of existing as Entozoa. Everybody, to be sure, has heard of

frogs and toads that have occupied the interiors of old women, or those
of persons into whom old women have conjured them ; but these alleged
cases of toads and frogs in possession of the human stomach, formerly
ascribed to witchcraft., have in later times been generally imputed to
WALKER. Batracbians, during the Parliamentary recess, are often

found, according to the statements of most of onr contemporaries, in
the hearts of solid oak-trees, and other equally odd situations; but the
issue of a frog from a horse's stomach is a truly extraordinary thing to
occur during the Session, and seems to show, that little interest is

created by the Ktfurm Bill. We should be very much astonished at

finding a Irog about, a horse anywhere but in his foot. The frog that

eecuped from the horse at Newcastle is probably a creature analogous
to one of those toads in the conglomerate, of which we are afraid that
PBOMMCB OWEN is still waiting for a specimen from SIB GOBDOX
CviUUML

Gastronomies! Discovery.
THKKE is Oxtail Soup and there is Calf 's-tail Sonp, commonly called

CH HMEI-FIBLD. Then the rather since, besides, there is Hare Soup
I here thou'd also be Pigtail Soup. What was the reward offered for the
man who thuuld invent a new pleasure ? Let it be left at Punch's Office.

TESTIMONIALS.

" MT lodging is on the cold ground."
new franchise ? QUERY.

Will this entitle me to the

W hear something about a testimonial beinjf got up to Ma. SOTITBRN,
to mark the subscribers' detestation of the libel, and their delight at

MB. SOTHEHN'S just victory. No one grudges the piece of plate, the

silver fork and spoon, the gold mug, or whatever form the offering may
take, but we cannot help asking, would it not be better to let this matter

alone f The libeller has been trounced, has confessed, bat apologised,

has been very inadequately punished by a Judge "who rather believes in

spiritualism," and there an end. The Testimonial-fever is reaching an

absurd height, and, now-a days, every one takes lba.amallet occasion for

presenting every one else with something or other "as a mark of respect,"

A<:., Ac. If every victorious defendant was thus honoured immediately

upon the termination of the law suit in which he had been engaged, West-

minster Hull would be the scene of numerous "most interesting proceed-

ings." The inscription on a silver flower vase, or wine cooler, presented
to a sufferer from libel, would be gratifying to the feelings both of the

presentee and of the friends, who, around his hospitable mahogany, would

be constantly spelling it out, and asking its history for years afterwards ;

and the pleasant tradition would be handed down from generation to

generation. The inscription might run thus

PRESENTED

JOHN JONESMITH BROWNINSON,
AS A MABE OF RESPECT, CORDIAL ESTEEM, AUD HEARTT CONGRATULATION,

ON TBE OCCASION OF HIS BEINO CALLED A LIAB,

A THIEF, A BLACKGUARD, AND VARIOUS OTHER NAMES,

BY A LOW 8CKIBBLKR,

WHO SUBSEQUENTLY APOLOGISED APRIL lr, A.. ISM

BY Big ADKHUNG PR1XND8, ETO.

Then the conversation at dinner would awaken such pleasing memo-

ries, when this silver flower vase was placed in the centre of the table.

Guest (who has keen waiting to say something ever tince the soup, catches

tight ifl'ie rase). That 's a handsome vase. [Ta Ai* neighbour.

His Neighbour (short-sighted.) Yes, very.

[Puts on hi* ff/ai'fi. and having nothing to say, commences a dote

examinatiuH of the ornament.

Another durst (on He opposite Me, who taints thit it wouldmake a good

subject f'f HIS conversation, leans towards the Vote, and says a* ij to

him*< If.) Wry lnn.i.vmie; there 's something written on it.

Shortsighted Gacat. Ah, yes, so there is, dear me! (Examines it

through hisylatifi more closely, and fails i* pretending to discotir the

inscription). I cau't. rend it, my sight 's so bad.

[/'urn', ami says this to his neighbour, who, not knotting exactly
what to da. says

" Oh !

" and laugh vaguely.

Opposite Guest. This was presented to BKOWSIKSOV.

[Hit he says across the table to Short-right'i Quest.

Short-sighted Gentleman liey ! was it. BKUWM.NSOM (addreaes the

totl), w lint's wrii'eu on this, eh?
Browison (icishiif he hadn't displayed the Vase.) Oh, nothing par-

ticular; it was a testimonial given me by some friends. (Resumes his

conversation with City friend) So you see, I was obliged to sell out

at &c.

Short-sighted Tenon (not to be repressed.) Ob, that's very nice ;
when

was it, eh f

Broieninson. OV you'll SMI the date. I forget exactly when (resumes

eonveriation atth CHyfiiend.) buy for the fall was what I, *C.

Opposite Qtett (jucosely.) I wish some one would give me a testi-

monial.

\Looh round and lavgl* ; no onejoins him, trcept the puest who has

only spoilt* once sin -e. the soup, ttho smites knowing!* .
as if there

wan some, depth in the observation, into which it wouldn't do to

enter 6ffore the present unappreciative company.
Start-sighted Perttn (who has been trying to read the inscription, uyi,

wilha view In drawing the attenti'in of the company.) I can't make it out..

(Lanyhi, and i' joined by the ffuett who has only spoken once, end laughed

once, since tht mup ) 1 can just read your name (to the host) and
"
con-

gratulation," tlieu lucre's something that (peering intt it) looks like

(lanffhs)
"
Blackguard

"
(laughs and turns to his neighbour), but it can't

tie that, ha! ha!

BROWNINSON is obliged to explain that, it is
"
Blackguard," and has

to tell the story. Ever afterwards the Vase is carefully locked awy,
until a new butler comes, and, being uninstrocted in this mailer, places

the Testimonial in the centre of a large dinner-party. And the moral

of it is this : let Testimonial-Riving be rare, and justified by the occa-

sion ;
but if there must be testimonials, look to your inscriptions.



160 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [APBIL H, 1868.
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THIS IS CAPTAIN LARBOARD AND HIS WONDERFUL BEDSTEAD,
BY MEANS OP WHICH HK HOPES TO PROTRACT HI8 INVENTIVE AND USELESS EXISTENCE INTO THE TWENTIETH CKNTURY. OBSERVE TO

THE LEFT, A LARGE MAGNET; TO THE RIGHT, A SMALL WINDLASS THE MAGNET INCREASING THE CAPTAIN'S VITAL ENERGY, WBILB THE
WlKDLASS REGULATES HIS BKD BY THE POINTS OF THE COMPASS. HE IS SEEN IN THE ACT OF ROARING OUT TO HIS MAN

"
NOR'-NOR'-EAST, YOU OLD STUPID ! NOR-'NOR'-EAST ! You MADE IT DDE NORTH LAST NIGHT, AND THAT, YOU KNOW, is A GREAT

DEAL TOO STRONG."

HOW WE KILL OUR PAUPEKS.

ONCE upon a time said Da. SAMOTL JOHHSON, ." Don't talk to me of

feelings, Sir ! Punch has no feelings !

"

Punch would be spared much sadness, if this were now the truth. If

be really had no feelings, Punch could read without a pang the descrip-
tions of the styes (or casual wards some call them)

"
where the poor

are hovelled and hustled together like swine," and could hear unmoved
the horrors which are told of the infirmaries that Bumbledom provides.
MB, EKNEST HAST a name that fairly fits the owner has written

an account of the way in which the sick are nursed in London work-

houses, and all Londoners should know the facts he has found out.

To this end Punch, who has some feelings, will condense the shameful
tale.

At the Strand Union one surgeon attends six hundred paupers : two
hundred of them suffering from acute diseases, and the others being
imbecile and otherwise infirm. For bis medicines and attendance he
receives the splendid 'salary of one hundred guineas yearly ; that is, three

and sixpence yearly for every person sick.

At Shoreditch two hundred and twenty on the average are ill, and
one hundred and forty epileptic or insane. One surgeon, a non-resideut,
is paid a skinflint salary to give them a short visit of two hours every
morning, which allows him to devote to them just twenty seconds each.

Enough of evidence to show how short is the supply of doctors to

sick paupers. As short is the supply to them by Bumbledom of air to

breathe-

In all our army hospitals. Government gives 1200 cubic feet of air to

every bed. In Clerkenwell and St. Martin's, Bumbledom allows about
one third of that allowance, and in Greenwich is so liberal as to furnish
not one half. Of course the use of air depends in a great measure on
its purity, and this especially is needful to people who are ill. With
the view, then, to provide the purest air for their infirmary, the
Guardians of St. George the Martyr have wisely placed their sick poor
in the midst of catgut-makers, and the boilers of old bones ! Pity the

poor martyrs in the parish of St. George ! Nor in this are they much
kinder than the Guardians of the Strand, who contrive to earn a pound
or two by letting some spare ground just underneath their sick-room
windows as a place for beating carpets, and distracting their poor
patients with headaches and foul dust.

Disclosures such as these and there are many still more shameful

surely ought to teach us not to put our trust in Bumbledom to take
care of our sick poor. List to EBNIST HART a HART that can feel'

for another and no longer let the pauper sing in his sick room,
"

I am out of Humanity's reach,
To the winds I may sigh and may groan :

My complaints to the doctor ne'er reach.
For my nurse has a heart hard as stone."

The benevolent may know that a Society has been formed for the

purpose of supplanting Bumbledom in illness, and improving the in-

firmaries supplied to workhouse folks. The scheme will doubtless be

opposed by all the empty-headed parrots who prate about the virtues

of local self-government, and the vices to which any central system of

assistance infallibly will lead. But if we say that we are Christians,
we must not shrink from Christian work. We must let no parrot cry
dissuade us from our duty, even if we have to kick the Bumbles into

space, and get fit guardians paid by Government to look to our sick

poor.

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.

DEPEND upon it, Sir, your only basis of happiness in wedlock is dis-

interested affection. You must be capable ot feeling happy simply in

the constant endeavour to please your wife without even the reward of

success.

Your wife does not appreciate your anxiety to preserve her heallli,

and your efforts to restore it F Of course not, Sir. Do you expect her

to like restriction and physic F Illness is caused by enjoyment, ami

requires indulgence. She wants to be petted, not to be cured. She
does not like you to wish that she should be better in any way than she

is; and the knowledge that you are trying to render her less burden-

some to you, makes her think you selfish.

Do I suppose that your acquaintance abuse you behind your back F

Not any more, Sir, than they abuse each other.

REAL ENTHUSIASM. PUMPS is such a thorough teetotaller that he

declares he would rather prefer a watery grave than bs preserved in

spirits.
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Whiiefriars, City of London, -'rint-rn. at tu'.ir Office in Lombard Street, iu toe Prectuct -f nftfcftfrtui City ot ijoadon, and p-ibiichcd oy tnprn at No. so, Kloei Street, i > tne Pariah of St. Brute, Ctiy
of London SATUI. April II, 1SO.
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THE POLICE AND THE PETTICOATS.

ou will find it stated

in Lt Pallet tbat-
" The size of the

crinoline i very sen-

sibly dimin"
it cannot bo alt->

(Tether diftpenfted with
whilst the dresses are
80 very long."

"
Sensibly dimi-

nished !

"
\\-ell,

any diminution of

crinoline is sen-

sible. But we
fondly hoped that,

Crinoline bad gone
quiteoutof fashion,

and that nobody
now wore it but
suobbesses nnd
servants. Ilow-

ever, it appear*
that, if we wish to

see the last of it,

we must wait a

little longer. We
must wait, in point
of fact, until long
'dresses are nude

shorter. Meanwhile, the pavements will be blocked, and men will be tripped up,
aud will tumble on their noses, yet the ladies will not hate one inch of their cir-

nunfi renee. Until the mandate of the milliners goes forth to shorten sail, the

,
bless thorn ! will not take in a single stitch of canvas. In order to reduce the

length and breadth of their offending, we wish SIR. RICHARD MAYNE would plant

policemen armed with scissors at the corners of the streets, and give them strict

instructions that they
"
sensibly diminish

"
all excrescences of costume, whereby any

one may anywhere be anyhow annoyed.

" SIX TO ONE, AND HALF-A-DOZEN TO
THE OTHER."

M.P.'s who in glass-houses
Do live in state and ease,

Don't take to throwing stones
At each other, if you please.

When you talk of changing parties,
And jumping of Jem Crow,

Just think liow oft, the word with you
Has been "About you go !

"

If DIZZT'S "cut, for partners",
AH round about the ring.

Left, JOKY HUMK'S protection
For LOUD GKOHGB BBMISCK'S winp,

GLADSTONE, ere "heaving at, him"
H<- eloquent

"
harf-brick,"

Should think how he changed colours,
Ere he found one to slick.

When Jons BRIGHT platform missiles

Would rake, up for his foe,

And finds
"
Dirty conspirator"

The handiest mud to throw
Le' him think how in the Lobby
He stood with Tory swells,

Along of China questions
And of OKBISI shells.

Think how each fellow Member
Is both a man and brother ;

If six to one, 'tis odds it is

Half-dozen to the other:

Seeing the fragile fabrics

That for M.P.'s use are blown,
Stones likely to break windows
Had best be let alone.

THE A.B.C. GUIDE.

THB Member for Tynemouth, in his maiden speech, alluded to the
"
jargon

"
by means of which historical truths are impressed upon the

undergraduate mind by coaches; and MB. CARLTLE more recently
denounced the same system at Edinburgh. Its advantages are never-

theless considerable. A boy who has to grasp and retain the fact that

the Deluge happened before the siege of Jerusalem, and the latter event
before the Norman Conquest, has simply to remember the formula

Delsefjer-konk ; aud by storing in his memory a few thousand pages of

this agreeable reading, may have before him all the events of history in

their proper order. It would doubtless be a gain if the same information

could be conveyed through the medium of sense and not of nonsense
;

and we subjoin a short tale which will indicate at least the principle ou
which this might be done :

A baldheaded Captain deliberately every Friday got horribly inebri-

ated ; jabbered (knowing little, maybe nothing, of political questions)
republican sentiments to uiiappreciative visitors, who, exasperated,
yawned zsalously.

Any baby or neglected adult who has yet to learn his alphabet will

find his task materially lightened if he will begin by mastering (which
he will of course do without difficulty) the above engaging narrative.

THE SOLD ARMY SURGEONS.

SOME fuss has been made in the medical profession about an alleged
breach of faith towards the medical officers of the Guards. Their

grievance is, that whereas they were induced to enter that corps at the

time of the Crimean war by the representation that promotion in the

Guards was regimental, the COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF has recently
signified his intent to fill an appointment of battalion surgeon therein

by brigade promotion. This they regard as the introduction of a

system which will inflict serious injury upon themselves, who entered

under that of regimental promotion ; inasmuch as it is likely to prevent
them from ever reaching the higher grades in the service to which they
would otherwise rise in due course. From the reply of the MAHQOIS OF
HAHTINGTON to impertinent questions in the House of Commons, it

appears that the Government has no intention to take any measures for

compelling his Royal Highness the CoMMANDER-lN-CiUE? to observe

any absurd punctilio in dealing with the medical officers of the Guards
as to the fulfilment of a promise dictated by past expediency.

Tuis is the way to treat those snobs of Army Surgeons. What if,

notwithstanding that there are plenty of medical men, there were

during the last year only seventeen candidates for the Army Medical

Service, of whom seven were rejected F What though the Timti is

quite correct in the following statement:
" That the public media J service is distasteful to the profusion is shown in the

small number entering and the large number of resignations after, as since 1850 up
to the present time no less th in 137 uie Hot offlc -TS have left the Roynl Nivy, an I

during the Bam-j period 117 have voluntarily left the Army even after seventeen

years service."

A scarcity of surgeons in the Army and Navy is of very small

importance in these weak piping times of peace. When war breaks

out, then itwill.be soon enough to offer inducements sufficient to

tempt medical gentlemen to accept commissions in the military and
naval service. No doubt they will be caught as easily as others were

caught before them, and the engagements into which it may be neces-

sary to enter with them for that purpose, can afterwards, when peace is

restored, be once more quietly broken, as usual, at the convenience of

Head Quarters.

EXAMINATION PAPERS.

To Mr. Punch.

RBVBRED SIR, my Guide, Philosopher, and Friend,
NOT long ago you were pleased to notice the edifying array of

ponderous, octosyllabic learning with which certain of oar medical

teachers here are wont to garnish the Examination papers set

before their admiring pupils ; and, knowing how greatly you will rejoice

to hear that these laudable exercitations are not likely to be fruitless

among our ingenuous youth, 1 hasten to present for the diploma of

your approving nod (yes, Sir, a five-pound note, if you please) this

piece of very interesting and hopeful news. It is that a learned paper
has just been read to one of our famed Medical Societies by its young
and rising Secretary, on a remarkable case, lately met with in his

practice, to which he has given the most worthy name of ANENCE-
PHALATROPHIA; that is in the vernacular, under correction of

your learned Toby, the waiting of a non-exittent Brain, or, as it may be

scholastically rendered, the microseopico-mist-oloffical annihilation cf

nothing. As was to be expected, the learned gentleman's observations

tended somewhat to discredit the old Hjpocratic dictum, ex mhilo nikil

'it, and leaned rather to the more congenial doctrine of timuu nmiliiim

gaudet. Believe me, much respected Sir,

Your most dutiful grand-nephew,
SAMPSON AGOMSTKS SWIPES, M.D.

Edinburgh, April 4tt, 1566. (The younger).

VOL. i.
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TRUE COURAGE.
That Dreadful Soy.

"
OH, AIN'T MARGARET BBAVE, THAT 's ALL ! LAST NIGHT, WHEN SHE WAS IN THE GARDEN, I SAW A MAN JUMP OVER

THE HEDGE, AND Kiss HER. SHE WAS HOT A BIT AFRAID, AND SAID NOTHINQ ABOUT IT WHEN SHE CAME IN !

"

A NEW PAPEE.

(from our Collwell Hatchney Correspondent.)

You will be glad to hear that there is to he a new Journal started in

this neighbourhood. It is called the Colwell Hatrhnry Intellectual

Oliiener, with which will be incorporated PEPPER'S Ghost, and the

Cherubs floating, in the advertisement poster, after SIR JOSHUA
KKYNOLDS. A reduction will be made on taking a quantity, and schools

will be treated with liberally; that is, if the boys subscribe a halfpenny
each per week, they shall receive one presentation copy between them.
The Journal will be published in time for the earliest trains, even at

midnight ; as arrangements bare been entered into, whereby a blank

eheet can be issued at any hour, rather than disappoint the subscribers.

Every Subscriber will be entitled to a glass of beer, on payment of a
fixed sum, at any time of the day. The Prospectus is as follows :

First, Leading Articles and Sonnets, which will supply a want of the
dav.

Notices, Conundrums, Kettle-drums, and Secret Intelligence, from all

quarters of the globe, including Leicester Square.
A Column will be devoted entirely to Stops, such as Full-stops, Semi-

colons, Colons, &e., &c., which the reader can use, as he likes, throughout
the piiper.

Half a column will be given up to broken English. The English will

be broken, in type, by the Compositor and talented assistants.

Every half-hour a Balloon will ascend from the Office bearing the
Editor.

Two columns and a half will be retained on the Establishment for

their long services.

The Second Part will be a Concert, with grand muffin and crumpet solo.
There will be Addresses to t.he Readers every other day, delivered

from the front wiudow of the Office.

Birth?', Deal hs, and Marriages will be celebrated inside from ten to four.
The E litor's Brother will be at home all day, and ready to fight any

on* of Ins own weight, B'ZH, and general personal appearance.
We shall have Shipping Intelligence, Anecdotes, and we shall publish

any letters we can get hold of under the heading of, Yours truly,

Correspondence.
There will be an Indian Contributor down-stairs. No deception :

any one may see him through the area-grating.

There will be five columns devoted to everything that comes too late

for insertion.

Whatever appeared in our last will be put in our next, and so on.

We have got MR. RKTJTEK to lend us a telegram wire, and we intend

to do something with it,

Sporting Intelligence will meet with the most careful attention. A
boy will come up from MB. DORLINO every day, to play with the

Editor.
There will be a bonfire on Saturday afternoon after office hours, and

a dance of policemen.
We shall charge Sixpence for the first twenty copies, Ten-pence for

every succeeding copy, and a small sum, to be named by the Clerk as

his perquisite, for the last.

If our kind friends in front will only reward our endeavours to please,
we can anticipate nothing but happiness for the future of a Paper
which adapts itself so exactly to our wants, our wishes, and our West
End.
And so we bid you heartily farewell.

A Dangerous Companion.

AMONG other scientific novelties of mechanism, we see advertised,

just now, a "patent self-acting corkscrew." This must be.no doubt,
a vastly useful article, but we fancy at the same time that it must be

slightly dangerous. If a self-acting corkscrew were admitted to our

wine-cellar, there is no knowing what a quantity of corks would be
heard popping. Conceive the horror and dismay of a connoisseur in

port at finding his self-acting corkscrew hard at work, aud drawing all

the coiksof his famous "thirty-four," and si ill more precious "twenty!"
How crusty he would look at seeing such a waste of all his fine old

crusted !
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HUNTING IDIOT,
RETURNING FROM THE CHACE, PROPOSES TO "CHAFF THAT ARTIST FELLER."

Huntsman. " WHAT 'LL TEB TAKE ME FOB, QOV'NOOR !
"

Painter (without the slightest hesitation).
" A Ssros !

"

AN OCCUPATION FOR GRAND JURORS.

MR. PUNCH has very great pleasure in making the subjoined extract

from the law report of last week's proceedings in the Central Criminal

Court : " THE CASE OF MR. FERGUSON.
The Grand Jury, iu the course of the day, ignored the Bill that was preferred

against MR. FERGUSON fur wounding the policeman at Sydenham, and they at the
{

* .mo time expressed their opinion that in all cases where policemen iu plain clothes

were employed, some uulnistakeable means should be adopted, either by a staff or
a wan ant curd, to show who they were, with, a view to prevent the recurrence of a

roceeding to the present."

Averse as Mr. Punch is to hazarding any remark that may tend to

perpetuate a grievous bore to whicti housekeepers in the neighbourhood
of London are liable, and subjected, nine hundred and ninety-nine thou-

sand nine hundred and ninety-nine times out of a million gratuitously,
he nevertheless is bound to say that the Grand Jury at the Central
Criminal Court, that ignored the Bill against MR. FEBGUSON, as Punch
told them to do, proved that once in a way a Metropolitan Grand Jury
can do a signal service to a public consisting of individuals any one of

whom may, under circumstances, happen to be wrongfully committed
for trial by an unwise Magistrate.

Grievous is the loss imposed on artists, literary persons, professional
men, and others whose incomes are solely derived from their personal
work, by the summons which drags them away from their occupation
for days together to perform a merely nominal duty at the Clerken-
well Sessions House, or the Old Bailey. Horrid is the nuisance to which

they are thus subjected, and great is their affliction in having to brook
the insolence of tbe officials with whom they are brought in contact.

For the future, however, any decent men who have had the misfortune

to be impressed for the odious service of Metropolitan Grand Jurors,

may derive some solace under their calamity from miking a point of

doing wh.it. is simply lueir duty, in throwing out tbe Bill against every
prisoner whom they find to have been unnecessarily committed. Every
gentleman will do wisely to cousider that the case of a prisoner wrong-

fully or falsely accused, and committed on insufficient evidence, may be

his own to-morrow.

One Magistrate may send a man for trial, on a criminal indictment,

for having wounded an assailant in lawful self-defence. Another

scruples not to consign a respectable man, foully accused, to the Hock

on the uncorroborated evidence of a single witness. The Home Office

never notices these injurious acta of its stipendiary subordinates.

Gentlemen who can sympathise with tbe victim of perjury in the wit-

ness-box, and of cynical obtuseness, on the police-court bench, to the

anxiety and expense entailed by a groundless commitment, will there-

fore, when serving under compulsion on Grand Juries, perhaps, in

future, be pleased to look sharply out for opportunities of throwing out

Bills which are unfounded in law or unsupported by testimony, though
backed by a Magistrate's mittimus. And, for the sake of everybody,
their own inclusive, let them never forget to accompany their present-

ment with a weighty censure of the Magistrate.

A TELEGRAM.

DCAS PUSCH, Albion Cottage, Old England.

I AM desirous 19 bs
"
up, down, fly, and awake," to every-

thing, but the accompanying from the Daily Telegraph, just does knock

me over :

" In on* thing alone do we differ from thm that we will not consent to hav a

truncated history of the BritUh Empire, ending with the apotoeoaU of th tan-

pound householder."

I have submitted this to various friends, and they all cry a go,

except one 'cute young lady, who thinks it refers to the Underground

Railway. Can you give any information on the subject P and oblige,

Yours truly,

Nix.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

ins makes.. Dies in! the genitive case, and a schoolmaster,

/fl> x^^5A not being;, able to discover why, Changed himself, so his

v C.^**1*^^ pupils had a holiday. It ended, however, as did the Easter

holiday of Parliament. The Commons met again on Monday,
April 9th. The SMAKIK re-appeared among them, and

gracefully thanked the House for its kindness during his illness. MB. ROEBUCK,
on a Gas Bill debate, declared his conviction that there was not a single Gas
Company iu London that was not cheating. The House cheered him, and by a

large majority sent the Bill of the new Company for consideration by a
Committee.

Being the Opening Day, the House discussed Ovsters. We are happy to say
that the Ministers are awake to the importance of the subject, and will bring in
an Oyster Reform Bill very soon. Due provision will be made for a large
re-distribution of spat. By the way, would PBOFESSOB AIBY call little ojsters
oysteroids F

Many matters were talked over, such as the National Gallery, which all con-

demn, and which is, we hope, doomed; (ha! ha!) the decay in the stone ol

Parliament Palace, whereon COWPEE spoke comlortingly ; aud seat accommo-
dation for the Members, whom MR. DARBY GjnimiH wants to arrange in a

semi-circle, French fashion. MB. GLADSTONE made some really good fun at the

expense of MB. HOBSMAN, who had complained that he had no regular seat.
There was also Patent-Office talk. But Air. Punch, who thirsts to chronicle the
Great Fight, grudges every line to these small quarrels.

Tuesday. SIR" JOHN GBAT moved a resolution condemnatory of the Irish
Church. MB. CHICHESTEB FORTISCTJE, for Government, agreed that the Church
was a nuisance, but as Government could not at present abate it, he opposed an
abstract resolution. The O'DoNOGHUE spoke brilliantly against the Church and
the Minister. MB. WHITESIDE made one of his best speeches, a dashing
defence of the Irish Church, on the ground that its rights were bound up with
those of all property, and also that though certainly a mere numerical argumenl
showed that it was not the real Church] of Ireland, it was dear to all the
respectable people in the island. The debate was adjourned for a fortnight
Inter arma silet Ecclesia.

Wednesday. A Vaccination Debate. Government is bent upon carrying a
complete system of compulsory vaccination, and a Select Committee, to which
the Bill is referred, is not to alter its principle. And, Lawyers, you may like to
know that we voted a trifle, (600,000) towards the price of the Temple 01
J ustice. Then we parted, on the Eve ot the Battle.

Calmness, immediately before a great undertaking, is the sign of a Great
Creature. Though evidence of Mr. Punch'i greatness is absurdly supererogatoryhe tmiles, and interpolates a remaik by a brother senator, who observed that
tne Kelorm Bill was not healthy, lor the Heir of Westminster disagreed with it

Tliurtday. The great Punch, mindful of the ancient traditions, and resolute

ttare super etas antiques, only there are no old streets left to

stare at, (thanks to Railway Vandalism), utters one majestic

invocation, and then rushes at his work.
" Nunc age. qui reges, Erato.

Dicam horrida bella.

lik'Hin acies.

Major rerum mini nascitur ordo.

Majus opus moveo."

MB. GLADSTONE, Chancellor of the Exchequer, moved the

Second Reading of the Representation of the People Bill,

inaccurately described as the Reform Bill, whereof it is part

only. But as, in the Jacobite days, folks who did not wish to

quarrel called CHABLES EDWABD neither
"
Prince

" nor
"
Pretender," but

"
Chevalier," let us call this measure the

Franchise Bill, and for short, the F. B.
MR. GLADSTONE, instead of merely moving the Second

Reading, delivered a long and able address. He went into

reasons for introducing the Bill. MB. JOHN MURBAY had

kindly allowed him to see the new number of the Quarterly,

just before its publication, and there is in it a slashing article

against the Bill. This article received the honour of quotation

by MB. GLADSTONE, and some ot its statements he described

(with a Shakspearian quotation) as lies. Some persons think

that the writer is in the House. He then proceeded to dilate

upon the improved condition of the working class, owing to

religipn, education, and the penny press, which latter he praised

sky-high. He urged that the working class had five-twelfths

of the income of the country, and only one-seventh of its elec-

toral power. That they would, not, as apprehended, vote en

masse. That they will not be able to rise, 111 any lair propor-

tion, to the franchise, for that it at present excludes any uian

who cannot earn 35j. a week. That calculations as to the

expected transfer of power showed that, should the Bill pass,

the working classes would be in a minority in 538 seats, against
120 seats in. which they might be in a majority. Jde then

adverted to re-distribution, and again refused to proceed with

any other part of the subject until after the Second Reading.
Then Ministers would review their position. It would be im-

possible for the new electors to come into existence tilf the

end of 1807, so that there was plenty of time to discuss the

Re-Distribution Bill; and if Members liked to give up the

partridges, and have a late Session, Ministers, though they

might be pale and languid, would come up to the work. Alter

a tew adroit lunges at MB. LOWE, MB. GLADSTONE concluded
thus :

4 '

Enough and more than enough there has been already of bare, idle,

mocking words. Deeds are what is wanted. 1 beseech you to be wise,

and, above all, to be wise in time.''

Sapere aude is Mr. Punch's favourite motto, and he does not

say scornfully, with Rub Huy,
" much dare there is in it." On

the contrary, a truly wise man is the bravest man going. It

occurs to Mr. Punch, while freely extolling his fnena MB.
GLADSTONE'S genius, which was much more lully vindicated in

this speech than in any which he has yet made on the subject,
that his wisdom would have shown itself more richer m laying
his Re-Distribution Bill on the table, and telling the Huuse
what was m it. Mark what was said by subsequent speakers.
MB. LOWE interpolated a defence of himself Iroui the

charge of having slandered the working clashes, and declared

that he had alluded only to existing constituencies. Something
too much of this. MB. LOVE is, as MB. GLADSTONE said, a

man of extraordinary intellectual power, but he is not every-

body.
EABL GBOSVENOB then moved his amendment, which is to

the effect that we will not discuss the if. B. until we have the

whole scheme of Reform before us. [Note, such of you as

have not WALPOBD or DOD at hand. HUGH LuECS,.Earl
Grssvenor, born 1825, married the LADY CONSTANCE GEB-

TBUDE, youngest daughter of the late DUKE of SUTHERLAND.
This happy incident in his life we mention for a reason.] The
Earl said that he should not.have moved his Amendment with-

out having taken the advice of men in high position. He had
for years been proud to follow EABL RUSSELL. But the Go-

vernment, tailing to consult the teelings and wishes of the

great majority of the Whig party, and going for counsel to

the BiuuiiT party, had leii their old traditions, and, conse-

quently, some members of that House would preler the in-

terests of their country to their allegiance to the Minister. No
Reform Bill would pass that was not in harmony with the

feelings of the Whigs and the Opposition. LOBD GBOSVENOB
is not in the habit ol speaking, aud it would be impertinence
to call him an orator, hut he acquitted himself in a manly and
English lasbion of a difficult and unpleasant duty.
LORD STANLEY seconded the Amendmemt in one of his best

speeches. He inherits the DERBY power of rapid retort.
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MR. GLADSTOKZ, in quoting the Qvarttrly, which had alluded to the

gallant American Confederacy." intimated that the Conservatives had

dfbiitd to go to war lor Hint Coulederacy. They never, said LOBD

STA>LIY, n.ade any suggestion of the kind, but the iieartbt approach

to a lecogmiiou of ihe Ccintederalts was made by MK. GLAJJSTO^ him-

self who declared that I'BFSIDWT DAMS "had uot only created an

army, but made a natioii." Very well lilt, LOBD STANLEY, lie grappled

fearlessly with the Minister, aud told him, point-blank, that he was

afraid to trust the House of Commons, lie knew perfectly well what

his re-distribution scheme wan, but was afraid to tell, lest it should be

olijectioiiable, and theu the franchise Bill would not pass a Second

Heading. Very well, then let him look out in Committee. Moreover,

there were schedules aud boundaries to be discussed, and the late ol a

constituency might deteud on its Member's conduct to Government.

It would be impossible to pass the Re-Distribution.Bill this year, and

who could answer for the events of twelve months It He scoffed at the

BBIQUT invitation to a crowd, but warned the friends of the Bill that

such a demonstration would array the upper and middle classes against

Reform. LOHD STANLEY added, that he would not oppose a Second

Heading merely because he disapproved of portions ot a Bill, but he

wauled the whole scheme. He would not trust the most skilful archi-

tect who would not give in a general plan of a house, but wanted to

build room by room, on the assurance that he knew his business. Mr.

Punch, writing for the Ages, records that on a very important occasion,

LOBU MANLtr showed himsell a gallant Parliamentary soldier.

MK. (li CHESTKB) AJAKIIM objected to the disfranchiseruent of the

docfc>ard men. Had lliey not given up Easter Monday to help to

launch the Aiorthumlitrlaiui ? He supported tlie Bill. Mtt. HOBSITALL,
MuiHier for .Liverpool, opposed, it. MK. JoMATllAH PlJl, Dublin, a

Liberal, also opposed it as Iragiuentary.

The Secretary for War, LORU HABTINGTON (Whig, fur tang, son of

a Devonshire by the daughter of a Carlisle], angered his Whig
friend LOUD GiiobVUNOK. He instinctively addressed hiuisell to it sort

of repudiation of the charge of beeilug counsel Irum low Radicals,

declaring liiat of four ot MK. BhliittT s demands, three had been

rt-jecied. iie regretted that the Etal Uad separated himself from the

paily with whieli he and uu Ancestors had acted. He believed that no

one doubled EARL UUOSKLL'S sincerity. Tue youug Minister's other

arguments were neatly delivered, but he was uot over-prudent, and did

uot stein to have been at drill under his duels.

Another JONATHAN arose, even the brother of the late SIB ROBBHT
PEIL. This sporting Tory general made a speech so amusing that

nobody could be offended, though he gave his enemies some good haul

pokes. He contended that Liberal Governments were always in

mischief, the Habeas Coryut in Ireland was always suspended when
EAKL RUSSELL was in, and after dilating with great delight upon all

gorls of disasters, which he attributed to a reformed Parliament, he

turned upon MK. BBIQUT, and cheerfully assured him that the people
would prefer that the Thames should flow with blood than that QUHKN
VICTOKIA should be turned away to make room for a Republic. Of
course he opposed the Bill, and said that the re-distribution would
make it worse. GJ.NKBAL PKUL ended by intimating that those who

supported a Bill of which they really disapproved were, as ACHILLES

mui, faithful towards Hell. We suppose that he found out the name
of Ae 11 IU.KS when considering how to christen a racer, but who gave
him the quotation f

MK. kii>GLAKB having awarded himself praise for extorting the

promise of a .He-Distribution Bill, and MK. AKS iyiAMioi-i; having
declared that though LOUD PAAJUSBSTON waa buried, the country
mntmbetcd his principles, and that the House would not be dictated

to by MK. BBIGUT, we afljourued about one o'clock. Ladies will lake

notice that iVlB. AYKTON wished us to go on till three or four, aud

protested against the
"
uxonousness

" which made Senators so eager to

go home. Really, MK. AYKION 1 Have you been leading Porjt '(

"
Shall, then, UXURIO talk away till dawn,
Bear liumo at wot, alia imtk** hit* lady yawn

. MK. BAXTER, of Montrose, spoke neatly for the BilLI SJB

LITTON, against it, gave a true artist's testimony to the

character ol the humbler worker, but urged that, while the correction of

abuses was reform, the trauster of power was revolution. His teiieiluus

phrases and apt anecdotes delighted the House, aud the cheering was

unusually protracted. Another intellectual treat, of a different kind,
was theu clfcred to the Commons by Alu. MILL, who argued that this

was a Conservative measure, as it provided lor the representation of

classes, not numbers ; aud he drew a hopeful picture of the many reforms

which he believed would be effected by a House in which the influence

of the working class should be felt.

Everybody then rushed away to dinner, leaving the SPEAKER to the

tender mercies of MH. LIDDELL, who opposed, MK. HA.NBUMY, who
supported, MK. SELWIN (uot &ELWJN, if you please), who opposed, and
SIH if. UOLDSUID, who supported.
LOHD KuBtki MONTAGU had been engaged, he said, for some time, in

picking little pieces out of the speeches which MK. GLADSTONE has

delivered during many years, and he favoured the House by reading

these tcraps in proof of MR. CLAMTout's self-contradictory habits.

MK. GLADSTONE thowed how profoundly he felt 10 terrible an attack,

by smilingly correct ing his Lordship for improperly introducing the

word "and" into a quotation Irom SIIAKSPEAJLE perhapi a more fatal

epigram was never acted in the House.
The HOME StCKKTAhY energetically argued that in increase of the

constituency was a national gain, aud also declared that a Ke-Disi ritm-

tion of Stats was a vital part of Kt form. 8lK GcokOB went at his

work with all his usual rapidity, and with an animation which be does
uot always exhibit.

MR. LAIKQ contended that the real difficulty arose, not from any
demerits in the working classes, but from their great numbers, and he

predicted many evils from democracy, especially the overthrow of the

wise political economy which the educated classes had only lately com-

prehended.
Midnight came, and with it adjournment. The uxorious went home

to supper, and the luxurious to gin sling and oistara at the Clubs,
where also was discussed the event of the day, the Great Metropolitan,
well won by Treatun Tiovt. For race* must be keeded as well as

Reforms.

" FOLLOW MY LEADER."
THERE 's a game that 's played in a certain place,
Not a hundred miles from 8'.. Stephen'*,

Far better than Rounders, or Prisoners' Bale,

Hop- Scotch, or Odds and hvcns.
This pretty game for little M P.'s,

Aud woe betide the seceder \

Meant "Go where I like, and rote M I please,"
And its name u "follow my Leader."

The M.P. who joins in this nice little game,
Must never care what'* before him ;

Be it. water to drown, or timber to lame,
All he has to do 's get o 'er 'em.

Though a bog's in the way, or a nice stiff clay,

Of his steps no picker or weeder
He must flounder on as well as he Buy

"1'is the rule in
"
Follow my Leader."

If \\f see a gap wide open stand,
When his leader a bullfinch rushes,

He must not swerve to either hand,
But face the blackthorn bushes.

Though never a rag be left on his back,
And every briar 's a bleeder,

He must hark to the whip, and hunt with the pack,
Or it isn't "Follow my Leader."

If there 's a bridge across a ditch,
In the line bis leader's making,

And the leader choose to go in full pitch,
Hit header he must be taking.

No matter how black, no matter how green,
Mud below, and a-top duckweed are,

He must go the whole hog, and emerge uncle&n,
But faithful to

"
Follow my Leader."

No doubt this nice little Westminster game,
Can boast its rational*,

Though it might be hard to approve the same,
Out of STUAKT, or MILL, or PALBI.

That when Reason says
"
Right," and party "Left,"

No Ml", is bound to heed her,

Or he'll find himself pur in the stick called "cleft,"

By the players at
"
Follow my Leader."

You're in the train and must, spin along,
Kor meddle with brakes and buffers ;

If gou are right when your party'* wrong,
And you say so, your party suffers.

As balm for a bruise, or detergent for dirt,

(Says your Parliament special-pleader)
There 's no pain in blow*, aud no stain iu dirt,

When they 're got at
"
Follow my Leader."

THE WOE&T IOH A HUNDBUD I

WHAT kind of medicine ought to be given to a child ailing with a

cruel father? A mild aperient ! (Amildtrpa-rie*t.)

WHAT the builders of the Iron-clad 2forlAnmLerland wish ? That the

would give them the Slip.
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WHAT A PITY THE RACE OF CENTAURS HAS BECOME EXTINCT!
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BUSINESS IS BUSINESS.
M. POSCH.

" BUSINESS IS BUSINESS, JOHN. IF YOU HAD BROUGHT THAT. BEFORE, THERE WOULD HAVE
BEEN NO WORDS BETWEEN US."
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NATIONAL
MB. PUNCH,

PORTRAIT EXHIBITION.

countrywomen, of whom nearly everyone jg a Worthy or an Unworthy.
and all playing a part in the great Britiau Drama. In the first Act I

revived my acquaintance (my original introduction being through MBS.
:

MABKHAM) with KOSAMOND CLJFK>HD
the closing scene 1 bowed to ARA-
BELLA CHURCHILL and the DUKE OF
MONMOUTH.

1 have gone through so many reigns,

seen so many great men and beautiful

women, had my thoughts drawn to

such a number of reddened scaffolds

and bloody battle-fields, noticed such

extraordinary diversities of gowns and

bodices, kirtles and fardiiigules, jewels
and trinkets, mudes of dressing the

hair, and fashions of artificial stimulants

applied to the female figure, ranging
over the entire millinery and dress-

making of the Plautagenets, the Tudors,
and the Stuarts to say nothing of

robes and surcoats, doublets and trunk-

host-, jerkins aud scaly armour, wigs,

beards, and moustaches, sleeves slashed

aud heads sheared off, that I am
a little confused in my recollections

of the Exhibition, aud unable to do
mure for the present than gossip about

my general impressions. As proof, 1

find ui) self in the retrospect; assas-

sinating the wrong man, or executing
a duke who died peacefully and ducally
in his coroneted lour-post.er. 1 am
continually making mistakes in the

series of HENRY THE EIGHTH'S wives,

and, in Plantagenet times, interpolat-

ing a 11 EMI v where a KICIIAKD right-

fully comes, or omitting an insigni-

ficant K ii w A ii n altogether. B> incessant

practice 1 have mastered the names of

the "Cabal," and no longer confuse

PHILIP aud ALGERNON SIDNEY. The
various Dukes of Norfolk (every other

beheaded, or imprisoned lor the best

half of his life in the Tower), of

Hamilton, Richmond, and Northum-
berland, the conflict ing Earls of Essex,
the succession of ^surtaxes, mix them-
selves up in a historical kaleidoscope,
wherein much of the material is crimson
as blood and sable as night.
Two questions will be asked about

the Portrait Exhibition, the answers
to which had belter at once be supplied
in jour pages. Where is it f What
uuf
Where is it? In the arcades and

galleries overlooking the Horticultural

Gardens at faouih Kensington, once

thronged by the visitors to the Inter-

national Exhibition seeking beer and
buns, sandwiches and sherry, partaking
of dinners approved by a committee ot

taste, aud light refreshments not

WILLIAM WALLACE; in

from the time when WILLIAM OF WTKEHAM kept the Privy Seal of

Kngland, and WHLIU; K preached Protestantism in Lulterworth

Church, to the days when JAMES THE SECOND flung the Great Seal of

England into the' Thames, and JEFKKKIS had to hide himself at Wap-
I HAVE been studying the Pictorial History of England on a ping, to escape a thrashing or something worse; a long line, not of

new principle; in other words, 1 have been to the National Portrait Chairmen of Quarter Sussious, or Masters of Hounds, or City alder-

Exhibition. 1 have seen a thousand pictures of my countrymen and men, or provincial mayors, but of kings and king-makers, cardinals

possessing all the cardinal virtues, bishops whom WORDSWORTH has

celebrated in his poem of
" We are tieveit," bishops sometimes trans-

lating but oftener translated, great ministers like BUHGHLEY, great
ministers like BAXTER, jesters and judges, dwarfs aud divines, wits and

warriors, scholars and sailors, musicians
and physicians, astronomers and astro-

logers, loyalists and royalists, round-
heads and republicans, martyrs and

confessors, reformers of a kind differing
from GLADSTOSEand BRIGHT, standard-
bearers and carriers, poets and painters.
courtiers and carpenters, sextons and
surgeons, some famous, some forgotten,
all claiming and tilling their niche in

the National Walhalla.

Husbands and wives long parted are

once more side by side
;
friends see

each other's faces after centuries of

separation. IUI.KE GRMVILLK guzes
down on PHILIP SIDNEY, ERASMUS
can again gossip with SIR THOMAS
MORE, llizzto is playing the violin

near MARY Queen of Scots, SHAKS-
FEARE and BEN JOKSO* are close

enough for more
"
wit combats," and

BEAUMONT and FUICHEB have only
a wall between them. You may be

fascinated by all styles of woman's
beauty, from the eyes and shoulders
of HoRTENSE MAMCIKI, which say
"Dangerous" as plainly as the boards
of the llojal Humane Society on the

Serpentine, to the grand, thoughtful,

enduring face of ELIZABVIB, Princess
of England and Queen of Bohemia,
suggesting good thoughts and great

deeds, aud assuring us of a noble
woman's noble life. You may see

countenances crafty and cruel, faithful

aud false, as wise as they are ugly, as

pretty as they are inane; you may try
to extract the secrets of men's lives

from the expression of their features ;

you may read the whole history of a

reign in the red line that is proxy
for a mouth in MARY Tu DOR'S face ;

and you may form a rough estimate

(particularly if a married man) of the
amount of her sister ELIZABETH'S
milliners' bills, from the variety and

magnificence of her dresses. But now
for a first warning. Are you well up
in the history of your country f If

not, if a Civil Service Examination
would have terrors that no prospect
of an income of your own could allay,
before you visit

"
Arcadia

"
and mingle

with the heroes and heroines who
people its realms, read HUME,
peruse SMOLLETT, consult LLNGARD,
enjoy M ACAULAY, loiter over EROUDE,
beg GRAINGER, and borrow LODGE.
i'or a second warning, O young man,_ _ lu naimug, \j jouiift uwilj

,

if thou* art going with the beloved of thy soul, if thou art pledgedalways satisfactorily represented by heavy pork-pies. These arcades,
where you can no more madden waiters already in a distracted

|

to escort beauty that now enwraps itself in Lyons silk and Cluny
frame of mind from haying to attend fourteen people at a time, all

|

lace, and will get many a hint from the mantua-making and hair-

equally hungry and thirsty and clamorous, but in which you may,
instead, feast your eyes on the likenesses of twenty generations of

the good and the evil, the ugly and the handsome, the craven and the

brave, resting undisturbed in their frames, and untouched by all per-
plexities of carving, except in connection with gilding, are divided into

roomy bays, in any one of which you may come to an anchor with
satisluctiou, may hanker after a bold seaman or a subtle statesman, with
the restraining reflection that the police have their eye upon you
and the pictures day and night, or, anchorite though you are, may be
witched by some saucy NELL or imperious LOUISE, who had kings for

her lovers and queens for her baffled rivals.

What is ith A collection, hung by reigns, of more than a thousand

portraits of men and women, and graceful and lovely children, reaching

dressing approved by its ancestresses and foremotbers, be ready with

thy dates and facts, thy apt stories and fitting quotations ;
be prepared in

the Wars of the Hoses, the queens of the eighth HENRY, the favourites

and great captains of ELIZABETH, the sorrows and sufferings of her cousin
MARY ;

throw thyself into the battles and sieges of the Rebellion, pass
a

"
self-denying ordinance" against Operas and Theatres and Balls, and

shut thyself up in thy closet with CLARENDON and RCSHWORTH,
with i'oHSTER and CARLYLE, that there may be no confusion in thy
statements between HENRY'S three KATHARINES, between the CROM-
WELL of the Reformation and the CROMWELL of the Common-
wealth, between PKINNE and PYJI, between CHLFFDJCH and
CHICHELEY, between URLAKDO and GI.IM.I.NG GIBBONS.

MARK HAH CLINTO jr.
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AN AWFUL DESPOT.
Recruit (appealingly).

"
BUT, SAIROEANT "

Drill Instructor (t iking him up with terrible abruptness and contempt).
" '

BUT,
SAIROEANT !

' NOT A WAR-B-D ! BAH ! 1 TELL YE YE CAN CONCEIVE NOTHIN'
AND YA1R MIND'S MADE O' DAIR-RT !

"

AUSTRIA. AND PRUSSIA ;

OB, THE GAME OF BRAQ.

PRUSSIA was a robber,
Austria was a thief;

Prussia and Austria
Stole a Danish fief.

Prussia said to Austria," Leave the swag alone."

Austria said to Prussia," When you drop your bone."

Prussia said to Austria," You don't mean to go P
"

Austria said to Prussia,
"OutofflolsteinP No."

Prussia said to Austria,"
Wherefore do you arm? "

Austria said to Prussia,

"Olyou in alarm."

Prussia said to Austria,"
1 don't, mean to fight;

Austria said to Prussia," My intention, quite."

Prussia said to Austria,"
Drop your warlike game."

Austria said to Prussia," When you do the same."

Prussia said to Austria," What's the end to be?"
Austria raid to Prussia,"

Hit me, and you '11 see."

Prussia said to Austria,"
Come, this brag won't do."

Austria said to Prussia,"
Sir, the same to you."

Prussia said to Austria,
"I'll the Diet try."

Austria said to Prussia,
"Thank you, so will I."

DIET AND RFGIMEN. Those who live on Sponge Cake
must often eat Humble Pie.

LAUNCHING BY " LEVITATION."
MB. PUNCH,

80 the Northumberland remains stuck hard and fast, and the

question, how to get her off, awaits solution. There are objections
against attempting to buoy her with bales of cotton, or trying to lift

her with balloons. These operations would require rather more than
an easily procurable quantity of cotton, silk, and gas. The whole
pavement of the town ot' Basingstoke was, some years ago, raised by a

crop of toadstools springing up beneath it, and this fact has suggested
the application of expansive-fungus-growth power to raising the

Northumberland, which no doubt it would be equal to, if we could
grow large enough mushrooms, but, in the present state of horticulture
we cannot ; although they do sometimes, particularly in the Autumn,
when Parliament is not sitting, attain to vast dimensions.

Sir, though I am certainly not a universal sceptic, I am as certainly a
sceptic on one particular point the subject of Spiritualism. That is to

say, I doubt whether the sort of faith or philosophy so-called, is founded
on any basis of truth whatever. Your discernment will see that this
incertitude about the possibility that Spiritualism is not all humbug, is,
in the estimation of that common sense which repudiates the super-
natural, equivalent to an implicit and unhesitating belief in it, and the
whole of its alleged marvels.
As a notoriously confirmed believer in Spiritualism, then, permit me,

through the medium of your ubiquitous periodical, to propose that, by
way of an experimentum crucis for testing its truth or fallacy, a trial be
made to move the Northumberland by the forces it is said to be capable
of exerting. Being an iron vessel, the Northumberland might be
expected to prove sensitive to any influence of a nature similar to that
of magnetism.

Spiritualists and their opponents, I am sure, will alike agree that if it,

is true that, spirits can lift MR. HOME from the floor of a drawing-room
to the ceiling, and carry him about there, they may also be ahle, for aught.
we know, to life a ship into the water. All that would be wanted

would be a sufficiency of spirit-power. That would he insured by the

agency of a sufficient number of hands. All bauds, then, Spiritualists,
on board the Northumberland, with MR. HOME ac the head of you, and
after him MR. WILLIAM HOWITT, MR. SAMUEL CARTER HALL, and
me, if you will have me.
PROFESSOR DE MORGAN would perhaps consent to attend and see

fair play. FARADAY would not come, unfortunately, nor SIR DAVID
BRUWSTBR, which is not so much to be regretted, for perhaps the
Northumberland might seem to him to move, and yet he might not be
sure if it moved or not, as in the case of the table.

I need not enlarge on one immense recommendation of the attempt
to stir the Northumberland by the aid of Spiritualism. That is the
absolute inexpensiveness of Spiritual force. It is well known that
MR. HOME religiously abstains from taking sixpence for the manifesta-

tions which occur in his presence. MRS. MARSHALL, I believe, is a

paid medium, and that is the reason why, not wishing to propose the

expenditure of five shillings of the public money on a seance, I did not
recommend the appointment of that party to lead the party of

Spiritualists which I should like to see formed for the purpose of

endeavouring to set the Northumberland afloat.

Believe me, Mr. Punch, in sober earnest, ever faithfully yours,

TOM CHAMBERS.
P.S. Admit no Reporters.
2. P.S. Nor BALLANTINB.

Social Note.

WHEN a man uses the phrase
"
Every one says," what number of

persons does he mean ? If he is asked he will probably find some
difficulty in fixing the number at seven.

WHY ia the suspension of the Htbeas Corpus Act in Ireland beneficial

to the i'"enidii3 ? Because it quickens their apprehension.
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AN ILL-TIMED JEST.
"
WET, UNCLE, toe BRAGGED too OOULD TAKE TWO BOTTLES LAST NIGHT, AND A LITTLB 'DROP LIKE THIS FLOORS YOU is THI MORNING!"

SOME THINGS MR. PUNCH THINKS ABOUT A
CERTAIN BILL.

THAT a great deal of humbug is talked about Reform.
That i Ins humbug isn't confined to either side of the question.
That they who say the country u enthusiastic about the Franchise

Bill, talk palpable "bosh."
That those who say the Franchise Bill is revolutionary, talk "bosh"

just, as palpable.
That Euglaud never can be a democratic country.
That those who are afraid of leavening our aristocratic institutions

with more equalising influences, are the legitimate successors of MBS.
PARTINGTON.
That the social effects of railways, telegraphs, penny papers, co-

operative societies, wot king- men's clubs, and industrial exhibitions
must have their reflection and complement in political changes also.

That the only political change really to be feared is one that should
secure the predominance of any one class in the Legislature.

That in weighing the mischief of such predominance, it matters little

what, the dominant class may be.
That just now the only legislation about which the working classes

much concern themselves, is legislation adectiiig the relations of capital
and labour.

That on this subject the notions of the working men, sn far as they
have a class colouring at all, are nearer those of the old

"
Cannon Ball

"

Tories than any other party in Parliament.
That the material prosperity of England depends mainly on her manu-

factures, trade and commerce.
That the prosperity of manufactures, trade, and commerce depends

mainly on sound political economy.
That t he only well grounded fear of working-class influence in Parlia-

ment arUes from their unsound political economy.
That the lirst party to go to the wall, under that influence, would be

the great capitalist employers of labour.
That though Punch may believe the working-man's political economy

to be unsound, he would like to see it fairly represented, discussed, and
fought out iu Parliament.

That for this purpose Mr. Punch would .bail organs of the working
men in Parliament.

That, for the same reason, Mr. Punch would not, by any means, hail

a majority of such organs.

That, till Air. Punch knows how seats are to be distributed, he can't

imagine how many of such organs are likely to be returned to Par-

liament.

That, therefore, if, happily for his country, Mr. Punch were in Par-

liament, he would certainly vote against the Second Heading of any
Franchise Bill, unless he first knew how Members were to be assigned
among the constituencies it enlarged.
That Mr. Punch feels this point to be vital.

A MODEL MERCHANT.

QUOTH the American Minister, the other evening, at the Mansion
House :

" MB. GCOROE PKABODT is it singular man. He la a man of remarkable character,
being, I might almost say, a species by himself.

'

Singular man ! Yes, verily, there is but one GEORGE PBABODT, and
thousands by him profit. VVe should like to see this singular made
plural, we confess. The Peabody species is one well worthy of develop-
ment; and come, there is no harm iu hinting how we might extend it.

Imitation is allowed to be the truest form of flattery. Perhaps a few of
our rich merchants will imitate GEORGE PEABODT ? Why should they
not take a leaf out of his book, and one out of i heir own cheque-books t

By his generous gift to London he rescues nigh a thousand Londoners
from wretchedness and dirt. Why should not half a score or so of our

great merchant princes resolve to do the like? Thauks to railways,
and embankments, and valley elevation?, a number of poor Londoners
are turned daily out of doors, and know not where to Hud clean lodging.
Don't be. backward, kind rich gentlemen, in housing the poor houseless.
Who will first step forward and

"
say ditto

"
to GKOKGE PJJA.BODY ?,

were the original bogtrotters ? The /Vxians.
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EVENINGS FROM HOME.

AFTER reading up the Institutes qf Justinian, all the volumes of

GIBBON'S Rome, refreshing ourselves with an abridgment by

KEIGHTLEY, aud a Catechism of Historyfor the Use of Schools, we, DR.

GOODCHILD aud myself, went to see Theodora at the Surrey. Da. GOOD-

CHILD took his eldest boy, aged ten, to see the performance, because he

looked upon the entertainment as highly instructive, pa our road he

catechised the unfortunate child, who, having utterly failed to distin-

guish between the several Cseaars. was on the point of weeping bitterly

when we arrived at the theatre. We were courteously received by the

officials, one of whom, for a consideration, provided us with bills of the

play, which bills, we, contrary to DR. GOODCHILD'S principles, accepted,

and then took our seats in the stalls.

We were obliged to begin with the Second Act, because the first was

just finishing as we entered. This was of minor importance, seeing:

that there was an interval of nineteen years, which the audience hail

to suppose was elapsing while the baud played two polkas and a

waltz.

Little MASTER GOODCHILD was very sorry to have missed the First

Act, in which, he liad understood from his Papa, there was a Circus.

As his ideas of a Circus were derived entirely from a travelling one

which he had seen in the country, he expressed himself much dis-

appointed at not having seen the Clown and "Billy Button's Ride to

Brentford," or something of that sort. This regret evoked from the

Doctor a short lecture on the ancient Circus, and its degenerate
imitation in these modern times. The Curtain rose on Act II. as

DR. GOOPCHILD was explaining the office of a Retiarius, and the use of

the prongs to the poor boy, who, 1 dare swear, heartily wished that his

parent had remained at home.

ACT II.

E/tcampment of the Roman Army beneath the Walls of Carthage.

Enter Roman Guards, Yellow-haired Mercenaries, and Gentlemen qf the

colour of the Country, i.e. Black Guards. Chorus of Soliliers drink-

ing out of Cups of the period, closely resembling circular loap dishes.

Elderly Gentleman (to his Son}. The Romans used to drink out of

those sort of cups.

Inquiring Soy of Ten (to his Papx's Friena). What have they got in

those cups ?

Papa's friend. Eh ? oh, nothing.

Inquiring Boy (perseveringlt/). But what did the Romans drink?

Papa's Friend (wishing the boy hadn't been brought out). Wine.

Inquiring Boy. But what wine ?

Papa's Fiimd (tries to recollect his Classics, and is about to suggest
"nectar" but remembers something about

"
nectarft for the Gods," and

says cunningly). Ask your Papa.

Soy (to Papa). Papa! What wine ?

Papa. Eli ? (takes the opportunity for instruction). Well, (solemnly)
the (is going to say "Romans," but feeling uncertain as to whether

his remarks do not apply to the Greeks as wetl,substitutes
"
theAncients;")

the Ancients knew several sorts of wine, (loudly for the information of
thefront row of the pit just behind him,) the Falernian, the Chian, the

Lesbian, the

Front Roto if Pit. Ssssh ! 'Old yer row, will yer ?

Elderly Gentleman, (looks round indignantly',
and adds defiantly) . And

the Mamerline.
Front Rote of Pit (joined fur the sake of a row by the Gallery above).

Turn 'im out !

Miriam (a Female Villain on the stage). You (to Philip, Son of Creon)
will go to Constantinople.

Creon (with Hebraic pronunciation). Yesh, to Constantinople.
Jovial Person in Gallery (tcho knows a popular comic sonff about the

place, stags)
"
C. o. n., with a Con."

Gallery. O-der! Turn 'im out ! (Rote)
Creon (telling his private history). Yesh, she 'ad robbed rneof all but

you. Take thish : aud show it 'er. (Gives a casket ) Life is but a
Noahsia (he meant "an oasis ") in the desert.

[Troops arrive, his Son departsfor Constantinople.

ENTR'ACTE.

Elderly Gentleman. Splendid scenery. (He has been recalling all he
knows about wine, and now sa)/s to his Son ) There were several sorts of

wine. Some was obtained before the grapes had been fully trodden
;

that was called the mustum limum. Then there was the mustum torti-

vum. You know what I told you about, the Cresars P

Son. Yes. (Band flays and distracts his Papa's attention. To Papa's
friend in a whisper.) I say, shall we see the Clown aud the red-hot

poker?
Papa's Ffiend (explains). No, this isn't a Pantomime. It 's a drama.
Inquiring Son. What "s a drama?
Papa's Friend. Well um a a drama is a sort of a or in fact a

play (if satisfied) yes, a play (if dissatisfied with his definition) &

play in which there's an interest &(gets out of the difficulty) But
you're nnt old enough to understand that yet.

[Son wishes he was "
in stick-ups" and the Third Act commences,

ACT III.

Beautiful Scene, representing Byzantine Court of Elephants in

Constantinople.

Elderly Gentleman (readingfrom bill). "JnsiiNiAN delighted to enrich
and ennoble the object of his affections." GIBBON. (To his Son.) Who
was GIBBON?
Son (readily). One of the Roman Emperors.
Elderly Gentleman (utterly taken aback). A Rom no, he was (loudly)

GIBBBN was
Front Row of Pit. Ssssh! Or-der !

Enter LEO,
"
an fffemiaate Officer!'

L*o. Here comes the Empress. [Dances, in order to express fffeminacy.

Enter Miss AVONIA JONESES THEODORA, accompanied by a shabby-looking
person supposed to be JUSTINIAN.

Elderly Gentleman (to his Son). That is the Empress.
His Son (knoioinyly). And is that the Emueror ?

[Pointing at Shabby Person.

Elderly Gentleman (pleased). Yes
;
don't point. What, did I tell you

all the Roman Emperors were called P (Boy looks puzzled.) Mosv think.

His S*n (decidedly). GIBBON.
[Eldetly Gentltman raws his voice to explain, and is suppressed by Pit.

Miriam (the Female Villain says something to Philip which sounJs

like) Gome and have some Jim.
Philip (frowning). Whose?
Miriam (savagely). The EMPRESS THEODORA. (Exeunt bath)
Theodora. I cannot strike the smug. (If she do?s, Philip is to te

behead-d inwhat apwarsto belheback diawing-room). I cannot, but,

[Is about to deliver a splendid speech to finish the Act with, when the

band strikes up accidentally, and the Prompter rings down the

Curtain.

Theodora (to bandfrantically, but vainly). Stop ! stop !

[Curtain descends unexpectedly. End of Act.

ACT IV.

Elderly Gentleman asleep. His Friend not returnedfrom refreshing

himself. Soy much interested.

ACT V.

An Eminence in the Neighbourhood of Constantinople.

Enter Happy Peasants to welcome the morning beams. They welcome the

beams by looking at one another in a confused manner.

Miriam. Here is gold for you, if you will betray a fugitive.

[Happy Peasants look at a young Happy Peasant who ought to speak
but doesn't.

Young Peasant (nfter being nudjed, says feebly). We despise your
treasure?, and refuse your gold.

[Exit with Peasants, probably to welcome more beams in another place,
Miriam. They can not be tempted. (Turns and sees an old Peasant

who has come out to welcome the beams with afalse nose on). HH !

[Old Peasant makes faces and intimates that he will betray the

fugitivefor a consideration. She give* him a purse.
Miriam. So, alter all, man (alluding to Peasant with false nose) is

everywhere avaricious. Lead on.

[Peasant hidrs the purse in his jlinnel waistcoat, points cunningly to

hisjalse nose, and bee/cons M IHIAM tofollow him
; perhaps to sre

where thefalse noses are made, or to welcome beams. Exeunt both.

LAST SCENE. The Caverns.

Elderly Gentleman (waking up). We must go now.
His Son (reluctantly preparing). There 's only this scene, Papa.

[THEODORA %nds her son,

Theodora. The proofs !

Miriam (the female Villain). Here ! I stole them !

Theodora. Ha ! (Falls on Philip, who is lyitiy on the ground). You
cannot arrest, him now. (To a Soldier who up to that moment had no idea

of doing anything ofthe sort ; lie retires to talk to the Peasant with afalse
nose, who is at the back of the stage making faces). 1 have killed you (to

Philip) I (gasps) have (gasps) killed (writhes) you, (struggles with her

necklace) my (conqueis the necklace ani throws it off) Son !

[Falls down again on PHILIP, and crushes him utterly.

Creon (seeing an opportunity for doing something with his part before
the Curtain comes down, strikes an attitude and says, without any apparent
reason). No.

[Curtain descends. Much applause. lie-appearance of THEODORA.
and the rest of the Company before the Curtain, and DR GOOD-
CHILD took his bey home, with a view to a chapter of GIBBON
early the next morning.



APRIL 28, 1866.] PUNCH, OR THK LONDON CHARTVAKT 173

LOST PROPERTY.
Aitximis hfother (to Grandfather). "PAPA, WBSRS'S THE BABT ? NURSE SATS

SHE LKFT IT WITH YOU."

Grandpapa.
" BLESS ME, so SBE BID ! LET HE BEE ! I 'VE ONLY BEEN TO THE

CLUB AND THE BANK I SUPPOSE I MOST HAVE LEIT IT THSRE!"

ST. PATRICK THE PROTESTANT.
An excellent neie Ballad, inscribed lo the Irish Church.

" Learned pentonn have ahly prnvr, I th.it Kt Patrick did not receive

conecration from Rome, and tad nu communion with her." Jttcurd.

SAIKT PATRICK was a Pnttetant,
An ancient ln-ii Curate,

Did be livt DOW, lie M make a row
For tithes, and dues, and pew-rate.

He'd come to London every May,
Polemic and perppiring,

And in the famous Hall of
"
Bray

"

Ilia red-hot shot be firing.

No doubt he 'd (five the POPE liis due,
Much as we give the Devil's,

Call each an Ass who goes to mats,
And sneer at

"
Convent revels."

About confessionals lie 'd hint

What decent folk don't mention,
And tell all tales he 'd seen in priut,

And some his own invention.

He'd give for doom to modern Rome
A hotter gulf than Topliet.',

Term every Priest the Evil Beast

Predicted by the prophets.
how the Saint would make complaint

Against the legislation

That keeps Maynooth for Popish youth,
At charges of the nation !

He 'd prove a People's Church was one

That shuts them out wit h feuces,

That
"
nation

" meant eleven per cent.

Of persons in the Census.

That wliile we care for Church repair
The State fulfils its mission,

And if there 's ne'er a soul goes there,

Thank Popish superstition.

And when he 'd proved that well beloved

Establishment a wonder,
"With awful roar he 'd hurl galore
Loud Calvinistic thunder.

Deny his Church had got one smirch,
While Home's had not a bright side

Then take his seat in Clarges Street,
And dine with MB.

FUNNIVERS1TY INTELLIGENCE.

A CoNGRiGATiON will be holden on Friday neit, to consider the

adoption of I he Report of one of the Canons of Ch. Cli.

Undergraduates by a new statute may not row boats in Peckwater

during the Lecture hours.

"Ton" of Ch. Ch. has gained the first prize in Belief Lettrei.

Sporting Undergraduates must understand that this is no encourage-
ment, to their leite.rs to Bell's Life.

Friday next is fixed for the annual dinner to the Nobodies of Oxford,
given by the Fellows of All Souls. These gentlemen are obliged to

provide plenty of beans for their guests. It is a curious old custom
that the College statute is still in force which says, in its quaint old

dog-Latin, " Bcne natus, ne vestitus, moderate doctus,"

which nvans, according to modern progress, that a Fellow of All Souls
must

" Grow his own beans, eat his own beans, and know how to turn

up a Moderator Lamp." The name All Souls' is to be henceforth

changed iuto All Swells' College.
The Teacher of the Italian Language will lecture in the same room,

and^ simultaneously, with the Teacher of the French Language.
The Corypl.acus will play on his violin, and lecture the Coryple'es

behind the scenes of the Stieldonian Theatre.
The Sheldonian Theatre will be open during Term for light Greek

faices, Roman, burlesques and African dances. Wanted, a Juvenile for

the leading business, a First Old Man, and a Singing Chambermaid. An
opening for several Utility People. All communications, prepaid, to be
made to the REV. E. B. PUSET. Silence a negative.
The Professor of Pastoral Theology will lecture on the life of JACK

SHKPPABD.
The Rr^ius Professor of Greek will give Lectures on Astronomy and

Salmon ova.

At. Cambridge, the Course of the Lectures will depend this year upon
the weal her.

The Professor of Optics will lecture on Running in
" The High."

He gives notice that any of bis pupils found in the High shall be

brought in to bear bis Lecture.

The Three Graces who patsed the Senate the other day, will be *ood

enough to send in their cards and private addresses to the Vice-

Chancellor. Secrecy.
The authorities have given out that in future they will permit

leap-frog over the backs of the College*.

Meetings for Open-Air Whist Parties have been authoritatively for-

bidden in Trumpington Street.

There are to be the usual May Performances at the A. D. C. this

Term. As no ladies (according lo ancient custom) are permitted to

take part in the theatricals, the Female Characters, whether good or

bad, will be taken by the Senior Proctors for the year.

Trains will run from London during the Summer, in time to see the

Fountain of Trinity play.
A Scullery is to be built on*the banks of the Cam, as a depository for

the smaller kind of oars.

Three new Funnies will be launched on the Cam on Whit-Monday.

A LIKELY JOKE.

THE following statement has found Us way into a respectable

journal :

RUMOURED VISIT OF HER MAJESTY TO BHRLIS. A report to current in Berlin

that, should the piwpecta of war disappe ir. HER MAJESTY will visit the Prussian

c|,ital, to be present at the baptism of the newly-bum daughter of the Crown-
Princess."

BISMARCK would doubtless be glad to get plunder, bloodeuiltiness,

and flat self-contradiction honoured with a visit from the QUEEN OF
ENGLAND. The grandmother of the newly. born daughter of the

CROWN-PRINCESS OF PHUSSIA, at the baptismal font would have to

meet that Royal infant's grandfather. It has, perhaps, appeared to

BISMARCK, regarding Schleswig and Holstein, that the poor abuses of

the time want countenance.

VOL. L.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

AVOLITK is a mineral, called

also (says UHE) axiuite,

because its crystals re-

semble an axe. Hatchet-

throwing in Parliament,

recommenc d on Monday,
April 16. The Debate on
the Franchise Bill was

resumed, and MR. MA-
GUIUE led off' with a calm

clever speech for the mea-
sure. ULICK, LORD DUN-
KELLTN, who is the sou of

LOKD CLANRICAHDE, and
who was taken prisoner in

the Crimea, and graciously
released by the EMPEROR,
delivered himself fluently

against the F. B., though
he is a Liberal. He was
not going to swallow the

powder of franchise in the

faith of the promise of the

jam of distribution. ULICK
is a bachelor, or would
know that

,
a sensible

Mamma gives the jam
before the powder, where-

by the infantine tongue
scarcely perceives the

nasty taste.

MR. W. E. FORSTER, who is an advanced Liberal as well as a:

Minister, advocated I he F. B. as> a Conservative measure. He said one I

thing which will be quoted. Ridiculing the Conservatives for their
|

terror of MR. BRIGHT, MR FORS-TKE compared him to the mechanic
\

actor in the Midsummer Niyht s Dream, and recommended him to relieve
!

their minds by showing that he was
"
no lion, but Snag, the Joiner."

MR. M'KRNNA, of Youghal, opposed the F. B. as a leap into the

dark. SIR JOHN SIMEON supported it, describing the amendment as a
vote of want of confidence; MR. JAMES LOWTHER, Member for York,
thought the Bill dangerous and unsound the latter a genuine Yoik-
shireman's worst word, aud SIR FRANCIS CROSSLET, an employer of

much labour, said that the people, being well off, were reasonably
content with the present state of things, but expected that the Govern-
ment would stand by the Bill.

MR. ADDEBLET, opposing the Bill, said a good many severe things,
which were rapturously applauded by the Conservatives. He said that

MR. BRIGHT'S political life had been one of ceaseless, childlike maun-
dering against the landlords. Now, whatever may be thought of

MR. BHIGHT'S opinions, his method of expressing them is perhaps
worse described by the word maundering than by any other word which
is the property of HER MAJESTY. We should as soon think of saying
that a bull came maundering on against the tauridor.

MR. LAYARD, Minister, answered him. The Opposition behaved

extremely vulgarly, laughing and jeering through MR. LATARD'S
speech, and he was obliged several limes to rebuke their ''violent

noise." But he gave them some good facers, and particularly demanded
with what grace could men who bribed at elections abuse the working
classes for the venality their accusers had taught. He thought that if the
F. B. were passed, the quesiion would be settled for "several" years.

\VhBSTKRsays that
"
several

"
means more than two, but not very many.

SIR HUGH CAIKKS, the eminent. Irish lawyer, then delivered a long
aud effective oration against the Bill, and said that a complete measure
ought to be passed whic'i should settle the question for Our life, time.
Wnose life time, SIR HUGH? You, HUGH, were born in 1819, aud
have, we hope, at least forty years before you. But some of Us were
bom yesterday, as may be seen by the first column of the Times. Are I

they to look for eighty >ears' cessation of Reform movements? We
should like to know what you were good enough to mean.
With SIR HUGU'S speech ended tue third night a dull one of the

great, F. B. debate.
Here it may be convenient to mention that the Lords have been

instructed by the EAHL OP UEKBY, K.G., or Knowing General, not to
(.ffend the Catholics and lh Irish by throwing out the Oiths Bill. His
L'irdsllip said that he was not desirous ot provoking a collision hy
rejecting a measure which had been passed by an overwhelming majo-
rity of the Commons. Qule right. If a Bill should come up say a
Franchise Bill passed by a very small majority,

"
will it live?"

Tuesday. The Brewer's Dray stopped the way. SIR FITZHOY KELLY,
wh > has addicted himself lojjetiins up debates on the Malt-Tux *e
inve no i,iea wliy, nor, *e dire, *>, hm he refused to give up his

nonsense, -ve,ii for the sake of the Great, Reform debate. But we
cannot be angry with him in fact, we are much obliged to him, for

amid the agricultural whine for the repeal of the duty, came forth the
voice of the philosopher, JOHN STUART MILL.

He, as usual, took a new and large visw, and protested against re-

moving a productive tax, instead of applying its produce in diminution
of the Debt which we leave to our children. He reminded his hearers
that our Coal st.ore is wasting away, and that when it shall be exhausted
we shall be unable to compete with other manufacturing countries. l!ut

this country "was at present richer and more prosperous than any country
which they knew or read of, and it could without any material incon-
venience or privation set aside several millions a year for the discharge
of I liis important duty to their descendants." And he spoke out nobly
in the interest of posterity, and because his eloquent words should be
rend by those who do not wade through dull debates, and because
Mr. I'uitck's pages are the only record that will reach remote posterity,
Mr. Punch, contrary to his custom, quotes.

"There mUht be some who would say, in the words of the old jest, 'Why should
wo Inmhld ourselves for puaterity ? Posterity bus don* nothing for us ? W.ta it

tnu th it posterity had doue nothing for utT He ra iint:iin M tku whatever had
bren done for mujkiud by the klu i nf p. isliriry, by a philanthropic regird fur

posterity, by a sense of duty to posterity, an I ev<-tt by thu less uohle but Ht'll puro
fteling of ambition to he remembered ami thought well of by posturity, by 1 10

founders of nations, and by those seron 1 founders of it ition-t, the KeformerB ; i>/

laws and institutions which caused f .-ee countries to be free. and well-^overm^l
countries to he wull-^overnisd ; by all the heroic lives that had been lired and deaths
lh.it h:vl been died in defence of freedom and in defiance of tyranny, from H.u-ii..i ,u

an 1 Silarnia to Leipsio and Waterloo; by ;ill those traditions of heroism a-i I ot

Tirtue of which the treasuries of nations wore lull; by all the schools and univer-
sities which had handed down to us tv culture of past timrs au>i by that culture

itself; all this is am-isa^d for us only bocausn our ancn&tors h ivo c ire I and talc, n
thought for posterity. Wo owe to it our trivat meters of thought >ur BAOO*, and

, and LOUKK our SHAKSPBAHE, MILTON, aud WoiuwwoaTH."

There, read that, Electors of Westminster, and be proud of your
Man.
Such a speech made the work of the Minister easy, and Mo. GLAD-

STONE demolished the motion and its friends with a light hand. In

reference to the glorification of Beer, he said tha'. it was a wholesome

liquor, but he could not regard it, as its idolaton do, as u E/angelisiug
Power. The House rejected the motion for repeal by 235 to 150.

Wednesday. After malt, hops. MR. HUDDLESTOW, an eloquent
lawyer, aud Member for Canterbury, promoted a Bill for Preventing
Frauds iu the Hop-trade. Tuere is a pleasing habit among hop-vendors,
of putting not only inferior hops into the "pockets" supposed to con-
tain the best, but of substituting dirt, cliv, aud even metal. To defeat

this piece of mercantile ingenuity, MR. HUDDLESTON proposes to com-

pel certain marks to be made on the pocket, and to impose certain

penalties. For the honour of the British hop-grower, let it be said

that the above stratagems are chiefly employed after the article has left

his hands. Government did not oppose the Bill.

The Thames Navigation Bill, for the better government of the river,
was read a Second Time, and MR. DENMAN made, some strong remarks
on the abominable behaviour of steamboat captains at the University
boat-races. He also predicted a terrible accident, unless order were
taken with these reckless persons. It dues seem very hard that for one

single hour on one single day, the stream cannot be kept for the Water-
D rby, the pet contest of the year, while there is not a race course in

England where the ground is not kept religiously clear for the smallest

races and the greatest cads.

Thursday. The Oaths Bill went through Committee in the Lords,
and LORD CHELMSFORD observed that should the QUEEX make a Jew
Peer, their Lordships would certainlv not think of requiring that his

Hebraic Lordship should take the Christian Otth. LORD GAMUTS, a

Catholic, made both a clever and a graceful speech in acknowledgment
of the removal of the last relic of intolerance.

LOKD CHIEJ JUSTICE LEFROY, of Ireland, was born in 177G, and is

therefore ninety. Some persons think that he ou?ht to resign, and

allege that he is too infirm for his duty. Others deny this, aud s'a'e

that his fine faculties are virtually unimpaired. LORD CLANRICAKDB
argued for the former, LORD CHELMSFOHD for the latter, aud the subject

dropped. Punch, who hears everything, has heard that the L. C J.

does not resign because he does not think any other Irish Judge worthy
to succeed him in his great office. There is also a party reason for his

holding on until the next appointment shall be in Tory hands.
The debate on the Franchise Bill was resumed. MK. GRAHAM,

Glasgow, supported, with skill. LORD Ei.cuo made a long and dishing

speech against it, and, taking up the metaphor of the Cave of Adullam,
which had been described as the head-quarters of MR. HORSMAN and
his friends, admitted that they distrusted SAUL on the, Treasury bench,
and his armour-bearer, MR. BRIGHT, and declared that the AdulUnutes
would cione forth and deliver Israel from oppression. Are these the

davs of KING OUVER CROMWM.L or of QUEEN VicrouiAP SIR
WILLIAM HUTT defended himself and the Bill, and MK. BBRESJOHD
HUPB attacked the latter as being of a swampiui? character.

MR THOMAS HUGHES made a very renurkable, speech, in which be,
who is exceedingly well acquainted witli the woikiug ckss described

their habits of thought, their views on political economy, their obedieuet
to leadership, and their belief that thn strong should remain with an i

help the weak. Apply this information in aid of whatever argument
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you like, but master the speech, brethren, for it is fit that you should

comprehend this thing.

MR. DOULTON opposed the Bill, which MR. MILKER GIHSON defended

wilh his. niMi'ii'Hi) fluency and gond-humour. But when the Minister

cautioned the llnuse that l.he woiking cites would not know what un

amendment, meant, and
;
were it carried, would believe that the Parlia-

ment had declared acaiust Reform, MR. HUGHES must have laughed.

What member of a Union does not perfectly understand the rules of

debate? MR. GIBSON said that. LOUD Rrssr.LL would keep his

. M, and the Opposition laughed. MB. GATHORNE ilRpr, who
IK it-Hied MB. (;I.ADSTUM! and the intelligent part, of Oxford University,
finished the evening with a speech in condemnation of the Bill.

Friday, Frightful rumours flying about. Men offered their fellow-

rreaiuii s ghastly bets touching the fate of the F. B. It was said that

the e.-timaied rnt-jorily w dwindling, peaking, and pining. The
evictions by iUteiion CoiMintiees were count* d. Liberals said

reproachful thing* abou I the Muhbornnets and temper cf >AUL, King
of Israel. Tories peifurmed private war-dauces ot joy. Altogether,
wr !-aid we sniffed a O
The fifih night's di bate was felt to be dull. Ma. LETTSOIT GOWFR

defended the Bill nemtly. MH. GKIGOKY did "remember hi* swashing
blows." The Scotch Stliciior General, MR. YoufG, argued closely,

for the measure. SIR STAFFORD RokTiiCOTE was eminently respectable,

against, anrl ended by opposing to MR. GLADSTONE'S Saptre anile, the

adage tal cilo si sat brut. The hist sj'itcij i.f tlie nit-lit, aiid almost

the best that has been made f-r tlir Bui, waa the eloquent and elegant

speech of MR. C<>LiiB6R, whom Mr. Pvnrh is now justified in desig-

nating s a Parliamentary ornament. MR. HoHSHAK came out of the

Cave of Adullam, and spoke, but did, not do much for Israel. UK.
BRIGHT then moved tee adjournment.
MR (iiADMn.NE suggested that on the Monday or Tuesday following

the debute might aa well end.

MK DISHAMI reminded ihe Hnnte that MR GLADSTONE had not

been content, lo debate tlie Bill there, but had made speeches for ii

at Liverpool. In all, he hud spoken on it six times, lie, MR.
DI.-HAH.I should like to be heard, lie hoped that the debate would
he finished before Ihe end of I he coining week.
An Section Committee m<st properly ejected SIR ROBERT Ciin

from N'ottiBfham. Before (lie rei-orl could be made lo Ihe House
it. was said that Law had clairned him for her own. Law us in a hurry,
said Privilege, with a stern glance al SheiifTdtm.

THE FENIAN'S BEFUGE IN FRANCE.

A TELIGBAM the other day arrived from Paris, stating that :

" The Gtmttt da Etrmpirt of to-day mmouncrc tbt STIPHKHS, the Fenian Head-
Ontre, will be entertained at dinner this evening at the residence of the MAKQLIS
UE BoiaoT."

Of all remarkable Frenchmen the MABQCTS BE BOISST is the one
whose mental peculiarity constitutes him the fittest host to entertain

M'n'ii n>s, the Fenian Head-Centre. If he only entertained STEPHENS
as well as he is accustomed to entertain both the British public and
the French, $TtriiE>8 niust have been very highly entertained, indeed.

Alter having afforded him entertainment, perhaps M. DB BOISST offered

him a bed. That may have been acceptable, although situated in an
ni per storey, where there is said to be a slate loose. Perhaps ST> mi-Ns
is still a guest in the residence of M. DR Boissr. If that were what it

ought, to he, the Fenian Head-Centre could not have found a more
suitable asylum.

OPERATIC.

MB. TOM HOHLIR, the young English tenor, late of Somerset, House,
has appeared at Her Maj> sty's Theatre, and Ur. Pvnrk is able to con-

grainlHie him most heai lily upon his success. At the same time, he,
Mr, Pvnck, hereby warns all }oung and old punsters in drawing-rooms,
dining-rooms, and club smoking-iooms that MB. HOHLEB'S name is

i4 lo be pronounced Hviler, or Hollia, for the sake of a verbal plea-
sMitn

; nor can any allusion be laiily made to HULIAH'S course, or a

Hullabaloo, nor shall any woids be used whose fun depends upon the

hieviiy of ihe letter "u" iuHuLLAH. Moreover, bis name is not to
be given like a Cockney mispronunciation of "hollow," as Holier, for

tie sake ol making an unkind n mark about Holler success, or verbal

mi-pleasantry of that sort. The following may be said, that his was no
Au'/triiniiph, but a tc&//one, and that the person speaking, for instance
Mr. Pvnck himself, never saw a ichoter (HdHLlH).

Putting it in Black and White.

THE Americans thcught England's prosperity depended on King
Cotton.

'\ hat illusion WSB dispelled by the war. There seems more reason to

think, after MK. JKYOKS'S, book ai.d MB. MILL'S speech, that it may
really depend on King Coal.

BISMARCK-WOLF.

(A little Supplement lo Reiiteke-Fucb.')

TIIKBE once was a wolf, with a touch of the fox,
Mot too proud a sheep-skiu to pu

Although bis regard for the neighbouring flocks

Was misconstrued as relish fur luultou.

When he begged they'd be friendly, and take him on trust,
And with liim conclude an alliance,

The shepherds flung stones, and the sheen raised a dust,
And the dogs showed their teeth in difuuce.

Some wolves, so distrusted, had sulked, or shown fight,
As one moment our wolf though' if lining,

When a very big dog with a bark I hat. meant, bi'.e,

Trotted out for the tug that beeuied brewing.

The wolf panted, as he measured the dog with his eye,
Then consulted the fox-cross within him

" M hy fight with a brute that, ohjec's to fuht shy,
Anil's but dog's-meat, at best, wneii you akin. Lun?"

So, with innocent eyes and mellifluous
"
Why these growls?" qiiulh ihe wolf, "and these toshes?

Is't my clas and my teelli ? I wear these nut. for choice,
But who kuowa what may luik in. the bushes ?

"Pray, lie quietly down, drop this show of sharp teeth,
Have no fears for yourself or your mutions:

They sleep safely who sleep my protection beneath
Wolves, are watchful, and men are luck gluttons!

"

Bat the lieep-dog still growled, so the wolf tried the sheep" Dear sheep, tou will listen to reason :

All this coil about sheep-dugs and shepherds why keep?
Such distrust to my friendship U treason.

"
'Tis right, without doubt, you should be on your guard
Against rascally robbers ami reisers,

But. to class me amongst, them, I mutt say is bard,
Me, the sworn foe of thieves and receivers !

"
Against sheep combining themselves to protect
I haven't the slightest objection :

'Tis but to tli- mode of the thing 1 object ;

And I '11 tell you my plan of protection.

"
Get rid of yonr sheep-dogs, your shepherds and all:

Count their cost, and think how it. increases:

And the will they enforce, after all, is their own,
And not yours, my dear friends, who wear fleeces.

"
Sweep this dead-weight away ;

in a grand vote combine,
Call an ovine assembly together;

Speak the will of the sheep wht is sheep's will is mine:
We are brothers the wolf and tue wether !

"

So suggested the wolf; the sheep pondered lih word,
Hummed, hawed, bleated, ba-aed undecided :

But. it didn't seem likely the last time we heard
That the sheep by the wolf would be guided.

ANNOTATION.

(Fcvnd on the Fly-leaf of a Neie Ncrel)

"MR. HEATHER-BIGG, the eminent mechanical Therapeutician.haspDh-
lished a commended book on hU invaluable science, and he rails this book

Orthopraiy. The person who 6rst, mentioned it, to us called it Author-

prary, am) we instantly procured it, thinking to extract medical hints
for morbid novelists and spasmodic poets. It relates, however, to

physical afflictions, whereof MR, BIGG is a renowned healer. The other
work remains to be written, and is much wanied hy writers who are
deficient in upright morals, and who delight in exhibiting deformity.
This is one of them. There ought to be a Cripples' Home for them,
with a chaplain, who could put the poor creatures through a course of

religious exercises."

Rather Superfluous.

WE read among Fridiy's telegrams that '

" COI-KT BISMARCK in expected to leava Berlin Immediately for Em, for tho
benefit of the baths of that town."

One would have thought the Count had had quite enough of hot-

water lately.
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CLEVER DODGE OF GIACOMO BANDILEGGO IN THE PROVINCES.

PAKLIAMENTARY MELODIES.

(Adapted to Popular Airs.)

SONG OP THE MUDDLED MEMBER.
An: " / wish I wal a Bird."

I WISH I was a bird,
1 "d fly anywhere but here ;

The performance is absurd.
Aud you cannot call for beer.

The one side talks Reform,
And the other makes a row

Fellows crowing like a cock,
Or lowing like a cow !

If I try to sleep, 'tis Tain,
If to talk I shan't be heard ;

Now birds don't spout and "splain,
So I wish I was a bird !

Birds are early after worms,
And early seek their rests;

And (BRIGHT might take the hint)
Birds never foul their nest.s :

And birds with their own feathers
Are content ; or, if they 're daws

In peacock's plumes, they 're stripped of them
With general applause :

And birds who cannot sing,
Don't, insist on being heard.

Here, it 's quite another thing,
Oh, I wish I was a bird !

Journalism.

A NEW Roman Catholic Satirical Paper will, it is rumoured, shortly
appear. It is to be called Guy Faickes, and will blow up the Houses of
Parliament once a week.

A TUNNY TALE OF A BEAK.

THIS is a very funny little Cab-Case. We write on the faith of a

report in the Standard, which is habitually accurate.

MR. PALMER, of Highbury, takes a cab, and is driven to his resi-

dence, the distance beingunder a mile. He offers the driver, UICIIAKU
GRIFFITH (No. 12 835), one shilling, whioh is double his fare. GRIFFITH
refuses to take "a trumpery shilling after being uVe hours on the

stand." MR. PALMER conceives that he has nothing to do with I be

stand, and, the fare being again refused, orders GRIFFITH to drive to

the next police-station. This MR. GRIFFITH also refuses to do, declines

to give a ticket, and tries to get away. But .MR. PALMEK seizes the

rein. Then MR. GRIFFITH raises his arm to strike him, but MR.
PALMEK being firm, and a neighbour adding his remonstrances,
MR. GRIFFITH gives a ticket, and then jumps on the box, lashes his

horse, and tries to drive over MR. PALMER, who saves limb and perhaps
life by rushing into the middle of the road.

The report does not state that any defence iwas offered, but that

MR. WAKELTNG, who appeared for the cabman, stopped Ma. PALMEK,
who was about to say a word in kindness for the fellow GRIFFM K.

That is a little funny. But we promised our readers sumetlaiug very
funny. We keep our word.
MR. BARKER, the Magistrate, fined GRIFFITH twenty shillings, which

sum, with the costs, was paid.
We thought that a Magistrate sat

"
for the punishment of evil-doers."

But MR. BARKER, having a fellow before him who was guilty of

attempted extortion, of insolence, of two refusals to obey the law, of

menacing an assault, and of attempt to maim if not to kill a respectable
citizen, fines him twenty shillings, three shillings and fourpence a-piece
for each of the six offences.

Is not this a funny story ? We hope MR. PALMER sees the fun.

BARKER is no biter.

"Most Musical Most Melancholy."

WHILB hearing a young tenor amateur the other eveninsr, who was

labouring to give out the high at de poitrine, rematked old WAGLKY toa

friend,
" Now that fellow reminds me of VICTOR HUGO'S new book:

he certainly is one of the Toilers of the C."
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PITY A POOR PRINCE.

Goodness! What a paragon
the litt.le PRINCB IMPERIAL must

be ! See Low he speuds his

time :

" Under the direction of Tt. Mox-
KtMl, bin tutor, the young Prince

ho 8 grant aptitucl.i fur oUadoal
tu liei, hietory, and geography. 11*

npu^ks Buftliah fluently, U.vmx learnt

it whi n ull y..nn(f fr mi an Kn^linh
attiml int who hm alxayi been with

him. Although at prostmt hl Hi gh-
nesa li.u out commenced the rerular

study <>f tirnwinif audmwio. he -h >wn

tied uato fur buth Tiie Princo

having received a few intiicatiool

from M. C>P>OX, the aoiilptur,

amuvw himstslf with me>ieilm<
aimiJtt suhjocu which show cniuider-

able tame. Amorigit them an thre*

e|in i.llj which have lurpri-wel thoea

wti.i bav aeen then. Tuo flrat a
atAtuetttf of a huici-r on horseback,
and the other tv ITU-.U ot Uie BM-

rciuiii, and of M. Mumim. The
yointtf PriDoe htn npi ily notwie him-
wolf familiar witn jilt kiad> of

gymootia exeruinoii under the in-

struction < M. POOKT; and hi

M. Baioir, haequerry,
culty la reetraiiiiiuf hil

uitation.

diffi

r for

equitation. Hia UiykuM fakes hia

Imini at the Aim* staMea, where
his horaaa are kept. But ha prefer*
abur ererythtogsaiHUry raasmiTre
and the immagBiMnt ul arsma."

Ancient and modern languages, history, geography, sculpture,

drawing, music, gymnastics, equitation, military manoeuvres and the

management of arms ! All this work is pretty well for a child of ten

years old, and we are tempted to inquire, pray does his young Imperial
Highness ever have a game of play ? All work and no play may have
the same effect on Louis, as it, has on Jack ;

and we will wager that
the Prince would grow up all the wiser if he had a game of rounders or
of foot-ball now and then, and if he were allowed sufficient leisure once
a week or so to suck a lollipop in peace.

SlB,

NATIONAL PORTRAIT GALLERY.

I HATE a complaint to make against the National Portrait

Gallery. I heard from my Nepheu THOMAS, that one of the best

pictures was the likenesses of "JAMES EARL o* DOUGLAS and MA',"
bulb, like a couple of twin cucummers, in one frame. There is a

fac-simmery of the noble EARL a!I by hiouetf, but no Ma'
; this ought

not to have been advised in the public Calagog, which contains the
names and tittles of the portraits.

I was delighted with Old WHOLE BEAUS'S picture of Sis HENBT
WYATT; it was he that wrote the hims, wasn t it P or was that the
steam engine man WATTS ? There are also some fine things by DIKE :

1 suppose he's from Brighton. I've often been on holidays to the
Dike m a van, and 1 recollect well a man that used to sell stethescopic
views of the Sussex Range.
WHOLE BEANS painted too SIR JOHM CHIKE. I don't like his Cheke.

There was BACON hanging somewhere my nepheu said. 1 couldn't see
it

;
if I had I should have felt it my duty to mke a former complaint.

"AKNB of Cloves," wife of that polyglot tyrant. Bow KINO HALL is

a very spicy, all frisky, style of picture. What I admire in the
customs and leestoons of those ages is tbe frills, which fashion is no\v
only adopted in a small way, by legs of mutton. There's a nalacious-

loukmg person on a donkey who, THOMAS told me, was LORD BUKOLAR,
and that he wrote the soug of

"
If I had a doukey,"and other.paradise.

1 have anything further to say 1 will keep it till another time, for
what with your Reforms and speeches and other parlourmentry news
you must be chock lull, and unable to spare even the smallest space to

Yours very faithfully,

DOROTHEA J. RAKSBOTHAK.

P.S. You recognise my name, Sir, in concoct ion with the celebrated
John Bull, an imperial which in past days was writ by my great friend
MK. IUEODORB HOOK.

P.S. 2. I am thinking of giving myself up entirely to politics, and
propose pinning an article on the

"
Kc.iist.ribut.ion of Ssats," in regard

to Dress Circles at Theatres, stalls, and the custom of Crinolines.

SIGNS OF THE SEASON.

FIRST Siox. In Jimd Str?et. Tieo Swells meet. They haven't teen

one anotherfor nearly a year.

\tt S/cell. Hallo, CnARLBT ! How are you P

W&wtf. Hallo! UowareyouP
[ They pull their mouttachios and examine ant another'! wsnttcoat*.

\tt Sieeil (tooltini at carriages). Town very full.

aM&Mtt (>/ou?//f'itlu). Yea. (lie was going to nave n*<l thu remark

hiriuelf, anJ has th-refore it'jthug more to say.) Yes, town's very full.

(Souly, at if by way uf correction.) Town's very full, though.
[Ijoots a'tout, and thinkt it tees some one he tiw.

1st Svtll (>hak-g ha h?ai 4 fitly, as if he wanted to get Mt hat into

a proper position). Yts. (Thinks he'i had enough eoioersjtiunjtr once.)

B>, bye; see you again soon.

2t'l "\ieell (at ifheeuuldn't h'lpse ting him some time or olh*r) . O'l. ya-s.

[Sett first S<e> I up Iliad Street. Snand Sfelt pisi'.t Lmt's, and
sk'itex hit h.it at Third Stil standing at the wuiiuu. ttho smites

at him as if he'd dune something exquisitely humorous.

SECOND SIGH. Breakftui Jliom. Interior.

Mistress of Haute. The children ought to go away soon, if tho weather
continues lik-- ttiis.

Master qf House. Yes ; we can let the house for the summer.

[ Breaks am egg, loot* at the Tines tideway*.
Mlttreu. OH, one cta't go away for the season. (Mater of HJU.>

growls and ea/t eyn. ) I don't, like to be cooped up iu the country.
AJa>ter of Haute. Cooped up, my dear! It's tae only ciinc8 of

freh air one has iu the year ; specially after working all day in the City.

Mistresi. Then you ought to come home earlier, and Uke me fur a

walk in I he Park. There
'

plenty of air there.

Mailer of HOVM (contemptuously). AIR! in t.he Park ! (Takn totit

Jlercrly ; pause.) 1 'II tell you what we can do (Miitreie of llnue litteiu

graciously, b'tt svspiriouxly) the children can go down inlo tots c mnt.ry
m\d (ht/pi huu*lf to marmalade) then, you know (/yet tit tread

internet) you can join t.he.m

Mis'rta (perfectly understanding him). And you?
Matter of lluute. U'ell, I 'II run down when I can.

[Debate aajoumel.

THIRD SIGV. Crowded thoroughfare; Roods up; Hotrdinft erected.

Narrow passage kept hy Policemen for one carriage at a time. Rows,
alarums, advances, retreats, skirmishet.

FOURTH SIGN. Ball Room. Interior.

Mist Ylyrte (at ball, in answer to Young Married Man's juftdon). Oh,
yes ; we 've got such beautil'ul fljwers just sent up from our bouse iu

the country.

Young Married Man (who knows rather lest about towers than aporcu-
pine, says rapturously). They are indeed beautiful.

itin Fiyrte (breatt a white rose off). Let me put this in your coat.

Young Marritd Man. O.i, thank you : put it iu for me. Tiiat it beau-

tiful.

[Miss FI.YHTK is flipping it into Us button-hole when Mrs. Youny
Married Woman passes. Tableau.

Young Married rr'oaian (of courts very amiably). AUGUSTUS, dear.

[AUGUSTUS iouks particularly foolish, and Miss JfLX&u parti-

cularly wicked.

Finn Siox. Luncheon.

Young Gentleman (while standing up to cut something, strikes an atti-

tude). Hallo!
Nervous Mamma (rfj>rav

:

.*gly). My dear FRAJTK, I must beg
Young O'tleman (aptlojetically). Well, but 1 say, look.
Eldist SUter. Don't be stupid, KKAXK ; what is it P

2nd Young Gentleman (who sees it). Hsssh, or he '11 more.
Net vans Mamma. Not a black . . . . !

Two Nervous Daughters. Or a Cricket or
Elileat Sitter. N'onaeuse what is it P

Young Gentlfmin. lt' it's A Fly! !

[Everyune watches him with intense interest : Fly seeks the atria IKS.

DRAMATIC.

MR. FECHTER is going in as EJfar Raventteood, and coming out: as

Hamlet. Arrangements should have been made with MR. HOMK I'ur a

real ghost; however, we suppose the eminent actor will m>i le the

,
alfordrd by The Curtican Brothers, of engaging the DAVUN-

MR Kr< iiTf.R should pay a visit to the Strand, and >

J'.S. I don't see your Portrait, aiming the galnxy of rank and fashion admirably the t.* m-, (kistor ai.d PMux, are played at that pleasant, lit.iia

at Kensington. You should h paimed K> RICHAHD the DOUBLE house. An Irish KeuMeman, well posted up iu theatrical mu.
GLOSTKR I mean, not UICHAKD CUDULIS Liow, as he was called, on
account of his mn

h'Ueutiolly ini'.irii.fii ua t hat. Di ury Lane Theatre WHS guiug tu be Uuu
for a serirs of open air preachings, to commence iu May.
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WEIGHT AND MEASURE.
Gentleman. "CAN WE ASCEND TO OUR BEDROOM!"
Porter. "YES, SIR, ON COURSE BY THE STAIR, PLEASE THE LIFT'S EOT THREE FEET BY FOUR, AND ONLY UP TO TWENTY STUM."

A FRIENDS' MEETING.
FRIEND PDHCH. FRIEND MORNING STAB.

Punch. May I ask thee, Friend, a few questions ?

Star. Yea, verily, if thee wilt.

Punch. What, then, is thy reason for making the man RUSSELL,
vainly and carnally called Earl, say, when speaking on the Oaths, that
KINO CHARLES THE SECOND reigned in 1575 ?

Star. 1 see that I said so. Truly, it was a stumble.
Punch. Nay, friend, for at the distance of a column from thy first

statement, thou repeatedst it. Behold and see :

" EARL RDSBELL. That was in regard to the oath framed in 1575."

Non 6ii errors licet, thou knowest.
Star. What signifieth wben a profligate sat on a throne P

Punch. Tis well answered, Friend. I will next atk thee thy reason
for making the man LAYARD say that Friend BRIGHT was like unto"
Stout the Joiner."
Star. Did he not say so, even that same ? It is a quotation from

some foolish stage play.
Punch. But in that stage play, by one SHAKSPEABE, (of whose entire

works tbou mayst obtain a convenient copy from one A. MACMILLAN,
at the inoidinately low price of three-and-six) the man's name is Snug,
and not Snout.

Star. I marvel that thou canst think a playwright's trash worthy of a
second thought.

Punch. Let it pass, for this time, then, and let me now read thee
what thou recordest as the man CAIMS'S remarks touching Friend
BKIGHT'S invocation to the people to come and mob the Members :

" That letter, which prrossly calumniated the HOUFC of Commons (lovd c*w*l
invito'l till the people of London TU commit a (.reach of The law. (Cheers.) But that
let'* r failed to produce excitement (.monubt the people. The people of England
weie now too educated to he influenced by such appeals. The writer of such a
letter in dwys gone hy would have run the ii*k of being committed to the^ custody
of the Bergeant-at-Arms. (Laughter and ckurt,)'

Star. CAIRNS, who is altogether like thyself, one of the irreverent,
did utter those impertinent words touching the greatest man in the
world.

Punch. Yea, verily, Friend, but did he not also say this ?

" But that letter had fallen 'perfectly inoffensive on the people to whom it w
addressed, and it uas treated by the net of the vorld with the contempt it deserves."

Star. He added that further outrage.
Punch. And why didst not report itP Truly, Friend, the world

looks for truthfulness in reports.
Star. I do not print for the world, but for the faithful.

Punch. Then I will ask thee but one thing more. What is thy reason
for alleging that Nottinghamshire is by the sea?

Star. Has the great BRIGHT said so ? Then I adhere to his state-

ment.
Punch. I know not. I think not, for he is a lover of the waters, and

knows better. But this is what thou wast, good enough to state, on
the 12th instant :

" MR. COLLTNSON, of the Robin Hoods, is raising a fund at Nottingham to provide
a lifeboat lor use at some place on the Nottinghamshire coabt. A sum of 420 is

required."

Star. To answer thee with a jest, after thine own heart, I have made
a He-Distribution of Counties.
Punch. Ha ! ha ! Thou art truly American, Friend Star, in thy

profound learning, thy much reading, thy fair play, and thy general
information ; therefore, American like, let us liquor.

From Jassy.

THE Moldavian Metropolitan
"
was placed at the henrl of the insur-

gents, in which position he received a slight scratch
" When an Arcli-

bisliop leads rebels he must not be astonished if he receives an
ambassador from the Court of the Arch Kcbel himself, as in this case,
it appears His .Reverence received a slight scratch.
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PAPER
TO BE READ AT THE FORTHCOMING MBETING OF THE BRITISH

ASSOCIATION AT NOTTINGHAM.

On Ooit nercenariui, a Nev Speciei of BritiiH Sheep.

1!Y ME. O'DEAR.

THIS singular and highly uninteresting addition to the British Fauna

has been brought to lifrht during the inquiry now in
progress

into the

proceedings which took place at the late Nottingham Election. The

only specimens hitherto found are immature, but judging from their

external appearance and mode of conducting themselves, they

exhibit a remarkable precocity, and seem to have attained a degree

of physical development in tlie inverse ratio to that of their

mental faculties. They are utterly devoid of that amiable and

kindly disposition which obtains in the young of the ordinary

species, and which has from time immemorial stamped them as the

emblems of innocence. Their powers of aggression are so terrific,

and their evil passions are so easily aroused (reminding one of the

graphic description of the Gorilla, as depicted by ME. Du CUAILLU)
that it is dangerous to approach them, more especially during the period

of a contested election. Their appetite is enormous, and their thirst

quite insatiable. Owing to the latter propensity the Shepherds, who
are skilled in managing them, are unable, at times, to control them, and

direct their movements in any direction by the lavish administration of

stimulants. The brain, although, small, is of a higher type of develop-

ment than that of the common sheep, having an undoubted Hippo-

campus minor and overhanging posterior lobes. This fact is worthy of

the attention of MESSRS. DARWIN and HUXLET, as it forms an impor-
tant link in the chain of progressive development, and proves this

species to be a transitional form between the Kuminantia and Bimana.

The parietes of the cranium are of great thickness, and composed of the

densest material, and are consequently capable of resisting blows and

concussions which would prove fatal to a vital organ less effectually

protected. The muscular power is enormous, the Deltoideus and

Triceps muscles being unusually prominent. The most singular and

abnormal feature in the anatomical structure of this species is

the adaptation of the anterior members, not for locomotion but

as organs of offence, which they wield with extraordinary force

and precision. They are also furnished with prehensile paws, with

which they cunningly seize sticks or stones, or other auxiliary

means of supplementing their natural powers. Some of them are

furnished with pouches, in which they deposit stones and other articles

until they are required for use ; an organisation which shows a collateral

affinity with the Marsupialia. Three or four specimens were exhibited

before the Committee, and caused a considerable amount of amusement
not unmiugled with disgust that animals having so close a resemblance

to the "human form divine" should be so utterly devoid of the prin-

ciples of Honesty and Truth.

BURLESQUE DANCING IN PARLIAMENT.
THIS Daily Telegraph, in its preface to the report of a recent

debate, said,
" He (MB. MILL) hud to struggle with physical drawbacks.* If It had been

any other person the caso might have been supposed to be what in called a ' break-

down,' but it was no such thing."

The "
break-down " is, as every one knows by this time, the most

popular form of nigger dancing. The introduction of a few steps of
this sort would of course tend to enliven a debate, and we are sorry to
hear that MR. MILL is physically incapacitated from adopting this new
parliamentary and lively measure. ''Any other person," that is any
other man can do it, and we suppose does.

England's Distress is Wales's Opportunity.
"
Is consequence of (lie sheep disease, the price of ?oats has gone up

from ten shillings to four and five pounds." Now, Wales, make your
fortune. As the great Welsh poet, GOATT, says in hi* ftaat

" The he-goat has horns
Ho drijuk and be merry."

Public-House Politicians.

1st Qutermonger. Veil ; I calls this ere Reform Bill a half-and-half
measure.
2rf Costermonffer. Sitch half-and-half as I never heer'd on.
\st Costermonger. Didn't jer ?

2nrf Gotten/longer. No. All the half-and-half as ever I drinkfd was
mixed together. I never know'd nobody drink his half-and-half swal-
leria' one half first and the tother arterwards.

BLACKGUARD'S BUTTER.

Orra contemporary, the Grocer, publishes a recipe obtained for the

small sum of five shillings from a gentleman who had offered, by

advertisement, to show, for that trifling consideration, how the butter

trade "may be made lucrative by a clever process." We take the

liberty of transcribing the details of that process which i* not merely

clever, but too clevr r by half from the columns of our spicy con-

temporary. The orthography and syntax of the prescription conunm .1-

c*ted to the Grocer by W. A. FHITU, alia* M, FKITH, alia* A. Fun n,

Esq., as he alibi desctibes himself, point to the conclusion that if he

were the right man iuthe right place, he would, on the titling occasion, be

classified under the head ol
" K & VV. Imp." He thus commences :

" Chemical Laborotory, London, Mar 8.

"
Sr. I am tn reoiept of your noto of yesterday and hate much pleasure in

I'li-wanlinrf ym my process for Adulterating Butter. I describe the praeess a> con-

ducted in the laborotory ;
of course the practical man will adapt hie amnxeiin-ii's

to Miit the scale of his operations. To begin with toe ingredient* ar-

Butter, potatoes, unci fat ; the following table efitlmaten the articles at their lni . -L

no prceui of Butter might be increased II a superior butter weal required,
. i,ut experience will be the best guide :

P. eent. on. ooet.

Batter 40 I Ik
rVt SO H 1

or vico

100 18 at. lid"

In MB. FRITH'S preface to his enumeration of the ingredients in bis

process for making the butter trade lucrative, he does not mince mut-

ters. He calls a pade a spade, and the process in question his process
for Adulterating Butter. In another line of business, and in an equally
confidential communication, no doubt he would talk just as unreservedly
of his process for Breaking Open a Strong Box, or his process for

Forging a Bank-note.
The following are MR. FRITH'S practical directions for proceeding iu

the Adulteration of Butter :

" The Butter that is best is Irish or American inferior quality to that mentionc !

might be used The fat I recommend is Beef or mutton (and to be melted most
careful at a low temperature so as not to burn, and in an earthen or enamelled
Teasel as Iron would be partially decomposed by the heat and fat and produce a
disagreeable taste and smell when melted stir Into it about 25 per lent, of Water,
which will carry of any impurities held In solution; then set it to oeol. l ii

potatoes to be the best to be got the floury ort are bait, carefully psel and coulc

them then while still warm rub them through a fine at**, so that their Cannot

possibly be any lumps ; the whole articles araanw to b* carefully cCBgleoiera'ed
together the potatoes still warm but the butter and fat cold especial caw must be
taken here that each substance is lost in the other as upon this part of the. epwra.iim
depends the chance of detection the butter must not b* any warmer than iaix:ng
it renders it If melted though it may mix or blend better it tilimus gnimf pack it

while Still Soft In the Tin* or vessels used for storing it anal wkera eolsl at will cut
out beautiful wishing you sucess, "

I am. Sir, Tear Bespt." W. A. FattTH."

Ma. FBITH omits to mention where the fat employed in hi>

"process as conducted in the laboratory" is to be mot cheaply ob-

tained. The fraudulent dealer would perhaps like to know whether he

had better get it at the rag-aud-bone shop, or from the scullion who
steals it at first hand.
The admixture of fat, potatoes, and salt with butter, in the propor-

tion of 50 per cent., would produce just that whiteness for which butter

is too commonly remarkable.

Any one who objects to the adulteration of butter would do well to

practise it by MR. FAITH'S process, on a small scale, and then examine
the adulterated comparatively with genuine better, through a proper
microscope. The microscope will ever after enable him to distinguish
between butter and butter plui potato-starch. Or, by adding a drop of

tincture of iodine to a little cold water, which a small piece of butter

baa been rubbed up with, he will be enabled to detect any handiwork
of M H, FRITH that it may contain, which will turn blue.

We are sorry, for MR. FRITH'S sake, that a certain old English struc-

ture is abolished. We should like to see his face framed in the pillory,

and glazed with quantities of his own butter,
"
cut out beautiful."

Parliamentary Toasts and Sentiment*.

ATHTOW and Centralisation.

BAM and Total Abstinence.
BRIGHT and the British Aristocracy.
DISBABLI and Duty.
GLADSTONE and Few Words.
HORMJAN and Hope.
NtwntOATB and Nunneries.
ROKBUCK and Reticence.
WHALLE Y aud Vespers.

LATEST PROM ABROAD. What foreign town has the dirtiest street?
MflH-iuL



182 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Armi, 28, 1866.

CORNET SAUNTER'S EXPERIENCES OF MUSKETRY DRILL.

OORXET SAUKTER DETERMINES TO OO THBOCOH
A COURSE or MUSKETRY AT HTTHE. (To Friend

in Uniform.)
"
YAAB, ATHKK A JOLLY MOVE,

I THINK. NOTHING TO DO, YOH KKOW, THERE.

GET AWAY FROM TU1B CONFOUNDED DUTY ]

"

HERE HE re "Mooonro" or THB RED
BOOK ('* BROWN'S MIXTURE"). (Reads.)
" In THE THEORY OF MUBKETBY WE
EXPLAIN THE REASONS FOB THOSE
RULES." Ac. (Trut /o recolkft.)

" IN
THE THEOWY OF MUBKETWY THEOWY
MUSKETWY WE EXPLAIN THE Mnu-
KETWY FOB THOSE WooLES FOR THOSE
WBASONB WE EXPLAIN TUB WOOLIB !

"

(Oivti it up.)

BUT HE REALISES FULLY THE HoBROR OF HIS SITUATION AT
'*

POSITION-DRILL, FIRST PRACTICE STANDING " " ABOUT THB
MOST INF WELL, UNPLEASANT DWILL in NATOSK."

>* ' /-4

EXCEPT THE BAKE PaAOTICE " KHEELIKG." OH ! AND THOSE MlLBS OF SlUKOLE YOU HAVE TO CROSS IK THB
BEUULINO BUN, eoiUNO HOME FROM PRACTICE !

AND JUST AS YOU KXTER THE VILLAGE TIRBD,
HOT, DUBTY, AND SOOTY, AND YOUR HANDS SO-

RED AND SWOLLEN YOU CAN'T GET YOUR GLOVE?
ON, TO MEET THE iNSPECTOR-GENEHAL's DAUGH-
TERS OB SOUE OF THB GALS OF THB PLAOB

FANCY I !

FLUVOtS INTO THE RlD BOOK 8NCE MORE. GETS
AS FAR AS PART 4. PARAGRAPH 42 :

" SHOULD
AN OFFICER, RKCRUIT, OR DRILHD SOLDIER BE-
COME A CASUAL WHEN PROCKEDING WITH THK
PRELIMINARY DRILLS, HE is TO Be COKSIDEKED
AS NOT HAVING BEEN EXERCISED THEREIN."

THIS QU1TR TUBNS HIS BRAIN !

AND HE'S SENT HOME: BUT WITH CARBFITL NURSING AND
GEKEROTO DIET,

HE IS AT LRXOTH RESTORED TO HEALTH AND
THE AcriTK DHTIES OF HU PBOFBSSIOS|

Printed bjr Wilh.ra r.dliurr. of No. 13, Upper Wohurn Place, m ike P.lsKX St. P.CT..in -Be f,.aat -a Ml 111 -Me, 'ail frel-riolc MV.I-tt
E.ajj..

of ti,, II B .uene Sire*. In the

biltff.art. U.r of LoQdon. Pr iilr. t tlieir Offlce in [.o.iijwd Streei, i., me Pt.-oiutt.or k.l* rit>. City o( L ju 1 o, n4 p ittlliliej Oy ibein t Sj. 85, fleet Sueei, In tae Paruu of Su

o, LoadOB. SATUB9AI, April 2S. 1866.

Bride, (
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AN AUTHORITY.
"AND so, MR. FRIZZELIND, YOU THINK I OUQHT TO HAVE MY HAIR WASHED

YELLOW ! AN PRAY, WHY ?
"

" WELL, MA'AM (ir YOU 'LL KXCOSR ME FOR BATING BO), BLACK HAIR is NEVER
ADMITTED INIO REALLY GOOD SOCIETY HOW, YOU KNOW !"

PARLIAMENTARY MELODIES.

SONQ OF THE WHIP.
Alfc

" Conu uhtrt Uu .VoonAinu linfftr."

COME where the moonbeams linger,
Ou the river-terrace fair ;

On your doubts I 'II put 1117 finger.
And your reasons chase in air.

Your conscientious scruples,
To resist me I defy ;

The first thing I teach my pupils,
Is that conscience is my eye.

For a man to keep a conscience,
Or a carriage nuw-a-days ;

Is a profligate extravagance,
Uuless he Suds it pays.

Then come where the moonbeams linger,

On the river terrace lone ;

On your doubts I 'II put my Anger,
And book you for my own.

You 'd not ask me for a penny,
To interest you'd be blind

;

But Constituents you 're many,
To whom you'd fain be kind.

We 're messengers, tide-waiters,

Snug places not a few.

There 's a providence that caters

For the honest, pure, and true.

The true, and pure, and honest,
Are our side of the House ;

We scorn to buy opinions,
Or consciences to chouse.

'Tis base a bribe to finger,
But wise to turn a coat

Then come where the moonbeams linger,
And let me book your vote.

Only Too Solvent.

MR. THOMAS HUGHES says that one of the character-

istics of the House of Commons is the
"
excessive sol-

vency
"

of the Members. The Election Committees agree
with him.

POSTERITY AND COAL.
ME. PTTNCH,

You know that PROCESSOR PORSOH once, coming home drunk,
and trying in vain to light his bed-candle at the foot of the stairs, was
overheard to execrate the nature of things.

1'nuFtsscm POKSOK was accustomed to use unparliamentary lan-

guage. The result, however, of meditation on a passage in MR. MILL'S

great speech delivered in the course of the late Debate, had nearly the

effect of landing me in a conclusion very much like that implied in the

Professor's malediction on the nature of things.

According to Ma. JEVONS, as quoted hy MR. MILL, posterity, at no
distant date, is likely to be hard up for Wall's End, and all other des-

criptions of that inestimable mineral, coal. The consequence will be
the t ransference of steam, and with it of English manufacturing industry,
and England's wealth and greatness, to lands still abounding in coal.

Mit. MILL said what amounted to saying that we owe posterity a

debt which we contracted with priority ;
that is to say, we are debtors

to posterity for SHAKSPEARE, WORDSWORTH, and other great men;
also, that we owe posterity the reduction of the National Debt, which

priority ran up and bequeathed to ourselves. And he argued that we
ought to set to work at reducing the National Debt for posterity the

rather that posterity is grievously likely to have no coal wherewithal to

bless itself hy making money as we do.

If posterity want coal, shall posterity be ungrateful P A punster
would perhaps at once answer yes. But we should insure the gratitude
of posterity if we could provide it with coal, more effectually than we
could by reducing the National Debt.

Why could we not lay in a stock of coal for posterity by importing
no end ol it from our American possessions, whilst they remain ours,
and before they get independent or annexed to Yankeedoodledom ?

Because the foundation of magazines of force for posterity, by im-

porting coal, would necessitate the expenditure of a corresponding
amount of force, which we are unable to create, and cannot afford to

buy. The impossibility of the creation of force lies in the nature of
1

things ; which, accordingly, I was tempted to object to, like PROFESSOR
POHSOS. xcuse the comparison.

But, on some reflection upon the nature of things, I began to think

that it would, perhaps, whatever may be the state of posterity, prove

equal to the occasion. It will possibly afford posterity some substitute

for coal. It has given us electricity and some other thing! which

priority never dreamt of. In spite, therefore, of the high authority of

POKSON, the nature of things appears to be, on the whole, entitled to

the confidence of CAR* DIEM.
P.S. Especially with regard to posterity.

LITERARY REVIEWS.

WITH the present mild spring new novels are budding into life.

Some are already full blown. Lest authors should think them-

selves neglected by us, we will make it our immediate business and

pleasure at once to cast our impartial eye over the reams of Romance
which lie before us.

A Casual Acquaintance is of course the life and doings of MR.
GREENWOOD, the amateur casual. This ought to have been published

by WARD AND LOCK.
Sweet Counsel, the struggles of a briefless barrister who is much run

after by young ladies. The scene where he dashes his wig is finely drawn.

Jenny Bell may be called a Story of the Ring. It is nice Sunday
reading, and cannot fail in edifying the more serious portion of.the

community.
The Lady't Smilt will naturally be followed by The Lady"t Frorni.

We shall defer our opinion.
Bradshaw't Guide for the current month. Fresh, racy, and full of

vaned incident, we predict for this little book a great success.

Our Bankrr'i Book. \\ e have not yet bad the courage to examine
this formidable looking volume, or to open the letter which accom-

panies it. We will say nothing more about books for the present.

VOL. L.
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QUITE REASSURING.
" THE ROOMS ARE CHARMING, AND WOULD SUIT us EXACTLY. BUT, HOW ABOUT THE NEIGHBOURHOOD ? ARE YOU BURE THAT IT re

A HEALTHY ONE ?
"

"
HEALTHY, MADAM ! I SHOULD THINK IT WAS ! WHY, LOOK AT us ! WE 'VE BBEN HERE MORE THAN A TWELVEMONTH, AND I

SHOULD THINK WS OUGHT TO KNOW !

"

" WHENCE COME THOSE MAGIC SOUNDS F"
SIB,

IN a bouse situated in no unfashionable part of this Metropolis
am I attempting to write a treatise on the various theories of sound.
1 am assisted in my philosophical speculations by practical professors
who attend simultaneously between the hours of 10 and 1 A.M.

A Brass Band, overture to Zampa.
Neighbour's piano heard through thin wall on left-hand, "Hallelujah

Chorus
"

being practised.
Neighbour's piano heard through thin wall on the right hand, "Sally

come up" and Rory 0' Moore."
A young lady, staying with us, in my drawing-room "Dreaming of

Anpels" imperfectly rendered, accompaniment uncertain.
Children on the leads of small houses at the back, unattended by

guardians of any sort, squealing, and fighting.
Cats ad lib.

Dogs, occasionally.
A parrot, which says

" On dy do?" at intervals, as a stock phrase,
when not imitating the cats, dogs and children.
An invisible gentleman, whose whereabouts I cannot discover, who

practises some strange instrument which sometimes sounds like an

accordion, sometimes like a trombone, occasionally like a violoncello,
and invariably like some one groaning in excessive pain.
Organs and street-singers of course. 1 'm at the back of the house,

and their tunes are borne to me on the balmy breezes. Under these
circumstances you may imajine how quickly I am progressing with my
volume of Sound.

Yours truly,

AUDI ALTEBAM PARTEM.

P.S. ME SPICER once wrote a book on Sights and Sounds. Let him
call a new edition Sites and Sounds, and give a list of Quiet Neighbour-
hoods,

A SUSPICIOUS SCHEME AT BERLIN.
THE Weekly Dispatch announces that there is to be an International

Exhibition ot Works of Fine Art at Berlin
;
to remain open from the

2ud of September to the 4th of November next. There is, however, a
condition necessary to the formation of an exhibition of paintings and
statues, or any other articles of value, a condition which the Prussian
Government had better not make too sure of. The readiness of every-
body to lend works of art for the purpose of exhibition in England, is

very remarkable; but because that is what we experience, the KINO or
PRUSSIA and his Ministers have no reason whatever to expect the same.

English, honour, English honesty, are proverbial throughout the world.

Eugland does not invade neighbouring countries on the pretence of

vindicating nationality, wrest territories from them on that pretence,
and then try to annex them, pretending the right of conquest. England
has not, of late years, solemnly thanked Heaven for having succeeded
in a homicidal burglary on a large scale. No wonder that people are

everywhere willing to trust England with pictures and sculptures and
jewels. KINO WILLIAM and HJERR BISMAHCK will perhaps find that

they have hardly inspired Europe with the same confidence.

SIR,

COMING OF AGE.

Do you recollect that charming picture of Coming of Age in

the Olden Time ? A young man standing on his ancestral steps in the
full bloom of twenty-one, being welcomed by old retainers, by villagers,

by all sorts of people with joyful acclamations. Why isn't this custom

kept up P I came of age the other day. I had no ancestral steps to

stand upon, but on my staircase I was received by my tailor, bootmaker,

shoemaker, and a deputation from all sorts of tradesmen whom 1 had

patronised, congratulating themselves upon my accession to responsi-

bility. And this, my dear Sir, is Coming ofAge in the Modern Time.

I am yours, ever, MINTJCIUS FELIX.
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THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT.

THIB iii tut Hoi-m: THAT JACK BUILT. Tin* u RironM THAT LAY IN THE
Horse THAT JACK BUILT.

TllIS U THI RAT THAT HATE*
REFORM, Ac.

Tim is OLD GLAD, THAT QUIETLY SAT,
AND HEARD THE RAT, PITCH INTO

REFORM, 4c.

Tina is LOUD GROSVENOR WORRYING
GLAD, AS BE QUIETLY BAT, BY THI

IDE OP THE BAT, ic.

THIS it BRITAJIIIIA A-DOIICO HER

BKST, FOR THE POOR OLD COW
WITH THE HlNDBHPEST, PUT OFF

FOR TBE D*OI, AC.

THIS is THE UAH WITH HII SEVEN
POUKD TEST, A-WI8HIN6 BRITANNIA
TO DO HER BEIT, FOR HIM, AND THE

RUT, Pl'T OFF, *C.

THIS is JOHN BRIOHT, AND HERE is THE JEST. HE
WOULD MARRY THH MAN WITH HIS 8EYIK POTJKD

TEST, TO BRITANNIA WHO WISHED THEY WOULD
LEAVE HER AT REST, *C.

THIS IS BOLD HoltSHAX, A BIT OF A FCST,
WBO CROWED OVER BRIGHT AND HIS WON-
DERFUL JEST, FOR iiARxrixo THE MAN wiru

UK S^VHN-PVNU TEST, Ac.

THIS is JOHN BULL, Ajn> IT iturr BE CONTESSED, HE
LOOKS [UPON HOR8MAN AHD ALL THE REST, INCLUDING
J. B. AS A BIT OF A PT : AHD AS FOR THE LoDOEBS,
AND SEVEN POUND TEST, HE THINKS THAT BRITANNIA
IS BOINO HER BCST, TO PUT DOWN THF. DOOS, WUO ARK

WORBYINO QLAD, Ac.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

UEEN VICTORIA'S name is

potent with EMPEROK
THEODORE, of Abyssinia,

who, LORD CLARENDON
stated (Monday, April 23)
bad released all tue Eu-

ropean prisoners, inclu-

ding the missionaries and
the Frenchmen, and had
treated MB. KASSAM with

great honour. The Em-
peror had also written

a most polite .letter to

HBR MAJESTY. We shall

publish this. The news is

good, but we propose to

refrain from exultation

until we hear that MR.
RASSAH and those whom
he has saved are at Aden.
LOUD DERBY slily asked
whether Loan CLAREN-
DON had sent this informa-

tion to the Times, so my
Lords, mindful of a certain

hoax (touching which the

frank avowal of the Times
was manly and gentle-

manly), had a laugh, a

good thing in these days of afflicting east winds and infinite Wind-bag. ,

Mr. Punch offers a prize, probably the Dictionary of Quotations to any journalist

who can prove that in writing about this discussion he has never once said that it

"dragged its low length along." Mr. P. fears that the book will not be claimed.

The Sixth night of the Franchise Bill debate. As MR. BRIGHT was to open fire

to-day, the House was crowded, and it is said that persons were waiting at the

lobby door on the Sunday night. Even if they got in, they were scarcely rewarded,
for Ma. BRIGHT was not in force. Firstly, he was suffering from hoarseness,

which we regret, and secondly, he was argumentative, which we also regret, be-

cause we like to see any distinguished artist m his best form. We should have pre-

ferred to hear him go in for mischief, in which process he is facile princeps. lie

actually reasoned in favour of the Bill, described it as Conservative, and as one

which should be accepted for the sake of the Constitution, lie demolished the

Government statistics, declaring that they utterly falsified facts, by representing
the working classes as at least twice as strong in the constituencies as they really

are. He dwelt upon the uudesirability of keeping the .Reform question open, and

frankly said that such a settlement as was proposed ought to set the matter at rest

for at least the same time as has elapsed since the Reform Act. In justice be it

added that, having been attacked by a great many speakers, he took a dignified

tone in his peroration, and claimed for himself, not untairly, a share of the glory due

to those who have carried measures for the benefit ot the people. It seemed tliat

he hud taken MR. FORSTBR'S advice, and roared, as Botloui proposed to roar,
"
like

a sucking dove." We hope to hear hiui
"
roar again" m his louder manner.

MR. W uiTESiDB, uusofteued, dashed at him instantly, and gave him a large piece
of tue Insu mind. Theu, to tue discontent of small Members, this orator occupied
the dinner hours (when the ltd minore* get their innings) and quoted at merciless

leuglh. Mil. TORRENS delivered a condensed and effective argument for the mea-

sure, against which M.&. WALPOLB reasoned in his usual clear and courteous lasluoii.

MR. GOSCHBN, Minister, uuitlied, with a sensible, but nut very striking speech.
MK. UUiLijiOHU UHBLOW, of Guilulord, said that if an angel should lay a .Reform

Bill ou tlie table, tue Conservatives and recreant Whigs would oppose it. MR.
DISRAELI made no reuiark ou this. SIR K. KNiGHTLtY complained that only sucli

.Members were invited to speak as were indicated to the Speaker by the two Whips,
and MR. ButyU JOHJiXoai said that at the rate at which they were proceeding
he should be satisfied to speak on the Second Heading in ten years. MR. &HERIDAN
had refused to give up the Tuesday, when he had a Fire Assurance motion to

make. Ms. .GLADSTONE and MB. DISRAELI, however, had a little talk, and it was
settled that the debate should end on the Friday.

Tuesday. Another bulrush we mean bulwark of the Church of England was
thrown down. The Bill for relieving municipal and other civil and uncivil officers

from the necessity of swearing not to pull down the Church, was read a Second Time,
on the motion of LOBD HOUGHTGN. The EARL OF DERBY said, that he had pre-
viously opposed such relief, not because he thought the oath of any value, but be-
cause the desire to remove it showed an animus hostile to the Church. As the
Bill for altering the Parliamentary oath had passed, he should not uphold this one.

Quite right, my Lord. The less swearing the better, except when Swearing death
to traitor slave. Hand we' clench, sword we draw, Heaven defend the true and brave,
Yive le Raw, Vive le - - Raw, as the poet exquisitely remarks.
MR. SHERIDAN, after interrupting the Relorm debate for the sake of his Fire

Motion, announced that he should not bring on the latter. He had not heard
the conversation, over-night, between MESSRS. GLADSTONE and DISRAELI. Why
lihdu't he where was he F It was his business to be in the House until the
debate was over, unless he very much wanted to go to the Opera, and hear LUCCA,

who is the charmingest of Marguerites that ever put on
the jewels. The night was wasted, the House rose at half-

past ten.

The only thing noticeable was an exposure of the petition

system, and if the statements had not come from MR. FEK-

RAM), the House might have listened more respectfully,

but even when this gentleman has a real grievance he

makes such a row that people are bored. He said that

there had been a great deal of humbug in the way of sham

signatures to petitions, that people signed a dozen times,

that boys in the street signed, and that fictitious names
were appended. Everybody knows all that who heeds

petitions F If the House were in earnest about them it

would enact that no one should sign unless he were of

age, and gave his address and occupation, and that the

penalty of any sham should be imprisonment. Is it no
offence to forpe the evidence on which legislation for

millions is j ustified F

Wednesday. The Bill for admitting Dissenters to

University fellowships went through Committee by a small

majority, 208 to 186. Its opponents contended that the

Dissenters had already all that they could properly claim,

and had no right to govern in Church institutions. Its

friends argued that the Universities were National institu-

tions. The Bill will not pass the Lords.

Thursday. Seventh night of the Franchise debate. Its

great feature was a speech against the Bill by MR. LOWE.
MB. GLADSTONE, our frequent contributor, shall contri-

bute the Essence for us.
" When I think of the force of

the weapons used, the keenness of their edge, aud the skill

and rapidity with which those weapons were wielded, 1 am
lost in admiration, though I myself was the object of a fair

proportion of the cuts and thrusts." MR. LOWE moreover

drew a dread picture of the Democracy to which he said we
were hastening, and adjured the Commons not to sacrilice

our institutions. The speech was so effective that lor a

time no Member liked to follow. The debate, however,
was continued by about a score of gentlemen, whose senti-

ments alternated with a regularity tliat showed how strictly

impartial is MR. DENISON, aud MR. GUILDERS, Minister,

replied, charging MR. LOWE with having changed his

opinions, and .denying that the Bill would give undue

predominance to the working class. MR. LOWE was the

one star a red planet, Mars which illuminated a dreary

night.

Friday. The Eighth Night and the Last. LOBD CRAN-
BOTJRNK began, with some acerbities, as is his wont. He
said that the working classes were much like other people,
but being poor, were more open to bribery. But his main

point was an attack on the Government lor endeavouring
to take the control of the question out of the hands of

the House.
MR. MILL'S colleague, CAPTAIN GHOSVENOR, supported

the Bui, aud poetically told its opponents that they were

frightened at a supposed spectre, wuicu was really the God-

like Image of an Honest Man. MR. Blili-tR JOHNSTONS

begged lue Government Wliigs not to rum themselves by
alliance with Radicalism. 'iHis O DUJ>OO,UUB spuke ably

for tue Bill, and prolessed much laitli in lue greatness and

goodness of MR. GLADSTONE. Ol tue other speeches before

the grand cnampions came lorth, Mr. Jfunc/i puts uuo
amber only those of MK. BAIN us and MR. N fcWL-iGATE, of

whom the former dwult ou the improvement among the

working class, and the latter, though be would reduce the

franchise, insisted on a simultaneous re-distribution.

Then, at 'hall-past ten (be particular, Muse of History)
MR. DJSBAELI rose, and the Conservative plaudit rang

loudly and long. His points were these. The Bill arose

from MB. GLADMONJS'S sudden declaration, one tine morning,
about man's inherent right to be ou the register. The Bill

would swamp and destroy the County representation.

Much Rantipole Rhetoric had been talked. The North of

England, taking the Trent as the division, was not better

than the South, deducting the fact that London was in the

latter. MB. ELLICE had said that the boundary arrange-
ments in LORD DERBY'S Relorm Bill were perfect. It was
desired to bring the House towards a condition without

spell of tradition or claim of prescription, and we should

have a herd of obscure mediocrities incapable of anything
but the mischief devised by the Demagogue of the hour.

He cited an amendment proposed at the Oxford Union by
MB. GLADSTONE, when a student, in which the young Tory
bad condemned the great Reform Bui in language which

MR. DISRAELI would be happy to substitute lor LOBD
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GROSVSNOR'S on this occasion. H contrasted MIL MILL s written and

poken language, he warned ns againit Americanising our institutions,

because we had not the boundless land-resources of America. He com-

plimented MB. BRIGHT, expressed pain at his conduct, and likened him

to DANTON.- He assailed ME. GLADSTONE for not vindicating the

House, as tie was bound to do as its leader, against ME. BRIGHT saccusa-

tions.and he scoffed at MB. GLADWONB'S pilgrimages of passion.

He defended the Tories against all charges, asserting that
jevery

measure

for promoting the personal happiness of the worker had been carried by

them, against manufacturers and Radicals. He said that MB. BRIGHT

played fairly, but that MB. GLADTOH was a
"
confederate. tuaUj

and energetically denouncing the introduction of American principles

into English legislation, he ended with a quotation from SIR G. CORK-

WALL LEWIS, who emphatically condemned th counting instead of the

weighing of votes. The Leader of Opposition spoke for two hours and

a Imlf, and a great storm of plaudit rewarded his exertions.

Then rose the CHANCELLOR of the EXCHEQUER for bn final blow.

His points were these. LORD PALMERSTON had not been opposed to

Reform. (But perhaps he wunk winks at it, your Highness P) The

Government were not subservient to MB. BRIOHT. ME. GLADSTONE

had only spoken of "flesh and blood," because he thought speakers

were in danger of forgetting the fact. (This explanation was not

Gladstonially adroit). Of MR. Lows he spokeas has been recorded,

but at him and his friends he let drive most heartily, calling them,

Aristophanetically, as politicians,
"
certain depraved and crooked little

men," and these, and not the Commons, were those of whom he had

said "we know with whom we have to deal." He spoke reverently of

KABL RUSSELL, as a reformer all his life, whereas he himself bad come

among Reformers an outcast, and in formd pauperit, and he thanked

them for their kindness to him. This was an Historical Debate. The

Reform ship had been wrecked so often that he had thought to save

the ship by removing some of the Cargo. (Shall we say the helm, your

Highness The meaning of the opponents of Reform should be

understood. Let us die in the daylight. Parliament was admirable,

but might be made better unreformed, it jobbed for individuals,

reformed, up to the present point, it jobbed for classes. The meetings

in the country were got up, were they? Let the Tories get some up.

MB. LOWE'S predictions were beautifully phrased, and would hereafter

be models, for schoolboys to turn into Greek. Take SIR ROBERT PEEL'S

advice, and Elevate your Vision. Dwelling on the improved character

of the working class, he warned the Opposition against a New Crusade,

in which, as in all previous crusades, they had failed, and he wound up
with this happily conceived and gallantly delivered defiance :

" Tou may bury the Bill that we have Introduced, but for iU epitaph we will

write upon its gravestone this line, with certain confidence in iU fulfilment

" Exoriare aliquls nostril ex osaibus ultor."

You cannot fight against the future. Time is on our ride. The great oclal forces

which move on in their might and majeity, and which the tumult of our debates

does not for a moment impede or disturb those great social forces are against you

they are marshalled on our side, and the banner which we now carry, though

perhaps at some moment it may droop over our sinking heads, yet it soon agali

will float in the eye of heaven, and it will be borne by the firm hands of the united

people of the three kingdoms, perhape not to an easy, but to a certain amd to a

net distant Tictory."

Then came, soon after the great Clock Tower had sounded Three

the fatal summons to the lobbies. When we returned, the account was

thus given forth

For the Second Reading .... 318

Against it ..... 313

Government Majority . . . Five.

MR. GLADSTONE (to the Home). On Monday look for news.

The HOUSE (liernlj,). On Monday be it then.

LEGAL.
DEAR MR. PUNCH,

1 HAVE only time to read the Births, Deaths, and Marriage

carefully, and the rest of the paper very hurriedly, but I want to cal

your attention to a line that caught my eye the other day in the lega

part. In some Old Bailey trial IJound that

" MR. 1 OUND abandoned the eount for the attempt to kill aid murder."

The Count is & nobleman, and MR. POLAND, I suppose, a barrister

and it is, 1 think, very much to his honour, or at all events speaks highl;

for the absence of snobbishness among the lawyers, that he should hav

5iven
tip the acquaintance of a member of the aristocracy, with whom h

aund he could no longer associate on account of his depravity. In

these days of testimonials, of course, one will be presented to

POLAND. yourg .incerely, MARIA

WHEN is a bad tooth like a Civil Servant's Income-Tax f When it 's

stopped.

NATIONAL PORTRAIT EXHIBITION.
SECOND NOTICE.

Mm. PUNCH,
1 HAVE bad some more reading? in the new Biographta Brttan-

nica. I have been again to what Mr. Punch named "Arcadia." 1 have

lad my difficulties. Notwithstanding the attention I have lately been

paying (no. Air. Punch, not to the lady who thinks MARKHAM CLIK-

OH a desirable name to invest in), but to the annalists of my
country, from MATTHIW of Paris, to THOMAS of Chelsea, I am still

>ewildered, especially when 1 get entangled in the line of Scottish

Sovereigns. The fourth JAMES, the fifth JAMES, and that estimable

idouarch who was at once the sixth and the first ;
the MABGARETS,

he MAKTS, the MADELINES; the succession of the unfortunate MART'S
tusbauds. I own to a secret infidelity as to her beauty ;

the tormenting

uncertainty 1 am in as to whether it was BOTUWELL who murdered

tizzio, or DABNLBY who blew up BOTHWELL, running into a hazy
notion that the Rtgent MUKMAI assassinated ARCHBISHOP SHAILP in

lie pass of Glencoe, at the instigation of MONTRUSB, whom I am per-

lelunlly mixing up with Bonnie Dundee and The Latt Sleep if Argyll-

hrow me into a fret only to be allajed by gazing on the calm in*, con-

trolling laces of
" The Queen t>/ Utarli," or LORD ARUNDELL'S Falkland,

or sweet serene Mary Sydney.
I noticed two young mends of mine, MINNIK B. and JABZZ AUBREY

El. (they have dropped the JABEZ since Uncle HUNXMAN'S death) m the

jay, graced by the SIDNEY group. 1 am airaid AUBREY is not the

possessor of the books of the historians I referred to last week, fur he

a/as grievously misquoting BEN JONSON'S epitaph, and making the

wildest guesses at the musical instrument on which SIR 1'iuur's

mother is resting her hand, now suggesting il was a rebeck, anon

declaring it a theorbo, and finally, being a youthful barrister, inclining

.o the belief that it might be a recorder. MINNIE, who 1 am sure has

Deen well brought up, timidly asked if it was not a shawm, and the end

of the discussion was, that they both agreed it must be a baujoline, by
which 1 concluded they meant a mandoline. I had come into this bay

from an earlier one, and to pass from the PHILIP and MARY of Smith-

liela and the Tower to the PHILIP and MARY of Penshurst and Arcadia

was aa the transition from some dismal country lit up with furnaces,

and forges, and sulphureous flames, to a land of chiming fountains,

and falling waters, and banks of violets and verdure.

I am not a painter I purposely avoid the term artist, for that ill-

used word now-a-days means anything from an architect to an acrobat,

from a painter to a pantaloon I scarcely know the difference between

oil and water-colour, and am never sure for an hour together what is

the exact size known as Kit-Cat. Perhaps it is as well, for I should not

care to take part in discussions about pictures being painted in tempera,
which might become intemperate, or have the pleasure 1 feel in looking

at really fine portraits marred by a nostril out of drawing, or one eye
a trifle bigger than the other. I never could trace even a straight line,

and in my Boyish days when slate and pencil were the chief drawing

materials, 1 failed in rendering the customary features of the human
countenance with any approach to anatomical accuracy. So you will

not be disturbed by remarks on the legitimacy of the HOLBEINS in the

Exhibition, or a dissertation on the question whether it was VAN EYCK
or MKMLINCK (I hope I have bit on the right way of spelling this

painter's name out of half-a-dozen) who produced the remarkable

triptych picture belonging to the Du KE OF DEVONSHIRE, which is one ol

the dons of the collection. Such doubtful points must be left to the

REDGRATES and Sc HABITS, the TAYLORS and WORNVMS authorities to

be listened to with attention and quoted with respect.

On the private view day I did not see much of the beauties on the

walls; 1 was more occupied with the beauties that swept the floors

dresses en queue are, 1 think, a greater nuisance than poor dying
crinoline. There was a good show of blue silk and black velvet, and

some charming things in diminishing bonnets. Of course, 1 saw the

AUCHBISHOF or YORK, and JACOB OMNIUM, and the other notables

always to be found at these great gatherings ; and so felt content to wait

for quiet mornings to enjoy the company of the BLACK DOUGLAS and

JERRY WHITE, LADY JANE GREY (l prefer the pale face from the

Bodleian to LORD SPENCER'S buxom damsel) and SIR THOMAS BROWNE,
IZAAK WALTON and BISHOP FISHER, JOHN BUNTAN and LORD CORN-

BUBY, ABBOTT and MONX, WHITELOCU and GREKNHILL, GABOIHEJL
and TAYLOR, BUTLER and Cou, BRADSHAwand MURRAY, old ROBERT
BURTON, with his Anatomy of Melancholy, and DR. GLISSON, wliosi

cadaverous face indicates the melancholy of anatomy, BARROW and

CARTWRIGHT, MARTELL and STRANGE, BISHOP PEARSON, who sprang
from Snoring, and VEMETIA DIGBY, who never awoke from sleeping,

OLD PARK and SACCHABISSA, who. although she hangs beneath thai

venerable eld, cannot be considered below par; ANTONIO MORE, and

HENRY MORI, and THOMAS MORE, and a thousand more whose merits

may, perhaps, be summed up in some future number, if you can spare
the space in these Reforming times.

I shall postpone the Wars of the Roses until the usual floral contests

take place in the Horticultural Gardens.
MARKHAM CLINTOS.
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A STUDY.
STODQE AXD HIS FRIENDS, MADLAKE AND BLUMOLD, HAVE LEARXT THAT THEIR PJOTDRES ARE HUNG THIS YEAR. So, HEBE THEY ARE,
LOOKING OUT FOB SOME NICE DRESSY TIES FOR THE OPENING OP THE ACADEMY. AH ! IT 's ALL VERY WELL TO LAUGH, BUT PERSONAL

APPEARANCE, AND " GET-UP" GENERALLY is A VERY IMPORTANT THIMO NOW-A-DAYS, MIND YOU !

BEITANNIA TO LOED RUSSELL.
AIR " John Anderson, my Jo."

JOHN RUSSELL, mjr old friend, JOHN,
When we were first acquent,

I was sadly out of temper,
Aud bad cause for discontent.

You brought in a Reform Bill,

My grievances to mend,
And I rested and was thankful
To JOHN RUSSELL, my old friend.

JOHN R,USSELL, my old friend, JOHN,
Ye iiimd that shout so shrill,

It raug
"
The Bill, the whole Bill.

Aud nothing but the Bill !

"

My dander then was riz, JOHN,
I saw and sought my end,

And put up with no half-measures,
JOHN KUSSBLL, my old friend.

Yes 'twas nothing but the whole Bill
In thirty-two I trow ;

Tis anything but a whole Bill,
This Bill you give me now.

And though easy about measures,
With few grievances to mtnd,

I m as chary of Admeasures still,
As I was then, old friend.

Then take back your half-measure,
And till it to the brim

;

Give your plan of distribution,
Though Lambs and Lords look grim ;

And when the Bill 's completed,
Never mind whom I offeud,

I '11 lend a hand to carry it,

JOHN RUSSKLL, my old friend.

A GRAND IDEA.

IN this age of Anniversary Keeping, we earnestly hope that an oppor-
tunity, which is this year offered for a festival of the first magnitude,
will not be lost by those who are addicted to such practices. We
need hardly say that it is 1S66, and consequently we are approaching the

Two-hundredth Anniversary of

Cije Grtrat $'\xt al HaiiOon,

SEPTEMBER 2, S and 4, 1666.

Surely, here is a splendid opening for a celebration. We trust that a
Committee will at once be got together, and sworn not to quarrel
much. Let a prize be offered for a Poem on the Fire (with no i'licenix),

and announce that it will be recited on the top of the Monument, by
CAPTAIN SHAW. Let processions be arranged, which, on the three

days, shall perambulate the streets occupying the site of those which
were destroyed. Flame-coloured banners, badges, and cockades. The
Fire Brigade to attend at the intervals of service elsewhere, bringing
new engines. The Floating Engines to play on the City at stated

hours inhabitants to be at liberty to stay in-doors or carry umbrellas
at pleasure. Ma. VISING might be induced to have his House-on-Fire
scene enacted every hour during the Festival. Dinners and speeches
as matter of course. Perhaps the DUKE or SUTHERLAND would kindly
act as President. Really, such an occasion for a National Observance
should not be overlooked by those who like opportunities of being

"
in

evidence," and their name is Legion.

A LEADING ABTICLE. A Blind-man's Dog.
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REST, AND BE VERY THANKFUL.
BRITANNIA.

" YOU 'VE BEEN SO GOOD A BOY, JOHNNY. THAT I HOPE YOU WON'T GET INTO SUCH

ANOTHER MUDDLE!"





MAT 5, 1866.J PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 191

A FINE ANTI-CLIMAX.

AIKEST BLANCHE, or what-
ever your name, fair reader,

may be, you bare perhaps
seen iu a book, or heard a

man mention, the word anti-

climax. If to, you may bare
wondered what an anti-

climax was, if you ever
wonder at anything. Well,
now here is an example oi

au anti-climax :

"THK JUDUH AT ST. PAUL'*
CATUEURAL. Yrstenity after-

noon, the first S'niil y In Easter
term, 11 EK MAJESTY'S Judges aud
berjeauta-at-law attended divine
service in state at Ut. Paul'l

Cathedral, the Judges wearing
cat-let gowni, bauds, full-bot-
tomed wigs, and ermlue tippets,
and the Serjeants scarlet gowns,
bunds, full-bottomed wigs and
knee-breeches."

Lovely one, there ia an anti-climax in the foregoing newspaper para-
graph, that is to say, distinct portion of a column. Distinct portion
means a bit separate from the rest. The anti-climax, my sweet, lies

between divine service, and full-bottomed wigs and knee-breeches. It

is, love, the drop, the tremendous drop, from divine service to full-

bottomed wigs and those other things. Divine service, you know, of
course you know, is very solemn and awful, full-bottomed wigs and
those other things are very grotesque, or funny. Do you see P Of
course you do ; tor you not only have a profound feeling of reverence,
but are also endowed with a sharp sense of the ludicrous.

THE POPE'S LOST LETTERS.

Qua interest and attention were awakened the other day by the
subjoined statement iu the 1'all Mali Gazette :

It was in vain that the Papal Government turned MB. HOME, the
spiritualist, out of Home, for the practice of sorcery. Tuey should also,
it they could, liaye exorcised the Vatican, and driven the spirits out ot
the Pore's premises. We are not at liberty to name the Medium that
has placed iu our possession the very letters which mysteriously dis-

appeared from the i'urn's desk, and will only say that, determined to
cuier to the public appetite for knowledge, regardless of expense, we
paid a very high price for them without any misgiving that, in their

acquisition, we were at all guilty of buying stolen goods. We subjoin,
translated, some of them, whicu may not upbear to be of quite so inucu
importance as they may have been preconceived, lue first u dated at
St. Petersburg, aud signed

"
A." it la as follows :

Aly dear POPB, It would vex me to fancy that you were personally
annoyed by tlie measures i have been lorced to take with tlie Catholics
ot i'ulaud. luu don't know wbat a turbulent set tLey are. As to
you, tuey no more care lor your Holiness llian tuey would for my
Majesty, if 1 couh'ued myself to reproving them in mere ukases, anil
luluiiuulioub lual were bruta /ulmi/ia. ll you could only persuade them
to be quiet, you would soon put an end to those persecutions ui Poland
ot wlucu 1 aui afraid, as it is, that >ou will hear more.
Thanks for the coins ; which 1 shall treasure. In return, wishing

you au ample influx of Peter's Pence, I beg your Holiness to accept
tiie assurance of iny distinguished consideration.

The next is traced on pink paper, and strongly scented with musk
or civet. It bears the postmark of Madrid; Lbut ia undated, as is

very commonly tiie case witu letters written, ilike it, ia a female
hand:

Most Holy Father, It wa really not my fault ; it was not, indeed.
1 could not help my self; upon my faith i couldn't. Consider, most
holy father, that your daughter has the misfortune to be a constitutional
Sovereign. My Government would insist on recognising the excom-
municated King. .Resistance would Lave cost me a Crown, and done
your Holiness not one rial of good.

Vouchsafe, most venerable succeisor of St. Pefer, to accept the pair
of jewelled white kid gloves, the diamond necklace, the crinoline, and
tile chignon which 1 send to adorn the miraculous image. And

ob, do not forget to favour me with the piece of St. Laurence's toenail,
and the paring of St. Ildefonso's corn ! Your ever faithful child,

ISABELLA.

P.S. I will never do so any more. Enjoin me what penance your
Holiness pleases : but I should like an indulgence so much better ! L
The note with which we now present the reader appears to have been

penned iu the Eternal City itself, at the Palazzo occupied by its ex-

Kojal author, who, commencing with the customary salutation, proceeds
to say :

The papers have alarmed me by a statement that the Government of

your Holiness has given orders to the troops enlisted under the flag of
tlie Fisherman to turn their pious bayonets from the support of St.
Peter's tbrone to the extermination of the loyal soldiers engaged for the
sacred cause of legitimacy in glorious warfare under the name of bri-

gandage. St. Jauuariua forbid ! But how, your Holiness, by the bye,
is it that the liquefaction continues to happen at Naples? What shall

we do if the Saint has recognised the Italian Kingdom ? Inform your
sorrowing son,

Of the succeeding documents we can but venture to give fragments!
with the signature :

' *
True, as you say, I have never yet been crowned. My

coronation yet remains an unnecessary step, which might be an error.
That is why 1 have not supplicated your Holiness to come and do it.

All in good time though time does, as you observe, fly. I hope you
drank my health last Friday.
The Prince thanks you for the bon-bons. E. also says that they are

delicious tried to make me bite a comfit. I told the boy that much
sweetstuff would spoil bis teeth the most foolish thing that we can do,
in this world. He replied,

" Oh Papa, not if it has received the Apostolic
benediction !

"
That is what 1 hope you will never cease to bestow on

L.N.
P.S. The troops must leave. They can't stay any longer. They

really can't *o poitvnt. DHOUYN has told AATUNJSLLI why. But
I '11 take care no harm shall happen to you.

s.

* * *
I don't know any such Sovereign as the KING OF SABDINIA.

There is a KINO OF ITALY with whom you had better come to terms.
The logic of facts is inexorable, and so, for that matter, is your otherwise
most obedient, dutiful, devoted and affectionate son, L. N.

* * * I send you a box of cigars, which, if your Holiness smokes,
pray keep. But it not, please bless them and send them back. I shall

know how to distribute them. 1 flatter myself that is a new idea.

By the way, cigars blessed by the POPE would fetch fancy prices.
Thank me for the suggestion of a new source of revenue.
Do not be uneasy. The temporal power will last your time. And

then P The Komau population of the future will choose its owu ruler

lfltcan- N.1IL

THE CRYSTAL FAIHIES AND THE COCKNEY FIENDS.

IT is absolutely necessary to warn visitors to the Crystal Palace

against birda'-uealiug. Tbere are some tools who cannot go into a
beautiful garden without itching to destroy the flowers, or do some
damage or other, ll is for sucu as these tliat our Parks are di figured
by iruu railings, and each public place is turned into a Spue Island.

May donkeys dance ou llieir great-grandmother's grave! But let you
and 1, aud uobouy by, wander along the high level, smile on tlie Crystal
Police lames (invisible- blue Guardians of tlie Crystal Founts), and pre-
senting our silver talisman, let us enter the portals, disport ourselves

becomingly in the deligbtlul grounds, and, when fatigued, lie down
under the shadow of the calm and tranquil GBOVK (Secretary), who
may refresh us with a cold collation. Lovely weather ! We have
already had two rows with our washerwoman about certain white
waistcoats that have vanished since last year, and about two otheri
which mint have shrank in the washing, because we '11 swear that our
waist has been gradually tapering ever since October hut. So brush

up your hats, and hey for the grass of Sydenham !

Then (ill up my cup,
1 and pour out my can,

1

I really can't give you a shilling, my man ;'
Don't walk on the border,

4 but let
'

be gay, free,'
And we '11 dine at the Palace,' and come home to tea.

7

> Just some UK at. Badminton, with a biscuit, before starting.
My can of hot water, j,

" ClesBUinesa is next to," 4to.

Arrival at Uis Vicleria'Staiioa. . U*ual altvrtatiou with cabman.
In the tiardeus ot Crystal Palace. 1 remonstrate with snob.
1 pretenu it was only a joke wbea snob wants to pvuicm ay bead
My idea ef pleasure at Swiuebody else's

T My iUeft ul i*Uuru at uiy uwu.
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ONE REASON, CERTAINLY!
Firtt Artitt. " WHO 'LL BB THB NEXT ACADEMICIAN 1

"

Second Artiit. "
OH, FADDLEII, MY DBAR FELLOW, UKQUISTIOXABLY !

''

Firtt Artitt (inereduloiu).
" NONSKNSE 1

"

Second Ariiit. "On, THRRB'S NO DOUBT ABOUT IT! A VERT GOOD FELLOW,
TOU KNOW, AMD HE 'S LIVED A LONG TlMC AT ST. JolINS WOOD !

"

MAY DAY IN COUNTRY AND TOWN.

TUESDAY was the First of May ;

Heard ye not the Cuckoo's song P

Tuesday was a festive day,
lu the City, all day long.

Then on green banks, gay with flowers,

Infants in the sun reposed :

At the Bank, ye laughing Hours,
Transfer Offices were closed.

Midges whilst, in mazy range,
Swallows from the streamlet swept,

There was, at the Stock Exchange,
Holiday, as usual, kept.

Ordinary stocks and shares

None did buy, aa none did sell,

Thither came not any Bears ;

All the Bulls were off as well.

Nor in Railways, nor in Mines
Was thrre any business done :

None in Banks, and in designs
Miscellaneous, there was none.

Backwardation was no word
There

; Contango ceased to ring.
But the Lark, that merry bird,

Warbled, elsewhere, on the wing.

Where were all the Brokers then P

And the Jobbers where were they ?

In the wild and lonely glen,
On the mountains far away P

In some sweet sequestered spot
For the most part, if not all P

No ; and probably the lot

Dined at Greenwich or Blackwall.

" The House and the Home."

A NEW Historical Drama is to be produced in Paris.

Between the first and second Acts
"
a lapse of two hun-

dred years" occurs. The audience will of course rest them-

selves in the interval ; but if the piece is adapted and

brought out in London, will our decorous Mammas, during
this aforesaid interval of two hundred years, allow their

daughters to sit down in the lapse of two cenfries ?

" A CENTURT OF INVENTIONS." The nineteenth.

A REFORM LETTER FROM A SINGLE LADY.

RxsrBCTZD ME. PUNCH,
t
I KKA

i), the other day, in that masterly and brilliant summary
into which you condense, as by hydraulic power (and how you do it I
can't think), all that is worth knowing about Parliament, some words in

which you set forth that

"
Mtttorfamillas Is more interested In the Franchise question than she thinks,

for it is Parliament which impoeu the tuxes."

This, like everything you say, is true. But Materfamilias cares but
little for the taxes, (because she does not pay them personally. It
is Paterfamilias who pays, and Materfamilias never knows pre-
cisely how much money goes in taxes, and how much goes in
Paterfamilias's cigars and boots.

But, Sir, I who am a spinster and pay my own taxes, I know how
much of my income they devour. I have a house, and pay innumer-
able rates, and assessed taxes, and I have some money in the funds,
which ought to bring me in 300 a year, but which doesn't, because
a little bit is snapped off each hundred pounds for the Income-Tax,
and 1 have share* in a railroad, and whenever my dividends are paid,
so much is always deducted for the same odious tax. Therefore I am
personally interested in taxes and the Franchise Bill, and I should be
obliged to you, Sir, to tell me why 1 have not got a vote for the
borough in which I live. I am, so to say, educated, that is, I know a
smattering of various languages, and "

ologies," and I can do a rnle-
of-three sum.

t 1_ i i
D j-wi ui\j,)

t
mi LI

who has twice been bankrupt, and makes mistake* in his bills, has a
vote ; and so has JOBBIMS, the carpenter, who comes to do repairs, and
is often drunk and beats his wife, and so have my butcher and baker,

and linendraper and grocer, and I think it is very hard I have not one
too. Why am I to be put on a footing of inferiority to these people ?

Am I less intelligent than JENKINS, less respectable than JOBHINS f

Some people say it is because 1 don't wish for a vote, but they are

mistaken, I do wish for one. I suppose I know best whether I wish

for a thing or whether I don't.

Now, Mr. Punch, I ask you as a sensible right-minded man to tell me
why I have not got a vote ; and whatever reason you give, mind you
don't say it is because I don't wish for one, because that, Sir, would be

a tarradiddle, and quite unworthy of Mr. Punch.

Your devoted admirer,

A SPINSTER.

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.

You allow your dependents every reasonable indulgence; but you
won't let them abuse your good-nature P Then, Sir, they will detest

you. You will have deceived their expectations.
Take Care of Number One, Sir, or else how will you be able to take

care of Number Two f Sir, if you sacrifice yourself to that fellow, you
will incapacitate yourself from doing any service to me.

Will you love one another then as now P To be sure, Sir ; just like

all other old couples. How many such do you know that love one

another now any less than they did then P

A Conundrum.

(To be given at the clou cfa morning vilit,)

WHY would a lady who stay* at home all the year round be likely to

prove herself a false relation to her nephew P

Because she is not a tru-anl. Good morning.
'

[Exit Visitor.
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A BIBLIOMANIAC.
Charlie. "

On, GRANDPA, WE ARE OMLT TAKING THK VERY OLDEST w CAN FIND !

"

A PROFITABLE INVESTMENT.
DEAR SMITH,

Delenda at Carthago. London is to be demolished. Go
where you will in it., you are half blinded by the dust which is made by
its destroyers. What with railways and embankments and valley ele-

vations, houses by the hundred are being swept away, and there soon
will be no vestige left of London as it used to be. The City, before

long, will be nothing but a workshop, and ground will be so valuable
that nobody but millionnaires will occupy an inch of it.

Of course, the poor must live elsewhere. In the City there will soon
be only room for Croesuses. A cellar will be let for five hundred a

year, and half that rent, at least, will be demanded for an attic. So the

poor may
"
go to Rath," get a living there, and find a lodging, if they

can. Like MR. FERGUSON, they
"
won't lodge here," for there will be

no place for them. Mill, we Crocuses may want a workman now and
then, and it may be awkward if we have to send to Bath for one.
Would it not be wise, then, to build some workmen's homes, within
fair distance of our wurerooms P MR. PEABODY has shown what sort
of houses are

required, and, if we want another specimen, there is one
in Pye Street, \\ estminster. They ay, too, that such buildings really

pay as an investment ; and perhaps if you or I had put a finger in that

rye, we might have pulled a plum out. Besides,
"
charity begins at

home," and in giving men such homes as these, there is abundant
scope for it.

So as 1 know you have more money than you well know what to do
with, 1 enclose you a prospectus of a company just formed for building
homes for workmen, or

"
operatives" rather it is now correct to call

them. You see your friend
" TOM BROWN "

is one of the trustees,
and the prospectus further wins your favour by the statement that :

" The undertaking offers to Working Mon an Invontment for their savings, secured
upon property In tholr own occupation, and in thu management of which they
themselves may tnko a part ... At the immo time, the cooperation o( gen-
tleman <>( Influence and position offers it guarantee that, while the tin tertaklntf is

mainly of a commercial nature, the buildings will be erected upon sound sanitary
principle*."

Go then, my dear fellow, and give a hand in finding houses for the

poor chaps we rich merchants have kicked out of their homes, and you
will be well rewarded by the approval of your conscience, and by a safe

return of six or more per cent. yours very truly,

RlUDAMAHTnCB JONES.

THE LORD MAYOR AND HIS LABOURS.
SAM SLICK lays it down that

"
life is not all beer and skittles."

Assuredly the life of the LORD MAYOR is not all punch and turtle, as

they who only feast with him might possibly believe. Here is one of
his small duties, and he has very many large ones :

"Every morning after breakfast the LORD MAYOR signs upon an average two
hundred and Arty receipt" for City coal duos and the like. ... In the course
of his year of office, the LORD MAYOR signs bis name to official documents fifty
thousand times.

"

When young Romeo asked Juliet, "What's in a name" be clearly
had no notion of this task of the LOBD MAYOR. Eltie he might hav
known that a name may, in some cases, cause its miserable owner the

writing of some fifty thousand signatures a year. We wonder if the
LORD MAYOR has to sign his surname merely, or if he is obliged to

write his other names as well P Imagine what a nuisance it would be
to a Lord Mayor, if he always bad to write a string of lengthy names,
Mich, for instance, as

"
AUGUSTUS JEREMIAH WILLIAM ALEXANDER

WINTEBBOTTOM," whenever any document was brought for him to

sign. We should advise a man, who fancies that his son may be LORD
MAYOR, to give the boy a short name, such as TOM, or HAL, or ROB.
Indeed, to speak from sad experience, if parents never gave their chil-

dren more than one short name in baptism, what a comfort it would be
to them in all their after life !

TIIP. PIICI or tit* GERMAN DIET BISMARCK DID HOT CALCULATE
ON. The piece de resistance.
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EVENINGS FROM HOME.
THE FAVOURITE OF FORTUNE " AT THE HATMARKET THEATRE.

DRAMATIS PERSON*.

lit Intelligent Perum. 2nd Intelligent ferton (hit friend.)

Other People. Elderly Oentltman and Wife.

SCENE. IN THE STALLS.

ACT I.

lit Intelligent Person. Pretty scene, ehP

Hit Friend. Yes.

Mr, Sothern (as Frank Annerley, says sarcastically). Not when the

wind blows. [Arranges music.

Mr. Rogers (as Major Price). But in the time of the Regent

[Somebody take* him away. A lapse of twenty minutes is supposed to

occur, during which thepiece progresses, and Miss KATE SAVILLB
till on a music stool.

1st Intelligent Person (as Act I. ends). I hope he'll marry NELLY
MOORE.

His Friend (ungallantly but honestly). I'm afraid it will be Miss
KATE SAVILLE. (Suddenly). Do you think ROGERS is anyone in disguise P

Intelligent Person (scornfully). Pooh !

(End of Act I.)

ENTR'AOTB.

1st Intelligent Person (after examining Ms playbill). Hum! who's the

Favourite of Fortune ?
Hit Friend (looking at his bill). Well, I suppose etei (doubt-

fully) SOTUERN? eh?
Intelligent Person (with uncertainty). Ah, ye-es (knowingly). But we

haven't see Fox BROMLEY yet.

His Friend. Oh, no, of course not.

[Hopes for no particular reason that Fox BROMLEY Kill ba the

Favourite nj Fortune.

1st Intelligent Person (wishing to make up his mind on the point). Full

of epigram, though P

His Friend (doubtfully). Ye-es. (Apologetically.') But I always laugh at

BUCKSTONE.
lit Intelligent Person (hardly satisfied with the ansieer, tries to recol-

lect instances of epigrams in the first Act andfails). That was good about

(considers) about wine in a bottle BUCK.STONB, you know, said it.

Hit Friend. Oh, yes ! (Doesn't remember it ) Yes, that wasn't bad.

1st Intelligent Person (dissatisfied with hit Friend, himself, and the

epigram). What was it P
"
Port always leaks in a corked bottle." Yes,

that was
His Friend (who vaguely remembers something of the sort). Yes, that

was funny. (Decisively.) Oh, it 's very well written ; (then as an after-

thought,) ROGERS isn't bad, is he?
lit Intelligent Person. ROGERS F oh, (refers to bill,) oh, yes, Major

Price. Yes, (uncertainly,) ye-es. (Decisively, to save trouble.) Oh, yes,
verv good.
His Friend (trying his 1rst idea again nervously). I shouldn't wonder

if he 's somebody in disguise

Intelligent Person (who sees the impossibility of disgtiising Rogers,
says scornfully). Pooh!

ACT II.

1st Intelligent Person. Pretty scene P

His Friend. Yes.

[Fox BKOMLEY appears and is mixed vp with the action.
Mr. Sothern (looking epigrams at Mrs. Lorrington). But he sometimes

refuses to go. [Plucks aflower.
Mr. Buckstone (as Tom Sutherland). 1 'm shrewd.

[Winks at audience; roars of laughter.
Fox Bromley (pretending to pick vp a caterpillar). We are as we are

made
Mr. Rogers (as Major Price). But in the time of the Regent

[Is taken away by somebody.
Fox Bromley (the villain of the piece). I wouldn't hurt a worm.
Intelligent Perton in Malls (making a happy hit). He's like Count

Fosco iii I he Woman in White.
His Friend (struck Kith the similarity). So he is. (After a little thought

he hits upon another happy idea ) Miss WITUERBY 's exactly like that
foolish girl in Our Mutual Friend.

Intelligent Person (annoyed with his friend for copying his original
idea.) No, I don't see that. (Determines to crush all future suggestions
and discoveries.) But the plot is a mixture of

"
My Aunt's "

history in
David Copperfield, with a character from the Woman in White ; perhaps
(to humour his friend), a dash of DICKENS'S Mrs. Boffin, and the silly

girl what's-her-name, then there's a reminiscence of Cousin Feenix in

Dombey $ Son, a strong suspicion of BULWER'S Money in the hero and

heroine, and a flavour of Miss BRADDON in Mrs. Lortington's Secret

Marriage. [Several people turn round andfrown at Intelligent Person.

(End of Act II.)

ENTR'ACTE.

Friend of Intelligent Person (who now looks to him for information on

all points.) But who is the Favourite of Fortune f

Intelligent Person. I don't know.

[Several other people in stalls look at their 'playbills and ask
" Who

is the Favourite of Fortune ?
"

ACT III.

Intelligent Person. Pretty scene, eh ?

His Friend. Yes. (Referring to bill). All the scenes are in or about
Mm. Lorrinffton's villa.

Intelligent Person. I suppose we shall go all over the house if the

piece lusts long enough.
[Elderly Gentleman infront hears and repeats this remark ss his own

to his wife who replies "Hush, don't .'"

Mr. Buckstone. I "m shrewd. [Audience roar.

Fox Bromley. We are as we are made
Mr. Rogers. But in the time of the Regent

[Somebody takes him away.
(End ofAct IH.)

ACT IV.

Intelligent Person. It 's not bad, is it P

His Friend. No
;
not many epigrams in it after the first Act.

Intelligent Person (who hasforgotten a/I about the epigrams.) No.
His Friend. Who 's the Favourite of Fortune ?

Intelligent Person. Oh, I suppose er BUCKSTONE or or NELLY
MOORE or-

Hit Friend (undecidedly). It's not Fox BROMLEY, of course?

Intelligent Person. No
;
we shall see in this Act.

(End ofAct IF.)

Intelligent Person. Not so good as Lord Dundreary.
His Friend. W hat had all those other people got to do with the piece P

Intelligent Person (annoyed). I don't know. (Dwcllinp on a recollec-

tion with pleasure.) But there vert some epigrams in the first Ant.

[They take up their hats and get th'ir coats from the stall-keeper.
His Friend (puzzled). But who's the Favourite of Fortune f

[Several people, waiting in the hall, are interested and listen.

Intelligent Person (pocketing his bill) Oh, I know. (With an air of
authority, and lou/iltifor every one to hear.) It's evidently. ROGERS.

[People look at one another ; ladies determine to refrr te their pro-

gramme* ; gentlemen would like to dispute the point. Carriages
and cabs arrive ; redfirefromfuzees. Exeunt Intelligent Person
and Friend.

BILL OF FARE A Li BISMARCK;
OR, THE NEW GERMAN DIET.

BISMARCK the Diet would reform,
And flattered Germany aware is

Howe'er at the menu she storm,
That this the BISMARCK Bill of Fare is.

The Free-Towns must eat dirt, or stick ;

Grand Dukes must eat their pledges broken :

SACHSEN, HANATJ, and BAYERN, quick,
Eat every word that they have spoken.

Poor Austria must eat humble pie,

Be snuffed out like a farthing-candle,
And clear the stage, that, by-and-by,

Prussia may eat up Vaterland all.

STRANGE CASE OF LETTER-STEA.LING.

THE latest foreign intelligence of the other day contains the follow-

ing important announcement :

" WHAT'S IN A NAMK The Civil Tribunal of the Seine on Saturday gave jndff-
ment in the suit of M. SAX against MDI.LE SAXE, of the Opera M. SAX complained
that, as the lady's name waa BASSE, she had no right to take his, even with the
addition of an e. He demanded, therefore, the suppression of the x, and claimed

damages for tht prejudice caused him. The Court decided in his favour, and con-

demned the lady to suppress the x, but without damages, as there wai no injury
done."

Now that * is eliminated from the name of the lady who called herself

SAXB, by what is M. SAX the better? It is difficult to see how she

could have offended that gentleman by appropriating one of the letters

that form his name, and, in comparison with the name of SAXE, that of

SASSE at all events sounds rather the saucier.
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REMARKABLE DREAM
COMMUNICATED BY OUR ARTIST. HE THOUGHT THE! ROYAL ACADIMY BAD DFCHEED THAT EXHIBITORS WEBS TO HASO THRIR OWN
PICTURES. THAT, THEREUPON, BK RTJBHID, WITH THE SPEED or LIGHTNING, WITH BIS GREAT WORK DOWN TO TRAFALGAR SQUARE.
WITH HERCULEAN STRENGTH AND GRACEFUL COURTEST HE TRAUFLID DOWN ALL BEFORE HIM, SCATTERED THE ASSOCIATES, PULVERISED

IHE R.A.'B, AND FIXED 1M1IOVEABLT IN THE PLACE OP HONOUR THE ONLT WoKK Of GENIUS OF THE YEAR.

AN AFFAIR OF FOLLY.

THERE was a time wben every gentleman mixing in Society was con-

stantly in danger of being obliged to run the risk of having his brains

blown put for nothing. He was forced, on pain of infamy, to fight a
duel with any man of his own order who might happen to strike him a
blow or call him a liar. It was incumbent on him to demand satisfac-

tion for the insult which he had received. The only satisfaction he
could possibly obtain was that of killing the fellow whom he had been

obliged to challenge. And then he had either to stand the anxiety and
expense at least of a trial for murder, or to expatriate himself, if he
could escape. Thus any ruffian of a certain standing, if reckless, en-

joyed the privilege of being able to compel the best of his betters to
allow him to attempt his life. A ruffian, who was also a fool and vain-

glorious, would very often avail himself of this privilege, and force a
good and wise man to stake brains against, trash contained in a skull.

Hence the
"

bully
"

and the
"

fire-eater
" were common characters of

the time: As the challenged party had the choice of weapons, you
could, if you were a desperate villain, and an expert swordsman or a
dead shot, by offering an insult that would insure you a challenge,
practically murder with impunity anybody you chose who was not as

cunning of fence or sure of aim as yourself. Every atheist was at.

liberty to tyrannise over
every

Christian man who believed that he had
a soul to imperil. At last, a linen-draper was shot in a duel on Wim-
bledon Common, and duelling went out of fashion ; the rather that one
of the seconds narrowly escaped the gallows, and got two yearo' im-

prisonment.

Now the few fools and brutes who want to indulge in duelling
must resort to some other land, amongst whose natives civilisation

has not abolished that barbarous absurdity. This condition is pleas-
ingly illustrated as follows :

.
"Ai.LFiiF.n Dm. AT CALAIS. Tha article in La Fra.nct, sUting that a duel was

aoout to titke j.lace Vt-tweeu CAPTAIN NORTON and C\HTAIN PBICB, lias but little

foundation in fact To constitute a parti rarr<r for a duel the presence of two

principal! and two seconds Is required ; but in this Instance there was only one

principal, without even a second, and consequently, tue affair i-s a coup moJijW, toe

chief actor being left alone in his glory."

Thus far the Post. When the practice of duelling was prevalent in

these dominions, it appears to have been most rife in that part of them
called Ireland. Here, in England, the character of duellist is repre-

sented as having been very commonly combined with that of Irishman.

But the mirror that is held up to Nature now no longer reflects any
Sir Lucitu O'Trioger. Duels are even as uncommon on the other side

of St. George's Cuannel as they are on this. Still, however, one may be

permitted to remark that the affair of folly above described was a regular
Irish duel. Why P why of course, because it was a duel wherein only
one party was engaged. It conversely resembled a solo of four, which
could occur in only a Hibernian opera. Instead of being a parti carre,

says the Pott, the affair was a coup manque. Of necessity, a parti to be

carre must consist of at least four persons ;
but an exception may be

taken to the remark that, because in this instance there was but one,
"
consequently the affair is a coup manque" No coup was manque

where no coup was aimed ; and one would prefer to style the alleged

monoduel at Calais a bull-fight, although the bull therein implicated
does not go on all-fours.

Moreover, this affair of folly need not have been a coup manque by
any means. The duellist who found himself with nobody to fight,

might have blown his own brains out. He then would have given him-

self all the satisfaction that he cjuld have received from an antagonist.

Then, too, he would indeed have been left alone in his glory, such glory
as a slain duellist has ; and also, he would have rid the world of a great
blockhead.

The POPE, by the way, has cashiered SIGNOR COSTA for fighting a
duel with a Neapolitan refugee. Honour to the POPE. He can do
what is right when he pleases. SIGSOR COSTA is an officer in the

Pontifical Guards, and of course his dismissal from that corps will not

affect the Opera at Covent Garden.

vol. L.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

ONDAY, April 30. Mr. Punch
concluded his last Parlia-

mentary record with the

statement that UARLGROS-
VENOR'S amendment to the

motion for the Second Read-

ing of the Franchise Bill

bad been defeated by a

majority of 5.

Happily, a calm and well

ordered mind can always go
to work stereoscopieally
with any subject, and pre-
sent at least two views of it.

Here are two views of the

great Division.

(1). The vote was regarded
as one of Confidence or

No-Confidence in Min-
isters.

A majority of English
Members declared No-
Confidence.

A'majority of Irish Mem-
bers declared No Con-
fidence.

A majority of Scotch
Members declared Con-
fidence.

Seven Ministers de-

clared Confidence in

themselves.

(2). TheHouse of Commons is One and Indivisible, except on Division.

The Seven Ministerial Votes are balanced by Seven Votes of men
who would be Ministers if the Conservatives came in, and who may
therefore be regarded as voting' for themselves.

The nation does not desire a change of Government, but a satisfactory

Reform Bill.

MR. GLADSTONE decided to act on view No. 2, and on this Monday
night he said that as the Bill had not fallen, he, WILLIAM, should not

fall, that he should on the following Monday, introduce the Re-Distri-

bution Bills, and the Scotch and Irish Reform Bills, and also move that

on a day, to be fixed, the Committee on the Franchise Bill should be

taken. He should bring in the Budget in the mean time.

The Tories did not say much, but their orgau is very contemptuous,
and talks of the spaniel that licks the hand that has beaten it, of MR.
GLADSTONE'S love of place, and of the intention to Jockey the country
The Whigs said, via MR. BOUVESIE, that it would be well to send all

the Bills to a Select Committee.
The Radicals said, via the loud-voiced MB. WHITE, that the Govern-

ment, being in so miserable a majority, might have resigned.
No further explanations could, after many teutatives, be got out of

MR. GLADSTONE. So stood the Reform question at the end of last week.
As the Debate was historical, let it be said that Ninety-one speeches

were made in it. That 318 Liberals and 2 Conservatives voted with

Government, and 232 Conservatives aud 33 Adullamites against them.
Our friend ROEBUCK paired for, with MR. TREHESNE, against. Six
Liberals were absent, one from affliction, one in Australia, one from a

horse tumble, one with a swelled face, one because he did not know
what to do, and one because lie would not do anything. Three Conser-
vatives were absent, one from illness, one (honourably) because a Com-
mittee had decided against him, though it had not reported, and one,
MR. RUSSELL GURNET, because he could not get back from Jamaica, as
he hs since done. Add the eleven vacant seats, and the SPEAKER, and
then you have the Six Hundred and Fifty-Eight. Mr. Punch, the Great

Member, adds that he is pleased with the House. It spoke well, aud it

voted faithfully.

To-night we had Estimates. Ma. HOPE ridiculed the proposed new
Hall at Kensington, likening it to a great Yorkshire Pie. We are happy
to say that DEAN STANLEY and MR. G. G. SCOTT have got 7000 where-
with to repair the glorious Chapter House at Westminster. The Royal
Academy is to build itself a new home at Burlington House, where
also the University of London is to have a Hall wherein to examine
candidates for honours, this operation at present being performed in a
rifle-shed and in a tavern.

MR. AYRTOS complained, unwisely, of the Ventilation of the House.
The work is wonderfully done, considering that provision has to be
made at one hour for the comfort of 40 men and the next for that of 500.
No Member seconded him. He as unwisely complained of the lighting,
which is admirable, and delightful to the eyes. He next complained

that the country paid for the administration of Charities, which were
results of folly and vanity, aud ought to bear their own charges. Most
persons will agree in the latter part of his proposition.
The hideous ignorance of the Cab-drivers, as to London topography,

was indignantly exposed by many Members, who gave their personal

experience of the stupidity of the men. But much of it is assumed, in

order to obtain larger fares. The best way, when a Cabman asks the

way, to see whether you know it, is to say sternly, "That's your
business." But there are wilds, in the new districts, which may justify

you in steering for yourself. It would be well if the Cabman's Club,
instead of making speeches and singing hymns, would buy maps, and
instruct its members in their trade.

Government introduced a' Bill for improving the relations between
Irish Landlords and Tenants. Though the worst times of Distress

verttu Blunderbuss have passed, the agriculturists by no means under-

stand one another, or they understand one another too well. The
wholesome mutual trust which generally exists between English land-

owners and occupants, is scarcely known in Ireland. The owner ciu-

not improve the farms, and the tenant is afraid to do so. The Bill is

not a large one, but its aim is a good one. Meantime, says MR.
MASUIRE, Governmental vigour in suppressing Fenianism is frightening

away the Irishry to America by thousands. Certainly, the natural

history of the Irish variety of Man remains to be written.

Tuesday. The CHANCELLOR promoted the Bill on the Death Penalty.
The measure is based on the Report of the Commission. Wilful and

pre-meditated murder to be punished with death, and murder of the

second degree, to be less severely punished. Executions to be com-

paratively private. Au interesting debate took place. LORD MALM ES-

BURY thought that punishments, like rewards, were more impressive if

public, and would execute a murderer at the scene of his crime. The
BISHOP of OXFORD was for the private execution, the black fkg, and
the tolling bell. LORD ROMILLY was averse to capital punishment, and
would give life-long imprisonment, with flogging. Loao RKDESDALE
disliked the dividing murders into classes, and pointed to infanticide as

the result of that habit. LORD DB Ros argued from military execu-

tions that public punishment was most efficacious. The DUES or

ARBYLL claimed for society the office of a minister of Divine Justice in

awarding Retribution. LORD Hou&HTOir dwelt upon the loathsome

scenes at executions. LORD CARDIGAN was averse to torturing even the

murderer in gaol. LORD BELPER supported the Bill. LORD SHAFTBS-
BURY believed that it would preserve infant life. He approved privacy,

though he was convinced that the present system impressed large

numbers in a wholesome manner. But ample testimony must be pro-

vided, as to the fact of execution, and the great mass would desire

admission for some of their 9wn class. Even the criminal orders, his

Lordship said, recognise the justice of the death penalty, and at a house

where a benevolent person assembles large numbers of thieves and other

bad persons, but one opinion had been expressed as to the case of the

baby-murderess who is still unhanged ; namely, that the sentence ought
to be carried out. The Bill was read a Second Time.
The Commons went through a farce in several acts, called Hav

Wicked to Bribe ! I Never, Did You ? The details are not scarcely

worth record we believe that some commissions of inquiry were issued.

Wednesday. The new Parliament has pronounced against Marriage
with your wife's Sister. The Bill was rejected by 171 to 155. We
had the usual talk about Leviticus, Jupiter's having married his sister

Juno, the status of the Aunt, polygamy, aud all that sort of thing, and
the only two points worth noting were MB. HADFIELD'S declaration

that all Dissenters want to marry their sisters-in-law, and MR.
Pyj's

polite allegation that no one who had a sister-in-law would vote lor

the Bill.

Thursday. The Budget. Not an interesting one, for MR. GLADSTONE
had little more than a million to give away. He remitted the rest of

! the Timber Duties, equalised the duties on wines in bottle and in wood,
reduced the mileage duty on 'busses from a penny to a farthing, and
also reduced the duty on carriages drawn by horses. Finally, after a

piteous description of the condition of ill-treated Pepper, MR. GLAD-
STONE laid PEPPER'S Ghost by abolishing the duty on that condiment.

Next, he proposed that we should pay off the National Debt, and, by

way of a beginning, made an arrangement, which, if it lasts, will take

off 39 millions of 800 millions in nineteen years.

Friday. The proceedings were perfectly uninteresting, and Members
who had tired themselves at the private view of the Academy, were

glad to be Counted Out during an attempt by MR. WATKIN to discuss

Reciprocity and Fisheries in America.
Before Mr. Punch counts himself out, he calls attention to a fact

which has not been sufficiently noticed in Parliament. The Imperious
Gas Company is going to spoil Victoria Park by erecting works close

by, whose fumes and smoke, whenever the wind is in the east as it

|

always is in that part of London will flood the handsome Park, poison

j

the children, kill the trees, and blacken Mrss BURDETT COUTTS'S beau-

|

tiful fountain. If the Kast-Eaders stand this, they deserve to be dis-

franchised, taxed, snubbed, and suffocated.
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HOMER RE-TRANSLATED. A WORD WITH MR. TYRWIHTT.

\\'e liate tyranny and unkindness. We are speaking to yon, MR.
TYRWHITT, Beak, to whom we have often had to speak approvingly,
but whose conduct we now feel it our duty to condemn. Why, Sir,

did you not act more tenderly towards a couple of poor policemen than

you seem to have done ia a case last week '!

A gentleman was affused of obstructing the police. The details are

unimportant. Two i.llicers swore, and if their evidence did not exactly

agree, surely it was for you to reconcile it. One swore that on his way
to the station the gentleman kept in front of him, and tried to trip him

up. The other swore that the gentleman got to the station before the

police.

Y..U, Sir, said,
"

If he got to the station before the police, that does

away with what the other constable said about tripping up." And you
ditmiased the gentleman.

\Vrll, MK. TYRWHITT, I may admit, for the purposes of argument,
that the poor officers did contradict, one another. But why did you no'

make allowances ? They might not bare had time to talk the matter
over sufficiently, and convince each other that, there was but one itpry
that should be told. Surely, when a perxm is charged by the police,
the course i? for a Magistrate to be clear that the accused is wrong.
M. TTKWIIITT, Sir, what will become of the more stupid part of tin-

police tht is, the large majority if Magistrates are to insist on co-

herent evidence ? We have several times observed ia you a disposition
to insist on accuracy of statement, and strict confirmation of allegation,
and we give you a kindly warning, from infurmatinii we have received,
that this kind of thing is not admired by the police.

R. PUNCH, I address myself to you
as the greatest living patron of the arts,

in the hopes that you may have the will

as well as the power to direct the public
attention to a great work, for which 1

am anxious to secure a hearing, feeling
confident that a hearing will be enough.

What I propose is neither more nor less than a translation of HOMER
on entirely new principles, embodying the original conceptions of the

Blind Bard in a manner which is unique ! The main principle being,
that as the Iliad was undoubtedly written in the slang or vernacular of

the day, in order to hit the taste of the masses, an English translation,

to be faithful should be familiar (but not by no means vulgar).

Remembering my predecessor CHAPMAN, I herewith subscribe myself,

A MAN AND A CHAP.

THE TRANSLATION.

(SPECIMEN.)

Sing, Muse, about Achilles' awful 1
bait,

Which brought the Greeks to such tremendous grief,

Sent lots of plucky fellows to the deuce,
And turned their bodies into toke for dogs :

Also for every sort of nasty bird.

And so by Jove was what he wanted got ;

When old ' Achilles and that topping swell,
1

Alrides, first kicked up a jolly row.
Who was the God who set 'em on to fight?

Why, glorious
*
Apollo, Leto's son.

Who flew into a passion with the King,
And gave the army an unpleasant illness,

Of which a precious lot of people died,
And all because Apollo snubbed his priest,

Chryses. who brought down to the Grecian clippers,
To buy his daughter off, some stunning presents ;

And carried in his hand the Crown and Sceptre
8

Of great Apollo, who can shy so far.
4

The beggar came and buttered* all the Greeks,
But most of all their guv'uors, the Atridse.*

> oxpmi !JK -i,J i.3;r. The renderings of these epithetswill at once explala
V. C.'B (scheme.

"
Old," as a term of endearment as used in "

old felluw," i* tho

counterpart of the Homeric 3ur.
1 " Qlorimit Apnllo." The translator has not hesitated to interpolate such familiar

epit li- 1> AH 1 i < IM FR would doubtless have employed had they been in existence, and
il the metre had let him.

3 " Crown and Sceptre." A familiar collocation, adapted to bring out the latent
force of the original. It is historical that the Greeks frequently n-frtihcd at Uw
iTf^ua xati i*v-T<*>, and the Bard's ely allusion would not pass unobserved.
< Observe this. (M. *C.)
* Atrrare. It will be seen that the force of this word la expressed partly in the

miViBtantiva "beggar." partly In the verb "buttered." Ihe Greek language is

tiuj hat cally a comprehensive one.
* Or read " Their governors, th' Atridit," according to the taste and fancy of the

speller.

THE NEW SINGER.
PLJASB SAT, Ma. PUNCH,

(Now don't frown, but look milder)
Is the new singer's name pronounced Vllda or Vllda ?

The spelling, you see, only tend* to bewilder ;

Jlii-i Wvi.n been transformed into Yl'da or Vllda t

1 am glad MR. GTE has to Kugland beguiled her,
Because he has got a great artist in Vl da,
And though her reception at first might have chilled her.

The house found her out, and exclaimed,
"
Brava, Vllda !

"

A successor to GRISI the critics have styled her,
But none of them say if she *s VI da or Vllda.

Analogy hints that at Whitby St.. Hilda
Has penultimate short, so perhaps has Miss Vllda ;

But conjecture and guess make me wilder and wilder,
Do tell me, dear Punch, what to call Madame Vllda.

Is she Madame or Miss, too, this excellent Vilda P

Do write, and apprise
Your devoted

MATILDA.

[When sending those stalls, will our friend, MR. UVB,
Oblige with his view of the new lady's If

P.}

THE MORNING CALL NUISANCE.
"
Bra," said DR. JOHNSON (or might have done so if he dida't)

"
the man who makes a morning call pays homage to a custom which

the imbecile may bow to, but the sensible contemn."
In the presence of his lady readers Mr, Punch has not the courage to

confess that he applauds this dictum of the Doctor. If it were not for

the practice of making morning calls, ladies often would be puzzled to

know what on earth to do ; and Mr. Punch would not debar them from
what is, after all, a harmless act of time-slaughter. But Mr. Punch

protests with all his might and main against the notion which some ladies

appear to entertain that their husbands should attend them when they

pay these morning visits. It ia bad enough for husbands to be dragged
to evening parties, but worse still is their suffering when they are

cruelly compelled to make some morning calls.

The prospect of such torture must deter young men from mar-

riage ; and on this account alone, if for no other reason, it is much to

be desired that the custom be discountenanced Husbands should be
suffered to make their calls by deputy ; or lay figures should be draped
in the costume of dummy husbands, and should be discovered sitting in

the carriage, when the ladies leave their cards. The husband thus
would get the credit of having made the call, and his duty to Society
would Be thoroughly discharged. If the people upon whom the call is

made are found at home, the lady on her entrance might explain that

her dear CHARLES has a sudden twinge of tooth-ache, and dare not
leave the carriage for fear of the cold air. Some such device as this

must surely be adopted and be sanctioned by Society ; or else husbands
must insist that a proviso be inserted in their deed of marriage settle-

ment, exempting them expressly, while they are under wedlock, from

making morning call?.
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THE LAST FAST THING.
LADY O'BKIAN, OF BOYCE-GILBERT, TO THE RESCUE ! ! !

THE BOYS OF PASSAMAQUODDY.
HERE we are a host
Of the Fenian body.

Gathered on thy coast,

Bay of Passamaquoddy !

Boys that Glory calls,
Heroes of a million ;

Looking out for squalls.
Under DORAN KILLIAN.

If New Brunswick cries

"No Confederation!"
With her sons we '11 rise,

In a botheration.
Should the Fishery fix

Issue in hot water;
With the Yankees mix,
And the British slaughter.

Britain's foes we '11 aid,
At the call of Glory :

But we won't invade
British territory.

Lest we, and the Chief
Of our numerous body ;

Go from thee to grief,

Bay of Passamaquoddy !

A Free Translation.

VICTOR HUGO, in his new book, Les Tratailleun de la Mer, mentions
a Scotch instrument of torture called

"
le bugpipe." What a dreadful

name to give it, to be sure ! Imagine a Scotch gentleman sitting in
bis buggy, and playing on his bug-pipe ! Perhaps some foreign writer
next may make us think of fleas by a mention of

"
le hoppy cleide."

YES, WHY NOT P

DEAR MR. GLADSTONE,
HERE is a proposal which I advise you to incorporate with

your Budget, and then you can make a proportionate deduction from
the Income-Tax.
Put a Stamp duty of One Penny on every Photograph Portrait that

is sold.

The Portrait is a luxury, or is thought one.
The tax will not fall on the Poor.
It can be easily collected, by adopting the Bankers' Cheque principle,

and stamping the card.
It will produce Millions of Pennies.
I assure you that I make the suggestion only for patriotic reasons,

although I happen to be A MlNIATURB PiINTER-
Newman Stmet.

THE CROW AND THE BAB,
LAW is an odd boy. What is a Crow-bar P It was argued before the

Court of Criminal Appeal last week, that a kind woman, who took a
crow-bar into Horsemonger Lane Gaol, to help a friend to escape from
trouble, had not violated the rule which prohibited the introduction of"
any article or thing." It was contended that a crow-bar was not a

thing. The learned Council did not urge that it was Capital, though
this might have been held from the case of the two American financiers
who said they were going south to

"
open a bank," and being asked

what their capital was, replied, a crow-bar. Nor did lie say that it was
equivalent to a feather or a fan, as might be gathered from the Irish-
man's declaration that he had been so astounded at something that"
you might have knocked him down with a crow-bar." It was simply

contended that a crow-bar was not a thing. Our great Photographic
Judge, whose philosophic pursuits have cleared his vision, rejected the
Berkleian theory, and remitted the kind woman to gaol.

MOTTO FOR THE DUMB A.sii.vis."Diim!>vivimus~vivamus.'"
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CONSULTING THE ORACLE.
ITALT. "MYSTERIOUS POWER, SHALL I DRAW?"
OHACLB. "HM * M K!"
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"LOVE'S MARTYR" AT THE OLYMPIC.

THERE are certain elements and condiments, such as salt, pepper
and vinegar, onions, cream, eggs, a good stock, and a block of Parmesan

cheese, by help of which any capable cook ought to be able to make
elderly horse savoury, or old shoe palatable. So there are certain

dramatic spices and condiments of stage-effect, by aid of which any
decent dramatist ought to be able to make improbability acceptable,

extravagance thrilling, and vulgarity amusing.
Love's Martyr is a dish in which these well-known, but never-failing

elements have been used in the dressing of a dramatic plat, in which,

though we seem familiar with 'every flavour, Mr. British Public still

acknowledges the potency of the old spices, and swallows them, not

only without wry faces but with apparent satisfaction.

Take a dying old lady, a will, a dose of laudanum, a gossiping nurse,
and a wicked steward, mix with a profligate heir-at-law, and his

rascally hanger-on, a jocose family solicitor, a suspicious artist, a

virtuous young baronet, his haughty mother-in-law and jealous young
bride, flavour with a comic painter, an ex-model of a wife, and her

mamma, the gossiping old nurse aforesaid, turned a gossiping old

house-keeper. Stir well together these ingredients, and serve up
round a charming and innocent young lady devoted as a daughter,
and cruelly suspected as a wife, who without having done anything
whatever to deserve such treatment, has to stand everybody's bully-

ing, take everybody's crimes on her shoulders, to be the
scapegoat of

everybody's suspicions, and the victim of everybody's wicked designs.
Let this young lady see her father steal a will, and learn that in so

doing he has accidentally, at least incidentally, murdered her benefactress,
and say nothing. Let her be accused of the crime, and say nothing.

Let her escape and wander away bent on suicide, and come across an

interesting young painter who has tumbled over a precipice, fall in love,
and get married to him and say nothing. Let her become an object of

suspicion to this ungrateful man, be questioned, abused, and insulted,
all but turned out ot doors by her husband and say nothing. Let her

encounter the profligate heir-at-law, be bullied by him and say nothing.
Let her be snubbed and walked a-top of by the haughty mother-in-law
and the jealous young wife and say nothing. Finally, let her be in-

troduced to a fence's crib
" down one pair of stairs in Clerkenwell,

to see four gentlemen firing pistols at each other and still say nothing.
Let everybody forgive her, and let her forgive everybody, and, to con-

clude, let her be informed she is somebody else's daughter, with all the
familiar proofs of the fact, except the strawberry on her right arm,
and have no time to say anything but the tag and you will have a

pretty good general idea of Love's Martyr.
Yet the British Public, and Mr, Punch as part of it, swallows this

compound, as we have said, without wry faces, nay, even with a relish.

Why? Partly, no doubt, because these familiar ingredients, poor as

they are, are mixed with a workmanlike hand knowingly seasoned
and served up handsomely ; in other words because Ma. LEICESTER
BUCKINGHAM understands his business, and Ma. WIGAN has a good
company, and puts his pieces well on the stage, but mainly because
the central figure is the old, old ideal of womanly devotion, and injured
innocence, and above all, because that ideal is personified in the
sweetest and most graceful young actress of the day, Miss KATE
TERRY.

if anybody wants to see how in this part improbability can be made
probable, and unreality real, by the earnestness and self-abandonment
of the actress ;

how bad law can be condoned, poor language made sig-

nificant, and idiotic logic glossed over, by the potent
"
glamour

"
of her

grace and feeling with how much toleration people will allow Ma.
NEVILLE'S insane suspicion to flare up, that they may have the pleasure
of seeing it so toucbingly encountered, and so tenderly disarmed by
Miss KATE TEKRT they should see Lope's Martyr at the Olympic.
They will not find the three hours wearisomely employed, whatever
they may expect from our analysis of the piece.

It is true they will see other things martyred besides Love Law to

wit, and logic, the rules of evidence, and the conditions of probability,
and good taste, we are sorry to say, less or more, and rather more than
less. But it is quite worth while to test how much we will bear that
we don't like and can't care for, for the sake of seeing something we
do like, and must care for whether we will or no, and that is a devoted
daughter and an 'ill-used wife, acted with the grace, earnestness, and
power that Miss KATE TERBT alone, among the young actresses of the
day, can throw into such a personation.

Latest from the Tuileries.

The PRINCE IMPERIAL is reading Morak viith hit Tutor, M. MOSSIER.
Prince's Tutor (read*).

" Weak wickedness is worse than wickedness
only." Will your Highness give me a proof of this F

Prince. Austria was only the weak accomplice of Prussia in the
Danish burglary, yet is probably going to lose Venetia.

Tutor. But will Prussia's wickedness go unscathed f
Prince. Ask my papa.

LONGS AND SHORTS.

TiiEr are wearing the dresses en queue.
Too true

;

Queen Whim and her whimsical crew,
Too true;

At the
public

ball aud private view,
In the family coach and family pew,
On the Windsor Slopes and sward at Kew,

Too true ;

Of every web aud of every hue,
Too true ;

The lustrous green and the lucent blue,
And amber the shade that suits ao few,

Too true.

Came it from Comuiegne or St. Cloud ?

This mode dm rubes Uiat men will rue,
Too true ;

For we all must now be rich as a Jew,
Too true

;

To stand the expense it is bringing us to;
And each must cautiously tread and glue
His eyes to the ground, Icit reuts ensue.

Too true;
Or "

out of the gathers
"

alas ! eheu !

The trailing tulle be torn bj you,
Too true

;

Or him who stepped on a skirt at the Zoo. ;

Too true ;

And sighs for old Crinoline back in lien

Of these flowing vestments worn en queue,
Too true ;

To which he would gladly bid an adieu.
As a tag to these luies signed L O. U.

GREAT ATTRACTION AT THORPE HEMUCT.

WILDFOWL, in a sense, may be said to be never out of season, for

canards, in the sliape of newspaper paragraphs, ace always flying about.
We hope this it not one of them :

" ECONOMICAL PBODOOTIOM or OASLIOHT. The landlord of the Feresters' Inn
Thorpe Healey, is now lighting his house by gas produced in a simple apparatus
attached to the tap-room tire. One cwt. of coal (at a cost of U.) mikes sufficient
gas to serre the house for soruii djys."

If the foregoing statement shall have been confirmed by any trust-

worthy inquirer, the landlord of the foresters' Inn, Thorpe Henley,
will make a good thing of it. No end of people will resort to his tap-
room for the sake of inspecting the simple apparatus by which the gas
that lights his house is produced economically. He has only to have
good beer, and everything else that his visitors may please to call for,
good, ready for them, and he will be sure of doing a grand stroke ot
business. Every tradesman, every housekeeper who consumes gas, is

interested in knowing how to supply himself from his own kitchen-
range with genuine aud cheap gas, instead of burning bad and dear gas
derived from the works of a Company, enjoying a monopoly the conti-
nuance of which is insured to it by the strength of the commercial
rogue interest in Parliament.

A HAPPY ACCIDENT.

OTTR friend the Star is too irritable. It is held in good society that
a gentleman who will not take chaff from his associates is a prig, to say
no more. But we shall chaff our friend into jollity before we have done
with him. Here goes again. In a report of the meeting at which the
Pancras Guardians vainly endeavoured to wriggle off the nail with
which the ARCHBISHOP OF YORK has fastened them to their dirty work-
house wall, the Star makes a MR. GEOKQE move that on the death of
any inmate
" The resident medical officer be immediately informed by the cone in charge at

too ward."

That is a very lucky misprint, and had we read it in proof we should
have said, Stet. Perhaps Cuss would have been less pedantic, and more
American. But the word is a good word, and we incline to think that
a good many inmates of wards will think it preferable to the word
which was intended. This remark gives us a peg on which to hang our
expression of thanks to the Archbishop for his castigation of the
iancras Guardiaus, whose attempts to defend themselves would be
ludicrous, but that the subject excites indignation r*tuer than mirth.

A MODERN ILLUSTRATION or THE PROVERB "EXIMKES
An Ultra-ritualist running up against a Quaker.



202 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 12, 1866.

THE BENEFIT OF THE BQDGET.

THE duty on limber abolished,
Will do the poor Builders great good ;

Hurrah for the difference demolished
'Twixt wine in the bottle and wood !

Hurrah for the sheer abolition

On pepper, ye Grocers, of due !

How much we feel that imposition !

But won't its removal ease youf

Reduction of duty on 'busses,
And cabs and pnst-horses, O rare !

So certain to benefit us is

An equal reduction of fare !

The National Debt's diminution

By near half a million a-year ;

Will quite preclude that destitution.
Which some for Posterity fear.

Hurrah for the taxes abated !

Hurrah for the taxes retained '

Because they are not the most hated
A truth that need scarce be explained.

How eloquent, GLADSTONE, how clever

Thy speech on the Budget how long !

The Tax upon Income for ever
A fig for its hardship and wrong !

VERY LIKELY.
"
YES, JlNKINS, I HAD BETTER WEAR MY VilL.

TO DISTRACT THE ATTENTION o YOUMG MEN !

"
CHURCH is NOT THE PLACE

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.
TAKE care, Sir, how you get a character for integrity.

Don't appear too nice in pecuniary transactions. Occa-

sionally go about asking people if they know anybody who
could fly a kite for you, or do you a little bit of stiff,

'then you will never have any of your friends wanting you
to become an executor or trustee ; and besides, nobody
that you know will ever expect you to lend him money.
You wonder if your relations will rejoice at your death.

Well, Sir ; what if they do ? But they won't if your income
dies with you. And you had better enjoy the whole of your
property yourself. Sink it in an annuity.

Certainly marry, Sir. No single man, except one who
has been divorced, or a widower, is content with his lot. And
marry earlv. You had better get your troubles over before

you are old.

A TRIFLE FROM PARIS.

ArraK-na-pogue, so popular in England, is going to be produced in

Paris. Several attempts have already been made by various French
dramatists to render the Irish idioms intelligible to the Parisians.

Whether the adaptation from which the following selections have been
made will be the one ultimately produced, time alone can show. The
adapter has anglicised the play as much as possible, as the French
audience would be more likely to be acquainted with English manners
and customs than with Irish.

Arrah-na-pogve means
"
Arrah-of-the-Kiss," and therefore our adapter

has done well to change "Arrah" into Sara, and render the title,

Sara de Baiser. Shaun-thc-post has become "
John the Posteman. ou

It courier quiporte let lettres," and, of course, he is Sara's lover. The
rebel gentleman, Beamish If'Coul, is happily called

" M. Stephens, la
tete de centre du corps Fenian" and in the third act, where Beamish gives
himself up to the Secretary of State, in Dublin, If. Stephens surrenders
his sword to Le Chancellor d'Exchiquier, Sir Gladstone. John the
Posteman is tried at the Palace of Justice, Westminster, and imprisoned
in the Old Bailey. Here he attempts to suffocate himself by lighting a
charcoal fire. Sara sees the smoke ascending and discovers where her
lover is confined. In some instances the Irish peculiarities have been
scrupulously retained, and carefully rendered, as for example whert;
John meets Sara in the second scene

John. Ah !J Je suis tur ! et est-il vous naeme que je vois ? (Which is,

of course,
"
Ah, sure, and is it yourself that I see ? ")

Sara. Soyez tranquille maintenant. 1

John. Sois-pere !

* vous me sembltx plus brillante qu'une etoile.

Sara. Polissou ! Mais, la poiute du matin a vous.3

In the wedding scene instead of the 'Jig. John et Sara dansent le

rancan qui est interrompu par I'entree des Polismans, and he is then
carried off for trial.

The audience is kept in suspense as to the ultimate pardon of John
until the very last; minute, which is, perhaps, an artistic improvement
upon the construction of the original. The last scene is thus managed :

John has escaped, has thrown Michel, the villain, over the Castle wall,
and now holds the fainting Sara de Bauer in his arms, when Les Palis-

mans entrent ; Us font arrel sur lapersonne de John le Posteman.

John. H61as ! O, desolation ! [Pleurant.
Le Premier Polisman. A 1'Old Bailey !

John. SAKA ! chore SABA ! Adieu, adieu ! pour jamais !

[Le Premier Polisman separe JOHN de SARA. On extend les sons du
cor : a ce moment apparatt Le Lor Maire avec sa suite.

Tons. Voilii Le Lor Maire !

[Le Lor Maire est arme ; et porle une banniere sur laquelle on lit

ces mots
" Pardon pour JOHN."

Le Lor Maire. JOHN est pardonne.
John (s'inclinant au Lor Maire). Excellence ! Sauve, sauv6 !

[ft embrasse SAB.A.

Chaeur des Polismans.

Gloire au Lor Maire !

Gloire! Gloire!

Hip, hip, hurrah !

One acclamation plus !

Et une petite dans.
4

[Pendant le reprise du cAceur, JOHN t>a embrasser SAK.A encore.

Le Lor Maire etend sa baguette d'or i,ur les deux amants, en

signe de protection. Tout le ntonde s'incline. Le rideau tomlxi

stir ce tableau.

If this piece is produced.'we may fairly venture upon a prophecy as to

its success.

1 Be aisy now !
a Bedad !

3 The top of the morning to you.
4 En Anfflain,

" Oue cheer more, and a little one in."

A Most Natural Error.

YOUNG WOULD-BE COKNET PLUSQERBT, while undergoing his Army
Entrance Examination, was required to translate the French word
'* Mil l-tnnmrtiva " [l TonHof*./^ if VI i i I nnrnoi. i n ^ IIMIU " ulvllll " (\il(* f }lltl \r
Millionnaire,'

unfairly).

1

he rendered it Mill-owner, and was
"
spun," (we think
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PARLIAMENTARY MELODIES.

" A VOICE FROM ADULLAM."
Am" Paddle your oten Canoe."

WHEN the strong and the swift are all adrift.
And the current drives along;

To the maelstrom of Democracy,
Where the BRIGHT wave eddies strong.

'Twixt GLADSTONE & Co., and lionsMAic and LOWE,
What is a man to do f

Whom BRAND not binds, nor DIZZT blinds,
liut

"
paddle his own canoe F

"

Men bare thought it a lark, in a frail, frail bark,
To follow from source to sea,

The Danube and Rhine, as they twist and twine,
By town, and tower, and tree.

But what '* their deed, for pluck at need,
To his who dares go through

The miserie of the bold M.P.,
Who "

paddles his own canoe ?
"

"Tis the life of the bat, neither bird nor rtt,
From the sweets of Office far

;

'Tis to face the chaff of the Telepnfk,
And the blight of the Morning fitar.

'Tis to pass for a fool, who leares one stooL
To risk a fall 'twixt two

;

All to say what yon think, and to rote as you feel.
And to

"
paddle your own canoe !

"

BATHER TOO BAD.

To Sir. Punch.
SIR,

THERE are some things a man of family and position must
make up his mind to put up wit h in these levelling days. He can't keep
parvenut out of society, and must submit to be elbowed even at the
Drawing-Room by men who have risen in trade or by their wits, as
merchants, lawyers, engineers, artists, authors, and in other queer and
less respectable ways of money making. He must make up his mind
to the arrogance of newspaper writers and the growing insubordination
of the lower orders, to find servants more difficult to satisfy, govern-
esses less tractable, and tutors with a becoming sense of their positionmore rare. He cannot hope to resist the influence of the railway
which seems destined by its iron lines to bring all proper class dis-
tinctions to a level as low as the dumpy one by help of which they
were originally laid down. I do not often joke, Sir. It is a low habit
at best ; and when I do, I hope it is very rarely on subjects so serious
as this

; but I could not resist the allusion to the dumpy level of
the railway engineer. Peer and peasant must now grapple with the
same Bradshau, take their tickets at the same pigeon-hole, start from
the same platform, be exposed to the same jolting, the same irregularity
in arrivals and departures, and, if the worst comes to the worst, be
shattered in the same smash. At the Opera my tailor may occupy the
stall next to mine : if 1 join the ranks of the Volunteers, he will, per-
haps, be my right-hand man, may he told off in the same squad with me
at Hythe, or "wipe my eye" at Wimbledom. It is all very well for
MR. LOWE to deprecate democracy, but I say democracy is upon us
already, rampant and rough shod, rude and repulsive.
But one thing I had hoped was still sacred onr ancestors! Into

that Gallery where hang the painted records of nineteen generations of
t ie DE iiTZ-AoAJts we came in before the Romans- 1 did not dream
that even the audacious spirit of our levelling times would dare to set
ts irreverent foot. 1 was mistaken. My Gallery has been invaded
my ancestors insulted in their canvasses

; their beards laughed at ;

their antique costume torn to pieces, their venerable dust wiped off not
i the reverent hand of respect, but with the desecrating sweep of

doubt and incredulity, and the impertinent fillip of criticism. Tes Sir
my hereditary portraits those painted Penates of my house are no
longer beyond suspicion ! An anonymous scribbler dares to speak of
my ancestors as forgeries, and to hint that if I haven't gone to Wardour
treat for them they are not a bit more genuine than the modern

antiques of that disgusting locality

HPL?rmVf
hTtrD

p
rable "a*" 8" $ the respectful solicitation of a

department of the Government-backed I may say, privately, by the
personal request of a nobleman whose requests are \?me command -
and I am bound to say the department accepts in a very becomingit the portraits I consent to allow it to exhibit. It does not pre-sume to ask questions or to express opinions, still less to insinuate
disagreeable doubts or avow daring disbelief. In the words of the
venerable nursery rhyme (which I respect, humble as it is, as a relic of

the wisdom of our ancestors), South Kensington opens its mouth, and
shuts its eyes, and takes what I will send it. But then steps in the

anonymous, irresponsible, insolent, and, I have no doubt, democratic
and J acoljin '<;ally-minded critic for what else can be expected from
one who writes in newspapers of which the highest-priced costs three-

pence, and the most widely circulated only a penny ? and dares to say
that my HOIJJEI.NS and ZucciiKuoa are the works of nameless daubers,
that my DB HEERES and VAN SOMKRSKS are vamps, my MTTENSES
and VANDTKES copies ; that what 1 have of genuine is ruined by resto-
ration

; that where my pictures represent the right men, they bear the
names of the wrong painters, and that where they are authentic works
of the master, they don't represent the right men.

Sir, I must own 1 was not prepared For this sort of impertinence.
When I sent my ancestors to South Kensington, I no more expected
they would be questioned than I should expect to be interrogated
myself if I sent in my name for a levee to the LORD CHAMBERLAIN. I
trust that persons with forefathers persons of the class to which I have
the honour to belong will be warned by the experience of this year,
and that to any future demand of the same kind they will reply

" NO
CRITICISM or NO ANCESTORS !

"

I have the honour to be, Sir, your obedient Servant,
OSRIC EuNULnius WALTBIO? REGINALD FITZ-ADAM.

P.S. I enclose a lithograph of my pedigree, with the arms heraldically
blazoned, and references to the visitations at which they were verified.
We do not claim coat-armour before the Conquest, but we have flints

in the family which we have BO doubt were borne as arms anterior to
the invasion of the Romans, and a sketch in woad, representing a
Bret-walda of the first century, to whom we trace back.

" AMONG THB POTS."

MR. DOULTON, M.P., for Lambeth, voted for having the whole
Government scheme of Reform before the House at once. American
fashion, an "indignation meeting" was held by the lower order of
electors, and others, for the purpose of abusing M. DOULTOW, and he
was called names for a long time, and is as well as could be expected.Hard words break no pots, as MR. DOULTOW, an eminent potter, knows.
One snob insinuated that MR. DOULTON voted for EARL GROSVEKOR
because the MARQUIS OF WESTMINSTER is a large purchaser of drain
pipes. But the feature of the business was a speech by a MR. MUR-
ROUQH. an attorney, who was once in the House, and of whom we
remember that one of his friends, intending to eulogise his patriotism
said that "MR. MURROUGU'S independence might have been exposed
to temptation when the Minister was looking out for Mediocrities."
But he can be no Mediocrity. Hear what he said

It WMW.11 known that he had al<ray> acted u a friend of Ifa. PUMMCIC
rox, but nice, he believed, munymoreof that gentleman's friend* he would

rather we him oorrivu) and UPDLOUBID than in the position in whleli Ui reociit
conduct had placed him. (frrar, Anir. j

"

Coffined and sepulchred ! Elegant man, A common person would
have said dead and buried, and a gentleman would have abstained from
any such vulgar exaggeration. However, Ma, DOULTOK is not coffined
and sepulchred, and is member for Lambeth, and has received the
approbation of sensible constituents. We recommend him by no
means to rush into the sepulchre, but to use his brain*, as before, and
f he thinks the whole Reform scheme a good one, to give it support
Though a potter, he it clearly not potter's day, but a brick.

NON-INTERVENTION IN BUERGENCIB8,
A CORRESPONDEST of the Time* animadverts upon the etiquette law

he hopes it is not" which forbids any chemist to leave his shop even
to render assistance in the most urgent cases where a doctor's services
cannot be obtained at a moment's notice." Referring to a sudden
seizure of illness which terminated in the death of a lady, he says

? "J?
8 t

fL
whl

9
h ' h*vo Uud.d, no professional aid could be procured until

t
.n
b* U"UM - 'hough tour medical men wen, Himmoart a*

powlbU. Two chymUto in Oxford Street r.[uaed to d. mar. thau loud lor a
notwithntuuling they ware iu/ormed of the proming need f lo.Unt soccwr

: dthe,,fbrtj.nat! lm*rdia.ll In th.i? powirin th. hop. of
.is, but uuprutMuonal effort* must be uncertain and o

It is the profession and business of a chemist and druggist to make
and sell medicines, not to practise physic. He must needs know how
to prepare sal volatile, and he may have lancets to vend, but he may
not know the difference between coma and syncope, and whether a
person m a fit requires bleeding or a stimulant. He would render

I
assistance at the peril of the patient and also at his own. He has
before his eyes the possibility of making a fatal mistake, and the horrible
fear of a trial in a felon's dock, resulting, at the least, in ruinous law
expenses consequent on a verdict of manslaughter returned against him
by a British Jury, under the direction of a British Coroner. "Enforce
Responsibility that is a British maxim. Its necessary correlative

I unfortunately, is "Run No Risk."
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PARTICULAR TO A HAIR.

Irate Major (to hairy Sub.).
" WHEN xi XT YOU COME OS PARADE, SlB, HAVE THE GOODSKSS TO LEAVE THOSE CONFOUNDED WEATHER-

COCKS BEHIND 10U !

"

A SABBATARIAN IN THE SOUTH-WEST.

OTJK well-conducted contemporary, the Hampshire Independent a

clean country paper, PATERFAMILIAS, which has excluded quack adver-

tisements from its columns, Sir contains, under the head of

Correspondence," a communication from some one who may be supposed

to be a Sabbatarian barber, on the subject of
"
Sunday Shaving and

Sunday Trading." MR. STROP, or whoever the artist is that disguises

under his epistolary signature, as below, the name whereby he notines

himself in letters over the entrance of the establishment behind his pole,

addresses the Editor of the above-named Journal as follows :

' Si. Having seen several letters lately in a contemporary relative to Sunday

shaving I as one of the trade, could wish that it might be stopped. Surely il a

shopkeeper is prohibited from selling provisions, tc., on Sundays, the same law

might be applied to my trade ;
if not the Aot of CHARLES TUB FIRST is still in exis-

tence, and information might be laid, however unpleasant such a course might be,

for some people whose whole souls are absorbed in their endeavours to make money
at the sacrifice of comfort and health. If one half the attention was paid by the

authorities to the shops in my business that is paid to the beer-shops, this evil

would soon cease to exist Trusting you will insert these few lines, I remain,

sincerely yours,
" JOBTITJA.

What could possess the professor of shaving, who invokes restriction

of the liberty of the razor, to sign himself
" JCSTITIA?" Perhaps,

unlike his brethren of a former age, having hardly acquired so much

as a smattering .of Latin, and meaning by Justitia a Justice, he wished

to express himself as though in the assumed character of one of the

Great Unpaid. Certainly an ignorant, bigoted, and fanatical Magistrate

does occasionally do the sort of thing that
"
JDSTITIA" desires in

straining an obsolete statute for the compulsory observance of a pseudo-

sabbath. We can well imagine that "JUSTITIA" would like to be a

Justice, and have the power to flue and imprison all his brother barbers

who shave customers on a Sunday. He writes quite in the spirit of a

clerical grandee of the provincial bench ;
and his neighbours, if thej

know him, and appreciate him, might subscribe and buy a second-ham

shovel-hat for him to wear on Sundays, and on week days to hang out

on the end of the tri-coloured symbol inclining, at an angle, from the

front of his door-post.
If there is any sort of Sunday work which ought, m a land of any

ocial and religions liberty, to be exempt from Sunday-law, is it not

hat of the barber ? His customers are, most of them, poor and helpless

people who have no razors to their own cheeks. He is not a IRTJEHTT,

nor as'H(MEY and SKELTON. He does not employ a lot of young men

who if be kept his shop open on Sunday, would be plying the scissors,

and brushing hair by machinery, when they ought to be in Church, or

else on some salutary excursion. The barber, contemplated by Jus-

TITIA." does all his work off his own blade. His shaving is simply his

own business, which he has a right to mind every day and any day it

he pleases; and there is no reason why he snould be punished for

minding it in liis own way on Sunday. Barbers sacrificing their com tort

and health in the'endeavour to make money simply abuse a freedom

which is the birthright of a Briton.
"
JUSTITIA," and other barbers,

who whether on sanitary or Sabbatarian grounds, object to bunday

shaving can, on the other hand, if they choose, by ceasing to practise

that operation on Sundays, sacrifice money to health and comfort. At

the same time they can, with' the self-denial of sincere piety, sacriQce

money for conscience-sake. This point is affectionately commended to

the consideration of Sabbatarian country barbers, and other small

tradesmen, whether of the Low Church persuasion or the Dissenting

interest, who want to shut other people's shops up on Sundays as well

as their own. _==
" Another Way."

WHIN lovely woman, Lump of Polly,

Would liow the world her vainest trait ;

Would treat herself as child her dolly,

And warns each man of sense away.
The surest method she '11 discover

To prompt a wink from every eye,

Degrade a spouse, disgust a lover,

And spoil a scalp-skiu is to dye.

A WORD IN SEASONING).

PEPPER'S Ghost raps to say that there is one item, at least, in MR.
GLADSTONE'S Budget which is not to be sneezed at.

tmrr. Kfan*. * Co.. 1

I-H..H . !) ! J, Hvi.
nbftrd Street
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PEOPLE.
R. PUNCH must have ob-

served a certain class of

persons which onaht to

come under the Vagrant

Act, on account of tlieir

being wanderers. I*e Jui/

Errant, if he be living now,
would be a fool to these

wanderers. I am speaking
of wanderers in conversa-

tion ; idle, careless people,
too idle to rummage up the

right word for the right

place, too careless to have

any sort of regard for the

confusion of their auditors,

or the possible results of

their own laziness. Their

save - ourselves - trouble

theory is that one word
is as good . as another,

and their defence is a

misapplication of SUAK-
SPEARE'S love-sick obser-

vation, viz., that a rose

might be called a gasome
ter, and yet retain its de-

licious perfume. They have

a Vague Dictionary, where-

in the. words Thingummy,
WhatyoumaycallemjThing-

tiiugumtuiea have become in 'our whatsitsname the last wbatyoumay-
allem of resort. In the case of the Queen v. Whathernam, given at

rent length in WHatshisname't Rrporti, it was distinctly laid down that

TlmiRummyjisf, unable to com to a unanimous whatyoumaycallem,
might be lawfully discharged. But this Court, accepting the sound

ogical reasoning of Chief Justice Thingumbob, must hold that the

Imtyouma) callem of a tliingunimyjig is no bar to a whatsitsname. The
:iingummy of the Court below is consequently re-whatyouma) calleinM."

Some of the disciples of the New Vague School have adopted certain

et phrases for the better conveyance of various meanings, thus, for

xample,
"
All that sort of thine,"

"
etcetera,"

"
and so forth."

Jtutance.Oae of the New Vagrants enters a restaurant's, where he

s going to dine. ". What '11 you take, Sir P
"

asks the waiter.
"
Oh.

am," says the Vagrant ;

" some soup, and-er-all that sort of thing."

iy which he means the ordinary three courses. For such vagrants as

rliese the greatest luxury is a cafe*, where they are charged so much for

inner, including wine, and have not to bother themselves with choosing.
The disciples of the new Vague Grammar are those flaneur* whom

me meets in the afternoon in Hyde Park, Regent Street, Pall Mall, or

'inn! Street. Ask them what they are going to do, they don't know.

"nquire whither their steps are bent P they cannot tell
; saving always

hat they be not bound for any of the four placet above-mentioned,
or their Club, when they will be quick enough in giving you the

required information.

There is yet much to be said about Vagrants. Anon, anon.

ummyjig, stand for any substantives, adjectives, or even proper names,
and in their Vague Grammar the Personal Pronoun is VVhatisnaine.

This, the Personal Pronoun of Vagueness, is thus declined :

MO.K.

Horn. An. Whatshisnamo
Gen. Wbatftliisnamc's
Vat. To Whatahisname
foe. Hero, WhatyoumacaUera !

AU. With WhaUhienaulO

Fern.

Whatshername
WhatBhername'e
To Whatsheraame

With Whatshcrname

Neuttr.

Whatsitsname

To Thingummy
HI I Thingumbob I

From Thingummy

Dual and Plural.

Jfonl. Ace. The Thingummies
Otn. The Thingummloa'
DiU. To the Thlugummies

The Whatsitsaames
The Whatsitsnames*
To the Whatsitsnam es

Examples.

Nominative and Afcusatwe. Wbatshisname wants Whatsitsname
\Vli.-n hluTiaiiir likes What&hisname when he hasn't got whatsitsname.

Gen. Dat. Whatshernanie gave Whatshisname's whatsitsname to

Thingummy. lie looked to Thingummy for Whattitsname.
Fbc. Here ! Whatyoumaycallem ! is Whatshername going from

Thingummy with Whathisuame in the WhatitsnameP
Dual and Plural. VV hatshername can't sing to those two thiugummies

with Whatsitsname.

Q. Are the Whatsitsnames coming to-night t

A. No, only the Tbingummios.

The use of Whatsitsname as a substantive is a little puzzling at first

specially to foreigners. Thus-
Old whatshisname sat on a Thingummy the other day.
Hi ! Tuingummy, don't you eat my Whatsitsnames !

There's the Thingummies' whatsitsname going along there.

Sometimes these pronouns are used in the Vague Grammar for prope
names, to save the speaker trouble ; thus, for example, as an historica

fact :
" Whatuhisnamo first introduced tbingummiei into whatitonamo."

which is merely a simple form of

!' CADMUS first introduced letters into Greece."

In quotations the vague pronoun is used emphasit gratia et caus
troublam savendi; thus, from Macbeth

" Is this a thingummy I see befoi'e me,
Tho handle towards my wbutsitsuame !

"

and so on.

This new grammar of Vagueness may possibly come into use in th
law courts. It. will lessen the Judge's labour, and give rise to endles

litigation, which is, to say the least of it, a good thing for the solicitor

and barristers, and an encouragement to the framers of our statutes.
In the following instance of a judgment delivered according to the new
rule, we find one instance of Whatyoumaycallem used as a verb.

"
It has been well observed by MR. JUSTICE COLERIDGE that it was

not upon any such relined thingummy as that of Whatshisname that the

VOL. L.

