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PREFACE
TO

THE EIGHTH VOLUME.

At the commencement of the Eighth Volume of The Monthly

Magazine, we willingly avail ourselves of an old and grateful custom^

and thank our Readers for their continued indulgence.

This publication devolved into our hands at a period which deeply

tried the public mind. Having no purposes to answer but those of truth

and honour, we spoke our convictions freely, yet without violence ; of

public men we gave our sentiments without fear or favour ; yet we strictly

respected the barrier of private life ; mere personality found no refuge in

our pages ; we tore the veil from none of those foibles whose detection

is so much oftener the work of private mahce than of public justice. No
private individual has been offended, nor shall be offended, in The
Monthly Magazine.

Our political principles are known. They are unchanged, and

unchangeable. Taking the British Constitution for the model of political

excellence, and studying it by the light of those illustrious minds who
still, from the tomb, are the teachers of mankind, we have sternly resisted

poUtical innovation. Honouring, with solemn and reverent homage, the

religion of our fathers, we have laboured to sustain the purity and power

of its cause in England. But if the hour of its trial have come ; if it

have been compelled to humiliations which may yet utterly depress and

fetter its high nature ; it shall find in us no dishonour, no eagerness to

abandon a cause that, to the last, wiU be the noblest that can awake the

heart of man.

The lighter portions of our publication have been received with more
than sufficient popularity. Within the last year, a long succession of

ingenious papers, tales of every country and nharacteristic kind, and

poetry, chiefly the lighter and occasional styles, ii^ve been supplied by
a large circle of contributors. This Country and the Contment have

equally furnished the writers ; and though it is customary to suppress

names, there are those among them of whom we may justly say, that any

publication would be proud.
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The Theatres ; the Proceedings of Scientific Societies, abroad and at

home; and the general progress of knowledge. Public Events, Com-

merce, and Society, have been made a regular and important feature.

Our reviews of new publications have been conducted in a spirit which

may bear comparison with that of performances of much higher preten-

sion, and comprehend all the prominent literature of the day. Of their

ability we must, of course, leave the public to judge ; yet to their fair-

ness, sincerity, and diligence, we challenge public examination.

But the characteristic of our work, that principle on which we are

most inclined to establish our stand in public opinion, is impartiality.

We absolutely are free, in the clearest sense of the word. Having no

obligation to any of the influential bodies of the state, and seldom think-

ing of public men, on either side of the legislature, but with astonish-

ment and regret at the splendid opportunities of public good which they

fling away in the heat of party ; or at the depth of national scorn which

they defy in the rage of avarice and ambition ; we follow none. We
speak the truth of all. Our opportunities often supply us with peculiar

means of ascertaining where the truth is to be found ; our mere location

in tlie metropolis, the very head-quarters of all that is active in general

life, of the new, the strange, and the important ; the spot to which every

man of research comes, from eveiy corner of the earth ; the scene of the

chief workings of the popular mind ; and of those councils by which

every empire of the globe is, in its measure, influenced ; gives an incal-

culable advantage in point at once of truth and promptitude.

In the career which we have thus commenced, we shall proceed. If

we could feel no other stimulant than public favour, of that we have had

sufficient to urge us to persevere ; for, in this point The Monthly

Magazine has made, even since the commencement of the year, a very

remarkable progress. But the chief source of our gratification in this

pati'onage is its proof, that the public mind is with us on the great ques-

tions which we have conscientiously endeavoured to uphold ; that there

is a sincere and unpolluted spirit stiU alive in the nation ; and that,

whoever speaks the truth out of a sound heart, according to the wisdom

of the old fathers of English freedom and virtue, will find an echo in the

general bosom of the land.
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IRISH PARLIAMENTS, AND THE FORTY SHILLING
FREEHOLDERS.

It had been our intention to make no further reference to the Roman
Catholic Question. During the progress of the measure we had unhesi-

tatingly resisted it ; and the decision to which the Legislature finally

arrived^ seemed to us founded on reasons too feeble for the conviction

of any man thoroughly aware of the consequences. But the bill was

now a part of the law of the land ; and we had too much reverence for

even the shadow of the Constitution, to offer such resistance as the press

puts into every man's power, to a measure whose results were stiU in

theory.

But totally distrusting the declarations that all was to be peace, and
that the fortunate period was at hand, when political faction was to

disturb men's minds no more, on the most important topic that had come
before England for a hundred years, we will own, that we expected

to find in those who had gained the triumph, at least the prudence to

keep the more obnoxious sources of irritation from the national eye. In

this we have been signally disappointed. The possession of power, has

^^ught the Irish leaders only the way to gain still more hazardous

power ; and the submission of Protestant England, has been made with-

out any other profit than the keener exacerbation, and the more unmea-
sured boasting of its enemies. Mr. O'Connell has just been making a

tour through the south of Ireland. What the final issue of his canvas

is to be at the hustings, will be settled before these sheets come from the

press. But the final issue is totally unimportant, contrasted with the

previous proceedings. It is not in the town of Ennis, but on the high-

ways, that his true election is carried on ; and it will not be in the paltry

distinction of being a representative for Clare, but in the solid possession

of the whole delegated authority of Irish party, that Mr. O'ConneU's

entrance into the House of Commons will be an omen of public evil.

The country sees him marching at will, with his tens of thousands,

through the most inflammable portion of Ireland, making the most vio-

lent harangues, declaiming against the British Government, and avowing
his full determination to overthrow the Union : an overthrow which
must result in a final separation of the empire. On this career he goes,

with the most open scorn of public propriety. We see him invested

with his green ribbon and medals, the Ordei- of Liberators, the new Irish

Legion of Honour. We read his motto :—
M.M. New Series.—Voiu.Ylll. No. 43. B
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" Hereditary bondsmen, know ye not
" Who would be free, themselves must strike the blow?"

We hear of a long succession of acts, the least of which has, at all times

stimulated the populace into excesses. Yet, what stop has been put to

his career ? What attempt has been made by the authorities to restrict a

conduct, which, in the case of Hunt, and other demagogues, had
instantly brought down the most angry grasp of law ? Of tlie Duke of

Wellington's conduct in the popish question, we have already given our

opinion more than once. We think that his views of the true pohcy

were altogether in en-or. But it would be absurd to suppose, that, with

his abihties, and his eminent share in the triumphs of the country—

a

share which we are as ready to acknowledge as the most prostrate of his

poHtical adherents—he must not look to the progress of those rash and

violent proceedings with anxiety. We are satisfied that the true means

of conciliating Ireland have been infinitely mistaken. But we are con-

vinced that the Duke of Wellington Avould resist to the uttermost the

dismemberment of the empire. We call on him to exert his powers,

before all exertion wiU be too late. That we are not in love wth the

present Cabinet, is tolerably well known. But we are no lovers of

tumult : we think that obecMence to the laws is a paramount duty ; we
tliink that it is the corresponding duty of every government to protect

the subject from violence of all kinds ; and we shall not regret to see the

utmost activity of the Duke of Wellington's government exerted to sup-

press the disturbers of our Protestant brethren in Ireland. We are, there-

fore, compelled to ask, why are these things suffered .^ The violence has

uprisen again ; the Association is recovered ; the orator harangues ; the

multitudes assemble ; the villages are traversed by furious crowds ; the

hills are covered by i)eacons and signal-fires ; the new and deeply intel-

ligible feature of feuds among the soldiery is introduced ; the whole

ancient apparatus of " agitation" stands forth reinforced by military

partizanship. We shall say no more. Let those who know the history

of the human mind conjecture for themselves.

To Mr. O'ConneU, and the faction whom he guides, we impute compa-
ratively but little blame. They have never deceived us ; for we never

believed them. Yet they can scarcely be charged with hypocrisy ; that

basest of all the vices they left to the smootli-tongued servitors to whom
education could not teach honour ; nor public favour, gratitude ; nor

height of power, dignity of mind ; nor the consciousness of having the

noblest treasure of national rights and memories committed to their keep-
ing, inspire with a sense of fidelity, manUness, or honest pride.

Among those men we certainly see no twenty years of game of mis-

creancy—no systematic and contemptible trickery. They spoke false-

hoods when falsehoods would serve their purpose ; but they were too

confident in the pretence and rottenness of those with whom they had to

struggle, to think it worth their while to suppress their conviction of the

final and rapid victory of their own abomination, the natural delight

with which bold ruffianism tramples on timid artifice ; or the daring

determination to hazard all, and have all, even to the utmost possession

of the most extravagant desire of bigotry, popular faction, and personal

lust of power.

We call the attention of our conciliatory Cabinet to the speech which
Mr. O'ConneU is stated, in the newspapers, to have made to the mob at

Tulla, a town in the county of Clare, on his way to the hustings. In

that speech we find the following language :

—
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" By your cordial co-operation with each other, you gained your

emancipation : you compelled your enemies to do justice to you at

length. We have gained our object ; but we must not stop there. We must

advancefurther. Iwould as soon rob the altar, as take a single farthing from

government for doing nothing but keeping up a system of corruption, by

which the people have been, for centuries, oppressed and insulted."

(Hear this, my lords of the cabinet.) " My object is to get justice and

liberty for Ireland ! You had once a parliament of your own in Ireland.

You were basely and treacherously deprived of it. It ought to be near

you, that it might be in your power to go there and petition whenever

you were aggrieved by any of yoiu- Brunswick neighbours. The

Brunswickers were great men last year. We are as gi-eat as they now ;

and next year, I hope, we shall be greater ! (loud cheers.) We will follow

our former course. (Cries of ' May we succeed.') Peel pretended to be

honest when we were getting emancipation- I want to know, was he

honest when he turned me out of parliament ?" (So much for IMr.

Peel's pm-chase of the rabble. But the following sentences are of more

import than any contempt that can be flung on that miserable apos-

tate. If the spirit of the \vords here pronounced were p»t in action,

we know of nothing more likely to produce the most formidable conse-

quences.) " I shall now tell you how to deal with the new Brunswickers,

the persons who are now going to oppose me. Pass them by with silent

contempt. If they speak to you, make no reply. If they have corn or

hay to cut, tell them they are Brunswickers, and let them use their own
reaping hooks and scythes. If any of them go to the chapel, and have a

little corner for themselves, have a. few spikes in front, that they may be

penned up in a dock ! When you see three or four of them, begin to

laugh ; the more they are annoyed, the more you should laugh. The
Lord help the Brunswickers after that

!"

We cannot conceive it possible to have combined more material of mis-

chief in so many words. The man who votes against the Agitator, is to be

actually cut off from all neighbourhood. The landlord is not to have

the services of his tenantry and labourers, the peasant is to be left to

work by himself; he is to be stigmatized as a Brunswacker ; a name
which, in such mouths, of course, passes for every thing vile. If three

or four of those people are seen together, they are to be jeered at ; and

the more they seem inclined to resent it, the more they are to be jeered at.

And this, too, in the country of perpetual mobs, where hundreds gather

to beat out each others' brains, for all causes, or for any, for the colour

of a waistcoat, or the knot of a cravat ; the very country of the wildest

insubordination, and bitterest feuds, perhaps, tobe found in Europe. What
the residts of this command of perpetual insult may be, when, not three or

four on a side try their powers, but when three or four hundred are ready

for the riot by day, and the bloody revenge by night, we may feebly con-

jecture from the history of the last century. As to Mr. Peel's share of the

honours, we submit the following sentence to his consideration :
—" INIr.

Peel does not like agitation. How must he be annoyed, when he finds

that / am agitating again ?" So may all the hopes of ]\Ir. Peel end,

and such inay be h^s reward. But the Duke of Wellington, in the

speech which so keenly castigated the wretched ]Marquis of Anglesey,

declared that " agitation" meant little short of rebellion. And what is

his Grace of Wellington now doing, when this " little short of rebellion"

13 thus publiclv proclaimed again ? when his boasted remedy for all

B 2
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Irish disturbance is shewn only to have increased the disease; and his

threats and promises alike are thrown in his teeth.

To make the insolence of this speech of O'Connell's more insolent, if

possible, it is speckled throughout with burlesque fragments of advice to

keep the peace : precepts of quiet thrust in between principles of furious

bitterness ; and the orator figuring in the double unction of the Popish
priest, and the impudent demagogue. Yet no man of the " conciliating

cabinet" must be suffered to say, that those insvdts to all their boasted
policy have come upon them by surprise. They had been declared to

the letter a hundred times over in the late debates ; and the declarations

were substantiated by the conduct of the papists in Ireland at the

moment. But if we are to be told that the fever of the time alone

produced violent acts and outrageous language amongst the papists, we
demand the attention of our Protestant countrymen to the proof
that not a syllable was spoken, nor an act done, which did not
emanate from the ancient system of popish arrogance, and projected

seizure of the state. It was declared, upwards of thirty years ago, in a
work sanctioned by the whole of the popish prelacy and orators, the
" Statement of the Penal Laws," that the whole power and property of
Ireland, civil and ecclesiastical, belonged of right to popery ; and, as a
hint to government of the mode in which the right was ready to be
established, that the papists were even then in possession of the means
of civil war.

" They occupy," says this work, " the most valuable positions for

military purposes, the most tenable passes, the readiest supplies of forage,

the readiest means of attack and defence. They constitue five- sixths of
the Irish population. The open country is in their almost exclusive
occupation. In fine, the Catholics are, emphatically, the people op
Ireland !" By this manifesto it was farther declared, that the popish
priests were entitled to claim a share in the church property, propor-
tioned to the number of the popish population, which, " compared with
those of the Established Church, were as ten to one." So says the
Manifesto : and thus the Protestant priesthood are, in the new code, to

have property in proportion as one to ten. The IManifesto demanded
that papists should have the offices of the College of Dublin, (expressly
founded by Elizabeth for the education of the Protestants, and peculiai-ly

of the clergy,) in the same proportion—in other words, all.

And this " Statement" was not one of those accidental and obscure
productions that are flung from the desk to the press, and from the press
to oblivion. It was written by a Mr. Scully, a popish barrister of the first

weight in his party. It was universally acknowledged as the authentic
code of their grievances and claims by the party. It was carried to

Rome by the popish envoys, Drs. IMurray and Milner, for presentation
to the papal prelate, Cardinal Albea, president of the College of Pro-
paganda, which holds the actual government of the Irish church : and
this cardinal governc r declared himself so fully captivated with it, that

he " got almost the entire of the volume by heart." The envoys gave
an account of their embassy to the Irish papists ; and the letter announc-
ing the happy reception of this IVIanifesto, denouncing war and spoliation

to church and state, was read by the " popish primate, in an assembly of
a hundred and fifty of his clergy," with infinite applause.

Dr. Dromgole's speeches in the popish association have been often

quoted. He was an insolent and vulgar mouth-piece of the vulgar ; but.
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so far as passion and brutality of mind can be honest, he was honest.

He unquestionably told what he knew to be the feelings of his sect,

and this is his language :

—

" The cokimns of Catholicity challenge the possession of her ark (the

Protestant church) ; and unfurling the oriflamme, (the French standard,

declaring that no quarter was to be given) display its glorious motto :

—

' In hoc signo vinces.' " The destruction of the Protestant church is then
boldly declared,—" In vain shall parliaments, in mockery of Omnipo-
tence, declare that it is permanent and inviolate. In vain shall the lazy

churchman cry from his sanctuary to the watchman on the tower, that

danger is at hand. It shall fall, for it is human ! It shall fall, and
nothing but the memory of its mischiefs shall survive !"

So far goes the spirit of conciliation. So far we are to believe in the

sincerity of those political swindlers who have made the bargain on both
sides ; and to thank the simplicity of those miserable dupes, who, like

my Lord of Westmoreland, and his fellow-fugitives, could believe that

from popery any thing could come but evil to the freedom and the faith

of England.
" Already," says this vehement conciliator, " already are the marks of

ruin upon the Church of England. It has had its time on earth ! And
when the time of its dissolution arrives, shall Catholics be compelled to

uphold a system which, they believe, will one day be rejected by the

whole earth } Can they be induced to swear that they should oppose
even the present Protestants of England if, ceasing to be truants, they
thought fit to return to their ancient worship, and have a Catholic king

and a Catholic parliament ?"

Of course, noble dukes, illustrious princes, and still more, illustrious

kings, laugh at this ; but men who know what popery is, know that
every syllable of this denunciation, fierce, bigotted, and bloody as it is,

will be realized. Pass away a few years, and the Duke of Wellington
will be in the shroud : the wTetched generation whom he has dragged after

him in the chains of ofiSce, as much his slaves as if his collar were about
their necks ; the Avhole tribe, whom he has plunged in one common pool
of national contempt, will be beyond all but the scorn that pursues the
apostate even to his grave ; but the popish prediction will be verified,

aye, and to the letter. The Church of England will see the power
which her prelacy has suffered to creep upon their slmnber, starting up
into sudden vastness : a ferocious lust for supremacy, followed by a
tyrannical possession — her revenues confiscated to the pretended
necessities of the state, her dignitaries insulted by bitter and grinning
malevolence driving them from their place in society, and appealing to
tlieir helplessness as an evidence of the unsoundness of their cause.
Apostates, too, will start up among themselves. One of those abhorred
apostates has already gone^to his account. He has been wrenched from
life, before our eyes, like a weed torn up by the roots. His wretched
ambition has been darkened on him at the instant, while the words of
apostacy had scarcely parted from his lips. Nothing of him remains
but the warning of his example.
The promotion of this man also gives a lesson. He obtained the

highest rank of the church ; that whole weight of public influence which
belongs to a seat in the legislature, to the title of a British noble, to the
disposer of preferment, and to the possessor of opulence. And for what
merits, personal or professional .^ What had he ever contributed to the
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learning of the church ? what services had been ever rendered by hira to

general learning ? what evidence had he ever given of manly ability,

directed to the furtherance of religion, by either the defence of its insti-

tutions, or the elucidation of its scripture ? Does one syllable from his

pen survive ? or did any one syllable ever appear, that any living being

remembers ? Not one syllable. But he was Mr. Peel's tutor !

And, in the name of reason, can we be surprised at the desperate state

of the Church of England, when these things are so ? When the mere
fact of having been the tvitor of a man in power, is equivalent to every

qualification for the highest and most responsible trust that can be placed

in the hands of a human being ? If the instruction of the people in

religion be a duty that rests on the soul of the pastor, and if every neg-

ligence, folly, or feebleness of conduct, will be solemnly visited at the

great tribunal on the head of the offending teacher, what will be the

responsibility of the still higher teacher, who comes to his office the

mere creature ofpatronage—the mere manufacture of a worldly interest

—

Mr. Peel's tutor in morals, honour, and religion! But Mr. Peel's tutor

is gone ; and so may every man follow, who has come in by his road,

and emulates his hypocrisy.

There are a thousand cA'idences of the systematic determination of

popery to leave not one stone of English supremacy upon anotiitr.

A celebrated IManifesto of popery, entitled, " A Letter to Lord
Grenville, on the Veto," declared, twenty years ago, the unalterable

rule of popish ambition. " Catholic emancipation, if an insulated mea-
sure, must be in every sense of the word, undesirable. To satisfy the

people of Ireland, (the papists), there must be a total change of the
SYSTEM OF Government ! There must be the abolition of tithes ! The
annulling o? all corporate bodies, \r\c\wdmg the Universitij ! There must be
the resumption of the enormous, and misapplied revenues of the Estab-
lished Church !"

And this demand of the whole power of the State, which would be
instantly equivalent to the extinction of the Constitution ; and, before

half-a-dozen years were past, to the persecution, in the shape of either

exile or death, of every Protestant in Ireland, is gi-ounded upon the right

ofpopery to the original possession of the soil—that is, to the robbery and
expulsion ofevery Protestant landlord, and the overthrow of all established

property. " The Catholic beholds in the Protestant," says the JNIanifesto,

the offspring of a race, neiv and intrusive in the land. If he claims any
right to oppose any religious ascendancy, injurious to the great mass of

the population, it is from his considering religion in a political view, as

connected with the ancient civil rights of the Irish people." This decla-

ration was from the pen of IVIr. Keogh, a leader of the party ; and it was
followed by the Resolutions of the " Catholic Committee," appointed to

make a public statement of their demands. ,This paper asserts, " The
right of the Catholics to demand, not only the removal of all parlia-

mentary and official disabilities, but the utter abolition of all corporations

—the acknowledgment of the full, and unlimited jurisdiction of their

church over marriages—^the imrestrained exercise of her powers of ex-

communication—the revival of her endowments and bequests, and a bejitti?ig

share of the public revenues, for her hierarchy : a hierarchy, not belong-

ing to a sect in the nation, but to the people of Ireland, claiming as a

nation, the establishment of its national worship."

With the daring insolence of this declaration, and a host like it.
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on record— with the perfidy, furious passions, and irreconcilable

ambition, of the popish faction before their eyes, a majority of one

hundred and five English peers voted for the admission of papists into

the making of laws for Protestants ! The deed is done, and may God
forgive those by whom it was done. But we would not take the lot of

those by whom that deed was done, for the empire of mankind. They
have, in the dearth of all other means, attained at least one way of

making themselves remembered ; and the perpetrators of that deed, will

be marked to the last hour of England.

It has been tauntingly said, that the predictions of the honourable

and manly portion of the Legislature have not been realized ; and that no
" earthquake has hitherto shaken the land." To the taunters we truly

reply, that the moral earthquake, a thousand times worse than the physical,

has come akeady—that there has been a shock of public reliance on
public men, that will never be recovered—tliat the name is now held to

be identified with desperate and selfish covetousness ofpower in the high,

and with desperate and selfish covetousness of place and profit in the low

;

—that the whole ancient spirit of respect for leaders is utterly vanished,

and the very sound of political profession, received with an indignant

smile—that contempt, deep, and solemn contempt, sits in the place of con-

fidence ; and that the whole mighty multitude ofthe religious, the rational,

and the patriotic, disgusted to the soul with the conduct of all parties alike,

are ready to take refuge in any new expedient v/hich gives a chance of

restoring the British Constitution. This great portion of the empire had,

from the beginning, looked with reluctance on the borough system and
the influence of Government in sending members to the legislature ;

but the unlicensed rage of democracy in France, compelled them to

suppress their reluctance, through the fear of exciting tumult within

their own borders. The obvious evils of the system were endured, in

preference to the possible excesses ofa change. They looked to, at least,

one branch of our legislature, for the security of the Constitution. This
feeling has now been extinguished in an extraordinary degree. Blen of the

first rank have openly declared themselves ready to welcome " Radical

Reform." The most capricious ideas of change have been asserted to

be preferable to the system under which influence is now exercised ; and
it has been unhesitatingly received by millions of the nation, that if

Universal Suffrage were the law of election ; if the choice of the multi-

tude, head by head, had sent their representatives to parliament, the

popish question would have been trampled under foot, with the indig-

nation that belonged to an avowed " breaking in upon the Constitution."

Henceforth, if any great public emergency should arise—and who, in the

perpetual contingencies ofhuman affairs, can doubt that such will arise ?

—

the ancient strong hold will be no more—the embarrassments of authority,
will be no longer healed by the generous and willing interposition of the

people—^the penitence of public men will be scoffed at—the principles of
ministers will be an object of incurable distrust; and the appeal to the

old and ardent feelings which so often rescued the State, will be
answered by pointing to a legislature polluted by the footsteps of

papists ; and asking, whether it is to perpetuate idolatry, and the power
of idolaters, that English Protestants are to peril their properties and
lives ? We may live to see the trial made ; and as sure as there is a
Heaven above us, those who abetted the "Atrocious Bill," thosewho either

seduced othei's into the measure, or suffered themselves to be seduced.
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will look hack with fatal and fruitless remorse on the incurable evil

perpetrated by tlieir weakness, or their corruption.

The conduct of the popish demagogues to their OAvn adherents, is an
example of the faith which they will hold with us. As that honest and
able man, IMr. Wetherell, said, two years ago, " When the papist populace
shall see IMr. O'Connell and his associates, coming back to announce
their successes ; and to tlie question, what have you got .'' one answers,
a silk gown, another, a sinecure, a third, a place in the peerage ; and
the people at last ask, ' What have we got ?' the answer must be, ' You
have got robbed.' " The forty-shilling freeholders have been the scape-

goat in the general cleansing ; the price paid by the popish leaders, for

admission into parliament. Yet, but a few months have elapsed, since

JMr. O'Connell pledged himself, with a gravity worthy of IMr. Peel, that

sooner than see the forty-shilling freeholders robbed of their votes, " he
would resist to the death, and repel the measure, though it sliould force

him to either the field or the scaffold." Those are formidable declara-

tions : yet as the Duke of Wellington's government has adopted the plan
of being frightened at every thing, and the Irish popish parliament have
understood his Grace sufficiently to know, that the more they bully, the
more they will succeed, the menace served as an oratorical flourish, and
no man has thought it necessary to keep the agitator to his word. But
that agitator is too shrewd an individual, ever to have suffered the abo-
lition of tlie forty-shilling freeholders, if he were not conscious that out
of it might gi'ow a new and overwhelming power. In the first instance,

the abolition extinguished a strong body of Protestant voters ; nearly
150,000 being nullified by the act. In the next place, he knew that the
latitude of the popish conscience was so extensive, that the man who
swore to the possession of an interest of forty shillings, might as well
have sworn to that of ten pounds ; and the event has justified his cal-

culation. The forty-shilling freeholders ai*e at this moment crowding
in to the registry, as ten pound freeholders ; and every man of them, as

usual, the slave of the priest, and as ready to go the grossest lengths of
bigotry and violence, as ever. As early as 1793, it was declared, that

giving the elective franchise to the Irish populace, would be giving them
the parliament. Yet it was given : and the consequence followed with
ominous exactness. The parliament became to all intents popish. The
members, nominally Protestant, Avere the creation of papist influence—sent

to the House by papists, they were watched there by papists—they did the
papist business ; and on failure, were turned out by papists. That parlia-

ment finally perished. Under Heaven a judgment more deserved never
fell on an assemblage of corrupt, base-hearted, and blinded hj'pocrites.

The parliament was totally rotten. The peer sold his borough to the
highest bidder, publicly, and infamously. The best bidder bought it

notoriously to make the most of it ; no matter for what purpose, or by
what miscreant minister his vote might be hired. Men went into par-
liament as notoriously for the purpose of sale, as if they had stood in a
market, with placards of their prices on their foreheads. The minister
proceeded as unceremoniously to their purchase, as if they were so many
bullocks. This went on for a while in the midst of national indignation.
Every man of honour, religion, or honesty, looked with abhorrence on
this hideous scene of venality ; and the pai-liament, which had once been
the idol of the people ; the Commons, to which they had, twenty years
before, looked for the advocacy of their rights ; and the Lords, to whom
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they looked up for the security of their Constitution^ became abhorred

and despised alike. Then came the crisis. The English minister, in-

fluenced by the necessity of checking the rise of a popish parliament,

which that of Ireland must inevitably have become, in name, as well as

in spirit, within a few years—a change, which would have been inevi-

tably followed by the revolt of Ireland, and its seizure by France or

Spain—determined to remove the legislature to England.
The measure was wise, but the means were criminal. Yet, if pallia-

tion for the memdry of the minister who uses unhallowed means, is to

be found in the impossibility of adapting any other to the case, the

memory of Pitt may be vindicated in the purchase of the Irish legisla-

ture, by the fact, that to money alone that legislature was accessible. The
market was opened, and as every man had his price, the sale was expe-

ditiously completed. Some individuals were an honourable and rare

exception. They struggled for the independence of parliament, with

noble and powerful patriotism. They pointed out to the people the loss

of public spirit, the decay of national dignity, the calamitous privation

of a place of honourable exercise for the rising genius and virtue of the

country, the direct, and ruinous growth of popish faction which must
be created by the absence of aU that powerful and intelligent protes-

tantism naturally drawn off to England by the removal of their legisla-

ture. And those appeals, forcible, true, and made in the loftiest language
of feeling, must have triumphed, but for one misfortune. The people

were utterly sick of parliament. They had seen themselves trafficked

from hand to hand, till they could submit to be trafficked no more.
The idea of public principle had perished. The more a public man
professed, the more they pronounced him a place-hunter and a slave.

They were sick of the baseness, the knavery, and the hypocrisy of public

life ; and they refused to answer the appeals. Their parliamentary in-

dependence, which twenty years before, they had challenged from Eng-
land at the risk of a civil war, and which, ten years before, would have
put a sword into the hands of every man in the kingdom, to save the hem
of its robe from a presumptuous touch ; they suffered to be sacrificed, and
looked on the sacrifice as men look at the punishment of an incorrigible

criminal. From one end of Ireland to the other, there was not a hand
raised in its defence : there was scarcely a remonstrance. The public

feeling had so long been disgusted by the venality of parliament, that all

attachment was dead ; and in its place, had come a kind of vindictive

joy at the fall of the villainous race, who had turned the temple of the

Constitution into a den of thieves. The Irish parliament went down to

the grave, with none to write its epitaph. And by a chance, which
takes almost the shape of a judicial sentence on the character of its temp-
tation, its site was sold for a bank ; and the halls, which once echoed as

noble aspirations as ever issued from the lips of young liberty, before
they had degenerated into the foul accents of old corruption, now rings
with the traffic of the money-changers.

This is not the place to point out the formidable lessons which
the crime and the punishment of the Irish legislature speak, for the
warning of nations. We may return to the subject. But we address
men capable of looking beyond the miserable triumphs by which public
faction gets the momentary superiority over public honour, when we
pronounce, that there is a special providence armed against legislative

corruption. The crimes of individuals are often repented of, and for-

M.M. New Series.—yoi..\lll No. 43. C
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given; the crimes of nations are long endured; but the crimes of
legislatures are always punished. There seems to be a deep, and direct

insult to the God of Justice, in the offence of those great bodies from
which justice and lionour should flow, as from fountains, to invigorate
national principle. How soon did all the legislatures of Italy, Spain,
and Germany perish, after they had become thoroughly venal ! How
soon was the notorious corruption of the old French legislature pvmished,
by extinction ! But if the Irish parliament had never received a polluted

shilling, the conduct of its electors and elections from 1793, must have
called down vengeance. In the whole history of perjury, there never
was so scandalous and repulsive a mass of perjury, as was thus perpetually
added to the national guilt of Ireland. In the first instance, almost the

whole body of the papist freeholders were perjured. The evidence of
this atrocity is abundant, but we shall restrict ourselves to one or two indi-

viduals, known as popish advocates. Mr. Blake, a Roman Catholic barris-

ter, and Remembrancer of the Exchequer Court in Ireland, (Com. of
House of Commons, 1825, p. 43.) says, " The common mode of creating

forty-shilling freeholders is this : the tenants, (holding leases for life) in

general pay what is called a rackrent for the land ; tliey tlien build mud
huts upon it, and if they make out of the land a profit of forty shillings, a

profit produced by the sweet of their brow, this is considered by them
as an interest in the land to the extent of forty shillings a year : whereas
this gain produced, is not through an interest in the land, but through
their labour."

Mr. Browne, Memlier for IMayo, (Cora, of Lords, 1824, p. 10.) thus
detailed the manufacture of perjury. " Supposing a farm of 100 acres

is to be let, that land would probably be divided into from twenty to

twenty-five holdings. The landlord would let it to those people at a

greater price than the grazier could afford to pay him, in consequence of
their security being inferior ; these persons would, immediately on taking

out their leases, commence enclosing a garden, or building a hou^e, or

rather a hut, and would, perhaps within the same week, or frequently be-
fore the ink was dry of the signatures of their leases, register upon a forty-

shilling freehold out of the land, for which they pay a rackrent." From
this plan issued an enormous and perpetually repeated system of false

swearing ; for those mock freeholds must be registered : to be registered,

their value must be sworn to ; and the freehold, not worth forty pence, was
regularly declared on the scriptures to be of the legal value. A specimen
ofthe operation of this system upon the populace, may be found in the tes-

timony of Dr. Kelly, titular Archbishop of Tuam. " The freeholders have
often called on me to represent their unfortunate condition, and stated, that

the quantity of land which they held was very small—that they were
very apprehensive about taking the oath of forty-shiUing freeholders,

and they requested me to advise them what to do upon the occasion.

My advice uniformly was, for no person to register as a freeholder,

unless he could do it with safety to his own conscience. I have met
them afterwards, and they acknowledge, that although they did not feel

their consciences quite at ease, they were obliged to register their free-

holds. That they had been threatened to be expelled from their hold-
ings, or to be deprived of their land, unless they registered their free-

holds !

Such was the forty shilling freehold system—the creation of the pre-
tended patriots of Ireland in the year 1793, and applauded and sustained
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to the last by the whole body of Papists and pretended patriots, until the
moment when they bargained it away for their own objects. Such was
the system which the " Agitator" declared that he would uphold
alike in " the field or on the scaffold." It was, in all its parts, infa-

mous ; it deserved to perish, and it deserved to work the ruin of its

abettors. Of its Protestant abettors, it has already worked the ruin.

Those hypocrites, who, with the most perfect consciousness that to serve
the cause of popery was to abandon the cause of the Constitution, yet
swelled the number of the pro-Papists, are actually already undergoing
their castigation, are losing the very object for which they sacrificed

protestantism, and already see themselves trampled down, and cast out
of their hereditary influence, by popery.

INIr. O'ConneU's tour through the south of Ireland, is the first fruits of
the conciliation system. Nothing could be a stronger evidence of the fatu-

ity of Mr. Peel and his assessors, than the mere act of sending this man
back again to Ireland to recommence a canvass for his seat. Whatever
might have been his influence before, it is ten times augmented now.
He was treated with a harshness that throws the Cabinet on its justifi-

cation, and entitles it to lais bitterest hostility. His journey has been a
perpetual triumph ; and he has turned his triumph, whether by inten-
tion or accident, into a triumph of popish superstition. What are those
processions of priests, those visits to convents, the Avhole mummery of
his prostrations at the feet of friars, prayers in the streets, and harangues
in chapels ? WiU these things perish ? Not one of them. The seed
that is cast into the ground in this journey, will bear fifty-fold in its due
time. What are the open quarrels of the military on his account ?—whole
regiments taking up his cause, even to mutual bloodshed. Military men
of rank basely attending on the demagogue at his quarters, and paying
him the same deference that they could to legitimate authority. And is

all this for nothing, in the midst of a multitude of the most violent, and
giddy, superstitious, and sanguinary peasantry in Europe ; with the
whole protestant population, including the whole intelligence and
property of the country, utterly disgusted by the conduct of the British
cabinet, and with a priesthood on the other side, guiding, stimulating,
and maddening their own furious and ignorant populace to a seizure of
power at all risks .^ As to the representation of Ireland, the whole of it

must rapidly pass into papist hands. The priests have but to speak the
word, command their slaves to act, and the thing is done. But they keep
back their strength for the moment, for the double reason, that a too
sudden display might embarrass their official partizans here, and that they
cannot trust the barrister-tribe, who are now their chief agents ; they
know them to be utterly selfish, and they shrink from exerting their
anathemas, and pouring out their popish thunderbolts, only to secure
silk gowns for hirelings. They have a deeper purpose in view, and that
purpose is the supremacy of their superstition. They cannot trust a
coquetting lawyer with this purpose : they know that the love of gain is

so wrought into the soul of those men, that a seat on the bench, a
pension for a wife, or a sinecure for a son, Avould win them from their
highest flight of partizansiiip, and knowing this, they will not trust the
cause of Rome into such slippery hands. But they are training a new
generation. The Jesuit seminaries have been at work, silently, but suc-
cessfully

; a stern and subtle education has been for some years equip-
ping the rising race of Irish papists ofthe better order for the stoi miest and

C 2
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subtlest work ofpopery. In those seminaries y outh are brought up with the

strictest discipline of superstition ; they are fitted for spiritual slavery by
the severest habitudes of bodily and mental subjection ; and their studies

are directed, unremittingly, to the supremacy of Rome. Aversion to

protestantism is the first tenet ofthe Jesuit in every corner of the earth ;

and if we are to judge of Jesuitism in Ireland by its conduct on the con-

tinent, that infamous and bloody process of intrigue and ambition, which
scarcely half a century ago occasioned its public banishment from every

kingdom, even of popish Europe ; we may congratulate ourselves even
on the brief respite that we have hithei'to obtained.

The Forty-Shilling Freeholders have been abolished. And every man
who wishes well to what remains of the constitution, or whose feelings

shrink from the sight of boundless perjury, must rejoice at the abolition,

if it be an actual removal of either the influence or the perjury. But
we have seen that the Forty-Shilling Freeholders are now crowding
forward as Ten Pound Freeholders ; and though many must be driven

from the hustings by the law, yet the crime is but slightly diminished by
its own impotence, and unquestionably, in a vast number of instances,

the same contempt of an oath which qualified a peasant with a rack-rent

to be a freeholder at so many shillings, will qualify him to have a vote at

so many pounds. But, in the declared purport of the measure, it will

totally fail ; for that purport was to diminish the influence of the
priests at elections. That influence has not been diminished one iota.

They have long felt it with such confidence, that they openly
avow and boast of it. They outface the landlords, and publickly make
their claim upon the " rent," to enable the tenantry to resist their

landlords. The orators echo the cry. " The clergy," says Mr. O'Connell,
" from the most venerable and reverend prelates in the land, to the
youngest curate of the most remote parish, make common caase with the
people." [Fourteen Days' Meeting, 1828). " The aid of the Catholic

priesthood," says another, " and their intelligent and zealous co-operation,

will ever be necessary to the national cause ; and that we enjoy in an
unlimited degree." Another says, " We are, to a great extent, masters
of the representation of Ireland, and I trust that before long every
county member shall obey our bidding. Therefore I scarce care one jot

whether the Irish protestants are favourable to us or not."

A few years will realize every syllable of those denunciations. But
we acknowledge that, whoever may have deceived us, the charge
cannot lie upon the heads of the popish leaders. They have told us
plainly that their determination is to have an Irish parliament, an Irish

church, and an Irish resumption of property : in other words—their own
words—a popish establishment, and a popish king ! They declared
this before the birth of the " atrocious bill.'^ They declared it during
its progress. Tliey now declare it with fiercer menaces, and with a more
authoritative confidence. At Mr. Peel, and the Duke of Wellington,
they absolutely laugh ; and, pointing to the spirit already working in

the shape of military feud, scoff at the miserable wisdom of the wise.

They bid the pro-popery advocates look to the exile which awaits
them ; and, feeling respect for their opponents alone, shew the sidlen

host of superstition and Rome drawn up to overwhelm the last defenders
of the last bulwark of the constitution. If there can be an aggravation
of this evil, it is, that it might have been extinguished by a word. But,
with the impulses of loyalty strong within us, we shall respect the dif-
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Acuities that may have compelled the suppression of that word. Our motto

has been, and shall be Vive le roi, quand mime. Yet we cannot help ad-

verting, on this occasion, to the former language of a man whose name it

now disgusts us to pronounce—the redoubted Dr. Philpotts. " Looking,"

says this man, " to the unconstitutional power possessed over the great

majority of the Irish representatives by the popish priesthood, and look-

ing, too, to the avowed hostility of themselves, and the most prominent

of their lay adherents, to the Established Church, can it be safe to give

them the great additional power of choosing from those very adherents

a large and important part of the British parliament ?" We answer,

with the universal voice of England, that nothing short of the most
unaccountable bhndness could have done it. Can any friend of the con-

stitution wisli to see the writ of summons to parliament, " for some great

and weighty affairs, concerning us, the state, and defence of our kingdom,
and of our church of England and Ireland," directed to men of such lan-

guage and intentions ? Certainly not. Above all, can a prince who has

sworn to maintain, to theutmostof his power, the laws of God, the true pro-

fession of the Gospel, and the Protestant religion established by law, can

he give his royal assent to a bill which would confer on eighty, perhaps

an hundred, of the bitterest enemies of the Protestant church, power to

interfere in all its concerns, and defeat and annihilate all its laws ?

Thank God," pursues the conscientious Dean, " thank God, our king
himself feels that he cannot, and has proclaimed, on his royal word, that

he wiU not ; and every loyal subject, be his own opinion on the great

question what it may, will exult in the conscientious decision of the

sovereign, and gratefully acknowledge a new and powerful claim on the
attachment of his people."

So much for the pledges of Dr. Philpotts, before a visit to the seat of
rvisdom ! made him see with other eyes, turned his imagination upside

down, inoculated him with admiration for every nonsense or knavery
that could drop from official lips, and made him, if he has any feeling

left, the most miserable man alive. So sink the apostates; so be
rewarded meanness of spirit ; so may the swallowers of their own words
feed on the bitter banquet of their own reflections. For this fellow we
have the deepest scorn. Lawyers are bred to artifice ; ministers and
party men naturally learn that their principles are a part of their trade

;

but a clergyman, the professional teacher of morals, honestj^, and
Christian self-denial But we are sick of the subject, and of the man.
We shall tell these apostates, that though they have triumphed over

the Constitution, they have not yet triumphed over the Nation. The
STRUGGLE IS BUT BEGUN ! the march to Moscow has been made, and
the work of devastation has been remorselessly done ; but the march
Jrmn Moscow is the thing—and then, God defend the right !

Once more we tell our countrymen to do all things but despair. The
astonishing treachery that we have witnessed, has actually smitten down
public resistance, as if by a thunderbolt. But there is in England a
mighty reserve of strength and recovery, beyond the reach of man ; the
old recollections of Freedom, the native disdain with which the High-
minded hate the corrupt—and more mighty than all, that hallowed and
unearthly Religion, which must not be polluted by the touch of the

idolater. Once more we say, England will be herself again ; and may the

Eternal Power, in whose hand are the issues of life and death to

nations as to men, speed the time !
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the prose .\lbuim : maxims on mankind.

I.

No person who is in love can ever be entirely persuaded that the

passion is not reciprocal ; as no one who does not feel it ever believes

that it is sincere in others.

II.

Love is a fascination with some one striking excellence or indescribable

grace, that supplies all other deficiencies, and fills the whole soul with a

certain rapture. Hence the desire we have to find our passion unequivo-

cally returned ; for, as from its very nature, every thing connected with

the beloved object is steeped in a sense of delight, and her every

thought and feeling is supposed to be of the most exquisite kind, to be
well thought of by her is necessarily to occupy the highest place in

our own esteem : to be excluded from her favour and countenance, is

to be turned out of Paradise.

III.

Some have described love to be an exaggerated sense of excellence in

another, without the chance or hope of making itself understood—

a

teazing pursuit of difficulty—a " hvmting the wind, and worshipping

a statue." This is, at most, a definition of unsuccessful love. It has

been made a question, whether any woman would be proof against the

real language of the heart, had it words to express itself ; or would not

be won, were she assured of all that her despairing lover undergoes for

her sake ? But the lover, from the strength of his own attachment,

almost always believes that there is a secret sympathy between them

;

that she knows what passes in his breast as well as in her own ; and
that she holds out only from caprice ; and that she must at length yield.

IV.

Love at first sight is only realizing an imagination that has always

haunted us ; or meeting with a face, or figure, or cast of expression in

perfection that we have seen and admired in a less degree or in less

favourable circumstances a hundred times before. Our dream is out at

last—Telemachus has discovered his Eucharis.

V.

Human life may be regarded as a succession of frontispieces. The
way to be satisfied is never to look back. This is well expressed in his

allegory of the House of Pride, by Spenser, a poet to whom justice will

never be done till a painter of equal genius arises to embody the dazzling

and enchanting creations of his pen.

VI.

Some one absurdly expressed a wish to be young again, if he could

carry his experience back with him to the outset of life. But the worst old

age is that of tlie mind.

VII.

There is no absurdity or extravagance that we can frame into words,

or pictiu-e to the imagination, of which every day's experience would not

afford a confirmation. The real caricatures are to be found in nature

:

no one dares describe them to the letter, for fear of being thought
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I'omahtic. Our sympathy with, and consequent belief in, the folly and
perversity of others, lag far behind the reality. INIounted on their

hobby-horsical humours, they outstrip the wind ; and we lose sight of

them before they get half way to the devil. A metaphysical theory, a

paradox, an hyperbole hobbles lamely after them : no tricks of style are

a match for the tricks which the mind plays with itself: the passions

draw distinctions and conclusions finer than the subtlest reason can

detect.

VIII.

There is a habitual helplessness and sense of weakness that is not

merely averse to bold and rash enterprises, but only feels secure when it

is entangled with difficulties and hemmed in with doubts, and will not

walk out of the prison-house of its fears, even when the doors are thrown
open to it. It is not danger alone that frights the timid soul—the very

imagination of success often chills it. It turns in haste and with appre-

hension from a prospect and a state so unnatural to it. While there is

no hope, there is something to complain of; while there is uncertainty,

there is something to be uneasy about ; but to come to a termination of

toil and trouble, is like coming to the edge of a precipice with nothing

but an idle void beyond. It has fed on the disagreeable all its former

time. How acquire a new sense late in life ? Prosperity sounds like

insolence—encomium like insult.

IX.

We may understand from this the contradiction which often appears

in the character of notorious or reputed misers. To those who have
scraped an immense fortune together by little and little, and have been
accustomed, all their lives, to the most thrifty modes of subsistence, the

launching out into luxury and expence must not only seem a sacrilegious

waste of hard-earned gains, but, independently of this, must repel and
shock all their early and most rooted prejudices and feelings. A man
born to a fortune of half a million, and who has been used to dine on
plate and have a dozen livery-servants standing behind his chair, cannot
do without these necessary appendages of his wealth and of his imagina-
tion : but a man who has amassed that sum from nothing, must deem all

this parade and ostentation mere folly, and almost a burlesque upon
himself. The miser (as he is called) is therefore precluded by old asso-

ciations and almost a natural instinct, from laying out his riches upon
himself: they are either an incumbrance or a golden dream.

X.

It has been sometimes asked, "Why should not West be equal to

Raphael?" There are three answers to this question. First, it is a
million to one against any man's being so. Secondly, if it were the fact,

it is impossible that you who assume it, should know that it is so, unless

you could be alive three hundred years hence to see whether West's
works are then regarded as having made the same addition and given
the same impulse to the art as Raphael's, three hundred years after his

death. Could this be the case, and you then found that West's name,
surviving the waves of opinion and the wrecks of time, still shone
co-equal with Raphael's, a " mighty land-mark to the latter times,"

would you not say that this grand and disinterested result confirmed and
added weight to your first rasli judgment .'' Thirdly, if you knew that it
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was so, you could not feel in the same manner about it. Admiration is

partly an affair of sympathy and prejudice. My enthusiasm glows the

brighter and steadier for being kindled at a common flame, and at an
ancient and hallowed shrine. The grandeur is not merely in the cause

or object, but in the effect ; and fame is the shadow of genius, that

reflects back its lustre and glory upon it There is an atmosphere of
time about intellectual objects, as well as of distance about visible ones,

which gives them their peculiar refinement or expansion, and to deny or

alter which is to invert the order of nature.

XI.
Grandeur of view consists in regarding things as they are seen in his-

tory, in their aggregate masses and results, and is equally remote from
petty details, and the grossness of prejudice.

XII.

A great wit and statesman said, that " speech was given to man to

conceal his thoughts." So it might be said, that books serve as a screen

to keep us from a knowledge of things.

XIII.

The diffusion ofknowledge and literature, by increasing the number of

pretenders, has lessened the distance between authors and readers ; has

made learning common and familiar ; and given to reputation a tempo-
rary and ephemeral character. In the succession of new works, we
cannot find time to read the old :—in the crowd of living competitors,

we lose sight of the dead. The pretensions of rank and literature being

each set aside and neutralised by the impertinent scrutiny of vulgar

opinion, they club their stock between them, and strive to make a feeble

stand that way. Hence the aristocracy of letters ! An author no longer,

in the silence of retreat, and in the dearth of criticism, appeals to pos-

terity as a last resource, as in a flat and barren country, we look on ob-

jects in the distant horizon : in the din and pressure ofpresent opinions

and contending claims, he must throw himself, like an actor at a fair, on
the gaping throng about him, and seize, by the most speedy and obvious

means, the noisy suffrages of his contemporaries. The poet, as of old, is

not now, from rarity, regarded as a mystery, a wizard, a something whose
privacy is not to be profaned by being encroached upon ; every effort is

made to throw down this partition-wall, to rend asunder the veil of

genius ; and instead of being kept at a studious and awful distance, he

must be brought near, must be shewn as a lioti, must be had out to

dinner, or to an at home ; we must procure his autograph, get him to

write his name in an album, and, if possible, come into personal contact

with him, so as to mix him up with our daily impressions and admiring

egotism. Thus the imaginary notion, the divince particula aurce is

lost under a heap of common qualities or peculiar defects ; and only

the shadow of a name is left. Nothing is fine but the ideal ; or rather,

excellence exists only by abstraction. If we wish to be delighted or to

admire, we have no business to seek beyond what first excited our

delight or admiration. Those who go in search of a cluster of perfec-

tions, or expect that because a man is superior in one thing, he is to be

superior in all, only go in search of disappointment ; or, in truth, hope

to indemnify their self-love by the discovery that, except in some one

particular, their idol is very much like themselves.
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THE WOMAN Of VISIONS; A MEDITERRANEAN SKETCH.

Corsica had risen into celebrity by its being the birth-place of Napo-
leon; but his singular and selfish neglect made it unfashionable in

France to know any thing more than that it existed. The French never
travel—for the sufficient reason, that, but in Paris, there is no Palais

Royal upon the earth ; and as, during the war, the English had nothing
to do in the Mediterranean but to fight, Corsica, after the retreat of the

English, was as much forgotten as if it were buried in the waters, in

which it lies, like an encampment of mountain-tops. The following

sketch is strict in point of manners, whatever it may be in person ; the

story to which it alludes may, at some time or other, be given.

Two travellers, conducted by a guide, slowly descended, on foot, the

heights of Bastilica. They stopped, at intervals, to examine the nature

of the stones by which they were surrounded, and the different species

of plants growing among the mountains, from little spots of earth amassed
in the numerous crevices of the rock, to which the seeds were wafted by
those winds which blow vmceasingly on all the elevated points of the

Isle of Corsica.

While the travellers examined the sllex, their guide smiled ironically,

as he continued rubbing the lock of his fusil—a favourite employment of
his. At dawn he had enveloped the lock with his cravat, to preserve it

from the heavy dew which precedes the sunrise of Corsica. When,
towards the middle of the day, the burning heat had reassured him
against any danger from humidity, he replaced the cravat in its original

destination, and kept incessantly rubbing with the cuffs of his vest all

the metallic parts of this cherished weapon—of which he delightedly
contemplated the brilliant polish—and, from time to time, tightened the
screws with his stiletto.

" I think that this original is mocking us," said Lord Charles Dou-
glass, one of the travellers, to his companion, the young Count Alexis
Talzikoff; " you are not aware how much the habitude of arms gives
these mountaineers a contempt for aU things unconnected with war. He
sees well enough that our pursuit interests us ; yet, far fi'om trying to

profit by our discoveries, he finds our employment but worthy of his

pity."

" But," replied the count, " all unenlightened persons think just the
same." «

" No ; this disdain is pecidiar to the island-mountaineer, who is almost
always warlike. We should excite merely the curiosity of a continental
peasant, or he would look at us with indifference ; but this fellow
observes, and laughs at us : he is a true Scotch Highlander. But I

know the secret of giving myself importance in his eyes."
As Lord Charles spoke, the travellers found themselves on the edge

of a ravine, through the depth of which ran a stream. Some wild
pigeons were drinking at it ; and the trees, which, from distance to
distance, sprang through the fissures of the rocks, were covered with
those birds.

" How is your gun loaded, Signor Paolo ?" said Lord Charles to
the guide.

" With two balls."
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" I want to bring down those four wood-pigeons that are perched up
there, on that pine-branch. Give me your gun."
The Corsican hesitated.—" If it were shot, indeed—but with ballsf I

yoii can get at no more tlian two."
" I am sure of four, however !" replied Lord Charles, as he took the

fusil from the hands of the guide, who, more through surprise than
good-will, suffered himself to be thus disarmed. The shot was fired

:

three birds fell at the foot of the tree ; and the fourth, struck in his

flight, dropped a few paces off.

" A fair shot that !" observed Paolo j
" but also, in aW the Nebbia,

there is no fusil like mine, and "

" I should like to buy it !" interrupted the Count TalzikofF.
" Buy my fusil !" replied Paolo ;

" were you to give me for it ten

years' produce of the vines of La Bulagna, I would refuse it. This fusil

must never go out of my family."
" Of course, there is some good reason to give it such value in your

eyes ?" continued the young Russ.
" There surely is. This fusil was the hanging of my grandfathei',

when the French forbade us the use of arms, at the time of the Union."
" It is a melancholy remembi-ance !" said Lord Charles. " But why

did your grandfather persist in retaining his fusil when the laws for-

bade it.?"

Paolo looked at the inquirer with astonishment, as he replied, " And
wliat man, think you, would surrender the arms of which he knows how
to make use > ]\Iy grandfather was as good a shot as yourself He was
at the head of fifty ('orsicans, who beat eight companies of grenadiers,

who wanted to occupy La Nebbia in 1768 ; and it was with this same
fusil that he took such good aim at a certain Count de Bethizy, in that
same war, that he never rose from the spot where he fell."

" It was unlucky that such a brave man should have been hanged
!"

said the Count Alexis.
" It certainly was ; but there is no ?11 without a remedy."
" I don't very well see any for death, however !"

" Excuse me. My father, who escaped into the mountains, had car-

ried off the arms of the family.— ' This fusil,' said he to himself, ' has
taused the death of Nicolo Ruspi. Well, then, in the hands of Carlo
Ruspi, it must revenge that death.'—And my father shot the five judges
who had condemned my grandfather."

^ " And what happened to your father ?"

" Nothing."
" However, to assassinate five men appears to me worse than not

delivering up. one's arms."
" Assassinate !—Carlo Ruspi was not an assassin. I tell you that he

revenged his father
!"

" "That is quite different," observed Lord Charles, who perceived that
his; coiupanion's remark had by no means gratified the mountaineer ;

" it

is quite different : but yet it might happen that persons, unjust enough
to hang a man for concealing his fusil, would think that Carlo Ruspi had
done wrong." .

" IMy father had the same thought as you ; so he passed into Spain,
where he took service, and never returned here again. I was about
fifteen then—old enough to estimate the noble action of my father ; and
I swore that this fusil, which had helped him in it, should pass from
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generation to generation, to the elder of the Ruspis. I have not yet had
occasion to make the same honourable use of it as my ancestors ; foi'

they let us alone now, thank Heaven ! and the Ruspis are not of a race

to begin ; though, if provoked, for the honour of the family, this fusil

here- Clorinde, my niece, can tell you that. When Petrino chose to

deny that he had been twice seen at midnight going under her window,
I said to him, ' Petrino, take care ! Your kinsmen are rich ; they often

come to the mountains to visit their flocks : I may meet them.'—Well,

eight days afterwards, Petrino's cousin came back with a bullet in his

shoulder."
" His cousin !" exclaimed Alexis ;

" but he had not offended you ; it

was Petrino who deserved the bullet."

" He might think himself well off; had it not been adroitly done, the

aim I took at the shoulder might have struck the heart."
" But you could have killed Petrino without wounding his cousin,

who had done notliing to you."
" Yes !—and, had Petrino died, who would have espoused the girl ?

No, no ! that settled every thing at once. All Petrino's kinsmen assem-

bled, and the marriage was concluded on the spot."

" And your niece—is she happy ?"

" Very : and Petrino never lets a day pass without thanking me ;—for,

after all, if it was not that I had patience, I should never have waited

for his cousin in this way : I might have got rid of half-a-dozen in tlie

mean time."
" Your vengeances are fearful

!"

" There is no occasion to provoke them !"

Thus conversing, the travellers arrived at Bastilica, and were con-

ducted by their guide to the person for whom they had received a letter

of recommendation, at San Fiorenzo.

It was a mere chance that had brought Lord Charles and the Count
Alexis into Corsica. Embarked at Barcelona in an English sloop for

IMalta, a contrary gale drove them into the Gulf of San Fiorenzo. Lord
Charles, curious to know something of the country which had given

birth to a man with whose name all Europe resounded, proposed to

TalzikofF to cross through Corsica, and re-embark at Ajaccio. The Russ
agreed. Both young, eager for excitement, -well read, and connected

by the warmest friendship, they promised themselves much pleasvu-e from
this pedestrian tour over ground so rarely described.

Douglass, a Scotchman, imagined himself respiring his native air

amid the mountains of Corsica, and its islanders, so grave, so proud,

and so manly.
" Yes, here is a people," said he to his friend—" here are physiognomies

truly national, and not of that ordinary stamp which gives the same faces

the likeness to each other, among the continental peasantry, that we find

among a flock of sheep. If we except the colour of the hair, and perhaps

some slight alteration of complexion, you will find that the countenance is

every where alike, and that, from time immevnorial, those good folks have

never taken the trouble to conceive an original thought. The continental

plebeian has so long been the mere machine of his seigneur, that it will

take centuries to give him courage to act on his own impulses. But here,

as in Scotland, the frequency of civil war has compelled the high to

consult the feelings of the low. They may seduce opinion, but not com-

mand it : each man has the right of comparison and choice. And from

D 2
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all this results the originality that momentarily strikes the sight. It is

superb : their isolation, in tlie midst of the waters, is no bad emblem of
this solitariness and distinct vigour of character. I like to see a people
not confounded with its neighbours."

" But," returned the Count, " you forget, in that case, how much
slower is the progress of civilization."

" True ; but as civilization remedies some evils by the substitution of
others, I am not yet certain whether it is a real good. We shall find

here the ambitious, the envious, the wicked, as elsewhere ; but we
shall find neither the liar nor the traitor. An islander pledges his hatred
or his friendship : and one or the other is certain. Can you say as much
for the great continental family >"

" There are examples there, too."
" Of course, which, like exceptions, confirm the rule."

" I must confess that I am for civilization. Polished and elegant life

has a charm for me "

" Which no virtue can counterbalance !—Is it so ?" said the Scotch-

man. " I can conceive that, brought up in a IVIuscovite palace, under
the care of a French preceptor, la grace weighs with you ; but I, a true

mountaineer, find more nobleness in the movements of Paolo climbing
the rocks, than in those of your Chevalier de jMarsan, when he gave us a
representation of the famous minuet which procured him such eulogies

at Versailles ; and I prefer the downright and frank expression of this

guide to that artificial and general manner Avith which we are all too

familiar."

" An island, mountain-torrents, and Scotland for you. I appeal from
all your judgments Avhile we remain here," said the count.

" Do you know that I have got a little Corsican blood in my veins ?"

was the answer.
" You !"

" Yes ; one of my ancestors, who followed James the Second to St
Germain, married a Corsican lady."
" It is good to have kinsmen every where, but particularly here, I

should imagine. Let us get recognized, I beg."
" It might be no easy matter : but, were I forced to renounce

my clan, I certainly should come here to seek friends, nor feel myself at

all out of my element in changing the plaid and bonnet for the barelta,

and sotto marsina di fresa, of a Corsican."
" There is one inconvenience, however : they say that so many indi-

viduals of noble families are reduced to poverty here, that we find

them exercising all the various trades of ax'tisans ; and you might not be
flattered by discovering a relative in the carpenter or the smith of some
of the hamlets perched like eagles' nests upon those summits."

" If you knew our customs, you would see how proud people may be
of identifying themselves with a family which commences with a duke,

and closes with a shepherd. But you understand nothing of this ; you,

whose country is so ne ^, that your nobles have not had time to grow
poor."
" There results from that, that we have much fewer prejudices than

you—that of birth, for example."
" Certainly ; I am more proud of owing my rank to my ancestors than

to the will of an empress."
" Oh, the will of an empress is no such bad point in a man's favour

sometimes."
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« As your Orloffs can teU. But, to prove to you that I am liberal after

my own manner, I will set myself to seek out some great-grand-nephew

of my Corsican kinswoman, even though his nobihty be sunk mto a

vender of goats' milk cheeses—provided that you promise me not to

write it to Federowna." j n i

" Why truly, my haughty little sister would scarcely be proud ot her

alliance with such unpastoral-looking shepherds as my friends here, and

who cannot hold themselves more proudly than now even when they

learn that they have the honour to appertain to Lord Charles Douglass.

" I confess I like their manner of elevating the head, of looking one in

the face, of replying without embarrassment. What a pleasure to com-

mand such men as these
!"

, , , , ^ • j -i

" So don't think every one : they are reckoned turbulent, indocile,

and obstinate." ^ i
• j

" Like the Polanders—is it not?—who would choose to be mdepen-

^«
Tur'ma parole, my good friend, you have all the air of a revolution-

naire since we have arrived among these mountains !"

« If you knew but the effect, on a native mountaineer, ot the moun-

tain-breezes, the roar of the waterfalls, the sight of the ocean
"

" Yes yes • I know well enough that you are romantic to excess. Uut

what astonishes me is, that, with this character, you should have selected

such a ffay, giddy little Euphrosyne as my fair Sister.

" You too Talzikoff ! you are not remarkable for steadiness, or anti-

pathy to 'pleasure ;—yet at Eylau !—and even then the saving of your

friend's life was almost less heroic than the attentions afterwards lavished

on its preservation. Could I better shew my gratitude, then, tor the

renewed existence for which I am indebted to the brother, than by

devoting it thenceforth to the sister ? Federowna loves me ;
and what

matters to me the sportiveness of a mind, where I am certain of a

" I certainly think that Federowna, once married, will fidfil all her

duties. But you are so rigid—you will be so exigeant ; while my sister,

satisfied with possessing her husband's esteem, wiU not, m consequence,

wish to renounce all other admiration."

" Federowna, then, will be a coquette !"

" Why, it will be a little cruel to insist that a woman who can charm

all, must shine only for one."

" Your people are scarcely yet emerged from the stupidity ot bar-

barism, and their higher ranks are already civilized up to the corruption

of the most natural feelings. Well, let us talk no more of this; we

are formed to esteem, and not to understand each other.—Yet, it 1 were

not to be understood by Federowna; if, on her becoming my bride!

—Do you imagine your sister will bfe a coquette ?"

" It appears to me so natural, that I should tliink myself deceiving

you were I to assure you of the contrary."

" Then, my friend, then
"

" You will have nothing to say to her?"^^

" You torment me for your amusement
!"

" By no means. Federowna pleases you ; our relations consent
;
the

marriage must be ; and I am only trying the degree of patience with

which you will support les aimables caprices of the prettiest woman ot all

the Russias."
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" You can jest where the happiness of my life is at stake ! TalzikofF,

were it possible fov me to doubt of your sister's attachment——"
' Wliat ! quite en Orasmane ?"

" Je ne stiis point jalouxj si je I'Hais jamais!"
" I have never before seen you so sarcastic."

"^ And I have never before seen you so—so Come, I won't

finish.—Look, what a prospect we have here ! quite worthy of adorning

the banks of your native island ! Enchant your eyes with it, my good
friend, and lighten your spirits by conversation with these valiant and
wise mountaineers."

The two friends now went out to visit the environs of the dwelling in

which they were lodged. Lord Charles did not forget to ask after his

kinsman ; but no such name was known at Bastilica. On returning to

their temporary residence, they found their host absent, and fell into

conversation with his wife, who, assisted by her daughter Laura, was
occupied in preparing the supper. A morsel of viegiscia (salted beef)

was frying on the charcoal ; and upon the table were sausages, a cheese

from the mountain of Coscione, figs, almonds, and dried chesnuts ; a

large earthen vase of slices of fried lampreys preserved in oil, and a

basket of grapes and peaches. The wine was in stone bottles; the

plates and spoons were of wood ; the forks, iron. Four covers were pre-

pared, and four stools placed around the table.

" Who sups with us ?" inquired the Count Alexis.
" JMy husband and your guide," replied Angeluccia.
" And you and your daughter ?"

" We eat here, at the fire-side."

" But why not with us ?"

" It is not the custom."
" It is then true that, in Corsica, the wives may not seat themselves

at table with their husbands ?"

" It is not the custom in the mountains."
" But at Bastia, mother, and at Ajaccio," said Laura.
" Oh, there they live after the French fashion."

" But," resumed the count, " you are then treated as an inferior?"

" Like an inferior ! Is it because I work for strangers ? But, when
seated by my fire-side, who has the power to order me ? You would
not have such as I am, like the ladies of your grand cities, who do not

know how to make the very bread they eat ?"

" So, then, it is not through respect that you do not take your place

at your husband's table ?"

" Through respect ? No ! Do you not know that I have six sons, all as

tall as yourself; and that I have seventy kinsmen, all able to bear arms?
My husband has but forty-eight. INIy family owes no respect to any

one ; and, at the last election of Ettore, if it were not for me and mine,

the uncle had scarcely been named as deputy.-—Respect, indeed !"

" Here is a personage who at least makes the most of her situation,"

observed Lord Charles, in French, to his friend.

" Yes," replied the count ; " vanity catches at any support. Our
hostess is as proud of dispensing her cabbages and onions

"

" As the mistress of a minister of disposing of places and pensions."

"Your comparisons are always to the advantage of these barba-

rians."
" And your observations always to their disparagement."
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" I regret that this haughty cook-maid is not called Andromache, to

assimilate with the husband's name of Hector."
" Po you find that name in bad taste ?"

*' No ; but I should never expect to give it to any one here."

" And yet you find here the manners of Homer."
" Which I by no means admire. Confess that a man may dine better

at Grignon's than in the tent of Achilles.—You smile !"

" It is a tribute I often pay to your speeches."

" And with Avhich you dispense in regard to your own.—But I am
not yet done with this matron of the numerous tribe. I want to inquire

if she may not be your cousin in the hundredth degree."

Angeluccia, on being questioned, declined the honour proposed to her

;

not, however, without hinting at the merits of her family, which

descended from one of the Caporali, or chiefs of the people, famous in

the fifteenth century.
" But," said Laura, " if these cavaliers wish to learn any thing, let

them see Zia Sacra, who can tell every thing."

" You are right," replied the mother ;
" besides, that Zia Sacra is of

the family of
"

" Precisely !" interrupted Lord Charles.
" Oh, Zia Sacra will tell you all that better than I can—that is, if she

should choose to answer you."
" The Signora Sacra is capricious, then ?" inquired the count.

" She !—Sacra capricious \" exclaimed their hostess.—" Blessed Vir-

gin ! take care what you say ;
you do not know her."

" Is it then some power," resumed the count, " of whom we must
speak only with veneration ?"

" Yes, truly."
" As to me," observed Laura, " I tremble at even hearing her

named !"

" I wager that it is a sorceress," said the Russ to his companion.
" This becomes delightful ! Pray let me hear all that tliese two women
have to say of the redoubtable Sacra.—Well, Signora Angeluccia—and
this kinswoman

"

" Lives in the last house to the left, at the foot of the rock whence
issues the fountain. She is there, alone, in front of the church where
they bury all our dead ; and she fears nothing."

" AikI every evening," interrupted Laura, " she goes to pi-ostrate

herself before the church-door, to call upon her dead children, who reply

to her, and to speak with tliem until the Angeliis "

" And she returns chaunting the Salve that they chaunt in pur-

gatory."
" And where has she learned this same Salve ?" inquired the count.

" It is now t'vventy years," replied Angeluccia, " since her husband,

l)eing ill, she was sitting one morning beside him; her twelve sons were
dead, and her two daughters also ; and still Sacra said always, ' My
heiu't is broken—the children of my bosom have been torn from me

—

but glory to the Lord for ever !' Her husband, being then lying down,
said to her suddenly, ' It is the first day ofthe month, Sacra ; and you have
not carried the bread and the wine to the convent for ray father's mass.'—

' I will go thei-e noAv,' replied Siicra. But, as she was going out, she

looked round her and said, ' I had fourteen children, and now my hus-

band is alone when I leave him : should his hour come while I am
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absent, who is to hear his last words? who will cry to him Jesu Maria!'
— She departed on saying this ; but she wept. She had to wait to hear

the mass : she returned when it was over, and, on entering the chamber,

she saw three spirits chaunting round her husband's bed. Sacra kneeled

down, and she there learned those fine words that none of us understand.

One of the spirits said to her, ' It is the Salve of purgatory ; we have
taught it to IVIatteo , this night he will sing it with us.'—And that night

IMatteo died."
" Thus," observed the count, " Sacra is in habitual relation with

spirits ?"

" They teach her the past and the future ; but she will not always

tell it."

" And then, mother, how fearfiU it is to hear her speak !"

" Pray, repeat to me some of her predictions," demanded the count.
" I should not wish Ettore to return and overhear me !—He had a sister :

when she came into the world. Sacra was beside the mother, who caressed

the new-born, just as much as if it was a boy—so beautiful was the

babe !
—

' Poor mother !' said Sacra to her, ' she will cost thee more tears

than thou wilt give her kisses ! This maiden will attract the men as doth

the rose the butterflies.'—Rosalinde grew up so beautiful, that every one
was in love with her ; and when the English came to Corsica, an officer

Rosalinde died But here is my husband."

The host arrived with Petrino ; they sat down to table, served by the

two females. Lord Charles inquired where were the six sons .''

" Soldiers in France !" replied their entertainer.

" What ! all your sons ? And who assists you in your work ? who
gets in your harvest ?"

" The Lucquois."
" Your six sons have been forced to serve ?"

" No, only one was drawn ; the five others went of themselves."
" And they left you alone }"

" I have also served : to till the land when young is only good for the

Lucquois."
" What is a Corsican who cannot manage a gun ?" said Petrino, in his

turn. " Look at those at Ajaccio and Bastia, with their commerce. No
sooner have they an enemy, than they send into the mountains for help

;

and, when it comes—why, peace is already made. It will be the same
every where. The other day, at Corte, Antonio sent for me : he had
received an affront ; I found him pacified.— ' Is it thus that thou art

avenged?' said I to him. He shewed me a lai'ge ware-room full of

bales, and a great portfolio full of accounts, as he replied, ' I have too

much to lose !' He wanted me, too, to stay, and meet his enemy at din-

ner. I told him to drink his disgrace by liimself."

" Ah ! truly, that was not in the mountains !" observed Angeluccia.
" He who gives one affront here receives two."

" Hold thy tongue, Angeluccia," replied the host; " you women,
there, are often the cause of the mischief yourselves; and if there

remained but three families at Canale once, it was because the quarrel

originated with a woman, and they meddle in all things."

" And is it not better to see a town with thi-ee families who have kept

their honour, than a kingdom with a people who have lost theirs ?''

" Enough !—among strangers we must not speak too much of our-

selves."
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" So! they charge others with the vengeance of offences done to

themselves. Poor people ! what wives they must have !"

" I say again, enough ! One should not displease one's guests. On
the Continent they understand nothing of justice. Speak no more

of it."

These words put an end to the conversation ; and the supper being

over, the two friends were conducted to their chambei-. Two slight

mattrasses, upon two palliasses, filled with the leaves of Indian corn, and

covered with coarse but white cloth, composed the beds, of which the

wood was chesnut, cut with the saw. There were also a table, and four

stools, of a similar exliibition of art. The unglazed windows were

closed by shutters. Upon a huge block of wood, placed l^etween the

two beds, was a little statue of the Virgin, in lead, formerly gilt ; and

on either side of it were candlesticks of the same material, with long

lights of white wax. Above this sort of chapel, there was suspended

from the wall a large ebony crucifix. A sabre and regimental firelock,

such as w^ere formerly used by the French infantry, were hung beside

the crucifix. Four wicks, burning in a Genoese lamp of yellow copper,

lighted the room. It was laid upon a table near two wooden plates, in

one of which Avere hard biscuits, in the other, fruit. A bottle of wine, a

vase of water, and two wooden cups, completed the service prepared for

the first repast of the travellers, should they feel hungry before the

family hour for breakfast.
" All here," said Lord Charles, " bears the aspect of poverty, but

nothing of misery. We must remember that we are not in an auberge,

that we cannot offer money for their hospitality, and that those people who
exercise it so liberally, are ignorant if they are to be reimbursed in any

way whatever,"
" I shall be no ingrate, I assure you," replied the count ;

" but yet

one knows not what to give to people who seem to care for nothing."
" Under Petrino's care, I think we might do without pistols ; so I

shall ask our host to accept of mine."
" Those capital English pistols which you refused to the duke?"
" What could he have done with them ?"

" Why, I certainly think that Ettore understands their use somewhat

better ; but as it is useless to leave him an arsenal—besides that, my
pistols are your present—I shall not offer them to him. And yet what
have I to leave him }"

" That Mexican chaplet that you bought for Federowna would be

acceptable to Angeluccia; and, at Malta, we shall get enough of

them."
" I should rather give it to the pretty Laura, whose eyes are so black,

and whose teeth are so white."
" I should not advise it ; for the history of Rosalinde appeared to me

to finish rather abruptly."
" Our host needs not have come in on us so soon : his wife was dis-

posed to tell us every thing."
" But she had reached the denouement, for the heroine was dead."
" The manner was not cheering, certainly.

—

A prop'os, shall we not

go and visit this same Sacra—this Pythoness ? You, who have told me
so much about second-sight, ought to be curious to compare this demi-

African with your Caledonian witches."

M. IM. New Series.—Vol.. VIII. No. 43. E



20 The Woman of Visionn

;

|[JuLy,

" As you do not positively deny the existence of vampires, you may
fairly forgive me my opinions as to second-sight."

" I am sometimes tolerant enough. For instance, I should have no
courage to mock at this rustic altar ; and were I to see St. Nicholas in
the place of that Jladonna, I could pray with all my heart ; for there is

a something national to me in the arrangement of this style of chapel."
" I dislike exterior signs : but this sabre, this firelock, placed thus, to

bring back the recollections of a youth devoted to the defence of one's
country, seem to me the most interesting of trophies."
The first sun-rays, darting through the ill-closed joints of their shut-

ters, awoke the two travellers next morn, who immediately arose, and,
after having saluted their hosts, took their way to the dwelling of Zia
Sacra.

An exterior staircase led to the first floor—an immense room, fur-
nished merely with benches of chesnut-wood. In the middle, on a large
table, loaded with a profusion of the provisions of the country, were
placed fifteen plates and forks. Not seeing any person, nor hearing any
sound, the travellers advanced to the extremity of the apartment, where
a second staircase, much more precipitous than the first, presented itself.

They mounted, and entered a room, from which the light was partially

excluded by a half-closed blind.

A female, who sat spinning near the window, arose at their entrance,
and advanced towards them. Her height was gigantic, and a black
robe, bound low down round her waist, completely shewed her figure.

A bandeau of white linen covered her'forehead even to the brows; and
her long hair, plaited and rolled several times round her head, formed a
isort of turban above the bandeau. Her cheeks were sunken and faded ;

but she bore no other signs of age—for her hair was of the deepest black,
and her teeth in perfection. Her eyes, large and full, shone brilliantly

at intervals ; but surrounded by a blueish circle, and shaded by long
eyelashes, generally humid with tears, their habitual expression was a
profound sadness.

The two friends felt themselves penetrated with respect at the
approach of this personage, who, before addressing any question to them,
presented two chairs, and took a third herself; silently fixing her eyes on
Lord Charles, while she said, " Thou art a foreigner—what wouldst
thou with me?"

" I have been told that you are a descendant from the famous Sam-
pietro d'Ornano. IMy family has been allied with his."

" The mother of Sampietro had a brother : it is from him that I

descend. But thou—thou art truly a son of Sampietro. You have his
figure, his height. May Heaven give you his heart, for the good of
your country !"

" My good mother," said the count, " it is, I think, something more
than two centuries since that Sampietro died ; how, then, may you know
that my friend resembles him?

" My son," replied Sacra, " nevei*, for thy own sake, mayst thou have
the fearful knowledge of the connexion between the dead and the

living !"

" You could teach it then ?"

• A transient smile passed across Sacra's lips, as she replied, " The
child at the breast comprehends neither the courage of his father, nor

the vii'tue of his mother: both, however, exist. Preserve, my son.
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preserve thine ignorance : the science of the spirit is the price of the

pains of the heart."

A long silence followed the words. Lord Charles interrupted it :

—

" I know little of the history of Sampietro—merely that he was a hero.

Were it not that I have observed the preparations for a large banquet
—to which, of course, you expect guests—I should request you to give

nie some details of this ancestor, which, doubtless, must gratify the pride

of any one connected with him."
" It is long since there hath been a banquet in the dwelling of the

widow of ]\Iatteo. Thou hast seen the repast for my dead : yesterday

evening I served it to them. They know that I live upon roots, to

reserve for them all that our earth produces, and the wine of my vines is

poured out but for them. But I have the children of our poor goat-

herds, who come to seek their portions—the Virgin be praised !

—

]\Iatteo ! my children ! sleep in peace : I watch for ye !"

" Then this repast is prepared for the poor ?"

" No ; I prepared it for my dead. They disdain it ; and the poor,

while blessing the memory of mine, nourish themselves with it. It is

Christian fellowship.—But thou wouldst speak to me of Sampietro."

Thus saying. Sacra had fixed her eyes on the most obscure corner of

the apartment, with the air of interrogating some one. Lord Charles and
the count could see nothing there but Sacra's crucifix.

She arose, and opening a small coffer, took out a porti-ait : it was the

countenance of a young Corsican female, of remarkable beauty. She
also took out a small manuscript volume.

"Yes!" said Sacra, in a low tone

—

"it may save him! This,"

said she, " was written by one who bore a name dear to the Corsicans

—

the name of Colonna. She was a Genoese ; and Sampietro might well

have wished that any other historian had taught his descendants the

events of his life ! But"—and her eyes glanced at the crucifix—" so

it ought to be, perhaps !—Read this, then," added she :
" some leaves

of the writing are wanting ; but there remain enough to satisfy thy

curiosity. The sons of Sampietro—the d'Ornanos, have succeeded to

eminent dignities : their father, also, was well worthy of honours.

Avoid his eri'ors—thou, who art so like him !"

Lord Charles received the volume respectfully.

" I bestow this gift on thee," said Sacra :
" I must soon have bestowed

it on some one, on my death-bed I have now no more to say to

thee," resumed the Corsican, after a pause :
" my hour of silence is

come !"

Count Talzikoff drew his friend away, glad to escape from a person-

age, Avho at least chilled his heart, if she did not overpower his under-

standing. As the friends descended, they perceived that all the provi-

sions had disappeared.
" I breathe once more !" exclaimed the count, as they returned.

—

" Never more may I encounter either witch or saint while I live !"

The guide, at this moment, came to inform the travellers that it was
time to set off, if they wished to reach Ajaccio before night. Ettore and
his wife gratefully received the presents of their guests. The young
Laura filled Paolo's sack with biscolelli and pomegranates ; and, wishing

the travellers the protection of all the saints, did not quit the threshold

imtil she h; d lost sight of them.

E 2
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As they approached Ajaccio, the count was the first to catch a glimpse

of the English frigate, which had cast anchor near the Isles of San-

guinari.
" Heaven be thanked !" exclaimed he :

" to-morrow we depart."

" Is there nothing to be seen here?" said Lord Charles.

" Nothing—nothing ! Pray do not go looking for more relatives \"

After a pleasant passage, the two friends arrived at IMalta. The Count

Talzikoff there found letters from his family, which perfectly quieted

Lord Charles Douglass as to his future fate. Federowna announced her

marriage with a young French noble. But this did not disturb the

friendship of her shghted lover and his friend ; and it was under

the shade of the orange-trees, at a beautiful country-house belonging to

an English military friend of the former, that he and Count Alexis

perused the story of the mysterious volume. But this must be kept for

other hours.

THE LIFE AND SERVICES OF CAPTAIN PHILIP BEAVER.*

The moral and intellectual character of the English Navy has consi-

derably advanced in public estimation of late years. At no period of its

existence has any doubt been entertained of that fervent spirit of enter-

prise, of that matchless courage—at once cool and daring in the highest

degree—or of that lofty and generous devotion to the severe duties of a

hazardous profession, which have distinguished British sailors. A cer-

tain portion of vague and general praise has been universally awarded to

these qualities :—tlie names of Dr.ike, and Benbow, and Howe, and
Rodney, awoke feelings of national pride whenever they were men-
tioned ; but no one thought of attributing to them any other or higher

qualifications than those which belong exclusively to their profession,

and the notion had become general, that the life and habits of a sailor

unfitted him for any other pursuit. Now, indeed, Ave may quote the

names of St. Vincent, and Nelson, as sufficient proofs that the navy has

produced men who were not less competent to provide for the safety, and

to protect the interests of their country, in the cabinet, than to fight her

battles on the quarter-deck ; but the time has been—and not so long ago

as to be quite forgotten—when a sea-captain was considered just about

as fit to take a part in the business or enjoyments of social life, as a

sea-calf would be to occupy a corner in a quadrille. All human feel-

ings and passions were supposed to " suffer a sea-change" in their per-

sons. Tar and rum were the most savoury of the associations connected

with them : and they were considered, when the fight was over, and their

services no longer needed, to be no more useful, and not much more
ornamental, than one of their own ships run ashore and dismantled,

and waiting only a favourable opportunity to be returned to some vile

uses.

It would be easier to account for the means by which this most inju-

rious and erroneous notion has been formed, than to justify it ; and the

most prominent of the causes is the extreme modesty of naval ofiicers.

That contempt for display and parade which distinguishes them from

• Late of H. M. S. Nisus. By Captain \V. Smyth, R. N. 1823.
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every other branch of the national militia, has had a great effect in de-

priving them of the loud applause of the vulgar, and has contributed

very much to keep them in the shade ; while a certain bluntness of

manner—often the mere expedient of shy and proud men to shun obser-

vation—and an impatience of the restraints which are necessarily imposed

by the rules of ordinary society, have been mistaken for brutality of sen-

timent. The very dangers and toils of the service, deter many of the

more favoured children of fortune from venturing into it; and that oppor-

tunity of promotion which it affords to merit, unassisted by the advan-

tages of connexion—its most nol)le characteristic—has given it a less

arfstocratic and fashionable tone than the army. The exclusive nature

of a sailor's avocations require from him sacrifices which necessarily cast

a tinge upon the whole of his conduct ; and that high sense of duty,

which is the first principle of his actions—the habit of seeking for, and

being satisfied with, no other reward than the conscious pride of having

performed it, and of having secured the approbation of the very limited

number of persons who are able to appreciate the value of his exertions

—

place him upon a footing very different from that of almost every other

class of persons. Great wealth they very seldom possess. It does

occur sometimes, that during a war, very remarkable success in rich cap-

tures, may entitle an officer to considerable sums of prize-money ;
but

this is extremely rare ; and even when it happens, the division of such

booty is among a great number of individuals, and the deductions from

it so large, that, after commissioners, and agents (if they do not become

bankrupts), and attorneys, and such-like cormorants, have taken their

several moderate portions out of it, and the distribution can be no longer

postponed, it often turns out that the whole has been anticipated.

Without money, and without the means and the opportunity of shining

in society, it is no wonder that the characters of sailors have been mis-

understood. The day, however, has arrived, when a much more cor-

rect opinion is entertained of them.

The "Life of Lord Nelson," by Dr. Southey,firsttaught the public to form

a just estimate of that celebrated man, and claimed for him those high in-

tellectual qualities which have hardly ever been surpassed in any condition,

however much more favourable for their development than that in which

he was placed. The " JMemoirs of Lord CoUingwood," a much more

recent publication, has also tended to remove the disparaging notions

which have been entertained of the service and the heroes it has formed.

Every body knew the latter to be in every respect a distinguished

officer, highly accomplished in all matters which belonged to his profes-

sional duties, inflexible in the performance of them, brave as the bravest

in battle; but they had yet to learn that he combined with those noble

qualities an intrepid and patient self-denial, an astonishing insensibility

to bodily suffering, and a firm and exalted devotion to the duties of his

profession ; that the consciousness of being engaged in the performance

of those duties, sustained him under privations the hardest to be borne,

and consoled griefs which were not felt with less keen agony because

the sufferer's pride forbade him to complain. It was not until the book

to which we allude made its appeai-ance that the public knew that that

nobleman, whom they took to be merely an experienced marine officer,

was also an eloquent and graceful writer, a profound and original

thinker, and a practised politician. Such works are proud testimonials

to that rare and high excellence which, unless some portion of national
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vanity, that we are unconscious of, misleads us, has always distinguished

the navy of this from that of every other country, and by developing

the principles and characters of British sailors, excite at once the respect

and emulation of their countrymen.
The " Life and Services of the late Captain Philip Beaver" is a valuable

addition to this branch of literature. It is compiled from his own
papers, by Captain W. H. Smyth, who appears to have been well

acquainted with him when living, and who has discharged the task of

making him known to his country and to posterity, as he deserved to

be, with such simplicity and good taste, as entitle him to great applause.

The events which it relates are not in themselves very singular, or very

important ; but as they are those whicli belong to the service, and as

they tend to shew, in a point of view at once accurate and favourable,

the character of an officer who may be taken as a good specimen of the

race to which he belonged, they possess a peculiar interest. Captain

Beaver was the third son of a respectable, but not wealthy, clergyman,

whose sudden death left a widow and a family of eight children almost

without provision. Philip, then eleven years old, went to sea in 1777j

with Captain, afterwards Admiral Rowley, who commanded the

Monarch. A cruise among the west India Islands during the American

war initiated him into all the mysteries of his profession; and he under-

took the duties assigned to him with so much alacrity, and made so

rapid a progress, that his skill and general merit were universally

recognized ; the commanding officers were desirous of securing his assis-

tance; and, in May IT^i-l, in his nineteenth year, and when he had been

in the service less than six years and a half, he obtained his Lieutenant's

commission, for which he had the satisfaction of knowing he was in-

debted to his own exertions.

The active mind of the young sailor began to crave for employment,

which, owing to the termination of the war, his OM-n profession no longer

offered him, and he engaged with ]Mr. Dalrymple in a scheme for colo-

nizing the Island of Bulama, near the then new settlement of Sierra

Leone, which the cunning and cupiditj- of some African traders had

deluded the government of this country to establish. The result every

body knows. Sierra Leone has cost Great Britain immense sums of

money; has never yielded one farthing in return ; and, as Sir George Mur-
ray said, very recently, in the House of Commons, the lives of every

one of its successive goveniors have been sacrificed to the fatal insa-

lubrity of the climate, with the exception of Sir C. IMacarthy, Avho was

put to death with horrid tortures by the natives. Captain Beaver's

notion of its capabilities was expressed shortly and strongly, " When,"
says he, "they make a hogshead of sugar there, I will engage to do the

same at Chariiig-cross." It has, however, been an amusing plaything

for the African Society ; and although it may have taken some good

round sums out of this country's resources, the pockets of JMr. Zachary

Macaulay have been the better for it.

The island of Bulama did seem, in truth, to present some of the ad-

vantages which were falsely attributed to Sierra Leone. It is situated

at the East end of the Bijuga Archipelago, and was estimated to be

about seven leagues in length, by from two to five in breadth. The new
settlement, which was called Hespereleusis, lies in latitude 11°. 34'.

north, and in longitude 15°. 30'. west. It rises gradually from the shore

towards the centre, where the height is nearly a hundred feet ; and it is
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eeneraUy covered with wood, though there are some natural savannahs,

and a few clear spaces, affording ample pasturage to innumerable ele-

phants, deer, buffaloes, and other wild animals. The soil is ricn and

fertile, producing a vegetation so luxuriant, that in the gardens ot the

new settlers, various vegetables, sufficient for half a dozen such colonies

were speedily produced. From this abundance, and its geographical

position, it was inferred that Bulama was well calculated for the growth

of cotton, indigo, tobacco, coffee and sugar, of the finest qualities. Ihere

can be little doubt that, under circumstances so favourable, it the new

settlers had received even very moderate assistance, their enterprise

must have been crowned with abundant success. It turned out, how-

ever very differently. The ill assorted persons, whom a love ot vanity,

or some less excusable motives, had induced to join the expedition, grew

diso-usted with the labour and difficulties that presented themselves.

Some of them returned home, others fell under the consequences of their

own imprudence and want of caution; and, after two years of unremit-

ting exertion, and patient endurance of almost every kind ot hardship

Captain Beaver found himself obhged to sail for England with the ill

news of his failure, and not only without recompense, but with the loss

of his half-pay during the whole period of his absence. The good sense

and discretion which he had evinced, and the influence those qualities had

procured for him over the intractable spirits by which he was surrounded,

proved, however, that nothing was wanting on his part to have insureds

very different termination to his undertaking.

On his return to England he was appointed first lieutenant of the

Stately, and was at the taking of the Cape in August 179o. In tlie

course of the same service he made the acquaintance of hir (x. K. ±.1-

phinstone, in consequence of a remarkable display of presence ot mind

and seamanship :

—

" Havinff recruited the health of their crews, the Stately, Rattlesnake, and

Echo, sailed for the Cape of Good Hope; and on the 10th of August per-

ceived the squadron of Sir G. K. Elpbuistone, beating off Agulhas in a hard

gale of wind, with a high sea. Two hours after having joined, the Stately

beinff on the starboard tack, under close reefed topsails and foresail, was so

suddenly and furiously assailed by a violent squall, as to be thrown nearly

on her beam ends, with rapid stern way, and all her sails flvnig in ribands.

In this dilemma, the admirable conduct of Mr. Beaver, who, from the indis-

position of the captain, was carrying on the deck duty, excited the applause

of all the squadron. While many of the spectators considered her as lost,

she wa3 righted, wore, and rounded to on the other tack, with seatnan-like

precision; and was soon after near her station, under anew foresail and

balanced mizen. This smart evolution attracted the particular attention of

the admiral, who had already noticed our officer's exertions at Muyzenburg.

In June, 1799, he received his captain's commission, and was appointed

to the Dolphin, 44 guns, which vessel he soon afterwards left for the

Aurora, and having joined Lord Keith on the Mediterranean station, was

appointed assistant captain of the fleet, a post which, considering his

years and standing, was a most flattering mark of the admiral s confi-

dence, and which was rendered still more gratifying by the un-

qualified terms of approbation in which this appointment was signified

to him, and to the whole fleet. It was during this service that he distin-

guished himself in the attack on Genoa, which was bombarded by the

English fleet, and which was then reduced to such a state of famine and
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misery as is unparalleled in the history of modern warfare. Captain

Beaver's exploit is thus told by Lord Keith :

—

" By private intelligence from Genoa, I understood the French had resolved

on boarding our flotilla in any future attempt to bombard the town; and

yesterday, about twelve o'clock, a very large galley, a cutter, three armed
settees, and several gun-boats, appeared in array off the Mole-head, and in

the course of the afternoon exchanged distant shot with some of the ships

as they passed them. At sun-set they took a position imder the guns of the

moles and the city bastions, which were covered with men manifesting a

determined resistance. I nevertheless arranged every thing for a fourth

bombardment, as formerly, under the direction of Captain Philip Beaver, of

the Aurora, who left the Minotaur at nine p.m., attended by the gun and

mortar vessels and the armed boats of the ships. About one o'clock, being

arrived at a proper distance for commencing his fire, a brisk cannonade was
opened upon the town, which was returned from various parts ; and Captain

Beaver having discovered, by the flashes of some guns, that they were directed

from something nearly level with the water, judiciously concluded that they

proceeded from some of the enemy's armed vessels. Calling a detachment of

the ships' boats to his assistance, he made directly to the spot, and, in a most

gallant and spirited manner, under a smart fire of cannon and musketry from

the moles and enemy's armed vessels, attacked, boarded, carried, and brought

off their largest galley. La Prima, of fifty oars and two hundred and fifty-seven

men, armed, besides muskets, pistols, cutlasses, &c., with two brass guns of

tliirty-six pounds, having about thirty brass swivels in her hold, and com-

manded by Captain Patrizio Galleano. The bombardment suffered no mate-

rial interruption, but was continued till day-light this morning, when the

Prima was safely brought off: her extreme length is one hundred and fifty-

nine feet, and her breadth twenty-three feet six inches."

When the city capitulated. Captain Beaver was sent by Lord Keith,

with unlimited authority, to conclude the treaty in his name. The
account of the diplomatic discussion which ensued is so characteristic

that we are sorry there is not more of it :

—

" Little has transpired as to the discussion's of this negociation ; but it

appears that the arrogant style of the i-epublicans was well met by the manly

decision of Beaver. A French account remarks, that ' the English Captain,

Bivera, answered, non ! non ! to every thing ; the Austrian general was more

polite.' Massena was most urgent to retain some small craft, for _' having

taken all our ships,' said he, ' a few boats are beneath your notice.' It

seems that Lord Keith afterwards softened Captain Beaver's ' no,' and that

Massena used these very boats to smuggle away his plunder."

Captain Beaver Avas sent to England Avith the dispatches, a mission

which he might not unreasonably have expected to lead to promo-

tion ; but the ill-luck, he had reason often to complain of, again

attended him. Although he travelled with aU possible dispatch, the

battle of J.Iarengo had been fought, the news of the French victory,

which neutralised his OAvn, had reached England before him, and he

received neither the promotion he had expected, nor the pecuniai-y gra-

tification Avhich is usual on such occasions. He returned, hoAvever, to

his post without delay, and, perhaps by way of consoling himself for his

disappointment, Avas married on his way out, at Gibraltar, to Miss Elliot,

who v.'as the daughter of a naval officer, and to whom he had been for

some time before engaged. Immediately upon his arrival he Avas em-

ployed in the Egyptian expedition ; and having added to his former

reputation, by the consummate skill and cool intrepidity which he dis-

played on every occasion in which those qualities could be called into
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action, he retired to a cottage in England, at the end of the war, scarcely

richer than he was when it began :

—

" In a letter from Malta, he thus sums up the account of his proceeclings

:

' My last cruize during the war, from which I had every reason to expect
something handsome, terminated in nothing. It commenced the very day
that the prelinwnary articles of peace were signed, and an embargo which
immediately followed on the enemies' vessels, till the cessation of hostilities,

precluded all chance of my taking any thing. On arriving at Minorca, 1

learned that I had lost eleven hundred pounds, freight monej', by a new
government order, which stops all payments on public monies ; that sum
having been left unpaid, in consequence of the death of poor Motz, the com-
missary-general. Then, on coming to jMalta, I found that all my plate, with
every thing else necessary for house-keeping, had been sent from England in

the Utile ; and that vessel has never been heard of since her departure.

These accumulated losses have left me ' poor indeed.'
"

" The Determinee was now ordered to Portsmouth, and paid off on the

19th of May 1802. After passing a few weeks in town, the captain pur-
chased a house at Watford, in Hertfordshire, where he proved that the busy
scenes of former years had not disqualified him for domestic qiuet ; and
though ' bounded in a nutshell,' he found his time fully occupied v.'ith his

family, his books, his cottage, and his half an acre of garden. His mind,
however, still veered towards Bulama, his ' little paradise ;' and, from an
official communication with the Under Secretary of State, the command of
two or three vessels, for African colonization, appeared to be within his reach,

when the renewal of war closed the scheme.
" This event caused him to regret having declined a frigate, which was

offered to him, after his return to England; but his reason was judicious

—

an absolute inability, in time of peace, to maintain a family at home, and also

support the expenses of a table afloat. As a private individual, his habits
were far from expensive, and he lived happy and contented under very mode-
rate circumstances ; but as a captain in the Royal Navy, which he esteemed
as one of the first ranks in society, he felt it due to the service, that his esta-

blishment shoidd be on a proportionate scale of expense. Indeed there was,
in the contrast between his public and private character, a marked antithesis

—

for though totally devoid of all personal, he had a good deal of professional
pride; and to acquit himself well in his duties, seen or unseen, was the pre-
dominant principle of his conduct. Perhaps this is a national characteristic :

—

no people love the glory of their country more than the French ; it is a public
stock, of which eacii individual boasts his proportion ;—in England, it is also

a puldic fund, but we uidiesitatingly contribute to it our fortune, our talents,

our labour, and our lives.

The threatened invasion by Buonaparte, which, ridiculous as it was,
excited very general fears in this country, induced the government to

form companies of yeomanry fencibles on such parts of the coast as were
thought to be most exposed. Captain Beaver was appointed to command
those on tlie coast of Essex. The good will with which he assumed a
post far inferior to that which his rank in the navy entitled him to hold,

was remarkably displayed in his answer to a communication, which
stated, " It is conceived you are to act as volunteers, subject to the
command of juniors, but freely offering advice to those not so well
informed as yourselves." Beaver replied :

—

" From what you say of our rank while serving here, we shall hold no
very enviable situation : however, on the present occasion, as the tocsin is

sounded, 1 would even serve before the mast, rather tlian be out of the way,
in a time of public danger ; but on affairs of less moment, I woukl refuse a
command, sooner than resign luy right. I shall, therefore, since it is deemed

M.M. New Scries.-yoj..\lll. No. 43. F ' » '
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necessary, act under any junior officer, with all the good will, zeal, and energy

I am capable of."

He served the cause in which he had embarked by his pen as well as

with his professional knowledge, and by hand-bills and publications of

various kinds, written in terras of plain and convincing good sense, did

much to dissipate the fears which some disaffected persons had industri-

ously spread. The sound opinion he expressed of Buonaparte, and

the correct notion he had formed of the manner in which that distin-

guished charlatan ought to have been treated, are convincing proofs of the

correctness of his judgment, and the firmness of his mind :
—

" ' No man of principle,' he exclaims, ' should ever submit his feelings and

conclusions to the theories of an enthusiast ; and the present mock-respectful

tone assumed by some of our leading men, as to the invincibility of our enemy,

his talent, and his perfection, should be most contemptuously spurned; for

whatever he may be. Old England can readily furnish men to match him.

Their declamation may gratify disaffection and ignorance ; but it will require

something more like reason to persuade the better classes.'

" A letter which he published in the Courier of the 16th of February ISOi,

under the signature of Nearchus, tended so generally to allay the apprehen-

sions of the timid, that much curiosity was excited as to the author. It is a

fair specimen of argumentative reasoning : he considers the subject of a

descent on our coasts, under three heads,—the enemy's quitting their ports

—

their crossing the channel—and their landing. Under the first, he proves, from

substantial data, the utter impracticability of more than a fourth of the

required number effecting it in one tide ; under the second, if they come in

detached portions, with British ships ' which know no winter,' we ' devour

them like shrimps ;' and in the event of their even overcoming both those

obstacles, and ' vomiting their unhallowed crews upon our blessed shores,'

they will he received there by the British army—an army with which I have

served in each quarter of the globe ; I know its merits, I know its foibles, I

know it well; and am as fully convinced as I am that I now write, that this

army as far surpasses all others in bravery, as British seamen surpass all

others in skill : to it I most willingly consign, without the least fear of the

consequence, all who may land.'
"

There is a passage in one of his letters, written soon after the period

here alluded to, which might be taken to apply literally to the cogging,

cozening tricks, which have lately been played in a place which it would
not be safe to mention more pai-ticularly :

—

" ' As to the change of ministry you mention, and dissolution of parliament,

it seems of little importance at present who is in, or who is out ; for the late

special pleading, speech-twisting debates, savour rather of the loaves and
fishes than of patriotism ; and, indeed, place and emolument, the apples of

the aristocratical struggle of whigs and tories, are more often the motive than

the reward of such contentions. Yet in times of public danger, party spirit

ought to give way to virtue. But notwithstanding a full knowledge of how
many states have been ruined by an indiscriminate love of popularity in their

public leaders, there are some of our most valuable characters foolishly sacri-

ficing at the same shrine, regardless of our national im])ortance. As to those

mob-courting demagogues, who clog their country's efforts, and thereby add
to its burthens, merely to exhibit themselves ; they deserve transportation.'

"

Captain Beaver was appointed soon after the commencement of the

late war, to the Acasta frigate, of 40 guns ; in which, having settled hJs

wife and family at Swansea, he sailed to the West Indies. If the

captain's free strictures on certain debates are well calculated to make
the persons concerned in them blush, his unbiassed opinions on the
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effect which the mistaken conduct of the government towards the West-
India colonies had pi'oduced there, ought also to be received with con-
siderable attention. He is no advocate, be it remembered, for slavery

;

but his correct and unsophisticated mind came at once to the conclusion,
which must be forced upon every one who will regard, without bigotry
or dishonest influences, the real condition of the colonies :

—

" ' Many years have rolled over my head,' remarks tlie Captain, ' since I
first visited these regions, and I know not whether the manners of the people
have altered, or my own taste has changed, perhaps both may have felt the
influence of the interval. I admire the matchless tints of the scenery, and
the heavenly splendour of the climate more than formerly ; but I no longer
relish the boisterous cheer and lax hospitality, which once did not hicommode
me. The chatter of the negro is as vociferous, and the piccaninies gambol as
wildly as ever ; while Sunday is still the happy day which they call their own.
But the planter is certahily less gay ; and he appears already to suffer under
the interference of our legislature. I apprehend the result of our measures
will ultimately prove of greater benefit to our enemies, than either to our own
subjects or the slaves. It seems to me but reasonable, that those who so

warmly discuss this question in the House of Commons should first take the

trouble to make a trip across the water, and ascertain the truth; for the

inquiry has .hitherto been borne down more by sophistry than by fact. I

would rather see the wisdom and philanthropy of England exerted to amelio-
rate the condition of the blacks, which she can do, than witness her efforts at

what she cannot do. I abhor slavery ; but feeling that, constituted as man-
kind are, it ever has existed, and perhaps ever will, I cannot surrender the

evidence of my senses to mere speculative morality.'
"

In 1809 he returned liome, and was for some time without employ-
ment, in consequence of the Acasta being paid off. Having borne this

with some impatience, but without complaining, for several months, he
determined to apply at once to Lord INIelville, and wrote a letter, which
is an extremely manly, modest, and sensible effusion, and which is,

besides, highly characteristic of its author's straight-forward manner of
expressing himself:

—

" ' I yesterday came to town for the purpose of renewing, in person, the
application which I made in December last, for the command of one of the
frigates lately launched at Plymouth. Totally unknown as I am to your lord-

ship, it may not be impertinent, nay, I believe it is but .just, to show upon
what ground I prefer such a request, as there are, probably, numerous and
meritorious applicants for the same command. Yet I hope I am not going to

embarrass your lordship with solicitations, which inability to comply with, or
previous engagements, render impossible to grant. To be brief, I shall shortly

state, that during three-and-thirty years' service, I have never been unemployed
in the time of war ; that twenty-seven of those years I have borne a commis-
sion, and am now in the tenth year of post rank ; that during that time I

have never been tried by a court-martial, never confined, nor have I ever been
once agked by any of my superiors, why such or such a thing had not been
done. So much for negative merit. I decline dwelling upon the earlier parts
of my servitude, that I may the less encroach upon your lordship's leisure.

Soon after I was made a commander, I was appointed assistant-captain to the
Mediterranean fleet ; in this situation I had charge of the flotilla which six

times bombarded Genoa ; I negotiated for the same place on the part of the

British, and came home overland with the documents announcing the event.

The battle of Marengo had been fought, and on my arrival, though I travelled

from the Elbe in less time than the same ground had ever been passed before,

all Italy was again in the hands of our enemy ; the despatches of which I was
the bearer were therefore never published. Returning to the Mediterranean,

F 2
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I held the same situation till the expedition to Egypt, when Lord Keith

appointed me his captain in the Foudroyant ; and I was with that officer and

Sir R. Abercrombie when the landing was efi'ected. A few monthsafter the

late war, I returned to England, and was paid off; early in this, I was
appointed to the Sea Fencibles in Essex, where I remained three years ; and

during the last three have commanded the Acasta. In her I have bad

the charge of conducting and landing seven thousand of our troops in the

expedition against IMartinique ; and shortly after, about two thousand five

hundred at tiie Saints. The ship then being found in a state of decay, w^as

ordered home, and paid off. Had I had any idea of not being kept in active

service, I should certainly have accepted either the Abercrombie or the Jewel,

both of which ships were offered to me by Sir A. Cochrane, previous to my
coming home. From what I have stated, I trust it will appear that my
standing as a captain is sufficient, that my conduct as an officer is unimpeach-

able, and that the length of my service will justify my solicitation. If, how-

ever, I should not succeed, I shall return to my cottage with the sentiments

of the Spartan who lost his election as one of the Ephori—happy that my
profession produces so many men of merit and virtue superior to myself.'

"

This application met with all the success it deserved. Captain Beaver

•U-as immediately offered the clioice of two ships, and having selected

the Nisus, he prepared for his voyage, and took leave of his family— as

it unfortunately happened—for ever. He was at the taking of the Isle

of France, and "so generally distinguished himself by liis superior skill and

sagacity in the disposition and debarkation of the troops, and thereby

mainly contributing to the victory, that lie was appointed commodore,

and invested by the admirals on the station with the honourable, but

laborious post of senior officer in command. A series of hard and

useful, rather than distinguished services, ensued, until his death, which

took place somewhat suddenly at the Cape, in consequence of an attack

of inflammation in the bowels, which was, perhaps, only dangerous in

consequence of his own neglect and his aversion to medicine. His

friend. Captain Schomberg, gives the following account of his illness

and death :
—

" He had slightly complained during the cruise of indisposition, and his

looks on our arrival, proved the intensity of his disease. He landed about

noon, but while dining with the admiral, was imder the necessity of quitting

the table. The symptoms quickly increased to an alarming degree, and after

a violent struggle with nature for four days, he expired at Cape Town, on

the 5th of April 1813 ; and in those trying moments displayed his usual admi-

rable fortitude. Seeing that we were greatly affected, he remarked that death

was an event for which he had been daily prepared ; it was a debt which all

must pay, and therefore it should be contemplated with calm resignation.

Addressing me more particularly, for I never quitted him during this impres-

sive scene, he continued. ' If I am not better in an hour, I cannot live. You
will succeed me in the command of the Nisus, and I know my youngsters will

be taken care of. I hope they will yet be an honour to the cloth.' He then

deliberately proceeded to make serious preparation for the approachuig event.

About five o'clock, the anticipated return of the pangs of inflammatory con-

stipation closed his earthly troubles, and left us in a stupor of grief.

" It is difficult for rr.e to sketch his character—he was manly and deter-

mined, with a mind very peculiarly constituted. From the firmness of his

decision, something like austerity, and an air of conscious superiority, showed
itself in command : but in society, except where vice or folly drew forth his

sarcasm, he was gentle and as playfid as a child. His inflexible integrity

made parts of his conduct appear captious and irritable ; while in argument,
his manner seemed rather to dictate than to persuade,—yet I know no man
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who persuaded with more conviction. His view of enterprise was generally

very bold^ for he never saw difficulty, and was a stranger to fear : but as a

flag officer, his soaring mind would have been more in its element than as

captain of a frigate. With a strong thirst after useful information, he studied
closely during every moment of official leisure, and was therefore not only a
scientific navigator, but appeared very conversant in general literature. He
was indifferent to the g-arb in which substantial knowledge was clothed

:

and I have reason to think that this extraordinary man read the Encyclopedia
Britannica entirely through during a cruise—a curious instance of a habit of

perseverance."

The life of such a man is not less useful to his country than honour-
able to humanity, and the history of it will be read witti admiration

by all who can be interested by the noblest and most exalted qualities

that dignify our species. The most painful part of the story remains to

be told ;— that notwithstanding his temperate habits, his excessively

laborious and almost uninterrupted service, he was unable to leave such
a provision for his family as placed them bej^ond the necessity of being
indebted to the compassion of others for their support :—
" His family, at his death, consisted of Mrs. Beaver and six children ; and

as fortune had not favoured him in the acquisition of wealth, his widow was,
through the kindness of Lord Viscoiuit Melville, appointed matron of Green-
wich Hospital School—a situation which she could have little contemplated,
when her husband was so conspicuous on the high road to the brightest

honours. This nomination, however, afforded a refuge from pecuniary dis-

tress ; and procured her an unexpected. source of consolation, in the eager
desire with which the veteran sailors crowded her door, entreating to see the

children, those interesting portraits of^ their late revered commander.

. Surely the widow and family of such a man ought to have been other-
wise provided for !

Among the documents which are collected at the end of the volume,
is a single ballad, written by Captain Beaver at the age of fifteen. It has
enough of lyrical ease to prove that, \^ he had cultivated the art, he
might have succeeded in it ; and, as a song of the sea, by a sailor, it is

a curiosity :—
On the Battle between the 'Mii.ior^ frigate and the Dieu de Coigny, fought on the

loth May 1780.

Up in the wind, three leagues or more.
We spied a lofty sail

;

'•' Let's hoist a Dutch flag for decoy,
And closely hug the gale."

Nine knots the nimble Milford ran,
" Thus—thus," the master cried ;

Hull up, she raised the chase in view.
And soon was side by side.

" Down the Dutch ensign, up St. George,
To quarters now all hands,"

—

With lighted match, beside his gun.
Each British warrior stands.

" Give fire !" the gallant captain cries ;

'Tis done—the cannons roar;
" Stand clear. Monsieur ! digest these pills.

And then we'll send you more
!"
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Yon French jack shivers in the wind,
- Its lilies all look pale;

And well they may^they must come down.
For Britons shall prevail.

Raked fore and aft, her shattered hull

Admits the briny flood
;

Her decks are covered with the slain.

Her scuppers stream with blood.

Our chain-shot whistle in the wind,
The grape descend like hail ;

" Huzza ! my hearts, three cheering shouts !

Our foe begins to quail."

The fight is done—she strikes—she yields

;

No more our force she braves

;

Henceforth she'll bear our cross, and prove
That Britons rule the waves.

H.M. Ship Princess Royal, P. Beaver.
September '23th, 1780.

THE BRIDGES OF LONDON.

ThaiiUs to tliC bridge that lias carried iis well over.

—

Old Saying.

The above old saying was no doubt very much in vogue when bridges

were mere planks placed across a stream, when there was some danger

in passing over them, and when a traveller might well express his gra-

titude at having crossed safely, as he looked back at the turbulent

stream and the tottering plank—or trunk of a tree—which had conducted

him from the other side.

In modern days, how'ever, bridges have been so well constructed, and

have been so for such a long period, that the gratitude which was the

origin of this old saying no longer exists, or is paid with a penny instead .

of a proverb : what was a wonder in former times is a common event in

the present day ; and we quietly and negligently walk over arches and
causeways, that would have struck our ancestors with astonishment,

and the execution of which, in past ages, might have condemned the

artificers to the penalties of sorcery. Times, however, have changed

—

intellect has marched—and what were formerly considered miracles, are

now common-place occurrences.

In our bridges, planks and piles have given way to stone arches and

granite columns—solid piers are sunk into the beds of our rivers by
means of coffer-dams—and the passenger is conducted across the broadest

rivers by roads and causeways, equal in width and convenience to our

most splendid streets.

It is curious to trace the progress of that which has arisen from abso-

lute necessity, till it has become a work of wonder and of art, that

carries the name of the constructor to posterity.

The origin of a bridge was tlie necessity of passing any passage that

exceeded the step or the stretch of any man's legs. On such occasions.
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his natural invention would lead him to apply a stone, if of sufficient

length, to answer his purpose ; but if not, a piece of wood, or trunk of a

tree, would be employed in the same way, to render the passage more

easy to himself.

History does not furnish us with any materials wherewith to form a

connected account of the progress of these rude attempts, till they

attained the perfection of the modern bridge. But the great fundamental

principle of bridge building certainly originates in the invention of the

arch, and of the origin of this main principle in architecture there is

great uncertainty.

Those who have written of architecture as they would of poetry, have

deduced the first origin of the arch from the " beautiful and superb

dome of the heavens," and have wondered that the " variegated arch

that at times made its appearance," had not been mucli earlier adopted

as an object of imitation. Others, the ingenuity of whose minds have

equalled the sublimity of these poetical writers, have traced the origin

of bridges to the ingenious labours of the spider. But though we ac-

knowledge the ingenuity, or rather instinct, with which insects, birds, and

quadrupeds discover admirable instances of art suitable to their nature

and use, fitted for their situations, we cannot think that these have formed

models, excepting in very few instances, for the rational part of the

creation. The origin of the arch is very uncertain. The eastern

nations, among their many monuments of grandeur and of art, have left

us scarcely a specimen of it ;
yet we question whether those excavations

which still excite our wonder, and which gave the form of the arch

without its principle, might not have first led to the discovery of its

utility and excellence.

It is probable that the Chinese, whose interior history is yet in some

measure problematical, had arrived at a greater degree of perfection in

the arch at a much earlier period than the Greeks and Romans, who
have been our great masters and models in architectural construction.

We who boast of so much excellence in the construction of the arch,

have not outdone them, since we find that at a very early period they

constructed a bridge of one arch, from one mountain to another, of the

span of GOO feet.

Our masters, however, in this art—and the first that we know and

acknowledge to have combined the parts of an arch scientifically

together—are the Greeks ; and since the days of Stewart and Revett's

industrious researches, we are willing to allow the Greeks to be our

masters, and to seek no higher antiquity for our models.

We must not, however, permit the arches of antiquity to lead us from

our subject. The origin of the arch, or the honour of its invention, is

not the object of our present inquiry, but rather its application in the

construction of our London bridges. In the midst of the general

improvements which have taken place in our metropohs since the peace,

the passages over the Thames have not been neglected, and two bridges,

Waterloo and Southwark, have added to the convenience and the beauty

of our city, and now a new London Bridge is rapidly throwing its arches

across the broad stream, to the astonishment of tlie citizens, and the dread

of the inhabitants of Thames-street, and that part of Southwark more

immediately in the vicinity of the river.

Our finest bridge, however—and, without vanity, perhaps the finest in

Europe—is Waterloo Bridge ; and sorry we are, that from the want of
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direct communication with the interior of the metropolis, such a magni-
ficent structure is of so little comparative utility. Wlien Canova, the

sculptor, Avas in London, the gentleman who lionized him to the dif-

ferent curiosities, and the various works of art in our city, told him that

he would first shew him a bridge constructed by the tradesmen of Lon-
don, and afterwards conduct him to one which had been built by order

of the government. Canova was accordingly first taken to Waterloo

Bridge. Astonished at the extent and splendour of the erection, he
pronounced it the finest structure of the kind he had ever seen, and
wondered, if this was the work of the tradesmen, what must be that

•which had been constructed under the patronage of the government.
His conductor, who no doubt had a little of the radical in his compo-
sition, then led him to the wooden Bridge, which at that time existed

across the canal in St. James's Park, as the work of the British

government. What a bathos in comparison of the magnificent appearance

of Waterloo ;' yet what a connect illustration of the character of our

country, where almost all the splendid public works of charity or art are

the produce of the people, and not of the government.

How often when we pass this bridge are we led to regret that it is

still left in the hands of the speculators ; not only from the unprofitable

nature of a speculation whicli ought to have had, and which deserved

such a different result, but for the honour of our country. The govern-

ment ought to purcliase this bridge, and should pride itself in preserving

all the passages across the Thames free.

What must Canova have felt at having to pay a penny before he could

enter upon one of the most splendid works of art which our metropolis

possesses. For om* own parts, we would have the government pay the

original cost of the bridge, and remunerate the speculators for a work
which does us so much credit. They could, however, at this period,

purchase it for one fourth of the money expended, and might thus, at a

comparatively trifling expense, conduce greatly to the convenience of the

inhabitants, and to the respectability of the metropolis, by abolishing a

toll which is really a disgrace to a city like ours.

Waterloo Bridge is, indeed, a credit to the name of INIr. Rennie, the

engineer, who constructed it as it was originally projected by the unfor-

tunate Air. Dodd, who was destined to project, but never to accomplish

—

who lived in the midst of splendid speculations, and died in the greatest

poverty. In point of science, this construction is surpassed by none,

and its flatness gives it a peculiarity, as well as a superiority, over the

other bridges across the Thames, thougli perhaps Blackfriars is the

bridge which exhibits the greatest pretensions to architectural beauty.

Its columns and ballustrades are lighter, and there is more airiness in

the construction, than in any of the other bridges.

When Waterloo Bridge was finished, a long discussion took place in

the city about rebuilding London Bridge; but there were so many
dissentient opinions, and so much uncertainty as to the final accomplish-

ment of the work, that a set of speculators, of whom there are always a

sufficient quantity in London, were in hopes of superseding the necessity

of it, by the construction of Southwark Bridge. This is a composition

of stone and iron-work, and does much credit to us both in casting and

masonry. This bridge, however, like that of Waterloo, is nearly useless

from the want of a direct communication with Cheapside.

In one of jMr. Nash's plans of improvement for the wrestern part of

I
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London, a bridge was projected from Charing Cross to Pedlar's Acre.

This bridge was intended to start from the side of Northumberland
House, and such a plan would, indeed, have formed a magnificent

entrance, as well as proved a very great convenience to that part of the

metropolis. The government, however, is already involved too deeply

in expense, to attempt any thing beyond what they are doing at present;

and it is well known that their fimds are far from sufficient even to com-
plete their present plans. In some instances the Woods and Forests are

paying five per cent, interest on the amount of purchases they are unable

to complete, and in others they are entering into negociations to pay for

houses and premises abeady condemned, by the exchange of crown

property. For the great improvement therefore of a bridge at Charing

Cross, we fear the good citizens of Westminster may look in vain. The
immense increase of buildings, however, and the great improvements at

Pimlico, and in the lower parts of Milbank and the Horseferry-road, have

suggested to several, the convenience of, if not the necessity for, a bridge

between those of Vauxhall and Westminster, and for this purpose several

committees have been formed, and several plans have been laid before

the parties interested in the execution of such a scheme. The improve-

ments which have taken place under the auspices of government, seem

intended to be bounded in this direction by the houses of parliament

;

and we are therefore glad to see that some spirited individuals are willing

to extend them, where they are so much wanted, as a private specula-

tion. The lower parts of Westminster have, for a very long period, been

quite a disgrace to a neighbourhood so immediately contiguous to so many
of our principal public buildings, and to those buildings, too, which are

sure to attract the visits and the attention of foreigners.

The new palace at Pimlico has, however, given a consequence to the

whole of this neighbourhood, of which the proprietors are taking rapid

and essential advantage. The agents of Lord Grosvenor have already

let the principal part of his estate to speculative builders ; and the minor

proprietors following the example, squares, streets, and buildings, are

gradually extending from Knightsbridge to the Thames ; and Tothill-

fields, the Horseierry-road, and the adjacent neighbourhood, are

becoming ornaments, instead of nuisances, to this quarter of the metro-

polis.

The increase of the respectability of this neighbourhood, and the great

increase of inhabitants and traffic, which has been the resvilt of these

building speculations, have naturally led to the idea of a more direct com-

munication with the other side of the water, and thus obviate the incon-

venience of going round either by Westminster or Vauxhall Bridges, to

arrive at Lambeth.
The most natural place at which to form this communication is the

old Horseferry, leading directly from the Archiepiscopal Palace and

church, at Lambeth, into the heart of the new improvements, and thus

forming a direct line of communication between two distant and popu-

lous neighbourhoods, and giving the inhabitants of Belgrave-square and

Pimlico an easy outlet to the counties of Kent and Surrey, without the

circuitous route which they are at present obliged to take.

During the last two or three years several plans for this improvement

have been suggested, and one or two attempts have been made to bring

a bill into Parliament for the purpose of accomplishing it.

AI.M. New Series.— Voi.. yUl. No. 43. G
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" Many men," however, have " many minds," and where there are

many minds unguided by one master-spirit, there is seldom any thing

done effectually. It is in human natm'e to prevent the progress of im-

provement, unless it can be done in one's own way ; and thus many a great

good is lost by being referred to committees, the members of which are

thinking more of their own infallibility, than of the real object of their

assembling.

The great difference of opinion has been, whether the bridge should be
a suspension bridge, or a regular architectural constrviction ; and this

difference of opinion has acted so powerfully, as hitherto to prevent the

adoption of either, and thus has stopped the progress of this much-wished
for and most essential improveinent.

The gentleman who appears to have given the most attention to this

subject, and who from his knowledge of the locale, has submitted the best

digested and most comprehensive plan of the whole improvement, is

IMr. Hollis, architect and civil engineer, of Stamford-street, who has

devoted the last two or three years almost entirely to this subject, and
to his attempts to carry his plan^ into execution. He has just now
published a pamphlet, in which the whole of his projecte<l plans of

improvement are set forth.

The alteration and improvements proposed by l\Ir. Hollis, are offered

more especially to the inhabitants of Lambeth and Westminster, " a~s

affording them the opportunity of keeping pace with the spirit of the

times, and of contributing to the solid improvement of some of their

neglected districts ; thus enabling them to vie with other parts of the

capital in consequence and convenience."

The general outline of these projected improvements consists in a new
street from Lambeth Palace to Vauxhall, parallel to the banks of the

Thames—a new bridge from Palace Wharf to Milbank, and lastly, a

communication from this bridge with Pimlico. Any one at all con-

versant with the relative situation of tliese parts and their pi-esent incon-

veniences, will at once see the utility attendant on the accomplishment
of these plans.

The line contemplated to be taken in the proposed new street, com-
mences nearly opposite to Lambeth church, and leading in a line parallel

to the Thames, till it opens into Broad-street, Lambeth-butts. By these

means, not only Avill a handsome street be obtained, but many valuable

wharfs and water-side premises, which will well repay the capital pro-

posed to be expended. Persons possessing these new wharfs will have
the opportunity also of adding residences in the frontage to the street,

similar to Belvidere and Commercial-roads. The depths of the proposed
new wharfs will be from 110 to 120 feet from the river to the street,

and the width of the street is intended to be 45 feet.

The description of property removed by this street, comprising
chiefly premises of an inferior description, and situated in small courts

and alleys, and the gr.-atest portion of the buildings being old and very
much dilapidated, their removal will be a great source of gain, as well

as of improvement to the parish of Lambeth. This new line of street is

shewn in plan No. l,in Mr. Hollis's pamphlet; the plan No. 2, shews
the general outline of all the roads connecting themselves with the pro-

jected bridge, and this plan fully proves the comparative distance and
saving that will be effected l>y the improvement. To the more immediate
districts on each side of the Thames, the saving will be most important
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(as from Church- streetj in Lambeth, to IMarket-street, in Westminster,

by either of the present bridges of Vauxhall or Westminster, the

distance saved will be more than a mile), a saving sufficiently

important to create an interest in the success of the undertaking com-
mensurate with the advantage.

The improvements said to be contemplated in the Archiepiscopal

Palace—the opening a line of direct communication with the streets in

the neighbourhood of the new palace, St. James's Park—the improve-

ments on the estate of Lord Grosvenor, at Pimlico and Chelsea—make
this situation so eminently desirable for a bridge, and indeed call for

such a convenience instead of the present ferry, that it appears to us to

be a desideratum that ought to be wished for by the whole of the inha-

bitants of those districts.

The design of the new bridge itself, as may be seen by Mr. HoUis's

sketch, consists of a series of seven arches, proposed to be executed in

cast iron, resting upon stone piers. " This description of structure,''

says ]\Ir. Hollis, " possesses great advantages over stone bridges, on the

score of expense and facility of erection, and long experience with the

principle of their construction and the nature of the materials, has given

them a permanent character."

We have bestowed much attention upon ]Mr. Hollis's design for this

bridge, which is proposed to be called the Royal Clarence Bridge, and
confess ourselves very much pleased with it. There is a lightness in the

structure, where iron arches are united with stone piers, wliich is incom-
patible with a bridge built entirely of stone—at the same time we are

awai'e of the great skill and science necessary in the construction, so as

to prevent the expansion and contraction of the metal for assisting the

structure. To render this improvement complete, a new branch road,

in a direct line from the Horseferry-road into Pimlico, has been laid down.
Altogether, we heartily wish that these improvements may take place ;

they will not only be beneficial to the immediate inhabitants of the
locale, but they will remove neighbourhoods which are a disgrace to our
metropolis, and open a direct communication between two very populous
and very improving districts.

[^During the period of our writing these strictures on the Bridges, the

difficulties attending the approaches to the New London Bridge appear to

have arrived at their climax ; and it seemed for some days very pro-

blematical whether the bridge would not remain a mere monument of
useless grandeur—or to be gazed at, but never walked upon.

This has engendered some very lively discussions in both Houses of
Parliament. The City has been angered, and supposed their dignity

lowered, by being called upon for an. account of their income.
All these differences are, however, now very happily adjusted, and the

approaches will be accomplished agreeably to the last plan proposed by
Alessrs. Rennie.

All we can say upon this subject is, that the same mistake with regard
to tlie approaches having been made both in Waterloo and London
Bridges, we trust no other will be erected without a complete under-
stiumding of the locale, without which the most expensive undertaking
may be rendered useless.]

G2 •
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WALKS IN IRELAND : N"' II.— THE MURDEREU's DEATH.

Gentle Reader :—I never published No. 1, and I never will, but
I have not the remotest intention of telling you why ; all the information
it contains, which it is necessary for you to possess is, that I am " a young
man of genteel connexions," as the grocers and linendrapers say, about
5 feet 11 inches in height, of a spare active habit, and somewhat choleric

complexion. When in town, I wear in the morning a black frock, slate

coloured gloves, sewed with black, a narrow-brimmed hat, and very thin

boots ; in the evening, a black coat, of an accuracy not to be sui*passed,

white waistcoat, pale straw coloured gloves, black stock, and particularly

low quartered shoes ; my brequet is perhaps the smallest about town : I

wear it in my bosom, not my waistcoat pocket. I am to be found at

Almack's, and the Opera, not to speak of private engagements ; in the
country, I am a mighty hunter before tlie lord, and a bitter and blood-
thirsty persecutor of grouse, partridge, and snipe : on these occasions, I

wear either a scarlet coat or a green frock, as the case requires ; when on
a pedestrian ramble, I patronize a sailor's jacket and straw hat ; when I

become very famous, I will employ some kind friend to publish, in the

Examiner, or some paper which sets an equal A^alue on the ties of friend-

ship, recollections of me and my cotemporaries, with all my domestic
faults, whims and oddities, for the purpose of publishing which, great
men now-a-days let little men into their intimacy, by which means they
are sure of a sufficient quantity of flattery during their lives, that they
may supply materials for calumny and vituperation after their exit from
the busy treacherous scene ; in plain English, they are pampered when
living, to be eaten when dead : 'till then let this short, ingenuous sketch
satisfy you ; and,

Believe me (while you read me) your sincere friend.

The Author.

July 29lh, 1828.
At eleven o'clock in the forenoon, I left Dublin for the County of

Wicklow. The day was sultry : fitter for Jamaica than Ireland.
One found me at : poor ]\Irs. saw me from the window, and

met me at the door with a kind welcome, and a smile that she wished
to be a cheerful one, but it made me sigh ; she looked pale and care-
worn, and no wonder, her lot is indeed a hard one ; her kind friends
and relations, however, look on, like the Levite, and pass by on the other
side, satisfying themselves with the reflection, that it was her own choice.
Let me except her aunt, old Lady P , she is a good Samaritan
indeed.

On my way to Kilgobbin Castle and its most Irish village Step-aside,
I met with a civility unexpected so near the metropolis. An elderly
gentleman driving past me with a dashing equipage drew up, and
offered me a seat in his carriage ; I declined his offer, for I am luckily a
pedestrian from choice as well as necessity ; however, as we happened
to be at the foot of a somewhat steep ascent, he alighted, and joining
me, we entered into conversation : he was a sensible, well informed man,
and we parted, I believe, with a mutual desire to meet again, at least I

can answer for myself.

At the Aitrance to the Dargle, I met Miss M and her uncle,
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riding so slowly that I could not avoid joining them. Now if there is

any thing that annoys us pedestrians in the superlative degree, it is

meeting fine acquaintances on public roads. On mountains, or in glens,

by waterfalls, or lakes, it is all as it should be ; our jackets and straw hats

look picturesque, and are in keeping ; we have a chance of being put in

a picture if not in a book ; if we are ugly, we look like banditti, if hand-
some, like shepherds or poets ; but on a dusty road, while our more
fortunate fellow-travellers whirl past us in their carriages, or charge by
us on their steeds, we cut an itinerant, vagaliond figure, besmirched with
dust, overtopped and outstripped as we are by every one, from the peer
to the carter. Let me do justice, however, to the parties in question :

they had too much politeness either to dash by with a flying salute,

shaking the dust off their feet in testimony against me at every bound,
or to make a dead halt, as if they were condoling with a cripple, so that

in spite ofmy sensitive pedestrian vanity we sauntered together through
the Dargle very agreeably. Now I am not going to inflict upon you for

the hundredth time a description of that celebrated glen : if you want to

read about it, and be never the wiser for your pains, go study Sir John,
or any other Irish tourist; if you want to know what it is, go and
visit it.