WAGS AT THE OPERA,
MY DEAR Ore,

I CONGRATULATE you heartily upon your new Norna. She
ias not learned to act yet, but what a voice she has, and now well she

sings ! I think, too, you are quite in luck to have laid hold of little

Lucca. She is the very pearl of Marguerites, which is much the same
as calling her the very pearl of pearls. She has learned to act ;

and I
scarce know which to praise more her singing or her acting. More-

over, I especially commend her for her bravery in trampling on the

stupid stage tradition that no one can play Marguerite unless she wears

a wig. It would be a sin to hide such glorious dark hair as pretty
Pauline has to show, and I really think she shows her tense in showing
it. The only fault that 1 can dud with her is for a tendency to overdo
the scene in the cathedral ; but, with the devil at one's elbow, a little

extra nervousness is certainly excusable.

I wish, though, you would tell people not to try and make bad jokes
about her name. This they do in the assumption that Lucca rhymes
with "(looker," and the "judicious HOOKER." The other evening ]

was sorely vexed by a small wag, who asked me how much lucre you
make nightly by your Lucca.

People should be taught, too, that the
"
g
"

is soft in
"
Orgeni" to

stop their cracking jokes about an organ and an
"
Organny." I suffer

a good deal from these imbecile attempts ; and a notice in your pro-

grammes might serve to put an end to them. A Great Briton, as a

rule, knows nothing of Italian, and there are many little Britons who
never lose a chance of making a bad pun, if they can somehow see their

way to it.

Yours sincerely, my dear Gr,
A SITTER IN THE STALLS.

P.S. I wonder when this season I shall sit through a whole opera
and not hear the joke about re-distributing the seats.

HOMAGE TO THE NEW PRESIDENT.

WB have great hopes of SIR FRANCIS GRAJH, P.R.A. It is clear

that he reads his Punch carefully.

Last year Mr. Punch published a
" Handbook to the Academy

Dinner." In this beautiful article he gave a variety of openings foi

speeches by Academy guests, who, usually asked because they liav

nothing to do with art, are puzzled how to begin their addresses. This

was one of Mr. Pvnch't suggestions :

" A Matter of Hounds. Tallyho I hoicks ; Ilarkaway t We are all on the (ami

cent, Mr. President, here. The one thing which I think of, and the one thing
which you think of, is the Brush. Tallyho I hoiclu ! Ilarkaway?

"

Hear SIR FRANCIS at the last Academy dinner. In proposing th

health of the PBINCE OP WALES, the P.R.A., said

" His Royal ITighnef s, in his recent visit to Leicestershire, in two very severe
runs across the Vale of Belvoir, proved himself to be a first-rate artist in that par-
ticular department of art. Since his Royal Highness has proved himself in on
sense an artist, may I, if his Royal Highness will forgive my boldness, claim hi

sympathy for his brother artists of the brush. The ' brush '

is an important elemen
in both departments of art, and on the occasion alluded to hie Royal Highnes
most deservedly was presented with * the brush.' (Chttrs.)"

Cheers. We should think so. Biavo, SIR FRASCIS. Continue tc

study your Punch, and nobody can say where you will be one of these

days.
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A SOFT ANSWER.
IrasciUc Old Gent. " WAITER ! THIS PLATB is QUITE COLD !

''

Waiter. "YEssiH, BUT THE CHOP is 'OT, SIB, WHICH I THINK TOD 'LL FIND
rr 'LL WARM UP THE PLATE NICELY, SIR !

"

A SONG FOE THE STOCK-EXCHANGE.

THE price of shares was falling fast,

As to the Court of Capel passed

A "
Bull," who, straitened in supplies,

Hoped to make money by a rise.

Excelsior !

His hat was cocked : his nose beneath

There gleamed a weed between his teeth ;

Aud gaily, as he walked along,

He hummed a fragment of the song
"
Excelsior !

"

He found the money market tight,

And "
Bulls

"
were looking black as night ;

Yet, heedless of the adverse tone,
He made some bubble shares his own.

Excelsior !

" Buy not a share !

"
the broker said,

" The market 's heavy now as lead :

The road to ruin opens wide."

But he foolhardily replied"
Excelsior !

"

"Stay!" said a friend;
"
the man who ''d rest

In bubble schemes, should ne'er invest.

"Twere folly falling shares to buy."
Yet, undeterred, he made reply,

"Excelsior!"

"
Beware, if funds still lower fall,

Beware the street of Basinghall !

Think how your prospects it would blight."
Still calmly he replied,

"
All right :

"
Excelsior !

"

But when next settling day came round,
The market at its worst he found :

Forced then to sell, he moans his fate.

Be warned, all ye who 'd speculate !

Excelsior.

FOB THB HALF HOUK BEFORE DINNER.

IF you wanted to draw an Homeric picture of an old

bird, in what character would he be best represented?
As a birds' Nestor.

DOWN TO THE DERBY.
DOWN to the Derby, in my roundabout sort of a way.
Be in time ! Be in time ! You shall see what you shall see.

Strange things !

Never seen before, and which you never will not if you live to be as

old as the National Debt ever see any more (lill the next time).
Look to the right, my noble sportsmen 1 Look to the right, !

See the Ladies- charming Ladies !

"
Bless 'em !

"
say I. They start

late, but they go rapid. Yes, fast is the pace, and they like it.

See old BULLOCK, as fast as they and faster : never disconsolate at

high prices, and only afraid of making his fortune too soon ! Down he
drives his "Missus" in the lightest of carts.

See the Bull-dogs in the donkey-cart, chaffing the Butcher, and
Butcher don't care !

"
Cattle Plague !

"
say they.

"
Fight shy

of Bobbies !

"
says he, passing the horse which does not stop for"

M'sieur," and only pulling up for a quarter of a second to look at the

ingenious Cad who takes the little boys' advice to heart, and gets"
inside."

See where the Swells have got so very much outside, that how they
got up, and why they don't tumble down, is a caution to most !

More Ladies bless 'em !

See the
" Wan !

" A Greengrocer and a nine-gallon cask of beer, a
Clerk and a Milliner, a Counter-Juniper and a Jumpress, a Baker and
SARAH JAN*, an Old Lady, a Barber, a large stone bottle of Gin, a
Volunteer, much food in various baskets, et cetera.

See the Pigeon-pie, for it is off on wheels, and the pigeons a-top.
young Ragamuffins a cartwheeling behind ; in front, the great., the

glorious, and the well-be-known hamper from FORTNUM & MASON'S,
with all the trussed dicky-birds displaying on the lid !

See the grand show of veils on the trap ! The Coster's wife don't
want the Swell's champagne : hasn't she a bottle of beer, and her old
man to help her driuk itf

See the Geese, the Geese, the merry little Geese, after the Donkeys
in their trap, uerry litile trap !

More pedestrians besides Geese.

The Tinker, the Tailor, the Soldier, the Sailor, the Apothecary or

Ginger-Beer Merchant, the Plough Boy, and the Thief.

See the thorough-bred Lobster pulling down the dry champagne in a

basket-carriage ! Well, to be sure !

See the Dolls,' the little Dolls, wooden Lemons, pinless Cushions,
milkless Cocoa-Nuts, and

"
all the fun of the fair !

"

Whence and wherefrom ?

From out of the hole in the Stick-man's sack.

Three sticks a penny, and old
"
Aunt Sal

"
once again. And the

Gipsies and the Rabble, the Niggers with their gabble, the Shoeblacks
and the Brushers, the Prigs wot fear the Crushers, Acrobats and

Cockney Snob
; all that make a Derby mob !

See the fancy Scales the Scales that weigh the Derby Jocks ! Beam,
Balance, Standard and Chain, Whip, Jockey Caps, Winning-Post, and
Cridles, to be sure !

See all the Swells who are not crushed under the Winning-Post,
a-swarming up it like mad after GKIMSHAW and his lad !

See the ton weight that can't weigh down the Riders ! for the Swells
have got 'em there all sorts, sizes, and colours. In sacks full have

they got "em. LAGHANGE, on the balance, has pinned them through
like butterflies. Will he lend one to my noble Lord P Not he !

We began at the end and we end at the beginning.
See DORLING THE GREAT in full fig too ! Far and wide he scatters

his
"
kreckt cards ;

"
but why they change into winning horses, where-

fore the Prophet catcheth one, and whence the Reporter sticketh his

pen through the other, knoweth no man. Sufficient for the day
St. Paul's has trotted down with the Monument.
Punch has patronised a Rantoone.
Punch has run a race.

Punch has won.
Punch has said ^ Youa LUNATIC.

WHEN the PAINCESS MAHY is married, what Institution in London
should be under her especial patronage ? The Royal Polly-Teck-nic.
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DOWN TO THE DERBY.
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PARLIAMENT.

AWARE whether LORD RUS-

SELL wishes to enact Afacdvjf

(we have no idea that the

PREMIER is addicted to ama-
teur theatricals, but he is a

dramatic author), we hint

that he may address LORD
DEUBY thus :

" Thou hast It now, Bills, Fran-

chise, Grouping, nil

That tb.8 wtird ULADSTOKE

promised. Aiid 1 fear

Thou 'It play most foully with
it."

On this Monday (May 7) the

CHANCELLOR of THE Ex-

CUIQUEH introduced the Re-
Disuibutiou Bill. Here be its

features, and they be what
Tuuc/atone calls

"
simple

features
"

:

1. We Disfranchise No
Place.

^"-^^f^l 2. We take away one Mem-

(f\\ "^A ber from the little^
boroughs which at pre-
sent have two Mem-
bers.

3. We group together other little boroughs, in braces, or leashes.

ow we u tt C tUgl,C a- J ^.vv,=. Tor we are not going to alter the number of

Members in the House of Commons, but preserve thelmjstic o5S I

6 We eive Twenty-six Members to the English Counties. .

?LWe give a third Member to Manchester, Liverpool, Leeds, and Birmingham, and a

second to Salford.

8. We split the Tower Hamlets, which get, therefore, two new Member?.

9. We make Chelsea cum Kensington into a borough, with.two.

10. We give the University of London one. -..-jj, u -,
11. We give six thus. One each to Burnley, Stalejbridge, llartlepool, Middlesborough,

Dewsbury, and Shrimpton, equally well known as Gravesend.

12 We give the other Seven to Scotland, thus : One each to the counties of Ayr, Aderd :en,

and Lanark ; one each to Edinburgh, Glasgow, and Dundee, and one to the Scotch

13 We do not give Ireland any new Members, but by some grouping we obtain three seats,

which we give to the City of Dublin, the County of Cork, and the Queen's University.

That is the Government scheme. Scotch and Irish Reform Bills were brought in by the

LOBD ADVOCATE and MB. CHICHZSTEK EOBTESCUE. In Scotland we reduce the borough

franchise from 10 to 7, as we propose to do in England, and to reduce the occupation

franchise in counties from 50 to 14. The first process will add 26,000 Scotchmen to the

register, of whom a third are working men. The second will about double the county con-

stituency. We reduce Scotland's property franchise from 10 to 5. In Ireland we shall

not alter the County constituencies, but shall reduce the borough franchise from 8 to o.

The brief debate was not interesting. There were certain prompt grumblings on details,

and MB. DISRAELI affected to be displeased that MB. GLADSTONE had not at once stated when

and how he meant to go on with the Bills. He was soon answered if not satisfied, lor

MR. GLADSTONE said that he should propose to proceed on the next Monday, and added that

he meant to go on until the Reform question should be settled one way or the other. If the

House liked a short adjournment, to meet again in Game time, well and good, but the QUEEN
would not be advised to Prorogue until the Bills should be passed, or the Cabinet floored.

Now the Conservatives have to make up their minds whether they will damage the Bill (as

no doubt their large numbers enable them to do) or so delay it, or let it puss by so small a

majority, that the Lords may be able to plead a justification for rejecting it; or whether

they will accept a not very revolutionary measure as a settlement of a question which must

alwajs be awiully in their own way when they want to take olh'ce. They will be good enough
to consider that the country wishes the matter settled, and is not as yet exactly rampant and

raging for the return of LORD DEBBY and his friends to power, an event, moreover, which

will not necessarily follow the resignation of LOKD RUSSELL and his friends. Mr. Punch,
the Great Arbiter, now assumes the seat of dignity, and bids the heralds give the signal.

As Europe appears to be going to war, it occurred to the EARL OF CADOGAN to ask whether
our Government had done, or was doing anything, to prevent such a catastrophe. It is a

curiously English fact that all the tremendous armaments and complications, which threaten

to set a million and a half of Prussians, Austrians, and Italians at the work of slaughter, had

scarcely received notice in Parliament. EARL CLARENDON said that the newspapers and

telegrams kept even body us well informed on such matters as the Government, that the

Powers knew that England desired peace, but that she stood Alone, and it was useless to

tender offices that were not wished lor. England should, if possible, be kept out of war.

LOBD STRATFORD DE REDCLYFFK thought that we might do much. LORD GREY discovered

that England had caused the war by non-interference to assist Denmark. The EARL OF
DERBY said that the Government had distinctly declared Germany to be a robber, and that

it had sent braggadocio despatches to VON BISMARCK, who defied us, and then we had
abandoned our ally. EARL RUSSELL defended himself, and said that Denmark had been

originally in the wrong, and would not take our advice until too late. Decidedly, LOBD

PUNCH thinks, the tone of this aristocratic

discussion was unworthy the important theme.

Tuesday. Honourable mention was made in

the Lords touching the SHAH OF PERSIA,

who has not only forbidden persecution ot the

Nestorian Christians there, but has given them

100 to build a church, his Prime Minister

adding 50. A polite recognition of his Ma-

jesty's liberality has been sent to him by

Government. He is clearly the Oriental spoken

of by COWPEB
" A Persian, humble servant of the Sun,

Who though devout, yet bigotry bad none.

We may add that LORD CLARENDON'S easy

going theology scandalised the BISHOP OF

OXFORD, who begged to repudiate the Foreign

Minister's notion that the Nestorians hold the

same faith as the Church of England. We
thought that every Sunday School child of six

years old knew that NESTOBIUS, the Syrian

heresiarch taught antihypostaticism, and wou d

not call ST. MARY, THEOTOKOS, but only

CHRISTOTOKOS, and that he was thought, by

the friends of EUSEBIUS, of Dorylceum, to

have been confuted by that person, besides

being condemned by the General Council of

Ephesus under the EMPEROR THEODOSIUS.

LORD CLARENDON had better call on us.
"
Victoria, Victoria, the Monster is slam !

Mr. Punch bursts into this chorus from the

Magic FMe, in honour of the total defeat of

the Imperial Gas Company, who wanted to

poison Victoria Park. Led by the gallant MR.

TITE (henceforward to be called TITUS, the

Delight of Mankind in the E district), the

Commons trampled the Bill in the dust. Miss

COUTTS'S splendid fountain broke forth with a

fuller flow at the news, and the House patted

its own head, at having for once, avoided the

habit, sternly pointed out by MR. GLADSTONE,

of jobbing for interests. But we learn from MR.

JOHN PLUMMEK, the Northamptonshire poet,

now of London, of whom we make
"
honourable

mention
"

for his energy against the gas, that

we must not halloo before we are out of the

Park, There is a Chartered Gas Company
which threatens as much mischief as the other.

He hopes that it will be vigorously opposed.

What in the name of windbaggery are the

Oriental Members about f We hope not to

have to follow up this hint by a Shine.

MB. HANKEY made an excellent speech about

the Water Supply of London, but Government

is disinclined to move, alleging that in another

year our water-supply will be constant, les,

but the quality f Well, we shall have it from

Severn Head instead of New River Head, some

day. Posterity, make a note in the margin of

this page when the Plinlimmon tap shall be

turned on solemnly, by some King of Eugland.

MR. GLADSTONE brought in a Bill to settle

the Church Rale question. He proposes that

there shall be no legal compulsion to pay the

Rate, but that those who decline to pay shall

have no power in church matters, unless they

recant, and, we presume, do penance in a

damp sheet of the Nonconformist.

On the debate on the Bill for relieving two

great Irish functionaries from the necessity of

declaring their ideas about Transubstantiation

not exactly a necessary prelude to ordinary

business MH. NEWDEGATE made a sudden and

astounding attack on MR. WHALLEY, whose

Protestantism, and indeed whose having any

religion at all, his castigator more than doubted.

MR. O'BELBNB very aptly said, that he and

other Catholics were much indebted to such

a speaker as MR. WHALLEY, and certainly

never thought of answering him. MB, WHALLEY,
not being allowed either to speak or sing, pro-

claimed his extreme piety in the Times next

day.

Wednesday. Sporting news. PEREASD

(roarer) was scratched at 1'30. In other words
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both he and his colleague were ejected from their teats for Devonport
A Bill for preventing uucertiticated Beast-Doctors from calling them
selves Veterinary Surgeons was read a Second Time. Then we goi
our heads into Irish Chancery, and fibbed away till a quarter to 6.

Thursday. The great firm of OVERBKD AND GCRNET went down, ai

event too important not to be noted here; much more will be hearc

of it. By a curious coincidence, the ATTORNEY-GENERAL introduced a
new Bankruptcy Bill. It is a large measure, and its deadliest foes

declare that, it. evinces a desire to deal completely with the subject, ll

abolishes imprisonment for debt, except in special cases. We imagine
that certain vested interests will give it fierce opposition. It was read
a Second Time.

Friday. The Lords talked of Irish land tenure, and EARL DERBY
said that the real difficulty of the case was the idea of tenants that

they have an indefeasible right to the laud. Some of them actually
bequeath it by will. He was, however, for indemnifying a tenant for

any unexhausted improvement.
This was the day of the great Panic in the City. The " Men f

Business
"

frantic. At night MR. GLADSTONE was asked whether he
had suspended the Bank Charter Act. He had not. Later, be
announced that he had received such representations as had induced
the Government at once to signify to the Bank that sanction should be
ODtamed for any acts which might be necessary to meet the situation.
We had a disagreeable debate about the aged Irish Judge LEFKOT,

who clings, at ninety-two, to an office for which it really appears that
he is only at intervals qualified. SIR ROBERT PEEL was particularly
Bobbish in the discussion, and both SIR GEORGE GREY and the

had to take him in hand, and suggest proprieties. MR.
ONE had to fight his Hop-Cheating Bill to the last, but won.

In Estimates we had some pleasant talk about rifle-shooting, Presby-
terians, and biscuits

;
and MR. DARBY GRIFFITHS thought we were

charged too much for
"
Collar Fees" for Princes who are made Knights

of Orders. The prices for clean collars do seem high, and PRINCE
CHRISTIAN may probably have thought them extravagant.

Ulc tumut rurna, a yuomodo ettit cm t Or, to use other word*, In now tomma
encore, et commfnt vovi portn-vout demain f Brethren, I meet you in the Temple of

Prophecy under remarkable conditions. Conditions here do not mean stipulations,
mt circumstances. They are circumstances which resemble your admirable wires,
or they are things over which you have no control Here Is Europe going to war
on a tremendous scale. Here are four Reform Bills ready to play le Dialtlt a Quotrc
1th Parliament. Hera has the great house of OVEREND gone overhead with such *

crash as has never been known in London. Yet, as I have already remarked, here
we are again, and all agog for the Derby. And quite right too. If staying away
1-om Epsom would prevent war, carry Reform, and reinstate credit, or do any one of
hese things, the man who would refuse to countermand his carriage would be some-
thing whom it would be base flattery to call something else. But as it is, I would
tbserve, with the Foot-Laureate,

" Let us have our Dream to-day," and to-morrow
will do for the Night Mares. Rtiicv.nl t

tncttuula mum.
Night Mares naturally suggest Horses. From Ephialtoa to Epsom. You wish,

brethren, for that Derby Prophecy, the perusal of which has been, I believe, for

year*, the great charm of the Derby Day. You desire that remarkable oila podrida
of wit, whim, wisdom, wigilance, and wituperation, which is a more savoury repast
than tho bent pie from MOKTNUM & FASON'S. My brethren in which word I include
sisters (whom, indeed, 1 much prefer) there is a Shadow upon the Brow of the

Seer, iind he takes his second-sight at you with a pensive face. For the wind, even
the cast wind, hath blown upon the earth, and the rains have descended, and what
are patent leather boots and a Siphonia! From the sparkling halls of mirth and
from the bright presence of beauty, he descended one night into the cold and raging
street, aud there was not a blessed cab to lie got for abuse or money. He " fled

away into the storm," like the lovers on the Eve of St. Agnes. Between public
events and private sneeiing, he is saddened, not to lay sulky, and you call upon
him to assume tho magic robe, and vaticinate elegant. He would rather weep.
One who hopelessly remembers, Cannot boar a festive sight. He would rather watch
the embers Of the weed he now doth light. But his life has been one of self-

sacrifice for the happiness of others. Have it your own way.
SIR WALTER SOOTT (a novelist, young ladies, of the last generation) has said :

" Look not thou on beauty's charming
Bit thou still when kings are arming :

Taste not when the wine-cup glisten*

Speak not when the people listens :

Shut thine ear against the singer:
From the red gold keep thy finger :

Peaceful, heart, and hand, and eye,
Ask no Derby prophecy."

New, it wants no prophet to predict, brethren, that you will, en the Derby Day,
fly in the face of the entire advice of BIB WALTER SCOTT, Baronet. You will look on
beauty's charming, will stare into the broughams o the hill, and will probably get
occasionally and deservedly cheeked In return for that attention. Kings are arming,
but instead of sitting still and studying maps and telegrams, you will be cutting

about from eight In the morning till anything at night, deducting only the brief

session for lunch. As for not tasting when the wine-cup glistens, you know all

about that, and may your headaches on Thursday be blessed to you. You will

speak whether people are listening or not, specially bellowing during the finish,

though everybody can see as well as you can what Is happening, and though your
information is by no means wanted. Bo far from shutting your ears against the

singer, you will call the mass of gipsy effrontery to the side of the carriage, and
reward her Theresa ditties with silver, while for the Red Oold you will have your
finger on it all day, and precious stupid bets you will make with It, beside laying
out much in other disadvantageous ways. You will be anything but peaceful, your
heart will be excited to extra action by champagne and betting, your baud will

shake next day, and your eye will be full of the dust of the roads, and will not have
recovered its comfort before tho end of the week. But all this you know as well as

I do. Go to, therefore, and let us overhaul the horses.

But really, brethren, when I do coma to overhaul those animals, they kindle in

me little of that poetic enthusiasm with which I have been wont to gild the Cockney
festival until it shone like the Elousinlan Mysteries I mean tho Olympic Games.

Why should I enumerate those costly beasts, and offer sportive epigrams on their

names, that I may conserve the memory of the creatures long after they shall have
become canine and feline nutriment T It were easy (for is it not done by sporting
writers of the most limited liability in regard to intellect ?) to talk of Redan rhyming
:o Sedan, aud resembling it in having four living legs. We might say that btabber
would be a sticker ; that the Bribery Colt should not have our vote ; that Blue
Riband was a KG., or can't go ; that Ceylon reminded us of double difficulty rather
:hau of single-ease ; that a man must be half-moouey to back Knight of the
Crescent ; that Vespasian was more an ancient Roman than a Danebury ; that

dt Auguste-iouj non at dispvtandwn, and that we should not like to drive him in a

tandem come, my beloved brethren, it this sort of thing worthy of men who live

in the days of MILL, and CAHLYLE, and TufpEK t Majora canamiu.
There are two recondite quotations (recondite, young officers and the like, means

abstruse) which seem to bear upon two horses of eminence. One of these quota-
ions is

" Itustlcui expcctat dum defluat amnis."

Supposing that Ruttic should pursue his namesake's course of conduct, and should
alt while the flood of horses rushes by, I am inclined to think that he will not be
n the enviable position of Winner of the Derby, For though we know that the
world is to him who knows how to wait, especially if he understands the Carlylian

duty of Eternal Silence, and is In fact a Dumb Walter, there is such a thing as

waiting too long, as servants often do, apparently with malice, when you want them
o get out of the room that you may converse freely. At the same time, if our
riend Jiiadcut, at the mildly conveyed suggestion of our friend CANNON, should

uly wait just long enough to see what sort of a river he has betide him, and
hen, like the steed of Mauppa.,

" The wild horse swims the wilder stream,"

leaving his way to a front place and keeping it, I am far from saying that he will

>e far from winning. All depends on judgment, a little on skill, everything on luck,
id the rest on endurance.

But I must again revert to SIR WALTEB SCOTT, who has declared in ringing
verses

"
Still is thy name in high account,
And still thy verse has charms ;

SIR DAVID LINDSAY, of the Mount,
Lord ifon King-at-Arms."

The Mount on the present occasion is, while I speak, in some doubt, but I do not
think that SIB DAVID LINDSAY will mount first, because 1 do not see any such
baronet in DOD, or WALTORU, and secondly, because it Is not usual for British barts

to ride for the Derby. But Lord Lyorit name is in high account, and wkcn high
accounts coma to be settled I think it probable that the above verse will have charms
for any sporting gentleman who has the wit to understand it. Decidedly the other
horses must not be accused of sloth, though they see a lion in the path. He may be
Leo the First. A zodiacal sign is in his favour. But to win he must be more than
a King at Arms, he must be a King at Legs.

Brethren, be wise. I have done my second-sight, and I have peeped through the
blanket of the dark. I have projected my mind into futurity. Tear the Veil. It
is Tom. The pale stars of the morn shine on a Prophecy fearless of scorn. I give
victory to one of the

FAVOURITES,
but I take The Field for my Cockboat. And it is my belief and conviction that the
winner will be found in one of the sections which, following the constitutional

example of my LORD RUSSELL, I have thus grouped together. May you be for-

tunate in following the advice of the only true prophet

Advice to Austria.

WOULD Austria but Venetia yield,
She 'd gain a friend to back her ;

Then Prussia, single in the field,

Would never dare attack her.
What can't be kept long, KAISER, cede
To Italy the sunny.

Then take in Germany the lead ;

What's called the
"
hegemony."

A PROPHICY MB THE ADELPHL The Fatt^Family will
"

run."
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MRS. FRUMMAGE'S BIRTHDAY DINNER-PARTY.
Mrs. F. (" comingJrom behind the Screen, sneakiu' just like her"). "THERE! OH Ton GOODFORNOTHIKQ Bor, NOW I'VE FOUND YOU our.

HOW DARE TOO TOUCH THE WlNE, SlB ?
"

Jlotert.
" PLEASE 'M, I WAS I WAS ONLY JUST A COIN' TO WISH YOURS AN' MASTSE'S WERY GOOD 'EALTH 'M !

"

AT THE COUNCIL FIRE.

LET us bury the hatchet that all have been throwing ;

Let us bring forth the wampum, of yarns woven long ;

The short-cut of facts, twist of figures so knowing,
In the pipe of peace put them, and pass it along.

With the calumet, thus, while the young braves are busy,
Their war-paint washed off, doft the war-path's attire,

Let GLADSTONE, great chief, and great medicine-man, DIZZY,
Take their seats, cheek by jowl, at the same council fire.

Give up picking holes, and combine for their suture
In the frame of the Bill, that lies stopping the way

From the House of the Past, to the House of the Future,
'Tis a work must, be done ere M.P.'s can go play ;

Of defiance and difference sink the whole boiling,
And the wits spent on these in the crucible fling

Wherein Parliamentary alchemy's toiling
.Reform to transmute from a Thought to a Thing.

Be it GLADSTONE'S to give to it scope and dimension,
y Ins Faith and his Hope and his Charity too ;

\l Inle DIZZY combines, for its lat'ral extension,
The clay of a Squire with the brain of a Jew.

Let KKIGUT'S power of passion be called into action,
Though it bring us Democracy's level and line-

And let GENEBAL PEEL, for true-blues' satisfaction
mtli the new dough the old Tory leaven combine.

Let our MILL grind ns out hia philosophy's harvest,And afterwards riddle the grain from the chaff;
While thon, BOB LOWE, nonsense with wit's keen edge carvest,And Bull choppest logic, though seeming to lau-;h.

Bring, STANLEY, thy coolness, bring, CKANBOUENE, thy acid-
Chili vinegar, surely, the mixture must be

Show, MANNERS, how breeding, high-polished and placid,
With TOM HUGHES and the working-man creed can agree.

Bend all o'er the furnace, give all, of your metals,
Much pinchbeck, more tin, some gold, silver, and brass :

Stir the mass till well mixed, bate the fire as it settles

'Tis betwixt hot and cold that blows-up come to pass.
Till out of the blending of various orders,
As erst from fused treasures of Corinth's burnt fanes,

Shall run, to the edge of still widening borders, j.

A mixed metal, finer than augbt it contains.]

Yes 'tis JOHN BULL'S high task stubborn brute though they
To show to the world how to weld old and new : [call him

Let him feel but the need, the task will not appal him,
To find tchat's to be done, and the right men to do :

Sew new stuff on old clothes, put new wine in old bottles,
Graft new shoots on old stocks, and yet come to no ill,

Work a logic that leaves on one side ARISTOTLE'S,
And what France does with barricades do with a Bill.

"
Things not Generally Known."

THAT the natural element of Anchovies is oil.

That a butcher's shop in Paris is sometimes called an H6tel de Veal.
The amount of Champagne drunk by hireling waiters at an evening

party.
Where one's pocket-handkerchiefs goto.
What becomes of the stamps received as change in lieu of coppers.
The ultimate destination of pins, needles, and elastic bands.
Of "

Things not generally known," the best example would be
The Lancers."
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THE DARK HORSE.
MB. PraCH.

" WHAT WILL THAT ' DARK HORSE,' NAPOLEON, DO f
"
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A PRIVATE VIEW OF THE ACADEMY.

(Bi TOM ALL-ALONE.)

TAKE my own view of most
things : my own private
view. So I did of the Aca-

demy : a view all my own,
all to myself. I procured a

Catalogue, and from the
names of the pictures I

can tell pretty accurately
what they are like. This
is my idea of a Private
View.

I will begin with No. 14,
The Poacher i Nurse. I

should say that this repre-
sented a little child holding
a saucepan, with two eggs
in it, while his nurse was
directing the operation of

poaching. Let the public
compare my idea with the

painter's work, and every

unprejudiced person will

O'.in that my notion, if it

does not happen to coincide
with the artist's, is at all

events the more original

conception.

No. 52. View on the Dee-

tide, evidently the next

thing to a View on the
Seaside. A sketch of inland

country, taken with the

.,, T ..^ . painter's back to the ocean.
59. Le rot/a ! A gar<;on pouring put coffee.
Ttt Going to the Spring. A Portrait of LEOTARD ready for the trapeze.
78. 1'he Pic du Midi d'Ossau in the Pyrenees. Evidently a pic-uic in

the mountains.
83. The Tardy Messenger, A Telegraph wire.
91. A Drove of Kylois. Pre-Adamite creatures, with long horns,

going to drink.

?nb
A
??.

k
l$*rt WU-race. Two windmills running a short course.

llw. A Little Man. A sporting picture.
" There was a little man,
And he bad a little gun."

The charge, I have no doubt, is very carefully drawn.
109. Lady Godiva's Prater. Asking for a crinoline.
128. A Breezy Day on the English Coast. Scene in a cabin of a Dover

and Calais steamboat.

i??'
Xe

.'
t seudvfor a larger picture. Portrait of EARL RUSSELL.

AW.. Ike Honourable Admiral Rota. In Venetian costume as the cele-
braied Bravo Rous.

242. Stvdy oj'a Head. Portrait of Her Gracious Majesty.
612. High Ham, near Stdrjeicick. Scene at a breakfast table: picture

of FKOFJissoR StDOwicKor Miss AMY SEDGWICK near a High Ham.
625. fall on the River Clyde. A gentleman, on his back, with one leg

in toe water, and his fishing-tackle entangled in a tree.
3/- Under the Equator. Somebody sitting under the Equator.
382. Orchids. A Study of little Apples.
419. Moses. A Portrait, in cheap trousers and summer overcoat.
BL Beatrice di Tenda. A Stoker's wife.. .

*
'

.

Ci
j
armin8 Place (or person) near (or related

to) Orwll Estllddgpcrf, m Wales.
488. Old MM. Jj'amiliar. Portrait of an M.P.
'02. A Pleasant Corner. Fancy picture of JOHN HORNER.
I shall now go to the Academy, and see if my Private View be not

perlect y correct, and, if not, an infinitely superior treatment of subjects
to anything m the Gallery.

Sweets to the Sweet.
AMONG unfashionable departures, we rejoice to see the following:

Slightly mispronouncing Hamburg, as though it were spelt Humbug,
tne destination and conveyance of these brethren seem appropriate.

TOT HOMINES QUOT SENTENTLB.
DIFFERENT people have different opinions ;

__ _ konje likes ringlets and some likes chignons.

THE COSTS OF A BAD ACTION.
ATTORNEYS whose practice lies in an inferior branch of the legal

profession will have read with keen interest the report of Rudman v.

Armstrong and Another, an action for malpractice against two surgeons,
lather and son, tried the other day in the Court of Exchequer. The
defendants averred that they

"
treated the plaintiff," a girl of nineteen,

named EMILY RUUMAN. the daughter of one THOMAS RUDMAN, described
as a boot and shoemaker in a humble way

"
to the best of their know-

ledge, skill, and judgment as medical men." Furthermore
"
they stated

that they heard no complaints from the girl or her parents as to the
mode in which they had been treating her until they received a lawyer's
letter, and," adds the reporter,

"
there was a suggestion that the action

was only a solicitor's one to recover costs." The complaint which slie

had been under their care for was a bad knee. That whereupon she
sued them for damages will be understood, and its merits will be appre-
hended, from perusal of the following evidence for the defence, by a
credible witness :

" MR. SOLLY, of St. Thomas'* Hoipttal, who had examined the plaintiff, deposed
that bo did nut discover the illghtont possible truce of salivation by mercury upon
her. Hu ul*o expressed a positive opinion that her knee was free from disease, and
that she bad the perlect use of It tie thought the cuuld walk from the court into
the hall, but with this qualification that, owing to her weak state from long con-

finement, she might perhaps require a little aanisUnce. With regard to the use of

mercury in cases of disease of the joints, he said it was often employed with ortcct
when iodine bad failed. Sometimes the appearances of salivation presented them-
selves without the use of mercury, particularly when iudme bad been taken, lie
was quite cert , in tbo plaintiff could walk into the hall, or else his experience of

forty years went for nothing."

Here was an end of the case. Although the plaintiff's father was a
small shoemaker, whilst the defendants were two medical gentlemen,
the British jury that heard the foregoing testimony immediately declared
their agreement that their verdict should be for the defendants. MB.
PEARCIS, counsel for plaintifl, very honourably declined to say anything
more on her behalf; and Ma. BARON CuANNELL "

expressed his entire
concurrence with the jury in their verdict." So she took nothing by
her action. On the contrary the stood liable for costs ; her own and
the defendants' too.

Who will subscribe'the wherewithal to enable poor EMILY RUDMAM,
the daughter of "a boot and shoemaker in a humble way," to pay the

heavy bill of costs wherein she is indebted to the MESSRS. ARMSTRONG,
having obliged them to incur it in order to defend themselves from the
action that she was injudiciously advised to bring against them? But
that will not quite suffice to free this young woman from her liabilities.

She has also to pay her own costs, for which, in all probability, the

respectable solicitor who undertook to prepare her brief is whistling.
This is the consideration which will render Rudman v. Armstrong so

peculiarly interesting to his professional compeers. Too many of ttiem
will perhaps grin and chuckle over the misadventure of their brother,
not reflecting that it may be their own case to-morrow.

If EMILY RODMAN cannot defray the expenses to which she has put
DR. ARMSTRONG and his son, those gentlemen themselves will have to
bear them. She will have inflicted a heavy loss upon them, although
for herself she has failed in the attempt to obtain any of their money.
Do the interests of the legal profession require that no effectual pro-
vision should be made to protect honest people from having lawsuits
instituted against them by other people who are insolvent ? If not,
what security can be taken for costs 't The personal security of penni-
less plaintiffs would amount to little, even if tbe body of an unsuccessful
suitor could be seized by the defendant whom thatsuitor had failed in try ing
to fleece. Small value in work could be got out of such a body during
life, and, after that, it could be turned only to the small account of a
few pounds by an arrangement that might be made with the conductors
of a school of anatomy.
There is, however, a precaution which, if it did not altogether preclude

the possibility of groundless and speculative actions, would yet render
their occurrence tolerably rare. This result, at least, would be insured
if the costs of every lawsuit, in which the plaintiff proved to have no
case, were made chargeable on that plaintiffs attorney.

THE VERB " TO BISMARCK."
FOREIGN Intelligence has for tome time lately been of a most unsatis-

factory nature. To its general disagreeableness, however, the following
statement in the Times presents a pleasing exception :

" M. BISMARCK'S name is likely to take tts place in the slang French vocabuUry.
It Appears that when a person u suspected ol foul play at cards or billiards, be i*
aid to '

bismarquer,' an equivalent to '

tricher,' and the
as an insult. So much for fame."

insinuation is resented

b.Yes; so much. It is something. A particular method of causing
death ^by suffocation, styled

"
burking," is so called, after its author,

BURKE, the murderer. In like manner,
"
to palmer," meaning to poison

secretly, is a phrase employed in commemoration of the enormous
criminal, PALMER, who was hanged for secret poisoning. BISMAJLCK,
prime mover in the murderous spoliation of Denmark, has found his
own. level nearly but not quite.
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RATHER 'CUTE.
Smill but Sharp Passenger.

" LOOK HEBE ! Too DIDN'T GIVE UK THE RIGHT
CHANGE JUST NOW !

"

Clerk.
" Too LATE, SIB ! You SHOULD HAVE SPOKEN WHEN YOU TOOK YOUB

TICKET !

"

Passenger.
" SHOULD I? WELL, IT'S OP NO CONSEQUENCE TO ME; BDT YOU

GAVE MS HALF-A-SOVEBKIQN TOO MUCH ! TA-TA !

"
[Exit.

FRESH AIR!

OB, VICTORIA. PARK PRESERVED*

GOOD people all, both great and small,

A bumper, everywhere,
To Parliament fill that threw out the Bill

For robbing poor men of fresh air.

For 1 own I likes fresh air,

I loves a breath of fresh air ;

And dim their eyes whenever they tries

To rob a poor man of fresh air.

Some people thinks gasometer stinks,

Is respiration fair ;

But I '11 always contend, to my life's end.

That there's nottiing to breathe like fresh air.

For I own, &c.

The health of men cyanogen
And hydrogen impair.

Whenever my chest with sitch is opprest,

I wish it was all fresh air.

For I own, &c.

Sulphureous fumes the lungs consumes,
And burns the trees all bare ;

But I always find both body and mind
The better for good fresh air.;

For I own, &c.

! 'Tis my delight on a holiday bright

In Victoria Park to fare ;

WliereMoLL and I, with little 'ans by,

Resorts for a breath of fresh air.

For I own, &c.

MOLL read the news we was to lose

The good of our walking there ;

1 could smoke my pipe but not eat my tripe

If the gas-works had pisoned the air.

For I own, &c.

Of all things thirst isn't quite the worst ;

There 's one that 's as hard to bear :

Which is want of breath, being stifled to death,

Like them as is robbed of fresh air.

For 1 own, &c.

Let companies shape their projects to scrape

Up wealth, and dividends share.

But dim their eyes whenever they tries

To rob a poor man of fresh air.

For I own, &c.

RACY INTELLIGENCE.
CUPID'S CUP.

A MOKE spirited contest than that which yesterday resulted in

Barrister winning the Fanny Foxlove Stakes, we have not witnessed
at St. Paul's, Knightsbridge, for many a flue day. Again have the

Prophets to sigh over their losses, the winner being an outsider, and
the favourite, Lord Faddle nowhere. At starting the odds were :

2 to 1 on Lord Faddle, 3 t,o 1 against the Cornet, 5 to 1 against Iron-

master; 20 to 1 against College Don, 50 to 1 against Barrister, 100 to 1

against the Littleborough Mayor, and 1000 to 1 against Count Glossylox.

The Fanny Foxlove Stakes, value 20,000, with a pony phaeton
added by her godpapa.

Along the course, which never did run smooth, Lord Faddle took the

lead, closely followed by Ironmaster, and flanked by College Don, Count
Qlotsylox hanging behind, and Barrister cautiously waiting for an
opening to show his head. It was soon seen, however, that Lord
Faddle had been overrated, and though he looked remarkably well in a
cab, he had never distinguished himself out of the rank. Ironmaster
had sterling metal in him, but his ugly temper made his staunchest
supporters tremble. As for College Don, though his previous perform-
ances were respectable, having in 1844 carried off the 10,000 Widow
Stakes, he was now too heavily saddled (with five small grandchildren)
for this race, though he made way by degrees with professional book-
makers. The Cornet looked a promising colt, but had not cut his
wisdom teeth, and stood in need of a curb. The Littleborough Mayor
was in fine condition, but had on more than one occasion over a long
course shown himself a bolter. Count Glossylox was a favourite last
summer at Hampton, where he ran for the Ladies' Plate (with straw-
berries in it) ; but his pedigree being apocryphal, the odds were very

much against him. Barrister, with his splendid form and powerful

action, carried his admirers completely
off their legs, and though closely

pressed by Ironmaster, succeeded in winning cleverly by a head.

Order of the race :

Barrister
Ironmaster
College Don
The Uomet
Count Glossylox
Lord Faddle .

The Littleborough Mayor bolted soon after starting, and never halted

till he reached his crib at the Mansion House.

Remarks : This race is suggestive of some serious reflections, not to

betting men alone, but to better men than any included in that category.

College Don showed many good points and only one conspicuous

drawback ; viz., too great an extension of the jaw. Ironmaster had a

few days before lost his balance in trying to clear a Bank, and was

thereby severely weakened. Barrister's success must be ascribed en-

tirely to his having the longest head it was that alone which enabled

him to carry off the cup and we might add the saucer of Beauty and

Bliss. Ver. sap.

German Dietary Intelligence.

AN important telegram from Stuttgardt announces that :

" HEHR VON WIEDERHOLD, the Minister of War, has reaigned. lie is succeeded

by GENERAL HARDEOO."

Let us hope that the noble army of Wurtemberg will find itself able

to support HAKDEOQ'S yoke.
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A PREDICAMENT.
JONES HIS AOONT, WHEN HIS NOBLE STEED INSISTED ON JOINING A PARTY OF OTHBB NOBLE STEEDS, ALL STRANGERS; VERY MUCH TO THE

CONSTERNATION OF THBIB FAIR RIDBBS.

HINTS FOR DERBY TALKERS.
ME. PUNCH,

I AM not going to prophesy or give you the tip. I am neither"
AUGUR," or "ARGUS," "VATES," or "HAKKAWAT." I do not

execute commissions or make selections. I request no stamps, stamped
envelopes, post office orders, or crossed cheques. I cannot put you up
to a good thing or throw light on a "dark" horse.

Despite, however, these drawbacks, I dare to send you a few humble
reflections on the names of the principal competitors for the Derby, the

greatest of all the May meetings, hoping they may serve to fill up
pauses in conversation, should any occur, between HUBERT and HILDA,
between ALGERNON and ALICE, or any other well dressed and good
looking couple who may meet and pair, and have extensive transac-
tions in six-and-a-quarters on Wednesday, the 16th inst.

So attend, HUBERT and ALGERNON, CLAUD and MONTAGUE, for a few
swift moments.
Lord Lyon.y'mi carefully eradicate from the feminine mind any

preconceived notion that the favourite is called Lord Lyons after a
gallant Admiral or a distinguished Ambassador. Do this diplomati-
cally, and then give a glowing account, which you can say you derive
from the Herald, of Caledonia's King-at-Arms, concluding with an
expression of regret that as there is already one LOED LYONS, it will be
impossible for SIR EDIVIN LANDSEER to be raised to the peerage under
that title when he has completed his leonine models for Trafalgar Square.

Should the favourite win the day, and, what MR. SUTTON will much
prefer, the stakes, be ready instantly with your little jokes about his
horse being the Lyon of the day, and himself taking the Lyon's share,
and when the panting courser returns to his stable after the race,
remark that he was regularly Lyouised, &e., &c.

Static. You will uot fail to announce that this horse is largely
backed by MR. DISRABLI and the country party ;

and when deep in the
hamper, and fairly acquainted with the Cup that cheers, ask the follow-
ing exquisite riddle, Why is the seat of Rustics ducal owner like an
encaustic tile with a flaw in it P Because it is Bad-Minton. (N.B. MR.
MINION makes encaustic tiles.)

Slue Bidanti.Xou. are warned, under the heaviest penalties, not to
make the most distant allusion to the Derby being

"
the Blue .Ribbon,

&c." As compensation, you may, if you like, say you have been given to

understand, but are free to confess your disbelief in the report, that
LOKD ST. LEONARDS is joint owner with the MARQUIS OF HASTINGS
of this horse.

Vespasian.. Sit up the night before reading PINNOCK, for you are
sure to be questioned about this name. Answer that Vespasian was an
elderly Roman Emperor who crossed the Rubicon, shouting at the head
of the tenth legion Veni, vidi, vici (translate pithily), found Rome of

brick, and left it of marble, and laid, with masonic honours, the founda-
tion stone of the Colosseum in the Regent's Park. With reference to
Hie conversion of Rome, and the change in its building materials, quote
HANNAH MORB'S lines, commencing,

" Rome I Rome I thou art no more
At thou hast beeu."

Bribery Colt. About this horse all I can suggest to you to hint is,

your hope that his jockey will not lose his seat.

Knight of the Crescent. At the end, not the beginning, of the hamper
before referred to, you might, in reply to queries, answer that you
knew nothing about Knight of the Crescent., but were intimately ac-

quainted with DAY in the Square.
Monarch of the Glen. Look at somebody's beautiful colour, and say

you know a greater dear.

Maori Chief. It this horse should get a place, tell everybody that
LORD MACAULAY'S New Zealander from London Bridge was present,
positively for the last time, to witness the triumph of his country over
fallen Britain.

KNOTT A. LITE WATTE.

Bless Her !

AN American young lady was reading Don Quixote, and came to the

place where the fellow, whom the Don
prevented

from beating the lad,

promised to pay the latter's wages in perfumed money."
" You see

he only owed the boy some cents," said the lovely Columbian.
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USEFUL KNOWLEDGE.
EVERYBODY ought to have a partial, if unable to obtain a thorough,

knowledge of the manufacture of the ordinary articles of nourishment

iu daily use among us. For instance, a young lady should be ready, at,

a pinch, to make a tart, a pie, bread, butter, and other luxuries. A
bachelor should be handy with his needle and thread, and a married

man should be able to do a carpenter's work, dexterously.

Tn order to excite generous emulation among all classes of our readers,

we will now proceed to show the result of a few examinations instituted

extemporaneously during meal-times. Paterfamilias, if he is well

posted up in these matters himself, and he can "cram" while

shaving, will find these instructive breakfasts, luncheons, and dinners

the nearest thins to the classic symposia, or the schools of the ancient

philosophers. The attempt to introduce a dish of instruction, under a

cover of any sort, at breakfast, is not entirely free, from some domestic

difficulties, as will be seen in our first Breakfast Lecture on Butter.

No. 1.

Paterfamilias. MAKY, dear, give me lome butter.

[While hi* daughter is engaged, with the butter-knife, PATER-
FAMILIAS commences.

Paterfamilias. You know how butter is nvfof
Mary (readily, not wishing to be bothered). Oh yes, 'Pa.

Brother Tom (from Sfhool). I'll bet she don't.

Paterfamilias (reprovingly). TOM ! You will not
"

bet ;

"
and you

will say
" does not," instead of

"
don't."

Brother (uiabaihed). Well, she doesn't, though.

Paterfamilias (to Tom). Then how i butter made P

Tom (triumphantly). Why from the cow, of course.

Mary (depredating her Brother). That 's very clever.

Paterfamilias (running into rhyme, unconsciously). Made from the cow :

yes. But, how P

Tom (malting a desperate shot). Well, the milkman goes and stirs it

np in a howl (Sees MARY laughing. To her) Yes, it is. (Contempt-
ouily) Well you don't know.

Paterfamilias (reprovingly to Tom). "Don't" again!

[It suddenly strikes him that he has made a grammatical error this

time himself.

Tom (correcting himself). Well, "doesn't." (To his Sister.) You
doesn't know.

Paterfamilias (mildly, feeling that he has been wrong). When I said

you mustn't use
"

don't.," I meant in certain instances, as for inst

(corrects tautology and substitutes "example") as for example, you
should say

"
you do not," not "

you doesn't ;

" and "
he does not,"

not
"
he don't." (Is satisfied with his own explanation, especially as ht

sees Mas. MATERFAMILIAS drinking in the words of wisdom silently.)

Now, how is butter made, MARY ?

Mary (pettishly). Oh, from the cow, and churned.

Paterfamilias (to Ellen, aged sixteen, nearly two years older than

Mary). What do you say, ELLEN P

Ellen. Oh, Papa, I don't know. (Lauyhs pleasantly.) I recollect

learning something about it once. (Carelessly.) Let me see, it 's churned,
and skimmed, and put in a dairy
Tom (coming in uith a new idea). And baked.

Mary (suddenly thinking she has recollected all about it). And you let

it stand till it 's cold.

\All three are perfectly tatitfied, and resume their breakfast.
Paterfamilias (beginning to feel a little uncertain as to his ownfacts).

Upon my word, MARGARET (to his wife), they ought to know these
things.

Materfamilias (in Self-defence). Then, my dear, why don't you tell

them?
Tom (sharply). I say, Papa, Ma said

"
don't."

Paterfamilias' (remonstrating, with touching dignity). There, my dear,
you really should be more careful. You heard me just now telling

tlaterfamilias (who has been looking out of window). While your

Papa's lecturing we're losing all the line weather.

[The giris nsefrom tame.

Ellen. Yes, Mamma, and you said we were to go to MRS. SKEW-JOT'S,

and CHIGNON'S this morning.
Malerfamilias (apparently ignorant of her husband's existence). Yes ;

you'd better get jour t nines on while it's h'ne.

[Exeunt fir/s; they are heard giggling as they run up-stairs, and the

words "Papa" and " butter" are more or less distinct.

Paterfamilias (severely to his Wife). My dear, it is impossible to

attempt any [attraction with the children on these useful points of

every-day life, if jou
Paterfamilias (quickly). Then you shouldn't correct me in their

presence.
Paterfamilias (feeling that a complete answer to this is not to be made

in a second, goes back to butter). But if you only gave them an hour

a-day on such, subjects as butter, tea, sugar, and so forth, it would be

verv useful.

Materfamilia* (determined not to dive in). Ah, well, they've quite

enough to do. I hate cramming children; they're only idiots when
they grow up.

Paterfamilias (has something sharp to say about idiots, but thinks of
e value of peace and quiet, and bottles himaelf up for the second time.

e then says with dangerous playfulness) Now, I dare say you don't

know how butter is

Materfamilias. Oh, rubbish ! [Exit suddenly.

Paterfamilias (growls to himself). Upon my word ! Just like women.

(Takes up the
"
Times") Really, there 's no getting them to (Growls,

and tries to read the paper, but finds himself in the middle of last night's

debate upside down) I wish to goodness ( Unfolds the paper, rites.) I

should have liked half a cup more tea ; but, of course (Fails tofind any,

rings bell, and then walks to window carrying the
"
Tints. Enter

Servant.) Clear away. [Exit PATERFAMILIAS, moodily.

Materfamilias (petulantly). Oh, I can't be bothered with such trash.

Paterfamilias (foreseeing that the value of his authoritative instruction
mil be seriously injured). Trash ! My dear MARGARET, it is necessary
that my children should talk good grammar, and if they hear, as TOM
did

Materfamilias (angrily). If MASTER TOM speaks to his Mamma in
that way again, he shall be packed off to school before the holidays are
over. [At this cheerfulprospect MASTBR TOM becomes suddenly depreated.

Paterfamilias (still remonstrating, but wiihing to return to the tubject
of butter). My dear, the hoy heard

Materfamilias (risingfrom table). Then the boy had better not hear.
(To the unhappy boy.) Go, and get your hands and face washed at once
and don't- (regards PATERFAMILIAS triumphantly) and don't come
down looking such a little pig as you generally do.

[Exit MASTER TOM under a cloud.
fatcr}amiliat (bottles up his feelinos and proceeds with the subject).

Butter, MARY (MAKY hands him the butter) no, my dear, I was going
to say, butter is made in the following manner. Of course, as you
know, you first obtain the milk from the cow

THE SHINDY IN ST. STEPHEN'S.

FAST and furious, close and warm,
Grows the Battle of Reform ;

GLADSTONE, foremost in the fray,
Like a good 'un pegs away.
Various, many-toned, and loud,
Rise the voices of the crowd.
Now then, HORSMAN, at him go,
Go it, ROBERT, go it LOWE.
Down upon him, BILL, well done !

Now young CALNE, return him one.

WILLIAM, hit him on the nob.
Let him have another, BOB.

Good, EXCHEQUER ; well put in

ROBERT, give it him agin.

GROSVKNOR, STANLEY, now, you two
I jet out

; MARTIN, cut in you.

HORSFALL, have at 'em, and, PIM,
Pitch into "em after him.

Hullo, MABQTJIS, mind your eye !

PEEL, old General, you let fly.

BRIGHT, my Brummagem, arise,

Hit him hard between the eyes.
At 'em ROEBUCK, at the lot,

Let 'em have it hot and hot.

MILL, prove worthy of your name.
TOM HUGHES, don't you miss your aim.

WALPOLB, WHITESIDE, fight like men,
Now or never floor "em, BEN.
Oh, the roar, the row, the rattle,

Of Reform's tremendous Battle !

May it end in more than prattle.

Political Probabilities.

SHOULD the Ministers encounter a defeat in Committee on the
Franchise Bill, EARL RUSSELL will resign. HER MAJESTY will then
send for SIR WILLIAM HEATHCOTE. The office of CHANCELLOR OF
THE EXCHEQUER will be offered to MR. WHALLEY. MR. BRIGHT will

be made a Peer. The Hon. Member for Birmingham will be raised to
the House of Lords with the title of BABON ROCHDALE.

SCOTTISH ECONOMY.

ENGLAND and Ireland put Government in a minority on the Reform
Bill. But Scotland turned the scale, and saved the Cabinet. The
Scotch were always a saving people.
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PUNCH ON THE PEOPLE'S PARKS.

YES, MR. COWPIB,

OCR ANCESTORS WERE CONTENT WITH A

TALLOW CANDLE,
BOX THEN THEY HAD VO TREES OP

THIS DESCRIPTION.
WE, WHO HAVK A BEAUTIFUL AND

BRILLIANT GAB,

WILL NOT ALLOW THBC MALIGNANT METERS
To DISTRESS THIS BENEVOLENT GENTLEMAN No, NOT EVEM

IN VICTORIA PARK.

READING MADE EASY.

CAN YOU RBAD AT THB BRITISH MTJSBUM f Many to whom this

question is addressed will reply, I have leisure, will, and a ticket, but I

cannot find the books I want. Eager to promote the education of the

Public, which is by no means so well-informed as could be desired,

Mr. Punch begs or rather takes leave to introduce to the aforesaid

Public his friend, and their friend, MR. THOMAS NICHOLS. The Public

MB. NICHOLS : MR. NICHOLS the Public. Now, Ladies and Gentle-

men, the more you cultivate the acquaintance of your new friend, the

easier will be the cultivation of your own minds.
" How so ?

"
you

ask, with a smile, being certain to receive a satisfactory reply. Your
curiosity is natural and laudable, and shall be indulged. If you make
yourselves agreeable to MR. NICHOLS, or rather to his and our excellent

friends, MESSRS. LONGMANS (a process which you may accomplish by
an outlay so moderate that it is hardly worth mentioning) you will be

presented with his Handbook for Readers at the Museum. With this

capital little book in your hand, take your Beat on one of those comfort-
able chairs, which roll about silently like the tables constructed by
Vulcan for the Immortal Gods, and select .the^subject on which you

VOL. L.

wish to be informed. MR. NICHOLS will instantly and frankly tell you
where to obtain the precise volume, or MS., or map, or catalogue, or

picture, or coin, or medal, or newspaper you would like to see, and
will also assist your judgment in choosing such instruction as will be
most available, whether you want to know about Pickles, or the

metallic history of Nickels, or poems of Tickell's, or Mickle's, or the

cure of Prickles, or ancient chariots armed with Sickles, or those

pretty tales of Fanny Fickle's, or why Knaresborough's dripping well

Trickles, just look at this admirable little book of NICHOLS. This is

a puff, and we mean it for one, and a good one too, for it is in favour of

the goodest Handbook that has lately come to our august hands.

An Old Cuss.

POST-OFFICE Returns show a" vast accession of Letter-Tax income'
It may not be amiss, therefore, to remind MR. GLADSTONE, who respects
ecclesiastical facts, that in 1299, from St. Paul's Cross, BALDOCK
"
solemnly cursed all who sought a hoard of gold in St. Martin's-le-

Grand." No.Budget-making out of letters.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
ONDAY, May 14. We
are

"
in a Scrape," said

MR. DISUAELI to-

night, on the Second
Read ing of the Re-dis-

tribution Bill. He
justified the word on

the authority of DEAN
SWIFT. In a long and

able speech, the Leader

of th Tory Party, as

lie has emphatically
called himself, pleaded
for the small boroughs,

urging that whereas

land, manufactures,
and commerce could

easily obtain represen-

tation, professional
men and "men of let-

ters who pursued the

liberal arts even as a

profession," would not,
unless these boroughs
should be preserved
for them. He opposed
the system of plurality
of votes for large

places, contending that

these were always sure of advocates and friends. He said that the proposed group-

ing plan would' only increase, terribly, the expenses of elections, but he was tor

eroupins districts now un-represented. He approved the giving representatives to
icruuuiux uioinv*vo ** *u-.~|*. -~. **"--- .'

j
, \ TT . .

populations which had grown into being since legislation was effected He asserted

that the working classes had a preponderance in the counties. Finally repudiating

the statistics which Ma. GLADSTONE himself had declared worthless, he attributed

our Scrape to the hasty manner in which the Reform Scheme had been got up, and

he said that both. Parliament and the nation were in ignorance on the whole subject.
"
Ignorance never settled a question." He therefore urged the Government to let

he Bill go by the board, to obtain, at leisure, trust worthy information, and then to

,ome to Parliament with a complete and well digested scheme of Reform.

Ma. CARDWBLL was very much obliged for the advice, but Government were

atisfled with their measure, and hoped to carry it.

The only other speech worth mentioning was one which was not made by an Inso

member, MK. KER, who began about the Irish Reform Bill, but who, on being told

hat this was not before the House, apologised like a gentleman and an Oxonian.

Ma. GLADSTONE, however, announced that in compliance with what seemed the

general wish, he should fuse the Franchise and Re-distribution Bills into one Reform

3ilL This .mixture, the Tinct: Reform: Comp:, he proposes to ask MK. DISRAELI to

willow, as a constitutional remedy, on the 28r,h of May.
In the Lirdi be it noticed that Da. THIRLWALL, Bishop of St. Davids, stood up

for the Conscience Clause the Educational provision which relieves a child in the

national schools from the necessity of receiving any religious instruction of whicb

ts parents disapprove. We are not aware of the course, when the father and

mother hold different creeds, or whether there is a. Jact Sprat clause for a couple
who respectively believe in adipose and muscular theology.

Loao KEDESDILB made a good speech on the evils of railway finance, as a

present practised, and proposed various remedies, which Government resisted, an<

the matter like much of the speculators' money dropoed.

Interrogated as to the rising of the H >use for the Darby, MR. GLADSTONE dii

not say, pleasantly, like LORD PALMKKSTON, that he would not willingly depriv

gentlemen of the happiness of exposing themselves to the east wind on the D jwns

but sternly rejoined that on Tuesday night the House would be adjourned uut

Thursday. Perhaps, at his club sweep, he had drawn Lothario, or some other beas

that was not to start, and the right honourable gentleman was not pleased.

Tuesday. LORD CHBL'SISPORD has a crotchet for putting down a great deal o

Sunday trading, now permitted, lie cannot understand why, if the tradesmen wh
supply 7 Edton Square and the Carlton Club can shut up on the day of rest, thos

who supply the multitudes who possess no larders, cellars, refrigerators, wardrobes
or week-day leisure, should not shut up also. LORD TBYNHAM gave him some illu

minating details, and Lonu SHAPTESBURY wisely said that it was better to leave

things as they are, and trust to the operation of higher influences than the police.

G ivernraent took the same view. Liter in the week the Bill was more earnestly

opposed, and an Amendment was oirried, msrely ordaining that all trade should
cease from 10 to 1 on Sunday. Thereupon, the legal Sabbatarian threw up his Bill.

and Houndsditch, we suppose, illuminated.

The Cittle Plague has appeared in Ireland, but the most prompt and resolute

measures are being taken to stamp it out, Ma. FORTBSCUE says. Let us hope that

Irish ouioiats are not proclaiming Minister when Ulster is menaced, and that an
infected .bovine.head centre will not find friends in his gaolers.
We had then an interesting debate (the subject having been more briefly discussed

in the Lirds) i pon the conduct of ADMIRAL DBNHAN during the dastardly and

uffered are naturally very indignant, but neither in Jamaica

or at Valparaiso ought a British officer to be condemned
rithout inquiry, and from what was said by the DUKE op

OMERSET and MR. LAYARD, it seems clear that the Ad-

miral had strict orders to be neutral. That the nation

ould have been pleased had ADMIRAL DBNMAN disc-

arded those orders, coalesced with the American com-
nander and his iron-clad, and beaten the Spaniards off,

s they would probably have done, despite inferiority of

orce on the part of the civilised sailors, is not to the pur-
ose. We are not at war with Spain, and it is not for

ur captains to embroil us with other nations. But Spain
as done a brutal and detestable thing, which will be re-

lembered against the cavalry bullies whom she calls her

tatesmen.
Do any of onr readers wish to have the particulars of a

ebate on Irish Education ? Persons of such tastes can

ratify them by obtaining the dailyj mrnals of the fifteenth

nstant. We may note that Ma. Wfl ALLEY tried to speak,
ut MR. NEWDEGATE had torn the Protestant Mask from

he countenance of that Awful Jesuit, and the House
houted down what might have been an insidious attack

upon the religion and constitution of these realms. He
Iso postponed a motion on Fenianism, which he proposes
o connect with Catholicism, but such desperate efforts to

how that he is not an Awful Jesuit are truly suicidal.

Nothing will do, unless he convinces the House that the

ast wind on the Darby day was occasioned by Popish
machinations.

Welnesd&y. The Houses and the Million met at Epsom,
when, as Mr. Punch prophesied in the rmst distinct lan-

;uage would be the case, the Darby for 180S was won by
'jord Lyon. It is almost

painful
to feel that, like True

L'HOMAS, in the fairy ballad, one can never .make a mis-

tatement.

Thursday. MR. BERESPORD HOPE thinks, as does Mr.

Patch, that Burlington House is a flue memorial of a re-

markable age in London history, and both gentlemen regret
;hat it is proposed to destroy the house, even for the benefit

>f the gay SIR FRANCIS GRANT and his merry Academicians.

[JORD OVERSTONE gave utterance to this complaint to-night,

and LORD GRANVILLB said that he had made a sort of bar-

gain with the Painters, bat that if they, as was rumoured,
were not altogether pleased with that bargain, it was pos-
sible that Burlington House might be saved.

Touching the Panic, Ma. GLADSTONE said that in five

days the Old Lady of Threadneedle Street had pulled out

of her purse no less than Twelve Millions, to avert the

dreaded ruin. Things are reasonably serene again. Well

done, old Lady! she is an old trump, she is.

Westminster is proud of two objects her Abbey and

MB. MILL. Of the latter she ought to be prouder than

ever, after his masterly speech to-night on the Irish Lands
Bill. The true doctrine of the Right in Land, the facts as

to the exceptional case of England, and the duty of the

latter to Ireland, have never been so lucidly stated. If we
do not analyse this admirable address, it is only because we
would not spoil the pleasure which all rational people (our

readers) will derive from perusing it in full. Enough to

say, that Ma. MILL showed us that we ought to help the

Irish tenant to improve the soil, whether the landlord likes

it or not, but that no injustice should be done to the latter

Those who cannot see that the Land, of Heaven's making
and not man's, is, in the noblest sense, a Trust, of which the

owner should be proud, are themselves of the clod cloddy.

Ma. WHITESIDE opposed the Bill; and we should think

the Irish landlords would be much obliged to their advocate

for he urged that, as soon as it passed, the landlord woulc

try to defeat it by lying to the tenant, who would be foo

enough to believe him. We think better of both classes

The debate was adjourned.

cruel bombardment of Valparaiso by the Spaniards. The merchants who have Oat early on this Oaks day.

Friday. In answer to LORD STBATPORD DH
on the state of Europe, LORD CLARBNDOM said Hut cmli
dential communications, wlucii might lead to negotiations
which might lead to expectations, which might promis

pacifications, were going on, but that it was iuexpedinn
to say more. The parties, as we gather from what Ma
LAYAKD said, are England, France, and llussi-i.

The Commons had a debate on the termination of the

Reciprocity Treaty with America; and Mn. WATKIS, the

promoter, was rebukwi by Ma. LATARD for impruileuce,
and assured that our Government was minding its business,
while that of America was very friendly. But we Counted
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THE GREAT PANIC IN THE CITY.

FRIDAY, MAT 11.

SCEKB The Private ttaon of a Great Banker's. Ettablithmtnt i

Isombard Strut.

Enter Caution* Customer, vho is alto a private ft itnd tj the Firm's; ha

M MMtw/.at ditlvrbed by I lit Prttal*i trcUtmttt. He it shown into

tkf sanctum, where tilt the Senior Partner of the old ttlulitithed

t'irM. 'Ike Senior Partner fppeais anaious and dietuileit.

Caution* Ctutctner. Good morning. (Senior Partner nods, and walki

anxiously touanls the alass-docr, ai if MpMfi tome MM.) Very bad

m w, tins mi rnii>.

Smior Partner (looHnp at hit vatrh nrrvo*tt). YCT, very.

Cattiovs Customer (btgis to think kg'd Letter
" draw out

"
at qvick/f

at possible). Of courte (hetitatinf), thtbe liuluita won't affect your

JJI.IIM-, I'll ?

Srnor Partner (still ttuciouilg looking through, glais-door). Eh?
Cut/Ho** Customer (who dofsn't Me the Senior Partner's manner of

tvad'ip fii question). 1 My I list this (tries to rf^eat his oblervalion at

pleatant'y as fiotsible) failure won't, afl'rct jour UMUM- :

Sriior farther (with some uneasiness of manner, and looking at tut

watch quickly). Our House ? Kli Y Ob, no; why?
Cavltout Customer (anythinpM re-atsured by Senior Partner's evaiivt

antwer). Ah ! thai 'a well. I thought, I'd just look in to
to^

[Thinli kov> he eon come to the point at once.

Senior Partner (to dim, anxiously). Did you lee M biMMUM (he is

junior partner) Q you came by CornhillP

[l^oks out if bias* door again, and becomes morefidfety than ever.

Cautious Ciutomtr. No, 1 didn't. (Thinks
"
Jlullo! the Juuior 1'art-

ner's goiie tn the Bank wit.li securities, that looks bad" and decides

that he'd bttter risk a breach of friendship, and come to his unpleatant

busiiifis). The fact i that, this morning, 1 it's most unfortunate

Senior Partntr (teeing M SIMMUM entering the front door). Ah, here

lie is ! (To Cautious Customer.) Brg pardou oue minute. (Looks out of
nlass-door ) M'Sinuuii, ii it, all right 'i

M'Simmum (shakes hit head, and appears much disturbed.) They cau't

do it. Haven't got. any.

[Cautious Customer wishes he'd
" drawn out

"
before.

Senior Partner (evidently very much unsettled by the information). It it

any use my going t

M'Simmum (doubtfully). Well, they might do it for you. The demand
from several quarters has been unexampled. (Cautious Customer/<?e/
unwell. ) They may give you some sort of an answer by three o'clock.

[Cautious Customer rtfen to his natch; it is note tiro, evidently no
time to be lott.

Senior Partner (greatly agitated). Three ! Can't we send anywhere
alter
M'Simmum (despondently), I've tried every place.

[Cautions Customer seei that it'* all U.P. with MIKNYMUM,
M'SIMMDM, NYHILL, & Co.

Senior Partner (in consternation). If we don't get. 'em by four, we 're

done. I '11 go across mj self, ('lakes up hts hat. To Cautious Customer.)
I'll be hack directly.

Cautious Customer (mistrustfully). I hope there's no difficulty;

because, as 1 was 8>ing just now, it 's very unf
Senior Partner. Difficulty! (Pausing vith his hand on the handle of

the glass door) isn't there ! 1 *m only just going across in the direction

of (lie Hank.

Cautious Customer (unable to restrain himse/f). The Bank! Why,
good heavens, you don't mean that but if you'll just let me have my
book 1 urn

[M'SiMMUM orders Clerk to bring Cautious Customer's book.

Senior Partner (hurriedly). M'SiMMCM will attend to anything- you
want. 1 really must go. Back directly. [Senior Partner rushes out.

M'Simmum MINNYMUM'S (alluding to Senior Partner) wild this

morning. (Striously.) Of course, he's told jou about it.

Cautious Customer (looking vpfrom his book nervously). No, he hasn't.

M'Simmum (astonished). Hasn't he f Why, he's been over three
limes to Cornliill, and I've been to every other possible pkce this

morning ; we've offered the highest prices
Cavliotts Customer (<'aintly). IV a a loan a lo [Gasps.
M'Simwmm (<pe*ing his eyes). A loan ! Why, .my dear Sir, what aid

you thihk we should go lor?
Cautious Customer (who has heard of teveral large firms "goingfor"

vast amounts, turns pale, and seizes a cheque-book). Go for ! ! 1 haven't
a [Pauses horror-struck, with a pen in his hand.
M'Simmum. Well, this morning there was a difficulty. Ah! here's

MiNNVMi'M ! (Ke^nttr Senior Partner quickly.) Got 'em?
Senior Partner. I told Vm that we should want thousands as so

many people were coming. (Cautious Customer shudders, and writes down
the >um he intends to draw out at onct ) But they 've promised at one

place live linndrtd at four o'clock, and at another they said
Cautious Customer (puzzled). Five hundred only five hundred why

Senior Partner. Only ! Well, that's a pretty large order for Plovers'

at. tilt

fiautioui Cuttcmer lettering his writing itilh his hand). Plovers' i'
(.-
1> !

Senior Partner. Yts, it's pur Goldsmith*! Ball to-night, we're

itewtidt, and 1 was cuuimiisionrd to order the Plover*' Ern for

i'per. 1 'd been over to Bmcii'i three times this morning. M'blM-
MUM IIM been everywhere, too. Our en (tit, at goldsmiths a to PiovtiV

Eggc was at stake, but we've got. 'em nt. last.

[Cautious Cuntooier quietly fiocirrtx He rh'qve hf kad drtum, rtturn
his bank-book, hat f iilmfant dial vith the fiartneri, ad gt*x

Itafifiily toluHctetnat BlBCM't, where hf hmr,<further ftorticiarx
of the (loldsnilk't Boll, the failure of the supply to mrtt (l,f

demand fur Plover*' Egc-i, and thfcut,i>quent I'anic in thi Uuut;

lif MiKbK.S. AllKHTUUU, .M'^IMMtM, iNllliLL, & Co.

Till; CAVE OF TROPilONlUS.

had an oracle

Hid deep within a cave
Where no light ever brightened
The gloom as of the grave.

A grave it was, where buritd

Tue future's secret* lay,

AM! they that sought to know them
Went down at clote of day.

That dark cave of Troplionius,
The weird I'd; jl.ian king,
Wi girt with stiinteil laurels,

Wherein no bird might sing.
But a hungry harpy-eagle
From the gloomy rockn gzed down,

That, black as Tophet's purtals,
Above the cave did frown.

Twas at dead of night you questioned
The veiled power of the place ;

You saw nor priest, nor priestess,

Nor the guardian Godhead's face;

Only a depth of shadow,
And, rising from its womb,

A thick and shifting vapour,

Grey-glimmering through the gloom.

'Twas by this eddying vapour
That the future's shape was shown

To those who dared to question
The king of that dark throne :

And 'twas not alone foreknowledge
There the future's riddle spelt,

But a power to shape the future

Within that darkness dwelt.

This oracle still plyeth,

Though the oracles around

Delphi's, Cumai's, Libyan Ammon's
Are now unhullow'd ground.

The fate that drove the Pjthoness
From tripod and from tihrine,

Still sends us to Trophonius,
The future to divine.

But no longer in Bo?,otia

The cave-moutli must be sought ;

To the Seine's bright-flowing waters

Trophonius has rreen brought :

His cave is in the Tuileries,
Beset by questioners pale,

With the Future's cloud about it,

And the Voice behind the Veil.

Non Splendidiores Vitro.

IN a recent Charge a west country Archdeacon saya,
" A man often spends 100 on ft beautiful memorial window."

"
But," suggests the excellent and arch deacon,

" How much more good those 100 would do If dedicated to the ill-paid curates

of the pariah 1
"

We don't know. All windows let in light upon us, but all curates

don't. On the whole, Mr. Archdeacon, we think it is safer to stick to

the glazier.

A TISSUE OF LIES. A Forged Bank-Note.



THE TURKISH BATH.
Smith (abstractedly).

" I SAY, BROW;*, COME AXD DINK WITH us TO-DAT, TO MEET KOBINSON AND HIS SISTERS.
YOU KNOW ! COME JOST AS YOU ABE ! ! !

"
No Fuss on CEREMONY,

BAIT FOB THE IRON HORSE.
THE Iron Horse, that gallant steed,
To go must hare the means

;

His food although he wants no feed
Of corn, or any beans.

He grazes not, that Iron Grey,
Whom never mare did foal;

Nor do you for him store your hay :

His provender is coal.

The surface of this English ground,
Coal measures underlie ;

Well-named, for there doth coal abound
In measured quantity.

Which, at our present pace, if we
Continue to consume,

The Horse of Iron starved will be
Long ere the crack of doom.

Of England's wealth, of England's might,
Coal is the needful source

;

from coal our towns derive their light
To coal we owe our force.

Yet do we half the world as well
With light and force supply.

For alien cash the coal we sell

Which that cash ne'er should buy.

The Prodigal his candle burnt,
At once at either end ;

From his example we have learnt,
How fuel to expend.

Prosperity's tremendous blaze
Is fed by coal, no doubt ;

And would forthwith, if we could raise
No more of it, go out.

How long ere all our looms are still,
Our forges cold, each one P

How much yet longer hath, MILL,
Our Iron Horse to run P

What tons on tons are yearly drawn,
By millions, from our store

Of fast decreasing coal, which gone,
That Horse will go no more !

The cost of meat is something dire,
As costly, soon or late,

It may be soon, will grow the fire

In the domestic grate.
JOHN BOLL may have to blow his nail

Ere many winters roll.

Lest food the Iron Horse should fail,

Economise your coal !

NELSON'S SLY'UNS.

(Trafalgar Square)

THE largest Lion now in the Zoological Gardens has refused to sit as
a model lor the fourth Lion in Trafalgar Square. This, we believe is
tue fact ; and not, as at first stated, that SIR EDWIN LANDSEER posi-

n', Lre
ui D

to
,
sit for the Iar?e8t Lion in the Zoological Gardens,

llie Noble Beast (meaning the Lion) objected to his head being
"
taken

Ihe very same objection was taken by SIK EDWIN We sin-
cerely trust that some timely mediation may remove the existine
difficulty.

Musical Intelligence.
A WELL-KNOWN provider of dance-music, after his return from the

-Derby, dashed off, on the spur of the moment, a spirited composition,
which he entitled

"
The Preliminary Galop."
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TINCT: REFORM: COMP:
MR. GLADSTONE. "THERE, MR. D. ! YOU'D BETTER TAKE IT AT ONCE; THE MORE YOU LOOK AT IT, THE

WORSE YOU'LL LIKE IT."
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CRICKET.

FIRST MATCH (ANNUAL) OF THB 8BASON, BETWEEN THE ELETEN OP
COLWELL-HATCI1NBY AND TH TWO HUNDRED AND 8IXTY-FIVB
8HVEN AND SIXPENCE HALFPENNY OF HAN LET. j

(From <mr Colwell-Hatchaey Corretpondent.)

THE odds were against us, perhaps, but we were on the ground
before our opponents, and had sat down on our wickets, while the

enemy were not yet out of bed. as we thought. We had just begun to

play our own game, and had pocketed the red, carrying all before

us, when cricket balls, stumps, and bats were hurled at us from the

neighbouring thickets, and the fun began in earnest. We found

ourselves in an ambush. I took this opportunity of scoring one very

long run, and I shouldn't hare come back again if I hadn't been

induced to return by two Colwell-Hatclmeyites hitting me over the

shins with stumps. I waved my hand, and they were changed into

cabbages, labelled "this side uppermost." I'll tell you how it 's done.

A capital trick. Take three parts of turpentine ; mix and stir quickly ;

throw in brass-headed nails, and kick the dealer. STODAKE would

give anything for this.

The Colwell-Hatchneyites were only provided with single bats and
two sets of wickets

; but we, having taken the precaution to provide
ourselves with two bats, each one being a brick-bat, were able to make
our own terms. This 1 at once proceeded to do, sitting down in the

middle of the field, while all my barons stood round me, looking at my
signing MagnaCharta. The first rule proposed by the enemy's Captain
was, that there should be no hitting below the knee. This was carried

with
"
and above the eye," as an amendment. Time being called, we

walked slowly to our places, the organ playing the Dead March which
was in Saul, but which we took out of it for this occasion, by permission,
of course, of the Commissioners ; and then we sat down to wash in

real earnest. I threw up sponges every ten minutes ; and my
lieutenant, with a Catherine-wheel t led to his tail, who also ranks as a

longatop, and his widow every week receives an annuity as a child of

the ocean, rode furiously to the corner and wept. Hearing this, the
Marker, who up to that moment had been polishing his boots, which
had only just recovered from an attack of vaccination, flew to his

post, took the letters prepaid, and hit the Assistant on the head with
a bootjack. This led to words. After some discussion, it was settled

that the Assistant had no right to be on the ground at all. This being
decided, the Assistant tried to get off the ground, but we scuttled him
fore and aft, and tied him to a spent ball that was passing at the

moment, having been discharged some time previously for bad con-
duct in a catapult. The first Act was laid in Venice. But no matter.
The score then stood :

LETTER FROM AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE.
DEAR Ma. PUKCJI,

IN the name of Peace and Quietness, of which I well know
the value no one better ! I call your intention to this announcement,
in the public Press, of the Muddlesex Distillery Volunteers :

"
Battery (Skeleton) Drill from 7 to I."

Skeleton Drill ! Good gracious ! this sort of thing would have been
all very well when, early in the present sentry, we were going to fight

BONBY.PART, but, thank you all the same, we don't want no skeletons

now, and I make no bones of saying so. Again, the Ingineer Volun-
teers write as follows :

' Parade at 6 30. Pull Dm*. Officers Undress. "J

Now, Sir, what do you think of that by way of an order dvjetter, as

the Foreign Millytares say ? I approve of Volunteers : it does a great
deal of good to the young men of the present ginnyration, and I like to

hear of them firing off their rivals, when they're out of earshot; but still

for all that, they oughtn't to be allowed to violet the sanctuary of Dick
Corum by such orders dejewert as 1 have ulteriorly quoted above.

I remain, Sir, TOUT old friend,

Crook Cottage, Hookham. LAVINIA D. RAKSBOTHAH.

Colwell-IIatchneyitea .

Hantyites
SAO marked by the ordinary umpire

500,000,000 marked by ourselves

On this announcement being made there were enthusiastic cheers,

and calls upon several shareholders. The scene was indescribable, and
in another ten minutes every man was hard at work. Stumps, bats,

balls, brick-bats, fire-irons, flit-irons, harpsichords, gingerbread, double
dummies all were flying about as the game progressed merrily, and
very few

escaped
a watery grave. I lay down in the middle of the

field, and said,
" Do they run, HARDY P

"
It wag a most exciting

contest, and we shall be ready for the Marrowbone Club, the M.C.C, any
day of the week. We "11 give it "em. Fight 'em on their ground, and
provide our own stumps, at catch weight.

FINAL SCORE.

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.

No, Madam, I don't call that young lady plain. I never use middle
terms to express extremes. Would you term a bull-dog plain, for

example P

The Gorilla is not plain, but very far from plain. So, on the other

hand, is your daughter. On the other hand, I say, Ma'am. No com-
pliment ; only an illustration.

Indeed, the fact is that a plain girl is generally more eligible than a

pretty one. Beauty is nothing when you 're used to it ; which is

very soon. It is gone in a year or two, and leaves behind it what f

Generally what men go to Clubs to escape from, Ma'am.
A plain wife has no beauty to lose and with it all her husband's

liking. Plainness washes and wears and doesn't paint, Ma'am. Plain

good looks, resulting from mental qualities, will last a lifetime. A
middle-aged lady, once a plain girl, is commonly no less handsome than
most other middle-aged ladies, and often handsomer. She may still

look as well as ever she did, when the belle of former ball-rooms may
;
have shrunk into a Sycorax, or swollen into a grampus.
A plain woman and a plain joint; both well dressed in their way.

None of your French kickshaws and toys. That is what I say to my
nephew, Ma'am.
I also say that when a man marries a plain woman with his eyes open,

he cannot be deluded by appearances into marrying a fool.

Some one who was called Duttrflngers
for trying to catch a ball on bis nose

CIIARIJU, afterwards Dm Cauar .

No. 298, Portrait of a Gentleman . .

The Hardy Norseman ....
A Nobleman, myself
The Cobra dl Capolla, in his Sunday coat
A SlracKer, supposed to belong to
another tribe

A Visitor (dro trmdiet-andteatrr, a*d
one to /allow)

CODNT LAOHAHGE'S Oladiateur

Said h wma "
out." but he wasn't, as I

saw him behind the window blind

Legs before wickets, and fingers before

spoons and fork*
Sou HAKT, R A.
No. 00 In the books
60,000 ; out twice, but refused to go

1 . It playing
Bererely wounded In three places

to Ml

6 to 1 taken and off.

Total 50000,0 ; 000 : 000 1 0000? 0. (atidt)

At the present rate of interest, this isn't bad. The first match of the
season endtd happily, and all returned to each other's homes highly
delighted with their well spent and agreeable day. The police were
only called in twice, and left early. Yours,

POOR TOK BOWXMU

POLITICAL AND VINOUS.

A Congress ad hoc has been proposed. Wine merchants are requested
to send in samples of their liht wiues.

ABERGELDIE.
Arsv-"Jtcr'4 Witt."

horse that A'ltrgeldu !

Wrang horse that Abargeldie !

Wot ye hoo he lat in me F

Scarce ane of a' the lot excelled he.

Wrang horse, 4c.

He looked a braw an' bonnie steed,
I liked his name the best of ony ;

But, ah ! lard lyon took the lead-
He won the race I lost my money.

Wrang horse, 4c.

My beast was naewhere in the course,
Se mony heels in front beheld he.

Wad I had backed the winning hone,
Of ta'en the odds 'gainst Abergcldit !

Wrang horse, fto.

A Wrinkle.
WB see advertised

TTARRISON'S PATENT ECCENTRIC SWELL ADAPTED TO
ii ALL LOOMS.

Surely it would save the Patentees some expense in advertising if

they were to call their invention simply
" THB DUHDREARY."

A BAB SINISTER. A Turnpike.
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CLEVER !

Hosier Jack (after disputing obstinately the right of the Company to charge for the

animal at all}. "WELL, I SHALL ONLY PAY HALF-FARE JOB HIM, 'OABSE HE'S
EVER SO MUCH UNDER TWELVE, YOU KNOW, OLD FELLOW !

"

THREE VISIONS OF ONE HEAD.

SHE wore a wreath of roses

The night, that first we met ;

Her lovely face was smiling,

Beneath her curls of Jet.

Her curls of jetty brightness,
Were charmingly in tone,

With the colour on her features,

For the hue was nature's own.
I saw her but a moment,

Yet methinks I see her now ;

With the hair that Nature gave her,

Above her snowy brow.

A bead of Paris fashion

When next we met, she wore ;

The expression of her features,
Was sharper than before.

And standing by her side was one,
Who seemed to give her pain,

As he rubbed the reddening fluid on
What should have held a brain.

I saw her but a moment,
Yet methinks I see her now,

With the barber's nasty liquid,
Smeared on her snowy brow.

And once again I met her,
No radiant locks were there ;

An unmistaken wig she wore
Instead of lovely hair.

She weeps in silent solitude,
Because she looks so queer !

The barber's poison has destroyed
Her hair from ear to ear.

I saw her but a moment,
Nor want to see her now,

With those ugly proofs of folly

Above her snowy brow.

To Printers and Others.

WHAT is the great difference between the set of metal

letters used in a Printing-Office and any one of the squirts
which grace Trafalgar Square? One is a fount of type,
and the other is not the type of a fount.

SOMETHING LIKE AN ENCYCLICAL ON
VALPARAISO.

VBKEBABUS BBETHBEN,
AN unheard-of atrocity, inflicted by Christians upon Christians,

has deluged our soul with a flood of bitterness, and with unspeakable
anguish has lacerated our paternal heart. The town of Valparaiso has
been bombarded by the Spanish fleet.

What can be more bitter, what can be more painful to the heart of

a father than an outrage suffered by his children at their brethren's
hands P

The bombardment of a defenceless town is an act of mere revenge,
which is forbidden to all Catholics. It were, indeed, not at all to be
wondered at if such a crime had been committed by Protestants, here-

tics, and enemies of the true faith. Such a deed, perpetrated by such
impious and abandoned wretches, We might have been content to

censure as nefarious, execrable, odious, abominable, and damnable.
But so great a wickedness having been the act of Catholics, is an
enormity which to condemn sufficiently strong language fails even
the successor of St. Peter.
We cannot but declare, as in a voice of thunder, Our indignation at

this most horrible scandal. For We have [never ceased to proclaim,
blowing as loud as possible that Our own trumpet, which gives no
uncertain sound, Ourself to be the sole fountain "of justice on this earth
and the supreme Judge, under the celestial wisdom, of right and wrong.
If, therefore, We were now to refrain our lips from speaking, not only
would the very pavement exclaim against Us, but all the pernicious per-
fidious, pestiferous, malicious, venomous, and villanous heretics in the
world would taunt Us with Our silence. Particularly the English, with
then- accustomed audacity, would ask how it was that, whereas We never
lail to cry out whenever injury is done to the Holy See, and always
loudly denounce the authors of any the least offence against Ourself,
We forbore to rebuke the guilty Government of Spain for the savage
and vindictive cruelty which it has practised at the expense of those
others. And then, peradventure, they would even attain to such a

height of irreverence as to say of Us, in their familiarly scurrilous form
of vernacular discourse, what a precious old humbug We must be.

Unless, therefore, they by whose iniquitous order the town of Val-

paraiso was inhumanly destroyed repent and make plenary satisfaction

for the damage done to its grievously wronged inhabitants, We intend

to excommunicate the whole lot of them ; but in the meantime, Vene-
rable Brethren, on you, who are doubtless ashamed of being in com-
munion with such barbarians, We bestow Our Apostolical Benediction.

PiusP.P. IX.

FASHIONABLE ON BIT.

IN consequence of the DUKE OP SUTHERLAND'S having set the

fashion of gentlemen starting as Volunteer Fire-Brigademen, it is

rumoured that a certain noble Marquis has already instituted a

Volunteer Ramoneur Corps, to assist the professionals. They com-
menced proceedings, we believe, on the Great .Ramoneur Festival of

the First of May. On the Derby Day several people who had lost a

Sweep, applied for information to his Lordship in Command of the Black

Broomsweepers. The Reward of Merit will be the Order of the Jack-in-

the-Green, and efficiency in the art will be recompensed by the Volunteer

being raised to the peerage by the title of
" My Lord." For the band

fund (the band consists of a fine drum and unrivalled pandecau pipes)
an amateur performance will soon be given, on which occasion u

Chimney-piece will be played.

Music and Sport.

A Hus TINo friend, who is also a first-rate musician, says that when
dressed for the sport he occupies the quarter of an hour before.break-
fast in singing

"
tantivy" to his own chords.

VISIBLE SPEECH." Taking a Sight."
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HOW TO SERVE OUR STREET-BOYS.

DEAK JOHBS, The other

f *\ day I beard you com-

plainingofthe nuisance
tbat small ragged
street-boys are to you
whenever you go out.

With touching pathos
you described how they
bespatter you with
mud by turning"head-
over-heelers

"
in the

gutter by your side :

how they hit you in

the eye with their

shuttlecocks and tip-
cats ; how they shake

your nerves by shrilly

whistling in your ear
when you stop at a
shop window; bow
they crowd around

you, chaffing, when
you stoop to tie your
shoe; and how they
terrify your horse and

you by getting under-
neath bis legs almost
at well-nigh every
corner, or shouting out" Hi ! Guv'nor ! why

don't yer get inside !

" You wished that some one would do something to clear
away these little Arabs, as you are pleased to call them/so that a fine old English
gentleman as you are pleased to think yourself might take his exercise in peace
But this is a free country, and even little street-boys have a right to try and live

in it. You can hardly find a HEROD to get up for you in Parliament, and propose
that small boys' heads shall be chopped off by the police. Still, persuasion may do
something, if we may not use the

"
Force." See. here is a good training place

where youngsters may be taught to use their legs and arms in industry less
troublesome than turning head-over-heels :

"At No. 8. Great Queen Street. Lincoln's Inn Fields, there is a Refuse for Homeless and
Destitute Boys. It has existed there since 1S57, when it was removed from Bloomabxiry. and from
s first establishment till the end of the past year it has been the means of rescuing l.OW boysfrom misery and crime, and of placing 758 of that number in positions where thev have themeans oflivinpr honestly and well. So limited were the means at hand when the Refusi was

first established, that only 6 boyi could be admitted ; now the average weekly number is about 100
But the number of homelets and destitute boys who apply for admission within the walls is so

On the uses of this refuge the Court Circular remarks
with much good sense and truth

" Pew at least will be found to do more. Four point*, therefore,
are gained the relief of poverty, the lessening of crime, the increase
of the working population, and the salvation of life by an encourage-
ment of this llomgo. It commends itself alike to the charitable
ain'-n^t us, and to social reformers; to those who love to help the
poor, and to those who on steady scientific principles would empty
our gaols."

It is far better to use our ragged urchins than abuse
them. Despite our quickly growing census, skilled labour
is expensive, for skilled workmen are in London compara-
tively scarce. By taking small boys from the gutter, and
putting tools instead of tipcats in their hands, charity
may add some hundreds yearly to our workshops, and in

doing so may help to clear the street-boys from the streets.

Moreover, as good sailors are as useful as good workmen,
and they who plough the land have aa much need of

good training as they who plough the sea, I am vastly glad
to hear that

" To extend the field of operations, Government havt granted the
UM of a '

training ship
' moored in the Thames, where accommo-

dation will bo provided for 'joo boys to be educated to a seafaring life.

It is also proposed thtt a 'country home' shall ha eatablUhed,
whore otn -is in ly tw brought up in a knowledge of agricultural

pursuits Hut for these purposes a sum of 3.000 la required imme-
diately, besides a furttier ammtl sum of 8,000 ; and for raising these
tUu Committee rnalco their appeil to the public."

Thus, you see, small street-boys may sprout into great
sea-swells, if they but have sufficient luck. At any rate

young sea-urchins will not plague us like young Londoners,
and many a poor lad may be saved from picking pockets
by being sent to sea.

So, ye Gentlemen of England, who would walk abroad
with ease, Send a liberal subscription to Great Queen
Street, if you please ; And help to clothe half-naked brat*,
in winter-time who freeze. And teach them how to go to
work to earn their bread and cheese; And to be of good
behaviour, and to mind tbeir q's and p's. And let some of
them be taught to plough, and grow wheat, beans, and peas,
While others off are shipped, brave boys, to sail upon the
seas. Thus all may earn tbeir living, and busy be as bees,
Which is better far than hunting them to gaol with our

'f society.'

Thus hoping to excite the bump of your benevolence,
and urging you to help to check the street-boy nuisance

by drawing a big cheque for the refuge in Great Queen
Street, I will subscribe myself,

Yours truly,

EPAMINOITDAS BHOTTH.

$mw{r
f

s xlnbn
NOT ti glorify himself, not because he is fond of shouting (for he is with MR

CABI.TLI, and would rather meditate in Eternal Silence over the Immensities) does
A/r. Aiwa once more proclaim that he has led you, brethren, to victory, and that
his Prophecy was literally accomplished. He only calls jour attention"to the fact
that his vaticination was pure and simple, one and single. While other journalists
meanly resorted to the trick of laying on half-a-doznii Piophets. each foretelling a
different winner, the great ftincA, scorning such dodges, baldly told you that a
Favourite would win if one of the Field did not. And was not Lor* Lyo* a favourite.
How superior is Mr. Ptatch'i conduct, how inferior is that of his contemporaries
Hut be forgives them, you, every one, and gives his blessingvM * oroi. SMtttti

s

THE AGE OF LIGNUM Vim
BRONZE, gold and iron have severally had a long and shining reignThe present era being distinguished by a certain stringency of fibre is

less suggestive of metallic than of ligneous worth. Our longevity is
perteetly notorious, and though a respectable virtue in private life it
has given rise for a considerable time past to much national alarmWe haws Ministers of Justice on one side of the Channel in such a fine
state of preservation, that old PARR'S shade begins to tremble for his
laurels and JENKINS is prone to hide his visionary head. Talk, as Majorsand Minors do, of emerging from infancy at twenty-one! At three
score we really begin to feel our feet, and scarcely marvel when octo-
genarians prattle about seriously settling down to work. At a recent
meeting in the lour Courts at Dublin it was unanimously resolved to
fix the grand climacteric at 101-a judicial resolution. In ermine
robes are hidden the arcana of rejuvenescence, and from onr legal
luminaries a new light is flashed upon the mystery of perennial youthAs unremitting labour is howrver pt, to engender dulness, we would
gently urge our faithful servants to allow their energies occasional

repose. For this purpose every public officer, on attaining his tenth
decade, should be released from toil for a few years, so that he may
come back to business with increased alacrity and zest. How gratifying
during this short vacation to see Solon and Nestor in the exuberance
of their animal spirits flinging away their pulvereons wigs, and bounding
once more into the juvenile Gymnasium, displaying at

"
prisoner's

base those
tactics, which for half a century had rendered them the

terror of criminals vile, and proving in their renewed childhood that
dunces at Latin may be dabs at. taw.
With respect tp'our pets, Operatic and Terpsichorean, we remark

with gallant gratitude that they exhibit an endless spring. We have
seen La Sulphide surrounded by an infantile troupe to whom she stood
(on a sunflower) in the endearing relation of grandmamma. With
smiling surprise we have also listened to a vocal imperatrice.

"
bringing

down the House "
as if in haughty scorn of all liability for dilapidations

imposed by the lease, under which she had held it spell-bound for a
term of ninety-nine years. Is there not ample warrant then for charac-
terising this as the

"
Age of Lignum Vitee."

KING HONESTMAN'S BEST POLICY.
IP purblind statecraft Italy deceives,
She 'II join the baser of contending thieves,
And, to redeem Venetia, share the theft
Of States on false pretence from Denmark reft.

Knro HONISTMAN, be warned ! Risk not thy throne !

Bide thou thy time reserve thy blow till then.
Now rogues are falling out

;
soon honest men

May, honesty preserving, win their own.

1 THB RAKE'S FHOGTIESS." Over the Flower-beds.
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OUR ARTIST
IS NOT IN THE BEST OF TEMPERS. HE HAS BEEN DISTURBED OFTEN BY BARGES, AND BOTHERED BY THE BLUEBOTTLES, AND

THEN HE'S ACCOSTED BY WHAT APPEARS TO HIM IN THIS IRRITABLE MOOD TO BE AN

Art-Critic (loq.}. "THE PICTURE LOOKS BETTER A GOODISH BIT OFF, GOV'NOUR!'

Artist (maddened).
" Con FOUSD -So DO You, SIR !

"
[Party makes off hastily,

" not liking the looks of him."

MB.
FROLICS AND FASHIONS.

,

NOVULS now-a-days is all the goowi young whimmea. I heerd

one o' my gals t'other day rade a rum passidge out o' one of them there

sart o' books by the neam o' Chandos. Rum, I calls ut, though the

tipple you'll find menslmnd in't ain't that sperrut. 'Twas about a

young "ooman, one Flory Delorme, discribun her gwaiuns on wi'

Chandoi
"
in the midst of an intoxicatuu atmuspheer of pasteels and

parfewms, and wines, aud crished vlowers, and bruised froots, and
glancun tresses, and lanjiwid eyes, and lips fit for the hymns of a
CATULLUS "not much, I take it, like DR. WATTS'S. In this here
lucksurius higgledy-piggledy, whilst Chandos was a lollupun about
somewhere at Richmond, she "leant over un and twisted CATULLUS
like in the bright masses of his long golden hair a wreath of crimson
roses washed in purple burgundy." A purty notion, hain't ut now P

I never tasted no burgundy, never but onee, and that was at a Mare's
feast, where I took a glass on't jest to try ut. 'Twur sitch sour stuff

I couldn't abear ut as 'twus
; so I stirred up a spoonful o" shugger

wi 't, and then 'twas zummut like.

Sokun roses in purple burgundy, and stickun on 'em in a chap's
hair ! i hope he liked ut. In his golden hair, the book says. I wonder
if his hair was dyed gold, like the fine ladies dyes theirn. And,
Loramassy, to think we be come to that ' Who ever thought o' livun
to see ladies stainun their hair carrots? This here fashion is alia

francey, I spose, and the burgundy roses likewise, burgundy beun a
French liquor. Burgundy roses in golden hair makes no doubt a
charmnn mixtur o' purple and gold. But what if you han't got no
purple burgundy ? Would purple elder wine do instead ?

Howsomedever, if the burgundy isn't to improve the colour o' the

roses, it can't matter what beveridge they be soaked in. For the mere
fun and fancy o' the thing any other 'ood do as well ; and, for my part,
if are a young 'sornan was to take it into her head to show her likun
towards me by stickun roses steeped in some intoxicatun liquor about

mine, and I plazed to let her, and had the liquor to choose, I should

say Beer. But I 'd a preshus sight, rather drink all the beer up, and I

should ha' to drink strong beer till I couldn't stand or goo afore I

should be willun to submit to sitch a tittivation.

At harvest whoam zutu on us be zumtimes apt to take a drap top
much. The young whimmen, all on 'em now more or less, yeaps their

betters, and perhaps some of ourn, if so be they 've read Chandos, will

then be tryun to immitate the frake o' that gal as dressed up Chandos's

golden hair wi' roses drippun wi' burgundy. They'd be 'bliged to use

beer 'cause they oodent ha' nothun else. But then for to match wi'

the malt liquor, the best plan ood be, instead o' roses, to dickarate

their sweethearts' bristles wi' ears o' barley.

Well, Mr. Punch, these is strange times we be a livun in. What
with sitch pranks as is related in Chandos, and our ladies a stainun

their hair yaller, and paintun their veaces, and one thing and another,

I wonders where they be all a gwaiun to. Their last figary, I hear, is

them sweepun trains as wipes the pavements. We sims to be a drivun

of our pigs to a preshns market. There now, just you tell 'um that,

Mr. Punch, wi' the complimence of your humble sarvant,

Barley Mow, Whitsuntide, I860. JACOB HOMEOREBN.

'' Go Ye, and " Don't " Do Likewise."

(A Hint to DIZZY & Co. fur tht next General Election.)

A BAD precedent for sinning
At Elections Epsom makes,

When the Bribery Colt's near winning
The thumping Derby stakes !

THOUGHT BY A BOOKMAKER AT A BOOK-STALL. That
" The Race

for Wealth
"

is not the Derby.ic uj auu&uu luseg steepen in i juiu&iuutuu iiquur auoui ior vreann is not me ueroy.

Printed by Joseph Smith, of Nf. 71. Holford Square, in th P*/i.h of St. Ja-net, Clerkeawell, in the Couaty of MUJIese*. at the Printing Offices of Me*-ra. Bradbury Eann * Co , Lo
in the Precinct of WhitclrUr., in tue cii> uf Louti ju.aad i'jju.nei by him at No. 8a, Fleet Street, m tbe Parish of St. Briae, City ot London. SAT URDAX. May 26, 1866.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

On DIZZY'S brow and on his rival 'a face

Were sign) that both were sworn to pound away.

The following Monday for the fight was fixed,
In other words 'twas then to come to pass

Whether the Tinct : Reform : by GLADSTONE mixed,
The Tories would drink down, or smash the glass.

ARK \ Thursday last the Faith-

ful Commons met,
And sat debating till the

clock struck one.

They talked of GLADSTONE'S

plan to pay the Debt,

Topic of many figures, but

no fun.

Asked touching Congress, he
had nought to say.

Save that he hoped the thing
would come about ;

And when thry met upon the

following day,
So few appeared that those

were Counted Out.

We raised no talk upon the

Great Reform,
But waited till we should

behold the Kill,

The single Bill designed to

'IIP Sturm,
Directed onward by Cauca-

sian skill.

No dastard hands, like those
of Goss and MACE,

Met in mock prelude of

avoided fray :

"CLEAN YOUR BOOTS, SIRP"

THERE is a party that Mr. Punch will touch
his hat to when he sees them enjoying them-
selves on the top of their drag at Acot. This
lot consists of the President, Vice-Presidents,
Treasurer, Honorary Secretary, Honorary Medi-
cal Attendant, Committee, and Master of the

Shoe-Black Brigade, Home and Rigged School,
211, Marylebone Road, Edgeware Road. At the

Races, people accustomed, like Mr. Punch, to

descend from their conveyance for awhile and

mingle with the crowd, are always more or

legs in danger of having their pockets picked.
Thanks to ROBERT COLLIXO HANBCRT, KSQ .,

M.P., and the gentlemen nver whom he presides,
we shall now be lets in danger thereof than we
should be but. for the Shoe-Black Brigade Home

! and Ragged School.

These gentlemen may be principally actuated

by a sentimental motive. Never mind, strong-
minded Swells ! Very likely they contemplate
what they call|domg good to their fellow-creatures

|
merely, in saving street-boys from going to the

bad. But they also do good to you and me.
Do they not, when, by their means, the urchin

who blacks one's boots might have stolen one's

watch ?

The support of the Shoe-Black Brigade, Home
and Ragged School, will not only amuse those

sentimentalists who delight in the amusement of

doing good to their fellow-creatures, but is also

worth the money of men of the world who want
to prevent their fellow-creatures, as much as they
can, from doing harm to them.
The Banker* to the Committee of the Insti-

tution above named are MESSRS. BARRETT,
HOARE, ilANJiUBY, & IiLOTD, 60, Jjombard
Street.

FROM A LONDON CORRESPONDENT.
MY DF.AHEST JULIA,

THANK you O to much for your interesting letter. I declare I

hardly slept a wink last night from thinking of it. So yon really are

engaged, dear I O you lucky thing ! I should to like to tin you ! I

always said that you were just the girl to be a parsoness. Perhaps ere

many years are over yon may rise to be a Bishopeit ! Ouly fancy!
How imposing it, will sound when bawled out by big footmen at the
bottom of a staircase !

Well, now about your dresses, love. I quite agree with you that

ynn should come to town immediately. It is so important now you are

affi-mced that you should dress becomingly. A Bishopess that is to be

ought never to look dowdy. Besides, dear, as you know, a girl with

your complexion never ought to trust to the taste of country milliners.

So very much depends upon a proper choice of colours, when one has
lost, the blush of youth, or at. Itast is over ttctn'y.

Have you seen this month's fo Pallet ? Among the dresses it de-
scribes is one that would just suit a country parsouess, I think, and so
1 'II cut it out, for you :

" A morning toilette of knickerbocker, pale Tiolet ; dress, abort paletot, nd
undrr skirt. Hll of the name material. At the bottom of the lower skirt a plaiting of
violet, tiifirt <K. I'pon the druas, at each seam, a pattc rather wide at the waist, and
Tilling in tliron points with taesels, which fall over the bottom skirt. Paletot

with revcrs taffetas. Fanchon bonnet of violet tulle. Three bouillons,
separated by cordons of violets."

A kniclterbocker suit will be ^.famous thing to trudge in, when you
go about the miry lanes to visit your parishioners. And violet of all
colours is best suited for a clergywoman. I rather doubt, though, if

the Fanchon shape will suit your style of cheekbone. Perhaps upon
the whole, dear, a Pamela would be better. I see one in Le Toilet
described as being

"
entirely composed of shaded violets." Thia really

must be charming, so sweetly pure and spring-like ! I wonder, by the
way, if the violets be real ones. If they are, to keep them fresh, I
presume that you must dailv put your Pamela in voter.
Of course, dear, you will have to give up dances now, and settle down

into a dinner belle, as Cousin CHARLEY says. See then what a lovely
dress Le Pallet here describes for you :

"Dinner-drew of silver-grey satin' Princesue make trimmed all up the front
with a double row of white satin puffs let In the material, and edged round with
black boe. Similar trimmings, on a smaller scale, up the seams of the deeres and
fancy button* uf silver."

That rude boy CHARLEY says that
"
trimmings" would go well with

a leg of mutton sleeve, but as for
"

satin puffs,", although they may be

VOL. L.

sweet things in a linen-draper's eyes, they can't be half so sweet for

dinner as good jam ones. Men always think it funny to crack jokes
about one's toilette ; and with all their college learning and superior

intelligence, they never comprehend the simplest language of the

milliners. For instance, CHARLEY has been puzzling his poor brains

about the following, and cannot for the life of him make out what it

means :

"
Evening dress of white poult de iota. Bldrt on the Wat, with trlmmtBg* trp

the seams of rose-colour and white ruches, pinked. Bottom of the skirt tiirumed
round with double ruches of tulle to match. Similar ruches round the top of the
low body. Guimpe of Brussels application."

Of course jou know, dear, well enough what a
"

skirt on the bias
"

is. That stupid monster CHARLEY will have it that the Itiai is only
found in boicli, and he can't conceive what ruchst are, or how the white

ones can be piffled. "Doable ruches of tulle" is Double Dutch, be

says, to him ; and what is meant by
"
guimpe of Brussels application"

he knows no more than why the name of Brussels has been attached to

sprouts. What stupid things men must be not to know such simple
matters ! Why, the language that we ladies use in speaking of our
dresses is ever so much plainer than the horrid slang men talk about

their
"
laying on the field bar one," and their "drawing bills at. sight,"

and their
"

selling out New Threes at eighty-four five-eighths !

"

I can write no further now, dear, for 1 promised C. to let him ride

out with me this morning, and he remind) me that the horses have
been waiting very nearly three-quarters of an hour for me. So good
bye for the present, love, and mind yon come up soon, and I '11 get
CHARLEY to go shopping with us. Won't it be a treat for him ?

Ever, ever yours, dear, with sincere congratulation, and a thousand,
thousand kisses, GBOHGIE ADA GUSHISGTOK.

P.S. I heard that darling Favst the evening before last, and LUCCA
sang to charmingly ! Pa has a box this season, and yon must mind and

go with us as often as you can. Yon know it won't be proper, dearest,
when you are a partoness !

The Goose's Peculiar Complaint.
WE are told by a contemporary that

"
a new species of disease has

broken out among geese," particularly at Mitcham, Walton, and other

places in Surrey. We are further informed that "the disease affects

the young geese with stupor," and that some "
ascribe it, in an indirect

way, to the easterly winds." No ; surely it most be a disease of reple-
tion. Geese are apt to stuff themselves. A goose must hare got
overfull to be more stupid than it was before.
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"WANTED, A TUTOR FOR A LAD OF 14," &c.

Ll- -,-i 'A
s" v""'
J j D<" 11, A r i >

SONG BY A SCOT IN THE CITY.

AIR " Te banks and bra<i."

YE banks and mines a' ganging doon,
How sma' the sum ye fetch per share !

How flat ye 've got, ye railway lines,

And a' the Change sae fu* o' care !

Thou 'It break my heart, thou civic crash,
That made my paper fit to burn,

Thou mind'st me o' departed cash,

Departed never to return !

Oft, hae I purchased shares gane doon,
When panic bade a" stocks decline,

And waited for them to improve,
When muckle profit aye was mine.

Wi" lightsome heart I stored the gain
Fu' safe in the Per-Centies Three ;

Aweel, when Trust resumes his reign,
The rise may mak' amends to me !

1. THE NEW TUTOR, FANCY-MOTORED BY THE
YOTOO LADIES or TH FAMILY (SISTERS OF
THE LAD OF 14).

2. THE NEW TUTOR ANSWERING THE ADVERTISE-
MENT. (PICTURED FROM LIFE BY OUB ARTIST.)

Mild Answers to Mendicants.

Male Tramp. Gentleman, ar yer got arra cop-
per to relieve a poor man F

You. Copper! Haven't such a thing in the
house. We put out our washing.
Female Vagrant. Please, Sir, good gentleman,

would yer be so kind as to give a poor distressed
creecher a copper ?

You. You would do no good with a copper.
Didn't you sell your mangle P

SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE.

AT the next Meeting of the Royal Society
a Paper will be read "On the Heat of the
Moment."

A NOBLE PLAN OF PEACE.

To the Emperors and Kingt.

MY ROYAL BROTHERS,
I FIND from my friend, EARL RUSSELL, that the obstacle to

the preservation of peace is the difficulty of finding territory to be used
for the purpose of re-adjustment. In other words,

Italy wants Venetia.
France wants the Rhine-frontier.
Prussia wants Saxony.
Austria wants Silesia.

Italy ought to have Venetia, and there is reason in the Austrian wish
for Silesia. The other claims are indefensible. But, for argument's
sake, let us concede all the demands. Then you want some compen-
sations in territory.
There is a country in a capital situation, and richly favoured by

nature. As regards man, he has neglected her. Her resources are not
worked out in a tenth degree. Her people are lazy, cruel, and super-
stitious, her statesmen are adventurers, and her military and naval men
are brigands and pirates. They have just committed a hideous crime
at Valparaiso, and her Government announces perseverance in such
brutalities.

Let us all unite, take Spain, and cut her across and across like a
Orood I'riday bun. Make four pieces of her.

Give one to Austria, in lieu of Venetia. This quarter will be just the
kingdom for the EX-EMPEHOK MAXIMILIAN, a short time hence

(live one to France, who is not to have the Rhine provinces. I
should assign her the north-eastern bit, for two reasons. It is conve-

; to Biarritz, and it is within English reach, should improper use
be made ot it.

Give one to Prussia, who will instantly release all claim to the
Danish duchies.
Give one to the KING OF DENMARK, as a slight compensation,

respectfully offered on the part of Europe, for all that he has undergone.Due provision will, of course, be made for toleration, on the part of
the two Protestant states, of the so-called religion of the Spaniards,

they become enlightened ; but Baths and Washhouses shall be
imposed by al the four Powers upon every portion of the Peninsula.

inee-l hardly say that there will.be no bloodshed. A nation that
horn bards defenceless cities will cross no bayonets with real soldiers
1 will undertake the partition, with the aid of our Yacht Clubs and a

regiment of Zouaves, which my friend the EMPEEOE will kindly lend
me.
Thus the peace of Europe will be preserved, a kind of Alsatia broken

up, and a valuable country added to the continent.
If you will consider this in Congress and apprise me of your decision,

I will act according to circumstances.
Your faithful Brother,

P.S. We are none of us quite discontented. I shall only ask (as a
reward for my suggestion) that I may remove the Alhambra to Victoria
Park.

WHAT TO SEE.

BY all means see MR. and MBS. GERMAN REED and MR. JOHN
PARRY, who, having safely launched their Northumberland, will now be
carried by favourable gales, and on the tide of popularity, well into the
present season, which promises to be a most auspicious one for their

Yachting Cruixe. The rehearsal of Hamlet, with MRS. REED as
Ophelia, MR. REED as the Moody Dane, and MR. JOHN PARRY as the

Ghost,
"
with a song," is worth all the money, not to mention MR.

PARRY sitting down to play at sight MR. REED'S composition, and
making the most woeful discords in the bass. As to Mrs. HoseleaJTs
Wedding Srea&fait, it is simply inimitable : words cannot do it, justice.
MRS. BROWN reigns again at the Egyptian Hall, which is another way
of saying that the attraction of MR. ARTHUR SKETCHLEY'S entertain-
ment has in no way diminished. His panorama, too, is capitally
painted, and the whole thing is really "drawing;" infact.it may be
called a Drawing-Room Entertainment. Talking of painting, by the
way, MR. GRIEVE'S yachting arrangements, with the \>&<k-ground of
sea, with view of the harbour, is perhaps one of the brightest, lightest,
and freshest scenes he has ever done for the Gallery of Illustration.

Luxury, Indeed !

IN one of the Wine Circulars quoted in City articles a dealer bemoans
over the fact that Wine is still regarded as a luxury, but he believes
that ere long it will cease to be considered one. Some recent experi-
ences of ours, at very genteel dinner-tables, and our subsequent head-
aches, induce us to concur in this belief.
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THE ACADEMY DINNER.

(Strangers not present.)

" OUR Chaplain's non-resident,

So, 'rant,'
"

prajrs ttie PatsinEM
"
Grace 1 always think right

At all dinners," says KNIGHT.
"
Turtle soup, if you please,

And green fat," cays MACLISE.
"
Mo, I think I '11 have pea.

It looks wholesome," says LEE.
"
This napkin 's a towel,"

Says PATHICK MAcUow KLL.
" The soup 's flavoured coarsely,
I fancy," says HOKSLKT.
" How the gas flickers. Silly

To burn gas," says MIU.AIS.
"
Candles keep us more cool.

And look nicer," says POOLB.
"

ut candles must smell more,
If bad ones," says EutORE.
"
They ought to have less wick,

Nor gutter," sajs CRESWICK.
" Some day we '11 discard wick

For oil-lamp," says HARDWICK.
"
Severn salmon, I hope,

Nice and curdy," says COP*.
"
Severn salmon, a myth !

He 's a Dutchman," says FKITH. ]

" He was caught with a hook,
Here 'a the mark, see," says COOKE.
" The hook didn't prick his gill."

SaysiH. W. PICKEKSGILL.

~

(
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" A small piece of turbet,
I pray for, says HERBERT.
" Some fins and some boues

They 're the sweetest," savs JONES.
"
These Kremeskys I laud,

They are models," says WARD.
" The supieme's nice and Lot,"

Says the Architect SCOTT.
" Then Restore it I'm partial

To that, Sir," says MARSHALL.
"

1 alwajs eat slowly
At dinner," says FOLET.
"

I never ate leeks,
Are they toothsome?" sajs,W*EK,E'." On that waiter a stupor
Has come," says A. COOPER.
"

I saw lamb in his hands here,
I thought," sajs CHAKLZS

"
Champagne P No, some red wine.

More safe," says SIR EDWIN.
"

Well, a very good hock 's all

I care for," says BOXALL.
"

This cup's not ill made.
And well iced," says T. FAED.
"

If it 's mingled with skill lip

Meets worse tilings," says PHILLIP.
"
Overdone, tell the cook,

Are these duckling?," says HOOK.
"
Try the Charlotte, you should all,

It's scrumptious," says GOODALL.
"

I knew gout, in Banff, healed

By iced food," says STANFIELD.
"

If that salad is lobster,

I '11 have some," says WEBSTER.
" But crab you had hest make hot,"

Says sensible WESTMACOTT.

"
Neither jelly nor tart

For yours truly," sajs HART.
"
Parmesan, not too new, is

Digestive," says LEWIS,
" Some tea I 've to work
Before bedtime," says SMIRKE.
" Tea sends me to bed grave
And wakeful," says REDGRAVE.
".Now, we'll have a cigar,"

Says young PICKERSGILL, F.R,.

CHORUS or FIENDS. (ASSOCIATES.) Out$ide.

Yon in there ! Thirty Eight !

Sitting stuck up in state,

And looking so proud and so haughty,
Eltct. and be blotced,

Fur Rfj'orm 's on the road,
And next time we shall vote with the Forty.

VAGUE PEOPLE.

WITH the Professors and Disciples of the Vague School certain

phrases are used as equivalents for long stories and explanations. As in

the phrase
"

All that sort of thiiig." Thus :

Vaguer Questioner (much interested). You saw Whatshername ' the

other day. VV hat did you say to her ?

Vague Respondent (who wishes to give his friend a general notion of the

importanct of the communication without going into tengt/iy and trout/if-

tome details). Oh ! 1 told her it was almost impossible lor Thingummy
to manage it ; and ifshe er (thinlcs hoie he can abbreviate the narrative)

er thought that er I could after all do tbt

Vague Questioner (perfectly understanding him so far}. Yes, I see.

Wellf
Vague Respondent (satisfied that his friend won't understand it a bit

better if he talks fur halfan hour, hesitates as tofinishing at once or not).

Yes and so we we er talked it over several times (" several times
"

is artistically thrown in to give the idea that the conversations weren't

of much importance at regards the result, and therefore are not worth

recounting). And the said that er it wasn't at all the sort of way to

(finds that he's setting into a dialogueform, and simplifies the matter ly

skilfully bringing i the
"
vague phrase") and, in tact, all that sort ol

thing.

Vagut Questioner (perfectly satisfied). Oh ! and so there was nothing
more done ?

Vague Respondent (much relieved by his Vogue's friend quick appre-
hension). No, nothing.

Two other vague phrases, which obtain among the Vague people ;" You kuow the sort of thing I mean." The first is
"
you know "

used

flatteringly : the other
"
you know the sort of thing I mean," used

causa troubtam savendi. e. g. :

Vague Questioner (ready to ask anything about everythingfor the sake

j conversation). What is a llaiitoouf (His friend Aas keen talking of

Rantoons.)
V*gue Retpondent (probably lounging and smoking). ARantoon? Oh,

don't, you luow P (superfluous question: an inartistic method to be

avoided.) It's er (inspects the ash if his cigar, as if he sate a p'anif a
Runti.oit in it) it's a er one of those sort ot things like a Ihiuguunn}
with large wheels (kit friend smokes vaguely) goes along the road
(says by Kay of flaltetixg him and avoiding further question^) You know.
(tritnd nods as if he teas in possession <// several secrets of this sort.)
Well it

'

only larger (knocks the ash of his cigar) and goes quicker
er and (gets bored with the explanation) you know the sort of thing
1 mean.

Vague Friend (who being totally uninterested in Santootu is perfectly
satisfiedfor the second time). Oh jes, I know.

Now if at some future time Vague Questioner is asked what a Ran-
toon is, he will reply somewhat in this form ;

Vague Questioner. A Kantoon P Oh yes, I know very well. (At if
he d bten Hung among thim all his fy'e.) Whatshisname was only
talking about it the other day.
Mil Fritnd, not a fugue Disciple, but one really seeking information).

Well, what is it P

Vague Questioner (half laughing, as if there was something so utterly
ludicrous associated uith a Rantoon as to beggar description) . Oh (tittle
vague lavgh) it's a thing that runs along (friend thinks he' going to
near of OH animal) you go along, you know, on a sort of a un. dear
me (in an annoyed tone csif he'd forgotten the name, which indeed lie

lias) tt(seet that his Jrifnd doesn't understand vagueness, and is

anxiously waiting for an ansicer) you know what you go on along a
road without a horse (friend thinks of "legs" and "

a Railway")
no no Perambulator (recollects that that isn't the word, but deter.

1 On U Vajut u* ef WhaUhimam*, ice our fearner jpr on Vaipie Peopls.

mines that it must dofor the present) and you know the sort of thing.

G.ic/il hye, old fellow, see you again soon. (Leaves hit friend wondering
what the deuce a liantoon is.)

Vague People never know the names of streets. Let a stranger to

London meet a Professor of Vagueness by St. James's Palace, at the

bottom of St. James's Street, and ask his way to Hanover Square.

Vagu Prof, (who has allowed his thoughts to wander as he strolled

along, is note utterly unable to collect them in order to meet the dema/id).

Eh? Hanover Square '( (Ihin/cs if he'd been askedfor Belgrave Square
he could have told him.) Hanover Square. (Considering.) Well, you
must go up here (forgets the name of St. James's Street) and then

you know into whatsitsname street to the right rather and (hope-

lessly) there you are (corrects himself and suggests a way out of all

dij/icultien) at least any one will tell you. (Gets rid of Aim).

When the stranger has gone, the Vague Person will wonder to him-

self where the dickens Hanover Square is, and whether the fellow didn't

mean Grosvenor Square : he then recalls the fact that he has been to a

ball in Willis's Rooms, in Hanover Square; on second thoughts, he

sajs to himself,
"

Willis's Rooms are m Grosvenor Square, or no, in

Thingummy street where St. James's Theatre is ;" and then, he makes a

happy hit by arriving at the conclusion that the Hanover Square Rooms
are m Grosvenor Square. Finally, meeting a friend, he asks where the

Hanover Square Rooms are, and is told in Hanover Square, whereupon
he identifies the spot by remarking,

" Oh yes, 1 know, there's a statue

of Old Thingummy in it," and straightway congratulates himself upon
his accurate knowledge of London.
Vague people, being generally persons with no occupation, are prone

to scandal. They peihaps do less harm than your regular gossip by
their ingenious use of blanks and dashes in conversation : e. g.

Vague Person. You 've heard of course of er P

Yague trieiui (who would tike to know all about it, but thinkt that a
show (/ignorance will defeat his object). Oh, you mean aboul er '(

Vague Person (quite up to him). .No, no. 1 mean Whathisname in

the There are two of 'em you must have heatd it.

league Friend (unwitting to give in). What, do you mean the case
that was m the j/aper (he hasn't of course the slightest notion of what
he's talking about).

Vague 1'erson (interested). No, what was that P

Vague tiiend (uaffled). On! 1 thought you'd seen it. (They consider

whet/ur they shall exchange cotifideticts; alight puuse). Oh, it's nothing.
1 thought IL was the same atlair.

So the conversation continues, and ultimately Vague Friend learns

that there is "some sort ot a row between old VVLatsliisuame, you know
the fellow, and that, chap who let me see what did he do last year 'i

however, you know botli parties well enough however that's the state

of the case."

On the use of
" So on,"

" And so forth,"
" You understand me,"

&c., we will speak another time.

More Valuable Statistics.

(BY OUR OWN OLD FOOL.)

IN the list of Marriages in the 'Hints of one day last week, extra-

ordinary not to say remarkable to relate, we find twelve brides whose
uuitid Christian names contain the unprecedented number of 144 letters

ol the alphabet, giving an average of twelve letters each. This we think
is even mote astounding than the revelation that if ten old parties have
lived to vaiious ages between seventy and eighty, the aggregate number
ot j t ars is rather large. The social value and mteiest ot both lacts
seem about tqual.

MOTTO TOR A SEKVASTS' HAIL," They also serve who only stand
and wait." Milton. :
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QUERIES WITH ANSWERS.
IB," I am writing a

book in which I have

occasion to mention
the amusements that

have beguiled the

leisure moments of

great men. Can you
from your multifa-

rious reading, supply
me with some in-

stances P
"

ALISON HUME.

[LoED THURLOW was

always at snap-

dragon ; JOHN
HUNTER never

grew tired of

amusing himself

with the bones;
FRANKLIN loved

his kite ; DR.
JOHNSON fre-

quently played at

hop-scot chin Bolt

Court with LOUD
MAN SHIELD ;

CARDINAL POLE
diverted QUBKN
MART by his per-

formance on'the slack rope : PROTECTOR SOMERSET could tumble head over heels

ten times running; JOHN LAW blew bubbles; HOBBES (of Malmesbury) was

mch an enthusiastic mechanician that when not engaged in reading CHUBB'S

Works he was always contriving locks ; DEAN ALDRICH revelled in cricket,

particularly in a good catch ;
LOUD ELGIN (British Museum LORD ELGIN) liked

marbles; LOBD BUTE danced beautifully; WILLIAM or OBANOJS had much

difficulty in tearing himself away from Loo; WILLIAM THB " SILENT"
invented whist, and the Great COHDE condescended to skittles and beer.]

" What is the origin of the following'phrases : .

a. He thinks no small beer of himself.

ii. He is up a tree.

c. A rogue in grain P"AN ANXIOUS INQUIRER.
'

(a. There is much uncertainty about this expression. Some* historians say it

was first applied to SIR MATTHEW HALE, others to ENDYMION PORTEB. But
a letter written by SIB WILLIAM BUTTS, physician to HENRY THE EIGHTH, and

preserved in the "Vatican (Cod. Vat. xix.) attributes the saying to the Pres-

byterians' aversion to OLIVER CROMWELL, the brewer's sou oi Huntingdon.
The genuineness, however, of this document is greatly questioned by BREWER.

b. First came into use when CHARLES THE SECOND hid himself in the Boscobel

Oak. Knights of the Royal Oak were to have been created after the Restora-

tion, but this proved a royal hoax.

c.fcSaid of TITUS DATES, who along with WHEATLEY, a limner, and BABLET,
one of the many husbands of BESS OP HARDWICK, got up the Rye House Plot,

a conspiracy lo compel every householder to consume only brown bread at a

time when wheat was '200*. the quarter. Special constables were sworn in

and knocked the plot on the head with their truncheons. Hence the expres-
sion the staff of life, bee Saker"t CkroMele lately published by direction of

the Master of the Rolls.]

"lam a great purist in the language I employ, and wish to know the exact

difference between the following words ;

1. Artist and artiste.

2. Person and personage.
8. Lunch and luncheon." LINGO.

[1.; .
Consult the authors of the programmes issued by MB. Gn and MR. M APLESON,
or any Music Hall proprietor.

2. Write to the Court A'euaman or the Morning Pat.
8. Bread and cheese under a hedge in a country lane is lunch ; a hot meal at

2 P.M. in Grosvenor Square is luncheon.]
" Who wrote the Splendid Shilling ?

"
A. PENNY WISE.

[JOHN PHILIPS. He had a place in the Mint, and afterwards went oat as Minister

to the Argentine Republic,]
"
'THIEBS, idle THIEBS.' I have heard some beautiful lines set to music begin-

ning with Ihese words, and am told they are TENNYSON'S, but 1 have searclied

through his poems aiid cannot iiiid them. Can you help me P
" EOOK.WOBM.

[Is there not some confusion in your mind between the secretion of the lachrymal

gland and a celebrated French ex-Minister, whom no one ever accused ol

indolence ?]
" Who wrote a book on Tar Water?" BEBXELEY BISHOPP.

[The work on Tar Water (only another name for sailors'

grog) is generally attributed to SIB CLOTJDESLEY

SHOVEL.]

N.B. Mr. Punch wishes it to be known that he cannot

undertake to answer queries relating to the management of

infants, the best method of curing hams, the legality of

marriage with a deceased wife's sister (at all events during

the lifetime of Mr*. P.), the destruction of black beetles, the

Nibelungenlied, the respective merits of the logical systems
of HAMILTON and MILL, the Sleswick-Holsteiu question, a

good receipt for clear soup, and the new Reform statistics.

NEMESIS.

THERE'S a funeral shadow lying

Athwart Europe far and wide ;

Drifts and scuds of terror fU ing,

Fierce and fast, on every side.

Over Germany they darken,
Over Italy they gloom ;

Sea-girt England "s bushed to hearken

For the trumpet of the doom.

What is it, this black terror f

Is't but the cloud of war,

By some pernicious error

Drawn near, from seeming far P

No, 'tis a deeper dark'ning
Than e'en war's-cloud can spread ;

And the Voice for which we "re heark'ning,

Thrills with more than battle 's dread.

There 'a a lustre as of lightning
Hid in the war-cloud's breast :

There strikes an upward bright'ning
From an armed nation's breast.

There is music in war's voices-
Stern music though it be

When down-trod Right rejoices

Might has ris'n to set her free.

But in this cloud no lifting
Of the heavy pall we trace :

Light breaketh through no rifting

Of this veil on Europe's face.

No exultation blendeth
With this low mourning moan

Of Freedom as she bendetb.

Her face aside to groan.

'Tis Nemesis dark angel
That follows on ill-deeds,

And writes her stern evangel
In the fate of crowns and creeds

'Tis Nemesis, that mouldeth
This shadow dense and deep,

From the wings that she unfoldeth

With long and lingering sweep.

'Tis Nemesis that speaketh
In the thunder of these clouds,

The Nemesis that wreaketh

Kings' wrongs on guiltless crowds.
'Tis Nemesis preparing

Bloody crop from evil seed,
The Nemesis, ne'er sparing

ill-doer, or ill-deed.

So England.naught rejoices,
In the view of god-less fight ;

Has no well-wishing voices,
Where none are in the right.

Sees not Freedom's angel springing
From the blood that shall be shed ;

Only Nemesis, slow winging
O'er her due track, strewn with dead !

Half and Half.

IT is an old saying that one half the world does not know
how the other halt lives. The Monde, however, by its

fashions and phraseology appears to be quite sufficiently

well informed about the life of the demi-monde.
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PLEASANT FOR SIMPKINS!

Photographer (to Mr. Simpkins).
" KEEP TOUR HEAD SrEADY, PLEASE, SIB, AND LOOK IN THE DIRECTION or THOSE YOUNQ LADIES.

STEAD if NOW, SIB ! DON'T WINK, SIB !

"

Mrs. S. (by a look that Mr. S. guile understood).
" JUST LET ME SEE HIM WINK ! 1

"

THE KING'S KEVENGE.
AN IMAGINARY CONVERSATION.

The King (throning down a paper). BISMARCK!
Bismarck. I venture to recognise in your Majesty's tone the presence

of surprise in your Majesty's mind.
The ling. I should be surprised if you did not. Read that paper.
Bisn. It was my duty to make myself acquainted with its contents

prior to its coming before my Sovereign.
th King. And you handed it to me as coolly as if it had been a petition

for justice, or any other trumpery trash.

mm. Certain that yonr Majesty's mind would instantly assign it a
fitting nlnce, 1 abstained from remark upon it.

ThcKitg, My miud, BISMARCK. That's all very well. I suppose
that my mind ia as clear as anybody else's
Btxm As any other King's, even, Sire.
The Sing. But this u iiot a case of mind, but of majesty. Are my

peonle gou.g madf
Sism. As your faithful Minister, Sire, it is simply my business to turn

the *inr into army pork. 1 do not inquire whether they are possessed.
The King. But. but you have read I his. It is rebellion.
Jii.im Squeaking changed into gruutiug Sire, nothing more. A

Variety in music is not unwelcome.
The King. \ am astonished, BISMARCK, at your talking so calmly of

what I* k frightful manifestation of treason, and a personal insult to
myself. DJ )<>u comprehend this document, Count P

Jii'tn. The Prussian people-, Sire, object., as I understand, to send the
fluwer of ihrir educated youth to be sluuxhtered by Croatian savages,
in a cause which uiany of >our sut'jcda deem bad, and to which the rest
are indiffVrent.

The King. That is the blasphemous remonstrance which they have
dared u. address to the Anointed. And you talk of it as coolly as if it
were a humble prayer for leave to erect a statue in my honour. Is the
world coming tu an end P

Sism. We Calvinists have unfortunately no state religion, Sire, or 1

should venture to refer you to the Minister of that department for a

reply. J can, however, write to the President of the Ober Kirchenrath,
and ask his opinion. EAHL RUSSELL has an advantage over me in this

respect, as he can confer with the BISHOP OF SHAFIESBUBI or the

Scotch Bishop GUMMING.
The King. BISMABCK, I have the temper of an angel
Sism (aside). Or rather of the animal who spoke in his presence.
The King. But I am also a soldier, and apt to be choleric.

Sitm. Row have I offended you, Sire ? I have evinced no indignation
at that protest, but if your Majesty likes I will place myself in any
attitude of anger and rage which may seem expressive. I have been
fortunate enough to be complimented on my success in private thea-

tricals. There, Sire, do I look angry enough ?

The King. You presume on my good-nature, BISMAUCK. That out-

rageous document is not to be treated thus. I am considering what
form my vengeance ought to take. The people dare to have an opinion
as to what I shall do with my armies ! I have a great mind to make a

hideous example.
Sism. Sire, an English poet, who is better understood here than in

his own stupid island, has said,

" O Majesty, how high thy fflory towers,
When the rich blood of Kings ia st on fire."

I pray your Majesty to accept my congratulations on the splendid
spectacle of indignation which you have honoured me by letting me
behold. As 1 aui only a man of business, 1 await your Majesty's
orders.

Tht King. "What ought I to do to this profane canaille ?
Sum Asa Calvinistic Christian, Sire, of course you have but one

duly Inrgive them.
Tht King. If I do, may I
JUam. Sire, although I have lived too much" with Kings to attach

weight to their oaths, I am opposed to rash and unnecessary swearing.
The rest of my sentence may save your Majesty the trouble of a curse.
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CHECK TO THE KING!
BISMAHCK (reads from 3000 Citizens of Cologne)" In view of the miserable condition of the country in view of a civil war, with its

attendant sufferings and fearful calamities .... we couch a solemn protest against engaging in such a war
"

Kwo OF PBUSSIA. "WHAT IS THAT F DARE MY SUBJECTS OBJECT TO BE SLAUGHTERED! WHAT NEXT,
I WONDER?"
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I should have added that as a King, Sire, entrusted with the task of

instilling right principles into jour tuhjects, you are bound to punish
them severely. But punishment should never be administered in

Tlu King. I was never so angry in my life. Infernal traitors and

rebels ! They ought to feel honoured in my condescending to give
them orders to go and be killed anywhere. Blasphemers! Object to

fight Croats, as if a Croat's being my enemy did not mlce the lighting
him a service which my subjects should deem a glory. Miscreants !

HHU. Sire, your logic is irrefragable. Let your deductions take the

form of acliou. I should inflict the most terrible vengeance on these

men.
The King. Now you speak like a nobleman. What would you do to

them r

Biaai. Would your Mxjesty be satisfied if we killed twenty or thirty
thousand of them f

The King, 1 have ordered you not to joke, Count.
liii /a. 1 am as serin us as a German comedy, Sire. I promise you

this vengeance, at the very least.

The King. .Explain, Count ; explain.
Jiiam. Carry on the war, Sire.

The King. And take no further notice of this atrocity F

Bum. \o\a Majesty, if we drive the pigs to the pork-butcher. I

think that we may permit them to make any noises on the way. I humbly
submit that any other notice of that document would be unworthy of a

King.
The King. Perhaps you are right, BISMARCK,'perhaps you are right.

And if they should get well peppered, it will be a just vengeance upon
them for their parricidal conduct.
BUM. Providence watches over the interests of Kings, Sire that is,

when they are legitimate Kings. We will teach these pigs to protest
against the will of their owner.

" The Wild Night Huntsman hath gone by."

The King Oo/W/>). Are they singing that P Then war is certain.

Bum. (devoutly). With the blessing of Providence, Sire.

HYDROPHOBIA AND HALF-CROWN.
THE numerous paragraphs which have lately appeared in the papers,

headed
"
Death Iruiu IljUropliobia," give iuterebt to the case ot JOHN

Alt;AUK, Hjde Park Constable, No. 8, pulled up the other day at Marl-

borougu btiett Police Court, by the bociety lor the Prevention of

Cruelly to Animals, lur torturing a dog. The constable was trying to
kill the dog, and lading in the attempt to knock it at once on the head,
of course knocked impulsive bystanders. His account of Uie transac-
tion was as follows :

"
Seeing the dog In question in the park, and being told it bad bitten ome one,

h laid h, .Id of it by oi.u baud, aud it bit him on the wrut. He then seized it wi . u
the oilier U.tnJ, ana aeked a eonbtable to take a piece ol tiling liom hi* pocket and
give il to Ijiui. When he got the string ho ueu it round Uio dog a neck, and then
people canto up iiua said hu was ul-uauig the dog. lie certainly aid put his loot oil

the dog alter he had been bitten, and would huvo killed it at the time."

Two witnesses deposed that this dog had been known, about the park
for some years us a vicious dug. Moreover

' ' COLONEL MARSHALL, of the Guards, said the stray dogs In the park were a
dreadful uuihai.ee. A recent caso it hydrophobia Lad oeeurred in couaequtnce ol
the hutleivr buving been biiteii by one ol thru, lie had wi men W MH. COWPIB on
the subject ol the danger to paik Irequentcrs and riuefs Irom stray dogs running
ibout.

the load.
While walking througu Koltuii How th.it day he had noticed seven aogs in

UK. DAVIS mud there Were about luo stray dogs."

So far the case is clear enough, and has doubtless been reported with
the usual accuracy of tue Timti. lu what follows there must surely be
a mistake. Tue Magistrate said :

" He had himself seen riders In th park, ladles especially, put In danger
from dugs running after their horses and snapping at their hoofs. He had not been
any one actually thrown, but h* had ctrtaiuly been nders very much shaken in
consequence. The park-keeper did Liu duty in laying hold of the dog, aud in
destroying it. The |iubtiou was, did he exeetd hia uuiy iu what he was been to
dot Could he, alter placing the string rouml the dog neck have dragged it to tlio
wood-bouse? Though msuuctious were very properly given to destroy vicious
dou, it was monstrous they should be destroyed iu the lace of the puUic. The
ueleudaut was no doubt doing his duty, but as he did it in some respects im-
properly, he would nuuk his sense ol tuo excess of duty by fining Liiu Lall a-crowu."

We can have no doubt that the conclusion of the judgment, above
qu9ted, ran, as really delivered, thus :

" The defendant was certainly
doing his duty, but as he did it in a rather bungling manner, the
reward which would be given to him, lor the courage he hadiexerted
in destrojiug a dangerous animal, would not exceed hall-a-crown."
Mow could a most sagacious Magistrate tine a man hall-a-crown in any
case lor putting a dog to death ? Halt-a-crowu is lar too small a
penalty for killing a dog wantonly and cruelly. Considered as imposed
lor excess of duly in destroying a dog, it is simply a caution, to park
keepers and others to mind how they destroy dangerous dogs.

THE HAIRESS AND THE HAIRLESS.

SHU wore no wreath of roses,
The day when first we met ;

A
porkpie

hat was pertly cocked

Upon her curls of jet.

Her eyes with lustrous brightness,
'Neat.h their long lashes shone,

And temptingly the roses grew
HIT dimpled cheek upon.

But chirfly I admired the hue
(Tis not in fashion ow)

Of those dark tresses shadowing
Her fair and snowy brow.

That girl, when next I see her,
1 scarce can recognise ;

Her altered presence fills me
With wonder and surprise.

Gone are those glossy ringlets,
In colour like the crow ;

Her hair is palest yellow now,
And frizzed to look like tow 1

I saw her sadly altered

For the worse, you will allow ;

But she told me 'twas the fashion,
To which all girls must bow.

And once again I see her,
what a wreck is there !

The dyes she used have sadly thinned
Her once luxuriant hair. <

She tries a hundred remedies,
Alas ! 'tis all in vain

;

For hair, when once by art destroyed,
By art ne'er sprouts again.

Ere long, to hide the baldness

That threatens her, I vow ;

A wigshe*will be wearing
Upon her youthful brow.

MOST MUSICAL. MOST MELANCHOLY.
Is the advertisements addressed to a nation you study its social

nature. Here is an invitation to some gardens (very good gardens)
near London :

" Come to our Gardens and hearken to the wind whispering among the solemn
pines, and the birds warbliug among the ilex and lime-trees, and bear the jocund
guffaws of the revellers at the Kidotto. Dancing every evening. Dinners and Teal

always, especially bundays. The nreworks, by JOKEH, will this night eclipse those
of the Crystal Palace."

What light does this scrap throw upon the character of JOHJT BULL !

How his curious nai ure is appealed to i A touch of melancholy, not to say

maudlin, and then jocund guffaws. The wind whispers, the birds

warble, and like Miss JEMIMA IVLNS. and her friends, he remarks, totto

vote,
" 'Ow 'eaveuly !

"
Perhaps weeps. Then, dashing away thought

and tear, he exclaims,
" Ha ! lia! ha ! "and revels. Here is his picture

in little. While admiring it, we would add that the pleasant little

oath,
"
by Jones," m affirmation of the goodness of the fireworks, is

the newest thing out. Much better than
"
by Jove," who was only a

heathen deity, anil by no means a respectable one.
" Joms the Avenger

"

is a preferable person to Jupiter Ulior. Henceforth1

, whenever we emit
a jolly gullaw, we intend to swear by Jones.

SERVE IOU RIGHT.'
DEAB PUNCH, PauCt Chain.

DON'T yon hate a fellow, especially a tradesman, who can't.take
a joke f. 1 received from a person who occupies the proud position of

being one of my creditors, a letter (I am bound to say the sixth or

seventh of a.senes.to the same effect) in which he pressed upon me the

necessity of settling his bill. 1 was just reading a Sunday newspaper,
and it occurred to me, as a bit of clever fun, to cut tff a notice which
the editor had appended to a correspondent's epistle, and annex it to

my pe rsecutor's communication. \V hich, therelore, went back to him
thus annotated.

[litre this Corrttpondence must ceate. Enough hat Leen laid on a ntb-

ject better let alone.] .^^.

sir, the fellow has no sense of fun.' He took me at my word, and
the next document I received began with the name of our gracious
Sovereign Lady QUEEN VICTORIA. As 1 said, don't you hate a man
who does not understand a joke f Yours faithful ly,

PKOCTOK LITILIWIT.
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SKETCHES OF M.P.'S WHOSE SEATS HAVE BEEN RE-DISTRIBUTED.

M.P. WHOSE HOPES ARE SHATTERED

BTUPIFIID M.P.

M.P. WHO fLATTERS HIMSELF HE DID NOT
SHOW HIS FEELINGS WHEN HE LEFT

THE HOUSE.

COLLAPSED M.P.

A CONUNDRUM FOR CHEMISTS.

THERE are some things which even_l/r. Punch does not quite under-
stand. The subjoined advertisement is one of them :

WANTED, in a Private Laboratory, a young Chemist as ASSISTANT.
He will be expected to cany out research, to perform commercial analyses,

and occasionally to wait at table. A graduate preferred. Address, Philo-Chemicus," Chemical News "
Office, stating lowest terms.

What are we to make out of such a want as that above advertised P

What capacity is that which a young chemist is wanted to fill in a private

laboratory where, in addition to carrying out research and performing
chemical analyses, he will be expected occasionally to wait at table F

And what sort of a graduate is it that will be preferred for the perform-
ance of these offices especially the latter P A graduate, as such quali-
fied for waiting at table, is one who can be conceived to have graduated
only in having been accustomed to run up and down stairs. This is the

graduation of waiters, and certainly no one can be better adapted than a
waiter to wait at table. But then, how is the character of the graduate
of the staircase to be combined with that of the chemist P And what is

the research which the young chemist, wanted in a private laboratory
as assistant, will be expected to carry out P Is it bottles P and will

he carry out research when he conveys a pie or a shoulder of mutton
and potatoes on a tray to the baker's P Then, too, what are the com-
mercial analyses which he will be required to perform P Cleaning boots
and shoes, knives and forks perhaps, or discharging some other menial

functions, denoted by an euphemism.
Or is the foregoing notification a symbolical one, concealing a mystic

sense P It appeared in the Chemical News. Is it a specimen of the
nomenclature of modern alchemy P Can " PHILO-CHEMICUS "

be a
warlock of the Rosy Cross P Does "

graduate
" mean "

adept P
"
and the

table at which he will be expected occasionally to wait, the plane or

superficies of
"
projection ?'

:

There are not a few, perhaps, who will conjecture that this is a cant
advertisement t-f a certain sort, whose covert meaning was of course

unsuspected by the management of a respectable scientific journal.

To their apprehension a
"
private laboratory" may be a phrase for some

illicit concern; the "graduate" may stand for a party who has taken

his degrees in penal discipline; and the "research" that he is to
"
carry out," and the

"
commercial analyses

" which he is to
"
perform,"

may be operations which will not bear to be specified in plain English.
Is this a too monstrous supposition P It is surely not so monstrous

as the hypothesis that there exists a Snob so ridiculously insolent as to

propose engaging a young chemist to carry out research, perform ana-

lyses, and occasionally do the service of a
" Buttons !

" Yet here is the

reply of
" PHILO-CHEMICUS" to a letter sent him by a graduate of an

University, inquiring, if he accepted the engagement advertised by that

person, how often, approximately, he would have to wait at table, and
in what dress :

"
SIR, I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of the llth inst., and to

state that I have selected your reply as being probably most elegible for the vacancy.
You wld. not be required to wait at table more than once a month and probably not
so often as that for some time : out of deference to the feelings of a gentleman the

ordinary dress alone wld : be expected to be worn.
" Will you oblige by stating your degree and the precise nature of your academi-

cal standing." These must be a necessary preliminary to further negotiation you will readily
derstand my reason for not divulging my name at this stage.

" "" May 15, 1868.

.

" PHILO-CHEMIOCS."

The italics in the foregoing specimen of Philo-Chemical composition
are PHILO-CHEMICUS'S own. They seem to indicate that he really is

such an amazing Snob as to expect a gentleman and a scholar occasion-

ally to act as his footman out of livery. The peculiarity of his diction

bespeaks a Snob, at any rate. It justifies the conclusion that he is a

most illiterate as well as a most preposterous Snob ; but his concluding
reticence leaves room to doubt whether that ia all and the worst we
should think of him._
METEOROLOGICAL INTELLIGENCE. This May the weather bas been

peculiarly unseasonable. At Whitsuntide the wind was Easter-ly.
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BOAT-RACE OF THE FUTURE.-DRIFTING DOWN TO THE STARTING-POINT.

THE VOICE OP PRUSSIA'S PEOPLE.

SIRE, who, thy nation's discontent.
Didst wage a murderous war to loll

By national additament,
Accounting us to basely dull

That we, of liberty bereft,
Should be content to sit us down

With other slaves, made thine by theft

Of provinces from Denmark's Crown :

Alas, O King, by thy pretence
Of race oppressed and German right,

Deluded was our loyal sense ;

And we were duped the Danes to fight !

Tli Highest Name, o'er carnage wrought
For spoil, with thanks didst thou invoke

How solemnly ! We little thought
How solemnly our King could joke.

But there the Danes were only Danes,
Mere fellow-Christians, nothing more,

Whose throats we cut, blew out their brains,
Their members crushed, their vitals tore,

By the strong arm to work thy will,
And wrest thy neighbour's land away.

Must Germans also Germans kill

That thou may'st keep thy stolen prey P

Thy Brother of Dahomey may,
His rule a race so loyal owns.

Have subjects glad to let him play
At bowls and skittles with their bones ;

And we are loyal too, though not

Enough, for thy ambition's whim,
The willing food of steel and shot,
To perish, as they die for him.

So precious are our human lives

That, ev'n to aggrandise thy throne,

Our mothers grudge their sons, our wives,
Their husbands. Draw the sword alone !

What, are thy subjects dogs, that they
Should be set on to do this thing f

Away with BISMARCK or away
With BISMARCK'S weak or wicked King.

DOMESTIC MEDICINE.

IT has been said that the man who makes a blade of grass grow where
none had grown before deserves a civic crown. What shall he receive
who discovers a speciQo for a troublesome irritating disease P Why
immortality in the pages of Punch ! And sureljr the following treatment
for the cure of Chicken fock merits such a distinction :

My dear Mama M*d May
some dates

I have gotthe chicken pox so please send me a hamper with
a cake an four pots of jam and a ham and a tongue cam you send me
some plants for my garden and some buter scotch and some oranges

bales

and some seeds send me a cricket bat six stunps 2 wickets and a ball

send me my Comic History qfENGLAND and my steamer

I am your loving son

ABC
The experiment remains to be tried, but we have no doubt of the

result.

An Unaccountable Omission.

AMONGST the exhibitors at the International Horticultural Show we
do not find a name that should have been prominent in the list COUNT
BISSIABCK. Why did he not send the fruits of his industry in the

shape of the Apple of Discord.

A PARLIAMENTARY WISH. That BISMARCK, baffled, may be "a
Count out."
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BELLES AND BLOSSOMS;
OR, THE MORAL OF THE FLOWERS.

AT the show by South Kensington fathered

Of each floral and fish'uable grace ;

The belles and the blossoms are gathered,
Each to look on the other's fair face.

Never Delhi's world-famous Dilkoosha,
With its gardens hung high iu the air,

For azalea, and orchid, and fuchsia,

Could with our new DiLK-oosha compare.

And as we floor India for blossoms

(So far OUT COLE tkeir suu excels)
Take their harems and in to boot toss 'em

Their houris, we'd beat her for belles.

Such cheeks of true lilies and roses,

Such chignons, as true more or less ;

Such fine figures, such dear little noses,
Such "sweet things

"
in bonnet and dress !

Under EDGINGTOH'S acres of awning,
Along UHMSON'S miles of hot pipe,

From the first peep of day's West End dawning
Till the lime for Eve's toilette is ripe.

Flows the tide of our fair fl iwers of fashion,

Showing colour and shedding perfume,
Till they put the prize fl >wers in a passion,

Their rivals in beauty and bloom.

Where the rich rhododendrons are clustered,
While rose on cheek mocks ruse on tree,

With an o'er-dose of loveliness flustered,
ttr. Punch in a dream seems to be.

Betwixt blossoms and belles, he supposes,
So fierce runs the fire iu his veins

He is dying of too many roses

In the most aromatic of pains !

But while thus enraptured he gazes
From delicate fair ones to flowers,

"

Till he loses himself in the mazes

Labyrinthine of beauties and bowers,
Hark ! with ring like the silv'riest of metals,
A voice the piled blossoms upheaves:

'Tis a speech from the sylph of the petals,
And this lesson he reads from the leaves :

"Peace from flower to fair one ! We greet her
In her spring growth of muslin and lace:

Sunn sweet, faces cannot look sweeter
For tulle's cloud or terophaut's grace.

Let not jealousy rouse us to passion,
Common cause 'tis our duty to make,

As we 're bo'h of us victims to fashion,

Against her our stand let us take.

" We flowers are as ill used as you are,
Dear fair, by Lot Mode's servile bands :

Your soft hair they twist, screw, and skewer,
And our leaves must obey their commands :

When in graceful abandon we'd straggle,
They peg us down fast, trim and round,

When iu gentle despondence we "d draggle,^
They tie us up tight off the grouud.

"A girl must be patient as Grizzle,
And so must a plant in its pot :

Ladies' heads, if once fashion says "Frizzle,"
Must be frizzled, look ugly or not !

A la Mnoise, dragged back from each forehead,
AU the hair in the country must be,

Or a la Grecque, all in curls o'er head.
Be screwed at stern Fashion's decree.

" So for us, it don't matter a farden
Uow kind Nature meant us to grow,

If the fashion that rules in the garden
To the old-fashioned practice says

'

No.'
She doubles what Nature made single,

Stains petals in Nature's despite,
Till iu sulky companionship mingle
Hues as hostile as black is to white.

"
See these pyramid piles of azalea,
All bloom, not a leaflet all o'er ;

Had Nature done that, 't were a failure,

When Art does it, all cry
'

Encore !'

Roses trimmed into conical models,
And ladies iu hoops, ought, to leel

They may well lay together their noddles
To get Fashion under their heel.

"Our foliage and your chevelurt

Though Niture will 'never jay die'

Fashion boldly says 'Dye, and ensure
The tone 1 command you to try !

'

Be it staining geranium leaves scarlet,
Or converting all locks into gold,

Still Fashion, that insolent varlet,

To his own taste compels Nature's mould.

"
Then, sweet sisters, let 's spurn the oppression
That equally weighs us both down,

Belles and blossoms once linked for aggression,
Can dictate the taste of the town.

To Scotch gardeners we'll bid defiance,
'Gainst the milliners you should rebel:

Flowers and fair ones make holy alliance,

And let Beauty, in both, Fashion quell !

"

MUSKETRY DRILL.
DEAB Puitcff,

CORNET SAUNTER must have been an awful duffer. 1 find

musketry easy enough, and am confident of getting an "
extra first, ;"

but then I always take notes of all the instruction that is imparted to

me in the lectures. I send you my notes of to-daj'g. There is nothing
new in them, Deing verbatim from the red book, but they are in a con-
densed form, and may be of use to others, who, like myself, are cram-
ming for certificates. Yours faithfully,

L. U. NAIIC.
THEORETICAL INSTRUCTION.

The atmosphere is an elastic fluid composed of Monthly Progress
Returns, the size of a shilling on a white ground, who are to make
themselves acquainted with this important part of their duty by attach-

ing the swivel to the claws of the trajectory, which scarcely deviates
from a bull's-eye three feet by two, the filed points being thrown out
over the top of the foresight in the direction of the Olh'cer Instructor,
who is useless and an iucumbrance to the Battalion. The ranges are to
he surveyed by a committee composed of a Stadiometer and two District

Inspectors, who are to be carefully wiped with an oiled rag until the

tendency to wink is overcome, when the danger flag will be raised at
the marker's butt, the sights being kept upright, and the practice will
be continued till he becomes a casual, when his mean deviation is to be
removed from the lock-plate by means of a diagram, kneeling, the left

eye being placed round the trigger-guard.

MEMORANDUM FOR THE STABLE MIND.
"
AHGTJS," the vigilant and well-informed sporting correspondent of

.he Post, speaking of certain jewellery commemorative of Lord Lyorit
victory at Epsom, says that
" MESSRS. LONDON A RYDER appeal to the ladles with gfold horse-shoe brooches,

,he centre of which is compose I of a jockey's cap enamelled in tho red and black of
ttR. SUITON'S colours, *ud the tout ciweinbie is very neat and appropriate.''

It may be not wholly unnecessary to remind some constant readers
of horsey intelligence, unacquainted with any but the vulgar tongue,
.hat tout in the foregoing question does not rhyme with scout, and that
tuut

ensemble, in the language of the turf, must not be takeu to mean
a lot of fellows employed clandestinely to watch a horse.

A NEW VERSION OF THE OLD PROVERB,
" EARLY TO BED AND EABLT

TO KI8B," &0.

IP late a man's in, and late out of bed
;

He'll get thin, short of tin, and thick in the head.

HARD LINES OS INDIVIDUALS.

THE compulsory purchase of land by a Railway Company is insult

dded to injury. The buyers take a site in the seller's face.

CURIOUS FEAT. A Scampish Builder ran up one high perpendicular
wall of a suburban villa in two days.

THE NEEDLEWOMAN'S EXCLAMATION. Ahem !
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SYMPATHY.
Laura. "

YES, TIRESOME HORSE TO RIDE! POLLS NOW AND THEN TRRMEOTOCSLY, AS IP HE WOULD LIKE TO RUN AWAT WITH on* !'

Charlie (who ia so absurd).
"
An, THRN I CAN UNDERSTAND HIS FEELINGS !

"

MRS. GRUNDY ON FOREIGN AFFAIRS.

AH ! drat the nasty foreigners; there's always some new bother,
Some fresh to-do or piece of work with one of 'em or t'other.

And with the very words for which I haven't common patience,
I can't abear to hear about what 's called their complications.

Oh, dear me !

What a blessed world without 'em this would be !

I do despise their questions that's await in' a solution,
And talk about that good-for-nothin* Federal execution ;

I wish they 'd execute them there as causes all the bobbery,
And hang the criminals which planned the murder and the robbery.

Oh, dear me ! &c.

Let dogs delight to bark and bite, each other's blood a spillin' ;

Let bears and lions growl and fight as much as they are willin' :

But what consarns us is their wars puts we to sitch expenses,
For Hironclads and Harmstrong guns and all them there defences.

Oh, dear me ! &c.

With all the forces they maintains, them filthy foreign nations
Would soon be down on England but for .England's preparations.
And if they dragged us into war in spite of our objection,
The duty upon tea would rise that 's alwajs my reflection.

Oh, dear me ! &c.

Their squabbles sends the funds down, and I'm told the loss is

shocking;
But all the stock as I got is inwested in a stocking,
Where thieves can't tiud for we've birds too of that spread-eagle

feather:

But English people ain't, like some, a lot of thieves together.
Ob, dear me ! &c.

The French it was at one time, at another 'twas the Rooshians ;

And now the rumpus is between the Austrians and Proothans.
Adrabbit 'em ! 1 can't find words to say how I do hate 'em all

;

1 wi&h there was tome powder, like, or stuff to extirpate 'em all !

Ob, dear me ! &c.

SAWBBATARIAN SAWNEYISM.

THE Sawbbatarian Sawneys of the Free Kirk at Glasgow have taken
noon themselves to deny the religious ordinances of their sect to MR.

ROBERTSON, a compositor engaged on the Glatgoto Herald, for being
accustomed to set up the type of that paper on Sunday evenings.

Against this outrage of rampant Sawbbatarian Sawneyism, MR. ROBERT-
SON appealed to the Free Kirk Assembly of Edinburgh. The superior
Council of Sawbbatarian Sawneys ratified the act of their subordinates

Before this precious erclesiastical tribunal, MR. ROBERTSON attended,
and spoke for himself. He argued that, in the households of the strictest,

of Sawbbatarians, the Sawbbath evening was constantly desecrated by
work, for which, unlike his own, there was no necessity. To this plea
an attempt at an answer was made by a certain RET. Da. GIBSON, who
said that there was

"
so much the more reason for the Church sending

out no uncertain sound in this matter." The Church that speaks by
the month of Da. GIBSON in this matter does assuredly give out a sound

that is by no means uncertain. There is a certain sound with wbic'i

the sound sent out by that spokesman of Sawbbatarian Sawneyism is

unmistakably identical. It is the sound wont to be emitted by a par-
ticular quadruped that oftentimes, as he browses, belies the legend asso-

ciated with Scotia's thistle. He bites the thistle with impunity.
As to MR. ROBERTSON, since the Sawbbatarian Sawneys have ex-

communicated him, he should also excommunicate the Sawbbatarian

Sawiiejs, and quit the Free Kirk for some society of intelligent and
educated Christians. A newspaper compositor is a man of letters, and

ought to dissolve all connection with illiterate fanatics.

Interesting.

DEAR MK. PUNCH, I read the other day that "the Judges were
Churched." I hope they are all as well as can be expected.

Yours truly,

Theodcre-Hookham Cottage. LAVINIA D. RAKSBOTHAIC.

NEW NAME FOR THE PETROLEUM ARISTOCRACY. The Oiligarchy.

A A
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT
of Lords sat

on a Hurt, of Indian

appeal case this day,

Monday, May 28th.

MR. MANOCKJEE
CURSETJKE, a Parsee

Judge in Bombay,
rather snubbed a

white attorney who
did not, know, or pre-
tended not to know,
the meaning of an
Oriental word, and
also was cheeky. SIR
B.VHTLK FRERB was
so severe on the

Judge, a gentle man
of character and ex-

perience, that he re-

signed, and LORD
CHELMSFOHD to-

night, brought the'

case before the Peers.

The usual official

defence was made

high respectability
of SIR BAKTLB, not

quite judicious, per-

haps, in this matter,

inadvertence, but really no case for action. LORD ELLENBOROUOU, however, spoke

out art rot**do, declared that there was a hatred ou the part uf the old officials in

India for any native who obtained office. This should b noted if true, we are

blundering.
A. new Reform fight then began. SIR RAINALD KNISHTLBY, a Conservative

County-Member, moved that Anti-Bribery clauses should be inserted in the Reform

Bill. Then followed a double and splendid display of Hypocritical Fireworks.

MR. GLADSTONE had to pretend that he believed the supporters of this proposal

had not introduced it simply in order to hinder the Bill, and the whole House had

to pretend that if there were one thing in the world that rich and honourable gen-

tlemen desired, it was the making it impossible for them to use their money and

influence to get into Parliament. ME. BSRNAL OSBORNB (whom we are happy to

see in the House, and none the less that he dashed into Nottingham and broke

down a pretty plan for forcing a Bristol teetotaller on that borough) was unpolished

enough to point out the humbug that enveloped the bribery question. There was

some more smart speaking. MR. BRIGHT, of course, menaced the House with the

ill opinion of those out of doors, and MR DISRAELI angrily, but. fairly denounced

the attempt at establishing a Reign of Terror. After a rattling fi^ht, Government
was defeated by a majority of Ten, the numbers beiug 213 to 238.

Resign! Nothing of the kind. MR. GLADSTONE said fiat he should be very

happy to do his beat with the clauses which Sm RAINALD might insert, but should

not recede from persevering with the Reform Bill.

The Reform Bill was next to be wounded in the house, of its friends. CAPTAIH

HATTER, Libsral Member for Wells, and son of SLB. WILLIAM HAYTBB, the very

,
clever

"
patronage secretary

"
of days not long goue, moved an amendment that

the Re-distribution scheme was neither convenient nor equitable. Ho entered into

long details in proof of this, aud also said that, his father had declared to him that

were lie in olfije he would resign sooner than be party to such a measure. It was
an awful idea, that. Men did not know how to realise it. If ever a gentleman was
the Essence of Wbippery, SIR WILLIAM the Whip was the gentleman. To imagine
his resigning, except with his party, was like imagining a limpet taking a header
from its ruck, aud going out for a private swim. It seemed not impossible that so

tremendous a statement might Hour the Reform Bill aud the Ministry. An epitaph
on the Bill, " BRIGHT smiled, and siid that I might do ; J

But IlAVTEH hated me, aud alow.",

Upon the Captain's amendment debate begin, and bavins lasted all night, was
adjourned until Ctiursiay. Ma. DISRABU said that there had really been no dis-

cussion yet, after three mouths, upon the principle of the Complete Measure.
Mr. Punck will simply, aud without note or comment, quote two lines from
MK. JOILS GAI :

"
Ay, quick as C*-.I\R, win* tho day,
And flo, liko FABIITS, by DoUy."

Titeiday. The Area of Elucation in Public Sc'iools is to be extended and made
more thorough. Government propose this, and LORD STANU JPB ami LORD Daunt
concur. A special Commission is to improve the system. It was about time.
Mr. Punch is so intensely addicted to classic lore that he never misses an oppor-
tunity of hauling in a god, or leading in a goddess, or sticking in a quotation, and
he quite approves the social free-nusoury which keeps two gentlemen reserved and
haughty until they have exchanged six words from HOK*C<, when they discover
that they nuy converse with propriety and safety. Bat ir, is rattier a bore when
your hoy comri home from a great school, perfect in liis Q lantities and easy in
Greek chorus, to find that he cannot say a word to his pretty Fieuch cousius, that he

shirks all conversation that hints at geography, that he has

some idea that the war in Mexico is being carried on by

PIZARRO, that when his Mamma asks him to cast up her

milliner's bill, he gets up three different results, all wrong,

that when his sisters were reading Romola, he could not tell

them whether Savonarola was a fictitious character or not,

that he knows the tides are the cause of eclipses of the

moon, that he supposes PRESIDENT JOHNSON to be son aud

successor to PRESIDENT JACKSON, and that he thinks a

watershed is an outhouse in which they keep hydraulic

presses. Worse than all, that he can just learn an isolated

facb by an effort of memory, perhaps a memoria teck/ticsi, but

that he has no power of generalising, or of connecting his

knowledge.
"Without being obliged!" Now, really. It was all

very well to talk anti-bribery when a Government Bill had

to be helped and injured, but to do so on an off-night, and

abstractedly, Punck will be no party to such windbaggery.
MR. VIVIAN moved some' bing, which after a good deal of

talk, was withdrawn. MR. OSBORNB said that something

might be done by making canvassing penal. A man who
does not feel that the work is in itself penal servitude is

not likely to be deterred by any threat of prison and crank.

The Jesuit. WHALLBY, making a second attempt, that

night, to de-NfiWDUGATS himself, was Counted Out.

Wednesday. Debate on MR. CLAY'S Reform Bill that

which proposes an Elucitional qualificition. This was

another day of Grand Comedy. Tne Liberals opposed the

Bill, urging that it was too democratic, and the Tories sup-

ported it, because Intellect ought to give the right of Voting.

FaMaff and the Prince, in the tavern scene, did not ex-

change parts more promptly or amusingly. MR. GLADSTONE
made a good hit by proposing a sum in arithmetic, and de-

claring than not half-a-dozen men in the House could <io it;

but MR. BRIGHT'S earnestness, when he prayed the Oppo-
sition to be Conservative, and to adhere to the doctrines

of their ancestors and the old grooves of the Constitution,

was the richest piecs of acting we have seen. The high

class Drama can never die while Parliamsnt lives. Tne so-

called debate was adjourned.

Thursday. Mv Lords debated' tun Djath-Pumshment

Bill, and LORD GREY hindered its progress by cirryiag an

amendment, against the clause that constitutes degrees in

slaying. He urged that certain kinls of killing were not

to be punished as Murder, and therefore ou.;ht not to be

called by that name.
"The Captain's a B>ld Mm," and debtffl on his bold

motion was resumed. Among the speeches of note was one

by MR. MILL, who was gooi enough to explain that stupid

people were generally C mservilive, but that the C mserva-

tives ought not to ba offouded at his saying this, as by the

laws of nature the fact ensured a solid and po verful party,
'

entitled to respect. MR. BAXTER thought that the Reform

Bill was going to be defeated, and was glad thereof beciuse

a much larger Bill must follow. Ma. Lowe made the

speech of the night, told good stories, launched bit,i.\r epi-

grams, used apt quotations, and ended with so eff^c'.ive a

burst of anti-democratic declamation that the l >use cUpped
its hands at him as we do at an actor. Tne A.TTORNBIT-

GENEHAL felt that even he was not too great a mm to ope
I
with suo'i an opponent, and put forth his own strength in

reply. Ma. DISRAELI and SIR GSORGS G*BY. aa Mrsluls

of the Games, exchanged undertaking to eud the n^ht on

the following Monday. ,

Friday. My Lords smashed the Anti-Sundav-Tradinsr

Bill. Tradesmen must cliooie between their pockets aud
their consciences. ,

The Jesuit WHALLEY renewed his desperite eff >rt at self-

purgation. He interposed between the Commons and the

Reform Deb*te with a long speech, (annotated by the

howls of the House) charging everybody in the world with

Feuiauism. At last SIR PuRCr BUUKELL hit on the splendid

idea of demanding a Count, though the House w<is crowed.
The SPEAKER then got MR. VVHALLSY to shut uo. Why
does not this misguided persou at onc take the vows,
retire into a respectable monastery, aud practise thesiaguig
of Latin hymns P

SIR Hceu CAIRNS male a very long attack on the Reform

Bill, aud several others followed. W nat tliey said. j>'n an I

con, had not mucli interest, hut aq lestion by L')no BLOIIO

nad a good deal.
"

If G ireruiuent get asmtU nHJority,

will they postpone the rid!?"
"

1 will not tell you until

Monday," said Ma. GLAOSCOSB, of couwe with au ampli-
tude of phraseological utterance.
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AT THE NATIONAL PORTRAIT EXHIBITION.

MR. PujffH considers the, Ejhibition an admirable mrde ofprpn-
larit.ing iiit.lMirt.nm in Englit.li History. \Vliile there Little TOM F.AVi.8,

his contributor, noted down the following conversations:

Educated J'ersr.n (who vculdn't buy a guide because it icr.uld le cf no

use. ex he ki.eio all a/'Out it, and because it vat eiglitiei.frnie, t/atd*

lie/me thr picture of iMr.o J(iM8 and sail to his Friend ) That
'

(food,

ini'1. it f (J'lonovtces the t.ame a> if he hadn't teen it viilttn under the

portrait) ]MOO JONES.
y/i.i rrimil (who vented Educated Person to buy a catalogue, but

wouldn't tpenil the eii.htrntprt.ee himself.) Ah, ves. ('Ike*, at ij he did

knote. but had momentarily fiiryotlen.) Who trn.t IMGM Jovil f

Educated t'envn (veil i,p in his/or}) Jsipo JON is ? Oh, he was a

a (Loila round to see if anybody's near him Kith a catalogue.) Us was
an :url Hi ('I.

Vis Friend. Oh. of pnnrse. (Still not quite char on He point.} Didn't

ne try to get into Buckingham Palace once ?

Educated f'erton (onttm^tvous'y). No! my dear fellow. He lived in

J/MHS TDK SiC(iM>*s, no (hesitates), CHARMS TUB SECOND'S, or JAMBS
THE FJS&T'S. Let me see (red .rrt.i /nuisrlf) at all events one ol I hat

lot. fHe fays this as ij they all tired in the came year.
His Friend (distrustfully). 1 with ic.u'd hotip lit a catalogue.

Lazf Perion (on a c/.air tritk a catalogue in his hand to Friend icitk-

ottt a catalogue, v ho is ttaiing at the. pictures). It 's very tiring seeing

picture* : w oi.rier w ho \ hut is P [Alluding to a fainting infrwt if /tin.

His Fiiend (uith sound connon it,st) Look at, jour catalogue.

Liny Persi,n (lani/uidl)) Eh P whm 's the number ? Ah, number 9K
(0/.tn> the f/uide carelessly by several other names) I^ELL GWYNM.
(Meditatively.) 1 haven't tetn AULL GWYHM. 1 should like to s.ce ilint.

[Pauses vacantIf.
His Friend (keeping to the foinf). Pur, what 'g 91 5 ?

Jjdty Person (a* if reiy much borta). Oh, il' Lady Lucy (tlotfly)
Tlitrtra (tlowrr) Herbert.

H'is frier, d Is it P ( Fitddenlt awaking to lite fart that the picture is

Hat if a man incvurt roLet). Ifuu huveu't got Ko.915. (Looks over him.)
You're reading 953.

Lazy t'erson (Ae/p/esslp). Am T? Ah, all these people were so very
much alike. (Losrs all itilireft ) Hi-rc, find the tLinp jorjrself.

[fieatly falls asleep tn the chair, and is left by his Friend.

HENRY THE EIGHTH'S GALLEKY.

TlMy Ttwale from the Cci/ntty (tvUrntly out for a holiday). Lor',
MBS. PROBBIT, look here.! there's a Bine Beard.

[They are looking at a picture ff Henry Fill.
Kirs TrMit. Well, tin't he now P

Elderly Fmale. Don't he look it, too P

Mrs. l
j
iolihit. Ah, don't he!

Eiderly F'tnale (looking at Ame Bolff/n). ANKB BOWXTKH. (Jerorefy )

That, 's a Mini drees. \_Addrtsting protalily her kvshand.

]{>.>],rrtolilf, hot-looting, arid silftit Man (accompatying the Ccwitry
Party, eairfinft a mj,sttricus bafliet) Um ! [The party moves on.

Payne t'l-r.-on (arriving in the Gallery with Vague Friend). Where
shall we begin, eh F [Viigue, Friend becomes utterly unsettled.

Fapue Person, (stminoninff vp all hit tnrrpy to decide). We will hegin
wiih Char lex the Second. ('Ihiyualk Uieards that division; he ttups).
Oh, I wmited to see Thingumni)'g portrait. (Vague Friend is perfectly

to st* it) I menu SHAKS-T'KABK'S the one, you know.
Friend (wlhcvt any fartotitf). Oh, yes.

[They turn tact towards the Eiiabethan Gallery.
Person (undecidedly). And jet 1 don't know p'raps it would

be beiier to fee C/iar/es the Second fiist, eh ?

[Vague Frinni thinkt "jes, p'rups, that would be better," and they
retrace their steps.

-

IvteJIiftnt Gentleman (with rafafafi/e, overheard by Vague Covpfe).
The Gnlleries one oiieht to begin wiih are up-stairs.

Fagitt Persrw (to his Friend, pausinp). There are galleries up-sfa^s.
['Ihn it'fi rotation quite unsettles /htm as to Charles, ike Second.

Vagu friend (svtgesttvtlp). V\ til, let's go \ip-stairs.

Va^ue Person. \rry \v t )l. ('Ihey go tovards the stairs; they stop)
Aidjit 1 ibiijk I'd rather see Cliailes the Second's time, it's mote
interesting.

IVagna Frierd says "yes, he thinks it's more interesting," ad>
they go in ( hurles the Second's Gallery.

Fafue Pirs<,n (suddenly, and an if the) 'd tJeeu looking for l.imetery-
tc/itre). O 1

'. here '9 ihe Lori of Ossory.
Vagve Friend Ah, jts (tiies to recollect). It was OssoKY who wrote

tln.'e poems, wasn't it, P

Vague Person, Ah! (Carelessly) I forget, exactly. (Recollects a name,
and ii.qmres doubtfully ) Wasn't that O.-SIAN ?

Vague- Friend (not Ming to give in to /it Friend on a foint of history).
No, 1 thu,k not, he wrote ihe (tamely) what's the name ol the iln'i.i?

;uni BckMtl and all thote, y<ni know, of that time (turttiao the
catenation) By the way, who was OfSiAM P

Person {beginning to distrust himself) OSSIAN ? Oh, I always
thought hi- was an Irihlnnan. (They meet a third Pague Person le/to ii

esteemed a well read man ) You can tell u.
Other Vague Person (smiting at portraits). Eh, what ?

f Hefe' 1* safe with a fatalngue.
Vague Perscn Why he (alluding to Vague Friend) wauta to know

(as i.l he himself didn't) who OSSIAN was?
Other I tt'.ue Ptrton (thinks he's inthecatihgue). Eh P why the num-

ber (a tin. uylil suddenly strikes him) Oh, no, lie was a mylhologicil
whatplnsiiHine (raffttely), wasu't heP He played a hwp on a dolphin's
back, or something; or other.

h-'i-rniine* to lortk oil OSSTAN it l/empriere when he fed koine.

Vacuf Friend (half satisfied). Ah! 1 thought he wnu'l a wlmtjou-
majcailcin m this tune.

[He meant a Cannlier in the reiftn nf Charlet the Second.

Vafue Tenon (ajttr luukiag at Ice ort-ix^icturet, tttdde/tlg). Who was

[ v^agne Friend looks to Other Vague Person for information.
Other Vayue. I'ersnn (tcAo thinks he really onflhl to kaoto ic/io KMI.I-

<;Ktw vox lotlhovl looking at his cataloyue) KlLLlOlUTP hewasawit
(Pauses, and thinks what the dtrkeei else KiLUitHK.w uas) yes, he.

wa H wit. (l\iH>is aynin, hut can't thi>,k of anything c'.?) jes, that's
all. ( 1'Uing, as if he vas going to correct any mixtake, there might, be

ii/ji,ut KauouhW in the catalogue.) I'll see what the Catalogue aja.

OUTSIDE TUB GALLERY (Any day afterwards).

Sleepy Person (who vas ateoke by their closing the Erhibition). Oh !

(to a la'ly\ y <u >ln.nlil so to see the Portraits, it. 's so iuierestmjf.

Vaiiue r'trniM's Opinion O i, you should go! There aro all the pic-
turr.xot I'biiiguinmy, and \\ hitthisuauie, and CUAHLKS, and the whole
lut of 'em.

'"* '->

OLIVES.

FFOM tome cause probably an irritatinsr east wind there is just
now a great, we might say an alarming scarcity of this wholesome fruit.

Italy seems to bare relinquished altogether its cultivation, her specn-
lative genius hovering over pickles, with her arms ready at a moment's
warning to plunge into family jars. Ol.ve oil is largely employed in
French c-mkery, the ch'fde cuisine always having a fU>k in hand while

accelerating or retarding, at his own convenience, a variety of- broils.

Our German cousins are very uncomfortable, craekinz hard nuts over
the "pood .Rhine wine "

instead of chewing an olive. In merry England
we have a company (limited) whose business consists entirely of ex-

pressing from Olives t heir essential oil, and who have long been desirous
to take the War Office as a warehouse for their goods. Some years
ago this enterprising compiny sent their travellers to Kussia wild

samples, but that frigid nation declined to exchange their ursine unction
for a mollifying fluid. Oil of this description is doubtless very service-
able in its proper place, but most sensible people recoil when solicited
to swallow it with their eyes shut, and MR. HULL, a successful grower
of laurels, ftoiitly refuses to sit down upo-i them, and have his palate

,tickled by it experimentally at any price. The company, in consequence
we believe, are thinking seriously of winding themselves up.

THB HISHT PLACB. In the forthcoming International Exhibition
at Paris, the contributions of Nice and Savoy will be put, of course, in

the Annexe.

MOTTO FOR TUB SPIRAL ASCBNSIONIST Dam tr/tro, spera.
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QUITE SUPERFLUOUS.
Stout Passenger (obstreperously).

" HOT ! HOY ! HOY ! !

"

Bus-Driver. "ALL RIGHT, SIR, ws CAN SEE TEE, SIB; WE CAN SEE YEB VITH THE NAKED EYE, Sia !"

" FATHER WHALLEY."

(Pall Mall Gazette.)

SINCE the fiendish attact made upon MR. WHALLEY by MR. NEW-
DfGVTE (who has not only cait doubts upon the Protestantism of the

Member for Peterborough, but has given rise to the belief that the

honourable gentleman is the Head Centre of the English Jesuits),

MR. WHALLBY has devoted himself, with increased vigour, to the

noble duty of living down the terrible accusation, in the mean
time displaying, if possible, increased zeal against Popery. At dinner

on the Ij'i'li ult. somebody incautiously mentioned that he had
read in bis almanack that the Hay was the anniversary of the death

of ALEXANDER POPE. Ma. WHALLEY, with some honourably in-

dignant remarks about the popularity of that Papist, immediately
opened the window, and threw into the street a handsomely bound copy
of POPE'S Homer. He refused to attend the fire-work show at the

Crystal Palace, being unable to obtain from MR GROVE a written

undertaking that no Roman Candles should go off. He has called twice
on LORD DERBY to induce him to use his influence for the removal of

nil portraits of Catholics, or at least of Catholic clergymen, from the

Cxbibition at Kensington, but unfortunately LOKD DEHBY has in both
occasions been particularly engaged. He has given notice that on the next,

vote fjr the Royal Academy, he shall move an amendment to the effect

that no painter of the Popish persuasion shall be eligible to the place of

Academician, and that at no future Exhibition shall any pictures of

Catholic ceremonials, legends, or achievements be admitted, except
Massacres of St. Bartholomew and the like.

He has also signified to MR. MILL that, on the introduction of the
new Parochial Act, he must move that all such names as those of

S. Pancras, St. Mary la Bonne, St. Peter, and other Popish saints be

expunged from the boundary posts of the metropolis, and that the
names of LUTHER, CALVIN, KNOX, and WHALLEY be substituted. He
lias intimated to the SPEAKER that he will not again attend service at

St. Margaret's until the church be dedicated to somebody else. He has

applied to the PRINCE or WALES to know how, as the heir to a Protes-

tant crown, he could sit and see the Roman Catholic horse, Gladialeur,
win at Ascot. He has informed LORD RUSSELL that when he, MR.
WHALLEY, accepts office, he must not be expected to go to the white-

bait dinner from the Cuaring Cross Station, where the Eleanor Cross
insults the eyes of true Protestants. He is arranging with LORD WEST-
MEATH to ask the DUKE OP BEAUFORT the next time he takes his seat

in the Lords, whether lie considers it lawful for a British nobleman to

receive, from a Catholic sovereign, a prize won on a Popish racecourse,
on a Sunday. He has written to DK. SCLATBB. to know whether the

handsome old French sailor who makes tableaux with the Sea- Bear, is a

Catholic or a Protestant, and upon the reply will depend the question
whether MR. WHALLEY will address a remonstrance to the Bishops
who are Fellows of the Z >ological G-irdens. He refuses to read any book
that is published in Paternoster Row, Whitefriars (he gets his Punch at

85, Fleet Street, but in buying it always shakes his fist at St. Bride's),
or any other locality with a Popish name, and he never goes over

Blackfriars Bridge. He declines to pay his rent on Lady Day, or

Michaelmas Day.

Lastly, he is about to move for a return of the number of Irish cattle

that have perished of Rinderpest, distinguishing between Protestant and
Catholic cows, as he has reason to believe that the Jesuits have been
the means of introducing the complaint into Ireland, in order to in-

crease the disaffection of the country. We think that these evidences
of the Hon. Member's religious earnestness ought to go far to remove
the impression caused by MK. NEWDEGATE'S contemptuous remarks,
and. ought at all events to screen Ma. WHALLEY from the ridicule with
which it seems to have become habitual, on the part of Parliament, to

receive his Protestant efforts.

The Royal Edinburgher.
OUR Heir Apparent's affection for the Cigar endears him to all

persons of taste. But it may not be generally known, because it is not

true, that PHINCE ALFRED owes his new title to the playful resolve of
his brother to prevent the Duke's calling kirn

" AULD
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THE EAGLES IN CONGRESS.

THE Eagles of late bad to loggerhead* got
After long living happy together,

In a holy alliance of absolute sway
O'er the small fry of for and of feather.

but last year the two German beads of the breed

Had joined in a grand federation

To dismember a poor Danish cock o' the wood,
Who objected to Greriuauisation.

In vain he prayed aid from the Eagle of France,
In rain from the bull-dog of Britain ;

Both promised, but neither would make first advance,
So the poor bird was swooped on aud smitten.

His limbs were apportioned a drumstick to one,
A nice liver-pinion to t'other :

And psaluis were intoned, aud Te Deans were sung,
The cries of the victim to smother.

But in act of apportionment, fairly to fix

Six for one to the other's half dozen,
The Eagle of ilizli UoheDZollern essayed
The Eagle of Hapsourg to cozen,

'Tis a way Eagles have, and 'tis lucky that though
In couples they hunt keen as beagles,

They are apt to full out in dividing their prey,
On what

'

called
"
want of honour 'moug Eagles."

Hapsburg's eagle drew up, Hohenzollern's looked big,
K ich showed talons and neck-feathers ruffled,

Euch appealed to the buzzards and kites that around
Uneasily sidled and shuffled.

Hapsburg swore Hohenzollern was breaking the peace ;

Hotietzollern 'gainst Hapsburg swore ditto.

Each vowed that t.lie other, in spite of his teeth,
Arms iu self-defence forced him to get to.

Each called on the vultures and hawks of liis blood,
O! his creed or dynastic connection,

In Vaterland's name to strike in on his side,
On pain of paternal correction.

Holienzollern, when Vaterland's aquiline race

Hung back or adhered to his foemau,
To halm's eagle appealed in his strait,

Tlie eagle that once was called Roman,

And fain would be Roman again, newly fleshed
from Magenta, Messina, Volturno ;

A bird that would gladly set tlapsburtf's aroast
In a hotter than DAME'S Inferno.

So the quarrel spread wide and more wide, till the world
Looked aghast for the clashing of pinions,

The tearing of talons, the rending of beaks,
Through the far-spreading Eagle dominions.

When suddenly in sailed the Eagle of France,
Calm, taciturn, lean, and long-headed,

Called as Aquiline Arbiter down from the skies,
To avert the catastrophe dreaded.

" What ! brothers use talons and claws, save for prey
On the bird-tribe, for eating that cries out P

forbear from sucli fratricide :

'

hawks,' as they say,
'

Should be too wise for picking hawks' eyes out.'

"
In Congress assemble there fix, without blows,
V\ hat birds, to what sauce, shall be eaten;

If not, and jou ifiil fight, 9<e victia, you know,
I'll be down on you both when dead beaten,"

QuoMi the Eagle of Haptburg,
"
I ask nothing more

"l'is quite 'gainst my will we've been arming."
'

Ditto," qutittl Hohei zollern, "if I'm up iu arms,
"JL'ifl that Hapsburg'n claws looked to alarming."

" Then a Congress." quoth Hapsburg,
"
but, par parenthene,

On one point. 1 'II no meddling submit to
II .v v'tnetMu preaerrM

"
No, nor /," interposed

iluhenzolleru,
"
on ay German ditto."

" Nor will / undertake not to get back my own.
Of which that black carrion has robbed me "

Screamed lUlia's hot eagle,
"

aye, robbed is the word !

Out of which he has not fought, but jobbed me."

"
Fair and softly !

"
replied the calm Eagle of France,

" Of your answers 1 quite read the moral ;

You're all willing to meet, if it's quite understood

Nothing's said about each eagle's quarrel.

" Were tbe Congress for peace, that might make it absurd,
But as 'tis to find plausible reason

For not making peace, your exceptions I own
Appear to me strictly in season.

"
So we 'II meet, an 1 we '11 talk, and if then you should fight,

Your conscience no doubt will feel easy :

As fur me, I 've some qualms still 'bout justice and right
The Congress may leave me less queasy."

UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE.

(From our own Undergraduate)

THBT gave a Prize here for English verse the other day to MR. YELD,
of Braseuosfl, subject, VIKOIL reading his j*eiJ to AUGUSTUS and
( IOTAVIA. By the way, if he had to read it aloud, a suggestive name is

felled ; but no matter, /didn't get it, I know that,, and I want every
one to know it too. Why not? Why not/.' Heavens, Sir, do I

deserve this ! I enclose my poem on the subject which was
"
declined

with thanks."

THE (OB WHAT OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN TflTE) PKIZE POEM
OH VIBQIL UKADIHO HIS >B.NKID TO AUGUSTUS tHD OCTAVIA.

When VIRGIL read his Aliuid to AUGUSTUS and OCTATIA,
Whose ladies wore waved hair, but she wore hers a great deal waveyer,
He did not rant or rave like a dissenter of Moravia,
Nor thumped he on the rostrum like a fierce converted paviour,
But he thought it wise to be upon his very best behaviour,
So spoke iu tones as soft as those of parsons in Belgravia;
Tbe Empress held a copy of the poetry which gave he her,
And when the poet made a slip he cried out

" O peccavi:" her
AUGUSTUS (who had got a crib 1

) observed to his OCTAVIA,"
This gentleman, my dear, 1 think is very very clayvier,

But as 1 must be oil' at once on business to Pavia,
3

You'll take him in to lunch and give him bits of toast and caviare." *

Then when he wanted to go home, they called out
"
Hi, a slavey here !"

Who brought a hired char'ot, swift as love-bird in an avia-

-ry. VIKGLL read his JfneiJ thug to 'GusoT and OCTAVIA.

1 A Crib. Hardly Decenary perhaps, as it Is highly probable that Aiocsrus
, undemtoud Latin.

1 Poria. Tha ancient IreUnd, and thsfrefore themodern /Mduk.
* Outer*. Pronounced by AUGUSTUS Darter. It

'

all right : plenty of nthorKlM.
I

* fu'eritimi. Eh? Thi* allows th it I'ra drunk o* the I'tarian font dn'tit?
Tht-n hjr harea 1 1 got tho pruw ! Posterity oluU u me jtutkM, or I 'U knovr the
roitw.u way.

Toon, YOONS Tat, Oh. Oh.

A SECEDER AND A SECEDER.
Tun United S'ates Government has determined to put ME. JKF?BR-

sow DAVIS on his trial for high treason. The Ministry of UBOKGK
THE THIKD would probably hare dealt just in the same way with
WASHINGTON if tuey could have caught him; and with just as much
justice, la the spirit of GeonGS WASHINGTON ever present at Ma.
JOHNSON'S council table? if so, it might be induced to cominuuicae
its opinion about the consistency of treating the leadership of seces^'iu
as treason. Tuat opinion, expressed iu a series of raps on. the table,

would, for those around, probably constitute a smart rap on the
kuuoklea.

Mtt. ROBERTSON'S CASB.

LUCKS a ton Luce/do Iks Free Ciiurch of Scotland,

LATEST PRO* OUR FARM

I* OKI Foal [loan." Left Sitting."

A SOTBBEIGX IN PfiEIL. Old Kiag Coal.
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HOBBIBLE ! MOST HORRIBLE ! IN THE 19TH CENTURY, TOO !

SCESE A Railway Waiting-Room.

Firtt Villain.
" WBIX, JACK, WHAT DID YOU DO AT THE POOL TO-NIGHT?"

Second Villain. "On, NOT MUCH; I ONLY TOOK FIVE LIVES."

JFirtt Villain.
" WAS BEOWN DEAD WHEN YOU LEFT ?

"

Second Villain.
" No

; BUT WILKINS WAS ON HIM, so HE COULDN'T LAST LONG."

OUR AFTER-DINNER MARTYRS.

PERHAPS the most painful form of social martyrdom is the having to preside at, or attend
a public dinner. Whether the infliction be the worse for those who speak, or those who
merely have to listen, is a question for debating clubs to argue if they please, but which we at

E
resent have no leisure for discussing. If it be a bore for a man just after dinner to get upon
is legs, and talk on vocal tip-toe at the tip-top of his voice, it is also a great nuisance for

the others to break off their pleasant social chatter, and pretend their ears are pricked up
to catch what he may say. Public speakers, as a rule, know very little of the subjects upon
which they have to speak, and have recourse to wordy platitudes to hide their want of novel

thoughts.
With a chairman, it is true, the case is somewhat different, for he is bound to look a little

before leaping into speech, and what he says is usually studied well beforehand, and at times
learnt off by heart. But what a pitiable plight is that of some distinguished guest, called

suddenly to talk upon a toast which is confided to him, and of which although he may know
much, he knows but little how to say it. Surely prompters should be furnished for such
unhappy orators, and thus save them from the stammering and stuttering which is so terrible
to listen to. One cannot hope that swells will ever give themselves the trouble to learn a

speech by heart, even granting they be gifted with intelligence to write it. So when such
orators are asked to attend a public dinner, we think that prompters' boxes, like the one at

Covent Garden, should be placed before them, and words suitable and proper thus be put
into their mouths. The prompters might be hidden underneath the table, and protrude
their heads through holes which the boxes would conceal ; and if the orators be slightly
deaf, the prompter's words might be conveyed to them through gutta percha tubes.

Perhaps, in course of time, the world may be so civilised, that after-dinner speaking will

be utterly prohibited, on pain of instant death. But till that happy 'age arrives, the man
who can propose a mitigation of the misery which is caused by public dinners, deserves

surely to be viewed as a great public benefactor, which is the title Mr. Punch so constantly
assumes. Tie suggestion above offered affords another proof that he is rightly so regarded,
and as the lightest of his hints is immediately acted on, we may expect to see a foot-note

appended to all public-dinner cards of invitation, to this brief but pregnant purport

fiT N.B. Prompters supplied.

THE ASSOCIATES' SUPPER.

(Not that they do not have the most elegant and
costly dinners, but for poetical purposes a dis-

tinction must be drawn between, the artistic

Senate and House of Representatives)

" PLEASE pass me the pickle,"

Requests ERSKINE NICOL.
" Here it is, but no spoon,"
Replies HENRY LE JEUNE.
" Maahed potatoes here, Betty,
Browned nicely," says PJ*.TTIE.
"
They 're best in the peel,"

Says judicious O'NEIL.
" What things to feed Nobs on !

"

Says W. C. DOBSON.
"

I'll have some cold meat,"
Observes wise G. E. STREET.
"
These lettuces want

The right flavour," says SANT.
" With vinegar stir 'em,
And Mustard," says DURHAM." Have some curry, or Kari,"
Savs EDWARD M. BAHRY.
"
No, it makes tongue and jaw burn

Like winking," says THOBBURN."
Those oysters must cost

A small fortune," says FROST.
"
Sent up in deep shells.

That is proper," says WELLS.
"

Waiter, put a hot plate on
This table," says LEIGHTON.
" And a hotter, a scalder, on
This table," says CALDERON.
"

1 've not eaten, nuper.
Worse fowl," says T. COOPEB.
" Do Fuseli dreams
Follow suppers ?

"
says YEAMES.

"
Yes, by Jove, that's the grievance,"

Returns EDWARD STEPHENS.
"
Here, waiter ! That man's dull.

Some Stilton," says ANSDELL.
"
This beer's from some ditch-pond,

Don't drink it," says RICHMOND.
" The fault's not with Betty,"
Says kind MAEOCHETTI.

CHOEUS OF FIENDS. (EXBILITORS.) Outside.

TAtre they are ! There they are !

U ira, 51 ira!

Let's kill 'em, and skin'en, and gibbet 'em,
Unless they all swear
To unite in our prater

For increasing their number ad libitum.

CHANCERY LANE DIALOGUE.

Coke. Heard the Chancellor's last ?

Lyttleton. No ;
out with it.

Coke. Why, a new plea for Bankrupts informa
pauperit.

Littleton. Well, what is it ?

Coke. Why, the plea of non compos mentis.

Lyttleton. Oh ! they 'II never stand a plea of

Lunacy in Binkruptcy.
Coke. Ah ! you don't see ; non compos mentis

means "no composition is meant."

[LYTTLETON disappears hurriedly.

De Dye in Dyem.
IN our last volume we drew the public atten-

tion of mothers of large families, who were
anxious to economise in washing, to the im-

portant domestic fact that kids could be cleaned

at "twopence a pair." We now notice a still

further improvement, which must be most in-

teresting to all negrophilists and Exeter Hall

believers in the superiority of the nigger over

the white man, and it is to the effect that
"
kids

can be dyed black
"

at a very trifling cost.
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CONTRASTS TO THE KINQ OF PRUSSIA.

Few things Mr. P*nck con-

jesses
that he cannot do. Fur

instance, he cannot find auy
language s'roiix enough to

express his approbation of

conduct exactly tlie reverse

of that which the KING OF
I'HUSSIA has been pursuing
whilst BisiiAKCK. has led

him by the nose. Nor is

Mr. Punch able to think of

anv appellation or epithet

sufficiently laudatory and

respectful to apply to an
honourable and righteous

Prince whose behaviour is

extremely contrary to his

Prussian Majesty's. Such
a Prince is the KING OF

SAXONY, who the other day,
when he opened the Saxon
Diet in person, delivered a

speech from the throne in

the interests of peace, hu-

manity, justice, and civilisa-

tion, at the same time breath-

ing a spirit of courageous
resolution sustained by con-

scious integrity. .Referring
to warlike preparations
which he bad been neces-

sitated to make by the

insolent threats of strong-handed and determined thieves, this
.
noble

King had the pluck to say in the teeth of .Rascaldom :

"
Havinif :<1 with milltn'-Y mnnsnre? on account of those prepara-

tion* I upi'lied to tlitj Du't in ;i pt: i xl'ul spirit for mediation, but at the same time
I'nllrd my [uMj.lr r i arnn, in oi-'lor not to be surprised by an unforeseen attick.
Kveii a St. ttu of little power would he dishonoured were it uot to meet unjustifiable
lliritiu with courageous resistance."

The KING on SAXONY will not be caught napping, and his precautions
against burglars must command the sympathy of every British house-
holder. He acts as well as talks, indeed, like a true Briton, and may
be said to be a Sixon and something more, inasmuch as he shows him-
self equal to an Anglo-Saxon of the genuine type.

There is another German Sovereign who, in one respect at least,
deserves to be highly commended in comparison with the Prussian
Monarch. By a telegram from Munich we are informed that

" Much irritation is expressed in Government circles towards the younar King ;

M X. I>K 1'niROTEN and IfKisrBR-MElBTEB even wished to retire from the Ministry.
It is related ih.it whim the decree for the mobilisation of the army had to be signed
the Kaikf could not bo found for three days. It has since transpired tbat the King
li.ul n'l-dred to the hiyh table lands of rUraria, where he had given a rendezvous to
the celebrated Matitro KICUAHU WAONKK, in order to celebrate the Litter's birth-

day."

At all events the KINO or BAVAKM, in absenting himself from his

throne, did no positive evil. If the KING of PRUSSIA would do like-

wise, and do it altogether, he would at length do something at least not
bad, and at any rate far from execrable. KING LUDWIG, whatever he
did dnring bis temporary retirement, was not employed in contriving
the misery of his subjects and his neighbours to gratify a selfish ambi-
tion. On the contrary, in running away to make holiday with II EHK
WAGNKK, he testified that he preferred harmony to strife, and wished
to encourage the Music of the Future, instead of inflicting present
discord upon Europe.

Extract from a Letter from Mr. J. Stephens to Mr. Punch.

"THE Money doesn't come in. The fellows won't even pay a fee for

having t heir names enrolled, or for hearing me sneak. Better drop it

all us Veiiianism, and only remember it as No-Fee-nianism. Poor
Ireland, Green, very Green Erin. J.S."

A PHYSICAL THBORY.

HOW TO GET INTO SOCIETY.

Mr DBAR Mas. Fm-SMiTU,
You were (*oo.i enough to hint to me the other day (of course

in strictest onli leucc) i.lut, muck as you would miss her at your
family fireside, you would not be altogether sorry when your darling
.1 ui.ihTrA found a huiband who would kiudly take her olf your luu U.

She is a dear creature, in both senses of the adjective ; for, what with

her love of pleasure and extravagance in dress, she is not more loveahle

than she is expensive. \Vith three other charming daughters also to

provide for, you could bear the pang of parting with your dearest

JULIBTTA; and the money you now spend upon her crinoline and

croquet parties would be useful for t,he su'iooliu;} of JAMB. AuiCB, a>id

AUGUSTA. Well then, my dear MuLtms, just let me draw your notica

to the following advertisement, which appeared the other nijruing in a
London penny newspaper :

DOUCKUR.
50 to

)- Lady, Oantletuiu, Oiunlim, or
Uoutleiua*! fortune,

JilU'l". AJ . IL.K), ciru ol' E. W.

A MEMBER of the Tonic Sol-Fa Choral Society requiring strengthen-
ing medicine would naturally take <SV^-chona.

A SIEKHOSCOPIO SLIDE.
" On the Ice."

"
QUOTATIONS WAHTED." Stocks and shares higher.

This seems a likely chance for you, does it not, dear Midam ? Clearly

you will say this rich young MK. BONA FIDBS is the man for your
money, or rather that the youn? man and kis money are precisely wlut

you want just now for JULIBTCA. I would not undertake to say what
in general is meant by the words

"
<;lite Society," for

"
e'lite" you know

means simply
"
chosen," or

"
selected," and what may ba the choice of

onft man another may detest. Bat in this case it is clear tbat the te.rui
"

61ite S jciety
"

is made use of as a modest synonym for
"
wife." Wuea

a young nun says he wants to gj into Society, of course his female

friends know quite well what his real object is. Excepting he were
anxious to obtain a wife, surely no young man would willingly endure the

stupid morning ctlU aud the stifling evening parties, and the hundred
other tortures which the seekers of Society are forced to undergo. As
viewed by the mind female, Society is simply a sort of Social Joint

Stock Company for providing men with wives : and matrons, like your-

self, who are iu fact the chief directors of this Company are usually

delighted whea young men of fortune join it. Indeed, so much is this

the case that I wonder this "young single gentleman" should want to

advertise his wish to get into Society, for 1 should have thought that, if

he be a gentleman, he must have some friend or relation who could

introduce him. So, before you mike a jump at the golden bait he

otters, you had better, my dear Madam, ask this Ma. BUNA FIDES for a
reference or two, and inquire what is the reason of his singular adver-

tisement. Else it may turn out that this
"
young gentleman of fortune

"

wants to get into Society, and go to evening parties, that he may steal

the spoons.
With this timely word of warning, believe me, my dear Madam,

yours sincerely,

P.S. It is said that the best letters of introduction are the letters

*. d. But Society may fairly look with some suspicion upon
"
gen-

tlemen" who advertise that their only way of getting introductions u
by paying for them.

A CONUNDRUM.
MY first is a Company, p'raps a bubble.

My second 's no one. so that 's no trouble.
M y second is also a lady, yet you
My second know well as the Pa of a Jew,
A great light of Israel, who might
Indeed be called an Israel-light.

My third you may hear on your road to Bton,
Still going on though thoroughly beaten ;

My third you may meet at your grocer's shop,
Like a boy with a plaything my third has a top.
To complete my whole one line I need.

Well, my whole is a puzzle to all who read.

The importance of finding me out isn't vital.

But you '11 see what I am up above. I 'm the title.

Masonry with a Moral.

ARCHITECTS about to compete in designs for building the new Palace
of Justice will doubtless bear in mind the saying that Justice is blind.

Therefore they will very likely omit to make proper arrangements for

lighting that edifice. ___i.^^_

WHY is a retired oculist like an Inland Revenue officer ? Because he
ia an Jix-eyesman.

SITTINGS is ERROB. A Pew in a Mormonite Chapel.
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IRISH INGENUITY.

Tourist. "WHAT ON EARTH ABB TOO LOWERING THIS SHAFTS FO't?" (He his justfound Out that this mmasmore is gmu through
at every ascent.)

Car-Drivir.
" Sams, YF.B 'ONNKR. WB'I.L MAKE 'M B'LAVE HE'S COIN' DOWN HILL !"

THE NINTH OF JUNE.

Bt OUR OWU NEWSBOY.

COME, out with your purses, you 're row to be dunned
In aid of the excellent Newspaper Fund ;

Its Festival dinner takes place very soon.
In fact, it is fixed for the Ninth day of June.

The ninth day of June, and I hope you "11 be there,

With Dover's Lord Warden to speak from the chair,
And a much better chairman 1 say cannot hp

Than Her Majesty's Minister, (JRANVIILE, K G.

The Fund should be dear to each friend of the Pi ess :

It aids every member who comes to distress,
Or if widows and children assistance should lack,
Mo friend is so staunch as the fund at their back.

Come, all who are eager to see by their plate
The paper I bring them each morning at eight,

Come, all whose high pleasure it is to peruse
The wondrous collection that "s known as The News.

I hope, if you act by the Fund as you should,
The news in your papers will always be good :

Your stocks have gone up, or your horse made a pot ;

Or your fifty-first cousin have left you a lot.

Then come to the dinner, fine speeches yon '11 hear,
And plenty of music for charming your ear

;

And for no better object can persons be dunned
Than in aid of the excellent Newspaper Fund.

DEAD LETTEIW fat least Mr. Punch sincrely hopes that they will
soon become so). P. R,.

MATHEMATICAL.
OUR Mathematical Correspondent has sent us the following formula),

which may prove useful to those entering into Society :

To find the shortest way to a female heart under any given, circum- ;

stances.

1st Case.

If she is married, but not a mother Praise her Husband.
If she is married, and also a mother Praise her Children,

2rf Case.

If she is unmarried, and engaged Praise her Lover.

If she is unmarried, and disengaged Praise Herself.

" ESTO PERPETUA."

THE Powers who want to fight have undertaken not to do so until

the Congress shall be closed.

MR. Lows, who represents the borough in which the Devil came to

grief by the pincers of St. Dunstan, may know whether the story we
are going to mention is true. The Enemy once gave a man leave to

read a wonderful book while an inch of diabolic candle should burn

on. As soon as that had burned out, the book was to vanish and the

man to die. The wise man blew out the candle, and kept the book, for

which Satan is thought to be still waiting.
Let us imitate the sage, and make the Congress sit for ever. . In the

interests of the world, we can even spare LORD CLARENDON.

Most Musical.
A SCOTCHMAN being asked to say what he thought "real music,"

answered,
"
Heal music ! hoot, mon, 'gin ye wad hear reel music, listen

to the bag-pipes !

"

lllKG-DovES. MACE and Goss.

Frlnud brJoKpb Smlib. of No.1. Holford Squire. In th* Pribof St. Juiet, Clerkenwfll. in the County of Mi.lJle e, it the Pri itlnj Offlcet of Mes.ru. Bradbury Ean.. *Co. Lombard Sires'.
U> UK 1'recinct of Whitelrur*, ID tue Cllf of Uud>a,ao4 1'joluUcJ bj bjm ac .No. Si, Fleet Street. 10 tbt Parisa gf St. Bride, Citj of London.-STI u<

,
J one , 1868.
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A SKETCH FROM GARRISON SOCIETY.

liamma. "Now, Miss, HAVE YOU WRITTEN DOWN THB DISTINCTIONS OP HANK ON TOUR CARD, AS I TOLD Ton?"
Alice.

"
YES, MA."

Mamma. " VERY WELL, THEN, RECOLLECT TOD "VE NO EXCUSE THIS TIMI
; AMD IF I CATCH Ton DANCING WITH ANYONE BELOW A

CAPTAIN, TOO DON'T Go OCT FOR A MONTH !

"

GREAT MEETING IN SUPPORT OF HER MAJESTY.

A GREAT MEETING, consisting of MH. PUNCH and TOBY, was held at

85, Fleet Street, on Friday last. It bad been convoked in consequence
of the great danger to which the Crown of England is at present ex-

posed, by reason of the chances of the succession being set aside in

favour of a new Queen, LAVINIA. MH. PUNCH and his friend felt that

this was the moment to show their devotion and loyalty to HEB
MiJESTY.

MR. PUNCH voted himself into his American rocking-chair. The area

of.the ball was occupied by Tour.

MB. PUNCH, lighting a cigar, observed that the meeting was aware that

a lady named LAVINIA Hives had taken measures for altering the

Succession to the Crown. She bad been entrusted with a dreadful

secret; namely, the fact that before KINO (!K>I<GB THE THIRD married
the late virtuous, if snuff-taking. QUEEN CHARLOTTE, he had been pri-

vately married by a DOCTOR WILMOT to a pretty Quakeress called

HANNAH LIGHTPOOT. But her issue failing, the heirs to the Crown
were the heirs of KING GEORGE'S brother, CUMBERLAND. Ttiis Duke
had married

MR. TOBY observed that the DUKE had married a yonng widow
named HORTON, of whom HORACE WALPOLE wrote that she was very
pretty, had amorous eyes, and eyelashes a yard long. ; though e> clashes
t hree-quarters of a yard bhorter would have sufficed to turn such a head
as she bad turned.

MR. PUNCH said that the quotation did credit to the memory of the

meeting, but he would trouble it to hold its tongue while he was
speaking. MRS. RYVES alleged that, before the HOKTON marriage the
Duke had wedded an ancestor of LAVIMA'S. Now, if MRS. RYVES
made out her case, the would of course require the QUEEN to descend
from her throne, and make room for a Sovereign of the house of RIVES
He asked the meeting whether it would consent to part with their
btloved Queen F

The meeting expressed itself frantically in the extreme negative, and
the following Resolution was unanimously agreed to:

"
That this Meeting protests against any change in the dynasty of

these kingdoms (which is a monarchical republic tempered by MK
PUNCH'S epigrams), and that it pledges itself to maintain the rights of

QUEKN VICTORIA and her family against the alleged claims of QUKEN
LAVINIA. Blood to be shed if necessary, but much preferred to not."

MR. PUKCH undertook, at his own convenience, to lay this resolu-

tion at the foot of the present Throne. Thanks were then voted to him
for his oscillating conduct in the rocking-chair, and the Meeting went
to lunch.

"ANYTHING" OR "NOTHING."

To He Membert of Her ifajetty't OppoiMo*.

You asked
"

for the Bill, the wbo'e Bill,

And nothing hit the Bill ;

"

bwore you wouldn't have two, but a sole B U,
And uow you have got your will.

But it seems from the way you receive it,

The right cry your mouths to fill,

Should have been,
"
The Bill, the whole Bill,

And any iking but the Bill 1

"

The Right Man in the Bight Place.

THB Prussian General, FLIESS, is reported to have crossed the Eider

at the bead of tbe troops destined for the occupation of Holstein.

Having regard to the intentions of the force, should not the name be

spelt, as it is pronounced,
"
Fleece P"

VOL. L. BB



250 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [JUNE 16, 1866.

PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
ONDAY, June 4. Grasping
the entire Reform War
with the eye of a con-

summate general, FIELD
MARSHAL PUNCH has

no intention of record-

ing every twopenny
skirmish, or noting the

pop of every political

nfla. He proposes to

give bis readers a birds-

eye view of the cam-

paign, conceiving that

this will be far more

profitable to them than
a long-winded analysis
of the various creditable

and discreditable man-
oeuvres.

It had been supposed
that a great pitched
battle would be fought
on this Monday, and on
the preceding afternoon

nothing was beard in the

Zoological Gardens ex-

cept remarks on the lovely dresses, and bets that Government would have, on CAPTAIN HAYTER'S

anti-Distribution motion, a majority varying from 10 to 15. But nobody ever knows what

women and armies will do, except that each will assuredly take the course not set down for

them by the gravest and most respectable authorities.

When the House met, everybody began to catechise MR. GLADSTONE, who, counselled by

Punch, kept his temper m the most masterly manner, and sweetly declined to tell anybody

anything about his intentions. Even to the Cave of Adullam he would say nothing but that

having pledged himself to stand or fall by the Bill, he was resolute to that intend SIR WALTER
Scort's beautiful ballad lends itself with extraordinary felicitousness to the result :

"
They asked him once, they asked him twice.
That Chancellor so brave ;

The sterner K^W the Liberal crew
Tbe d .rfcer yew The C iTe.

* They asked him thrice, that chief BO bold.
He rose and showed his band;

The Tories fled, their tellers sold,
'

Hooray I

'

cried MB. BHAMD."

Why the Conservatives would not divide may be partly guessed from these facts. There
was a sort of debate, but it was not an earnest one, except that SIB THOMAS BATESON (Tory)
indulged in the boldest vituperation, and introduced certain imagery of a class not usually

paraded in the presence of ladies. MR. COLERIDGE made an elegant -speech. MR. GLADSTONE,
in an address of two hours, fought well for the Bill, and quoted MB. TENNYSON, and MR.
DISRAELI followed, with some smart blows, and with a very unfavourable analysis of the

character of LORD CLARENDON as a Foreign Minister. What this had to do with the Re-
Distribution of Seats may not be cleir to posterity, until it shall have learned that at this crisis

in our history the Congress that was to keep the peace of Europe had been given up, and a
ferocious war and no end of complications were expected immediately. Next, it must be
known that the nation required that at such a time its Foreign policy should be in able and
trustworthy hands. Thirdly, that the Conservative leaders, with all their talent, have no
person among them to whom we should like to see Foreign affairs entrusted at this or any
other time. Therefore the country would be in a rage if, on any party question, the present
Goveinment should be ousted. Lastly, but not leastly, MR. GLADSTONE hath signified that
he is ready to reconsider the details of the Re-Distribution Bill. Doth light break in upon
your souls, O posterity, and do ye now comprehend why CAPIAIN HAYTER withdrew his

motion, and why MR. DISKAELI assailed LOUD CLARENDON ?

When the Captain had beaten his retreat, the Tories rushed in a body out of the House,
and before they could return, the Amendment was negatived, the House went into Committee,
and the preamble was postponed. Tlien, by way of a farce, a division was taken on the
motion to report progress, and 403 were for it, aud Tico against, it. These two listen were
MR. COLVILE, a Liberal, and aud-guess. The Jesuit WHALLBY Yes, he. His motives
seemed unfathomable, but look at the Catholic CUendar. It was the morning of St. Boni-
face's day. We need say no more, in fact we needed not to say this.

On Tunlag LORD CLARENDON had his innings, and informed the Lords that the criticisms
which had been pronounced concerning him the night before were entirely objectionable and
uufounHed.
MR. GLADSTONE had propowl to print the Reform Bill in a way most convenient to Mem-

bers, but the jealousy ot the E iraged Politician is ten times keener than that, of the lover,
and ia this harmless and useful proposal certain Tories saw a conspiracy, and LORD CUANBORNE
wished for twenty-four hours to fiud out, what it, was. Punch would not note such nonsense,
except meteorologically an evil odour steauiiug up from the ground denotes a certain cou-
dilion of atmosphere.

It was formally announced (hat Congress would not meet. Before the week was out,
Prussia had moved troops iuto Holsteiu, which act began war, except technically.

Wediftday. Rather a good d*y, though nothing was done. A Bill of MK. LOCKE KING'S
came on for Second R-.admg. Jlverjoocly knows, or ought to know, that if a man is ass

enough to oiuit making a will, the law arranges the disposition of that ass's assets. MH. KINO

wishes that landed property should be divided in

the same way as personalty, on the death of an

intestate. As there was no chance of the Bill

being passed by a Parliament elected by a Family
Founding nation, Members were at liberty to

talk freely, so the debate WHS amusing. Mu
BRIGHT actually told a story with what is called

an oath in it, and (with apology) stated that a

younger son, who was quite a gentleman, had
told him that younger sons were dam badly used.

He made some other entertaining remarks, ob-

serving that he never formed a fi ml judgment of

a man until he knew what sort of a will he bad

made. MR. GLADSTONE gave the Bill decided

opposition, as directed against the principle of

primogeniture, and it was rejected by 231 to 84

Thursday. Before talking of two frightful

battles, let us snatch a moment's pleasure, and

say that MR. GLADSTONE proposed, MB. DIS-
RAELI seconded, and the House unanimously
voted the Grant of 2000 a year to our favourite

and the nation's, PRINCESS MARY, of Cim^ridfre,,
in respect of her marriage with PRINCE TECK,
whom, by the way, SIR WILLIAM HUTT declared

to be a very excellent kind of Prince. Mr. Punch
emptied an awfully large goblet iu honour of the

nuptials at Kew.
Then were fought two sanguinary battles,

and the Conservatives were routed in both, with

slaughter. The Committee sat on the Reform
Bill. MB.. WALPOLE had propped *o raise the

County franchise from 14 to 2), and the

CHANCELLOR had argue.d in favour ot the Govern-
ment plan, and of the fitness of those on whom it

was designed to confer the vote. LORD STANLEY,
inspired, we suppose, by the counsel of a Con-
servative gathering in the afternoon, moved to

defer debate on the franchise till the distribution

had been settled. Tuis was a dodge, but not a

clever one, as it gave no chance to the small but,

available body of discontented Liberals to desert,

their friends. The motion could only be designed
as an obstruction, and MR. GLADSTONE certainly
let out well at the Opposition, complimenting
them on their skill in ambush. On division, the

Government won by 287 to 260 majority 27, and

then, after a debate on MR. WALPOI.E'S proposal,
the Government defeated him by 297 to 283

majority 14. This latter division, iu a House of

580 Members, is the first on which, during all the

Reform debate, a principle has bfen <a'rly grappled
with the House affirms that a li franchise is

not too low for a county voter.

Friday. The EARL op KBNT, as we think he

ought to be called iu Englairi, DL;KK OF EDI.V-

BUHGII in Scotland, and E\KL op ULSTER in

Ireland, showed a rational contempt for the

superstitions of some of his own profession, and
of many male and female landlubbers, by em-

barking in the good old ship, House of Lords, on
a Friday.

My Lirds spoke nobly against election bribery,

and the evergreen BROUGHAM arose to say once

more that the system would never be checked
until the guilty were put on the kreaduviH.

Reform, indeed, WILLIAM GLADSTONE, what
it Reform? There was something of the kinrl

on the paper, certainly, but the House preferred
to spend a pleasant and geotlemmly sort of

evening. The usual Conversazioni was given.
After MR. DISRAELI had again sought, to show-

that LORD CLAIIKNDOX was an inrupable Foreign

Minister, SIR W. STIRL'NG M*xwiii.t, g-ive an

agreeable little lecture about, L mo LVOM not

the Derby winner, bjt the Sooic'i Herald. (I'nis

reminds us that our friend JAMES KourasuN
PLAvC'tE is appointed to theOJije of Hie Simer-
set Herald, and we shall onler that, paper from
the said offije, for liis sake, as all he, d >es is done

well). Tuen we had the real feature of the

evening, a most agreeable, arc'iitec'ural, n -the' in,

t

appreciativrf, ar^umsnta'ive, aneciiotuMl Acvinny
|

debate. The Academicians seem to have decuied
not to go to Burlington House (whic'i is a bad
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hearing for GKAKOK, and lie should go in for compensation for

strnherries mid ictd cream) arid to take three acre* at South

Remington, where I bey can bui!d vastly, and let in rising and foreign
lull lit. The objectkiis to this South Kensington scheme are two-fold.

One is alwajs understood but seldom expressed, the other is that

tin: elegant tuburb is a good way from a good many people. Hut
tlnn it is ni-ar a good many other people, and we w-nt both

Trafalgar Square and Burlineton lie use. for national purposes.
Mcirn.ver. handsome and well-deserved tributes were paid to MR.
COWPER, for his admirable keeping of the Parks, and MR. HUBHAHD
went, BO far as to ay that the people who eiij<iy those spaces anil

their shade ami flowers owe the Coaiinissiorier a statue. We Qnished

the aRTi'ei.lir ivming by carrying through, despite ProttcUnt

clamour, the Bill nmLinir I'nr the QUKEN'S representatives in

Ireland to ridicule R (Milieus dogma which most of tke Imh suppote
themselves to understand, or, at least, telieve.

ON THE WRONG SIDE OF THE RUBICON."

(A Groan from a mild M.P, fi.iffi* and half out of the Cave.)

I A si a tractable M.P.
As ever t rutted to division ;

A stendv wheeler, safe to drive.
Ne'er with his leaders in collision.

My aim the greatest happiness
Of (Number Oue) the greatest number :

My highest hope, at> Junior Lord,
Some day 011 Treaturj -bench to ilumber.

Views of my own I ne'er set up,

Indeed, in general,
"
views" i>ffend me ;

I ope my mouth, and shut my ejes,

And, thankful, take what BKASD may send me.
The sacred skirts of Government

S' ill holding reverently on to,

As feeling hut for their safe guide
.None knows where he iniaht not, have gone to.

But now we've crossed the Rubicon,
One seeks the old landmarks all in vain:

If GLADSTONE hadn't burnt his boats,
We might get back again !

"Back Government, you 'scape all mess"
This faith your wise M.P. professes :

But now lufportinff Government
Seems to mean getting into messes.

Lett to oneself, with bed-fellows
More strange one couldn't have been huddled :

Knocked one's head against more stone walls,
Been worse misled, or more bemuddled !

By Jove, here we have Ministers

Tackling Hi form as if they meant it !

Here 's GLADSTONE hand-in-glove witli BBIOHT
'Taint natural, and he'll repeat it !

No wonder that a Bill so bred

Could find no Cabinet to fit it
;

Bow could it e'er be hoped to float

When ere 'twas launched its builders split it?

And to we crossed the Rubicon,
But nearly swamp'd by leak and strain,

Wit I, GLADSTONE swearing at the helm
lie 'd ne'er go back again.

But. when we 'd crossed, with help of BHIGHT,
The House the half-bill wished to smother;

At least, before they'd own thai half,

Tuey vowed they must be shown the other.

Though GLADSTONE kicked, and winced, and frowned,
Ami BBIGHT foretold terrific weather,

They both had to eat humble pie,
And Etc the two halves tacked together !

Now, though the halves are nude a whole,
Tiie ill-will of the House increases :

It cheers on LOWE, at GLADSTONE girds.
And pulls his pretty groups to pieces.

And now we're getting on in June,
With four months of the Session wasted;

The Tories roar, I he House is sore,
And won't be buttered, much less basted

Although we've crossed the Rubicon,
What we 're to do next who '11 explain P

If GLADS-TONE hadn't burnt his boats,
We might get back again !

Oh, if they'd only taken time,
N'or trusted GLADM-'PM'.'S rash impression

He 'd but, to cross Hie Rubicon,
And burn his l> >aN HM<< take possession !

Had they not tried tin- Iluii-c tn blind,
Till they s'rained party.j'iints to splitting ;

Treated M P.' like naughty t

To be "kept, in" on aulunm HI ting!

There 's only one llm>jr te be Hone,
Fur Ministers to VHVI- Ihe.ir bacon;

That 's In re cro-s 'he Ki.liic in,

To ground they ne'er should have forsaken.
OA n tiiMt. tn swim that fniious stream,,

They Invr b-i-u too lunch in a hurry ;

i her side was in, known L'roun'i,

And folk* won't uke BHIGHT lor their "Murray."
On the wrong side the Rubicon,
Hang me, it lonzer 1 remain

;

GLADSTONE mu^t just re build his bouts,
And Uke us back again !

COCKER IN THE COMMONS.

WITH grjre sorrow Hfr. Punch learns from high authority that thirty
Members only of a reformed Parliament are competent to do a sum iu

long division. AH Minister of Public Instruction l/r. Pwuh, therefore,
iii-i MIS it incumbent on him to compile a Handy Look of Aritkmetie,
khorn of all pedantic pleasantry, and furnished witli Turtles adapted both
to the cross and opposition benches. Pending publ'dticm of this

popular nui,ul, wf ( S,-.r a few extracts from it, by which the diligent
si uiieut will be enabled rapidly to cut a figure in any circle political or

polite.
Division of Partiet.

Divide 310 Liberal*, 290 Conservatives, and 58 tiUra-Liherals by
3 Hills, (> liint.ruclioiit, and 9 Amendments. What will a Ministerial
measure come to. At. Grief.

Subtraction of Whigi.

From Whigs various 300
Deduct W higs pur et simple 285

There remain Whigs 15 not so pure and simple.

Vulgar Fraction*.

Reduce Parliamentary Oratory to a common denominator. AM.
Bosh.

Multiplication rfJIotiom.

By Motions vexatious multiply Motions frivolous, and find the pro"
iuule tune of proroguing tue House = lst January, 1S07.

LAW FOR DEBTORS.
DEAB. SIR,

I READ something about
"
Unsecured Creditors

"
in an account

of the New Debtors' Act. 1 quite agree with the opinion that all

Creditors ought to be secured, ami precious well secured too. I only
wish 1 could lock up some of mine for a month or two, and then farewell,
Old Eugland ! At present 1 regret to say that they are all unsecured,
and are free to pounce upon uie at any moment.

I am, dear Sir, yours,
Whitetcaih Street. A PENMT is THB POUHD.

Quousque Tandem.

SATS the last telegram
" Fenian Circles are being arranged with reference to a raid into Canada."

We hope so. There is a certain circle which should be especially con-
secrated to Fenian use. It is composed of hempen material, and is

dependant. If any Fenian scoundrel crosses into Canada, we hope
that he will be made a Knight of the Hempen Circle. Friends at a
distance please accept this intimation.

SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCe.

AT the next Meeting of fie Horticultural Society a Paper will be
read

" Ou the Coolness of the Cucumber."

To METROPOLITAN GUARDIASS. "
Should banded Unions persecute

Opinion f
"
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BEASTS AT THE ZOO.

Young Lady. "Is THIS CBAIE ENGAGED!"

ferfect Gentleman (who does not stick at a lie).
" YAAS 1 I 'M KEEPING IT FOR A FRIEND."

HONEST! AND POLICY.
" WHEN thieves fall out," the proverb says,"

Honest men may come by their own."
Now Germany's crown'd thieves fall out,

Some doubt upon the proverb 's thrown.

"When realms are shattered in the clash

Of Eagles, hung with golden fleeces,

While Louis coolly waits the smash,
In hopes he may pick up the pieces,

'Tis long odds if tkis thievish strife

Aid honest men to get their own,
But two thieves warring to the knife

May help a third their swag to bone.

Then let BRITANNIA from her fling
War-threats and peace professions hollow,

Safe from the loss such strife must bring,
As from the gains such strife may follow.

GUABDIAN AND BLACKQUABLIATI.

DURING the investigation into the atrocities at the Strand Union, a

witness, who was testifying to the wickedness of the system, observed
that

"
mesenteric diseases were prevalent in the house."

Upon Ibis a Guardian of the Poor is reported to have exclaimed,"
Mesenteric, what 's that ? Something to eat f

"

We do not know the name of this fellow. If we did, it should be
brought before the world, week after week, until the pachydermatous
cad bad expressed regret at his brutal indecency. Meantime, he is

heartily welcome to both the names at the top of this paragraph they
are his by the united bestowal of all who read the Times of Thursday,
J une 7.

ORNITHOLOGY.

AN ANXIOUS INQUIRER writes to us to know if any of our readers can

give him some information on the following point. There is, it appears,
a species of pigeon called a "tumbler;" is the Tumbler any relation to

that peculiar town bird the "acrobat."

["The icrobat is evidently something between the Corpus niger

and the Pespertilio, as is evident from the name A-crow-bat. We can-

not undertake to say any more at present." Our Own Profeuor of Nat.

Hist]
He tells us the following curious anecdote. The other night in an

outlying country district he was knocked down by something flying at,

him, hitting him sharply on the head. As he fell he heard a rustling in

the hedge at the side. On recovering himself he found a fine specimen
of the Brick-bat on the ground quite motionless. He immediately
searched the bushes, but failed to find its nest. He wishes to know
where they lay, and what colour the Brick-bat's eggs are.