A pleasant, shady road, varied with snatches of woodland scenery, and
mountain view, led me to a sequestered and romantic cottage in the
valley of Powerscourt, the residence of near and dear relatives. I love

to take my friends by surprise, especially in the course of my solitary

rambles : when the mind's eye as well as the body's, is tired with many a
mile of weary thought and silent contemplation, the quick look of joy-
ful welcome, or that sweetest of all music, the voice of a dear friend, is

like the first glimpse of a fountain in the desert, or the song of a bird
after a sleepless night.

The solitude of mountains is not melancholy, it fills the mind with
awe, not with gloom, it opens a sealed fountain of deep and solemn
thought, and we drink alone and in silence and are refreshed : the
thronging rush of society would trouble and disturb it. But in cultivated
scenery it is otherwise : Nature has disappeared before man, or has yielded
to his sway ; he has covered her face with cities, he has called forth,

and fashioned, and distributed as seemed fit to him, her trees and plants,

and flocks and herds, and she has obeyed him like the slave of the
lamp ; every thing around you speaks of his combined intellect, and
demonstrates his social strength, and as the solitary wanderer looks upon
his Wiyrks, he feels his own helplessness and insignificance.

The evening was falling when I left my friends, and kissing hand to
merry little J from the first turn of the mountain path, resumed my
walk. They call the great ugly brown lump, (God help the sheep
that starve on it !) which stops the way between Eniskerry and Round-
wood, the Long Hill, just as one would say of a tiresome bore of a
companion, '' that long, awkward fcUow, he seems longer and duller
every time I jneet him." I protest, I never heard any one pronounce the
name without a drawl ; tlie worst of men or hills, however, have some
redeeming attribute, or adjunct : tlie long man may have a pretty sister

or wife, and tlie Long Hill is own brother to romantic Sugar-loaf, and
has taken graceful, (juiet Powerscourt deer park under his protection.
IMay the curse of all poets light upon the custard-eating cockney, too

saucy or too stupid to learn our language, yet impudent enough to nick-
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name our mountains, who dared to call " the Altar of the Sun,"* Sugar-
loaf. Well, I have often longed to know who set the example to the

absentees, and I hope we will no longer gi-umble at our nobility for

abandoning their palaces to shopkeepers, when we see that our mountain
spirits led the fashion.

I paused on the brow of the Long Hill to enjoy the prospect, and if

ever you chance to go there, I advise you to follow my example. In the

east, huge piles of clouds were huddling together over the sea, as if they

were going to sleep, while Sugar-loaf, like a tall sentinel, stood out boldly

in the fore ground ; southward, beneath my feet, lay Eniskerry, nestling

among its pleasant woods, with its fjmtastic pass " the Scalp" in the

distance, and stately Powerscourt beside it; and in the west, a gorgeous

sunset was piercing the thin grey mist that hung over Glencree, and
raining down purple and gold on the tops of its lofty mountains, while

their tall shadows threw into deeper gloom the dark chasm, where the

upper and lower Lough Bray lie buried. And this was " the Valley of

the Kings,"—a lofty name for a wild glen traversed by a brawling

stream, with its unpeopled hills and solitary lakes. And who were ye,

the rulers in the desert, the monarchs of flood and fell, whose title has

outlived your name, and race, and language, to linger like an echo in

your native valley ? Did peace and plenty smile on your pati'iarchal

sway ? or did ye stoop from your mountain fastness, like the eagle from
his eyrie, on the flocks and herds of the imwarlike Lowlander ? Were ye
of the unbelieving race against whom Adrian lifts up his voice in pious

horror ? or did ye consecrate your domains, like the mysterious Valley of

the Seven Churches—the Tadmor in the desert of these lonely regions

—

with gloomy rites of by-gone, antique superstition, whose very name has

perished with your own } All these things let the antiquarian settle, or

ratlier, I will settle them myself some other time, for I too, am of the

craft ; but in my present mood I would not exchange this grand and solemn

sunset view, for all the monastic dogmatism, and sullen, sententious, but
profitable ignorance, that ever Leland or Ledwicli gulled the world with.

Slowly and imperceptibly the features of the landscape changed, like

the altered aspect of an inconstant friend : the warm and glowing tints

faded away into the dull grey unformity of twilight ; and casting " one

longing, lingering look behind," I addressed myself to my journey. A
wild upland road of a few miles brought me to the rustic, comfortable

auberge of Roinidwood, where poor old Judy (every one who has ever

visited the County of Wicklow will remember her) stood ready to receive

me, with her quiet, mirthful, twinkling eye, that age might dim, but care

could not, and her unchanging, lack-a-daisical, simpering smile, and well-

worn, venerable jests, with such a careless, fresh, and new-born air about

them, that thirty years old as they Avere, not a guest but chuckled at the

thought that they were inspired by his own good-humoured, wit-

creating fiice. Have you ever seen the kitchen of an Irish inn, a village

or a mountain inn, where one room serves for parlour, kitchen and all .''

probably not, so I will take chance and describe it to you, or, as we say

in Ireland, tnscnsc* you about it.

• This was the ancient Irish name of that most picturesque and singular looking peak-

From its castfrly situation, it is the first of the M'icklow mountains whicli is " kissed by

the morninf; lixht ;" besides, once upon a time, we ignorant Frish, in common with our

Phtrnician ancestors, and other barbarians, worshipped the sun ; you see we were always

making blunders.

•f
i. e. inform ; literally, put sense into you.
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The form and plan in all parts of the country are pretty nearly the

same, though the furniture varies ; the hospitable door (inns are prover-

bially hospitable) stands always open, but the guests are sheltered from
the thorough air by a screen, composed like the rest of the mansion, of

mud ; the partition walls which separate it from the adjoining rooms
reach no higher than the spring of the roof, so that warmth and air, not

to mention the grunting of pigs, and other domestic sounds, are equally

diffused through all parts of the tenement; from the rafters, well

blackened and polished w'ith smoke, depend sunchy flitches of bacon,

dried salmon, and so forth, and above them, if you know the ways of

the house " may be you couldn't find (maybe you coiihhi't means, maybe
you could] a horn of malt or a cag of poteen, where the ganger couldn't

smell it." If you are very ignorant, I nnist tell jou, that poteen is the far

famed liquor which w^e Irish, on the faith of the proverb, " stolen bread

is sweetest," prefer, in spite of law, and—no—not of lawgivers, they

drink it themselves, to its unsuccessful rival, parliament whisky. Be-
neath the ample chimney, and on each side of the fire-place, run low stone

benches, the fire of turf or bog-wood is made on the ground, and the pot

for boiling the " mate, or potaties" as the chance vnny be, suspended

over it by an iron chain : so that sitting on the aforesaid stone benches,

you may inhale, like the gods, the savour of j'our dinner, while your

frost-bitten shins are soothed at the same time by the fire which dresses

it. Here then with, cigar in mouth, (I learned to smoke while at sea,

but more about that another time) I established myself, enjoj'ing that

genuine otiiim cum dignitaie, which none but the traveller can feel, when
established in the seat of honour, and taking his ease in his own imi.

Good supper, good bed, good breakfast, imagine these enjoyed, and
accompany me, while I lead you to one of the finest scenes even in

romantic Wicklow,—Lough Dan, as approached, not by the roadster but
by his lord and master—as far as enjoyment of the first-fruits of nature
is concerned,—the pedestrian momitaineer. Your way hes over a brown,
monotonous hill, withouthouse, or tree, or rock to break its dull uniformity

;

at last you gain the flat and heathy summit; from the abrupt dip of tlie

ground at a httle distance, you perceive that you are near a precipice, and
the change from heath, to short, dry, slippery grass, wai-ns you to mind your
footing well ; in a few minutes, however, you reach a safe rockj' ledge

;

a single step, and the broad, black mirror ofLough Dan is stretclied be-
neath your feet, reflecting mountain, and cliff, and far off deep blue sky,

and light, and shadow, sunshine and cloud, with a vivid distinctness of
outline, and a solemn depth and stillness of repose, that disturbs the mind
with a sense ofawe ; you could persu.ade yourself that the windsofHeaven
are forbidden to visit that lake, or break with their riotous mirth the
eternal sleep of its motionless waters.

The sheer descent from the ledge of which I speak, may be about three

hundred feet ; there are ravines, however, by which you can reach the

shore without much difficulty. Through one of these I descended, and
a few minutes found me seated in a cave—I might better call it a recess,

at the foot of the cliff on which I had been standing.

You must know that I never travel without that most gentlemanly
and unobtrusive companion—a book. A volume of Shakspeare was with
me on tlie present occasion, and I had to choose between " The Comedy
of Errors," " Richard the Second," " Henry the Fourth," and " IMac-

beth," for the liour (a long one I promise you) which I spent in my cave
—I took the last.
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Ifyou wish to read " Macbeth" as you ought, and as it deserves, go, find

out such a resting-place as mine, with a gloomy lake sleeping before you,

shadowed by gloomier mountains, with heathy summits, that th? witches

would love ; and near you, to retire to when the solemn fit is over,

have such a tranquil glen as sweetest Luggela—near you, but not in

sight ; and while you saunter through its pleasant groves, or by its sunny
waters, forgetting the weird sisters and the traitorous king, and calling up
Rosalind and Celia,' or that gentlest child of fancy, poor Ophelia, or

dreaming of Una and Britomart, conscious that you are in Ireland, the

land of Spenser's inspiration, you will scarcely envy the listless loungers

of Regent-street or Bond-street, or their apatlietic w^orshippers of JMerion-

square or Cavendish-row. Talking of Shakspeare, if you want to make
a pet of him, get Pickering's edition, 9 vols., fairy size ; that is to say,

about 384mo., to speak technically; and coax some gentle friend to make
you a velvet, prayer-book-like case for it—say nothing about the value

1/011 set upon her work until }'ou have fairly got it in your possession ;

but tell her tliat tlie delicate fingers of the noble and the beautiful are

worthily employed in making a shrine for Shakspeare ; and if, " with

such appliances and means to boot," you do not read him con avwre, if

your heart does not glow with reflected inspiration, you are as dull as

the fat weed that rots on Lethe's brink.

I did not visit Luggela this walk, I oidy thought of it ; some time
hence, when I am in a pastoral, arcadian mood, I will read and think

about the golden age ; and, having thus prepared myself, will write

about Luggela, taking care to avoid (if possible) saying anything which
to a stranger might sound like flattery of tlie family Avhose property it

is, though to one who knows them it would be but a transcript of his

own thoughts.

On the present occasion my path wound along the side of Lough Dan,
emerging at length from which, and avoiding as much as possible any-

thing resembling a road, I voluntarily suffered myself to lose my way
among the wild upland, boggy moors which surround the Devil's Glen.

" The sky is changed—and such a change—Oh ! Night."—One of the

most sudden and violent storms of rain and thunder I ever remember,
surprised me about an hom* after sunset, when hugging myself with the

thoughts of a beautiful moonlight night after a shower, which, " good
easy man," I thovight would clear the air and moderate the tropical heat

of the weather. It was a grand sight, that thunder-storm ; and, though
attended at the time with not a little danger, I stiU look back upon
it with a feeling of awe, as realizing some of my wild reveries and day-
di'eams about chaos, and the war of the angels, and the deluge.

The sun went down amidst a sea of fiery-looking clovids, while a

fresh breeze springing up unexpectedly from the north-east, came
sweeping over the waste of moor and bog, driving before it a dark grey
gigantic mass, more like a chain of uprooted mountains travelling

through the air, than an assemblage of unsubstantial vapour. When
right over head, the canopy of clouds settled and paused, the breeze

lulled, then died away in faint irregular moanings, until all was as still as

if Nature herself was holding her breath for awe. Then the clouds

opened like the rending of a veil, giving to view, not a flash, or a

sheet of lightning, but something like a mighty conflagration of blast-

ing, supernatural light, accompanied, not followed, by a crash as if ten

millions of angelic chariots were chasing the ruined host of Lucifer from
the uttermost verge of heaven into the bottomless abysm of the damned.
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The blackness tiiat followed the roar of the tliunder was so sudden and
startling that for an instant I thought I was struck blind lor my daring

hardihood, in looking with a bold and over-curious eye at the awful and
dangerous mysteries of elemental sti'ife ; l)ut again the clouds rolled back

like mighty gates, again the lightning sprang forth, and the thunder

pealed, and then, down, through the pitchy darkness, came a flood, a,

cataract, a Niagara of rain, such as never since the days of Noah deluged

an unfortunate bog-trotter like myself I plunged and floundered

through the solid sheet of water, mitil I got to an elevated situation, and

there I sat down upon a rock, for as for proceeding until the rain light-

ened, the thing was out of the question.

I suppose about two hours passed in this agreeable situation ; at length,

as if more from want of means than inclination, the torrent abated ; and,

though the rain still fell in what would be counted a very severe shower

under ordinary circumstances, yet as it no longer threatened to beat me
to the ground, and then float me off to the nearest river, I judged it ex-

pedient, not to pursue my route, for that as I told you I had voluntarily

lost, but to seek the shelter of the nearest cabin, and there wait until the

friendly morning should come with its welcome " vade mecum" to throw

new light upon the subject, and help me out ofmy dilemma.

I had not proceeded more than half a mile, when the sullen voice of

rushing water warned me of the proximity of a mountain stream, swollen

to a dangerous torrent by the heavy rains. Steering myself cautiously by
the sound, I reached what seemed to be a rude by-path ; and not being

in a very fastidious mood, I was right well pleased at finding myself in

a few minutes in front of a ruinous looking hovel, tlu'ougli whose mani-

fold chinks a faint light glimmered, notwithstanding the lateness of the

hour.

Knowing that the part of the country I was in was free from distur-

bance, though the embers of insurrection still glowed in the southern

counties of Ireland, the Avorst I apprehended from intruding into the cabin

at that unseasonable hour, was finding myself amidst the orgies of a

, knot of bibacious peasants, enjoying the festivities of a " Shebean,"

anglice, house of concealment ; that is to say, a house where people get

tlrunk in secret, not because the acl is disgraceful or frowned at by the

law, but because the whiskij is of that illegal description I have spoken

of already ; and as I well knov/ the manners and language of the people,

and have not in the least the look of a gauger, I apprehended no danger

beyond that of l:)eing obliged to join in the debauch, my scruples about

which, to say the truth, the rain had In n great measure washed away ;

so I saluted the door with the half-confident, half-diffident knock of an

unexpected guest, sure that Aviiatever difficulties he may encounter in

getting admittance, when once fairly in he can make himself welcome.

Several minutes passed without any notice being taken of my appli-

cation. I thought the light appeared to move ; but, though I listened

attentively, I could not hear the slightest noise, except a low snoring, as

of one in a drunken sleep. " I must disturb these revellers," thought I,

" unless I can reconcile myself to passing the night in the bog, in jire-

ference to interrupting their gentle slumbers." So, forthwith, I assailed

the door, hand and foot, after a fashion calculated to satisy the inmates

that if they took much more time to consider before they made up their

minds to admit me in the usual way, I was likely to save them all further

M.M. New Series Vol. VIII. No. 43. H
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trouble on the subject, by effecting an entrance into their respectable

mansion in the manner of house-breakers and heroes : that is to say, by
storm. A harsli-voiced female instantly acknowledged the force of my
reasoning, with " Asy—asy—take your time— ye're always in a hurry,"

at the same instant opening the door so suddenly and readily, that be
the sleepers whom they might, it was quite clear that she was not one of

them. I never, in the course of my life, saw so repulsive-looking a

being as that woman. Her age might be about five-and-thirty ; her

strong-built, muscular figure, rose so considerably above the female
height, as to give her the appearance of a man in disguise, and the

harshness of her voice in some measure coimtenanced the idea ; but her

features, stamped more deeply than any I have ever seen before or since

with the indelible traces of fierce and evil passions and a licentious life,

were those of a woman. Her dress was squalid and neglected ; her long

hair, once as black as jet, but now tinged with grey, less as it seemed
from years, than from the premature old age of misery and care, and, it

might be, guilt, hung in matted elf-locks over her face and shoulders.

In one hand she held a candle, and cautiously shaded it from the wind
with the other, so that the light fell full upon her face and figure, while

I remained in the shade; and in spite of all I have said, and though I

repeat that I never saw a human being from whom I felt so much
inclined to draw back, with that undefinable, instinctive feeling, which
seems implanted in us by Nature to give warning of the approach of

guilt, yet I could not help seeing that, changed as they were, that face

and figure had once been beautiful and majestic ; but, as it was, so strong

were the traces of recent and powerful emotion, that she looked more like

a witch, disturbed from some damned rite, than the poverty-stricken

tenant of an Irish cabin. I suppose I need hardly tell you, that in the

minute description I have given you, I have embodied much more than

the first impression of my hasty glance when the cabin door was flimg

open ; but, I promise you, enough occurred afterwards to fix all I saw
that night, in ray recollection to the longest day I have to live. " Come
in," said she, too busily occupied in shading the candle from the gust of

wind, to bestow a glance on me, " Ye needn't be afeard of disturbin'

him now—come in quick, and shut the door." Though I saw that

she evidently mistook me for some one she expected, I did as I was
desired, and then turning round from the closed door, our eyes met for

the first time. The woman drew back a step or two, and holding up
the light, eyed me in silence from head to foot with a most sinister look.

" Who the devil are ye ?" said she at last, " and what d'ye want here

this hour of the night ?"—" My good woman," said I, " I am a stranger,

and I only want a little shelter vmtil daylight."—" Your good woman !

Who tould ye I was a good woman ?—don't believe them the next thing

they tell ye. And you're a stranger, and only want shelther—thi'oth, an'

I dare say, or it's not here ye'd come to look for it." Just then the

snoring noise I spoke of, and which seemed to come from a pallet in a

corner of the cabin, ceased abruptly. The woman walked slowly to the

side of the bed. Upon it lay a man stretched on his back at full length.

She felt his temples, and his side, as if to ascertain if pulsation remained,

holding the light close to his face ; but a single glance at his distorted

features was enough to shew that he had, that instant, passed the final

and bitter agony of death. She set down the candle at the head of the

corjjse, and stood for an instant with her hands folded and her lips
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moving. Then turning abruptly to me,—" Are ye a ministher ?"* said

she, " because, if ye are, say some o' yer prayers : any body's prayers 'il

be betther nor mine." I assured her that though I did not belong to the

sacred profession, yet I sincerely compassionated her desolate condition,

and would willingly assist her to the utmost of my power, takmg out my
purse at the same time as the best and shortest proof of my sincerity.

]\Iy singular companion bent on me a look of solemnity not unmixed
with scorn. " Put up your purse^ young man," said she, " and leave

off condolin' me. I don't want your money—an' I'm not in grief.

But mind what I'm sayin'. Ye say ye want shelther till daylight—take

my warnin', and go look for it somewhere else, or maybe ye'll never see

daylight again—lave the place—there's neither loock nor grace in it."

" Why," said I, " what danger can happen to me from remaining here

for a few hours ? You are alone, I suppose."—" Yes," replied she,

sternly :
'' yes—I am alone—here, and in the world—but I'll soon be

where there's company enough." She paused for a moment, as if to

master her feelings, and recal and collect her scattered thoughts ; and so

wild and convulsed was the expression of her countenance, while, with

a powerful effort, and without uttering word or groan, she controlled an
obvious tendency to something like epilepsy, that, for the instant, I was
afraid both mind and body would give way in the struggle, and, with

an impulse of pity which I coixld not check, I caught her in my arms to

prevent her from falling on the floor. The eifect of this trifling act, not
of kindness, but mere humanity, was magical. The touch of human
sympathy struck to the fountain of her grief like the wand of the prophet
to the waters of the rock : and the unhappy creature burst into a flood of
tears, so passionate, vehement, and overpowering, that it resembled
rather a struggle of nature for life and death, than any ebullition of
mortal- grief I had ever beheld. At last, when the hysterical sobbing
suffered her to articulate

—

" Ye're the first,'' said she, " that spoke a"

kind word, or looked a kind look at me for many a long day, and may
God Almighty grant ye an innocent life and a happy death, and may
the Heavens be ye're bed for the same. Many and many a weary hour
I've been prayin' to be able to cry, an* I didn't think there was a tear

left in my heart ; but God was good to me, and gave me leave to cry at

last ; so let me alone a little, an' I'll be betther by and by." I saw, of
course, that the best thing I could do was to let Nature take her own
time, so I turned away from her at once, and employed myself in

examining the cabin itself.

Every thing that met my eye in this house of death, spoke of the most
abject, hopeless poverty : that state of self-abandonment and despair, when
the wretch gives up the contest with his destiny,, and sullenly resigns

himself to his doom. A low ruinous partition had divided the cabin
into two rooms -^ but the door and door-frame were gone, and the greater
part of the partition itself had fallen down and cumbered the floor,

from which the inmates had not even taken the trouble of shovelling it

away, though, to all appearance, it had remained there a considerable
time. The entire furniture consisted of two or three broken stools, a
crazy dresser, ungarnished by a single plate, a large wooden chest, and
the wretched pallet where the dead man lay ; and so scanty was the

covering of bed-clothes that lay upon the body, that I could judge of his

• In most parts of Ireland the Protestant ilcrgyman is .so called by the lower classcF.
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proportions almost as well as if he were naked. Though emaciated,

either by hunger, or wasting sickness, he had evidently been a man of a

most powerful frame. He appeared to be several years older than his

wretched companion ; and if ever I saw " Despair and die !" written by
the mortal agony of an abandoned villain, it was on the brow of that

man. In his wildest reveries, Dante never dreamed any thing half so

horrible. I could have thought that the guilty spirit had been suffered,

for an instant, to return from the place of doom to whisper the awful

secrets of the grave to its cold companion ; or, that half in life and half

in death, while looking down into the gulf, before the final spring, it

had left (like the footsteps of a suicide on the brink of a precipice,

stamped deep with the energy of his fatal plunge,) the apptilling traces

of its despair on the senseless clay it had abandoned,—so intense and
powerful was the painful expression of the final pang which tears the

soul out of the body, and the mental spiritual horror of the soul itself at

the thoughts of the doom to which it was about to be borne on the

•wings of death. I turned, shuddering, from the ghastly corpse, as from
a dark vision of hell.

By this time my companion had recovered her self-possession to a *

degree I could scarcely have expected from what I had seen her suffer.

Her features, which were as pale as those of the dead, had lost their

stniggling and convulsive expression ; her mien and manner had no
longer the abrupt, energetic sternness which at first^attracted m)r attention,

but were solemn, and marked with the natural dignity which a strong-

mind, when excited by danger, or emergency, or any othei- impulse
sufficient to awaken its powers, commiuiicrtes to the tone and bearing of

its possessor, be his state or station what it may, thereby lifting, as it

were, in the crisis when a leader is required, tlie master spirit above the

heads of the throng, and placing him in an attitude of command. Her
eye w-as calm and settled, but full of serious purpose. " Young man,"
said she, " it was in an unloocky hour that ye came to the house o' sin,

to see afbad man die an unhappy death, without priest, nor prayer, nor
friend, to say a blessed Avord, nor heart to think a holy thought, an' make
-his way asy. If ye had taken my word, and gone ye're way when I bid ye
first, it might have been betther for you, maybe, but worse for me ; for

I'd have missed the only kind eye that 'ill ever look on me in'this world
agin—but mind me now, for the time is short. There's thim comin*
that 'id cut the priest's throath afore the altharov God for a goolden guinea,

let alone the money in ye're purse, an' the watch in ye're pocket, an'

thim chains o' goold ye have twisted about ye, like a lady, jist as if ye
wanted to coax somebody to murther ye ; an' him that's lyin' dead afore

ye id be the first to do it if God 'id let him—ye've stayed here, any hov/,

till it's safer for ye to wait on till mornin', an' take chance, than venthiu-

out o' th' door whin maybe, every step ye'd take 'id be to meet thim
that ^liould ye're ton .;ue—iv ye stir, or spake, j^e're time's come

—

here they are"—and, sure enough, I heai-d the voices and footsteps of
several men approaching the hut. Silently, but with the speed of hght-
ning, the woman passed two strong rough wooden bars, such as I had
never seen in a cabin before, across the door, secured them in their

res|)ective staples, and then sitting down near the dead body, commenced
singing a low, monotonous song, something like a nurse's lidlaby. Her
arrangements were scarcely completed, when the thcadcd visitors reached

I
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the door. Something had happened to tickle their fancies^ for they were
laughing boisterously, and continued in noisy merriment lor a few minutes
before any of them thought of knocking. During this time,, I watched
the face of my mysterious hostess, without taking my eyes from her

for a second ; tliough she never interrupted her melancholy, moaning lay,

yet her eyes, fixed on the door as if they would pierce through it, her

erect attitude of watchful attention, and the air of coolness and prompti-

tude with Vv'hich she had made her simple preparation for defence, satis-

fied me, that be my dangers what they might, treachery was not among
the number—at last one of the party knocked for admittance—" Who's
there ?" said my companion, in the same harsh tone with which she had
first addressed me. " It's me—it's all of us," growled a brutal voice

from without. " Open the door, an' be damned t'ye, an' dont be keepin'

us in the could rain."

—

" Ye can't come in, Larry," replied my hostess,

coolly. " An't he dead yit ?" exclaimed the other :
" blood an' turf,

let us in quick, v/e've got wliat'll put life in him in a hurry."—" The
breath's lavin' him v/hile ye're spakin'," ansv/ered my companion, " an'

nothin' ye have can stop id, an' the sight o' ye will brin' bad loock;

divil resave the one o' ye'll see him till he's laid out, thin yez can do
no harm."*—" Ye'll not let us in—ye'll not let us in, wont ye ?" shouted
lialf-a-dozen voices ; " brake the door, boys."—" An' then iv ye do,"

cried the Avoman in the same tone, springing to her feet, and snatching a
blunderbuss from under the bed, " ye'll go out stiffer nor ye come in

;

for, by the cross, I'll blow the head off the first o' ye that stirs a fut in

here this blessed night." As she passed to the door, with the cool,

fierce look of one determined to execute her threat, she turned foi- an
instant tov/ards me. Notwithstanding her sneer at my effeminate chains,

I bad better means of protecting them than she imagined. I never go
altogether unarmed on a wild pedestrian ramble, for as my habits on
those occasions are very erratic, I cannot even guess where, or in what
strange scene nightfall may find me : so that on the present occasion I

had v,rithin my waistcoat an antient and trusty friend, namely, a dirk

:

not a midshipman's miniature sword, but a small, stout, substantial eight-

inch blade, that a strong hand might drive through a deal plank—and
I need hardly tell a cool active man that such a weapon is the best pos-
sible one in a scuffle. When she saw me with this unsheathed in my
hand, prepared to second whatever she might do, her eyes actually

flashed fire. " Stab the tall black-lookin' one first," whispered she, her
mouth so close to my ear that her voice sounded within my head like an
uttered thought of my own mind, rather than an advice from without

;

" make sure ov him iv they brake in, he's the activest an' the worst ov
all. Boys," said she, when close to the door, " what do yez want ? is it

proper or dacent for yez to be wantin' to come into the place vvhere the
corjise is, the minute the breath's out ov it ? it id be fittei- for ye to go an'

sind Biddy Oulaghan to me to help an' lay it out, nor to come rioting

this away afore the wake."—" Throth, an' that's thrue forye," replied
anotlier and a graver voice ; " an' divil a one o' the best o' ye, boys,
I'll let stir in to-night till the wimin lays him out, and makes him dacent
an' fit to be seen—so come along an' sind Biddy ;" and instantly, though

• In Ireland, tlic corpse is never exposed to view until it lia.s been v-'aslied and dressed,

or, to sjjcuk in the usual pliiaiu, " laid out ;" any iutrusiou bel'urc tluit time, is counted to

I lie last degree indelicate.



54 Walks in Ireland. [July,

not without some gruff murmurs, the siege was broken up, and the party
retired.

When I tliought they were out of ear-shot, I was about to speak, but
the instant I articulated a sound, my companion laid her hand on my
mouth, and with a fierce gesture motioned me to be silent. Scarcely
had she done so, when a low whisper of " Molly—Molly," close to the
door, told me that her caution was not without reason. " Well, what is

it?" replied she, sinking her own voice to the same key with that of the

whisperer. " The boys are gone on to Biddy's, as I bid thim, an' I

sto])ped to ax ye iv ye wouldn't like a dhrop ov whisky to comfort ye
in the coidd an' the grief, ye poor crathur."—"An there's nobody widye,
an' ye wont Avant to cross the door, Micky ?" inquired my hostess.
" The never a sowl wid me, an' I wouldn't go in iv ye axed me till the
wake," replied he, in an offended tone, as if hurt at his politeness being
called in question. While imbarring the door with one hand, with the
other she drew me behind it, so as to put me completely out of view, and
holding it ajar, took from the hand of her condoling visitor a bottle.

" Did he go asy .''" said he, in a voice intended to be very sympathetic,
but which resembled the subdued growling of a mastiff over a bone.
" He Avas in grate pain, ravin' an' dhramin' about the bloody bill-hook
last night,—he died as hard as ever man died," said she, " an' struggled
the way you'll struggle on the gallows, Micky ; bud away wid ye, an'

send Biddy down afore he gets stiff;" and, without further ceremony, she
shut the door in his face.

From a dark nook she produced two horn goblets and a pitcher of
water, and knocking off the neck of the bottle she had received from her
last visiter, invited me by Iier example to taste its contents ; and let bons
vivants say wliat they please about Clos de Vougert, La Pitte or SiUery,
there never was a draught so much to my mind after the fatigue, the
deluge, and the excitation of that night, as the copious libation of whisky
and water with which I forthwith refreshed my inward man. " Ye
want to know who I am, and where ye are," said my singular hostess

when I had finished my draught ;
" I see it in ye're eye, an' so ye shall

:

ye're in the house ov a man that might have been a dacent labourer, and
the father ov a lively, healthy family, and the husband of an honest
wife," and liere her voice faltered for an instant, " but he had a bad
dhrop in his heart that wouldn't let him come to good. I listened to

him, an' he made me a fool an' a disgrace to my people ; an' he listened

to the devil, an' spilt his masther's blood for the lucre ov gain ; but the
judgment's come at last. I was a dacent, innocent girl, when first I met
him that's there—look at me now, an' see what he's made me—but that's

not what I want to talk about. It's now eleven years, last Michaelmas,
sence him an' I were livin' in the sarvice ov Mr. Daly, a farmer, and a
kind masther he was ; an' there come a girl out ov the County IMathe
into the same sarvice, an' she wasn't in it two days, when she come in

the morning in a thrimble ov fright to Miss Daly, and tould her that she
dhramed that the masther an' misthress were murthered in bed by a man
that she knew the face ov well, and that the dhrame was too sharp a

dhrame, not to come for a warning. ]\Iiss Daly was walkin' out ov her
room an' goin' on to the kitchen all the time, never mindin' a word the
girl was sayin', for she had a bould heart an' didn't mind dhrames no
more nor if she was a Jew. In the kitchen were the labourin' men all at

breakfast, an' him," pointing to the corpse, " along wid the rest ; an' as
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the girl passed through after Miss Daly, the moment she saw him She

screeched, and ran out as fast as a hare from the dogs ; an' when ]\Iiss

Daly axed her what ailed her to make her behave that way, she tould

her, that tlie murtherer she saw in her dhrame was sittin' in the kitchen,

an' iv he wasn't turned off that instant minute she'd lave the sarvice that

very day. An angry girl IMiss Daly was to hear her talk that way, an'

tould her to go as fast as she liked, and go she did. Three nights afther

that the dhrame come thrue, and the masther and the misthress were
killed in their bed—Oh ! the kind misthress that never closed her eyes

on her pillow with an angry thought agin mortal breathin'. Am I belyin'

ye .''" said she, stepping fiercely up to the corpse, " Didn't I curse ye on

m}' bended knees, when ye wakened me up will your bloody hands to

tell me what ye had done } Didn't I tell ye that bad loock an' misfortin'

id stick to you an' yours to ye're grave, an' that nothin' that touched

ye id thrive } An' isn't the curse come thrue ? Where's my child, my
beautiful boy, that sickened from that very hour, as if he was sthruck

wid an evil eye ? Where's my ould father, that died ov a broken heart

wid the shame ye brought upon me ? and where, oh, where is the inno-

cent thoughts that used keep me singin' for joy the live-long day, an' I

listenin' to the birds in the threes, an' lookin' at the deer in the park, an'

gatherin' the flowers on the hill, an' thinkin' nothin' that wasn't good
and happy ? An' where is that qviiet sleep that never come near me
from the day I knew ye, an' never will 'till I'm laid in my grave }

an' the sooner that blessed hour comes the betther, for there I'll be quiet

at last. Ye've seen an awful sight. Sir, an' ye've heard an awful story,

an' iv it's a warnin' to ye, gentleman as ye are, that company lades to

ruin, I'm glad ye come : any how it was kindness made ye stay, an'

God 'ill bless ye for it. There's the day breakin', an' the wimin 'ill

be comin' here to lay him out wid the first light, and the sooner ye
go, the betther for both."

It was with the utmost difficulty that I could prevail upon this ex-

traordinary woman to accept of a trifling sum, which I pressed upon her :

she said that " she had done nothing to desarve it," and it was only

through fear of offending me by a refusal, that she took it at last. An
hour and a half of sharp walking, brought me to the village of Delganny,
and though the scenery in that neighbourhood is of a most romantic and
picturesque character, you must excuse me from describing it after the

events of the night. About two miles from Delganny, I got on board a

fishing-boat bound for Dublin, and a bright and tranquil evening found
tne at anchor in the harbour of Kingstown, " a sadder and a wiser man,"
than I was the day before. J. R. O.



OUR COLONIES : THE CASE OV THE CANxVDAS.

If we had forgotten the intention we lately announced, of calling the

public attention to the condition of our colonies generally, or had

faltered in executing- that intention—neither of which things were likely

to happen—we should have been reminded of our promise, and of the

duty which belongs to it, by a short conversation which lately took place

in the House of Commons, respecting Canada—one of the most impor-

tant, in every respect, of the foreign possessions of this country. Every

body knows too well, the manner in which the business of the Session

has been slurred over—the " more haste than good speed," with which

very interesting and momentous topics have been passed, as rapidly and

as carelessly, as a Select Vestry Avould pass a Churchwarden's accounts

after the dinner was announced. It is notorious too, that even that most

vigilant Cei-berus, JVIr. Joseph Hume, (v/ho ought, as JMrs. Malaprop

says of his prototype, to be " tliree gentlemen at once," to watch the

motions of the present ministi'y), has barked himself lioarse, and all in

vain ; and that neither Currency, nor Coi-n, nor even the Court of

Chancery, (inspiring theme
!
) have been able to command the attention

of parliament. No wonder then, that the affairs of the Colonies have

been forgotten—above all, it is not surprising, that a subject so awkward
for ministers to handle, as the present state of Canada, should have been

avoided.

It happened, however, that in the middle of one of those hand-canters

which have of late been the common pace for ministers to carry the

public business through Avith, Sir. Labouchere moved for copies of a

recent correspondence between the Colonial-office and the government

of the provinces of Canada ; and lie took, in conclusion, an opportunity of

civilly asking Sir George JMurray, why he had done nothing, and said

notliing about that colony, and whether he meant to leave things as

they are ? The gallant secretary thus pushed, was compelled to make
some I'eply ; and as he thought, probably, that a bad one vrould be

better than none at all, he boldly laid all the fault upon the Committee
which had lieen apjiointed by the House to inquire into the state of

Canada. He complimented them upon their zeal and ability ; but he
said, that their report was so vague, that it was impossible to proceed

upon it—that they had stated certain complaints made by the inhabi-

tants of Canada, and pointed out objections, but all of them too in-

distinct to authorise the government's interference—that they bad sug-

gested alterations, with which he agreed in the main, but he was of

opinion that it would be very difficult to carry most of them into effect.

He thouglit the less parliament interfered with the internal legislature

of Canada, the better ; and after some very general observations, ended
by saying, that there was every disposition on the pait of the govern-

ment here, to attend to all the well-founded complaints of the colonists,

and to promote the welfare of the colony. A more courteous speech

could not be desired, as far as it went : vthether it was such a speech as,

under the circmnstances in which Canada is at present placed with

respect to this country, ought to have been delivered, is a very different

question, and one which a concise statement of those circumstances will

be sufficient to show.

During the Session of 1828, several petitions were presented from
different parts of Canada, all of them expressing the warmest loyalty and
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affection to the government of this country—all of them putting forward

complaints of a very gi-ave nature—and all so numerously and respect-

ably signed, that inquiry into the ti*uth of their statements became un-

avoidable. On the motion of IMr. Huskisson, a select Committee, con-

sisting of about twenty gentlemen, some acquainted with the particular

affairs of Canada, some officers of the crown, and holding offices under

government, and all men of intelligence and impartiality, was appointed to

inquire into the state of the civil government of Canada, as established by

the Act of the 31. Geo. III., and to that Committee the petitions were

referred. They proceeded in the execution of their task with most

laudable diligence : examined first the petitions, and then called before

them witnesses, among whom, besides gentlemen connected with the

Canadas, were Mr. Stephen, junior, the Law Adviser of the Colonial

Department, and Mv. Wilraot Horton, (a member of the Committee)

and who is known also to have paid great attention to the business of

that department, while he was officially engaged in its administration.

The Committee, who were not appointed until the 2d of IMay, made so

good use of their time, that by the 22d of July they had their report

prepared, and the whole of the evidence they had taken annexed, which

the House of Commons ordered to be printed. The report, if com-
pared witli the evidence that accompanies it, is short : but together, they

make a folio volume of 359 pages. The report, to avoid needless

repetitions, refers to the evidence for the materials on which the several

recommendations it contains ai-e founded, and in that evidence is the

fullest and most minute statement of the several complaints made by
the petitioners, and of the facts by which they are supported. A whole
vacation, and a whole session have intervened since the government and
the House have been in possesssion of this report ; but no notice what-
ever has been taken of its contents, of the suggestions made by the

Committee, or of the disturbed and discontented state of both the

Canadas ; nor, as it should seem, would any of the officers of the colonial

department, have thought it necessary to say one word upon the subject,

if it had not been forced from them by Mr. Labouchere's question.

Now really we cannot help thinking, that considering the importance of

the /Canadas to this country, in a commercial and political point of view

—

considering that it is in a state of serious disquiet, and that a popular
feeling exists against the governor personally, as well as against the

system which it is his duty to administer, and that the disaffection has

reached such a point, that if the opportimity offered, it might soon be
changed into open revolt ; and considering too, the proximity of the

United States, and the pernicious influence which they already exercise

in Canada, we cannot but think that the government of this country
might have found time to obtain the information, which it is said they
are still in want of—to have cleared up what was obscure—to have
verified and investigated what appeared vague in the report of the

commissioners—and, above all, to have made some effort towards doing-

justice to the loud complaints of the people of the Canadas ; and
to have provided for the safety of a possession, in the acquisition of
which, much money and exertion has been expended, and which the

most obvious principles of self-protection, would counsel us to preserve

at all hazards. Either from the pressure of other business, or from some
cause which it would l>e idle to attempt to penetrate, the govern-

ment has, however, not found it expedient to take one single step in the

matter. The complaints remain unnoticed and unredressed, and the

M. M. New .SVra'i._VoL. VHI. No. 43. I
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report of the Committee by which they have been investigated, is said to

be too uncertain to be entered upon. With every respect for Sir George
Murray, whose character and conduct entitle him to the highest and wor-
thiest applause, and wliose exertions in his office, are admitted by every
one who observes this very interesting part of our policy, to be not less

creditable to himself, than useful to the country, we must say, we think
the excuse not well founded ; and although a hasty reply, given upon the

spur of the occasion, ought not to be canvassed too sti'ictly, we are

driven to one of two conclusions, either that, in saying the report was
vague. Sir G. Murray said what he really meant, or that he resorted to

that as an excuse for the delay which he knew had taken place, in a
matter that deserved a more prompt and vigorous proceeding. For the

latter, there may be many very valid excuses—that the former is a mis-
take, it will be our present business to show.
The colony of Canada, as it now stands, consists of the Upper and

Lower Provinces, which are under separate governments, and the laws
affecting which, differ in many important respects. This separation was
effected by an act of parliament passed in the year 1791, (31 Geo. III.

c. 31,) which vests the power of making laws for the several provinces,

in a House of Assembly, and a Legislative Council ; and declares the

assent of the Governor to be essential to their being carried into full

effect. The greater proportion of the inhabitants of Lower Canada are

the descendants of original French settlers, whose language and laws

are, for the most part, preserved there. By a royal proclamation, dated
the 7th of October, 1763, the king of England declared that all the inha-

bitants of the province, and all others resorting to it, should enjoy the

benefit of the laws of England; and, in 1774, an act of parliament pro-

vided, that the English law should be preserved in all criminal matters ;

but that in all controversies relating to property, and civil rights, resort

should be had to the laws of Canada for their decision, excepting, only,

as to such lands as had been, or should be, granted in free or common
soccage. The reason of this provision will be luiderstood, when it is

remembered that the French laws of descent, of dower, and those affect-

ing, in various other ways, the holding and ti'ansmission of real property,

are very different in their natm'e and effect from the English laws, which
operate upon lands of soccage tenure. The inconveniences resulting from

a mixture of laws in one state are obvious ; but they are, at the same
time, inseparable from the condition of such a colony as Canada. It has

been the policy of all nations in modern times, to leave to such colonies

as have been originally established by a nation different from that to

which accident has last consigned the possession of them, the enjoy-

ment of their native laws and accustomed privileges. In Denjerara,

Berbice, and other colonies under the British dominion, the same prin-

ciple has been carried into practice ; and, although it is said to have

been laid down as a rule by the privy council of England, that, " where
the king of England conquers a country, by saving the lives of the

people conquered, he gains a right and property in such people, in

consequence of which he may impose upon them what laws he pleases,"

good sense, and sound policy, as well as justice and humanity, have

established a contrary practice.

In Upper Canada, on the conti-ary, almost the entire formation of that

colony having been effected by Great Britain, the laws of this country

prevail, and the general features of the institutions are British. Land is

granted, subject to the same incidents as belong to it here ; and it descends,
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and is transmitted in a manner similar to that which it would take in

this country.

It will be convenient to consider the case made out by each of these

provinces separately ; but, first, it should be stated, that there exists a

marked difference between the interests of such of the inhabitants of

Lower Canada as are of French origin, and the more recent English

settlers. The distinguishing features of the two divisions are into Seig-

neuries and townships. The Seigneuries being the old French districts^

which were first settled on, and which lie on either side of the St.

Lawrence, for a space of about ten or twelve miles in breadth j the

townships being in the rear of these districts, since settled on and im-

proved by English colonists. The lands in the Seigneuries are, there-

fore, held under the old French feudal tenure ; those of the townships

having been granted from the British crown under the tenure of free

soccage. Notwithstanding this diversity of interests, they are united in

their complaints of the existing state of things.

The petition first referred to the Committee, and considered by them,

is from the townships of Lower Canada. It is ably and distinctly

expressed, and contains various complaints, which may be shortly stated.

They say, they consist of 40,000 souls, of British birth and descent,

who have no other language than that of their British ancestors, who
inhabit lands granted under the British tenure of free and common
soccage, who have a Protestant clergy, and who are, notwithstanding,

subject to French laws (in all civil matters only), of which they know
nothing—compiled in a language with which they are unacquainted.

They complain ofwantof courts within a reasonable and accessible distance

of their limits, even for the administration of those French laws—the

only ones they have ; and that they are deprived of the privilege which,

they contend, they are entitled to, of sending representatives to the

House of Assembly. They point out, as one of the practical evils to the

colony, and to the parent state, that, by reason of the hardships and
inconveniences they labour under, British emigrants are deterred from
settling in the Lower Province, which is, in every other respect, the

most eligible, and the most important, and they earnestly pray that the

two provinces may be united. The reasons which they give for this

request are entitled to some consideration. They are marked by a spirit

of jealousy, if not hostility to the French inhabitants of the province,

which we could have been better pleased to have seen omitted ; but
which, considering the general dissatisfaction that prevails in the pro-

vince, may be easily accounted for. The reasons, however, deserve to be
looked to with some attention. The petitioners say :

—

" The geographical situation of the two provinces, and tfte relations which
Nature has established between them, absolutely and indispensably require

their union under one legislature ; for they have but one outlet to the sea, and
one channel of communication with the mother country. The only key of that

communication, the only sea-port, is in the possession of Lower Canada, and
with it the only means by which, for a length of time, in a new country, a
revenue can be raised for the support of the government. To place, or to

leave, the only key of the communication—the only source of revenue, excki-
sively in the hands of a people like the French Canadians, anti-commercial in

principle, and adverse to assimilation with their British fellow-subjects, must
be extreme impolicy ; nor can the checks upon the imposition and repeal of

import-duties, provided by the Act of the last Session of the Imperial I'arlia-

inent, be more than a temporary remedv, inasmuch as Upper Canada is thereby

i 2
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only entitled to a species of veto, and has no initiative or deliberative voice in

the enactments ; nor, indeed, can human wisdom be adequate to devise such
a system of revenue upon imports, while the provinces shall remain separate,

as will not give unfair and unequal advantages to the one or the other, and oi'

necessity produce irritation and enmity."

The second petition comes also from Lower Canada, and is signed by
87,090 persons, inhabitants of the French Seigneuries. It is founded
upon a series of resolutions which were adopted at a public meeting held
at Malhiot's Hotel, Quebec, on the 13th of December, 1827 ; and the
complaints and charges which it contains are of a much more serious

nature than the other. It is couched in terms of great respect and
loyalty to the king and constitution of this country ; but the language in

which the conduct of the governor is spoken of, and the complaints of
the people are stated, breathes a spirit of bitterness, the justice of which
depends wholly on the truth of the accusations. Without repeating any
of those terms of acerbity, which could answer here no good purpose,
and to which no reply on the part of the governor (whatever he may
be prepared with) has yet been made public, the complaints of the
Frencli Canadians are, generally, that the governor. Lord Dalhousie, has
exercised the powers with which his office invests him, arbritrarily ; that

he has applied the public money to various purposes without the vote or
sanction of the legislature ; that he has prorogued and dissolved the

parliaments without sufficient cause, and in a manner contrary to the
spirit of the constitution; and that by means of the influence he exer-
cises over the Legislative Council, the greater part of the members com-
posing which, hold offices under government, and are removable by him
at pleasure, he has procured the rejection of certain bills which they had
proposed as laws for the welfare and good government of the colony.*
One of their heaviest complaints is, that ]\Ir. Caldwell, who held the
office of Receiver-General, and who had of necessity large sums of the
public money in his hands, was permitted to perform the functions of
that office without having given sufficient security ; that when he after-

wards became a defaulter, he was maintained in the exercise of his

functions for some years after his insolvency was known to the govern-
ment. They complain also that their rights have been injured by Acts
ofthe Imperial Parliament, particularly by that called the Canada Trade
Act, which revives and continues certain temporary Acts of the Provin-
cial Legislature, levying duties witliin the province, and by the Act of
the 0th Geo. IV. c. 59, affecting the tenures of land, both of which were
passed without the knowledge of the inhabitants, and particularly
without the knowledge or consent of the proprietors more immediately
interested in the last mentioned Acts.

The object ofthe petition from Upper Canada is chiefly that the lands
set apart to form a revenue for the clergy may be applied to the main-
tenance of the Protestant clergy generally, and not exclusively to those
who profess the doctrines of the Church of England, and to the pur-
poses of general education.

• These bills were for limiting and regulating the expenditure of tlie civil government
—the fees of certain offices, the assessments in townships, the formation and services of
juries, building gaols, regulating the oflice of justices of the peace, and tlie militia of the

province; increasing the representation of the House of Assembly, particularly in respect of
the new townships and settlements ; for securing the public money ; for making the judges
independant,; for providing for the trial of impeachments; and for appointing an authorised

agent for the province, to reside in England, and attend to its interests there.
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Various as the objects of these several petitions are, and conflicting as

are the interests they represent, it will be admitted, at first sight, that

there is nothing vague or uncertain in them. When they complain of exist-

ing \a.yvs, they state, with perfect certainty and accuracy, the laws which

they wish to have changed, and the mode in which they think the change

ought to be effected. They indicate precisely, and by name, the indivi-

duals whose conduct they say has been unjust and grievous towards

them, and they pray for a specific remedy in every case. It will be

only necessary to look to the substance of the report made by the Com-
mittee in order to ascertain whether the charge of vagueness can be

applied to that, and if in neither case it should appear to be well

founded, it will be impossible to arrive at any other conclusion than that

a strong case has been made out, and one which deserved much greater

and more prompt attention than it has as yet received.

The Committee proceeded in the first instance, after having ascertained

the particular complaints of the petitioners, to investigate the several

facts stated. Their inquiries appear to have been directed to two princi-

pal branches. Fust, to what degree the embarrassments and discon-

tents which have long prevailed in the Canadas had arisen from defects

in the system of the laws, and the constitutions established in their colo-

nies :—and, Sccondh/, How far those evils were to be attributed to the

manner in which the existing system has been administered.

The witnesses examined by the Committee, in addition to those before-

mentioned, were principally Mr. Gale, the chairman of the Quarter

Sessions for the city and district of JMontreal, ]\Ir. EUice, a proprietor of

land in Canada, ]Mr. Neilson, a member of the House of Assembly in

Lower Canada, and a resident in the province for thirty-seven years,

M. Viger, an advocate at JMontreal, M. CuviUier, a merchant, who has

been a member of the Assembly for more than fourteen years, (the last

three gentlemen are deputed to support the Lower Canada petition from
the Seigneuries) IMr. ]\I'Gillivray, a merchant connected with the North
West Company, and whose affairs have led him frequently to visit the

provinces, ]\Ir. Parker, a merchant of London, who lived for thirteen

years in Canada, and has made frequent voyages between that country

and this,* Mr. Grant, and several Clergymen, who gave evidence

respecting the Clergy reserves, and the provision to be made for the

support of religion and education. The nature of the information

fui'nished by these gentlemen is as various as their professions, and the

interests which they represent : but they have generally been long resi-

dent in the colonies, are connected with them by habits and interests, and
are all persons of mature age and experience. The answers given by
them are very creditable to themselves, for the great temperance and
moderation which they evince on topics which must be confessed to

contain matter of excitement, ifnot of irritation, in the minds of some of

them ; and, together, they furnish a body of evidence highly useful

and interesting, and absolutely necessary, in order to form a correct

judgment respecting the state of the colony, and the justice of the

c(jni])laints wliich have been made. Some of the witnesses differ from

others on points which may be considered as matters of speculation, and

* .Mr. I'arker was engaged, in \H2-2, in a correspondence with Lord Datliurst, respcct-

ing the Ciinada Trade Act, which he endeavoured to get po.s(poned until the Canadians

could be heard ujion it ; but without eftect. His evidence is very interesting :ind ini-

I'ortant. A part of it is noticed hereafter.
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in their opinions of such changes as may be expedient in existing insti-

tutions, but they concur in recommending important alterations, and
they give reasons of such obvious weight and utility, as stamp a

character of authenticity on their statements, and justify great reliance

being placed on their good sense and upright intentions, while their

veracity is beyond all question.

The first subject with which the commissioners deal, keeping in view
the distinction above pointed out, is the petition from the townships of
Lower Canada. After stating various enactments fi-om the first royal

proclamation to the last act of parliament, passed in 1826, and called the

Canada Tenure Act, they speak of the difficulty they feel themselves to

labour under for want of sufficient local and technical details. This is

an evil which it was impossible to avoid, and the defects of which they
could in no way supply. They do not, however, on that account,

shelter themselves under any general or indistinct suggestions, and
iiltliough they urge the necessity of further inquiry, they propose sub-
stantive amendments, to be carried into effect by this government forth-

with. They recommend the provision made by the Canada Tenure Act,

respecting such lands as should be granted in free soccage to be retained,

that mortgages shoidd be special,* that the simple form for conveyance
of real property, which exists in Upper Canada, should be adopted in the

townships, and that a general registration of deeds should be established

in Upper Canada. They recommend also, that every facility should be
given to persons willing to change the tenure of their lands from that

oi^ficf el seigneurie to that of common soccage, and that the croAvn should
relinquish its seignorial rights, for the purpose of giving full effect to

the provisions of the Tenure Act respecting such mutations. Having,
by these provisions, got over the chief difficulties suggested by the peti-

tion, and having supplied the deficiencies occasioned by the difference

of laws in two departments of a state so intimately connected as the

townships and the seigneuries of Lower Canada, they finish it by a
recommendation—the only equitable and satisfactory one that could be
devised—that of establishing courts to administer English laws in the

townships, in respect of all such property as shall be held under English
tenures. At the same time they express an opinion, that the Canadians
of French extraction, who are attached and accustomed to the French
system of jurisprudence, should not be disturbed in the peaceable en-

joyment of their religion, laws, and privileges, and that nothing should
be done violently to divert them from customs which, Avhether better or

worse than those of England, are yet the most fit, or are thought by them
to be most fit, for their condition ;—an opinion which cannot be looked
upon in the light of a prejudice, but which has the experience of many
years to justify the predilection which the French Canadians entertain

for it.

The representative s /stem of Lower Canada, is another of those topics

on which many of the most serious of the complaints have been made.
Sir Alured Clarke, who was governor in 1791, when the separation of

* The French system of hypothecation before a notary, has been found, in some
instances, to give rise to fraudulent mortgages, which the secrecy of the transaction

is favourable to. This evil is, however, no fault of the system, but arises from the abro-

{{ation of the French criminal law, (which provided a severe punishment for that crime,)

and the substitution of English criminal law, which has no provision to reach such &
fraud.
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the provinces took place, divided the counties which were to send mem-
bers to the House of Assembly by the number of inhabitants which

they contained. This expedient not only made many of the counties

much too small in point of extent—the places on the banks of the Saint

Lawrence being much more thickly peopled than the more remote parts

—

but many of the townships that have been since formed being wholly

omitted, the Committee recommend an immediate alteration ; and ad-

mitting the right of sending representatives to the House of Assembly,

to belong, as it unquestionably does, to the whole body of the country,

they suggest, that a representative system should be founded on the

compound basis of territory and population, similar to that which pre-

vails in Upper Canada, and which ought to prevail in the lower pro-

vince.

With the exception of one recommendation, that the unimproved tracts

which have been granted to individuals holding official employments

under government, should be subject to a small annual tax, these are

the whole of the suggestions made by the Committee, respecting all that

the first branch of their inquiry comprises as to the townships of Lower
Canada.
The task of considering the petition from the Seigneuries became a

more serious one, because the complaints which it contains are of a much
graver character, and require much more serious investigation. The Com-
mittee report distinctly and uneqiuvocally, that the financial affairs of the

colony have fallen into such a state of confusion and difficulty, arising

from the disputes between the government and the House of Assembly
as to the right of appropriating the pubUc revenue, as calls for an early

and decisive remedy. There is nothing vague in this ; and the grounds
upon which this very important recommendation is made, are as clearly

laid down as the recommendation is precise. They say they have exa-

mined ]\Ir. Neilson, Mr. Viger, and Mr. CuvilUer, the members of the

Assembly of Lower Canada, deputed to support the petition, and to exert

themselves in obtaining the redress they pray for ; they have inquired into

the different sources of revenue, and have inspected the pubHc documents
relating to them. Without disputing the opinion given by the law officers

of the crown, and acted upon by the local government, that the crown has

the right of appropriating the revenues, they say they think that in future

the receipt and expenditure of the whole public revenue ought to be
placed under the controul and superintendence of the House of Assem-
bly. They think—wisely as it should seem from the experience of

other states—that the salaries of the judges, the governors, the mem-
bers of the Common Council, should be supplied by a permanent,
instead of by an annual vote.

They close this pai't of their report by calling the attention of the

House to what they, with great justice, characterise as an important cir-

cumstance, " that, in the progress of the disputes between the gover-

nor and the Assembly, the local government has thought it necessary,

through a long series of years, to have recourse to a measure, (which
nothing but tlie most extreme necessity could justify,) of annually ap-

propriating, by its own authority, large sums of the money ofthe province,

amounting to no less a sum than 140,000/., without the consent of the

representatives of the people, under whose controul the appropriation of

these sums is placed by the constitution." And they add, " they cannot

but express their deep regret, that such a state of things should have
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been allowed to exist for so many years in a British colony, without

any communication or reference having been made to parliament on the

subject."

The Committee have ascertained also, that Mr. Caldwell, who had
been for many years acting as receiver-general, was, in 1823, a defaulter

for 96,000/. of the public money ; and, although some balances had
been stated up to 1819, no acquittal from the treasury could be traced

of a later date than 1814 ;
" and it appeared, by documents then pro-

duced, that the fact of his deficiency was known for a considerable time

before he was suspended."

They recommend prudently, though in this respect somewhat too late,

that, for the future, efficient securities sliould be taken, and audits regu-

lai'ly made of the accounts of receivers and sheriffs, of the insolvency

of the latter of which officers instances have within a few years occurred.

With respect to the estates of the Jesuits, fallen by the dissolution of

that order into the hands of the CroAvn, they have not been able to obtain

sufficient evidence. On this point their recommendation may be called

vague ; but it is one which nevertheless demands immediate attention,

because they recommend the proceeds, whatever they may be, to be
applied to the important purposes of general education.

One of the most serious of the charges which the petitioners from
the Seigneuries have made, is, that t;he members of the legislative coun-
cils, being for the most part employed under the government, have in

many instances rejected the propositions made by the House of Assem-
bly, whenever those propositions were unpalateable to the governor.

The Committee, with a very praiseworthy moderation, forbear to enter

into the particular complaints, but they strongly recommend :

—

" That a more independent character should be given to these bodies ; that

the majority of their members should not consist of persons holding offices at

the pleasure of the crown, and that any other measures that may tend to con-
nect more intimately this branch of the constitution with the interest of the
Colonies, would be attended with the greatest advantage. With respect to

the judges, with the exception only of the Chief Justice, whose presence on
particular occasions might be necessary, your Committee entertain no doubt
that they had better not be involved in the political business of the House.
Upon similar grounds it appears to your Committee, that it is not desirable

that judges should hold seats in the executive council."

The question of the union of the two Canadas is one of great difficidty

in itself, and that difficulty is not lessened by the strong excitement of
public feeling which prevails in the colonies on this subject. On one
hand it is described as the certain cure for all the- evils of which the

colonists have to complain ; and on the other, as a measure unjust in

itself, and fraught with ruin to the best interests of the British power
established there.* On this point the Committee say simply they are not

• The evidence of Mr. Parker on this subject is very important, and is not less re-

markable for the energy with which his opinions are expressed, than for the sound view he
takes of a subject with wliich his experience and observation must have made him inti-

mately acquainted.

Q. Do you tliink that the unsettled lands that now exist in Lower Canada should be left

to the descendants of the French Canadians to occupy them, as they may be hereafter able

to.do ; or that it would be wise to adopt such institutions as would encourage the settle-

ment of individuals from this side of the water?

—

A. I would encoiurage the French Cana-
dians ; they are the only people you can depend upon, tlie population of the other pro-

vincea is of a mixed character, a great many loyal, brave, and good men, no doubt,
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prepared to recommend the measure^ and this observation,^—so far from

thinking it unsatisfactory or vague

—

we take to be, under the circum-

stances, the soundest and most rational that coukl have been offered.

They add upon this point a recommendation that the imposition of

the Customs on the river St. Lawrence may be equalized and arranged,

and a hope that this arrangement Avill be amicably effected. The accom-

plishment of that depends mainly on the principle which they think

ought to be applied to any alteration in the constitution of the Canadas,

and which is " to limit the alterations which it may be desirable to

make by any future British act, as far as possible, to such points as can

only be disposed of by the paramount authority of the British legis-

lature ;" and they are of opinion that all other changes should, if possi-

ble, be carried into effect by the local legislators themselves, in amicable

communication with the local government.
In a country where a great diversity of opinion in matters of religion

must, from the various origins and habits of the people, necessarily

prevail, the question of jjroviding for the ministers of religion becomes

one of great nicety. The Roman Catholic faith is the established reli-

gion of the original French settlers, and it would be equally unjust and
useless to attempt to interfere with it. There are, besides, a great num-
ber of persons educated in the principles and doctrines of that Church
of England which is a part of the law paramount that governs all

English colonies ; but the numbers who profess tlie faith and discipline

of the Church of Scotland, and of various other denominations of Pro-

testant Dissenters, appears to be much larger than all the rest. As the

cultivation of true religion is a matter of infinitely greater importance

in a colony so formed and so peopled, than the protection of any parti-

cular mode of worship, each of these sects is entitled to respect and
encouragement. By the Act of 1791, the governor is directed to make
allotments of the crown lands in the several districts for the maintenance

of a Protestant clergy, which he has done ; but as the difficulties in the

amongst them; the French Canadians are united in their origin, (of which they are justly

proud,) in religion, in manners, and in virtue—they have a character to support, and tliey

have always nohly supported it. A^'^hilst they were under the French government they

were the bravest subjects that France had, and with one sixth of their present number
they gave the greatest opposition to the British army that they met with at the conquest in

Canada. I am persuaded tliat if the French Canadians had been as numerous at that

time as they are now, we would not have wrested Canada from France, and if such had
been the resiJt, we would not now have the youtliful, powerful, and federative North
American Kepubhc encroaching on us as they do at present. The French Canadians are

reproached for not Anglefying themselves. Are the inhabitants of Jersey and Guernsey

worse British subjects for having preserved their language, manners, and Norman laws ? or

are they so reproached ? And yet I will boldly assert that Lower Canada, and the other

North American Colonies, are of ten thousand times more vital importance to this empire

than those islands are of. I consider them more than the right arm of the Britisli empire.

I am convinced that if the French Canadians were double their present number they

would set all the union of America at defiance. They are the best subjects this country

lias.

Q. For that reason you think it would be wise to let them have an opportunity ofextending

their numbers and their institutions over the whole of the Lower Province ?

—

A. Certainly ;

you have no other chance of keeping your North American colonies, but by that means.
If you do not do it you lose them as sure as ever you liave an invasion on the jiart of

America; and wliat then? With tlic American Kepublic, one and indivisible, from the

(tulph of Mexico to Hudson's Bay, how would this empire bo circumstanced witli regard

to ships, colonies and commerce ? This, in my humble opinion, most ini])()r(ant, .ind

indeed most vital <|uestion, deserves the most serious consideration of the Britisli legisla-

ture : once the North American colonics lost, they are forever.

M.M. New Series.—Yoi..\in. No. 43. K
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way of clearing and bringing into cultivation the lands so allotted is in

many instances insuperable, they remain fi*equently not only unproduc-
tive, but also lie waste in the midst of the lands of other proprietors,

and thus prevent the access to the surrounding estates, and occasion

many other inconveniences to their several neiglibourhoods. Besides this

the number of claimants, arising from the diversity of religious opinions,

occasions considerable difficulty in appropriating sucli parts of them as

have been made productive, or for any other reason happen to be desira-

ble. On the first part of the sidiject the Committee recommend the

government to adopt such measures as may be calculated, either by
selling or leasing the uncleared clergy reserves, to bring them into cul-

tivation ; and as to the several claimants, they recommended an adjust-

ment to be made in proportion to the state of the popidation in the

various districts.

The same diversity of opinion on religion, induces them to suggest

a remodelling of the University of King'j College, at New York ;

the present constitution of which requires that the Chancellor, President

and Fellows shall, previously to their admission, sign and subscribe the

thirty-nine articles. They propose, instead, that two theological pro-

fessors should be appointed—one of the Church of England, and tlie

other of tlie Church of Scotland ; and that with these exceptions no
other rule should be followed in the selection of professors, than the

nomination of the most learned and discreet persons, who should be
required to sign a declaration that as far as it may be necessary for them
to advert in tlieir lectures to religious subjects, they will distinctly re-

cognise the truth of the Christian revelation, but will abstain altogether

from inculcating pc'ticalar doctrines.

After adverting to some minor particulars to which they call the

attention of the government, and which the want of sufficient evidence,

and the lateness of the session prevented them from going into as fully

as into the other topics they have considered, they revert to the distinc-

tion they had before taken, and conclude thus:

—

" Your Committee have clearly expressed their opinion, that serious defects

were to be found in the system (of the laws and the coiistitution), and have
ventured to suggest several alterations that have appeared to them to be
necessary or convenient. They also fully admit that IVom tliese, as well as

from other circumstances, the task of government in these Colonies (and
especially in the Lower Province) has not been an easy one ; but they feel it

tneir duty to express their opinion that it is to the second of the causes alluded

to (the manner in which the existing system has been administered) that these

embarrassments and discontents are, in a great measure, to be traced. They
are most anxious to record their complete conviction that neither the suggestions

they have presumed to make, nor any other improvements in the laws and CGnstitu~

tions of the Canadas, will he attended ivith the desired effect, unless an impartial,

conciliatory, and constitutional system of government be observed in these loyal and
important Colonies."

Now, if this be a vague recommendation, founded as it is upon explicit

and pregnant evidence of every fact from which the conclusions are

drawn, Ave should be ciu-ious to know what would be a plain and distinct

one ; or what degree of certainty the government of England will re-

quire, before they think fit to act upon the suggestions of a committee
appointed by themselves. The mattei*, however, does not rest here.

Although, with the sentence last quoted, the Committee intended to close

their report, j'et before they could send it in, and as if to take away
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all pretence for excuse, another petition arrived from Canada, full

of complaints, so serious, and marked by feelings of such strong irrita-

tion, that it would be neither decent nor safe to pass it over. Notwith-
standing the length to which this article has already extended^, the
purport of this last petition must be laid before our readers.

The petition contains the substance of certain resolutions which were
entered into on the 17th of April, 1828, at Montreal, which charge Lord
Dalhousie, by name, with having avowed, together with his administra-

tion, their intention of destroying the liberty of the press, and to prevent
public discussion ; with having under colour of the militia laws, insulted

several respectable gentlemen, officers of militia,* in depriving them of
their rank, for having assisted at meetings held in their respective

counties, for adopting resolutions on the subject of their grievances, and
jjetitioning the king and parliament thereon. That two meetings of land-

holders were held in consequence of the governor's conduct, where
resolutions were passed to the effect, that the individuals so attempted
to be disgraced and insulted, had lost nothing in the esteem of their

fellow-citizens ; and that these resolutions being published in the Quebec
Gazette, the Attorney General, who is one of the persons complained of,

prosecuted that paper in five several indictments, and preferred two
indictments against ]VIr. Mondelet, by whom the resolutions were signed.

The resolutions complain also, that Mr. IVIondelet, was taken from his

business and home, to Montreal, instead of being tried at Three Rivers,

where the alleged offence was committed, and that the jury was illegally

formed. They state other acts of arbitrary authority on the part of the

Governor, and of the Attorney and Solicitor General^ and add, " That

* One of the instances of this is given in a correspondence, laid before the Committee,
that took place between a Canadian gentleman, and the Adjutant-General of the IMilitia, by
order of the governor. The fact, that every man in the country from eighteen to sixty

years of age, is liable to serve in the militia, forms an amusing comment on the strange

order of the governor that M. Parant should do duty as a private. The whole affair is a
lamentable proof of the iU feeling which has been provoked, and which is made, if possible,

worse by the probability that there are faults on either side.

" To Narcisse Duchesney, Esq., Lieutenant-Colonel, &c. &c.

" Colonel, " Beaiiporl, 28l7i. Jan. 1828.
" Under the administration ofa man never to be forgotten, and worthy of the love of all

good and loyal subjects, I was honoured by being considered worthy of an ensign's com-
mission.

" But at this period, when being a commissioned militia-man prevents me from being a

citizen, when persons a tliousand times more respectable than I am have been displaced,

and others, strangers and unknown have been substituted in their place, I would consider

myself dishonoiured, if I retained a commission which has nothing but what is degrading
In my eyes.

" However hoaourcd I might be v/hen I received that commission, I did not accept it

until I knew that the duty it required was conformable to law : that conformity existing

no longer, my commission ceases to exist. It is your's ; dispose of it.

(Signed) " M. PARANT."

" jf/ljiilant-dcneral'g Office, Quchec, 22rf Fehrnary, 1828.
" Lieutenant Colonel N. J. Uuchesney, commandant of the 5th battalion of tlie county

militia, Quebec, having transmitted to mo your letter, dated the 1st of this month, 1 have
submitted it to his Kxcellency the Commander-in-Chief, who has ordered that your com-
mission of ensign whieli accompanied your insolent letter, should be burned as a mark of

his greatest contempt: and that Colonel N. .J. Duchesney should place you in the rank of

a simple militia-mun, that you may do duty as such.
" VA.SSAL DE MONVIEL, Adjutant General, M. F."

" To M. PahANT, Militia-man.

K 2
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the coiinti-y cannot be restored to a sense of security and to quiet, but

when his Excellency the Earl of Dalhousie, shall have been recalled from

his government, and his administration changed ; when the jilaces of the

present Attorney General, James Stuart, Esq., and the present Solicitor

General, Charles Richard Ogden, Esq., shall be filled by other persons
;

and the representative body of the province be assembled, and placed in

a condition to proceed with all its privileges and just powers, for the

safety of the people."

The remarks of the Committee upon this extraordinary (to say the

least of it) proceeding on the part of the government of Canada, are

milder than might have been expected—much milder than they would

probably have used, but for the necessity they were under to close their

report speedily, in order that it might be acted upon. They say, they
" have hitherto felt that they should best and most usefully discharge

their duty by stuchously abstaining from commenting upon the official

conduct of individuals : but it is impossible for them not to call the

serious and immediate attention of his majesty's government to these

allegations. They also feel bound to urge upon his majesty's govern-

ment, in the most especial manner, their opinion, that it is necessary,

that a strict and instant inquiry should take place into all the circum-

stances attending these prosecutions, with a view to giving such instruc-

tions upon them, as shall be consistent with justice and policy."

Pour coinble de honheur, it seems, too, that the session of the legislature,

ill Upper Canada, has been abruptly broken up in consequence of

disputes between the local government, and the House of Assembly

tliere.

Such is the present posture in which the popular and important

colony of the Canadas stands with regard to this country. The picture

is drawn, not, be it remembered, from the complaints of the petitioners,

but from the result of the inquiries of the Committee, founded upon
the serious and deliberate evidence of respectable and well-informed

persons, and arrived at after careful investigation. Can any one

contemplate, on the one hand, the value of those possessions to Great

Britam—a value which is daily increasing*—and, on the other, the pro-

* A very amusing and readable (if not a very well-written) book has been recently pub-

lished by an intelligent person, Mr. IM'Taggart, called " Three Years in Canada," in

which the future importance of Canada is placed in a very striking point of view. Mr.
BI'Taggart is a civil engineer, and was employed in that capacity in the construction of

some of the public works carrying on in Canada, and particularly in the formation of the

canals. A^'^ith some of the enthusiasm which is natural to a man devoted to his profession,

but, at the same time, with a large portion of sound common-sense, he speaks of the prac-

ticability of effecting a communication by water between England and China, through that

part of the continent of America, which is yet in the possession of Great Britain.

" This famous canal," he says, " will be finished in a few years, as far as the summit-
level. Steam-boats may go up from Quebec to Lake Superior, ere three years from this

time : from thence, with little trouble, tliey will pass through the notch of the rocky

mountains, and be locked do.vn the Columbia, to the Pacific Ocean. The route, however,

will be better to be kept off the American frontier, which is Columbia, and to go down
Cook's river, or the large Salmon river, at Nootka Sound. The town of Nootka is likely

yet to be as large as London, and ought to be laid out on an extensive plan, as the trade

between it and the Oriental world may become wondeifully great in a short time. Tlien,

when the steam-packet is established between Quebec and London, as it soon will be, we
may come and go between China and Britain in about two months. Tlie names of the

stages will be, London, Cove of Cork, the Azores, Newfoundland, Quebec, Montreal,

Kingston, I'ort Dalliousie, Port Maitland, Erie, Huron, Superior, Kocky Mountains,

Athabaska, Nootka, and Canton."

—

Three Years in Canada, ml, \,p. 1(5!).
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bability of losing them, nnd the consequences which must ensue on that

loss, without serious apprehension ? While the people of Canada are

burning with discontent, and complaining loudly of the burthens they

bear, and the ill-treatment they receive, they see, on the opposite side of

the boundary that separates them from the United States, a people

almost untaxed, public officers receiving small salaries, and subject to

the control of the constitutional legislature ; and they find that the result

of such advantages is to leave the people who enjoy them flourishing

and contented. The contrast which this offers to their own condition

must be bitter enough. Without indulging in prophecies, the justice of

which nothing but their fulfilment can prove, it is obvious, that if the

Canadas should ever become a part of the United States, that country

would be the most powerful in the whole world ; and the bare pos-

sibihty of such an event, ought to induce this country to adopt a different

line of policy towai-ds her loyal subjects. Justice and good faith, no less

than prudence, demand that the British government should listen

patiently to the complaints of the people of the Canadas ; that they should

redress them, if they are well founded (as in this instance some of them

have been proved to be) ; that they should exercise with moderation the

power they possess, and promote their own interests by fostering the

rising prosperity of a state which may become one of the most important

in the world, and which, at all events, is of incalculable value to this^

country. This is all—less, even, than this, is all that the people of

Canada have required ; and even if they had urged their complaints

with more bitterness than it appears they have resorted to, a temperate

and dignified consideration would surely have been more becoming on the

part of government, than the cool neglect with which their complaints

have been received.

TURKISH WAR SONG.

Allah ! il Allah ! the Battle draws nigh,

—

The brave live for ever, but recreants die ;

Lift up the voice of the trumpet aud drum.
The Dehlis are mounting,—they come ! they come !

Oh, Death is fearful to cowards, who fly

From the bright stern glance of his awful eye.

And theirs is the gloom of his withering frown.

As their sordid dust to the grave goes down
Where never gentle hands shall spread

The flow'rs that love the valiant dead.

But he has a smile for the dying brave.

And he bears him to Paradise, not to the grave,

To the dark-eyed maidens whom warriors love.

Who watch from their golden bowers above.

For the glittering flash of his wings of light.

As he soars thro' the clouds of the gloomy fight.

— Hark ! to the deep and boding sound
As the rushing Spahis shake the ground,
— Hark to the wild and thrilling voice.

The crash of their meeting—rejoice ! rejoice

!

Allah ! il Allah !—moiuit—mount and away !

1^0WM with the coward who shrinks from the fray,

"Where the sabres flasli thickest plunge deep in the light.

And conquer,—or sleep with the Blessed to-niglit

!

J. R. O.
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highways amd byways ; or, the autobiogbaphy of
mr. jonathan wild, the younger.

It has long been a favourite hypothesis of mine, that a great man

—

and what is a felon but a conqueror, exercising his predatory faculties on

a confined sphere of action ?—is bound, before death, to give his memoirs

to the world, as some compensation for that peculiar ingenuity by which,

through life, he has entitled himself to its respectful abhorrence. Acting

upon this principle—the most disinterested that can influence an impre-

judiced mind—I hasten to present the public with an autobiographical

sketch, whose chief merits—to say nothing of its other ethical capabi-

lities—are its strict truth, sound moral, and unflinching integrity of pur-

pose. With this hint, I commence my narrative.

I was born in the year 179—, in a cow-shed, during a shower, near the

little Irish village of Ballyshannon. JMy father was an itinerant vender

of books—my mother a washer-woman, and grand-daughter of the

never-to-be-forgotten Jonathan Wild, whose nearest relations, after the

sad catastrophe that befell that great but eccentric genius,* resolved to

fly an ungrateful coimtry, and civilize the more congenial provinces of

Ireland. With this view they came over, to the number of five, to

Ballyshannon, from which place one, by means anything but miraculous,

was speechly transferred to Botany Bay ; another died of a broken heart

in the county jail ; a tliird fell a victim to a severe cold, caught, while

gazing at one of the prettiest prospects in all Ireland, from a damp pil-

lory ; a fourth got his head accurately divided into two distinct depart*

ments, by his dearest and best friend, at a wedding ; while the fifth, a lady

of infinite whim and vivacity, espoused my father, the respected merchant
above-mentioned. Of this last individual I must here pause, and say a

few words. He was a wild, rambling character, full of fun, frolic, and
whisky; endowed with principles that sat gracefully and easily upon
him, like an old coat ; and of so restless a temperament, that, except

wh6n in the stocks—an accident to which the most unexceptionable

moralist is at times liable—he was never known to remain more than

tlu'ee days in the same place. From this father I inherit all that is sound
in my moral, and talented in my intellectual character. He it was who
first induced me to read, imbued me with a love of enterprise and petty

larceny, taught me to " cast off the shackles thrown around the mind"
(so the venerable old gentleman used to express himself) " by priest-

craft and despotism," to consider man and woman as the lawful victims

of my superior address, and to peruse attentively, and with a view to

their practical application, the independent sallies of Tom Paine. I

should mention, perhaps, that this highly-accomplished parent was one

of that numerous horde of Irishmen Avho, during the Rebellion of '98,

distinguished themseb es by their impartial robberies of Orangeman and
Papist. In consequence of his exertions on this occasion, strengthened,

no doubt, by the ftict of a Protestant officer's purse being found in his

waistcoat-pocket, my father, together with twelve others of the same
stamp, was discovered, early one fine November morning, swinging from

the lamp-post of the bridge at Wexford ; a mishap which my mother
took so grievously to heart, that she was seen, a few days afterwards,

stretched lifeless on her husband's grave. Whisky and strong affection

had been too much for her : she was always delicate and sensitive.

• He had the misfortune to be hanged : vide Fielding's Life of him.
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By this calamity I was left with nothing but an accommodating con-

science, and ten remarkably agile fingers, to rely on for support.

Luokily, there dwelt in Wexford a certain rosy linen-draper, good-
natured, but prosing, like his own ledger, who, seeing what he was
pleased to call my hazardous condition, took me into his service, where
I had the happiness of cleaning boots, running errands, Avaiting at

dinner, and committing much extra mischief on my own private

account. But this servitude was of short duration ; for my employer,

fancying that he discovered in me evidences of superior genius, dis-

patched me to a grammar-school in the neighbourhood, where I soon

distinguished myself by a zeal for learning perfectly miraculous, inso-

much as I had got my grandfather's memoirs and the Forty Thieves by
heart, and had often wept over the sufferings of the heroes and heroines

of the Newgate Calendar—a captivating miscellany, which made a deep
impression on my youthful mind.

After remaining two years at school, during which time I had frequent

opportunities of observing the superiority of our own divine religion

to the idolatrous doctrines of popery, I was expelled, in company with a

lad named O'Connell, for attaching two squibs to my master's Sunday
coat. This was the alleged reason for my expulsion ; but the real one

was my refusal to become a proselyte to Catholicism. The head usher
•—a fat man v.'ith a short neck, and the thickest part of whose face Avas

downwards, like a bee-hive—was always urging me on this point ; and
I should probably have become a convert to his opinions, and thereby

—

I shudder while I think of it !—liave forfeited my hopes of eternal hap-
piness, had I not caught him one night on his knees before a saint,

who though, like Cecilia, of tlie feminine gender, had more of the Mag-
dalen than the Vestal in her character, and who honoured my recognition

of her by a blow which marred my beauty for a month, and my two
front teeth for ever. This chastening—which, I make no doubt, was
intended, by the all-wise Disposer of events, for the best purposes

—

proved my salvation. In a paroxysm of rage, I flew to the master for

protection, but, receiving no satisfactory reply, resolved at once on quit-

ting tlie academy. With this view I proceeded to paclc up my Avard-

robe in a red cotton pocket-handkerchief, took an affectionate leave of
my companions, and, after duly abstracting the head usher's pocket-book
and snuff-box, as a pleasing memento of my school-boy days, set out,

with O'Connell, for my patron's house at Wexford. To this beneficent

old gentleman I gave the real version of my case ; but, nevertheless,

anticipating that it might be misconstrued, I resolved to make the most
of what little time I liad yet left, so acquainted myself forthwith with

the contents of his till ; after which I wrote him a kind but spirited

note, wherein I assured him that my mind soared fixr above the idea of

dependence ; and that, in future, I should look upon myself as my own
master. It is with regret I state that this notification was unavailing.

Towards the evening of the day on which I had written it, as O'Connell
and myself were pursuing our road to Dublin, we were overtaken by a

sheriff's officer, who, arresting me at the linen-draper's suit, compelled

me—notwithstanding I told him I was in a hurry, and could not be

detained—to accompany him back to Wexford. It will hardly be

behtvel, that, for this harmless frolic, I was tied to a cart's tail, flogged

througli tlie market-place, rubbed down with vinegar, and then set in

the stocks to dry. Scandfvlous perversion of justice ! Is not genius.
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whatever shape or character it may assume, still one and the same divine,

inestimable faculty ? Is not But enough : I resume the indignant

history of my wrongs.

On quitting Wexford, which I did the moment I had adjusted my
inexpressibles, I started off for Dublin, where I again came in contact

with O'Connell. My independence, at this period, was unquestionable.

I had neither money, friends, nor prospects to encumber me ; so was
compelled, in self-defence, to commence business as a pocket-operative.

It was at the Crow-street theatre that I made my first appearance as a

performer in this line. The house, I remember, was crowded ; and, as

good luck would have it, I chanced to find myself standing next a

wheezing old gentleman, in a pepper and salt spencer, to whom I

imparted my suspicions of there being thieves in the house, and hastened

to prove the fact by decamping with his watch and seals. This promis-

ing specimen of ingenuity raised me so highly in the opinion of O'Con-
nell—himself a genius of no slight consideration—that we agreed for the

future to divide our profits. But there is a restlessness in human nature

that knows not where to stop. Scarcely had I attained celebrity by the

felonious capabilities of my fingers, when my mind, born for higher

objects, began to languisli for pre-eminence in burglary. On sounding

O'Connell on the subject, he readily agreed to join me in an affair

which had for some days engaged my undivided attention. Our plan

was soon arranged : we agreed to meet at ten o'clock on a particular

night at the Duck and Coach-Horse, and thence to set forward towards

Rutland-street, where I had previously ascertained that a rich merchant
resided, who, having been lately married, had just purchased a hand-

some service ofplate, which I myself had seen carried home that morning
from the silversmith's. I selected this gentleman's house for my debuf,

because I rightly conceived, that, from the circumstance of his honey-

moon being still young, he would have quite enough business on his

hands, without troubling himself to look after a few comparatively

unimportant articles of plate. Punctual to the moment, we proceeded to

effect a lodgment in his kitchen ; but, unluckily, while we were ascending

towards the drawing-room, a stout scullery-girl, who, unperceived, had
witnessed our operations, assaulted us both with her fists in so cowardly
and unprovoked a manner, that we were compelled to make a precipi-

tate retreat. I should not omit to add, that, during the bustle of escape,

O'Comiell contrived to pick my pocket—a species of dishonourable trea-

chery of which I should never have suspected him, had I not made an
application to his for a similar purpose.

It was at this period of my life that I paid my first visit to London,
where I became acquainted with the celebrated but ill-starred Barring-
ton. We shook hands—strange enough—in the coat-pockets of an
extensive alderman, wlio had stuck himself at the back of one of the

dress-boxes in Covent Garden, and against whom our jirofessional dex-
terity was at one and the same time employed. It has been said, that

admiration, like love, originates at first sight. Such was my case with
this great man ; so much so, that, when I learned his name, I thought I

should never have overcome my veneration. Still, notwithstanding his

unquestionable abilities, Barrington, I think, was overrated. The artists

in his own line of business seemed to consider him as the Shakspeare,
whereas he was only the Pope, of petty larceny. Certes, his mode of
operation was quick—^intelligent—decisive ; but it was monotonous, and
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wanted versatility. You might know him any where by his style. His
friend. Major Semple, on the contrary, though undervalued by his con-
temporaries, possessed far superior talents. He never operated twice in
the same manner

;
yet such was his invariable adroitness, that he could,

I am persuaded, have picked the pockets of even the ghost in Hamlet.
His address, too, was mild and gentlemanlike, and he had the finest con-
ception of a burglary of any man I ever met with.

To return from a digi-ession into which I have been beguiled by my
enthusiasm for departed genius: I had now been some years well
acquainted with a London life ; was respected at the east, and not
undervalued at the west end ; and, with the exception of P , the
police-officer, was looked on as the most promising artist about town.
But there are limits to human greatness : Napoleon was vanquished by
destiny, and I was peached by O'Connell. In consequence of this das-

tard's information, I was taken up, convicted, and transferred to his

Majesty's colony at New Holland, where, in the charming vicinity of
Sidney Town, I fell for the first time in love. Blissful state of the
human heart, when life is fresh, time uncounted, and earth a paradise !

The object of my attachment was a pretty simple girl, aged sixteen, only
daughter of a Scotch emigrant, under whose superintendence I was kept
to hard labour—a grievance which so affected her, that, in the intervals

of relaxation, she would come and sit beside me, amusing me with her
sprightly prattle, and feeding me in secret with the choicest dainties

from her father's table. Such conduct could not but prove highly flat-

tering to an exile ; and, accordingly, in my excess of gratitude, when
from fear that my talents should rust for want of practice, I devoted a
certain portion of my day to the conscientious discharge of my vocation,
I invariably spared her own and her father's pockets.

I cannot say much for the society of Sidney Town. It consists for the
most part of pick-pockets, a class of men, to whose inigentlemanlike
practices it is owing that transportation has been brought into such dis-

repute. I was once in this line myself, but took the earliest opportunity
of quitting it ; for, among the members of our fraternity, the burglar has
always been looked on as of superior rank to the mere pocket-operative.
In fact, the one is not pennitted to associate with the other. I have
hinted that the inhabitants of Sidney are low-lived : not only is this the
case, they are worse, they are positively barbarous. Instead of culti-

vating the gentilities, they cling to the vulgarities of society. The
majority are red-faced, and of Hibernian extraction ; but indeed Botany
Bay itself is, strictly speaking, nothing more nor less than an Irish

colony, all of whose members are zealous, and, I doubt not, conscientious

advocates of Emancipation. For one or two of the most eminent among
these Liberators I had brought letters of introduction from England,
but as I have always been particular in my company, I scorned to avail

myself of them, preferring instead the society of my first and only love.

This intimacy continued upwards of a year, at the end of which time,

Rosa—such was my fair one's name—presented me with a thumping
boy. This additional relationship sadly discomposed her father, and
quarrels on the subject daily took place between them, till at last the
distracted girl intreated me to take her altogether from home. At first

I felt inclined to comply, but when I reflected on the clog that would be
thereby thrown upon my genius, I resolved on declining the px'oposal.

M.M. y^w .S'mw.—Vol.. VIII. No. 43. L
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I ahuost regret to state the particulars of my separation from Rosa.

Having decided on its necessity, I read her one evening a homily on

the subject of filial duties ; I told her that the claims of a father were

far superior to those of a lover ; and that if I deprived either herself or

her boy of such protection, my conscience would never be at rest. Vain

were my remonstrances ; the poor girl clung to me with wild emotion,

and, as a last resoiu'ce, placed her child in my arms. For awhile I was
wholly overcome by such an appeal, till recollecting the necessity of

decision, I abruptly put an end to the interview, and escaping at once

from the chains of love and labour, rushed far away into the woods
adjoining Sidney ToAvn. Here I remained concealed for three Aveeks and

upwards, subsisting wholly upon wild fruits, and sleeping at night in the

open air, till finding that pursuit had slackened, I ventured once again

towards the coast, directing my steps as if by instinct towards the cottage

of Rosa's father. As I approached the well-known spot, the toll of a

death-bell came borne towards me, and presently appeared a funeral

procession winding its way towards a church-yard that skirted the cot-

tage. My mind misgave me at this siglit: nevertheless, I continued to

advance, when—oh, heavens !—I beheld behind a quiclc-set hedge, a

coffin lowered into the grave, with these words inscribed on the lid,

" Rosa IM'Neill, Obit. "181—, ^tat. 17" So di-eadful a spectacle

deprived me of all my usual caution ; I rushed towards the groupe,

gazed wildly on the descending coffin, and then, ere yet the bystanders

Jiad time for recognition, made the best of my way towards a schooner

that happened to be lying at anchor in the roads, and which in a few
days bore me far away from Rosa, towards my own beloved England.

—

England, the land of freedom ! England, the nurse of morality !—who
shall say with what feelings a much-calumniated exile approached thy

cliff-girt coasts ! So acute were my sensibilities on tliis head, that for

the sake of concealing my weakness, I was actually compelled to hide

myself during the day-time in the hold, and during the night in my
hammock. My sense of the dignity of manhood was always vei-y acute,

and pubUcity I have ever detested.

I now pass over a lapse of eight busy years, during which time I con-

trived to acquaint myself with every creditable operative about town.

My feats in burglary alone were unprecedented ; the watchmen espe-

cially envied them ; and no wonder, they were far above the reach of
their inferior capacities. Among the number of my disciples—for like

my celebrated grandfather I was the captain of as choice a gang of
spirits as ever did credit to stocks, pillory, or scaffold—was a gruff-

looking fellow named Atkins. This man occasioned me a world of
annoyance. He was a singular compound of the methodist and mur-
derer, with black, matted hair, furrowed forehead, yellow, bloodless

cheeks, garnished with a convulsive grin, a hump-back, and a sinister,

gloomy, dull eye, whose mixed expression of cunning, penitence, and
ferocity, I never yet saw equalled. Altogether he made as close an
approximation to pure diabolism as the imperfect limits of human nature
will permit. This man was my lieutenant, under whose auspices I first

withdrew my attention from suburban to sylvan speculations ; from the

west end. of the metropolis to the high-ways and by-ways of the country.

And this I take to be the perfection of a conveyancer's existence.

During spring he practises liis calling in town, but when fashion begins

to migrate, he migrates along witli it ; by wJiich means he not only
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improves his health, shattered by the necessity of keeping late hours,

but can enjoy the pastoral beauties of the country, be talkative as a mute,
and merry as an undertaker by day, take his sleep, like a watchman,
by night, and employ his leisure in the diligent following up of his

profession. For myself, I was always fond of the picturesque, and shall

never forget one lovely moonlight night spent professionally with Atkins
on Hounslow Heath. The hour was somewhat late, just twelve o'clock,

and the clouds (whose health I never omit to drink) were massive

enough to disk the moon's rays without absolutely throwing night upon
the landscape. Around us on all sides Nature was fast asleep—an
awkward predicament for the old lady, had she been animated and worn
pockets—and the south wind alone was abroad, if you except six owls
who went partners with as many bull-frogs in a duet by no means to be
despised. As I stood beside my lieutenant, whose religious sensibilities

were roused by the imposing awe of the hour, a pleasing tranquillity

stole over me. The spirit of poetry permeated my mind: I became ethereal

—imaginative—romantic. Just at this crisis the sovmd of wheels was
heard : in an instant my dream was ended ; from a poet I descended to a
footpad, and had barely time to conceal myself behind some adjoining

trees, when a post-chaise came rattling towards me. Drawing a pistol

from my belt, while Atkins did the same, I rushed up to the veliicle

with the usual highway anathema ; but discovering that there were only
two females inside, I modulated my voice to its most agreeable tones,

and hoping that I did not intrude, requested the gentlewomen's purses
and whatever other property they might have about them. ]\Iy request

was indulgently acceded to, upon which, wishing the ladies a good night,

and cautioning them to beware of highwaymen, I contented myself with
tying the post-boy with his head to the horses' tail, and set out with
Atkins towards the Woodcock and Sugav-Tongs, Isleworth. Here,
while we Avere dividing our booty, my confederate grasped me suddenly
by the arm, and putting on an air of devout seriousness, '' I am sorry.

Wild," said he, " to find you so addicted to swearing. Plad you ojje-

rated on the ladies without an oath, I had said nothing, it is purely
professional ; but how can you expect the blessings of Heaven on your
exertions if

—
" At this moment an uncontrollable ckowsiness came over

me, under the influence of which I threw myself on a bench in the tap-

room, fell fast asleep, and dreamed of the devil.

By day-break we set out for B;'th, where we had appointed our gang
to meet us. On the way we met a horse, which I forth^vith appropriated,

and for which I should certainly have been hanged, had not a flaw in

the indictment let me loose—I quote the Judge's insulting remark

—

once again on society. About six months subsequent to this accident,

the good folks of Hounslow and its vicinity, Avhich we invariably made
our head-quarters, having been kept in constant alarm by our depreda-
tions, began to put in force every stratagem against us, (one gentleman
in particular, named Evans, a magistrate of Twickenham, was particu-
larly active) the consequence of which was, that the majority of my
gang, one after the other, were taken up, convicted and executed.
There is nothing more distressing to a feeling heart, tlian day by day to

witness the dropping oiT of its dearest associates. This was my case

:

every succeeding assizes diminished the number of my confederates, until

at last Atkins and myself were the only two that remained. And here I

would caution my readers from running away with a notion that

because I am sentimental, I am of necessity weak in action. Nothing is

L 2
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further from the fact. True, I have a feeling soul, but I am also a
man, and one that knows how- to avenge an insult. Acting upon
this impulse, I cherished an especial recollection of Evans, and after

talking the matter over from time to time with Atkins, resolved one
fatal night to attack his house, and leave there a memorandum of our visit,

by doing as much mischief as we could conveniently compass within the

night. Punctual to the hour, we set out, our minds inflamed with brandy.
It was a dark, sullen night, with just sufficient moon to do justice to my
companion's countenance. As we reached the magistrate's house, I

chanced to turn my eyes toward Atkins, and saw his lip convulsed with
a strange Satanic smile. Sly blood curdled at the sight, but a spell

nevertheless hurried me onwards, and together we ascended towards our
victim's chamber. AU was silent, except now and then when the stairs

creaked beneath our footsteps, or the cricket chirped from behind the
kitchen fire. When we reached the first landing-place, we saw a light

shining down from a balustrade above us. We hastened immediately
towards it, tore it from its niche,^and proceeded with it to Evans's
apartment. For an instant Ave paused, then stood beside our victim's

bed, while Atkins drew a knife from his pocket. At this awful moment
Evans awoke ; but what was his affright when he saw scowling full upon
him the dull grey eyes of Atkins ! He prayed not for pity, instinct was
lost in stupefaction ; but he turned imploringly to me, who did all I

could to save him. Vain were my exertions : coolly and deliberately

the assassin bared his victim's throat, and drew the deadly steel across it.

This deed accomplished we hastily quitted the house, overlooking, in the
hurry of escape, a boy who, unseen, had watched our movements, and
cutting across the high road, spent the night among some meadows at

the foot of Richmond Hill. For my own part I was too much excited
to think of rest, but Atkins soon fell asleep, while I kept watch beside
him. It was an appalling hour : the hush of the grave was around me

;

and in whatever direction I turned my eyes, I saw but the lazy stirring

of the trees, whose motions, rendered indistinct by distance, looked like

ghosts, moving to and fro their gaunt arms. Suddenly a scream burst
on my ear, and turning toward Atkins, I beheld him seated bolt-upright,
and stiff as a corpse ; his eye blood-shot, his blue lips convulsed, but his

senses fast locked in sleep. " Hark I" he exclaimed, " there is no one in
the passage

—
'tis well. The dead cannot rise against me. Cannot ?

Hah ! hah ! hah ! Look you there—he comes—he comes—he points
with his bloody arm towards me. Now he is standing right opposite
me—his hot breath scorches up my veins—I feel it here here, at my
heart," and with a yell of tremendous agony the murderer started to his

feet. This state of excitement continued more or less throughout the
night, but toward day-break, Atkins had in some degree resumed his

composure, and insisted (strange infatuation!) on our immediate return to

Twickenham.
So mad a scheme of course proved our ruin, and accordingly we were

both taken up within less than six hours on suspicion, when circumstances
having arisen to confirm the prejudices against us, we were fidly com-
mitted for trial. How Atkins kept up his spirits, I know not, I at least

was miserable : maddened for the first time with horrors that levity had
'till now kept down, calling to mind my Rosa and my child, and even
fancying at times that 1 was companioned by the spirit of Evans. In
this condition I remained upwards of a week, when one evening, after

his conviction, I was summoned by the jailer into Atkins's prison, whom
I found quite an altered character. As I entered his dungeon, " Must
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I indeed be hanged ?" he said^ or rather shrieked^ in a harsh, grating

tone of voice.
" Yes," I replied, " you must, but it will be consoling for you to

know that I shall be hanged as well."
" O God ! I cannot die ; I am not fit ; my hand is yet hot with

blood,"—and his eye looked horribly white. At his earnest entreaties,

and by permission of the turnkey, I remained with him throughout this

his last night ; my own trial as an accessory having by some informality

in the indictment been postponed to the next assizes, and Atkins having

precluded the necessity of one, by a frank and unreserved confession.

At ten o'clock the jailer quitted us, and we sat down alone at an oaken
table, lit by a dim lamp, and garnished with an odd vokmie of tracts.

Until midnight Atkins remained tolerably composed ; but when all at

last was silent in the prison, its awful solitude struck chill and damp to

his soul ; his teeth chattered, cold drops stood upon his forehead, he paced

the floor like a madman, and clanked his chains, glad even of such an

opportunity to burst the horrid stillness. Just at this moment, the

watchman of the jail passed close beneath the window calling the hour,

in a tone which seemed to say " you hear it for the last time on earth \"

Its effect on Atkins was terrific. In such a state,—a state of the most
abject wretchedness—hours rolled away, until at length the church clock

struck four, and a few straggling gleams of day-light began to make
their way through our prison bars. From this moment the murderer
began to count each moment of his existence ; and with all that desperate

tenacity with which a weak mind clings, however falsely, to hope, kept

perpetually asking me the hour, and insisting that it was not so late as I

supposed. At last he could no longer shut his eyes to the truth, for the

day-light, hitherto faint, now distinctly lit up every object in the dun-
geon. How pale and ghastly by its momently strengthening beams
looked my confederate's face ! how withering its expression ! how intense

and concentrated the character of its grief! But a few hours before, and
his hair was black, a deep raven black : it had now a gray tinge—the

effect of years, the sorrows of a long life, had been condensed into one
single night. Precisely as the clock struck eight, the clergyman and
sheriffs arrived, Avhen, after the usual ceremonies, the procession moved
slowly on towards the scaffold. And here ensued a scene, which those

who witnessed it, will, I am convinced, carry with them to the grave.

Overpowered by intense affright, Atkins refused to proceed further ; he
shrieked for pity, clung convulsively to the jailer, and writhing in all

the nervous fever of despair, prayed for only ten minutes reprieve—for

six—for five—for two—for one—for but one single minute, while he
repeated the Lord's Prayer. As the executioner approached to place the

rope round his neck, his affright increased to madness. His red eye

kindled, his mouth, white with foam, seemed twisted into a thousand

shapes. But all was vain ; the cord was adjusted ; the cap drawn over

his face; and the signal being given, one shrill, piercing cry was heard

—then the slow—slow withdrawing of the bolt, a groan, and the mur-
derer, like his victim, was a corpse !

I now return to my own personal narrative. At the ensuing Guildford

assizes, my trial, in its turn, came on. The principal, indeed, the only

evidence against me, was that of a boy between eleven and twelve years of

age, who, it seems, had witnessed the whole transaction from an adjoin-

ing room, and of course could swear to my identity. This youth was
subjectetl to a rigid cross-examination, in llie course of which, struck
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by some tone in his voice, some strange—indefinite peculiarity in his

manner, " Who, in God's name," said I, " is your father }"

The boy hesitated a moment, then suddenly, with manifest confusion,

" I know not ; he left us when I was an infant ; grandfather often

speaks of him, but always angrily."
" And your mother ?"

" She died just after I was born."
" Her name }"

" Rosa McNeill."
" Her residence .''"

" The woods at the back of Sidney Town."
" Gracious God \" I exclaimed, shuddering all over with emotion,

" it is indeed my child, my own deserted child, who now stands here to

give evidence against his father, as that father was his mother's murderer."

On following up this fearful cross-examination, the following additional

facts came out. The witness was the grandson of a Scotchman, who, hav-

ing in the course of years accumulated property as an agriculturist in New
Holland, had resolved to return home and enjoy it in his native Dumfries-

shire. On his arrival in London, where he had business of importance

to transact, he took that opportunity of placing his grandson with some
respectable English farmer, for which purpose he advertised in all

the papers ; and it was in answer to one of these that Evans had per-

sonally applied to him, stating his Avant of such a lad, and proposing

terms, which being accepted by the old Scotchman, the boy was trans-

ferred to Twickenham, where he had since continued to reside, up to the

moment of his master's murder. On hearing this extraordinary state-

ment, an intense feeling of horror pervaded the whole court, during

which nothing could be heard but my own convulsive so1)bings, as I

vainly stretched forth my arms to clasp my injured child. After a short

pause, the trial proceeded, and the facts Ijeing irrefragalily proved
against me, the jury, without a moment's hesitation, returned a verdict of

guilty, and the judge condenmed me to death. I was then removed
from the bar, and consigned to the solitude of the condemned cell, never

thence to depart, until the hour appointed for my execution.

In this desolate—this gloomy—this Ufe-destroying dungeon, with no
companions but my thoughts, no hope but what Heaven in its mercy
may accord me, I await the final sentence of the law. The revolting

levity with Avhich, in the pride of my spii'it, I some months since com-
menced these mem.oirs, is gone; the bolt has reached my heart—the fire-

brand has sti'uck to my brain. How awful is this hour ! Night is above
—around—beneath me ; night on heaven—night on earth—but what is

that to the night within my soul ? Hark, is that the church clock .''

Fool ! 'tis the chink of the hammer on thy scaffold. O God ! is there

then no hope ? Must I indeed die, be prisoned in some dark, rotting

coffin, and feel the de.ith-worm slowly creeping—cree])ing—creeping—
inch by inch, across my heart ? Shall the spider that now Aveaves his

web above ray head, have a longer existence than I ? Shall Rosa—poor

deserted Rosa—be revenged only by her seducer's death.'' My child

know peace only by forgetting his father ? Distracting thought !—I must
compose myself awhile by prayer.

[This article, which has been some time ready, was intended for our

last April nimiber ; but, in consequence of an unusual press of matter,

we were compelled to leave it over to the present month.]
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THEATRICAL MATTERS.

This is the interregnum month of the draiiia ; the great theatres go
to their thi-ee months sleep, the little theatres are scarcely opening their

eyes after a sleep three times as long. All the grand monde are running
after horticultural breakfasts, or running out of town, and all the little

monde are either rambling on the roads to gaze at them, as spectators, or

running after them as creditors. The summer of London is breaking
up, every thing is unsettled for the time, and it is not until every man
calling himself a Christian, and chning at half-past seven, has fled from
Bond Street, till Almack's shows dusty doors, and the supreme of ton,

Villiers Stuart, vacates ike town, that the little theatres will have an
audience worthy of the name, or the audience be indulged with any
thing beyond the rechauffes of the bygone season.

In the mean time, let us do justice to Mr. Arnold and his theatre.

Why does the law of monopoly prevail to shut up this very handsome,
and admirably managed establishment, during the greater portion of the

year ? It was established for " the cultivation of music :" and if music
be equally enjoyed in the winter, it would be difficult to find a reason for

our being deprived of it, in the very place where it is most effectively

performed, most exclusively practised, and most advantageously heard.

The English Opera House has begun well, and when we recollect, that

within its walls we first heard the Freischiitz, and a succession of operas

scarcely inferior in power, we feel grateful to the taste and enterprise

of its ingenious manager.
The great theatres have had a difficult season. The parliamentary

discusssions absorbed so large a portion of the public interest, that theatres

suffered, like every other species of business and recreation. The law
courts too bore their share in the evil. Covent Garden had a decree of
the Master of the Rolls reversed, by which Kemble and his partners

have undone the previous victory of Harris. A suit against Farren for

breach of engagement, was also carried, with ^501. damages. But the

victor at law may generally exclaim with the Macedonian, " Such
another victory would ruin me."
Drury Lane, after some struggling and some failures, closed the sea-

son showily with Masaniello, in which Braham distinguished himself

as both actor and singer. Time is absolutely improving Braham's
powers : no rival approaches his popularity, and his acting is an evidence

of what may be, by natural cleverness, in any department of Ixis pro-

fession.

The Haymarket Theatre commenced with "Spring and Autuimi," "The
Female Sentinel," "Lodgings for Single Gentlemen," and "John of Paris."

The first piece was popular during the last season. It is written with
piqtiancy and comic force. Mrs. Glover, Farren, Vining, &c. were
again at their posts, and received flattering welcome.

" The Female Sentinel" introduced some pretty dancing.

The third piece, written by Poole, is one of his most amusing.
The entertainments concluded v/ith the musical afterpiece of " John

of Paris," Avhich introduced to a London audience ]\Irs. H. Corri, from
the Theatre Royal, Dublin, in the character of the Princess of Navarre.

Her reception was most flattering. As .in actress, she is remarkable for

her demeanour ; and as a singer will become popular. Her voice is a
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soprano, and the rapidity of her cadences can alone be surpassed by
Miss Paton.

The King's Theatre has been the most triumphant of our winter
establishments. Laporte's activity has been very striking, and the
theatre has never had in our recollection, so powerful and complete a
vocal company. The ballet is weak, and there is not among them a
single performer above the common class of Parisian secondes. But
]Malibran and Sontag are twin stars, such as have not sparkled together

for many a year. Sontag's voice is incomparable for subtlety, fluency,

and ease. Her execution of the most difficult passages totally excludes
the idea of difficulty, and her perfect command over her voice, in its

most rapid flights, her exquisite decorations of style, make her perform-
ance as high a treat as can be expected from the xmce. Her person is

thin, and her physiognomy has lost the roundness of health, but her
stage powers are unimpaired.

Malibran is an actress, and with finer conceptions, we do not hesitate

to say, than Pasta. But her youth has still much to learn ; and Pasta's

judgment was, like her time of life, more mature. Malibran is the most
genuinely impassioned actress that we have seen upon the Italian stage.

Her voice is vigorous, but still harsh, and its fluency is imperfect; but
she has taste and genius, and with these she will yet do wonders. Her
Tancredi was her finest serious performance, her Rosina, in the Barhiere,

her most animated and picturesque. In Semiramide she played the
great Babylonian queen. The vocal part of the character was given by
Aladame iSlalibran witli accuracy and effect. She gave much dramatic
force to the address in the 12th scene, wherein the nation,is convoked to

swear obedience to the new king about to be proclaimed, so impressive and
interesting a scene in the hands of Pasta. In the whole thu'd scene of the

seecond act with Assur, in which reproaches and threats are exchanged
between him and Semiramide, and to which the composer has assigned
music of a highly dramatic and striking character, both the acting and
singing of Madame IMalibran were a close imitation of IMadame Pasta's.

Discontent was manifested by the audience in the early part of the per-
formance, in consequence of an attempt to omit the whole of the 7th
scene, in which IMadame Pisaroni and Zucchelli had two or three of the
best duets in the opera to sing. The clamour rose to such a pitch as to

suspend the performance; but the malcontents were finally appeased
by the appearance of Arsaces and Assur, who gave the scene as usual.

The plea of the omission was an accidental lameness which had occured
to Signor Zucchelli, and on which account, indeed, the public indulgence
had been solicited in his behalf in printed bills posted up in various
parts of the house. But while Pasta's style deserves the praise that

makes it a model of imitation, we wish to see IMalibran following her
own ideas, and they will not fail to lead her to truth, nature, and the

highest successes of the drama. In the Gazza Ladra, her success was
still more striking. Her Ninelta, was highly effective. In the finale of
the first act, and in the last scene of the opera, Slalibran was greeted by
the whole audience with vehement applause. After the fall of the cur-

tain she returned to the stage, on a loud and unanimous call from the

audience, who renewed their applause with great warmth. Zucchelli,

who played the part of Fernatido, was in fine voice. He played with
spirit and sang Avell.
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NOTES OF THE MONTH ON AFFAIRS IN GENERAL.

Whole volleys of on dits have been flying from the Clubs during the

month, Avinged with desti'uction to the ministry, each and all. First, as

becomes his place, is slain the Duke of Wellington. We say slain, because

tlie report talks of his giving up office, which the Duke will never, and
now needs never do, but with life. He has settled himself too stiffly on
the national neck to be unseated by people, or party. Thvis says

one of our oracles :
" A report is extremely prevalent in political circles,

that the Duke of Welhngton is most anxious to transfer the Premiership,

M'hich he professes to have undertaken to hold only for a limited time, to

a distinguished statesman, whose liberal opinions are well known, and who,
during the last few years, has been a friend of his grace. It is also said,

the latter wishes to return to his old situations at the Horse Guards and
at the Ordnance."
Thus says the antagonist, and certainly the more authentic oracle,

" Lord Grey has got his quiddam peculiiim in the parish of Bishopsgate

;

and of the premiership he has as good a chance as Lord King, Lord
Montford, or Lord Darnley, and no better. The Duke of Wellington wiU
not let go what he has, except to grasp at something better : as for the

Horse Guards and Ordnance, they are already as completely his as the

house in Piccadilly, or his stables at Strathfieldsay." Besides, his Grace,

haughty as he is, does not altogether neglect the ways of being in favour.

He convoys the Marchioness into ball-rooms, even in the hottest weather

—endures stories about the battle of Dettingen, and the Hounslow re-

views—suffers Lord IMount Charles to speak to him ; and never laughs

in any one's face before dinner at the Lodge. It must be acknowledged,
that for this extraordinary self-command the Field IMarshal deserves

something.

Next, ensued the death of IMr. Peel, whom a veracious newspaper
described as having been found with Wetherell's speech stuffed half

down his throat : the only words that he could not swallow. Then
Lord Lyndhurst went, though rather by a circuitous route ; for he was
first to make a tour of the upper provinces, in the shape of Governor
General of India. The rumours of his advancement varied consider-

ably ; but they were unanimous as to his being sent to serve his Majesty in

the settlements. Some gave him the Chief Justiceship of Sierra Leone-
some made him Commissioner at Mosquito Bay, where the wits of

Westminster observed, that he would find the next great bites to those

lie left behind—some sent him into the army, and gave him the drilling

of the Swan River militia—others proposed the navy, and gave him the

guardship off the Nore.
The only difficulty about the matter, is finding a successor with some

resemblance to his various qualities : for his equal is confessedly not to

be found, in knowledge of the duties of his station, in dignity of man-
ners, or in independence ofmind.

On the 25th, too late for our more than merely noticing it, a grand
dinner was given to the Marquis of Chandos, by the West India proprie-

tors and merchants, on his being chosen their chairman. At this dinner

were present the Duke of Wellington, tlie Colonial Secretary, and the

other ministers, and a large assemblage of the principal persons con-

nected with the West Indies. No man in his senses can doubt of the

M. M. New Scries Vol.VIII. No. 43. M
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importance of the Colonies to England, nay, of their paramount import-

ance. All the mines of IMexico have not poured into Spain half the

actual wealth that those islands have poured into England. They have
had a still higher value, in supplying a nursery for seamen ; and their

value as a territorial possession is hourly increasing fi-om the changes
which have occurred and are occurring in South America and Mexico;
The West Indies are, in fact, at once citadels and warehouses, depots of
war and of commerce ; and it is from those islands that we must watch
at once the growth of the new Spanish republics, and the hostility of the

United States. To talk of chastising, or throwing off, or in any way
insulting the West Indians, is an absurdity that we cannot conceive in

any man in the possession of his understanding. To talk of punishing
our countrymen in the colonies, by the loss of their privileges, or pro-

perty, at the pleasure of the anti-slavery coxcombs here, would be a
sacrifice to selfishness and hypocrisy, which would render England un-:

worthy of having the possession of a West Indian acre.

We hate slavery as much as the most sanctified orator that ever
prated ; but not the holiest harangvier of the school of Wilberforce
more dislikes to see unnecessary restraint. But there the negroes are,

and what is to be done witli them is the question.—Let them loose, and
see them cut the throats of every white in the islands in a month, relapse

into furious barbarism, and then cut each other's throats ; or keep them
in a restraint which gives them food, clothing, and education—imperfect
for a while, but undoubtedly advancing in all points—until they shall be
gradually capable of the privileges of freemen .'' We cannot send those
negroes back to Africa, and we cannot give them up to their own savage
passions. The only alternative then is, to keep them under that disci-

pline which the safety of the islands, and of our countrymen, requires.

In the speeches of the different ministers at the dinnerwe were glad to see
those principles fully recognized. The Colonial Secretary's speech was
able and explicit. Sir George BTurray said, " He had never heard of a
country becoming great by commerce without having extensive foreign

possessions, or having formed extensive colonies. If extension of terri-

tory and security of possession could reflect power on the mother country,
it might then -again reach and contribute to spread her fame and confirm
her power in distant parts of the world. The power wielded by Great
Britain, was greatly owing to her colonies. He was fuUy sensible, there-

fore, of the importance of the trust reposed in him when placed at the
head of the colonial department of so great a commercial state as this

country. In that situation he should feel it his duty to exert his abilities

to the utmost to strengthen the union that ought at all times to exist be-
tween tlie mother country and the colonies by feelings of mutual interest,

and by interchange of mutual benefits conferred and received. (Applause).
Before he sat down he should not do justice to his own feelings, or to the
gentlemen with whom he had had to communicate on affairs relative to the
colonies, did he not state that all these commu?iications had affordetl him
the greatest possible satisfaction ; and he.should be most happy ifthey led to

any thing that would be to the advantage of our trans-Atlantic colonies."

But the West Indians must look to themselves for their true security*

They have all tlie materials of poAverful public influence. They have
hitherto suffered their cause to go down from mere inaptitude : but the

time when negligence could be safe is past. They have now to contend
with the double hostility of furious fanaticism and indefatigable avarice.
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The brunt of the battle will be in parliament, and there they must meet
their enemy. But defence is always feeble ; their strength must be in

attack ; they must be prompt, active, and bold ; and we are glad to see that

as their old champions retire, a succession of able men are ready to

sustain the cause. The appointment of the Marquis of Chandos is a
Iiighly favourable evidence of the revived spirit of the West India pro-

prietors. For they could not have chosen a noblem.an more distinguished

by manliness and popularity, nor more entitled to respect from every
party in the legislature. In the members of their Acting Committee,
they possess very able men. Their excellent Chairman, the Hon.
Keith Douglas, is distinguished for his firm, vmcompromising character,

and for talents of the highest order. The local knowledge of ]^Ir. Burge,
the late Attorney-General of Jamaica, united to his legal acquirements,

point him out as possessing every qualification for sustaining the rights

of the Colonies, and justify the confidence which the West India Body,
as well as the inhabitants of that colony—where, for a very long period,

he exercised his high office v/itli singular discretion—must necessarily

repose in him. He is not alone. We can name, amongst other most
powerful coadjutors on the Acting Committee, the long-tried, faithful,

and excellent Agents—Mr. Hibbert, Mr. Manning, Mr. Innes the

Deputy-Chairman, I\Ir. Brown, Mr. Carrington, IMr. Colquhoun—toge-

ther with Sir E. Hyde East, Sir Henry IMartin, ]Mr. Bemal, Mr.
M'Garel, Mr. Gordon, Mr. Kynaston, &c. &c. Once more, we say,

let the proprietors avail themselves vigorously and wisely of their

natural strength, and no matter whether ministers are false or sincere

;

and no matter whether the saints are speculating on raising the colonies

into negro empires, or selling East-India sugar by a pious monopoly,
or simjjly are courting disturbance wherever it can be raised by madmen
or missionaries, the cause of truth and common sense will prevail.

Lord Lyndhurst, the Lord High Chaiicellor of England, has put
forward his character in the courts, and has brought an action against

the Morning Journal, for what his Lordship terms a libel ! That the

Morning Journal would be pounced upon at the very first shadow of
opportunity, no man could doubt, who saw its vigour in defending the
constitution, or who knew the bitterness with which apostates hate
those who remain true to their cause. The observations of that manly,
powerful, and, we are glad to say, popular Journal, the Standard, upon
this action, are worthy of the best age of the English press. They
contain the true state of the case ; and ought, if Lord Lyndhurst has

any regard to consequences, to make him abandon this ridiculous

prosecution.

" We feel," says this journal, in language, whose least recommendation is

its eloquence, " that we should shrink from a sacred duty if, being still able to

atldress them, we did not implore the people of England to keep their eyes
steadily upon this unexampled prosecution.
" Here is the passage upon which Lord Lyndhurst calls down the vengeance

of the law by the extraordinary interposition of the Court of King's Bench :

—

" ' Uncle Toby—If a paymaster or a barrack-master lend money to his com-
manding officer, what should he expect ?'

" * Trim—To be promoted of course, your honour.'
" ' Uncle Toby—If a captain, a tall, broad-shouldered fellow, for instance,

who has married a rich dowager, should lend a thousand pounds to his colonel.

What docs he look for .'''

M 2
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V " ' Trim—To be made a major first opportunity, aod, as your honour
knows, God bless you, to be placed in the way of higher preferment.'
" ' Uncle Toby—And if a major should lend his general all his foi-tune, say

thirty thousand pounds, ior example, what then?'
Trim—.To be placed in the general's shoes, your honour, before the end

of the campaign.'
This is, we admit, quite satisfactory. There is reason in this merit, and

there is point too in the argument, which Mr. Sugden and another learned per-
sonage will be at no loss to comprehend.'
" This was published on the 30th of May. Sh- E. Sugden was appointed, (not

by the lord chancellor, but) by the king's solicitor-general on the third of
June; and this Lord Lyndhurst calls a libel upon himself. Now, we implore
any rational man to consider it calmly, and say whether, supposiiog the
' learned personage' alluded to mean Lord Lyndhurst (a strained hypothesis,
beyond dispute), to say whether it imputes any guilt to the lord chancellor ?

" The only person, that, under any circumstances, would have a right to
complain, is the solicitor-general. And we should like to see that respectable
law officer, fresh from his Weymouth dispute about the expenditure of six
thousand or nine thousand pounds, as the price of his unbought election, pro-
testing against an insinuation, that he could advance money with a corrupt
design.
" The utmost inference unfavourable to Lord Lyndhurst, that can be deduced

from the article, admitting the inuendos, is, that Lord Lyndhurst is a 7ieedy

man. But who will pretend that to say of a person unconnected with trade
that he is poor were a libel, even if it were false .''

" We repeat it, that it is impossible to believe Lord Lyndhiu-st a volunteer
in this case. But, whoever may be the mover, we apprize him that he will
fad. Even in England the suppression of public feeling must cost a struggle,
in which the aggressors will meet an opposition to which what they now com-
plain of shall be as the spring shower to the pelting of a November storm.
And, if the press be suffocated in England by corruption on one side or
coercion on the other, thank God the continent will be still open for the voices
of the exiles of freedom. Holland may serve again as the mouthpiece of Eng-
lish and Protestant principles, as Holland has served before, and effectually
too."

Franklin said, and said truly, that the expenses of a republic might
be paid out of the waste of a monarchy. We by no means love either

the Economics of Franklin, or the republic that he worshipped, so
much as to swear by them ; and yet there are instances of waste that
would justify strong discontent. If radical Hume had not shown that
the tribute of rabble popularity, in the shape of quart-pots and ill spelt

addresses, was his supreme object, he might have done something. He
squabbled fiercely for a while, and frightened the treasury clerks with
the prospect of giving them some heavier occupation than reading the
newspapers, and looking at their horses parading in the shade under
their windows, until the glad hour of three let them loose to " take their

ride" through the park, and consider at what table of the comme ilfaut
they were to condescend to dine. But his incorrigible radicalism, the
vidgarity of his sneers, and the shallowness of his capacity, disqualified

him from any thing beyond terrifying the trim gentlemen of the
finances, and bringing down all the minor officials of the Treasury
Bench, those gentlemen who are to be " ready to answer the question of
the honorable member on the opposite side," with their pockets fuU of
extempore speeches, and their hands loaded with paper bundles and
red tape. The Greek Loan affair finished his chance of service for

either good or evil. The after-thought of squeezing his interest, no less
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a sum than fifty-two pounds and several farthings, from a loan of a
million, in which the patriot had embarked with kindred patriots, for

the " salvation of Greece," was too brilliant not to have had its

" reaction :" for in this world we cannot have even fifty pounds for

nothing ; and its price was the whole and sole fame that ]\Ir. Hume had
been toiling day and night, week and month, for three long years, to

raise. Since that accession to his wealth, the great revisor of every

other man's gains, the detector of every other man's meanness, and the

teller of every other man's exchequer, has been as mute as if he had
been choked with the largest rouleau of the mint, as idle as my Lord
Ellenborough, and as useless as that sublime genius, my Lord Breck-
nock, or his successor, that sagacious mariner and veteran tactician, the

new admiralty commissioner, my Lord Castlereagh. Yet, if nobody else

can be found to take up the Sinecures, we should suffer even INIr. Hume
to try the subject. The abuse is so glaring, that an attempt at its

reform might revive even his name—nay, wipe aAvay the remembrance
of the Greek Loan, Lord Palmerston's pliilippic, and the dinner at

Brookes's ; and before he goes where his masters, John Wilkes and
Home Tooke, have gone before him, enable a conscientious man to

say, without direct perjury, that his life was of some use to man-
kind. Let him first try, what JekyU calls the most trying of profes-

sions, the law. There he may find a rich harvest of sinecurism, and not

an atom of public sympathy for the sinecurists ; there he may revel in

the leviathan extortions of prothonotaries, chief clerks, registrars, and so

forth, with a two-handed sword in his grasp, strip up the nepotism of
old fat chief justices, and pursy, hypocritic chancellors, loading their

relatives with the public property, and making even the imbecility of
those relatives a ground for increasing the load. He might ask, how
much money the present Lord Ellenborough obtains from his sinecure

in the Court of King's Bench .^ How much my Lord Hardwicke
receives from the Irish courts ? How much my Lord Maryborough, and
fifty other lords ? But, of the showy style in which a lord chancellor

can accumulate income on a nephew, let us take the following

example :

—

" "The late Lord Thurlow held the offices of clerk of the Hanaper,
patentee for making out commissions of bankruptcies, and clerk of the
custodies of lunatics and idiots,—the whole yielding an aggregate of we
believe nearly ten thousand pounds per annum, besides very extensive

patronage. These are all offices in the gift of the lord chancellor ; and,
in the present crisis, it is an object of great curiosity to ascertain how
they are to be disposed of. Will they be regulated according to the
arrangement recommended by several successive finance conuuittees ?

that is to say, by carrying all the fees to the consolidated fund, merely
reserving their present salaries to the deputies who discharge the duties

of the respective offices?"

Of the late lord, who has died within a short period, we know nothing
more than that he made a profusion of poetry ; and, certainly, the worst
poctnj that ever issued even from a lord

;
—for we by no means allow Lord

Nugent's Portugal, and things of that calibre, to be poetry at all. As to

his merits as a man and a citizen, let those describe them who ever

heard of them. And the most careful investigation that we can institute

on the subject, is, that his lordship's chief or single title to fame, was his

marrying a very pretty little actress some ten years since—a deed which
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we hope improved his lordship's happiness, and which, we solemnly
believe, was of some service to his understanding ; for, from that

auspicious hour, he published no more verses ; or, as William Spenser
says, in his di-awing-room style,

" The happiest man of men become,
The Muses' worshipper was dumb.
Voted his pen and ink a bore.

And wooed the Nine Old Maids no more."

But by what moral right were those ten thousand pounds a-year
heaped upon a man who never was presumed to have done ten-pence
worth of service of any kind for this enormous sum of public money ?

He was the nephew of the Lord Chancellor Thurlow ! This was all his

claim. Heaven defend the country against having many such chancel-
lors, with any such recipients of sinecures. We plainly pronounce this

disposal of the public property iniquitous in Jhi'o conscientics. Old Lord
Thurlow might have had the legal power to alienate the sum to his

nephew ; but this was a right wliich no man should have. If old Lord
Thurlow lived to no better purpose than to give away sinecures—and of
none better in his brawling career do we know—or if young Lord
Thurlow lived to none better than to feed upon them, what possible

"feeling can the nation have in the fate of either, than gratification at

being relieved from the power of both to prey upon the public, and the
hope of a speedy and total extinction of the whole sinecure system ?

In the mean time, as the sinecures are at the disposal of the

chancellor for the time being, it might be a species of satisfaction to

ascertain in what way the 10,000/. a-year is destined to go. To poor
Lord Thurlow, of verse-writing memory, there could have been no
objection but the mere fact of his putting the money in his pocket ; but
there are others whom the public hate strenuously, and from their souls

;

the demand is to know whether those incomes are to be among the
rewards of these men .?

Of Mr. Nash, the favourite architect, we know nothing but as an
architect ; in which character we certainly owe him a grudge for every
building that we have seen proceeding from his portfolio. Not that we
think him much worse than the crowd of architects who defonn our city

witli incumbrances, the most costly, unsightly, and unstable of any city

of Europe. Compare our new public buildings with tlie new ones of
any metropolis on the Continent, of St. Petersburg]!, of Munich, of
Stuttgard, of any city of any size where building has been lately going
on, and we instantly sink a hundred degrees below Zero. Regent Street
alone remains to sustain our boast to the foreigner. But the merit of
Regent Street lies between the flagging on its sides ; its breadth is its

single merit: for since wigwams were first formed, there never was such
a combination of architectural monsters, as startle the eye in Regent
Street. But of this more anon.
Of Colonel Davies we know nothing, but as an imitator of Mr. Hume*;

which we conceive to give, in general terms, as disadvimtageous an idea of
a man's taste and understanding, as could be expressed in all the eloquence
of language. But on the present occasion, we feel strongly disposed to

think that the Colonel is perfectly in the right, that he has been doing a
public duty, and that his services will operate as a valuable hint to a great

many gentlemen, to the full as young and thoughtless as Mr. Nash. As



182».] Affairx in General. 87

to the investigation before the Committee^ in the first place, it has turned
out exactly as we expected, for we never conceived that Mr. Nash had
been guilty of fraud. But we conceived, and the Committee seems to

have conceived too, that what INIr. Nash has done, no person in his situa-

tion ought to do in future. Of course, the past is with the years beyond
the flood, or to use a more expressive negation, is with the money lodged
in the Court of Chancery. But no delicacy interferes with the time to

come, and for that time the Committee legislate with a firm nerve.

Every man acquainted with the duties of guardians and trustees of
any kind, knows that it is altogether prohibited to those persons to

make themselves possessors of any property in their trust. No solicitor

dares purchase the property of his client under such circumstances ; and
for the obvious reason, that the purchase must always be suspicious ,• that

the guardianship or agency, whatever it may be, always gives oppor-

tunities of overreaching, which if used by crafty trustees, must make the

trust only a source of ruin to the true proprietor : in short, it is in every
instance a point of honour, and in maTiy a point of law, that no such
interest shall be assumed by the guardian or trustee under any ckcum-
stances.

Now Sir. Nash was, in the true sense of the word, a trustee for the

property. It was his business to see it sold to the best advantage, to

guard against any possible alienation, and on the whole, to serve the
public without any further interest in the affair than the salaiy, or
appointment which he had received as a sufficient compensation for his

services. But what is the charge.'' He sells a part of the ground to

a Mr. Edwards, takes the bai-gain off his hands, and becomes the
proprietor ; or in the words of the Committee, " becomes the Lessee of
the Crown, while acting as its Agent and Surveyor, and while in such
capacity he had to report on the buildings erected by himself on the
ground of which he was the Lessee." So say the fourth and fiflh reso-
lutions. And until we shall discover that a man is the severest examiner
into his own proceedings ; and that the Surveyor who takes the ground
to himself is the fittest person to entrust with its sale ; or that the builder
is the safest referee as to the merits of his own handy work ; we shall

not tliink that Mr. Nash's purchase of this very valuable ground, was
by any means a precedent for the conduct of Government Surveyors
hereafter.