[" The egfts of the Brick-bat are a great rarity in England." Punch's

Prof. Nat. Hiil.]

The best way of catching Bats is to sit on the top of the house at

night, and fish with a fly-rod baited with a beetle.

Our COCKNEY CORRESPONDENT is wrong. The study of Horned Owls
did not originally give the name to the entire science of Horney-Tliology.

WOPPS. No ; Swallows are not the only birds who take three meals

a-day.

MIDDLEAGIBUS. Hawking is still carried on in England, but it is no

longer an amusement. There are plenty of hawkers in London, and on

many a line summer's afternoon hawking is to be seen in most of the

poorer neighbourhoods of the Metropolis.

JtfMPBR. Hawks are to be found (as every school-boy knows) chiefly
in the islands called the Hawkneys.

THE RACE FOR WEALTH. Jews.
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HONESTY AND POLICY.
BRITANNIA. "WELL! I'VE DONE MY BEST. IF THEY WILL SMASH EACH OTHER, THEY MUST."
NAP. (aside). "AND SOME ONE MAY PICK UP THE PIECES!"
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THE ALEXANDRA PATTERN.
H. PATERFAMILIAS !

We have much
pleasure in tran-

scribing, from the

Dupatck
"A PABAIMUra rOR

Tin IMDIW. At Ai
cot. Mi Tuesday, the
I'KIX M or WALKS
wore a ilk dreaa of

pink and whit* in

medium-iisvd ubecka,
a while lace ahawl,
and a pink bonnet
nttDOiectly (mall to
b, f^hionable, and
yet larne caough to
be a bonnet an-1 not

merely a bit of lace

with piuk nb',i,,
and a bonquetof lilim
of the rulluy injaomg
from tk top."

There is one par-
ticular feature of

the costume above
sketched that in

spires us with ex-

treme admiration;
wi'h admiration

exceeding even all

that we feel for the sensible bonnet which constituted the appropriate head-dress

of her Reyal Highness the PRINCESS OF WALES. That is, the silk dress of pink
and white in medium-sized checks. It is not the material of which this dress con-

sisted, or the mere specialty of its colours, although the former was suitable, and
the latter elegant, that constitutes, in our eyes, its peculiar merit. If it had been
a fabric of muslin, or even of cotton, it would still have possessed all that.

Had its colours been any other than what they were, nevertheless, provided they
were arranged like those colours, it would equally have commanded our appro-
bation. In short, what we regard as the express excellence of the dress worn by
the PRINCESS OF WALES at Ascot is the arrangement wherein its colours were com-
bined. They were disposed in medium-sized checks. There is a significance in t he

figures of a dress thus figured, which renders it a morally figurative dress. The

moral proclaimed by the dress is obviously that of modera-
tion in apparel. Those medium-sized checks which it

presents to view pointedly inculcate on the spee'atreis
restraint of that passion for finery whose gratification

continually demands cheques of large amount, or equivalent
bank-notes. No dress could have been worn by the

PKI.NCEBS OF WALES at Ascot to greater advantage than
one striped with mcdium-siz'd checks; hieroglyphics
doubi lest easily deciphered by the expensive but intelligent

throng of beauty aud fashion of whose neighbouring eyes
ALEXANDRA was the cynosure, in attire as well as in every
other respect, a pattern to her sex.

THE SPIRITS AND THE STOCK EXCHANGE.

SAT, ConKiV of the Stock Exchange,
And Sp'.ritual Vajazixe,

Is it. a fact that Spirits range
This earth, observant though unseen F

And can they tell what people do P

And on a table can a Shade

Rap out communications through
A Buttons, or a Servant-maid P

Then, in the City as you go,
The Spirits that your steps attend,

If they would tell us all they know,
A helping spirit-hand would lend.

Bid them inform us who conspired
Against the Banks, to sink the Shares.

Let the dear Spirit* be desired
If they would please to name the Beari.

Will none of that familiar host

Reveal the authors of the plot ?

Were one of them an honest ghost
T would soon unmask the blackguard lot ;

Rapping a table, rap them out.
The rascals, worth a rap to hang !

And, making tables move about,
The tables turn on that Tile gang.

" NEVER SAT DIE."

IT seems that in parochial circles suspended animation is by no
means an unusual pheno nenon, and that to be prematurely

"
laid out,"

if not buried, causes no astonishment, and gives rise to no complaint.
This we gather from a deadly-lively orator, churchwarden of St. George's,
and the rather tedious oracle of the Guardians' Meeting at St.

James's 11*11 last week. Tuey had assembled with the laudable object
of protesting against any amendment in the condition of the sick poor in

workhouses. Their spokesman from St. George's and a very long spoke
he has put into their wheel took occasion to sympathise with his injured
brethren of S ,. Pancras, on the scandalous publicity which hid been

given to the case of the child there who was left for three days without
medical attendance to the care of untrustworthy persons, yclept nurses,
and prematurely laid out as dead whilejyet living. Never was sympathy,
he said, more misplaced !

" He h;id been twKjs Uid out himself, and did not find the sensation dlsa^rooable ;

he knew ut least a scorn or' persona to whom the aim* accident had h tppeued. and
had iio7dr h:ar t tint tli ty tiu] co upliiuoi. Ho pirttjiiUrly instanced uie case of a
su mrb in rector who was Uid oun aud tho curtains of his bid clwed. His m turning
d.m<htt>r VIM silting: in the room, an I the bolls of his own church were aolemnlr
tollin-. lie pas-cl his h.m-1 unexpectedly out of the curtains, and mid. 'Forwiwra
are tho bulls tolling, m / do*r JULJZAUKIU ?

' Her uavat was TKU/ bat uufertuuata :
' fur you, fltar Papa.'

"

The indignation of Miss CotnTS, therefore, and the enemies of the
Poor-Lw Board were entirely sensational. The public must be, tickled,
and this incident, as well as others, where whole bitches of piuper
nurses have bden found ut.terly unable even to read the labels ot the
bottles of medicine which they were supposed to distribute and ad-

minister; where they have been found beating their patients both
aged and imbecile; where they have been detected robbing them of
their stimulants, even on their death bed, and there are plenty of such
instances, all are sensational. What, therefore, have Guardians to do
with them F Ihey must be left to another sort of people for redress

;

for according to tuis oracle of Bumbledom, by noticing them
" The cleratins; minion of literature Is lowered to tho busintwi of vill my, and fast

Tounu U/lies, tt^avyTOunr nanttooMk, an 1 pam.-nt old grovbairds least on the
>rbai(.> of souiol.y as OBOBM TUB KIKST did on putri.i oyterH ; U<1 conuuta and
archbiahitus lead the chorus in these worse thin y^wc/ia/wii orgies, tiud dra^ alike
tho ariBUcnicy nl the Church into a pomuou of ridicule and coutuuipc."

The picture of the ARCUBISHOP o YORK and the EARL 'o CAR-

NARVON: leading a chorus of prurient greybeards and fast young ladies

through worse than Bacchanalian orgies with a view
"

to feast on the

garbage of society," is one which only the most refined and delicate

brush could have drawn, or the most intelligent observers applaud. No
doubt the Sc. G;orge's Giardian knew his men; and we should be glad
to learn whether these are the sentiments prevalent in the aristocratic

vestry which he represents, or whether they selected MR. BREWER
with a view to this particular occasion from his marvellous experience of
the Night Side of Nature.

Certain of the E tst-Euders were not to be taken in by the c'lalT of

their West-E id friends. MR. HANSARD, the workin? rector of poor
Bethnal Green reminded the meeting, which was almost wholly composed
of West-End Guardians, that St. George's could be passing charitable
to their few poor at sixpence in the pound, but that

"
orer the border

"

they were bye-words for illiberality, and were obliged to stint their sick

poor, although they raised three shillings in the pound. So be warned
them that the cheap philanthropists of St. George's aimed at throwing
dust in their eyes ;

and that with St. George's it was truly a breeches-

pocket question, as they had good reasons for wishing to be let alone.

Nevertheless, the E ist-Enders were in a minority, and
"
the original

motion," declining the polite attentions of MR. VILLIERS and Ma.
ERNEST HART, was carried "amidst laughter." After all, the laughter
amidst which the Guardians seem to transact their serious business,
nuy hare deeper meaning than appears ;

and after seriously applaud-
ing the comic parts of MK. BRBWBR'S address, they were entitled to
a little relaxation when they came to voting upon it.

To appreciate the laughter it is, no doubt, necessary to hear the
speeches by which the decisions of the Guardians are preceded.
Tne Guardians who don't speak are not such dull dogs as not to enjoy
the humour of solemnly declaring that

"
no amendment is necessary,"

and that the paupers ought to be satisfied to be buried alive since their
betters don't complain. The unhappy board, that was so comically
represented by the twice resuscitated

"
BREWER," probably regret by

this tune tint, like the French lady of whom Ton MOORS speaks,
il avait oitb'ie As se faire enlerrer, for undoubtedly he has driven a
nail iuto thnr c "llu. "Never say die" is a good English maiim,
and no doubt the Gutrjians have good reasons for wishing to preserve
their "parochial" dignity and pitronage, but we are afraid that
Bumbledom is on its last lesrs, and has at least one foot in the
grave. So long as it has breath it will splutter, and there is no fear of
its prema'ure interment.
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SIC VOS NON VOBIS.
WHAT'S THI GOOD OF POOR TOMKINS TROTTING OTJT HIS BEACTITDI, HIOH-CHKST

NOTES FOR THB BENEFIT OF THE PRETTY GIRLS IN THE OPPOSITE MBADOW ? His
FRIEND SMITH (BEHIND HIS BACK) is OETTINO ALL THE CREDIT FOR THEM, BY
MERELY OPENING HIS MOUTH AND QISTICDLATINQ TENDERLY WITH HIS SHOULDERS.

STRAWBERRIES AND CREAM.
AJR " Loves Young Dream."

OH ! the days are here when Beauty dines

At eight o'clock,
When MIRANDA sips her sparkling wines.

Or hock, still hock ;

New peas may bloom,
And whitebait come

From Thames' improving stream,
But there

'

nothing half ao sweet in life

As strawberries and cream ;

No, there 's nothing half so sweet in life

As strawberries and cream.

Though the taste be tempted various ways,
By teal or char,

Though the swell in future dining days
May name a plat ;

He '11 never meet
A dish so sweet

In SOYER or CAREMB,
As the dish he took at Beauty's feet

Of strawberries and cream ;

As the dish he tried at BELLA'S feet

Of strawberries and cream.

No that day in June is not forgot
As "

Queens" I taste,

When first a lover's arm I got
Around her waist :

The sugar shed,
She shyly said

("Twas somewhere close to Cheam)" Oh ! there's nothing half so sweet in life

As strawberries and cream,
No ! there "s nothing half so sweet in life

As you and strawberry cream."

Financing.

MOH SHARE PUNCH, Why don't you start as a

Minister of Finance, and establish a laughing-stock ex-

change in the West-End?

I am, mon share, yours, semper ridetu,

A SIXTI

A BATHE OR TWO AT BIARRITZ.

REVERED PUNCH,
WHILE you have been as usual enlightening the world, and, to

do so, slaving hard amid the fumum et opes strepitumque Roma (which
of course means London), 1 have been serenely sojourning in France,
and by no means, 1 assure you, have I envied you your labours. I fancy
somebody has said that the misfortunes of our friends are rather, on the

whole, a pleasant theme for contemplation ; and living as I do without
a newspaper to worry me, 1 find abundant leisure for this amiable
reflection. While I tranquilly illumine my fifteenth cigarette, I think
of my friend llotteuborough trembling for his peat, and my friend

Monej bagge in fear of a recurrence of the panic. Sitting by the shore
of the lovely Bay of Biarritz, and listening to the waves as they tumble
on the sand, 1 care little for the troubled seas of politics or panics.
Thank goodness, 1 "ve no seat in Parliament to lose, and no money in
mad schemes of speculation either. Were MK. BRIGHT Prime Minister,
and all email boroughs swept away, and had all the banks in England
suspended their cash payments (except the one on which you draw for
me your welcome little cheques), the news would very little disturb my
calm serenity. Beattts ille qui procul negoliis: happy he who for a
fortnight can forgot there's such a word as

"
business" in the dic-

tionary.
This Biarritz, my Punch, is a vastly pleasant place, even at this

nearly depopulated season. Indeed, I like a desert better than a crowd ;

of which a Londoner in June is pretty certain to grow weary. There is

nobody ofnote here now, except, myself. 1 am the monarch of all that I
turvey upon the shore, and my right to all the flotsam, and jetsam I may
see there, nobody at present has attempted to dispute. I can dine without
the clatter of a crowded table-d'hote, and find the dishes hot, and the
waiters cool and civil. The Spanish swells and swellesses will flock
here a month hence, and the Villa Euge'ciie will soon receive its charming
mistress. Then there will be costumes marvellous to see, and ladies
who walk out will have to mind their pieds and queues, or they will

terribly get trodden on. Quadrilles will then be gaily flounced through

by the mermaids who will cluster on the shore, while the mermen splash
around them, and puff the light cigar beneath the white umbrella ;

and
ever and anon the fairest of the fair and the fattest of the fat will

challenge one another to a six-foot race of swimming.
"

C'est tur cette

plage coquette" my railway guide informs me,
"
que te preste chaque

annee une population elegante de baigneurs" They whom MONTAIGNE
calls la race moutonniere will flock here by the hundred, following their

leaders, and be fleeced, no doubt, a little by those who give them pasture.

But I care not to behold this elegant population. A girl with her

back hair down is a pretty sight enough, but let her toilettes ravissaates

be kept to decorate the drawing-room. To my eyes flaunting fashions

would disfigure the sea-shore, and 1 find the fresh sea breeze far sweeter

to my nose than bad tobacco smoke and patchouli. My ears too now
are free from braying bands and squalling singers, and all the other

noisy nuisances that make a sea-side season hideous. The only music
I now hear is the frothing of the waves as they break upon the beach
and the tinkling of the bells upon a distant yoke of oxen. Walking
through the town, as is my custom sometimes of an afternoon, I hear

maybe a goat-herd playing on his pipe, while his goats bleat out a cry
that they are ready for their milking. In the evening a few workmen
sing their chansons on the benches in front of my hotel, but there is

nothing of the clumsy British tol-de-rol about them. I hear the cooks,

too, sweetly warbling little snatches from BERANGER, and serving up a

sovfflee with a fragment of a song. But no street-musicians worry me,
and no street-boys shake my nerves by whistling shrilly in my ear.

Indeed, I doubt if street-boys ever whistle much in France ; and,

blessing upon blessings, no nigger tunes are heard here.

Bathing is the only way in which I stretch my limbs, and when I

wish to bathe, I have the beach all to myself, and should be as startled

as was Crusoe if I saw another footprint. Then I sit and smoke and
watch the curl of the blue waves as they break upon the beach, or
whiten round the rocks which lie scattered picturesquely here and
there along the shore. Then I stroll towards the town, and see the
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blue-capped ouvriers at work upon the roads, with here and there a

cigarette between their lips, and a bottle of "piqueUe"* to moisn-n

them (iccusionally, or I admire the white embroidered shirts in which

the bricklayers are arrayed, and their picturesque red sashes, which

tell that Spain is near inc. Or I chat witli the old women who sir,

knitting at their doors, with their feet in wooden shoes, and their heads

swathed round with handkerchiefs like rainbows in their c ilcmr. Or
I sketch the red earth water-pots ((ids carry on their heads, in shape

recalling the old tea-pots on the tables of our grandmothers. Or 1

clumber up the cliffs, and gather the bright wild-flowers besprinkled in

the grass, and watch the lizards idly backing in the sunshine. Simplr

pleasures these, my Punch, but better for a man than hearing the odds

bellowed by (lie betters in the ring, or admiring the Anonymas who
prance along the Row, or pace along the Drive, in this gay crowded
time of London.

1 1 oping invert heless to join you Londoners next week, and drink a

gloss of beer, far which 1 have not lost my relish,

Believe me, yours serenely,

POTATUBUS

A drink mode from grapea, after the juico has been pi-weed out of them.

FOUND.
HI following manuscript,
containing the fragment of

a play signed
" W." was

picked up by Mr. Punch's
esteemed Contributor, Ton
KAVKS, at the entrance to

the lobby of the House of

Commons. It is not MB.
IS'EWDESATB'S:

Sc!tB T. Inferior of the

Secret Chamber of the

neral of the Jr-,\ mt.t. lit

it drf.terJ in a imp ('Hs.iimk

and Surplice, with cocked

hat, sword, a pair if },is-

tolt in his breait packet,
and false whiskers and
moustachios. The room is

full of secret doors and
spring panels. In the i,. H.

corner it a telegraph-box,
from which issue wires to

all parts of the world,
including the Post Office
at St. Martin s-le Grind,
Asia Minor, the Uorst-

Guards and Peterborough. At Ihe opening of the piece the Grm-ral
of the Jesuits is not discovered, as he never teat discovered in hit

life, but a mysterious voice is heard in the distance. Then enter the
(Irneral of the Jesuits softly through two S'cret doors in thi wall,
lie crawls on the jl.or and hides underneath the table, not for any
particular purpose, but as a matter of habit.

The General. So at last I am alone.

[A little beM sounds and the Gi neral disappears down a trap-door as
a ni/rmidon <>j the Inquisition enters with the GeniTal's hut water
and boots. 'Ihe myrmidon wears a domino and mast, and glides
in. Music.

Tht General (reappearing). So DOMENICO, my faithful DOMENICO, it

is you. Where is FRANCISCO?
[A trap-door opens in the ceiling and FRANCISCO'S head appears.

The General (pleased). It, is well. What news from England P

[The telegraph-box works violently. A Timepiece in the wall strikes

one, and several people masked and disguised at English Police-
men, Postmen, S ildicrs, Sailors, Tinkers, Butchers, Tailors
enter with despatches in cipher.

Tat General (to a Tinker). You have opened thi letter? Villain,
take thy doom!

[The floor opens, and the wretched man is precipitated into the I)un-
geons of the Inquisition. Music. The rack it heard at intervals.

The General (reading despatches while receiving telegrams and talking
to his minions). So ! 1 have planted Fenianism and discontent hi In-
land. Ha ! who is there ? The Password !

"
Hall

"

Voift without.
"
Exeter !

"

[ lie touches a secret spnng and the POPE enters. They confer apart.Ihe Pope. Xou have undermined the Tower '< and the Houses of
Parliament ?

The General. Yes, and have made all our arrangements for spreading
the Cholera and the Cattle Plague. The English physicians, chemists
and druggists are all Jesuits in disguise : so are the 'bus conductors

Th- Popt. And the policemen !

'Ihf G'tirral. They are ; aud all the Contributors to the Record are

. I. 'Mli'S.

The Pope (rubbing hit hinds). Bless you ! Then ftrewell !

[Kotry one touches a terrtt tprini: while > employfl th* Popg, vilk

a Sfcret spring, jumps out of window and disappear!.
The Qeneral. 1 have SM>' seven hundred leagues to ride to-night. I

must be in London at 10 30, and at Venici (observes somebody watching
Aim) Seize him ! [He is teized and killed.

The General (looking over hit list). Let me see who are my chief men in

London ahem J. B HUCKSTOM;, MK. CHAHLBR KEAN he must play

Wo's'y agHin, it, accustoms the vulgar to the Cardinal's drets MK.
HIIKLPS, as Rifh'lieu, good Ma. GREEN, of EVAHS'S and MB. E. 1.

SMITH (Considers) SMITH SMITH ?

A JUmion. SMITU, your Keverend Excellency, of Cremorne, his ballet

girls re subnrneil ; and
The Genrral. Excellent; all Jesuit* in disguise. A fine notion. (Hit

bring darkens ) But one person is an obstacle. Who has undertaken
to lay trains of gunpowder, in Peterborough, under MISTBH WH
Here the MS. mines to an end. We fancy that in the style, general

idea, and local allusions, we recognise the hand and genius of MK.
WHALLKY; if so, he can have the MS. on calling at our office, aud

paymg our expenses At Greenwich.

A DEUCED GOOD REASON
WIJY AUSTRIA SHOULD UECLINK ATTKNDINQ TUB COWO]

Or 'he Congress of Cooks we have all of us heard
U'ho once the grave case of the Goose took their seat on,

When the question wan solemnly put to the bird

In what way he preferred to be cooked, carved, and eaten.

"
Well, really, my preference," poor Goosey replied,"
For one a'yle ol cuisine over others is small :

Indeed, it' an answer you '11 not. be denied,
1 'd choose not to be cooked, carved, aud eaten at all."

"The point," quoth the President-Cook, "pray, recall,
Was nkat si j ic of citisitu you thought best for digestiou ;

As for nut being cooked, carved, and eaten at all

That is really wandering away from the question."

This ven'rable apologue Austria recalls

When, asked to a Congress Imperial and Regal ;

And, as good ground for shunning tbe E'yseVa halls,

Thinks,
' '

VV hat 'a saucs for the GJOSB may be sauce for the Eigle."

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.

TA'EN the carle and left her JOHNNIE, Sir, has she P Never mind,
Sir. JOHNNIE will probably live to be very glad of it.

I don't know what it is to be in love ? Yes, 1 do, Sir. As a young
man I was in love two or three times. But hadn't the means to make
a settlement, aud was always a dumpy, dull, heavy, stupid-looking
fellow, Sir fortunately.

Why fortunately P Because I was cut out, Sir, by an Adonis, and
thus prevented from marrying a girl without a penny. She would Imve
taken up with me if she could not have had a handsomer man. Who
was the lady P I don't mind telling you. MKS. WADDELL, Sir, old
WADDBLL'S fat wife. Matronly beauty { Yes, Sir ; face like the full

moon
; occasionally gibbous. Double chin, and all the rest of it.

WADDKLL was a beau, Sir, and a dandy. He cut me out, as I said.

He now weighs about fourteen stone, Sir, and his wife nearly as muc'i.
All that weight of flesh he has to sustain, and a lot of children besides.
1 have ouly to keep up the bulk I carry about. I envied WADDBLL
once. 1 don't envy him now, Sir. No, Sir ; but WADDKLL envies me.

So, one of these days, will your triumphant rival envy you, Sir.

But, will you believe, Sir, that I actually wore tight boots to in-

gratiate myself with the young lady who has turned into that matron P

Never, at any rate, be such a fool as to do that, Sir. It did not answer ;

it gave me pain, aud, Sir, it laid the foundation of this bunion.

Canvassing
1 South Kensington.

IT seems that Mr. Punch has done what he doe* once in a thousand
numbers but never without speedy reparation made a mistake, by
which the credit of housing the South Kensington "Belles and
Blossoms" at the International Flower Show was ascribed to MESSRS.
EDGINGTON,* instead of MR. JOHN UNITE, of 130, EJgeware Road,
the real contractor, by whom the 40,000 yards of canvas which sheltered
fair flowers and fairer faces from the sun, was supplied and erected.

In the Itoe,
" MMM. Booms-tons' HCTM of awning."



CAUGHT BY A TRAP.

DON'T LAUGH ! POOR JOSSLER WAS GOING INTO SOCIETY THOUGHT HIS DRIVER WAS NOT TAKING THR SHORTEST WAT WISHED '

DIMCT HIM CABBY PUTS HIS HEAD DOWN TO THE TRAP TO HEAR WHAT His FAKE HAS TO SAY, AND THE RAIN (IT WAS POURING), WHICH

HAD COLLECTED IN THE BRIM OF BIS HAT NEED WB GO ON ? EOT FANCY JOSSLER's WHITE WAISTCOAT AND SHIRT FRONT ! !

A GAS PLANT AT VICTORIA PARK.

MB. PUSCH,
ENCOURAGED by a successful attempt to defeat the BUI which

was to have enabled the Imperial Gas Company to build extensive
Gasworks in the neighbourhood of Victoria Park, the ratepayers and
householders of Hackney Wick are trying in like manner to crush the
Gas Light and Coke Company, on whose behalf there is now before a

'

Committee of the House of Commons a similar Bill for establishing a
like odoriferous plant in the same situation. They held a meeting, the
other day, in their National School Room for the purpose of considering
the present state of the gas question touching the Park named after
Her Majesty, and also the nuisances, as, perverted by their nasal i

prejudices, they style the varieties of fragrance emanating from the
j

naphtha, manure, and other factories, in the neighbourhood. The '

object of their assembly further was to adopt such measures as might
'

be deemed necessary with reference to those amenities, and, for one
thing, they resolved that a deputation should be appointed to wait on ;

MB. COWPER, and that every possible opposition should be offered to
the sanitary and salutiferous Bill for erecting incense-breathing Gas-
works only 800 yards from their Park.
When we consider how well London is supplied with gas by the exist-

ing companies ; how high the illuminating power of their gas is, how low
its price; how moderate their profits are ; and how remarkable is their :

readiness to accommodate the public in the whole of their arrange-
ments, we cannot .but see the necessity of supporting them in all their

designs, and of maintaining their interests against all their adversaries ;

especially, in the present instance, against those who are trying to
hinder the Gas Light and Coke Company from rearing their proposed
pile of odoriferous architecture on the outskirts of Victoria Park.
A Committee of the House of Commons haying thrown over the

Corporation Gas Bill, which was insidiously designed to empower GOG
and MAGOG to manufacture their own gas, there is hope that

judicious management will, on the other hand, enable the promoters of
'

the Bill for conferring the boon of Gasworks on Victoria Park to

shuffle that important measure in the interests of a great Company, for

all the opposition of a multitude of little people, through the House.

The Imperial Gas Company's Bill owed its defeat to the publicity

that had been given to the times appointed for its discussion. Unfortu-

nately people will read the Orders of the Day. If they did not, the

progress of wholesome, but unpopular legislation, such as that of Bills

for erecting Gasworks in pleasant places, would remain unnoticed, and

the Bills would pass before anybody but their authors, and the

Members who had been made safe, were aware of their existence.

Cannot the Gas Light and Coke Company, and any other Company,
now seeking Parliamentary powers to embellish and perfume Victoria

Park, contrive to keep their Bill to erect Gasworks for that purpose

out of the lists of Orders of the Day that appear in the newspapers '(

As a chemist, Mr. Punch, you know that many of the choicest scents

of which the toilet is redolent, are prepared from the residual products

of gas-manufacture, coarsely called the refuse of Gasworks. The

erection, therefore, of Gasworks close to a park, is simply calculated to

add fresh perfume to the violet, or any other fragrant, flowers which

that park may contain. A considerate Parliamentary Committee may
be trusted to enforce upon the recalcitrant ratepayers and householders

about Victoria Park the advantages which they have not the olfactory

sense to appreciate, disgustingly incapable of being led by the nose.

But secresy is indispensable to the success of the Gas Light and Coke

Company's Victoria Park Improvement Bill. Not a word more, there-

fore, Mr. Punch, about it ! Or, suppose you set about a report that it

has been dropped.?

Upon my word, Sir, I haven't received a single sixpence from the

Gis Light, and Coke Company, or any other Company. 1 haven't

really. Upon my honour, I haven't. Sir, I solemnly declare I am an

entirely disinterested party; and so, confiding in the impartiality with

which you always give both sides a hearing, beg to subscribe myself,

your old acquaintance, AuM ALTBEAM PABTEM.

WASTE PAPER. Diplomatic Notes.

Mated by Joiepb Smith, of Rn. 21. Hollord Squire, ID the Pmh of Si. Jrxn, Clerkenwell. in the County of Middlesex t the Printing Offlc of Mer. Bradbury, Enn>, A Co , Lofflbud Stroef.
In tie PreclDct of WfciteJ/l.r.. ID tM Cllj of Loj4i.,.d f joli.be J by him u No. 80, Fleet Street, in the Prt>b of St. Btiis. Uitj oJ Ixuutai. SITHBIT, June 16. 1866.
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THE MODEL UNION WORKHOUSE.

HERE was truth in certain words of WORDSWORTH'S
relative to "The Old Cumberland Beggar." A
wish expressed by the Poet on behalf of the old

beggar was:
" My nerer House, misnamed of Industry,
liaVe him a captive 1

"

The old Poor-house never was a house of indus-

try, nor has the Union Workhouse hitherto deserved

any better to be so called. Oakum-picking,
cracking stones, and bone-crushing, are not in-

dustrial employments but penal tasks, designed
to plague paupers, not to occupy them, to make
them uncomfortable rather than useful, to answer,

in short, the same purpose as that of the general system of discipline which prescribes for the inmates of workhouses a coarser and
scantier diet than that awarded to convicted felons in gaol.

The exertions, however, of MB. ERNEST HART, and other benevolent persons, have brought about the commencement of a general Work-
house Reform. Among the members of some Boards of Guardians a few have been inspired in a measure with common humanity, and the
exhortations of the Clergy, especially those of the ARCHBISHOP of YORK, are said to have even had the effect of converting more than one
Guardian to something like a partial belief in the Christian religion. There is reason to suppose that the Guardians of St. George's,
Hanover Square, St. Pancras, the Strand Union, and other metropolitan Boards, comprise in their whole number as many as two or
three gentlemen who are beginning to think that UIVES may possibly have certain duties to discharge towards LAZARUS, under penalties.

The time is therefore believed to be at hand when the workhouse diet-scale will be raised to a sufficiency of plain, wholesome food ; when
overcrowding will cease in the sick-wards, and the patients in them will enjoy their due number of cubic feet of air ; when competent
nurses, and not drunken creatures unable to read, and accustomed to steal their beer and other stimulants, will be employed to tend them

;

proper washerwomen to cleanse their linen without extorting gratuities of gin for not returning it to them steeped in filth and verminous ;

when further they will receive due medical assistance duly remunerated, and not be suffered to die of negltcted bedsores.
The Workhouse of the Future will moreover be so constituted as to merit the name which, as WORDSWORTH said, was misapplied to the

Workhouse of the Past. It will be a House of Work such as its occupants are equal to ; a House of regulated Industry. A gifted
Artist has enabled Mr. Punch to present his parochial readers, and the world at large, with the design of a Model Workhouse, of which the

idea, like all grand ideas, is taken from Nature. Its form is that of a Hive, the very emblem of Industry ; the bees, old and young, all work
in their way, the former at whatever they are able to do, the hitter ciiefly at the three R's and the other rudiments of learning, by whose
acquisition, when hereafter they shall have left the workhouse, they may be enabled to keep themselves out of it, and that so as never to
have to come back to it again. The drones, who can work and won't work alone of them all will be restricted to short commons, consisting
chiefly of skilligolee.

The Model Workhouse is appropriately flanked by the figures of two Guardian Angels, one of them represented by a Poor Law Guardian,
tlie other by the Workhouse Matron ; whilst the Beadle's cocked-hat crowns the edifice.

MATRIMONY ON MODERATE TERMS.
MB, PUNCH,

WHAT is a well-educated but penniless girl to do for a living
unless she marries P She cannot well, if she has the feelings of a lady,
take a place behind the counter of a tobacconist's shop, or at the bar of
a public-bouse.
But whom is such a girl to marry P Not a nobleman unless he is

one of a million, and she is another. I don't mean a million of money ;

but no less a sum than that at least, 1 am sure, is necessary in these
times to make a woman happy, if she is an average one. The sort of

girl I mean, such an one as mjself, cannot reasonably expect to marry
anybody better off than a young man, who, in some professional or
mercantile capacity, has to make his way. In the present state of

Society, however, 1 don't see how such a young man can possibly
marry such a girl ; that is, if she must needs follow the fashions, and

dress like the wife of a rich man, as most girls expect to do, and will be
miserable if they can't.

But, Sir, I know a girl of that description who would be perfectly
content to dress with any degree of moderation suitable to her husband's
circumstances. She says

" As long as I remain single I will dress as

well as 1 possibly can, to lay myself out to the best advantage. If I

ever get married, then I will simply wear the clothes my husband
wishes me to. What can it possibly signify to me what things I have

on, so long as they please him P Why should a wife want a new bonnet
oftener than her husband does a new hat, unless to gratify his whim ?

If one's apparel does get a little out of fashion, so as to look rather odd,
what does that matter so long as its oddity does not strike him? 1

don't care a straw how 1 look in any other eyes than my husband's."

Now, Mr. Punch, isn't that the wife for any man's money, if he
hasn't much, and has need to make it go as far as he can P She would

VOL. L. r c
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be safe for any young doctor, or lawyer, or clerk a class of men who

really dare not marry, aud must absolutely do without wires, in these

days of excessive drapery, aud all the brougham-lure aud other expenses

that follow in its train by which expression 1 don't mean a pun. .

gay. Sir, though I shouldn't, that any sensible young fellow would find

her a regular Angel in the house, and 1 herewith enclose her photo-

graph, which you are at liberty to show to ny one whom it would, in

your opinion, be likely to interest. Withal I beg to subscribe myself,

Your constant reader,

ANGELINA.

P.S. The foregoing are this child's sentiments. And yet there is

"
Nubndy coming to marry her,

Nobody coming to woo."

At the back of my photograph you will see my address.

WHAT WE MAY EXPECT!

CATERPILLARS AND CLOWNS.
Aw interesting Lecture was yesterday delivered by PROFESSOR,

CRAMMER before the members of the Louts-field Sparrow Club, at, the
Yokel's Head, on the Uses of Grubs and Caterpillars, and other crea-
tures commonly regarded as noxious insects, and branded as vermin.
The learned lecturer told the assembled farmers that it, was a mistake
to suppose that either the lar> K of insects, or insects in their fully
developed state, ever fed much on either cereal or horticultural produce.
Their natural food consisted almost entirely of weeds. The grub of
the cockchafer, for instance, lived principally on charlock, and that of
the yellow butterQy devoured, not cabbages, as it, was vulgarly be-
lieved to do, but fumitory, dock, and dandelions. The wire-worm only
ate such turnips as were unsound, aud thus effected a salutary thinning
out of the crop, so that, in fact, it constituted a boon to the agricul-
turist Other insects consumed injurious elements in the earth at tlie

roots of corn, and others again ate .,ff the smut aud ergot that, infested
the crops of wheat and rye. Of Ihese he would only mention the Scara-
4i ioffia and the Aphis ambulator. The sparrows, finches, and other
birds that devoured thesu useful insects, did exactly a corresponding
amount of damage to the grain and other produce, in addition to all

the wheat, barley, and other seeds and fruits of the earth which they
also ate themselves. The wisest course for the intelligent agriculturist
was, therefore, to destroy as many of them as he possibly could.
Poisoned food might be employed to extirpate them, and boys should be
encouraged to shoot them, or c-itcli them and wring their necks. There
was one thing to be said in favour of sparrows; they were good for
one purpose, which was that of making a pudding. A sparrow-pudding
was a capital dish to follow a sirloin of beef, a fillet of veal, lambs'-fry,
liver and crow, and a leg of mutton and trinimiugs, washed down with
plenty of strong beer. Me should be happy to partake, with the mem-
hers of the Louttfleld Sparrow C'ub, of such a blow-out as that of
rhich he had enumerated the hill i.f fare, aud he would now conclude
with proposing three cheers for what ought to be the motto of every
Association for exterminating little birds "Caterpillars for Ever!"
This suggestion was received with tremendous cheering, and shouts of
enthusiastic applause., during wliinli the farmers, rushing forward in a

body, shook the Professor violently by the hand, and finally hoisting
him upon their shoulders, bore him out of the room into the street, aud
carried him in a tumultuous procession about the town.

TUB SPIRITS AND THE "SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL."
TH following paragraph has appeared in several papers :

'

"
It ia said thU MR. D. HOME, the spiritualist, will make hU first appearance

on tha sta<e in the character of Joseph Surface in the Sc'to,*( /.,r Scnndal at the 6t.
James'.-* Thijiktro. Mlaa liEaBBKT's bimefit has been choson for his dabut."

a the occasion of Miss HERBERT'S benefit, of course people will

rush in crowd* to see MR. HOMB. He would be sure to draw multi-
tudes in any part ; but unless his autobiography, entitled, Incidents in

my Life, is a work of fiction, he might have c.lioten a much more suitable
character to appear in than that of Joseph S-irfi'-e : at least, if the St.
James's management would have produced T/te T*mpest; for then
MR. HOMB might have undertaken to perform Ariel. A gentleman
whom spit its are accustomed to lift to the ceiling, and carry about over
the heads of the spectators, might in like manner be transported through
the atmospheric regions of the stage, independently of any but super-
natural machinery. At the sama time the spirits might, accompany
M.B. HOME'S songs, or those sung for him as Ariel, on the accordion,
provided the accordion could tver be got to play auy other tuue than"
Home, Sioeet Home."
Tlie curiosity of everybody who believes the incidents of MR. HOME'S

life, which MR. HOMH has related, will be excited to see whether, when
he plays Jottph Surface, the spirits, over whom he says he has no
control, will any of them suddenly take a fancy to sna'di him up and
float him aloft, as he declares them to have done at several stances. To
be sure there is no scene in the School for Scandal where the gas has to
be turned down; and light enough to render objects distinctly visible

is too much light to allow of
"

levitation ;

"
so perhaps there is little

fear that MR. HOMB, as Josrph Surface, will ba suddenly and unseason-
ably

"
levitated

"
at the most critical point of a scene with Sir Peter

or Lidf Teazle.

Ma. HOMB has certainly sustained the character of a Medium with
some ability. We shall be glad if his perfurnuuce of genteel comedy
enables us to say that his talents as an actor are above med oority. la
playing Joseph Surface at any rate he will be playing the humbug in a
respectable way, aud not playing on public credulity.

CONTBNTMKNT.

A Songfor the Slock Exchange.

HAPPT the man who lives content
On money safe at three per cent !

Invests it not in bubble schemes,
Nor e'er of speculation dreams.

Him City panics ne'er affright,
Nor threats of money getting "tight;''
He fears not either Bulls or Bears,
Or sudden rise or fall of shares.

Him neither Chancery Courts appil,
Nor the dread Street of Basinghall;
His cash is safe, his credit, sound.
Though banks be breaking all aroun^.

No horrid dreams disturb his rest,
No anxious fears his peace in ileat;
No writ destroys his appetite,
And keeps him wakeful through the night.

Oh, were such happy fortune mine,
Serenely tranquil I would dine!
Nor envy anxious millionnaires,
Tiieir dangerous wealth in doubtful shares !

Ryves v. The Attorney-General.
IT is an utter mistake to suppose that this notorious case, lately dis-

posed of in Ctuncery, i the foundation of Ma. ilusnux's ueif woik
entitled The Croicn of Wild Olivt.

A CATCH.

IT is rumoured that all disputes arising at Cricket during the current
season are to be referred for adjudication to tlie Bail C,mrt.

WHY ought an old man to be f md of sugar-plums f
Because he likes his little camfitg.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
the present, occasion

it pleases Mr Pwtek
to report, upon 'he

It- form War, entire,

leaving tin- minor in-

cidents of die Parlia-

mentary week to be

noted at h s august
leisure. The last,

conflict left the 14

O'linty Franchise
affirmed. To-night,
Monday, June llth,
MK. UUNT (C.'tiser-

vative County Mem.
hnr) moved that, this

14hould be ascer-

tained not by I lie

rental, but by the

rating for the relief

of the Poor. To
this responded MR.
GI.A us TORE, who

But a Commission, on which SIR RODERICK Vica Mun-
ho, ieroe, will serve, n to i sue.

" Ol.t K i,

In a .ur|> i.M ^.'iil.

Ann !.' i. ill. -in t-cneath this *;
Hut w.- li rod our I'tiaiiu

Itnuud hiii Kfiiny
No uutter Low dicp lie be."

Weifnetday, as usual was devoted to a theological fray.

The Olford Test. Bill was considered in Commit lee, mid

strongly opposed by llie Church party on the usual anti-

Dissenier grounds. MK. GLAOSTOOF. alto opposed the

Bill, as not likely to settle a vexi d question, and a good
deal was said uhout tl.e necessity of iraehiiig: religion to

llie undergraduates. Finally, an amendment., intended to

be d< struct ive. was rejected hy 215 to 172, hut w appre-
bend that the Chancellor of the Uuiveisiiy of Oifjtd halh

many proxies m his pocket.

Thurtday Their L ircUhips did something which was not

(alculaie.1 to increase the popular belief m their wisdom.
Lohl) LtTTELTos had introduced a Bill for the purpose of

prt venting
"
dramatists," so called, from 81 iz'ng cm a novel,

without the author's leave, and making it. into a play.
What, possible right a person has to steal anol her's children,

and make money by showing them about, bedaubed with

nt., and vulgarly attired, it is difficult to sav, but my
that his oppo.

i
Lor(1g re(. jsed 8Uch & n ,|t alid ff

.

A t ,ie

-m T|le

'most helpless nonsense of all was talked by the LOUD
CHANCHLOR, who first utteily mis-stated the case, and
then argued absurdly on hii own mis-statement. He is a

nents were trying by
a new process to

overturn the pre-
vious decision, and

alteration would rail* the franckwe to 1C, or even to 17. ^ e hd a hattii

tl'i*, ai d thru the Opposition wanted to stop the dtbate, hut'weie beaif-n by 303 to

254 We went on a little forger, and then again came the motion to stop. MK.

GLADSTONE resisted, and the numbers went down to 254 and 212 Then the Oppo-
sition waxed savage, and made the motion for Ihe third lime, when MR GLAWTOBI

lusted ai d gave ay, t< v.sids two in the morning. We renewtd the debate on

\ good old nobleman, and indeed an Illustrious Personage is
11

Mleged to have said to him, when lie last, kissed hands.
"

Y."\i Kff. how much heller it is to be good than clever,"
but it would be well that, a Chancellor should have some
c'evc rues*. One ludicrously stupid question he put Was
"
Suppose a novelist disapproved of the theatre, would you

enah e him to prevent all other persons from putting his ideas

PM,H st, d aid gave sy,t.v, aid* two m the morning. We n
on , ,,e Sl.^ f Well, dear old LOHD CHAI.WORTH, we do

fciu Btni'* nntktt on linrf* when the
Couteiyalives

tried lo ge a di ion
1( k , jf , b d , disapprove of the

-I. -.-1-I....J.... . .. .1.. v... .*...<.*. /!.** ^>.i A a tt tlifcx t in 1 It*. I ml- !.. . r; - .

i i 1,1
I bat his conceplions should

system he. conscientiously

good while to make the
v, mill, irij riii.ii iiium, _-.< -..... "... ,...,.- I--.-----

---
I Jlouse ol L,ords understand certain things, and we must

vanquished. Jt was no case of ft>*W. Then came .cMon for winch 'ke Govern-
1 aw. it tbe i||uniuia,jon . Meantime, there is a Mr. P**ck,

ment has been forely scolded by MR. BRIGHT s party and organ. 1 he "
and if an author of respectability makes complaint to him

proposed that the County Iranchise must be for a house or house and land, and n
, , L fe dramatised without, leave, things shall

the latler case the house must be worth G a-year. MR. BAMIS-STAMIOPE (County
Conservative Membei) proposed to omit this clause, on the ground that it would

exclude men who had large grass holdings, but no bouses, and he and his friends

made such battle for Ihe Laud that MR. GLA9MOI1 saw fit to give way. For ibis

he was vehen.tnlly chidden hy the ultra-liberals, who prognosticated an enormous

creation of sham voles by the landlords, but there is to be legislation against this.

MR. BIIIGHT and many of his allies would not vote at all when the division was

taken, so tl.e c mission if the Government clause was carried by 3C1 to 74 Then
Ihe id fi, pin debate was adjourned until ihe following Monday. It may be remarked

that the 0|p<sitioii were deservedly unsuccessful thin wetk, when they simply
and impudently sought mere delay, but tint in legitimate warfare they fared

better.

LOBP EBTJBY on 3fontit>f once more proposed to the Lords that the Praver Book
should be re-edited, but he was defeated by 66 to 20. Tbe PRIMATE and DR. TAIT
said that the bishops had enough to do in checking: the Ritualists, and had taken

legal opinions touching these Mummers, who could he dealt wilb by law, but ihe

BISHOP OF HiroN hoped that their good Eense would teach them lo slop, now they
knew 1 1 at they could be punished.
The Commons had a debate on Foreign Affairs. MR. KIXGLAKE led off in a long

sptech, in which he demand* d, inter aha, whether Government bad supported Italy
in her claim lor Vei.ice. He teimed the policy of the Italians a Fenian policy.

MR. GiAUSTONE thought the discussion objectionable, but said that we had made
no representation of our views about Venice, though Austria had long known
what they were. LO*D PAIMIJ<STON had said that iheie could be no permanent
peace in Europe until Italy had Veuetia. The Ministry thought that Austria was
now in the right about the Duchies. Sih GIORGK K< with declared that the Italians

languished for Ihe restoration of their Native Princes, the Bourbons. There was
a good deal more, said, some of it was in earnest, but much of it was intended
to fritter away the evening, and hinder the Reform debate.

Tuesday. The PRIMATE sr.d many bishops went to dine with the Lord Mayor, so

l.i 'H n vYkSTMXATU (horn 17S5) in their absence maundered at great length about

Popish practices, and several of their Lordships, without sayii.g anything uncivil,
which would not have been gentlemanlike, managed to imply that Luiiii VYibT-
MtATU was not one of those to whom years have brought wisdom.
The Commons sat on ihe Coal-scuttle. MR. HUSSIY VIVIAN, of Glamorgan-

shire, delivered a highly scientific spetch on Coal Supply, and stated his disbelief in

the probable exhaustion of our coals. We should, however, have to go deep into

the bowels of ihe earth. MR. TOKKENS made what Mr. Punch considers an excellent

suggestion; namely, that tbe Geological Surveyors should report on the subject.

be made uncommonly pleasant for dramatist, manager, and
all who voluutaril) take part in the impertinent plagiarism.
Some Fenians have broken into Canada, and have shed

blood, but the soldiery and volunteers were upon them, and
we trust, before these lines appear, to learn that all the

burglarious miscreants who were not shot have been

hanged. This is no case of war and prisoners, but of

brutal, sanguinary raid, and the perpetrators should be
treated aa pirates, and exterminated without mercy. The
American authorities are acting in the most friendly manner
towards us. To-night MR CARI.WM.L stated that he bad
a sali-factory dispatch from LOHD MoKCK.

It is History that on this night Government had received

no infoimation that the Kuropeaii war had begun, but the

Prussians had thrust the Austriaus out of Holstein, and
the EMPEROR had said, "I now resort to the Sword."

Friday. The House of Lords, by 75 to 25, decreed the

abolition of Public Executions.
'Ihe bouse of Commons spent a few uninteresting hours,

the only exceptional portion being that which was devoted
to a series of tributes to the late Jusisru HUME, and to the

acceptance of a bust of that Valuable statesman which
Mus. HUME offers for the Library of the House. After the

eloquent eulogium delivered by MR GLADSTONE, a stranger
would wonder that it was left, to the widow of a man so

praised to present a memorial which it might be supposed
the House would have provided for itself.

This day, Posterity, Prussia began the War. She entered

Saxony and Hanover. It was on a Friday let her accept
the omen.
The House would not sit. long. MR. THOMAS CHAMBERS

addressed himself to Cape Hallways.

'Tingle, tintH tint).-, went the little bells at ,

For to bid the Members come.
Bat vtry tew folk weul I leave their moke,

lo hear tLe might; Ton."

PAGFS OP Honorm The Peerage's.
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DELICATELY, BUT FORCIBLY PUT!
Frank. " WHOSE Doa is THIS, Miss MARY, THAT I HATE JUST PIOKBD UP FROM UNDER THE TABLE f"
Miss Mary.

" MY Doa, MR. FRANK."

Frank. "YOUR DOG! WHAT A LITTLB BEAUTY! ISN'T THKRE SOME SATINQ ABOUT ' LOVINO MB AND LOVING MY Doo?' YES?
I THOUGHT SO ! THE BLIND AND PASSIONATE ADORATION I FEBL TOWARDS THIS DELIGHTFUL LITTLE QlIADKl'I'ED IS BECOMING POSITIVELY

FRANTIC, I CIVB YOU MY WORD OF HONOUR !"

" TO LIE IN COLD OBSTRUCTION, AND TALK NOT."

(Hamlet iligMly altered)

FROM "
Parliament's" name if we'd gather its leaning,

Out of
"
Parlor" "to talk," half the word we supply ;

While the
"
ment " in 't has nothing in common wild "meaning,"

Though it may hare with fibbing from mentir, "to lie."

And never did party more ride derivation
To death, than our anti-Reformers red hot,

While employing the Parliament-house of the nation
To talk against time, and say things that are not.

What is there they won't make a peg to hang talk on,
By way of obstructing a Bill they abhor P

What bounce will they stick at, what fact won't they walk on,
As ground for a quibble, or theme for a roar f

From the war that 's about, to send Europe to blazes,
To JEVON'S belief that King Coal 's had his day

BOWYEH'S papal beliefs, WHALLEY'S Protestant crazes
What may not furnish matter for stopping the way P

With WARD-HUNT to start hares out of rental and rating,
WHITESIDB to spin yarns, while the House gives him rope,

SIR, HUGH CAIRNS for reas'ninu, LOBD ROBERT for prating,
A CRANBOURNE for acid, a WALPOLE for soap ;

A STANLEY, with clear cold-drawn logic to dose us,
A BBR'SFOHD-HopE on oesthetics to pun;

A DIZZY, with myst'ries Caucasian to pose us,A NORTHCOTJE for figures, a K.NIGHTLEY for fun ;

With a PAKINGTOI.'S forty-hore power of prosirg,
A MANNERS to read old Young England's foud dream ;

With a HENLEY'S attorney-like gift for opposing,
A LYTTON to spout, and a BATESON to scream

It 's hard, but we "11 manage to talk out the Session,
Drive GLADSTONE, perforce, into shunting his Bill ;

The Chapter of Accidents candid confession !

Is the gospel of fools, and we '11 trust in it still.

A Round for the Ring.
BV AN M.P.

WHEN Goss hits MACE
A cut in the face,

Where his proboscis
Soft as moss is,

This act, by the member badly mauled,
Would, could he speak, be rightly called

In parliamentary phrase, I s'pnse," A Teller on the side of the Noes."

The Saddle on the Right Horse.

THAT the Reform Bill stops the way
The angry Opposition storm.

And all the while, behold 'tis they
Who stop the way of poor Reform.

Q. If
"
Promotion cometh neither from the east, nor from the west, nor

yet from the south," where does it come from ?

A. Horse Guards, S.W.

I
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CLEARING THE BARRICADE.
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.

[Collected in Happy Hours : including some instructive facts in Natural

History, and other domestic and rural information.}

Thoughts in Toten during the hottest days. How delightful it must be

to live in the country. On such a day as this, 75 in the shade, one

would have all the windows looking on to the lawn open during: dinner,

luncheon, and breakfast. Go out and throw bread to gold-fish in a

pond. There must be gold-fish. In the hottest part of the day lie out

on the grass with a book, or go to sleep tub trgmine fatji. Or pull

oneself in a boat, very gently, to a shady cool nook, beneatli the bought
of a drooping tree, and there lie down, read, and smoke the soothing

pipe.

Croquet when it isconlfr: or feed the gold-fish. The more T think

of it, the more certain I am that no country-house is perfect without

gold-fish. A visit to the farm, in the early morn, or in the evening. How
street to have a favourite pig, or a goose, or geese, or a cow, a favourite

cow which would feed out of your hand, and lay eggs I mean, give milk

every morning for breakfast. What a charming picture! Then how
picturesque is the elegant swan upon the peaceful lake. How cool

appear the carp and the pike, and how lazily will even the liule ducks
waddle down to their accustomed pond. And how interesting, now, to

watch the gold-fish. 1 have though of it again, and conclude that there

must be gold-fish. And at night, calm, serene, and peaceful. The
moon the tranquil moon sheds her gentle beams upon the sceue.

One can open one's bedroom window, and sniff the dying (Vagrancy of

the honeysuckle still lingering on the scarce moving breeze. Oh ! de-

lightful thoughts ; on this the hottest day we've bad in London during
this present mouth of June. Yes ! to the country ! away ! To toe
gold-fish !

Happy Thought. "An old Elizabethan House far away in the

country, to let, at a low rent, furnished, for the summer months, food,
farm, &c." Pond! and gold-fish P

A PetitionMine, by all that
'

ancient and rustic on this hottest

day in June !

Note. I am there. All is ready for me and mine.
And there are gold-fish in a small pon i !

There is a cow : and a pig-stye with pigs.
And a farmyard with cocks and hens.
There are peacocks, too.

Happy Thought. Farewell business, work, and hot days in London.
*-<sl.*

* *

Another'\Happy Thought \ shall take down a fly-rod, and some
biscuits for the gold-fish.

* * * I am there.
Note.& hot as it was in London. Hotter ; 85 in the shade, that is

in what they call the shade. All the windows open of course, looking
on to the lawn. Cooler in-doors than out, except when one has to jump
up and throw books at wasps, which happens at intervals of five

minutes, varied by every one taking up poker, shovel, tongs, paper-
knife, or anti-macassar against a hornet. Hot work. I thought there
were no wasps in June. A country friend staying with us says,

"
Oh,

aiu't there!" and gives me particulars to the following effect:

Eoery toasp that flies about in the early summer if a Qieex Wasp ; the
is double the size of other Wasps, and hat twice the sting.

Happy Thought If we had two of the windows looking on to the
lawn closed, we might abate the nuisance.

Note. In doing this we shut in a Queen Wasp. It was knocked
down with an anti-macassar, and is supposed to be either in that useful

piece of crochet-work, or on the floor, crawling about. We are all sitting
with our feet on the sofas or chairs, and the anti-macassar has been
thrown out of window. Country friend rather thinks, by its size, that
it was a hornet, and tells us that when he knew the El zibethau House
in old SOANSO'S time, it was

"
quite celebrated for hornets." I asked

him why he hadn't mentioned this when I was taking the house, pirtly
by bis recommendation. He said,

"
Oh, what, 's it. matter f Who cares

about a hornet F
"

I said,
"
Yes, of course that 's true : but still they

are nasty things," and he then gave me the following particular! :

At this time of the year every Hornet is a Qwen Hornet.
They have treble the ititg of an ordinary Hornet.
Three Hornets Kill kill a horse.
Horneti iting after they are dead.
One once killed a man,

(name unknown). But not quite sure that it wasn't in this very
place, i. e. the grounds of the Elizabethan House. Here we had all the
windows shut.

Happy Thought. If your windows are shut you can always, in the
country, lie down out of doors. On the grass, and read, and smoke.

Note. It is difficult to get into a comfortable position on the grass
One so easily becomes cramped. It is diffic'ilt, if there is the slightest
bre? ze, to read a

newspaper,
or to keep a place in a book. You can't

read lying on your back. If you lie on your left side you 've pins and
needles m your left arm ; if on your right, in your right, arm. Sleep is
the only remedy ; that you may do, on your buck, if you can only get

your head comfortably placed. A great point is gained when you
determine that you r comfortable. A buzzing I am disturbed by a

wasp: settled down again. More wasps no, hornet! Queen hornet !

All rise to receive her: she is gone. We settle ourselves again.

Bumble-bees, or Humble-bees, we now notice, are not afraid of coming
quite close to your ears. Humble-bees are supposed not to sting
i'here are plenty of ants about: "Plenty," says our country frirn i,"
regular good place for ants." lie adds that these reddish-Wack ants

are peculiar to this part, of the country (meaning my ElizibeUum House
and grounds) and do bite like winking. We all get up ; it is a balance
of comfort.

In-doors. Wasps and hornets, if they can get in: shut windows and
heat.

Out-of-doors. Wasps, hornets, humbles and humbles, at, and many
other curious in-wc's. including odd flies with long bodie*: but, fresh air.

Happy Thought The Like -not the pond where the gold-fi<h are,
but the lake. That'll be delicious: once in the shade. How elegant
and peicrful the white Swans look as they sit basking and wuikmi? in

tbe noonday sun.

The Swans are between me and the boat. I can't get al. it without

disturbing the Swans. I wish 1 had some bread to throw to them, or

the biscuits for the gold-fish.

They hiss savagely on my approach. They do not move but hiss. I

never knew this before. If they move at all, they seem to evince a

disposition to run at one. Country friend says, "Ou yea, savage
fellows Swans," and gives me these particulars:

A blowfrom a Stean'i wing u/iil treat a man's I'g.

A Situ* once fulled a lay out ofa boat, and held him under voter till

he wot nearly drowned.

(N.B. None of the children to go near the lake.)
Swans are always vicious, unleis they know you.
Even vhen they knout you, they are uncertain tempered.

Hot work getting into tbe boat. Blazing sun. Row quick'? to get
into shade. Hotter than ever a rter rowing quickly. Some difficulty in

Betting underneath the trees. What itrengiu there U in a siu*U branch
if it comes suddenly against you! I had no idea that it would knock
one right back iu the boat with one's head against the rudder. Gauntry
friend says,

"
Oil, didu't 1 kuow I hat P

"
and picks my hat out of the

water.

Happy Thought. This promises comfort. Now for a pipe : tobacco
will keep off the little flies and insects. Unfortunately the fuzees have
fallen into the water. A nuisance; and we've left our books on the
bank. Still, with the exception of the very small flies, which, I fancy,
bite (" Bite !

"
my count ry friend would think they could bite,

rather : they do, too ) we miizht be very comfortable.
Another Happy Thought The flies have left off. This is peaceful

and delicious, and
A splash ! What was it P Country friend points out to me a great

big rat. close to the boat. Ghod heavens ! He shows me another
on the bank. Should they jump into our boat ! Let us pull off at
once. Where to P Anywhere where there are no rats. Friend says
it would be a difficult thing to find out that place on the lake. Then
there are many rats here ?

"
Many !

"
lie iufonns me that

"
it,"

meaning the lake in the grounds of tbe Elizabethan House, "is cele-

brated for rats." Nothing I detest so much. W will row to shore.
Note. la hot weather in the country it is difficult to know when

to dine.

Happy Thought. Dine in the Heat of the Day.. Two o'clock.
Nate. Sure to produce indigestion ; and the windows must be closed

on account of the wasps and hornets. And what are you, to do after-

wards P I answer, feed the gold-fish. They aay,
"
Pooh, bother

the gold-fish."

Another Happy Thought. Dine at four.

Q'tery by Every One Then when are we to lunch I Poser. But why
not a biscuit, and then you can feed the gold-fish ?

Happy Thought Dine at six, no wasps then, and window* open.
Ofyction. But you lose the cool of the evening out-of-doors.

Happy Thouyht. Split the difference!, and say five. Then, what is

one to do (is the objection) from two till five ? I dou't know feed the

gold-Baa. Five is settled.

(yore Happy Thoughts tofollow.)

A Plagiarism.
Ws understand that a new version of MR. BISON'S Comedy, A Hun-

dred Thousand Pounds, is being performed at the Haymarket, uuder
the slightly disguiaed title of The Balance of Comfort.

7BRT SCIBSTIJIC.

WB have written to MR. DARWIS to inquire if it is possible, under
liis theory of development, for a biy-pony ever to become a sea-horse.

A PARTIXO IiuwscTiojf. A decree in tbe Divorce Court.
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SCENE-THE TRAFALGAR, GREENWICH.
Waiter. "WHAT'LL Ton PLEASE TO TAKB FOR DINNER, SIR?"

Used-tip Party (who has come all the way to Greenwich to dine).
"
OH, WHATEVER

TOD LIKB, MI GOOD FELLOW, 60 LOSG AS TOU DON'T GIVE ME AHT FlBH !"

SOLDIERS TO SOVEREIGNS.

HAIL, CJKSAR, Emperor ! Hail, King !

Let them that dare revile and hoot you.

To you your soldiers shout and sing,

Tlie men about to die salute you !

No volunteers who choose, for pay,
To risk their lives aud limbs in battle ;

But conscripts dragged from home away,
And driven to the field like cattle.

Or rather, dogs, if dogs could be

In packs upon each oth^r hounded.

Then dogs might do as well as we,
And conscripts be with curs compounded.

Oli, happy hounds on either side,

la being bitten, and in biting,

The battles of their masters* pride,

Vainglory, and ambition, fighting !

Ah, yes ! but dogs can only bite ;

The wounds they take arid give are trifles.

They have but teeth withal to fight :

But, Sires, our weapous are these rifles,

These bayonets, aud these leaden cones,
These ponderous sugar-loaves of steel, Sires ;

That pierce man's flesh, and smash man's bones,

Inflicting pain which you dou't feel, Sires.

No torture, in the olden times

Of sterner ways, and manners rougher;
Tor deeds heroic, or high crimes,

That e'er Jack Ketch made wretches suffer,

Has equalled that excess of woe
Which, crushed on plains of battle gory,

Will wring some of us, ere we go
To bliss the martyrs of your glory.

These and those muzzles mouths of fire

Wait but your word opposed to thunder ;

Mouths against mouths, but, Sire, and Sire,

The wise, in no long time, will wonder
To think of these guns and of those,

Confronted in War's game, to suit you,
Not pointed at our tyrant foes

Your slaves, about to die, salute you !

VAGUE PEOPLE.

ASK any Professor of the Vague School to give you some information

on the present state of European affairs.

Ask him plainly,
" What is the Quadrilateral ?

"

He will tell you, "Ehf the Quadnthingummy isawhatyoumaycallem,
you know, EUCLID four sides, well, Austria and Prussia to protect,

the old thingummy, it's difficult to explain exactly, but ym know."
You will then put a leading question, thus :

"
It is to protect Venetia

isn't it, against, the South F
"

The Vague Person will give himself no more trouble than is requisite
for catching at the suggestion,

"
Yes, protect Venetia."

" But what do you mean," you proceed,
"
by protecting Venetia

against the South '(

"

He doesn't mean anything, of course, but he says,
"

Oh, protecting
it against the thingummy in the South ; they 'd soon pitch into 'em,"
he adds knowingly,

"
if it wasn't for that."

Press a Vague Person for some definite information about the Reform
Bill and the Re-distribution of Seats. He will explain such subjects

lucidly, thus: "Oh, they want to extend the thingummy, at least,

Whatshisname and his party do, and they're going to re-distribute the

whatyoumajcallems, you know."
The Vague Person is a superficial reader : he has no capacity for

study, nor can he closely apply himself to any one pursuit : he reads

the Times and several other papers every day, and will tell you that

there's "nothing iu'em" Remind him of that important telegram
from Paris, or the dreadful crime which has hornlied every one, and he
will reply,

"
Oil that, jes ; ah, I thought you knew that."

The Vague Person makes a great point of keeping his accounts, and
then muddles them hopelessly. He is always for dividing by twenty,
and reducing ever) thing to shillings. He prefers calculation on his

fingers to the shorter methods provided by science. In this sense only
can it he affirmed that he has arithmetic at his fingers' ends. In adding
up shillings he omits pence up to twopence three farthings; aud in

reckoning pounds he omits a few shillings here and there, aud always

sticks to what he calls a round sum, which means to him, any quantity

consisting only of two figures, of which one shall be a Nought.
A Vague Person'.is always busy, and has never any time to spare.

He does nothing, and gives himself plenty of time over it. He has an

imperfect knowledge of a few quotations from standard poets, which

he has acquired less by reading than by bearing. He contuses SHAK-
SPEARE andBuiWER LTTTON, is uncertain about SHERIDAS'S lifetime,

aud is hopelessly at fault as to WJCHEHLEY, COSGREVE, CHAUCEB,
" and that lot," as he expresses it.

If he has seen lately Miss HERBERT'S revival of Much Ado about

Nothing he will, in reply to some one who has forgotten the plot, say,
"

Well, you know, it's all about Hero, and Whatshisname, Leander, and

she refuses him, and talks with Boccaccio out of her window."

He recollects a beautiful passage in Romeo and Juliet, where he will

tell you,
" Whatshisname says that thing about dreams, and gossamers

on your nose, and all that sort of thing. Beautiful !

'

There are many wonderful creations in the world, whose present or

ultimate use is a mystery to our limited intelligences. And these

Vague People, to what end do they exist ? Heaven only knows : appa-

rently, they are useless ; certainly they are, save as regards themselves,

harmless.

" Do you Bite your Thumb, Sir !
"

" '

OBSTRUCTIVES ?
'

'gainst destructives blind

All arms are fair you must agree
"

Alas how often do we find

Ob plays into the hands of De!

CONUNDRUM.

WHAT would a cheap paper-covered volume of any of SCOTT'S novels

say if it could swear f
"
Hang it ! 1 '11 be bound.".

THE EYE OF THE LAW. Policeman's Bull's-eye.
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HOUSE-BREAKING AND BANK-BREAKING.

OB some time past crime

has became scholarly

and soft, working more

safely and successfully

wit.li a pen and a smile

than with pistol and

mask. House-breaking
ii as old as hunger ;

Bank-breaking dis-

plays all the grac*. and

energy of youth. Crow-
bars aivi skeleton-key*
are consigned to tl at

dint limbo whtra
thumb-screws and

iron-boots enjoy their

merited repose, and the

most finished villains,

like the most expert

conjurors, perform
without any visible

apparatus. JACK Si! KP-

PARD defying recog-

nition with spray whiskers and diamond tuds, blocks the entrance

to Capri Court, and SYKIB, his black eye painted out, lounges along

Lombard Street, attended by a Bear instead of a Boll-dog. Suddenly,

a cry is raised, "Another bank broken!" and SYKES and SHEPFARD
are pointed at by pale depositors as they walk off with a sheaf of shares

which their feet have trodden down their daily premeditated plunder.

What punishment is due to these intelligent delinquent* f
1

As

garotters are now flogged we don't see how they can claim exemption
from the lash at least of public execration. To throttle a traveller is

dastardly how much more so to cripple him for life? Obtaining goods

by false pretences is felony making money by false intelligence is a

fortiori a felon's act. When Astri pays a flying visit to earth, and

SvK*8 in Saxony is dragged to the Criminal Court, deny him not his

legal rights. Let CALCRAFT be ordered to empannel a jury of thieves,

for though a Bank-breaker, with a heart less impressionable than a

*tock or stone, he is as much entitled as a burglar to be tried by his

Peers.

TRENCH FACTS AND ENGLISH FAILINGS.

MT DEAR BROWN,
1 AX thoroughly aware that I shall forfeit your esteem, and

that of every other fashionable man. when 1 own that for the last few

weeks I have been travelling abroad, and have hardly shown myself in

London this season. A man baa no more right to be away from town
in June, than he has in August or September to be in it. But to genius
it is suffered to do eccentric things ,

and this year the fit came on me
to leave England when you fellows were just starting for the Derby,

and, most likely, when your guns are being levelled at the grouse, my
once-fashionable figure will be visible in Bond Street.

As a set-off to the loss of social reputation, which a man incurs by
leaving London in mid-season, there is clearly one great gain in travelling

just now, and this lies in the fact that one meets few of one's ac-

quaintances. When you go abroad in autumn, you stumble upon men
you know at every place you go to. You can hardly stir a step without

your running a great risk of being bored by JONES, or button-held by
JOHNSON. You hear the English language prominent at every table

d'hote, and may even have to sit at dinner with your cheesemonger.
If by accident you have been forced to leave his

"
small account

"
un-

paid,
the odds are ten to one that yon will travel with your tailor. In

fact, the Continent in Autumn is simply England gone abroad ; and
diners-out who cross the sea then merely rcelum mutant, which, you
know, means change their ceiling.

But. travelling as I do at this unfashionable season, my mind is not

perturbed by encounters with my countrymen. 1 can tranquilly con-

sume the dainties I prefer, without having my digestion spoilt by eating
in a crowd, or by hearing sacli commands as

"
Garsony, porter mate da

hooft," which are certain to annoy my ear in August or September.
1 can look men in the face without the slightest fear of being either

bored or dunned by them
;
and I am never in the peril now of coming

in contact with horribly dull friends, who want to save a franc or two
by my becoming guide for them. So 1 have leisure to reflect upon the

things I calmly see, and to compare them here and there with those 1

left in England.
I am not. by any means a sentimental journey-maker, but I cannot

help observing that some things still are managed worse in England
than in France, and among them may be mentioned table d'hote* and

turnpikes. The turnpikes in France are not unlike (lie owls in

Iceland, which OLAUS MAGNUS spoke of, for, as you doubtless are

aware, in France there are no turnp
;k'S. Be driven where you will in

the imperial domains, no toll-bur thieves exhaust your small change and

your temper. What a fight Punch and Ma. BRADFORD had to clear

away these nuisances from London, and how many more battles must

he wage with Vested Mights, ere he succeed in smashing all the turnpike

gates in England I

"
Centralisation" is an awful word, I know, to the

ears of free-born Britons ; but I wish our streets and highways were

managed by some Head, in which some brains existed. Then we should

not let the gas-men, aud the sewer-men and the water-men play havoc

with our paving-stones, as now they have the power to do
;
and for

road-making we might employ steam-roller.', like the French, and not

use costly carriage wheels to crush our flint and granite.

Next, as to tablt d'hotet, how good they are in France, and what

miserable failures thf.y 'urn out among Great Britons ! How sure are

all the things that sboull be hot to come up cold, and the things that

should he cold to c mie up more than lukewarm ! How largely you get

helped from the dishes you dtpt, and what scanty scraps you get of

any dainty that you relish ! How the waiters all go hustling, and

bustling about, ami never serve you without either breathing hotly on

your head, or spilling gravy on your coat-tail ! How you always have to

reach across your neighbour fur the salt, and, if yon dare to beg for

mustard with your beef, you get it by the time you have begun to eat

your pudding ! No
; people who like dining at a tablt d'hote had better

defer doing so till they get out of England.

Sitting daily as I do to a cheap, well-appointed dinner, it saddens me
to think how much the noble art of cookery is neglected by my country-

men, and what fus of indigestion are awaiting me in London. The day

before I left it, [ dined at a hotel with two friends, one a lady, who. after

a long fagging journey needed something nice and
tempting. Being

somewhat pressed for time, they simply ordered "dinner,' and left it to

tiieche/to do the best he could for us. So he served up some cool

soup, and a slice of lukewarm cod fish, with a few large oysters floating

in a filmy yellow fluid which we were told was sauce, then a lump of

i greasy gristle which the waiter called beefsteak, with a nearly raw big

cabbage, and potatoes not half cooked; next, a score or so of goose-

berries beneath a slab of granite crust, a napkin folded round the bare

walls of a Stilton, a dish of stale limp lettuce, and some biscuits baked

last year. For this luxurious banquet we were charged a crown a-head,

and we paid as much or more for some bad wine to wash it down with,

and prevent our being choked.

This repast stuck so in my throat that I could not help remembering
and reflecting on it sadly, when I came the other evening, late, and

tired, and hungry, to a little French hotel. Here, in half a doz-n

minutes they served me some hot soup, then fried me a fresh trout

embedded in crisp parsley, then stewed me a fricandeau, then boiled

me some young peas, then roasted me a chicken, then handed me a

salad, then dished me such a souffle as an alderman might dream about,

and then tickled the small appetite that happened to be left with cheese,

and cakes, and cherries, and strawberries fresh plucked. They gave

me, too, a bottle of good ordinary wine, and then charged me thirty-

five pence for all I ate and drank.

No wonder that the French look (rule and wretched when in

England. Conceive the feelings of a stomach, accustomed to light

dainties, such as vol-au-vents aud toitfflii, when attempting to digest

some half-boiled beef and heavy pudding, preceded by thick soup, and

followed by bad cheese. Yet these are common dishes at a British

table dh6t, and what our waiters call an "ontray
"

is a stale scrap ot

tough chicken, or a brace of lukewarm oysters lying boned in a tomb

of cold and leaden crust.

Hardly envying you your dinners at this gay time of year, remem-

bering how many public ones you are condemned to, for public dinners

are, 1 fancy, even worse than table d'hotts,

Believe me, yours serenely,

SOLOS KPICURUS SMITH.

The Scoundrels of the Stock Exchange.

SCOUNDRELS, that gamble in bank shares,

By swindling sales cause wreck and ruin.

We call this kind of wcils Bears ;

A gross reflection upon Bruin.

These rogues, who break bank after bank,
Have their abettors in the City

For an unchecked career to thank.

Have they not, Stock Exchange Committee f

SOCIAL REFLECTION FOR A JESTER.

HE must be a heartless man, who, having met with a poor old joke
several times, afterwards cuts it in society.

WHY are the ladies of the Ballet very kind to their relations P

Because they are so fund of their grand-.wu.
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A GUILTY CONSCIENCE.
Country Parson (to hard drinking Old Tauper). "Wur, SUBELT, MUOQBIDGE, you WERE RELIEVED LAST WEEK FBOM TUB COMMUHIOH

ALMS I*

Muggridge. "COMMUNION Anns, SIR! 'S TBDE'S I STAND HUM;, NEVBU VAS INSIDE THE 'Ousa is ALL MI LIFE, SIR! KEVKB
HEERD or IT, SIR !

"

PITY THE POOR BEAR !

THKKE was a time when the crncl pastime of Bear-Baiting was
reckoned among tlie manly sports of Old England. So was Bull-Baiting.
Both these amusements are now contrary to the statute against cruelty
to animals. The latter has been for a long time entirely discontinued

;

I be former is in a sense and in a measure occasionally practised still.

Bulls, indeed, are never baited ; but an attempt has lately been made
to get up a baiting of Bears on the Stock Exchange. As yet, however,
those Bears have only been baited morally, and of course such animals
are insensible to any but a physical baiting. Up to the present time,
however, they have none of them actually been tied to a stake and
worried by dogs. But nevertheless the poor creatures have suffered
much. Read the subjoined touching extract from a recent City article
of the Timet :

" The shares of the London and County Bank, which since the first instant have
been forced by speculative (mien down from 70 to 60, and which cl >scd last evening
ut fl2, have experienced an advance f 8 per share, owing to the operators being
compelled to buy them back for the approaching half monthly settlement, or to
< btam the loan of shares till the following settling day at the end of the month.
Fur the latter object they have found it necessary to pay as much as 8 per share."

Pity the poor Bear, the unhappy victim of backwardation. The heart
that can feel for a Bear must sympathise with this Bear no less keenly
than it does with that celebrated one who (sot himself into such sad
trouble with the Bees. One Bear's love of honey led him to upset the
hive, the other Bear's love of money induced him to npset the Banks,
lie too suffers for the mischief he has done, and it is possible that the
swarm which he has raised about his ears may yet succeed in their
eudeavours to sting him with fatal severity. But the poor Bear has
protectors whose names deserve to be posted elsewhere than on the
Stock Exchange, where they are known. They are entitled to all the
credit they deserve for not allowing the poor Bear to be hurt any more
than they can Lelp, and refusing to permit, his ravages to be restrained
at the demand of parties whose substance he is constrained by the

cravings of his natural appetite to devour. Honour to these honest

bear-wardens, who treat the Bear as if he really were one of themselves.
To them the Bear, now smarting with a sore spot, is an object of tender

compassion. They can prevent the Bear from being chained up and
muzzled, and they do

;
but they cannot prevent indignant persons from

smiting him on the excoriated surface. How cruel to inflict on the
unfortunate animal a pang additional to the grief of the wound which
he received from backwardation in the Money Market ! Pity the poor
Bear!

Grass Cut.

(Mournful mtrrimtnt in Mcadev.)

DEATH is the mower ;
Man 's grass in the fields,

Not a living blade to his blade but yields.

Swiftly, surely, the scythe will pass
From left to tight,

By the mower's might,
For men may grow,
But the mower will mow,

And sweepingly give us our eovp de grace.

Scientific Intelligence.

AT the next Meeting of the Zoological Society a Paper will be read
" On the Pace of the Snail," with a rider

"
O,i its Gallop."

At an extraordinary Meeting of the Pharmaceutical Society, a Paper
will be read

" On an Infusion of New Blood."

THE SMARTEST OP BONNETS.

AMONG the Fashions for June Is. Follet mentions a new species of

bonnet, which it calls the
"

tarte." Well at any rate, you would say,

you suppose the tarte mmt \>e.piquante.

Printed by Jowph Smith, of No. M. H >lford 1=qure, in th- Pariah of St. Jamet, Clerkenwell, ! the County of MidJle, at the Prlnttar Office* of Uetftrt. Brai-mrv Evunp, A Co., LofnbM-4 5u*ei
In the Precinct of Whiteiri.r., u> tue City i>( LOJ*I, and PjoU.hed bf bin at No. 83, fleet .Ireet, in the P.ri.b of St. Brkfe, Cat 01 London.-S.n,'i . J unc 23. 1S.
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AN INCIDENT OF THE PANIC.
flanker's Clerk (to Country Cousin frightened by the "

Sears," and who has come to draw out hit deposit).
" How WILL TOO TAKE IT ?"

Country Cousin (who doesn't quite understand).
"
OH, I I 'LL TAKE IT is Mr POCKET-HANDKEBOHIEF I

"

SIB,

USURERS AND YOUNG OFFICERS.

As no doubt but what you're got the ighest influence of

enybody at Ed Quarters, perhaps you 'd have the kindness to exert
the same for to gee the authorities there to cancel a certain unpleasant
arrangement as they have just been and made. That thriving paper the

Sunday Gazette says :

" We are glad to learn that his ROYAL HIGHNESS THE DCKI or CAMBRIDGE has
made a rule under which the proceeds of the commissions of officers selling out
while under age are to be handed over to their parents and guardians, and not to
themselves."

Now, Sir, this here arbitrary hedict, or whatever you like to call it,

will act, and was meant to, as a hinterfcrence with business, as fully

appears from the following explanetary but uncalled for remark on the
above statement -.

" This regulation will have a good effect in checking the evils inflicted on youths
In the army by money-lenders and other social pests of a similar description."

Has to callin money-lenders social pestes, that there is all wirtuous
hindignation and sentimental inwective. \Ve ain't social pestes no more
than attorneys is, which takes up the case of eny client as comes, and
barristers as accepts whatsoever brief as is offerd 'em, axiu no questions,
and doos the best they can for the cause they 're ingaged for. no matter
who s robbed or ruined. Why step between we and our beauty any
more than between them and tneirn ?

In course there's no deelin for us with eny old sojer. We can't do
nothin except with the infants, weather of infantry or cavaltry ridg-
ments. Your Honour would do a grate faver if you would present his
ROYAL HIGHSJBM with the humble petition of

Your wery bumble Servant,

ACCOMMODATION BILL.

PAROCHIAL INTILLIGBSCB. There is a rumour that MB. SMITH'S
child has been baptised, but it wants confirmation.

THE SALUBRITY OF GAS-WORKS.

THE subjoined newspaper paragraph deserves the attention of Par-
liament :

" HOSPITAL ro DISEASES or THE CHEST, VICTORIA PARK. The number of
patients relieved at this Institution during last week was 1509, of which 300 were
new cases."

Tar-water was once in high repute as a remedy for diseases of the
chest. Among the residual products of gas -manufacture there is much
tar. The emanations of tar probably have the same effect on the
human system as that of tar-water. These considerations will perhaps
be urged by the Gas Companies as reasons why Parliament should allow
them to erect additional Gas-works near Victoria Park. No doubt the
more Gas-works there are established in that neighbourhood, the greater
will be the number of patients sent to the Hospital for Diseases of the
Chest there. Only the increase will be derived from the neighbourhood.

Marvellous.

WE do not believe in Spiritualism or Magic, (except sleight of hand
and so forth), but what are we to say to a fact such as this F

" The other day a veracious witness actually saw a young man turn tnlo a public
house."

Transformation extraordinary !

forthcoming.

Further evidence will shortly be

PARLIAMENTARY.

MB, WHALLBT has ordered his butcher not to send him any more
legs of mutton, because of the objectionable

"
Pope's Eye."

LATEST FROM PARIS. The EMFEROB has ordered a large quantity
of Map paper. It is said His Majesty contemplates some alterations
in his former plan of Europe.

VOL. L. D D
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
IATERLOO DAY, Mon-

day, June 18, was
solemnised by the

overthrow of the

Reform Bill. The
final charge was led

by LORD DUNKEL-
LIN, a Liberal, and
son of the venerable

MAB<JUIS or CLAN-

RICARDE, whose ap-

pointment to the

office of Privy Seal

some time ago was
not thought to have
retarded the fall of

a certain adminis-

tration. LORDDUN-
KELUN proposed to

do, by the Borough
Franchise what Ms.

HUNT had just failed, and scarcely failed to do by the County Franchise, namely, to

make Rating and not Rental the test. He was supported for different reasons :

1st. Because his motion hindered the progress of the Bill.

2ud. Because his success threatened the existence of the Government.
3rd. Because his proposal, if carried, would raise the borough franchise to the

exclusion of a large number of persons whom the Government plan would admit.

The first of these reasons merits nothing but contempt. The second was a fair

party reason. The third was a political reason. Welded together, they made a

weapon with which LORD DUKKELLIN knocked down the Reform Bill, and the

Cabinet.

The House went into Committee. ME. GLADSTONE wished to speak on the Fifth

Clause, that giving the Borough Franchise. But after a wrangle, it was decided
that he was out of order. LOUD DUKKELLIN moved his amendment, and urged
that the principle of rating had been approved by Fox and by LOKD RUSSELL him-
self. It would admit the industrious and frugal man and exclude the drunken idler.

As an Irish Member, he testified that it worked well in Ireland.

He was seconded by Ma. CAVE, who scripturally remarked that the House would
be glad to get rid of Reform, if it could be slain with the sword of the Children of

Ammon.
MB. GLADSTONE defended the Government proposal, and declared that the Minis-

ters would stand or fall by it.

Many speakers followed on both bides, but it was reserved for LORD ROBERT
MONTAGU to liken the Commons to Unclean Spirits. Being asked to name those
who pretended to like a Bill which they hated, he replied that their name was Legion.
SIR ROBERT PEEL, model of gentlemanly forbearance and courtesy, complained

of the irritability of the CHANCELLOR op THE EXCHEQUER.
MR. BRIGHT was sufficiently left to himself to taunt the House with following the

lead of an Irish Member on an English question. Of course, he had to frighten
the House with a hint that the German war might lead to the promulgation of

opinions unfavourable to order, and with an inference to the effect that such opinions
might spread, and therefore that it might be unwise to incense the working men.

SIR Huou CAIRNS aptly retorted to the Irish remark, that if only English Mem-
bers had voted on this English question, the Reform BUI.would not then be before
Parliament.
MR. OSBORNE spoke very plainly about the intentions of many who supported the

amendment.
The Opposition began to be very noisy, and would scarcely hear MK. VILLIERS,

who ought to have been listened to, as an authority on t.he Rating question.
Alter a brief speech from the CHANCELLOR OP IRE EXCHEQUER, who reiterated

that the blow now aimed was aimed at a vital part of the Bill, the Committee
divided, and the result was

For LORD DUSK.ELLIN ..... 315
For the Government ...... 301

Government beaten by . . Eleven.

MR. GLADSTONE then proposed to say something to the House next day at six.
Of course we spent the day in betting on the future. The QUEEN, unluckily, was
at .Balmoral, so that Ministers could not consult their Royal Mistress. It would not
nave been etiquette to dispatch this sort of thing :

OP KENT were there, and there was -the pleasant presence
of the Lord Warden of Dover, and of the Author of Palm

Leaves; and there was the great ELCHEE, who has just

come out as not a very great poet ; and the new LORD
HALIFAX, looking scornfully at Trimmers ; and the fiery

leader of the charge of the Six Hundred; and LORD
VIVIAN, to look on the victory of Vivian Orey ; and the

MAKQ.UIS OP WESTMINSTER, proud (perhaps) of the prowess
of his heir ; and the good BISHOP OP LONDON, happily re-

covered; and the elegant LORD LYVK.DEN, olim SMITH;
and other notable spectators. And when the Hour came,
there was the Man. And he arose and said :

" We have held a Cabinet Council." [We all knew

that, your Highness.]" We have considered last niglit's vote, and, I may add"

[You may, your Highness ; we know what you mean.]
" The character of previous discussions and divisions.

[Exactly so, my Lord Protector of Reform. Well hit.}
" We shall make a Communication to HER MAJESTY."

[Etiquetteforbidi martfrankness; your Highness ]
" We cannot state the result in less than three or four

days. [Majesty being among t/te wild Highlanders of the

Lrown heath, six hundred mile* aieay.]" We will therefore adjourn until Monday." [Cheers,

Highness, apparently general]

And so the Battle Field was left in the tender moonlight
of the lamps above the roof, and the great magician who,
from the awful vaults below, sendeth up the cool air or the

warm, as his secret and mystic signals warn him, said unto

his slaves, the Fire and the Blast,

*' Be free, and fare ye welL"

Russell, Cliesham Place,

TO

Your Majesty, Balmoral.

DunktUin h* wopptA us. Must resign. Pleast sendftr Derby.
We do things decorously in England. So before the appointed hour the House

I

""" " 8 was crammed. Their R. H. THE DUES or CORNWALL and the EARL

Be it noted that the munificent lady, Miss ANGELA BUE-
DETT COD ITS, was heard on Monday, by the mouth of BISHOP

TAIT, in petition that order may be taken touching the

Colonial Bishoprics. This lady is not one who bluzoneth

her good deeds, wherefore M.r. Punch shall reciie, for the

world's knowledge, that this one Churchwoman hath twice

given 17,500, once 15,000, and once 10,000, to provide

bishops and archdeacons in our colonies. The decision

which has seemed to sunder these hierarchs from the Church
at home grieves the generous founder. The law is complex,
but a Committee is to consider it.

The Public Schools Bill has passed the Lords, but an

amendment, said to have been in the supposed interest of

Eton, was carried by LORD DERBY, and will prevent altera-

tions in the Governing Bodies. If it were only a case ol

Eton, one would not care, as boys notoriously go there

merely that they may know Cricket and Swells, but the

alteration will also affect places of Education.

Finally, the Underground Railway has obtained power
to kill wotking-class passengers at 100 a-head, and no
more. At present the executors of persons who take first

and second-class tickets can recover larger sums from their

executioners, but probably the next move will be to enact

that all persons shall be slain cheaply. The power of the

Railway-men
"
has increased, is increasing, and ought to be

diminished,"

Painful Ingratitude.

WHEN MB. GLADSTONE lost his seat for Oxford, he die

not altogether cease to represent the scholastic mind. The

Right Honourable gentleman still remains the representa-
tive of so much of it as is, in one particular, eminently
characteristic of the schoolmaster. When he told the

House of Commons that they would be compelled to pro-
ceed with the Reform Bill, even though its discussion

should involve an autumn session, he treated them like a

lot of schoolbojs. In fact he threatened to keep them in

That is just how they might have tried to seive him in

return but they haven't.

A Word for the Zoo.

FELLAHS coming home from India, with such things as a
live lion or wild crocodile about them, need not frighten
their relations into fits upon arrival, by begging food ant

house-room for these interesting creatures, ft is far wiser
to present them to the Royal Zoological Society, which
is continually manufacturing tame animals out of wild ones
and possesses the best knowledge how to treat the roar

material.
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UNNATURAL PROTECTORS.
THE Public likes justice, and goes to Guildhall, among other places,

to get as n.uch of that article as it can. The Public wishes that all

protection possible should be afforded to the Police in execution of
their duty, in order that the Public may itself be protected by these
their natural protectors. Now, the other day, a respectable man a
landlord gives another respectable man, his tenant unhappily, dis-

refcpectable pro tern. into custody for being drunk and refusing to come
into his own lodgings ; whereupon a policeman takes the respectable
mail disrespect able pro tern, and

"
pushes him down." Disrespectable

pro Itm. man objects to violence, and is treated to a little more of it,

intensified. The constable then half-strangles his prisoner, and by this
mode of gentle suasion our natural protector makes Diareapeotable's
appearance so horrible and ghastly, that the Landlord's wife, a good-
hearted creature, herself interferes in behalf of struggling, suffering
humanity, and loosens our Natural Protector's grasp ot poor Disrespec-
table's collar. The charge is given at the station-house, aud the Re-

spectable himself is so touched, even down to the very bottom of his
landlord's heart, by the picture of his lodger's misery, that he nobly
bails him out (it is on a Saturday night), in order that he may repent,
in the free seats, as a miserable sinner, on Sunday morning. This case
came before ALDERMAN SIDNEY. Now, mark the charge given by
the policeman, and the few little, unimportant facts which our Natural
Protector had delicately suppressed :

Evidence of our Natural Pro- Evidence of Witnesses (*ol par-
lector (slightly prejudiced in hit Ocularly prejudiced in I'risontr's
own favour). [ tried to persuade favour.) The prisoner had a little

him to go home, but he would d -ink, aud it took effect upon him,
not. (Pathetic.) He took hold alter working from a
ot me by the leg, and pulled me 8 P.M. ou Saturday.
down. (Our Natural Protector

ill-used).

let him go (meaning.

A it. until

He was
rather noisy when the policeman
came up, and pushed him down.

When he got up, the constable
seized him by the throat, and
tquetzed him up against the wall
until the blood began to nui out of
his mouth,

BRILLIANTS FOR THE BALL-ROOM.

Original Obtervation. 1. (To your Partner.) Have you been out mud
this Season P

2. You must have been very tired after your party the other night
3. I suppose we shall meet at the BLAJJIUS' P

4. It 's very hot, isn't it P

5. Almost impossible to dance.

Fickle Partner (to Her favourite valiztr, with whom she it mrrep
titiously dancing for the third time). Don't go near tkat corner : I was
engaged for this, and he 's looking for me.

fickle Partner (taken at a disadvantage by her Jilted Partner, during
an interval of breathittg time). Oh ! I don't think t his was our dance
I've got you down for the one before I his. (Jilted one refer* to kit

tablets attd Fickle Partner, by a stroke of unprincipled genius, turn* the
tables un him.) You never came to fetch me: ah! I shan't forget.

[Shakes her head wickedly at Jilted One, who, being utterly daggered,
stes the pair waltz awayfrom AIM, without being able to get out
a word.

New Ideafor the Itefreshmrnt Kaon. Will you take an ice P

Ej-rlumatuaufor Young Ladiei on finding an open window (which they
welcome like water in t/ie Desert, or water-ice in the Dessert) :

Oh ! how delicious !

This it delightful t

So refreshing !

This is nice !

This is nice and cool.

Original Ideafor a Sfamma (to her daughter). Row imprudent, dear !

Don't go into the draught.

question.

and then I ('. e., the Landlord's

wife, a kind-hearted creature, ivi.

deafly) loosened the constable's

hand, in order to save defendant's
lite. He has been spitting blood
ever since.

I then
Stt At,w kind and merciful I

am ! "), when he turned again
upon me ('. e.,

" you see he takes

advantage of my kindness.'"),
kicked me on my knee, and tried
to bite my leg (i.e., "only tried:
see huw mercifully I put it!"), but
(i. e.," I am compelled to add this,

for the sake of truth and justice,
and mt out nf vindicticeneis, I do
assure you") 1 caught him by the
throat (i. e., "lean be a VAN Alt-
lUKGii when I like"), and kept
aim away (. e.

"
But lam as merci-

ful at 1 am strong ").

ALDIBJIAN SIDNIT, who had some time before begun to observe
;hat these assaults on the police were increasing, and we mutt protectcur oj/icers, now appears somewhat astonished at the turn affairs are
taking against our unprotected protectors, and, says his Alderman-
ship, addiessing the constable, "You did not tell me any of this
aetore. Yes, but how often does this npprestio vfri happen, yourH orship and your Worships, eh P

"
You only told me of the assault

on you Simplicity !

"
You did not tell me that you had knockedum about, and that you had so far strangled him, that he has since

been spitting blood." Of course not : why should he P

Finally, saj s the Alderman to the unfortunate Disrespectable
"
I shall

lot punish you for the assault on the constable." How kind ! and aa a
ayour, too ! Poor devil, one almost feels that he ought to be com-
miserated, and be allowed to pitch into the constable for five minutes
But it is clear you were drunk." Ha, ha ! sajs the constable to him-

,el|.
1 was right there, at all events.

"
.For that I shall fine you 6>

"
We KPOW the terminalion of the case, as far as poor Respectable

But what has become of

Original Idea for Supper (in a/uicer to the Gentleman's gu>" What 'II you take!"'} Oh! (Considers, gUu,ces rapidly at the table,
sees the same supper she t met at every other party, and in despair hits on
a new idea). Oil ! Some chicken, please.

Cavalier (icith persuasive suxetuets). And gome tongue ?

Last Brilliant thing to be said in the Cloak-room. Hallo ! This isn't

my coat
; this is torn in the lining. Confound it, the fellow 's gone ofl

with my hat too, a bran-new gibus ; only two of the kind in London.
[H'alks out savagely and dttermines to revenge Aiauel/ on society by

taking somebody else's hat and coat to-morrow night.
Last of all (after feeling in Coat Pockets). And (venial expletive).

.My cigar-case was in the coat that he 's gone off with.

\,Ezpletive, with renewed resolutions about coats, hats and cigar-cases.

,

Li ctable-pro-taw-lodger was concerned.
0'iN iiioMAs UK, police cons'able 145, who so ill-treated his man
hat, as the Alderman said, "Human nature could not atand that

'
, an that

whether from a policeman or anybody else." And how' about our
JNatural Protectors generally ?

Tricks that Positively Take away your Breath.
(A Complaint uttered at Sfftplian llaU.)

First Languid Stcell. Warm work this conjuring ! I declare it
'

imte suffocating.
Second Ditto. Indeed, my dear fellow, you may say it's positively

-feplunx-iatmg ! ytoj, Sw]SJ<L J* alfa

CHANGE OF NAME.
DKAB SIR,

WHILB staying in a country-houseshall we say north of the
1 weed P yes, I will say north of the Tweed, I met several distinguished
members of the Gaelic Aristocracy, whose names do sound very grand ;

for instance, plain MR. CULLUM in London, is, up there, The M'Cuu.un,
his cousin The M'CuLLCM of M'Cullum. Then The DUGALD of Dugal,
The GaAMM of Gjllicuddy, The M'Hjjjf sf M'Entire, and so forth.

Now, Sir, would it not be well to adopt these styles and titles among
ourselves. How it would assist our memories, and give us some firm
social basis to go upon at introductions, if, for instance, MR. SMITH SON,
residing at 108, Brook Street, were announced as The SMITUSON of

108, Brook Street, or more simply taking the title of his estate, Tkt-

a-hundred-an'-eight Brook Street. If three lodgers lived in the same
house they would rank thus : Tkt Ground Floor of a-hundred-an'-eight
Brook Stteet, the Parlours of a-hundred-an'-eight, and so forth. There
could be no possible objection, for the sake of aristocraticising the
name in a northerly direction, to prefixing an "O," or a "Mac."
Thus, The O'Ground-floor of a-hundred-an'-eight Brook Street, or The
>lac- Parlours of twenty-two Bond Street. A grand title would be
The Os-Old-Bond-Street, and such an one ought to take the house to

himself, as were it shared, the title would be divided, to the forfeiture
of dignity, thus, the Half-a-one Old bond Street. There once was a
mania for altering names ; here, now, is a really sensible idea. I do not
know whether even Punch himself could have a more glorious sounding
title than The Eighty-five-Fleet-Street.

I remain, Sir, yours originally,
Aula Pompeii Tempium.

P.8. What a capital index for Mammas if gentlemen were called by
the amount of their property, with names of principal investments.
The Mac-1)

ifty-thousand-pounds-Rupees-consoIs-Tittler-shares-eighteen-
Belgrave Square, would sound pleasantly. The O'Hundred-per-annum-
fourth-noor-no-Brief-Court, Temple, would scarcely be smiled upon, 1

Your*, F.P.C.T.
imagine

Baui "
BAOs."-Short Trouieri.

RooJt-Coi.oiraiS8. The French call their annual exhibition of pic-
tures Le Salon. Joking upon like premises, we ought by rights to call
our Royal Academy The Drawing-Boom.
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TO KEEP THE POT BOILING.

UNCLE COKT CARBO, FROM NEWCASTLE-UPON.TYNB, PRESENTS BIS NIECE, ON HER MARRIAGE, -WITH A DOZEN TONS OF THE BEST WALLSEND

(A VEBY SEASONABLE GIFT, BY THE BIB !)
HB BRINGS A LOVELY SAMPLE OF THE SAME, TO BE PUT AMONQ THE OTHER WEDDING-GIFTS

on THIS DRAWING-ROOM TABLE.

AN IMAGINARY DESPATCH.
" THE QUEEN is much displeased with the darkness in which the

Ministers have kept their Sovereign in reference to public affairs.
" Had the QCEEN been made aware that a Ministerial crisis was in

the least likely to arise during the period which had been set apart for

her visit to the Scotch, that visit would, of course, have been postponed
until another season. The QOEEN was too well aware of the vast

inconvenience, not to say danger, that might occur from the country

being without a Government, for a whole week, at a time when Europe
is in convulsions, to have thought of being absent from the Metropolis

during a political change. If the QUEEN preferred to spend the anni-

versary of her accession among the Highlanders, that preference should

not have dominated the exigencies of the hour, nor should an aged
Presbyterian Minister have been compelled to contemplate a journey
of 1400 miles to resign office.

" The QUEEN is too well acquainted with the sentiments of her sub-

jects in reference to all her actions to suppose that they can ever be

misinterpreted, but the Ministers who neglected to apprise her that

they intended to take an early vote of Confidence ought to have seen

that such neglect might justify the idea that the QUEEN, for the first

time in her life, had allowed her own pleasure to interfere with the

functions of Royalty."

Balmoral, Juae 20, 1806.

The Shortest Night.
THE Shortest night has passed. A young Lady informed us, in

spite of traditional reckoning, that it was on the Second of June, for
then she danced from 11 p M. to 5 A.M , and that appeared to her, the
shortest night she'd known this Season.

HINTS TO VISITORS TO THE NATIONAL PORTRAIT
EXHIBITION.

THAT those who have derived benefit from the use of GRIMOTON'S

Eye-Snuff should gaze with gratitude on Portrait No. 17.

That the lovers of the fragrant weed should carefully scrutinise the

features of CAVENDISH (81).

That in JOHN BULL (228) and PADDY (234) will be recognised Por-

traits of the typical Englishman and Irishman.

(N.B. Scotland is entreated not to secede from the Union because

her man is unrepresented.)
That it was not HATTON (239) but WALSINGHAM (258) who was

QUEEN ELIZABETH'S favourite daucer.

That No. 394 immortalises the proud inventor of WINDSOR soap.

That Old SCARLETT (403) is not meant for the first LORD AMNGER.
That Belted WILL (405) was a distinguished Champion of the P. R.

That cricketers should look out for JULIUS CAESAR (428), and make
a long stop before his likeness.

That MR. DISRAELI should meditate on his past life in front of ther

portrait of CONINGSBY (501).
That those to whom oysters are so dear should hasten to see

MR. PYM (609).
That the portrait of BRADSHAW (737) is the only authentic likeness

of the author of the Railway Guide.

That HARVEY (756) did not discover the blood, but only the circula-

tion of that necessary fluid.

That in the works of TAYLOR, the Water-poet (758), Teetotallers may
find the first eulogium of their principles.
That it was a handsome compliment to the inhabitants of South

Kensington to exhibit a portrait of the builder of Thurloe Square (812).

That all the portraits of HOBBES should be closely compared by
lock-makers.
That the members of the Jockey Club should not pass by the portrai'

ofFLATMAN (921)-and
That no visitor to the Haymarket Theatre should leave the

Exhibition without finding out the likeness of COMMON (993).
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A.B.C. GuiDKfTLe), It .1

Abergeid.e, 223

Academy Dinner (Tho), 229
Ace. uiui' d.uion 1 r Ireland, Cl
Additional Instruction (An), 14S
Ad\ice to Austria, 2ua
Affair ol Folly (An), 195

Age of Lignum V.tw (The),
Airing a Jewel, 115
Alexandra Pattern (TheX '55

Ambiguous Work, 72

Among the Artists, 107

Annotation, 176
Another Drop from the Drama, 117
" Another Way," 2U4
Answers to the Second Co.umu, 31
"
Anything" or "

Nothing," 249
Ait News, 15
Ass at au Organ (An), 127
Associates' Supper (Ti.e), 216
At the council Fire, 210
At the National Portrait Exhibition, 241
Audi Altcnun Parleni, 115

Austria aud Prussia, 170
lustriau Court On d (An), 74

Authority on Art (An), 07
BAD Note fiom theCrystalPalace(A)t 110
Bait for tho lion Horse, 2:0
ballet of the Plalfoim (TheX 83

Baptist in Convocation (A). 72
Bathe or Two at Blurriu (A), 2;<i

Beer v. Bosh, 72
Belies and Blossoms, 23S

Belligerents ot

Bcuotit of the Budget (TheX VB
Bill ut Fare a la. Blsin.tr. '.:

,

Birmingham Bird (A ,

bishop ol London's Chauut (The), '."J

Bismarck-Wolf, 175

Blackguard's Butler, 181
Boat u,.uc (The), 143
Boekum Uolits bonneted, 93
Bold Governor Kjry and t-c Bulls ol

Exeter Hail (The), 6'i

Bore lor ti.o Home Uftlce (A), 82
Bos Locutus Eot, 67

Boys of Passauiau.uoudy (The), 11*3

brilliants lor the Ball Room, 271
Britannia to Lord itussell, lt>8

Bumbles Counterblast against Centrali
satlou, 4li

Burglars and Blackguards, .41

Burlesque Dancing in Parliament, 181" Bjks on Bills" of Mortality, 149
CAKTIBBUBT Brawn, 44
canvassing South Kensington, 257
Card (AX 5

Caterpillars and Clowns, 260
Cautiou to Critics (A), 44
Cave ol Trophouius (The"
Chaoe (TheX 14, 25, 34
Chameiobzou, 16
Chai eery Lane Dialogue, 246

change of Name, 271"
Cle.fl your BooU, Sir?" 127

Cocker u the Commons, 2vl
Comic l. ourt Costume, titi

Coming Boat Kase (TheX 119
Coming of Age, 184

Companions of the Bath, 83
Competition in the Temp!''
Couipliuituts of tLo Season (The).
Contentment. 260
Contrasts to the King of Piussio, 247
Conundrum (A), 247
Conundrum for chemists (A .

Cookery aud Cruelty, 13
Correction of the Press (AX 126
Correlative Thoughts, 24
Costs of a bad Action (The), 213
Counsels of Clarendon (TheX *o

County Crop for Chignons ('I

Court News of the tuture, 112
Cricket, 223
Crow .nd the Bar (TheX 198

Crystal Fairies and the Cocluic
(TheX 191

Curiosities from the Clouds, 116
DANGEROUS Companion (AX 162
Do Asiius nil nisi bouum, 39
Jo Dye in Dyem, 246

Deuced good Reason (A), 257
Disraeli aud Duty 1 87
Dives's Christmas Carol, 15
Domestic Medicine, 237
Don't Nail his Uar to the Pump, 134
Dose for a Doctor (a), 44
Down to the Dei by, 200

Dramatic, 179
Di earns of the Two Emperors, 43
EAULES in Congress (The), 245
Eccles.asdcal Intelligence, t>3

Ecclesiastical Omnibus, 71
Eloci Ion Committees, t&O
HI' gautly Furnished Mansions to be
Given Away, 10

Enforce Kesponsibility, 40

England's Distress a Wuicas Opportu-
nity, 181

Entomological Journalism, 119

Jtscape of Stephens, ItO
" Esto Perpelua," 243

Ethnology uud Hagiology, 71
Euehd for the GrecU Room, 21

Evenings from Home, ilj, 1.

Examination Papers, 101
Exeter Hall spite, 42

Expensive Brutality of ft Railway Com-
pany, 34

Eye-Art, 157
FAKS.WKLL to Crinoline, 67
Fashionable On Dit, 224
Fast and Humiliation, 142

Fast to Bring down Butcher's Meat, 40
" Father Whalley," 212
Feminine Old Jury (A), 158
Fenian Centre (The), 61
Fenian's Refuge in France (The), 175
Fetich Avenged (AX 74
Few more Correlative Thoughts (A), 4 i

Figure and Face, 144
Fine Anti-climax (AX 191
FiU-Dando's Lament, 8
Fix of the Forty (TheX 81

Fluukeyism in the Nursery, 60" Follow my Leader," 164
Found, 257

Frtuch ( auaids and English Geese, 60
Fresh Air I 214
Friends' Meeting (A), 180

Frightful Impertinence, 73
Frolics
Frolics of the Fenians, 148
From a Loii'l< 11 Loi respondent, ~7
Funuiveisity intelligence, 173

Funny Tale uf a BeaK (A), 17ti

CAS 1-l.mt at Victoria P:u k, I

Genuine tjuocesees, 81
German Dietary intelligence, 314
Getting up his A B.C., oo
Giants in Council, 140

Gigantic Scottish Jolte, 137
Going Down to the House, 5t>

Good Joke (AX 81
Good News, 62
Good 8tj ie of l uUio School, 67
Uoody Two-aLoca to the Gossips, 11-
Goose and Snake, 133

Gorgoniam in Pails, 157
Grammar on the Waters, 21
Grand Idea (AX 188
Grass Cut, 2t8
Great Attraction at Thorpe Henley, 201
Great Literary 8ale, 75

riah Fact ( X 13
Qrolit Meet ug in eupport'of Her Majesty,
H9

Great Panic in the City (TheX 219
Gloat Virtue in an "

If," 33
Oroans from North London, 141
Gross Case of Clemency at Windsor, 121
Guardian and blackguardiau, 252
Guard us from our Guardians, 139
UAIU and many Friends (TheX 21
Uairess and the Haiikcs (TheX 235
ll.ur i Ureullh Eseupe(AX 61'

Hair-Traps, 105

Happy Accld> Ut (AX 201

!U,.py TUoughU, 265
11 t|>atiuiK and Uuinility, 153
Hardbake and Hymn-Book, 111
Hard upon us, 112
" Here you aie. Sir f

"
147

Units l.,r Utrby TiUkeis. 21S
UmU to Visiuns to the National Portrait

Exhibition, 272

ilouinge to the New President, 205
liomer Hu-Traualtod, 197

Homoeopathy in Cattle and Christians, 20
Hulleaty and Policy, 2i2

,

Honour to a Mayor, lid
llorso .tiid the Frog (TheX 189
House aud tLe Home (TheX 192
House-Breaking and Bank-Snaking, 267
How bilxr went down to the Regions
Beluw, 41)

How to Get Good Servants, 84
llow to Get into Sociei y, 247
llow to Serve our M net- Boys, 225
How we Kill our Paupers, 160

HyJii/phouU and Half a-Crown, 3i
LuiauiAKT Desuateh (An), 272
1 1 11 Binary lutehigvuce, 2u

Indignation Meeting of Guardians, 41
luevitabln Sequence (AnX 84
Inferior Article (An), 1\

ivii.KtN.vT Cats (ThX 4
Kni'lrud and Affinity, 127

-tui.in's lie.t Policy, 226

King's Ketcngc (The), 2&2
Knuckle Dunn? We hups not. 11

LADIES' Pigtails in a Lump, 118
La ly Head-Centre (A), 133
Lambeth Catch ( I'he), 42
Latest from the TuUvueis 2ul

L'luaching by
"

Levitatioii," 170
1 aw and Police. 117
Law for Debtors, 251

Lay of Modern Kngutud, 1:

Lays of Lambeth, 66

Legal, 187

Legal Elevation Singular Case, '.3

Legend of Camelot(A), 94, 97, 109, c.

Letter from a Bath Brick, 84
Letter from a Cabman, 167
Letter from an Old Acquaintance, 223

Library of Fiction, 77
Lift for the Life-Boats (AX 92
Light from LLangollen, 67
Likely Joke (A), 173
Lines byaCambridge Auckut Mariner. 85
Lines by a Policeman, 11
Lines by a Trooper Ordered on Foreign

Service, 30

Literary Reviews, 133
Little Bill and Big Bill, 1S3
Little Plays and Large Puters, 40

Longs and Shorts, 201
Lord Mayor and his Labours vlhcX l&S
Lord Rector, 154
Lords High Menial, 40
Lost .Liquor (Ihe), 50" Love's Martyr" at th Oljujjiic, SOI
Loyally, 44
MAKKIT for High Art (A). 23

Marylebone Lum and the Scottish Uni-
corn ('Ihe), 16

Mathematical, 248

Matrimony on Moderate Terms, 850
May Day in Country &ud Town, W
Medical Wife (AX 12
Memorandum for the Stable Mind, '-33

Merry Host (AX 81
Mexican Duet (TueX 42
Mild Answers to Mendicant*, 228
Military and Naval Intelligence,
Miracles of Machine, y The), 14
Mitre Earned by a Magistrate (A), 149
Mittimus Extraordinary, 141
Model Merchant AX 171
Model Union Workhouse (The), KJ
Momentous Question (TheX 10
More Valuable Statistics, 230

Morning Call Nuisance (The), U7
Most Musical, Most Melancholy, 1 .

Most Wouikriul Trick of AU (

r

lh), 67
Mr. Crusty on the Cost of feinilliiiii Cos-
tume, 95

sir. Peabody's Gift, 83
Mrs. Grundy on Foreign Affairs, 289
Mrs. bawpit's Political Seutuutbts, *0
Music for Miscreants, 140

Musketry Drill, 288
NATIOHAL Debt of Honour (AX 129
National Portrait Exhibition, 109, 187
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National Portrait Gallery, 179

Nelson's Sly'uns, 220

Nemesis, 231
" Never uy Die," 265

New Paper (AX 162
New Singer (TheX 197

Ninth of June (The), 248
Noble Plan of Peace (A), 228

No Mistaken Identity, 87

Non-intervention in Emergencies, 203

Nothing from Spain, 50
Nunc est Bibeudum, SO
OCCUPATION for Grand Juries (AnX 163
Old Mrs. B and her Museum, 45
Oliver for a Rowland (AnX 25

Olivet, 241
On the Downfall of the Marmora and

Bella Cabinet, 4
" On the Wrong Side of the Rubicon," 251

Open Spaces, 71

Opera for the Meanest Capacity, 39

Operatic, 175

Ornithology, J52
Our Afler-Dinner Martyrs, 216
Our Country Letter 74
Our New Year's Gifts, 12
Our One Review, 2
Our Opening Article, 1

PDDI1>0, 107
Painted Babies, 88

Paper read at the British Association at

Nottingham, 131

Parliamentary Melodies. 176, 188, 183, 203
Parochial Perspicuity, 74

Philosophic Sleep, 44
Pilot that 's Nearing the Rock (The), 129
Pi's No No ! 100

Piping Times, 153

Pity a Poor Prince, 179

Pity the Poor Bear 1 268
Plea for the Christmas Fairies, 127
Pleaauntest of tbe Workhouses (ThX 34
Police and their Pensions (The), 140
Police and the Petticoats (The), 161
Poor Innocent Blacks, 15

Pope's Lost Letters (The), 191
Pope s own Brigade (The), 116
Posterity and Coal, 183

Pounding of Port Haytien, 36
Private View of the Academy (A), 21
Prize Nautical Drama (The), 106
Profitable Investment (AX 193
Provision for the Sick Poor, 125
Punch and Polyphemus at the Crystal

Palace, 142
Punch for President, 5
Punch's Derby Prophecy, 209, 225
Punch's Essence of Parliament, 63, 63,

76, Ac.
Punch's Programme, 158
Punch's Table-Talk, , 19, 29 Ac.
Putiiug it in Black and White, 175
QUERIES wiih Answers, 137, 281
RACT Intelligence. 214

Railway Despots (TheX 96
Rather too Bad, 203
Beading and Running, 147
Reading by Starlight (AX 108
Kea img made Easy, 217
Reform Bill in a Nutshell (The), 126
Reviews of New Music, 91
Rights of the Working Man (The), 141
Rising Saint at Paris (A) 80
Romance of Colney Hatch (A), 33
Row in the Irish Republic (A), 3
Russia to Prussia. 23
SABBATARIAN in the South-West (A), 204
Baa Want of Surgeons in the Army, 103
Salubrity of Ga-Works (The), 269
Saturday Pops (The), 72
Bawbbatariau tawneyiam, 239
Sayings of the Fathers of the Dessert, 95
Sceptic*! Beauty (TheX 143
School for Scandal (The) 54
Scoundrels of the Stock Exchance 267
Seasonable Bear Story (a), 61
Seasonable Statistics, 10
8eeder and a Seceder (AX S45
Second Part of Acis and Ualatea, 151
Sermons in Air, 126
Serve you Right, 235
Shindy in St. Stephen's (The), 216
Shocking Case of Local Destitution, 108
Short Way with Mussulman Pilgrims, 65
Signs of the Season, 179
Sixpenny, orth of Charity, 41
"Six to One, and Half-a-dozen, to the
Other," 161

Slang of the Stage (TheX 129
Slip-Slop ot the Snip-Shop, 150
Small Reform Suggested (AX 130
Sold Army Surgeons (The), 161
Soldiers to Sovereigns, 266
Something like an Eticyolical on Valua-

raiso, 224

Somelhings Mr. Punch thinks about a
Certain

Bill, 171

'

Something too much of this," 31

Song by a Scot in the City, 218

Song for the Stock Exchange (A), 206

Song of the Festive Season, 20

"So the proud Tailors went Marching
away," 149

Spain Soliloquises, 100

Speeches byan OldSmoker, 91, 96, 148, &c
Sphinx (The), 118

Spirits and the ".School for Scandal," 260

Spirits and the Stock Exchange. 255

Spirits and Water at Chicago, 45

Spiritual Appeal to the Ajchbishop of

Canterbury (AX 60

Sporting, 93
Staff College (The), 91

Stirring Stia'ns, 130

Stones Crushed by Machinery, 2

Hi. Patrick the Protestant, 173

Strange Case of Letter-Stealing, 194

Strawberries aud Cream, 256

Suburbs of Ease, 65

Suspicious Scheme at Berlin (A), 1SI

Sweets to the Sweet, 213

TAKE that^Among you, 148

Tax-Gatherers'Mutual Protect ion Society,
71

Telegram (A). 163

Tennyson in the Colonies, 71

Testimonials, 159
Theatres (TheX 39
Theatrical Christmas, 4

"Things not Generally Known," 210
Three R's Test (TheX 93
Three Visions of One Head, 224
To Diners Out, 140
" To Lie In Cold Obstruction, aud Talk
not," 262

To Mr. Speaker, 71
Too Good to be True, 78

Touching Seats, and their Re -Distribu-

tion, 150
T. P. Cooke Prize (The), 12
Trite Thoughts, 31. 42
Trifle from Paris (A), 202
Turf and the Cloth (The), 93
TWJ Reform Bills ; or, That and This, 77
UMBRELLA-TIX (TheX 92
United Action, 67
United Kingdom Alliance Refuge (The), 14

University Intelligence, 245

University Notices, 82
Unnatural Protectors, 271
Useful Knowledge, 216
Usurers and Young Officers, 269
VAGUE People, 205, 230. 266
Verb "to Bismarck "

(The). 213
Voice of Prussia's People (The), 237
WAUS at the Opera, 206
Wants of an Age (The), 73
Wants of Daily-Paper Life (The), 55

Washing put Out, 55
What Lord Ruseell may be Saying, 103
What the Sheep thought of it, 122

What to See, 228
"Whence come those Magic Sounds? "

184
" Which of you has done this ?

"
137

Who are the Green ? 140
Wild Sport at Willingham, 99
William Whewell, 111
Word with Mr. Tyrwhltt(A), 197
Wrinkle (A), 223

YES, why Not? 168

Young Man In Search of a Pious Home, 104

LARGE ENGRAVINGS:

ADMIRAL PUNCH does Justice to Cap-
tain Wake, 37

Battle of the Rubric (TheX 79
Business is Business, 167
Check to the King ! 233

Clearing the Barricade, 263

Consulting the Oracle, 199
Daik House (The), 211
Fenian Pest (The), 89

Going Down to the House, 57
Gossips (The). 113

Honesty and Policy, 253
How to Treat the "

Bears," 243

Interrupting tbe Performance at the
Theatre Royal St. Stephens, 177

London's Nightmare, 101
" Look on this Picture and ," 17
New Workhouse Porter (The), 47
Officious Passenger (The), 27
Political Cow Doctors (The), 69

Pudding befure Meat, 135
Real Irish Court ; or. The Head Centre
aud the Dis-senters (The\ 7

Reform Bill, 1866. Frantic Excitement,
123

Rest, and be Very Thankful, 189
Tinct : Reform : Comp : 221
Wisdom and Wind-bag, 155
Yankee Fireman (The), 145
Yankee Fireman Keeps his Word, 273

SMALL ENGRAVINGS :

ACME of Beauty and Utility (The), 72
Another Legislative Mystery, 153, 169
Arctic Travellers Cutting their way
through a Snow-Drift, 36

Arrest In Error (An). 112
At the Turkish Bath, 220
Authority (AnX 183
Awful Despot (AnX 170
Bad Customer, 65
Beasts at the Zoo, 252
Bibliomaniac (A), 193
Boat- Race of the Future, 287
Captain Larboard and his Wonderful
Bedstead, 160

Caught by a Trap, 258
" Children and Fools speak Tiuth," 14

Clever I 224
Clever Dodge of Giacomo Bimdileggo In
the Provinces, 176

Confession, 154

Considerate, 88
Contrast (The), 92
Cornet Saunter's Experiences of Mus-
ketry Drill, 182

Delicately, but Forcibly Put, 262

Dining Out in a Hunting Neighbour-
hood, 117

Down to the Derby, 207
Festive Season (The), 20, 52
Forward Youth (A), 105
Galatea Married, 151

General Adoption of the Boiling Skate,
68

Guilty Conscience (AX 268

Hair-Dressing by Electricity, 138
" Hard Lines," 100

Hobbles, 126
Horrible 1 Most Horrible I in the 19th

Century, tool 246
House that Jack Built (The), 185

Hunting Idiot, 163
Ill-Timed Jest (An), 171
Im-Pertinent, 116
Incident of the Panic (An), 69
Irish Ingenuity, 248
It is off ith the Old Love, and on with
the New, 139

"
It's the Pace that Kills," 50

Jones when told he was so Dreadfully
Satirical, 60

Lace-up Boots are the most Comfortable,
but if they come Undone I 130

Last Fast Thing (The), 198
Last Month of Jack Fishing (The), 99

Legend of Camolot (AX 94, 7, 109, 4c.
Lessons in the Vacation, 134
Little Mistake (A), 78
Lost Property, 173
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On the Ice, 96
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Our Monthly Weather Report, 85
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Pardonable Mistake (A), 30
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Rather a Damper I 13
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Ready 1" 42
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Sic vos non Vobis, 256
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Sketch from Garrison Society (A), 249
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What a Pity the Race of Centaurs baa
become Extinct, 166

What might have Happen? d, 64
What we may Expect, 260

IQMDOK : BRADBCRY, EVAM1, AND CO., PRINTERS, WHlTKrRIARS.



LI
LONDON :

PUBLISHED AT THE OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET,
AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSILLERS.

1866.



LONDON

BRADBCBY, EVAN9, AND CO , PRINTERS, WH1TKFRUBS.



DECEMBER 29, 18C6.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

THE
GRAND REFORM PROCESSION was on its move, and the gates of Temple Bar, closed only in honour of

the chief ones of the earth, slowly yielded way. Scarcely was passage made, when the GREAT REFORMER
rode proudly through.

" I shall go where I please," said MK. PUNCH. " The Parks belong to the QUEEN (bless her) and to Myself.

Perhaps I shall visit them all. It depends upon whether I find my saddle comfortable. Follow, my faithful."

His Young Men formed their ranks, waved their banners, and attended their glorious Chief.

The People were out " in their thousands," and loud were the manly cheers, soft the womanly looks, that greeted

the Reformers on their March. Nor was it London alone that had come forth. PUNCH is the Guardian of the World.

From the Three Kingdoms, from all the Fifty Colonies, from the domains on which the sun never sets, from those in

which he never gets up, from the Arctic and Antarctic circles, from the Equinoxious Line, delegates had come to

signify the homage of distant regions. As Miss ISA CKAIG sang,

" Ho is a King for all."

Along the Strand that journey which is itself an education proceeded PUNCH and his knights. Flowers rained

upon them, though flowers are awfully dear at this season. And as the unmatched Leader rode at the head of his

army, he shot benignant glances and uttered kindly words.

" If the idiot authorities do not soon sweep away that detestable street," he said, with a look on his right hand,
" I will brick up one end and set fire to the other. Rebuilding Bell'* Life, eh ? Glad of my friend's prosperity.

How are you, FECHTER, happy to see you act again. How do, MR. GLOBE revolved towards Conservatism, have you well,

well, all parties should bo heard. Gentlemen of Exeter Hall, the more HANDEL and the less humbug the better, and see

to your means of exit. BENJAMIN WEBSTER, the Evergreen, a merry Christmas give my best love to Miss KATE TERRY .

Bless me, how the Strand is altered since I first went up it. Terminus at Charing Cross a boon to the civilised

world. Fine day, S[R EDWIN, rejoiced to hear that the Lions are so splendid up with them. MR. BOXALL, very glad
to see you a worthy purchase that Rembrandt. Academicians all, you know how I love you. My hat goes off to you,
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my brave Physicians. BDCKSTONE, a happy new year glad to hear so good an account of BOCKSTONE fils. Along Pall

Mall, my boys, let the Clubs see us. LORD DERBY at the corner, by Jove, with PAKINGTON. How are you, DERBY

I say, make the FIRST LORD learn the Catalogue of the Ships out of your Iliad. GLADSTONE, my dear fellow,

I trust you are well we shall want you, but you need not wink. Up St. James's Street. Gentlemen of the Con-

servative, I salute you no Club cooks better. Thanks, but engaged every day through Christmas. Piccadilly. All the

Albemarle Street Swells at the corner. FARADAY, how well you look conserve your forces. PERCY, you seem as strong

as Iron ha, ha ! OWEN, always yours faithfully ;
when do you move the beasts from Russell Street ? RAMSAY, how

aiv wo off for coals ? On, my lads. Now, halt, and three cheers for Miss ANGELA COUTTS, who makes almost as

many people happy at Christmas, and all the year, as I do. WALPOLE, good day when is the new Park-railing to

be put up don't look sentimental, I like your honesty of feeling. Hyde Park Corner easier to get up a hideous

statue than to get it down. Along Grosvenor Place, I want to see the alterations. My eye, what a havoc ! Wonder

whether the new houses will be a success. Don't think the shops will. Victoria Road much too narrow for its work

another mess in futuro. Buckingham Gate. Ha, your R.H., and how is the DUCHESS OF CORNWALL ? My humblest

homage to her 0, Y.R.H. is going to lunch yonder we meet again then. He knows me, your boy does yes, my
dear, I am MR. PUNCH. Ha ! JOHN BRIGHT, how dost thee do ? Wilt come in on third day for a weed, I have

another good story for thine ear. Come with him, BOB LOWE, and koep him in order, but neither of you shall stay

after midnight, mind that, my eternal friends. Small and ragged boys, get from under my horse's legs, will you all ?

There 's a handful of sixpences don't lay them out in Ritualistic tracts. In at the gate, my faithful, and guard me up
to the Palace door. I have an engagement in that edifice. Hats off, all, and nine cheers for the Princesses in the

balcony, and for Her who has commanded me to bring Her THE BOOK.

PUNCH dismounted, and turning to his followers, said, with his affable smile :

" Let every man be Master of his Time. I dismiss you. All the great hotels are open to you, at your own

expense. I beg, as a personal favour to myself, that you -will enjoy yourselves."

Up wont the shout into the Ether. And up, also went MB. PUNCH, mounted on his

iftg-Jfbt
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OUR OPENING ARTICLE.

would hare in-

deed laboured in Tain
for five-and-twent y years

if, "at the beginning of a
second quarter of a century,

he found it expedient to imitate his contemporaries, and to address himself
to solemn leading articles upon the state or the world. But having several

original remarks which he desires to utilise, and several quotations
which he is anxious to ventilate, he so far conforms to the course of his
brother journalists as to throw his opening observations into the didac-
tic form to which the general reader is accustomed. He can only
say that it, will be entirely in opposition to Ids intention if, at the
close of the present article, the reader shall find himself either

improved or instructed. Should the following remarks be effective
in muddling a single mind, the object of the article will be completely
attained.

What, let us ask, is the condition of England at the existing moment ?

The question is idle in the extreme, and therefore the more fit to be
asked when the atmospheric influences are most conducive to idleness.
M ii HOOD has remarked that his thermometer was at 80 in the shade,
and that this was a great age. Similar reports are now furnished from
the observatories, but no person reads reports or anything else. We
recur, therefore, to our original proposition, which we forgot to make,
not that we hesitated over the probabilities of its acceptance, but
because too many acceptances have been issued of late, and in conse-

quence the word "
late

"
has been the befitting prefix to the mention

of establishments formerly of financial repute. But if we ask ourselves,
at the present time, what is the position of the Bank of England,
we cannot think that financialists would be much re-assured bv the
statement that it adjoins the Roval Exchange. Such is one of the
results of forgetting the golden rule, Nemo repentefuit iurpissimus.

Again, let us regard the political aspect of affairs. Until the new
Premier shall have been assured that gentlemen are inclined to take
office under him, it would, we must be allowed to hold, be almost pre-
mature in him to submit their names to the Sovereign, and to direct the
issue of writs for new elections. We do not accuse the EARL or
DERBY of any intention to recruit his Ministry by force, but too strict
n watch cannot bo kept over the principles of the Constitution; and it

would be a humiliating sight to see the law advisers of the Crown, and
the Home, Foreign, ami Colonial Ministers, dragged to the House
under the stern sum-ill,nice of the police. We cannot forget that
OLIVER CROMWELL, whom MR. CARLYLE and others admire so much,
ejected Members by violence, and though at first sight the cases may
not appear to be exactly parallel, we confidently affirm that there is no
clause in the Hill of Hi-lits, no provision in the Statute of Frauds, that
treats as a lesser violation of right the compelling a statesman to take
office than the extruding him from the House of Commons. We make
these remarks in no unfriendly spirit towards LORD DERBY, many of
whose family portraits at Brompton are worth inspection, but we have
not yet learned to despise the salutary counsel contained in the maxim,
Judfx daninit////- cum iioi-ena absolritur.

As regards domestic and social matters, we own that there exist

compensations for grievances. If the streets of the metropolis are

wantonly torn up and converted into railway chaps, there have never

been so many good singers collected at the same time as are now to be

heard at the Royal Italian Opera. The state of our cabs and the

manners and morals of our cabmen are a disgrace to civilised society,

hut the BISHOP OP LOSDON resented in a becoming manner the

angry language of DR. WILBERFOKCE at the late meeting of Con-

vocation. We do not look with any violent interest upon the

progress of the Central Hall at South Kensington, but it is some

thing to know, and we do know, that the practice of introducing
whitebait early in the dinner, instead of at a period when the appetite
is sated, is gradually making its way among sensible persons. Nor
do we refuse to see, in the fact that the Royal Academy is likely

to be removed to Kensington, an insufficient consolation for the

incompleteness of the Nelson monument. Omne tulit punctum gui
miicuii vlile dulci.

It is not in these columns that habitual reference is made to theolo-

gical matters, but as regards the Ritualists we feel bound to express a

very decided opinion, and to use .strongly condemnatory expressions.
We therefore say emphatically that it will be very satisfactory if they
are led upon reflection to reconsider some of their convictions. But
we are not reckless in our denunciation. For the stout, short, and

protuberant ecclesiastic who makes a Guv of himself by the adoption
of a gorgeous costume in which he resembles a glorified porpoise, we
can entertain none but the sentiments of a harpooner. For the slender

and elegant young priest whose weakness of intellect may excuse his

fondness for millinery, we, having recently visited the admirable Asylum
for Idiots, own to a touch of tenderness. But it may become our

painful duty, at no great distance of time, to warn the clergy who will

not let well alone, tnat a project is already on foot for erecting, for the

Registrars of Marriages, edifices of a graceful description, with stained

glass windows and other luxuries, and that it will be a bad day for the

parsons when the first fashionable bride shall listen to the conjugal
vow under the roof of the Registrar. We may add that many distin-

guished bridesmaids have informed us that the dirty state of various

metropolitan churches is a consideration which will not be overlooked.

We commend these matters to the attention of all who are concerned.

Victoria Romanis multo sanguine itetit.

It will not be expected that we should close these observations

without a special reference to ourselves. But it is contrary to our

reticent custom to intrude ourselves upon the attention of the reader,

and in the present case our indisposition to speak is somewhat
increased by the fact that we have nothing to say. We shall pursue
the course which has hitherto been attended with so much satisfaction

to ourselves and the public, unless we should see fit to depart from it,

in which case we shall have as little scruple in obliterating our engage-
ments as we have of hesitation in entering into them, and we shall

content ourselves with remarking that, although where ignorance is

folly, it is bliss to be wise, the proper study of mankind is not only

man, but the gentler sex, which doubles alike our misfortunes and our

expenses, and is quite welcome to its share of both. Such will be our

guiding principles for the quarter of a ccnturv before us, and if forty

centuries were looking down upon us from the Pyramids, we should

still say, Honor est a Nilo.

VOL. LI.
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PARALYSING PIECE OF NEWS FOR MR. B.

. B. "Sin. B. ! MR. B. !! HERE'S SOMEBODY BEES WRITING TO THE
TlilZS TO 8AY THAT WHEN THE BANNS HAVE BEEN PUT UP AFTER THE SECOND

LESSON, THE MARRIAOB is AN ILLEGAL ONE, AND CONSEQUENTLY VOID ! !

WHY, THAT 's HOW WE WERE MARRIED, MR. B. ! ! Do YOU HEAR 1
"

STRANDED.

(Thoughts, on thefar side of ike Rubicon, by the Right
Honourable W. G.)

Lo, here, across the Rubicon,
We gather, stranded, on the strand-

Behind us the wide stream runs on,
Before us lies the promised land,

Tracts whose bright hues, far off, might please,

But, closer scanned, a desert seem :

No treasury-loaves upon the trees,

No treasury-fishes in the stream !

The natives flock, of looks uncouth,
And blatant speech a salvage crew,

Not such as in my Oxford youth,
Or manhood's Peelian prime I Knew !

When Church and State two schemes in one

Loomed on my brain through morning haze,

And by the old ways I wandered on,

Nor dreamed of treading other ways !

They raise their war-cries' shrilly screech,
Where our burnt boats bestrew the saiid,

Dance round us, hail with rugged speech.
And wave rude Stars, with welcoming hand !

Not such the greetings I foresaw.
When dreaming, studious, in the schools,

Of Commons bowed to Canon's law,
And Statesmen squared by Churchmen's rules !

Are these the men with whom my fate

Is linked, since here my boats I burned ?

To this wild shriek of haste and hate,
Must my mellifluous tongue be turned ?

Must my wide vision shrink to theirs,

My vast horizon narrow in,

To this poor round of idol prayers,
And mob-led, or mob-leading, din ?

Bethink thee,
"
they are flesh and blood,"

Are brothers asses though they be :

That progress points, where o'er the flood

Is shaped, I nope, the great "to be."

Mv boats are charred, the road is barred,
That backward leads across the stream-

Onward ! although the road seem hard,
Tor lights on the horizon beam !

OUR COIL AND OUR COUNTRY.
MB. PUNCH,

GRAVE fears have lately been expressed by grave men that our

coal measures will have been practically exhausted within two or three

generations. What, then, wilTPosterity do for force and for fuel ? That
is the question which the Legislature is urged to consider by provident
and philosophical alarmists. It is a question relative to the subter-

ranean domains of England. But there is a parallel question, which
does not appear to have occurred to any of those prescient gentlemen.
What, in the meanwhile, will become of England's superficies ?

Suppose that all our available coal is a quantity not sufficient to last

much above another century. But then suppose also that the gas-
works and factories and furnaces of England go on multiplying at their

present rate of increase. Suppose, too, that our population continues
to advance in the same ratio. If the bowels of the land are consumed
in a hundred years' time, will not its face be likewise used up ? Will
not this Island, honeycombed underground with excavations in barren
rock, ahoveground be clustered all over with towns, separated by small
interstices of utilised sewage ? And must not our rivers then receive
the surplus which it will be impossible to utilise? Will not the merry
England that once was have become a hotbed studded with aggregations
of bricks and mortar, and channelled with gutters? Will not our
herbage and foliage have been for the most part destroyed by the vitri-

olic fumes of chemical plants, and the remainder have been blackened
by factory smoke ? Is it not likely that Great Britain will be erploite
no sooner underneath than all over, and in short that our coal will not
fail a moment before it should ? On the other hand, is it not rather

possible that the country may be completely spoiled long ere the coal
that sustained its progress is nearly gone ?

No alarmist myself, Mr. Punch, I merely saggest one conceivable fear
to balance another. If we anticipate the exhaustion of our coal, we
may just as well expect the repletion of our space, and the consumma-
tion of our national career. Tor my part I fear neither one event nor

the other. If the coal ever runs out, something equivalent to it will

doubtless turn up, or else turn down. Somebody will discover a cheap

way to set the Thames on fire, or to draw below, and store, atmospheric

electricity. By a system of vertical elevation instead of lateral exten-

sion, our architecture will be adapted to our area, and our cities, no

longer expanding, will continue to ascend. The higher they rise, the

less will Posterity be troubled with any amount of smoke which it may
be unable to consume. The future of England will then be as fresh as

a daisy, still as familiar a flower as ever, and will wear the same roseate

aspect as that under which it now presents itself to the exstatio vision

of an ever hopeful OPTIMIST.

Hinnom Place, Bethiial Green.

A Very Sly Sarcasm.

FRENCH satire is subtle. A contemporary states that :

" A ' communicated ' note in the Eveneinent denies in somewhat indignant terms
that the PKINOE IMPERIAL Is about to study tho art and mystery of typography."

At first sight what there could have been, in an announcement that

the PBIKCE IMPERIAL was about to learn printing, to excite indignation,

may not be manifest. Perhaps it was the understood intimation, in an
ironical sense, that the EMPEROR was believed to intend making a

demonstration of respect for the Press.

Ernest Hart and the Sick Paupers.

WHO says there 's nothing in a name
To mark the bearer's part ?

Our bloated Bumbledom to tame
Demands an Ernest Hart.

THE FENIAN MOVEMENT IN CANADA. To the Right About.
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A LITTLE BRUTE.
First Soy.

" THAT 's A 'ANSOM-CAB HORSE, THAT is !

"

Second Soy. "WHAT, "IM?"
Fint Boy. "AH, 'CAPSE HE LIVES IN OUR MEWS; COST A LOT o' MOKEY, HE DID TEN SOVEREIGNS! "CAUSE MY FATHF.R

KNOWS THE MAN AS DRIVES "
[Further revelations drowned by thundering word ofcommandfrom Adjutant, who wheels off in ditgiut.

FANCY IN FASHIONS FOR JULY.
" SWEET are the uses of adversity." For the following good news

announced under the head of
"
Fashions for July," by Le Follel,

PATERFAMILIAS is doubtless indebted to the Panic and 10 per cent, in

the City :

" We ore happy to announce a decided reactionary movement toward! itmpliclty
of attire. There can be no question that luxury in drew ha* of late been indulged
in to an alarming excess. It is therefore gratifying to observe that the leaders of
fashion now show a decided inclination to allow the judiciously elegant to replace
the merely expensive ; wo no longer see toilettes covered and sparkling with gold
and silver, these theatrical ornaments having given place to ribbons, flowers,
laces, &c,

"

It is true that theatrical gold and theatrical silver, are not precious
mrtals, and that the cost of such tinsel may be indefinitely exceeded by
ribbons, flowers, laces, &c. ; especially

"
&c." But PATERFAMILIAS

may doubtless rely on the essential truth of Le Folleft testimony to
the comparative cheapness of fal-lals for the time being. Thank the
Bears.
In the succeeding observations, Le FolM really shews sense :

" Summer Is undoubtedly a time of rest for the purse and of work for the fancy.
Expensive fabrics and trimmings are not required ; a few simple materials, elegantly
made, so as to permit the possessor to appear often In what the Parisians call uru
toiltttt fraiclie, being all that is necessary, except for very dressy occasions, such as
Jttti or marriages."

Few things that
any poet has ever said of summer will be deemed by

PATERFAMILIAS equal to the aphorism of Le FolM about it.
" Summer

is undoubtedly a time of rest for the purse and of work for the fancy."
Most undoubtedly, as regards toilettes. Oh, Le Toilet ! thou art a
summer bird ! As to whitebait dinners, and the like, the case may be
rather different. The purse cannot rest if the muscles of mastication
and deglutition are to act. Though fancy may be all-sufficient for the
love of finery, it will not supply the pleasures f the palate. It may
make une toilette fraiche answer every purpose, but will not provide a

cool cup or a satisfactory repast out of simple and slight materials-

So much the greater reason why fancy should do all the work that

ever it can to the end of resting the purse. Therefore, tite la toilette

fraiche while the summer lasts ; and let us hope that, in winter time,

fancy will still find scope for economy in the tasteful arrangement of

the cheapest of all those substantial fabrics which will then be necessi-

tated by the severity of the season.

In female education the importance of fancy in relation to dress, has

been grievously overlooked. A woman whose fancy has the power to

make an alpaca equal to a silk, or a merino to a moir antique, is the

wife for a wise man's money ; because she will not squander any of it

on excess of apparel.

COMIC TALENT.

AMONG a number of other odd theatrical requirements we specially
select the following for remark :

WANTED, COMIC and SERIO-COMIC TALENT of th Highest
Order, for Jane 25th and future date*. No stamp. Silence a respectful negative.

What is called the
"
comic business

"
in a Pantomime consists in

the transactions of Pantaloon and Clown, and these persons not unfitly

may lay claim to have some comic talent, for wo know it takes a clever

man to play sagaciously the fool. But where is
"
serio-comic talent"

displayed upon the stage, unless perhaps in the performances of certain

great tragedians, who play the sombre parts so funnily that they always
make one laugh. To them the gentle hint

"
no stamp

"
seems specially

addressed ; for these serio-comic actors are usually addicted to much
stamping when they act, and it would be wise, we think, to add the
further gentle hiut,

"
no strut."

ADDRESS TO THE REFORM CLUB." Oh, then I see King Mob hath
been with you."
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TWO EIGHTEENTHS OF JUNE.

(Tht declaration of war between Austria and Prussia was exchangtd on

tht 18M of June, the anniversary of the Battle of Waterloo).

'TWAS oue-and-fifty years ago,

The night of an eighteenth of June,
That o'er the field of Waterloo,

Rose, round aud red, the summer moou.

And England, weak with loss of blood,

And black with battle's reek aud stain ;

From strength o'er-taxed half-swooning stood,

In trampled corn on Soignies' plain.

All day, from rainy dawn to dark,
She had looked on, in voiceless awe ;

While the huge eagles grappled, stark,

For life and death, with beak and claw.

And ere that night the moon rode high,
The greatest eagle of the brood,

Whose wings had darkened earth and sky,

Lay spent and shattered and subdued !

Then upshot of that awful day
She saw the conquering Eagles bind

The conquered Eagle, as lie lay,
Baffled and bleeding, bruised and blind.

Saw censers swing above the blood,
Heard o'er the groans Te Dewns rise;

And marked how reek of carnage stood,

Between the incense and the skies.

And then she saw the Eagles sit,

In crowned conclave, grave and grim ;

To rend, what with a wicked wit,

They called
"
freed

"
Europe, limb by limb.

Parcelling out, with haughtier air,

The lower they had lately quailed
A gobbet here, a gobbet there,
As Eagle's craft or strength prevailed.

And England looked, and England thought,

That, like dogs, eagles have their dav.

Too well she knew wno most had fought,
For fighting who'd had most to pay.

Her whistle won, 'twas time at length,
To count the cost, in purse and veins,

Where waxing debt, and wasting strength,
Of men and money told the drains.

Kings Peoples two in one, that hold
Close union as veins and skin !

Kings to pay out the blood and gold,
And patriot peoples to pay in!

So has been, shall be, human hap :

So England saw, 'twas then to be,
Monarchs remodelling the map ;

Europe, made free with, not made free.

And she who had borne the battle's brunt,
She who the pipers had to pay,

Now saw pretensions first in front,
That most kept out of danger's way.

Little of all she d won she kept ;

Gen'rous, when all were grasping round,
She saw the board of winnings swept,
By players whose first stake she d found.

Now, one-and-fifty years are past,
'Tis the eighteenth of June again :

Again the summer-moonlight's shed.
On new cut hay and greening gram ;

And once more England stands aghast,
As, north and south, from near and far,

The shrill war-trumpet wakes the blast,
And Europe leaps again to war.

Nature and Man are still the same :

The earth as fair, as fierce its lord :

And still we see the little game
Of kings and peoples keeps the board.

But though the board, cards, game are one,
How different the players show

From those of that Eighteenth of June,
Now one-and-fifty years ago !

Then fierce BRITANNIA in the strife

With purse and person foremost stood.

Reckless of reason, flush of life.

Less prodigal of brains than blood :

Then the black vultures, side by side,

The great French eagle linked to tame,

And, England aiding, checked its pride,
Banished and banned, and put to shame.

Holy Alliance ! Then we saw

Pruss, Russ, and Austrian combine
O'er Europe's war-blurred map to draw
The measuring-tape and marking-line.

France crush'd, aim revolution done,
And peoples taught they can't be free

'Tis strange, when vultures are at one,
How wonderfully they agree !

Now, see this goodly work unpick'd

Holy Alliance drawing swords !

Eighteen-fifteen's arrangements kicked

To sliivers by its sovereign lords :

NAPOLEON'S forfeit name, once more,

Symbol of European power,
France at peace, arbiter of war.
The EMPEB.OB. master of the hour !

And England folding brawny hands,
And looking on with even heart,

As one who by a quarrel stands,

With neither brawler taking part

Oh. startling difference in the tune

Of the war-dance that now we know,
And that which closed, the Eighteenth of June,
Now one-and-fifty years ago !

CRIMINALS AND PAUPERS.

NOT know how to treat our criminals ! Don't we, though ! Just

First of all, yon catch your criminal a brutal wife-beater, we will

say, or else a ruffianly garotter. Fiat experimentum in corpore vilissimo.

Then, having caught your criminal, cage him in a W9rkhouse. Keep
him on thin gruel, and not too much of even that. Bring him down to

skin and bone, and take all the spirit out of him. Give him work like

oakum-picking, stupifying and monotonous, and never let a ray of hope
in to enlighten him.

Then, when he falls ill, which he is pretty sure to do, confine him in

sick-ward, which is 'crammed to suffocation. Huddle him with a

herd of raving, filthy lunatics. Taint him with the breathing of a

dozen diseased lungs. Keep Mm wakeful by the coughs of the

asthmatic and consumptive. Crowd round him the beds of paupers

dying of infectious cholera or fever. Prop him with hard pillows, fresh

taken from a death-bed. Tend him with hard hands, hard eyes, and

harder hearts. Let Ignorance and Malice sit watching by his side,

and Drunkenness and Dirt be installed as his head-nurses. Give him

physic by hap-hazard, measured by the rule of tipsy, shaking thumb

and fore-finger. Dose him with a purge if he complain of being aguish,

drench him with a salt-draught whenever he feels thirsty. Should he

be paralysed, take no heed of the bed-sores that will scourge him. Let

him lie, and 'slowly rot to death, and so be done for.

In short, treat your brutal criminal as you do your wretched pauper.

Torture British Vice to death as British Innocence is tortured. Leave

off petting your foul gaol-birds, your assaulters and garotters. Mould

your model prisons on the model of your workhouses. Let your con-

victs lead the dog's-Kfe that your paupers long have led, with just a

taste of the
"
cat now and then by way of fillip. Then see the reduc

tion there will be in gaol-returns, and how the threat of workhouse

torture will tempt Vice to be virtuous.

Epitaph on the late Reform Bill.

INFLICTION sore to all I bore,
Divisions were in vain.

If passed, I might have pleased JOHN BRIGHT :

My loss will cause him pain.

Court Circular.
Balmoral,

ME. JOHN SHOWN Walked on the Slopes. He subsequently partook
of a haggis.

In the evening MB. JOHN BROWN was pleased to listen to a bag-pipe.
MH. JOHN BROWN retired early.
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THE FIRST QUESTION.
WORKINO-MAN. "

WELL, GENTLEMEN, WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO FOR ME ?
"

LORD DERBY (tuiit to DIZZY).
" AH ! IF HE WERE ONLY A RACEHORSE NOW "

DISJUELI. "OR AN ASIAN MYSTERY "
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DENMARK AVENGED. ^

DENMARK. " TIGHT IT OUT, GENTLEMEN ! I 'VE THE PLEASURE TO LOOK ON !

"
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
ALLEN is the Russell

Mini-try ! Idle Lies

the whip of BKAXD.
Hushed is the voice

of GLAD.STOM
,
ma-

gician of aritlu

PALMER now addelh

by the cause a doctor's statement that a certain Member had been
taken ill after a party the Leader of the House; delivered an address.

It w;w, iu the main, similar to that of his Chief,. hut it was marked by
such extreme good temper and grace as to produce a salutary effect

upon his hearers, lie moved an adjournment until the Thursday, with
a that by that time .Some Person might be able to propose a

further adjournment.
Some. 1'dson uas KoWAHD GEOFFREY SMITH STANLEY, K.G., better

known as KAKI, DKKBY. To him the QUEEN had said, by letter.
" M eke. a (.'aliinet, if you can." And we learned that the Earl designed

nought more to the to try, and moreover we were told that he had resolved on endeavouring
Book of 1'rai-e of to form oneof tho-e tlu^gswhich hisCuANCELLOROjmiK KXCIIKO,UER
himself and his col- has declared that England does not like, namely, a Coalition. He was

leagues. Thy mighty thought to have spoken to the Blue Blood, aad to the C'a\r, and il

rush of words is
(

said that the replies had been unfavourable. But we kuew nothing for

checked,*) GREY of certain. Meantime, there were many meetings outside the llouse.aud
the Home Otlice, and ribed, according to the tenets of the dcscribers, as mag-

nificent demonstrations and as mob gatherings.thou, CLAHKXDON,
mayst smoke the

fragrant weed in

peace, though the

foreigners are at war.
Wilt see Nineveh

again, LAYARD the

resolute, and thou,
GOSCHEN, whose rise

was so swiftu wilt.

thou again behold
the faces of the mer-
chants P Venerable

CRANWOETH, [there
be seats as soft as

Thursday came, and the Commons with it. But there was no news
for tl the EARL OF DERBY had requested that they
would adjourn until that day week. But we were not going to dwell

entirely amid The Silences. MB. BAILLIE CoCHRANE and MAJOB
% complained of a meeting which had been held around the Nelson

Column, upon the pedestal whereof the Chairman had'perched, and
had made an idiotic reference to the fact that the head of OnA IU.ES THE
1'iKST had been removed at Whitehall, where it was proposed to hold

. *iii* ^^
*" -il

another meeting. SIR GEOKGE GREY said that it was only illegal to

hold meetings near the House, if they were intended to intimidate

1'arliament. ME. NEWDEGATE. a Tory, spoke in a manlier fashion,
an<l * one who is not afraid either of the faces or shouts of his fellow-

. . T , , , i . i 7 1111
citizens. It was very natural, he said, that there should be large.ItS US SOlt 'IS
viiitrtrfiiat .in n <*o I\JLJ iini ui tu j LIU otuu; inai/ LUVI& ouu tuu wv* MUKV

the woolsack for thine honourable age, but the seals are thine no more i
assemblages just then, but he scoffed at the idea of apprehension. He

pleasant GRANVILLE, society shall have more of thee, no] longer-' ?k warmly complimented MR. GLADSTONE upon the conciliatory way
Lord President, and thou, O pleasant SOMERSET, come down from the ^ which he had spoken on Tuesday, for which gentlemanly utterances

mast-head, and deign to walk among the sons of men. Harp of Ossian-
' Ms - NEWDEGATE was gracefully thanked by the ex-CHANCELLOR OF

Punch, thy strings make sad wailing, and thy master deinandeth
' THE EXCHEQUER. But, before this, we had a speech from

much cool drink, for he weepeth, and is very hot. Pledge me friends I

Mjl - BEBNAL OSBORNE, who was perfectly discontented with the

in the Loving Cup of many pegs, and blessed be the ice and borage'
<" ( "" tl"" ~~~~^i ' wv J.'~> **in~* ..f+./.u^

which mingle lovingly in its gleaming gloom.
It is said, and it is done. On the day of the Moon, and on the 25th

day of June, came down the Earl, whose name is RUSSELL, and spake
unto the Lords, saying,

"
The Commons trust us not, and therefore

we are no more. Have I not sent unto the QUEEN ? Begone, there-
fore until the hour of six to-morrow, when I shall have spoken to the
Lady of Windsor, and the rest shall be made known unto you."
Likewise spake GLADSTONE, in the same sort, unto the Commons.
At the appointed time they came. The two Ministers had visited

Windsor, and by reason that other Royal Servants had blundered,

situation. A commercial panic, Bank discount 10 per cent., an attack on
Canada, revolution in Spain, war in Italy, war in Germany, and the
nation for a fortnight without a Government. MB. GLADSTONE had
vindicated his honour, but not his judgment. The Reform Bill ought
not to have been abandoned. The QUEEN was of opinion that there
was no ground for a resignation. The whole session had been wasted.
Other valuable Bills were shelved. The Opposition had opposed fairly.
Office had been forced upon them, and they ought to have a fair trial.

He for one, would give TJORD DEKBY no factious opposition during
the remainder of the session.

ME. GLADSTONE, in a good-humoured reply, said that he would go
there were no carriages at the station, so the statesmen footed it unto further, and would not, like MR. OSBORNE, limit his promise not to be
the mighty Castle, and were cheered by certain of the people. Of

j

factious. In reference to the Sovereign, MR. GLADSTONE used one of~ . , -. _- people. .

what passed between their Sovereign Lady QUEEN VICTORIA and
themselves, RUSSELL and GLADSTONE made speech in the chambers
of legislation.
The EARL RUSSELL spoke unto the Peers.

' ..!'_. i _ f T . 11* i
His feelings were those

of no ordinary emotion. He and his colleagues had tendered their

resignation, on the decision of the Commons upon the motion of
LORD DUNKELLIN. The QUEEN had desired them to re-consider their

resolve, for it appeared to the Sovereign that they had been defeated
only on a Point of Detail, and that with Europe in a flame it was no
time to be changing the English Ministry. At much length the Earl
adduced the reasons which induced him to differ in opinion from
Majesty. He defended the Reform Bill, complained of the hostility of
its enemies, and declared that honour demanded the resignation. He
hoped that Parliament would not treat the claim of the artisan with
contempt, but would make generous concessions. Otherwise they
would .alienate the people from the Crown and the Aristocracy.
Although unable to agree with the QUEEN upon the Point of Detail,
the Earl complimented Her, handsomely, upon her general discharge
of her royal duties.

Replied the EARL or DERBY, that he had earnestly hoped to be able
to listen in respectful silence, but the other Earl had been personal.
Ihe change of

Government, at such a time, was most unfortunate, but
it was the fault of the Ministers. They had been met only by consti-
tutional opposition on matters of great magnitude. The Government
had been arrogant and injudicious, alienating those who should have
been conciliated. And they had resigned on a Point of Detail, not
affecting the amount of the Borough Franchise, which had never been
discussed at all. The Commons had chosen to exercise their right of
judgment, and therefore the Cabinet had resigned.
EARL GRANVILLE answered with spirit, and EABL GREY, in a long

speech, condemned both the Reform Bill and the Ministers who had
abandoned it Specially, he flagellated them for having put themselves
into the hands ot ,Mu. JOHN BRIGHT, of Birmingham.T - "-

Commons, after some of that easily evoked merriment for

those exquisitely neat Gladstonianisms which seem to Mr. Punch to

belong to High Art. The QUEEN had regarded the defeat as one upon
a Point of Detail, but he haa never said that after personal communi-
cation it was Her Majesty's opinion that her Government had resigned
on such a point. We have no doubt that in Mi. GLADSTONE'S Letts's

Diary, or whatever volume he keeps, he has set down the exact words
of his Royal Mistress. Will he make a small bet with us, say a claret

cup, to be ordered next time we meet at the Club, that the words were
not these, or very nearly P

"
Well, if, My Lord and Mr. Gladstone,

you say that it is a point of honour and not of detail, I can tag no more,
but that I am ten sorry to lose your tervicei." We do not hold him
to claret, if he likes champagne better we trust that we can be as

conciliatory as himself.

Thus stands the situation, and thus it will stand, so" far as';Parlia-
ment can, officially, know, when the world is reading this history. Theiv \^uu} 'rim i.ni^j rvuvj". (T ut I LI1U WU11U. 13 11UU.111LT 11113 UlalOlY. 1 111

only secret which we shall, without regard to anyDody's feelings, at
once disclose, is this. MR. WHALLEY has been offered but no we
must not convulse the country. We only warn all Roman Catholics
that the sooner they make arrangements for emigration the better. If
they like to send their plate and money to 85, Fleet Street, those awful
vaults shall be safe even against MR. WHALLBY and all his myrmidons.
The Lords met on

Friday, to hear from EARL RUSSELL of the
requested, adjournment. All honour to the Peers. They improved
the occasion by rejecting the Bill, which the Commons had passed, for

ruining Victoria Park by means of Gas Works. May their Lordships'
own trees be green and flourish.

Gallus and Ceesar.

THE MESSRS. LONGMAN are publishing the third edition of a work
bv the learned PROFESSOR BECKER, entitled, Gallut ; or Roman Scenet

of'
the Time oj' Augtttltu. Very well

; but, associated with the name of

which the Nether
'

i" r, y ^^ IB" B*
j AUGUSTUS, to English ears at least, GALLUS does not seem to sound

* JNetlier House is famous, and which seemed scarcely justihed ! so apt as it would in connection with that of NERO.
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ALL THE DIFFERENCE.
" MAMMA, DEAR, MRS. ROBINSON HAS WRITTEN TO ASK IF I WILL GO WITH

HER TO THE " Zoo " NEXT SUNDAY. I SHOULD SO LIKE TO !

"

"
WBAT, MY DEAR! ON SUNDAY! NEVER!"

" WHY, BUT WE oo TO THE KENSINGTON GARDENS 1
"

" I DISAPPROVE OF LOOKING AT BEASTS ON SUNDAY! "

"BUT THE PEOPLE LOOK AT EACH OTHER, MAMMA; NOT AT THE BEASTS.'
" IP YOU ARE SURE OF THAT, MY DEAR, YOU MAY ACCEPT MRS. ROBINSON'S

INVITATION."

LONDON PASTORALS.
No. 1.

I THANK thee pretty Cow what gives
The pretty milk on which I lives ;

Which it don't make mo werry plump,
For that I thank thee, pretty pump !

No. 2.

ABROAD in the parks for to see the young lambs,
A-skipping about by the side of their dams,*

Their fleeces so clean and so white.

Yes, walk through Hyde Park, and take long or short cuts,

Through the.Green, or the Regent's, and see now the smuts
Have made 'ein as black as the night.

No. 3.

COME, let us take our boat and our wine
Upon the sparkling Serpentine.

Oh, what can compare,
With the fresh, fresh air,

And the Shepherd'st life on the Serpentine.

The lowing herds come down to slake
Their feverish thirst in the limpid stream ;

But we will lie on the buoyant late,
And drowu our strawberries in cream.

Come let us take our boat, &c.

Under the drooping Lettuce shoot
The pointed prowl and scare the ducks.

I '11 play to thee on the dulcet lute,
While you your soothing cobbler sucks.

Come, love, the galley, while 'tis fine

(You, me, and the man say one-and-uine)
Oh, what can compare
(We '11 each take a share)

With the Shepherd's life on the Serpentine !

*
Beg pardon, Mr. Editor, but DR. WATTS is my authority for this

here word.
t Rover 'a the proper word, but as it is a pastoral that won't do.
t It is the prow isn't it? Correct it, If not. [Don't know. Bd.}

Puttie licence.

Tribute to Prussia.

THE dispossessed KING OP HANOVEE has cultivated the
science of music, and is known to be a very good com-
poser. His Majesty has employed the first moments of his
release from the cares of government in the composition of
a corale, the words for which are supplied by the beautiful

hymn of Da. WATTS,
"
Why Should I Deprive My Neigh-

bour?" It is dedicated to the KING OP PKUSSIA.

SPEECHES BY AN OLD SMOKER.
PHYSICAL pain not the worst of evils, Sir ? What other evil would

you not endure rather than grasp a red-hot poker by the fiery end for
one minute ? MUTIUS SC^VOLA ? Either a myth or a madman. Case
of CKANMER ? Miraculous, if true. Enthusiasm and mania are some-
times anaesthetic. Insensibility is not endurance.
Did you ever have the gout, Sir? Ah! I thought not. Nor even

the rheumatism f Well
; that 's bad enough. Lately attacked this

thigh, Sir. Hurt abominably : hindered stooping. Problem in such
a strait, Sir, to put your socks on.

Might not the problem have been solved by a wife ? Yes, Sir, I felt
that. Apprehended, during rheumatism, the advantage there may be
in matrimony.

"
0, woman, in our hours of ease !

" You know what
follows. Well, but, Sir, if she is a ministering angel only in your time
of trouble, and always inconstant, and coy, and hard to please except
then, habitual suffering is the necessary condition of your conjugal
felicity.

But woman is not hard to please in your easy time. SCOTT was wrong
there. There is no ease without easy circumstances. If you have
plentv of money, you can always please Woman. You can let her dress
ad libitum, and act regardless of expense, and take all the consequences
of her doing so, and the blame of them, on yourself, Sir.

However, Sir, I don't say that when Poverty come* in at the door,
Love

always
flies out at the window ; and I trust JOB'S wife was an

exceptional person.
No doubt, Sir, woman can do much to comfort man. Can she miti-

gate his pecuniary anxieties P Yes, Sir, by succeeding to property.

Plenty of money is the sine qua non of domestic bliss especially. Less
will do for single blessedness. A safe annuity of 500 a-year would
put you, as a bachelor, out of your misery. As a married man, you
should have three thousand at least, derived from fixed capital. Then,
you know, Sir, you wouldn't have to insure your life, and stint your-
self of claret and cigars to pay the policy.

BENEFICE AND ECCLESIASTICAL MAIIKET
INTELLIGENCE.

IN a list of "Livings for Sale/' announced by the Times, the first

piece of Church preferment specified bears the highly appropriate name
of

"
Simonburn Rectory." The rectory of Siinouburu is described as"

valued in the Clergy List at 426/. a year, with a population of 599
persons." Such an easy cure of souls as this might have contented
SIMON himself, if SIMON'S ideas of duty, and regard to emolument,
corresponded to the views of a modern snnonist.

Singularly enough, the self-same catalogue of ecclesiastical invest-
ments also includes the particularly well-entitled benefice of

" Hum-
shaugh, chapel-of-ease to Simonburn, and P. C. 120/. a-year. popula-
tion 443." yVhat

"
P. C." means may be dimly conjectured to t>e a

per-centage in some way connected with Simonburn through Hum-
shaugh ; but, at any rate, there is an obvious relation between the hum
of Humshaugh and the simony of Simonburn.

RAPIN(E)'S HISTOET. War.
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CAPTAIN COWPER COLES AND HIS TURRET-SHIP.

DIVES AND LAZARUS.
I SAW BUMBLH DFVES, smooth, oily, and fat,
In a

glossy
black coat, and a shiny black hat,

With a belly well lined, and a fair double chin
All so soft none had guessed at the hardness within.

None had guessed that 'neath shirt-front so fair and full-blown,
In the place of a heart BUMBLE buttoned a stone :

Till at Guardians' meetings the paupers felt floored
To say which was the Stone-yard and which was the Board.

At his own dinner-table HOST DIVES I saw
Ply a keen knife and fork and a strenuous jaw :

I saw DEACON DIVES loom large in his pew,
Where sermon and prayer once a week were gone through.

1^
heard GUARDIAN DIVES one Board-dav address

To his colleagues an eloquent word on the Press :

What sad lies it told ; wliat sore mischief it wrought ;

How it still against Local Self-Government fought ;

How the poor it spirited up to complaint ;

And their Guardian-Angels as fiends loved to paint :

Would have sick paupers treated as well as their betters
To be sure, what but paupers were most men of letters t

I saw VisiTiNo-OrARDiAK Drv'ES parade
Between rows of sick paupers to murmur afraid ;

And over his shoulder I ventured to look,
As, in large hand, he signed

" No complaints" in the book.

And yet I had seen BUMBLE DIVES walk through
More infernal infernos than e'er DANTE drew :

Past huddled-up horror and filth thrust away,
Where the tortured their tortures dared not betray.

Where, unchecked, madness howled, and foul idiotcy laughed ;

Where fever lay parched, nor dared ask for a draught :

Where coarse food, random dose, were flung round with a curse,
And the sick pauper's cordials made drams for the nurse.

And I thought, as sleek DIVES passed by the bedside,
Whereon pauper LAZAKCS rotted and died,
In a woe to breed envy for even his fate
Whose sores the dogs licked, as he lay at the gate
"
For these things comes the judgment," though never so high

The gig our respectable DIVES drives by :

That all men are brothers, CHKIST'S teaching remains :" AM I MT BROTHER'S KEEPER ?
"

The question was CAIN'S.

QUIPS IN CONVOCATION.
LOWEE HOUSE.

IN connection with the question of Clerical Vestments, the Venerable
ARCHDEACON HOPKINS proposed, as a gravamen, the numbers of

curates, in most dioceses, who were accustomed not only to accept,

|

but also to wear, showily embroidered slippers, manufactured for them
;
by voung ladies, members of their congregation. He moved "

That
in the opinion of this House the colour of a clergyman's slippers ought
to correspond with that of his cloth."
The Reverend LIMPUS HOBBLEDAY seconded the motion. His own

curate was continually receiving from young ladies presents of slippers,
for which that young man had not the least occasion. The work of
working slippers for young curates was at best a work of supereroga-
tion. Now he (MR. HOBBLEDAT) was an old Rector. He was very
much afflicted with the gout ; might call himself Priest and Martyr-
to the gout. A comfortable pair of slippers would be a real boon to
him, and W9rking them for such an one would be a work of charity.
But not a single young woman out of all his flock had ever presented

|

him with anything of the kind, although it was obvious that such a
present would constitute a most appropriate testimonial.

After some banter and much recrimination, the Venerable Arch-
deacon's motion was rejected.

A GREAT LAW LCMIJTARY. The Coal Commission, if they should
require legal advice, have only to apply to the late Solicitor-General,
who 's a Collier ?
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INVASION OF FLUNKEYDOM.

(To the Edditer of PuncA.)

Y DEER SAW, Ellow me
to call your eteution to an

alawmin statemint wich as

haprard iu the Pell-MM
Gczetlr. Acawding to that

clcva but presumshus jaw-

nal, at the SPEEKER of the,

Ouse of Commonses Dinoa
on Wensday hevenin last,

Cawt Sutes were faw the

fawst time dispinscd with.

MR. BRIGHT, Mr. J. S.

MILL, MR. J. B. SMITH,
ami ol hers, appea'd in plain

black, like the Minister of

the Yew Nighted States,

also present. Nott content

with publishin
this stawt-

HH innivation, the Pell- !/<//

hactially goes on to sejest

the LORD CUAMBERLIN mite

edvise the QUENE to folia

:M it. SPEKER'S exampel, so

that, "civilians should be

permitted
to exchange, frills,

bagwigs, swords, and knee

breeches for a costume more
consistent with the fashions

of the time," when they go
to Cawt. In the name o!

the brotherwood to witch 1

ave the houna to belong, J

beg to pertest agen hany

think of the kind. The Pell-Nell calls the Cawt dress of a gentelman
"
the costume of the worst period of English taste." From that obsava-

tion I must ixpress my descent, considderin that dress partictdy ansom

witch there is another reason for admirin, its very cloase resemblence

in Stile and Carickter to our own Hunifawm. So long as the Corstoom

in wich a gentelman wates upon his suvering is so neerly like the wur
wot anuther wares waitin beind a chair, the fawma uppolds th

Dignity of the Latta, witch is its pecnlia advauntidge, besides extrean

illigance and splenda. I am shaw I should neva survey my carves anc

buckels with the Satisfaction I do now if so be as my Lawd adn t go

to make the same display in the presince of his llyal Missis, and t

show Dewotion to Madjesty.
No, Saw. I considda plane Evenin dress at the SPEAKA s Duma a

the thin Hend of the Wedge for the aberlition of Liwerv ;
and at

Last it will com to this
;
that we shall ave to ixchange our Glorius and

Gorgeus aparel for abiliments witch wil confound hall Difference in

ixtawnals between a waita at a tavau or an hevangelical clawgymau,
and your most obedient Sawvaut with all the rest of his Awda, hoos

Cloth is PLUSH.

P.S. The ideah of the SPEAKA comencin the crewsaid agen Court

Sutes ! And it 's im as as to deside wot is and isent Pawiimentry !

I suppose next he '11 ebolish is own At and Wigg.

rv.

DEAR EDDY, Yes, with pleasure. Where is the Seat of War P

Yours sincerely and devotedly, THROC.

P.S. Ta,y yours.

UP TO THE TIME.

THE Austrian Government having refused Mr. Punch's offer of fur-

nishing a Special Correspondent, Mr. Punch has at once entered into

arrangements with
"
His Own Special," who is, by this time, probably

a spectator in the Theatre of War. We give the preliminary corre-

spondence :

I.

From the Editor to JULIUS THROCMORTON SMIYJTHIE. (N.B. He is

very angry if you call him SMITH.)

DEAR THROC, You.'ve been in the army, haven't you ?

Yours truly, ED. PUNCH.
II.

/'/ 1 1 ni J. T. S. to the Editor of Punch.

DEAR EDDY, Yes. Why ?

. Yours, with kind regards, J. THROC. Sit.

DEAR THROC, Will you go to the Seat of War? Answer by return.

Yours, with every expression of esteem, ED. P.
P.S. Pay your own postage.

v.

DEAR THROC. Get a map : or anyone will tell you. Be off at once.

Yours faithfully and heartily, ED. P.

P.S. I 'm too late to get a stamp.

VI.

DEAR EDDY, All right. Terms ? Yours warmly, THKOC.

P.S. I send this by special messenger, so don't know what it '11 be.

Pay it.

VII.

DF.AR THROC, We shan't quarrel about a pound or two. Go. Bless

vou ? Your sincere well-wisher, ED. P.

P.S. I send tliis back by your messenger : lump the lot.

VIII.

DEAR EDDY, I 'm off to-morrow : just brushing up my German and

French. If you 've got a four-language phrase-book, lend it me, will

you ?
Yours, with a farewell shake of the hand, OLD TIIROC.

P.S. I haven't got any change, and my servant 's out, so I send the

same special messenger as yesterday. By the way, you never paid him.

IX.

DEAR TIIROC, English is very generally spoken abroad now. Adieu,

success to you.

P.S. The messenger doesn't know how much you owe him, so 1

leave him in your hands.
x.

DEAR EDDY, I want an outfit : I suppose cocked hat isn't neces-

sary,
Yours hurriedly, but with every sentiment of respect

and sincere admiration, THROC.

P.S. Don't give this fellow more than 10*.

XI.

DEAR TIIROC, I send you per your messenger some summer tilings

of mine which I really don't want. Cooked hat if you like. Do be off.

By the way don't spare money : spend what you like abroad ;
we

always wish our Correspondents to do the thing in style.

Yours anxiously, ED. P.

P.S. He says he will have ten and six, so I refer him to you.

XII.

DEAR EDDY, I saw your tailor's name on the buttons ; so I 've go|

two new suits there. When you receive this I shall be far away from
England. Yours affectionately, THROC.

P.S. You'll find the suits all right in your bill. A guinea wil

square the messenger entirely.

And so our correspondent has gone. From the style of the above

the public may expect some most interesting details.

Wednesday, 10 A.M.

We have already received one letter dated Boulogne. Boulogne
we need hardly inform our readers is not the seat of war.

DEAR EDDY, The Japanese are going to provide specials for the

war. I suppose they '11 send back Happy Despatches. Eh ? That 's not

bad. Yours (much better than I was on the packet),
POOR OLD THROCKY.

P.S. Your name 's been very useful to me in several places. I don't

require any money.
PP.S. Say all sorts of kind things to Old England for me.

The New Librarian.

SUMMER is welcome ; yet the tones

I Irani in this Temple of the Printer,
Tell that its priesthood swears,

"
by JOXES,

They welcome the approach of WINTER.

Great Russell Street. A READER, B.M.

A Very Strong Onion.

AT the Thames Police Court, the other day, one WILLIAM ONION
was committed for trial on a charge of violently assaulting a policeman.
lie had been previously convicted eight times for assaults on the police,

and once for dl-using a publican. MR. ONION was described as "a
tall and strong-looking man." Onions generally are strong. This

ONION appears to be absolutely insufferable.



JULY 14, 1866.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 13

QUESTION AND ANSWER.
Mamma. " WHO WAS THE FIRST MAN, 'LiNA ?

"

'Lina. "I FORGET."
Mamma. "ALREADY ? WHY, ADAM, TO BE i

VOMAN ?
"

'Lina (after a thoughtful pause).
" MADAM !

"

Mamma. "ALREADY ? WHY, ADAM, TO BE SDRE ! AND WHO WAS THE FIRST
WOMAN ?

"

BIG GAMBLERS r. LITTLE ONES.

(One (if thefirxl rffrrh if lh<' tnir has been to thitt vp all

the Hunting tali
'

mil Herman Stalei.)

BAI>I:N and Kins arc desolate,
There's grass 'twixt Bomburg'l stones:

Wiesbaden o'er deserted balls

And vacant tables moans.
No more within the numbered ring,
The fateful hall

sjiins
roiuid ;

NII more llie enmpier's "fni/i:i cus ji'iif""
Lejeu eatfail, resound !

"Jiiea tie ta plus !
"
The bank is broke,

Never to ope again,
For winners' gains that losses cloak,
Or losers' desperate strain.

No more the rakes the seatii red stakes,

Sweep in with watchful chi\v
;

LeJeu estfait ! The game is up,
The players may withdraw.

Far greater {ramblers, vaster stakes,
Place at the table claim

;

With armed hosts for croupier-rakes,
Ruin or Rule, for game.

\\hen Prussia, Austria, Italy,
For Empire spin the ball

;

No wonder Homburg, Wiesbaden,
And Ems go to the wall !

Clear out, ye pretty punting knaves,
Now monarchs take your room !

Rouge gagtie ten thousand soldier-slaves,
At each deal meet their doom.

See Couleurperd both gold and black ;

And red and white, and green,
Yet Coulevr gagne 1 rench tricolor

Whose backer stakes unseen !

A Passing Thought.
AT PRINCESS HELENA'S marriage, the Court authority

says,
"
none of PKINCE CHEISTIAN s male relations were

able to attend."

Considering what the bride's brother has done for
'

POOLE, we should have thought that he might have made
this possible, even at three months
But it is no business of ours. May the bride be happy.

PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
PARLIAMENT waited to hear the arrangements made by Some Person.

Some Person's Cabinet was being constructed, and will have been
revealed, in all its magnificence, oefore these lines are read. MR.
GLADSTONE took a brief and gentlemanly farewell of the House, that
is, from the Treasury Bench, and thanked his supporters for having
sustained him through recent struggles.
Meantime, that which would have been a Parliamentary theme but

for the suspension of business, the miraculous European War, could
be but briefly alluded to. LORD BROUGHAM expressed his horror at
the slaughter and suffering which the struggle had occasioned, and
MR. LAYARD had an opportunity of certifymg that the telegraphic
news was accurate. In a few days, therefore, from the declaration of
VV ar, Prussia had acquired a vast extent of territory, had beaten down
Aust ria, out-manoeuvring and out-fighting her, and would have been
m lull march for Vienna, but that Austria cried

"
Enough," gave upVenetia to France, to .be rendered to Italy, and begged for an armis-

tice. Italy is free from the Alps to the Adriatic. Sardinia does not,
at present, belong to France. This is the quickest war ever fought.
Let us hope that it is quite over. What say the Ultramontanists to
the preternatural triumph of Protestant Arms ?

Only Half an Advertisement.

THE first line of one of MR. VIKING'S advertisements to the quick
and superficial reader runs thus :

MRS. STIRLING will appear this evening in the HUGUENOT CAP-

and very becoming such head-gear must be. This presents an attrac-
tion to the I'nneess's in itself, even if the "-tain" did not occur in tke
next line to tell us of the novelty at this theatre.

VENUS AND VALOUR.
ME. PUNCH SIB,

I 'VE been aboard, since I last writ you, of that queer Yankee,
craft mind your authography the Monitor Miantonomoh. It won't
do. How can a A. B., what is worth his sea-salt, feel any nat'ral love
and affection for a wessel without a figure-head ? Of course a lands-
man can't understand this sort of sentimentalism, but a A. B. has a
"Art. and printed on that 'Art, if you could see it, you would find two
lovely images : first, his ship ; and second, his SUSAN. For both of

them, what is his high dols, he 'd fight at any hour and against any
odds, and why P because they 're sweetly beautiful, whether adorned
with crinoline or close reefed, in gipsy bonnet or scudding under bare

poles. But a A. B. can't worship a Box-iron no more tEan he can a

Hottentot, afloat or ashore. Beauty he must have in ship-shape, and
them schoolmissescs or monitors, are ugliness parsonified.

" Wenus
and Walour "

is my motto, and if you was to ast all the fleet, I '11 be
bound ten thousand woices would unite with mine in singing that
natural anthem,

" And so say all of us."

&c., bediently yours,

BEN BUNTING,
H.M.S. Arethuta.

Beales within Beales.

JUST as the House rose on Thursday, SIR ROUNDELL PALMER intro-

duced a Bill in reference to the Qualifications of Revising Barristers.
The first Clause, we understand, is this

' That no revising Barrister thai], at a public meeting, denounce any gentleman
as a Vile Caitiff."

MR. EDMOND BEALES, we hear, means to oppose the measure,
when he shall have finished cutting off somebody's head at Whitehall.

voi.
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THE PERILS OF THE PARK.

How Ion" arc we to wait for a proper staff of park-keepers to manage Rotten Row, and

toraeback from half-killing other people? To ride were at high noon now

U like bring in tin- (luck of a cavalry engagement. Last week U.K. II. the Parses OK WALES]
was eaiininieil oil' liis horse, and it was only by a hair's breadth that the Hi d dire injury.

. II K If. \lu. I'rM'ii maj :-"t bowled over, by on beast oa another, if means

!), nut derised to make the Kow more sat'.- to rid" in. Surely it is time, then, for some one to do !

ing to protect such precious lives, which are
daily

now endangered.

Men, who merely use the Itow as a place to get a gallop in, should clearly be kept out of it at

who would go"galloping among a crowd of frightened girls is a snob wlioin it were flattery to
|

call a seilisli brute.

Tliere are other brutes whose presence is ft danger in Hyde Park, and these are the stray

curs which are sull'ered to infest it. They delight to spring forth suddenly and bark at horses

heels, occasioning great terror to indifferent equestrians. It often happens that a horse is
j

frightened by these beasts, and the sooner they are shot and turned to sausage-meat the better.

Tins is TUB WAY MR. Puxcn wori.D TREAT THE Sxons OF ROTTEH Row.

A PEEP AT THE PYRENEES.
DBAR PUNCH,

To vou who have seen everything it may seem a little curious that I have scarce seen
anything. Perhaps, you hardly will believe that, until the other day, excepting Primrose Hill,
I had never seen a mountain. I beg their pardon, though, I had seen some hills in Wales, which
the natives, I believe, consider to be mountains, lint the biggest is a pigmy to the Pyrenees, and
Snowdou is a mole-hill to the snow-crowned Maladetta. Cader Idris must be doubled to reach
as far as

half-way up the Pic du Midi, and were Helvellyn placed a-top of the shoulders of Ben
Nevis they could stand beneath the ami-pits of the white-peaked Vigneinale. When, at Biarritz,
I saw some of the princes of the Pyrenees afar in the horizon, I felt that I must go and lay
my homage at their feet, and take my hat off to their Highnesses. As the loadstone rock attracted
Sinbad and his ship, they drew me to their presence with a power quite resistless. And I fear it

is impossible to try and get away from them, until all the metal has been drawn out of my
pockets.

It surprises me to think how very little I had heard about the beauties of these moun-

tains^ Everybody chatters of the wonders of the Alps, but, since the war in the Peninsula,"
il n'y a plus ile Pyrenees" in London conversation. English tourists are, however, a race

moutoanikrf: ; JOHN HULL is a mere sheep in following old beaten tracks upon the Continent.
Great Britons by the thousand flock to Switzerland each autumn, but there are hardly half
a hundred who think it worth their while to see what France and Spain can show them in
the way of mountain scenery. Yet, from what my eyes have seen, and my ears have often

heard, I believe the Pyrenees in some respects are far beyond the Alps in beauty. "Mont
Blanc is the monarch of mountains," 1 admit, and the princes of the Pyrenees are not to be
compared with licr Highness the .Inngfraii, or his Mightiness the Matterhorn. But for

varied woods, and hill-sides seamed with

glittering cascades, for valleys bright wiih

flowers, and musical with rapid, rushing,

murmuring, mountain rivers, the Pyrenees,
I fancy, are unequalled by the Alps.

What is D.U'BKK doing that prevents his

coming hither? Why do HKI.SII and M\n.-
STICK go eternally to Wales, and never

dream of studying this far finer mountain

scenery ? Here are clean, cheap, pleasant

inns, and kindly peasant people, with bright

eyes, and brown faces and picturesque cos-

tumes. Here for figure-painters an

and women calmly a-straddle on their n

or walking with enormous bares upon then-

heads, while their hands are, always spin-

ning as busily as spiders. Here are shep-

herds ever knitting the while they tend their

flocks, and wearing their hair closely shorn

upon the forehead, and falhng,in long tangled

clusters on the neck. Here are railways

within shot of the shadow of the mountains,

ire footpaths for pedestrians, and

smooth roads tor the carriages of vow

en prince. Here are comely, light-brown

oxen, yoked to farmers' carts and plo

and wearing picturesque white hairy ma:s

upon their heads. Here arc goats that bound

about the boulders on the hill-side, and pigs

washed iu the suiter side by side with your

dress shirts. Here is foliage intermingling

darkest and lightest hues of green, and mea-

dows bright as rainbows in their varied floral

colours.* Here, too. are craggy peaks tor hardy

clamberers to climb, and lakes as cold

in which they may bathe if fool-hardy. Here

are mountains lifting their bare heads, all

silver-streaked with snow, above graiui,

gloomy crags and cliffs, besprinkled with dark

iirs and bright green birch and beech trees,

in a way that would! assuredly remind me

much of Norway, if I had ever been there.

Here, for water-colourists, are falls that

shine like ice, with seeming hoar-frost in their

midst, and here are
"
saves," or torrent

streams, not muddy like the glacier falls, hut

flowing crystal clear : now brown, now bright-

est green, now fretted over rocks and frothing

white as snow, and sounding like the sea-

roll on a shingly level shore.

Wishing much that, like the people of

Laputa, you could send me one of your eyes

to see this lovely mountain scenery, J

remain, with the assurance of my most pro-

found intention not to leave it till you force

me, yours serenely, VAGABUNDUS.

* Without much exploration I gathered Alpine rose

for rhododendron), dog ditto, and sweotbriar, daphne,

columbine, hepatiea, gentUn lar^e as well as little,

cowslip, violet, yellow poppy. Pmk > periwinkle, but-

terwort, achimeuos, oxlip, daffo.lil, heartsease, corn-

flower squills hyacinth, saxifrage, forget-me-not

(which grows there by the acre) and double yellow

ranunculus, with a score of ottior lovely spring and

summer wild-flowers, of which I was not botanist

enough to know the names.

MUSIC AND

THISTLES grow in Scotland still, and long
ears likewise. Only look at this now :

" WHAT CONSTITUTES MAD-JESS. The Scottish Com-
missioners in Lunacy state iu their report for 1865

that in the course of that year a patient was brought
to a lunatic asylum with the certificate of a ;

practitioner giving (by way of compliance with tho

statute) as the fact observed liy himself in proof of

insanity, that the patient 'has a great desiio to

appear conspicuous as a musician.'
"

Scotland has never produced a great,

composer. And no great wonder either
;
at

least, if Scotch people in general be like this

medical practitioner, and would shut up as

a lunatic anv one who thinks that he knows
something about music.
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BY MY FAITH, A GENTILE.'

JIIGIIT (loi -s not edit lii.s

paper witli cure. We
make all allowance lor

tin; (TIMS, ami tin 1 dc-

sirabillty of tall talk,

but even in tlie midst

of battle a gentleman
is a frenileiiian. The
Star lately issued a

squib to whicli t lie hon-

ours of leading article

Hpe were a>s

and which was, there-

fore, either cons

good by the in

incut, or wa.* written

bysomebodj w homust
lie obcjed ; and this

I, which is slupid
and inartistic (I.

the writer lias not the

brains to be cither

jocular), giieers at the

new Government as

having u branch
"
un-

der the charge of an

enterprising and wcll-

mber of t In-

Hebrew
,

_

This IN false,

;i'isit v u '

I'uurh has n

and

possibly! he C.-ertoou of

last week may not be hungup amid the choicer ornaineutsat (!i

Gate, but Mr. Punch has never seriously misrepresented Mn I Ms
KAKU'S religious opinions. MR. DISRAELI'S father was a Hcbn-w,
and a learned and delightful author. MR. DISRAELI is a Christian,
and MR. BRIGHT knows this perfectly well.

Protest is needed against this Americanisation of our journals. Let
us keep to satire and sarcasm, as hot as we can make it, but let us

avoid the New York Herald style. MR. BRIGHT is a man of too much
real courage to be afraid of reprisals, but it would be disagreeable to
his personal friends to have change for

" Jew "
in

"
Quaker." Let

IIIIM hear the Conservative Millennium with patience everything has
an end. Meantime, let him order his organ to imitate the manner of

gentlemen.

BLOCKADES AND BLOCKHEADS.
EVERYBODY knows that our system of self-government is absolutely

perfect, and no true Knglishjn.au would venture to suppose that it is

capable, in any manner, of improvement. Yet, somehow, now and
then we hear audacious hints that the various powers which govern the

>f the Metropolis are not to be commended for the way wherein
they generally fail to do their duty. The paving, lighting, watering,
and draining of our streets have with great wisdom been entrusted to
the government of several quite separate authorities, and it is said that
Commissioners, and Vestry Hoards, and Corporation somehow never
do the thinns that should be done, and never leave undone the tilings

they should not dream of doing.
Complaints, ton. haxe been made that these authorities are far too

..lent in their action, and that in any street improvement thc.\
scorn to work together. At the present time, however, there is,

to the Contrary of this, and for the glory of self-government we
nl ion to it. At the very nick of time when the pick-

axes are hard at work in lowering Holborn Hill, and blockading for
awhile that Unfrequented thoroughfare, the st reels adjacent h;iu- 'be, n
also MMM o\er to the paviours, and the traffic through the neurli-
bonHttod is vcr\ nearlj stopped. Of course, the Vestries might have
known what the City meant to do, ami miirht have got their si;

readiness I o receive the extra trallie which w as obvious! v imminent. But
instead of this, they acted with true British independence, and post-
poned the paving-rammer! till the moment when their advent would
produce most inconvenience. Assuredly, in this case we cannot charge
the vestries with not having completely' "worked together" with the

City, for under the two governments the works of re-construction are

wisely simultaneous.

FACES IN THE FIRE. Hob-Goblins.

TABULA UASA.

Now clear the board from trace of fight,

Spon'.,'.- up I he bloody battje-stains,
llustli- the wounded out of si;,'ht.

Hide maiiL'led limbs and scallereil brains :

loth the table- crown,
i \u-f,<Hiruil* in order due,

Take the old mall of Europe down,
rule ami compass for the new.

Three week--! ;md lo. the wonder'.-, wr
A irreat war closed ere well Ixxun :

A twcUe da>s' bat tie bravelj foiiirht,

And half a century's work un.l.

No bi i he task.

The KHl'KKou's will to act i. borne.
"
The treaties of (ifteeii ?

"
we ask,

And staggered Europe answers,
"
Torn !

"

Oil. irony i,f iiiockinu' fate!

The dooiiislers fallen from their stools :

lined, set high in peaceful state,
To mete in. ,i r-!ers realms and ni

of grasp as e'er

ua.s of old,

Hut wr.-i n i \elvet glove to wear,
Which masks, not mars, the iron hold.

They meted Europe, king to king,

By kings' not Heaven's nor nations' will :

And now o'er-mastering forces bring
The tir-i to nought, the hist fulfil.

Awl if a HISMA IICK seems to gain,
Or a KAJ-OI.KON to o'cr-rule,

of HISMAKCK'S brain,
\A is craft, e ui make its tool.

<ER THE SEA ! UNDER THE SEA !

, ..

1 AH delighted to see that notion of HAWKSHAW'S (I recollect

him IJawktluiv tme Detective, in the Ticket-of-Leave Man), about
tunnelung the Channel. How delicious ! Let the advertisements be
got ready at once !

" HO MORE SEA-SICKNESS !

"

It's only seventeen miles across : a pleasant drive. I sincerely hope
that when the matter is being gone into, no expense will be spared to
render the journey pleasant. Let trees be planted all along the sides :

let there be rides, drives, and walks, with one Grand Hotel in the

middle, and plenty of little Inns on the road. The whole thing might
be conveniently done under glass, so that tlie passengers would be as
fish in an aquarium, with the advantage of seeing the wonders of the

deep outside. If trees wouldn't flourish here, at all events rock-work,
covered with various sea-weeds, would have a good effect

; and, under
glass, plenty of birds would pick up a happy livelihood. Fresh-water
lakes could be artfully introduced, with ducks, swans, and geese, and
I do not see what is to prevent us having game-preserves, with excellent

sho6ting. Success to HAWKSUAW !

1 No more anguish over the gunwale,
'Cos we will travel by the tunnel !

I hope that his "boring" will be satisfactory. Whatever the trouble,
this great bore under the sea is calculated to remove the stUl greater
bore of going over it. Yours anxiously,

Coddle Cottage, llomelorough. NAVIGASS IN Sicco.

P.S. I append a little triumphal chauiit of my own :

AIE "
Over Ha Set."

Over the sea ! Over tlie sea !

I Tl bid farewell to all my mistree !

Under the sea dry laud there '11 be
From Folk'stone right to Roulo*f.

There we '11 march, march, march,
Or drive, if one crosses
With carr'age and horses

'Neath arch, arch, arch,
Which '11 cover the way all along.

(Sustained note) <mg (next note'jong.
( With f/usioa.) Over the sea ! Overt lie sea !

Farewell to all that 'a
"

all over with me I
"

HAWKSHAW, for me walk-shore 'twill be !

Viee the new Bore dc Boulong !



16 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [JULY 14, 18G6.

"LIKE HER IMPUDENCE."
Missis and the Young Ladies (together). "GooDNBes GRACIOUS, J'MIMA ! WHAT HAVE YOU WHERE'S YOUR CR'.N-'UN?" (This

word snappishly. )

Jemima. " OH 'M, PLEASE 'M, WHICH I UNDERSTOOD AS THEY WAS A COIN' OUT, 'M
"

[Receives waning on the spot.

DEEBYE HYS STRAITE FYTTE.
" WE go," LORD DEBBYE sayd,

"
I wot,

To battel at short call.

Sirrah, what armour hast thou got
To harness me withal ?

Some newer mail I fain wolde trye

(An ytt were not too deere)
Than this, which hath beene layinge bye
In halle these seven long yeare.

" Lo here, my Lord," DISRAELI sa
;

d,
" With Standard on ytts creste

The helmet for your Lordschipp's head ;

Thys corselet for youre breaste !

And here, Syr, is your gorget, too,
Your cuisses eke," sayd nee," And all the rest, in order due,
To arm you cap-a-pie."

The stout EARL OF DERBYE dyd straiue

Hys armour old to don
But ytt aside so long hadd laine,
He cold not gett ytt on.

His hauberk now dyd pinch him sore,

(Ytt was all over rust) ;

Hys steel hose met not as of yore,
And otherwhere they bust.

"
Gramercy, thys is alle too tyght !

Thou art a sorry knave.
In these thinges I can never fight,""

Syr, they bee all we have."
"
Colde none be bought, or hadd for hire,
Of any larger kinde ?

"

"
Syr, they are, as I 'me your true squier,

The beste thatt I colde finde."

"
Well, try an they will buckle to,

Sith 'twill no better bee ;

And wee wyll see what we can doe,"

Sayd then the LORD DERBYE.
"
Now, good Seynt George, stretch thou the mayle
Thatt I have soe outgrowne,

And then, perchance, I shall nott fayle

Some while to hold myue own."

NEWS FROM THE WEST.

THE New York papers say
" HORACE GREELEY has turned Fenian."

The New York Herald adds, to comfort us.
"
Let not the old country

be too much discouraged. GREELEY would turn anything, except
his

old trousers, which, between friends, are a disgrace to literature.
'

We have nothing to say to MR. GREELEY'S costume a literary gen-
tleman should dress with a certain elegance (as Mr. Punch has taught

by precept and example) and should not give snobs the right to hint at

Grub Street. But we don't believe in MR. GREELEY'S Feuianism. He
has been too much among niggers to go so much lower. For the

honour of his brains we must suppose his profession of Fenianism, if

made, to have been in the selling interests of the Tribune. We cannot

believe that our old friend has become an idiot.

Coarse Food, for an Invalid.

GARIBALDI, ever to the front when his country needs him, has re-

ceived a slight wound. "But," says the telegram, "he will be able,

in eight days, to take horse." We trust that, in the mean time, his

diet will be something more digestible.
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DERBYE HYS STRAITE FYTTE.
LORD DERBY. "METHINKS, GOOD BENJAMIN, WE HAVE IN SOME SORT OUTGROWN OUR ANCIENT

HARNESS !

"

DIZZY (kit Squire). "NAY, GOOD MY LORD, SITH WE CAN FIND NONE OTHER, YOU CANNOT CHOOSE
BUT WEAR IT!"
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PUNCH TO THE TORIES.
Mr DKAK LORDS AND GKvrLKMBjf, s/'"'. /"'.'/ H, !

i I I.HI: you arc in oll'iee again. Accept, such congratulations as you may think, tin: situation deserves. I know wh:it three or

four of to yoursehcs in reply.

MC, the \lriuher for the United Kingdom.
I have, on former occasions of a similar character, given u.u advice ami warnin.tr. I Inve kMO hideously abused by yonr oru'nn-. and

shall he Ind "ain. Bui that is a trifle between frieads and gentlemen, [t is more to the purple to remixd ymi thai

-

s|,li: on I lie exact rocks which I have done myself the honour of pointing out. I bat you will do M UMI but I shall do my
M I do to all my Sovereign's subjects.

M:, BK.HVU, < >SHOII\K, nor myself need you cxpe< tion. from I In

parties you will receive absolute justice, ami, if you deserve it, some little kindness. 1 111

It is astonishing what new lights on the claims of the nation gentlemen obtain when they have to

And, i

i of you very well. So don't say that I am unfriendly.

You will not remain in ornce very long. The country elected, last time, a Parliament in which yr.n \y.-rr in a minority That

3ed. If you dissolve, you will !> .i.-till less favourable posrminorily vanished during certain debates, but will reappear at need.

do not wish to discourage, you, but, though L think tliat you ought to be allowed fair play.it will not be constitutional to let yoa
long after February next.

Hut you may do yourselves an awful lot of good between this and then, if you mind my counsel.

You 'have nothing to do with a R-fonu Hill. We must have one, but you an- not ., it. Dismiss that from your minus.

You cannot carry that measure. You will go down on it, if you try. Never mind 1 . ; KINSTKH. He is not e\erybo4F-
Go to work directly, however, as you would if sure to be in office during the; whole of n.

There are some large-minded men of business among you, and there is some; new blood which ought not to IV

Address yourselves to the preparation of certain Domestic measures, which i.uglr ly when, yea meet Parliament in

Firstly. Deal with Bumbledom and the lilaeku'uardians of the Poor in a strong sooad mewwe of Reform.

Secondly. Deal with Juvenile Crime and Destitution. Pitch all Cant to the ftat WKft and prepare a scheme for the

Emigration of Juveniles. Let obvious want be the
qualification,

and empower the intharitie* I* rescue these unfortunate children front their

parents, and transmit the young "flesh and blood" to colonial reformatories, wbere a redeemed race may grow up to bless tk old

country and to enrich'the new.

Thirdly. Deal with the Church Hates. Abolish them altogether. The trumjery money is not worth a won!. The surnofcr rftte tax

by you, the Church's friends and champions, will in itself be a victory to her. No OKI en say that it was forced from you. Lout Dun has

not been afraid in other days, of bowling over half a score of bishops, like nine-pins. Surely, he has lost no nerve.

Fourthly. Deal with thu Needle-Guu nuestion. This is the question of the
<fcjr..

IlJwMT . who appears to ke WWW f the

value of the invention, puts the terrible /u/ulnadelgewehr into the hands of our soldiers, in 9jito off the certain opposition of thu Hoiso-Chuirds,
and vested jobbery, he will be the best War Minister we shall have had for half a century.

Now, there is a Quadrilateral for you, my Lords and Gentlemen. I do not say that yon wiB be able to hold it, this time. Bat what a

splendid set of fortifications for you to return to hereafter, meantime claiming them as yoor own.

Only, be bold. These things must be done. Why should you not have the credit of initiating; them? Vindicate your claim to be
considered as a constitutional power, whether in or out of office. You are pledged to nothing. nutting to fear, loa must fall.

But leave those four monuments of your brief existence, and the Tory Eagle (if your infernal gamekeepers
all the other eagles) may hereafter fly from point, to point, and gaze fearlessly up at the San of Popularity. ,

And don t say that I did not give vou invaluable advice at the exact hour of need.

i as they do

: you i

T drink your healths, and am, my Lords and Gentlemen,

To the New Oovernnifnt.

Your faithful friend,

THE LAW WITH LONG EARS.

MR. BUMBLE, the Beadle, is generally admitted to have had reason
on his side when he pronounced the Law to be an Ass. Since then,
the Law has, no doubt, become less asinine

;
but there are still par-

ticulars in which it exhibits extreme stupidity, in as far, at least, as

stupidity is evidenced by injustice. Now here extracted from a con-

temporary is a case which, if brutal oppression is indicative of a

stupid beast, attests the yet considerable donkeyhood of the Law of

England :

"THE CASK OF WILLIAM SMITH. The case of the young man who was recently
tried fur tUo murder in Cannon Street, and acquitted, still creates much sympathy
:it Eton. A subscription was set on foot at the time of his trial, and although
liberally contributed to by the clergy and tradesmen of KUm, It scarcely reached to
50, barely a third of the legal expenses, which altogether amounted to 150. A

Committee has been formed at Eton, consisting of four of the clergy and four of the
JH m. ip il lay inhabitants, to iiuka a more general appeal to the public."

The verdict of "Not Guilty" for WILLIAM SMITH, at the Old Bailey,
meant the same that "Not Guilty" means in Scotland. It meant more
than

'

Not L'roven" it meant the reverse of
"
Guilty." This verdict

of complete acquittal sent WILLIAM SMITH from the dock with his
innoc. ished, under a liability to 150 law expenses contracted
to establish it.

Herein, then, the Law manifestly shows itself to be an
enormous Ass. What is the ditFerence between an acquitted prisoner
and a victorious defendant ? Simply, that the prisoner besides having
hail to stand a trial, it may be for his life has been unduly imprisoned
as well as put to expense. Is that any reason why he should be denied
his costs ? No ; but he is denied them because the Law is an incon-
sistCIlt Ass.

In cases of criminal prosecution the Public is the plaintiff, for whose
good the prisoner is put on his trial. Who will deny that, as losing
plaintiff,

the Public ought to reimburse the defendant whom it has
Forced l incur the charges of self-defence

'J
. Many highly respectable

people. They will deny that obligation on the part of the Public
because it would involve a payment to which they know they would
have to contribute, and by which they think it. very improbable that

they would ever profit. This, indeed, is not what they will say. They

will answer the question of indemnifying acquitted prisoners with an
evasive or contemptuous interjection. Idiots as to moral sense, grin-
ning at the name of the thing which they do not understand, they are

yet sharp enough to understand what acts are safe and what unsafe,

}

and they have a fear of punishment and of unpopularity that keeps
i them in check and in a position of high respectability. They shrink
from doing the slightest wrong that might endanger themselves, but
would not stick at any which could answer their purpose.

"
Sacrifice

individuals to the Public without scruple and without mercy." That
is their rule. The exceptions to it are cases wherein they perceive

! that they themselves might suffer by its application. Otherwise, they
:

are disposed to take their chance. Their faith is pinned to the chapter
of accidents, and their morals consist in a purely i selfish expediency.
They will of course urge that the nation cannot afford to compensate

I the multitude of sufferers such as WILLIAM SMITH. Are there, then,
so very many persons improperly committed for trial ? Then we are

i

very badly off for Justices. If that is so, not only is the Law an Ass,
but Midas, with his long ears, is the type of the British Magistrate.

" A Charge of Horning."
THE Scotch papers retail a story about a cow, which being in Mon-

trose the other day, suddenly dashed up the steps of the gaol, and bat-
tered to be let in. Of course, a Scotch mob could not comprehend a
novel idea, and ill-used the cow, instead of reverencing her feelings.
The cow had infringed the Rinderpest laws, and came to give herself

up. What a touching proof of the progress of intelligence among the
interior creation ! But the world knows nothing of its greatest cows.
If tin's poor animal has not been killed, we advise the Montrose folk
to look after her, for she has evidently a deal more sense than the
framers of (lie regulations she had broken, and which have driven daft
half the farmers in the kingdom.

A STITCH IN TIME SAVES MXK.
AUSTRIA has been sewn up by the Prussian needle-gun. Had not

England better learn to take time by the firelock t
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A NEW DISH.

Sympathising Swell (waiting far some chicken).
" You 'VE GOT NO SINECURE

THERE, THOMAS !

"

Perspiring Footman. " VERY SORRY, Sm JUST 'ELPED THE LAST OF IT AWAY,
SIE !

"

PICKING UP THE PIECES.

Utie Idee Napoleonienne.

WE 'VE had the crash, we 've seen the smash,
Smoke clears away, and cannon ceases

;

Our lighting friends have been so rash

They '11 want me to pick up the pieces !

How very thankful they should be,

There 's one whom hate of war releases

From Europe's jars, and leaves him free,

When they Ve smashed, to pick up the pieces.

"
Blessed the peace-makers

"
no doubt !

War's wrinkled front is full of creases :

I '11 use one hand to smooth 'em out,

The other,
"
to pick up the pieces."

France folds her hands, by war's red cloud

Unshadowed, yet her realm increases :

It is because I 'm not too proud,
In smashes,

"
to pick up the pieces."

Yes,
" VEmpire c'est lapaix!" Just look

How battle bleeds, and fighting fleeces.

What war e'er brought so much to book,

As peace, if one
"
picks up the pieces ?

"

Tilings will go smash, fools WILL make strife,

They get the shells,
when the suit ceases :

The oyster is his lot in life,

Wlio stands by
"
to pick up the pieces."

Give me but kings enough, a bourse

Whose liausse et baisse my high police is :]

And Europe's free, de Ua'ujle a I'ours,

To fight, while I
"
pick up the pieces !

"

Non-intervention is the game
Save with your Mexicos and Greeces

Don't intervene to avert the flame :

Intervene to "pick up the pieces."

The contracts of fifteen are out :

Sixty-six will grant longer leases :

The deeds I'll draw, my will is law :

So now for
"
picking up the pieces."

EVENINGS FEOM HOME.

CONSIDERING all the world as a stage, an idea which, it is said,

originally occurred to WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, we will, as usual,

mrsue our own peculiar plan of noticing Before and Behind the Scenes

Professional Tragedian (with a sad smile). It is. (Wonders where

(he deuce he 's ever seen Aim before. Thinks he 'II ask him who he is.

Thinks he won't. Thinks that when he takes a, benefit, one of these days,

everybody 's of use. Determines to unbend; which he does by turning his

head round towards his acquaintance, elevating his eyelrous, and saying)
pursue pur own peculiar plan ot noticing more ana Jiemnat,iieocenes Do you kllow anything Of this piece? (He says this as if he was per -

dramatically, upon the occasion of our assisting at the representation oi
\fedfy in<njrereilt to the answer, as, indeed, he is.)

Government Amateur (earnestly looking through his glasses ahik
THE HUGUENOT CAPTAIN.

speaking carelessly). No ! I don't know much about it. (He doesn't

The SCENE represents the Princess's Theatre during the performance of
**> anything, of course. Recognises some one in a private box. Smiles

f
1 it ltd nfitls I

this new Drama.

OUR DRAMATIS PERSONS.
AH AMATF.ru IN WATER COLOURS (who hat come to tee

" Bits of Old Paris.")

CHARLES (Kit friend, known at an "
immenttly funny fellow.")

PROFESSIONAL TRAGEDIAN (ici& a great Reputation in the Prmincet. Disengaged.)

Youso GOVERNMENT CLERK (an Amateur Actor, vith the reputation of
"
knowing

BUCKSTONE very well")
CLEVER HEAD OF *A FAMILY, (with the reputation of having written for Frazer, and

other Magazines, and therefore fuppoted to -pouess unbounded knowledge.)

His Admiring Niece, and an Admiring Cambridge Man (Aw party).

Time : Five minutes to Eight. Almost everybody seated. Overture.

Government Amateur (recognising Professional
has once met, once spoken to, and never forgotten).

Tragedian, whom he

Ah ! how d'ye do,
MR. ROLLER.

Professional Tragedian (not recognising Government Clerk, but con-

descendingly and solemnly). How do you do? (Opening his eyes, and
then shutting them, while gently inclining his head towards the stage, as if
he teas patiently submitting to the cruel sentence of some imaginary
tyrant.)

Government Amateur (cheerily). It 's some time since we met. (Wipes
his opera-glasses.)

and nods.)
Overture ends. Curtain rises.

Everybody. What an excellent scene ! [N.B. All the scenery is really

admirable, and, from our own stall, we congratulate MR. LLOYDS the

artist.]

Water Colour Amateur (bound to find SOME fault, in order to sustain

his reputation.) Yes. (Leisurely applauds Ma. LLOYDS, who appears in

answer to a unanimous call, and retires.) Yes. (As if HE could have

made a few improvements.) There 's a little too much um (puts his

head on one side) and, perhaps, if that was a trifle more um (puts his

head on the other side). Yes (tcith toleration) yes, it 's very good.
Annibal Locust (on the Stage, MR. GEO. HONEY). Sing ! of course

I will, bully boys. In praise of wine. (Sings about "throttle" and

"bottle.")
Admiring Niece (to Clever Head of Family). What reign's this in,

uncle?
Clever Head of Family. Eh ? my dear hush (stops her, as if to listen

to KENK'S speech
about GABRIELLE. Then says) You recollect whwi the

Massacre ol St. Bartholomew was ?

Admiring Niece, cheerfully. Oh, yes ! (Turns to her admiring young
Cambridge Man, sotto voce) . When was St. Bartholomew martyred ?

Cambridge Man (who feels it won't do to lower himself before the object

of his admiration). Why, he was one of the early Christians. St. Poly-
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carp, you know, and in fact but (gtts out of the difficulty) the date 's

He astonished, looks at MR. VININO, then at

Mu. EONir). Karly Christians? CKffen to her bill, and thinks she'd

Mlfr ii"f ti.ik inn/ iiinn- anes/inn*.) 1 tliDiiirht (she teas going to say)

I thought they WWB all boiled in oil. I Kut ttops htrsetf, refers to her

/ill/, inn! / </./ < 'li-n-r ll'-ml '>/' Family all about it prc.wn
'

H/ifii/cxx mi Slut/''. HKCTOII DB SAVIGNY imnlts the Bohemian
.Ii \vn ,,//'/ is ;iruie,-fed In/ KuNfc n>: PAUDIU.M. Taiba*. Applause.

Mr. ./. li. Slinn; HX Ilir/nr (xuii* proudly, lull aimfirhitl r,,/>/,//i/i. I am
the Dukedamanavea] '

(//- win,.* he ixthf
" DHKK D'AKMKNONVIU.K."

[The Duke xfrikrx HKXK, w/io rhallettijes him. Theyfiyht: each leith

tico sirnr'lx.

Ciirrrnmmt Ai.inli'iir (irilh the eye of a rri/ifi. That's good "busi-

ness." I //' iixi'x n li'i-lnin'iil, word, to tnou He Professional Tragedian that

In' 1-11,1 i/ire him it irmil-le m fin,, if he want* it.) Two swords ! Capital

notion !

fin/nil Tnifti-dlan (xi<i>rrri/io*sly). Very old! (Scowls.) JIM
\\'.\I,I.A<K used to do it, in the in the dear me ! (Raises his eye-

brows, and fn/ix hi,--
I I shall forget my own name soon u in !

I.* him). And 1 've done it myself over and over again.

[HacroR w killed. KK.SK escapes, runs up the xtnir
.

in/n tin- riri-r lirlmr, after receiving directions from .1

about the Main Drainage, or something. K>id of Scene. /.}

Amateur in Watcr-Calonrs. Another
"

bit
"

of Old Paris. I suppose
we shall ha\e seenes in the streets of Old 1'uris.

Charles (hi* funny friend). Yes, Bits and Kerbs. (Laughs heartily

himself)
Mi -Kin UK S\\ H;NY enters, and sings in praise of vine for the

second time. Here
"

throttle
"
rhymes with

"
tattle."

SCENE 3.

Everybody delighted to welcome Mtw. STIRLING, as The Dufhess.

iVom our own stall we remark that this is a very fine scene, and a most

admirably contrived situation. Everybody delighted with ACT I.

Admiring Niece (fn (Jlrne-r 11fail). Did they always i\(tht with two

swords, uncle?
Clever Head (slightly puzzled) . Well urn ! not always. (As if they

did itfor a treat now and then.)

ACT II.

(When is executed a most wonderful Ballet. And the four French
dancers are inimitable.)

Admiring Niece (to Caiuliridy Man). Who are '.Bohemians? Why
do they dress like this ? "*

Cambridge Man. Eh? Bohemian* are Gipsies.
1'
They live I mean

lived in Bohemia; and (luridly) that's why t hey 're called Bohemians.

[Determines to read them up tehen he goes home.

Admiring \iw. I'.iit, why do they dress like this?l

Mini (tnb/MM 'fiat Ae is not shining to advantage.) Dress !

well I 'in not quite, certain. (He means, he knows nothing at all ahout

it.) Ask your Uncle.

ncle, who replies, "Yes. (iipsies fancy costumes.

They used to do this sort of thing in Old Paris ; you ought to see

OAILOT'S.etchings." In this Act there is another excellent scene. MB.
-inirs in praise of wine several times, and

"
throttle

"
rl'

"hoi: In the ubseiic; uf Mi;. I IIINRT from the stage
' xing). Sing? Of Love?

Scorns the idea, and hits on a norelty) No, 1 will sing in praise of Wine !

ACT 111.

'her drfnt ,s

,
who all through the piee

- has been perpetually escaping the

ii a duel, is now trapped,
and (IH the

\

.ken.

tilt/,,-. In him, iniil wishing she 'dpractised managing her long
train tit rehearsal). I will stay with you. Hand in band! (Or ttords to

that ejl

DHI'/I'-. My sim will be a\en','ed.

li'i-l ,iff in a nfm ilrmsing^oten). He will.

iilmdit. Ah ! the Dukedainanaveal !

Interestedpeople. Alive !

Somebody in Stalls. Why hasn't, he come before ?

Somebody else (in Stalls). Because his dressing-gown wasnt made.

(Explanation mate satisfactory on seeing the dressing-gown.)
Old Man tenon nobody had noticed before, steps fortoaid and explains

something privately to thf Duchess. As no one can tMf aim, it is gene-

rally supposed that he is singing a Uttle thing of hit own in praise of
wine.

Verdict in the LoMt/. Very effective piece ; first Act the best.

Marvellously 'mounted.' Krencli dancers worth going any distance

to see.

Tag. And we hope that the run will amply repay the large sum of

money which Mn. VIKING lias lavishly expended upon The Huguenot
Captain.

Curtain. Cat. Chtb.

TOLERATION IN SUFFOLK.
HE subjoined parti-
culars will gratify

every thoroughly
liberal mind, attest-

ing, as they do, the

disappearance of all

but the last

of intolerance :

" INTKRCKTIKO CEBI-
HONT. At the Tillage
church at Claydon, In

Suffolk, afewdays aioce,
at S A.M., about twenty
children (who had beeu
confirmed by the Bishop
on the previous Friday)
assembled and walked
in procession to the
parish church to receive
their first communion."

The contemporary
to whom we are in-

debted for the fore-

going information,
which certainly is

very
"
interesting,"

would naturally be

supposed to be the
Tablet. The phrase
used in describing

the object of the children's procession is one peculiar to the denomina-
tion represented by that oriran; and the service to which they repaired at

S A.M. was, in fact,Low Mass. But how came Low Mass to be celebrated
in the village elm .don, and who was the Bishop that had
confirmed the children:' Well, the Tuhlet woidd speak of one of its

own bishops as the bishop, in contempt of ihe Kcclesiastical Titles Act,
and DUght ar-ue that, as then is no true, chureh but. its own, the onl>

ullage chureh a' Claydon vt ;is t.lie Ivoman Calholie elmpel t.Iiere.
'['In-

continuation of the aews above quoted isiiltoireiher inth /l/',
; ,- / '.vveiu :

" The chiu-ch was crowded with derout worshippers. The young communicants,
many of whom were not more than 13 ytara old, wera ranged bofore tha altar, tfco

girls on the left, the boys on the right tide. AU were neatly dreswd, the girU with
white veil* and carrying bouquets of roxea. The Hector Mlebmted the Holy Com-
munion, and after the Qospel delivered a short adilliai to tha children. . . . The
sermon ended, the celebrant resumed his eiicharlattc Toatmentfl, and after the con-

aoonaion, tha hymn ' O Salutaria Hostla' was sunif by the choir."

Very proper, as a late Royal Duke used to say- very proper in, a
Roman Catholic church. Equally proper and suitable was what

-I :

" The children received the Holy Communion ii

of the priest, nearly the whole congregation

the communion
it the office. Alter

the blessing, tliu 'Nunc Dimittis' wa* lung, after which tba aibar tapers were extin

'oiiutj communicants left the church in, and the procession of tha young coramunicanU left the" church in the
same order as before."

The 'paper, however, which contains the preceding intelligence is

not the Tablet, but the Ipmich Express. There is reason to believe this

to be a journal in the spiritual interest of a Cardinal whose historical

celebrity has rendered him the boast of his native town. The 'Express
of Ipswich concludes its account of an

"
office

"
whereat WOLSBT

would have felt quite at home, with the following observation :

"
Every one who was present at this moat Interesting service was struck by the

happy yet serious and reverent demeanour of the children."

The Ipswich Express is, no doubt, less exclusive than the Tablet. By
the village church at Claydon of course it means the village church so
commonlv called

; bv the bishop the Lord Bishop of the legal diocese ;

and by the rector the parish parson. It informs us, then, that t he"
most interesting service

"
of early mass was performed the other day

in one of the churches of the Church by Law Established. Hence it

appears that the Rector of Claydon has gone over to Rome. It appears
also that he has at the same time remained where he was. This is a
mystery, and indeed a miracle, but it is one which Protestants cannot
deny, though they may decidedly object to it. Mass in a parish church

plities nearly the perfection of tolerance, which only has to be
computed b> the abolition of the Act of Settlement. That might be
desirable to prevent mistakes. The Rector of Claydon. and his Bishop,
may have a dispensation from the POPB to retain their places ; but
this is not known. In the meantime Ritualists may b^ vexed by the
eonsideratioii that, according to the original Mu-ss-Pnests, a mass
celebrated by a : recognise is a sham,
audits "oelebraut" a humbug.
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LOOK OUT FOR THE LAST DAY OF THE SEASON,
AND YOU WILL SEE LADY O'BiiiEx, OF BOYCE-GII BERT, DRIVING HER FOUR-IN-HAND IN

THE PARK.

years' transportation. Is this really so, or is

it a canard emanating from some misanthropic
mind merely to create apprehension among
those noble young fellows who are studying
the Book of Beauty with a view to taking
matrimonial honours. I ask bottafide for in-

formation belonging myself to that admired
class of sentient "beings. It "s no joke to have

' MR. ARCHDEACON knocking at one's door at

10 o'clock P.M., and announcing in a stage

whisper that our great work, Woman and her

Master, which it cost us such pains to com-

pose, is so loosely bound in 1 Vol. (half-calf),

lettered, that it has fallen to pieces, and
that the Publishers are on their way to the

Station-house. Rather than run such a risk

as that, Benedick himself might be excused
for preferring to become a Benedictine.

From Miss AMY ROBHEAKTS to MR.
PUNCH.

* * REGINALD had arranged to have the

banns published next Sunday at St. Colum-

bia's, where his Cousin MABEL would be sure

to hear it, and that would be so cruel and

charming. Now, owing to this panic, it is

postponed, and REGINALD is talking seriously
about falling back on the antiquated system
of licences. I hate licences unless they are

poetic ones, and I can't see anything poetic
about a Prothonotary, unless it be that it has

a grand name, and no one can imagine what
it means.

My wise little Brother PAUL suggests if

so much danger attends being asked in

Church, why not be asked out of it ? Why,
indeed ? Supposing a crier were to go round
the neighbouring Squares, as they do at some

Watering-places, ringing his bell at every

corner, and proclaiming delicately that CON-
STANCE and CHARLES will leave celibacy to-

morrow morning on an excursion to Bachc-
lorsend or Lqveshaven. Publicity would be,

attained by this process, and if we had any
Lady friends we wished particularly to mor-

tifv, we could instruct the crier to ring his

bell a little louder under their balcony, and

cry
"

yes !

"
nine times instead of three.

MATRIMONIAL PUBLISHERS.

MR. PUNCH has just received two letters on a subject of startling social importance. Many
amiable people believed that Union was strength when their own had been cemented by clerical

hands. Within a few days their confidence, however, has received a violent shock from an
Archdeacon rushing into public notice, and Cassandra-like terrifying all to whom he addressed
his wail of woe. Mr. Punch is inclined to think there is no real foundation for this connubial

panic which has probably been generated by an over-heated imagination, but if otherwise, legis-
lative action will doubtless be promptly taken by our Episcopal Guardians to prevent future

errata in their publications, and make a nuptial tie a certainty.

Extracts from the HON. REGINALD RINGDOVE'S Commimication.
* DE MUKRER (mv learned friend) tells me that Church's great publishing House

i is reported to be shaky. The firm, he says, have been bringing out their little weekly pub-
I lication of

"
Banns "

not precisely as the Act directs, and the Publishers are liable to seven

The War in the Park.

(From our own Correspondent.)

THE Bohemian Cavalry has not operated
in Hyde Park with more success than at

Kouigsgratz. It has made a variety of

offensive demonstrations, but a coup that was
claimed for it, the overthrow of the horse

of the Crown Prince of England, was due

to Irish dash. The Bohemian Cavalry has

now received a severe discouragement, a

corps of observation, selected from the Black

Crushers, who neither give nor take quarter,

having been sent to watch, and, if necessary,

capture the Bohemians.

Turn and Turn About.

OP pauper-sickness health and wealth fight

shy:
Shall workhouse death-beds ruffle BUMBLE'S

torpor ?
"

0, si sic Dives!" might live LAZARUS cry ;

But DIVES, dead and damned,
"

0, si sic

pauper !
"

From the East.

THERE is arising in the East a Protesting
and Reforming Party whose object is to

revive the ancient spirit of the Prophet's

religion which has, during the last two cen-

turies, been gradually succumbing to the dry

formality of the letter. These Moslem Pro-

testants ironically stigmatise the present sys-

tem of Mahometanism as nothing better than

a piece of lifeless Mecca-nism.

Printed by Jowph Smith, ,,f Xo. 44, Holford Kiunn , in the Parih of St. Jamoi, Clerkenwell , In the County of Middleiwx, at tie Printing Offices of Mer. Bradbury, F,Tns. & Co., Lombard
Hr>-.-t. in the Precinct of Whltefri,l> the Cilj of London, and Published by Mm at No. to, Fleet Street, In Uie Parish of St. Bride, City of London. SATUIUIII, July 11, 18W.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
"I wish," said the. Earl,

"
to conciliate Ireland, and to

obtain the support of her independent Liberals."

[No doubt, Highness. Well, there isagoodde:
done by management, not forgetting that some persons

itations to distni ^semblies in St. James's

Square.]
The Irish are great lovers of Impartial Justice.

[The lirst time we ha\e heard this, Highness, The idea

of the majority of them is that Justice

partial to punish anybody. But they have, had a L-ood dea
of the justice which certainly cannot be e artial.

Try them with the superior article.]

I should like to discontinue the
suspension

of the Habeas
Corpus Act in Ireland, but the time has hardly eome.

[No hurry, my Lord. The susp rieves HOIK

but those whose own suspension would nobody
but themselves.]

I
. Mi the Snake were killed, not, merely Scote!

[We suspect that were it left to Scotchmen to finish of

such Scotchmen as settled in the north of Ireland, 1 1 Hi
a "crowning mercy" would be reported at a M-ry

early date, and the Scotcliing would be uncommonly com

ily, I hope for the Co-operation of many who an
not of my party, but desire good "ouTiiment, and I hop
the time is not far distant when there shall be a real anc
not a nominal distinction of parties, on one side those whf
are in favour of dangerous innovations and violations o:

the Constitution, and on the other the friends of Icgisla
the Progress.

And tlie Earl ended with an eloquent firework about
our glory and prosperity, and on the whole was considered
to have aetjuitted himself boldly and well.

Kx-PiiKMiKK then took" his innings, but, as usual,

r this Earl was pleased to mumble in such a way that neither

to exercise no inconsiderable control, to give the Minister useful support or cheek, '''.''
Princes nor the reporters could make much out of some

and to help him to hold back the extreme radicals. Had LORD PALMERSTON lived.
;

f n ' s sentences, lie. thought that. LORD PALMERSTON
this would have been LORD DERBY'S wish. The departed nobleman had declared would have (hanged his mind if he had lived. He thought
that it would be unwise to attempt Reform this Session. LORD RUSSELL had

' 'he Reform Bill moderate, for it excluded 100,000 persons
miscalculated public feeling on the subject. The Commons would not have a

j

wao would have been admitted by the Bill of I860. LORD
hastily-framed and fragmentary Bill forced upon them. Had the late Ministers DERBY_ might not have desired office, but what did he look
treated the Commons with consideration, resignation would have been needless.
But the QUEEN had, in the most gracious terms, desired him to make a Cabinet,
and he had done so. He had tried to form one on an enlarged basis not a
Coalition but a union of those who were separated by insignificant variations
of principle. For there were no deep divisions between moderate Conservatives
ana moderate Whigs. However, he had not been able to enlist any outlying
recruits.

ON-DAY, July9. The
new Premier, the

EARL OF UEKBY,
came dowu to ex-

pound to the

Peers and the

universe why he

took office, and
what he intended

todo. The 1M KI:

OF CORNWALL,
and his bride the

PRINCESS o?
WALES, the Kun.
OF KKXT, and a

crowd of Nota-
bles were

present
to hear tlie, elo-

quent P UK MI KU.

The Earl had
no feeling of per-
sonal vanity. I lad

not sought that

high ana onerous

post. Knew
ticulties. Should
have been happy
to remain what he
had been for

.seven years, tin-

head of a party
powerful enough

Here his Lordship introduced an awful episode of LORD GROSVENOR suddenly
appearing in EARL DERBY'S chamber in St. James's Square, at the dead midnight,
to say that he could not join the new Cabinet.

He went on to tell the troubles of a Minister who has to make a Cabinet, and
how difficult it is to place the men, at once to their liking and to the interest of
the public. He then set forth the views of the new Ministry. Conservatives
generally had large stakes in the country, and therefore it was absurd to suppose
that they should desire war, the consequences whereof would visit them most
heavily. He thought that we ought to be on. terms of good-will with all nations,
not entangle ourselves in needless alliances, and not volunteer advice on which we
did not intend to act as LORD RUSSELL had done. Never mind our individual
sympathies in regard to the present bloody war, let the Government be Strictly
and Impartially Neutral.

[Here their Lordships sounded the note of plaudit, and Mr. P<vibegs to indorse
that Note, thereby giving it value and currency.]
The PREMIER complimented the wisdom which PRESIDENT JOHNSON is displaying

in re-construction, and expressed the utmost gratitude for the vigorous measures
he had taken against the Fenians.

[Here again Mr. Punch is with you, my Lord, and, the weather being warm, he
takes this opportunity of liquoring in honour of yourself and MR. JOHNSON.]
The Government holds itself free and unpledged in the question of Parliamentary

Reform.

[Mr. Punch has already had the honour, your Highness, of signifying his views
of your true policy in this respect.]A Reform Bill cannot be carried except by a mutual understanding between
the two great parties. He had never been adverse to the principles of Reform
and, thirty-five years back, had helped EARL RUSM.I.I, to carry the Reform Act.
But those who are most clamorous for another Bill will probably not be satisfied
with such a measure as the Great Parties may approve. Any Bill of a moderate
character will be a mere Stepping Stone.

[Without discussing these
propositions, your Highness, we have said that you

had better let Reform alone, and that is enough for you.]A Bankruptcy Bill is wanted, and that of the late Government is not liked.
I Well, carry a bettor, Highness. You have some clever lawyers in your new

Administration we consider them as on their trial.]
The Lawt relating to the Poor, especially the Pauper Sick, require attention.
[Have we not told yon so, Highness P Smash the Black-guardians of the Poor.]'

to as the result of his party's incessant resistance to the
Bill ? LORD DERBY had spoken of his difficulties, but let

him look at his advantages. MR. GLADSTONE, more suc-
cessful than even MR. PITT, had put finance straight. The
Jamaica question had been admirably treated. The Fenians
have been put down. LORD CLARENDON leaves foreign
affairs in an admirable condition. He hoped that out of
this war German Freedom would arise. As to interference
as regarded Denmark, who could help speaking out when
treaties were violated ?

[It is supposed that EARL RUSSELL said many other re-

niarkable things, but a Minister who will take only his hat
into his confidence cannot expect justice from the rest of
his audience.]
So ended the sitting of the Lords. The Commons could

do nothing until the new Ministers should be re-ejected.
The EARL OF DERBY, being a poet, has amused his leisure

by composing the following Catalogue of Ministers and
tneir offices :

Know each his task ! Thou, STANLEY, wise and cool,
O'er the Affairs called Foreign calmly rule.

As thou the proffered Peerage dost decline,
Again Finance, DISRAELI, be thine.

Mellifluous WALPOLE shall succeed to GREY,
And the Home Office praise his courteous sway,
While JONATHAN, M PEEL, to War aspires,
And arms our soldiers with yet deadlier fires.

To cynic CRANBORNE anxious India kneels :

To graceful CHELMSFORD we assign the Seals.

SIR JOHN, the British Navy be thy care,
See that black Turrets darken all th- air,
And HENRY LENNOX, thou wilt not refuse
FACET'S and BERNAL OSBORNE'S naval shoes.
The Privy Seal to kindly MALMESBURY goes,

Be thou our Postman, GRAHAM OF MONTROSE,
CARNARVON, take the Colonies to thee,
Because their name and thine begin with C.
And when men cry,

"
Off with the Council's Head !

"

My Prseses, BUCKINGHAM, thy doom be said.

DEVON will find the Duchy in his way,
nir to do and rather less to say :

Thou STAFFORD NORTHC-OTE, whom great. GLVDSTOXE
inadr

His scribe, address thee to the Board of Trade,

VOL. LI.
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And them, great GLADSTONE'S victor (to be sure

The Duncfs eliose theo) HARDY, take the Poor.

Let pinks nor tulips nor lobelias die
;

JOHN MANSERS, mind the Parks efficiently.

Thou, conqueror on the gay French Derby course,

BEAUFORT, ride forth, our Master of the Horse.

Our Thunderbolt of Ln\v, flash put, SIR HUGH,
TM second, Bovn.i,, champion tried and Inir.

Not Shamrock, but Sham royalty, in scorn

Is held, yet help us, friendly ABERCORN.

Go, parody a court thy pains 'twill pay
To eat the haddock caught in Dublin Bay.
And as light food is pood in these hot days,
Let MAYO'S NAAS hint at Mayonnaise.
The minor posts by minor men be filled.

Small boots it whether skilful or unskilled,

While o'er you all my watchful eye is thrown,
Hint that each man had better mind his own.
The Future is witli Fate. Come BRIGHT, come JACK,
At least we '11 die with harness on our back !

-

, V-' :
.

"SPARE THE ROD," &c.

Governess. ''LOOKING FOR YOUR HORSE, MR. "WUZZLE ?"

Mr. Wuzzlc. "No, Miss; I 'M A LOOKIN' FOR THAT THERE BOY o'

Miss ! !

" MINE,

A SCANDAL TO ST. PANCRAS.
THERE appeared the other

day in the Post a paragraph headed
" A Workhouse

without a Chapel." The chapelless workhouse is that of the parish whose patron
Saint is St. Pancras. We wonder what St. Pancras would say to his parochial
authorities, if they had ears to hear him, on their neglect to provide a chapel for
their poor the room used instead of one being a work-room, which serves also for
a nursery, a directors' dining-room, a receiving ward, and various purposes; whilst
the sacrament is administered in the vestry hall. If St. Pancras, however, has not
spoken, somebody else has. According to the Post, on an application respecting a
chapel for the paupers of St. Pancras, made by the REV. SEPTIMUS Buss, their

chaplain, to their Board of Guardians :

" MB. CHURCHWARDEN ROBSON said theirs was the only workhouse In the metropolis without a
chapel, and it was beneath a srcat pirish like theirs to be without one. He moved that the
subject be referred to the select committee, which was agreed to."

There are doubtless churchwardens who would deem it beneath a great parish
to be without a beadle attired in a sufficiently gorgeous uniform. Such gentlemen
would consider that it was likewise beneath their parish to be without a workhouse
chapel, regarding the chapel, equally with the beadle, an appurtenance essential to

parochial consequence. Of course, MR. CHURCHWARDEN ROBSON meant to say
that it was beneath the spiritual dignity of St. Paucras parish, alone of all the
parishes of London, to have their workhouse unprovided with a chapel. You are
right, MR. CHURCHWARDEN ROBSON you are right, Sir.

"TOO LATE?"
" CRY Havoc and let slip the Dogs of War !

"

But "
L'Empire c'est lapaix!" and France is fain

To fold her hands : let the mad nations jar ;

It may be in the crash she '11 find her gain.

" Your voice could stave off strife !

" "
My voice ? alas,

Has it not still been raised all strife to stay r
1

Preacher of peace, betwixt arm'd hosts I pass,
But cannot lift arm'd hands I can but pray."

Hark !

" Havoc 's
"

cried : the dogs of war are slipped;

Right at each other's throats, lo ! they have flown !

Three mighty nations, in death-struggle gripped,

Sway, blind and bleeding, round a tott ringithrone.

Europe stands dumb in awe-stricken amaze,
While time and space-annihilating wires

Flash empires' rise or downfall in a phrase,
Till hours to us are as years to our sires.

The melee slackens, the war-reek blows clear,

And, lo, emerging from the waves of fight,

A mightier Prussia, of prouder cheer,

And statelier stride, and more majestic height.

Blind, battered, blood-drained, beaten to the knee,
Sore-stricken Austria before her reels ;

But e'en in this, her hour of agony,
A Parthian blow at Italy she deals.

After one stroke struck manfully and fair

Between her brows, upon Custozza's jilain,

Calling in show of scorn to mask despair,
She cedes to France what she can not retain.

" The time is come : the game is at the best.

Is not this war a tournament for me ?

And I king of the lists, to speak my best,
Throw down my warder, bid the Knights let be ?

"

The word is spoke, the warder is thrown down,
And baffled Austria is content to hear :

But how of Prussia ? Will she vail the crown
She 's won so well so long has looked to wear ?

And Italy e'en as she sights the goal
Of a Ijfe's hope, how will she stoop thus low,

To see Venetia, like a beggar's dole,

Or Kaiser's appanage, tossed to and fro ?

That fair Venetia, for whom her gold,

Her youth, her strength, her blood, were price too

small,

By desperate Austria, to buy safety, sold

'To France, as lord of old might sell a thrall !

Will Italy deign thus to round her crown ?

Lower her lance's point, and rein her steed,

Before the Imperial warder, thus thrown down,
A second time, in Austria's hour of need ?

Who knows ? 'Tis easier to avert the fight
Than stop it, even for Imperial power :

War is God's scourge : once raised, it must alight :

Its staying waits Heaven's, not the EMPEROR'S hour !

Much in a Monosyllable.

WITH respect to European civilisation, there is little to

be said about the Battle of Sadowa. The first syllable of

its mere name is sufficient. It is
"
sad."
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DEMORALISATION
OF OUR WEST-END CORRESPONDENT, AFTER THE LATE ROTTEN-ROW CONTROVERSY.

SOMETHING BETTER THAN BEEF.

DUHING the late battles in Bohemia, both the Prussian and Austrian

cavalry sustained severe losses. This circumstance may account for

the fact that a firand banquet in honour of the introduction of horse-

flesh as an article of food took place on Tuesday last week at

Lumamlelay's Great Room, Rue Richelieu, M. DE QUATREFAGES,
member of the Institute, in the chair. It is possible that some of the

meat consumed on this occasion came directly from the field, trans-

ported by railway with sufficient speed to prevent the influence which
would otherwise be exerted upon it by hot weather ; for though it

is line to ride the high horse, it is not well to eat him. Or the

hippophagists may have thought the carnage in Germany offered a
MMOnable opportunity for a demonstration to show that of the quantity
of flesh left upon a battle-field all need not be wasted ; so such of it

:is, in warm countries, is left to be devoured by vultures, being, in

temperate climates, available for the food of man. According to the
Paris correspondent of the Times :

"182 guests sat down to table, and all, without exception, declared that the
dinner, of wh'ch the principal dishes were fanned of various rmrts of the hnrse, was
i-xi'c lli-iit. The s,.up, made from bouillon ile cknal, the rawinon de chmal, horse-
flesh ii la mode, and lastly, tkeJUet rcfei, were all eaten with great gusto, and pro-
nounced raont palatcable."

Only one species of soup is named in the foregoing outline of a bill

of fare of which the elements were derived from the noble animal.
There exists, doubtless, another. The hippophagists must needs have
a horse-tail soup that corresponds t9 oxtail; and perhaps they have
also a mare's-tafl soup and a colt's-tail soup ; the latter analogous to
Chesterfield."

As to the saucisson de
i-hnal, that probably is no novelty : many who,when they think they are tastmg it for the first time, having ui fact

eaten it very often before under the simple name of saucisson. So
Bkewue horseflesh a la mode may often be an old acquaintance with a
new name, formerly familiar underthat of 4 la mode beef. The/W roti,
however, running with gravy, may be new to those who have been
accustomed to see fillies run only as they run for the Oaks.

i?y the account above quoted, the banquet which it reports was the
manifestation of a

"
movement," with a regularly organised committee,

to promote the use of horseflesh as an article of food. Its sale, in that

character, is now authorised in Paris : and doubtless horse-restaurants
will soon be established there. If we also take to horse, and horse eating-
houses are established in London, a slight change will probably be

made in the appellation whereby they are denominated in the vulgar
tongue ; and instead of being termed cagmag-shops they will be called

cagags.
In continuation of the preceding extract, we arc told that :

" A number of the ordinary meats produced at a choice dinner were also served

up, buc the company found tho horseflesh so savoury and agrouablo that they
remained faithful to it.

"

Also that :

" M. DE i.\ Bf.noi.u6RE sang two new sonea composed for the occasion : one
'CM U Cknal (fiat le Situ/,' and the other Enfant*. n> tmteha pa*.' The couplets,
which were extremely witty and appropriate, obtained a merited success."

All this looks rather suspicious. Horse may be good enough, but
if it were really more

"
savoury

"
and

"
agreeable

"
than

"
the ordinary

meats produced at a choice dinner," its superiority to butcher's

meat, as contradistinguished from knacker's meat, would have been
discovered long ago. A decided predilection for horse looks like

idiosyncrasy to use a mild if a long word; and enthusiasm

may be inferred from such a song as "Cent le Chetal qu'ett le

Bofuf" We have outgrown old English prejudices, and no longer
regard as a typical Frenchman the one who, whilst he condemned our
cookery eulogised our meat delivered, as he said, at the door on the
end of a skewer. Nor do we any longer suppose that the generality of
the French habitually eat frogs. The Societ6 Hippophagique perhaps
may, Koing the whole horse, eat frog and all

;
but must trad it a tough

morsel. These epicures are evidently exceptional Frenchmen.
Among the toasts with which the hippopnagists in the Rue Richelieu

washed down their horse was one proposed By M. Si HI it K, in the name
of the Society for Protecting Animals. Of course an animal enjoys
the temporary protection which preserves it to be ultimately eaten.
The horse protected for the table is, in the meanwhile, happy in

exemption trom ill-usage, and also in the speedy extincton of life,

wherein he is spared from the death of lingering misery which awaits
the uneatable English pauper.
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EVENINGS FROM HOME.

AT THE ADELPHI. In ike Stalls.

Young Man (wishing to be, n>iixiil,;vd
"
ulont town" and fflad to nod

,iodded to at often, as possible). How do? (To Musical Friend.)

Musical Amateur (podding to a Military Patron of the drama). How
Ju :- Coinr in see Helen, ch ?

Military Patron (who /MX alitfiys seen everything in Paris). Ya-as.

i,o returns it with a pleased smile, and then looks

round (////////< ,// ///, inn/ie/tre.) I saw it when it was done in Paris.

Musical Aiiin/i'iir (acknoicledgiiig his superiority). Oh, ah ! (Apologise!

fur himself.) 1 didn't. (Makes a further apology.) It was going on at

the time, when I was there, but somehow or other I er (Loses

. and refers to his bill.)

You/iff Man (wishing to join in the conversation says to Military Patron,

fiv/,l,i}. Was it good in Paris?
Military Patron (staring through his lorgnettes at Private Sox). Eh?

(Young Man repeats his question, diffidently) Oh, yes ! capital. SCHNEIDER

always excellent.

Young Man (rashly). Oh, always. (The only knoivledge of any Schneider

at all that he has is of Kip Van Winkle's dog ; but this he keepi to him-

self. Plunges in further for the sake of his reputation.) There 's such a
"
go

"
about French actors. (He 's once seen a provincial company at

Boulogne, when he was therefor three days.)

Military Patron. Yes ; but SCHNEIDER is inimitable.

Young Man (making his last rash step). Yes, we haven't got anything
like him here.

Military Patron (astonished). Him ? Whom ?

Young Man (intuitivelyfeeling that he 's made a, mess of it, somehow).
Why, whatshisname, SCHNEIDER.

Military Patron (scornfully). Why, my dear fellow, she 's a woman.
Young Man (getting very hot and uncomfortable). A woman ! . . . .

(desperately) Oh ! The SCHNEIDER I meant was a man.
Military Patron (pursuing his enemy to his trenches). Never heard of

him ! Where did he play ?

Young Man (getting out of his trenches, and running away altogether).
I don't exactly recollect. I don't think I should know the name if you
told me : it 's so long ago.

The Curtain rises. We welcome Old PAUL as the venerable Calchas

pretty, piquante Miss FURTADO as Helen, and cleverest, most graceful
MBS. MELLON as Paris.

Musical Amateur (to afriend silting between him and Military Patron).
1 suppose you know the music of this ? (Dialogue going on. on the stage.
Friend says

"
No," and listens.) Now, you '11 hear a pretty thing.

(Hums the first air before Miss FURTADO commences, just to give his

friend an idea of it.)

Quiet Friend (not wishing to be rude). Ah, yes ! (Smiles and nods.)
Ji-sssh !

Musical Amateur (after a time). The tune which was most popular in
Pans was (hums the tune which was most popular in Paris. Friend in-

wardly determines to change his stallfor the Second Act.)
Military Patron. Aw ! Entr'acte (depreciatively), it's not the same

thing as twas in Paris. [N.B. He would have said this even if the
.bnguslrversion had been twenty twenty times better done than the
French.]

?.'/?
Friend. SCHNEIDER and DUPUIS are exceptions even in Paris.

Military Patron (not exactlp understanding him). Ya-as. (Pause;
'ing which he deliberates on nothing, and gives his decision?) Ya-as.
Quiet friend. Well, TOOLE'S Meneldus is immensely funny : Neneldm

in the original was nothing.
Military Patron (admitting it, helplessly). Well, ya-as. (Recollecting

his youngfriend s discomfiture.) You 've seen it in Paris ? Eh ?
Quiet friend (more quietly than ever). Yes, I have : several times.

Have you ?

rP'ff^ ?atron
(Sriffkte*td). Ya-as; partly. (Confuted.) Not ex-

actly all ol it : came in after dinner, you know. Ya-as ; greater part
it (Collapses. Joy of Young Friend, who ha* overheard the con.

versatwn.)

Quiet Friend. It is the fashion with some people, who stop in Paris
one week, perhaps, in the year and who can't /ollow the rapid dia-

of the plays they nightly rush to see, to disparage English acting,
which they know, probably, very little, as compared with French
iig, of which they know just nothing at all. Then they take credit
themselves for "a pretty good acquaintance with the language,"
being accustomed to French theatres," whereas the idiots can

Y speak two words of the language, and are utterly stranded

iKr) constimt reference to a phrase-book.
Military Patron (forgettiHf, huwlf). Qui. C'est vrai. (And then

they all attend to Act II.}

"PARTY TIES." White Chotws.

THE VISION OF THE WORKHOUSE BEADLE.

PoRK-chops for supper I esteem ;

But arter which it warn't no dream !

A man must sleep as well as sup
To dream a dream but I was hup !

What makes my hair stand up on end ?

My woice stick in my jaws F

Memory memory ! Attend,
And you shall know the cause.

I seed him yes, I seed him plain !

'Twas at the corner of a lane :

Upon my life 'tis true !

Though all was dark as pitch that night,
I seed him in his own blue light
As plain as I sees you !

The Westry ad been werry ot,
And I had gone and ad my pot,
But sober as a Judge need be,

A smokin of my yard of clay,
A walking home there in my way
There right afore me there stood h !

He that to name his name I fears,

For talk about im he appears !

I know'd im by his glarin eyes,
His orns, his oofs, his wings, in size

As might be of a normus bat,
His colour black as this ere at ;

Ay, this ere at without the lace

The orrid grin of that ere face !

His mouth just like a grate red-ot,
Which fangs like iron spikes he 'd got,
I know'd mm by his crooked nails,
And by his ide all over scales,
His arrer-pinted tail his prong.

I see a flash of fire I hear

The sound of, as it were, a gong
And boh, he did appear !

The sight so scared me I sprung back,
And bumped agin a post, right smack !

And with the shock I broke my pipe.
He come I bobbed he missed ms gripe.
Down on my marrowbones I prayed
In hagony for Mercy's aid.

He wanished in a flash of flame,
And then a glorious hangel came,
And said,

"
Here 's Mercy at your call,

Though you don't merit none at all.

This mornin, at the Workus door,
You druv my Sister from the Poor."

Says I,
"
I won't do so no more."

No ; mind you don't," said she.
" For if agin you ever do,
Next time as Somevun comes for you,

Expect no help from me."

A CHEER FOE CLAN HALPIN.

OMENS follow those who note them. And "we defy augury."
These are things to say when unfavourable omens occur, and unwise

persons allude to them. But when a grand enterprise is preceded by
a gallant deed on the part of 9ne of the undertakers, it may be per-

mitted, in a spirit of the most intense and Lord-Stanleyite coolness, to

say that the probabilities of success seem increased when the work is

seen to be in the hands of brave and daring men. We wish all good
fortune to the monster vessel now engaged in laying the Atlantic

Telegraph. We cannot help feeling that, in the above sense, a good
omen has occurred, in the gallant deed of which LIEUTENANT HALPIN
is perhaps the only man in the country who thinks lightly. We read

that a sailor, charged with a difficult duty aloft, lost his head, and
would have been dashed to pieces, but for LIEUTENANT HALPIN, who
rushed to the rescue, climbed the rope, supported the fainting man,
and held on, over the yawning abyss in which the gigantic machinery
was working, until help was afforded. No noble thing that a true

British sailor does can much surprise his countrymen ; but it is fitting

that LIEUTENANT HALPIN and all the rest of the world should be teld.

thati when Paterfamilias read this story at the breakfast table, an
electric current of enthusiasm set in for the great ship, and all on

board, who will, we think, be proud to be called the CLAN HALPIN.
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THE UNRECOGNISED VISITOR.
BUMBLE. " YOU 'RE THE SISTER OF MERCY, IS YOU P WELL, WE ARN'T GOT THAT NAME IN THE

HOUSE
;
SO TODDLE !

"
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MR. PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON.
OREIGS parts are now
ablaze, and it is very

right and proper that

the riflemen of Eng-
land should look well

to their firing. So
with the view to their

encouragement, Mr.
Punch the other day
proceeded to thecamp
tor the purpose of in-

specting the shooters

and their shots.
"
The practice on the whole st ruck

Mr. Punch as being that which is

conducive to perfection. Bull's -<> is

and centres were continually;
and the Irish seemed quite capable,
if occasion should arise, of hitting

a' Head-Centre. He then was

pleased most graciously
to inspect

the Running Deer, after which In;

made inspection of a lovely walking

dear, at whom with his right eye
he fired a random shot, whicli he

really has some reason to believe

was something more than an
"

outer."
' In the course of his inspection,
Mr. Punch was pleased to hold

some conversation with himself on
the subject of the needle-fan and
breechloaders in general ; and after

much deep thought he came to the

conclusion that at Wimbledon next

year scarce a ramrod would be
visible. Prizes should, he thought,
be given for rapidity of fire as well

as for precision ; and, instead of

marksmen taking fully two minutes
to load and another to take aim, he

hoped ere long to see them scoring
four bull's-eyes in a minute. Mr.
Punch reflected that a man armed
with a breechloader can load and
fire five times to each shot with a

muzzle-loader, and can take the

better aim. because he fires more

coolly, and his hand has not been
shaken by ramming down his car-

tridges.
Hard thinking being very thirsty

this hot weather, Mr. Punch then made a sortie to the big refreshment

pleased to dip his

"and "Here's

, . Belgian Jolly
Bricks, and may they always be cemented with the jolly Bricks of Britain !

'

Several other toasts were proposed in quick succession, and when our report was
forwarded Mr. Punch was still

(Left drinking)

work in

tent

nose
to our

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

[Collected in Happy Hours, including some instructivefacts in Natural History,

and other domestic and rural information]

Fery Happy Thought. Too hot to jot down any happy thoughts last week. We
are still in our Elizabethan House. Everyone languid or irritable, or both, from
the heat.

Happy Thought at 7'30 P.M. We '11 have tea out of doors. On a rustic table : sit

on rustic chairs. Theatrical friend from town says,
"
like the opening of an

opera chorus happy Peasants." I like a fellow from town to enliven us. Tea
soon gets cold out ot doors. {Mem. Get some other sort of rustic chairs ; all very
well for ladies.] Lots of little creatures appear in the air : not guats ?

Happy Thought. Lei 's stroll up that walk and smell the delicious Honeysuckle.
* Curious! something's biting one's hands and neck. Country friend says,

"Ah, then it'll be a liue day to-morrow
;
these little stinging flies always come

out when it 's going to be a fine day to-morrow." He gives me the following
beta:

Smallflies in the evening Lite anyone who 'sfresh to tie country.

They quite disfigured one man once by biting him.

They are not poitonous.

They are all about the honeysuckle and the bushes.

Noticed the bals for I lie lirst time. Country friend

tells me "
it" (tlie Elizabethan House and grounds) is

famous Cor bats. You can catch 'em with a net. I say"
Incited, can you really?" and we go in-doors. Hate

bats : friend gives me a few facts as to Dats.

lint* in some parti of the country will settle in your hair.

(N.B. Never go out without a cap at night.)
Bats can bite ferociously when they libs. They're nasty

things," he adds,
"
to tackle." (N.B. Never tackle a bat.)

Happy Thought Indoors. To-morrow visit the farm ;
see

the cow and the pies.
" How jolly it would be

"
everyone

says this
" how jolly it would be to have a pet cow. and

pet pigs, and pet ducks, and everything to feed out of your
hand, and come up when you call." The ladies say."
Charming ! and a dear little pet lamb." Country friend

savs, "Dirty little beasts, pet lambs." Everybody says,"
he 's got no heart." 1 suggest that one might train the

gold-fish. Friend says, "How?" I say, "Anyhow
with biscuit." The conversation turns on training animals

generally, and we conclude that all it wants is an eye."
We then talk about VAN AMBURQH.

Conclusion. Any animal can be trained by the eye.

THE NEEDLE-GUN.
Tomt " The Dojt Meat Man."

SHARP shoots the Prussian Bjfle, which
'be loaded at the breech ;

Five times for each mouth-loader's one :

What a formidable weapon is the needle-gun !

Oil, that unerring needle-gun !

That death-dispensing needle-gun !

It does knock over men like fun.

What a formidable weapon is the needle-gun !

What it would do, some time ago,
We had sufficient cause to know ;

When Danish states were foully won,
By the murderous advantage of the needle-gun.

Oh, that unerring, &c.

Invaded by a tyrant-thief,
Should we not likewise come to grief,
If equal arm our troops had none,

To encounter his battalions with the needle-gun ?

Oh, that unerring, &e.

Lo, when the thieves, in deadly fray,
Strove for possession of the prey,
What execution then was done

Upon Austria by Prussia with the needle-gun !

Oh, that unerring, Ac.

Are we prepared, or are we not,
To give aggressors shot for shot ?

Not all the skill at Wimbledon
Will avail without a match to meet the needle-gun.

Oh, that unerring, &c.

DIALOGUE.

Brow*. Our friend JONES'S new great coat was stolen
the very night it was sent home from the tailor.

Robinion. Do vou know that I don't think 1 much care ?

Brown. Probably not. But MR. HOME, the spiritualist,
was advertised to appear as Lord Oakley.

Robinson. I don't think I care much about that either.

Brown. No f But why was JONES'S coat ;like HOME'S

Oatbpf
Robinson. I do not know.
Brown. Because he never came out in U.

Robinson. What an ass you are !

The New Judge.
" No more Beer speeches," says SIR Fm,

So comely, courteous, and clean shaven,"
Like the Great Eastern here I sits,

I think I '11 call my chair Beer-Haven."
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THE SONG OF THE MARRIED SOLDIER.

ALL you in Parliament and place,
So careful of the nation's coin,

Come, hear a married soldier's case

From one who never will rejoin.

I served my country long and well

In India, and in other
landsjAnd did a private soldier dwell,

Until tied up in wedlock's bands.

At Chatham quartered now we lie,

And married partners, other three,
The same apartment occupy,
Along with my young wife and me.

Our beds are. four, and bed and he'd

Have no partition got between.

My wife and I live all on bread
To save the means to buy a screen.

It makes the thinking man admire
To see how you good soldiers use,

Then set Commissions to inquire

Why they to re-enlist refuse.

Recruits from riff-raff, as a class,
Such usage is the way to gain ;

And you can but expect an ass,

And no old soldier, to remain.

Conscription soon will be required,
To man vour regiments of the Line,

Where soldiers grow of service tired,

Like One who never will rejoin.

THE VERY PINK OF FRENCH POLITENESS.
"
DEEDOXO, MADAMM, ESKERVOOSA.YT PARISSIANG?"

"
GUI, MONSIEUR ! ET vous ATJSSI ?

"

A Reason Why.
THE Law of England, as we all kuow, is the perfection

of human reason. It is doubtless, therefore, with a wise
intent that our La\y declares the property of a suicide,

found/efo lie se, forfeit to the Crown. In thus disinheriting
a man s relations, the Law can possibly onlv proceed on
the presumption that nothing whatever can drive anybody
in his senses to commit self-destruction but the misconduct
of his family. If tliis is not so, the sooner a law which
punishes innocent widows arid fatherless cliildren is abo-

lished, the better.

A NEW IDEA.

AT a time when the nymphs of Society are seared away from their
dances by the spectres of bank failures, the following notion is most
reassuring :

Cautious Dowager. Three or four pic-nics in Richmond Park, and
dances afterwards in the evening, during the season. More than a
hundred persons at each party, too ! I don't understand how SIR
JAMES manages it. It must be very expensive.

Little Dancing Captain (who, having married on small means, has been,
rather curtailed in his entertainments, and rum the risk of losing his invi-

tations'). Oh, no, not at all. Simplest thing in the world. SIR JAMES
asks lots of people to pie-nic bring their own hampers, own carriages,
and so forth : no expense then. Very jolly party. Dance afterwards :

rooms m hotel. Guests invited : pay five shillings each for a ticket
for their hat or cloak. That clears expense of room, ices, biscuits*
sandwiches, and orangeade. SIR JAMES doesn't spend a

"
fiver" over

it. Good idea doocid good idea ! Sh' like 'try it m'self.
Cautious Dowager (reserving her opinion). Dear me ! Indeed! Very

pleasant parties, no doubt. (Captain, rises.) Mind you remember me
to, &c., c.

TOUCHING VESTMENTS.
THE middle of July is past, and yet there are no signs of an end to

the vestment question the clothes of the season. The Bishops could
not cope with it, though they turned Convocation into a Vestry. The
word of command has been given to that pugnacious section of the
Church militant which fights for its gay clothes" Dress !

" What a

pity that our young Curates cannot find some better investment for
their surplus energy !

The line taken by the chief props of the High Church party, at the
present time, mav be described as the clothes line. They will have to
come down from their high ropes. The theme is sublime ! It demands
verse ! There is but one bard who can do it justice POET CLOSE.

A WORKHOUSE REFORM BILL WANTED.
REFORM is dead : long live Reform ! For the moment, they who

want it must wish that they may get it. Fallen is the mighty GLAD-
STONE, champion of Reformers

; but who knows if next Session may
not bring another Bill, to be carried by the Honourable WILLIAM F

Still, though nothing can be done now towards reforming of the

House, surely something may be done towards reforming of the Work-
house. Our electoral system is not without defects, but there are far

more glaring evils in pur wretched Poorhpuse system. It is said that

poverty in England is regarded as a crime, but we really treat our

paupers far worse than our criminals. Pet prisoners are common here,
as everybody knows ; but nobody can sav that he has ever seen pet
paupers. Our gaol-birds are well fed, and look always in good feather ;

while those caged in our workhouses are frequently half starved, and

always draggletailed and dirty.

England, everybody knows, is quite a model nation, but her poor-
houses are scarcely yet the patterns of good government. Savage
nations have a custom of killing their old people. We, who are more
civilised, only kill our poor folk. There are savages whose practice is

to thrust forth all their sick, and leave them in the open air, where
they may slowly die, untended. We, who arc more merciful, crowd
our sick poor in foul rooms, that they may die the quicker.

It has of old been said that new brooms commonly sweep clean, and
we hope the Tory besoms that have newly been brought in, may make
a clean sweep quickly of the horrors of the Workhouse. Were a
Reform Bill to be

passed now, for reforming the infirmaries, we should
look upon LORD DERBY as a model for Reformers. A special clause
should be inserted for supplying better food than has been usually
provided ; and a still more special clause should be passed for the ex-

tinction of the brutal Sairey Gamps and cruel, drunken Betsy Prigs
who act as pauper nurses. It is monstrous that our sick poor should
have their medicines given them by women who can't read the labels

on the bottles : who daily rob the dying of the stimulants prescribed
as being needful for their life, and let them rot to death with bedsores
caused mainly by^ad nursing.
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GREAT SHOW OF CHIGNONS.
A HINT FOR THE HAIRDRESSERS' SOCIETY.

" LORD DERBY'S WORKSHOPS."

WE hasten to rectify a remarkable omission in the account of these

spacious premises in tlie Builder. No mention is made of the elaborate

piece of Cabinet work, long in preparation, which the indefatigable

proprietor has at last succeeded in completing, and although the

Joiners' shop "is noticed, not a word is said about the curious speci-

men of inlay, known to have been designed, in which the initials of the

principal operatives, B. DISRAELI, E. H. STANLEY, &c., were to have

gracefully blended with those of some of the leading employes of a rival

firm that has recently retired from business.

We are authorised to state that the Derby Workshops are now re-

moved to a more eligible situation in Downing Street, S.W., where
the proprietor hopes by a strict attention to business, the use of none
but I lie best materials, and a due regard to economy, to merit a

renewal of patronage and support. (Treasury) Benches re-covered,
and Woolsacks re-seated. Households supplied. Some novel designs
in Secretaries. A stock of new Boards on hand. Cabinets turned
diil al the shortest notice. Experienced workmen scut to all parts
of the kinirdotn to attend to Hustings. Plans for a Bankruptcy
Court and an improved Pauper Infirmary will shortly be submitted
to public inspection at the Offices close to Westminster Bridge.
l.^nnatcs given. Accounts rendered quarterly. No connection with

any ni her firm. Clerk of the Works, J. MANSERS. The India Branch
is carried on in Crauborue Alley.
N.B. The Jobbing Business, formerly carried on by this party, will

be discontinued.

P.S. Some Seats wanted.

Mity Likely '.

IT is a not uncommon vanity with newly-fledged M.P.'s never to
omit to take the slightest opportunity for using parliamentary phrases
and expressions. We lately met one, for example, who, on being
handed a bit of mity cheese, made a joke about his having to accept
the Stilton hundreds.

CAROL BY A COUNTRY BUMPKIN.

LORAMASSY, there now, look'ee,
That comparison 's a rum 'un ;

Yon young lady
wi' her bouquet

Wi" her bundle, yon old 'ooman !

Them two differs, as to shape.
In their looks and in their feelers ;

'Most as Christian do from Ape,
Yet they both be human creeters.

You nied call this here 'un Pot,
You med name that there 'uu Kettle.

Ees, and come, I tell 'ee what,
Both them two be all one metal.

PRESENTABLE IN PRUSSIA.

WHAT disgust, in certain official quarters, must have been created

by the following telegram from Berlin !

" Tba QUEEN hat) bod the surgeon* leaving for tbo army presented to her at the

railway station."

Blessed be Proserpine for doing her best to mitigate the work of

Pluto ! Here, however, in England, the example that has been set by
the

. QUEEN OF PRUSSIA must be the reverse of relished at Head
Quarters. The treatment experienced by British Military Surgeons
has produced a surgeon-famine in the British army. What if QUEEN
VICTORIA, with a view to prevent medical commissions from going
bessiuz, were to be pleased to have all medical officers in the Army
ami Navy presented to her on leaving their country on actual sen-ice ''.

The authorities presiding over the Horse Guards would feel that they
had received a very significant rebuke, and the Army would perhaps
get better off for surgeons.
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VERY MAUDLIN SENTIMENT.
T a time like this it is

wonderful that the

paragraph below

quoted from a con-

temporary is one of

a sort still con-

tinuing constantly
to appear in the

newspapers :

" SHOCKING MURDER
IN STAFFORDSHIRE A
shocking murder has
been committed near

Chcadle, in Stafford-

shire. A young man
named THOB.SMITII, son
of a farmer at Whiston
Eaves, was found mur-
dered in a wood on his
father's farm near
Whiston, in the parish
of Kingsley. The de-
ceased's skull had been
fractured in several

places, and there were
larao scalp wounds
visible. One of tho

wounrfs had been evidently produced by a guu-lbot, and the others by heavy blows from some
instrument, supposed to be tho stock of a gun Thje frigger of a gnu was Ibund underneath
the deceased's body. A short distance away was found too mmrod of a gun. The hat also was
found. It had been perforated with shot, and hair adhered to it. There is no doubt whatever
that the deceased was murdered."

No doubt many thousands of soldiers were found the other day on the field

after the Battle of Sadowa, exhibiting the marks of just such injuries as those

above described, or of others yet more ghastly. Beside these heaps of mangled
corpses, a solitary body found in a wood, witii its individual skull shot through
and battered to pieces, seems a very small horror. But in this case

"
there

is no doubt whatever that the deceased was murdered." Some ruffian probably
wanted his watch or his small change, and took his life for the sake of them.

When a man has been killed in order that he might be

robbed, then, of course, about the moral no less than the

legal truth, that the deceased was murdered, there is no
doubt whatever. When, however, the death of several

thousands of men is caused by a King, who, at the insti-

gation of a Minister, employed them in a compulsory
attempt to aggrandise himself by the conquest of neigh-

bouring states, the case is quite altered. What so entirely
alters the case is the greater number of the slain, the

greater magnitude of the plunder which they were sacrificed

to win, and the pretence of a view to
"

consolidation," or

some other pubhc advantage for whose alleged sake they
were driven to slaughter. These considerations, in the

public opinion of Europe, make a distinction between homi-
cide and homicide, wholesale and retail, proportionate to

the difference between glory and infamy. Otherwise,

respecting the men found dead on the plains of Bohe-

mia, with their skulls fractured in several places, and
their bodies covered with wounds, some evidently produced
by needle-gun-shot, others by heavy blows from some such
instrument as the butt-end of a rifle, others by bayonet-
thrusts, the stroke of cannon-balls or fragments of shells, a

judicious reporter might with reason remark :

"
There is

no doubt whatever that the deceased were murdered."
But for the purely disinterested motives which always
actuate the sovereigns whose subjects are compelled by
their most gracious Majesties to slay and be slain, carnage,
like that of Sadowa, would be simply the conglomerate of

murder. A mangled body, however, is a mangled body, no
matter whose purpose it was mangled to suit ; in respect
of that simply a horrid object, neither more nor less.

But ten thousand mangled bodies are just ten thousand
times more horrid than one

;
and if people are justly stig-

matised as sentimental for being horrified at the idea of the

multitude of such objects on a field of battle, must not any-

body be a very silly sentimentalist to be in the least degree
affected by an account of a single one found in a wood :

RITUALISM.

ALTERATION should be one name for the Ritualistic movement. In

full, it might be
" Some Alteration in the llite direction." Any Anglican

Clergyman wishing to do the thing well, should apply to Miss HERBERT,
at the St. James's Theatre (a Saint's theatre, too!), who has got a

properly vested Altar, including the Two Candlesticks, which was used
as a property in Much Ado about Nothing, and we have no doubt ample
use will be found for it, in the latest act of the present Ecclesiastical

Drama, which, by the way, might very appropriately adopt the above-

mentioned Shakespearian title.

What are the
" Two Legal Lights to stand on thf Communion-table!"'

Probably, MR. COLERIDGE, Q.C., and DR. LUSHINGTON, are the two
Legal Lights. But no Ritualist would allow them to stand on the

Communion-table.

An old ladv from the country writes to us to say that her Clergyman"
has adopted new-fangled fashions. The other day she saw him carry-

ing a Cossack to the church .'

"

The Censer is swung about by little boys. It has a pastille in it.

(N.B. A correspondent is wrong in thinking that French prisoners
used to be imprisoned in the Pastille.) It is used in Le Prophete at

Covent Garden, and it is there called the Censer of Plays. MR. W. B.

DONNE, the present excellent censor, has never yet been swung in
church.

The Preeentaur is a mounted Ecclesiastic who leads all processions.
A Ritualist is very particular about names and places.

"
Why," he

asks,
"
should the Vettty be invariably at the East end ? If so, call it

an Eastry."

Some worthy churchgoing provincials have taken up the subject
very warmly, and write to us to know if these are the names of the

proper vestments for their rector, to whom they arc going to be pre-
sented as a surprise. They are going to order these :

" A Rheumatic, a Cubicle, an Operetta, a Stole, two Copse, a Muni-
cipal, and a handsome Jezebel."

We venture to suggest that there are one or two trifling errors in
the above list, which may possibly puzzle the Ecclesiastical tailor.

Suppose we read: "A dalmatic, a tuniclc, a beretta (peculiarly
Roman) . . . two copes, a maniple (?), and a handsome chasuble.

1 '

This will be about right, we think.

A beadle, in full costume, is the symbol of the Church Militant.

The Sheriff of London spells Ritualism
"
Writualism," and prac-

tises it.

Finally. Why was ROBINSON CRUSOE a good Catholic ? Because he
kept Friday.

"DERBY, DIZZY, & Co."

A CAED.

OR,
" BATHER HARD LINES."

(See LORD DERBY'S Speech, Monday, July 9tt.)

HERE 's a task to put temper and tact to their mettle,
In these heats of July to be worked off our legs,

While, betwixt men and places, the problem we settle
"
Given more pegs than holes, to find holes for our pegs."

For Cabinet-making was always hard labour,
E'en with good stock-in-trade and one's tools weU on edge,

But to take up the business, when dropped by a neighbour,
With one's stuff all unseasoned, one s tools all in pledge

With the cramp in one's limbs, and one's hand out of practice,
One's old shopmates rusty, one's young 'uns untried

We 'd never have opened the shop, but the fact is,

There 's a party behind us as won't be denied.

We 've done all we could to enlarge our connections,
New Capital into the firm tried to bring ;

But the party from over the way had objections,
And we 're forced to fall back on the old style of thing.

So here goes for a venture : put up the old fixtures ;

Set out the old show-glass ; display the old bills ;

If we 've only old stock, we must try on new mixtures,
Let 's hope, if old firms go, we '11 get their good-wills.

HOW TRULY SWEET.
" THE Dunmow Flitch is offered to happy couples this year,

CHARLES, love," said EMMA to her young husband."
I don't care," said CHARLES, gravely.

"
I could not in honour

compete for it. You have to swear that for a year and a day you have
never wished yourselves unmarried."

" And you could not say that, CHARLES P" said EMMA, her large blue

eyes preparing for a swim.
"

Certainly not. I have often wished it.""
Oh, CHARLES !

"
"

Yes. Because then I could have married you again."
[The rest would not interest a cold-heartedpublic.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

NTRODUCED by that

eminent theologian,
LOUD CLANRI-
CARDE, the Tran-

substantiation De-

claration Bill came
on again on 3fnx-

<

uly 16. The
PREMIER finds that

such declaration is

also part of the

coronation oath,
and some unknown
horrors appear to

liim to lie

the abolition. Who
on earth, or else-

whore, has been

putting such non-
sense into the

head of a man of

the world who
translates HORACE
and likes horse-

racing? We should
have expected him
to dismiss a Wafer
question with a

joke about sealing-
wax and envelopes. What can have daunted PRINCE RUPERT?
MR. BEBNAL OSBORNE attacked the Conservative Irish Law appointments, and

to the purpose. MR. BLACKBURN, aged 85, has been made Lord Chancellor
instead of MR. BREWSTER, who ought to have had the place, but being a moderate
man as well as a great lawyer, is hated by the bigots. Ma. JOSEPH NAPIER, who
is stone deaf," is made head of the Court of Appeal. These are simply jobs,
probably forced on the Ministry by its Irish supporters, but none the less we had
better say all the more disgraceful on that account. MR. DISRAELI had to make
an answer, but it was very helpless, and could be nothing else. He said, moreover,
that he meant to adopt the intention of the late Government and lend public money
on the Irish Rail

\vuys. M it. M ILL says that it is unphilospphical not to perceive
that Ireland is unlike England, and ought to be dealt with in a different way,
and certainly the Government seem inclined to violate the rules of common
sense, of political economy, and of professional etiquette in the Irish arrange-
ments. Idiotic oaths, false charity, and imbecile justice are the small trifles oy
which the affections of the Irish are to be gained.
Then we had Ireland again, but this time MR. GLADSTONE and the late Cabinet

were m the mess. The Catholics, who if they have learned nothing else of the
Protestants, have successfully studied their bigotry, will not have their sons
taught algebra and the Greek chorus by persons who dp not believe in the

j

Immaculate Conception, any more than ultra-Churchmen will allow their children
to learn the rule of three from Unitarians, or hydraulics from Baptists. Well, if

they won t, they won't, and until all grow wiser, the best way is to assist them
in obtaining what they consider harmless teaching. But it seems that the late

Government, pledged to the. Irish Catholics to do something in respect to

university matters, managed to do it, or rather to attempt it (for the business looks
like a mull) in an underhand way, and in breach of a pledge that the House of
Commons should have an opportunity of discussing the question. Whereupon,
of course, we got up a Shine. MR. GLADSTONE'S defence could not be called

satisfactory, and MR. LOWE bit out hard. MR. DISRAELI promised that the whole
subject should receive the best attention of the Government, BO that there is a
good opening for another rising and intelligent young muddle.

Tuesday. Interrogated as to his intentions with regard to the Black-guardians of
the Poor, MR. HARDY, we are sorry to say, intimated that he hoped to effect i

reforms without taking new powers, and without using compulsion. A certain
'

credulity on MR. HARDY'S part may have recommended him to the dull men who
ejected MR. GLADSTONE from Oxford; but we did not think that he would
believe that a Black-guardian would eat humble pie until he had been made to
eat stick.

MR. BERKELEY gave us a Ballot speech and motion, and as he brought in some
,

charges affecting the election of the Solicitor-General, the House listened we !

like personalities. But MR. BOVILL was more than a match for his assailants, i

introduced a lory Housemaid scolding Radical tradesmen, and got the laugh, which !

i> the Blue Ribbon of Chaff. The balloteers were 110, the open-voters 197. MR.
MOWBRAY, new Judge-Advocate-General, answered for Government, and spoke
well. is name used to be Cornish, but he has none of that dialect.
M K. liy.NT introduced a Bill for making colonial sovereigns legal tender here.
e mention it. as MATERFAMILIAS sometimes writes to ask us whether the grocer i

and butcher "have a right
"

(as the lady grammatically puts it) to take Australian
i

sovereigns, of which PATERFAMILIAS often gives her several. Any that those
tradesmen will not take we shall be happy to divide among pur young men, if she
will kindly drop them into the editorial box at No. 85, Fleet Street.

Wednesday. MB. CLAY made an admirable speech on withdrawing his Bill for

VOL. LI.

the Educational Franchise. H remarked upon the gen-

tlemanly practice, adopted by the paper representing MR
BRIGHT'S views, of publishing, day after nay, tlir list of

Liberal Members who contributed to the overthrow of the

Reform Bill, and quietly said, that "knowing the influence

under which that Journal was supposed to be conducted,
he was not surprised at such unfair treatment." No. But
Mr. Punch would affectionately put it to MR. BRIGHT,
who, when years shall have matured him, and tau?h' him
moderation and conciliation, may not improbably serve his

country officially instead of scolding her offensively, whether
it will not be inconvenient to recollect that he did not in-

terdict a species of gibbeting which is scarcely a courteous

method of waging political war. MR. BRIGHT should re-

member at least one-half of the worldly rule treat your
friends as if t hey may some day be your enemies, and your
enemies as if they may some day be your friends.

MIL GLADSTONE moved the Second Reading of the

Abolition of Church Rates Bill. MR. DISRAELI did not

object, as no more was to be done with it this Session,
but he objected to the principle of the measure. On this

understanding we talked away until a quarter to six.

Thursday. The LORD CHANCELLOR brought in a Bill for

amending the Law of Extradition with France. We hare
not given up a single rascal since 1843, owing to the

cumbersome proofs required by our Magistrates. He
explained that no sort of political criminal could be handed
over under the measure, which was directed against

murder, attempts to murder, and fraudulent bankruptcy.
LORD CLARENDON approved the Bill, which has also Been

approved by SIB THOMAS HENRY, a Beak in whom Punch
has the utmost confidence.

The late Home Secretary, Sra GEOBOE GREY, and the

present Home Secretary, MR. WALPOLE, concur in think-

ing that the Crown accords Hyde Park to the people for the

purposes of public recreation, and that a Reform meeting,
which one BEALES had invited, did not come within that

definition. Therefore
;

SIR RICHABD MAYNE had an-

nounced that the meeting muit not take place in the Park,
but that Government had no idea of opposing political

meetings where they could be held without public incon-

venience or danger. Let u try to make it up to one
BEALES by announcing that he also invites Reformers to

send him sixpence apiece, but we hope that he will not
brand all non-subscribers as Vile Caitiffs, because that

would not be civil.
_A Coal Commission has been appointed to inquire into

the question whether the supply will last our time. With
such men as DR. PIRCT, PROFESSOR RAMSAY, Sra
RODEBICK MURCHISON, and MR. PRESTWICH upon the

Commission, we think that it was very unnecessary for

MB. WALPOLE to assure the House that the Commissioners
were not going to bore.

LORD CBANBORNE, the new Indian Minister, produced
his budget, and even the most spiteful of bis critics is

obliged to declare that his speech was lucid, and that he
showed an appreciation of his subject. We hope that we
know our dutv to the public better than to enter into any
details on such a topic as India but we may mention that
she is prosperous and progressive.
MR. MILL put a jone strin? of questions to the Govern-

ment on recent affairs in Jamaica. MR. DISBAELI replied
that the questions themselves bezged the questions at

issue, and were untruthful, that the Commission had reported
ably and impartially, that GOVERNOR EYRE'S case was
concluded by bis dismissal, that the Admiralty approved
of the conduct of pur Admiral, and that the Horse-Guards
had not yet decided on its course. He could promise
nothing more. We may add, as part of the history of the

case, that a certain association wished the widow of
GORDON to prosecute MR. EYRE, that she declined, alleging
that she had forgiven what had been done, but. being re-

monstrated with, on the ground that her refusal tended to
embarrass the agitators, she placed herself in the hands of
those persons. MR. BUXTON withdraws from the business.
Mr. Punch, as the friend of the British Navy, learns with
pleasure, not with surprise, that the charges against certain

English sailors, accused of ill-treating awoman in Jamaica,
have proved to be lying accusations against JACK, over
whose fame the cherub Punch watches with jealousy. The
lady appears to have had a strong admiration 'for the

service, and to have manifested it with Occidental non-
reserve.

MR. GLADSTONE fired off the last joint in the tail of the
Great Reform Cracker. He moved that the order of the
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day respecting the Bills should be withdrawn. He had waited to see

what Government would do, but did not blame them for doing nothing

at present. He would support any good and effectual Reform Bill,

hereafter, but would oppose any measure that should be re-actiouary

or illusory.

Friday. LORD STRATFORD BE REDCLIFFE made a melancholy speech

upon European affairs, and introduced an elegant Latin quotation,

which clearly proved tnat because the fall of Priam had been attended

by sad circumstances, it was the duty of England to do something in

favour of falling Austria. LORD DERBY was unconvinced, as was

LORD RUSSELL.
LORD SHAFTESBTJRY expressed his joy that the Hyde Park meeting

had been prohibited. He had held many meetings, and hoped to hold

more, but always at proper times ami places.

In the Commons we talked of guns, Irish railways, and the Navy,
and then we had an interesting debate on Foreign Atfairs. Non-

interference was pressed upon and promised by LORD STANLEY. SIK

G. BOWYER, as a Catholic, was so severe upon France and Italy, that

MR. GLADSTONE likened his utterances to those of the MARQUIS DE

BOISSY, husband of

" The bciiutiful COUNTESS OF OtncciOLi,
Who admired LORD BVROH habitually."

MK. GLADSTONE reminded Government that England had the strongest

sympathy for Italy. The general tone of the debate showed that

whatever may have been the origin of the great war, or the motives of

its promoters, England looks with satisfaction to the establishment of a

grand, strong, free Protestant Germany, both for its own sake and as

a Buffer.

-.

~:-.
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.

Happy Thought. Early to bed, and up with the lark. Charming'old
Elizabethan House with oddfpassages and old oak. Conversation turns

upon ghosts. No one believes in ghosts. Are there any here ? Country
friend tells us about a haunted house in the neighbourhood. He '11

show it us. [N.B. It 's very stupid to talk about thesejsort of things
because it frightens the ladies.]

11'30. Bed-time ;' windows open; no moon. The idea of believing

A CAUTION.
Tin: YOUNG LADY FANCIES THAT THE STYLK OP HER HAH: is

CHEATING A SENSATION PERHAPS IT is !

by the heat ; or, perhaps, as it lias been ninety in the shade, my imagi-
nation is heated. No : it 's a hat .'

Let me see, a bat is a nasty thing to tackle. If I shut the windows
he can't get out ;

if I leave 'em open other bats may come in. There
is another no, a moth. Hate moths ; I can't sleep with a bat

in_the
room. I 've heard they suck the breath of infants (or cats do that ?).

Happy Thought. Called in my country friend. 1 said, "Such fun'.!

here 's a bat." As if I enjoyed it.

Another Happy Thought. \ stand just outside the door to look in and
direct him while he 's catching the bat. Country friend says

"
he 's a

curious specimen : very rare : I hope so, sincerely. Shut the windows :

bed.
***

Queer noises : scrambling and thumping. Not bats again :

it must be in the room. Mice? hate mice. It can't be rats?
*

There 's no doubt about it, rats : detest rats. Suppose one should

jump on my bed ! Country friend, whom I ask next day, says,
"
Oh,

didn't I know ?
'
It

'"
(the old Elizabethan House),

"
is almost eateu

up with rats." He gives me the following facts :

Swarms of rats are in the wainscots.

They can't come out.

They do come out in the scullrnj.

Ontheloj) of the cellar-steps they've been seen as large as rabbits.

(N.B. Avoid top of cellar-stairs.)

They come in the winter into a house, stop for the spring and early

summer,andgo out again at harvest time. (N.B.Wish it was harvest time.)

Their bite is poisonous.
Afew rats will kill a man.

Happy Thought. Fresh eggs for breakfast, early in the morning.

Charming! Sleep interfered with by bats, rats, and moths, but a

regular country breakfast is the thing to set one up. Fresh eggs !
'

Very sorry, no eggs : footman says that under-gardener tells him the

rats have sucked all the, eggs and killed ten chickens.

Happy Thought. Send for Ratcatcher at once. Everyone says, "What
fun ! and have a rat hunt !

"
Country friend says,

"
take care they

don't get up your trousers."

Happy Thought. I shall enjoy the sport if I see, it from a window.

Happy Thought, on the lawn, looking at the Gold-fish. How horribly
hot it must be in London. Go and lounge over the peaceful farm. I

never knew that pigs got savage and ran at one. Country friend says," Yon ought never to bolt from a cow, or she 's sure to run after you."
I explain that I had no intention of bolting until she did run after me.
Farm labourer says,

"
he had two minds about tellinsr us the beast was

vicious when he saw us gentlemen going in." What idiots farm-

labourers are : very hot running. Country friend gives me this, fact

about geese,

Geese will bite your shins dreadfully if they get hold, of you.

It seems to me that the Peaceful Farm is full of savage animals. We
go to the Hen-house : the fowls, at all events, won't hurt me. Count iy

:

friend says,
" He 's not so sure of that," and gives me this fact.

Game Cocks can't be depended on.

They 'IIfly at you, andpeck your eyes as soon, as look at you.

The Ratcatcher has come. I shall see the Ratting from a window.
* * * Ratcatcher has lost his ferret ; he tliinks it must have run
into the house.

Happy Thouplit.'Bxvt my bed-room door shut at once.

Horse on the Table.

THE hippophagists carry their fondness for horseflesh to an extreme.
Accordingly perhaps they will soon have their horse served up with
horse-beans, not to mention horse-radish, which of course it must
require even more than beef. The dessert which follows the favourite
repast of the horse-eaters will certainly not be complete without horse-
chesnuts.

POLLO(C)K'S "COURSE or TIME." The late Chief Baron's Life, and
Jong may it last !

A Prussian Water Party.

THE Junker Partei: has not made much noise in Prussia lately. If

junk is the object of the Junker Partei, perhaps they are quietly ex-

pecting the development of a German Fleet, which must necessarily
create a demand and consequent supply of junk affording them as much
of it as laud-lubbers are likely to relish.

SHAKSPEARE UPON RIFLE-SHOOTING.
" WHAT 's in an aim ? The power of winning the QUEEN'S Cup.
"Once more unto the [breach, dear friends!" And be sure you

bring your breech-loaders.

PROPOSED MOTTO FOR PRUSSIA. "Rem oat tetigisti."
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}5orLTKit's AUNT AND COUSINH, AFTER UK 'n SHOWN- THEM ovr.it TIIK < 'AMI', KXi'i:r.sni.i> A WISH TO SKI: ins TKXT THAT HE OCCITIKD
WITH JACK SMALLBORE. THE DAY WAS HOT; AND JACK, WHO SHOOTS FOK EYKKYTIIIXG, WAS TAKIM; A COMFORTABLE BATH AND
CIGAR IN THE DINNER-HOUR. TABLEAU ! !

FROM THE SEAT OF WAR,.

From ovr Own Correspondent, Special and Military, with whom, it may be

remembered, ice interchanged letters previous to Ais departure.

THE War is not yet over. The enemy has been repulsed with con-
siderable loss. At present I am rather uncertain as to which is the

enemy ; they 're both very unkind to me. The soldiers of both armies
have behaved most rudely to me; they wouldn't tell me what they
were doing. This is wrong, and I told them that I hoped, in their
next war, they 'd pay a little more respect to literature and the fine I

aits
;
both of which I have the pleasure to represent. I said this in

my own language, which the poor creatures don't understand. I send
j

you a graphic sketch of the decisive Battle of *

I will give you a rough notion (I regret that it must be rough) of
the bearish manners of the

soldiery.
I shan't mention to which army

they belong, as it would scarcely Be polite ; and news does travel so
quickly, that the publication might subject me to much further an-

noyance.
It 's no good my writing it in German, as you wouldn't

follow it. A few soldiers wore doing something to a cannon. I went
up to them pretending to play on my umbrella like a fife. Anything
to amuse them.

"Ha, ha! my men!" said I, cheerfully, "Right about face!
March !

They growled out something in their own language (bv the way,
you told me English was spoken everywhere : it waV) and fcontinued,
civilly,

"
Are you limbering up ?

"
As you 're not a military man 1

must explain to you, that
"
limbering up

"
is a technical phrase : it

means, but you won't understand it, even if 1 tell you.
ilie soldiery did not attend to me. I repeated my question ; where-

upon they threatened me with a sort of a red-hot poker (as if it was a
pantomime) unless I went away. So I went away.

I have been unable to find my way to the Quadrilateral. It seems

Name omittod, and sketch not arrived. ED.

as well known as was the Quadrant in Regent Street, but somehow,
I suppose, I 've taken the wrong turning.

1GM Jvly.

To-day I applied for a pass to see GENERAL BENBDEK'S tent. It

strikes me I might do a little business between him and MADAME
TUSSAUD'* Wax-works. Unfortunately I find I "m in the wrong army.
I have been taken up for cheering GENERAL BENEDEK by mistake.
I write this under the Prussian blue eye of a ferocious sentinel.

Vlth July.
I am not very well. The sentinel is teaching me German. I have

offered him a ticket for the Zoological Gardens on any Sunday, if he '11

let me escape. He has refused. I am now looking forward to being
imprisoned for twenty years in a gloomy fortress, and coming out like

MR. BENJAMIN WEBSTER in the Dead Heart. I believe I should make
a fortune.

\m July.
The army has gone away. I shall now join the Italians ;

if I can
find them. I

tion to take.

shall hear the firing, and then I shall know which direc-

Oh, a soldier's life so bold and free !

Oh, a soldier's life is the life for me !

Oh, a soldier's life is the

The out-post is just leaving : continue my war-song another time.

Yours,
THROCMORTON S.

P.S. Somebody told me that they wouldn't take English money
abroad. Confound 'em ! they 've taken aU mine. Send me an order
for five shillings at a time on the Crown Prince.

AS IT SHOULD BE.

\V ii AT a satisfaction it must be to the EMPRESS OF THE FRENCH that
the EMPEROR has given up the idea of paying a visit to Nancy !
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A CARD.
ouis NAPOLEON begs to in-

form the Emperors and

Kings of Europe, and the

Public generally, that his

business of Commission

Agencv is carried on as

heretofore at the Palace of

the Tuileries, where he may
be consulted daily, or, if

pressing need be, Nightly,
and where all confidential

letters must be sent. Having
a few of the Ideas which be-

longed to his late uncle,

L. N. may be with safety

consulted on state subjects,

and feels himself quite com-

petent to give the best

advice. In all matters of

dispute his judgment is

proverbial ; and, being

thoroughly a master of diplo-
matic language, he is able

for his clients to prove that

white is black.

Besides giving his advice

to Kings and Emperors in

need of it, Louis NAPOLEON is prepared to act for them as Umpire at

the very shortest notice, and may be relied upon for giving a decision

quite unbiassed by any party interested, except, of course, himself. In
arbitration cases, and quarrels between friends, L. N. may be called in

without pecuniary fee, provided there be some little advantage to be

gained by him. His knowledge of geography is thoroughly profound,
and enables him to render an inestimable service to any one desirous

of correcting an old map. Having had great experience in the art of

land-surveying, he is ready to advise as to the altering of boundaries
and removal of all landmarks which may be thought a little obsolete

and somewhat out of date. L. N. may, in like manner, be privately
consulted as to the best means of upsetting an old treaty ; and his

advice may be had gratis as to changing or removing any ancient

bounds of territory, so as to increase his own.
Countries bought and sold, or valued and allotted, as the Umpire

may direct. New maps exchanged for old ones. State treaties neatly

broken, and the pieces picked up with the utmost care. A few new
Emperors, like MAXIMILIAN, always kept on hand, and ready to be

exported at half-a-moment's notice to any nation wanting them.
Cracked crowns exchanged, or strengthened and repaired. State

secrets kept most carefully. Clever negotiators, such as PRINCE
NAPOLEON, prepared to start up9n important diplomatic missions, and
furnished from Head-quarters with the brains they may require. A
private telegraph upon the premises to all the capitals in Europe, and
an efficient staff of clerks who sit up day and night.

<w Address, Louis NAPOLEON, European Umpire and Commission
Agent, Paris.

N.B. No Connection with the opposition firm of NEEDLE-GUN AND
BISUABCK.

THE EQUESTRIAN SNOB.

AT Marlborough Street Police Court, on Wednesday last week,
there occurred a very shocking thing. A gentleman witn a handle of
Honourable to his name was actually convicted of being drunk, and
furiously riding a horse in Rotten Row, Hyde Park, to the common
danger of the public, besides resisting the police in the execution of
their duty when they took him up. He was positively fined 7 alto-

gether by Ma. KNOX This is a painful fact for all devout worshippers
of Aristocracy, who have hitherto cherished the belief, now rudely
dispelled, that the furious rider of Rotten Row, a typical personage,
was essentially and necessarily a common Snob.

Rose in the House of Lords.

SCEE, if
"
by any other name "

a ROSE as sweet would smell,A ROSE "
by any other name "

should also light as well.
And if he do, still may we sing

"
Old ROSE "

for many a year,
Wondering how he comes

"
Lord," for whom 'tis hard to find a peerNo ROSE without a thorn," 'tis said, but in the Lords may you

Still find a seat without a thorn, my trusty tough, SIB. HUSH.

THE NAASAL ORGAN. The Dublin Government Paper.

POPULARITY OF THE NAVAL SERVICE.

MR. PUNCH,
IT cannot, surely, be true that any difficulty is experienced by

.he Admiralty in manning the Royal Navy. I lately met with a

statement, somewhere, to the effect that, for several years past, the

annual enlistments in Her Majesty's sea-service had fallen short of

,he requisite standard by some 200. Pooh, Sir ! how is it possible to

jelieve such an assertion as that, when you read in the papers such a

paragraph as this ?

" BREACH or THE FOREIGN ENLISTMENT ACT. Considerable excitement WM
created at Portland on Wednesday in consequence of the cupture by HEK MAJESTY a

ship Caledonia of the Chilian steamer Ortai.ka.in. Hall, having on board nearly 80

men who had been secretly enlisted for the purpose of manning a war vessel for the

Chilian Government."

Hence it evidently appears that there is a glut of unemployed able-

sodied seamen. The Queen's ships, so far from wanting hands, are all

full. There never occurs a vacancy on board any one of them, even

for a cabin-boy, but it is instantly filled. The fact is that the sailors

are all so highly paid, so well accommodated, and so generously and

kindly treated, that there is an eager competition among sea-faring

men for employment in Her Majesty's service. A berth amongst
the crew of a British man-of-war is the prize of a fortunate few com-

paratively. The rest are glad to take what service they can. They
must live, and, rather than starve, they are fain to hire themselves out

to fight the battles of foreigners. Necessity alone it is that drives

them to this. Perish the thought that the mere temptation of higher

wages than the pay they could obtain from their own munificent

country could induce them to accept the office of assisting in the

slaughter of fellow-men not being enemies of their fellow-countrymen !

For, of course, villains capable of killing men for hire, are only re-

strained from killing them for plunder by the
penalty

attached to

killing with intent to rob. Is not the motive by which a mercenary
soldier or sailor is actuated when he shoots, or stabs, or cuts his

antagonist down, precisely the same as that which prompts a garotter

to throttle his victim f Anybody willing to enlist in a foreign army
or navy for what he can get, would be just as ready to knock you
on the head, Mr. Punch, and rifle your pockets, Sir, if he had not

before his eyes chiefly the fear of the gallows, and next the dread

of infamy incurred by illegal robbery and murder.

The Foreign Enlistment Act punishes the agents by whom British,

subjects are enlisted on behalf offoreigners, but it imposes no adequate

penalties on the men who enlist. If, Mr. Punch, the British navy
were really under-manned, and if the treatment of the British sailor

were not in every respect quite what it ought to be, a suitable punish-

ment to inflict upon those rascals, with a view merely to punish them,

would be that to which smugglers used formerly to be sentenced

service for a term of years on ooard a man-of-war. But even though
the British naval service were still somewhat of the nature of penal

servitude, it would be too bad to insult the honest sailor, whose V9ca-
tion is the defence of his native land, by forcing upon him the society

of such messmates as a set of venal ruffians unfit to inhabit any sort of

ship but a hulk. It would be literally hire and salary, not punishment,
to thrust fellows of that sort into a navy wherein they would be so

much better off than they could in any other as they would in that

of England. The supposition that any English seaman ever enters

the service of a foreign country unless from inability to get employ-
ment in his own, is too ridiculous almost to be mentioned by anybody
who knows what it is to be abaft the binnacle, not to say one who can

call himself AN OLD SALT.

P.S. There is said to be a want of candidates for medical appoint

ments in the navy. Fudge, Mr. Punch ! If all the competitors for

them obtained commissions, there would soon be almost as many
naval surgeons as sailors.

JUSTITIA MORITURA.

Suggested l/y the Irish Legal Appointments.

HIBERNIAN Justice long had ailed,

And half believed that she was going,
Yet hoped, for hitherto she 'd failed

To see some Warnings that were owing.
"
Nay then," said England, always kind,
"
These are unjustifiable yearnings,"

If you are Lame, and Deaf, and Blind, n" You 've had your three sufficient W armngs.
So Irish Justice, turning pale,

Was soon as dead as MRS. THBALE.

THE ONLY DEFENCE POB THE CAT. The British Soldier does not

know when he is beaten.





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. JULY 28, 1866.

JUSTICE-FOR IEELAND.
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RIVAL ARBITERS.
"THE OTHER LION THOUGHT THE FIRST A BORE."
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A PLEA FOR THE UNPROTECTED MALE.

To Mr. Punch.

EAR ME. PUNCH, I am a

mild man, of what my friends

are pleased to call a prepos-

sessing appearance, and of

what, 1 leel myself to be,

amiable and it anything, en-

gaging manners. It has

hitherto been my innocent

impression that, whatever
attraction there may be in

my appearance, and whatever

amiability in my manner*,
should be used lor the good
of my fellow-creatures in re-

lieving the tedium of a short

railway journey which I am
compelled to take twice a

day, to and from my resi-

dence in the suburbs to my
place ol business in London.
Till now, when 1 have seen

a carriage tenanted by a lady,
I have sought that carriage

in preference, having a natural, and, I .hope, justifiable liking for the

society and conversation of what i have alwajs been taught to consider
as the gentler and weaker sex. 1 do not blush to say lual the prettier
the lady was, the more gratefully 1 have availed uij sell of her society, and
the more 1 have striven within the hunts of perfect propriety to

make myself agreeable. Without fatuousness, I believe 1 may say that
I have generally succeeded in leaving a pleasing impression on my fair

compagnon de myagt. 1 am quite sure that, as tar as / am concerned,
a pretty face, a tasteful toilette, a delicately-gloved hand judiciously

displayed, and a neat pair of ankles modestly managed, with occasional
snatches of remark sueli as grow readily out of the weather, the journey,
my httle movements of courtesy, and so forth, have in a number of

cases made what would have been a half-hour of dulness over the

morning paper, quite refreshing httle episodes in my day. I have
sometimes even enjoyed my railway journeys thanks to such accompa-
niments ! and, though not a forward man, have congratulated nij self

secretly on the modest ease and engaging aplomb of manner which
enabled me to turn these opportunities to account, for what, 1 believe

I may safely call, mutual pleasure and innocent enjoyment of the hour.
1 little thought, while thus employed, that 1 have all this time been

sporting 011 the edge of a volcano, big with the elements of one of the
most serious, not to say disagreeable, criminal charges known to the
law. From receut cases, it seems that 1 might in any of these cases
have been charged for an indecent assault, and that on such a charge
provided only my journey had been en, tete-a-tete all my little attentions
ail my well-bred agreeableuess and graceful gallantry, all my prepos-
sessing points of appearance, might have been invoked against me as
evidence of the most confirmed ruffianism, the most abominable vicious-

ness, and the most outrageous acts. I dp not see bow a man is to
defend himself against such a charge, if only the Circe or Dalilah
who brings it watches her opportunity, chooses her ground well, and
takes even the most shallow and obvious precautions against conviction.
Of course, if she won't even so much as scatter her bouquet, crumple
her dress, or ruffle her bonnet-strings, before charging her male com-
panion with an act of brutal violence, there is still some chance for one.
But these httle arrangements of the mite-en-acene will soon be under-

stood, and then what is to stand between men like myself, who may be
weak enough to feel a taste for ladies' society, and brave enough to

indulge the taste deux-a-deux in a railway carriage, and the criminal
dock f

1 pause for a reply, with my hair on end, and my cheeks in a glow
of auticipative terror.
For some time after MOLLER's murder of MB. BRIGGS, elderly gen-

tlemen of a soporific turn, and in the habit of carrying carpet-bags that
looked like money, used to avoid entrusting themselves to a railway
carriage with a single companion.

If the Railway Companiesiallowed themselves to be bullied] into

providing bull's-eyes between compartments, and means of signalling
between passengers and guards, in consequence of MttLLER's crime,
how can they resist the demand for some provision to secure innocent
single gentlemen, especially persons like myself of old-fashioned gal-
lantry and prepossessing manners, against such charges as that lately
brought by AiKs. or Miss ALLEN against MA. MURPHY, to name only
one case out of several '(

The difficulty is to suggest any possible protection or precaution,
at the charge is founded m nothing, what is there to guard against '(

The only course 1 can suggest as it would be impossible, 1 sup-
pose to have a guard iu every carriage would be that either the

single ladies, or single gentlemen shall be committed to cellular com-

partments, such as those in the prison-vans.
As the charge always emanates from the ladies,' 1 think they ought

to be the parties condemned to solitary confinement in transition.

Failing this, all railway journeys, in future, will have to be made as

excursions to and from Vauxhall and Marylebone Gardens used to be
made in the days of JEKIU ABKKSIIAW, iu parties, for the sake of

mutual protection, not from foot-pads, but from female extortioners,
who call the police, and commit us to prison on a criminal charge, in-

stead of being committed thither themselves.

1 hope, dear Mr. Punch, you will insert this complaint, and give the

matter your best consideration. If you do, of course you will get

something dpne, and so relieve from the constant danger the thousands
who might sign themselves with mi-,

Yours, in grievous apprehension,

AN UNPROTECTED MALE.

MORE AMENDS FOR FLODDEN.

CERTAINLY we are wopped, and why shouldn't we say so? The
Thistle has done it this tune. ANGUS CAMKRON, a young Inverness-

shire man, has carried off, splendidly, the Queen's Prize, at Wimble-

don, and the Scottish Eight nave borne away the International Shield.

Mr. Punch, who represents the United Kingdom, has, of course, no

jealousies, but heartily applauds the victory, and congratulates the

victors. Furthermore, he begs to state that Ireland in a slight and

England in an enormous degree ought to be ashamed of themselves

respectively. We must trouble them with a few figures. By the last

Census the population of Scotland was 3,061,251. That of Ireland was

5,764,543. That of England and Wales was 20,' 60,'J25. Now then,

taking the due proportion of men capable of making bulls'-eyes, what

does the balance of Twenty Millions say to being licked by the balance

of Three Millions ? Mr. Punch thinks that the less said the better.

" Tet mourn not. Land of Kama,
Though DO er the leopards on thy shield
Retreated irom so sad a field

tiinue Norman WILLIAM came,
We 11 try agam iu sixty-Seven,
And perhaps Irom Durham, perhaps from Devon,
ftuine bullet, speeding like the levun.
May take away thy shame.''

WALTIK SCOTT (improved).

A GRACIOUS PERMIT.

INASMUCH as we, Punch, consider that our friend, JOHN BALDWIN
BUCKSTONI:, has, in a meritorious manner, and with all such means as

the times can afford, worked in the interest of the refined Drama,
bringing forth the best pieces he could get, and casting them with the

best strength of bis company :

And inasmuch as it is represented to us by advertisements that the

said JOHN BALDWIN BUCKSTOXK takes his benefit and closes his theatre

in the Haymarket on Wednesday, the first of August next, when he
will address the public :

We hereby give permission to all persons who can procure admission
on that evening, to visit the said theatre, and in our name to signify
to the said JOHN BALDWIN BUXTON, by plaudit, our approbation of his

past proceedings.

Finally, we hereby authorise and desire the said JOHN BALDWIN
BUCKS-TONE to come on to our Palace after the delivery of his speech,

bringing a legibly written copy of the same, upon which he shall receive

our candid opinion, with other confections.

Witness, JUDY (M though I like him much, he it not to)

keep you vp till all hours of the night ; mind that) )

Erratum.

IT seems we were too hopeful last week, when in speaking of the
"
Derby Workshops

" we said
" The jobbing business, formerly carried

on by this party, will be discontinued."
A Bench has been upset, and some discreditable work the conse-

quence. Justice is bund, as all know, but it appears that Justice for

Ireland is also deaf. A bad beginning, my Lords, and Gentlemen. A
storm may be brewing ; at all events the Brewster is ready to do hi*

work.

Anglican Ape-Show.
IT would be" worth the while of any enterprising showman to pro-

cure a number of inoukt ys, and, having dressed them out in the copes,

stoics, chasubles, and other ecclesiastical old clothes affected by the

ritualists, take inem about as an exhibition in the various districts

infested by parsons who ape Koman Catholic priest*.
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In

SEVERE.

SCEKE A Landscape in Belgravia. TIME The Fashionable Dinner-Hour.

2>iscontenlcd Cabby (to his Fare).
"

I SEE WHAT YER UP TO ! YER COIN' TO GET YER DINNER FOR HOTII'N, AND YER WANTS TO BE
DROVE AS CHEAP AS YBR DINNER !

"

A SHAME TO ST. PANCRAS.
THOSE who ascribe any utility to the Invocation of Saints will

perhaps be disposed to invoke a Saint, who presides over an important
parish in the North-west of London, to attend to the following extract
trom the Post, which concerns his good name :

"
Yesterday at the meeting of the Board of Guardians of St. Pancrafl MR.

CHURCHWARDEN ROBSON in the Chair the House Committee presented a report
stating that the master had called their attention to the desirability of relieving the
sick wards of the workhouse by placing the convalescent male patients in the
middle ward of the new building."

St. Pancras, when his attention is directed to the foregoing state-

ment, will see that the workhouse of his parish wants not only a chapel
for its chaplain's purpose, but also a chapel of ease for its sick wards.
Reading on he wfll learn that :

" The committee having consulted with the medical officer of the workhouse upon
the subject, he stated that to carry out this arrangement it would require the
services of a paid nurse to take charge of the patients, and the committee recom-
mended that the ward be appropriated as proposed by the master, and that a
paid nurse be engaged at the usual wages of 6. per week (rising to 7 after six
months' satisfactory service), with food, lodging, washing, and uniform."

The benediction of St. Pancras will of course be conferred on the
master, the committee, and the surgeon of the parish bearing his name,
to which they, indeed, have done credit by their consideration for the
sick poor. But what will he think of the Board of Guardians when he
sees that

" MB. JENKINS objected to the appointment of an extra paid nurse, and there-
fore moved that the consideration of the subject be postponed for three months.
After some discussion, the motion for the postponement of th subject for three
mouths was then adopted by 6 to 5, the small attendance of the guardians (who are
40 in number) being accounted for by the absence of many at the quarterly dinner
of the Burial Board."

At,a meeting of Guardians of the St. Pancras poor so to be called
with any truth only in a rhetorical sense, as not guarding them out

of forty who ought to have met, twenty-nine are conspicuous by their

absence, or would be conspicuous if they_ were not an obscure sort of

Bumbles. These nine-and-twenty parochial humbugs, instead of mind-

ing their business, are engaged in stuffing their most ungodly digestive

organs with funeral baked meats at the quarterly dinner of the paupers'
Burial Board. St. Pancras will probably account them so many ghouls.

St. Pancras strengthen the EARL OF DERBY in his determination to

effect a Workhouse Reform ! That, at any rate, ii a reform to partake
of whose benefit the flesh-and-blood qualificationus a sufficient title.

In the meantime, by the help of St. Pancras, Mn. SATHORNE HARDY,
let us hope, will so far improve the administration ol the Poor Law as

to avert from flesh-and-blood such ills as neglectei ulcers and bed-

sores, and the verminous abomination, and the cmielty, which it

now suffers from the parsimony of such Guardians who, by their

barbarous procrastination, have defied the resentment of St. Pancras,
and deserve any chastisement that he is able to inflict upon them.

They will perhaps find out their mistake one of these days, when, in

sickness and sorrow, they, in their turn, have the measures needful for

the relief of their misery adjourned to that day three months, or sine die.

Humiliating Meditation.

BY A DYSPEPTIC POET.

ON any morning, if, when up and dressed
We 're bilious, then our souls are sore depressed :

But if no dizziness, or ache, annoy us,
Nor indigestion, then our souls are joyous :

This thought the proudest is enough to flummox,
The puzzling sympathy 'twixt souls and stomachs.

ANSWER TO MAEY ANNE. The needle-gun is not threaded with

gun-cotton.



JULY 28, 1866.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

A PERILOUS JOURNEY BY WATER.

'OF*at.

WHY DOES MRS. TROTT oo FROM LONDON
BRIDOK (SURREY SIDE) TO CHELSEA BY

STEAMBOAT
FEARS FOR HER BANDBOI MAY DRIVE HER INTO THE CABIN

IF SUE GETS SAFELY ox BOARD,

BUT THE DECK WILL BE PREFERABLE TO THAT. As FOB CHAXOIHO raon OSE'BOAT TO AMOTHER, THIRE is NO END,
AND ir rr is THE OUTSIDE BOAT SUE

FOR,

-kftiLikl,

U.TO THE WRONO BOAT, AFTER ALL . "g^ , ~V'A^J'S
KEW* AND uow SHE WILL EVER GET

BACK, GOODNESS KNOWS]
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A HORRIBLE TALE.
MR. PUNCH,

CAN it be true ? It is too dreadful ! I have read it over

three times once in a railway tunnel, once at midnight, and, last of

all, in a dentist's waiting-room. In a periodical, hitherto considered

highly respectable I will not sully your pages with its title a firm

of auctioneers up to the present moment deemed to be unexceptionable

in all the relations of life I spare them, for the sake of their families,

the exposure of their names in Punch- advertise conspicuously that

they will
"

Sell by Auction 320 Teian nine Hunters "
!

Have we not paid millions to abolish Slavery and the Slave Trade ?

What then can be the meaning of this importation of "our own flesh

and blood" into these happy isles from the far West, not to be enfran-

chised by the seventeenth new Reform Bill, but to be
"
viewed," and

publicly sold in public auction-rooms, in one of the most public

thoroughfares of this great metropolis ? I only ask one more question.
Were any of these poor, unliappy Rifle Hunters purchased out of the

funds of the Nntional Rifle Association by the Council, and dragged to

the butts at Wimbledon ? O LORD ELCHO, quiet the beating of this

philanthropic heart by retuniing a sonorous negative !

But there is worse to come. The next item in this nefarious traffic

stands thus :

'350 Pages in Wai ting "I !

Is our beloved Monarch aware how the necessities of her Court are

supplied ? Or are these the poor fellows who have latelv lost their

comfortable situations along with Postmasters, Grooms, and Stewards,
I Buckhounds, and Gentlemen Pensioners ? Will no respectable fami-

lies, where a page is kept, come forward and engage these friendless

boys by private negociation (if not already too late), and so save them
from the ignominy of being viewed," and the infamy of being knocked
down to the highest bidder ? Where is Exeter Hall ? What are the

Missionary Societies doing? LORD SHAFTFSBURY, allay the

throbbing of my lacerated heart by pledging yourself to undertake the

protection of these desolate children !

Take some stimulant, dear Mr. Punch, before you read my third

extract :

" 644 Eccentric Personages
"

! !!

Think of it. From six to seven hundred more flighty creatures let

loose on evening society, already inconveniently crowded with too

many of the same breed, each with his own choice delusion that he is

the lucky possessor of a patent invention certain to make your fortune,
if you will only advance a few hundreds to enable him to work out his

plans ; or that he has sent such a capital joke to Punch, which is sure

to be in next Wednesday ; or is going to propose to a girl with five

hundred pounds a year of her own, who is dying to have him, &c., &c.

Can nothing be done to prevent such an alarming immigration of well-

dressed lunatics ? Is it too late to pass a short Act through Parlia-

ment, or issue an order in Council ?

How is your nervous system ? Have you anv affection of the heart

which a sudden shock might render fatal P Then don't read what
follows :

" 500 Undiscovered Crimea "
! ! ! !

I have been prostrate on a spring couch, with iced beverages within

easy reach, ever since mv eyes fell on this awful announcement
; and I

have now only strength left to adjure you, Sm RICHARD MAINE, to

put these cases in the hands of your most experienced officers ; and to

exhort you, startling novelists, who

Tell us all, in monthly numbers,
Life is but a ghastly dream,

Such as those we have in slumbers,
When the night-mare makes us scream,

to take swift carriages, and hasten to the auction-rooms (you shall

have the direction, if you will forward a stamped envelope to the
address at the foot of this letter), and bid up to any amount for these

indispensable accessories to your next thrillirig plots.

Your horror-stricken Correspondent,

177A, Itukeorutn Street, W.C. GASPARD SHUDBERLBIGH.

P.S. 1 ought to have told you that all these iniquities were
" By order of the High Court of Chancery

"
! 1 1 1 !

PP.8. A ray of hope breaks in, magnesium-like, oa my soul. They
may have been books.

Similia Similibus.

HOMEOPATHY was tried for the cure of the Cattle Plague, and
proved unsuccessful. It has been suggested, and the suggestion sounds
well, that an [infinitesimal scraping of cheese-rind, would probably be
found as effectual a homoeopathic remedy as any other for the rinderpest

ETON COLLEGE v. HARROW SCHOOL.

FRIDAY AKD SATURDAY, JOLT 13 AND 14, AT LORD'S.

OF all joys in preparation, for the
" mi Isummer vacation,"

What pleasure has a thrill which can cc npare
To that we feel in greeting, friend and toe at that great meeting*
At LORD'S each year, when alt the world is there.

Now, if I were some old swell, Sir, in what language would I tell, Sir,

Of the spectacle which always meets your eye f

But ij you '11 not be hard, Sir, on a shy incipient bard, Sir,

To portray that glorious scene he now will try.

Five hundred proud steeds prancing, sunbeams on their sleek coats

glancing,
Their riders the cremt of the

"
upper ten."

Of whom thousands more are walking, nor of aught are they all talking
But the prowess of their rival

"
fancy men."

Crowds of England's fairest daughters, are compressed into close quarters,
Some in carriages and some in the

"
Grand Stand."

They are all attired in blue, Sir- some light sonte in darker hue, Sir.

And a krect curd is in ev'ry little hand.

And, regardless of complexion, in the interest and affection,

Which they feel for sous or brothers in each "team."
These tender loving creatures expose all day lovely features,

To the fiercest summer sun's relentless gleam.

Myriads of small boys are shouting, in accents sure, or doubting.
Well played ! well bowled ! well caught ! well left alone !

Or invite displays of science, by hurling back defiance,

When other men are praised before their own.
Lunch time comes and oorks are flying, men the fair one's Wants sup-

plying,
Proffer bumpers of champagne or of Moselle ;

Or satisfy the little hand which is, extended for some sandwiches-
Extended ! but no ! tales we will not tell.

All the while heroes contending, in the struggle never ending,
Do honour to the College or the School.

Though defeated, never yielding very weary, gamely fielding,

Hitting freely batting
"
maidens," selon rule.

Though of late the strife 's one sided, let not Eton be derided,
She is ready to fight pluckily up-hill,

LUBBOCK, THORNTON, ALEXANDER, and all the gallant baud- her

Representatives have worked, and with a will.

Harrow's cup was never fuller, than when gallant F. C. STILLER

(By MAITLAND nobly aided) led her on.

And his name will rhyme with brimstone you perceive that I mean
GRIMSTON,

Then as great
"
F. C.'s

"
contemporary shone.

To conclude, if I must own a leaning "floreat Etona,"
Is the burden of my war-cry for this week.
Now I merely add this pray'r, a very short concise affair, a

Sentiment which for itself will surely speak
As of old her fame was written by A. LUBBOCK and a TUITION,
In characters which time will ne'er efface.

So in Sixty-six may Eton as victorious or beaten,
In the Annals of the same retain her place.

20,000 last year.

"
READY, AYE READY."

Now the Miantonomah has crossed the Atlantic, we shall have to

re-re-construct our Navy after her pattern, to be a match for the

Americans.

By the time we have done that, the Americans will probably have
invented a diving-boat to destroy Miantonomohs by pinning torpedoes
to their bottoms. Or else, or also, they will have invented huge steam-

rams calculated to run Miantonomohs down, and sink them. The
Americans will doubtless be wiser than to throw away powder and
shot on experiments in gunnery on vessels that show but six inches

above the water.

It may be that the Americans will not invent the diving-boat and the

ram themselves. The American Government will perhaps buy the idea

of those contrivances of an Englishman who will have had the offer of

it rejected by his own.
When we are provided with ~Miantonomohs, then, in the unfortunate

event ot war between England and the United States, we shall be in a

position to cope with the Americans as at present armed. Before that

time, they most likely will have provided themselves with torpedo
diving-boats and anti-Miantonomoh steam-rams. Then, but not till

then, we shall do the same. Let us hope that war will not break out
in the meanwhile.

INTERESTING INTELLIGENCE. It is said that an exhibition of Con-
i
verted Rifles will shortly take place in Exeter Hall.-
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CONCLUSIVE.
First Rough. "Vr, o' COURSE IT'S THE PEOPLE'S PROPERTY!
'IGH

'

PARK, VICH o' COURSE IT MEANS YOURN AN" OURN !

"

Second Rough.
" 0" COURSE !

"

ARJ'T rr CALLED

FROM THE SEAT OF WAR.
OUR Vague Correspondent, who has now joined our

"Special" at the Scat of War, sends us the following

important intelligence :

The War. Austria and Thingummy have determined to

accept the mediation of Old Whatshisnamc. The Quad-
rilateral, you know, is in a regular mess. Valcntia* has

(led to the 1'ru.ssians.

The fifteen Treaties will he respected. Send me a few
circular notes to goon with. Don't direct them to your
Special Military, but send them straight to me.

(I'rom OUT Special Natal Correspondent.)

I went down to see about the Italian Navy, and give you
some particulars. Your Special Military and his assistant

are muffs. Tliev wouldn't come on board. I dressed my-
in a cocked hat, and, carrying a white flag, stood on

l he shore. Not being acquainted with the Italian language
that is, not having as yet acquired my usual fluency in it

I sang to them extracts from BELLINI, Knssisi, and
1 )i IN; I/KTTI, giving each of the selections as nautical a tone

as possible. They encored two, and I bowed my acknow-

ledgments from my private shore. I asked them when
the fight was coming off,

but it was kept very dark on
account of the authorities; the whereabouts, however,
could be ascertained at a noted house-of-eall in the neigh-
bourhood. By the way, while I *m with the Italians I

must beg of you to give your Correspondents who are

with the Austrians strict orders to tell them (the Austrians)
not to keep firing at me : it 's not fair. I ve complained
several times, but they willdo it. Your Military Correspon-
dent has got a pistol. Tell them to take it away from him ;

he doesn't know how to use it. I 've seen him ; he is a

horrid ass. Your other Correspondent has got a bayonet ;

I don't know what he '11 dp with it : he 's not safe. It 's

all through them that I didn't see the fight. I'm
thinking of joining GARIBALDI. I shall call him GARRY.
I wonder how he '11 like it. If I go to Rome I shall

intrigue for a Cardinalship, and shalj come home in a red
hat and stockings. The sea air is doing me a great deal of

good. Tar, tar ! The post is just off, so I must conclude.

Don't forget about your Military Correspondent. Adieu !

Tet our Correspondent says nothing about* This Is news, Indeed,
the Cable.

PARK RAILINGS." Mob Abuse."

f

THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION.
AIR " The Spanith Ladye'i Love."

" Did you not wink at her when she came In 1 Not wink at her T Are yon quite
sure !

" S DR. RUSSELL s Oim <Uz Letter in the Timu, Friday, July :0.

WOULD you hear of WILLIAM RUSSELL,
And the serious risks he ran ;

As the Special Correspondent
Of the Times too daring man !

Out from Olmiitz unto Littau when he rode on chetauekie,
And was potted with his comrade, questioned, ta'en a spy to be !

At the hostinec in Littau
RUSSELL drew his bridle-rein ;

"I am hungry, I am tliirsty,

Let us halt and take a drain.
And eke of veal a schnitzel, if veal it needs must be
For if there 's grub for Austrians, there should be grub for me !

"

The low stubs as they entered,
In there tripped afrdulein fair ;

Trim her gloves on taper fingers,
Small her waist, and smooth her hair.

And dimples among roses showed from underneath her hat,
As down to butter-brod and schinken daintily she sat.

With what followed wherefore bore ye ?

Go and read it in the Times ;

'Twcre to damage RUSSELL'S story,
Ev'n to tell in Punch's rhymes

All the pleasant passages that passed between the pair
Of Special Correspondents, and i\t\sfriiulein fair.

Till by stem gendarmes arrested,
Haled i"through Littau's public square,

Persons, passes, were inspected

Fishy passes ! Fishv pair !

All their acts and words were told Dy gruff gendarmes,
All the passage with the ladye, their politeness, and her charms.

In the narrative was mentioned,
How there passed a certain wink ;

Whereon Littau's hochJie-amter^
From the torture did not shrink

" Did you, sogenannter RUSSELL, wink upon that frauleiit fair ?
"

What, wink and tell, Be-amter ? The unmanly query spare.

Yes, Be-amler, it was cruel,
WILLIAM RUSSELL thus to probe

Jolliest Special Correspondent
That e'er galloped over globe :

But I know my WILLIAM, and sometimes I think I think;

Though with honourable intentions, there might have been a wink.

Ah, sweet WILLIAM, why those blushfis,

Why this coyness to allow

E'en a Special Correspondent,
To the lovely sex can bow.

With Littau's Hoch-be-amter we ask nay, do not shrink,"
Did you not wink at her, WILLIAM ? Are you tttre you did not

wink ?
"

The Monster at Monster Meetings.
IT is all well for demagogues, convening political meetings in the

Parks, to say that they contemplate the assemblage of peaceful citi-

zens ; but the inhabitants of the neighbourhood to the scene of those
demonstrations generally discover, to their cost, that they must take
the Rough with the smooth.

THE PERRUCJUIER'S PARADISE. Wigton.

VOL. II.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

ONDAT, July 23. It did

not seem to suit the

Fates that our friends
the Conservatives
should slide into the

recess quite so quietly
as had been antici-

pute.d. SIR GEORGE
GREY, the late Home
Secretary, had or-

dained that the pro-

posed Reform De-
monstration should
not be allowed to

take place in Hyde
Park, but his Minis-

try went out in time
to save him any
farther trouble in the

matter. MR. WAL-
POLE had to vindicate

the law, and his

holding the meeting,
and SIB, RICHARD
MATNE locked the

Park Gates. The re-

sult was inevitable.

The artisan class attended in large numbers, and of course behaved perfectly well ; but,O.LKJ (H itiaau Vjiewo mouuftTu JIL icugo iiu.inui.ji.oj unit M WWPB WUBI wu |fvAMCfUv&j ww** , uvum

equally of course, the processions were supplemented by a vast mass of Roughs, who behaved

perfectly ill. Mr. Punch is unable to compliment the Reform League, inasmuch as its acts

tended to violate order, and its "experiment of right
"
could have been tried with a hundred

men instead of with thousands. Nor can we compliment the authorities who endeavoured
to defend an untenable post, inasmuch as law could have been asserted by the arrest of a few
individuals. He does not make a great noise about the breaking down some railings, and the

destruction, by some roughs, of trees and shrubs, nor would he put London in a state of

siege because a good many windows have been broken, but all this sort of thing is really the

fault of one BEALES, who knew that a mob would follow the working-man. Rough and

Bludgeon came largely into contact, to the discomfort of the former, and the Beaks looked

week, alleged that the gaols were full of

Catholics, because their religion actually taught
them to commit crimes. The House roared,
but WHALLEY insisted that even murder was
defensible from certain Catholic points of view.

His own existence is a refutation of the idiotic

charge, for no stalwart Papist has as yet re-

warded his cackle by tossing him into the
Thames.

Weditfxday. Five innocent Bills were slaugh-
tered. They were chiefly Irish. But as amends,
LORD NAAS brought in a Bill in favour of Irish

Oysters.

Thursday. The Lords had a turn at the Park
row, and LORD SHAPTESBURT was sarcastic

upon the long and grandiose proclamation of one
BEALES. LORD DERBY spoke, did not cry, and
said that the Parks must be protected, but the

Government had every desire to test the right
claimed by the Reform League.
The nation will be happy to know, on the

authority of LORD JOHN MANNERS, that out of

the four Lions which are to guard the Nelson
. , Column, two are quite ready, a third is nearly

gentle soul has been !

finished, and the fourth will be complete in time

agood deal perturbed for the group to be erected in October. Mr.
by events. One

,
Punch is secresy itself, yet may mention that lie

BEALES insisted on has had a look at the gigantic bronzes, and that

SIR EDWIN LANDSEER'S Lion is not like an
heraldic or monumental lion, but like the great
carnivorous beast whom heralds and sculptors
have hitherto agreed to cut and not carve.

More bronze was asked for the Memorial to

the PRINCE CONSORT. The promise of this

metal was an old one, and was ot course fulfilled,

but MR. DISRAELI assured the Commons that

no further grant of money, beyond the 50,000

already voted, would be proposed by his Govern-
ment.
We had an interesting Museum discussion, a

vote being moved by MR. LOWE, who eloquently
re-stated the public grievance. Priceless trea-

sures of art lurk in damp cellars, while dirty
old stuffed giraffes straddle in splendid chambers.
When shall we eject the black-beetles, toads,
and lobster-shells, and find room for the statue

of KING MAUSOLUS, and the glorious series of

to the rest, MR. KNOX having especially distinguished himself by firmness and moderation,

coming down sternly on ruffians and being lenient to mere fools.

But MR. WALPOLE had to defend himself in the House, and also had to see a Reform , .

deputation, before whom he wept, and some of whom managed to misunderstand him, or sculptures now spoiling in vaults and sheds ?

pretended to do so whereby there was another meeting summoned, as if with Government MR. WHALLEY again displayed his talents for

sanction, but after explanations, in and out of the House, the idea was given up. So ended the ludicrous, of course in reference to Popery,
the campaign, and Mr. Punch is almost ashamed of the fuss which has been made over an refused to listen to the Chair, and was delibe-

affair of broken heads, while two great nations are mourning over slaughtered myriads.
|

rately told, by MR. NEWDEGATE, that he,
A Club has been founded in honour of the memory of RICHARD COBDEN, and, at the

i WHALLEY, made the profession of Protestant-

inauguration, speeches were made by MR.' GLADSTONE and others which were generally ; ism ridiculous. Punch's compassion for the

worthy of the occasion. But LORD RUSSELL'S amiable nature caused him to introduce a scoff idiots who made the majority at the last Peter-

at LORD STANLEY for having been ready to join in approving the armistice which stopped the
, borough election begins to approach contempt,

frightful slaughter of the war. He professed regret that we had seemed to sanction an insult

to Italy. For this he was called to account by LORD CLANRICARDE, and explained, more suo,
half inaudibly and the rest on new grounds, which were not unsatisfactory, but were entirely

Friday. LORD SHAFTESBURY thinks that some

apart from the original accusation.

MR. DISRAELI made his first appearance this season, in the character of the Finance
Minister. It may be remembered that MR. GLADSTONE, in a noble speech, insisted on our

duty to reduce the Debt. He also, by way of recognition of that duty, proposed a scheme by
which a small reduction might be made. MR. DISRAELI, taking office, finds t^at more money
is wanted, and as taxes and loans would not be liked, he is obliged to seize upon MR.
GLADSTONE'S little fund. The latter spoke very fairly, and even in a complimentary way, to
his successor, and by no means objected to the proposed course.

Then we had a National Gallery debate, in which everything was said that has been said

about eleven hundred times before, and Mr. Punch will only record that the Academy has

finally refused Burlington House, that MR. HOPE wished the National Gallery removed
thither, and that the Government was supported by the House, which voted, by 94 to 17,
that the present site should be retained.

Tuesday. Deducting the talk on the Park rows, there was not much to keep anybody awake.
The Extradition of French and English Rascals Bill passed the Lords. In the Commons there
were sharp passages touching the Reform meeting, SIR GEORGE GREY, like a gentleman,
voluntarily declared that he took his full share of responsibility in regard to the prohibi-
tion of the assembly, MR. LAYARD regretted that the people were not allowed to meet, as

they would have heard some foolish speeches, and gone quietly home, MR. MILL, usually so

calm, appeared to have discovered that the crisis was very awful, and MR. DISRAELI described
MR MILL'S speech as intended for the Park. The CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER was
emphatic in his declaration of belief that the real working-man was 110 rioter, and that ths
Scum of the Metropolis had taken advantage of the demonstration.
We had also a discussion, raised by the O'CoNOR DON, about certain restrictions on

place ought to be set apart in which the people
can hold out-of-door political meetings. The
suggestion was approved, and LORD DERBY
promised to consider it. What is the objection
to Hampstead Heath does MR. BEALES object
to certain quadrupedal rivalship ?

Apropos whereof, MR. WHALLEY got on his

hind legs again in the Commons. He accused

the entire London press of having suppressed
all report of some case in which, as he alleged,
a child had been traitorously baptised into the

Catholic Church. Except that it would not be

fair that the Commons should have all the fun

to themselves, it might not be amiss should the

press suppress MR. WuALLEY. Mais, ilfautrire.
Government have not decided who shall pay

for the damage done by the rabble in Hyde
Park. MR. BRIGHT (it is fair to say that he has

been kept out of town by an interesting domes-
tic matter, a marriage) will probably send a

cheque for the amount, as a P.S. to his inflam-

matory letter, hoping that the right of meeting
in the Park would be gained.
A Parliamentary week never ended with a

more gratifying incident. A Minister, MR.
HUNT, stated that the Atlantic Telegraph hadI'll a *- i *-_Roman Catholic gaol-chaplains. MR. WHALLKJ, who was more ridiculous than usual this i been laid to America, an ex-Minister, MR.
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JHILDEBS, confirmed the fact, and an Honourable Member held in his

, : ,,'d a signal that had just arrived. Mr. I'mich instantly sent MR.

OHNSUN a peremptory signal to liquor severely.

THE ROMANCE OF CROQUET.
" Yor t<iM "," sa

; d my romantic youn? friend to me,

should ha\e Lota of opportunities ofw things to toT H

pointed on! to liini that he had had Bumbcrlesa opport unities at

Iriquel !!' had not Her it. 1 gwe him some hints, and fee ownad

,ims , ]f , tonished at the facilities afforded Hirta-

101, by this admirable frame.
"

(live me," he exclaimed, a_Urpq
iiirly,'and the c,bjcet of m\ affections, and my SUCCESS is certain.

For the lieneli! offlntterfng Ilirters I earel'ully observed the frame,

n,,| present I he follosviie: BCCOUnt, dram:. -'red. to tin

tlemen, in order thai they may know !

.tcn-d in the pursuit of the interesting science oi

)iit.<if-door-l''lirtinjr-iu-('ro([iiri-(c ,,,,],any.

Kat-rflffir Croquet Plnyrr (irlio gets up the game, and who mean* "the

ifimi'. tin- irhiili' /mute, and nothing but the game"). Now then! Sides !

leiv, 1'OTTY !

[To Romantic Young Man, who being inclined to corpulence, vos

,

I'titlfl
"

1'ol/y" at school.
'

Romantic Y-th (thinks to himself). I wish to goodness he wouldn t

.all mi' POTTY (/ft'
'

- lo see if Miss GBB.TBUD1 LIN.MT noticed

/ thai fin' didn't, and answers briskly,) Yes !

Energetic Player. You '11 lake Miss DOWDY for a partner.

|
M iss DOWDY, a Maiden Lady, ape itncrrttir/i.

Romantic Youth (thinking it 's iutt like his luck, becomes auUenly

glum). Oh '.
\ cry well.

Miss Liinii/ I irith a street mi iff). Whose side am I on ?

i-/ic ri/n/rr. ( )h ! You 're my partner.

,Kumantie Youth sees an opportunity
lost: he might tare said

'hhiii with ilfffi meaning about
"
being Parlneri." He puts

his mnlii'l mul'r his arm like an umbrella, and regards Miss

GERTRUDE with melancholy.

Mi>s Dowdy (with such a look). We 're partners, MR. PETNKIE.

[The Romantic Youth's name. He bows, and wishes Miss GER-

TRUDE would look at him, and see how wretched he is.

Energetic Player (to two others). You'll play, won't you? and we '11

have three a side.

[The two new ones are a chatty pleasing-looking loung Lady, and a

Comic Man with a reputation in his part of the country.

Young Lady (Miss Wilsom). With pleasure. But I'm afraid you'll

find me rather what MR. RUMMAL (the Funny Man) would call
"
a

muff." [This leads to a little laughing and talking.

Romantic Youth (who has managed to sidle up about as quickly and

mysteriously as the Ghost in the
"
Corsican Brothers" to Miss LINNIT'S

si'le). I wish we (finds that his voice has almost disappeared) Ahem

(Clears his throat, but stillfinds that his undertone, in which he intends to

say his sweet things, is uncommonly gruff.) I wish that we were (struggles

with his throat) partners. [This last word sinks altogether

Miss Linnit (looking straight at him with
"

those eyes," and speaking

he thinks, unnecessarily loud). What ?

Romantic Youth (feeling that he'd better not be too precipitate, and

trying to adopt a tone somewhat below hers, and above his former one). }

said, I wish that (suddenly changes the entire phrase) that we were

playing together.
Miss Linnit (a little disappointed, perhaps, tut not showing it). Oh

Yes, I wish we were. [laughs and looks towards the other players

[Romantic Youth, experiencing some difficulty in selecting the bes

things out of the lot he 's got to say, is silent. He has just hi

upon a commencement when

Energetic Player. Now then, POTTY ! You begin.

Funny Man (much amused). POTTY! Who's POTTY?
[Energetic Player loudly explains while Romantic Youth is taking

aim. Romantic Youth, missing hisfirst hoop, and feeling tha

he is not showing to advantage, becomes depressed.

Miss Linnit. My turn ? (Discovers dainty ankle, pretty little croque
shoe and stocking.) Am I to go here? (Funny Man instructs her

Romantic Youth thinks him officious.) May I hold it like this ? (Ener
iretie Player explains to her the best mode of grasping the mallet

Komamic Youth n-onlil hur? liked lo hife interfered, but has nothing

to tay on the subject.) 1 hope 1 shall have better fortune than Ml
PRINKIE. (I*ooks coquellishly towards Romantic One, who smiles griml
its if the world and its pleasures were nought lo him now. She plays an>

makes herfirst hoop triumphantly.) There !

Funny Man. POTTY 's potted, eh ?

[General latir/h, in which Romantic Youth is obliged to join, an
Irishes that the Red Sea, or something, would sweep all funn
men off the face of the earth.

Romantic. Youth (us the game progresses, sees Miss LINNIT standin

apart by her ball, and gradually gels up lo her side, i

Jiruthers" (ihos< iin'd out hi

hi- Inn! arranged to say.

t/,, l,//iU,i,a,< :
i ail aliiiut it ut

11 ?

Romantic Youth 1t.

[Doesn't see that her mutrk let Hung, and thinks he s ,

MlSS l.ISM

,-qetic I'lityi'r (in-
1

- ''' of the ground).

I say, when two balls arc kissing, jou .

*urn cunt, yc.

R0>l , i!ii wing an opp<> '') I

didn't kno\v i hat (/;'-' '''ii*ei) there was

allowed at this p

[Looks ii f her tenderly. As there's a powerful sun, he find"

/a mill.-' x i r. He averts

them, and
M' l

''

d In say, niiii.-ilii.
"
No, 1 didn't, but

iibsiitulcx, in f I 've been
,

when

Energetic Player (uKConsciuitsti/j. Now then, Two Blue (that is. M BS

it 's your turn.

Miss tinnil (nut approving of too poieerful a demonstration in public).

Oh, I beg your pardon, 1 'in sure.

[At once hits her ball sharply, and walk after it.

Romantic Youth ( her bitterly, and irMex that he hadn't

time i,i talking about croquet instead oftayiuff tonetkiilff to the

-

'/hs.) All !

FttKHV Mi'</. Now then, POTTY, show us what yon can do. (KomantiR
' iAfs he might ihou> him what he could do, ami th-n me an easy

troke.) Oh, butter.tinkers !

[Qmeral laugh, llomantic One thinks what a conceited a> that

fellow is.

Chatty Yotmg Lady. I'm afraid I can't do this stroke without

spooning. May 1 spoon V

Funny Man (loudly). You mayn't spoon alone.

[A titter. He laughs heartily at his own wit. Romantic Youth sees

a real opportunity gone, and hates Funny Man.
;

Energetic Player (a/ nig end of the ground). Now, I m a

rover !

Miss Dowdy (with the slyness ofan uncertain age, to Romantic loutnj.

[ 'm afraid that 's the character of many gentlemen. .

Romantic Youth (wondering ichat right she has lo talk Me this).

What ! A rover ? (Determines not to give her any encouragement.)

'

[Looks with envy towards Miss LINNIT, who is maJcing most success-

ful hits under the personal superintendence of the Funny Man.

Miss Dowdy (sentimentally). Croquet's very like life.

Romantic Youth (feeling uncommonly matter-of-fact). Is it?

Miss Dowdy. Ah ! You 've no poetry, I 'm afraid. Don t you recol-

ect those beautiful lines

Funny Man (shouting). Now, POTTY, no spooning! .loumust
come and play your stroke.

Miss Dowdy (simpering). Spooning ! How absurd, to be sure I

[Miss LINNIT enjoys the joke. Everybody does. Romantic Youth

hates everybodyfor the rest of the game.

From which it may be seen that your party must be carefully chosen

if the
"
opportunities

"
are to be made satisfactorily available.

HOW TO CLEAR THE PARK.

MR. PUNCH has received several admirable suggestions. If they

have arrived a little late they will do for any future emergency :

1st Method. Let the park be filled with fire engines. Let the fire

engines play soap-and-water on the Great Unwashed. Let the engineers

be very particular about the soap.
2nd Method. Put one of our leading tragedians m the park as Hamlet.

The moral effect of this would be marvellous.

3rd Method. Keep it perpetually undermined with gunpowder.

(Slightly troublesome this, perhaps.)
Mh Method. Turn the animals from the Zoological Gardens loose into

the park.

A New Peer and an Old Joke.

SIR EDWARD BULWZR'S now LORD LYTTON,
Proclaim the fact from Wight to Arran :

Richly and variously he 's written,

But now we all must call him Barren.

POETICAL MOTTO FOR SALMON.
" We are Seve(r)n."



THE LAST AT THE FANCY BALL.
STCPBFACTION OF THE EARLY MILKMAID, WHEN SHE BAW HUGH LATIMER AND S1K LANCELOT OF THE LAKE GET INTO A CAB

WITH MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS AND MADAME DE POMPADOUR, AND DRIVE OFF TO REGENT'S PARK TOGETHER.

Hugh Lalimcr (to the Pompadour). "Now THEN, DUCKY, LOOK SHARP, ou YOU'LL GET YOUR FEET WET."

THE WEIGHT AND THE EOUGH.
I *M a British Working-Man,
I should say an artisan,

For there 's working-men that 's Lords and wears the Garter,
And there 's others in degree
Far inferior to me ;

There 's the shepherd, and the ploughman, and the carter.

I desire to exercise
The electoral franchise.

As to loyalty there 's nobody more sounder.
And I fancy, with respect
To the claims of intellect,

I 'ra as good as a small tradesman and ten-pounder.

How erroneous you must be
To confound that Rough with me !

'Tis a proof that you don't practise observation.
For'I 'm not a bit like him
In the looks or in the trim,

Nor_his manners, nor his words in conversation.

In our clubs and reading rooms
There is nobody presumes

To commit in his discourse such gross transgressions,
Or he soon pets put outside,
For it 's what we can't abide

For to sit and hear the use of them expressions.

If Reform is what we need,
We 're accustomed to proceed

In the reglar way of speech and resolution
;

Not by breakin down Park rails

For to get, through them there pales,
Let within the pale of England's Constitution.

Stones and brickbats we don't choose
For our instruments to use,

Nor break windows for to make a demonstration ;

We don't damage trees and flowers
To convince the ruling powers

That we ought to have a haud in legislation.

'Tain't by hisses, groans, and yells,

At the mansions of the Swells
That the working-men expresses their opinions

They 're entitled to a voice,
And to exercise a choice

'Moug the voters of Her Majesty's dominions.

'Tis the Roughs, half-men, half-boys,

Flings the stones and makes the noise ;

Idle vagabonds, 'tis they breaks down the fences,
And the flowers and shrubs destroy,
Which the people should enjoy ;

And I hope two months will bring 'em to their senses.

The Pervert of Peterborough.

THE suspicion that MR. WHALLEY is a Jesuit in disguise is con-
firmed. Among the delegates from the Reform League that waited
the other day on the HOMK SECRETARY, a leading part was taken by
the Hon. Member for Peterborough. The object of the Reform
League is to obtain Manhood Suffrage ; and MR. WHALLEY, as one of
its spokesmen, has at least avowed himself an advocate of the Mass.

WHOLESALE INFANTICIDE.

"THOSE crying nuisances," said a sanitary reformer, "at a time
like this ought to be abated."

"
Then," observed a horrid old single

gentleman, we shall have to kill all the babies."
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NO ROUGH-IANISM.
WOBKING-MAN. "LOOK HERE, YOU VAGABOND! RIGHT OR WRONG, WE WON'T HAVE YOUR HELP!"
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THE ASSOCIATES.

UT up your Catalogues, critics and ladies,

Closed are SIB, FEUJCIS'S portals so

are going to Hades,
as the Purahanri

Marking the end of this year's Exhibi-

tion,

Punch thus exhibits one picture the

more,
Setting in view of the popular vision

All the ASSOCIATES exactly a score.

Two of them, though, hare no right to be

present,
Two who hare got the degree of R.A.,

Kind MAROCHETTI, who's looking so

pleasant,

A LETTER FROM AN OLD LADT.

DRAT them "
Bears," I say. I reellv can't a-bear 'em.

It's all through them as I 've been well nigh worrited to

death. You know tlicy uartly caused the Panic by their

precious goings-on, aim what that Panic
'

been to me
in worry and wexation is more than you would guess.
The way as I 're been worrited nobody would credit, and

they drained away my life's blood till I really got quite

empty, and had scarcely any circulation iu my reins.

Pray, dear Mr. Punch, do try and stop folia from

a-spekkerlating as they have done, and a-gamblius with

their money a.i isn't theirs in fuel, but their customers'

who lends it 'cm. And do say a word to help the
passing

of that Bank Act for to put a check upon the swind-

ling I beg pardon, the selling of bank shares. Men
who sell a lot of property \v; ven't purchased,
and then damage the same property that they may buy
it cheap, are animals whom Stock Exchange zoologists

call
"
Bears," but which I prefer to call 'em.horrid good-

for-nothing brutes.

I feel all of a tremble with most wirtuous indisnati* m,
when I think of all the misery these beasts hare been

a-causing, and 1 hare hardly ucrre to sign myself,

Your most obedient Servant,

TUB OLD LADY or TIIHEADXEEDLE STBJWT.

P.S. Ruining a family, by breaking all the basks in

which its money is invested, is not yet made u England
an indictable offence. But it would serve 'em only

right to pump upon the brutes. A notice of there

having been Another Fine Bear Watered!" might
certainly do something po*r eaeouraffir Ui axtrtt.

And RICHMOND,
walking away.

the palette that's

THE SACREDNESS OF OPEN SPACES.

THE right of holding political meetings in the open
air is one of those privileges of a Briton which every
true Conservative would, equally with every true

Liberal, desire to conserve. Only let them be neld in

proper places, that is to say, where they are mot cal-

culated to occasion a breach of the peace, or ofwindows,
or of heads, and skins. What are those proper places ?

To be sure they are open spaces. Let the Legislature,
Here's the excuse, if it's worth while to therefore, make due provision to prevent all open spaces

pen it,
|
hitherto accessible to the Public in the neighbourhood

(Nothing in Punch is a mull, or absurd,)
The picture was drawn by our friend, MB.

BENNETT,
Shortly before the Election occurred.

neigh
of large towns from being enclosed. For the purpose
of public meetings, the more remote their neighbour-
hood is from those towns, and especially from London,
the hotter.

COLUMBUS FOR THE CALENDAR.

The Roman correspondent of the Post says that :

"An enthusiastic pamphlet has been addressed to the Pope by a French prelaU,
ardently advocating the cause of CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS as a worthy candidate
for the honours of canonisation. The work has boon translated into Italian, and is

creating a gnoil deal of attention, but it is to be doubted whether the Congregation
of Rites and the ' Davit's Advocate"' will waive such an essential condition for

funonisati .n as tho documentary evidence of the candidate's having performed
three well authenticated miracles, although the author, whose name I cannot re-

collect at this moment although I have looked through his pamphlet declares

that CmusTOPHKR COLUMBUS performed a miracle greater than that of any other

Saint by discovering a new world and converting the inhabitants to Christianity."

t.The discovery, by COLUMBUS, of a new world was probably as great
a miracle, and a miracle as well authenticated, as any one ever really

and truly performed by any saint whom the Pope has canonised

There is one miracle.

COLUMBUS'S conversion of the new world which he had discovered

to Christianity, regarded as a fact, was no less miraculous ; and il the

conversion is not a fact so generally notorious as the discovery, it is

yet perhaps full as well authenticated as most of tho miracles of which
his Holinesa requires proof as a condition to canonisation some three

centuries after the saint's decease Well, there is miracle number
two. Wanted, miracle number three. What historical occurrence
can be more readily cited ? The third miracle performed by COLUMBUS
of course was his making the egg stand upright. Let St. Vitus, or

St. Valentine, or St. Antony Bobola, beat that. IThere are three

miracles for the Devil's Advocate and the Holy Father, to attest the

sanctity of COLUMBUS
; and if they are not satisfied with them, we

should Like to know what sort of miracle, established upon what sort

of evidence, it is that they require.

AN ULTRA-LIBERAL SUBSCRIPTION.

WE hare much pleasure in announcing that a subscription has been

opened to raise a fund for the repair of the windows and other property
damaged or destroyed during the late riot in Hyde Park. The name
of Ma. EDMOND BEALES at the head of tho subscription list, followed

by the names of his principal associates of the Reform League, will

afford satisfactory proof that they repudiate the acts of the criminal

classes who took the opportunity which the meeting convened by that

confederacy afforded them, to gratify their savage passions by out-

rageous and brutal violence. The appearance of the names of MR.
AYRTON, MB. JOHN STUART MILL, and MR. LAYARD amongst the sub-

scribers, will also be hailed with gratification. The numerical import-
ance of the Reform League will be forcibly illustrated by the amount
subscribed, should it prove large enough to defray the expense of

replacing the Park railings.

Something Racy.
WHEN the Horse-Eating Society dined together in Paris, we

wonder how many honed'tenures were consumed among the viands,

and whether the horseflesh was served up a la cart. A lunatic friend

suggests that the toast of the evening should hare been drunk in a
ckeeal glass.

SOMETHING LIKE A TELEGRAPH.

WREN- the Atlantic Cable is completed, it is a fact, that a message
will be received in America five hours before it leaves England.
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PRIVATE GIGLAMPZ
HAVING DISTINGUISHED HIMSELF AT WIMBLEDON THIS YEAR, TAKES THE OPPOR-

TUNITY OF ISSUING HIS FlVE-AND-TwENTIETH DISTRIBUTION OF CARTES DE VlSITES

TO HIS FRIENDS !

SONG BY A MAIMED SOLDIER.

STUMP, sole remaining fraction

Of good leg crushed in action ;

I gaze on tlice despairing,

My sad heart fury tearing.

I mourn no limh that, fighting,
I lost, in war delighting.
For hire, or loot, campaigning,
Of just desert complaining.

For Fatherland defended,
The thought that,'twas expended,
Had been some consolation
For grievous amputation.

But in a herd, like cattle,
A Conscript driven to battle,

Stump, yon old King's ambition,
Brought me to this condition.

Ah, no more lightsome gambols !

No wood or mountain rambles !

More hope in this world, never !

Gone, all joy, gone for ever !

misery thus to linger !

1 'd not have sold a finger
For all the world's vain glory,
And fame in song and story.

Could empty honour please me,
There 's little to appease me.
A one-legged soldier passes
Observed as a lame ass is.

Wreck that I am, and ruin !

Would all war-makers knew in

Their sweet selves the privation,
The woe of mutilation !

For Heaven itself, a martyr
Would groan his limb to barter.

For man's
pride, by a quarter,

wretched me, cut shorter !

THE RIOT "
ACT." Closing the Park-gates.

ECONOMY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE.
MB. PUNCH,

RINGS, bracelets, necklaces, and other trinkets, made of

precious stones, gold, and silver, articles sold by a jeweller, have
hitherto been denoted in the aggregate by the word "jewellery."
Some of your contemporaries have lately taken to substituting for that

word the word "jewelry." Now, "jewel" and
"
gem" are convertible

terms. Pray, Sir, do you think it would be proper to call gems"
eemry ?

"

If we are to follow the fashion, regardless of heterography, let us at

least preserve the analogy of orthography. If, insteapT of "jewellery,"
we write "jewelry," by parity of spelling we should in place of

"
sta-

tionery" put "stationry," and, for "confectionery," "millinery." and"

drapery,"
use

"
confectionry,"

"
millinry," and

"
drapry." Let us

sacrifice both orthography and etymology to economy, in regular
style. Then, in each of the foregoing words, we save an e. Never
mind the consideration that we also clip the Queen's English.
Suppose we say "buffoonery," then we mean the practice of a

buffoon. What if we say
"
buffoonry ?

"
The change ot termination

would perhaps suggest a change of sense : of course we know that
there may be some sense in buffoonery even. Buffoonry might be
taken to mean a set of buffoons, amongst whom the innovators who
affect the word

"
jewelry

"
are welcome, if they pleases to class your

humble Servant,

Bough, and Beady.

A GOOD many of the roughs who rioted in Hyde Park at the Reform
Demonstration have been sentenced to imprisonment. Quod est demon-
strandum by such a demonstration is, that the demonstrators may be
sent to quod.

WHY is the Birmingham of Belgium the most loyal place in that
Kingdom ? Because its inhabitants are all Liege subjects.

HOSPITAL TEACHING.

WALKING the hospitals is a most salutary practice. It not merely
teaches healing, but, rightly undertaken, it refines the mind. The
sight of suffering induces pity and compassion, and a wish to proffer

help ;
and these sympathies improve and elevate the thoughts.

Do the minds of rungs and Emperors at all need to be refined ? Is

the sight of human suffering at all likely to improve them ? Then let

their Majesties go forth, and walk the hospitals a while, and be softened

in their mind by the agony they witness. Would monarchs shrink

from war, if they saw the cruel sufferings it surely must produce ?

Then let them pay a visit to the villages of Germany, and see the thou-

sands of poor creatures who are lying torn and tortured by sabre-cut

or bayonet-thrust, or wound by shot or shell. Would not their pride
be somewhat humbled at the sight of all the misery it may have helped
to cause ? And would they, being human not the less for being royal
or imperial, not be softened in their hearts by the sufferings they wit-

nessed, and be even led to think that glory or dominion is purchased
far too dearly at the horrid cost of war ?

RHYMES TO A RITUALIST.

FRIEND Ritualist, how can a cope
Encourage any Christian's hope ?

And what advantage hath a stole

To render his immortal soul ?

Aught can a chasuble conduce
To any spiritual use ?

In what way can an alb relate

To anybody s future state ?

Or dalmatics concern hereafter ?

No more expose thyself to laughter.

WHEN does a boy begin bird-keeping ? When he first sets up a (h)owL
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THE SKELETON IN THE HOUSE.

ELL, you see, Ma'am,
it happened in

way. Manr, many
yean ago there \v;us

an old

named C<

who was born i i

House, so some say.

though I 've heard

on good authority,

Ma'am, that lie was
born at. Kunnymcde,
and was the, son of a
Carter. Well, M:
old .Mr. (,'onstitn

was taken very
ill, and two <

brated pi

Ih:. UREY and DR.
llussELLwere callt-d

in, and they sounded
him and said hi

weak at the el

and then they put
him on a poor man's

plaster, and at last

with great exertions they brought him round, but not before he was very much
reduced. So much so, poor gentleman, that being only a holder of 10, he went

into business in the Borough Market, and it is said, Ma'am (but this is between

ourselves) that he speculated a little in Wotes.
"
Well, Ma'am, years rolled on, and again old Mr. Constitution was taken very

very poorly. This time DB. RUSSELL and his assistant, ME. GLADSTONE, a

young Oxford man (he was very much hurt by being thrown from his seat, you

may remember, Ma'am, on a University 'bus) was called in, and they sounded him,

and said Mr. Constitution was weak at the chest, and must nave another poor man's

plaster, much stronger and bigger than he had before. But here, Ma'am, some of

Mr. Constitution's rich relations interfered, and said. "No ! the old gentleman is

not weak at the chest, and he don't need a poor man s plaster, and what is more,
he shan't have one, leastways, not of your making !

"
Well, Ma'am, upon this,

Da. RUSSELL, who is a little sensitive, and his assistant, MB. GLADSTONE, who

is rather high, and won't stand to be talked to by any
01 small, suid they would throw up th

und they did throw np the case, Ma'am. Well, you must
know, when they had thrown up the case, DR. DEltni (who

'hy, wliiei .

. Ma'am, is giving
very small doses, which neither kills nor cures) and his

. yonir,' Mi:. BENJAMIN were called in, and they
took their places hy the bed-side of old Mr. Constitu-

tion, and were looking . as many doctors look

when pn/./leil what, to do, when all on a sudden ;i ki

d at the door, and a hollow voice said,
'

\Ve want
in.' .Inst so; \s hi reunon, young M It. BENJAMIN

went to the door, and said,
'

\\ ho is it that wants to come
in, and what do yon want to ,r'r' To which no
answer Mas made, but only groans groans deep groans.
Upon this, Mi;. BENJAMHT, with a solemn air (which you
know, Ma'am, is natural to one who wa.s brought up for a

ir) turned to Dn. j>i;nui. wh'. ig Mr.
itioii'.s pn: 1,

'

It 's my opinion, Sir, that

there's a skeleton in the House.' 'Ah!' said DR.

DEKDY, looking very hard at MR. BENJAMIN ;

'

1 shouldn't,

wonder.'
' What had we better do, Sir '<

'

said MR.
BKXJAUIN. '

11 'm,' said DR. DERBY, putting his hand to

his chin.
'

Well, BENJAMIN, perhaps, we had better keep
our places, and if we hear those groans again do you see

that knot in the curtains, BENJAMIN P cut it. Mts.
Politic's Random Recollection*.

DISCOURAGEMENT TO A DEMAGOGUE.

THE following statement, relative to the Hyde Park row,
extracted from a newspaper, is surely too bad to be true :

" It has boon stated that MR. BEALES lost his watch, and to this

we may add that the same '

patriot
'

or some friend also
' annexed'

the illustrious gentleman's pocket-handkerchief and two pair of

glores."

Let us trust that MR. BEALES sustained no losses of the

kind. If his pocket was picked he was not at all rightly
served. A tribune of the people does not deserve to be

plundered at the hands of that very portion of them which
derives the most advantage from any concourse which he

can collect.

THE MISSING LINK FOUND.

The First Message ofthe Atlantic Telegraph Friday, July 27, 1366.

HERB'S a word to JOHN BULL, that I send all the way
From the little Glass-home

'
in Foil-hommerum Bay,

Where the ould KNIGHT OF KERRY, wid whisky galore,
Dthrinks

"
the top of the mornin"

"
to Heart's Content shore,

And the Sthripes and the Stars bids good luck to the Green,
And laughs at bould Neptune's broad back laid between,

Mighty sore to be probed wid the deep sounding lead,

And his sleep spoilt wid wires laid the length of his bed,
And sets the big battheries a blaze at long range,
That makes friends out of foes wid each shot they exchange.

An' at last there 's a tie betwixt'Old World and New ;

An" UNCLE SAM answers JOHN BULL'S
" How d'ye do ?"

An' they pass rate of markets, and news o' the day,
As if the Atlantic was out o' the way.
An' they 're free to shake hands, like two neighbours that meet
From across the toreen,^ or from over the street ;

An' ajoke stops a jar, and a truth kills a lie,

That from molehill to mountain might grow by-and-by ;

An' you've silenced the scoffers, put croakers to shame,
'Tis ould Ireland that JOHN BULL may thank for that same.

There 's been bad blood betune us, as when was there good,
Betwixt them that was tasked and the taskmaster's brood ?

There 's been wrong to remember, and wrong to forget :

Small love to bear seed, and deep hates to o'erset ;

I 've bled, plotted, risen, you 've headed and hung,
E'en our creeds, in our hate, at each other we 've flung.
But at length kinder thoughts, juster moods, have found way
To both ofour hearts, so I feel, so you say,
And let this, my last service, on these set the seal.

To knit up the old feuds, and the deep festers heal

They t9ld you the Yankees upon you I 'd bring,
To untitle your Lords, to un-crown Queen or King ;

* II*. OLASJ is tha chiaf onjimar in Mn enterprise of laying tas Atlantic Cable. 1

t Field-path.

Bid the big British Lion skedaddle in fright
And set up the Republic, with PRESIDENT BRIGHT.

Well, the Yankees I 've brought, but for Peace not for War,
The telegraph-wire makes the trace of her car ;

N9t to bino\ or to hang, serves Valentia's rope,
'Tis the cable that fastens the anchor of Hope.
Through the side of ould Ireland that cable is hud,
And of peace and good-will the conductor she 's made.

Yes of peace and good-will either side of the sea,

To those I should love, and to those should love me ;

To the New World that loudly its svmpathy bawls,
In caucus, from platform, through Fenian squalls :

Show your sympathy still, but to knit, not unwind
The links that Ould England with Erin should bind :

Let the good-will that 's flashed through the wires all the way
From far-off Heart's Content to Foil-hommerum Bay,
On Erin, in passing, its blessings bestow,
Till from England's half-sisther her sisther I grow.

A Welcome Sensation.

STEADY people have lately been often disgusted at the frequent sight
of the word "Suspension, in large capitals, at the head of the list of

contents on the advertising boards of the papers which principally cir-

culate among the weak and excitable classes. The other day, however,
that word produced, on a second look at it, a pleasant impression.
It did not refer to a commercial failure. The announcement com-

mencing with it was found to be
"
Suspension of Hostilities."

TALLEYRAND LN PARLIAMENT.

IT is. or it should be, a saying in the House that
" No M.P. is an

orator before his reporter."

MUSICAL NOTE.

JUST Published, a Sequel to the affecting Song,
"

ye Tetn," en-

titled, ye fockethandkerchiefs.
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CANNY."

First North Briton. "'T's A FINE DAY, THIS!"

Pint North Briton.
" YE 'LL BE TRAVELLIN' ?

"
...

First North Briton.
" GAUN T'ABERDEEN, MAYBE?"...

Second Ditto. "No ILL, AVA."

Second Ditto. "WKEL, MAYBE I'M NO."

Second Ditto. "YE 'RE NO FAUR AFF 'T ! !

"

[Mutually satisfied, each goes his respective way.

OUR MILITARY CORRESPONDENT AT MILE END.

MK. PUNCH, HONOURED SIR,
I HAVE just been reading about that great Battle of Sad'war

(that 's how I spell it, for there can't be a sadder war) to my great

ancle, who is an out-door Chelsea Pensioner, and was a Serjeant-Major."
What, Sir," said he. charging his pipe,

"
do you mean to tell me

that it was all along of the Proosians Doing armed with needles that
the Austrians was worsted ?

"
"
Needle-guns, Uncle," said I.

"
Whitechapel-needle fizgigs," returned my Uncle.

||
Fired from the hip.""
Hip :hip

"
said my great uncle, stammering with scorn,

"
do you

think, Sir, that Old Brown Bess, would have let herself down in that

way ? No, Sir, the worst you can say of her is, that she was a little

too skittish and fond of dancing at a ball
;
but as for needles," he con-

'

tinued smoking very fast,
"
with a hip hip do you call that War,

|

Sir P I call it tailoring cockney popping at a goose on a common
phoo !

"

"
But, Uncle, if you eripple your enemy

"

"Cripple my enemy!" said the retired Serjeant-Major, shifting
about in nis three-cornered chair in a red rage,

"
would you like to see

'

a regiment of cripples ? How can every bullet have its billet with your
Whitechapel needle? (Where's my 'bacca?) Sir, the service is going
to the and what 's to become of martial order ? How, Sir, can you
expect a man in the field to stand upright, when by a little bending of
kis knees he can give a shot a free passage eh, Sir ? Answer me that I

you 're a military man.
I reminded him that I was only a militia man."

Sir," said my Uncle, drawing himself up after a prodigious puff of

smoke,
"
mark my words we shall have an army of waddlers, Sir.

Every corpora] will be in himself a hollow square, and it won't be our
arms, Sir, but our legs that will carry terror to the foe."

Upon this harrowing picture my Uncle closed his lids, and with a

loud sigh went to sleep.

Fearing, Sir, you may do likewise if I don't halt here, allow me to

subscribe myself, Your humble Servant,

GEORGE GOOSESTEP.

A GOOD WORK.
THE Improved Industrial Dwellings Company have recently com-

pleted another of their blocks of buildings tor the accommodation of

London artisans. Every publication that is interested in the welfare

of this immense class should do for the Company's project what they
do for the dwellings they raise ventilate it well ; and make widely
known an undertaking in which all may take a share (yielding, too, a

fair profit), without any sacrifice of political principles, although the

buildings are divided by a party-wall, and the scheme may be hopefully

regarded as a radical cure for some of the plagues of this swarming
town.
The Proprietary are not the worst of City Missionaries, engaged, as

they are, in a contest which, remembering the name of the Alderman
at their head, may be called the Battle of WATERLOW against vice,

disease, and manifold misery. Who will not wish him and Ins com-
rades many peaceful victories, many gladdening triumphs ! Long may"
Palmerston Buildings

"
minister to the comfort and happiness of

those for whose use they have been erected !

HYDRAULIC NEWS. We hear that MR. WAI.POLE is about to be
raised to the Peerage with the title of LOUD WATERSHED.

Wirr would it be useless going to an auction where CHANG was ?

Because he would be sure to be the highest bidder.

Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 14. Holfonl Pnuare, in the Parish of St. James, Clerkenwell, in 'the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs Bradhuir, Evan*. A Co. .Lombard
Btrect, in the Precinct of WMtefriars, ID the City of London, and 1'ublishcd by him at No. So, rki't Street, L

"
, iu the 1'arisli of St. Bride, City of L'IIIC on. SATUBD4T, August 4, 1806.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

riNDUNO away, but

doing its din

liainent met, for its

last complete week,
on Muit'litu, July 30.

The progress of the

cholera was the very

melancholy subject
before the Lords. In
the metropolis alone

the rate of mortality
had doubled, the in-

crease being solely
due to this scourge.
The Commons, how-
ever were doing what

they could in the

way of legislation for

the public health,

and, as vet, the Lords
had only to speak of

atheological remedy,
which is applied in

an awkward way.
The Prayer has, un-

happily, become an
anachronism .but my
Lords the Bishops
will doubtless rectify

this.

ALDERMAN LAW-
RENCE demands that

Waterloo Bridge
shall be opened
free, for the benefit

of the many who
will be ejected by the clearance for the Temple of Justice. Govern-
ment had no intentions to announce. Later, it was mentioned that

the Architects, who are stated to be fully informed of the requisi-

tions of Law, are to send in their designs by the 15th of December.
We recommend as mottoes for the competitors,

"
A&tram Eedux"

MR. JOSEPH NAPIER does not Relieve that his infirmity, deafness,
would prejudice public interests, but as the reverse impression has

been produced, he declines judicial office. ME. NAPIER'S course is

so graceful and honourable that Mr. Punch scorns to hint that a certain

marvellous Cartoon may have had any influence. The picture has evi-

dently not been seen by CHIEF JUSTICE BLACKBURN.
The Weather Office will probably be re-modelled. We mention the

announcement chiefly that we may express a hope that the subscription
for the family of ADMIRAL FITZROY, who died in doing his duty and
more to the nation, is still being increased. JOHN BULL is easily

stirred to an instant generosity, but his memory is not of the best.

Touching Fortifications, about the true principle whereof we seem
to be nearly as much in the dark as ever, it is satisfactory to state that

Government abandons a plan for taking 50,000 for the defences of

Chatham and Tilbury. At the same time, it would be agreeable to

have a few guns mounted in the very pleasant garden of the Rosher-

yille Hotel, as, after a good dinner, under the direction of MR. WATES,
it would be rather amusing to play upon the passing craft

;
and these

are days when all rational entertainments should be encouraged.
Public Health and Reformatory Schools occupied us until two in

the morning, and we had a little Protestant row about Popish sponsors,
who are thought to baptise infants, surreptitiously, into the Catholic
Church. We hope that they make amends by liberality in regard to

apostle spoons aud ivory-clad missals.

Tuesday. A Currency Debate. MR. DISRAELI has well remarked in

one of his sparklini; novels, that the subject of Currency, which most
concerns everybody, is I he subject, therefore, about which nobody
knows or cares anything. He had to sit out a long debate in refuta-

tion of his theory. AVe shall certainly not report the speeches. But
with Two Hundred Companies in a state ol smash, and with Bank
discount at 10 per Cent., it is hard lines for those who have not, like

Mr. Punch, cellars groaning with gold. The debate was adjourned
like the consideration of a good manv payments, just now.
Then we had a Jamaica Debate. Briefly, every humane person de

plores the excesses that were committed under martial law, and every
just person gives MR. EYRE all credit for the vigour with which he

acted, and which saved Jamaica. It is clear that GOBDOS was i

seditious and dangerous person, who might possibly have been hangec

by a regular tribunal, but it is equally clear that he was hanged on

insufficient evidence. Several individuals have still to answer to the

law in Jamaica, and thus the matter should stand, for the present.
Mil. Ki'ssKi.i. (ii H.NKY, who acted so ably as Commissioner in Jamaica,

spoke in the debute, and stair, 1 that t he origin of the rebellion was a

general desire by the blacks to become tin: possessors of lands. For

saying this lie has, of course, been horribly abused by t
1

:

:des,

bu't what belter testimony can be had than that of an English Judge,
who has heard the evidence? The House rejected all the resolutions

proposed by the Jamaica Committee, except one which embodied the

expression of regret that all must feel. The Committee threaten to

prosecute MR. EYKE, and arc touting for subscriptions
for the purpose.

This will produce a re-action, and MR. EYRE will be presented with a

sword of honour. Does the Laureate sing in vain against the False-

hood of Extremes ?

Wfilufxday was given to MR. GLADSTONE'S Bill for the Abolition of

hurch Rates. The Government object to it, on principle, but did not

oppose the Second Reading, as nothing more is to he done this Session.

Mr. Punch seldom quotes, ill this page, but will call attention to a Sign
ofthe Tiux nt lines, which refer to the debate :

ni'llshmfn know too well the rviocs which the Church ha* rendered, to

wUh for her ! ha given u the ftnwt theological literature lathe world ;

her clorify hve in every age Iwen rrn'iwnefl f"r tl'i'lr scholarship, their eloquence,
and th'-ir Koodncu ;

she hn been the home of piety and tolerance, th- bnv*n of

ret tn fl <)"! ; anil while culture h (rcneration after ytnera-

ion, acc^pUid h- 7 .i>vu,. <) h** emphatically been the Church of the

poor. To maintain the stability of nch * Cl.urcti iu -xe p tion tliould be pred ;

ari'i the biilr. i. have no lyuiputhv with the iconoclat who awall her

with :u-nl,-ci"" Imnui. Rim wi'l ret .in h' r !...:, I over tun hearU of the people so

ung &s she la adequate to the fulfilment of her office."

You admire both the sentiments and the language. So do we. But
whence come they? Not, ol

1

ci.urse, from the Jieror'/, tor no

uncharitable taunt is in them, besides, the phrases will bear parsing.

Nor are they from the Defender of Hie Faith, our friend the Standard.

They are from the Daily Telegraph, an ultra-Lib Who, in

Ills senses, will say that men have not become JiM'ul and

tolerant than their fathers ? Would a radical writer liave dared to say
this to radical readers twenty-five years ago ? And you owe the change
to the teaching of the First Gentleman of the Universe, Mr. Punch.

He is not changed his soul is like a star and dwells apart but you
all are, and you know it. Let us liquor.

In the evening the Lord Mayor feasted (he Ministers. Let us say
for LORD PHILLIPS that he has not only done all the hospitalities of

his office splendidly, but has also done them gracefully, and with such

oratory as is too seldom heard from the Fathers of the City. This is

not the gratitude which is denned as a lively sense of future fayours,

as, in the first place, it is a favour on Mr. Ptmck'i part to dine with

anybody, and, in the second, he accepts no more invitations this season.

The Ministers spoke well, having nothing to say. and the Mayor
quoted LORD DERBY'S Homer to his Lordship, which was a neat

compliment.

Thursday. SIR STAFFORD NORTHCOTE, the Board of Trade, was
asked whether anything would be done by Government in case the

creditors of the London, Chatham, and Dover Railway should come
down on the lines and shut out the public. Sin STAFFORD did not
think there was any danger. Nor can Punch imagine that even
creditors would be such asses. But really, if a Company is to have
enormous powers, destroy whole suburbs, and get people into a habit

of using certain conveyances, protection against creditors should be

granted, not for the sake of the speculators, but of the public. Fancy
the shock to a Swell, hastily handing his shiny bag to supposed guard,
and telling him to put it into a carriage and lock the door, as he
wanted to smoke, and then, in return for his half-crown, (accented,
of course) hearing from a Sheriff's Officer the words,

"
Can't do no

locking up here, Sir, but if you'll step up to Cursitor Street, 1 can

oblige."
MR. Mru, presented a

petition complaining of the closing of the

Park Gates against the Reform Meeting, and condemning the conduct
of the Police. The charges are perfectly distinct, and we regret to

see them amalgamated, as Mr. Paxch has taken great pains to illustra'e

the difference between the Artisans and the Roughs. The complaint
of the former is on a question of law, that of the latter we are happr
to say a well-founded one, is that their ruffianism received an instal-

ment of the punishment it deserved.
Government asked for leave to continue the Suspension of the

Habeas Corpus Act in Ireland, and it was of course granted. MR.
MAGCIRE, MB. O'BEIRNE, andMR. BERHAL OSBORNE made very pood
speeches, however, and in so far as they affirmed that reform in

the Hibernian land-system was needed, Mr. Puneh is heartily with
them. But we can have no mob-law, on either side the Irish Set.

Much Fenian ammunition was seized at
"
Limerick Prodigious," on

the very day of the debate.

Friday. In the Lords there was a little wrangle between LORDS
RUSSELL and DERBY about the Hate of Hyde Park. The public is

concerned only with the facts that there is an idea of introducing police

VOL. LI.
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instead of the miserable Keepers, and that at present, and in the year 1866 the

Park is officially declared to be habitually unsafe after dark !
.

Ghost ol KING
AT pRgf) I

The Commons, afraid of more Currency, got,Counted Out, after a debate on the

Second Reading of the Extradition Bill (which was carried) and some miscella-

neous chat, enlivened by a description from COLONEL SYKES, of the hideous

methods in which our allies, the Chinese, torture prisoners to death.

RUFFIANLY POLICEMAN
ABOUT TO PERPETRATE A BRUTAL AND DASTARDLY ASSAULT ON THE PEOPLE.

A WORD FOR A FRIEND.

MR. PUNCH is informed by the Flaneur that

" MB. HIPWORTH DIXOK sailed in the Java, r.n Saturday. Ho goee to Utah and the Salt Lake.
QUEEN EMMA, of the Sandwich Isles, sailed in the same vessel."

Just so. But. as SERJEANT BUZFUZ says,
"
you have not been informed by my

learned friend, because it did not come within my learned friend's province to tel.

you," that the accomplished editor of the Athenaeum has not become a Mormon,
nor has he induced the amiable and royal widow above named to be his companion
to the Lake of Salt. MR. HEPWORTH Dixox, whose researches in Palestine have
shown that he has that rare and special gift for which travellers

"
of the writing

sort," (as MR. CARLYLE says,) should pray keenness of obseryation and fidelity o:

description, is en route to do us all a service by making an impartial inspection
of the singularities and pluralities of Mormomsm, and his literary character is a

guarantee that we shall have from him a narrative in which facts, and not hysterics,
will be the staple. We have had all sorts of wild shrieks about Mormonism
and now we may hope for a philosophic diagnosis. While the telegraph charges f

dollar per letter, and cigars are a smiling each, it would be wronging ourselves to

outstrip our friend MR. HEPWORTH DIXON with electric credentials from ourselves
but we send these lines after him to assure American friends that no hospitable
attention which they may show him will be excessive payment, d'avance, for the
intellectual a'tention he will bestow on anything else they may show him. Where
with, and all good wishes, we commend him to the Pony Express.

A HISTORICAL PARALLEL. Why are the sensation articles on the late riots in

the Morning Star and Telegraph like Hyde Park ? Because their railings have
fallen flat.

REMEMBER THE GROTTO.

You have often, no donbt,
Noticed placards about

Which are headed with
" PARKINS AND GOTTO,"

Whereunto, any time,
If you 're asked for a rhyme,

You'may answer,
" Remember the Grotto."

Shortly after July,
Children tease passers-by,

la a way the young wretches ought not to ;

Every brat w;hom you meet,

Boy or girl, in the street,

Crying,
"

Please, Sir, remember the Grotto."

"
Grotto ! I '11 grotto you,"

Roar old gentlemen, who

Say more definite cannot find what to ;

" Go along get you gone !

"

But they only keep on

Faying,
"

Please, Sir, remember the Grotto.''

What a nuisance and bore,

To be dunned evermore

By those goblins as though you 'd forgot to]

Dread that trial severe,

Once too often a year
When they bid you

" Remember thelGrotto !

"

How they get in your way,'
And your progress delay !

One would think 'twas a regular plot to

Make yon frantic designed,
Drive you out of your mind,

Importuned to remember the Grotto.

With their oyster-shells pressed
In the front of your chest,

You, distracted, desire the whole lot to

Be off go to the deuce !

"Tis of not the least use :

They keep on, "Please remember the Grotto."

Interrupting the thread

Of your musing, your head

They confound, by your sides as they trot to

Plague you out of your pence
On that idle pretence,

That appeal to
" Remember the Grotto."

'Tis when oysters come in

That this game they begin ;

For
"
an R in the month

"
a not their motto ;

Oh the maddening pest
Of that constant request" O Sir, Please Sir, remember the Grotto !

"

UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE.

(During the Long Vacation.)

ALL the Colleges at Cambridge are lying on the backs.

Nothing doing. The fountain in Trinity Court, whose
work is mere play, has stopped here for this month : in

fact stopped up. The Master of Caius was observed the

other day at a hairdresser's, from which it is presumed that

he was having something done to his locks. The present
Government may perhaps wish to add some further emolu-

ment to the revenues of this mastership, and may give him

a per-centage on river dues ;
if so, he will style himself

Master of Gonville and Quays.
From Oxford, we hear that the Fellows of All Souls pro-

pose giving a Long Vacation Ball. It is to be called a

Bens festitus's dance.

The following Classical address was written by a scholar

of Oriel to a spring insect :

" Tu sis !
" You May bee.

T9 finish. What Greek letter would a pompous Uni-

versity Don be most pleased to meet ? A kappa.
B.A.

A NAME or SHAME. Mention a British Admiral,
whose ghost must have blushed for his name during the

late riots. SIR HYDE PARKER.
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SCENE-PRIVATE BREAKFAST-ROOM, TROSSACHS HOTEL.
Mrs. General Jaunders, United Statei Army (pointing to Portrait over Fireplace}.

" KNOW WHO IT is, GENERAL
'

Tlu Otneral. "AIN'T ANY IDEA ! 'ScRK TO UK BY SIB JOSHKR OR VANDYKE, OR ONE OF THOSE FELLOWS. PERHAPS A LiKr.vr.ss

OF FlTZJAMKH, OK 8OU8 OT1IKK GENTLEMAN IN THK NEIGHBOURHOOB ! !"

THE LOGIC OF THE WAR.

Mr. Punch has not lately devoted much space to the affairs of his

Catholic friends, for which omission he has some idea that they will

cheerfully accept his apology. But being naturally anxious to ascer-

tain in what way their English organ accounted for the great Protestant

victories in Germany (though he was quite sure that a good and suffi-

cient reason for the overthrow of ultra-Catholic arms would be adduced),
Mr. Punch has referred to his excellent contemporary, The Tablet, and
of course has not been disappointed. The Catholics o( England are

told why the heretics have vanquished. Reason No. 1 is this :

" The official and the military mind In Austria U tainted with a deep-seated
aversion to religion : laxity of moral and mental enervation follows as natural con-

sequences. In the present campaign glaring instances of such a state of mind have
not failed to show themselves. When, for example, the common soldiers, before

going into action were desirous of receiving the sacraments, they were told in many
Instances by their officers to leave such follies alone. Such taunts told on the mind
of the soldier."

Reason the second is this :

" The Jesuit Fathers sought in vain permission to follow the Catholic soldiers of

Austria to the field of battle. Such a permission, granted to the Jesuit Fathers by
Protestant Prussia, wan refused by the military officials of Austria."

Reason the third, and strongest, is this :

11 The absence on the day of the great pilgrimage to " Merrahulf "
of (with'a few

notable exceptions) the civil and military authorities. The two theatres, however
most notorious in Vienna for scandalous laxity, have been crowded night after night
since the outbreak of the war."

" Can we be surprised, therefore," asks The Tablet, "that Austria,"
&c., &c.
To which we reply, with the Irish echo,

"
Certainly not ;

"
and we

trust that Konniugratz will long be an awful warning to the Catholic
world against military frivolity, the snubbing ef Jesuits, and the going
to theatres.

A PIECE OF ADVICE TO PRUSSIA. An advice of peace to Austria.

OLE DAN WALPOLE.
AIR-" OU Dan JWfar."

I CAKE to town de oder night
I hear a noise, I saw a sight,

De roughs dey all out for a lark,

A rioting and rowing in Hyde Park.
Out ob de way, Ole Dan WALPOLE,
Out ob de way, Ole Dan WALPOLE,
Out ob de way, Ole Dan WALPOLB.

You ain't got de brains for de place in your small pole.

I went across dat Park alone,
I wouldn't ha' done it if I d known

De roughs were forty-five to one,

Dey stole my watch and away I run.

Out OD de way, &c.

A lady chanced to go dat way,
De brutal mob dey made her pay,

Dey hit her all about de bones
Till she dropped half dead upon de stones.

Out ob de way, &c.

Dis child him pay him rate and tax,
Am dis de why he get dese whacks ?

Oh, in dat Park I 'd Eke to see

Massa WALPOLE wallopped instead of me.

Out ob de way, Ole Dan WALPOLE,
Out ob de way. Ole Dan WALPOLE, (4)

You 'd cry"out
"
Police

" when dey break your small pole.

WHY did not SIR JOHN THWAITES lay the first stone of the Southern

Embankment ? Because he got TTTE.
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GREAT BALLAD CONCERT.
PALACE OF WESTMINSTER.

THURSDAY, AUGUST 9. 1866.

THE Programme observed on the closing of the Parliamentary

Session having of late years lost its principal attraction, it has been

decided, on this occasion, to give a Concert, in which the following

eminent Artistes (amongst others) will appear :

THE LORDS COMMISSIONERS.

EARL OP DERBY. EARL RUSSELL.

THE LORD CHANCELLOR.
EARL OF CLARENDON. LORD STANLEY.

MR. GLADSTONE. MK. WALPOLE.
THE SPEAKER.

DUKB OF ARGYLL. Ma WHALLEY.
AND

MR. JOHN BRIGHT.

Th LORDS COMMISSIONERS will sing
" Wlan thall we thrte mtet ogam."

Th LORD CHANCELLOR will sing
" Bid me J)itcoHrse."

The SPEAKER will sing
" In this Old Chair."

RDMILL will ling
"

Resignation," and with MR. GLADSTONE, the Duet
" All is lost now."

THE EARL or DERBY will play a solo on the first fiddle.

THE EARL OF CLARENDON will sing
" Do not Mingle."

LORD STARLIT will einga Parody, entitled "Here'itothe Treaties of Bighteen-Fiftem.'

MR. GLADSTONE will sing
"

Oh, Willie ! ve have mined you," and
" We may be Happy yet.

"

MR. BRIGHT will sing
" My own, my Guiding Star."

LORD ELCHO will introduce " The British Volunteer."

THE EARL or KIMBERLF.Y will sing
" The Irak Emigrant."

MR. WHALLEY will ting
" Rome I Rome !

"

Ti DUKE OF AEOTLL will sing
" The YMov-haiied Laddie."

MR. WALPOLE will sing
"

Tears, idle Teari."

Tears, idla tears a sweet sensation scene-
Tears at the thought of that Hyde Park affair
Rise in the eye. and trickle down the nose,
In looking on the haughty EUMOND BEALES,
And thinking of the shrubs that are no more.

The LORD CHIEF BARON will ping (assisted by a Chorus of Country voicesX" All among the Jtarley."

Mmber of " The Cave " will sing (with glee)
" Here in Cool Grot."

AND
BLACK ROD will give

" The ifetiage."
The Band of the Adullamites will perform Overtures by LORD DERBY.

Conductor, MR. DISRAELI.

The Palace will be illuminated in February.
Grand Display of Fireworks next Session.

Great Fountains of Justice, at the particular request of the Irish Members.

Special (Ladies') Trains for the occasion.

Stalls fIT Bishops.
Reserved Seat* for Members who have not disclosed what they mean to do

next Session.

Tickets to be had at all the Government Offices.

Door$ open at One. Performance to commence at Two.

COKTBIBUTIONS RECEIVED IN Am OF THE B.OTJGHS MAKTYEED
III THE PABK A Tew Cracksmen, 2*. 6rf. ; Captain and Mis. Mac-
v? ,

' 5
J'

; ,.?T ,
Cads> *&> A Ticket-of-Leave Man, Lr.

; Moss
Melter, & Grf- (bad); Anti-Bludgeon, Crf.; Three of Nature's Noble-
men, It. bd. ; Nimmuig Ned, 6af.

;

"
Cheese It," 4rf. :

" One who has
sworn at the Crank," 8rf.

; Scarificatus, 1*. ; A Fence and his Pals

vrf ''

nV .
u^i d

JHarr}
'

i'towJ iton > SW-; An Enemy of Coercion,
It. W

,
Ihe Artful Dodger, erf.

; Vengeance in due time, in the mean-
tune 2rf

; Friends m the Employ of Old 1'agm, Esq., 9rf. ; The Execu-
tors of Jonathan Wid Esq., 5i. ; A Poor but Honest Garotter, M. ;A Vow. ( )nft Hav s C, v.fwtma. A* A// . A ~F~ + v u_ rv \ o.

lun, o. : iiememoer vv juteuall, AH. ; A Katcatcher s Daughter,
2*. 3d

; Mr. and Mrs. Buggins, Is.
; Houghs in Council, 2*. : A Beadlewho hates the Police, Is. A Keturned Convict, 5*. ; Cato, 3rf. A

Guardian of the Poor 2*. 6rf.
; Jimmy Twitcher. M.

; One who hopesto out-run the Constable, 3s. W. ; Out on Bail, 6af. ; Proceeds of a day's
Pct-steakng, 5*. 6flf. ; A Few Indignant Gents, 1*. 9rf. ; A Nest of Jail-
birds, At. ; Henemy of Lord \Valpole, M. ; Quashibungo in England
2*. 6rf.

;
An Exasperated Burglar, 1*. 6rf. ; A Crimp, Is.

; Friends m
ewgate, Ai.-Gd.

; A Poor Area-Sneak, 2rf. ; A Reader of the Morning
m'

' ? our i'emans, a Head-centre's note for two dollars Prom
a Ilneves Kitchen, 4*. 6d.

; Scum that has Boiled over at such

KING CHOLERA'S EIGHT-HAND MAN.
CLEAR, a path for my wheels, whose nave

Is sharp with the cold blue scythe of Death ;

My way with good intentions pave :

Offer me incense of wasted Dreatn
Breath in warning vainly outpoured,
Doomed to scorning from Vestry and Board.

Who at my right hand place shall hold,
As my Prime Minister, Grand Vizier F

Shall it be Filth, Stench, Hunger, or Cold,
Drink, or Despair, or shivering Fear P

None of these ! On my right hand
BUMBLE THE GREAT, as Chief, shall stand.

BUMBLE, whose fool-bells drown the cry
Of the wretches that crouch beneath my wheel*

From the plagues that my Vant couriers fly,

With their
"
anti-centralisation

"
peals ;

Whose penny-wisdom p'errides the land,
And whose pound-foolishness arms my hand.

'Tis he keeps watch till the hidden Death
Hatk driven his mine from sewer to well,

And the open water-butt 's drunk the breath
Of plague that reeks to taste and smell.

'Tis his tiabby heart and leaden skull

That keep the rates down and the dead-house full.

Then let our helpful BUMBLE ride

Upon King Cnolera's blue right hand,
His Local Self-Governnient hobby astride,

O'er festering filth, by stagnant strand,
And let each nunist'ring cramp and chill

Hail him, mainstay of our royal will !

STEREOSCOPIC VIEW OF A REFORM MEETING.

MR. PUNCH, whose sole object is to ascertain, promulgate, and

preach on Truth, has been somewhat puzzled by the perusal of the

accounts of the Reform meeting at the Agricultural Hall. The re-

porters contradicted one another as flatly as sailors in a salvage case,
or Irish in .any case. His only course seems to be to present two
accounts, and leave posterity to reconcile their slight discrepancies.

" The ' Reformers' had another series

of 'demonstrations' last night The]
'gatherings' consisted chiefly ofbojs, '

roughs, and idlers. The banners were
generally of the shabbiest description;
and the principal flag bore the legend
of 'GLADSTONE and Manhood Suffrage.'

Although large placards stigmatising the
affair aa a '

great Donicey show ' were
hoisted,

'
horse play

' and rough practical

jokes were the oraer of the eveniug. A
number of enthusiastic Reformer*, who)
had paid half-tovcreiyns lor places on the

phttiorm, were dieguhted to find that
* the people

' had asserted their whole
*

sovereign rights' and taken posses-
sion without pay. MR. BBALES lound
no chair Jeit lor him to take. After
an effort to get a bearing, which wu>
not very successful, MR, MASON JOMTS
was the nrt speaker, but he, car-

ried away by his own enthusiasm,
quite forgot that MH. &TUAKT JWH.L,

M.K, was waiting to follow, and MK.
JUNBS had to bn pulkd down by tie ccmt
tails. Then MR. MILL, ot wWe speech
nut a word was audible, gtsticulaied for

some minutes so ludicrously that the
mob leit off shouting to laugh at his

grotesque appearance. Tbehou. member,
who seemeu quite bewildeied witu the

hubbub, left in a hurry, in order to

describe in his place in Parliament this

orderly and majestic demonstration of

the people. A Iree fight followed ; the

reporter*' table was smashed, mid the
scene ot coiiluaion and mifcrule which fol-

lowed must be lelt for the imagination.
1 '

" Such an Indoor meeting as London
itaelf never before witnessed was htldlast

night in the Agricultural Hall. At least

forty thousand mubt have been present ;

for not only were the area, the or^an-lof t,

and the siue galleries absolutely crowded,
but listeners swaimed upon the iion
beams and girders oi the edifice, and
litany were festooned along the gigantic
ribs which support the roof. Ihe re-

ports describe to us, indeed, a marvellous

spectacle. The laces of forty thousand
men turned to one point, with one object,
silent together, shouting with agree-
ment together, unanimous in cheers that
roll like thunder, aijd in hisses that
sound like Ihenjeuace of sonje monstrous
Bnake. * * * The bcene presented by
this vast concourse was one which no
one who wimeb>ed it wiU ever loigttt.
'Ihose who aro loud of comparing MR.
MILL'S present position with that which
he occupied oetoieiie hud pioved that the

gnattbt Liviijg i.ge was capable ol fcUB-

tttimug bimt-tii in the turbulent element
ol popular i o.itio, aim ot winning in.m
the populace the admiration he htui loi g
t;i. joyed aim ngt>t the highly eduuateu ul

bis country men, might well have felt a
thrill of curious txcitemtnt had they
seen the distinguished man's colossal re-

ception by this vast assemblage.
* * *

There never yet was held in the world so

great a meeting, and in this dictum we
are pleased to Lavu the concurrence of a

gt nHelium second to none iu his acquaim-
tance with the great mass meetings for
which America is celebrated."

Cwwvativ* Report. Liberal Report.

A Geograpliical Error.

SEVERAL Correspondents (Grocers) are'hereby informed that the

Valentia, of which they have heard no much lately, is not the place of
that name noted for its raisins, but another spot on the Irish Coast
famous for its electric Currents.
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AN UNEXPECTED TREAT.^THE WHITEBAIT DINNER.
MBS. GAMP. " WHICH WILL I KNOW'D, DEAR BOYS, THE TIME WOULD SOME DAY COME AS

YOU'D DINE AGIN AT GRINNIDGE."
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A MAGIC MARRIAGE.
S a ruJc, Mr.
PvnrH seldom
interferes with
other people's
business. But
when people pro-
claim their do-

mestic arrange-
ments to the

world, bv means
of advertise-

ment, it may be

supposed that

they wish every
notice taken of

the same. This

appears in the

Times among the

marriages :

" At St. Uun-
itan'ii, ?!<( 9!ret,
Al.KXH Him*, of

Frankfort. ^lro-

Ingtr, to VAUOKA, erenUi , daughter of the Into F. O. BIKTK, or lloraburg.

No Cardi."

Rarely have so manv suggestive matters been condensed into one

brief announcement. It will expand, like isinglass. An Astrologer's

Marriage. He selects the Church of St. Duiistan, whose magical
treatment of the nose of the Enemy was more prompt than polite. He
marries a Seventh Daughter, and we know what mystic power
resides in a seventh child. He comes from Frankfort, where, in the

dark ages, terrible magicians dwelt, and according to the authorities,
"

laid spells over Germany." Probably he is one of their descendants

the Prussian conquerors had better look out for him, as he may know
how to

"
set the imprisoned angels (and other coins) free." And with

a cynical smile, he adds,
" No Cards "he who has but to wink at a

card on a salver in London, and the enamelled tablet will, the self-

same moment, be found in the card-case of a lady driving UD Broadway.
No Cards, when his visiting carriage, or eatt de vtttte, is a chariot

drawn by fiery dragons. We are, in these days, so accustomed to

wonders that we give them small heed, but Mr. Pvxck cannot help

noting the Magic Marriage, and wishing supernatural happiness to

ALEXIS and VALESKA.

THE GODS AND LITTLE FISHES.

OK, WHITEBAIT AT GREENWICH.

Aug. 4, 1866.

OH, ye Gods and little fishes,

On the couches, and the dishes !

Eat, oh Gods, small fish, be eaten,
Place attained and GLADSTONE beaten !

Scarce ye dreamed so soon again,
In the Halls of QUARTERMAINB,
Thus to clear your rival's dishes,
Oh ye Gods, and little fishes !

Jove as DERBY sits serene,
Swift of speech and haugbt of mien.
Watching with paternal pride
The chaste Diau at his side

In the masculine disguise
Of a STANLEY ware and wise,

lining down, with sense of awe,
His more jovial papa,
As he marks how, hour by hour,
Waver Europe's scales of power,
With that eye so clear ana cold,
Wherewith Dian froze of old

\oung Endymion's ardent gaze,
Quenched and. quelled in icy rays.
While Minerva and her owl
But especially the fowl

Sit, combined, in WALPOLE bland :

See the turn-cock's key at hand,
Wherewith to turn on the rain
Of emotion's ready main.
Wisdom's Goddess could not wear
Look more kind or debonair :

Nor her owl. in stately speech,
Loftier heights of dulness reach.

See, his conch where Neptune blow*
In the Pakingtonian nose :

Fork for trident glad to play,
l>< h'i, for armour-plate*, to-Jav;
REID and Ccnm&CoLII set by,
Here arc other fish to fry !

Mars his blade of Shellirld steel

Plies as burly GKNKICAI, I'EP.L,

Shovelling down the white-bait feast

.MH//.II- loaders, here, at least.

Hercules, his club pared thin
;

Changed for lamb's his lion's skin.

In mild GATIIOUNK HARDY'S mould
Dares worse labours than of old
Bumble's hydra-heads to maim,
Brazen-fronted Hoards to tame,

Vestry harpies scare and scout,
Clean the Augean stable out,
Where the bed-rid pauper lies,

Till in filth he rots and dies.

le in MANNERS, mask'd Apollo
Out-rhymes MARTIN TUPPEK hollow,
Leads the Muses and the Graces

Through our Parks and public places ;

First appearing, bound in boards,
In Park Lane's reforming hoards

;

Bidding the Park flower-knots shine

Duty quite in Phoebus' line

And with rhymester's tinsel free

Gilds an "old nobility."*
Indian Bacchus,

"
with pink eyne,"

Shows in CRANBOURNE saturnine,

Vinous, turn'd acetic, acid,

Bitter tongue and mood unplacid :

India's Council, all amort,
Gulps its chief's astringent port.
Feels the draughts inflame its blood,
Crustier than from the wood.

See, who last pervades the board,
Of all shapes Protean Lord.
Who shall name his many names !

Who shall sound his various fames f

Great in tactics, tongue, and pen,
Asian mystery to men
Hermes, Mercury, or Thoth,
Roman, Greek, Egyptian both,

Triple Godhead, free to move,
Realms below, and realms above.

See where this mysterious power,
Masques him for the passing hour,
In the Sphynx-like face and eyes,
Wherein sheltered DIZZT lies,

Coiled like snake in slumbering ring,
But like snake, with power to spring.
And to strike with tongue and tang ;

Where "s the hide but owns the pang,
Where the blood but turns to gall ?

As the venom poisons all ?

There he sits this Lord of wiles,
Never frowns, but rarely smiles. '

Who shall say what projects strain

Supple will and teeming brain ?

Who this mystery shall scan.

Square this many-sided man r

Lose who may, crown him the winner
In the Olympians' white-bait dinner.

1 When thall the world forget tboM deathlew line*,
Where MANNERS rbyme and reanou so conibwMt" Let art and science, laws and learning die.
But leave us still our old nubility."

How to Become Invisible.

TOT gift of invisibility was formerly believed to be procurable by
means of fern-seed ; but no peculiar power of rendering people invisible

resides especially in the seed of fern. Put on say very seedv suit of

clothes, and walk about in the streets. You will very soon find that

your acquaintance will pass you without seeing you.

A COOL HINT.

Wi would suggest to the Purveyors of the Refreshments" at the
Coveut Garden Promenade Concerts, that they should introduce a new
summer beverage, to be called, MELLONADE.
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BEHIND THE SCENES.
Artist.

"
HULLO, JAKES! How's THIS? I'VE BEEN TRYING TO DO WITHOUT YOU I THOUGHT YOU SAID YOU COULDN'T COME

THIS MORNING ?
"

Model. "So I DID, SIR ! I WAS ENGAGED TO MR. MACMOUGH, TO SIT FOR THE LEGS IN THE BOOK OF HIPSWIOH'S PORTRAIT.

Artist. "WELL? 1
'

Model. "
WELL, SIR, WHILES I WERE A-SITT'N, THE BOOK HE COME IN QUITE HUNEXPECTED LIKE

;
AN' WHEN HE SEK ME, H

SAYS HE 'D A DEAL SOONER SlT FOR HIS LEGS HISSELF. So 7 COME ON STRAIGHT HERE !

"

A PICTURE OP INTELLIGENCE.

THE following is a reporter's P9rtrait of a gentleman as he appeared
before a coroner's jury charged with murder :

" The prisoner is of short stature and short build. He has a round bullet head,
thick neck, small dark oye, and peculiarly overhanging beetle brows. His de-
meanour was throughout dogged and indifferent, but there was nothing in his

appearance to indicate an absence of a low order of intellectual faculty.*

There is an obscurity in the conclusion of the foregoing extract,

perhaps occasioned by a misprint. The statement that the prisoner's
demeanour was dogged and indifferent is not clearly qualified by the

counterpoised remark,
"
but there was nothing in his appearance to

indicate an absence of a low order of intellectual faculty." Why"
but

"
? Of course there is nothing in the appearance of any one

whose demeanour is dogged and indifferent to indicate an absence of a

low, as contradistinguished from a high, order of intellectual faculty.
It is conceivable that, on the contrary, the presence of a low order of
intellectual faculty might be indicated by something in such an one's

appearance. But then again a dogged and indifferent demeanour is

compatible
1

enough with intellectual faculty of a high order. If we
were told that a person's demeanour was dogged and indifferent, but
that there was nothing in his appearance to indicate an absence or a
low order of intellectual faculty, we should then know that we were
given to understand that his appearance, for all his dpggedness and
indifference of demeanour, did not betoken an absolute idiot or even a

very stupid man. Is this the opinion whish the physiognomist above
quoted intended to express as to the prisoner whose personal charac-
teristics were a round bullet head, thick neck, small dark eyes, and
peculiarly overhanging beetle brows ? Did he mean to represent the
individual of whose appearance such were the distinctive specialties as
rather intelligent looking ? If so, he is the man to re-edit LAVATEE.

AFTER THE BENEFIT.

Mr. Punch. Help yourself, Ms. BUCKSTONE.
Mr. Bucksiont. Sir, I usually do.

Mr. P. It is well. Now, my dear BUCKSTONE, one word about one

word in your speech. Why did you begin by saying that you had
"
concluded

"
to close ?

Mr. B. So I had, Sir.

Mr. P. Why
"
concluded

"
?

Mr. li. The word is sanctioned by Webster.

Mr. P. MB. WEBSTER, is an admirable Manager and a personal

friend of mine, but what have you to do with the Adelphi ?

Mr. B. Bother, I mean WEBSTER, the American dictionary-man.

Mr. P. You supposed yourself to be American ?

Mr. B. Certainly, Our American Cousin.

Mr. P. I am answered. As Guardian of the British language I was

bound to ascertain your meaning. Take another cigar.

Mr. B. I will. (Doei.)

" What 's in a Name ? "

THE last new peer, LORD STRATHNAIRN, appears to have been

doubtful what title he should assume. A question of no importance,
for has not SHAKSPEARE, with his usual prescience, observed, A ROSE

by any other name would smell as sweet
"

P

ONE GOOD TTJBN DESEBVE3 ANOTHER.

WHAT wonder that the Kaiser has succeeded in running down the

Re d'Italia at sea ! How long has VICTOR-EMMANUEL been running
down FRANCIS-JOSEPH on shore ?
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AN INDEFINITE FLTJNKEYISM.

A FASHIONABLE reporter, in his

account of a marriage between the

son of a peer and the daughter of a

baronet, performed by a bishop the
,

other day at a church in Piccadilly, ,

says that after the marriage had been

registered, the wedding party ad-

journed to the house of the bride's

papa,
"
where a sumptuous breakfast

awaited them." He omits, however,
to state the particulars of the break-

fast which lie ealls sumptuous. He
does not tell us whether or no that

sumptuous breakfast comprehended
any luxuries more expensive than new-
laid eggs, ham, cold beef, rashers, and

sausages. In the opinion of one who
has had experience enough to be a

competent, clitic of wedding-break-
fasts in the world of fashion, what

things arc necessary to constitute a

sumptuous breakfast? Doubtless, in

relation to the digestive organs, and
the nutritive function, a great many
unnecessary things. But different

people have different ideas of sump-
tuousness. Skilled workmen of a
certain class, in receipt of high wages,
have been known haoitually to make
their breakfast on ducks and port
wine. This is a breakfast that would
lie deemed sumptuous by many a peer.
In the course of a legal investigation
some time ago, a witness, who had
been the familiar cad of a

sporting
man, employed the word "sumpshus
in speaking of certain repasts that

had been partaken of by himself and
others concerned in the case. Being
requested to specify the sort of fare

that he considered sumptuous, he
named rumpsteaks. This ascetic

would probaolv have esteemert eggs-
and-bacon snHicirm to constitute a

sumptuous breakfast, and have even
looked upon that meal as worthy of

that epithet if inclusive of bloaters.

The majority of poor curates, we may
be sure, would account a breakfast

comprising hot rolls extravagantly

sumptuous, and there is reason to fear

that there are too many of them in

whose estimation a breakfast would be

rendered sumptuous by the addition

of butter.

WHAT DOES SHE MEAN?

WE are not, very often, so utterly

helpless as we feel in the presence
of this invitation :

ADVANTAGEOUS to PARENTS.
i* -A Lady who U educating tb daughter
u( a clergyman, formerly head master of a

Cathedral School and now View of a Country
Parish, haa the privilege of INTRODUCING
a YOUNG GENTLEMAN, who will reoelre

a superior education on very liberal term*.

Addresa U. , lie.

FRESH GAME FOR MR. PUNCH.

HO, indeed. In fact, we may (and

do) say, Ho! ho! But, seriously,

what does it mean ? The prima fade

impression is, that the ex-school-

master's daughter is a beautiful and

wealthy little lady, and that the

parents of some eligible little gentle-

man are invited to secure so desirable

a match for their son. The teacher

is
"
privileged

"
to say this. The

word is obscure. It is used by a

certain class of religionists when they

only mean that they have got a bit of

luck. But it may impl/ that the little

lady's papa has authorised the an-

nouncement. We are quite at sea in

the matter, and to our previous

remark, Ho ! ho ! we are only, as yet,

able to add, Hee, hee, and a delicate

hint that the advertisement may have

attractions for the class whose utter-

ances are akin to Hee haw.

Conversation and Conversion.

WHAT different tastes men have,
and what different things men talk

about ! Some bore you with their talk

on the Conversion of the Jews, while

others small-bore you by talking of

the Conversion of the Enfields. Just

now the latter is by far the more usual

theme for chatter, and at every public
dinner somebody is sure to make a

speech upon the subject, and become
fo half an hour or so a sort of
"
ENFIELD'S Speaker."

CLASSICAL.

DID the old Romans play billiards ?

Very possibly they did, to judge from

the old saying,
" a cue ietigitti.

'
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.

Happy Thought*. I have now lilt upon a very happy thought." Being

in need (if quiet, ill order to commence my great work on "Typical

Developments," I Imve found a charming retreat on the banks of the

Thames, somewhere about Twickenham, or Teddinglon, or Richmond,
or Kingston, and all that part. Capital fishing here. Ill puuts with

a man and worms : average sport, one tittlebat in ten hours.

First Happy Day. Charming ; perfect, quiet. See a man in punt fish-

ing. Asked him how long he had hee.u there ? He says,
"
Three hours."

Can-lit anything P "Nothing." He is quite cheerful. Full of happy

thoughts, and commenced my "Typical Developments." In the evening

caught an earwig ;
not a bit frightened of him. The pincers in an earitiy's

tail, don't Me.
To bed early. Leave the man fishing; his man with the bait ashep.

Been there all day ?
"
Yes." Caught anything ?

"
Nothing." Quite

contented.

Second Hiippy J)t/y. Up early. Same man in punt, still fishing new
man with bint." Ask him bow long he has been there ? "All night."

Caught anything? "Nothing." Not at all irritable.*
' *

Killed two

earwies in my bath. Sat in my parlour to write.

Before me 'is my little lawn": at the foot of the lawn runs the river.

9 A.M. I commence my "Typical Developments," and note the fact,

keeping by me this journal of observation in case anything turns up.

Something has turned up : an earwig. Distracting for a moment, but

now defunct. All is peace. I walk clown the lawn. Caught anything ?

"
Nothing." His voice is, I fancy, getting weaker. I am meditating,

and my soul is rising to sublime heights.*
' * A Barge is passing

slowly, towed by horses against a strong stream, while the happy

bargeman trudges cheerily along ;
and ot her happy bargemen, with

their wives and children loll lazily on deck. (The fishing punt has

suddenly disappeared.) Ah! how easily may we float against the stream

of life, if we are towed ! How sweet it is to a Barge has stuck

on the shallows.

Scientific Note. How distinctly water conveys sound. I can hear

every word that happy bargeman on the opposite shore says, as if I

were at his elbow. He is using lan<rnacee of a fearful description to

his horses. The other bargeman has lifted himself up (he was on his

baek kicking his legs in the air on deck) to remonstrate. His remon-
strances are couched in still stronger language, and include the man
and the beasts. Woman (his wife I should say) interferes with a view
to peacemaking. Her soothing words are more forcible than those of

the two men, and include them both with the beasts. The children

have also joined in, and are. abusing the bargeman (their father, as I

gather) on shore. My gardener tells me they '11 probably stick here

till the tide turns. I ask him if it often happens ? He tells me " Oh !

it "s a great place for barges." My sister and two ladies in the drawing-
room (also facing the lawn) have closed their windows.

"
Typical

Developments
"

shall have a chapter on the
'
Ideal Bargeman." To

write is impossible at present. A request has been forwarded to me
from the drawing-room to the effect that I would step in and kill an

earwig or two. I stepped in and killed five. Ladies in hysterics.
The punt has reappeared : he only put in for more bait. Caught any-
thing ?

"
Nothing." Had a bite.

"
Once, I think." He is calm, but

not m any way triumphant.
Evening. Tide turned. Barge gone. They swore till the last

moment. From my lawn I attempted to reason with them. I called

them "
my good men," and tried to cajole them. Their immediate

reply was of an evasive character. I again attempted to reason with
them. Out of their next reply I distinguished only one word which
was not positively an oath. Even as it, stood, apart from its context,
it wasn't a nice word, and my negotiations came to an end. Went
back to my parlour and killed earwigs.

Night. Man in punt still fishing. He informs me that he doesn't
think this a very good place for sport. Caught anything ?

"
Nothing."

He is going somewhere else. I find that I can "write at night. No
noise. I discover for the first time that I "ve got a neighbour who
looks at the Moon and Jupiter every night through a large telescope.
He asks me would I like to step in and see Jupiter ?

* * * *
I have

stepped in and seen Jupiter (who gave us some difficulty in getting
himself into a focus) until my head aches. No writing to-night.
During my absence five moths, attracted by the gas-light, and at least
a hundred small green flies, have perished miserably on my MS. paper
and books.

*
Screams from the ladies' bed-room. Off.

* *

Maid servant up ! ! ! Lights ! !

" Would I mind stepping in and killing
an earwig." Bed. I open my window and eaze on the placid stream.
A\hy, there's a punt; and a man in it : fishing. He lias returned.
Caught anything ?

"
Nothing." Good night.

" Good night."

Third Happy Day Five earwigs in bath, drowned. Tine day for"
Typical Developments." Man and punt gone; at least I don't see

them. Commenced Chapter 1st.
* * ' Dear me ! Music on the

water. A large barge with a pleasure party. They 're dancing the
Lancers. The gardener says, in reply to my question about the fre-

quent recurrence of these merry-makings,
" Oh yes, it 's a great place

for pleasure parties and moosic. They comes up in summer about

three or four at a time ; all a playin' of different toons. Quite pay
like. The Maria Jane brinirs up parties every day with a band." The
Maria. Jane is the name of the pleasure barge. Bah ! I will overcome
this nervousness. I will abstract mvself from passing barges and

music, and concentrate myself upon tiddledy tiddledy rum ti turn

that 's the bowing figure in the Lancers hang the bowing figure !

Let me concentrate myself upon with a tiddledy tiddledy rum ti turn.

It 's difficult, to remember the 1/mr.er*. The barge has passed. Now
for "Typical Developments."" Would I step in and kill an earwig
in the work-box." * * * A steamer ! I didn't know steamers were
allowed here.

" Oh yes," the gardener says,
"

it 's a great place for

steamers. They brings up school children for feasts." They do with
a. vengeance

;
the children arc shouting and holloaing, their masters

and mistresses are issuing orders for binding : thank goodness on the

opposite bank. Thev've got a band. too.
"
No," the gardener explains,

"it's not their band I hear, that belongs to the Benefit Societies' Club
as has just come up in the other steamer behind." The other steamer !

They 're dancing the Isiiu-m, too. I mu.it concentrate myself; let me
see, where was I.? "Typical Developments. Chap. 1." Tiddledy tid-

dledy rum t' turn, with my tiddledy tiddledy rum turn turn and my
tiddledy tiddledy, that 's the bowing figure, now they 're bowing and

finish, yes, tiddledy tiddledy rum ti turn. The Lancers is rather fun
' Good heavens ! I find myself unconsciously practising steps and

doing a figure. I must concentrate myself.

Afternoon. Barges and swearing. Pleasure boat with band, and

party dancing Lancers, for the fourth time. Return of all the boats,

steamers and barges; they stop opposite, out of a mistaken compli-

mentary feeling on their part, ana play (for a change) the iancfrs,

Tiddledy tiddledy rum ti turn. Becoming a little wild, I dance by
myself on the lawn. The maid comes out.

" Would I step in and kill

an earwig ?
" With pleasure bowing figure and my tiddledy iddledy

rum ti turn.

NigU.Tfa turmoil has all passed. I walk down the lawn and

gaze on the calmly flowing river. Is it possible? There is the punt
and the man, fishing. He'd been a little higher up. Caught any! lung?
"
Nothing." Gardener informs me that people often come put for a

week's fishing. I suppose he 's come, out for a week's fishing. Neighbour
over the hedge asks me,

" Would I like to have a look at Jupiter?"
I say I won't trouble him. He says no trouble, just get the focus,

and there you are. He does get the focus, and, consequently, there I

am. I leave my
"
Typical Developments, Chap. 1." Looking

through the telescope makes one's head ache. We did have some
brandv-and-water. Shan't stop up so late, again. Cocks begin to

crow here at midnight. It 's quite light at midnight. I can't concen-
trate mvself like the man in the punt. Caught anything ?

"
Nothing."

Good night.
" Good night."

Fourth and Fifth Happy Days.
"
Typical Developments, Chap. 1."

Man in punt disappeared. Lancers, tiddledy iddledy rum ti turn from
II A.M. till 2 P.M. School feasts 2 till 5. Earwigs to be killed every
other half hour. Cheering from Odd Fellows and Mutual Benevolent
Societies. Barges at all hours and strong language. Festive people
on opposite shore howling and fighiing up till past midnight. Gardener

says,
" Oh ! yes, it 's a great place for all that sort of thing." Dis-

turbed in the evening by Jupiter, Saturn and the Moon, which have

always got something remarkable the matter with them.

Happy Thought. I have found a more charming
"
Retreat" on the

banks of the Thames, i.e., to retreat altogether. Have heard of an old

Feudal Castle to be let. Shall go there. Moat and remo'e, put, that into
"
Typical Developments, Chap. 1." We have packed up everything.

I open my note book of memoranda to see if I 've left anything behind.
I walk down the lawn to see if I 've left anything behind there. Yes !

there he is. The man in the punt, still fishing. He says lie's been a
little lower down. Any sport ?

"
None." Caught anything here ?

"
Nothing." Good bye.

" Good bye." And so I go away and leave
him behind.

We Defy Omens.

CERTAINLY we do. Nevertheless it is true that Thirteen Members
of the Government sat down to dinner at the LOUD MAYOR'S table.

Another remarkable thing occurred. A Minister, not asked to speak,
suddenly jumped up, and in a fervour of graceful enthusiasm, proposed
a lady's health. Nothing could be more proper, especially as the health
\<as that of the admirable LADY MAYORESS. But who was this im-

passioned reveller ? Don't, take it from us, look at the reports. It
was LOUD STANLEY ! Has the electric cable turned the Gull' Stream
among the icebergs C

FRESH CAUGHT.

WHAT fish is like the beautiful girl who draws your beer for you at

the roadside inn ? The Bar-belle.

What fish did OLIVER CROMWZLL
object

to in Parliament? The
Barbel. How do you know this historically ? Because he said,

"
Take

away that barbel.
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DIFFICULT TO PLEASE.

Donkey Woman. " THEM 'a FASHIONS, I SUPPOSE ! ONE ALL HAIR BEFORE, T'OTHER AM. HAIR BEHIND !"

ON THE RIVER.

I SAT in a punt at Twickenham,
I 've sat at Hampton Wick in 'cm.
I hate sea boats, I "m sick in 'em
The man. I, Tom, and Dick in 'em.

Oh, gentles ! I 've been pickin 'em
For bait, the man 's been stickin 'em.

(Cruel !) on hooks with kick in 'em.

The small fish have been lickin 'em.

And when the hook was quick in "em,
I with my rod was nickin 'em,

Up in the air was fiickin 'em.

My feet so cold, kept kickin 'em.
We 'd hampers, with aspic in 'em,
Sandwiches made of chicken, 'em
We ate, we "d stone jars thick, in 'em
Good liquor ;

we pic-nic-ing 'em
Sat : till our necks a rick in 'em
We turned again t'wards Twickenham.
And paid our punts, for tickin "em

They don't quite see at Twickenham.

Abortive Attempt to Blow up the Houses of Parliament.

As if the nine pounds of gunpowder, with a slow match attached,
found by the police at three o'clock in the morning of last Monday
se nnight in the neighbourhood of the House of Commons, could effect
this ! The feeble incendiaries who made this childish attempt are

hi'rrby warned that the only person licensed to blow up the Houses of

Parliament, and all in them whether Lords or Commons, is Mr. Punch,
and that this well-deserved duty is religiously performed every week
during the Session.

KIDDLE (by a distiuguMed Hayli
usdit to keep a Hotel ? Ilotello.

'tan). What Shakspearian character

A NEW ERA FOR THE DRAMA.

Bi all means let us have Continuations. We do not refer to'that

portion of the masculine wardrobe which is usually put on before the

vest and the coat ;
far be it from us to assert that the men of England

need any advice to eschew Highlanderism. We allude to Continuations

of Plays. When an author has invented a series of characters, and
has worked out a plot, why should not another author steal his charac-

ters, and taking such hints for a second story as he can obtain from

the first, put the old lot on the stage ? It is much easier than original

composition. The experiment has lately been tried, and though the

intellectual deficiencies of the second author seem to have caused the

result to be a Mull, another effort in the same line may be
luckier. We suggest that at Drury Lane Theatre, about to

open for the legitimate drama, the novel expedient should be re-

sorted to, and we learn from good authority that another aspiring
young dramatist has submitted to MR. CHATTERTON a Continuation of

Othello. It is called, The Moor of Venice, or a Year After. We all know
the end of the SMAKSPEARIAN play. Othello stabs himself, and falls.

The second SHAKSPEARE has supposed, that, owing to a want_of anato-

mical knowledge, Othello missed a vital part and slowly recovered. Togo is

tortured to death before the audience, and Emilia, who was but slightly

wounded, becomes, of course, a widow, and resolves to marry Othello,

who, as logo states, had, before the opening of play No. 1, paid her

marked attentions. But Bianco, who creaks with Cattio, on account

of his having become a confirmed drunkard, is Emilia s rival, and
moreover turns out to be an unrecognised daughter of RrabarUio, by
whose death she has become rich. We do not propose to injure the

success of the piece by detailing the progress of the plot, but all ends

happily, and the grand scene at the end where Othello, now Doge of

Venice, goes on the
"
Canal

"
to perform the celebrated ceremonial of

tin Marriage of the Waters, will demand all M R. SEVERITY'S best

energies to do it justice. The theatrical public may be congratulated
on the new device for its entertainment.

WHEN is a crop likely.to be deceptive ? When'it is all your rye.

VOL. LI.
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.

OIUHUND, a Session de-

mands little of Mr. Punch's

august notice, but lie men-
tions that on Monday,
\unust 6, SIR HUGII
RosE,now LoiiDSiRATu-
NAIRN, took liis seat as a

Peer, and is hereby com-
plimented on having at-

tained an honour merited

by much valuable service

the classic languages to the Middle Class.

Gracious, what a tyrannical and exclusive wish !

Shall only the haughty aristocrat read Horace,
must a man hare a coronet ere he can open
Cornelius Nepon, and shall Terence be a shut book
to all but the Territorials ? The

spirit of the age
is against such bigotry, and if it is to be prac-
tised, Punch, himself will raise the banner of

rerolt, and organise a Free Latin League.

Nothing more until Friday, when LORD DERBY
PROROGUED LORD PALMERSTON'S PARLIAMENT.

Before that operation, some questions were
asked, but they were not particularly interesting,

to the public. He is not :
lllc' Seeme4 to ^ave been put for the sake of say-

one of the Lords who
'

*n& something, just as one asks one's third cousin

have received coronets 'j

ow llis w
!

ie is
> or how lie likes nis new konse.

merely because they were I fn exception occurred in the case of a query put
rich men or good parti-

t LORD STANLEY by SIR GEORGE BOWYER who
snns. We did not inquire

demanded whether France were not demanding a

jiuxa fito sera moretur,
because SIR HUGH has

always been in good time,
whatever he has had to

do.

The Public Health Bill

of territory by Prussia. LOKD STANLEY
only knew that communications to that ril'ect

were going on. So! His IMPERIAL MAJESTY
begins to think of

"
picking up the pieces."*

We trust that WE did not put it into his head.

Our ROYAL MISTRESS said, via LORD CHSLMS-
went through five stages FORD, That >f)e

at a gallop, and will, we
i WMzg happy to reiease ner Lord d Gentie .

hope, be earnestly carried men-
out. The authorities may !

:i,_>, , , , ,
,

rely upon an act of in-'.
** tched the terman War with a

l
lxl

?
u
!

demnity for any little ex-
Merest had not interfered, and hoped that

cess of vigour which they i

neg olat'os would produce a lasting peace,

may exhibit in the way !

$Ja& '-^ but suppressed Fenianism in Ireland.

TO ,
.

of executing any vestry- EEtasT rejoiced at the loyalty of Canada and
man, Blackguardian, municipal councillor, beadle, or other obstructive. the good faith of the United States, in regard to
MH. J. A. SMITH most properly asked MR. HARDY whether Parliament ought to separate ,

the Fenian nuisance.
without providing the means of summary interference, where vestries or others should '

EEJjl)c"a that the susnension of the Ha
neglect their duty in regard to sanatory measures at this crisis. MR. HARDY promised Cornus Act in Trnlan
a large Bill, next year, for dealing with such subjects, hoped that the new Health Act would 2

T ,

dp good, and distinctly said that Local Authorities were now On Their Trial, and that
!

16UtaS muo11 obuged for Supplies,

if they failed, their powers must be transferred. As they certainly will fail, we advise rgrrttrtr the Monetary Pressure. It
that the new Bill be framed on the basis that they have done so.

MR. DARBY GRIFFITH is uneasy about the designs of France or Italy, but LORD STANLEY
was unable to make any answer to the question of the honourable and uneasy gentleman.
It is a comfort that semper vigilat in cede Lar, Darbius.
We agreed with MR. WATKIN that it was inexpedient to talk "anv more about Currency.

not sensibly mitigated, but alarm was subsiding.
S3s3 grateful for the diminution of the Cattle

Plague.

MH. GILPW honed that the Government would consider the subject deeply during the L^^isfative remedies' tha
recess. If it will be of any assistance to MR. DISRAELI, we beg to place at his disposal the;f_m _ii j.u~i. _ T> i_ XT_ i_* Ai i i _ ~\f' .i<~i_ j'/ i i i \ r-

Visitation of Cholera, had given"

the

carried out.

graph, and
in the success of the Atlantic Tele-

nition. and assurance.
Parliament with the usual admo-

.
,

information that a Bank Note is nothing but a Mint Certificate, and when we say Mint, we
do not mean Mentha viridis, usually served up to spoil lamb, but the coin manufactory on
Tower Hill.

It is not exactly comforting to be told by SIR JOHN PAKINGTON, Lord of Admiralty, that
the Navy is in a most unsatisfactory condition, and that after spending Seventy Millions in
Seven years, we have scarcely any ships in Reserve for an emergency. Still, such of us as
are unfortunate enough to keep servants know that when a new housemaid comes, the kind
soul of Materfamilias is worried put of her with the fresh comer's incessant complaints that There was no mention of Mr Punch in the
not a brush, dust-pan, or duster is serviceable, that the house is in a shocking condition, and

; speech but liis Roval LaHv q'ml

'

that she
wjl

have enough to do for a month at least in putting things strai|ht. But go to
j

one anottr, and he'wiU y add
W(

rni T^ ^OH
.

N ' _
ihe indemnity Bill was passed. The law ordains that a lot of oaths shall be taken by all

n provided.
that the latter would be vigorously

.

sorts of persons, and by way of illustrating the value it sets on such profane nonsense, it

always steps in at the end of a Session with an intimation that if the oaths have not been
taken 'it is of no consequence." The farce ought to be called the TOOTS Act.

Also the Extradition Bill was passed. LORD STANLEY had charge of it, and MR. MILL
said that if his Lordship were always to be Foreign Secretary, no further security against the
mis-use of that law could be wanted, but

"
as we were ribt likely to be always so favoured

"

(do you already hear those cries of
"
Divide, divide," in a crammed house, at 2 P.M., ME.MILL r) the operation of the measure had better be limited to a year. LORD STANLEY assented.

Tuesday. That discreet and venerated nobleman, LORD WESTMEATH. made complaint to
LORD DERBY touching Ritualistic practices. To him the Earl gravely replied, that the
business concerned the BISHOP OP LONDON, who was absent, but that such practices were
to be deprecated, as mischievous, although no doubt the Church allowed much latitude to
her priests. By the way, when the Bishops shall have extinguished the Candles on the
Utars, some indignant Ritualist will probably exclaim (if such persons can understand
tags) that the poet's prophecy is fulfilled, and

"
Religion, blushing:, veils her sacred fires."

The Commons met for the last night of debate. MR. WALPOLE vindicated MR. KNOX,
the Magistrate, for a judgment which lie had given in a Hyde Park riot case, and who had
well remarked to a complainer, Do not blame a constable for a chance blow, but blame
those who turned the scum and refuse of the town on its peaceable inhabitants." As Mr
Punch has already signified, the feeling of all lovers of order is with the excellent Beak who
is so savagely abused by the friends of Roughianism.
There was not much to amuse, us, except a hope by MR, AYRTON, when the Public

sure in dismissing Parliament is only equalled bv
his own. Toby, is the portmanteau locked ? Call
a Hansom. Jump in, dog. To the Great Northern
Railway. rus quando?

* See PUNCH, No. 1301.

He and She.
WHEN spooney He, on leaving Her,
Looks, loving, buck, and sees

In a white cambric cloud a stir

Made by the passing breeze,
Let him, ere Most with fond belief,

This to himself propose
Or does she wave her handkerchiefi.
Or does she blow her nose 'i

c, v i TVII 11 * * ****** j-i. AVI WJ.T
, fva.au tnu j. u.isuw i louiaii

Schools Bill was withdrawn, that we should soon abandon unsuccessful attempts to teach I other.

Hallway Arrangement.
WE should be happy to be enabled to announce

that all the Railway Companies, considering the

danger of extortion to which male passengers
travelling singly are exposed, have determined
on running distinct carriages for unattended
females, who will not be permitted to enter any
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THE QUEEN OF THE SEA.

l.rr us shout for the L;in<l of the Brave ;

I.i 1 us roar for the I sir of tin- Free!

NeYr shall one foreign foe,
1

\\ lili the tip of his toe.

Touch Britannia, the Queen of the Sea.

Knle Britannia the Queen of the Sea.

; liriiannia, tlic Queen of the Sea.

did always, of yore,

And she shall, evermore,

Britannia, the Queen of the Sea.

Wooden walls were our bulwarks of old,
Hut of iron they now are to be;

\\ iien our sea-walls we've got,
Which at pn scut we "ve not;

Hut I'.ritannia 's rhe (
t>ueen of the Sea.

llulc Britannia, &c.

Other nations have navies of steel ;

Iron-dads we have got two or three.

Never mind. Who 's afraid

A descent, can he in

On Britannia the Queen of the Sea?
Rule Britannia, &c.

Though our souls are. with business engrossed,
Vet h ilions have we

In experiments spent ;

Goodness knows now it went :

But Britannia's the Queen of the Sea.

llule Britannia, &c.

Kailway Members, and Members for Trade,
!ation fur Knulaiid decree:

Parliamentary snobs,
Have connived at gross jobs :

Still Britannia's the Queen of the Sea.

Rule Britannia, &c.

Let us hope with all maritime Powers,
That we still shall contrive to agree,

Whilst creating a fleet,

Fit their navies to meet :

For Britannia, the Queen of the Sea.
Rule Britannia, &c.

.WHO WRITES THE TIME-BOOKS ?

DlAJl PrrNCH,
You know everybody ; pray do you know the author of the

railway time-tables and time-books ? Because, if so, I wish you would
just tell him. with my most respectful compliments, that I wish he
would be earlier in sending in his

"
copy

"
for those interesting works.

Trains usually are changed upon the first day of the month, and the
time-books as a rule are never ready to be published till the morning
of that day. To be of service, then, they clearly should be issued a
week earlier, so that one may lay one's plans beforehand for one's

journeys, and be saved from the annoyance of arriving at a station

just in time to be too late.

I travel a pood deal, and have spoilt a splendid temper through the
trains which I have missed by not having a time-book, there being
none procurable until the day on which the times are altered for the
trains. The mysteries of a time-book are not easy to unravel, and on
this account alone, if for no other reason, the time-books should be
issued considerably before their information is required. Just touch

up the talented author who employs his time in writing them, and hid
him be in time in telling us the times, and thus save from countless
misenes your tormented, VAGABUDUS.

Animal Instinct.

TIIK Sea- Hear has whispered to his friend and" Keeper that the grief
lie feels at the death of the Sea-Cow on its passage to England and
the Zoological Gardens (which the Seal broke to him), is not unbear-
able. The creature is supposed to have been alarmed for the popu-
larity he now enjoys to have felt it was fishy.

good.

INTERESTING TO SMOKERS.

is announced, called Brought to Light. It may be very
And we know many that are certainly as lit to be made Spills.

THE EPITAPH OF THE SESSION.

AUGUST 10, 186.

HERE lies the Session that has ended,
Whereof "

the least said soonest mended."
It talked a deal about Reform,
And lashed itself into a storm,
That nigh wrecked GLADSTONE'S reputation, .

Lifted LOWE high, and bored the nation :

BE ALES and his roughs brought 'bout our ears.
And moved a WALPOLE'S pious tears.
Turned out the measures and the men
That now we are calling for again :

And gave us men, who can't pass measures,
Nor serve our profits or our pleasures.
Six hundred M.P.'s six months' skill

It used and hardly passed a Bill.

Sic trtauit, to the Banks of Styx,
Session no-Session, Sixty-six !

Tell us, in a Word,
WHEN the Park rascals come what they ought to get and who

ought to deal with them?
Nox knoe

A SAND-PIPERS' WHISTLE.
IK its largest type, as indeed, befits the terrible occasion, MR.

BRIGHT'S organ e following frightful announcement from
a Correspondent, l)u. .- of Kars :

"
I firmly believe thmt under the present Governinent the HTM of such men iu

MR. BxiOHTnud MR. Br.Aigs are uiitale, and 1 un Cuutirnicd in Uiw belief by uu<]ry
observation* 1 hear in aocicty."

ppily, we arc enabled to confirm the terrors of the writer. We
had I)

(,'iiliinet, which is hut temporary, i think, with the late DuKE
OF WF.LI.ISGTON, that it is generally the duty of a

|

n to

suppoit tlir Qi it we iiou drri',mic,
that Government, and swear to do our utmost for its overthrow. It
seeks the lives nl' HF.AI.F.S and I'.IUMII. \Vc are in poss<
I.HKII IlKitiiY has sworn by St.. I. ' to his

ancestress, .Ion ii of AlditliKi that he will eat no pheasant of IhGO until

he has received the head of KF.ALES at Ki Triage paid, and n"
ter. \\eii . what this means, whi-n in

phaiils. Several attacks have already been
;.KS, and thoiiirh he has been hitherto provide!*

"t
1

his skull, who shall

say that this will always be proof against the ruffianism of the blood-

thirsty scions of tm v \- A llr.< KF.TT fell in the Canter

bury Cathedral, and HF.AI.KS, may be destined to a like fate in the
j

Canterbury Hull. VItor ei M MH. GLADSTONE says, may ;

arise, hut even if Bones should jump down from among the other

Ethiopians, and revenue HF.AI.KS in the most sanguinary manner, what
atonement is this to a bereaved nation':

1

lint P>IIK;IIT is not dest .

to succumb to ti ancc of the, haughty Lord of Derby.
An impeachment, with a packed majority in the Houses, is to send
BKK.IIT to the block.

" The HOUM impeach him, CommxnY harangues.
"

Yes, the malice of MR. DISRAELI is at length to be satiated. His
imaginative eye already sees the end, tho shouted verdict, the. awful
sentence, the dreadful array on Tower Hill. He hears the toll of St.

Peter ad Yincula. He beholds WILBERFORCE vainly try ins to induce
the faithful Quaker to give some sign of attachment to the Church of

England, if it be only to bless a beadle. He sees WIIALLEY, in his
Protestant mask, preparing the axe for the deadly enemy of all

Jesuitism. He marks ODGER weeping, RODGERS in convulsions,
BCBB bellowing for a rescue, and GILL trembling lest his own dark
doom be near. Then, with a face calm as young Alrotft when led to
the stake, the Oriental Minis' er turns to the savage CAIRNS, and bids

him, at the peril of his own life, be sure that the forms of law are duly-

observed. But the hatred of the tyrants may yet be baffled. We tell

them to their cruel faces that their prey may foil them yet. It can do
no harm, now, to reveal, that BEALES may pass at any moment through
Temple Bar in the disguise of an organ-grinder, and no minion of
MAYNE shall detect the patriot or that MR. BRIGHT fishes peacefully
in a secret salmon-stream while DISRAELI rages and thirsts for his
blood. Yet the

warning is well given, HUMPHREY of Kars, Corre-
spondent of the Star. Well wlu'stled, HUMPHREY SANDPIPER, and the
observations ice hear in society, touching thee, would well reward thee
for thy noble patriotism.
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ETIQUETTE IN KNICKERBOCKERS.
(CECIL TINEYTIMB IS GOING TO SPEND THE HOLIDAYS WITH HIS COUSINS IN THE COUNTRY)

Mamma. "
Now, THEN, CECIL DEAR, ARE YOU sunn THAT YOU HAVE GOT EVERYTHING THAT YOU WANTED TO TAKE ?

"

Cecil.
"
YES, MAMMA. (After thougJU.) ONLY I WISH YOU WOULD SEND ME SOME VISITING CARDS, WITH ' MR. TINEYTIMB ON

TUBM, FOR ME TO LEAVE AT HOUSES."

THE FLEET OF THE FUTURE.
" THE Meet of the Future," what d'ye mean?
The Fleet that in times to come will be seen,
When the great case of COLES v. HEED has been tried,

Cupola principle versus broadside ;

When we 've tought the duel 'twixt plate and gun,
Wood and iron, armour and none ;

Between Monitor and Achilles model,
New-fashioned ram, and old style of noddle ;

When all these questions and scores beside,

(That my Lords to come will have to abide)
Are docketed, pigeon-holed, red-tape tied,
The wonderful fleet we then shall see,
Will that

"
The Fleet of the Future

"
be ?

No,
" The Fleet of the Future," whereof this week,

Mr. 'Punch takes leave his mind to speak,
Is the fleet that as yet we cannot see,
The fleet that is always about to be,
The fleet for which our millions we spend,
To a tune that seems to have no end,
Board after Board, and year after year,
But that never seems a whit more near.

The Fleet that from CLARENCE PAGET is due,
And the wonderful DUKE of SOMERSET too,
That most egregious

"
administrator,"

Whose zeal and honesty beat all natur',
But who somehow, though with PAGET to plan,
And STANSPELD and GUILDERS to sum and scan,
With a REED to settle

scantling
and sturt',

And no JOEY HUME to cry
" Hold enough !

"

Has been trying in vain, with all his might,
To bring as the

"
Fleet of the Future

"
to light.

When will this "Fleet of the Future
"
appear ?

This twelvemonth, or this time a hundred year ?

When Dockyard waste is at an end :

When the Dockyards can show how much they spend ;

When we set ship-builders to building of ships,
And overhauling of docks and slips,
Instead of admirals from half-pay,
And naval captains who 've had their day,
Nor when after five years' bungling they learn
A little about the vast concern,
Keep turning them out and appointing others,
As ignorant as their naval brothers
When that sort of child's play ceases to be,
The "

Fleet of the Future
y>

hope to see.

Till then, while JOHN BULL, ass-like, bears
His burden with patient back and ears,
Let the Services pile on his shoulders broad
Never so huge and heavy a load ;

While he lets Routine lead Common Sense

Through the quicksands of waste, the slough of expense ;

While he doffs experience curtly aside,
And snubs suggestion, in asinine pride ;

Till he sweeps, with a besom new and stout,
His Admiralty Augean out ;

Be it SOMERSET, PAKINGTON, in the chair,
Be it PAGET or LENNOX for Secretaire,
Our Fleet still a

"
Fleet of the Future

"
will be,

And England, instead of her ships, at sea.
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"THE CRITIC" (SLIGHTLY ALTERED).
TIMCRISA. "

I SEE THE FLEETS APFROACH-I SEE "

FIRST LORD or THE ADMIRALTY.
" THE BRITISH FLEET THOU CANST NOT SEE

BECAUSE-IT IS NOT YET IN SIGHT !

"
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.
(Collected in Happy Days.)

UBPBISING ! I couldn't

get that man in

a punt out of my
head, so I found
in my note-book
a few mems
about fishing. It

it tliere recorded
as a

Iliippy IhouffM.
that I would
stop in a small
house, near a

running stream
for a few days,
ou my road to

the Feudal

Castle, which is,

I hear, to let.

There is a mea-
dow between mjr

lodging and the

river. It is a fish-

ing Tillage, and
thcnatiri'S crne-

rally wear high
boots, so as to

be ready to go
into the water
in pursuit of
their favourite

amusement and
business at any
hour. I believe

they sleep in

their boots.
First Morning,

after breakfast. Put on my landlord's big boots and walk in the
meadow. Man in a small boat fishing ;

ask him civilly what he 's

doing. He answers, without taking his eye off his hook, and being
disturbed, he answers gruffly,

"
Dibbling for chub."

I watched him dibbling. Dibbling appears to consist in sitting still

in a boat and holding a rod with the line not touching the water. A
fish to be caught by dibbling must be a fool, as he has to come four
inches nearly out of the water in order to get at the bait. Luxurious
fish they must be too ! epicures of fish, for the bait is [a bumble, or

humble, bee. The moral effect on a Dibbler is to make him uncommonly
sulky. All the villagers dibble, and are all more or less sulky.
End of First Hour of watching the man dibbling for Chub. Man

never spoke ; no fish. He is still dibbling.
End of Second Hour. I have been watching him

; one chub came
to the surface. He wasn't to be dibbled ; man still dibbling.
End of Third Hour. I fancv I 'vc been asleep ;

the man faded away
from me gradually. I am awake, and he is still dibbling for chub.
End ot Fourth Hour. I begin to feel hungry. I ask him if he's

going to leave off for luncheon; he shakes his head once, and goes
on dibbling. Much dibbling would soon fill Hanwell.

Fifth Hour. I have had luncheon and sherry; I come down the
meadow in the landlord's boots. Man still dibbling ; no chub. I think
I will amuse him with a joke, which I hare prepared at luncheon. I

say, jocosely,
" What the dibble are you doing f He answers, with-

out taking his eye away from his line, "I 'II.punch your 'ed. if you
ain't quiet." I try to explain that it was only a joke, and beg him not
to be angry. He says,

"
I'll let you know if I 'm angry or not ;" but he

goes on dibbling, and I say no more.
Eighth Hour. I have been asleep again ; it is getting damp. Man

libbling. I ask him politely if there is any chance of catching a
chub to-day. He says, "Not while you sit there chattering." Where-
upon 1 rise (which is more than the fish do) and wish him a very good
night. At ten o'clock I notice him in the clear moonlight still dibbling.
Up and down I

'

'iere are dibblers. iTo-morrow I shall dibble.

To-morroic. I am divided between two suggestions. A man inte-

rested in me as faraslrttini,' his boat out goes, says,
" Go out a dibbling

for chub?" The-
landlord, disinterested, says, "Sniggle." I ask,"

Sniggle for ohnb P
" He

pities me, and answers, "No, sniggle for
eels." So, I am divided : dibbling for chubb, or sniggling for eels : that
is the question. The 111,111 with a boat settles it, like a Solomon.
"Dibble," says he,

"
by day : sniggle," says he,

"
by night." That 'a

his idea of life. It gives me an idea for a song. The fisherman's chant :

Oh ! the Fisherman is a happy wight !

He dibbles by day, and he sniggles by night.

lie trolls for fish, and he trolls his lay
lie sniggles by night, and he dibbles by day.

Oh, who so merry as he !

Ou the river or the sea !

Sniggling
Wriggling

Eels, and higgling
Over the price
Of jt nice

Slice

Of fob, twice
As much as it ought to be.

Let me request MR. ARTHUR SULLITAN to put a little old English
music to this, and if he '11 bring a piano on board the gallant punt, I '11

sing it for him, anywhere he likes to mention, on. the river Thame*.

Oh, the Fisherman is a happy man !

He dibbles and sni^les, ;md fills his can !

With a sharpen'd hook and a sharper eye,
He sniggles and dibbles for what comes by.

Oh, who so merry as he !

Oil the liver or ihc sea!

Dibbling
Nibbling

Chub, and quibbling
Over the price
Of a nice

Slice

Of fish, twice
As much as it ought to be.'

They tell me chub are good eating, when camght by dibbling. The
village children are all fed upon it ; in fact, I guessed as much, from

noting their chubby faces. (N.B. Nobody, here, sees a joke. I try
some jokes on the landlord. I tried the song on the landlord

;
he liked

it rery much, and demanded it three times. N.B. I 're since found
out that he 's a trifle deaf in one ear, and the other has got no notion
of tune. He was under the impression that I had been singing God
Sane the Queen.)

Third Day. In bed : having been out all yesterday dibbling, and all

night sniggling. Caught nothing, except (the landlord knows this

joke and always laughs at it) a violent cold. I have no books, and no
papers. I shall compose my epitaph :

"
Here lies a Sniggler and a Dibbler.

Hooked it at last."

Then a few lines on a Shakespearian model might come in

To sniggle or to dibble, that 's the question !

Whether to bait a hook with worm or bumble,
Or take up arms of any sea, some trouble
To fish, and then home send 'em. To fly to whip
To moor and tie my boat up by the end
To any wooden post, or natural rock
We may be near to, on a Preservation

Devoutly to be fished. To fly to whip
To whip ! perchance two bream ; and there 's the chub !

The Doctor has just come in to say my head must be kept cool He
allows me to write this note, and then I 'must take a soporific. Fare-
well, a long farewell, to all my dibbling and sniggling ! Good night.

Postscriplum. I re-open my dairy (that 's rather funny, because I
mean "

diary ") to say that I ve been able to go out in the garden in
a Bath chair. I asked what I could do to amuse myself for an hour in
the Bath chair. The landlord said,

"
Dabble for trout." What extra-

!

ordinary lives these people lead ! The Boots was out all last night,
sniggling. Whether he was successful or not, I do not know, as he
was discharged on his return.

Six Years Before, at the Olympic.
M 11. PUNCH, who fo- n?

( begs to compliment ME. JOHJC
HID on a couple of prophetic lines from his pen. They were

first uttered by Mas. EKDES, on the 26th December, 1860, in Timour
(Ae Tartar.

" For ho who goon, though seemingly in ctoTr,
Too uft Co OVKKK.VD, endi in goutg over."

A CHOP AT THE CHURCH.

TUB Irish Church is certainly done for now. On the episcopal
throne of Meath, 1 ,OUD DBRBY has seated a BUTCHER. Is the Cathedral
dedicated to St. Mary Axe ?

THIS UNITID STATES. England and America.
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THE SEVEN AGES (IN A NEW STYLE OF ART).

" At frit, tlu Infant" A BOUNDLESS SENSE or ENJOY-

MENT* DELICATELY GIVEN IS THE SECOND TOE Of THK
RIGHT FOOT.

" And then, the whining Schoolboy, creeping lite Snail"
UNDER AN OVERPOWERING t-Essn or UNWILLINGNESS,
DELICATELY SHOWN IN THE FORESHORTENING OF TUB

LEFT HEEL,

"And thn the Later "NOTABLY PAYING A VISIT TO HIS
"

MlBTRlSS," AT HER PAPA'S BELORAVIAN MANSION. VBY
BEAUTIFUL IN THE LINGERING BUT RHYTHMICAL STRIDE
THAT FAULTLESSLY INDICATES A SONNET WHOLLY TO " EYfc-

BBOWS."

" Then a Soldier
11 THK WRINKLES IK ma RIGHT BOOT MARVELLOUSLY SUG-

GESTIVE OF "STRANGE OATHS;" THE LF.FT ALTOGETHER BETOKENING HIS
HOHODKABLE JEALOUSY ; BOTH FEET MARCHING, FULL OF POWER, AFTER THE
" BUBBLE REPUTATION " AS FAST AS THEY CAN oo AT QUICK MARCH : THE
CHIBF PRACTICAL OUTCOME OF THIS MATTER BEING THE SUBTLE SUGGESTION
THAT THE LOVKK, FAILING TO ENGAGE THE AFFECTIONS OP HIS LADY, HAS

ENLISTED IN THE GRKSADIKRS.

" Then the Jvstice" Srcn "Tops" AS ONLY PAPK BE WORN BY
ONE WHOSE 'FAIR, ROUND BELLY" is LINED WITH GOOD CAPON
(NOT TO SAY, BEEF AND ALE): WHOSE " EYE SEVERE" MATCHES
A FORMAL-CUT MITTOK-CHOP WHII-KER. SEE, ALSO, WITH WHAT
I'KLii-ATE FEELING THE "WISE SAWS" ARE EXPRESSED IN IHC

SOLE OF THK RIGHT BOOT.

" The Sixth Age shifts into the lean and slippered,
"

A MOST PATHETIC PICTURE. NOTE HOW THE TURN-
ING OF THE TOES BEARB MASTERLY WITNESS TO THE
ONCE MANLY VOICE PIPING AND WHISTLING " IN HIS

BOUND." BUT A REAL STROKE OF GENIUS. THE MANI-
FEST IMPOSSIBILITY OF SUCH SLIPPERS BEING WORN
so DOWN AT HEEL WITHOUT " SPECTACLES ON KOBE."

"Last Scene of All" SANS EVERYTHING-.
EXCEPT A FOOT-BATH, WHICH SHAKS-

PEARE FORGOT TO MENTION.

To a Jolly Young Waterman.

(Advice from an Old Bird.)

Go well forward, and feather your oar
As long as you can

; but, when no more
You 're able to row, and your oar works o'er,
You '11 settle down with pleasure to rest,
If you haven't forgotten to feather your nest.

Ichthyological.
' ' The LORD CHANCELLOR tas conferred the vacant living of St. Margaret Pattens

on our excellent sub-editor, the REV. J. L. FISH, M.A., of Exeter College." John
Bull.

A WISE appointment. Long, in sacred togs.

May this good priest read vespers and read matins :

But though we 've often seen a Sole in Clogs,
We never saw before a Fish in Pattens.
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GRIMALKIN FOR GAROTTERS.

No less than six roughs, two of them garotters, convicted at Man-
rlicstei- if robbery with violence, were sentenced the other

day by Mu. .li STICK LDSH, to lie, in addi: il servitude, flogged
with the cat-o'-nine-taiU. Their united terms of slavery amount to

thirty-two years, and the sum total of the. number of hushes whieh

they'w. imdred and twenty, Before passing sen-

tence on i-als the learned .ImL'e ill livcrcd a few admirable

noint of which ('(insisted in the. announcement that

he should, at the present a.- I hail done at the last, avail

ul'the new powers irivcn him by the statute, of inflicting

punishment by the lash ill addition to the ordinary terms of imprison-
vitmle. lie further expressed the opinion, which

cannot be too cut IniMast ieally cheered, that it would be the duty of

the rest n( Her Majesty's Judges to pursue the course he was himself

f. His Lordship then proceeded to dupose of the gentlemen
in the dock, with a discretion whereby, according to the subjoined
extract from a police report, which will be .regarded by every truly
benevolent mind as most agreeable reading

LA MER DE GLACE.
"- Vitr*o <Uturus

Nomina ponto." BOIUCK.

mO to Quad." TimM

l Carroll aud Aaron Alcnck (who had just been convicted of a utroot rob-

bcrv) were KunUmced to tire years' penal servitude each, aud two dozen lashsa oack
with the cat-o'-mne*t*ils.

" Mark Fagtn, (conTlcted of having, with two others not in custody, commuted a

garotte roblH.-ry, leaviui; the victim insensible) five years' peu.il servitude aftd

eighteen '

" MUhael John Flahfriy, (who had pleaded guilty on two indictments, of having
committed two garotte robberies on successive days, l-'Lh aud 13th February)
hrvcn yi ;irs' ]n:niit servitude and eighteen laches.
"

Pettr Kelly and William WrigU, (robbery with violence) -fire years' penal serri-

tudo and eighteen lashes."

Among the judicious remarks with whieh MR. JUSTICE LUSH pre-
faced his dictation of these excellent arrangements for the defence of

ununity, was the proposition that .The object of punishment
was not so much to inflict pain on the criminal as to deter others
from committing offences of a like character," Just so. Not so much.
Still the object of such punishment as that of flogging, administered
to a garolter, is very much indeed to inflict pain on the criminal. The

neral, unfortunately devoid of
"
the heart that can feel

for another." He possesses, however, a skin that can feel for himself.

Therein, to restrain him from the repetition of cruelty, it is necessary to

make him feel very acutely. If there is in his nature any degree of latent

sympathy, inactive from want of imaginat'on, it can be stimulated to

due activity only by a whipping which will give him considerable pain.
All that pain is economy of pain ; of so much pain as it saves respect- |

able people from suffering by brutal violence.

The ruffians sentenced to the lash by JUDGE LUSH have received
their discipline in the presence of several of the prison officials and
visiting Justices. In one or two cases the effect was excellent. But
it would have been more excellent had there been also present several

foot-pads. The flagellation of a garotter should always be witnessed
by as many convicts as the place of punishment will hold, together with
all the roughs that can be got, by a distribution of tickets, to come and

r fellow-man undergo the degrading punishment of the scourge,
unfortunately necessary with a view to their own instruction, and, if

possible, to render him gentle and good.
Some out of the six scoundrels wuipped at Manchester, being pachy-

ilcrinat cms, made a show of bravado. To preclude this in future, let all

such offenders be sentenced to be flogged two or three times

CELEBRITY FOB, SAMUEL, BROTHERS.
THE subjoined announcement has gone the round of the papers :

" NKW MEDICAL Curs. A new Club is te he established for the medical profes
Kion It is to be called ' The t-yilenham,' In honour of the celebrated Physician of
the time of CHARLES THK FIRST."

The intended Medical Club had much better be called
"
The Harvey."

The discoverer of the circulation of the blood is the most celebrated
physician of the time of CHARLES THE FIRST, or of any subsequent
reign. HARVET is a greater name than SYDENHAM, and though it is
associated with a popular sauce as well as with a grand physiological
discovery, it is not prejudiced bv a disadvantage so ludicrous as that of
association with a puff and a pair of trousers. As sure as fate, if the
new Medical Club is named " The Sydcnham," it will be nicknamed
The oevcntcen-six."

WHKN Dtedalus to Icarus gave
(Dreaming the- sea should be no more
A barrier between shore and shore)

Wings for his flight across the wave,

Fair Science, WPak in infancy.
Gave the. Adventurer only fame ;

lie sank, and dying left the name
Icariau to the glassy wave.

The centuries unrolled, until

The full-armed Goddess now appears,
Grown wise- beneath the: weight of years,

And strong with a diviner will.

Another Dirdalus comes, to join
Two worlds in one with magic chain ;

The : is come again;
Peace moves along the mystic line.

Peace comes, that shall no longer pass ;

And all the world, with lourf acclaim,
Old ocean hails with happier name,

The sea of peace, the Sea of GLASS.

" THE ENGLISH NK'KK SHALL REIGN IN FRANCE."

Private Telegram.
(Cane to hand at 85, Fleet Street )

I 'VB got all my guns ready, and am quite prepared for the shooting
ason.

Paris: L. N.

NARROW ESCAPE. A Fire Escape.

season.

UNHAPPT France ! Unhappy Emperor !

The words, or some like, them, have been read before, hut n

de-tiny of history
We also repeat Unhappy France, Unhappy Emperor!
Both lie prostrate. Who shall lift them up ? Not all the Emperor's

horses and all the Emperor's men.
The Courier du Dimanche has been suppressed.
It was alas that we write in the past tense an admirable journal.

It was read chiefly by the educated classes in this our beloved France.

Among it* writers have been we accept the enumeration of the British
]

radical print, L'Ettndard the leading men of the French press
JULES SIMON, PRINCB DB BROGUE, J. DE LASTEYRIE, UUYBRGIER
DB HATJRAKNB, VICTOR COUSIN, COUNT D'HAUSSONVILLI, JOHN
LEHDINNB, EUOENX PELLBTAN, ST. MARC GIRARDIN, J. J. WEISS,
EDOUAKD HERTE, ALFRED ASSOLANT, ALPHONSB KARR, and many
others whose names are not known in England, though enjoying a

high reputation here.

It is suppressed. M. DE LAVALETTB reports to the Emperor, and
NAPOLBON, by the Grace of God and the National Will Emperor of
the French, considers, and crushes.
Even to down-trodden France some pretence of a national reason

must be given by the Emperor of the National Will. We are told of
an article by PREVOST PARADOL, insulting France by representing her
as spoliated, beaten, stupified, and degraded bv recent events of war.
PREYOST PARADOL is a profound thinker, a brilliant wit, and a true

Frenchman. Such men do not slander their country. The pretext is

infamously transparent.
Here is the paragraph in the article of M. PARADOL, which has

brought suppression to the Courier, aud the true humiliation to France,
her Sovereign, and her Press :

" Our birds of prey are already croaklntr with delight at the news of the distur-
bances in London a riotous multitude, a few policemen beaten, gates pulled dewn,
a Fool trying in rain to restrain the mob he has himself excited, and reduced to
say, according to custom' I must follow them, as I am their chief I

' What a
delightful spectacle for those whom the too uniform spectacle of the freedesB sad
prosperity of Bngland annoys as a reproach, or haunts as remorse."

Whom does M. PARADOL mean by his Fool ?

It is not for us to say.
But the Courier of the 29th July had scarcely been received in the

Rcfrom Clubb, in Picadilli, when a telegram flashed to the Tuileries

One Sialtt, coHtmyut of Bright, denounces the Vile Caitiff of the Courier,
and dtmumd* vmgtHuu*.

Messages are carefully delivered to the Tuileries. DB LAYALBTTE,
the Kmperor by the national will, the suppression, are but the logical
consequences of that flash.

One BBALES reigns in France as in England.
Unhappy France ! Unhappy Emperor! EDMOMD ABOO.

THJI FASTBST THING Gorao. A Hunting Watch.
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 1.

Miss LAVINIA BROUNJONES PREPARES FOE A SKETCHING EXPEDITION IN THE HIGHLANDS. LEAVING THE BFATEN TRACK SHK
WILL ESTABLISH HERSELF IN SOME REMOTE FARMHOUSE WHERE SHE CAN FIND READY ACCESS TO FINK SCENERY AND QUIET Ol'PORTU-

FOR PRACTISING HER ART. SHE SUPERINTENDS THE PACKING UP OF A FEW NECESSARIES (To be Continued)

SONG IN PENAL SERVITUDE.
I'M a Rough, I.'m a Rough as practised the garotte.
Has for me and Reform I 've ad that ot and ot.
The effects on the back ow I still feels 'em smart

;

But I ope that the lesson has gone to my art.

I've been
whipped, I've been whipped! Eighteen lashes I took,And didn t 1 find it a treat with a ook !

Eighteen cuts with the Cat wus than hever'a knife :

Never spent a ten minutes so bad in my life !

Some the Chaplain's dewout exhortations don't touch,
But the blest cat-o'-nine-tails I feels werry much ;

And, with all due respect to the Reverend Gent,
Aly conwersion I owes to that there instrument.

Wen my five years is up now I knows wot is pain
Whosoever I robs I '11 from wilence abstain !

I 've been whipped, I 've been whipped ; I 've been chastened
yer see,

Hand the Cat to repentance is all wot brought me.

Which way the Cat should Jump.
SEVERAL scoundrel Garottcrs have been soundly and properly flogged

at Manchester. As one of MR. DICKENS'S ladies remarks
"
Their

owls was horgans," and organs which, we hope, will intimate to the
garottmg world generally that society is pleased to see the cat jump in
such a direction.

THE HORRORS OP WAR We believe that it was simply for the
sake of making a bad pun, that somebody the other day reported there
had been a brush near to Lake Como.

OUR WOODEN WALLS.
CAK anybody tell us of what use are all the obsolete old wooden

yellow hulks, which lie rotting at Sheerness and onr other naval dock-
yards ? They are clearly not kept floating for any warlike purpose, for
in these days of rams and ironclads they are both harmless and defence-
less. The Miantonomoh. could sink them witli a couple of shots apiece,
and then steam away unhurt by all the broadsides they could blaze at
her. What it yearly costs to paint them, and keep them at their moor-
ings, is more than we can guess ; but it is clearly a waste of money to
let all this inutile lignum lie rotting in our harbours, when it might be
sold for firewood, and so return a few pounds of the thousands it has
cost. Will somebody in Parliament just ask why our old hulks are
kept afloat when useless for any warlike end ? We have no doubt a
good answer to this question can be given : but we know that ex quovis
ligno nan fit Mercuriiu, and wooden heads are sometimes connected
with the management of England's wooden walls.

More Justice for Ireland.

JUSTICE, whose fillet slipped of late

Down over both her ears
;

Now bends her back beneath the weight
Of five-and-eighty years.

AN UNPLEASANT REMINDER.

If the tiresome street-children beg any of the Members of the late
Government to

" Remember the Grotto," how painfully their words
must force them to Remember the Cave !

EVIDENT With what material ought the Needle Rifles to be loaded ?
Gun cotton, of course.

Printed hy Joseph BmiMi
,
of No. 34. Holford He

Street. u the precinct ,,f \v
,

3 Printing OtHcr* of Mfwmi. Bradbury, ETEIM. & Co.. Lomhard
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SONG OF THE GROUSE.
Am " Te Marixen of Spain."

YE Members of each House,
Now resting on your oars,

Go shoot the savoury grouse,
That are lying on the Moors :

Ye gillies, brawny built,

Large if the \>\\>^ should be,

Oh. great your master's guilt,

If they don't send birds to me.

The singers sing their last,

The theatres rinse their doors;
(Ih, take tin- train inrtrkul fast,

For your shootings on the Moors :

'I bt i knmtrj -i"l the Sea,
Bronze every cheek but mine,

The last man doomed to be,
Beside the Serpentine.

lireech-Ioad, breech-load your guns,
i;tkr amazing scores ;

Oh. think not of your duns

Forget them on the Moors :

Mine is a hapless fate,

To stay, the season over
Your boxes I '11 await,
And then be off to Dover ;

One word I '11 only say,
To my friends on shooting tours

Be sure the carriage pay,
For it 's heavy from the Moors.

WHAT WITH EIGHT I>ER CENT. DISCOUNT AND NOBODY IN TOWN, OUR "Bus"
CONDUCTOR CAN TAKE IT EASY !

Cookery and Coffee.

SOMEHOW, although we are of course the cleverest

people in the world, the French contrive to beat us in

the making of clear coffee. When an English cook

attempts to serve you
"
eaft nor" as he is sure to call it,

he sends you up a drink that is quite thick enough to eat ;

in fact, you may quite literally call it caftgruao.

LEGAL INTELLIGENCE.

WE have received numerous inquiries about the Vacation Judge in

Chambers. Our Legal Young Man has undertaken to give our readers

all the necessary information.

The Vacation Judge is the only Judge left in town during Vacation.

He is the "last rose of Summer left blooming alone, all his pleasant

companions are faded and gone."
It is, generally speaking, a punishment (the only one which can be

inflicted upon so high a legal functionary) for bad behaviour during
term time, and is, evidently, the very opposite of College Rustication.

His duties are light, but this is small compensation for the long im-

prisonment. He spends his time in starting imaginary objections, in

taking notes of ideal cases, in making speeches to himself before the

looking-glass, and in summing-up !

When tired of this, he plays leap-frog with the chairs, and dashes

his wig.
After luncheon, he amuses himself by playing on a small comb

through a piece of brown paper. Smoking is strictly prohibited in

Chambers, but his Lordship is not unsuccessful in keeping on the windy
side of the law by putting his head out of window in order to enjoy

fragrant Havannah. At seven o'clock his dinner is brought tothe

him, and after that he is allowed one turn on a barrel-organ. At ten

o'clock he sings a little thing of SIK ROUNDELL PALMER'S composition,
and retires gracefully to his couch, which has been prepared for him at

an earlier hour.

Anybody may look in and see the Vacation Judge, on payment of a

small fee to the clerk in the outer office. The Vacation Judge is quite

(tuiet, and will talk to a visitor through the bars of his window, or

through the keyhole of his chamber-door, with much playfulness and

good temper.
Give him a joke to crack, and he will evince his gratitude in his own

peculiar fashion.

Such, for the instruction of your readers, is the amount of informa-

tion which I can give you about the Vacation Judge.

EXTRAORDINARY HUMILITY. There is, among the Ritualist partv,
an Anglo-Catholic curate of extraordinary sanctity, who is so humble
that whenever he writes in the first person, he employs a small i.

REASONS WHY LADIES SHOULD NOT SHOP ON
SATURDAY AFTERNOONS.

BECAUSE it is tantalising to young men who are fond of the river to

be handling watered silks.