Another charge involved the purchase of government ground near the
Regent's Canal. Here also there was an intervening paiiy. The groimd
was let to the Canal Company, and by that Company relet to the letter.

Here was no ]\Ir. Edwards to give up his bargain ; but the circum-
stance is stated in the report of the Committee, that of this Canal
Company, I\Ir. Nash was the jircjector and principal promoter ! in other
words, that he had the chief weight and influence in its direction. Now,
every man who knows what a Joint Stock Company is, knows how
paramount must be the autliority of an intelligent and active person, with:

great personal influence among the higher powers, and with the com-
mand of money, among the struggling partners of a concern working its

slow way among a hundred projects of the same kind. We say without
hesitation, that Mr. Nash would have been infinitely better advised, if

he hiul kept himself clear of this purchase too ; and that the best course

which he lias to take now, is, the abandonment of both tlie leases to the

Crown. We look to Lord Lowther and his Commissioners of Woods
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and Forests, to make this demand in the most expressive manner, and to

leave him only the alternative, of giving up his Avhole accumulation of

Surveyorships and Agencies under the Crown.
We see that the Committee pronounce in the most distinct manner as

to the principle of the affair : they give it as " their opinion, that no
Surveyor or Architect employed on behalf of the Crown, should be
permitted to have any interest in buildings belonging to the Crown."
The principle is thus established ; and what is declared to be erroneous

for all time to come, can scarcely be unexceptionable for the past. But
in this 6th resolution a strong liint is embodied, which we expect to see

duly acted upon. No Surveyor is to be permitted so to possess him-
self of public property, " until his duty as Surveyor of the Crown rela-

tive to such land or buildings, shall have entirely ceased !" Colonel

Davies may have lost his cause, but we must hope that the public will

have gained theirs ; that Mr. Nash will have good sense enough to see

the inconvenience of retaining those leases, and that future Surveyors wiU
look to the moral of his tale. Fromfraud, we are as willing to exonerate

him as the most zealous of his defenders. We go no further than the

Committee. But to their full length we go ; and the Colonel may con-

gratulate himself on having done a public service at last.

It is curious, that in the same Session which struck the grand blow of

Protestantism in this country, the insolence of popery abroad, should be-

come the subject of discussion.
" In the House of Commons, Sir Robert Inglis presented a petition

from the ministers, churchwardens, and inhabitants of Wainfleet, All

Saints, and Saint IMary, praying that Protestant soldiers may be eman-
cipated, and placed on the same level with popish soldiers, who caimot

be required to attend Protestant religious services. In recommending
this petition briefly but eloquently to the House, Sir Robert adverted to

the case of Captain Atcheson and Mr. Dawson, who underwent the

extreme punishment which the government could inflict vipon them, viz.

the prevention of their commissions, for having remonstrated against a

command to assist in a popish and idolatrous ceremony."

Sir Henry Hardinge, in his speech, declared that no repulsive cere-

monial was ever required of the troops. But Sir Henry had of

course taken the trouble to forget that troops make a part of the

peculiar pomp of every principal ceremony of foreign papists. In
Portugal, the Wafer has a regular convoy of troops ; and woe be to that

man who does not drop down on his knees to this mummery ; and
kneeling in a Portuguese street is a formidable affair, to be paralleled

only by kneeling in an Irish dunghill. So much for the civihans. The
British soldiery were expected to pay their homage as it passed their

guard-houses ; and in many of their foreign quarters, have carried

tapers in the popish processions, walking bareheaded, and going through

the regular ceremonial, hke well drilled monks.

The British officers in question, certainly would have acted more in

conformity with military usage, by firing their guns when they were

ordered. But the measure of justice exercised towards them, appears

to have been stretched into severity. The loss of their commissions was
one of the heaviest punishments that could have been awarded for the

most violent breach of duty. The consciences of gentlemen, probably

offended in no slight degree by the scenes and ceremonies round them.
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ought to have been considered by a Protestant Governor, and a Protes-

tant Government at home, if it still desire to retain the name ; a

removal from the station would have been quite enough to mark the

displeasure of their superiors. We see, however, that there is a pro-

bability of reinstatement for these gentlemen ; and we hope, that the hint

dropt bj? Sir H. Hardinge, of " an opening being left for an application

in their behalf," will not be overlooked by their friends. We have only

further to remark, that the Mr. Dawson mentioned here, is not ]\Ir.

George Dawson. We have not heard that he has yet turned IMahome-

tan: but if Mr. Peel should talk kindly of the Koran, or the Grand Duke
of Downing-street begin to swear by his beard, we shall live to see Mr.
George Dawson studying Arabic like a Mufti.

For some public reasons, and for many private, we should like to be

upon the earth for a couple of centuries more. What a curious medley
of opinions would have by that time passed within our cerebellum—what
a train of Inunan absurdities would have rambled away before our eyes

—what brilliant expectations would have faded, like my Lord Petersham's

midnight bloom—what immense Aldermen would have gone down to

the general receptacle of Corporation souls and bodies—how many
Lords Privy Seals would have been laughed at as playing the politician

in their dotage—how many balmy Presidents of the Board of Controul

would have been declared to have never passed beyond infancy—to

what fatal assimilating process would the memory of great Field Mar-
shalls and great Bow Street Officers have been subjected—and the names
of Wellington and Townsend, each at the head of his profession, been
distilled in the grand alembics of posterity into the same spirit of caption !

But we, too dehghted digressors, are wandering from our subject, which
was, to declare that posterity will stamp upon England the reputation

of being the most absurd, and money-making nation of the round
world ; or in other words, that our money always led to absurdity,

and that in our wildest absurdity we always thought of money.
One example is as good as a million; and let the future judge us by the

frolic which has occupied the wonder of the whole squiralty of England
'

during the spring of 1829. A Scotchman, who speaks of himself as

being in the army, has been making a tour of experiment on the

liberality of the people. As we had not the happiness of seeing this

northern appellant to southern philanthropy, we must only tell the tale

as it has been told to us. But he makes a chai-acteristic adventure,
which, when some new Cervantes shall arise to turn the ftisliionable

novels into eternal burlesque, will make the substratum of an English Don
Quixote. This Scotchman is travelling thi'ough tlie country in the disguise

of a Scotch piper. Considerable bets are depending on the issue of his

extraordinary peregrination. He confesses himself heartily tired of his
freak, and of moving through tlie country in character. His language
and general demeanour are courteous and gentlemanly. In passing
from one town to another he travels respectably attired, but resumes his

minstrel ^arb of bodden gray, green spectacles, Scotch cap, and
bagpipe, immediately on his arrival in each town. When playing
through the streets, he endeavours to observe the strictest disguise, avoid-
ing the least association with military characters. He has to make up 54
days after the 12th of June, for time lost on Sundays, Christmas-day,
M.M. AVw .SVnVx—Vol. VHL No. 43. N
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and Good Friday, which completes his twelve-months' adventure ; and
dui-ing that time he has to pass from Wales, through the principal towns

in Devon and Cornwall, returning up the north coast, through the

several counties of Wales, and after taking London in his route, termi-

nate his tour at Berwick-upon-Tweed. He has already devoted some
considerable sums of money thus gained to charitable purposes, and to

such the remainder is to be devoted at the close of liis adventure. His

total receipt in Ireland amounted to 128Z. 14*. 2|rf., of which sum he

obtained 45/. 6s. 6d. in Dublin ; 15/. 10*. in Cork ; 10/. 17*. Sd. in

Limerick ; and his expenditure in Ireland amounted to only 11/. 3*. 8d.

In Scotland he obtained only 78/. 11*. ; but on his an-ival at Edinburgh,

Avhich terminated his Scotch tour, several noblemen and gentlemen,

jealous for the honour of Scotland, and anxious not to be outdone by
the Emerald Isle, agreed to make up the deficiency. A meeting of

gentlemen at the Albion Club Room, gave hira 25/. 10*. ; a Scotch duke,

10/. 10*. ; a Scotch earl, 21. 2s.; a Scotch nobleman, 10/.; a Scotch

colonel, 5/. ; and a private party, 10/. 10*. ; total for Scotland, 142/. 9*.

His expenditure in Scotland was 61. 17*- 7ld. ; and up to his entrance

into WeUs, his receipt in England has only been 31/. 9*. 6d., out of

which his expenditure amounts to 20/. 0*. 5d. He says that the public

papers have stated, an untruth of his having had sovereigns and half-

sovereigns given him at Cheltenham—the whole he received there was
only 1/. 17*. 6d. He obtained in Worcester, (his best English town)

3/. 10*. 7I</- ; Kidderminster, 21. 'Js. 6d. ; Gloucester, 1/. 17*- 6id. ; and
in Bath, only 1/. 1*. T^d. Some of his letters and papers reach him,

directed to ' Captain Gordon,' and he also admits, that he has a person

following to watch his movements, which rendered his stay in Wells

longer than one day impossible. He appears to be very abstemious in

drinking, otherwise, he says, people in the different towns through which

he passes ' would make him as drunk as a piper.' The bet is stated

to be between him and a French count, for 5,000/., as to which realizes

the most money, the latter being at present travelling tln-ough France

in the disffuise of a fiddler, subsisting on what he obtains from the
1 • t

public, in like manner as this Scotch minstrel.

The Scotchman's ledger will be quoted hereafter as a statistical docu-

ment of the circulating medium of the provinces. The fashionable

watering-places certainly make but a bare figure in the charitable list ;

and Cheltenham, with its 1/. 17*v has not much to boast, even over

Bath, with its 1/. 1*. Such are the consequences of drinking water. If

as many drops of solid Port, no matter where manufactured, were
swallowed by the Bathites and Cheltenhamites, as they swallow hogs-

heads of salts and water, their pounds would have swelled to hundreds,

and history would hav^e made honourable mention of the sister citadels

of jEsculapius. But water at once distends the stomach and hardens the

heart. The liver may pine, nay, to liquefaction, and salts may blanch a

nabob to some feeble resemblance of a human being, but we are con-

vinced that they narrow the sensibilites to a frightful degree of corruga-

tion ; and, therefore, may such regimen be far from us, and from those

we love.

If these opinions should displease any of their aldermen, or masters of

the ceremonies, we are ready to meet them in mortal combat. In fact,

we are in bodily fear of no individuals, in either town, but the doctors.
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The British Institution has opened its gates again, and with a very

fine collection. The private view—for, as Lord Petersham (the rising

star of wit) says, every man, in a certain rank, has his " private views"

—atti-adted all the elite of purchasers, painters, contributors, and
connoisseurs. The present collection, however, is one where the

purchase has been already made, and consists of selections from galleries.

At the head of the list of contributors is his Majesty, who has sent to

the institution no less than thirteen pictures, among which are some of

the finest productions of Teniers, Claude, Vanderneer, Gerrard Douw,
Vandyke, IMieris, Schiavone, Tintoretto, Guercino, &c. To the King
the British Institution has been greatly indebted, not only for the

anxiety invariably shown to promote its objects, but for the readiness

with which he has always submitted the choicest specimens of his

collection to public view. Claude, the property of his Majesty, is a

beautifid picture, and will form a valuable and interesting subject for

those artists who will, in a short time, be enabled to copy this and the

other works deposited in this institution.

It is in this point of view that the institution may be regarded as con-

ferring benefit. Its principal object is to afford originals of such merit

as shall contribute to form or improve the style of the rising arts of our

own counti-y.

To all and every thing of the kind we wish well ; but we have been
long of opinion, that half the money expended by the British Institution,

in a very trifling way, would do great good to the arts by being expended
in a very obviovis and by no means a trifling way. Fifty pounds to one
painter, and fifty pounds to another, does no good to the art, nor to the

artist. The payment of an exorbitant sum now and then to an exorbitant

picture-dealer, does the very reverse of good ; and when we have looked
at some of the foreign purchases of the National Gallery, we have
wondered what had become of the eyes of the noble purchasers, much
more than we should wonder at any thing that might become of the

necks of the sellers.

Let those noble personages, instead of going on from year to year in

the same- smiling round of congratulating each other on the " splendid
display" of cats and dogs, of dead game and old women, on their walls,

order pictures of a certain size from the English history for the chief

public buildings. The French kings do this, and undoubtably thus do
more for the progress of the art, than if they bought every picture from
Milan to Naples. An application to parliament for four or five thousands
a-year, would not be refused ; and men of real ability would be stimu-
lated into the exertion of their old powers, and the discovery of new.
Some bad pictures of course would be mingled with the good, but this

would not last long. The talent for painting seems, instead of being the
rarest, the most common of human gifts. Out of a hundred boys,
ninety shew a natural turn for drawing. Even in point of commerce,
the arts of England might easily repay this expenditure ; and ten years
would not elapse before performances would be produced which would
at once do lionour to the national talent, and to the liberality and good
sense which had at last taken the true way for its encouragement. We
know that orders for painting public pictures have been given from
time to time by the Institution, but they were few, and exclusive. We
desire to see them many, and general. ^

N 2
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In this world everything improves. The monkeys in the Zoological
Museum, in Bruton-street, have advanced so much in good manners by
the perpetual attentions of the fair and the fashionable, that, on the
motion of the Marquis of Worcester, they are to be provided with a
dancing-master ; and strong hopes are entertained, that during the
vacation, they will make such progress as to have an engagement at the

Opera House as premiers snjets for the next season. Davies Gilbert too

has made a step, and appears to shave for the Royal Society nights.

But the chief improvement has taken place at the Royal Institution, for

now their coffee is growing absolutely drinkable. Nothing could be
more prejudicial to the public taste for the sublime in science, than the
ispecies of refreshment which distinguished the former seasons. Its com-
pound would have defied the keenest analyzation of Professor Faraday,
assisted by Professor Brande, in his happiest hours of philosophy. Even
now the rush made by the rabble of medical persons, whom we always
observe to be foremost where anything is to be devoured, is perfectly

savage ; and but in the hope that some of those grim servitors of death
will yet be choked in an attempt to swallow the cup as well as the

coffee, we should protest against their being suffered within sight of
anything that could go down the larynx. The more decent way would
probably be, to have the trays handed round the benches, to make the
refreshment a committee affair of the whole house, and extinguish the
odious monopoly of forty cups in the gastric region of one rapacious
individual.

The most interesting night of the late season was the lecture or narra-

tive, given by Dr. Clarke of his ascent of ]\Iont Blanc in 1825. Dr.
Clarke led his audience from Geneva to the summit, detailing the en-
terprise, which, however, he considers not by any means so dangerous as

has been represented. At 9,000 feet above the level of the Mediterra-

nean the air becomes extremely rarified, and the sky exliibits a blue-

black appearance. He does not consider it at all safe for persons to

attempt the ascent having a tendency to apoplexy, for at the height of
15,000 feet above the level of the sea, the extremely rarified state of the
air, as well as the almost unbearable oppression of the sun's rays, though
surrounded with snow, would increase that tendency to an alarming
extent. So oppressive is the sun, that on sitting down in the shade he
was asleep instantly. The passage, just above the Grande Plateau (a

surface of ice and snow, many acres in extent, 10,000 feet above the level

of the sea) is a point of great difficulty. This chink is about seven feet

wide and of immeasurable depth. To get over it the guides first pro-
ceed to render the passage more easy. He cautions travellers to pay
implicit attention to guides, as the accident in 1822, when three persons
sunk into the caverns of snow, was occasioned by this Avant of caution.

It is appalling, said iJr. Clarke, to be carried over an abyss of unknown
^

depth, slung upon cords and drawn over. On arriving at the summit of
Mont Blanc the toils are amply repaid. Language cannot depict the

scene before the traveller. The eye wanders over immeasurable space.

The sky appears to recede, and the vision possesses double power. The
Alpine scenery here is awfully grand, and the alternate thaw and freezing

(for when the sun is down it freezes rapidly) produces the most gro-

tesque figures. The only living creature found on the summit of

Mont Blanc is a small white butterfly (the ansonia^, which flits over the

snow. The chamois is found 10,000 feet above the level of the sea;
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Mont Blanc is 15,500 feet above the Mediterranean. Specimens were

texhibited of the compositions of all the mountains round Mont Blanc.

Periodically an immense quantity of snow falls down from the summit

of the Mont, enough, as the guide said, to crush all Europe like flies.

" On throwing stones down the precipices, thousands of feet deep, the

traveller feels an almost irresistible desire to throw himself after them !"

We are infinitely better pleased to have those fine things told to us,

than by us. Until the steam engine shall run up mountains, or Pro-

fessor Leslie furnish us with wings, never shall we tread the summit of

Mont Blanc. We may admire the Dr.'s naivete in recommending apo-

plectic patients to let the mountain alone; and we should add, that

asthmatic individuals may as well content themselves with the wonders

of the telescope. We are not even doubtful about the wisdom of female

ascendancy on those occasions, though a mad Scotchwoman and her

daughter showed their legs,

" Sliding on the ice

All on a summei-'s day,"

as the chanson has it. The exposure of limbs may, in itself, be a charm

to those whom Nature has blessed with handsome ones, but we should

conceive that being carried on the shoulders of half a dozen of Alpme

peasants, trundled in their arms, dragged from rock to rock by leg or

arm, as it may please them, slumbering under a general covering on the

snow, and all the other peculiarities of a mountain adventure, would not

be the most advisable matters in the world for a woman who retanied

any pretensions to delicacy, unless she were a philosophe : a name which

reconciles every thing, palliates every thing, and accounts for every

thing. But as to the male adventurers, we ask but one question,

cui bono? Has science ever obtained the most trivial good from all"

their climbings > Not an atom. We hear of faces skinned, fierce bites

of musquitos, a dead sparrow, or a living butterfly ; but beyond this,

the climber brings nothing from the forehead of the monarch of moun-

tains. It will be at once a comfort and a misfortune to the future heroic

to kiiow, that a speculating Swiss is now constructing a regular Slac-

adamized road to the top, by which asses can ascend ;—the only

animals, that we should presume fit for the adventure.

In the course of the month, a very intelligent and injured man has

breathed his last—Terry, the actor. His fate should be a lesson to the

folly and heartlessness of creditors. Terry, after having established a

professional rank, of no slight value, by a very original style of perforni-

ance, became one of the proprietors of the Adelpbi Theatre. His

success was remarkable ; and, before the close of two years, his share

of the proceeds amounted to little less than four thousand pounds. Had
bis creditors possessed common sense or common feeling, they would

have given him a little more time ; and this ingenious man must have

been clear, and with a fortune. But they grasped at what they could

get at the moment, and for a sum which was trivial, compared to his

prospects, they ruined him. He was forced to fly to the Continent
;
his

property in the Theatre devolved into other h;inds, and lie was utterly

undone. After a while he returned, to attempt re-entering on his pro-

fession ; but his spirit was b'-,)ken ; he felt his iHculties for tlie stage

impaired, and lie retired, lieart-brokcn, if ever man was. A few months
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closed his anxieties ; illness, more of the minxl than body, brought him
to the verge of the grave, and the blow was given by an apoplectic

stroke a few days since. After a short interval of speechlessness and
insensibility, he expired. The stage has to lament in Terry a very able
performer, society an individual of very varied and general acquire-

ments, and his friends a cheerful, active, and kind-hearted man, extin-

guished by a cruelty wliich is now, as it deserved to be, its own
reward

!

We much regret that from having accidentally lost sight of the book,
we had not an opportunity of already expressing our opinion of the Rev.
W. Farquhar Hook's re-publication of a " Friendly and Seasonable Ad-
vice to the Roman Catholics of England." The work is manly and
intelligent, it treats of the principal points of the question clearly and
forcibly, and its selection and notes do honour to Mr. Hook's judgment
and literature. We should also observe on the cleverness with which
the printing department has been attended to. The work is highly cre-

ditable to ]\Ir. Langbridge's provincial printing office.

The Society of Arts has extended its researches, and several pairs of
really novel candle-snufFers were produced at its last anniversary. But
let us take, en passant, their own panegyric.

" His Royal Highness the Duke of Sussex in the chair. Twenty-five
prizes in gold and silver medals and money, Avere awarded. Amongst
the most interesting of the cases which merited the Society's rewards was
Dr. Dowler's musical instrument, called the Glossophone. This instru-

ment is much smaller than the cabinet piano-forte, and partakes of the

character of that instrument and the chamber organ. Another interesting

case was that of Lieut. Williams, R.N. The gallant officer having lost

an arm in the service of his country, turned his attention to the forming
of a pair of oars, to be worked by one hand, and has succeeded. IModels

of the oars were produced, and the mode of working them pointed out

to his royal highness and the assembly. The next invention, which
attracted particular attention, was the repeating stop for a naval sextant,

by ]Mr. T. Reynolds. The inventor is quite a j'outh, engaged in the

West-India trade. By this invention observations can be made with
certainty at sea dui'ing the night and in thick fogs, without the loss of
time in repeating each observation before the succeding one can be
taken, as in the old method. A variety of other persons received prizes.

" His royal highness congratulated the Society upon the good it had
performed, and was likely to perform ; and the meeting then separated."

We certainly can have no objection to any number of persons meeting
for any purpose, (not disorderly), whether for playing at quoits, dislocat-

ing their own bones at _£,ymnastics, or providing for the employment of the

faculty, by drinking London-made champagne, sitting out three French
farces in one night, or listening to a parliamentary debate. We have no
right to dictate to other men's tastes ; and if any living being desires to

see his royal highness of Sussex more than once in his existence, or desires

to hear him speak at all, we cannot help them—there is no law for taste ;

but we should be deeply indebted to any philosopher, whether black-

smith or bookworm, to inform us of any one particle of that good, which
his royal highness declared the Society of Arts to liave done. As to

what they are " likely to perform," we are entitled to our personal
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opinion, as well as the royal orator ; and that we shall be ready to pro-

duce upon occasion. Of instruments of the chamber organ family, we
have had enough already for use, and we certainly have no inclination

for any reinforcement to our street minstrelsy. If the Duke could

supply us with an invention for instant deafness when the first sound of

those vagahondi rings in our path, we should call him a benefactor. But
it is our cordial wish that the Glossophone should be reserved for his

highness's peculiar enjoyment. As to the sextant which makes observa-

tions without loss of time, during the night and in thick fogs, we shall

beUeve in its faculties when we shall see it tried, but until then must

feel that, as the Brusseh' Gazette was famous for saying, " the news wants

much confirmation." But we call on the whole blacksmith body to

tell us whether the Society of Arts have advanced the comforts of

society by a single saveall. The heading of a pin, or a new polish for

the eye of a needle, are mysteries to which we never expected them to

soar. But they have money ; they receive a great deal ; and they spend

it very foolishly. Why do they not institute some experiments on their

own account? There are a hundred processes which the ingenious

inventors are unable to carry on to perfection, through the mere

want of funds. Why do they not take up the steam carriage, and

try whether a few hundred pounds might not make something of it ?

The present inventors are evidently deterred by the expense. Let them
supply Gurney, or any other clever mechanist, with the means of begin-

ning his machinery on a better scale, and they may do an incalculable

public good. Is there nothing to be done with the inventions for

printing, or has the printing machinery yet reached perfection? Are,

wheel carriages perfect ? Can nothing be done to lessen the draught of

waggons ? Ai-e locks the only available modes of raising the water in

canals ? Can we build no better bridges than mountains of granite, at

tiie expense of a million a piece, and with yearly repairs amounting to

twice the tolls ? Is the steam-engine available to all its obvious

purposes ? Those, and a thousand other objects of the same class, might
and ought to occupy the attention of a body possessing the means of the

Society of Arts. There are many clever men among the members ; and
while we are satisfied that they might render very great services to

society, by thus contributing their advice and assistance to other artists,

or by instituting experiments themselves on behalf of the society, we are

equally satisfied that they must look upon the candle-snuffer discoveries,

the medal system for pencil sketches, and daubs of flowers and beetles,

by schoolboys and girls, as a mockery of every purpose for which such

an estabhshment could have been originally contemplated.

Judicial and Divine Horse-Dealers.

What are the " lower orders," the tiers etat, to say for themselves,

when they see the highest calling each other names ? The Irish Law
Courts present at this moment the agreeable spectacle of a pair of belli-

gerent horse-dealers, they being no less than a chiefjustice and a bishop:

two personages, deriving, from their public situations, about ten thousand

pounds a year each, and both squabbling fiercely about the soundness of

a pair of coach-horses. If this had happened between two fellows in

Smithfield, we should call it at once by the plain name. But the dignity

of the parties prohibits this, of course; and neither judge nor bishop being

capable of the suspicion of overreaching any body, we must consider
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the whole affair to be—an awk^vai'd misconception on Lord Plunket's
side that the Bishop of Kilmore sold him a pair of unsound horses, or,

on the other hand, the bishop's misconception that Lord Plunket, hav-
ing got a pair of very good horses, does not choose to perform his share

of the bargain. Who shall decide when doctors of this class disagree ?

The lawyers have had two trials of their wits already on the subject,

and they can make nothing of it. But the public make a great deal of
laughing out of it ; and those who think more gravely, are astonished

that the charges of the love of purse, or the love of litigation, should
be suffered to stain the characters of either judge or bishop. But all

those things promote the end. There will be a reform yet: and the
sooner it comes the better.

INIr. George Bankes has been flung out of Canlbridge, he says,

" triumphantly"—we wish him many such triumphs. We say, igno-

miniously; for he was flung out through a sense of luiserable con-

nexion with ministers. But for this he would have been returned. If

he had adhered to ministers during the Roman Catholic discussion, he
would have been returned ; for Cambridge has never been famous for

making a fight against power. If he had resisted ministers, he might
have been returned ; for Cambridge, with all its love of the powerful,
is Protestant still. But by his nominally resisting, and actually returning ;

by his lofty pretensions to ]>atriotism, and his actual contemptible ser-

vility Avith power, he awoke Cambridge to the feelings of gentlemen, and
they flung him out, in utter defiance of the whole force of Government.
Mr. Cavendish is a Whig, as we presume from his connexions ; but
whatever may be his politics, he is an English gentleman. His conduct
will be fair and open ; he will not be making harangues against the

breakers in upon the constitution, in parliament, while he is condescend-
ing to secure a snug spot in their employ. So let all the Bankeses, past

and future, be rewarded.

We regret that we are now so restricted in space as to be unable to

give a sketch ofa very interesting work, by ]\fr. Annichini, entitled, " An
Analytical and Historical View of the Catholic Religion, with Reference
to Political Institutions." The author, an Italian, having possessed suffi-

cient opportunities of inspecting the working of Popery on Govern-
ments, declares, unhesitatingly, that it is incompatible with freedom.
He routs, horse and foot, poor Wilmot Horton, whom, however, every
body routs ; and we think that this intelligent Italian's necessary igno-
rance of literary and legislative rank among the English, could alone
have induced him to break such a fly upon a wheel. With some of the
writer's theology we do not quite agree. The writings of St. John
did not revive nor i-e-establisJi tJie Platonic doctrines—these being, in

fact, the chief perverters of early Christianity. The book is cleverly

•written, and will outlast many of its contemporaries.
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Five Nights at St. Albans. 3 vols.

\2mo. ; 1829 We have not seen so wild

a story, and one so vigorously told as this,

since AUan Cunningham's Michael Scot

;

but we must confess—exerted as the writer's

best energies have been, and they are no

common ones—we have been more struck

by the richness of his inventions, and the

facility of his paintings, than interested by

the complications of his story, or awed by

its machinery, or amused by its details, or

successful in detecting those results which

he, in the consciousness of his lofty daring,

tells us " have been aimed at," but which,

in the possibility of failure, and to spare his

consequent mortification, he refrains from

aiding his readers to discover. The whole

is wrapt in the marvellous, and in clouds too

dense for common optics to penetrate and
discern any useful design, if such design

there has really been. No man can tell

how he or others would act under the im-

pulse of supernatural agency, and of course

the writer, who describes such action, is

safe from the censure that rests on human
experience only ; nor in such descriptions

can he have any other object than to shew
with what ease he wields the weapons of

romance. No advantage can be gained for

young or old by sheer extravagance ; nor

do we see wftt/ we shoidd return to nursery

tales, when the whole world and its ways, in

their exhaastless variety, is all before us, and
where surely every writer may find some-

thing to suit his powers, be they ever so

exalted or eccentric. For vigour of concep-

tion—for strength and variety of phrase

—

for dexterity in developing his own compli-

cations—for delineation of character even,

where human motives alone are ojierating

—

the writer, whoever he is, and he is, we
presume, well known, though not in this

line precisely, may challenge competition

with any of his cotemporaries. He will no
doubt find readers in abundance less fasti-

dious than ourselves, and some of more sus-

ceptibility and sympathy for the vagaries of

unbridled imagination ; but generally, or

^ve are more than usually mistaken, more
wonderers than admirers.

Though the scene is laid at St. Albans,

and in the reign of Elizabeth, the tale has

nothing historical about it. It is founded,

it seems, upon no tradition—derived from
no legend—but is purely a work of fiction

—altogether a creature of imagination.

The author details first and explains after

;

we must take the reverse course, or rather

chiefly explain, for we shall have little space

for detailti. From the Temple of the Se-

pulchre at .Jerusalem had been stolen a pre-

cious relic—a crucifix—by the dark spirit,

or magician, Am.iimon,who had filched it in

the disguise of a pilgrim's weeds. Every
knight of the Holy Sepulchre, at his ordi-

nation, was told of the duty incumbent
M.M. New Series Vol.. VIII. No. 43.

upon him to recover this sacred relic.

Through tliree centuries numbers had
fought with the monster who guarded the

magician's den, and tlieir bones still whiten-

ed the front of the cave. In the thirteenth

century, the hero of the piece—Fitzmaurice

—in the ardour of his daring spirit, under-

takes this desperate venture, but before he

sets out he prudently resolves to visit a fa-

mous exorcist of his acquaintance, to obtain

some information or assistance for the better

execution of his task. Amaimon, he learns,

is far above his friend's hands—he had
three lives, charmed by the life of the mon-
ster a talisman worn next his own heart—
and the crucifix itself; but, though his in-

ferior in power, the exorcist furnishes the

knight with a signet, adding, " if this fail

to redeem the cross at first, it may redeem
it for thee at last ;" and then hands him a

scroll, containing instructions how, in hia

exigency, to use the said signet. The bold

knight kiUs the monster—and moreover

tears the talisman from the magician's

breast, but in grappling with him he re*

ceives a blow from the crucifix, which left a

burning impress upon his brow, and laid

him prostrate at the magician's feet, his

slave perhaps for ever. " The lives thou

hast taken." exclaims the magician, " keep !

they are yotu"s. Groan beneath their bond-

age ! I snap in twain the mingled yarn of

mortal existence, which stretches from the

cradle to the grave. In the deep earth, nor

in the roUing sea, shall thou find a grave.

Slave of my power, be slave of my slave.

Behold, the shadow follows not the sub-

stance more closely, than this thing shall be

upon thy steps, to vex, torment, and harry

thee." " This thing" proved to be Mephisto,

a filthy and malignant spirit, the abhorred

fruit of a Jloorish vampire and a hag of

Thessaly, &c. In this pretty predicament,

the knight loses no time in breaking the

sealed scroll, whicli contained an oracle iii

these puzzling terms

—

When an idiot sliall die.

And a mother's heart breaks ;

When an idiot shall live,

Who a father's life takes;

When the friend slays the friend ;

And the first is the last.

He takes up the cross.

And thy sorrows are past.

This was accompanied with an interpre-

tation by his friend the exorcist, in prose

—

" In some region of the globe, but place

and time are hidden from me, thou must

find the number of the Apostles—nor more

nor less—who of their own free choice,

shall be brought together, to inquire of a

great mystery, by tlice made manifest ac-

cording to thy will. When twelve arc

found, uninfluenced, save In/ their several

humours, to know tlie causes of what they

shall see or hear, they are subjected to your

O
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influence ; but in wV.atsoevcr thou cayest to

them, thou mu:it disclose nor tliyself^—nor

thy de.siiny—nor thine aim. Be towards

them as man to man, and reach tlieir wills

hy /ivm/in inslruments alone. Persuade,

but ccramand not ; assume tlie oracle in

thy responses, but only to sway their pas-

sions. 'Work wonders ; but let not

the wonder-working hand be visible,"

Tliis oracle it is, tlien, the circumstances

of wliich are fuKilled in the Five Niglits at

St. Albans. Tlie knight had visited every

quarter of the globe, and at the end of 390
years arrived in England, and pitched at

yt. Albans. Here dv/elt—by the means at

Ills command, b.e learnt—an idiot girl, who
was a doating mother's much loved troa-

.sure. His enterprise had never auspicated

so well before—lie had constantly been de-

feated—some acciu-sed chasm in the cir-

ciim.stances had left him to the scorn and
mockery of Amaimon, and the avenging
torments of Jlephisto. At St. Albans, ac-

cordingly, he commences operations.

Two substantial yeomen returning from
Dunstable in the dead of the night, v/ere sud-

denly surjiriscd by tlie strange ajipearancc

of the Abbey—it seemed on fire—or ratiier,

glowing red-hot like a furnace. Spurring

onward, they were still more surprised to

find all quiet in tlie town, and the Abbey
itself as gloomy as ever. One of tliem,

Pevcrell, bolder than the other, rode up to

the gates to discover the mystery, but could

make nothing of it. Tlie next morning,
tlie story flew, and was in every body's
mouth, and at night every body sat up in a
vague sort of expectation. Exactly as tlie

chimes of twelve began, the same marvel-
lous sight did re-appear—the Abbey was
again wrapt in flames, emitting neitlier heat

nor luiht (how were they vi^ible ?) which
again vanished at the last stroke of the hour.

' The miracle fJlcd, of course, every soul,

and tlio next day the town met to delibe-

rate. At th.e meeting an old man pre-

sented himself (this was Amaimon, who of
course was on the watch to counteract the

knight) and demanded, who had pluck
enough to enter the Abbey at midnight,
and abide the rest. The challenge was
promptly accepted by Kit Barnes, the black-
Miiith, who was something of a fanatic, and
liad just turned preacher of the gospel ; and
the old man, grasping his arm, whispered

—

" I will meet tliee tliere." " Wrench me
—tear me from that iron hand," screamed
liit, as he convulsively fell upon tlie ground,
to the terror and amazement of the specta-

tors. Recovering, however, from his .alarm,

he persisted, in spite of all remonstrance, in

his resolution ; and as the hour approached,

was accompanied by crowds to within a re-

spectful distance of the Abbey gate. At
twelve precisely, tlie old man of the iron

Jiand was seen within, waving a crucifix,

streaming with fire, and Kit rushed boldly

forward. Tlie flames apjieared to curl

round them, and distant slnieks were heard,

when suddenly tlie doors closed with vio-

lence, and all was dark and silent. Tiie

assembled multitude had fled, but Feverell

drew nearer, and listening, heard the low

chaunt of a requiem, and presently beheld

a funeral procession, and Kit, shrunk and
withered, stretched on a bier. The viiioii

soon vanished, and Kit in a few moments
tottered out of the Abbey, more dead than

alive, and unable, or rather forbidden, to

tell what lie liad encountered. Peverell led

him home, and placed him under the care

of the woe-struck mother of the idiot-girl,

who had the previous night, in her mother's

absence, roamed from liome and perished.

The mother and Kit died.

The next morning Peverell was visited

by a stranger (this was tlie knight I'itz.

niaurice) of gigantic stature, richly dressed

in a sable suit, and black ostrich feathers in

his bonnet. In a commanding, but yet

courteous manner, he complimented Pe-
verell on the cool courage he had shewn the

preceding evening ; and told a long story

of a marvellous adventure of his own in

IMauratania some years before, mixed up with

a Lttle diablerie. This, it proved, was told

to prompt the honest yeoman to the prose-

cution of the Abbey mystery. " As a

stranger," the Knight said, " lie could not

himself appear conspicuously ;" and, finally,

Peverell undertook to persuade some of his

fellow townsmen to accompany them to the

Abbey that night. Clayton, his companion
on the Dunstable road, after some difficul-

ties, consents ; and the mayor, by the in-

tervention of the crier, beats up for volun-

teers. Ten, from one motive or other

—

and all are nicely and ably scanned—ofler

their services. The whole twelve assemble
at the Abbey at eleven, and are joined by
Fiizmaurice. M'ith the first stroke of twelve

commences a scene of horrible concep-

tion—Kit Barnes and the goblin of the iron

arm as phantoms—hideous incorporations

of blue mists—noises of all sorts—howling,

screaming, and yelling of wild beasts, ming-
. led with low lamentations, gentle wailings,

and stifled groans—voices blaspheming, des-

pairing, praying, beseeching, and some in an-
guish exclaimingpardon, pardon !—then loud

shouts of laughter, bursting in horrid vol-

lies from infernal throats—death, ia propria

persona, hovering over all, in his terrific

revels of every shape, and every age, and
crime, and mode. Then follow clouds of

serpents hissing fire—reptiles of all loath-

some forms — fierce scorpions — gilded

snakes, &.c till, by degrees, all finally

vanished, and silence again returned. One
of the party was found dead—apparently of

fright. Though thoroughly alarmed, the

rest met again the following night, and
again were renewed like horrible scenes

;

and another of the ]i:ivty perished—stabbed

by his dearest friend in an attempt to kill a

serpent that seemed to coil around him ;

ar.d a third v.as found dead in his bed the
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following morning, accompanied by strange

circumstances.

Comes now irpon the scene a young lady,

the daughter of one of the twelve, who gets

alarmed for her father's safety. She be-

comes a prime agent. By the strong per-

suasions, the irresistible blandishments of

Fitzniaurice, she visits a potent witch, and
by a curious but comparatively clumsy con-

trivance, is put in possession of the si(/-

net. After encountering the most revolting

spectacles at the house of the old witch, she

is finally prevailed upon to go herself to the

Abbey, on the night which is understood to

be the disclosing one. She follows impli-

citly the instructions of Fitzniaurice ; and
at tlie altar, in the midst of a scene of con-

fusion quite unparalleled, we believe, in de-

description, is driven to the utterance of

words, which plunges her father into the

grave, that instantly closes over him, and
then loses her senses. The whole of the

party had now successively perished except

Peverell, the first and the last. Fitzmaurice

is on the point of deliverance—nothing
is wanting but possession of the crucifix,

and that lies on the altar full in sight.

Peverell is impelled by Fitzmaurice to push
on to the seizure, and in spite of now and
most appalling obstacles, he finally clutches

it, and delivers it into the Knight's hands.

Tlie tumult suddenly subsides, and Peve-
rell wakes to his senses, surrounded by
all his friends, alive and kicking, except

poor Kit—and Fitzmaittice, conclusively,

ej;plains.

At the bottom—we may as well speak

out—the writer's purpose was to sliew to

wliat desperate undertakings men may be
committed, when their peculiar temjiera-

ments, and even their common motives of
action, are worked upon by a skilful hand.
The attempt, in this view, is rather a failure

—

nothing can be so easy as to shew, on the

most probable grounds, that three fourths

of the twelve would not, and could not have
encountered a second visit to the Abbey.
Still the effort is a pov/erful one.

Romances of Ileal Life. .3 vols. \2mo.
182K The Hungarian Talcs happened
not to fall in our v^ay ; but tlicy are every-

where spoken of in tenns of admiration.

Tlicsc liomances are by the same writer,

and their unquestionable merit—their very
superior execution, is a further guarantee
for the justice of t'.e opinion r/e have herrd
of the other. The title will prepare the
reader for surprises, or attempts at sur-

prising. The incidents of the talcs, there-

fore, are not common ones—they arc not,

however, so much startling, as tliey are ex-
traordinary. Tliey are out of tlie otdinavy
routine, i.'ily because they are the re:iults,

and yet the natural results, of disturbing

Jiowers.

The Maid of Honour is a story of
Charles the Sec(md's days, and not very
creditable to tlic monarch himself, or his

chief agent in intrigues, Buckingham. We
know nothing of the authority for tlie cir-

cumstances, but tliere exists, it must be pre-

sumed, some grounds, or the case will not

come, v/itli any propriety, under the class

and title of Romances of Real Life—Lord
Greville marries a second wife — Helen
Percy, and being disgusted with the court

retires to his estates, where he grows gloomy,

and harasses his wife, who is a very Grisel-

da, by the coldness and churlishness of liis

manners. Suddenly he announces his in-

tention of visiting a distant castle of his

—

his wife begs to accompany him—he re-

fuses, but finally concedes to an importunity

very unusual with her. At this castle, in

the evening, while they were sitting toge-

ther—she embroidering, or knitting, or

something of the kind, and he buried in

his darker thoughts, or perhaps asleep, ap-

pears the vision of his former wife. This

very unexpected appearance brings about

the eclairclssement, which, in yielding

to his wife's desire to accompany him,

Greville seems to have contemplated. It was

no vision, he tells her—it v/as in reality his

wife—she was still alive, and he was, of

course, not Lady Helen's lavi'ful husband.

The real wife, who had thus presented herself,

had been maid of honour to the queen, and
subjected, like many others, to Charles's

importunities. Greville fell in love with

her—Charles detected his admiration, and
urged the prosecution of his suit, and laid

his commands upon Bliss Blarchmont to

accept GreviUe for her husband. King's

commands in these matters were more ef-

fective in those days than in ours—though

reluctantly, she finally consented to the

royal arrangem.ent. She v/as devotedly

attached to a Lord something Percy, then

at sea, in command of a ship of war. After

the marriage Charles renewed his impor-

tunities, and the lady had no other means
of escape than withdrav/ing from the court

—luckily, she succeeded in persuading her

husband of the necessity ofdoing so, without,

disclosing her motives. In a few months,

however, came a letter to Greville from

Buckingham, lightly mentioning a battle

at sea, and the deatli of Percy, and en-

closing a note, with a black seal, addressed

to Rliss Marchmont. In receiving this

note, and t^.e news which accompanied it,

her feelings overcame he', and she betrayed

her secret, by inquiring if her ov/n, own
Percy was killed ? Her senses fled, and she

became permanently insane.

Some years after this event, GrcviUc was
struck by the charms of Lady Helen Percy

—the one only obstacle seemed removable

—nnn'dcr was not to his taste—but he

could and did spread the report of liis wife's

death, and married Lady Helen. JJcjient-

ance came too late ; the dis)ionoura1)le act

preyed upon liis peace, and the l)irlli of a

son added to his misery—made him mo-
rose, unjust, unkind. 'NV'liile tliey were at

the castle, the poor Ciuzy laily was sufl'ercd

O 2
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by the servants to escape from her room,

and roam into the one where Oreville and
Lady Helen were sitting. Such was the

explanation given by Greville to the injured

Helen. Though indignant, and refusing

to live longer with him—she compromised
—she consented to conceal the facts—re-

mained at the castle, and soothed her sor-

rows by taking charge and attending to the

comfort of the insane wife.

The Court at Tuiibridge is another tale,

where Charles figures—a pendant to the

other—in which the monarch again pro-

motes a marriage, but tliis time for no
sinister purpose. The sketch is of a lively

cast, and the groups of courtiers are ad-

mirably described from Orammont's IMe-

moirs.—The Princess's Birth-day is called

a fairy tale without a fairy, and is a very

beautiful little thing— gracefidly told, and
the chef-d^ceuvre of the volumes. Two
princesses were destined by their uncle, the

reigning sovereign, one for a regal hus-

band, the other for the controul of an ab-
bey. The first imprudently falls in love

with a courtier, and the latter has no voca-

tion for the convent. Still princesses know
they can rarely have a will of their own—ac-

cordingly they yield an unwilling consent, and
preparations are duly made for the approach-
ing birth-day of the eldest, when the fate

of both is to be fixed for ever. AVhen that

day arrives, comes a letter from the sove-

reign, announcing a little cliange in the

arrangements. The coiirlier proves to be
the very sovereign originally destined for

the elder—and the sovereign's own son is

on the road to convey the younger not to

the abbey, but to the altar. Never were
recorded two happier, or less premeditated,
bridals. The Reign of Terror is fiill of
revolting circumstances, but vigorously told.

The season has not produced more interest-

ing volumes.

Animal Kingdom, S(C., Parts XVIII.
and XIX. Bij Edivard Griffith, F.L.S. ;

1829.—This very handsome and superior

work progresses with unabated spirit. The
Class Mammalia was comprised in the first

twelve parts—another part or two will com-
plete the Birds ; and the whole, when finish-

ed, will constitute by far the most perfect

work on Natural History hitherto published,

either in England or in France. The basis

of the arrangement, as we have before men-
tioned, is Cuvier's ; and the whole of his

valuable materials are worked up, together
with very considerable additions derived
from the observations of Blr. Griffiths, and
the communications of his able and ninne-

rous coadjutors. The aim of the editors

has been to produce a work equally accept-

able to the naturalist and the general reader,

and each will accordingly find matter suited

to his taste. It is calculated, moreover

—

what can scarcely be said of any other

work of the kind—to be safely placed in the

hands of young people. All indelicate de-

scriptions—so frequently introduced, espe-

cially by foreign naturalists—are carefully

excluded—convinced as the editors are of

their improper effect upon the young, and
of science, as it is called, being little pro-

moted by them. The plates are numerous,
and the engravings good, from drawings
made expressly for the work.

Tales of Flood and Field, with Sketches

of Life at Home, by John Mulcolm ; 1820.

—These are the sketclies of an intelligent

person, who has marked his own feelings,

and given occasional and forcible expres-

sion to them in the various incidents that

have occurred to him at home and abroad.

He has seen a good deal of active life, and
encountered perils, which he describes with
felicity and effect. Generally, his foreign

sketches are extremely good—lightly and
tastefully handled ; but those which are

connected with his campaignings, are very

superior to his " Home" scenes. As an
officer he served in the Peninsula, under
the Duke of AVellington, and like most
mihtary men, delights—at least loses no
opportunity—to eulogize him.

" Passing along, amidst the vast and un-
known crowd (he is speaking of London)
I recognized a face, of which even the

glance of a moment awakens a world of
proud and glorious recollections. Fourteen
years have rolled away since I last beheld
it, and then bat for an instant, as it shot

past me through the blaze of battle, and
vanished in its storm ; but no one wlio has
once seen can ever forget that of the Duke
of 'Wellington : it is, moreover, but little

changed, and still wears the same placid

smile and calm dignity, which neverfor a
moment forsook it, even in the mortal
struggle and earthquake shock of battle."

AFhat can be the value of sitch a testi-

mony ? Wc had occasion not long ago to

give young and unbeneficed clergymen a
hint to spare their panegyrics upon bishops,

and others blessed with authority or pa-
tronage ; and in the same way we venture

to recommend subalterns to avoid these

lavish tokens of their admiration. A curate

is seldom in a condition, we take it, to

judge correctly or usefully of his diocesan,

whatever he may be of his rector ; and, in

like manner, the subaltern, though he
may be competent enough to estimate his

captain, or any of the officers of his own
corps, can know little, on his own evidence,

and witli authority (and the testimony of

military men of any grade in military mat-
ters, is always put forth as of more worth

than that of a layman) of the commander
of legions. Let both curate and subaltern

wait till their position gives weight to their

testimony ; and should they never arrive at

that commanding point, it may not be their

fault : and the exalted individual will, in the

meanwhile, do very well without their ap-

plause. Praise from subordinates is always

suspicious, and why shoidd any sound per-
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son volunteer what must be open to offensive

construction ?

The Village Nirihtingale, tci/h other

Tales, by Elizabeth Frances Dagley ; 1829.

A very agreeable little volume for young

people, by the author of" The Birth Day,"
" Fairy Favours," &c.—calculated, in an

easy and graceful manner, to illustrate the

duty and beauty of kind feelings—to teach

the advantages of moderation, contentment,

and prudence—and enforce the propriety

of charitable constructions. The 'V'illage

Nightingale is the principal tale, and paints

a good-looking, well-disposed girl, gifted

with a sweet musical voice, and pushed

by undue severity at home, and unwise

admiration abroad, into an indiscretion, from

the too probable consequences of which she

is happily rescued by well-timed kindness

and judicious treatment. The little inci-

dents of the narrative, which are quite un-

forced, are told with great feeling and un-

affected simplicity ; and the short sketches

which follow, are all worthy of accompany-

ing the principal piece.

Life of Mary, Queen of Scots, by James
Grant; 1829 This Life of Mary is the

production of Mr. Grant, the editor of a

newspaper in the remote and obscure town

of Elgin. The object of the writer was to

present an account of the queen, in a cheap

and unpretending form, at once sufficiently

concise for such as have little leisure or op-

portunity for perusing historical works, and
sufficiently minute to furnish them with a

somewhat intimate acquaintance with the

more interesting circumstances connected

with her history. This object he has suc-

cessfully accomplished. The narrative is

a plain and satisfactory one, founded upon
a full and free consideration of all existing

materials, without following in tlie wake of
- any particular authority, and avoiding, for

the most part, controversial matter. Though
refusing to take generally the tone of an
apologist, he has briefly and collectedly

sununed up the grounds of his con-

viction independently of other persons'

conclusions. That conviction is decidedly

favourable towards Mary, whom he con-

siders as a person " far more sinned against

than sinning"—as one of an easy tempera-

ment, driven into acts and positions which
wore the aspect of indiscretions and even
crimes, by the importunities or the trea-

cheries of conflicting and interested par-

tics. The divisions of a distracted country

—the oppositions of powerful interests, and
those interests headed by violent spirits,

and alternately prevailing, and in a rude

and excited period—these things will ac-

count for occasional intcmj)erance and oc-

casional inconsistency in the queen's mea-
sures. Her youth must always plead for

her with elder and sober men—her beauty
will with boys and girls. It must, more-
over, never be forgotten, tliat several per-

sons were executed for Darulcy's murder.

and all acquitted the queen. The pro-

priety and correctness of her conduct during

her long and harassing confinement of nine-

teen years in England, is, with Jlr. Grant,

a security that her previous and early ac-

tions in her own country could never have

been of that desperate and profligate cast

which some have ventured to represent

them. Elizabeth was her jealous enemy,

and the friends and ministers of Elizabeth

have been the chief describcrs of JIary's

life. The historian of Burteiyh, after exa-

mining the state papers relative to Eliza-

beth's treatment of ilary—though desirous

of white-washing the minister at least—has

been heard to observe—" 8!ie is as black as

ebony, and Burleigh of the same colour."

They stuck at nothing to misrepresent her,

and prosecute their own views.

Rybrent de Cnice, 3 vols. \2mo. ; 1829.

—Though manifestly the production of an

intelligent and cultivated person, this is

merely a novel—a sort of home—we do not

mean homely tale, but one made up of a

few family incidents, selected as striking,

but bordering on the extravagant—scarcely,

indeed, coming within the bounds of possi-

bility in English society : relative, more-

over, merely to boys and girls—teaching

nolliing, adding nothing to our stock of

realities, and requiring little for its construe-

tion and materials beyond famOiarity with

works of fiction, and shewing few proofs of

acquaintance with tlie actual business of life.

It is, however, excellently well zcritten—

.

there is no attempt at finery—the language

is natural, and the sentiments unforced

—

and, though seldom eloquent, is not defi-

cient in vigour. The details are singularly

minute, without being wearisome, and the

signs of a direct and sound understanding

are every wliere visible. The writer has ca-

pabilities for better things, and only wants

opportunities to elicit and shew them. She
is losing time in pursuing a course, which can

only bring with it the approbation of very

young gentlemen and ladies, and those idle

ones.

The hero, Rybrent de Cruce—where

could this strange name come from ?—is

left a child under the care of his aunt, dur-

ing the absence of General de Cruce and

his lady in India. The same kind aiuit

undertakes also the charge of two young
girls, left without protection by the death

of their mother, and the indifference of the

father, who, to the abandonment of his fa-

mily, had withdrawn to France, fascinated

by foreign manners and foreign principles

;

and, afterwards, as his daughters grow up,

and the story advances, engaged licart and

hand in all the atrocities of the French re-

volution. The young folks are brouglit up

together, under the tuition of a reverend

gentleman, till Rybrent is some seventeen

or ei'^liteen, and the girls a year or two less,

when suddenly is announced, fiom ihe

fatlicr of tlie young ladies, who had not for

years taken tlie slightest notice of them, the
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arrival of a French governess, who is to oc-

cupy the family mansion, and take charge

of liis dauglitcrs, and bring them up in tlie

love of jacobini>-ai. This, of cour.sc, occa-

sions great consternation ; but resistance is

impracticable ; and the governess, to their

sur]jrise and comfort at first, proves tlie very

personification of all that is charming, ele-

gant, and conciliating ; but she is accom-
panied by a very mysterious sort of an abi-

gail, who creates a great deal of wonder-
ment and speculation among principals and
servants. Rybrent rides over every dr.y, and
keeps a sharp look-out, and receives the re-

ports of the young ladies on the daily occiu--

rences. Madame loses no time in her at-

tempts to establish a " corresponding so-

ciety" among the countiy gentlemen, but

meets with little success. Her charms are

more attractive than her principles ; and ba-

dinage, more than politics, forms the staple

of conversation among the few neighliours

who venture to visit. Soon circumstances

of a suspicious cast occur—strange persons

are seen about the grounds—odd sorts of

gipsies appear in the neigh.bourhocd—and
the governess, and Jaqueline, her queer-

looking attendant, are eternally together

—

&c. By-and-by, a young man of fortune in

the neiglibourhood, some years older than

Rybrent, becomes very assiduous in his at-

tendance, ostensibly, on the young ladies,

particularly the elder ; but soon, also, a

more than common understanding appears

to exist between him and iMadame, and even

Jaqueline. R3brent he affects to treat as a

boy ; but, taunting him with riding a pony,

as being saf;r, he is challenged by that ma-
ture and fiery youth to ride against him,
on any horse he pleases. Claveiham ac-

cepts the cliallengc, and treacherously fur-

nishes Rybrent with a rearing horse ; but

Rybrent subdues tlie restive animal, and
rides the race ; and Claverham, in a despe-

rate effort to recover lost groiuid, is flung,

and seriously injured. The accident esta-

blisiies him in the house ; .and if he had
stratagems in view upon one or both the

young ladies, this gives him a decided ad-

vnntagc. Rybrent, the )'Oung ladies them-
selves, the servants, r.re all full of unde-
fined fears ; and, just at this moment,
Rybrent is summoned to India, by the

news of his mother's illness, and obhged to

leave his young friends in their apparently

perilous and certainly unprotected condition.

Rybrent's aunt, too, dies at this time, and
the tutor is the only person who takes an
interest in their concerns—he engages to

watch over their secmity—but proves very

inefficient.

Claverham, according to the reports of

the senants, is constantly attended in his

chamber by Madame and .Jaqueline ; and
the young ladies, from a sense of the utter

impropriety of such proceedings, urge his

immediate dismissal, on the supposition also

of his being sufficiently recovered to bear

removing. He refuses to go without being

allowed personally to take leave of them ;

and on presenting himself, su])ported by the

governess and Jaqueline, he is, to all ap-

pearances, niucli too feeble to leave the

house. Agatha had before seemed to be

the main object of attraction, but noiv all

his discourse and attcntionis are diverted to

Clarina, the younger ; and all his blackest

villainy begins to peep forth. Though
wealthy, he has an eye to the property, to

which the girls apparently will succeed, in

equal shares. He resolves to have the

whole ; and as he cannot marry both, to

get rid of one. Admiring the elder, and
not disliked by her, he yet chooses th.e

younger, mainly because he sliaU thus sup.

plant Master Rybrent, whom he detests,

and whose attachment to her was well

known. Agents for mischief are always at

hand, and he had prime ones at command.
The father of the young ladies had sent

over two or three sans-cidotles, to aid INIa-

dame in planting the tree of liberty ; and
these delectable persons had of course as

greedy an appetite for blood and money, as

for revolutionizing. Th.ey enter at once,

con amove, into his views, and Jaqueline is

constituted chief manager of the arrange-

ments. All is now ready, Jaqueline pre-

sents herself to Agatha, and mysteriously

soliciting an interview on a matter of litis

and death, conducts her to the remoter

parts of the grounds, and insensibly draw-
ing her farther and farther from the house,

suddenly betrays her into the hands of a
ferocious-looking Frenchman, and a woman
of the genuine poissurde cut, who hurry her

forthwith into a wattled hut. Jlore sur-

prising still, in a few minutes appears, on
her knees, and with the accents of love,

Jaqueline herself in male attire. She is, in

truth, of the masculine gender, and had ac-

companied Madame as her cher ami, and
had quickly fallen de;perately in love witli

Agatha, and was resolved to save her from
Claverham 's clutches. M'hile he was thus

en his knees, in the act ofexplaining, comes
Claverham himself, and takes a speedy op-
portmiity of sending a bullet through Ja-
quehne's brains. Claverhr.m had known of

the disguise, and suspecting her, or rather

his fidelity, chose to see personally to the

execution of his own plot. Agatha, ac-

cording to his original design, was now car-

ried off to a smuggling vessel, which lay at

anchor within a mile or two of the spot, to

be conveyed to France, or drov.ned in the

voyage. Claverham thus, for the moment,
triumphs—no one suspects hum. But in

vain are ail his effor'.s to withdraw Clarina's

attachment from Rybrent, and Rybrent
himself was now returning to claim her

hand. On the very eve of the marriage,

whiile roaming about with his gun, on the

alann of his dog, Rybrent came suddenly

upon the wattled h.ut, and, to his amaze-

ment, found the long lost Agatha, lying on
the ground, on the point of expiring. She
had just been landed, after an absence of
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two or three years, by the relenting pois-

sarde, who had saved her from the hands

of her bloody companions, but not from the

f,Tipe of a lingering disease. Circumstances

now thicken—at first they tell against poor

Clarina, and Rybrent renounces her ; bul,

ultuiiately, aU of coiurse comes out clear, and

Claverham perishes abroad in some miser-

able manner, and Kybrent and Clarina are

united, <SlC.—but Agatha does not come to

life again.

Stewart's Stories from the History of

Scotland; 1829—air. Stewart, of Douglas,

is much and favourably known as an ac-

tive compiler of juvenile books ; and we
liave besides a volume of sermons now lying

by us, " M'ritten not to extend his literary

fame," he says, " but to obviate an invi-

dious conclusion, drawn by some charitable

persons—that he must have been too much
engrossed by profane pursuits to find leisure

for the discharge of his clerical duties, or

the study of theology." This amiable con-

clusion comes no longer from the Assem-
lly ; Mr. S. might, like Home, write a

tragedy if he pleased, and no longer, like

him, be in danger of being unfrocked. But
in the multiplicity and variety of his pub-

lications, J\lr. IS. has a,t last, with little

felicity, we fear it wiU be thought, come in

conflict and competition with the leviathan

of his country. His Scotch Stories must
inevitably endure tlie comparison, v/hich

few men would willingly encounter ; but

the author is not to be regarded as pro-

voking the comjiarison, for Ids was the first

publication. The volume before us is a

second and enlarged edition, in the preface

to which, the author expresses the relief he

felt on discovering the competition was not

so close as he had at first di'eadcd. Though
simUar, his plan in some respects differs.

His object is to give detached stories,

without trouljling himseU" with any other

connexion than that of mere chronological

succession ; while Sir "Walter has linked his

fules together, so as to form a continued

history. Mr. S. again has adliered rigidly

to historical truth, as a moral obligation, in

a book destined for the instruction of chil-

dren ; v.hereas Sir W. has often indulged

his love of romance, and declined not to

mix up, in his own fascinating manner, the

apocrypha of tradition with the established

facts of canonical history. Sir. S., more-
over, has adapted his narratives to the com-
prehension, he thinks, of the youngest

reader, while Sir W. abandoned that at-

tempt, because he found tliat a style con-

biderably more elevated was more interest-

ing to his juvenile reader. The author,^ in

short, with recovered courage, and some
complacency, concludes—" His little book
is more, what it was intended to be, a com-
panion to Mr. Crokcr's admirable Stories

from English History :" and adds, " as the

test of success—tlie preference has been
given to his stories, in many instances, by
children of the age for whicli they were de-

10.3

signed." Mr. S.'s last stories are—Shaqie's

Blurder, and the Battle of Bothwell Bridge.

A second volume will bring events to 1745.

Life of Alexander the Great, by the

Iici\ J. Williams, Vicar of Lampeter

;

\{V2.'.f—This constitutes the third volume
oti^Iurray's well-conceived Family Library,
and is incomparably the best life—the most
careful and correct estimate of Alexander's
aciiievernents we have. The writer is a scho-

lar—a ripe and good one ; and, like Mit-
ford, has gone to the original sources, that

is, the nearest to the original extant, for

his materials, and has exercised a sound
judgment in the use of them. The sources

to whicii we allude are not cotemporary
ones—tliese have long since disappeared

—

nor do we know what degree precisely of
authority to assign to them. The circum-
stances of the writers are all unknown to

us. Singularly enough, tliey are all nearly

of the same period, and that from four to

five centuries after the times of Alexander.
Judging from internal evidence, the signs

and marks which indicate respect for truth

and industry of research, the superiority is

obviously due to Arrian and Sttabo—to the
first particularly, whose professed aim was
to dispel the cloud of falsehood and absur-
dity v.hieh hung upon his hero's story.

Upon Arrian accordingly, Mr. AV'iUiams
mainly, or rather almost exclusively, relies

—rejecting for the most part the stories

which Plutarch, Athena;us, and Curtius,
have put forth, though these writers are

not fairly classed together. Plutarch and
AtheuKiis \/cre mere anecdote-mongers,
and of course neitlier scrupulous nor dis-

criminating ; but Curtius vvrote the history

in detail, and is no otherwise inferior, in

point of credibility, than as a flashy de-
claimer must always be to a sober narrator.

He had the same authorities before him as

Arrian, and v/as only misled by the meteors
of his own undisciplined imagination. Of
tl'.ese autliorities, Aristobulus and Ptolemy,
both tV.3 companions of ^Vlexander—the for-

mer has the character of an extravagant eu-

logist. Of both, in Curtius and Arrian, we
have probably the pith, and have only to

choose between them by the rules of com-
mon sense. Arrian, in relating a report,

wiiich he neither adopts nor rejects, ob-
serves, and the sentiment has been repeat-

ed a thousand times—" If it be true (the

story refers to Alexander's reported visit to

Darien's wife and daughters, in company
with his friend Hephsstion, whom the

queen mistook for himself, and whom he
termed his other-self) I praise Alexander
for his compassionate kindness to the prin-

cesses, and the affection and respect shown
by him to his friend ; and if it be not true,

I praise liim for his general character,

which made writers conclude that such ac-

tions and speeches would, if ascribed to

Alexander, appear probable." Scores of

stories are fiying about of eminent indivi-

duals, wliidi, if not true, liavc souictliing of
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the quality of truth—if they did not s^iit

the character they would not be told. In
the same way Curtius is entitled so some
regard. In describing him, as Mr. ^I'il-

liams does, as a clever writer, but a very
ignorant man—there is as much severity

at least as truth.

IMr. ^Villiams's book, however, is strictly

what it professes to be—a Life of Alexan-
der. He indulges in no speculation—he
has a most meritorious respect for testi-

mony, and when nothing is known, has
nothing to tell. The effect of this credit-

able delicacy is a want of ease and flow in

the language. He has nothing to round
his periods with. He sticks close to the

chronological story, and keeps a steady eye

upon the map—tracing his hero's marvel-
lous career step and step, and, as far as

modern geograpliy will enable him, com-
paring actual localities with most edifying

particularity. In many points he differs

from his predecessors in this walk—learned

and unlearned ; Ispahan he sets down as

the ancient Ecbatana, without giving the

grounds of his decision ;
" but these," he

teUs us, " are to be detailed at full length

in a work now in the press—a work which
cannot fail of arresting the attention of

such as are interested in questions of this

kind." The writer's learning qualifies him
for competing with Vincent, and his in-

dustry with Rennel; and the volume before

us furnishes evidence in abundance of sound
and independent judgment.
We have said IMr. 'SV. indulges in no

speculation—that is true generally ; but
there is one little excursion of his in this

way, which is worth directing the reader's

attention to, as containing sentiments which
are not in every body's mouth, and at

which some will be shocked, or be willing

to be thought so. After lamenting the

stop which the exhaustion of the troops

put to Alexander's progress (he had con-

templated reaching the Eastern Ocean, and
returning by the PiUars of Hercules), on
the ground that such progress woiild pro-

bably have tlirown open the mysteries of the

Eastern ^^'orld, which now lies wrapt in

clouds of mythology and allegory—he ob-

serves

—

Peiiiaps these opinions are liable to be con-

demned ; but. according to my views, much false

logic and fictitious humanity have been expend*?d

upon the conquests of jMoxander : for I sec not

how the progress of a civilized and enlightened

conqueror among barbarous nations can be re-

garded otherwise than boneficirl. An Alexander

in Africa would be the greaiest blessing that

could visit that great continent. Since history

lias recorded the annals of nations, colonization

and conquests have been the two main instru-

ments of civilization. Noi- do I see why Ashan-

tees, Caffrees, or any other dominant tribes,

should be supposed to have a prescriptive right to

murder and enslave their fellow Africans, and to

rcew their atrocities three or four times in a cen-

tury—much less why a Christian sovereign should

be blamed, were he effectually to subjugate the

barbarians, and put an end to all Euch enormitiet

in future.

The Royal Bengal Tiger, as the show-
men have it, is very destructive in our days
between Guzerat and the Lower Indus.
" It is singidar," says J\Ir. A'V^, " that the

Macedonians did not see one. They saw
his skin, and heard exaggerated tales re-

specting his size, strength, and ferocity.

Is it a fair inference," Mr. W. asks, " from
his non-appearance in the vales of the In-

dus and its tributaries, that the natives of
those regions were, at the period of the

IMacedonian invasion, more powerful, po-

pulous, and warlike than in our days ?" To
be sure it is—the country was more peopled

and better cultivated.

WaverJey Novels ; 1829.—Standards as

these novels have justly become, the beauti-

fid edition, of which this is the first portion,

is a welcome acquisition. It has the ad-

vantage of the author's own careful revision

—it is uniform, ornamented, compressed,

not in matter but in bulk, and illustrated

with occasional notes, historical and local.

But though thus revised and corrected, it

is not, it appears, to be inferred, that any
attempt has been made to alter the tenor of

the stories, the character of the actors, or

the spirit of the dialogue. The author has
only seized the opportunity of correcting the

errors of the press and slips of the pen. The
corrections consist, in fact, in occasionally

pruning where the language is redundant

—

compressing where the style is loose—in-

fusing vigour where it is Innguid—exchang-
ing less forcible for more appropriate epi-

thets—slight alterations, in short, he adds,
" like the last touches of an artist, which
contribute to heighten and finish the pic-

ture, though an unexperienced eye can
hardly detect in what they consist."

The general preface contains a sketch

of his early career in the region of

fiction, with a statement of the causes of

his long concealment, and those of his final

disclosure—all communicated in his own
inimitable ease of manner, with all possible

naivete and confiding simplicity. To this

general preface, which will be read by every

body with interest, though no longer new,
is added a particiUar one for ^raverley,

comprising some accoimt of the incidents

on which the story is founded, and which
originally appeared in the preface to The
Chronicles of the Canongate. The same
thing will be done for the succeeding stories.

Some account, moreover, is promised of the

places where the scenes are laid, that is,

where they are in whole or in part real,

with notes explanatory of ancient customs

and popular superstitions referred to in each

romance—which will add to the value of

an edition destined to live for ages.

Geraldine of Desmond. 3 vols. l2mo.
1829 This is all far, far too elaborate in

matter and manner for one half of it to be

read by any soul breathing. It is toil and
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trouble thrown any. The writer had better

have written the Irish history and antiqui-

ties of the period in good set terms, and
abandoned her love tale. Thoroughly has

Miss Crumpe mistaken the taste of the

readers she expected to gratify, if she

imagined for a moment that her detailings

of dresses and pageantries, however correct

and curious, or her political discussions, Iiow-

ever sound, and perhaps serviceable else-

where, mixed up, and suspending the inte-

rest ofa tale, small as it is, would suit that

taste. Nobody will or can tolerate any tiling

so wearisome, when the object of reading is

merely to kill time—and who has any other

in reading tales of this kind ? Facts, or

what lays claim to the certainty of facts,

will bei attended to in a sober shape, and
so will political discussions in tlieir places,

but not where the writer perversely con-
founds the memory, and blinds the judg.
ment, by mixing the real v/ith the ficti-

tious—relating one thing in the text and
another in the note— fabricating in one
place, and rectifying in a second. Gravity
is one thing and gaiety another. The
lady, moreover, competent and cultivated

as she obviously is, has missed the line of
the " historical romance." That line is

easily drawn. No admitted facts should be
disturbed or distorted. The imagination of
the romancer is free only where the record

fails. Tlie story of Desmond had enough
in it of what is now-a-days called the

romance of life, and space and verse

enough remained unoccupied by any- known
circumstances, for the indulgence of the

writer's fancy ; but when—to give an in-

stance—she impeaches the Irish chief be-

fore the Lords, and tries him, in tlie full

pomp of judicial splendour, in Westminster
Hall — she does it in violation of the

known fact, that he was only examined be-

fore the Council. AVHiy should the author
fry him before the Peers ? Because she

has collected certain details of ceremony in

unpublished MSS., which she wishes to

prottucc ; but if such was the motive, it was
her business to manage the matter better,

and not at once pervert facts, and betray

her own poverty. 3Iiss C. seems to tliink

she is sticking close to history, as is per-

petually hinted, when an act or a plirase is

assigned to one person which historically

belongs to another. Desmond and his

Countess, in flying from their enemies,

once stood up to their necks in a river ;

but Miss C, for tlie purposes of her story,

chooses to place her heroine, the daughter,

in this comfortable position, and consign
the mother, the meanwhile, to a convent.

In his final extremity, Desmond exclaimed
to the wretch, who butchered him—"Spare
me, I am Earl of Desmond !" but the au-
thor makes him say—" Spare her (meaning
the heroine), I am Earl of Desmond," and
then quietly observes in a note, as if tlic

change of the one little word made none in

the sense—" The substitution of her for

M.M. New Seriet Vol. VII. No. 43.

me, is the only alteration I have made in

Desmond's dying words." Historical facts,

in short, are placed here, or placed there,

just as it best suits what appears to the
author the interest of her narrative. This,
however, is plainly overstepping tlie bounds
of the historical romance ; no liberties

should be taken with authenticated mat-
ters ; and it is quite superfluous, for there

must always be room enough for the play

of fancy in the deficiencies of records.

The subject of the tale is the revolt and
ruin of Desmond—the prince of a large

portion of the South of Ireland, in the reigu

of Elizabeth. The Fitzgeralds and the

Butlers were hereditary enemies, and the

chiefs personal foes. Omiond was a Pro-

testant, a lord of the pale, and in favour

with the court ; Desmond, a Catliolic, tlie

descendant of a family of English origin,

but ipsis Hibernis Hiberiiior, the acknow-
ledged chief of the Catholic jiarty—the op-

ponent of the pale—the resister of political

oppression, and, of course, in ill odour at

court. In a conflict with Oimond's feuda-

tories he was taken prisoner, and conveyed
to Ormond's castle—where, in disguise, his

daughter gained access to him, and first

fascinated Ormond's son ; and whence he
was at last released upon galling terms.
" Wrung into undutifulness," as he well

expressed it, " by his enemies, he entered

into schemes for the rescue of his country,

and the gratification of his own revenge;"
but before the committal of any overt act,

he was entrapped by the queen's troops, and
carried to London—whither his daughter
again followed him. In his absence his

friends piarsued the plan, and found them-
selves in a condition to propose terms
to the government ; and Desmond was
despatched by the^ government to Dub-
lin to confirm them. Treacherously treat-

ed, or suspecting it, Desmond made his

escape before the compact was signed, and
openly took up arms against the queen,

joined by a few Spanish forces, and sanc-

tioned by the pope. Though occasionally

successful, he was finally beaten in detaU

—

his castles, one after another, destroyed

—

and himself a wanderer, and dying of hun-
ger, was killed for the price that had been
set upon his head. His vast estates were
lavished among the courtiers—among some
perhaps who had been mainly instrumental

in pushing him to extremities, of whom
Raleigh got 40,000 acres. Spencer, the

poet, had above 3,000.

M'^ith these, for the most part, historical

details, is mixed up a tale of no great intc.

rest, from the dearth of incident, consisting

of the loves of Desmond's daughter and Or-
mond's son. She is of course all that is

beautiful and intelligent, but, with all her

accomplishments and wisdom, ardent and
impetuous as the most uncurbed of Irish

maidens. Tiiarles, too, is tlie observed of

all observers—the prrnv chevalier—a most

faithful and impassioned lover, and one
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who encounters perils upon perils to prove

his devotion,' and win his lady's love. But
filial duty, and the claims of patriotism,

bind her to her father's destiny, whose wan-
derings she shares, and wliose death she

witnesses—the sight of which also, added to

previous exhaustion, kills the unhappy maid
herself.

The main object of the accomplished

writer is, of course, to exhibit in detail the

miserable management of Ireland in the

reign of Elizabeth, and this is successfully

done. There can be little doubt the Irish

were driven into rebellion for the sake of

forfeitures. The queen herself, when re-

ports of the rebellion were brought to the

council, exclaimed—" // it goes on, it ivill

he better for you, for there luill be estates

for you all.'''' The most spirited parts ofthe

work are the scenes where Elizabeth figures

—coarse and imperious to the life ! The
reader will of course take our opinion rela-

tive to this performance—one of no little

pretension he may gatlier from its mag-
nificent preface—for what it is worth ; but

it is only fair to let him know, that " the

work has been honoured by the approval of

one of the first critics of the age—the Right

Honourable the Lord Rector of the Uni-
versity of Glasgow"—that is, IMr. Thomas
Campbell, who, it may be safely presumed,

by the importunity of the author's friends

and his own, has been forced into a com-
• plimentary opinion of what he probably

scarcely glanced at.

The County Album, with Topographical

Hieroglyphics, for the Amusement and In-

struction of Fireside Tourists; 1829.

—

To look at objects, and to read of them, are

two very different acts, and in mature minds
produce very different impressions. The
visible and tangible thing nuist always have

the advantage over the representative sign.

NVhat, then, must be the case with the

young and unpractised ? Shew the child a

plough—let him see it work, and he will

understand both the working and the ob-

ject ; but shew him the name only, or let

him read about it only, and his mind will

not so easily grasp it—it slips from liim like

water through the fingers. To force the

child to lend his attention, and supply

words suggested by the figures they repre-

sent, pictures—visible likenesses—have often

been been employed with excellent effect.

Blr. Harris has improved upon this contri-

vance : and, in his County Album, has so

framed his pictures as to n ake them em-
blems indicative of the products, staple com-
modities, manufactures, and objects of in-

terest, in the several counties of England
and Wales. The figures do not suggest

the absent words directly, but by circum-

stances—thus for butter, the emblem con-

sists of dairy utensQs. This must stop the

hasty reader to consider its meaning, and
may awaken in the indolent one a desire to

know it ; and these are the advantages spe-

cifically aimed at.

Independently of the hieroglypliics, which
consist of 400, and are beautifully cut, the

descriptions of the several counties, and the

peculiarities, whether of nature or art, are

correct and judicious, and may furnish in-

formation to both teacher and pupil.

Winter Evenings at College, c|c., by a
Clergyman. 2 small vols. ; 1829.—These
are two neat little volumes relative to the

manners, customs, &c., of the old Greeks,

conveying the substance, in a popidar form,

of what is commonly termed Greek Anti-

quities. The book is the work of a clergy-

man, and is published by Mr. Harris, of

St. Paul's Church-yard—a gentleman, by
the way, who, by his own exertions and
superior acquirements, has done more pro-

bably towards elevating tlie style, and im-
proving the character ofjuvenile books, than

any one person, author or trader, in the re-

cords of publishing. The " Winter Even-
ings at College," however, is a book adapted

for the service of an elder class of readers

than his publications usually are—destined,

in short, for such as are passing through
the later stages of what goes by the name of

education. The communications are made
through the medium of a sort of dialogue,

or, more correctly perhaps, lecture, with oc-

casional interruptions, by a private college

tutor, to his pupils. The topics are made
to occupy sixteen evenings, and are dis-

cussed with accuracy and clearness, and suf-

ficient minuteness. To the familiar de-

scription of the " manners, customs, sports,

and religious observances of the Ancient
Greeks," is added a brief account of the

state of modern Greece, and some reflec-

tions on the revolutions of empires.

The tutor and his pupils are equally

exemplary—the latter thirsting for know-
ledge—the former distributing copious po-

tations, and wholly absorbed in the duties

of his grave and responsible office. The
portrait is, of coiu'se, perfectly ideal ; the

writer no doubt knows very well what pri-

vate tutors at the University are, and pro-

bably means to give a delicate and frieneUy

hint. Among the real and living tutors in

this class, the service, if not the duty, is

on& lioiu-—a short hoiu-, a day, and the

business and object, cramming for the public

lecture ; and we never knew, within our

personal experience, or the range of our

inquiry, the slightest attempt made by any
one of them to go out of the common beat

of communication. The connexion is

merely a matter of bargain and sale

—

quid
pro quo ; the office is without responsibi-

lity, and generates neither concern in the

teacher, nor gratitude in the taught.
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FINE ARTS' EXHIBITIONS.

SiKCE our last, the British Institution

has closed its exhibition of the works of living

artists, and opened one of those unrivalled

selections from the labours ofthe old masters,

which have done more towards the spread

araonji; us of a true taste for Art, and a deep

and active feeling for its beauties, than any

other expedient that has been resorted to

within our memory.
The present collection is "of a miscella-

neous nature, and is perhaps not inferior to

any one that has preceded it, in variety of

subject, and unsurpassed skill of execution.

To those who have seen and examined
this beautiful assemblage of pictures, we
despair of giving any notice of it which shall

satisfactorily recal any one of the leading

works, much less so describe and estimate

them as to meet and reply to the feelings

and impressions which the sight of them
must have produced. But we shall allude

to some of them in detail nevertheless, no
less to gratify the curiosity of our distant

readers, than to urge those who are not dis-

tant, to immediately avail themselves of an

occasional treat, which nothing but these

annual exhibitions present.

It includes almost the highest praise that

can be awarded to our English School of

Art, to say that two examples of it, which

form a portion of the present exhibition, are

in all respects worthy to occupy the place

which has here been assigned them among
some of the most distinguished and perfect

works which the Art has produced. The
Holy Family, by Sir Joshua Reynolds, is

an exquisite production, including all the

beauties of his manner, and not one of his

faults except perhaps in the face of the

Virgin, wliich is feeble, unmeaning, and

even unnatural. The two cliildren are

divinely hvmian. We know of nothing of

the kind in ait superior to them, unless it

be some few—a very few—of the children

of Murillo. No other artist has painted

children with so much purity and truth ; and

Murillo himself has failed to communicate

to them that mysterious, and, as it were

prophetic, look and air, without which the

two children connected with this particvdar

subject take from it much of its " holy"
character. The children of all other artists

who liave painted this most favourite of all

scriptural subjects are made too divine ; and

the children of IMurillo are, generally

speaking, too exclusively liuman : Reynolds

has blended the two characters into one in

a manner only to be felt, not described.

The general composition of the picture

unites the grandly simple with the perfectly

natural and unaffected, in a most rare and
admirable manner; and the landscape

portion of the scene forms a noble adjunct

to tlie whole.

Gainsborough's " LaniLscape, with Market
People," (Ua) is the other English work

to which we alluded. It is a produc-

tion that for purity of style, richness of

colouring, and depth of light and shade, has

rarely been equalled, even among the old

masters. It consists simply of some pea-

sants in a market cart, passing through a

forest scene. In point of what is understood

by composition, the picture is nolhing ; and

as little does its effect depend on anything

arising out of intellectual expression. Every

thing is done by the pure force of nature,

with which every part teems, and which,

arising as it does from an intense feeling of

natural truth in the artist, not merely

appeals to, but actually creates such feeling

in tlie spectator. Time has no doubt done

much to mellow and enrich this admirable

work ; but it must have been a model of

natural truth and simplicity even when

fkst it left the easel of its author.

Those who would examine the difference,

together with its causes and effects, between

pictures of natural scenery, which, however

skilfully executed, exhibit a particular

manner in the artist, and one which

includes no such quality, cannot have a

better occasion of doing so than by compar-

ing the work just alluded to with almost

any other conspicuous landscape in this col-

lection ; for, with the exception of Claude

and Gaspar Poussin, all the old masters had

a peculiar manner, which amounted to a

manifest defect in aU, and a most striking

and almost fatal one in many. Look, for

example, at the noble landscape of Both (C).

It is admirably composed, and brilliantly

executed ; but there is a manner about it

which more than half destroys the feeling of

nature which would otherwise result, and

which alone ought to result, from the con-

templation of it. It is the same with the

Landscapes of Ruysdael, of 'Wouverman, of

Potter, and even of Cuyp and of Hobbima,

We cannot look upon the works of any one

of them without thinking as much of the

artist as we do of nature. And the reason

for this is simple : the artist is present at

least as much as natiure is. But in the

charming production of Gainsborough this

is not the case; nor is it in those of Claude,

or of Gaspar Poussin. Look again, for an

illustration of manner, and its fatal effects,

on the Prodigal Son, by Rubens (53). The
power ofhand and feehng ofnature displayed

in it is wonderful ; but all is deteriorated,

and half destroyed, by manner.
Returning to our passing glance at the

most conspicuous works in this collection,

we may point out the two Portraits by Van-

dyke, (la and 23) as among tlic finest.and

most perfect creations of Art in tliis parti-

cular hne. There is a solemn weight of

intellectual character pressing, as it were,

upon the first of these portraits, which gives

to it an efl'ect truly grand ami impressive.

We know not, and seek not to know, wlw
P 2
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is the person represented : we feel it enough
to know tliat he must have been one bent,

like another Atlas, beneath a world of
human thoughts and contemplation.

The female portrait is equally character-

istic, and full of intellectual expression

;

but the expression is that of feehng, not of
thought—as it is in every case of female
character as exhibited in a painted portrait.

These two noble works are wliole lengths,

and nearly the size of life. Nos. 29 and 59
are two exquisite examples of Claude :—the

liret, though very imperfect, is fuU of truth

and beauty ; but the second, divine.

Among the other landscapes in this room
may be named, as pecidiarly worthy of a

studious attention, 25 and 40, both by Cuyp

;

the first, exquisite for the artful simplicity

of its composition, and the second, pecuhar
for tlie elaborate beauty of its details.

No. 48, The Virgin and Child, is one of
those singular productions of Murillo, the
very merits of which are their sole defects.

The staring and bare truth of the A-^irgin

and the Child in this picture are wonderful

;

bur they are, at the same time, as disagree-

able as they are inappropriate.

Passing by a noble picture of St. Francis,

by A. Carracci, (CO), and a grand Holy
Family, by Camillo Procaccini, (61), we
reach the only two other works in the north

room that call for particular mention from
us : these are (71), a little picture by Carlo
Dolce, which, with all tlie faidts and affecta-

tions of his style, exhibits an intense and
passionate feeling for natural expression,

and great skill in depicting it ; and (73),
Portrait of a Lady, by Rembrandt—a work
which, for an almost miraculous truth and
veracity of character, added to an extraordi-

nary degree of individuality, we liave never
seen suqiassed, and rarely equalled. This
wonderfiil portrait may be looked upon as

one of the chiefgemsof the collection.

In the middle room we meet with some
exquisite landscapes. That by Hobbima,
which includes a Church, (80), is one of
tlie most exquisitely natural and unaffected

works of the most natural and unaffected

of all the old landscape painters. The
beauty of Hobbima's scenes to an English
eye, and of this one in particular, is, that

you can scarcely believe the scenes they
represent to be other than English. AVhere
the artist found them, out of England, we
are at a loss to imagine. It is certain that

he would be troubled to find them any
where else noiv.

Near the exquisite landscape just named,

hangs one of the very finest of Titian's por-
traits, and one the subject ofwhich renders it

singularly valuable and interesting ; we
mean (83), a Portrait of Ignatius Loyola.
There is a steadfastness of purpose in this

face, and at the same time a far-darting

look about the eyes, which is singularly

fine and characteristic.

But what an exquisite contrast do we
meet with to this picture, (and to almost

every thing about it, except the pure scenes

of external nature,) in Murillo's St. John,

(87). This is a picture vying with any
thing we are acquainted with for purity and
sweetness of character, no less in the

expression than in every other quality—the

handling, the coloiuring, the composition,

the conception.

Close beside these divine works hangs the

charming landscape by Gainsborough that

we noticed at the outset, and another

curious and most interesting specimen of

the same master—a copy of the celebrated

picture of the Pembroke Family, by Van-
dyke, at M'ilton House. 97, a Portrait of

a Venetian Senator, offers another striking

contrast to the two or three last-named, in

all its features. In noble severity of style it

is a worthy companion to the Ignatius

Loyola noticed above.

The only other work our limits will per-

mit us to notice this month is (HO), " A
Shepherd with a Lamb," by Spagnolette.

It is long since we have seen so noble a pic-

ture by this noble and in all respects

admirable artist. There is a vigour and
spirit in the handling, a serene beauty in

the colouring, and a grand simplicity in the

composition and expression of this picture,

wliich cause it to rank among the finest in

the collection.

Wt shall conclude our notice of this ex-

hibition next month.

Portrait of Mrs. Arbuthnol. — This
fifty-fifth number of the portraits in La
Belle Asseinblic, tliough not so elaborate

in execution as many which have pre-

ceded it of the same series, will, by many,
be esteemed worthy to rank among the best.

There is a bland simplicity and nature about
the character which is very striking, and which
forms an agreeable contrast to the fashion-

able blandishments of many of the portraits

which have gone before it in the series. The
original is by Sir Thomas Lawrence, and
the engraving by Giller, in mezzotint—

a

style well adapted to Sir Thomas's works.
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VARIETIES, SCIENTIFIC AND MISCELLANEOUS.

British Fos.iils Mr. Taylor has pre-

pared a valuable list of the fossils hitherto

discovered in the British strata, drawn prin-

cipally from the works and authority of

Mr. Sowerby, to whose indefatigable exer-

tions in extending our acquaintance with

the fossils ofEngland, geology is under most
essential obligation. The list details the

genera in each of its divisions, alphabeti-

cally, giving for each genus the number oC
the species most characteristic or abundant
in each formation, with the principal locali-

ties where they occur. It is not susceptible

of abridgement, but some of the results

which can be expressed by numbers have
been thrown by the author into tables, of
which the following is a summary :

—



no
nexion with the male, for the most part, is

attended with no result. In the same
animals the functions of generation appear

to be developed later than in others. Dogs
deprived of the spleen shew a great tendency
to run, and are imwearied in the chace.*

M. Schultze has observed, that the blood of
the splenic veins coagulates as readily as

that l{ the other veins ; tliis property of

Varielies. [5vvY,

coagulating appears diminished only when
the stomach is gorged with water immedi-
ately before the operation.

New Table of Exclmnge Tlie follow-

ing corrected Table of Exchange, for the

settlement of the sea-customs and invoiced

goods, dated November 18, 1828, is to take

effect at Bombay from and after January 1,

1829, VIZ. :_
"^

Country. Currency.

Value in

Bombay
Rupees.

Great Britain and Colonies

France and ditto...

Spain and ditto ..

.

Portugal and ditto. .

,

Netherlands

Hamburg
Denmark and Colonies

Sweden
Russia

Italy ^ . . .

United States of North America . . .

Independent States cf South Ameilca.
Bengal
Madras
Turkey (Bassora)

Persia (Buchire) -!

IVIuscat

Mocha

Sterling, i'l

French Francs 24
Dollar. Doll. 100
Mibea. Miheas 10
Florin. Florins 8

Ducat. Dues. 100 ,.

.

JMarc. Marcs 16
Rigsbank DoUar. DoU. 100
Rix-dollar (Specie). Doll. 10
Silver Ruble. Rubl. 100
Sequin. Seq. 100
Dollar. DoU. 100
Dollar. Doll. 100
Sicca Rupee. Rup. 100 ....

Madras Rupee. Rup. 100 ..

Eyne Piastre. Piast. 13.3

Persian Rupee. Rup. 123...

Krosai Dinai. Din. 104 ....

JIamoode. ISIam. 35
DoUar. Doll. 100

10 Rupees,

10 —
225 —.
26 —
7 —

486 —
10 —

118 —
24 —
168 —
494 —
225 —
225 _
106i —
100 —
100 _
100 —
100 _
10 —

217 —

Dimensions of the Capital of the United
States, and its Grounds.—The ground
within the iron railing 22*5 acres. Length
of foot-walk outside of railing 0*75 of a

mile, and 185 feet. The building is as

follows :— Length of front 352 feet 4 inches.

Depth of wings 121 feet 6 inches. East
projection and steps 65 feet. AVest ditto

83 feet. Covering 1-5 acres and 1,820 feet.

Height ofwings to top of balustrade 70 feet.

Height to top of centre dome 145 feet.

Representatives' room, greatest length,

95 feet. Ditto, height, 60 feet. Senate
Chamber, greatest length, 74 feet. Ditto,

height, 42 feet. Great central rotunda

96 feet in diameter, and 96 feet high.

The north wing was commenced in 1792,

and finisiicd in 1800. Cost 480262-57.

dollars. South wing commenced in 1803,

and finished 1808. Cost 308808-41 dollars.

Centre building commenced in 1818, and
finished in 182?. Cost 951647-35 dollars.

Total 1746718-36 dollars, or, i little more
than £303,000 sterling.

Human Monster. — There has been

• We rather suspect tliat the autlior would not

have oliservod this peculiarity if he had not been
prejudiceil with the vulgar idea, that the dogs
who have been deprived of tiie spleen run well.

To the above account we ni.iy add, that the late

Sir Dusick Hanvood, of Cambridge, having ex-
cised the spleen of a dog, remarked tliat tbc
animal became imn.odenitely fat. Unfortunately,
however, it was lost before any fuitlier observa-
tions could b« made lespecting it.

presented to the Academy of Sciences of

Paris, by JI. Geoffroy St. Hilaire, a draw-
ing of a monster which was living at

Turin in the early part of last March.
This individual is a girl with two hcKds

;

the lower extremities only are common to

the two individuals; the rest is divided,

and presents the conformation becoming the

natural state. Tlie priest seeing in this

creature two separate individuals, b;iptif,cd

them separately : one received the name of

Ritta, the other was called Christina.

Ritta seems to be in bad health. They
were bom at Siissari, in Sardinia, at the

commencement of jMarch, 1829. Their
common height is that of an infant bom
at its proper time. It is not unexam))led

to see similar monsters reach an advanced,

or in some degree, an advanced age. During
the reign of James III. of Scotland, and at

his court, there lived a man double above

the umbilicus, single below that region.

The king caused him to be carefully

brought up. He rapidly acquired a know-
ledge of music. The two heads learned

several languages ; they debated together,

and the tvo upper halves occasionally

fought. They lived generally in perfect

harmony. AVhen the lower part of tl;e

holy was ti^lcled, or pricked, the two indi-

viduals felt it together. AVlien, on the

other hand, one of the upper individuals

was touched, lie alone felt the effect. This
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monstrous being died at the age of 28 years.

One of the bodies died several days before

the other. Rerum Scoticanem Historia.

I. 13, p. 444. Auct. G. Buchanan. In 1723,
a bicephalous man was exhibited for money
at Madrid. Sigebert also relates that he
.saw a child with the upper part double,
single below. One ate, the other fasted.

Frequently they fought. One having died,

the other survived only a few days.

Origin of JErolites—La Place supposes
jerolites to be projected from lunar volca-

noes. Dr. Brewster attributes to meteoric
stones a common origin with the four aste-

roids, Juno, Vesta, Ceres, and Pallas;
namely, the explosion of a planet inter-

posed between the orbits of Mars and
Jupiter. Of the hypotheses which give a
sublunary origin to meteoric stones, the
one most generally received is that which
supposes them to have been thrown from
terrestrial volcanoes. Another theory has
recently been proposed by a Dr. Butler, who
regards the fall of meteoric stones as wholly
a magnelic phenomenon ; and falling stars

may be considered as coming under the
same description. The following extracts

will give a general idea of this new hjrpo-

thesis, giving meteoric stones a mundane
origin :—It cannot be doubted that aU
solids as well as fluids, on the earth's sur-

face, are in a state of continual evaporation.

It is true that from the extreme slowness
with which solids evaporate, it is impossi.
ble to collect and exhibit the quantity of
matter" which they throw off in a limited

time. It is a recently discovered asrostatic

law, that on a general view, the specific

gravity of vapours is directly as the vola-

tility of the bodies from which they are

derived. The earths and metals do, in

assuming gaseous forms, become lighter

than any other gasses under similar pres-

sure and temperature. It will follov/ that

the highest regions of the air consist of
gaseous metals and earths, or their inflam-

mable bases, of which siHcon aluminum,
and iron, the chief constituents of the

globe, may, with probability, be supposed
the most abundant ; and the origin of the

materials of meteoric stones, is so far ac-

counted for. Supposing the existence of
strata of gaseous metals resting on the sur-

fece of the earth's atmosphere at that un-
ascertained height, where the ultimate indi-

.
visibility of its atoms forbids its further

expansion into space, what would be the

consequence of any given volume, say a
cubic mile, if this compound gaseous mass
were, by any cause sufHcient to overcome
the air's resistance, and to preserve the
mass from too great dispersion, to be preci-

pitated to the depths of tie a;rial ocean, on
which it had previously floated ? In de-
scending, its bulk would be gradually dimi-
nished, and its heterogeneous atoms ap-
proximated to one another by the increasing

pressure of the atmosphere, tiU that degree
of proximity would be attained, at which
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dissimilar atoms, having a powerful affinity

for each other, would begin to enter into

combination. In this case, supposing the

gaseous mass to consist of the usual ele-

ments of meteoric stor/cs, the first combi-
nation which would take place, woidd be
the union of the atoms of silicon aluminum
calcium, and magnesium with the oxy-
genous atoms of the air. The particles

of iron, nickel, chrome, cobalt, and sulphur,

not having so strong an affinity for oxygen,

woidd be confusedly enveloped in the fluid

strong mass ; and while it continued in a
liquid state, would have an opportunity of
becoming respectively oxygenated, by the

force of adhesive attraction, into small

homogeneous masses, the sulphur here and
there uniting with the iron, and the earthy

matters entering into a crystaUization more
or less hasty and imperfect, in proportion

to the rapidity of solidification, which the

quick abstraction of heat by the atmos-

phere would occasion. The acts of con-

densation and combination would be accom-
panied by the evolution of a considerable

quantity of latent light and heat, and ter-

minated by a loud e.rplosion, occasioned

by the sudden collapse of the surroimding

atmosphere ; in short, a Maze of light woidd
be seen, and the condensed mass would
appear in a fluid state, and at a white heat.

AVhen we consider that the earth itself is a
stupendous magnet, that the aurorce dart-

ing from its polar regions have a direct

reference to its magnetic poles, agitate the

magnetic needle, and are, therefore, almost
certainly magnetic phenomena, it will be
difficult to withhold our belief in the exis-

tence of an influence exerted by magnetism
over the temperate and equatorial regions

of the air ; although probably from the ex-
cessive flatness of the a;rial spheroid, and
the consequent great altitude of those

regions, tlie view of similar appearances is

denied to the inhabitants of those latitudes.

Admitting this, and reflecting how power-
fully the kindred energies of electricity and
galvanism control chemical affinity, we may
be easily led to conceive magnetism to be
capable of precipitating into the lower re-

gions of the air, independent portions of its

higher strata, in the manner reqiured by the

hypothesis. The strongest point in the

hypothesis. Dr. Butler considers to be that

of 52 substances, which in the present state

of chemistry are considered as simple or

elementary, only four are amenable to the

laws of magnetism. JMeteoric stones are

found to consist of ten elements, among
which are included the four magnetic bodies,

iron, nickel, chrome, and cobalt ; and as for

the remaining six substances, five of them

—

silicon, aluminum, calcium, magnesium, and
sulphur— are perhaps the most abundant

constituents of the solid globe ; and there-

fore the most likely, by the lijTJOthesis, to

abound in those elevated regions ; and the

sixth, oxygen, is derived from the atmos-
phere itself.
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New Buttons, and Machine for making
them Dr. Cliurch, an American gentle-

man, has recently obtained a patent, or

rather, has enabled a person at Birming-
ham to obtain one, for an improved manu-
facture of a button constructed in a peculiar

way, with a metallic shank ; tlie face of
which button may be either of polished

metal, or covered with a fabric, such as silk,

florentine, or other suitable material. But
the leading feature of the invention is a

machine, by which the turning of a winch
produces all the manipulation necessary for

the formation and completion of a button,

similar in appearance, though superior in

quality, to those usually worn upon clothes.

The various operations of shaping the discs

of the buttons, forming tJie shanks, cutting

out the pieces of cloth, and covering the

faces of the buttons, being all effected by
the agency of one revolving shaft. The
machine, as a whole, may appear in some
degree complicated, Jsut upon a careful exa-

mination, it will be seen that eacli move-
ment is simple and unerring, being effected

by means of cams. This invention is not

chimerical, whicli is sometimes the case

with projects exhibiting considerable inge-

niuty, but is actually making the kind of

buttons described.

Destruction of Vermin by Steam.—The
plan of steaming vessels for the purpose of

killing vermin and insects, and more parti-

cularly the white ant, is coming into use in

India. The Comet, steam-boat, was hauled
alongside a merchant vessel, and by means
of apparatus prepared for the occasion, her

steam was applied to that purpose in this

vessel for several hours ; the object was most
completely attained. In addition to the

certainty of this mode of affecting it, ano-

ther valuable proof of its superiority to

smoking, was displayed in this instance.

Every leaky place in tlie vessel was shown
by the water oozing out of it ; and in this

manner several leaks, which could not be-

fore be discovered, were made manifest.

The steam itself, which escaped like smoke,
could not be seen in the day-light, but the

water oozing out is, of course, visible in any
light. The expence of this mode of cleans-

ing a vessel is very moderate, and far more
complete than any other yet known ; in

fact, no other has ever been found effectually

to destroy the white ant, not even sinking

vessels, we believe, which is infinitely more
tedious and more expensive, and, with large

ships, out of the question.

Efficacy of Ammonia in counteracting

Poison.—A young man at Cooper's Town,
in New York, had accidentally overset a

hive of bees, and before he could escape,

they had settled in great numbers on diffe-

rent parts of his body and limbs, and stung

him very severely. About lialf an hour
after the accident had happened, he came
in great agony to a physician, and had

scarce time to give an account of it before

he fainted. Ammonia was immediately

applied to the parts that had been stung,

his legs, arms, and breast. He directly

recovered from his faintness, and expe-

rienced no pain or other inconvenience

afterwards. It is several years since this

physician. Dr. A. (Church, first used the

aqua ammonite to counteract the effect of

the bites of insects and stings of bees, and

it has invariably produced instant relief,

generally complete. He has often seen

children crying in excessive pain from the

sting of a bee, and on the application of the

ammonia, they woidd immediately cease

complaining, and become cheerful, so com-
plete and sudden is the relief it produces.

Against musquito bites, it is particularly

efficacious. Dr. C. was led to the use of

it in these cases from the instantaneous

effect it was said to have in counteracting

the operation of prussic acid. Dr. Moore,

of Alabama, used it with great success in

the cure of^ bites of venomous serpents.

From his account, it is probable that the

pure uncarbonated aqua ammonia; is most

efficacious ; and if the application is some-

times more effectual than at others, it must
be on account of its being sometimes carbo-

nated, and at otliers not.

Antiquities.—In a gold mine in Tran-

sylvania, two remains of antiquity have

been discovered, and excite the strongest

curiosity. They are instruments of bronze,

of which it is difficult to conjecture the use

or the name. The first ends in a triangular

mass, bearing on eacli of its faces a medal-

lion ornamented with different figures, and
surrounded with an inscription. One of

these medallions bears the semblance of a

person witli a head-dress resembling the

Phrygian bonnet—he is in the act of dis-

charging an arrow, while he holds the bridle

of a horse placed behind him. In the in-

terval between these two medallions are

various symbols, lieads of the wild boar,

lion, eagle, bull, &c. Tliat part whidi may
be called the handle of the instrument, bears

an inscription, as also a singular collection

of figures, among whicli may be distin-

guished a winged griffin squatted down be-

fore a sort of altar, on which is an eagle.

The different inscriptions, or legends, which

ornament this instrument, appear to be in

what some learned Hungarians have deno-

minated the characters of the ancient Huns.
The second instrument is of a shape more
difficult to describe ; it has neither figure

nor symbol, but on the bottom is a circular

inscription of the same kind as those already

mentioned. In the ruins of Sarmisage-

thusa, the ancient capital of Dacia, also in

Transylvania, there has been found a frag-

ment of ancient sculpture, on which is tlie

head of a bull, in a state of perfect preser-

vation, and various other ornaments.
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WORKS IN THE PRESS AND NEW PUBLICATIONS.

WORKS IN PKEPAHATION.

A Circumstantial Account of Persons remark-

able for their Healtli and Longevity, exliibiting

their Hahits, Function?, and Opinions of such Per-

yons as regard the best Means of prolongiiig Life.

By a Physician.

A Life of Sir Walter Raleigh. By Mrs.

Thompson, Authoress of " The Memoirs of the

Court of Henry VIII."

Observations upon the Condition of Negro Sla-

very in the Island of Santa Cruz, and some Re-

marks upon Plantation Affairs.

The Rev. Robert Burrowes, D.D., Dean of

Cork, has just ready for puhlicatinn a Volnnie of

Sermons, on the First Lessons of the Morning

Service for the Sundays, from Septuagesima to

Trinity Sunday.

Messrs. Curry, jun. and Co., announce the

rollowing new woiks :

—

1. A New Edition of Dean Graves's Lectures

on the Pentateucli, complete in 1 vol. 8vo.

2. An Analysis of Bishop Burnet's Exposition

of the Tliirty-nine Articles, with Notes. By

Thomas Newland, A.B.,T.C.D. 1 vol. 12mo.

3. A Second Series of M'Gregor's True Stories

from the History of Ireland, containing the Reigns

of the Tudors. 1 vol. ISmo. half-hound.

4. An Historical Account of the Siege of Dcrry

and Defence of Enniskillen, in 1688 and 9. By

the Rev. John Graham, A.M. 1 vol. 12mo., with

three Plates and a Map.

5. The Northern Tourist ; or, Ti-avellcr's Guide

to the North and North-west of Ireland, including

a particular Account of the Towns of Drogheda,

Dundalk, Newry, Downpatrick, Belfast, Cole-

i-aine, Derry, Enniskillen, Siigo, &c., with a Map

and several Plates. In 1 pocket vol.

e. Observations on the Rural Affairs of Ire-

land ; or a Practical Treatise on Farming, Plant-

ing, and Gardening, adapted to the Circumstances,

Resources, Soil, and Climate of that Country, in-

eluding som.e Remarks on the Reclaiming of

Bogs and Wastes, and a few Hints on Ornamen-

tal Gardening. By Joseph Lambert, Esq. 1 vol.

)2mo.,with Cuts.

7. Retrospections; a Soldier's Story. 1 vol.

18mo.

8. A Spelling Book, on a New Plan. By the

Rev. Richard Roe, A.M. 12mo.

9. Tales of the Irish Peasa!iti7 ; containing—

Introduction—Tlie Wedding— The Wake— Tlie

Funeral—The Party Figlit-The Battle of the

Factions—The Hedge School—The Station.

Conversations on Vegetable Physiology. By
the Author of " Conversations on Chemistry,''

" Natural Pliilosopliy," &c. In 2 vole. 12mo.

A History of the Medical Sciences, Biographi-

cal and Philosophical. By — Kennedy, M.D.

I/i 3 vols. 8vo.

Eh-mcnts of Medical Jurisprudence. By Thco-

dric Ron.eyn Beck, M.D., of New York, &c. &c.

With Notes, &c. by Wm. Dunlop, London ; and

br«u?lit down to the present Time by John Dar-

wall.M.D.

The British Flora. By Dr. W. J. Hooker. In

1 vol. royal I2mo.

Personal Narrative of a Visit to Constanti-

nople. By Captain C. Fiankland, K.N. 2 vols.

«vo.

I\I.M. Xcw Series.—VoL.yIII. No. 43.

Natural History of the South Sea Islands. By

Mr. William Ellis, Missionary.

LadyMoi-gan's New Work. The Book of the

Boudoir, in 2 volumes, is on the eve of publica-

tion.

The Loves of tlie Poets. By the Author of

" Diary of an Ennuyee. 2 vols. post8vo.

Sir Philip Gasteney's, a Minor. By Sir Roger

Gresley, Bart. Post Svo.

The Davcnals, or a Campaign of Fashion In

Duhlin. 2 vols, post Svo.

Oldcourt, a Novel. 3 vols. postSvo.

Tales of my Time. By the Author of " Blue

Stocking Hali." 3 vols.

A New Blonthly Periodical is to be published

in September next, to be entitled The Edinhurgh

Journal of Natural and Geogi-aphical Science.

To be conducted by an Association of Naturalists.

It is to embrace all the departments of Natural

History and of Geography, both Physical and De-

scriptive.

The Life of Dr. Richard Bentley. By the

Very Rev. Dr. Monk, Dean of Peterborough.

LIST OF NEW AVORKS.

BIOGHAPHY AND HISTORT.
The Life and Actions of Alexander the Great

(being No. 3 of Murray's Family Library). By

the Rev. S. Williams,A.M. 18mo. 53.

History of Napolean Buonaparte. In 2 vols.

ISrao. 10s. Being Nos. 1 and 2 of Murray's Fa-

mily Library.

Memoirs of Lady Fanshawe, Wife of the Right

Hon. Sir Richard Fanshawe. Bart., Ambassador

from Charles II. to the Court of Madrid. Written

by Herself; now first published. Svo. 14s.

Memoirs of John Frederick Oberlin. Svo,

ICs. 6d. boards.

The Reigns of Edward VI., Mary, and Eliza-

beth ; being the Second Part of the Modern His-

tory of England. By Sharon Turner, F.A.S.,

R.A., and S.L. Second Edition. In 2 vols. Svo.

.f1.123.

History of the Ottoman Empire, from its Esta-

blishment to the Year 1828. By Edward Upham,

Esq. 2 vols. 18mo. 73.

Memoirs of the Administration of the Right

Hon. Henry Pclliam. By the Rev. Archdeacon

Coxe. 2 vols. 4to., with Portraits, from Original

Paintings in the lossession of His Grace the Duke

of Newcastle. Price £5. 5s.

The History of the Rise and Progress of the

Mahomedan Power in India. Translated hy

Lieut.-Col. John Briggs.M.R.A.S. and M.L.S.B.,

late Resident at Satara, from the Original Per-

sian of Mahomed Kasim Astrabady, entitled Fe-

rishta. In 4 vols. Svo. price .£4. 4s. boards.

A General History of Norfolk, divided Into

Hundreds, in which all the Parishes are Alpha-

betically arranged, intended to convey all the

information of a Norfolk Tour, including a Bio-

graphy of the County, original and selected, and

a List of all the Ecclesiastical Benolices. In 2

vols, post Svo. .£1. lis. Gd.

History of Armenia, by Father Michael Cha-

mich ; from B.C. 2247 to the Year of Christ 1780.

or 1229 of the Armenian Era, translated from the

Original Armenian. By Johannes Avdall, Esq.
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Member of the Asiatic Society of Bengal, &c.

To wliicli is Appended, a Continuation of the

History to tlie present Date. 2voIs.8vo. 2l9.

The History of Retford, in the County of Not-

tingham ; comprising its Ancient, Progressive,

and Modern State ; with an Historical and To-
pographical Acconnt of the Villages of West
Retford, Babworth, Orsdall, Grove, and Clarbo-

rough. By John S. Piercy. In I vol. foolscap

8vo. Price Gs. ; large paper, 8s.

Historical Sketches of the Parishes of Scalby,

New Bnrniston, and Clonghton, in the County of

York. By John Cole, Author of" The History of
Ecton," &c. Price .3s.

Tlie Works of Sir Walter Ralei;,'h, now first

Collected, to which are prefixed the Lives of the

Author. By Oldys and Birch. In 8 vols. 8vo.

.£3. 59.

BOTANICAL.
An Encyclopaedia of Plants. Elited by J. C.

Loudon. In 1 large vol. 8vo., with nearly Ten
Thousand Engravings on Wood, price .£1. 1 ts. 6d.

A Catalogue of Rare or Remarkable Phen"-
gamous Plants, collected in South Kent; with
Descriptive Notices and Observations. Ky Ge-
rard Edwards Smilb, of St. John's College, 0,x-

ford. In 8vo., with plates, price 5s.

The Botanical Miscellany, No. 1. By Profes-

sor Hooker. Royal Svo., 21 plates, lOs. 6d.

MEDICAL.
Pathological Observations, Part 11. By Wra

Stoker, M.D. In 8vo. price 12s. boards.

Syndcsmologia
i or a Description of the Liga-

ments of the Human Body. Translated from the
Original of Josias Weitbrecht, M.D., Professor of

Physiology in the Academy of Sciences in St.

Petersburgli. Price 2s. Cd.

An Essay on the Connexion between the Action
of the Heart and Arteries, and the Functions of

the Nervous System, and particularly its Influence
in exciting the Involuntai^ Act of P^espiration.

By Joseph Swan. In Svo. 6s. beards.

The Influence of Climate in Chronic Diseases of

the Chest, JOigestive Organs, &c. By James
Clarke, M.D. Svo. 12s.

An Essay upon the Deep and Excavated Ulcer ;

with Cases. By Richard Anthony Stafford. Svo.
6s.

A Manual of the Physiology of the Mind, in-

cluding Physical Theology. By John Fearn, Esq.
Svo. price 7s. 6d. boards.

MISCELLANEOUS.
Observations on Emigration to British America.

By J. Macgregor. Price 2s. 6d.

Hints on Manures, together with sundry Obser-
vations on Husbandry, addressed to Farmers,
designed to make an Improvement in Agricul-
ture. By I. Lupton. 12mo. 3s.

ANew and Improved .System of Calculation, in

which a universal Rule of Proportion is, by a
new Arrangement, applied to Questions relating

to Military Affairs, Mensuration, Natural Philo-

sophy, and Mercantile Operations. By Daniel
Dowling. 12mo. 10s.

The Diary and Correspondence of Philip, Se-
cond Earl of Chesterfield. Svo. price 14s. boards.

An Analysis of the Phenomena of the Human
Wind. By James Mill, Esq. 2 vols. Svo. ICs.

The Hallamshire Glossary, or a Vocabulary of

the Peculiar Words in the Three Districts of

Yorkshire. By the Her. Joseph Hunter. Crown
Svo. 63.

Brockett's Glossary of Iforth Country Words.
Crown Svo. 12s.

Memoirs of the Astronomical Society of Lon-
don. Vol. 3, Part II. price 209.

Lectures on the Elements of Hieroglyphics and
Egyptian Antiquities. By the Marquess Spineto.

Svo. 16s.

A New English Translation, with Notes, of tl)e

History of Thucydides. By the Rev. S. T.

Bloomfield, M.A., F.S.A., &c. In 3 large vols.

Svo., with Maps, .£2. 5s. boards.

The Concise Arithmetician, or Accountant's

Manu.il. ISmo. 2s. 6d.

An Enquiry into the Place and Quality of the

Gentlemen of His Majesty's Most Honourable
Privy Chamber. By Nicholas Carlisle, Esq. Svo.

20s.

KATUnAL HISTOUY.
The Zoology of North America, Part I., con-

tainiiig Quadrupeds. By John Richardson, M.D.,

Surgeon of the late Expedition under Captain

Franklin. With 28 Plates, engraved by Land-

seer. 4to. .£1. lis. fid.

Outlines of Geology ; being the Substance of a

Course of Lectures delivered at the Royal Insti-

tution. By W. T. Brand, F.R.S. Post Syo.

/s. 6d.

Natural Histoi7 of Selbourne. By the Rev.
Gilbert Wliitc. A New EditioM, with Notes,

illustrated by Wood-cuts. /s.

NOVELS AND TALES.
Waldegrave. A Novel. In 3 vols, post Svo.

^l.'s.

Adventures of a King's Page. 3 vols, post Svo.

.£1. Us. 6d.

Private Life, or Varieties of Character and

Opinion. By the Author of " Geraldine." 2 vols,

post Svo. 2l9.

Tales of the Wars of our Times. By the Au-
thor of " Recollections of the Peninsula," &c. &c.
In 2 vols, post Svo., price 21s.

The Anthology : an Annual Reward Book for

Youtli ; consisting of Amusing and Instructive

Selections from the best Authors. By the Rev.

J. D. Parry, M.A., of St. Peter's College, Cam-
bridge, &c. &c. 12mo. 58.

Five Nights at St. Albans. A Novel. In 3

vols. .£1. Us. 6d.

The Village Nightingale, and other Tales. By
Elizabeth Frances Dagley. 12mo. 69.

The Legendary ; consisting of Original Pieces,

principally Illustrative of American History,

Manners and Scenery, Edited by N. P. Willis.

POETKY.
Ancient Metrical Tales, printed chiefly from

Original Sources. Edited by the Rev. C. H.

Hartshorne. Crown Svo. 123.

The Legend of Enisdlin. A Tale of Switzer-

land. And other Poems. Post Svo. 8s. By the

Rev. Wm. Lindwiard.

Retirement. A Poem. By Thomas Stewart,

Esq. 3s. 6d.

Godsberg Castle. A Poem. By Miles P. Sta-

pleton, Esq. 2s. 6d.

TRAVELS.
Travels in Turkey, Egypt, Nubia, and Pales-

tine, &c. By R, R. Madden, Esq. 2 vols. Svo.

21s.
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jConstanllnople in 1821 A neeiiientc of Six-

teen Months in the Turkish Capital and Prn-

Tinces, with an Account ol' the present State of

the Naval and Military Power, and of the Re-

sources of the Ottoman Empire. By Charles

Wacfarlane, E=q. 4to. jE2. 10s.

Travels in North America, in 1827 and IS28.

By Captain Basil Hall, Il.N. In 3 vols, post 8vo.

^1. Us. 6d.

Three Years in Canada. An Account of the

Actual State of that Countiy in 1826. 7, and 8.

By John Mactaggart. 2 vols. 8vo. 24*.

Forest Scones and Incidents in the AVilds of

North America, being a Diary of a Winter's Rout

from Halifax to the Canadas, and during four

Month's Residence in the Woods on the Uordcrs

of Lakes Huron and Simcoe. By George Head,

Esq. Post Svo.

The Alpcstock, or Sketches of the Swiss

Scenery and Manners. By Charles Joseph Lti-

trobe. 8vo. 123.

A Journey through Norway, Lapland, and part

of Sweden, with some Remarks on the Geology

of the Country, its Climate, Scenery, &c. By the

Rev. Boboit Everest, A. JI. 8vn. Us.

Travels in Italy, Sicily, and the Lipari Islands.

By R. Duppa, LL.B. Svo. 8s.

Sketches of Buenos Ayres and Chili, with a

Plan of the Road between Buenos Ayres and

Mendoza, and the Passes of the Cordillera. By

Samuel Haigh. Svo. 123.

Personal NaiTative of a Mission to the South

of India, from 1820 to 1828. By Elija Hoole.

Svo. 2;s.

Historical and Descriptive Sketches of the

Maritime Colonics of British America. Svo. 7s.

boards ; and 12mo. is. boards.

PATENTS FOR MECHANICAL AND CHE3IICAL INVENTIONS.

New Patents sealed in June, 1829.

To Maxwell Dick, Irvine, Air, North Britain,

l.ookseller, for an improved rail road, and for

propelling carriages thereon by machinery, for

conveying passengers, letters, intelligence, lackcts

and other goods with great velocity.—Sealed 21st

.May ; 6 mouths.

To Thomas Robinson Williams, Esq., Norfolk-

street, Strand, Middlesex, for improvements in

the manufacturing of felt, or a substance in the

natnre thereof, applicable to covering the bottoms

of vessels and other purposes. — 23d Blay ;

6 months.

To Thomas Arnold, Hoxfon, Middlesex, tin-

plate worker, for an improved machine or guage

for the purpose of denoting the quality or strength

of certain fluids or spirituous liquors, and for

measuring or denoting the quantity of fluids or

spiritu<iu3 liquors withdrawn from the vessel in

which (he same are contained, and which machine

or guage may be so constructed as to efi'ect either

of the above objects without the other, if required.

—26th May ; 6 months.

To William Poole, St. Michael on the Mount,

Lincoln, smith, for improvements in machinery for

propelling vessels, and giving motion to mills and

other machinery.—26th May ; 2 months.

To Charles Turner Sturtevant, Hackney, Mid-

dlesex, soap-boiler, for improvements in the ma-
nufacturing of soap.—26th May ; 6 months.

To Joseph Cliseld Daniell.Liniplcy Stoke, Brad-
ford, Wilts, clothier, for improvements in ma-
chinery applicable to the dressing of woollen
rioth.— 2Clh May ; C months.

To Ross Winans, Vernon, Sussex, State of

New Jersey, North America, resident in London,
for improvements in diminishing friction in wheel-
ed-carriages to be used on rail and other roads,

nud which improvements are applicable to other

purposps.—2Htli May ; 6 months.
To William Mann, Gent., Effra-road, Brixton,

Surrey, for having discovered that by the appli-

cation of compressed air, power and motion can
be communicated to fixed machinery, and to car-
riagca and other locomotive njachines, and to

•hipn, vessels, and other floating bodies.— 1st

June ; 6 months.

To Andrew Gottlieb, Jubilee-place, Milc-end-

Road, in the County of Middlesex, locksmith, for

improvements on, or additions to, locks and keys.

—1st June; 6 months.

To John Smith, Bradford, York, corn-miller,

being one of the people called Quakers, for im-

jirovements in machinery for dressing flour.

—

4th June ; 2 months.

To Charles Brook, Meltham Mills, near Hud-

dersfield, York, cotton-spinner, for improvements

in machinery fur spinning cotton and other fibrous

substances —4th June ; fi months.

To Robert Porter, Carlisle, Cumberland, iron-

manufacturer, for improvements in the manufac-

ture of iron heels and tips for boots and shoes.

—

I3th June ; 2 months.

To Francis Day, Poullry, City of London, op-

tician, and Auguste Munch, mechanic, of the same

place, in consequence of » communication made

them by a certain foreigner residing abroad, and

inventions by themselves, for improvements on

musical instruments.— 19th June; 6 months.

To Charles Wheatstone, Strand, Middlesex,

musical instrument maker, for improvements in

tlie construction of wind musical instruments.—

19th June ; 6 months.

To Moses Poole, Gent., Lincoln"s-inn, in conse-

quence of a communication made to him by a

certain foreigner residing abroad, foran improved

m,-icliinei7 for preparing or kneading dough.

—

19th June ; 6 mouths.

List of Patents, which hnving been granted in

the month of Jul]/ 1815, expire in the present

month of June 1829.

3. To Sir William Congreve, Westminster, /or

his new mode of manufacturing gunpowder.

12. William and Martin Be.ivan, of .Morriston,

Glamorganshire, and Riscar, Monmouthshire,

for their improved smellingfurnaces.

15. William Lewis, Brimscomb, Gloucester-

shire, for an improved principle of erecting

racksfor the purposes oj racking woollen cloth

and othfr articles.

18. Charles Ooldridge,Excter,/orA<* improved

grate and apparatus.

21. Robert Copland, Liverpool, for his im-

Q 2
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proved meant to e^ett a saving in the con-

stimplion offuel.
— John Alanton, London, /o»' Aif »»jprovfme;U

in Ihc construction of/ianmcrs and pans to the

locks of all k.nds of fuwling-pieeea and fire-

arms. ,

'27. William Mailely, of YariUey, Worcester,

for his improved drilling machine, for drilling

beans, turnips, peas, pufse, corn, and seeds of
every description.

— David JMiiskett, of Coleford, Gloucester,/or
his improved process for making or manufac-
turing iron.

— Jjhn Lewis, Brinscoinb, Gloucester, /or /ii»

improved shearing machine.

BIOGRAPHICAL MEMOIRS OF E3IINENT PERSONS.

pRANfois Joseph Gossec.
Tliis celebrated composer of the French

school, was born on the 17th of January,

1733, at Vergniers, a village in Hainault.

At the age of seven, he was sent to Ant-
werp, where he remained eight years as

singing boy in the Cathedral. In 1751 he
settled in Paris, where he engaged with INI.

De la Poplinierc, whose orchestra he con-
ducted under the direction of Rameau.
Subsequently he was attached to the suite of
the Prince de Condu, as leader of his band,
for wJiich he composed several operas. In
1770, he founded the Concert of Amateurs,
where the ChevaMer de St. George was first

violin ; in 1773, he took the management
of the Concerts of Sacred Music ; and, in

1784, he was appointed Superintendant, or

Principal Professor of the Royal School of
Singing and Declamation founded at the

Menus Plaisirshy M. Le Baron Breteuil.

At the commencement of the French re-

volution, he accepted the situation of JMaster

of the Band of the National Guard ; and
many of Chenier's Hymns to Liberty, sym-
phonies, &.C. were composed by him, for

wind instruments, and performed at all the

pubMc festivals. In 1795, w-hen a law was
passed by the National Convention for esta-

blishing a Conservatory of Blusic in Paris,

he was chosen, conjointly with Messrs.

IMehul and Cherubini, Inspector of Instruc-

tion and Professor of Composition to the

institution ; his chief pupil, Catel, being at

the same time appointed Professor of
Harmony.

During the heat of the Revolution, Gossec
composed two operas, which were eminently
successfid ;

" The Re-taking of Toulon,"
and " The Camp of Grandpre'." For the
composition of the IMarseillois Hymn, w Inch
was introduced with superb effect in the
latter, Gossec has generally enjoyed the
credit ; but, in fact, Rouget de Lisle was
the author ofthe air, which Gossec arranged,

with accompaniments, for a full orchestral

chorus.

There is no doubt that Gossec was a
warm and enthusiastic revolutionist. He
composed the music for the Apotheoses of
Voltaire and Jean Jacques Rousseau—for

the funeral of Blirabeau—and for the funeral

hymn in honour of the French IMinisters

who were assassinated at Rastadt.

Gossec was the author of The Elementary
Principles of Music, pubhshed by the Con-
servatory, in two volumes folio ; and of

numerous Solfeggi, which are inserted in

the book of instruction for singing, used in

that estabhshment. His pupils have gene-

rally obtained the great prizes at the

Conservatory.

Gossec's Music is light, pleasing, and
spirited ; occasionally evincing fire, and
even grandeur in his patriotic compositions.

He had never enjoyed the advantage of a

regular course of instruction—he had never

even been able to avail himself of a journey

to Italy ; yet he was intimately conversant

witli the style of the Italian and also of the

German masters. His productious for the

theatre, the church, and the chamber, arc

very numerous. Respecting his celebrated

O Salutaris, the following anecdote has
been related :

—" In the year 1780, IMessrs.

Lais, Cheron, and Rousseau, three French
singers, were in the habit of frequently

accompanying Gossec to dine with M. de la

Salle, secretary of the opera, at Chenevieres,

a village near Paris. The ciu-ate of the

parish, who was well known to them, one
morning requested the three singers to per-

form in Iiis church the same day, on the

occasion of some festival, ' W^ith all my
heart,' said Lais, ' if Gossec will wTite

something for us to sing.' Gossec imme-
diately asked for music paper, and, whilst

the parties were at breakfast, wrote his

O Salutaris, which, two hours afterwards,

was sung in the cliurch." It was subse-

quently introduced in the Oratorio of Saul,

but not with equid effect. It has also been
printed in England.

Gossec was a member of the Institute, and
of the Legion of Honour. To a very

advanced age he retained, in his conversa-

tion, and occasionally in iiis compositions,

all the spirit and vivacity of youth. At tiie

age of 78, he composed a To Deum, in heu
of one which he had produced at an early

period of life, but which had been lost in

consequence of the manuscripts and plates

having been stolen. At eighty-one, he con-

tinued to lecture on composition at the Con-
servatory ; and, at ninety, he frequently

used to spend a part of liis evenings at the

Feydeau. He died at Passy on the ICth of

February, 1829, having, a month before,

completed liis 96th year.

SIR WILLIAM CURTIS, BART.
Sir ^Villiam Curtis, Bart., was born about

the year 1 752. He was the tliird son of Mr.
Joseph Curtis, a respectable biscuit baker
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in Wapping; he and his eldest brotlier,

Timotliy, succeeded to the business. Ano-
ther brother, Charles, was in holy orders.

WiUiam and Timothy had an extensive and
valuable connexion amongst mercantile ship-

owners ; during tlie war they also entered

into several lucrative contracts v/itli govern-

ment ; and, consequently^ tlieir income de-

rived from trade was very great. In 1776,
IVIr. Curtis married Anne, the daughter of

Edward Carthall, Esq., hy whom he had
several children. Previously to his mar-
riage, he was connected with politics in tlie

cause of Wilkes and liberty, and at that

time was intimate with tlie Rev. J. Home,
afterwards Home Tooke. He was a free-

man of the draper's company. In 1785 he
was chosen Alderman of Tower Ward, in

1 7"8, he served the office of Sheriff; and, in

1735-6, that of Lord JIayor. In 1700,

1796, 1802, 1806, 1807, and 1812, he was
returned one of the representatives in Parlia-

ment of the city of London ; but, at the

election in 1818, he was out-voted, and
found himself under the necessity of accept-

ing a seat for the borough of Bletchin:: ly,

obtained for him, it was said, by the interest

of a very great personage. At a subsequent

period, however, he was again a successfid

candidate for the city, from the representa-

tion of wliich he retired some years since.

For the ser^aces he had rendered to go-

vernment, INIr. Curtis was, on the 23d of

December, 1802, created a baronet, desig-

nated as of Culland's Grove, Southgate,

iMiddlesex. Excepting upon the question of
the property-tax. Sir M^illiam almost inva-

riably voted with his Majesty's Ministers.

Blany years since, he entered into the bank-
ing basiness, in partnership with the Ro-
bert's family ; and the concerns of the

hoase have been very extensive, having had
large shares in many loans, and keeping
many of the first mercantile accounts. On
the death of Sir Watkin Lewes, in 1821,
Sir ^^'illiam removed from the Tower Ward
to that of the Bridge-without.

Sir WiUiam Curtis was, for many years,

an esteemed favourite of his present Ma-
jesty. Indeed, he appears to have been a
favourite with all who knew him; even with
those who differed from him in politics. His
character for integrity stood liigh ; his con-

vivial and faoetiouB disposition rendered his

company every where acceptable ; and al-

though hundreds of ridiculous jokes have,

from time to time, been fathered upon him,
he is well known to have been a man pf gooil

information, extraordinary shrewdness, and
gTeat knowledge of the world.

Sir William Curtis was president of the
Artillery company, and treasmer of the
Orphans' Fund. At the time of his death,
he was, what is termed, the Father of the
City ; a post of honour in which he was suc-

ceeded by Sir Richard Carr Glyn.
Sir William had been some time ill ; and

he died at his marine vUla, Ramsgate, on
the 18th of January; having only six days
survived his brother, the Rev. Charles Cur-
tis, rector of Solihull, Warwickshire, and of
St. Martin's, Birmingham.

THE MARCHIONESS OF LONDONDERRY.
The Most Noble Ameha Anne, more

usually recognized by the assumed pre-
nomen of Emily, was the only daughter
of the Right Hon. John Hobart, second
Earl of Buckinghamshire, by his second
wife, Caroline, daughter of WiUiam ConoUy,
of Stiatton HaU, in the county of Strafford,

Esq., by Lady Anne Wentworth, daughter
of Thomas, third Earl of Strafford. Her
Ladyship was born on the 17th of March,
1771. On the 9th of June, 1794, she was
married to Robert, then Lord Castlereagh,
who became, on the decease of his father, in
1821, second Marquess of Londonderry;
with whom, until the time of his Lordship's
decease, on the 12th of August, 1822, she
enjoyed a life of conjugal affection and hap-
piness, rarely, if ever surpassed. The ]Mar-
chioness was regarded as a star of the first

magnitude in the hemisphere of fashion;
and, what was infinitely more to her honour,
she was respected, esteemed, and beloved
for the best and most amiable quaUties of
mind and heart. Her Ladyship died some-
what suddenly, on the 11th of February.
The immediate cause of her death was cramp,
wliich seized her fust in the feet, and thence
rapitUy ascended to the stomach. A por-
trait of her Ladyship, from a drawing by
Sir Thomas Lawrence, appeared in No. 10
of La Belle Assemblee.



[ 118 ] [July,

MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT.

Within the last week, the weather has taken a most favourable turn, daily and

nightly exhibiting, without change or variation, in full measure, the benign and genial

influence of the English climate. The wind has remained steady in the warm and kindly

south-west, producing frequent showers to cool and fructify the parched earth, with occa-

sional soaking rains, which penetrated the roots of all vegetables. The sudden improve-

ment in vegetable life, and in the colour, from a dingy yeUow, and rufous mixtiure, to a

deep, glossy, and burnished green, has been most striking. It remains to be proved

whether this auspicious change has come sufficiently early to indemnify the country for

the disadvantages necessarily to be expected from one of the severest of our vernal periodi-

cal visitations. In France, the prayers for rain were most opportime, the precious boon

ha.s been obtained.

Throughout full three parts of the last month, a most critical season, little or no

progress was made in the crops, unless indeed towards disease and deterioration. This is

to be miderstood with respect to the grass, the latter sown spring com, the wheats upon

poor land, and the beans, peas, and spring tares. As to the wheats on poor uplands or

clays, they have been so stinted and weakened by drought and cold parching winds, that it

is the general opinion they cannot possibly yield a good crop, whether of corn or straw.

Perhaps our expectations from even the best wheat lands arc ftiU sanguine. No doubt that

wheat endures dry weather with less damage than any other grain—that it even succeeds

best, and is most productive, under a dry temperature ; but tliis ought to be understood of

a wliolesome temperature, and not infectious from parching and blighting winds. Some
of our finest and most forward v/Iieats were in ear, and progressing towards the flowering

progress, during the continuance of the cold northerly winds, and it is scarcely possible

that these wheats, however luxuriant and vigorous, could remain unaffected, or indeed

escape considerable damage. On the whole, however, the best lands, whetlier under wheat

or early sown spring crops, afford rational hopes of a productive harvest, towards which

consummation, the late and present genial temperature has no little contributed.

The vicissitudes during the last and present year, between the extremes ofmoisture and
drought, inundation and parching, have pressed heavily on the cultivators of the soil,

already sufficiently bm-dened with disadvantages of another description. The hay harvest

became general in the beginning of tiie month, and, upon the best meadows only, has

proved moderately successful : on all inferior lands, the swathe has been so insignificant in

weight, as scarcely to repay the expense of cutting. This misfortune has extended to the

usually moist chraate of our south-western counties, and to Ireland. Scotland seems to

have been more fortunate ; and the watered meadows in all parts form an exception, beside

the advantage of tlieir producing hay of a superior quality in a dry sea:on. Watered
meadows, however, bear a very small proportion in extent to the grass lands of the

country. In many distant counties hay-making is custoinarily late : in such, perhaps,

from the rains which have fallen, the produce may be more considerable. Hay has neces-

sarily risen in price, and as, from the failure of the grass, the old stocks, both of hay and

straw, have been in a constant state of consumption, tliose articles must be in request, and
dear throughout.

The clovers, artificial grass seeds, and spring tares, with the late-sown spring corn, all

wore a miserable, stinted, and bliglited appearance, imtil the change of temperature

occurred, and it seems the general opinion that it occurred too late. Of that, liowever,

we shall be'better able to judge in the next Report. The winter tares are said to be a

fair crop. Of the beans and peas, the accounts are extremely variable ; but in tlie famous

pea country, Kent, that pulse is said to wear a very favourable appearance. It was not

possible that the hops should escape the effects of the late season, so favourable to the gene-

ration, equivocal or otherwise, of insects ; the consequence is, holding that article on
speculation. The dry weather was, in one respect, favourable ; it enabled the fanner to

clean his turnip fallows, and they have been generally in a very fair state for the reception

of the seed, accompanied by the fortunate circumstance of showery weather succeeding.

Sheep shearing commenced too early for the health of the sheep, considering the extreme
coldness of the season, a too usual error. It certainly could not be accelerated by any
want of wool, for which there is even less demand than ever. British wool, the short

species particularly, seems to have lost its ancient repute ; the why and the wherefore is

then a subject imperiously demanding a thorough investigation by our flock masters. In
this view, the boasts we have lately read in the newspapers, of yearUng South-Down rams
judged to weigh eighteen stones dead weight, have no little surprised us. If size and
weight of mutton be deliberately preferred, in point of profit, to tine quality in the wool,
where is the just ground of complaint ? In adverting to the state of lands above, it ought
not to have been omitted that, as the season advances, tlie complaints of foulness in the

crops of corn increase, the weeds of every description appearing to rival and contend with
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the com for possession, the yeUow of the charlock being the most prominent object of vision

for many miles. If there be no present remedy for this calamity, what will be the labour

find expence of cleaning and renovating a soil, annually seeded and exliausted by weeds of

every possible description ?

The cattle markets are reported very differently from different parts of the country In
the North there seems a very brisk demand for both store cattle and sheep ; in other parts,

in consequence of the want of grass, there is no demand, all persons being desirous to part

with their stock. The price of pigs, which had held up during years, beyond all prece-

dent, has at last submitted to a fall of between forty and fifty per cent. ; and as the breeders

have lately set earnestly to work, that most useful stock may be expected still cheaper. It

has ever appeared to us strange conduct in stock masters, who in seasons like the present

are so loud in their complaints of want of grass for their sheep, that they should almost

universally neglect those artificial grasses which have been so long known to resist drought.

We have lately seen pieces both of lucerne and mUelot, in fuU luxuriance, whilst tlie

natural grasses beside them scarcely afforded a bite for a sheep. The Rutabagn, or

Swedish turnip, so valuable, not only for its superior quality, but for its endurance, is also

too much neglected. The loss of sheep by the rot in the south-western districts, is said

to amount to upwards of one hundred thousand ; and in Lincolnshire and the Fens,

perhaps to nearly an equal amount ; yet hitherto we have experienced no want of sheep,

whether store or fat ; and our markets are all abundantly supplied with beef and veal.

As to the rot in sheep, every shepherd ought to know his doom, from which there is no
possible exemption. Prevention only is available. Canine madness and the sheep-rot

have ever been opprobria, and so, as far as can be rationally determined, will ever con-

tinue. Quackery, however, has always been a profitable trade, and, in all probability, will

continue likewise. The horse market is precisely in statu quo, overrun with ordinary

horses, with scarcely the relief of an individual worth the purchase. The import of cart

horses stiU continues on the coast of Kent, but, it is said, of an inferior quahty.

Smithjield.—Beef, 3s. to 4s. 4d Mutton, 3s. 4d. to 4s. 4d.—Lamb, 6s. to Cs

Veal, 4s. 8d. to 5s. 6d Pork, 4s. to 4s. lOd Dairy Pork, 6s. to 5s. 2d.—Rough fat,

2s. 2d.

Cor7i Exchange Wlieat, 44s. to 82s Barley, 25s. to 36s—Oats, 9s. to 33s

—

Fine Bread, the London 41b. loaf, lO^d Hay, 48s. to OOs—Clover, ditto, 70s. to 112s.

—Straw, 36s. to 48s.

Coals in the Pool, 23s. to 35s. per chaldron.

Middlesex, June 2Glh,

MONTHLY C03IMERCIAL REPORT.

SuGATi.—The sugar market has remained in a very languid state all the week ; the

total sales do not exceed 1,700 hhds. and tierces ; the prices are in several instances a

.shade lower, but no further reduction can be stated. The stock of refined sugar is on a
limited scale : there can be no further decline stated in the prices. By public sale,

yesterday, 10,539 bags, Mauritius sugar, a good parcel, and the whole sold with more
than usual briskness ; the good brown sugars 47s. 6d. a 43s. sold at a small reduction :

all the other quahties at very full market prices. In Bengal and Siam sugars, no sales

are reported. In foreign sugars, several parcels of new yellow are reported to be sold

29s. a 32s. The only purchases of Brazil is a parcel of low to middle yellow Bahia,

19s. a 23s. There is no alteration in West-India molasses ; some sales of good Demerara
are reported at 23s. and very old landed 21s. 6d.

Coffee.—The coffee market continues steady in price, but without briskness. The
British plantation coffee has gone off heavily, but without any decUne in the currency.

Rum Tlie demand for Rum continues limited, there is reported considerable orders

for export, yet the prices are so limited that they are not executed, on account of the

general expectation of lower prices.

Bhakdy and Hollands.—In Brandy and Geneva there is no alteration.

Hemp, Flax, and Tallow.—The tallow market has been steady all the week,
and there is rather more firmness. In Hemp and Flax there is no material alteration.

Course of Foreign Exchange Amsterdam, 12. 4^ Rotterdam, 12. 4^—Ham-
burgh, 1.3. 144—Paris, 25. 65 Bordeaux, 25. 90 Frankfort-on-the-Main, 152
Petersburg, 10—Vienna, 10. 7 Trieste, 10. 8 Bladrid, 36. O^—Cadiz, 36. Of

—

BUboa, 36. 04—Barcelona, 36 Seville, 36. OJ Gibraltar, 49. 0.', Leghorn, 47- O.i.

—Genoa, 25. 75—Venice, 47. 0^ Malta, 48. Oi Naples, 39. O'a—Palermo, 119

—

Lisbon, 45. 0|—Oporto, 45. 0| Rio Janeiro, 24—Bahia, 32 Dubhn, 1. OJ

—

Cork, 1. 04.
f

Bullion per Oz Portugal Gold in Com, £0. Os. Od Foreign Gold in Bars,

£3. 17s. 9d. — New Doubloons, £0. Os. — New Dollars, 4s. 9 4d. _ Silver in Burs,

(standard), 4.U Os. Od,
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Preinhums cm IShares cmd Canals, and Joint Slock Coinparnes, at the Office of

AVOLFE, Brothers, 23, Chan(/e Alley, Coruhill—Binningliani Canal, 292/.—Coven-

try, 1,080/.—Ellesmere and Chester, 110?—Grand Junction, aol/—Kennet and Avon,

27/ Leeds and Liverpool, 4(J7/ Oxford, CfiO/—Regent's, 23^/—Trent and Mersey,

(4 sh.), 790/ Warwick and Birmingham, 270/—London Docks (t^toek), 85A/.—West

India (Stock), 184/.—East London Water Works, 112/.—Grand Junction, SI/

—

AVest Middlesex, 70/ Alliance British and Foreign Insurance, 8.;/—Cilobe, 150/.

—Guardian, 231/ Hope Life, 53/—Imperial Fire, 105/

—

Gas-Light Westminster

Chartered Company, 51/—City, 187y—BritLsh, 12 dis—Leeils, 195/.

ALPHABETICAL LIST OF BANKRUPTCIES,
Announced from the 22d of May, to the 22d of June, 1829 ,• extracted frmn

the London Gazette.

BANKRUPTCIKS SUPER-
SEDED.

Evcrist, J. and R. Smith, Kent-road,

coal-mtrchants
Roper, P. H. Manchester-street,

dealer
Martin, M. and Bernard, Reeent-

btrcet, paper-stainers

Masters, J, sen. and J. Masters, jun.,

Cirencester, hrewers
Pc.ker, R, Mirfield, shopkeeper

BANKRUPTCIES.
[This Month, 130.]

Solicitors* JVames are in
Parenthesis.

Ardlie, J. M. Hunsdon, master-

mariner. (Kearsey and Co., Loth-
bury

Appleton, J. and J. B. Broomfield,

London-road, porkmen. (Wat^oa
and Son, Bouyerie-strect

Ashlny, H. Watford, bookseller.

(Carterton, Lothbury
Bovvly, W. Eirmingham, hosier.

fNorton and Co., Gray's-inn j

Stubbs, Birmingham
Jlaiber, J. Alfreten, inn-keeper. fHall

and Co., New Boswell-courij Hall,

Alfreton

Bernard, A. Chatham, victualler.

(Wilde and Co., College-liitl

Brentnall, B. Aihron, miller. (Aus-
ten and Co., GrayVinn ; Hayes and

Co., Halesowen
Bennett, J.J. Plymouth, linen-draper.

(Jones, Size-lane

Betterton, T. A. Ampney Cnicis,

seedsman, (Crouch, Southampton-
buildings

Brattle, T. Maidstone, tailor. (Tan-
ner, New Basinghall-strect

Brown, R. H. Vauxhall-walk, hack-
ney-coach-mastcr. (Rcilly, Cle-

ment's-inn
Brown, N. and A. Wallington, Al-

dersf.ate-street, coach-proprietors.

(Wadesonand Co., Austin-friars

Badcockc, H. Wells, mercer. (Dyne,
Lincoln's-inn-fields ', Welsh, Wells

Bushill, S. Coventry, builder. (Aus-
ten and Co , Gray's-ii,n j Trough-
ton and Co., Coventry

Bilks, J. Earnsley, druggist. (Per-

kins and Co., Gray's-inn ; Clarke

and Co., Earnsley
Birks, T, P. and H. White, and J. H.

A.Ien, and A. Sillicoe, Newcastle-
iindcr-Lyne, silk-throwsters. (Hall,

Gt. James-street; Dent, Hanley,
and James, Bucklersbury

Brooks, C. Tonbridgp, linendraper.

(Fisher, Walbrook
Beville, T. P.ill Mall, tailor. (Bo-
denham, Funuval's-inn

Bruin, R. Blaby, baker. [Heming
and Co., Gray's-inn-placc j Stone,

Leicester
Bayley, W. Macclesfield, silk-manu-

facturer. (Milne and Co., Temple ;

AinsM'orth, Macclci^field

Browne, A. I. jewin-crercent, money-
scrivener. (C-irljii , Hieh-strcct,
Marylebone

Barnett, J. Leeds, woollen-draper.
(Wilscn, Southampton-street ; Smith
and Co., Leeds

Button, T. Sudbur)-, tanner. (Dixon
and Co., New Boswell-court j Ran-
som, Sudbury

Buisscn, Joseph Marie Ursule la RJ-

gaudelle du, Fenchurch-'treet, mer-
chant. (Spencer, St . Mildied's-

court

Bramall, B. Manchester, tavern-

keeper. (Makinson and Co,, Tem-
ple ; Makinson, Manchester

Baxter, J. Gould-square, Crutched-
friars, v.ine-merchar.t. (Shcphard
and Co., Cloak-lane

Erowne, J. Leed-!, merchant. (Holme
and Co., New-inn ; Moore, Leeds

Bcs^ey, J. B. Gt. Yarmouth, mer-
chart. (fawson and Co., New
Boswell-court ; Crickmay, Gt. Yar-
mouth

Cook, s. Alie-street, upholBterer.

(Warrand, Austin-friars

Chorley, J. Little Bell-alley, woollen-

draper. (Arnott and Co., Temple
Clarke, T. Limehouse, corn-chandler,

(Burford, Muscnvy-court
Coe, J. W. Bath, silk -mercer. (Stokes

and Co., Cateaton-street

Coletpan, C. Bury St. Edmunds, iron-

founder. [Walter, Symond's-inn ;

Wayman, Bury St. Edmunds
Carle, Eli de, Norwich, grocer. (Bru-

ton and Co., New Bioad-street j

Rockham, Norwich
Carter, T. Oxford, pastrycook. (Mil-

ler, Ely.place j Looker, Oxford

Chapman, j. sen, Frome Selwood,

clo'hier. (Perkins and Co., Gray's-

inn ; Miller, Frome Selwood

Clements, C. Liverpool, brewer.

(Blackstock and Co., Temple J

Curry, Liverpool

Clark, T, North Shi^;lds, Ehip-owner.

(Lowry and Co., Pinner's Hall-

court ; Lawrey, North Shields

Davis, J. Whitechapel, silk-dyer.

(Wliiitington, Eean-itreet

Davey, W. Bude, merchant. (Goode,
Guildford-street i Shearm, Stratton

Dorrington, J. Bir.Tiingham, brass-

founder. (Chilton and Son, Chan-
cery-l.)ne ; Benson and Co., Bir-

mingham
Davies. R. Llanfurog, shoemaker.

(Leigh, George-street ; Lloyd,

Ruttiin

Doudney, J. Lombard-street, tailor.

(Nicholson, Dowfate-hill

Davison, J. and C. Gould, Goldsmith-

street, silk-warehousemen ;_Sfokes

and Co., Cateaton-street

Elliott, G. Coventry, ribbon-manufac-

turer (K'imunds, Cook's-court j

Caner and Co., Coventry
Everett, C. New Broad-street, mer-

chant. [Freemans and Co., Cole-

man-street
Evans, W. Sheffield, miller. (Fisher,

Walbrook-buildings , Hoyle, Ro-

therham
Fleischmann, P. C. and J. B. Bir-

mingham, merchants. (Bigg, South-

ampton-buildings j Haywood, Bir-

mingham
Ferraud, W. York, plane-maker.
(Evans and Co., Giay*&-innj Ord
and Co., York

Forsyth, J. GoswcU-road, carpenter.

(Minchin, H.^rpur-street

Foreman, P. St. John's-street, corn-

factor. (Constable and Co., Sy-
mond's-itin

Fisher, J. Great Bridge, Stafford,

iron-merchant. (Wimburnand Co.,

Chancery-lane ; Holyoake and Co.,
Wolverhampton

Grace, F. Manchester, tailor. (Ad-
lington and Co., Bedford-row

;

Morris, Manchester
Groof, J. d?. Wood-street, merchant.

(Hurd and Co., Temple
Germein, J. PIymsn)ck, block-maker.

[Taylor, Clenient's-inn ; Chapan,
Devonpr.rt

Greaibatch,W. jun. Stokc-upon Trent,
manufacturer ofearthenware- (Price

and Co., Lincolu's-inn j Bishop,

Shelton-hall

Green, A. Warkton, dealer. (Oyton,

Milman-strect ; Lamb, Kettering

Garburt, R. Kingstun-upcn-Hull, mer-
chant, (Norton and Co., Gray's-

inn ; \\ almsley, jun., Hull

Harper, E. and R. Caster, jun,, Co-
veniry, ribbon-manufacturers. (Ed-
munds, Ci^iok's- court ; Carle and
Co., Coventry

Harris, J. Bermondsey, nced!e-maker.
(Holme and Co., New-inn j Bart-
lett, Birmingham

Hall, J. Worcester, veterinary sur-

geon, [fccke, Devonshire-street j

France, Worcester
Hodgson, E. Bath, dealer. (Williams,

Gray's-inn; Watts, Bath
Halls, J. A. Barnstaple, grocer. (Ad-

lington and Co., Bedfurd-row , Fur-
long, Exeter

Herts, B, Bevis Mark, merchant.
(Norton, jewin-strcet

Humphreys, C. Christchurch, Surrey,

timber -merchant. (Benton, Great
Surrey- street

Hartneil, W. Bristol, slate-merchant.

(Vizand and Co., Lincoln's-inn-

fields ; Leman and Son, Bristol

Hoskins, J. and J. Baird, St.John's-
squjre, watch-manufacturers. (Hod-
son and Co., King's-road

Irvine, G.jun., New Sl-oreham, tim-
ber-merchant. (Gat.y and Co.,
Angel-court

Jones, T. Gardden, ironmaster-

( Milne and Co., Temple ; Roberts,
Mold

Johnson, G. Watford, farmer. (Ro-
binson and E,ons, Ha If-moon-street

Ince, T. King's Newton, victualler.

(Adlington and Co., Bedford-row j

Moss, Derby
Kay, R. and T. Vallet, Bolton-le-

Moors, agents. ( Barker, Gray's-
ii n-siiuare j Woodhuuse, Bolton-le-

Moor;
Loy, w. Sheffield, meat and flour-

seller. (Knowles, New-inn ; Wheat,
Sheffield

Large, T. Wells-street, carman.
(Brooks, Lincoln's-inn-fields

Lycett, E. Nelson-street, bookbinder.

(Shoubridge, Guildtbrd-'-treet

Mariliant, J. Minchinhamptnn, inn-

holder. JDaxand Son, Lower Bed-
ford-place j Stor.c, Bradford

Mcrrcll, E. Clemeut-lane, tailor. (Og-

dcn, St. Mildred's-court
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Martin, J. Louglibf^ough, grocer.

(Norris and Co., John-itieet, Bed-
ford-row ; Fosbrooke, Loughbo-
rough

Mason, T. Gt. Russell-street, Blowns-
bur>^, bookseller. (Shephard aiid

Co., Clo k-lane
MayhPw, T. j\in. PanCras-road, vic-

tualler. (Teagues, Cannon-street

Kunney, W. Notiing-hill, builder.

(Ewington and Co., Walbiook
Oxley, J. Barnsley, butcher. (Per-

kins and Co., GrayVinn j Clarks

and Co., Barnsley
Ormrod, R. and j. Lees, Manches-

ter, and Seacombe, iron-founders,

&c. (Ellis and Co., Chancery-
lane ; Hampson, Manchester

Ormrod, R. Manet ester, dealer.

(Milne and Co., Temple ; Wheeler,
Manchester

Ormc, M. Manchester, cotton-twist

dealer. (Appleby and Co., Gray's-

inn ; Whitehead and Co., Manches-
ter

Paris, G. J. Bristol, victualler. (Fcole

and Co., Gray's-inn ; wiUiamsj
Bristol

Price, j. J. Wentworth-streer, pawn-
broker. (Lewis, Fly-place

Perrin, J. F. Old Broad-street, mer-
chant. (Thomson, walbrook

Paterson, F. Binninfham, grocer.

(Burfoot, Temple; Page, Eirming-
ham

Pike, J. and J. Clark, Frith-street,

upholsterer. (Hamilton, Southamp-
ton-strett

Perks, Z. W. St. John-street, Clerk-
enwe!!, and Kii g-st eet, Islington,

grocer. ^Bartlett and Co.,' Nicho-
las-lane

Penington, J. Liverpool, money-scri-
vener.

( jones, John-street, Bed-
ford-row

Richardson, F. Cambcrv<ell, dealer in

cement. (Becke, Nurthumberland-
Etrect

Rose, w. T, Dean-street, agent.
(Casterton, Tokenhouse-yard

Renshaw, C. and T. Hen;haw, Not-
tingham, hosiers. (Knowles, New-
inn ; Hursr, Nottingham

Rideing, J. and W. H, Liverpool,

merchants. (Adlington and Co.,
Bedford-row ; Mawdesley, Liver-
pool

Rawlim, T. G. Upper St« Martin's-
lane, wooIleR-draper. (Chippendall,
Covei'.try street

Rooth, S. Smithe-Moor, dealer. (Hall

and Co., New BoiweU-coun j Hall,
Alfreton

Richardson, J. Glamford-Eriggs, sta-

tioner. (Eyre and Co., Gray's-inn ',

Nicholson and Co., Glamford-Eriggs
Read, J. Vi'arre, victualler. (Black-

stotk and Co | Tempie j Harper,
Shropshire

Spence, H. Deritend, currier. (Roe,
Gray's-inn; Crump and Son, tir-
mingham

Slater, j, and B. Liverpool, timber-
d ralers. ( Blackstock and Co.,
Temple j Bardswell and Son, Liver-
pool

Sneade, F. Chester, broker. (Hurd
and Co., Temple ; Heslop, Man-
chester

Sampson, j, Weymouth and Mel-
combe Regis, li;ien-draper, (Alex-
ander and Scfii, Carey-street ; Ken-
ning, Weymouth

Stevens, John, Plymouth, ship-owner,
(Blake, Essex-street ; £dn-.onds,
Plymouth

Stevens, James, Plymouth, culm-
merchant. (Blake, Essex-street;
Edmonds, Plymouth

Stevens, John Lee, Plymouth, coal-

merchant. ( Blake, Essex-street j

Edmonds, PljmouiJi
Stokes, W. and S. Liverpool, mer-

chants. (Pritt and Clay, Liverpool
Shrowl, J, Shepton-Mailet, draper.

(King and Co., Gray's-inn; Phipps
and Co., Shepton-Mailet

Smith, W. Tealby, paper- manufac-
turer. (Fyre and Co., Gray's-inn ;

Rhodes, Market Rasen
Sephton, G. F. Liverpool, iron-mer-

chant. (Chester, Staple-inn; Rip-
ley, Liverpool

Sparks, S. Crewkerne, banker. (Pain,
New-inn ; Muriy, Ciewkerne

Sandford, N. Salfoni, bleacher. (Nor-
ris and Co., John-street, Bedford-
row j Rymer and Co., Manchester

Serjeant, j. Weston-super-mare,
grocer. (Jones, Crosby-square j

Saunders, Bristol

Todd, J. Oxford- itreet, ironmonger.
(Chester, Melina place

Thompson, J. Guisborough,', currier,
(Caiter and Co., Lord Mayor's
Court Office

Tickner, W. Wimpole-street, livery-
stabte-keeper. (Camp, New-inn

Tipper, H. sen,, Cirencester, timber-
dealer. (White, Lincoln^s-inn ;

Whateiy and Son, Cirei cester
ToUon, J. jun , Dalton, York, cassc-
net-manufacturer. (Dawson and
Co., New Boswell-court ; Mouldcn,
Bradford

Wells, K. Nottingham, paper-dealer.
Sec. (Hall and Co., New Boswell-
court ; Jalland, Newark

Wilson, I. Carlisle, mercer. (Clen-
liel]. Staple-inn ; Saul, Carlisle

Wroe, J. sen. J . Wroe, jun. and T.
Wrue, Bradford, worsted spinners.

(Batiye and Co., Chancery-lane ;

Lee, Bradford
Walton, J. Coventry, ribbon-manufac-

turer. (Austen and Co., Gray's-
inn ; Troughton and Lee, Coventry

Wilmot, G. A. E. Walworth, coal-

merchant. (Scargill, Hatton-court
Winierbourn, W. Fieet-street, tailor.

(Luke, Cateaton-street
Whitehead, J. and C. Lad-lane, ware-
housemen. (Fitzgerald and Son,
Lawrence Pountney-Hill

Wiikie, J. New-road, St. George's
East, merchant. (Watson and Co.,
Falcon-square

Wood, S. and T. Blood, Lane-end,
Statf(M-d, earthenware manufdCtu-
rtrs. (Barber, Fetter-lane; Young,
Lane-end

Woodbridge, J. Dudley, nail-ironmon-
ger. (Barber, Fetter-lane ; Fel-
lowes, jun. Dudley

Wardle, W. and W. W. Wink, Bath,
silk-mercer^, (Stokes and Co.,
Cateaton-street

Yates, W. sen. J. Yates, W. Yates,
jm., and B. Yates, Cleckheaton,
cloth-manufacturers. (Battye and
Co., Chancery-lane ; Higham, Brig-
house, near Halifax,

ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS.

Rev. W. R. Holden, to the Perpetual Curacy of

Oldbury, Salop.—Rev. J. Gibson, to be Assistant

Minister of the parish church of Sheffield, York.
—Rev. J. P. Jones, to the Vicarage of Alton,

Stafford.—Rev. J. E. Daniel, to the Vicarage

of Weybrcad, St. Mary, SuffoU;.—Rev. G. W.
Steward, to the Rectory of Caister St. Edmund
and Trinity, Norfolk.—Rev. .T. Dickinson, to tlie

Vicarage of Empton Dundon, Somerset.—Rev.
T.T. Dolben, to the Rectory of Ipsley.W'ai wick.

—

Rev. H. Linton, to the Vicarage of Nossington with

Yanvell, Lincoln.—Rev. R. Harvey, to the Rec-
tory of Hornsey, Middlesex.—Rev. 0. ]\latLias,to

the Vicarage of Horsfield, and Perpetual Curacy
of Horsham and St. Faith's, Norfolk.—Rev. W.
Mellard, to the Vicarage of Caddington Beds.—
Rev. J. C. Prosser, to the Living of Newchurch,
Monmouth.—Rev. D. Felix, to the Vicarage of

Llunilar, Cardiganshire.—Rev. J. M. Edwards,

to be Chaplain of tlie ship in ordinary, at Ports-

mouth. — Rev. H. Bolton, to the Rectory and

Parish Church of Ashby and Obey with Thirne,

and to the Vicar.ige of Docking, Norfolk.—Rev.

H. Batliurst, to the Rectory of Holleslcy, Suffolk.

—Rev. L. Tugwell, to the Living of Longbridge
Deverill, Wilts.—Rev. \V. Rickctts, to be Chaplain

to the Duke of Cumberland.—^Rev. E. Jacob, to

be Vice-President of King's College, New Bruns-

wick.—Rev. J. G. Dobree, to the Rectory of Fleet

Marston, Bucks.—Rev. G. Coldham, to the Rec-

tory of Pensthorpe, Norfolk.—Rev. S. H. Banks,

to the Perpetual Curacy of Cowlinge, Suffolk.

—

Rev. J. W. D. Merest, to the Vicarage of Siaiii-

drop, with the Rectory of CockfieUl annexed.

Durham. — Rev. S. Smith, to the Rectory of

Combellorey, Somerset ; and to the Vicarage of

Holberlon, Devon.

POLITICAL APPOINTMENTS.

The King has granted the dignity of Baron
unto the Right Hon. William Draper Best, Knt.,

by the title of Baron Wynlord.of Wynford Eagle,
Dorset.—Sir James Scarlet hat been appointed

Attorney-General ; Mr. Sugdcn Solicitor-General,

W.M. New Series Voi,. VII. No. 4.S.

and knighted ; — and Sir Nicholas (7onyngham

Tindal has been also appointed Chief Justice of

the Common Pleas, in place of t^ir W, D. Best.

—

Earl of Rosslyn to be Keeper of the Privy Seal.

R
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CHRONOLOGY.
May 21.—The Lord Chancellor stated in the

House of Lords, that one of the highest* offlccrs

in the Court of Exchequer had for many years

lived in Yorkshire, with a salary of .£5,000 per

annum, while all his duties were performed by a

deputy who had .£500 or £'600 a-year 1

23.—Captain Ross left Woolwich in his steam-

vessel the Victory, with which he is about once

more to attempt the discovery of the North-west

Passage, at his own expense.

25.—A further sum of ^£150,000 voted in the

Honse of Commons towards completing Bucking-

ham Palace.f

— The three days' sale of West's gallery of

pictures terminated, producing 25,000 guineas

;

15,0U0 persons had .attended the sight of thera on

occasion of the sale.

27.—The New Bazaar, Oxford-street, totally

destroyed by fire.

June 1.—The Duke of Orleans, and his son the

Duke of Chartres (recently arrived from France),

conducted through the apartments of Windsor
Castle, and through Windsor Park, by his Ma-
jesty. The Duke of Chartres is to make the tour

of England, the DuUe of Orleans returning to

France.

t

• " Name him! name him I" said Lord Lldon.
"Oh," retorted the Chancellor, "his name is
'

, but you all know wlio he is!" So the mat-
ter ended without the public knowing who he is.

However, Lord Thurlow, just dead, possessed
many offices, producing about .£12,000 per an-
num, sonic porformeil by deputy, and s<tme almost
sinecures ; for instance. Register of the diocese of

Lincoln, Clerkship of the Hanaper, Patentee for

making out Bankruptcy Commissions, Clerkship
of the Custodie- of Lunatics and Idiots, &c. &c.
M'hat had his lordship done for this country tliat

he should have been thus paid ? or what had these
two reverend lords achieved wlio were allowed
to reside al)road and spend the money of the Pro-
testant church in a foreign Roman Catholic land,
until they died.^ We allude to Earl Bridgewater,
lately deiunct at Paris, and Viscount Barrington,
also lately defunct, ot Rome ! Both Avere golden
prebends of Durham, and both held parochial
livings besides!—Some years ago one of these
rei^crendissime said to a friend, " I am so eri-

nuye, that I will go and play the fool abroad !"

He did so, and at length died in the Elysian
Fields ! (Ics Champs Elysies a Paris !).

f From the low, swampy, and disagreeable
i^ituation of this building, the French wits of the
last century used to characterize it by le Palais
du pot-dc-chambrc dc Londres

!

\ The noble qualities and exemplary conduct of
the Duke of Orleans powerfully atone for the er-

rors of his father. Citizen EgalitiS. Acquainted
with all the anxieties of private life, from his
youth upwards, he has not lost the benctit of the
lesson, although raised to the most enviable situ-

ation of any prince now existing in Europe. At
17 years of age he was a general in the French
army, and rallied his troops three times at Ge-
nappe, under the command of Dumourier ; and
during the period of the troubles in France, he
was of course one of the proscribed ot the house
of Bourbon. In the year 17'J3, he wandered an
emigrant amongst the mountains of the Alps, in
personal danger, and suffering extreme priva-
tions : destitute of friends or succour, broken in

fortune, and exiled from bis native land. In this

exigency he applied to a coUejie near Coire, in

Switzerland, tor the situation of teacher of mathe-
matics, and, after a competition against several
rival candidates, he obtained (at 20 years of age)
the appointmeut by the force of merit, for his

rank was unknown, and discharged its duties

June 2.—The Marquis of Blandford's motion in

the Commons, for parliamentary reform, nega-

tived : 40 for, and 114 against. " Can there, Sir,'

said he to the Speaker, "be any thing more mon-
strous, than that seven electors, headed by the

parish constable of Gatton, should send <k'0 mem-
bers to this house, and that two more should re-

present the interesting ruins and well-peopled

sheep-folds of Sarum"!!!
4.—In the House of Commons Sir J. Mackintosh

presented a petition from Mr. C. Bucke, of Isling-

ton, complaining of the imperfect state of the law

for the protection of Literary Property.

5.—The Anatomy Bill, for cutting up Poor Peo-

ple's Bodies, thrown out of the House of Lords.

" Parliament bad a right to legislate on the living,

but not on the dead," said Lord Harewood

;

" every man was entitled to Christian burial, and

it was not proper to pursue men beyond the

bounds of this world"!!!

— The Charities Inquiry Bill passed in the

House of Commons, Mr. Brougham observing,

that up to 1S28, the commissioners had examined

18,000 charities, and that 20,000 more remained to

be examined ; that their exertions had already

increased the available funds of the charities to

nearly .£600,000 1 Four years more he hoped

would close their labours. Respecting the state

of education, it appeared that in 500 parishes in

ISIS, tlicre were 1,400 unendowed day schools;

and in 1823, in the same parishes, there were

3,200 schools. The number of children attending

the schools had also greatly increased, it being in

with distinguished ability for eight months. Thence
he was driven by the same unceasing persecution
to the shores of America ; and although he re-

sumed there his own illustrious name, be was not,

on that account, better treated among our Trans-
Atlantic brethren. When he was afterwards re-

siding at Twickenham, in the year 1816, he was
invited to dine at the anniversary of the Society
of Schoolmasters, on which occasion he wrote to

the treasurer, regretting his inability to attend,
but enclosing a liberal donation to the charity.
His Serene Highness's letter concluded by ob-
serving — " That among the motives which
made him feel an attachment to Schoolmasters,
was that of having been himself once a member
of the profession. It was one of the many vicis-

tudes of fortune which had f.allen to his lot, that
at a period of severe distress and persecution, he
had the good luck of being admitted as teacher in
a college, where he gave lessons regularly for the
space of eight months. He hoped, therefore, that
the Society for the Relief of Distressed School-
masters would permit him to render his mite as a
fellow schoolmaster."—Tliere was magnanimity
in the avowal. He was not ashamed of his neces-
sities: be had reason to be proud of the merits
they developed. The crown of France has been
twice tendered to the Duke of Orleans by a nu-
merous, powerful, and active party ; and twice
he has rejected it with disdain, and remained
faithful to his legitimate sovereign and rel.itive.

Since the period of the restoration, he has led, at
Paris, although a private, yet a most brilliant

life. His splendid mansions of the Palais Royal
and of Neuilly, are open, without distinction of
peculiar favour, to the eminent of all parties;
and, not unmindful of the kindness with which
he has been treated in this country, be receives
our Eu£-lish nobility in Paris with that marked
hospitality which does equal honour to his heart
and to his taste. He has presented his eldest son,
the Duke of Chartres, to the King, who has thus
become personally acquainted with three genera-
tions uf the Orleans family.
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J818 about 49,000, and lu 1828 about 105,000.

The paiisbes had not been picked out in any par-

ticular way, and if the increase on the whole

country should he in proportion, and there was no

reason to think otherwise, instead of there being

only 480,000 children receiving education at the

unendowed day schools as there were in 1818,

there would be upwards of 1,100,000 acquiring

that blessing.

8.—By papers arrived from Lisbon, It appears

that Miguel is proceeding iii the same unvarying

character of sanguinary atrocity, having lately

ordered 45 victims to be executed out of 100

prisoners I

9.—A public meeting of the London Missionary

Society held at the Rev. Rowland Hill's chapel,

when .£2,500 was subscribi'd in support of the

missions!!!

— The last meeting of the British Catholic As-

sociation held, the Duke of Norfnlk in the chair.

A resolution for dissolving the meeting, and a

vote of thanks to Jlr. O'Connell, and the great

parliamentary advocates of emancipation, were

carried unanimously.

11).—The Ad Montem fete was celebrated at

Eton school, when the usual monkish degrading

custom was put in practice by noblemen ard gen-

tlemen's sons, of stopping people upon the high-

way and demanding money !!!

— In consequence of the bill for altering the

game laws having been thrown out of the House

of Lords, Lord Malmesbury said he should be

very soiTy to see his Majesty's ministers take up

this or any other measure that " interfered with

the amusement of country gentlemen!" Lord

Wharncliffe said, " it was a most important mea-

sure ofpolice, and he would not lose sight of the

subject, if his Majesty's ministers did not take up

the measure in next session."

— Dispatches received at the Foreign Office

from our resident at Egina, Mr. Dawkins, dated

the 22d of May, announcing tlie capitulation of

the garrisons of Missolonghi and Anatolico, and

the surrender of Lepanto, to the Greeks.

— Lord Grosvenor presented a petition to the

House of Lords against bull baiting ! regretting

that this brutal custom should still be continued in

any one part of the country !!!

11.—The case of the Leigh peerage decided, by

rejecting the claim of Mr. George Leigh.

— Sessions commenced at the Old Bailey.

12.—A coroner's inquest was held at Willesden

on the body of George Mason, a youth aged 19

years, when it appeared that he had really been

starved to death : as tlie verdict of the jury, after

commenting upon the horror of the case, was re-

turned, " that the decease died of starve tion and

cold"!!!

— Mr. Sadler presented a petition to the House
of Commons from Blackburn, signed by about

12,000 persons, complaining of distress, and pray-

ing relief. " Tens of tliousands, he might say

hundreds of thousands, of labourers, were com-

pletely pauperized, and sunk into the lowest

depths of misery and degradation."* Colonel

Sibthorp supported the petition, and asked what
had been done during the whole of the session ?

Nothing, but that foolish, detestable, and atrocious

bill, which gave emancipation to tlie Catholics.

* Lord Carnarvon bad previously presented a
petition from Kirminghain (in the House of Lords)
signed by about 8,000 persons, on the same subject.

Within the last few days he had received docu-

ments from Ireland, corroborating the statements

which he had formerly made of the arrogant, iu>

solent, and ungrateful conductof those who were,

in his opinion, devils incarnate—the Roman Ca-

tholic priests.

15.—A meeting held at the Crown and Anchor

of the master ladies' hoot and shoemakers, cur-

riers, and others, interested in the leather trade,

when a report was made of the state of their trade,

by which it appeared that the importation of

French shoes in London only, during llie last

year, had been " in or about SOO.COO pairs!" and

that "many masters, who, pri^r to the Free-

Trade Bill, had been in the haliit of employing 30

or 40 men, since then had not work for more

than 2 or 3!!!"

— Rev. Dr. Free sentenced by the Arches'

Court to deprivatiim of the rectory of Sutton, and

condemned in costs, for fornication, for dessecra-

tion of the church-yard, and stripping off the I'oof

of llie chancel, &c.

19.—Pcoyal assent given to the Ecclesiastical

Court Officers' Bill.*

20.—Sessions ended at the Old Bailey j 29 pri-

soners received sentence of death, and 118 tran-

sported.

22.—Mr. Hume moved in the House of Com-
mons (alluding to the case of Mr. Wray) for a re-

turn of the number of Archdeacons of the Esta-

blished Church of England and \¥ales in each

diocese, and whether they were resident or non-

resident during last year.—Withdrawn. The same

day Mr. Harvey said he would next session bring

forward a motion for inquiring into the state of

all the crown lands.

21.—Lord Hardcastle gave notice that he would

next session propose some amendment in the

Ecclesiastical Law.—Parliament was then pro-

rogued ; the following is the King's speech, read

by the Lord Chancellor:

—

" Sly Lords and Gentlemen—We are com-

manded by His Majesty, in releasing you from

your attendance in Parliament, to express to you

His Majesty's aclinowlcdgments for the zeal and

assiduity with which you have applied yourselves

to the dispatch of public business, and especially

to the consideration of those important matters-

which His Majesty recommended to. your atten-

tion at the opening of the Session.—His Majesty

directs us to inform you, that he continues to re-

ceive from his Allies, and from all Foreign Powers,

assurances of their earnest desire to cultivate the

relations of peace, and maintain the most friendly

understanding with His Majesty.—His Majesty

laments that he has not to announce to you the

termination of the war in the East of Europe ; but

• The extraordinary emoluments of officers

connected with the distresses of individuals, liave

been represented as enormous; lience in a peti-

tion presented lately to the House of Commons,
by Mr. Tighe, it was asserted tliat the Marslial of

the King's Bench, had, in the due course of hia

fees, accumulated not less than .£3U0,OnO ;

and at a recent meeting of the maltsters,

it was announced by one of the gentlemen

present, that the late Solicitor to the Excise,

cleared .£20,000 per annum by the emoluments of

his office!!!—We lind these facts mentioned In the

same newspapers in which arc recorded tho,

wretched slate of our population in tlie manufac-

turing districts, and the liberality of allowing a
poor man 3 or 4 shillinijs a-week to maintain a
wife and half-a-dozen children!!!

R 2
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His Majesty commands u8 to assure you that he

will continue to use his utmost endeavours to pre-

vent the extension of hostilities, and to promote

the restoration of peace.—It is wltii satisfaction

His Majesty informs you.tliat he has been enabled

to renew his Diplomatic Relations with the Otto-

man Porte.—Tlie Ambassadors of His Majesty-

and of the King of France, are on their return to

Constantinople ; and llie Emperor of Russia, hav-

ing been pleased to authorise the Plenipotentiaries

of his Allies to act on behalf of his Imperial Ma-
jesty, the negociations for the final pacification of

Greece will be carried on in the name of the

Three Contracting Parties to the Treaty of Lon-
don.—The Army of his Most Christian Majesry
has been withdrawn from the Morea, with the

exception of a small force destined, for a time, to

assist in the establishment of order in a country

which has so long been the scene of confusion and
anarchy.—It is with increased regret tliat His

Majesty again adverts to the condition of the Por-

tuguese Jlonarchy. But His Majesty commands
us to repeat his determination to use every effort

to reconcile conflicting interests, ai}d to remove

the evils which prcs.« so heavily upon a country-

the prosperity of which must ever be an object of

His Majesty's solicitude.

" Gentlemen of the House of Commons—His

Majesty commands us to thank you for the sup-

plies which you have granted for the service of

the year, and to assure you of His Majesty's de-

termination to apply them with every attention to

economy.
" My Lords and Gentlemen—His Majesty has

commanded us, in conclusion, to express the sin-

cere hope of His Majesty, that the important mea-
sures which have been adopted by Parliament, in

the course of the present Ses^ion, may tend, under

the blessing of Divine Providence, to establish the

tranquillity and improve the condition of Ireland :

and that by strengthening the bonds of union be-

tween the several parts of this Great Empire, they

may consolidate and augment its power, and pro-

mote the happiness of his people."

MARRIAGES.
At St. James's church, T. Gable, esq., to Maria,

daughter of the late Sir Christoplier Willoughby,

Bart.—R. Dering, esq., nephew of Sir E. Uering,

Bart., to Letilia, second daughter of Sir Johu
Sbee, Cart.—At Hjldersham, W. Stutiield, esq.,

of Tavistock- square, to Mary, only child of John
Burgoyne, esq.—At Bramdean, Sir John Maxwell
Tyldeji, Bart., to Miss Elizabeth Walsh.—At
Bloomsbury, Rev. W. Brownlow, to Miss Fanny
Chambers, grand-daughter of the late Sir R.
Chambers, Chief Justice of Bengal.—At Mary-le-

bone, W. Wood, esq., youngest son of Alderman
Wood,M.P.,-to Miss Morris.— At Bath, W. W.
Huntley, esq., to Emily Theresa Versturme, eldest

daughter of Sir L. Versturme.

DEATHS.
At M'ilbraham, Rev. J. Stevenson, 92 ; he had

been vicar of that place 67 years, chaplain of

Trinity College 60 years, aud rector of Allerton

53 years J he was senior member of Cambridge
University.—In Fenchurch-buildings, H. Riving-

ton, esq.—At Highgate, near Birmingham, Jane,

wile of \y. Hamper, esq.—Dr. C. Lloyd, Bishop of

Oxford.—At Woodstone. Rev. J. Bringhurst, 75
;

he had "been rector of that place half a century.

—

In the Isle of Wight, Arthnr Vansittart, esq.—In

St. Jaines'ssqnare, Capt. S. Ei'Sl<ine, second son

of the Earl of Rosslyn.—In the King's Bench pri-

son, where he had been confined since 1813, J.

Pytches, esq., formerly -SI.P. for Sudbury.—At
Hammersmith, A. S. Scott, sister of Sir David
Scott, Bart.—At Oundle, Mr. T. Haynes, 70,

author of several works on Horticulture.—Hon.
Henry Leeson ; he was drowned in Belvedere

Lake, Mnllingar, by being suddenly overset in a

small boat while talking to his Inotherthe Earl of

Miltown.—At Brighton, LordThnrlow.—At Plas-

newydd Cottage, Llanuollen, Lady Eleanor Char-

lotte Butler. She was daughter of the 16th, and
sister to the 17th Earl of Ormondand Ossory.and

aunt to the late aud present Marquis of Ormond.
For the last 50 years, Lady Eleanor Buller was
the faithful and affectionate companion of Miss

Ponsonby, at their beautiful retreat at Llangollen.

It is impossible almost to describe the feelings of

the inhabitants at her funeral ; all the shops were
closed, business at a stand, and scarcely a dry eye

to be seen. All who could afford it were attired

in deep mourning. The body was interred in the

same vault in Llangollen church-yard, in which
repose the remains of a faithful servant, Mrs.

Mary Carrol, who accompanied those ladies from

the sister kingdom, to their secluded seat, tho

abode of literature, taste, and benevolence, Plas-

newydd, Llangollen.—At Ryde, Hannah Jane,

wife of Sir H.Thompson, Bart.—At Winchester,

Aaron Fernandez Nunez, esq.—At Bath, Lady
Holbourne, relict of Sir F. Hnlbourne, Bart —At
Bristol, Adricn Moens,esq., Consul to the King of

the Netherlands.—At Craikhope, William Beattie,

95 ; he lived under the same family from eight

years old, and when the Roxburgh Border So-

ciety instituted a premium for the oldest servant

iu theircounty, it was adjudged to him.—At Ceul,

Lady Mackenzie.—At Bath, Sir W. Burroughs,

formerly M.P. at Taunton, and many years Ad-
vocate-General to the East-India Company at Cat
cutta, and Puisne Judge at that presidency.—In

Portnian- square, the Dowager Viscountess MeU
ville.— In Great George-street, Lady Eliiabeth

Fane, 78, relict of J. Fane, esq., M.P. for Oxford-

shire, aud sister to the Earl of Macclesfield.—At

Cadelry, E. Whittle, esq., 101.—At Northlajids,

the Rev. G. A. F. Chichester, youngest son of the

late Lord Spencer and Lady Harriet Chichester.

—At Midfield, Sir J. F. Drummond, Bart.—In St. x

Janies's-place, T. Bonham, second son of J. B.
Caster, esq., M.P.—In the Ide of Wight, Lady
Thompson, daughter of the late Hon. Sir George
Grey.—At SoLo, liirmingham, Marian, wife of

M. R. Bolton, esq.—At Rosehill, Bath, G. Baker,

esq.—At the Manse of Falkirk, the Rev. Dr.

James Wilson, 76, author of " A Histoi-y of

Egypt."—The Hon. T. Stapleton, eldest son of

Lord Le Despencer.—.^t Cheltenham, the Hon.
Sophia Walpole, relict of the Hon. R. Walpole,

Minister at the Court of Lisbon.—T, Wilson,

esq., merchant in the city, and Consul for Den-
mark.—.At Chester, John Singleton, 97, who rode

Lord Rockingham's brown bay filly in 1776, the

first year of the Leger.

MARRIAGES ABROAD.
At the Palace Chapel, Malta, T. L. Gnoch, esq.

sou of Sir T. Good], Bart. 31. P., to Anne Europa,

daughter of Colonel the Hon. W. H. Gardner,

and niece to the late Vice Admiral Viscouut
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Gardner.—At the Mauritius, Capt. Barclay, 99tli

regt., aide-de-camp to his Excellency the Hon.

Sir 0. Colville, to Elise, youngest daughter of the

Blarcjuis de Rune.

DEATHS ABROAD.
At Paris, the Eail of Blessington.—At Madrid,

the Queen of Spain.—At Wisbaden, the reigning

Dulte of Oldenburg.—At Geneva, Sir Humphrey

Davy, Bart.—At Paris, Prince Hohenlohe, tlte

dealer in miracles.—At Hamburgh, Mrs. Hercules

Ross, daughter of Sir A. Crawfurd, Bart.—At

Brussels, Elizabeth Dowager Countess of Arran.

—At Lima, C. Arundell, esq., /."i, of the House of

Wardour, formerly of St. Vincent, and latterly of

Mexico.

MONTHLY PROVINCIAL OCCURRENCES.

NORTHUMBERLAND. — On Whit Tuesday

2,9G3 children, and 385 teachers, of the Sunday

schools in Newcastle and its neighbourhood, were

assembled according to annual custom. A report

was made, by wliich it appeared that there are

DOW connected with the Newcastle Sunday School

Union 128 schools, containing 18,0/6 children,

and 2,39{r teachers, whose labour is entirely gra-

tuitous!!!

Great improvements are going on at Newcastle.

Blackett-street is about to be mateiially increased

in length ; a splendid square and crescent are to

he erected ; and a spacious new carriage road is

constructing A new street, the houses all to be

in tlie old English style, is also contemplated.

The Chamber of Commerce of Newcastle have

resolved to operate mo^t zealously in the attempt

to procure the removal of the restrictions upon

commerce, to the East Indies and China.

' DURHAM.—The foundation stone of a new
bridge over the Tees, at Whorlton, was lately

laid by Miss Headlam, daughter of the venerable

Archdeacon of llichmondshire.

A young man who was engaged in repairing

the roof of Durham cathedral, fell, on the 15th of

June, from a height of 78 feet, upon the flags in

the chapel of the Nine Altars, and only received a

trifling injury.

YORKSHIRE.—A very severe contest took

place at Northallerton on the 2Gth, 27tb, 28th,

and 29th of Jlay, for theoffice of Registrar of the

North Riding. The candidates were R. W. C.

Peirse, and J.'Valton, Esqrs. The former was
successful, the numbers being fur Mr. Peirse

546 ; and for Mr. Walton 470 ; majority 76. The
whole number of voters that polled and paired off

was l,15ij ; in 17S3, wljen the last contest took

place, only 374 freeholders voted. The qualifica-

tion for a vote is, the possession of ^100 a-year

freeliold property.

Tliere are in Leeds workhouse, 16 male and 9

female paupers, whose united ages amount to

1,119 years, making an average of upwards of 76
years each.

Selections of sacred music were performed at

Sheffield and Wakefield on the 9th and 10th of

June, for the benPlit of the fund for the restoia-

tion of York Minster. The performers all gave
their aid gratuitously ; at Wakefield .£180, and at

Sheffield .£50 were taken.

It is finally resolved that a rail-road shall be

formed from Leeds to Selby, at an expense of

jei50,000. Application is to be made to Par-
liament for power.

There were no less than 152 candidates for the

niBHtrrbhip of the grammar scliool at Ripley, in

tUii couoty, which was given away by th« trustees

on the first Tuesday in June. The successful

candidate was Mr. Tliomas Heslop.

The ISth of June was observed as a day of

great rejoicing in York, on account of the cessa-

tion of the toll over Ouse Bridge. The toll had

existed for 10 years, being laid onto defray the

expenses of building the bridge, and it was con-

sidered as very hurthensome and oppressive. At
twelve o'clock at noon, when t!ie toll ceased, a

procession of 13 mail and other coaches, with a

number of private carriages, &c., passed over the

bridge.

On the 13th of June,Huddersfield and its neigh-

bourhood were visited by a most tremendous

hurricane. The dust was collected in the streets

in such an overwhelming mass, that nothing could

be seen, and the passengers were in danger of

suS'ocatioD.

The Junction Dock at Hull has been recently

opened; it has been completed in one year and-a-

half, at an expense of £'180,000 ; its water sur-

face is about 6 acres, and it affords accommoda-
tion for upwards of 60 square-rigged vessels ; a

communication is, by this enterprise, now opened

(independently of the Old Harbour) with the Old
Dock, one of the most capacious in England : the

additional quay room, along a line of 720 yards,

is another convenience. Perhaps it may be hardly

necessary to add that, in addition to the accom-

modation of the harbour, the Old Dock in super-

ficial measurement covers about 10 acres, and the

Humber Dock, including the basin, upwards of 9.

—Hull Advertiser.

Barnsley has been for several weeks in a state

of great excitement. The master manufacturers,

owing to a lessened demand for their goods, have

given out less work, and in one or two instances

there has been a reduction of wages. The result

has been, that popular meetings have been held,

and the assemblies have been harangued by the

disaffected, until tlie minds of the people have

been prepared for any work of destruction ; and
several thousands marched in a body, threatening

summary punishment upon several manufac-

turers ; until at length the magistrates read the

riot act, and called the Yeomanry to their assist-

ance, when the meeting gradually dispersed, but

not before they had revenged themselves by throw-

ing vollies of stones at the Yeomanry, who re-

ceived them with great forbearance.

—

Leeds In-

telligencer, June i.

" In consequence of the large and accumulating

stocks on baud," says the Sheffield Iris, " most

of the iron-masters in the neighbourhood of Shef-

field have determined to effect another reduction

in wages, and to discharge several of their work-

men. At the Elsicar furnace, worked by Earl

FitzwiMiam, all the workmen are under notice to

leave."
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A numfrous meeting of operatives was held,

June 15, at Aldnionbury, when the following re-

solutions were unanimously adopted by the people

present :—That it is the opinion of this meeting,

that the nation can never become permanently

prosperous, until the national debt has become a
dead letter, and the public expenditure been re-

duced to the lowest possible amount.—That it is

the opinion of this meeting, that macliinery is in-

jurious to the labouring community of this coun-

try ; and that, inasmuch as it takes away their

labour, and thus disables them from contributing

to the revenue, it ought to be made to pay its

ratio of the taxes.—That tliis meeting is of opinion

that an organised system of co-operation ought to

be immediately entered upon, in order to direct

the energies of the labouiing part of the popula-

tion, to the removal of those acts of legislature

which press exclusively upon them.

—

Leeds In-

telligencer, June 18.

LINCOLNSHIRE. — Burringham Warping
Sluice opened,May29th, amidsta great concourse

of persons whom the line weather and novelty of

the scene had attracted. The procession, consist-

ing of 8 boats, preceded by the Gainsborough
steamer, and an excellent hand of music, sailed up
the Trent, and shot through the archway of the

sluice in gallant style, amid the discharge of can-

non, the display of banners and ensigns, and the

shouts of the delighted inhabitants of Burringham
and the surrounding villages. The sluice is also

intended for a navigation, and is allowed to be the

completest work of the kind that has yet bceu

erected on the banks of the Trent.

The public attention has been powerfully drawn
to a correspondence which has been published

between the Bishop of Lincoln and a clergyman

of his diocese. The facts seem to be, that a

clergyman, who had a family of thirteen children,

was obliged to resign a curacy, with the income

of which he eked out that of a vicarage oS jEGO

a-year, of which he was incumbent, by a mandate
of the Bishop requiring him to do double duty;

and since this exercise of authority he finds that

a considerable number of clergymen of the same

diocese and archdeaconi7, who have large in-

comes* and more populous parishes than his own,

are permitted to perform single duty only. The
case, on the showing of the complainant, is very

hard on the Vicar. We wait farther information

before we decide on such a seemingly cruel case ;

iema<-king only, that the late Rev. Earl of Bridge-

water, and the Rev. Viscount Barrington, cum
mvltis aliis, were not so strictly looked after!

June 12. Arrived in the river at Lincoln, a Lon-
don trader, and the sloop Blessing, of 7S tons,

with cargoes; thus rendering Lincoln a port!

The goods brought by these vessels were delivered

in the town with the honours of music and ban-

ners.— ijnco/ra Alercury.

DEVONSHIRE.—In the Report of the Com-
mittee of Accounts made to the magistrates of

this county, on the suljject of the alarming ex-

penses for criminal jurisprudence there, the Com-

* It appears from a late analysis, that the
grand total of benefices, dignitaries, and minor
canonries, in England and Wales, is 12,200 ; that
they are divided amongst 7,669 persons, of whom
3,853 hold one preferment only ; 3,304, two ; 3/0,
three ; 73, four ; 38, five, 13, six ; 4, seven ; 1,
eight ; 2, nine ; and 1, fifteen \\\—Clerical Guide.

mittee remark, "The Judges of Assize, as well as

the chairman of the Quarter Sessions, have had

frequent occasion to lament the trifling offences

for which prisoners are brought before them fox

trial ; and your Committee are of opinion, that

nothing can be more detrimental to the general

welfare, than the commitment of persons for

trivial and insignificant offences, by which no ex-

ample is offered to the public, and the individual

returns to society corrupted by an Intercourse

with more hardened offenders in a gaol [fre-

quently kept «i> monftis before trial!!!] and often

deprived of the means of obtaining an honest live-

lihood by the stigma which a commitment fixes

indelibly upon his character."

WORCESTERSHIRE.—The several Sunday
schools assembled, as usual, at Worcester, on

Whit-Monday, and went, in procession, to their

respective places of worship, at each of which, ad-

dres.ses were delivered to nearly 3.000 children,

and thoy were afterwards regaled with tea and

cake. On Whit-T,iiesday, also, 1,100 children be-

longing to the schools of the different denomina-

tions of dissenters, at Kidderminster, walked in

procession to the Old Meeting House.

HEREI'ORD, — Last week. Dr. Symonds, of

Hereford, caught a salmon in the Wye, which

proved to be an old fish tLat had not spawned,

though the belly was full of spawn, a very uir-

nsual occurrence, we believe, at this period of the

year. The salmon are now more plentiful in the

Wye than they have been for the last thirty years,

a convincing proof of the obstruction the late

Wear offered, and the benefits which have resulted

from its removal, which every succeeding year

will probably increase.

—

Hereford Journal.
The fine spire of Ross church has been com-

pletely restored to its original beauty ; and n»
doubt will, for many years, continue to grace the

landscape, and perpetuate the munificence of the
" Man of Ross," and the good taste of those under
whose superintendence the necessary repairs have
been completed.

GLOUCESTERSHIRE. — After 12 years of

litigation in the Court of Chancery, between Cor-

pus Christi college, Oxford, and this parish, we
have much pleasure iu Informing our readers that

there is now a fair prospect of the suit being ter-

minated by an amicable arrangement, and the

funds arising from the ancient grant of Richard

Pates, being applied to the purpose originally in-

tended. Great thanks are due to the committee

appointed by the parish to promote this desirable

event, and we hope their praiseworthy exertions

will be rewarded by the speedy formation and

endowment of a free grammar school in Chelten-

ham, which shall be equal to any in the kingdom.
—Cheltenham Chronicle.

On Whit-Monday the 24th anniversary meeting

of the Bristol Methodist Sunday Schools was held

at that place, when 1,600 of the children assem-

bled at the Ebenezer chapel. From the statement

read. It appears that the committee have at pre-

sent under their care 19 schools, containing 2,960

children ; there are nearly 500 teachers and

superintcndants, who all act gratuitously, and
some of them subscribe besides to the fund. Since

the formation of the society, in 1804, upwards of

31,000 children have been admitted into the

schools !!1
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CAMBRIDGE.—Extensive remains of a Ro-
man villa, and other iiigUly Interesting Roman
antiquitiei liave been recently discovered at Lit-

lington ill this county.

—

Cambridge Ckronicle,
May 29.

NORFOIvK.—Tlie first sea-vcsscl Iniilt in Nor-
wich was launched from the yard of Mr. Batley,

May 28 ; the ceremony was attended by thousands
of spectators. The vessel, named " The Spring,"'
is of 108 tons admeasurement.
The foundation stone of New Fye Bridge, Nor-

wich, was laid, June 2, by the Mayor, in the pre-

sence of a large concourse of persons assembled
to assist at and to witness the ceremony. Tlic

mayor noticed, with much satisfaction, the spirit

of improvement which shewed itself in this city,

not only by the evidence of public works, but also

by that of the vast number of houses which had
sprung up in almost every part of the civic juris-

diction.

.rune 8. A meeting of the inhabitants of Yar-
mouth was held at the Commercial Hall, Quay,
for the purpose of establishing a Mechanics In-

stitution in that town, which was unanimously

agreed to, and a committee immediately appointed

to form rules and regulations for its management.

Great improvements are going on at Lynn ; a

new market-house is immediately to be built;

new granaries are to be erected ; water-works

are to be commenced; the gaol rebuilding ; and

a new set of alms-houses are constructing.

HANTS.—Some admirable improvements have

been effected in the Chapelry of Winchester Col-

lege, by the restoration of about 3,000 feet of

beautiful stained glass, which was commenced

eight years ago, and is now completed ; the rich

and mellow tints emanating from this splendid

collection, have a most holy and characteristic

effect.

On Monday night (June 8)in the Bourne Mouth
Bay, 100,000 mackarel were caught by four boats,

and multitudes escaped in drawing in the nets on

the Bourne Beach. An equal quantity had been

caught a few evenings before, the bay being now
full offish.

At Wadhurst, 28 persons have died, within the

last month, of small-pox. Several of these suf-

ferers had had it before ; and whose faces, in two

or three instances, were actually marked with the

disease. Whole families have been carried off by

the dreadful scourge, and scaicely a person has

sickened with it but has perished, whether old,

middle-aged, or young.

May 22. The Brisk, and the Philomel, arrived

at Spitbead from the Mediterranean. Tlie latter

vessel sailed from Malta on the 13th ult. By these

vessels we learn that Count Heyden, with the

Russian squadron, is progressively extending his

blockade of the Mussulman's dominions, ostensi-

bly to prevent supplies of provisions reaching

Constantinople, and to cut off communication be-

tween Kgypt and Candia. The latter seriously

injures our cotton trade from the Nile, and the

former is a considerable annoyance to our Levant

trade. The Russians have very recently declared

the whole of the coast between the Gulf of Saros,

and the Gulf of Contcssa, to be included in the

Dardanelles blockade. This comprehends all the

•ea-sidc of Rumelia. When the Philomel left

Malta, there were one Russian line-of-battle-ship

and two frigate! retittiog, in great liaste, to join

the main body of their squadron In the Archipe-

lago. There was not much familiarity observed

between the squadrons. The Russians were in

constant dread of Sir Pulteney Malcolm's re-

ceiving ordei-3 to raise all their blockades.

—

Hampshire Telegraph.

DERBYSHIRE. —The expenses for this

county, from Easter sessions 1828, to those of

1829, amounted to ^20,530. 5s. 6Jd.,the principal

part uf wiiich was appropriated to the support of

the criminal law: the county bridges, .£1,834. 5s.

SOMERSETSHIRE.—The newly-formed road

at Seavington St. Mary, near Ilminster, is now
traversed by the mail, and other western roaches.

This alteration, so creditable to the trust, in the

short space of three quarters of a mile, saves no

less a distance than half-a-milel The under-

taking was commenced only 4 months since, and

has, by energetic superintendence, been thus

brought to' its present early state of practicable

usefulness.

BERKS.— In Reading gaol there is a ponr

staymaker, named Thomas Turbutt, who has

been confined in that dreary abode upwards uf 12

weeks for a debt ii{fourteen shillings .' He has

a wife and 6 children under 9 years of age, who
aresuppoited by St. Mary's parish, and he him

self receives 6d per day from the same source.

—

Reading Mercury.

SHROPSHIRE.—On the 19th inst. judgment
was given in the Court of King's Bench upon the

long pending Quo /Warranto cause—the King, v.

John Salwey, Esq., a member of the corporation

of Ludlow. It was shewn that Mr. Salwey was a

member of such body of less than 6 year's stand-

ing ; that he was at the time of his admission,

and had ever since been, a person not residing

within the liberties of the borough ; therefore

the court decided that he was not competent to be

a member of the corporate body. It has been the

practice of an influential party in the corporation

of Ludlow for more thau a century past, to choose

about two-thirds of its members from «on-resi-

dents, some of them residing at distances of 100

and 160 miles. A most animating scene of re-

joicing has been witnessed in the town, such as

bells ringing, flags flying, friends congratulating,

and liquor distributed in abundance ; with nume-
rous placards, exhibiting expressions of indig-

nation at the pa't usurpation of the corporate

rights by strangers to tlie borough. The result

of this Quo //-'arranto cause is not the only

benefit rendered the tovvn of Ludlow. The in-

come of the corporation is ;£4,000 per annum,
about .£900 of which had for many years been

appropriated to the use of the bailiffs. Hence
large sums of money, intended for the benefit of

the town exclusively, were alleged to have been

given into the hands of persons non-resident, and

before but little known in the borough.

—

Shrews-

bury Chronicle. June 5.

SUSSEX.—The improvements and alteration

in Chichester Cathedral are being proceeded with

very rapidly—upwards of thirty men being now

employed ; and the antiquary, in particular—as

well as the admirers of ancient buildings, will be

gratified to learn that the whole of the white-wash

and yellow with which the walls were bedaubed a
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few years since, is now being scraped off. Tlie

screen in tlic ctioir is put bacl< about five feet, and

whicli, by judicious management was removed,

whole.

During the gale on Thursday list, a vessel was

driven on tlie heath at Lydd. No boats could get

off to the assistance of the crew, who were, liow-

ever, all saved and brought ashure through the

activity of a fine Newfoundland dog. The surf

was rolling furiously, andeightpoor fellows were

crying for aid, which the spectators could not

afford them, when one man directed the attention

of his dog to the vessel, and the crew joyfully

made fast a rope to a piece of wood, which the

dog seized and swam with to his master on shore.

A line of communication was thus formed, and

tlie eight mariners rescued from a watery grave.—

Sussex AdverHscr.

STAFFORDSHIRE.—The new rail-road from

Kingswinford to join the Staffordshire and Wor-

cestershire Canal was opened lately, and a loco-

motive steam engine was staited, amidst an im-

mense concourse of persons from the surrounding

country. The railway is upwards of 3 miles iiv

length. That part of tlie road along which the

engine travels is
1
J mile in length, at an inclina-

tion of 16 feet in a mile. With 8 carriages and

360 passengers, weighing 41 tons IScwt. the en-

gine proceeded at the rate of 7i miles per hour.

With 20 carriages, 920 passengers, and 42cwt. of

coal, weighing altogether 131 tons 12 cwt. it tra-

velled at the rate of 3J miles per hour. With a

light load it travelled 11 miles per hour, though

iiot half the engine power was laid on.

WALES.—The extensive collieries of Llanolly,

Carmarthenshire are all at a stand. There is a

general strike among the colliers, owing to the

proprietors proposing to lower their wages; the

workmen refuse to work, alleging that they can-

not support their families at the proposed r.V.e

without assistance from the parish. Much distress

prevails among the working classes in the neigh

bourhood of Wrexham, Ru.ibon, and other parts

of Denbighshire, in ccmscquence of the decline of

the iron and coal businesses. Some of the men

have been hitherto partiallyemployed on the turn-

pike road.

Junel5,LordCawdor said, in the House of Lords,

" as the Report of the Commissioners of Inquiry

into the Courts of Cummon Law had been laid on

the table, he was desirous of asking the noble and

learned lord on the woolsack, whether it was the

intention of His JIajesty's Government to bring

before the House in the present session any mea-

sure which might carry into effect the recommen-

dations of those Commissioners? It was desir-

able the gentlemen of Wales should know what

was to be done on the subject."—In reply, the

Lord Chancellor said, " That he gave, some time

since, instructions to the Commissioners to pre-

iKire their reports, and it was soon after made

known, by the gentleman who superintended those

reports, that some difference had arisen among

the gentlemen of Wales respecting the division of

Wales into circuits, but there was no difference of

opinion upon the principle of altering the present

system of Welsh Judicature. A gentleman was

then empleyed to ascertain the true divisions of

the proposed circuit, and when that was done a

report would be made. Every particle of infor-

mation the Commissioners could furnish should

be prepared for the inspection of their lordships,

in order that they might legisl.ite upon the subject

next session."

At a meeting of manufacturers, in Montgomery-

shire, it was lately resolved that it would be bene-

ficial to their trade if the flannel markets were

held in Shrewsbury.

SCOTLAND.—The fishermen at Nairn caught

in 2 days, with 10 boats, nearly 45,00u haddocks,

besides a considerable quantity of skate and cod

fish. This take is quite unexampled in the annals

of fishing in the north of Scotland. The had-

docks, in consequence, were selling throughout the

country for several days afterwards at the reason-

able rate of 20 for a shilling. A few days since,

4 boats belonging to Portnockie, look a quantity

of cod fish, which, when their size is taken into

account, is perhaps more wonderful than the fore-

going. The number is almost incredible—it was

no less than four thousand odds.

Every tiling is changed. In the place of Scot-

tish squires rilling to London on horseback, with

servants behind to guar-d them from harm, they

are now whirled to the capital in the fhort space

of 36 hours. In place of cluinsy coasters creeping

into creeks at every ominous appearance of thq

sky, and scarcel^' venturing to lose sight of land,

we have steam-boats that serve all the purposes

of bridges, and enable beggars as well as lords to

set out on their tr.avcls to foreign parts. In Lon-

don, Dublin, Liverpool, Greenock, the tourist may
step into a floating palace, draw on his night-cap,

go to bed, and after a sound night's repose,awakca
next morning in a different kingdom— thus rival-

ling the exploits of the haps, who whilom clomb

the welkin, mounted on a broom-stick, or the in-

nocent victims they wickedly bewitched, and drop-

ped from the clouds in a far country. The great

modern wizard James Watt, has reduced to prac-

tice what was merely fabled of Sir Michael Scott.

By applying the principle which lifts the lid of

the spinster's tea-kettle, machines have been con-

structed which can pick up a pin and rend an oak

—which combine the power of a community of

giants with the plasticity that belongs to a lady's

fair fingers—which spin cotton and then weave it

into cloth—which by pumping sea w,iter and ex-

tracting its steam, send vessels across the Atlantic

in fifteen days—and amidst a long list of other

marvels, " engrave seals, forge anchors, and lift

a ship of war like a baubb in the air." Nor has

the moral world remained, st.-itionary, while the

physical was undergoing such wonderful revolu-

tions. Of a truth the schoolmaster has been

abroad, and, in our day, almost every district has

its local journal—almost every village its library

of useful and entertaining knowledge. The sim-

plest hind has changed bis character, and become

a unit in the great sura of national sentiment.*

—

Dumfries Courier.

• Every thing is changed, indeed! The follow-

ing short extract is frnm a speech delivered in the

House of Commons, about half a century ago, in

March 1/7'. !•>' H'e Right Hon. Charles Fox,
ycleped "the Man of the People!"—"I suspect
the capacity of the people to judge of their true
happiness; iknow they are equally credulous and
uninformed What acquaintance have the peo-
ple at large wHh the arcana of political rectitude

—with the connexion of kingdoms—the abilities

of ministers, or even with their own dispositions?''
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IRELAND, THE ORAXGEMEN, AND THE PAPISTS.

Some weeks since, his Royal Highness the Duke of Cumberland, as

Grand INIaster of the Orange Lodges of Ireland, addressed a letter to the

Earl of Enniskillen, strenuously recommending that, on the approaching
anniversary of the battle of Aghrim, the 12th of July, the usual Orange
processions should not be made. The Royal Duke suggested this

measure as the best means of avoiding the collisions and disturbances

which the enemies of the Constitution would be so eager to turn to its

disadvantage ; but expressed his desire that this forbearance shoidd not

be understood as any departure from the spirit of the Orange Lodges

:

on the contrary, he additionally recommended their steady adherence

to their original principles of conformation as a body. This document
was immediately acted upon by the Grand Lodge assembled in Dublin,

and a letter was sent to the several Lodges throughout the kingdom,
cautioning them against provoking any quarrel or tumult on the occa-

sion.

The 12th falling on Sunday, the Lodges in general deferred their

meetings till the following day. In the south of Ireland, the distur-

bances seem to have been few and trifling ; for there popery could find

no food for quarrel ;—but in the north, where the parties are more equally

balanced, the disturbances have been considerable. The Orange Lodges
conceiving that they had as much right to meet and march in procession

to their churches in the year 182'.), as they have had for the last twenty
years, assembled as usual, and, in several instances, were attacked, and
had to fight their way against papist mobs. Lives were lost, and many
persons wounded. The first version of those unlucky rencontres arriv-

ing from the Papists, the whole criminality was of course thrown upon
the Orangemen : they were charged with having first provoked the
insults, and then avenged them, setting the Government at defiance,

and taking the country by storm. Later versions, however, have
arrived, which describe the attacks as having been made in every
instance by the Papists, who assembled for the express purpose of insult-

ing and slaying the Protestants, and who, with the perfect knowledge
that not an Orange shot would have been fired from morn till night, if

the Lodges were not attacked, came armed with scythes, muskets, and
every other weapon which they could procure for the purpose of blood-

shed. This is the true state of the case ; and if the assailants have suf-

fered, they have to thank only their own rashness and violence.

The principles of our journal are too well known for us to feel any
necessity for explaining, when we say that we most unequivocally

M.M. New Scries.—Vou.Vlll. No. 44. S



130 Ireland, the Orangemen, and the Papists. |^Aug.

lament the whole business. To the Orange Lodges we affix no moral

blame. They had a right to make their processions, and they had a

right to defend themselves when attacked. Times, bad as they are,

have not yet become so bad, that a Protestant must stoop his head for

fear a Papist should be offended by his looking him in the face. The
Avill of the popish association has not yet been proclaimed the law for

Ireland ; nor was it altogether unnatural that when Protestants saw the
" great agitator" allowed to march through three-fourths of Ireland, with
his green ribbons, his order of liberator round his neck, and his medals
of " Liberation" in his hands, to be distributed to every rabble leader

on his road, a northern Protestant should think that orange was at least

as lawful a colour as green, and implied at least as much loyalty

;

nor that when Government looked on with a tranquil eye, if not with an
admiring one, at the march of a regimented rabble in the South, thirty

thousand at a time, shouting Erin-go-brah, and flaunting with the

established colours of rebellion, the same Government might look

with no very alarmed contemplation at loyal and honourable men in the
North, marching to tlieir churches to renew, by something of a sacred

pledge, their faith to that Constitution, in virtue alone of which the

House of Hanover sits on the British throne. This the Orange Lodges
did, this they had done often before, and this we shall persist in saying
they had every right to do, unless we shall hear better authority tlian Lord
Plunket's last opinion on the law of allegiance. But they Iiave been
politically to blame : for we can tell the Orangemen that they have been
playing the game of the enemy ; that they have done the very thing that

the papists and haters of the Constitution desired to see done ; and that

they will find the result in increased power to hands that are already all

but irresistible. They will not have another 12th of July to await for

the demonstration.

To the last we will not despair of the revival of the British Consti-

tution. The time must not always be when one liundred and fifty peers
will discover, in the course of a minister's harangue, that they had been
in Egyptian darkness for the whole course of their lives before ; nor a
House of Commons cheer the man, who had the effrontery to declare
that the " Constitution must be broken in upon." In the spirit of the
Duke of Cumberland's letter, we say to the Orangemen of Ireland,

keep yourselves firm—keep yourselves together— wait the time—turn a
deaf ear to all attempts to sting you into tumult—give up your proces-
sions, since they will unquestionably be made a snare to you ; but pre-
serve your rules, your formation, and your principles ; since by those
alone you can hope to retrieve the Constitution of your wise, brave, and
religious forefathers. Bide the time, for the time will come.
The true evil of those disturbances may be akeady traced in the lan-

guage of those ministerial instruments which are regularly employed to

feel the way. Those journals, overflowing with the due degree of horror
at " the atrocious resistance of the North," propose that the whole present
magistracy shall be instantly put out of the commission, and a " magis-
tracy dependent on Government" be appointed ; we use the words of this

comprehensive advice, extraordinary as they are, coming from quarters
lately of the most prodigious sensibility to royal and ministerial en-
croachments. In other words, the direction of the counties should be
taken out of the hands of every man who has a will of his own, and con-
signed to those who have none but the wiU of Downing-street, or Bow-
street ; until the gentlemen of the county are wholly superseded by
menials, clerks, and constables. So much for what we once prided
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ourselves in^ as the " self-government of the counties," or what Black-
stone calls, the rectifying and balancing part of the constitution against

the aggressions of authority. Other proposals are, for the immediate
proclamation of martial law, the immediate disarming of the North, and
the immediate extinction of the yeomanry corps ! The militia has nearly
perished already, and when the yeomanry and the independent magis-
tracy follow, there will be but little more to remove.

But if our general disgiist could be deepened, it would be by seeing

the miserable race to which we have been sacrificed. In all the magna-
nimity of popish patriotism, money is the eternal theme ; the secret

spring of all its movements is in the purse ; and the haughtiest threats

of public overtlu-ow, or the loudest exultations of popish victory, finish

with a squabble on pounds, shillings, and pence. When one of their

orators determines to give the world the strongest evidence of his de-
votion to the " cause of freedom," he gives an episode of the number of
guineas his bag will be minus by his crossing the channel. When
another would soar to the summit of human virtue, he declares that he
has not got a single additional brief during the last term. The popish
rent is invested in the name of one ; the reward of another is to have his

electioneering ambition kept free of his proper purse ; the Irish patriot,

who exhibits here as the vehicle of all disinterestedness, goes to his
" Emerald Isle," to play the part of dun, and, among his high-minded
friends and future legislators, meets the reception usually allotted to the

character. I\Ir. vEneas Llacdonnell battles hard for his weekly pay, and
finds it the hardest point of patriotism, that he can get nobody to care

whether he is paid or not. Mr. Lawless complains, with the bitterness

of a disappointed patriot, that he has got nothing but the nickname of
" Honest Jack," and as this will not feed, clothe, or lodge a man even in

Irelanc}, where honesty so much abounds, he feels himself forced to take
a step higher in patriotism, and try what can be done for his individual
prosperity by his national clamour. He thus states the impediments
which still stand between him and the Estate which a grateful country
will doubtless be ready to purchase for the assertor of its final and com-
jjlete freedom.

" ' You are all now reduced to one common level of national dishonour'— a
party has been raised on the ruins of the majority ; eligibility has been con-
ceded, but (as Sheridan said,) like the elig-ibility of the man to take his dinner
in the London Tavern: eligible, no doubt, but where is the money? — I ask,

where is the means, the instrumentality, by which any popular Irishman
(I care not what his religion) can obtain a seat in Parliament } I an-
swer, with confidence, there is none. Therefore, I say to all deno-
minations in Ireland, no longer he humbugged ; demand in a firm and con-
stitutional tone the restoration of your Parliament ; demand the right of self-

legislation ; demand that right, which in a few years raised Ireland to be a
fruitful competitor with England ; demand that right which circulated your
country around the globe as a nation of genius and eloquence, of energy and
unl)0unded resources, wliich won for you the homage of the world, and ex-
torted even the envy of your enemies. I have attended the debates in the
Imperial Legislature during the last session, and I will say, without the fear of
contradiction, that if Lord Wellington and Mr. Peel were animated by the
«ame feelings which ever inspired the divine bosoms of my wonderful country-
men, either Grattan or Curran, they could not, in the situation they stand, do
any justice to my country. Can they bring hack the Irish nobility and gentry
to Ireland? Mr. Peel has reproached the Irish absentees. Has he converted
them? Upwards of fl.,00(),000 «?»/?<«//(/ are lost to Ireland by the necessary
Icgali.wd absenteeism of some hundreds of the Irish nobility and gentry.—Our
Jirst Duke takes up his residence in Pall-mall. Our Maniuiscs and Earls

S 2
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swann round the bee-hive of the court. Dublin is the Sidney, and Ireland is

the Botany-bay of England. Is Ireland to stand ybr finer thus? Is Ireland

eternally to wear the livery, and to stand behind the chair of England ?

These are the questions O'Connell and Macdonnell should be putting to the

Irish people, and not the wretched calculation o{ profit and loss which has so

disgusted every community in the British Empire."

This is but a sorry tribute to the wisdom of those peace-makers who
pledged themselves that Catholic emancipation would satisfy the whole
popish body, whatever it might do to the Protestants. The repeal of the

Union is in the back ground of the picture drawn by this great political

limner. The extinction of the Irish church, which will be the extinction

of the last connexion between the countries, will follow with patriotic

ease ; and though ]\Ir. Lawless may be disappointed of the estate after

all, we can assure him that the Catholic bill is as complete a security as

any man could desire for every other consequence that the most glowing
amor patriee, and the most craving love of plunder can imagine.

Another agitator comes to complete the list, though, in this instance,

the fault is in the party, and not in the individual. The papists are

furious with Mr. Shiel for taking a retaining fee from Lord George
Beresford on his Waterford election, and the barrister has written a
letter of unanswerable length to prove that he was quite right, and the

populace quite absurd. Such are the brains of popery on both sides.

But setting apart the Iiopelessness of attempting to convince a mob of
their own folly, and making the attempt in a declaration that would
puzzle a professor of contingent remainder's, the writer was perfectly

authorized in taking his fee, wherever he could get it, and if the spoils

were to be raised on the enemy, so much the better. To I\Ir. Shiel and
his party the whole intrigue was a palpable triumph. What was it but
a plain acknowledgment by the Beresfords, that they either dreaded
popish influence, or required it ; and, in either case, that they could not
advance a step without it ? And what more could party vengeance ask

of the proud Beresfords ? The lawyer was perfectly right in taking his

fee, or twenty fees if he could get them ; but what is to be said of the

man who offered the fee ? We are told that no less than nine of the

family rafted; that, in short, all its members voted for the popish
question, excepting one, the venerable Irish primate. If such be the

case, no tears of ours shall weep for the worst popish contumely that can
be rained on their heads ; let them be forced to truckle to ]\Ir. O'Con-
nell down to their last hour ; let I\Ir. Lawless trample on them ; let ]Mr.

Macdonnell offer them the humiliation of his help ; and Mr. Shiel, like

the devil and the Santon, take their last shilling, and, in the bitterness

of their political death, salute them with the gibe, the scoff, and the

sneer.

We had looked on Lord George Beresford as a person ofmanly feeling,

narrating, with the natural indignation of a high-spirited noble, the inso-

lent encroachments of fsction on the constitution of his country. We had
heard him fiercely reprobate the supineness of government : yet, while
the words were scarcely out of his lips, at the first moment when he
could turn the agents of this faction to his purpose, he allies himself
with them, and talks the miserable and exploded cant of " conciliation."

The cant is echoed on the opposite side, and all mouths are equally filled

with this paltry pretence. But do such men think that the world is

blind ? Does not every man know that Lord George Beresford means,
by " conciliation," his getting a seat in parliament on as easy terms as he
can; that his emploj'ment of the popish lawyers—the last thing that-

would have been done by any man of common spirit, in any instance

—
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would never have been done by him, but with the object of taking off

the edge of popish opposition ? He may publish his patriotism or his

Protestantism in a thousand placards after this, if he likes ; but we
shall tell him, that he throws away his professions ; that, in linking him-

self with popish advocacy, he has finally taken his side ; that he never

shall be suffered to be of ours ; and that we gladly leave him and his

proud and paltry race to the consolations of popery.

We impatiently turn from the conduct of this person, whose individual

insignificance scarcely makes him worth our censvn-e, to the document
which his trafficking has produced,—Mr. Shiel's letter. Omitting the

writer's defence of himself for condescending to accept of a fee from the

Beresfords, which requires no defence whatever, his paper is valuable

as a statement of the actual system of exaggeration, organized pretence,

and fictitious fury, with which tlie popish claims were sent forward

to startle the feeble, and supply high-sounding falsehood to the fraudulent

in the legislature. " It was requisite to marshal all the passions of the

people in that vast array of combined and well-regulated discipline,

through which the achievements which have recently taken place have

been accomplished. The grand Agrarian revolution was then to be

effected. It was necessary to give proof to England, not only of the

profound interest which was taken by the peasantry, as well as by every

other class of the community, in the restitution of the national rights,

but to present evidence of the organization and the tcnion, as well as the

strength and Jierceness of the popular emotions."

So says—now that there is no necessity for keeping the secret—Mr.
Shiel. Formerly the topic was, the depression and oppression which
were supposed to grind the souls and bodies of the seven millions, the sense

of insecure rights, the refusal of law, the discovery that they were aliens in

their own country, and the other regular common-places of popish agony
and oratory. Those were the things that then were declared to put tongues

into stones, and rouse the broken-down peasant to mutiny. But noAV it

comes out that the whole of the popular irritation was the work of the

haranguers ; that the peasantry were still to make the discovery of their

own MTongs ; and that, but for the speech-makers, not a syllable of the

outcry for Catholic claims would have been heard: for the very sufficient

reason, that the " grievances" were no grievances ; and that, however
they might flourish on paper, they never followed the peasant to his

pocket, his person, or his ground. This we well knew from the begin-

ning of the clamour ; this Ave fully told ; and this the chief abettors of

the popish bill knew as well as we. Let the country judge of their

sincerity and honour on the evidence of one of themselves.

The letter proceeds to state, that the writer was aware " that nothing;

but a sense of the necessity of satisfying the demands of seven millions,

could induce the government to incur the difficulties which must
attend the great national arangement." In simpler language, that for the

purj)ose of either exciting the British government to break in upon the

constitution, or of giving them an excuse for so doing, all means must be

employed in Ireland to stir up national tumult. The writer tells us

that it was necessary to make the government feel the preservation of the

empire to be called in question. Now, let our readers look to Mr. Shiel's

plain acknowledgment of the means by which this pretended hazard was
created. " It was an obvious policy, upon the part of the Roman Catholic

body, not only to render the condition of the govei-nment imeasy, but

insupportable, and to force them, by such means, to shift their position.

The terrible distractions by which Ireland was torn asunder ; the mortal

feuds which separated parties, and the dreadful alacrity which we exhi'
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bited to rush upon each other, in all tlie ferocity of a more ' than civil'

encounter, were the results of that sifstcm of agitation. It became neces-

sary, of course, to put every expedient ofpopular excitement into action.

Every spring in the public mind—the mighty engine with which we
worked—was touched. All that the fiercest declamation, the most fiery

harangues, the most envenomed sarcasin, the most pitiless vituperation

could effect, was resorted to. Whoever opposed the claims of a nation

was held up to scorn and detestation ; reproach and contumeli/ were

lavishly and unrcmittingli/ poured upon him. A sense of temporary dis-

cord was produced, by which the interposition of the legislature was ren-

dered indispensable ; and an act of wisdom has thus been extorted." Here
at last is plain speaking. Let ]\Iinisters look at this and blush. No, they

knew it thoroughly before. They knew the wliole trickery of the

intrigue. But let the poor creatures who followed their tergiversation,

and joined in their desertion, the miserable slaves of the ministerial nod,

the trimmers and turn-coats, read this, and see to what contemptible con-

trivances they lent the votes entrusted to them for the rights of their

country. We have here the ample, nay, the ostentatious acknowledg-

ment once again, that it was not the people who grieved, but the speech-

maker ; that the impulse was grounded on no intolerable consciousness

of evil among the people, but on the " envenomed hniguage, pitiless vitu-

peration, andfiery harangues" of a little jimto of itinerant incendiaries,

whose object was to make the " condition of the government insupportable."

The friends of the constitution long reiterated this in the ear of the legis-

lature. They told IMinisters, you are giving up the constitution to cla-

mour ; the rights of Protestantism to the capricious insolence of popery j

the real claims of the people of England to the fabricated injuries of the

peasants of Ireland. What you are doing will not give the Irish peasant

a single potatoe, nor relieve him of a single sixpence of his incum-

brances, nor raise him a single step in the scale ; for those things are not

to be done by sending a junto of popish demagogues to Parliament. You
acknowledge that you break down the constitution, and you break it

down for a nonentity ; for menaces which you know can never be more
than menaces ; and for dangers which you equally know to be utterly

imaginary.

But the acknowledgment is now fully made, and when we see the

weapons that have been suffered to strike down the constitution, the feel-

ings of defect and desertion receive the last aggravation of which they

are capable.

To the writer of the letter we can have no hostilitj^ We have looked

upon him merely as an advocate, and thank him for this open, though
probably unwitting avoAval, of the conduct of his suit. Our indignation,

our disgust, our undying hatred—for in such a cause hatred is holy—are

for the smiling perfidy that betrayed us. Welcome, we say, the open
assault, for agamst that we can be prepared ; but may evil, black as

their own hearts, wither the base ambition, and smite the pernicious suc-

cesses of tlie hypocrite and the slave.

There have been some late rumours of applications to Lord Eldon and

the Protestants to join the JNIinistry, and that Lord Eldon has, as the pre-

liminary to all negociation, declared his disgust at the idea of sitting in

anjr cabinet of which IMr. Peel is a member. We give Lord Eldon

credit for having used the words, for we entertain no doubt of his feeling

the sentiment. The negociation is said to have suddenly broken off ; but

certauily not on this account, for his Grace of Wellington would have no

mor€ compunction in flinging ]\Ir. Peel overboard, tlian he would have

in turning off his footman. He feels well assured, that no public remon-
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strance would reach him on the subject ; no one feat of his ducal caprice

would be more willingly hailed as an attempt to canvass popularity.

*rhe act of justice would have the nature of an act of charity, and cover

a multitude of sins.

But we cordially hope that Lord Eldon will ditdain all alliance Avith

the present cabinet, let the terms be what they may. From the moment
of his entering it, his public uses would be gone ; he would have lost the

confidence of Protestantism, and the public respect v.ould vanish from

him totally and for ever. The truth is, that the nation has formed

"an opinion of the Duke of Wellington, against which the slow born
popularity of the venerable ex-chancellor would be but as a straw thrown
into the fire. The universal feeling would be, that he was duped

—

brought in to give some specious strength to a tottering administration,

and when he had done what was required to keep it alive, insulted and
cast out. Is there no moral in the fall of Sir. Peel, or, as the Duke
has expressly phrased it, in the " sacrifice of his political existence ?"

]\Ir. Peel held a high rank, on the gi-ound of his being supposed the

staunch advocate of Protestantism, and on this ground alone, for no
man respected him for any peculiar ability. To mention him with the

race gone by, the Pitts, Burkes, or Foxes, would be the bitterest bur-

lesque. He was not fit to carry the shoes even of Canning. But it was
necessary to destroy this man's influence j for his influence gone, his

ability was nothing. He was offered temptation, and it subdued his

weakness. From that instant all fears of his proving an antagonist were
at an end. His apostacy cut away his strength ; and the Duke of Wel-
lington might turn him out to-morrow, and will turn him out the

moment he finds it convenient, with as much ease, and as little reason

to dread the consequences of the insult, as if the Home Secretary were
one of his chambermaids. Lord Eldon is a senator of another rank.

To compare his faculties with those of Mr. Peel, would be to stigmatize

them.
But if Lord Eldon shall join the Duke of Wellington, he will find

himself rehearsing the catastrophe of the Home Secretary, within twenty-

four hours after. The coalition will sink him at once, disarm him of his

influence, and leave him at the mercy of the Premier. Is there

nothing in the fate of ]Mr. Huskisson ? A man of unquestionable ability,

and, as such, only dishonoured by a comparison v/ith JMr. Peel. On
Mr. Canning's death, ]\Ir. Huskisson was the natural leader of the House
of Commons. If he had the spirit of a mouse, he would have scorned

to ally liimself to the declared enemies of the statesman who had
raised him from obscurity ; sustained him, in defiance of many obscure

circumstances in his story ; made him member for what might have
been termed his own borough (Liverpool), and gave him the highest

office in his power. But IMr. Huskisson had not the spirit of a mouse,
but the spirit of a placeman ; and he accepted office under the Duke of

Wellington, whom he ought, in all political honour, to have resisted, and
whom he would have overthrown in the House of Commons. This no
man living knew better than his tempter. He gave way to the tempta-

tion, and was instantly shorn of his strength. AH the personal friends

of Mr. Canning- instantly abandoned him, and he was turned into a

cipher. His master thenceforth used him as a menial, for a menial he
was ; took him to task for his boastings at Liverpool, as unsuited to his

menialism ; and forced him to wash down his oi-atory into nonsense. In
three months more j\Ir. Huskisson would have been sent adrift. But he
anticipated his fate. Chagrin did what dignity of mind ought to have
done. He felt liis humiliation, and to right himself, played off a quarrel
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about liis conscience ; started, in a fit of theatrical virtue, from the

Treasury Bench, and wrote sentimental billets at two in the morning.

He was undone. Whether he dismissed liimself, or was dismissed by
his master, was, to the master, perfectly indifferent. He found no place

for repentance. His lachrymose struggles to return and receive his pay,

were answered with the haughty scorn of a military despot. " It is no

mistake, it can be no mistake, it shall l)e no mistake," was tlie sentence

branded on him, and he will carry it to his tomb.

One influence more is still to be subdued—the Protestant influence.

Lord Eldon, Lord Chandos, and, still more important, his Royal High-

ness the Duke of Cumberland, are to be trammelled in the ministerial

nets. We eclio but the national voice, Avhen we say to these distin-

guished persons, that the day on which they shall unite with the present'

administration, is the last day of their political respect. They will be

instantly stripped of their national power, and turned into officials of the

man who will suffer no equal. The Duke of Wellington's conduct in the

Catholic question has decided his character with the empire for all time to

come. If there be one political maxim, that ought to supersede all others

in the mind of a protestant senator, it is, that no alliance is to be formed

with the Duke of Wellington—" Dclenda est Carthago."

Mr. O'Comiell has just published an address to the " Men of Clare."

His words are another intelligible answer to those tender lovers of the

constitution, who, forsooth, " were sure that admitting papists into

parliament was the very reverse of lowering the dignity of protestantism,"

which heaven forbid they should ever do. " IMen of Clare," says the

Agitator, " the fell incubus of protestant ascendancy, an ascendancy

which was as disgraceful to the Protestant as it was oppressive to the

Catholic, has been shaken off for ever. It lies prostrate and overthrown."

His description of the parties in parliament is a pleasant document to

secure the respect of the populace for the legislature.

" There has been a ministerial party in possession of present pay and

plentiful plunder ; an opposition party, fed with forlorn hope and con-

tingent expectation. The saints, as they are called, have a party. The
owners, oh, profanation ! of slaves in the West Indies, have a party.

Every faction had a party in parliament—the people alone have had no

party. I go to form a party for the people."

The other labours of the Agitator's life, however, are to be reduced to

what, in less lofty phraseology, would seem a rather vulgar result of

overthrowing all parties. The Irish populace " shall be able to have

meat for their food for at least five days in the week, and plenty of other

diet for the remaining two, should they from any motive jjrefer the

alteration." The orator here is guilty of a little subterfuge for the

benefit of the English ear. Fridays always, and Wednesdays often, are

the fasting days of the papist ; the weight of Popish crime consisting not

in eating salmon and turtle, fruits and confectionary, to any amount the

opulent papist can swallow, nor in swallowing whiskey to any amount
that the populace can swallow, but in beef and mutton. ]Meat is the

deadly sin on those sacred days ; and a beef-steak may cost a thousand

years of grilling in purgatory, unless, and the exception is incomparable,

unless the sinner can lay down the money appointed by the Pope to go
into his pocket as the general purifier of all sins. This grand cleanser

washes away the profligacy even of eating a beef-steak, and the sinner

goes, with his certificate in his pocket, straight up to the gates of

Paradise, as unstained, as if he had never done any thing worse than

rebelling against his king, and plunging his country into bloodshed and

flame.
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THE LATE PROSECUTIONS AGAINST THE PRESS.

We take it for granted that men of all partieS;, from the sycophant
Whig to the unpurchaseable Tory, are interested in the freedom of the
press. Without that freedom there is no longer any security for opinion

;

and were we to be positively deprived of it, we see no reason to doubt
why the next inquisition should not sit upon our thoughts. They make
no scruple, in certain Catholic countries, of instituting penal punishments
against presumptive thinkers. The Hall of Eblis, and the glass windows
in the breasts of the unhappy, are not, after all, such monstrous fictions

as our mythological critics would have us believe. Some of our rulers

would, no doubt, be glad to realize the fable.

While, however, all men, except those who fear discussion, lest it

might approach themselves—are agreed upon the necessity and utility

of an unshackled press, they disagree upon the extent and administra-

tion of this universally admitted good. It is one of the ingenious
blessings of our laws, that there shall always be an admixture of evil,

in every legislative benefit; so that we cannot have the pleasure of
congratulating ourselves upon the possession of any given privilege

without its alloy in one shape or another. If the scales of justice are of
the finest equality, thej;^ are sure to be committed to a palsied hand, that

will destroy the nice equilibrium ; if they are falsely constructed, they
are consigned, with consistent contradiction, to a firm hand that will

carefully preserve their original undue balance. The office of the
expounder of the law seems to consist, less in extracting its wholesome
properties, than in confusing its ingredients, so that, be the intention of
the legislature what it might, it is never suffered to operate simply and
satisfactorily. One of the expedients which has gained most favour in
the eyes of the law makers, is to leave parts of our code in a state of
delightful chaos, so that the statutes, like the books of the enchanter,
may be quoted with corresponding effect, at both sides of any possible
case. The doubt is the drop of poison in the cup of honey. This is

specially the case in all enactments and judicial precedents respecting
the press. When an Englishman goes abroad he boasts of the freedom
of writing what he pleases in his own land of liberty ; when he comes
home he acknowledges that he does not know in Avhat that freedom
consists, or how far he may proceed in the expression of opinion without
subjecting himself to the fearful penalties of fine and imprisonment. It
is this absence of definition in the law, and the consequent exposure to
the whim and unsettled prejudices of its professors, that provokes the
very offences which they affect to repress. If public writers knew the
limits of their prerogative, and the amount of their responsibility, we
should have fewer libels, and freer discussions. The law itself being
of so heterogeneous a character, it admits, of course, all the theories of
the various sects and parties that lie scattered through the community.
The Whig, whose liberality is like the suspicious patronage of that
portion of our fellow subjects whose names are to be found in the roll

of the Insolvent Court, objects, according to occasion, nullifying to day
the dogma he set up yesterday ; and prepared to deny both, should it

suit his purpose, to-morrow. A second grade of politicians refers all

the mischief to the human con-uption of the juries; just as the French
sophistH accused Machiavel of teaching the art of intrigue to princes,
when, in point of fact, it was the jjrinces who taught that admirable
M.M. Sew Scries.—yOh. VIII. No. 44. T
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science to Machiavel ; so it is not the juries that are in fault in their

decisions (occasionally) but the law that renders these decisions, under

the direction of the judge, imperative. The juries are but the uncon-

scious agents of the infliction— the mere medium of the wrong. A third

class impugn the mode of proceeding by which the press is sacrificed to

personal or political malice ; as if it were of any consequence whether a

man is shot by a pistol or a blunderbuss. All, however, agree that the

machinery of the law of libel is defective, anomalous, and insecure ; and
that the liberty of the public press cannot be said to be guaranteed to

the people until the actual boundaries of its extension are legally marked
out.

The evidence of history abundantly proves that those nations which

have exhibited the most enlarged liberality in the encouragement of a

free press, have left the fewest examples to posterity of discontent and
divisions in their councils, and rebellions or litigation araongst their

people. The taciturnity and darkness of the despotic ages favoured the-

secret work of insurrection and treason. It was only in the full light of

free examination, that the monster physical revolution hid its head.

Let not the era of French sentiment, and political hyperbole, be cited as

an instance in which the freedom of publication produced the evils of

popular anarchy. They never enjoyed a free press in France ; it was

the chains of the captive that goaded him into that violence and clamour

that has been sometimes mistaken for delirious liberty. When Napo-
leon wavered between the adoption of an armed police or a stipendiary

priesthood, he terminated his doubts by exclaiming—" Give me the

moral police—the priests—they will cost less, and answer my purposes

better." The principle was good, but its agency was not the best. The
moral power is at all times the safest. Opinion is the true safeguard for

integrity ; if a minister be an honest man, he needs not dread the shafts

of libel ; they will fall hurtless from him—his life and his works will

form tlie best answer to slander. Those whose philosophy is circum-

scribed, like the perception of the mole, to the objects immediately

surrounding them, and who cannot penetrate to the distant utility and
ultimate results of enlightened legislation, see one petty danger in the

crowd of great advantages attendant upon the unrestricted expression of

opinion. We believe it was Sir Joshua Reynolds who used to relate an

anecdote of a connoisseur, who would have admired a fine water-piece

of Claude's if it had not been for an unlucky speck that he detected in

the corner of the picture ; he damned all the beauties for the sake of a

slight blemish which a touch of the brush would have concealed. The
danger which rheum-eyed reasoners discover in a free press, is that it

may be wielded to the injury of private character, and the agitation of

the public mind. We contend, in reply, that this is an evil which

corrects itself ; and that it is agitation alone which keeps the public

mind pure. Where every man has an equal opportunity of investiga-

tion and vindication, the possible injury to individual feelings is reduced

to that amomit of -wrong, which in all states, free or enslaved, will be

inflicted by malice or the bad passions of men ; but the countervailing

influence of that justification, which is rapid and complete in a com-
munity of freemen, is the speedy and most secure protection against

the assaults of interest or revenge. The temptations to a criminal

excess in the exercise of any right, are reduced in proportion as the

franchise is confided to the honour of the privileged, who, therefore, incur

a higher responsibility in the estimation of society.
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Look back upon the annals of mankind^ and yon will discover in the

times of despotism, the names of the despots blackening in the pages of

the satirists and historians of their day. They earned the immortal

exaggeration of their infamies, by the attempt to crush the publication

of their vices. Had they permitted public writers to chronicle things

truljr, there would have been less acrimony and more truth in the

records. It was the abortive rage of the tyrant that aroused the inven-

tive retaliation of his defamers. Who believes in half the guilt that is

attributed to the Romaii emperors .'' The tales of their iniquities are

magnified beyond all reasonable credence. On the other hand, can a

single case be produced in vv'hich the slanderer, in a free age, made a

convert to his opinions—unless, indeed, when the slandered permitted

his intemperance to arm itself in the terrors of the law, to do that which,

if he had been unjustly slandered, the voice of the nation would have

done for him ? Theti, indeed, people are wont to think that where there

was so much smoke, there must have been some fire. Did Pitt repel the

grossness of his defamers—and who had more of the senseless and brutish

class—by appealing to the strong arm of legal redress ? Did Eldon
ever connnit the monstrous folly of admitting that the punishment of

the accuser wovdd disprove and blot out the accusation .-' Did the late

Lord Londonderry ever enter a court of justice with a lachrymose

petition pinned to his character ?—No :—their reputation was deeply

seated j sustained with honour, through evil reports and good ; and not

to be redeemed by the verdict of twelve men, because it was obtained

from the universal suffrage of millions.

We have been led into these observations by the recent prosecutions

instituted by the Lord Chancellor against two public journals, for the

insertion of statements alleged to contain libels upon his lordship. It is

worthy of notice that the journals in question are totally dissimilar in

character and principles ; the one, the Morning Journal, being distin-

guished for its uncompromising advocacy of the Protestant constitution;

the other, the Atlas, being either wholly neutral upon political questions,

or, if tinged by partiality, being disposed the other way. In both these

journals obscure paragraphs appeared which Lord Chancellor Lyndhurst
took to himself, and proceeded upon. Had his lordship paused to con-

sider, we suspect he would have been slow to appropriate the imputed
libellous properties of the vague inuendos upon which he has founded
a claim for legal redress, because one half of the country did not under-

stand them, and the other half never thought of his lordship when they

perused thera. By the hasty interposition of the Attorney-General,

however, universal attention has been called to the subject, and all

Europe is now discussing the probabilities of a presumption which his

lordship himself first awakened. His lordship and Lady Lyndhurst have
sworn that the imputations said to be thrown out by the newspapers are

false ; and the wondering public are only astonished that such distin-

guished personages should deem it necessary to vindicate themselves

from a charge which had never been distinctly, or directly made against

them. Even had a positive accusation been unadvisedly brought
forward by a newspaper, we should have thought that the dignity of

his lordship's character, his elevation in the councils of the state, the

weight of his name, and his consciousness of the integrity of his

conduct, would have induced him to treat the sneers or malice of his

enemies, if he have any, with silent contempt. We should have expected

T 2
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that he would have relied upon his reputation ; and that he would never

liave descended to the verdict of a jury for a proof of his honesty. But

we had formed our opinions by the stern virtues of an old school of

politicians ; we had been thinking of his lordship's lofty-minded pre-

decessor, who amidst the heartless opprobrium of the basest foes that

ever beset a functionary, persevered in his onward career with a true

and inward sense of the purity of his life.

Times and parties are, no doubt, altered since the date of Lord Eldon's

retirement. A new party has arisen in the state, which, retaining the

responsibility of office without the consolations of popularity, is forced

into measures of preservation the most repugnant to the genius of our

institutions. Let not the country be deceived; let not the people

suppose that Lord Lyndhurst's case is merely the assertion of an indi-

vidual's fame. There are other motives at work ; there are other repu-

tations to sustain, and other objects to secure. If our readers will recal

the parliamentary proceedings of tlie last six months, they will be able

to trace the origin and growth of that party, which must, sooner or later,

abandon the power that accident and the want ofco-operation in the sturdy

friends of the constitution, have thrown into its hands. That pai'ty is

the neuter gender in the political grammar. It is neither Whig nor

Tory ; but, concentrating the worst elements of each, it forms an inter-

mediate purgatory, where the sins of the outcasts of both may be
absolved, to prepare the ready tools for the great future of office. The
obstruction which mainly stops the passage of arbitrary authority,

is a free press ; it rears its front, like the impassable Balkan, to the

invaders of public rights ; and it is, of course, the first impediment

against which the cannon of despotism will direct its fire. To whom,
then, and to what must be attributed the late proceedings } Do we not

see clearly the master cloud under whose motions this storm is traversing

the horizon ? Shall we not house and cloak ourselves while we may,

before the rending elements burst upon our heads ? It is wise to take

the caution in time; and we say, by all means await patiently the

result; it is not far distant; already have the signals of distress been

thrown out ; and if we can contrive to preserve the press unshackled

through the brief exigency, an ultimate triumph awaits our prudence.

By one of those accidental freaks in which Fortune sometimes indulges,

IVIr. Copley rose by slow and persevering steps from the painter's closet

to the enviable office of Attorney General. The family name is yet

to be found in the annual catalogue of the Water Colour Exhibition.

A seat in the House of Commons is the natural retreat where minis-

ters deposit the rising genius of the bar ; and, accordingly; IMr. Cop-

ley entered upon the usual parliamentary career of all successful

lawyers with the flattering support of the Tory party, under whose

banners he enlisted. To follow to his final elevation the progress

of the Attorney General, would involve us in subtleties we are

willing to avoid ; but it must be some advantage to the future his-

torian to know, that Sir John Copley was the violent opponent of

Mr. Canning ; that, in addition to his own declamatory powers, he
superadded all the knowledge, theological and historical, that could

be gleaned from Dr. Philpotts' exposition of the Catholic Ques-

tion ; and that, by the aid of those irresistible resources, he esta-

blished himself as the most acute and philosophical reasoner upon

constitutional rights. The integrity of our establishment in church and
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state—the pi-inciples of the revolution—the whole fabric of the theory

by which we guarded the sacred institutions of our forefathers—were
with him the objects of a generous and disinterested devotion. The
Pope on one hand, and the Whigs on the other, were the Scylla and
Charybdis through which he steered, with an experienced hand, the
bark that was freighted with the liberties and love of Englishmen.
Poor Canning—the dupe of his own impetuosity, the betrayed of his

own party, and the scorned of all others—Canning the eloquent, the

mistaken, the enthusiastic, sank before the energetic Copley. Then
came the water administration, which leaked away like the element
from which we di'aw its title, for want of some solid principle to

keep it together. Throughout all those vicissitudes in high places,

while the country gazed in astonishment upon the distractions that were
bringing ruin upon the kingdom. Sir John Copley maintained his name
with vmabated glory. That nondescript knot of politicians, who, without

a head to direct, or an arm to execute—who, wanting unity of purpose,

were pei-petually playing at bo-peep between the Corn Laws, Free
Trade, and the Catholic Question—that band of straggling leaders, who
deserted from one troop without joining another, and yet affected to

govern the operations of both—that pitiful, evasive, weak-hearted batch
of fribblers, released tlie country from the bondage of their vacillating

control by an act of suicide at the close of the year 1827- The patch-

work cabinet being at an end, it became necessary to form a new
one from such as remained uncontaminated by the pollution of the

events that had followed in such rapid succession upon the death of
Lord Liverpool. Then came the new premier, after having pre-

viously declared his unfitness for such a station, bringing Avith him
some of the adherents of the conciliation principle in Corn,
Cash, and Catholics. The unnatural admixture was fated, like all

similar compounds of contradictory matei'ials, to explode. Huskisson, on
the point of new modelling our colonial policy, was forced to recede

:

explanation followed explanation ; and, at last, the disasters of the
government settled down into a dogma ; and it was found that the Duke
of Wellington was " a man of decision," and was not to be bearded by
the underlings of office, or the independent supporters of the crown.
Yet Sir John Copley was the idol still; unspotted and unsuspected.

But the determination of the premier to prove that he possessed

decision, led to results for which the nation was little prepared. " Do
you dare me to break your head ?" is the petulant phrase of the pas-

sionate schoolboy, who, not satisfied with having his courage and strength

admitted by his fellows, must needs give them a practical proof of his

superiority to the vulgar. '' Do you dare me to carry the Catholic Bill ?"

exclaimed the Duke, although nobody had ever thought of exciting him
to such an extremity, or provoking him to so extensive a test of his

power. Then came the season of panegyric without attachment ; obe-
tlience without confidence ; and apostacy without conviction. The sur-

vivors of the Grenville faction were to be seen loitering about the doors
of the Treasury, and even the haters of the aristocracy were to be found
bandying compliments with their masters in the passages of the House of
Peers. Radicals were thrown into ecstacies, reformers chuckled. Lord
King leered at the bench of bishops, and the bishops smiled upon the

mob. The whole body of the legislature, lords and commons, were
thrown into confusion. Some gentlemen strayed accidentally from tlie.



142 The late Prosecutmis against the Press. [Aug.

opposition to the treasury benches, and all orders were confounded.

Catholic agitators sat within the bar ; and the gallery was filled by the

grateful canaille. Men did not know where to find their friends, or

trace the scattered adherents of their party. Those who had bound up
the rods had disappeared, and the individual fragments were flung pro-

miscuously upon society, to be picked up as they might be wanted.

The most favourable moment for making a breach in a citadel is, when,
by some wily diversion, the garrison has been cast into disorder. The
letter to Dr. Curtis made the diversion required : it was the feint which
misled the unwary j then, when we thought ourselves most secure, the

Swiss troops poured in, and the catastrophe was accomplished. It hap-

pened fortimately at this juncture that Lord Eldon resigned ; and that

there could not be found in the whole range of the legal profession a

gentleman virtuous and able enough to become his successor, except Sir

John Copley ! The chance which deprived us of Eldon blessed us with

Lyndhurst ! There he sat upon the woolsack, night after night, defend-

ing the new lights, for he had himself been enlightened. And who
dared to doubt his motives ? Cannot a man be honest and prosperous

too ? Cannot the wijdom of a crop be transferred with advantage to a
bag? And must not he who was a sensible attorney-general be an
equally immaculate chancellor ? Those who have never climl)ed to the

top of the ladder know not how the prospect enlarges, and the vision

improves as the pinnacle is gained. Those who creep round the base of
St. Pauls, can form no notion of what a change they would perceive in

the landscape if they were to be carried up to the dome. There is

wisdom in the ermine. Dr. Philpotts had ceased to write ; Peel had
ceased to boast of his consistency ; Wellington had ceased to deny his

country ; even Goulbuni and Dawson had discovered the fallacy of
their old ways ; and why should not the new chancellor, suddenly
transplanted to the midst of the regenerated galaxy, find out with equal

promptitude the secret elixir of honourable alienation ? For our parts,

we never entertained a doubt upon the subject. We never vilified his

honour, we never taunted him, nor reviled him ; for mc could discern

the mighty difference between the public prosecutor and the equity

judge ; and we saw that the same honour, when set in a costlier ring,

would present, as gems of higher value do, a different appearance.

Being convinced, therefore, that Lord Lyndhurst's reputation needs no
defence—that there is no defence which could make it better or worse
than it is—and that the entire kingdom has long since formed a deli-

berate judgment upon his lordship's deserts, we are surprised he should
have adopted a proceeding, which, to use Shakspeare's words, is " like

painting the lily, or gilding refined gold." Nobody questions his

morality—why does he therefore bring it before a jury .''

But if the impolicy be altogether upon his Lordship's side, the danger
is upon the side of the people. The injury done to IMr. Alexander or

Mr. Bell, would be of little national moment, if it did not involve an
invasion of those privileges which are dear to us all; and if we once
permit the wrong with impunity, our silence will be hereafter miscon-

strued into acquiescence. Junius says truly, that " one precedent

creates another—they soon accumulate, and constitute law." It is a

sound doctrine that dictates the earliest resistance to injustice. Once
admit that an officer of the crown—no matter how high his station, or

how fair his fame—is not amenable to the ordeal of public discussion.
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and you take from us the right of superintending our servants, after we
have exercised our discretion in appointing them. The portions of our

liberty that would remam, would be no more than the permission to sanc-

tion all offences in the conduct of public affairs, because we dare not

oppose them. We should come at last to make a grace of our slavery ;

and since we could not use our leason, would be content to make a merit

of our obedience. Free-v/iU, the corner-stone of civil freedom, would
be dug out and buried in the chambers of the Inquisition. The most
precious, as well as the most costly of our immunities—for it was pur-

chased with blood and toil—would be at the mercy of the next ]\Ioloch of

the cabinet, who pushing further the example, would improve upon the

precedent, and by a permanent Act of Parhament, convert a constructive

indiscretion into a legal crime.

We do not defend those who are to take their trial, at fearful odds, for

the alleged libels. They may have been indecorously zealous; they

may. have accidentally mistaken Lord Lyndhurst's nature; or they may
have never intended the remotest allusion to his Lordship. Our objec-

tion is, that our general welfare as a nation, shall be wounded through
individuals exercising a prerogative hitherto vested in the people. We
do not desire to prejudge the question ; we do not hope to turn the Chan-
cellor, or Sir James Scai'lett, or any one of the presiding judges from
any of those rigid and technical opinions which, as lawyers, they may
entertain ; but we do hope, that when twelve Englishmen are called

upon to consider the nature of the imputed misdemeanours, they will

remember, that the ingenious sophistry of law may wring malice from
the most harmless publication ; but that the universal principle of popu-
lar indemnity for the unbiassed investigation of the ministerial conduct,

is vital to the security of our lives and properties. To say that we have
no right to examine the private lives of public men, is to say, that he who
is personally unworthy to be trusted, may fiU with credit and honour the

most responsible stations ; and that as there are anomalies in our judicial

system, so there may be in our moral constitutions, which will achnit the
possibility of depravity being transformed into virtue by an exchange of
garments. Serpents are said to be ensnared by the glare of scarlet cloth,

but a state livery, or a gilt chain, should not be permitted to have the
same influence upon a country.

The consideration of all questions of libel should be grave and cautious.

]\Ien should not be convicted upon hypotheses. To put a forced and ex-
ternal construction upon a libel, is a more serious outrage upon the
interests of society than the libel itself: for if we go on at that rate,

there will be no such thing as writing without incurring the imputation
of a slanderous intent. IMany have been the attempts to contract the
power of juries, within some subtle labyrinth of legal chicanery, and to

limit their office by the overbearing and final voice of a sophism. Juries
have been told that they were merely to decide upon the fact of printing
and publishing ; that they had no discretion to exercise upon the moral
tendency, or intrinsic purport of the matter; that there were crimi-
nalities not visible in the libel ; that there were occult designs which no
common sense could fathom ; and that, therefore, because of guilt which
they could not discern, and which it belonged only to the law to dis-

cover, but which it was neither their duty, nor any body else's, to ex-
plain, they must find the defendant guilty. Thus the consciences of
juries have been set at variance with an imposed and inexpUcable duty

;
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and their reason, which they might have thought an useful quality in

inquiring into the meaning of a disputed publication, treated as the only

test they should not bring to bear upon the case. If this be so on

ordinary occasions, how must it operate under the terrible trial of scan,

mas:- ? The very rank of the prosecutor, which is to the plain under-

standing an extenuation, will be tortured into an aggravation : for it is

one of the beauties of our libel laws, that the higher the post of wealth

or importance of the offended, the greater the guilt of the offender

;

which amovmts in fact to this consoling conclusion, that the more we
confide to the hands of a minister, the less responsible he becomes for

the discharge of his trust ! How can we expect gratitude any where

if, by our own laws, we place a premium upon the abandonment of

all natural and moral relations ?

One mode of proving the amount of injury sustained by a libel, and the

actual direction with winch it is charged tohave been written, is to bring one

or twopersons into the witness-box to swear thatthey believeduponreading

it that it was intended to convey an imputation upon the prosecutor, and

that he was the person towhom it specially referred. This is an insult to the

discrimination of the jury, who should be paid the compliment of being

left to their own discernment. If the jury cannot, by the exercise of

their common sense and general knowledge, discover in an alleged libel

upon a public man, that meaning which his friends endeavour to extract

from it, then it is no libel ; for it is probable that the public never

fathomed Avhat they cannot trace. If an article be so obscure that the

jury cannot comprehend it, the inference is plain that it cannot have any

of those effects which it is necessary to assume in all cases of libel,

namely, of bringing any one of his majesty's subjects into contempt or

danger, since none of them, except the prosecutor and his witnesses, can

understand its purport. Something must be thrown into the scale on

the score of passion and interest ; and it should be borne in mind, that

those who are so ready to suspect others are not themselves very safe

interpreters of justice. '

In conclusion, we have only to add, that the recent cases are calculated

in their issue to establish important precedents. In one case, the alleged

libel is an imaginary conversation between fictitious characters ; in the

other, it is merely the publication of the substance of a rumour ; and in

neither is the name of Lord Lyndhurst introduced. The law may,
perhaps, be more clearly explained in the course of the trials than it is

at present, and the popular right more satisfactorily illustrated. At all

events our readers will agree with us that, let the prosecutions terminate

as they may, his lordship is at this moment singularly placed, in being

the only servant of the crown who has been forced into the King's Bench
for the maintenance of his character.

( )•
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A CHAPTER FROM THE MEMOIRS OF THE LATE MR. HERMAXN
ALSAGER, STUDENT OF THE UNIVERSITY OF STOCKHOLM.

I HAVE thus brought down my narrative to the last year of my resi-

dence at the University. Hitherto what I have related has merely been

in sketch—for what more does the record of tasteless and puerile debau-

chery deserve ?—but graver matters now remain to be detailed. During

the vacation of the preceding year, which, after the fashion of most uni-

versity students I had spent in travelling, I had accidently fallen in with

a student of my own rank and standing, who accompanied me during

part of my rambles among the picturesque, but seldom-trodden wilds of

the Dofrafeld mountains. This collegian—whose name, for obvious pur-

poses, I sliall disguise under the fictitious appellation of Herwaldsen

—

was about 26 years of age ; effeminate rather, and inclining to embon-

point in person ; easy and graceful in address ; soft in speech and

manner ; devoted to literature and the Fine Arts ; a first-rate linguist

;

and, above all, a complete man of the world, though without the cold-

ness, distrust, and heartlessness which an acquaintance with mankind

rarely fails to engender. I have said that Herwaldsen was effeminate ; I

should observe, however, that though passionately fond of woman, he

had about him a strong redeeming dash of boldness and enterprise. In

after years he might have sunk into a mere Epicurean ; but, at this

period, liis mind was too active, his ambition too stirring, to allow him

—

though his finances were already sufficiently ample—to rest satisfied with

his present condition. He aimed at literary distinction, not in mathe-

matics or the abstract sciences—those enviable, high-toned pursuits,

whose chief objects are, first to prove, and secondly to disprove, that two
and three make six—but in the more social and comprehensive arena of

the Belles Lettres. Among modern authors, he chiefly admired Rousseau,

whose voluptuous sensibility and nice apprehension of the beautiful in

nature—I was going to add, in art—together with those striking creative

powers by wliich he imparted reality to fiction, and steeped inanimate

objects in the living splendours of a rich, sensitive, and prurient fancy,

seemed, in Herwaldsen's eyes, to constitute the very perfection of intel-

lect.

It may be conceived, from this sketch of his character, what an attrac-

tive ti'avelling companion he must have made. Most literary men are

pedants, with but usually one topic of conversation, into which, as into

a vortex, all other subjects merge. Books are their IMaelstrom : into

tliis they plunge their friends, with this they create their solitude. Over
the narrow seas "of learning, they can skim lightly and in perfect safety

;

but, on the vast ocean of general information, they have neitlier skill,

rudder, nor compass whereby to guide their course. Herwaldsen, on the

contrary, was unlimited in the range of his conversation. Whatever
tended to improve or enlarge the mind, was with him a matter of interest.

He could laugh with Voltaire, weep with Rousseau, philosophize with

Rocliefoucault, be simple with Fontaine, eloquent and impressive with

Ulasillon, extravagant but profound with Rabelais, a special pleader with

Montesquieu, a determined egotist with IMontaigne. Such was Hei--

waldsen, in the year 1818. What is he now, in the year 1828 ? Now,
when But I will not antici|)ate.

On taking leave of him at Oarlstadt, previous to my departure for

M.M. New Serks.—Yoh.VWl. No. 44. U
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Upsal, whither it was my intention to vegetate till the univei'sity studies

should recommence, I was no less surprised than gratified by hearing him
])iress me to accompany him to Naples, whose classic shores he was desirous

to explore. From some cause or other, which I cannot just now remember,
I was unable to comply with his request; and, accordingly, he set out alone

on his pilgrimage, nor did I hear a single syllable either of or from him,
nntil about a month after my return to Stockholm, when a note wan
brought to my residence by one of the university porters, requesting

that, if not better engaged, I would step up and pass an evening with a

fellow-traveller at his lodgings.

I went accordingly, and found Herwaldsen as cheerful and diverting

as ever. After a few indiiferent remarks,—" I arrived here," he said,

" but yesterday, and am now fixed for at least two j'ears longer.

When we last conversed upon our mutual prospects, I told you that I

was inthfFerent to university preferment. Circumstances, however, have
since occurred materially to change my opinions, and I am now resolved

to struggle hard for college emoluments."
" And pray what may be the circumstances that have caused so abrupt

an alteration ?"

Herwaldsen paused; a flush came across his face, and he seemed unde-
cided whether or not he would satisfy my curiosity. After a short strug-

gle,—"I am going to intrust you, Hermann," he began, " Avith a secret

which, however trifling it may seem to you, is to me just now a matter

of extreme moment. Will you then respect my confidence, if I give it

you promptly and without reserve ?"

". Certainly," 1 replied, laughing at the very mysterious expression of

his countenance, " provided it involve neither rebellion, heresy, nor

schism."
" Listen, then," interrupted Herwaldsen ; and, drawing his chair

closer towards me, commenced his narrative as follows :
—" ^Vbout three

weeks after I parted with you at Carlstadt, I reached Naples, where,

however, I made but a short stay, disliking its tone of manners and society

—notwithstanding I had some excellent letters of introduction—and feel-

ing myself altogether disappointed in the romantic expectations I had
conjui-ed up respecting its sceneiy. Baiae and Brundisium are all very
well in the pages of Horace, and there is something wondrously exciting

to the fancy in Virgil's Lake of Avernus ; but see these places as I have
seen them, shorn of their honours, changed in every part, and tenanted

by the most abject slaves in the universe, and you will regret that you
ever allowed the sobriety of truth to displace the splendours of fiction.

With regard to Vesuvius, that stale plebeian Volcano, it is altogether a
failure, consisting merely of smoke, cinders, and Englishmen. With this

opinion of Naples and its bay—which last, by-the-by, is over-rated—

I

was not sorry to quit them, and take up my abode at Terracina—a retired

neighbourhood, sylvan and unassuming, and one that happened exactly

to hit my taste. Here, in due time, I managed to become acquainted

with a F'rench aristocrat of the old regime, whose family—consisting of

himself, a wife, and (^ne daughter—received me with an abundance of

kind but stately courtesy. Of the two former, I shall say nothing more
than that they were poor and immeasurably proud ; but, as regards the

latter, I cannot be quite so epigrammatic in my details. She was,

indeed—but you shall see her, and judge for yourself—an uncommonly
fine young girl ; of a warm, impassioned, but perfectly artless nature.
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In fact, she I'eminded me of Virgil's heroine ; but her name, hickily, was
more euphonious—it was Hortense. I see you are smiling, Hermann,
and anticipating the upshot of my tale. You are right : I fell distractedly

in love with this fair creature. We read, we conversed, we walked toge-
ther ; and a spell was thus thrown over Terracina, which Naples, with
all its voluptuousness, with all its scenery, with all its classic associations,

had wholly failed to inspire. But now comes the more serious portion

of my romance. Poor Hortense had been for some years—and, as I

verily believe, unknown to herself—betrothed to her cousin, a foolish-

loolcing fellow, whose sole recommendations were a thick head and a long
pedigree, and who, at this particular juncture, was momentarilyexpected
at Terracina. 0.n receiving this intelligence I was, as you may conceive,

in a very pretty state of anxiety, but Avas calmed by the solemn assurance

of Hortense, made in the course ofone ofour long evening rambles together,

that nothing on earth should ever induce her to marry her booby kinsman.
And nobly she redeemed her Avord—the high-minded, generous girl

!