Because it is hard on young men and women who would like to be

at the Crystal Palace, listening to music, to have their attention con-

fined to lutestring, and their thoughts busy with band-boxes.

Because it would be a pleasure to see the cheeks of the girls in the

cloak department mantle with the glow of health (fast colours).
_

Because it is better for young men. who are cricketers, to be minding
the bails of their wickets than the bales of their employers,

and far more

agreeable to them to take part in a
"

tie
"

(both sides alike) than to

i

tie a scarf.

Because the shop-walkers may occasionally prefer a country lane to

i a crepe laine.

Because it is plcasanter to be shown English meadows than to be

showing
"
Sicilian lawns."

Because if you detain young women
"
matching," you may prevent

tin-in making a good match elsewhere.

Because it is aggravating to young men who are Rifle Volunteers to

be answering questions about shot suks, giving replies concerning drills,

and producing
"
Garibaldis

"
for inspection.

Because top much of the shop may in the end bring on counterpains.

Because if it is to be all work and no play, any idea of enjoyment in

life becomes mere illusion.

Our Army Beserves.

IN days when Royal despotism was possible in this country, the

British Public was always traditionally jealous of a Standing Army.
This is no longer the case ;

and now the desire of the British Public

is that the British Army shall be kept up to the mark of defensive

efficiency, lest our Standing Army snoula prove, in time of need, a

running army.

GEOGRAPHICAL.

WHAT town in Bohemia does a boy name when be asks his father to

help him write portions of his holiday task ? Par-du-bitz.

VOL. LI.
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THE FOOLERIES OF FASHION.

HERE are many feminine fools

in the world ! To whom but

fools, for instance, can the

following be addressed ?

TO THE LADIES OP
ENGLAND. Miss T thirty

years lady's maid in the highest
circles of England, Paris, and
Spain, will forward on receipt of

thirty stamps, full directions in

tbenewand beautiful art of getting
up the face and eyes in thu most
brilliant style, witli other rocipea
for the toilet, ataudin^ unriY.ille<l.

Address. Miss T
, Vanity Fuir,

Boothia Felix.

This advertisement we
quote verbatim, merely can-

celling the name and chang-
ing the address. We see it

every week in a journal of

high standing, which has

doubtless circulation among
the

"
highest circles." By

implication it would seem
from the mention of these
circles that the

"
art of get-

ting up the face and eyes
"

is practised iu their midst.

However this may be, the

advertisement must pay, or

it would no longer be paid

for; and we therefore feel

quite justified in our ex-

tremely unpolite and barbar-
ous assumption that there

are feminine fools exist ing,
even in high life. Surely no
one but a fool would wish to

ruin her complexion with dis-

figuring cosmetics, and blind
her eyes most probably by
smearing them with paint.

Surely no one but a fool would waste a score and half of stamps in learning how
to make herself more ugly than by nature she may happen to be made. The art of

getting up the face and eyes can never make a woman "
beautiful

;

"
on the con-

trary, indeed, it can only make her hideous to men of any taste. As far as a mere

face goes, what a man likes in a woman's face is some-

thing nice to look at and something clean to kiss ; and he
about as soon would think of kissing his cook's dredging-
box as a face befloured and plastered with pearl-powder
and paint.

WHITEBAIT AND WISDOM.
"
SIR," quoth a sweet ingenuous youth,

Whose blue eyes beam'd with ardent truth ;" How is it, spurning sumptuous dishes.
That great men dine on little fishes ?

"

"
My Son, great men have child-like dreams,

They love to sport in shallow streams ;

Where myriads are quickly netted
With twine, hard tugs have never fretted.

The finny tribe to homely bread
By gracious Ministers are wed.
Who in that union doubtless see,

Tilings not reveal'd to you and me.
Then lemon's acid juices serve
To rouse of taste the latent nerve ;

Apt emblem of those adverse powers
Express'd in Opposition sours,
And wanting wliieh, ev'u place might fail

In relish, and prove flat and stale,
For gentlemen who sit at ease.

Delight to see a skilful squeeze,
And find iu friends much comfort, since

We feel no pain when others wince."

Your question 's answer'd now, my child,
The Politician said, and smiled.

Foreign News.

THERE is some truth in the report that MR. GUNTER has
been elected King of Iceland.

The Palace has, it is said, already been fitted up for him,
and all the Spoons of the First Royal Refrigerators are

out every morning exercising.
An artificial lake is to be made, in the grounds of Straw-

berry water.

The footmen will wear powdered sugar on their heads.

The only qualification for the Court Balls will be a
written guarantee for the guest being a nice person.

IMPROVEMENT AND EVICTION.

THE Americans talk of having improved Red Indians from off the
face of the earth. The authorities directing our civic improvements
might also boast that they have improved poor people out of the slums,
if in so doing they had not improved them out of house and home ;

which is an improvement hardly to be boasted of.

On Monday last, in the Sheriff's Court, before the Common
Serjeant, more than twenty ejectment summonses were brought against
inhabitants of Lower Union Court, Holborn Hill, who had received
notice to quit, iu order that their dwellings might be improved off the
face of that locality. Their time was up : they had not gone. What
had they to say for themselves ? A young labourer said :

" If I am turned out. I do not know where I can go. I have a wife and three
children, and have walked many miles looking for a place. I cannot afford to tjivemuch rent, and now that the cholera is much about people will not take us. There
is another thing too. I work for the Sewers' Commissioners, and of course people
will object to my brooms.''

No doubt, if he had walked westward he would have found the
"Clarendon" and the "Alexandra" hotels, as well as every other
public-house, open to him, on payment for accommodation. Upon
that condition, perhaps, the people ministering at those establishments
would not even have objected to his brooms. Of course, a public-house
in the neighbourhood of Holborn would be more eligible for a scavenger.
But, having a wile and three children, and earning, probably, eight or
nine shillings a week, he would have found every neighbouring public-
house practically closed against him as completely as any such other
and superior public-houses as those above-named.

All that the learned Judge could say was, that
"
he was very sorry for

the defendant, but he must go out in ten days," and to the remonstrance

the unfortunate defendants nor himself.

Well, to be sure, the law of ejectment must be carried out ; but
could not a law of provision for the ejected be carried in ? Could there
not be introduced among the statutes an Act obliging authorities who
preside over improvements to provide house-room for the helpless
people whose habitations they improve out of the way ? The landlord
whose houses are taken gets his compensation ;

if the tenants receive
not theirs there may be sauce for gander in this matter, but there is

negation of sauce for goose ; sauce being understood to mean justice.
The Common Serjeant humanely expressed a hope that sufficient and

suitable habitations would before long be provided for the labouring
population of London ; but while the bricks-and-mortar are in prepara-
tion the houseless may perish. They would then be improved off the
face of the earth : but this would be no improvement to survivors, on
whom, by causing a scarcity of sweeps, scavengers, and other labourers
of that description, it would entail the expense of higher wages for
their labour. It will be a saving of money to save the victims of

improvement.

Lovers' Logic.
Edwin. You see, dearest, a fellow can't exist without his heart, and,

as you happen to have mine, of course I can't exist without you.
Angelina. you absurd creature !

BREAKDOWN OF THE BARBAROUS LINE.

THE London, Chatham and Dover Railway has defaced the City with
its girder-bridges. Its expensive disfigurements of London have ended
in insolvency. Vandalism docs not pay.

INFORMATION WANTED. "A Meat Salesman" writes to say he
hears there is a book called TAe Gobli/i Market, and wishes to know
whether it refers to Leadenhall or Newgate.

FAIR GAME. Black Cock.



AUGUST 25, 18G6.] PUNCH, OR Till; LONDON CHARIVARI. 81

RIVER SPORTS.

(From our Colicell-llatchney Correspondent.)

S our holidays are now
approaching (we can

see them by going

np to I he top of the

house), we broke up
the forms the other

day, some of the

teachers' heads, and

put all the Head
Master's pictures
into the cucumber

At liletic ex-

ercises have been all

the rage, and some

fellows, who cheat,

are enough to make
one very angry.

.

r, as onT

worthy Chaplain
i argOMML

with tl

of the boa

soon settles matters

very amicably. \Ve

have ball Jumping
Matches, that is,

matches of jumping
npon each

\Valkin<* Matches, Boxing Matches, and matches which will not strike

even ,m the box. Our gala day was when we had a Grand Rci-
1

lanney Collegers challenged the students of Colwell-Ilatehney,

on the water, on the following terms. A mat eh betweenthe rival Eiu'hts

in the Dormitory, for a-luimlred a-year a side, payable in toothpicks.

We settled that no racing boat should be permitted to carry more than

twelve inside, and one out to oblige a lady. Fore-cabins in outriggers
to be charged extra. Having determined this, the bills were soon out.

They were headed

GRAND REGATTA.

(Extra Night.)

The Eleven of Hanney (with a boat) v. The Twenty-two of Colwell

Hatchney (on shore).

Umpires and Vampires in attendance. Stewards of the Course, with brandy, 4c.

White to Mate In Eight Mores.

llaif-ynn at Hint. Outrifgrrt in Bonnett not admitted.

The TIDK will be taken at ten o'clock precisely. On reaching St. Paul's the
BAM> nF THE VIBST ROYAL MARINE PARADE. Brighten, seated in bath Chairs, will

howl a Serenade. A Deputation firm 1he Parent Society will then Swim round
the Aisle, and be washed by the Dean and Chapter, who have kindly given their

Soap gratuitously on this occasion.

Admission to the Grand Stand by Iced Tickets, which can only be obtained by
\illailjy frtm the Master of the Cerimonies. No Curds. Friendu at a distance will

please to receive this intimation, and louk through a telescope. Sttry yititor mutt
J* providtdttith a lniJ(,St.rl;ipvcn,Jirt-talhon, totcilt, ti*<lttmallpiict<ift>lanc-manfft.

This placard attracted many who otherwise would have stopped in

bed with their boots on.

The Start. On rapping the Starter's knuckles sharply, he dropped
the flag, and the first boat got out of the reach of the stones as quickly
as possible. The Stroke went in head over heels, and was fished

out by the Humane Society, who had driven down in their drags. On
re-appearing he was put on the kitchen hob, until dry.
The Hauiiev Eleven (with one professional invalid) came down to

the Post Witt their celebrated war-dance and boons. They rowed
three strokes, and then boarded the Colwcll-Hatclmey boat. The
Twenty-two (with a steam-engine) were sulky, and wouldn't play at

Pirates. We shan't speak to them again.

Casualties. A young man in the bows who refused to give his name,

speechleMi An elderly gentleman who would get underneath the

rudder and stop the boat, pulsation stopped: and somebody else,

knocked in by one of our fellows, just to make up three ;
not found on

our going to press, so went without him.

The Second Hfal.M) [to 1 in the 'shade, taken and off. This was
a sculling match, and came off, as usual, in the scullery. Prize, the

Boiled Globules, and a bag of last year's muffins. The winner to save

his stakes.

Third Race. Present Colwell-Hatehneyites v. Absent Dittos. The
latter easy victors. The measles were caught, first ball. Prize,
knock on the head with a gong ;

taken and ofl'ercd.

THE SCULLS.

The Colwell Champion (not out, luckily) Sox.

The Hatchney Pot Cox.

The Hanney Conqueror tin. Btmuxr.

The Hatchney Pet got hold of the Colwell Champion's scull, ami

would have scalped him, but that he was a little out of practice. The

umpire, however, interfered, and

released, the Colwell Champion got away elcveily, and hid in the boat-

house among the black-lx-i-th-s. The rowing np and

down everywhere to find him, until he when he went to bed,

and the Pet coming out, carefully and judiciously, was adjvdged the

victor. The Hanney Conqueror, having mistaken the day, was seen

rowing about in the "oi .ihmit any palpable results. He was
i to with a t went \-lour pounder.

I have presented m\-elf with a testimonial, as a mark of respect,

steam, and fervent perspiration, ami then on we went again.

CAXOF. HACK.

THE COLWEI.L COCKYWAX i>. ANY TWO OF HANNEY.

i of Hanney cot into the Cockyv. with a view to

him from rowiiiL-, but the Colwell man
had I' .land with them, and havii. "i the

n, cut his way through the keel. 1 1 was fair for all. They
two not been se<

\\V : dan, and finally blew it up. Hooray !

There wa* a cap l'u nt ing Match, and it was i

nig to get hold ol \\<-

of true sport, against secreting lire-irons

s person. Kair plav i- one of the brightest jewels in the

i

;
but it is a great pity to have recourse to

11 the tongs, when a neat little life-preserver

would do , well, and a revolver better. Let us hear no more

On unied to Colwell Hatchney Seminary uninjured
he had spent a very happy and rational day i a

nouring cellar. Floreat Colwtilia-Hatchneia, and we won't go
iome till morning.

"
I WILL STAND BY MY FRIEND."

NIGHTLY ENCORED.

(Copyright.)

I WILL stand by my friend if he 's got an umbrella,
Which perhaps he will share, if unwilling to lend,

Nor sceptical be (like JCD.EUS APELLA)
Of finding my gain in the hand of a friend.

yes, I '11 stand by him, while slatey clouds cluster,

And elements threaten their rage to expend,
And when the fierce rain-storm comes down in a Buster,
How sweet at that moment to stand by my friend !

1 '11 stand by my friend, if he 's dressed -out in Swelldom,
And I look as seedy as any old Jew,

In greasificd paletot, hat brushed very seldom,
And waistcoat that hardly was decent when new.

I '11 stand by my friend, folks will sec us together,
And half of his lustre on me shall descend ;

Is Friendship a Name ? If it 's not, in bad weather,
Or queer looking toilette, I '11 stand by my friend.

An Incomparable Paving Material.

ACCORDING to MR. SEELEY'S statement, the truth of which is ad-

mitted in effect by SIR JOHN PAKINGTON, some of the dockyards are

paved with the best cold-blast iron, worth more than 5 a ton.
"
My

Lords," now that attention had been drawn to the value of this costly

paving, will no doubt replace it by some less expensive material. We
should recommend them tto lay

down in lieu of these pigs of ballast,

the pig-heads of the different departments of the Admiralty, which, to

judge by their administration, must be about the densest and most im-

penetrable material ever employed for such a purpose.

Bumble to Hardy '.

(0n a rtcent throw ot*r.)

Kiss me. HARDY! Cut FARNALL adrift ;

To Infirm'ry inquiries cry
"

starn-all !

"

If our wards be Infernos, (see HART,)
Inquiries there should be

"
lu-farnall."

HINT TO HorjsBM.UDS. How to destroy flies Encourage spiders.
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY.
"Wn\- si'EXD THREEPENCE? WHY NOT TAKE IN THE 'TIMES' FOR AN HOUR EVERY DAY, AS WE DO?"

LOUIS NAPOLEON'S REVOKE.

I WAS nibbing my pen to a point
For satirical excoriation,

On the EMPEKOR'S nose out of joint
In his project of rectification.

When on BISMARCK he made the demand,
Growing out of the new situation ;"
Come, what are you going to stand,
If / stand this new Prussification ?

"

'Twas a theme so prolific of hints
For cheap satire about

"
abnegation ;""

Making war for ideas," and squints
At Savoy and Nice annexation.

The two thieves, one with hand on the swag,
'Tother eager for participation,

In hopes to crow down with his brag
His fellow-thiefs huge exultation1

But, I thought, is it wise to ignore
The more generous interpretation'

Of the motives for slu-inking from war
Of Europe's two Lords ot Creation ?

Is it well to presume while they preach
Truth and Bight, and the Hopes of a nation,

They hold these but as figures 9!' speech,
For diplomacy's cool calculation ?

Must our satire still level these men
With the lowest and least of their station,

In conception of duty and ken.
Of right and wrong's tangled relation ?

Must we give them no credit for sense
Of the shame of bare-faced spoliation ;

Aud the waste of blood, not to say pence,
That may follow on

"
rectification?"

No
; let 's laugh with a good-natured laugh,

At Louis'. imagined vexation-
And let fly our time-honoured chaff
At the French cock's aroused indignation.

But let 's be just e'en in our joke,
And give credit for some penetration,

To him who knows how to revoke,
Though he go without

"
rectification."

WANTED, A BISMARCK.
JUDY knows, and Toby too plumpest of pugs that Punch has no

love for despotism abroad or at home. Yet there are seasons when in
no splenetic mood, but with a pensive and chastened indignation, he
feels as if a little

"
paternal government," assuming that those terms

are synonymous with promptitude vigour and pressure would not be
altogether distasteful to him. The seasons in question are

1. When a friend with an earnest heart describes his walk through
a sick pauper-ward, until he himself became faint with horror, Mr.
Punch, looking around for some responsible supervisor, exclaims,"
Wanted, a BISMARCK."
2. When Mr. Punch is reminded of tanks, cisterns, bins and butts,

for miles along a tainted shore being overlooked by a mythical Inspector
of Nuisances instead of being looked into, he in Ids utter bewilderment
is tempted to exclaim,

"
Wanted, a BISMARCK."

3. When a Correspondent writes of perils encountered in his scamper
not over American prairies, but through Hyde Park of regal fame, and
dismally relates how he was hustled, robbed and maimed on that privi-

leged plain by Anglo-Saxon savages, Mr. Punch, raising his solemn

eyes to the imperturbable Woods and Forests, says, with a despairing
sigh,

"
Wanted, a BISMARCK."

AN EYE TO BUSINESS.
" A CITY CLERK "

wishes to know what profit is made on the

transaction, when Parliament is prorogued
"
by Commission."
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KONIGSSTRASSE

PEACE-AND NO PIECES!
BISMARCK.

"
PARDON, MON AMI

; BUT WE REALLY CAN'T ALLOW YOU TO PICK UP ANYTHING HERE."

NAP (the Chiffonier). "PRAY, DON'T MENTION IT, M'SIEU ! IT'S NOT OP THE SLIGHTEST CONSEQUENCE."
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HARDY HOOD-WINKED.
TUB RIOHT HONOURABLE GATHORNE HARDY, from his place in the

House of Commons, lately told us, in allusion to the treatment of sick

paupers in the London Union-houses, that "Local Self-Government
"

was on ils trial. A nil so JUHN I'.i u, feels it ought to be; and asks

nothing better than to see BUMBLE hauled up at the bar of public

opinion whenever a. primd facie case is nude out against him for inhu-

manity to our sick and suffering, paupers though they be. But Mil.
HARDY'S notions about the mode of trial, the judges, and the verdicts,
in these cases, seem to differ from JOHN BULL s as much as from those
of his predecessor in office.

We have lately seen BUMBLE arraigned on some rather remarkable
cases of alleged cruelties and neglects of the sick in the Paddington,
Kollierhithe, and Strand Unions, in which MR. KARN ALL conducted the
case for his clients who sued infoma pauneru while the President of
the I'oor-Law Board (then the RIGHT HON. C. P. VIM.IERS) sat as

judge, and (as the inquiry was public, and very fully reported) the, British

public was empanelled as jury. The Judge has not yet, we believe,

pronounced sentence, but we violate no secret when we say that the

jury have made up their minds as to the verdict, and that it is against
HLE on all the counts" Guilty of the grossest inhumanity, stu-

pidity, and neglect of duty" accompanied, certainly, by no recom-
mendation to mercy ; but if by anything, by a suggestion of aa much
extra whipping as the law allows. But now it seems from what we
hear that MR. HARDY'S notions of bringing BUMBLE to trial on some
even graver charges still hanging over Ins head, are altogether different

;

from those of his predecessor. BUMBLE, if he must oe brought to
trial, is to appear before a jury of BUMBLES, with one of the BUMBLE

j

family to prosecute, and another to pronounce sentence MR. HARDY
sitting merely as official assessor, to ratify the BUMHLK verdict and
sentence. We need hardly add that the result hitherto has been, and

may in all future cases be expected to be, a triumphant
" Not Guilty,"

and a general whitewashing, by all the BUMBLES concerned, of their
il relative and very humble servant in the dock. When we

state that the scene of the alleged offences in the first case thus tried
was Shoreditch Workhouse, and that among the charges on which the
accused was put to his purgation, were the following agreeable little"
counts

"

" Tint a patient was tied In a chair for hours barely clad, and that he was re-
peatedly beaten ; that foul substances were forced into his mouth as a punishment for
his dirtiness, and, being ejected, were again forced upon him ; that another patient
was tied, beaten, and kicked and laid upon the atones and denied water to driak,"

1t"will be admitted that the ^case is no joke, except to the BUMBLES,
who can get fun out of even such grave materials as mesenterio disease
and starvation so they be among paupers.
But if MR. HARDY'S notion of putting Local Self-Govcrnment on its

trial, comes to this to refer to the Guardians all inquiries into the gros-
sest alleged misconduct of their own paid officers misconduct which, by
implication, involves the Guardians themselves we can hardly doubt
that all the trials will result, as this Shoreditch one has resulted, in a
triumphant acquittal of the accused on all the main counts in the
indictment. In the name of JOHN BULL, Mr. Punch is instructed to
move for a new trial in the Shoreditch case for a trial in which no
BUMBLE shall be allowed to take part, except as witness or accused,
instead of being invited, as MR. HARDY seems disposed to invite them,
to occupy both the seat of counsel for the defence, the jurymen's box,
and the Judge's chair, to the exclusion of more competent, unbiassed,
and disinterested agents of authority and ministers of justice. If the
farce of the Shoreditch inquiry be repeated by the new President of
the Poor-Law Board, it will be a case not only of hardi-hood, but of
HARDY hood-winked;" and we need hardly add, that for a head of

the Poor-Law Board to wink at such infamies and abuses, is only the
tirst step towards having that head removed to make way tor a
better.

CASES FOR THE CAT.

THE worst of our legislative system is, that if a law is found to want

'"i

1 1

!

1 " '" August, we are obliged to wait before we can get it mended
till February. For instance, now, there is the statute relative to robberywitu violence. A case occurred the other day at the Middlesex Ses-
sions, showing (hat Act, excellent aa far as it reaches, not to reach far
enough ; but there will be no procuring the requisite enlargement of it
for the next six or seven months. Three fellows, described in the
Assize report as determined looking ruffians," and as "a sample of
the roughs who frequent Lisson Grove," were indicted for a murder-

pus
assault upon CHARLES AMES, a butcher in that neighbourhood

Ihey had stolen some meat from AMES'S shop and made off with it;and on his following them, and taxing them with the theft, they all three
set upon him in the manner thus detailed by the prosecutor whose
statement was confirmed by other evidence :

" BUJKK struck him twice on the face, while Smmx (who is a powerful fellow)struck him several violent blows immediately behind the ear. They threw him

down, and CAIN Jumped upon him. The prosecutor struggled to his feet agau, when
CAIN put hU leg round that of the prosecutor, throwing him violently to the
ground and breaking his leg in two places. The other prisoners were all toil time
striking and kicking him in the ribs, and other parts of bit body."

Having been convicted of this outrage, MESSRS. SHEEN-, BLAKB, AND
CAIN were sentenced by DKPUTY-ASSISTJWJT-JUDGE PAYNB to such
punishment as the law enabled him to award them. MR. SIIKBN was
consigned to five. MB, BLAKE to seven years' penal servitude. MR.
CAIN got off with two years' imprisonment and hard labour. The
reason why they were not, in addition, condemned to be severely
whipped, doubtless was because they were indicted merely for assault,
not for robbery accompanied with violence, and whipping cheer

appears to have been only provided for assault in connection with
robbery. It is

very
desirable that judges should have the power to

prescribe the cat-o -nine-tails in all cases of ferocious outrage. For
ruffians who have broken a man's leg in two places no punishment can
be considered complete unless, for part of it, they have their backs
scored in several. Corporal punishment for brutal violence is payment
in kind. The administration of knotted whipcord would probably be
also found preventive of wife-squelching, or jumping and stamping
performed by a savage on his wife with the advantage of hob-nailed

ankle-jacks. Moreover, it is likely that, if by a murderous assault

every ruffian incurred the visitation of the lash, considerably fewer
murders would be committed. To this result nobody could possibly
object but MR. CALCRAKT, whose income it would reduce. If, indeed,
that gentleman were younger, the loss might be made up to him by
employment in the application of the scourge which would supersede
the noose. But, unfortunately, MR. CALCRAFT is somewhat advanced
in life, and his arm cannot now have that very great muscular power
the fullest possible exertion of wliich is necessary on the part of an
executioner when he whips a garotter, or any other brute who has been
guilty of a cruel assault.

MR. WALPOLE'S "
TEARS, IDLE TEARS."

WE have been requested from so many quarters to give the rest of
the beautiful version of

"
Tears, Idle Tears, by the RIGHT HON. S.

W., of which we printed the first stanza only in our penultimate
number, that we have obtained the right honourable gentleman's
consent to the reprinting of that stanza, and the printing of the others
for the first time.

Tears, idle tears a sweet sensation scene-
Tears at the thought of that Hyde Park affair

Rise in the eye. and trickle down the nose,
In looking on the haughty EDMOND BBALES,
And thinking of the shrubs that are no more.

Fresh, as the first greens glittering for sale,

Brought by the vans up from their garden world,
Sere, as the last that linger on a stall,
Whose stock has not been cleared at lower'd charge,
So fresh, so sere, the shrubs that are no more !

Ah sad and strange, as in dark summer dawns,
The stern

"
move on

"
of half-awakened blues

To park -tramps' ears, when upon park-tramps' eyes
Is slowly turned the bulls'-eye's glittering glare,
So sad, so strange, the cads that rob no more !

Dear as remembered hisses to the roughs,
And sweet as those by baffled BEALES arranged
For me from angry Leaguers, dear and sweet,
With lessons fraught, though source of deep regret,
MAYNB force, Hyde Park, and rails that are no more !

, WANTED IRON WALLS.
THE Shoemaker's Wife, as everybody knows, is always the worst

shod woman in the parish. In like manner the Shipbuilder's Wife
appears to be the worst off in the world for ships.

All the maritime nations of the earth are armed with iron-clads,
designed by, or after, COWPBR COLES, and mostly built in British
Dockyards. This country, apparently, is actually behind every other
as to naval armaments ; being even in the rear of Brail. BRITANNIA
supplies the world with ships of war in plenty, and is stinted of them
herself. But while CRISPINA'S lack of shoes is thrift, .BRITANNIA'S
deficiency of ships is extravagance. It has cost her seventy million
pounds.
A silk purse is not to be manufactured with the ear of a certain

female pachyderm. Neither are iron walls to be made out of wooden
heads.

HOMAGB TO SUCCESS. BISMARCK is a man to be envied by dramatic
authors : his tragedy has succeeded.
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NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE.
" I DON'T SEE WHY I SHOULD NOT ENJOY MYSELF A LITTLE ON SUNDAY I WORK HAKD

ENOUGH ALL THE WEEK !"

A MUSICAL PHENOMENON.
OF all the curiosities of literature, quite as

curious as any are the singular announcements
which one finds in any newspaper connected
with the stage. The following is a sample of the

oddities of language one is certain there to

see :

WANTED, a LEADING VIOLIN ;
must be

Double-handed ;
for a First class Portable Theatre.

Salary sure. Open all the year round.

Double-handed swords were common in old

times, as double-bladed penknives are common
with us now : but where are we to find a double-

hauded violin. Perhaps two spirit-hands might
manage to take hold of one fiddle, while a third

might scrape away upon it with the bow. But
out of spirit-land a violin is always held by one
hand only, aud it puzzles us to think what the

requirement of two hands for it can possibly
here mean. If anybody told us upon entering

a
theatre that we probably should hear a double-

handed fiddle, we think we should make answer,
" U pooh, nonsense, fiddle-de-dee !

"

Branded.

THE Austrians, anticipating speedy with-

drawal from Venice, are stated to be robbing
the Venetian libraries and archives of their most

valuable treasures. They may hope thus to

prove their title to be consideredMen of Letters,

but then it can only be in the sense implied in

the Latin phrase,
" men of three letters

"
F.

U. R. ; or, adopting the English equivalents,
" men of five letters T. H. I. E. F."

THE SOAKER'S PARADISE. Dropmore.

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

Happy Thought. To take that Old Feudal Castle which is to be let

for one month, to see how I like it. I have written about it, and the

answer is
"
two months, with the shooting." I may certainly note it

down as a happy thought that I have agreed to the terms, including
the shooting. The next thing is a gun. I must ask what sort of guns
are used now. That'll do in a week or two; I think I'll get a

WHITVFORTH, or a needle.

Happy Thought. -To pack up at once and leave the dibbling and

sniggling country.
* *

[Besides my portmanteaus I carry a rug, an

umbrella, a fishing-rod, a stick, a great coat, and a writing-case.]
*

Having done so, I am overtaken, on my road, by the boots with a

Telegram, (I find I had forgotten to tip the Boots), to say that the

present .family are going to stop in the Feudal Castle for a fortnight

longer ; so I must defer my tenancy. I don't think I can return and
dibble. A happy thought just at this time occurred to a friend, whom
I met at the Popham Road Station. He said,

" Come down with me
to Boodels," the name of his little place in the country,

"
and we '11

have some fun." I said,
" With pleasure, what fun ?

" He replied,"
Oh, lots of things : drag the pond." I saw that he was enthusiastic

upon the subject, so I rubbed my hands, clapped them together, and
cried,

"
Capital the very thing : nothing I should enjoy more by all

means, drag the pond." We will be off by this train. My friend, who
appears much troubled at the loss of a watch-key, here asks

" What 's

the exact time ?
"

I put down my rod, my umbrella, rug, great coat,
and writing-case, unbutton my frock-coat, and tell him

"
2'15." Just

as I 'm doing this he sees the station clock, and begs pardon for having
troubled me. I say,

"
Oh, no matter," and button up my frock-coat

again.
* *

(N.B. As I find that at the end of a day it is difficult to keep my
diary of

"
Happy Thoughts

"
satisfactorily, I now take down jottings

as I go along. My friends think that I am collecting materials for my
great work on "Typical Developments," which I commenced in
Twickenhamshire. I smile, and say,

" Ah ! ")
Old MERRIVAL, whom I haven't seen for ever so long, says,

"
Hallo !

you here ?
"

as if, in the ordinary course of things, he nad expected to
meet somebody else. I answer candidly, though without much point,"
Yes, here I am !

" He says,
"
Well, and how have you been this

long time ?
"

by which he means an interval of ten years. I give him
a condensed report, and reply,

"
Oh, pretty well, thanks !

"
and ask

him how he '. been, in a tone which might convey the notion that I
shouldn't be surprised at hearing that he had had the measles, scarlet

fever, hooping-cough, chicken-pox, and a series of minor illnesses. He
answers carelessly, looking out of the window,

"
Oh, much the same as

ever:" and I haven't an idea what he means. After a pause, during
which Old MERRIVAL regards with curiosity my friend from Boodels,
who is fast asleep, with his leg over the arm of the seat, looking like

the letter
" V "

in a quaint vignette, I hit upon a

Happy Thought. 1 ask after his brother TOMMY, who went into the

Army.
My friend says,

"
Haven't you heard ?

"
I reply

"
No," pleasantly,

expecting to find TOMMY made a Lieutenant-General. It turns out that

the mention of TOMMY is unpleasant : he has not been heard of since

he went out to hunt alligators in a bush. I wish I 'd not been so con-

foundedly inquisitive. A damp has fallen on our spirits.

Old MERKIVAL presently attempts a change in the conversation by
inquiring where I m going. I tell him "

Boodels." He says,
" Oh !

where they had the fever so bad at the beginning of the year." I

inform him that
"
I don't think that 's Boodels." He says,

'

Oh, I'm
wrong. Boodels is where all those burglaries took place. By

;j
the

way, he adds, musingly, "they've never caught the fellows." I

pretend to attribute no importance to the news, but I don't like it.

I tell him, in order to show him that Boodels is not entirely given up
to burglary, that

" we 're going to have some fun there." He says, as

I did,
" What fun ?

"
I reply, as if that was something like a joke,

"
Drag the pond." He doesn't seem to take much account of this,

and rather snubs my notion of pleasure by remarking, inquiringly,"
Slightly slow work', isn't it ?

"
I reply, sticking [up for it,

"
On,

no ! capital fun." The train stops at Hincham, and he gets put.
I He says, from the platform,

"
Very glad to have seen you again."

I

1 return,
"
so am 1 him." He adds, as a happy thought, just

1 as the train is moving,
"
If you 're coming by this way at any time,

look us up, will you ?
"

I answer that I '11 be sure to do so, and
wonder how he 'd like me to look him up at 1 A.M. He nods, and

adds,
"
Don't forget !

"
I say (with my head out of window),

"
1

won't." He turns away, and shows his ticket to the station-master,
with whom I see him, the next second, in conversation, and then we
leave each other for another ten years. This idea tending to melan-

choly, I shake off the remembrance of MEKRIVAL, aud begin to doze.

Hereupon, my friend of Boodels wakes up, and says,
"
Hallo ! where

are we, eh ?
"

being under the impression that we 've passed the

station. He informs me that he has been asleep. He wants now to

know the exact time. I rouse myself with much trouble, and tell him,

adding, that I am now going to follow his example, and doze. He
says,

" You can't
;
we 're just there." Whereupon I shake myself,

fold up my rug, exchange my travelling cap for my hat, take down
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with considerable difficulty, my umbrella, stick, and fishing-rod from

the net above, strap up my writing-case, stuff my newspapers incon-

veniently into my great-coat pocket
//niifty Thought. 1 must learn the art of folding a newspaper into a

portable form
I button up my frock-coat, and, boring forgotten what time I said

it was just now, unbutton it to look at my watch, rebutton it, place my
writing-case, umbrella, fishing-rod, and so forth, on the seat, in order

to put on my gloves, take all the newspapers out of my great

pockets, in order to find my gloves, which, however, are in the breast-

pocket of my frock-coat, where I had put them in mistake for my
pocket-handkerchief, button my coat for the third time, put on my
gloves, take my writing-case and rug, fishing-rod, and umbrella in my
hands again, my great-coat over my arm, and sit as if meditating a
sudden spring out of the carriage-window on the first opportunity,
when friend from Boodels, who has suddenly found his watch-key,
wants to know "

the exact time." I pretend to guess it. He says," No ! do look, as 1 want to set my watch." I lay down, for the third

time, my rod, umbrella, stick, writ ing-case, rug, and great-coat, and
unbutton my frock-coat, also for the third time, take out my watch,
and tell him

"
:\"M," with perhaps a little irritability

of manner. He
doesn't say "Thank you! but sets to work winding up his watch.

By the time I have my mn 1

_ rf)d >
writii> , and

stick, in inj hati fourth tii.'
' > the

fiftieth), lie inquires,
"
Did l' say H'.'iU <,r 3

1

3l>':'' 1 reply, ":!:',il ; but
that now it may be 3'35." He puts his watch to his ear, looks a

appears satisfied, and pockets it. The train stops opposite a small

platform. Low, fiat country all round.
"
Boodels ? 1 ask.

it's where they take the tickets.

Take the tickets ? Oh, that entails laying down my urabnUa^ stiok.

writing-case, fishing-rod and rug for (lie fifth time, unbii'
1

coat and feeling for the ticket. Ultimately, after much anx;

it, with my latch-key, which appear, both together.
hole for themselves in my waistcoat pocket, and gone on a burrowing
excursion into the lining. Thank goodness, I gut
last. Not at all : the man <

clippers, and goes on. It appears that we are half-aoi-nour
Boodels. I won't put my ticket into my wai
because of the nuisance of unbuttoning, &c. The question is, for MM&
a short time, is it worth while to undo one's rug, exchange hat for

travelling cap, take off my gloves, unbutton one's coat for the sixth

time, and be comfortable ? I get as far as taking off my gloves, when
my friend says,

"
It 's no good doing that, we 're just there." So it

is. We are before our time. Boodels at last ; and what the deuce
I 'ye done with my ticket, since it was snipped, I 'm hanged if I know.
Friend says,

"
you put it into your waistcoat pocket again." I am

positive I did not. I unbutton my coat for the seventh time and don't
find it. My friend is more positive than ever that it's in my waistcoat

pocket. 1 unbutton again for the eighth time, and find it with my
watch. How it got there I don't know, as I assure the guard and my
t'rirnd,

"
I never by by any chance put a ticket in my watch-pocket."

Happy Thought.^ have a separate pocket made for tickets. But
where ?

Happy Thought. Tc> have separate pockets made for everything.
//<////<.'/ Thought. That here we, are at Boodles. Friend's groom not

here. Friend wants to know the exact time. I refer him (being
buttoned up myself) to his own watch. He says,

"
It 's stopped

in, he can't make it out." I have justagan, put down my fishing-rod,

The groom arrives, wit li pony trap. The groom says while we're
driving that the pond can't DC dragged before the day after to-morrow.

My friend is satisfied. So am I. So 's the groom. 1 say to the groom,

affably,
who is sitting with his arms folded regarding the country

superciliously,
"

It's good fun dragging a pond, eh ?" lie answers

shortly,
"

Yes, Sir," as if he thought 1 was takLng a liberty in id-
: him.

Jlttji/iy TftoHff/ii. Always ingratiate yourself with servants : talk to

grooms about horses, if you can. Here we are at Boodels. It turns

out on arriving at the House, that the time at Boodels is different from
either London time or railway time, and, therefore, just as I am going

i^ks me tor the rxact time. 1 place my
rug. umbrella, coat, fishing-rod, stick, and writing-case on the hall

tub for the tenth and last time, and tell him 430. Whereupon he

goes off and sets the big clock in the hall, the musical clock on the

stairs, the little clock in the dining-room, the time-pieces in the bed-

rooms, while the butler disappears, and is heard telling the cook all

about it, when a whirring noise comes from the pantry and the kitchen.
The ( off to set the clock over the stable door

j
the Gardener

walks down to the sun-dial man returns looking at his own
i. 1 follow him up-stairs to my room. Before he is out of the

room I find myself asking him the time, and .referring to mr own
watch. He should say (diffidently) that it's "about twenty minutes
to live." I correct him, and give him the tract time. He withdraws
thankfully, and I remain standingfapppsite the window, meditatively,
with my watch in my hand, ready to give anyone the exact time.*

*

Knock at the door :

"
Dinner is at half-past six to-day." Very well,

thank you.
"
Could I give Master the exact time, as his watch 'ave

stop again."
Happy Thought. -I send him the watch bodily; and calmly com-

mence dressing for my first dinner at Boodels.

SANITARY HONOURS.
ROM the success of his

African travel CAPTAIN
GRANT has been deservedly
appointed a Companion of

the Bath. After travelling
in Africa, a Companionship
of the Bath may be accept-
able ; although, in general,
one would rather have a
bath to one's self. It had
been inaccurately stated
that the dignity conferred
on CAPTAIN GRANT was
that of Commander of the
Bath ; a title which would
not have been more than
the due of a distinguished
explorer, but might, per-
haps, with a more special

propriety be given to
JOHN SIMON, with

corresponding authority
to enforce the Order of
the Bath on everybody
constituting himself a
nuisance by the neglect of
ablution. The sanitary

state ol society would be greatly improved if there were Commanders of the Bath
who could command all such persons to bathe
lo the foregoing remarks it is sufficient to add, that there is a mistake in the

supposition that the uniform of the Knights of the Bath is an ordinary batliing
dress*

THE HEIGHT OP INDUSTRY. We know a girl so industrious that when she has
nothing else to do she knits her brows.

CALUMNY ON THE CORPORATION.

AT a Special Court of Aldermen the other day a com-
plaint was made by MR. ALDERMAN GUTTLE, of disrespect-
ful language applied in the Pall Mall Gazette to the

Corporation and the LORD MAYOR. The worthy Alderman
said with the permission of the Court he would read out
the passage which he considered objectionable. It was as

follows :

"
It is by no means a satisfactory thing that the

eating of luxurious feasts should be habitually looked up
to as the summum t/onum of human life by that numerous
body whose apex is the Lord Mayor of London." He
defied the writer of that passage to bring forward the
shadow of proof that any sum had been boned by the

respectable oody on which he (the writer) cast the impu-
tation of looking to usummuoi bonum in connection with

eating and drinking ; and he (ALDERMAN GUTTLB) should
like to know what he (the writer in the Pall Mall Gazette)
meant by calling the LORD MAYOR an apex. The LORD
MAYOR OP LONDON was no more an apex than the writer
who termed him one, and if London's Chief Magistrate
was an apex, he would not hesitate to say the Editor of
the Pall Mall Gazelle was another. The observations of

the worthy Alderman were ordered to be recorded La the
minutes.

A Blue Look-out.

MR. GLAIMIER has discovered a "blue fog" at Green-

wich, which he thinks may be connected with the cholera.

From all we could ever learn on the subject,
"
blue funk

"

is a more probable predisposing cause of cholera than
"
blue fog."

ADMCETO THK TORIES TTHO WANT A '"'Gooo CRY."
Apply to the Home Secretary.
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 2.

SETTLED IN HER COUNTRY LODGINGS, LAVINIA FINDS SHE HAS FORGOTTEN HER BATH, BUT HER INGENUITY ENABLES HER TO OVERCOME
THE DIFFICULTY BY DEVELOPING THE RESOURCES OF THE PLACE.

THE POPE TO THE MEMBER FOR PETERBOROUGH.
SON in the faith right well beloved, health and benediction,
Whilst Our paternal heart is torn to tatters with affliction,
Of thy most zealous labours on our part, a true narration,
Hath, tlirough Our ears into Our breast, poured balm of consolation.

We hear that thou, with wondrous art, as of a mime or actor,
Dost feign thyself of Catholics a most absurd detractor,
And dost, the faithful, as it were, so kick at and bray after,
That on the name of Protestant thou bringest scorn and laughter.

Thy simulation is, we learn with no small joy, so thorough,
lhat it hath won for Peter's see the seat of Peterborough ;

Whereof, deluded by thy skill, the heretics demented
Imagine by a heretic in thee they 're represented.

In Parliament thou never dost omit to seize occasion
Whereby thou mayst discredit thy so well assumed persuasion
By calumnies prodigious of our creed and practice, founded,
In semblance, on mendacity or ignorance unbounded.

So that the House of Commons, f9r thy great apparent folly,When thou wouldst speak, deriding thee, is wont to cry
"
Sing

WHALLEY !

'

And, what is most desirable, suspicion is excited
That with great Protestant great fool is commonly united.

Moreover, what with too much praise, indeed, We cannot mention,
From real scandals to Our Church averted is attention ;And certain ridicule awaits the impious endeavour
To interfere with Us and Ours in any way whatever.

Go on, then, persevering, with a constancy unshaken,
By British worldly wise ones for true Protestant mistaken.
We send thee for devoting to Our service, as a jester
That gift of thine, a portion of the nose of St. Silvester.

For filial buffoonery the further to reward tlice,
We absolution plenarv for everything accord thee,
On thy reciting after Mass thrice Ave ; first confessing :

And lastly, We impart to thee Our Apostolic blessing.

DANCING DINNERS.

THE Paris correspondent of the Post says that, at Anjou, about the

period of the Craon races,
"
a ball and several diners dansants are spoken

of, to be given by the COUNTESS ALBERT DE LA ROCHEFOUCAULD in

her beautiful chateau in la Poterie." We had often before heard of
a
"
the dansant," but a

"
diner dansant

"
is something new. Of course

the legs of mutton do not dance at a diner dansant any more than the
muffins do at a th. A diner dansant seems a very questionable species
of hop. Who but a young lady, or a very young man, would ever
dance directly after dinner, having really dined ? At least, no prudent

person would venture on a waltz, recollecting what Stephana says :

'

Prithee, do not turn me about ; my stomach is not constant." We
wonder whether the guests of the COUNTESS DE LA ROCHEFOUCAULD
in la Poterie danced, at or after their dancing dinner, amongst the
dishes of their fair hostess, as Scotchmen dance between swords, and
some people between eggs, which would do for a dejeuner dansant.
There is a light in winch a dance round a vessel containing food

appropriate for a certain class of consumers, may be regarded as having
been somewhat of a diner damant.

" Lost to Sight, to Memory Dear !
"

AFTEK the Admiralty has spent twelve millions yearly on our Navy,
Our first Lord of the Admiralty declares he has

119 ships. Instead of

calling our men of war, as we have done, "our invincibfes," at present
we should speak with greater truth of them as

"
our invisibles."

WHAT THE GERMAN BUND is. Moribund.
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STUDIES OF EXPRESSION.

k * Im \ NCIl, My illustrations to SIIAKSPEARE'S

Seven Ages have evidently thrown such a burst

of new light upon the hidden meanings of

the Immortal Bard, that I send you a few

Studies of Expression applied to the
i

day. They will doubtless revolutionise Art

before the first Monday in May 'Sixty-

seven.

\ / They relate to an invitation given by

JAC K PUGSBY, owner of the yacht Whipster,

to his club friend and general acquaintance

FUKIIEKICK 1'uirsoN, ESQ., who, abandoning

that WORK for which he is so famous in the

"luueral Utility Office" at Whitehall, in-

dulpes in the PLAY of leaving off early, and

walkiug^to the Waterloo terminus; but, on his way down suffering

/

untold agonies from the KKI'OSK and snore of an elderly stout

gentleman with a pretty niece, he revenges himself upon the sleeper

by conversing with the young lady, to whom he shows marked

I'ui.iTKNK.ss when attempting to hand her from the carriage on

their arrival at Southampton ; but the WKATII of the disagreeable

Uncle produces an abject sense of Ft.vii in 1'iursoN, which is but

imperfectly allayed by the appearance of JACK PUGSBY, whose tarry

hand he feels obliged to shake in a spirit of true FRIENDSHIP. The

ready HELP afforded him by the iirst mate in handing him on to the

II'hipster is however very distressing to him, and the CAUTION which

he shows when vainly trying to hold his straw hat on his he;u! in a

stiff gale, foretells his ALARM on their shipping a sea, but the lh.sr.UK

into which he sinks when, while making himself useful in preparing

the midday meal, he misses his footing and pitches knives, forks,

and crockery overboard at
"
one fell swoop

"
is something not to be

j depicted at all.

So that as his THIRST can only be quenched out of a two gallon

stone bottle, and HUNGER is but barely appeased by gnawing a mutton

bone, he lands at the first place they
"
put in

"
to, and seeking DIREC-

TION from a friendly post, takes the Express back to town, especially

filled witli DISGUST at the ineffaceable marks of Tar upon his delicate

hand much worse than PCGSBY'S and which offers a long standing

excuse against further exhibitions of MOKE WORK.

Believe (or disbelieve if you like) me to remain,

Ever faithfully,

Y'II-R ARTIST REDUCED TO EXTREMITIES.

VOL. LI.
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THE SEAT OF WAR.

From our own Special Correspondent.

KB. I am in the Seat

of War. Every one
is sittingdown now,
and there is no

fighting. The army
was at one time

sittingdown before

a town, but it got

up again. You don't

pcrhapsundcrstand
these deep military

phrases. Have you
received all my let-

ters ? I don't think

so, as no circular

notes have arrived

for me. But another
time don't send
out. such fellows as

your Military and
Naval Correspondents on both sides. They waylay my letters, make use of my
name, and then (here I specially allude to the chap with the Austrian army) point
me out as a good mirk for the enemy on every possible occasion. I 've had
several very narrow escapes. However, I nearly succeeded in getting your Austrian

Military Correspondent hanged as a spy. I don't know why they didn't doit;

they promised me they would. There's no trusting those Austrians. P'raps
thev 've shot him. I haven't heard any report to that effect. If they have, that

will be one off your staff, aud you can give me the extra salary.

The EMPEROR OF THE FRENCH wrote to BISMARCK the other day, but perhaps
I am hardly justified in breaking a confidence. The Prussians have a new
weapon called the needle-gun, it has proved very serviceable during the recent war.

I have (being, you will be ashamed to hear, in want of funds) invented a new rifle,

myself, which has given, as far as the drawing goes, a great deal of satisfaction to

the Prussian Generals. It is so constructed as to be capable of beingfired while

running away ; and in time of peace, or in bivouac, it will serve as an admirable

amusement for the soldiers, as there is a musical box in the stock which plays two
tunes.

They now treat me very well : they didn't. Out of politeness they offered me
a front place in the last battle, -which however I thought it politic to decline with

thanks, as you used to do all my articles over forty words. I think I shall settle

here for good. If you don't send me out those circular notes I shali he obliged
to. Since I have been out campaigning I have learnt to play the drum, and a little

of the fife I intend bringing them home, and giving
" An Evening with the

Prussian Army" by wav of an entertainment. I think it will be very good, my
only regret being that I'm not a ventriloquist, or else I 'd have pretended to hold

a dialogue with an Austrian up the chimney, and an Italian down in the cellar.

This style. "Hallo!"
My Voice up the Chimney (faintly). Hallo !

Myself. Who are you ?

My Voice up the Chimney. I 'm GENERAL BENEDBK.
Myself. What are you doing there ?

My Voice up the Chimney. What 's that to you ?

My Voice in the Cellar. Don't you talk to that fellow.

Myself (to audience). Why there's GARIBALDI in the cellar. (To him.) What did

you say ?

My Voice (as Garibaldi, in the cellar). I said don't you talk to that fellow.

And so forth. Then a drum and fife solo by way of refreshment. If they imprison
me again (as they did before), I '11 take the opportunity of practising ventriloquism.
I can't write any more, as I think they 've come to imprison me.

* *

They have. I write you this in a hurry. I am Being dragged off to prison.
It's all through that Austrian Military Correspondent of yours, of whom I
borrowed a small sum, and lie won't wait for pajmeut uutil we return to England.

Such are the chances of war.

To-day in the glittering camp: to-morrow iu the prison cell; or to-morrow
in the glittering camp, and the day after that in the prison cell. Hush, 'tis the

night watch. I don't mind being imprisoned in the way of business ; as I shall

make a capital entertainment out of it on my return, with wigs and appearing
as somebody else. Adieu : Don't forget the circular notes. Yours, &c.,

THJIOCMORTON S.

execution bad been postponed, although they conM Bee no drop or
other siU8 of prupanitiou ou the pjrt of the prison authorities."

What a shame ! How cruel to create hopes only to

mock them! The prison authorities of Manchester ought
to have advertised the postponement of the tragedy wliicli

they had announced. A placard, notifying the alteration,

resolved on, should have been posted outside the prison. If

the delay had arisen from CALCRAPT'S indisposition a

medical certificate to that effect ought to have osen pub-
lished. No doubt when the Manager of the New Bailey
next appears on the stage of that institution, he will be

hissed. It was too bad of him to allow an anxious crowd
of spectators to remain half the nig^it, casting their long-

ing and lingering looks on the prison walls, without so

much as a drop to comfort them.

A LOT SOLD AT MANCHESTER.
A SAD disappointment was inconsiderately inflicted on a numerous portion of

the British Public the other day at Manchester A man had been sentenced to
be hanged. His execution was appointed to take place at the New Bailey Prison
on the ISlh of August, for some reason or other, it was postponed. Let the Times
relate what ensued :

" The postponement of the ejcciition ww unknown to great numbers of pe^plo up to Friday,
and.on tUitt evening m.^y p.tr-om from a dUU'iuo U>oK 'hur st^nJ uulcrth: prison -walls witti
a viow, by IVUM. mu there all nig'u, of socuri uf a lavoura'ilo [K>>iti-m from which to witness
the upectaclu, and many liut<i red about some hours, uuwilliug to believe when told that the

GEOVE AND HIS ELEPHANT;
OR, CE N'EST QUE LE PREMIER PAS QD I COUTE.

GROVE, Q.C., high installed in the chair
Of the wise men assembled at Nottingham,

Surveys Earih and Heaven, Sea and Air,

By Science's metes and bounds plotting 'em.

Pokes his lingers well under Earth's crust.

Explores our dirt-pie's darkest corner,
Pulls Geology's plums from their dust

Philosophy's little JACK HORNBR !

"

Treads, serene, tether's luminous field,

With an eye above fancies or fallacies ;

Tests the metals in Phoebus' own shield,
And puts star-light through spectrum-analysis.

Identifies heat, electricity.
Reviews the Magnetical Forces ;

Shows the Universe in its simplicity

Cell, plus power of so many horses.

Till we ask, with a GROVE in the van,
What the dickens is science afraid of,

Thanks to spectra and forces, now man
Has quite settled what the world's made of?

We know matter and force and no more
;

For tliat ghost a first cause we have laid it
;

But the bore is, the world is still there,
Aud weak people will still ask,

" who made it ?
"

Not content with cull-mailer and. force,"
Causaritm pur solttm el nobile,"

Awe-struck noodles, a-gaze at earth's course.
Will insist on some great

"
primum mobile.

So GROVE, Q.C., to these noodles bends,
(After all, they 're more sinned 'gainst than sinning)

And having knocked off nature's ends,
Condescends to discuss her beginning.

This nut e'en to GROVE, Q.C. 's hard,

(However his primitive cell he vaunt),
But still he, by way of trump card,

Tries his hand at creating an elephant.
From a cell lie supposes it grew
Under pressure, Dy process Darwinian.

That there is a sell here may be true

Is't iu elephant, or in opinion 'i

We can readily fancy the shock
Of a ready-made elephant bringing

His trunk from the heart of a rock,
Or his tusks from a hollow-tree wringing;

But would it less shock (what we 're urging
Will disgust GROVE, Q.C., we know well)

To witness the monster emerging
From the round of the primitive cell ?

No to Heaven's might and what from it springs
No GKOVE, Q.C., man's heart can ossify :

In heaven and earth I here are things
Not dreamt of in Gi-ovian philosophy.

Folks will scarce leave old lights for the, new
That your spectra from sun or from star win :

Nor believe with poor Tupxy, they Grew,
Like an Elephant made a la DAHWLN.

BEAT THAT. We know a man so clever with his lathe

that he can even turn a deaf ear.
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PUNCH'S AUTOGRAPH SALES.

Iw accordance with a previous notification, Mr. Piuv.h proceeds to ofer a Specimen Page of a < '
. of Autographs which

he proposes U) sell to a discriminating puh'ic. He warrants every item to be. a genuine portion of tlie C -ice with which he is

favoured. No reduction, and Post-office Orders to be made payable to Dooo K TOBY, Ki.f, hi, Fleet Street.

1. Le'ter suggesting a Cartoon which the writer
" w sure

would take
"

P.I.SI.\I;I K is to he shown conquering (iermnny,
in tne dis

1 inie.lin.' Ameiiea, and MAXI-
MILIAN in,.: i the KMI-KUOII N.M'OI.KON. BIUTAN-

NIA lor lln .ited on a tlirone in front, sajini; to KARL
Rlissu.l," Krst and be tliaiikful," wli

:

>RBT rrpresscs

MK. lluii.i - llri.i, is pouring large sums of money
into boxes

"
Loud' in Il"Spilal,"

"
C> lualesC'Mit Asy-

lum," "Childicn's i:\enr.Mons," and ihe like. If there is room,
intiodnce \aiions oilier nations looking enviously at EngJund . 5.

3. Letter in a hull's hand-writing, enclosing sereateem terses

beginning an follows :

" A CAUTION TO LADIBS.
" He hids me IVu-gct tl'c day we met
And also i lie place of our meeting

1 must, t.liinlc no more, of the days of yore
And dure not remember his greeting

" He bids me forget that I ever let

My afforiions centre in him
Though I BMC for no other be they friend or brother

And 1 never will try to forget him

" When I erase to live 111 cease to give
My warmest affections to him

But I think even than I shoale feel a
\

VV lien rending my heart from him.' .... 9f.

:;. Very Interesting Mote, with Epigram :

MY DEAR PUNCH,
I forward you a sentement on the completion ot

the Atlantic Telegraph :

"
May the cable that joins us one to another,
Be the Siame's band binding Brother to Brother." . i*/.

4. Lon? Letter from a Bristol Idiot, abusiug Mr. Punch for

his
"
Dirty Radicalism." 2rf.

5. Long letter from a Southampton Idiot, abusing Mr.
Punch for his

"
Brutal Toryism." i<I.

(or tke twofor threepenet.)

6. Letter, with name and address, enclosing four jokes which
the author has copied from the Pacetite in a country newspaper,
and for which he begs "a lew stamps" may be sent as en-

couragement.., N.B. Two of the jokes are good . . . It.

7. Letter with Verses beginning thus -.

"TUB MIANTONOWOH.
" Now listen, my children, if vou care to know,
What they say of the ship eaile.l the M imitonomok
She, came from the New World in this year "66,
And has thrown old JOHN BULL straightway into a

'

fix.'
" M.

8. A Let of Letters (seventeen at least) asking why Austria's
resistance to Prussia was foolish, and answering, "Because it

was needle-less (needless) 1*.

9. Letter from a-Scotch correspondent (nine sides) requesting
Jdr. P-unc.li tn stale Ins reasons for not inserting the gentleman's
previous eommumeations, to give him advice as to the best means
by winch he can

"
educate himself into a popular writer," and to

state ivliai "remuneration" Mr. I'ltnch oilers as an inducement
to that labour. Also asking "rules for the preparation of MS.
for the pr< ss, ami liints as to tlie etiquette of communication
with editors and publishers." (Scarce, we should think) . . 6d.

10. Envelope enclosing this, which -we make no sort of pre-
tension to understand :

11 Verses (one folio page), on Mil. KYIIK, by a Negrophile.
The following s|>ccimen will recommend tin-

"
Military '!<> appear
11..'

,
and judicious

Though Martial lav w
Rather stringent on those

"
To practise pun

'

so cruel a kind

As tl depravity
inert find

For such a gn at want of humanity." . . . 8rf.

Letter from an enraptured Scotch Bridegroom who i

jimt married a lovely Irish young lady "of stately !> .

brilliant accomplishment s,"" and who 'has put a prett.y cou,

dialogue (too pretty for a cold-hearted world) into verse . . (W.

115. Envelope With this gem of wit :

" The following occurred to me yesterday: What is the

letMt optical delusion. The eye (high) Church." .

It. Letter with another Negrophilistiau reference to Mil

BTTW:
" MOTfO FOB SOUTHAMPTON.

.11 freedom and legallity expire
Arise ye Plebt and glut your ETRB." . . t*

15. Letter with a Reform epigram :

i. -iteactfast member of the Reform League KB.
HOI.I.Y O.m ! 1*

[N.li. If MM u by Mr. ff. 0. himself, he had better caff

and claim it.

lf>. Commencement of Letter, remarkable for the pro-

priety with which the writer approaches The Presence. He is

so polite that we regret he is not equilly wilty :

"
Suffer me to lay these trifles at your footstool, with the

hope they may meet your approval, as encouragement some-

times begets improvement. Ad.

17. Letter, with very long poem beginning
" Dear Mr. Punch,
I sat at lunrh

And wondered why you wore a
'

Why, it mast be,'

My tftfe, says she,
'
Because he's son to Mother Ranch:

"

18. Letter from Liverpool, with the newest thing out :

" A selfish class Pukatongen (sell-fish)

lit. Epigram, remarkable for its elegance and lucidity :

"GUKVHB AND GRACE.
'

When, grinned at by a mail whose face

-auge, you b:iw to sate 'im use,
Your vazue salutes lack sadly grace ;

But, ! if you pomatum use,
Or any oil, beware do then,
Of ever to a fair dresser

Attempting to take Hat off, when
You have just left your hairdresser !

"

20. Frightfully damaging onslaught on the POPK :

1*.

Zd.

" IMPORTANT TO NAUTICAL MEN. The best light for the
"

Binnacle. Steariue Candles W.

"
Pray, who swindles men most of their

'

pences
'

Of all, who overreach their senses ?

Pos'tivcly he, ho selling 'indulgences'
Ever thus victimises

'

under false pretences.'
"

.

21. Letter from a RttialisT Clergyman, stating that "it
i would give him sincere pleasure to beat Mr. Punch within an
I
inch of his life

"
(Anonymous) .... . .
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A BOY WHO DOESN'T READ THE PAPERS.

Emily. "On, LIZZY, WILLIE wou> DRINK our OF YOUR AQUARIUM, AND HB HAS BEEN AND SWALLOWED A LIZARD !"

DRESS AND DISCOUNT.

(A Mermaiden's Sea-side Song.)

BT the sad sea waves,
I listen while they moan ....

And Papa with visage glum
Sighs, with them, groan for groan.

What the wild waves were saying,
Or what their moaning meant,

I can't say, but Pa's sighing
Sounded like

"
Ten per cent. !

"

When one conies down to Kamsgate
And its salubrious bay,

One expects Mas to be lively,
And Pas graoious, if not gay :

But Mamma's in such a humour,
And Pa gives his temper vent,

Asking,
" who 's to make things pleasant,

With cash at ten per cent. ?
"

If one hints at bonnets labelled
"
In plain figures," Oil so nice !

Or sweet things in muslin going
At an awful sacrifice,

Ma nudges and looks grumpy,
And Pa "

won't have money spent !

How is a man to make it,

With;cash at ten per cent. ?."

So we 've cut off pony chaises,
And come down to donkey-chairs,

And we 're mending our old Houbigants,
Not sporting nice new pairs :

We 're poked up on a second floor,
And out like frights we 're sent,

And when we sulk, Pa says
"
It is

All cash at ten per cent. !

"

And here, in last year's jackets,
We list the organ chimes,

And there 's Pa sitting sulky,
As usual, o'er the Times.

No I declare he 's smiling
And hark .... such an event !

"
Huzza, girls ... for new bonnets,
Cash down to seven per cent. !."

THE BENEFITS OF BUDDHISM.

CERTAIN Members of the Church Militant are, like some military

officers, particularly particular in the matter of their clothes. What an

army of martyrs they probably would tliink themselves if their wardrobe
were restricted, as among the Buddhists, thus :

" No Buddhist priest is allowed more than one set of robes, consisting of three

pieces, the dimensions uit to exceed a specified length, and, when new, the cloth
must be disfigured with mud, or otherwise, before he puts it on."

If this be really so, instead of calling them the Buddhists, one might,
with a bad cold, speak of them as the Muddhists. And if one were not
afraid of being indicted as a pickpocket for making such a pun, one

might say that the Hindoos exacted in their clergymen considerable
hindoo-rance. Moreover, having but one suit ot clothes must be a
little awkward in any change of climate

;
and we should fear that if

cold weather came the Buddhist rites of worship included that of Shiva.

Conundrum for Convocation.

A REVBKEND gentleman, the Canon of a Cathedral, had his pocket
picked. Why was this Canon like an Armstrong Gun ? Of course,

1 because he was rifled.
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'FORBIDDING TO MAREY."

ERB, young ladies,

what do you say to

this? A letter, ad-

dressed by a CELI-
BATE to the Church

Times, contains a

piteous expression
of regret that the

patrons of church

livings will do

nothing to prevent
marriages among the

clergy. But there is

balm in Columbia

yet. The Celibate

. would fain

:
" Make a suggestion.

There 11 a (JelibUa So-

oioty exiting amongst
ourol*ri<ylrea<1jr. Why
not affiliate to it Cl> rgy-
men who, though mar-

ried, feel tht the other
ia the better way ;

married and un

r not to per
form the marriage cere-

mony for any priest

(unless legally com-

pelled), or eren to be present at bta weddin* ; the Utter. If mothers, promising
to refuan their consent to any cl'-rical auitors lur their daughters, and the daughters

giving the like pledge for themselves. A CELIBATE."

We repeat, young ladies, what do you say to this ? Manly young
parsons, what say you, also, to this monkP Punch leaves the matter to

you, only offering tin- suggestion that the creature's name expresses

uis nature A Silly bete.

But, perhuiis he has sold the Clntrch Times. Le.t us hope so, though

others, I would eall your attention to ALEXANDER THE GREAT, who
conkerd the world, and wept because he couldn't do it sum more, and

then took to gin-and-selt/. r, L-ettin' ti-'ht every day afore dinner with

the most disgustin' rcg'larity, eansin' his parunts to regret they hadn't

'prcntiecd him in his early youth to a biskit liaker. or some other occu-

pation of a peaceful and quiet character. 1 say, therefore, to the great

men now livin' (you could put 'em all into Hyde Park, by the way, and

still leave room for a large ami respectable concourse of rioters) b

good. I say to that gifted but bud-haded 1'rooshun, BISMARCK, be

good and gentle in your hour of trinmp. / always am. I admit that

our lines is different, BISMAKCK'S and mine ; but the same glo'rus piin-

ciple is involved. lam a exhibitcr oi uriositys, wax works,

snaix, ctsetry, ("either of whom," ;i> a American statesman whose

name I ain't at liberty to mention fur |ierlitical resins, as he cxpecks
to be a candidate for a prom'ncnt otli-s, doesn't wish to

excite the rage and jclisy of other sh<> of whom is woth
dubble the price of admission ") ;

1 say 1 am a exhibitcr of startlin

curiositys, and I also have my hours Im; 1 try to be good in

'em. If you say, "Ah, yes, but also vour hours of griefand misfortin ;"

1 answer, it is troo, and you prob'Ij
refer to the circumstans of my

hirin' a young man of dissypa'i il habits to lix hisself up as a A real

Cannibal from New Zcelan, ami hen I was simply tcllin the audience

that he was the most feroshus Cannibal of liis tribe, and that, alone and

unassisted, he had et sev'ril of our fellow-countrymen, and that he had

at one time evencontemplat' 1.1: THOMAS on his mother's

^U .W,M.... side, as well as other near and dear relatives, when I was makin'
innmed. The former these simple statements, the mis'ble young man said I was a Iyer, and

"
knockt me off the platform. Not quite satisfied with this, he cum and

trod hevdy on me. and as he was a very tnusculer person and wore

remarkable thick boots, I .knew at onoe that a canary bird wasn't

walkin' over me.
I admit that my ambition oveleiit herself in this instuns, and I ve

been very careful ever since to deal square with the public. If I was

the public J
should insist on squareness, tho' I shouldn't do as a portion

of my audience did on the occasion jest mentioned, which they was

emplyed in sum nabcriu" coal mines.
"
As you hain't got no more

Cannybals to show us, old man," said one of em, who seemed to be a

the fact would

acceptable.

prove that there are fools to whom such trasli is

ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.
MK. PUNCH, Mr DEAR Sra,

You prob'lv didn't meet my uncle WILTIM when he was on
these shores. I jedge so from the fack that his pursoots wasn't

litrary. Commerce, which it has been trooly observed by a statesman,
or somebody, is the foundation stone onto which a nation's greatness
rests glorious Commerce, was UNCLE WILYIM'S fort. He sold soap.
It smelt pretty, and redily commanded two pents a cake. I "m tho

only litrary man in our fam'ly. It is troo, I once had a dear cuzzun
who wrote 22 versis onto

" A Child who nearly Died of the Measles,
O !

"
but as he injoodiciously introduced a chorious at the end of each

stanzy, the parrents didn't like it at all. The father in particler

wept afresh, assaulted my cuzzun, and said he never felt so ridicklus

in nis intire life. The onhappy result was that my cuzzun abandind

poetry forever, and went back to shocmakin, a shattered man
My UNCLE WILYIM disposed of his soap and returned to his nativ

is aland with a very exolted opinyin of the British public.
"
It

edycatcd community," said he
;

"
they 're a intellectooal peple. In

one small village alone I sold 50 cakes of soap, incloodin barrqnial
halls, where they oll'ered me a ducal coronet, but I said no give it to

the poor." This was the way UNCLE WILYIM went on. He told us,

however, some stories that was rather too much to be easily swallerd.

In fack, my UNCLE WILYIM was not a emblem of trooth. He retired

some years ago on a hausum compteucy derived from the iusurance-

money he received on a rather shaky skooner he owned, and which
turned up while lyiu at a wharf one niulit, the cargo havin fortuitly
been remooved the day afore the disastriss calamty occurd. UNCLE
WILYIM said it was one of the most sing'ler things he ever heard of;

and, after collcctin the insurance-money, ne bust into a flood of tears,
and retired to his farm in I'ennsylvany. He was mv uncle by marrige
only. I do not say t hat he wasn't a honest man. I simply say that if

you have a uncle, ami bitter cxperunce tells you it is more profitable
m a pccooncry pint of view to put pewter spoons instid of silver ones
onto the tnble when that uncle dines with you in a frenly way
1 simply say, tin-re is sninihun wrong in our social sistim, which calls

loudly for reform.

I 'rived on these shores at Liverpool, and proceeded at once to

London. I stopt at the Washington Hotel in Liverpool, because it

was named in honour of a countryman of mine who didn't get his living

by makin' mistakes, uiul whose mcm'ry is dear to civilised peple all

over the world, because he, was gentle and good as well as trooly great.
We read in Histry of any number of great mdividooals, hut how few of

'em, alars ! should we want to take home to supper with us ? Among

Cannybals
kind of leader among 'em a tall dis'greebio skiiiindril

"
as you seem

to be out of Cannybals, we '11 sorter look round here and fix things.

Them wax figgers cf yours want washin'. There's Napolr.on Bony-

parte and Jufius Caesar they must have a bath," with which coarse

and brutal remark he imitated the shrill war-hoop of the western

savigc, and, assisted by his infamns coal-hcayin companyins, he threw

all my wax-work into the river, and let my wild bears loose to pray on
a peaceful and inoffensive agricultooral community.

Leavin Liverpool (1 'm goin' back there, tho I want to see the

Docks, which I heard spoken of at least once while I was there) I

cum to London in a 1st class car, passin' the time very agreeable in

discussin, with a countryman of mine, the celebrated Schleswig-
Holstein question. We took that int'resting question up and carefully

traced it from the time it commenced being so, down to the present

day, when my countryman, at the close of a four hours' annymated
debate, said he didn't know anything about it himself, and he wanted
to know if I did. I told him that I did not. He 's at Ramsgate now,
and I am to write him when I feel like givin him two days in which
to discuss the question of negro slavery in America. But now I do
not feel like it.

London at last, and I 'm stoppin
at the Greenlion tavern. I like

the lan'lord very much indeed. He had fallen into a few triflin errers

in regard to America - he was under the impression, for instance, that

we et hay over there, and had horns growin out of the back part of our

heads -but his chops and beer is ckal to any I ever pcrtook. You
must cum and see me, and bring the boys. I 'm told that GARRICK
used to cum here, but. I'm growin skeptycal about GARRICK'S fav'orit

taverns. I've had over 500 public-houses pinted out to me where
GA.RKICK. went. I was iudooced one night, by a seleck comp'ny of

Britons, to visit sum ia public-houses, and they confidentially 'told me
that GAKKICK used to go to each one of 'em. Also, DR. JOHNSOK.
This won't do, you know.

May be I 've rambled a bit in this communycation 1 11 try and be

more collected in my next, and meanwhile, b'iieve me Trooly Yours,

ARTEMUS WARD.

A Hint to President Johnson.

BY a telegram from America we are sorry to learn that-
" MB DAVIS'* health in rapidly ducliumg.

obtaiu his rtle*ao ou bail.
'

His counsel is still endeavouring to

Would it not be creditable to forestall Death in panting the captive
a happy release ?

COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS.

GORDON Jamaica's JOHN BRIGHT call'st thou, SLACK!*
The men are didcieiit as white and black.



A DELICATE HINT.

Kate. (looking at Oie Wrong Cousin through her glasses reversed).
"
OH, JOHN, HOW FUNNY ! You LOOK so NICE SUCH A LONG WAT OFF !

"

night Cousin. "Aw JUST so.''

HAPPY THOUGHTS.
A Happy Lilerary and Scientific Evening at Boodels on the night before

dragging the pond. Dined with BOODELS (of Boodels) alone. Nothing
so conducive to Happy Thoughts as a good dinner. Had it. BOODELS
(to whom I have imparted the fact of my being engaged upon my
grand work entitled Typical Developments) says, "WeD, old boy, I'm
glad to have an evening together. We '11 have a regular literary and
scientific conversation. Hey ?

"
I say,

"
By all means !

"
and we

adjourn, it being a little chilly outside, to the study. BOODELS (of

Boodels) is a bachelor, and enjoys literary ease. He says that I shall

be perfectly quiet here, no one shall disturb me, and that I can get on
with, my work on Typical Whatshisnames (being corrected, he says yes,
he means "

Developments ") as fast as I like. He adds, that there '11

be lots of fun besides. I find he means dragging the pond. I say, out
of compliment to him, that I am looking forward to this

;
and he seems

pleased. He lights a cigar, and we then enjoy literary conversation

the next
place ;

he won't disturb us," and finishes by asking me to"
go on, old fellow !

"
I go on, accordingly.

Happy Thought. It 's a rare thing to find any one possessed of the

faculty of appreciation. BOODELS has it. BOODELS is a very good
fellow. I don t know any one for whom I would do more than I would
for BOODELS. There are very few to whom I 'd read my manuscript
materials for Typical Developments very few

; but I don't mind reading
them to BOODELS. It isn't every one to whom I 'd say,

"
Now, my

dear fellow, pray tell me any fault that strikes you : do." But I say it

to BOODELS, because BOODELS is not a fool.

9h. 5m. P.M. Note. I shall time myself in reading this first chapter.
Now. "

Typical Developments, Book I., Chap. 1. In the earliest
"

opens up a large question. He will see, I inform him, as I go on. He
says.

"
Oh, I only asked." I thank him for asking, and tell him that

that 's exactly what I want him to do. He replies,
"
Yes, he thought

I liked that." I say.
"
Yes. I do." The lamp wants trimming, and

BOODELS rings for the butler. There is silence for a few moments,
because one can't read while a butler is trimming a lamp. The butler

says "he thinks that'll do now, Sir." BOODELS says, "Yes, that'll

do." I say,
"
Oh, yes, that '11 do capitally

"
(N.B. Always be on good

terms with the butler), and, the butler having retired, I recommence.

"Typi
"

Happy Thought. Must time the reading. Let's see. 9'20 P.M.
"
Typical Developments, Book I., Chap. 1. In the earliest

"
(correct

this with pencil to "very earliest ) "In the very earliest

BOODELS pushes a cigar towards me without speaking. No, thank

you, not while reading.
" In the very earliest

"
I don't know :

yes, I will just light a cigar. Let's see the exact time 9'27. Now
we begin fairly."

In the very earliest and darkest ages of our ancient earth
"

Happy Thought. Stop, to alter
"
ancient

"
to

"
old

"
with a pencil.

Read it to BOODELS.
"
Ages of our old earth." How does he like

it ? He is dubious. If he doesu't like it, why not say so. Well, he
thinks he doesn't like it.

"
Ancient 's

"
better ? I ask. On the whole,

yes, he thinks
"
ancient 's

"
better.

Happy Thought. Alter
"
old

"
to

"
ancient

"
with a pencil. I respect

BOODELS because he speaks his mind
;

if he doesn't Like a thing, he

says so.
" Won't I," he asks,

"
have a pen and ink ?

"
No, thanks !

I 'd better. Well, then, I will. If I 'd known that this would have
entailed ringing for the butler, who had to fill the inkstand and find a

pen, I 'd have been perfectly satisfied as I was with the pencil."
Now, then, old fellow, fire away !

"
says BOODELS, who is lighting

another cigar. Mine is ovit.
"
Better light it," says BOODELS,

"
it 's

more sociable." Well, then, I will. No matches. Bell. Butler :

who explains that he told JAMES, the footman, to see that the box was
filled every Thursday. Bell. Footman : corroborates butler, but

says.
" ANNE must have taken 'em away by mistake when she cleared."

Explanation satisfactory. Matches are produced. Butler remains
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(officiously who the deuce wants to hare his cigar lighted by a butler?)

to light, the cigars. Duller leaves us.
"

Vine, weeds, them, eh ?
"

says

ll<x>i>m.s. They are.
"

Fire away, o!d buy, will you ?
"
says MDODELS,

as if I'll been making the internii :

Rxart \,mw.. !' 5D. 'B(M>i>Ki.* domu'i lliiuk MiunrRD will drop in at

this time.
"
However, il' In: do-s," lit: explains again, "lie needn't

disturb HI." lie needn't, but it's very provable tliat, if he comes, he

will.
"

Kin- away, old fellow ! it 's getting late."
(J57. I am firins away. "In the very earliest and darkest ages

of our ancient, earth, before eyen the grand primeval forest*

lioonti.s interrupts me, *ad says that come* from LONGFELLOW. I

prutot. He ;.;ijs, "No, no, you're riilit : I was thinking of some-

tiling else. G'> on." I (ro on "the grand primmval
forests could

boast the promise of an incipient bud
"

BOODBI.S (who is a little

too captious sometimes) wants to know " what I mean by 'forests

boast the promise 'f

' Whv '

boast?
' *

1 tell him h '11 see as we go
on. He returns.

"
All right : fire away !

"

J shirk "boast," anil continue an incipient bud, there existed

in the inexhaustible self-inexhausting Possible, innumerable types
'

1 1 en- I. OIIKI.S :.ugL'ests what a capital idea it would be for me to give
ii Public rending, Safe to do. Take enormously.

llapiv Tkuuuh/.'So give a Public Rending. Wliat of? I can't

help asking, though. "Wouldn't it, p'raps, be a lit tie slow?" BOODBLS,
OB consideration, says,

"
Yes, it might be, without a piano; but, of

course, 1 "d have a piano; and a panorama; or, he's got it, wigs!"
"
Wiirs," he thinks, would make the thins go first-rate.

"
I might, he

fancies, give it here, in the large room at the inn, and see bow it went."
I object,

"
Oh, no, that wouldn't do." BOODKLS is serious,

" He can't

see why not?" Well, because .

"
Well never mind

;
fire away,

old boy.'" I fire awav. Esmct time, 10'16.
"

hausting Possible,
innumerable types." 1 'ye got it.

"
umerable types, of which the

(irst generatiRZ ideas having a bearing upon
"

. Here MILBOKD
dropped in. With an eyeglass and a pipe. He "s afraid he disturbs us.

"Not in the le:ist," fn.m I'.O'IUK.I.S. "Oh no, not at all; not the

slightest," from me. What '11 he take? Well, nothing, thanks
;
he's

only just dined. "Tea?" Are we giiing to have leu? "Always
have tea now," says BOODELS.

"
You "11 hare tea" (to me). Of course,

just, tlie thin;:. "And we'll read afterwards, eh." Bell. Butler.
Orders. BOOPELS explains to MILKUKD that I was reading my work
on Typical Detxlopmadi to him. MIUIUKD says, "O yes. very nice.

Yes," as if it was jam, and goes on to observe that "he'd only come
round to know about dragging the pond." Bell. Butler. Butler
uncertain as to to-morrow's arrangements. Footman with tea. Diffi-

culties with window-shutters between footman and butler. Com-
plicated by the assistance of BOODELS. Further complications arising
from MII.BURD "lending a baud." Departure of butler and footman.
We sit down. MII.BURD'S afraid he's disturbed us; would I goon
with the

"
Kiblital Elephants." (This fellow's a fool. Biblical elephants !

Idiot). I correct him. He laughs stupidly, and says it would hare
been funny if it had been elephants. BOODELS says, Yes, it would."

(N.B. I am astonished at BOODKLS.) I remark, that, I fear my paper
won't much interest him (meaning the man with eye-glass, MILBUKD).
He replies, "Oh yes, it will, .lolly. He likes being read to like

winking." He seems a hearty fellow, after all. Shall 1 begin where I
left off? or from the beginning

'

Mn.rsuKu replies, "Let's have all

we can for the money: the beginning .' Very well. "In the very
earliest and darkest ages of" . MILBCHD begs my pardon one
moment. Has BOODELS heard that the niggers are at the Inn
to-morrow, the CHRISTY'S, or something, with an enterta

:

nment. He
tells us the word "darkest" in my MS. had put it into his head He
begs pardon, will I go on, as he must be off soon.

'

ages of our
ancient earth, before even ". Butler, without being called, with
footman to clear away. Then footman alone with the chamber candles.

Eleven o'clock.
" Not eleven ?

"
says MILBUKD. BOODBLS had no

idea it was so late.
"
Past eleven. Sir,'" observes the butler. BOODELS

refers to me for the exafl time. 1 say
"

1 1 10." MII.BURD, through
his eyeglass,

" makes it," he says,
"

1 1 15." The footman, at the door,

appeals to the hall clock, which 'as struck just as he came in. We all

go to the hall. Mn.miKii ,s; t \s, "Ah, he makes it H'17." We all

hear in the

Not into

own jokes.)
Good night! good night!

"
Nuisance to be interrupted," says BOODBLS,

going up .stair-i.
"

I 'm very much interested in it. Good night !

"

floppy T/ioiiffhl. I '11 go to my room, and read it over to myself with
a view to corrections. Now *

go to the hull. iMii.iiuiii] saye, "Ah, he makes it H'17.
:

make it our own time, and MII.HUIVD says he s'poses he'll h
morning about dragging the. pond. P'raps he'll drop in.

the pond.
" Ha ! ha !

"
( 1 late a fellow who laughs at his o

11'45. A knock at my door. BooDKUt, in a dressing-gown. "Come
to hear some more Typical Developments?" I ask, smiling. No.
With some diffidence he produces a manuscript, and tells me he wants
my opinion on a little thing of his own a m fact poem, which he
thinks of sending to the PiccadMylanty Magazine. Of course, I shall
be delighted. Diln't know he wrote? "Oh, yes, often." It isn't

Ions, I suppose ?
"
Oh, no merely thrown off."

18 Middle of his reading. (N B. I never at follow poetry
I hear it read to me for the first time.)

1 -1 15. Still reading. (Holt. That last line rather pretty.) Stil
1

reading. I "ve hut. the. thread.

12 45. Still reading. I 've nskc I him to "read those la.it few lines

over agam," in order to show ih-il I am iiiterented

I AM Siill reading. He is my host.

T2.I. Still reading. 1 say somelinirj- feebly about that's not bring
quite so g'>od as the last. 1 make this note, too. 1 don't know what.

I 'm saying.
3 1 think he 's begun another. I don't recollect him finishing the

ot her.

3. He snys, reproachfully,
"
Why, you 're asleep !

"
J reply, "No,

no! merely just closing my e.y h
"

He wants to know which I like

the best. Il appeais he. s icad/of his little compositions. 1 say,"
I don't quite know

;
I think die third 's the brsl" and get into bed.

He observe*,
"
Ah, you can't judge all at once : you must hear them

agm. Good iii-jhl, old boy !

"
And the esaat time is X'iJU. Ob, niy

bead 1

THE BAKERS.

COMTI, bother all polities, Tory and Whig,
With those of our friend M JL BttioiiT, the bold Quaker

Come, join in a chor .m'i. ii a prig
A chorus of honour to SAMUEL WHITE BAKU !

We once had a school of Lake Poets, it * fane,
But what were those liaids to our African Laker*

He acted Romance and proud .Poetry too.
And so let us fill up u health to S.'BAKEB.

His wife, the brave Lady, comes into the toast,

(Twns perhaps over-bold ainon,' niggers to take her)
Tis hard to drnilr wh .oh to honour the most.
The high couraged bride or her Benedick BAKER.

She stood by his side in the perilous hour,
N.I storms could affright, liur, no menaces shake her,

And Hungary we I may be proud of the lower
'dial's worn at the heart o! the chivalrous BAKER

They gained the great basin of mystical Nile,
But fighting their passage there, acre by acre ;

What eye does not light and what lip does not smile,
Wheu we find at The Sources our Bride and her BAKER?

Our QUEEN, and God bless her, has made him a Knight,
Of a better Siie never has yet been a maker ;

Nor ever were spurs won in gallantest fight,
More nobly than those at the heels of S. BAKER.

Three cheers for the Knight and the Lad/ go brave.
If Echo 's asleep let us lustily wake her ;

For none are. more worthy of shout and of stave,
Tliun the Two who ennoble the old name of BAKER.

COURT ENGLISH.

TITEM used to be a peculiar style of penmanship called
"
Court-

hand." We have now a peculiar st.\ le of writing, which ought to be
called

"
Court English.

' As an example of it, we quote from the
Court Circular announcing the QUEK.N'R arrival at Windsor from
Osborne :

" Hen MAJC.<TY HiU mOum to m<mnu*e attire."

Is this Court English for
"
the QUEEM still wears mourning?

" Or
are we to understand by

"
The QOBEN adhering to her attire, that her

attire adheres to the QUJUCN, and tliatthts is, alter all, only an announce-
ment in Jenkinese ihat the Qut;tN has set an example to the ladies by
giving up Crinoline ?

THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH'S FIRST; BABY.
Wi wdlD th / of tli- M h Auju.it. that on the llth August there wu hon,

at Nuw York, * MUU uutu A,jtx*Ki>ut U.IUHKT, au , uf Lrtooaaiar Qftte, LouUa.

York and Lancaster baby, how proud you must be,
And whnl a remarkable baby you are !

ALKXANUKII of Greece would iiave cried to foresee
Time and sp.itv conquered thus by his namesake, your Par.

Punch drinks to the health of the lufantine BA&&BT,
Pa, Ma, Nurse, and household, from kitchen to garret.

Jinx.

"
IT is rtrawkaHe," says a critic,

"
that BLIUD TOM, whose sole

Idea is music, is an Idiot." Why remarkable ? That critic does not
go among mu.-iea! people.
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 3.

HAVING SECURED A Monr.r- FOR " TJIB FLOCKS "
IH nsr. PICTURE OP " CArrLE LIFTING

'

LETTER FROM A LADY.
DEAR SIB,

I DO not trouble myself much about politics, of course. They ;

seem to be a tolerably harmless, if not very tiuiet amusement for grown-
up boys. If they meant- anything serious, I suppose that they would
be taken up seriously by the Government In the meantime, if it

entertains my husband and other women's husbands to chatter and]
clatter over them while they finish their claret, I do not know that

there is any objection. Men must be amused.
But mischief is often done by meddling with what people do not

understand ; and though I am not at all fond of seeing myself in print I

(except in the lists of our parochial charities), I must ask you to let

me say that MR. MILL and his friends have been at this work.

Having to stay in town when every decent person is out of it (I will

not intrude reasons which might cause j'i>( shame on a certain face), I

thought that I would order in coals, which I naturally supposed would
be cheaper at this time of year. To my astonishment and disgust, I
found that the price was higher than in last spring." What does that mean ?

"
said I to the agent, who is a very civil

man.
"
Well, M'm," he said,

"
the fact is, that gentlemen in Parliament

chose to raise n alarm that the coals of the country were being
exhausted, and the coalowncrs took the hint, and raised the prices,
and, what 's more, I don't believe we shall see them down again."
Now, Mr. Punch, I call this beyond a joke. It is always so when

men meddle. As sure as fate, when 1 hear that any tax has been taken
off in the Budget, I know that the article will be charged more in my
little red books, and so it always is. That is natural. But that
Members of Parliament should go and raise; an alarm, and make war,
as I may say, upon the family coalskuttlc, is rather too bad, and I hope
that MR. MILL and all the scientific men who have been talking non-

sense, as if coals would't last our time, will find their skuttles full of

slates all through the winter. I wish you would make a picture of this,
and oblige Your obedient Servant,

ADMIRALTY ACCOUNTS.
AIR " A Wtt Sheet and a Flowing Sea."

ALLAN CUSHINORAM.

A COOKED Sheet that is queer to see,

Where items follow fast
;

So much for hull, so much for sail

So much for rope and mast.
'Tis much too much to last, my boys !

Strange things, 'twist you and UK:

A trusty wight has brought to light,

Down at the Admiralty.

'" Now for a fair and true account !

"

CHARLES SEELY he did cry :

The First Lord raised an awful breeze,
And mounted the horse high.

He mounted the horse high, my boys,
But a fig for SIR JOHN P. !

We '11 know how much our ships hare cost,

Spite of the Admiralty.

There 's tempest in the public mind,
The fleet 's beneath a cloud :

And hark the murmurs, Admirals !

The people grumble loud.

The people grumble loud, my boys !

That gold should wasted be

On ships as useless as the Lords
Who rule the Admiralty.

HIE TBNE THE HUNGRY COW DINED OFF.

IP a Cow were hungry, what air of MEYERBEER'S would she think

MATERFAMILIAS. 1 of singing ? Grace pour moi.

Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24. Holfcml Square, in the Parish of Rt. James. Cleikenwell, in the County of Middlesex, fit tin 1 Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans. A Co.. Lombard
Street, iu the Precinct of Whitefrtars, iu the Ciiy ol London, au<) Published by him at No. W, Fleet Street, in tlie Pariiih of St. llride, City of London. SAT-J RDM, September 1,V066.
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THE PHILOSOPHERS OF NOTTINGHAM.
Foois'say Philosophy tends but to ossify

Hearts, and teach people amusement to shun f

Stuff, and her worshippers mustn't be cross il 1

Show her llish ! M liu'ures of fun.

II',--,;- / , ,, /., .\ <:tliH <ikai,i, .-putting 'em, potting em,

/f/iing aieay with ikepatience nf Job ;

re you see we're been jolting 'em,
' ''-'"

There's the bold President : nothing irrelevant

Comes from tlial li urned and thoughtful Q.C.,

Only you milieu we 've let'i out his Elephant
I trunk from the trunk of a tree.

Something the President, calls continuity

Furnishes (iiiovK with his magical key;
in old writers, oi' tome ingenuity,

"
Didn't know everything down in Judee.

We 'ce been to SMinyham, Sfc.

There 's the kind friend of adventurous travellers,

RODERICK vicii Ml KCHISON, ho, ieroe,

Secrets now known had had fewer unravellers,

But for the aid that induced them to go.

Here is a gentleman dancing in glory,

That 's MR. HUXI.KY a playing the bones,

Here stands before ye AmericanMAUKY

Blowingthe storms to appropriate
zones.

We'ce been to Nottingham, %c.

Here's MK. FAIRHAIHX ;
how bombs in the air

burn,
And rifles hit hardest, his fate was to hear,

He knows better things, and in days when we
dare burn

War's gory stories, his name will be dear.

He who 'd a flam say in presence of RAMSAY,
A topper might get from that hammer of Thor :

He 's read every stratum 'twist Jedburgh and

Jhamsi,
And knows every hill from Mont Blanc to

Mam Tor.

And we 'ne been to Nottingham, Sfc.

MR. CROOKJES, for a frolic, dispenses Carbolic,

Drawn from the deepest of chemistry's wells,

Until MR. ODUNG, afraid of the colic,

Requests that his friend discontinue his smells.

O'er Europe and Asia the brave Ms. GLAISHER
Glides calm, his balloon being charged with

Blue ,MiM,
While TYSIIALL rehearses his own euthanasia,

Oil the biggest of teapots believed to exist.

And tee 'ce been to Nottingham, SfC.

Binocular BREWSTER, how gallantly you stir

When aueht 's to be done For obtaining
" More

Fame reads 'out your name by its own brilliant

lustre,

Nor needs those large glasses in aid of her sight.

And what is this last apparition so splendid r

'Tis Hi i.iaxs the slurry, who's perched on
'** - the sun :

With which bla/e of glory pur triumph is ended

Now say if Philosophy isn't ood fun 'i

For tee 've been to Nottingham, Sfc.

AN INSECTIVOROUS TRIBE.

SERVANTS, in London and its suburbs, have often much to complain
of the black beetles which infest kitchens, and, let masters and mis-

tresses bear in mind, larders also. To get rid of these coleopterous
nuisances, many housekeepers are wont to engage a hedgehog, in

addition to their domestics. Now, sometimes these object to the com-

pany of their prickly companion. The subjoined extract from a leading
article in the Daily Telegraph indicates a possibility of exterminating
black beetles, cockroaches, and any other such intruders into our
abodes by the simple aid of servants who are themselves insectivorous :

" MR. POSTON, the agent of the United States Minister of the Interior, tells MB

that, having been requested by the Smithsonian Institute at Washington to collect

for scientific purposes all the hats, makes, insects, rats, rabbits, birds, beetles,

tit-h, grasshoppers, and homed frogs in Arizona, he found, on arriving there, that
none of those animals were left, the Indians having converted them all into

food."

And we call these people savages ! so far in advance, as they are, 01

the consumers of shrimps, prawns, and turtle, in utilising esculent

forms of reptile life, and other inferior organisations. It is true that

they had been deprived of better sustenance than the horned frogs, and

the other things above enumerated, by the failure of the customary

fertilising inundation of the Colorado River, but there can be no doubt

that they ate their snakes with all the appetite that a serpent can be

devoured with by a mungoose. If some of these Arizona Indians could

be imported into this country, and put into livery (which would become

them), they might be employed down-stairs in the twofold capacity of

footman and hedgehog. And when they had eaten up all the beetles,

and rats and mice, then they might be turned into the garden to destroy

the slugs and snails, and worms, and woodbobs, and the like. Only

they would have to be told to let the toads and frogs alone, because

these creatures are not only harmless but useful ; for they kill flies,

and in Paris toads are now fetching a high price, being sold to be put
into cucumber and melon frames for that purpose.

VOL. LI.
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THE SPITEFUL CLUB.
URING the Recess, a
select party of un-

choice spirits, who
are compelled to re-

main in London
when all the rest

of the world (ex-

cept two millions

and three quarters)
is out of it, have
formed themselves

into an association

for the purpose of

revenging them-
selves. Thisis found
to be rather re-

freshing. The union
is called The Spite-
ful Club. They dine

together, and in

lieu of the ordinary
fulsome toasts and
humbug, they de-

vote glasses to sen-

timents of which
we have been
favoured with a

specimen, which was brought us by a surly member simply because it is against
the rules of the S.C. to reveal any of the proceedings.

The QUEEN, and may we have a long and heavy Rain.
Absent Friends, and may they keep so.

Bad Weather to all Tourists.

The Health of Brigands, Custom House Officers, Hotel Keepers, and other
enemies to Travellers.

Late Trains and No Beds.
Nick Pick the day for the Pic-Nic.

Any Excursion, and may it be as dull as WORDSWORTH'S.
Walking Tourists, and may their pleasure be Walker.
Pegs in the Heels of Pedestrians.

Cross Roads for Cross Travellers.

May the Finger-post of Direction always want an Arm.
Servants left in Charge, and their Ticket-of-Leave Men.
May Lodging-keepers remember that their year, like that of Mercury (God of

Thieves) has only Three Months.
" The Earwig, the Midge, and the Bedroom B.,
Never forgetting the gladsome Plea."

May the Letters awaiting our absent Enemies be as disagreeable as their best
Friends could wish.

We have pleasure in annexing the Seal of the Spiteful Club. The figure is

from the Cathedral of a City over which a Party is said to look hatefully, and he
glares, as in old days, at the signs of Pilgrimage.

PAROCHIAL HIGH ART.

WE are happy in being able to announce that the directors of the School of
Design intend to offer prizes for the best pictures suitable to adorn the walls of
workhouses with a view to elevate the conceptions of their inmates above the
realities of Union life. For that purpose engravings from the pictures will be
made for the parishes whose guardians may be disposed to purchase them, since
the ratepayers can hardly be expected to stand frescoes. Two distinguished
artists are already at work on paintings for the decoration of our chief parochial
institutions. The subject of one is the assistance rendered to the man who fell

among thieves, and a guardian of the Shoreditch "Union is sitting for the Good
Samanlan. That of the other is Alfred Dividing his Loaf with the Beggar; the
model for AIFUED being a Beadle in his official costume.

A FACT AND A FICTION AT BOULOGNE.
THE other day at Boulogne-sur-Mer the Cathedral of Notre Dame of that ilk was

consecrated with great solemnity. This church has been erected in celebration
of the arrival, in the port of Boulogne, A.D. 636, of a boat without pilot or sail,
and of course without steam, enveloped in a mysterious light, and containing for
its sole crew a wooden image of the Madonna and Child. During the great French
Involution this miraculous image is said to have been destroyed by the sans-
aMfte. Ihis, however, is iucredible. There can, of course, be no doubt about the
arrival of the image, by superhuman impulse, in Boulogne Harbour in 636. But it
cannot have been destroyed in 1793. A miraculous image is quite capable of
holding its own, and tins one, if it had submitted to be smashed to pieces, would
have put itself together again. It will turn up.

THE TWO G'S.

Two big G 's (not capital)

Constantly do quarrel !

Each G. calling 'tother G.
"
Impotent,

"
immoral."

"
Penny-wise,"

"
pound-foolish,""

Shirking,"
"

shilly-shally,"

"Muffish," "mindless,"
"
mulish,"

"Dawdling" "dilly-dally"
Central G. and Local G.,
Each upon its mettle ;

Its teeth doth set, for a duet,
A la Pot and Kettle.

" Look at your self-Government !

"

(Central G. shrieks shrilly),"
Paupers squalid in their dirt

Starving o'er their skilly.
Casual wards like hells on earth,

Filth and immorality ;

Sick rooms, to make devils' mirth,

Suffering and brutality.
Guardians who, the rates to save,

Sacrifice the pauper :

Human kindness roused to rave,

Duty drugged to torpor."
" Yah ! just look in at Whitehall

"

(Local G. may crow for 't)"
Seventy millions in a haul,
Deuce a fleet to show for 't.

Muffs for Lords and meddlers,
Doing and undoing ;

Peculating pedlers,

Screwing and unscrewing.
While official dinners,
Calm the Board partakes of

Aud old Dockyard sinners,
Cash make ducks and drakes of."

" You 're a nice 'un, You are !

"

(Central G.'s retort is)"
Humbug and Hypocrisy,
Vestrydom's support is !

Jobbery in large concerns,

Snobrjery in small ones
;

A tail of pigmy lick-spittles

Toadying the tall ones !

Public interest defied

Private ends regarded ;

Modest merit thrust aside,
Blatant brass rewarded !

"

" Look at home, Sir, if you please,"
(Is Local G. 's defiance,)" At the Public Offices,
Where idlesse is a science.

Business hampered in its course
With a red-tape tangle ;

Fair claims, in official course,
Met but with a wrangle.

Only civil when you 're crost,

Only sharp in shirking,
At the maximum of cost.
The minimum of working."

So they jar, this brace of G.'s,
Tort and retort urging ;

While BRITANNIA'S busy bees,
Round the hive are surging.

Little recking so the row
Breaks not labours sunny,

Question who shall take, or how,
Toll of wax and honey

Still they toil, while both the G.'s
When they 've had their scold out,

Boldly dip among the bees,
And bale their tax of gold out.

In Bankruptcy.
AN Insolvent Dairyman complained that his only perse-

cuting creditor was liis Dun Cow.
An Asylum for Lunatic Creditors would find an appro-

priate site at Duns-inane.
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.

> 01 'i i, he "lad to learn that I 'ye made a pood impression onto the

mind of the hm'lord of the (irecnlion tavern. He made a speech about

myself responsible for the conduck oP this idvit simply because he 's

my countryman. I spose every civ'lised land is endowed with its full

share of noberin' id\
''

>u't he hclpt leastways I can't think

of any effeetooal plan of helpin' it.

I'm ;i little sorry fOa'TC t'"t politioe OTCT here, bat I shall not

laet night. HIMII' in the bar he spoke as follcrs, there bem over diskuss 'em with nobody. Tear me to peaces with wild omnibus

iudividooals present: "This North American has
bcen^a

inmate ol
j, osseS] an(i I won't diskuss 'em. I 've had quite cniilf of 'em at

thank you. I was at Birmingham t'other night, and went to the great

i' for a few miiiits. 1 hadn't been in t ng when a stern

lookin' artisan said to me,
" Yon ar from \V,v

No, I told him 1 didn't think 1 was. A liiilgyi r me.

It was of that onprincipled taler, and 1 said,
"

lias my clolhin" a

\\ elchy appearance r

"

" Not by no means,'' he answered, and then he said,
" And what is

your opinyin of the present crisis ?
"

1 said,
"

I don't, /.ackly know. Have yon got it very
'

lie replied,
"

Sir, it is swccpin' over England like tin: Cymoon of the

"
Wall," I said,

"
let it s

He ceased me by the arm and said,
"
L<

'

at Inst'ry. It is

now some two thousand years
"

Is it, indeed?
"

1 replied.
" 1 .ictin I

"
lif florfplv priprl *

90 individooals present.
iver l o v, rrks, yit he IKIMI'I made no attempt to scalp any

member of my I'am'ly. 'lie hasn't broke no cups or sa-

furnitur of any kind. (ll,',<r, hw.) I find I ran trust him with lit ed

II,. eal his wittles with a kmve and a fork. Peplc of this

iiould be encurridged. I purpose is ellh ! (Loud plaim.)

What could 1 do 1ml modestly gel up and express a fervmt hope

Atlantic Cable would bind the two countries still more clostly

'r The hin'lord said my speech was full of orig nality. but his

I
the old stage coach was more saler, and he tho t peple would

opinun in doo time.

I'm ,-, .ceedin' well in London. I see now, however, that

I made' a mistake in ordcrin' my close afore I left home. The trooth

i. i|,,. t;,!,.,- ill our little -ullige ourd me f .r a pig and 1 didn't see any

oilier way of gettiu' my pay. Ten years ago these close would no

doubt have been faehVble, and perhaps they would be ekally sim'lar

t,.,, v, lint now they're diff'rently.
The taler said he

knqjrd
they WHS all right, because he had a brother in Wales who kepi him

informed about London I'ashins reg'hir. This was a infamus falshood.

lint as the hallud says (which 1 heard a gen'l'man in a new soot of

black close and white kid gloves sing t'other night), Never don't let

us Despise a Man because he v. id Coat ! I don't know as

'

List in !

"
he fiercely cried ;

"
it is only a little over two thousand

years since
"

"
Oh, bother !

"
I rcmarkt,

"
h >me beer.

I'll"
No, Sir. I want no gross and sensual beer.

this spot till I can vote. Who ar you ?
'

not move from

we do, by the way, tho' we 'of his way pretty rapid ;

"
j handed him my card, which, in addition to my name, contains a- boosums lor his onhappy . eiabrit description of my show.

"
Now, Sir," 1 proudly said,

"
youproh'h on account of the pity which tears our

This hist remark is a sirkastic and wither'in thrust at them blotid

|)eple who live in gildid saloon-. J tho't J 'd explain my meaiiin' to

yon. I t'rekently have to explain the meanin' of my remarks. I know
n and he's a man of rarid 'complishment.s arho often reads

mj ailieles over 20 times afore lie can make anything of 'cm at all.

( )iir skoohnastcr to home says this is a pecoolcrarity of geneyus. My
, it is peooolerarity of infernal nonsens. She's a c\eeedin

I luv her muchly, however, and liumer her little

,: recklis I'iilshood that she henpeoke me, and the young
man in our naberhood vt ho said to me one evenin', as I was mistenin'

mydiaf'ram with a gentle cocktail at the villige tavun who said to

me in these very langwidgc.
" Go home, old man, onless you desires to

have another teapot throwd at you by B. J.,
"

probly regrets havin

said so. I said,
"
Betsy Jane is my wife's front name, gentle yooth,

and I permits no person to alood to her as B. J. outside of the family
i_ _/. _i_:_i_ r

jj. principally myself. Your other observations

iid I must pollisn you off." He was a able-bodied
circle, of which I am
I scorn and disgust, and

young man, and, remoovin his coat, he inquired if I wanted to be

ground to powder ? I said, Yes : if there was a Powder-grindist handy,

nothin would 'ford me greater pleasure, when he struck me a painful

blow into my right eye, causin' me to make a rapid retreat into the

fire-place. I hadn't no idee that the enemy was so well on
But I rallied and went for him, in a rayther vigris stile for my time

of life. His parunts lived near by, and I will simply state 1 5 minits had

onlyelapst after the first act, when he was earrid home on a shutter.

His mama met the sollum procession at the door, and after keerfully

looking her orfspring over, she said, "My son, 1 see how it is distinc-

t ually.' You've been'foolin' round a Trashiu Masheen. You went in at

the place where they put the grain in, cum out with the straw, and you

got up into the thiiigamyjig. and let the bosses tred on you, didn't yon,

my son?" The pen of no liviu Orihur could describe that disfornit

young man's sittywatipn more clearer. But I was sorry for liim, and

I went and nussed him till he got well. His reg'lar original father

lieim; absent to the war, I told him I 'd be a father to him myself. He
sniilt, a sickly smile, and said I'd already been wuss than two fathers

to him.

I will here obsarve that fitin orter be allus avided, excep m extreem

cases. My principle is, if a man smites me on the right cheek I '11

turn my left to him, prob'ly ;
but if he insinooates that my eran'mother

all right, I'll punch his lied. But
.

fit in is mis'ble bisniss,

iren'rally spcakin, and whenever any enterprisin countryman of mine

cums over here 'to scoop up a Briton in the pri/.e ring I'm allus ex-

cessively tickled when he gets scooped hisself^ which it is a sad fack

has thus far been the case my only sorrer bein' that t'other feller

wasn't scooped likewise. It's diffrentlv with scullin boats, which is

a manly sport, and I can only explain MR. HAMIL'S resunt defeat ir

this country on the grounds that he wasn't used to British water,

hope this explanation will be entirely satisl'act'ry to all.

As I remarked afore, 1 'm tret tin' on well. I'm aware that I'm in

the great metrop'lis of the world, and it doesn't make me onhappy to

admit the fack. A man is a ass who dispoots it. That 's all that ails

him. T know there is sum peplc who cum over here and snap and

snarl "bout this and that : I know one man who says it is a shame and

a disgraicc that St. Paul's Church isn't a older edifiss ; he says it

should be years and even ages older than it is ; but I decline to hold

know me ?
"

"
1 sollumly swear." he sternly replied,

"
that 1 never heard of you,

show, in my life !

'

'"' And this man,' I cried bitterly,
"

calls hisself a intelligent man,
and thinks he orter be allowed to vote ! What a holler

I've no objection to ev'ry intelligent man votin' if lie wants to. It's

a pleasant amoosemeut, no doubt ;
bu 1

Lgranoe is

so dense and loathsum that they shouldn't be trustid with a ballit any
more'n one of my trained serpunts should be trusted with a child to

ilay with.

I went to the station with a view of returnin' to town on the cars.
'

This way, Sir," said the guard ;

"
here you ar," and he pinted to a

irst-class carrige, the sole ockepant of which was a rayther prepos-
sessin' female of about 30 summers.

No, I thank you," I ernestly replied,
"
I prefer to walk."

I am, dear Sir,

Very respectivly yours,

AHTBKUS WABD.

OFF TO THE SEA.

Am "
Oi'ir At SM."

" OFF to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

"

Hear what a coaxing wife wlu'spered to me
"
Off to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

Dearest, you 're working too long :

Then, CHARLES, CHAKLES, CUAKLES,
Let 's all go together,
This warm August weather,

For, CHARLES, CHARLES, CHAELES,
The children are not looking strong."
So it 's off to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

Hear what a cunning wife whispered to me
"
Off to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

Somebody 's working too long."

Off to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

Tickets the clerk has just jgiven to me,
Off to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

Now then for Ramsgate once more.
There we Tl bathe, bathe, bathe,

And hear the waves roar

On its populous shore
;

There we 'if boat, boat, boat,
And saunter in straw-hats along.

So, it 's off to the Sea ! off to the Sea !

ir what a wily wife, whispers to me
"
Off to the Sea f off to the Sea !

CUABLLE, you 're going once more."

FOUND. The individual who was lost in thought has since been

discovered in a brown study.
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 4.

THE MODEL I'KOVKS lir.FRArroiiY !

THE BRUMMAGEM ROUGH TO THE TOTNESS
RESPECTABLE.

COME down, Respectability
Come down out of that gig, Sir ;

At Yarmouth, Reigate, Totness,
We 're seen you run your rig, Sir.

You're a nice chap, yon are, to scoff

At radical and rough, Sir
;

Pitch left and right into JOHN BRIGHT,
And middle-class rights puff, Sir.

Whose hands are dirtiest, yours or mine ?

Which of our dirts is cleanest ?

Which bows down at the lowest shriue,
Which of our means is meanest ?

I may be too fond of big words,
Better big words than bribes, Sir :

Are Demagogues much fouler birds
Than Pharisees and Scribes, Sir ?

Your ten -pound shop, your smooth brush'd crop,
Your broad-cloth and your beaver,

Be 't ne'er so wide, won't serve to hide

Bribe-giver or receiver.

Town after town, shame hunts you down,
Dirty, dirt-eating varmints,

Upsets your gig, and iuside out
Alike turns masks and garments.

Let honest folk, who crane or croak,
For fear of us, the millions

Say which they 'd sooner trust, the coach
To drive, or ride postilions ?

Fellows like these, who buy and sell

Constituents like cattle,
( V the sort we trust, p'raps too well,
In our cause to do battle ?

"
I THINK, HERE BE TRUTHS."

ENGLAND'S Mission is to tell the truth to all sorts of people. Her
sons are seldom deficient in the will and the courage necessary to this

end. We think that a stronger evidence of the fact has seldom been

given than on a recent occasion by the Italian Special Correspondent
of the Daily Telegraph. All his senses outraged t>y the atrocious un-

cleauliucss of an inn at Bergamo, MR. SALA expressed his opinions to

the landlord. This fellow

" Was Insolent enough to tell me that the incredibly horrible nature of his

domestic arrangements was thought good enough for Italians, and pari pass*.

ought to suit English people. But I told him that his inn could not have been
intended for Italians, whom I respected as a noble and intelligent people, seeing
that his house was fit only for skunks and swine, of whom I added, by way of a

compliment, he was one. Whereat he looked as though ho would have stabbed me,
but ultimately subsided into a kitchen."

As PETER PINDAR said, when his satires on KINO GEORGE THE
THIRD were thought rather too emphatic,

"
It is of no use whipping

pigs with velvet. There be also hostclries, nearer home, in which,
non obsiante the [cant about the perfection of British inns, and in

defiance of the hack quotation from SIIENSTOXE, some such mild

remonstrance might not be undeserved. But it is desirable that the

administrator should be prepared with the British fist to back up the

British criticism. We speak as those who have been bitten, over-

charged, cheated, and insulted, and who have read the above extract

with a vengeful pleasure.

The Medical Officer's Friend.

WE understand that the Surgeons of the United Kingdom contem-

plate getting up a subscription for a testimonial, as valuable as they
can afford, to be offered to the DUKE or CAMBRIDGE, in acknowledg-
ment of the earnest and successful efforts which his Royal Highness
has ever made to uphold the position and maintain the rights of medical

officers, and altogether to promote, as highly as possible, the efficiency
of the Medical Department of the British Army.
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THE BRUMMAGEM FRANKENSTEIN.
JOHN FRANKENSTEIN BRIGHT.

"
I HAVE NO FE FE FEAR OF MA MANIIOOD SUFFRAGE !
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THE NEW PAUL PRY.

FOB some inscrutable rea-
\

son.ourleadiiiBcomeilians
lliiiik their curriculum in-

complete until they have

played Puul Pry. They
regard this as :i bendin:;

of the Bow of Uli

The play is a stupid one,

ill-constructed, without

rtmracters, and

may fairly l>t; called a long
ana bad farce. But it has

prescriptive title to its

place en tin; starts, and

the appearance of a new
Paul Pry, therefore, is a
theatrical event to be

chronicled. Ma. TOOLB
has come forth in the part,

and Mr. Punch has at-

tended the performance.
His high opinion o(

the actor in question is

upon record, and is con-

firmed by his Paul Pry.
MR. TOOLB is a true

artist, and has brought a

true artist's mind to near

upon the character which
LISTON created, andwhich

REEVE, BUCMTOHE, and
WRIGHT have rendered

more and more difficult

for a successor who de-

sires to give an original

reading. The incon-

ceivable stolidity of MR. TOOLE'S Paul Pry, who never for a second becoming

suspicious that he is either impudent, intrusive, or injudicious,
;

elevates
^the

absurdity of the part into a coherent conception. His "hope 1 don't intrude
"

is

the merest form, seldom introduced, never insisted on as an apology it is nothing
more than the yours faithfully in a letter. Other actors have made it a eaten

phrase for the galleries, MR. TOOLS knows nothing of intrusion. His art is,

perhaps best displayed in the very last scene, where secrets and blunders crowd on

him until lie can only hover about and revel silently, or with an occasional irre-

pressible outcry, in the wealth of revelations. He is thoroughly LISTONIAN in this

scene. MB. TOOLB will therefore accept our gratulation
on having done 30 much with a task we should never have

set him. A word for MKS. MKM.OX, who merits more words
than we can afford, for her admirable l'hn-br, who never

''ur a single moment, to be the genius of th-

anil often makes ns forget its absurdity, and another word
for Miss (ionsAi.L, for i :n so lovingly, and for

looking ao Ipveable.
T; ii wonderfully tike

telling ll'ul'ii'- II '! K. FlUTii'slast picture.
\\Val-ominiiun a i,.' "iur Door lacked, which

would not nrnl mention l>ul for its affording .Mil. TOOLK an

opportunity of iniliilirin^ in the wildest extravagance of

aijony. and for MILS. Hi LI.IM. TON'S looking admir-

ably, ami making an eff out of materials which

'eryto call scanty. And (J, Miss Ki i;

TADO, in Helen ! if we were not Pimch we would be

Pan*.

A STORY ABOUT SPURGEON.

(To the Editor of Punch.)

Sin,
You are not the only person to whom idiotisms arc.

gent under the name of jokes. Of course, the subjoined

statement, in the South London Pros, cannot be serious :
-

" MB. C. H. SruROEON has Just notified, on mart pink paper, to a

member of hi flock, that he discourage* as much tut possible the

practice of returning thank* to God after child-birth, by any of hla

congregation, since in most cases it 1> merely analwurd superstitious

practice!"

The purport of the note above imputed to MB. SPUR-
GEON is evidently as impossible as its colour. But MR.
SPURGEON is a man of common sense, and I can conceive

an observation to have been made by him that afforded au

innnitesimally partial basis for the foregoing tale. Perhaps
he remarked, on occasion, that he wondered that people
should return thanks for children, and not for other afflic-

tions. I am, Sir, what the females of my acquaintance
call a horrid brute, Your humble Servant,

AIITI-BABT.

He-Organisation of the Army.

WHO has not observed, with disgust, the dirty shabby
uniforms of our militiamen? This part of the British

Army is sometimes called the raw militia. Of course the

militiamen will be always raw till they are properly dressed.

THE WORST OF BRIBERY.

WILLIAM, what wrong, is there, dearest, in Bribery ?

1 think it all Phariseeism and Scribery
What 'a put in the papers about the objection

Against paying money to gain an election.

At Yarmouth, suppose the four thousand pounds, taken
For votes on the side of SIB WHATSHISNAME LACON
I lad out of his own pocket come in reality :

Why, what would that prove but his true liberality ?

A man that will give so much must be sincere,

Although those who get it may spend it in beer ;

He must have the good of his country at heart
More dearly than I should wish you, for my part.

And all that to lead such a hardworking life !

I 'm glad I 'in no Member of Parliament's wife,
So many long nights with her husband home late

By having been kept at a nasty debate !

What reasons can working men have for their votes ?

None better, that 1 see, than gold or bank-notes.
Ami so let them choose, independent and free.

I hope when you vote you '11 be guided by me.

There "s my old piano and I want a new ;

And how could you vote with a worthier view ?

When people wUl bribe you to serve you, what plan
Is like being bribed for a family man ?

What say you ?
'

To business the rogues have an eye,
And votes, but to serve their own purposes, buy
Their railways and other concerns to make pay :

So much the more sensible candidates they !

Why not ? For example, on lucre intent

Such Members let hundreds of millions be spent
On armaments, yet we 've no navy to show
That 's fit to resist any maritime foe.

Oh, dear ! And so this once impregnable shore

Is safe from a horrid invasion no more !

Oh, dreadful ! If that is in any way due
To bribery, hang bribed and bribers all too !

Intelligence for the Army.
AMONGST other questions relative to the British Army, a Corre-

spondent of the Times asks,
" Can any scheme be devised for attracting

into the Army the abler instead of the less able young men from oui

public schools ? Yes. The scheme of giving the more able young men
commissions, instead of leaving them to be bought by those, others,
who have more money than brains. Who, possessing a sufficiency ol

the former, would adopt a profession exposing the latter to be blown

out, unless he were a fool? Whereas there are plenty of men wel
endowed with cerebral substance, who are willing enough to risk it foi

adequate pay ; for without money what are brains ? Only the pay must
be adequate.

The Revised Barrister.
"
TIICK stands a?hast amid his awful rush

"
to behold what hath

been done unto BEALES, M.A. But it takes something from the
national guilt that BEALES has only been sacked, not beheaded that

it is not his head that has been doomed to the block, but only his wig.

U.S. SHOWING A Y.Z. The Americans, weary of the faction-struggle
after the great fight, are endeavouring to arrange matters by means
of a well-organised Convention. For the first time, we congratulate a
nation on Conventionalism.



106 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [SEPTEMBER 8, 1866.
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ON THE BOULOGNE PIER.

(TWO ASIDES.)

Young England.
" RUMKY STYLE OF "AT !

" La Jeunc France. " DKOLE DE CHAFEAU !

"

A METEOROLOGIST IN A MIST.

AT a meeting of the British Association the

other day, according to a report of the pro-

ceedings :

" MR. GLAISHKR explained some particulars with re-

pard to the blue or cholera mist, and stated that its

peculiar feature was, that where the mist was most
dense, at that place there was no cholera."

With all deference to a gentleman of MR.
GLAISHER'S scientific altitude which has

amounted to five miles above the height ever

reached by any other philosopher, we would
ask whether the mist which is most dense
where there is no cholera should not be rather

named an anti-cholera mist. Surely it_
can

only be called a cholera mist in such wise as

Hottom said his dream should be called Bottom's

Uream, because it had no bottom.

Nimmo Nos Impune Lacessit.

THE tiniest vessel that ever crossed the Atlan-

tic is on view in the Crystal Palace. We men-
tion this to add that MR. NIMMO has made a

similar arrangement for the Great Eastern,

which will be exhibited there on her return.

AN Author-friend of ours says that all the

elegant Cookery-books talk about the Still Room.
He only wishes that his adored family would
allow him such a room.

WHY is St. Paul's like a pillar letter-boi?

Because there 's no collection on Sundays.

MOVEABLE FEASTS.
"
Baked Taturs all hot !

"

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

At Soodels. The morning after the literary conversation already
recorded. Second day at Boodels. 6'30 A.M. exact time. It 's won-
derful to me how BOODELS (of Boodels) manages to get up at half-past
six in the morning, after going to bed at 3'20. He does do it, with a
horn too, which he comes to my bedside and blows (his idea of hearty
fun !), and with dogs, which he brings into one's room. I didn't see

the animals last night ; now I do. I don't like them at least in my
bedroom. There's one Skye, a black-and-tan, a pug, and an unde-
cided terrier. He explains that two of 'em always sleep in his room,
and he then makes them jump on my bed.

Happy Thought. Always lock your bedroom door, on account of

sleep-walkers. I recollect a story of a monk stabbing a mattress,
and somebody going mad afterwards, which shows how necessary it is

to lock the door of your cell. At all events, it keeps out any one with
a horn, and dogs.

6'35. BOODELS says (while dogs are scampering about), "Lovely
morning, old boy," and pulls up my blinds. I like to find out it 's a

lovely morning for myself, and pull up my own blinds, or else I get a
headache. The undecided terrier and the pug are growling at what
they can see of me above the counterpane. I try (playfully, of course,
because BOODELS is my host) to kick them off, but they only snap at

my toes. BOODELS says,
"
They think they 're rats. Ah, they 're as

sensible as Christians, when they know you." They don't know me,
however, and go on taking my toes for rats.

6'35 to 6'45. BOODELS says, "We'll have a little air, eh?" and
opens both windows. He says, "There, that's better." I reply,"
Yes, that 's better," and turn on my side, trying to imagine, by

shutting my eyes, that BOODELS, with dogs, is not in the room.
Happy Thought (made in my note-book suddenly under the clothes.

Always have note-book under my pillow, while collecting materials.)"
Poodles

"
rhymes to

"
BOODELS."

He then says, examining his horn,
"
This is how they get you up in

Switzerland ;

"
and then he blows it, by way of illustration. He says,"

That wouldn't conic in badly in an entertainment, wouldlit ?" He
suggests that it would come in capitally when I give a public reading.
At this point, the voice of JAMES, the footman, summons the dogs
below. Tlush scamper rush avalanche of dogs heard tumbling
down-stairs.

BOODELS says,
" JAMES always feeds 'em." I reply, sleepily,

"
Very

kind." BOODELS says,
" What ?

"
I answer, rather louder, that

"
it 's

very kind," and keep my eyes shut. BOODELS won't take a hint. He

goes on" Look at this horn ! ain't it a rum 'un ?
" and I am obliged

to open my eyes again. I ask him, feebly.
"
where he got it ?

"

BOODELS says,
" What 'f

"
(I begin to think he 's deaf.) And I have

to repeat,
" Where did you get it ?

' He then begins a story about a

fellow in Switzerland, who, &c., which I lose about the middle, and am
recalled to consciousness by his shaking the pillow, and saying,

" Hi !

Hi ! You 're asleep !

"
I e'xplain, as if hurt by the insinuation,

"
No,

only thinking." Whereupon BOODELS
says, Ought to think about

getting up." [This is what he calls being happy at a repartee. I find

he rather prides himself on this.]
' '
Breakfast in nalf-an- hour ?

" I say,
"
Yes, in halt'-an-hour," lazily. He is silent for a minute. I doze. He

then says,
" What ?

" And I repeat, more lazily, to show him I 've no
idea of getting up yet awhile, "Yes, in half-an-hour." BOODELS goes

away. I doze. He reappears, to ask me some question which begins,
"
Oh, do you think that

' But he changes his mind, and says,

"Ah, well, it doesn't matter!" adding, in a tone of remonstrance,
" You 're not getting up !

"
and disappears again, leaving, as I after-

wards found, the door open.
I doze * * * *

Something in my room. I look, inquiringly, over

the side of the bed. A bulldog, alone ! White, with bandy legs, a

black muzzle, and showing his teeth : what a fancier, I believe, would
call a beauty. Don't know how to treat bulldogs. Wish BOODELS
would shut the door when he goes out. I look at the dog. The dog
doesn't stir, but twitches his nostrils up and down. I never saw a dog
do that before. I say to myself, in order to inspirit myself,

" He can't

make me out." 1 really don't like to get up while he 's there.

Happy Thought. To keep my eye on him, sternly. He keeps his

more sternly on me. Failure.

Happy Thought. To pat the bed-clothes and say "Poor old boy,
then ! Did urn, a poor old fellow, then ! a leettle maunikin, then ;

a poo'
little chappy man, then

"
and other endearing expressions : his eye

still on me unflinchingly. Then in a laudatory tone,
" He was a fine

dog then, he was !

"
and encouragingly,

"
Old boy, then ! old fellow !"

His eye is mistrustful ; bull-dogs never growl when they 're going to

fly at you : he doesn't growl.

Happy Thought. If you hit a bulldog over the front legs, he 's done.

If not, I suppose you 're done. [This for my chapter, in Typical

Developments, on
"
Nature's Defences."] If you wound a lion in his

fore paw, he '11 come up to you. On second thought, p'raps, he 'd

come up to you if you didn't. Bulldogs always spring at your throat.

If in bed, you can avoid that by getting under the clothes.

Happy Thought. One ought always to have a bell by the bed in case

of robbers, and a pistol.
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7'45. The doe has been here for a quarter of an hour and I can't get

up. Wu,LKS, the butler, appears with my clothe* and hot water. The

room to bo admired. WILLKS, the butler, informs me that "Master
wouldn't take

forty pounds for that dog. Sir;" and I say, with sur-

prise,
"
Wouldn't he '!

"
Butler repeats,

''

No, Sir, not forty pounds-
he 's been offered thirty." Whereupon, finding I've been on a wrong
tack (N.B. Never be on a wrong tack with the butler), I observe,

knowingly, as if I was making ;i bargain, "Ah, I should have thought
about thirty not more, though." Butler says,

"
Yes, Sir, Master

could get that." and I answer positively,
"
Oh, yes, of course," wliich

impresses the butler with the notion that I VI give it myself any day of

ck. Think the Initler likes me better after thia.

I calculate upon minutes more in bed.
" What 's thecxact

time ?" The butler lias a watch, and is ready. "810." "Exact.'"' "Exact."
"
Then

"
(by way of a further delay)

"
bring my clot lies, please." They

are here.
"
Oh, well,'' (last, attempt,)

"
my boots." Been here some

Then I mint get up, that's all. That if all, and I get up.
Breakfast. MlLBtTRH has sent in to know if we drag the pond to-day.
BOODKLS consults WILLKS '"What does he say, eh?" WILLKS con-
sults the footman, and the footman says, the gardener has been to see
a man in the village about it, and it can't be managed to-day. All the

p

e at breakfast, whining for bit.s.

i Thought.- Politicto feed strange dogs. Speciallythe bulldoc.
Terrier still vicious. BOODKLS says, "'Oh, he '11 soou know you."

I hope he will : I hate a do? who follows you, ajid then flies at your
legs. BOODBLS says,

"
Well, if we don't drag the pond, you 'd like to

get on with your work, eh ?
" With Typiral Ikrelapments ? Certainly :

very much. BOODELS is fond of literature, and says that I can go to

my room, and shan't be disturbed all day. I observe, I should like

to get to work at once. Just 9'30: capital time. 1 show him that I

can do a good deal to Chapter One between 9'30 and 1. He is glad to
hear it; aud 1 tell him that, if he likes. I'll read what I've done to
him in t he evening. He says

"
he should like that." I say,

"
I won't,

if it bores"you." He answers,
"
Bore me ! I should be delighted !

"

I tell him I like reading out loud to an appreciative friend, because he
can give advice. He says,

"
Yes," rather quickly, and proposes one

turn, just as far as the pond, before I sit down to work. I think I

ought to get to work : out how far is the pond ?
" Not a hundred

yards, or so." Very well; just one turn, and then in. "With a
cigar ?

'

Well, p'raps, a very mild cigar. We are at the garden door.
9'40. Excellent tune. Still at the garden door. The butler and

the footman have been looking for BOODELS' little stick with a notch
in it. BOODELS says

"
It 's very extraordinary they carit leave that stick

alone." That being found (in BOODKLS' bed-room, by the way), we

want the matches. Butler thought they were in the study. Footman
i is followed everywhere by all the Jogs while clearing away) rer.,1-

lects seeing them there last night. Thinks ANNE, the housemaid, must
have taken them. Will ask her. BooDBIJ says, "It's very extraor-

y they can't leave the. m. itches alone." \ N s i
. from a distance

voice only heard -says "she ain't touched them ever since
were put back last night." Being appealed to before the footman
and butler, 1 say,

"
1 think I recollect them in the study," trying to

corroborate everybody. Subsequently, WILLKS finds thein.iu BOODKLS'
bed-ro'

I", .Now, then, for on? turn, and then in to work hard at my MS.
WILLKS ut,

"
Will he speak tn about dim;

"Oh, >es," r,.niiiKi.s answers, "or you won't, get any dinner." This to

me good humouredly. I laugh (stupid joke, really), and say, "Well,
While he's away, I think of I lie lirst sentence I '11

write when I get in, so as not to waste time. "In t

and d . of our ancient earth "whenllonh back

quickly, to hear if 1 like turbot. Yes, I don't e: :nse there's
a mail come with turbot. "One can't get,'' he explains,

"
fish

larly in the country." 1 answer, "Oh, anything. He says
better come and see the turbot. He's no judge." I protest,
more am 1." Hut he thinks, at all events, I'd bet u. 1

assent,
"
Very well." He says,

" What ?
"

(He must be deaf

times.) I explain that I only said "Very well.'' We go to the
turbot man. The cook is already there. We are joined by the butler.

The footman looks in. BOODELS asks Aim "if he thinks they 're g.

lie replies,
"
Yes, Sir, looks very nice," and refers to the butler. The

butler is a little uncertain at lirst, but decides for the turbot. I say,"
Ye.s, L think very nice." The housemaid, passing by, stops for a

moment with her broom, and says nothing. Cook feels them, and
weighs them in her hand. We are all silent, meditating. Turbot

I on. When I get back to the hall, it is 10'45. BOUUKI.S says.
.

. one turn to the pond, and back, just to freshen you up." I
rid then I musl get to work."

Happy thought. While walking I needn't waste time : make notes.
N. li. For the benefit of note-takers, I insert this. Alwajs make your

notes as full as possible if not, much trouble is cinnod. Thus, with

my notes, when 1 came in

First Valmihl Buoi:
"
Snailt why who" What the

dickens was it I thought about snails ? Snails, let me see. Quarter of
an hour lost over this : give it up. Try next valuable note

"
Ogygia

seen Philip but wasn't." Ogygia : what was it made me think ofthat ?

I'nii.i!'! F recollect saying something about PHILIP, very good, to

BOODELS. He laughed : that was the thing, he said, ought to be in

some magazine. Can't remember it. Try next valuable note: "Floreate
hues Firkins why not?

"
Can't make it out.

Happy Thought. Always to make full notes in future.

A NEW WORD.
PUNCH, You are

so profound an authority
on the English language
that I hasten to ask you to
solve a difficulty for me.
have discovered a new
Word, or rather a Word
which must have a new
meaning. This latter you
must help me to.

I lunched, the other day,
with three friends at a

pleasant hotel in Berkshire.
The repast was good, the
waiters were exceptionally
civil, and I make no com-
plaint of the bill, which I

subjoin :

Luncheons. . . ,<u. :]<(.

Ale . . ..10"

8od ft Brandy . .20
AUautfnce . . . 1

12 '.

The waiter, to whom I
Landed a sovereign, brought me the proper change, aud I concluded
uat we hud now nothing more to do except light our cigars and
ascend our carriage.
5But the waiter lingered close to me. I am uot vain, but I thought

he might have found out my name, and that he wished to tellhia
randclnldren s children that he had spoken to a contributor of yours.
therefore indulged him by assuming an abstracted air, that he might
tamp my tine features in his memory.

Having allowed him time for this operation, I turned to my change,
wliich was lying on the plate, and as I took it up I observed that his

gaze was upon it. He kent close by my side.

"Attendance is charged, I see," I remarked, putting the money
into my pocket."

Yes, Sir," he said with a watery smile,
"
but me get nothing by it.""

I fail to apprehend you," I returned.
"
Attendance I understand

to mean charge for service. I am charged for service, and you ask
me for additional guerdon"or words to that effect ; for, like LORD
MACAULAY, I always put the best language into the mouth of my
favourite, who happens in this case to be myself."

Yes, Sir, but we get none of that eighteen-pence."" Then I am to pay a waiter twice over ?
"

" We get none of that, Sir," he replied, with some iteration but un-
disturbed meekness.

If I gave him anything more, I will not mention it, lest he be re-

quired to render it up. That trifle is dismissed from my mind, and I
come to this inquiry, Mr. PmcA,

" What does the word Attendance

Until this problem shall be solved, I shall refresh myself and friends
it some other Hotel than that at which I am charged for service and
the waiters tout for extra gratuity on the plea I hare stated. Also, I
remain (lolling in town)

Yours respectfully,

Park. LotLIus UHBICDS.

A Settler for a Smoker.

A PRETTY young Amerioaness, whose Christian name is AWITA, on
,' a eigar from a young gentleman who had not pluck enough

o say he wished to marry her, twirled it playfully beneath her nose,
uid, looking archly at him, popped the question thus" Hare-Anna ?

"

WHAT A NAME FOB A SENATOR.
"
DOOUTTLE !

"
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THE WOODEN WALLS OF OLD ENGLAND.
Miss ETHEL (AT THE DOOR OF THE BATHING-MACHINE) is, WE KEGRET TO SAY, THINKING LESS OF THE IMPOSING SCENE THAN OF

THE TREACHEKY or CHARLES, MARIA, AND LAURA, WHO ARE ALL INVISIBLE TO us, BUT WHOM SHE SEES BUT TOO DISTINCTLY, GOING
OFF .IN A BOAT TO FISH, IN VIOLATION OF THEIR PROMISE TO WAIT FOR HER. SHE POSITIVELY HATES THE LITTLE EQUESTRIAN WHO
HAS NEGLECTED HER INCESSANT CiUES FOR THE HORSE, AND ALTOGETHER 1 WE FEAR HER BATHE. TO-DAY WILL DO HER LITTLE GOOD.

LADIES' LABOUR AND THE POOR.

WHAT shall I do with my money ?
"

is a question one sees adver-

tised, and a question which most people have small trouble in answering ;

for most people find the needful expenses of their living are quite
enough to swallow up what money they can earn. Some people, how-
ever, have some money they can spare, and which from time to time
they feel desirous to invest. Now, there are few better investments
than judicious works of charity, which are sure to bear good interest
both m this world and the next. Such, for instance, are the works of
the Ladies' Sanitary Association, which is urgently in need of an
addition to its funds. [N.B. 8, Pont Street, Belgrave Square, is where
the money should be sent.]
The chief aim of this Society is to help the poor to live in cleanli-

ness and health, and teach them to appreciate the value of clean
dwellings, clean habits, and clean dress. , It also aims to give them
some good lessons in economy, and teach them to avoid the extrava-
gance of finery, and to try by careful cookery to prevent the waste of
food. Now that the black cholera and pallid death are knocking
at our doors, how great is the good done by a Society like this !

By the labours of the ladies who undertake its management, and the
money of subscribers entrusted to its care, it visits our sick poor, and
distributes soap and flannels, brooms and disinfecting fluids, in the

neighbourhopds in need of them. It calls remediary notice to the
misery and sickness caused by crowded overworking, and saves poor
girls from stitching all day long in stifling rooms. It provides a home
lor servants when they are out of place, and teaches mothers how to
nurse, and their daughters how to cook. Moreover, Gentlemen of
England who live at home at ease, just listen to this further informa-
tion, if you please :

"The Committee have sent out during the last five seasons cm thousand three
hundred andffty-tiyM parties of the poorest children in London, from the Ragged
schools, Ac., into the Parks, for fresh air and healthful recreation, providing tovs
and where the parents cannot afford it, giving a slice of bread to be eaten in the

Parks. Paying guides, who are generally the masters and mistresses of the
schools, to conduct the children to the Parks, and keep them there three or four
hours, twice in each week, during the summer months, in each year. Thus, ninety-
ont thousand eight hundred and Jijty-two poor children have been benefited in health
and spirits."

Just think what it must be to live a little child in London, and have

nothing but the pavement and the gutter for a play-ground ! And
just think that there are thousands of poor children now in London,
who, but for the kind helping hand of charity to lead them, would
never have the pleasure of a gambol in the parks ! Just think, too,
how much freer would the pavements be for walking on, were the
little ones who cluster there more frequently conveyed to fitter places
for their play ! And then just read, and ponder on the following appeal :

*' Funds are urgently required to carry on the work. The Committee closed their
financial year with 18 in hand. This season the Lectures have been stopped.
Next season the Park Parties must be stopped, unless this appeal is responded to.

If cheques be not sent in, forthwith, a check is put to sending out
poor children for fresh air. Well, our City friends inform us that,
although the Bank has recently reduced its rate of discount, money
still is tight. But we trust that there are pe9ple, who will set loose their

purse-strings, and if only from politeness give aid to these good ladies
in doing their good work.

Sporting Extraordinary.
THE following story is told of a gentleman well known in sporting

circles. Being mounted on his thorough-bred hunter, on which he
had backed nimself to take any thing, he rode up to an unfur-
nished five-storied house, and took it. Both horse and rider returned
home in perfect safety.

WHERE does a Sailor go when he wants to pawn his watch ? To a

Water-spout.
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THE RITUAL MOVEMENT.
THE REVEREND AUGUSTINE COPE, OUR HIGH CHURCH CLERGYMAN, HAS ORDERED A SET OF VESTMENTS. His PRETTY COUSINB

WAYLAY THE PAKPEL, AND DRESS THEMSELVES UP IN ORDER TO ASTONISH MR. AUGUSTINE. THE REVEREND YOUNG GENTLEMAN ll

"GRIEVED TO FIND THAT THEY HAVE NO RESPECT FOR SOLEMN THINGS."

PUNCH ON THE LOW WIKE,
AND GLASS ON THE HIGH ROPE*.

THERE is an ancient Joe that tells

How once an Irish steward,
Let fall the tea-pot overboard,
One morning when it blew hard.

He to the Skipper went forthwith
And popped this question flying"
Cuptain dear, can a thing be lost

When ye know where it's lyin
1 ?"

" No ! you Blest fool !

"
the Captain roared ;

"
All, thin !

"
quoth PAT, quite gay"

Sorra the pot 's lost, 'tis, 1 know,
At bottom of the say."

Time was this seemed an Irish bull,
Hut now iis breed is crost ;

What lies at bottom of the sea,

Henceforward, is not lost.

In Neptune's bosom, three miles deep,
On Mid-Atlantic's floor ;

Lay of the wire of sixtv-Qve,
A thousand miles and more.

And when GLASS spoke of catching it,

The world laughed, by direction :

" GLASS must be cracked
;
must be a Glass

"With no power of reflection !

"
Ifrs. GLASSE writes' first, catck your hare,'
TAett dishes it for table ;

But Mr. GLASS, unlike Jfadaaie,

Forgete
'

First, catch your cable.'

"
Suppose it caught, to lift that weight
From that depth perpendicular !

"
Ridiculous

"
can't be compared,

Or, we 'd ask,
' What 's ridicular?

' '

So when three ships, with three-mile lines,

For this strange catch vvent fishing,

They 'd little of BULL'S faith or hope,
I'lio* much of his good-wishing.

When, lo, this deep-sea fishing proved
An easy business quite :

Scarce a day passed but every ship
Got, at the least, one bigAt.

Hooked, raised, hauled in from ocean's bed,

Spliced, slicntlied with hempen thrum
;

The wire, for nil its sleep protound,
Proved neither dead nor dumb !

All the year, in Valentia's Bay,
An anxious watch they kept ;

And tliey that watched, though far away,
Heard it talk, as it slept,

Broken, unmeaning sounds, but now
It ui tend sense again ;

Spoke all the better, fur the long
IKcp snooze that it had ta'en.

Till of Atlantic shares (that seemed
Drowned deep in Neptune's cup),

As of Atlantic engineers,
You may say

"
Tliey 've picked up."

VOL. LI.
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Heaven speed them past all fear aud doubt !

Al iy GLASS and CANNING win :

And tind that all tlrs
"
paving out,"

Brings us much "hauling in."

And sure the cable should succeed,

If tlie best-trained excel,

For everybody must admit

It 's been brought up so well !

What HORACE of the sea has said

Of the sea's lord say we
That

"
pfrlnriliar ''lira" noae,

"
Brighter than Glass

"
cau be.

With CANNING, THOMPSON, and the rest,

This long light's brnut. that bore,

Hizher he stands u cable's length,

Thau e'er GLASS stood before.

And so we drink his health in Punch .'

Round let, this "wait kafl" pass ;

And 'f the modest man ask why,
Bid him" Laok in the GLASS !

"

A MEWS/EUM AT EDINBURGH.
\ro Poets, in two
different ages born,
did England and the

United States adorn.

One of them is a

LONGFELLOW, and
tbe other was a short
fellow. The latter,

whose poetical alti-

tude is in inverse

proportion to his

boddy stature, has
told us that there
are persons who :

"
Die, and endow a

college or a cat."

But perhaps the
little nightingale of

Twickenham never

contemplated the

possible existence of

people who live and
endow cats. Rapt
into future time,
bards may foresee

many things, but the

eye of MB. POPE,
however prophetic,
probably never fell

upon the subjoined
paragraph in the

Weekly Dlir>atch :

" Simo tender-hearted peopln in Edinburgh hire recently established a home for
cats, which may hiv4 b-en Vun loned hy their own-jrH. As it is considered that
the existing Uws aff.jr 1 no protection to p >or p>n.s, if, h is been suggested that the
name and address of erory person g'lil y of thi atr *ity of turning tneir cuts into
the street shall be published to the woild without rexard of rank, position or uro-
feuion."

The founders of a home for houseless cats would doubtless be
inclined to 50 farther than the infliction of mere exposure on any
wretch convicted of trying to turn a cat out-of-doors. They would
perhaps even be inclined to doom, if they could, such a barbarous
person to a visitation of the cat with a plurality of t.ails. But actually
to perpetrate the barbarity of turning a cat out-of-doors is practically
impossible. Cats may be shut out ot the house, but they always come
back again, and if people attempt to starve them out, they steal.

Moreover, anybody capable
of turning a cat into the street would also

be capable of killing it, and would prefer that more certain way of
getting rid of the cat.

Deserted dogs cau be distinguished easily enough, but the recog-
nition of a deserted cat must be a matter of some difficulty. Suppose-
the necessary officers of a Cats' Home were c mimissioned to "com-
prehend all vagrom" cats, and did so, they would deprive many an old
lady of a cherished darling abroad on a mere excursion. Their em-
ployment, by the way, would be hazardous, involving many perilous
adventures on the tiles, and particularly the risk of getting mistaken
fur burglars and taken up, or perhaps shot. The tender-hearted
founders of a home for cats may, however, in some measure realise

their amiable purpose by saving kittens from being drowned, and thus
preventing the crane of catulicide, which, there is reason to believe, is

on the increase.

Whst sort of creatures can those be who conceived the foundation
of horns for oats f Doubtless a sort actuated by a strong affection
for their fellow creatures. It is n it. perhaps too much to surmise that
they are what in language more familiar than respectful is called a set
of old tabbies. Accordingly they may be considered to evince a great
love of their species, and whatever may bo thought of their heads there
can be no question that they are endowed with feline hearts.

PARSIMONY AND POTATOES.

WHERE is the reverend gentleman who once created a sensation by
saying that the Irish rejoiced in potatoes ? If still in the land of the

living, he must surely be the author of the annexed advertisement in
the Jb#Aw*0*&/ (Jiaielte ;

WANTED, by a CUrgymin in tha Country, the DUTY of a small
'

Ai(ru!iiinirLi P.irinli ipionUti'm IV)) perform >d for Six Months from ihj
present t ra ). Duty h nn; very lijlit. the idirer-.w jr offer* only a large fuminnnd
ho'i*e m I *fd HI wlch p tttoos. o.io fom-iUi asruit left in tha house. Neighb >ur-
kx>d rery hojthy. Apply to R. M

, 40., *o
, Djrizes, Wilts.

It has been said that culinary skill in general may be measured by
ability to cook a poUto. If tint is true, and the one female ssrvant
left in the house above advertised, to cook the potatoes which are to
constitute its occupant's stipend, can cook them well, she will be up to

cooking anything else, in case he can afford to find himself in n

and is not content to rejoice in potatoes. Perhaps it is that, as able to
cook a potato, therefore as a good cook, therefore as a valuable woman,
she is mentioned as put of the consideration proposed in lieu of money.

Bit, an oll'er of potatoes for pay cm only be addressed to a curate
out of place, whom the high price of butcher's meat has compelled to
be a vegetarian. However, many potatoes are kidneys. There is the
walnut-leaf kidney, the ash-leaf kidney, the Lancashire kidney, and u

kidney which is a genuine kidney, although it is named the fluke kidney.
There are also red-nosed kidneys, though they are scarce now, like

red-nosed Rectors.
Now the one servant left in the house may be competent to dayil

this sort of kidneys for the poor parson whom hunger may constrain
to accept a very light duly for a very sin til remuneration, and then it

may be possible for him to rejoice, in potatoes exceedingly. But as to

|

the reverend advertiser for a potato-fed curate, though the proprietor
of a garden, he cau be no gardener, because, as Ma. BBRNALOsB'iiiya
might say, he does not know the difference batweeupotatoes aud salary.

TEMPERANCE AND COOKERY.
MAW has been defined to be an auimil that cooks ; and a man who

is content to eat his food uncooked may be deemed to be degradad to
the level of the beasts. Yet Englishman in general know nothing
about cookery, and even in the present era of enlightenment an;
satisfied with dining upon underdone potatoes and a bit of half-raw
beef. In England food is mostly but half-cooked in the kitchen, and ;

the culinary process is imperfectly continued by the agency of drink.
An Englishman when dining lights a spirit lamp inside him, and
imbibes sufficient alcohol to cook and partly make digestihle the viamls
he consumes. Such cookery, however, must always be imperfect, and
must lead to indigestion and the evils in its train. Hence one often
hears an Englishman complaining of dyspepsia, and one finds tha
English journals teeming with advertisements of medicines for the
stomach-ache and biliary complaints.
Moreover, lighting inward spirit lamps tempts people to intern.

perance, and men who find a drop of brandy needful for their comfort
are tempted not infrequently to take a drop too much. Instead, then,

'

of denouncing the vice of insobriety, our teetotallers should preach
'

against the evils of bad cookery, and endeavour to persuade people to

pledge their word of honour not to put up with bad cooks. On the

plea that men are tempted to habits of intemperance by having ill-'

cooked viands given them to eat, let a national appeal be made to'

Englishmen in general no longer to submit to eat their dinners b.idly
dressed. Not merely health but wealth is wasted by bad cooker., and
any Englishman with sense enough to take the pledge against it would
soou fiud himself improved both in his person aud his purse.

Possible Publications.

(For the ensuing Montk.)

STOUTLY to appear Tour Gw,, a.>d Hn, to Cook ft a Thomani
T>'-lf<r>.ii>. Ifun, bv the, Authoress of Fink, and Hou> to Cook It in 0/u
llandred Different Way*.

Three Loo, its Riiles aad Pools, by the Author of The Thret Louisas.
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THE BARK CALLED ST. PETER'S, IN EXTREMIS.

WS-STRICKJSS, silent,

though not mine
her creed,

I watched t .!

agony o ! Koine.

Heard her proud
prelates cry in

tin ir sore need,
While Kings turned

from her, to thai

dumb.

I saw, some slowly crumbling into dust,
Somo with a swift. destruction toppled down.

"
I'rbietarbi.'" that, wide blessing haili ti

Once by a kneeling ng world,
fl' assailed;

Her bolts unhurlful, save to those that hurled.

I saw youncr plants, looking-, in ama/.e,
At swaddlinir clothes their infancy had worn,

But. bid to don 1 1 ii INC swathes of oilier days,
Flushing in wrath, or laughing loud in scorn.

I thought is this the throne (hey deigned to fill,

HIUDIBKAND, Lso, Juiacs chiefs of men !

t marked the props
str\ick duwu, ouc
after (me.

That Mill sustained

her show of

earthly pride :

Saw tin; tirne-serv-
]

ing swarms fur

shelter ruu,

is a ruin, as

her empire, wide.

Throne after throne
of Kings who put
their trust

la him, who held

her throne and

triple crown,

M'ho excommui s ;it will,

Tained i'ruto.-, with bnun, aaid made sword slave to

pen '{

Is this sore-shattered craft, St. I'eter's bark,
Thai of eifrhtei n hundred years,

To go down now, dry-rotted, in the dark,
Its pilot dn' i \v era/.' d wjlli fears ?

('iin (liis injurious end be (lie don.ed close
(II foul stii.k anil snuff

.' to the zenith P

th MIH enough?

!-'n pi ndeiiiifr I slept, ;iml saw, in tin :

'I In- ciilin iinwrinklid bruw
The kejs of 111 :ueu. ;.i d n

As draw knees earthwards and raiso lumdb fur prayer.

lie walki a

Ai - '

;iik which '

line

pll
to s;nl., deemed thai

Her leaks, and save In -r i n\v, St. IVtcr CUM.

So wondered sore to see him pass her by
And from (heir en ing a di line:

As one who should say-
"

1' i cry :

The ship may bear my iiam

" Look to its go'd and gauds, smirch'd though they be,
Its crowii'd pimp, towcrm ii id stately side !

Is this the Bshmg-boal '

This argosy, tliia wreck of poinp and pride ?

"
St. Peter's bund will guide St. Peter's bark,
And if that bark the Church for freight must bear,

'Twill float, be sure, thouzli storm-clouds gather dark,
Seas rave, and rend, and thuuder shakes the air.

"But for (his liuje, cross-key'd. tiara'd hulk,
Sink it or swim, 'tis i

i of mine.

A cock-boat there may be aboard its bulk,

Sea-worthy, let them launch that on the brine.

" And cut loose from the rotten ribs that now
Are drinking death in at a hundred seams,

"While that crown'd figure-head that forms her prow,
Settles down slow, an i the scared deck-watch screams."

PROFESSIONAL LOVE-LETTER.

Fro* Ma. ALFRED PYK, Profaned Han Coot, to Miss MAMMA
BHOWDING.

"WHAT a stew I was in all Friday, when no letter came from my
PATTY ! Everything went wrong. 1 n>ade a hush of one of my
entrees, and the cliff, who guessed the cause of my confusion, roasted

me so that at last 1 boiled over, and gave him rather a tart answer,
for, as you know, 1 am at. times a little too p<-pi>oiy. Thy sweet note,

when it did arrive, made all right. I believe 1 was quite foolish, and
went capeiiug about with delight. And then I cooled down, and com-

posed a ucw smjfle. So you see 1 do not, flitter away all my time,

whatever those malicious people who ar so ready to carp at me may
think.

lou say you always like to know where I go in an evening. Well,
I went to the TKOITZHS last night, and FANNY played the accompa-
niment, and I sang how it made me think of you !

"
Good-bye,

Stfee/t/read, good-bye!" (How absurd! Do you see what I have
written instead of

"
Sweetheart

"
? All the force of habit. It will

remind you of that night at Cookharn, when we were the top couple in

the supper quadrille, and I shouted,
"
Now, Side-dishes, begin ! and

everybody roared except a ceriain young lady, who looked a trifle

vexed. Don't you remember that pri)ig ? You must, because the

young potatoes were so small.)
Your jiruti'/je, PETKU, goes on famously. He's a broth of a boy,

not a pickle, like many hids of his age, and yet he won't stand being
sauced, as he calls it. He and I nearly got parted at the station, for

the crowd was very great after the races in fact, a regular jam. It

rained hard when we reached Sandwich, and 1 pot dripping wet, for I

had forgotten my waterproof, and there was not a eab to be had. But
now the weather has changed again, and we are half baked. A broiling
sun and not a puff of wind.

There was no one in the train I knew, Some small fry shifting bnns
all the way, and opposite me a girl who had her hair crimped just like

yours, and wore exactly the same soit of scalloped jacket. A raw
young man with her, evidently quite spooney; and they larded their

talk with rather too many
"
loves

" and
"
dears

"
for my taste, for you

know we are never tend' r in public. It grated so on my ear, that at

last I made some harmless joke to try and stop it, but Mademoiselle,
who spoke in that mineinv; w;iy you detest, turtled up, so I held my
tongue all the rvtt of the way, and amused myself with looking at vour
carte, and concocting one of my owu for our great dinner on the 29th,
for the ckrf has gone to Spithead, nd left all to me. And now, my
duck, not to mince matters, when I have (rot that off my mind (if the
diimer is only as well dressed as you, it will do), you must fix the day.
I am quite unsettled. I cannot concentrate my thoughts on my

1 rts are anything but meritorious.
All your fan' You are as slippery as an. eel. I must have
it all arranged \vhen I conn: up to the City next week. I have some.
business iu the Poultry, but shall slip away as soon as I can, and
bring your mother the potted grouse and chutney. (" Cunning ma.i,"
I hear you say,

"
he wants to

curry
favour with Mamma.") And ym

will rlo what I ask? Where shall wo go for our wedding trip?
Strasbourg, Turkey, Cau-nne, Westphalia. Worcestershire P Perhaps
I think most of coining back to the little house, which I know some-
body will always keep in apple-pie order, and of covers for two ; and I

shall admire the pretty tilbcrt-nads while she peels my nuts, and we
will both give up our flirtations, mere extremets, and sit down soberly
to enjoy that substantial piece dt mulaace Matrimony. Do you like

the men*? Then, my lamb, say
"
yes

"
to your own

ALFRED.

P.S. I know my temper is rather short, but then think of my
crust ! And it speaks well for me that. I would rather be roasted fifty

times, than buttered once. I do hate flummery, certainly.

A Standing Nuisance.

WHEN an M.P. takes his seat he is called a sitting Member. But,

before he can sit, it is needful that he stand. At such places as

Totnes, or Lancas'er, or Yarmouth, the first question to a Candidate is" What are you going to stand ?
"



NAPOLEON TITWILLOW, ESQ., HIS BETTT, THE TWINS ^WASHINGTON AND LXTCRETIA), AND THEIR RESPECTIVE NURSES (ANN AND
SARAH),

" ONO ROOT POOR BULLOIN-SEWER-MAIR."
[Bttty and the Nursemaids are prostrate : Mr. N. T. is on the vergt ofprostration himself, and wishes to goodness (he Twins were prostrate also.

NO QfrACK NEED
APPLY.

TITS subjoined ad-

vertisement lately

appeared in one of

the penny papers :

T\IPLOMA(Medical)
1 U be DISPOSED

OF, a bargain. Address,
*o.

This announce-
ment attests the lush

respectability of tue

cheap but well-con-

ducted journal that

save it insertion.

That journal, no

doubt, has a large
circulation amongst,

arcliaiologists and
collectors of bio-

graphical relics. The
medical diploma, ad-

vertised as above,
is, of course, the di-

ploma of UAKVEY,
SYDKNHAM, JOHN
HONTBR, or some
other eminent phy-
sician or surgeim of

a past age. It must
be intended to meet
the eye of a medical

gentlemanwho would
like to possess a

memorial of an or-

O.v I.ANDIXO, N. T. 's GALLANTRY RECEIVES A SHOOK. HE POLITELY OFFERS TO " POUTY
.SAY I>A.(;GAUOE I.WKE-MAYM ;" BUT TUB LADY is CUA.KOE THKIIEOF EXi'iitaaEs U.KR PKUFECT

UBADINESS TO " PoBrrBa LUI-UEMB" INTO TIIK BAEOAIS.

nament of his pro-

fession, and cannot

possibly be addressed
to a rogue desirous

of practising under
the mask of a sham

diploma. If it were,
1 he newspaper in

which it was pub-
lished might as well

admit advertisements
of jemmies, centre-

bits, skeleton-keys,
machinery for coin-

ing, and forged bank-

notes.

Justice to Scot-

land.

WE have heard
that there has been

difficulty in settling
the question how to

arrange a Scottish

Valhalla. Scotch

theology stops the

way. Bat could not

something be done

by giving eminent
Scotchmen ait iclie

in the Temple of

fame?

THB MERCHANT'S
PATRON SAINT. Si.

Ledger.
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BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION.
Hon. MEHBIK (on Ttrraee <f Parliament Palace).

"
0, YOU HORRID DIRTY OLD RIVER !

"

FATHER THAKT.S.
" DON'T YOU TALK, MISTER WHATSYERNAME ! WHICH OF US HAS THE CLEANER

HANDS, I WONDER?"





, KMBF..I is, wee.] PUNCH. OR Tin; LONDON CHARIVARI.



116 PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [SEFIEMBKB 15, 1866.

PLEASANT FOR CIGARS AT TENPENCE.

Cost*rm*ngcr (I* his navigating friend). "HERE YOU ARE, BILL; THIS IB THE
SMOKE CARRIAGE."

A COURT OF APPEAL FROM ASSES.

POOR plodding JOHN BULL sadly labours

To do some tilings done by his neighbours ;

To match their battalions

01' fighting rascallions,

And cope with their rifles and sabres -

r

To play the piano and fiddle ;

In Art his position is middle ;

A statue he never

To make should endeavour,
But give up the thing as a riddle.

He could once well manage finances :

There, now, his superior France is,

As witness his troubles

Through bursting of bubbles,

And monstrous aud reckless advances.

But still his belief and firm trust is

Oue point, which concede him you must, 11

His claim to be reckoned
To nobody second

In administration of justice.

Judicial spite, vengeance, or fury,
Or prejudice, calm and secure, lie

!Sels quite at defiance, j

A steadfast reliance

Reposing on trial by Jury.

Oh, fond is that cherished delusion!

How often, in stupid confusion,
Twelve fools lay together
Their thick heads of leather,

And come to a foregone conclusion !

Their verdict, which dooms men unduly,
The Home Office can, very truly,

lleveise if it chooses ;

But oft it refuses,
As WALPOLE the Weeper did newly.

To quash an unjust condemnation,
Of French law in late imitation,

Why can't our law-makers

(They 're not all wiseacres)
Establish a Court of Cassation ?

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

Happy ThovffM. I find that, generally speaking, materials for the

lives of remarkable men are found in their pocket-books. Shall use

pocket-books in future. By the wav, MILBUKD spoils BOODELS. I
j

legret it, but he does. BOODELS usi d to sit for hours either listening
to me reading my manuscripts to him, or enjoying my conversation.

Now he doesn't, and lias taken to personal remarks, which he calls

repartee (hate it), and he and MILBUUO play at Clown and Pantaloon
in the passage. It's really waste of life and talents.*

' *
Talking!

of that, let me get t o work.
11 o'clock, A.M. By the exact time, which I have just given BOODELS

!

from the top of the stairs. Ought to have begun at nine. Good room
for writing my Typical Deoelopmen/s in. View of a lawn. No noise.

BOODELS said I should be undisturbed, and quite alone. I like that in

BOODELS : he if considerate, when he sees you are in earnest. Delight-
ful morning : just enougli breeze to cause a sigh through the trees.

N.B. Mustn't forget
"
breeze

"
and

"
trees

" when I write a seienade.

[Mentioned this idea, subsequently, on a lovely moonlight night, to

MILUUIID, who immediately made a hideous grimace, and said,
" Yah !

yah ! yah ! Ho !

"
with a sort of steam-engine whistle,

"
Niggar ! are

youdar? Bolly colly black man, l>oo!" and then he and BOODELS
both laughed. What at? I pitied them. BOODELS is really losing
all sense of poetry. MII.BUHD said that my saying

"
serenade

" had
suggested the Ethiopian Sereuaders to him.]

* * * * * *

To work.
"
Typical Determents, Book I., Volume I., Chapter 1,

1st Section, Paragraph 1. In the very earliest and darkest ages of our
ancient earth, before even the grand prin teval forests could boast the

promise of an
incipient bud, there existed in the inexhaustible self-

inexhausting Possible, innumerable tvpes, of which the first generating
ideas having a bearing upon the forms of the Future, were at that
moment in too embryotic a condition for beneficial production."
Good. I think that's good ve.ry good. I'm getting into the

swing. My ideas flow. Pamgiaph, No. 2. Now. "Man at once

possible and impossi
" Knock at the door : nuisance : pretend not

to hear it. "And impossi
"

Knock. "Come in," I say, very
pleasantly. It is WILLKS, the butler, diffidently.

"
Oh, Sir, Master

thinks he left his cigar-case here." I haven't seen it. and I don't rise

to jook. The butler says,
"
No, he don't see it," oegs pardon, and

retires. I hear BOODELS on the landing, saying, "It's very odd they
can't leave my cigar-case alone !

" The slightest interruption gets you
out of the swing of ideas. I must try back again.

" Man at once pos-
sible and " Knock at the door.

" Come in." BOODELS puts his

head in, and sings,
" Who 's dat a knocking at de door ?

"
as if that placed

the interruption in a more sociable point of view. It only reminds me
of that idiot, MILBURD. I think MILBUKD copies BOODELS, or BOODELS
MILBUBD. Whichever it is, 1 hate an imitation. However, he explains
that "he wouldn't disturb me without knocking first," as if he'd
have disturbed me more by not knocking. I Took as pleasant as

possible ;

"
he wants my advice," he says. I am flattered

; though
if he didn't come to me, his old friend, for advice in a difficult matter,
to whom should he go ? Not MILBURD. He commences by asking," How are you getting on, eh?" and I answer, "Oh, pretty well,"
when WILLKS returns with the cigar-case, which has, it appears, been

(as usual) found in BOODELS' bedroom. As BOODELS after this seems
inclined to wander, 1 bring him back to the point by asking

" what he
was going to say to me ? BOODELS waits a minute, looking out of

window, and then says, "What?" (He w getting deaf. It he gets

very deaf, I shall go away.) I repeat my question. He replies,
"
Oh,

yes ; look here. Do you think I ought to give the man who came
about dragging the pond a shilling, or not ?

"
I try to interest myself

in the question. "Well," I say, dubiously, "What's he done?"
"
Well, explains BOODELS, "he hasn't exactly done much

;
but he's

been up to the pond, and examined it, and so forth, you know." I say,

decisively, to show that 1 'in a man of business,
"
Oh, yes, give him a

shilling," and take up my pen again, by way of a hint to BOODELS.
"
It 's rat her too much to give him, eh, for merely looking at a pond ?

"

objects BOODELS. 1 return, settling to write again,
"
Oh, no !

"
as if

I generally gave double that sum. "What? says BOODELS. t (He
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ma*t be deaf) [ explain Unit I 011)7 said, "Oh, no." "'Oli.no!
\Vii il

v "
In; ii-sks, rather testily. I tliink he 's iu a nasty tern,,

never know a niim well till you slav with him. Happy Thu^U thai.

1 hiv diiwn my pen.
"
Well," I explain, mildly, because it 's nn use

having u row with HOODKUS about tins confounded pond,
"

I mean if the

man lias come to to or if lie merely why -that it., it' the fellow
"

1 own I am wandering. BoouKLS notices it, and siys, with Mime

tiiiL'e ol' annoyance in his tone, "I came to ask your advice; I

really thought you might liave attended to me for one minute. You
CRII'I he so liusy as all that." 1 feel hurt. Some people are easily

movc.d to tears. A little more, iiml 1 should be moved to tears.

As he is poins out of the door (he's hurt, too), he turns back,
somewhat mollified, and asks me, "I say, if I pive him a E

to-morrow, wheu lie come* with the net, it will do, eh ?
"

1 say. eiit.hu-

v,
"

Yes, (hut 'II do the very thing !

"
which only elicits from

, a
" What ?

"
and 1 have to repeat, encouragingly,

"
Yes,

that's the idea! A shilling to-morrow capital !' BOOB

me, and as he does so I feel a sort of pity for BoODKLB, 1 don't know

why, and then become sensible of a beast of a fly on my neck. Bother !

iiim ! By the way, when you do miss a fly, can't you hurt your
ear trenn-ndonsly ! It's a bu/.y,ing fly. I'll get a book, and smash
him.

* *
1 have pot a book, but I haven't smashed him

;
at least, I

don't, think so.
* * *

I hate uncertainty as to whether you've killed

an insect, or not. They turn up afterwards with three legs and one

win? a sort, of Chelsea pensioner of an insect in uncomfortable
Tliink 1 had him there. No. Had the ink, though. That'll

be a nuisance. Ink always hangs about the side of your little finger,
and smears itself all about your papers after you think it 's all been
dried up witli care. Bless it, inked my light trousers conspicuously.
Inked my wristband. Inked everything within reach. Brute of a

fly!
* * *

Paragraph, No. 2.
" Man at once possible and impossible

"
let me

i see
" man at, once poss

"
knock at the door

;
I wish I could abstract

myself. Knock again : appearance of BOODELS' head.
"
Only me,

SAMBO!" says BOODKLS. (What a fool BOOOELS is getting; but 1

laugh, because he 's my host: I shouldn't if it was that donkey MIL-
nuKD. For my part. I don't believe that black people go about laugh-

ing
"
yah yah," and asking each other riddles and

"
{ribbing 'cm up"

Like BoODELB and MrLBURD do ; or else where are the Missionaries?

Happy Thought that.) BOODKLS comes in and says kindly and seriously,"
I wouldn't disturb you, old boy, without lirst knocking, 'cos I know

how busy you are." I thank him, and say it doesn't matter.
"

It 's very near luncheon time," says BOODELS. Good heavens ! and
I "ve only written six lines. It appears that he came up to tell me this,

and to nsk if I 'd like to luncu later, say at two. By all means.
" Wh.t?" asks BoonuLS. (How provoking it is to hear a fell iw

always saying
"
what ? ") I explain that I only said,

"
Yes, by all

means," and add inadvertently "as the old DUKE OF CAMBU.IDQE
used to say in Church." "Oh, what's that?" inquires BOODLES,
and I have to tell him the story, beginning

"
Oh, it was onlv that the

old Duke once," &e., and it doesn't come out well after all
; besides,

when I've finished, it appears that BOODELS knew it, only he thought
it was something else.

Happy Tho'ti/kt To get up a few stories to tell well. Makes you
popular in country houses. J liud that everyone knows this one about
the old DUKU (IF CAMIHUDGK. WU.LKS The butler announces Mit.
MILBUR.D and another gentleman down-stairs, just when Bo IDBI.S had
begun to recollect a story. Lucky, very.

"
VYuo is the other genl.l >

man?" He didn't catch the name, but MR. MILRUKD has come
to see about the pond. BOOIILKS wonders

" who the other t'e.llow is,"
and leaves me, reminding me,

"
lunch at two." Thank goodness for

the next hour, if there is an hour, no, three-quarters I shall be al

peace.

Let me get into the swing again : now then. Read over first few
lines.

'

(mod. Now: Paragraph 2.
"
Man, at once possible;

and impossible, was by his original destination
" Odd sound, now, as if

people were creeping about on tip-toe outside my door. It is impossible
to write when you've a nervous feeling of people hovering about yo i.

Let me abstract myself.
" Man at once possible

" Knock at t he
door.

"
Conn- in." A tall gentleman appears in a shooting suit, with

very long light be.-ird, reddi-sh moustaehios and a slouehiug white, hat
in his hand. \Vit.h him, BOODELS. I have never seen the tall gentle-
man before : I rise. BOODELS apologises :

"
1 told Captain," name I

don't catch,
''

that we mustn't disturb you, but he said as he's going
away almst immediately" (by the way, he was here the whole after-
noon and then missed his train) he 'd like to

" Here BOOUKLS looks
at. the Captain, and that gentleman evidently feeling that his oppor-
tunity has b;:en thrust upon him rather too suddenly, nulls at his

moustache, and says with a short., jerky, nervous laugh,
"
Ya-ya, ya-as

ya, ya" Not unlike that Vln.mmii's boasted ne-ro delineations, only
that it's natural.

"
You-ar-don't r-remember me?" No. 1 ilou'l remember

him. I try to, feeling that I ought to remember him. I smile
and shake mv head. 1 haven't even the faintest recollection. He is

somewhat taken aback by this non-recognition; I don't wonder at

it, seeing that I hear, afterwards, how when he thought 1 was

miles nwav, he had exclaimed on hearing my name, "Know him!
1 should think .so. Mi, 1 should like to see kirn again." He looks at

me, almost im, i:i.s looks anyhow, and the tall mm
says, half defiantly,

"
My name 's CAWK.ER." His face bothered me,

but, his face an/I hi.s 11: el have knocked me over.

iiiicthing hearty is expected of me, 1 say, radiantly,

"Oh, of course, CAWKKK! How are you?" In fact, 1 am very

nearly overdoing it upon the spot, and calling him Old CAWKKK.
We shake Innd.-. heartily, and, I suppose, to myself, that, in the

course of conversa'i'i.i, he'll let out where the dickens I've seen
him before. CAWKKK huuhs very nervouslv,

"
Ya-a a haren't-a-a

seen you fir"- (he puts a for o very often, 1 notice, but this

doesn't recall him to mv memory)
"
far an age." Then he laughi, and

/cs BOODKLS. \\'hi 't 1 answer, steadily, "No, not since
"

and I leave him to fill up the blank, which lie docs, unsatisfactorily,
with a laugh. There we slop. After awhile, CAPTAIN CAWKKK,
who has been i-ta<ing at my jiapei v erly,

"
Writing sometlun.',

eh ''.

"
and laughs. 1 reply, that 1 um writing something,

"
Yes." He

aiiswers.".'i |
i much in my line, writing." I say, "NuP

Indeed V" : ., to give him the 'idea that he might do it if he
liked. BOOUKLS comes to the rescue. It appears CAWKEK and 1 were

i schoolfellows. Ah, 1 know now. He used to be hated, and called

"SNOBHY" CAWKKU, but 1 don't remind him of this. "You're so

altered," I tell him.
"

Ya-a-a-as," he returns, conceitedly, stroking
his red moi, You're not. I recollect him," (here
he turns to HOIHIKIS, and talks of me) "at school." Here I begin to

be interested, "lie was a little, short, pudgv, fat fellow, all suetty."
1 am obliged to laugh but, when he 's gone, I '11 tell BOODKLS that we
used to call him

"
Snobby

" CAWKER at school I wish 1 hadn't said

he was altered.

BOODBLS cuts in. "Well, come along, we mustn't delay you." CAWKER
(who is a Captain, too ! Snobby CAWKER a Captain ! how the Army
must be going down !) savs,

"
Ya-as leave him to his writing, ya-a-as,"

and laughs. I fed as it' I will give up writing there and then, and tie

: I'm- merely one kick at CAWKEK. BOODELS wants CAWK.BR
. and take ,-i turn before lunch.

riy 7'A-t'//il. As I haven't been able to get on with Typieal

/iiaeafs this m irning, I '11 pretend to go to bed early, and work
tit. And as I onl i une. here to see a little life, that is, I mean,

see the pond dragged, if it isn't drugged the day after to-morrow, I go.
Luucheuu bell.

THE RED, WHITE AND BLUB.
Am" BriUunMi the Pridi / Uu OMCM."

BRITANNIA'S the pride of the Oeean,
Tue home of the brave and the free;

But, Yankees it seems have a notion,
That, we 're much greater fools than we be.

Two men and a dog crossed the briny,
Of course we believe it, we do ;

In a boat of two tons. Teasel tiny,

And they called it The Red, White m*<l Sim!
Aud they called, *c., (/ Ckonu}.

In spite of the caviller's malice,
In spite of the doubt* on her thrown ;

It is now at the Crysti'al Palace,
And ''seeing is believing" you'll own.

Their dog's tide is lost, a sad thing this
1

!

But the men with their Craft remain, two.
So tti the Mai incs let us sing this

New so-ig of thu lied, White and Bhw.
Here's the Craft of the lied, White and'Blne,
Here 's the Craft of the Red, White and Blue.
So to the Marines we 'II go and sing this,

Newaoug of the fied, White *ud Blue.

Painful Parallel.

A NEW book, by a clever author, is announced, with the title, Lnul

Amomj tht ifild Men A cynical friend of ours, who is obliged to -\,\y

in L union, and see a good deal of his humble relations, declares thui

he cm write, a more aiLciiug; autobiography, to-be called Foaul Atuu
the Tame Men.

STMBOLISM.
"
WESTMINSTER ABBEY," as DBAN STANLEY may hare wittily ob-

served tin; other day,
"

lias be.en undergoing one small AlUr-at.inu."
1 1. is, indeed, a piisc- of beau' mil symbolism that, the new altar-^jic^e of
our Clinstuu Cathedral should bo executed in Mosaic.

Tai LANCASTWIUS Sisri(. Bribery.



MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 5.

OVERCOME BY FATIGUE AND EXCITEMENT, SHE HAS SLEPT PROFOUNDLY, BUT TOWARDS MORNING SUFFERED SEVERELY FROM NIGHTMARE.
ON AWAKING, SHE FINDS HER MODEL WHERE SHE LEAST EXPECTED IT !

PRUSSIAN POT AND HANOVERIAN KETTLE.

THB KING or PRUSSIA is advertising
"
Stolen Goods " in the shape

of a list of the bonds, bills, notes, and securities which KING GEORGE
OF HANOVER carried off in his flight

from his dominions, and giving
notice that payment of them is suspended. We have heard of

Kings putting themselves in the Gazette as conquerors, if not as bank-

rupts : but this is the first instance on record, we should suppose, of
one monarch putting another into the Hue and Cry. KING GEORGE
declares that lie has a right to his capital, and his interest besides

;

and so he means to keep the money. He may plausibly contend that
he has as much right to do Hanover out of bonds, as Prussia has to do
Hanover into 'em. If it comes to the question of stealing (as between
KING G. and KINO W.) well, we should observe that there is a good
deal to be aid on both sides.

Regiments on the Run.

THI Army andNavy Gazette contains the following announcement :

" RUKMIKO DEILU We are at last, we belitre. about to adopt the '
running

drill ;

' not too soon, considering how long the Contiueutal armies have used it
"

There would be a great necessity for Running Drill if the British

Army could escape from better organised and better armed foreign
troops by running. If we keep behind Continental nations in the art
of war, we can only expect to flee before them in battle. Let us run
a-head of them in the race of military improvement, and then Running
Drill will avail us, on occasion, by enabling us to run after them.

Science and Smoke.

AT the imminent meeting of tho Social Science Congress, according
to announcement,

"
DR. ANGUS SMITH will discuss the evils produced

by the non-consumption of smoke." The learned Lecturer might
suggest that railway companies could, in a great measure, remedy
these evils by the establishment of smoking-carriages.

CHRONOLOGY IN CLERKENWELL.
A GRATIFYING proof of the progress which education has made

among the masses was afforded in a remark made by one of them the
other evening at the meeting held on Clerkenwell Green to denounce
MR. EYRE. One of the orators, though professing himself a Repub-
lican, said the QUEEN was "

the best Sovereign the country had had
since ALFRED THE GREAT." For this concession he was reprehended
by another speaker, because it was going so far back as the time of
ALFRED THE GREAT a period of

"
about two centuries ago." A

parallel passage to this occurs in Tristram Shandy :

" '

They are SOCRATES' s children,' said my Uncle Tub]/. ..." Ha has been dead
a hundred years ago,' replied my mother.' "

The critical democrat in the concourse on Clerkenwell Green waa
evidently a humourist and had read STERNE.

Impossible.

A NEW addition to MADAMS TUSSAUD'S is BISMARCK

Fancy BISMARCK wax !

Fancy BISMARCK a model !

EMPHATICALLY THE BEST.

ON the Latin Primer question we have only to remark, that accent
the first syllable, and you get in

" A Grinder of Small Boys
"

the best

Latin Primer.

A DARK NIGHT.

AT the Olympic Theatre the pieces for one evening were Othello and
The Gentleman in Black. Surely for "and" read

"
or."

MAJOR PALLISER'S POUNDERS. The day of red-hot shot has de-

parted. Their place is now supplied by chilled projectiles.

Printed by loseph Bmlth. of No. 24, Holfon] Square, In the Parish of St. Jamw, Clerkenwell. In th" Conn'T of Middlesex, at tho Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury. Evans. * Co.. Lombard
"trcet. In tb Precinct of WblteMan, In the Citj of Loi,d,m,aod Published by him at No. 84, Fl*et Street, iu tlit Paiijih of 8t. Bride, City of London. SATUEDAI, September 15, 1965.
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.

(My stay at Boodels comes to an abrupt termination.}

N this evening I will retire to my
room early, to work at Typical

Derelopments, Chap. I., Book I.,

Volume I., Section I., Paragraph
No. 2. I feel that if I don't do it

now, while I am in the rein, I
never shall.

9'30. We are 'alone, BOODELS
(of Boodels) and I, in the study.
I shall leave BOODELS, unless lie

drags the pond to-morrow, because

that 's what I came down for.

BOUDELS praises MILBURD in his

absence, as if he was
disparaging

me. I don't like the tone. Shall

leave BOODELS unless he drags the

pond 'to-morrow.
I am now sitting with my note-book in my hand, so as not to waste

my time, watching BOODELS. BOODELS is apparently going to sleep in

his arm-chair. Good. When BOODELS is asleep, I shall retire very
quietly to my room. It 's a bad habit, that of BOODELS', sleeping after

dinner. He is only dozing ; if I move, he '11 wake. I '11 pretend to

read ; but I '11 watcu. Ifam going to think, so as not to waste time.

Can't fix my thoughts. Something flits through my brain about Meso-

potamia, then fire-irons, then cockles, then********
I 've been asleep. BOODELS has gone.

II P.M. Another evening passed, and no Typical Developments done.

WILLKS, the butler, appears with my bed candle, and says that his

master is 'smoking a cigar, up-stairs. I '11 just say
"
good night" to

him, and then to work to work 'in the silent night at Typical De-

relopments, Vol. I., Book I., Section I., Chapter I., Paragraph No. 2.

I find BOODELS on a sofa, with all his dogs. They jump up, and
bark at me

; all, except the bulldog^who creeps round me, smelling
my calves.

This 'noise makes BOODELS quite lively. He says, Oh, don't go to

bed yet." I plead
"
work." He says,

"
Bring it in here." Shan't I

disturb him? "Not in the least: he'djike it; wants to hear how
I 'm getting on." I like BOODELS when you 've "got him alone

j
he 's

himself then. Evil MILBURDS corrupt good BOODELS. I think of
this while .1 fetch my MS. My, paper is spread out: pens, ink, all

ready.

My last sentence where I left off commences,
" Man at once possible

and impossible
"

I stick there. BOODELS is petting the dogs,
and it distracts me. Seeing that it has this effect, BOODELS consi-

derately tells the dogs to fie down, and then he smokes solemnly.
Somehow, this distracts me more than ever. I feel a strong desire to
talk. I must get myself into the swing. Would BOODELS mind my
reading aloud just to get myself into ,the swing ?

" No ; he 'd like it

immensely."
Happy Thought. Always try to interest yonr host.

fire away. I read what I 've done.
* "* '* *

Well, how does h"e like

it? "Candidly?" he asks. Yes, of course. Well, then, he doesn't

like it at all. fie doesn't set up for a judge, he admits. I should thiuk
not. BOODELS a judge of this sort of thing ! Good heavens ! I tell

him that I don't think he understands it. He answers, rather tetchily,

"Very likely not." I ask what passage he finds fault with? He
answers that

"
he dislikes the idea." I say,

"
Hang it ! dislike the

I idea ! That 's confoundedly illogical." He replies, that
"
he 's not a

logician ;
and if he 'd known I would have got so angry on hearing an

honest opinion, why
"

"Angry! No, dash it! I'm not angry;
because there 's nothing I like to hear better than an honest opinion ;

but I mean to say that if he dislikes this of mine, why, he wouldn't
care about BUCKLE'S History of Civilisation, or DARWIN'S ' Book ' "

(I forget the name, so I call it
"
book "),

"
or HUME, or JEREMY BEN-

THAM" (I like saying "JEREMY," it sounds familiar), "or the old

metaphysical writers" (I think this will shake him a little),
"
or, in

fact, any of those fellows." I didn't want to say
"
fellows," feeling

that it rather lowered the tone of my argument. BOODELS rejoins,
sharply,

" Good heavens ! you don't mean to say you put yourself on a

par with DARWIN, and BUCKLE, and BKNTIIVM !

"
I don't say I do.

He says,
" What ?

"
I repeat, loudly,

"
I don't say I do." He takes

me up he is very nasty to-night,
"
Do, indeed ! I should think not."

He adds,
"
that he doesn't know what 1 mean by Typical Developments,

and he supposes that I don't, either." I repress myself he is my
host and luckily recollecting a repartee of SHERIDAN'S, or some one's,
which I 've used successfully on several occasions, I say, with quiet
satire,

"
My dear fellow, I can't find you books and brains, too."

Having said it, it strikes me that I hadn't got the repartee quite right.
BOODELS returns,

"
Find brains for me ! You must have sufficient

difficulty in providing yourself with that article." [N.B. On calm con-

sideration, this is such an evident reply that I don't think I could have

got my repartee right. If I did say it right, why didn't some one make
that reply to SHERIDAN ?

Happy Thought. The wits of whom we hear so much were not such

very sharp fellows, after all. For Typical Developments, Chapter XIIL,
when I get to it.]

Silence. Can't see the answer to BOODELS' repartee. There must
be one. BOODELS takes his candle to go to bed. We shake hands.
He 's a good fellow, after all, only he oughtn't to talk about what he
doesn't understand. I regret, to myself, while shaking hands, that I
can't think of an answer to BOODELS' repartee. Something about
"
his not having any brains

" would do it, but I can't see my way. He
makes a discovery. We 've been talking so much, he 's quite forgotten
to ring for WILLKS to take the dogs away. All servants in bed now.
The pug always sleeps in his (BOODELS') room, but the bulldo and
the terrier ought to be outside. I propose letting 'em out. It ap-

pears we can't without disturbing the entire household in order to get
the keys.
A happy thought, as he calls it, strikes BOODELS. " He will take

the pug and the terrier to his room, and I shall take the bulldog and
the skye to mine." He says, "it's better than disturbing the whole
household." I don't think so, but, under the circumstances, won't
make an objection. I hope the bulldog will settle the matter for him-

self, by refusing to follow me. This difficulty is obviated by BOODELS
carrying him. BOODELS wishes me "

good night," and retires with his

pug and the terrier.

12'30. I am alone. The bulldog and the skye have not moved from
the door. The skye is sniffing, and the bull is watching me, mistrust-

fully. I'll take no notice of them, but put on my dressing-gown, and
sit down to write. While brushing my hair, I wish, for the fourth

time, that. I'd thought of an answer to BOODELS' repartee about
brains.

Now, for an hour's quiet work. * * Both dogs have taken to

sniffing, or whining, alternately. This '11 drive me distracted. I don't
like to turn them out in the passage, BOODELS is so particular about
his dogs. P'rhaps they'll tire themselves out. Let me write. "Man
at once possible and impossible, took his origin from the pulverisation
of hitherto conflicting natural particles. Man was developed, slowly,

among the ruins of a mammoth world, to rule the brute creation, to

make the tawny lion bend before his iron will, to
"

That infernal

bulldog has got on the bed
; just on the part where the sheet is turned

down in fact, where I get in. He is disposing himself for sleep. If

the bulldog sleeps there, I don't. I'll wait till ne 's asleep, and shake
him off suddenly. I '11 bide my time. Let me see. Man to

rule to make the tawny lion bend before his iron will, to subdue,
by the mesmeric 'authority of liis intelligent eye, the stupendous ele-

phant, the" (leave a blank for a good epithet here), "rhinoceros, the
untamed denizen of the primaeval jungle, the

" The bulldog is

asleep. I approach the bed on tiptoe. He knows it, the beast
;
and

growls, without taking the trouble to open his eyes ! I retire to my
chair. How am I to get into bed ?

Happy Thought. To open the door. Hang BOODELS, I can't help it

if he likes it or not ; they must go into the passage. I shall leave this

to-morrow.*
' * The scheme has succeeded they 've gone. In the

distance I hear them scratching at BOODELS' door and whining. To
bed turn the key.*

; *
Savage knock : BOODELS in a rage : way the

deuce I can't keep the dogs. Row : I won't open the door. Wish for

the fifth time that I could think of an answer to his repartee about
brains : it would have just come in now. I shall certainly go to-morrow :

BOODELS is rude.

Next Morning. First post : two letters. In consequence of my not
i deciding to take the Old Feudal Castle with the shooting, the landlord
i has let it, and the shooting, separately, to a MR. WYNSFORD, and
I another party. I know WYNSFORD : will write to him. A Feudal
'

Castle must be so calm and retired. And then the moat and the
,
bastions ! charming. The other letter is from MRS. PLYTE FRASER.

: An invitation to Furze Lodge.
" We shall be so delighted to see you,

i
and I dare say you will be able to pick up some character here : our

I

neighbourhood abounds in curiosities." Clever woman. After all, one
' must have female society. To see much of BOODELS and MILBURD,
CAWKER. and dogs has a very deteriorating effect on one's mind. I'll

accept Mas. FRASER'S note, at once : in fact, telegraph, and go
to-day.

Happy Thought. Tip the butler : he 's really been very civil, so has
the footman. So has everyone : tip everyone. Difficult thing to do
neatly. One ought to make some pretence about it : say, for instance,

j

to the butler,
"
Here 's half a sovereign for you to bay ribbons," or

shoes, or neckties, or something. I have tipped them awkwardly,
I'm aware: they took it condescendingly. BOODELS is sulky to-day;
MILBURD looks in to know about dragging the pond; BOODELS don't
know. 1 should like to try SHERIDAN'S repartee on MILBURD, and
see what he says. The Fly has come. BOODELS doesn't say he '11 be
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glad to see me again. Mn.iinin makes an ass of himself by pretending
to embrace me and then cry bitterly. you are

//, ./.Never ask a friend's opinion on one's original MS. i away
Leads to difficulties.

Ilii/./"-
-I HuiItray Carriage. I've thought of the answer to

r.oiiiiKi.s' repartee. When he said that about
"
my not being ab

find him iii brains," I ought to have said, "Brains! don't talk of .

on know nothing about." That, would have done him ; 1 wish a

. y Thought.- As I can't see any little boy, I '11 try
" What a fool

re" on some sharp looking railway porter, just as we 're moving
. from the next station.

* * Now * *
1 have tried it : 1th-

we were moving on, but we were only taking on fresh carriag.
:

hin;r, and < to the same place. The man, a herculean
porter, was at my window aL-am in a second. MI;, angry. "If I'd. .

come out then;'' (lie meant, on I lie platform) "lie '(I show me if he was
a fool or not." He pot quite a erowil round the door. 1 c

'

I was'quicker at thinking of these things. 1 must practise repartee. give him a shilling because everyone * looking

J/n/'fji/ 'A//'",-// llavinsr nothing to do in 1 he carriage, I '11 begin
j

came up for my name and address. 1 tr lain thai

nir repartee with myself, ii. <>ok. merely a sort of witticism, hut the Policeman, with the station-master,
Let 's suppose .

Uypothttit. Some one says to me " What a said it was wilfully DTOVoloDg an assault. The porter
'

Now, what's the r. -that? 1 don't know apology. I have left my card. This doesn't help me with repa
I should say exactly. There must be an answer to it of .some I must think 'em out fo

sort. To return ".Not such a fool as yo
at least it isn't the bril!.

fingers' ends. I'll try it. on --oiiicliody ]>n

l!i tier try it on a boy ; some sharp lad. not too big.

Is rather \\

it to have at my

for mjself.
London Terminus. To Botha; s: at ion on my road to MRS.

FUASK.K'S. Repartee with cabman man had the best
s. of it in strong language. Hi

his voice, "Call yourself a man !

hed up by cryin- nut, at the top of
\\ l,v, 1 'm blanked it' I ain't, seen a

Suppose another. bit: me, ""Why you've i better man than jou made out of blaiiky tea-leaves!"
ol no more brains thai. hould I reply to that. Some- shout of laughter from .: this, and he drove off

hunt "cut:" I don't quite sec what, bat that's the line of pet up a repartee. There must be one in this. I'll g

gol
thil _
thought for the repartee to that.

thing: 1 must praei

-. , --, . ----- .- ----- ..

Odd, how slow I am at this sort of i and be ready with it. Off by train again.

There was a
off before I could

get a good

MUSICAL ADULTERATION.
DULTERATED as every-

thing that we eat
and drink nowa-
days is, except inir

eggsperhaps, where
will the mania for

adulteration stop ?

We breakfast off

adulterated tea and
bread and butter,
we haveadulterateo

soup and beer and
jelly at our dinner,
with our dessert we
get a head-ache
From adulterated

wine, and after it

they serve us adul-

terated coffee. Then
the bed on which
we toss and tumble
in the pangs of in-

digestion is stuffed,
we may discover,

with adulterated

feathers,and finally,
the doctor whom we send for in the morning makes up his pre-
scription with adulterated drugs. Nor is our palate the only part
attacked. We wear upon our backs adulterated coats, and adulte-
rated silk is the material of our neckcloths. Our linen is washed weekly
with adulterated soap, and our boots are daily polished, not with bril-

liant EVERETT'S but with adulterated blacking. Half of what we
read is written in adulterated English, scraps of French and Latin
being needlessly lugged in; adulterated pictures are vamped up for
our eyes, while our ears arc sorely tried with adulterated music.

Musical adulteration is performed in this wise. Somebody without
the brains to write an air himself lays hold of one composed by some
more gifted writer. This he twists and turns about, first in one key.
then another, putting what should be the treble in the bass, now
whispering the tune in the softest of pianos, and then thundering it

forth in the noisiest of fortes, keeping up the while'a hop-and-skip-and-
jump accompaniment, which so effectually disguises the melody in

nt that they who know it best can with difficulty recognise it.

All its beauties arc disfigured, distorted and destroyed, and a simple
charming air becomes a complex piece of senseless jingle-jangle. When
his work is

published, the adulterator calls it a
"
Theme with Varia-

tions
;

"
and if he have a name for the concoction of such rubbish,

thousands of pianos will be thumped with the poor tune until it is

supplanted by some newer "
composition."

What wonder that when girls are taught to practise stuff like this
they lose all taste for music, and buy whatever trash their teachers
choose to foist upon them ? Playing brainless music is as weakening
to the mind as reading senseless novels, and for the health of female
intellects there ought to be a social Act of Parliament to stop it. If
the pains young ladies take in learning how to knock a tune about on
the piano were devoted to such works as those of M KNDEISSOHN and
BntTHOVM, their minds as well as fingers would in some measure be
stretched, and their time would be by no means unprofitably spent.

There is a real pleasure in striving to interpret 'and give a proper
utterance to the thoughts of great musicians, and both the player and
the hearers may be benetiled by them. l?ut in studying a fashionable
"air with variations," not mind meahani 'liinr

required, and all the pi.. it is dextei

giving admiration .1 icymnasties on account of tnc a.

and SKill which are displayed in them, nine people out of ten whonave
the benefit of hearing them must think it a irreat pit. much
time has been wasted on what gives so 1 -ure when
achieved. Watch the faces in a drawing-room when Miss TmncpnG-
TON performs one of these acrobatic morceaux, and you will see the

of boredom spreading as she plays, and that every one will look
relieved and happy when she finishes.

" The Battle of Prague "or
Plaffnewea bad enough to have to listen to, but these

"
airs with

variations
"

are infinitely worse
; for one can't help feeling savage that

the themes of a great master should he, put to such a use. For all who
have a hand in this adulterated music (whether they be writers, pub-
lishers, or players) Punch wishes that a Cave of Trophonius were
handy, whence Silence might be prayed to take all sound out of their
works. Blondinism on pianos is a misuse of dexterity ; and as for

giving any praise because adulterated music is difficult to play, Punch
inclines with DR. JOHNSON to wish it were impossible.

SOVEREIGN ALLEY.

As down in Sovereign Alley
For

"
sugar

"
I did go,

Admiring of the gutters
Which in that alley flow,

I there did meet a voter,
And unto him did say,"
Beest thee engaged on either side ':

Come tell me now, I pray."

I ben't engaged on either side,
I solemnly declare

;

For I 've took this here one's money,
And means to vote that there.

BEAR AND EAGLE.

ACCORDING to a telegram which arrived the other day from St.

Petersburg, at a farewell banquet lately given at that capital in honour
of the United States Embassy, PRINCE GORTSCHAKOFF made a speech
wherein he expressed his confidence in the permanent duration of a
good understanding between North America and Russia, and said, in
addition :

"
This good understanding is neither a danger nor a

menace to other nations, and is dictated neither by ambitious or covert

designs." Of course the Prince made this declaration with profound
gravity. If a Russian dinner is always a diner a la Raise, at which the
guests are served by attendants, of course the American Ambassador
had no opportunity of saying,

"
Shall I help you to Turkey ?

"
and

enabling the Russian diplomatist to reply,
"
Tuank you perhaps you

would hke to take Canada."

SERIOUS WORK ON BRESCH-IOADERS. The Needle Gun; or, Sis.
warck'i Call to the Unconreried.
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BAIN DE MER.
THE TITWILLOWS TAKE A " BANG DY FAMF.EL," OR FAMILY BATH. THKY MF.K.T SOMK TAHI.K-II'HOTE ACQUAINTANCES, CONSISTING
AN ANCIENT COLONEL OF CAVALRY m RETREAT," AND HIS WIFE AND DAUGHTER, WHO OKFKU TO TEVUH THEM THE PKINI i

OF NATATION. MRS. T. DOESN'T LIKE IT AT ALL.

THE LAUGH OF THE LEFT-BEHIND ONE.
THBT wouldn't let me have my leave,

Sec, under-sec, head-clerks and all,

Claimed choice of times, left me to grieve]
An August and September thrall !

They had their country-house invites,
Their moors or stubbles, yachts or streams,

Their little tours, their foreign sights,
And I was left to dream my dreams

To dream of pleasure out of town,
And wake to toil, from ten till four ;

Doomed civil-servant of the Crown,
Upon a Whitehall second-floor !

With everybody out of town.
And nothing even in the Times

To keep the weary yawning down,
From ten's curs'd stroke to four's glad chimes.

'

Happy that sec, and under-sec,

((
Thrice happy those chief clerks

"
methought"

Let loose from office work and cheek,
To catch Time flying, kill him, caught !

" And miserable me ! still doomed
In London's desert lone to pine ;

Cabined and cribbed, red-taped and roomed,
With scarce a Club whereat to dine ;

"
In all the painters are let loose,
From attic high to area low,

And one small room serves every use
'

There 's nobody in town, you know !

'

"
The houses where my cards I drop
Each house that 's good for feed or ball

Close shuttered from ground floor to top,
Stare blankly at me, one and all !

"
The Park a waste the swells withdrawn
The chignons fled from Rotten Row ;

Like swallows with the summer gone
To happier fields than I may know."

So, left behind, I dreamed of joy
For them, of dreariness for me,

And deemed my draught without alloy
The bitterest bitters that could be.

When lo, the weather has come down"
As my avenger ! Day by day,

I mark the sky's forbidding frown,
I hear the rain that rains alway.

I think,
"
Now, if they 're off to shoot,

How precious wet through they will be !

If yachting, soaked from head to foot,
And such a devil of a sea !

"
If on the moors, the grouse won't'lie
In this delightful wind and wet ;

In stubbles, old birds will be shy,
And half the young 'uns drowned, I bet.

" And it is just the same, I 'm glad
To hear, for those abroad that roam :

The weather is so jolly bad
The tourists are all coming home !

And so I smile, and fold my wraps,
And bless the fate that shapes our ends,

And serves out egotistic cliaps
Who take their leaves before their friends !
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WORKMEN IN POSSESSION.

O YE who are out on the mountains and moors,

rd from all business, remote from all bores,

How well you are off were you only aware !

As long as you can, wise ones, stay where you are.

Repose in the lap of content far away,
I'ntil you can't sponge any longer, or pay:
Nor homeward return from the game and the grouse,

At least ere the workmen are out of your house.

Poor wretch, whom necessity calls back to Town,
When there his abode he finds turned upside down,
The carpets all up, walls of paper laid bare ;

The premises all undergoing repair !

Doors, balusters, passage, with paint are all wet

Your coatsleeves besmeared in uie first place you get ;

Size mingled with turpentine, grateful perfume
Exhaling, with fragrance pervades every room.

Lo, buckets and pails in your way all about :

Steps standing within, doors and ladders without,
Here scattered are paint-pots and brushes, and slabs,

There, stuck in the corners, of putty lie dabs,

There 's trampling of highlows about naked floors,

Loud talking, and laughing, and banging of doors ;

Continual hammering vexes your ear,

And ever at eve the men ask you for beer.

You sleep where you can, and your bed-room must do
For sitting-room, study and library too,
Your papers a chaos, your books strewn around,
In heaps, on the chest of drawers, table, or ground.

A looking-glass smashed may your fury provoke,
I 'crimps a rude fist your barometer broke :

Some damage or loss, more or less you are sure,
When workmen dismantle your house, to endure.

Discomfort, distraction ! The wealthy how blest

With leisure to flee and ascend alpine crest !

The time and the money they "re able to spare,

Escape smell of paint and breathe fresh mountain air.

But, seal in;* a slope with a footing like glass,
To make a false step and slip down a crevasse,
In what a position the climber would be !

One not to be envied, now even, by me.

TOO MUCH LEARNING.

IF a Pupil wants a good deal for his, or her, or friends' money, let

him matriculate at the Loinlm Ae.-uleiny of Music. See here :

'I'm:
LONDON ACADEMY OF MUSIC, st. torn iun, 23,LONDON ACADEMY OF MUSIC, St.

Piccadilly.

Principal fttor. WTLD*, Mui. Doc.

Harmony and Composition DR. Wruiz.
Pianoforte Da. WTI.DE, HERB HEXM-EK, and MR J. F. BAHxrrr.

Italian SUuirinK SHISKHI GAII'MA. LABUACHK. OILAKDOICI, and SOIIIRA.

Harp-MM OBBKTIIUR * T. H. WRIOHT ; Bight Reading, HBBK Quiz.

Organ M it. OKOBOI COOPER.
Harmonium M. I.mHum.
Coooartma-Sio. REOONDI.
Violin U ERR JANZA.

A Lady-SupertaUndant and GowrnoM.

ucello M. PA<JUB.
Italian 810. MA..
French M. TOCHRIUL.
Deportment M. Prrir.

The Academy U tor amateur* and pro-
Studouta residing at a diitance can

TOASTED CHEESE.
"
TA.LHAIAKN," of Llanfair, Abergele, North Wales, has written to

the Times a letter in vindication of the Eisteddfod, with special regard to

the Welsh language and Welsh music. He omits to notice the testimony
to both which the divine WILLIAMS (of Welsh extraction evidently)

cuts into the mouth of Hotspur:

" Now I perooire the derO understands Wai* ;

And 'tis no marvel, he 'a ao humoroua.
By 'r lady, he 's a good niuaidan."

If Welsh is particularly a language of humour and harmony, the

best thing the Eisteddfod could do to effect its objects would be to

establish m this metropolis a iWelsh Comic Opera. There can be no
doubt that a Welsh Opera might be very comic even though meant to

be serious. An overture performed by an orchestra consisting of Welsh
Harps, however, if possible, would be novel. Hitherto the great
Welsh composers have had no theatre for the display of their genius." The intention," says TALHAIARS, "of the Eisteddf9d is to culti-

vate poetry and music, art and science." Another object of Welsh
nationality might be the cultivation of that excellent vegetable the

leek, which TAUUIARN, like his compatriot Fluellen. taking up the

cudgel
on behalf of his country, might compel English Pistols to eat,

washing it down with crw : a liquor in which we shall ever be happy
to drink

"
Success to the Cymri." Another toast we would propose is

that of cheese
;
and the Eisteddfod might profitably turn its attention

to the development of the Welsh rabbit.

The NEXTTKBM COMMENCES Oct. Int.

faasional atudonti. ladies aud xentlemen.

receive all Uieir leasoua on one day.

Fourteen branches ofknowledge taught and nineteen masters to teach

them So far so good aud very excellent. But the point to which we

would draw attention is this" Students residinf* at a distance can

sons on one day." We suppose the students would

(dine up to town, and not have their lessons given them by telegraph.

The Italian 'singing lesson with SIONORI GARCIA, LABT,\CHE, GILAE-

DOHI, and Sen IRA at one end of the wire and the pupil at the other

would be an amusing novelty. M. PETIT would perhaps find more

difficulty in adapting his lessons on Deportment to telegraphic com-

munications. But as we said before, of course the Pupil comes up to

x>wn, fresh from the country to be touched up in these fourteen

departments of useful knowledge by the nineteen paid! professors.

Perhaps they will be all waiting in the hall to receive him or her.

DR WTLDE first with music-paper and pens ; HERR HENSLER carrying

a pianoforte, with J. F. BARNETT inside. The Italian professors singing

a quartette, accompanied by the harp-players OBERTHUR and WRIGHT;
while apart from the rest in a corner will be seated ;at a small table,

with a patent safety kmp, if necessary, HERR QANZ reading something

at sight.

Say he or she arrives at 9 o'clock in the morning.
first hoar, 9-10. DR. WTLDE Harmony and Composition.
Second hour, 10-11. Pianoforte, DR. WYLDE again (fin lento),

HERR HENSLER (agitato) J. F. BARSETT (Jurioio,pompoto).
Third hour, 11-1 2. Italian singing without pianoforte-players for a

change. SIGNOR GARCIA first. SIGHOR LABLACHE who doesn't quite

approve of SIGNOR GARCIA'S method. Then SIGNOR GILARDOSI, who

doesn't think much of either of them; and SIGNOR SCHIRA who is n-

teacbing'what has gone before when'the Iqsson C9ncludes. Five minutes

allowed for refreshment, and the Lady-Superintendent brings in
-

supply of wet towels and snuff; or, if for a lady, eau de Cologne.
Fourth hour, 12-1. Harp ; Pupil comes up smiling, but a little

shaky. MM. OBERTHOR and WRIGHT show their separate ways ol

playing. Pupil grateful, but wandering.

Fifti hour 1-2. When pupil would nave lunch, if at home. Lesson

on Organ, by MR. GEORGE COOPER. Pupil glad to play on it with

his or her feet. Pupil wants to smoke the organ pipes ; matches re

moved by MR. COOPER.
Sixth hour, 2-3. M. LEMKESS on Harmonium. Pupil won t let

him get off harmonium. Altercation ; introduction of a New Poker.

End of the harmonium.
Seventh hour, 3-4. SIGNOR REGOSDI arrives with Concertina ; Pupil

violent. SIGNOR REGOKDI leaves without Concertina.

Eighth hour, 4-5. HERR JAXZA comes to teach violin ; Pupil plays

Concertina to him. Lady-Superintendent telegraphs for police.

Ninth hour, 5-6. M. PAQ.TTE looks in at the door, and just shows

the top of his violoncello. Pupil flies at him ; end of ninth lesson.

Pupil knocked on the head by a friend. Pupil asleep ;
better.

Tfnth hour 6-7. SIGSOR MAGGIOSI hears Pupil translate the first

scene of an Italian opera,
"
Oh. heavens ! 'tis he f Shameless one !

"

Eleventh hour, 7-8. French lesson. M. TorrRRIER enters and says.
"
Commongvooportyvoo." Pupil says,

"
Trabang Myshoo," an(

dances round him.

Taelflh hour 8-9. M. PETIT to teach deportment. Walks with

Pupil up and down the room. Pupil carries him pick-a-back suddenly

Finally, M. PETIT undertakes to see him, or her, carefully back again
to the country, say as far as Colwell-Hatchney, where for the future

this highly educated person will reside.

NO WONDER.

THERE is a deficient supply of seamen for the Merchant Navy. Can
we be surprised when we consider the Scurvy treatment they receive ?

Gazette Extraordinary.

As some old friends have been grumbling at SIR SAWtrEl.

hcin-r only made a Knight, and not getting a Baronetcy, Mr.

Ims hud to compromise the matter with HER MAJESTY. LADT BAKER
will be at once raised to the peerage, made a Peeress in her own right,

and will take the title of
" The Lady of the Lake."



12C PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [SEPTEMBER 22, 1866.
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SEASONABLE LUXURY.
Old Gent (disgusted). "HERE, WAITER! HERE'S A HERE 's A A CATER-

PILLAR IN THIS CHOP !

"

Waiter (flippantly).
" YESSIR. ABOUT THE TIME o' YEAR FOR :EM JUST NOW,

SIR !

"

A VOICE AMONG THE BRAES.

(Lines by a Lady Tourist)

EDWARD, O mine own !

Those echoes wake again ;

1 love to hear that trumpet tone,
Arouse this lovely glen.

There 's Scotland's prickly flower,
With bloom of purple b'lee ;

It bids defiance to the power
Of all the world but Thee !

And thou hast borne me here,
In solitude profound ;

To pour thy voice into mine ear

Ilepeat tue charming sound !

Behold yon crystal lake !

Come, bear me to its brink.

My EDWARD there his thirst may slake,
Though he is choice of drink.

Would I, if to proceed,
Thou, EDWARD, should'st decline,

With cruel hand enforce thy speed ?

Oh never, EDWARD, mine !

I 'd feed thee, cheer thee, try
Persuasion's patient ways.

O EDWABD, lift thy voice on high
Once more among the braes !

All my Eye.
RESPECTING the late well-known astronomer, M. HER-

MAN GOLDSCHMIDT, newspapers declare that :

"
Though only an amateur In the science, he had discovered the

telescopic planets, and his only instrument was a common opera-
glass."

Surely not a common opera-glass. The opera-glass must
have been an uncommon one. A common opera-glass will

not render telescopic planets visible to an astronomer, and
can 9nly enable him to make observations on certain his-

trionic Stars.

' THE MASTER oy THE HORSE." Lord Lyon's owner.

THE MEETING OF THE WINES.

A HlGHLY-pRiCED'Meeting of established old Wines was recently
held at The Green Seal in Cork Street, called together to consider
their present position and future prospects. OLD PORT, who met with
a most cordial reception, presided, and opened the proceedings by re-

marking that he and his fellow-decanters felt it to be their duty, he
might say their Iwine-duty, to broach a subject which, in the privacy
of their particular bins, and the seclusion of their own saw-dust, they
had long and soberly discussed. Born in the year '20, he was of an
age to remember the good old drinking times, and the contrast between
their convivialities and the effeminate sobriety of the modern mahogany
often racked him with anguish, and caused [him to pipe his eye in
secret sorrow. But they had not met by the dozen to wliine over this
sad change, although he feared the doctrines 9f those amiable fanatics,
the teetotallers, (hisses and confusion,) were being rapidly imbibed by all

classes, even by the very top crust of society, for only the other

day he was disturbed by hearing that a nobleman of high rank
regaled his guests with ginger cordial. (Here a shudder of horror ran.

through the whole wine-party.) No, it was not a selfish motive that had
nduced them to exchange the calm quiet of the cellar for the heat and
ferment of the jplatform, for they had made a pretty good thing out of
the British public, and would have been satisfied to rest tranquil in
their ancestral cobwebs ; but a regard for the nerves, the temper, the
digestive apparatus, the internal mechanism of the human frame com-
pelled them to warn the nation against those low-priced and pernicious
compositions with which the kingdom was now flooded, boldly placarded
is Port and Sherry in the windows of every grocer, confectioner, and
icensed victualler, until they, the

ilong-descended wines of genuine
breign extraction, were ashamed of their names and vintages. The
veteran PORT, whose remarks were hailed with a storm of applause,
and heeltaps, concluded by calling on his friend, Excellent SHERKI',
to address the Meeting.
Excellent SHERRY, in his natural dry manner, lamented the decay of

the golden age, protested against others making a butt of him, declared
he was done Drown, and solemnly assured his brother bottles that he
frequently turned pale at the thought of the stuff consumed under his

name, especially by ladies and the humbler clergy, to whose consciences
and digestions lie made a most impressive appeal. He closed by saying
that he had a great regard for his poor relation, MARSALA, but must
entreat him not to suffer himself to be handed round (along with sweet
biscuits) as SUERRY.

[At this pint in the proceedings the venerable MADEIRA was in-

troduced, having just arrived from a long voyage, and placed in his

decanter with every mark of respect.]
CLARET said he had drunk in every word that had been dropped, and

thought no respectable wine ought any longer to bottle up his wrath at
the indignities he was exposed to ; but though somewhat corky and
inclined to pour forth liis grievances, in humble imitation of the for-

bearance of their exhilarating Cheerman he should only say, as to
much of the Lafitte in circulation, that he felt disposed to laugh it to

scorn; and of the Medoc he met with in society, one word would
express his opinion mediocre. He must add that he had no connec-
tion with the fluid he saw ticketed at 1*. a bottle. (Sensation.)

CHAMPAGNE, who could no longer be kept in, was up the instant
CLARET resumed his jug, and indulged in some sparkling allusions to
the common gooseberry and familiar rhubarb. He was followed by
MOSELLE and HOCK, who both rose t9gether, as they found it impossible
to be still any longer, but being slightly elevated the Cheerman put
them down. The bottles then oroke up, and things took a convivial
turn.

Amongst the company we noticed VIN DE GRAVE (looking very
serious), TOKAY (with an Imperial), BURGUNDY white with rage,
which he could hardly gulp down, HERMITAGE in a retired corner,
MOUNTAIN hampered with TENT, and CHABLIS, who protested against
the practice of servants calling him Shabby, ij

Several Greek, Hungarian and Sicilian wines were unable to obtain
admission.
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THE VETERAN IN WOODSTOCK WOR
y

I [1C HIM 11 ill I'M. *> m i ' in *- * ""' -> --"i- -i
i' if

'

t U
HKIU.TI.KS, Mr. Punrh, be to have liberty once more !" and vainly craving lialf-a-puit of Ix-cr.

mliiiiniri is no motto of
, smaii beer indeed, Mr. Punch, ought not that country tc

could only adopt its ,.lf which permits its veterans to implore half-a-pint of swipimine. I . --. .

it by construing your friend
" Q II. F." in a very

'''

it a wan; ii u<-' lima 1^3 * i-i/v,tu.j v- . ...,,.-,.,,
----

. ,
,

|',ut now. don't yon admire, like me, the self-sacnilec performed by

i literal the British soldier in entering the a try that will let nun

sense. Could one admire want | la if .a-,,int of beer in his old age? Don't youHt'IlaU. V.'".*'M uiiv- -

\VullL IHlll-W-j.'iiii' *-** i/w-i i* i
-

r / \* \

nothing as girls and babies this treatment of British soldiers, and dont you unspeakably admire

at nothing, that, ,]ie magnitude of our Army, which, notwithstanding such usage.!!

indeed, would be something kept up to a strength not less, perhaps, than of the I

to make andkecpone happy. wuu ld be necessary for any serious attempt IM n-i.-t invasion t

Nav.it is not easy to eon-
t i,| 3 ;s Tery admirable, certainly. Of course we cannot, for one

.
. '

_ il *, , . .1 . e . t . ~ I A *...! f *ln c/.ir_iinrifipinfy

tripe. It would correspond
to an everlasting state of

beer minus beer, and apart

from anything else like

Chateau a'Yquem. But man
t enjoy empty dishes.

Nonentity won't do for

mutton. As I want some-

thing to eat, so I want

something
isteem the capability of "admiring answerable to

Therefore, I systematically admire everything that I _
chiefly to

tL c*umi*>' <-'** ' coiiMriiMMiii, " 11 '-' J *-* ***J
u* ** ..,, ' . _,.

at all to admire. .. | ml -rreatly excite your udmirnt ion, as it docs mim

GOOD AND SAFE WOMEN.

I 'VB no patience with the fuss that is being made by those

stupid papers about bribery. Of course, if a man really thinks he

o vote on one side, and takes money to go and Tote on the

other, he doesn't do what is quite right, unless he has claims upon him

ne,), thc self-sacrifice of the British soldier.

Even you, Sir, were once a baby ;
so was DK. JOHNSON. Well,

Mr. Punch, in early days,
both of you were perhaps occasionally ex-

asperated by nursemaids reciting, in the thought that they were

diverting you, certain doggerel amoebceics.beginning with

" Who comes here! "

" A Grenadier."
" What do you want!"
" A potof beer."

Experience, however, sometimes discovers a pertinence in 'the

vdiotisms of the nursery which may afford delight. There is, Sir, now

a soldier in the Woodstock Union Workhouse, one JOSEPH OLIVER.

whose case appears to have been contemplated by the prophetic bard

that originally composed the lines above quoted, doubtless in a state ot

wicked It's a shame that women have no votes. Why not Woman-
hood Suffrage as well as Manhood Suffrage ? I know what I would

do with a suffrage I could get a hundred and fifty pounds by, or even ten.

But whether women have votes or no there is one thing I know,

they could do much better than men, I mean managing the bribery,

which I am sure there is no wrong in, or why do men laugh and joke

about it, if they think it serious ? I have heard them talk of a great

briber years ago I mean the briber lived many years ago wnosi

name was FRAIL. Who was it said
"

frailty thy name is woman :

meaning to be satirical, but I'm confident any woman would be

much better than FEAIL at electioneering. We should be able to

coax the voters in a way men can't,
1 and get their votes at a much

more reasonable rate, which would be a great save. What was tha

story of the, butcher, 1 think,-who let the beautiful Duchess
-

clairvoyance." The Chaplain of that Union, who is also Master of the \yhereabouts have his vote in favour of her candidate for a kiss ?

Woodstock Grammar School, gives us, in the Times, a short speech,
! On| ^ thc butcher's wife had known, she would have taken care that

of the sort which the military pauper, an old Waterloo man, is in the

habit of delivering to those who sympathise with him under the cir-

cumstances in which he has been suffered, in his destitute old age, to

place himself by a grateful country. According to the reverend

gentleman :

> 11 lite UULCllcl D WlIU uou MMPWUf VIf " >.

husband shouldn't have been such a fool.

jid besides, the women could do all the bribery among themselves,

ami that would prevent the money being spent at the public-house

instead of in new dresses for the children, and
paying

thc bills which

run up in no time to a degree which is perfectly dreadful, and I m sure

I hope I am as happy as anybody can be in a workhouse, but I never knowed any-

body stop in as could get out. Oh, how glad should I be to have liberty once more 1

This old soldier, it is true, was not a grenadier in the limited mean"

ing of the word. He fought at Waterloo in the 95th Rifles, now the

Rifle Brigade. But a Rifleman, is,
to all intents and purposes a

British Grenadier, as contemplated in the song which asserts the

incomparability of CONON., LYSANDER, and all the other valiant heroes

to that one. Nor does this veteran in the grey uniform demand a pot
of beer in the pot-house sense of the word. That, as you and I, and

MOKLEY, and SAM POPE, and LAWSON know, is a quart. The British

Grenadier in the workhouse limits his request to a pot of beer in what

we will call the workhouse sense of the word. He asks for only half-

a-pint of beer a-day ; a pot so named rhetorically, part for the whole, a

parochial pot, a union pot of beer. If the old man who in youth adven-

tured to pour out, his blood like water at Waterloo, could now get a

small measure of beer poured out for himself,
"

it would be everything
to him." He was ever a good soldier. At Waterloo he

"
followed LORD

HILL up three times within pistol-shot of BOXET'S platform;" and
after the fight was over he saved two lives. He is now aged 74

years, the last six of which he has spent in the workhouse, an example
to its other inmates. After seven years' service, he had left t he Army, and
remained in his native village, working in the Btonesfield slate-quarries

till lie was nearly blind. The parish then allowed him out-door relief

to thc amount of half-a-crowii and a loaf a week; but, since this

see how much they would get out of one who would only just like to be

THE WOMAN IN THB Moow.

P.S. It's the best plan always to send the money to the voter's wife,

like the four sovereigns at Reigate done up in the starch.

THE LESSON OF THE LEGER.

WHAT Reform of the House were so thorough,
Could we manage with man as with horse ;

And do in each county and borough,
What 's been done on the Doncaster Course.

Our M.P. 's we might safely rely on,
And e'en household s\iffrage might bolt.

Could our polls show the famed British Lion,

Always beating the Bribery
* CoU !

* The name under which Satrrnalct first ran.

Telegrams (from Leicester Square).

THE Mutilated Statue is as well as ean be expected.
In consequence ot'tlip inclemency of the weather at night, another

coat of paint has been ordered for him.
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 6.

LAVINIA ARRIVES AT A WATERFALL, AND ASKS ITS NAME. THE SHEPHERD (KOT UNDERSTANDING ENGLISH) INFORMS HBR m GAELIC
THAT IT IS CALLED (AS LAVINIA SUPPOSES)

" VlCHAROOBASHALLOCHOGCILKABO." LAVINIA THINKS IT A VEKT PRETTT NAME.

FEMININE SUPREMACY.
DEAR MR. PUNCH,

BEING a lady, I of course but very seldom read the news-

papers. Politics and such stuff are all very well for men, but there is little

in a paper that is interesting to women, except perhaps the murders and
thefashions, and the breach ofpromise cases. The other day, however,
I chanced to see a letter in the Pall Mall Gazette, written by a lady
upon quite a lady's subject, namely that of the employment of a
charitable sisterhood for

"
such works as hospital nursing, teaching in

schools, and visiting the poor."
Having a huxbanS to manage, as well as five small children, I have,

you may imagine, as much work as I can do, and have scarce a moment?s
leisure for visiting rich people even, and naturally none at all for

visiting the poor. But I thoroughly agree with the writer of the
letter that very much good may be done by a charitable sisterhood

;
and

though, being a true Britoness, I think that nothing, except bonnets,
should be cppied from the Continent, I quite admit with her that

foreigners might give us a few vastly useful hints upon this interesting
work. But I do not at all agree with her in stating as an axiom that

"
Every woman wishes for ft beaten and familiar path to walk in. Whether

rightly or wrongly, the most highly educated women are geuerally the most ready
to feel and urge the impropriety of any unnecessary singularity, or anything like a
disregard of public opinion, or even of custom, in their own sex."

"
Unnecessary singularity

"
I abominate most heartily, as I have

often told my husband when scolding him because he meanly will persist
in keeping for my use a merely one-horse vehicle, while nearly all my
friends are accustomed to a pair. But I deny that

"
every woman

wishes for a beaten path to walk in," for I am very sure that most of
us now much prefer to ride. Nor do I admit that women always feel

inclined to comply with public custom. For instance, it is customary
for a wife to mate a promise that she will obey her husband, but 1 see
no

"
impropriety

"
in her not keeping her word. And this leads me

to another foolish statement in the letter, which I utterly dispute
"
Every woman likes to be ruled, and prefers that her ruler should not be of her

own sex."

"
Likes to be ruled

"
indeed ! What stuff and nonsense, to be sure !

I have no patience with the woman if it really be a woman, which
I 'm half inclined to doubt. It 's just the style of language that men
very often use, when, cowards that they are, they try to make a woman
fancy she was born poor thing ! with brains inferior to their own.
Before I married him, my husband sometimes talked in this way about
the

"
weaker

"
sex. But I soon showed him that some women were

quite as strong as men, and indeed a little stronger, both in mind and

body too. The precious
"

lords of the creation," as they delight to

call themselves, often find out that they have to give in to the ladies.
"
Like to be ruled," dp we ? Well, if this really be the rule, there are

plenty of exceptions to it, and among them you may reckon,

Sir, your very humble Servant,

GRIFFINA GREYMARE, nee PRANCER.

P.S. Pray does Mrs. Judy like being ruled by you ? If so, poor
thing, I pity her !

*
Yes, Madam, she does : for she is a true woman.

pity, thank you. Printer'* Angei.

And can do without your

A LUCID EXPLANATION.

SAID ANGELINA to her EDWIN, as they looked through an old glee-

book,
"
EDWIN, dearest, pray what is the meaning of the line

" Unnumbered surges grace the foaming coast"?

Serge, you know, is woollen stuff, like my bathing dress, you know.
But one don't spell it with a

"
u," you know."

Said EDWIN,
" 'M sure I don't know. P'raps it 's a misprint.

Fellow very likely wrote it down at Ramsgate. Tried to count the

bathers there, and found he couldn't do it."

INCURABLE. There 's a man in Middlesex with such a bad memory
that he constantly forgets himself.

Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St. Janes, Clerlcnwell. in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offlcei of Messrs. Bradbury, Ernns. Co.. Lomhrd
Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriuj*, in the City of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Farlih of St. Bride, City of London. STVKDI, September 22, 1886.
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HINTS FOR THE IMPROVEMENT OF LEICESTER SQUARE.
BY THE ARTIST WHO WHITEWASHED THE STATUE.

A GOOD OLD ATROCITY.

NOT long ago a man. suspected of murder, committed suicide. A
coroner's jury returned nim/elo de se. With reference to this case, the
Times states that

"
a memorial is about .to be presented to the Crown

that the claims to the property of the deceased may be waived by HER
MAJESTY for the benefit of the children." Of course the claims of
HER MAJESTY will be waived. But how is it that the law which
punishes the widows and orphans of SHicides for a crime committed
principally against themselves, has been allowed to survive the laws
that burned witches and disembowelled traitors alive? The present
punishment of wilful suicide is no less barbarous than that which was
appointed for treason and witchcraft, and much more unreasonable;
for the persons who were burnt or eviscerated were the witches and
traitors, and not their relations. When the law in regard to self-murder
was altered, the Legislature did away with the least absurd and least

brutal part of it only. They abolished the burial in cross-roads, and
transfixion with a stake, of senseless corpses, and they retained the
infliction of beggary on innocent survivors.

THE SCHOOLMISTRESS ABROAD.

WHAT slipslop ladies,
a queer specimen :

educated
"

ladies even, write ! See, here is

A CULINARY QUESTION.
MY DEAR MR. PUHCH,

I UNDERSTAND there is nothing you don't know, from comets

to cookery. Will you help me in a little difficulty P I am sure you
will. BERNARD and I have not been long married indeed, we have only

just returned from our wedding tour and I am moit anxious to have

everything very nice for him for breakfast before he goes to the office.

Now, I hear there is a book called A Century of Potting, and I want to

know whether it tells you how meat, and game, and fish haye been

Sotted
for the last hundred years, or only gives a hundred receipts for

oing veal, and grouse, and lobster, and other good things, like the

books that instruct you how to cook eggs, or apples, or rabbits in three

hundred and sixty-five different ways ?

Tell me this, and I will have
anything potted for you that you like

to choose, from peacock to partridge, from salmon to shrimps, and sent

to your address, carriage paid. Ever yours, BERTHA.

[Mr. Punch would have been delighted to answer this note, and
receive the promised dainties, but unfortunately BERTHA, accustomed
he supposes, to sign her letters to BERNARD as above, has forgotten to

give either her surname or address. 3lr. Punch, therefore, can only
recommend her to look carefully into the works of the learned POTTER.]

DKIGHTON. -A lady of education, having a luxurious HOME (for
> the first time) is desirous of meeting with an elderly gentleman and hi* wile.

or two ladies to join the family table (if slightly invalided not objected to).

For whom, we wpnder, does this lady intend the covert taunt that
it is

"
for the first time

"
that her home is now luxurious? And what

advantage can there be to her in mentioning the. fact ? Of course she
cannot mean to say it is her table which is

"
slightly invalided ;" but

after having boasted about her education, she might as well have taken
the pains to write correctly the half-score words of English her adver-
tisement required.

vol. ii.

A SMILE FOR THE SERIOUS.

RESPECTING a deceased clergyman, who was a leader ofthe Ritualists,

the Church and State Review says :

"
1 1 is intended that his friends ud they are legion-shall pay their tribute to

hi* memory by completing the work which be loved best"

Very good ;
but what a name is Legion for the friends of any Cl

man to give themselves and each other ! Legion, as the Church and
Review Knows, is a noun of multitude, signifying many. Many what ?

Has our Ritualistic contemporary never considered who they were
whose mouthpiece, on a certain occasion, named them Legion ? The

adoption of that word by a party of High Churchmen will no doubt be
what is vulgarly called nuts for the opposite party.
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CRETA NOTANDA.
RETE, it is reported, has re-

cently been the scene of an
notion between Greeks and

Turks, in which 40,000 are

said to have been engaged on
either side. The probability

is, that not 10,000 armed
Greeks could be collected in

the island. This sort of canard

shows that one element at

least of the old reputation
of the island, as expressed
in a famous verse

*
of a

Cretan poet has not yet 'dis-

appeared.

Crete was famous in old

times for three things, a great
law- giver (Minos), an intri-

cate labyrinth, and the skill

of its inhabitants with the

long-bow.

The labyrinth may still be

found in Hellenico-Cretan

politics : the skill with the

long-bow has been equally

long lived, and is being laid

under vigorous contribution

in the recent communications
from the island; as for the

famous law-giver, if he sur-

vives, like the other features

of old Cretan celebrity,

for mercy's sake let Crete

be annexed to Hellas, and her

law-giver be established en

permanence in Athens.

}''
The Cretans were ever liars,

nasty brutes, lazj gorbellies."

BUTTS IN THE BACK SETTLEMENTS.
TJIERK are butts upon Wimbledon Common,
Where riflemen practice pursue;

That of neighbouring Sheen there are some on :

There are butts upon Wormholt Scrubbs too.

Such butts, in most suitable spaces,
Are stationed all over the laud,

And those butts are in just the right places :

Where they are it is well they should stand.

There are butts among men, who, by folly,

Themselves make the targets of wit
;

Those butts yield good sport ; they are jollj :

They never feel when they are hit.

And some butts are butts but from the weakness
Which obliges them insult to bear

;

They are schooled in the virtue of meekness

By the bullies to snub them who dare.

There are other butts holding the water,
lleserved for some people to drink

;

Stuff that qualifies thousands for slaughter
Who victims to pestilence sink.'

la crowded and close habitations,
The homes of the labouring poor,

Absorbing all foul emanations.
The butt stands behiud the back door.

Its contents, at the best, filtered sewage,
Such drink as the Thames or the Lea,

Have worked into a horrible brewage,
That teems with things wondrous to see.

Confervee replete with 'tis rendered,
And fungus-like growths, in brief time,

Infusoria, and insects, engendered
Amid rotten wood, rank ooze, and slime.

What a mixture for Christians to swallow !

These butts, though they targets are not,

Might breed, for the shaft of Apollo,
Such a mark as the Python he shot.

O parochial rulers, remove them,
To some monster before they give birth !

O ye vestries and guardians, improve them,
At once, off the face of the earth !