When her cousin came, and the purport of his mission Avas declared, she

at once remonstrated with her fatlier, and, on his refusing to listen to

her supplications, explained to him candidly the state of her heart, and
even Avent so far as to implore his consent to our union. The old gen-
tleman was thunderstruck. ' Marry a heretic !' he exclaimed, ' dashing
his hand against his forehead— ' my daughter, the descendant of a hun-
dred ancestors, marry a heretic !—Never ! I would sooner see her

stretched dead at my feet.' And, accordingly, that very day month,
Hortense, it being found impossible to overcome her abliorrence to her
cousin, Avas sent off post-haste to a nunnery about twelve miles distant

from Terracina. Here in due time she was entered as a novice, and
compelled to undergo all those annoying preliminary ceremonies, Avhich,

tliough they do not irrevocably bind the nun to solitude, at least suffice

to prevent her from ever marrying. In a few Aveeks, hoAvever—no mat-
ter by Avhat means—I contrived to find out her place of abode ; and, by
dint of bribery, perseverance, and an incredible stock of that impudence
Avhicli, I am proud to say, has never yet deserted me, managed to gain,

first one interview Avith her, then a second, then a third, then a fourth,

and finally to prevail on her to elope from the detested nunnery, and
accompany me to Stockholm, Avhere she noAV is."

" And, of course, your Avife. What an insipid termination to a
romance !"

" Probably so ; nevertheless, it is j^recisely that sort of insipidity

which I ;uTi most anxious to secure to myself."
" HoAv ! are you not married, then ?"

Herwaldsen's countenance fell.
—" I am not," he hurriedly replied

;

" for Hortense herself is the obstacle to our union. Whenever I entreat

her to let me make the only reparation noAv in my power, she answers
nie—and the reply serves to shew the disinterestedness of her affection

—

by a reference to the conventual laAvs, Avhich declare, it seems, at least in

Italy, pei-jietual imprisonment to Avhoever is sacrilegious enough to steal

a nun from her voavs. Even here, in Stockholm, this dreadful idea pur-
sues lier. KnoAving nothing of the world, it has groAvn with her growth
and strengthened Avith her strength ; and not all my persuasions—not

even my remonstrances, which I push at times to severity—have poAver

to change lier mind. Slie sobs, it is true, bitterly—distractedly—as if

licr heart a\ ouKl burst ; but, nevertlicless, remains inflexible."

U 2
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" Noble, generous-minded girl ! But have you no idea that she will

be induced to cliange her resolution ?"

' Very little at present. She tells me, indeed, that when the heat of

pursuit and inquiry has relaxed, we shall be married ; but this desired

period, judging from her notions of time, is like the Greek calends

—

vague—uncertain—visionary. Her chief argument is founded on her

apprehensions for my safety. Our separation, she says, would at once

kill her ; she could not survive it an hour. I believe her ; for the deep
agitation she shews whenever the subject is mentioned, proves how
closely it is entwined with her existence. Meanwhile, she is living with

me here, in secret. I have taken a cottage for her on the Sodermalm,
close beside the IMount of Moses, and not a soul but yourself knows
aught of our intimacy.—But see," continued Herwaldsen, pointing to his

watch that lay on the table, " it is already seven o'clock, the hour at

which I usually visit Hortense ; so put on your hat, and come along

with me—I will introduce you to her ; nay, more, you shall sup with us

to-night."

I did so ; and never, to the latest moment, shall I forget that delight-

ful evening. At the very extremity of the large island of Sodermalm,
and removed from the more bustling tumult of the city, stood Herwald-
sen's cottage—homely, it is true, but the very picture of health, peace,

and happiness. Hortense was at the window when we arrived : she was
dressed in simple but attractive attire, eminently calculated to set off the

luxuriant graces of her person. In stature, she was rather above than

below the middle size, of a slender but not thin figure, easy and dignified

in her gait, with a bust modelled by nature in her happiest and most
classic mood. But her eye—her dark, languishing, Italian eye, eloquent

of passion, but tempered by the natural softness of the woman—her Gre-
cian nose—her small, but characteristic mouth—her ringlets, glossy,

luxuriant, and wantoning in wild profusion round her forehead, and
down a neck such as Canova would have loved to model from—these

were the attractions that, joined to a set of features whose general cha-

racter was tenderness, but which varied according to each varying emo-
tion of the mind, imprinted themselves at once on my imagination, never
thence to be withdrawn. During supper, our conversation was not wholly
without restraint ; but, long before I left, it had become frank and unem-
barrassed. Hortense talked of France (of Italy she said nothing),

which early prejudices had taught her never to think of but with fond-

ness ; of the sunny plains of Provence, where she was born, and where
she said she hoped to die ; and Herwaldsen kept up and illustrated the

conversation by apt and familiar anecdotes. And so passed my first

evening with Hortense. The next night was spent in the same delightful

manner—and so with the next—and the next—and the next. Herwaldsen,
now that the ice of his reserve was once fairly broken, honoured me with
liis entire confidence : his good opinion, of course, extended itself to

Hortense—the consequence of which was, that I was always a welcome
visitor at the cottage.

If I linger over this portion of my narrative, it is because I feel that

it is the only part of my existence worth a moment's recollection

;

because, in short, it is the only part which I would gladly live again

Our progress through life is the progress of a traveller through an Ara-
bian desart : here and there, when worn with toil and desirous of laying

down our burdens, we arrive at an oasis sparkling with fountains and
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fresh with pasturage : would we, however, when once the sands are

fairly passed, retrace our steps, for the sake of enjoying, a second time,

the repose and the beauty of those few sunny spots ? Never—so says

instinct—so says experience. I, however, am an exception to this rule ;

for gladly would I retread the desart of my life, could I, by so doing,

enjoy once again the full happiness of the time passed in company with

Hortense. Every thing conspired to render this period a paradise. Not
an hoiu- passed without its particular avocation. During the day, my
mind—influenced by Herwaldsen's example, who was now busily en-

gaged in the composition of a poem for the university prize—was exerted

in the acquisition of sound and useful knowledge ; and, in the evening,

the hours flew rapidly away in the witching society of Hortense.

Our usual mode of life was this. After the hall-dinner, Herwaldsen
would call at my lodgings, or I at his, when, over a glass of Alba Flora,

or Burgundy, we would converse on the subject of our morning's stu-

dies, comparing facts, suggesting ideas, commenting on style, and thus

mutually receiving and impai'ting instruction ; and, in the afternoon, we
would both walk, or ride, or row up to the cottage in time for coffee,

which Hortense had duly prepared, and over which we lingered, engaged
in light and desultory chit-chat, carried on chiefly in French, for the

sake of our pretty foreigner, who was yet but an imperfect linguist. As
the long, social, autumnal nights drew on, the shutters were shut early

;

the candles introduced ; the thick, warm, flowing curtains drawn ; the

sofa Avheeled round to the fire ; and Hortense, taking up her mandolin,

while Herwaldsen and myself sate beside her, M'ould play one of those

Italian airs whose tones, sweet and plaintive, like flutes heard across

waters on a still summer evening, still ring, and will ring for ever, in my
memory. To enhance our amusements, and steep them, if possible, in

a richer glow of colouring, we had every thing around us that taste or

even luxury could suggest. The library—so Hortense called a small

room, in which stood a tasty satin-wood book-case, with glass folding-

doors, lined with rich crimson silk—was stored with an elegant selection

of French, Swedish, and Italian authors. The drawing-room was hung
with the choicest works of art, the result of Herwaldsen's researches

;

Titian was there, with his warm, voluptuous colouring—Rembrandt, with
his glorious depth of light and shade—Claude, with his sylvan witcheries,

his sun-lit coasts, his classic fanes, splendid as a poet's ckeam, yet chaste

as the virgin's first sigh of love ; his dropping caves and emblazoned
woods, where the Dryads would by choice resort, and where attentive

Fancy might seem to hear the voice of Echo, like the music of the incar-

nate Apollo in the vales of Thessaly, swelling up, plaintively and sono-

rously, high above cliff", and glen, and waterfall, companioned by the

sighings of the pine-tree, and the gurglings of a thousand sti'eams ;

—

there, too, was Salvator Rosa, the enchanter of the forest, the genius of
romance, whose gloomy spirit throws a more sombre hue over the desert

crag, the dun wood, the precipitous and tangled glen ;—Domenichino,
the most intellectual—and Vandyke, the most chivalrous, of portrait-

painters. On a light mahogany stand, made expressly for it, stood, at

one corner of the room, a cast from the Shell Venus ; and, at the other,

a model from Canova's Graces, sculptured by the nephew of our great

northern luminary, Thorwaldsen. I know not whether I am singular in

my <)[)inion, but I luivo always contended for the superiority of sculptine

over its sister art. In painting, the attention is iliverted and bewildered
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by the variety of light and shade, and, in the human form more espe-

cially, has, with either sex, an animal stimulant imparted to it by the

voluptuous and fleshy tone of the colouring. But sculpture takes a

higher flight ; it appeals, not to the passions, but addresses the judg-
ment—the sensibility—the poetic and religious enthusiasm of the spec-

tator. Who, that has once seen them, can ever forget the spirit in which
he viewed Canova's Graces ? In those divine forms there lurked no sti-

mulant to sense ; though naked, tliey were robed in purity ; no fire sliot

from their eye ; no young blood ran riot in their veins ; no wanton smile

played round their lips ; a white vii-gin modesty—cold—stainless as the

marble out of which they sprung, clothed them from head to foot as

with a garment, and kept oif all impure ideas. It was in this light that

I was in the habit of daily gazing on these august sisters, and fancying

that, in the loveliest of the three, I could discern some faint resem-
blance to Hortense.

I have before observed, that Herwaldsen was a man of the world : I

here repeat that assertion. Though devoted to his incomparable mistress,

his affection for her was not of an engrossing character : it was shared

equally with his ambition, Hortense, on the other hand, had but one
idea—that of enthusiastic attachment to Herwaldsen. Never yet did

Hindoo worship his favourite idol Avith one half the earnestness with
which she devoted herself to my friend. Father—mother—kinsmen

—

fiiends—home—country, in his presence, were all alike forgotten : for

liim alone she lived—of him alone she thought—he was her study by
day, her dream by night—for his sake she was content to immure herself

in solitude—to forego even the commonest privileges of her sex, and
bloom a shy, sweet flower, preserved in native freshness by the vivifying

powder of that spirit which abideth in hearts that know no guile, and
thoughts that need no restraint. Sometimes, when a cloud passed over

her, drawn from the recollection of her father, a Avord of kindness from
HerM'aldsen—even a look—a smile—a fond pressm-e of the soft Avhite

hand held gently out to his, would at once dispel the gloom ; and she

would rise the lovelier from her tears, like the violet, when the April

shower has passed over it. Once, and but once, I saw her, even in his

presence, wholly overcome. We had all been to pay a visit to the cathe-

drfd, and were standing absorbed in admiration—Hortense, especially,

to whom the scene was neW'—at its grand and harmonious proportions,

its rich gothic fret-work, its vaulted roof, its tall, umbered columns, its

magnificent stained windows, through which the red evening light shot

in upon the broad stone floors with a brilliant but mellowed effidgence ;

when, suddenly, the organ, accompanied by the fine tones of the choris-

ters, who were rehearsing for the ensuing Sabbath, began pealing

forth its awful hosannahs. As the music rose on the ear, climbing up
the fluted columns, rounding the arched roof, and filling up each nook
and cranny of the cathedral with its sonorous and soul-stirring melody,
the eyes of Hortense fi Jed with tears ; sobs, deep convulsive sobs, burst

from the inmost depths of her heart ; she recalled to mind the scene, the

hour, when she had last heard that music in the convent of Terracina,

while her father stood beside her ; and would have sunk to the ground,
had not Herwaldsen, surprised and half-vexed at her weakness, whis-
pered me to lead her out of the chapel, and accompany her back to the

cottage, Avhither he promised he would shortly follow,

It was a dull cveuing, and our road home lay chiefly through the
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long streets of the Normalni, which, just at this period, happened to be
less crowded tlian usual. Hortense, I'.owever, was too deeply depressed

to be influenced by external objects : lier thoughts were abroad over the

waters with her father and her home, at Terracina ; once or twice she

turned imploringly towards me, as if to apologize for her unavoidable

gloom ; and there was such agony—such remorse—such utter abandon-
ment of all hope and happiness in her looks, that it cut me to the heart

to see her. That instant, and those looks—so lovely in their supplication,

so strong in their weakness—decided my fate. The long-concealed pas-

sion, which, unknown to myself, I had cherished from the first moment
I saAv Hortense, burst forth : I spoke I know not what—I promised I

know not what—I made vows of eternal fidelity : the words of love—of

passion—of madness—of guilty, inciu'able madness—came biu'sting forth,

like flames, from my heart ; and, trembling in every limb—alive in every

nerve—fire in my brain, and fever in my blood— I stood to hear my
doom. That doom was at once and irrevocably pronounced. Insulted

modejsty brought back all her wonted energy to Hortense : she fiung

aside her raven ringlets, as if to clear her brow of some impure idea ; and
then, turning on me a glance—keen, searching in its expression, and lit

up with all the stern dignity of the high-born Roman matron—waved
me from her side, and walked on alone and silent.

The Avhole of that night—that memorable night—I passed in a state

little short of distraction. I could not but feel that I had forfeited the

esteem of the only woman in whom I had ever felt an interest : I

thought, too, of the circumstances under which I had offered her such
insult—of her forlorn, isolated condition ; of her unavoidable estrange-

ment from that society which she was born to bless and adorn ; and,
above all, of her intense agony of spirit—an agony which, so far from
calling forth my reverence, had, through my pity, assailed my passions.

But, with regard to Herwaldsen—oh ! how I hated him ! What was
there, in his mind or manner, that should so long have blinded my judg-
ment .'' His candour was a lie—his taste a cheat—his friendship, hypo-
crisy—his gentleness, the glozing subtlety of the arch-fiend !

For upwards of five days I continued in this bewildered state, never
quitting home till nightfall, when, rapt up in my cloak, I would steal

away to the cottage, deriving some little comfort from the idea that I

was breathing the same air with Hortense, and that but a few yards lay

between us. One night, I remember, I was rambling in this direction,

when the more than usual beauty of the landscape, on which a full-

grown virgin moon lay asleep and naked, induced me to pause below tlie

IMount of Moses, and think with still stronger emotion of her Avho alone
could share my feelings. It was, indeed, a lovely hour ! Above—around
—beneath me, all was hushed as death, except when, now and then, the
far-off voices of the Baltic fishermen came softened on the ear ; or the
waters of the JMaelar, just roused by the passing breeze from their repose,
woke for an instant, rippled towards the shores of the Sodermalm, and
then again sank lieavily to rest. But though the scene was thus impres-
sive in its character ; though the spacious and romantic city, whose
tapering church-spires pointed upwards, like guardian spirits, to heaven-
though the vast and picturesque assemblage of vessels from all quar-
ters of the globe ; thougli tlie wild, uncouth precipice ; the remote
sky-topj)ed mountain ; the stilly moon-lit waters of the distant Baltic

—

though these varied objects, as they rose in mingled beauty and gran-

deur on my eye, called torth my warmest admiration, still tlicve was but
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one that wholly absorbed it—one little humble spot, which for me had a

central and engrossing interest, and from which, if my eye wandered but
an instant over the more romantic landscape around me, it was but to

return with an added zest. While I stood gazing upwards at this dear,

secluded dwelling, a light glanced suddenly from one of the upper rooms,

and, the next moment, Hortense appeared at the bed-room window.
Awhile she looked abroad on the scene, and up to the blue studded-sky

;

her ringlets were hanging loose down her neck ; the covering was par-

tially withdrawn from her bosom : she was evidently preparing for

repose. Just at this crisis, and while she was in the act of drawing-

down the curtain, another figure appeared beside her, and, touching her
lightly and with a familiar smile on the shoulder, caused her to blush and
slightly tremble. I could not be mistaken : it was Herwaldsen. With
a wild scream, that resembled more the mowing of a da?mon than anj^

thing human, I rushed from the detested sight ; all the furies of jealousy,

and hate, and revenge possessed me ; I would have cheerfully mounted
the scaffold to have plunged that instant a dagger in my rival's heart

;

to have insulted liis dying moment, and trampled on his carrion corpse.

Who is he that calls love effeminate ? Who talks contemptuously of a

passion which in one short day can live the life of years; can sap the springs

of life ; scorch the brain to cinders ; and change the whole fabric of
humanity ? By the time that I reached my lodgings, I had worked
myself up into a most unnatural frame of mind. Fancy—that busy,

meddling fiend—exaggerated every part of my conduct ; she left me
not a single thought to fly to for refuge ; but piled image upon image of

annoyance, the Pelion upon the Ossa of recollection, till the wholesome
daylight of reason was shut out. In her most winning charms, in her

most perfect beauty, she jjlaced the figure of Hortense before me. She
bid her smile on me once more in kindness ; she lent the encouraging
tones of reconciliation to her -voice ; but when I would have rushed for-

ward to avail myself of the proffered boon, Herwaldsen rose in repelling

sternness between me and my divinity ; and, though my brain fired at

the sight, though my heart beat quick and loud, and I would have given

worlds to have laid him dead at my feet ; still there he stood, calm

—

moveless—sarcastic—a phantom only when I would have consummated
my revenge by murder. But Hortense—not only by day, even in my
dreams did her angel form pursue me. I then saw her in all her match-
less attractions ; I listened to the beatings of her heart ; I felt the

flushing of her cheek ; I caught her thick, heavy respiration ; I watched
the undulating swell of her finely-rounded bosom ;—but the morning
dawned, the lying vision disappeared, and I woke to the fidl wretched-
ness of recollection.

Such was my state of mind ; when, one morning, about ten days after

my eclaircisseinent with Hortense, I was surprised by a visit from Her-
waldsen. His face was lighted up with extraordinary animation ; and,

grasping me by the I and,—" Give me joy, Hermann," he exclaimed ;

" I have gained the university prize.—But how is this ?" he added, in

an altered tone, alarmed at the burning fever of my hand—" Gracious
Heavens, you are ill ! Why did you not tell me of this before ?"

Overwhelmed by a variety of emotions, I could make no reply, btit,

turning abruptly from Herwaldsen, burst into a passion of tears. He
gazed at me with astoni.shment.

" You have lost a friend—a relative, perhaps ?"

" I have," was my rejoinder ; " and such- a friend as I can never

—
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never hope to meet with again.—But leave me, Ilerwaldsen ; I am not
fit for society, and least of all for your's."

" Hermann, this is worse than folly !—But come, come, you shall go
with me to Hortense ; her society will relieve your gloom. By-the-by,
your absence has half offended her, for of late she has not once men-
tioned your name."

In vain I conjured him to spare me, in vain to leave me to myself:
Hel'waldsen Mould hear of no reply, but vov.'ed that he would not leave
the room till I agreed to accompany him to the cottage.

I went, and again beheld that glorious being, the incarnation of grace
and beauty—the gentle, the suscejitible Hortense. She received me at

first with grave and distant courtesy ; but, when she perceived the

ravages that remorse had made in my person ; when she saw my sunken
eye j when she heard my faltering voice ; when she marked the timid—
the respectful manner, in which I listened to her condolences, and pre-

sumed to address her in reply, the stiffness of her demeanour left her ;

with a glance she vouchsafed forgiveness, and even condescended to seat

herself beside me. That evenixig was the happiest I ever spent.

Early next morning, I received another visit from Herwaldsen. After
congratulating me on my renovated spirits,—" I am come," he said, " to

receive your congratulations in return. When you left us last night, I

had a long and earnest conversation with Hortense. I told her of my
approaching triumph ; I appealed to her strength of affection ; I even
piqued her sense of honour ; and at last wrung from her a promise, that
the same day which should witness ray success in the hall of the univer-
sity, should also make her a bride."

Herwaldsen ceased ; but, had death itself been the consequence of my
silence, I could have made him no reply. My head swam round—my
limbs shook under me—I was struck as with an ice-bolt to the heart.
After struggling some time with my feelings,— " Hervt'aldsen," I at

length faltered out, " I congratulate you on your good fortune, on that
fortune which But no matter : you are worthy of Hortense, and
she of you. IMay you be long happy together !"

" But you will be present at the wedding }",

" I will ;"—and, unable to utter another word, I rushed in haste from
the room.
The time for taking university degrees was now fast approaching.

This is a period of great excitement among the literati of Stockholm.
The distinguished candidates are every where the chief topics of conver-
sation ; their acquaintance is sought; they ai-e pointed at in the street

;

they are made the lions of the day. Herwaldsen was one of the few
thus honoured ; and, could I have derived pleasure from any thing
unconnected with Hortense, I should have been delighted by the noto-
riety I secured by his friendship. But my heart was formed to admit
but one idea, and losing that, to lose every thing. The day appointed
for my rival's man-iage at length arrived; and, punctual to the hour,
Hortense, Herwaldsen, and myself, stood beside the altar. Herwaldsen
was unusually cheerful ; but Hortense—poor, devoted girl !—seemed
oppressed with strange despondency. Yet never had she looked so
lovely ! Arrayed in simplest white, she stood like some guardian
seraph beside the shrine of its deity, her dark eye upturned to heaven,
and licr fair white hands clasped meekly across her breast. When the
ceremony was ended—that ceremony which crushed my last, my fondest
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hopes—we returned to breakfast at the cottage, after which Herwaldsen
and myself set out together towards the university. As we approached
the hall, we met groups of students from the Academy of Antiquities

and the Fine Arts, hastening in the same direction, and all conversing
eagerly on the one great topic—the recitation of the prize poem. When
we reached the door at which the public enter, Herwaldsen left me to

make some fcAV preliminary preparations ; and I proceeded up stairs to

the gallery, which was more crowded than I had ever before seen it.

In a few minutes the heads of the university and the different academies
entered in procession, and having taken their seats, the usual routine

business of the day commenced, after which Herwaldsen was publicly

called on to come forward and recite his poem. At this moment eveiy
eye was turned anxiously towards the door, at which, after an interval

just sufficient to give a keen edge to expectation, my friend—my triumph-
ant friend—appeared. The instant he was discovered, the hall rung with
acclamations : but when he commenced the dehvery of his prize, a pin
might have been heard to drop—so general was the stillness, so respect-

ful, so profound. At first his voice was low ; but, as the spirit of his

poetry deepened in animation, his tones kindled with it, his fine eye
flashed, his countenance glowed with intellect. For upwards of half an
hour he kept the audience enchained by the riveting power of his genius;

and when he ceased, such was the impression he had made, that the

whole hall, excited by one uncontrollable impulse, rose in a body to do
him honour. Never before had there been known so complete a
triumph !

On quitting the gallery, I hastened to congratulate Herwaldsen, whom
I found already surrounded by admirers. On seeing me, his eye sparkled

with delight : the name of Hortense escaped him. " How delighted

she will be to know of my. reception !" he whispered ;
" but I must not

tell her yet—the ceremony of my public dinner must first be gone
through." IMemorable dinner ! wlio, among the numbers that attended,

will ever forget it } Throughout the evening, Herwaldsen was as daz-

zling— as imaginative—as triumphant—as he had shewn himself in the

university hall. By one successful flight, he seemed to have reached
the very summit of his ambition. He laughed—he jested—he philo-

sophized—he sported alike with the most elevated and familiar forms of

eloquence—and even when, at a later hour than usual, the party sepa-

rated, and we were left once again to ourselves, the fervour of his

enthusiasm kept up undinainished and unimpaired.

But the time was now drawing near when, according to promise, he
should return to Hortense. Tlie night was far advanced, so, by way of
dispatch, he resolved to go by watei*—a freak in which I foolishly

indulged him. As we pushed off from shore, the wind, which had till

then been brisk, subsided into a sudden calm ; the sail hung drooping
to the mast ; the waters of the Maelar lay stretched out, calm, glassy,

and unwi'inkled, before us. Lightly, and with scarce a motion, we
floated in succession past the noble bronze statue of Gustavus IH. ; the

Royal Palace, that pride of our northern architecture ; the outward
ranges of the extensive and far-spreading arsenal ; when, just as we
had rounded a point that brought us fidl towards the IMount of IMoses,

Herwaldsen made a sudden move to the side of the vessel, and, in so

doing, lost his balance, and fell headlong overboard. The moon was at

this time unclouded, the water transparent as glass, and, as I gazed in

the direction in which he had fallen, I could actually discernmy unfortu-
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nate friend, struggling at a considerable depth below the surface, his hands

spread out, his legs wide apart, his head bent back upon his shoulders, and

his whole appearance indicating the extreme agony ofconvulsion and suffo-

cation. TAvice he rose, and twice I made vain efforts to rescue him ; but

when, for the third and last time, he ascended to the surface of the

water, the spirit of death was on him : he struggled—he gasped for

breath; his eye was glazed, his lip blue, his mouth distorted; he made

one last feeble attempt to clutch the oar which I had thrown out to assist

him ; and then, casting on me a look which rivers of tears—and God
knows I have shed them since !—will never wash away from my remem-

brance, sank slowly, and without a struggle, before my face. I plunged

after him : it was vain—he was gone from life for ever ! The very

heavens conspired together for his destruction ; for, just as he sank for

the second and last time, a dark, sullen, envious cloud crept over the

moon ; and the waters, thus secured of their prey, gathered darkly,

slowly, and without an effort, above his head. How I myself subse-

quently contrived to reach the shore, I know not ; for soine hours my
recollection, my very life itself, was a blank ; and the first thing that

recalled me to my senses, was a huiTied visit from Hortense's favourite

female domestic, with a request that I would instantly step up to her

mistress, who was panting with impatience to see me.

It was a fearful trial ; but I felt that it must be endured, and went

without a moment's hesitation. As I reached the cottage, Hortense flew

herself to the door to let me in.

" Where is Herwaldsen ?" she exclaimed ;—" speak, in mercy speak !

—he has been absent all night."

She ceased, and life seemed depending on the answer she should

receive.
" Compose yourself, Hortense," I replied, " you are too agitated

—

too terrified—too——

"

" IMan,—man ! this suspense is torture : I cannot, I will not bear it.

Speak at once, or kill me."
" Hortense," I resumed—and the tears, in spite of myself, flowed fast

down my cheeks—" your husband is
"

" Dead >"

" Even so."

She heard no more. Her eye glared wildly ; the blood sprung to her

brow, knotting the dark veins there till they seemed in act to burst

;

and, with a shrill yell—half-shriek, half-laugh—she dropped senseless

at my feet.

In about an hour, by prompt medical aid, animation was restored

;

but reason was fled for ever. Madness had at once succeeded insensi-

bihty—a deep, determined madness—which neither the kind voices of

friends, nor the adroitest skill of science, had power to soften or remove.

For three days and nights, Hortense continued in this state—rejecting

all aid—refusing all food—and shrinking with a sort of instinctive loath-

ing whenever any one approached her bed. Meanwhile, all was done

that might possibly assuage her delirium. INIusic was tried—Italian

spoken—the names of her father, her mother, her husband, whispered

in her ear, in the hope that such sounds might strike upon her brain,

and so bring back some little fragment, however broken or imperfect,

of recollection ; but all was vain : the very utmost we could do was to

draw forth a faint, low, idiot laugh, or a fearful burst of phrenzy.

X 2
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During the whole of this eventfbl period, I never once quitted Hortense.

Alone I kept watch by her bed-side ; alone I marked the changes of

that countenance, once so gentle—so lovely—so impassioned in its

expression ; alone I listened to the hollow sounds of that voice, once so

sweet and plaintive ; alone I marked the glare of that red, dilated eye,

which, except on one occasion, had never turned towards me but in kind-

ness ; and, as I observed these proofs of an insanity, that, at one sudden
blow, had torn up reason by the roots and shivered the stem to ashes,

I prayed that the same bolt which had struck this lovely but fragile

plant to earth, might, ere long, lay me beside it.

The evening of the fourth day was now fast approaching. Hortense's

attendant had gone into a neighbouring street upon some errand, and I

sate alone beside the invalid. Night overtook me on my watch—a night

of hurricane and tempest— of arrowy lightning— of loud, incessant

thunder ! But there was one who heard it not : for her the elements

henceforth were still ; a far other storm had swept the desert of her

brain—she could never feel a worse ! As I marked the changes of her

countenance, and listened to her damp, heavy breathing, which every
instant fell fainter and fainter on my ear, the cathedral clock tolled mid-
night.

At this instant a crash of thunder burst right above my head, and
shook the house to its foundations.

Another—and then, in the sudden, unnatural pause of the tempest, rose

a vision before my eyes, which, whether real or conjured up solely by
imagination, has since fixed itself as an imperishable record on my
mind. Dim at first, but strengthening gradually into a distincter shape,

stood at the foot of the bed, his form arrayed in a pale, wan, sickly

light, the spirit of the dead Herwaldsen. His face was set in the solemn
expression of the grave ; all trace of life had passed from it : the thin

closed lip stirred not ; the stony eye was fixed; but there looked out,

methought, from its moveless orbs the soul of an intellect sublimed by
the knowledge of eternity. Had the form before me indeed passed the

portals of death ? Had it penetrated that mysterious realm from which,

ever and anon, comes forth a voice of power which awes us, though we
may not comprehend it .'' 1 know not—who on earth shall ever know ?

For a brief while the spectre remained unchanged and moveless, when
suddenly it pointed its upraised arm to the wasted form that lay before
it, and then slowly melted into air—one dim, shadowy smile throwing
over its countenance an expression of humanity as it vanished.
Alarmed—breathless with awe—I turned towards the dying maniac.
Life was ebbing fast away ; but it w as departing in triumph, to

the wild dirge of the hurricane, the stormy music of the thunder, the

sepulchral torches of the lightning ! For upwards of an hour she con-
tinued in a state of hopeless, imbecile delirium ; when, suddenly, she
half-raised herself in bed, and, in a faint whisper— so faint, so very faint,

that it was next akin to silence—pronounced her husband's name. Asto-
nished, and even almost venturing to hope, I looked earnestly into her
countenance—God of heaven ! there was intelligence in its expression.

With a wan, benignant smile, she held out her hand towards me,
while her eye expressed all she would have said'. This was her last

movement : the springs of existence were drained ; the fountain had
ceased to flow ; the spark was just going out ; and, as I caught its glim-
mer on the threshold, jt dimmed—wavered—and then sank into eternal

darkness. Hortense was dead !
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TUKKEY, CONSTANTINOPLE, EGYPT, NUBIA, AND PALESTINE.*

That love of vagabondizing which—say what we will,—is certainly
one of the charactertistics of our race, has never displayed itself more
strongly than at the present period. The " piping times of peace" in
which it is our fortune (good or ill ?) to live, have so overstocked all

trades and callings, that there is just now extant a most formidable
number of gentlemen who have nothing profitable in the world to do.
Soldiers, and sailors, and lawyers, and parsons, and painters, abound in
swanns, thick enough to eat one another up ; and although it were
" a consummation devoutly to be wished," that they v»'ould resort to
some such harmless expedient, for thinning the land, they know the
unwholesomeness of the ^diet too well. to adopt it. One of the conse-
quences of this redundancy is, that some of the ingenious persons who
are under the immediate influence of its operation, some of these
" cankers of a calm world," tired of the insipid nothingness of their
lives at home, take to traveUing abroad ; and then it follows, as a matter
of certainty, if not of necessity, that a large proportion of such wanderers
determine, in their benevolence, to make the public tlfe better and the
wiser for their experience. Note books are pieced out ; journals are
" written up"— (not unfrequently after the events they chronicled have
faded from the writer's memory, and his imagination is called upon to
supply the defects of his recollection) ; letters are recovered from the
kind friends to whom they were originally addressed; the traveller's

impromptus are polished d loisi?- ; sketches which, in their primitive
ugliness, would look hideous, even in that asylum for incurables—

a

young lady's albimi—are " put into the hands" of clever engravers, and
come out fit to be seen ; and the result is, two goodly octavos, with irre-

sistible embellishments, on which all tlie refinements of clear type, good
printing, and fine paper, are bestowed with that prodigal spirit of luxury
which marks the present age.

Although a great proportion of the modern works Avhich make their
appearance under the imposing title of Travels, would be fairly enough
included in the class we have just mentioned, they are all to a certain
extent amusing. The natural curiosity which home-keeping folks have
to learn something of what is going on beyond the bounds of their own
regions, makes them receive with avidity whatever travellers hke to tell

them ; and they do not inquire into the accuracy of the relations too
scrupulously. The notorious privilege which the votaries of the wan-
dering profession have long enjoyed in telHng their own stories in their
own way—the difficulty of disproving some their most marvellous
accounts—the ungraciousness and ill breeding of seeming to doubt the
stories of gentlemen who have been all the way to Jericho to find some-
thing rare, all combine to exempt them from criticism. It is true, there
have been travellers, and there may be such again, who have found scope
for very exalted talents in recounting their adventures ; who have dis-
played profound learning, close and accurate powers of observation, and
nice discrimination of character—whose descriptions have been eloquent
and picturesque, and their observations highly original and striking. In
the hands of such travellers there is no more captivating, nor hardly

* Travel)) to and from Constantinople, by (Japtain Charles Colville Franklaud, R. N.
—Travels in Turkey, Egypt, Nubia, and Palestine, by R. Madden, Esq.
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any more practically useful branch of literature than books of travels

;

and although we must confess that our present business is with writers

of a somewhat different description, they are not without merit in their

several ways.

Captain Frankland has been rambling for three years on the continents

of Europe and Asia, for the mere purpose, as it should seem, of dissipat-

ing ennui. Mr. IMadden is a surgeon, who does not communicate the

precise object of his journeying ; but who appears to have devoted about

four years to travelling in Turkey, Egypt, Nubia, and Palestine, and who
seems to have inquired with great diligence into such scientific and other

interesting topics as presented themselves to him in those countries.

Although they have both traversed many of the same spots, their rela-

tions are as different as their characters and their pursuits. ]Mr. Madden,

as becomes a man of science, inquires as deeply as his opportunities will

allow into what comes in his way ; Captain Frankland looks at their

outsides, and passes a judgment on them as rapid as it is superficial. IMr.

]\Iadden speaks with great complacency of his own good temper and

good humour, from the effects of which he endeavours to inculcate upon

other travellers " the necessity of an unruffled temper and a cheerful

demeanour, in countries where peevishness and pride only tend to exas-

perate the lawless inhabitants." Captain Frankland, on the other hand,

glorifies himself on having bullied a Hadjee, the post-master at Kirk

Ilissa, * on wearing green slippers and a white turban, and on carrying

his do"- before liim on his saddle ; for no other reason, as it should seem,

than because these practices were particularly obnoxious to the preju-

dices of the people through whose country he was travelling. ]\Ir.

Madden busies himself in ascertaining the origin of modern and ancient

customs, the cause of diseases incidental to the climates, and the reasons

of institutions which appear to be universal. Captain Frankland

sketches trees and ruins, and gives profound opinions upon the " deli-

cious httle jacket of black velvet embroidered with gold," which he saw

a lady wear at Bucharest. We have thought, that although to travel

with either would be fatiguing enough, they might together make an

amusing melange; and, with this short explanation of their various

objects, we shall combine their relations in the belief that our readers will

be of our way of thinking. It is only fair to add, that both our tra-

vellers, with good discretion, disclaim all attempts at literary excellence.

Captain Frankland begins his narrative with an account of his journey

" The noble Captain's choler was raised by the Hadjee's first having extorted more

than the ordinary charge for post-horses, and then refusing to furnish them. The phlegm

of the Turk, and the impotent threats of the Captain (which, however, he was wise

enough not to attempt to carry into effect) are most amusingly contrasted in the account

he gives of this ridiculous affair :

—

" My wrath was kindled ; and advancing to the Turk, as he sat in the corner, I pointed

with one hand to my pistols, shook my clenched fist in his face, and apostrophized him in

all the languages I could command, in the hope that he might perhaps understand some

few of the opprobrious epithets which I lavislied upon him. He seemed utterly con-

founded by my gesticulations and volubility ; and perhaps took me for a madman, or one

suddenly inspired. I then seized a lighted candle, and threatened to set tire to his khan if

he did not immediately order the horses; to all this he tranquilly replied, in broken Italian,

< Cavalli mariffiano.' Tlie Tartar and the Turks meanwhile looked on in utter amaze-

ment, expecting every moment to see the Hadjee post-master draw his yatagan, and smite

off the head of the presumptuous Giaour, who had dared thus to beard the lion in his

den."



1829-3 Nubia, and Palestine. 159

from Vienna through Wallachia to Constantinople. Mr. Madden, whose
work is in the shape of letters, dates the first from Constantinople.

IMr. INladden says, that his professional skill, and the need which the

Turks had of it, gave him such opportunities of access to their houses,

and even their harems, as Europeans seldom enjoy ; and in truth, that

part of his work in which he gives some account of their domestic life,

and the manners of the inhabitants of Constantinople, is by far the most
curious and interesting. His descriptions differ in many ver}' impoi'tant

respects from those of other travellers : but it by no means follows that he

is not therefore to be preferred to his predecessors. He says that the

ceremony and etiquette which Pauqueville has described, existed in none
of the harems he visited ; that on the contrary, a somewhat noisy gaiety

prevails among the ladies, in which the Turks themselves participate ;

and adds his opinion, that "the gravity of the Turk during the day, is

only the exhaustion of his spirits from previous excitement." The seclu-

sion of the women too, is by no means so sti-ict as it has been said to be ;

they visit each other, and talk of dress and scandal with as much gusto as

those fair creatures of the same sex who walk through Bond-street, or the

Bois de Boulogne, or pace the gardens of the Tuilleries, or of Kensing-
ton. Sir. IMadden's estimate of the Turkish character is by no means a

favourable one; and it must be confessed that he gives some strong

reasons for the opinion he has formed, although he betrays too great a
share of personal dislike, to convince one of his impartiality. He shall,

however, tell his own story :

—

" The most striking qualities of the Moslem are his profound ignorance,

his insuperable arrogance, his habitual indolence, and the perfidy which directs

his policy in the divan, and regulates his ferocity in the field. The defects in

his character are those of the nation: they are the growth of sudden greatness

—the intoxication of prosperity enjoyed without reason or restraint. Before
conquest and plunder had exalted the nation on the ruin of other realms, the

Turk was brave in the field, faitliful to his friend, and generous to his foe.

It was then unusual to commend the cup of poison with a smile, and to beckon
to the murderer, with the oath of friendship on the lips : but treachery is now
an accomplishment in Turkey ; and I have seen so much of it for some time,

past, that if my soul were not in some sort attuned to horrors, I should wish
myself in Christendom, with no other excitement than the simple murders of a
Sunday newspaper.

" The grandee, however, relaxes from the fatigues of dignity pretty often

;

he perambulates with an amber rosary dangling from his wrist ; he looks
neither to the right nor to the left ; the corpse of a Rayati attracts not his

attention ; the head of a slaughtered Greek he passes by unnoticed ; he causes
the trembling Jew to retire at his approach ; he only shuffles the imwary
Frank who goes along, it is too troublesome to kick him ! he reaches the
coffee-house before noon, an abject Christian salaams him to the earth, spreads
the newest mat for the Effendl, presents the richest cup, and cringes by his

side to kiss the hem of his garment, or at least, his hand. The coffee perad-
venture is not good: the Effendi storms—the poor Armenian trembles; he
swears by his fatlier's beard he made the very best; in all probability he gets
tlic cup at his head, and a score of maledictions, not on himself, but on his

mother. A friend of the EJfendi enters, and after ten minutes repose they
salute, and exchange salaams. A most interesting conversation is carried on
by monosyllables at half hour intervals. The grandee exhibits an English
peiiknifie; his friend examines it, back and blade, smokes another pipe, and
exclaims ' God is great.'
" Pistols are n<'xt produced, tlieir value is an eternal theme, and no other

discussion takes place till a grave old priest begins to expatiate on the temper
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of his sword. A learned Ulcmn, a theologian and a lawyer (for here chicanery

and relif^ion go hand in hand), at length talks of astronomy and politics, how
the sun shines in the east and in the west, and, every where he shines, how he

beams on a land of jMussidmans ; how all the Padi shaws of Europe pay

tribute to the Sultan; and how the giaours of England are greater people than

the infidels of France, because they make better penknives and finer pistols

;

How the Dey of Algiers made a prisoner of the English admiral, in the late

engagement ; and, after destroying his fleet, consented to release him, on con-

dition of paying an annual tribute ; and how the Christian ambassadors came,

like dogs, to the footstool of the Sultan, to feed on his imperial bounty. After

this edifying piece of history, the Effendi takes his leave, with the pious ejacu-

lation of ' Maslialki,' how wonderful is God ; the waiter bows him out, over-

powered with gratitude for the third part of an English farthing, and the

proud EfFendi returns to his harem: he walks with becoming dignity along;

perhaps a merry-andrew, playing off his buffooneries, catches his eye,—he

looks, but his spirit smiles not, neither do his lips ; his gravity is invincible,

and he waddles onward, like a porpoise cast on shore : it is evident that nature

intended him not for a pedestrian animal, and that he looks with contempt on

his locomotive organs. This, my lord, though apparently a ridiculous por-

trait, is not surcharged, and is, indeed, rather a general picture, than an indi-

vidual likeness."

Unfavourable as is this account of the Turks, the author is not a whit

more civil to the Greeks ; for " although," he says, he " never

found a Turk who kept his word when it was his interest to break it,"

he adds, " but then I never knew a Greek who was not unnecessarily

and habitually a liar." Having determined to experience the effects of

that pestilent practice of eating opium, which is so common in Turkey,

he repaired to the market of Theriaki Tchachissy, where he seated

himself among the persons who were in the habit of resorting thither for

the purpose of enjoying (.^) this fatal pleasure. His description of those

victims to sensuality is very striking, and is enough to cure any man of

common sense of wishing to become an opium eater.

" Their gestures were frightful ; those who were completely under the

influence of the opium talked incoherently, their features were flushed, their

eyes had an unnatural brilliancy, and the general expression of their counte-

nances was horribly wild. The effect is usually produced in two hours, and

lasts four or five : the dose varies from three grains to a drachm. I saw one

old man take four pills, of six grains each, in the course of tvro hours ; I was
told he had been using opium for five-and-twenty years ; but this is a very

rare example of an opium eater passing thirty years of age, if he commence
the practice early. The debility, both moral and physical, attendant on its

excitement, is terrible ; the appetite is soon destroyed, every fibre in the body
trembles, the nerves of the neck become affected, and the muscles get rigid

;

several of these I have seen, in this place, at various times, who had wry
necks and contracted fingers ; but still they cannot abandon the custom : they

are miserable till the hour arrives for taking their daily dose ; and when its

delightful influence begin i, they are all fire and animation. Some of them

compose excellent verses, and others addressed the bystanders in the most
eloquent discourses, imagining themselves to.be emperors, and to have all the

harems in the world at their command. I commenced with one grain ; in the

course of an hour and a half it produced no perceptible effect, the coffee-house

keeper was very anxious to give me an additional pill of two grains, but I was
contented with half a one ; and another half hour, feeling nothing of the

expected reverie, I took half a grain more, making in all two grains in the

course of two hours. After two hours and a half from the first dose, I took

two grains more ; and shortly after this dose, my spirits became sensibly

excited : the pleasure of the sensation seemed to depend on a universal expan-
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sion of mind and matter.* My faculties appeared enlarged : every thiuff I
iooked on seemed increased in volume ; I had no longer the same pleasureWhen 1 closed my eyes which I had when they were open ; it appeared to me
as It It was only external objects, which were acted on bv the imagination,
and mafeniified mto images of pleasure : in short, it was ''the faint exquisite
music ot a dream in a waking moment. I made my way home as fast as
possible, dreading, at every step, that I should commit some extravagance.
In walking, I was hardly sensible of my feet touching the ground, it seemed
as It 1 slid along the street, impelled by some invisible agent, and that my
bJood was composed of some ethereal fluid, which rendered my body lighter
than air. I got to bed the moment I reached home. The most extraordinary
visions of delight filled ray brain all night. In the morning I rose, pale and
dispirited; my head ached; my body was so debilitated that I was obliged to
remain^ on the sofa all the day, dearly paying for my first essay at opium

Captain Frankland, after posting, and sketching, and singing, and
threatening his way from Vienna, reaches Constantinople, a perfect
stranger

; and here, unconscious of the danger to which he exposed
himself, he rambled through the streets of the city pour se disiraire. He
seems to have thought it a piece of monstrous bad taste that the womenwhom he met with, looked at him with disgust; that some of them
abused him

; that a person of his havings could pass along the streets of
such a city and be spit upon, instead of making conquests at every stepHe made several attempts to get into a mosque, not knowing that if he
had succeeded, and had been detected, he must either have assumed the
turban, or have been put to death for his pains. In his pokings about he
contrived to get a sentinel well beaten for permitting his intrusion—
mortally offended a Turkish lady, by blowing a kiss to her, and was
plentifully stoned—he calls it a " lapidation"—by some women who did
not like his looks. He, however, seems to have been quite unconscious
that he was doing any mischief; and as he escaped with whole bones
which IS an inexplicable marvel, he wiU very likely die in the belief that
It was no fault of his that he endured such rough treatment. His
descriptions of scenery are the most elaborate part of his writino-. He
has been told, perhaps, by some evil disposed persons, that his forte lies
in that style; and a careful study of Jlrs. Radcliffe's novels has con-
firmed him in the notion. Although we cannot congratulate him on the
success of his imitation, we must confess that he is always very amusino-.
His book is like one of those romances where the reader always expects
that some extraordinary incident is about to happen to the hero, and thehope that he will be bowstringed, or at the least bastinadoed, in the next
page, keeps up the interest wonderfully.
We leave our Captain for a while, and return to Mr. Madden The

practice of physic in Turkey may have its advantages; but it must be
admitted, upon the author's shewing, that it is neither so dignified nor so
lucrative as in England. Your physician in Constantinople walks the
streets for his practice, and plies for patients at the corner of a bazaar, or
in a coffee-house, just as your tinker or chair mender in London looksout for his customers. He is obliged too to engage the assistance of adrogueman, whose business it is " to scent out sickness and extol the

tha't JfteHnhiinS7 ^^7.'' "Remark.s on the Effects of Nitrous Oxide," he assert,,

aJmost im . i^^?' T' , »
'^""'"^'' '='''«n'li"K f™™ the chest to the extremities, was

IVI AT Ir ^"c
'"."

^'^i'2'«
impressions were dazzling, and apparently magnified."M-M. AcK 6ertes—Vol.. VHI. No. 44. Y
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doctor," while the Hakkim is expected to be able to tell a patient's

malady at first sight, and Avithout asking any questions, (for they reckon

any inquiry as an unquestionablepi'oofof want of skill) while the chance of

his being paid, unless he takes his fee before hand, is very remote

indeed. Sopie of the particulars of his professional visits, and the cha-

racter of his brethren in the healing art, are amusing enough, and prove

that quackery flourishes as luxuriantly in Stambool as within our own
bills of mortality. He demolishes the commonly received notion of the

sobriety of the Turks, by asserting that they are not only fond of drink-

ing, but that they drink rum, and rakee (a strong ardent spirit) " as

Christians drink small beer, and in larger quantities !" The administra-

tion of justice, such as it is, appears to be dreadfully severe, and summary
enough to justify its having become proverbial. Poisoning, decapita-

tion, the bowstring, the tab, * and drowning, are the varieties of their

capital punishments ; and Mr. Madden says it is only in cruelty that the

Turks are refined. The manner in whicli the government lately got rid of

a troublesome part of the community, must make Birnie's mouth water to

read it. Surely, if we ever make it up with Turkey, our government
would have influence enough with the Sultan to obtain that excellent

and enlightened magistrate a post in the police of Constantinople.

He would make a jewel of a Cadi ; and as for the trifling ceremony
attendant upon changing his religion, he would not be the first of his

countrymen who has submitted to that without many wry faces.

" Shortly before my arrival, the Turkish porters of Pera were notorious for

their uoctunial depredations : it was luisafe to be out after nightfall ; and
numerous complaints were made to the police. A few were strangled ; but
the punishment produced no good effect : the Franks again complained, and in

a few days after, one of those summary methods of disposing of bad subjects

was adopted, which could only be suggested by Tvirkish justice, and carried

into effect by Turkish perfidy. The porters were all employed to carry grain

aboard the Capitan Pacha's ship ; and, as each set of them got aboard, they
were forthwith pinioned, and fkmg into the Bosphorus : in this manner they
were all got rid of, and Pera v.'as next day restored to perfect security.

However bad the majority of these ruffians might liave been, in all probability

there were some innocent men amongst them : their fate serves to show that

nothing is deemed of so trifling a value as human life in Turkey; and that, in

no country in the world, is its insecurity so fully felt as in the Ottoman empire.
" Nailing by the ears is an operation performed on bakers, for selling light

bread. There is a hole cut in the door for the back of the culprit's head: the
ears are then nailed to the panel ; he is left in this position till sunset, then
released ; and seldom sustains any permanent injury from the punishment,
except in his reputation. And, lastly, I must notice the absurd mode of
punishing perjury; an offence which is so little thought of, that it is visited

with the mildest of all their punishments. The offender is set upon an ass,

with his face to the tail, and a label on his back, with the term scheat, or per-
jui-er. In this way he is led about to the great amusement of the multitude,
and even of his associates."

The most shallow and unsatisfactory part of IVIr. Madden's book, is

that in which he talks about the politics of the Turkish government, and
its strength. It should be premised that Mr. Madden's own politics are of

the liberal school ; he repeats over and over again, with great self compla-

• A piece of lignum vitK, about two feet long, which may be seen suspended over the

divan of provincial governors ; and one blow of this, on the back or neck, produces imme-
diate death.

—

Madden, vol. \, p. 118.
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cency the celebrated witticism of Sir James Mackintosh (Jupiter, what

a man to borrow a joke from!) about " our ancient, faithful, and natural

ally •" talks about never having " heard crusades preached by the clergy,

except ao-ainst the Christians of Ireland," and some such hke milk-and-

water slang as belongs to his party. Upon the strength of such notions

he would have his readers believe that the people of Turkey are dissatis-

fied to a man ; that the Sultan, who has done quite enough to entitle him

to the reputation of being one of the most able and enlightened monarchs

in the world, is a half frantic tyrant, whom his people detest so much,

that they would assassinate him if he appeared among them ; and that the

Turks are about to be expelled from Europe. He indulges in some very

amusing visions, in the style of Shiel, and the poeice minores ot the

'Sociation, of what is to come, and talks about the " hyana oi Austria bat-

tening on the blood of all" whom a desire to share the spoils would bring

into the field. In another place, he says,

" I ask any gentleman who has extended his travels beyond his own fire-

side, what is the opinion of the most enlightened men in Europe upon our

foreign policy ? Has he never blushed to hear a man like Goethe in Germany,

Chateaubriand in France, or Visconti in Italy, say to him, ' Oh, Sir, your

institutions are the most admirable in the world ;
your countrymen are the

most industrious ;
your merchants are the most enterprismg ;

your wealth is

unbounded; your power is very great ; but your foreign policy has ever been

most infamous.' The gentleman who has not heard such observations, has

never swam in a gondola,' or journeyed in a vetturino."

It is very possible that a man might hear such things. Shallow-pated

coxcombs abound abroad as well as at home, who censure (and what is

more easy ?) measures which they cannot understand, or which excite then-

envy or their alarm. But who, excepting a blockhead, and an unworthy

Englishman, was ever at a loss to answer them ;—who ever thought of

taking their opinions on our foreign or any other policy—or who ever

cared, in a gondola or out, what such persons snid or thought ? If Eng-

land had listened to such politicians, she never v/ould have been able to

make the stand she has done ;—it is only because some of their thrice-

detested liberalism has gained a footing, that we have to lament over con-

cessions which have placed our most valuable privileges in danger.

There is a sketch of the career of IMehmet Ali, including an account

of the massacre of the Beys, which is curious. The details are in the

main correct, although ]\Ir. IMadden's animosity to the Pacha has induced

him to adopt rather too eagerly the hear-say reports of his enemies.

" Mohammed Ali, in early life, passed through all the vicissitudes of a

Turkish adventurer. In Salonica, his native place, he commenced his career

as a servant: he next became a private soldier; and, by his perseverance

and courage, attained the rank of Btjn bashi, or colonel.
, . ,

" In Egypt he signalized himself; first in the conflicts between the rival

Beys, and afterwards between the Beys and Tfurkish Pachas. The military

aristocracy of the Mamelukes was too strong for the Pachas, who vvere the

nominal governors of Egypt; so that the country was in a contmued lerment

between the pretensions of ambitious soldiers, and the intrigues ot powerless

governors. Mohammed Ali took advantage of the moment :
he proclaimed

liimself the Pacha from the Porte, and took possession of Cairo.

"The Sultan denied not his authority ; as usual, he winked at usurpation

which he was unable to control; and perhaps was not displeased to see any

Pacha, self-nominated or not, on the throne of Egypt, who was capable ot

curbing the lawless Mamelukes. But when the perfidious Porte thought thp
** Y 2
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usurper long enough installed in his government to have coDected treasure,

his ruin was determined on, and every means was tried to get rid of him ;

but Mohammed Ali was too wily for the Porte, he defeated its clumsy attempts
without affecting to perceive them ; he sent his tribute, with the most solemn
assurances of fidelity, to the Sultan, the hvunblest of whose slaves he affected

to appear. The Sultan was not deceived ; he received the tribute of the

Giaour Pacha (for such IMohammed Ali is called in Constantinople to this

day, on account of his intercourse with Christians), but his head was still

wanted to adorn the gate of the Seraglio.
" Mohammed Ali was now firmly fixed in his government, and it was

evident that something more than Turkish wisdom preserved liim in it. Tele-

graphs were established from Alexandria to Cairo; and every insurrection

which begun, was disconcerted in the space of a few hours. The Mamelukes
deemed his agents supernatural, but his only agent was M. Drovetti,* the

French consul. This gentleman still holds the office of consul, and he it

was whose prudence and dexterity seated Mohammed Ali on the throne.

Every measure of the latter was of his planning ; and the Viceroy well knows
that to him the success of his ambition is wholly dye. Drovetti is the most
perfect courtier in his manners and appearance I ever met; the elegance of

his address is only surpassed by the depth of his dissimvdation, and the skilful-

ness of his subterfuge. There is, however, something terrible in his counte-

nance ; and as he stalks along the plain of Alexandria every evening, muffled

up in his white hernoiis, the Franks are seen to retire with a sort of deferential

horror, and whisper, as he passes, ' Make way for Catiline.'

" What share he had in the destruction of the ]\Iamelukes, I know not

;

but, in his quality of privy counsellor, it is to be presumed the bloody

business was not transacted without his knowledge: of the expediency of the

policy which dictated the measure, I believe there can be little doubt, consi-

dering the matter ' « la Turque.' The Mamelukes or IMohammed Ali must
have fallen ; the viceroy determined it should be the former. He invited them
to a grand feast, said to be given in honour of his son, at the citadel, and for

the alleged purpose of a reconciliation with the Beys, for whom it was reported

he had prepared magnificent presents. The Mamelukes distrusted the Pacha's

sudden friendship; they resolved not to attend the banquet. The emissaries

of the Pacha laboured to convince them that their suspicion was unfounded :

and they prevailed, at last, on the generous minded Mamelukes (for such they

were) to trust to the honour and hospitality of Mohammed Ali. They went

to the feast, they were received with every demonstration of friendship ; but

the Pacha was not to be seen : the Beys suspected treachery, they looked to

the doors by which thev entered the citadel, but they were fast closed ; imme-
diately a galling fire of musquetry, from the surrounding parapets, opened

upon them ; there was no escape ; they looked their murderers in the face

;

they caked for quarter, but there was noinercy; they shook their swords at

their assassins, but they were beyond their reach.

" A soldier, who assisted at the massacre, informed me, that the poor

wretches in their despair kept running to and fro, from one door to another,

vainly seeking a place of safety, until there was not a single Mameluke left

standing. The greater number were despatched; but many were only

wounded; the ferocious soh^iers now descended from the walls and cut and

hacked the expiring Beys. 1 asked the soldier, if it was not a sorry sight ?

He said, it was lamentable to see such fine clothes as they wore spoiled with

blood! „ ,

" The Pacha all this time was shut up in a turret of the citadel, lookmg at

the slaughter of his guests."

• This is the gentleman who has recently played ISlr. Burton a very dirty trrick, in

chousing him out of the Roman tablet which had been given to him by Jiehmet Ali,

and which has now got into the hands of the younger Champollion, Drovetti's worthy

eoadjutor in the affair See the Literary Gazette, No. 650.
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When Mr. IVIadden afterwards had an interview with Mehmet Ali, his

prejudices appear to have been somewhat softened. He cannot, how-
ever, persuade himself to admit that which all the world knows to

be the truth, that with some of the vices and faults which belong to his

country, the Pacha is vastly superior in intellect, and even in honesty, to

the great majority of his cotemporaries ; but he does find out that he is

rather weak than wicked. Our traveller appears to have paid great

attention to that disease which is the scourge of the countries in which he

travelled—the plague ; and the result of his observations is, what indeed

he might have learnt without going so far (because the fact is per-

fectly familiar to all well educated medical men in this country), that the

plague is nothing more than a very aggravated kind of typhus. The
manner in which he proposes to cure it, by strengthening and stimulating

the system, is beyond all question very judicious ; but it is one which has

been long understood and practised, not perhaps by the rascals who call

themselves physicians in Egypt and Turkey, and who are often bankruj>t

barbers, or refugee waiters, but by every one who has a right to the

appellation of a professor of medicine. Grateful as we are, therefore, to

]Mr. IMadden, for his discovery, our gratitude has its limits, because the

discovery is not qitite a new one.

Without a much more reverent opinion, then, of his physic, than

his politics had inspired, we are ready to bear testimony to the power of

some of his descriptions, and the amusing nature of most of them. That
of the lunatic asylum at Cairo, is amongst the most distressing and fright-

ful we ever remember to have seen, and this without any exaggeration.

A story which he tells from the witticisms of Ebn Oaz, whom he calls the

Joe ]\Iiller of the East, and who was the buffoon of one of the Caliphs, is

characteristic enough :

—

" 'When the Caliph Haroun el Raschid (who was the friend of the great

Charlemagne.) entertained Ebn Oas at his court in the quality of jester, he
desired him one day, in the presence of the Sultana and a]l her followers, to

make an excuse worse than the crime it was intended to extenuate : the

Caliph walked about, waiting for a reply. After a long pause, Ebn Onz
skulked behind the throne, and pinched his highness in the rear. The rage of

the Caliph was imbountled. ' I beg a thousand pardons of your Majesty,'

said Ebn Oas, ' but I thought it was her Highness the Sultana.' This was
the excuse worse than the crime ; and of course the jester was pardoned."

It is however a fault, unpardonable, that the relator introduces it by a

ribald sneer against the author of the Pleasures of IMemory—a poem
which will be read for ages after the very trunks which l\Ir. Madden's
travels must line, will have ceased to be.

When this author has fairly put us out of all temper with his politics,

he reconciles us with the lively and unaffected narration of the events he
met with or saw. He is unquestionably a very observant traveller. For
all that he has seen with his own eyes, we would willingly take his own
word ; but the common propensity of travellers, and a somewhat heated

imagination, occasionally deludes him, when he gives opinions on specu-

lative matters, and he adopts, with a credulity in which his readers will

hardly sympathize, some of the marvellous relations of the persons he met
with. That part of his journeyings which lay through Egypt, is parti-

cularly well told ; his observations on the natural history of the country,

his inquiries into the manufacture of mummies, his relative measurement
of the heads of living. Copts and Nubians, and of dead Egyptians, are all
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very agreeable, and as far as they go, very satisfactory. One of the

most interesting parts of his narration is that in which he relates his

interview and conversations with one of the most extraordinary person-

ages this age has produced. Lady Hester Stanhope. Having embarked
at Damietta for Beirout, and proceeding afterwards to Sidon, he requested

permission to wait upon her Ladyship—a favour which is said to be

often refused, but which was readily granted to our traveller. He
says,

" I approached the house with a feeling of awe I could not overcome ; the

high walls that surrounded the building, the massive bars that closed the

gates, the gloomy windows that overlooked the entrance, all contributed to

inspire a stranger with ideas that were likely to unfit him for an immediate
interview with the celebrated owner of the mansion.

" After the gates were thrown open I was surprised to observe a thousand

little elegancies in the distribution of the walks, and the adjustment of the

flower pots in the court through which I passed. Every thing without was
wild and barbarous, and all within confessed the hand of taste. I was led

from the court into a httle garden, at the extremity of which there was a sort

of kiosk, consisting of two rooms, a sitting-room and bed-room, furnished in

the European style, with chairs and tables. Every thing seemed to have been
prepared for my arrival, and in a short time, an excellent dunier was served

up, and various sorts of the choicest wines of Lebanon were laid on the table.

It seemed to me as if I was in some enchanted palace ; the servants came and
went, but never opened their lips ; I spoke to them, but they answered me
with bows and nods. I would have given the world to have had somebody
to talk to ; in the evening, however, I received a note from her Ladyship,

stating that business prevented her from seeing me till the moqreb, or sunset ;

and in the event of my wanting any thing, that I was to write it down on
paper and commit it to the servant. The formidable moment for the interview

arrived at last, I decked myself out in my finest Mameluke apparel, and fol-

lowed the servant who brought her Ladyship's message.
" The room into which I was ushered was in the Arab style, a long divan

was raised at the end, about a foot and a half from the ground ; and, at the

further corner, as well as a glimmering lamp would allow me to distinguish,

I perceived a tall figure in the male attire of the country, which was no other

than Lady H herself. She received me in the most gracious manner,
arose at my entrance, and said my visit afforded her great pleasure. Lithe
course of one hour we were on the best of terms, we conversed like people who
had been acquainted for years; and, indeed, her Ladyship was so well

acquainted with my character within the first two hours of my interview,

whether by physiognomy or the stars, that she acquainted me with every
peculiar lineament of my mind, with as much facility and as much correctness

as if she had been tracing those ofmy countenance. I was certainly astonished

at her penetration ; but I have no doubt, that in judghig of the characters of

strangers, her Ladyship 'consults the stars' less than the features of the person

whose intellect she wishes to ascertain. For seven hours that I had the honour
of sitting with ker Ladyship, there never was a pause in the conversation.

Every subject connected with oriental learning was discussed, and every

observation of her Ladyship's evint-ed a degree of genius that astonished me,
and was couched in such forcible and energetic language as to impress me
with the idea that I was conversing with a woman of no ordinary intellect.

The peculiarity of some of her opinions in no wise detracted from the general

profundity of her reflections ; and, though I could assent to many of her

abstract notions regarding astral influence and astrological science, I had still

no reason to alter my opinion of her exalted talents, though, it might appear,

they were unfortunately directed to very speculative studies."
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" To one who knows the Arabs well, the natural simplicity of their charac-
ter, their generosity, and their kindness of heart, there is no small pleasure in

remaining amongst them, and especially in the character of a benefactor and
a chief, who is looked up to by them, not only as a ruler, but as a being of a
Buperior order ; and, in this light, both the Arabs of Mount Lebanon and the
Bedouins of the Desert look upon Lady H S . But her influence over
the Turkish Pachas of Syria has, uideed, diminished greatly.

" She has now been seventeen or eighteen years in the country ; and, for

many j^ears after her arrival, to gain their protection, which was very desirable

in such an unsettled region, it was necessary to make considerable presents
annually, which no private fortune could be equal to for any length of time.

So long as the presents were made, the Pachas were all courtesy, and the
name o{ the Sittee Inglis was a passport over Syria; but, latterly, that her
hand has ceased to lavish the shawls of Cachmire, the silver mounted pistols

of England, the swords of Damascus, the muslins of India, on these rapacious
governors, their friendship has waxed cold ; and, in some instances, has been
converted into enmity : such is the case with Abdallah, Pacha of Acre, and the
Emir Bechir of the Druses. The latter has taken every occasion of thwarting
her, and has latterly issued a firman, which he procured from Acre, forbidding
any jMahometan subject, on pain of death, to remain in her service, or to carry
water to her house, with which it is supplied from a river three or four miles
distant. The consequence of this edict is, that she has been left without
servants, and her beautiful garden has gone to ruin for want of irrigation.
" Her establishment formerly consisted of thirty or forty domestics, and a

great number of girls whose education was her employment : but they have
all deserted her, with the exception of five servants, and on their fidelity her
life is now dependent. Several attempts have been lately made to break in at
night

; people have been found murdered, who were attached to her, and the
corpse of a stranger, a few days ago, was found lying near the gate.
" Her great enemy is a certain Yacouh Aga, the converted Bishop whom I

have already mentioned, a man of infamous character, and who has contrived,
with the wages of his infamy, to purchase a village, which is about an hour's
journey from D'Joim. Some time ago this man seized on her Ladyship's
camels, on pretence of employing them for some work of the Emir's. The
servants resisted, and one of them was bastinadoed : the servants of Lady
H retaliated, some time after, on some people of the Emir's, and bastina-
doed them : this produced a great deal of ill will between the Emir and her
Ladyship ; and Yacoub Aga took every opportunity of insulting the people of
the latter, wherever he met them."

The opinions of this lady on some subjects, appear sufficiently extra-
ordinary. She believes that medicine, and all other sciences, are only to
be effectually studied in the stars ; that " the pole of a star is in this

order : at the top are the angels ; a little lower, the spirits of the air

;

still lower, the intelligences of the earth ; of the vegetable, then of the
mineral kingdom ; and beneath the centre, the seven regions of hell, and
the seven great beings." Her ladyship, however, was so good as to say
to ]\Ir. Madden, that she saw these things were above his comprehension,
and therefore she would talk of other matters. We are as glad, as we
dare say our author was, to be relieved from such frantic rubbish, and
therefore turn to what is by comparison, more rational—her opinions
upon English politics and statesmen, of the latter of whom, it must be
remembered, she speaks from personal knowledge :—

.

" Having smoked and conversed till half-past three in the morning, I retired,
delighted with a conversation in which the natural eloquence of this lady was
only surpassed by the originality of her observations. Her habits are peculiar;
she retires to rest at the dawn and rises in the afternoon ; she takes her meals
in her own apartments, and never with her guests ; she drinks no wine, and
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Tery seldom eats meat. Other nights it was still later when I retired ; tea was
sometimes brought in towards two in the morning.

" The male attire of Syria is extremely rich and flowing : it becomes females

no less than men, and sets off the pojtly figure of Lady H to great advan-

tage. As the situation of her Ladyship is more that of a Bedouin soA'ereign

than of one in a private station, I do not conceive the laws of hospitality are

infringed by giving you these particulars. Lady H complains only of

those who have given false and malicious accounts of her. I trust I have

given neither. In conversation she expressed her opinion very freely of Mr.

C g, who appeared to be no great favourite of hers^ and of many other

public characters ; and though she professed to read no books, for ' books/

she asserts, ' file away the mind,' she yet appeared conversant with every thing

that was going on in the political and literary world. I give you her opinions

of C g and some others, word for word, as I heard them from her.

" ' I hate your fiery-headed Irish politicians ; for soldiers, there are none

like them ; for a coup de main I would have Irish—all Irish. The Scotch

should plan the project, the Irish execute it ; the latter know not how to

retreat : they have a great deal of wit, which consists in quickness of appre-

hension ; they always have genius, but they never have any judgment.

George C g was one of your fiery-headed Irish politicians. When I acted

as ]\Ir. Pitt's secretary, I had nothing but trouble with this Irishman. One
day I could hardly prevail on him to sit down to dinner at Mr. Pitt's, because

Lord Castlereagh was present !—He was like a fine lady at a play, who
becomes quite fidgety because a naughty person is sitting in the next box

:

he was afraid of infection. Oh ! there is no one knows George C g so well

as I do ; he was never staunch to any person, nor to any party ; he never

would serve Mr. Pitt well, nor yet would he break with him.
" ' When jNIr. Pitt went out of office, C g used his name to make it

believed that Mr. P— was only waiting for a bait to be drawn in again. Mr.
p was obliged to forbid him the house: but he soon ingratiated himself

again into favour. C has no largeness of soul : he is voluble and erudite,

but he never was such an orator as Grattan : Grattan's speeches will read

well to every one ; but C g's speeches are only intelligible to your Greek

and Latin gentlemen : to the country squires they are nonesense ; for the

agricultural interests are foreign to the classical consideration of C g: the

corn laws are not more congenial to his contemplation than the study of

alchymy is to the Archbishop of Canterbury. To such beings as myself, who
have their own strong notions of things and persons, the speeches of

£ tr are vapid ; there is no depth in the argument ; no universality in the

philosophy.
" ' Lord C h was the best meaning man in the world, but his intellect

•was not of the first order ; in the documents he was in the habit of writing

for Mr. P—, there were always blunders, but he used to write them over

again, very good-humouredly, when Mr. P— pointed out the error. C
and he were always in one another's way, the senate was not large enough

for them both.
" ' AVhen i\Ir. Pitt was out of office, I acted as his secretary, and he had

then as much business as when he was in. He very seldom opposed my
opinions, and always respected my antipathies. In private life he was cheer-

'

ful and affable ; he would lise in the midst of his gravest avocations to hand

me a fallen handkerchief; he was always polite to women, and a great

favourite with many of them ; but he was wedded to the state, and nothing

but death could divorce him from his country. lie was fond of me ; he loved

ori"-inalitv in any shape. His great recreation, after the fatigue of business,

was stealing into the country, entering a clean cottage, where there was a

tidy woman and a nicely-scoured table, and there he would eat bread and

cheese like any ploughman. He detested routs, and always sat down to

plain dinners. He never eat before he went to the House; but when any
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thing important was to be discussed, he was in the liabit of taking a glass of

port wine with a tea-spoonful of bark.
, x *i ^ p f^v.v, >,»

" ' Had Sir Francis B 1 taken any hne of politics but that of reform, he

would have acquired fame ; his early talents fitted him for the conduct of any

important question; he was a sound speaker, and he ^vas ever a gentleman

but in refo™ it is all prosing,-subduing a noble spirit to the "ature of a

rabble, and subjecting one's lungs to the breath of the garlic-eaters of libeity.

Sir Francis was elegant hi his manners, comely m his person, and his prmciples

were excellent. i •

"'The old K—gwas an honest, upright man ; his very obstinacy was a

virtue; it had been impressed on him early, that he had a certain line of duty

before him, and that to swerve from it was to wound the constitution. Ihe

constitution was his idol; and, in his sight, even its imperfections had some-

thing sacred in them.
. ^ ^ r •,»;„,„„„

"' The Duke of Y—k was an excellent prince. I was on terms ot intimacy

with him for many years: he opposed the Catholics from principle, because

he respected his father's prejudices, and really thought the influence of he

Pope was very great. In his office he was the most punctual nian in he

world; he had no partiaUties ; and, strangest of all, he never showed the

least jealously ofW , on whom so many places were conferred, which

his Royal Highness might have been as well qualified to till.

" ' The English people are infatuated about their erudition, their constitution,

and their climate; the essence of the first is vanity-corruption, of the second

-and that of the third, fog. The English nation is too fat, its mind wants

mortification ; every one talks of morals, and the lips become so familiar with

the name, that the heart forgets the virtue. Religious imposition has over-

run this country as well as many others ; God was obliged to withdraw the

truth, when the world became so degraded as to be no longer fit for its purity.

" 'Some of the learned people here consider Judas m a better light than we

Christians regard him, they pretend he was misrepresented, and look up to

him as a prophet who is destined to appear again on earth.

" 'As to leaving this countrv, your advice is vain, I never will return to

England. I am encompassed by perils: I am no stranger to them ; 1 have

suffered shipwreck off the coast of Cyprus; I have had the plague here; 1

have fallen from my horse near Acre, and been trampled on by him ; 1 have

encountered the robbers of the Desert, and when my servants quaked 1 have

galloped in amongst them and forced them to be courteous ;
I have laced

them;—and when a horde of plunderers was breaking in at my gate I sallied

out amongst them, sword in hand, and after convincing them, had they even

been inclined, that they could not hurt me, I fed them at my gate and they

behaved like thankful beggars. Here am I destined to remain ;
that which is

written in the great book, who may alter ? It is true I am surrounded by

perils; it is true I am at war with the prince of the mountains and the lacha

of Acre • it is very true my enemies are capable of assassination ;
but it 1 do

perish, my fall shall be a bloody one. I have plenty of arms, good Damascus

blades, I use no guns, and while I have an arm to wield a /mn;«r, these barren

rocks shall have a banquet of slaughter before ' my face looks black m the

presence of my enemies, and two hundred years hence, the Bedouins ot the

Desert shall talk of the Sltte IiKjlis, how she sat her Arab steed, and tell like

an Arab chief, when the star of her glory had set for ever !

The difference between the accounts of the two travellers of their

visits to this lady is very remarkable. Mr. IMadden seems to have

thoujrlit that the best thing he could do, would be to repeat what so

remarkable a person said and did. The facetious Captain, on the con-

trary, regales his reader with what he said and did, keeping her ladyship

as much in tlie shade as may be. lie found no ditticulty in gainni};-

M.M. New Scries.—Voh. VIII. No. 41. Z
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access to her ; wrote her a letter by moon-light, which she answered by

an invitation to come to her immediately. The " English comforts and

luxuries" which he found at D'Joun, appear to have made a much greater

impression on him than the presence of one of the most extraordinary

personages of the age,

" About five o'clock I was conducted to her ladyship's presence. She was
dressed a I'Arahe, and is a very imposing and noble-looking personage, of

great height, and dignified manners. Slie received me very graciously; and

we soon became acquainted with each other. I dined alone, she never eating

after one o'clock.
" After dinner I again returned to her ladyship, and remained tete-a-ifte.

with her until midnight, much entertained and instructed by her conversation,

which is lively and hiteresting, extraordinary and impressive by turns.

" November 6.— I enjoyed a nice, clean, English-feeling bed until eight

o'clock. One leaves one's carpet with no regret; but a soft clean bed has

irresistible attractions. In the afternoon I walked with her ladyship round

her pretty gardens. She has laid out large sutns of money upon this place,

and has indeed contrived to make a little paradise in the desert. Ttte-a-ttte

until midnight."

He makes use of her ladyship's influence to get introduced to a horse-

dealer at Sidon ; and having spent the moi-ning in chattering with an old

French kopcr there, conducting his bargain like a man who knows the

value of money—a disposition which he evinces throughout his journey-

ings, (all Englishmen " hate to be imposed on") he returns to D'Joun in

the evening, and then finds time to bestow a word on her ladyship, and

says,

" I wish I could prevail upon Lady Hester to write her memoirs. She has

seen more of the world, both civilized and barbarous, than any body in

existence, and has all the talent necessary to write an excellent book. It

rained all night."

While Mr. IVIadden is cudgelling his brains, and racking his memory
to put her ladyship's odd thoughts and sayings into their best form, our

Captain, whose notion of a personal narrative is unquestionably a very

clear one, congratulates himself on being, when the ungracious news of
the battle of Navarino arrived, " under the roof of a person so highly

respected and esteemed by the Turks as Lady Hester Stanhope." Pie

does his hostess, however, the honour to chronicle her kindness and soli-

citude to him when he had caught a cold, and accompanies the honour-
able mention he then condescends to make of her, with the very import-

ant and interesting intimation, that he " bathed his feet in hot water,

drank bai-ley-water, and syrup of violets, and in the course of the night
contrived to perspire profusely." Among many stories which he says

Lady Hester Stanhope told him, he i-elates only the following, which is

romantic enough for the .Arabian Nights' Entertainments :

—

" The growing power of the Pasha of Egypt had long been the cause of
uneasiness to the Sublime Porte. It was feared, at Stambool, that Mehmet
Ali would some day throw off the yoke of the successor to the Caliphat.
" In vain the perfidious policy of the Seraglio despatched Capidgi Bashis,

armed with the bowstring and the dagger, to the capital of the Pyramids; in

vain its treacherous agents endeavoured, by poison or by stratagem, to rid the

Porte of a dangerous rival. Mehmet Ali was too well warned by his spies at

Constantinople, of the toils which were spread around him, to suffer himself
to fall into the snare.
" At length the Sultan Mahmoud resolved upon adopting a scheme, which
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should be so cleverly devised, and involved in such impenetrable secrecy, that
it was impossible it could fail of success.
" He had in the Imperial Harem a beautiful Georgian slave, whose inno-

cence and beauty fitted her^ in the Sultan's eyes, for the atrocious act of perfidy
of which she was to be the unsuspecting agent.
The belief in talismans is still prevalent throughout the East : and perhaps

even the enlightened Malimoud himself is not superior to the rest of his nation
in matters of traditionary superstition.

" He sent one day for the fair Georgian, and afFecting a great love for her
person, and desire to advance her interests, told her, that it was his imperial
will to send her to Egypt, as a present to Mehmet Ali, whose power and
riches were as unbounded as the regions over which he held the sway of a
sovereign Prince, second to no one in the universe but himself, the great
Padisha.
" He obser^'ed to her, how much happiness would fall to her lot, if she

could contrive to captivate the affections of the master for whom he designed
her ; that she would become, as it were, the Queen of Egypt, and would
reign over boundless empires.

_" But, in order to insure to her so desirable a consunnr.ation of his imperial
wishes for her welfare and happiness, he would present her with a talisman,
which he then placed upon her finger. ' Aratch,' said he ' a favourable mo-
ment, when the Pasha is lying on your bosom, to drop this ring into a glass of
w^ater ; which, when he shall have drunk, will give you the full possession of
his affections, and render him your captive for ever.'
" The unsuspecthig Georgian eagerly accepted the lot which was offered

to her, and, dazzled by its promised splendour, determined upon following the
instructions of the Sultan to the very letter.

" In the due course of time she arrived at Cairo, with a splendid suite, and
many slaves, bearing rich presents.
" Mehmet All's spies, had, however, contrived to put him on his guard. Such

a splendid demonstration of esteem from his imperial master alarmed him for
his safety.

" He would not suffer the fair Georgian to see the light of his countenance ;
but after some detention in Cairo, made a present of her to his intimatefriend,
Billel Aga, the Governor of Alexandria, of whom, by the bye, the Pasha had
long been jealous.
" The poor Georgian having lost a Pasha, thought she must do her best to

captivate her Aga, and administered to him the fatal draught, in the manner
Sultan Mahmoud had designed for Mehmet Ali. The Aga fell dead upon the
floor. The Georgian shrieked and clapped her hands : in rushed the eunuchs
of the harem, and bore out the dead body of their master.

" When the Georgian v.'as accused of poisoning the Aga, she calmly denied
the fact. ' What did you to do him ?' was the question. ' I gave him a glass
of water, into which I had dropped a talisman. See, there is the glass, and
there is the ring.'

" The ring, it was true, remained; but the stone, which it had encircled, was
melted in the water."

We have occasionally an amusing anecdote about Ponto, the Captain's

do|]f, who seems to have been very expert at swallowing horse-leeches,
•which his master, not quite so adroitly, pulls out, and occasionally gets
his fingers bitten. He is a great dress-fancier, and descants with all the
eloquence of an artist, upon the costumes he saw. He liked some of
them so well, that he had one of his own made, the history of which he
gives thus :

—

" After breakfast my tailor brought me my Mameluke dress, which is very
handsome, and, I think, becoming. It consists of a silk shirt, loose vest of
pink and white striped Damascus stufi' with wide open sleeves, braided all

Z 2
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around with purple braiding
;
jacket of crimsoned cloth, trimrned and braided

with narrow gold braid, made very loose, with short and wide_ sleeves ;
an

immensely capacious pair of nether garments of the same crimson cloth,

braided and flowered with purple braid ; a sash of Sidon silk manufacture of

many colours, very handsome and wide ; and to complete the costume, a white

muslin turban. Old Ponto does not know me at all. The Greek servants

declare it is a superb dress, and that I make an excellent Mameluke."

Who can deny the utility of travel, and the value of its history, when

the world is by such means made acquainted with particulars so vastly

important. Ponto's not knowing his master is a beautiful toiich of

nature, which completes the picture ; but it is vmluckily a plagiarism.

Sheridan has made use of it in the account of Acres' dressing, where

David says, " Hang me if Phillis would wag a hair of her tail at your

honour." Great genuises, Iiowever, do sometimes hit upon the same idea,

and so it must be in this instance. It goes to our very heartstrings to

part with such delightful companions ; but we have come to the utmost

verge of our limits, and must tear ourselves, however unwillingly, from

our travellers.

fairies' song.

AVhjlk the sad world is sleeping.

We're keeping

Our revels unseen
;

And the glow-worm shines brightly.

While lightly

AV^e glance o'er the green.

Where, from cavern or mountain.
The fountain

Springs sparkling and bright,

Perfumed garlands we're wreathing.

Or breathing

Soft strains to the night.

The moon comes to meet us.

And greet us

\V\i\\ the light that we love ;

The nightingale knows us.

And woos us

From the depths of the grove.

Oft the shepherd draws near us,

To hear us

With awe and delight

;

Oft he watches, while dancing,

We're glancing

Like st-\rs through the night.

Gentle shepherd, we love thee ;

Above thee

We watch many an hour ;

And from aught that might harm thee

\1^e charm thee,

And hallow thy bower.

AVlien the dawn of the morning
Gives warning,

Wc speed far away,
'^Vllere the stars slicd a splendour

JMorc tender ;

For we lovenot the da v.
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WALKS IN IRELAND : N°. III.—THE CITY OF THE SEVEN
CHURCHES.

And so the Irish pedestrian has found favour in your eyes ! The
gentle denizens of the West-end have admitted him into their bou( oirs,

and listened with complacency to his wild patois, and smiled approba-
tion :—fact,—literal fact ! I saw myself, my printed self, slumbering,
in languid, lettered ease, on the little mystic table, beside " La Belle
Assemblee ;" and grouped around me lay, in orderly disorder, " The
King's Page," fair " Geraldine of Desmond," my pretty countrywoman,
and half-a-dozen other fashionables. Well, these same printers' devils

have a winning way about them, for all their murky looks !

To tell the truth, I was in rather a sulky humour when I began my
last ; but I am better now, and I feel disposed to tell you a little more
about myself.—Now you need not smother a yawn, and settle yourself
into a martyr-like attitude of well-bred patience : I am not going to

inflict my birth, parentage, and education upon you ; I am only going
to tell you how, and why, and wherefore I am a pedestrian, and a soli-

tary one.

I love a ramble among mountains. Born and reared in romantic
scenery, though at present a sojourner in a city, I cannot forget the
pleasures of my early childhood, in the din and bustle of artificial life

(though. Heaven knows, we have but little din or bustle in Dublin, now,
except at a contested election, or a civic feast) ; and I gladly escape,
when my avocations permit me, to the romantic solitudes of the county
of Wicklow, to taste a sweet forgetfulness of Coke, and Blackstone, and
Vesey, Jun. Sometimes I take unto myself the wings of the morning,
in the shape of the box-seat of one of the southern coaches, and flee

away to the uttermost ends of Cork or Kerry, and am at rest ; but
Wicklow, from its vicinity to Dublin, is my favourite haunt, and a
vacant day or two rarely passes without caiTying me to one or other of
its sequestered beauties.

Be it understood, that I hate most cordially what is here called " a
party of pleasure," and that a " pic-nic" is an abomination unto me : I
hate the dust, and noise, and revelry of the day, especially if the place
of destination be some still and tranquil spot, where tumult sounds
unholy : I love not to spout poetry with sentimental misses, fresh from
the boarding-school, each a Lucy Ashton, or Diana Vernon, in her own
mind ; nor to talk politics or scandal with their sedater Pa's and JMa's ;

nor does my soul find pleasure in the deep and hasty carouse of the
boisterous brothers and cousins, " while the ladies are shawling," pre-
paratory to certain horse and chariot races, which they perpetrate on the
way home, to the infinite peril of their brains, if any they have. No,
no; my ramble is, as I have said, a solitary one; my dog is my only
companion (pray God our worthy Lord ]\Iayor, who is at present
afflicted with prospective hydrophobia, hang him not !*), and, as he is a
dog of a reflective and philosophical turn of mind, we agree exceedingly
^\•ell. I know he is much better company than many a biped of my
acquaintance; for, if he docs not join in conversation, he at least listens

• Tlic Lord Mayor and police of Dublin are at present (September lf!28) employed in

hanging all tlio (lo;;s they can lay tlicir hands on, " to prevent lliem from going lllad."
Hanging has been in iise in Ireland, as a prcvcnlive, time out of mind.
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with most edifying attention, and never interrupts my longest soliloquy

by a single unmannerly bark. I frequently commence my excursion by
moonlight, and sunrise often finds me on the brow of sorpe lofty hill,

watcliing the death of the night and the birth of the morning, though
not with a poet's eye, at least with that deep and thrilling feeling, which,
were my star a brighter one, had been inspiration to me.
You are not to suppose, from my choosing a dog for my companion,

that I am a cynic or a misanthrope ;—far from it,—but, believe me, it is

harder to find an agreeable associate for a long walk (thct is to say,

what / call a long walk), than you are at all aware of. I have tried the

experiment so often without success, that I am entitled to speak from
experience ; and I can assure you, that I have given up the pursuit from
sheer disappointment, and despair of meeting any one, who, like myself,

can not merely tolerate bad quarters, and endure a little fatigue—for

that any active, healthy young man ought to think nothing of—but who,
without gim, angling-rod, or sportsmanlike equipment of any descrip-

tion—nay, almost without definite or explainable object—can find real'

genuine pleasure in a stretch of perhaps from thirty to fortj^ Irish miles,

through a country wild, difficult, and mountainous, though occasionally

romantic and beautiful, to a degree little known except to those who,
like myself, have seen it under every aspect— in sunshine and in storm,

in leafy summer, and in bare and sterile winter.

The visitor who is whirled in a chaise-and-four to the various " Lions"
of Wicklow or Kerry, sees nothing but the bright side of the picture,

and, for that very reason, but half appreciates the very beauties which
"WOO his admiration : he is sated with sweets ; he has not earned a healthy

appetite; he glides through woodland and glen, by lake and stream, and
he thinks all very pretty indeed ; but he has not given time enough to

his mind to suit itself to the character of the scenery, and it leaves no
stronger impression on him than a diorama ; it has pleased his eye, but
has not touched his heart ; he has looked at the picture, not entered into

the reality ; but, had he toiled up the steep ascent, e^er and anon looking
back upon the changing scene—or lain for hours, as I have, on the

mountain-side, awaiting the coming of the Spirit of the Mist, or listening

to the solemn, eternal voice of the cataract—or watching the dim, sliift-

ing shadows, as they fled from the unseen winds along the mirror of the
lake—he would feel the deep, overpowering inspiration of Nature, and
bow down in reverence before the Genius of the Place.

I remember once suffering a robustious, beef-eating, port-drinking
fellow to over-persuade me into taking him as a companion on one of
my rambles. For the first five or six miles he got on very well ; but,

when we left the smiling lowlands behind us, and entered on a solitary

waste of uninhabited upland, scarcely to be called mountain—a long,

undulating succession oJ hills, rising gradually, and, as it were, step by
step—a fitting prelude, a suitable introduction, a kind of overture, in

my mind, to the grand and solemn scenery that lay beyond—he began
to xi/lk, and protested that he could not see any pleasure or amusement
in plodding over moor and waste, without so much as a gun in one's

hand : I wished liim in a bog-hole, in the bitterness of my heart.

I have gone the same route frequently since, and more than once in

severe winter weather, raid I declare to you it seemed six times as long

that day as ever it did before or after, so nmch did that man's ill-humour
weary me ! Not that I attempted to argue the point Avith him ; I
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would as soon endeavour to argue a blind man into a knowledge of

colours. At last we reached our quarters for the night—a comfortable

mountain inn, where a bright fire and a hearty supper restored my gen-

tleman to his good temper, most miraculously
; you would be asto-

nished had you heard how lightly he spoke of our pr.st toils. After

solacing himself with all the good things our inn afforded, to bed he
went, full of agreeable anticipations of the ensuing day. Whether they

were realized or not, is more than I am able to say ; for I started next

morning with the earliest light, while he, in all probability, was dream-

ing of the Vale of Tempe, and pursued my way alone.—" Pray," says

the Reader, " how long am I to listen to your bald, disjointed chat ?

You invite me to accompany you into the mountains of Wicklow, to visit

The City of the Seven Churches—some Irish Pgestum, I suppose ; and,

by way of inducement, you tell me how you left the last fool you
inveigled, in the lurch."—True, O patient Reader—the last fool ; but

you, who are the pink of propriety, the mirror of wit and wisdom, can

never meet, because j'ou can never merit, similar usage. I know, before-

hand—by intuition, as it were—tliat we shall agree perfectly, and jog

along in the most loving fashion to our journey's end—you in the spirit,

and I in the body. Besides, remember that you have the game altoge-

ther in your own hands, and can flit away as soon as you please, leaving

me to wander over hill and dale, as long as I think fit ; but I anticipate

no such UTigracious visage ; so pray address yourself to the road—

•

" exert your energies," as Bridgetina Botherem says, and, by a peripa-

tetic effort of your fine imagination, carry yourself along with me, once
more, into the sequestered recesses of Wicklow.

In my mind, the best of all possible dresses for a pedestrian is the
sailor's : not to speak of its extreme lightness, it leaves you, from its

peculiar cut, the full, unfettered use of every limb ; and, though personal

appearance is a matter of very little consequence on a bog, yet I think it

not amiss that even my simple garb should carelessly acquiesce, as it

were, in the rude accommodation and simple fare of the unfrequented

solitudes among which I love to wander.

At day-break, on a cloudless morning in September, the Italian month
of Ireland, when a sky of sapphire, and a calm and Sabbath-like repose

of the season, repay us for the scorching heats and drenching rains of
summer, I obeyed the call of my restless spirit, and set off for Glen-
delough.

Thanks to the depopulating policy of the powers that be, the road to

that celebrated valley lies through uninhabited mountains—mountains
which, in Scotland, would support a hardy and industrious peasaiitry,

but which, in Ireland, under a system analogous to that which created

tlie Great Forest, form an excellent shooting district for the mighty men
of the land, when it pleases them to recreate their lordly minds, and
brace their manly limbs, exhausted by hard labour in tlie vineyard of
the state. As you travel along the military road, an avenue made after

the late rebellion, on every side, as far as your eye can reach, are naked
hills, once covered with stately woods,—and green, solitary valleys,

once rife with population ; but the besom of Destruction lias done its

office upon them, and, though it is an old broom in Ireland, it still

sweeps clean enough.
It must, however, be admitted, that you are noAv and then assured tliat

you are in a land of peace and good- will, by the testimony of a for-
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midable barrack, capable of containing 300 men (there ai'e five within a

distance of thirty miles)—a proof of tranquillity, -which reminds one of

the shipwrecked mariner, who, after wandering for some time in doubt

and uncertainty, at last espied a gibbet, and threw himself on his knees

in an ecstasy of pious joy, to thank God for having cast him on the

shores of a civilized country. The road, however, is an excellent one ;

and let us, poor Irish vagabonds, who chance to use it, e'en bless the

giver, like honest Sancho, and not look a gift horse in the mouth.
• An active pedestrian, however, like your humble servant, need not be

under a compliment to the military road-makers ; for he can avoid their

Simplon, by iiiaking his way through the deer-park of Powerscourt,

taking tlie hill at the foot of the waterfall, and crossing the mountain-

ridge a little to tlie westward of Djouce. Oh, what a view he has from
that ridge ! Cliff and lake—forest and pasture—lowland, rich in exube-

rant fertility, and spangled with gayest-looking villas—Dublin, like a

fairy city, in the distance—the Irish Channel, with its mazy tracery of

inlet and bay, right before \\\m, flecked with glittering sails, like new-
fallen snow—and, afar off and indistinct, where sea and sky seem melt-

ing into one, the dim blue outline of the mountains of Caernarvon.

Descending southward from the point of view, an easy slope of between
one and two miles, leads you to the head of a wooded ravine, imme-
diately behind the house of Luggela—Luggela !—that realization of the

Happy Valley ! The very name is a spell to awaken sweet thoughts of

peace, and innocence, and pastoral seclusion. I promised, last month, to

describe it for you ; but such promises are more easily made than kept.

It is like "gilding refined gold, or painting the lily :" I might as well endea-

vour to take a likeness of your Lady-love (of course I mean one which
would satisfy j/0!<). I could give you the features—item one lake—item

one hospitable cottage, where I have spent many a tranquil day ; but
the expression, the nameless grace, would escape me.

It is a valley buried deep among lofty hills—a valley solitary, not

lonely, with a dreamy contemplative air about it, as if it lay there to win
unquiet Avanderers from the steep and difficult mountain, from all

perilous and gloomy scenes, to rest their heads upon its grassy lap, and
listen to the plaintive, sleep-invoking whispers of its waving trees and
lulling waters. It is the property of one of the Latouches ; and to those

who know that family, need I say, that all that politeness—the politeness

of the heart—and hospitality could suggest, has been done to ensure the

accommodation of vagrants like myself, who may chance to stumble on
this green spot in the wilderness ?

Southward and eastward, a winding path skirting the shores of Lough
Dan (you remember Lough Dan last month), terminates in the hamlet

of Annamoe, w here the world was near losing Tristram Shandy, inas-

much as its eccentric author once fell into a mill-stream there, and was
nearly drowned. In tlie westward, tower the lofty hills which guard
the threshold of the Valley of the Seven Churches. This was the route

I chose ; and an early hour, and a clear and tranquil day, found me at

Glendalough.
Who has not heard of Glendalough, the far-ftimed valley of the Seven

Churches ; the cradle and the grave of Irish Christianity, the seat of

early literature and piety, in the forgotten days, when Ireland gave

philosophy and religion to Europe ? You need not stare ; if you know
any thing about ecclesiastical history, it is unnecessary to tell you
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that previous to the English invasion the Church of Ireland was primi-

tive, and independent ; she acknowledged no foreign supremacy, spiri-

tual or temporal, her bishops were nominated by domestic suffrage, and
the pious and learned were glad to fly from the anarchy of Europe, to

the peaceful retirement of the Island of Saints. Pray have you ever

heard of Sir William Betham, Ulster King of Arms ?—take my advice,

and read his Essays on Irish Antiquities ; don't puzzle yourself with
the rhapsodies of bards, or the solemn Baalam of fabulous annalists, lay

or ecclesiastical, but take information from a dispassionate writer (and

he an Englishman), who has made the study of antiquity his profession,

and you may find that the ancient Irish were wiser than you take them
to have been, notwithstanding the follies and vices of some of their

descendants in modern times. A propos, I warn you that there are

impostors abroad; and that a good half of those who now-a-days figure

as the " sons of Irish kings," have no more claim to the title than you
have, who, for aught I know to the contrary, may be a hereditary

cockney.
The city of the Seven Churches is indeed a " city of the dead ;" its

pastoral warriors and sages are gathered to their fathers, their far-off

history is lost in the dimness of antiquity, their very name is an apple

of discord among antiquarians, and nature has resumed the domain
which they held at her hands. The eternal mountains are there,

unchanged, unchangeable ; the deep blue lake still sleeps in the silent

valley ; and the bright swift stream, that flowed past the ancient city,

still slakes the thirst of thoughtful idlers, like myself, who moralize
among its ruins. JMethinks there is something in this silent triumph
over all we love—this decay, and death, and oblivion of all we have
fondly devoted to immortality, that reads a deeper lesson to the heart
than a thousand homilies.

In the centre of the valley rises one of those tall, pillar-like towers,
which have baffled the dark industry of our most indefatigable antiqua-
rians (mind, I do not include the ignorant Ledwich among the num-
ber*). Though inferior in l^eight to many that I have seen, it adds
much to the picturesque character of the scene : it speaks of a race
utterly gone by, of manners and of a religion which the depths of time
have buried for ever ; we stand upon the brink of the gulf, and cast our
little nets into the deep waters, but we draw up no memorials of its

primeval architects—we might as well fish for elliptic springs, and
chariot wheels, in the Red Sea. For my part, I like to see this con-
founding of the wise in their own conceit—this stumbling of the race
who for ever look back, while they walk forward ; the study of the
past, when applied to the instruction and improvement of the present,
is eminently useful, but I would not give a fig to know who rotted in
the great pyramid. I leave the survey of the Garden of Eden to more
imaginative engineers. I shall never hunt for the timbers of the diluvian
first-rate (I disclaim the pun) among the snows of Ararat. I am not to
be found among the busy purblind pack, who would unearth old Time,
and run down Antiquity as if she were a fox.

At the same time, I confess a strong—I had almost said a super-

This poor old gentleman, who did not know one word of the Irish languagp, wrote
three d- d square hoolcs (one in his own name, tlic others in (irose's) on Irish Anti-
gutties, in which, secundum ariem, he is very severe upon all wlio happen to be wiser tlian
himwlf.

M.M. Xrw Serics-.— Vou. VIII. No. 44. 2 A
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stitious reverence for the memorials of elder times ; I love to peep

into the dim nooks of ancient cathedrals, and hallowed cryptSj while

some hoary-headed peasant tells me reverend lies of their saintly

founders. I love to uncover my reason of its tiny cap of knowledge,

and to wander bare-headed among the dusky solitudes, where Fable

mutters her lulling spells over sleeping History. By Jove, I would duck

the officious antiquary who would attempt to awaken her. Peace be

with the pleasant days of childhood, when schooled by my simple nurse

(a mere Irishwoman, I confess*), I had mysterious knowledge in the

genera and species of faeries, and could class them as you would butter-

flies, by their painted wings. IMany a golden day-dream I have lost

since they left me. Farewell to the charmed harmony of the lonely

Kath—the graceful revelry of tlie ancient oak—a long farewell to the

lively train that peopled the moonlight vigils of the harmless peasant, in

better and less enlightened days—before Saint Patrick's Alien Act was
broken—before venomous reptiles returned from transportation—before

misrule and absenteeism brought forth her noxious brood of middlemen.

to vex the land. The squireens appeared, and the faeries vanished ; the

orgies of the rack-rent votaries of freedom of election smothered them-

like bees : the Peace Preservation Bill interdicted them ; they dare not

appear after night-fall, and vulgar daylight is too coarse for their deli-

cate frames ; I wish I could give them a little dusky corner in my mind,

to play at hide and seek with sturdy reason.

It is a pleasant thing to sit in the creative twilight of an autumnal

evening, in the ruined strength of some ancient castle, when the season

and the hour seem gently to acquiesce in your feelings, and to sadden

while you moralize upon the downfall of the strong,—it is then pleasant,

I say, above all pleasant things, to bid that jewel of a pyrotechnist, the

imagination, light up the scene with the splendour of chivalry and

beauty,— to lean from the lofty gallerj over the dazzling festival—to

listen to the daring vows of the youthful aspirants, " before the peacock

and the ladies/' while they bind the golden chain that a valiant deed

must loosen, or to watch the heaving of the noble and gentle bosom^ and

the softened lustre of the downcast eye, " struggling through tears

imbidden," as the high-born maiden, half in fear and half in love, turns

from the glittering pledge that devotes her faithful knight, or the bro-

ther of her heart, to glory or the grave ; while high above the splendid

scene, the gallant minstrel blending poetry and music into a lofty har-

mony, invokes immortal fame upon the beautiful and the brave.

" Could I have kept my spirit to that height,

I had been happy."

But the longest vision will have a close—a moping owl will scare the

phantom train; the uncourteous elements, that would not spare the

fairest " queen of beauty and of love," that ever crazed a troubadour,

will wash away the picture in a trice ; or fail all else, the sullen night

• The ignorance of this poor mountaineer would make a cockney's hair stand on end ;

the Ionic of Bow bell was to her a foimtain sealed ; she would call a teter a " pratie," or a

vinder, a " windy ;" this last coiruption was natural enough, however, considering that her

mountain cabin was glazed, as my memory serves me, with two caitbeens, Anglice hats,

and ^how shall I express it—what would have occupied the position of a coat, had the

wearer walked on his head, all three stuffed with straw. I cannot, however, deny, that in

spite of her ignorance, she had some quaint phrases that a Spenserian would cliuckle over.

The name of this aboriginal would choke an Euphunist.
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will steal upon the autumnal evening, and fling her murky mantle over

the pageant and myself, and I may chance to break my shins, as I

stumble from the ruined hall.—I will return to Glendalough.

I left the aged Churches, and bent my course to a favourite haunt of

mine, " The Bui'ial-place of the Kings." It is a solitary nook, not f;u-

from the margin of one of the lakes, from which the valley takes its

name, where, beneath the half ruined walls of an antique oratory, roofed

with the green old age of a venerable ash, repose the shepherd kings,

who swayed the patriarchal sceptre of this sequestered valley, when the

golden age was not all a fable, among the pious race who nestled in its

bosom. A simple stone, with a simple, but emphatic inscription,* has

covered their remains for eight hundred years. Their annals have

perished with their kingdom, but tradition, that most affectionate histo-

rian, has embalmed the memory of their paternal virtues, and con-

secrated that stone in the kind and grateful superstition of tlie inha-

bitants of the glen.

The far-descended JMcMthuils have vanished like my faery dreams,

and the hand of a stranger has snatched their fair inheritance. Their

seven times consecrated city sleeps in most solitary ruin, and its myste-

rious tower alone, whose long-sought secret has died pei-haps with them,

looks down upon the scattered reliques of its younger, but less fortunate

brethren. The antique oratory itself has fallen beneath the piety of

some holy housebreaker—some Cromwellian iconoclast, who would

have heaven a close borough ; but the quiet, pious stone escaped his

saintly Avrath ; he had not weeded his mind of those natural and unfa-

shionable feelings that forbid us to violate the repose of the dead, and

he spared the humble memorial of the happier days, when religion, and
valour, and primeval simplicity, clasped hands together in the consecrated

valley.

Well, I have told you tiiat my intended path led me to this tomb, and

I had reasons as plenty as blackberries for my choice. 1 had passed

through the ancient gateway of the silent city—I had moralized among
what might be the remains of the palace—I had peeped into the ivyed

recesses of the reverend Churches—I had theorized upon the lofty

tower, and a natural conclusion led me to the tomb, that from the

nearest eminence in the neighbourhood, I might gather into one view

this miniature of the ruins of empires—this epitome of human ambition,

and its reward,—the kingdom—the city—the palace—and the grave.

I was more than surprised when I reached the little sanctuary of ivy

and alders that surrounds it, at finding that rude hands had been upon

them, marring their green beauty. Hastily, and not without foreboding,

I passed on to the tomb—it was defaced and broken. In this era of

civilization—in these days of peace and good order—in this Augustan
age of art and science, when antiquarians bow down before idols, and

worship graven images—when Parliament, having admitted the bank-

ruptcy of the nation, by reducing the interest of the debt, turns receiver

of stolen gods—purchases Theseus and Ilissus ; and when the grumbling-

manufacturers ask for bread, gives them a stone—when it is but a little

thing to transport a Grecian temple to London—to reconsecrate the

* " Behold the resting-place of the Body
of

]\[c IVIlhiiil the Kinc;

Who died in Christ 1010."

2 A 2
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Parthenon in Montague Street—to snatch from the hands of ignorant

Ijarbarians, the mummies and the tombs of the mysterious Pharaohs,

and bear them in antiquarian piety to the Panthean shrine of the British

Museum ;—a solitary ruffian—he must have been alone—who would have

shared the cowardly guilt ?—what two (for villains despise each other)

would have encountered the mutual scorn ?^—had stolen into the quiet of

this so long venerated sanctuary, to destroy the monument, whose pious

simplicity six hundred years of desolating strife had spared

!

As I was looking on the broken stone, full of a vain wish that I had
come upon the mutilator in his spitefid sacrilege, an aged mountaineer

approached ; his dark brow, and gaunt muscular figure, would have
been a study for Salvator, as he bent over the tomb, and muttered an

imprecation that Shakspeare might have copied—it was not needed
;

the cold and sordid cowardice which prompted the act is a seven-fold

and abiding curse.

I do confess to you, that I am unwilling to commit to paper the full

extent of my feelings on the subject, but you shall not tell me that I

have spoken too warmly. The Christian religion, by affirming the doc-

trine of the Resurrection, has hallowed the tomb. The grave of her

votary is not a pit of rottenness and corruption, but a place of rest ; he

closes his eyes in the assurance that he shall sleep but for a season ; his

bones, Avliile they moulder, are consecrated to immortality, and the hand
that disturbs them is sacrilegious.

One word more, and then farewell for the month. Suffer me to quote,

in justification of my own feelings, though " familiar to our mouths as

liousehold words," the emphatic appeal which saved the dust of Shak-

speare from translation, and checked the officious hands which would
have torn him from his beloved Stratford :

" Good Friend, for Jesus' sake forbear

To dig the dust enclosed here ;

Blest be man that spares these stones !

And ciust be he that moves yiy bones !"

I tliought on these lines as I left the mutilated tomb.^
J. R. O.

TO ***, WITH FLOWERS.

Flowkrs to the Beautiful ! To them belong

The lyre, the garland, and the voice of song

—

All that like them are lovely—all the earth

Brought forth to glad them when she gave them bii th.

Flowers to the Beautiful ! For thee I save

These opening blossoms from an early grave ;

Snatched from tlie dark cold earth, to thee they come.

And in thy bosom find their happy home.

All wildly sweet and fresh they fly to thee.

Types of thyself—the innocent, tl;c free :

Beneath thy sunny smile, oh ! bid thcin bloom.

And yield their kindred tribute of perfume.

Short are their lives, but lovely. Time, who brings

Sickness to us and sorrow, o'er them flings

Sunshine and Joy ; and, dying, they bequeath

Their breath to Beauly—to the Muse a wreath

!
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COURSE AND PROBABLK TERMINATION OF THE NIGER.*

Were Ave asked, which of the long-sought discoveries, that of the
longitude, or that of the termination of the Niger, we regarded as the
least problematical, our reply would be in favour of the former. Indeed,
Avhen we reflect upon the fruitless efforts which have been so often made
by daring and enterprising spirits to solve this great geographical problem,
and on the mystery in which, for upwards of 2300 years, it has been in-

volved, and which has rather increased than diminished, we cannot divest

ourselves of the impression that the solution of this perplexing question has,

for some wise purpose, been denied to the investigations of man. The
more we extend our researches relative to the subject, and examine the

various records, remote and recent, connected with the history, geography,
and topography of Central Africa, the more intricate the question becomes,
and the less disposed are we to hazard even a conjectural conclusion.

The conflicting testimonies of ancient and modern discoverers—the dis-

puted position of places—the extraordinary differences in the " laid-

down" latitudes, to say nothing of the longitudes of every authority from
the time of Ptolemy to the days of Denham, are not calculated to lessen

the difficulties with which this interminable subject of speculative science

is beset. Nor do we see why the endeavours of African travellers, or of
those still wiser theorists, the drawing-room discoverers, should be solely

directed to o)ie source and one termination to the meanderings of this

extensive stream.

Sir Rufane Donkin, in his Dissertation on the Course of the Niger,
appears to be of a different opinion, and says that he began to suspect

that the difficulties which had embarrassed this subject, lay ratlier in

words than in things, and that a little verbal criticism might do much
towards clearing away the preliminary difficulties which had hitherto

blocked up the approach to the question. When we consider the cala-

mities, and sufferings, and loss of valuable lives which have accrued
in the pursuit of this inquiry, we are tempted to exclaim, " Would that

words liad been the only impediment in the approach of the question
;"

or, tliat we could not, with Shakspeare, ask,

" Wliy shouki calamity be full of words ?"

Our author felt also tlie necessity of defining and agreeing on the

exact terms of the problem to be solved. The desideratum, therefore,

appeared to be the finding of " a large river in Central Africa, which
Ptolemy and other ancient writers called the Niger, and which we still

call so ; which river shall either flow into the Atlantic, or into some great

central lake or marsh, or lose itself in central sands, or unite itself with
the Egyptian Nile, or empty itself by some other channel into the

Mediterranean Sea. These," continues the General, " appear to be all the

modes by which a great river, known to exist in Central Africa, but
whose termination is unknown, can be disposed of." In investigating the

subject, it appeared that " the failure in settling the question arose from
a verl)al or grammatical error, in .stating the object of the search to be
the Niger, or rather the Nile, (for by the name of Nile the great rivers of

Central Africa have been generally known to ancient and Arabian writers,)

• A DiKscrtafion on the Course and l'robal)lc Termination of tfie Niger. By Licut.>

•^•cncral .Sir Rufane Donkin, O.C.II., K.C.l?., and F.K.S.
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instead of searching for a Nile, or a Niger ; and they have thus been
endeavouring to unite and reconcile in some one individual river,

qualities which have been predicated of several distinct rivers, and they
have thus confounded a specific appellation with a generic and descrip-
tive one." This argument is further illustrated by the General as
follows

Major Denham gives us a notable instance of the generic application of
the word " Nile ;" and I only wonder that the question he records did not at
once awaken his attention to the fact, that " Nile" was the general appellative
of all large rivers, and not of a specific one only. " I had before been asked,"
says Major Denham, " if the Nile was not in England ?"—the real meaning of
which was, "have you no Nile or large river in England?" But Major
Denham, not understanding it, said, " No, the Nile is not in England."
Now, if this Moor were a literary man, and kept, as Major Denham did, an
account of his travels, I can quite imagine such an entry as the following in

his journal :
—" On such a day I met a white man called Major Denham, a

man ofcourage, discretion, and truth : he, like all the other travellers from his

country, which is far in the north, inquired constantly for a great river, calling
it The Niger, a name we know not of,—but it is clear that they all want to

see a great river. From this I conclude that they have no great river in his

country called England ; indeed I asked him, and he said there was none. I
suppose, therefore, that his country must be a dry, bad country, not like ours,
watered by a Nile ; and I begin to suspect that these men want to discover a
country where Niles arc to be found, that they may leave their own desarts
and come and live by our deep waters.

Indeed it seems singular that Denham should have been ignorant of
the application of the oriental word "Nile" to all rivers; a philological

fact so generally known, as to be found even in ordinary works of com-
pilation. The " Universal Gazetteer," by Walker, published many
years ago, contains the following passage under the head of " Niger."^

—

" The Africans have two names for this river : namely, Neel il Abeed,
or River of the Negroes, and Neel il Kibeer, or the Great River. They
also term the Nile, Neel, Shein, that is the Egyptian river ! So that the

term Neel, whence our Nile* is derived, is nothing more than the appel-

lative of river."

In being, however, over ingenious in his speculations, particularly as

to remote etymology, the learned General has rather weakened his argu-
ment ; for it does not follow that a meaning which is justified at any
particular period in the migration (so to speak) of a word, should be
equally true of it in all its travels, or even in its origin. Sir W. Jones
says that " Etymology has, no doubt, some use in historical researches

;

but it is a medium of proof so very fallacious, that when it elucidates one
fact it obscures a thousand." That this is true is shewn in Sir Rufane
Donkin's work ; who, not content with proving that the word " Nile"
or " Neil" means river, endeavours to ascertain, by inquiries into ancient

languages, jvhii it should be called so ? and here it is, we think, that Sir

W. Jones's observation is -illustrated, and that our too scrupulous
inquirer has stumbled into error. He says that the word Neil, in Hindoo-
stanee means " blue," and that this epithet is applied to rivers, because the

" " This orthogra;)liy, Nile,''^ says Jackson, " has been imported from France : with

the P'rencli it is pronounced as we pronounce Neel ; and tliis is tlie intelligible pronuncia-

tion in Africa." In another place tlie same author says, that, " it is incorrect to say that

the word Nile is applied, in Africa, to any great river : the name, I can with confidence

declare, is never applied to any river in North Africa, except the Nile of Egypt, and that

of Siulan (Niger). M'lioever has propaga'tcd this 0]>inion has mistaken tlie matter

altogether." P. 417 Account of Timbucto, ^c. edited by G. Jackson.
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water in them is either blue or black. Now, it so happens, that m the

next page, Sir Rufane Donkin tells us that the Hindoostanee word for

black is " KoUa, or Kala." How he establishes the identity between
" Kolla" and " Neil" would be inscrutable to any but that learned

philologer, who discovered that King Ki and King Atoes were the same

person ;
" for," says he, " you have only to change A' into A and / into

Toes, and you have it." To this, unluckily for the theory of Sir R. may
be added the fact in natural history that, with very few exceptions,* the

water of deep rivers is black, and that the colour of blue is confined to

the ocean.t Hence the saying, or half menace, of seamen, " Wait till I

get you into blue mater."

One of the principal objects of the Lieut-General's work is the resto-

ration of Ptolemy's text—to show how often he has been misrepresented

by translators, and perverted by modern map-makers, and to demonstrate

more by " moral than by mathematical proof," that by adhering strictly

to what the Alexandrian geographer has said, we rescue him from " gross

inconsistencies, and place the geography of Ptolemy on the basis of

truth."

Now before we folloAv our author in tracing the discovery which he

imagines he has made in the rectification of Ptolemy's first meridian of

longitude—namely, through the -westernmost of the Cape Verd Islands,

instead of through that of Ferro, as has been hitherto done, we ask what

good, in a geographical sense, can result from adhering strictly to the

authority of a man, whose entire system of the universe was founded in

error ? It is true that Ptolemy's system, though mistaken, was inge-

nious. The world, for many ages, was content with it ; and until it

was, with much difficulty,^ overturned by what BaiUy called " le veri-

table systeme" of Copernicus, the theory of the Alexandrian was consi-

dered to be founded upon irrefragable demonstration, and to be as sacred

as truth itself Sir Rufane Donkin has, however, told us that Ptolemy

committed an error of no less than teji degrees in the latitude of his own
astronomical observatory at Alexandria ! If, " with all appliances and

means to boot," and in his own native city he could have made so

egregious a blunder, how, we repeat, should we be justified in placing

the least dependance on the latitude and longitude which he has given

to many places in Central Africa ? The general himself, in the midst

of his vindication of Ptolemy exclaims—" I only wish I could also get

rid of an error in several of his latitudes ; but when he places INIount

Mandrus, one of the sources of the Ni-geir,§ in 19 deg. north, he must

be egregiously in error, both because that would throw the IMandago

IMountains, in which the Niger rises, a great way up the Great Desarf,

* The Rlioiie, and one or two others.

+ " A j,Teat intensity, or depth," says Sir R., " is implied by the word •' KoUa," or

" Kalla," IJlack, as " Kala Panee," or the " Black Water,''' which is the name given in

Hindoostan to the f^eat ocean, over which the English pass, say the natives, in going to

and coming from Europe."—P. G.

X Spcalcing of Copernicus, Railly says—" Son systeme iit heaucoup de bruit dans

I'Europe, et occasionna des merveilles tres-vives pendant pres d'un siecle."

§ " In regard," says the General, " to the Oir and the Niger, as we now see theni

written, I must first beg to be allowed to restore them to their original orthograi)hy, as-

given by Ptolemy, from whom we have taken these names of two rivers in Central Africa.

lie calls them Tu^, Geir, and Niy;i(;, Nigeir ; or, as I woidd write the latter^ name, Ni'-Hif,

Ni-Gcir ; for I conceive the Ni, added to Geir, implies some distinctive difference between

the two rivers in the aboriginal language."
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where there are and can be no rivers, but also because it is now well

known that the general course of the Niger, that is, Park's Joliba or

Quorra, is full six degrees and a half to the southward of nineteen

degrees north."

Not to multiply examples, it may be sufficient to aver that the lati-

tudes of Ptolemy are shewn by his advocate to be frequently wrong,

and that, too, in places of the utmost importance. This, to us simple-

minded folk, seems to be a strange way of rescuing an antient ally

" from gross inconsistencies, and placing his geography on the basis of

truth."

Upon these obvious miscalculations, the General (altering one of

Ptolemy's latitudes) has constructed a map of Central Africa.

" The Tchad," says Sir R., " I placed at once in its proper latitude

and longitude, according to Denham and Clapperton, in order to see

what would become of it amidst Ptolemy's geograjjhical conditions and

dicta ; for, as we are sure about tlie existence and actual site of the

Tchad, I wished to put Ptolemy to this experimentum crucis, and he has

stood it well."—P, 45.

We are somewhat sceptical as to the " actual site of the Tchad." We
have our reasons for supposing that the geographical computations of,

at least, one of the modern discoverers are not to be implicitly relied on.

Nor are the published narratives of Clapperton and Denham by any

means calculated to remove our suspicions.

In the joint publication of Majors Denham and Clapperton, the fol-

lowing editorial note, by Mr. Barrow, appears on a passage in Clapper-

ton's text, relative to a statement of the captain descriptive of a night's

frost in Central Africa :

—

"It is much to be regretted, that the state of the thermometer was

not noticed, more particularly as a question has arisen as to the correct-

ness of this statement, wliich is however repeated by Doctor Oudney
(Clapperton's colleague) almost in the same words."

It is, we say, much more to be regretted that a register of all astrono-

mical observations made on the mission had not been regularly kept by
these intrepid travellers. It is true that Clapperton* sometimes speaks

of such and such a latitude having been obtained by means of a "meri-

dional altitude," and has, once or twice, even gone into the minutiae to

mention " the sun's lower limb :" but as to the means by which the

longitude of the various places visited in these inland regions has been

ascertained, the captain, or rather his editor, is somewhat silent ; and,

after parting from Clapperton, the major, on the same subject, is totally

mute. How their map has been constructed, and the latitudes and
longitudes ascertained of those districts, which had only been explored

by JMajor D., we are at a loss to conjecture. In inland countries, to be
correct in geogi-aphical computations, it is essential that the discoverer be
not only a good astronomer, but a first-rate mathematician. Unfortu-
nately for science. Major D. was neither; and, as for Clapperton, though
in this respect, the most competent person of the party, he was, at most,

no more than an ordinary navigator.

With reference to the single alteration made by the General ^in the

• In the narrative published jointly with that of Denham P. 7.
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latitude of Ptolemy* (a difference amounting to only six hundred geo-

graphical miles), he says, that " it will receive countenance and perhaps

justification from Park's averment, that, ' in that quarter he was told a

stream arose, which ran from the south into the Niger.' "—P. 85.

Speaking of the Kong and Mandara Mountains, Sir Rufane says, that
" a question has been raised as to the continuity or non-continuity of

this central range ; but his own opinion is, that this range is continuous,

and that it has no opening any where by which a river could pass ; nor

does he think that any river would ever wear through the immense and
elevated mass of granite which, we no7v kno?v, forms the base of this

grand range. That this base," adds Sir R., " is composed of granite,

we have the most unequivocal testimonies of Captain Clapperton, when he
crossed its western end at the dip in the Kong mountains, and of ]VIajor

Denham, when he went to the Mandara range, which is at the eastern

end."_P. 112.

In our researches upon this subject, we have not been so fortunate as

to light upon the " unequivocal testimonies" of these travellers. It is

true that mountains, at several hundred miles apai't, were at different

intervals of time crossed by Clapperton and Denham : but how the inter-

mediate space is known to be continuous, or " the immense and elevated

mass of granite which forms the base of this grand range," has been
traced through so many degrees of longitude, our author can best

explain. Indeed, the General's argument may be here answered, in the

same way that Grey Jackson (one of Sir R.'s most revered authorities)

replies to Park on a similar question :

—

" Sir. Park's annotator may say, that the fact of this stream running
to the west towards Wangara cannot be admitted, because Mr. Brown
did not ascertain that this was an tininterrupted ridge ; the river might
therefore pass through some chasm similar to that which / have seen in

crossing the Atlas mountains ; or through some intermediate plain."

—

P. 445, Account of Timbucto and Housa, edited by Grey Jackson, Esq.,

1820.

And so we say that, until " this central range" has been thoroughly

explored, and is proved to be one continuous " uninterrupted ridge"

of granite at its base, we shall neither reject as impossible nor improbable

that a terminating branch of the Niger takes not a southern direction mto
the Atlantic.

After disputing with great reluctance the theories of D'AnvUle and

Alajor Reimell, touching the subject in question, our author says

—

" In regard to Major Rennell's Map, published in 1798, to show the progress

of discovery in North Africa, I have to point out one very great error in it,

similar to those I have pointed out in D'Anville's Map, naraely, that one of the

places which is inserted in it with Ptolemy's name attached, is not put down
in the longitude prescribed by Ptolemy.
" We are to keep in mind that Major Rennell's first meridian is drawn

through Greenwich.
__^ n— '

• Speaking of his alteration of this latitude of Ptolemy, the General says, " But tliis

latitude must be wrong, for, any source of the Ni-Geir in 17° N., so far firom being a

simllieni source of tliat river, would be several degrees to the northward of its whole

general course, and, indeed 17" N. is within the limits of the great desert ; I am con-

strained therefore to suppose, that the transcriber of some 1\IS. must have mistaken some

splash of a pen which had fallen before the Greek numeral f, or 7, for the Greek numeml

1 or 10, and, that in copying, instead of writing, as he ought to have done, the ^la^ to be

^' or 7, he wrote i^' or I?."

M.M. New .Smf.9.—Vol. VIII. No. 44. 2 B
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Ptolemy lays down the Libyan Lake in 35° E.
This, deducting 25 degrees, to reduce it from Ptolemy's

longitude, would place the lake in longitude east of

Greenwich 10°.

But Major Rennell has placed it east ofGreenwich in . 22°.

differing from Ptolemy no less than twelve degrees : and, if we suppose
Ptolemy's longitude drawn through Ferro, differing from him five degrees.

In my map, in which I have most scrupulously adhered to Ptolemy, the

Libyan lake is 13 degrees of longitude from the Geir—whereas Major Rennell
in his map makes it only 6 degrees—giving a relative difference of 7 degrees.

" Major Rennell lays down the Chelonidae in 24° N. latitude, but Ptolemy
says they are in 20° N. In short, here, as in other maps, Ptolemy is made to

bend to the map, instead of the map being made strictly after Ptolemy, whose
name however is attached to these errors."

So far the detection of the foregoing errors by the Lieutenant-General
is highly creditable to his laborious researches—literary and geographical.

But in a previous part of our author's dissertation (throughout which no
opportunity is neglected to indicate the great mistake into which alt

Ptolemy's map-makers have fallen, in making Ferro his Jirst meridian),

he tells us that " Lake Dumboo," which, by most authorities, is admitted

to be one and the same with Ptolemy's Chelonid8e,t " is laid down in the

map generally, in longitude 22 deg. east of Greenwich—a discrepancy,"

Sir Rufane adds, " by no means sufficiently great to destroy the identity

of Ptolemy's two lakes of Chelonidae."

Now, if by mistaking his first meridian, all Ptolemy's map-makers
are, by the Lieut.-General's discovery seven degrees in error, a corres-

ponding difference throughout every Ptolemaean map surely should
exist; and, therefore, this discrepancy which our author thinks too

inconsiderable to destroy the identity of Ptolemy's lakes, ought, to be in

keeping with Sir R.'s reckoning, to differ ^ve degrees instead of two.

But it has been well observed, that when once the mind is intoxicated

with a theory, it eagerly grasps at every shadow of evidence which
seems to favour it, and is frequently the first dupe to the system it has
created.

On the subject of auricular evidence. Sir Rufane thus interrogates the

reader :

—

" Is not the greater part of the information we have relative to Africa
' hearsay evidence ?'—from the time of Herodotus, who gave hearsay evi-

dence from King Etearchus, and so many others ; from the time of Pliny, who
took hearsay evidence from King Juba's accounts, down to Park, Denham,
and Clapperton, who have given us a great deal of hearsay evidence for what
they relate ?"

Coming, as this interrogation does, from our intelligent author, we
cannot but express our surprise, that when it suits his purpose to support

his hypothesis, he lends so credulous an ear to auricular evidence.

Indeed, the ocular testimony of both ancient and modern chscoverers,

is quite overbalanced by the hearsay evidence, collected by recent tra-

vellers. Clapperton was led astray, and grossly deceived by Bello

—

Laing was suspected to be a spy, and treacherously murdered. Lander,
when, as he imagined, (and Avhich we do not think to be altogether

improbable) he was on the right road to trace into the Atlantic a termin-

* Sir Rufane observes, that " the plural used by Ptolemy, referred perhaps rather to the

tortoises which frequented the Lake, than to the Lakes, or Lake itself—for there is but

one."_P. 65.
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ating branch of the Niger, was arrested in his progress by two horsemen,

who were especially despatched after him to prevent him pursuing the

route he had so confidently taken. In a word, it is manifestly the policy

of all African princes, (if to semi-savages may be apphed the royal

appellative) to conceal every source of information connected with the

solution of this problem. Nothing can remove their natural suspicions,

that the periodical visits of the English to the interior of this vast con-

tinent, are preparatory to the accomplishment of an object, which they

imagine we have in view, namely, to over-run their territories, as we
have already done those of the East Indians.

Our hmits, for we are really confined to a very short space, preclude

the possibility of our entering as fully into our author's work as we could

have wished. We have perused it with great attention ; but, with the

highest respect for the talents and erudition of the Lieut.-General, (for it

falls to the lot of few military men to bring so much learning to bear

upon the question,) we are compelled to confess, that what with digres-

sive disquisitions on the Greek grammar, appalling prophecies,* and com-
plimentary episodes to the press, and to the political premier of the day,

we could hardly keep up with, even, the " rear" of the General's reason-

ing, or follow him in his march of mystery.

To satisfy the curiosity of our readers as to the light thrown on the

question by the learned writer, we extract his own summary of what has

resulted from a pursuit of his hypothesis :

—

* " In the same way shall perish the Nile of Egypt and its valley ! its pyramids, its

temples, and its cities ! The Delta shall become a plashy quicksand—a second Syrtis !

and the Nile shall cease to exist from the Lower Cataract downwards, for this is about the

measure or height of the giant principle of destruction already treading on the Egyptian
valley, and who is advancing from the Libyan Desert, backed by other dese-rts whose
names and numbers we do not even know, but which we have endeavoured to class under
the ill-defined denomination of Sahara—advancing, I repeat, to the annihilation of Egypt,

with all her glories, with the sQence, but with the certainty too, of all-devouring time !

" There is something quite appalling in the bare contemplation of this inexorable onward
march of wholesale death to kingdoms, to mighty rivers, and to nations ; the more so, when
we reflect that the destruction must, from its nature, be not only complete, but eternal, on
the spot on which it falls !

" We have, however, in these our days, a broad and iripxtinguishable flood of light,

breaking in on this death-like gloom. The genius of expiring Egypt may point to the

Press, and say, ' Non omnis moriar;' for, until some universal and complete change
shall take place in this globe, the records of Egypt and her glories shall be preserved, shall

be embalmed, by a far more durable art than any the Egyptians ever possessed—the Art of

Printing. That giver of immortality, (as far as such a word can apply to any thing con-

nected with man on this side of the grave,) the Press, has produced, in almost countless

forms and languages, from Labrador to Cape Horn, from Lapland to New Zealand, all

that ancient and often solitary manuscripts, perishable in their nature, and trembling, as it

were, under their trusts, have brought down to us of the renowned land of the Pharaohs

;

while modern accounts, multiplied almost without end, will convey to the remotest posterity

in the completest, the minutest, and the most graphic manner, a knowledge of what Egypt
now is and has been for several centuries past. The glory of him who, pointing to the

Pyramids, told his victorious bands, ' to recollect that from their summits forty centuries

were looking down on them,' shall also descend to imperishable renown in the narratives

of all late and of all future writers of the history of modern Egypt ; but this glory will now
go down dimmed, eclipsed by the brighter star of Wellington ; and thus, when aU that we
now admire and venerate in that classic country shall be irretrievably obliterated by tlie

tremendous footstep of a destroying principle, the name of the great conqueror at the Pyra-

mids shall survive those Pyramids themselves, by the instrumentality of the frail, thougli

Infinitely reproducible material on which this record of his glory is now here traced ; but

the same art which gives immortality to the only once defeated Napoleon, will confer it a3

impcrishably on his great, and always successful conqueror at Waterloo !"

2 B 2
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" I hope that, if my hypothesis as to the final disposal of the Niger be
sound, I shall have restored to it the ' unique and peculiar character' the

supposed loss of which is here deplored ; I think that if I have completed what
Ptolemy left incoinplete, namely, the connection between his Gier and Ni-
Gier—that if I have identified these two great streams after they become one
with the Nile of Bornou ;—if I have placed and established in the course of
my Niger the long-disputed position of Ulil—if I have then traced the same
Niger travelling for hundreds of miles under the Libyan sands—if I have for a
moment disinterred as it were to the mind's eye, the cities, and towns, and people
which once probably animated its banks ; and if I have laid bare to the imagi-
nation, for an instant, the now buried vallies which once smiled on its course; if

I have finally shown the ' unique and peculiar' Niger to be the cause of the

long-renowned and fatal Syrtis ;—I think that if I have been successful in doing
these, or some of these things, the Niger will not have suffered in my hands."