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

(In ike intermediate state between BOODBLS' and FRASER'S.)

At the London Terminus. Chopford is the station for Furze Lodge
or Cottage, or Furze Heath Lodge or Cottage. I 've lost the address,
but recollect that whatever else it is or isn't, it 's certainly Furze some-

thin? or other.

Happy Thought. to buy a little book for addresses only, and keep
it in my pocket. Or have a pocket made for it. That, reminds ma I

was going to have a special pocket made for railway tickets.

Luggage to be labelled
"
Chopford" immediately. Porter says it's

no good labelling it immediately, as the train doesn't go for two hours.

It appears that only the very slowest trains, which have nothing
better to do, stop at Chopford. But I say,

"
There 's one at twelve."

" Was one at twelve," he corrects me, adding, that
"

if he 'd a known as

I was going by the Chopford train when I was talking to the cabman,
he 'd a told me as there warn't tim? to spare." It was trying ;

that

confounded repartee lost me the train. A policeman says, affably,"
Late, sir ! Very unfortunate, sir. There 's a nice refreshment-room

for waitin' in, Sir," and he offers to conduct ms thithjr. I know what
he means. He wants a glass of beer. I hate such sycophancy. I reply,
sternly, "No. I don't want the infernal refreshment-room. I want the
train." A Haosom cabman (impudent fellows those Hansom cabman,
because they're so high up), says, jocosely,

" Have a ride, Sir? it'll

cool your temper." I should like to have had somjthing ready for

that. That 's what I want ready wit. I must get som: ready. Good
subject, by the way, for a chapter in Typical Dmtlommnti. Book VI.,
Vol. III., Cli. X . Part I., when I come to it

; heading,
"
R'ttiy Wit.

I(.i Origin. la Use amony the Ancients. Examples in Animal, Vegetable,
and Mineral Life."

Happy Thought. Might compile a small Handbook of Repartees for

Travellers. "fwould mtke a most useful pocket companion, with nur-
gina.1 references to Typical Dwelopm-'ntx.
Happy Thought.]. '11 have plenty of marginal references in my book.

.Hike them. 1 '11 arrange this Handbook of Repartees alphabetically.
Thus, A : What coma under A ? Armourer. Well, there you are,
repartee for an armourer. Also (so as to bs quite fair), repartee to be
said to an armourer. B. What'sB? B*ker. Butcher. Repartee for

baker or to baker
; ditto for butcher or to butcher. C stands for Cook.

Capital little manual for cooks and housekeepers in conversation with
tradesmen. There might be permutations and combinations with
bakers and butchers and cooks. This opens up a large subject. Will

try a little book specially for notes on repwtees : to put in my pocket.
Might have a pocket made on purpose for it : also for railway tickets,
and addresses.

Nearly two hours to wait at the Terminus. My life seems to be cast

among railway officials. Dull work waiting : no man with a note-book
can be dull : I am, though. I might as well have remained at Boodels
as waste my time here. Perhaps, if I had stopped, he 'd have dragged
the pond. On second thoughts, it was better to corns away when I did.

Never stop too long at a friend's, or they won't regret your leaving.
I dare say BOODELS misses m?. Don't know, though ;

dare say he
doesn't. I think he'd miss ms if it wasn't for MILBURD : MILBUKD 's

an ass. Time goes very slowly at a station.

Happy T/iouyht on seeiny the Bookstall. QM can pickup a great deal

of knowledge fron desultory reading. Take out the last new books as

if you were going to buy them
;
read a page here and there. You caa

get an idea of most of them in ten minutes ; at least, enough for

ordinary conversation. For instance, when Mas. FRASER, who reads

everything (well-informed woman, Mas. PHASER), says to me "hare
you read Felix Halt ?

"
I am able to reply,

"
Well, I 've not had time

to go right through it," having, in point of fact, read not more than
three pages in the first volume, in consequence of the stall-keeper's

becoming rather 'annoyed at my taking dowd ten books one after

another without buying. I shan't tell Mas. FRA.SER this. Soms one
i at dinner will suppose that "O; course, you've read SIR SAMIJEL
BAKER'S book," and I am enabled to reply,

"
Well, urn, not all of it,"

as if I 'd only got one chapter mire to finish. Tuis is an age of cheap
literature. Mine is, perhaps, ths cheapest form of acquiring superficial

knowledge. Go and see a train off. They won't let me on to the platform,
without a ticket.*

' * B;en doing n>thin? for the last quarter of an
hour. Go and see a train come in : might pick up character. Can't :

too much noise. Back to bookstall. Man objects to my taking any
more volumes down, and suggests his terms of subscription. I hare
not pacified him by the purchase of a penny paper. Dall work even
with a note-book.

Thought. I [don't know much' about] locomotives. Will go
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and talk to a stoker. I walk up (having eluded (lie < flicial, at the

w:cket, on the pretence of seeing u friend off by this train) to an engine.
i urc two dirty men : I don't know which is the stoker. Say, the

dirtier. (!< i d idea to open the conversation by making seme remark
about sh urn. I ay to him,

"
It's a wonderful invention." One grins

at me, and the oilier winks, knowingly. Odd, this leuty In shirrs ;

I li.-tt is, if they're both stokers. Whistle- shriek : they arc off. The
train PMMB me. I l'-l inclined to wave my hand to the passengers.
A funny man in the n cond-class nods familiarly to me and BBSS,
"

Ilinv 's the Missus, iiinl the shop. ( h '?

"
(.n;, iiis on platloim laugh:,

I 've until : \ rr] aitee ought to have tlashi ii out of my mouth,
like: . I didn't, (ioni -

I am lonely H-.

(iuanls arc Ii llmg other Ciuords wl at I he si cond-claH nu.n mid lo me :

i iijuy it 1 dl n't. \\ 1. I v. lung
for another Quarter of eu hour. (

; snd arriving. I

will take some innci .

pork pies whole, pork with

parsley, Hath buns. plitin 1 iilue-

bottles, uccidulutid droj.s (who rel'n with aeidu

drops '() cuts of chicken mid sprigs of
i ts, salad in lit

pickled something in the lisli line, c;ikr>, with currants, crov.

Indecision.*
'

Wasted another quarter of an, hour. \<.unfrv'
behind the couni and sto] ping to piggle. .More indt rision,
result in g in my (taking to ran A be i lie lli) lis.cmt : this leads to a n >

for ginger-hocr.
Both together lead me to wish that I hadn't asked for either. 1

aneroid thjnk Uiaykeep their ginger-brer n< ar an o\< n.*
* *

Another

quarter of, nu hour gone. I wish I'd stopped at Boodels. At all

events, lieing here insures me. against all hurry and bustle wl.i n inj

train duet start. It suddenly occurs to me tliut 1 've never 1

St. Paul's or \\ \hliey. 'there's another three-quartc

an hour good. Which shall I go to ? One ought to see these things.* P raps I 'd better leave it for another day. Indecision. The
comfort is, that hen- 1 am in plenty of time for my 'Chopford train.

"

Another quarter of an hour goin-. Horrid ginger-beer that was.
1 suddenly iind that it 's just ten minutes to two, when my Chopford
train starts. Hurry. Get my hgnge. As much rushing about as if

1 'd only just arrived, and was late. Porter fetches somebody else's

iut of the Parcels' Room. Bath to the train. luthei
other people. Guard looks in. "All here f< r I'm
omhc'r" I correct him. rather funnily. 1 think, "I

1." His n |ik is slartliii!.'
"
'The (

tier side." 1 am conscious of not coming out

_ . _ somebody
out of the Parcels' Room. Rush to the train. In the carriage

with live other people. Guard looks in. "All here fc r I'unnington
and Tutcombel'" I correct him, rather funnily. I think,

"
I am 'all

here 'for Chopford." His n rtling "Tin ; train's
(in the other side." I am coi seioi. carriage
well. 1 wish I hadn't been runny at first ;

or

it up when fretting out, SO thut tlir people iiiijjht mis-- me w 1

'

to have good things ready for these occasions.
Must get some up.

rly
off for Chopford. After all it 's just as well I didn't

Hoodels. Horrid ginger-beer that was used to give
us capital luncheons. I rather enjojed myself at lioodels. i

possible to make notes in u train. On referring to some 1 made the
other day, all the letters appear to lie "w's" and "y's" straggling
aliuui. I '11 get my M>S, ,,nt of my desk and look over them. " Man

iile," Vol. I., Hook I., Section 1., Ch. I.,

Paragraph N *
1 'm tired : never CUM sleep in a train

* * * Am
ly getting in. lie begs pardon for disturbing me. 1

utrv,

Be
. I awoke. "The

next station is Chopford t
"
1 inquire. "Oh. no," he answers,

"
where

we stopped jiiit now. 1 got in at Chopford."
Confound it, I wish to goodness 1 'd stopped at Hoodels.

awokr
ily getting in. lie begs pardon for dis

say,
"

Oli, not at all." Shriek wl
: y comi aiuon : I a-sriil, and usk \s In -i

replies, "This is all the Chopford eountry."

LOLLIUS IN BOLONIA;
OB, BOULOGNE UI'OX TUB SKA.

T which place, Mr.
>'h, I have been

tarrying certain

days.
"If not to my own

profit, to that of my
host at the Hotel.
Likewise of money-
changers, vendors
of rubbish, keepers
of tables for games,
proprietors ofwarm
and cold baths, con-
fectioners, market
women, drivers of

carriages, priests,

beggars, tobacco-

nists, porters, and
the great .French

nation generally.
I have read many

French newspapers.
I approve, and

therefore imitate the
Gallic custom of

breaking up an ar-

ticle into many small

scntences.which may be read wit h case and underst ood wit h prompt itude.

Not that I have anything new to say of Bolonia, now Boulogne.
That would be difficult, unless one tried to say something good of it,

and that would be unrighteous.
Nor can 1 speak well of certain of my fellow-countrymen and fellow-

countrywomen, in regard to their sojourn at Bolonia, now Boulogne,
except that some of the latter, being excessively lovely, inspire the

envy and hatred of the Trench ladies. Moreover, the foolish saying
that a Frenchwoman dresses better than an Englishwoman is utterly
smashed and destroyed when we behold them in e< mpany. Whether
it be a merit to be victress in such a lutte, judge ye who pay the milliner.
Some of my countnmen, who are possibly not Cads, behave as such.

They omit the customary and wholesome courtesies of France.
They shout to one another in public rooms.

They put their booted feet on velvet scats designed for ladies.

They wear, at dinner, dresses which they would not dare to wear in

England.
They stare vulgarly at ladies, and remark on ancles revealed by the

sea-breezes.

They sit in vulgar attitudes at the play, and as they would not do at
the Adelphi or Haymarket.
They grin at the priests and the female Religious.

They speak loudly in the Cathedral, and walk noisily during worship.
There arc I. of demonstrating Protestantism.

Again- i Moved countrywomen 1 will raise no Toice,
but I will i;. ,>er :

Why do you encourage your male friends to make you chatter aloud
while, the HIP -<-meut are playing so admirably F

Why do you go to the balls, refuse to dance, and sit laughing at the
dancers ?

Why nay, I will tell you what I taw.
There came to the Etablissement three English Females, and as they

entered, the courteous official asked whether they were subscribers." O yes, yes," said one lady, hastily."
Madame subscribes," said the

9fficial ;

"
but do the other ladies P

"
"
Yes, yes," repeated the lady, with a heightened colour, and hasten-

ing onwards with her friends.
He was too polite to stop them.
When they were in the room, they laughed, as having done a clever

thing.
Not one was a subscriber. They had saved three francs two

shillings and sixpence.
But then they had told twelve lies the leader telling four and the

others consenting, and they had cheated the Elablisscment.
Was this worthy of the British Lioness?
I hear that male Cads do this, much, and even boast at the hotels

that they
"
never pay at the dashed place."

I apprise the French nation that English ladies and gentlemen do
not do these things, but would rejoice to see the perpetrators brought
to confusion and shame.
Boulogne hath evil smell, as of old.
It hath been afflicted with a pestilence, whereof I speak only that

the authorities may learn wisdom.

Why do they humbug, instead of telling, English fashion, the exact
truth? Do they think to keep visitors by trying secresy. These learn
from every tradesman in the town something which may not be truth,
but which is nearer truth than the official stories. Then they take
fright and bolt, to the delight of my friend, the Mayor of Folkstone,
and Bolonia, now Boulop ne, howls at the night of liberal guests.

Fifteen francs is more than 1 would give for a kitten ; nevertheless,
those sweet things in the cages are angelic kittens.
The pictures in the Cathedral are abominable Art. I did not see the

aged crypt, and I hereby inform the excellent Bishop that the reason
why the Church of Rome lost my franc was that the crypt-keeper bad
gone away to dinner. "To his wife," said my witty inend, KIKIUS
DELINEATOK,

"
in fact, be is a Cryptogame." You hick Greek to under-

stand this I am unaware, ilr. fiucA, whether jou have Greek.
I do not know why no French window shuts close, but I do know

that the rain (invading my chamber ou one of many nights of tempest),
lias utterly ruined my best trousers.

I love mennguet. They are very good in Bolonia.
DIDON dina, dit-on, du dot d'uit audit dinjvii.

You have had the contents of my Bolouiau diary. Agretz, $-c.

LoLLirs UKBICUS.
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"HOW SOITY' &c.

ANN AND SARAH SEE SOME FIHHWOMEN "CLOTHED THAT INDELICATE THAT YOU MIGHT IIAVE KN-OCKED THEM DOWN \VITH A FEATHER !

'

THE WAR BLACKSMITH.
(After LONGFELLOW.)

UNDER its sulphurous canopy
Old Vulcan's smithy stands,

And Vulcan, grown a man of war,
Has so much on hisjhands,

That stocks run low, and files but show
War-orders and demands.

His Cyclops when he needed most,
Off every Cyclops ran :

For why should not a Cyclops do
As another working-man,

And take the time when trade is brisk
To insist on all he can ?

So every day and all day Ion.?
Poor Vulcan's sweat must flow,

Tuilins? for Europe's sovereigns,
And still the orders grow

For breech-loaders, and armour-plates,
Steel-shot and chilled also.

With Chassepots for the EMPEROR
(O'er Dreyses they 've the pull),

With Remingtons for Austria,
And Sniders for JOHN BULL,

Balls, Cochranes, Mountstorms, Henries,
His hands may well be full !

Meanwhile the EMPEROR writes to us,
And bids us be good boys :

It does one good to hear him preach,
And see how he enjoys

The shift of weights that trim the Powers
For Europe's equipoise.

How glad he is that Prussia comes
So strons out of the row,

That Italy Veneti-i sains
Via France, nil allow :

Proving
"
whatever is, is best

"

At all events just now.

And when France sulks that East and South
Her neighbours' power increases,

Ile^ hints, 'tis not from every smash
She can

"
pick up the pieces,"

While Peace is Peace, although it brings
No Savoys, and no Nices.

Some say 'tis like the voice that once
Wiled EVE in Paradise :

But it preaches so delightfully,
And gives such good advice,

Bidding France arm, because she 's sure
Of peace at any price.

So Vulcan all his toil and stock
Must on War's tasks bestow.

And iron, good for spade and share'
For sword and gun must go :

For before this the EMPEROR'S word
Has been a word and blow.

Then let us thank the EMPEROR
For the lesson he has taught

That it is in the forge of War
The arms of Peace are wrought :

And if we haven't breech-loaders,
Breech-loaders must be bought.

A PROTESTANT MUSICAL MOTTO. No pot-pourri .'
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.

MK. PUNCH, MY DEAB SIR,
1 \K been lingcrin by the Tomb of the lamentid SUAKSPBARE.

It is a success.

I do not hes'tate to pronounce it as such.

You may make any use of this opinion that you see tit. If you think

its publication will subiwerve the cause of litteratoor, you may pub-

I told my wife BETSY when I left home that I should go to the

birthplaor of tin- orthur of Otkeller and other Plays. She said that as

long as 1 kept out of Newgate she didn't care where I went.
"
But,"

I said,
"
don't you know he was the greatest Poit that ever lived ?

Not one of these common poits, like that young idyit who writes verses

to our daughter, about the Roses as growses, and the Breezes as

blowses but a Boss Poit also a philosopher, also a mail who knew a

great deal about everything."
She was packing my things at the time, and the only answer she

made 'was to ask me if I was goin to carry both of my red flannel

night caps.
Yes. I've been to Stratford onto the Avon, the birthplace of

SHAKSPEARE Ma. S. is now no more. He 's been dead over three

hundred (330) years. The peple of his native town are justly proud of

him. They cherish his mem'ry, and them as sell picturs of his birth-

place, &c., make it proftible chcrishin it. Almost everybody buys a

pictur to put into their Albiom.
As I stood gazing on the spot where SHAKSPEARE is s'posed to have

fell down on the ice and hurt hisself when a boy, (this spot cannot be

bought the town authorities say it shall never be taken from Stratford)

I wondered if three hundred years hence picturs of ty.birthplace will

be in demand ? Will the peple of my native town be proud of me in

three .hundred years? I guess they won't short of that time, because

they say the fat man weighin 10(X) pounds which I exhibited there '.was

neverlsaw a man lose flesh so fast in my life. The audience said I was
a pretty man tolcome chiselin my own townsmen in that way. I said,
" Do [not be angry, feller-citizens. I exhibited him simply as a work
of art. ' I simply wisued to show you that a man could grow fat without

the aid of cod-hver oil." But they wouldn't listen to me. .They are a

low aud grovelin set of peple, who excite a feelin of loathin in every
brest where lorfty emotions and original idees have a bidin place.

I stopped at Leamington a few minits on my way to Stratford onto

the Avon, and a very beautiful town it is. I went into a shoe shop to

I slapt the old gentleman on the shoulder, and
I^aid,

"You're

right ! You 're one of those kind of men, you are

lie wheeled suddenly round, and in a iudignant voice, said,
" Go

wav go way ! This is a privit iiitcrvoo."

I didn't stop to enrich the old gentleman's mind with my conversa-

tion. 1 sort of inferred that he wasn't inclined to listen to me, and so

I went on. But he was right about the umbreller. I 'm really delighted

with this grand old country, Mr. Pn*ch, but you must admit that it

does rain rayther numerously here. Whether this is owing to a

monerkul fonn of frov'munt or not, I leave all candid and onprejudiced

persons to say.
WILLIAM SifAKsPEAKK was born in Stratford in 1504. All the com-

mentaters, Shaksperian scholars, etsetry, are agreed on this, which is

about the only thins they are agreed on in regard to him, except that

his manlle hasn't fallen onto any poet or dramatist hard enough to

hurt said poet or dramatist much. And there is no doubt if these com-
mcntaters and persons continner investigatinSHAKSPEARE's career, we
sh;ill not, in doo time, know anything about it at all. When a mere

lad li' VM attended the Qrammer School, because, as he said,

the Grammer School wouldn't attend him. Thislremarkable remark,
comin from one so young and inexperunced, fset peple to thinkin

there might be somelhin in this lad. He subsequently wrote Hamlet

and George Barxicell. When his kind teacher went to London to

accept a position in the offices of the Metropolitan Railway, little

WILLIAM was chosen by his fellow pupils to deliver a farewell

address.
" Go on, Sir," he said,

"
in a glorus career. Ba like a

eagle, and soar, and the soarer you get,.the more we shall all be

gratified! That 's so."

My young readers, who wish to know about SIIAKSPEARE, belter

get these vallyable remarks framed.
*

I returned to the hotel. Meetin a young married couple, they asked

me if I could direct them to the hotel which WASHINGTON IRVING
used to keep ?

''
I 've understood that he was onsuccessful as a lanlord," said the

We 're understood," said the young man,
"
that he busted up."

I told "em I was a stranger, and hurried away. They were from my
country, and ondoubtedly represented a thrifty He well somewhere in

i f, i , i __ fc- j l _ f _IJ f

four hundred^boot and shoe shops by Appintment : H.R.H. ; and now
you 're at it. It is simply onpossible that the Prince can wear 400

pairs of boots. ".Don't tell me," I said, in a voice choked with

emotion" Oh, do not tell me that you 'also make boots for him. Say
slippers say .that you mend a boot now and then for him ; but do not

tefl me that you make 'em reg'lar for him."

The man smilt, and said ! didn't understand these things. He said

through a street, he no doubt looks at the shop windows."
The man said,

" No doubt."
" And the enterprisin tradesman," I continnerd,

"
the moment the

Prince gets out of sight, rushes frantically and has a tin sign painted,

By Appintment, H.R.ll. ! It is a beautiful, a great idee !

"

I then bought a pair of shoe strings, and wringin the shopman's
honest hand, I started for the Tomb ofSHAKSPEARB in a hired fly. It

lookt, however, more like a spider." And this," I said, as I stood in the old church-yard at Stratford,
beside a tomb-stone,

"
this marks the spot where lies WILLIAM W.

SHAKSPEARE. Alars! and this is the spot where
"

"You've got the wrong grave," said a man a worthy villager:" SHAKSPEARE is buried inside the church."
"
Oh," 1 said, "a boy told me this was it." The boy larfed and put

the shillin I 'd given him into his left eye in a inglorious manner, and
commenced movin backwards towards the street.

I pursood and captered him, and after talkin to him a spell in a

skarcastic stile, I let him went.
The old church was damp and chill. It was rainin. The only persons

there when I entered,was a fine bluff old gentleman, who was talkin in

a excited manner to a fashuibly dressed young man.
"
No, ERNEST

MONTRESSER," the old gentleman said, "it is idle to pursoo this

subjeck no further. You can never marry my daughter. You were seen

last Monday in Piccadilly without a umbreller ! I said then, as I say
now, any young man asventurs out in a uncertain climit like this with-

out a umbreller, lacks foresight, caution, strength of mind and stability :

aud he is not a proper person to intrust a daughter's happiness to."

on gorgeous harness and start on a tower to astonish peple. They
succeed in doin it. Meantime the He it squirts and squirts, and Time
rolls on. Let it roll.

A very nice old town is Stratford, and a capital inn is the Red
Horse. Every admirer of the great S. must go there pnee certinly ;

and to say one isn't a admirer of him, is eqnv'lent to sayin one has jest
I about brains enough to become a efficient tinker. 1

Some kind person has sent me CBAWCBB'S Poem. MR. C. had

talent, but he couldn't spel. No man has a right to be a lit'rary man
onless he knows how to spel. It is a pity that CHAWCBR, who had

geneyus, was so unedicated. He 's the wuss speller I know of.

I guess I 'm through, and so I lay down the pen, which is more
mightier than the sword, but which I'm fraid would stand a rayther
slim chance beside the needle gun. Adoo ! adoo !

_ABTim WARD.

TURTLE SONG.
AIR "

Sittet and Low."

CLIAR and thick, thick and clear.

Turtle from over the sea ;

Cheer, cheer, esculent cheer,
Turtle from tropical sea !

Onwards the hurrying waiters steer,
Plate after plate soon disappear

Calipash and calipee
When my City friends, when my witty friends, feed.

East and west, east and west,
Doctor will come to you soon ;

Vest, rest, snow-white vest,

Pangs will be under vou soon :

Doctor will come to prescribe for the guest,

Eating his turtle now with zest

Under the civic moon
Pause, my witty friends, pause, my City friends, pause.

Uncommon Impudence.
THE passengers in a first-class railway carriage, on arriving at the

terminus, were addressed by the guard with the customary request :

"
Gentlemen, show your tickets." Among them there was one man

rather showily attired. He produced a ticket-of-leave.
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A CASUAL ACQUAINTANCE.
Weil-End, Man (addressing, as he supposes, 'Intelligent Mechanic).

" CAN YOU

DIRECT ME TO THE MOORGATE STREET STATION ?
"

Seedy Party.
" MO'RGATE STREET STATION, SIR ? STRAIGHT ON, SIR, FUST

TURNIN' T" THE EIGHT, AND IT 's JUST OPPOSTTB. AND NOW, YOU 'VE INTER-

DOOCED THE SUBJECT, SlH, IF YOU COULD ASSIST ME WITH A TRIFLE, SlR,

WHICH I VE 'AD NOTHIN' TO EAT SINCE LAST FRIDAY
"

[West-End Man not having an answer ready, forks out, and exit.

INFORMATION FOE, THE CRIMINAL CLASSES.

THERE has appeared a little narrative in the Daily Telegraph which concerns the

dangerous classes. It is to the effect that a riot nearly occurred the other day at

Chatham Convict Prison, in consequence of the change lately made in the quantity

and nature of the food supplied to the criminals confined there. One Sunday,
as soon as dinner was served, several of those rascals began to behave in a

mutinous manner. Before their example could be followed by the rest of the

villains, they were promptly seized, ironed, and hurried off to the solitary cells.

Finally, twelve of them
"
underwent corporal punishment," and will be reduced

to a lower class, in which they will be curtailed of all the
"
privileges

"
which

they had
"
enjoyed" before.

It is desirable that thieves and ruffians should be let know that if they get into

gaol, they will there be restricted to diet which is unsatisfactory in quantity and

distasteful in quality, that, should they dare to murmur at their coarse and low

diet, they will be soundly flogged, and that, after having
"
undergone corporal

punishment
"
they will be reduced to a state more uncomfortable than, that which

they previously
"
enjoyed

"
in the sense in which invalids are said to

"
enjoy ill

health." They will be deprived of even all the enjoyment compatible with hard
labour and hard fare. The paragraph whence the foregoing particulars are derived

should be reprinted for gratuitous distribution by the police, and it should be posted
about in all places where it is likely to meet the eyes of the rascalry. For the especial
benefit of the

"
R. & W. Imp." class, the text should be accompanied with an illus

tration, which would render it the more edifying a woodcut representing the convict

mutineers
"
undergoing corporal punishment."

Telegrams (from Leicester Square).

THE Statue is still here. He can't get off his horse until he has a new pair of

legs ; or, at all events, one leg to go on with.

TOILERS OF THE SEE. Underpaid Curates.

'' THESE BE BRA.VE '

OR, TWO READINGS OF HISTORY ARCHBISHOP MAN-

NING'S AND MB. PUNCH'S.

SAFE, beyond power of banning,
Still rides St. Peter's boat,

If bold words and stout Manning,
Can keep the craft afloat.

The Archbishop of Westminster,

Ex-Anglican divine.

Proclaims St. Peter's blest minster

An ark that from the brine

Of Revolution's ocean
Shall the tiara save,

And for a world's devotion

Yet lift it o'er the wave.

Let but our MANNING get a

Due douche of myth and mystery,
His eyes, with his beretta,

Blind to the facts of history,

He '11 prove you nought is meeter

Than that a throne be given,

To him who from St. Peter

Derives the keys of Heaven.

"
Holy Church stands onfree stone :

A Crown its Head must wear :

This of the arch is key-stone
That props St. Peter's chair."

If so, one needs must wonder
How Peter's chair could stand,

The years that Papal thunder

Came from a subject's hand.

Those centuries imperial
With POPE at Emperor's side,

Earth's moral and material

Dominion to divide.

Ages when crown and sceptre
And cross held each their sway :

And the Church wisely kept her

Her own great part to play.

Not meddling with men's bodies.

When she their souls could rule ;

Nor leaving heights where God is,

To mount a monarch's stool.

To him who looks at history
Without a Manning glass,

Nor in the name of mystery,
Writes himself down an ass,

One lesson seems fair written
From CONSTANTINE his day,

From big Rome to small Britain,
From Cadiz to Cathay,

That contact of the sceptre
The cross has but defiled :

Sworn pupil turned preceptor
And strong man sunk to child.

Put strength in rule of weakness,
Shewn great things dwarf'd to small :

Mock Majesty, mock meekness,
God's servant, Mammon's thrall.

Boman Nursery Bhyme.
HOLY poly POPEY,
Was he going to slope, eh ?

Come, stay at home,
Still Bishop of Rome,

Holy poly POPEY.

PAIITBIDGE'S SONG IN SEPTEMBER. "I would I weren't

a Bird."
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THE LOVER'S COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER.

HE world once upon a
time was indebted
to Mr. Punch for his

Complete Letter-

writer, which, it is

needless to remind
that world, has ever

sincebeen its manual
_ x for epistolary com-

^v pilation. Therein
the Merchant, the

Bishop, the States-

man, the Shop
keeper, the LoTCr,
could find a guide
and a familiar friend.

you in the neighbourhood, I '11 give you the soundest hiding, you 'TD

had for many a long day. "Duai. (ia(e Bengal Light Slue.)

LKTTBR II. From a Small Tradesman, who ha fallen in love with a

eajiual customer, supposed by him to be nothing leas than a Counteti

in her ottm right.

To MRS. or Miss STARLING, 150, Belgrave Square.

Honoured Maddam or Respected Miss,
Yours to hand and note contents which was a postofice order

for the sum spended in groceries and such like As my house has no

rival compcttitoes in this same line of business which your image has

not neither in my bossom. 1 trust you will not deem the pursuit of

commerce incompatible with refined sentiments, Ac. When 1 haudid

you them currents the hist time us you was making your few purshases
did you not notice a sometliiuk in my eye as portended more than a

ordimiary transaction? If you counted them on returning to your
homicide *

you would perceive the quantity to be increased by six

more than can be in a ordinnary way obtained for 2\d. This I hope
There were samples you saw, also, in the green and black teas, and the lump ;

if TOU will

of all sorts, col. ne other time by counting your lumps you will find that

and sizes, fitting every hand better than the finest Parisian kid. In - u as I loves you, very good measure over and above. Should

av9lume, of course, particular attention could not be given to tin- unication appear sudden and abrupt, consider that 1 am
various individual cases included under any one head, therefore thr :

writing it, on inv counter under very distracting circumstances,

appearance of a small red-covered book entitled The Loner's Com- offer you my hand and my heart and you can look over my ledger and

spondent, has not in any way taken Mr. Punch by surprise. On the con- (lie books, at any time, to see the increasing extent of my very pros-

trary he has long expected such a production, and it has come at last, perioas business. Thanking you, honoured Madam, or Respected Miss,

Much, however, as this little work has achieved, it yet falls short of for pnat favours and hoping for a continuation of the same, and to

being a Complete Lover's Manual "in all matters relating to Court- deserve them for the future, thongh you may be far above my lot of

ship and Matrimony." It is no disparagement of the book to say that life, but am ambit ins to perspire to your eksalted station, which will

it is an Incomplete Letter Writer, for tw domplementary suggestions never make any deference in my regards a to you Honoured Madam
which Mr. Punch, by the hands of his ready writer, intends to throw > or Respected il you were an Empress ^or

a
daughter^

of a

in, cap onlv be appreciated after a careful perusal of the volume in

question. With this slight, but necessary, preface Mr. Punch will now
offer to the 'letter-writing public, a few elegant specimens of such a

style as will, if happily imitated by even the very dullest lovers, speedily
lead to a termination eminently satisfactory to all parties concerned.

LETTER I. From a Gentleman to a Larfy he has only seen onfe, when ke

was mounting to the knife-board of a Brompton omnibus.

Madam or Miss, 19, BucHersbitry Walk.

The first glimpse that you caught of me the other day must
have been when I was half way up on my road to the top of the public

conveyance, which had the inexpressible delight of carrying you as far

as it is legally allowed,
"

all the way," for the small sum of one-third
of a shilling ; that is, Madam or Miss, you would have seen me, or

part of me, if you had then cast your sparkling glances in the direc-

tion of my boots, which I now remember, with regret, were more or

less sprinkled with the murky mud, for which the streets of our

metropolis are so famous.

But, Madam, or Miss, / had seen you ; and, in one second, the tele-

scopic dart of Cupid the God of Love had pierced through to my heart.

Feeole must necessarily be any description of the sudden shock, which,

together with that occasioned by the onward movement of the vehicle,

caused me to fall forwards and clutch with the desperation of a drown- 1

ing man at the legs and umbrellas of my fellow-passengers. Did you
not, Madame, or Miss, feel a sympathy with me during the journey F

I sat above you, having selected a seat just over the spot where I

knew your beautiful head was. Yes, Madam, or Miss, there was, as

the Poet has observed

_ " A sweet little Cherub who sat up aloft

To keep watch for the life
"
t

of tluTladfof his heart. Did
you

not notice a gentle tapping against
the window pane at your back? 'Twas caused by the cane of your
devoted admirer, and was meant to convey the intelligence that he was
ever thinking of Thee. Ah ! Madam, or Miss

" Ever of Thco, I 'm fondly dreaming"
Thy gentle heart my (1 forget what, exactly) can cheer."

As that lovely song says, which, no doubt, you sing. Prompted by
this impulse, I ascertained your name from the Postman, who, a few
moments after your arrival at your own portals, which were shut in my
face by an untutored maiden, brought a letter to the house. Now,
Madam, or Miss, 1 offer you my hand, and trust that you will deign to

send me a few words of reply, by way of encouragement to sucn an
ardent lover as is yom.

Impassioned Slave>

ArorMTs l)r GOSLING.

To Mrs., or Miss J)ash, ]0, Knittington nilas, Brompton.

Reply to theformer (slightly unfavourable).

From CAPTAIN DASH, 19, Kmttington Villas, to MR. AUG. Du GOSLING.

Sir, You are a conceited snob, and an impudent, impertinent low

Lord, I finish this

apropriate to th

ith a few saline words as may be found

cics, in a cracker which was returned as

having no sweet inside of it :

"
I love you MlM with my whole heart,

Why should you and 1 for ever part."

Which is my sentiments to a tea, and hoping they leave you as this

does me at present I remain

Honoured Madam, or Respected Miss, your fond adorrer,

Jfoffff fr Go's Tea Warehouse, JOHX Mooo.
Elita Street, Pimlico.

Answer (favourable} to the above.

From Miss STABLING, 150, Belgrave Square (supposed to have been

the Countess)

My Dear MR, Moos,
I have receive your amabel letter and shall bar much pleshur

in continering the akaiatans so formd. My time out is nex Sundy

night for evnm Church which I will met you by the pillow post where

this is post too do not be impunkshal, or affer all you hare ben an say

to me in your litter I shal die, I no I shal, til I see you at that our 54

nex Sundy. f inving
SUSAN ANSB.

P.S. I did feel you skeesun my hand but fund no more currents

than arskt for. Tne potry was buterful.

8mn tradesman for Domicile.

SHOCKING BRUTALITY.
MR. PUHOH,

SOMEBODY, I believe, has lately thought fit to publish a com-

pilation of the sayings of celebrated authors in the praise and dispraise

of
"
lovely woman." I have not seen that work. 1 do not wish to

see it, but all well-regulated female minds will agree with me when I

venture to assert that it contains nothing so atrocious as what I am
about to introduce to you.

In a report of the proceedings of the Commission sitting to inquire

into the purity, or otherwise, of the Electors of the Borough of Totnes,

one of the Commissioners was a Mo. BERK, and he was examining a

witness called CHAPPLE :

" MR. BER Did you tell any humwi being about your coming here to-d*yT
" WrfHias. Human being? No, Sir

"

Shonld not MR. BERE have been satisfied? I say, emphatically,

Yes. But he fiendishly proceeds :

" MR. BERE. Did you not tell your wifet
" WITNESS. Yes, Sir."

Let us hope, Mr. Punch, for the sake of that unhappy witness, that

MRS. C. is not a highly-developed strong-minded female, but that she

is small in stature, and of an angelic temperament.
You may, or may not, just as you please, consider me a misogynist,
, ,

"
,

J
i

* J
. 1* { If A T> .

blackguard of a puppy. If I find another letter of yours here, or catch but I have much pleasure in subscribing myself, A BACHELOR.



138 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [SEPTEMBER 29, 1866,

n

MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 7.

A BRIGHT IDEA STRIKES THE SHEPHERD, AND BEFORE LAVINIA CAN REMONSTRATE, HE TRANSPORTS HER, IN THE USUAL MANNER,
TO THE OTHER SlDB.

THE POPE A PERFECT CURE.

SOMETHING like a miracle has at last really occurred at Rome. It

is attested by the Morning Post in the following statement :

" THE POPE'S HEALTH RESTORED BY Du BARRY'S FOOD, THE REVALENTA
ABABICA. Cure. No. 68,413. Rome, July 21, 1866. The health of the Holy Father is

excellent, especially since, abandoning all other remedies, he has lived entirely on
Du BAHRT'S Food, and his II jliness cannot praise this excellent food too highly.
Oaul.lt."

Fancy the POPE figuring in Du BARRY'S list of cases as
"
Cure,

No. 68,413." Think ofPio NOMO brought down to
" No." But what

does DR. GUMMING make out of
"
No. 68,413 ?

"
That

"
No," at any

rate is not the number of the Beast.
We shall perhaps shortly see published, in the form of an advertise-

ment, an Allocution delivered by the Holy Father to the assembled
Cardinals on the virtues of the Revalenta Arabica Food. The statement
that

"
his Holiness cannot praise this excellent food too highly" bears

internal evidence of authenticity. It is clearly the Sovereign Pontiff's
own declaration put in the third person singular. Of course when the
POPE declared that he could not praise the excellent food which had
cured him too highly, his negation of ability so to extol it was stated
in the first person plural. The expression used by the Successor of
St. Peter was nonpossumus. In this point we recognise the difference
between a genuine announcement and a pufl'. No doubt the POPE is

justly represented in the paragraph above quoted as a Cure, though of
course not in the grotesque sense wherein that term is vulgarly applied
to Guy Fawkes. Nevertheless the idea of Infallibility cured by an
infallible remedy is like that of Newcastle receiving a cargo of coals.

le

Very Natural.

COUNT BISMARCK is said to be suffering from neuralgia in the left

ell he may be, considering his late enormous strides in the way of
annexation.

THE PIRATES OF THE PRESS.

IT has been said that imitation is the truest form of flattery ; and, as
some pe9ple like flattery, there may possibly be persons who arc fond
of being imitated. But sometimes imitation sinks into thievish roguery,
as in the case of a forged signature at the bottom of a cheque. Similar

knavery is practised by tradespeople who fraudulently copy a trade

mark, or closely imitate the title of some celebrated firm, that thereby
the unwary may be tempted to their shop. In the Times the other day
MESSRS. GEOBGE J. COCKERELL & Co. drew notice to this fraud, and
Punch sees suffici' nt reason to echo their complaint :

" Our name and peculiar stylo of business are copied and traded upon under
every possible variation, and advertisements most insidiously framed in imitation
of advertisements of our own are constantly appearing ia the columns of the most
influential journals." Our case only represents many others of the same nature in other trades as well
as the coal trade."

Messieurs, you are right. Even Punch has not escaped these fraudu-
lent attacks. Plagiarists have done their worst to copy Punch in his

shape and outward semblance. One may be certain that their pages
must be filled, for in one sense there is sure to be no scarcity of

"
copy."

The Militia and the Line.

WITH reference to re-organisation of the Militia, an officer in that
force suggests, in a letter to a contemporary,

"
that the promotions

should be taken entirely from the Colonels and Lord-lieutenants, and
placed in the hands of the DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE, or some other com-
petent officer of the line." There is partial wisdom in this suggestion.
It is certainly desirable that promotions in the militia should be placed
in the hands of some competent officer of the line.

NATIONAL COLOURS (FOR GERMANY).
PRUSSIAN-BLUE r. Red, Black and Gold superseded.

Printed
Bum, I 'V'T' ?

tb
f ,

pari n of Rt - Jam i, Cl<*kBiw*U, in tne County ot Middlesex, at the Printing Offlce of Mown. Bradbury. Brans, 4 Co.. Lombard
s, in the City of tendon and Pubimhcd by him at No. 86, Flcrt Street , in the ParUh of St. Bride, City of London.-giTuxDAi , September 29, IWXi.
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A SHOOTING QUEEN.
THE Post lately contained the announcement following :

M
mar

" The Kixr. and QI-FKN or DENMARK are expected to urlre at

larlboroutfh House in tbe course of the enduing week, from Den
lark. Their Majestic* will remain a fortnight In London, after
rbich they go to Saiidringham for pheawnt ihootlntr

"

What, both of them? So it seems that the QUEEX OF
DENMARK is a sportswoman. As such we hope that she
will set an example in pheasant shooting ; go out and kill

pheasants fairly, and give no countenance to slaughtering
them in a battue.

CONVOLVULUS SEASIDEIENSIS.

LAY OF A LOAFER.

1 WISH I were a King.
But one without a throne ;

A heavy Crown is not the thing
I wish to call my own.

"Pis not a reigning Itex

That I would wish to be :

I 'd rather have prefixed an
"
ex

"

Uuto my Majesty.

Let me, a King sans care,
Retired from business, dwell,

First having taken dashed good care

My nest to feather well.

Ye Sovereigns dispossessed,

Italian, German too.

Three meals a day, and perfect rest,

Oh, how I envy you !

Figures of Fact and Figure* of Speech.

WE don't know any Manchester Demonstration so con-

clusive as the Manchester Guardian's Demonstration that

the ground on which the open-air League Meeting was
held in that city, could not possibly have contained more
than 50,000 people, packed as close as human beings can

be packed, and that it did not, as a matter of fact, contain

halfthat number on that particular occasion. So, between

the Star's 130,000 and the Telegraph's 40,000, if we split the
" THIS DELICATE ANNUAL HAS DEES SEEN IN GREAT ABUNDANCE THIS difference, we shall still be enormously above the mark in

AUTUMN ALL ROUND THE COAST. IT FLOURISHES BEST IN EXPOSED SITUATIONS,
'

gauging the Manchester assemblage by the League's sole

AND DURING INCLEMENT, WINDY WEATHER." Vide "Jolly Gardeners' Chronicle."
\

standard numbers.

A DEBATE OF THE FUTURE.

IHPERIAL PARLIAMENT. Monday, June 21, 1876.

THE House met at four o'clock. It bein? the Hebrew Chaplain's
turn to read prayers, that ceremony was performed by the REV. DR.
ABLER, whose magnificent intonation excited much admiration.

Petitions being no longer presented since the Manufacture of those

articles was suppressed, tlie SPEAKER, the RIGHT HON. S. H. WALPOLE,
who had been unanimously elected for his great knowledge of Parlia-

mentary practice and for his afl'able and hydraulic manners, called for

any Questions which Members desired to put.
In answer to LORD STANLEY, SIR JOHN BRIGHT said that he was

furnishing the British Army as rapidly as possible with the new fulmi-

nating powder, and as War Minister he was glad to say
that he

believed the novel invention would be most destructive, though, of

course, as a Member of the Cabinet, he trusted the war would be
avoided.

lu answer to LORD Jons MANNERS, SIR ERNEST JONES (the Soli-

citor-General) said that it was the intention of Government to prosecute
the persons who had held a riotous political meeting on Shakspeare
Hill (late Primrose Hill) and had destroyed the oak. fie regretted that

Conservatives should so misconduct themselves, but they must be

taught to respect the law. (Cheers)
In answer to MR. WIIALLEY, SIR GOLDWIN SMITH (the Home

Secretary) said that the endowment of the Roman Catholic priesthood
in Ireland was working exceedingly well, and that Her Majesty's
Government was not inclined to disturb existing arrangements.
On the orders of the day being taken,
LORD CKANHOKNE moved the Second Reading of the Bill for giving

votes to Paupers in Workhouses.
MR. ODGERS moved that the Bill be read a second time that day six

months. He condemned the revolutionary conduct of the Tory party.
The franchise had been made quite extensive enough by the Reform
Act of 1807, and he should oppose any endeavour to give political

power to those who were notoriously unfit for its exercise. To have

become a pauper implied, in the majority of cases, either indolence,

incapacity, or immorality, and either of these conditions disqualified a

man from using a vote rightly.

GENERAL PEEL said that the honourable Member talked cussed

nonsense. (Order, order.) Well, he withdrew the expression, and

would substitute unimaginable bosh. Many persons had become

paupers from no fault of their own, but from the working of a system
which they desired to be able to alter. The Honourable Member had

no sense of religion, or he would not speak in that way of the poor.

Many of them were very jolly chaps.
MR. BEALES said that this might be so, but jollity was not, per *e,

a qualification for electoral rights. Gravity and sobriety were Detter

claims. The course of the so-called Conservative party reflected little

credit upon them, and they would not be allowed to overthrow our

venerated institutions. LORD DISRAELI had said in the House of

Lords (Order, order) in another place, that we were
"
drifting into

oligarchy." It was perfectly untrue, but oligarchy was better .than

anarchy, and he for one would be no Anacharsis.

LORD JOHN MANNERS said that when the PREMIER was simply LORD
AMBERLEY he had used very different language from that of his present
subordinates and supporters, but ever since he had taken his seat

beside his venerable father, as a peer of the realm, he had hidden all

true liberality in his gilded coronet. Even EARL GLADSTONE had

more advanced views, and he wished that noble Earl were in the

Cabinet, instead of confusing himself with translating CONFUCIUS.
M R. 1U HH deprecated personalities, which he observed always came

from the aristocracy. EARL GLADSTONE had done enough when, as

Governor-General of India, he had re-arranged the finances of that

Empire in sucli a way as to make India prosperous, and provide for

the speedy extinction of the National debt, which was now incon-

siderable.

GENERAL BROWNLOW KNOX said he did not care much about this

Bill, but as an old and veteran soldier he would ask the Secretary for

War why he refused votes to Chelsea and Greenwich pensioners.
SIR JOHN BRIGHT replied that he wished the honourable and gallant

Member would talk only of what he understood, though at the cost of

VOL. LI.
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the House being deprived of his oratory in almost every debate. The

Army and lie would add, the Navy, taking leave to say what his

honourable frieud the First Lord, (Ma. ROEBUCK,) would say much

better, were among the noblest of professions, but fighting had

nothing to do with voting- Besides, a pension compelled its holder to

.Mii>i>iirt tin 1 xv stem that gave it, and therefore he had gladly carried the

Bill disfranchising every pensioner, high and low. This Bill was of a

revolutionary character, and the object of its promoters was to set class

against class". He had an awful good mind to ascertain whether they
could not be prosecuted f9r sedition. (Hear, hear.)

Silt JOHN TROLLOPS said that his brother Baronet was a little hard

on political antagonists, to whom he might at least concede the good
intentions which they had always conceded to him. (Cheers.) Why
should not a pauper have a vote ? Did bribery exist, he admitted that

there might De danger, but bribery having been made impossible

by MR. PUNCH'S Patent Invisible Franchise Pills, he saw no harm in

giving these poor men the right of voting.
MR. LUCRAPT said that the pauper was without political instruction,

and unless they were prepared to supply the workhouses with the

seventy-two morning and ninety-five evening daily papers, an expense
which his friend the Chancellor of the Exchequer (MR. LOWE) might
not view favourably, he could not sanction the measure, even were it

genuine, instead of a manifestation of Tory spite against our Consti-

tution.

EARL GROSVEXOR was no enemy to the Constitution, and indeed
walked up Constitution Hill every day of his life. (Ironical cheers.)

He had no doubt that allusions to the Park were distasteful to many
Honourable Members, and he was glad that they had the grace to be

ashamed of certain passages in their history. He should support the

Bill, as poverty was no crime.

MB. MILL begged to protest against the last proposition of the noble
Lord. To profess compassion for poverty was needless, all good men

had that, but poverty represented criminality somewhere, as logic
would show the noble Lord. Would it not be better to wait until

poverty should be extirpated, as there was every reasonable hope it

would De after a few years' working of the Self-Maintenance Act?
SIR DARBY GRIFFITH hoped that poverty would never be extir-

pated. What would benevolent people have to do, especially females,
if their pauper neighbours, whom he might say they preserved, like

Eheasants,
were taken away ? He hated this new-fangled flying in the

ice of nature, and considered that paupers, if kept in their places,
were highly conducive to the benefit of society, as affording a field for

the exercise of patronage and charity.
SIR ERNEST JONES had yet to learn that we had a right to keep

people in penury that we might practise virtue on them. As for this

Bill it was a bit of popularity hunting and clap-trap, if not of the
darker character ascribed to it by his honourable friend the Minister
for War.
LORD CRANBORNE would not occupy the House long with a reply,

and he would avoid the personalities in which Ministers and their
friends had indulged so disgracefully. The Cabinet was tyrannical and
its friends were insolent. Of this he did not complain, for he ex-

pected nothing better. But he did complain that efforts in favour of
the helpless and the oppressed were slandered as this had been, and he

hoped that at the. coming elections the people would notice who had
sought to extend the franchise.

SIR JOHN BRIGHT. We understand you so will the people.
There were loud cries for a division, and the Bill was rejected by

492 to 60.

The Punch Testimonial Bill, the Abolition of Bells and Street-Organs
Bill, the Folkstone and Boulogne Tunnel Tolls BUI, the Night Balloon
Traffic Bill, the Licence on Wings Bill, the Private Moons Bill, and
the Lunar Railway Bill were severally advanced a stage, and the
House adjourned.

A REAL LIFT FOR THE DRAMA.

EAU JONES, The Autumn,
as you know, is a dull time
for the theatres; and, as

the Managers are mostly
now enjoying their vaca-

tion, they certainly have

ample leisure to read letters.

So, as I have a small sug-

gestionwhich I think would

very greatly benefit the

stage, the present seems a

fitting time to call profes-
sional attention to it.

Reality is now the chief
attraction of the drama.
We have real fire-engines
and gas-lamps for street

scenes, and sometimes the

great sensation of a real

horse and cart. Cascades
of real water splash upon
the stage, and there is some-
times the sensation of a

really real pump. Real
cocks and hens are shown
in pantomime farmyards,
and regardless of expense,
some managers hire nightly
real cows, and sheep and
pigs.

Now, presuming it be

really ascertained that
these realities attract, there
are surely other ways in

which the drama may be made more real than it is. For in-

Manre, real banqwta might be served upon the stage, and, instead
of venison pasties being made of paint and pasteboard, they
ought be manufactured with real meat and crust. Toasts might
be proposed and drunk in real bumpers, and not with empty goblets,
or a ;dass of coloured water which is made to pass for wine. For
rewards of honest service, or as bribery for crimes, real money might
lie given and not bits of brass or metal counters jingling in a purse,

t. would add, too, in some measure to the interest of a play, if certain
of the characters were really what they say they are. Were the actors
really wealthy who play the rich old uncles, or benevolent old fathers,how very much more naturally they would perform the part! Only
lancy how the audience would warm up to them when saying, "There
take her, you young dog, and here 's a real cheque for you, upon a real
banker, and you may really get it cashed !

"

Being an actor myself, and not having any money, I am competent
to feel how very difficult it is to personate the character of a man of

handsome property, in which, however, I feel certain I should make a

splendid hit. It would be really worth the while of any Manager, I

fancy, to settle an estate, or a comfortable income, on some member of
his company, who should be specially engaged to play the wealthy
parts. If you hear of any Manager who feels at all inclined to act

upon this notion, I shall be happy to act for him at a moderate weekly
wage. Of course, however, the estate must first be legally secured to

me, or else a good round sum invested for me in the funds. I feel

perfectly convinced that I should make a great success as a large
landed proprietor, or a Croesus of a capitalist, if I really had the

money such a character requires.

Begging you to find some one to follow out this happy notion, if

only for my sake, I remain, yours to command (upon the terms which
I have hinted at) BOANEKGES BUSKIN Baowu.

Theatre Royal, Starborough.

DOMESTIC REFORM.
DEAR MB. PUNCH,

So much as there has been said lately about the Working Man
nobody says a word for the wife, and I'm sure she very often works
the harder of the two. 1 declare with me it 's work work work and
nothing else from morning to night, and what with one thing and
another I never get a moment's peace, there's wash wash wash, and
mend mend mend, the children always tearing their things, never out
of mischief, and the cooking to attend to, and help clean the things,
and make the beds, and lay the table-cloth and knives and forks, and

plates and dishes, there 's no end to it, I am sure nobody knows what
it is to have a family and only one servant, and now and then a char-
woman to do extra work, which she only muddles, and leaves tilings
worse than they were before, and the house always in a mess and a
state of confusion, and then when one's husband comes home he
expects his dinner

ready
for him and grumbles if he has to wait only

half-an-hour and is cross because the potatoes are cold, and then there 's

often a piece of work of a morning about the shirt-buttons.
Talk of Reform in Parliament, it may be wanted there, but there 's

a great deal more want of it somewhere else, I know a House where
there 's more room for it than enough, but it could only be done with
plenty of money, and when a man says he can't afford it what are you
to do ? I sometimes feel like I don't know what, and wish I was I
don't know where, and how I get through it all goodness gracious
knows, and it 's no use complaining ; but I can't bear such a to-do made
about Working Men, and your BBALESES, and BRIGHTS, and ODGERSES,
aud BODGERSES paying no attention whatever to those who work a

great deal more than any men do, and never any amusement or recre-
ation hardly, and I will say if there is any class that ought to be

represented, if that would do any good, it is that of

A WORKING WOMAN.
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"KNOCK-OUTS," TEADE AND PARLIAMENTARY.
been enough of auction-rooms,

their tricksters, touts and liars,

Their Jews and brokers leagued to

fleece poor bond-f.de buyers ;

How by mock bids 'gainst others

they
"
the green horn put the

cheat on,"
Till ho pa.vs five times the value for

the lot that he is sweet on.

And when at this nice little game
these rogues have had their in-

nings.
We 've heard how in a snug knock-

out they meet to square the win-

ninv

Dividing losses, if there's loss, or

profits,
if there's profit,

Till whichever way the sale hasgone,
they get their "reg'lars" off it.

So to bid or buy at auctions if hence-

forth you make bold, Sir,

'Tis with warning private buyers are

the one lot that, is sold, Sir
j

And if the bargain-hunter with the

broker tries conclusions,
'Tis a case of wilful ignorance, in an

age of dis-illusions.

But there's another auction-mart
where craft and fudge and flam are

Seen in quite as great perfection as

in sales under the hammer,
Where bids are just as duffing, and brokers even bolder,
Aud bona-Jide customers more certain to be sold are.

And that's the auction -mart maintained by our election-brokers,

Who to fresh-fledged ambitions of new men act as stokers :

At MR. NEWMAN'S ear they buzz, M.P. before him dangle,
While for his purse with subtle bait and well-barbed hook they angle.

Some public cause, with honest will, poor NEWHAN p'raps espouses :

They translate
"
pro bono piiblico

" "
lor the good of public-houses,"

Their man 's the man who '11
"
cut up well," nor question of the slices,

That have melted down so quickly, in paying folks their prices.

Poor NEWMAN steps into the mart : he's set his heart a seat on :

No borough in particular, but any borough sweet on :

Legal expenses must be paid : he don't mean to be shabby,
But of bribery and corruption he no more dreams than a Dabby !

The touts are busy round him : most respectable of visitors

Local grandees, trade mug-nates, and sharp-witted keen solicitors,

What's wanted in the market is his purse and not his person,

Legal expenses only trust his brokers to disburse on.

And so they play their little game, the vote market is flourishing,

Corruptions stream, like sewage, runs so foul and fat and nourishing:
The brokers bid, with tongue in cheek, the struggle most intense is :

And all the principals have got to do, is to pay expenses.

And when the contest 's over and Buff has won the borough,
Blue's agents file petitions and demand inquiry thorough ;

And Blue and Butt' must pay again, for accusing and defending,
Aud there 's another bill run up, and so on without ending !

When the game 'a out, or Blue and Buff will not stand further bleeding,
The brokers meet, and pleasantly compound, or stay proceeding :

And at a snug
"
knock-out" arrange their late (mis)-understaudiiig,

And square accounts, the diffcrt iice one to the other handing.

THE LOVER'S COMPLETE LETTER-WRITKIl.

LETTKR I II. I'mm u y,n,ng llentlewu. n &,it<-il,,i> Office to
a Lady liy ic/ioei he hits 4er, Keen limei.

1/rv.vr.f. 1)1,1,', I'urrli. MH,,/ .5- fo.'i

5A, ''tut fieri, Gray's Inn.

My Dear Miss ANGELICA (on the one part),
I, for myself, on the other

j address you in the in-

tervals ot my many arduous labours. Would it were mine, in spite
of the previous obstacles thrown in the wav, i -. \ to hold
all those charms and appurtenances of which \ all to
the contrary, nevertheless, notwithstanding. 'This coiiininii cation,
my dear MIBS ANGELICA, is privileged. \i.. i near the truth
when I say that in the tone which you adopt- on of your
Sixth verbal refusal, my ears noticed a slight, tremor, I

i.t nf
tlieanu'er and scorn with which you c\pressed uiursclf on tin

UK'S. Am 1 right in conjecturing m sue!:

ears aforesaid, that you are allowing a gentle pas
your heart ': tlint, during the. lasl ten times, your "No" has been
more and more like

"
Yes," or am I wrong ''. [0 my title bad in law ?

or, have 1 not sufficient to live on P My dear M u.\, T am
possessed of all that messuage or tenement known as the Hi
floor of No. 8, Tilbury Place, Islington, which your fairy presence
would render a Garden of Paradise. Anxioi <ur answer
which will now, 1 Hatter myself, be in the affirmai

I remain (on the other part),

Yours, faithfully and honourably,
YOUR OWN JAMKS PETER.

P.S. Do not judgje of me from my professional pursuits, but see me
on the Serpentine, or in Anerley Gardens.

Answer to the above (unfavourable).

I hate and detest you. If you annoy me any more I '11 tell your
master. A. C.

LETTER IV. From a Gentleman toa Father who hat refused to allow him
to pay his addresses to his Daughter.

Sir, Address : Post Office, Bloomsbury.
Although you have not permitted me to see the object of my

affections, yet I take the first opportunity of dropping this into your
letter-box. I am not to be repressed by any ordinary discouragement,
yet I cannot suffer myself to be shown out of your mansion in the
manner I was, without offering some expostulation. I do not, you
perceive, condescend to the meanness of sending you in my doctor's

I

bill, (I have, alas ! been ill for several days since), nor do I even
propose to threaten your menials with a prosecution for assault and
battery. No. Sir, this is beneath me; and your butler may be ever
grateful to the fact of his serving the father of the beloved object
of my affections, that I did not turn upon him and strangle him
where he stood. It is possible that certain points of my character
have been misunderstood. One glass of wine will often put an enemy
into the head of an over-excitable person and steal away his brains, as

SHAKSPEAHB, you know, Sir, has observed. There may be attaching
to me some failing of which I regret I have many, ana who has not P

but it is, I hope, needless to assure you that the three silver forks
were put into my tail coat pocket by some malicious person who
designed my ruin. This simple explanation will, you must admit, also

apply to the tea-pot and the two spoons. However, be that as n unv.
It rust I am not regarded by you with positive dislike, or unconquerable,
aversion, and I implore you, and your accomplished daughter,
me the opportunity of removing any prejudice that may yet exist

against Your most faithful friend,
And (1 trust) future Son-in-law.,

To Stephen Grimshaw, Esq., SAMUEL Six)ran.

Bedford Street.

Sir,

Antwer to the above (favourable) from S. GRIMSHAW.

A Problem for Demonstration.

(S. i the Manchester School.)

GIVEN BRIGHT + COBDEN = Moral Force,
And BRIGHT + BEALES = Physical do.

Required the distance in leagues between the two.

ETRE EST JUROR BREVIS.

THE case of GOVERNOR EYRE, between [the rabid 'statements of his

assailants and his defenders, is rapidly becoming one of
"
Pull, devil

pull, Baker."

Pray call as soon as you can ; a gentleman from Bow Street
will have great pleasure in renewing your acquaintance, and both my
daughter and myself will be delighted to see you in the Station-house.

I am, Sir, yours, &c. S. G.

LETTJSB V. From a Lady to a Gentleman who proposes an elopement.

Eleven o'clock, when they 're all in bed. Whistle twice.

YOUR OWN DARLING.

Yes.

NO PLACE LIKE LONDON.

THE Man who has a Stake in the Country writes to say that he is

longing to get back to a Chop in Town.
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TITWILLOW FOR TATWILLOW.

ONE FINE MORNINO MR. TITWILLOW
TEALS AWAY FKOM HIS BETTY'S SIDE.

THE DESPERATE PEED is DONE ! AWFUL MEETING ON THE SANDS BETWEEN
HUSBAND AND WIFE ! !

IIIIII.LS RETALLVTIOX OF MRS. T.TWH.LOW ! ! ! NAPOLEON TITWILLOW, HIS PENANCE,
WHEREBY DOMESTIC PEACE IS RESTORED.
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.

M*. PUNCH, MY WEAR SIR,

IT is seldim that the Commercial relations between Otreat

Britain and the United States is mar'd by Games.

It is Commerce, after all, which will keep the two countries friendly

to'ards each other rather than statesmen.

1 look at your last Parliament, and I caa t see that a single speech

was encored during the entire session.

Look at Congress -but no, I 'd rather not look at Congress.
__ t 1 f~. n_MMMMM whose sales whiten

land's icy mountins and Injy*s coral strands ; and when the sumptoous

reparst was over, the agrec'ble man said he 'd unfortnitlv left his

pocket-book at home on the marble center-table.
"
But, by Jove !

"

he said,
"

it was a feast lit for the gods !

'"

I said,
"

Oil, never mind," and drew out my puss ; tho' I in'ardly

wished the gods, as the dinner was lit for 'em, was there to pay for it.

I come of a very clever fuin'ly.

The agree'ble gentleman then said,
"
Now, I will show you our Club.

It dates back to the time of WILLIAM THE CONO.UEBOK.
"

li,! HIM, belong to it?" I inquired.
did."

Eiitertainin Hii7"great regard for Commerce, "whose sales whiten "
Wall," I said, "if HILLY was one of 'em, I need no other endorse-

ivery sea," as everybody happily
observes every chance he frets. I ment as to its respectfulness, and 1 "11 go with you, my gay trooper

irani with disgust and surprise that a British subjeck bo't a Barrd of boy!" And we went off arm-in-arm.

Apple Sasa in America recently, and when he arrove home he found Qn the way the agree'ble man told me tha1
; the Club was called the

uiuL-r a few deloosiv layers of sass nothin but saw-dust. I should Sloshers. lie said I would notice that none of 'em appeared in evenin

have instantly gone into the City and called a mectin of the leadin dress. He said it was agin the rools of the club. In fack, if any
commercial men to condem and repudiate, as a American, this gross member appeared there in evenin dress he 'd bu instantly expeld.

f'rawd if I hadn't learned at the same time that the draft given by the And yit, he added,
"
there 's geneyus there, and lorfty emotions, and

British subjeck in payment for this frawdylent sass was drawd onto a intellect. You '11 be surprised at the quantities of iiitelleck you '11

Bankin House in London which doesn't have a existence, but far gee there."

otherwise, and never did. We reached the Sloshers in due time, and I must say they was a

There is those who larf at these things, but to me they merit rebooks shaky-lookin lot, and the public house where they convened was cer-

and frowns. thinly none of the best.

With the exception of my UNCLE WILTIM who, as I've before
j

The Sloshers crowded round me, and said I was welcome.
"
\V:nt

stated, is a uncle oy marrige only, who is a low cuss and filled his coat a beautiful brestpin you 've got," said one of 'em.
"
Permit me," and

pockets with pies and bUed eggs at his weddin breakfast, given to him he took it out ot my neckercher.
"
Isn't it luvly," he said, parsin it

by my father, and made the clergyman as united him a present of my to another, who parsed it to another. It was given mo by.my Aunt,
father's new overcoat, and when my father on discovenn it got in a On my promisin her I'd never swear profanely; and I never have,

perfeshion I do not call Games. They are sacrifices to Art.

I comfi of a very clever fam'ly.
The WARDS is a very clever fam'ly, indeed.

I believe we are descendid from the Puritins, who nobly fled from a

she utters a wild yell, and cries :

" At larst ! at larst ! My WILYIM, from the seas !

"

I said,
" Not at all, Marm. Not on no account. I hare heard

the boatswain pipe to quarters but a voice in my heart didn't whisper

. - opportunity
They carrid the observer too far back into the dim vister of the

past,
backwards to it. because I'm on the pint of leavm this institution."

and I gave 'em to a Orfun Asylum. The close I;wear now I bo t of I will here observe that I come of a very clever fam'ly. A Tery
MR. MOSES, in the Commercial Road. They was'expressly made, MR. clever fam'ly, indeed.

MOSES informed me, for a nobleman, but as they'Qtted him too muchly,
"
Where, I cried, as I struggled in vain to release myselfjfrom the

partic'ly the trows'rs (which is blue, with large red and white checks) eccentric female's claws, "where is the Capting the man wuo was
he had said,

"
My dear feller, make me some more, only mind be sure into the Crimea, amidst the cannon's thunder r I want him."

you sell these to some genteel old feller." He came forward, and cried,
" What do I see ? Me Sister ! me

I like to saunter thro? Regent Street. The shops are
pretty,

and it sweet ADULAIDE ! and in teers ! Willin !

"
he screamed,

"
and you 're

does the old man's heart good to see the troops of fine healthy girls the serpent as I took to my boosum, and borrowed money of, and went
which one may always see there at certain hours in the afternoon, who round with, and was cheerful with, are you? You ought to be ashamed
don't

spile
their beauty by devourin cakes and sugar things, as too of yourself."

many ot the American and French lasses do. It's a mistake about Somehow my coat was jerked off, the brest-pocket of which con-

everybody being out of town, I guess. Regent Street is full. I "m tained my pocket-book, and it parsed away like the brestpin. Then
here ; and, as I said before, I come of a very clever fam'ly. ; they sorter quietly hustled me into the street.

As I was walkin along, amoosin myself by stickin my penknife into

the calves of the footmen who stood waitin by the swell-coaches (not
one of whom howled with anguish). I was accosted by a man of about

thirty-five summers, who said, "I have seen that face somewheres
afore!"
He was a little shabby in his wearin apparil. His coat was one of

those black, shiny garments, which you can always tell have been bur-

nished by adversity ;
but he was very gentlemanly." Was it in the Crimea, comrade ? Yes, it was. It was at the

stormin of Sebastopol, where I had a narrow escape from death, that

we met !

"

I said,
"
No, I wasn't at Sebastopol. I escaped a fatal wound by

not, bein there. It was a healthy old fortress," I added.
"
It was. But it fell. It came down with a crash."

"And plucky boys they was who brought her down," I added;
"and hurrah for 'cm !

"

The man graspt me warmly by the hand, and said he had been in

America, Upper Canada, Africa, Asia Minor, and other towns, and
he 'd never met a man he liked as much as he did me.

"
Let us," he

added.
"
let us to the shrine of Bachus !

" And he dragged me into

a public-house. I was determined to pay, so I said, "MK. BACHUS,
give this genTman what he calls for."

We conversed there in a very pleasant manner till my dinner-time

arrove, when the agree'ble gentleman insisted that I should dine with
him.

" We '11 have a banquet, Sir, fit for the gods !

"

I told him good plain vittles would soot me. If the gods wanted to

have the dispepsy, they was welcome to it.

We had soop and fish, and a hot jint. and growsis, and wines of
rare and costly vintige. We had ices, and we had froots

"

It was about 12 at night when I reached the'Greenlion.
"Ha! ha! you sly old rascal, you 've been up to larks!" said the

lan'lord. larfin loudly, and digging his fist into my ribs.

I said,
"
BIGSBY, if you do that agin, I shall hit you ! Much as I

respect you and your excellent fam'ly, I shall disfigger your benever-
lent countenance for life !

"
" What has ruffled your spirits, frend ?

"
said the lan'lord.

" My spirits has been ruffled," I ansered in a bittur voice,
"
by a

viper who was into the Crimea. What $oqd was it," I cried,.' for

Sebastopol to fall down without enwelopin in its rooins that viper ?
"

I then went to bed. I come of a very clever fam'ly.

Report of a very Simla Case to Taffy's

(In the Srniry Rkyme.)

JERVIS was the aide-de-camp,
Of a shabby chief,

JEIWS ruled SLR W. M.'s

Pickles, mutton, beef:

SIR W. called JEUVIS
"
chouse ;"

JERVIS held his own
Slit \\. court-martialled him,
He 'd best left that alone.

SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. At the next Meeting of the Zoological

from Green- Society a paper will be read
" On the Tears of the Crocodile."
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A STREET DUOLOGUE.

DRAMATIS PERSON*.

SOMKEODT (who can't be teriout for a moment).

ORDINARY PERSON (by hiftelf).

TIME : Club Hours.

"CheCEJhiteWasW

DESIGNS FOR LEICESTER SQUARE STATUES.

BY OUR OWN WHJTEWA8HER.

SCENE St. James's Street.

Ordinary Person (meeting Somebody, asks, after the usual

formularies of salutation) . Have you seen TOMKINS lately?

Somebody (shaking his head solemnly). Ah ! Poor TOM-
KINS.

Ordinary Person. Why
"
poor TOMKIKS," eh ?

[Is glad to get something to interest him, and to serve him

for conversation with any one else who may know
TOMKINS.

Somebody (more solemnly). Gone to the bad, I 'm afraid ?

Ordinary Person (foreseeing a story worth retailing).

Why ? What 's the matter ?

Somebody (very seriously). I passed his house to-day.
You know where it is ?

Ordinary Person (impatiently). Yes ! Well ?

Somebody (confidentially). I think (more confidentially)

|

there's an "execution" in it. (Nods at him portentously.)
Or at all events there 's going to be one.

Ordinary Person (conventionally sorryfor Tomkins, but glad

of the circumstance in tlte way of news) . Good heavens ! an
execution ! I didn't know that he was hard up. (Wishing
to get some confirmation of the story, he adds .) Are you
quite certain?

Somebody. As to the execution ? Oh yes. (Prepares to go,
and as he shakes hisfriend's hand says:) There either has

been, or is going to be an execution, because I saw (pauses)

Ordinary Person. What ?

Somebody (shaking his head impressively). The scaffold

outside. Good bye.

[Nods cheerfully and leaves hurriedly. ORDINARY PERSON
annoyed, wishes that SOMEBODY; could be serious

justfor once.

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

(In the intermediate state 'twill BOODELS' and PHASER'S. Relief.)

MY lot seems to be cast among railway officials. I am obliged to

get out at Slumborough, and I have to go back to Chopford, which we
passed while I was asleep.
Memorandumfor suggestion to Railway Authorities. At any station if

the guards see a passenger asleep they ought to wake him. Or, there

might be, a very Happy Thought this, there might be a set of

officials, called Shakers, attached to every train, whose duty whenever
it stopped, should be to go into all the carriages, shake any one they
might find asleep, and ask him where he 's going ?

Happy and Poetical Thottffhi. Female shakers might wake the gen-
tlemen, and win gloves. No shaker to be eligible over six-and-

twenty.
It 'a an out-of-the-way place, is Slumborough station. No one to

talk to. Let me observe. There 's a porter, who is always whistling ;

an impulsive station-master who won't be stopped to be spoken to,

he 's so busy ;
a potatoe-garden, a small neat cottage, three broken

helpless looking trucks, the commencement of an unfinished line, with
the ends of its rails turning upwards towards the sky, as if that had
been their destination. I may note down as a

Happy Thought That this is a sort of Tower of Babel line. When this

idea comes to be developed, Vol. IV., Book VIII., Chap. I., Typical
Developments, it will be very poetical. Odd, how full of poetry I am to

day. This is the second poetical thought I've had within the last half

hour.
I ask the porter, in order to get at statistics,

" How many trains pass
here in a day ?

" He stops his whistle, about four bars from the end of
the tune I should say, and answers,

"
If you look at the time-table,

it 's all up there," and then he starts a fresh tune. An express passes,
and I wonder if there 's any one I know in it. The porter takes another
turn at the truck, and then strolls into the potatoe-garden, and kicks
the potatoes. P'raps this is the process of gardening in this part of the

country. ("Agriculture," Typical Developments, Vol. III., Book VI.) I
should like to talk to the station-master. I go inside. Office shut up.
Behind the partition I hear the scratching of a pen, and rustling of paper.
He is then, probably, hard at work. While I am thinking this, the door
in the partition opens and he comes out briskly. I say to him,

" Can
yon tell me " He replies impulsively,

"
Yes, there 's the time-table,"

and goes out on to the platform. In a minute he is back again, as
brisk as ever. I address him,

"
Will the train

" He replies, with

his hand on the brass knob of his door,
"
Office open five minutes

before train comes," and disappears. More scratching of pen and

rustling of paper within. There is a large clock with an impressive
tick. I compare my watch with it, and, though I arrive at no con-

clusion on the subject, feel satisfied at having done something.
In the Waiting Room. Dreary. Wonder if BOODELS' butler

packed up my sponge ? Hate uncertainty in these matters, but don't

Eke to unpack m the station. I '11 go into the office, and see if my
portmanteau is there. No. Where ? Of course taken out at Chop-
ford. I shall see it there, at least I hope so. The pigeon-hole sud-

denly opens, and the station-master appears. Now's the time for

conversation, and picking up character and materials. I have several

questions to ask him. I say,
"
I want to know first

"
he catches

me up impulsively,
"

Pirst, where for ?
" "

Chopford," I answer, and
before I can explain the accident which has brought me to Slum-

borough, he has dashed at a blue ticket, thumped it in one machine,

banged it in another, and has produced it cut, printed, double-stamped,
and all complete for authorising me to go to Chopford. "One and a

penny," says he. I explain that, "Idqn'twantit, because -" Helistens

to nothing more, but sits down at his desk, pounces upon a large book,
which he opens and shoves aside, then seizes a pen, and begins adding

up something on one sheet of paper, and putting down the result on

another. While he is engaged in this, I see the telegraphic needles

working. He is too absorbed to notice it. 'Twill be only kindness

on my part to direct his attention to it. I say, "Do youknow, Sir,

He is up in an instant, with a pen behind his ear. He evidently
doesn't recognise me.

"
Eh, First ? where for ?

"
I can 't help saying"

Yes, Chopford but
" when he dashes, as before, at the stamping

machines, and produces, like a conjuring trick, another ticket for Chop-
ford. I tell him I don't want it, and am adding,

"
I don't know if

you observed the telegraph needles
" when he sits down, evidentlym

a temper, growling something about
"

if you want to play the fool, go
somewhere else." I 'd say something sharp if he wasn't at work, but

I never like disturbing a man at work. Stop, I might ask him, it

wouldn't take a second, how far it is from Chopford to Purze. I

approach the pigeon-hole, I say mildly,
"
If you would oblige me, Sir,

for one second
" He is up again more impulsively than ever. "One,

Second. Thought you said, One Pirst," and before I can point out

his mistake he has banged, thumped and produced for the third time a

ticket to Chopford, only now he says
A
Tenpence," that being the re-

duction on Second class. I am really afraid of making him very violent,

so I buy the ticket. What a sad thing to have such a temper, and be

a station-master
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FKASKRS live at Furze
The Train arriret. Hurrah ! For Chopford at last. Now, do the cealed from view by sham bookshelves. I enter, prepared to say,

ze Lodge or Cottage P
"
Well, old boy, I'm sorrv to see you like this," when the butler au-

"i. Get out. Oili.-ial receives my ticket. Very nearly nounces me softly, so softly that I cannot htsar what he says, to the

-ctlin- into a difficulty with him, as I lure tendered my Second class i
invalid, who is in a large comfortable chair, swathed in flannels. The

ticket from Slumborough to Chopford, and he saw me get out of the i
room is partially darkened, aud I see that noisy heartiness is out of the

First class carriage.
* * * Whai an a,rouy it puts one in not to be question.

r

go up to him.able to find the proper ticket.
* *

Ki,'lit. at last. I 've often said I

must have a regular pocket made for tickets, and so I must. Luggage
here. No name, on it, but labelled Chopford. 1 am going to Furze
Li I tell him : because if it isn't Furze Lodge ami is Furze Cottage
he'll correct inc. The official is most civil. "Fur/.e Lodge, oh, of
course." The 1'' HAS Kits are evidently well known and highly respected.
"The carriage for Furze Lodge is waiting, Sir, to take you. Here's
the footman. ll takes me up to a tall menial in a handsome livery
and a cockade. (I note that the FKASERS are going it.) The menial

"
Well, doctor," says he, groaningly,

"
glad

you 've come." Fancy of his to call me doctor, I suppose. What a

change: FRASBR'S voice is quite altered. I reply, "Well, I hope I
shall be a good doctor to you. old fellow. Cheer you up a bit."

He turns round sharply and almost fiercely,
" Who the r?

"

It isn't FiusKit: and I've never seen his face before in my life.******
I have been shown put. There is a very simple explanation, and this

is it. The FKASF.KS live at Furze Cottage, but at Furze Lodge resides

------ tuu iudy with l
,

Always carry threepenny bits.) , mwfa^ arc concealed by sham bookshelves, the general effect is

My spirits rise. Such a carriage. Damask lining : softest cushions, that there are no doors at all. When I do get out, how shall I obtain my
1 suppose 1 HAS EB is a Deputy-Lieutenant or something, or else why luggage from the Blue Room ? How can I face the butler ? No more
should the servants wear cockades ? It can t be to impose upon the Archbishop's benediction Subject for sketch, Archbishop dining
country people. No, 1 RASF.K 's above that. He is not a snob. ,rimt .- companion picture to the other. Very uncomfortable. How
We enter Furze gates. Pretty little lodge at the gate. Old woman can I defend my presence in the library to the Duchess if she comes ?

comes out and bobs a curtsey to me. Nice old woman. I bow to her Dreadful ! I must (as I have said often before) get aa address book,
and smile. For a moment I imagine myself the Prince of Wales. It and write them all down. When I get out of this infernal hole I will.
must be very faring to go on bowing and smiling; but gratifying. I thought the FKASJSILS couldn't live here.

* * *

Deer m the park Old timber. Out at^ gon of th(J famij f(mnd me Introduces nimself . -^^
Happy Thought. I must get up my sketching again, and practise HEATH. Had heard of the mistake. Mv luggage is all down and put

IIM
CS

I , ?,, j-'J?
oaks ' Chestuu 's

:
Cows - Two labourers: or peasants, into pony chaise. Will I take anything before I go? MR. FRASEH'S

\V hat s the diuereuce between labourer and peasant ? One 's real, and cottage is not far from here, he says, a pretty place. In fact, it is on
the other poetical. (Query this m Vol. IV., fypical Developments.) his father's estate. His father, the Duke, has been ill for some time ;

ihey touch their hats respectfully to me. I return, graciously. More it makes him very irritable. Yes. Hope I '11 enjoy myself at Furze
gates. What a delicious place FRASER has Kuowing him and his Cottage. Good bye. I am driven off bv a groom in a small pony
wile only in town, where they take lodgings for a month in the season,

| carriage, which is just large enough to hold us and my luggage. I am
I had no idea he was so wealth v. (N.I!. Never judge a man by his

'

conscious of the eyes of the Croquet party. I don't wave my hand
merely takmi; odgmjrs in London for

^he season.) this time. The pony is very slow. LORD HEATH has joined hisAn artistically-planted flower garden. A lawn, like a soft green friends. I hear them laughing. I feel savage with the aristocracy
carpet without a wrinkle in it, laid out for Croquet exclusively. On it generally. I could be a Democrat, if it wasn't for the groom by my
1 Q I iPfVUlAt ll'iH \' I liftir Ofn 111 (niimr nm.4-i.wmn . i ".*. . .

*
* ,.,. * . *

is a Croquet party. They are in fancy costumes ; from which I gather
it is a Croquet Club. Charming. I shall enjoy this. Mas. PLYTE
FKASI.R, too, is such a nice person. All clever people here I'll be
bound, or they wouldn't do this sort of thing ; because there is origi-
nality about it. Delightful : simply delightful ! I think I see FRASER
aud Mns. FKASER among the party. I wave my hand. I feel exhila-
rated. I shout,

" How are you, how are your* Meaning FRASSR,who of course can't answer at that distance, but will take the inquiry

Here we are at the door of Furze Lodge. A grey-headed butler
descends, solemnly : he is like a clergyman, indeed for the matter of
that, an archbishop. Livery opens the carriage door. The archbishop
stands on the steps as if about to impart a benediction. I should like
to kneel to him.

Happ!/ Thought. It I do get up my sketching, I '11 draw a picture of
HosptialUy m the Olden Time. Arrival of Pilgrim at the Archbishop's
More livery servants. FRASER must be very rich. (I have time to

make a note or two while they are engaged with mv luggage ) The
butler tells the servants "The Blue Room," aud I think otfatima and
Baron Abomehque. (N.B. Another subject for a sketch.) I see my
packages being carried up the grand old oaken staircase adorned with
portraits of FKASEB'S ancestors, all with very white hands. This is just
the place I like. Beautiful ! ! ! 1 address the butler for the first time
having given my hat, coat and umbrella to a livery, who has dis-
appeared with them. In an offhand manner, in order to show that I
am accustomed to all this
ask bin
the stui .. , ^ f _
then inquire, also in an offhand manner,

" Wils intheCroqiet
ground

'(

'

The butler calmly replies,
"
There 's LORD ADOLPHOS,

bir, and LADY ADELA, they only came down this morning ; there 's
MR. AYLMER, CAPTAIN DOODLEI, Miss ASCUTT. COLONEL LTNE
LADY TULKORNE and Miss GR*MB, and the family, Sir. His Grace
hasn t been able to go out, Sir, for three days." I had no idea the FRASERS
did this sort of thin;,'. What a letter 1 shi"

side, who is inclined to treat me flippantly. Silence and Thought.
We drive out of the Lodge Gate.

Sycophant !

The old woman doesn't curtsey.

THE SHOEMAKER OF SOVEREIGN ALLEY.

JAMES SUARPLES, shoemaker, was examined before the Lancaster
Election Committee. Voted for FKXWICK and SCHSEIDER, receivedfor what it 's meant. I like being hearty with people,

i door of Furze Lodge. A gr
ie is like a clergyman, indeed fc. .

Livery opens the carriage door. The archbishop Qlr ,
:'-' i *- ; . ' i ' * ,...>" OUARPLES s examination ensues :

them, in an ollhand manner, in order to show that [
11 accustomed to all this grandeur, and am quite one of the family I
>k him. Are they in ?

" He replies, benignly,
'

I was to show you to
ie study, Sir, directly you came." I answer,

"
Oh, very well

"
and

icn inquire, also in an offhand manner,
" Who 's in the Cronuet,

about the place.

Boodels, t'

'

or perhaps
wouldiv

shall write to old BOODELS

9 for his vote from EDWARD HUTCIIINSON. and 2 from MR. H. WELCH
for assistance ; also received 1 before the election, and his wife got
1 for a new dress. Respecting this garment the report of Ma.

" A blue drew T Xo, it had yellow stripes. .

"Wasit bought at abtueoryeUowmeroere's? Yellow. Sir; allyclluw." Have you always voted yollowt Nearly."

Yes. As a general rule, no doubt, MR. JAMES SHARPLBS has been
accustomed to vote for the yellow-boys.

The Two Sick Ken.

SOME count in Europe one Sick
For whom there is no hope ;

But is the SULTAN sicker than
His Holiness the POPE ?

Sick men in Europe there are two ;

The fact 'tis vain to smother.
One at Constantinople view

;

At Rome behold the other.

An Error Corrected.

, ,.
--- -~ -""V-

, uer as
eft me, while he prepares his master for my coming. From what, the
butler savs I fancy poor FBASEB lias got the gout.

"
The gout

"
the"

ke al1 * TerT

As many persons appear to be at sea respecting the Nautical Prize
Drama now acting at the Surrey Theatre, it may be as well to explain

the attention of Volunteers is particularly drawn to what follows
-.... v^g,.! .^iiv-ir, juibDuiw, that the title of this play is True to the Core, not True to the Corp*.ma library,where the butler has

f rke
,

al1 *2 Ter
-T ! lr a could talk

and motions me towards a door artfully con-
,

" Porka ttria .'

"

CLASSICAL.

I*tin, what would he say ? Why, doubtless,
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MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 8.

SHE COMES SUDDENLY ON A STRANGE STRUCTURE APPARENTLY A NATIVE FORT, AND IS JUST GOING TO SKETCH IT, WHEN A SAVAGE
OF GIGANTIC STATURE, AND ARMED TO THE TEETH, STARTS FROM AN AMBUSH, AND MENACES HER IN GAELIC !

THE ARMY AND NAVY RE-ORGANISED.

THE Re-organisation of the Army and Navy appears to be in course

of being accomplished by private enterprise. One day last week a

contemporary announced that :

" At the Annual General Meeting of the United Service Company (Limited), held
on the 13th instant, a dividend of five per cent, was declared for the past year."

The United Service thus appears to be now in the hands of a private

company. How quietly the transfer from the War Office and the

Horse Guards and the Admiralty has been effected ! It must have
been authorised by an Act of Parliament, smuggled with wonderful

secresy through both Houses. As the speculation pays five per cent., it

is a profitable one. Let us hope that, since the United Service Company
is thriving, the United Service has improved. Perhaps the money
which has heretofore been squandered will henceforth be saved, and

partly devoted to a reasonable increase of soldiers' and sailors' pay.
Very likely the grievances of the Army and Navy surgeons will soon
be redressed, and their just demands will be conceded, insomuch that
the United Service Company will not have to advertise, as the Govern-
ment which it seems to have superseded had, for medical officers of an
inferior description. The fact that the United Service is now under
the management of a joint-stock company (limited) is not generally
known. When it comes to be, then, perhaps, there will be no longer
any lack of duly qualified and decently educated candidates for medical
commissions in Her Majesty's land and sea forces.

Facetiae.

SHORTLY will be published, in three volumes folio, condensed from
the columns of the morning papers, and profusely illustrated with
comic cuts and initial letters, Jiroad Grins of Bribery, and Cachinations

of Corruption," being a collection of the
"
good things,"

"
spicy say-

ings,"
"
rich repartees," and

"
choice chaff," of the Royal Commis-

sioners for inquiring into the Totnes, Reigate, Lancaster, and Yar-
mouth elections. Dedicated, without permission, to the Editor of Punch.

A WEIGHTY MATTER.

STRANGE are the stage wants we every week see advertised. Eor

instance, look at this :

WANTED,
to Open on Saturday, September 13th, A Heavy Gentle-

man, who can play Macbeth, Othello, Richard the Third, &<:. Address, Ate.

The verb
"
to open

"
is an active one. What then is the substantive

omitted after
"
open

"
in the above establishment ? Is it

"
doors," or

"
oysters," or

"
champagne bottles," or what ? And pray why is a

"heavy" gentleman required ? Is it requisite to have a man of sub-

stance for Othello ? Can a man not play Macbeth unless he be of certain

weight? If so, how many pounds, pray, are deemed needful for the

part P Surely the amount should have been precisely stated, so that

applicants might go to scale before applying for the post. Suppose a

heavy gentleman to have answered the advertisement, and been ap-

proved of by the manager, how awkward he would find it, while dressing
for Othello, to be told he was too light to undertake the part ! We
often hear of actors being

"
overweighted." Do heavy gentlemen, we

wonder, like jockeys in a handicap, strap belts of shot about them, to

bring them to the right amount of heaviness required ?
,

Cotton-Waste.

WE are told in one of Tuesday's papers of the various claims to

honour of COTTON, the successor in the Aldermanic Chair of the inge-

nious MECHI. We are glad to believe COTTON is the right man in the

right place ; but it was surely superfluous to tell us that the said

CpTTON was "
a conspicuous member of the Lancashire Relief Com-

mittee." Surely everybody would have taken that for granted of

COTTON.

A PASSING THOUGHT.

THE great difference between the young and the old is this the

young have the world before them, whilst the old are behind the world.

Printed by Joseph Smith, of Nn. 24, Hollhrd Square. In the Part-h f St. Junes, Oterkenwell, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. B -adbury, Evans. & C
Street. In the Prednct of wiiltfrin, In the City of I, mil .m, and Published by Mm :it No. 85, vlw-t street, in the PaiUh of St. Bride, City of London. 8rroiT. October 6,

Bvans. ft Co.. Lombard
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A GENTLE STIMULANT.
Old Gent. "Now, THEN, WHAT ARE YOU PULLING UP FOR?"
Chair Man. "BEG PAKDON, SIR, BUT I'M ONLY WAITING FOR T'OTHER MAN, 'CAUSE WE'RE GOING TO RACE DOWN THE HILL, SIR.'

THE CEUELTTES OF COOKERY.
DEAR PUNCH,

WE consider the Chinese an unenlightened people, but in
some respects they clearly are more clever than ourselves. For instance,
it is known that they invented gunpowder long ere we had dreamed of
it, and that they hatched fish

artificially long before ourselves : nor can
we regard them as being very much behind us in enlightenment,
because we chanced to be before them in lighting streets with gas.
While we call them semi-civilised, they term us mere barbarians,
and certainly in some respects we quite deserve the name.

In our cookery for instance we clearly are most barbarous, when
compared with many nations, including the Chinese. Not but .what a
haunch of venison, as served up at some tables, is a pleasant dish

enough ; and a good plum-pudding, even, is not a thing to sneer at, or
a slice of tender juicy, well-cooked English beef. Nor am 1 altogether
tempted to exchange our simple modest apple-dumplings for the glu-
tinous and gummy, and far more cloying dainties which are dished for
Ihe Chinese. Still with profit we might take a leaf out of their cookery
books, in respect of the vast care with which their dishes are prepared,
and the persevering industry with which they study to invent surprises
for the palate, and educe the finest flavour from the meats they have
to cook.
We read, for instance, that thev make a most delicious dainty by

placing living ducks upon a heated iron plate, which is thinly covered
with seasoning and sauce. By the heat the blood is gradually attracted
to the feet, which thus are swollen by degrees to a considerable size,
and are most deliciously impregnated with spice. As the waimth
becomes unpleasant, theducks lilt up their less continually, and paddle
to and fro, mid their toes grow nicely soft and'tender wiih the exercise,
much in the sume manner as the flesh of hunted hares. The cook
stands by. the while, and watches them most carefully, and gradually
ncreascst he fire which is beneath them, until the feet are cooked. Then
le chops them off, and serves them up for diuuer, and gourmets taste
a luxury to dicam about at nights.

doubtless this consideration would prevent an English palate from
relishing the dish. But the Chinese are too wise to reflect upon the

subject, and pay little heed to sufferings which give them satisfaction,
and add a fresh enjoyment to the pleasures of a feast. Besides, it

really is not certain that the ducks are made unhappy by thus being
slowly cooked. Perhaps they feel that they die martyrs in the noble
cause of cookery, and are solaced in their sufferings by the thought
that they will certainly be held in quite the highest estimation alter
death. Instead of feeling consolation in selfishly reflecting that they
die extremely tough, as the remarkably old turkey is amusingly re-

ported by Sam Wetter to have done, perhaps while they are dabbling in
the heated spices, they feebly quack a little to express their satiifac-
tion that men will be made happy by eating their poor feet.

Fully trusting this is so, and strongly wishing that our cooks would
learn from the Chinese to give such patient, watchful heed to the pre-
paring of their dishes, I beg leave to smack my lips at the thought of

spiced duck's feet, and sign mjsclf yours most serenely,

EPICURUS SMITH.

P.S. The camel has seven stomachs. How I envy the camel ! Con-
ceive the luxury of filling them witli Chinese spiced -alive duck's feel !

.

Such cookery no doubl must be considered somewhat cruel, and tongue.

The Protestant Entrenchment in Ireland.

ARCHBISHOP TKKNCH, in his late Charge, has taken up the cudgels
for the Irish Protestant Church Establishment, and its endowment of

tJ5y,CXX) a-jear, lor a Church which includes less than twelve percent,
ol the population, against nearly seventy-eight per cent, of Roman
Catholics. "VVe often hear it said that the defenders of the lii.-.h

Protestant establishment are ready to die in the last ditch for their
Church and its endowment. What if that lust ditch should prove to be
the IrencA in question.

SPORTING. How tj know a Racing Prophet. By the tip of his

TOL. LI.
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A BRIBERY BLOATER FROM YARMOUTH.

THE UTILISATION OF
BRIBERY.

IT is a point of wisdom to make
the best of a bad bargain. The
sale and purchase of a vote may be

regarded as a bargain of that de-

scription. If seats ill Parliament
must needs be bought and sold,

the country at large may as well

have the benefit of the transac-
tion. Instead of altogether disfran-

chising electors who sell theirrotes,

might not the Legislature autho-
rise the CHANCELLOR OF THE EX-
CHEQUER to dispose of corrupt
constituencies to the highest bid-

der ? By this arrangement the

country would at least be enabled
to know belter than it now does
how many members of the House
of Commons are the representatives
of mere money.

THE "STAFF" OF LOTS. At
our Hospitals.

' THE LONG STRIKE." Twelve !

THE AUGEAN STABLE INSIDE AS WELL AS

OUT.

(Respectfully Dedicated to LORD SHAFTESBTJRY and the Social Science

Association.)

IN an age of bounce, and a land of brag,
Veneered with gratulation,

From pens that nourish, and tongues tbat wag,
In our noble -selves' laudation,

When aught makes peg for boast or beg,
At some public dinner-table,

Froin the last successful swindle
To the great Atlantic cable,

Good work they do who nsher us through
JOHN BULL'S Augean stable.

It rears with pride a fair outside
With nothing but white-wash seen,

And neat-raked litter the dirt to hide,

Edge-plaited, trim and clean :

JOHN takes his guests to look at it,

And himself looks at it, too,
As the model of all a stable should be
Which it might be, if shows were true,

If there wasn't an zside as well as an out,
And if things be judged on view.

Each side the gate, as porters wait,
A pauper, gaunt ana cowed :

And to balance him, in portly state,
A Bumble large and loud.

And over-head, in letters of lead,
But shining in the sun,

With Gilt as of best gilt-gingerbread,
JOHN'S favourite mottoes run," Look after the pence, and leave the pounds,"
And "

Take care of Number One !
"

There JOHN BUT.L stands, with folded hands,
And calm contented mien

;

Admires the white-wash, and the strands
Of straw, that look so clean :

Points to tin: Till tli.U gilds his lead,
Invites attention due

To the wise morals therein read,
So safe, if not so new :

But shakes his head, and bows, instead,
When asked to show us tkro/tyh.

But Manchester provides a baud
Of Guides, in JOHN'S despite :

With Shaftesbury a Lord of land !

Ilii reading must be right.

They '11 show the filth, forbid to pass
Beyond those white-washed walls ;

Turn up to sight the festering mass
That 'neath this litter crawls ;

So stop your nose, and 'ware your clothes,
And through the Augean stalls !

Slime overhead, filth under-foot,
Dark mildew, dirt three-piled :

Foul things in foulness that find root,

Defiling and defiled :

Fester of wealth ill-got, ill-used,
Fester of want, ill-borne :

Weakness o'ertasked and youth abused,
Sex of its graces shorn :

Infancy poisoned in its bud,
Age ere its time outworn.

The sewage that should feed the land,
Made poison for the town :

The streams, but sewers for the strand,
To drink its ordure down.

The home a den, where human souls
In beasts' lairs bestial grow :

The bright blue face of Heaven with rolls

Of furnace reek hung low ;

And hand in hand, that sister band
Vice, Drunkenness, and Woe !

In front, at back, on either hand,
The Augean stable

spreads :

Where'er we step, on filth we stand :

Filth drops upon our heads.
An awful place ! where heart of grace

Scarce resting-place can find ;

Of God's own ground so scant the trace,
God's light so far behind :

All forms of ill that Body kill,

Dwarf Heart, and dwindle Mind !

But not for this, take we amiss
Their work who grasp our hand,

And force us through a scene like this,
Nor outside let us stand,

Among the crowd, whose paeans loud
On us, our laud, our law,

Fall with cold cheer upon their ear,
Whom Bumble cannot awe,

As through the Augean stable drear

Sick'ning they stir the straw.
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EVENINGS FROM HOME.
11 K Theatres are nearly

all open, ami oner more
lamlmnleil from marshy
jojs, like the expiring

frog, to run up 1o tin:

Metropolis, in order to

go everywhere, see]
liinjr, mid tell you

all about it.

I bepau my
"

i

in ITS'" ii wit 1

,

tlie I'riiiecss's.that lieins

the last tin-ill ri: I had
visited before quitting
town. Many numbers

ago, I gave you a sketch

of The Huguenot Cu]itaiu.

i
The Captain has been:

doing very well, and
MR. SHORE, who ];

the Due d'llamandeeul (I haven't kept a playbill, but the nan

something like that), has diM-ardcd the gorgeous dressing-frown which

I had (stupidly, 1 own) thought, up till now, was the chief point in

the plot. The ballet is simply, the- best grotesque ballet thai

been seen for years in London or anjrwhere else, Paris included ;
and

it is not out of place here to mention t lie fact that its Mieeess is

almost entirely due to M. MILANO, who, despite his name, is an English
Master of the Dance, ami who invented, at the shortest possible notice,

this Bohemian ballet which has been the rage, ever since the first

night of ils production. MB. ViMxc; handsomely and substantially

acknowledged M. M II.AXO'S services, as well as those of every one who,
on this occasion, worked with a will. 1 heartily congratulate MB.
VISING on all past and present sin-el ~ss, which his liberality thoroughly
desei-M-s, ami wish him the best luck for the future.

I went, tiir, to the Suirej Theatre, to see MK. SLOUs's play of True

to the Core. In brief, the plot is this. CBANMER'S grandson was

brought, as a treat, to see his worthy relative in the fire, and while he

was standing near the stake, his eye caught that of a naughty Jesuit,

who was making derisive grimaces (in the language of the boy of that

period, "cutting snooks") at his (CBANMEB'S) respected grandfather.
Instead of knocking him clown there and then, or getting him alone in

a corner, and
"
punching his 'ead for his himperence," Young CRANMEK

waited for nearly thirty years, following this Jesuit through a long
course of study in several Jesuitical colleges abroad, and at last tracking
him to England, and there denouncing him as a Spanish plotter against

QUEEN ELIZABETH and a Plymouth pilot. Mixed up with this very

original plot, is a seducer in large boots, a diffident Admiral Drake.

Sir Walter Saleigh, -without a pipe, a boisterous Walsingham, ana
a gipsy girl of some strange tribe now lost to our shores. The
Jesuit is the character, and a precious black character his is. This

play, you must know, gained the T. P. COOKE prize ; and, as M.P.'s
do 'occasionally offer little bribes here and there, it is not impro-
bable that MB WHALLEY, for purely Protestant purposes, sent gifts
unto the Selecting C< -mmitti -e, having first prompted MK. Sious to

write the drama. MK. WHALLEY knows how to convert the stage into

a mighty Protestant engine. MB. SLOUS obtained a hundred pounds as

his prize: the drama then, it appears, became the property of the

trustees under the T. P. COOKE will, who take a share, as 1 am credibly-

informed, in the nightly profits accruing to MKSSKS. SHEPHBRD and

CRESWICK, lessees of the Surrey, from the performance of this attractive

piece, while the author has never received, and, probably, never will re-

ceive, another penny. I hope this is not so; and for the sake of Trustees
and Managers, I sincerely trust that I am misinformed. I have alluded
to one Manager handsomely recognising the services of those to whom
he owes his success. Surely, then, something is due to the author for

the performance of a piece, over and above the award of the hundred

pounds' prize, which he would have received independently of its pro-
duct ion! Let Mi, Punch hear some more of this liberality of

Managers.

Telegrams from Leicester Square.

THE Statue has sent a petition to the Government to take the horse

away and accommodate him with a perambulator.

LITERACY ANNOUNCEMENTS.
TUB Publishing Season, just commencing, promises to be one

of great interest and importance. Aiimn^st the works that may bi-

rd to appear we book the, following :

> r Culler, pro-

fusely illustrated with i ngraMiips on s !'">>>, with

the attractive heauiiiL', 'iuli-x i /' / riler of
"
S/ury of a

Stroll* in Tower llamli Is, Shepherd's
Bush, Short's (laniins, Kninlii- H-red

by an oh! by a Supe-
rior V- Mian; The I Mother of six

married daughters ;
and A Jlaii</y Jluuk < liny, by an

The readers of fiction are promised. How to make both Ends meet: A
Tale of Pei b> the Air

of
" The Second Mrs. TilMxiiu,"

"
TI,r!<-<- //," ami

"
Tim Three Lottuiu,"

entitled, Tito to One, or The Beuii/ij'i : 'Him 7,

being Tales by a Toastmaster; and Sire utnl ix-rens, or Family
D LYTTON is said to have in hand a revised edition of

"
The /.'

the Barons," and there are rumours of a new story from his everpointed

pen, to he called The Lards nf (.'ffiilinti. From the Clarendon press we

may look for an Essay, by the Professor of Rural Economy, with the

taking title i>( ffote to Lite in /he Country on Three Hundred a Year ;

and a new Magazine to be devoted to the fashions dip and '

editions of The "
Eridgevaler Treatises," by eminent railway en-

: s, and The brap(i)er Letters, by promoters of the Saturday half-

holiday, are in progress. Several new translations of HOMEK in blank

verse, hexameters, heroics, the s are and hendeca

bics, will shortly be given to the world and the waste-paper basket.

SHAKSPEABB will not be m >mc new facts about his life and

pocket-money having beiii at \\io\cter (the ancient Urico-

nium) including big clasp-knife and first copy-book.
Lovers of Illustrated Literature may expect a rich Christmas feast,

and the admirers of DOEE will be glad to know that he is engaged
night and day on pictorial editions of HOMEE, VIRGIL, MILTON and

SHAKSPEARE, the Delphin Classics, the Benedictine Fathers, the Lives
of the Saints, Domesday P>ook, Jack the Giant-Killer, and other

Standard Works. A new Handbook to the Isle of Wight will issue

from the Press of MESSBS. BLACK ;
and we have been favoured with

an early copy of Thoughts in Turkish Batht in sheets.

The only musical novelty we have to note is
" The Stokers' Galop"

by the composer of
" The Gvardif Waltz!'

THE SPECIALITIES OF YARMOUTH.

GREAT Yarmouth is a place that 's famed for bloaters,
But rendered infamous by venal voters.

is THIS so?

For Notes and Queries. The uncomfortable limp of a lame sheep dog
in the North first suggested the expressive word Colly-walUe. (?)

MR. CALCRAFT'S MINOR OPERATION.

As long as the columns of our contemporaries continue to present ns
with paragraphs headed "Garotte Robbery," so long will they gratify
us whenever they afford us such information as that which we proceed
to copy from the Times:

'

Fi.oooit.o GABOTTEBS. ILree persont, named DAHIKL nd DAVID BKYAUT, and
WILLIAM PKENDEROAJST, who were convicted at the hut aesaion of tbe Centr.il

Criminal Court to be flogged prior tu undergoing fentence* of hnpriwiimetit and
penal st-rviuide for robbt-rleu in the street, accompanied by personal violence,
underwent the most unpleasant nd painful portion of their punii-bment on

Saturday in Newgate. The flogging was inflicted by a cat-o' nine-tail* by CALCRAIT."

Here, benevolent reader, you will perhaps pause. Knowing that

MB. CALCBATT has now been some time before the public, you may be

apprehensive that the muscular power of that gentleman at his -time of

Life, though perfectly adequate to drawing a bolt, may, when a cat-of-

nine-tails is to be exercised on the back of a garotter, not be quite
sufficient to produce the desired effect. You will be reassured by the

sequel of the foregoing narrative relative to the subjects on whom
MB. CALCBAFT operated :

"
Although they were sentenced to receive 40 stripes, MR. GIBBON, tbe surgeon

of tbe prison, felt himself justified in ordering CALCBAFT to desist after the

prisoners had received 20 lashes only."

It is satisfactory to find that MB. CALCBAFT proved fully equal to

the occasion. The preceding statement has been found to require
some modification, but that only renders it the more satisfactory. The
practical lesson in humanity which MICHAEL, not DANIEL, and DAVID
BRYAN, not BRYANT, and BARTHOLOMEW, not WILLIAM, PRENDERGAST,
received from MB. CALCRAFT, was given to them on the 25th of Sep-
tember, and not on Goose Day or the Feast of St. Michael. The
M KSMKS. BUYAN had their full allowance of 40 lashes. It was only on
MR. PHEKDERGAST that the executioner was obliged to abridge his

discipline. In that one case, however, the vigour of his arm was
amply demonstrated. Nevertheless, the next garotter MB. CALCBAFT
has to flog, more power to his elbow !
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A CAUTION TO ^INOBSERVANT YOUNG MEN.
LOOK WELL BEFORE TOtT TAKE VF TOUR POSITION AGAINST THE RAILS !

DR. MANNING AND HIS MASTER.
Ma. PUNCH,

BKFORE going over to Rome, except, as a visitor, and before

agreeing to drink the health of tlie QUEBX after the POPE'S, I should
like to a>k Dn. MANNING a few questions suggested by Ids late

Pastoral concerning bis master's Temporal Power.
Is not the number of Popes, who nave been persecuted since the

time of CONSTANTINE THE Git EAT, pretty considerable ?

If the Poi'is were to become mere Bishop of Rome, would anybody
who does not dare to persecute him now dare to persecute him then ?

In case his Holiness were simply Bishop of Rome, who could pos-
sibly persecute him but the Constitutional Government of Italy?
Were the Italian Government to persecute him, could not the

Catholic Powers of Europe interfere for his protection as effectually as

they can now ?

As long as the POPE continued to be an Italian subject, would not

any foreign power that might attempt to coerce him have first to fight

lUly?
But, then, if the Papacy were deprived of the

temporal power, would
not that be a signal demonstration of the fact that tlie Authority which
theoretically claims the right to govern the world is practically unequal
to the government of a petty territory ? Would not Popery thus lose
what in French is called prestige in plain Euglish the magical humbug
of a name ?

If the Most Reverend DR. MANNING knew his own mind would he
not know the affirmative of these last questions to be the real reason why
he and other Ultramontane Roman Catholics are so fearfully anxious
that the Sovereign Pontiff should be maintained in possession of his

temporal sovereignty ? And would not the contraband AUCHBISHOP
op WESTMINSTER also know that the consideration that, if the POPE
were only a spiritual Sovereign, the worldly consequence of dignitaries
of the Romish Church would be considerably diminished, is also some
reason why those dignitaries for the most part object to the reduction
of the States of the Church to a kin<jdjm which is not of this world ?

Answers would oblige.
Yours truly,

PltlLALETHES BLOKE.

BETTERING THE INSTRUCTION.

IN the
"
high-falutin

"
address presented by the Manchester Branch

of the Reform League to MR. BRIGHT last week, we lind, among other
bursts of eloquence, the statement that "the voice of the metropolis of

the empire has echoed through the land. Hyds Park and Parliament

Street, to the venerable Abbey, have been compactly filled with law-

respecting, freedom-loving multitudes of our fellow-countrymen,
solemnly resolved to regain those rights which a proud and over-

bearing minority still presumes to withhold from them" including,
we presume, the right to break windows, pick pockets, and tear down
railings.

By way of practical comment on this, we read of tlie hop-pickers at

Loose Court, in Kent, the other day, striking work, arming themselves
with hop-poles, demolishing the bins in another garden, where abject

country hands, who hadn't been taught their rights by the League,
were engaged, and threatening their employers unless ho raised the

terms they had agreed to work for, "to show him what Hyde Park
riot was like."

Evidently, the voice of the metropolis of the empire, if it have not
echoed through the land, 1ms echoed in the Maidstone hop-grounds.
And the Loose Court hop-pickers seem to have viewed Mn. HOUSOL.L,
in the light of the Manchester Address, as one of

"
the proud and over-

bearing minority" which "presumed to withhold their lights from the

law-respecting, freedom-loving" "roughs" out of the slums of West-

minster, the alleys of White-chapel, and the courts of Bloomsbury.
VVho henceforth will deny that the majestic Hyde Park demons Ira-

tions have borne fruits and that these are of them ?

Commercial Intelligence.

MUCH anxiety hns lately been felt in the City for the safety of a

well-known and long-established National Bank, but it is hoped that
the alarm may now be considered groundless. We allude to tlie Bank
of the Rhine, which, it is understood, is to be left alone at least, for

the present by those who were disposed to take French leave and
overrun it.
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.

MK. PUNCH, Mr DEAR SIR,
1 .SKI ,'UCKI.Y need inform you that your excellent Tower is

very pop'lar
wiili peple tVom the a','riciilt.ooral districks, and it was

chiefly ilicm class which 1 found waitinat tii w other mornin.
il I lie, Tower W;LS established OH a firm basis. In

the entire history of firm basisis I don't find a basis more firmer than

this one.
" You have no Tower in America?" said a man in the crowd, who

had somehow detected my denomination.
"
Alars ! no," I anserd

;

" we boste of our enterprise and improor-
, ami \ii we are devoid of a Tower. America, oh my onhappy

nmntn I i linn hast not got no Tower! It 's a swaet Boon.
The nates was opened after awhile, and we all purchist tickets, and

went into a waitiu-room.
"
My frcns," said a pale-faced little man, in black close, "this is a

sad day.""
[naimuoh'ai to how?" I said.

"
I mean it is sad to tbink that so many peple have been killed

within these Bloomy walls. My frens, let us drop a tear !

"
"
No," I said, "you must excuse me. Others may drop one if they

feel like it
;
but as for me, I decline. The early managers of this insti-

tootion were a bad lot, and their crimes wastroolyorful: but I can't

sob for those who died four or five hundred years ago. If they was my
own relations I couldn't. It 's absurd to shed sobs over things which
occurd durin the ruin of HENRI THE THREE. Let us be cheerful," I
continnerd. "Look at the festiv Warders, in their red flannil

jackets. They are cheerful, and why should it not be thusly with
us?'
A Warder now took us in charge, and showed us the Trater*s Gate,

the armers, and things. The Trater's Gate is wide enuff to admit about

twenty traters abrest, I should jedge ; but beyond this, I couldn't see
that it was superior to gates in gen ral.

Traters, 1 will here remark, are a onfortnit class of peple. If they
wasn't, they wouldn't be traters. They conspire to bust up a country
they fail, and they 're traters. They bust her, and they become states-

men and heroes.

Take the case of GLOSTER, afterwards Old DICK THE THREE, who
may be seen at the Tower, on horseback, in a heavy tin overcoat take
MR. GLOSTER'S case. MR. G. was a conspiriter of the basist dye, and
if he "d failed, he would have been hung on a sour apple-tree. But
MR. G. succeeded, and became great. He was slewd by COL. RICH-
MOND, but he lives in histry, and his equestrian figger may be seen

daily for a sixpence, in conjunction with other em'nent persons, and no
extry charge tor the Warder's able and bootiful lectur.

There 's one king in this room who is mounted onto a foamin steed,
his right hand graspin a barber's pole. I didn't learn his name.
The room where the daggers and pistils and other weppins is kept

is interestin. Among this collection of choice cuttlery I notist the bow
and arrer which those hot-heded old chaps used to conduct battles
with. It is quite like the bow and arrer used at this day by certin
tribes of American Injuns, and they shoot 'em off with such a excellent

precision that I almost sigh'd to be a Injun, when I was in the Rocky
Mountin regin. They are a pleasant lot them Injuns. MR. COOPBR
and DR. CATLIN have told us of the red man's wonerful eloquence,
and I found it so. Our party was stopt on the plains of Utah by a
band of Shoshones, whose chief said,

"
Brothers ! the pale-face is wel-

come. Brothers ! the sun is sinkin in the West, and WA-NA-BUCKT-
SIIE will soon cease speakin. Brothers ! the poor red man belongs to
a race which is fast becomin extink." He then whooped in a shrill

manner, stole all our blankets and whiskey, and fled to the primeval
forest to conceal his emotions.
I will remark here, while on the subjeck of Injuns, that they are

in the main a very shaky set, with even less sense than the Fenians,
and when I hear philanthropists bewailin the fack that every year

them days which elissited from a bright-eyed little girl of about twelve
summers the remark i .'t it teat nch to talk about the crooilty
of the Spaniards usin thumb-screws, when we was in a Tower where
so many poor peple'x heads had been cut off. This made the Warder
stammer anil I urn red.

I wan so pleased with the lit tie girl's brightness that I could have
kissed the dear child, ami 1 would if she 'd been six years older.

I tli, nk my companions intended inakin a day of it, for they all had
sandwiches. The sad-loukin man, who had wanted us to

drop a tear afore we started to go round, fling'd such quantities of

sassigc into his mouth, that 1 expected to Bee him choice hisself to

dcaih, he said to me, in the Beanohamp Tower, where the poor
prisoners writ their unhappy names on the cold walls

"
This is a sad

right"
'

It is, indeed," I anserd.
" You 're black in the face. Yon

shouldn't eat sassige in public without some rehearsals beforehand.
You manage it orkwardly.

'

"
No," he said,

"
I mean this sad room."

Indeed, he was quite right. Tho' so long ago all these drefful

things happened, I was very glad to git away from this gloomy room,
and go where the rich and sparklin Crown Jcwils is kept. I was so

pleased with the QUEEN'S Crown, that it occurd to me what a

agree'ble surprise it would be to send a sim'lar one home to my wife :

and I asked the Warder what was the vally of a good, well-constructed
Crown like that. He told me, but on cypherin up with a pencil the

|

amount of finis I have in the .lint Stock Bank, I conclooded.I 'd send
i her a genteel silver watch instid.

And so I left the Tower. It is a solid and commandin edifis, but I

deny that it is cheerful. I bid it adoo without a pang.
I was droven to my hotel by the most melancholly driver of a four-

wheeler that I ever saw. He heaved a deep sigh as I gave him two
shillins.

"
I '11 give you six d.'s more," I said, if it hurts you so.""

It isn't that," lie said, with a hart-rendin groan,
"

it 's only a way
I have. My mind 's upset to-day. I at one time tho't I 'd dnve you
into the Thames. I've been readin all the daily papers to try and
understand about GOVERNOR AYRE, and my mind is totterin. It 's really
wonderful I didn't drive you into the Thames."

I asked the ouhappy man what his number was, so I could redilr
find him in case I should want him agin, and bad him good-bye. And
then I tho't what a frollicksome day I 'd made of it.

Respectably, Ac.

ARTEKVS WARD.

SENTIMENT IN A SMOCK FROCK.

THERE 's many a lamed discusser,
Holds death of all evils the wust.

But I thinks there 's one that 'a still wusser,
And that is when Beauty gooes fust.

Thee, Sweetheart, like many another,
Bust lissome as e'er a fawn now ;

But what a fat ooman 's thy mother !

A good dale more like an old zow.

And I, ifi'so be as I marry thee,
And lives about twenty year more ;

Shall find I beaut yeable to carry thee,
If thee 't be as she wuz afore.

"
carries the noble red man nearer the settin sun," I simply have to say

I 'in glad of it, tho' it is rough on the settin sun. They call you b;

the sweet name of Brother one minit, and the next they scalp you i

their Thomashawks. But I wander. Let us return to the Tower.
't'li

t he sweet name of Brother one minit, and the next they scalp you
'

"
eir Thomashawks. But I wander. Let us return to the Tower.
At one end of the room where the weppins is kept, is a wax figger of

QUEEN ELIZABETH, mounted on a fiery stuffed boss, whose glass eye
Hashes with pride, and whose red morocker nostril dilates hawtily, as
if conscious of the

royal burden he bears. I have associated ELIZA-
BETH with the Spanish Armady. She 's mixed up with it at the Surry
Thcai re, where l'n>a to the Core is bein acted, and in which a full bally
core is introjooced on board the Spanish Admiral's ship, givin the
audiena the idee that he intends openin a moosic-hall in Plymouth the

he conkers that town. But a very interesting drammer is

Trooto the Core, notwithstandin the eccentric conduck of the Spanish
Admiral ; and very nice it is in QUEEN ELIZABETH to make MARTIN
TKT i'.<, oi.ii a baronet.
The Warder shows us some instrooments of tortur, such as thumb-

screws, throat -collars, etc., statiu that these was conkerd from the
Spanish Armady, and addiu what a crooil peple the Spaniards was in

LADIES AND THEIR LUGGAGE.
ONE finds in our old Comedies the term

"
baggage

"
applied on some

occasions to a woman, at times as an endearment and at times as a
reproach. The word is well nigh obsolete, but we think that it might
be revived with some propriety, in its latter sense at any rate, when we
notice in the newspapers such paragraphs as this :

" The American puhlie hare been groatly astonished by the annonnoement that
MADAME B requires 107 trunks and bazas to carry bar personal baggam
number far in excess of the sUndard heretofore necessary for a Saratoga belle In
full fashion."

What luggage may be needful for a Saratoga belle we are not com-
petent to guess. Peradventure eighty trunks and boxes may content

i her, or indeed, if they be big ones, fifty may suffice. Ladies here in
London now go about in trains, but the Saratoga swellesses must go
about in luggage trams, for every lady must require a dozen railway
'rucks at least for all the luggage that she takes with her. When we
picture the hundred or more trunks that ladies travel with, we cannot
help reflecting how happy is the elephant, whose wife, when on a
journey, ouly has one trunk !

THB Bsr REHEDT FOR A Ksocr-Oui. A Knock Down.
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"WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS," &c.

SFAKKEK THINKS HIS NEW BOY MUST BE A GKEAT SET-OFF TO HIS CAB, ELSE WHY BO PEOPLE SEEM TO ADMIRE HIM MOKE THAN USUAL ?

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

At Furze Collage. A Literary Conversation.

Notes tcrilten down soon after my arrival at Fraser's. The groom who
took me in the pony carriage was not quite certain which teas Furze

cottage. After going up a considerable hill we came to a door which
seemed to appear suddenly out of a plantation. There was nothing
outside to indicate that it belonged to the FRASERS, or anybody else.

Here I find notes made on the spot.

Pretty place, if FRASER'S or any one's. Honeysuckles, creepers and
crawlers all over the wall.

Happy novffU.t/L\ist learn the names of plants. Typical Develop-
menli, Vol. VII., to be entirely devoted to Floriculture.

See a small window : a child appears at it. I call out to him, is this

MK. PHASER'S? Whereupon he makes faces at me. Little idiot. 1

repeat my question, and lie repeats his faces. 1 threaten him, when he

suddenly disappears, having, as I hope, tumbled off a chair. If this is

the FRASEHS, they have children, or at all events one child, who makes
fares at visitors. I don't like this.

Why the groom on seeing the child should say,
"
Oh, yes, this is

Furze Cottage," I don't know : on looking again at the' window I
catch sight of a comely nurserymaid, and from certain indications on
her countenance I am inclined to think that the groom is upon, at all

events, winking terms with the domestic. The groom gets out to ring
the bell while 1 hold the reins. I am glad wheu he has rung, and is at
ihe pony's head.

Happy nought. Must practise my driving.
A \oungisli butler opens the door, he lucks the stateliness of the

archbishop at Furze Lodge, but he is dapper and genial ;
and a butler

should be genial. Wishing to do Ihings well for the sake oft he FRASERS,
and with a view to reading the Duke's groom the useful lesson that a
menial mustn't despise anvpne who may happen to be shown out of a
nobleman's house, I give him half-a-crown. I watched the effect upon
him. None, visibly. Turning suddenly, a few seconds afterwards, 1 am
coi.fident 1 saw him with the hall-crown in his right eye, pretending to

ogle the nurserymaid at the window. Analysing this act subsequently,

(with a view to materials for chapter on Human Nature}, I find in it

ingratitude, immorality and tomfoolery. [Query. Why Tom foolery,

why not Henry-foolery or John-foolery. Must think over this, and
startle the world when I 've found it out.]

Happy Thought. That groom 's a Lothario. Who was Lothario ?

Useful thing to get a history of him. Everybody is hearty at FKASEKS.
The butler and the footman are hearty. They get out my luggage
heartily. They hang up my hat, on a peg in the ball, heartily. The
butler putting down my hat-box

"
thinks that that 's all," heartily. The

footman thinks yes, that that is all, very heartily. They smile at one
another and breathe, heartily. I begin to feel hearty myself. The
load of the aristocracy is off me, now that the Duke's groom (much
worse than the Duke himself as oppressing me, until I saw him with

my coin in his right, eye) is gone. 1 notice that there are about ten pairs
ol little shoes, and hoops, and hoopsticks in the hill. The FKASEUS
have evidently a large family. Didn't know this before. MRS. PLYTE
FKASEK conies in from the garden. She talks in italics, most heartily."
So glad to see me : so delighted : so sorry if I hadn't come : should

never have forgiven me : tiever. You '11 have a cup of tea ? We 're

just come in to have tea : and a chat : so long since we've had a chat."

Mas. FKASER then gives some directions about MASTER ADOLPUUS
coming down to dinner, and the others to dessert. Very large

family, 1 'm afraid. Asking for FKASER, I am told he is arranging
a bin. I like Ms. PJ.YTE FBASBR, she is thoroughly appre-
ciative. She is fond of literature, specially of the higher walks in

which I am engaged, and she interests herself in what interests me.

I shall get her to give me an opinion on the first Chapter of Typical

Developments. A clever woman's opinion is worth a great deal ; and
I hen, of course, she represents a claj-s. Now my mistake in appealing
at all to BOODELS was, that he didn't represent anybody.
Odd question for MKS. FKASER to put to me, almost directly we are

in the drawing-room, "So you're not married yet?" 1 laugh, and

reply, "No, I'm not married yet," having, in fact, no other answer

ready. She returns, knowingly,
"
Well, we '11 see what we can do for

uiu?" 1 smile, biit I don't quite like this style of conversation.

Analysing it, subsequently, for materials for chapter on Human Aaturc,
1 find in it frivolity and curiosity. 1 take this opportunity while we're
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sipping our ten of informing Mas. PHASER how hard at work I am on

'I'/i/iii-iil
/ . She MV*,

"
Oh, sin' should like to see it so much!

I taunt read it. to !n:r ;" and adds slily,
"
I 'm sure it 's romantic

; I do
like anything milly nun
She i'e so riithusiiist.ic on the subject that I don't feel inclined to

explain that it lias nothing to do with romance, but say dubiously, as

it' I hadn't quite made up my mind about it,

"
Well, no, not perhaps

exactly romantic, that is in the sense you mean." She was at me m
a moment, she is so quick,

"
Romantic in another sense ? I don't quite

understand." Being unable to put it in a clearer light, I say smiling

mysteriously,
" You shall see," which pacifies her for the time.

Happy Thought. I 'II throw in a little romantic touch here and there,
before 1 read it to her. Perhaps it would improve it : on consideration,
I don't quite sec how.
Here three young ladies join us. Tiie M ISSKS STMPERSOX and Miss

I
1
1,0 KELLY. I'wisli MRS. KIIASKR wouldn't introduce me as

"
a gentle-

man of whose literary fame you're often heard, I "re no doubt. It is

so awkward when people don't know anvt hing about you. This was
the ease with the SVM IT. KSHMS and M iss FLORELLT : rather stupid girls.
When MILS. FRASER said this, I laiu'h.'d and said.

"
Oh, no. no, no,"

as if their ignonuM of me was just pardonable and that 's all.

Happy Tkoitffht.l must get something published at once, because,
then, when you are introduced, as above, you can refer to some work or
other that everyone knows something about. But if you're introduced
as a gentleman of great, literary fame, and on being asked what vou've
written are obliged to reply "nothing," it makes one look so foolish.

I don't say
"
nothing," I qualify it

; I reply,
"
I harepublished nothing

though I have written a great deal," and then I depreciate publication
nerely a gratification of personal vanity. This was what I said to

Miss HARDING, who is another young lady at the FRASERS', supposed
to be very clever and very slurp, ami asked, I find, on my account.
Miss HMUHVC replies,

"
Gratification of personal vanity ! then MILTON,

BEN JONMIN. SM \KS;T.\KI:, BaOON, CBA.UCBB, simply gratified their

vanity? for they all published. You surely can't mean that ?" I do
not mean that, or at least I didn't expect to be taken up so quickly,
and wish to goodness she wouldn't talk so loud, as Mas. FRASER, and
everyone in the room is listening. I feel that I am placed on my
mettle : by a eirl oulv eighteen, too ! I reply,

"
No, they were not,

vain, and when I said that publication was a gratification of vanity,
I did not suppose for one minute you would understand it literally.

Everyone, I sec, is satisfied with this answer : she is not.
"
If not

literally," she returns,
" how do you mean it metaphorically ?

"
I

reply, seeing that everybody is waiting for me to crush her,
"
Well, you

see, you must analyse the motives which prompt a man of high culti-
vation and lofty soul-stirring aspirations to

"
here PLTTE FRASER

himself comes in, from the wine-cellar. He dusts himself and shakes
hands with me apologetically,

"
Glad to see you don't let me inter-

nipt you." I say,
"
No, no, not at all." "Ah," says he to Miss

HARDING, "you get him to sing to you
'
The Little Pig Jumped oner

the Wall' It 's capital he does the squeak, and everything." Miss
HARDING raises her eyebrows, and I protest I don't sing noio that
I've given it up. PLTTB FRASER insists: "You'll give it us this

evening squeak and all and we'll have the children down to hear it."

Here he slaps me gently on the back. He 's stopped too long in
the wine-cellar

; a little tasting is a dangerous thing. I must take the
first opportunity I can of explaining to FRASER that I am not a
buffoon.

strains me to smile. Now at BOODELS one wasn't bothered to play
at croi|uet with women and children. I must explain to MILS. FRASER

next time 1 see him is in the hall, with a couple of cobwebby bottles
in his hands. Bell : thank heaven : dinner time. The worst of being
the only man with five ladies is that, one has to pick up all the croquet
balls, put the mullets back in the box, draw the stumps, and carry

made faces at me from the window. We join them. At any other time I
should have disdained croquet, but a man who does the pig and the
squeak (confound FKASKR'S memory !) cannot affect to be above a
simple lawn spurt like croquet. Miss FLORELLT says to me sweetly
during the game,

"
Oh, I do hope you'll sing that song about the pig.MR. FRASKR says you wrote it yourself. It 's wonderful to me how you

can think of such clever things." Here 's a reputation : not as the
author of Tyfieal Denelopments, but the writer of "The Little Pig
Jumped, who sings it, and does the squeak himself ! When shall I
be known in mv true character? When will my lofty aspirations be
recogJUKd 1 think all this in a corner of the croquet-ground, and I
find myself frowning horribly.
Here I am called upon to push a ball through a hoop : I fail The

boy FJU.SKR says.
"
Yon can't play as well as I can," and is told not

to )e rude. Miss HARDING uot only laughs at me, but hits me

Iliippy Thought while brewing for Dinner. To tell FRASER quietly
that I don't care about croquet, and then he '11 get me out of it another
time. Hope there 's not a party at dinner. Hope he's forgotten all

about asking me to sing
"
The Little Pig."

* * *
Lost a tud. Can't

find it anywhere. This u annoying. Hate going down hot and un-

I

comfortable to dinner. Ring bell. Footman after some delay answers
1
it. He brings up hot water (which I 've had before) and announces that
dinner will be ready in live minutes. We both loot for the stud. He
thinks his master has a set, though he don't generally wear 'em. While
he is gone, I find that the stud is missing which fastens my collar.

Ring the bell again. This causes another bell to ring. Hate giving
trouble in a strange house. Little boy FRASER comes to the door as
the butler enters with more hot water. The horrid boy makes remarks
on ray dress. I tell the domestic my difficulty. Master don't wear
studs, it appears. The boy FRASKII is overhauling the .things on my
table. I ask him to leave my comb alone, and he goes to the brushes.
The footman (with more hot water, not knowing the butler was there),
says the Maid would pin it on. if that would do F That mtui do. The
boy FRASER is putting hair oil on my clean pocket-handkerchief. He
thinks it 's scent. Another minute and the Maid appears. Shall she
sew on a button ?

"
Is there time," I ask.

"
Well, she'll try," she

answers, and goes for the button. I implore the boy FRASER. who is

now trying on my boots, to go away. Ho won't. The dinner-bell rings.
Now I 'm keeping them waiting. Boy FRASER informs me that he's
coming down to dessert. Maid returns. What a time sewing takes.
Painful attitude it is to stand in, with your head in the air, and trying
all the while to see what a mischievous child is doing with your watch.
Done at last. White tie won't come right. Dash it, let it come
wrong. Rush down to the drawing-room. Obliged to leave horrid

boy in my room. I stop on the stairs. Forgotten my watch. Run
up again. Rescue it from boy who was going to examine the works
with the aid of my gold pin. Luckily one of his nurses appears I
leave them to fight it out, and rush down-stairs again. At drawing-
room door, standing on mat to button my waistcoat, which, ia my
hurry, I had left undone. Door opens. Every one is coming out.

Happy Thought. Always be careful to finish dressing before one
makes a public appearance. Apologies from Master and Mistress of the
house. Large pirty; all paired, except myself and a youth from
school about fourteen years' old in jackets. I don't know him at all,

but he wants to be sportive, and says,
"

I s'pose you'll take me in.

I snub him. I think the servants are laughing at something he's
doing. Hate boys of this age. It was a smaller one than this who made
faces at me from the window.

Dinner. Seated : next to the Lady of the House. Miss HARDING
on the other side. I mentally note as not at all a happy thought, that
if there 's anything to carve I shall have to do it. I hope the old
gentleman on the other side of Mm. FRASER will offer first. She
introduces us across. He is an American general. On being told

'

by MBS. FRASER of my literary fame he only says,
" Oh ! indeed."

and appears surprised. I wish she wouldn't say anything about it.

I have my pocket-book ready for short-hand notes', as he '11 be full of
information. Dinner goes on.

,,- , j.
uv viuij iniL-L^iij (\\! in'

, i>Ul> Ull.3 JIIC

(1 mean my ball) t r end of the ground. The bov FRASER
then alters his remark, "v., >! ~i n *r..- fr

you can't." I say pleas
' You've sent me a lo._^ .._.

curtly, "Yes, terrible, isn't, it?" The boy FRASKR, whomTbegm to
detest, says,

'

You can't run as fast as 1 can." I nod to him plea-
santly to propitiate the boy, but he only asks

" What do you mean by
and imitates me. I have to run across the ground : I am con-

groun. e ov RASER
You can't play as well as Miss HARDING,

you can t. I say pleasantly enough, wishing to be friends with her,You ve sent me a long way off, Miss HARDING," and she replies
plirr.lv Ypc tAiriM/i 101. *t if 9 " Tl.- 1---- I?... _ I. _ ._ T L

that ?
'

scions of not appearing to advantage when running. I wish that
croquet had never been invented : I feel that I am scowling again : it

SHAFTESBURY ON SWEEPS.
THE EARL OP SIIAITESB'.JRY, in the address delivered by him to

the Social Science Congress at Manchester, said :

" When England, a few yew* ao, took a high and noble tone In denouncing
American lUvery, an nccomplishod and nalooe laiy. of the Southern States,
alluding, ia a tale called Tit for Tit,' to the wretched ohimney-iweepera, up-braided u* with our hypocrisy that, while wa h.id i much ympmthy witk the
black!, we had n'jue whttovur for our own white children."

The remark thus quoted by the noble Lord suggests a somewhat
interesting inquiry, namely, whether our chimney-sweepers are white
or black. Perliaps they may be said to be white and black also

; thus
proving that under certain conditions black is white and white is black.
The discussion of this 'inest ion might have, perhaps, not unprofitably
occupied the time and attention of the Congress for the Advancement
of Social Science.
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A BUTTON BURST AT
BERLIN.

AN accident, which might havr

been attended with fatal conse-

quences, happened the other dav

to the KING or PRUSSIA. Hi-

MAJESTY, after dinner, requested
COUNT BISMARCK, who had been

invited to a seat at the Royal table

to read out to him a report, ol

the address delivered by LOUD
BROUGHAM to the Social Scieno

Congress. The Minister, reading

on, came to this passage :

" In the middle of the nineteenth cen-

tury a wide-spreading war has raxed,
wild tens of thousands have perished, or

been consigned to a life of wivtcliciliio-

l>y their wounds, and all this lias h*en
made to secure an extension of do-

minion or increase of affluence."

Here BISMARCK momentarily

paused, and slightly grinned. The
KING groaned and turned up the

whites of his eyes, and then thrust

his tongue in his cheek. Again
BISMARCK proceeded, reciting to

his sovereign's great amusement,
the rest of LORD BROUGHAM'S
remarks on the subject of war,
until he arrived at the following
declaration :

" Nor will mankind ever b free from
the scourge of war until they learu to

call tilings by their propr names, to

five crimes the same epithets, wbterer
outwarj form they may assume, and to

regard with equal Hbhnrrenee the con-

queror who slakes his lust of dominion
with the blood of bis Mlow-cre-tures.
and the more vulgar criminal, who is

MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 9.

LATINIA TAKES A SIKSTA,

executed for taking thfl life of a way-
failng man that be may seize upun hie

purse."

At this, COUNT BISMARCK made
another face, as though he couldn't

help it, and KING WILLIAM fell

into a violent fit of laughter.
His MAJESTY laughed so long and

heartily that he became almost

blue in the face, and so strong
were bis convulsions of merri-

ment as at one time to suggest
fears for the safety of the royal
sides. At last something was

actually heard to give w,ty, but

this audible rupture proved to be

nothing worse than that of a
waistcoat button which the KING
had burst. When he came to

himself lie declared that he was
much delighted to find the vene-

rable. LORD BROUGHAM capable,
at his time of life, of making so

capital a joke as the comparison
of a successful conqueror to a cut-

purse and a cut-throat.

An Airy Nothing.

To "A Young Astronomer"
who asks our advice as to the

best method of observing the stars,

we reply
" Go to Devonshire, for

there you may with advantage
study the Cidereal System."

WHAT is the companion game
to Parlour Croquet ? Cricket on
the Hearth.

AND TIIK Fi.ioiiTKUL SITUATION SHE FINDS HERSELF IN AT TUB END OP IT.

I'linteil by Joneph Hmltti, of So. V, Hnlford Squire, in t!i" P-mOi of St.i y onep mi, o o. ,
nor quire, n i" -mi o . .Tn'ii'-,, eleven vi.|], In tlw Count? ot Middlesex, at the Printing Office* 'f \\-tm. Hni-1 07. B'HnK, <N,

etmt.mthePm-liictof WUMrlari, to thCitj of l.md.m and 1'ubUtic 1 by Khu at Kg. Si, Flci't 8 tract, in the Pttrlh of St. HriJ.>, City of I,<,>i.]un.-H*r. , .I, O.-tobcr U,
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ON THE MOORS. CONSIDERATE-VERY!
Laura. "

OH, CHARLES, DO urs 10 KITTY ! SHE DAREN'T COME ON, AND HER PONT is CARRYING ALL THE BEST or THE LUNCHEON !

"

OUR SOCIAL CHURCH SCIENCE CONGRESS.

(from Our Coltcell-HatcAney Correspondent.)

I 'VE been quiet, haven't I, for a long time. But what of that ? Is

it because a Briton must never be a slave that therefore he is to submit
to tyranny ? Never ! Our Christmas holidays are put off until Mid-

summer, and we, the students of Colwell-Hatchney, have complained
in consequence. There was a grand demonstration which no one was
able to attend, for reasons which are easier described than imagined.
But we have had a Social Church Congress. All shades of opinion
were represented, including sun-shades, lamp-shades, and PEPPER'S
Ghost.

To prevent any unseemly squabbling, it was provided that there
should be no argument above a whisper, unless enforced at the point
of the bayonet. Playing on tlie flute was strictly prohibited. Peri-
winkles admitted half price : No shrimps, except by voucher. Evening
dress at first : afterwards Harlequin. Villains of the deepest dye can
only be admitted under ten years of age free.

On the evening of the eleventh ultimo, which followed, as you may
remember, the sixty-first proximo [quartered in Ireland for the time

being,] the Congress was held as tightly as possible in the Dormitory,
after the lights were put out. Thousands were unable to gain admit-
tance. In spite of the crowded state of the place, a proposal was made
to open the ceiling, and let in a few of our weaker brethren in the room
above. This was negatived by five, armed with fire-shovels, to one, with-
out. They then shook hands, and got to their corners.

The Meeting was divided into Sections. One Section that liked it,

and one that didn't. Another Section that, hated it whatever it was,
and another that only knew it to love it. They all wreathed the bowl
with smiles. The extreme Ritualist party, who were scarcely to be
detected from the Anti-rittles in the dark, wore nightgowns and caps,
according to their degrees. One wore a splendid robe of 60 degrees in

the shade. At 8 30 the clock struck nine, and all was delirious joy.
On the first cessation of hostilities, several members wanted to adjourn
to the infirmary. (Cries of" Yah.'

" "Coicard!" "Sneak!")

VOL. LI.

A gentleman calling himself the Bishop of Hippopotamus asked the

first question, "Do you bruise your oats?" (Ones of "Shut up.'"
"Xnk!" "You 're Another!" and 10forth.)

An Apology was then read from an Oratorio who was to have en-

livened the proceedings. In his absence the Hailstone Chorus was

performed by all the students. Every available instrument was used.
The effect was electrical : in fact, the Principal of the College came iu'

and owned that he was shocked. (Meeting adjourned until he'd gone.)

On re-meeting, a representative of the Irish Church asked any one to

tread on the tail of his night-gown. Here shillelaghs were introduced,
and ten minutes were allowed for refreshment. Time called. Hunt
the slipper and other amusements served to pass away another hour
or so, and when Aurora with her snowy streaks brought happiness to

the fair maiden who dwells on the tower (admission fee to warder

sixpence), then, and not till then, did the party separate, throwing
boots and shoes at each other's heads for good luck. The good luck

was, not to get much hurt. The casualties are still nnreportcd ; but
all acknowledged that they had spent a rational and truly instructive

evening.

THE WAY TO WOMANHOOD SUFFRAGE.

THE cause of Womanhood Suffrage was ablv pleaded by MAPAME
BARBARA BODIOBOK, at the Social Science Congress, and MADAME
BODICHON was gallantly followed on the same line by DR. MAHY
WALKER. It may safely be said that if every man is fit to vote, so is

every woman ; on conditions. These, of course, are, that if women
are to exercise political functions, like men, they nmst accept all the

obligations of the sterner sex. For instance, the right of voting would

give women a voice in the organisation of the army. This ought not
to exist apart from liability to be drawn for the Militia, or to become

subject to conscription, if that method of recruiting should come to he

adopted in this country. The ladies who sigh for the suffrage should
lose no time in enrolling themselves in regiments of Amazonian volun-

teers to
signify that whilst they demand the rights, they are ready to

accept the duties of citizenship.
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MAKING THE MOST OF IT, AND HOW TO DO IT.

WAS LORD BYRON A SPIRITUALIST ?j

PRAT, Mr. Punch, are Spirits ever resident in tiling
animate as well as things inanimate ? 'For instance, do

they dwell in fish as well as furniture ? I am led to

put the question by perusal of a passage in LOUD
Bv RON'S play of Manfred, which in my edition b printed

wrongly thus :

"
I should be tole in this sweet solitude,
Autl with tho Spirit <f the p'a-* divide
Th OT<jroiguty of tlieso Witars."

i

Clearly, the word
"
place

"
oujht to hare an

"
i
"

in it. Any one may see that wit.h only half -an eye.
From the context it is obvious that "plaice" the fish

is here alluded to, and not "place" the locality. By
the emphasis which is hud upon the two words

"
sole

"

and
''

plaice," it is clear that an antithesis is marked
between two fish. Spirits, we know, are often found
in water, and I can see no reason why they should
not exist in fish. At any rate, I fancy that the passage
I have cited is a good proof that LORD BYROX fully
entertained the notion that Spirits do exist; and this,

no doubt, will be considered extremely satisfactory to

those who think that Spirits are really

WORTH A RAP.

NOTE BY AN EVANGELICAL.
"
Dangerom Crossings." Those of the Ritualistic party.

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

(An Intellectual Dinner and Musical Evening at Furze Cottage.)

Notes made at intervals during the evening, collected at night.

AT Dinner. In consequence of having to listen to several whispered
observation! on the company present from MRS. PLYTE FRASER, who
tells me who every one is, and how clever they all are, I find myself
left alone, eating fish. I make three picks at my fish and finish. The
butler and footman are both in the room, but neither will catch my
eye, and I can't get my plate removed. The coachman, who comes in

to wait occasionally, and is very hot and uncomfortable all the time,

explains to the General
"
sequestered you know for sequestrated."

Everyone laughs again, except Miss HARDING, who, Mas. FRASBR
keeps whispering to me is

"
such a clever girl, so well read. Draw

her out." She won't be drawn out any more than the General. The
party, [ subsequently find, has been asked expressly to meet me, and
the FRASERS do their best to give everything a literary turn. Odd

;

I don't feel a bit brilliant this evening. Very disappointing this must
be to the guests. I can't even talk to Miss HARDING. In consequence
of what is expected of me, I can't stoop to talk about the weather, or
what anyone 's

"
been doing to-day." After the haunch of venison I

am going to begin to Miss HARDING about
"
the Human Mind in its

several aspects," when she says,
"

I thought you authors were full of

conversation and sparkling wit." It 's rather rude of her, but Mas.

with himself

sis is. I

i i j i_- it TT 1 1 I

vyuimjiaaiuuii tfciiu auaiMiug vyiu, XL > iatiiici i U.UG ui UGI, uuu iv>.

does catch my eye, and sees me pointing to my plate. He looks in a yRASER shouldn't lead her to expect so much. I can only say,
"
Did

frightened manner at me, as
though begging me_not_to_ask_

fiu to do
you v As aa afterthought I ask

"
Why ?

"
She replies,

"
Well, one

rends of the meetings of such men as SHERIDAN, BURKE, GRATTAN,
DR. JOHNSON, and they seem to have said witty things every moment,"
I feel that I am called upon to defend the literarv character for esprit
in the present day. I reply,

"
Well you see," deliberately,

"
it 's so

different now, it's in fact more "
I am interrupted by a gentle-

man, on the other side, in a white waistcoat and iron-grey whiskers," No wits now-a-days," he says.
" Why I recollect COLERIDGE,

- COUNT D'OasAY, SCOTT, SOUTHEY and TOMMY MOORE, with old
ie MAGINN, Sir, at one table. Then, Sir, there was poor HOOK, and
if

|
MATHEWS, and YATES. I 'm talking of a time before you were born or

N
| thought of

" He savs this as if he 'd done samethiusr clever in

on his own
whether he oughtn't to tell the butler that 1 'm i^i..^* ,

should say that this coachman is snubbed by the others.! His r <le for

waiting appears to be, when in doubt play the lobster sauce ;
wnich he

Lands with everything.

MBS. FRASER whispers to me to draw the American General out.

"He was in the war," she says, behind her fan. I say,
"
Oh, indeed !

"

and commence the process of drawing out. It 's a difficult art. The
first question is everything. I ask him, diffidently,

" How he liked the

war ?
"

Before he can reply, MBS. FBASER informs the company, as if

she were exhibiting the military hero,
" Ah ! GENERAL DDNCAMMON

| thought of
" He says this as if he 'd done something clever in

was in all the great eusagements-- The General shuts his eye and being born when he was, and as if I'd made an entire mistake in

nods towards a salt-cellar.
" He knew," she continues, still exhibiting choosing my time for an existence. Every one is amending to the

him,
"

all the leading men there The General looks round the gentleman in the white waistcoat, who defies contradiction, because
4 aKl** naiitisiticlirtn too v\oi*t\urto if antrVtn/3 \r o\oo AiA " and It A nrao nitlio nil I. !.-, +..!. * ^ ** 4-r.~ U~i*., _ . _. i- * U -. t .. U 1 .^ ' ,, r .,., K > .table cautiously to see perhaps, if anybody else did,

"
and he was in the

very centre of the battle, where he received a dreadful sabre wound, at

at
"

she looks for assistance to the General, who seems rather more
staggered than he probably did in the battle, and PLYTE FRASER,
from the top of the table, supplies,

"
Bull's Run."

"
Bull's Run,"

repeats MRS. ERASER to the General, as if challenging him to con-
tradict it if lie dares.

" GENERAL DUNCAMHON'S property," she goes
on, still lecturing on him as a kind of mechanical wax-work figure,"
was all all all dear me, what 's the word I want ?

"
She turns

to me abruptly. I don't know. The General doesn't know. Every-
body being appealed to, separately,

"
has the word on the tip of his

tnlKrllp
' " ' Yml 42Q17Q \TlIQ TOtlifcUn fl- ma ft r\f J1rtnc-ft Kn irn

all his stories are of a time before any one at the table "was born
or thought of." It 's very annoying that there should ever have been
such a period.

Happy Thought In Chap. X., Book IX. of Typical Developments. "The
Vanity of Existence." From literature he gets to the Drama. He seems
to remember every actor. According to him, no one ever did anything
in literature or art, without asking Ais advice. His name is B&OUNTON,
and he speaks of himself in the third person as HARRY. I try to speak
to Miss HARDING, but she is listening to a story from BROUNTON

to FKASEII, who humbly admits he didn't.
"
Ah, I recollect, before he

You know, when a man has all his property taken by Govern- 1 ?'' ,,
ment-taken away-not

'

compromised' -no-far me "
All eyes I

Illm MYbut HARRY BROUNTON wonldnt part with his musical

are upon me. Of course I know. Boldly but with a nervous feel'in
a

..... -M ,. s,. ^u. a. ,. ^.,u,,, uu,, , B ucryous reeuug
for

'

T

' : ~^ a & is
.

clTateli ^y the entrance of the chil-

that I'm not quite right yet, 1 say,
"
Sequestered," and lean back in ST? v

see
,,,

' lie
^"P,

wh
,

made.A888 ,

at me
\
roni

T
the wil do*>

-

my c lva ir Ugly boy. The child who would bother me when I was dress-

I7,, rm ,, Tt.n ,,n i,i e A '"? '3 between Mas. FRASBR and myself. I give him grapes
and fruit to propitiate him: great point to make friends with

MRS. 1'iusuR adopts it. "Sequestered by Government." Miss ! juveniles. He whispers to me, presently,
''

You don't know what me
HARDING troes into u fit of laughing. 1 see the mistake, so does

'

anil COXNY'S done. I say, cheerfully] "No, I can'c guess." He
Miis. IRASKU, so ii -

-s i-v.-ry one. Everyone laughs. They all think whispars,
"

VVii've been plavuig at goin'? 9ut of town with your box."
it s my joke, ;.nd MRS. FKASKII taps me on the hand with her fan and I should like to pinch him. He continues, whispering, "I say,
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it's in your room, vou know : we got such a lot of tilings in it." I

don't 1'ike to till MM. FKASKH, who says, "There, UOLLT, don't be
troublesome." I am distracted. The boy on the side of MIJS. FKASKR
(he was the nuisance in the croquet ground] suss, pointing at me.
"
Oh, he 's got such a funny hat," and is immediately .silenced, I should

like to hear more about this hat. 1 ask DOLLY, who whispers,
"
the nurse took it away from him, 'cos .she said that he 'd hurt

himself." The, little FKASKRS have evidently been smashing my
ffi/iu.i. The ladies rise, and the children go with them. "You won'! slop

long," sa\s MRS. r'lusm, persuasively.
"

-No, no," answers KKASHII.
"

Ik'Ciinsc, 1 've allowed the children to sit, up on purpose," continual

MIIX. FKASKK, looking at me. "All right," returns I'HASKK
"'

PERSON.doesn't do it. I hear, afterwards, that she thought it vulgar,
and omitted it purposely. I go on

11

Lillib'illro. HWtmtlcro, lillibullero.

Bhudiddlelaa,
My daddy s u bonny wee m.m. ''

I feel it, is idiotic. Miss SVMI'KKMI.N plays a bar too much. She
didn't know I finished there. I beg she won I apologise. Next fcrse

"1 l tn thc-rh was the old ow,
Ow, ow, I. iddluow."

I feel it's rno; Hire I see M iss HARDING ex-
'.<

U changing f
ii the Captain, and Mils. KHA^KII with

vine- ladies; they raise their eyebrows anil look grim. I suddenly r.

Little riff Jam}*'!/, I've. got. some rather broad verses coimnir. The idea also occurs to
with the squeak and all. ne that when KKASKII did hear me s:ng it, years

1 find that all the guests have been asked expressly to hear me elon alter .-upper. 1 go on with
this: I also limit haltl

for the same spi

seems to think that

wonder that he doesn't ask me to dance a saraband for the amusement '' fancy,' auy.abo, -a elite of good pork.'"

of his friends. I ati astonished at M as. ERABHR. 1 tell FKASKK I 've This l usnl , () ,, , r ,, m( ,m | )(
.r

,
w ith a wink and making a face like a

forgotten the song He won t hear o! it : he says, Vou 11 remember clown I risk it. 1 i do it with spirit, and nobody laughs
it as you go on I

say
can t. get. on wit ment.

, M ,,. BHODUTI ind his hand to the American GeneralHe returns that the Elder Miss SYMPJ n rably. I

lo this very thing," or
one says, "Oh, you must sing." I'hc ri ' 1

.

w
,

l

,

1 spcaks something ke more hideous faces
for the first turn- nowsays,

'

lie s eotne ten ;,UN- ; t |u , Ll , uin | N(J ,,.,. ,, t , M;
TON supposes I don't nrolleet Old MATHEWS at Idont, regard on(.

.,, loth ,. r (;llrl , ms i v ] |,,i,,. v ,. ^,, , Mllk I
'

ve had too much

just, have one glass of wine and then we 'il come into the drawing-

room, and "- smiling on me" he'll give us
'

The Ltille Pig Jumped,'
ind all."

he guests have been asked expressly to hear me sing :

ago, it v ,,t hachelors alter .-upper. J

hat I he re a re a great many people coming in the evening lillibullero, and have hail' a mind to give it up altogether :-

ecial purpo. n't. done it. for years. KliASBB .. n, Kami,r' wife went ...it for .1 walk
that any man who writes is merely a buffoon. I only Walk, ork, ork, and abandlddle l.,rk.

and he has me at a disadvantage. the ugly boy, by the piaii" imitate my faces, and the
He goes on to ask me if I accompany myself r No, I don't. "Ah!" youngest in arms bursts into a i ,f tears. Miss SYMPBKSON

says be,,

"
1. iveolh-ei Tin (iiioKE HOOK sitting down to thejpiano and

stops.
The child won FKASKK tells the wretched

dashing off a song and an accompaniment impromptu, ^ou don't little brat that
"
the gentleman won't make any more ugly faces, he

improvise?" he asks me. I am obliged to own frankly that 1 do not, j
won't." And turning lo me. asks me to smur

it without the grimaces:
but in the tone of one who could if lie liked.

"
Ah, "lie goes on, "you

"
They;

can't," she argues.
"

be , ". and FKA.SER leminds J"f
should hear the Italian Improvvisalori ! Ever been -to Italy:

1
"

No, 1 reprovingly, that when I sang it before, [didn't make, those faces.
haven't: he has, and again I am at a disadvantage.

"
Ah," he exclaims, have half a mind to ask him (being rather nettled) what faces I ..

1 ti, n * ; <.,,(l,;,,~ like improvisation : such fire and humour more, make? The result is, however, to set the two boys off making fao~'

i songs by at their little sisters, for which they are very nearly being ordered off to

,
be is off, bed instantly. Miss SYMPERSON asks me,

"
Shall I go on!" I say,

Knarfclincr. despondently,
"

yes, if you please, we may as well."
44 The firm* r' wife was fond of a freak,
E ,lc, eak, eak, and bandid.lleleak,
Aud be nude the little pig squeak, squeak, squeak."

Here used to follow the imitation. I think it better not to do it now.
and am proceeding with the next verse when FRASER says,

"
Hallo !

I say, do the squeak." I tell him I can't, I don't feel up to it. He
says, "Oh, do try." I hear Miss HAKDINO say, "Oh, do try." The
Captain, too, remarks (I see his eye) "He hopes I'll try," and
BKOUNTON hopes the same thing, and then tells something about HOOK
(probably) behind his hand to the General. I say,

"
Very well," and

yield.
T "

and s^
there is no fun in it unless you 're in cue i'or it." No one seems in

that, is soMietliin_
than in the French. Of course you know all BI'I;AM;KU'.S songs b;

heart?" Before I have time to say that I know a few, be is oi

again. "Ah! the French comic songs are so UK lit and sparkling.
No English comic song can touch them and then, where are your
singers ?

"
I wish to goodness he 'd not been asked to hear The

Little Pig" Going out of the dining-room, FRASKR says to me,"
Capital fellow, BROUNTON, isn't he : so amusing." If I don't admit

it FRASER will think me envious and ill-natured ; so I say heartily,
"BROUKTON ! very amusing fellow great fun," and we are in the

drawing-room.
Here I find all the people who have been invited in the evening.

1 should like to be taken ill. The children are at me at once. "Ma
savs you 're to sing." Little brutes ! The elder Miss SYMPERSON, who
will be happy to play for me, is seated near the piano. She is half a
head taller than 1 am, very thin, and very dry.

n

big to frighten her
put, of accompanying me.

difficult to catch. Will I hum it to her? I hum it to her. Two children

standing by the piano give their version of it. I say, "hush
"
to them,

and lose the tune. Miss SYMPERSON does catch it, and chrfoses a key
for me. FRASKR thinking the song is beginning, says "Silence," and
interrupts BROUNTON in a loud story about his remembering "Old
MATHEWS singing a song about a pig he was inimitable, MATHEWS
was" when 1 have to explain that we're not ready to begin yet. The
conversation is resumed: MRS. FKASER seats herself on an ottoman

My last chance is try-
I tell her the tune is

1. I begin squeaking : I shut my eyes and squeak : I open them

squeak. I try it four times, but am obliged to own publicly
"
that

e is no fun in it unless you 're in cue for it." No one seems in

cue for it. The children begin squeaking, and are all packed off to
bed.

People begin to resume the conversation. I say to Fit \SF.K I

don't think there 's anv use in going on with Hie song f He answers,"
Oh, yes, do do by all means." But as he is not by any means enthu-

siastic about it, I thank Miss SYMPERSON, who acknowledges it

very stiffly and coldly, and cuts me for the remainder of the even-

ing. BROUNTON comes up and tells me loudly,
"
That he re-

members old MATIIEWS doing that song, or something exactly like,\lj ,l'il i /il l
niv^iiiuvii ij vrivt ,MUk^& uf**Tu uutii.^, ( ii(l> WUHl *" DVJIilOMlUUfc C.vak/LI V 11IVO

with her two very youngest children, who are fidgety, near the piano; jtj years ago; it was admirahle." Miss FIX>RELLY asks me quietly,
the two others insist on standing just in front of me by the .piano. Miss I if i >d written many songs." I disown the authorship of the pig,HARDING takes a small chair quite close to me; by her sits a Captain The Captain sings a sentimental ballad about "Meet me where the
some-one who has come in the evening with his sister. I feel that the

despises btiffoonerv, but if the Pie-song is to be anything at all, it

must be done with a good deal of facial expression. The Captain is

evidently joking with her at my expense. Don't know him, but hate
him : because it 's very ungentlemanly and unfair to laugh at you, just
when you 're going to sing a comic song. I tell FRASER, apologetically,
that, 1 really am afraid I shall break down. BROUNTON says, "Never
mind improvise." Miss SYMPERSON says, "Shall I begin F" I

answer,
"

If you please," and she plays what she thinks is the air.

I am obliged to stop her, and sav that it's not quite correct. This
makes a hitch to begin with. BKOUNTON says something about a

tuning-fork, and everyone laughs except the Captain, who is talking,
in a low tone to Miss HARDING. MRS. FRASER'S youngest child on
her lap, says, "Ma, why doo de" Hush! Miss SYMPERSOJJ, in
not a particularly good temper, plays it again. More like a march
than a comic song, but I don t like to tell her so. 1 begin

" A tittle pig lived on the best, of straw,
Straw heo Imw and Sbiui.tiddlelaw."

And the idea flashes aeross my mind what an ass I'm making of myself.
At, the

"
hee-haw," the pianist has to do six notes up and down, like a

donkey braying. This is one of the points of the song. Miss SYM-

Captain sings
Flaio'ret droops

"
to Miss UARUI.NG'S accompaniment, and every one

is charmed.

Happy Thought. Bed-time. I '11 never sing again as long as, I live.

In my Room. My shirts, brushes, combs, ties, opera-hat, fire-irons,

boots, collars, sponges, and everything, have been thrown anyhow into

my portmanteau.
vVho the

Oh, I recollect : this is what that horrid little wretch meant, when he
told me at dessert, that he and his sister had been playing at pack-
ing up in my room.

I wish I was back at BOODELS". I dare say they 're dragging the

pond, and enjoying themselves. I don't think I shall slop nere any
longer.

A One-Pound Note.

(BT ASTI BRIGHT. )

EXTEND the franchise to one-pound voters and then will the elections
be made according to the will of the Sovereign People.

A SAD' CASE. " An Old Schoolmaster" thinks it very hard that he
has to teach little boys the new Latin Primer in his declining \ears.
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IGNORANCE AND FASHION.

Rustic (paralysed). "Mr/ THBEE 's A PRIS'NER 'SCAPED FROM JAIL, WITH HER CHAWS ON!"

POOE JOHN BULL'S PRESTIGE.

WE hare kept clear of foreign contention,

Of the Russian stronghold since our siege,

So, by reason of non-intervention,
We are told we have lost our prttlige.

Had we deemed interference our mission,

There is reason, truth bids us allow,

To believe that our present position
Would be other than what it is now.

Had we fought to save Denmark from plunder,
We a generous act should have done,

And committed a chivalrous blunder,

Matching Enfield against needle-gun.
Great renown a campaign would have bronght us !

In the Duchies, a brave British band,
That which Austria's example has taught us,
Would have long ago learned at first hand.

On the side of Secession engaging,
Had been boldness whereof we might brag ;

And the Stars and the Stripes would be wagiag,
At this time, war against Britain's flag.

And on either side Ironsides, ranging
The Atlantic, might now, foe and foe,

Shot for shot on the waves be exchanging,
For the messages crossing below.

Suits of black, and crape hatbands, surrounding
On all hands, would denote them that grieve ;

Wooden legs we should see, too, abounding :

Also many an empty coat-sleeve,

And, at best, a solution no better

Of disputes than what Europe has found,
With thine Income-Tax, national debtor,
At aoine two or three shillings a pound.

If the loss of prestige has pain in it,

lu our case there 's this salve for the sore,

That we might, in attempting to win it,

Have both lost it and also much more.
And prestige is a consideration

Of small weight as compared with expense.
But let no cost be spared by this nation

That it needs to insure its defence.

THE MYSTERIES OP THE STAGE.

NEXT to the perplexing mysteries of Bradshaa, the mysteries of

stage advertisements are most puzzling to unravel. For instance, just
see here :

'THEATRE ROYAL, BLANKTON. Wanted immediately acknow-
A ladled artistes, to complete company. Stars liiritod to seud dates.

What a curious invitation ! To which of the stars, we wonder, can
it be addressed ? Besides, what a queer notion to ask the stars for

dates ! Pray, when was it discovered that dates grew in the stars, and

by what atmospheric railway can they possibly be sent to us? Cocoa-

nuts, perhaps, grow in the milky way, but it really seems ridiculous to ask

the stars for dates.

PIETY OF WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR.
William (above-stairs, calling down pipe). Haven't we annexed the

Duchies ?

Bismarck (below). Yes, Sire.

William. Added Electoral Hesse to our dominions ?

Bismarck. Ay, your Majesty.
William. Likewise seized Nassau and Frankfort ?

Bismarck. True, O King !

William. Deprived our neighbour, the KING OF HANOVEH, of his

dominions against his will and the will of his people ?

Bismarck. Even so, Most Gracious Sovereign by right divine.

William. Then come up to prayers.
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THE POPULAR POLL-PARROT.

PARROT SONG.
" PRETTY DEMOCRA A ATS ! TAKE 'EM TO THE POLL ! NAUGHTY BOB LOTVE !

SCHGREE-E E-YX ! ! !

"
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.

, 'PUNCH, MY UBAR SIR,
i was a little disapiuted iu

not receivin a invitation

to jiue iii the meetini of the

Social Science Congress.
I dou'l exackly see how

they got on without me.
1 liope it wasn't the in-

tentions of the Sciencers

to exclpod me from their

delibratious.

Let it pars. I do nit

repine. Let us remember
II IMEII. Twenty cities

claim lloiiEtt dead, thro'

which the livin MR.
HOHBR couldn't have got

"
I prithy desist," said the gentleman ;

"
stand aside, and see the

effeck of kindness. 1 1 the idiosyncracies of these crceturs

better than you do." With that lie went up to the cage, and thrust in

his face in between the iron bars, he said, soothinlv, Come hither,

pretty creetur." The pretty front ur comr-hitliered rayt,her speedy,
and seized the gentleman by the whiskers, which he tore off about enuff

to stuff a small cushion with.

II-: said, "You va- 11 have you indicted for exhibitin

dangerous and immoral animals."

1 replied,
"
Gentle Sir, there isn't a animal here that hasn't a beauti-

ful moral, but you mustn't fondle 'eui. You mustn't meddle with their

idintsyncracics."
The gentleman w.i-> a dramatic cricket, and he wrote a article for a

paper, in which he said my Entertainment was a decided failure.

As regards Bears, you can teach 'urn to do interestin things, but

they 're onreliable. I had a very large grizzly bear once, who would

dance, and larf, and lay down, and bow his head in grief, and give a

mournful wale, etsetry. But he often annoyedlme. It will be remem-
bered that on the occasion of the first battle of Bull Run, it suddenly

_
,

occurd to the Fed'ral soldiers that they had business in Washington
trusted for a sandwich and which ought not to be neglected, and they all started for that beautiful

a glass of bitter beer, or and roin intic city, maintamin a rate of speed durin the entire distance

words to that effeck. ! that would have done credit to the celebrated French steed, Qladiattur.

But perhaps it was 'a Very nat'rallv our G.iv'ment was deeply grieved at this defeat; and I

oversight. ' Certinly I have
j said to my Bear, shortly after, as I was giyin a exhibition in Ohio I

been hosspitably rec'd in said, "Brewm, are you not sorry the National arms has sustained a
this country. Hospitality I defeat?" His business was to wale dismal, and bow his head down,
has been

pored
all overjne. the band fa barrel orgin and a wiolin) plavmg slow and melancholly

At Liverpool I was asked to walk.all over the docks, wjiich are nine miles
[
moosic. What did the grizzly-old cuss do, however, but commence

long; and I don't remember a instance since my "rival in London of darucin and larfin in the most joyous manner. I had a narrer escapeo.: 4 : j _ i:..i_ -i...^:_ ii..
fnjm () .j^ Mnl)n30llCli for disloyalty. I will relate another incident m
the career of this retchid Bear. I used to present what I called in

the bill* A Beautiful living Pictur showing the Bear'sjfondness for

my ettn into a cab without a Briton comin and perlitely shuttin the

door for me, and then extendin his open hand to'ards me, in the most

frenly manner possible. Does he^not, by this simple yit tuchin ges-

ture,' welcum me to England? Doesn't he? Oh, yes I guess lit; )n s \Iaster: in which I'd lay down on a piece of carpeting, and the

doesn't he. And it's auite right among two great countries whi -h Bear would come and lay down besids me, restin his right paw on my
speak the same langwidge, except as regards H's. And I've been brest, the Hand playing "Horn;, Sieeet Home" very soft and ilow.

allowed to walk round all the streets. Even at Buckingham Pallis, I Altho' I say it, it was a tuchin thing to see. I "ve seen Tax-Collectors

told a guard I wanted to walk round there, and he said I could walk

round there. 1 ascertained subsequent that he referd to the side-walk

instid of the Pallis but I couldn't doubt his hosspital feelins.

I prepared a Essy on Animals to read before the Social Science

meetins. It is a subjeck I may troothfully say I have successfully
wrastled with. I tackled it when only nineteen

years
old. At that

tender age I writ a Essy for a lit'ry Institoot, entitled,
"

Is Cats to be

Trusted r
" Of the merits of that Essy it doesn't becum me to speak,

but I may be excoos'd for meotionin that the Institoot parsed a reso-

lution that
" whether we look upon the length of this Essy, or the

manner in which it is written, we feel that we will not express any
opinion of it, and we hope it will be read in other towns."

Of course the Essy I writ for the Social Science Society is a more
finisheder production than the one on Cats, which was wroten when

my mind was crood, and afore I had masterd a graceful and ellygant
stile of composition. I could not even punctooate my sentences proper
at that time, and I observe with pane, on lookin over this effort of my
yooth, that its beauty is in one or two instances mar'd by ingrammati-
cisms. This was unexcusable, and I'm surprised I did it. A writer

who can't write in a grammerly manner better shut up shop.
You shall hear this Essy on Animals. Some day when you have

four hours to spare, I '11 read it to you. I think you '11 enjoy it. Or,
what will be much better, if I may suggest omit all picture in next

week's Punch, and do not let your contributors write anything what-

ever (let them have a holiday ; they can go to the British Mooseutn ;)

and publish my Essy intire. It will fill all your collumes full, and
create comment. Does this proposition strike you ? Is it a go ?

In case I had read the Essy to the Social Sciencers, I had intended

it should be the closin attraction. I had intended it should finish the

proceedins. I think it would have finished them. I understand ani-

mals better than any other class of human creatures. I have a very-

animal mind, and I 've been identified with "em doorin my entire per-
fessional career as a showman, more especial bears, wolves, leopards,
and serpunts.
The leopard is as lively a animal as I ever came into contack with.

It is troo he cannot change his spots, but you can change "em for him
with a paint-brush, as I once did in the case of a leopard who wasn't

nat'rally spotted in a attractive manner. In exhibitin him I used to

stir him up in his cage with a protracted pole, and for the purpuss of

makin him yell and kick up in a leopardy manner, I used to 'casionally
whack him over the head. This would make the children inside the
booth scream with fright, which would make fat hers of families outside

the boot:: very anxious to come in because there is a large class of

parents who have a uncontrollable passion tor tiikin their children to

places where they will stand a chance of being frightened to deal h.

One day I whacked this leopard more than ushil, which elicited a

remonstrance from a tall gent Ionian in spectacles, who said,
"
My good

man, do not, beat the poor caged animal. Rather fondle him."
"I'll fondle him with a club," I anserd, hitting him another whack.

weep over that performance.
Well, one day I said,

"
Ladies and Gentlemen, we will now show

you the Bsar's fondness for his master," and I went and laid down.
I tho't I observed a pecooliar expression into his eyes, as h rolled

clumsily to'ards me, but I didn t dream of the scene which follerd.

He laid down and put his paw on my breast.
"
Affection of the Biar

for his Master," I repeated.
Wilds in a subjugated state.

' You see the Monarch of the Western
Pierce as these animals natrally are, we

now see that they have hearts, and can love. This Bear, the largest
in the world, and measurin seventeen feet round the body, loves me as

a mer-ther loves her che-ild !

"
But what was my horror when the

grizzly and infamas Bear threw his other paw under me, and .riz with
me to his feet. Then claspin me in a close embrace he waltzed up and
down the platform in a frightful manner, I yeUiu with fear and anguish.
To make matters wuss, a low scurrilus young man in the audiens
hollered out,

"
Playfulness of the Bsar ! Quick moosic !

"
I

jest
'scaped with my life. The Bsar met with a wiolent death thenext day,

by bein in the way when a hevily loaded gun was fired off by one of

my men.
But you should hear my Essy which I wrote for the Social Science

Meetms. It would have had a movin effeck on them.
I feel that I must now conclood.

I have read EARL B RIGHT'S speech at Leeds, and I hope we shall now
hear from Joux DERBY. I trust that not only they, but WM. E.

STANLEY and LORD GLADSTONE will cling inflexibly to those great
fundamental principles, which they understand far better than I do, and
I will add that I do not understand anything about any of them
whatever in the least and let us all be happy, and live within our

means, even if we have to borrer money to do it with.

Very respectively yours,

WARD.

A Compromise with a Cloud.

TUB important question of smoking in Railway carriages might be

satisfactorily settled if an Act of Parliament were passed as early as

possible next Session, compelling every Railway traveller who indulges
in a cigar or a pipe to consume his own smoke.

WBT AND BECAUSE.

WIIT is the Ktxo OP PRUSSIA like an exorcist ?

Sooause he has dispossessed his neighbours.

POOR TRINGS !

IT seems an impossibility for two silly lovers ever to affree, ieeing
tht between them there can be no understanding.
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' BETWEEN TWO SHOEBLACKS WE FALL TO THE GBOTJND."

First Shoeblack. "I COTCHED 'OLD ON 'IM FUST !"

Second Ditto.
" You 'RE A !

"
[Old Gentleman is flung heavily.

THE APOLOGY OF THE YARMOUTH
BLOATER.

HERE 's your regular Yarmouth Bloater,

Free and Independent Voter,
If you like, a Ten-pound-noter,

And as much more as may be.

Where 's my virtue ? Safe, 1 've hid her

In my pocket. I consider

Him that is the highest bidder

For my vote, the man for me.

In no party name I glory,
Stand not in the category
Either of a Whig or Tory.

But I always give my voice

For a Liberal politician

Answering to my definition.

Liberal hand 's the one condition

For the Member of my choice.

Talk to me of conscience ? Gammon !

What care I which side I am on ?

To the market as a salmon
Let your Bloater go to sell.

Even if my inclination

Were to form some valuation

Of the best man for the nation,

That is more than 1 can tell.

Say I were to sky a copper,
And to vote for tail or topper,
Would that method be more proper

Than the course which I pursue?
Why, if I 've no better reason

For my choice at polling season,
Should I not, which side I please on,

Vote for lucre as I do ?

Sold again and got the money !

"
Sugar

"
is more sweet than honey.

Let me, whilst the time is sunny,
Do my best at making hay.

Sugar ! I will not refuse it

For my suffrage. Must I lose it

Knowing not how else to use it ?

Will you take my vote away

ROME AND ITS DEFENDERS.

THE Foreign Legion has made its entry into Rome in the midst of

that profowndest mark of respect dead silence. We are told that its

organisation' is excellent ;
its officers picked men ; its uniforms very

elegant ; and that, in fact, it is a corps of the French army under a

foreign flag. This explains what puzzled
dull people in the EMPEROR'S

Lavalette letter, the sentence about the army of occupation being

withdrawn, to be replaced by the shadow of French protection. This

is the protection in question, and if it throw a shadow on Rome, Rome
returns the compliment, and looks black on it.

But if the Romans scowl and are silent, the Vatican has a warm
welcome for its new defenders. They were feasted in the Belvedere,
adorned for the occasion with Gobelin tapestry the ghost of a temporal
power ought to live in rooms hung with Gobelin tapestry trophies of

arms, including, let us hope, the pastoral crook and festoons of laurel

and myrtle the olive being omitted, no doubt, as, superfluous, where
NAPOLEON and Pius THE NINTH are ruling powers. Don't we all

know L'Empire c'ext la Paix ; and isn't the Pontiff the Prince of peace
in propria persona ? Then what need of the olive-branch ?

The end of the saloon was occupied by a plaster model of the colossal

statue of the Immaculate Conception. There is something very neat
in the adaptation of material to dogma. What could be better than

plaster (Plaster of Paris, no douht, out of compliment to the Eldest
Son of the Church) for a model of the Immaculate Conception plaster
as immaculate as the conception, and as easily crumbled into dust as

the doctrine? And under the statue as he has bent his neck under
the dogma -stood the bust of Pius THE NINTII a hollow white head,
without arms to use, or legs to run away.
The table of the superior (dicers was separated from the other eight

tables what should officers and rank and file have in common in such
a service ?- by an artificial garden, including, let us suppose, mustard,
in playful allusion to the gathering of the Legion, with rue, for the

probable upshot, aud parsley, which the etymologists tell us, is like

the papacy itse:f, only a corruption of
"
Paler selige," or St. Peter,

patron at once of the Vatican and the entertainment. But it was an

artificial garden. The laurels and pot-herbs had no root to them, any
more than DR. MANNING'S hopes for the temporal power ; anymore
than the Holy Father's trust in Peter's pence, or Catholic powers ; any
more than the flowers of speech which were lavished on the occa-

sion when GENERAL KAUZLER minister of war appropriate mouth-

piece of the Prince of Peace proposed the health of the POPE.
" The

Minister spoke timidly in a very low voice and one could only dis-

tinguish some confused words about France, the EMPEROR, and

continual protection."

What could have been more appropriate to the occasion ? Here it,

in a few words, the secret of such health as poor old Pio NONO can ,

boast. It all hinges on France, the EMPEROR, and confused words
,

about
"
continual protection." But of all the speeches of the day com- ,

mend us to that oi the Colonel of the Legion :

"
Gentlemen, forget not the army from which we have come, and learn to esteem

that of which we form part, in crying with me, 'To the EMPEKOB and Pius THE
NINTH 1 '!"

How Louis NAPOLEON ought to love COLONEL D'ARGY ! He must
be a man after the Imperial heart, fit to do duty as interpreter pf the

double- dealing oracle of Delphi, or to act as prompter to the Sphinx.

Next day the Legion defiled before the POPE. The Holy Father
abandoned his design of presenting it with a flag. Did the officers

fear the
"

defiling
"

of that too ? Or was it felt that it would be

difficult to hit on the right colour of the banner, or to determine its

symbols ? It would hardly do to march to battle under the hand with

the two outstretched fingers and thumb of blessing
"

nrbi, et orbi,"

and objections might be raised by the many zealous Romanists who
think the EMFEHOR means to swallow the POPE whole, to merely

quartering the cross-keys of the Poi'E in the Bees of his eldest son.

The Legion marched past
to the sound of trumpets, shouting,

'

French,
"
Vive le Saint Pere !

"
and then the officers and sub-officers

came out of the ranks, and mount ing the steps of the throne, kissed

the POPE'S hand, \\ho, after lie had blessed them, gave each a medal of

the Immaculate Conception, till the supply was exhausted. But those
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who marched past
after the Immaculate

Conception
medals ran short,,

were more Lucky, they sot each a new coiu of the value of four baiocchi,

:ili ul -lil. Merlin::. II >w the two-penny squads must have fell their

pull over the medallists ! But alas! the store of papal two-pences soon
came to an end and what wonder, seeing how the parent fountain of

Peter's pence has run dry and nothing remained for the last comers
rsels of the paper in which the cuppers had been, wrapped,

which were solemnly presented by the I1U [''alher.

\Ve hope that, some perfume, of the Papal coin still clung to these

just enough to swear allegiance by.
"
Odor lucri

bonus esl," says the Latin Grammar,
"
the smell of money is good,"

be it never so faint, and in all probability, this smell of th

baiocchi is about as substantial a reward as the Legion is likely to

in its new service. The cruel case is, that of the first comer,
who got the medal. Twopence a man is a princely donation : even the

rear squads, who received the paper with a lingering aroma of the

baiocchi had something for their pains; but Heaven help the poor
fellows who were fobbed off with a pinchbeck token of a pinchbeck
theological figment !

UN-ENGLISH CONDUCT OF THE CROWN
PRINCE OF PRUSSIA.

(To Mr. PmtcK).

BLIEVINO to say
nothing of the higher
motives which do
honour to our heads
and hearts how ex-

tremely useful in a
business and adver-

tising point of view
the getting up and

presenting of testi-

monials is found, in

this country, and
seeing the wide 'pre-
valence of this touch-

ing mode of expres-
sing our feelings to

all sorts of parties, on
all sorts of grounds,
I have been disgusted
as an Englishman to
observe the very, flip-

pant,
if not insolent

behaviour of the
CROWN PBINCB OP
PRUSSIA and his

cousin PHINCB FRE-
DERICK CHARLES,
with reference to the

testimonials of two
handsome swords
subscribed for and
presented to them by
a body of patriotic
Berliners. The depu-

tation which attended to present the testimonial must have been highly
respectable, for it consisted principally of proprietors of hotels in the
U nter den Linden, which I understand from my son (who has had lessons
in German) is a sort of Regent Street, Piccadilly, and the Mall in one,
le principal thoroughfare in Berlin, and the road bv which all the

processions and demonstrations take their way through that city
Considering how the respectable hotel proprietors in such a thorough-tare must have been benefited by the late imposing entries of the
victorious Prussian army into the capital, the money they must have
made out of strangers taking apartments, and by letting their windows,10

toy nothing of the s-alo of refreshment* and drinks to patriotic
L don t sec why their motives in giving a testimonial to the

Crown I rmce and his Cousin should be ridiculed or suspected. It 's
all the same whether one looks at the part ies the testimonial was meant
for as Princes or as Generals. Without Princes there would have beenno Royal I'anuly, and without a Royal Family there would have been
no BISMARCK, very likely and most certainly no annexation, and with-
out annexation there d have been no triumphal entries, and without
triumphal entries, there M have been no profits to the hotel proprietorsof Unter den Linden Or, looking at the Princes as Generals, it comes
to the same thing. U ithout Generals there 'd have been no army
without an army there 'd have been no victories; without victories
there d have been no popular rejoicings ; and without, popular rejoicings

Linden
" Pr fiU l tllC hotel ProP" ^" of Unter din

I take my stand on either principle, and I ask you, Sir, and I ask

you emphatically, if these highly respectable gentlemen arc not the

proper parties to get up a tcstimoni J to the Princes, I should like to
know who ares' The Crown Prince, I must say, and sorry 1 am to

say it, as he is married to our own Graei inj ]'KIM,I..YS ROYAL, and I
was humbly instrumental in getting up a Bible and Prayer-bout tcsti-

inouial to heron the occasion of their union -treated the deputation
in a most unbecoming if he wasn't a Prince I should almost say
coarse or even brutal manner. Not only did he flatly refuse the sword
which one would have thought was bad enough, but he added insult to

injury by saying
-" Ht did not like to ravine presents which had been got

up by persons whosf chief object tmu to ntakt t/temseloes talked of, and got
up moreover at the expense of their fHlou-citiztnt."
Now. I put it to you, Mr. Punch, if this is the sort of tiling that is

to be blurted out in i i ,\ highly-respectable deputation, when
they attend to pi .tinioniul? Why, Sir, what 's to become of
nine-tenths of the testimonials by which parties express their feelings
in this country, if thu parties they're presented to were to take upon
themselves to impute motives to other parties in this style? A precious

I sight of testimonials you 'd have, if none were to be accepted that
were got up by parties whose chief object was to make themselves

,

talked about ! TVhyj bless you, Sir, I know all about it, having been

(regularly in the testimonial line, olf and on, this thirty years, and,
_'h 1 say it, having <*n\. up more costly black silk gowns and tea-

pots with sovereigns in 'em, to ornaments of the church; more silver
services to M.P.'s with a proper sense of what they owed to their con-
stituencies and their country, in course

; more portraits to masters of
houndi

; more silver oups to disinterested members of vestries for

their exertions in resisting the advocates of a profligate.and bloated

expenditure of the rates; more handsome epergnes to managers for
their exertions in the cause of the drama ;

and more Shakspearian rases
to actors for their professional sacrifices in elevating the public taste,
than any other man in our line I mean the Honorary. Secretary
business. And I 've yet to hear of the testimonial where ;the panics
as get it up didn't like to see themselves and their subscriptions in

print,
and the, bi^-er print, the better. Why, Sir, people, .to my know-

ledge, like'to have their.better feelings properly ventilated.; .and ain't the
fact a credit to human nature ? What can be pleasanter to a real dis-

interested, enthusiastic disposition and naturally it's mostly that kind
expresses themselves in testimonials than to be able to say to all the
readers of the Times.

" Go thou and do likewise." Tuere 's Scripture
for .that, I rather think. Feeling that if the PBINCB OF PRUSSIA'S
line were to be.'generally taken, we shall be bunging up all the gushing
impulses of our common humanity that now find a channel .in testi-

monials and I 'm proud to say they "re always a-runniug and a-ruuning
freely} through ".that channel in this public-spirited and patriotic
country public men of all sorts may go on toiling and .moiling all

their lives, without any recognition from their fellow-men
;
and them

that makes it their business to see virtue rewarded, and has all the
trouble of receiving the subscriptions and making arrangements for the

advertising,'and^choosing and settling for the testimonial, land getting
up the dinner

; and all the other little matters that falls to the hard lot
of an honorary secretary (which we are proud to do it, and I for one
was never heard to grumble) will be forced to drop our laborious and
gratuitous line of business, that of reducing into testimonials Uie
better feelings of human nature.

I am, Mr. Punch, your 'art but utnble reader,

Hos. SBC.

P.S. I hare often talked to parties about a testimonial to Mr. P,

Coujdn't
we meet and square it ? My figure is as moderate as anyman s in the market ten per cent, on the gross amount of the sub-

scriptions : and to make terms for the testimonial.

TWIGGING THE REASON.
IT seems that the great oyster-growers of Arcachon and He de Rh&

have long ago discovered that fascines or bundles of twigs are the
worst receptacles that cau be used for the spat.
One is not much surprised to find that it is precisely this kind of

receptacle that has been selected to receive his spat by UK. UOAHK, of
Dublin, the

principal
Irish oyster-grower. The odd thing is, that the

Irish oysters should have shown as national a turn for taking things
by the wrong end as the Irish oyster-grower, and should have attached
themselves ardentlv and by scores to these fascines or bundles of twigs
which your Arcachon or lie de Rh6 oyster wouldn't so much as look
at. *or some time we were puxzled to account for this, but we believe
we have now discovered the reason. The twigs were shillelagh outlines
and the oysters natives of Ireland.

SCIBSTIWC JOTTING.

M. TotmrowBtL lias addressed a memoir to the Academy of Sciences
representing that indulgence in hippophasjy is calculated to result ii

ossification of the heart.



168 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [OCTOBER 20, 1866.

4>

MISS LAVINIA BROUNJONES.-No. 10 AND LAST.

TBE RETURN HOME.

CHEERS AT THE CHURCH CONGRESS.

HOLDING forth in the Church Congress at York, the very Reverend
. the DEAN OP CORK, on the subject of

"
Dogmatic Teaching from the

I

Pulpit," said that :

"
Science discovered facts ; but theology accepted revelation and clung to creeds."

This observation elicited
"
loud cheers." It is not easy to see why.

1 MR. G. J. HOLYOAKE might make just the same remark to an assembly
i of Secularists, and they with equal reason might respond to it with
shouts 9f hip, hip, hip, hooray ! which, as expressions of assent to a

; theological proposition on the part of a concourse of divines, are new,
,

and may be thought to sound a little unclerical.
The Dean proceeded :

" Science allowed them to say that this or that thing would he the truth ; but it

would not allow them to say this is the truth ; has been the truth, and always will
! be the truth (Chtert.) The Church was bound to protest against this phase of the
age, and assert the rifjht of the supernatural over the natural, and that there were
certain truths which were and must be true, although they did not admit of logical
demonstration. This state of mind was further due to the lawless and revolutionary
character of modern religious thought. (Hear, hear.)"

Hear, hear, again, is a cry which although eminently parliamentary,
j
may not be accounted equally canonical. Apart, however, from that

consideration, it is one with which the foregoing assertions would be
hailed by another Church Congress than that which has been meeting
at York. If DR. NEWMAN or DR. MANNING were to make the same
observations to a Congress of Roman Catholics, their audience would
also cry, if not Amen, hear hear as loud as they could bawl. Indeed
the POPE'S last Encyclical contained something very much like the
language above quoted. But who shall decide about dogma when
doctors of theology disagree ? And what authority can anybody claim
for dogma who denies that of the original dogmatists.

" Hear hear,
indeed. Yes, to be sure," his Holiness will say,

"
Hear the Church.

Hear me." The Protestant DEAN OF CORK further spoke and said :

" Men had ceased to believe that it was right to burn a man for his religious
opinions ; but they were in danger of brlieviiiK that there was hardly any opinion
worth burning a man for. (Laughter and cheert.)

"

The laughter is intelligible. Perhaps there were present some con-

sistent thinkers who perceived that if any opinion was worth burning
a man for, it would be right and not wrong therefore to burn him.

Perhaps also the DEAN OP CORK'S hearers included some logical

members of the English Church, who thought it absurd as well as

wrong to burn any man for his religious opinions.

EVENINGS FROM HOME.
'

I HAVE assisted at few more exciting entertainments than The Derby

Day at the Holborn Theatre.
" The tip," MR. SEFION PARRY might

advertise,
"

is Flying Scad for any night in the week ;

"
and I dare say

the horse will run some considerable time. The attraction, there is

undoubtedly the scene on the Epsom Downs, which is most admirably

managed. The Derby winner is not, perhaps, as a general rule, ridden

by its jockey into the very midst of the Aunt Sallies, Punch shows, and

niggers, the very moment after the victory ;
and by the way, the owners

of racehorses usually confine their betting transactions to the ring. But

an audience, unlike SIR BOYLE ROCHE'S bird, can't be in more places

than one at once
; and therefore is it that the exigences of stage effect

excuse such breaches of custom as mentioned above. The judicious m
the stalls may grieve at the jockey boys and their master performing a

thorough stage-ballet hornpipe ;
but as gallery and pit applaud, the inci-

dental dance is likely to be retained in the bills, by favour of the gods ami

groundlings. Apropos of stalls, the seats are most comfortable, and an

ordinary sized gentleman can walk from end to end of a row, with

comfort to himself, and, which is a still greater point, without incom-

moding the sitters.

The first two acts are very good, and the scene, where the reading ot

the will occurs, has about it all the comedy tone of London Assurance.

After the Second Act it possesses neither such telling dialogue as

delighted every one in Arrah-}/a-Pogue, nor is it admirable for its

close construction, as is The Long Strike. It is not a dramatic suc-

cess, but it is undeniably a theatrical success, and that, I take it, is

sufficient for the Manager, who has evidently been most liberal in its

production.
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CUB-HUNTING.

Lucy (to favourite hack). "An, IT SHAN'T COME our IN THE DABK AGAIN, POOE 'ITTLE PET, WHEN NOBODY SEES HOW PRETTY re is !"

Matter Frank. " LIKE YOU, IT'PREFERS THE PARK, EH, LOOT!"

A PHYSICIAN ON FUMIGATION.
MY DEAR MR. PUNCH,

THERE is a controversy which has begun in smoke, and will
j

I probably end in smoke. I mean the controversy about Smoking on
]

Railways. The practice of smoking will doubtless go on as before. I

Railway Directors had better accept the situation, and provide smoking
carriages exclusively for smokers.

I don't at all disapprove of smoking in moderation. Indeed, I

i always smoke a cigar the last thing before going to bed. Of course, if

I am called up in the night I put on a fresh dress. A medical education

accustoms the nose to worse things than tobacco-smoke. However,
I really like the smell of it. But many of my patients don't. That's
the worst of travelling in company with smokers. Smelling of smoke, i

in vain I tell them I have been the fellow-traveller of smoking men.

They say,
"
Oh, come Doctor, that won't do," and imagine that I have

[

been sotting with medical students. They are simply terrified by the

suggestion that tobacco-smoke is a good disinfectant for a physician i

who may have just, been visiting a case of small-pox.
Now it is a bore to lose patients by a gravcoleuce derived from other '

people's tobacco, and therefore I want smoking carriages, or rather

some non-smoking carriages in which passengers really mustn't smoke.
At the same time I must say there seems something absurd in the

necessity of making arrangements to meet the fact, that the majority
of men are unable to remain, during their waking hours, an hour or

two together comfortably without a cigar or a pipe in their mouths.

They thus keep their nervous systems under the constant influence of

a narcotic. As a medical woman I cannot but consider this practice

injurious. Constant smoking must affect the brain, and, I believe,

exerts a peculiar influence on those parts of it whereby the human
brain exceeds that of brutes. The immediate effect of smoking is ease

of mind. A pipe or a cigar smothers anxieties, and stifles reflection.

Continual smoking fosters supreme satisfaction with the present. This
ends in a habitual state of selfish serenity. So men get indifferent to

injustice, tolerant of rascality, and acquiescent in cruelty and oppres-
sion. Hence the prevalent cjnicism that sneers at all earnestness, and

calls the abhorence of wrong sentimental. I am confident that inor-

dinate smoking tends to stupefy the higher moral affections and intel-

lectual faculties. This, although I am a moderate smoker myself, and

an advocate of smoking carriages, is the firm opinion of

Yours truly, AMY SYDENHAM, M.D.

P.S. The smoking carriages should be for men only. No woman
can want to be always smoking. Many men would be glad to be able

to insure themselves against the possibility of a shameful extortion.

A MODEL LOCAL BOARD.
MB. PUNCH hastens to call attention to the spirited and energetic

conduct of the Local Board of Oswestry in regard to a sanatory diuty.

He reads in the Osvxatry Adwrt'uer that the Local Board resolved to

deal with a pestilent and hideous nuisance, known by and well de-

serving the name of the Clawdd-du, or Black Ditch. The active and

intelligent Council met, and unanimously agreed that such a 'place

ought not to exist in the pretty and thriving borough of KINO OSWALD.

They wasted little time in discussion or experiment, and they did not

permit any jobbing considerations to stand in their way. With a

promptness and decision which command all respect, and which should

be imitated by all other local authorities, they instantly rempved the

blot from the map of Oawestry, by re-christening the Black Ditch, and

calling it Market Street. The new name was to be put up immediately.

We hear that though it is not usual to reward a Board for merely

doing its duty, silver medals have been forwarded to all the Oswestry
Councillors from the Local Government Act Office in London. We,

add (with regret that a generally well conducted contemporary should

forget itself) that the Ostceslry Advertiser is exacting enough to express
a hope that some day the Black Ditch

"
will disappear in substance as

it has done in name," a piece of press impertinence to which we find

it difficult to affix the befitting condemnation.

Is it remarkable that Sheffield logicians try gunpowder arguments
when MR. BKIGUT is always blowing everybody up .

VOL. LI



170 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [OCTOBER 27, 18C6.

HAPPY THOUGHTS.
At Furze Cottage. Mysterious Impulses.

trellis, sort of church-porch before the door, myself writing at a window

opening on to a beautiful lawn, my wife sitting knitting on a small

stool. I write a bit, then read it to her ;
she smiles and

encourages
me. I write another paragraph, and then read that to her ;

she smiles

and encourages me again. So we go on : reading, writing, smiling, and

encouraging. Then, in my old age, when my name shall be knownHAPPY THOUGHT. To stop
here as long as I can. I

eve,.ywherein conne'ction with Typical Dsoelopments, I shall sit in the
don't get on with

-W^<" porch, grey hair falling on to my shoulders, my hands patting the little

Developments. Have liaraiy c |,;idreu
'

s "heads, while I strew fresh flowers every morning, before
made a note for three ^ s>

]
breakfast, over a little white stone in the churchyard, whereon is in-

except about the &YMPEU- ,

scribe() hut two Word3) ;n o |d English characters,
" MY FRIDOLINE."

SONS : they live m the
j gfle it M . tearg dlm m eyeg

. pm feverisll .

neighbourhood. MRS. b RA-
]
Tm <

cioclc A .M._odd that there should be no police. I will men-
SEII likes the Younger Miss

; Uon it hl the monlin? .

SYMPERSON, Miss J?RIDO-
j W0luier with whom glle ig dancing? Is she dancing with that

LINE, very much. .1 have
fel |ow> TALBOOTS ? j wl3U I had spoken to her yesterday, when I walked

had to escort lu l ^ce past f |le ir house, waiting for an opportunity to go in. I saw her
} y'

in the garden, and only bowed ; agony. I will call to-morrow, and ask
[ have consulted heron how she is after the party ; a capital excuse.

She told me she wished she hadn't got to go. I wonder if she has

one passing thought for me. Yes, I believe in sympathy ;
in that

strange elec'rieal bond of union which binds two hearts together. There
will be fools who talk nonsense to her; she hates that vapid frivolity.

To-morrow I mil call ou her. The FIIASHRS won't mind it: Mis.
FKASKR understands me. I'm afraid it will look too pointed, though.
1 wish I had gone in yesterday wheu I saw her in the garden. I went
there on purpose, yet I only bowed and walked on. Fool! thrice

* * *
All this sort of thing is very bad for calm

have consulted her on

several subjects in typical

Developments. She under-

stands me, and is not a

mere fritterling. No one

has asked me again to sing
"
The Little Pig" and MKS.

FRASBII is now more im-

He
and

said I was not a buffoon :

we are as good friends as

ever. In fact, to humour

him, I offered to sing the
"
Little Pig

"
the other night when no one

was here, feeline in the vein. They were delighted at the proposal,
but feared it would wake the children : so I didn't.

The above is a brief resume for the last few days up to to-night.

Happy Thought. I've not left my present address anywhere, so

business can't call me away. I am in the humour for the pen. Now :

the moon is shining: the sweet autumn moon.

Happy Thought: Midnight. If I open my window I shall see the
n

SYMPERSON'S carriage pass here on their road home : she will be !

f

inside, and how it will delight her to see me watching for her. Not in

my dressing-gown though: my dark shooting-coat. I sit down to

Typical Developments . Can't do it. I feel poetical : inspired. My pen.
A poem I feel it ; coming. I will dash it off

" Ah ! fairest ! whose dear eyes
"

pressed with the seriousr
, * j l f l,IU !(', U

and deeper-toned side of
Jd

mycharacter. I reproached., wr j t |u ,,

old FRASER with making , Three o'clock. No wheels. There, I've sat here for three hours and
me appear a butloon. s

noi geen a sigQ of a watchman. Or a policeman. I shall certainly call
llce> 8 l

FRASBR'S attention to the absence of the patrol. He will complain to

the inspector. The air is getting chilly.
* * How a sneeze relieves

one's head. I can smile now : what at ? I don't know. The roll of

wheels the spanking trot of fast horses lights it is the SYMPER-
SON'S carriage ! They mustn't see me at the window : I withdraw on
one side.*

* *
It has passed : what an ass I was not to stand at the

window, and wave, or perhaps kiss, my hand. I dare say she was look-

ing out: she might have been! I wish it would come over again.
There 's a ledge in front of my window, by stepping up there, I can see

them turning into their own gates : I do it. The candle gutters out.

I am on the leads. Ah, FRIDOLINE ! dear FRIDOLINE ! No, the gates
ave been open, as they 've driven in, and vanished. Ah, FRIDO-

. my sweetest dreams .... Somebody moving below ;
in the road.

A voice.'
"
Hallo !

"
Probably another drunken creature (degrading

vice of the country !) I will get in again, and not encourage him in his'

coarseness. A light shines about me vividly. What is it ? From below.
Thf dam rnnorh vnirp sa.v "TTnllnt what arft Vfill lin to thfirft ?

"
Tt is

Ah, fairest, whose blest form,
Calm as pale DIAN'S orb "

The same rough voice says,
"
Hallo ! what are you up to there ?

"
It is

|

the patrol. I say quietly fromthe leads, "S-s-s-h, it's all right." Hewon't
believe it, and says he'll soonmake it all right. I tell him I 'm stopping

Dear eyes suddenly strikes me as too nautical. Odd thing mspira-
1

;n tae house. He wants to know " What I 'm doing up there, then ?

tionw: it's almost oozing away now. I will fix it:
1

1 answer, "Nothing." "I thought so," he says.
" You just come

down." He adds, Or else he'fl very soon know the reason why,"
threateningly. I assure him that he's wrong. He is getting very

angry, and tells me, "He'll soon let me know if he 's wrong or not."

I own to him ctndidly that appearances are against me, but that I

came out there to look after the SYMPBOSOX'S carriage. I w:?h him to

understand that it's only a joke. These country police are so offi-

cious ; always in the way.

Happy Thought. To throw him sixpence. He is indignant. I implore
him not to be a fool. He now loses his temper entirelj, and says,

"He'll soon let me know who's the fool." I tell him, in as soft a

whisper as can be audible from the leads, to call in the morning and
I '11 settle it. I point out to him (hearing a window opening some-

where) that he 's disturbing the house. He says,
" He moans to,"

the idiot ! and rings the gate-bell violently. I get into my room and
dose the window! I hear MRS. FRASER.screaming, "Is it fire?"

Wheels: I am at the window with a palpitating heart. No yes no!
A cart, a wanderer's cart; a houseless pedlar, maybe. Whoever he is

he's very intoxicated, and calls me "Old Cocky wax," which gets a

laugh from another miserable creature, invisible. This is not the
SYMPERSONS. *

"
Ah, fairest FRIDOLINE, whoso "

I don't think I ought to introduce her name into the first line.

Strange : inspiration has ceased.

lla/py Thought. Will write her a song. To the window. I say rap-
turously,

"
Oh, Moon," but nothing comes of it, except that my eyes

Not a soul stirring : not even a
le p CIOCK : wny tins House

over again,

r>- '! i _k 4.1- u LI \- i. i j Close me winuow. j. near J.VIRS. TBASEK sureaiiiui^, JL it, me
One o clock: why this house might be broken into, over and F growling, the children crying, and the servants moving about

uvcr again, without a patrol. Carnage-wheels ! louder, louder, louder, heknv
less loud- faint, fainter, fainter it has taken a turning not the ,,.

'

, ,. T . T ,
. T ,

,
, , , , ,

SYMPEXSONS.* *
I look at mvself in the glass: I am pale. Am I .{fT-W ^'f --If I expkm j

shall look such a fool, and

going to be ill ?
* *

Yes I shall he ill : given up. FRIDOLINE will
wl" b m such a rage. Will tell him wnen it s all blown over.

FRASER
wnen it 's all blown over.

rush into the room. I shall then confess m/conceafed passion ; so will Happy Thought. Jump into bed. FR.VSER, butler, footman, with

she. I expire in her arms, or am about to expire, when the crisis pokers, tongs, and shovels enter in a tumult. In the distance I hear

passes, MM suddenly gej, quite well : then we are married. Happy the maids and Mas. FRA.SER all more or less hysterical.

Happy Thought. I ask, "What's the matter?" They all say, in a

muddle,
" Man broke in p'liceman saw him." I haven't seen him :

no. Patrol, from outside, says he hasn't come back again. One of the

maids shrieks, and they all rush out, thinking soms one 'a cinght
sight of him on the stairs. I try to pacify them : I tell Mas. PHASBII,
it must have bsen the patrol's fancy. I begin to wish I'd explained
everything at first. The butler, who now returns from conversi'i.;
with the policam in, describes the bnrgl ir as dressed in a short s >rt of

thoughts, all the above. There are tears in my eyes: I call myself a
fool. A minute afterwards I find myself shaking my head, poiutlessly,
at the moon.

Happy Tttought. To write a novel on this subject. Might make
notes for it now.

Half-punt One.^o patrol how very dangerous : I shall certainly
call FHASEH'S attention to this.

* '

Yes, MKS. FRASER asked me
when I first arrived, "If I was still a bachelor?" She likes FIUDOLINE
SVMPERSON, and talks to me of her. How happy the FRASERS are :

ah, how delightful to retire
*
Wheels ? no.

* * *
to retire into

married literary ease. Little secluded cottage, honeysuckles up the

.

dark coat, and details the substance of my remarks to him (the police-

man) from the leads.
" He said as he was a lookiu' afcer MISTBR

SYJIPBIISOS'S carriage." FRASKR at once convicts the burglar as a
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liar,
"
Hcniuse," as he informs me, "the SYMPERSONS' carriage hasn't met, purchased in that metropolis, for the sum of fifty francs, a kitten

bees out tins i-\ening, in consequence of their not going to the ball." which was warranted to be a Persian, and ecr a splendid

Breryor ->i- tail. The vendor thought that the lady wat .nee io perfidious

'I'h,. , out why the dug didn't, bark. With the Albion. Hut she slaved here for three months, i I the kitten

the grounds.
'

1 Cat, with a tail like a radish. 1

upon each .idenly round e ltd willingly 1 ; the seller -.-. d. but the Parisians are

: oilier, as if it was a panic. FKASKK with oats, a ueh in the

other live nnnu ' of rabbits. ALEXANDKK DUMAJS admits this, and he always speaks
me "1C 1 heard anything, then!'" or to usly,

" Who's the truth.

then':'" when the answer generally is,
"

It 's onlj mi It Is pleasing to see the doctrme ol irried out so well as it

butler or the- Cool man, who appear lei be lunnini: away from FKAKKII, is in France. Woman is Mfkrded not only as equal to man, i.

r. like' blindmau's bull'. An uljrtmi game of the ei|iial lei man's work. I .. for an hour on

iiiil is being plaM-el in the grounds by the proom, the coachman, <.n, and :; n toiling on

The- pre\:iiiiiig idea nmoii!.' ihc ('(males is, that below. V .untry, we

tin re is a man in the sh .re-cupboard : the strictest search will not should put. only the s;

* lenicr walk with a b;, ,p of stones.

II she could hardly hl't it to her back, but she

fc again, up a n-.-h-. up a plank
i the place for

ly si'i out to repeat
the journcv. 1

1 --n 1 had luokcd at il for some
my own back be, I 1 moved away, as one should

elid not distress a lot of stalwart men
who sat smoking their pipes near the loilin;: creatures. 1 regret that

my own weakness of nature unlitted me tor longer observation of these

of I he civil, ic French.

The superior cla-s BT, are exquisitely re-tine d. Just before

the Parisians departed, 1 had an illustration of Uiis. Two French gen-
DIEPPE. tlemen, staying at the hotel, usc.d, I observed, to engage every morning

JM Plage. in earnest conversation, iuid by their ge- -.vr that they were
EAR SIR, 1 am sure that you discussing some process, perhaps

of chemistry. After four or five

will be glad to hear from me,
j

days, each produced a small paper, in which was a powder, and they
at least I hope so. I am cer-

]

eagerly compared their pow.lers, with a profusion of debate. Being
tain that I feel very kindly myself, as you know, one of the most intelligent attendants at the
towards you,

and belief in the lectures in Albemarle Street, I was interested, and 1 got ;i friend, who

ci nvinec tliem to the conlrarj.
The butler spends the remainder of the night on the plate-chest, with She filled tin- batb

hand. The footman sits at the top of I lie servxnis' did. Then sh

lire household, lor a second lime, by falliii'-

tmnbliiig down h:df-a-do/.. . -pirnls the re- unloa

i in brown paper, vinegar, !iiid groans ; fat

heroically at his post, at the bottom of the btans wheie he Itll, with a

poker. Even one sei ins to have got a poker.
l/i. '.- Shan't say anything abovt inattention of police, or

they 'il liud 1 was at my window. Oh, FUIDOUNE. Bed sleep.

LOLLIUS IN

that I had been away more The amusements' of the refined classes in France are also of a high
than twice as long as I had order of elegance and intellectuality. I hoped that the Diva THERESA
promised to be. I have quite would come here, tor I anticipated a great treat from the singing of a

forgiven it, and have shown ia<Jy w |10 [s so great a favourite at Court, and with the saloiu. She
you that I

_

would take no w ill not come, however, but I have received a copy of one of her latest

notice of a friend's temporary songs. It is sung in the character of a provincial wet-nurse, who has

forgetfulness of propriety. a lucrative engagement in Paris, but who laments her home. I regret
Rather than add to your sell- that the differences of English and French taste are so marked that if

reproaches, I would stay here
, J should translate for you any verse in this Court song, and you should

another fortnight. [print it, no subsequent number of your publication would ever enter
For it is very pleasant. ^ English household. Something else certainly divides the French

The season has long been and English besides the sea.

over. All the Parisian idiots
j

I shall remain here a little longer, chiefly in order to convince you
and idiotesses, who used to that I have entirely forgotten your unkindness. This country, as you

change their dresses three times a day, have departed, and there are are aware, is Catholic, out Protestants are tolerated, and I am happy
few visitors here except some pleasant Englishmen, who do not dress to say that my countrymen here show great respect for the Sunday, lor

three times a day, but ill revenge wash at least onoe, to the astonish-

ment of the servants, accustomed to French habits. Do not you set

this down as a bit of old-fashioned Anglican prejudice. I am very
fond of the Frenchman. I like his readiness to be amused, for ever

so long, with the slightest trifle. I like the solemn and earnest care

which lie bestows on his pretty gloves. I like his courteousntss of

manner, when nothing has annoyed him. But he does not wash.

t-end out a commission to inquire into the subject those light-hearted
Commissioners on Election Corruption would he just the men, as the

French love small and weak jokes. Their report would be in the lan-

guage used by Miss EDGEWORTH'S bear, who put his head in at the

barber's window and cried
" No Soap !

"

Everybody knows Dieppe, of course, and therefore, though I for one
have never been here before, I scorn to describe it, as otherwise I

could do elegantly, for I am known to have much graphic power.
There are some good hotels. I am at that of Its Bains, to which 1

resorted because, although my Parisian accent is perfect, it is not

appreciated at Dieppe, which is a provincial town. I therefore prefer
to converse with an English host. But 1 think that the French waiter

(he is called a garfOH in French) partly understands me, with the aid

of my pantomime, when 1 ask for tlie mustard. The hotel is very
comfortable and the charges are reasonable, and if you sec any reason

why 1 should not say this in favour of MR. MORGAN, you may excise

the paragraph, and put in some stupidjoke about Fata Morgana.

on that day they always wear hats instead of wide -awakes. There are

excellent English clergymen here. It was not always so, for a horee-

racing friend remarked at the table d'hote, touching a minister who was
here some years ago,

" He could not preach an ounce."
Dear Sir, if the weather keeps fine I shall stay here, because it is so

pleasant ; and if it gets bad, I shall not leave here, because I c:i

bear a rough sea. But I shall be very happy to hear from you letters

go round by Paris, perhaps Marseilles and Algiers therefore my
return and reply are somewhat uncertain.

Ever your devoted,

LOLLIOS UKBICUS.

THE LIBERTY OF FATHERLAND.
AJTER all, the aggrandisement of Prussia is the extension of a con-

stitutional monarchy- -is it not? The States recently annexed to the

Prussian Kingdom will all share in the enjoyment of that political and

personal freedom which is the common blessing of KING WILLIAM'S

subjects. As witness the subjoined telegram from Copenhagen :

" BARON SCHCEL-PUBSKN, the FiuxnUn gowruor of Scblwxitf, bM prohibited the

raising of MI! isvrii lions by the Douisb iiiLabiUiiU fur the puroluue uf a wcddiug
gift for the PBINCKSS DAOMAR."

"Freedom, freedom, hey-day freedom!" the KING OP PRUSSIA'S
It was near here that HENRY THE FOURTH, of France, fought the

\
new Danish subjects may exclaim with Caliban. Perlmps there is as

little love lost between the Danes of Schleswig am'
master as there was between Caliban and Prospers.

battle of Ivory. The memory of the victory is still preserved, for there little love lost between the Danes of Schleswig and their prosperous
work. "Wishing for a relic, which

11 1 > l Tr l 1 I i
is no town so celebrated for its ivory wi

should be a representative type of the French mind, I have bought an

ivory mousetrap to catch flies in.

I feur that there may be one or two persons in Paris who are not

strictly honest.
" __ ___ __ r WHY ought a policeman to be well acquainted with the Holy Land?
My reason for saying this is, that a lady whom I have i Because he spends a great portion of his life in some area (Samaria.)
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J/yf

PROVOKING.
Modest Ymilh. " PKAY CAN rotr TELL ME THE NAME OF THE YOUNG LADY WHO SPOKE TO YOU JUST NOW?'
Bathing Woman. "Lou" BLESS YOIT, No, SIR ! I ONLY KNOWS MY LADIES IN THE WATER."

VENETIA YICTRIX.

OCTOBER 20, 1866.

FANGS filed, and talons blunted, his once wide wings clipped low,
The Lion of St. Mark hath been the wonder of a show.
For years on years the crowds have flocked, to see him in his cage,
To uote his beauty, and his strength, his weariness and rage.

The light of ancient majesty in the sunk eye smouldered dim :

Dreams of old deeds seemed weak to nerve each huge but wasted limb
As hot with hunger of his heart, in that ignoble show,
The close-caged Lion of St. Mark, paced, ever, to and fro.

Now and anon the sunk eye lit, the great throat gave a sound,A growl of warning thunder, that scared the gazers round :

The huge limbs thrilled, the broad wings shook then all was as before
We saw the Lion of St. Mark pacing his narrow floor.

Pacing, as who must pace till death but lo, what now we see,
The Lion of St. Mark is loose, his gaunt limbs stretching free-
Trying with wonder and delight the stiff wings, once so wide,
Free and agaze, not pacing his cage from side to side !

Free and agaze, in ecstasy, across the green lagune,
Where marble gleams and colour glows, in cloudless blue of noon,
Looking for the long-waited for, greeting the come at last
The day that sees white, red, and green on the campanile mast !

VENETIA VICTRIX ! Let the cry of joy swell on the breeze
Her VICTOR comes to wed her, his fair bride of the seas-
She that was plight of old with Doge and Bucentaur and ring,
Now, rejoicing, to her bosom takes her Italian King !

THE .ROAD TO RUIN. London, Chatham and Dover.

A MODEL BISHOP AT YORK.
Mr DEAR PUNCH,

OH, how happy you must be to be able to do what you like,
and go where you please ! You might, had you chosen, have attended

j

the Church Congress at York, you might have visited the
"
Eccle-

siastical Art Exhibition
"

in that city, and there you might have feasted

your eyes on an object, which, from the account of it given by a love of
a fashionable reporter, must be perfectly charming. It is the figure of
a Bishop in full vestments, of which the following description when I
read it, made me ready to dance with ecstasy :

" Sandals of purple velvet, banded with cloth of gold, jewelled ; cassock of purple
silk, trained ; rochet of fine lawn, edged with Irish point laoe

; nib and girdle of fiue
linen ; tunicle of blue silk, banded and fringed witb silver ; dalmatic of old coloured
silk, banded and fringed with gold ; mitre of cloth of old, embruidert-d with pasdon
flowers ; gloves of purple silk embroidered with gold ; ring, a sapphire surrounded
with brilliants ; pastor,*! staff of ivory and ebony, set with topax, emeralds, and
carbuncles."

Oh, how sweetly pretty ! How nice it would be if live Bishops were
to appear in such lovely dresses as the one worn by the model prelate
in the York Ecclesiastical Art Exhibition ! Then they would be
models indeed, and particularly for the toilettes of us girls. If Papa
would have taken me to the Church Congress, it would have been a
real treat to feast my eyes on the pretty Bishop in effigy, only I should
have envied it so ! It is tantalising enough to look at an elegantly
attired dummy in the window of a dressmaker's shop, but the episcopal
one at York must have inspired a still more ardent longing. The dear
Ritualists, who get up these

things,
are taking the right way to win

the female heart
;
and my stupid old uncle may say it he likes that;

clerical purposes are not likely to be promoted by lay figures.

Believe me, dearest Punch, ever yours, affectionately,

FANNY.

P.S. Why don't they publish Ecclesiastical Fashions for October,
and so on, every month in Le Follet ?
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VENETIA VICTRIX.

MRS. POPE.
"
THERE, GO ALONG WITH YER ! I FORBADE 'THE BANNS. I 'II ASHAMED OF YER !

'

VBNBTIA. "YOUR TURN M'lLL COME NEXT, DEAR."
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CASE (FOR THE OPINION OF MR. PUNCH).

HASK.

BEFORE the Legislature gives its sanction to any Railway Bill,

involving the construction of New Works, it requires that such Bill

shall enact :

1. The amount of the Share Capital to be subscribed.

2. That the whole of this Share Capital has been subscribed for,'and

that one-half of the amount, has been paid up, and that a Justice of

the Peace (not intcrrMrd) has certified to the above state of things,

before any of their borrowing powers can be exercised by the Company.

3. No Railway Act confers any borrowing powers beyond one-third

of the declared amount of the Share Capital of the Company.

The object of these enactments is evident.

Ko issue of debentures being legal, except against a share capital

of three times the amount, one-half actually paid and certified, 3 Whether, if such charge can
on a statutory declaration, to be so paid by a Justice of the ^ imported, proceedings should

Peace, and the other half at call, debenture-holders are secured I ^ takell against both the Com-
against loss by ample and lioxd <lde security. !

puny and the Contractors ;
or one

4. The London, Cheatem and Clover Railway (in April, 1864) being | of them, and if against one only,

in want of money for their Eastern Extension, entered into an agreement
| against which.

water, they being proved to be, to

his knowledge at the time, certain

mutations of diamonds, of little or

no value, commonly called ''Bristol

I." He was thereupon found

guilty of obtaining money on
false pretences and sentenced, M u

JUSTICE UAKKOW observin
'i proceedings are calculated

to undermine all confidence in

commercial dealings between man
and man, and that they seemed to

him of a higher degree of turpi-
tude than petty larceny, burglary,
or any of the coarser forms of cri-

minal inroad upon property." See

also Cole $ WitdMn Ctue (4 Crimi-

nal Reports, p. 674.)

2. I am of opinion that an in-

dictment would lie against either

the Company or the Contractors,

singly, or against both jointly.

with an eminent firm of Contractors, SLBBK.OWK, GETTS, & VAMPEM,
of Great Lupus Street, Westminster.

5. Under this agreement, the Company gave a receipt to the Con-

tractors in the terms and form annexed :

(Copy) LONDON. CHBATHBM aad CLOTER RATLVTAT.
Secretary's Office. Queer Street, Pirolioo, a W.

April 1, 1864.

ReceiTed of Me'sm. Sleekowe. Getts, & Co., the sum of Four Hundred and

Twenty-nine Thousand Seven Hundred Pounds for Deposit, and in anticipation of

Calls on 85 000 Metropolitan Bxteualon (Eistern Section)
" A 2" Shares.

429,700. (Sijjnod) W. K. HTRAWMAN, Secretary.

6. The Contractors, at the same date, gave a receipt to the Company
in these terms :

(Cm-r) , Great Lupus Street. Westminster, 8.W.,
April I, 1864.

METROPOLITAN EXTENSION (EASTERN SECTION).
Received of the London. Cheatem and Clover Railway Compiny the sum

of four Hundred and Tweuty-nin Thousand Seven Hundred Pounds in respect of

our Contract for the Construction of the above-named Section.

Per pro. SI.WSKOW*, GKTTS, AND VAMPM,
419,700. ABHAHAJC OILT.

7. These receipts of the Contractors to the Company, and the Cora-

jany to the Contractors, were then entered as payments on the

Company's books.

8. The declaration required by statute, of the fact of these pay-

ments, was then made before a Justice of the Peace, who duly issued

tiis certificate, and thereupon the full amount of debentures authorised

ay the statute (556,300) were issued, and are still outstanding.

9. Our client, MR. SAP GRBBN, holds 40,000 of these debentures,
on which a year's interest is in arrear, and which the Company are

bound to redeem at two months' notice.

10. The Company ia now in Chancery and insolvent ; and is equally
unable to redeem the principal or to pay up the interest on these

debentures.

11. On an official investigation into the affairs of the Company, it

appears that both the receipts above giveu were illusory.

12. No such payment on account of works was ever made by the

Company to the Contractors. No sucli payment on account of shares

was ever made by the Contractor to the Company, and in conseqpenae
our unfortunate client is left, without any available security for his

advances.

You are requested to'advise on the above foots.

OPINION.

1. I am of opinion
Tthat a cri-

How the indictment should

be framed : Whether for conspi-

racy to defraud, or for obtaining

money on false pretences, or Jr

neither, how otherwise.

4 You are requested to advise

generally on the case.

1. Whether a criminal charge
can be sus'ained against cither the

representatives of_the Company,
or the Contractors.

minal charge can be sustained on
the facts as submitted. I am at a
loss to distinguish the case from
the many well-known reported
cases in which criminal proceed-

ings have been taken successfully

against persons obtaining ad-

vances on fictitious title-deeds,

dock-warrants, or deposits fraud-

ulently represented to be of value,
the depositor knowing them to be
worthless. See, inter alia, Smug's
GM(2V.&H. ISO) in which S.MUG
obtained an advance of 10.000

on certain stones, certifying them
to be Indian diamonds of the first

3. If the indictment be laid

against both jointly, I am of opinion
should be for conspiracy to

obtain money on false pretences.
If it be laid against either Com-
pany or Contractor singly, I am
of opinion it should be for obtain-

ing money on false pretences.)

4. In advising generally on the

case 1 think it would be well that

the prosecution should bearin mind
that the Conspiracy, or the False

Pretences, in this case having for

object the raising of enormoussums
of money, great difficulty is likely

to be experienced in procuring a

conviction ;
and that it must not

be supposed that either the evi-

dence, or the reasoning, that would

support an ordinary indictment of

the kind in a Criminal Court will

satisfy a jury where the sum raised

amounts to nearly fifteen millions,

and where the accused are such

eminently respectable persons.

It is not in accordance with my experience that a jury can be readily

brought to regard the fraudulent operator who works for millions in the

same light as the petty offender who cheats for pence or pounds.
Finance has its own morality ; and such transactions as those stated in

this case may be within its limits. I do not think, however, that this

could be pleaded in bar of an indictment. It is true that the Court

will recognise the customs of trade in interpreting contracts ; but I

am not aware of any case in which such custom has been held to justify

an utterly false representation of the value of a security, proved to be

made with knowledge, on the strength of which large sums have been

advanced ; particularly where the representation is one required by

statute, and supported by the certificate of a Justice of the Peace.

I observe no question is submitted as to the legal effect of raakii

the statutory declaration falsely. By many statutes the miking of su

declarations falsely is made punishable as perjury, though they, are nol

on oath. This point should be considered.

Altogether, I think this eminently a case for 'raising the question)
whether there is such a crime known to English law as raising money
on false pretences, where the money raised amounts to millions. II

may also do much to fix. the limit (as yet undetermined) at which

"financing" ends and
"
swindling

"
begins.

___.-..

3, Laurel Court, Inner Temple.

Mr. Walpole's Resignation.

WB regret to announce the resignation of ths Right Hon. SPKMJWR
WALPOLB, Home Secretary, though we cannot say that we are sur-

prised at the course the liigii', II >'i. g.'nMi- n in has adopted. Ho fell

so strongly that as Hydnulic Minister lie was entitled to be present at

the opening of the Aberdeen Water-works by HKR M.uitsTr, that on

failing to receive a summons to the North, he wrote to LORD UBRBT
rcsiguing office. Wo hear that while penning tha dispatch MR
WALPOUB was affected to tears.
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FAIR GAME.
Ctiain William. " THERE Y' ARE, CHARLOTTE ! BOCK OVER THE FENCE, TAKE

THE INSIDE, AND HAVE FIRST TOT' AT THE WOODCHUCKS !"

JOHNNY NOODLE.

(SONG OP A SUBVERSIVE.)

Am" y<mt Doodlt.",

OLD JOHN BULL, 'tis time that you
Changed your constitution,

Turned from Old JOHN into New
By a revolution.

Brandy-smash for ale and stout,
Also timber-doodle,

Here you have to slake your drought :

Liquor, JOHNNY NOODLE!
JOHNNY NOODLB, NOODLE, New,
JOHNNY NOODLE Nincom,

Here are Yankee draughts tor you :

Liquor up and drink 'em.

Take that"poor old signboard down,
Where tne one-horned pony

With the lion guards the crown.
Scorn all ceremony :

Turn the British Lion loose,
Where he likes to wander.

Change your Lion for a Goose :

Goosey goosey gander.
JOHNNY NOODLE, &c.

CYRUS FIELD give glory due
Whenever you are able

Has joined the Old World to the New
With his Atlantic Cable.

So, now we 're annexed, in fact,

To yonder mighty nation,
Let England by that model act,

In humble imitation.

JOHNNY NOODLE, &c.

Haul we down the Union-Jack,
In a quiet manner.

Hail the Stripes they hurt no back.

Hoist the starry banner.

JOHN, thy bull -dog keep no more ;

Keep, instead, a poodle.
All the ancient ways give o'er,

New JOHN, JOHNNY NOODLE !

JOHNNY NOODLE, &c.

THE GRAND JUEY QUESTION.

REVERED SIR,
THE enemy's guns are pointed against another of the ancient

bulwarks of our glorious Constitution. I knew some dreadful cata-

strophe would result from the suppression of that Latin Grammar which
we have all had flogged into us, and I am right in my foreboding. Men
are deliberately, and in cold ink, writing against the Grand Jury

system, and clamouring, like wild beasts at feeding time, for its aboli-

tion. I say, Sir, it will be a grand iniury if they succeed in their

nefarious design. Have they for one brief moment considered the

position in which REUBEN STIBBS, accused of stealing a pint pot
from the railings in front of The Jolly Nose, will stand, if this Palladium
of our liberties is numbered amongst the things of the past, with benefit

of clergy and wager of battle ? What will there then l>e left to depend

upon but the preliminary investigation by the Police, the hearing
of the case, it maybe with a remand, by the committing Magis-
trate, the opening speech of the counsel for the prosecution, the

examination of the witnesses for the Crown and their cross- examination,
the speech of the counsel for the defence, the evidence of the witnesses
for the prisoner and their cross examination, the remarks in reply, the

summing up of the Judge, the deliberation of the jury, and t he publicity

given to the whole proceedings by the penny press, especially in their

evening placards ? Are we to have nothing left to remind us of the

glories of the Heptarchy ; to recal the mild wisdom of ALPBED, and the
beneficial rule of ETHELRED ? We have parted with many a time-

honoured institution, from the Wittenagemot to witchcraft, from bows
and arrows to breeches and needles ; and soon, if the spoiler has his wish,
shall have nothing to cling to that is venerable and moss-grown but
Convocation and Courts-martial. At which of the sacred edifices of this

happy land will these iconoclasts throw their sacrilegious stones next ?

I am in the decline of life, and shall not live to lament many more
ruthless innovations, indeed the thought of the rude shocks I shall

escape goes far to reconcile me to my lot but I tremble when I think
that another generation may see even the end of vestries, of the Board
of Admiralty, of the Irish Church, of the London Corporation, of Latin

verses, of flogging soldiers and sailors, of church-rates, cocked-hats,

court-suits, ramrods, and the Lord Privy Seal ?

I fear the POPE and ARCHBISHOP MANNING are at the bottom of the

attack oil the Gentlemen of the Grand Inquest ;
and I trust MR.

WHALLEY has his eye on this fresh effort of Jesuitical machination.

I have one hope to sustain me, and save my grey hairs from going

down, &c. A Conservative Government will, I am confident, never

part with anything that is old and helpless, consecrated by the wisdom
of our ancestors, embalmed in the tradition of ages. I am persuaded

the present Ministry will defend the Grand Jury system as the corner-

stone of our Constitution, as the brightest jewel in the British crown,

as the inalienable birthright of every Briton whose "borne is on the sea ;"

and will all rather die in a compact body on the floor of the House, the

PREMIER first and GEORGE WAKD HUNT last, than interfere with

country gentlemen (and great game-preservers) assembling at the

Assizes, and returning a true bill against ill-fed, ill-taught, and Ql-cared-

for agricultural labourers, for night-poaching. But we must, for all

that, be up in arms ; we must take time by the forelock, we must sound

the tocsin, we must make the welkin ring, we must hoist the old flag,

we must fling ourselves into the breach, we must stand in the van, we
must have a long pull, a strong pull, and a pull altogether, we must be

continually rallying round something or other, lest we should again

(for the fiftieth time) have to dread the untimely setting of that

Britannic Sun whose permanent disappearance is constantly endangered

by demagogues, free-thinkers, and rabid incendiaries. Shades of

ELDON, and ELLENBOHOUGH, and CHARLES WETHERELL ! if ye take

cognisance of what happens on this sublunary sphere, how must your
sainted spirits be perturbed by these wanton onslaughts on a hallowed

institution which has withstood the storms of "a thousand years, the

battle and the breeze !

"
I can no more. I fear in my agitation 1

have been slightly incoherent. But pardon,

Yours, despondingly,

A BLUE COAT AND BUPP-WAISTCOAT MAN.

THE CHARWOMAN'S PARADISE. Charing Cross.
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A RASCAL HOOKED.
R read that the police
have secured a senile
man who i

FIIKDKUICK YOK.NO, and
who describes himself as

a clerk. His d<-\

obtaining a livelihood is

at suburban houses when
tlir ma U <<-of are

away, and of pretending
to have a most impor-

telcgraphic
for which he

di'in aids money, threat-

ening to
"
send the

message back
"

if he is

not paid. As our femi-

nine orders havo as yet
rather a horror of tele-

grams, and are

nit as to t.he tele-

graphic system, they get
(lurried, and ima^inat ion

instantly prompts the

idea that somebody or

other, for whom they
care, is ill, a

sheet of rub''

scribble in return, a

10, and
scolding, or at least sar-

casm, when Paterfami-
lias returns home. Mil.

YOUNO has made a great
many victims, and to the
end that possible imita-
tors of MB, YOUNG may
make no more, Mr. Punch
affectionately invites at-

tention to the case. He
implores his beloved

British Female to understand that genuine telegraphic messages are inscribed on a form of which
Paterfamilias will do well to give his harem a specimen, and that even, if refused, thev are never"

sent back," and that scoundrels of the YOUNG class should be detained (no change ready, or some
such excuse) until B. 1407 can be found. MB. YOUNG himself will not deliver any more messages at
present, as MR. ARNOLD vory properly refused bail, and we trust that the Judge who will sentence
YOUNG is a family man.

HHiHLY JUDICIOUS JESUITS.

TUB Ecko ilu Luxembourg, as minted

by t!m Ktpr'u, publishes the follow-

ing bill of fare of a banquet which
followed ' he inauguration, with a mass
>.!.'! a sermon, of the Jesuits' Palace

Hi:
" Huttris d' Ottn'lo, potato a U torhii.

I, XO'IIIIUU J 1.1 II >

'), filet -Ic tx:if a U jardlufr, can-
i re fkroicfl. flic t fie U!M, autfo-

i '-rdraiftux au ri ttur 1
;

aorbota HII kir.-'-h, rt'i&i* f*rcU, Hfcrre U
ix truffefl k 1'uplimopftlo,

MMMM, HIILIIIIII.I v\ )wurrs !KuntpoM>',
lonnoen golfc, homirl., j* . .

.i'-' p*ni4oh<*. M-wadulno
au Ctuunpifoa, (licon, fruit*, dauert."

He who leads a good life is sure to

|ive well, as the
'

Holy Friar" says
in the canticle of that title. The
Jesuit Pal hers of Arlon appear to have
adopted t he rule of that worthy ceno-

- or.ler.
"

It is hardly neces-

sary," continues the journalist, with
reference to the foregoing catalogue.
of good things,

"
to add that

succulent repast was enlivened win
old wiue.s of the choicest vintages.

Among others is mentioned a certain
white Tokay, which drew exclama-
tions of delight from the pious guests."
As, for example,

"
Hoc at bonnn in

-ifjiu meis."
"
You mean," the

speaker's next neighbour perhaps sug-
gested,

"
Tokay ett bonum."

" Pro
omnibus bibo

"
was perhaps sung by

some brother of the Society iu a state
of enthusiasm, although doubtless he
had passed the bottle. Ah ! these are

sad times for the poor persecuted
monks and priests of the Roman
Catholic Church, and they require all

the support wherewith the best of

eating and drinking can strengthen
them to end'ire the martyrdom which

they nowadays undergo continually .

WHY is Brighton more aristocratic

this year than last ? Because it kas
one Pier more.

A BRADFORD BLUNDERER.
Nemo bit vexari, and so forth, saith a law maxim; and as Mr.

Punch is morally sure that the unhappy Editor of the Bradford Ob-
server will ere this have, received from MR. BRIGHT, per post, a private
flagellation, in return for the scribe's abject attentions, Mr. Punch will

merely notice, not for the Editor's sake, but Yorkshire's, a slander
which the Obxcrorr has published in reference to Mr. P.'i last beautiful
and suggestive Cartoon. The Bradford writer is a

" numb hand ;

"

and wr imairine that he will speedily discover that the canny Yorkshire-
men are not to be humbugged by a scribbler who is too lazy to turn to
the file of a journal which he wishes to vilify. He had charged Mr.
Punch with having caricatured the late MR. COBDEW, the last time he
was mentioned in Punch. Yorkshiremen are accustomed to straight-
forward langunze, and we leave them to apply the right name to the
Editor of the Oh.ifrrer, when they have been reminded that, about two
months before MR. COBDEN'S death, he was referred to as a "true
statesman," and a kindly hope was added that he would not support
certain Liverpool financiers. He was never alluded to again in Punch,
during his life, but tributes both in verse and prose appeared when the
nation was mourning him: and, if Mr. Punch divulged confidences, he
could show that those tributes were welcome where such servility as
that of the Bradford scribe must have inspired disgust. So much for
the Bradford Blunderer. He may settle with MH. BRIGHT for having
contended that, because MR. COBDBN was a great and good man, MR.
BRIGHT ought not to have been depicted in the admirable Cartoon in

question.

WORSB THAN HOUSB-BBKAKING.

A MAN, colling himself a gentleman, was lately convicted, on his
own confession, of taking up his residence.

DON'T CALL BAD NAMES.
< MB. PuifCH has always pleasure in encouraging little pleasures which
promote the harmless happiness of society. It is delightful to him to

see a round or oval table of grown-up and bearded gentlemen sniffing
at Pharaoh's Serpents, or evincing ecstasy at Fairy Babbles. Bat a
certain good taste should dominate pur delights. We certainly dis-

approve of the
vulgarity

which has given to the last new plaything a
name which should not oe made a household word. Certain little balls,
like peas, may be thrown into water, when they ignite and spit fire

into your eyes and shirt-front, to the delight of the social circle, bat it

is not proper to cull them the tears of the Enemy of Souls, .and
Mr. Punch suggests to the leash of Jewish persons who advertise the

articles, (with some doggerel which it would be
appropriate,

were it not

coarse, to call infernal) that the sale of the spitfires is not likely to be

promoted by the name. Rsspectable newspapers are requested to

receive this intimation. Could not the peas be called Walpole'i Tears ? .

THE NEW PRIMER.
FOB. the use of those who teach the voun? idr.n how to shoot, there

has very lately been invonted a new Prim ir. We hare not yet had
the leisure and the pleasure to examine thi* new weapon of instruction

carefully, but we believe that, although it may bs found to miss fin
here and there, upon t.he whole i'.

pretty f.iirly contrives to hit the mark.
Clearly, it is better for the noble armv of our mirtyrs we main to

say our schoolmasters : the two word* are synonymous that they
should all be furnished witli one uniform weapon of instruction, than
have half a hundred to pick from and perplex them. Tlie new Primer
on the whole is the bftst that is in use, an I, although some of our great
guns may differ in regard to it, we believe il will be found a very
erviceable noddle-loader.
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VOLUNTEERS AND REGULARS.
SCENE :-BOX,LOBBY, THEATRE-ROYAL, KINGSTON, JAMAICA.

General Officer (in a rage, thinking he hat discovered a flagrant breadt, of "Orders"). "WHAT REGIMENT DO YOU BELONG TO, Sm ?

WHAT THE D YOU MEAN BY COMING IN THAT TOX-fOOL's DltKSS, SlR ? I I I
"

Volunteer Captain (independent of, and not under the Genn-al's command).
" You THE BOX-KEEPER ? Too LATE, OLD BOY YOU SHOULD

HAY* OBJECTED AT THE DOOR. TA, TA !

"
[General looks Close Arrests and Drum-head Courts-Martial, hit can't articulate.

GLADSTONE UNMASKED.
DEAR PUNCH,

WHEN, in my admirable speech the other day, I accused

_ - ** u TVAUWUJ uv TT imjii _ referred, _L>ut time
pressed, so I send the travestie to you. It is very close, and I have
placed in the mouth of the Malignant as much bitterness as I well
could. Gratified at having revealed the hitherto unsuspected wickedness
of MK. GLADSTONE, believe me,

Yours>^^
Eden, near Banf. GRANT DUFF.

MR. GLADSTONE'S REAL SENTIMENTS AS TO PROGRESS.
GR-R-R there go, you worst of ogres,
Talk your cant, of Manhood, do !

If hate killed folk, Mas. PROGRESS,
Bless me, would not mine kill you !

What, the English Church wants trimming ?

Oh, the Irish has first claims.
Then the tax-cream you 'd be skimming
Don't I see your little games ?

In'the House we sit together,
Salve tilii .' I must hear

Birds of every kind of feather

Screeching nonsense in my ear.

Listening to such trash and stuff, rage
Makes me look uncommon black :

What 'i the Latin namefor Suffrage ?
What 's the Greek name for

"
a Quack."

Whew ! We '11 have our Education,
Free from article and test,

Dogma is our detestation,
Each man's creed is in his breast.

O.dear yes, and why should College
With its Greek our jawbone wrench;

What it ought to teach is knowledge
How to call a cab in French.

Progress Bah ! I see your meaning,
Things will get beyond a joke,

But, my friend so overweening,
In your wheel I '11 put a spoke.

Row your Liberal boat, yes, row it,

While I steer it into storm :

I, although you may not know
it.,

Am the man that killed Reform.

Don't I hate you and your preachers,
Chiefly don't I hate GRANT D0FP,

With his most obnoxious features,
And his skimble-skamble stuff ?

You will find me bold and wary
You beware this tongue of mine !

Ossihus exoriare

Ullor ali Gr you swine !

Brutal.

OLD SINGLETON, on hearing there was a song called
" The Children's

Emir" remarked, that it could of course only mean bed-time, lie
added a hope tliat the sous; did not sanction the absurd idea of after-

dinner being the children's hour.
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY.
Wife. "CHARLES, DEAR, DON'T YOU LIKE MY NEW CAPE ?"

Rev. Charles (Perpetual Curate). "YES. WHERE DID YOU MANAGE TO GET IT?'

Wife (delighted).
" WHY, I Cur UP YOUR PRESENTATION GOWN !

"

SNIDER'S EPITAPH.

(BY THE WAR-OFFICE POET.)

HEBE SNIDER lies ! His neat conversion plan
Gave us breech-loaders at twelve bob per man.
"
In media tutissimus

"
has been

BULL'S rule : he 's safe with vt, for toe 're
"

the mean"
When SNIDER made his claim upon the Crown,
We passed him on to CLODE CLODE cut him down.
Two millions he had saved us, SNIDER swore ;

We granted that much, but would grant no more.
For near three thousand, SNIDER, shameless, cried.

We offered one : he took it, blushed, and died !

THE WOMAN IN WIGHT.

THE quiet of Ventnor has been disturbed by an incident which might
liave been attended with circumstances more or less serious, but, for-

tunately, was accompanied by nothing of the kind. It is thus recorded

in a paragraph apparently comprising a week's news from the Isle of

Wight: " VFNTNOU. Agent, MrasM. KKIOHT It SON.
" ACCIDENT AeaUdy was coming down from the railway station into Grove Road,

last week, she trod upon a stone which lay in the road, and her foot taking a rather

I * t.:nliar turn, she fell to the ground without, happily, receiving any severe injury."

The sensational announcement above quoted from the Hampshire
Telegraph, may at first seem to indicate that in the Isle of Wight
there has not been much stirring lately, but as a popular comedian
used to say itagnttion. This idea arises from the want of a due

appreciation of the sensibility of Isle of Wight people. At anv rate,

tlie inhabitants of Ventnor have hearts that, can be affected by a
sister's fall, even when not only are no bones broken by it, but even
so much as a bruise does not appear to have been sustained. But who
was the sufferer of that alarming accident ? we would ask if only she

TOL. LI.

had suffered anything. Who was the heroine of the startling occur-

rence, related in the foregoing paragraph, which frightened the Isle of

Wight from its propriety ? We know not. There are perhaps reasons

why we should never know. Let her remain unnamed a mystery.
Suffice it to speak of her as

" The Woman in Wight."

FUNCTIONAL INACTION.

THI late BISHOP BLOMPIBLD was thought to have said a good
thing when, having been asked what an Archdeacon did, he replied
that an Archdeacon "performed Archidiaconal functions." Some

people may be inclined to consider that, by way of definition, it might
with equal and corresponding propriety be said, that a Bishop performs

Episcopal functions. But, with regard to our present Bishops, this

would be saying a very great deal more than the truth. Clergymen of

the Established Church, in Anglican churches, are acting Popery under

their Bishops' noses. Those Bishops take no steps to banish and drive

the strange doctrine and practices away. It is far too much to say of

such Bishops that Episcopal functions are performed by them. On the

contrary, the fact, as touching a Prelate of the Church of England
would just now be more exactly expressed by the statement that a

Bishop does not perform Episcopal functions.

A CARD TO CLERGYMEN.

HERE WE ARE ! MR. TOM MATTHEWS (who has retired from
the activi duties of his profession), and his Associate MR. BARKIS, having

a few hours at their disposal daily, are willing to devote thuir intervals of

leisure to giving instruction in Attitude* and Features to Clergymen of the

Ritualistic Party in the Etablihed Church. Rectors, Vicars, and Curates, with

the assistance of MR T. M. and MR B. nay, In a fw short and raay leaons, be

thoroughly accomplished in the performance of genuflexions, and perfected in all

other business incidental to Eccleniaitical Pantomime, with privacy and expedition.
MESSRS. MATTHIWB & BARKKS have also the honour to announce that they are pre-

pared to assist reverend Ritualists m personal decoration, and have entered iiito a

mutual arrangement with MR. NATHAM, the celebrated costumier of Tirhboine

Street, who his always on hire a Urge assortment of second-hand Roman Catholic

Vestments neaily as good aa new.
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.

(The morning after. At Furze.')

HERE is no one up : except
the servants. FRASEK is in

the wine-cellar, as usual,

some samples having just
arrived from town, and two
cases. Miss FRIDOLINE calls,

while I am at work on

Typical Developments.
I can

see her arrive, trom my room.
She is talking to the foot-

man, who, from his rubbing
his left shoulder very often,

is evidently telling her about

his having fallen down-

stairs, and last night's affair

generally.

Happy Thought. To let

her see me at my window.
I wonder if she did see

me. I ought to have looked
at her. She 's gone in. I

really must work. Ch. IV.
Vol. I.

" On the Varieties of
Inanimate Nature." I sit

down to write. Hearing a d
%or slam, I jump up again. It is not

Miss FRIDOLINE. To work. "Philosophers, in every age, have

directed their attention to the
" A rustling in the passage

by my door. I look out quietly. It is the housemaid, who, not

having got over her fright of last night, screams on seeing me.

The household, being generally nervous this morning, is immediately
disturbed. The matter is explained, unsatisfactorily, because MRS.
ERASER begs I '11 be more quiet, and I return, rather annoyed (it is

annoying to be misunderstood) to Typical Developments.
'_

Philoso-

phers, in every age, have directed their attention to the possibilities of

the power inherent in mere particles. The calm mind of inductive

science, undisturbed by
"

It is Miss FRIDOLINE. I hear her

saying,
"
Yes, MRS. ERASER, I '11 get them for you." She passes my

door, and descends the staircase. Shall I ? I will. Typical Develop-
ments can wait.

Happy Thought. Brush my hair, and settle my tie.

We meet in the hall. She is going to the hothouse, to get some

grapes for "poor MRS. FRASER." I say,
"
I 'm goini in that direction,

myself," and then look at her with a smile intended to be full of

meaning. On repeating, afterwards, the same smile to myself in the

looking-glass, the meaning doesn't appear sufficiently distinct and
definite. But then it is difficult to look tenderly at oneself in a looking-

glass.

Happy Thought, Try the effect in the glass, before, not afterwards,
another time.

We are walking along the gravel-path, about two feet apart from one
another.

She is humming a tune. I feel that all my conversational powers
have entirely deserted me. She says,

"
I 'm sure it 's boring you very

much to walk with me. I really can go alone, I assure you." I feel

taken aback by the remark : somehow, with all my knowledge of
human nature, it isn't what I had expected her to say. I should like

to come out with something now which would clinch matters. I

reply,
" Oh no, I 'm not bored," which, I feel, implies that I am only

saying so out of politeness. After this, it seems that my power of

speech has entirely deserted me. If I talked at all, I should like it to be
on very serious subjects. It strikes me that if there was a third person
here, I could be brilliant. We enter another path. Miss FRIDOLINE
remarks, laughingly, that I don't talk. Again I have no answer ready.
I can't make out where my answers have gone to. I am sure she
knows what my feelings are towards her, and she oughtn't to laugh.
I'm afraid, after all, she is frivolous. I ask her "What we shall talk
about?" She says, "Oh, you must start a subject." Something, I
don't know what, suggests, as a subject,

"
Beetles." I can't put it

down as a happy thought.
Happy Thought. The art of talking to anyone with whom you are

secretly in love, is included ir the power of making repartees.
She is evidently getting tired of me. She wauts to know if I

haven't any stories to tell her. No, 1 haven't. "Dear me!" she

returns,
"
I thought you would be such an amusing companion. I

thought you 'd have a fund of anecdotes." So I have : somewhere. I
defend myself by saying,

"
I didn't come out to tell anecdotes." I am

obliged to laugh alter this speech, as I am conscious of its having a
certain amount of surliness in its tone.

"
Didn't you ?

"
is her reply." You don't expect me to do it." I feel I am becoming cross : I tell her

that
"
I don't want any one to do it." A little more, and we shall

quarrel. She suggests,
"
Well, you can sing me a comis song, then P

I'm sure you must know numbers of songs." This is an allusion to
"

Tlte Little Pig Squeaked." I don't like it. The idea of walking about

with the girl whom you secretly love, and doing nothing but sing comic

songs to her ! I brood over this, and am silent. I make up my mind
to lead up to the subject nearest my heart, on the next opportunity.
We turn up another gravel path. She observes that she 's

"
afraid I 'in

not well." Is tills an opportunity ? No : I '11 wait for a better. I

tell her that I'm not very well this morning, in order to excite her

compassion.
"
Then," she says.

"
don't fatigue yourself to walk with

me." The time has come. I pump up my voice, with difficulty,

through a very hot throat. When it does come out, it sounds as if I 'd

been eating a pound of nuts, with the husks on, and was talking under

a blanket. 1 say,
"

I can't feel fatigued," here I clear my throat,

but am still under the blanket,
"
while walking with you." And I clear

my throat again.

Hfippy TAougAl.Not to clear your throat in the middle of a speech.
Ineffective.

She apparently

diately,
" What a

way out of the blanket, - _. __ _

I said?" She asks,
"
What, just now?" I answer,

"
Yes." Her

reply is,
"
that she did hear it : but why ?

"
I don't know "

Why."
Happy Thought. Always have some fixed attitude for one's hands.

To pocket them looks careless when you're talking to some one you
really like.

I try to explain "why." I say, pointedly, with my wide-awake
well shading my eyes,

"
I don't think you understand me." I am

getting to the point. She returns, that
"
she didu't know there was

anything particular to understand." Not seeing my way to an explana-

tion, I say,
" Oh !

"
in tone of disappointment. She suggests that we

had better make haste to get to the grape-house, as poor MRS. FKASEH
is waiting. I say nothing, but quicken my pace despairingly. She

commences another topic.
" What a very nice person MRS. FRASER

is !

" Not caring to talk about MRS. FRASER, I feel inclined to depre-
ciate her. I say, sourly,

" '

Nice !

'

I hate that phrase." Well, then.

Miss FRIDOLINE will substitute
"
so agreeable aud kind, and so lively ;"

adding,
"
I like lively people." I am aware this is a cut at me.

Feeling hurt, I can't help saying,
"
I 'm afraid I 'm not lively." She

returns,
" No

; you do not seem very lively this morning."

Happy Thought. Never give anybody an opening to make a cutting
remark.

" One cannot always be lively," I answer, bitterly,
"
and playing the

fool. Women, I suppose, are fond of that sort of thin?." 'Thank

you," says Miss SYMPERSON,
"

I didn't know I was fond of playing
the fool."

"
I didn't say that," I explain. "I give you credit, Miss

I FRIDOLINE, for appreciating thoughts of a more serious character."

I should like to talk to her about my Typical Developments. While

interrupts me, "Oh, then, with anyone else you'd be lively and cheer-

ful ? That's a nice compliment.''!

Happy Thought. Never come out without a pocket-handkerchief.
When you're talking with anyone you really care about, it's a very
difficult thing to use a pocket-handkerchief with anything like grace.
You can't say, "I love you !

"
with your nose hidden. I find it

;
but

wait for an opportunity. If we come to a narrow path, where I can
walk behind her, I '11 use it then.

We turn a corner, and come suddenly upon the children.
"
Dear

little things!" cries Miss FRIDOLINE. She takes the baby from the nurse.

I look on, morosely. The ugly boy is there making faces at me. I

think I could strangle them all. Miss FRIDOLINE shows me the baby,
and asks me if it isn't a pretty little darling ? I smile on it, and say,"
Charming !

"

Happy Thought. Always take care what one says of childmi before

the nurses. They may tell MRS. FKASER. One of the children, a

sharp little girl, who ranks between the ujly boy and his younger
brother, begs to be allowed to walk with

"
FRIDDY." Nurse says,

"She'll be a nuisance to Miss FRIDOLINE," who replies, "Oh, no not
at all; do let her come; I'll take care of her." I agree with the

nurse, but keep it to myself, and say, gratuitously,
"

1 always get on
well with children." The child says, "Come on, FRIDDY." How I
should like to call her "FRIDDY!" Away we walk towards the hot-

house she, I, aud the sharp little girl. The sharp little girl begins

pleasantly. She says to FRIDOLINE,
"
I say, FRIDDY we don't want

him with us, do we ?
"

meaning me. I should like to box her ears. I

say, "Oh, yes, you do, though," and smile. She continues, "Oh,
you 're a great stupid, you are ; we don't want you." Miss FRIDOLINE
laughs. I laugh, too ;

such a laugh ! I tell the child, hoping to stop
her sharpness, "You mustn't be rude." Whereupon she cries out,"
You're MISTER PIGSQUEAKER, you are; that's what we all call you,

MISTER PIGSQUEAKER !" Miss FRIDOLINE is laughing: the child is

encouraged, and goes on, crying out,
"
Wee, wee, wee, MISTER PIGGY-

SOJJKAKBR !

"
I should like to duck her in. a pond. Miss FRIDOLINE

says,
"
Hush, EDITH !

"
but not with authority ; and the child, who
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,

i.i' laiiaticm i.u i In: theme,
"
Piggy, wiggy, iqueaker,

I'K.MU KKH." She is beneath notice: 1 will MOreM my

can't be very sliarp, as she's only got this one idea of fun, goes on in a could, but I can't. And, therefore, I am compelled, with many
' "

apologies, to put you through a second course of
"
'spounding and

plaining."
fore I becin, it is best that we should understand each other

that M.II should know what 1 want, to have
"
Vpl iini d.''

This is the more necessary, bceaii-c 1 see thai, clear headed as you
are. >ou seem to be under a misippretiensiun on this point.

hie," you remarked,

.

eonvcrsiitii.ii "-ail anil intelligence, to Miss KiMim;

Do yon believe in sympathies springing up between two beings
iirst. tinier" -I INK ].auses, to rellcct.

(duelled the. chord. The ndii.us lillle brat cries out 1

aie >ou going away?" [ tell her, oondeteendingly, thai 1 do not.

know, and ask her if she wouldn't be very sorry to lose me - llrr

n ply is not in k(i
])

: HL' with my assertion Ilia' -ry well with

children : it is,
"
No, I shall be very glad. You 're a M

SQUKAKKR." The child has picked this name up from soiiicb.

I'erliaps from the : a hups from KB. 1'' 1

whole household calls me MIMKI; PlGOTWJUEAKBJl. It 's in

In make love in i! . r. I wish to g<"
di.wn. 1 .e beauty of Hi . ere no horrid

children ah. , idii't fall in love with Mll.hURD.

/// I/if ll<:lliini*r. The gardener gives us some beautiful pcnchrs.
1C. I accept it from her, and begin to cat

it. The infernal child SMS. "( Hi, what a month!" I wornk r if my
mouth M so very 1; 'mi often speak the truth, 1111:11

did how 1 open it when laughing. 1 taketh'

i!'oril:-il liy t he in n SM! y <.f \\ iping my hands, to use my pocket-
handkerchief'. Tin (mid of the other end, and tries to pull it.

away fron me. M .1 rrpn.ve her. 'J'em!.

out of the <jui stii.n. I loiter behind with the irardener, and hear him
ms. I could almost weep on big shoulder. 1

I m i .si, look unhappy, as he observes, Bethought th;

as I WHS eating warn't a vcrv ripe 'nn.'' He takes me to the mi.-

hi.use. Jt is damp ad tomey. I i
' have nothing to live for,

ulcl like to sto[i thei dener is waiting for me, with

theke> iii his hand. I come out. All-. IE and the abomin-
able child In. red. 1 return to the house. I v

]i!aer to-morrow. 1 ask where Mi:. l''i;vs> .11 is. 1 want male

ii-'iiig a bin. He always is, du

time, in r. To my work: I have been wasting my time. 1

. to-morrow morning. I sit down to work.
informs me, "wants to

" A policeman ! It can't be that window afl'uir, last night.
him in."

MR. PUNCH TO SIR MORTON PETO.
MY DEAR SIR MORTON,

Tn KHK is an integrity like the diamond. There is also an in-

tegrity like the Bristol stone. The one is pure, transparent, lustrous :

it has no flaw, and it defies scratching. The other looki like the same

tbingf only it isn't. You may polish it up, flash it in the light, set it

oil' with all the arts of foil-backing, puff it, praise it, preach over it,

r over it, but you can't turn a Bristol stone into a diamond
" nohow you can fix it." You have been trying your best and very
good your best is to accomplish the transformation. You have put
yourself on a jury of your supporters, and they have not acquitted you
exactly, but thanked you for your explanation. I haven't an idea
what their thanks may be worth under the circumstances. One has
heard the phrase "thank you for nothing." Your supporters, who
crowded St. Martin's Hall k Broadmead, had that much, at all events,
to thank you for. Your explanations, my dear SIB MORION, come
precisely to nothing.
You have learnt, among your other chapel experiences, the great

virtue of
"
'spoundiug and 'splaining" in the abstract, without

reference to the quality of the exposition or explanation. That
virtue was never more apparent than at the Broadmead meeting. It
even projected its blessed influence in advance, and seems to have
sati-tlcd yonr congregation that all was satisfactorily "'splained

"-

even before the
"

'splaining
"

began. I read in the report of tile meeting
that

" On Sot MORTON entering; the room ho ws received with a burst of applause,
i any tope en m<jw, and pave vent to their feelings by waving their hata aud

handkerchief*, and vociferotuly cheering for a coosideiable time."

Some crotchety people may think that the reception indicates what
is vulgarly called a

"
packed

"
meeting. I recommend you to treat

the insinuation
^with

silent contempt. If I were you, I would certainlv
not stoop to '"splaiu" the enthusiastic demonstration of your Broaa-
mead audience before you even opened your mouth.

I have read your explanation, and. like your Bristol friends, am
quite ready to thank you for it. But having given thanks for what I
have received, like Oliver Twist, I have the audacity still to feel

hungry, and to ask for more. I appeal to you, my dear SIR MORTON,
in jour own name "PETO "- I seek I seek a leetle more explana-
tion. In fact, I want an explanation of your explanation : what at

Cambridge would be called an explanation squared to the facts. I
am

very sorry for my stupidity. 1 grieve that I can't feel satisfied
with what was so satisfactory to the Broadmeadians. I would if I

" Fur anyone who hud rcao* tlr . st. irately to come to :u.

rlnft <.ii i.nt t . MI-ASV I. t.i liren guilty of sellhli <

bad tttkvu advantage, in an iiu{>n.]>cr wuy, uf the railway."

You may make yonr mind perfrcily easy on tint -joint, my d

MOUTOX. No one, I . .11 of

having taki ndon, Chatham and I
1

:i, Chatham and Dover of having
taken impr < satisfied

as far as you and tin- ise of "six 10 one, and half-

hot h you and the ( oiiipany
MCiucd of, is of

"
taking advantage, in an improp.

ally of the unfortunate 1. ilebenturu-

holders.
Si 1 must ask you to direct your 'spounding and 'splaining to this

point.

And, Iii . when yon were called in on December 17.

to assist ! lie I IIP e'l.'s w'l yiir valuable financial advice and counsel,
. uids outstanding, an I

taking precedence of all Debenture*. And thereupon you
' Onve them the beat adrlce that you poaalhly umild, an-l it WAI thi< that unlem

the \\lioli- of ttuft.- l in w. re taken up and puld off It wa irnp.Muiil.lu ft.r

to no mt. the umrket a* huneat me-i to iiorruw luxury, becauaa tho dbcmurt-
l wero not ablu to know tli pu>itlou lht tuoy wore In."

lord's Bonds, you advised the Company to

k, and in raise 500,000 of Debentures
And then, instead of
issue 1,500,100 of on

,

on that. And the Company did issue the Stock, but the public did
not come forward to buy ii 10 you, and
you never paid a penny on it, but took it. into the market and raised

money on it, and gallantly redeemed the Lloyd's Bonds and
i earned, or ought to have ea: latitude of the Company.

been bona-fide subscribed for,
"
were able to know the position they

were in ?
"

Will you please explain, also, where lay the difference, in real value,

; Company could not issue any Debentures, whereas on the unsubscribed

Slock, in your hands, they could issue Debenturet for half a million, in

illusory it would be offensive between friends to use such a word as"
fraudulent" compliance with the law ?

Next, I should be extremely obliged if you would explain, whether.
when you gave the Company a receipt for 429,500 which you had

! never received, for works you had never done, and the Company gave
\ you a

receipt
for 429,500 which you had never paid, for shares which

|

had never Deen really taken up, and when, on the strength of that

exchange of dummy receipts, the Company issued 350,000 Deben-
tures, on a Justices' certificate that three times that amount of shares
had been subscribed for, you considered that the people who took
these Debentures

"
were able to know the position they were in P

"

1 see you say that the same sort of thing was done by Ma. CRAMPTON .

in making the line from Sevcnoaks to Maidstoue ; and that you haa
the advice of MR. NEWMAN, a solicitor, of the firm of FKES'UI'IELD,
NEWMAN & Co., for all you did.

MR. FRKSUFIELD, MR. NEWMAN'S partner, denies this point-blank.
Don't you think it might be advisable that you should explain the

contradiction ? May I suggest also that you should explain how two
wrongs can make a right : and how right and wrong, truth and false-

hood, can change their natures as well as their names under the
advice of a solicitor. I want you to explain in short, I want you to
EXPLAIN IODR EXPLANATION as I said before and I find I can't say

^ : remain> dejtf SlR MOBTOU,
Your affectionate friend and admirer,

it better.

Bumbelius Lambethiensis Loquitur.
" The Maator of Lambeth workhouse havinc been charged with illtgally black-

holing, ducking, and otherwise violently assaulting the pauprrs under hia charge,
an investigation being threatened, baa resigned, and his resignation haa been
accented by the Guardians.' Jiaity faptri.

'

BLACK-HOLE and duck your paupers," and you '11 find,

Though you sarve them well, guardians will sarve fou ill :

The dogs lick'd LAZARUS, and they 're called kind ;

When / lick LAZARUS, why am / called cruel ?
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Guard

RAILWAY TRAVELLING AS IT OUGHT TO BE.

OF

DID YCTO KING, SIB ?
"

Passenger.
"
YES. WHERE ARE WE NOW ?

"

JUST PASSING Do.vKEYSBRmGE, SIR. SHAN'T STOP TILL WE GET TO STUNN.NGTON, FORTY MILES FURTHER ON."
'UST.BRING ME ANOTHER SHEKRT-AND-SODA, AND A ClGAR, AND TWO OK TUBEE MORE VOLUMES

Guard. "
YESSIR."

THE COUNTERFEITS AMONG THE CLERGY.
THERE is a waistcoat called M.B.

; you know its etymology.
It indicates a parson, of a party in theology
Which, to the genuine Roman, bears precisely the relation
Of British brandy to Cognac a spurious imitation.

Bow, wow, wow !

Dumb dogs the Bishops are, so, bow, wow, wow !

The counterfeit inebriates as much as the reality,
It only wants the raciness, the smack, and sapid quality
Moreover, in as far as its effect is insobriety,
The sham is of the two the more pernicious to society.

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

The preachers of mock Popery in their gaudy vestments figure,As like to Popish priests as a gorilla is to a nigger.
The Ritualist impostor by the normal Roman '"missioner"
Is looked on as a Quack is by a regular practitioner.

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

In stole and cope and chasuble these mimes and masqueraders
Jackdaws in peacocks' feathers, feign themselves authentic traders

'

lliey say, It is the same concern." Pretence there is none frailerA lalsehood more untradesmanlike was never told by tailor.

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

What if these quack Confessors gain the end at which they 're drivin"-:?
Your wife and daughters they will get to go to them for shrivin"

:rfamilias, truly, will approve ot this auricular
Confession ; that 's to say, if he is not at all particular

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

Let every man have liberty to preach his own opinions ;Bat Popery of oue kind alone 's enough for these dominions,
Unrecognised, uubeueGced, all Church endowment lackm
Go thither all ye Ritualists, before we send you packing !

Bow, wow, wow, &c.

WAtF FROM THE WAVES.
A GREAT conception seems to have been realised, from an advertise-

ment which has appeared in the Shipping and Mercantile Gazette:

PICKED UP, and TOWED into HAKWICH, a WAGER BOAT
named VIOLET, with a Gentleman in it. If not CLAIMED by the llth iuataut

tho BOAT will be SOLD to pay the expenses. Address
JOHN BENNETT, Boat "

Champion," Harwich, Essex.

Who was the Gentleman picked up in the Wager Boat of which he
could evidently give no account ? Probably a living counterpart to
the hero ot COLERIDGE'S chief poem, with the difference of bein"
unable to tell his story, having been struck dumb, and deprived ot
reason, by horrors similar to those which befel the Ancient Mariner.

A Cool Idea.

EXPERIMENTS have recently been made with
"
chilled projectiles,"

wliich have proved them to be prodigiously destructive. Of old, when it

Happened that an enemy hove in sight, the order to the gunners was to
give it to him hot." In future,

"
take it coolly," will perhaps be the

command
; and we shall not hear so nmch about the heat of an engage-

ment, when the victory is won by chilled projectiles and cold steel.

COMMON SENSE. An Inclosure Act.
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ARTEMUS WARD IN LONDON.
MR. PUNCH, MT DEAR SIR,

You didn't get a instruct iv article from my pen last week on

account of my nervus sistini haviu underwent a dreffle shock. I got
it, in a brief shine of sun, and it utterly upsot me. I was walkin

in Resent Street one day last week, enjuyin your rich black fog and

bracing rains, when all at once the Sun bust out and actooally shone

for nearly half an hour steady. I acted promptly. I called a cab and
loM the driver to run his hoss at a friteful rate of speed to my lodgins,

but it wasn't of no avale. I had orful cramps, my appytite left me.

and my pults went down to 10 degrees below zero. But by careful

nussin I shall no doubt recover speedy, if the present sparklm and

exileratin weather continners.

[All of the foregoin is sarcasum.
It's a sin?'lar fuck, but I never sot eyes on your excellent British

Mooseum till the other day. I Ve sent a great many peple there, as

also to your genial Tower ot London, however. It happend thusly :

When! one of my excellent countrymen jest arrived in London would
come and see me and display a inclination to cling to me too lengthy.
thus showin a respect for me which I feel I '.do not deserve, I would

sugjest a visit to the Mooseum and Tower. The Mooseum would

ockcjiy him a day at leest, and the Tower another. Thug I 've derived

considerble peace and comfort from them noble ediftsseg, and I luipn

they will long continner to grace your metroplis. There
'

my fren

COL. LARKINS, from Wisconsin, who I regret to say understands the

Jamaica question, and wants to talk with me about it ; I sent him to

the Tower four days ago. and he hasn't got throogh with lit yit. I !

likes it very much, and he writes me that lie can't never thank me
sufficient for directiu him to so interestin a bildin. I writ him not to

mention it. The Col. says it is fortnit we live in a intellectooal aze
which wouldn't countenance such infatnus things as oecurd in thi<

Tower. I 'm aware that it is fashin'ble to compliment this age, but I

ain't so clear that the Col. is altogether right. This is a very respect-
able age, but it 's pretty easily riled

;
and considerin upon how slight

a provycation we who live in it go to cuttin each other's throats, it

may perhaps be doubted whether our intellecks is so much massiver

than our ancestors' intellecks was, after all.

I allus ride outside with the cabman. I am'of humble parentage,
but I

;
have (if you will permit me to say so) the spirit of the eagle,

which chafes when shut up in a four-wheeler, and I feel much eagler
when I 'm in the open air. So on the mornin on which I went to the

Mooseum I lit a pipe, and callin a cab, I told the driver to take me
there as quick as his Arabian charger could go. The driver was under
the innooence of beer, and narrerly escaped runnin over a'aged female

in the.match trade, whereupon I remonstratid with him. I said,
"
That

poor old woman may be the only mother of a young man like you."
Then throwing considerable pathos into my voice, I said,

" You have

a mother P
"

He said,
" You lie !

"
I got down and called another cab, but said

nothin to this driver about his parents.
The British Mooseum is a magnifcent free show for the people. It

is kept open for the benefit of all.

The humble costymonger, who traverses the busy streets with a cart

containin all kinds of vegetables, ;such as carrots, turnips, etc., and
drawn by a spirited jackass he can go to the Mooseum and reap
benefits therefrom as well as the lord of high degree.

",And this," I said,
"

is the British Mooseum ! These noble walls,"

Mooseum, as I said afore, but when I see a lot of erthen jugs and pots

stuck up on shelves, and all "of a uncertin date," I'm at a loss to

'zackly determin whether they are a thousand years old or was bought
recent. I can cry like a child over a jug one thousand years of age,

especially
if it is a Roman jug; but a jug of a uncertin date doesn't

overwhelm me with emotions. Jugs and pots of a uncertin age is

doubtless vallyable property, but, like the debentures of the London,
Chatham and Dover Railway, a man doesn't want too many of

Ihriu.

I was debarred out of the great readin-room. A man told me I

must apply by letter for admission, and that 1 must get somebody
to testily that I was respectable. I 'm a little 'fraid I shan't get in

there. Scein a elderly gentleman, with a beneverlent-lookin face, near

bv, I veuturd to ask him if lie would oertify that I was respectable.

He said he certainly would not, but ho would put me in charge of a

policeman, if tlut would do me any good. A thought struck me.
"

I

refer you to Mr. Punch," I said.
"
Well," said a man, who had listened to my application, you have

done it now ! You stood some chance before. I will get this infamus

wretch's name before you go to press, so you can denounce him in the

present number of your excellent journal.

The ( Apollo is a pretty slick statute. A young yeoman
seemed deeply impresst with it. He viewd it with silent admiration. At

home, in the beautiful rural districks where the daisy sweetly blooms,
he would be sweariu in a horrible manner at his bullocks, and whacking
'em over the head with a hayfork ; but here, in the presence of Art, he

is a changed bein.

I told the attendant that if the British nation would stand the

expens of a marble bust of myself, I would willingly sit to some
talented sculpist.

"
I feel," I said,

"
that this is a, dooty I owe to

posterity." He said it was hily prob'l, but he was inclined to think

that the British nation wouldn't care to enrich the Mooseum with a

bust of me, altho' he venturd to think that if I paid for one myself it

would be accepted cheerfully by MADAM TUSSADD, who would give it

a prom'nent position in her Chamber of Horrers. The young man was

very polite, and I thankt him kindly.
After visitin the Refreshment room and partakin of half a chicken

"
of a uncertin age," like the Roman antiquitys I have previsly spoken

of, I prepared to leave. As I passed through the animal room I
i -,i . . _ ii_ i _ i i ;u i i_ iL _ _L.. ITi

elephant
strate with , .

diff'rent sexes who had retired behind the Rynosserhoss to squeeze
each other's hands. la fack, I rayther approved of the latter proceedin,

for it carrid me back to the sunny spring-time of my life. I 'm in the

shear and yeller leaf now, but I don t forgit the time when to squeeze

my BETSY s hand sent a thrill through me Jike follin off the roof of a

two-story house ; and I never squozed that gentle hand without wantin

to do so some more, and feeliu that it did me good,

Trooly yours,

ARTEMT/S WARD.

must stop pokiu the waUs. I told him I would do so by all means
" You see, I said, taking hold of the tassel which waved from the

man's belt, and drawin him close to me in a confidential way,
" You

see. I 'm looking round this Mooseum, and if I like it I shall buy it."

Listid of lartin hartily at these remarks, which was made in a goakin
spirit, the man frowned darkly and walked away.

I first visited the stuffed animals, of which the'gorillers interested

me most. ;These simple-minded monsters live in Afriky, and are

believed to be human beins to a slight extent, altho' they are not
allowed to vote. In this department is one or two superior giraffes. I

never woulded I were a bird, but I've sometimes wished I was a

giraffe, on account of the long distance from his mouth to his stum-
inuck. Hence, if he loved beer, one mugful would give him as much
enjoyment while goin down as forty mugfuls would ordinary persons.
And he wouldn't get intoxicated, which is a beastly way of amusin

oneself, I must say. I like a little beer now and then, and when the

teetotallers inform us, as they frekently do, that it is viLe stuff, and that

even the swine shrink from it, I say it only shows that the swine is a

ass who don't know what's good; but to pour gin and brandy down
one's throat as freely as though it were fresh milk, is the most idiotic

way of goin' to the devil that I know of.

I enjoyed myself very much lookin at the Egyptian mnmmys, the

Greek vasis, etc., but it cccurd to me there was rayther too many" Roman antiquitys of a uncertin date." Now, I Uke the British

THE VIRTUE OF INTEMPERANCE.

MAGISTRATES with Midas ears, barken to the words of HENRT
BROUGHAM, delivered at the meeting of the Social Science savants .

" One seee with astonishment and in iiirnition. In cues before MagUttates in the

country, intoxication urgod in extenuation of oflnces, whereas it is a gross aggra-
Tation. No M wistrata is entitled to suffer one eucb word tj be uttered bjfore him
oa the part of the accmo 1. Any M ijUtrUe <* bound to atop the pirty or hl

adroeate the instant he begins oa tlis, and to tell him tout If intox lotted h rnuit

suffer a punishment more severe, and the Magistrate is further bound to Uke it

into his consideration when the prosecutor has stated it in explaining the ciroum-
stances of the case. It is undeniable that a most wholesome effect would be produced
by the gonor.il impression twin* mide that drunkenness though by law it may bo
not lUble to punishment, except by small pecuniary penalty, yet mates offences to

which it his giren rise more severely punishable.
*

Bravo. HESRT BROUGHAM ! These words of yours should be

inscribed in every country justice-room and common sessions chamber.
First impose the fine for drunkenness, and then an aggravated penalty
for the offence which has been aggravated by the drunkenness which
led to it. Temperance is a virtue : but in the eyes of purblind Magis-
trates there is a virtue in intemperance, and they foolishly regard it as

extenuating crime. If drunkenness be viewed as an extenuating
circumstance, there is a direct encouragement for criminals to drink.

A man who wants to thrash his wife may first get tipsy at a pothouse,
and then beat her to a jelly, and feel sure of a light punishment because

of the excuse that he was influenced by drink. Thus, from the swor^l
of justice he is shielded by the beer-pot. But LORD BROUGHAM is

surely right, drunkenness should be treated as aggravating crime.

Men never ought to run the risk of getting tipsy, if they lose all self-

control and act either like maniacs or criminals when drunk. Drunken-
ness is an offence, and legally indictable ; and if one offence is held to

extenuate another, we may hear, perhaps, of murder being pleaded in

excuse of forgery or theft.
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TENTATIVE REFORM.
WOULD it not be, to some extent, possible

to determine political controversies by ex-

periment ? For instance, there is the ques-
tion of Vote by Ballot. The advocates of

that method of voting allege that it would put
down Bribery. Would it ? Let us see. Let
Parliament pass a special Act, to remain in

force for a limited time, instituting Vote by
Ballot at Norwich, Its practical results

would show how much or how little the Vote

by Ballot had done to suppress Bribery, and
moreover what amount, in other respects, it

had produced of good or harm. Harm it

|

could hardly do any at such a place as Nor-
wich. Fiat ezperimentum in corpore vili.

THE POLICY FOR PAPA.

BEHOLD two Rulers of Japan,
The temporal and ghostly.

That, too, for Rome the better plan,
The Roman folk think, mostly.

Pontifical from regal state

Dissever, pray, Papa, do
;

Cast the Tycoon : consolidate

Thyself in a Mikado.

"LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOG!"
Old Lady.

" MART, DEAR, WOULD YOU MIND CHANGING SEATS
^

LIKES HAVING THE AlR IN HIS FACE !

"
POOR FLUFF ? HE

LATEST QUOTATION OP THE LONDON,
CHATHAM AND DOVER (on changing their law-

advisers). "To-morrow to FRESH-HELDS
and NEW-HANS new."

A DEAD LETTER. Too often H.

A CABINET COUNCIL.

Present HER MAJESTY'S Conservative Ministers.

Lord Derby (in continuation). Ha ! ha !

Lord Chelmsford. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Shiver my timbers, as I nsed to

say when I was a sailor, I haven't heard a better thing for an age.

Mr. Disraeli. It is neat, and has the additional advantage of being

utterly untrue, as the lady has not been in England for two years.

Lord Derby. Bother, that 's a Rigby way of treating a joke. It is

capital. Well, I say, business. Come, Duke, keep us in order.

The Duke of Buckingham. Order, my Lords and my Gentlemen. We
are all supposed to be out of town, and exchanging elaborate corre-

spondence upon our course during the coming Session. But here we
are, and now what has anybody got to say ?

General Peel. I 've got to say that we should be all the better for a

fire. I 've a fire at home. There are fires at all the Clubs. Why the

deuce can't we have a fire ? Jolly comfortable thing is a fire.

Mr. Disraeli. Avoid Sybaritism, my dear General, and warm yourself

at the fires of patriotism. If that argument seems too exalted, I would
add, practically, that the chimney smokes.
Lord Derby. Then we won't light it, as smoke makes one's eyes

water, eh, WALPOLE?
Mr. Walpole. Your Lordship is pleased to be unkind.
Lord Derby. Don't say that. Perhaps RUSSELL stuffed something

up the chimney on retiring, in order to rile us, a bundle of the Reform
statistics very likely. I '11 ask him, anyhow. And apropos of Reform, I

suppose that is what you want to talk about?
Mr. Disraeli. I own that it might be as well for me to know what

the Cabinet proposes. I am 'in the hands of the Cabinet. I have no
individual volition.

General Peel (aside to LORD CRANBORNE). What does he mean by
"volition"?
Lord Cranborne (after considering whether he shall "sell" the General,

decides that he Kill not on the present occasion). He '11 dp as he 's bid.

General Peel (aside). Good, good that 's right. Discipline must be
attended to.

Lord Derby. Well, now then. Is it worth while? (Looks round
mischievously.) Does nobody bid ? No bidding for office ! One,
two you are going to speak, MALMESBURT ?

Lord Malmesbury. I don't want to speak, but I want just to say
something. (Laughter.) I don't see what there is to laugh at. I

really think, you know, that the country "expects that yes, I do think

that we ought to bring in a Reform Bill tkere.

Lord Derby. Very well. Have you got such a thing about y9u ?

Lord Malmesbury. Me ! Do you think I would presume to dictate ?

Mr. Disraeli. I don't know. You dictated that letter to GLADSTONE,
and it was so nicely written, you remember, that he wouldn't believe it

came from you.
Lord Malmesbury. MR. GLADSTONE was very rude ; but, my dear

MR. DISRAELI, you have a most objectionable memory.
Mr. Disraeli. I never forget the deeds of great men, my political

superiors.
Lord Derby. 'Don't, DISRAELI. Hit one of your own size. You

haven't got a bill for us, then, MALMESBURY ? Has anybody ?

Sir John Pakington. 1 apprehend, my Lord with all due deference to

your Lordship, that the preparation of a legislatorial measure previously
to the usual preliminary discussion upon its necessity and expediency
would be what I for one should feel free to designate a premature
operation.
Lord Stanley. Let us do business. We are not in the dark. We know

exactly what is going to happen. We shall retire after Easter, if we
bring in a Bill before that time

General Peel. And if we don't ?

Lord Stanley. We shall retire before Easter.

Mr. Disraeli. The noble Lord is candid. I will venture to imitate his

candour, and say that though probabilities may be with
hinij something

may turn upon the mode in which the House of Commons is managed.
I am the last person to over-rate my humble abilities, but this repre-
sentation is due to those whose mouth-piece I have the honour to be.

Lord Derby. You will make a capital fight of it, DISRAELI, nobody
here doubts that. Question is, shall we fight ?

Lord Malmesbury. But please just to let me ask a question, only one,
and I will not detain you a minute, only I should greatly like to say
this. Is it quite necessary that we should have a fight, or could we not

bring in a nice kind of measure that would please everybody, and then
all would go agreeably there, that was all I wanted to ask, and I beg
your pardon for intruding upon you, I am sure. 1

Lord Derby. Who answers MILORD SEAL, as the French call him?
Lord Malmesbury. No, do they ? How funny, I must tell that at

home. I think you hear everything. MILORD SEAL. It 's like the

Zoological Gardens, isn't it ?

Mr. Disraeli. I make no request. I ask no indulgence. I wish no
concession made to what some persons may not unnaturally regard as

the legitimate ambition of a Parliamentary leader, who may deem that
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his lowly but faithful services hare entitled him to claim the right to
. i * j 1 O I

not in reply, but in deferential suggestion I will merely say that I am
not convinced of the expediency of violating old pledgei ami ihudanui
new duties.

attempt to settle a L'icnt. .pi'-siimi, iii the presence of the Sovereign and
I In' people. I merely wish if- phie.ed on record that I have declared no
unwillingness in irr.viii',' with Kel Iterby. Deducting epigrams, some of us don't see any chance o:

Lord Stanley. 1 nmleivand. MI Ministry, and therefore are not aJ'raid of a
Mr. Disraeli. No one doubts the uoble Lord's admirable under- compromising li-ht.

iinsr. Mr England dislikes coalitions.

Mr. IValpole. Tlie oold and rynical toue in which rrrtain remarks a wise child, and though it dislikes physic,
have been made, and uolieeil, all'eets mrto tears. Sureh, v, e it whan necessary. I have liodiMiht, that v.

work together belter by cultivating a more affectionate spirit. Judah in wli !$ will not be selected from one side,

should not vex Kpliraim (Colours.) 1 did not mean to say that,

liiii let us tie friendly and kind to one, another.

Lord Ih'r/iy. That is just it, my dear WALPOLB. Bern acu. It was
for all our good at, least, for all your good that, I ventured my hint

tliat we mijrht. just as well go out of office without the additional

-its and admissions which a Reform debate, initiated by us,

HUM force upon us.

Lord Ciirnarruii. T am very much interested in the Colonies. I

assure you that the department is a very important one, and it has
I my very best attention.

Mr. Dixrnr.li. The noble Lord is probablv about to surest that the

Colonies should he directly represented in Parliament. Wh'
II.-IVP had more time to examine the subject, he will inform himself

all the more important of these interesting dependencies ha
ments of their own.
Lord Carnarvon. I only spoke generally.
Mr. Disraeli. I would :; Ivise the noble "Lord generally not to speak.

In reply to the nobb Lord at the head of the Government or ralhr

Mr. Disraeli. Wishing the uoble Lord a good place in such
inis . My views are befor iet.

bird h-rliy. I dnn'i wish to seem offensive when I say that I really
iiich way we decide, but as a veteran who has fought, hfs

ik it fair to give advice to younger soldiers. The great
f .uirht. a battle needlessly. But I own that it is also fair

is chance, and not be laid open to taunts
that he i lured not. brins in a Mill.

Mr. Disraeli. 1'rav do not consider me.
Lord Derby. But I will. We have not many to whom we owe so

lauafiing) it really does not much matter. If you will

prepare a bill, DISRAELI, the Cabinet will stand by you.
I may say that. (Some assent} The response is not very

lie best soldier shouts the least.

Mr. 1 1 ,u not addicted to fervour, and I do not desire it. I

i;Kml, though it was not of ray own seeking.
General Peel (aside). Walker!

tokieh renutrkfrom this rude old man, the Cabinet teparated.

EVENINGS FROM HOME.
O the St. James's, to see
MRS. COWLEY'S co-

medy, The Belle's Sin-
tagem. MissHEREBHT,
as Letltla Hardy, made
me regret both that, I

had not seen her play
this part before, and
that (with every wish
for the success of the

new-comer), in three

days' time, I should
be disappointed of my
present chances of see-

ing it again. Carried

away by the originality
of her design on Don-
court Miss HERBERT
is brilliant throughout ;

and it is only when
the consummation, for

which she has devoutly
wished, has arrived, that, to my thinking, Miss HERBERT ever loses
a single point. When Lelitia throws off her mask, she must feel, with
fear and trembling, that the manner of her reception by Doricourt will
be by no means certain. His pride might have resented the trickery,
even though the trickster were his own sweetheart. From what Letit'ia

knew of Doricourfs character, it could have been by no means clear to
her that, on her throwing off her disguise.be would exclaim, ".Rapture !

Transport ! Heaven !

" And her speech,
"
This is the most awful

moment of my life !

"
spoken behind Tier mask, loses its force with an

audience who are more ready to take the words as jestingly applicable to
l lie matrimonial ceremony just concluded, than to the revelation about
to be made. It was altogether a very good performance, as you won't get
a much better Mrs. Rackett than MRS. FRANK MATTHEWS, nor a better

representative of Mr. Hardy than her husband. Ma. WALTER LACY
is perhaps a trifle too stately for the town butterfly, Flutter, but then
with him not a speech misses its mark, not a sentence is gabbled over
lor the sake of merely "fluttering" in the part. Miss HERBERT is to
be thanked for her laudable endeavours to instruct the boxes and
stalls. I recollect, visiting this theatre on the revival of The School for
Scandal, and sending Mr. Punch some notes made in the stalls. I
append a conversation :

Young Gentleman (probably a 'Student of the Temple). I like seeing
these old comedies. (He evidently has a literary reputation among his

friends. ) Instead of the Sensation Scenes of the present day, it is

delightful to hear such sterling dialogue as this.
Ilii, Friend (who prefers on the whole,

"
The Black Mask, or the

Delirious Demon," out do.isn'1 like to own his taste in the present company}.
Well, jes-(u>Mffrralcr certainty) Oh, yes. Yes. ( They didn't get a bill
an t/ify cam* in, as his companion "knew all about it.") This was one of

SHERIDAN'S, wasn't, it?

Youtig Temple GcntlemtM (who didn't take a bill because he wished to

tone boxJeter'sfee, and thought that hiifrienfi questions would only be
about the names of the actors). SHERIDAN'S ? Let me see (Up to this

tine lie had agtaeral idea that everything wot SHERIDAN'S.) Yes, I think
'ilaing kt ke does know.) The School for Scandal was his, you

know.
//''. Frieni. Oh, yes, of course ; but I thought this was a very old

comedy.
Young Temple Oatlleman. Well, yes ;

but that would make it so.

[Feels he has ventured on dangerous ground.
His Friend (feeling that he's sure of SHERIDAN'S date). No, no;

SHERIDAN, you know, was not

Young Temple Gentleman (throwing the onut on his friend). Ah, you
don't quite understand. I mean the play from which SHERIDAN took

his, and the one from which the other author took his, would make it

Hia Friend (hopelsssly) . Oh, yes ; I see.

[They both wait in expectation ofgetting a play-bill .

Young Lady (to her Uncle). MRS. COWLEY'S play. Who's Mas.
COWLEY ?

Uncle (who has taken his niece to see something of the old school, is muck
amused). She 's not alive now.
Young Lidy. Of course not how stupid I am. She was a poet,

wasn't she ? When did she live ?

Uncle. Eh ! oh ! (tries tofind it in the bill) in in in UR. JOHNSON'S
time. [Hit datefor everything.
Young Lady. DR. JOITNSON, you mean DK. BENCE JoNSONf

[She is mixing up BEN JOHSON and DR. BENCE JONES.
Uncle. His name wasn't BENCE at least it may have been

[Otter/nines to dip into Bosiaell before he poes to bed.

Vague Well-informed Person. MRS. COWLEY. Oh, yes. She w
the WhatyoumayciJlem dear me in two acts, you know it's in the

library at home.
His Friend (who looks to Him for information). Oh yes, I know.

What reign did she live in?

Vague Well-Informed Person. Reign ? Oh, ELIZABETH'S.
His Friend. But the dress is GEORGE THB THIRD'S style, surely ?

Vague Friend (contemptuously). My dear fellow, there's no necessity
to dress the peopls of your drama in the costume of the writer's time.
If Whatshcrname (explaining) Mrs. Thingummy, I mean lived in

ELIZABETH'S reign or if I did why shouldn't 1 write about people
in another reign ? [Thinks that conclusive.

///'. Friend. Well, but, hang it ! ELIZABETH came before GEOROE.
Vague Well-Informed Friend. You might just as well say that,

Thingummy, who wrote the what is it ? -dear me came before Old
Whatshisnatne ! Of course you can dress your play in what costume
you like.

[His Friend feelt that he hat pot the belt of the argument, but is onl//

just Milling hoa to pat it wheK JSttftaiu rues on Second Act.

Argument ends,

When the Masquerade Scene came, there were differences of opinion
as to whether it was at Ranelagh or Vauxhall, and as to whether
Pierrots were known in the Middle Asres. The last remark I heard
from my Vague Neighbour was, tint "he liked seeing Old Whatshis-
name in these sort of things, as he was better than Thingummy, who
was here when Whatyoumavcallem had the theatre."
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THE NUTTING SEASON.
" WHAT ! ANOTHER REFORM MEETING IN THE PARK, AND SHYINO STONES AT THE ARISTOCRACY AGAIN !

"
IT STRUCK MR. TUSSI.B-

WIO (IN SEVERAL PLACES) AS ALARMINGLY LIKE IT, AT FIRST; HE WAS SITTING UNDER A TREE, QUIETLY READING HIS STANDARD;
BUT IT WAS ONLY THE LlTTLE BOYS TRYING TO KNOCK DOWN THE CHESTNUTS !

[On the right you may perceive, the vigilant Park-Keeper a-smaking a Cigar !

WINTER MUSIC.

THE robin piping on the spray, the north wind howling through the

trees, the hail when paltering on the pane, the hounds when running
in full cry, all these make Winter Music, and any one who wishes may
attend the winter concerts Nature annually gives.
But there are other Winter Concerts which are annually given, at

the Crystal Palace, namely, every Saturday afternoon. Here the man
who hath some music in his soul may listen to the symphonies of
BEETHOYEN and MENDELSSOHN, of HAYDN and MOZART, played as

nearly to perfection as wood and brass, and sheepskin, and lip, and
hand, and catgut are capable of reaching. Here a man may listen to
such sermons in tones as may comfort heart and soul, and make him
feel the better man for having lent his ears to them. Here the won-
drous chords of BEETHOVEN may thrill him to the bone, and fill him
with fit reverence for the

majesty of music. Here, too, the female
mind, that cannot comprehend a symphony, may be entertained with
ditties which are usually well sung, and with lighter instrumental music
following the symphony. Between BEETHOVEN and the ballads, five
minutes intervene, that hearers who have different tastes may have
their exits and their entrances, and need not be forced to listen to that
which does not please them. If they have no mind for a symphony,
Punch

pities them sincerely, believing that it yields the very highest
kind ot musical enjoyment. Still, they who do not choose to try
and cultivate their taste, may walk among the orange-trees, or peep
into Pompeii, or chatter to the cockatoos, or study the old statues, or
criticise the newest bonnets, till the symphony is over, and may
then go to their seats and listen for an hour to the soloists and
singers.

Then, supposing that their appetite for music be not satisfied, while
they feel the wakened cravings of an appetite for meat, they may
banquet at the Palace upon mutton-chops or turtle, and, after their
dessert, may take their seats at Covent Garden, and listen to the music
of melodious MR. MELLON.

FACILIS DESCENSUS, OR, BRIGHT BRUMMAGEM
LACQUER.

"The mendacious Time* is manifesting daily its weather-cock propensities
(laughter) The literary blackguards of the Saturday Review are beginning to abate
a..me ot their insolence, if none of their filthine^s ; and the political dandies of ihe
Spectator and Pall Mali Oozttte - [A Voice : How about the W<ro*fcr Journal /] they
are bediming to do homage to the majesty of the people (heir.) And. as of tha
press, so of the platform. Everywhere the admission is made that Reform is the
question of the day, and it is for you. my countrymen, to say what that measure of
Reform shall be. Never before had you instructors so many or so wise. They
deserve your irnplii i .confidence, no matter to what section they belong. Your great
and noble leader, never before so noble as now, is leading you on, let it by t> a
certain and speedy triumph-(ap/>Jate). Prove yourself worthy of his leadership
by rallying round him and supporting his hands

;
and then, come what may, your

cause is won ilovd applause). Yes, won! won in the grinding teeth of angry
despots (a lauyh and applause) won in opposition to the despicable fnea of Timid
selfishness ; won in the very presence of the opposing army of English flunkeys
(laughter) won despite

* The tyrant's haste,
The cynic's jeer,

The fool's indifference,
And the apostate's leer.'

(applause). Won ' Not for an age, but for all time.' Won, that is, not for your-
felves alone, but for posterity, for countless myriads yet unnorn. Won I to your
o*n honour, and to the satisfaction of your acknowledged leader, JOHN BBIOUT."

Speech of Mr, W. Wright at the Reform League Meeting, Birmingham.

FROM GLADSTONE first to MILL, from MILL to BRIGHT :

From BRIGHT to BEALES, from BEALES to W. WKIGUT !

By swift descents so move we, proudly, down,
Till sense is shamed, and Bunkum takes the Crown !

MEDICAL.
" M. D." writes to say that he finds the great complaint at Brighton

is still the Shingles.

A SKYLARK. A Balloon Ascent.
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FLUNKEIANA.
Master. "

THOMPSON, I BELIEVE THAT i HAVE REPEATEDLY EXPRESSED AN
OBJECTION TO BEING SERVED WITH STALE BREAD AT DINNER. How is IT MY
NVisllKS HAVE NOT BEEN ATTENDED TO?"

Thompson.
"
WELL, SIR, I REELY DON'T KNOW WHAT is TO BE DONE ! IT

WON'T DO TO WASTE IT, AND WE CAN'T EAT IT DOWN-STAIRS ! !

"

"ETHEL" AT THE ADELPHI.

MANY worse plays than Ethel have found kinder critics. Why it should be

so, we will not presume to guess. Dramatic criticism in the London
daily papers

is now, and has lonjj been, a mystery: one of the mysteries, however, best left

alone on the old principle that the more you poke in it the less agreeable you are

likely to find its savour.

It seems that Ethel was half-damned the first night. One is so thankful to

advances the affections of the well-spoken, decently-

behaved little hector, so nicely played by MB. ASHLEY.

If MR BILIINGTON had dressed and acted his part with

more judgment, we should not feel thit incongruity. As
it is, it is forced home upon us every moment. MR. Bit.-

. has fallen into I lie prcat and perfectly super-
fluous mistake of making llillun Wordley more vulgar
thai; the other parts he plays. Let him try to reQne the

part as much as he can, and lie will hardly come, up to

the mark of bearing and manners required to make the

retired linendraper's son tolerable.

There is not a word to be said on this score against Mn.
STKPIIKNSON'S Old Ifordlfy. Hit purse-proud, selfish snob-

bishness was natural, finite in keeping with his position
iu the piece, and very artistically shaded throughout. It

would l>e hard to point out any actor in London who
would have plaved the part better. part of

Judith is another instance in which adapter and actor

concur to make an offensive original more offensive in

the copy. Miss I-YUTADO should be less pert, anil

shrewish, which should be easy for one so pretty and intel-

ligent.

It is very common for our dramatic critics to confound

I

the part and the performer, and to ascribe merits to the

i latter, of which the former ought to have all the credit ;

i

but Ethel is really a part in which the actress has an.
excellent action for heavy damages against the adapter.

With all the drawbacks we have allowed for, and in spite

of the drama's narrow escape the first night, there is

nothing now to be seen in London comparable to Miss
TERRY'S performance of Ethel for refinement in the truest

sense, which in no wav excludes power, but is rather

power in its most sublimated form; for those subtler

graces of acting which reach the heart while they delight

|
the eye ; which satisfy the most exacting criticism, and

!
contain nothing to offend the most fastidious taste. With

;
the appreciation of gifts like hers are bound up the best

(hopes of those who value refined theatrical art at the

j

present not very brilliant epoch of its fortunes.

There is no fear of a British public not appreciating

hearty fun, and well-uttered humour, in the hands of so

true a mistress of her craft as MRS. MELLON. But with

an average audience, we fear, the fun goes farther than

the art at all times, even in winning favour for such an

Abigail as MRS. MELLON. Considering what our public

is, when our comic actors are conscientious as well as

laughter-moving, we ought to be very much obliged to

them. We owe MRS. MELLON a heavy debt of obligation
on this score. She is always a true artist, and never
loses sight of nature and its limitations, even when at her

blithest and broadest. But all lovers of the stage, and

especially all theatrical critics, should pray for, and pro-

mote the due appreciation of that more refined art which
finds expression in an actress like Miss KATE TERRY ; for

such appreciation requires culture and delicate perceptions,
fine susceptibilities, and hearts as well as heads m the

right place. May she long continue to delight us, and

may she soon have a pleasanter part, one giving more

scope to her great powers, and with cheerier surroundings
than she has iu Ethel, though we must, in fairness, end
as we began, by expressing a very decided opinion that*"l^rt-. T ' \ F 1

kinder critics.

find that the power of dealing theatrical damnation still remains to our excellent many a worse, and infinitely worse-acted, piece has found
British Public, that one wpula hardly quarrel with any exercise of the function.

'

But the St/iel of the tirst night must have been much worse than the Ethel we saw
last week, or the British Public, as often happens with functions rarely brought
into play, was making a mis-deal of its double d's. In point of fact, we are

told that one particularly offensive scene, in which MR. STEPIIENSON (as father)

Calling: a Thing by its Bight Name.
-~ I* v.~-"V -

;~>
- - .-:; HAVING read Mil. SWINBURNE'S defence of his prurient

and MR. BILLISGTON (as son) indulged in a prolonged chuckle over the subject poet jCS( punch hereby gives him his royal licence to change
of seduction, has wisely been cut out ; and that our old friend, the pruning-kmte, !

uis name to wuat js evidently its true form SWINE-BOBS.
has been beneficially applied in other places. That useful instrument might still

be advantageously called in to lop some ten minutes off the opening part of the

first act, and nearly as much off the earlier portion of the last.

Probably JOHN BULL, when he shouted "trash" and "rubbish" as the curtain

fell on Ethel the first night, sniffed the French atmosphere which pervades the

piece, and didn't like it. In truth, that atmosphere is not pleasant ;
and it does

not lose in offensiveness when a strong dash of English vulgarity is stirred up
with the original

"
stock

"
of French profligacy. The French piece or story is

one that needed especially delicate handling in the adapter and in the artists.

Such handling, with some eminent exceptions, it has not had at the Adelphi. The
vulgarity which is rampant in the part played by MR. BILLINGTON, for example,
would have been toned down by a more tasteful adapter, or softened by a more
refined artist. Such a Hilton throws the unfortunate Ethel quite out of gear. One
can't, for one's life, understand how so refined a girl and of course in the gentle
hands of KATE TERRY we cannot forget Ethel's refinement for a moment should
have tolerated such a swaggering snob, and even sacrificed for his most offensive

RISK-ALLAH.

TOUCHING the hero of this memorable catue-telebre an

unfeeling contributor remarks that his case seems to have
had about it a good deal more of the Risk than the Allah.

MEDICAL.

A SCULPTOR friend, who has strabismus, consoles him-

self with the thought that he can always keep his profes-
sion in view through having a cast in his eye.

KITALISTIC. It is proposed to change the locality of

St. Alban's, liolborn, to St. Alban's, f^almenisler.

VOL. u.
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TO BENJAMIN PHILLIPS, MAYOR.

V\\ MY DEAB LORD MAYOR,
About to leave your chair,

And live in Portman Square,

(A neighbourhood I much prefer

Unto the noisy City stir)

To GABRIEL resigning

The dining and the wining,

The chain so rich and shining,

The robe with costly lining,

The seat where you sit fining

The sinner, but combining
Justice with mercy, twiuing

The sword with ivy, signing

Stern warrants with repining ;

Now, that your sun's declining,

Hear me Swear,

Or, perhaps, in talking to a Beak,
More discreetly I should speak,

And say Declare,

That of a many Mayors who 've sat in glory,

(Each having been my host),

You, for a many reasons known in story,

Have pleased me most.

Take the certificate, I 'in glad to pen it,

And take the picture by my C. H. BENNETT.

My Lord,
For so you are while I indite,

And when the Public, with delight,

To buy me go,

You '11 still be so,

(Though ere my date you quit your state)

Your Board

Throughout your Consulship, or year,

Of which the termination's near,

Has been well all a Lordly Mayor's should be,

And every dainty culled from earth and sea

Has been your guests'

Until their vests

Expanded, and their buttons started free.

But 'tis not therefore that I raise my song,
Fixerefortes ante Benjamin,
And I have sat at civic feasts too long
To be much moved by aught I find therein.

Nor, that your speeches do the City credit,

Though that 's the truth, for I, my Lord, have said it,

Nor that before a King, and not long since,

You bore yon like a gallant Merchant Prince,
When Brussels cheers

Our Volunteers

Hailed and the wine and wassail did convince

(Convince, I mean, that Belgian love was great,
Not. in the Macbeth sense intoxicate.)

Not for all this I raise my praiseful strain,

One that a King might sue for, and in vain.

But that because

When the fiend Famine gnashed her cruel jaws,
And rushed along her Indian way,
While the poor dead in heaps behind her lay
(Some cheeks will blanch when England asks the cause).
And when the sister fiend, that fierce Disease,
Sent a remorseful nation to its knees,

Wailing for its neglect of Nature's laws,

You, generous-hearted Jew,
Stood nobly out to do

Your part in work that made the Slayers pause.

So, PHILLIPS, take, with PUNCH'S parting bow,
Praise rarely given by those who give it now.

REVERENCE FOR THE SEAT OF
ROYALTY.

GENUINE humility is something very rare, but an
instance, or rather two instances of it, occurred the
other day in the Scotch metropolis. The DUKE OP

EDINBURGH, sojourning in the city of his dukedom,
fouud himself incommoded by the multitude of flun-

keys who followed him about and thronged him.
To evade this nuisance, his Royal Highness, having
need to go shopping, took a hack-cab from the stand.
In this proceeding, however, he had been espied by
two ladies described as

"
well-dressed

"
iu the John

o' Groat Journal, according to which newspaper, as
soon as he got out of the vehicle, they

"
stepped up

to the cabman, and in winning accents demanded,
How long will you let us sit in your cab for a

shilling ?
" What Saint in all the Roman Calendar

ever performed such an act of humility as this ?

How very little indeed the ladies must have thought
of themselves to think they could derive any dignity
from mere contact with the cushion bearing the
recent impression of the Royalty which it had
sustained ! Of course they supposed that it commu-
nicated to them some of the honour which, together
with warmth, had been imparted to it by the surface
which had rested on its own. What an utter absence
of pride, not to say of self-respect, is implied in this

truly humble idea !

But people who feel that they can contract from
a cushion honour which it has been imbued with
by Royal use, are capable of humility still deeper
than the lowliness of seeking to acquire that honour
by venturing to use the cushion likewise. In the

profundity of their self-abasement they would pro-
bably not hesitate to pay it the same homage as
that which enthusiastic Romanists render to the
POPE'S slipper.

MOULE'S NEW GROUND-PLAN OF
SANITARY REFORM.

SHAKSPEARE, we all know, knew everything, fore-

saw everything, had been in all lines himself, and
has put all things in his lines. It doesn't in the
least surprise m, however it may startle some
irreverent and uii-Shakspearian people, to learn that
he even saw in his miiid's-eye the earth-closet
that admirable invention of the excellent Vicar
of Fordiugton. This is clear from the passage in
Hamlet .

" Well said, old MOOLE ! Canst work i' the earth so fast ?

A worthy pioneer !

"

We make a present of the line, as a motto, to
the Company that is working MR. MOULE'S valuable

or should we not rather say, ^valuable ? dis-

covery.

PRETTY PATRONS.

THE Standard, in its account of the Norwich
Musical Festival, says, in reference to one of the

evening Concerts :

" The attendance was inconsiderable, particularly in the
Patrons' g.illery, which was accounted for by the rumour that
the county families did not attend for fear of not being tkov-ylit
to be amongst the invited to Costessey Hall, where there was a
ball."

And this is what the British Rural Swells mean
by "patronising" music. They stay away from a
capital performance (Mr. Punch is glad to read much
praise of a new overture by his highly meritorious
and also young friend, MR. ARTHUR SULLIVAN) for
fear that the rustics of the lesser sort should imagine
that the bigger ones had not been asked to a ball

given by the biggest. Truly, Art must be proud
of such

"
patrons." Is it not almost time that the

flunkeyfied word should be got rid of by artists of
all kinds ?

A SOUNDING BOARD. Directors of the Royal
Academy of Music.
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PROHIBITIVE PRICE OF BEER.

EUTAINI.Y these are won-
derful times. As'

ing event sn

astonishing event wiih

astounding rapidity.
The fact announced in

the subjoined sta'-

by a contemporary, will

be regarded bv the pub-
lic at large as the biggest
wonder out :

" PALE A LI A good deal

of commotion ban i

cited timoDg the i

vi-'tii:tlli-r8 of the iii'-tro-

polm and o'biT lare towns
by an >it niitilr

and i

'

Ale breweni, Hint frum the 1st nf Ortnbpr thn price of that commodity will be raited to &;.

jicr barrel, iu confluence of the bli^Lt in the hope."

Everybody knows that big brewers never drink beer; but few have ever imagjgfl^
the possibility of their conversion to tcctotalism, and concurrence in an opera

tiou designed" to stop the consumption of pale ale. For that can be the
only

of raising' its price by so much as six shillings a barrel. At any rate, it will doubt-

less be the effect of that step. Wonderful, however, as a measure so thoroughly

teetotal may appear on the part of brewers, this is not the

DC tln-y have combined in sneh an attempt at com-

i-e, not to say suicide. We arc further

inf'irmrd I :

" A >imilar procedin wan adopted hy the bntwcn In 1840. but
utx'ti st- . of tltu tni'ln the additional cbanre WM

IT !!! hu trade have
;iK'ain n : t I.e fculjjcet."

The self sacrifice of the wealthy brewers, however, is in-

aiid moreover ineonsiderate. It may be all

n-ir for-

in kiekinir down the

irrel, which has raised them to opulence, they will

overturn the- nf all the poor publicans and
. ho will he unable to stand any longer

1 from under them. Tin: commonalty of

the beer-trade object the destruction
to whom its

.' all'' ml
to live mairnili-

i.-, wnrth. will not
: hat ; so that,

:nadi: any i! is and publi-
\vill Lave to .'a loss or not at all.

o A CUBICAL RITUALIST. Wlio's your

PLUCKING MADE EASY.

SCENE The Un-Civil Service Examination Room. Ejcaminert, President,

and Secretary.

President. Gentlemen, let me call your attention to a most insult in?

communication i letter) which I have received throng
Trustees of the British Museum, from MR. PANIZZI. The late '

Librarian of the Museum complains that we have passed a person as

possessed of (lie requisite knowledge and ability for the office of

Assistant in that what shall 1 say P institution who
proved

himself

totally inaompetent in PANIZZI'S words,
"
ludicrously Droke down as

soon as he was put to the test of actual work."
Examiner A. As how P

President. Well, it seems chiefly in French and Latin. PAJTOaa

gives instances of what he calls the blunders which the man made.

Would you care to hear them?
Examiners. Not much ;

but perhaps we might as well.

President. One isn't used to reading Latin totto voce, so you must
make allowances. This is one of the examples that PANIZZI quotes ;

a translation from a manuscript of the fourteenth century
" De Aspide."

Of the Asp.
Examiner B. The hook of a door ?

President. No
;
a sort of snake. The thing that what's-her-name

used to kill herself.

Examiner C. DIDO ?

President. No ; not DIDO. CLEO something.
Examiner A. PATRA P

President. CLEOPATKA; that was the party. Well; the passage-
which the man had to translate, you know, is this, Ahem ! (Reading

slowly and spelling out all the longer words.)
"
Sed naturaliter cauta est

contra incautationem, nam aurem terra; amgit, alteram cauda obturat."

Obt iirat or Obturat ? Is it long or short P

Examiner B. What does it matter P Cut on.

President. Well
;
the young gentleman's translation is as follows :

"
If it has been caught in its wild state, it plants its nose and ear in

the earth, and stops up the other ear with its tail."

/:.ntminer C. Keally, I don't see anything so very much amiss in

t hat . It is what one would call a free translation. Cauta est, has been

caught. It 's monkish Latin.
All. Certainly.
President. Tliere are several more instances of Latin ; but now for

the French. Wind-up of a letter. (Reads urith the accent of an evident

native)
"
Que Ton ne peut estre plus sensible que je le suis." Transla-

tion That his nephew is more sensible than he is."

Examiner A. Nobody could be more sensible than the holder of our

certificate, anyhow. We must stick to that.

All. Decidedly.
President. Do you want to hear any more ? There are also some

quotations of bad English.
I', riimiHIT I!. It is of no use going into them.

.iiier C. Itight or wrong;, ii won't do for us to submit to criti-

cism from PANIZZI.
J-'j-itmincr A. Certainly not.

Hi' complains of our being too lenient, docs he? Let
us show him that we can he sevi re enough if we please.

All. llrar. h, u. We '11 let him see. We '11 let him know.

ill-men, there's a candidate waiting to be examined
outside, lie has been recommended by the Museum authorities for

ment.

Examiner C. 11 an-r t he depart ment !

T&minfr A. We don't want to know his antecedents.

President. Call him in. [SECRETARY rings Bell. Enter CANDIDATE.
l'*nl. Now, Sir, YOU are well up, of course, in Zoology \

Examiner B. Beasts, birds, fishes, insects, reptiles and all that sort

of thins.

Candidate. I hope, gentlemen, you will find that

President (aside). "Hope told a flattering tale." You (to Candi-

date) have read GOLDSMITH'S Natural History, no doubt?
Candidate (tmiling). Well, Sir, I believe, that once celebrated work

has hardly now that scientific reputation which it had formerly; but

President. GOLDSMITH, Sir ! GOLDSMITH is a classic author. What
do you know, Sir, of the British Classics P MILTON was a British

Classic. What did MILTON write, Sir ?

Candidate (a little astonished). Why, really, Sir, poetry is rather out

of my way. But MILTON he wrote Paradise Lost and Paradise Re.

gained, L'Allegro, II Pensieroso, Lycidas, besides his prose works, and
Examiner C. Did he write any sonnets, Sir P

Candidate. Yes, Sir, MILTON was the author of certain sonnets.

Examiner C. Now, come, Sir ; how many sonnets has MILTON
left us ?

Candidate. Why, really, Sir, I have not the chalk head to take that

very arithmetical view of poetry. It never occurred to me to count
MILTON'S sonnets.

Examiner C. Then count them, now, Sir. You ought to know them

by heart. Write one of them out.

Ecaminer A. Write out any striking passage of ten or twelve lines

that you remember of one of BURKE'S speeches, stating the connection
in which it occurs.

Candidate. Surely, gentlemen, you don't imagine that I can have
committed the whole range of English literature to memory P .

Examiner A. Oh, don't we, though. You'll see. Now ! Ts there

any readjustment you can propose of the parts of speech in English?
Point out the incorrectness of their distribution as usually found in

Enslish grammars.
Candidate (betcildered). Sir?
President. You're a pretty fellow for an appointment in Zoology!

(After a moment's consultation Kith his colleagves.) The Board, Sir, is

under the painful necessity of pronouncing your rejection. You wUl
have the goodness to retire.

Candidate (in astonishment). Eh !

All. Sir, you may go ! [Exit Candidate, distracted.

President. I think we had him there.
flraminer B. There are some things that no fellah can be expected

to know.
Examiner C. Those are the things to examine MR. PANIZZI'S young

friends upon ; and we '11 make a rule to pluck every candidate sent

up to us from the British Museum.
Scene dotes.



THE PET PARSON.
Aunt Constance. "

WHAT, BEATRIX, NOT Kiss MR. GOODCHILD ?
"

Beatrix.

Aunt Constance.
" WHAT ! NOT WHEN HE ASKS YOU HIMSELF!

"
Beatrix.

Chorus of Aunts.
" WHAT AN EXTRAORDINARY CHILD ! !

"

: No.'

'No!
I WON'T."

NO ! NO! !!"

PAT'S WELCOME TO JOHN.

HTIRKAH, the bould Quaker ! Let Erin awake her,
And rush to the halls where he bellows away,

And as for vile England he "11 pummel and rake her
Till ready to hide her base head in the say.

And only just hear how the Bishops, the darlins,
Is writing him letters of welcome and glee,

And stuffs in their pockets their quarrels and snarlins,
And joins all harmonious to praise the big B.

It 's he lets us know how this poor island suffers

Beneath the black Saxon's tyrannical rule,
How WILLIAM OP ORANGE and similar duffers
For ages has given sad Erin her grule.

Bedad, it 's the hoighth of enjoyment to hear him
Discoursing our wrongs till he moves us to tears,

No wonder the dark aristocracy fear him,
For singing such songs in their arrogant ears.

No fear but we '11 mind all the Birmingham lessons,

(And mend 'em, mayhap, like the tragedy Jew)
He

points
out our way to get hould of the blessins

The Suxons has robbed us since BRIAN BOROO.

It 's the Land we 're to have, boys, and by the same token
We '11 make the proud Britishers sell their estates,

Which if they resists, ungenteel and provokin",
We '11 ask CAPTAIN ROCK for to sheddle the rates.

That bargain completed, it 's nothing but candour
To hint we 've a subsequent schame to produce,

For, boys, a good sauce for the Englishman's gander
Won't make a bad sause for the Irishman's goose.

There 's lands besides them what 's the Saxons, be jakurs,
Might all be the better for selling right chape,

We '11 send pur Surveyors inspecting them acres,
Modest night-walking boys, with their faces in crape.

Meantime we give thanks for the loan of the wedge-end
He brings us for claviug the way to the right,

In his honour we '11 alther the national legend,
And cry, for the future, boys, Erin Go Bright.

NOTIONS IN STREET NOMENCLATURE.
AN Act of Parliament, just issued, authorises the London, Chatham

and Dover Railway to make two new streets, and alter a third, in con-
nection with the Ludgate Station, and, for the enlargement of the

Station, to take part of the property of Apothecaries' Hall. How are
the Apothecaries to be paid by the London, Chatham and Dover
Company ? Is that Company empowered to take the Apothecaries'
land without paying for it, or to pay for it in debentures, which would
come to the same thing ?

The names of the new streets about to be made by the insolvent con-
cern above-named do not appear to have been settled. There is in the

ancient, holy, and venerable city of Winchester, a street named Clieese-
hill Street, pronounced Chisel Street. With this spelling, it might be
adopted for one of them. The other two might be named respectively
Doo Street and Diddle Street.

Tally, Ho !

As Congresses are now all the fashion, the Cowkeepers propose to
hold one at an early date in the Pump Room, Bath. It will be known
in our Social History as the Milk Diet.

THE CLEVEREST THING IMAGINABLE. An Accomplished Fact.
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.
Leaving Furze a Consultation.

POLICEMAN to see
me : show him in.

Hitherto a police-
man has beea con-
sidered by me as a

bugbear for chil-

dren, and a terror to

the lower orders.

lie is shown in, aud
is evidently not at

his ease. I try to

think of historical

examples ofanybody
receiving the officers

of justice in a diz-

nilied manner. I ask

him,blandly, "Well,
policeman, what 's

the matter?" He
replies, "Thishere,"
and hands me this

printed paper :

" WHKRIAJ jou hare
this day been charged
upon oath before the

undersigned, one of tho
M iktUtrutus of the Police
Courts of the town of
Dorut n. aitting at tba

Town Hall of Domttin, in the county of Dampahlre, and within tbo BoddiiiKtmi
Police District, for that you, on the 16th day of September Instant, at the parish of
Little BoddinKtou, in the county of Dampsbire, and within the said district, did

unlawfully assault and threaten and beat one QEOROE CORNELIUS PINNKTATHU,
whereby the said GEORGE COKNKLIUH PKNNKFATHER (foes in fear for his Ufa.

"THESE ARE THEREFORE TO COMMAND TOD, IN HER MAJESTY'S NAME, to be and
appear before me, on the 1st of October next, at 11 o'clock in the forenoon, at the
Police Court aforesaid, or before such other Magistrate of the said Police Court aa

may then be there, to answer to the said charge, and to bo further dealt with
according to Law.

"Givenundermyhandandoal,"4c.,4c. < MORGAN JAMES BULLYER"

Good Heavens ! Where "s Dornton ? Where 's Boddington ? Who
on earth is GEORGE CORNELIUS PENNEPATHER ? I telf the official,
then and there, that I never beat, or assaulted, or threatened, anyone.
He says,

" He ain't got nothing to do with it
; it's forwarded from the

other county district." He adds, as a formula, that
"
anythink as I

1 am making an excellent cue lor tne porter, in alien

unprejudiced I catch myself knocking over my own
strengthening PlHirilATHBR'l position. On finianinft 1 c

hare put matters in a very brilliant light, as far as I'll

very much on one side, like a raven. 1 feel, while 1 am telling it, that

lam making an excellent case for the porter. In
attempting

to be
n defence aud
I don't seem to

ra concern' .1.

FHASKR and TALIIQOTS look to MINCIIIN. MINI HIM, in (lie character

of prosecutor's counsel, examines me, as if on my oath. On the whole,
I begin to wish 1 hadn't mentioned anything about it to MlNCHLf.

J/a/rpy Thought In recounting your own grievances never try to be

unprejudiced. No one gives you credit for candour.

"Now," says MIXCIIIX, for the prosecution this time, "I)id you, or

idid you not, strike this railway official." I hesitate, and Ml.xcinx

repeats the question, emphatically. I answer, "No, I did not itrikt

I him." MINCUIN repeats, as if to show FKASKR and TALBOOTS what a

'clever chap he was to get that, admission from me. 'No, you din

strike him," and then goes on, evidently enjoying it,
" And now, Sir,

te ask you. did you or did you not tum-k him ?
"

I admit I did.

MINCIIIN is calmly triumphant, repeating.
"
You did," whereat FIIASKR

and TALBOOTS, in their impersonation of jurymen, shake thoir heads.

MnroEIN continues,
"
Did you or did you nut rail this railway official

a fool ?
"

I can't help it, 1 am obliged to admit tiiat 1 did. Jury dead

against me. Mixcm.v, now as the judge, having evidently abandoned

any idea of appearance as counsel for the defence, sums up carefully.
Somehow or another MISCHIS'S opinion suddenly appears most
valuable to me, and I listen anxiously.

MIXCHIN says" You touched him, lightly or heavily, no matter,
the fact stands that yon touched him. It' you had no weapon in your
hand, yet you touched him. The porter was an unarmed man, you
own that you had an umbrella, and you are not sure that vou did not
touch him with that." I shake my head.

"
Be that as it may, you

touched him, and that toucli was an incitement to him to riot. It is

no defence to say,
'

I touched him gently on the shoulder,' the question
is whether you could have touched him roughly in the position you
were placed in, that is, from the window of the railway carriage ? But
the law deals with intentions, and judges of the intentions both by
words and deeds. Now, you accompanied this blow (I deprecate
the use of

'

blow,' and he substitutes
'

touch,' as if it really didn't
make any difference) You accompanied this blow with the oppro-
brious epithet of

'

FooL' Now the law having regard to the liberty of
the subject, and being no respecter of persons, will not allow any man to

say now is safe to be used agen me at my trial,'' and goes out with the
butler.

"
In Her Majesty's name !" I wish I was a Magistrate.

Happy TAouffAt.Kefei to my diary. It was on that day, I find, that
I tried to get the repartee out of the railway porter, and there was a
disturbance in the Station. I suppose the porter's name is PENNE-
FATiiER. Wiiy, I 'd forgotten all about it : PBNNEPATHER hadn't,
though. He 's been going about in fear for his life ever since :

PENNEKATHKK must be a 109!.
" To be further dealt with according

to Law." Don't understand it. I'll run down to see what FRASER
says to it.

Happy Thought. N.B. Anyhow, consult a solicitor.

FKASEK'S in the cellar, arranging his bins, as usual. From the top

case ?
" He answers,

"
Is there another up, then ?

"
being under the

impression that I am alluding to wine.
I explain, coming down five steps to do so, and FRASEK listens,

while
patting away some curious old Madeira. When I 've finished,

I ask him what 1 shall do? He replies immediately, "Dine at six,

sharp." "Yes," I say,
"
and after dinner I'll go up by the hut train

to town, and see my solicitor in the morning."
FitAS EU agrees with me, and as I come up the stairs, CAPTAIN

TALBOOTS and a MR. MINCHIN, who was at the party the other night,
come to make a call of ceremony. MRS. FRASER can't receive them,
being still unwell, so I call down to FRASER, and announce them. He
replies, from below, just like the ventriloquist's man in a cellar,

"
All

right, I'll come up directly." I tell TALBOOTS about the summons.
He is bellicose, and s.ns, "If he was me, hanged if he'd pay any
attention to it. Blessed if he wouldn't go and punch the infernal

Magistrate 's head." I point out to him that this would hardly clear
me of n charge of assault.

Happy Thought Note, while 1 think of it. I v>ill take lessons in

boxing : capital exercise. Gives you such a quick good eye : and
sueh a bad eye occasionally. See about it, after my solicitor.

MINI MIX, who is a young barrister, wants to hear the case, in full.

FRASER joins us, and listens, with TALBOOTS. like a couple of jurymen.
MrsriilN appears in several characters, durmg my story ;

but, first, as
the judge, with his hands in his pockets, his legs apart, and his head

think so, too. I put it thus, "If he says I did, and I can't say I didn't,
what defence am I to make?" 1 don't see. MINCHIN considers : FRASER
is perplexed. CAPTAIN TALBOOTS says, with a laugh, "Oh, you sins
'
The Little Pig Squeaked' to the Magistrate, and he'll let you off.

His levity is ill-timed. They smile out of compliment, but the joke is

a failure. MIXCHIN says, Well, he must be off." TALBOOTS says,
"He must be off, too."

Happy TAoafffil.Thej are off.

Dinner, 6. Melancholy. FRASBR thinks it good taste to joke about"
the prisoner sat d_own to his usual meal of which he partook heartily."

:, hoping that
The prisoner

. , Governor of

Newgate, for all his kindness." My train goes at nine
;

at half-past

eight I hear music in the drawing-room. I find out that it's Miss
FRIDOLINE. who 's been dining up-stairs with MRS. FRAJSER. A fly at
the door. CAPTAIN TALBOOTS arrives with his cornet-a-pistons : he and

; Miss FRIDOLINE are going to practise a duet. He offers me Ait fly
to take me to the station : I am obliged to accept it.

I go in, drearily, to wish Miss FRIDOLINE good-bye. She
says,

"
Oh,

are you going so soon ?
"

I have no reply ready, except
"
Yes, I 'm

! going now." Whereupon she returns my adieu with the addition of
1

wishing me a pleasant journey. As I am stepping into my fly I hear
'

the piano and
cornopean

in a duet,
"

Yes, vie together" from Norma.
If I could run back, burst into the room, jump on TALBOOTS'S back,
and cram his cornopean down his throat, I would do it. He might
summon me, if he liked, I should soon become used to that. Drive
on : he drives on. Furze Cottage is a tiling of the past.

Happy Thought, or rather Unhappy Thought. An opportunity missed,
heu FRIDOLINE said to me, "Are you going away so soon?" I

ought to have returned impressively, Soon ! I am glad to hear that
since I have been here, the time has flown so fast. It will appear like
an age to me before I see you again. For," and here I should have

I should have got into my fly comfortably. I wish I could have those
minutes over again. I wonder if I should really do what I think
I should. 1 should like to drive back and try it. No it can't be.

Happy TAouffAl.'fo prepare oneself for occasions of this sort. I '11

suppose cases as I go up in the train.

Nine o 'clock. Off to London : Addio, FEIDOLINE and Furze.
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_ LINES ON LORD MAYOR'S DAY.

GREAT LORD MAYOR, how glorious is thy
state !

Sound drums and trumpets; let the Church
bells ring.

most renowned, right royal potentate !

Monarch sublime of London ! City King !

Thee, at the head of Europe Prance reveres,
Deems thee magnificent beyond compare,

A Lord whose Lordship is above the Peers.
She calls thce evermore

"
Le Grand Lor"

Jlaire."

Yet thou art mortal, 'tis not truth to speak
That saying

"
The King never dies

"
of

thee.

For^if thy spirit yonder stars should seek,
No Heir unto thy kingdom there would be.

But as thou art in this so is the POPE,
And he hath no such majesty as thine.

Besides, his Crown is cracked beyond all hope.
No jewel of thy own shalt thou resign.

Alas, that thou canst wear it but a year,
Must then the common gossamer resume !

Brief must be, splendid so be thy career.

What tanks of turtle on my vision loom !

great LORD MAYOR, the spicy Loving Cup
Bid able hands prepare the feast to crown ;

Ladle the soup out : let us suck it up.
And look that you have Punch to wash it

down.

PROMISING PUPIL.

Bobby (who is being put through his English History by Papa Saxon Period).
" AND HE WAS

TO MIND AN' WATCH THE CAKES SHOULD NOT BE BURNT AN' WHEN SHE WAS GONE our
HE ONLY JUST LOOKED ROUND FOR A MlNUTE AND EH A HE WAS TURNED RIGHT INTO A
PILLAR o' SALT!!"

AN AUXILIARY SCREW. An Infantry
Field Officer's Second Charger.

A GOOD EXAMPLE. When our cobbler
has nothing else to do, he mends his pace.

HOW THE FOREIGN BARRISTERS DO IT.

SCENE A Court of Justice. Prisoner at the Bar.

PUBLIC PROSECUTOR (rises). Gentlemen of the Jury. You can't
be in any doubt, I hope, whether that fellow standing there is guilty
or not. Of course he is guilty. You might take my word for it. I
am never deceived, and something in that fellow's nose and left whisker
convinces me that he committed the crime. But law demands logic,
and conscience requires conviction, and you shall have both, of the
severest kind. Why shouldn't he have committed the crime ? He is

just the sort of man to do such a thing. He is five feet nine, and I

have_ statistics to show you that five feet nine is the average height of
criminals. He squints, too, and what can be more likely than that
moral obliquity should accompany physical ? Besides, Gentlemen, he
has told you himself that he was born on the 7th of July. He little

thought, when he made that fatal admission, that it was his sentence of
condemnation. Why, Gentlemen, do you not know that at least five great
criminals who have gone to the scaffold during the last century were
all born on that evil day, the 7th of July ? I cannot insult you by
doubting that you will convict him. But there is more. I have evi-
dence to show that when he was a little boy he pushed a cat into a
well, from which the

unhappy animal was rescued only by a marvellous
accident. The child is the father of the man, and it is plain, therefore,
that the prisoner did the deed of which you are about to find him
guiltv. But I will overwhelm him with an avalanche of evidence beneath
which the guilty miscreant shall struggle in vain, like Enceladus under
Mna. (The jury took notes of this Uhatratio*.) A witness, whose tes-
timony is unimpeachable, was told that somebody has once heard the
prisoner say that his grandfather never went t9 church. Gentlemen
it is revolting to lay bare the black secrets of crime, but in the interest
ot society it is necessary. What sort of morals can you expect from a
man whose grandfather never went to church, and who mentions this
ietcstable fact without a shudder ? How, then, can you doubt that
he committed this crime '( Again, gentlemen, what was found in his
portmanteau? He had but one clean shirt. There is guilt, blazing as
the sun at noon. Gentlemen, the despairing voice of his criminal con-
science told him that he should want but one clean shirt only one
the shirt in which he should be led to expiate his crime in the eves of
an execrating crowd. That fatal linen enveloped him as the sh'irt of

:ssus clad the dying Hercules. (Jury take notes.) Does an innocent

man go about with only one clean shirt ? Gentlemen, I have sixteen,
and I dare say that the care of your admirable and amiable wives has
provided similar stocks for each and all of you for you are innocent,
and unlike that guilty and trembling wretch. Bear with me still, Gen-
tlemen, while, as the organ of public justice, I adduce more evidence
of this atrocious monster's culpability. The crime is supposed to have
been committed at half-past six o'clock in the morning. The criminal's
watch was overwound, and the works broke, stopping the hands at

half-past seven. There is complete evidence of itself. He took one
hour to reflect over his wicked deed (and 1 do not wish to torture him
by recalling the agonies of that hour), and then, with a shaking hand
and in a nervous rage he tried to wind up his watch, and broke it. An
hour, Gentlemen, is just the time which it would take a man of average
sensibility to recover from the excitement of a crime like that which
yonder felon committed this I shall prove to you by the evidence of

physicians of the highest character. Again, Gentlemen, I beg you to
observe him. It is afflicting to have to call the attention of virtuous
men to a vile object, but I ask you to steel your nerves, and observe
him. There he stands, the criminal ! Does he look pale ? No ; he
has hardened his heart. Does his eye fall ? No, in anticipation
of this day, and perhaps by the advice of my learned friend, whose
defence will lack no merit but truth he has schooled his base eyes to
confront those of honest men. But does he smile ? No

;
even his con-

summate wickedness is not bold enough to let him smile. But did you
mark one thing, Gentlemen? My learned friend uses an eye-glass, and
I am sure that I deplore his being in need of such an aid. A few
minutes since it caught the rays of the sun, and the reflection sparkled
in the criminal's eyes. He drew back hastily. Gentlemen, what did
he see ? A useful and scientific assistant to a failing sight ? No, Gen-
tlemen. He saw something more dreadful. He saw the fatal knife of
the guillotine, glittering in the sun rays of morning, and ready to
descend upon his neck and he shuddered. He laughs. Does that
false and brazen laugh deceive you, Gentlemen ? Ah, no

; and he will
do well to lay aside all such miserable and abject devices for avoiding
the doom which he sees written on your virtuous lips. Gentlemen, I
sit down, and it is with no feeling of pride that I conclude my task of

wreathing round that frightful malefactor a coil fatal as the snakes
that encircled the devoted Laocoon. (Jury take notes.) I denounce
that man to the Justice of the Universe.

[Loud applause from the Jmlgt, opposite Counsel, jurort, and public,
in which the prisoner heartily joined.
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LET .THE VOICE OF THE TURTLE BE HEARD

IN THE LAND.

To Mr. Punch.

We live in an age which
calls itself an age of huma-

nity. 1 cull it an age of hum-

bug. We ain't humane. I

used to think we were, but
now I say we 're brutes, or

next door to it. It's true

there 's what, "s called the

Humane Society, to look

after broken-down cab-horses

with raws on 'cm, and over-

driven bullocks, when the

drovers helps 'em on by twist-

in": i heir tails and using ten-

duties as well as their rights and the House of Commons, to the chaps
that write in the papers. But the poor creatures that I'm speaking up
for, seem to have no friends. They can't talk for themselves, being
dumb animals, and they 'd got nobody to talk for 'em till the other day.
And yet think what they siillV-r and think what are oiee 'em the

blessing and the coiiiforl, and tin- hL'h ami holy plra.Miiy thry'vi: given
us. Why, they only come itrilmte to our

"j''?-
ment as human beings, the sull'cring innocents, and yet we make tin-ir

passage to our shores a scene of such torture and suffering, that the

old slave trade was a joke to it.

1 allude TO OUR TURTLE OUR FIXE LIVELY TURTLE, the

creatures that flounders on the West India Dock quays, that flops in

the tanks at the Albion, and ultimately, bless 'em ! comes to delight
our palates and comfort our stomachs at Corporal ion and Company's
dinners and other feeds given, by parties that know what 's what, aud
haven't to pay the bill.

Yes, Mr. Punch; WK 'KB ACTUALLY CRUEL TO OUR TCBTLB! After

that I 'd like to know what right we have to call this
"
an age of

humanity."
Here 's the passage I cut out of the Pall Mall Gazelle last week.

penny-nails at the end of ain't partial to the paper. Its religious principles are shaky little

their goads. I 'd like to know how the Society would manage to better than rational, our rector tells me and it don't respect Boards of

get an over-druv animal to the slaughterer, if they was asked to set i Guardians. Things always goes together, if you'll observe, and Cou-

about it ? And I think I've heard of a Society for looking after stray I stitutional Institutions hangs bv one another. However, though the

dogs, and restoring 'en
'

very well in their way
suppose they was what they f

one act of what they call cruelty that they 're down on, there 's a thou-

sand they take no count of, and can't be expected to, if they was twice

as sharp as I take 'em to be. No, Sir, we 're little better than a set of

hrut c's. I may seem to sneak strongly, but it is because I feel strongly.
At this moment I am blushing for Old England, when I think of our

horrible cruelty, and unparalleled ingratitude as well, to what I will

venture to call the most blessed and bountiful of all our benefactors. It

ain't our poor I 'm alluding to. Paupers is paupers, and wants a tight

hand over 'em. Mind I don't say they ought to be allowed to die of bed-

sores, bad air, aud vermin, for all that. And I 've often told our Board
that the newspaper people will be down on us if we shut up our bed-

ridden people at nights without fire, candle, or attendance. There's sure

to be a fuss if anything was to happen to any of 'em, such as tumbling
out of bed and not being able to

g_et
in again, or going off sudden in a fit

n't our sailors neither that 1m alluding to, tor all tuey taiKs

rt and bad nir, and bad food and scurvy in the merchant

They don't think of the expense of lime-juice. No, it ain't THE
,hese I've my eye on. Besides, even if all these kind of people Prussia

copy of the paragraph. Excuse blots which they re tears :

' Now tht the slave trade h is been abolished, humanitarians are turning their

attention from the negro to the turtle. That miserable reptile suffers quite as much
an tho AfriiMii has erer done from the horrors of the middle passage. Its fins are

brutally stitched to its sides with rope yarns, and It is then packed either upright
on its tall, or standing on its head, for tha better economy of space on board the
steamers wblch convey it to its doom in New York and in London. In these dis-

tressing positions thousands of turtles cross the Atlantic in all weathers. Many die

in tra'ititu from agony and fatigue ; or rather would die, if they were not killed.

But tho butcher's knife generally anticipates the exhaustion of nature, and every

morning ihs turtle pen on board the transatlantic steamer is narrowly scanned by
the steward, in order that those which exhibit the most decided signs of approach-
Ing dissolution may be butchered for the use of the first-class passengira' table. A
benevolent society in America has at last raised up its voice against the wasteful

and unnecessary cruelties practised on these poor creatures when at sea, and Is about
to communicate with the Louduu Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals
on the subject."

Well, at last, there 's a chance of that London Society doing tome

leful work something it may be pr9ud of. Protecting Turtle is a

ing a man might be glad to subscribe for. I 've sent my name to
useful

thing a man might
theand have another under consideration ; only there 's two crotchety

chaps on the Board objects to her because she 's been turned out of

three hospitals for drinking. No ;
our workhouses is right enough

while there 's Guardians like me on the Board, and there 's enough of

us, I think I may say, to leaven the lot. And I don't mean our out-

door poor, neither, that ain't on the rates what 's called
"
the lower

orders," you know them that works for weekly wages. There 's a deal

talked and wrote about that class you hear as how landlords is hard,
and agents sharp and screwy ; how they won't give their small tenants

a wholesome water-supply, and proper repairs, and sinks, and sewers,
and such luxuries. Bless you, I've had small house property worse
luck ! and I know what that means. Give your tenants all they ask

for, and they 'd never stop asking. That sort don't like being com-
fortable. Start 'em with a nice water-butt, the best of brass taps,

Company's water on twice a day for an hour at a time, a beautiful pipe-

drain, and in a week there 'd be a dead dog in the water-butt, the

brass tap would have walked off to the nearest marine-store, you 'd be

under notice for running the water to waste, and the pipe-drain would
he blocked up with old hats and blacking-bottles. It s all very well

talking of keeping such a set as tidy as if they was living in Portland
Place

; but it can't be done, and give you twelve per cent, for your
investment, and that 's as little as you can get on with, in small house

property. No, Sir, depend on it our small tenements is all right.
Trust the landlords to look after them.
And it ain't our climbing boys, neither, nor our little pottery hands,

nor Sheffield grinders' boys, nor our journeymen bakers, nor pur
milliners' work-girls, nor our slop-workers. Poor people must live,

and work for their living, and can't be nasty particular how or where

they does it : and employers must have their profit. All the talk

about ventilation and healthy workshops, and inspection, is like the

talk about better houses for the poor. If it means anything it's cen-

tralisation (and we all know what that would do for us, ruining our

glorious constitution, and treating us like Frenchmen or Prussians),
and if it don't mean anything, which it usually don't, it's bunkum.
Nor it ain't our sailors neither that I'm alluding to, for all they talks

about dirt and
'

service.

none of these _
rf

.
, _.

was as hard used as some people say~they are, tliey 've lots to loot after
i

"
to cut his coat according to his cloth." Considering the beating he

'em from my LOUD SIIAFTESUURY which I won't say anything disre- has had, 9ne may say that the Cloth in this case is decidedly baxony-

spectful of him, as he 's a peer, but he ought to remember peers has their
\

double-milled."

ing a man might be glad to subscribe for. 1 ve sent my name ti

e Society, for a guinea annual, as long as they look after the Turtle.

I hope you won^; think I "m stepping out of my line if I enclose you
a copy of rerses. They ain't mine, but a young man in my establish-

ment, that I spoke to on the
subject.

Entre noo, He 's the party as do our advertisements, and well worth
his salary, though I say it.

" Where is the hand that will crown with the myrtle
The bust of that old City worthy sublime.

Who the palate first cultured to love of tne turtle,

And crowned its green-fatness with punch of the lime ?

All unknown is that name that with glory should shine,
Should be blessed o'er our soup, and invoked o'er our wine.

When of
'

clear
'
and of

'
thick

' we inhale the perfume,
And a double allowance of green-fat consume;
When the loving-cup carries my LORD MAYOR'S salute,

And the voice of the toast-master never is mute ;

When on fish of the sea, and on fowl of the sky,

And on beasts of the earth, civic gourmets feed high ;'

When the swells and the nobs at the Mansion House dine,
'Till with toasting and talk my LORD MAYOR seems divine;

What still crowns the feasting and hallows the fun ?

"Tis the juice of the Turtle, when all 's said and done.

Oh, if earth have one joy that has ne'er proved a sell,

'Tis the fat that you taste, and the soup that you smell !

"

There, Mr. Punch, I think you'll own that's about equal to BTROX.
I hope this well-deserved mark of respect to the ill-used Turtle, that

we all owe so much to, will have its effect, and that we shall hear no
more of the atrocities of the Turtle pen and the horrors of the middle

passage.
I am, Mr. Punch, your obedient Servant,

MARMADUKE MARROWTITLL.

King John of Saxony.

KINO or SAXONY, having been forced to knock under to

Prussia, is recommended to accept the inevitable, or in other words,
"

to cut his coat according to his cloth." Considering the beating he111. __ it, ..A il /"il.sVl. i.. 1.? n .Inn.rlsv,)!.* (( Qnvnnir
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POLITENESS.
Keeper (who is fonder of pheasants than foxes).

" Xo ROAD THAT WAY, SIR,

Yeimg Topttttt.
"
QUITE GOOD ENOUSH FOR ME, THANK YOG !"

NORWICH FESTIVAL.
I 'VE done what I conld, I 've heard what I could. I 've seen what

I could, and the best reporter in the world could not have done, heard,
or seen any more.

Yon must complain to the authorities if my account is unsatisfactory.
I don't believe that anybody else, professionally engaged, could have
managed better, only as far as letter-writing goes. They may perhaps
have more vmd imaginations.

I found out the exact route the PRINCE was to take, and posted
myself m an excellent position. Some idiot (or designing fellow

belonging
to another paper, as I afterwards discovered) suggested that

1 C9uld get a better view by ascending the Cathedral tower. Remem-
bering how DR. W. RUSSELL saw the battle of Thingummy from a
similar place, and how somebody observed the movements of the
Russians by going up in a balloon in the Crimean War, I jumped at
the notion, and, enthusiast that I am, jumped off my form, and made
for the Cathedral as fast as my legs could carry me, stumbling only
,wice over the rough stones of the city, and grazing my knees but
slightly. No matter

; no one is going to buy me, and my future wife
won t require a warranty. Besides, you said you 'd pay all expenses,

r j-j
p dl&cllvlon and glass of brandy-and -water won't rum you.

1 aid get to the top of the tower, and couldn't see anything having
unfortunately left my glasses behind at the hotel.

Rushing down again, I had another severe fall, but I did not com-
plain, except about the brandy-and-water, which I was obliged to take
again, in order to set myself on my legs, and which was, I am sorry to
say, not so (rood as it might have been. By the time I had regained
the street, the PKIKCE had passed : at least, I believe he had, as I
waited there for two hours after the crowd had departed, and didn't
get a glimpse of him.

While commencing my letter to you on the stirring events of the

i ji ?
waltcr

.
'"formed me that the PRINCE was coming back I

ushed to my window, and was surprised at the absence of anythingke a crowd. I afterwards discovered that the PKINCE had gone down

another street. This comes of going to a second-rate hotel : I told

you that you might as well have paid my bill at the best, but you
wouldn't, and this is the consequence.
In the evening I went to hear MR. SIMS REETES sing at the Hall.

He didn't sing, so I can't tell you much about him. CUMMINGS sang.
I didn't hear him either, because in consequence of some informality in

my ticket I couldn't get in. I went to bed early, and believing that
the PEINCE was passing my room about eleven at night, I cheered
from under the bedclothes; but I wasn't to be humbugged into

running to the window.

MR. ARTHUR SULLIVAN'S new overture is a great success. lam
delighted with it. I didn't hear all of it ; in fact, I didn't go, having
mistaken the time

;
but a friend, who attended the concert, whistled a

few bars to me, with which I was enchanted.

I did get a place for SIGNOR BENEDICT'S Cantata; but unfortu-

nately hadn't my evening dress with me, and as that costume in my
seat was indispensable, I was obliged to leave. I heard what I couli
of it from outside -. but can't convey to you any distinct notion of its

beauties. Adieu !

Signs of the Times.

ANOTHER Summer 's dead. Alas ! another Autumn 'a dying.
And many a sign is seen, that tells how fast the months are flying.
The sleepy Sun looks sullen from behind his dusky shroud,
And all tilings lie enveloped in a soul depressing cloud :

The lamps are lighted early, the air is raw and chill,

The brown leaves whisper sadly, as they struggle down the hill ;

But the sign which tells most surely that the year is growing old
Is that my morning sponge-bath is becoming //easily cold.

INTERESTING NEWS FOR EXETER HALL.

AN advertisement announces
"

Convertible Ottomans."
aries for Constantinople wanted immediately.

Mission-

Pllated
bj^Jo.ph

smith of No
.,

II'ijfiTJI
gqiww, In the Palish of St. JamM, ClsrVenwoll, In the County o! Middle-,, it thr Printing Oflcra of MMSPS. Bradbury. Ernns. 4 Co.. LomkKlor mSMltan iu the City of London , and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, Ci'.? of London.-STtDiS , Xovember 10, 1866.
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PLEASING INTELLIGENCE
FOB YOUNG VERDANT, WHO NOW POSSESSES A HUNTER FOR THE FIRST TIME.

Ensign Verdant. " HAW ! You WEALLY THINK HE WILL SUIT ME ?
"

Dealer (assuringly).
"

I CAN ONLY TKLL YE, SIR, THAT HE 'AS DISTINGUISHED HISSELF WITH ALL THE CRACK PACKS IN THB

COUNTEY, AND IF HE ONLY HEAKS HOUNDS, HE WILL BE WITH 'EM ; AND ONCE WITH 'M, WHY SO ifAlf IN ENGLAND CAN STOP HIM.

THE MAN OF ASCOT HEATH.

MY GOOD MAN,
SOMEBODY,

'

I hope, will read you this letter. I saw the

account of you given by MR. PEARSE to the BISHOP OF OXFOBD. He
sent it to the Times. It made me laugh. So you won't let your
children go to school, even though they may go there for nothing.

You are a fine fellow !

I day say, now ;
you would like to get some money. I will tell you

how you can. The Fat Cattle Show is coming on. You have a will

of your own. So has a pig. If you were to be shown close by the

Fat Cattle Show, most of the people who go there to see the pigs,

because they admire pigs, and like their ways, would also go and

see vou.
If you like, I will propose a subscription to raise money enough for

the hire of a place to show you in at Islington, where the Fat Cattle

Show will be. You shall have all the profits. Afterwards you could

go about the country in a travelling van, and be shown at fairs,

among sheep with six legs, pig-faced ladies, and other monsters. Many
such as yourself would come to see you, shake hands with you, pat you
on the back, and poke your sides. Then you might be shown at

Manchester and the like large towns, where you would be stared at by
crowds of a more knowing sort of people. Lastly, I would speak
to my friend Mil. BARNUM, and try and get him to take you
over to America, and show you in the United States ; for the well-

taught Americans would look upon you as a great curiosity.

You would be put to no trouble in being shown. You would only
have to sit at ease in a pen, and lie down when you liked. There

would be bacon and bread-and-cheese for you, and beer, in plenty, and
a pipe to smoke. You might speak when spoken to, or not, just as

you chose ; and, if you did speak, nothing more would be expected
of you than a grunt.
The charge to people forheins: M in to see you, we will say, would

be one shilling. There would be a picture of you, as large M life,

outside of the show, and a man would stand there blowing a horn

from time to time, or beating a gong, and shouting
" Walk up. walk

up, ladies and gentlemen ! Walk up and see the Man of Ascot Ileath

who won't let his children go to school."
" The Man of Ascot Heath"

is the name which you would 50 by ; or you might be shown as
"
The

Unlearned Pig." "You will neither send your children to be taught,

nor let others teach them, and so you act a sort of Pig that beats the

famous Dog in the Manger. There are many people who would go
a long way to see such a chap as you, and besides the money they
would pay for that sight, there would be what might be got by the

sale of your likeness, done upon a card by the help of sunshine, and

so, in your carte, you might be represented as a carter. Your picture,

I am sure, would oe a very cap-ti-va-ting object in the pages of

P.S. Perhaps MR. BRIGHT might like to take you with him to

public meetings, and show you as a disgrace to the gentry and clergy.

Now,

THE GRAMMAR CLASS EXAMINATION.

Preceplor (blandly). Very good, CHAMJSS, very good, indeed.

CHARLES, what is a verb *.

Charles. A verb is a noun, Sir.

Preceptor (aghast). A what '( A verb a noun ? How d' ye make that

out?
Charles. Because it 's the name of a thing Sir.

Preceptor {furiously). Name of a thing ! What thing, blockhead ?

Charles. Ot a part of speech.

Preceptor (cuttingly). And, pray, what in your wisdom may a part of

speech be ?

Charles. Part of a noun, Sir ; because speech is a noun.

[CHARLES if told he mil be called vpprnately.

VOl. I I.
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AND MR. SHAKSPEARE.

Y a contemporary we are told

that a question lately an-

nounced for discussion at

a meeting of the Oxford

he is in. I give him my card. He looks at it, and then at me, as if

unable to trace any connection between my name and my appearance.

Happy Thought -I note that to be brought up in a lawyer's office

makes boys suspicious. He evidently doesn't believe either me or

my card.

Boy says,
" He's not in: "but he adds, "you can see MR. PERCIVAL,

if you like." He speaks of them as if they were a show. I ask who
-

IT I-V _ _ _
* 11 l'_ il. _ l_ 1 l_ Kf n <^,:,,. T I-

* _U

____ - mm MR OBBL
-

S son i consider, wen, yes, i ww see JM.K ______ ,

proich to the country t i *
jUN1OKi I am shown suddenly into Mil. SEEL, JUNIOR'S room. MK.

gave him birth. What wag ;

& JUN IOR, is very much junior to MR. SEEL, SENIOR.
those Oxford men are -some

H(J o|ferg me a seat timid[ IIe sayS; awkwardly, that he believes
of them ! MR. BRIGHT a re-

my business is with his father _ T say yes> bllt i sappOse he '11 do as

proacn to tfie country t t ; weU He evjdentiy detects some hesitation in my tone, as he answers
gave him birth the country

j
boldl ftnd to thinking, defiantly (as though if his father did come

that he loves so well, and is -

he did^ t care) tLt . oh it would be precisely the same
ever extolling ! If you want,
not only eloquence, bnt wis-

thjncp

.,- -
j. tell him it 's a very simple case, whereat I fancy he seems more at

dom, if you want argument, hig ease l hc call advlge me He replies Ou yes of course."
if you want statesmanship,

, But )ie doesll>t [re me with confideiice . i ie\\ him, to re-assure
if you want practical sug-

,,. j
,
ye known kig father gome wUch SKems to make him

gestion, if you want candour, uuc
'

omfortable- I te ll my story very carefully. When I Ve finished,
it you want veracity, if you hc^ me to te]1 ;t

V
j ^ ^ his ^ egt x tpll it once

want generosity, i! you want m wiA (J can>t hd it) variat iongj wh[ch puzzle him. I ask him
gentlemanly feeling, it you what

'

I^ do? He appears confused, and thinks; at last, he says,
want conciliation and for- , WeU s j,ve ^ latd come mto tke office> and .,

(here
bearauce and, above a I, it

h ku h nerv.

ously) j; can
'

t exactly advise you-without-without
you want earnest exalted um_ _f

(here he^M hig them ^ recovers himself)
"
without, in

patriotism, would you go to
fac(

. consuU illg ray father . Then l >d better see his fether ? Yes,"
the oratory of any other

he diffidently,
"

if you please." I say I will, whereat he is much
man or the speeches of MR

relieTU and, so to speak, breathes again. I must see his father
BRIGHT? If you want acts as well as words, parUcu arly Acts of

to.m-

ght-m0gt important-at eleven. I suggest, at all events, that,
Parliament for the benefit_of Ireland, where, when Bills are under- wi^ t Qne^ w[& h[m in pa ;nstakill? narration, MR. PERCI-

'

'ehe'sunderstooc

No, you 'd much

a dreadful thing it would be to have an

, , -g spell one our w m n pansan
going consideration in the House of Commons, would you go to find

VAL
*'

the case before hig fatllel
, j don>t belieye he

,

g ttnderstood
their supporter but to the seat diligently occupied by the Hon. Member

wor/of what IVe been saying, as he replies,
"

for Birmingham ? Echo answers, Nowhere ! However, no doubt, , ., ,

it vourgeif
it was good enough fun for the Oxford Union Debating Socisty to <

*
'-

-

_, -

Thought.
-

dispute if JOHN BRIGHT is a reproach to his country. The next ques- .,W. oug

tion which that argumentative but humorous body will propose to ltu ' b(

consider, will perhaps be,
" Was WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE an Ass ?

"

HAPPY THOUGHTS.

(In London. Consulting a Solicitor)

Going up in the Train by Night. I intend to call on my Solicitor very busy with my Solicitor, and here I am with nothi

bout this assault affair directly I get to town. Think I'd stroll into Bow Street.

Eleven to-night, punctually ! Eleven. Special appointment. I note

it down. Good-bye.

Happy Thought. Nothing to do in London. Dismiss all thoughts
of PENNEFATHER'S assault from my mind. How shall I amuse myself?
Go to Charing Cross. Stand for ten minutes waiting to cross the

road. Don't know why I should cross at all, having no object in

reaching the other side, except to come back again. I came up to be

^ ___ __... _ very busy with my Solicitor, and here I am with nothing to do. .

better dismiss all thoughts of it "from my mind. Will read paper. Happy Thought. Visit the Police Court, and get up the forms and

Can't. Light in carriage so bad, At the first station 1 want to
, ceremonies, so that when I have to appear, if I ever have, before a

get out to complain to Guard. Can't : carriage locked. Passenger
'

Magistrate, I may know when it "s my turn to speak, and when to be

gets in with his own key, and brings with him a private railway lamp : ; silent. Go into what I take to be the Police Court. Am asked what

most useful. Other Passengers get in : all got keys and lamps. If
1 1 want by two policemen. They are civil, but suspicious. I won't go

we go on like this we shall bring our own cushions. Last man did in : I will dismiss all these thoughts from my mind. I find myself

get in with a cushion. The next thing will be to bring your own
j
continually dismissing these thoughts.

carriage.

Happy Thought. To buy a railway lamp.
Can't sleep on account of the blaze of light in my eyes from lamp

opposite. Arrive in town late. Go to Solicitor's. Shut up. To hotel.

Get up early to-morrow. I see that I 'm chalked up on a black board.

89. 730. The Boots is satisfied: another Boots coming by acci-

dentally is satisfied. Waiter assures me, on my inquiring anxiously,
that if I gave the Boots my instructions it would be all right.

Difficult to get to sleep. Noise, after quiet of country, terrific.

Happy Thought. Central hotels bad for going to sleep in. Do for , , _
men of business, though, who want to be up early in the morning. Bed. slapping on the back a sign of heartiness. He tells me afterwards

Morning Not called : had to ring the bell to tell them to call me. that he considers
"
slapping a fellow suddenly on the back when he

Boots says he didn't know I wanted to be called, didn't see it on the doesn't know who the deuce it is," a first-rate practical joke. I don't

blackboard. A different Boots. I refer him to the other Boots for think it first-rate. "Wr

ell," he puts it, "not bad."

Drop into my Club. Letter waiting for me from at the Feudal
Castle. Will I comedown when I like : only telegraph. I will when
this business is over. This business no, I said I would dismiss

these thoughts from my mind, and I will. But I must answer him.

Not necessarily. I can wait until I know if I am free to

Dismiss thoughts again for the third time within ten minutes.

In St. James's Street. Somebody slaps me on the back, and says
'

Hallo ! What brings you to town ?
"

It is MILBURD. I dislike

MILBUKD at Boodels , but when you meet him in town, and can't get

any one else to talk to, he 's not a bad fellow. I wish he wouldn't think
! jl.l_.l PI j TT_ J__11_ -ft

confirmation, in fact to the other pair of Boots. He doesn't know general objection to all practical jokes.
Al L _ _1I- J __ _ il J' J *

_ J>_.11__ _ j.l_ _ T_* _l_i_T___i_ i ! 1 ITWVIUUWWWUU ** -LC*VU UVf BMW \SIOMM
|

>n 1 I Wl AJV/UVOf JLUO UVSU4

them : he alludes to them disdainfully, as the Night Porters.

Happy Thought. Small Hotel's best: where the Boots and Night
Porters are on friendly terms. Do it next time.

I 'm very late. They bring me number ninety's boots ; and number
seventy-five's breakfast, which I don't like. More delay. Off at last

to Lincoln's Inn Fields. To SEEL'S, my Solicitor's.

On the door is MB. SEEL above, and MR. PERCIVAL SEEL
below. Who MR. PERCIVAL is I do not know

; probably SEEL'S son
just come into the business. I knock and ring.
The clerk is a small boy with a large forehead, ready for all the law

that 's coining in to it one of these days, curly hair which won't lie

down under any pressure of pomatum, and large eyes, which wander
all over me.
On being asked if MR. SEEL is within, he replies, "No, he's

not," in an uncertain sort of manner, which leads me to suppose that

_ _. I state my
He agrees with me, excepting

slapping on the bac'c. I give in on this point, not liking to be

obstinate, and suffer for it, as he 's always, being with me for two hours
in the day, trying to take me by surprise. I tell him my case. He
sympathiser. He is not a bad fellow when you know him. He says,

''Look here," I avoid his slap, and he goes on somewhat disappointed," come and dine with me this evening. Dismiss all thoughts of your
trial." I don't like his way of speaking of it, but his idea is the same
as mine about dismissing the thoughts,

" and spend a quiet evening.
I'll give you dinner at my Club.' I tell him that I m not in the

humour for a dimier-party. He informs me that it 's no party, only
BvRTOjf of the Fusiteers. I repeat, "Oh, only BYRTON of the

Fusileers," as if his presence was nothing at all ; though I 've never

seen him in my life. MILBURD says,
"

Yes, that 's all : say 6'30

Bradshaw."

Happy Thought. Always note down engagements. I am noting
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this. Mi LUCK i) (he is an ass sometimes) says, "Good-bye, old boy,"
and slaps me on the shoulder. 1 am inclined to be annoyed, but he

laiifrhs, mid cries out, "Another practical joke, eh?" so 1 can't he

angry. Besides, he //. >ked me to dinner.
lie ei.mes back for one minute, to ask me. "if 1 think that bonneting

a fellow, knocking hat ri.u'ht over his e>es, M ftgood practical joke,
eh?" I treat the notion with contempt, as beneath such a man as

ID. I think this is the best way of stopping him, bv repre-
sent ins; such conduct as unwnrthy of him, or if I don't, he in'mht crusli

mine in : he's just the sort, of fellow to do it.
"
Full of animal spirits,"

his friends say. It 's a nuisance it' you're not full of animal spirits at

the same time, (m to mv hotel. Unpack wrilinir materials. Try to

ihmu' iii '//.///<v// Ilfri-lvjimi'iitx about Spirits of Animals. Think
df FiiiiMU.iNF. 'i'hink if this matter ends happily .... Dismiss all

thought of this sort from my mind. l)o/.e. Hot water. Dress
lo tro to Mii.iirim's Club.

lie introduces me to I'.YRTOX of the Fosileers. lie is frieu

me in live minutes, and is telling us inn half-whimper wilh his head
well forward tow,-mix the soup, tureen .something "which of course,"

yond i his ;

'! can tell us curious circumstances about everyone. If we
talk of (he (ireat Mos;ul, i with a curio8 circuiiMur.ee
ahniit him of coin MIL KI iu> and 1 are perpetually
swearing ourselvi- all through the dinner. Trying to note
down (privately outside the door) one of his remarkable anecdote*,
names exeepted, I find myself making rather a muddle of his

confidences.

Happy Thovght. Capital wine, Moselle : sparkling. Not so strong
as champagne.
We dispute this point, and try champagne. I note down the name

of the Nine-mere,. mx tells us something ra'hcr euriono
about him. It is decided that we shall return to the Moselle. 1 must

keep my head clear, having to see my Solicitor at eleven. M
says,

"
Oh, don't think about that, now. We will have some mow

Moselle, or champagne." [On referring to my notes in the morning,
which 1 made as opportunities occurred outs r, I lind the

mis put down as
"
Mn. MUSKI.I.K

"
and

"MB. CHAM 1 ,1 1 don't know quite what 1 meant.]
The- dinner goes on.

'

E Moselle.

Ili'/'/y Thouyhl.Ksk. for Moselle at my Club. Ak MlLBURD and
ne with me. [Ik-ferring to notes in the morning can't

make out date.]

They accept. \\ . dine al- , mx: don't know
when. The room is getting hot. The nrxt bottle of Clianipagne wants

;al wine Cliaiiip.-e.-ni-: so 's Moselle. \Ve are all

telling good stories in conlidencc. hoping lhe\ '11 go no farther than
that table, 111. 1 am telling good stun
me that we are all talking together, or i .ng u-ry
loud. Liqueurs. I say, must go S'lic'lor. Not t Dismis-

thoughts. l-'ine Port.

Happy 'thought. Lay-in-s,tock-port. We 're talking Theol'gy.
RYHTOW is telling us somethit

MIIJRY. MILBUBD agrees me. What 's it thi-n'r

:,ow.
"
Al him,

"
or CK \NTIEIt-

'"

Smoking room. 1 )on't like going up-stairs. Comedown
'gatB. Tim r. Cab.

Harip Tliiiuffht it Call. 'Stake t'king port a'f'er Mamsclle: mean
Hfsefic. Think I '\ -cuit : and water. Very

S'lic'tor's. 'Very. SEKL SKN'K in. Come talk : ser'ous mat'r :

SEELwantsknoiv pcrieklers. I've fgott'n p'ncklers : ask
! H'K. He thinks I 'd bct'r call morn'g. Very hot in 's room.

'll'ng p'ricklers refer'n notes .... sleepy ....
. .MM Think it's 'lei. S'lic'tor still here: somehow. Can't make
lim an'itand. Stupid. So 's the waiter Stupid
. . . . won't nn'stand.

* * *
very sleepy.

* * The weather
* *

odd weather
* *

trouble undressin'.

Naff Tktkt.-Gv to bed in my boots.

A FIDDLER'S PUFF.

Professors of the
Divine Art i.t

1

Sfuuu
claim for it the power of

elevating and refining

and spiritualising, and
doing all sorts of wonder-
ful things. And this is

their defence (and if true,
not a bad one) against
the irreverent outside

world, which profanely
remarks that a great
musician is generally
found to be, out of his

art, a great bore. Still,

some portion of the
musical world has a
fins sense of the fitness

of things, and a reason-

ably good notion of what
vulgarians call "puffing."
We are always delighted
to vindicate the cha-
racters of any class

which is habitually and

unjustly attacked. We
have now the oppor-

tunity of doing so. There is a fiddler, whose real name we do
not know, but who 'has modestly taken that of the deceased
well, we do not wish to help to puff a gentleman who can pull him-
self so notably, and we will say, therefore, the deceased STRADCARICS,
or STRADIVARIUS (d. 1728), and who made fiddles. We will suppose
that the puffing gentleman calls himself STRADUARIUS REDIVIVTJS, and
that provincial critics have no word of remark upon this piece of sweet
taste, but accept the same, and laud the liddleras if he were a JOACHIM.
These facts would not be very remarkable, as times go. But look at
this certificate which the tiddler publishes. We will not give the real
name of the city, though it is a beautiful one, and we have even dis-

guised the names of the signatories, though we hardly know why we
should take the trouble to do so :

ATHEN.EUM, BROGUETOWN.
PROFESSIONAL TESTIMONIAL TO STRADUARItJS REDIVIVDS.

DEAR SII!,--\Ve, the undersigned, being amongst the recognised
iim*iritl :uitlioiiti(.'S of Brofiuotown, and as many of us have had the honour of

beinif personalty and professionally acquainted with the ori|(in,il STRADUAJUDB,
think it our pleasing duty to as^'rt that your playing of f;tntaM:t*, vmaided by any
other accompaniment than that supplied by jour oicn violin, was to us a source of

D : also. tht your pcrformuim of tho Overturn to

mlT>, and mtArnrt any linin to the lioa. is aAtotttltiy mn
opinion, extended the limits of 'the pnmihlu

"
in

rto undreamt of evenby your ffrrat protulype Aim**//.-

Itradiuriused gtnduarius. You cannot fail to awaken in every
i-Usm that you did hero.

SAMUEL JUNE, Professor of the Violin.
JOHN RAINY, Professor of the Violin.

ROBERT COGWHEEL,
{%&<

WILLIAM PEDALS. Organist of * Church.
JAMES PEDALS. Onpuiltt of Church.
ALBEaTO JUNE, Professor of Music.

Broguetown, Oct. 29ib, 1866.

We commend the above to the notice of the Professors of the Divine
Art. To take the name of a great dead man, and to vulgarise it as has
been done in this case, are not acts that we should think worth notice.

Fiddlers must live, or at least they think so. But if the
"
Recognised

Musical Authorities
"
of an

important city endorse that sort of mounte-

bankery, we think that the Professors of the Divine Art generally should
be aware of this new homage to its dignity ; and so we throw away a

couple of paragraphs on a fiddler's puff.

THE TURN OF A CORKSCREW.
A PART of th/ DEAN OP CORK'S speech at the late Church Congress

turns out to have been incorrectly reported in the paper whence it was
quoted by Punch, wit h comments. The Very Reverend Dean did not

say
''
that men had passed to the extreme of thinking there were no

opinions tcorlh burning menfor." What he did say was, that
"
they had

passed into the extreme of thinking there were no opinions worth being
turnedfor." A very particular friend of the Dean writes to Mr. Punch,
pointing out the misstatement as above, and says,

"
The PEAN OF

CORK is sure that you can have no more wish lo roast him in Punch
for words which he really never said than he (the Dean) has to turn any
man for any cause whatever." Well said. Mr. Punch has to thank the
DEAN OP CORK'S friend for a good joke, although a joke at Punch't
own expense. Indeed Mr. Punch is very happy to stand the joke.

THE NOVEMBER METEORS.

To the Editor of Punch.

T SIR, I have lately been keeping a sharp look-out at night for the

November meteors, which made their appearance sooner than I
expected. I did not suppose that I should see any until the ] -1\ h nr
13th

; but they presented themselves several days earlier. The sky
was streaming with them in all directions, and, strange to say, although
it was very cloudy, from six or seven till nearly twelve on the night of
the 5th instant.

I am, Sir, &c., OBSERVER.
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INNOCENCE.
"AND DID YOU ASK ANT LITTLE GIP.LS TO YOUR WEDDING, MAMMA?"
"YES, DEAR, SEVERAL LITTLE GlRLS."

"AND, PRAY, WHY DIDN'T YOU ASK MS?"

THE PARSON IN PETTICOATS.

(AN ECCLESIASTICAL ECLOGUE.)
" MY ! LAURA, dear, how very nice this morning, you do look,
Going to Church, Miss, eh, with that smart gilt-bound prayer-book ?

Well now I really do declare that M a pretty dress !

"
"
Now, MABEL, you must know that I am going to confess."

"Indeed now! You don't say so ! What in Church ? The truth to
say,

I always thought you went there to do something else than pray."" Oh MABEL, fie ! How can you? That of course I don't forget,
And then I go and whisper my confession to my Pet !

"

"
t
How nice for him ! A happy Pet ! And may I ask his name ?

"

Oh ! Don't you understand. Our dear young Priest, of course.
For shame !

He has the most expressive eyes that I have ever seen,
And wears such charming vestments coloured purple, red, and green."

SJl'
w

]
lat

.
a fmm 3r parson."

"
Naughty girl ! His alb is plain."

What s that ? His robe ; white muslin."
"
Does he wear it with a

train ?
'

" Oh no ! There is a chasuble, embroidered, over all,

Upon his back and shoulders."
"
Then his chasuble 's a shawl.

And has he on a bonnet too ?
" "

That mightn't quite be liked.
A- black his under gown is."

"
Are his petticoats yandyked ?

"

< j
though 'twould be becoming could the petticoat be seen."

And does the Reverend Gentleman sport any Crinoline ?
"

BISMAKCK'S LAST. The Belgian motto is L'Unioufait la Force whilst
that of the North German Confederation is to be La Forcefait L' Union.

SELF APPRECIATION IN EXCELSIS.

MR. PUNCH, not happening to want the services of the accommo-
dating creature who advertises as below, reprints, a delightful
announcement :

A CHANCE WANTED, by a married gentleman, who is qualified for
* a superior or subordinate situation, who can keep a sot of hooks by double entry

with any one, write a leader on any given subject, act an an efficient secretary to an
individual or a company, fill any general office, with credit to himself and satisfac-
tion to his employers ; requite confidence and kindness with energetic, faithful, and
devoted service : and who, in short, wants little but what he here advertises for
a chance. Address, Nil Desperandum, &c.

Nil Desperandvm seems .an unworthy motto for such a Phcenix.
The wonder is that such a wonderful being should not already be
Prime Minister, or College Porter, or something of a tremendously
superior kind. His politics are not in his way he will write a leader
on any given subject, and of course in any given direction. He will
fill any general office, whatever that may mean, perhaps the office of a
General why does not JONATHAN PEEL take him into partnership ?

He will requite kindness with devotion he wants only to be patted
on the head a little, and he will jump over any stick, or bite anybody
energetically. And he is married. He may have married without"
a chance," as he says, which is not considere'd wise in ordinary cases,

but his prescience told him that his future was safe, and MRS. NIL
DESPERANDUM must be an enviable lady. Failing anything else,
could he not apply at the Horse Guards, and ask whether there is a
vacancy for a jolly good trumpeter ?

Contradiction.

WE do not believe the statement that the Jamaica Committee intend
to follow up their proceedings against MR. EYRE by a prosecution of
M. DU CIIAILLU for shooting and stuffing so many of our African
relations, the Gorillas.
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OVER THE WAY.
DOCTOR PROTESTS. "TAKE YOUR GEWGAWS TO THE OLD LADY AT THE CROSS-KEYS OPPOSITE; SHE

LIKES THEM, AND I WON'T HAVE THEM."





NOVEMBER 1", 18G6.J PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 205

THE POPE AND MR. GLADSTONE.
" MR OI.ADWOME has had a long interview with Hia Holiness, an 1 is reported to

believe Mmnolf to have wrought certain couviotiom In tho mind at Piu rut
NINTH." Corraixnutmu.

Mr. Gladstone (bowing with much elegance as he approaches Hit
'

itas.

y/i.v llnliiifx*. 'I'll <|ucx|ue salvus sis, mi fili.

M>. Gliiilxtuiif. I'lacetne paulisper confabulari, Sanctitas?

11 in lliilint'xx (smiliny). Non recuso. Moreover, having all know-

ledge at our command, we shall be happy to converse with you, Sir, in

the tongue iu which you are said to uave marvellous skill ; we mean,

your own.
Mr. Gladstone. I thank your Holiness. Visiting in the Eternal

City, with some personal and P9litical friends, I have thought it

respectful to your Holiness to solicit the interview which has been so

iiisly accorded.
l/i.i lluliness. I am always glad to see visitors. FANNY ELLSI.F.K

came to see me. So did LORD DUDLEY. Take a seat, and pray forget
I am anyl bins but an old Italian clergyman, who is very happy to

receive an English friend.

Mr. Gladstone. Your Holiness's condescension is very kind. But
might I venture to ask its further extension?
His Holiness. Refreshment ? Dabo tibi aliquid boni. (Is about to

sign to a tenant.)
Mr. Gladstone. Ego domi jentaveram, thanks, your Holiness. I did

not allude to creature comforts. I should not have thought of such a

thin?.
11in Holiness. I had an idea that you English never fancy yourselves

welcome anywhere unless you are set eating and drinking directly.

Mr. Gladstone. We certainly eat and drink too much, your Holiness,
but some of us can dominate our appetites. I was about to ask your
Holiness whether I should be regarded as officious if I touched upon
public affairs.

His Holiness. Do you know, I would much rather hear a few

anecdotes of your London society.

Mr. Gladstone. My poor budget should be heartily at your Holiness's

service, but you will be asked to receive a visit from one who can tell

you much more, I mean my friend and late chief, the EARL RUSSELL,
who edited the Journals of TOM MOORE, and has a very good memory
for the stories contained in that book.

Hit Holiness. As you please, my son. But at least tell me how your
Ritualists are getting on.

Mr. Gladstone. Not to speak irreverently, Holiness, the cauldron of

mock-turtle soap will boil over one of these days, and then let the cooks

look out for scaldings.
His Holiness. Real turtle being at their service, I shall not compli-

ment their present tastes or sympathise in their future misfortunes.

Enough (icith majesty). And what does MK. GLADSTONE want to say
to St. Peter P

Mr. Gladstone. Nay, if your Holiness takes that attitude, the

humble visitor has only to thank your courtesy, and withdraw. (Rites.)

His Holiness. Sit down, can't you ? I thought y9U would appre-
ciate a touch of finesse. Do you want to talk Liberalism to me ?

Mr. Gladstone. Definitions, your Holiness, are perhaps not the thing
in the best society, but the word you have used approximates to the

suggestions I had ventured to think of making.
His Holiness. Make them fearlessly. Do you want me to go away

with you, and sail in MR. MILNER GIBSON'S oeautiful yacht for Malta,
where I shall be received with a salute from the English cannon, be

treated with every luxury, and find on my toilette table a book

obligingly supplied by the British and Foreign Bible Society.
Non possumus.
Mr. Gladstone. I cannot sufficiently admire your Holiness's good

spirits and pleasantry. Though out of office. I may take the liberty

of assuring your Holiness that England would know how to honour
a venerable guest. It is not with an inhospitable purpose that I would

suggest what might make such asylum needless.

Sit Holiness. Shall I send a Golden Rose to King Gallantman ?

Mr. Gladstone. Better so, Holiness, than that Rome should send to

him to come for that and some other articles.

His Holiness. ANTONELLI would go mad to hear you.
Mr. Gladstone. The Cardinal is mad already. Quern Deus, and so

forth, your Holiness. His counsels are most detrimental to your best

interests.

His Holiness. There is an old proverb to the effect, that if you can't

kill your enemy, you should give him your daughter to wife. I can't

hang ANTONELLI, so 1 obey him.

Mr. Gladstone. It is the earnest wish of all thoughtful men, your
Holiness, that any! hing like violence should be avoided in the changes
which are coming upon Rome. The bigots who express personal hos-

tility to a Pope are m a miserable minority.
His Holiness. MANNING telegraphed to me that there were a great

many Guys in London on the Fifth, and that several of them repre-
sented myself.

Mr. Gladstone. Precisely, Holiness. Dirty boys and foolish old

women of both sexes represent your personal_
enemies in England. If

an Englishman were so t'ortuiKite as to assist in the settlement of your

difficulties, he would receive the applause of the best part of his coun-

trymen.
Hit Holiness. I am very glad to hear it. IV r England shall be

remembered wherever 1 may have influence. But your English pre-

scription 1 take to be more eilVeiual than agreeable. I am to give up
linff, and then nobody will ask me for anything more.

Mr. I'Ju'lxtone. Not so, vour Holiness
///'. /////.. U hut

'

They will ask me for more after I have given

up everything ! That will be rather exk'

Mr. Gladstone. I scarcely like to submit alternatives to your Holi-

ness, but it really appears to me that you will soon have only Three
M's open to you.

His Holiness. Name them, Peelides?

Mr. Gladstone. Let me put it with more 'periphrase than I had
intended. It may be that vour Holiness will reconstruct the present

system here it may be that you will pn : to another

locality it may be, pardon me, that your retirement may be enforced

by t l\e Romans.
Bit Holinest. Reformation -abdication expulsion. Three pleasant

things. Well, of three evils, I will choose the least.

Mr. Gladstone. I may venture to assume, and I do so gladly, that

your Holiness means
Hit Holiness (smiling). We must not tell all our State secrets at once,

and to a foreigner, before apprising our own advisers. Be assured

that we are much obliged by your kind interest in our welfare.

Mr. Gladstone. Ignosce, quoeso, si qua in re offenderim.

His Holiness. Ego abs te idem peto. Disoedamus, for such humble
food as an aged priest can offer awaits us, and if you do not say that

the Lachrymic is scrumptious [Exeunt.

[But the Allocution of Griffand Defiance can* out aU the tame.

QUERIES WITH ANSWKKS.

I AM desirous to know when a haughty Aristocracy first oppressed
the people of this country with tyrannical Game-laws '. PLEBICOLA.

Snaresbrook.

[Game-laws are coeval with the discovcrv of poached eggs, preserves,

and Welsh rabbits. See Guesses at Truth, by the two HARES, the

edition with portraits by PARTRIDGE.]

Can you recommend me a sound work on the Heart, especially with

reference to its palpitation ? CORDELIA.

[This query is rather out of our beat, but you will find a good deal

about "the beating of our own hearts in one of R. MOHCKTON
MILNES'S (LORD HOUGIITON) productions.]

I refer to you as a Judge of Appeal on all questions of language-

What, therefore, is the exact difference between
"
cheers

"
and

"
ap-

plause ?"A PURIST.

Clapton.

[About the same as between
"
lodgings

" and
"
apartments ;

"
or

"
bill

of the play" and
"
programme."]

Quotations wanted :

1.
" The Wealth of Ind." INDOPHILUS.

2.
"
O, for a lodge in some vast wilderness !

" FREEMASON.
3. Where shall I find the song beginning,

"
MARY, go and

call the cattle home ?
"

DKESIDE.
4. "The divinity that doth hedge a king." P. P. BUTTS.
6.

"
tempora ! O mores !

"
JDVBNIS.

[1. Send a line to the Romford Brewery.
2. Consult LODGE'S Portraits.

3. Perhaps in DRAYTON'S Poly-olbion.
4. Commission some betting-agent to tell you.
5. Refer to a notice in the Times of the family picture of the MORES

in the late National Portrait Exhibition.]

AN AWFUL WARNING. .

MR. PtTNCH is the last person to spoil sp9rt.
" More Atet, more

Ates, stir them on," is his motto. Pacification is the thief of fun.

Still, fair play is the brightest dew-drop in the British Lion's mane,
and when a combatant is exposed to an unforeseen peril, Mr. Punch is

the first person, singular, to cry Mens tuus oculus .' In this spirit he

respectfully invites the persons who are touting for subscriptions in

order to get Ex Governor EYRE hanged for saving Jamaica, to take
note of the fate of Shylock. That gushing Hebrew, under pretext ol

avenging the wrongs of an oppressed race, sought to use the law un-

justly, to the detriment of a gentleman. The tearful result was, first,

that the prosecutor was heavily fined, and secondly we tremble tc

hold up such a menace to our vengeful friends A; had to turn

Christian.
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THE CONNOISSEUR.
Host (smaeking his lips).

"
THERE, MY BOY, WHAT DO YOU THINK OP THAT ?

I THOUGHT I 'D GIVE YOU A TREAT. THAT 's 'Si PORT, SlR !

"

Guest.
" AH ! AND A VERY NICE, SOUND WINE, I SHOULD SAY ! I BELIEVE

IT'S QUITE AS GOOD AS SOME I GAVE Z7s. TOR THE OTHER DAY."

NOTORIETY FOR KNAVES.

THE more hilarious portion of British playgoers would
doubtless be highly diverted by a sufficiently laughable
burlesque of Fulelio. In the prison-scene of the mock
opera, where the hero and his companions in captivity
come out of gaol, a fine effect (the idea of which would
have amused BEETHOVEN) might be produced by the
introduction of the Royue's March. But a more suitable

adaptation of that piece of music is suggested by a para-
graph in the South I/ondon Press, to wit :

" UNJC-ST WEIGHTS. At a Special Sessions at Newington, on Wed-
nesday, sixty-eight tradesmen were fined for having in their possession
unjust weights, scales, or measures. The list comprised twenty-five
licensed victuallers and beer retailers, eleven chandlers, five butchers,
eight bakers, one eating-house keeper, five coal and potato dealers,
five grocers and cheesemongers, one fruiterer and fishmonger, two
marine storekeepers, one corn-chandler, one woolstapler, one ir. >u

merchant, and ooe Blue worker. The fines amounted to 1'J1 1;V.

Curious to relate, one of the persons fined a widow rejoiced in the
name of VIRTUE INNOCENT !

"

And a truly proper name : as much so as BLANCHE
would be for the niece of Aunt Sally, or for the sister of the
Coal Black Rose. But to revert to the Rogue's March. A
most edifying impression would have been made on the
mercantile mind in a small way of business if the Magis-
trates who fined the sixty-eight tradesmen above referred

to, and MRS. VIRTCE INNOCENT, could have caused them
and her to be marched, to that good old English military

measure, during a certain time every day for a week,
about the streets of London. To render this procession
the more distinctly instructive, the convicts composing
it might have been made to carry banners, respectively
specifying the name and fraud of the bearer. An Act
of Parliament ought to be passed, enabling justices to

institute, on occasion, this sort of spectacle with appro-
priate musical accompaniment. Moreover, it should

empower them to compel every tradesman convicted of

using false weights and measures, of adulteration, or of any
sort of

cheating
or imposition, to exhibit, for a stated

period, in his shop window, a large poster notifying the

particulars of his conviction, and also, at his own expense,
to advertise them at least thrice in the Times newspaper.

THE HEAD AND FRONT OF THEIR OFFENDING.

LADIES ! if you go on diminishing the size of your head-

dresses, you must Be punished you must be bonneted.

JEM THE PENMAN (CONVICT) TO STB MTJLTUM
SLEEKOWE (BAET. AND M.P.).

FKOM the quarries of Bermuda, in my intervals of leisure,
E'en in grey and yellow dittos one has leisure to improve,

I put my time to profit and to melancholy pleasure
In studying the journals of the London of my love.

Oh, London ! scene of trial, school of grown men's education,
Where some, like you, win prizes, some get

"
kept in," like me :

Arena where brain wrestles with law for wealth and station,
Metropolis of industry, whose knights we boast to be !

To me, a baffled actor, driv'n from the stage with hisses,
In convict-garb and quarry-gang condemned to eat my heart,

"What reflections in these mirrors of life, its bits and misses,
What instructions inthese records of the Court, the 'Change, the Mart !

"
Ah, if youth possessed the knowledge, if age possessed the power !

"

Had I my life to live again, what a different life were mine !

Here in hard garb, hard fare, hard toil, 'neath Law's rude hand I cower,
And, with a sigh, contrast my fate, oh, wiser friend, with thine !

Year after year I Ve followed thy fortunes, upward soaring,
As from each crash of thy ladders, thou, brave climber, still didst

rise ;

Grand Trunk, Great Eastern shareholders might all be left deploring,
Boards of Northern Navigation end in smoke before our eyes

Still thou, from out the ruins, serene and smoothly smiling,
With a firm hand didst drive thy gig o'er prostrate stock and shares,

Respectable, respected, while poor rogues, their dockets filing,
Cursed and railed at thee unheeded, or but earned thy Christian

prayers.

And now thy high career of bold rectitude high-crowning,
Like MARIUS at Carthage, amid collapse uncowed,

Bayed by London, Chatham, Dover debenture-holders frowning,
Thou drown'st loud accusation in defiance yet more loud.

Ah, had I but had the wisdom, in my days of young ambition,
Like thee, friend, io look upwards, and choose the better part !

To aim at high financing and scorn small imposition,
And despising tens and hundreds ; to millions raised my heart !

Had I felt the truth that with their scale things English change their

nature,
That what in pence is

"
swindling,"

"
speculation

"
grows in pounds :

I perhaps had learnt to elevate to thine my moral stature,

And from my gig, like thee, defied detraction's baying hounds !

Had I but been respectable, far-sighted, and sagacious,
Not stooped to snap up trifles, swindled, forged, been lagged, brought

low,

I, too, might with
"
financing

"
swag have filled hands as capacious,"

Bart
"
and

" M.P." as additions to my name I, too, might show !

As it is, here in Bermuda, a convict, sad and seedy,
I read of my friends' progress in finance's pleasant ways,

His ever ready charities unto the poor and needy :

The fair chapels he endows, and the unctuous prayers he prays.

And I feel that what our chaplain says is true unto the letter,

(And wish like you to prove it, I 'd my life to live again)
That Heaven helps those who help themselves and take the more

the better,
And that back'd by good financing still Godliness is gain.

A QUESTION FOR LLOYD'S. Are Sub-Editors Underwriters ?
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FASHIONABLE ECONOMY.
N announcement in

Le Follft, under the

head of Fashions
for November, will

afford some, hut not

much, gratification
to mean Pater-

familias, and to

ridiculous young
men who want to

get married, but
havr not money
enough to enable

them to support
wives under the

indispensable obli-

gation of 1 1'
1

the ordinal i
;

to (Ire-

informed tli

" Day by day the
diminution. '

thy width and length
of diessefl. i

parctvd ; alttxMgb
up to the pit*

only in walking drox
Kir the evening wear
tho skirt retains its

graceful length."

The absurd men, young and old, who. whilst American t<>'

costing between six and seven thousand pounds, desire that En
matrons and English girls should limit their apparel bv considerations

of economy, will rejoice to hear of the daily diminishing length and

width of dresses; but they will be dissatisfied with the information

that the diminution is as yet confined to walking dress. They will

learn, with due vexation, that evening dresses continue as long as ever,

and they will derive peculiar annoyance from the fact that the Oracle

of Fashion commends t lie length of the skirt in calling it
"
graceful.'

Nor let them flatter themselves that they arc going to save, or to be

encouraged with the prospect of saving, anything by a partial retrench-

ment of skirts. This will be safely compensated by augmentation of

the garniture thereby revealed. All ladies of taste will indemnify

themselves for their diminished drapery by extension in crural invest-

ment. They will, of course, take generally to wearing Hessian boots

of increased altitude, and more and more costly materials and manu-

facture, in defiance of mankind's opinion, and to the envy and admira-

tion of each other. What arc these things to men, except articles

which it is their place to pay for ? And the great recommendation of

long trains for evening wear is that, as often as they are trodden on and

torn a necessity is created for a uew dress. It is hardly possible now
for a lady to walk out of a theatre without having her tram arrested in

descending the stairs by the foot of the man behind her, who is look-

ins about him, and thinking about SHAKSI-KARE, or something else.

This is as it should be : and the curmudgeons who object to so natural

a course of things from parsimony, ought to provide the ladies for

whom they are responsible with train-bearers.

An effort, according to Le Follet, is being made to "make the bonnets

more bonnet-like," in spite of which, "at present, the
'

Catalane
'

and

the
'

Lambalfe
'

are very perceptibly the favourites." Nevertheless, it is

the opinion of our papilionaceous contemporary that
"
as the winter

sets in a more comfortable coiffure will make its appearance." It had

better: otherwise the consequence will be the very general indispo-

sition of fashionable females. Lucky will be those who merely catch

the slight catarrh ;
influenza will be prevalent BnonHt the influential,

and beauty will be very generally affected with cold in the head; so

that, in recording the approaching winter fashions, Le Follet will have

to state that noses arc now worn red at the end.

other, of the Lut few ie*ttm>. but it >een to hare a greater Tarlety of mwmU
M>(I than usual. Two of the*, medical ifentleinen have been lately expelled lor

drunlteuncM, and one publicly reprimanded."

Now, the Fenians will of course rejoice to learn, first,
that the

majority of students in tniinin- for Army-Surgeons are Irish, and,

secondly, that they are aauraix ay'eii; because an Irishman who is

also a tuauraii ntj>-i,
or ha. I suhjeet, may be presumed to be, or t

ready to become, a Ken; in. UV all know what, work a Fenian Arrny-

,n would be likely to make, with a knife in his hand, and a Briti-h

officer at his mere, of Fenian TOMS in H.-r

Majesty's Service, must, of course, then, be extremely pleasant to

rniKNs and the rest of the Brotherhood; but surely, m the

present state of Europe, and in tli ir own conspiracy, the

- condition of our Military Medical Service must be still more

surprising It surprises us immensely when we think how perse-

vering!} ti'ii- Di KI r several years labouring

to carry out the regulations of the Royal Warrant designed to meet

the wishes of medical (.(lifers ; and (-specially, when we consider the

signal encouragement to ente: . which his ROYAL II

afforded the medical profession by promoiinu' M.

,'iards, in defiance of all remonstrance of course, on the ground

of pure merit -over the heads of his seniors.

SPORTIM; M:\VS.

\TH is happy to announci

icned, and that some very good sport has already

Monday, at dusk, Mr. Coakf Bill and Mr. U.

^^pn- down an old gentleman with one t

tJiat I
indsditch. The -

. brought d

I blows dii the b

VENIAN SURGEONS IN THE ARMY.

THE Fenians, and all such friends of England, will be overjoyed by
accounts received by the Pall Mall Gazette from the Army Medical

Training School at Netlcy. These accounts the Pall Mall Gazelle calls

more pleasant than surprising. The Fenians, and their like, will perhaps
deem them more surprising than pleaant : though that is not certain.

The fact is, that the unpopularity of the military service with the

medical profession is so great, that, as our discerning contemporary

says
" For some years it has hardly been possible to obtain any English students,

not mimy Scotch. Tl.e Irish schools have been swept freely. The present b itch of

students at Netley exhibits this peculiarity of national distribution in common with

nttin? Season has

wen afforded. On
ieil 11!

r o! a

), but

R of a

I Mr.
Little

- hour
i Mr.
tempt
ut. we
e.but

.1 by that
|

BM who v.

in Thursday Mr. I'.laek Mu/./.le, aceompai

rhoma-
ipon ; k, fho was

regret that the ferocity of the quarry not only prevented a cu^^^v,,

injured one of the sportsmen, whose eye was poked out by the umbrella

of the infuriated clerk. On Friday, the only success we heard of was

"allied by a party of sportsmen from Bow, conducted by tl

cnown ranger and guide, Isaac Moses Smouch, whose sagacity soon

brought them behind a gentleman who was incautiously carrying in

both hands presents for his children, and who therefore was soon at

the feet of his captors. But on Saturday night there were severe

splendid heads of game brought down, among them a noble medical

man on his rounds among the poor, and who fell to the bludgeon of

Mr Richard Ghrimes ; an old city clerk, going home to his family,

and whose pocket-book rewarded the daring of Mr. Nobbier and

Mr. Smasher, junior; and an author who, on his way to his club

unguardedly took a short cut through an unfrequented street, and

who was brought down by four or five sportsmen promptly repairing

to the spot, and making short work of the unlucky scribe. We may
therefore congratulate the garotting public on the auspicious maugu
ration of their season, and we may add the good news that several

Members of Parliament have been viewed, and are reported as hauntin

the Belgravian and Tyhurnian Squares. We doubt not that o

adventurous sportsmen will give a good account of some of this

game, as the dark nights come on.

MILLINERY AND MURDER.

AMOSG other fashionable novelties, we see that the
" Sadowa

Autumn Dress "is pretty largely advertised. What a delightful taste

it is to use the title of a battle as the title for a lady s gown, thus

mingling in the mind ideas of finery and bloodshed Perhaps we nex

may see the
"
Murderer's Mantle" advertised, or else the "Cut-throat

Crinoline." The Solferino scarlet has been popular in its day, and

bright eves have sparkled at beholding the Magenta cnmson. It is so

nice to mix up millinery and manslaughter. I'erhaps the
^

Shawl" may next come into fashion, or else the Burglar s Bonnet.

War in many cases, is merely wholesale murder; and it fcadnwa

dresses are held in high repute, there would seem to be no reason why
the fair sex should not like the names of their new clothes to be taken

from the columns of the Xfirgate Calendar.

COPT-BOOK PRECBPT IMPROVED. Avoid Bad Company (Limited).
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A HARDSHIP.
Mistress. "I THINK, ELIZABETH, I MUST ASK YOU TO GO TO CHURCH THIS AFTERNOON INSTEAD OF THIS MORNING, BECAUSE

Elizabeth (indignantly).
"
WELL, MUM, WHICH IN SIY LAST PLACE I WAS NEVER AS'ED TO GO AN' 'BAR A CURATE PREACH !

MOKE SERVANTGALISM.

OTTO friends the Servantgals are going too far a head for us. See
here :

"DARLOTJRMAID, or Housemaid and Parlourmaid in a small carriage
*

family. Wait well at table. Good needlewoman. Five years' character.
E. M, ic.

What does E. M. mean ? What is a small -carriage family. A family
that keeps a perambulator? If so, what is that to a Parlourmaid?
We did not know that it was her duty to wheel the children about the
streets. But perhaps she means a small family that keeps a carriage.
Again, what is that to the Parlourmaid ? We should be sorry to send
ours into the mews, to mop the carriage and whistle, and swear at the
horses as they stamp in the stable, .as is our coachman's business.

But, thirdly, she may mean that she desires to wait on people who go
out in a carriage. And thirdly, we don't see what that is to her ? Ladies
do not usually offer, the third seat in the carriage to their Parlourmaid,
however pretty she may be. Unless E. M. means that she intends to
flirt with the coachman, and thereby get him to drive her out in the
small carriage when the family is out of town, we really cannot tell

what the gal has to do with the vehicle. Is she particular about the
arms 9n the carriage, or would she be good enough to specify whether
she wishes for silver axle-boxes ?

A Parting Word.

THERE are those who think that the Corporation of London want a
fillip. On this point we express no opinion, but one thing is certain
that the Corporation got what they did want in a PHILLIPS.

MEDICAL.

You cannot thoroughly understand the force of the description a

person of a full habit until you see a stout lady on horseback.

The hero. Christian name
ANTHONY, determines to

(TO to the aea.

He starts.

He journeys.

Is thirsty on arriving at

the terminus.

Is huntrry on reaching
his lodgings.

Receives a communica-
tion from the lieroiue.

Interval of it week.
Catastrophe.

Peremptory order to the

Landlady.

Mournful and premature
exit.

HEARTBREAK.

(AFTER LONGFELLOW).

A YOUTH wrote down from Bloomshu-ry,
And said,

"
friends, take rooms for me."

He hailed a cab, and cried,
"
Drive on,

O Cabby, lest the train be gone."

And hurried seaward miles away,
Crying,

"
I 'm due, a month to-day."

He said unto the barmaid,
"
Stout !

"

On stopping and on getting out.

He touched the bell and made it ring,
And said,

"
MABY, dinner bring."

And kissed a note,
" O 'TANTY. dear,

Your MARION 's come ; be on the pier."

He whispered in her curls one morn,"
Papa rejects my suit with scorn."

He shouted out to MRS. TOWER,"
Prepare my bill, I go this hour."

He crossed the Old Steyne with a sigh,
And unto Brighton said,

"
Good-bye."

General Massacre.

A GALLANT French friend was horrified on being told on the Ninth
of November that there was hardly a municipal town in England
where men were not busily engaged in

"
Shooting the bell(e)s!"
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Pnnted by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holtord Square, in the Parish of St. JamM. nertenwell, in the County ot Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradtmry, Brans, & Co.. Lombard
ftreet, in the Prt-c.nct of WhJt*friai>, in the City of London, and Published by hi.a at No. 85, Fk-ct Street, in the FaJish of St. Bride, City of London. SATURDAY, November 17, 1806.



NOVEMBER 24, 1866.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 20!)

)/ .A

THE SERVANTS' BALL.
(OP COURSE PATRONISED BY THE FAMILY.)

Admiring and Envious Housemaid. "Yon SEE, EMMA, JAMES is so MUCH IN THE DRAWING-BOOM, HE KNOWS HOW TO MAKE HISSELF
Pl.KASAXT TO THE LADIES, AND FEELS QUITE AT HOME, LIKE !

"

BRAVO, BOXALL ! WELL DONE, WOBNUM !

WE have to record an act of heroism on the part of the Director and

Superintendent of the National Gallery. Not the muzzling of MR.
GKEGORY, nor the taking off of MR. AYRTON or MR. CAVENDISH BEN-
TINCK

by poison, nor the dexterous dispatching of MR. MORRIS MOORE
to a workfwhere there are no Raphaels in the market but his own.

They have done a feat far more heroic than any of these. They have
dared to brave the bray of the noodles and the nincompoops a very
powerful body among the' connoisseurs and to have the dirt taken
off some of the National Pictures ! Not off all, unhappily, but off

just enough to give us a relish of the beauty that lies drowned,
fathom deep, under SIR GEORGE BEAUMONT'S liquorice-water, and the
late MR. SEGUIER'S favourite brown varnish. These men have actually
had the pluck to dive to the bottom of these filthy brown standing

pools, and to bring up the jewels of RUBENS, and PorssiN, and
SALVATOR ROSA, as bright as when they left the hand that set

them.

They have ventured to let us see trees green, and skies blue, as these

ridiculously naif old masters actually had the courage to paint them.

They have removed the crust and tbe nist, and the patina of venerable

antiquity, in other words, the old cleaner's dirty work, till we stand,
for the first time in this generation, face to face with the Chateau of

Stein, the grey walls, the small stone-framed windows aflame with sun-

set, and the briery copses of the chase, where the keeper is stalking
the sitting covey, and the hay-wain comes lumbering home ; and the grey-
green willows of the polders, square on square, through which the full

streams course lazily, for miles of Hat, to where the towers of

Antwerp twinkle against the sky in the golden smile of the setting
sun. It they never did another stroke of work in the Gallerv, MR.
BOXALL and MR. WORNUM have earned the nation's gratitude, the
freedom of the city of London, the Humane Society's first prize for

saving persons apparently drowned, and the Geographical Society's
gold medal for the most interesting discovery of the year, by stripping
the BEAUMONT stucco of brown varnish off RUBENS'S Chateau.

They have done an equally successful work, and one quite as much
wanted, for CASPAR POUSSIN and SALVATOH ROSA. But though
Abraham and Mercury look all the better for having their faces washed,
there was no such beauty as RUBENS'S to bring to light from under the

yellow mask.

Of course, these bold innovators can't hope to escape the penalty of

their pluck. They must
expect

to be abused by old fogies of the

BEAUMONT school, who like their trees brown, and their skies black ; by
snarlers of the MORKIS MOORE breed, who find everything a National

Gallery Director does ill done
;
and by the echoes always ready

\

to swell the chorus of Noodledom. The pack has opened already.

j

An idiot, writing in the Telegraph, raves over the ruin of the renovated

Rubens, and talks about its having been
"
painted over with lemon-

yellow and filthy megilps," the fact being that not a touch of colour or

a drop of
megilp

has been put on to the canvas, only some inches of

filth most carefully removed, under the Director's own eye, by a dex-

terous Italian hand. So well has that hand done its work, that it

deserves to be immortalised in our columns, and it shall be. The

dirt-destroyer in all these cases, is one SIGNOR PINTO. No relation to

the well-known FERDINAND MBKDEZ for he tells no lie when he calls

himself
"
a cleaner."

Mr. Punch, in the name of the nation, thanks MR. BOXALL and
MR. WORNUM for their good sense and courage, and congratulates
them on the triumph which they have achieved. And looking round
his National Gallery with pride and pleasure which culminate as he
takes his hat off before the homely but most touching pathos of REM-
BRANDT'S

"
Christ Bleating Little Children," the new Director's first

purchase, and a noble one he notes how of his Art-treasures some of

the grandest notably, the Lazariu of SEBASTIAN DEL PIOMBO still

wear the "coat of darkness," which we have read about in Jack the

Gianl-Killer and which renders the wearer invisible. Turning from
the renewed Rubens to the sunken and smothered Sebastian, he asks

why the courage and skill which have bared for us the real face of the

one. should not be employed, under close and competent superin-
tendence, in taking the mask of dirt off the other ?

VOL. LI.
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.
Amusements. A Sermon.}

OS'T know how I got to bed

;
last night. Odd that I

should forget to wind up
. my watch. I find from my
notes of the previous even-

ing, that I did go to see

my Solicitor. Can't tell

from them, as they 're so in-

distinctly written, whether
he advised me. I think he

advised me to go to bed.

Don't feel at all well to-

day. It "s the weather : and
when the weather is un-

healthy, it doesn't do to

mix Champasne, Sherry,

Moselle, and Port. Horrid
weather. Might write a

short chapter in Vol. VI.
of Typical Developments," On Influences."

I am rather hazy as to

what I did to my Solicitor

last night. I hope I didn't

hurt him. I have got some
sort of notion that I wanted
him to dance. However,
he's a man of the world,
and knows that, if it's at

all unhealthy weather, or if

you are a little out of order,
or not guite the thing, one
so easily gets upset by a

single glass of wine, and then you become excited in conversation, and
do some stupid things which in cold blood you would not do. Of

course, in cold blood one would not dance with one's Solicitor.

Happy Thought. Better call on him, and make it all right. Bring
him some game from the country. Sort of little attention he 'd like.

Happy Thought. Buy the game as I go along. Grouse. Without

telling him a positive untruth, I will give him to understand that I

shot, them myself.
With MR. SEEL, SENIOR. He hears my story. No allusion to last

night, except on my part. He appears to have forgotten it entirely.

I wonder if he 'd been dining, too. I 've got a great mind to ask him
whether he wanted to dance with me, or I with him. I won't. He
says he '11 settle this assault case and PENNEFATUER into the bargain.

Finding that this is an easy matter, I suggest retaliation. Can't I

bring an action against the Company ? He asks, what for ? I tell

him that I suppose he knows this better than I do. I 'm to hear from
him in a couple of days ;

this is Saturday say Monday evening. Con-
versation. I tell him where I 've been. He asks me 'if I 've had any
shooting yet ? I say,

" No." Remembering the birds in the passage,
I add,

"
Nothing to speak of." On leaving, I present him with the

grouse. He remarks, that he didn't understand me to say I 'd been to

the mo9rs. I tell him that I haven't ; and he replies,
"
Oh, indeed !

"

and smiles.

Happy Thought. The study of law engenders a habit of suspicion.
But I ought to have asked, when I bought the game, where these sort
of things are shot. I thought all birds got into turnip-fields : and
turnip-fields are everywhere. SEEL asks me if the birds are very shy
this year. I answer, in an offhand manner,

"
No, not very shy : at

least, I didn't find 'em so," as if they made an exception in my case, as,

indeed, they might have done if I'd had a gun. I must take up
shooting and hunting, this winter. Can't help thinking of FRIDOLJNE.
I should like to appear before her one morning in a red coat, buckskin
breeches, and brown tops, and wave my hand to her as I gallop away
on my bright chestnut.

Happy Thought Buy a horse for the winter : not too high.
Nothing to do in London. Walkabout. Inspect small streets near

Leicester Square. Useful to know London. One street smells as if

all the inhabitants were preparing to dine off onions. Walk about.
Think I '11 get my hair cut. Stop, to look at a wheel turning round in
a shop-window. Feel myself fascinated by it. Small crowd looking
on. Everyone apparently fascinated. Wonder what the other people
see in it. Ask a respectable elderly person what it 's for. He doesu't
know. I ask another. He laughs, and doesn't know. Now, I'll go
and get my hair cut. Walk on. See another crowd round another
window. Wait until I can work myself to the front. In the shop-
window is a small jet of water, which takes up a little gilt ball with it
as it rises. Everyone appears pleased. Nobody offers to go in and
buy it. Having seen it for four minutes, I experience no sort of

inclination towards walking into the shop to purchase it. Strange,
after seeing this, I feel depressed. Stop to look at a man with a bird-

whistle.

Going to get my hair cut. Meet CHESTERTON. Haven't seen
CHESTERTON for years. He has lately become a clergyman. Quite
lately. His manner is subdued and gentle, and I should think he in-

tends it to be winning. He asks me, sorrowfully, to lunch with him
to-morrow (Sunday). I accept. He informs me that two friends of

]
his, whom I know, are coming HUXLEY and WRIGHT. They are

; coming to hear him preach his first sermon, in the afternoom, after

luncheon. He must leave me now, he says, having to write his

|

discourse. He smiles sadly and seems to glide away. Too late to

have my hair cut to-day. Something to do for Monday.
Saturday 'Evening. Dinner alone at the Club. Don't know anybody.

Read newspaper : that is, try to. Find myself reading the same lines

; over and over again. Afterwards, I write to my Solicitor, and ask
how he's getting on. Don't know what to do with myself. Will go
to the theatre. Come in at the end of a farce. Comic man in red
check trousers is saying,

"
So, after all, MARIA, it was not you."

Hoars of laughter. Allusion to a bracelet. More laughter. Wonder
what it was about. Ask a gentleman sitting next me. He informs me
that it's just over. I say I know that, but he is sulky, and goes out
as the curtain comes down. I don't think he treads upon my toes by
accident. Wish I hadn't come. In the lobby I meet MILBURD.
Capital man to fall in with in town. Knows everybody.
As a piece of news he tells me that

"
Old BOODELS is going to drag

the pond next Monday. What do I say to coming down." I reply,"
yes, by all means, but,* not to make myself too cheap,

"
I 'm afram

! I 've grot
an engagement." I own I can manage to put it off. I don't

tell him that it 's only to have my hair cut, which I forgot to-day.

Capital. Not having a bill, I ask him to point out any celebrities. He
asks me do I know PHELPS. I do by reputation. Odd, until MILBURD
showed him to me, I had always thought, he was a tragedian, and here

he is with a red nose and a red wig, dancinar a sort of double shuflle,

stay iii town, 1 ask him to take me somewhere. We go to a Music
Hall. Miss EHILY MONTACUTE is obliging the company with another

;
song. Slie has a weak voice, but does a great deal with her right eye,

! and her hand. The audience, who are taking refreshments and tobacco,

join in the choruses enthusiastically, being principally incited thereto

by the chairman, who applauds everything by hammering upon the

table, and announces, after every song, good or bad, encored or not
. encored, that Mister, or Miss, or Mrs., as the case may be,

"
will sing

again." He amuses me. No one else does. The chairman recognises
MILBURD on his entering and condescends to wink at him as he passes
to his seat. Immediately after this he raps sharply, as though to recal

himself to a sense of his dignified position. A man comes on in. an
absurd dress with a tall hat, ana sings something about

"
his, or

her, being a cruel deceiver, with his (the singer's) diddlecum
doddlecum doddlecum doodlecum didlecum day." The tune is

catching, and I find myself humming it. MILBURD, who doesn't at all

understand the depth of my character, suggests that I should turn my
Typical Developments into a Comic Song, and do it at a Musical Hall, with
a good chorus. He says, "Look here, capital idea, chorus,

'

with my
Typical Typical Typical Typical toodlecum ti.'

"
I smile, but do not

encourage him. We leave : I with a headache. Before parting I inform
him of my engagement to-morrow with the REV. EDWARD CHESTERTON.

i It appears that MILBURD knows him. I tell him that it "s on the

!

occasion of his first sermon. MILBURD cries out,
" What a lark ! I'll

come "
and then sings,

"
with my Typical Typical Typical toodlecum

"

but here I stop him, and say, not priggishly, that it 's not a tiling to

joke about. To which be replies,
"
No, this here aiu't a Comic Song,

am it ?
" Wo part good friends (with the exception that I don't like

his going on singing with my Typical toodlecum, which is all very well

for once and away; but it doesu't do) but on the whole I wish I'd
not told him about CHESTERTON.

Happy Thought. Go to bed.

Sunday. Luncheon with CHESTERTON. Rather heavy, being hit

j

dinner. HUXLEY and WRIGHT are old College friends of his. Their

I

reminiscences are hardly fitted to the occasion, being of Beefsteak
Club dinners, wild drives to Newmarket, Loo parties, and one great
one about bonneting the porter of Chesterton's College. CHESTERTON
is evidently uncomfortable. After luncheon, which finishes about
2.30, they smoke. CHESTERTON leaves us for half an hour, begging
we, '11 make ourselves at home. MILBURD drops in and soon makes
himself at home. I try to draw their attention to serious topics.
MILBURD, who will make a jest of everything, calls them

"
Serious

with benefit of clergy. We will. He is delighted, he says, to see

MILBURD. Will he too come and hear his poor efforts ? MILBURD
answers that he means to encore him if it's very good. Poor
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CHESTERTON smiles with melancholy sweetness. lie evidently means

to be winning. , .

Ilnjii'H 'I liuught. To get a comfortable seat in the corner of the pew.

Away from Mn i,rni>.

four tfelodt.TMto book. MILHI-RD is Hated next to me. ihe

three very decorous. CHESTERTON is in the pulpit. I miss the te

because will make Mich a noise blowing his nose, and the

two others cou-h. People settling themselves. I think CUES

is nervous, llr locks towards us, and MIUIURD jogs me with his

elbow 1 frown. S-rmon proceeding. Small boy
in front of me

keeps looking round. Frown at him. Shake my head reprovingly.

Hoy laughs. His mother angry. Boy cries, and points at me.

CinMi it but goe on : h Maoyed. Mii.iuau snores. I

am afraid of pinchiiit: him. HUXLEY, who is in the right-hand corner,

has succumbed to drowsiness, and is suddenly awoke by his head

coming sharply against the back of the pew. \V RIGHT, who has been

opening and shotting his eyes for the last five minutes, gives way at

t'alh, anainst Mn.HUKD. Thev are fulling against one another

la that won't stand
wpright.

I wish I could appear as il they

didn't belong t<> my party. Hoy is looking round at, us and grinning.

His mother, I t'aney, must be deeply interested in the discourse, as she

doesn't take any notice of him. 1 try to avoid his eye.

Happy Tko*okt.\ will close my eyes to prevent distractions, and

listen critically to CHESTERTON'S sermon. I note down a good

passage.
* * * * I am roused by the general movement of the con-

gregation, and MILBUKD whispering to me,
"
Oh, how you have been

We meet CHESTERTON coming out of the vestry and greet him with

Excellent! first-rate! just the right length!" He seems pleased.

WRIGHT wants him to publish it. So does HUXLEY. MILHURD turns

to me and suggests that I might throw I in a chorus "With my
typical, typical^ topical," &c., which notion I repudiate.

Happy Thought.- lion't think 1 shall go down with MII.KUKD to

drag the pond at Boodels. Doesn't do to see too much of MILBURD.

Shan't be at home when he calls, and if SEEL sends to say Assault

case settled, I shall run down at once to the 1'eudal Castle.

Happy Thought Hair cut on Monday. No dragging ponds.

work whose performance takes up a certain time, could they not make
the inevitable Ijobgetang the second instead of the first of the two works

performed. It would then be possible lor us who are bored with the I/jbge-

uutg to bolt as soon as the work which we came to hear was over,.and
thus escape the alternative of enduring tin: other or risking our seats.

If we must take fat and lean to:,-. HIM i,,r our allowance, let us at

least have the option of leaving the t'at, without hazarding forfei'un. of

the lean, or tire Vfritfi. I d< on the special anally between
the h,hgtsang :ind fat. To my taste its frequent repetition at Exeter
Hall has given it rather a similarity to stale brcud. Its conjunction
there with something better is the musical equivalent to stale

bread-and-jam, and many who like the jam, will, as to the bread, be

disposed to say ditto to yours truly, JAM gATJ8

SEMPER IDEM AT EXETER HALL.

To Mr. Punch.

OULD you be so kind, Sir,

as to use your irresistible

influence with the govern-
ment of the Sacred Harmonic

Society, so as to induce
them to provide some suc-

ccdanenm for occasional per-
formance in the place now
invariably occupied by
MENDELSSOHN'S Lobgaang.
There ate certain nights
when that Society is accus-

tomed to present the Public
with two several composi-
tions, the works of two
different masters. One of

these, on one night, is, for

example, MoZART's.K??ai,
another, on another night,
ROSSINI'S Stabat Mater, a

third, on a third night,
BEETHOVEN'S Alois '* C.

But, on every one of the
three nights, one of the two
works erformed is

A KING'S JUDGMKNT.

SINCB the Judgment of SOLOMON, there has not been a mnre re-

markable sentence thnii that which Mr. Punch, an all-unworthy
medium, now imparts to the myriads.

uhjcct is the merit of that great Welsh Bard CRlSTOlf, or

CVNDIIYLAM, of whom honourable mention was made at the last

1. mention which he deserved by a Poem, noble passages of
which are translated as follow* :

" A sigh urcndx up to the heavenly Und.
Vruci the ht:ut in tho shape of Iho letter 0."

And thus
" The army in four of his manomvrea fled,

In tl.u absence or an arm they were thankful for a tag"

And again (David describes his fight with the lion)
" Ho BTO a leap ; but o'er my head ho leaped ;

More angry still, he back again dirt rpring.
Hut aidoward, 1 jumped over hi* back."

And, finally,
" A* the ox is charmed by the green frtm at the dingle,
As man U cbartne'l by night's droeitful llxht.
An youth is charnifl by woman's eye of love,
As tbe cuckoo chaffer U by the cuckoo charmed.
Ho I IXtrid charmed upward toward heaven."

This inspired hard has been a good deal chaffed by the cold-hearted,
and a King comes forth to vindicate a Minstrel. We read in a Shrop-
shire paper a letter from a MR. THOMAS, of Derbyshire, who says,"
In conclusion we will quote the REV. W. CALEDFRYS WILLIAMS'S,

the KING or MODERN WELSH BARDS, adjudication on CTNDDYLAN'S
prize elegy on the late

'
REV. DAVID ROWLANDS of Lkngeitho,'

Cardiganshire :

"

" Another competitor would have a real claim for this prise wore it not that
' Criston

'

(CTNDDVLAN) stands before him on the lint. This author ia full of oriifl-

nallty and spirit, akin to the spirit and originality of ROWLAKM himself, when he
broke over tho ianctifted fol Is. ROWLANDS was a peculiar man In his days. It wa
therefore necessary to have an elegy for him superior to all that have ever been
written before In Welsh ; and we have this In a. great measure by

'

CriatoB.' Tkt
mott rollout and obdurate xtoir could not nod thia flrti.v mthout/tetmg inteftbu motions.
It would defeat eveu DAVID HUME, the notorious infidel."

The King has spoken. Let the people note his words, and be dumb.

the Ubgesang. So that,, suppose a man has heard the Requiem at Exeter

Hall, and goes to hear the Stabat Mater, of necessity, unless he eschew
one-half of the performance, he must also hear the Lobgesang a second
time. I will not say that the Ijobgesang will not bear hearingasecoud time,
but I will say, that I, for one, found a second hearing ofit as much as

I could bear, without, impatience. But now suppose that the man who
has heard the Requiem and the Slabal Mater wants also to hear the

llasx in C. He Ciumot hear the Mass in C at Exeter Hall without

having again to hear the Lobgesang, or to hear only half of the music
which he has paid to hear. Now, to many men, at the third hearing
the Lobgesang begins to be a bore. It did to me. But the Requiem,
and the Stabat Ma/fr, and the Mass in C will each of them bear a
second hearing at least as well as the Lobgesang. A second hearing of

each of those works involves, in succession, a fourth, a fifth, and a
sixth hearing of the Lobgesang, or so many payments for hearing it if

not heard. Surely this is an intolerable deal of Lobgesang in comparison
with other music. It the directors of the Exeter Hall Concerts cannot
do without the Lobgetatg, if they insist on adjoining it to every other

TO EVERY WIFE AND MOTHER.

DEAR MATBRFAMILIAS.
DOES Paterfamilias want new shirts? Do the dear boys

want any ?

If so, I advise yon to advise them to wait until yon have better
"
advices

"
from those rogues of Drapers.

Listen, dear Madam. Not to me, bat to a gentleman who knows
exactly what he is talking about to the Daily Telegraph.
The manufacturers are charging jrour Draper, for a good quality of

white long cloth, or fine shirting (3C inches wide) an average of Seven
Pence per yard.
The Rogue is charging you Thirteen Pence nearly donble.
I have no idea what glazed white Jacconets for dress linings are, but

they cost your Draper Four Pence Halfpenny a yard, and he charges
.MPU Kight Pence Halfpenny.

Don't believe the humbug with which he will try to mystify yon.
These be truths. Ever your own

P0SCH.

Peabody or Peashell P

As with the sound of a trumpet we rejoice to proclaim that the

munificent MR. PEABODY has just added to the number of his large

largesses the sum of 150,000 dollars to Yale College, after having
1 Harvard to the same amount. What a PEABODY it is to

shell out !
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SCENE: HOTEL. TIME SUNDAY MORNING.

Lady.

Page.

Lady.

" LET ME HATE DINNER AT FOUR THIS AFTERNOON."
" YES'M. WOULD YOU LIKE rr HOT OR COLD ?

"

" HOT. I SHOULD LIKE A CHICKEN."

Page. "YES'M. WOULD YOU LIKE IT ROAST OR BILED?"

Lady.
" BOILED. Is THERE A CHURCH NEAR HERE?"

Page. "YES'M. WOULD YOU LIKE IT HIGH OR Low?"

SIR M. P. REFORMER AND MORALIST.

SIB MORTON PETO has been making a telling speech at one of the
Colston Festival dinners at Bristol. We are informed by the Bristol

papers that SIR MORTON was vehemently cheered. But as the Bris-
tofians cheered SIR MORTON'S

"
explanation," they could hardly do

less for his speech.
If they cheer SIR MORTON, they hissed BTTRKB. Taste runs in the

blood electoral, and probably the two things explain each other.
SIR MORTON'S subject was Reform. We do not observe among

the Reforms he recommended the appointment of an Official Registrar
of Railway Debentures, to check over-issues, or that of an ex-officio

Director, on every Board, to prevent cooked accounts, and generally
to spoil the Directorial or Contractorial broth.

SIR MORTON lecturing on Reform is an edifying spectacle, and will

suggest to many a modification of an old saying about physicians
healing themselves.
SIR MoRTpN was very great in exposing the delinquencies of our

naval and military administrations. Who should know better what
mismanagement means than SIR MORTON ? Why won't these wretched
public departments take a hint in conducting their business from our
railway companies ? Why the clever fellows at the London, Chatham
and Dover would teach them how to knock off a couple of millions from
the estimates, and add four millions to the expenditure, in no time,
without Parliament's knowing a fraction about it, unless they took it

into their heads to appoint a Committee of Investigation. And then,
think what a blessing it would be if we could have great

"
financiers,"

men with a real modern genius for finance, and a thorough mastery
of every dodge in the money market men like SLR MORTON and MR.
HODGSON, or poor calumniated GEORGB HUDSON at the Exchequer !

Why they would conduct the Government on Railway principles, rig
the three-per-cents up

to fifty premium, and pay off the national debt
by debenture? And if it did come to a national bankruptcy, what
then ? We needn't pay our creditors. Railway Companies don't.

But as we can't have SIR MORTON at the Exchequer, and probably
cannot hope even to keep him long in Parliament, it is a comfort to
think we have him to point our morals for us. He says that what
has taken place with reference to poor MR. SNIDER has quite shocked
the moral sense of the entire country. So it has, SIR MORTON, and so
have one or two other things. Ah, if poor SNIDER had only invested
his capital in London, Chatham and Dover debentures, instead of
breech-loaders !

SIR,

A CABMAN'S SUGGESTION.

BEING a Cabman but as you are Freind to justice I write to

say that if the Publick complains it is Their fait and not mine and I

hope you will insret these Few lines Between man and Man Sir have
had Misfortune to nock Down 4 in the Last fortnight and ask you
How the Publik can expect [me] to Pull up wen the horse have way
upon him which Nobody that know a Hors mouth can expect nor will

Be done away wile the Publick is not forse to understand by law they
have No more right to Be on my Road than my Cab have On their

Paivment which They wold make a jolly Row about and the beak too
which sh? know better they mostly using carriges Sir I wold Have
regular Crossins for the publick with Red Postes at the same Cross
their if you Like and welcome and cab to Look out and drive slow but
the Publik have no Right to Spread abroad over the Road as if it

where Paivment nor complain of their Necks except at crossins wich
is Fair to both and Sir ought to Be law of The hind by insreting wich

your obedient serv!

A CABMAN.

AN OUT-AND-OUT-ER.

OCR friend, DACET GREYLING, is such an ardent angler that, when
he can do nothing else, he fishes for a compliment.
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ROGUES IN BUSINESS.

"PILLORY, A SCAFFOLD FOR PERSONS TO STAND ON, TO RENDER THEM PUBLICLY INFAMOUS,
THAT ALL MIGHT AVOID AND REFUSE TO HAVE ANY DEALINGS WITH THEM." [See Kctionariei.
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EVENINGS FROM HOME.

A VERY pretty domestic piece by MR. CRAVEN is to be seen at the

New Royalty Theatre. The country landscape in the Second Act is one

of the most charming bits of painting .I've ever seen on any stage,

large or small. The three small houses seem to be doing excellently

I he Strand, with its Neighbours and its Der Freischutz ; the

Prince, of Wales's with its Ours and it* Dtr Freischutz, and the New
Royalty with Meg's Diversions. Why MR, CRAVEN should hare called

iiis characters Pigeon and the other Crow, merely for the sake

of rinsing the punning changes on their names, is beyond me, and I

wish he had been above it.

At the Princess's MRS. JOHN WOOD, with an American reputation,

has not obtained a fair hearing. I don't mean from those persons,

who, as MK. VINIM; complained, began to hiss before there was any-

linuLT worthy of condemnation, but from the fact of not having chosen

a Inner purr to ajipcar iii than this transatlantic version of Barnaby
Rudge. True. Mr>-,ns. VISING and WATTS PHILLIP* have put their

names to the bill, but will the public take it up? MRS. JOHN WOOD
is not unlike the French bou/e actress SCHNEIDER, but I don't think

MMK. SCIINKIDKH would go down in London. What Englishmen
l;ni','h at in Paris, they would condemn here. The scenery is admirably

painted ; the house on fire effective, as also is the ruin. The story as

told in the present version might be called Barnaby Rudge in disguise.

The following conversation was picked up while waiting in the hall :

~
Lady (who had never read

"
Barnaby Rudge," t says timidly). I don't

quite understand the story.
Gentleman (who hat read it long ago). Oh, don't you Terr simple.

But several characters left out : you ought to have read it. DICUNS,
you know.

Lady. Oh, yes, I know. But who was Barnaby Rudge ?
Gentleman (annoyed). Who? Why he was the son of of (Hi it

going to say
"
his mother," but observes several people listening, in order

to get tome information upon the subject) of the Widow Barnaby I

mean the Widow Rudge.
Lady. Yes, but why did he burn down that house ?

Oentleman (wondering hou she can be so stupid). He didn't burn down
the Warren. That was LORD GBORGE GORDON that is that you know
(becoming a little confused) the Gordon. Riots were going on at that
time.

lady (who note thinks she knows all about it, and clearly is of opinion
that her next remark will please her husband). Oh, of course, yes : that

was when they talked about (becoming nervous) about cutting the
Gordon Knot ? [Seesfrom her husband'iface that she has made a mistake.

Gentleman (horrified). Gordon Knot why hang it

[Enter Linkman, Exit Gentleman brusquely, with hit wife meekly.

Elderly l^ady (erplaining what she understood of the plotfrom the play.
She is evidently not a good hand at remembering names). Well, you see,
dear (to her niece) VILLIEHS is a viUain.

Niece (who came late and missed the first two Acts). VlLLTBRS, Aunt ?

[Refers to bill.

Elderly Lady. Well, never mind his name : he arrives on the nine-

teenth of March, twenty years after somebody 's been murdered, and
there 's a thunderbolt, and then he drinks brandy yes that was very
good and then and then he bothers his wife, and she tells him that

Burgundy
Niece. Barnaby
Elderly Lady. Well, I mean Barnaby Grudge, or'Rudge, whatever

it is, is his son. But (considering) why the man who was brought
in was murdered in the first scene, or what became of him, I don't
know. Well, then, there 's Sir John fairfield

Niece (referring to bill). You mean Chester or Haredale, don't you,
Aunt ?

Elderly Lady. Well, it doesn't matter ; they fight, ana tnen or that
comes earlier let me see but at all events you saw the house on fire

at the end.

Niece. But who is Hugh ?

Elderly Lady. Oh, the fat man who put on regimentals ? I couldn't
make out.

Niece. Hugh, Aunt, is the ostler.

Elderly Lady. Yes, that was it : he was an ostler. ( Thinks it oner and
sticks to it.) But why an ostler should put on regimentals to break
into a house that was Oh, MR. FLYNNB (recognising a friend) you
can toll us. Who was Hughs'

Intelligent Person. Oh, he was in the novel, the son of Sir John
Chester. I forget why he was disguised : it 's a long time ago since I
read a novel. Very well played, that part, wasn't it r

Elderly Lady (giving up the plot as hopeless). Yes, he was capital.

[Carriages announced. Exeunt omnes.

Intelligent Person (meeting Vague Friend lighting cigar). Not much
like DICKENS'S tale, eh P

Fague Person. No : they've left out all about Quilp and Squeers, you
know

; and then the thingummy's not kept up. (lie means
"
the inttrett

is not sustained") Good night.

INVITATION TO PAPA.

SHOULD Koine In-come too cold to hold you,
(The Romans won't make it too hot)

Let the arms of HKITAV s i \ enfold you ;

Come to ii.i, Holy Father. Why
The faithful their IVtrr's Pence givinj
The

Shepherd,
beloved of his flock,

Would field him so ample a livr

That he'd live like a game fighting-cock.

And tlien, as for glorification.
If your Holiness eared about that,

You would meet wii.li profound adulation,
Upon all sides, as fulsome as fat.

Wherever yon went, 1 will bet, vou
Would be luitily cheered by the mob,

is crowds would beset you,
With the taste of the true British Snob.

If you preached, admiration would urge on
Greater numbers to go and her yoa,

Thau have ever >et sat under SrvMEO*.
^

Or been drawn by the RBVKRJUCD BKLLEW.
Expositors hostile endeavour
To make out that Home's PontiTs the Beast.

Thus much we may grant them, however ;

You would here bo a Lion, at least.

Lords and Dukes would compete for the favour
Of your tasting their dishes and wine ;

And of course in Lent turtle would savour
The LORD MAYOR would invite you to dine.

Then, over the Loving Cup, rubbing
His gown with pontifical robe :

Tour blessing you, after the grubbing.
Could impart to the City and Globe.

Encyclicals, Bulls. AllocntioM,
At Rulers and States yom could aim ;

If you only abused institutions,
And inveighed against no one by name.

For needful were that limitation
Of libel to keep a free course ;

And our Alien Act give Prince or nation
No occasion to bid us enforce.

Observing this easy condition,
You would live more completely at horns ;

And hold a much safer position,
Holy Father, in London than Rome.

And should you, the Vatican quitting,
To England be pleased to repair ;

You would find here a mansion as fitting,
The Alhambra, to wit, Leicester 8qn

ON FASHION'S HEAD HORRORS ACCUMULATE !

AMONO other highly interesting scraps of fashionable intelligence, we
are charmed to see the following :

"
Artificial loMota an UU worn iu the coiffure, there being aa enweial fTur

tor gilt butterflies.
"

Artificial flowers are pretty ornaments enongh, although we must
confess we have a preference for real ones. But what are we to say of
artificial insects f Fancy CLARA with her head full of artificial ear-

wigs! Imagine HBSRIETTA with her beautiful long curls adorned by
a small family of artificial bluebottles ! Conceive the horror of poor
EDWIN when asking ANGELINA for a lock of her back hair, to find in it

a lot of artificial cockroaches ! Think of your wife's wearing cater-

pillars on her head with the viewof adding toner caterpillar/ attractions !

Imagine any fair one with the golden locks having the bad taste to
adorn them with gilt butterflies) How empty must be the inside of a
head, of which the outside is quite full of artificial insects !

Besides the fashion, after all, has not even the charm of novelty
about it. King Lear, we know, was written some three hundred years
ago, and we find in it the words :

< And Uue-h at gilded butterflies."

So gilt butterflies were doubtless worn in SHAKSPBARK'S time, and we
are not at all surprised that he enjoins a laugh at them.

A RBLIEP. If the trees could speak, to what officer >ould they
appeal F The re-lieving officer.
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LORD MAYOR'S DAY.

Captured Pickpocket (as his Lordship's Carriage passes).
" SORRY I CAN'T BE AT

THE '

FEED,' YER VORSHIP. BUT P'RAPS YER VORSHIP VILL VAIT ON ME AT THE
MANSION-'OUSE ABOUT TEN O'CLOCK TO-MORROW MORNIN' !

"

PUNCH'S POLISH FOR A BELGIAN JEWEL.
THE Order of Leopold is, we suppose, a jewel, and we are sure that fair play is

arwther. Mr Punch, the Patron of all the Academies, the Artist's Benevolent
friend, and the only critic whose opinions are of the slightest importance to art
artists, or the public, has an idea that he is called on to deliver an utterance
Certain British artists recently exhibited works in Belgium, and upon two of
those gentlemen the aforesaid Order has been conferred. Whatever lustre may
flash from it ought to be cheerfully hailed by their brother artists, and the donation
should be considered as a compliment to the profession. MR. CLAKKSON
STANFIELD and MR. WILLTAM POWELL FRITH have received the Order We
imagine that m the case of the first gentleman all who are interested in art
must rejoice at any foreign recognition of the genius which he has so long and so
nobly displayed. He reposes on his laurels, yet not so quietly but that he occa-
onally rises to paint for us a fine picture, worthy of his fame. The other

gentleman who has been decorated stands very high in his profession, and his
works enjoy a popularity which is shown by their being household favourites, nor
can we see why he should be grudged the Belgian jewel. MESSRS. STANFIELD

tRiTH did not receive the Order for courtly reasons, but in accordance
with the recommendations of the Belgian jury which sat to deliver verdicts in
regard to the merits of the works exhibited at Brussels. This is the official
answer to the inquiry made by the younger recipient of the honour. Mr. Punch
who values no distinction which is not conferred by himself, (or by his Sovereign
at his suggestion) nevertheless deems it his business to set this matter exactly
right for the world and for The Ages.

I

A Delicate Offer.

Senat
,

e of Oxford has been informed by the outgoing Vice Chancellor

j ,

made by a Sentleman to found an annual prize of the value
for good reading among the Candidates for Holy Orders at the Univer-

ity. Ine gentleman m question wishes to be anonymous. No wonder Offerin"
candidates for Holy Orders a prize for good reading is like offering a young ladv
a tooth-brush. But in the case of clergymen, at least, the occasion for the offer
is very commonly too evident, as soon as a parson opens his mouth

LES ETOILES QUI FILENT.

PHILOSOPHY puts questions,
Of the planet-populations,

Their gravities, digestions,

Heights, habits, occupations.
Are Mars'-folk all belligerent ?

Are Venus's all lovers ?

Are Pallas, more refrigerant,
And Vesta, old-maids' covers?

Is Mercury the region

jOf
a financiering race,

Where the PETOS' name is Legion,
And carries no disgrace ?

Is Jupiter surrendered
To celestial swelldom's reign ;

With a race, of Dukes engendered,
And six toady-moons for train ?

In far-off belted Saturn's
Fair round belly who may dwell ?

Inhabitants of gay turns
And saturnine as well ?

Or is 't a lofty Limbo,
A celestial Botany Bay,^

Where cross old frumps, in nimlto,

Whist, with cloudy faces, play ?

If science makes no blunder
When the stars with life it fills,

Beyond the stroke of thunder,
And the shot of human ills

Can it tell what life 's enlisted
Aboard those meteors fast,

At whose dance we assisted

On the night of Tuesday last ?

Such short accounts they tender,
They leave so brief a trace

Of evanescent splendour
On Heaven's eternal face

;

Coming with moonlike glory,
And gone ere we can heed,

Ne'er name rushed into story,
Or out on't, with such speed !

Are they homes for reputations,
As quickly spawned as spoiled :

Greeted with loose laudations,
With scorn as random soiled ?

Is their rise in Leo reason
For supposing them the trails,

Of Lions of the season
That to Lethe take their tails ?

Are these lights that vanish o'er us
Like a dream that we have dreamed,

Our rising young men's store-house
Of pledges unredeemed ?

These Wili-o'-the-Wisps that over
Embroider Heaven's black cope,

Homes for London, Chatham Dover
Debenture-holders hope ?

Defying the attrition

Of Planets and fixed stars,
And threatening collision

With the red planet Mars,
Are they the bright, brief presage,
Of the Commons' coming storm,

Omen at once and message,
Touching projects of Reform ?

Blown by some unknown bellows,
And kindled at a stroke,

That they are stars, folks tell us,
And yet they end in smoke.

Can those of chief dimensions,
That soonest flash and go,

Be the homes of good intentions.
For the paving-works below ?

PERPETUAL MOTION DISCOVERED. The winding up of

public companies.
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A SHINDY IN THE CITY.

"A Court of Alderman wa holden yetordy in the Lonif Parlour t the

Mansion House, at which the new Lord Mayor (ALDMHAN OAHRIEL) presided for

the flrrt time. The prooeodlngi were stormy." Daily Paperi, flat. 14.

THE LORD MAYOR began by expressing his satisfaction at his election.

His brother Aldermen had always been Tery kind to him, and he hoped
that they would continue tlieir amiability.
ALDERMAN COPELAND thanked the late Lord Mayor, ALDERMAN

PHILLIPS, for the way he had behaved while the first man of the first

city of the first country 111

the world.

Alderman Sidney. And it

is a great shame that the

Government will not allow

him to wear the .Order of

Leopold.
Alderman Rose. Nonsense.

He is not a great soldier or

sailor, and Government acts

only according to law.

Anotkfr Alderman. Vot
did he take it for, then ?

Another. Cause it vos

given him.

Another (djumtly). Very
veil, then.

Another (more defiantly).

Very veil.

Alderman Sidney. I ob-

serve that Alderman SIB
ROBERT GARDEN is present.

Sir Hubert Garden. That 's

no great feat to perform
with the naked eye. I sup-

pose I am visible enough.
An Alderman. I am in

the ands of the Court.
That isn't the pint. I want
to know whether SIR Ro-
HERT, sitting for the Lord
Mayor, was promiscuous
enough to intimidate an

opinion that Lord Mayor's
j

Show ought to be abo-
lished.

Sir Robert Garden. In
course I said so.

An Alderman. Tou did ?

Sir Robert Carden. I did,

though. And what's more,
I would say it again.
An Alderman. Then you

didn't ought, sitting where

you sat.

Sir Robeti Carden. Sitting
or standing, T repeat that

the show gathers all the

cads and thieves of London,
and that they rob and bonnet folks in the most prehensile manner.
An Alderman. You mean reprehensible.
Sir Robert Carden. I mean what I say. Prehensile means grabbing

hold of things, like monkeys do.

An Alderman. I rise to order. The line must be drawed somewhere,
and in this Court it ought to be drawed above monkeys.

Sir Robert Garden. I am always willing to meet the views of my
respected friends in this Court, and I substitute apes. But the Show
is a nuisance.

An Alderman (profoundly). So is many things, (loud cheers)
Alderman Wilton. I have a much more important grievance to ven-

tilate. The arrangements at the Guildhall dinner were abominable.

People could not get tlieir places, and when they wanted to come away
they could not get their carriages.
The Remembrancer. Well, look here. How can people expect good

places when the officers of the Corporation bring in three hundred and

forty friends of their own.
Alderman Wilson. What do you mean by saying that ?

The Remembrancer. I meant to say that the Lord Mayor brings fifty-

seven, each of the Sheriffs twenty-seven, and that there were at least

three hundred and forty civic parties who claimed seats.

An Alderman. It's quite correct what ALDERMAN WILSON says.
The political swells was shoved out of their right seats. Even LORD
DERBY wasn't in his.

An Alderman. He will be, though, very soon.
Alderman Wilson. That 's neither here nor there. LORD CHELMS-

roRD wasn't allowed by the police to have his carriage, and only that

he is the most good-natured man out, there might have been a row.

The Kfmembiancer. GKKERAL PEEL was pushed down by other swells.

An Alderman. You don't care you had your dinner comfortably

enough, I dare say.
Tke Remembrancer. Then you 're just out. for I got no dinner at all.

Alderman Wilton. I have dined at Guildhall for thirty years, and I

never saw such confusion.

An Alderman. Then you might stay away, and make room for some-

bodv else, who hasn't had so much of the city turtle.

Alderman Wilton. I know I might, but 1 shan't.

An Alderman. I tell you all what. You "ve pone and offended DERBY
and I'KEI., and one of these blue moons something else may be abolished

besides the Show. (Satiation.)

Alderman Rose. I cannot ascribe such littleness to Conservative

statesmen, being one of them myself. (Cheeri.)

An Alderman. Many of the Foreign Ministers were misplaced.
An Alderman. That 's natral. Who 's to distinguish between their

outlandish and un-English titles ? They know'd no better.

Another Alderman. Likely not. Besides, all foreigners is the same,
and what does it matter whether SIONOR BLACBUT/ALO sits above

MONSEER NONGTONGFAW, or vicy versy ?

Alderman Rote. I never saw such hiu'filedy-piggledy, however. Are
these the Stately Banquets of the Merchant Princes and Fathers of the

An Alderman. Don't talk sentimental This here is the nineteenth

sentry, and every man look after himself.

A J'ery Old Alderman. Excuse me. But if that way of thinking is to

be the fashion here, the sooner Mayor, Show, Corporation, Dinner, and

all the rest of it are given up the better. We are a tradition of the

past, a historical link, or we are awful nonsense, and the Loving Cup
is the pasteboard giblet goblet. I mean of the stage. The moment
we begin to laugh at ourselves, let us abandon our turtle and eat our

goose for it is cooked. (Sensation.)

This speech made a deep impression upon the Court, and the subject

was referred to the Committee of Privileges. The LORD MATOE had

wanted to go in State to Guildhall to help the DUKB or EDINBURGH
to open an excellent Charity Bazaar, but it appeared that the. Man;
could not be removed from the Court during a sitting, so the Charity
suffered a heavy loss': but the dignity of the Court was preserved, and
a proposal by a young Alderman that the LORD MAYOR should go
with the Mace, and leave his Umbrella to sustain the Majesty of their

proceedings was indignantly scouted. Punch docs not yet despair,

therefore, of the safety of the civic republic.

WHAT THI MEN is ARMOUR WILL COME TO.

A PERTINENT QUERY.

I SAT, MR. PUNCH. OLD BOY,
Now my old friends, SIR MORTON, and HODGSON, and all

them chaps is cuttin up so respectable, and being so jolly well white-

washed, and made such a deal of, in and out of Parliament, how about
me?
WHEN'S MY WHITE-WASHING TO BEGIN?
I 've been a very hard-used man, but? I ain't a-going to complain.

Financing wasn't understood in my time as it is now. I was the

inventor on it, in fact. But I was out of pocket by my invention, like

all great benefactors of our specie.
I>e been waiting a precious long time for what d* ye call it

"
reabilitation." I ain't quite sure about the spellin, bat it means

getting a man of ability, who has come to grief, on his legs again in

the opinion-market. Just pop this question for me, in your next, and
hint that "what's sauce lor the PBTO, ought to be sauce for the

HUDSON," or t'other way, if you like that better, and oblige,

your old friend and constant reader,

GEORGE HUDSON.

P.S. If yon do what I want, I can put yon up to a real good thing
in Spanish lines.

"
There's life in the old dog yet," as my friend Bin

EDWIN would say.

Stage Wit.

WHY cannot a stage Irishman say half-a-dozen words without

exclaiming ."Arrah! Irishmen in real life but seldom use this

exclamation, if indeed they do
"

at all at alL" We cannot hold this

"arrah !" to be a shaft of wit, or, if it be considered so, it really has

no point. Nor can we regard it as a bit of good broad fun, seeing it is

merely an-arrah observation.

A NEW BEADING.
" DIRT Cheap

"
is the usual expression, but the connection between

filth and cholera, which we know to our cost exists, makes it certain

that we ought now to say dirt dear.
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METEORS.
UNCLE JOHN PROPOSED TO TREAT HIS NEPHEWS TO A GRAND PYROTECHNIC DISPLAY, AND TAKER DOWN A CHOICE ASSORTMENT,

BUT LIGHTING HIS CIGAR, THE VESUVIAN DROPS AMONG THE COMBUSTIBLES, AND TPE .ABOVE MAGNIFICENT, BUT UNTIMELY,
" COUP DE

FIREWORKS" TAKES PLACE ON THE TOP OK THE 'Bus. THE SENSATION WAS TREMENDOUS !

, wiiubugiunuusiy lavisn imagination is always uvcruuwing
jas, hereby registers the following titles, and dares anybody
i of them without his august permission :

RIGHT AND TITLE.

it a man thinks of a Name which he imagines will make a good title

for a Periodical or anything else, he can go in extreme secresy and

register it. He can then hold his tongue, and when the same idea
strikes anybody else, and the latter announces it, the first thinker can
burst forth upon him, and claim the invention. The only objection to

this is the secresy. An inventor should be obliged to insert his idea in

a register which should be regularly published. Then there would be
no quarrels over precedence, as there has been over the painfully feeble

title, Belgratia, which has just been fought, about in Chancery, to the

great cost of two parties, and the benefit of neither.

Mr. Punch, whose gloriously lavish imagination is always overflowing
with new ideas

L ' .....

to touch one

The Dundreary. A Fashionable Magazine.
The Pillow. A Somniferous Magazine for Reading in Bed.
The Club-Window. A Scandalous Magazine.
Half Hours Kith the Worst Authors. An Olla Podrida.
While She Dresses. A Handbook for Patient Husbands.
Late, as usual. Tales for Wives who allow Latchkeys.
The Alcove. Reading for the Park.
The Shingles. A Magazine for the Sea-side.

Duckydiddles. A Handbook of Courtship.
The IMle Stranger. A work for Sponsors.
My teamed lirothers. Stories for little Barristers waiting for Briefs.
The Private Vox. Readings during the dull part of a Play.
Charing Cross. A Magazine for Charwomen.
Tart Sayings and Good Puffs. Tor reading while at lunch at the

Pastrycook's.
A Century of Bad Rhymes. Manual for Burlesque writers.
The Hutbands of the Six Housemaids. Companion to

"
The Wives of

the Six Valleys."
War to the Knife, or Why I hate Carting. Companion to

"
Self-help."

Papers from Pandemonium. [An eminent publisher announces the
work which gave us this idea, but on the whole we had rather
not reprint his title, though he assures us that the Letters from

l *
are sent up by a Clergyman.]

Arithmetic without Figures. Sequel to
"
Astronomy without Mathe-

matics."
A Voicefrom Great Snoring (Essex). Hints to bad Sleepers.
Why Peter Grievous wallopped his Children. Sequel to

"
Why Paul

Ferroll murdered his wife."

Now just touch any one of those titles, will you, and we '11 speak to
SIR JOHN STUART, descendant of the royal house of that name, but an
awfully good fellow, notwithstanding.

Hint for a Happy Home.

SOMEBODY advertises a Shakspeare Paper Collar. We presume that
it bears an Avonian motto. Any lady who neglects her husband's-
buttons will do well to buy for him a set of the new articles, inscribed,

with the motto long ago glorified by Mr. Punch,
"

Stay, my lord,
And let your reason with your Choltr question."

A LADY'S QUESTION.

AN Advertisement in the Times announces
" THE LADY'S OWN

PAPER." Is it tinted paper or curl paper ?

ANOTHER ROYAL AUTHOR.

IT is rumoured that the Ex-KiNG OP NAPLES has employed himself
in his retirement in writing a novel, to be called The Two Cicelys.

THE CANTERBURY PILGRIM. The Archbishop in Scotland.

" SOUND INVESTMENT." A Ritualist clergyman chaunting.

Printed by Jo6pti Smith of No. 24 Hoiford Square, in
thj

PuriOi of St. .T-.m-,, nrrkpnu-flt, In th County ol MiddleMi, t tb. Print! i* Offlcen ot Mrs. Bradbury. Evans. Co.. Lombardof Wbitofriarn iu the City of London, *nd J'ublisheO l>y him at No. 65, Fleet Street, In the l"aJ-i8n of St. Bri l, City of Lomlon.-STvHoT, November 24, 1866
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"WITH A DIFFERENCE."
Poxhunter. " THE LADY HAS GOT OVER, JIM." Jim. " AND THE GENTLEMAN, TOO, Sm."

FOXES AND GEESE.

A Dining Room. Dessert. UNCLE and NEPHEW.

Nephew. Is it true that DR. PUSEY denies that he and his adherents

demand or enforce Confession ?

Uncle. Yes. I hope he means what he says, and says what he

means. If he preaches the necessity of Confession, when ne says that

he doesn't enforce it he equivocates ; and an equivocation, meant to

mislead, is simply a lie.

Nephew. Does PUSKY claim the same powers as those asserted by
Roman Catholic Priests ?

Uncle. So I understand.

Nephew. What do the Roman Catholic Priests say of his pretensions ?

Uncle. That they are false. The Roman Catholic Priests disown all

connection with Da. PUSEY. They consider him no priest at all, and

not even a Catholic. In their estimation he is no more a priest than I

am, and no less a heretic. The Roman Catholic Priests, with the

POPE at their head, and the whole Greek Church besides, Patriarch

and all, hold precisely the same opinion of Da. PUSEY as that which
the President and College of Physicians, and the President and College
of Surgeons entertain of Professor HOLLOWAY.
Nephew. That is to say, they regard DR. PUSEY as an ecclesiastical

quack ?

Uncle. Yes ; or rather a lay quack ; no ecclesiastic at all.

Nephew. May not DR. PUSEY'S pretensions be as well-founded as

theirs ?

Uncle. Yes
;

if theirs and his are equally unfounded. By far the

greater part of Christendom votes DR. PUSEY a humbug. I do not

say a conscious humbug ; but still a humbug. On the question whether
he is a humbug or no, tnat is, whether he is a Driest or no, DR. PUSEY
is in a very small minority. All Protestants think him a humbug. All

Roman Catholics think him a humbug. The contrary opinion is con-
fined to the High Church party in the Church of England. DR. PUSEY
is certainly not a humbug if the authority which the POPE claims is

vested in that body of English parsons.
Nephew. Was a young lady caused to remain in an Anglican convent

against her will by DR. PUSEY'S threat that, if she did not, he would
cease to be her

"
spiritual director," and no longer grant her absolution,

for want of which she feared she would be
"
lost

"
?

Uncle. Such a statement has Ibeen made in an account published by
a lady of her experience in an Anglican Sisterhood. Let us hope that

the lady was misinformed, and that the story is utterly untrue.

Nephew. Don't you believe it ?

Uncle. I have no evidence for its truth, and the gown of DK. PCSEY
remains, on his shoulders.

Nephew. You don't approve of Father Confessors ?

Uncle. Especially not of amateur Father Confessors. Confession has
been abominably abused even in the Roman Church, by the Romanists'
own showing, as in the evidence for the defence in that came celebre,

ACHILLI v. NEWMAN. It is liable to foul abuse even there where it is

practised as a system, subject to strict regulation. The probable
results of its irregular and unrestricted practice may be imagined.
Nephew. Cannot your sham Father Confessors be turned out of the

Church P

Uncle. Hardly. In these days it would be almost impossible to turn
a Mormonite out of the Church let alone a Puseyite. The only
feasible plan is to turn them out of the house whenever they are found
in it, and the process of ejectment would be best performed by the act

of kicking as hard as possible, for which I would recommend PATER-
FAMILIAS to choose out the thickest and heaviest pair of boots in his

whole collection. Pass the claret.

PAPERS AND PASSENGERS.

WE lately noticed a placard, advertising a certain journal as a
"
First

Class Evening Paper. The idea of a first-class paper implies the

supposition of second and tliird class papers. Why should not the

two latter classes of papers be also advertised as such ? By an ex-

tension of the same plan novels and other works could be announced
as first, second, and third class publications. People would thus be

guided hi the selection of newspapers, periodicals, and books, so as to

be enabled readily to choose those suitable to their tastes and circum-
stances ; and the option of taking his own class would accommodate
every traveller on the lines of literature.

AN INCOMPLETE TRIO. The Seal and the Tapir at the Zoological

Gardens, for they want the wax.

VOL. LI.
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DON'T HALLOO TILL YOU'RE OUT OF THE WOOD.

listen ! Here 's VICE-

CHANCELLOR SIR W.
P. WOOD has set aside

an allotment of shares

in the Estates Invest-

ment Company on the

ground of lies in the

Company's Prospectns !

Bless us and save us !

What is to become of

nine-tenths of the joint-

stock companies in the

kingdom, if share and
debenture- holders take

to following MR. Ross's

example, and repudiat-

ingtheir liability because

they have been taken
in by false representa-

tions, and if other

Judges don't rush in

to over-rule VICE-CHAN-
CELLOR PAGE WOOD ?

Oar indignation makes
verses, as JUVENAL says,
and vents itself in this :

CHAUNT OF THE INDIGNANT DIRECTOR.

Through the Wood, through the Wood, follow and find me !

Search each prospectus, and share-market sell !

And I shan't leave a trace of my earnings behind me,
Allottees, they '11 renounce, call-arrears they will swell !

Take the North-British, and ask how it rose :

Into the books of the Great Eastern peep :

Think of applying to great specs like those

Rules small concerns and small people must keep.
Through the Wood, through the Wood, &e.

If truth in prospectuses only can clear me,
I should like to know how things can pleasant

be made :

WOOD may talk, but with PEIO and HODGSON
so near me,

I maintain there's no lie in the trick of the
trade.

Through the Wood, through the Wood, follow
and fine me !

Probe my share -dealings, my riggings expose !

And soon to my creditors I must assign me,
And come down as like stick, as like rocket I

rose !

ALARMING OBITER DICTUM.

DELIVERING judgment on the case of the
REV. E. PARKER v. LEACH, in the Judicial
Committee of Privy Council, LOKD WESTISURY
made the remark that :

" Painful feelings had been created in this case, and
more painful would they be if the point raised by the
reverend Appellant could prevail, for then it would be
clear that for some forty years services had been par-
farmed baptisms and marriages which could not bo
valid, as the Church needed to be consecrated."

That is a nice condition of law which renders
the validity of a marriage dependent on the con-
secration of the church in which it has been cele-

brated ! If the parsons do not bestir them-
selves to get this state of things promptly altered,

they will necessarily be supposed to be de-

sirous of driving matrimony to the dissenters'

meeting house, or the office of the Registrar.

A Thought in Regent Street.
" THE Delicacies of the Season" appear to

be coming in sooner than usual, and from a
new quarter, judging by the tickets in the shops
(drapers' shops, too !), which announce

"
Ice-

land Lamb."

QUERIES WITH ANSWERS.

WHAT is a Railway
"
plant ?

"
HORTICULTURIST.

[Inquire at the Offices of the London, Chatham and Dover.]

I am compiling a work on the origin of the names of London streets,
and am puzzled about Maddox Street. Can you suggest any interpre-
tation P-F.S.A.

Coicbridge.

[STRIFE, on the authority of a "terrier" of KING CHARLES'S found
among Dandle Dinmonfs papers, and a passage in SUETONIUS, tells

us that there was formerly a great cattle and dead-meat market
here, removed to Smithfield at the dissolution of the monasteries
by CROMWELL'S Ironsides, who set fire to the organ in York
Minster, and then threw themselves off from the Monument crying
in rapid succession 8o\aTTa ! fla\oTra ! But TACITUS is silent on the
subject, and STRABO, with his usual obliquity, merely glances at a

supposed reference to the Serpentine by PORPHYRY, who flourished
about the time of the Elgin Marbles and the introduction of Aber-
deen granite into Monumental Sculpture.]

I have for years devoted all my leisure hours to the investigation of
a subject which has hitherto, I believe, escaped the notice of authors
Medical Students, their Hospitals and Hospitalities; and should be glad
to be referred to any authentic sources of information. TJ. GREEN
HORNE.

[Perhaps The Borough, by CRABBE, might supply some particulars, but
j

are you not mistaken in supposing you have got hold of an
untried horse ? Consult the Catalogues of the British Museum,
passim, and CHETUAM'S Hospital and Library, Manchester.]

Where can I find the celebrated exclamation of the immortal
NELSON" Westminster Abbey, or Waterloo Bridge !

"
(or something

to that effect). Also, of the great NAPOLEON" Forty sentries look i

down upon us from these Pyramids !

"
E. GYPSHOW HALL.

[Have you tried Thing* Not Generally Known ?]

THE LADIES' STOCK EXCHANGE.
THE following announcement, in a list of similar notifications, appears

in the Queen :

"
I have a packet containing 100 unnamed coloured crests, 00 unnamed coloured

monograms, 20 coloured coronated crests, regimental badges, seals, &c., and 30 foreign
postage stamps, all different. I require for the lot a cock canary of any colour, so

long as it is in good heilth. It must be either a last year's or this year's bird.
Fin. N"F.

It seems, from the foregoing'proposal, that there exists among young
ladies a Stock Exchange for the sale and purchase, or barter, of such
valuables as those above enumerated.

" FAN "
has evidently an eye to

business. The canary, for which she offers the "lot" of articles

specified in her tender, may be estimated as fairly worth five shillings ;

whilst all those things, if duly appraised, would be valued at less than

nothing, since they are of no manner of use, and would just cost any
sensible person, into whose hands they might come, the exertion of

throwing them away. However, the worth of anything is just as much
as it will bring. If young ladies will buy monograms, and crests, and

regimental badges, and seals, and foreign postage stamps, so much the

better for the vendor, who does as wisely as sailors that sell glass

beads to savages. But the savages at least wear the beads, whereas

young ladies are not, so far as we know, accustomed to decorate them-
selves or their dresses with obliterated postage stamps, and the other

rubbish of a similar description which appears to constitute the stock
of the Young Ladies' Stock Exchange.

Action and Reaction.

RAISING the Paten and the Cup,
Rouses JOHN BULL to frown

;

'Tis clear (he thinks) such lifting up,

Requires a setting down ?

ASSURANCE DOUBLY SURE.
" AN Englishman's word is his bond." Certainly ; a bond with two

sureties : say, SIR MORTON PETO and Ma. JOHN HODGSON.

MEDICAL.

OUR Doctor's ceiling fell in the other day. To prevent a recurrence
of the accident, he immediately repaired it with Sticking-plaster.

SUNDAY "
BANDS." Our Curate's.
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THE SPIRITED YOUNG MEN MARKET.

HOSE people who have read over

tin- Report on the Recruiting of

the Army returned by the Com-
missioners appointed to consider

that pressing matter, will perhaps
be of opinion that the most valu-

able part of it consists in the fol-

lowing postscript or appendix :

" DI8SP.NT.
", Feclinif most trongly tht a niffl-

ciout pension Is what Boldiera look to

moro than any other boon or advantage
that may bo oDered to them, and alio

bcinsr of opinlun that the recrultiliR tor

the Army may be much injured by the

unfavourable account that a dtMatUfied

pensioner may lire of the aorrice, and
viet vend, in the oane of a aatisfied

peniioner. I reluctantly rtinent from the

recommendation of the CommlMkn M to

the amount propOMd to b* added to the

pension, and tulnk that W. tn.ttad of

id. ahould tie added to the preoent rate
'

of all penalona to

offlcen and toldlen."
"

15. ItADcurrr, Colonel,

Royal Artillery."

There is no object that more tends to counteract the eloquence of the

recruiting sergeant than the sight of a ragged and famishing old soldier,

or of a veteran in the workhouse. If the superannuated hero has the

cuff of an empty sleeve pinned to his breast, or is hobbling on a wooden

eg, he is a spectacle all the rather operating to the discouragement ol

nartial impulse. He is, as it were, a scarecrow, deterring all reason-

ible spectators from adventuring to tread the path of glory in which

ic got mutilated, so that he is now for the town's end to beg during
lie in order that he may be enabled to eke out a starvation allowance.

H the soldier's retiring pension is even raised by fourpcnce instead ol

,wopence, making it twclvcpence a day, will what a grateful country
hints of its brave defenders be very much more than adequately repre
scnted even by the munificent sum of one shilling ?

TOUCHING THAT PRIMER.

CASISSIME DOVFNE PUNCH, Post horat Schola.

FIGOR. Careo te juvare me. Nunqnam in tota mea vita vidi

aliquid simile huic. Vide hie. Fui ad scholam quinque annos. lyi

primum ad miseram privatam scholam, ubi Grammatica Etonensis in

meum caput quotidie verberatum erat. Ivi turn ad publicam scholam,
ubi ilia Grammatica non utebatur : et ergo res prima quam habui facere

erat dediscere omne quod scivi, et discere nullum fineiri novarum regu-
larum. Nunc, crede mihi si poles, novem viri, sua opinione terribuis-

simi tumores, novam Grammaticam scripserunt : et solum hodic in

schqlam venit Magister meus, et dicit
"

Pueri, omnes vos hunc librum

discite." Bene : aperui librum ; et talem farraginem nunquam ante

vidi. Quid putas de hoc ? Genitivus casus venit post accusativym
Quis int'ans non scit benc ut natura rerum genitivus sequitur nomina
tivum? Solemnitcr declaro ut omnis hie pretiosus liber plenus es'

errorum. Tuum tempus nimis pretiosum est audire unum dimidium
eorum ; sed cape meum verbum. Quod dico verum est ; et quod ego
volo hoc est : Volo ut habui hie illos novem doctos, ut ipsi putant
viros. Volo ut habui docere ilh's hunc librum. Volo ut omnia eorum

capita unum caput erant; O mei oculi, quomodo id unum capu
frangerem !

Sura tuus fidus semis,

PUEXCULUS.

P.S. Forsitan aliqui putabunt ut non possum scribere valde bonnm
Latinum, et ut ergo nou faciet mihi ullani injuriam discere haiic novam
Grammatical!!. Stulti !

A DEFUNCT MONSTER HOTEL.

WHY is a Company that fails, unlike a watch ? Because it stop
instead of going when it is wound up.
The foregoiii" question and answer have been suggested by the state

ment, published amongst recent Law Intelligence, that, in the matter (

the
"
Richmond-hill Hotel Company," in the Vice-Chancellor's Cour

a winding-up order was made last week. We do not rejoice in th
losses of our neighbours, but if there is any grief that people can com
to which could give us satisfaction, it is that incurred by them

:

trying to make money at the cost of spoiling one of the finest views
the world.

ADDRESS TO A RITUALIST. Who 's your Triple Hatter P

SIR,

PLEASE, BE CHEERFUL.

(.After Lo.NGFELIyOW.)

Tu.i. us not, in mournful
"
numbers,"

s all a ghastly dream !

Such as tli < in slumbers,
When the night-marc makes us scream.

s dark enough in earnest,
AVhhoui. brinifiiiu' in the gaol;

Only renders nf 1

Like their heroines out on bail.

Not to swindle, nr to borrow,
Is the reputable way ;

Not to marry, and to-morrow
Kill your bride, and run away.