As the Lieut.-General has probably overlooked a passage, which, from
its conditional nature, ought not to have been omitted, we here extract

it for the benefit of the reader.
" If we take four or five degrees" (merely 240 or 300 geographical

miles) '' off from Ptolemy's evidently wrong latitude as given to INIount

Usargola, and bring down that mountain and its northern source of the

Niger to where it ought to be," (of course when a " mountain is in

labour," it is proof positive that it has been where it ought not to have
been) " and then take the eastern source now mentioned, and draw the

two streams in the map towards a common point in the Niger, we shall

find they will speedily coincide, and turn out to be what I have no
doubt they were."—-p. 84.

In the foregoing summary, the great prevalence of the " ifs" almost

nullifies the conclusion. As the lawyers might saj"^, we do not think
the " learned General has made out his case." In such inquiries as the

present, mere belief is of little avail. A popular flag officer in the service,

was wont to say to his lieutenants, when, in their endeavours to distin-

guish a distant signal, they would state—" We think it such or such a
number,"—" I want no thought in matters of sight ; J could think with
my eyes shut ?"

But if we doubt oiu* own theories, we should be still more cautious in

placing dependence on what we are told by the natives. What, for

example, ought we to thiiik of the information received from individuals

who would gravely state, and perhaps believe, the following preposterous
tradition to befact

:

—
" Sheikh Hamed's grandfather talked of the immense extent of the

Tchadfor7nerIi/ to the eastward ; but said, that it dried up miraculously,

after the killing of a certain ' holy man in the neighboiu'hood.'
"

Speaking of the Gulf of Sydra, the ancient Syrtis—in which, by our
author's theory, the Niger is lost—Sir R. says, " I have no doubt but
that, in very remote ages, the united Niger and Geir, that is the Nile of
Bournou, did roll into the sea, in all the magnificence of a mighty stream,
forming a grand aestuary or harbour, where now the quicksand is."—
p. 64.

" It is a somewhat odd circumstance," says a writer in the Edinburgh
Review, on Captain Beechy's published account of the Greater Syrtis,

" that though quicksands have been uniformly described as characterising

the Syrtis, and the very names have become synonymous, there should not

have beenfoundj along the whole coast, such a thing as a quicksand. All the

general features of the coast seem mialtered ; and it would surely have
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been strange, if so remarkable a feature had existed, that it should not

have left a single trace behind it."—p. 226, Edin. Review, No. xcv.

In conclusion, we have only to add, that though we are by no means
satisfied with the General's deductions—inasmuch as no man living can

be positive that Sir R. is not reasoning altogether from false premises ;

we nevertheless think highly of his work as a literary production. His
treatise on the Digamma of the Greek, would alone entitle it to the

earnest attention of the literati of Europe.

THEATRICAL MATTERS.

The summer theatres have now the world to themselves : and though
Brighton, and Dover, Boulogne, and the Land's End, fascinate our thousands

and tens of thousands, with the delights of dear lodgings and cheap saU water,

the million are left in their strong hold, London ; broiling, but alive, destitute

of a cool hour, or a breath to draw, but still vivid enough to' sit for three

hours in a theatre, and yet come out undissolved.

But we fear the Haymarket, once the favourite of pleasantry and the peo-

ple, has at present as little of the presence of the one as of the other. The elite

of the old company have disappeared, and, so far as we can tell, Liston

and Farren alone sustain the former honours of the drama. Farren is always

clever; but all the world is not made up of old men, and Liston, after a

third of the season having been struggled over without him, is engaged only

for a " certain number of nights," a declaj-ation ominous to the lovers

of farce in its best style. The heroine is Miss F. Kelly, a clever person,

but certainly not fit for the whole round of the captivating. Miss Kelly's

voice is as formidable a drawback on her tenderness, as Macready's, and we
have seen enough of that actor to be not too much delighted with any
thing that resembles his eternal mannerism. The usual rapidity of produc-
tion has not less failed the Haymarket this season, and we have heard of

no performance but " Manoevivring," an ingenious translation from the French,
which is played as the relief from such novelties as " Speed the Plough,"
" Know your own Mint?," &c. : none of them we believe much more than

from fifty to a hundred years of age. To make the matter more disastrously

complete, new plans have been adopted with respect to the admission to

the theatre, which, without bringing an additional shilling to its funds, will

have the effect of alienating a considerable number of its most effective

friends. But this kind of prudence is not always the way to profit,

as the proprietors of the Haymarket have probably discovered to a pretty

large extent, even at this period of the season. Nothing can be more
childish than to suppose that free-lists and the usual privileges, which have
long become customary civilities to men of literary distinction, are any
actual deduction fi-om the emoluments of theatres—quite the contrary.

Those individuals, perhaps, do not enter a theatre half a dozen nights in a

season, but their opinion has a weight in their various circles well worth
ten times such privilege ; and though it would be perfectly idle and oflTensive

to presume that they can care about such attentions, yet their interest in

the prosperity of an establishment is not likely to be made much more ardent

by finding a system of pettiness and alienation the order of the day.

The P^nglish Opera-House has offered a striking contrast, in every sense

of the word, to its former rival. A liberal and intelligent management, a
capital company, and a rapid succession of performances, have produced their

natural consequence,—a very remarkable popularity. The chief novelty of

the season has been an opera by Ries, a distinguished pianoforte i)layer, who
was in this country a few years since, and having gleaned his portion ot that

golden crop, which springs in England for all artistcn , hom IVter Paul

Bubens down to Punch, withdrew to enjoy life and cultivate! his abilities
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on the banks of the lordly Rhine. The plot of the opera, which is entitled,

" The Robber's Bride/' is of the serious Ifind. The Count of Viterho has

retired from court in disgust; in his retirement he nurtures mutiny and
commences a political correspondence, which falls into the hands of an enemy,
and is by him given to government. The Count has a daughter, charming,

young, and fastidious, who has increased the list of her father's enemies,

by involuntarily making a lover of a man of abandoned character, subse-

quently become a leader of banditti. The lover had ))een contumeliously

driven from the Count's presence for his presumption in daring to approach

the lady Laura. But he now returns, makes his terms for the protection of

the Count, and the hand of his daughter is the proposed price. In the moment
of this fatal bargain, the soldiery arrive to sieze the Count, the commander
of the troop is thunderstruck at discovering that the daughter of the rebel

is the being with whose captivations he himself had been caught at Palermo.

Laura is ready to die in despair, at finding herself in this formidable dilemma
between the old lover and the new bridegroom. Her oath has been given

to marry the bandit ; but stage robbers are generally very high-minded

persons; the bandit finds himself unable to resist the agony of the lovely

Laura; his iron nature melts; in the most self-denying style, he absolves

her from her oath, and the lovers are made, what all opera lovers ought to

be, the happiest of adorers and singers.

There has been for two hundred years such an incessant clamour of

complaint raised against the nonentity of opera plots, that we should not
wonder if criticism, in its old spirit, should class this plot among the

feeble, nor do we know what very effective answer we could make to the

charge. But the music is the question; and as nobody expects acting from
singers, we see no justice in demanding story from operas. The music ex-

hibits the skill of a master. We have heard no composition richer in the

deepest displays of musical science ; and we will not hesitate to say that

none but a pupil of Beethoven could have produced so stern and solid a
proof of scientific labour, nor are we sure, that in any nation but Germany
will" this labour be appreciated. Ries is said to have bestowed four years

study on this opera : we could believe him if he had told us that he had
bestowed forty. No composition of our day equals it in the prodigality of

science, the mere toil of chromatics and intricacy of the accompaniments. Beet-
hoven might have rejoiced in the completeness of the imitation, for the opera
is Beethoven from one end to the other ; but the model is faulty and the

work is in consequence a failure. There is a signal deficiency of melodies,

and without them no opera will be successful in this country, nor in any
other. Genius is discovered in melody, science in harmony, and Ries has
had the ill luck to discard the infinitely superior characteristic of an opera com-
poser. Miss Betts (Laura), Sapio (the lover), and Phillips (the Count), were
the principal support of the piece. A robber's glee, for two tenors and two
basses, has the best hope of surviving the general wreck of the opera. The
performance was too long, even if the music had been excellent ; but it has
been reduced since the first night, and the reduction is a palpable improve-
ment. The arrangement of the opera on our stage is by Hawes, who has
already superintended the chief popular works at this theatre of late years.

But we may ask why, wit'.i the whole of the German and Italian stages before

him, his collection for the Lyceum is not more varied .'' There are a hundred
operas which have succeeded to high popularity on the continent within the
last quarter of a century—why are not these brought out .-* The work of a
composer like Ries, hitherto untried, and without experience of the stage, is

at best a perilous undertaking, and we wish the Lyceum too well, to desire

to see it repeated.

The " Sister of Charity," a little French melodrame, has been frequently

played. The heroine is Miss Kelly, who makes the most of all characters

of this class, and whose acting has rendered the piece popular.
The King's Theatre has contumed its triumphs. A succession of clever

performances have been produced, some chefs-d'wuvre, among which
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Don Giovanni took the lead, gave peculiar brilliancy to the season, and
M. Laporte has established at least the fact, that the public interest in

the King's Theatre may be kept up in the blaze of July. His company
are certainly superior, as a whole, to any that we remember. He has no
Catalani, no sovereign of song, it must be admitted. But since the bright

hours of that splendid singer are gone by, he has had the best singers that

Europe can supply. Pasta, Sontag, and Milibran, have now no equals ; and
his Signori are certainly a very able set. Zuchelli, Pellegrini, and Donzelli

are highly effective. His ballet alone has been deficient. No dancer of any
peculiar merit has figured during the season ; and though we may be much
charmed with the filial piety of Monsieur Coulon, and his Masaniello, yet

since the grand merit in a dancer is to dance, we should not have thought
the worse of him for being lighter in the limbs, and a little more graceful

in his use of them. One and but one dancer of the" whole corps, we should

ever desire to see again—a little Italian sauteuse, who exhibits no grace

whatever, but a vast deal of spirit and activity. She would make a capital

grotesque dancer, and her style realizes the vividness of her native stage,

between which, and the measured and formal dulness of the French dancing,

there can be no comparison.

The principal performers of the winter theatres are careering it through
the country, and even through Ireland, hi spite of Captain Rock. Vestris has

returned from a Cossack expedition to Dublin, with 7001. for a dozen nights,

a plunder which has notoriously diminished the circulating medium of

the metropolis, and wUl make no small figure among the items of the

national bankruptcy. She has returned safely however upon English ground,

and is flying through the provinces, raising contributions upon the amateurs
to an alarming degree, and has already raised funds that would put any three

of her acquaintance into parliament.

Some of the papers, have startled the world by an account of Miss Foote's

having been " robbed and murdered on her way to Liverpool." We dis-

believed the report at the time, and have had no additional reliance on it

since the accounts that Miss Foote is playing in Manchester to applauding
and mutually melting audiences. But this is the murder-season with news-
papers, and an accident sufficiently tragic is in the hot weather months in-

valuable. Wallack has returned from America: we suppose to resume
the theatrical sceptre from Cooper, who has wielded it with great activity,

and yet with great decorum, during his year of delegated sovereignty. His
marine propensities are still strong upon Wallack: lie rushed instantly to

the first shore where he could find a company. Brighton was the for-

tunate spot, and Russel the fortunate manager ; and at Brighton Wallack
and a corps de theatre are preparing to captivate the bathers.

Miss Love has thrown the Nottinghamites into irrecoverable confusion.

After " delighting them," as their own Chronicles say, with all her acting,

singing, smiles and heaux yeux for one night, and raising the expectations of

the whole shire to the height of rapture for the second, one of those fatal

complaints which are so epidemic among pretty and popular actresses, seized

her. She was indisposed : the disease baffled the physicians, paralyzed the

manager, and outraged the audience. All the fashion and beauty of the stock-

ing weaving world were assembled, but no Miss Love appeared; her illness

had become suddenly so overwhelming, that it had carried her off", as rapidly,

as if she had been attended by four King's physicians, and was entitled to a
dozen buUetins a day. The stage was a blank, where all the world expected
to have found a prize. The manager was summoned—he resisted long, and
the summons was repeated in that tone, which no one could mistake for

entreaty. At last he came forward, like the man who drew Priam's curtain

at the dead of night, pale and speechless. The reason of the catastrophe

was fiercely demanded. Several ladies proposed that a general extermina-

tion of the company, manager included, should take place on the spot ; and
three aldermen of the town fainted, and were carried out in strong hysterics.

At length, the manager's (Mr. Manly,) words found their way, and he informed
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the audience that Miss Love was seen to go off, not in a hearse from the

stage door, nor on the wings of one of her ntiother Venus's doves, but in a
post-chaise and four from the Blackmoor's Head, doubtless, to try the effect

of change of air for her head-ache. Next day various reports of the most em-
barrassing nature were circulated through the town. The disappearance

was attempted to be accounted for on the various grounds, that this captivat-

ing actress, and affectionate spouse had pined at the distance that intervened

between her and Mr. Granby Calcraft, her husband, could endure absence no
longer, and in a sudden paroxysm of fondness, had rushed back to him and
happiness, in London. Other and conflicting authorities had their opinions

too. But the formidable reality visited the manager, in the shape of

returning the admission money. Sheridan, who understood professional feel-

ings on this subject in the most acute degree, was in the habit of saying that

he could give words to the chagrin of a conqueror, on seeing the fruit of his

victories snatched from him ; or the miseries of a broken down minister,

turned out in the moment when he thought the cabinet at his mercy ; or a
felon listening to a long winded sermon from the ordinary ; or a debtor just

fallen into the claws of a dun ; but that he never could find words to express

the sensibilities of a manager compelled to disgorge money once taken at his

doors. " Fund," says this experienced ornament of the art of living by one's

wits, "fund is an excellent word ; but re-fund is the very worst in the lan-

guage." The manager, however, honourably made the proposition, which
was accepted by a considerable portion of the audience, another performance
was sidjstituted, and next day came forth a more formal explanation in the

papers. We have not heard that any of the wells in the neighbourhood of

Nottingham were dragged, nor that rewards have been offered for any tldmgs
of the fair actress, stolen or strayed, living or dead : we therefore hope the

best, and remain in gentle expectation.

The Anglo-Parisian company are again forming their battalions for a French
campaign. Abbott, whose management has shown him so perfectly fitted for

the task, is recruiting and drilling with all imaginable assiduity. Egerton,
Charles Kemble, Miss Smithson, and Mrs. West, are to lead the van, and the

Parisians are to be stormed by a rapid succession of heroes and heroines before

the year is over. We applaud all these efforts, and wish them every success.

Now that the war is over, and the Bourbons have flung Bonaparte's bitter-

ness with his sword into the great deep, there is no reason why we should

not be on the best terms with Messieurs les Fran9ois that we can. They
have tried us in fighting, let them now try us in playing ; let our pikes and
pistols be turned into stage truncheons, and daggers with neither edge nor

point ; and all our killed and wounded be kings, queens, and lovers.

Miss Mitford is said to be busy on a new tragedy, for the opening of Drury
Lane. New comedies are threatened, but we have grown too familiar with

threats of this kind to feel any peculiar alarm. The comedies will, of course,

degenerate into farces, and the farces into ' translations from the French.'

However, we will not admit that the genius of comedy is dead without hope
of revival. There are brains enough in England for other things than

stockjobbing and steam engines. Even the Peerage does not absorb all the

national intellect ; and we may see clever things in prose and verse, though
Lord Holland and Lord Harborough were no more.

The theatrical companies are undergoing various changes. Drury Lane has
bade its farewell to Gattie and Mrs. Davison, Miss E. Tree, and some other

performers whom we lament, more or less, and whose places we are by no
means certain that the manager will easily supply. Miss E. Tree is an un-
questionable loss in all the parts that require youth, acuteness of conception,

and are not the worse for a handsome face. She may take with her the con-
solation of being by much the prettiest actress in face and figure of her time,

and while characters fit for her period of life are supplied to her, she will be
one of the most pleasing. The enormous size of the winter theatres is injuri-

ous to delicacy of feature, and sweetness of voice : the one is lost in the dis-

tance, and the other is forced into violence, by the space which it labours to



1829.] Theatrical Matters. 193

fijl. But in the Haymarket, or in any other theatre of no more unnatural

dimensions. Miss E. Tree must find her powers completely at home, and her

popularity completely secure.

Fawcett, it is said, is about to quit Covent Garden, and even quit the

stage. Vi'hy he should do either we are not acquainted. If he have felt the

toils ofgovernmenttoo much for him, he has only to give up the sceptre. But

he is still as good an actor as he ever was; he is better than any one in his

own line, and rough as he is, Fawcett would be a loss.

The condition of both the great theatres during the last season, has been

disastrous enough. At the meeting for the annual report to the creditors of

Drury Lane, a remission of l,800l. was made to the manager on the ground of

ill luck. The improvident bargain by which he was to stand the damages for

Farren's retreat from Covent Garden might have had its effect. But the ma-
nager protested against the surmise, and contended that the true evil was in

the contempt of all theatrical privileges exhibited by the minor theatres, in

playing whatever they liked, in taking away popular plays and performers,

and hi exhibiting them at rates which beggar the principal theatres. We do

not agree with the manager in all this, for we hate monopoly, and are fully

satisfied that the winter theatres would not lose their audiences, if they de-

served to keep them. But what have those theatres produced during the

year ? Nothing. Has there been any one new performance worth the bills

that placarded it, except such as were taken wholesale from the French, and

which, in all fairness, every minor theatre had as good a right to take as they.

Has there been a single original work of any value ? Not one. And the rea-

son is plain. The means by which men of a higher order than the mere work-

men of theatrical writing can be attracted, are not used. The productiveness

of theatrical writing keeps no equality with that of every other specie:; of

popular literature. What writer, who can obtain from 500/. to 1,000/. by a

novel, wUl run the risks that attach to all theatrical writing, for the paltry

sums, the slowly paid sums, or the sums liable to a hundred miserable draw-
backs, if paid at all, that the present management of theatre look upon as

prodigious liberality .'' We by no means desire to see those men plunging
into rash expense. But we will tell them that they plunge into more than the

expense of authorship, and in a much worse way. They give a couple of

thousand pounds for some affair of tinsel and trombones, some Easter foolery,

which does not repay them five shillings per cent. Let them offer one of

those thousands for the best comedy that will be presented to them during the

next six months; and the results will set them to rights, as to the idleness of

supposing that dramatic ability is dead in England. They will probably
receive a vast quantity of dullness ; but they will find that there is applica-

ble and vigorous abilty in the land. But what man of popular powers will

devote himself to stage writing without feeling that it is placed by the public

on an equal rank with any other department of literature, and that its emolu-
ments justify him in devoting himself to it ? It is difficult, unquestionably the

most difficult, of all kinds of writing. A good comedy exercises the imder-

standing in an overwhelming degree, and the old difficulties are increased by
the undoubted increase in public refinement, the decay of the love of carica-

ture, and the departure of all external distinctions of professional and public

life. It requires a happiness of language, a dexterity of wit, and a knowledge
of the odd currents and eccentricities of human thought, which not one man
in a million ever possesses. The produce being rare, the emolument ought ^^

be high.

A great tragedy has been in every age acknowledged to be the first and
most brilliant labour of poetic genius. The famous tragedians of Greece were
but three, and those are the brightest stars to this hour in the constellation of

Greek glory. The age of Louis XIV. is forgotten in the age of Corneille and
Racine. The crowning splendour of the age of Elizabeth is the name of

Shakspeare. And shall it be thought that the powers which may be gifted to

raise the future tragedy of England to the height of this immortal rivalry,

are to be awoke by the paltry compact which degrades alike the giver and
M.M. New ,SVn>.9.^Voi,. VIIL No. 44. 2 C
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the receiver? Till this is altogether reformed, managers must expect to
struggle on with a pittance of translations and adaptations, and to have every
year of their lives to connplain of the plunder of minor theatres, and the defal-
cation of popularity and revenue.
Covent Garden seems to be suffering still more deeply, or, at least, its ac-

knowledgments are more open. A meeting of creditors was lately called, at
which a resolution was come to of empowering a committee to let the theatre
to the best bidder. Chancery has precipitated the results of mismanagement.
Harris and Const, agahist Kemble, Willet, and Forbes, have figured too long
in the courts not to have fatally pressed upon the establishment. The opera-
tion, however, is now ripe, and the theatre will be shortly in the public hands.
The true theatrical gold mine is the Adelphi. Matthews and Yates have

there closed a most flourishing season. One so much more flourishhig than
they had anticipated that they had made their provincial engagements too
early, and were forced to close their doors while the audiences were still

crowding hi. Matthews' final speech is worth recording ; but to feel its full

pleasantry, his recitation of it should have been heard.
" Ladies and Gentlemen—As this is the last time I shall have honour of

addressing you, I request permission to address a few words to you on taking
leave. The longest journey must have an end ; and the more pleasant our
progress on the road has been, the more painful our parting with oiir fellow
travellers. Such are my present feelings, when, after having travelled so long
in your company, the time is at length arrived when I must reluctantly bicl

you farewell. Accept, ladies and gentlemen, for my partner and myself, our
g:rateful thanks ; and be assured that it will be amongst the proudest recollec-
tiosn of our lives, that during near forty nights of the same entertainment, Ave
have been honoured not only by full houses, but also by your approbation and
applause. If we may be allowed to judge from the cordial smiles with which
our labours have been received, we may venture to hope that you will partici-
pate in our regret at parting. If this world be, as we are told, a world of
trouble and care, how gratified must he be who can, for a few hours at least,

banish those demons from the hearts of his friends ; and, believing as we do,
that we have the happy means of accomplishing so desirable an end, we may
assert, what few individuals ct^n assert so truly, that we have passed several
weeks with unmixed pleasure, for we have seen nothing around us but cheer-
ful friends and happy faces, and it is as gratifying to reflect that our own
modesty has brought us to so sudden a conclusion of our pleasures. Perhaps
you will smile at the word modesty, and doubt its being an attribute of a pub-
lic performer ; but I may truly venture to assert that a want of confidence
in our own attraction, rather than any doubt of the steadiness of your kind patro-
nage to us, has brought us to an untimely end—(laughter)—or rather a pre-
mature close. But be it as it may, we had formed country engagements,
which we are compelled to fulfil; and we have discovered too late that,
through your unbounded and almost unlooked-for patronage, we most deci-
dedly might have continued to open our doors, and remain " At Home" during
the whole of the summer. As it is, we can only lament that we must part,
in the pleasing hope of meeting again for our regular season in October, till

when, ladies and gentlenen, we most respectfully bid you farewell."
These amusitig partners then set off for Portsmouth, where all the world

are on the " qui vive" for their pleasantries, where they will cheer the nauti-
cal stupidities of the yacht club, battle the moroseness of the methodists, and
make the solitudes of a seaport in peace echo the festivities that have extracted
the shillings of the thousands and ten thousands of London. From the shore
those travelling Adelphi take to the sea, and from the sea emerge at Calais,
and thence proceed to Paris. Reports extend their tour to St. Petersburg,
from which nothing will be more natural than a run in sledges to Tobolski

;

and when Siberia has rendered up its dollars, a turn down to the South will

bring them into Wallachia, across the Balkan, resting for a night or two, and
giving an " At Home" in Shumla ; then making a single stage of it across to
Adrianople, a week in Constantinople will convert the sultan and the ladies of
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the Seraglio to the pre-eminence of British merriment ; and from the sea of
Marmora, nothing will be simpler than to step into the steam boat^ touching

at Gibraltar for a night, and leaving their cards for Don Miguel at Lisbon on
their way home.
The last intelligence of the theatrical world is, that Sontag is not Countess

Clam, the singer having altered her ideas as to the title, which her Oxford
correspondent told her meant in Latin something of privacy. Nor is she Lady
Clanwilliam, nor the Marchioness of Hertford. The only approach, we are

told, that she will now suffer to discovery, is the " enigmatical declaration"

that she is privately married, (very privately indeed, we should suppose)
to "& prince of her own country, residing in London, a very poor man,
but very proud ; very much shocked at the idea of his being allied hi matri-

mony to a singer, but very much pleased with her salary." This may be
called an enigma by those who are fond of puzzling themselves, but to our
apprehension, as Lord Ilutton says, " Stop my vitals, it is as plain a'descrip-

tion of a plain person as any plain gentleman in England would desire."

NOTES OF THE MONTH ON AFFAIRS IN GENEUAL.

The Turk and the Russian are still tearing each other in pieces ; and
whether the bear or the tiger rips up the flank, is the grand question of

our politicians. The Vizier has been beaten among the mountains, in a

general affair, on the 11th of June, and the Russians laid hold on his

cannon and baggage in the flight. Man is man after all, and we cannot

rejoice in the wretchedness and agonies that follow the triumphs of the

bullet and the bayonet ; but if war must be somewhere or other, let it be,

we say, between Russians and Turks. If slaughter were to sweep away
the generations of both for a century to come, probably not one human
being worth saving would be extinguished. Neither science nor arts

—

neither philosophy nor freedom, would lose a single champion ; and the

only difference would be, that instead of plains covered with sullen and
furious barbarians, we should have plains covered with sheep and horsesj

that might be turned into some use to the world, and that certainly would
not go to war with each other, nor any body else. The character of the

Russ differs from that of the Turk in little more than in the quality of his

barbarism. The Turk loves blood ;—the Russ loves craft ;—the Turk
takes at once to the dagger ;—the Russ begins by the snare ; but when
the matter presses, he will use the steel as readily as any Turk on earth.

The ferocity of the Turk flourishes in the streets, in his own house, in

the seraglio—every where that he has a victim within his reach, and that

it pleases him to destroy that victim. The Russ knows something more
of the law, and is by no means so domestic a cut-throat ; but his mercy
in the field or in the stormed city, is massacre.

There are rumours of peace ; and if the battle bring it to bear, then we
rejoice that the Vizier has taken to his heels ; that his squares were
turned into circles, and his kettles, the only rational point of honour that

war ever exhibited, are boiling buffalo hides, and stewing pack-saddles
for the dinners of the Russian staff. But if Sultan Mahmood shall think
fit to fight it out, the youngest born of our cabinet politicians may have
all the sagacity that at least another half century can give him, before he
sees the Emperor Nicholas within a hundred miles of the city of the

Crescent.

Earthquakes have been lately practising upon the sensibilities of the

people of Jamaica. One of the newspapers imputes them to Lord
2 C 2
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Behnore's having a fit of the gout, which disabled his lordship from
attending to them with due vigilance. Government is, undoubtedly,
responsible in all cases of the hazard of life or limb, and we must
expect that the home secretary will not suffer the negligence of the
Colonial secretary, in appointing a gouty governor to an earthquake
island, to be his example. Unluckily the thing has been too often done
to allow of an impeachment, and the subsequent decapitation; otherwise
we should call public attention to the fact that Ireland, as shattered and
crazy a spot as any crust of a volcano in the Atlantic, has had a suc-

cession of remarkably goutj'^ governors within the last dozen j'ears.

His grace of Northumberland has a twinge every month, that would
shut up his soul and body in flannel, though Ireland were in one con-
vulsion, from Carrickfergus to Cape Clear, as that learned and moderate
person. Dr. Doyle, says. We have a good deal of gout at home, and in

high places too. Yet we have no treasonable feelings, when we aver
that we cordially wish gout to be abolished, as an appurtenance of
office, both at home and abroad. In our travels, we learned to abhor
the very name. Wherever anything was to be required of a British

ambassador, which the ambassador was too lazy, or too insolent, or too

fiddling, or too flirting to do, he had instantly a severe fit of the gout.

The envoys followed the model. There were days when it was impos-
sible to have so much as a passport signed by one of those foot-bound
functionaries ; the clerks and porters were actuallj- beginning to dis-

cover the convenience of the disease, and nothing less than a handsome
douceur could effect their recovery.

The Thames Tunnel has always appeared to us a project so worthy of
British intelligence and enterprise, and holding out a rational promise
of such extensive advantages, not merely to England but to Europe,
that we ha\ e advocated it from the beginning, even under all its diffi-

culties. It has all along appeared to us in the light of a great national

effort to add to the command of man over nature, and we should have
considered its abandonment by the country, as not merely the failure of
an ingenious scheme of individual profit, but as a loss of public honour.
We are, therefore, glad to see that the general interest in it exists still ;

that it is visited by great numbers, and that exertions are still made in

the higher quarters to perfect tliis most admirable and dai'ing labour of
British science.

A mc3ting was lately held to take into consideration the feasibility

of a new proposal for completing the excavation, and a report has been
published. ]\Ir. Vignoles, a civil engineer, has offered to dig the tunnel
to the opposite bank, at a sum not exceeding 250/. a yard, to advance
5,000/. of work, and give security for the general performance, by a
bond for 10,000/., and a reserve of ten per cent from all payments, until

the Avork is completed. If the engineer shall be able to get through the
ground, those terms form certainly a very considerable temptation to

employ him. Mr. Brunei's estimate is heavy, and we give it as at

once a curious engineering document and a warning to those who
rush into great works on the first estimate. If we recollect rightly the

first estimate for the whole was not quite 300,000/. But now after the

expenditure of 1 70,000/., we find that neaily twice as much more will

be requh-ed.
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Mr. Brunei being requested to furnish an estimate of the probable
expense of its completion^ gave in the following estimate

—

Remainder of the tunnel, calculated on the cost of the
first half 9O,00OZ.

Cost of new shield 5,000/.

Expense of removing the old, and placing the new sliield 2,000/.,

Pumping well, and drain from the Wapping shore .... 6,000/.
Diving-bell, with a suitable vessel : also additional covering

over the bottom ofthe river to the extent of 300 feet, if

it should be required 7jOOO/.

Salaries for three years 8,000/.
Shaft at Wapping 7,000/.

The descents 60,000/.

Purchase of premises at Wapping 15,000/.

200,000/.

It was considered, however, that it would not be safe to take the cal-

culation at less than 300,000/. The calculation of income that had been
made, out of which the principal and interest were to be repaid, was
15,000/. ; and supposing that government were to lend 300,000/. at four
per cent, that would take 12,000/. a-year to pay the interest, leaving
only about 3,000/. a-year as a sinking fund, to pay off the principal, and
until that was done, the proprietors could not expect to receive a penny
principal or interest of 170,000/. they had paid.

Of ^Ir. Brunei's ability there is no doubt on the mind of the directors.

But the calculation is clearly against him. If 15,000/. a-year is to be
the whole revenue of the tunnel, the loss must be serious ; and expe-
rience tells public bodies, that to estimate their profits at one half of the
projector's calculation, and their expenses at twice the amount, is in
general a fair approximation to the truth. Yet we cannot but think
15,000/. a-year much below the income that the tuimel, in the course of
a very few years, would produce. Its situation is in the centre of
the most active communication of the metropolis, and the most populous
and opulent counties ; at one end receiving the commerce of the whole
of the docks. East Indian, West, London, and all the canals trending
into them, and at the other conveying the goods, provisions, cattle, &c.,
of Kent, into the city. But it is not merely to the present state of the
intercourse that we should look. Wherever there is such a communica-
tion, there will soon be a town ; the beggarly buildings that now stand
in the Deptford end of the tunnel, will soon be forced to give way to
spacious streets, warehouses, and the other contrivances and conveniences
of a great mart. We shall have canals cut up to the mouth of the
tunnel; and if the noble project of the Portsmouth canal, a project
which would add to the security and rapidity of our Channel trade, to
the value of ten times the largest sum that it could cost, should be
effected, the communication from the coast would pass through the tunnel.
The tolls of Waterloo Bridge are said to be not less than 12,000/. a-year

;

we should conceive that the traffic and passage through the tunnel
would be, at least, four or five times as much, and that the revenue
might reach nearer 50,000/., than 15,000/. But we hope that JMr. Vig-
noies will sufficiently consider the lives of his workmen, to commence
his operations on the Essex side. The excavation is aheady so long,

tliat in case of a sudden burst of the water, it would be almost impos-
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sible to avoid loss of life. The workmen would have to tun nearly two

thousand feet before they could reach a place of safety, and the only

wonder is, that when the river broke in last, they were not all drowned.

By commencing on the opposite side all danger of this kind will be

avoided for some time, and, at tlie worst, the run will not be more than

half the present distance. Mr. Brunei had, evidently, made two grand

mistakes, the first was his engaging in the work at all without a

thorough examination of the bed of the river, a performance which

seems to have been most carelessly and discreditably done by the

managers of the diving bell ; and next by striking his excavation too

high. A dozen feet lower would have made but little difference in the

descent, while it might have kept the tunnel within the solid clay, and

prevented all the successive failures of the undertaking.

There are half a dozen profound secrets which keep the brains of the

curious so happily busy, that we sincerely hope they will never be dis-

covered. What would become of the Avhole old generation of male

blues, one part pamphlet and three parts snuff, if by any misfortune

Junius avowed himself? Twaddle would receive a shock in every

pump-room and whist-club, &c., through the land ; nonsense yet

unborn would rue the day, and hundreds of monthly " Conjecturers,"

" Investigators," " Inquirers," and " Constant Readers/' would be lost

to the wondering world.

The writer of the " Whole Duty of Man" is one of those salutary

secrets ;—woe be to the man or woman who shall ever strip it of the

charm of obscurity ;—may the dust of their own shades be all their

portion, and may they be never thought worthy of a place in the Annual
Obituary

!

The Eikon Basilike, too, has had the honour of raising literary con-

vulsions, scarcely less furious than the struggles of Charles and Old
Noll. There have been twenty revivals of the war for the honour of

Charles's authorship, and for that of Gauden. The war, " that for a

space did fail," during the last quarter of the last century, " has, in our

day, trebly thundering sAvelled the gale ;" and Dr: Wordsworth, master

of a Cambridge College, has for his own warning, been as soundly cuffed

by ]\Ir. Todd, as ever was fat master of a college. Still, though we may
be amused by the summary castigation of a round stomached, dignified,

and very angry doctor, flagellated in the presence of his own delighted

pupils by the cat-o'-nine-tails of a vigorous veteran, we sincerely hope
that no body will be merciless enough to the generation of twaddle, to

pronounce the doubt at an end. An infinity may be still said on both

sides, and we hope will be said for these hundred years to come. Whe-
ther Gauden was more a knave, or the poor monarch more the contrary ;

whether the Bishop told a falsehood, or the King forged ; whether the

book was written by either of them, or whether it is not a miserably

long winded, canting, and dull book, that might have been written by
any one dull enough for the purpose, are points which we hope will never

be decided, but remain fuel for the fires of controversy, " to the last

syllable of recorded time."

In the physical world, some ofour secrets are disappearing; and though
Captain Parry failed to find out the pole, and we believe, with that

worthy navigator, that the world have been dreaming from the beginnipg,

and that there is no pole ; and though Captain Ross will go further and
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fare worse, yet things are turning up now and then that our most bene-
volent scepticism cannot resist. The fact, for instance, of building a
palace in the shape of a lazaret or bedlam, and the expenditure of half a
million of money on it, without producing an insurrection, is no longer a
matter of denial. The fact is clear, and we have nothing to do but to
cry with the poet, " 'tis true 'tis pity, and pity 'tis 'tis true." But
among other plunders of the imagination, they are going to rob us of the
unicorn. For two thousand years and upwards, a short date in the
history of liuman quarrel about nothings, the sages of this world have
been doubting and deciding on the existence of this showy creature.

Pliny would have sworn to his having all but seen it, and he would have
sworn that too, if any one had taken the trouble to ask him. Kircher,
and a few of the German naturalists, and black-letter fools—every natur-
alist and black-letter man being more or less a fool—dug up tlie question
out of the pit of Teutonic dulness, and ever since, every traveller beyond
the Needles, has had his theory, which was quite as good as his fact, and
his fact, which was quite as good as his theory.
The topic perished in Germany, being stifled under Professor Bopp

and Sanscrit, Professor Semler and Scepticism, Professor Jahn and
Jacobinism, and the whole vast feather-bed suffocation of Professor Kotze-
bue and Comedy. But in England it was endeared to us by associa-

tions " deep in every truly British heart," as the chairmen of our tavern
parties say over their third bottle. We had seen it for ages gallantly
climbing the slippery heights of the kingly crown on show boards, car-
riages, transparencies, theatres, and the new, matchless, hydropuric, or
fiery and watery fairy palace of Vauxhall. It met us in every material,
from the gilt conjitures of Bartholemew fair, to the gold plateau of the
" table laid for sixty," at St. James's. All the dilettanti were immersed
m the great national question of its shape and features. ]\Ir. Barrow, in
a journey of exploration, which extended to three miles beyond the
Cape, believed that he saw it, but strongly doubted its existence. M.
Vaillant never saw it, nor believed that any one ever did, but was as sure
of its existence as if it had slept in his bosom, and been unto him as a
daughter. ]\Ir. Russel had one, which he milked twice a day, and drove
m a curricle to visit the queen of IMadagascar. Doctor Lyall is writing
a quai'to from IVIadagascar, to deny the statement in toto ; admitting,
however, that there is a rumour of the being of some nondescript of the
kind in the mountains, somewhat between the size ofthe elephant and the
Shetland pony ; but that he and we think the subject-matter will turn out
asinine. But now a Mr. Ruppell, after a long sojourn in the north-east
of Africa, comes at once to cheer and dishearten us by the discovery,
that in Kordofan, if any one knows where that is, the unicorn exists ;

stated to be of the size of a small horse, of the slender make of the gazelle,
and furnished with a long, straight, slender horn in the male, which was
wanting in the female. According to the statements made by various
persons, it inhabits the deserts to the south of Kordofan, is uncommonly
fleet, and comes only occasionally to the Koldagi Heive mountains on the
borders of Kordofan. This, it must be acknowledged, is a sad falling

off from the rival of the lion, that we have honoured so long in the arms
of England. But we sincerely hope, that by the next arrival, it will not
degenerate into a cow, or worse, a goat. But he tells us, that to our
kno\yledge of the giraffe he has added considerably. He obtained in

Nubia and Kordofan five specimens, two of which were males and three
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females. He regards the horns as constituting the principal generic

character, they being formed by distinct bones, united to the frontal and
parietal bones by a very obvious suture, and having throughout the

same structure with tlie other bones. In both sexes one of these abnormal
bones is situated on each branch of the coronal suture, and the male pos-

sesses an additional one placed more anteriorly, and occupying the middle
of the frontal suture. The anomalous position of this appendage fur-

nishes a complete refutation of the theory of Camper with regard to the

unicorn, that such an occurrence was contrary to nature, and proves at

least the possibility of the existence of sucli an animal. Professor

Camper is an ass, of course ; but when are we to expect anj'^ thing better

from the illustrissimi of the land of sour-krout } Give a Doctor ]\Iagni-

ficus his due allowance of the worst tobacco, and the worst beer in the

world, with a ream of half-brown paper, and a Leipsic catalogue to

plunder, and lie will in three months write any subject dead—smother
the plainest truth with an accumulation of absurdity, astonishing, as the

work of a creature with but two hands—and prove that the earth is but a

huge oj-^ster, in which Germany is the pearl ; or that man is only a

reclaimed baboon, of which all the wit is centred in Weimar.

The Cork election has terminated in the triumph of INlr. Gerai'd

O'Callaghan. The papists insist, and truly enough, that their defeat

was merely the result of want oftime to prepare their levies ; that the great

agitator was too busy with his briefs, the priests with their ti'iumphs, and
the populace in general not sufficiently masters of the new doctrine, that

a forty-shilling freehold is to all election purposes a ten-poinid one. Sir

Augustus Warren, too, the rival candidate, never appeared ; evidently
shrinking from a contest^ which, with all the purity of papist zeal,

would have involved him in a heavy expense, and in short, with a degree
of wisdom, memorable among the annals of Irish politics, leaving their

patriotism to be its own reward.
Still the patriots are not without hope of a second trial on the purse

and principles of some dupe or other, and a petition is to be presented,
charging the new member with being a pork butcher, and, as such, a

contractor. If so, he has certainly wasted his eloquence and his

whiskey. But the papists, we may rely on it, will have the garrison
in time, and not merely in the capital of the ragged South of Ireland,
but in every corner of its shores. The true brunt" of the election was in

the preliminaries. We are no professed warriors, but we are strongly
inclined to think that Mr. Gerai-d O'Callaghan is, in some points, below
us in the belligerent scale, if he suffers the " Great Agitator" to have
the habit of " agitating" his character in the following style. We give
some of the nice touches which this painter of things and persons has
laid on the picture. " Gerard Callaghan is an ignorant creature, and
his style of speaking is truly ridiculous ; his accent is mongrel cur, half
Blackpool, and half Cockneyshire. (Loud laughter.) He is the oozing
of a butter firkin. It was only in a poisoned and foetid state of society,
that such a thing could have crept into public notice. It was easy to
conceive that it was in a period when society was torn up by the roots
that such a creature as Gerard Callaghan, who had stamped with scorn
on the grave of his father, and cursed the creed of his mother, could
have anticipated the slightest chance of success in his canvas of the
electors of an independent and wealthy city. It was only during such
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a black and dismal epoch that so contemptible an animal as Mr. Gerard

Callaghan could have presumed even to think of success. It was mon-

strous to suppose that a worm which could have crawled only in the

storm, should now be allowed to assume an important air in the calm."

This we quote from the account in the papers, of the meeting at the

Corn Exchange, Dublin. This we conceive to be as pleasant a specimen

of papist opinion as ever was visited on a candidate ; and unless Mr.

O'Callaghan shall find some method of vindication, we shall vote him

one of the most tranquil persons imaginable. But the speech contains

pubhc matter as well as private; and to this let tlie Dictator look.

" A Cork Election Committee is to be formed," says Mv. O'Connell,

" in Dublin immediately ; and this will be the fore-runner of a perma-

nent Election Committee, for every county, cH/j, and borough m
Ireland, which mill sit in Dublin, having the use of the Exchange rooms

for one year"—or, of course, for two or ten, as the occasion required.

And we are now to be told that IVIr. Peel's bill extinguished the Asso-

ciation ! v/e shall next see how it has extinguished the Rent. " Although

the collection of the Catholic Rent is illegal," says JMr. O'Connell, "yet

the funds for can-ying on the present contest can be casilij procured with-

out violating any law ; and the moment a liberal candidate would an-

nounce his intention of contesting the election, that moment the neces-

sary fu?ids would be procured."

Of course this boon is not the privilege of Cork alone, but would

be extended to every election ; and we presume that the funds would not

come out of ]Mr. O'Connell's pocket. The name of the Rent is easily

cast aside, and the " Election Fund" will do just as well—a fund which,

we will tell JMr. Peel, may be, and will be reinforced by the money of

every popish state in Europe. Let the Dictator look to the conse-

quences. Somebody or other ventured to say that the " old Rent"

ought not to be touched for the purpose. On this Mr. O'Connell pledged

himself, once more, that " whenever the funds for the election should

be required, they should be forthcoming." (Cheers.) And there can

be no doubt that they will be forthcoming, and that, in the course of

a few years, the Irish representation will be as much in the hands of

popery, as if the whole island were a college of cardinals, and the Pope

sat in 'full conclave in his good city of Dublin. All that the papists

want is a little time. When their finance is once arranged, the subse-

quent steps will be as easy as any other bargain. The member for

Sir Masseh Manasseh will, we have no doubt, be horrified at the idea of

this parliamentary commerce. But we have already supped too full of

this kind of horror to be startled by the advance of the sums which are

deemed essential to the grand victory of the faith. This is the day of

popish triumph, and why should it not be followed up ? We know the

moral life and the sublime Christianity of the cabinet ; but notwithstand-

ing our homage for them, and our utter disbelief of the stories that they

amuse themselves in their gayer hours with telling of each other, we
rely upon Mr. O'Connell's pledge that he will estabhsh a permanent

meeting in the Irish metropolis, which some will be invidious enough to

call a defiance of the grand duke and his law, and some will call an Irish

parliament ; that he will raise a regular revenue, which will rapidly

secure the delicate conscience of every county, city, and borough in

Ireland ; that a few sessions will have discovered to the minister that he

has brouglit a troublesome levy of orators into the English House, and

M.M. New Series.—Yoj.. VIII. No. 44. 2 D
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that he would be much more at his ease if they were three hundred miles

off. Then the first fragments of the " Great Agitator's" dream will be
realized : and the dissolution of the Union will be demanded. The realiza-

tion of the next fragment will follow witli the same regularity of cause

and effect, and with still more speed. But this we leave to tlie contem-
plation of our cabinet, which, lamb-like as it is, we cannot believe to be
blind to any one of those consequences.

The rogue who set fire to the temple of Diana knew the nonsense of

mankind well. Nothing brings a man so much into the recollections

of the world as some excessive scoundrelism. Rowland Stephenson is

talked of stiU with a freshness scarcely tarnished by his being three

thousand miles off. He has done more than constitute himself the topic

of English conversation—his notoriety has made new conquests across

the Atlantic; to Europe he has added America; and enjoys, what the

Macedonian wept to enjoy, the possession of all the gossip of a supple-

mentary world. The American papers give us, as the most interesting

intelligence from the " ten millions" of what Cobbett calls the most
powerful, free, ambitious, cunning, and circumlocutory set of knaves on
the face of the eai-th, a dialogue, something in this strain, between that

Ex-patriot, Ex-sheriff Parkins, and the Ex-Banker.
P. You have robbed me and others of £100,000.
S. Pardon me, my dear Sir, I did not rob you, I only converted

your money to my own objects.

P. Wliat have you done with my money .'*

S. Upon my life, all of it that I disposed of was, I have no doubt,

laid out to the best advantage.

P. Aye, your own advantage. IMy money went on pictures, and
picnics, villas and shooting boxes, shares in canals, your three buggies,

and your four barouches.

S. Never object, my dear ex-sheriff, to a superfluity of coaches ; but
for them you would not have the happiness of being my creditor. The
lottery wheel is not the only wheel that has turned up a prize for you.

P. Poh, there's no arguing with you. You deal in personalities and
paper alike : both pushed off with a prodigious deal of impudence, and
both of a class that ought to bring you before a jury Will you go back
and be tried for your life ?

S Yes, if you'll bet on my acquittal ; I'll bet fifty sovereigns to one
against you, and double the odds as often as you like.

P. No
; you are too sure of winning. Confound you ! why did you

rob me ? Why did you not rob somebody else ?

The papers proceed to state that Rowland attracts the most universal

interest ; and that Lloyd is " quite a favourite !" So much for con-
geniality !

We feel infinite honour for the spirit of investigation that characterises

our country. The newspapers announced that the father of Maria IMar-

ten, the wretched profHgate who was murdered by Corder, lately paid a
visit to the assassin's skeleton which hangs up in the hospital. " Mr.
Marten's arrival in the town attracted much curiosity, and he was fol-

lowed to the hospital by the principal philosophers of the place."

The workmen in digging a conduit in some indescribable part of Lon-
don, towards Whitechapel, found the remnants of a body. Public cu-

riosity instantly brought the amateurs of the romantic to the spot. It
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was ascertained that it was the body of a suicide who had committed
burglary and then anticipated the law. Curiosity was now intense. The
landlord of an inn immediately purchased the skull, which is announced
to be now visible " at the tap of the Fiery Dragon and Ale-barrel."

The landlord is making a rapidfortune.

The skeleton of the Exeter 'Change elephant has drawn weeping
groupes of spectators to the King's Mews. Chuny was never so

honoured in his life-time. We fear that his death will be long felt as a
stain on national justice. He died for his over eating. Where was our
impartiality, when so many aldermen were left alive .''

A delightful little work is on the eve of publication, with the capti-

vating title (in itself irresistibly indicative of the writer's knowledge of the

public taste)

—

Lies of the Day ; under the heads of Windsor lies—
Downing-Street lies— St. Stephen's lies— London lies— Westminster
lies, &c. We give a few fragments of those fine fabrications.

" Lord Grey has declared himself satisfied with the conduct of the

present cabinet in the negociation for his alliance, and he looks upon the

Duke of Wellington, in particular, as behaving in the most straight-

forward, dignified, and unequivocal manner.
" An order has been issued to the Board of Works to fit up Bucking-

ham-palace forthwith for the residence of the Duke of Wellington until

the completion of the Piccadilly palace.
" Messrs. Chantry, Wilkie, andWyattville are to be immediately raised

to the baronetage, and the Messrs. Fitzclarence are to be created dukes
at the same time.

" Lord Castlereagh's appointment to the Admiralty Board has excited

neither surprise nor disgust in the navy : on the conti'ary, the universal

opinion is, that his lordship's tactical knowledge, general intelligence,

and mature understanding, will do the highest honour to the influence

which has appointed him ; and show that under the ducal government
votes are never purchased by pensioning incapacity upon the public

purse, and that jobs are in fashion no more.
" The tranquillity of Ireland is completely established, and the papists

have abandoned all attempts at breaking down what remains of the
Constitution. No declaration of abolishing the Union, separating the

two countries, or overthrowing the government, will be listened to any
longer. The dignity and activity of the British Cabinet have been
communicated to the Irish Council-chamber, and ' Catholic eman-
cipation' is acknowledged on all hands to have been the only cure for

the six hundred years of Irish quarrel.
" The winter theatres have closed a most prosperous season, which they

fully merited by their production of an unexampled variety of able

performances, by their utter abjuration of plundered farces, by their

zealous inquiry for able authorship, and by their open and liberal con-
duct towards it when found.

" The efforts of the Commissioners of Woods and Forests to improve
the metropolis are every where witnessed with public admiration. The
reservoir in the Green-park, cleared at the expense of £13,000, is con-
sidered an instance of tlie wonders that may be done by taste at a trivial

expence ; its shape, that of a horse trough, suggesting the most classic

ideas
; and its use, that of a recipient for the superfluous kittens of the

neighbourhood, with depth for occasional suicides, being obviously
worth ten times the money.

2 D 2
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"Sir Thomas Lethbridge is to be raised to the peerage without further

delay ; the objections to him in certain high quarters being totally re-

moved, to the great regret of his constituents, who naturally lament the

loss of an individual so eminent for good sense, urbanity, and political

principle.
" Wilkie's style is considered to have exhibited a decided improvement

since his tour. Nothing can be more unfounded than the opinion so

generally spread, that his present coloui'ing is a compound of treacle

and turtle soup, that his Spanish heroines breatlie of Billingsgate, and
that his Italian designs are to be rivalled only by the Avood cuts that

blazon Hunt's blacking, and ]\Ionsieur DucroAv riding fourteen horses

at a time.
" Mr. Peel and Lord Eldon are on the best terms, personal and puliticrl.

The Home ilinister has fully cleared up his character, and has wiped
away his stains. Tergiversation is to stick to his name no longer. His
friends are to be equally received into popular respect. Mr. Dawson is

to be scoffed at no more in Dei-ry or elsewhere. ]\Ir. Brownlow is to be
honoured as a man braving public indignation from a sublime sense of

duty, and the name of Judas Iscariot is no longer to be fixed on them
in bipartite scorn.

" The Duke of Wellington thinks with high i*espect of Lord Grey's

abiUties and principles, and is prepared to take him into full partnership

of power without loss of time.
" Lord Grey thinks with high respect of the Duke of Wellington as a

statesman, applauds his oratory wherever he goes, panegyrises his

management of the foreign cabinets, &c. ; but feeling a due sense of

political obligation, is determined not to accept the first offer that is

made to him from any party that can give a chance of place.

" The National Gallery is ra})idly approaching to perfection. Its

pictures are first-rate specimens of the great schools ; its late purchases

have been made with the most judicious regard to economy, and the

intervention of the whole race of picture dealers and jobbers has been
vigorously and successfully prohibited. One hundred and fifty thousand

pounds sterling could not have been laid out more to the honour of

national taste and judgTiient.

" Dr. Philpotts is to be the next bisliop. A monument is to be erected

to Bishop Lloyd, testifying the sorrow of all honest men for his

premature extinction ; and Knox, Bishop of Derry, after justifying

himself in an able pamplilet against the stigma of voting for the Papists,

is about to give five shillings per annum in alms and other charitable

purposes, out of his already too narrow income of twenty thousand pounds
a year \"

What would the world do for pleasantry without La belle France ?

Old La Fayette, the hero of the time, when " La mort est un sommeil
eternel," was the grand maxim of the " grande nation ;" La Fayette, who
with the best powdered head, the softest smile on his sallow lip, and the

most graceful bow in France, took leave of his unhappy king on the memo-
rable evening of the 6th of October, 1792, recommending king, courtiers,

and guards to go to sleep, and going to sleep himself !—this perfumed
republican has taken into his head that he is to quit this bustling world
at last, and nothing will satisfy him but a grave of American clay,

brought from Bunker's Hill. We are well aware that nothing is so idle

as an attempt to rectify a French journalist upon any point of history.
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He has formed " son systeme," and conviction is labour in vain. But
the journalists who worship this servile foolerj' of the old republican,

should learn that Marquis Citizen-General Royalist Republican La
FayettCj might have found a grave of American clay long ago, if he had
felt so inclined, and that too of Bunker's Hill clay ; that the boasted

battle was a skirmish, and the supposed British defeat a British success
;

the hill having been stormed, the entrenchment taken at the point of

the bayonet, and the Americans sent to the right-about as fast as their

heels could carry them. The loss of life was severe on the British side,

for the hill was steep, and, during their eftbrts to ascend it, the troops

were exposed to the enemy's fire without the power of returning it.

But they were not to be repelled ; they at length reached the entrench-

ment, and at the firit charge the struggle was at an end. The heroic

La Fayette should send for a little supplemental earth or water from the

Brandywine Creek, where there was a baltle, and where he certainly

made no exception to the general flight of his fellow philosophers.

These remarks we make in no invidious feeling to the Americans.

The angry recollections of the war have long died away. Other feelings

have followed, and the longer we are at peace with them, the better for

us both. But we have an undying scorn for the quacks and La Fayettes,

wherever they are to be found. The condemnation of meanness is a

tribute to common sense and manly feeling, and the sooner the Citizen

Royalist has to make use of his Bunker's-hill ban-el, the better !

We have uniformly declared ourselves friendly to every improvement
that can take place in the condition of the slaves in the British colonies,

and it is for tliis reason that we have as uniformly resisted the quack-
eries of pretended philanthropists on the subject. We know that all

improvement is hopeless unless the means proposed for it are seconded
and sustained by the good will of the planters themselves ; and equally

knowing that no laws can coerce a man into more than nominal obe-
dience in those matters, we have repelled, as injurious to the cause of
negro amelioration, all attempts to hurt the feelings of the planters, by
either stigmatizing their motives, or plundering their property. The
question is no longer of the slave trade—the question now is, whether
the West India islands shall be a source of strength to the British

empire in the face of a growing and jealous antagonist, or a source of
weakness. 'W^hether the colonists shall be sustained in their rights by
the laws which established those rights, or the negroes delivered to their

own ferocious violences, and the colonists massacred. If we wanted
additional grounds of suspicion in the conduct of those affected philan-

thropists, we should find it in the character of the individuals. Who
are they ? Do we find the established clergy, the leading cliaracters of
the bar, or otlier learned professions, or any of the honourable and long-
trusted personages of whose righteous zeal, knowledge, and attachment to

the constitution in church and state no doubt can be entertained, among
the supporters and pleaders of this cause? No, But v\e find the very
same names that for the last twenty years we have found foremost in

every vulgar attempt to unhinge the national feeling, the fellow-workers
of tavern Hunt and Tower Burdett, the Humes, the Macauleys, the
Broughams, the wliole race of radical clamourers, who are ready at all

seasons, and upon every subject, to make a tumult oti public questions.

With those are joined a feeble yet busy alliance of females, wandering
out of the decorous path of tlie sex, rambling and itinerating among
strangers of all unlucky descriptions, forming committees, taking secre-
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taryships upon them, and foolishly and presinnptuously imagining them-

selves into important public personages. How men will suffer their

Avives and daughters to do these things, we cannot conceive ; but the

majority of these bustling spinsters are ladies who, having passed the

period when domestic ties or the cares of families might fall to their

share, have nothing better to employ their leisure than lap-dogs and

negro emancipation. A meeting of this heteroclite kind was some time

since headed by Mr. Otway Cave : that gentleman has some little

arrangements resting on his hands since his last election, and the reco-

very of his popularity with the Leicester patriots may be no bad policy.

He proposed the emancipation of the whole rising generation of negroes.

We wish it had occurred to Mr. Otway Cave to make them fit for it, or

to ensure the planters that the first results of freedom would not be to

run the imminent risk of having their throats cut.

The spirit has now started up in the new shape of a circular, of formi-

dable length and perplexity, from The Leicester Ladies' Anti-Slavery

Society, established in 1820, being a branch of the Birmingham Female
Society,Jor the Relief of the British Negro Slaves!

The objects of this female branch being

—

" To circulate through all classes authentic information .of the present

wrongs and sufferings of our Al'est Indian slaves ; to awaken a lively sense of

the guilt and danger of continuing to hold our unoffending fellow creatures in

a state of bondage, ' ivliich otififiyfs crery reco<jiiised principle oftlie British Con-
stitution, and of the Christinn rfliijion.'

" 2d. To extend present relief to the aged, sick, deranged, and maimed
negroes, who are left by their masters to perish. ,30/. were sent last year by
the Birmingham Society, to the Committee for the relief of the Distressed

Negroes in Antigua.
" 3d. To strive to promote i\\e formation of Ladies' Associations in every part

of his Majesty's dominions, to which their influence may extend, for the above
purposes, or any other which may tend towards the great object of emancipa-
tion.
" 4th. To enforce, by example and influence, the resolute rejection of

West Indian sugar, and to substitute that which is the genuine produce of free

labour.
" Note.

—

East Indian sugar is sold by many of the Leicester grocers—moist
8(f. and dd., and loaf at l*. per lb.

" N.B. East Indian sugar would be considerably cheaper than West, if the

duties on both were equal. The duty paid on coming into this country is

—

" On West Indian sugar, 27/. per ton.
" On East Inrlian sugar, 37l. per ton.

" There are also higher duties on all East Indian articles than on West
Indian. By sij; families using East Indian instead of West Indian sugar,

one slave less is required.
" Her leisure and her influence in the domestic department, enable her to be

a most efhcient auxiliary in discountenayieing the production of slave labour,

which appears the most certain means of extinguishing slavery, were it once
to engage a zealous and extensive co-operation."

To the " intelligent" the whole of this must seem a mere puff of East
India sugar. To the sincere among those ladies we must say that they
are dupes, innocently assisting a brcinch society of male radicalism; and
perfectly certain to be at no great distance of time undeceived by the

awkward discovery, that they have been unconsciously doing their best

to forward the designs of a faction as base and venomous as ever

abused the confidence of the giddy and enthusiastic, no matter whether
in a female committee in Leicester, or at a tavern dinner in the glorious

cause of " reform" and Westminster.
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The Londoners are not aware that they are on the eve of being-

starved. This would be a revolution, indeed ! The Peels, Eldons, and
Wellingtons, the feuds of King's college, and the triumphs of Brougham's
college; the marriage of the little Queen of Portugal, with her uncle or

her father; the "family jars" of Lord EUenborough with his frizeur

or his pretty wife ; and the drowning of the Horticultural Society with
Secretary Sabine, daffodill in hand, would be all forgotten in this over-

whelming calamity. The statement has reached the alai'med corporation in

the shape of evidence, that in the course of another twelve months of the

Lowtherian system, the corporation system will be no more ; tliat Lord
IMayor's day will be a nullity ; the world be put on short allowance, and
the only beings capable of existence will be those delicate creatures

who dance all night at Almack's, and who live all day upon the recollections

of a boiled chicken. The fact is, that the " improvements," such is the

preposterous abuse of words, are knocking down all the markets with a
ten-thousand-man power, as Professor Spurzheim would saj^. St.

James's INIarket is long since powder of quick lime and dust of bricks

;

turbot is to be looked for there no more. Westminster INIarket is as the

glories of Baalbec, and even as the ruins of Palmyra, a bewitching relique,

but in utter overthrow. There men, and women like men, congregate

no longer ; the lamb bleats no more in its folds, and the ox is as unknown
as the camelopard. Westminster Market is, like the member for West-
minster's popularity, down to the ground, irrecoverably down ! Another
noble mart, interesting not less to the curious in topography, than to the

curious in turnips, Carnaby INIarket, the grand vegetable depot of the

whole province bounded by the north of the metropolis, is faded as a

flower of the field ! Fleet INIarket is tottering to its fall ; the word of
fate has gone forth against it ;—hath not Alderman Waithman spoken his

anathema, and have not the Common Council in their folly responded to

his absurdity .'' Hungerford Market is crushed into non-existence between
new protubei-ances of half baked brick, and old piles of dilapidated

stone ; and the next six months will see the Antiquarian Society pastur-

ing a committee upon its site, and in the due course of years afterwards

giving the learned an accurate report of the number of herrings and
watchmen supposed to have been seen at one time lying on its pave-
ments. But it is not to be supposed that this catastrophe has approached
unobserved : the friends of fish have at length erected themselves into an
attitude of proud resistance to the general system of public spoliation

;

this, however, they have not done by the more natural or certain mode of
tying Lord Lowther, neck and heels, and sending him in the first herring

buss to Holland, or elsewhere ; but by projecting a general reconstruc-

tion of the market, of which, in fairness, we give their own statement :

—

'

" The site of the ancient Hungerford Market afFords every facility for the
supply of all water-borne commodities, particularly fish ; whilst its convenient
approaches give free access to the public from every quarter.
" Besides the accommodation of a general market, this site will present

another popular benefit of great importance. VV^hen the old London Bridge
shall have been removed, the numerous steam-boats which daily arrive and
depart from the river will be easily brought to Hungerford wharf; and there
(ahnost in the centre of the metropolis) to land and embark passengers from a
jetty to be erected for that purpose ; by which means the remote and inconve-
nient distances, and dangerous end)arkation at the Tower and Custom House,
will be avoiilcd.
" 'J'lie circumstance of the Hungerford estate being the freehold property of
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one iiuUviilual, and nearly all let to yearly tenants, greatly facilitates the pur-

chase ; and the difficulty and uncertain expense of making purchases from
several proprietors, and of compensating various possessors and tenants, which
in most cases of public improvement have operated so unfavourably, will in

this instance be almost wholly avoided.
" Under those considerations, an association has been formed for the purpose

of carrying the above objects into eifect ; and arrangements have been made
with the proprietor for the conditional purchase of the whole of the estate of

Hungerford Market, extending from the Strand to the river.

" There are two charters by which the market was originally established ;

but it will be further necessary to obtain an Act of Parliament during the next

Session, to authorise the establishment of the company,—to limit the liability

of the proprietors to the amount of their respective shares,—and for other

necessary purposes.
" Plans and estimates of the whole expenditure for carrjang this measure

into effect have been prepared and approved ; by which it appears, that the

sum of 210,000/. will be sufficient— and this amount it is proposed to raise in

shares of 100/. each.
" The Hon. George Agar Ellis, M. P., Alexander Baring, Esq. M. P., and

William Courtenay, Esq. Clk. Pari., have accepted the office of Trustees, who,
together with a provisional committee, have undertaken to carry forward the

necessary measures until the company is so far matin-ed as to justify the calling

together a general meeting of subscribers to determine as to its future and per-

manent government.
" Having thus far explained the nature and purposes of the proposed under-

taking, it only remains to observe, that its pretensions are grounded, first, on
the great public benefit to be effected ; and further, that, as an investment of

money, it possesses undeniable security, and is calculated to produce a pro-

fitable return."

To this paper is annexed a list of the acting committee, in which we
find the highly respectable names of Lords Essex and Clarendon, Messrs.

Agar Ellis, Alexander Baring, Courtenay (clerk of the Parliament), Dr.
Richards, the Hon. Mr. Bouverie, Hon. W. Ponsonby, Hon. F. Byng,
and others. We are still more gratified by seeing to it as seci'etary, the

name of John Britton, the very meritorious and active antiquarian, a man
who deserves well of the community in all points, and whose indefati-

gable activity, good humour, and good sense, have conducted undertak-
ings much more difficult than this to a prosperous conclusion. Once
aj'ain we congratulate the committee on having ]Mr. Britton for their

secretary.

To the plan itself, or rather its proposed advantages, we see no objec-

tion but in point of the steam-boats. If by these are meant the large

Margate steamers, never will the smoke of one of them blacken the fair

visages of the syrens and nereids of Hungerford Stairs. The committee
might as well expect to see one of the pyramids floating: under Black-
friar's bridge. But we will allow that all steamers are not necessarily of
this enormous size, and that in all probability the chief use of the steam
engine on the river will at no great distance be that of a tug, certainly

its simplest, most powerful, and most comprehensive application. A
barge carrying an engine of twenty-horse power will draw a ship that an
engine of forty-horse power on board of that ship would scarcely stir ;

and the tug might draw not merely one, but twenty. The large pas-

sage vessels will not be able to get through Blackfi-iars Bridge ; but the

conveyance of passengers to those steamers from Hungerford Stairs

would be a highly productive work, as in the filth and distance of the

Tower from the west part of London, they are nearly inapproachable.

Let them go on and prosper.
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BIONTHLY REVIEW OF LITERATURE, DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN.

Lockers Life and Correspondence, by
Lord Kitig. 4to. 1829 Of so eUiinent a
man as Locke—filling so large a space in

tlie literary world as he did and does, and
not unconnected with political matters—it

is singular how little has ever been known
and written. The only account of any au-
thority the world has of him was written by
Le Clerc, in his " Bibliotlieque Choisie,"
and that is as arid and meagre as any thing
the annals of biography can furnisli— signi-

ficant of nothing so much as the lack of
adequate information in the writer. Le
Clerc was a personal friend of Locke ; but
his friendship commenced late in life, at a
period after whicli every thing relative to

him is well known, and every thing which
he tells of his early life, except a few bare
facts, seems to rest on little authority—and
no competent motives are supplied for half
he says.

Locke's papers, which were exceedingly
voluminous, fell into Lord King's hands by
inheritance—his ancestor, the Chancellor
King, was a nepliew of Locke— and the
possession seems to liave prompted the pre-
sent publication, which consists, mainly,
of extracts from a Journal kept during a
Tour and Residence in France— others
from his commin-place books—and some
from liis extensive correspondence—all so

arranged as, by the help of a few connecting
statements and explanations, to make him,
as Lord King happily phrases it, " his own
biographer." The Journal supplies abun-
dant proof of Locke's activity of observation,

but nothing, we think, it may be said, of
particular importance. Nor in the extracts,

which concern his opinions on more weighty
matters—government, economy, morals, re-

ligion—have we observed, in glancing over
the contents, any tiling to make a fuss

about, whicli was not worked up afterwards

by the author himself, in one place or other,

in his printed labours. Some of them, ap-
parently, are the Jirsi sketches of what was
afterwards matured—interesting, and highly

so, as literary history— while others are

more full and finished discussions ; but, by
any person at all familiar with his works,

scarcely any thing fresh will be recognized.

The sentiments are every where old ac-

quaintance, and often the very language is

the same. Nor is any, or very little, light

let in upon his personal history, or his lite-

rary career, or political actions.

lie was educated, as is known, at West-
minster, and his Master's degree was ac-

quired at Oxford in 105(i. At Christ
Church he resided as a " Student," appa-
rently without much interruption, till IWJj,
wlien he accompanied Sir William Vane as
Secretary of Legation to tlie court of IJran-

denburgli, on a .special mission. Ilis letters,

written to his friends, during his residence
at (.'levcH of about three months, are (juite

^l.M.NewSerict VOL.VIII.No. 44.

amusing, from the vigorous struggles he
makes to be funny ! Just peep at a spe-
cimen :

—

The place wliere tlje Elector commonly eats is a
large room into which you enter at the lower
end by an ascent of some few steps

; just without
this is a lobby : as, this evening, I was passing

througli it into the court, I saw a company of
soldiers very close together, and a steam rising

from the midst of thera. I, as strangers used to

be, being a little curious, drew near to these men
of mettle, where I found three or four earthen
fortifications, wherein were entrenched pease-

pnrridgi', and stewed turnips or apples, most va-
liantly stormed by those men of war. They stood

just opposite to the Duke's tab'e, and within view
of it; and had the Duke been theie at supper,
as it was very near his supper-time, I should

have thought they had been set there to provoke
his appetite by example, and serve, as the cocks
have done in some countries before battle, to

fight the soldiers into courage ; and certainly these

soldiers might cat others into stomachs. Here
you might have seen the court and camp drawn
near together—there a supper prepariiig with
great ceremony—and, just by it, a hearty meal
made without stool, trencher, table-cloth, or nap-
kins, and, for aught 1 could see, without bread,

beer, or salt ; but I stayed not long, for me-
thought 'twas a dangerous place, and eo I left

them in the engagement.—^Et. 34.

For some reason, quite unknown for

though Locke talks ofthe matter in his letters,

he does not explain—he declined more than
one offer of appointment in the diplomatic
'line,' and also the acceptance of preferment
in the church, and returned quietly again to

Oxford,where he seems to havebeen occupied
with the study of medicine. Certainly, as

a person esteemed qualified to give medical
advice, he was introduced, while at Oxford,
the following year, to Lord Shaftesbury,
with whom he soon became very closely

and permanently connected, and stuck to

him, through all that very cunning states-

man's ciianges, with a fidelity or a tenacity,

not now perhaps explainable. Versatile,

as at least Lord Shaftesbury must be allow-
ed to have been, it surprises, and perhaps
shocks the admirer of Locke, whom we all

consider as a man of the most inflexible

principle—as the very personification of
prudence and wisdom—to find in his epi-

taph on Lord Shaftesbury these grounds of
encomium :

" Constanlia, fide, vix parem
alibi invenias, snperiorcm certe nutlibi."

But this miffht refer solely to private con-
nexions, and especially to his treatment of

Locke himself. To see him, however, de-

scribed as " Libertutis civilis propuynutor
slrenwis, indefe.ssits,''' is too much for gra-

vity. Locke never could have been de-

ceived to this extent—he must have known
he sat on the trials of the regicides—was
one of the Cabal whose infamous aims are

notorious, and a persecutor in the affair of
2 E
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the Popish Plot. The truth must be—
Locke at the commencement was flattered

by the attentions and the confidence of so

conspicuous and so commanding a person-

a^'e ; Shaftesbury became his patron, and,

when Chancellor, gave him two appoint-

ments of some value ; and good feehng,

and moreover party-feeling, made him wink

at his grosser offences. He, doubtless, also

considered it justifiable to conceal the frail-

ties and faults of a patron and a friend

;

and the reader wiU recollect, it is quite a

modern conviction that truth ought to be

told even in biography, and that instances

are still rare where it has been honestly

pursued. It must be difficult too ; the fit-

test writers, apparently— those who know
the individual best— are generally the

friends, and friends will not, and cannot see

with the same eyes as indifferent persons

—

nor scan closely what a lurking conscious-

ness whispers will not bear scanning.

Locke's " Letter from a Person of Qua-
lity," detailing the parliamentary proceedings

of 1C75, was written at the request, and
under the direction of Shaftesbury, and gave

so much offence to the Lords— it was or-

dered by them to be burnt by the common
hangman—as to make it exjiedient for the

author to withdraw to the Continent. In

1670, Shaftesbury came again into office, as

President of the Clouncil, and Locke, as

soon as he found his patron in a state to

protect him, returned to England. This,

however, was attended with no apparent ad-

vantage— Shaftesbury soon broke with the

Court, was committed to tlie Tower, tried

for treason, and died in Holland early in

1C83 ; and in the course of the same year,

Locke was again an exile in Holland, nor

did he return till he came with the Dutch
fleet, and landed with William.

Locke's talents and value were now duly

appreciated—an embassy to any court in

Europe was at his command, but he de-

clined active and above all foreign em-
ployment, and confined his public services

to the labours of his pen. Though nearly

sixty, he had hitherto published nothing

but the letter alluded to ; but feehng him-
self now at perfect liberty, he brought out,

in quick succession, his Essay, which had
engaged his best thoughts for years— his

Letters on Toleration (by the way, he had
published the first letter, Ijatine, in Holland)
— his Essays on Civil Government—on the

State of the Coin, &c. In lt!96, when his

old friend Somers was in office, he was made
a Commissioner of the Board of Trade, with

a salary of £1000, which, however, he re-

signed the followingyear, from the state ofhis

healtli, and then withdrew to the seat of his

friends, the Blashams, at Oates, in Surrey,

where his last years were spent in peaceful

retireinent—engaged still, for he could not

be idle, in composing his Reasonableness of

Christianity, and in defending both that

and his other works at great length. He
left a Commentary on some of St. Paul's

Epistles, ready for publication, at his death,

which, of course, first appeared as a posthu-

mous work. He died in 1704, at 72—dates

are indispensable in the history of persons

connected v/ith political history.

Among the correspondence, now pub-

lished, are some letters from Newton, one

of which, for the sake ofLocke's gentlemanly

reply, was printed once by Dugald Stewart.

In matters of opinion, Newton was narrow

and unenhghtened, but desirous of being

just. He had taken alarm at some of

Locke's doctrines, but feehng some remorse

for hasty expressions on that and other

accounts, he made the following amende
honorable.

Sir—Being of opinion tliat yon endeavoured to

embroil me with women (what in the world coyld

he imagine Locl;e had done ?), and by otlier

means, I was so much affected with it, as that,

when one told me you were sickly and would not

live, I answered, 'Twere better ifvou were dead. ,

I desiie you to forgive me this unchaiitableness.

For I am iinw satisfied that what you have done

is just; and I beg your pardon for having hard

thoughts of you fur it, and for representing that

you struck at the root of morality, in a principle

you laid down in your book of ideas, and de-

signed to pursue in anotlier book, and that I took

you for a Hobbist. I beg your pardou also for

saying or thinking that there was a design to sell

me an office, or to embroil me.—I am, &c.

I. NEWTON.

Locke had put his paraphrase of the Co-
rinthians into Newton's hands, to give an
opinion upon the unbehevinglmsband being

sanctified by the wife—and had some diffi-

cidty in getting either his opinion or the

papers again. The following directions,

unique in their kind, are given concerning

the matter to his cousin. King ; he desires

to discover the reason of Newton's long si-

lence about them :—

•

I have several reasons to think him truly my
friend, but he is a nice man to deal with, and a

little apt to raise in himself suspicions where there

is no ground ; therefoie, wlien you talk to him of

my papers, and of his opinion of them, pray do

it with all the tenderness in the world, and dis-

cover, if you can, why he kept them so long, and

was so silent. But this you must do without

asking why he did so, or discovering in the least

that you are desirous to know. You will do well

to acquaint him that you intend to see me at Whit-
suntide, and shall be gUad to bring a letter to me
from him, or any thing else he will please to

send ; this perhaps may quicken him, and make
him despatch these papers, if he has not done it

already. It may a little let you into the freer dis-

conrse with him, if you let him know that when
you have been here with me, you have seen me
busy on them, and the Romans, too, &c. Mr. N.
is really a valuable man, &c. ; and, therefore,

pray manage the whole matter so, as not only to

preserve me in Iiis good opinion, but to increase

me in it ; and be sure to press him to nothing but

what he Is forward in himself to do.

This is choice

!
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Adventures of a King''s Page. By the

Author of Almack's Revisited. 3 vols.

\2mo. 1829 Recollecting the writer's bent,

the reader may expect from the title a sur-

feit of professional loyalty, and enough of

it he icill find ; but the truth is, it is merely

a bait to catch gudgeons, and very liungry

gudgeons they must be to be so caught

now-a-days. One dull sketcli of one of the

old queen's dull evening parties, at which the

hero in his boyhood is present, and you have
all that has any thing to do with him in his

capacity of "page," or with the " court."

To compensate for this, the book is ful> of

other personalities, but for the most part

relative to persons whose vices and follies

are in every vulgar fellow's mouth, and con-

tribute to the coarse garbage of a Sunday
paper. In addition to these interesting

topics, the reader will of course look for

magnificent fetes, boudoirs, and drawing-
rooms—much learning on cooks and
cookery-matters—wines and wine-cellars

—

the turf and the gaming table, with a touch

or two of the Spanish Campaigns, and he
will not be disappointed. AH tliese topics,

and, on every possible occasion, every

member of the royal family, dead and alive,

are paraded and twisted into the story,

often in a manner, according to our old

fashioned notions of good taste, exceedingly

offensive—but it suits some, of course, or we
shouJd not have so much of it.

The tale itself is one of the commonest
construction—we cannot readily recal one,

where the whole coiu-se of contrivance is so

certainly, at every step, anticipatable. A
General Beverley, next heir to one of the

oldest peerages of the land, and in posses-

sion of a splendid fortune, has an only son,

who is of too much importance to be trusted

out of sight, and is consequently tutored at

home, and turns out wayward and wilful.

He marries the only daughter of a French
house of still greater antiquity and distinc-

tion than his own, clandestinely, though
nobody would have been better pleased with

the match than his parents. This occurred

at the commencement of the French Revo-
lution, and to get out of the way of impend-
ing danger, tlie Beverleys remove to Rome,
where, in a few weeks, tlie young man is

found murdered, and on examining his

papers, his connection with Mademoiselle
U'Avrancourt is discovered. The lady is

understood to be in the family way, and to

save the scion of their son, no time is lost in

flying to Paris. Though too late to save

the mother, the child is miraculously
rescued and identified, marked on the

breast with a bloody hand, stampi.'! by the

mother's terrors before its birth, at the sight

of her father's murder. She herself wa-s

guillotined, betrayed by a near relation, for

the sake of the estate and title. This
ferocious wretch has rushed into the worst
horrors of the revolution, and was conspicu-
ous among the most ruffianly of tlie reign of
Itaor. llerc then arc laid the foundations
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of mystery ; and the materials for unravel-

ling it, obviously prepared. The child is

brought up by the Beverleys, as the heir of
their title and estate, without proofs of legi-

timate bi. th ; and as to the French
property, here is one whose interest it is, no
legitimate heir should appear, with villany

enough to dare the worst to prevent it.

For a time, however, all goes smoothly.
The boy, apparently the grandfather's suc-

cessor, is educated by the curate of the

parish, who has a lovely daughter of young
Arthur's own age, and as they grow up,

naturally fall in love with each other.-

Luckily her mother had been of the no-

blesse, and the Beverleys, now Earl and
Countess of Roxmere, are liberal, and care

not for fortune. They are willing it

should be a match ; but as the parties are

yet young, Arthur prepares to join the army
for a campaign or two, and Lady Roxmere
adopts Lucy, the parson's daughter, and
takes her home. Still, restrained by Lady
Roxmere, Arthur has given no pledge—he
may change his mind, and it is right,

young as he is, he should leave himself at

liberty. Suddenly, on the very eve of his

departure, he is seized by a party of ruffianly

fellows, and carried, in a most tempestuous
night, on board a boat, which, after long
tossing, is capsized, and he is thrown back
upon the shore, apparently lifeless. The
soiu-ce of this seizure was of course the trea-

cherous and blood-thirsty Frenchman.
Recovering, however, the youth now sets

out a campaigning, and in his absence folks

are busy at home—especially a match-
making dame of quality, who has two girls

to dispose of, to prevent his marriage with
the parson's daughter, and secure the prize

for one of her own. She continues to keep
up a little interesting correspondence with
him, and so successfully, that, on his

return, two or three years after, he imme-
diately snaps at the bait. Lord and Lady
Roxmere are excessively annoyed, and
Lucy of course still more—by the way, she

is a very charming girl, and has not been
handsomely treated—but luckily, by the

greatest chance in the world, a day or two
before the intended marriage, at a masque-
rade, Arthur discovers the bride elect to be
engaged with a man of notorious profligacy

in an intrigue, which had been carried

beyond the common limits of discretion.

This discovery of course puts an end to the

marriage, and to divert his chagrin, Arthiu:

resolves to return to the peninsida, and,

making previously a confidant of the Duke
of York, he departs, in spite of all remon-

strance on the part of the Roxmeres, who
would have had him stay at home and take

to Lucy again. But his destiny must be

run. In Spain he is taken prisoner, and

while with the French army, he comes in

contact with his French enemy, who, being

in favour and power, readily gets him into

his own hands, but instead of killing the

youth at once, and tiius getting rid of Ivis

2 E 2
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fears, he chooses to torture him. He is a

very atrocious villain, and must glut his

revenge after his own method. He accord-

ingly plunges him into a dungeon, and
feeds him on bread and water for three

years, when he is finally rescued by the

arrival of the Russians.

The commander-in-chief of the Russians,

Count W., furnishes the supplies, and
Arthur starts for England, where strange

news awaits him. I/ord Roxmere was

dead the heir at law had estabhshed his

claim, and was in possession—and the

lawyer announced the fact of his illegiti-

macy. Not suflSciently steeped in horrors,

at the same moment he is arrested for ten

thousand pounds, for which he had been

security for a friend, and clapt up in a

sponging-house. He has nothing left but

a few poor thousands, which he destined for

the recovery of his rights ; but his old tutor

and Lucy discover his condition, and

Lucy, who had been bequeathed precisely

the sum by Lady Roxmere, pays the

debt, and releases the man to whom, in de-

fiance of his neglect of her, she is still

devotedly attached. Instead of throwing

himselfat her feet, he flies to the continent,

after an interview with the queen and the

princesses, ftlary and Elizabeth, (tlie latter

of whom dispatch an invitation to Lucy, to

compliment her on her heroism) enters the

Brunsw^ick service, and determines never

to return till he proves his legitimacy, and
lays his coronet at Lucy's lovely feet. This

legitimacy, as the reader will suppose, he

does establish—dropping upon the proofs in

a most extraordinary manner. AU now
goes swimmingly, in a flood-tide—he reco-

vers the Frencli property and title—wit-

nesses his old enemy smoking under tlie

branding iron for peculation in ofHce

—

conies to England—finds the new Lord
Roxmere, that very night, shot by somebody
in resentment for i.n act of seduction—takes

possession of the English title and estate

—

and thus, with an English coronet in one

hand, and a French one in the other, he
throw's himself at the feet of Lucy—and, in

little more than a year, the guns from the

batteries of Beverley announce the christen-

ing of a son and heir, which ceremony was
performed by the right Rev H. Dehnere,

D.D. Bisliopof
,
grandfather to the

young Viscount

The Alpenstock (the long, iron-spiked

pole, in common use in the Alps), or

Sketches of Stciss Scenery and JSIanners,

by Charles Joseph Latrobe ; 182!) A vo-

lume of no inconsiderable size, almost wlioUy

occupied with descriptions of mountain
scenery, and of the sensations excited in

the bosom of an individual roaming among
the scenes and revelling in them, of whom
we knov/ onl3' what he tells us—with scarcely

a word about tlie labours of art, anil not very

many about tlie liabits of man, compared
with the mass that concerns tlie works of

nature—such a book, on the face of it, must

be the production of no common spirit to

make it tolerable. But the book is not

merely tolerable, it is often admirable ; and

though presenting a succession of scenes,

the main features of which are similar, and

even the details, from the very infirmity of

language, bearing often more resemblance

upon paper than in fact, it is rarely, and

very rarely, wearisome. Particidar spots

are exquisitely sketched, though vividness

and conspicuousness are not precisely the

general characteristics : a kind of haze en-

velops the prospect often, and reminds the

reader occasionally of the vapours and mists

that frequently obstructed the observer him-
self. The tone of sentiment—and he in-

dulges m the expression of it— is full of

good feeling and deep feeling. Seldom in

them, or in his physical descriptions, is any

force employed, which is a guarantee for the

faithfulness of tlie transcript ; for had not

nature prompted in so long a performance,

art and efibrt would have glared upon the

p.ages. The simplicity and ease which

reigns through the whole production throws

an interest on the commonest details ; for

the reader feels the collection is natural and
just, and his sympathy insensibly follows.

The writer spent two summers, and part

of a third—v.intering twice at Keufchatel

—in perambulating on foot, and for the

most part alone, and deviating from the

common tracks, almost the whole of Switzer-

land—cutting it, indeed, in all directions

—

stretching to all its boundaries, save only the

extreme east and the edge of the Valteline

—

and twice crossing the confines of Italy, but

driven back in disgust by the troublesome-

ness of the gens-d'armes : in Switzerland,

he was free as air. The book is incompa-
rably, and far beyond all competition, the

only one calcidated to give a stranger any
thing hke a conception of these astounding

regions ; and the mere traveller of the

beaten roads will find he knows compara-
hvely little of the country he has traversed.

Such a country is not to be known in any
other way than that which the KUthor pur-
sued ; but he had youth, health, vigour, and
enthusiasm—a rare union of indispensable

quahties ; and, careless of accommodation,
with his alpenstock in his hand, and a wallet

at his back, furnished with some invigorating

kirschwasser, he was ready to meet rougli

and smooth with, if not equal unconcern

—

for he talks occasionally of tlie trials of
temper—at least with a disposition to make
light of difficulties that led to what was to

him intense enjoyment— to scenes that

elicited the most thrilling feehngs, and
struck him profoundly with a sense of the

grand and the beautiful.

We can only give the reader a taste of
the writer's quality, in a mutilated extract

or two : and those, perhaps, if we looked

over the leaves again, would seem to our-

selves among the least eftective passages of

the book. /

A
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The panorama from the Niesen is one of
the most brilliant and graphic pieces of

description we remember to have ever

read :

—

I cannot I;ope (says he, remarking upon the

descii])tion he had given) to communicate to any

other bosom, by the mere details of description,

the glowing sensations excited by tlie contempla-

tion of scenes like these. It is possible to give the

outlines—to throw the sims^hine over them—to

separate the broader masses of light and shade

—to picture forth the wide expanse of smiling

country, stretched like a map bejieath, farther and

farther, to the dim horizon—the glistening river,

and white-walled town—the blue lakes embosomed
in hills, and piled-up mountains, overtopt by the

vast glaciers ;—but to describe the height, the

depth, and space of the vast picture—to paint the

blending of innumerable colours, and of lights

and shadows—to embody in words the spirit and

the feeling that rest upon the whole, and to give

it its harmony and beauty

—

Ihat neither the

tongue, the pen, nor the pencil can do adequately.

We had worked a passage of some power
on the feelings, excited by the last short and
tranquil days of autumn ;—but this must
give way to one of another cast, awakened
by Tell's Chapel :_
There is something in the grandeur and magni-

ficence of the scenes which surround you in this

classic country, which gently, but irresistibly,

openB the heart to a belief in tlie truth of the

page upon which the events which have hallowed

tliem are recorded. Whatever a man may think,

and however he may be inclined to question the

strength of the evitlence upon which the relation

of these facts rests, while in his closet, I should

think tliere are but few sufficiently insensible and

dogmatical to stand firm, and bar their hearts

against the credulity whicli steals over them,

while contemplating the spots themselves. You
feci that those deeds and those events are in

strict keeping with the scenes around you, and

are precisely of the kind you would look for in the

history of the country, whose stern and awful

features are presented to your eyes. You feel that

the air you breathe, the lofty mountain-pastures

above you, those gloomy forest', the blue, unfa-

thomable lakes, and the sweet, smiling valleys,

which ever and anon peep out from the deep re-

cesses of the mountains, must indeed have nursed

and cradled heroes. I own that this feeling was
warm within uic as our boat touched the rock.

Except in the more remote and unfre-

quented districts, the author, however,

found the people of Switzerland fast de-

parting from their ancient simplicity and
independent spirit. Tlie country—wherever
the main roads pass—throngs with beggars,

tempted obviously by the effects of impor-
tunity upon passing travellers. In tlie Ca-
tholic cantons—from a ilitlerent cause

—

misery a])ptars in its worst extremes.

Neufchatel is the only town and district

of which he speaks in detail. 11 is winterings

there, with his personal activity, gave him
abundant opportunities of becoming tho-
rouglily acquainted v/itli its concerns. Even
the common political circumstances of these

rountries are liiile known ; and any thing

coming authentically has novelty as well as

value. We quote his account of the actual

government :

—

The King of Prussia, as Prince of Neufchatel

and Count of Vallengen, has a resident governor

at the castle, the nomination of the mayor, and of

a resident chaplain. The governor may be a
Prussian, at the king's pleasure : the two latter

must be natives of the canton. He has not the

power of putting any foreigner in office in the

country; and, except the presence of his gover-

nor, a yearly levy of a certain number of men for

military service at Berlin, and a few trilling im-

posts, there are but few marks of his sovereignty.

As a member of the body of confederate cantons,

the Neufchatelois send a representative to the

Diet. The weightier processes are determined at

general councils, called " Les Trois Etats," held

periodically at Neufchatel and Vallengen. The
districts into which the open country is dirided

are governed for the time being by baililfs, or

Chatellans, who decide all trilling causes. The
town itself has its Grand and Petit Conseil ; the

former holding its sittings at the Hotel de Ville,

under the presidency of the mayor : and the latter

at the castle, under that of the governor. The
population of the canton is between fifty and sixty

thousand;—one fourth, descendants from refugees

or foreigners, settled in the country.

We have no space for the blanchisseuses,

and the repasseuses of Neufchatel— two pri-

vileged, or at least quite uncontrollable bo-
dies : the author's account of them is

humorous enough.
In his roamings to the head of the Sim-

menthal, his encounter of a family party
will give no unfavourable impression of his
descriptive powers in another walk :

—

Just before I reached Seven Fountains, I met
an English party, with their halos of guides and
provision bearers, on their return. John Bull

marched in the van with a kind of pet air, as if he
thought be had been humbugged, and had not
seen enough for his money and extra exertion ;

— no salutation, except that conveyed by a stare,

passed b.'tweeji u?. Ten paces behind him came
my lady's maid, hopping, and slipping, and sliding

among the loose fragment*, with her under-lip

thrust out, and every mark of offended delicacy,

as she accepted the service of a brawny Swiss
guide, to make this or that unusual bop or stride.

About ten paces farther appeared the rear of the
party, in the person of a young lady, probably the
daughter of tlie elderly gcjitloinan. Had I fol-

lowed the humour in which I happened to be, I

should perhaps have passed by the daughter with
equal nonchalance with the father; but when I

cau;!ht a glance of a clear, bright, speakinir Eng-
lish countenance, beaming with that beautiful ex-

presbiun of vivacity and sense whicli characterizes

my countrywomen, I could not avoid tendering

my homage, by tnoving my cap ; and when our
backs were turned, after our mute salutation, I

can hardly say why or wherefore, hut my heart

ached with the remembrance of my distant homo
and country. It seemed to me unnatural, too,

that those to whom God had given a common
country, language, and perhaps feelings, should

thus pass each other, in the wilderness of n fo-

reign land, nith indifTerenrc,
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We were sorry to observe a prediction of

the speedy ruin of tlie road over tlie Simplon
—unless a sum for its timely repairs be as-

signed by those who are most interested in its

preservation, which they are apparently in-

chned not to do. Even the monks of St.

Bernard are Kkely to faU, from the severity

of the noviciate. Seven young peasants

presented themselves suddenly, some time

ago, as candidates, after a considerable

space liad elapsed without a single indi-

vidual offering himself, and not one of them
could stand the rigours of it.

Sketches and Anecdotes of Dogs, by

Captain Thomas Broivne ; 1829—This

is a very complete volume, and must surely

exhaust tlie subject of dogs. It embraces

not only the natural history of the genus,

but the personal one of numerous indivi-

duals, many of which have been the pro-

perty, and of course have come within the

range of observation, of distinguished per-

sons, whose names lend at once interest and
authority to the details—Sir AValter Scott

and Hogg, for instances. The writer's

experience convinces him that dogs have

intellectual qualities, of a much higher na-

ture than mere instinct—" many of their

actions," he says, " must be ascribed to the

exercise of reason, in the proper sense of

the word." This is obviously loose lan-

guage. Certain acts are done obviously

ifUh reference to circumstances, and others

without. The first are strictly acts of rea-

son—the latter of instinct, in the common
sense. The slightest obs£r\'ation must con-

vince every body that not only dogs, but

all animals, perform acts of both kinds.

All the WTiter must be supposed to mean is,

that he thinks dogs Iiave a greater share of

the reasoning facidty than is generally be-

lieved. He adds, what is better worth at-

tending to—" That all the varieties of the

canine species are not endowed with equal

powers of reflection and sagacity; but, on
the contrary, that they differ in this respect

according to the purity of their lineage, and
the care which is taken in improving their

respective breeds."

The arrangement—technically we mean
.—is based upon that of 31. F. Cuvier. The
author adopts that naturalist's three groups

or divisions, but subdivides -.hem into sec-

tions, according to wliat he conceives to

be their natural affections and propensities

—

and confers " scientiiic" appellations on
certain varieties, wliich Cuvier omitted. In

the introduction, too, the history of the

dog is traced from the earliest times ; but

the bidk of the book is filled with anec-

dotes—forty of which have never, it seems,

appeared in print before. Ne quid nimis is an

excellent maxim—unluckily, the author has

either forgot it, or knows not its value. He
has no mercy. The eternal succession of

instances of the " extraordinary" is weari-

some beyond endurance. Numerous tiicts

are produced to show that dogs understand

spoken language ; but with all the gallant

Captain's researches, only one has been

known to articulate, and that only one

word—but then the word was a dissyllable.

.

The animals of Dumfries-shire are a good deal

celebrated, and not, it would appear, without

reason. A speaking dog actually exists at the

bouse of Mr. , writer in that town. His

name is Wellington, his size moderate, bis shape

handsome, and he is usually denominated the

Dutch Pug. The editor of the Dumfries Courier

declares most solemnly that be heard him repeat-

edly pronounce the word William, almost as dis-

tinctly as ever it was enunciated by the human
voice. About a fortnight ago (January 1S29), be

was lying on a rug before the tire, when one of

his master's soos, whose name is William, to

whom be is more obedient than to any body else,

happened to give bim a shove, and then the ani-

mal ejaculated, for the first time, the word Wil-

liam ! The whole fireside were as much amazed

as Balaam was when his ass spoke ; and, though

they could hardly believe their own ears, one of

them exclaimed, " Could you really find it in your

heart to hurt the beast, after he has so distinctly

pronounced your name ?" This led to a series of

experiments, which have been reieated for the

satisfaction of various persons ; but still the

animal performs with difbculty. When bis master

seizes bis fore-legs, and commands him to say

William, be treats the hearer with a gurring vo-

luntary; and, after this species of music has

been protracted for a longer or a shorter period,

bis voice seems to fall a full octave before he

comes out with the important dissyllable.

D^Erbine, or the Cynic. 3 vols. l2mo.

1829 D'Erbine is JWt the Cynic. D'Er-
bine is finally the conspicuous personage

—

he marries the heroine, and is therefore

strictly the hero, and entitled to give his

name to the piece ; but the Cjmic plays a

very inferior part, and contributing nothing

to its development or de'nouement, has of

course no claim to any such distinction.

But we are not going to depreciate—nor,

because the production is very irregidar and
unequal—begun apparently with one ob-

ject, and concluded with another, are we
going to say it is the work of a fool. It is,

on the contrary, that of a very intelligent

person, though probably of no great practice

in scribbling. The first volume was
written, it seems, some seven or eight years

before the others ; in the interval, probably,

the original purpose cooled, and the writer's

attention was turned by intervening experi-

ence to a different set of circinnstances.

The difference of style and sentiment is

striking ; and, fatigued as we were by the

first volume, we were greatly surprised and
relieved by the vigour and masculine tone

of the second and third, which still shews,

however, little or no amendment in the qua-
lities of a story-teller.

The first volume introduces us to the

coimtry-house of a lady-leader of the

fashionable world, who has collected a
number of persons of distuiction to spend
the Christmas holidays. Characters iix
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crowds are presented to the reader.—with

more or less claims upon his notice :—one,

the Countess of Fontainby, a sort of widow
bewitched, of the most fascinating qualities,

all of the lighter cast, deserted by her

husband for no reason, bat left, at the same
time, with ample means for display—ano-

ther, a leader of Bible societies, and a

writer of evangelical tracts—a third, a

savante, accompanied by her daughter and
a governess, wliich latter is, surely a very

unusual thing, introduced—very young, of

surpassing lovehness, and indicating at

times superior accomplishments, but not

very visibly destined to figure in the stoiy.

Of the gentlemen, the greater number are

nothing in description, and the rest are

nothing in fact, with one or two exceptions,

particularly a Lord Fitzgerald, who lives in

the neighbourhood, and seems drawn to the

scene chiefly by the fascinating widow-be-
witched aforesaid, but once or twice, we
catch him paying a passing compliment to the

accompUshed governess. The whole volume
is occupied with the breakfasts, and dinners,

and drives of the party day after day, with

the most merciless vapidity, save and except

the \'isit of the converting lady, in which
some of the guests accompany her to the

cottages, and a bible meeting. The visit

to the cottages is admirable, and shews up,

to the life, the busy importance of the

patronizing great, and love of interference

with the arrangements, feelings, pursuits,

&c. of the poor, whom they aftect to guide

and instruct. No advance seems made
towards a story.

The next volume changes the scene, in

the abruptest manner imaginable. We
are now in Italy with two gentlemen, per-

fect strangers to iw—one of five-and-thirty,

rather moping and melancholy, and disposed

to quarrel with existing circumstances—the

other as alert and wise as five-and-twenty

can make him. They are travelling

through Italy, and in their way call to pay
their respects at the house of a Contessa,

where they meet with a young lady, the life

and soul of a large party there assembled.

The younger gentleman, D'Erbine, is sud-

denly and irresistibly fixed by her charms
and accomplishments. Though, minghng
like a native with the Italians, she is

English, nor is her face altogetlier new to

D'Erbine, though he cannot recollect where

he has seen her. By and by he discovers

a friend of his, Coimt Valtcline, a distin-

guished pohtical person—a Bonapartist—is

himself in love with this accomplished lady,

and lie in consequence, discreetly and con-

siderately retreated ; but, again and again

in spite of all resolves, he returns to catch

an occasional glance, or only to discover

who she is. Once in company with his

' Cynic' friend at the residence of the cen-

teAxa, the young lady opens an English

newspaper, just arrived, and reads a para-

graph aloud, relative to tlie Countess Fon-
tainby, and some fete she had been giving.

This introduces some conversation relative

to the Earl, who had so unaccountably de-

serted her, when D'Erbine's friend, the

Cynic, takes up tiie case, and exculpates

both parties, and then abruptly, and to the

surprise of D'Erbine and the lady, announces
himself to be tlie deserting Earl. He had
left her solely because their tastes did not

agree. She loved gaiety, and he retirement,

she was frivolous, and he philosopliical, and
so he chose to quit her, and roam over the

world, and grumble at its perversions.

Though at every inter\dew the English

lady is more and more fascinating—exhi-

biting fresh and fresh accomplishments, and
proving, in short, an universal genius and
rivaUing Corinne herself, D'Erbine at last

forces himself away, and goes to Russia,

without making the discovery he had been

so intent upon. After an absence of some
few months, he comes again to Italy, and
encounters his old friend Valteline, who
informs him his hopes, with regard to the

Enghs'n lady, were all extinguished. She
had frankly told him she loved another,

which other he has discovered since by cir-

cumstances, but reftLsgs to tell D'Erbine.

"With no suspicion of the enchanting truth

that was soon to break upon him, he now
visits the lady at her own charming villa,

and, in the intensity of his admiration, in

spite of his previous resolutions, he declares

his love, and, to his amazement, is

answered, " I have Uved long enough,

since Fitzgerald thinks me not imworthy of
his love." For this D'Erbine, who, like

his friend the C3mic, travels under a nom
de guerre, is actually the Earl Fitzgerald,

and the lady, the young and beautiful

governess whom he had seen at Lady some-
body's two or three winters before, and
could not recollect where. The understand,

ing is presently mutual and complete, and
arrangements are made for the marriage ;

but a short absence on the part of Fitzgerald

is imperative. In the interval, the lady,

who had distinguished herself by her poeti-

cal productions, had been elected a member
of the College of Jlilan, and was called

upon to undergo the ceremonies of inaugu-

ration. She accordingly makes a splendid

speech, in the style of Corinne, on the

glories of Italy, and winding up with a

brilliant peroration, she catches the eye of

Fitzgeralcf, who had unexpectedly returned

in time to witness and enjoy the raptures

this extraordinary exhibition excited. Tlie

marriage now follows, and the arrival in

England of the new countess excites no
little sensation in the fasliionable world.

Every set is eager to get her, and tlic reader

expects some distinguished scene at lier

cntr<?e, but the whole terminates in the

talk of others, and the curtain drops upon

nothing. Through tlie latter volumes are

interspersed sundry discussions of a literary

and jiohtical cast, conducted with some skill

and tiircc. The author is the advocate of

liberal, or rather of railical sentiments, and
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laughs at the whigs for their imbecility,

&c. The Cynic of course takes a leading

share in these discussions ; but as to his

personal and domestic story, he is left as he

was found—no change or conciliation being

attempted, and his lady continues to iigure

in fashionable circles, and commits no in-

discretions.

FamUy Library, vol. 4. Allan Cunning,

ham's Lives of British Painters ; 1 829

—

Allan Cunningham is himselfno painter, but

he is a man ofgood sense and sound cultiva-

tion, and of too much intrepidity to be deter-

red by the sarcastic complaint to which he

alludes will nobody write a book about

what he understands ? His business is to

write lives, not to paint them—to gather

and record events—to trace the rise and

career ofartists—to examine principles, and

judge of execution, and why can none but a

painter do this ? Nay, is not the artist the

very man least likely to do justice to such

a subject ? He is sure to liave his bias and

prejudice, and will be guided more by his

own tastes, than general judgment. 'We
question if there exists a painter with pluck

enough, suppose liim unprejudiced—tospeak

his mind freely of the British school. It is

not long since, tliat we heard a distinguished

artist, in a lecture, tallc about the " dear,

dcligluful Sir Josliua," obviously, a mere
clap-tra]i—it is so liberal to extol established

authorities, good or bad.

The end and aim of painting is not, it is

to be presumed, to please painters, but the

public; and what is to prevent a cultivated

person, though he knows notliing of the

manipulation of the art, from judging cor-

rectly of its effects ? He, as well as the best

artist in the world, can surely decide where

a man fails or succeeds. He can tell, as

well as he, what is a likeness—yes, and

what is a likeness represented with taste or

grace. He may know when a tiling is tvell

grouped, or a tale ivell told. He can see

what is nature and what is not. He can

discern where ornaments are incumbrances,

where appliances are appropriate, and judge

too of the value of what proceeds from

current practice and academic habit, and
what springs direct from internal prompt-

ings, unshackled by rules and authorities.

AH this, any man of cultivation, who
gives his attention duly and steadily to the

subject, can do ; and this Allan Cunning-

ham ha.s done. He has not been alarmed

by great names, nor constrained by fixed

rules, which are fixed fetters, which every

free man longs to shake off. Artists, some
ofthem at least, will exclaim at his heresies

and his temerity, but we have no doubt his

example will unseal other lips, and teach

them to speak out. The lives of Hogarth

and Reynolds arc good specimens of manly

judgment ; the latter is calculated to place

Sir Joshua in his distinctive and true posi-

tion, which is, we take it, somewhat below

the niche he nmv occupies.

The work will extend to three volumes.

The present contains an introductory view

of the' state of the Art, and some account of

the Artists of England, and of foreigners

employed and popular in England, up to

tlie days of Hogarth. The earliest British

painter entitled to individual distinction is

Hogarth. In hia sketch of this extraordi-

nary artist, Mr. C. has pursued his career

step by step, marked his peculiarities, and

discussed all his main performances. In

his early works he observes, there is little

of the spirit which distinguished his after-

works, but they are well worth examination,

were it but to learn, he wisely adds, the

lesson wliich genius reckons ungracious

—

that no distinction is to be obtained witliout

long study and well-directed labour. Self-

taught, as he was, Hogarth had probably

more than a just contempt for academies

and authorities. The taste of his time was

gods and goddesses, and especially allegori-

cal figures^ and for these Hogarth, whose eye

was fixed upon the coarsest scenes of actual

life, who had not been bred in the clouds,

and had no ambition to soar thither, enter-

tained the most sovereign contempt. Nor

was his respect for the older painters,

especially those who indidged in grave or

fanciful subjects, and beyond all, the

"dark" ones, as he called them, much
greater. The truth is, he had cut out his

own path—succeeded eminently—was na-

turally satisfied—indifferent about others

—

and conteiiiptuous when bothered about

others' merits. The absurdities of the con.

c cited and fastidious AValpole, as well as

the prejudices of Ireland and NichoUs, are

well exposed. " Hogarth, as a painter,"

says Walpole, "had little merit." ""What,"

asks Mr. Cunningham, with spirit and elo-

quence, " is the merit of a painter ? If it

be to represent life—to give us an image of

man—to exhibit the worldngs of his heart

—

to record the good and evil of his nature

—

to set in motion before us the very beings

with whom earth is peopled—to shake us

with mirth—to sadden us with woeful re-

flection—to please us with natural grouping,

vivid action, and vigorous colouring

—

Hogarth has done all this—and if he that

has done so be not a painter, who will shew
us one ? I claim a signification as wide for

the word painter as for the word poet,"&c.

Wilson's is a short but spirited sketch.

That able artist was unlucky enough to be
unappreciated in his own day, and forced to

labour for bread, which he could scarcely

get. Hogarth sold some of his early plates

by weight, half-a-crown a pound ; Wilson
parted with his Ceyx and Alcyone for a pot

of porter and the remains of a Stilton cheese.

His view from Kew Gardens was returned
by the king, for whom it was painted. In
the full consciousness of superiority, he
nevertheless worked on, and confidently

predicted his pictiu-es would sell for high
prices, when Barrett's (a man then making
twothoi^sand pounds a year) would not fetch
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a farthing. Reynolds depreciated him, as lie

did many others ; but once, when he pro-

posed, at an Artists' dinner, Gainsborough's

health, as the " best landscape painter,"

Wilson started up with—" Yes, and the

best portrait painter too." Generally,

however, the coarse and unskilful vehe-

mence of poor 'Wilson, as Mr. Cunningham
remarks, was no match for the cautious ma-
lignity of the president, who enjoyed tlie

double advantage of lowering his adversary's

talents in social conversation, and, e<v cathe-

dra, in his discourses. In his old age, he
came unexpectedly into the possession of

property—which, however, he did not live

to enjoy any considerable time.

Of Reynolds more is known, and of

course more is told. He was a prosper-

ous and prudent man, and Courted lite-

rary men and great men. He was one
of a coterie, and of course got well bepraised

by the squad. The jealous spirit of this

most unamiable person peeps out on all

occasions, though veiled decorously under
the cloak of moderation and fairness. He
was himself almost nothing beyond a por-

trait painter—but in this branch of the Art
his merit was supreme : he had the sense

and courage to shake oft' old forms, and in-

troduce a freer and more natural style. His
efforts in historical painting, it must be
acknowledged, were, for the most part, in-

effective. He had little fancy, and no
flexibility of imagination—to tell a story

was painful to him, and cost him many
efforts. Though he received a thousand
pounds for JMacbeth, and five hundred
pounds for Cardinal IJeaufort, he declared
" it cost him too dear." That is, he could

have painted portraits that would have paid
him better, and cost him less trouble.

In his discourses he was for ever preaching
up the yrand style, as the proper object of
study and labour, while, in his own per-

formances, he was intent upon the Venetian
school, of which he never said any thing.

This looked Wkc poUcy. Barry, by listen-

ing to his injunctions, was brought to a
garret and a crust, and many anotlier, from
the same stimulus, prosecuted fame, and
missed his bread. Sir Joshua destroyed
many capital paintings of tlie Venetian
scliool, to get at the mystery of the colouring.
" It may be questioned," adds Mr. C, " if

his discoveries were a compensation for this

loss." Alludnig to .Sir Joshua's solicitude

in concealing liis own preparations, Mr. V,.

a«ks, naturally enough, " What was tiie

use of all this secrecy ? Those wlio stole

the mystery of his colours could not use it,

unless they stole his Nkill and talent also.

As a public and private teacher, he was
nurely bound to tell, not conceal, wiiatcver
he thought of importance to Art."
The account of Gainsborough is sliort,

and, for the same reason as Wilson's, less

is known ; but liis merits are very justly

discriminated by JMr. C. His landscapes
and portraits are equally and wholly liis own.
M.M. New Series Vol. VIII. No. U.
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He was no imitator of any man. He
belonged to no school. Mr. C. correctly

observes, " lie has not steeped his land-

scapes in the atmosphere of Italy, like

Wilson, nor borrowed the postures of his

portraits from the old masters, like Rey-
nolds. No academy schooled down into

uniformity and imitation the truly English
and intrepid spirit of Gainsborough." He
left a large mass of sketches and drawings.

Lane, his great nephew, some time ago,

published four-and-twenty of them, wliy

does not he publish more ? Gainsborough
worked with a brush with a handle six feet

long, and studied distant effect, rather than

elaborate niceness, fitted for close inspec-

tion, which, however, he boldly challenged.

In this dashing vigour of his hand he has

had many imitators, but no equal. Reynolds
remarks upon the manner veryjustly, ifhedid

not conclude with a sneer :
" It is certain,"

says he, " that all those odd scratches and
marks which, on a close examination, arc

so observable in Gainsborough's pictures,

and which, even to experienced painters,

appear rather the effect of accident than

design— this chaos, this uncouth and shape-

less appearance—by a kind of magic, at a

certain distance, assumes form, and aU the

parts seem to drop into their proper places,

so that we can hardly forbear acknowledging
the full effect of diUgence, imder the appear-

ance ofchance and hasty negligence." That
Gainsborough himself considered this peca-
liarity in liis manner, and the power it pos-
sesses in exciting surjirise, as a beauty in

his works, may be inferred from the eager

desire which we know he always expressed

that his pictures at the exhibition should be
seen near as well as at a distance. The
imagination supplies the rest, and perhaj)g

more satisfactorily to the spectator, if not

more exactly, than the artist, with all his

care, could have done.

Though both landscape painters, Wilson
and he differed essentially. Gainsborougli

made his landscapes for the figures—wliile

M^ilson as obviously made Iiis figures for the

landscapes ; by which, however, we only

mean the figure was the main object witli

the one, and landscape with the other.

Elements of Natural History, by J. H.
Ilinton, M. A.; lf>29. This is simply an

introduction to Systematic Zoology, com-
prising no more than the classes and ordsrs

of an arrangement of h.is own, though taken

for the most ))art from Linnaeus. The
classes arc six, I. Beasts, consisting of nine

orders; II. Birds, of eiglit ; III. Reptiles,

of two; IV. Fishes, of five; V. Insects,

of seven; and VI. Worms, of two. This

arrangement, he considers, under all cir-

cumstances, tlie least objeclionulile, for, do

what you will, the animals of one de-

partment will run unto those of another.

J{ut besides his new arrangcmuiit, the inge-

nious contriver lias another object—a me-
chanical, an artificial assistance for fixing

2 K
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it in the memory of the student. Dividing
the floor, sides, and ceiling of a room into

comjiartments, lie encloses a specimen in

each, very neatly engraved, of the several

classes and orders, with the names also of
two, three, or four others in the corners,

and thus cleverly manages to exhibit at full

his introductory arrangment. The mecha-
nism is exceedingly simple—Feinagle's, in

short, somewhat modified— and not calcu-

lated, like many others, more to encinmber
than assist. The author has given English
names to his orders, as well as classes ; thus
the birds are called, Runners, Perchers,

Scratchers, Tearers, M'aders, and Swim-
mers. He suggests, moreover, a new divi-

sion of the animal world into three more
comprehensive departments, according to

the structure of the heart. 1. Compound
Heait, consisting of beasts and birds, with
blood warm and red ; II. Double Heart,
fishes and reptiles, with blood cold and red ;

III. Single Heart, insects and worms, with
blood cold and white. Tlie distinction, he
adds, though not strictly universal, is never-

theless worthy of observation.

Oldcourt, 3 vols. 12mo. ; 1820. If this

be the production of a new candidate for

distinction in the 'lists' of fiction, the bat-

tle is won by tlie first onset— he may freely

challenge all competitors of Ids class, the

author of ' Anglo Irish' not excepted, to

whom indeed the 'manner' inclined us at

lirst to assign it. But the writer speaks in

the tone of a Catholic, and much too natu-
rally to be said to take it. He does so, with
perfect ease and unobtrusiveness—not at all

contentiously or offensively, but simply as

occasions arise, and precisely as if the claims
of Catholicism to superiority were univer-

sally admitted among rational persons, and
reqiured no enforcing, pleading, exculpa-
ting, or palliating. TliC Reformation is

spoken of as the prolific manufactoty of
creeds, and as humorously so called—but
still there is no bitterness, though perfectly

imrestrained. The scene and characters

are wholly Irish, and the story often merely
a vehicle for conveying the writer's senti-

ments on the pohtical condition of Ireland,

where every thing is given in the undoubt-
ing but not unreasoning style of a person
who is uttering nothing bu. unquestionable
truths. They are indeed delivered with a
degree of vigour and freedom tliat irresist-

ibly fixes attention. Considered as a novel,

the writer pours forth his reflections much
too profusely, not to say overwhehiiingly ;

but if the reader have time to weigh them
fairly, they arc v/ell worthy of his distinct

and deliberate perusal. The style is bril-

liant and felicitous, though occasionally too

nicely laboured— ringing with alliteration,

and glittering with antithesis. The story

itself is somewhat rudely constructed— the

author being far more intent upon his sen-

timents, than his plot or his characters.

A family of Irish antiquity— a true Mi-

lesian stock, in Connaught, contributes the

chief materials ; consisting of the Squire, his

wife, three sons and a daughter. The
Squire's estate, though once of boundless

extent, has been from time to time cut down,
by the thriftlessness, or the forfeitures of

his ancestors— he himself, kept down by
Protestant ascendancy, and unable to repair

the ruin, is finally content to make himself

as comfortable as he can, and live hospita-

bly at home, and at peace with Itis neigh,

hours of whatever commimion. Though
devoted to field sports, he is now too gouty

to do any thing but eat and drink, and dine

all comers and goers—high and Idw—friend

and foe, down to the hearth-money man, to

suspend his career of distraints among the

miserable cotters. The eldest son is look-

ing, as young Irishmen were then (the

scene is laid during the revolutionary war of

America) obliged to do, to tlie Austrian

service ; one to the bar, and the third takes

after tlie Squire, and loves dogs and horses.

The daughter, Giace, is a beauty of the

first water, enchanting for her simplicity.

Brought iq) with her brothers and a foster

brother, and far away from all fastidious re-

finements and fashionable accomplishments,

she has nothing but nature, cultivated by
an old and liberal-minded priest, to enhance
her personal charms. The whole country

admire the beautiful girl, and she has offer

upon offer from the bumpkins around her,

whom, though she has seen nobody else, she

instinctively rejects. In this state of do-

mestic and peaceful existence, in the ab-

sence of all materials of excitement, sud-

denly is introduced, in consequence of a fall

from his horse, a Sir William D'Arcy, a
young gentleman of some distinction, whose
estate lies in the neighbourhood, but of

whom the Oldcourts knew nothing. He
was himself, indeed, almost a stranger to

the country, though the descendant of an
old Irish family. His father had succeeded

to a wasted property; and driven to his

wit's end for the reparation of his fortunes,

had renounced his religion— worked his

interest in the county to court the favour of

the prevailing party— screwed up his ten-

ants, and was hated and detested, but, and
that was all he cared for, he succeeded in

the object of his ambition—he got into par-

liament and place. This Sir Av'ilham, his

only son, was destined by him to run the

same noble career, and was, accordingly, to

rub oft' the rust of Irish manners, and anglify

completely and legitimately, sent to Eton
and Oxford, and then into the dragoons.

Though possessed of qualities, which, judi-

ciously cultivated, might have redeemed, in

some measure, his worse propensities, yet

educated, as he was, with an utter disregard

of all serious obligations, he grew up a pro-

fligate as to religion, politics, and manners
— still not utterly abandoned or ur.impressi-

ble : he would not, for instance, like liis

father, cheat his creditors by plan and de-

sign—only by carelessness; if he had money.



1029.] Domestic and Foreign. 219

he paid it promptly ; ifhe had not, he could

not ; and lie had never been taught re-

straint. The history of tliis hopeful per-

sonage, as well as that of his foster brother,

a random, but warm-hearted fellow, and
devoted to his master, are traced very mi-
nutely, through England, and Ireland, and
an American campaign, where D'Arcy gets

into many critical positions, from most of

wliich he is rescued by the zeal and sagacity

of his attendant— and all this, to the long

suspension of the story, began in the first

volume, and the entire oblivion of the Old-
courts, of whom not a word is heard
througli nearly two of the volumes. At
last the arrears are brouglit up, and Grace
Oldcourt re-appears. Sir 'WiUiam, struck

by the enchanting loveliness of this rural

beauty, resolves, to his own amazement, to

reform and venture upon matrimony, gains
her affections, and the v/edding is fixed.

On tlie bridal morning, assembled in the

barn-chapel, for CathoUcs had then notliing

but barns for chapels, the ceremony is sud-
denly interrupted by the coming forward of
Grace's foster brother, (who by the way was
passionately attached to Grace, but was sup-
posed at the time to have quitted the country)

accompanied by his sister, to forbid pro-

ceedings. The youth cliallenged tlie bride-

groom with seducing his sister, and in the

agony of his exasperation— embittered by
rivalry, lie snatches a pistol from his bosom
and snaps it at him. He is prevented from
turning anotlier upon himself ; but to make
all sure, at least as to himself, he had taken
poison, and dies on the spot. This har-
rowing event of course suspends the cere-

mony. D'Arcy makes every effort to con-
cihate Grace, but in vain, her delicacy is

wounded past cure, and she peremptorily
refuses a renewal of intercourse. The elder

brother now challenges the profligate

Sir \,V., ana a duel is fought in the true

style of Hibernian butcherj'. Sir W. gets

a bullet through his heart, and Grace buries
her charms in a convent.

As we cannot affoid to quote at any
length, we mast be cont(?nt to direct the
reader's attention, to a comjiarison of Eng-
lish and Irish character, somewhere in the
first volume— the discrimination is at once
subtle and distinct— a very superior per-

fonnance.

A Discourse on the Itevohitions of (he

Surface of the Glohe, hy liaron G. Ciivier;
HI2!i. Fossil bones discovered in positions,

wliere no ordinary changes of the globe
could have thrown them, have long been an
object of inquiry and speculation, t'uvicr
has the merit of more closely and fully in-
vcstigating these than any of his predeces-
sors— of assigning single bones to their
species— of tracing the whole animal from
a scrap— of separating the unknown from
flic known — of applying, moreover, these
relics of rcnu)tcr times to delect the theory
of (lie carlli, and the successive revolutions

on its surface;—and ofaccomplishing all this

with a severity and soundness of judgment,
which we venture to say has no parallel

among philosophical naturalists. The ho-
rizontal strata of the earth contains marine
])roductions, therefore they liave once tliem-

selves been the surface. These strata are

found up the hills oblique, therefore tliey

have been lifted up. On the tops of many
hiUs are found again horizontal strata,

therefore they are of later origin tlian the

oblique ones. Here is evidence then of nu-
merous revolutions — every layer is appa-
rently one. Some of tlicsc layers preceded
the creation of living beings, for in the

deeper ones no indications whatever are

discovered. The masses which now form
the highest hiUs were once in a state of
liquefaction, and covered with waters with-

out inhabitants. The first organized mat-
ters which ajjpear are moUusca and zoophytes,

and even tliese present themselves only in

the later layers of transition rocks ; but
are like nothing now existing. The nearer

we approach the present surface, the more
shells increase, and the more also these

shells resemble existing species, till the
very latest have some which are undis-

tinguishable from existing species. Bones
are all, comparatively, in the very latest

layers, and no human bones are found even
in the very last. But Cuvier does not

hastily conclude there were then no human
beings, for they might have inhabited some
confined tracts— countries not yet geologi-

cally examined, and from thence have
peopled the earth.

The general results of Cuvier's researches

are, that more than 150 oviparous and vi-

viparous quadrupeds have been determined
and classed. Of these, considered as spe-
cies, more than ninety are no longer found
alive ; eleven or twelve approach so nearly

to known species, that there can scarcely be
a doubt of their identity, and others present

many })oints of similarity with known s])e-

cies. Considered as genera, among the

ninety unknown species, sixty belong to

netu genera; and of the whole 150, about a
fourth are oviparous ; and of the rest, the

viviparous ones more th.an half belong to

non-ruminating hoofed animals. \Fhat
specific relation these species bear to tlie

several strata in wliich they are found, the

carelessness with which tliey have been ge-
nerally collected precludes the possibility ot"

ascertaining, with entire satisfaction. Still

something has been done; for instance—
tlie oviparous appear more frequently than

the viviparous, and they arc more abundant,
larger, and more various in the older strata.

1'ortoiscs and crocodiles are found imme-
diately brloH' the chalk, and in the chalk.

Tliesc are marine oviparous animals. Ma-
rine vivi])arous ones, lamantins and seals,

are first visiliU- in the thick shelli/ linustone

iihorr the chalk, in the neighboiirlKKxl of
I'aris. It is not till after this linustone

that himl animals, {ivi|iari)us or viviparous
-1 V _'
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are found ; nor are tliere any traces of them

prior to tlic layers deposited on the coarser

limestone. In these, however, the bones of

land animals appear in abundance. Tlie

limestone strata are the last, which mark
a long and peaceful flowing of the sea over

the continents. Above these are found

layers filled with shells and other marine

productions ; but these are shifting layers,

sands, marles, clays; and the few stony

layers that present themselves betray marks

of being the deposits of fresh water. Now
almost all the bones of viviparous animals

arc found in these fresh-water deposits, or

alluvial deposits ; and the more obvious

conclusion, of course, is, that these qua-

drupeds had not began to exist, or at least

to leave relics in tlie layers that we are able

to fathom, till after the last retreat but one

of the sea, and during that state of things,

which had preceded its last eruption. But

there is an arrangement traceable also in

the order of these bones, bespeaking a re-

markable succession of species. Tlie un-

known genera, the palfcotheria and anoplothe-

ria belong to the oldest of these layers— to

those which rest immediately above the

coarse lime-stone, composed generally of

sand and round flints— apparently the oldest

alluvial deposits of the ancient world. M'ith

these are found, but in small numbers, cer-

tain lost species of known genera, and some

oviparous quadrupeds, and fresh water

fishes. The more celebrated of these un-

known species, which belong to the known
genera, or to genera very much resembling

the knowni, elephant, rhinoceros, hippopo-

tamus, mostodons, are not found among the

oldest layers. It is only in the shifting

layers that these are discovered; and finally,

it is only in quite the upper layers, or in the

last alluvions formed on the banks of rivers,

or in the beds of old ponds, dried marshes,

or turf layers, that appear the bones of

species, which are the very same as ours.

The existing continents are in fact of re-

cent formation, and all examination tends

to establish general tradition, and all histo-

rical records of any credibility. The author

has examined this evidence with great care

and candour, and with Deluc and Dolomieu
' concludes, if there be any thing determined

in geology, it is, that the surface of the

globe has been subjected to a vast and sudden

revolution, not farther back than from five

to six 'thousand years— that this revolution

has buried and caused to disappear the

countries formerly inhabited by man, and

the species of animals now most known
— that, on the other hand, it has left the

bottom of the former sea dry, and has

formed on it tlie countries now inhabited

—

that, since the revolution, those few indivi-

duals whom it s)iared have been spread and

propagated over the lands newly left dry—
and, consequently, it is only since this epoch

that our societies have assumed a progres-

sive march, have formed establishments,

raised monimients, collected natural facts,

and combined scientific systems. But the

countries now inhabited, and which the last

revolution left dry, had been before inha-

bited, if not by mankind, at least by land

animals ; consequently one revolution, at

least, had overwhelmed them with water

;

and if wc may judge by the different orders

of animals whose remains we still find there,

they had, perhaps, undergone two or three

eruptions of the sea.

The great object to which Cuvier now
directs the attention of geologists and
naturalists is no longer the primitive for-

mations, the uniform march and regular

succession of which he considers as very

fairly ascertained— but the secondar;/ ones,

the study of wliich he justly thinks is

scarcely begun— that wonderful scries of

unknown zoophytes and marine niollusca,

followed by reptiles and fresh water fish,

equally unknown, and these, in their turn,

replaced by zoophytes and niollusca, more
akin to those of the present day— those

land animals and niollusca, and other fresh

water animals, also unknown, which next

occupy the places, to be again disjilaced,

but by mollusca and other animals similar

to those of our own seas— the relation of

these various beings with the plants whose

remains accompany theirs— the relations of

these two kingdoms with the mineral layers

which contain them—the more or less their

uniformity with one another in different

basins—" all these are a series ofphenomena,
which appears to me," says Cuvier, " to call

iiiqieriously for the profound attention of

philosophers."

Shreds anrf Patches of History, in tltc

Form of Riddles, 2 vols; 1829. The
author met with a circle of young people

finding amusement in proposing to each

other historical questions, and guessing at

the answers. That is, one of the party

Slated a set of circumstances, reserving

names, places, and dates, which the rest

were called upon to supply. This idea he

or she adopted, and in the first of these

volumes has drawn up nearly two hundred

events and anecdotes, in this enigma form

;

most of them relative to popidar and well-

known subjects— such as are described in

the common histories put into children's

hands ; and in the second is given the key,

with occasional remarks and explanations.

It is admirably calculated to promote the

common purposes of instruction, by setting

young people to work to recal and apply

their readings, and thus fixing facts in the

memory. It is indeed the only really usefid

application of the riddle we have ever seen ;

and calculated as the scheme of a riddle is

to draw and force attention, it has often

struck ourselves it might be applied to other

purposes, than the nonsensical and idle ones

on which it is usually employed. Dates are

incorrectly given, we observed, in several

places, and other little inadvertencies occur

which may readily be corrected.
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VARIETIES, SCIENTIFIC AND MISCELLANEOUS.

American Dof/s.— DofS have .
been

transported to America sinci. the second

voyage of Columbus ; it may even be

remarked, that at tiie time of his first battle

with the Indians of Saint Domingo, he had
in his little army a troop of twenty

bloodhounds. They were subsequently

employed in the conquest of ditferent parts

of the terra firma, particularly in Jlexico

and New Granada. Their race is pre-

served without apparent alteration on the

table land of Santa ¥6, where they are em-
ployed in stag hunting : in this they dis-

play extreme ardour, and still employ the

same method of attack wliich formerly ren-

dered them so formidable to the natives.

This method consists in seizing the animal

by the lower part of the stomach, and
upsetting it by a quick movement of the

head, by availing themselves of the moment
when the weight of the body is thrown
upon the fore legs. The weight of the stag,

thus thrown down, is frequently six fold

that of the dog. Some dogs of the pure

race also inherit, without being taught, the

instinct necessary for hunting the peccari,

in which they are employed. The skill of

the dog consists in moderating its ardour,

attacking no animal in particidar, but
keeping the whole herd in check, without

allowing itself to be surrounded. Now,
among these dogs, some are met ^vith which,

the first time they are taken into the woods,

make their attack in the most advantageous
manner ; a dog from other parents springs

on at once, and, whatever its strength may
be, is devoured in one instant.

Law of the Phenomena attrihuted to

Alugnetism in motion.—From a series of

valuable experiments, made with discs of

copper, tin, zinc, and lead, 31. Saigey has
found that their action on a magnetic
needle may be thus expressed : CaUing x
the distance of the needle from the disc,

and y the number of oscillations which it

loses by the action of the disc, or the differ-

ence between the number of its oscillations

while oscillating alone, and while oscilla-

ting under the influence of the disc, and a
and b, two constant quantities, y= a b '—

"

that is, the oscillations lost form a progres-

sion by quotients, when the distances of the

needle from the discs fonn a progression by
differences. Two numbers expressing the

losses are necessary for calculating all tlie

others, for we must determine the two con-

stants a and h in the formula whicli expres-

ses them, the first of these, a, indicating,

for examjtle, the loss at the unit of distance,

and the second, b, the quotient of one loss

divided by the following. The constant, u,

varies for difJc-rent amplitudes in the oscil-

lations, but the ratio, b, is invariable for all

amplitudes. The constants, a and b, in-

crease in an inverse order, not only for

different mctali acting on the same needle,

but even for the same metal acting upon
different needles.

Geology—The striking difference in coal

fields, as to inflammablg gas abounding in

one district and not being found in another,
is a matter upon which no satisfactory

theory has as yet been formed. In some of
the Newcastle coals the inflammable gas is

so very easily disengaged, that there have
been several instances where coals recently

drawn from the mines, and instantly

shipped, have, by the fall and breaking of
the coals descending into tlie ship's hold,

disengaged such a quantity of inflammable
gas as to ignite from the flame of a candle, by
which the hatches were violently blown up,

and the sailors severely scorched. This
circumstance shews how very easily this gas
is in some instances emitted from coal ; and
it must be in great abundance when we
know that one pound weight of some coals

wUl yield five cul)ic feet of this gas when
exposeil to fire in a retort.

Effect of an Earthquake On 3Iarch

30, 1828, H. M. S. Volage was lying

moored with two chain cables in the Bay of

Callao, at half-past seven o'clock a hght
cloud passed over the ship, at which moment
the noise usually attendant on earthquakes

in that country, resembling heavy distant

thunder, was heard ; the ship was violently

agitated, and felt as if placed on trucks and
dragged rapidly over a pavement of loose

stones. The water around hissed as if hot
iron was immersed in it, immense quanti-

ties of air bubbles rose to the surface, tlie

gas from which was offensive, resembling
rotten pond-mud ; numbers of fish came up
dead along side ; the sea, before calm and
clear, was now strongly agitated and
turbid, and the ship rolled about two
streaks, say fourteen inches, each way ; at

this moment the earthquake which over-

threw the town ensued. The A'^olage's

cliain cables were lying on a soft muddy
bottom in thirty-six feet water, and on
heaving up the best bower anchor to exa-
mine it, the cable thereof was found to have
been strongly acted on at thirteen fathoms
from the anchor, and twenty-five from the

ship. On washing the mud from it, the links,

which are matle of the best cylinder

wrought iron, about two inches in diameter,

.ippeared to have undergone partial fusion
for a considerable extent. The metal
seemed run out in grooves of three or four

inches long, and three eighths of an inch

diameter, and had formed (in some cases at

the end of these pfroovcs, and in otiiers in

the middle of them) small s])lierical luni])s,

or nodules, which, upon scrubbing the

cable to cleanse it, fell on the deck. The
other cable was not injured, nor did any
similar occurrence take place among the

numerous vessels then lying in tlie bay.

That the phenomena of earthquakci arc
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produced by volcanic explosion there can

be little doubt, and that tliey are frequently

accompanied l)y jiowerfiil electric action lias

long been known : to which of these causes

are we to look for the powerful effects

here witnessed ?

Organic liemnins A paper has been

communicated to the Geological Society by
Dr. Buckland stating tliat he has ascer-

tained tliat the bony rings of the suckers of

cuttle fish arc frequently mixed with the

scales of various fisli, and the bones of fish

and of small ictliyosauri in the bezoar-

shaped fa!ccs. from the lias at Lyme Regis.

Tliose rings and scales have passed undi-.

gested through the intestines of the icthyo-

sami. Dr. Prout has also found that the

black varieties ofthese bezoars owe their colour

to matter of the same nature with the fossil

ink-bags in the lias ; hence it appears that

the icthyosauri fed largely upon the sepire

of those ancient seas. He has also ascer-

tained, by the assistance of jMr. JliUer and
Dr. Prout, that the small black rounded

bodies of various shapes, and having a jio-

lished surface, which occur, mixed with

bones, iji the lowest strata of the lias, on
the banks of the Seveni, near Bristol, are

also of ficcal origin : they appear to be

co-extensive with this bone bed, and occur

at many and distant localities. He has

also received from Mr. Miller similar small

black faecal balls from a calcareous bed

nearly at the bottom of the carboniferous

limestone at Bristol : this bed abounds

with teeth of sharks, and bones, and teeth,

and species of other fishes. Until they can be

referred to their respective animals, the

author proposes the name of Nigrum
Grsecum for all those black varieties of

fossil faeces. They may have been derived

from small reptiles, or from fish, and, in the

case of the lias bone bed, from the mollus-

cous inhabitants of fossil nautili, and ammo-
nites and belemnites. In a collection at

livme Regis there is a fossil fish from the

lias which has a ball of Nigrum (ira;eum

within its body: for this the author proposes

the name of Icthyocojiros. He also pro-

poses to affix the name of Sauro-copros to the

so called bezoar stones of the lias at Lyme
Regis, which are derived fi-om the Icthyo-

sauri, and the name of Hiainocopros to the

Album GrKCum of tlie foLisil hya?na. The
form and mechanical structure of the balls

of Sauro-copros, disposed in spiral folds

round a central axis, are so similar to that

of the supposed fir cones oi luli, in the

ch.alk and chalk marl, that the author has

concluded that these, so long misnamed

luli, are also of faecal origin. On exami-

nation he finds many of them to contain the

scales of fish, and Dr. Front's analysis

proves their substance to be digested bone.

The spural intestines of the modern shark

and ray aftbrd an analogy that may
explain the origin of this spiral structure,

and the abundance of the teeth of sliarks

and palates of rays in chalk, renders it pos-
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sible that the luli may have been derived

from these animals. For these the pro-

visi<mal name of Copros luloides is pro-

posed. The author has also recognised two
other varieties of these f<ecal substances in

a collection of fossils brought from the fresh

water formations near Aix, in Provence.

Dr. Buckland concludes that he has esta-

bhshed generally the curious fact, that, in

formations of all ages, from tlie carbonife-

rous limestone to the diluvium, the faices of

terrestrial and aquatic carnivorous animals

have been preserved, and proposes to include

them all under the generic name of

Coprolite.

An English Stew An Engineer, of the

name of Vazie, has taken out a patent for

various processes connected with food.

Among them is a dish whicli he denominates

an " English Stew." We know not if our

readers are at liberty to make it, or can do
so without infringing his patent ; but the

))roportions are, one pound of rump steak,

and one pound of a leg of mutton cut into

slices : put these in tlie stove, (his own
peculiar one, but any other would answer)

and place thereon two full grown onions

shred small, two table spoonfulls of rice, one

desert spoonful of salt, and one tea spoonful

of pepper, together witli a slice of bread,

and as much cold water as will rise to one
third the height of the boiler.

Force of rwining Water.—An inter-

esting communication of facts and observa-

tions as to the power which running wafer

exerts in removing heavy bodies has been
communicated to the Geological Society.

The heavy rains which fell during three

days of Augustj 1827, swelled to an unusual

height, the small rivulet called the College,

which flows at a moderate declivity ttom tl)e

eastern water-shed of the Cheviot hills, and
caused that stream not only to transport

enormous accumulations of several thousand

tons weight of gravel and sand to the plains

of the TiU, but also to carry away a bridge

then in progress of building, some of the

arch stones of which, weighing from half to

three quarters of a ton each, were propelled

two miles down the rivulet. On the same
occasion the current tore away from the

abutment of a miU-dam a large block of

green stone pori)hyry, weighing nearly two
tons, and transported the same to the dis-

tance of a quarter of a mile. Instances are

related to occur repeatedly in which from
one to three thousand tons of gravel are

in like manner removed to great distances

in one day, and whenever four or five

hundred cart-loads of this gravel are taken

away for the repair of roads, one mo-
derate flood replaces the amount of loss

with the same quantity of rounded debris.

Parallel cases of the powxr of water are

stated to occur in th.e Tweed, near

Coldstream.

Sulistitnte for Oil in Clocks, <^r It is

well known tliat tlie gradual change of oil,

when applied as a lubricating medium to
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those parts where friction takes place in

clocks, watches, and other fine mechanical

arrangements, has induced numerous per-

sons to endeavour so far to purify the oil as

to prevent or retard the injury occasioned to

the going of the machine as much as possi-

ble. Ulr. Hebert appears to have overcome
this difficulty all at once, by discarding the

oil altogether, and using instead well pre-

pared plumbago. He first prepares the

plumbago by repeatedly grinding and
washing it over, by which means the gritty

particles that occur, even in the best black

lead, are removed, and which, if allowed to

remain, would neutralize every advantage
the pure plumbago is found to give. This
done, the prepared substance is applied

v/ith a camel hair pencil, either in the state of

powder, or mixed up with a drop or two of

pure spirit of wine. It readily adheres to

the surface of a steel pivot, as well as to the

inside of the hole in which it runs, so that

the rubbing surfaces are no longer one
metal upon another, but plumbago upon
plumbago. These surfaces, by their mu-
tual action, speedily acquire a polish only

inferior to that of the diamond, and then
the retardation of the macliinc, from
friction, is reduced almost to nothing, and
wear and tear from this cause is totally pre-

vented. An astronomical clock of I\Ir. He-
bert's own making, of whicli the pivots, and
holes, and teeth of the escape wheel, had
been covered, on their rubbing parts with

line plumbago fourteen years ago, was
taken to pieces by a committee of the Society

of Arts and examined ; the surfaces of
plumbago were found to be for the most
part unbroken and highly polished, and
neither the pivots nor sockets appeared, on
examination with high magnifiers, to have
undergone the slightest degree of wear.

Origin of the Solar System.—31. Nic.

C'acciatorc, the eminent director of tlie ob-
servatory at Palermo, has endeavoured to

assign the cause of the movements of the

celestial bodies by combining the idea of his

predecessor Piazzi with those of La Place.

lie supposes that the planets owe their

origin to an explosion which took place in

tlic mass of the sun. In his system, the

matters projected in an aerifonn state, must
have first formed round the sun an immense
atmosphere, subjected to follow the rotatory

motion of this body. These, condensed
into different zones by cooling, the parts of
lliis fluid most distant from the sun must
have separated themselves from the rest of
the mass without removing from the solar

equator, and without ceasing to move in

the same direction. Their mutual attrac-

tion lias united them, and formed of them
solid Ijodies, tlie movements of translation

and of rotation ofv/liich are composed of all

the particular movements of the aggregated
particles.

.trcounl of the E.vphsionof Slickensidcs.
—.Slickcnsides is a singular formation,

occurring in sonic perpendicular mineral

veins, consisting of two imperceptible specu-

lar surfaces joined together without cohe-
sion ; they are sometimes composed of a
mixture of fluor carbonate of lime, galena,

blende, &c. ; at others, these surfaces are

thinly spread over with galena, as smooth
and shining as if polislied by art, and are

then termed looking-glass ore : they are

sometimes flat, at others waved ; sometimes
the waves in the same s])ecimen are both
perpendicular and horizontal, often in

wedge-shaped nodular masses of various

sizes dispersed in the veins. When their

edges occur in the face of the vein, on the

miner striking his pick into tlie vein they

separate in some districts without, in others

with a slight report, and in some of the

mines in the neighbourhood of Eyam, in

Derbyshire, with loud reports, particularly

in Cracking-hole Vein in Haycliffe title,

situated in the shell hmcstone beneath the

shale stratum, where, in the centre of the

vein termed a slack vein, was a small

white impalpable (not effervescing) powder,

called a mallion, a quarter of an indi thick,

which on being scratclied a loud explosion

immediately ensued, before wliicli explosion

a singing kind of noise w;is heard. By
setting a blast in the vein, at a short distance

from the maUion, after the blast was fired,

in a few minutes an explosion took place,

when a large quantity of the vein fell down.
In the year 1790, a loud explosion took

place from a slide joint of Slickensides,

going across, but not into the cheeks of the

vein containing the mallion, which caused,

on its being stirred, the loudest explosion,

and the largest quantity of vein materials to

come down. The vein there was four feet

wide, and three hundred yards from a dike
vein. The last great explosion was in the
year 1305. It has sometimes happened
that persons have been maimed, and even
killed by this phenomenon ; which, however,
has not been noticed in Slickensidcs, u'here

no shale is incumbent. Are not these ex-
plosions occasioned by combining by fric-

tion carbonic acid gas with tlie hydrogen
gas, which probably descends down a vein
from the shale, and wliich hovers in the

roofs of many subjacent caverns, and whicli

instantaneously ignites with a tremendous
explosion on the apjiroach of the flame of a
candle, and instances have occurred in

which they have proved fatal to human
life?

Zoological Weather Glass In tlie

southern parts of frermany there may fre-

quently be witnessed an amusing application

of zoological knowledge, for the pur]w.se of

prognosticating the weather. Two frogs of

the species rana urborcu are kept in a glass

jar about eighteen inches in heiglit and six

inclics in diameter, witli tlie depth of three

or four inches of water at the bottom, and a
small ladder, reaching to tlie to]) of the jar.

On the ai)proach of dry weather the frogs

njouiit the ladiler, but when wet weather is

expected (liey descend into (he water.
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These animals are of a bright green, and in

their wild state climb the trees in search of

insects, and make a peculiar singing noise

before rain. In the jar they get no other

food than now and then a fly, one of which
will serve a frog for a week, though it will

eat from six to twelve in a day if it can get

them. In catching the flies put alive into

the jar the frogs display great adroitness.

Botany—The deficiencies of the ancients

in studying natural history are very striking,

if we compare their attempts in this depart-

ment witli their glorious productions in

poetry, eloquence, history, and morals. It

is.surprising what little progress they made
in their investigations into nature, and it is

the more remarkable that tliey should not
liave made more progress in botany, if we
consider their extreme partiality and almost
reverence for flowers. The secret which
explains tlie whole is their want of system.
Tliat has been the great engine of advance-
ment in modern times, for, as we under-
stand the term, the ancients had no
system in their study of nature. The
three great names among the ancients, as
l)rofessed naturalists, are Thcophrastus,
Dioscorides, and Pliny. But in none is

there tlie smallest attempt at what we now
understand by classification. Thcophrastus
describes about six hundred species, Diosco-
rides about seven liundred. But the con-
tentions among commentators to ascertain

tlie plants alluded to, arc endless and irre-

coucileable. Pliny's work is valuable, as

collecting all that had been done by Greek
authors before his time ; but the descriptions

are so vague, taken from such uncertain
marks, and, from comparison with other
plants, of which we know notliing, that as a
system of plants it is perfectly useless. Tlius

botany went on, till Lobel, in 1570,
adopted sometliing like a system of classes.

Tliis was improved by the two Bauhincs,
who published tlieir works, the Pinax and
Hist. Plant. Univ. in 1G23 and 1650. But
the first really systematic form given to

botany was by Ray, the great I^nglish

botanist, the second edition of whose Sy-
nopsis, liis great work, was published in

1677, and is, strictly speaking, a systematic
work, having an arrangement into classes,

genera and species, tliough in this respect

still very imperfect. Ray .van unquestion-
ably a great naturalist, and among the

fathers of natural history, ranks only second
to the illustrious Swede Ijinnsus.

Oriental Archery.—In the life of Jehan-
gueir, written by himself, occurs the follow-

ing account of a feat of archery performed
at his court, which may serve as a stimulus

to our modern fashionable practitioners

with the longbow. "Another of the ameers
of my court," says lie, " distinguished for

courage and skill, was Banker Noodjum
Thauni, who had not in the world his equal
in the use of the bow. As an instance of
the surprising perfection to which he had
carried his practice, it will be sufficient to
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relate that one evening, in my presence,

they placed before him a transparent glass

bottle, or vessel of some kind or other, a
torch or flambeau being held at some
distance behind the vessel, they then made
of wax something in the shape of a fly,

which they fixed to the side of the bottle,

which was of the most dehcate fabric : on the

top of this piece of wax they set a grain of
rice and a peppercorn. His first arrow

struck the peppercorn, his second carried

off" the grain of rice, and the third struck

the diminutive wax figure, without in the

slightest degree touching or injuring the

glass vessel, which v/as, as I have before

observed, of the very lightest and most
delicate material. This was a degree of

skill in the bowman's art amazing beyond
all amazement ; and it might be safely

alleged that such an instance of perfection

in the craft has never been exhibited in any
age or nation."

Veffctadng Fungus in the Stomach of a
Cod—A French naturalist relates that a
fisherman brought him three pebbles about

the size of the first joint of a large thumb,
on which were implanted, by adhesion

(empatement), plants and rudiments of

plants of a fucus kind, which was identified

as the fucus confervoides described by
Bertolini in his Amienitates Italia?. On
one of the three stones was found an unique
plant, of considerable size, and nearly two
feet in length, in active vegetation. The
colour was a deep bottle green, except in

one part, which formed the ramified summit,
and which protruded by the arriere houche
of the animal. This part, nearly two inches

long, was transparent, of a pale violet red,

brittle, and more swollen than the lower
branches, which are green, flexible, and
sulficiently tenacious : above a second
stone, a plant, two thirds shorter than that

on the first stone, was growing. To this

was attached a plant about three inches

long, to the two sides of which, and at

from one and a half to two lines distance

two adhesions, not much smaller than that

of the principal plant, were visible, and
from which issued, in the shape of points

bent back into hooks, and two lines in

length, the rudiments apparently of two
new plants. Another adliesion, placed

laterally, and of less extent, bore, as the

germ of a third plant, a straight point, one
line and a quarter in length. Opposite to

the plant which was developed, and in the

direction of the length of the stone, was the

germ of a fourth plant, two lines long, and
also bent into a hook. The two other

stones had no similar germs of new plants,

but they might have been detached without

leaving any traces behind. Drying pro-

duced the s])ontaneous separation of the

others, and the jilant itself then came off

with the least touch ; the place it had occu-
pied could not then be discovered. The
method of attachment resembled an ad-

herence bv excluding the air. One of the
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stoues was of gneiss, ivith aniphibolcj

another of gneiss only, the third of a sort

of quartz. One of them was found in the

curvature of the stomach of a cod, tl'.e t^vo

others in the large diameter of it. All ad-

hered strongly to the substance of the

stomach, and were obliged to be cut out.

This fucus then can grow and spiing from

its seed, whatever that may be, in the

stomach of a cod fish ; also its force of

vegetation prevails over the digestive force

of the animal, unless it be that the fish,

being entirely carnivorous, does not digest

herbs. In one only, according to the testi-

mony of the whole body of fishermen, a

piece of wood the size of a man's fist was
found imbedded in the substance of the

stomach of a cod.

Improved Flux.—The chemist will find

a flux composed of equal parts by measure
of crystallized borax and common salt of

tartar very serviceable for removing from
his crucible, or other vessels of platina,

those ferruginous scales with vv-hich, after

long use, and particidarly after being
strongly heated in a coal or coke fire, they

become incrusted. In the analysis of

earthy minerals the late Dr. ^FoUaston was
in the habit of using a similar flux, com-
posed of two parts, by weight of crystallized

carbonate of soda, and one of crystallized

borax, well ground together. It has the

advantage of not acting like caustic alkali

upon the platina crucible, and is a powerful

solvent of jargon and many other minerals,

which yield with difficulty to other fluxes.

If the mineral to be operated upon requires

oxidation in order to decompose it, a little

nitre or nitrate of soda may be added.
The Brain Dr. G. Spurzheim, one of

the fathers of phrenology, has made a com-
munication to the Royal Society respecting

his peculiar views of the brain. The fol-

lowing is the substance of it. He contends

that the human brain should be viewed not

a.s a single organ, but as an aggregate of
many different nerv'ous apparatuses, each
destined to the performance of a special

function. M'hat the peculiar function is

i>2:i

wiiich each of the cerebral organs performs,

cannot indeed be at all inferred from its

anatomical structure, but must be gathered

from oihcr evidence. In comparing the

brains of diflerent animals this process

must be reversed, and whenever we find

organs performing the same functions in

different animals, we must conclude that

they are in reality the same organs, how-
ever tb.ey may differ in their size, structure,

appearance, or situation. The brains of
animals belonging to tlie same class resem-
ble each other in their general type,

although the special apparatuses appropria-

ted to each function may vary in their size

and number. The autlior next attempts to

establish the proposition that the parts of
the healtliy human brain are essentially the

same, although somewhat modified in their

size and quality in different individuals. In
support of this doctrine he endeavours to

show tliat the several convolutions on the

surface of the cerebrum may be identified in

different brains, and that their identity

may be recognised in the two lateral halves

of the same brain. On examining the

brains of some idiots he found that certain

convolutions, which he believes to be capa-

ble of being thus identified, are defective,

and others entirely wanting. He makes a
similar observation on the brain of an
Ourang-Outang, whidi exhibited a closer

analogy to the human structure tiian tliat

of any other of the manunalia, and in

which he could not discern some of the

convolutions which exist in the brain of
man.

The Great American Bittern.—A most
interesting and remarkable circumstance we
learn from the IMagazine of Natural History

attends the great American Bittern ; it is

that it has the power of emitting a light

from its breast equal to the light of a
common torch, which illuminates the water
so as to enable it to discover its prey. As
this circmiistance is not mentioned by any
naturalist, the correspondent of the Journal
in question took every precaution to deter-

mine, as he has done, the truth of it.

WORKS IN THE PRESS AND NEW PUBLICATIONS.

WORKS IN PREPAHATIOK.

Mr. Reynolds, Writing Master, Christ's Hos-
pital, has in tlip jiross, for the Use of Scliools,

the Scholar's I'laclical Introduction to Mcr-
chai.ts' A'-oounts, upon an improved I'lan.

The Golden I-yrc, or Specimens of the Poets of

Knjtland, Krance, Germany, and Italy, for 1830.

Mr. K. II. Harlier is aUont reprintinK Dr. Web-
«ler'« American Dictionary of the English Lan-
guage, in '2 vuU. '•to.

lllii-.tration of the Parts concerned in the Late-
ral Operations of Lithotomy, with a Description
of the Alodc of pcrforminif it. By Udward Stan-
ley, Assistant Surgeon, and Lecturer on Anatomy
mid Physiology at St. Ilartholouiew's Hospital.
Iloynl 4to.

M-.M. A^w5«;i^».—VoL.VIir. No.4-J.

Historical Recollections of Henry of Mon-
mouth, the Hero of Agincourt, and other Eminent

Characters.

Mr. Swan is preparing for publication a De-

monstration of the Nerves of the Human Body,

founded on the Suljcct^ of the Two Collegial

Anatomical Prizes adjudged to him by the Royal

CoHeye of Surgeons ; (he lirst Part exhibiting the

Nerves of tlie Tlioraic Viscera in large Plates,

will he ready in January, 1830.

Messrs. Dyniond and Dawson, of Exeter, are

about to publish a M;ip of England and Wales

upon anew Plan, in wliieh Numerals and Letteis

are substituted for Ibe Names of Places and

Rivers ; the former beiiiif used to denote the

Places, while the latter designate the Rivers.

With an Explanatory Key, enclosing a brief De-

2 V,



226 List of New Works. [^Auo.

icription of the Coiinlies, Places, and Rivers laid

down in it, &c. &c.

An Enibeliislied Chart of General History and

Chronology, in a Concise and Perspicuous Form,

and upon an improved Plan, adapted to all Ca-

pacities. By F. II. Lightfont.

The Historical Miscellany; or, a Snpplement to

the Histories of Greece, Rome, and England. By
W. C. Taylor. In J2mo.

Two Diacourses on Public Bereavements in the

Christian Church, occasioned by the Death of a

Minister and a Missionary. By John Sheppard,

of Frome, Autlior of "Thoughts on Private De-

votion."

A Treatise on the Value and Application of

Bones as a Manure. By the Doncaster Agricul-

tural Association.

The Second Volume of the Remains of Wilniot

Warwick, by Henry Vernon, will appear in Au-

gust.

The Author of "Reginald Trevor'" has a New
Novel in the press, entitled " Lawrence Mertoun,

or a Summer in Wales."

Memoirs of the Life and Works of George Rom-
ivay, the celebrated Painter, with various Letters

and Testimonies to his Genius. By his Son, the

Rev. John Romney, B.P.

The Heraldry of Crests, containing 3,500 Crests,

f»oin Engravings, by the late P. P. Elven, with

the Bearers' Names alphabetically arranged.

Mr. Kendall announces for publication a full

and illustrated Statement of his Hypothesis of a

Circulation in tlic Sea in Analogy witli the Cir-

culation of the Blood.

LIST OF NEW WORKS.

AGRICULTURAL AND BOTANICAL.

A Complete History of Dairy Husbandry. By
William Hailey, Esq., of the Willow Bank Dairy,

Glasgow. Plates, 21s.

The Tenancy of Land in Great Britain, Part

the Second, comprising the Highland and Graz-

ing Districts. By L. Kennedy and T. B. Grain-

ger. Plates. 15s.

The British Farmer's (Quarterly) Magazine,

No. Xn. 4s.

Conversations on Vegetable Physiology, com-

preliending the Elements of Botany, with their

Application to Agriculture. By the Author of

" Conversations on Chemistry." 2 vols. 12ino.

12s.

Caledonian Horticultural Transactions, Vol. 4.

Part II. 8vo. 10s. 6d.

EDUCATION.
Practical Logic ; or. Hints to Young Theme

Writers. By B. H. Smart. 12mo. 3s. 6d.

The Student's Algebra, with Notes and Obser-

vations. By John Darby. In 12mo.

A Classical Grammar of the English Lan-

guage, with a Short History of its Origin and

Formation. 18mo. 3s.

An Introduction to the Latin Language, in

Three Parts ; with an Appendix and Supple-

ment. By A. Clifford, Esq. In 5 vols. In Box,

278. By the same Author,

Instructions to Parents and Teachers respect-

ing the Use of the above Elementary Books.

lEitio. 3s. Gd. bound. And
A Letter to the Earl of Shrewsbury, on a New

Method of Teaching and Learaing Languages,

both Ancient and Modern. 8vo. Gs.

The Frencli Librarian, or Literary Guide

;

pointing out the best Works of the principal Wri-

ters of France in every Branch of Literature. By
L. T. Ventouillac. 8vo. I8s.

FINE ARTS.
Lives of the most Eminent British Painters,

Sculptors, and Architects. By Allan Cunning-
ham. 3 vols. 18mo. los.

Pietas Oxoniensis, or Records of Oxford Found-
ers; containing Brief Memoirs of their Lives,

&c., and illustrated by numerous highly-finished

Line Engravings. By J. Skelton, F.S.A., &c.

Part in. lOs. 6d. ; large paper, los.

Slielton's Engraved Illustrations of the Anti-

quities of Bristol ; from Original Drawings by
John Willis and the late Hugh O'Neil. Part HI.

9s. ; large paper, lis.

Part I. of a Series of Subjects from the Worki
of the late R. P. Boningtnn, drawn on Stone by
I. D. Harding. The Work will be completed in

Four Parts, each containing Five Subjects; to

which will be added a Portrait of Mr. Boningtun,

from a Picture by .Mrs. William Carpenter, ac-

companied by a Biographical Memoir.

HISTORICAL.
Autographs of Royal, Noble, Learned, and Re-

markable Personages conspicuous in English His-

tory, from the Reign of Richard the Second to

that of Charles the Second, with Biographical

Memoirs. By John Gough Nichols. Imperial

4to. £2. I.5s. boards.

An Historical Essay on the Magna Cliarta of

King John, to which are added the Great Charter,

in Latin and English ; the Charter of Liberties

and Confirmations, granted by Henry III. and

Edward I., the Original Charter of the Forests,

and various Authentic Instruments connected

with them, &c &c By Richard Thomson. 8vo.

With numerous Plates, £\. lls.Gd.

MISCELLANEOUS.
Illustrations of Masonry. By the late William

Preston, Esq., Past-Master of the Lodge of An-
tiquity, acting by Immemorial Constitution. The
Fourteenth Edition, with important Additions,

Alterations, and Improvemenis. By the Rev.

G. Oliver. In 12mo. price 8s. boards.

Veterinary Surgery and Practice of Medicine,

or Farriery taught on a New Plan ; being a fa-

miliar practical Treatise on the Structure, Func-

tions, and Diseases of the Horse. Being an im-

proved Edition of the "Veterinary Surgeon.'"

By John Hinds, V.S. In I thick vol. 12mo., with

Plates and Cuts, 12s.

The Life of John Locke, with Extracts from

his Correspondence, Journals, and Commoti-
place Books. By Lord King 4to. £% 2s.

First Report of the Commissioners appointed

to Inquire into the Law of England respecting

Real Property, ordered by the House of Com-
mons to be Printed, May 20,1829. 8vo. 69.

Transactions of the Literary Society of Madras.

Part 1. 4to. 25s.

Trials, and other Proceedings in Matters Cri-

minal, before the High Court of Justiciary in

Scotland; selected from the Records of that j
Court, and from Original Manuscripts preserved 4
in the General Register Office, Edinburgh. By ^
Robert Pitcairn, Writer to His Majesty's Signet,

&c. Parti. 4to. sewed, price 1 5s.
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The Third and Last A'olume of the Memoirs

of the Empress Josephine. In post 6vo. 10s. 6d.

Hints for the Examination of Medical Wit-

nesses. By John Gordon Smidi, M.D. 12mo. 5s.

Transactions of the Medical and Chirurgical

Society of London. Vol. 15, Part I. In 8vo. with

Plates, 10s. 6d.

NOVELS AND TALES.

The Chelsea Pensioners. By the Author of the

"Suhaltern." 3 vols. .£1. lis. 6d.

Rybrciit de Cruce, a Novel. In 3 vols.

^1. lis. 6d.

Richelieu, a Tale of France. 3 vols, .fl.lls. 6d.

The New Forest, a Novel. By the Author of

« Brambletye House. 3 vols, ^l. 1 Is. 6d.

Sir Philip Gasteneys, a .Minor. By Sir Roger

Gresley, Bart. Post 8vo. 8s. 6d.

Devereux, a Novel. By the Author of " Pel-

ham."' 3vols. l2mo. .fl. lis. fid.

The Indian Chief, or Tokeah and the White

Rose. A Tale of the Indians and the Whites.

3 vols. 12nio. 16s. 6d.

Old Court, a Novel. In 3 vols, post 8vo.

^1. lis. 6d.

Emily .\Ioreland, or the Maid of the Valley, a

Novel. 3 vols. 2l3.

The Loves of the Poets. By the Author of

" The Uiary of an Ennuyee. 2 vols, post 8vo.

21s.

POETRY.
Cain the Wanderer, and other Poems. 8vo.

13s. fid.

The Vision of Noureddin, and other Poems.

By Sforza, 12mn. /s. Gd.

The Will, or Twenty-One Years. By Mrs.

R.olfe, author of "Miscellaneous Poems for a

Winter's Evening," " Choice and no Choice,"

&c, &c. 12mn. 6s. fid. boards.

Poems, original and translated. By the Rev.
W. Shepherd, author of "The Life of Poggio

Bracciolini, &c. Foolscap 8to. 63. boards.

The Brunswick, a poem. 8vo. 5s. fid.

Sea Weeds : poems written on various occa-

sions, chiefly during a naval life. By Thomas
Trotter, M.D , Physician of the Fleet, &c. In

12mo. 6s. fid.

Retirement. By Thomas Stewart, esq. 3s. fid.

Uodesberg Castle. By Miles T. Stapleton, esq.

2ii. fid.

POLITICAL.
The Freedom of Slave Children. By Otway

Cave, esq. Is.

Free Trade and Colonization of India. Second
Edition. 2s.

'I"he Speecli of Viscount Palmerston on the Re-
lations of England with Portugal. Is. fid.

The Law and Judicature of Elections. ByC.
Sinclair Cullen, esq., Barrister at Law, &c. 3s. 6d.

RELIGION, MORALS, &C.

The Christian's Defence against Infidelity.

With an Introductory Essay. By Dr. Chalmers.

24mo. 3s. fid. cloth.

The Living Temple; or, a Good Man the Tem-
ple of God. By the Rev. John Howe, A.M.
With an Introductory Essay, by Thomas Chal-

mers, D.D. 12mo. 3s. fid.

Meditations and Prayers, previous to and during

the Reception of the Holy Communion. By a

Member of the Church of England. 12mo. 3s.

Short Notes on the Four (Jospels, selected

from the best Divines of the Church of England.

12mo. 4s. fid.

The Revelation and Incarnation of Mithra, or

a Sketch of the Sacred History of the Central

World. By a Layman. 8vo. 5s.

VOYAGES AND TRAVELS.

Journal of a Passage from the Pacific to the

Atlantic, crossing the Andes in the Northern Pro-

vinces of Peru, and de.scending the River Mara-

non, or Amazon. By Henry Lister Maw, R.N.

8vo. 12s.

Polynesian Researches during a Residence of

nearly Six Years in the South Sea Islands, in-

cluding descriptions of the Nature, Hiitory, and

Scenery of the Islands. By W. Ellis, Missionary

to the Society and Sandwich Islands. 2 vols. 8vo.

28s.

Travels to and from Constantinople in the

Years 1827 and 1828, or Personal NaiTative of a

Journey from Vienna, through Hungary, Tran-

sylvania, Wallachia, Bulgaria, and Roumilia, to

Constantinople, and from that City to the Capital

of Austria by the Dardanelles, Tenedos, the Plains

of Troy, Smyrna, Napoli di Romania, Athens,

i^gina, Poros, Cyprus, Syria, Alexandria, &c. &c.

By Capt. Chailes Colville Frankland, R.N. 2

vols. 8vo. £1. lis. fid.

PATExNTS FOR MECHANICAL AND CHEMICAL INVENTIONS.

Patent* sealed in July, 1829,

To Elijah Galloway, King-street, Borough,

Ruuthwark, for his improvements in stcani-en-

gines and machinery for propelling vessels.

—

2d July ; 6 moutlis.

To Jacob Perkins, Fleet-street, London, en-

giiifer, for his impiovements in machinery for

propelling steam-vessids.—2d July; fi months.

To Thomas Kelby, Wakefield, York, clerk, and
Hugh I'urd Bacon, Leeds, in the same county,

gentlenjan, lor their new or improved gae lamp
burner.—2d July; 6 months.

To Robert Crahtree, Halesworth, Suffidk, gen-
tleman, for his machine or apparatus for pro-

pelling carriages, vessels, and Locomotive bodies.

4lli July ; fi monlliB.

• To Marifjirct Knuwles, Lavender-hill, Itatter-

»ea, Surrey, spinster, lor lirr iinprovemeirl in

axletrees,-and mode of applying tlie same to car-

riages.—4th July ; 6 months.

To William North, Guildford-place, Kenning-

ton, Surrey, surveyor, lor an improved method of

constructing and forming ceilings and |iartitions

for dwelling houses, warehouses, workshops, or

jther buildings, in order to render the same more

secure against fire.—4th July ; 2 months.

'I'o George Kins ScuUhorpe, Robert-street,

Chelsea, Middlesex, gentleman, for his improve-

ments on axles or axlelrees. and coach and other

springs.— 1th July ; 6 luonlhs.

To Jose|ih Cliscld Danniell, Linjplcy, Stoke,

Bradford, Wilts, clothier, for his improvemonts

in machinery appliciahle t" dressing woollen cloth.

8t|j July; 6 months.

To William Ramsholtom, Manchester, Lan-

caster, shape-maker, lor hi» improveiuentu iu

i U 1
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liower looms for wcaviug dotl}.—8tb July; 6

niontlif.

To M'illiam I.ecsoi), HirmiTisham, Warwick,

for liis iniprovcnients iii lianiess and saddlery,

part of wliich improvements aro applicalile to

other purposes.—8tli July ; 6 months.

To Moses Poole, Lineoln's-inn, Middlesex, sen-

tlemaii, for his improvements in the apparatus

for raising or generating steam and eiirrenls of

air, and lor tlie application thereof to locomotive

engines and other purposes.—8th July ; <> months.

i'o Thomas Salmon, Stolie-ferry, Nmlolk,

nialtter, for his improved malt-kiln.—9th July

;

6 montlis.

To Jami's Chesterman, Sheffield, York, me-

chanic, lor his improvements on machines or ap-

paratus for measuringlaud and other purposes.

—

14th July; 6 months.

Lht of Patents, which having been granlcd in

tfif iiionlh ofAugust 1S15, expire in the pre-

>enl month of August 1829.

.3. Pierre Pelletan, for his tiew method of

iiiuking sulphuric acid, coiumonly called oil of

vitriol.

4. Josepli Harvey, Berraondsey./or a machine

for the letter stril:ing and finishing leather.

— William Edridge,Rotherithe, /or his pump
or fire-engine.

11. John Street, Clifton, Gloucester, for im-

provementsin his mode of making and working

Oclloies.

— Ilichavd Di.son, Ijonion, for improvements

in the construction of trunks and portmanteaus

,

in the application of materials hitherto unused

in the ronstrvclion thereof.

12. Steplien Pjico, Stroud, Gloueester,/or an

i:nprovi:d machine for shearing or cropping

leoollen and other cloths.

15. John Edwards, Lambeth, /or his method of

prerenting leakage in ships, boats, and other

Z'essels.

21. John Chesholms, Ed-.nhuvgh,/i<r/iJ.vwe(/iorf

of constructing register and other stoves.

23. Thomas Field Savory. liimaon, for com-

bined neutral salt, or Scidleitz powder, pos-

sessing alt the properties of the medicinal

sprang in Otifltanp.

— Robert William Bemman, Eldersfield,

Worcester, for improvements in ploughs.

— James Carpenter, Welleuhall, Stafford, for

an improvement to a eurry-eomb, hij inverting

the handle over the back of th:' comb.

BIOGRAPHICAL ME3IOIRS OF E3IINENT PERSONS.

SIR HUJirHftEY DAVY, BART. L.L. D.;

V. 11. S. ; M. H. I. A., &C.

An extended memoir of the life of that

distinj^uished experimental philosopher, Sir

}iiun])hrey Davy, would be little else than

a record of the state of chemical science and
discovery for the last five-and-twenty or

thirty years. Very slight and cursory must
be our sketch.

Humphrey Davy was bom at Penzance,

in Cornwall, on the 17th of December, 1779.

His family is ancient and respectable. He
received the rudiments of his education at

the grammar schools of Truro and Pen-

zance. At Penzance, he resided with ]\Ir.

Tomkins, a surgeon, a benevolent and in-

telligent man, who had been on terms of

intimate friendship witli his maternal grand-

father. The youth was remarkable for his

eariy talent : at nine years of age, he began

to compose verses ; an amusement to whdch

l!e was addicted till he was fifteen ; and
tlie Annual Anthology of that period may
be advant?.gcously consulted for specimens

of his ability.

At tlie age of fifteen, young Davy was

placed as a pupil with 3Jr. Borlase, a de-

scendant from the celebrated Cornish anti-

quary of tliat name. 3Ir. Borlase was an

excellent surgeon, and a man of soimd,

general, and extensive information. It was

intended that, under his auspices, IMr.

Davy sb.oidd prepare liimself for graduating

at Edinburgh. In addition to the regular

studies of his profession, he was fond of

natural history ; and, residing in a part of

t)ie island ricli in mineralogy, he collected a

number of fine specimens. lie aLso begati.

to extend his views to the various combina-

tions, decomposition, and recombinations of

nature to examine the different systems

of tlie pliilosophers, both ancient and
modern—and to form theories of his own.

At length, he laid down for himself a

course of study, which he followed with

such perseverance, that, by the time he was
eighteen, he was master of the leading

principles of botany, anatomy, and physi-

ology, the simple mathematics, metaphysics,

natural philosophy, and chemistry. At
this period, experimental chemistry was
just beginning to afford results honourable

to tlie genius of those by whom it was
])ractised. The discoveries of Dr. Black,

Air. Cavendish, Dr. Priestley, and others,

were matter of notoriety in this country.

In France, too, Lavoisier had begun to

propound his new theory, and to form a

new nomenclature for the science. IVIr.

Davy's strongest predilections v.'cre for che-

mistry ; and an experiment which he made
pioved the fortunate means of drawing him
from obscurity. He had ascertained that

sea-weed performs tlie same part in purify-

ing the air contained in water that vegeta-

bles perform with respect to atmospheric

air. This fact he communicated to Dr.

Beddoes, of Bristol, who had projected the

publication of a course of pliilosophical con-

tributions from the west of England ; and
who w-as endeavouring to found an institu-

tion, the main object of which was, by
means of dephlogistigated air, or oxygen
gas, to cme, or at least to alleviate, the
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horrors of phthisis. To effect this, an
extensive apparatus became necessary, and
for its regulation and superintendance, an
able and ingenious practitioner was re-

quired. A correspondence ensued, in

which Dr. Beddoes proposed to ]Mr. Davy,
who was then only nineteen, to suspend his

intention of going to Edinburgh, and to

assist him in the prosecution of his scheme.
jMr. Davy consented, on condition of having
the sole management of the experiments

;

and he, in consequence, removed to Bristol,

and resided for some time at tlie Pneu-
matic Institutions, Dowry Square, in the

immediate vicinity of the Het Vrells.

It was about this period that Mr. Davy
contracted a fiiendship with Davies Gilbert,

Esq. (now President of the Koyal Society),

who strenuously exhorted liim to persist in

his clerical pursuits. In tl:ose pursuits he
was frequently assisted by another of his

friends, JMr. AV. Clayfield ; and at Bristol

—

where he discovered the respirabiUty of the

nitrous oxide—he was already considered
as a very extraordinary young man. The
result of his inquiries into the gaseous
bodies was ;ifterwards published, with the
title of Researches, Chemical and Philoso-
phical. This work introduced him to

Count Rumford, who had lately returned
to England, and become one of the patrons
and promoters of the new school of experi-

mental philosophy. Through the introduc-
tion of the Count he was elected Professor
of Chemistry in the Royal Institution

;

succeeding in that office Dr. Young, the
nephew of Dr. Brocklesby.

The new Professor now foimd himself
amidst philosophical information and re-

sources of all kinds ; and, at the Institution,

he had the advantage of possessing more
extensive means of electrical and chemical
experiment, than had perhaps ever before
been collected under one roof.

In 1J!02, IVIr. Davy commenced a course
of lectures before tlie Board of Agriculture,
shewing the dependence of agriculture on
Chemistry. These lectures were continued
for tliree years. His talents were already
so well known that, in lf{03, he was chosen
a member of the Royal Society ; in 1805,
a member of the Royal Irish Academy ;

and, in li'iOG, he was appointed Secretary
of the Royal Society. He was also in

habits of intimacy with most of the British
literary characters and men of science, and
in correspondence witli the principal
chemists in every part of Europe.

^Ir. Davy had for some years been dili-

gently cnjployed in making experiments
with tlie galvanic battery. In IfiJJO, when
he delivered his first Bakerian Lecture to

the Royal Society, he began to communi-
cate the result of his labours. This lecture
related to some new and interesting chemi-
cal agencies of electricity, particularly with
respect to acids and alkahes.
The sul)jcct of his next Bakerian Lecture,

delivered in 1(J07, was "^Somc New Phe-

nomena of Chemical Changes produced by
Electricity, particularly the Decomposition
of the Fixed Alkalies, and the exhibition of
new substances which constitute their bases,

and on the general natiure of alkaline

lodies." In this he brought forward his

great discovery of the metallic bases of
potash and soda, to which he gave the
names of potassium and sodium. By em-
ploying the same means, he also succeeded
in decomposing other substances, and ob-
taining tiieir mctalhc bases. His attention

was next turned to the oxymuriatic acid,

which he demonstrated not to be a com-
pound, and to which he gave the name of
Chlorine.

Notwithstanding the war wliich then
existed between England and France, the
prize of the French Institute was, in 1810,
awarded to Mr. Davy; and, in 1814, the
same year in which he was elected a Vice-
President of the Royal Institution—he was
elected a corresponding member of that

body.

It is not unamusing to remark, that, in a
Memoir of ]Mr. Davy, published about the
year 1800, we find the following advertise

-

ment-like paragraph :
—" To such of our

readers as have not as yet seen him, we beg
leave to observe, that the professor exactly

resembles other men, affecting nothing
rude, vulgar, or extravagant, either in his
person or address, and to the ladies, in par-
ticular, it would be unpardonable to omit,
that he is still immarried. He possesses
great animal spirits, is gay, conversible, des-
titute of the jargon of science, the common
refuge of httle minds, has a pleasing face, a
good address, a person rather slender, and is

from thirty-two to thirty-four years of age."
M^hether it was in consequence of this
" gentle hint," we know not, but, in the
year 1811, Mr. Davy became attached to

J\Irs. Apreece, a widow of large fortune,

and, in 1812, he made that lady his wife.

A few days previous to his marriage, he had
the honour of being knighted by the Prince
Regent. He was tlie first person on whom
His Royal Highness conferred that dignity.

Sir Humphrey Davy's next discovery

was of great importance. In 1815, a Com-
mittee was formed at Sunderland, to inves-

tigate the cause of fire-damp in mines,
througli the explosion of which so many
hves liad, from time to time, been sacri-

ficed, and to seek for a preventive. His
assistance having been requested. Sir

Humphrey explored the principal collieries

in the north of England, and undertook a
series of experiments on the nature of the

explosive gas. The result was tlie inven-

tion of the safety lamp, which tlie coal-

owners of tlie Tync and Wear considered

to be of so nnicli importance, that they pre-

sented him with a service of plate worth
two thousand pounds. Within these few

months, however, some essential improve-
ments liavc been efiected in this lamp.

In 1817) Sir Humplircy was elected one
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of the Associates of the Royal Academy.
In 1818, and 1819, he visited Italy, where

he analysed the colours used by the

ancients, examined the Herculaneum Slanu-

scripts, and invented a solvent, which has

proved partially successfid, to assist in the

difficult task of uiu-oUing them.

On the 20th of October, 1818, (during

his absence from England,) Sir Humphrey
Davy was elevated to the dignity of a Baro-

net. About the time of his return, an

opening was made for his further advance-

ment, by the death of Sir Joseph Banks, on

the 19th of June, 1820. The Chair of

President of the Royal Society having thus

become vacant. Sir Humphrey Davy, and

Dr. Wollaston, (whose death also has re-

cently occurred) were looked up to as the

persons most proper to fill it. Dr. Wollas-

ton, however, refused to oppose his friend ;

and, though an attempt was made to seat

Lord Colchester, Sir Humphrey was elected,

by a majority of nearly two hundred to

thirteen. He continued to fill his high and

honourable office till about two years since,

when, finding a residence upon the Conti-

nent necessary for his health, he resigned,

and his old friend, Davies Gilbert, Esq.

M. P. was elected as his successor.

Sir Humphrey Davy remained abroad,

but without obtaining the permanent ad-

vantage he souglit. His death had long

been regarded as an inevitable event at no

distant i)eriod. Accompanied by Lady
Davy, he arrived at Geneva on the 29th of

May. He was then in a state of great

suffering, but no immediate danger was

apprehended. During the night, however,

he was attacked with apoplexy, and he ex-

pired at three o'clock on the morning of the

30th. The instant that the news was

known his afflicted widow received offers of

services from the most distinguished indi-

viduals of the place, particularly ]Mr. A. de

Condolle, the eminent botanist, and Mr.

Sismondi, the historian. Mr. Condolle

tooTc charge of all the details of the inter-

ment ; and the government of the canton,

the academy of Geneva, the consistory of

the Genevian Church, and the Societies of

Arts and Natural Philosophy and History,

together with nearly all the English resi-

dent there, accom])anied the remains to the

burying ground, where the English service

was performed by the Rev. John IMagees,

of Queen's College, and the Rev. IMr.

Burgess. In the procession were many of

the most eminent manufacturers of the city,

and a large body of mechanics.

Sir Humphrey is the author of Chemical
and Philosophical Researches ; Electro-

Chemical Researches ; Elements of Chemi-
cal Philosophy ; Elements of Agricultural

Chemistry ; several pamphlets of impor-
tance, and a variety of scientific papers in

the Philosophical Transactions, and in the

Journals of Nicholson and Tilloch.

William Stevenson, Esa.
William Stevenson, Esq., of the Record

Office in the Treasury, a gentleman of con-
siderable eminence in the literary and sci-

entific world, was born about the year 1772.
He was the author of an elaborate and useful

work, entitled " Historical Sketch of the

Progress of Discovery, Navigation, and
Commerce." This production, published

in the year 1824, contains, in addition to

much other valuable information, a cata-

loffue ralsoniiec of books of Voyages and
Travels, omitting only such as the compiler

had ascertained to be inaccurate or unim-
portant. Having devoted much of his time
to agricultural pursuits, he wrote the Agri-
cultural Survey of Surrey. He was also the

author of the article on Chivalry in Dr.
Brewster's Encyclopedia ; and of the Life of
Caxton, published by the Society for the

Diffusion of Knowledge. During the latter

part of his life, until the commencement of a

severe indisposition, he was occupied, on the

suggestion of INIr. Brougham, and under the

auspices of the Society for the Diffusion of

Knowledge, in preparing for the press a
series of treatises, intended for the edifica-

tion and improvement of the agricultural

classes. It is understood that these treatises

have been left in a state nearly, if not quite,

ready for publication.

Sir. Stevenson had for some time laboured

under repeated attacks of illness. On the

20th of March, however, he was apparently

so much recovered, that his friends enter,

tained the hope of his speedy restoration ;

but, two days afterwards, when sitting at tea

with his family, he suddenly became unable

to raise the cup to his mouth, sank bank in

his chair, and never spoke again. Mr,
Stevenson was a man of profound research,

of extensive knowledge, of scrupulous inte-

grity ; and he was universally respected.

MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT.

The present year has assuredly exhibited specimens of the most troublesome, vexatious,

and expensive seasons to the farmer, within the longest recollection ; and this equally in

respect to the variable and anomalous state of the weather, and of the markets for almost all

kinds of produce. Complaints, in consequence, of the deepest tcnour, and to an accumulated

extent, are reiterated in the late letters from every part of the country. It is repeated that,

in many parts, particularly of tlie poor land districts, the tenantry arc beginning to give

way, and that Sheriffs' otKccrs have been employed in too many parts. All the wheat

of tenants of this unfortunate description has been already turned into money ; and much
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apprehension is entertained by them, not only on account of their rents, too many of them
in arrear, but of the needful for securing the approaching harvest. The opulent farmers

also, who held their wheat for a market, have made a most unfortunate speculation, tlie

generality being losers to the amount of from six to twelve shillings per quarter. The
complaints of the tradesmen, even in the best and most popular districts, are almost equally

loud and general. Money, if the Reporters may be credited, has nearly vanished, and
payments for cattle at fairs, are said now to be currently made in promissory notes. This
disastrous state of country affairs, at no rate to be totally discredited, appears, however, to

us to be assigned by the complainants to wrong causes, and the remedies, which they

deem infallible, namely, a re-issue of paper, and the old restrictions in the commerce of
corn, we really apprehend would be utterly delusive. The fact is, the universal national

interest was in so dangerous a state, in both those momentous concerns, that some prompt
and important steps could be no longer delayed, whatever temporary inconvenience and
distress might be the result ; and the immense populousness, prosperity and accumu-
lated capital of this country, leave no doubt of timely improvement, although no very

exalted degree of that can be expected, under the wastefol and profligate system of govern-
ment to which the nation has so long been exposed, and which, if not timeously remedied
by the besotted people themselves, will remedy itself in thunder.

As to the crops, and first, of the wheat, we adhere to our former opinion : that golden
grain has, no doubt, received signal benefit from the late warm showers, but not in so

great a degree as was at first inspired by the favourable change of the weather. We have
never knoi^Ti so large a drought at a critical season, attended with cold and bhghting
winds, which did not induce radical, though perhaps not immediately apparent mischief
on the wheat crop ; and we have ever been accustomed to entertain apprehensions for the

wheat, whenever we saw the beans and hops pining under the inflection of vermin. In
Scotland, the blight-insect (to use a very unfashionable, yet expressive term) seems to have
made the greatest ravages ; and the Scots rural philosophers, as usual, to avoid the dis-

grace of equivocal generation, have mistaken, or chosen to take the effect for the cause ;

for surely, had there been no blight, they would not have had to complain of insects.

Thence they are gravely dissertating on the probability of finding a remedy, which, no
doubt, they might find, were they constituted atmospheric directors. Too much of the
wheat throughout tlie island is infested with those insects, which will much retard the
growth and vitiate the quality of the grain. How or whence these insects come, whether
equivocally, or in the ordinary course of generation, ah ovo, it concerns us little to ascertain,

since of this we are certain, they never fail to appear at the command of their sovereign
lord, if not their creator, the north-east wind. The late storms of wind and rain beside,

have laid much of the loftiest wheat, to its veiy considerable damage, the very short and
thin having better chance of escape. The present will not be a great straw year, in any
crop, nor a very productive one in any grain. It is held doubtful whether the richest

wheat lands will bear an average crop, witli no doubt that poor soils will be much below,
that medium. The continental reports respecting the wheat crop agree generally with
our own.

The drought and cold endured too long for the following genial showers to have their

full effect on the spring crops. Barley, beans, and oats, appear too deficient throughout
to warrant an average crop, or of good quality. Peas and winter tares are probably the
best crops of the year. Much of the early sown beet and Swedish turnips failed from the
drought, and a considerable breadth of the former was ploughed up and re-sown ; where
these articles stood they are promising. The season for cabbage planting has been most
propitious, and also for that most important process, turnip sowing. Tiie turnips have
been some timeout ofdanger from the fly, and the Swedes this year will be a considerable
breadth. Drilling fortunately gains ground. Potatoes will be a crop, though tlie early

planted received some damage. Of hops nothing good can be said.

Hay harvest has been, and continues most embarrassing and expensive. A very curious
addition to these troubles has been noted by several correspondents. During the drought,
many clergynnen put up prayers for rain, which were held by their farming clients, rather
mal-a-propos in hay-making time. A part of the earliest saved hay was fine, but the quan-
tity short, not only from tlie dry season, but the exhaustion of the lands by the vast

burden grown last year. As to the grass cut since the rains, the greater part lias been
reduced to the quality of straw ; and the weather since has been so uncertain, that they
who kept their grass, which many did till it shed its seed, will not secure the expected
benefit. The clovers and artificial grasses have been very difficult to manage—theswatlics
lying wet upon the land, and the second growtli rising up rapidly among it. in tliis case,

the additional trouble is repaid, of removing and carting tlie clover to a bare lii Id in order
to its making. After-growth of all kinds will be great. The quantity of fruit lias been
immense, yet the farmers, who have a dependence on their cherries, make comjilaints,

either from tlie damage the fruit has received from storms, or tlie lowness of tlie prices.

JIark, not so plentiful as in last year, being shaved and chopjied, obtains from 11!/. to a.l/.

per load, of 45 cwt. Wool has been sold more freely, perhaps wisely. The paradox has
appeared that lean stock, above the supply, iia.-! been in demand of late years, yet less flesh
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meat is consumed. In the midland counties, fat cattle and sheep are said to be as higli

priced as in Smithfield—yet both plentiful in the country, es^pecially sheep, though such

numbers have been reduced or destroyed by the rot. As in our last Report, store cattle

and sheep have a quick sale, on good terms, in some parts of the country, while in others,

they are scarcely ridded at any price. The price of pigs still declining every where.

Harvest will commence in a few days on the most forward soils. The foulness of the

lands in every district is more and more a prominent topic in every report, with the

melancholy addition of a heavily increasing number of labourers without emi)loy. The
prospect for the coming winter is appalling. The corn markets have been on a descending

scale for a considerable time, nor is tliere much probability of their rising, notwithstanding

the expected deficiency of the present crops.

Smithfield.— Beti, Us. to 4s. Cd Mutton, 3s. 2d. to 4s. 4d.—Lamb, 4s. to 5s. Cd.

—Veal," :5s. 8d. to 5s. 2d Pork, 4s. Cd. to 5s. 6d.

Corn Exchange Wheat, 50s. to 80s—Barley, 27s. to .'iSs—Oats, Ifis. to 32s

—

Fine Bread, the London 41b. loaf, lO.^d—Hay, 50s. to 100s—Clover, ditto, 80s. to 115s.

—Straw, 3i]s. to 45s.

Coals in the Pool, 24s. 6d. to 31s. 9d. per chaldron.

Middlesex, July 24^/f.

MONTHLY COM.-\IERCIAL REPORT.

Sugars The demand for Muscavadoes last week was apparently languid, but the

buyers took ciF, privately, much larger parcels than what generally transpired ; they were

estimated to exceed 2,800 hogsheads and tierces. The stock of West-Indian Muscava-
does is C,251 hogsheads and tierces more than last year. The weekly deliveries continue

to be much less than those of 1828. At the close of the market the estimated purchases

this day, including tlie Barbadoes public sale, was 1,000 hogsheads and tierces. The
Refined IMarkct was very dull last week ; several of the holders pressed sales, by submit-

ting to prices a shade lower, but generally the trade was without variation, and the demand
limited. East-India Sugar.—There were few purchases by private contract last week.

Mauritius, of a very bad quality, went off heavily at prices Is. and 2s. under any previous

sale. Foreign Sugars The purchases were extensive by private contract last week ; 1 ,000

chests White, at an average of 48s. sound Brown and Yellow, at 20s. damaged at 17s.

sound White low, to Aliddling, 30s. Damaged, 24s.

Coffee The public sales last week consisted of about 800 casks, 200 bags British

Plantation, 3, 161 bags East India. The Jamaica sold at a reduction of Is. to 2s. but were

taken in large parcels for export and on speculation, all other descriptions sold at full

market prices, and with mote spirit.

RtriM, Bhandy, Hollands The contract with government has had an unfavouia-

ble effect on the market, on account of the low price at which it was contracted. The sales

since arc 240 punclieons Leeward, at Is. lOd. and parcels of strong proofs, free on board,

at Is. lid. to Is. ll.^d. Several parcels of strong Jamaica 28s. to 32s. over.sold 2s. lid.

and 3s. 2d. In Brandy and Geneva there was no alteration.

Hejip, Flax, Tallow The Tallow market is rather more firm, and the prices

higher, owing to the advance at St. Petersburgh. In Hemp and Flax there is no material

alteration.

Course of Foreign Exchange Amsterdam, 12. 5;^ Rotterdam, 12. 3^—Ham-
burgh, 13. 15 Paris, 25.05 Bordeaux, 25. 95—Frankfort-on-the-Main, 152^
Petersburg, 10 Vienna, 10. 9 Madrid, 36. Oi_Cadiz, 3G. 0^—BUboa, 3G. ()\

Barcelona, 36 Seville, 36. 0| Gibraltar, 47- OJ—Leghorn, 47. 0,1—Genoa, 25. 75.

—Venice, 47. 01 JIalta, 48. Oi Naples, 39. Of—Palermo, 119—Lisbon, 45. Of.
—Oporto, 45. Of—Rio Janeiro^! 24—Dublin, 1. OJ—Cork, 1. Oi.

Bullion per Oz Portugal Gold in Coin, £0. Os. Od—Foreign Gold in Bars,

£3. 17s. Jid New Doubloons, I4s. 3d New Dollars, 4s. 9^d Silver in Bars,

(standard), 4s. 1 1 Jd.

Premiums on Shares and Canals, and Joint Slock Companies, at the Office of
Wolfe, Brothers, 23, Change Alley, Cornhill Binningham Canal, 292/.—Coven-

trj', l,080i? Ellesmere and Chester, 110/.—Grand Junction, 295/ Kennet and Avon,

27:5/ Leeds and Liverpool, 470/—Oxford, 670/.—Regent's, 22/—Trent and Mersey,

{\ sh.), 790/ Warwick and Birmingham, 270/.—London Docks (Stock), 84.y AVest

India (Stock), 173/.—East London Water Works, 113/—Grand Junction, 51/.

—

West IMiddlesex, 70/ Alliance British and Foreign Insurance, 8J/.—Globe, 148^.
Guardian, 22|/.—:Hope Life, 5§/ Imperial Fire, 105/.

—

Gas-Light Westminster

Chartered Company, 03/—City, 187.y British, 12 dis—Leeds, 195/.
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF BANKRUPTCIES,
Announced from the 22d of Jnne, to the 22d of July, 1829 / extracted frm

the London Gazette.

BANKRUPTCIES SUPER
SEDBD.

Best, W. Wolverhampton, factor
Coiter, J. Gofport, b3kcr
Hope, R. Liverpool, tailor

Garlick, T. rieet-iriarket, undertaker
Brattle, T. Maidstone, tailor
Sillitoe, s. A. Newcastle under-Lyne,

siik-ihiowster
Spence, H. DeriteHd, currier
Shaw, w. Attleborougii, ribbon-ma-

nufacturer
Webb, J. Little Warner-street,
- cheesemoneer
Bonus, w. Ware, innkeeper
Cooper, S. victualler, Wapping
Smith, E. Cheltenham, silk-mercer
Wyatt. F. Marlow, coach-proprietor
trooks, C. Tunbridge, linen draper
Turton, W. and T. Penn, Westbrom-

wich, iroiimoi.gers.

BANKRUPTCIES.
[This Month, 153.]

Solicitors' JVames are in

Parenthegis.

Anderson, o. Great St. Thomas
Apustle, surgeon. (Whitelock, Cat-
caton-strcet

Anderson, J. West Smithfield, book-
seller. (Spuir and Co., Warnford-
courr

Adams, J. Bury St. Edmunds, gro-
cer. (Swain and Co., Frederick-
place

; Quartes, Bury St. Edmunds
Aldred, E. Milk-street, warehouse-
man. (Phipps, Basmghali-street

Atkinson, G. jun. Sculcoates, grocer.
(Shaw, EI)-placc

; Thorney, Hull
•Aurgers, G. White Conduit-street,

wine-mcrchant. (Clare and Co.,
• Frederick's-place
Barker, j. Holborn, straw-hat-manu-

ftcturer. (Lloyd, Bartlett's-build-
ings

Briscoe, H. Denton, shopkeeper.
(Adhngton and Co., Bedford-row ;
Clay and Co., Manche-.ter

Banks, J. Lothbury, auclionetr.fNoy,
Cannon-street

Butcher, c. Rotherham, victualler.
( Fisher, Walbrock-buUdings

; Hovle.
Rotherham '

Brattle, T. Maidstone, tailor. (Tan-
ner, New Basinghall-street

_
Bennett, T. P. Union-court, Broad-

street, merchant. (Combe, Token-
housc-yarrl

Bradbridge, w. p. Liverpool, linen-
draper. (Taylor and Co., Temple :
Clare, Liverpool '

Brjwer,
J. Petworth, scrivener.

(Bl.ckmore, Cray's-inn ; Ellis and
Co., Pttworth

"'c'"!!'
*• Bi'tft'J, innkeeper. (King,

Serjeant s-inn ; Price, Burford
Brown, T. Bell-yard, plumber.

I reaKuc, Canncn-street
BUgbrough, T. Keighley. linen-

J^raper. (Smith, Chancery-lane

;

tarr, Skipton
Burton, J. Nottingham, lace-manu-

facMrer. (willtc and Co., Essex-
street

; Tax, Nottingham
Brogdti), J. Bradford, wool stapler.

•

Lrrt'n"""'
'^""•"•«'

> Ward,

Bainbridge, R. Chesterfield, scrivener,

i?""!'.'"'".
•"'' Co., New-inn

;Huchinsnni, Chesterfield
Charlct, M. and T. Burrowj, Duke-

•irtet, tailora. (Taylor, Great
Jamcf-ttrret

Clarke, J. Rcgcnt.«treet,linen-draper.
lAihur.t, Newgate-. trcct

Chrl.ty, w. M. Stai.hope-.trcet,

br'nirdTreV "^" "-"'"

M.M, New Series Vol.

Cooke, H, Northampton, watchmaker.
(Spyer, BrOdd-street-buildiiiRS

CI rk on, A. Houi;slow, coach-mas-
ter. (Vandcrcom and Co., Bush-
lane ; Lovegrcve, Reading

Cleveland, w. Gravel-lane, Sruth-
wark, innkeeper. (Crowther, Carey-
lane

Cochrane, w. Lima, South America,
and Robertson Jthn Parish, London,
merchants. (Taylor and Co., Tem-
ple; Crouke, Liverpool

Creswell, J. Manchester, cabinet-
maker. (Adlington and Co., Bed-
ford-row ; Law and Co., Man-
chester

Camle, B. Tilley-strcet, basket-
maker. (Collins, Spital-pquare

Clark, J. 'outhwark and Walworth,
ccal-merchant. (Clarke, Crosby,
square

Cook. s. and S. M. Oliver, Alie-
street, upholsterers. (Evitt and
Co., Hayden. square

Cottingham, E. Bexley, surgeon.
(Cookney, Bedford-row

Cooke, H. Nottingham, watchmaker.
(Spyer, Broad-ttreet-buildings

Davenport, J. Birmingham, victualler.
(Aniory and Co., Throgmonon-
street i P.\rkes, Birmingham

Dye, C. Hlgh-sireet, Mary-le-bone.
coach-maker. (Young, Great
Titcbfield-streeC

Davies, G, Dover-place, New Kent-
road, carpenter. (Quallet and Co.,
Bermondsey

Dawson, T. Sunderland, grocer.
(Swain and Co., Frederick-place

;
Wright, Sunderland

Dawson, D. Gainsborough, mercer.
(Perkins and Co., Gray's-inn :

Wil on and Co., Stockton
Dunn, w. Hatton-garden, perfumer.

(Smith, Cateaton-street
Dixon, G. and H. Ander;on, Bishop-
Auckland, wine-merchant. (Grif-
fith, Gray's-inn; Trotter, Bishop-
Auckland

Dinglfy, S. Warwick, builder. (White,
Lincoln's-inn ; Tibbits and Son,
\^ arwick '

Davenport, A.N. Preshentle, nursery-
.man. (Blackstock and Co., Temple,
Harper, Whitechtirch

Eastman, J. and J. Streatharo, wheel-
wrights. (Manning, Dyer's-buildings

Escudicr, Albemarle-streer, hotel-
keeper. (Hensman, Bond-court

Erecman, W. H. Prince's-street, corr.
position-ornamcnt-maker. (Walls.
Hart-street '

Esdaile, j. hat-manufacturer. (Ad-
lington and Co., Bedford -row ;Claye and Co., Manchester

Eastcrbrock, R. st. Stephens, Barn-
well, clay-merchant. (Atkins, Fox-
ordinary-court

; Burnley, st.
Austell

"
Edwards, w. w. Fleet-street, boot-
maker. (Nias, Prince's-street, Bank

trwood, A. Brownlow-itrcet, billiard-
table-manufacturer. (Bu2zard,
Prince'street, Bedford-row

Everill, T. Worcester, straw-hat-
manuficturer. (Becke, Devonshire-
street ; France, Worcester

Bsam, E. and J. Cheapside, linen-
drapers. (Ashurt, Newgate-street

Ploud, T. Exeter, banker. (Brutton
and Co., New Broad-street; Brut-
ton, Exeter

Fcarn, D. Vere-strcet, carpet-ware-
houseman. (Parry, Gray's-inn

Ferguson, R. Leek, draper. (Hurd
and Co., Temple

; Hadficid and
Co., Manchester

Fletcher, f. Upper Clapton, spiistcr.
(Wilks and Co., Finslury-place

Fox, H. quorndon,' baker. (Norrii
and Co., John-street ; Fosbrooke,
Lcuj-,hborouB!i '

Firih, J. and K. Sheepridne, fancy-
manuficturere. (Strongeways and

VII, No. 44. 2 II

Co., Barnard's-inn ; Barber, Brig-
house

Fuller, w. Piralico, builder. (Ivimey,
Harper-street

Fortunato, A P. Liverpool, merchant.
iHurd and Co., Temple; Higson
and Co., Manchester

Gould, J. Litchfield, timber-mer-
chant, (jeyes. Chancery-lane ;
Sir J. D. Fowler, Burton-upon-
Trent

Gilberr, J. High-street, Southwark,
hoisier. (Hamilton and Co., Ber-
wick-street

Gardener, J. Cirencester, baker.
(Jones, John. street ; Mullings,
Cirencester

Gates, E. and W. Cornefield, North-
ampton, drapers. (Harrison, Bond-
court, Walbrook ; Buswell, Dro-
pary, Northampton

Grindrod, J. Leeds, cheese-factor.
(Holmes and Co , New-inn ; Brit-
tlebank, Ashbourne

Higgins, w. Shiffnall, draper. (Hicks
and Co., Gray's-inn : Brookes,
Newport

HaMam, H. Salford, tallow-chandler.
(Kay and Co., Manchester

Herring, H. Burnham. Westgate,
shopkeeper. (Lythgoe, Essex-street;
Taylor and Co., Norwich

Hindley, w. c. Boston, draper.
(Dawson and Co., New Boswell-
court ; Hopkins, Boston

Hewett, G. Reading, corn-factor.
(Perkins and Co., Gray's-inn

Hairi.on, W. Saddleworth, woollen-
cloth-manufacturer. (Scf>tt, Lin-
coln's-inn-fields ; Greenlagh, Man-
chester

Hill, W. Cirencester, coal.n.erchant.
.

(Jones, John. street; Mullines,
Cnence ter

Hallam, H. and J. Taylor, Salford,
tallow-chandlers. (Milne and Co,
Temple ; Ainsworth and Co.,
Manchester

Halentz, s. and J. Baker, St. James's-
street, dealers in ready-made linen.
(Ashurst, Newgate-street

Kail, T. Basinghall street, Elackwell-
hdll, fjctor. (Heathcote, Coleman-
strect

Hummeiton, G. Epping, shoemaker.
(Wilde and Co , Collfge-hill

Higg-, J. S. Exeter, woollen-draper.
Jenkins and Co., New-inn ; Clarke
and Son, Bristol

Jonas, w. Brecon, innkeeper. (Ed-
munds, Exchequer-ofBce ; Wynter.
Brecon

Jones, J. Tottenham-court-road, hat-
maniitacturer. (Cardale and Co ,
Gray's-inn

Isles, N.R. New Sarum, linen-draper.
(Gibbins, Furnival's-inn ; Coombs.
Sarum '

Jones, J. Liverpool, bricklayer.
(Dean, Palsgrave-place ; Grocotc
and Co., Liverpool

James, J. Lombard-ttreet, bill.broker.
(Fisher, Walhrook-building

Kirkman, J. Cockney-moor, antj
Manchester, manufacturer. (Ad-
lington and Co., Bedford-row ;
De.in, Manchester

Kelshaw, T. Liverpool, merchant.
(Taplor and Co , Temple ; Lace
and Co., Liverpool

Knowles, H. Hand-cross, Cuck/ield,
commofl-carrier. (Rlgley, Cateaton-
street

Leicester, o. Liverpool, wine-mer-
chant. (Lowten and Co., Gray's-
inn

Longi.ur-.t, J. Reigatc, ironmonger.
(Thornbury, Clianccry-Iaiic

Loft, G. Woodbridgc, corn-merchant.
(A>ton, Milman-strect ; Brame,
Ipswich

lee, s. Church-row, Newington,
master-mariner. (Stt.evenj and Co .
St, Thomas Apostle
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Lancaster, C. OlJ Accrington, cot-
ton-manufacturer. (Milne and Co.»
Temple ; Neville and Co., Black-
burn

Lloyd, J. Kinp's. place, Commercial-
road, hop-seller. (Farrar, Docrori'-
commons

Mahony, j. Watling-strcet, builder.
(Smith, Coleman-street

Mather, p. Manchester, publican.
(Adlington and Co., Bedford-row

;
Claye and Co., Manchester

Martin, T. Croydon, linen-draper.
(Turner, Basing-lane

Wusgrave, T. Sudbury, tailor,
(WJEgiesworth and Co., Gray's
inn; Fro :t and Co., Sudbury

Mitchell, E. Mincing-lane, broker.
(Rankin and Co., Ba inghall-street

Martin, J, Walcot, straw-hat-manu-
facturer. (Williams, Gray's-inn :

Wait;, 3un, Eath
Mott, R. Newingtoncauseway, tailor.

(Blake, E5sex-street
Mutlo^v, E. Leomii.stcr, liren-draper.

(Barry, Old Jewry
Millet, E. Fl^et-btreet, coffee-house-

keeper. (Stedman and Co., Throg-
morton-street

More, R. Shaduell and Underwood,
distiller. (Hill ard Co., Gray's-inn

Major, R. Frome-Selwood, wolI-
stapler. (Perkins and Co., Gray's
inn ; Miller, Frome-Selwood

Marshall, S. Chesterfield, icrivener.
(LoMT, Temple; Thomas, Ches-
terfield

Norton, w. Uxbridge, timber-mer-
chant. (Poole and Co., Gray*s-inn

Newton, B. and W. Tasset, King-
street, Commercial-road, White-
chape), shipowners. (Williams and
Co., Lincoln's-inn-fields

Norris, J. Uttoxeter, draper. (Smith
and Co., Red-lion-square ; Blagg,
Uttoxe'er

Nevctt, M. and W. Liverpool,
brokers. (Kl?ck^-tock and Co., 1 eir-
ple ; Pritt and Co., Livtrp' ol

Norbrook, W. Fish-strect-hill, victual-
ler. (Bell and Co., Bow ChurcJi-
yard

Phillip*, K. Exeter, dealer. (Bnitton

^ and Co., New hioari-sireet j Brut-
ton, Exeter

Plenty, w. West Smirhfield, iron-
fuunder. ^Bostock, George-street,
M?nsion-house

pape, W. Norhampton-square, tailor,

(Lumley, New inn
Parry, J. J. Madnesfield, boardii:g-

hcuseketper. (Church, Grfiac

Bankrupis* QAUG.

James-Street j Pateshall and Co.,
Hereford

Powell, T. Cheltenham, innkeeper.

(King, Bedford-place; Pack«ood,
Cheltenham

Page, E. M. 3un. and J. Anthony,
Bristol, commission-agents. (Vizard

anrf Co , Lincoln's-inn-fields ; Hea-
ven, Bristol

Pidgeon, J.- Great Yarmouth, boat-

builder. (Austin, Gray's inn J

Nixon, Norwich
Prettyman, R. S. Regent-circus,

linen-iraper. (Lovell, Gray's-inn
Pierson, J . Bo!ton-le-Moor?, linen-

draper. (Adlington and Co. Bedford-
row ; Clougiis and C, Pontcfracr,

and Huddersfield ; Cros;, Bolton-
le-mccrs

Peacock, R, St. PauTs Church-yard,
merchant. (Enrra and to., King-
street, Cheapside

Russell, J. Keswick, mercer. (Addi-
son, Gray's-inn; Lightfuot, Keswick

Ridley, R. Brighton, hat-m-ker.
(Brough, Fleet-street

Rowbotham, I. Great Surrey-street,

hat-manufacturer. (Burfoots,Temple
Sharp, W. Bermondsey-Gtreet, fcouih-

wark, carrier. ^Nichulion, Pow-
Bate-hill

Stoke?, G. Frome-Selwood, c'othier.

(Perkins and Co., Gray's-inn ;

Miller, Frome-Selwood
Stephens, E. Mtrthyr-Tydvll, shop-

keeper. (Evans and Co., Gray's-
inn; Haberfibld, Bristol; Gregory
and Co., Bristol

Shuitleworth, G. Wilm^low, victual-

ler. (Appleby, and Co., Cray'^-
inn j Gratix, Wimslow

Stinton, F. Droitwich, tailor. (Hilliaril

and Co., Gray's-inn ; Godson,
Worcester

Simonds, J. WangfLrd, innholder,
(White and Barrett, Great St.

Helens j Ciahtree and Co., Hales-
worth

Stone, R.W.andF. J. Bath, coach-
makers. {Williams, Gray's-inn ;

Stallard, Bath
Shepherd, L. New Malton, yeoman.

(Eel) and Co., Eow Church-yard ;

PeiTion, Pickering
Saundeis, J. Flee:-market, licensed

victualler. (Kill, Alderinanbury
Sturley, H. T. Aylesham, linen-

draper. (Haidwicke and Co., Law-
rencf-lane

Sfjulhgaie, J. S. Well -next-the-Sea,
ihip-owner. (Swain and Co., Fie-
deii;k-place ; Garv.ood, Wells

Stephenson, T. Lime-street, mer-
chant. CFynmore and Co., Craven-
street

Stevens, J. Birmingham, grocer.
(Swain and Co., Frederick-place.;
Webb and Co., Birminghatn

Smith C. Phoenix-wharf, coal-mer-
chant. (Teague, Cannon-street

Stonehtuse, J. Mincir.g-lane, and
Clapham, wine-merchant. (Hut-
chinbon and Co., Crown-court

Sutton, H. H. Upper Tbames-sircet,
and Kennington, ccial-merchant,
(Sharpe and Co., Broad-street

SmaJes, T. W. Aidersgate-street,
stationer and printer. (Watson and
Co., Falcon-'quare

Smith, E. Liverpool, butcher and
victualler. fRowlin«on, Liverpool

Topping, J, Liverpool, boot-maker.
( Norris and Co., john-sireet- \
Wilson, Liverpool

Twemlow, j. Hathcrton, malster,
(Rossfr and Son, Gray's-inn ;

Warren, Drayton-in-Hales
Tyrell, E. Brownlow-street, victual-

ler. (Evans and Co., Kennington-
cross

Tucker, W G. Exeter, watchmaker,
(Armstrong, St. John's-square

Thorpe, G, and T. Red-lion-street,

Clerkenwell, glass-benders. (Lloyd,
Thavie's-irn

Westray, R. Stockport, grocer. (F-il-

con. Temple ; Hodgson, Whi:ehaven
Wheeler, J. Pershori;, corn-dealer,

I Michael, Red-lion-square
Walmbley, J. Hammersmith, victual-

ler. (Parion, Charlotre-street

White, A. and w. Metcalf, Lamb's-
Conduit-street, linen-draper, (Burt,
Mitre- court

W>att, J. Plymouth, rope-maker,
(MakinsoD and Co.,Terople ; Leach
and Co., Dvcnport

White, R. jun. Blakeney, tanner.
(King, Serjeanc's-inn ; Cbadbiirn,
Newnham

V iJliams, , Manchester, chemist,
(Maktnso and Co., Temple ; At-
kinson and C'^., Manchester

Willi^'.ms, J. Holborn, Fleet-street,
and Skinner-itreet, boot-maktr,
(Carter and Co., Royal Exchanpe

Wellevise, M. Crescent place, Black-
friars, milliner (Parker, Furnival's-

ion
Wright, D. Chapel-place, Vere-stree",

tailor. (Mayliev/ and Co., Carey-
street.

ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS.

Tlie valuable living of Wilmslow, in Cheshire,
wliic'li lias lieon nine years in disimte, and the de-

cision of the Court of King's Bencli reversed in

tlie House of iiords, has been vacated by the re-

signation of the Bishop of Calcutta. The Rev.
M'm. Brownlow,/or w/iom the next presentation

was ptirchaseil, and who was married on the 9th

inst. to the daughter of R. J.>Jhambers, Esq., the

magistrate of Union Hall, is now rector of the

above living. Cambridge Chronicle and Jour-
nal, June 26.— Rev. J. L. Hesse, to the Rectory

of Rowbarron, Somerset.—Rev. T. Speidell, to

the Rectory of Crick, Northampton.—Rev. J,

I,npton,to be a Minor Canon of St. Paul's cathe-

dra', and also of the cathedral of Westminster.

—

Rev. A. Fitzilarence, to be domestic chaplain to

the Duke of Clarence.—Rev. C. Rookcs, to the

Rectory of Teffont Ewyas, Wilts.—Rev. H. Sal-

mon, to the Vicarage of Hartley M'intney, Hants.

—Rev. W. Barlow, to tlie Rectory of Weston-
•Supcr-Mare.—Rev. F. L. W. Yonge, to the per-

petual Cure of Frithelstoek, Devon,—Rev. R.W.
Moor. to the perpetual and augmented Curacy of

StukeSt. Gregory, Somerset.—Hon. and Rev. J.

Vernon, to the Rectory of Kirkby.Mansfield.-Rev.

H.T. Payne, to be Archdeacon of Carmarthen,

with the Prebend or Canonry of Llanrian annex-

ed.—Rev. R. Salwey, to the rectory of Fawkham,
Kent.—Rev. C. F. Bromhead, to the Vicarage of

Cardington, Beds.—Rev. J. Allgood, to the Rec-

tory of Ingram, Nortliumberland.—Rev. C. Davy,

to the Vicarage of Preshute.—Rev. E. H. G.

Williams, to the Rectoiy of St. Peters, Marl-

borough.—Rev. R. B. Hone, to the Curacy of

Portsmouth.—Rev. J. Parson, to the Rectory of

Campsey Ash, Suffolk.—Rev. W. Marshall, to

the Vicarage of Na^eby, Northampton.—Rev. G.

Gretton, to the living of Elniston Haidwick,

Gloucester.^Rev. R. Daly, is appointed Dean uf

Cashel.—Rev. G. Carter, to the Vicarage of Raw-
burgh, Norfolk.—Rev. E. Thorold.to the Rectory

of Morcott, Rutland —Rev. C. T. Wade, to St.

James's chapel, Aslited, Birmingham.—Rev. W.
Wyvill, to the Rectory of Black Notley, Esse.y.

—

Rev. H. C. Brioe, to the living of St. Peter's

Bristol.—Rev. J. Richardson, to the office of Sub-

chanter to York catliedral.— Rev. W. Richardson,

to be a Vicar Choral of York cathedral, and per-
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petual Curate of St. Michael-le-Belfrey, York —
Rev. W. Bolraer, to the Vicarage of St. Mary,

Bisliopshill Junior, in York.—Rev. H. A. Beck-

witli, to the Vicarage of St. Martin's, Coney-s.treet,

York. — Rev. G. Landon, to the Vicarage of

Braiiscombe, Devon.—Rev. B. R. Perkins, to tlie

Vicarage of Wotton-under-Edge, Gloucester.

—

Rev. J. Arthur, to the Rectory of Atheringion,

Devon.—Rev. N. Harding, to tlic Rectory of Ald-

lidge, Staffordshire.

POLITICAL APPOINTMENTS.
Viscount Melville, Sir G. Cockburn, Sir H. to be commissioners for executing the office of

Hotbam, Viscount Castlereagh, and Sir G. Clerk, Higli Admiral of the United KiDgdom.

CHRONOLOGY, MARRIAGES, DEATHS, ETC.

CHRONOLOGY.
June 25.—Rev. H.Price committed to Stafford

jail for the space of one year for the publication

of live several libels against the magistrates, and

exciting the carpet-weavers of Kidderminster to a

continuation of disturbances, in consequence of the

men having refused to work at the reduced prices

fixed by the masters.

28.—Court vpent into mourning for the Queen
of Spain for three weeks.

30.—First stone laid of a new bridge over the

Thames at Staines.

— By papers arrived from VanDiemen's Land,

Feb. 14, it appears that a man named Joseph

Moulds had been capitally convicted as a bush-

ranger, and that previous to execution, he con-

fessed he was the wretch who had murdered the

unfortunate Mrs. Douatty.

July 5.—By the abstract of the net produce of

the revenue in the years ending July 5, 1828, and

July 5, 1829, it appears that the decrease on the

year has been .£92,828, and that of the last quar-

ters of 1828 and 1829, the decrease has been

.f349,C93.

- 7.—.Marquis of Chandos and several gentlemen

interested in the West-India trade, had an inter-

view with the Duke of Wellington at the Treasury

on the subject of the West-India affairs.

8.—Mr. Brunei had a long interview with the

Duke of Wellington, relative to the Thames
Tunnel.

9.—A meeting took place of the subscribers to

the London University, Earl Grey in the chair,

for the purpose of distributing the prizes awarded
to the different pupils. Amongst the successful

candidates were the Earl of Leicester, eldest son

of the Marquis of Townshend, who gained Latin

and Greek prizes ; and Count Calhariz, eldest

son of the Marquis Palmella, one, natural

philosophy.

10.—News arrived from New York with in-

formation of the steam frigate Fulton the First,

havii]g been blown up, and killed or wounded
nearly all on board, nearly 100 persons.

14.—At a meeting of the proprietors of Drnry-
Laoc Thcitre it was resolved to remit the lessee

J£\fi09,ln make up in part for losi-es sustained

durinj< the past season.

— A meeting of the SpitalQclds' unemployed
weaverB was held at Hackney, when tlie report of

their committee was read, stating the Duke of

Wellington'!' answer of non-acquiescence, in fur-

nishing means of emigration for 4,000 of them,
from want of funds.

10.—The Recorder made his report to the King
in council uf the condemned priBoners In Newgate,

when 6 men and 1 woman were ordered for exe-

cution.

July 16.—Sessions commenced at the Old Bailey.

— Admiralty sessions held at the Old Bailey,

when 4 prisoners were tried— 1 for piracy, and 3

for murder, and were all acquitted.

18.—Sessions ended at the Old Bailey, when 9

prisoners received sentence of death, 62 of trans-

portation, and several of imprisonment for the

various terms of 2 years, I year, 9, 6, and 3

months.

20.—News arrived of the surrender, by capitu-

lation, of Silistria, to the Russians, that the

Grand Vizier is closely invested in Shunila, and

that the English and French ambassadors had

arrived at Constantinople.

MARRIAGES.
At St. James's church. Lord Wriathesley Rus-

sell, fourth son of the Duke of Bedford, to Eliza-

beth Laura Henrietta, youngest daughter of Lord

William Russell.—At Clenworth, M. Seymour,

esq., second son of Sir M. Seymour, Bart.,to Doro-

thea, eldest daughter of Sir W. Knighton, Bart.—

At Exeter, B. C. Greenbill, esq, to Henrietta

Lavinia, daughter of Lieut. -Col. Macdonald, and

grand-daughter of the celebrated Flora Mac-

donald.—AtGreatThornham, J.Longueville,esq.,

to the Hon. Mary, second daughter of Lord Hen-

niker.—At Coolattin Park, Wicklow, W. W. F.

Hume, esq., to Margaret Bruce, eldest daughter

of R. Chalmer, esq., and niece to Viscountess

Milton and Lord Dundas.—At Castle Craig, Sir

D. Kinloch, Bart., to Eleanor Hyndford, eldest

daughter of Sir T. G. Carmichacl.—S. Grace,

esq., brother to Sir W.Grace, Bart., to Harriet

Georgiana, second daughter of Lieut.-Gen. Sir J.

Hamilton, Bart.—R. T. Glyn, esq., second son of

Sir R. C. Glyn, Bart., to Miss F. E. Harford.—At

Jlarylcbone, Lord P.iTigham, to Laily Anne Brude-

ncll, youngest daughter of the E.irl of Cardigan.

—

At Dublin, the Hev. R. Packcnham, son of Ad-

miral the Hon. Sir T. Packenham, to Harriet

Maria, youngest daughter of llie late Right Hon.

Denis Browne, M.P.—At Holywoodj the Kcv.

J. C. Martin, to Agatha, only daughter of the

Bishop of Down and Cojinor.— At Kingston, Capl.

E. Rich, son of Sir C. Ithh, Bart., to Miss Sophia

Angeh).—At Melton Mowbray, F.Grant, esq., to

IsahcUa Elizabeth, third daushtcr of R. Normau,

esq., and niece to the Duke of Rutland.—At

(iranton, 11. J. Robertson, esq., to Ann Wilhcl-

mina, daughter of the Right Hon. C. Hope, Lord

President of the Court of Session.—At Llan-

rhaiadr-yn-.Mochnant, the Rev. E. Evans, to Miss

Charlotte Eleanor Steele. — At the Marcpiis of

2 II 2
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WcUesley's, Regent's Park, Sir Richard Hunler,

to Miss Dulany.—At Portman-square, the Hon.

E. Petre, to the Hon. Laura Maria Staflford Jer-

ninghaui, 4th daughter of Lord and Lady Stafford.

DEATHS.
At Ormiston, East Lotliian, Harriette, wife of

John Francis Stavclcy, esq., and da\i.s;hter of the

late Honourable and very Reverend John Murray,

Dean of Killaloe, grandson of John, first Duke of

Atliol, and Welsh uncle of the present Dulce, and

of the Right Honourable Lady Elizabeth Murray,

daughter of William, fourth Earl of Dunuiore,

and aunt of the present Earl. -In Conduit-street,

Mrs. Wodehouse, wife of Edmond Wodeliouse,

esq., M.P. for Norfolk, leaving a family of 14

children.—Isle of Ely, J. Lee, esq., of Upwell, 65,

he had erected and endowed a lew years since an

almshouse for a certain number of aged and in-

digent widows.—In Bedford-place, Anne, wife of

T. Spooncr, esq.— .Air. Terry, late of Drury-Lane

theatre.—At Bingley, Mr. J. Pickles, 95 ; he had

been member of the Wesleyan Society 65 years ;

100 of his posterity followed his remains to the

grave: sum tot.il of his descendants is 410.

(JUancheslef Mercury.) — \n Langham-place,

Eleanor, wife of T. G. B. Estcourt, esq., M.P.

for Oxford.—At Leamington, Sir N. C. Colthurst,

M.P. for Cork.—Isle of Wight, Rev. G. Haytcr,

78, nephew to the late Bishop Hayter.—At Brom-

ley, Lady Anne Fraser, wife of R. Fraser, esq., of

Torbreck, and eldest daughter of Lord Lauder-

dale.—Isleof Man, Amelia Ann, youngest daugh-

ter of Viscount Strathallan.—At Wrockwardine,

Eliza Anne, wife of Lieut.-Ocn. Sir W. Cock-

hurn, Bart.—W. Snyd, esq., /S.-At his seat in

Louth, Viscount Clermont.—lu Berkeley square,

Harriet Viscountess Hampden, SO. — Rev. Dr.

G. Gaskin.—At Bedwell-park.Sir C. Smith, Bart.

—At Morton, Mrs. Sarah Fox, 106.— In Burling-

ton-street, Mrs. Camiibell, widow of Ciilonel

Campbell, Governor of Bermuda.—In Judd-street,

B. Lennard, esq., 96, formerly chief justice of

Rcrmuda.—At Boyle Farm, Surry, Lord Henry

Fitzgerald, brother to the late Duke of Lcinster.

In South Audley-strect, 81, Anna Maria, daugh-

ter of Jonathan Shipley, Bishop of St. Asaph, and

widtw of Sir William Jones.—T. Shelton, esq.,

81, coroner for London and Southwark.—At

" E.xeter, W. Newcomhe, esq., banker of Fleef-

street.-^At Buckdcn, Mrs. Kaye, 89, mother of

the Bishop of Lincoln.— E. T. Brooke, esq.,

youngest son of Sir P. B. V. Bronke, Bart.—At

Swansea, aged 24, in the travelling caravan in

which he was exhibited, Mr. J. Sewell, " the Lin-

colnshire giant." He was 7 feet 3 inches high,

and measured 2 feet 6 inches across the chest.

—

Fanny, youngest daughter of C. Tottenham, esq.,

niece to the Marquis of Ely, and grand-daughter

to Sir R. Wigrani, Bart.— .'it Kilmory, Lady Ordc.

MARRIAGES ABROAD.
At the British Ambassador's chapel, Paris, T.

H. Marshall, esq., of Leeds, to Maria Isabella,

youngest daughter of the late Dr. Temple.—At

Berlin, Prince William of Prussia, to the Princ««s

Augusta, Duchess of Weimar.—At Toulouse, B.

W. Velverton, esq., grandson of tlie late Lord

Avonmore, to the Hon. Anna Maria Bingliam,

sister of Lord Clanniorris, and also grandchild of

Lord Avonmere.^At Berne, J. C. Jervoise, esq.,

eldest son of the Rev. Sir S. C. Jervoise, Bart.,

to Miss Georgiana Thompson.—At Tripoli, T.

Wood, esq., his Majesty's Vice-Consul at Ben-

gazi, to Emma Mary, daughter of Colonel War-
rington, Consul at Tripoli, and widow of Major

A. G. Laing.

DEATHS ABROAD.
At Madeira, Lieut. A. Anson, eldest son of

I,ieut.-Gen. Sir G. Anson, M.P. for Lichfield.—At

Bedford, West Chester County, Uniled States,

the Hon. and venerable John Law, at the age of

81 ; there is now but one survivor of the original

American convention of 1777!—At Huy, near

Liege, Sir C. Oakeley, Bart.—At Edgefield (S. C.)

Tom, a negro man belongiig to -Mrs. Bacon, at

the great age of 130 ; he died from the gradual

waste of nature, without any disease, and appa-

rently without pain. Massachusetts Spy.— At

Rotterdam, Catherine Elizabeth, second daughter

of J. Wells, esq., ]\I.P. for Maidstone.- "At the

poor-house, in the village of Middlebury, George

Sparrow, an Englishman, aged about 46. He was

by his own confession, one of Thistlewood's coad-

jutors in the Cato-street conspiracy." Middle-

bury (.Vl) Amcric(i7i papers.)—At Leghorn, 70,

J. Webb, esq., the philanthropist.

MONTHLY PROVINCIAL OCCURRENCES.

NORTHUMBERLAND.—A parish meeting

was lately held in Tynemouth, to consider the

propriety of accepting an offer of a portion of

ground in lieu of the ancient parochial burial

ground within the walls of Tynemouth Priory.

The meeting resolved, with only five dissentient

voices, to reject that offer, and unanimously

agreed to present a memorial to the King, for the

restoration of the privilege of which they con-

sider themselves unjustly and unnecessarily de-

prived by the Board of Ordnance.

The inhabitants of Easington recently assembled

in their parish church, and presented their curate,

the Rev. W. Rawes, with an elegant silver salver,

of 55 guineas value, as a token of their respect

fur him, for having done his duty to them as a

minister and a man !

A citler, residing _in Dean-street, Newcastle-

upon-Tyne, has manufactured a musical knife,

with 2li8 blades.

The Hon. T. Liddell, M.P. has presented a ser-

vice of communion plate to the church of Whit-

tingham.

The corporation of Newcastle have subscribed

j£20 towards the Eldon testimonial.

DURHAM.—No less than 100 vessels have

cleared from the port of Sunderland, for Arch-

angel, during the present year : a larger number
than was ever before known in the same period

of time.

The Dean and Chapter of Durham have lately

authorised the Rev. J. Carr, and W. L. Wharton,

Esq., to engrave a meridian line upon the floor

and wall of the north cloister of the abbey ; which
is so coustruet«d, that the centre of a small pencil
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of eolar rays, admitted through an aperture which
has been formed for the purpose, in the tracery of

the adjoining window, falls upon the line, at the

precise time when the sun passes the meridian of

the place —The superiority of this meridian line

to the common dial is very obvious ; and we think

it would be useful were a similar plan adopted

generally.

Cuthbert Ellison has presented to the committee

of the Loyal Standard Association, South Shields,

the sum of ^10 as a donation towards establish-

ing a school, to be connected with that associa-

tion, on the Lancasterian system.

The foundation stone of a new bridge over the

Tees, was lately laid by Miss Headlam, at Whor-
ton, when the usual ceremonies took place.

YORKSHIRE.—Steps are taking to put the

walls which surround the city of York, into a

complete state of repair. The estimated expense

is i£3,<)00, which is to be raised by subscription.

Some further discoveries of underground ruins

have taken place at St. Mary's jVbbey. The
workmen, in continuing their excavations from

the line of the screen which has separated the

choir from the nave of the parish church, have

uncovered the base, and connected cylinders of

the large clustered column, which has formed the

north-eastern support of the arches, from whence
the central tower lias risen.

A new street is building in Hull, intended to

connect Whitcfriar-gate, in that town, with the

Avlaley road.

The shipping trade is so dull at Whitby, that the

builders cannot get a ship sold. Three vessels

were launched early in the month ; and ciglit are

on the stocks ; but no purchaser has appeared for

any of them.

In the third and fourth weeks of Ju'y, lectures

on natural history were delivered by Mr. Phillips

in the museum of tlie York Philosophical Society;

being the first that were delivered subsequent to

the completion of the building,

The magistrates of the West Riding of York-
shire, and the corporation of York, are a little at

variance. The magistrates of the city of York
have a jurisdiction over a district about 32 miles

in circumference; and its most remote parts, 10

miles from York, called tlie Ainsty, in which tlie

county magistrates cannot act. The charter of

the city of York being near its expiration, owing
to there not being the number of aldermen who
have not served the office of mayor, which the

charter requires, the corporation have applied to

the crown for a new charter ; and the West
Riding magistrates have applied to be included in

it, so as to have a concurrent jurisdiction in the

Ainsty, a request wliich ought to be granted
;

but whidi, we understand, has been refused.

July 11, John Elm. of Iluddersfield, died of

want, rather than submit to receive parochial

relief I

The July «e««ion« presented a great falling off

of busincKB : throughout the county the nunilier

of priBOners was much smaller than has been the

case of late.

The Hon. and Rev. J. Lumlcy .Oaville, one of
the prebendaries of Vork minster, has taken upon
himself the whole expense of the new organ to he

erected in York minuter, which is estimated to

cost .^0,0(10.

The parishioners of St. Michael, in York, have

presented a handsofne colTee-pot and stand, value

£30, to the Rev. W. Baker, as a mark of their

respect for his conduct during the 25 years he has

been vicar of that parish.

A meeting of malsters, brewers, and flour

dealers, was beld in Leeds, June 19, to take into

consideration the best and most effectual steps

necessary to be adopted, to resist the claims made
by the owner of the Leeds Stoke Mills. The
question at issue is not whether certain exclusive

rights are vested in the owner of the King's

Mills : it is not disputed that he can compel the in-

habitants to grind their corn there, but the in-

dividuals who attended the meeting deny that they

are obliged to purchase flour in a ground state,

or malt, in a crushed state, at his mills, exclu-

sively ; and therefore resolved, " that the pro-

prietor of the Leeds Stoke Mill, in attempting to

prevent the inhabitants and residents within the

manor of Leeds from purchasing meal or flour

(except such as has been ground at his mills), or

from purchasing and using malt in a crushed

state (except such as has been crushed at his

mill) is endeavouring to obtain a monopoly of the

first necessaries of life equally illegal, oppressive,

and unjust." A committee was appointed to re-

ceive subscriptions for the purpose of protecting

those who might be injured in resisting this rem-

nant of the feudal system, "purchased by lords

of manors and rich persons," said one of the

speakers, " of Charles II., one of our needy

kings.''

—

Leeds Intelligencer.

This year the " Wellington Clubs" of this town
have had no " Waterloo dinners" to celebrate

the memorable victory obtained by British skill

and prowess over the French forces on the 18th of

June, 1815. They have, moreover, resolved in

future to commemorate the anniversary of the bat-

tle of TraM^av.—Leeds Intelligencer, June 23.

The first stone of Huddersfield new infirmary

was laid June 29, on which occasion a splendid

procession took place. Donations amounting to

the very munificent sum of .£9,911. ISs. 6d., and

.f411. 83. annual subscriptions, have already been
received for this truly philanthrophic establish-

ment. 'Upwards of 100 gentlemen, in which were
included all the wealth and talent of Huddersfield

and its neighbourhood, attended the dinner on the

occasion, when ftlr. Clay (who had been the ori-

ginal mover for establishing the infirmary), said,

on his health being drank, that he had the most

sanguine hopes that it will become one of the most

important medical institutions in the north of

England. "May 18, 1825,'' he said, "I com-

menced my task in collecting subscriptions, and,

on that day, and the three following, I collected

.£2,589 in donations, and .£69. 14s. in annuul

subscriptions!!!"

There has been no duty performed in Meltham
chapel for two months, and the respectable inha-

bitants are thus driven cither to go to dissenting

places of worship, or to go to a great distance :

and we would only ask, how long arc these dis-

graceful proceedings to be permitted to stain the

chai aeter of the district in wliich we live ?

—

Leeds

Intelligencer, Jul;/ 23. The same respectable

paper .adds, that the burial of the dead has been

obstructed at the same place.*

• Meltham contains upwards of 2,0fl0 iriha-

bitants ; the cause of the scandalous neglect is

occasioned, we understand, by a dispute between
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The operatives of tlie neighbourhood of Hud-

dersfield have had another meeting at Almond-

bnry, and have resolved that the great masses of

wealth consumed by the clergy should be inquired

into—that the crown lands ought to be sold to the

best bidder, and that it is tlie imperative duty of

the labouring part of the community to come for-

ward, and with one united voice, demand a suf-

ficiency of food and clothing.

—

Leeds Intelli-

gencer,
In the night of July II, about 12 o'clock, a large

reservoir situate at Blackhill, broke down its

banks, and swelling the small rivulet of Addle-

beck to a mighty stream, carried ruin and deso-

lation along with it, (ill it emptied itselt into the

river Aire, at Leeds, a distance of 7 miles, which

it did not reach till near 4 o'clock on Sunday

(July 12) morning. The damage it occasioned is

almost incalculable ; nothing could arrest its pro-

gress, throwing down bridges, levelling walls, up-

looting fences, and carrying devastation into all

the adjoining lands, and destroying the dwellings

of the humble cottagers. The list of damages in-

curred, as given by the Leeds Intelligencer, is

quite appalling.

Meetings to fix a mnximtim price upon some of

the necessaries of life are at present holding in

many of the manufacturing towns and districts of

the north of England. A meeting of this nature

was held, July 8, upon Woodhouse Moor, Leeds,

numerously attended, and atwhicli itwas resolved

not to pay more than IJd. a-quart for good new
milk, and not more than Sd. a-pound for butler,

and to adopt a rigid economy in the use of flesh

meat and strong liquor. A similar meeting, tliough

upon a larger scale, was held in Bolton, at which

maximum resolutions were also passed.

LANCASHIRE.—The expenses for this connty

from June 25, 1828, to June 24, IS29, amounted to

upwards of .f45,000 ; .£36,099 of which was ex-

pended in the criminal jurisprudence, and its

et ceteras. Besides .£l,5fi2. Os. lid. for the

lunatic asylum, and .£1,500 for repairing bridges,

the balance remaining in the treasurer's hands,

for the county, is upwards of .£10,000.— Preston

Pilot.

The Common Council resolved, at the meeting

held in February last, to grant a sum not exceed-

ing one hundred guineas to be distributed in the

form of prizes among the artists resident in the

town of Liverpool and its vicinity, who shall pro-

duce the best pictures, drawings, or statues, at the

next exhibition. The prizes are to be divided into

two classes ; one class for the 'vorks of academi-

cians, the other for the works oi students or artists

residing in the town and neighbourhood, but n(t

iKiembers of the academy. The particulars of the

prizes were only communicated to the secretary of

the academy on Saturday last.

The new fort, which has been erecting at the

entrance of the Mersey, is quite completed ; and

from the position in which it is placed, and the

nature of the entrance to the river, it will, we have

no doubt, answer the purpose for whicli it was
erected, and afford complete protection to Liver-

pool against any attack that may he made on it,

or, what is of more importance, will prevent any
attack being made.

two reverends. But docs not " England expect
every Clergyman and Bishop to do their duty,"
as well as every other man ?

The entrances and lobbies of the new grand

stand opened at the recent Liverpool races, are

very spacious, both back and front. The under

apartments are appropriated for refreshment

rooms, and are surrounded on the three sides to-

wards the course by a handsome colonnade sup-

porting the balcony. Two elegant staircases

lead to the main floor, the whole front of which

is occupied by the saloon, or long room, an ele-

gant apartment above 90 feet in lengtli, and 22 in

breadth. This room is lighted by 15 windows with

arched tops, three of which are at each end, which

form a segment, or bow. The windows can be

thrown up to admit the ladies to pass to and from

the balcony in front, wliich will accommodate

about 500. Leading out of this room is a room on

one side for the use of the ladies, and another, on

the other side, as a meeting-room for the gentle-

men. Ascending still higher, there are two en-

trances to the front or lower leads, forming the

roof, in steps rising in a pavilioo form. Behind,

and railed off from this, are the higher leads, a

further stand, over the back part of the building,

and to which there is a distinct entrance from the

lobby below. The stands are enclosed by neat

iron railings ; they will contain about 1,500 peo-

ple ; and the whole, it is calculated, will accom-

modate about 3,000.

SO.MERSETSHIRE.—At a meeting held at the

chapter-room, Bristol, in aid of a fund for building

and enl.arging churches and chapels in the Isle of

IMan, it was resolved, " That, considering the po-

verty of the Isle of Man, and of its benefices,

and its exclusion from the assi^tance of the two
societies for building churclu'S and chapels, this

mfcting is of opinion that it has peculiar claims

on the sympathy and assistance of the ( hrist'an

public,'' when a committee was formed, and sub-

scriptions entered into. The poj^ulation of the f^ie

of Man is not less than 50,000, and the existing

churches do not afford room for more than 9,000.

The recent presentation, by the Dean and Chap-
ter, of the living of South Petherton to the son of

one of the prebendaries, on the resignation of bis

father, has excited much dissatisfaction amongst

the minor canons of our cathedral, these gentle-

men holding their situations, at trifling salaries, in

expectation of being presented to the vacant

livings in the gift of the Chapter. The value of

this living, till very lately, was only about .£200

jier annum, and it has been customarily given to

the senior minor canon or the precentor ; hut the

gentleman who held it previous to the last incum-

bent having found means to raise its value to

.£500 or .£600 per annum, it was thought worth

the acceptance of one of the prebendaries, and,

by the present which has just taken place, is cou-

tinucd in his family.

—

Bristol Mirror.

WARWICKSHIRE.—The first stone has been

recently laid for a new bridge over the Avon, at

Charlecote Mill. The bridge will be constructed

of cast iron, at the sole expense of the Rev. J.

Lucy, rector of Hampton Lucy.

The iron trade continues iu the same distressed

state, and consequently prices are stationary. A
considerable diminution of make (nearly 20 fur-

naces being put out of blast) has not yet equalized

the supply and demand ; and this branch of manu-

facture seems now fully to share the lamentable

de|iression of every other branch of our national

iuiustr)-.—Birmingham Journal.
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At a meeting Iield at the OUl Library, Birming-

liam, July IG, it was resolved to form a Botanical

and Horticultural Society in that town. The re-

quired outlay to be raised by shares of .£5 each.

A number of shares were subscribed for, and a

provisional committee appointed to make inquiries

for the most eligible situation for the gardens,

and for framing a code of regulations for the

government of the society.

At the general quarter sessions at Warwick, J.

Harris, indicted for refusing to assist a constable

in quelling a disturbance, when charged by him

so to do, was found guilty, and sentenced to be

imprisoned seven days in gaol. The court ob-

served that the object of this prosecution was not

so much to punish the prisoner, as to inform the

public that they were bound to assist a constable

when called upon by him, and if they refused, they

did scat theirperil.aud were liable to be punished.
»

STAFFORDSHIRE.—At the quarter sessions,

the learned chairman said—" It would be well for

the fact to be generally known, that tlie magis-

trates of the county had come to the determination,

as conservators of the public peace, tn put a stop

to prize-fighting. They have ordered that direc-

tions shall be given to the high constables of the

county, as well astoall petty constables, to inform

the nearest magistrates of any intention which
may come to their knowledge of any breach of

Ihe peace of this description ; and it should be

well understood that it is the duty of constables

to appi'ehend persons whose evident intention is

to oommit a breach of the peace, without waiting

until they have committed the offence."

The new church at Sedgeley, was opened

June 13. The Bishop of the diocese preached

in the morning, and the vicar and the curate

in the afternoon and evening. Tlic collections

amounted to £130. The parishioners are deeply

indebted to the Earl of Dudley, who, at an e.x-

pence of j£lo,oOO.. has given them a church not

only ample in its accommodations, but of great

architectural beauty.

SHROPSHIRE.—At the quarter sessions held

for this county, the chairman addressed the grand

jury at some lenuth. He congratulated the court

on the cviilent diminution of crime in this great

county, compared with other counties similarly

situated, and expressed his belief that it arose

chiefly from the total absence of the pernicious

practice so prevalent elsewhere, of paying the

wages of labourers from the poor rates. So long

as this nurse of idleness, poverty, and crime, was
kept from Shropshire, he believed the county

would continue to show the same paucity of

offences, and decrease of criminal convictions.

BEDFORDSHIRE.—The county expences from

Easter sessions, 1828, to those of 1829, amounted
to .fS.OlS. 6b. 5d. which was used for criminal

jiiris|>rudence, allowing only about .£1,200 for

bridges and their repair.

IIEREFORnSHIRE.—In the course of \Mt

week, tlie ."Mayor of Hereford made a visitation to

the dilTereiit bakers and other sluips in the city

for the sale of bread, tn investigate a matter of

some consequence to the poorer classes, at this

period, namely, whether the legal weight of each

biaf was correct, according to the charge made for

It. M'e regret to slate the result was the seizure

of nearly a cart load of bread deficient in weighty

and the infliction of fines on 9 individuals only, to

the amount of £b. l/s. We refrain on this oc-

casion from inserting the names of those fined,

but in future they ehall appear in compliance

with the wishes of the magistrates, who are de«

termiued to prevent such frauds on the poor.—
Hereford Journal.

NORTHAIMPTONSHIRE.—Atthe last meet-

ing of the managers of the Savings' Bank for this

county it appeared that the cash received by de-

posits, and by interest, from the opening of the

institution, August 3, 1816, to July 1, 1829,

amounted to ,£326,021. 6s. I4I., out of which
j£184,250. I83. 9|d. had been repaid to depositors.

\yORC£STERSHIRE.-The ancient church

at Ombersley, in this county, having become
ruinous, was, with the exception of the chancel,

some time since taken down, and a new church

has been erected on ground adjoining the north

side of the old church-yard. Tiie new and very

beautiful structure was consecrated by the bishop

of the diocese, June 22 ; it is built of white stone

in Ihe decorated English style of Edward III.,

and consists of a nave and side aisles, with a

transept and chancel to the eastward; and two
porches, and a lofty steeple at the west end, with

tower and spire, and a set of six bells. The church

will contain about 1,000 persons ; it is adorned

with beautiful windows, all of stained, painted,

and ground glass, and has a vei7 handsome fine-

toned organ.

CAMBRIDGESHIRE. — The gentleman who
has carefully collected every thijig he could that

is rare and interesting from the very extensive

Roman villa, lately discovered at Litlington, in

this county, is shortly about to submit them to the

inspection of the public.

HANTS.—The ceremony of laying the foun-

dation stonQ of the new church in the forest of

Bere, took place July 13, and attracted an assem-

blage of persons, in number not less than 2,000, to

witness the commencement of this work of utility.

The fourth annual report of the Hampshire
Fiiendly Society is just published, by which it

appears, that during the last 12 months there has

been an increase in the funds of upwards of

£^1,000. The number of districts at present

formed in the county, is 14 ; and of members en-

rolled 1,010; the total ainoujit of the funds is

.£7,607. Gs. lod., a considerable portion of which
was fubscribed by the nobility, gentry, and clergy ;

160 of whose names appear in the annual sub-

scription list.

The ceremony of laying the foundation stone of

the Portsmouth and Portsea Literary and Philo^

sophical Society, took place, June 30, attended by

a very large concourse of respectable persons
;

the Mayor and corporation proceeded in grand

procession from the Town Hall, with the members

of the institution, to the site of the building in

St. Mary's-street, when the stone was laid by the

Mayor. Several interesting speeches were made
on the occasion, in one of which it was aptly ob-

served, that, " the scenery of tlie moral and intel-

lectual world is rapidly undergoing a mighty

change ; fertility succeeds to barrenness, and the

stagnant waters of ignorance, which formerly sent

foith the pestilential vapours of crime and misery,

have now given place to those fountains of know-
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ledge, whicli issue tlioir thousand streams to fer-

tilize, onricli, and bless tlie world."

The Mecljanics' Institution, at Portsmouth, Is

progressing in a very satisfactory manner ; its

library is increasing, and, to render the esta-

blisliment still more useful, a school has been

opened for gratuitously teaching the members and

their sons, mathematics and English grammar.

DEVONSHIRE.—The queiition between the

commissioners of Devonport, elected by the Act

of Parliament passed in ISH.and the parishioners

of Stoke-Damerel, which has kept that town so

long in agitation, is at Icngtli settled by the judg-

ment of the Court of King's Bench, which has de-

creed that the commissioners have no discretionary

power, in the case of vacancies occurring among
their body, but are bound by the letter of the act

to proceed to an immediate election for the lilling

up of such vacancies as tliey occur. The receipt

of the intelligence caused great rejoicings in the

town.

Plymouth, in the year 1/14, contained but 1,139

houses ; in the year 1820, 3,018 ; and in the pre-

sent year there are 3,697 ; shewing an increase of

661 houses within the last nine years, to which

may be added from 50 to 100 now building.

Trade in the counties of Devon, Dorset, and

Cornwall, is at the lowest possible ebb; tlie

efforts of the most experienced tradesmen are

almost paralysed, and to get orders of tliose that

are responsible is neaily impossible, except it be

for the necessaries of life, and even for them in

the most limited manner. Many persons now

draw bills and promissory notes, who never did so

until this year ; and hardly a traveller goes on a

journey but has an immense number of dishonour-

ed drafts, many of which come back from errors

in advice, or by the late arrival of the Welch post,

by which means bills are often returned by the

bankers, but taken up the next iriy.— Farley's

Bristol Journal.

GLOUCESTERSHIRE.—The celebrated ches-

iiut tree, the property of Lord Dacre, at Tam-
worth, is the oldest, if not the largest tree in Eng-

land, having this year attained the age of 1,029

years, and being fifty-two feet round ; and yet

such vigour remains in it, that it bore nuts two

years ago, from which young trees are now being

raised.*

KENT.—A meeting of the churchwardens of

the several parishes in Canterbury has been held

at the Guildhall, the IMayor presiding, for '* taking

into consideration the best mode of raising and
securing to the clergy of Canterbury and suburbs,

a just, rcasonalde, and certain provision, in return

for their ministerial services," when a committee

was formed for that purpose.f

• This must be the same tree mentioned in

H'ithering's Botany, vol. ii. p. 435. His de-
scripiion atjrees pretty well witli that in the pre-
ceding paragraph, as will be seen by the annexed
copy:- " A chesnut tree at Tamworlh, in Glou-
cestershire, is tifty two feet round, and atleast one
thousand years old ; nothing will thrive under its

shade."

f The state of the established chm'ch, as regards
the unequal distribution both of its labours and
emoluments, has long been a subject of anxiety
and apprehensioo to every disinterested well-
wisher to its permanence and prosperity. Facts,
upon this and upon every other subject, are stub-
born things ; and we should like the most satisfied

SCOTLAND.—Wednesday the opening of the

New High School on the Calton Hill, took place,

and a more splendid display has seldom been wit-

nessed in Edinburgh. The fineness of the day,

and the novelty of the thing, as well as the general

interest which the public have taken in this

thriving and popular institution, attracted a vast

number of spectators. Nothing similar to it, in

the way of procession, has taken place since the

King's visit, which turned all our apprentices

into yentlemen, and the whole city into a carnival.

Every window where a peep could be obtained

had found a tenant, and displayed a profusion of

female charms. Parasols were even perched

among the chimneys, and seemed to cover the

roofs, especially of the register-house, the post-

office, the Waterloo hotel, and the gaol, with a

pavement of green silk. The front of the register-

office had a beautiful appearance when seen from

the High-street ; and fri>m the North-bridge the

Calton appeared to be one vast mass of living

beings, displaying all the party colours of the

rainbow, faces rising above faces " in amphi-

theatrical pride." The immense procession began

to move from the Old High School-yards at nearly

half-past two o'clock, when the bells began to

ring ; and the streets were cleared of carriages

and all other obstructions. The boys, and all who

joined the procession, were decorated with sprigs

of laurel. After the pageant and ceremonies were

over, a splendid dinner was given, at which pre-

sided the Lord Provost. Afier the usual loyal

toasts were drank, the chairman said it was ex-

traordinary that the Dux of the Old High School,

when its foundation was laid, was yet alive, Lord

President Hope, whose health was drank amid

tremendous cheers. The Solicitor-General said

that his f.ather was, indeed. Dux of the Old High

School, at its foundation, which he entered with

no higher prospect than any of the 700'hoys who
marched in procer.sion this day. It was to the

friendships he had formed at that period that he

now owed the possession of the highest judicial

seat in Scotland ; and every boy in the High

School to-day was entitled to say, " I may aspire

to equal dignity." The building is allowed on all

hands to be the most elegant monument of archi-

tecture which even this " city of palaces" can

boast of. Its internal arrangements, are, we un-

derstand, equal to its external splendour ; afford-

ing every convenience which the business of

teaching may require, and supplying facilities for

the introduction of any improvements vihich

knowledge may devise. The first stone was laid

July 28, 1825, and the expense of building it

amounts to nearly .^^30,000.

—

Edinburgh Even-
ing Post.

At a public meeting held at the Court House,

Aberdeen, June 25, the Aberdeen Infant School

Society was instituted for establishing schools for

training the dispositions and minds of little chil-

dren with the important view of preventing crime,

and advancing the character and the happiness of

their country.

encomiast of things as they are, to tell us coolly

and dispassionately hoiv he thinks the important
ofiice of cure of souls must be performed in a
church in which 34/ of its dignitaiies enjoyno less

than 1,155 benefices ; and this while no small part

of the curates—the really labouring part of the

clergy—have not emoluments equal to the wages
which some of these same dignitaries pay to their

butlers, cooks, and coachmen ?
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THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON, AND DOMESTIC POLITICS.

The rumours of a change in the inferior members of the Administra-

tion have died away. And glad we are that they have so. At a total

change we should rejoice, because VvC believe it essential to the public

safety, to the peace of the nation, the security of the throne, and the

hope of recovering the Constitution. But no change for us, with the

Duke of Wellington at its head ; for we feel that no change can be safe,

honourable, or salutary to the Constitution, with the principles which
that noble personage has adopted for the guidance of his public conduct.

We know his eagerness to grasp at power, his unhesitating use of means,
and the matchless readiness with which he contrives, by influences

which we disdain to penetrate, step by step, to sap the resistance of those

who were bound to resistance alike by lionour and dutj', by the loftiest

pledges to man, and the most awful responsibility to Heaven.
On those grounds, Ave have said to the true friends and champions of

the Constitution—and our language is only the common sentiment of
honourable men throughout the nation—" Shrink from all contact with
the Duke of Wellington's system. If he offers you concession, he offers

it but for objects ten times its value ;—if he offers to sacrifice the con-
temptible persons round him, he loves you as httle as he respects them ;

—

if he tramples on the Peels, the Dawsons, and the Copleys, be convinced
that he would trample as readily upon the Newcastles, the Chandoses,
and the Cumberlands, if they once put themselves in his power." On
the culprit cabinet of this fatal session, we solicit the heaviest hand of
justice ; and justice will be done. But we are not to be satisfied with
partial examples of the great vindicatory process, by which the triumph
of rapacity is almost atoned by the warning of its close. We are not so

anxious to huriy the judicial consummation of such a career, as to lose

the benefit of the complete catastrophe. We must see that cabinet
extinguished, one and all. We must not suffer the cause of the country
to be identified for an hour with the cause of that cabinet. The strength
of Protestant names must not be applied to buttress the falling rottenness
of a popish administration. As it has begun, so let it go on. If the
Duke of Wellington feel himself sinking, the nobles and gentlemen of
England must leave him to struggle with the stream. If he have hung
the Peels and tlieir contemptible adherents round his neck, the only
wish that we can form is—that they may cling closer and closer to liim,

be mill-stones round his neck, and go to the l3()ttom together.

In admitting popery into the government of the empire, the head of
the present administration perpetrated an act which lias for t^vcr put him
beyond the hope of alliance with the genuine mind of England. Becon-
ciliation is out of tlie question. He has taken his side deliberately

—

witFi what final |)urpose, we may all conjecture. But having led the way
M.M. New Serifi Vol. Vlll. No. 45. 2 1
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in " breaking down tlie Constitution," as was presumptuously announced
by his colleague—for once no hypocrite—he has cut down the bridge
between him and every Protestant statesman of England. No fancied

hope of undoing what has been done—no giddy contrivance for rescuing

what remains of the Constitution—even no generous enthusiasm for

arresting a progress, of which every man can see the aim, though none
can see the end—must be suffered to delude the true strength of the

English legislature, its sound Protestant part, into a Wellington coali-

tion. The name itself should be a sufficient v/arning. It has dragged to

a fathomless depth every party that ever suffered itself to be entangled in

its mesh. The powerful mind and unbounded popularity of Fox could

not give him buoyancy against it. The subtlety, indefatigable intrigue,

and parliamentary skill of Canning, only made his struggles against

public scorn the more hopeless. The whole inferior multitude—the

rabble of Greys, Grenvilles, and Wyndhams, the followers oftheir master's

steps into tergiversation—of course received no more acquittal than the

rabble of the Brownlows and Dawsons of our time. And so it >vill be, and
so it ought to be, with every man who joins the cabinet of the Duke of
Welhngton. He has brought Papists into the Protestant legislature : that

is his ground of exclusion ; on that, men of honour will stand, and firmly

reject every offer of connexion with him. All the water in the ocean will

not wash away the stain of that national homicide. By combining with
him, they will only share the tinge of the deed. By sternly refusing his

contact, thej^ will at once do justice to their own names and to their

principles, extinguish the miserable cabinet, and leave its head a monu-
ment of detected and blasted ambition. There never was a period in

the history of the British empire, wlien the career of true policy was less

obscured by the common clouds of public life. We have now to deal

with none of the intricate, though comparatively trivial questions, on
which good men may differ without a sacrifice of either understanding or

principle. It is not a complicated question of war or trade ; but whether
we shall, by an unanimous and resolute effort, resist and break down an
intrigue which has, in an imguarded hour, and by a course of almost

incredible duplicity, broken down the Constitution ; or shall, by a partial

junction, confirm that strength which is tottering at this hour, and which,

before the end of a single year, must be at our mercy .'' Who can hesitate

in giving the answer ? The present cabinet must ywt be sustained by the

addition of a single name that could stand between it and ruin. " Mea-
sures, and not men," was the old cry of hypocrisy. " Men and measures
both," is the cry of honour. Truth disdains the tender distinctions of

those public traffickers, who see nothing in public transgression but the

opportunity of making a better bargain with the transgressors. We
live in times when those experiments on national patience must be made
no more. We cannot separate the patronage of an idolatrous superstition

from its patrons. We know that the protestantism of the Constitution is

essential to its existence—that the introduction of Popery is its virtual

death-blow—that the presence of Papists in an English Parliament is the

presence of a class hostile by their earliest prejudices, by their individual

ambition, by their allegiance to their own blinded faith, by the fierce

antipathy of their personal recollections, and even by their obscure and
extravagant fancies of the means of propitiating Heaven, to the freedom

and safety of the Protestant religion. And with what feeling can Pro-

testants and free-born men think of the doers of this deed ? With what
solemn recollection of the horrors of triumphant Popery of old, and what
justified alarm at its incessant and incurable enmity for the time to come.
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must we see it lifted into sudden power ? And with what aspect must
we look upon the apostate tribe who have thvis " broken down the

Constitution?" If to restore it be yet possible, there is but one way.
The morbid place must be cut out. A line must be drawn round the

quarter of the plague : the man that passes within it must be warned
that he cannot be suffered to return—that he volunteers infection, and
must be left to the course of the disease. Thus, and thus only, may the

contagion be extirpated, and the land know health once more. Delenda
EST Carthago !

But it is said, that though England hates the Peels and their odious fra-

ternity, she cannot do without the Duke of Wellington. Heavens ! is it

come to this ?—that the mightiest empire of the world, a dominion which
has gi'own by the wisdom of brave, manly, and virtuous genei'ations to an
unexampled grandeur and glory, is to live upon the precarious powers of
an individual ? We answer, not more in the pride of Enghshmen than
in the truth of experience, that, as the British empire grew by no single

mind, its fate cannot be dependant on any single mind ; that its true

strength is in its National Honour, its Freedom, and its Religion ; that

tlirough those alone it can be wounded, if the whole embattled force of
the world were urged against it ; and that with those it could see the

Duke of Wellington, and fifty Dukes of Wellington, go down to the

grave without seeing its mighty dominion diminished by an acre. If

England could lose Pitt and Nelson with no other shock than the natural

sorrow for the wise and the brave, she may well disdain to tremble for

the fall of the sceptre from the hands of the Duke of Wellington. But
the whole is an idle misconception. No country every perished by the
loss of any man ; and no country could better afford the loss of any man,
let his eminence be what it may, than England.

It is not our desire to deny the Duke of Wellington's merits as a sol-

dier. We believe him to be a most able officei*. We disdain to listen to

those idle insinuations which have attempted to tarnish his military fame.
But we have yet to learn his title to the honours of a great statesman.

We demand, what has he done in two years of unlimited powei:—of
pov/er unthwarted by cabinet or king ? We answer, nothing that can
substantiate his claim. In our foreign policy, he has given no evidence
of exertion of any kind. This may have been wise; but this is the
cheapest kind of wisdom : he could not have done less, had he been
asleep. In the east, Russia conquers, and the Turk retreats ; Austria
musters her army of observation, and Persia sends her supplicating

envoys. In the west, the South American Republics break up our com-
merce, and defraud our merchants ; North America encroaches, and
Spain invades. Yet this vast scene of commotion has no power to shake
the official tranquillity of the British premier. His tranquillity may be
tlie calmness of a sage ; but it is still the calmness of slumber. The
dead might as well gain credit for guiding the affairs of the world.
One measure he has carried in his whole administration : of that we

shall yet speak. But, beyond the Catholic Question, what question has
he actually decided within his two years of absolute supremacy ?—Not
one. The abuses of the law courts liave been forcibly urged upon liis

attention. Has he corrected a single abuse?—Not one. The trade of
the country has laboured under the most formidable evils. Has he
applied a remedy in a single instance ?—Not one. The Corn Laws are
in as much perplexity as ever ; the manufactures sinking faster and
faster ; the proliibitions of British commerce in foreign countries

increased and enforced with more severity day by day ; tlie question of

2 12
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pauperism, more hopeless than ever ; the circulation, more a problem; the

very subsistence of the country endangered at this hour, by a long succes-

sion of vulgar tamperings with the natural laws of public provision;

—

and yet which of those mighty emergencies lias had the power to awake
the shimbering genius of the Duke of Welhngton ? The whole evidence

of his Downing-street existence is to be found in the appointment of two
itinerant committees, at 10,000/. a-year each, to make reports, which
ai'e to buried with their own parchment in the Treasury cellars—the

reward of a baiTister's anonymous laboiu's, by the dignified sinecure of

writer to a list of bankrupts—and the fooleries of aspirants after red and
blue ribbons.

So much for the foreign and domestic administration of this man,
whose presence is so essential to England ! He could not have done
less had he been fox-hunting every day of his life at Strathfieldsay.

But the one question which he has carried decides the claim of a great

statesman against him altogether. If there be a distinguishing feature of

greatness, it is dignity of mind—an utter abhorrence of circuitous pro-

ceedings—a plain, straightforward, honest pursuit of honest objects. But
liow stands the honour of the premier here ? The most artificial slave

that ever stole his way through the most circuitous chaiuiel to a purpose
that shunned the day, was not more artificial. The most crooked and con-

temptible trickery ever practised to keep a nation in confiding ignorance,

Avas his for years. Who does not remember the note to Dr. Curtis?

—

that note in which the premier declared, under his hand, that he saw no

prospect or possihilili/ of carrying the measiure !—of which at that very

hour he had arranged the whole machinery—with the bill engrossed on
his desk—with his miserable creatures. Peel and Tindal, covered with

its ink—and the whole posse of the Goverimient retainers ready drilled

for its escort into the presence of the astonished nation ! Are we to

forget the note to the Duke of Leinster, the consummate hypocrisy of

its insolence, the shuffling artifice of its contempt ?

" ]My Lord Duke. I have received your letter, also a tin case, con-

taining a set of resolutions on what certain Protestants call Catholic

Emancipation."