Arson 's wrong, and poisoning dre

And our hearts, thouirli pretty brave.
Now and then get rather weary
Of the gallows and the grave.

In the great domestic battle,

In the matrimonial strife,

Be not like those Mormon "
cattle !

"

Give your hero but one wife.

Wvoet and Daughters should remind you
There, are women without crime :

Draw them, and you'll leave behind you
Fictions that may weather time ;

Fictions free from that Inspector
Who is sent by HICIIAHD MATNI,

And finds footmarks that affect a
Solemn butler in the lane.

Let us, then, have no more trials,

No more tampering with Wills ;

Leave the poisons in the phials
And the money in the tills.

A WORD ON RAILWAY SLEEPERS.

(To Mr. Punch.)

I READ, the other day, a statement in the Times with the sig-

nature W. I. S. H. I wish you would allow me to say something
which it suggests. The writer avers that he not long since was talking
,o a guard in the Midland Counties, and that he found on inquiry that

very often men were compelled to work thirty-six hours uninterrupt-

edly ; that if a man, thus overworked, ventured to remonstrate he was

nvariably dismissed from service ; and hence it is that engine-drivers
are often found asleep on their engines, or at least so drowsy as to be

mfit for further duty, though still having some hours' duty to perform.
No wonder, observes W. I. S. H., we have accidents, but who, he

asks, are the persons blameworthv ? and he so far answers bis own
question as to reply,

"
Surely not the overworked engineer, but rather

they who exact more than is reasonable from those in their employ."
That is to say, I suppose, the Railway Directors. Now, Sir, I am a

British householder, and I am liable to be summoned to serve on
Coroner's Juries, and I will tell you what I will not do if ever I have

to sit on the fragments of the body of somebody who has been smashed

by a railway accident, arising from the drowsiness of any official

occasioned by overwork, or, let me add, from inexpertness,. or inco

pctence, the fault of inadequate remuneration. I will not, whatevei

fool of a Coroner may teU me, be such an ass myself as to agree in

returning the verdict which the asses, who too commonly constitute

Coroners' Juries, are accustomed to return in such cases. I will not
be a partv to finding a verdict imputing criminal negligence to the

merely unfortunate guard, stoker, engineer, signalman, or pointsman.
That is what I willnot do. Now, Sir, I '11 tell you what I will do. I will

insist on giving in a verdict of manslaughter, not to say wilful murder,

against those Directors who, because they will not give wages enough
to ensure ability, engage servants who are unequal to their duties, and

unfit to be trusted with peoples' lives. I wfll, as I am a true-born

Britain ; if I don't, I am, A DUTCHMAN.

Oratio Longa Vita Brevia.

THBY say the limited enlistment plan has had some excellent results

in the Army. Suppose, we tried the effect of a few
"

short-service

men "
in the Church militant ?
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A PASSION FOR ASTRONOMY.

ZADKIEL'S OWN FUTURE.
IT is with pain that Mr. Punch has read in the Globe newspaper the

paragraphs to which he is about to refer. But he hastens to say that
that excellent journal has erred only from want of the information

f^- f
' F
S*?,

A
-

s
, ?

ossessi n. In reviewing the predictions whichthe unfortunate Zadhellas made for 1867, the Globe, with a natural
1 gentlemanly indignation at the liberties which the astrologer has

taken with the names of distinguished persons, observes,-
"
September threatens the Kmoa of ITALY and SA and the

against a pewter beer-pot. And in December his medical attendant
will make a revelation to him which we earnestly counsel him to take
into his serious consideration. It has nothing to do with tripe or
buttered muffins, but Saturn and Mars are in trine with Gamma
Baconis, and everything points at something awful. We make these
revelations with pam for though ZADKIEL himself has no scruple in

the

than these Wu]d been than justi-

v terrihl, H T 1

e a Person wen he is "enaced

/Kr,
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C
?/*r had D0t tilkel1 the tr uble to Consult
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f T* to the future of the astrologer himself. Mremu* has before him ZADKIEL'S own horoscope for 1867, and a sadone it is. In January the persecution of the unlucky creature wiS& Abouf l^
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of the month, ZADKIEL will nearly be choked
by the tail of a shrimp, but will cough it up. Without sivin" tl

stdent n
n
ftr

atl

hf
Sby ^hich '""& is made cl^ar to tlj youngeststudent of the sublime science, we briefly state the rest. In Februaryhe will be terribly cut in shaving. In March a maid servant wiMn,^

,
> -rs. In July he will

stookw by
,

3 arriage
i ,

In Au*ust' he wil1 buy some tolda instead of mushrooms, and be awfully ,11 for several days InSeptember he will sit down upon a live cat, and be severely bitten butcauterisation may prevent evfl results. In October, the stars seem tcindicate a treacherous calm, but it will end early in November whenhe will fall over the coal-skuttle, break his shius.and knock his lead

FASHIONABLE BIRDS OF A FEATHER.
ACCORDING to the Liberte, ladies in Paris have begun to come out in

: dresses trimmed all over with feathers, so copiously that :

MrtriaJn
tol^'Tn0

^
SUppl?

*0m
l
n suffici<>t quantity. Feathers of the peacock,

iiess and'even tho'dScka"*
11 Jay> blaokbird

' aud P'ffeon are all seized with eager-

An occasion whereon ladies might appear suitably decorated with
feathers would be a musical assembly. If they took part in it as
vocalists, they might, being feathered all over, be considered as appear-
ing in the character of singing birds. Ducks, indeed, do not sing- but
swans are said to, and a dress covered with swan's plumage wotid be
suggestive of a song with the burden of Down, derry down But to
satisfy the caprice of a fashionable lady, the ducks of the poultry-y'ardwould yield feathers less appropriate than those which might be derivedtrom tue geese.

A Thought in Church.
TOT income of the excellent ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY Ions

may he enjoy it-is 15,000 a-year. If he were travelling, with a year*income about him, and he were attacked by robbers who tooklbout
eighteen hundred pounds from him, we wonder whether he would
express thankfulness that they had left him a "remnant" of his
property.
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POLITICAL
'

ECONOMY."
MANAGER. "NOW, THEN, BENJAMIN, WHAT HAVE WE GOT FOR THE OPENING SCENE?"
PROPERTY-MAN. "WELL, SIR, HERE'S THE OLD '59 BANNER! A LITTLE TOUCHING UP 'LL MAKE IT

AS GOOD AS NEW."
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HAPPY THOUGHTS.
Monday, in my Hotel. Dull : no news from Solicitor. Send up porter

with note to Sr.i.1, to ask how's the matter going on. Lonely place a

hotel when you don't know anybody. Go to the bar and ask for letters.

Happy Thought. To ask for letters at a hotel gives you some impor-
tance. No letters : didn't expect any. Porter returns : SEEL not in.

No answer : provoking. Go and write a Chapter for Vol. VIII.

Typical JJerelopmen/s, 011 "Loneliness in Crowds." Think the idea 's

been done before : will ask some one. Won't write just now : go and
h;ivr my hair cut.

Man who cuts it wishes to know insinuatingly, whether I use their

Bohemian Balsam. I don't like hurting: his feelings, but am obliged to

say that I do not. He can recommend it strongly lie says, and wishes
to

"
put up a pot for me." I say no, not to-day. I feel that I am in

his hands, and if he presses it very much, I 'm done. He supposes, aa

a matter of course, that I am never without their Chloride of Caranthus.
I answer, in an off-hand way, that I haven't used any of it lately, though
I don't add that 1 've never heard of it before. Shall he put me up a

couple of bottles ? I take time to consider : as if this was a difficult

matter to decide. I answer after a few minutes, "Well no not

to-day," whereupon lie proposes sending it to me in any part of the

country.

Happy Thought. To tell him that I don't like the Chloride of Caran-
thus : that will settle it. I tell him : it doesn't settle it. He is

best cuts, and keeps him alive to the arrival of the hottest joint. There
is another unfortunate man, who sits down at the same time as m
and, apparently, asks for everything tliey haven't got, and is only begin-
ning his fish as I am finishing my dinner. Cab. To Station.

I think," he says. Humbug : I 've never been here before. He tells

me that some gentlemen do prefer the Gelatinium
j perhaps he inquires,

that is my case, perhaps I prefer the Gelatinium. Onmy case,
,! "TM^ '

:

my saying,
dubiously,

"
No," he proposes putting up a bottle of each to try.

"

Happy Thought. Always be decided in speaking to a hair-dresser.

Say boldly that you don t use any of these things, or that you don't
want anything at present.

I casually praise a brush whirled about my head by machinery, and

seizes upon the admission, and deduces from it that I have none of
their Savonian Bruilliantine. I have not. He says decidedly that he
will put me up a couple of bottles. He is actually going to give the
order when I call out,

"
No, I won't." A little more and I should

lose my temper altogether. He 's afraid that I don't use their Gelissitori

Sphixiad for my whiskers and moustache. He says this in a tone

implying that I may expect them to drop off at once if 1 don't adopt
his remedy. I despise myself for getting cross with a hair-dresser ;

but one is entirely in his power. You can't jump up and run away
with the apron sort of thing round your neck. He is very officious in

assisting me with my coat and waistcoat : his hands are greasy, but I
don't like to hurt his feelings. Won't I have tiny soaps, brushes,
combs P can't he put up anv little thing for me ? toilette bottles ? Then
he concludes, with

"
Nothing more to-day P

"
Whereupon I reply, as

blandly as I can,
"
No, thank you, nothing more to-day." He bows

me out.

Happy Thought. Won't go there again. Ought to go to a dentist's.

Shan't. It hurts ; and I might be laid up with a swelled face.

Back to hotel. Send message up to Solicitor. Ask for letters again.
None. Porter returns. No answer from Solicitor. Odd. Think I '11

write to FRASEK. In his letter send a message to Miss FRIDOLDTE.
Can't send her

"
my love."

"
Kind regards

"
is what you wonld send

to an elderly lady. I '11 put it generally, thus :

" Remember me to all

at Furze." Send up to Solicitor's, for the third time to-day. Think
I '11 take a walk. As I go out, ask for letters. None. I appear sur-

prised and puzzled. Don't think the Manageress is taken in. Solicitor
sends answer :

"
All right. You can go away. Send me your address,

in case of an accident. PENNEFATHER withdraws."
I am in high spirits. Hang PENNEFATHER !

Happy Thought. Go down to Bovor Castle at once. Change of
scene. Telegraph

"
Coming down. Last train. Dine in town. No

answer."

Splendid invention, telegraphing. So easily done. I send a line : in an
hour's time GUILDERS gets it : orders a trap to meet me by last train :

prepares supper, tire, bed for me : and everything is ready for my
arrival.

DIM at my Hotel Notice'character. Patronising head-waiter, who
keeps on catching my eye. Officious waiter, who will insist upon
bringing every course before I want it, and receiving everything before
I 've quite done. One man dining alone smiles on everyone as if he 'd
be ready to drink or eat with anyone at a moment's notice. Another
bestows his umbrella carefully away in a corner at his elbow, as
though there were some chance of its raining during dinner-time, in
which case he would be prepared. A third calls the waiters by their
Christian names, and gets served quicker than any one ; whereat others
(myself .included) are scowling. A The head-waiter whispers to him the

Thought.---When I return to town, to learn boxing. To give
' an impertinent cabman one on the nose, or in the eye, would beat

j

repartees all to nothing. As it is, I have to give him sixpence over his
: fare, to avoid a row.

Ticket for Beckenhurst. Nearest station for Bovor Castle. No
sleeping this time.

Bright night. Carriage shaky. Hope my luggage is all right. It

suddenly flashes across me that I don't remember packing up my
sponge. Wish 1 could get at my portmanteau, and see. No good, by
the way, if I could.

l!i'i:kek>int. Luckily some one in the carriage tells me it
'

Becken-
hurst, or I should have missed it. Get out. Very cold. I've got
two portmanteaus, a bag. a writing-desk and a dressing-case. 1 tell

this to the guard, who whistles, ana the train is off. 1 find my luggage
on the platform. Station-master asks for my ticket. I give it him.
Porter asks me v.hcre 1 'm goin:r to? 1 say

"
Bovor Castle," with a

feeling that there 's something wrong. On the contrary, all right.
Station-master says, politely,

"
Oh, you're the gentleman who tele-

graphed from town to say he 'd be down by last train." I am, I reply.
ion-master runs off to look after two or three other tickets.

To telegraph was a Happy Thought indeed. The telegram (I say
to myself) ha* arrived : old GUILDERS has sent a trap for me, prepared
supper, and all I 've to do is drive to Bovor as quickly as possible, and
enjoy myself. The train is half-an-hour late, but that doesn't matter,
as the telegram has arrived. Stal ion-master returns. I am curious to
know how quickly that telegraphic message travelled. "When," I ask
him in the greatest good humour,

"
did you get it here ?

" "
Well,"

replies the Station-master,
"
the fact is, the line was a little out of

order."
"
Ah, I see. it didn't come as quickly aa usual ; well, at all

events, it came." Oh yes," continues the Station-master, slowly
"it came; but they sent it to Brighton first." "To Brighton!" I
exclaim. "Why?" The Station-master says ho doesn't know why
to Brighton, as they needn't have done that.

"
Well," I ask.

" when
did you get it then ?

"
[I think to myself it w a wonderful thing this

telegraphing : here a message goes by mistake fifty or sixty miles out
of the way, and it makes hardly any difference after all. Wonderful !]

He answers.
"
Well, Sir, it didn't come till very late." I begin to be

nervous. But," I inquire, "you sent it on to ME. GUILDERS at
Bovor?" "Well, no I didn't/' he replies. "Not!" I exclaim."
But, good heavens ! here I 've come from London on purpose to

to to to go to Bovor" I am aware of the climax not being power-
ful, but proceed, angrily,

" and had settled everything and hang
it I telegraphed on purpose that there might be no inconvenience.

Why on earth didn't you send it on ?
"

"
Well, Sir," says the Station-master, deprecatingly,

"
it wouldn't

have been any use, as you 'd have been there before the telegram."" What !

"
I exclaim. He explains,

"
the message only arrived ten

minutes before you came down." He adds, that his porter walking
wouldn't get to Bovor. which is four miles off, as soon as I should
driving, and therefore he didn't send it : he then begins to recapitulate
the circumstances of the line being wrong, message going to Brighton
when I cut him short.

"
I shall complain of this," I say, wishing to

frighten him. He isn't a bit frightened, and agrees with me. He says,"
yes, there ought to be a complaint about it."

" To whom ?
"

I ask,

producing my pocket-book. Well, to the London Telegraph Office,
he thinks. It shall be done. I make a great note.

"
To the Manager

of the Telegraph Office To complain Brighton," ana return the memo-
randum to my pocket.
What 'si the time ? Eleven. Why they '11 all be in bed. The Station-

:

master thinks it not improbable. Shall I go over there ? The porter
, can get me a fly : in five minutes. He does so : in a quarter of an
hour.

"
If," I ask the Station-master who has sat down to work, and

has quite forgotten me,
"
I do go to Bovor. and can't get in to the

Castle, I suppose I can get a bed in the village."
" What village ?

"

he asks. Well, I mean in Bovor village.
"
Oh," he says,

"
there 's

no Bovor village, there 's only the Castle
; it 's a good four miles from

here."
"
Well, then, I must return to Beckenhurst, if I want a bed.""

Yes, that 's it," he says, adding, "that there's a fairish inn at
Beckenhurst."

Shall I stop at Beckenhurst, and go on in the morning P I am
undecided. The fly arrives. The porter decides me by placing my
luggage in the boot. It isn't a fly at all, it is a sort of dog-cart, and I
have to sit next to the driver. It is very cold. It is very dark, after

coming out of the station. Brightish night. We start for Bovor
Castle.

A Trio.

THERE are three men living together in Chambers : a Barrister, a
City man, and a West-end Government Clerk. .Their friends call them
Temple Bar, Corxhill, and Belgraoia.
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SYMPATHY.
Giles (ruefully).

"
VILLIAM, I 'VB BEEN AN' GONE AN' 'LISTED !

"

William. " LOR' ! 'AVE TEB, THOUGH ? GOT THE SHILLIN' ?
"

Giles. "YES."
William. ""WELL, THEN, LET'S GO AN' 'AYE A GLASS AT THE ' BARLEY-MOW.

DON'T LET 's BE DOWN'BABIED !

"

WHO 'S YOUR POPE ?

THAT the cowl makes not the monk,
Is a truth pur fathers knew :

Mimes, iu apish folly sunk,
Be it also known to you.

When a parson is arrayed,
In an alb, a stole, and cope,

Not thereby a Priest he 's made.
Who 's your 1'ope ? Who 's your Pope ?

Pio NONO, when at home,
Sits supreme in Peter's Chair,

Which at present is at Rome,
May not be much longer there ;

For, wherever he may go,
He will bear it, should he

"
slope

"

If you do not kiss his toe

Who 's your Pope ? Who 's your Pope ?

Claim ye power to bind and loose ?

To absolve on hearing shrift ?

Say. ere you delude your goose,
Who bestowed on you that gift ?

Tell us, Sarum, will it wash ?

Oxon, how art off for soap ?

If you talk not utter bosh
Who 's your Pope ? Who 's your Pope

Priests to Rome's Pope who belong,

Pope and all, disown you quite.

How, if you declare them wrong,
Make ye out that you are right ?

They maintain that you are shams,
Heretics beyond all hope ;

Wolves, not shepherds, to your lambs
Who 's your Pope ? Who 's your Pope ?

Kneel to Rome, confess the name
Of Rome's Pontiff ; or deny.

But, if you the Pope disclaim,
Let us have no Popery.

While at Popish Priests you play,
For the farce allowed free scope,

Let all men who meet you say
Who 's your Pope ? Who 's your Pope ?

WET is an Hotel Ghost like a policeman ? Because it

is an Inn-spectre.

HORACE HALL-RAYS ON THE GREAT DIAMOND

QUESTION.
MB, PUNCH, SIR,

THERE have been loud, and I daresay very just complaints of

the extravagant price of beef and that sort of thing. Not being myself
a family man, however, I am precluded from entering into a pure table-

talk matter like this with so keen a zest as my friends who are more

happily situated. When conversation takes a higher tone, when elo-

quence, eschewing steaks, is fired by stars not astronomical, but
aristocratic a sympathetic chord is struck in every noble breast. For,
let me ask, what man of refinement and sensibility can dilate on the

present preposterous price of gems without his voice becoming tremu-
lous with emotion ? Who can stand for an hour in an auction-room,
where jewels are driving competition to madness, and not feel humbled
by his own comparative worthlessness and insignificance ? Precious
stones are knocked down by the irrevocable hammer to a startling
tune. A necklette is

"
run up

"
to a figure that a hunter couldn't reach.

For pearls you must dive in your spare cash deeper and deeper still.

A pansy-brooch shall cost you a clump of trees
;
and in catching a

butterfly you may drop as many ten-pound notes as, judiciously dis-

tributed, would secure you a seat in Parliament.
Sir ! this question has a moral as well as a monetary aspect. The

imitative genius of our manufacturers was never more conspicuous than
at this moment. From pictures to pepper, shams confront us on every
side, and it is wonderful how true they are to nature and art. As great
original gems recede from our view, a white light no less than a red
one may come to be regarded by timid men as a signal for caution.
Let me explain. An impulsive Major, lately returned from India, was
attracted by a German Baroness (the relict of an unpopular diploma-
tist), in a ball-room at Wiesbaden. Fascinated by jewels, which he
fondly supposed to be of pure water, my poor friend plunged into the

giddy whirlpool of love, and striking out ooldly, soon found himself in

that ridiculous piscatory position which a fishing-line suggests, Madam
being at one end and Major at the other. When too late he became
conscious that he had acted like a gudgeon, and been caught inglo-

riously withpasle.
One word of consolation, and may it yield comfort to all who sigh,

alas ! unavailingly for earth's too costly gems. In this fav9ured land

may be found many rough diamonds more noted for their sterling

worth than for their shining qualities ; but depend upon it our beloved

country will never lose her native lustre so long as she can boast, as

she does now, in countless profusion of those
"
real brilliants," Beauty

^d Wit - Ever yours,

Cameo Villa. HOBACE HALL-RAYS.

AN HONEST WELCOME.
THE Electors of Wexford have done themselves honour by choosing

as Member an accomplished gentleman named KAVANAGH, who, ac-

cording to social report, will be an admirable representative. It hap-

pens that MR. KAVANAGH was born without arms or legs. Nevertheless
he has been a great traveller, and is a splendid horseman, and as good
a salmon-fisher as MB. BRIGHT, and, in fact, seems to make it doubtful
whether arms and legs are not superfluities. To notice these peculi-

arities, by way of excuse for heartily welcoming MR. KAVANAGH to the

senate is no impertinence on the part of Mr. Punch, who is himself the

most gifted of mortals, yet, as the portrait on his title-page shows, is

not exactly a Duke of Limbs ! Ha ! ha ! MB,. KAVANAGH, the strength
of some of us is in the Head.

A SENSIBLE ADVERTISEMENT.
" A GOOD HOSTING SEAT WANTED "

by a very bad rider.
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A BALLAD OF BLUNDERS.

HE Blunder of Short Garments. Thon shall wear

Thy supple thighs in sheaths of splendid fit,

Much use whereof shall surely render bare

The mystery, yea, the very threads of it
;

And cold shall seize thee standing ; should'st thou sit,

Thy skin shall vex thee with its tenderness ;

Or stoop, thy perilous underseam shall split ;

This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Gay Seasons. Strange delight ;

Thy seething garb shall cleave to thee, and cling ;

Thy red wet palm shall reek beneath the win

And fierce black shining leather bite and sting,
A future of sore troubles gathering ;

The dawn shall send thee, cold and comfortless,

Creeping along the kerb, an abject thing.
This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Much Music. Sit thee down,

Nay, stop thine ears, and sleep. For verily,
She that is playing heedeth not thy frown,
And she that singeth takes no thought for thee ;

And song shall follow song till thou shall be
Smitten and bitten with fierce restlessness

To bite and smite in turn, or turn to flee ;

This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Great Banquets. Out of sight,

Beyond the reach of hands that heal for gain,
The dish of thy desire and thy delight

Shall vex thy sleep. Thou shall behold again
The Lord Knight Mayor, thy host, as King of Pain ;

And lo, the worthy Lady Mayoress
As Queen of Pleasure in thy fond heart shall reign ;

This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Long Speeches. Thou shall burn
To see men whisper, and

thy
voice grow thick,

And shame shall stain thee red and white by turn,
And all thy wine shall rise and make thee sick ;

And short swift sobs shall take thy breath betw-hic !

And in thy skull shall be mnch emptiness,
And in thy stead, the likeness of a stick.

This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Late Hours. Leave thy sad bed ;

See what slrange Ihings shall grieve thy straining sight :

Stray broken glass to greet the dawn- grey dead
Strewn ashes of the weeds of thy delight ;

Sick sterile leavings of the hot fierce night ;

Yet must thou bend thee to thy business

Thy.brain to brood
; thy tremulous hand to write ;

This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Strong Spirits ; warm and sweel,
Or cold without, and pale ; whereof to tread

The wild wet ways is perilous to thy feet,
And in thine eyes, where green was, lo, the red ;

And where thy sinew, soft weak fat instead ;

Burning of heart, and much uneasiness
About thy girdle, nd aching in thine head ;

This is the cud of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Much Rhyming. If thou write

That once again that should be once for all.

These market -men will liny thy black and white;

Till thy keen swill full fervent ways shall fall

On sated ears; thy Miii'tiii!? sweetness pall ;

And barren memories of thy lirighl success

Shall burst in thee the bladder of thy gall;
This is the end of every man's excess.

The Blunder of Lonp; Ballads. Bide in peace ;

For when the night is near, the day shall die.,

And when t he dav shall dawn Ihe night shall cease,
And all things liave an end of all ; and I

An end of this, for that my lips are dry,
And Ihe eleventh hour's exceeding heaviness

Doth overweigh mine eyelid on mine eye . . .

Thii is the end of every man's excess.

MORAL.

Poets, who tread the fast and flowerful way,
Heed well the burden these sad rhymes impress ;

Pleasure is first, and then the time to pay ;

This is the end of every man's excess.

CHATOUILLARD.

SOLDIERS AND CIGARS.
FRIEHD PUNCH,

PERADVENTURE thou hast seen that the Army Re-organisation
Commissioners propose that soldiers, after twelve years' service, should

be tempted to re-enlist for nine years more by an addition of 2a. a day
to their pay, and a retiring pension of 1*. a day.

I think the pay at present actually received, after all deductions, by
a private soldier, amounts to about IJrf. daily. At tha( rale the pay,

per diem, of the re-enlisted soldier, would be ?>\d.

Thou didst, peradventure, also see thai when Ihe Kreo OF PRUSSIA.

quartered his army on certain provinces which he had seized, he

exacted from their inhabitanls a tribute which included, for each

soldier, a large allowance of cigars.

How many cigars dost thou Ihink a Brilish soldier could buy for

34rf. P I suppose Ihou wilt answer, Two penny Pickwicks and a Cuba.

Dost thou tnink the KINO or PRUSSIA would have been satisfied with

the supply of such cigars to his soldiers P Wouldst thou smoke them

thyself?
How many men, thinkest thou. besides the few who lore fighting for

its own sake, are likely to enlisl for the price of one Cuba, ana re-enlist

for the equivalent of one Cuba and three penny Pickwicks a day?
How many, in thine opinion, will the prospect of 7s. a week for their

sustenance in old age allure to resume Ihe occupation of exposing Iheir

viscera and their limbs to be lacerated and crushed by lumps of lead

and masses of iron ? Imagine the effect of an Armstrong bolt on thine

own shins.

Methinks, friend Punch, that if the British Army is to be recruited

with a sufficiency of volunteers, they must be encouraged to take their

chance of death or mutilation by advantages considerably higher thaii

the wages as above recommended.
Which if the country cannot afford, it will of necessity have to

submit to a general conscription irrespectively of rank and riches,
which is what the principal nations of the Continent have brought
upon themselves by their glorious victories. Truly that would be a

great calamity, especially for Members of the Society of Friends, even if

they were allowed to buy substilutes, which would be as contrary to

their principles as serving Ihemselves. For a consislenl Friend would
refuse lo do eilher ; and then, friend Punch, I fear thai grievous perse-
cution would be the lot of thy friend, OBADIAH

Gone Goose in Venetia.

POOR old POPE ! His Holiness scolds Italy for having
"
destroyed

the Convention stipulated by us with our dear son FRABCIS-JOSEPH,
Emperor of Austria." A pretly pass lhal same Convention has

brought our dear son FRANCIS-JOSEPH to ! The Concordat pretty

nearly destroyed the Austrian Empire, and the Holy Father wonders
that it has been destroyed by the Italian Kingdom. The POPE has

many virtues, but by far the most admirable of all his qualities is

simplicity or a magnificent imitation of it.

MOTTO FOR ALL DRAMATIC PERFORMERS." Act well your part."
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"INGENUAS DIDICISSE," AND SO ON.
Urbane Foreigner.

" THE AH CONTEMPLATION OF THESE AH RELICS OP ANCIENT ART IN THE GALLERIES OF EUROPE, MUST BE
MOST INT'R'STINO TO THE AH EDUCATED AMERICAN !

"

American Tourist.
"
WA'AL, DON'T SEEM TO CARE MUCH FOP. THESE STONE GALS, SOMEHOW, STRANGER !

"

A WARD THAT DESERVES WATCHING.
MR. PUNCH would recommend

"
funny men," on or off the stage, to

hear ARTEMUS WARD "
speak his piece

"
at the Egyptian Hall, and

then, in so far as in them lies, to go and do likewise. Everybody who
is liable to be afflicted by funny men, whether in his business as dra-
matic author, say, or in his pleasure (so called), say as theatre-goer
or diner-out, must continually have felt how the dreariness of funny
men is enhanced by the emphasis and effort with which they force their

facetiousness into your face, or dig it into your ribs. The low come-
dian of the second-rate theatre, the comic singer of the music-hall, is

probably the most offensive organ of what is called
"
amusement," ever

allowed to outrage good taste, good sense, and good breeding, and to

minister, unreproved, to coarseness, imbecility, and vulgarity. But
nothing contributes so much to the irritating effect of an

"
entertainer

"

of this deplorable kind, as his way of emphasising his own fatuous-

ness, and writing himself down an ass in italics. Without this pecu-
liarity, he would only make us sad : with it, he makes us savage.

Oh, if these unhappy abusers of gag, grimace, and emphasis, these

grating, grinding, grinning, over-doing obtruders of themselves in the

wrong place, could take a leaf out of ARTEMUS WARD'S "piece," and
learn to be as quiet, grave, and unconscious in their delivery of the
words set down for them as he is in speaking his own ! Unlike them,
ARTEMUS WARD has brains. That is, of course, beyond hope in their
case. But if they could once be made to feel how immensely true
humour is enhanced by the unforced way it drops out of A. W.'s
mouth, they might learn to imitate what, probably, it is hopeless to
expect they could understand.
To be

^ure,
ARTEMTJS WARD'S delivery of fun is eminently

"
un-

English." But there are a good many things English one would
like to see un-Englished. Gagging, gross, overdone low comedv is one
of them. Snobbishness is another. The two go hand in hand. One
of the best of many good points of ARTEMUS WARD'S piece is that it is

quite free from all trace of either of these English institutions. And it

is worth noting, that we owe to another native of the States, JOSEPH
JEFFERSON, the best example lately set us of unforced and natural low
comedy. His Rip Van Winkle was very un-English, too.

A LITTLE LESSON.

MR. PUNCH is pleased to see that a decoration has been given by the

QUEEN to the Finance -Minister of Victoria [Victoria is one of the
Australian colonies, it is at the southern extremity of the continent,
Melbourne is the capital, and the inhabitants are far in advance of

England in regard to civilisation for instance, they have compulsory
education]. The HON. GEORGE VERDON came over on a mission to
our Government. Victoria wants an armour-plated ship, for which
she will partly pay, and a training ship, and SIR JOHN PAKINGTON has
assented. The Minister, for his various services to the colony, has
received the Bath Cross. Should it not have been the Victoria Cross ?

This little goak is the bit of sugar with which Mr. Punch rewards his

readers for learning more than most English people know about one of
our noblest colonies. If his readers are good, they shall have another
colonial lesson some day. Tor we have other colonies besides Victoria.

A Good Judge.

SIR HUGH CAIRNS is said to have declined a Peerage which was
offered to him on his elevation to the Bench. If he did, no doubt he
was wise. We may presume that the title which he declines was a
mere barony, which would have been a barren honour.

THEOLOGICAL DEGREES Of COMPARISON.

Positive, Monk. Comparalioe, Monkey. Superlative, Ritualist.

How TO KILL TIME. Shoot Every Day.
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TOUCHING-RATHER!
My Lord. " DEAR ME, WHAT A REMARKABLY SMALL PHEASANT, ROGERS !

"

Rogers (the Keeper).
" WELL, SHE ALLUS WER" A WEAKLY BIRD, M' LORD. I

NEVER THOUGHT I SHOULD *A BEARED HER !

"

BALLADS FOR BACHELORS.
THE LOVER TO HIS LAMP.

COLZA ! thou dear deceitful oil

I 'ray give a gladsome light,
\\ hili: fancy springs from this dull soil

Like Lark in vocal flight.

For thee trim taper I resign
PRICE PALMER short and long,
O ! Smile as thou wert wont, benign
On my unfinished song.

A simple Sonnet fain I 'd pen
To BLANCHE'S bow-like brow,
Of lines I have completed ten,
And four are wanting now.
The Troubadour of olden times,

Though many miles he'd tramp,
Was not pulrd up, when prcss'd for rhymes,
To coax a sulky lamp.

Oh ! shocking sight my Colza smokes,
(A horrid habit she has)
In vain my heart the Muse invokes,
Clouds compass my ide-as.

With what wild rapture would I write,

By gloom no more depress'd,
It thy flame, Colza, burnt as bright
As that which warms my breast.

An Awkward Reminiscence.

ONE of the Fenian orators (in America) said, according
to the Tribune:

"
England ! Do we fear her guns P They

will be found loaded with blank cartridge only." Perhaps.
But she found guns so loaded very effectual in disposing of

certain Indian rebels. However, we hope to manage
without remitting MR. STEPHENS, by instalments, to toe

haddocks in Dublin bay.

MEDICAL. Annuitants are subject to a peculiar malady
known as the long-liver complaint.

THE PRESS AND THE LAW.

MR. PUNCH cannot regret the'result of ME. DOULTON'S application
to the Queen's Bench, touching a remarkably severe castigation which
was awarded to that gentleman by the Daily Telegraph. Mush that was
in the article Mr. Punch thinks might well have been omitted. MR.
DOULTON had only exercised the right of a Member who scorns to be a

Delegate. But the remarks were addressed to Lambeth, and the

writer probably considered the tastes of that quarter, which is not
famous for refinement. Be that as it may, there is far too much en-

couragement given to persons who are irritated by press comments to

avail themselves of the aid of old father Antic, the Law. Instead of

profiting by newspaper counsel, and amending any conduct which is

justly complained of, the chastised individual flies to an attorney, and
too many juries assist the couple in obtaining pecuniary consolation for

a well-deserved punishment. Many jurors are simply stupid asses, and

many others have a fellow-feeling for a man whose tricks of trade they

probably practise, with better luck. For instance, this very Lambeth
is notorious for its crop of rascally tradesmen who cheat the poor with
false weights and measures. MR. THOMAS HUGHES, the Member for

Lambeth, with his accustomed courage, flung the fact right in the

teeth of a meeting of Lambeth-folk the other day, and the report says
that he was hissed. The hissers were probably

either scoundrels who
had been fined, or sympathisers with knavery. The ridiculous little

penalties that are inflicted on those who cheat with false weights and
measures are the laughing stock of that class of tradesmen, who pay
the fine, grin, and recoup them selves, by the same means, in a couple of

days of roguery. Punch would like to see their ears nailed to their

shop-doors, or to a pillory, as he delicately hinted in a recent picture.
The remedy is preposterously weak, and there is no publication of the

names of the knaves. Consequently, the journalist has a right to speak
out on the part of the public. Yet, if Mr. Punch should select a few of

the names of the rascals, and parade them before the
public,

some
dirty attorney would bring an action against him, and idiotic or dis-

honest jurors would probably be found to give damages to the cheating
scoundrels, though Air. Punch, who cannot know anything personally
of such fellows, would have acted only in the interest of society. His
remarks, of course, do not apply in the remotest degree to the case of

MR. DOULTON, who has shown himself a gentleman of spirit, and also

of sense (except in his ill-advised
attempt

at a
press prosecution),

but
we are glad that he has failed, and Punch will always be glad to see a
failure of any endeavours to gag the press, whether such endeavour be
made by an honest politician, in a moment of unwise irritation, or by an

advertising quack writhing under a newspaper lash. The result of the

action by ^'DOCTOR" HUNTER against our contemporary the Pall Mall
Gazette must delight everyone who honours the noble profession of

which the plaintiff pretended to be a recognised member, and Mr. Punch
thanks LOBD CHIEF JUSTICE COCKBUBN for steadily keeping the facts

before the jury, and Mr. P. also compliments the jury on their exact

appreciation
of the value of the plaintiff's professional character.

HUNTER got a verdict, damages one farthing, and the public is to be

congratulated on the termination thus put to the medical career of a
man who traded on the ignorant terrors of the afflicted.

SKIRTS AND STREET-SWEEPERS.

STREET-SWEEPERS and scavengers will rejoice in the prospect of

increasing employment which they may derive from the intelligence,
announced by Le Pallet, that

" A a winter costumes make their appeal ance, short dre are leen to be more
and more in favour ; in fact, for walltiug dress the trained ekirU may be (aid to be

quite out of date, they are reserved for in-doora or carriage wear."

Instead of sweeping up the mud, and other varieties of
"
matter in

its wrong place," about the streets, the skirts of ladies will now, it may
be hoped, sweep clear of those incidental trimmings to the hems of

their garments. A man riding inside of an omnibus, when the female

passengers
brush by him, will perhaps no longer be liable to have his

knees anointed with the borders of tlicir trains.

University Intelligence.

YOVNG Oxford appears to be Conservative, not to say reactionary.

Every week we expect to read that the great partiality the men show
for

"
coaches

"
has resulted in a majority at the Union against Rail-

ways ; or to hear of a motion being carried in favour of a return to

spade husbandry, by the votes of those undergraduates who are averse

to a
"
ploughing."

VOL. LI. A A
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THE ART OF MAKING

Oa MT BTE PLEASE REMEMBER THE GROTTO !

FACES.
THE theatrical world

will be interested by
the subjoined extract

from a newspaper :

" IRA AMininoi. Tho
negro actor, IRA ALD-

RIDOK, has had a great
success at Versailles iu

Othello the only tragedy
he can appear in."

He cannot appear
in Zunga, because no
audience would now
stand that is to say,
sit out The Revenge.
But why should he
not appear in Mac-

beth, Richard the

Third, or Hamlet?
Why not even in

Romeo and Juliet, as

Romeo? If a white

tragedian, can play
Othello, why should
not a black one be
able to play logo ? Is

whitewash less avail-

able than lamp-black ?

There is a Daughter
of Israel who keeps
continually advertis-

ing preparations by
which she professes
that she can make old

ladies beautiful for

ever. Sorely, if she
can do that, she could
make MR. ALDRIDGE
equally beautiful for

anight, so as to enable him, if he chose, to perform, say, Mius'tCasar.

GRE1TNESS AND GLORY.

WB used continually to read in. the news-

papers, and to hear in public speeches, that the

schoolmaster was abroad. Our journalists and

our orators have ceased to tell us that. The
schoolmaster is now no longer abroad. It is

the drill-sergeant who is abroad at present;
abroad and at home, too.

" The progress of

civilisation" was, within man's memory, a stock

phrase a common Leading of newspaper para-

graphs.

The newspapers contain few examples of

the progress in civilisation now. But they
contain a great many illustrations of the pro-

gress of brutalisation; and here, extracted from
a contemporary, is one of them :

" Tun RESULTS OF WAR. A Berlin letter says : 'The
following u one result of tho late Prussian campaign.
Out of a total of rather more than 130,000 berliu house-
holds SV'OO, r 6>) per cent., were unable to piy the
house- tax 'hie in July. Add to this the number of families

not subject to this tux in consequence of the lowness of

their reuts. and you will have a pretty accurate idea of

the sort of prosperity at present enjoyed by the inha-
bitants of the Prussian capital.'

"

In these days,
"

tremendous events," as the

saying is, "succeed one another with such extra-

i ordinary rapidity," that the immense event of
1 one day is put out of mind by that of the next.

The last grand battle swamps the memory of the

one that preceded it, and then its own dies away,

and, except for the few who have gained by it,

, nothing of it remains but taxes, grief, and the

I life-long wretchedness of mutilation. Oh yes,

there is one thing more the consolidation of a

certainnumber of states into a military monarchy ;

which is a fine thing for those who, as MR.
MATTHEW ARNOLD says, have "got Geist."

There are, perhaps, too many Philistines amongst
the ignoble British vulgar who will say, "Geist

be biowed!"

A HINT ON HUMAN CHARCOAL.

TH share and debenture holders of the London, Chatham and

DoTer Railway have burnt their fingers, but nothing else
; unless, per-

haps, their debentures and shares, as waste paper. There is, however,
another line, on which, though its shareholders may rejoice in having

escaped the fire, certain passengers the other day, if indeed they were

not actually roasted alive for some time, appear to have narrowly
missed being burnt to death. In the Post of Tuesday last you will find

the statement following :

" A PASSEXOER TRAIX ox FIRE. The 10'45 express from Bedford, which runs

through to London, was t-topped yesterday morning near llitchin, owing to one of

the second class carriages taking fire. The passengers wore unable to attract the

attention of the guard by their united shoutings, whistlings, and banging of doors

for at least ten minutes, during which time a hole was burnt in the roof, and the

carriage filled with smoke."

From this account the inference would seem to be that the occupants
of the burning carriage must have been, for the time above specified,

undergoing a culinary process, and that, if they had failed for a little

longer to attract the guard's attention, they would soon have been
done. As, however, the fire was caused by a tarpaulin having been
blown over the lighted oil-lamp, it began in the roof, and raged over

their heads. But when fires occur in railway carriages, they will not

always break out in a convenient situation. Therefore, it is satisfactory
to know that

" MR. ALLPORT, the general Manager of the Midland Railway, was hi the train,
and by his prompt exertions the fire was soon extinguished, and the passengers
removed to another carriage."

If a preventible accident is to happen to a train, it cannot happen better
than to one which contains the Company's Manager, unless it happens
to one containing the Chairman and the Directors. The Manager ot the
Midland Counties will doubtless now take good care to press on the
Direction the necessity of instituting some means of communication be-
tween the passengers and the guard. If they think the thing is not to be

done, they are right because it has been done
;
and an apparatus con-

trived for the purpose by MR. PKEECE, the electrician, is now in use
on the London and South-Western line. If the other railway com-
panies know of any invention better than Ma. PKEECE' s, let them
kindly give us the benefit of their information ; if not, employ that one,
together with the London and South- Western.

IF DOUGHTY STREET MY LADY PLEASE.

SOMO Or AN ACCEPTED SUITOR.

AIR" If dttugMy dealt my lady plMtt."

WITH ALL APOLOGIES TO MR. ARTHUR SVLLITAN.

IF Doughty Street my lady please,
I "11 choose our dwelling there,

Whence daily she can cross at ease

To Mecklenburgher's Square.
The houses once were very swell,
And may be so again,

Desoite the
neighbouring

noise and smell

Ot Gray's Inn's squalid Lane.

Ere long that Lane, mis-called a Road,
The navvy's pick will clear,

And many a tall and proud abode
Its stuccoed form shall rear.

Three Railway Stations near, one sees,
Demand improvements fair :

If Doughty Street my lady please,
We 11 take a mansion there.

TWIN TYRANTS.

WE are shocked to read that

" The KINO OF DAHOMET has hd another grand sacrifice. According to a letter

from Lagos, of the loth of October, his M ij^ity was about to go to war with the

Ashantees, and to propitiate the gods ho had ordered 200 inon to be put to death.

This is the third sacrifice within the year."

Well, he is a foul and cruel savage, and we should all rejoice to hear

that some condemned victim had protested emphatically by cutting oft'

his Majesty's head. But is Dahomey the only country which sanctions

the idiotic practice of
killing your men yourself instead of saving them

that they may kill the enemy ? Recollecting certain Crimean and Indian

stories, we are ashamed to say more against the KINO OF DAHOMEY
than that there is another tyrant called The System, and that we wish

the two Molochs were in the same grave.
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A BOX OF PUZZLES.

IIAT, Mr. Pvnrh, can those

tailors mean who invite me,
;ir, to try llicir

"'Chancery Trousers"? If

tlii-y offered me Chancery
suits, I rouM understand

the pnipo-iiiun, although I

miglit decline the risk ;
but

the only Chancery
"
bags

"

the world ever heard of are

made of a material and in

colours not usually thought

adapted for mainline adorn-

ment. Certainly, if I allowed

If to be incased in these
"
Chancery Trousers," I

should expect all my friends

would arrest my progress on
the Queen's Highway to

view each of my legs as a

limb of the law, and counsel

me to add to my wardrobe
a Bankruptcy Vest and a

CommonLaw coat, the latter

for general wear, with a

Conveyancing Wrapper for

the top of the omnibus on

fogiry mornings. The price
df these trousers, as given
in the circular, is inexpres-

sibly low, and just fits my
exchequer; but I would

suggest to the learned

Bench of Tailors that they

might find the article take better if offered at a still smaller sum say,
I h 1 1 1 een-and-fourpencc.

can those shopkeepers mean who by tickets in their windows
try to allure me to buy "French Wrists "F Can we wonder at the

degeneracy imputed to our medical students when a useful portion of

the human frame is thus publicly exposed for sale P Where are the

professors of Muscular Christianity P We spend thousands on the
conversion of an occasional cannibal or two in the Pacific Ocean : we
had far better give our attention and money to the hosiers in Totten-
ham Court Road. What I have quoted is it not enough to put our
relations with .France out of

joint,
and to set the two nations by

the ears ? We shall have the Paris shopkeepers retaliating with some
such announcement as

"
English Chests," if this nefarious traffic is

not immediately stopped. Let the police be instantly instructed to
search the premises of these retailers, where they will probably find
secreted the members of other nations the Roman nose, the Austrian
lip. the Grecian profile, and the Grand Trunk of Canada.
What can Advertisers mean who tempt me to take houses with"
entertaining rooms

"
? If Egyptian Hall or St. James's were to let,

such a designation might not pe inappropriate, but I do not see how
it can be applied to private residences, unless, indeed, it lias reference
to their excellent stories. My friends are few, and my digestion
indifferent, 59 I rarely go into company, but if what I hear and read
be true, dining-rooms are anything but entertaining rooms rather
chambers of horrors.

Lastly, why do the promoters of public concerts solicit me to take"
Fauteuils

"
at half-a-guinea or to go into the "Parterre" with aflorin ?

Is the English language bankrupt, and the Dictionary in the hands of

assignees P Are "
Stalls

"
only fit for cobs and canons ? Are we

grown so genteel as to have a soul above "the body of the Hall," to
leave the 'Area" to the Policeman, and be as much ashamed of"

as we are of poor relations and holes in our gloves P

A BLUE-COAT AND Burr-WAISTCOAT MAN.

'

Back Seats
'

A BRUSH BETWEEN BROTHERS.
RECENT intelligence from America includes the announcement that
the shoeblacks of New York are to have a trial of skill for the cham-

pionship of America." In what contest ? Professional or pugilistic ?

In operations on leather, or in the art of
"
leathering

"
each other ? In

blacking shoes or in blacking eyes ? Will they compete in polishing
boots one with another, or will they trv to polish one another on' '(

The white shoeblack, being a sort of black that may be said to be
white, is susceptible of a certain polish, which, however, differs from
that effected by the manual art exercised by shoeblacks. According to
Sam Sliek, however, this latter species of polish has been brilliantly-

developed on the negro skin. Let us hope that it is not the only polish
of which our sable brethren are capable.

TO ABOUT FIFTY CORRESPONDENTS.
J GNORANT idiots gasp in despair
Over a rhyme to the name pt the Mayor," GABRIEL GABRIBL O it 's a teaser.

Help us, omnipotent Punch, if you please, Sir."

Blockheads, I come,
Beating a drum,

Drum, which if Deal before Alderman GABRIEL,
(If he had lived in the days of QUEEN BESS),

Would have been known as a
"
Tabor," or

"
Tabriel

"

There is a rhyme for you, boobies, I guess.

Of Course'we Don't Mean the Theatre.

IN France, a portion of the Theatrical Receipts is given, by law, to

the Hospitals. Here, it might not be unjust it some theatres baa to
make a contribution to a certain Asylum on your left as you go to

Brighton. For the class that furnishes inmates furnishes audiences.

OP ANTTHISG BUT THE RIGHT BRAND.

POOR LIEUTENANT BRAND, in his letter to MR. C. BUTTON, M.P.,
has only succeeded in branding himself. As his correspondence with
the benevolent brewer has led to his own cashiering, he may take rank
henceforth as BRASH, the XXX-Lieutenant.

SQUARING THE CIRCLE,

TOUTING FOR PICTURES.

THE British Public likes nothing better than being on familiar terms
with its favourites. A theatrical audience is perfectly delighted when
any casualty causes an actor to step out of thr picture-frame and speak
tu his generous benefactor^ in his natural voice. Church-goers who
happen to have t e of beinir in I hi-ir pews when the clergyman

a few secular words on a bit of parochial business arc quite

jilea-cd, ami smile at one another am! ilic huh' incident for

tea table talk. All of whicli is very ;imi:ili!e, in its way. But we
really think that some public people K little too far in cultivating
the private regards of their friends. Look at this notice in a pious

HMmporai .

' THK EDITOR'S ALBUM The epecUl frienda of the Chritt>an World*both ladle*

ami gentlemen are respectfully informal that the Editor will be much gratified t >

receive their rarl- f-dt-vuite for hia Album ; and that, ha hopes to be able to nutke a

I
collection of Ftjveral hundreds of them at leaat. Name and addren ahouM, of

courae, be written on the back of each portrait.'

Now, Mr. Punch discharges his editorial functions in his own way,
1

and begs to disclaim any idea of interfering with the cxirse which his

Christian brother, above-mentioned, may deem wise. But Mr. Panck
stly prays and entreats that the Special Friends of Punch (that is

! to say the world at large) will not think that he, also, would like to be
favoured with the photographs and autographs of his admirers. Fleet

Ni-rct already presents blocks enough, thanks to empty cabs and the
Van Demons, but what would it be if an extra thousand parcels were
delivered every day ? And what would become of the Post Office.

while the men of the l)i KK or Mi uld be groaning ana
toiling under the additional myriads of letter.- to No. (-5 ? Setting
aside this view of the case, which is exceptional, and could occur only
in regard to Punch, he puts it to his friend the Editor of the CkrMux
World, whether an Editor gains by seeing the likenesses of his corre-

j

spondents. Some of the best of writers arc alarmingly ugly, while

| many elegant men and adorable women send rubbish. Even an Editor
is human, and might be inclined to read unfavouringly the MS. of a

party who looked like a snob, while as unwise a tenderness might be
I felt for a pleasant-looking swell, or a charmingly-depicted young lady.
Again, why should an Editor have a contributor's likeness P To aid

the police in case the contributor bolts, after cheque, without sending
his article ? That is practical, but we should care little for a contri-

bution extorted while Z 365 was at the writer's elbow. But does the
(

Editor of the C. W. give soirees, at which his photograph books are :

handed round with the tea? We hope better things of a fellow- I

craftsman. We, at least, hold no such spoony re-unions. Fancy any
of Punch's fellows, or his darling she-fellows, sending their cartet-de-

tiiitt, to be inspected over claret and through smoke. Truly, their

ears would tingle at the candour with which their lineaments would be
remarked upon. However, if the C. W. does give soirees, we shall be

obliged by an invitation. A deputation from Punch shall attend, and
a report mav be relied upon.

ACCORDING to COCKER, although it is impossible to square a circle,

it is extremely possible to get round a Square. Moreover, a round
sum is often the best thing for the squaring of accounts.
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RUSTIC RECOLLECTIONS.
Soy.

"
PLEASE, PA-ARSON, MOTHEB WANTS SOME SOUP."

The Sector.
" BUT I TOLD YOUR MOTHER SHE MUST SEND SOMETHING TO POT rr IN."

Boy.
"
OH, PLEASE, SHE 'TE SENT THIS YEAR PA-AIL VOR 'UN, PA-ARSON ! !

"

A CONSULTATION ON THE IRISH CASE.

DR. DULCAMARA. DR. SLOP. DR. BULL.

Dr. Bull. Well, gentlemen, now you have seen this troublesome case.

What do you thick of it ?

Dr. Dale. There is evidently a good deal of constitutional disturbance.

Dr. Slop. Apparently threatening an eruption. I expect, one of the

exanthemata.

Dr. Bull. I wish it was likely to be such an exanthema as measles or

smallpox, which the patient would have once for all. But for its at-

tendant fever, I should consider it as a peculiar form of scabies. But
the morbut Caledonim is one thing, and the tiiorbus Hibernicus another.

Dr. Dale. You think this is the old Irish complaint.
Dr. Bull. The old Irish complaint with a new name. The urticaria

Feniana is essentially the same disease as the Irish nettle-rash which
has been so long endemic in the Isle of Breakings-out.

Dr. Slop. It is a very troublesome disorder.

Dr. Dale. Very obstinate, indeed ; seems to have become almost
inveterate.

Dr. Bull. In fact;, it is a malignant eruption. Well, gentlemen ; but
what are we to do with this case ? You know what the old treatment

was; we exhibited steel, and threw in lead; and followed up these
heroic remedies with the liberal employment of hemp.

Dr. Dulc. The time for that very active treatment has gone by.
Dr. Bull. Humph ! I hope it is not to come.
Dr. Slop. Principiis obsta. I recommend palliatives.
Dr. Dulc. I concur in that recommendation.
Dr. Slop. And in the first place I would remove that excrescence,

which creates so much irritation that ecclesio-sarcoma.

Dr. Bull. It is rather unsightly. But it is not at the root of the
disease ; and it has such important connections that its removal,
whilst it would probably do little or no good, would certainly do more
or less harm.

Dr. Dulc. One peculiarity of this disease is analogous to an occa-

sional symptom of hysteria, or some abnormal condition of the female

subject ;
a craving for earth. I should certainly administer earth in

small subdivisions. My opinion is that it would prove a certain

specific.
Dr. Bull. You would never satisfy the morbid craving, and the

patient affected with it tells you himself that he had rather help him-

self to that. If he tries it will be the worse for him !

Dr. Slop. What will you do yourself, Da. BULL ? It is for you to

decide, you know.
Dr. Bull. I mean to persevere in the practice which I have been

pursuing. 1 shall watch the case attentively, and endeavour to remove
all causes of excitement, especially those which are imported ab extra.

Dr. Dulc. You consider the disease contagious ?

Dr. Bull. Certainly, and the susceptibility of it is especially peculiar
to the Irish system, irrespectively of climate. It rages violently

among the Irish in America. The infected who arrive here propagate
it afresh. 1 mean first to deal with them, and stamp it out, if possible,

as I did the Cattle Plague.
Dr. Dulc. Suppose you can't, and the disease declares itself in actual

eruption ?

Dr. Bull. Ha ! Why then, as I told the boy's mother, I must act.

I have seen a great deal of this sort of case in India and elsewhere, and
shall know what to do.

Less than Kind ersley.

ME. MALINS, the new Vice- Chancellor (the legal luck of these Tories

is appalling, and suggests never mind) was famous for afflicting the

House of Commons with interminable speeches, and as he never ap-

proved of anything, the poor Parliament used to catch it often, as well

as at great length. It is very irreverent, but we cannot help fancying we
hear the Chancery Bar calling to him in the words of the constable in

one of LORD LYTTON'S novels, when the robber is going to shoot a

banker,
"
Eire away in this direction, my hearty, we're paid,for it."
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HEATH TO THE RESCUE CAN YOU FOKGIVE HIM ?

Mr BEAK MRS. GRUNDY,
I AM a yoiui^ bachelor, and hare a handsome face and figure,

and (what some people may think of vastly more importance) a I

some fortune ulv>. It is not very surprising therefor* that the pleasure

of my company is pretty frequently requested by ladies who have

daughters of a marriageable age. There is a fable, I believe, about the

lli;ir and many friends. For myself, 1 lind my friends (so at leasi

please to call themselves) Jiave 'daily been increasing since I came into

seems to have

oceurrcd an extra-

ordinary case of

imunbjig. Witness
tin: following por-
tion of a newspaper
paragraph :

"BuiLDi*oo!HAF- ' '

prol,e r t,y ;
and none of them appear more anxious to maintain tht ir

dLVfh.ttoStkJnof t'he friendly footing in my house tkan the ladies I have mentioned, who

lUryicb.me Vestry was have daughters to provide for. To these good people it appears to be

dr.iwn to the fci that a matt er of astonishment that I have not a wile. If my ears were only

had* eiwd 1"S enough I should doubtless hear them whispering their wonder at

buikUng but* on the my wretchedness.
" So fine a property, my dear, and so fine a person

btprto< Hampstead too, it is really most surprising our young friend is still a bachelor.
Heath, to bo lot on >

jju|
.

tjie fac , ^ niy dear Madam, my wild oats are not all sown ; and I

^Snm!-
'"

I

have no wish to be a slave of the ring just at present. That there are

pleasures in a married life I don't mean to deny : but allow me to

Does, then, the Obsc rve, that there are pleasures in a single one. You see, one has at

popularly-received ieas t t |ie pieasure ( o J just what one pleases ;
and husbands as a rule

story that SIR ^ sei^om [e ft at liberty to dp the things they like. If one stays out a
THOMAS WILSON

^it late, one has no fear of being lectured for it ; and though a sweetly
was inhibited by his gm ijjng face undoubtedly is pleasant to behold on coming home, there
father's will from

are few things more unpleasant than to see a sour or sulky one. Besides,
buildine on Hamp
stead Heath, turn

out to be a

a w;fe certainly a most expensive luxury, and costs more than a

My pocket, it is true, is, turn
yacht say> or a couple of good hunters.

myth i
to [erably we ll furnished ; but there are many little comforts which, I

If not, surely some
fear> ^ J were married, I should for prudence sake find it were needful

Bill, which has em-
1 to j^y mvse lf. Cigars tliat cost a shilling each are vastly pleasant

powered him to convert that open space into slums, must ery i smokuig( "but a married man is hardly justified, I fancy, in consuming

craftily smuggled through Parliament. If such a Bill was necessary, yery many of them. Besides, most women hate smoke, although they

and has not been obtained, what law is there to hinder the Vestry may not like to say go (at ]east while they are single) ; and how can 1

of Marylebone from proceeding to demolish the odwus novels wlucti
be gure tuat> waen j wauted half a whiff, my devoted little wife would

not act as a tobacco-stopper.
But the thing that most deters me from committing social suicide,

id bringing to a close my bachelor existence, is the difficulty that Iand

SIB T. M. WILSON is disfiguring Hampstead Heath with ?

According to a correspondent of the Times, a part ot Hampstead
Heath is also in course of conversion into brick-fields. Parts of it, in gwi , .

loads of sand, are being carted away by Railway Contractors, the
feel ^ gn^ing something of the girl with whom my life is to be

Despoilers General of England's sanctity and beauty. Between SIR .

i^g^ before I pop the fatal question. Except on very rare occasions,

THOMAS WILSON and those other Vandals, Hampstead Heath, unless I

young'fellows such as I am can only hope to meet young ladies at a

their havoc is arrested, will soon be converted into a wilderness sucn .

part or a pi,,.^ wnen they are pretty sure to be in their best dresses

as Wilderness Row. and test tempers and demeanours. Now, the social treadmill often

The fact, to which the attention of the Marylebone Vestry
has been

C[a;m3 me for a turn, but one cannot spend one's life in going out to

drawn, that SIR THOMAS MARION WILSON has commenced the abo- 1

parties ; and before I make an offer. I should like to see how AGNES
lition of Hampstead Heath, is one to which, with shrieks and screams foo^9 on her off-nights, and whether she is very yellow in the morning.

J* ___ L il._ __ *.!._ ~f ~1 T.nnrlnn TJntVl r\O tn(lH 11 1 -I __
" * * *" * '

of alarm, we hasten to direct the notice of all London. Hampstead

Heath, no doubt, has its price, and if WILSON could obtain that, which

he has a right to claim, might be redeemed from, the ravager.

COOKS AND CREEDS.

No obliging Correspondent sent us this advertisement,

it out for ourselves in the Bath Chronicle :

We found

I want to see her in her sulks a bit, as well as in her silks, and to find

out if her temper be as equable at home as when she is out visiting.

Living chiefly- at a club, as I am privileged to do, I am unable to make
these needful observations, and I have no kind female friend on whom
I can rely to go and make them for me. When I am staying at a

house where there are marriageable daughters, they are on their good
behaviour from breakfast untd bed-time, and I rarely get a chance of

w
seeing what their real habits are. If Mammas would only let their

daughters be more natural, and less formal and constrained by what is

ANTED, by a small family in the country, a thoroughly Good termed good breeding, a young fellow such as I am would nwre easily
PLAIN COOK, not under 2 years ol age, and of the church of England, to

jje sm]tten by them. I would willingly forego half the parties I get
undertake soup*, made dishes, to. \

car(jg for> tf peopie would allow me to take them in the rough, and.

The question that occurs to us is. Why a Member of the Church of ^ithout a formal bidding, to look in when I liked. Only, if I chanced

England P What has a cook's creed to do with her cookery ? For that unluckily to call some day when AGNES was in a dowdy dress, or had

matter, a cook is generally held to be without much religion, and BEN her temper slightly ruffled, I fear, when my knock came she would not

JONSON, in the Alchemist, has put the matter somewhat plainly : be
"
at nome to me.

As a wife is chiefly wanted for domestic purposes, it is surely a

mistake that men should only be allowed to inspect their future help-

mates when they are least domestic. Girls gorgeous in a ball-room are

quite other creatures from girls dowdy in a breakfast-room, and with

But, waiving this view, we incline to infer that the person who heir back-hair badly brushed. A partner for life should not be chosen
wants a Church of England cook has an idea that m Dissenting house-

lightly, like a partner for a polka. The qualities one most desires to

holds there is less attention to the refinements and luxuries of creature see ^ted in a wife are by no means what one looks for in a girl one

' The place he lires in, still about the fire,

And fume of metala that intoxicate

The brain of man, and make him prono to passion.
Where have you greater Atheists than your Cooks J

"

comforts than in the dwellings of the orthodox ;
and that a cook who w&nts a waltz with. Let me see how AGNES behaves herself at home

knows the Assembly's Catechism is likely to be less accomplished than -m the bosom of her family, before I ask her leave to take her to my
one who answers

" M. or N. as the case may be. Now we beg to
| own man]y breast. Depend on it, dear Madam, could young men only

inform the advertiser and the world that this is a vulgar error. We gee young ladies in the daytime, while doing their home duties, and
have dined, during the moribund year, with manjr

Dissenters^
and we

not pranked out for a party, there would be far more happy marriages
have much pleasure in stating that the dinner a la Ruise, and all the

comforts and extravagances of orthodoxy are to be found in full bloom

on the tables of schism. Finer claret, at a hundred and twenty, than

was given us last week by a jovial Independent, we do not desire to

and far fewer of those unhappy ones, wherein proposals made in ball-

rooms so frequently result.

Pray then, my dear lady, do put forth your utmost influence to en-

courage homely visits for the purposes ol love-making ; and meanwhile

rns>

_
CRCESUS NARCISSUS OBLBBS SOLON

O- --- ----- .*tXl ----
'11 1_ 1.' 1-
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taste, and a Baptist friend of ours has some still champagne which is a '

believe me, your most devoted Servant, but no slave yet of the

precious deal better than that of our friend, the BISHOP OF BBLDRAOON,
'

and so we tell him. The Dissenters are going in, fast, for all the

elegancies, and we rather suspect that it will be the thing, one of these

days, among epicureans, to cultivate sectarian Amphitryons. Church-
men had better Ipok to their reputations. Meantime, noticing that at

Bath the old prejudice lingers, Pttnck feels it his duty to propagate
more catholic sentiments. Art has no nation, and cookery no creed.

LOOKING FORWARD. A Man we know kept his bed the night of the

great star and meteor shower, but he has since made an appointment
at Greenwich Observatory for next generation.
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FIFTY UP!
Old Lady.

" WOULD Ton BELIEVE IT ! ONLY THIS MORNING I SAW THAT BROAD-BACKED
JULIA WITH FRANK JOHNBON, PLAYING A GAME ! I HEARD HER SAY, QUITE COOL, AND
WITHOUT THE LEAST CHANGE OF COUNTENANCE,

' A KlSS ! THAT'S THIRTY-FlVE FOR YOU !

'

A FEATHER MIGHT IIAVE KNOCKED ME DOWN !

"

[Of course, Julia and Frank had been playing billiards.

A HINT TO DR. GUMMING.
OUR friend, DR. CDMMING, is a most ex-

cellent good fellow, and although we are
rivals iu tin; prophetic line, none of the
rancour of fellow-tradesmen lias ever satu-
rated our happy intercourse. We are always
pleased when he makes a hit, and we are

always sorry when he has to back out of an
overbold bit of vaticination. Just now, the

Anodic Doctor has been obliged to explain
himself away a little, but we <ee nothing to
raise a shout about. His date for the end
of the world has come upon us, but, the world
perversely goes on spinning through space,
occasionally splashing among the meteors,
and being bespattered, as we all beheld the
other night. But the Doctor excuses himself

perfectly well, and we solemnly assert that
our faith in him is quite as strong as it ever
was. He justly observes, that if the finish

docs not come now, all the calculators have
been wrong. But if it does not come one

Oil may come another. This we appre-
to be an unassailable position. But

DR. GUMMING lets us into a new secret.
The world is not to be destroyed, but only to
he transmogrified. Now we put it to him
whether it would not be safer and more
amusing, if, instead of bothering about dates,
which are always dangerous, he would de-
vote himself to the publishing a series of

treatises, in his extremely exciting manner,
on, the sort of changes for which we are to
be prepared, with maps of the new world,
and engravings of the principal scenes as

they will appear after the re-arrangement.
These would have a great sale, and be quite
as useful as anything that even our accom-
plished friend has yet done,
a present of the hint.

We make him

PROVERB. No fool like a gooseberry fool.

HAPPY THOUGHTS.
GET into the gig, and leave the Station. Very cold. At first starting

it seems a brightish night. Getting away from the Station (where the
gas is on, which is all the difference), it is pitch dark.

Happy Thought. I think of the word
"
pitch," and hold on by the

rail at the side of my seat. Feels unsafe. Always feel unsafe when
being driven.

Happy Thought What must others feel when I 'm driving them ?

Recollect I once did drive some one through a lane, in Devonshire,m the dark. I say
"
some one :" I now forget who he was, as I never

saw him again. Drove him and
every one up against a wall, which I

thought was the continuation of the road. Recollect driving once
ain in Devonshire, after dinner, by moonlight. We walked the
rse, so as to be particularly careful. Drove him up a bank, which I

thought wasn t a bank, and upset everybody, with a boot full of rabbits
which we'd shot, and three guns. Didn't drive again in Devonshire,
Lcept once more m broad daylight, when I tried to turn a corner very

neatly. I recollect, on that occasion, one fellow went into a greenmud pond, and was laid up for three weeks, and the other fellow dis-

appeared
over a hedge, and said he wasn't hurt much. The driver

always falls easier than the others : at least, I did
I wish I hadn't recollected all these things.
Happy Thovght Unfasten the apron, so as to be ready.
lalk to the man in order to give him confidence, and not to let him

think 1m afraid. I observe to him,
"
It 's very dark." He observes,

-, can s
it is, we re safe again, and (I think) on a straight road.
1 he horse stumbles. I suggest he 'd better

"
hold him up." Hate

careless driving, specially m the dark. Man, who is well wrapped up
replies from behind a high coat-collar and comforter, and from beneath'
a hat (which three things are all I can sec of him),

" He 's all rMit "

? r'lT ^''iT .^/alled
out of bcd to drive me to - r

, and doesn t like it. I should n t.

nought.-Tb kindly towards him. Hint at the possibility of
ing a warm dnnk on the road, if he 'II only drive carefully.

'

the cad of tbe

In a dark, narrow lane. I say, as pleasantly as possible, "Nasty
place, this ; can't pass many things here," by which I mean to convey
that if any other vehicle was meeting us, one of the two would be in
the ditch. He admits, with reserve,

"
No, there ain't much room."

He doesn't seem to know what he should do if another vehicle comes.
I wonder (to myself) if I could jump into the hedge. Something is

coming. No. Yes. No. Horse stumbles again. I laugh, and. not
liking to give advice to a professional driver, say,

" He wants a little

holding up, eh?' Man replies, gruffly, "No, he don't." From his
tone I gather that he won't take advice. Stars are appearing as it
seems to me.

Happy Thought. Looking at the stars (it is clearer now), I remember
how Atncan travellers iu the deserts, or jungles, or prairies, or some-
where where nobody is, except occasional lions and tigers, guide them-
selves by the stars. Wonder how they do it. M. Du CHAILLU in his book
says he did it. I suppose it requires a thorough knowledge of the
Heavenly Bodies. At present the only Heavenly Body I know is the
Great Bear

; which, by the way, is about as much like a bear as as say
a poker. [That s where I fail, in simile.] If I looked at the Great Bear,
I wonder where I should get to at last. In other directions, too you
sec other stars and lights. This would be very puzzling. Sailors, steer
by the stars. It must be very difficult to find which way to turn at
sea. First turning to the left, we '11 say, for instance, takes you to
America. Well, that can't be easy to find at any time -specially
at night. At least, I 'ye always thought so, looking at it from Brighton.

Ihese thoughts distract me from my present danger. I don't
know that there is any danger, but I feel as if there was. Horse
stumbles. Man informs me that

" We 're going down a rather steep
lull. Odd, I don't know it. But why doesn't he

"
hold him up" ? I

isk. He replies, "He doesn't want any holding up." He says, "he
knows the horse well enough." So do 1 by this time : a beast. Driving
on. Another corner. The driver is rather rash at corners, but steady
n the straight road. I feel i should like to say to him, "Don't try to
drive so dashingly." But perhaps it will only irritate him.

I want to pull his right rein when he's going round a left-
mnd corner. Perhaps I make matters worse by interference.
Khali be glad when this is over.

"Where," I ask, "is the Castle?" He answers. "Oh, that ain't
icre: this is Beckenhurst, this is." "Well," I say, "we've come
wo miles, and the station was Beckenhurst." He corrects me, with,
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evidently, lite clear knowledge of a native,
"
No, that's Beckenhurst

Station : tins is Ueckenhurst village."
*

"
What, nil this!"' I ask, allmliiif; to the distance we've alread'

travelled, lit; informs me, with his wliip pointing straight forward

ami I hen from left to right, at tliu hedges, Yes, all this : Bovor's a
matter of four nulr fiom here."

I tell him that they said it was only four miles from Beckrnhurs
Station : which notion seems to aniuM him behind his collar am
comforter, and under his hat.

Happy Thought. These country people never know what distance

is: therefore, he may bo wrong. Yea, but wrong which way? Is i

more or less than four miles ''. I ought to have asked at the station

how much a mile the tly charges here. This is just one of those
occasions when I want presence of mind. I think of these things

just like mv repartees and similes, a quarter of an hour after I ough
to have said them.

Happy Thought.'^ pretend I know the road : then he won*
impose on me. I do recollect having been in this neighbourhood, o:

at all events in Kent, when I was a child. I observe, with decision,"
Oh, it, '$ not more than four miles." It doesn't seem to make ver;

much difference to him, so perhaps they charge here by the hour. !

don't like to ask him to drive fast ; and yet if he dawdles for the sake
of running up a bill, I shan't get to liovor Castle, until, perhaps,
one o'clock' in the morning, when ereryone's fait asleep.

Unhafpy Thought. Supposing I can't get inP Because, hang it, as

my telegram has not arrived, they don't expect me. if I do gel in

p'raps they won't have got a bed. House full, perhaps. I put this

cose to the driver, and add,
"

I suppose (as a matter of course) that 1

can
easily get a bed at the Hotel." He asks, gruffly,

" What Hotel '(" I

say,
"
Way, at Bovor." This amuses him under his wrapper, as before,

and he observes presently, "There ain't no Hotel." 1 think he's
stickling for names, and putting too fine a point (so to spe;ik i upun it

so I explain that when I say Hotel, I mean Tillage Inn. He answers
me, displaying some little petulance,

"
There ain't no village :

"
adding,

as a consequence,
"
and there ain't no Inn." "No Inn!" I exclaim.

1 hardly liku.askinfr. after this if there is a Castle. Supposing it should
be only a practical joke of CHILUKRS P Impossible."

If the worst comes to the worst," I say,
"

I can get a bed at the
hotel at Beckcuhurst, then?" He is doubtful about this, as they're
sure to be closed, being so late.

~~Happy Thought. This flyman comes from some stables : the stables

belong to an iun, of course. I put this to him, thus, that
"

if the worst
doet come to the worst, I can get a bed at hit inn. He extinguishes
all hope in this quarter by telling me that

"
his master only lets out

horses and Uys."
I hope to goodness GUILDERS will be up. He used to be a great

fellow in town for sitting up late. Perhaps in the country he goes to
bed early.

Happy Thought. Dismiss anxiety, and obtain information about the
country from the driver.

I ask him about the crops. He doesn't know much about crops"
Any floods ?

"
1 inquire. He 'a not heard of any.

Happy Thought. Get some statistics from him about Cattle Plague
I ask him "

if he 's had much Cattle. Plague here." lie is angry and
returns that

"
he hasn't had no Cattle Plague." He thinks I'm laugh-

ing at him. These country people are very tetchy. I tell him politely
that I don't mean that hc'% had the Cattle Plague (though he's ass
enough for anything, but I don't toy this), but i want to know has it
been bad here.

" He hasn't heard as it has."

Perhaps he 's "got some information about the antiquities of the
county. No he hasn't.

"
Bovor Castle 's very old." I suggest to

draw him out. He "
supposes as it is." I ask

" How old?
" He

dont know; but it's been there ever so long. "Is he acquainted
with MR. GUILDERS ?

" " No he ain't."
He won't be drawn out. It is lighter now. The moon shines.

UetigntroJ night to arrive, at an old Feudal Castle. I imagine to
myself a grand entrance : Gothic or Norman arches : [Happy Thought.
Get up my architecture.] a line old bridge, a large massive gate, with
an iron rod at the side, which moves a deep toned bell on the arrival
of a guest. Or perhaps, a horn hung up outside wherewith to summon
the warder. Sliall read Ivanhoe again. We go down hill.
We are in a lane full of ruts : there is no doubt about that. He

informs me We're just there." It is past twelve o'clock.
I can t see the Castle ; perhaps it will burst upon me presently in

the lull light of the pale romantic moon. It doesn't, however, and my
driver pulls up at an old wooden five-barred gate leading into a field.

Here s Bovor Castle," says he, as we stop short
; and he looks

over Ins comforter at me as much as to say,
" And what are you going

to do now ?
"

I don't know. I only see a common gate leading into a sloshy field
Can t we get nearer to the Castle than this ?

"
I ask, not seeinir

the Castle at all anywhere.
It

appears
we can't, as the Castle is in a sort of hollow. It is sur-

rounded by a moat and there 's no getting up to it driving, nor even
on foot, il the drawbridge is up.

Happy Thought. To write a Chapter in Typical Development* on the

idiotcy and thooghUostnei > "I mir Norman ancestors. I wonder if they
ever arrived lain ut night and couldn't get in. I w:

llnppy Thought. To doubt the honesty of tins country driver. If 1

descend, lie may drive off with mv luggage ; and I shall nercr see him
again. In fact, as he has been behind his wrapper, coat-collar, and
underneath his h.-it, I haven't seen him yet, and couldn't swear to him

irt of Law.
Hawy Thought. To make him get down and drag my luggage out,

while I stand at the horse's head. Good. But what 's next ? Here's
my portmanteau, box, desk, bag, hat-box, rugs, dressing-case, and how
am I to get up, or down, to liovor Castle P

Happy Thouyhi.\\e shall lake them on, and 1 'II remain with the
horse. He doesn't like the idea, and mistrusts my stopping with his

gig and horse. These apparently simple bumpkins are full of low cun-

ning. Capital subject for a chapter in Typical J)evtlopmnti. He opens
the gale, and carries my portmanteau across the Held. Following him
with my eyes, 1 gradually become aware of a building in the distance,
across

apparently
two lields, by moonlight. Not my idea, at present,

of BoTor Castle.

If CHII.DKIU is not up, and L have to carry all these things back,
and then drive about Kent during the night looking for a bed, it will
be pleasant.

Happy Thought. CHILDKRS shall get up. What a surprise for him !

Luggage still being carried. Half-past midnight.

REFLECTIONS, CYNICAL AND COMMERCIAL.
BY SIR MUNGO MALAGKOWTHEK.

CHARACTER is formed by circumstances-^-some say. I deny it.

Look at the turf, how green it is ! but does it impart any verdure to

those whose grand stand is upon it ? Go from the turf to the bank.
Some simpletons suppose that all who get up a bank must necessarily
have lofty views. Pshaw ! A bank has natural attractions for men
with a keen scent, and who don't mind little slips in trying to secure
their tummuat botuun cent, per cent. I know a bank (it is not that
whereon the wild thyme grows). People shouted

" Look at the mint
there !

"
and straightway a rush took place to get up the bank. Of

course there was a ditch at the bottom, and every man of them put his
Toot in it.

Turning aside from banks, let us look at rails. Women and children,
with here and there a country parson, fancy that everything connected
with rails must be perfectly straightforward. I thought so once, but
my faith was shaken in travelling from London to Chatham and Dorer.
Rails. I have lately discovered, are carried out in very crooked ways,
md those who lay down the sleepers are themselves remarkable tor

being very wide awake. Rolling stock, like rolling stones, gather
sometimes but little moss, and these who have leant heavily upon it,

;oo often lose their balance.

I am about to make an original remark, and expect to be ridiculed
and reviled by those who never take up either an opinion or a news-
paper until it has been aired. Public confidence, like an eel, has won-
derful vitality. It may be fearfully cut up, but its power of voluntary
motion is not annihilated. Perhaps, like its prototype, according to

iqpular tradition, it rather likes to be stripped of its outer integument
alive. When put over the glowing fire of Chancery, at the final

winding-up, it wriggles about a little, but gradually becomes reconciled
o the rarefied atmosphere, and is obedient to the call of the <'h,f <l<-

cuisine. What conclusion, then, am I driven to P This, in plain prose
that being frizzled yourself does really afford you as much pleasure as

cooking accounts for your most trusting friends.

From banks and rails a short cut brings us to the Commons. There
s some talk a large sum about putting the fences further back.
i'oii needn't walk far to meet wiseacres who are for removing them
iltogether. These fences no doubt keep out many a great goose, and
lenoe arises a deal of angry cackle. I hate cackle, and shall be thank-
'ul if a limited number ofoutsiders receive a general invitation to come
n with their bills. A green goose, inspired by this charming thought,
addressing his equals, exclaimed in my hearing,

" Tin wet to think that Bright oyM mark our coming,
And will look brighter whan we come I

Sweet-stuff ! Did you ever see any that wasn't coloured with poison
and trash P

To a Retiring L. C. J.

KARF.WKLL, kind WILLIAM ERLE !

Though your wig go out of curl,
And moth upon your scarlet cloth may gnaw with hungry jaws

Let Punch your scutcheon fix :

Brave Judge, who loved to mix
Justice's nobler Essence with the Spirit of the laws.
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY; OR, A
" CURRANT-JELLY" AFFAIR.

(CAPITAL FINISH AJTER A BLANK DAT, WHEN THEY DREW FOB A FOX, AND FOUND A HARE. DELIGHTFUL FOR THE GENTLEMAN
WHO IKDUCED THEM TO COMB.)

Indignant Hosier of Foxhounds. "THERE'S THE Fox YOU VIEWED, MR. SNAFFLES, POINTING FOR YOUR LARDER."

THE QUEEN IN THE BLACK COUNTBY.

GRACIOUS Qumr VICTORIA, Wolverhampton greef s you :

Pranks her unlovely face in smiles, with homage as she meets you :

Underneath her Arch of Coal loyally entreats you,
Wreaths nails locks and bolts, and near the iron trophy seats you.

Grimy labour washes and puts on its Sunday clothes :

For holiday unwonted forges cool and smithies close :

Pale toil-stunted children leave their nailing for the shows
;

The stream of subterranean work, idly, above ground.ilows,

In honour of the QUEEN, whose very name sounds strange and odd
To many here that know no more of a Queen than of a God.

Slaving from dawn to darkness at nail-hammer and nail-rod,
Their backs bowed to the anvil, aad their souls chained to the clod.

The QUEBS comes honouring those who honour him she loved and

lost,

ALBERT, good, wise, and thoughtful, who in spite of chill court frost

Kept the green spring of head and heart alive, not counting cost
Of time, or toil, or scorn that scoffed, or doubt his work that crost.

'Tis well his statue should stand high, in this Black Country's core,

Looking across these cindery wastes, seamed, scathed, and ashy-hoar :

Where the eviscerated earth knows seasons' change no more,
Where the only seed is gold, the only harvest coal and ore.

Where greed has gone npon its quest, with naked hand and brow
Naked and not ashamed bent to gain, not caring how :

Blighting man's life, even as it blights the blossom and the bough ;

Over souls and over bodies driving its iron plough.

Till stamp of sex is beaten out, and youth is hard and old :

Rude toil makes ruder leisure : man grows brutal, woman bold :

And so the iron is but dug and forged, and hived the gold,
Few question how Heaven's grace recedes, and the Devil's sway gains

hold.

'Tis well the good, wise, thoughtful Prince should show his gentle

face,
Betwixt the wealth and wretchedness of this unhallowed place,

Pointing to Christian goals Competition's reckless race,

Making Property less selfish, to rude Labour adding grace :

Guide, for teaching of the highest, how good work should be done ;

Proof, for comfort of the humblest, that high and low are one :

Record of a life's course, by love's and duty's compass run

All lessons needed here, that Earth's smoke quench not God's sun !

RITUALISM AFLOAT.

A NEW regulation will, with the approbation of the Ritualist bishops,

be shortly introduced into the Navy. The necessity of the innovation

will be rendered clear by the following painful fact. A Ritualistic

Naval Chaplain, who had recently joined one of H.M.'s vessels, was

nervously anxious that a certain genuflexion, at a particular part of the

service, should be made due East. He therefore requested one of the

The way in which the Chaplain, unskilled in nautical matters, went

round and round in doubt and uncertainty, before the admiring officers

and crew, has been reported at home, and in future all Naval Chaplains
are to be able to Box the Compass.

THE SANITARY REFORMER'S PARADISE. Freshwater.
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THE QUACK'S FARTHING.

WHENEVER a thief doth come to grief

In his attempt to plunder :

With heart and voice we do
rejoice,

And shout hurrah like thunder.

The rascally quacks, how wroth they '11 wax,
And howl with fear and fury.

When they peruse, in the public news,
The award of a British Jury !

Crying" Out on the British Jury !

Confound that British Jury !

We can no more,
licly, as of yore,

On the brains of a British Jury.

Time was, a Quack did the Press attack,
When he brought his legal action ;

And twelve fools gave, the dirty knave,
\ swingeing satisfaction.

Which counsel's jaw, if he go to law,
No longer will secure : lie

Mav sue in vain, or a farthing gain,
The award of a British Jury.

Crying, &c.

He must bear the lash, or lose his cash,

For his lawyer's bootless trouble ;

And besides he may have costs to pay,
His loss which will redouble.

Sing hey for the Judge, who is up to fudge,
And my LORD CHIEF JUSTICE, you 're ne ;

11 nving ruled that a Quack, exposed, should lack

The award of a British Jury.

Crying, &c.

\
\ \

OLD BROWN,
WHO, THANKS TO THE ADMIRABLE ARRANGEMENTS OF THE SOUTH-EASTERN COM-

PANY, HAS JUST ENDURED THE HORRORS OF A TWELVE HOURS' PASSAGE FROM

BOULOGNE, DOES NOT APPRECIATE THIS CUSTOMARY JOKE AT ALL.

Statistics of Penal Discipline.

Six garottcrs were ftogged the other day at Newgate, in

the presence of the prison authorities. Their names were

HENRY WILSON, CHARLES EVERETT, MICHAEL MACK,
DAVID BENJAMIN, GEOROE NAIN, and WILLIAM WHITE.
Their united ages amounted to 157 years, the sum total of

the number of lashes they received was 145, and they will,

collectively, retire into 40 years of penal servitude.

A SMILING COUNTENANCE is
" The Happy Mien."

A CASE OF REAL DISTRESS.

DEAR MB. PUNCH,
THERE are some folks in the world who can't let other folks

alone, and, unluckily for me. my friend MRS. CUDDLEWELL happens to

be one of them. She is really, I must own, a most estimable woman :

as a wife and as a mother, her behaviour is most admirable ;
but I can-

not say I think she is quite faultless as a friend. She is, however,
sensible enough to read Punch prettv regularly, and that is why I beg
of you to let me say a word or two about the way in which she worries

me, and other nice young men with whom she happens to be intimate.

She may relent from teasing, when she sees herself in print.

A better creature hardly can exist than MRS. CUDDLEWELL, but her

fault is that she never can be friendly with a fellow without doing all

she can to make a married man of him. She is for ever preaching little

sermons on the benefits of wedlock, and showing how, to her view, it is

selfish in a man to attempt to live a bachelor after he is thirty. From
that age until sixty, no single man is safe with her. You may be sure

when you receive an invitation to her house, that she wants to intro-

duce you to some "
charming girl

"
or other. Her house is certainly a

pleasant one, and you are sure to meet nice people there ; but, 1 own.
these

"
charming girls

"
have well uigh frightened me away from it. I

like croquet well enough, but it becomes a precious bore when one is

asked to play it daily for some five hours at a stretch, and with always
the same

"
charming girl" selected for one's partner. I like a pic-nic

very well, but I also like variety : and this is not attainable when one
has a

"
charming girl

"
confided to one's care, and special steps are

taken to prevent one's being civil to any other charmer. Like a cat

upon a mouse, MRS. CUDDLEWELL keeps constant watch upon a single

man, and pounces on him in a moment if she ever finds him straying
from the girl she has picked out for him. She is constantly inventing
the most delightful opportunities for fellows to make love, and planning
those snug tete-a-tetes which are so likely to provoke it. Her garden
and conservatory are full of quiet nooks where there is a seat for two,
and every seat placed there may be regarded as a man-trap.

Now, falling in love is one thing, but pitfalling is another. A man
dislikes the thought of being trapped into a mamage. Let

"
charming

girls
"
by all means be asked to meet young fellows, but let the men

alone to profit by the meeting. A man is pretty sure to find a wife

when he desires one ; and nothing is more likely to deter him from a

marriage than to be continually advising him to marry. He naturally

feels frightened, and as timid as a hare, when he finds that he is hunted

by a pack of marriers.

Hoping MRS. CUDDLEWELL, and all the other match-makers, will

take the hint I proffer them, allow me to subscribe myself,

Yours, in single blessedness,

The Hrrmi(affe, Tiietday. COSLEBS SOLOS SMITH.

A Palpable Error.

IMFOSSIHLE 'that there should have been, as some affirm, youths,

apparently apprentices, in the Reform procession, for everyone who
walked from the Mall to Beaufort House must have been a journey-
man.

HOW TO GET RID OF WEEDS.

ALWAYS put your Cigar-case and its contents at the service of your
friends.

WHY do Young Ladies confess that Ritualistic Curates are a

desirable speculation ? Because they are pretty in-vestments.

SONG FOR THE HYDE PARK ROUGHS." Rule, BRITANNIA, BRI-
TANNIA rules the MAYNE !

"

THE HEIGHT op POLITENESS. Exemplified in our favourite jockey
who never omits to call upon his horse.

YOL. LI. B 15



240 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [DECEMBER 15, 1866.

X

INTELLIGENCE IN HEREFORDSHIRE.
NUMBER of the Monthly Paper of

the National Society, an educa-

tional periodical, contains a grati-

fying evidence of l.he progress of

education iu the siiire ot Hereford.
Read it :

WANTED,
a SCHOOLMIS-

TUB'S for A V. IU.ro Son ...I of
about 25 children. Hu-ban<l cn have

empl.-ymriit as labourer either in the

garden or OH a farm, or else as wag-
goner. Address, Slating a^o, ro'er-

ences, and aiUry required, \V. 11. B.
,

Bredeubnry Court, Biomyard, Here-
fordshire.

The intellectual condition of the

agricultural labourer in Hereford-
shire must be very much higher
than it is in the southern coun-
ties. Perhaps there is not, in all

Hampshire, one carter's wife com-

petent to take the situation of

schoolmistress, and teach a village
school of twenty-live children.

Such carters' wives must be plen-
tiful enough in a district where
one of the sort is advertised for in

the common way. Either very ill-

assorted unions must proportion-
ately abound there, or the carters
must commonly be decent scholars.
If such are the carters and the
carters' wives, what must the
farmers and the farmers' wives
be ? The latter should be for the
most part highly accomplished
ladies, and the majority of the

former well-read men. It may be supposed that the Hereford graziers generally are conversant,
for example, with the Bucolics of VIRGIL, and all the agriculturists with his Georgics, and know,
between them, all that the bard of Mantua has to say about stock, dead and live. Then the squires
must all be men of universal attainments ;

and as for the parsons, they must be absolutely om-
niscient. What is it that has made the Herefordshire people so sharp ? Is it drinking cider ?

BALLADS FOR BACHELORS.

THE BACHELOR TO 1IIS KETTLE.

SUSAN! Sing that soothing strain,

That antiquated air,

Which draws me to my hearth again,

And charms my easy-chair.

Thy tone so very soft and low,

Betrays a gentle heat

To t.hee my solace sole I owe,

Heigho ! my sighs repeat.

No picture decks my room but one,

A priceless photozraph ;

Loved semblance of BELINDA BUNN,
Who hemmed this chequered scarf.

So faultless she, in face and form,
From fashion's fetters free,

Oh ! could my Muse her heart butwarm
How sweet would be my tea !

And yet, nor rose nor violet

That type her cheek and eyes,'

Can make me foolishly forget

The metals some despise.

F,>r though at shows, fine flowers win
Much praise from pretty lips,

The smiles that beam from simple tin,

Sweet SUE ! all shows eclipse.

Not Likely.

As the Roman Catholic Clergy have

for so long a time acquiesced in the

giving up of Matrimony, the POPE

may also acquiesce in the giving up of

Patrimony.

COMMUNICATED. The report of a

split in the Cabinet arose out of a con-

versation at Tattersall's concerning
the Derby

"
crack."

THE BLACK COUNTRY.
IS IT AS BLACK AS MR. PUNCH HA3 PAINTED IT?

SOME lines in our last number called
"
The QUEEN in the Black

Country
"

have, it seems, given pain to certain susceptible inhabitants

of Wolverhampton.
One lady returns our last week's number to the publishers, as un-

worthy to be bound up in this year's volume, on account of an article

embodying
"

so much ignorance and ill-feeling," as she finds in the

lines above referred to.

Mr. Punch is not sorry that his arrow has gone home : that it has

not only inflicted a wound, but rankled there. He would rejoice if not

Wolverhampton only, or Birmingham, or Dudley, or Bilston, but

all the Black Country, from end to end, could be roused to indignation

by his lines, provided that the indignation did not stop there : that it

roused those who felt it to inquiry and thought ;
to look in the face

the ignorance, vice, overwork of children, disease and degradation
round about them ; to measure the evil and to set about its amend-
ment in right earnest. Mr. Punch is only sorry that his picture of the

Black Country should be so true. Ha did not make either his colours
or his subject : he found both. Compare his picture with this in the

sober official Report on the Trades in the Wolverhampton district a

Report made only two years ago for the Children s Employment
Commission, by Ma. F. D. LONGB :

"The la-go working population of this district are peculiarly isolate! from the
rest of society. Alt the lar^e employers live far away iro:n the workps >pU whom
they employ. A few minuter* .if religion are almost the o ily representatives of the

upper class resident in the ' Black C >untry
' No one, unlsscoiupalled bp duty or

necessity, resides in a district from which nitare bu beta so roughly exuluaed.
Huge, ugly ho ips of refuse, spoil from toe pit-*, or eiu ier Torn the iron-furn ices,
cover the wuole surface of the country, t<i the very d >ors of the houses iu whi;h
ita d MUZ-MIS live, while sin Ice issuing, ni^tit and d ly from hundreds of furnaces,
butg out tho sun and stifles what lit' 1) v-n^tv.ioa thj few pi'cbe* of *>> 1 l.:("t

unoccupied by huiMiu/s or . u'ibish mi<ht afford. Although, c mditions of life su;h
as these would seem very unfavourable to thi devel ipm mt of either refinement or

intelligence, thr. i.tdn<ti-inl osc>tp 't"tn* >/" lli-se di8t> i -tg uH'tou'ttedti/ offer Uag imp xii-

tntntt to tht ediMotvM of l/ie yuuiiy t/Mn Ikoit of many atlt.tr pliea."

Does this last sentence lighten the sorrowful impression left on us
by the description which precedes it? Hardly.
Mr. Pa/ti'A spoke of the excessive hours of youthful labour, as

stunting the bodies and souls of the children condemned to it.

What says the blue-book ?

"The peculiarity of the employment of many of their children and younz
parsons and womm is that in the blast-forges, and iu the mills and forges, larrfe

numbers. of children and youths are employed in
'

night-sets,' between 6 P.M. and
6 A u. t aud that in the miscellaneous trades overtime is verycommm, a great
number of children, young persons, and women working the same long hours as ttie

man from 6 or 7 A. . t > 9. ID, and 11 p. M ; am m them little girls are often kept at

bellows-bl.jwinj (/ery hard woric for children) fourteen hours a-day: the work on

Siturday afternoons being in but fe v cases ibridged, aud the work towards the en I

of the week being generally rnuch iucre ned in duration, in c msequence of the habit
of the men of idling on iljudjys, and occasionally a part or the whole of the

Tuesdays also."

Mr. Punch has given offence by saying that many of these over-

worked little toilers know as little of a Q-ieen as of a God.
As to their knowledge of a God let the blue-book bear its witness,

Ma. WHiTg's Ba'ul'.nce on Hi' Hirfivmhim District. "Of very many the state of

mind as regirdithi simplest f icts of religion is dark alniist beyond belief. It is

not too much to -ay thit to many Goi, the Bible, tho Saviour, a Christian, even a
future stite. ate ids is entirely or ill but irikn >wu. Gi is

' a good mm,' or th-i

in in in Heiveu.' 'I've heered tuat (iJUrist) but d>n't know what it is.' Nor do
others kn '.v

' where he lives,' or 'about the world being miie,' or ' who mvde it,'

oroftheBible l

It is uit a book.' ' H 1 1 nitheiriof Curist ; / lia'l 'tot done m>r

w irk tM s> lale.'
' H ive he ird about Jesus Christ, but it's so lonj since that I 'e

tor fit.' Djn'c know if lama Cnrisdm. or what it is, or means, but all people are so.'

Heaven w*s heard of only
' when father die! lun? ago ; m>ther paid lie was k{Oin<

there.' Some think th it
' bid an! goo I <o there alike,' or on the other hand, that

'them as is wicKed shall he w.rshtp,e i, tuat means s-iall all go to nell :' or, aMin,
that when people die,

'

they be buri^i, biin t tiny T their souls as well as tht;ir

bodies.' 'AH g> in the pit-hole, when them bo buried; they never get out alive

i^iii; they hive n >t a soul ; [ nave n >t one.'
' 'die soul does not live afterwards ;

it's quite an end of paop'o when they die.'
' The devil is a good person ; I don't

know where he lives.'
'
Carist was a wicted man." "

For their knowledge of the Q JEBS, let Ma. WHITE'S report vouch

"As m my aq 32 p irs^ns averaging over 12 years each, and iuiiludin? a young
mm of 23. and :i gi'-U or you i r w^nm, one of IS an I two of 17, could not teli

thj Q JSBI'S na<no Q.
'

Is it VICT m[\?' A. 'Oh no ; I don't know whit [ In ir.s

of si
'

in r, unlj'Mtind t'lem things.' Simedtd not kno.v of her exist-i- :

r:i rs siovil a .i ir' m i 1 it-jlv'-gf it <<irn n n-ing, bv nnjli ans.vers as that 's'l-iis

the Prince Alex 10 In.
' '

is the I'rinje of VVkles,' him and her got mirried,'
' she

brlmrs to all th) w,rll,' and s> on. Inle3l a question ab)Ut the Q rsifi-l w i -i

put w.n *c tr :>.uy ever answere i. Tnese :<2 persons wjre in a viri^tyof work-

pi u)os lid o(?cn[>a i -n ; 2S of the'n iu B i-rnin^h im, 1 at W'^t B;-oia*ich, ail i

<iris, th* elajst of them 16, nj^r dtourbrijge. Very few, indeed, of them were
under 11.'"

Tl\e Assistant-Commissioner goes on :

"This howjver is mirety part of a wider general ignorance shown t>y lar^a
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numbers. Of the commonest and simplest objects of na'ure, flowers, birds, flihes,
|

rivets, mountains, sea, or of places men an London. Ac., or England, or other
countries out of it, or bnw to get tliere, oiny knew little or nothing. London ia

' a
. . mil ,

.
tint also

'

is in the exhibition '

Irilmi'l is 'a little town.' A violet is 'a

jrttty bird' ; lilac in
' a Mpl '

;

'

tulitjve I would know a primrose : it's a red rose

like.' 'linn'tknow if a robin red-breast is a bhd, or if it flic* or sings' ; *dont
know what a river Is, or where tbe fibes ara' ;

' a mountain would be in tbe water
I should Itiink

'

;

' dun't knew wbere tbe snow falls fn m, or whether it comes from
the clouds or sky. or where '

;

' Ihe sea is made of land, not of wat*r.' A p*i t

a cow being milked is alioun
;

' he's a lion.' A map is incomprehensible to a

y< ting man of 20, who thinks that
' tbe HUD is in Ibe n< r'l>, or the middle- of ttieday ;

no, it tutu in the north.' Even women sometimes lire unable to tell the clock."

But, it may be said these are isolated cases of special stupidity. Hear
MK. WHITE again :

" Out of 80 girls of frrm 7 to 16 from on* factory. 72 5 per cent, admitted they
could not read

;
18 76 practically could not ; 12 6 could read a little; 1 SO, t.

.

girl, could read effectually."

Jfr. Punch accused the conditions of labour, and (lie greed of gain
in the Black Country, with blighting lives as they blight vegetation, and
with driving their iron plough over souls and bodies.

Fur souls, let such extracts as those above, quoted from the latent

official inquiry, speak.
For what concerns bodies, let us call into Court Da. GKKEXHOW,

the inspector charged by the Medical Department of the Privy Council
to inquire into the effect of occupations on health (in 1800 and 1

In his inquiry into the Wolverhampton district, DR. GHEKMIOW tells

us that
" The rate of mortality from pulmonary disease In Wolverbumpton, fcoth in adults

and in persons of all ages and either *ex, is considerably above the standard late,
an excess which, as regards the adult mortality at leant, may with perfect truth be
lamely attributed to circumstances connected with the individual occupations of the
inhabitants."

As regards souls and bodies taken together, the Children's Employ-
ment Commissioners (in their Keport of 18C4) come to this general
conclusion :

" That the system of nlght-ssts in the Mast furnace*, and in the mill* and forges ;

tbe frequent overtime in tbe foundries and other miscelUuvouH ,.<-<-uptttoiirt ol

t, and the state of many of the places of work are can>
lj>:il'h of tt.r vomitf <>injilf>> L><! in Mi' h kn.it U.M i>i..n tn t;i i

struction to them in r<v:u<l t- their education, has been aini'lv uliown >.v '
. above

review of the evidence. n|jon tin-no auhjt-ct* , and the conclusion plainly su,rgcs>ted
by thee fact* iK. that as far as it U practicable to apply leiuedi-n by lu,(U!aUoa, it

would be d&ir*bln to do BO.
"

Mr. Pttnck has no wish to paint the
"
Black Countrv

"
blacker than

it is. The question suggested by the Keport he ban Been <ni<iiing, is

whether it be possible to paint it. blacker than the bUck reality. He
is Iliankful to know, however, that black as : , is now, it was
blacker once; and that, however prim, glm. ng he the

picture to be made out of the materials furuuhed lij I hr llepart of 1804,
it is light and hope itself compared with that to be gathered from MR.
HUUNK'S and DK. MITCHELL'S reports made for the original Children's

Eniplojment Commission in 1841.

There ha* been an improvement among the workers even in this sad
and unlovely region, thanks to the iuflueuce of enliirhieucii munis and
lives of Christian effort, like (lie i But, allowing for
all the improvement that, the In Imve brought about,
there is slill sum-rim,', i^'miniim enough in
this Black Country to jiisiify tlie writing of f.ir liarder things than the
hardest, Mr. Punch could write, even at the whitest heat of his indigna-
tion, in the deepest blush of his shame, in the bitterest scalding of his

sorrow, in the warmest glow of his pity.

SOCIETY FOE EELIEF OF THE WILFULLY BLID.

ERE, in the Quarterly Report
just issued, we observe seve-

raj very obstinate cases of
this prevalent malady. Some
are strongly calculated to

stiroursympathies. Wehave
below drawn a few notes at

sight, which we offer for

public acceptance, hoping
they will be found of value
to those who suffer under a
singular affliction.

HORATIO V . Poet.
Published Poemt on Pegatut,
in six canters ! Scientifi-

cally dissected in IMle
Turnstile Observer. Poet
could not see any motive for

this revolting mutilation,
but personal animosity, oc-
casioned by his having
waltzed three times in one

evening with LADY LEO-
XORA C. Critic supposed to

Poet remains in infirmary in-be present and unable to waltz at all.

curable.

DIONYSIUS D- . Politician, returned by large majority, carriage
free. Could not see that he was hampered by pledges. Exercised dis-

cretionary powers. Constituency up in arms. Politician pelted on
public platform. Vision much improved. Recommended next time
to look before leaping: promised he would.
TOMMY T- . Aged 9. Pupil at DR. SWITCIIEM HALL'S. Taken

ill shortly after receipt of box from home, containing two puddings,
raisins, c., &c. Total prostration. Advised by sympathising friends
to try simple division of plums, and live low. Couldn't see it. Still
blind.

PATERFAMILIAS. Charming daughters; charming wife; delightful

opportunity
of visiting beautiful Venice, the Bride of the Sea, with SIR

VITRCVIUS and LADY ROVER. PATER unable to see it. Charming
family,

silent^
as nuus. PATERFAMILIAS nervous. Family Pli

consulted. Change of scene recommended. On learning that, two
young Oxford ROVEHS will accompany the family, PATERPAMUIAS
sees it all in a minute. Sight restored.

Miss MARIAN K-
, age 37, little less, or more. Fortune 50,000,

in Jova Zembla bonds. Handsome Irishman (O'SiUMKOCK. BA)
eloquently pleads for MARIAN'S transfer into nuptial ditto. Brother
Dean of

Faculty
can perceive wolf in sheep's clothing. Bride expec-

tant can see nutlitny but pure Milesian innocence and love ! Case of

40 as many people did "fonrty" (vide parlour, honour 4c.), or for

statin? what he still believes to be correct, that an "isthmus" was a

fossil, of which there was a specimen in the British Museum.
MHS. CUMU.BHMOULD. Defective vision. Couldn't tee anything

worth a tenth part of the dreadful exertion, in a view from any Swiss
or other mountain you can mention. (N.B. This lady's opinion being
in harmony with her presence, ought to carry great weight.) By proper
diet and regimen much improvement is anticipated.
Miss CUMJJERMOULD. Hereditary complaint. Couldn't tee any charm

in croquet ; never played, being afraid of damp boots from exposure to
the atmosphere, &c. No hope.
The Committee conclude their Report, and base their claim to public

suprjort on that famous axiom,
" None are so blind as those who won't

sec.

ECONOMY AT ATHERTON.
ECONOMY is the soul of Local Government. This maxim is illus-

trated by the Local Government Board of Atherton in the following
advertisement, which has appeared in the Manehetter Guardian .

TLERK WANTED. The Local Government Board for the district of
*-' Atherton, in the county of Lincas'er, require the services of a Gentleman compe
tent to fulfil the duties of CI>BRK to tie Board. Be.wlll require to reside within the
district. His duties will be to keep the books and accounts of the Board, according
to a system similar to that adopted by tbe Poor-law unions and approved by the
district auditor ; to examine and check the weekly accounts of toe surveyor and
collector ; attend personally at every meeting of the Board and Committees, take
the minutes of every such meeting ; write out the rate-Hooka of the Ilo.ni, there
being at present too general district rate* made per annum ; prepare all demand
notes, receipts, Ac., for tbe collector, and all contract*, agreements, n .ticca, forms,4c

, required by the Board ; conduct all correspondence, and otherwise perform all
the duties of the said office, carrying out the spirit of the "

ttanning orders" of tbe
Board, tbe Local Government Acts, and the other incorporated Acts reUtlng to the
powers and business of the Boirrt. The salary to be allowed has been fixed after
the rate of 40 per annum ; no additional remuneration whatever will ho paid for
extra services of any description rendered to the Board. Tbe penon appointed will
be required to enter upon bis duties immediately ; tbe appointment to be held
during the pleasure of the Board.- Applications, in the band-writlng of the candi-
dates, stating age, 4c., and enclosing tea>imonils as to fitness for the office, must
be addressed to "The tlrk to tbe Local Govercmcnt B<>ar<i Atherton, near
Manchester," not later than Wednesday the 6th day of December next

By Order of the Board.
Boardroom, Public Hall, Atherton, 2Snd November, 186.

Another maxim, however, equally true, is
"
Parsimony begets Em-

bezzlement." The great amount of labour for which forty pounds
a-year are offered in the foregoing announcement as a remuneration, is
worth a great deal more than that comparatively small sum. Yet the
offer will no doubt he accepted, for forty pounds are forty pounds, and
the duties to be performed in return for that salary may afford oppor-
tunities of eking it out, whilst the performance of those duties may
admit of being considerably neglected. So that the Local Administra-
tion of Atherton ought not to be surprised if one fine morning they

- . r .... ~..^ .uu ,^.ci v DC UL
fi

,
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!
M'y needv fellow accept their laborious and underpaid

colour bhndiu ss~ patient by long musing on the shamrock having got !

cler
.

ksll 'P. that lie has bolted with a portion of their funds, and left
a little tinge of green in the eye. their accounts in confusion.

AyGtsTL'sX -. Plucked" at Civil Pen-ice examination. Totally
blind, being unable to ,ee why a fellow should be SLeercd at for spelling PARAPHRASE. -Scratch a Ritualist and you find a Roman Catfcolic.
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TRUE POLITENESS.
Conductor.

"
FARE, Hiss ? DON'T MENTION IT !

"

MEMENTO TO MISLEADERS.

INSINUATE that mine 's a drunken lot,

I'll soberly disprove the imputation.
But talk to me as though I were a sot

Myself, and you '11 excite my indignation.
Who calls me fool offends me not so much
As he who shows me that he thinks me such.

Say we 're impulsive, and I little care.

That charge my smiling calmness shall refute.

But much you will insult me if you dare

Attempt to play on me as on a flute,

To agitate me with false eloquence.
Meant to create sensation, not strike sense.

Don't go to work me up with groes appeals
To purblind passion and stupidity,

Which declamation, void of truth, reveals

That you attribute in your heart, to me,
Whilst with your tongue, that much your mind belies,
You tell me I am all that 's good and wise.

Don't extol me, don't butter me, don't soap.
Don't flatter me. I 'm neither king nor fool.

Don't think to wield me at your will
; don't hope

Me with the vapour of your mouth to rule.

A working man a thinking man may be.

Sway, Demagogue, the mob but 1 '11 be free.

Ritualists.

THE Ritualists now lay great stress upon the point of their close
resemblance to the Early Church. The lioman Catholic Oratorians at

Brompton are, after all, nearer than these mock turtles, as they have
their first service at 5 '30 or 6 A.M., which is Early Church enough in
all conscience.

THE CULTIVATION OF ANAKIM.

THE language which has been employed by MR. BRIGHT in his

speeches on Reform may be strong, but is not nearly so revolutionary
as that employed by SIR DAVID BREWSTER in delivering a lecture to

the Edinburgh Royal Society,
" On Light as a Sanitary Agent." The

learned Professor is reported to have expressed himself as follows :

"
IT, then, tho light of day contributed to the development of the human form

and lent its aid to art and nature in the cure of disease, it became a personal and
national duty to construct our dwelling-houses, our schools, workshops, factories,

churches, villages, towns, and cities, upon such principles and in such styles of

architecture as would allow the life-giving element to have its fullest and freest

entrance, and to chase from every crypt, and cell, and corner, the elements of

uuclcanness and corruption which had a rested interest in darkness."

Who can doubt the soundness of scientific reasoning advanced on
such authority as that of SIR DAVID BREWSTER ? If accepted and

acted on it will, however, effect a complete revolution in our domestic

architecture. Our houses will be as conservatories and greenhouses,
our cottages as melon-beds and cucumber-frames. Who can fix any
limit to the dimensions which the human form may attain to if

Posterity is grown under glass ? The British people may wax great
indeed when it comes to be raised in this way. England's Royal
Palaces will be all Crystal Palaces ; and then what great Kings
and Queens and Princes will spring up ! Morality will rise to a high

degree when the actions of all the inmates of every abode become
visible to their neighbours. There will be no more any street Arabs,
or any other mischievous boys to break windows ;

because there will,

on the one hand be no windows to break, and, on the other, of course

those who live in glass houses will not throw stones.

Explanatory.
THE Compositors, it appears, declined to join the Trades' Reform

Procession. Probably they thought that if there was any crowding or

crushing in their division, people would say it was the letter-press.
But printers can hardly be
resemole the Bourgeois type.

classed with working-men, they more
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CREAM
OF THE

VALLEY

MANHOOD SUFFRAGE.

Ma. PUNCH. "DO YOU MEAN TO SAY, MY FRIEND. THAT THAT IS THE SORT OF MANHOOD YOU WISH

TO BE MIXED UP WITH?"
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General Peel. My honourable and bumptious friend, don't be a

humbug.
The President. Order ! order !

Mr Daraeli. Permit me. though opposed on this topic to the gallant

, , . General, to say that I am convinced that when he termed the FIRST

Lord Derby (in continuation). Yes, all very fine to call it a canard, but
; LolU) (>y TUK A.OMIIIALTY a humbug, he only meant to express his

the wild duck flies with the wind. It is a bore that such a thing sliouid
belief tuat ^ ^^ ^ anticipate the retention of office, while abau-

appear in the Scotsman.
.. i 4 T i

doning tne 9nlv means of securing it, is a course savouring less of

THE UNITED CABINET.

A COUNCIL IN DOWNING HTltEET.

.

Mr Disraeli. So unfounded a statement, too. At least, I suppose

that it is unfounded. Our organs have declared it to be so, and they

ousht to know best.

intelligence than of insincerity.

n-ral Peel. Precisely. Put that in your pipe, PACK?.

Sir John Pakinot'jn. The (rood humour of the pliant General dis :
LJtUb lU KliUVY UCOIf* . . ij W t/vitr* A MwviByvvtv. a, uv pv ' " **

I*
---

Lord Cranbonte. I am sure that nothing that has occurred here 1 arms i,ostility, and I will now address myself to the maul qpwtion.

justify the assertion that we are not unanimous painfully unanimous am free to confess that I share the opinion of those who do not dis-

monotonously unanimous. To say that I am not upon the best ot
believe that it would be possible for HUH MAJESTY'S present adiuims-

tenns with the right honourable gentleman, the CHANCELLOR or 1 i
tration to frame a Reform measure which might not be unsatisfactory

Mr.Suraeli. Or that he entertains feelings less
exalted

than reverence

and admiration for the noble Lord who presides over India!

Lord Oraniorne. If there is anything which 1 honour, it is tranjtness,
.

consistency, and large statesmanship.
Mr. Disraeli. And if there is anything which I adore, it is good-

to the country.
General Peel

(to
Mr. Walpole). Is he for or against ? Blest if 1 can

disentangle his blessed negatives.

Mr. Wa/pole. \-.<r.

General Peel Pump !

. _ Lord John Manners. It would be very distressing to
have^

to go out,

nature, modesty, and self-abnegation. ;ust when one had got the (1 ,wcr-^' irdens into such good order for the

General Peel (aside to Mr. Palpate). What are those chaps humbug-
J

8pring . COWPBR knows nothing about flowers, and he will make the

ging about? ., , most piteous work with my nice arrangements.
Mr. Walpole. I never understood a second meaning, but 1 j^^ jkrby. You shall come and look over my gardeners at Knowsley.

they are only poking some kind of fun not that such a thing is appro- jollv j am sure that we shall be enchanted to see you, and you shall

priate in a serious discussion. read poetry to the ladies in the evening.
General Peel. 0, I like fun as well as anybody, and the more we

j ^.^ j0/ln yantter, That would be a great consolation, my dear
r

friend, and I am very much obliged to you. But I have taken no end

of pains with the Parks the word makes me ready to weep.
Mr. Walpole. Don't ! Always command your emotions.

Lord Chelmsford. We are as slow as Chancery Let us come to the

have of it the better in this bothering old world, but look at their

mugs. Those ain't strictly funny, as at present
made up, eh?

Lord Derby. Well, gentlemen, we '11 take mutual regard lor granted,

and go to business. Now, Dux BUCKS.
fKe President of the Council. Order, my Lords and my Gentlemen.

;n(
. j^ we care enough for a chance of our places to sacrifice our

Lord Stanley. Here is December. We have eight weeks, and then
principles our recorded principles ?

the Speech must be written. What is to be said about Retorm I %,. Disraeli (slowly). Yes recorded principles, LORD CRASBORNK.
Lord Cranborne. Without wishing to be iu the slightest degree disa-

j
j^j fran/iorne. Other records might be as inconvenient as the

greeable. might one ask why the initiative in reference to domestic
speeches of last session, MR. DISRAELI.

Legislation is taken by the Secretary for the Colonies ? fa/d Derby Pardon mznoblgue oblige and so oa. I cannot near

General Peel. Bother ! Hang it '. What the deuce does it matter

who takes it ? I move that we say nothing about Reform. There !

Lord Cranborne. I beg to second the motion of the gallant General.
r 7 r__A.. o * .I.-* '., K1r k.ialnaaa Tli A nfr.i .rotnrm (jfinlk s 1

.

Lord Derby. Come, that's like business. The Anti-reform Lock s in

the pit. Who puts down a cock to fight him ?

Mr. Disraeli. I compliment yonr Lordship on your loyalty to the

I move as an

the matter discussed in that manner. I do not care one farthing about

office, and, but that I serve my party, I would sooner be out than in.

Don't let us talk vulgarly.
Lord Chelmsford. fam not vulgar. I used to be called the elegant

THBSIGER. I never did or said a vulgar thing in my life.

Lord Derby. Never. I know it. 1 retract vulgarly, and substitute

traditions of Lancashire. And I accept the invitation. I move as an w;tnout due regard to conventional decorum,

amendment that HER MAJESTY'S Speech should contain, as its rst ^r Tj-arae^ \ d not affect to despise office. But you may buy gold

paragraph, an announcement that, in a week, a Bill for the improve- too j^ Howe?er> it may facilitate our settlement if I say that I

ment ofthe representation will be laid before the Legislature. decline becoming the advocate of any Bill which shall not be apparently
Mr. Walpole. I don't move anything. I beg pardon tor interrupt-

[ e enou_|, to afford me some chances in the combat. If I throw a

ing. But should not the Speech begin with thankfulness about the
tub to the whaie> it shau be a big tub.

General Peel (aside to MR. WALPOLB).
mg.
Cattle Plague, you know?
Mr. Disraeli. Let the cows alone, and take the bull by the horns.

Lord Stanley. Certainly. I second the proposal of the CHANCELLOR

OP THE EXCHEQUER. And we ought not to separate to-day without

settling the question.
The President. Has anybody got anything more to say r

Lord Malmesbury. Why, really, nothing has been said at all. Surely,

surely, we are not going to rush at a decision without hearing the

arguments.
Lord Derby. Argue away, my dear fellow.

Lord Malmeslntry. 0, 1 haven't got anything to say, at least anything

particular.
Lord Derby. Then say something general. Anyhow, let s get on.

Lord Malmesbury. I would really rather listen to others than speak.

Mr Disraeli. It is an odd taste, but eccentricity is the flavour of

society. I as mover of the amendment, had better give you my reasons

for supporting a Bill. It is that I do not wish I mean that I do not

think it will be for the good of the country that we should go out in

\teneral Peel. IJdon't know about that. We could be
Burned put

comfortably, and go off, jolly, for the Easter holidays. Let's see, when
do they fall ? I must look at Punch's Almanack, which I always carry

about me. (Takes out ini Almanack.)
Lord Derby. After you, PEEL.
Lord Chelmsford. And after you, LORD DEHBY.
General Peel. I just shan't. Buy your owu copies.",. How mean you

are !

Mr. Disraeli. The Tories were always mean to the press, not that they

;uv niustardly, but tluit they have no true appreciation of its power.

General Peel. I bought a hundred copies went to Punrh's office

myself for themand I've been giving them away to everybody. Here

you are, "Easter Sunday, the 21st April." 1 say that's awfully

convenient. Let's go out the second week in April.
Sir Ju/ia Pakinyton. My dear General, this is positively outrageous.

Why do you talk about going out, as if it were part- of a programme ?

I am uot prepared to say that it is not unconstitutional.

.... v
If *e was thrown to the

whale, like JEHOSKAPHAT or somebody we should get on better.

Mr. Walpole. Hush ! Pray do not be irreligious.

Lord Cranborne. The right honourable gentleman is ambitious to add

to his other fictions a Tale of a Tub. I decline to be a member of his

publishing firm.

Several Voices. Divide ! divide !

General Peel. Ain't we divided enough ?

Lord Derby. A moment, Dux BUCKS. I must claim my right as

First Minister to say something definite. You will accept it or not.

We have promised a Reform Bill when it was not asked for. Nor
that it is very much asked for I can't see that we can omit such

promise. My view is, therefore, that we bring in a decent kind of

Bill, a little larger, perhaps, than might be expected from us. We
shall go out upon that,' and save our characters. If you see your way
to this, the Bill shall be

prepared.
General Peel. And if we don't ?

Lord Derby. Then, JONATHAN, in the words of HOMER, translated

by a nobleman who shall be nameless :

"
rii)\tf$7)i fiiv i*\ xXurlea itul r5)ai Haas
"Hif aiiv T MowriaJp <tal oil iriipouiur

"

General Peel (to Mr. Walpole). What does he mean ?JBlow Ho*BR !

Mr. Walpole. That he '11 cut us.

General Peel. Arbitrary cove ! But that settles it I suppose we

may shut up. Who 's taken my Punch's Almanack? Just you hand

that orer here, BUCKS Dux.

(The Council disperses in silence.)

Lord Derby. Give me your arm to the Square, STAWLII ?

Lord Stanley. Witli pleasure, my dear father.

Lord Derby. Well?
Lord Stanley (after a pause). Yes.

Lord Derby (tauyhiny). Just my sentiments. And what a shame of

the Scotsman to tell stories !
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YOUNG ENGLAND.
Mamma. "

CHARLIE, DEAR, GO AND TELL JAMES TO FETCH A CAB FOR YOUR AUNT."
Charlu. "ALL EIGHT, AUNT. WILL YOU HAVE A 'SHOVEL' OR A 'GROWLER?'"

HAPPY THOUGHTS.
(Exterior of the Feudal Castle. Interior?)

WHAT inconvenient places these old castles are ! This Bpvor Castle
is in a splendid state of preservation : one of the few, I believe, with a

drawbridge. The drawbridge, when 1 arrive, is up for the night. I
wish CHLLDERS was up for the night. No bell. No Knocker. No horn.

Nothing.
Happy Thought. Tell the flyman to shout.
He says if he shouts it will frighten the horse. I must shout, and

he must run back and tie his horse up : then return and shout. In his
absence I walk along the side of the moat, to see if there 's any way of

crossing without the bridge. None.
It 's very solemn and grey, in the moonlight, and mysterious and

dark out of it. I feel as if I d come to release MARY, Queen of Scots.
I see a punt moored to the opposite bank : MARY, Queen of Scots, again.

I see the places where they used to pour hot lead out on to the
people below.

Hope CHILDERS isn't hiding, and going to have any practical jokes.
Flyman returns. I tell him to shout.

Happy Thought. A man can't shout with any energy in cold blood.
The shouting of a hireling cannot be so hearty as that of the person
interested.

I tell him to shout louder. He asks
"
what name he shall shout ?

fancy he takes a secret pleasure in calling the present owner of the
castle

"
CHILDERS."

He says he can't do it any louder. Absurd ! A flyman, and can't
shout !

I begin,
"
CHILDERS !

"
I take a turn 9f two minutes. There 's no

; no effect of any sort, except a growing sense of hopeless desola-
tion. The flyman is sitting on a portmanteau, and beginning to dose
O/L-DERS ! Cmi-DERS! CHILDBRSl"

I can't believe they 're all asleep. They hear me, and won't get up.
It 's cruel.

"
CHIL-DERS, hi ! ! Hi ! ! !

" He may not be at home.

Somebody must hear.

Happy Thought. Make the flyman shout with me.
Duet" GUILDERS ! Hi ! Hi ! CHIL-DERS ! Hi !

"
I don't like

leaving off for a minute, but we are obliged to do so for want of breath,
the hireling giving in first.

Happy Thought. Throw a stone at a window. Glazier less expensive
than driving to a hotel.

We look for a stone. Flyman says he should like to break a window
or two. I tell him there 's no necessity for that. Can't find a stone.

Can't throw grass.
Shout once more. Wish we'd not left off shouting, to look for

stones ; as, if we had roused them, they '11 all have gone to sleep again.
Wish I was in London in bed. Wish I'd asked for an answer to

my telegram. Wish all this while I shout.

A light behind a red curtain at a window. A voice, which comes in,

as a pleasant relief to ours, says,
"
Hallo !

" A stupid thing to say, by
the way. I shout,

"
Hallo, CHILDERS !

" He answers,
" Who 's

that ?
"

That settles the question : it is CHILDEBS. I tell him that /
am here. He exclaims,

" You ! By Jove, all right !

"
and disappears,

light and all. I wonder if he 's glad to see me ! I wonder what he 's

saying now !

The flyman suddenly becomes more respectful, I fancy; he had

evidently begun to think that I didn't know anyone at Bovor Castle.

Noise on the other side of the gate. Unbarring.
CHILDERS is there

Fawkes. He cries out,

bridge," as if Iwas going to attempt crossing over without it

It is down : he works it with one hand. He says,
" Oh yes, it was

no good calling the maid to do it. They 're all in bed." Flyman crosses

with the luggage. I pay him, standing under the portcullis : he

grumbles, and I pay him again. I stop to admire the romantic scene.

GUILDERS says Yes, deuced cold though. See it better to-morrow

morning." He closes the gate, and leaves the drawbridge down. He
tells me he was asleep when 1 arrived.

,,

in a dressing-gown, with a lantern, like Guy
,

"
Stop a minute, and I '11 let down the draw-
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tnem. uugni to recouecc ail uiese son. 01 uungs oeiore

iybody. Safe question to ask him,
"
All well at home !

"

Is as if he had just arriTed, not I. His reply is,
"
All quite

wonder to myself whether there is a MKS. GUILDERS. I 've

Happy Thought Praise, the place as much as
possible

to put him in

a good humour. Wish 1 could recollect if he s got a family or not,

1 M ask after them. Ought to recollect all these sort of things before

calling on anybody,
only it sounds as if

well," and I wonder to myself whether there i:

only known GUILDERS as a bachelor in town. I duu't recollect his

mentioning MRS. GUILDERS then.

We cross a court-yard, which reminds me of being in a small

college, and coming home late. In fact I can't help expecting to see

plenty of lights, and hear jovial voices. Neither.

He asks me. doubtfully, if I won't'take any supper. I say, "No,
no, my dear fellow ; don't let me put you to any trouble." By which
I want him to understand that I'm very hungry, and had

expected
to find chickens, champagne, and salad awaking my arrival. He
replies,

" Oh no trouble in the least. As you don't want any, you 'd

like'to go to bed at once."

I say" Yes, at once!"

Happy Thought. Never travel without ;biscuits. Makes you inde-

pendent. So do matches and soap.
A noise ia the passage. Two men come in loudly. One, who I

should say sleeps in his spectacles, has evidently had his trousers,

slipperSj
and shooting-coat close by his bedside. The other has only

been able to lay hold of the two first articles. They rusli in, shake me
by the hand heartily, and say

" How d'ye do, old fellow ?
"

I respond
as energetically,

" How d'y do ? How are you ?
"

Happy Thought. I have certainly never seen, either of them before.

They are asleep I think.

They insist on shaking hands again. They then look at one another
and laugh. I laugh. GUILDERS laughs. We all laugh. We then sit

down, and there is a pause.

Happy Thought. I say, cheerfully, "Well, I've kept my promise.
Here I am."
The short man in spectacles laughs as if he were going to make an

observation, but doesn't. The taller man smiles thoughtfully tt the
candle. I am almost positive they are asleep. CHILDBRS observes."
That he didn't expect me so late," but adds, that

"
he 's deuced pleased

to see me." The snort man in spectacles leans forward to shake hands
with me again, and laughs. The taller has evidently expended all his

energy at first, and is fast asleep upright in his chair. More noise
;

another man enters in a sort of barbarian costume, consisting of
knickerbockers and a railway rug, and a Scotch cap. He says, He
thought the orchard was being robbed : he'd loaded his gun, and
looked out."

Happy Thought. Narrow escape, this !

Seeing me, he says, cheerfully,
" How d'ye do ?

"
I respond equally

cheerfully, and we all laugh again, including the tall man, who wakes
up to do it, and then resumes nis dosing.

I suppose they don't introduce people at Bovor. Wonder if they 're
brothers or cousins, or only friends. Must take care what I say.

Short man in spectacles inquires for something to drink. GUILDERS,
addressing him as

"
BOBBY," tells nim he can't want anything at that

hour. It appears, however, that he can, and docs. The taller man
also wakes up at the mention of something to drink

; and the bar-

barian, who has now lighted a pipe at the solitary caudle, is struck
with the idea, as a good one.

They all know where everything is to be found. BOBBY says he
wouldn't mind something to eat. Tall man, becoming more wakeful
every minute, suggests "cheese," and, as an after-thought, "bread."
The barbarian, taking a kindly view of my case, asks me to join him in
a pipe, and wait till GUILDERS brings in some cold pie. This (with the
exception of UK; pipe) is thoughtful. I take to the barbarian.

Happy Thought. Note for Typical Development*. The short cut to a
man's heart is through the stomach.

Everyone
's gone to get something. There is an air of hospitality

about them all that I like. But I can't make out, whether they are all

Chiloerses, or friends, or cousins. Each one seems to be the host.
GUILDERS returns alone, with a cold pie and a plate.
Happy Thouskt.fo ask him, now he "s alone, who the other fellows

are. He is surprised.
"
What, don't I know them ?

"
No. Oh, then

lie '11 tell me. The short one, in spectacles, is BOB EXGLEFIKLU, the
dramatist. Don't I know him F

Uajipy TAouffAt.S&y (in order not to offend him),
"
I 've heard the

name somewhere.
"
The tall one," he continues,

"
is a very rising fellow JACK STEM-

TON. I ask
"
BJsingP in what way ?

"
GUILDERS replies,

"
Oh, in

every way : philosophy, and that sort of thing." Then adds, as if this
wasn't enough to determine his character,

"
Writes for several reviews."

llajtpy Thought. J&st thing to say is,
"
Does he, indeed ?

"
which I

say accordingly.
fhe Barbarian in the rug is Poss FELMYR. "

Old Poss is writing a
novel down here," he tells me. All I can say is, "Is he, indeed?

"

again.
I remark that they've all got familiar Christian names BOBBY,

JACK, MAT (GUILDERS is "MAT," I find), and Poss.

"
Why Poss P

" N obody knows : they 've always called him so.

Happy Thought \ like these sort of names. They 're terms of affec-

tion among men. I never had a name of this sort. I wish these
fellows would call me "

Puss," or something. I like this style of thing:
all men, clever, brilliant, literary, and artistic.

I give out this sentiment over the pie :
'

GUILDERS says,
"
Oh, my wife's here." I say, "Oh, indeed !

"
and

I try to explain away my remark by saying,
" Ah ! that 's a different

thing."
They smoke, eat, and drink all at once.
I make a good supper off pie, cheese, and cold brand v-and-water.
The next question which occurs to the party is,

"
Where shall we

put him ?
"

meaning me.
I say, politely, anywhere. Hope (to myself sincerely) that it will be

a comfortable room.
BOBBY jumps up, and says, "He's got it."

Mre rezard nim inquiringly.
He looks round at us and says,

" How about the Haunted Room P
'

I repeat (I am aware, feebly), "The Haunted Room?" and smile.

Of course, I don't believe in ghosts. Pooh !

PUNCH'S PROVERBS.
OST sticks have two ends, and a muff

gets hold of the wrong one.

The good boy studies his lesson ;

the had boy gets it.

Who steals my railway deben-
tures steals trash.

If sixpence were sunshine, it

would never be lost in the giving.
The man that is happy in all

things will rejoice in potatoes.
Three removes are better than a

dessert.

Dinner deferred maketh the

hungry man mad. I

Bacon without liver is food for

the mind.
FRENCH. They are scarce of

horseflesh that eat saddle of mutton.

Forty winks or five million is one

sleep.
You don't go to the Mansion

House for skilligolee.

Three may keep counsel if they retain a barrister.

What is done cannot be underdone.
Vim can't make a pair of shoes out of a pig's tail

Dinner hour is worth every other, except bed-time.

No hairdresser puts grease into a wise man's head.

An upright judge for a downright rogue.

Happiness is the hindmost horse in the Derby.
Look before you sit.

Bear and forbear is Bruin and tripe.

Bought wit is best, and Punch's Almanack cannot cost too much.
Believe twice as much as you hear of a lady's age.
Content is the conjuror that turns mock-turtle into real.

There is no one who perseveres in well-doing like a thorough humbug.
The loosest fish that drinks is tight.
Education won't polish boots.

Experience
is the mother of gumption.

Half-a-crown is better than no bribe.

Knowledge without practice makes poor Pilgarlic.

Utopia hath no law.

There is no cruelty in whipping cream.
Care will kilt a cat; carelessness a Christian.

He who lights his candle at both ends, spills grease.

Keep your jokes to yourself, aud repeat other peoples.

Ritualism.

A LADT recently asked a High Church Clergyman the meaning of

Ritualism.
'

It is sticking clou to the rubric, Madam," was the reply"
It srcms to me to be rather sticking clothe* to the rubric," rejoined

the inq uirer . [ CuUofut of the RUualut enned.

ANOTHER VIEW O? TUK

DB CRESPIGICY COOINOTON, who has just got his
"

first," asserts

that Oxford honour-men are The Working Classes.

A SAKOUISA&Y Sror. Kensington Gore.
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THE NEW RUNNING DRILL.

(A RESPECTFUL APPEAL TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF.)

CAPTAIN BLUARD, AS HE APPEARED IN COMMAND OF HIS COMPANY.

SYMPATHY SUPERSEDED.

IT is with heartfelt pain that, compelled by a sense of duty, we give
the advantage of universal publicity to the paragraph subjoined :

" FLOOOINOS FOR HIGHWAY ROBBERIES. At the Stafford Winter Assizes yester-
day, THOMAS HARRISON, CITEAVEHIL WELCH, and JAMBS ARMSTRONG were convicted
of assaulting and robbing THOMAS BROADBBNT on the 2nd of September at Wolver-
bampton. MR. JUSTICE BYLES said that people must walk the streets in safety, and
he should pass a most severe sentence on the prisoners. HARRISON, who had been
previously convicted, was sentenced to 18 months' imprisonment, and to receive
25 lashes with the cat-o'-nine tails. The other prisoners were sentenced to 12 months'
Imprisonment and to receive 20 lashes each,"

Poor THOMAS HARRISON ! Poor CHEAVERIL WELCH ! Poor JAMES
ARMSTRONG ! No wonder at the sequel of the foregoing extract :

" The sentences were received with evident dismay by the prisoners."

The feeling mind must sympathise with the mental pain with whjch
the poor footpads above named anticipated the physical pangs which
they were doomed to experience. It would be well if garotters and
other thieves accustomed to combine robbery with violence were aware
that, when a criminal is flogged, the executioner who administers the
lash waits about half a minute between each application of it. This
gives the convict under its infliction full time to realise to the utmost
the sensation which it excites, and to reflect on the inexpediency of

committingthe crime which earns such a recompense. Poor HARRI-
SON, poor WELCH, and poor ARMSTRONG probably didn't know this
when they assaulted and robbed THOMAS BROADBENT. But they were
most likely informed of it by some kind fellow-prisoner in gaol. Some
companion in confinement, who had himself been whipped, also perhaps
explained to them thoroughly the physical effects and the impression
on the sentient nerves produced by the cat-o'-nine-tails. Well, then,
may the poor fellows have regarded its prospective endurance with
dismay.
But pity for the destined sufferers of the scourge, however distressing,

ceases to grieve us when we consider the likelihood that their suffering
ill prevent some cruel outrage which, but for it, would be perpetrated

on somebody or other. This consideration would make us contemplate

the punishment they are to undergo as we should regard a surgical
operation, only we should not smile upon the latter as we should upop
the former, because pain is not the essential of the surgeon's handi-

work, whereas it is that of the executioner's. Therefore, we cannot
recommend that the patients whom JUSTICE BYLES has most judiciously
sentenced to flagellation, should be subjected to that process under the
influence of chloroform.

SIR,

FENIANISM.

I DREAD a rebellion. I dread it, Sir, on account of the fearful

destruction of property which must ensue. Directly I heard that there
was going to be an outbreak I exclaimed,

" Good Gracious !

"
I nearly

fainted. Why Sir? Why, can you ask me why? Because I have

property in Ireland, Sir, which a ferocious lawless mob may utterly
destroy. You will say,

"
I must suffer for my non-residency." Per-

haps so. Where I dine, I sleep generally ; because I generally sleep

directly after dinner. But, Sir, because I have property in Ireland,
mttst I reside there ? 1 quake lest the Fenian rioters discover my
treasures. Yes, Sir, I tremble, because, after leaving Ireland, two
months ago, I discovered on arriving safely at my own London home,
that I had unwittingly left my tooth-brush and a piece of scented soap
in the Hotel at Dublin. j remain) Sir> your distresse(1

TOMMY.

A Rival to Wolverhatnpton.

CONSIDERING how necessary it is to keep a careful watch over one's

nose in London, the Metropolitan District has a good claim to be

called the Black Country.

OMITTED FROM THE BLUE-BOOK.

WHEN SERGEANT CATCHLEY is unable to enlist any more Country
Bumpkins, he retires into the

"
Blue Boar," and recruits himself.

Pnutfd by
Street, !! Ull>

'. ^C.?
4
',",

" "1 S'l'"1 . ' >e rril> ' St. Jame., Clerkenwell In the County of MlddJewi , at tne Printing Offlces of Mesr. Bradbury. Eranl. * Co.. Lonvbwd
or Whitefriart, in the City of London and Publish ;d by him at No. 86, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London. SATCRDAI , rwoember 15, 186C.
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BALLADS FOR BACHELORS.

THE BACHELOR TO 1118 BUTTONS.

ADIEU ! thou ill-starred race, adieu !

Thy banishment I '11 not bewail ;

But trust I never more may view,
The broken rings which fret my nail.

How oft on wrist or collar band
A disc delusive dangled, where:

Treed by some mercenary hand
The iron stern had entered there !

( ih, \7oman, who did first invent

That badge of our dependent st;

Hast thou not laughed at our lament.

\Vhcn buttonless we stamped n

Sweet nymphs have struck a tender chord,
And smiling, whispered, half in dread :

' How helpless is a noble lord,

Whose happiness hangs by a thread."

But, lo ! a mighty thought is born,
From Jove full-armed Minerva springs ;

The hollow mould which roused our scorn,
Gives place to firm and brighter things.

Then idle girls, who watchful see

Man's jocund freedom, softly say,"
Strong, Sir, as golden links may be
Lovers links are stronger far than they."

SPECIFIC FOR SCURVY.

IT appears that sailors in the merchant service are very

apt to shirk taking the lime-juice necessary to secure them
from scurvy. They are not altogether fools for doing so

when, as is often the case, the lime-juice, having been ill-

kept, in casks, has turned mouldy and baa.

Now, on board Her Majesty's ships, we understand,
the lime-juice is preserved in bottles, with the addition of

a certain quantity of rum, which keeps it good. That is

the thing to preserve lime-juice with on the one hand, and
to get it taken on the other. Strengthen the lime-juice
with a certain proportion of rum : add a little sugar, and

moderately dilute the mixture witn hot water, and there
LAUGHABLE MISTAKE (NOT AN UNACCOUNTABLE ONE UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES) is hardly a sailor who will not drink as much of it as is

MADE BY TWO WEST-END GENTS AFTER A TA8TINO-OKDER AT THE DOCKS.
, ever served out to him.

THE PLAY-GOERS.

THE MANHOOD OF LAMBETH.

LAMBETH, famous for Short Weights and Bad Measures, had to

vindicate its character. When MR. THOMAS HUGHES reminded his

constituents of the little distinction above indicated, he was met by
hisses. Lambeth then considered the situation, and on the whole
arrived at the just conclusion that something ought to be done. England
clearly looked scornfully at Lambeth, and regarded it as a fosterer of

rascality. So it was thought that when an opportunity arrived for

another meeting, it would be well for the masses of Lambeth to show
that they could extend patient and respectful attention to their repre-

sentatives, and even should either of the latter entertain views which
were not those of the majority, he should be judged fairly, and, if

necessary, censured calmly, ana as became men who held themselves
entitled to pronounce political verdicts. The opportunity was last

week afforded. MR. DOTJLTON, M.P., invited an audience, and it

came. The Morning Star shall continue the story :

" The Chair was taken by MR. AI.OER, Ciirriiio;e-I)mlder, of Newington, who tried
in vain to obtain a hearing. After huving essayed to do so for Homo time, be gave
up tbe attempts in despair, and MR. DOULTON then came forward Tbo scene at
this moment was of the most exciting and extraordinary character. For several
minutes the honourable Member sttxxl fat-ing the asRtmbly, his friends cheering
vociferously, whilst from the body of the meeting came counter demonstrations of

the most tumultuous description. Several gentlemen with excellent intentions
advanced to the front of the platform, and gesticulated wildly In the vain hope of

[

quelling the uproar. These attempts, however, ouly provoked a fresh storm of

shouts and jeers, whilst above the noise some electors gifted with more stentorian

lungs than others could be heard uttering expressions of indignant disapproval of
their Member's Parliamentary conduct."

This statesmanlike proceeding lasted for a long time, and at length
MR. DOULTON thought that it might be more practical to address the

reporters only. Those gentlemen, whom nothing ever deters from
their duty, took such notes as the impassioned utterances of the

assembly would permit, but occasionally the howling was too frantic

to permit the speaker's sentences to reach the stenographers. But they

topic down enough to show that MR. DOULTON endeavoured to argue
fairly, and to offer his antagonists his reasons for the votes he had

given in Parliament. But even this modified arrangement did not

please the friends of Manhood Suffrage, and the Star proceeds :

"At this juncture the people occupying the body of the ball became Intensely
excited tbe pottery boys lost all self-control, if they ever bad any and tbe 'ticket-

holders' of the platform sent defiaut cheers in the teeth of the loud and unmls-
takeable disapprobation manifested by those who formed three-fourths of the main
body of the meeting. A rush was made for the platform across tha tables occupied
by the reporters, who, effecting a precipitate

'

ikedadle,' note* In hand, took the

platform by storm."

Nevertheless the gallant reporters, driven off for a time, returned to

the charge, and managed to hear MR. DOOLTON say,
" If anything were wanting to show tbe tyranny of those who, up to the present

time, have been leading the people, and to show how they would exercise their

influence over them, 1 think we could find it in tbe infuriated language used in the
last few weeks to render this meeting of mine impossible."

The discussion continued, but MR. DOULTON plnckily stood his

ground, completed his address, and retired amid a storm of yelling
and hooting. Then some folks of another sort mounted the platform,
and were heard .with applause. They carried resolutions in favour of

giving every man a vote. MH. PUNCH heartily congratulates Lambeth,
the meeting, and the promoters of the good cause upon their amicable
and patriotic tolerance, and the decided advance which such demon-
strations cause to the fortune of Manhood Suffrage.

Might makes Bight.

WE read that retribution dark
Awaits removing a land-mark.
A newer reading Prussia sends
Who plucks both marks and lands from friends ;

And, in her grasp their wealth possessing,
Bids them esteem her theft a blessing.

THE PARADISE op THE COMPASSIONATE. The Pitti Palace.

VOL. LI. c c
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LOVE-WRITING ON THE WALL.

ERTAINLY it is with some slight sorrow that we see daily
a falling off in our mural literature. Time was when
every square yard of eligible brick and mortar obtained
renown by some popular legend inscribed upon it, and
though dead men tell no tales, dead walls produced some

charming fictions, and Town boys who delight to run and
read, could boast of their familiarity with the choicest

gems of mercantile romance. Some eccentric traders had
their advertisements literally lithographed, and when
walking we have been startled by a flagstone at our feet

solemnly charging us to tolerate no more grey hair, but

boldly stand tiie hazard of the dye, and old ladies were
startled at every turning by horned monsters advertising
the Smithfield Cattle Show.
Omnibuses now carry on a brisk trade in the diffusion

of commercial knowledge, and our Merchant Tailors pay
liberally for their board and its lodging. Journals of every
stamp erect columns of praise more or less resembling
columns of smoke in support of some mammoth emporium,
and even blacking-manufacturers lack courage as of yore
to whiten their own reputation and outstrip one another,
by a long chalk.

There is, strange to say, a certain romantic class of

advertisers who have never yet put themselves, like

Pyranuis and T/iis&e, into direct communication with a
"
sweet and lovely wall." Hitherto impatient and im-

petuous lovers have allowed their ardour to be confined
within the narrow limits of a Press which never had
much real sympathy for them confiding their pangs to a

Printer's mirthful imp, and mingling soft sighs with
editorial groans. Why should these unhappy people not

employ our suburban bridges to announce their tender

sufferings and echo their lonely wail ? How deeply in-

teresting wou'd our walks around the metropolis become,
if we saw on every wall such gushing effusions as these : To Widows, &c. Minds wanted. Age no object. Address, CruiL CROWSFOOT,
Esq.," and so on. Or "

Matrimonial Alliance. No fortune required. Address, HUGH BIGG NINIE, Esq.," and so on.
A hollow heart wearing a mask would be a charming illustration to one advertisement, while the other might be felicitously adorned by a

fool in a ring.

JUDGES ALWAYS AT FAULT.
THE report of an assault case which occurred in the Court of Common

Pleas, before LORD CHIEF JUSTICE BOVILL and a special jury, the
other day, contains the subjoined passage, commencing with a state-
ment given in evidence :

" The defendant would not let the cabman into the house, saying, 'Don't put
your foot inside my door, or you will have to pay fifty bob.' (Laughter.)

The LORD C'Hity JUSTICE. Fifty what?" MR. STRATTON (Examining Counsel). It means shillings, my Lord."

There is one particular wherein the learning of learned Judges appears
to be commonly at fault. Their Lordships in general evince a remark-
able unacquaintance with those synonyms which, amongst the masses,
are usually substituted for words which have a place in Johnson's Dic-

tionary. In short, no Judge ever seems to unders'and slang. As, for

instance, when a witness is undergoing an examination, and there
ensues a colloquy of this sort :

Counsel. And then you said, what ?

Witness. And then I said,
" Here 's me and BILL agin you two and

that other bloke."

Judge. What does he say, Brother GABBLES ?

Counsel, Bloke, my Lud ; a word in use among the humbler classes.
It means man.

Judge. Homo or vir ?
Counsel (grinning). Vir, my Lud.
Judge. Very well

; go on.

Counsel (to witness). And then you said,
"
Here's me and BILL agin

you two and that other bloke." Well, and what did the prisoner say P

Witness. He said I "m good for two-and-a-kick.
Judge. Two-and-a-kick ?

Counsel. Half-a-crown, my Lud: two-and-sixpence. A kick, in the
language of persons of the witness s station in life, means sixpence.

Judge. Sixpence. Oh ! Sixpence. A kick sixpence.
Counsel. It also signifies, your L'idship, that part of a glass bottle

which a French Minister described by saying that the bottom entered
the interior. But sixpence is the witness's meaning.

Judge. I understand.
Counsel (to Witness). When the prisoner said he was good for two-

and-a-kick, did he do anything ? .

Witness. He put down the money.
Counsel. He put down the money. Was any observation made in

the prisoner's fiearing ?

Witness. BILL said,
" Who stole the moke ?

"

Judge. Stole the what ? Stole the bloke the man ? How could he
steal the bloke ?

Counsel. Moke, my Lud, not bloke. A moke is what costermongers
call a donkey.

Judge. Really the language of that class of persons is very extra-

ordinary.
When the case has been completed, and the Jud^re sums up, he is

pretty sure to make some remark on the strange expressions which he
has heard, speaking of them as though they had then occurred to his
ear for the first time. As thus :

" And then, Gentlemen, the witness,
as you heard, used certain words, which perhaps may be new to you.
He spoke of a bloke, and he mentioned a moke. Now, Gentlemen,
bloke and moke are words that sound very much alike, but you must

i
know they are not convertible terms

; that is to say, they don't mean
the same thing : for bloke, as we are informed by the learned counsel,
whose explanation of these terms is, I have no doubt, as correct as it

is clear, signifies man, and moke donkey. Not but that some men
may be termed donkeys in a certain sense

;
but that is not the sense in

which the witness used the word moke. Well ;
and then, the phrase

two-and-a-kick, Gentlemen, means, as you heard, not anything involving
a peculiar assault, but a sum of money the sum of eh, brother
GABBLES ? two shillings and sixpence."
Whether the learned Judges whom such words and phrases as those

above instanced apparently puzzle, never possessed any knowledge of
them at all, or have simply unlearned them, is a question that may be
asked. There is somewiiat pleasing in the thought that the purity of

the ermine exerts on its wearer a mysterious impulse that expels from
the memory every word of a grotesque and undignified character which
it may have been charged with during its experience at the bar. A
certain propriety, too, appears in a Judge's innocence of thieves'

Latin.

Hard but Natural.

ON MR. WALPOLE'S name being submitted to the PRINCE OF
WALES among the guests invited to meet him in his Norfolk shooting-
parties, the Prince objected, on the ground that MB,. WALPOLE would
be certain to

"
wipe his eye."

MEDICAL. It has been observed that in northern countries the cold

invariably proceeds to extremities.
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SUICIDE BY CRINOLINE.
'adies who fire foml dl'

reading liy ilir fire-light are

requested tn in msr and pon-
der on the following :

" The cornnur remurkc-d th.'it

thiH C 11*0, Jlll'l 111 (*

girl wlio-i! (ir.ith iii

WH* last week recorded in TIM
Titntt v * of the ex-

llallilltV .if \\"III.Tl In ITl^

injured cir killed by fire In tli"

< the <H-N'iiitr<t droM was

tlii* "!.. him,'

riwkH. Ttirrr W.TM :iOdu

burnt to death .-irnni My iii Kn^--
1, till I il

death by fin
- injured *\ (

;in<l I),

wull be wtiii T

for a reform iu Women's dreas."

Heform ? Yes, we should
think so : but how ai

to jjrt it ': To reform the

House of Commons is difficult enough, hut, it is merely fluid's play
tn the labour of reforming the follies of the fashion. Here we gee

that crinoline and muslin kill women at the rate of three thousand a

year; hut the risk of being burnt to death is nothing in t

fools whose ;iim is to be fashionable. Better die a fiery deatb than live

out of the fashion.

So the Suttee system spreads, and women commit suicide without'

thinking of the sin of it. Perhaps were this view of their v

plainly put before them, it might serve as a deterrent. Deaths which
are occasioned by wearing du.-.-es roeCially constructed to catch lire,

can hardly he rcnardi tl us being accidental. One \|iect

tn smoke pipe in safety in a powder niaga/.ine, as sit ar a

lire-place in a protruded petticoat. When in-, it

cannot be extinguished, because of the air under it. Yet women,
knowing this, still wilfully persist in wearing suicidal elothin;: IV,

they might be somewhat frightened towards reform, if, instead of

giving verdicts of
"
accidental death," our juries returned verdicts of

'

Suicide by Crinoline."____^^_

PUNCH'S MIDNIGHT EEV1EW.

Kelly's Post-Office Directory, for 1867. pp. 2904.
" A GKBAT book is a great evil," said the eminent Grecian, but he

might have reconsidered his famous dictvm if he had had the advantage
of beholding and studying this colossal work, which is not less remark-

able for its vastness than for its accuracy and convenience. The

industry which could collect, and the skill which could condense and
distribute into accessible departments so enormous a mass of informa-

tion, are worthy of an age of engineering triumph, and we unhesi-

tatingly declare KELLY'S Post-Office Directory to ue one of the most

signal memorials of British energy and talent.

Our young man had written thus far, when his wife looked over his

shoulder.
" My goodness, ALPHONSO," she said,

"
are you out of your senses P

Are you writing for Puack? What are you composing all those

absurd sentences for ? They are just nothing but a stupid common-

place review, such as any one of Punch's office boys would write."
"
I don't care," said ALPHONSO, recklessly. "It's twelve o'clock,

and I am too tired to write wit."
"
Well, leave it alone, then. I'm sure I wouldn't send in such stuff

as that."
" What do you mean by stuff? It's very elegant you women are

no judge of composition. I shall do nothing else," said this dogged
and venturesome young man.

"Yes, dear, do," said the affectionate counsellor. "At least add
that it is the most wonderful book in the world, and how they find out
the addresses you can't think. W liy, we have only been in this house
three weeks, but here we are
" ALPHONSO SMITH, 1, Lucretla Villas, Alabaster Road, West Cambcrwell, 8., and

Arts Club, W.'"

" Wonderful book, beautiful print, capital map, strong binding,

indispensable to everybody," said ALI-IIONSO.
"
Blessed if 1 don't

send in what you 've been saying teach you to interfere with a great
writer."

"Oh! ALPUONSO!"
"I shall, though."
And he did.

[And for his flippancy received a wig-sing which will remain on his

mind until he is ordered to notice the Directory for 1808. Ed. P.]

A BEAST SHOW IN TIIK HAV.MAUM.'I.

TUB Cattle Show, us usual, has been held this \ear in Islington, and
some remarkably line beasts Ken as usual exhibited. Kut we see

there is announced to dike place in the Ilaimark't another public
exhibition of not to put too line a point upon it beasts. Being
borrowed from the French, the show i a Fiench name, it

being difficult to liud a lilt in:.' IviU'ilsh title for it. I n the advertise-

iiieni of this "/:,// d Opera," as the show is called, considerable

emphasis is laid upon th tors may "with perfect

propriety," take tickets for the purpose of seeing what goes on,
which i'l inference that tuey cannot with the like

propriety take part in it.

Moreou-r, it is said that "the arrangements are acknowledged to In-

most effective:" lint as it is not said In w ho u this nek:.

is given. it its worth. \\

of enjoyment lull may be a little gatheied
from the fact that been expresM;, i for it,

entitled,
"

There*?, founded . 1'arisian
'

If tin- dancers only equal t he coarse
ness of tin . ample cause to justify our giving
to this bal the title of a Beast Show.

THK (ANON I,AW'S DELAY.

WHY is an Ecplwustidil suit like the course of true love? Because
it never doth run smooth. Witness, for example, the following an-

nouncement in the (iltilif, which as familiar to <

reader of newsp le paragraph about the great gooseberry:

idi w:v argued before the
week. U tn h re-

waa invalid,
. In accordance with the

Uhlpa will appoint au early day
for thei f t

ith tin duct of

ity prc-

mpcded h\ ii blunder,

How is it

scribed rch I)is'-ii.

ot ever;, to be mn^mM i,> ^mm .^.. . .fn.n.i-!,

tending to frustrate th" eiids of ecelesiastipal justice. Hence protracted

litigation, which would be, ruinous both to the Bishop and the party on
the other side, if they were not both well backed by their respective

supporters. Perhaps the lawyers know that the expenses on either

side will be defrayed by subscription, out of which they think they may
as well get as much for themselves as they can by contriving to make
mistakes that will necessitate proceeding de novo. Are ecclesiastical

attorneys particularly stupid, or are they too clever by half ?

NOBLE CONDUCT OF SIR THOMAS WILSON.

THE Times publishes a copy of a very brief but very gratifying letter

addressed by SIR THOMAS M. WILSON to a resident at, llampstcad, who
had written to SIR T nun AS in reference to the Heath. We also subjoin
it, from the Times, but we have the additional pleasure of stating that
the letter to which it is a reply pointed out to Sm THOMAS \\ i UOH
that it would be very agreeable to the inhabitants of London, if they
were permitted to mark out a Race-Ground, and erect a stand, with a
view to holding races on the Heath. This explains the answer, which,
as given by our contemporary is,

Ckarlto* House, Dec. 1, 1566.

Sir, Take your own course.

I am, Sir, your obedient Servant,

THOMAS MA.RYOU WILSON.

Arrangements will at once be made for carrying out -the plan so

generously assented to by SLEL T. M. WILSON.

The Sister's Penance.

(AM jMTformtd tn a brotherly way, if no! at (Ae Jdtlplu.)

BRITANNIA having to put the strait-waistcoat on Hibernia; though
to judge by the arrests, the part of Mys-tery is not quite so well kept
up in Dublin as that of Miss Terry in London.

A DISAPPOINTMENT.

GREAT ,urprise was expressed by manv country visitors when they
found that the FOPK had not sent any of his Bulls to the Cattle Show.

POETRY ON THE PAVEMENT.

THE other evening a Policeman was overheard to say, that he regarded
a good supper as his area pemee.
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WHAT A FIB!

Julia. "
'GUSTA, DEAR, DO SEE THE LOVE OF A BOUQUET CAPTAIN DASH GAVE ME !

"

'Gusta (who is a little jealous). "YES, DBAS, IT'S VEEY PRETTY. HE OFFERED IT TO ME BEFORE YOU CAME DOWN.'

NON PLUS AND NON POSS:;

OB, THE POPE BETWEEN SEVERAL STOOLS.

WE cannot own that two and two make four,
So long as the sum 's worked in Liberal figures :

We cannot hold that human reason's more
Than a big blunderbuss, with feather-triggers :

We cannot give lay-gunners leave to load it,

To point it, fire it, its recoil to face :

We cannot see a safe way to explode it,

Without our priests to warn folks from the place.
And this protest we under seal and cross,
And our Pontifical NON POSS :

, NON poss : !

We cannot with our keys lock laymen's tongues ;

Nor with our Fisher's seal seal laymen's eyes :

Nor with our staff, backed by infallible lungs,
Stay, more than CANUTE could, the ocean's rise :

Nor clap our triple crown o'er the sun's ball,
Nor to the dust restless Inquiry spurn,

And in its place Authority instal,
With the old rods to scourge, old fires to burn :

And this protest we under seal and cross,
And our Pontifical NON POSS : , NON POSS : !

We cannot stay in Rome that once was ours,
And own to Rome that it is ours no more :

We cannot keep out Italy, with flowers,
And loving looks, a wooer at the door :

We cannot turn Venetia's saffron veil
Into a pall to shroud, a mask to hide

The fair face now so bright, though pinched and pale,
That smiles to Roman hope and Roman pride !

And this protest we under seal and cross,
And our Pontifical NON POSS : , NON POSS : !

We cannot fly from Rome that still has been
The seven-hilled pedestal of PETER'S chair ;

Nor leave our Vatican, whence earth has seen
Our power grow high as heaven and wide as air.

Nor stoop from English heretics to crave
A roof for shelter, or a tomb for rest :

Nor act the sovereign, and be the slave,
As Paris' or Vienna's hostage-guest.

Aud this protest we under seal and cross,
And our Pontifical NON POSS : , NOM POSS : !

We cannot be the young MASTAI again
Who prayed that Italy might yet be one :

Cannot re-ope the old Pio-NoNO vein,
Where lay pulse beat and natural blood would run.

We cannot be, as when, alas, sun-blind,
At struggling Italy's new-birth we stood,

With hand up-raised, and reverent head inclined,
To bless her baptism of fire and blood.

And this protest we under seal and cross,
And our Pontifical NON POSS : , NON POSS : !

We cannot be the Jesuit's supple slave,
MERODE'S poor puppet, ANTONELLI'S tool :

Cannot think Louis fool, or VICTOR knave
;

Cannot doubt Louis knave, and VICTOR fool :

We cannot lend our name to those who hate
This Italy, which, spite of all, we love :

We cannot square our feelings and our fate,
Cannot stay as we are, and cannot move ?

Aud this protest we under seal and cross,
And our Pontifical NON POSS : , NON POSS : !

THE HEIGHT OF DIFFICULTY. Sitting on the top of an omnibus
on a windy morning, unfolding Punch's Almanack.
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A LITTLE TALK WITH A YOUNG MAN.

Mr. Punch. Ltui.pn STANLEY, my boy, come here. I want to speak

to you.

Ijyulph. Awfully honoured, I am sure, bir.

Mr P You are, Sir. For you have written a silly
letter about me,

and instead of treating it as I treat ninety-nine out of a hundred imper-

tinences, 1 condescend to talk it over with you. Do you know
why

t

Lyulph. Well, no, I really can't say. My father 's a Peer, and all that

Mr. P. Don't be absurd. Do you think that I should take notice of

a young man of seven-and-twenty for no better reason than thut t

Ijyulph. It is not much of a reason, certainly. Upon my honour, 1

n't give any other, though, unless you happen to be so good as to

Lyulph. I had not even that poor excuse. I have no excuse I

sincerely beg your pardon, and I can say no more.
Mr. P. A gentleman desires no more. Take more care for the

future, and at present take a cigar. How's your father ?

can
think "rather well of my intentions.

Mr. P. That's nearer the mark, young man. iive hundred youi

aristocrats might have scolded at a picture ot mine, and I should have

heeded them just as much as if they were five hundred scavengers,

unless they had something better than the accident oi birth to recom-

mend them to my notice.

Ijyulph. I am glad you see something better in me.

Mr. P. Sir, I had consigned your ridiculous letter to the waste-

basket when I read a speech which you made, and in which there are

some things that give me a notion that you may have something in you,

and may mature into a statesman.

Lyulph. You make me very happy. .

Mr. .P. No doubt, Sir. But I tell you as frankly that if you wish

for my favour and the regard of the country, you must at once abandon

your youthful habit of writing about things which you have not taken

the trouble to understand.

Lyulph. Have I made that mistake, Sir P

Mr. P. Have you, Sir ? Take this picture in your hand. Look at

it. This is the picture which you, the Honourable EDWARD LYULPH

STANLBY, son of LORD STAMLBY of Alderley, have not been ashamed to

describe as follows. Listen to your own words, Sir :

" How la It that by the ntdo of all this virruout Indignation expended against

MR. BfUdHT, them is no word of condemnation for * most truculent proposal in last

weeks Punch f Tho large picture suggests dealing wlth'the Irish, as we dealt with

the Indian mutineers, and lest the reference should be misunderstood, there i*

another paragraph pointing nut that guus loaded with powder alone are a most

effective means of repression that is, advocating the blowing of Irish peasants
from guns."

You wrote'that, I believe, Sir ?

Lyulph. Yes, I did. But now that I look again at the picture, I see

that I nave entirely mis-described it.

Mr. P. O, you see that, do you ? Well, Sir, as my friend DR.

PTJSEY says that confession is good for young fellows, be good enough
to confess what blunders you have made. I say

"
blunders, for a

gentleman supposes that when another gentleman tells untruths, it is

by inadvertence.

Lyulph. I thank yon, Sir. I have, however, been guilty of worse

than inadvertence. I ought to have examined the picture carefully,

and even then, if I had disapproved of it, I ought to have been modest

enough to suppose that Mr. Punch, who was fighting the battle of pro-

gress before I could spell, might be a better judge than myself of what

was fitting for the time.

Mr. P. You justify the hope I entertain of you. Still, you may as

well prove to me that y9u see your errors.

Lyulph. I entirely mis-stated your meaning, though it was clear

before my eyes. Your picture is not truculent.

Mr. P. What is truculent ? It is not so long since you were at

school.

Lyulph. From the Latin truculentia, and means fierce, savage, bar-

barous.
Mr. P. Go on.

Lyulph. I implied that your admirable likeness of a brutal Fenian

clown was a typ% of Ireland, though there sits close to him the real

type of Ireland, that beautiful and saddened woman.
Mr. P. Ho ! you see that.

Ijyulph. I do. And 1 see that you meant that it was on that trucu-

lent Fenian, the savage who was designing to bring the hideous horrors

of civil war into a peaceful country, that vengeance ought to fall

Mr. P. And you see that ?

Lyutph. \ am really ashamed more than I can tell you.
Mr. P. Never mind telling me that. You are a gentleman, and

therefore I take the shame tor granted. But there is more. I have
read to you what you say about

"
another paragraph." Now, that is

a more flagrant case than the first, because you have actually reversed

what I said.

Ijyulph. Pray pardon me. I must have been in an awful muddle.

Mr. P. Not to put too fine a point on it, I think you must. What
I wrote was in answer to a bellowing Yankee Fenian, and what I

expressly said, was that I hoped we should be able to do without

blowing away even the ruffian STEPHENS into Dublin Bay. And this

you have been good enough to call the advocacy of blowing Irish

peasants from guns. My young friend, had you diued ?

A NEW PLEASURE FOR PENCIL

MR. PUNCH, the other day, had the pleasure of experiencing a new
and delightful sensation. He read, in a newspaper, as follows :

"OKNIHAI. Pen. AHD THE AP.MV. Hitherto a married soldier, whether a non-
commissioned officer <>r v t i it. has when on detached duty had the burtnen
thrown iifxin iiiin ol ! family in tbe garrison which he has

temporarily l<-t ity a r iho Wur otfice this is no longer to t>e the
case. The wife and family are to ha allow, d i.-itimix nut nf the Government stores,

or, if preferred, the wile is to receive 3-/., and each of the children 1 j-f a*<iay instead.

The pleasure experienced by Mr. Punch, for the first time for many a

day, was that of being pleased with the British Government fur an

act on its part towards the British Army. That this act, an act of

the barest consideration remained to be done, is a fact that reflects

great disgrace on all preceding administrations. We have been acous-

tomed from time immemorial to hear Ministers in Royal Speeches tell

the House of Commons that "the estimates have been framed with a
due regard to economy

" which was altogether false. They were

always framed without any regard to economy, which means exact dis-

tribution, but with an undue regard to parsimony and petty saving.

So, whilst the supplies were squandered on the one hand, the soldiers

were pinched on the other. Now, when the men are sent from a

garrison on detached duty, their wives and families will no longer be

left behind to starve. This is not to be regarded as an improvement
in a merely sentimental sense. The occasional liability of a soldier's

wife and children to starvation was one of the objections to a soldier's

life which tended to keep decent men out of the Army, and at any rate

.

prevented them from re-enlisting. These objections must be removed,
if the QUBBM'S service is to compete successfully with more easy
and remunerative employment. The alternative will be conscription,

and a lot which, for those who have no passion for a military me. is

penal servitude with the chance of violent death or mutilation. .Mr.

Punch begs to congratulate a Conservative Government on the adop-
tion of a liberal policy, which he hopes it will maintain, in its treatment

of the Army.

NEW SAILING ORDERS.

(To be inforce on or after the next Ultimo instant.}

The Darkest IfipAt.Any man not knowing when the darkest night
is will be discharged.

Inquiries can be made any day at the Admiralty from 10 till 4,

excepting from 1 till 2, when all hands are
piped

to luncheon.

The Rule of the Raved at sea is similar to the rule of the sailed.

No ship must come into collision with another.

If two steamers are on the starboard tack, they must return to the

harbour and begin Again.

Any steamship likely to meet another steamship must reverse and

go somewhere else.

Any Admiral out after 12 o'clock will be locked up wherever he is.

Nobody, however high in command, can be permitted to sit on a
1

buoy out at sea for the purpose of frightening vessels.

All complaints to be made to the Admiralty, or to one of the

Mounted Sentries at the Horse Guards.

An Admiral is on duty all night to receive complaints.

Every Mounted Marine on joining must bring bis own fork, spoon

,

and towel horse.

If two vessels are meeting end on, take one end off. The other loses

! and forfeits sixpence.

I
Any infringement or infraction of the above rules and regulations

|

will be reported by the Head Winds to the Deputy Toastmaster for

the current year at Colwell- Hatchney.
N.B. On hand a second-hand pair of gloves for Boxing the Compass.

! Remember the 26th of December is near, when they may be wanted.

The equivalent of a Chaplain-General to the forces has been
appointed.

He is to be called Chaplain-Admiral to the Fleet. The cockpits are

being turned into pulpits. If not ready by next Sunday he will deliver

his first sermon from the maintop gallant jibboom mizen. The Colney-
\ Hatches will be crowded.

The Same Thing under Another Name.

PEOPLE are unreasonable enough to complain of their horses being
'

lamed over the sharp granite now being widely laid down on the west-

cud thoroughfares, and to insist upon it that as LORD JOHN MANNERS
promised a steam-roller to macadamise the rough stone, a steam-roller

should be employed. LORD JOHN may at least plead that he has se!

, several hundred horse-power to the work.
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PLEASANT ALTERNATIVE.

Master of Foxhounds. "HALLO, SIR ! DON'T RIDE OVEK MY HOTODS IN THAT WAT !"

Unfortunate, Man (on wooden-mouthed animal). "REALLY CAN'T HELP IT, SIR, MARE PULLS so CAN'T HOLD HER!"
ifaster of Foxhounds.

" THEN TURN HER HEAD THE OTHER WAY, AND LET HSR ao!"

HAPPY THOUGHTS.
(Night at the Feudal Castle.)

" OF course 1 don't mind a haunted room P
" Of course not.

I announce, as a curious fact, that I never was in one. Somebody

says,
" No ? really !

"
as if I was quite an exception to the general

rule.

Happy Thought, Ir* to test them by saying,
" You 've not seen a

ghost?"
They admit they 'ye not

;

"
but, perhaps," CHILDERS says,

"
he '11

be more polite to visitors." Have I had all I want ? CHILDEHS wants
to know. Yes. We retire from the dining-room in procession, BOBBY
first, CHILDERS last, myself just before CHILDERS.

It is a very old house. Tiles on the floor in some parts. Can't see
the advantage of tiles : perhaps they thought they were going to build

roofs, and changed their minds.
We pass through a large hall with a splendid old fireplace. Enor-

mous chimney. [Note for Typical Developments. Look up authorities
about the Mediaeval Sweep.] There is an oak screen at one end.

My candle (they know their way about without any), though not

particularly brilliant, puts everything else in the shade.
I can't help exclaiming, having an eye for the picturesque.

"
Charming,

delightful old place!"
CHILDERS replies,

"
Yes. Wants doing up.""

Doing up !

"
I exclaim.

"
Oh, no."

"Ah," says he, "you don't know it. Rats and damp. Come along
to bed."

Somebody says
"
Hallo !

"
from above. It startles me. Whether it

s the shadows or the candle, or the family boots all in a row, I don't

enow, but I am nervous. CHILDERS points BOBBY'S face out to me,
ilgh up, looking out of a little window in the screen. I daresay an
ancestor put it down as a

"
Happy Thought

"
to have a window in the

screen. Idiot !

I stumble up the glorious old oak stairs. My candle only shows me
the next step each time. The shadows which I make^by moving the

light about, look exactly like rats. These stairs twist so. Ancestors
could never have walked straight.

Happy Thought. To ask if there are any black beetles.

No. None. Except in the hall through which we 've just passed.
I stumble up three more stairs and some loose tiles. Did ancestors
have carpets ?

Happy TAoufftt.Ijook out in some Useful Knowledge Dictionary,"
Carpets. When introduced into England. By whom ?

"

We are on an old landing. I ask, jocularly, whose ghost it 's sup-
posed to be that haunts my room ?

CHILDERS doesn't know. JACK STENTON (the rising philosopher)
does. He informs us,

" Old woman burnt."
I say,

"
Oil ?

"
inquiringly.

"
Old -woman burnt, eh ?

" and medi-
tate on it. I don't know wliat I think about it. But I do think. We
all stop to think.

"
Let 's get in," I suggest. They say,

"
Let 's do so."

CHILDERS stops on a stair to say, he hopes I'm prepared to rough
it a little, as he didn't expect me.

I tell him I like roughing it. Wonder (to myself) what his idea of

roughing it is. I knew a man whose idea of roughing it in the country
was to have a villa in a park, a French cook and a valet. He used to

tell me he would be perfectly content with homely fare : his idea of

homely fare was potage a la reine, mullet and woodcocks. Hope
CHILDERS calls this roughing it. CHILDEKS stops suddenly, and looks

at BOB EXGLEFIELD, the dramatist in spectacles. A notion has struck

him. He says,
"

I don't knoy how we'll make you a bed, though."
This promises to result in roughing it.

I am ready with a manly reply,
'

Oh, I can sleep anywhere." I

qualify this by adding,
"

for the night."
BOB ENGLEFIELD, who has a ready invention, says,

"
Oh, I 've got a

rug."
STENTON, the reviewer, who appears more thoughtful perhaps

because he 's sleepier than the others, says, in a deep voice,
"
Sheets."

With a view to lesson the roughing it process as much as possible,
I say decidedly,

"
Yes, sheets."

CHILDEKS doesn't know where the sheets are.
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Poss" FELMTK asks,
" how about a pillow ?

"

With the same view as before, I second this inquiry.
Him Ksdi.KKiKi.i) has it.

"
The sofa cushion.'

Carried nem. run., and I brighten up.
Mon KNGI.KFIKI.D has it again.

"
There are two sheets in his room'

for linn to-morrow."
I say,

"
don't bother on my account

"
politely. CHILDERS

replies
cheerily,

"
Oh, we 'II dodge it somehow," and I look forward to

roughing it. \Vc. are obliged to bring all my luggage up, as I can't

recollect in which thing my sponge is.

/fappy Thought (noted down while resting with carpet-baa on stairs}.

How easily a man becomes accustomed to hardships. When I return
home I'll take to visiting prisons and workhouses in disgu
MRS. FKY and the Casual Ward. Splendid subjects for Typical Develop-
ments, "Human Miseries," Vol. XL
Some one (the novelist, I think) says he '11 lend me a towel. Each

one will give something like the three Witches in Macbeth. They all

say,
"
Here's a lark !

"
and run off to collect the materials. CIIU.UEKS

gets the sofa cushion, and we make for my room. Luggage on a landing.
I/i my Room. This is, I am informed, the Haunted Chamber, where

the old woman was burnt. Odd; as I remark there is no lire-place.
BOB ENGLEFIEI.D, JACK STENTON, and OLD Poss are making my bed.
It is one of those iron unfolding things which is intended for a chair
and a bed.

GUILDERS apologises for its being a little cranky, and OLD Poss
tells me I must take care when I am lying down to lean more on the
left than the right side, or it will give way.
They enjoy making the bed. I fancy they laugh because they think

it '11 be uncomfortable. It appears none of them have ever done such
a thing before. Poss FKLMY a says he recollects making apple-pie beds
at school. I "11 examine mine when they "re gone.

Happy Thought. Every man ought to be able to sew his own buttons
on, and make beds if necessary. If I ever have a family they shall
learn all these things.
The bed is made, and, as they are all immensely pleased, I thank

them, and they retire, hoping I '11 tind it all right, and adding that
"

If

the Ghost comes, I 'd better throw the sofa cushion at her."
I do hope that there are not going to be any practical jokes. I recollect

hearing of a man becoming an idiot when a practical joke about a
ghost was played on him.

Happy Thought. To wind up my watch while I think of it.

('MI I.DEKS walks to the window."
I 'm afraid," he says, apologetically,

"
that the window doesn't

fasten very well."
I say,

"
Oh, never mind," implying that there 's no necessity to send

for^a plumber
and glazier at this time of night on my account."

But/' he explains,
"

it 's a tumble-down old place."
I tell him I like this sort of thing amazingly. He expresses himself

glad to hear it.
" Am I quite comfortable P

"
is his last inquiry.

I look round at the truckle bed, at my bag, at the towels, and reply,
that I am, cheerily. I have a misgiving that I shall want some-
thing when he 's gone.
Happy Thought. To ask where the bell is.

There 's no bell : what fellows our ancestors were ! [When were
bells invented, and by whom first used in private castles. Typical
Developments, Book X., Vol. XII.]
The servants sleep on the other side of the castle, where the children

are. [Note. CIIILDERS' children : ask after them.l
'

If I want anything, I can call to the other fellows," I suggest.
Yes, you can," GUILDERS admits, jocularly,

"
but," he adds,

"
they

won t hear you." It is an oddly built place ; everyone appears to be
sleeping in

"
another passage," with a staircase all to himself.

I make the best of it, and say cheerfully,
"
Oh, I shan't want any-

thing till morning."
Then, that 's all right," returns CHIIDERS. He comes back to tell

me that if I want a bath in the morning, ENGLBFIELD'S got it.

I thank him. When he 's gone I remember that I don t know where
bNGLEFiELD's room is. He comes back once more to tell me that the
door doesn't fasten very well. He wishes he could give me a better

Ti
m-

c,
My dear fellow." I say,

"
Capital excellent the very thing

1 like. So quaint," I add.
1

Well," he says, "it is a quaint little place: better than a great
uncomfortable modern room."

I don't answer this. Somehow I don't like his praising the room.He ought,to have left thatio the visitor. CHILDBRS wants tact. He

hosts
comfortably, and laughingly trusts I won't see any

I reply, I '11 tell him all about the ghost in the morning. I re-
ber (as he says good night) a story of this sort in WASHINGTON
NG, 1 think where a man jested about telling them in the morningsout a ghost and wa, haunted. I think his hair turned white, and he
a picture roll its eyes, and the top of the bed came down: I

ptly; but it's not the sort of thing to remember just as
c going to bed in a strange place. He is gone, and I quite

forgot to ask him about ENQLIFIELD'S bath. How my presence of

mind deserts me !

llit;tpy Thought. Brush my hair.

Verydull and lonelv here." My face in the glass looks spectral ; not

like it does in other glasses. 1 feel as if some one was going to look

over my shoulder. Shake this olf. Make notes. Analyse my nervous-

ness for a chapter in Typical Development*.
Oak panels. No fire-place. Wind is getting up.

ff/tppy Thought. Early wind getting up as I'm going to bed.

Joke this. Laugh to myself. Look in the glass. In the glass I

appear like a dull photograph. Window blown open. No blind. As
(,'IIII.PKH.S says, it does not fasten well : as a matter of fact.

Wind getting up more than ever. Rain, too. Casement windows
begin to rattle.

Happy Thought. ^asim the window-latch with my rug-strap. Done.
Rats in the wall, I think. Can't come out. Manage to latch my

door. Very cold and damp feeling. Think of FIUDOLINE STMPEKSO.T.

Fancy some one's coming in. A sense of desertion and loneliness

comes over me. Note it down, and, having done so, feel it less. Horrid

candle, and no snuffers.

Happy Thought. Put my note-book and candle by bedside on my
portmanteau, and jump into bed quickly. Do it.

Truckle-bed gives. They 've managed to make the bed so that I get
more blanket than sheet. The sheet seems to be chiefly round the

pillow. Try to
pull

it down. Worse. Leave bad alone. Will read

in bed. Remember some one saying it 's dangerous. Suddenly think

of the old woman burnt. Casement rattles. Hug-strap won't hold.
* * * Window blown open. Shall I get out, and shut it. Think over

this.

No : more healthy to let the air in, as there 's no fireplace.
*

Let me give myself up to romance. This is a feudal castle.
*

This is a feudal castle.
* * *

I don't get beyond this idea. Feudal

castle. Feudal castle. Barons. GUILDERS children.
* '

See

MRS. CiiiLUiKs to-morrow.
* * * Wonder what she's like? Wind

* * *
Violent gusts

* * *
Candle out.

EVENINGS FROM HOME.

Hunted Down at the St. James's. I only arrived after the Second

Act had commenced, and derived additional gratification from the

accident, as the mystery of the plot was rendered doubly mysterious.

It was admirably acted : all gooa. An elderly gentleman in the next

stall to me allowed the curtain to descend without making any obser-

vation, and it was not until we were well into the afterpiece that he

suddenly exclaimed to a young lady at his side,
"
Oh. then she was his

wife "which I take it meant that he had suddenly discovered the

whole point of the plot.

Miss OLIVER & Company have made a great success with the

burlesque version of Blast-eyed Susan. Union is strength, and the

actors at the New Royalty play well together. It is not like many
burlesques, made a mere piece of patchwork by the vanity of ignorant

professionals. There is not a song for Miss So-and-So here, and a

dance for Mr. Whatshisname there, and twenty lines for somebody
(who ought not to be allowed to say twenty words) somewhere else.

No, at this theatre individuals work for the general effect, and both in

! Meg's Diversions and Black-eyed Sman the result is a genuine success ;

I in fact so strongly has
"
the business

"
of one of the songs taken hold

i of the public that the management of another theatre lias copied it as

nearly as possible. A graceful compliment, undoubtedly, as imitation

is the sincerest flattery.

THE GAIN OF GERMANY.

THE dull and stolid English middle classes, who do not see that

Germany has got much good by the late conquests of Prussia, will not

perhaps have their vision greatly improved for that matter by the

subjoined telegram from Dresden relative to the Saxon Chambers :

"To-day the Upper House unanimously adopted the new Army Bill, which

proposes the introduction of general liability .to military ncnice, and adopts the

other essential points of the Prussian sjstom.

To be sure our Philistines know pretty well that German unity is

rather a good thing for themselves. They are not unaware that an

united Germany constitutes an equipoise to France, and that the pos-
sible inconvenience for England of a German fleet is at any rate remote.

But they are far too dense to envy the states annexed to Prussia, or

constrained to acknowledge Prussian supremacy. Seeing that the

Saxon Parliament has voted the introduction of general liability to

military service, the Anglo-Saxons, for the most part, are even stupid

enough to rejoice that they are living in England, and not in Saxony.

THE WAX-CHANDLBR'S PARADISB. Wicklow County.
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HEIGHT OF FASHION.
Ardent Ritualist. "On, ATHANASIUS, IT'S CHARMINGLY BECOMING!"

A PLEA FOR PANTALOONS.
IT would be incorrect to call DR. MART WALKER a physician in

petticoats. She is a physician, indeed, and a duly qualified one : a

physician, moreover, of experience not only in actual practice, but also
in actual service. Still she is not a physician in petticoats : for DR.
MAHY WALKER wears nether garments of a description similar to
those which are worn by the majority of doctors. Only they are
named "

pantalettes."
Now. why pantalettes ? Call a spade a spade. Miss WALKER is

not styled
'

Doctress." What is the good ot mincing phrases P Let
pantaloons be named pantaloons. When physicians go to Court they
are attired, as to the lower limbs, in the fashion which gentlemen were
wont to use before pantaloons were invented. Suppose a female phy-
sician took to wearing the like, as she probably would if she married,
there would be no refinement in modifying their simple name. They
would not be rendered at all the more Decoming by being called

breechesettes."
Some people laugh at the idea of ladies' pantaloons. Certainly,

crinoline is a more serious matter. We must perhaps take with some
grams of salt the statement that three thousand women annually fall

martyrs to hooped petticoats. Still, no doubt, a very large number of
cooks, and housemaids, and small shopkeepers' wives, who continue to
wear them, do get roasted to death in their own cages during the year
Ladies who laugh at DR. MARY WALKER'S pantaloons, are earnestly
implored to take care lest one day they laugh on the wrong side of the
mouth.
At this season of the year, when the public mind is intently occupied

with the anticipation of Boxing Night, no apology can be necessary for
the discussion of pantaloons.

A Well-Earned Title.

BARON HTJSMANN, the Prefet of the Seine, who boasts of the
number of domiciles he has pulled down in Paris, is about to be raised
in.the French peerage with the title of

"
Le Due Un-house-man."

SOME TRUE ART.
"
I AM the Company," said HANDEL, a great 6picure as well as a

great musician, and he ordered in the dinner. The composer of"
Alexander's Feast" had a right to feast himself as he pleased, yet the

tale (which we don't believe) nath a smack of selfishness. It was left

for woman to refine the story into grace, and to make the speech one
of hospitality. "I am the Company," says Miss GLYN, at the
St. James's Hall, and she proceeds, alone, to enact a Shakspearean play,
and to do it far better than any existing company could play it as a
whole. For not only does Miss GLYN sot before us the realisation of
a fine conception of a great part, which she gives with marvellous

power, but her reading elevates the minor parts to the intellectual level

designed for them by the poet, and thus we have a noble picture,
instead of a single prominent figure surrounded by puppets. The
admiration which Mr. Punch feels for Miss GLYN'S personation of

characters which are properly her own, is largely shared by all whose
opinion is worth having, out he pays this homage, especially to the true

Shakspearian taste which works up the small parts, through which
small actors walk as if such trifles were unworthy of conscientious-

study. There are no trifles in art, or, rather, the true artist is shown
in trifles. We thank Miss GLYN for giving us an opportunity of

preaching this doctrine, and we advise all persons with Drains to go
and listen, carefully, to her readings.

Brown to Jones.

(After MARTIAL.)

No
;
Manhood Suffrage, JONES, I do not fear,

Given MAN, calm, honest, thoughtful, and sincere";

But to the bullying Brute, who yells and groans,
I will not give a Beasthood Sufl'rage, JONES.

HINT TO WHIST-PLAYERS. If you can, secure a teetotaller ^

your partner : naturally he will not bottle-up his trumps.

Printed by Joseph Smith, of No.24 Holford the Falun of St. James, Clertcenwe'l, in the County ol Middlesex, at the Printing Offices ot Mess. Bradbury, ETins, * Co., Lombard
r

, o. oor vMTP-in e Falun of St. James, Clertcenwe'l, in the County ol Middlesex, at the Printing Offices ot Mess. Bradbury, ETins, * Co., Lom
Street, in the Precinct of Whittf.-iars la the C.tjr of London, and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, to the Parish of St. Bride, City of Ixmdon.-STuDi, December 22, 1866.
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INCENSE-IBILITY.
Ktverend Father. " You ARE SURE THIS is SOMETHING QUITE NEW ?

"

Inctmor. "
OH, YES, REVEREND FATHER. IT HAS ALL THB BEAUTIES OF THE

JOCKEY CLUB,' WITHOUT ITS PROFANITY."

A GAROTTER'S CHRISTMAS.

AT the Leeds Winter Assizes a poor fellow, named MICHAEL GUITT, was con-

victed of a street robbery, committed on the 15th of September last at Bradford.
He had the misfortune to be tried before Ma. JUSTICE LUSH ; for the robbery
appears to have been accompanied by violence ; and JUDGE LUSH is accustomed
to take care that the law recently enacted for the punishment of that species of

crime shall be carried out. Moreover, a previous conviction had been proved
against poor GDITY, and, although only twenty-six years of age, he appeared to

have led, for many of them, a life of crime. So :

" His Lordship sentenced the prisoner to ton yean' penal servitude, and said that as the Legis-
lature had recently givou the power to puntah by flogging crimes of this nature, and as the present
case seemed a very proper one for the exercise of that power, ha should further order the prisoner
to receive twenty four strokes with the cut o'-niue-Uils before the commencement of the sentence
of peual servitude."

The day fixed for the chastisement allotted to MICHAEL Gum was not named.
Time is usually allowed a convict to prepare for the scourge. Perhaps, if MICHAEL
has not been flogged as yet, his flagellation was postponed till after Christmas.

We affectionately invite our dear roughs to consider what a Christmas, in that

case, he must have passed. Together with all the rest of his brethren in bonds,
he was probably regaled on Christmas-Day with the "customary old English
fare roast beef ana plum-pudding." With what appetite could be have par-
taken of Christmas cheer wnen "

whipping cheer
"

awaited him ? A victim of

ruffianly violence may derive some satisfaction from imagining the emotion with
which MR. MICHAEL Gurrr, anticipating the reception of two dozen lashes, must
have heard the wish, possibly addressed to him, of

" A merry Christmas and a

happy New Year."

That, by the way, is a compliment of the season which we take this
opportunity

of paying to that judicious provider of whipping cheer and a warm back for garot-

ters, MR. JUSTICE LUSH.

SHORT BUT AFFECTING DOMESTIC ANECDOTE.

The elder went for aA CRUEL Stepfather unmercifully beat his two stepsons,
soldier

; the younger went for a policeman.

CHRISTMAS WAITS.

THE Waits, the Waits, the Christmas Waits,
All in the dark and cold,

Without the Future's close-barred gates
Their chilly night-watch hold.

Their discord drowns the Christmas chime
That peals the blessed birth :

Nor theirs the song of Christmas time,
Peace and Goodwill on Earth.

Look, the POPE waits for Rome to rise,

And Italy to fall,

By Spain's and Austria's cmprize,
At Ultramontancs" call.

Waits till the ages' course run back,
Till, with the dial's turn,

New Dominies shall ply the rack,
New Torquemadas burn.

Lo, Rome waits till the POPE decide
If he shall shake her dust

From his vexed feet, or gulp his pride,
And "

cannot
"
change for

"
must."

Waits till the leopard shift her spots,
The jEthiop his skin,

Till priests know God's from C.MAR'S lots,

And let lay-rulers in.

Lo, where NAPOLEON waits to crown
The structure of his will,

That for the Freedom promised long
Has waited, and waits still.

Waits till his broader tighter grasp
On France's strength is laid;

Till Europe shall, like Paris, clasp
His sovereign knees, dismayed.

Lo. where, with mushroom growth of might,
Half elate, half aghast,

Prussia, upon her
dizzy height,

Waits BISMARCK'S daring cast.

Waits till she know if what is left

Of Germany shall fall

Into her
lap, or she be cleft,

Herself, in pieces small.

And lo, where batter'd Austria waits,
With a Micaiaber air,

For something to turn up, her fates

To change from foul to fair :

Waits PRESIDENT, waits Congress keen,
Two athletes on their guard.

To give each other back-falls clean,
And hit each other hard.

Britannia waits to see what Bill

The DERBY lot can hatch :

BRIGHT waits for DIZZY DIZZY, still,

Waits for BRIGHT at the scratch.

Financiers, great in cant and crash,
Wait Justice blind and dumb :

Choused shareholders wait for their cash
Till the Greek Kalends come.

A PARCEL OF PROVERBS, &c., COMPLETED.

TAKE time by the forelock to have his hair cut.

Follow your leader in your daily paper.
The proof of the pudding is in the eating a great deal

of it.

Never look a gift-horse in the mouth lest you should
find false teeth.

The hare with many friends was eaten at last.

A stitch in time saves nine or more naughty words,
when a button comes off while yon are dressing in a groat

hurry for dinner.

One man's meat is another man's poison when badly
cooked.
Don't count your chickens before they are hatched

by the patent Incubator.
Love is blind and unwilling to submit to an operation.
First catch your hare then cook it with rich gravy.

Nil Desperandum PERCY VERB.

TOL. LI.
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SEASONABLE INGREDIENTS FOE A CHEISTMAS PUDDING.

haired young man with a shepherd's crook leading Ms sheep into the

Square, while BLANCHE'S Mamma, from the balcony with her eye-glass,

calmly calculates the value of his wedding gift.; Unhappily, in our
c ase, CHARLES has no flocks and herds. If he had,'! think Papa would
give him a kind answer, and not revile him, poor fellow, because cir-

cumstances over which (during his uncle's lifetime) he has no control,

compel him to do what I know his pride revolts at, though I suppose
many do it every day without blushing, but then, as you are aware,
dispositions differ, and some poor young barristers would, 1 dare say,
rather die single than expose their briefless condition by begging the

question. Pray pardon, dear Mr. Punch, this intrusion, and believe me,

Yours very very sincerely,

The Olives. AMELIA SWANSDOWN.

P.S. I have solved the prize enigma in my that is, dear Punch, in

your Pocket-Book : it is "Two-lips." Papa says no, but I point out to
him it must be that or something similar, and then he becomes warm
and vehement, and concludes by reproaching me for begging the

question. Whether I am innocent or guilty I dare not, in my present
ignorance, venture to say.

[You are wrong, dearest AMELIA. Ed. of P. B.]

AN HONOURABLE PROFESSION IN FRANCE.

THE following announcement in the Po( suggests a high idea of the

dignity of the 1'rench Bar :

" THI BAK AKD THE TiiRr IN FRANCE. The French Council of Advocates has
decided that t j bo a Monibtr of the Jockey Club in incompatible with the profession
of a barrister."

The JockeyiClub is an institution which has for one of its objects
that of keeping the Turf as clear as possible of rascals. This, of course,

'

cannot be the reason why the French advocates consider membership
of that body incompatible with the forensic profession. Their objection
to the Jockey Club must be supposed to rest on the belief that it does
not succeed sufficiently well in its endeavours to keep the Turf
honourable. Hence follows the inference that the Bar of France has
filed for itself a very high standard of honour. Accordingly we sup-
pose that no French barrister would ever condescend to accept a brief
on behalf of a notorious quack, for example, bringing his action for
libel against a critic who had called him a scoundrel. So, neither, we
presume, would an honourable member of the F'reuch bar, deign to
undertake the cause of the plaintiff in an obviously speculative action
for breach of promise of marriage ; for what black-leg can be farther
below the dignity of a true gentleman than a

"
gentleman of the long

rcte
" who suffers his tongue to be hired as an instrument of extortion ?

A CRUSHING REFORM.
THE Vestrymen of London and its neighbourhood are respectfully

advised to repair, as soon as they conveniently can, to Hyde Park, so
as to see in operation there the machine mentioned in the subjoined
newspaper paragraph :

" STEAM-ROLLER IN THE PARKS. At last a Steam-roller has been let to work in
the Parks. It ia a cumbrous looking machine, and is worked at night. One result
of its working may be seen on the Kensington side of llyde i'ark, where some newly
laid grauiUi waa transformed into a smooth and compact mass on Friday night."

The brutality which mends the roads with fragments of granite,

leaving them to be ground down by carriage-wheels and the feet of

horses, has long been a disgrace to British local self-government, and
afforded a spectacle to foreigners' derision. There is something ex-

tremely ludicrous in the excess of dogged barbarism. This eminently
parochial quality is frequently displayed in the expedient of laying
down logs of wood on either side of the sharp stones which a tract of

road has been newly mended with, in order to prevent drivers and
riders from shirking them. The brutes accustomed to resort to this

contrivance may now go and learn how stones may be crushed by an

engine which the stones cannot hurt in return, as they do a horse or a

carnage. If steam-rollers are not put immediately in use on our
highways, the savages whose duty it is to mend the roads ought to be

compelled to walk, barefooted, over a good mile of their own macadam.

BEGGING THE QUESTION.
MB. PUNCH, i

PAPA is so hasty and speaks so loud that I always tremble
when I ask him for an explanation of any little simple thing. Were it

otherwise, I am sure I would not trouble you, dear Mr. Punch, know-
ing how much of your valuable time is taken up by young ladies

desiring information on various matters of importance, but whose
perplexities cannot be greater than mine are at the present moment.

1 am very anxious to know what is, meant by a phrase 1 have often
heard Papa use in argument" Begging the Question," and I '11 just
mention how my anxiety .arises. ...At j a the dansante very [recently,
CHARLES proposed .and 1 .accepted, on; the .understanding, of course,
that. he obtained Papa's consent. Well, last evening an opportunity
offered/, Papa was alone in his study,.CHARLES knocked and walked
in. I listened

j at the door with a faint
, feeling, and: distinctly heard

Papa say sternly,
"

Sir, you are begging the question," so I concluded
that begging the question of Papa was the same as popping the ques-
tion to me.

Now, dear Mr. Punch^don't you think it a sad thing that'high-minded
young men like.CHAKLEs, should be obliged to.beg in this way? In
distant countries where, pastoral manners prevail, a lover is not
required to humble himself to obtain his dear one's hand. No, he
comes with his flocks and herds to the rustic.dwelling of his intended,and it her parents are pleased with his offer they take his lambs and
give him their LIZA. What a pity it is we can't do so in Belgravia. I

If this custom could be introduced there, how nice it would be, and
what a sweet pretty picture it would make. Oh, fancy a very fair-

THE PUSEYISED " CHRISTIAN YEAR;"
OR, THE SWAN AND THE GOOSE.

DYING Swan by geese beset,

KEBLE, as it doth appear,
Them, the silly creatures, let

Tamper with his Christian Year.

So they changed one little word
In a hymn, and their word, sole,

Turned sound doctrine to absurd,
Made mere nonsense of the whole.

PUSEY, with the Thirty-Nine
Articles play fast and loose ;

But pervert not, dull divine,

Song of Swan with quill of Goose !

THOUGHTS, MAXIMS, SENTIMENTS, AND SUBJECTS
OF THE SEASON.

"MAY Christmas bring us dumb waits and deaf waiters."

(A consummation devoutly to be wished, cpnsidering how invariably
the former sing out of .tune, .and the .latter, listen to the guests' good
things, instead.of dispensing the host's ditto.) '-j*

if. How odd that it should be precisely at.dniuers a la Russftihai we are
not condemned to witness attempts at the dismemberment of Turkey !

.The only kind of Christmas Bill and Christmas Box Mr. Punch and
his young folks have any .toleration for. A Bill of the best pantomime,
and the right Box. at the right theatre !

Subject for a Christmas Cartoon (liberally placed at the service of

the illustrated periodicals which have used up Father Christmas, and
rung all the possible changes on Christmas carols, Christmas chimes,
Christmas logs, Christmas liresidcs, Christmas waits, and Christmas

kissings). Good Digestion waiting on Appetite, to warn him against
plum pudding.
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OUR QOOSE CLUB.
EN who stick a glass in their

eye. when their sight is per-

fectly sound.

People who send us ham-

pers at Christmas, and forget
to pay the carriage.

People who go to Quack
Doctors.

People who when they lose

at whist invariably say it's

the curds.

People who give you Mar-
sala, and call it ISIicrry.

People who eat olives when
the? don't like them.

\\.imen who trail silk

dresses along dirty pavements.
Women who say

"
dear

"

to each other when they are

on the verge of a quarrel.

People who propose your
health after supper.

People who call everything
nice.

People who tiave white and fluffy things on their couches and easy-chairs.

People who encourage street-organs.

People who say
"
thanks."

People who collect old postage stamps.
People who laugh at

jokes
in French, of which they don't understand a single word.

Railway Directors who persist in refusing smokers.smokiug carriages.

People who won't wear'glasses, because they are afraid of Deing thought old.

People who say
"
No, thank you," (or worse still,

"
No, thanks") at dinner, when they

want some more turkey all the tune.

People who are afraid of taking fish twice.

People who sing without voice, ear/or taste.

People who bet on races when they hardly know a horse from a haystack.
Hotel-keepers who will not make their fortunes by giving drinkable wine at a reasonable rate.

People who are ashamed of owning they never let a gun off in their lives.

People who give money to the Waits.

People who persevere in going to the theatre after encountering the following trials pre-
liminary visit in the morning to the box-office and extortion of fee for the privilege of paying
their money ; period of suspensej(wet night) until a cab arrives ; appeal for coppers from
dirty boy fcr opening the cab-door, which he was never asked to do

;
fears (nervous lady)

lest the vehicle should have been recently used for the conveyance of a fever patient to the

Hospital ; circuitous route (past seven already, and an effective situation in the first act) in

consequence of the street being
"
up

"
with gas. water, paving, or underground railway

excavations; close siege, on arriving within half-a-mile of the theatre, oy vendors of

play-bills and books of the words ; dark looks on the face of the man with the brass-badge
round his neck when he gets nothing for opening the door of the cab, an attention altogether
superfluous ; contention with the cabman touching the fare

;
renewed persecution by the

sellers of bills and books, with the i probability of oranges and fusees being submitted to

public competition; importunities from male attendants anxious to relieve male visitors

(for a consideration) of hat, coat, stick, gloves and muffler; disappointment of female

attendants, when the ladies of the party show no desire to enter the cloak-room; proces-

sion, headed by box-keepers with hungry eves for fees, to the seats which are either the very
last in the row, and cannot be reached without passing in front of ladies in evening dress,

(several of them stout in person) or the very first, in the draught of the door, and where
it is necessary to stand up at least half-a-dozen times to allow others to get to their places:;

money transactions (the crisis) with the box-keeper who generally looks dirty, disappointed,
and ill-used, aud surrenders one "programme" (for four persons) with visible reluctance;
further pecuniary dealings with the same functionary when a book of the Burlesque is required,
or an opera-glass is sought in lieu of one left at home ; indifferent refreshments at high
prices with more fees to attendants ; lecture from the stage-manager, if a hiss is raised at

anything extravagant, absurd, or dull ; long intervals between the acts ; great heat aud
bad ventilation

; general confusion, uproar and delay when the entertainment is over, and cabs
are precious (night still wet) ; abuse from the tout who brings the four-whetler, if he gets
less than he expected ; sullen demeanour of the cabman at the end of the return journey, if

he is not highly overpaid and that particular thing which was ordered for supper found
to have been forgotten, when the dining-room door opens and the fire is discovered to be out.

Last and chief of all,

People, if any exist, who don't buy PuncKi Almanack.

THE STOCKS AND THE STOCK-EXCHANGE.

LITTLE did Mr. Punch once think that . he should ever live to lament the abolition of the

Pillory. '> He does, however, lament it for the sake 9f the members of the Stock-Exchange.
If the Pillory .were still an institution, the occasional exposure in it of one of the too

numerous Bears that prowl amongst those gentlemen, would probably have the effect of

rendering their body a very much more respectable one than it U at present.
The lying Bear who set about the report that the Chairman of the South-Eatern Railway

had failed, would, with his face and fore-paws fixed in a Pillory erected in the place where

Stock-jobbers most do congregate, present them with a most edifying spectacle. In default,

however, of the Pillory, the Stocks would do
pretty well. It would be very fit and proper tlmt,
for malcpracticcs in Stocks of one kind, scoun-
drels should have to put their feet in Stocks of

mother. The Corporation of London should
forthwith erect a pair of Stocks hard by the

Stock-Exchange. The Stocks would at least,
whilst those who could if they chose refuse to

put the Bears down, be a standing testimonial
to the Stock-Exchange Committee.

MOSES MOSES.
, WIPE your eyes and blow your noses,
jet us sing of MOSES HOSES,
lelped along life's tedious journey
}y Recorder RUSSELL GUKNET :

'. [or the tale contains a moral
Vherewithal there's none can c]uarrel.
MOSET'S business was receiving

What his clients got by thieving,
And the tale would tire your patience
Of this Jew's accumulations.
Gold and silver, gems and cameos,
Jewels lit for Eastern Daimios,
Saddles, bridles, vases, caskets,
Rich clectrotypic baskets,
Cases for my lady's dressing,
Chalices for Churchman's blessing,
Sticks, Malaccas, golden-headed,
Coins in tankards deep-embedded,
China (such as aged aunt owes
Niece's cares to) new portmanteaux,
Sweet perfumes and books quite blinding
With their gorgeous gilded binding,
Such a list not half discloses

Of the gains of MOSES MOSES.
Now, our keeper of the paschal

All his life had been a rascal,
And in '54 his nation
Lost this blotch, by transportation,
Twice seven years was MOSEY'S sentence

;

But. of course, he shammed repentance,
And the usual idiot's blunder
Set him loose again to plunder.
Vich he done, ma tear, owdacious,
As you 've heard, and contumacious.
But the fatal Goddess, Nemesis,

Hovered round the Hebrew's premises,
Not in form designed by FLAXMAX,
But in likeness of a cracksman.
In a morning, last October,
Thieves broke in and robbed the robber.

MOSES, yelling out invectives,
Madly sent for two detectives,
Who the evil burglars potted,
And the greater scoundrel spotted,
Laying bare of rags and boardings
AH poor MOSEY'S awful hoardings.
So the victim of his fury
Paced once more a British Jury,
And, though counsel and attorney
Did their worst, stern RUSSELL GURNET
Heeds no pleading vain or venal,
But decrees a Twenty Penal.
MOSEY took what wasn't his'n,
MOSEY "s in a convict-prison,
And till Eighteen Eighty-Six is

Guest of Law, my bricksiwicksies.

Moral for a rascal,
"
Semper,

Mind your eye and keep your temper."
Moral for the Law that 's watched him,"
Keep your rascal when you 'v cotched
him."

Sweetly thus the Muse disposes
Of the tale of MOSES MOSES.

An Inscription in Longs.
(Bf a Crtditor icA ictulrf fain

"
taJx it ihort.")

To creditors' assignee and depositors' active

attormey
^Sic O\.UEND {rawii, sic transitgloria GDBXET 1
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STUPENDOUS TRIUMPH OF THE HAIRDRESSER'S ART!
THE VERY LAST THING IN CHIGNONS.

A BOX FOR BLINDMAN'S BUFF.

SIT down to eat and drink on this glad day,
And blest be he that first cries, Hold, enough !

"

Gorge, boys and girls ; and then rise up to play.
You can. A game in season 's Blindman's Buff.

The ready fillet round the seamless brow
Of youth or maiden while quick fingers bind,

Beneath the golden-green pearl-berried bough,
What fun it is to play at being blind !

But some at Blindman's Buff with eyes unbound
Might join, for whom less sport that game would be

;

Because it is their life 's continual round :

The Blindman's Buff of those that cannot see.

If poor, for alms they can but grope about.
But Science to their need assistance lends ;

And "knowledge, at one entrance quite shut out,"
Puts veritably at their fingers' ends.

Thus they who else would starve to labour learn.

Does that consideration strike your mind P

Their living do you wish that they should earn,
Instead of crying

"
Pity the poor Blind ?

"

Then know there 's not a charitable Dun,
Subscription seeking at your gate who knocks,

That more deserves your bounty than the one
Who for the Blind, requests a Christmas Box.

At Oxford Street's two-hundred-and-tenth door
Inquire within about the Blind Man's Friend.

Or send your guinea, if you like, or more ;

As many more as you can spare to send.

THE BLACK COUNTRY, NOT ALL BLACK.

LET our friends and correspondents of the Black Country good or

ill-natured, regretful or angry, reasonable or unreasonable be assured

that in anything Punch has written of their district, in connection with

the inauguration of PRINCE ALBERT'S statue at Wolverhampton, he
has neither meant to malign the country nor to ignore or undervalue

the efforts of thoie and they are many, as he is thankful to acknow-

ledge who are doing their best to educate and improve the habits of

its working population. The very purpose of his lines was to point
out how much needed such efforts were, and how appropriately PRINCE
ALBERT, as the advocate, aider, and abettor of popular education, the

great promoter of sooial improvement, the foremost asserter of the

duties of capital and culture to labour and ignorance, took his place in

the centre of a region where education, improvement, and culture have
been so terribly neglected heretofore, and are 59 sorely needed now.

Surely, there was nothing in this that could justly offend those who
are helping in the good work to which the PRINCE CONSORT owes his

highest honours.
If the bitter waters of truth have caused wry faces to any such, Mr.

Punch is sorry ; the tonic was not meant for them. It was adminis-

tered lovingly ; and even those who like it least, will, he is convinced,

acknowledge, on cool reflection, that the medicine was not superfluous,
nor the dose excessive.

A Voice from Vestment-stir.

CHUECH millinery, now-a-days, is thought of such importance by a

certain set of Clergymen, that, instead of the Church Militant, we
fancy they must speaK of it as being the Church Millinery-tant.

LATEST FROM IIANWELL.

Q. If Othello had been lamer than Scipio Africanus, why would
Desdemona have resembled Lucy Ashton ?
A. Because she would have been the Bride of Lamer-Moor.
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THE FESTIVE SEASON.
(A Pleasant, lut v> fear a somewhat Improbable, Picture.)

MB. B "**, M.P. "I SHAY LOWE, OLD FLA, LESH SHWEAR 'TEBNAL FR'EN'SHIP!"

MB. L *
*', M.P.

" ALL EIGHT, JOHNNY. BEEN BOSHE IN THE WRONG."
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ABORTIVE Attempt to Blow up the
Houses uf Parliament, 69

Admiralty Accounts, 93
After Uio Benefit, tig

Ai.-y Nothing (An), 153
Alarming obiter IJictum, 220
All my Eye, 126

Anglican Apo-Show, 43
Apology ol the Yarmouth Bloater, 160
Army and Navy He-organised (The), 148
Art of Waking Paces (The). 2:;u

Artemus Ward in London, 95, 101, 115, to.
Associates (The), 53
Atlantic Telegraph s First Blby (The), 97
AUKeau Stable luaide as well us Out

(The), 150
Awful Warning (An), 205
BAKKKS (Tuc), 97
Ballad of Blunders (A), 227
Ballads for Bachelors, 229, 240, 219
Bark called at. Peter's, in Extremis, 111
Baules within Bealcs, 13
Bear and Eagle, 121
Beast Show iu the Haymarket (A), 251

Begging the Question, 200
Benefice and Ecclesiastical Market Intel-

ligence, 10
Benefit* of Buddhism (The), 92
Bettering tho Instruction, 152

Big Gamblers v. Little Ones, IS
Black Country, not all Black (The), 2C2
Blockades ana Blockheads, 15
Box for BUndman'a Buff (A), 262
Box of Puzzles (A), 231
Bradford Blunderer (A), 177
Branded, 86

Bravo, Boxall I Well done, Wornum I 209
Brummagem Bough to the Totness Kes-

pectable (The), 102
Brush between Brothers (A), 231
Bumbehus Lambethiensis Loquitur, 1S1
Button Burst at Berlin (A), 163
Butts in the Back Settlements, 130"
By my Faith, a Gentile," IS

CABINET Council (A), 186
Cabman's Suggestion (A), 212
Calling a Thing by its liight Name, 189
Calumny on tho Corporation, 87
Cannon Law's Delay (The), 251
Can you Forgive him .' 2j*
Card (A), JS
Card to Clergymen (A), 179
Carol by a Country Buuipki
Cases for tho Cat, s>j

Case for tho Opinion of Mr Punch 175
Case of Real Distr,,ss(

Celebrity for Samuel Brothers, 77
Charge of Horning (A), In
Cheer for Clan Halpin (A ),

Cheers at the Church Congress, US
Christmas Waits, 2jy

Chronology in Clerkeuwell, 113
Columbus lor the Calendar, 63
Comic Talent, 3
Consultation on the Irish Case (A) 232
Conundrum for Convocation, 92

Conversation and Conversion, C7
Cooks and Creeds, 235
Cotton Waste, 148
Counterfeits among the Clergy (The), 182
Court English, 97
Court of Appeal from Asses (A), 118
Crota Notunda, 130
Criminals and Paupers, 4
Cruelties of Cookery (The), 149

Crushing Heform (A), 2GU

Culinary Question (A <.

Cultivation of Anakim (The), 242
DANCISO Dinners, 88
Debate of the Future (A). 1 >

Defunct Monster Hotel (A), 221
Delicate Ofler (A), 216
"
Derby, Dizzy, & Co.," 34

Derbyo hys Stralte Fytto, lli

Dialogue, 31

Discouragement to a Demagogue, 5"
Dives and Lazarus, 11
Domestic Keform, 140
Don't call Bad Names, 177
Don't Halloo till you 'ro Out of tho Wood,

220
Dress and Discount, 92
Dr. Manning and his Master, 162
ECONOMY at Acherton, 241

Economy of the English Lacguage, 54
English Ne er shah

1

Keign iu F ranee (The),
77

Epitaph of the Session (The), 71

Equestrian Snob (The), 38

Erratum, 43
" Ethel "

at the Adelphi, 189
Eton College v. Harrow School, 46
Evenings horn Home, 20, 26. 1S1, Ac.
FACILIS Descensus, or, Bright Brumma-
gem Lacquer, 188

Fact and a Fiction at Boulogne (A), 100
Fancy in Fashions for July, 3
Fashionable Birds of a Feather, 22J
Fashionable Economy, 2u7
Feminine Supremacy, 128
Feniauisni, 2 IS

Fenian Surgeons in tho Annv, 207
Fiddler s Puff (A), 201

Figures of Fact and Figures of Speech. 139
Fleet of the Future (1 b

Fooleries of Fashion (The), to"
Forbidding to Marry," siS

Foreign News, 80
Foxes and Geeeu, 219
Fresh Caught, 6s
From tho East, 22
From tho Seat of War. 37, 47
Functional Inaction, 179
GAIN of Germany ( The), 247
Garottor s Christmas (AX 2o'J

Gazette Extraordinary, 12i
Gladstone Unmasked, 17s
Gods and Little Fishes (The), 65
Good and Safe Woman, 127
Good Old Atrocity (A), 129
Good Work (A), ili

Gracious Permit (A), 43

Grammar Class Examination (Tho), 199
Grand Jury Question (The), 176
Great Ballad Concert, 60
Greatness and Glory, 2JO
Grimalkin for Garotters, 77
Grove and his Elephant, 9J
UAXPSTEAD Heath to the Rescue, 235

Happy Thoughts, 31, 36, 68, &c.

Hardy Hood-winked, 85
He and She, 70

Heartbreak, 208

Highly Judicious Jesuits, 177
Hint on Human Charcoal (A), 230
Unit for a Happy Homo, 2IS
Hint to Dr. Camming (\),
Hint to President Jotmsou (A), 95
Uonest Welcome (An), 226
Honourable Profession in France (A n), 262
Horace Hall-rays on the Great Diamond

Question, 226
Horrible Tale (A), 46

Hospital Teaching, 54
How the Foreign Barristers do it, 19d
How to Clear the Park, 49
How Truly Sweet, 34

Humiliating Meditation, 44

ICHTHVOLOOICAL, 76
If Doughty Street my Lady Please, 230
Improvement and Eviction, 80

Incomparable Paving Material (An), 81
Indefinite Fluukeyism (An), 67
Information for the Criminal Classes, 136
Insectivorous Tribe (An), 99
Intelligence for the Army, 105

Intelligence in Herefordshire, 240
Invasion of Flunkeydom, 12
Invitation to Papa, 215
"

1 think, Here be Troths," 102
"

I will stand by my Friend," 81
JEM the Penman (Convict) to Sir Multum
Bieckowc(Bart. It MP. 20

Johnny Noodle, 176

Judges Always at Fault, 250
Justitia Morltura, 38
KINO Cholera's Kigbt Hind Man, 60
King's Judgment (A), 21 1
"
Knock-outs/' Trade and Parliamentary,

LADIES and their Luggage, 155
Ladies' Labour and the r...r, 108
Ladies' Stock Exchange (lue). 220
Lu Her de Glace, 77

Laugh of the Lelt-behind One (The), 122
Law with Long Bars (The), 1
I, .y of a Loafer, 139

Legal Intulligi I.

Lc Etoiles qul Filent, 210

(.TheX 1S7

Letter from an Old Lady (A), 53
Letters from a Lady, 98
Let the Voice of tho Turile be heard in
the Land, 197

Liberty of Fatherland (The), 171
Lines on L >rd Mayor's Day, 190

Literary Announcements, 151

Little Lesson (A), 223
Little Talk with a Young Man (A), 255

Logic of the War ( The), 59
Lollius in Boloula, 111
Lollius in Dieppe, 171
London Pastorals, 10
" Lord Derby's Workshops," S3
Lot Sold at Manchester (A), 90
Lover's Complete Letter- Writer (The).

137, 141

Love-Writing on the Wall, 250
L -uis Napoleon's Kevoke, 82
Lucid Explanation (A), 123
MAGIC Marriage (A), 65
Manhood of Lambeth (The), 249
Man of Ascot Heath ( 1 he), 199
Matrimonial Publishers, 22

Medical, 189, 2US, 2itl

Medical Officer's Friend (The), 102

Meeting of the Wines (The), 126
Memento to Misleaders, 242

Meteorologist In a Mist (AX lOfl

Mewsjuum at Ediuburgu (A), 110
Mihtia and the Line (The), 138

Musing Link Found (The), 56
Model Bishop at York (A), 172
Model Local Board (A), 169

Momentous Question (The), 47
Monster at Monster Meetings (The), 47
More Amends lor Flodden, 43
More Uervantgalism 208
Moses Moses, -.61

Moule's new Ground Plan of Sanitary
Keform, 19J

Millinory and Murder, 207
Mr. Bright and Mr. Bhakspeare, 200
Mr. Call-raft's Minor Operation, 141

Mr. Punch at Wimbledon, 31

Mr. Punch to Kir Morton Peto, 181
'

Mr. Walpole's Resignation, 175
Mr. walpole's Tears, Idle Tear*," 65

Music and Madness, 14
Musical Adulteration, 121
Musical Phenomenon (A), 86

My Mother Bids me find an Heir, 119

Mysteries of the Stage (The;, io2

NUULK-GON (The), 31
New Era for the Drama (AX (9
New Idea (A), 32
New Paul Pry (The), 10S
New Pleasure for Punch (A), SSS
New Primer (The), 177
New Sailing Orders, 255
New Word (A), 167
News trom the West, 16
Nimnio nos Impune Laccsslt, 106
Noble Conduct of Sir Thomas Wilsv>D, 251
No Quack need Apply, 112
Nou Plus* and Nou f'ou.. Ill
Norwich Festival, 198
Notions in Street Nomenclature,
Notoriety for Knaves, 206
November Meteors (The), 201
Or Course we don't Mnaii the Thea-

tre, 23 1

Ott to the Sea, 101
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Ole Dan Walpole, 59
On Fashion's Head Horrors Accumulate

215

Only Half an Advertisement, 13
On the River, 69
Our Coal and Our Country, 2

Our Oooie Club, 261

Our Military Correspondent at Mile Em
50

Our Opening Article, 1
Our Social Church Science Congress, 159
Our Wooden Walla, 78
PAPERS and Passengers, 519
Parcel of Proverbs (A), 259
Parochial High Art, 100

Parsimony and Potatoes, 110
Parson in Petticoats (The), 202
Patsing Thought (A). 13
Pat's Welcome to John, 192

Peabody or Peashell f 211

Peep at the Pyrenees (A), 14

Perils of the Park (The), 14
Pertinent Query (A), 217
Pervert of Peterborough (The), 50

Philosophers of Nottingham (The), 99

Physician on Fumigation (A), 169

Picking up the Pieces, 20
Picture of Intelligence (A), 60

Piety of William the Conqueror, 162
Pirates of the Press (The), 138
Plea for Pantaloons (A), 25S
Plea for the Unprotected Male (A), 43
Please be Cheerful, 221

Plucking made Easy, 191

Policy for Papa (The). 1S6
Poor John Bull's Prestige, 162

Pope and Mr. Gladstone (The), 205

Pope a Perfect Cure (The), 138

Pope to the Member for Peterborough
(The), S

Popularity of the Naval Service, 38
Presentable in Prussia, 33
Press and the Law (The), 229

Pretty Patrons, 190
Professional Love Letter, 111, 119
Prohibitive Price of Beer, 191
Protestant Entrenchment in Ireland, 149
Prussian Pot and Hanoverian Kettle, 118
Punch on the Low Wire, 109
Punch's Autograph Sales, 91
Punch's Essence of Parliament, 9, 13, 23

Ac.
Punch's Midnight Review, 251
Punch's Poliah fora Belgian Jewel, 216
Punch's Proverbs, 247
Punch to tho Tuiies, 19

Puseyieed
"
Christian Year" (The), 260

QUACK'S Farthing (The), 239

aueen
of the Sea (The), 71

ueen in the Black Country (The), 238,240
Queries with Answers, 205, 220
Quips in Convocation, 11
RAILWAY Arrangement, 70
Rascal Hooked (A). 177"
Heady, Aye Ready I" 46

Real Lift for the Drama (A), 140
lieasons why Ladies should not Shop on
Saturday Afternoons, 79

Reason Why (A), 32
Bed, White and Blue, 11T
Reflections, Cynical, and Commercial, 237
Regiments on the Run, 118
Remember the Grotto, 58
Report of a very Simla Case to Taffy's, 145
Reverence for the Seat of Royalty ICO
Uhymes to a Ritualist, 54
Right and Title, 218

HtualUm, 34, 247
:ti tu ;il ism Afloat, 238 .1

litualists, 242
*ival to Wolverhampton (A) 248
*iver Sports, 81
Romance of Croquet (The) 49
tome and its Defenders, 166
tose in the House of Lords, 88
IACREDNESS of Open Spaces (The) S3
Same Thing under Another Name, 255
Sand-Pipers' Whistle (A), 71
Sanitary Honours, 87
Scandal to St. Pancras (A) 24
Schoolmistress Abroad (The) 129
ieat of War (The), 90
Self Appreciation in Excelsis, 202
Semper Idem at Exeter Hall 211
wntiment in a Smock Frock 15S
ihaftesbury on Sweeps 157

'

Shame to St. Pancraa (A), 44
Ihlndy in the City (A), 217
Shocking Brutality, 137
Shoemaker of Sovereign Alley (The) 147
Shooting Queen (A), 139

* l *

ligns of the Times, 198M P Reformer and Moralist, 212
Sister s Penance (Thn), 251
Skeleton in the House (The) 55
kirts aad Street-Sweepers '229

Smile for the Serious (A), 129

Snider's Epitaph, 179

Society for the Uelief of the Wilfully
Blind, 241

Soldiers and Cigars, 227

Something Better than Beef, 25

Something Racy, 53
Some True Art, 258

Song by a Maimed Soldier, 54

Song of the Grouse, 79

Song of the Married Soldier (The), 32

Song in Penal Servitude, 78

Sovereign Alley, 121

Specific for Scurvy, 249

Speeches by an Old Smoker, 10

Spirited Toung Men Market (The), 221

Spiteful Club (The), 100

Sporting News, 207

Stage Wit, 217
Statistics of Penal Discipline, 239

Stereoscopic View ofa Reform Meeting, CO
Stitch in Time saves Nino (AX 19
Stocks and the Stock Exchange CThe), 201

Story about Spurgeon (A), 105

Stranded, 2

Street Duologue (A), 146
Studies of Expression, 89
Suicide by Crinoline, 251

Symbolism, 117

Sympathy Superseded, 248
TABULA Rasa, 15

Telegrams from Leicester Square, 127,
136, 161

Temperance and Cookery, 110
Tentative Reform, 186
" These be Brave 'Orts," 136

Thought in Church (A), 2-22

Thought in Regent Stieet(A), 220
Thoughts, Maxims, Sentiments, and Sub-
jects of tho Season, 260

To About Fifty Correspondents, 231
To a Jolly Young Waterman, 76
To a Retiring L C. J., 237
Toasted Cheese, 125
To Benjamin Phillips, Mayor, 190
To Every Wife and Mother, 211
Toleration from Suffolk, 21" Too Late," 24
Too Much Learning, 125

Touching Vestments, 32

Touting for Pictures, 23]
Tribute to Prussia, 10
Turn of a Corkscrew (The), 201
Turtle Song, 135

Twigging the Reason, 167
Twin Tyrant", 230
Two Eighteenths of June, 4
Two G's (The), 100
Two Sick Men (The), 147
JLTRA-LIBERAL Subscription (An), 63

Un-English Conduct of the Crown Prince
of Prussia, 167

Inder the Sea ! Under the Sea ! 15
Inited Cabinet (The), 245
Jniversity Intelligence, 58, 229
Jupleasant Reminder (An), 78
Ip to the Time, 12
Jtilisation of Bribery (The), 150
'BNETIA Victrix, 172

Venus and Valour, 13

Very Maudlin Sentiment, 34

Very Natural, 138

Very Sly Sarcasm (A), 2
Veteran in Woodstock Workhouse, 127
Virtue of Intemperance (The), 185
Vision of the Workhouse (The), 26
Voice among tho Braes (A), 126
WAIF from the Waves, 182

Wanted, a liismarck, 82
Wanted Iron Walls, 85
War Blacksmith (The), 132
Ward that Deserves Watching (A) 228
War in the Park (The), 22
Was Lord Byron a Spiritualist? 160
Way to Womanhood's Suffrage, 159
We Defy Omens, 68

Weighty Matter (A), 148
Welcome Sensation (A), 55
Well-Earned Title (A), 2.18

What does She Mean? 67
Which Way the Cat should Jump, 78
Whitebait and Wisdom, 80
Who's your Pope? 226
Who Writes tho Time-Books? 71
Winter Music, 188
Woman in Wight (The), 179
Word for a Friend (A), 68
Word on Railway Sleepers (A), 221
Workhouse Reform Bill Wanted (A), 32
Workmen in Possession, 125
Worst of Bribery (The), 105

Wright and tho Rough (The), 50
ZADKIEL'S own Future, 222

LARGE ENGRAVINGS :

BRIBEKY and Corruption, 113

Brummagem Frankenstein (The), 103
Critic Slightly Altered ( The), 73
Denmark Avenged, 7

Derbye hys Straite Fytto, 17
Dr. Dulcamara in Dublin, 193

Electioneering
" Knock-Out" (An), 14

Festive Season (The), 263
First Question (The), 6
For Better or Worse, 63
Justice for Ireland, 40
Lion of St. Mark (The), 29
Manhood Suffrage, 243
No Rough-ianism, 51
Over the Way, 203
Peace and no Pieces ! 83
*' Pernicious Nonsense," 183
Physic for Fenians, 233
Political "

Economy," 223

Popular Poll-Parrot (Fhe), 163
Rival Arbiters, 41

Rogues in Business, 213

Rome, 1866, 263
Schoolmaster (All) Abroad (The), 153
Sea-Side Riddle (A), 93

Sport in Earnest, 123

Un-Expected Treat (An), 62

Unrecognised Visitor (The), 28
Venetia Victrix, 173
Vulcan's best Customer, 133

SMALL ENGRAVINGS :

ALL the Difference, 10
Bain de Mer, 122
Behind the Scenes, 66" Between two Shoeblacks we fall to
the Ground," 166

Boy who Doesn't Read the Papcra(A), 92"
Canny," 56

Caution (A), 36
Caution to Unobservant Young Men, 152
Captain Cowper Coles and his Turret-

Ship, 11
Casual Acquaintance (A), 136
Conclusive, 47
Connoisseur (The), 206
Convolvulus Seasideiensis, 139
Cub Hunting, 169
Delicate Hint (A), 96
Demoralisation of our West-End Cor-
respondent, S5

Difficult to Please, 69
Domestic Economy, 82, 179

Etiquette in Knickerbockers, 72
Fair Game, 176

"Fifty-Up!" 236

Flunkeiana, 189
Fresh Game for Mr. Punch 67
Gentle Stimulant (A). 149
Great Show of Cbiguons, 33

Hardship (A), 208

Height of Fashion, 258
Hints for the Improvemeat of Leicester
Square, 129, 146

"HoniSoit," etc., 132

Ignorance and Fashion, 162
"
Ingenuas DMicisse," and so on, 228

Innocence, 202

Insensibility, 259
List at the Fancy Ball (The), 50" Like her Impudence," 16
Little Brute (A), 3
Lookout for the last Day of the Season,22
Lord Mayor's Day, 21t)
*' Love me, Love my Dog I

"
ISO

Making the Most of it, and How to do
it, 160

Meteors, 218
Miss Lavinia Brounjones, 78, 83. 93. ic.
Mistaken Identity ; or, a " Curraut-

Jelly
"

Affair, 238
Mr. Punch's Treatment of SuoV.s of
Rotten Row, 14

Mrs. Ladybird's Luggage, 119

Napoleon Titwillow's Journey to Bou-
logne, 112

New Dish (A), 20
New Running Drill (Tho), 243
No Accounting for Taste, 80

Nutting Season (The). 188
Old Brown's Return from Boulogne, 239
On the Moors. Considerate Very, 109
On the Boulogne Pier, 106
Our Bus Conductor's Ease, 79

Paralysing Piece of News for Mr. B., 2
Passion for Astronomy (A), 222
Perilous Journey by Water, 45
Pet Parson (The). 192

Philosophers at Nottingham, 99

Playgoers (The), 249
Pleasant Alternative, 256
Pleasant for Cigars at Tenpence, 116

Pleasing Intelligence, 199

Politeness, 198
Private Giglampz' Carte de Visito, 54

Promising Pupil, 196

Provoking, 172

Question and Answer, 13

Railway Travelling as it Oueht to bo, 182
Ritual Movement (The), 109
Ruffianly Policeman, 58
Rustic Recollections, 232
Scene at the Trossachs Hotel, 59
Scene at an Hotel. Time, Sunday
Morning, 212

Seasonable Ingredients for a Christmas
Pudding, 260

Seasonable Luxury, 126
Servants' Ball (The), 209
Seven Ages, (in a New Style of Art), 76
Severe, 44
"
Spare the Rod," <tc., 24

Stupendous Triumph of the Hairdres-
ser's Art, 262

Sympathy, 226
Titwillow for Tatwillow, 142
Touching Rayther ! 229
True Politeness, 242

Very Pink of French Politeness (The),32
Volunteers and Regulars, 178
What a Fib 1 252
*' Where Ignorance is Bliss," &c., 156

Wimbledon, 1866, 37" With a Difference," 219
Wooden Walls ofOld England (The), 108

Young England, 246
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