At the moment of writing that letter, the measure thus studiously

scorned in his Grace's correspondence, was regularly resolved on in his

Grace's Cabinet! And this is the great Statesman-! Bitterest of all

sarcasms ! burlesque praise.—prostituted nanie ! For what man ever de-

served the name, who stooped to such miserable artifice ? He may be

a cunning man ; he may be a dextrous impostor ; he may, by an affec-

tation of extraordinary candour in the midst of the most beggarly

intrigue, hoodwink men of integrity, who look for fair dealing where

they meet with fair words. But the triumph is too short, to be coveted

oven by a vigorous charlatan. The discovery is too sure, to be, even

on the calculation of an intriguer of any real scope of mind, worth the

disguise ; and the retribution is too solemn, perpetual, and universal,

not to shock the feelings of any man whose head or heart is yet accessi-

ble. Of all the characteristics of greatness, the most inseparable is an

abhorrence of shuffling, an instinctive sense of honour, a zeal of fairness,

manliness, and sincerity ; and this characteristic is not more dignified

than it is wise ; for what is bred in artifice, in artifice will perish. The
untempered mortar will break down the wall ; the dry rot will break

out in the building, let its architecture be what it may ; will proga-

gate itself through every joist and beam ; and before it can be pro-

nounced to have stood, will hurl the whole fabric in dust to the ground.
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But we are not, on those evidences alone, summoning the Minister

before that tribunal, which sits with more impartiality and judges
with a more irresistible sentence than all the courts besides—the mighty
tribunal of the English mind. If those letters never had been written,

what was the complexion of his whole management? He determines

to make an experiment on the public endurance of the " atrocious Bill."

He first scoffs at popery. His scoffs and scorn are scarcely recorded,

are yet hot upon his lips, when he sends out that most miserable tool,

Dawson, to sound the course. Dawson does his business with thorough
menialism ; but the experiment is found to have been rash. Public
disgust and wrath have been excited, and the wretched tool is instantly

disowned ; he is ostentatiously excluded from the sunshine of IMr. Peel's

refulgent countenance, and is branded by a sneer of the premier, as an
instance of " the folly of young politicians talking over their wine !"

The nation applauds the punishment, and the name of Iscariot is the

slave's portion for ever.

But suspicion has been awakened, and Mr. Peel is the next menial
pitched on to extinguish the public vigilance. This blooming patriot

forthwith makes a tour among the manufacturing districts, harangues,
attends feasts, compliments the " staunch defenders of our glorious and
imperishable constitution in Church and State," and comes back with
the sallow smiles of a triumphant hypocrite, to soothe all alarms at Down-
ing-street, and reassure the palpitating bosom of the sensitive premier.

But some other menial of office at length lets out the rumour, that the
"atrocious Bill" is actually engrossed. Protestantism is justly alarmed,
and demands of the Premier whether, after his solemn protestations, this

can possibly be true ? All the ministerial joiirnals instantly lift up their

voices in a chorus of denial. Down to the hour when the King's Speech
was read at the minister's table, the night before the debate, the same
system of low craft is persevered in. And for what purpose ?

This was no mere parliamentary stratagem to keep the opponents
of a minister in the dark on some passing question of party ; it was
a S3'stem of intrigue to keep the nation in the dark to the most
important change that could affect a nation ; to a breach of the
principles of the Constitution; to a fearful and hateful measure
which ought to have been announced in the fullest manner for the
solemn and general deliberation of the empire ; which in honour ought
to have been preceded by a dissolution of Parliament—by a direct

appeal to the people for its decision on a new state of things. In a crisis like

this, the conduct of a "great Statesman" would have been conspicuous
for the sincere and lofty abjuration of all official manoeuvre. The con-
trary would have been the conduct of a little statesman ; he would have
exhibited himself as a narrow-minded, hasty, and selfish struggler
for power ; degraded enough to stoop to paltry stratagem, and igno-
rant enough of the true sources of power to fling away the national
respect, and be consoled for its irreparable loss, by the most contempti-
ble and shortlived of all prizes— the brawling applause and rabble par-
tizanship of popery.

Such was the management of the measure—mean and slniffling, shallow
and despicable. And what are its fruits ? Wortliy of the planter and
the seed— the apples of bitterness from the trees of Goniorrali. No
measure, within tlie memory of man, ever more instantly and formally
falsified the predictions of its abettors. The indignant empire saw the
decision removed from its true tribunal, tliat trii)uiial of tlie national
mind, which could not be corrupted. Parliament saw with increasing
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disgust, the suspicious hurry of its progress, and the insolent avowal
of a determination to force it by the weight of majorities, whose sud-

den creation is among the secrets of the cabinet. They listened with

stern and contemptuous incredulity to the promises of the minister and
his menials. Nothing could be more lavish tlian those promises. Where
are they now ? The Treasury benches echoed, night after night, to

tropes and figures of felicity. Lord Plunket, the slave of every party

in succession, was brought l^om his coui't in Ireland, post haste, to lift

up his presbyterian voice, and retune his old Commonwealth songs to

the new chaunt of Church and King. The whole cabinet was a chorus
of the new era of Utopian tranquillity. Church and State were to be
secured for ever by this fortunate effort of ministerial energy. The
howl of Irish riot was to be turned into gratitude and loyalty. Discon-

tent was to perish, and the hereditary malice of popery was to be
changed into a marvellous rivalry in the race of conciliation ! What
has been the fulfilment ? Unless a great statesman be a personage whose
predictions are to be falsified within the month, the Duke of Welling-
ton's claims to the character are empty as the wind. We demand

—

has not every one of those pompous promises been falsified ? Has
popery softened down a single feature of that hostility, which in every

other land, hates and persecutes truth, grasps at power, and makes a

burlesque of oaths, and obligations, gratitude, and principle ? Are not the

feuds of Ireland more extensive, systematic, and murderous than ever ?

Do not the late trials, the proclamations of the Irish Government, and
the language of the popish leaders, shew irresistibly that the most furious

atrocities are, throughout Ireland, hourly committed by the papists ? Do
not the despatches represent them as assembling in camps, exercising

with ai-ms, and marching in divisions, with military ostentation, to the

attack of the Protestants ? There has not been a single conviction of

an Orangeman in the late sessions. Has the law reclaimed this spirit of

outrage ? Lord Francis Gower's letter makes the acknowledgment—and
we know the reluctance of that noble Liberal to make any acknowledg-

ment of the kind—that ever since the examples of justice in these

Sessions, papists have publicly, and in large bodies, continued those

attacks and murders.

One of the boasted securities of Protestantism, was the stipulation that

the popish Bishops should not adopt their titles in public. Nothing
could be more impotent than the stipulation, except its performance.

In one week the popish Bishops did take their titles, use them with the

most contemptuous publicity, and, after having scoffed at the prohibi-

tion, wrung the right from Government. Has Mr. O'Connell, or any of

his fellow haranguers, limited his insults by a single syllable since ? Con-
cession, that was to have pacified and satisfied all the world, has but
taught this orator to demand the Repeal of the Union, the formation

of an Irish papist parliament, and the abscission of the Church pro-

perty. It has even stimulated him to the announcement of " further

views." A mysterious phrase, which will soon contain no mystery.

Thus has the Great Statesman done in the most boasted operation of

his greatness. Perish such illusion ! Perish the charlatanry of a name
found faihng in every political promise that it has ever made ! Perish

the vapouring wisdom, that is openly and instantly baffled by every

droning priest, and di-ivelling demagogue !

The country has now had the Duke of Wellington before it during a

period long enough for the most complete trial ; with the most unusual

opportunities for the unrestricted display of whatever ministerial ability
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he may possess ; at the head of a Cabinet, from which he has never
heard a murmur of resistance, and will never hear a murmur—a Cabi-
net selected by his own volition, with as much a view to its humble
acquiescence, as the selection of his servants' hall. And what is his

answer to the national demand ? Nothing. In our Foreign policy, in

our domestic, in our trade, our laws, our agriculture, our manufactures,
he has not originated one great measure. If his own horse had been
stabled in the closet of Downing Street, its council could not have been
more thoroughly a negation. But the " great statesman" is keeping his

strength in repose, is watching events, is waiting for the march of
affairs ! How long is the nation to be trifled with by such babbling ?—waiting for the march of affairs !—while thousands and tens of thou-

sands of our manufacturers are starving, while trade is trembling through
every limb, while the bankrupt gazette is swelling hour by hour, while
the confused and neglected state of our agricultural laws is driving

the farmer to ruin, forcing the population to supplicate for leave to

transport themselves to the ends of the earth ; and threatening to con-

clude the long catalogue of national inflictions by the horrors of famine !

The mind that with such demands upon it does nothing, may be
either a crafty mind, or an indolent one, or a voluptuous one, or an
exhausted one ; but it is not the mind of a " great statesman." It may be
the mind of an ambitious grasper at authority, or of a vain lover of the

adulation of the bowing menials and beggarly instruments of place, or

of an insatiable lover of public lucre ; but it bears none of the true stamp
of command. It is incapable of administering the councils of a great

people. The capacity for the rough details of a camp never yet was
the capacity for a cabinet. The education of a soldier never yet was the
education of a legislator. And the hour that shall see any thing higher
than the campaigning trickery of espionage, and the headlong and
peremptory mandate of the truncheon, demanded in the cabinet, will

see the utter emptiness of those haughty claims to the honours of a
" great statesman."

In those remarks we have judged the Premier by the facts before us.

His victory of Waterloo has its full share of distinction. It was a
great success, and could have been obtained by none but a distinguished

general. We cast aside all the rumours which might tend to disparage
his generalship on that memorable occasion. Allowing that he was
unprepared for the enemy's advance, that he threw a fourth of his army
bejfbre forty thousand French troops, at Quatre Bras, without cavalry

or artillery ; and that nothing but the iron bravery of British soldiers

could have out-fought the immense superiority of force at either Quatre
Bras, or Waterloo, still the honours are due to the man who com-
manded those soldiers. Yet the value of the victory has been ridicu-

lously magnified ; and nothing but the frenzy of party spirit, or the
folly of personal adulation could liave called Waterloo the " Saving of
England." It may have been the saving of France ; for it saved her
from being trampled into blood and ashes by the armies of the combined
continent. The defeat of the British in Flanders, would have inundated
her fields with a million of armed men, ready to be followed by milHons.

But it is mere burlesque to say, that if Napoleon had rode over the

Britisl) army and its general too, he would have been a step nigher [to

overthrow of England. What ! without a ship on the seas, with the

whole continent in arms, with the whole population of the em[)ire ready
to meet him on its shores, if he should by lui icle have crossed the sea !

The supposition may figure at a cabinet dinner, or in a tavern speech,

but it is unworthy of a sober understanding.
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Nor do we now advert to the charges brought against the minister's

ulterior views. If his ambition have shaped to itself forms which it has

not avowed, we must wait for the avowal. The perpetual seclusion of

the king at Windsor, the character of the persons about him, the rumours

of intended alliances, the open disgusts of individuals of the highest

rank of subjects, and the sudden gatliering of those high personages to

the vicinity of the Court, are matters still too cloudy for any development

of ours. But, alike against v.'hat is not done, and what is done, we
protest, in the name of the country. We have already suffered a

tremendous change in the principles of the Constitution. It has " been

broken in upon." Protestantism, the bulwark of liberty in every land,

has in ours been levelled to an equality with the old tyrannical igno-

rance and Jesuitical malevolence of popery. A papist demagogue, a

papist spy, or a papist persecutor, may henceforth thwart, or rule the

whole councils of protestant England.

But, if this be theory, a practical experiment of the Premier's system

is now to be made. The whole local administration of police is to be

taken from the customary hands, and given over to a gendarmerie ;—

a

new force, paid not by the people, but by the minister, formed on a

military jilan, receiving its impulse not from the ordinary magistracy,

but from military individuals !—ready to act as an organized force, by
orders from the minister ; and commanded by a confidential m,ilitary

officer ! Is there nothing in this that ought to fix our attention with the

keenest vigilance on the proceedings of power ? What would be thought

by our ancestors, of surrendering the metropolis into the hands of a

domestic army, commanded by creatures of the horse-guards ? The
whole working of the Constitution was once to separate the civil force

from the military. The whole working of the new policy is to unite

tlieni. The new army, which is to watch over us in spite of ourselves,

is already eight hundred men, at three tiwes the pay of a soldier. And
this levy is but for a small portion of London. The whole force, at

this rate, will not be less than four thousand men,—for London alone.

But it is to be extended to the vicinity. Aye, and it will be extended

to every city, and hamlet, and parish, through the island—a great

domestic army, deriving its existence, its authority, its duties, its pro-

motions, and its pay from the IMinister ! Is there nothing to awake
the public mind in this } Or could there be a more ready or more fatal

instrument of evil, if evil should enter into the minds of men in autho-

rity ? What could give more immediate facilities for establishing a

system of espionage through every corner of the land, if espionage

should happen to please a government .'' What could render popular

feeling more timorouf, or ministerial excesses more easy .'' What coidd

make the reclamations of honest men more hazardous to themselves ; or

the most formidable innovations more a matter of simple performance?

We charge no man with those intentions yet. But it should be enough
for those who knew the course of the hviman mind, to anticipate the

evil -where they see the temptation ; the possibility of danger to their

rights and liberties, should be enough for the vigilance of English-

men !

But every moment presses on us the conviction of this minister's

incapacity for directing the councils of England. We might ask but one

question more on the subject. Has the Duke of Wellington anticipated

the present posture of affairs in the East ? Has he been prepared for

the march of the Russians up to the walls of Constantinople ? If he
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has, where are his measures of preservation for our ally ? Where his

attempts to restrain the overwhelming and formidable power of Russia ?

Or are we to give him credit for the power of the pestilence that walketh

in darknesSj and wait for the development of his invisible victory,

like a work of providence ? Or are we not to believe our senses, and
the fact, that tiolhing has been done ; or worse than nothing ?—That a

British force has been sent to linger within sight of Turkey, only with

the effect of exposing the feebleness of our help in the hour of need ?

And that the parade of embassies has been added, as if only to show
that our diplomacy was as ridiculous as our alliance was unprofitable ?

But if the Duke of Wellington have not anticipated this, what becomes
of his wisdom ? Where has flown that supernatural sagacity, which
was summoned from the Horse-guards to the Treasury, to interpose

itself between England and ruin ? Where that Herculean nerve, which
was to put its shoulder under the falling system of Europe? Where
that illimitable genius, which embracing the most minute and the

most magnificent objects alike, was as great on a soldier's cuff as in a

council; and from its easy chair, in Downing Street, blew with its

breath, and shook every diadem in Europe, on the brows of its asto-

nished possessor ? If man is to be judged of by facts, the sentence of

this man's public incapacity is decided. If vapours and imaginations

are to make the substance of character, he may still triumph in all the

honours of political wisdom.
The rumours of a junction with the Premier, we altogether disbelieve. It

is known that some of the younger and weaker aspirants of the Protestant

ranks, have suffered the pageantry of office to glitter before their eyes.

But we deny that any of the leaders, any one of those distinguished men
who resisted the Catholic question on principle, can ever, without utter

ruin, coalesce with the man who effected that odious, and most short-

sighted act of power. We can fully comprehend the influence that may
have been exerted from the highest quarters, to enlist those individuals, at

the hazard of their own cliaracters, in the protection of that of the sinking

Premier. But on one point they must make up their minds. If they join

the present cabinet, they will be first disgraced in the eyes of the empire,

and next, utterly duped by their new allies. The game of the present

cabinet is to share its unpopularity ; its actual power it never Avill share.

The Protestant who is rash enough to enter into this coalition, is from that

instant undone; he is the representative of Protestantism no more. He
is tile associate of the Dawsons, and Peels, and Copleys ; and after

having been compelled to recant his honourable and public reprobation

of them and their miserable motives, and having shewn, by his con-

descending to act with them, that his reprobation was hypocritical, and
his principles only a bait for oflice, he will be cast out to add to the

number of the Huskissons. With tlie Duke of Wellington's cabinet

no Protestant can combine. The popish question has drawn a line

between him and the confidence of Protestantism for ever. If ever

legislatorial act brought evil on a country, that act is the one. The
strength of England was the presence of Protestantism in her councils,

her standing as the great guardian of the interests of pure religion

throughout the world, Iier immaculate preservation of the one only faith

of scripture, as the guide and living essence of her Constitution. This
is at an end. We have broken the covenant under which England
was raised to power, as palpably as ever was king or peojjle of tlie old
world. The compact was dissolved by the sacrilegious act of suffering

the idolatr)r to enter into the councils of Christianity. There may be
M.M. New Series—Vol. VUI. No. 45. 2 K
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men who care nothing about those violations ; there may be ministers, who
find in the tortuousness of their intrigue, a foolish triumph over honour-
able and unsuspecting minds. But if ever a nation wept in tears of

blood an act of its legislature, England will yet weep the guilt of suffering

Popery to pollute her Constitution. With the man who led the way to

this offence, the religion of England can allow no alliance. His career

may be brief—it will be bitter—and he must be left to run it alone.

THE CONVERSAZIONE :—N^ II.

Scene.—A large house, near Hanover Square,

Dramatis Persons.—Ex^ery body in town.

First Group.
Sir Charles Ar—/ Cbowing). I am really quite delighted to see your

lordship look so well. But what " makes you in Elsineur .''" Are there

no charms for your lordship at JMalvern, Cheltenham, Leamington, or in

the sylvan retreats of your own paradise, on the banks of the Wye, that

you linger thus in the suffocating smoke of London, after the proroga-
tion of Parliament ?

Lord L . You are poetical this evening. Sir Charles. But shall I

tell you a secret ?

The Hon. Mr. R—ds. Not in his ear, unless your lordship wishes

the town to hear it afterwards. Our friend Sir Charles is such a veteran

diplomatist, and has been so long in the habit of making " private and
confidential commimications," that the moment he receives a good secret,

he uses it like a good bill of exchange ; endorses it, " private and confi-

dential," and pays it away.
Lord L . You mean to say, I suppose, that when a fi-iend draws

vipon his discretion, he accepts the bill, and afterwards dishonours it.

The Hon. Mr. R—ds. No, my lord ; I protest against your inference.

Sir Charles only discounts his own acceptances ; and that, let me tell

you, is what very few men can or will do.

Sir Charles Ar— t. Well, now you have so obligingly settled my way
of doing business, perhaps you will be kind enough to let business be
done. And to shew you that I am not confined to any particular mode
of transacting fresh affairs, will your lordship permit me to draw upon
you for the amount of your secret, and at the same time accept it ?

Lord L . (tales a piece of pajjer from his pocket, writes upon
it with a pencil, and aferwards gives it to Sir Charles.J There is my
secret.

Sir Charles Ar—t. (reads.) " One month after date, I promise to

deliver, or cause to be delivered, to Sir Chai'les Ar^t, or order, two
thick octavo volumes, of my own writing, entitled, ' What Has Been !'

L

—

'—. Paj'able at J. IMurray's, Albemarle Sti-eet."

Omnes. (A buzz of polite applause, such as may be expectedfrom well

hred commoners, ivhen a peer aimounces to them that he has written a
book.)

The Rev. Mr. Sm—dl—y. (Who was standing at the edge of the grmipe,

now walks away, repeating to himself these lines
:

)

—
What woeful stuff this madrigal would be.

In some starv'd, hacknied sonnetteer or me:
But let a lord once own the happy lines.

How the wit brightens, and the style refines!

Lord L——'. Now, Sir Charles, you see why neither Malvern, Chel-

tenham, Leamington, nor my own paradise, have had power to with-
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draw me from the smoke of London. In sober phrase, and in
language more " germane to the matter," I am waiting the printer's
pleasure, as I wish to correct the last sheets before I leave town.

Sir Charles Ar—L (Looking at the promissory ?iote.J " What Has
Been !" It is an admirable title !

The Hon. Mr. R—ds. Excellent

!

Mr. T—ss. It is quite new !

Dr. M—k. Yes. There never has been a work so called.

Mr. C—II. No ; and I venture to predict, not only that there never
has been, but that there never will be, a work so delightful.

The Right Hon. J. TV. C—r. (In a whisper to Mr. T—ss.J Fudge

!

His lordship is one of the has heens himself; and what can you expect
from the winter of a life whose spring never ripened into summer ? what
from the musty lees of an old age, whose best flowings were thin and
sour .'' (Aloud to Lord L .) I suppose the work is a species of auto-
biography j if so I can easily imagine what a rich harvest a mind like

your lordship's must have gathered, in the abundant fertility of the
scenes through which you have passed.

Lord L . You do me honour ! The fact is, my dear C—r, I have
seen a great deal,—mingled with men of every party,—and as I never
betrayed any, it is impossible for public men to conceive what an
advantage that gave me in acquiring the confidence of all.

The Right Hon. J. W. C—r. (Smiling.) I shall be impatient for the
appearance of your lordship's volumes.

Lord L Suppose I were to give you a whet, just to take off the
edge of your appetite—will there be no danger, think you, of its taking
away your appetite altogether }

The Right Hon. J. W. C—r. Just as much danger as in the first glass

of a bottle that is kept for a bonne bouche. (hi a whisper to Mr. T—ss.)

His lordship's whet wiU take away all appetite, I'll be sworn.
Omnes. (A clamorous chorus of entreaty which Lord L . is unable

to resist.)

Lord L . Here is the last sheet, as I received it from the printer
this morning. (Giving it to the Right Hon, J. W. C—r.)

Omnes. Read ! Read !

The Right Hon. J. W. C—r. Gentlemen, your cry is so parliamentary,
that I could almost fancy you had all seen the very first words which
have caught my eye. " Recollections of both Houses of Parliament."
I see, at once, the style which your lordship has adopted,—the desultory,

the most agreeable of all styles, and the only one suited to a work .

Lord L . (interrupting him.) Of which I intend the motto to be

—

*' A thing of shreds and patches."

The Right Hon. J. W. C—r. Most felicitously apt, indeed. Attend,
gentlemen, while I read a few pages. (Reads.)

" Strange and whimsical blunders have sometimes occurred, from the
haste and negligence with which public and private bills are prepared.
I remember an instance of one, when the present Lord Bexley was
Chancellor of the Exchequer. He brought in a bill for repealing ' all

duties jiayable upon importation of madder into the kingdom of Great
Britain ;' and the bill actually passed through both Houses before it was
discovered that the words,. ' of madder,' were omitted. Instead, there-
fore, of repealing the duties upon that one article only, the duties upon
all articles were repealed ; and Mr. Vansittart afterwards brought in a
second bill, to amend and explain the first.

" A more laughable blunder occurred in another instance, which was
detected by the late Earl Stanhope. A bill had been introduced into
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the House of Commons, in which the penalty of transportation was sub-
stituted, for some particular offence, in lieu of a fine, which had pre-
viously been inflicted. In altering the punishment, however, they forgot
to alter the words of the clause : so that, after reciting the offence, and
declaring tlie penalty to be transportation for life, the old provision was
retained, and the enactment ran thus— viz, ' that one half of the said

penalty should go to the informer, and the other half to the King.' I

remember Lord Stanhope chuckled amazingly at the idea of transport-
ing his Majesty to New South Wales, for half the term of his natural
life.

" The late Earl Stanhope, by the by, was one of the most original

and singular characters that ever sat within the walls of Parliament. I

speak of him, now, as I was accustomed to see him, during the latter

years of his life. How indescribably grotesque and ludicrous was his

appearance ! He Avas the Liston and Grimaldi, united, of the House of
Peers. He wore a sti'aight, Aviry, black, scratch-wig, which descended
in lank disorder into his neck. His apparel, which was always very
much the worse for wear, and more than Avhat may be called slovenly in
its arrangement, generally consisted of a suit of rusty black, with a pair
of whole boots, the tops of which were as dingy as the sack-like
breeclws they invaded at the knees ; while his long, lean face, naturally
of a puritanical cast, but into Avhich he generally threw a character of
comic archness, and his nasal twang in speaking, completed a tout ensefnble

of ineffable burlesque. He Avas eminently shreAvd and sagacious ; but
the influence Avhich liis talents Avere calculated to exert, Avas too often
impaired, if not wholly desti-oyed, by the proximity of the ridiculous.

The Aveight of his arguments Avas forgotten in the laugh raised by the
quaintness of his humour, and the broad caricature of his gesticulation.

Sometimes, indeed, his reasonings were so forcible, and his demonstra-
tions so conclusive, that they could not be resisted. His scientific

knowledge and mechanical skill Avere universally confessed. His de-
mocratic follies, at the commencement of the French revolution, Avere

only emanations of that originality of character Avhich constituted its

prominent and peculiar featui*e.

" i\Iany Avhimsical anecdotes might be related of him. I remember
his addi-essing the House of Lords on one occasion, in the following
strain. ' IMy lords, I am fond of talking Avith lawyers, because I know
I can ahvays pose them. I believe I may say what none of them can

—

that I have read the statutes through. My lords, I recollect once talk-

ing Avith Lord Thurlow upon a nice point of statute law, and his lord-
ship said to me— ' Stanhope, if you ask my opinion upon a question of
common law, I can give it to you ; but as for that. ' Stop !" Here Lord
Stanhope looked across the House, with his head first on one side, then
on the other, as if trying to peep behind the backs of those who were
seated on the Treasury Bench—" Stop,"—he continued,—" I think I see
a bishop !—never mind—it shall out !

—
' but as for that d—d statute

law,' added Lord Thui'loAV, ' I never knoAV what I am about with it.'

—

The manner in which he hitched up his breeches, (ahvays a favourite
action witli him Avliile speaking,) with both hands, as he gave old Thur-
loAv's ' very Avords,' and looked unutterable things at the Bishops'
Bench, as if he would have said, ' You maj'^ do your worst,' baffles all

description. The House roared again : and I am not qviite sure that the
bishop himself—for there Avas one present, and only one—kept his face

as he ought ; but Stanhope's own countenance never relaxed a single

muscle.
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*' On another occasion^ when he rose to signify his intention of with-

drawing his opposition from some ministerial measure, then before the

House, he illustrated his reason for doing so, by telling the following

story. ' I remember, my lords,' said he, ' an anecdote told of a great re-

lative of mine, the late Earl of Chesterfield. He was walking along the

street one day, when he met a drunken man, of whom he wished to

take tlie wall. ' No—no,' hiccupped tlie fellow, ' I never give way to a
rascal.'—'I alwciys do,' said Lord Chesterfield, pulling off his hat and bow-
ing as lie passed. And, now, the noble lords opposite know why / do
not mean to offer any further opposition to them.'

" Once, when he wished to have witnesses examined at tlie bar of
their lordships' House, he said, ' Only let them come here, my lords-
only let me once have them at that bar, and I'U examine their guts ovit

ef them.'
" A great laugh was excited, on one occasion, when he was vehe-

mently urging the adoption of a clause he had proposed in some bill

which was going through a Committee. The clause in question had been
as vehemently opposed by the other side of the House, and Lord Stan-

hope was inveighing against them with great earnestness. At List,

stretching his outspread hands, which were never remarkably clean,

across the table, towards his opponents, he exclaimed, ' You wont have
Tjry clause

—

(claws)—No—you wont have my clause—and why wont
you have ?«?/ clause ? Because you are afraid of 7ny clause'

—

(a loud

laugh)— ' Yes—I tell you, you are afraid of my clause'—shaking his

hands violently all tlie time.
" It was this same eccentric nobleman Avho gave the nick-name of

one and sixpence to a certain amiable ear], who has one eye considerably,

or at least very perceptibly, less than the other.

" A country member. Sir E. K , rose suddenly, one evening, in

the House of Commons, and thus addressed the chair. ' Mr. Speaker,

I wish to call the attention of the House to a subject which personally

concerns myself, and almost every member in it.' There was a pro-

found silence ; for it was immediately concluded the Hon. Baronet had
an important question of privilege to submit. ' I wish to give notice,

Mr. Speaker, that on Tuesday next I shall move for a repeal of the act,

passed last session, relating to rogues and vagabonds !' A tremendous
roar of laughter followed this announcement, for which the House cer-

tainly was not prepared, when the worthy baronet told them the sub-

ject so nearly concerned them all. The act alluded to was one relating

to the game laws.
" A Committee ofthe House of Commons was appointed, a few years

Bince, to inquire into the state of Lunatic Asylums in Ireland. The
clerk of this committee, in affixing the usual notice upon the door of the

room where it was held, for the guidance of individuals who had to

attend it, unfortunately worded it in the following manner— The Com-
iniitee of' Iris)i Lunatics.

" But tlie most extraordinary thing I ever witnessed in Parliament

was during the administration of Mr. Pitt, when "

The liighi Hon. J. W. C—r. This is provoking ! I am at the end
of the page, just as I have arrived at so tantalizing a commencement. It

is as bad as if the divine Sontag were to be seized with an irrepressible

fit of sneezing in the middle of one of her most enchanting and soul-

diseolving cadences : or the bell ringing for one of Hume's divisions, at

the moment you are sitting down to an incomparable rump-steak, up at

Bellamy's.

—

f Turning over the other leaves.)—Hah—liah—I see your
lordship has hit upon the true method of making an agreeable book

;
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something of every thing, and every thing piquante. There needs no
ghost to tell us who is the heroine of this morceau. (Reads.)

" The present Lady B was formerly a Miss P , and a native
of Ireland. Her personal attractions, and elegant accomplishments,
procured for her the honour of becoming the chcrc cunie ofa Mr. J , a
man of fortune, but with little else than his fortune to recommend him.
It was while she was under the protection of Mr. J , that Lord
B first saw, and fell desperately in love with her ; so desperately,

indeed, that he made direct overtures to the beautiful Mrs. J , as

she was usually called. But his suit was unsuccessful. At length
J ran throvigh his property, and then it was quite conune il faut
that the passion of Lord B should be taken into consideration.

The lady at this time lodged and boarded with a Mr. F , a jeweller,

who lived not a hundred miles from PaU ]\Iall ; and she boasted to the
man of diamonds, that with proper means to spread her net, she would
have Lord B — for her husband, within a month. She shewed Mr.
F sundry letters from his lordship, such as could have been penned
only by an inamorato who was deeply smitten. Pierced to the very
heart, Mr. F looked at the business with a prudent eye, and after

a little consideration, agreed to find the capital necessary for embarking
in this speculation. He furnished an elegant house for her, with a
splendid sideboard of plate, servants, a dashing carriage, and evCTy
thing to correspond, as the auctioneers say. The net was spread, and
the bird was caught. Lord B married Mrs. J , and IMr. F
supplied the wedding jewels, which did not cost less than 20,000/. It

Vas rumoured, a few years ago, that the inconstant fair one had a little

intrigue at Naples, with an Italian Count, and that Lord B dis-

covered one morning she had set out for IMilan, upon a journey where
he was not wanted. But I dare say the report was one of those scan-

dalous fabrications, which have so much the appearance of truth that

people are apt to believe them."
The Hon. Mr. R—ds. Ha ! ha I ha ! That last remark is a neat piece

of persijiage.

Omties. (A titter of contagious delight ; followed by a cataract of small
talk, 171 the midst of which Lord L put thejirst sheet ofhis new work
into his pocket, and slipped away to another part of the room.J

Second Group.
Mr. C—p. I don't agree with you, Dr. , I think it was a gross

breach of propriety, for any gentleman to do such a thing.

I>r. H—tt. Pooh—pooh—you are sore, because you cut no figure in

the report.

Mr. C—p. I beg your pardon—I do cut a figure, and a very ridi-

culous figure; for I an. made to appear as if I thought nothing could
be good but what I said myself.

Professor S—d. What is the matter ?

Dr. H—tt. Our friend is complaining bitterly of th e JVIonthly Maga-
zine, which contained an article in its number for June, entitled " The
Conversazione," where

Professor S—d. I saw it, and a very clever paper I thought it too.

It was quite delightful to find myself put in possession of all the good
things that were said in different parts of the room, as completely as

if I had had the faculty of ubiquity, and could have been in half a dozen
places at once. So far from quarrelling with it, I only wondered " how
the devil it got there."

Mr. M—d. No. But I'll tell you what I saw, that the title was
seized upon by the Court Journal, which had its " Literary Conversazione,
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in a Salon at Lady C. B—y's/' and that " The Monthly Club/' in
some other magazine, was evidently framed upon the hint. I am sorry
the Monthly has neglected to follow it up.

Dr. H—tt. You need not be afraid. The IMonthly IMagazine may
nod sometimes ; but I am much mistaken if it be found asleep when it

ought to be awake.

Third Group.

Capt. M—n. \Vliat do you think of the Lord Chancellor ?

Mr. A—s. That he has a very pretty wife—which is no libel, either
on the lady or the gentleman. But what do you think of the Duke of
Wellington ?

Capt. M—n. That he was, a great general—and is—prime minister.

I hope I know how to avoid a libel as well as other people.

Mr. A—s. I don't think so, for what can be more libellous than your
inuendo ? You assert, not in so many words, indeed, but by implication,

which is the same thing, that the Duke of Wellington is not now a
great general. Suppose you were to say of Sir. Peel, that he was—
an honest man; would not the obvious inference be, that you con-
sidered him no longer an honest man? Let me tell you, that the
Attorney-General would find in such an expression, matter sufficient

to move for a criminal information, unless he Avere in one of his gentler
moods, and preferred the more lenient process of an ex-officio.

Mr. Mc. F—r. I am sorrj' to observe this levity upon a subject so
grave and momentous. " Nero fiddled, while Rome was burning."
When the free citizens of a free state can cut quips and quirks, while
their fetters are being rivetted, it is a melancholy proof that the period
of their slavery coincides with their fitness for bondage. I look upon
the recent attempts to stifle public opinion by the penalties of the law,
not as a question between men of ricketty character, who cannot stand
erect, and, therefore seek to punish the saucy railer who tells them the
disagreeable truth, but as the beginning of a system, which is to give
ricketty characters the exclusive privilege of protection. Ohsta pri7icipiis

is my maxim in all the affairs of life. You shall ever find, that where
great inroads are meditated in civil and political rights, the beginnings
are, comparatively, insignificant. It is the small end of the wedge that
is applied; and we all well know, that when once the small end is

firmly driven in, a succession of harder and harder blows gets the other
end in. " It passeth not amiss," observes Lord Bacon, " sometimes in
government, that the greater sort be admonished by an example made
in the meaner, and the dog to be beaten before the lion." Be assured,
that the spirit which has dictated these prosecutions^ emboldened by
success, will be urged to experiments upon a larger scale : one en-
croacliment will prepare the way for a second ; the second for a third,
each preceding invasion of popular rights being rendered more easy
by its precursor ; till at last, to follow out the simile of Lord Bacon,
when the dog has been well beaten, the lion himself will be boldly
plucked by the beard.

Mr. D—n. Tlie licentiousness of the press is a great evil.

Mr. Mc. F—r. All licentiousness is an evil, and all men, even the licen-
tious themselves, have an interest in repressing it. But piil)lic men are

(•) W'e were in ecstaey for full ten minutes, listening to tlie most deligluful tliinfjs that
were said in our praise ; but as Hamlet observes, " all of wbicli, tliough we most potently
and powerfully believed, yet we hold it not honesty to have it set down here." Ed.
of M. M.
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apt to call that licentiousness, which is only the natural consequence of

the position in which they voluntarily place themselves. The higher

the monkey climbs, says the adage, the more he shews his tail ; and if

a man places himself upon an elevated pedestal, he has no right to ex-

pect he should escape observation, like his fellow citizen who walks
along in the crowd. The world will look, and stare, at a conspicuous

object ; it will laugh and sneer, if there be any thing mean or ridiculous

in the appearance of that object j and it will revile the object, if it be
loathsome and offensive. What then ? The object is a free agent, and
if it like not the laughter, the sneers, or the reviling, let it get off the

pedestal. On the other hand, if it know that it is neither ridiculous nor
odious, it will also know that neither splenetic mirth, nor envious re-

proaches, can make it so. It is a humane maxim of British jurispru-

dence, that it were better ninety-nine guilty should escape, than one
innocent man perish ; and, by a parity of reasoning, I am prepared to

maintain, that in a free country, it is incalculably less injurious that

good men, filling high offices of public trust, should be exposed to uxi-

founded calumnies, than that one bad man should lord it over us in the

impurity of a despotism that makes truth afraid of her own voice. It

may seem like an illogical and an ungenerous conclusion, but I do firmly

believe, that no man is an enemy to the freedom of the press, who does
not live in secret fear of its power. It is the dread of what it may,
some time or other, do to himself, arising from the consciousness that

there is a something which it can do, that makes him impatient of its

functions, and eager to circumscribe them.
Mr. D—n. I do not agree with you there; for we should be selfish

beings, indeed, if we could look with indifference upon the perpetration

of injustice towards others, because we feel secure ourselves.

Mr. Mc. F—r. And yet it Mould be difficult to prove that self-love

and social are not the same. But we will not grow metaphysical. It

is enough for me, that I have sesn, in my own time, the purest charac-

ters slandered in silence, and the most tainted ones loud in their indig-

nation at the breathing of a whisper, or the pointing of a finger. It is

not your sti'ong garrisons that take up arms and sally forth when a strag-

gler, who may be a spy, is peering about the walls : but a vulnerable,

ill-defended post, is easily alarmed, calls out for assistance, and, by the

aid of others, not by its own strength, drives av/ay the danger. When
all is done, however, unless those vho came to its aid, remain, the place

is still " heinously unprovided" with the means of defence, and hardly
worch the defending by such efforts.

Capt. M—n. This is a dry subject. Pray what is your opinion of
Platonic love ?

^A loud laugh followed ihis questmi, which was succeeded 6y sundry
disquisitions upon the nature of love in general, the harem of the Giand
Seignior, the height of the Falls of Niagara, and the source of Ihe Niger.

A little gentleman, in black, with a pale face and a red 7iose, which looked

like a strawberry in a bond of cream, mas 2}articularly eloquent vpon the

efficacy of sugar-candy in sweetening the blood ; when the ivatchman cried

twelve o'clock, and spru7ig his rattle. The former was a hint, and the

latter a motive, to take our departure, which we accordingly did ; running

over in our mind, as we ran alo7ig Bond-street and Piccadilly, all the good
things we had heard about Lord Stanhope and the liberty of the press,

Platonic love, the Falls of Niagara, sugar-ca7idy, a7id the hare7n at

Sta7nboul.'\
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WALKS IN IRELAND : N". ly.—DONNYBHOOK FAIR.

" Have you e'er had the luck to see Donnybrook Fair ?"

inquires a lyric poem, well known to those wandering minstrels vul-

garly called ballad-singers, who, in modern times, sustain the profession

of the troubadour, just as respectably as the Fives'-court, Red-house
dandy of the nineteenth century, does that of the knight without fear

and without reproach, the preux chevalier of the days of the lance and
the golden spur. The song proceeds to assure you, that

" An Irishman all in his glory is there."

But I deny the assertion with both hands : to see that exhilarating

sight, you must extend your peregrinations to some southern or western

fair, or patron*—Ballinagerah, for instance, where the Iraghticonnor

boys fight the Clanmaurices—ay, and beat them too, once a year ; or

Cahir, where Shaun Gar's faction keeps the field against all comers ; or

Portumna, the battle-ground of IMunster and Connaught ; or any other

unpolluted spot, where " batin' is chape," and tlie rascally, new-fangled
Peelers t do not interfere to mar sport, and interrupt the good old cus-

tom of breaking heads for fun ; or go to the Cross of St. Doulaghs, in

Fingal, and there you will see as pretty wrestling as any in the world.

The peasantry there, are as fine a looking race of active athletic fellows as

ever you saw in your life ; and as for the girls, it is enough to make a
man's heart leap for joy to look at them. You need not apprehend the

slightest insult, not to say violence, from venturing into an Irish fair,

even in the middle of a ro7V, provided you have the sense not to inter-

fere, directly or indirectly, with what is going on ; for the " Boj'S,";}:

will invariably respect a gentleman, " if his honour laves thim alone, an'

doesn't be axin' thim to be quite (Anglice, quiet), an' bringin' magis-
thrates, an' thim divels ov polis' on thim ;" and this I assert without
fear of contradiction fronci their worst enemies, and I know more about
them practically, may be, than the whole " Wisdom" put together.

By the way, I remember a magistrate in the south of Ireland, a justice

of the peace of the old school, who could not see either sense or reason
in preventing the poor fellows from fighting out their little quarrels,

after their own fashion, and who considered a row between tv/o factions

as a kind of safety-valve, to let off the over-heated passions of the par-

ties, which might otherwise explode in some fearful violence ; and, to

say the truth, until the gentry condescend to sift out the root of the here-

ditary quarrels among the peasantry, and endeavour to reconcile them
by reason and fair means, instead of staving them asunder by means of
police, whom they hate, or soldiers, whom they should be taught to

respect, by never seeing them employed except on weighty occasions,

I think with him, and so will you, if you read the papers, and see who
begins the real mischief, in nine cases out of ten, the peasantry or the
pohce. It was amusing enough to hear the parting admonitions of the

magistrate I speak of, when he saw a fight inevitable ; " Well, boys,

• A kind of petty fair, so called because founded in honour of a patron-saint.

•f Police, 80 called in honour of llieir founder and patron-saint, tlic Right Hon.
Robert Peel.

If In Ireland, as in Greece, the unmarried men, no matter what their age, arc invaria-

bly termed " Boys."

I\I. M. S^cw Scries.—Vol. VIII. No. 45. 2 L
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nothing 'ill do ye but ye must fight it out. Well, lave the road, and go
into the field, and fight fair with your sticks like men ; but, if ye take to

stones, and bj-ake the pace, by all the books that ever were shut and
opened, I'll ram every mother's son of ye into gaol, and persecute ye to

the end of the law." And, to tell God's truth, as they say in the coun-

try, you seldom heard of more serious mischief in his district than a

few broken heads ; whereas, had he followed the example of his bre-

thren of the bench, and called out the police, yoir would have been

edified on this side of the water, with half-a-dozen inquests on victims

of gun-shot wounds, to improve your good opinion of us of the Island of

Saints. Peace be with the Avorthy in question ! He has been gathered

to his fathers since I visited the part of the country of which he was the

Solon ; and an honest fellow and a fair sportsman he was. There was
not a better mounted foxhunter in fllunster ; and he would think as

little of a double ditch in the morning, or a half-dozen cooper of claret

" to his own cheek," in the evening, as any man from this to himself;

but he has paid the debt of nature, as I have said (though, indeed, he

had no great taste for paying debts). So

—

Reqniescal in pace ! as the

tombstones have it.

A friend of mine, who has spent the best part of his life in the service

of king and country, in all parts of the globe, returned a short time

since to his native village, in the county of Tipperary, after an absence

of many years. It was on the fair-day that he arrived, and a melancholy

scene the well-remembered spot presented to my pugnacious and enthu-

siastic friend, who recollected with a sigh the happy times when
Peelers were not. In place of the accustomed crowd of jolly-looking

fellows, their hilarious faces beaming with joyous anticipation of the

coming fight, nothing was to be seen but lounging groups, with down-
cast visages, bent upon the ground ; some leaning in sullen listlessness

against the cabin-walls—others propped upon their useless shillelaghs,

and looking as sulkj% to use my narrator's words, " as if they had
tossed up for their breakfast, and lost." At length he asked a decent-

looking farmer, who seemed to partake ofthe general despondency, what
was the matter ? " The matther !" he replied, " matther enough to vex

a saint out ov heaven ! Look at the polis, bad fortin' to thim !—there

they are, an' they've hindhered the fight ! Ogh ! Musha an' it's it that

would have been the purty one ! An' there's Misther Butler says, iv

we don't asperse ourselves, he'll read the Roiot Axe—jist as iv anybody
wanted to roiot— only fight fair. Bud what's worst ov all, there's

Father Wade, that ought to know betther, turnin' agin us, jist as bad as

the rest, an' says its a shame to be fightin'—as iv he forgot his own fathers-

may the heavens be his bed ! that wliin he was to be the fore, used to

bate the whole fair f.fore him. Ogh an' throth, betune thim all, the

counthry's fairly spoilt !" ]My friend could not help sympathizing in the

natural distress of the poor fellow ; so richng up to the officer of police,

he requested as a favour that he would no longer prevent the usual

diversions of the people, assuring him, at the same time, that he himself

would undertake that nothing serious should occur. " Why, Captain
," said the officer, " there's a great deal in what you say : I can-

not give the men leave to fight ; but, now that I think of it, I may as

well take a walk to the other end of the fair, and see what is doing there.

—Right shoulders forward !—IMai-ch !" Away went the goodnatured

policeman, and the purty fight instantly commenced.
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All this is nothing to Donnybrook Fair you will say—I deny that

too ; I have told you what Donnybrook Fair is not, now let me explain

to you what it is.

To begin scientifically by describing the locality, the renowned village

of Donn)'brook is situated within less than a mile of the still more
renowned city of Dublin, on the banks of a pleasant rivulet, from which
circumstance it derives its name, Donnybrook signifying, literally, a
puny, or dwindled stream. The scenery around it is of a peculiarly gay
and lively character, well suited to the comical extravaganza there

enacted once a-year ; but in the distance is a threatening looking ridge of
barren mountains, scowling rather ominously on the lowlands, and they
too, suit the ideas which they inspire ; for within their recesses dwell a
pugnacious race, who, a few years ago, thought fit, for some reasons best
known to themselves, but hidden from the rest of the world, though,' in

all probability, just as satisfactory as most causes of war, to descend from
their fastnesses, and, as they pithily expressed it, " bate the fair," and
they carried their determination into effect with a vengeance. On the
appointed day the invaders were seen entering the fair, not in a body, or

with any note of martial preparation ; no, no, they were too " cute" for

that, but in detached groups, by tAvos and threes, apparently without
any organization, or connexion. During the forenoon, and while the day-
light lasted, they conducted themselves with perfect decorum ; never did
troops behave with more prudence, and prudence is the better part of
valour ; they ate of the fat, and drank of the strong, and paid their way
like a set of bibacious accomptants. Had they been clerks of the Bank of
England, or even of Messrs. Pugett and Bainbridge, who, I am told,

pique themselves on possessing still more accomplished accuracy in

financial operations, they could not have cleared scores more neatly or

punctually ; but when evening came with her treacherous shade, the
scene was changed—the forlorn hope, in the shape of a huge two-handed
fellow, a regular Irish giant, fi-om the glen of Imal, opened the cam-
paign by upsetting a table where a parcel of the " Liberty Boys," not
generous youths who burned with zeal in the sacred cause of freedom,
champions of the rights of man, but boys from a district called the
liberties of Dublin, were drinking. This, as the phrase goes, " riz a
fight ;" the townsmen flew to the assistance of their fellows ; the moun-
taineers, with the elevated spirit of their region, rushed to the charge,
and then began the " certaminis gaudia," as a gentleman of the name of
Attila, v.-ho would gladly have taken a part in the affair, had he lived at

the time, once said on a similar occasion ; tents were trampled under
foot by the combatants, like standing corn by a drove of bullocks ; booths
disappeared with the scene-shifting rapidity of a pantomime, though
certainly in anything but dumb shew ; publicans and di-unkards bit the
dust in promiscuous confusion ; theatricals Avere at an end, the curtain
dropped upon histrionic Avoe, and the real tracked}' of broken shins, and
bloody coxcombs assumed the stage; Punch and Judy forgot in an
instant, the bitter heart-burnings, and domestic dissentions of an age,

and fled in the amity of terror ; in short, to sum up all in the expressive
language of a spectator who described the scene to me, " the battle of
Watherlew was a cockfight to it."

Donnyl)rook Fair is imicpie in every sense of the word : it has little in

common witli other Irisli fairs, and they resemble nothing else on the
face of the earth. From its proximity to Dublin, it is within the reach

2 L 2
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of all classes, and in fact, during the course of its week of existence, you
may meet with specimens of every rank and station of Irish society

amongst its motley groups : peers, horse-jockeys, aldermen, sheriffs,

pickpockets, showmen, peasants, strolling players, Dublin jackeens,

barristers, thieves, orangemcn, and liberators, all mingled in an universal

saturnalia, all confounded in a mazy labyrinth of headlong joUity, with-

out distinction of rank, fortune, or avocation.

Rows of tents of every shape and description, disposed in streets,

afford accommodation to the endless succession of visitors ; and during

the day-time, the unaffected genuine fun of the scene, would win a laugh

from a puritan, but as night approaches, the lovers of quiet and eschewers

of broken heads gradually retire ; the strains of the emulous fiddlers

and pipers grow fast and furious ; the tents are lighted up ; dancing,

drinking, and fighting, commence their joint and riotous reign, and then

begins a scene of uproarious merriment, to which the polyglott revelry

of the workmen of Babel, if we could imagine them drunk with Irish

whiskey, would be a modulated harmony. In the dim recesses of one

booth, may be seen a group of thieves, " making a hartley," which being

translated, means sharing the produce of a successfid adventure ; under
the ample canopy of the next, all unsuspicious of their dangerous

proximity to the votaries of St. Nicholas, a knot of well-fed corporators

are purifying their faculties with whiskey punch, the rays of the " tallow

dips" glancing on their shining faces and twinkling eyes, like moon-
beams on a tranquil lake, as Leigh Hunt, or Rosa Matilda, I forget

which, beautifully remarks, when speaking of a farthing rushlight,

reflected in a wash-hand basin ; while in a third, poles tremble, and
glasses jingle with the vigorous bounds of the rival dancers, to the tune

of " The Coultn," or " The Exile of Erin," or some equally pathetic air,

played in jig time, the blind minstrel encouraging the performers all the

while, with " who's on the fleuer ?—yer sowls to glory, let a body hear

yez ;" the beauty of the performance consisting in beating audible time

to every note of the tune, with heel and toe.

But in spite of all that yet remains, it must be admitted with a sigh,

that the glory of Donnybrook has departed in the person of the renowned
Daniel Donnelly, better known among his admiring followers, by the

sounding title of " Sir Dan Dann'ly, the Irish haroe." Of course if you
know anything of the glorious science of self-defence, a necessary accom-

plishment which I hope you have not neglected amidst the general

diffusion of knowledge which distinguishes this happy age, of course if

you have cultivated that noble art, that true V't^Si cnaviov, which teaches

us the superiority of practical demonstration over theoretical induction,

the recollection of that celebrated champion must fill your mind with

reverence for his exploits, mingled with regret that he was snatched so

soon from the path of glory.

I was fortunate enough to possess the friendship of that great man,
and I esteem among the happiest days of my life, that on which I was
lucky enough to attract his attention : it was during a row at Donnybrook
Fair. I was defending myself with whatever energy I possess, against

overwhelming odds, when suddenly, as if Mars himself had listened to

my invocation, and descended to the fray, Dan rushed from his tent to

shew fair play, and in an instant my cowardly assailants fled, as if scat-

tered by a whirlwind. From that hour, gratitude on my part, and a

consciousness of protection on his, cemented an intimacy between us-
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After death had snatched him from the scene he illustrated by his

achievements, I contemplated publishing his memoirs, under the title of
" Recollections of Sir Daniel Donnelly and his contemporaries ;" X
intended to prefix a silhouette sketch of Dan, as he generally appeared
on his return from the prize ring, and impelled by the love of truth, I

would have heightened the interest of the work, by detailing, with the
unvarnished simplicity of a diary, those various little domestic faihngs

which my hero possessed in common with other great men, and the dis-

closure of which is so soothing to the vanity of the rest of the world. I

was eminently qualified to perform the task, since I was admitted to his

confidence, and shared his convivial hours ; but by a singular coincidence,

just as I was arranging my materials, and culling piquant anecdotes
from my fancy, my memory, and my journal, " Recollections of Lord
Byron and his Contemporaries," appeared, on a plan so similar to mine,
that I gave up the undertaking, lest I should be suspected of imitating

a work which I could never hope to rival.

The character of Dan Donnelly will not suffer by comparison with
that of any hero of ancient or modern times. It is true it was never his

fortune to lead hundreds of thousand to glorious slaughter; nor, in

truth, did his taste lean that way, for he could not, as he himself ener-

getically expressed it, " See the fun ov thravellin' over the say, to be shot

at by blackguards that couldn't spake English, an' daren't stand up to a
man, for a hog (Anghce, a shilling) a day." But it is not so much by the

magnitude, as by the nature of his exploits, that the character of a hero
is measured in the estimation of the philosophical historian ; he strips

it of the adventitious support of accident or fortune, he appreciates it

according to its intrinsic strength, and draws his conclusions as to its va-
lue, from its development when left to its unassisted energies, rather than
when supported by, and linked with the powers of others. Following
this just and equitable rule, let me ask any sound and impartial judge
what chance would even the Great Captain himself have had against

Sir Dan in a twenty-four feet ring, at half minute time ? Why he
would be " doubled up" in the twinkling of an eye. As for Napoleon,
that arbiter of the destinies of nations, he was one of the " light

weights ;" and the gigantic champion would have disdained to lift a
finger to him. Perhaps, after all, the character of Alexander the Great
is that to which my departed friend bore most resemblance ; and let me
lemark, that there is a coincidence in the manner of their deaths, too

striking not to excite the attention even of the most careless observer. In
the cup of Hercules the conqueror of the east found the fate which he
had escaped at Issus and Arbela ; and the champion, whom Oliver and
Cooper could not overcome, sank beneath the overpowering influence of
eight-and-twenty tumblers of punch.
My feelings have seldom been so much excited as they were one day

when passing through Thomas-street, the Whitechapel-road of Dublin,

I chanced to look into a barber's shop, and almost the first object which
met my eye was a cast from the never-to-be-forgotten visage of Sir Dan
moulded into a wig-block ; there it was—that iron, indomitable face,

which beating might improve, but never could injure : that round, solid-

looking, bullet head, that seemed made to be propelled, in the fiishion

of a battering-ram, against adventurous assailants. Still did the glassy

eyes stare with their usual expression of tranquil self-assurance, while

the compressed trap-like lips, denoted that inflexible determination of
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character, and fixedness of pui"pose, upon which argument would be as

completely thrown away, as upon the matured and well-considered

decision of a mastiff.

A memorable spot is Thomas-street in the annals of Dublin. The
theatre of the frantic insurrection of Eobert Emmet in 1803, and of the

tragical arrest of the unhappy and misguided Lord Edward Fitzgerald,

in 1798. The recollection sobers me at once.

Lord Edward Fitzgerald was brother to the late, and uncle to tlie

present Duke of Leinster. Of violent passions, both evil auvl good, had
his lot been cast in a happier time he might have been a hero, the glory

of his country and his illustrious race, but he lived in the disastrous

days, when the pestilent infection of the French Revolution spread to

our unfortunate country, to madden the mind and corrupt the heart of

many a young and fiery enthusiast, who, stung with the recollections of

our sad and melancholy history, and listening to the satanic philosophy
which teaches that the end justifies the means, was willing to peril the

future to avenge the past, and buy, no matter at what cost of desolation

and blood, a share in that universal equality which denounces altars, and
thrones, and hereditary rank, as tyrannical superstitions, unworthy of

the Age of Reason, and incompatible with the Rights of Man.
Two wily parties watched the course and progress of popular excite-

ment in Ireland. On the one side the restless and practised malcon-
tents, who hoped to profit by political convulsion, and how it might ; on
the other, the cool calculators, who, possessed of sure intelligence, tra-

versed the plans of the conspirators, and suffered them to matui'e their

plot, in order to cut them off the more effectually in the overt act.

Alas ! for many a bold-spirited, over-credulous youth, who hearkening
to the suggestions of those who, for their own evil purposes, taught him
to look upon a bloody servile war, without concert or arrangement, that

could give a chance of success, as an honourable and noble enterprize,

and rushing into the double toils of private treachery and forestalled

insurrection, perished in the inglorious field, or on the ignominious
scaffold.

In an evil hour, Lord Edward Fitzgerald, piqued by a personal affront

which he had received in a high quarter, lent himself to this ill-omened

conspiracy. Little did he think, that plot within plot, and treachery

within treachery, then lurked a canker in the very heart of the body
to whicli he had imited himself, and that not a step did he take, not a

plan did he concoct, which was not detailed by an unsuspected informer

to the government he sought to overturn. But so it was. I hasten to

get rid of the subject. I am sorry I spoke of it at all, filled as it is with
gloomy and mournful recollections. In a house in Thomas Street, on
the right hand side as } ou go out of the town, and in a room which'

never has been used since that fatal day, was Lord Edward Fitzgerald,

lying on a bed, disguised as a countryman, and reading Gil Bias, when
the party commissioned to apprehend him, and guided by the double
traitor to whom I have alluded, arrived ; they were headed by the two
town majors, Sirr and Swan, and a Captain Ryan, who joined them just

as they were setting out from the Castle. Swan and Ryan entered the

room together, and summoned Lord Edward to surrender ; but he,

relying on his extraordinary activity and personal strength, determined
to make a dash for escape, and closing with poor Ryan, who rushed

forward before his companion, killed him with a dagger on the spot.
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Swan, who was in no way deficient in resolution, pinioned him round
the body before he could well disengage himself from the dying man,
and threw him back upon the bed from which he had sprung on their

entrance, and then Sirr, who during the conflict was safely ensconced
outside the door, saw fit to enter, and putting a pistol to his shoulder,
as he lay under Swan, shot him into the body. He was carried off

instantly to a place of security, and among the first who saw him in his
miserable state, was a near and valued friend of mine, who, though he
abhorred his politics, had known him long and intimately in private
life, and who, himself a man of as strong nerves, and as little likely to
give way to emotion as any one I know, Avas so shocked at the sight
that he burst into tears. " Don't be downhearted," said the unhappy
man, "it is the fortune of war." He lingered for a day or two in
extreme agony, before welcome death closed his unfortunate career.

Thus perished a high-minded but hot-headed man, who, born for better
things, suffered himself to fall blindfold, as it were, into the hands of a
knot of sanguinary dastards, who, as they betrayed him in the con-
spiracy, would have deserted him in the field. Something too much
of this. I know not how I stumbled on the subject. I have done with
it for ever.

Let us return to Donnybrook. During the fair week, Dan Don-
nelly's tent (he always kept one after he became a celebrated character)
was always crowded to excess by all classes, high and low; some
attracted by admiration of the good things of this life dispensed by
the amiable Lady Dann'ly, others by the couA-ivial and facetious quali-
ties of her redoubted spouse ; in the evening, especially, you were sure
to find him the centre of a circle of wondering listeners, detailing some
of his extraordinary adventures, the most astonishing of which It was
heresy in the eyes of his followers to doubt for an instant, though my
love of truth obliges me to confess, that one or two I have heard him
relate sounded a little apocryphal. But great and extraordinary cha-
racters are not to be judged of by common rules; for instance, his
account of the manner in which he obtained the honour of knighthood
from the hands of our present gracious Sovereign, then Prince Regent,
always appeared to me to differ in some material circumstances from the
ordinary routine of court etiquette, and rather to resemble one of those
amusing and instructive narratives denominated fairy tales. But on this
delicate subject perhaps the safest course is to suffer the reader to judo-e
for himself: so without further circumlocution, I will submit my lamented
friend's account to his perusal, in the precise words in which I have so
often had the pleasure of hearing it.

" My jewels, I was lyin' in bed one mornin', restin' myself, in regard
ov bein' dhrunk the night afore, wid Scroggins an' Jack Randall, an'
some more ov the boys ; an' as I was lyin' on the broad ov my back,
thinkin' ov nothin', a knock came to my door. ' Come in,' says I, ' iv
you're fat.' So the door opened sure enough, an' in come a great big
cliaj), dhressed in the most elegantest way ever you see, wid a cockade
in his hat, an' a plume ov feathers out ov id, an' goolden epulets upon
his shouldhers, an' tossels an' bobs of goold all over the coat ov him, jist

like any lord ov the land. ' Are you Dan Dann'ly,' says he ;

—

' TJiroth
an' I am,' says I ; ' an' that's my name sure enough, for want ov a bet-
ther ; an' what d'ye want wid me now you've found me.'— ' My masther
is wantin' to spake to ye, an' sint me to tell you to come down to hia
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place in a hurry.'—' An' who the divil is your masther ?' says I ; 'an'

didn't think ye had one, only yourself, an' you so fine.'

—

' Oh,' says he,

'my masther is the Prence Ragin.'—' Blur an' ouns,' says I; 'tell his

honour I'll be wid him in the twinklin' of a bedpost, the minit I take

my face from behind my beard, an' get on my clane flax ; but stop a bit,'

says I ; ' where does the masther live ?'—
' Down at Carltown Palace,*

says he ; 'so make yourself dacent, an' be off wid yourself aftlier me.'

Wid that away he wint.
" Up I gets, an' away I goes, the instant minit I put on my duds,

down to Carltown Palace. An' it's it that's the place ; twicet as big as

the castle, or Kilmainham gaol, an' groves ov threes round about it, like

the Phaynix Park. Up I goes to the gate, an' I gives a little asy rap

to show I wasn't proud ; who should let me in but the 'dentical chap

that come to ax me up. ' Well Dan,' says he, ' you didn't let the grass

grow undher your feet ; the masther's waitin', so away in wid ye as fast

as ye can.'—' An' which way will I go ?' says I.
—

' Crass the yard,' says

he, ' an' folley your nose up through the house, ever 'till you come to

the dhrawin'-room door, an' tlien jist rap wid your knuckle, an' ye'll get

lave to come in.' So away I wint acrass the yard, an' it's there the fun

was goin' on, soldiers marchin', an' fiddlers playin', and monkeys dancin',

an' every kind ov diversion, the same as ourselves here at Donnybrook
Fair, only it lasts all the year round, from mornin' tiU night, I'm toidd.

" Whin I come to the house, in I wint, bowin' an' doin' my manners
in the most genteelest way to aU the grand lords an' ladies that was
there, foUeyin' their own divarsion, the same as thim that was in the

yard, every way they liked—dhrinkin', and singin', an' playin' ov music,

and dancin' like mad ! I wint on, on, on, out ov one room an' into

another, tiU my head was fairly addled, an' I thought I'd never come to

the ind. And sich grandeur !—why, the play-house was nothin' to id.

At last I come to a beautiful big stairs, an' up I wint ; an' sure enough
there was the dhrawin'-room door, reachin' up to the ceilin' almost, an'

as big as the gate ov a coach-house, an' wrote on a board over tlie door,

' No admittance for strangers, only on business.'—' Sure,' says I, ' I'm

come on the best ov business, whin the Prence is afther sendin' his man
to tell me to come on a visit.'—An' wid that I gave a knock wid my
knuckle the way I was bid. ' Come in,' says a voice ; and so I opened
the door.

" Oh ! then, ov all the sights ever I see, an' it's that was the finest

!

There was the Prence Ragin' himself, mounted up i pon his elegant

throne, an' his crown, that was half a hundhred weight ov goold, I suppose,

on his head, an' his scepture in his hand, an' his lion sittin' on one side

ov him, an' his unicorn on the other.'
—

']VIon-ow, Dan,' says he ;
' you're

welcome here.'—' Gooc . morning, my Lord,' says I, ' plase your Rever-

ence.'—' An' what do you think ov my place,' says he, ' Dan, now you're

in it ?'—' By Dad ! your worship,' says I, ' it bates all the places ever I

see, an' there's not the like of id for fun in the wide world, barrin' Don-
nybrook Fair.'—' I never was at the fair,' says he, ' bud I'm tould

there's plenty of sport there for thim that has money, an' is able to take

their own part in a row.'— ' Throth, Majesty,' says I, ' your honour may
say that ; an' iv your holiness '11 come an' see us there, it's myself that

'ill give you a dhrop ov what's good, an' shew ye all the diversion ov the

place—ay, an' leather the best man in the fair, that dare say. Black is the

white ov your eye V—-' More ix)wer to ye, Dan !' says he, laughin' ; ' an
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what id you like to dhrink now ?'

—

' Oh, by Gor!' says I, ' I'm afeard

to take anything, for I was dhrunk last night, an' I'm not quite study yet.

—' By the piper that played afore Moses,' says he, ' ye'll not go out ov

my house till ye dhrink my health ;' so wid that he mounted down off

his throne, an' wint to a little black cupboard he had snug in the corner,

an' tuck out his gardy vine an' a couple of glasses. ' Hot or cowld, Dan?'

says he.

—

' Cov/ld, plase your reverence,' says I. So he filled a glass for

me, an' a glass for himself.—' Here towards ye, Dan,' says he.— ' The same

to you. Majesty !' says I ;—and what do ye think it was ? May I never

tell a lie iv id wasn't as good whiskey as ever you see in your born days,

' Well,' says I, ' that's as fine sperits as ever I dhrunk, for sperits like id ;

might I make bould to ax who does your worship dale wid ?'—
' Kinahan,

in Dublin,' says he.

—

' An' *a good warrant he is,' says I : so we wint on,

dhrinking, an' chattin', till at last, ' Dan,' says he, ' I'd like to spar a

round wid ye. ' ' Oh,' says I, ' Majesty, I'd be afear'd ov hurtin' ye,

without the gloves.'

—

' Arrah, do you think it's a brat ov a boy ye're

spakin' to ?' says he ; ' do ye're vt^orst, Dan, and divil may care !' An' so

wid that we stud up.
" Do you know he has a mighty purty method ov his own, bud thin,

though id might do wid Oliver, it was all nonsense wid me, so afore

you could say Jack Lattin, I caught him wid my left hand undher the

ear, an' tumbled him up on his throne. ' There now,' says I, ' IMajesty,

I tould ye how id would be, but you'd never stop until you got yourself

hurt.'

—

' Give us your fist, Dan,' says he, ' I'm not a bit the worse of

the fall
;
your a good man, an' I'm not able for you.'—' That's no dis-

grace,' says I, ' for it's few that is ; but iv I had you in thrainin' for six

months, I'd make another man ov ye' ; an' wid that we fell a dhrlnkin'

agin, ever till we didn't lave a dhrop in the bottle ; an' then I thought

it was time to go, so up I got.—' Dan,' says he, ' before you lave me
I'll make you a knight, to show I have no spite again ye for the fall.'

—

' Oh,' says I, ' for the matter ov that, I'm sure ye're too honourable a

gintleman to hould spite for what was done in fair play, an' you know
your reverence wouldn't be easy until you had a thrial ov me.'

—

>' Say
no more about id, Dan,' says he, laughin', ' bud kneel down upon your

bended knees.' So down 1 kneeled.

—

' Now,' says he, ' ye wint down
on your marrow bones plain Dan, but I give ye lave to get up Sir Dan
Dann'ly, Esquire.'—' Thank your honour,' says I, ' and God mark you
to grace wherever you go.' So wid that we shook hands, an' away I

wint. Talk of your kings and prences, the Prence Ragin' is the finest

Prence ever I dhrunk wid." J. R. O.

M.M. New Siries.~VoL. Vni. No. 45. 2 M
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MY INABILITIES.

I HAVE NEVER BEEN AJBLE TO UNDERSTAND why somc men have ten
thousand a-year ; others fifty thousand a-year ; and some a hundred
thousand a-year, while I can't get any thing hke the least of those sums.
And yet I am quite sure it has not been for want of wishing. The latter,

indeed, for to say the truth, I am prone to tliat which Young calls " the
constant hectic of a fool," though, at the same time, to do myself equal
justice, I am far from being averse to that which I consider better than
wishing, doing. I have been doing something all my life ; even when
I have had nothing to do, I never did nothing ; and I may add, that,

like the ostler at the Elejjhant and Castle, who " never does nothing /or
nothing," I have alwa3's made it a rule to have my quid pro quo. Why,
then, am I doomed, every time I put on my hat, " to c^ap a ring fence
round my whole estate }" Why are the pockets, the only part of my
nether garment, I mean, which are always as good as new ? Why, in

short, as often as I look in a glass, do I beliold, at one view, the whole
of my personal projierty, and find myself forced to confess I have the
appearance of a man of substance, though the very confession arises from
a sort of personal reflection upon the nature and bulk of my real pro-
perty .'' I could ask a dozen more questions, all of them as much to the
purpose as those I have asked, and yet have as far to seek as ever for a
sufficient answer to my main one. Touching the reasons why I cannot
have all the money I could spend, while there are so many in the world
who cannot spend all the money they have, and so many more who get
all the money they want. I know it may be said that both these manys
put together, would not amount to a thousandth part of that huge
colossal many, who are in the same predicament as myself.—Granted.
But as it coiild not be proved, I take it, that if there were a hundred
men going to be hung, the disagreeable sensation of that ceremony would
be divided between them, instead of each individual of the party having
his separate allowance of rope ; so, I maintain, it is equally incapable of
proof, that tlie knowledge of there being ten thousand, or ten hundred
thousand empty pockets, is, or ought to be, sufficient to produce in any
one of them the same sensation as a purse would which is never empty.
Besides, every man is the best judge of his own wrongs ; or, at least, of
the degree in which he feels an injury. I, therefore, knowing exactly to

how many excellent purposes I should apply a large fortune, if I had
one, am peculiarly sensible of the injustice, not only to myself, but to

others, of keeping me without. It is incalculable the good I should

have done to the world, had the world been good to me. If any body
thinks this is a mere piece of brag, all I say is, /;y 7ne ! I only wish the

Duke of Northumberland, or Lord Grosvenor, or the Marquis of Stafford,

or any other man who has more money than a man ought to have, would
just let me serve an apprenticeship to ten thousand a-year, and if, long

before I was out of my time, I did not shew I was fit to carry on the

business afterwards upon double that scale, I would consent to have my
indentures cancelled. Or I would undertake to spend other people's

money upon commission ; that is, if fifty or a hundred benevolent per-

sons, sincerely desirous of making their wealth more extensively bene-

ficial than they are able to do of themselves, would club their five hun-

dred or thousand a-year each, for a time to be specified, but long enotigk
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to give the thing a fair trial, and let me use it, I have no more doubt
than I have of wanting their money, that I should be able to give them
satisfaction. But to return from this digression, I repeat, it is incalcu-
lable, the good I should have done to the world, had the world been
good to me. Where I now give only a tear to misery, because I can
give nothing else, I should give a guinea ; and every body knows how
much farther that will go with bakers and butchers. Where now I can
only sigh over misfortune, I should pay misfortune her wages, and send
her about her business ; and where now I am fain to content myself with
simply advising a friend in distress what is the best thing for him to do,
if he can, namely, to get out of it, I should do it for him, and get him
out. I am quite, positively, certain, these would be among the conse-
quences of my having only ten thousand a-year ; and therefore I do
maintain, that besides the injustice which the want of it inflicts upon
myself, exhausting every day, my stock of sensibility, wliich is con-
stantly oozing away in tears and sighs, and my store of common sense,

which is hourly melted down into good advice to a numerous circle of
friends who stand much in need of it, an equal iiij ustice is done to every
man, woman, and child, to every maid, widow, and wife, who do not get
what t/ict( might, because / have not got what I ought.

I HAVE NEVER BEEN ABLE TO UNDERSTAND what COmmonly paSSCS
for Jiiie writing ; that is, fine words strung together, like a row of
painted egg-shells, with nothing inside ; or like an artist's palette,

daubed over with vivid colours of bright yellow, deep purple, glowing
crimson, &:c., a mere confusion of gaudy hues, which offend the eye,
and convey no meaning to the mind. There is a knot of these writers,

just noAv, who figure in annuals, monthlies, weeklies, and hot-pressed
duodecimos, and who call aloud for another Gifford to sweep them
away with the besom of common-sense. They are upheld in their
fooleries by another knot of small critics, each of whom has his pet poet
or poetess, and snivels or drivels, as the case may be, over his or her
" affecting," " sublime," " touching," and " powerful" effusions. There
is ]\Iiss A., and Mrs. B. ; Caroline C, and Letitia D. ; Mr. E., and
Leonard Lubykin F., Esq. ; Lady Matilda G., and the Hon. Augustus
H. ; and so on, to the end of the alphabet—each and all of whom are,
severally and individually, taught to look back with supreme contempt
upon that age which was contented with such authors only as Shaks-
peare, IVIilton, Dryden, Pope, Gray, Collins, Thomson, Akenside, Gold-
smith, and Cowper. They blot quire after quire of foolscap ; but, as
they never think, it is not surprising the thought never comes into their
heads of l^lotting out what they write. They are the idols of the afore-
said small critics ; the paragons of young ladies, who subscribe by the
year to circulating libraries ; the astonishment of that very numerous
class of readers who wonder " how people can write a book," because
they themselves find it a serious business to write a letter ; and the oracle
of every circle where they appear, because they are always careful never
to appear where they are not an oracle. I may take another opportu-
nity, and in a different character, perhaps, of illustrating the opinions
here expressed, by quotations from their works ; but, as I have often
fancied I could write very much like these modern Sapphos and
Shakspcarcs, I will take l/iis opportunity for the experiment :

—
2 ]\1 2
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THE WARRIOH-LOVEH, BY THE 6BAVE OF HIS MISTRESS.

There he sat.

In the dark storm of his soul ! And the proud
Warrior of a hvnidred fights, on whose
Battle-blade his own fierce spirit dwelt—he.
Who in the field of strife, all red with blood
From helm to spur, had played with horrid Death,
As children sport with it—a child himself.

Now wept warm tears upon a new-made grave

:

The grave of his heart's mistress !—the lovely

Ethelinda ! Oh ! she was beautiful

As breathing morning in the vernal spring :

And fair as summer flowers, that wanton
In the sun, yet droop before his setting

Ray kisses their fragrant beauty ! Alas !

That youthful love and maiden innocence

Should wither to decay, and shrouded lie,

Or ere the kindred soul their charms have touched.

Can say farewell, and then decay itself!

And the warrior came ! In the pride of his

Glory he came ! But stern and terrible

In the tempest of his grief! And the grave
Of Ethelinda was his grave ! The bride

Of death slept gently with the warrior.

Who in life was the affianced bridegroom
Of her heart

!

There it is !—and it reads, I think, like something or other which I

have heard called uncommonly fine. But if the reader thinks so, it is

more than I do ; and Heaven forgive the man who calls such writing

poetry

!

I HAVE NEVER BEEN ABLE TO UNDERSTAND why the alchymists of

former times are considered by the philosophers of modern times as little

better, if at all better, than fools. I am quite serious ; though I know
I make the declaration at the hazard of being accounted an egregious

fool myself. But let me state my own case. I renounce, at the outset,

not only as utterly futile, but as a presumptuous denial of Heaven's

declared will, the dream of compounding an elixir, which, by the subtle

concentration of the essence of vitality, or, in other words, by the disco-

very of the elemental principle of life, should enable the fortunate pos-

sessor of it to renew his youth, as the vegetable world revives at the

approach of spring. I give this vip, I say ; not merely as a visionary

bauble of the imaginatio; i, but as a direct attempt of the creature to

contravene and abrogate a decree of the Creator. But I make my stand

in defence of alcliymy, upon that other grand object of its followers—the

discovery of the philosopher's stone, as it is called ; or of the tincture,

or powder, or art,—not of transmuting metals, by converting a lump of

lead into a lump of gold,—but of bond fide making gold by a regular

and scientific process. " It never has heen done," is the triumphant

answer of philosophers ; but that it Ihcrcfore never will be done, is not

the deduction of philosophy. He who should have attempted, when
alchymy was in fashion, to discover the means of navigating rivers and

seas without the aid of wind and canvas, or of producing a brilliant and
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permanent light -without employing any combustible substance, would
have been deemed as confirmed a disciple of folly by his own generation,

as the seekers after the philosopher's stone have since been by succeeding
generations. Yet the steam-boat and the gas-lamp are now too common
to excite the wonder, or attract the notice, even of the vulgar ; and there

are many other mechanical inventions and discoveries of science which
might be adduced to fortify this mode of argument. Why, then, should
the notion be treated as an absurdity too gross almost for serious argu-

ment, that one of those accidents to which we owe various discoveries,

or some of those experiments which have led to such astonishing residts

in chemical science, may one day penetrate the laboratory of nature, and
detect her process in the formation of this precious metal ? In short, is

there any difficulty in conceiving such a progress to be made by the gra-

dual triumphs of science, as to acquire the power, by analytical investi-

gation, of ascertaining not only what are the component parts, but what
are the respective proportions in which those component part s exist, in

a piece of gold ? And if once chemical science gets thus far,— if

once she is able accurately to detect and separate Mhatever these compo-
nent parts may be, and to determine, with equal accuracy, whatever
may be their several proportions,—I should not despair of the synthetical

process soon accomplishing all the rest. In conclusion, this is the sum
and substance of my doctrine—that it is within the reasonable calcula-

tion of chemical science to be able to resolve gold into its primary ele-

ments ; that when so resolved, the relative and positive quantities of
those elements may be ascertained ; and, lastlj', that when we know
what are the separate ingredients, and what ai'e their combined propor-
tions, to make gold will be no more difficult than it now is to make
any other artificial metal. They who deny these propositions a priori,

must be prepared to do so upon the grounds that there exists some
moral, physical, or philosophical impossibility of decomposing gold, as

palpable and self-evident as that which would stare a man in the face

who should seriously set to work to contrive how he might get the sun
and moon into a crucible, in order to make suns and moons, or stars and
comets. And so ends my argument in defence of that branch of alchymy
which sought to discover the philosopher's stone !

I HAVE NEVER BEEN ABLE TO UNDERSTAND, why members of par-
liament call each other honourable ; unle?s it is, because they choose to

be singular in their opinions, or expect to have credit for more discern-

ment than the rest of the world. If it be the former, all that can be said

of the matter is, that it is their whim ; it deceives nobody, and cannot
fairly be complained of therefore, as an injurious misrepresentation ; but
it would redound more to their credit and utility as a public body, if

they reciprocally gave themselves their proper designations. With
regard to the latter hypothesis, they ought to know, that no man gains
credit for superior discernment, by shewing he is deplorably ignorant of
the knowledge recommended with such emphatic brevity by the ancient
sage

—

Nosce Icipsiim. After all, it is very ridiculous constantly to em])loy
a misnomer, susceptible of such malicious ridicule, and so much at

variance with the known sentiments of their constituents. I am aware
it may be said that it means no more, than wlien the first peer in tlie

realm, writing to his tailor for a vote he happens to want for a particular

friend, concludes with declaring that \\qJ'
has the honour to be " Snip's
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" most obedient, faithful, humble servant." But here is the difference.

Snip, it is a himdred to one, really believes that his grace does feel it an
" honour," however ranch he may be puzzled with the condescension of

the feeling, or struck by the dignified humility of calling himself his

(Snip's) " very obedient hunlble servant," to the sincerity ofwhich declar-

ation he sees his grace's name " faithfully" pledged. But when some
members of the House of Commons call other members of the House of

Commons " honourable," they are in the predicament of Johnson's

shrewd distinction of the degrees of mendacity, " they He, and they
know they lie ;" with this uncomfortable adcUtion, that all who hear, and
all who read, what they say, know it too.

I HAVE NEVER BEEN ABLE TO UNDERSTAND what is the USe of
writing so many books as are published every year. It cannot be said

that it is to supply the increased and increasing number of readers,

because it is very well known to publishers and authors that very few of

the works which are written are ever read at all ; while surely a much
less expensive mode ofproviding trunk-makers, pastry-cooks, and cheese-

mongers Avith waste paper, might easily be hit upon. I should think

lawyers' letters, and barristers' briefs, for example, if carefully preserved,

would always be more tlian sufficient for those purposes. Be that as it

may, liowever, there can be no fear of a dearth of waste paper for many
years to come, were there no other to be had, than the reams of
SECURITIES which were made during the bubble mania, to say nothing
of the prospectuses. These are as good as ever they were, and better

without the " securities" than with them ; for, in the former case, they
are like a bill of exchange or a promissory note, with a long time to run ;

but with the securities tacked to them, they look like the same bill of
exchange after it has been noted for non-payment. With regard to

curling paper for young ladies who wear their own hair, if all the print-

ing presses in England Avere stoj)ped for the next century, there are

enough of poems, novels, romances, travels, and reminiscences, waiting to

be torn up, for all the tresses of all the heads that shall need them during

that space ; and as to the old ladies, their wigs and mohair fronts, curl

naturally. I saw it stated lately, that the new catalogue of the British

INIuseum would extend to fifteen quarto volumes ! The catalogue alone !

The catalogue of only one library ! Upon a moderate computation we
iTiay calculate that each volume will contain the names of three thousand
books; so here we have FIVE AND FORTY thousand volumes, and yet

we go on writing and publishing. It follows, that reading, not thinking,

must be the business of an author. Two hundred years ago, a man
might hope to read all that was expected to be read by an industrious

scholar, by the time he w'as thirty ; but now, if a man could live to be
two hundred years old, and ne'er so industrious, he could not reckon

upon the same result. Either every thing has been said that can be
said, and therefore a new book is, after all, nothing more than a new
edition of an old one ; or a man's life must be employed to find out what
has not been said already, and then, he is readj'^ for his coffin by the time

he has ascertained that he has something original to publish. What is

to be the lot of future scholars, I cannot pretend to foretell ; but I sup-

pose, as extremes are said to meet, the consequence of there being more
books than can be read, will'assimilate itself to that of there being no

books to be read ; and so, nobody will read. When these fifteen volumes
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of the catalogue of the British Museum are finished, it would furnish a
curious standard, by which to estimate the labours of a scholar in the

sixteenth and nineteenth centuries, if the pen were run through every
book, in every language, which has been written since the reign of
Elizabeth, and which are considered as standard works in their several

departments of literature or science. And yet I doubt, exceedingly,

whether we ai'e one jot wiser, or more erudite, in the strict sense of those

terms, than were those ancestors of our, who had not the advantage of
reading all that their posterity has given to the world.

I HAVE NEVER BEEN ABLE TO UNDERSTAND why a man should be not
merely peniiitted or expected, but absolutely persuaded and almost com-
pelled, by a judge, sitting on the judgment seat, and representing there

the dignity and purity of justice, to tell a bold, deliberate, and notorious

LIE. Yet, this is what every culprit does, or is expected to do, and if

he refuse, is persuaded to do, when he is arraigned at the bar of a crimi-

nal court, and pleads to the arraignment, " not guilty." And why is

this judicial form insisted upon .'' Not that guilt may more certainly be
punished, but that it may have all the benefit of legal fictions and quib-

bles, for its possible escape. A case actually occurred at the Old Bailey,

about eighteen months ago, where a young man of respectable con-

nexions, was indicted for forgerj^. He pleaded " guilty ;" that is, he
confessed his guilt ; but he was induced, after much persuasion from
the bench, to retract his plea, and substitute for it the usual one of not
guilty. The trial proceeded—there was some flaw in the indictment, or

some defect in the evidence, and the judge directed the jury to return a
verdit of not guilty ! Now this was all very well for the culprit; and
he must have felt himself most agreeably bewildered with surprise and
joy at finding his neck so unexpectedly slipped out of the halter : but
what an indescribable satire it was upon the grave and impartial

administration of justice ! A criminal placed at the bar is asked whether
he is guilty or not guilty of the offence with which he is charged ; he
says, " I am guilty, I acknowledge my crime, and I am prepared to

atone for it ;" when in steps the judge himself, exhorts him to tell a lie,

entreats him not to be hanged, though he deserves it, and finally suc-

ceeds in placing liim in a situation where he can escape from the conse-

quences of his own frank confession, only by a gross mockery of all law.

The very ground upon which he is urged to forswear himself, is one that

proclaims the inadequacy of the law to protect the subject, and to punish
the guilty. Why call upon a man at all to say whether he is guilty or

not, when the fact of his guilt must be established, not by what he admits
or denies, but by sufficient evidence .'' Why obtrude such a practical

illustration of the lottery of justice, as to compel a man to take his chance
of drawing a prize or a blank ? But above all, why make the judge
himself play the pander for a lie ? M.

Our ink was hardly dry, when we read in a newspaper the following

extraordinarygillustration of the practice referred to :

—

" Northern Circuit.
" York, Auf/nst 5th.

" Mr. Justice Littledale took his scat upon the bench at iiiiiL' o'clock.

" James I'illinj,'-, against whom there were five iTidictmcnts for passing-
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forged notes, purporting to be of the Bank of England, of £6 each, pleaded

GUILTV.
" Mr. Justice Littledak. Prisoner, there are five indictments against you

for paying away forged notes. I can only tell you, you will receive exactly

the same punishment as if you were found guilty by the jury. You will be

punished, whether by hanging or transportation, precisely the same ; and I

must tell you, that a great number of persons have been hanged for a similar

offence to that you are charged with. If you expect any less punishment

from pleading guilty, you are deceiving yourself. Do you persist in pleading

guilty ?

" Prisoner. Yes.
" Judge. This is a very serious case which is charged upon you : you are

liable to be hanged.
" Prisoner. Well, have mercy on me !

" Judge. Do you still plead guilty ?

" Prisoner. I wish to speak the truth, as near as I can.
" Judge. I must tell you, as I told you before, that if you expect to be

dealt more leniently with by pleading guilty, you are mistaken
;

yoiu-

punishment will be precisely the same. Pleading not guilty to an indictment,

is not telling a falsehood hi the name of God ; it is not taking an oath ; or

committing perjury : it is onlt/ denying the charge, which must be proved

by the prosecutor.
" Prisoner. I must plead guilty, my Lord.
" Judge. Consider, prisoner—I will allow you time for consideration.

CAfter afew minutes ]iause.J
" Prisoner. I am guilty, my Lord.
" Judge. Then you are determined to plead guilty.^

" Prisoner. Yes; and have mercy on me !

" Judge. I ask you, once for all, do you determine to plead guilty ?

" Prisoner. Yes, my Lord.
" Judge. Very well. (The prisoner was then removed from the bar.)"

What a sorry exhibition is this ! To see a Judge, on the very judg-

ment-seat, quil)bling jesuitically upon the distinction between simple

and compound lying—between a lie in the .?ight of God, and a lie in the

nuine of God—between mere naked falsehood, and falsehood heightened

into perjury by the solemnity of an oath ! The prisoner was either

guilty, or not guilty ; and, before trial, he alone was competent to

declare in whicli predicament he stood. He does make the declaration :

he confesses his guilt ; not in the hope of obtaining mercy—for the Judge

emphatically warns him of the fallacy of such hope—but from a con-

scientious repugnance to aggravate the crime he has committed by a fresh

one; when the Judge, in what he believes to be the discharge of his

duty, informs him that, to deny his guilt, in defiance of his own know-

ledge that he is guilty, is "072/7/"denying the charge which must be proved

by the prosecutor." Only! only telling a deliberate lie ! All the law-

yers in England, entrenched up to their teeth in precedents and technical

sophistries, cannot make the assertion of falsehood a truth. If there be

any good reason why a man should be asked, at all, Avhether he is guilty

or not guilty, when his reply either way does not matter a straw, surely

there can be none why he should be persuaded to renounce his volun-

tary confession of guilt, and plead his innocence, for the miserable

mockery, in such a case, of being proved guilty in the regular way of

legal business !
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bUE COLONIES—THE PROGRESS OF THE WEST INDIAN GOVERN-
MENTS TOWARDS AMELIORATING THE CONDITION OF THE SLAVE.
POPULATION.

" There are two objects for the attainment of which if is necessary that effectual provision should
be made. The tirst ot thein is, the gradual elevation of tlie moral character of tlie slave uopulatiun
and, the second is, the due protectioa ofall the just rights of property which existing laws have vested
in the owners of slaves." Sir G. MuTTay'a Dispatch of Sept. 3, 1828.

A POSITION SO extraordinary as that in which Great Britain is placed
with respect to her colonial possessions has no parallel in the history of
modern politics. The case may be stated in a few words. A system,
the growth of a great many years—the result of measures of national
poUcy—-involving, as all such measures must, a vast variety of personal
and individual interests—has prevailed so long that it has become a
part of the law of this country, and the very foundation of the only
law that prevails in its foreign dependencies. Circumstances have
arisen which render it expedient, or which are thought to render it

expedient, that a material alteration should be made in that system.
The alteration is proposed by the government of the metropolis to
the colonies ; the governments of the colonies agree to its principle

;

some differences arise as to the carrying it into effect: but those
differences apply only to the details, not to the principle of the measure.
Upon such topics as those Avhich come into discussion under the circum-
stances here stated, common sense and common justice would require
that the persons whose interests are most materially affected by the
proposed alterations, and who, possessing experience and practical
knowledge of the existing system, must have better means than any
other class of men for judging of the probable effect of the changes
which are to be made, should be listened to, that their reasons should
be heard and examined, and should be allov/ed to have so much weio-ht
as they may appear on the discussion to be entitled to. A questioifso
treated could iiot long remain unsettled ; the power to enforce on the
one hand, if coercion should become necessary, would of itself be
enough to dispose of it; but when, besides that power, there is on the
other side a willing and prompt recognition of the principle of the
alteration, a ready obedience and an unequivocal desire to comply with
whatever shall be found to be really for the benefit of all the parties
concerned, nothing but a grievous mistake, or the interference of some
evil disposed persons, who, from prejudice, or ignorance, or dishonesty
from an incapacity to understand what is true, or from a disinclination
to adopt it—create most needless obstacles, could thwart the satisfactory
adjustment of the matter in dispute.

Such a dispute exists between Great Britain and her West India
colonies—such is the avowed disposition on eitlier side to adjust it

sucli are the causes wliich have hitherto prevented its adjustment—and
the same causes, unless the government is wise and vigorous enough to
remove tliem promptly, will not only prevent it for ever, but are too
likely to bring in their train consequences, the bare apprehension of
which is dreadful, and which, if they are once permitted to begin, no
man can see the termination of
The sentence wliich forms the epigraph to this article expresses, as

concisely and as explicitly as may be, the principles which the govern-
M.M. New Scries—Vol. VIII. No. 45. 2 N
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ment of Great Britain have laid down for their dealing with the colo-
nies. To those principles, in their broadest and most general sense, the
colonists agree. They are not stated by Sir G. ^Rlurray, in the document
we have quoted, for the first time ; but have been reiterated, in Parlia-
ment and out,—by all who have a right to be heard in the matter, and
by all, who, having no right to be heard, raise their voices upon it.

It is now more than six years since ]Mr. Fowell Buxton (into whose
merits we do not propose to enter very fuUy at this moment, although
an opportunity may occur in which we shall have occasion to notice
some parts of his public conduct), who had for a long time openly
avowed the most decided hostility to the West Indian colonists, and had
pursued it with all the zealous fury which characterizes fanaticism,
proposed a set of resolutions to the House of Commons, the result of
which, if they had been adopted, would have been the total destruction
of those possessions, their certain loss to this country, and the ruin of
the persons who had made the unpardonable mistake of believing, that if
the government of England could not see its own interest, it would at
least have too much regard to its own honour and good faith to commit
an act of such flagrant injustice as to wrest from them their property.
IMr. Buxton's attempt met with a disgraceful, but weU merited, defeat.
Mr. Canning detected the hypocritical duplicity of that too pious per-
sonage, and after bestowing on him a vapulation, wliich, only to read, makes
one almost pity the humiliated object of such a chastisement, proposed
other resolutions, which were adopted by Parliament. Those resolu-
tions are to the same purport as the intimation before alluded to from
Sir G. ]\Iurray, and they lay down the principle on which the work of
improvement is to be carried, and the means by which it is to be
ultimately effected, so clearly as to leave no room for cavil or equivoca-
tion. They are :

—

" That it is expedient to adopt effectual and decisive measures for
meliorating the condition of the slave population in his JMajesty's

colonies.

" That, through a determined and persevering, but at the same time
judicious and temperate enforcement of such measures, this House lookg
forward to a progressive improvement in the character of tlie slave

population, such as may prepare them for a participation in those civil

rights and privileges which are enjoyed by other classes of his JMajesty's

subjects.

" That this House is anxious for the accomplishment of this purpose
at the earliest period that shall be compatible with the well-being of the
slaves themselves, with the safety of the colonies, and with a fair and
equitable consideration of the interests of private property."
With these resolutijns, wise and righteoxis in spirit, and moderate in

tone, the West India body in England concurred as far as their powers
enabled them to do so, and recommended their adoption to the several
colonial legislatures. It has been asserted that they also approved of
the further regulations, which, in the shape of orders in council, were
transmitted by Lord Bathurst to such of the colonies as possess no in-

dependant authority, and are therefore under the controul of this

government ; that assertion is untrue, and known to be untrue by the
persons who have been most busy in spreading it. If therefore we
thought fit to advocate the cause of the free West India colonies with
the feeling of partizans, we should rest their case ujwn the obedience
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they had shown to Mr. Canning's resohitions, which alone had any force
upon them, and to which alone their agents had given their concurrence;
but we liave no disposition to treat a question of so much importance
to the political and commercial interests of Great Britain, (important,
no doubt, to the colonies, but of an importance incalculably greater to
this country than to the colonies) on any such narrow grounds. We will
put the case higher, and show what the colonists have done towards
effectual and earnest improvement, and we shall be content to rest their
claims to more worthy treatment than they have yet experienced, on the
result of that statement.

The orders in council, which Lord Bathurst transmitted to all the
colonies, embraced about twelve heads, which were recommended by
him as the means of effecting that amelioration in the condition of the
slaves which was admitted on all heads to be so desirable. They were

First, to provide the means of religious instruction and Christian edu-
cation for the slave population.

Secondhj. To put an end to markets and to labour on the Sunday,
and to appropriate that day entirely to rest and recreation, and to
religious worship and instruction; and instead of Sunday, which had
hitherto been the day on which, in most of the colonies, the slaves had
cultivated their provision grounds, to allow them equivalent time on
other days for that pui-pose.

Thirdly. To admit the testimony of slaves in courts of justice.
Fourthly. To legalize the marriages of slaves, and to protect them

in the enjoyment of their connubial rights.

Fifthly. To protect the slaves by law in the acquisition and posses-
sion of property, and in its transmission by bequest or otherwise.

Sixthly. To remove all the existing obstructions to manumission, and
to gi-ant to the slave the power of redeeming himself, and his wife and
children at a fair appraisement.

Seventhly. To prevent the separation of families by sale, or other-
wise.

Eighthly. To prevent the seizure and sale of slaves detached from the
estate or plantation to which they belong.

Ninthly. To restrain generally the power, and to prevent the abuse,
of arbitrary punishment at the will of the master.

Tcnthly. To abolish the degrading corporal punishment of females.
Eleventhly. To abolish the use of the driving whip in the field,

either as an emblem of authority, or as a stimulus to labour.—And
Twelfthly. To establish savings' banks, for the use of the slaves.
In every one of the colonies to which these resolutions were addres-

sed, whether they were received as mere intimations or as possessing a
character of authority, steps have been taken to comply with them. °In
Barbadoes an act has been passed which the government of this country
has confirmed, and which IMr. Huskinson described as containing " un-
equivocal advances to a better system of law, of which his Majesty is
graciously pleased to mark his approlmtion by its allowance." In St.
Vincent a similar bill was passed, and was received with equal appro-
bation, which was intimated by the Secretary of State to the Governor
in tliese terms. " His Majesty has observed with satisfaction the pro-
gress made by those enactments in the measures to be taken for the
improvement in the state of the slave population. Upon a revision
of the wliole of this law, I am commanded by his Majesty to express

2N2
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his satisfaction with the general disposition of the council and assembly
to adopt the recommendations which have been addressed to them on
this important subject." The law passed by the legislature of Grenada
for the same purposes, provides for the evidence of slaves in all cases,

for the abolition of Sunday markets, and permits all free-born coloured
people to sit on juries. The new slave law of Dominica has been con-
firmed, and his majesty has been pleased to commend the disposition
which the legislature of that colony has manifested " in many of the
provisions of those acts to improve the condition of the slave popula-
tion," and to acknowledge " that they are framed, in general, in such
a manner as to promote the well-being of that class of society." The
bills passed at St. Christopher's have been approved of, and that cir-

cumstance notified to the governor in terms of warm encomium. At
Nevis eight bills of a similar import have been passed, on which the
determination of the privy council has not yet transpired ; although,
from their resemblance to tliose of St. Christopher's, no reasonable
doubt can be entertained of the matter. A bill was drawn up by the
Assembly at Tortola, providing for the same objects in the Virgin Islands ;

but its progress has been suspended, owing to the death of the late Attor-
ney-General at St. Christopher's, to whom it had been sent for revi-
sion. The law passed in the Bahamas has been approved of by the
government of this country, and the disposition which has been there
manifested " to acquiesce in so large a proportion of the suggestions
which were made by His Majesty's command for the improvement of the
condition of tlie slave population of that colony" has been strongly
recommended. At Tobago an act has also been confirmed, which
Lord Bathurst characterizes as comprising many humane and judicious
enactments very materially contributing to the improvement of the
slave laws. And, in Antigua, the opinion expressed by Sir Patrick Ross,
the governor, in a speech to the Houses of Legislature (June, 1827),
proves most satisfactorily the point to which the work of amelioration has
there been carried. " It gives me pleasure," he said, " to assure you,
that my experience, during the last twelve months, has enabled me to
form the most favourable judgment and conviction of the reciprocity
of attachment which I have observed invariably to exist between the
higher orders and proprietors throughout this colony on the one part, and
the slave population on the other. An attachment which could have
originated alone, and been gradually cemented by, those benevolent
and humane feelings, which you with justice attribute to yourselves,
and winch are confirmed by the various enactments which ai-e already
contained in your code of laws."

In recapitulating what has been done by other colonies, we have left

out the case of Jamaica, as well because it occupies an important and
distinct feature in the subject, as because it has been singularly exposed to

the successful misrepresentations of the malignant enemies of the colonies.

We now, however, proceed to it. In Jamaica, where the orders in

council had no more force than the blank paper they were written on,

the legislature prepared and passed an act for consolidating the slave

laws then in existence, and for adding such other provisions as had be-
come necessary. The preamble of that act states its express object to be
" to promote the moral and religious instruction of the slaves, by means
whereof their general comfort and happiness may be increased as far as

is consistent with due order and subordination, and the well-being of
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the colony." A more perfect and unqualified recognition of the prin-

ciple of the resolutions of the House of Commons cannot be conceived.

An examination of the substance of the act will shew how far the legis-

lature of Jamaica have evinced a dispositon to carry into effect the

specific recommendations of Lord Bathurst : a disposition not generated

by any notion that those recommendations possessed even the shadow of
authority, but a gratuitous and spontaneous inclination on the part of the

colonists to fulfil the promise which had been made in their names, and
to go as far as prudence would permit them in the very path pointed

out by the government of this country.

In considering what has been done by the legislature of Jamaica, the

fact must never be lost sight of, that regulations which are not only wise
and humane, but which would be absolutely just in this country, are, in

many respects, wholly inapplicable to the state of negro slaves—that

they must be prepared gradually for the improvement they are to un-
dergo, and that the first steps towards such improvement must be the

releasing them from the ignorance, and from the practices of that de-

grading superstition which is a characteristic of the nations of Africa ; in

short, that before they can be made free, they must be made Christians.

With a view to this important point, and in compliance with the first of
the requisitions, the proposed act directs the owners of slaves to endea-

vovir, as much as in them lies, to instruct their slaves in the principles of
the Christian religion, whereby to facilitate their conversion ; and re-

quires them to do their utmost endeavours to fit their slaves for baptism,

and to cause them to be baptized, which ceremony clergymen are

directed to perform without any fee.

The spirit of the second regulation is carried into effect by the colonial

legislature by an enactment, the preamble to which recites, that " it is

exjoedient to render the Sabbath as much as possible a day of rest and
for religious worship ;" and which then provides, that no levy shall be
made on slaves under any description of process, on Saturday or Sunday
—that the slaves shall be allowed one day in every fortnight to cultivate

their own provision grounds, exclusive of Sundays, except during the
time of crop ; and that the number of days so allowed to the slaves, for

the cultivation oftheir own gi'ounds, shall be at least tAventy-six in the year,

exclusive of holidays at Christmas and other accustomed festivals ; that no
person shall hire the slaves of otl^.ers to work for them on the Sundays
or holidays ; that, during the crop, not only shall the slaves be exempted
from labour on Sundays, but that no mills shall be put about or worked
between the liours of seven o'clock on Saturday night and five o'clock on
Monday morning ; and, for the purpose of preventing that violation of
the Sabbath, which the Sunday markets had been found to give rise to,

no white person, or persons of free condition, shall expose on a Sunday,
after the hour of eleven o'clock in the forenoon, any goods or provisions

for sale in any market, or in any shop or other place. When it is re-

membered, that the distances at v;hich some of the negroes reside from
the markets of their several parishes or districts renders it necessary
that tliey should have time enougli allowed to reach them ; that under
the old law, the markets might be kept open till nine o'clock at night

;

and tliat the act from which we quote was only proposed to remain in

operation for three years (after wliich the result of this experiment would
form the basis for future regulations), it will not be denied that every
disposition has been shewn by the colonists to comply with the resolu-
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tions of parliament, and with the wishes of the government ; and that,

6£ all tilings, they least deserve the imputation which has been cast

upon them by IMr. Huskinson, of proposing a systematic violation of the

Sabbath.

The third resolution relates to the admission ofthe evidence of slaves. On
this head the act agreed to by the Colonial Assembly, provided that in all

criminal cases the evidence of slaves should be received on any complaint,

inquisition, or prosecution, with the single qualification, that the slaves so

giving evidence should first have been baptised—an equivalent to the pro-

visions of the EngUsh jurisprudence, which require that a witness should

be acquainted with the nature of an oath, and should believe that it is

binding on his conscience.* It went on to enact, that objections as to the

competency or credibihty of slave witnesses should be received in the

same, and no other manner, as they would be received respecting white

persons, and persons of free concHtion ; and added the salutary and neces-

sary caution, that the consistent evidence of two slaves, who should be
examined apart from each other, should be given within twelve months
from the commission of the crime charged, before any white or free

person should be convicted under it. These provisions go far beyond
the recommendations made on this subject by the British Government,
which declared expressly, that " the admission of the evidence of slaves

is not to extend to cases where a white person, or person of free condition

shall be chai-ged with, or prosecuted for any capital crime." And it is

a most important fact, that during the very short operation of the act

now under consideration, the evidence of slaves was admitted in two
capital cases. In one, the oifender, a white man, was convicted, partly

on slave evidence, of murder ; and in the other a man of colour was
convicted of manslaughter,, solely on such evidence.

The fom-tli resolution has for its object the legalization of the marriage
of slaves. On this point the proposed act provided, that slaves who
had been baptised, may be married by any clergyman of the established

church, if such clergyman should, upon examining the slaves, be satis-

fied that they had a proper knowledge of the nature and obligation of the

contract, and shoidd produce a written consent from their owners. In
hmiting the performance of this ceremony to ministers of the established

church, the colonial legislature not only adopted a precaution, which
their experience and local knowledge of the state of the colony had

• Tlie true construction which the English Government intended to put on the Orders
in Council, is contained in a speech of the late 3Ir. Canning, deUvered in Parliament,

on the 16th of Blarch, 1824. The whole speech is no less admirable for its honesty and
benevolence than for the eloquence which it displays : every part of it might be satisfac-

torily appealed to by the colonists, as a vindication of their readiness to comply with the

expressed wishes of the Government ; but there is none that affords a more striking proof

of this than that part in which he speaks of the qualifications under wliich slave evi-

dence is to be received. " It would be as wild," lie said, " to say that the evidence of
slaves sliouldbe indiscriminately admitted in all cases, as it would be unjust to exclude it

in all cases. In this country a person in the condition of a slave—I do not mean politi-

cally but morally,—an infant, whose mind is not sufficiently expanded to be able to estimate

the obligation of an oath, is not permitted to give evidence. It is first ascertained by
examination that the mind of the infant is in fact so matured as to be capable of compre-
hending that obligation. It would be improper to admit tlie evidence of blacks without

a similar guard."

—

( Canning''s Speeches, vol. v. p. 204, Ridgway's edition.^ Compare
this with the disallowed Slave Law Consohdation Act of Jamaica, and let any honest

man say whether the Legislature of that Island have not fidfiUed the spirit—nay, whether

tliey have not exceeded the utmost scope, of that order iu council.
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convinced them is necessary, but they also adhered to the law of England
relating to the same subject.

The fifth resolution concerns the acquisition and transmission of

property by slaves. By the fifteenth section of the proposed act,

which recites that the usage of Jamaica has always been to permit slaves

to possess personal property, and that it is expedient that such laudable

custom should be established by law, a penalty is inflicted on any person

who shall take away from, or deprive a slave of any species of personal

property ; and the next section provides, that any pecuniary bequest or

legacy of a chattel to a slave, shall be valid. In this respect, it must be
admitted, that the act falls somewhat short of the recommendation of Par-

liament, inasmuch as the slave has no personal remedy for property v/hich

may be withheld from him. This, however, is a defect which must be
ascribed, not to any unwillingness on the part of the colonists to do all

that has been required of them by this Government, but to an unfitness

in the present state of things, on the part of the slaves^ to receive all

the advantages which the benevolence of the British legislator intended

to confer on them. The very essence of the condition of slaves is their

dependence on their masters ; that condition secures for them many
immunities, and brings with it some unavoidable disabilities. Consis-

tently with that condition, they can neither have the time nor the means
of engaging in litigation ; but, again it must be observed that the ame-
lioration of the condition of the slaves must be progressive ; that the

operation of this act is intended to be only temporary ; and that even if

any immediate alteration were necessary, that alteration might be shortly

and easily made. In the mean time, no honest man can deny that a

sincere desire has been evinced by the Legislature of Jamaica to go as

far, in this particular case, as their own convictions, and a due regard
to their own interests, justified them in complying with the terms of the

requisition. To give the slaves the means of acquiring landed property

while they remain slaves, would be wholly absurd, because they cannot
have either the means of enjoying such property or of making it pro-
ductive ; and they would be at the same time placed in a condition

wholly inconsistent with all the relations and incidents that now belong
to them.
The sixth resolution is devised to facilitate the manumission of slaves.

This point is an extremely debateable one, and that upon which the

greatest difficulty of the whole case rests. It is that to which the advo-
cates for general emancipation look with an eager interest ; but, as it is

also one which involves to a considerable degree the property of the

colonists, they are naturally desirous that such protection should be
afforded to the rights they possess, as is consistent with those laws, and
that policy of the British government under which they have been
induced to invest their capital, and to bestow their enterprize and exer-

tions in the acquisition of such property. At the same time, that they are

neither slow in their endeavours, nor insincere in their expressed readi-

ness to co-operate with the government in the design wliich has been
formed, is clear from the enactments they have proposed on this subject.

The question of compulsory manumission, forms no part of the parlia-

mentiiry resolutions, has been in no shape agreed to by the West India

body, and has, moreover, been by common consent postponed for the

present. From the necessity, induced by the state of society in Jamaica,

it in requisite to provide, that the owners of slav^« =1'"^' not get rid of the
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btirthen of maintaining their slaves in sickness or old age, and therefore

the proposed act provides against owners availing themselves of the pre-

text of manumitting their slaves^ to cast upon the general community the

care and expence of providing for such of them as may be past their

labour. With this one just restriction, every possible facility is afforded

to the manumission of slaves ; they may be disposed of by will, they

may be freed by persons having legal or equitable estates in them for

life ; and in case of dispute, the value having been ascertained by proper

officers, the mode of doing which is pointed out by the act, the amount
may be paid into the Court of Chancery, Avhich has power to decide on
the claims of parties who may be entitled to it, so that the liberation of the

slave cannot be postponed by reason of " the law's delay," or the disputes

of parties. It has been usual, under the existing law of Jamaica, to

require from the persons by wliom slaves have been manumitted, a bond
for the purpose of indemnifying the parish against the expences to be
incurred by maintaining the persons so freed, if they shall become
chargeable by reason of age or infirmity ; this bond is dispensed with in

manumissions by will, to which the law proposed to gives immediate
effect, and also in those cases in whicli the owner shall give satisfactory

proof that the slave is not old or infirm.

The seventli resolution is directed against the separation of families by
the sale of any of their members to different proprietors—a practice

which was never conmion in Jamaica—which by universal consent has

long ceased to exist, excepting in very rare instances, and Avhich might
obviously be the cause of great gi'ief and agony to the persons who are

the objects of the proposed regulation. The act of which we are speak-

ing—one of the purposes of which is to give the effect of law to customs
which are so common as to require such an enactment only for form's

sake—provides, that in all cases where a levy shall be made by any
deputy-marshall or collectii^ constable of a family or families, (that is,

the only case in which such a sale is ever known to talie place) such
family or families shall be sold together or in one lot. In the hope of

preventing the possibility of doubt or misconception as to the word
families, (a vain hope, as it should seem, from IMr. Huskisson's despatch)

a former act is quoted in the same section, and its definition of a family

adopted, in which it is expressly stated to consist of " a man and his

wife, his or their cliildren." Any sale made contrary to tliis provision,

would have been void, and might be set aside.

With respect to the eighth resolution, the proposed act contains no
provision, and for a very obvious reason. The slaves being, by the laws
of England, the property of their owners, must be subject to the inci-

dents of all property, so far as the interests of those owners are con-
cerned. All that humauity requires having been, as we have shown it is,

provided for by the act, tliat mistaken philanthiopy, or that affected

benevolence which would indulge itself at the expence of others, is not to

be so far encouraged as to defeat the just claims of honest creditors, to

unsettle the estabhshed law of property, or to be made the means of pro-

tection and impunity to fraudulent debtors ; and what other effects than
these the resolution could produce, if it were carried into effisct, would
be difficult to conceive.

The ninth resolution proposes to restrain the power of ai-biti*ary

pvmishment at the will of the master. No one will venture to deny—no
one can affect to doubt, that if such punishment could be wholly abo-
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lished, it would be in the highest degree desirable ; but of the practica-

bility of such an abolition there may be much question, under the exist-

ing state of things. To persons disposed to investigate this matter with
fairness and candour, and with a sincere and honest desire to arrive at

the truth, in order that they may apply the most speedy and effectual

remedy to an evil which every one possessing human feelings must be
most desirous of putting an end to, the state of Hayti offers a useful

example. There the existence of slavery was abolished at once ; five

and twenty years have elapsed since the freedom (as it is called) of that

republic was achieved, in the midst of tumult the most frightful,

and excesses the most sanguinary and revolting. The consequences
have been, that the population has lamentably decreased, the revenues
are in a state of the utmost uncertainty and poverty, the strength

of the country is almost annihilated, even for the purposes of defence,

religion is little better than a name, and all progi-ess towards the

education and moral improvement of the people is at a stand still.

We would not be understood to say that such must be the result

of emancipation under any circumstances ; but we do insist, that with
such an example before their eyes, legislators would do well to

carry on the work they have undertaken with caution ; and that, what-
ever fanatics may think, and designing persons may assert, there is no
safe or certain way of effecting emancipation, but by patient and prudent
measures, which shall have been carefully tried by the test of experi-

ment. In Hayti it has been said with an appearance of triumph,

compulsory labour is unknown. Sir G. Murray observed on a recent

occasion in the House of Commons, that unless the power of coercing

labour was abolished, it appeared to him that government was acting in

a circle, and that when it had done all it proposed to do, it would find

itself at the point at which it set out. What will he say to the evidence
furnished by the Hayti papers, which have been published since that

remark was made ? What will the advoc^es for immediate emanci-
pation say when they find that the practical results of their scheme have
been the decrease of one-third of the population of the only country
in which it has been tried, in a period of five and twenty years, the
desolation and irreclaimable poverty of a state which is one of those most
favoured by nature, and which was formerly one of the most prosperous
on the face of the globe ? The system of military inspection established

by Toussaint, which was infinitely more severe than any coercion

that had ever before been practised in Hayti, or than has at any
period existed in the British colonies, was abolished in 1806. The
blessed effects of the law then adopted are obvious. At a much later

period the Code Rural, to which the anti-colonists appeal with all the
confidence of ignorance, came into operation. Mr. INIackenzie* says of

* Mr. Mackenzie, the late Consul-Gen eral at Hayti, in a letter to Mr. Canning, dated
the .5th of March, 1827, after specifying the decrease in British imports and exports tliere,

adds, " the insuperable indolence of the population, the extraordinary facility of acquiring

the means of subsistence, render any chance of improvement hopeless ; added to tliis,

there is but one staple article of export from Hayti, viz., coffee, the cultivation of wliicli

has been so rapidly and enormously extended in otlier parts of the world, as to reduce its

value largely. The loss in remittances has been such as to reduce, occasionally, tlie value

of the current dollar to three shillings sterling. This diminution of value in the principle of

exchangeable ))roduce, lessens the means of purchasing foreign manufactures; and, accord,

ingly, in tlie country, the labourers are, generally speaking, nearly naked ; in fact, adults

only wearing wliat is barely necessary to prevent indecent exposure, wliile the children of

both sexes run about without covering of any kind."

—

Hayti Papers, jt. 80.

M.M. AVw .SmVi—Vol. VIII. No. 45. 2
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that code, " the provisions are as despotic as those of any slave system

that can be conceived. The labourer may almost be considered as

adscriptus gleba: ; he is deemed a vagabond, and liable to punishment if

he ventures to move from his dwelling or farm, without license ; he is

prohibited from keeping a shop ; no person can build a house in the coun-

try unconnected with a farm. Deviations from the law are punished by
fine and imprisonment. The code determines the method of managing

landed property ; of forming contracts for cultivation between proprietor

and farmer, farmer and labourer ; of regulating gi-azing establishments

;

the rural police or the inspection of the cultivation and cultivators ; of

repressing vagrancy ; and of the repair and maintenance of the public

roads. Lastly, it affixes the penalty of fine in some cases, and in others

of indefinite imprisonment, at the option of the judge of the peace."

Let the spirit of this be-praised law, be compared with that which the

legislature of Jamaica proposed for the protection and amelioration of the

slaves in that island, and let the state of the agricultural population of

the one be compared with that of the other, and the British colonists

need ask no other justice to be done to them. All that they can do

with respect to compulsory labour, they have done. It is indispensable

that they should prevent the punishment which wilful and obstinate

idleness justly provokes, from being inflicted wantonly or degenerating

into cruelty. If the disallowed act has failed in this respect it is defec-

tive ; if it has guarded it with the best cautions and restrictions that can,

under the circumstances, be devised, surely it ought to be exempt from

the insulting and undeserved reproaches' it has encountered. The pro-

posed act limits the punishment of a slave at any one time, or for any

one offence, or until he has recovered from any former punishment, to

thirty-nine lashes if they be inflicted in the presence of the owner, and

to ten lashes in his absence. In order to obviate the possibility of any

cruelty being practised with impunity on the slaves, it enacts also that

in case any owner, or others by their direction, shall mutilate or dis-

member, or wantonly or cruelly whip, maltreat, beat, bruise, wound, or

imprison, or keep in confinement without sufficient support, or brand

any slave or slaves, the off"ender shall be subject to a fine not exceeding

£'100, and imprisonment not exceeding twelve months, and the slave

freed at the discretion of the court before whom the same shall be tried

;

and all provisions are added for facilitating such trials, for doing effiectual

justice on the offenders, and for giving to the injured slave such com-

pensation, as the case may admit of.

The tenth section proposes to abolish the corporal punishment of fe-

males. That it " were a consummation devoutly to be wished" every

man will agree, and the only reason which can be offered against the

abolition is that which is furnished by the resolutions of the House of

Assembly, which, as they cannot be stated in more temperate and be-

coming language, we take leave to quote. " Until negro women have

acquired more of the sense of shame that distinguishes European fe-

males, it will be impossible, with respect to them, to lay aside altogether

punishment by flogging, there being no substitute that promises to be

accompanied with the same salutary dread."

The abandonment of the whip, either as an emblem of authority or as

a stimulus to labour, which the eleventh section recommends, is in the

present condition of the slaves pronounced, by those who are best ac-

quainted with their habits, to be impracticable. That such will be the
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ultimate consequence of the meliorating process that has been begun is

certain, unless the rash measures Avhich are threatened shall prevent
it. In the mean time it will be remembered that the use of the whip
has been discontinued for any other purpose than those which the laws
allow, and the manner in which the protection of those laws is secured
to the slaves we have already shown.
The twelfth resolution relates to the establishment of savings' banks,

respecting which we believe nothing has been done, for the best of all

possible reasons ; but there can, we apprehend, be no objection on the

part of the colonists to adopt it, if any necessity or use for it should
arise.

Such are the steps which have been taken by the British West India
Colonies to fulfil the wishes of Government. Some of them, as we have
shown, have been commended ; nearly all their regulations have been
approved, with the exception of those proposed by Jamaica, and these

latter have been disallowed for various reasons stated by Mr. Huskisson,

(as we mentioned in our number for Rlay last) ; the principal of which
is disclosed in the instructions which have been sent to the Governor to

allow no bill which shall contain any enactment on the subject of re-

ligion* without a suspending clause : a condition which is contrary to

the constitution of Jamaica, and which the legislators of tliat colony,

who are as jealous oftheir rights as free men should be, are not likely ever

to submit to. That their attempts have miscarried, must be a subject of
deep regret to every one, and to them more so than to any other de-

scription of persons. They have, however, the consolation of knowing
that this lamentable consequence has been produced by no fault of their

own.
The great disadvantage under which the colonists have hitherto

laboured, is that their intentions have been wholly misrepresented, that

their honest endeavours to ameliorate the condition of their slaves have
not been fairly and fully laid before the public, that they have been
stigmatized as the pertinacious and incorrigible advocates of a system
which, for their gain, inflicts a load of misery and oppression on a class

of human beings, who have rights as indefeasible, and feelings as much
entitled to protection, as any other creatures made in God's likeness. A
crowd of mistaken and designing persons — for of both descriptions

are the enemies of the colonies— have laboured to represent them
in this light to the British public. Availing themselves of that natural

sympathy which Englishmen have for the sufferings of their feUow-
creatures, and of their detestation of the very semblance of oppression,

• The influence of sectarians, which has of late been most disastrously exercised

against the best interests of this nation, has never been more openly or more impudently
apparent than in the disallowance of the Jamaica consolidated slave law, solely because it

restrained missionary dissenters from extorting money from the slaves, and from holding
nocturnal meetings. A passage of Sir (ieorge Murray's letter, above quoted, forms an
amusing commentary on Mr. Huskisson's dispatch, in which the disaUowance is notified.

Sir George Murray says, " I am aware, however, tliat whilst provision is made for se-

curing to the slave suiHcient time and opportunity for religious instruction, and every

latitude is allowed with respect to the mode of his instruction wliicli the spirit of toleration

demands, it is very fit, notwithstanding, that certain local regulations should be established

to guard against those abuses and that misapplication to which the best institutions are

liable ; and to obviate those disorders which might be occasioned, or the apprehension of

which niiglit at lejist be occasionally entertained, if an imrcstricted liberty were permitted,

to assemble considerable bodies of tiic slave population at unreasonable hours, or without

tlie previous consent of their owners."

2 O 2
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they have succeeded in raising a cry against them which they keep up
with that blind and untiring industry which as often characterises the

machinations of bad men as the enthusiasm of good ones. One mo-
ment's reflection ought to convince every man who can think for him-
self, that since, by the operation of English laws, and under the expiess

and often repeated sanction of the British Government, the slaves have

become the property of their owners, the latter are not very likely wan-
tonly to ill-treat the former. No person of common sense can beheve
that the owners of slaves will, by cruelty or severity, by flogging or

over-tasking them, prevent their increase or destroy their capability of

making those exertions on which the very bread of their owners depends.

It would be a tale just as credible, that the old ladies who subscribe to

the Anti-Slavery Associations would throw the dividends they receive

vipon their stock into the river Thames—or that the man who breeds

cattle should wantonly torture or dismember his beasts—as that a slave-

owner should ill-treat his slaves. But the case does not rest upon pro-

bability. Here are a series of laws framed, by the Colonial Government,
tendered by them for the sanction of this country, in which they ex-

pressly pro\'ide for the security of the persons, for the comforts, for the

gradual amelioration of the condition of the slaves, and for their liberation

when that may become practicable. Let any one look at the provisions

of these several laws, and if he dare afterwards say that the several legis-

latures, as well those which have been approved of as that of which the

proposed law has been so strangely rejected, have shown themselves un-
willing to aid the progress of improvement or to meet the wishes of this

Government, he must be one who has no reverence for truth and candour,

no regard for the opinions of honest and thinking men, or else he must
be sti'ong in the belief that the affectation of sanctity and charity can

impose upon all the world.

It will be said—it has been said—that the legislature of Jamaica has

not gone far enough ; that the provisions they have made fall short of

the purpose to which they ought to be directed. That is a point very
much open to discussion: the diversity of opinion which prevails on
these subjects cannot, perhaps, be easily, and ought not to be hastily

settled. It may happen, as it always does in such matters, that the con-

solidation of the laws has not been perfectly accomplished. Does not

the whole history of jurisprudence, particularly of modern jurispru-

dence, show that the task is a very difficult one, that the wisest and most
cautious provisions want revising, and that experience alone only can
shew in what respect a code may chance to be defective, and where it

ought to be amended .'' What has been the result of the recent attempts
in France > what has been the success of fllr. Peel's attempt to consoli-

date some branches of the criminal law of England ? what has been done,

after years of labour, with the commission for inquiry into the equitable

jurisdiction? why, if the work be an easy one, are the labours of some of the

most enlightened lawyers perhaps in the world now being exercised on the
several branches of the law relating to real propertyin this country .? Who
can judge of local interests so Avell as the persons who are most conver-

sant with them } What statesman, following his own notions of abstract

right, would compel a whole community, of whose habits he can know
little or nothing, to conform to a rule of local government prescribed by
himself? or, what is worse, and applies more directly to the present case,

prescribed by the ignorant, prejudiced, and, sometimes^ dishonest views
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of the sworn foes of the people against whom that rule Is to be esta-

blished. With respect to slavery, no man advocates it. As regards
Jamaica, no man is called upon to justify it; because it is by the law,
not of Jamaica, but of England, that it has been established in that
colony. Upon the question of amelioration, no doubt exists among free

and Christian men ; and that the legislatures of the several colonies, and
none more than Jamaica, have shown themselves ready powerfully to
assist that good work, their proposed enactments triumphantly testify

as honourably to themselves as the denial of their fair intentions is dis-
graceful to their enemies.

We have provoked—in common with all persons who have ever ven-
tured to appeal on this subject from falsehood and prejudice, to common
sense and justice—the ireful invectives of a certain notorious periodical
called the "Anti-Slavery Reporter," and for which it would not be difficult

to find a more appropriate cognomen." The general character of the pub-
lication is so well known that we should have hardly condescended to

reply to it, but that the indolence of those whose business it ought to
be to expose its misrepresentations has given it a sort of currency ; and
when any of those members of the House of Commons who are the con-
stant antagonists of the colonies and the interests connected with them,
have occasion for a startling he, which they do not care to vouch for
themselves, they find it, or have it made for them, in the " Anti-Slavery
Reporter." The ingenious person who " does" it, is a sort of murder-
monger to the general body, and frightens the old ladies of Clapham
once a month with tales " most incredibly attested," of atrocities that
never existed but in his fertile imagination. The style is something
between that of Mawrvorm and Mr. Wilberforce, flowery as the one, and
vehement as the other.

" Scarce so much learning as makes felons 'scape^

Less human genius than God gives an ape,"

this worthy gentleman finds good enough for his purpose and for his
readers ; and, with a very accurate notion of the value of his produc-
tions, they are given away every month by the handful to any body who
will condescend to accept them. He has honoured us with his abuse,
and has, in his charity, consigned us already to that place in the public
execration which has been well deserved by the advocates of the slave
trade (we, who never did him harm, and who abominate the slave trade
and all that belongs to it, as much as we hate all canting hypocrites !).

This we might have let pass, but although we do some violence to our
own feelings, and little good, we suspect, to our cause, by noticing so
utterly contemptible an assailant

; yet, since he has brought against us a
charge of misrepresentation, we owe it to ourselves to waste three
words upon him.
He says that our former article is an epitome of Mr. Barclay's ex-

ploded work. In the first place it is untrue that Mr. Barclay's work is

exploded, or that it has ever been satisfactorily contradicted ; it has on
the contrary, gone through three editions, which have not been given
away, and is well known to be a book of authority, written with honest
intentions, and displaying as much good feehng as information : two
particulars in which it differs from every thing the " Anti-Slavery Re-
porter" ever yet produced. In the next place, that our article is an
epitome of it, is a ])itiful falseliood, the satisfactory proof of which will

be apparent on looking at the two works, which have no other resem-
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blance than is unavoidable on all writings on the same subject. The
honest Reporter then takes four several points, in which he accuses us of
falsification. The first is, that we have said " the slaves in Jamaica do
not work for a greater number of hours than the agricultural labourers
of Great Britain." We say so again, and defy conti'adiction—and we
say, moreover, that the artizans and mechanics of Great Britain work for

still longer periods, and that many of them have less comfort and
enjoyment as the reward of their laboiu- than the slaves of Jamaica.
His second charge against us is for having asserted that the practice of
enforcing the labour of slaves by the whip, has been almost, if not
wholly, discontinued in Jamaica. Without condescending to notice the
dishonest artifice by which he has extracted from a long paragraph a
single sentence the meaning of which can only be understood by the
context ; without referring again to the provisions of the law which
provides for the safety of the persons of slaves against any cruelty by
their masters, we stand upon the very letter of our former assertion, and
in support of it we quote an authority, at least equal to that of this scrib-

bling Mawworm—the Report of the House of Assembly of Jamaica—who
in replying to an objection of ]Mr. Huskisson's on this subject, say " on
many properties the whip is no longer an instrument of punishment,
and the use of it will soon be so generally discontinued, as to enable the
legislature to restrict or abolish it by law." His third complaint is that

we have stated " the use of the whip, save as the punishment of crime,
is discontinued ;" and the proof that we are right in saying so is con-
tained in the law we have referred to, and the sentence we have just

quoted. In the fourth place, Alawworm is touched to the quick by a
sentence in which we said, " If some of those good-natured dreaming
people, who take for granted all that they have been told on the other
side, ask why we have left out of the picture the torture to which slaves

are put, at the mere caprice of their masters, the dismemberments, the
chainings, the wanton floggings, the separate selling of slaves who are
united in famihes, the cruel severing of nature's sweetest and holiest ties,

the answer is;, that if such atrocities ever existed, they have for many
years past ceased to disgrace the colonies ;—that to assert they now exist

in any degree, is a foul, gross, malignant calumny ; the falsehood of
which is notorious to every one who has taken the trouble to read and
examine the evidence on the subject, and more notorious to none than
to the crafty forgers of these monstrous lies."

Is this not true ? Do not the conduct of the colonists of Jamaica, the
law they proposed, and their vindication of that law, establish beyond
doubt or dispute that what we have said is true ? Does it not prove also

that the sentence which follows, and which IMawworm would not venture
to quote, is true also?* But we are shocked at finding ourselves insen-
sibly engaged in a contest with such an antagonist. It is upon other
grounds that the case of the colonies rests ; and however the equitable
and most desirable adjustment of such differences as exist may be
retarded by the machinations of such an assailant, and by those of his

* Relying upon the public appetite for whatever partakes of the man-eUous—upon the

proneness of uncharitable nature to believe imputations of evU rather than to receive

proofs of good deeds—and more than all, upon the supineuess and apathy of the \rest
Indian proprietors, their enemies have exerted tliemselves indefiitigably, and to a certain

extent successfully, to create a j)ublic prejudice agaiiist the colonists, and to engage the

co-operation of Government to their ruin.
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prompters, it cannot be prevented. For ourselves, we protest we blush
at having to reply to such a person ; and as Swift said, upon a somewhat
similar occasion, " Nothing can be more mortifying than to reflect that

we are of the same species with a creature capable of uttering so much
scurrility, dulness, falsehood, and impertinence, to the scandal and dis-

grace of human nature."

It is upon the broad basis of public justice, of humanity, and of good
policy, that the colonists rest their case. And it is because we believe

that it is a question of deep and momentous interest to England, that

we have thought it right that it should be, for once, truly stated. They
have proved to the Government of this country, and to the whole
world, that they have no other interest, no other desire than to settle the
question between them on the very terms proposed by the existing

administi'ation—that they have exerted themselves strenuously (it is the
shame of others that those exertions have been rendered fruitless) in

promoting " the gradual elevation of the moral character of the slave

population ;" and that aU they ask for, is " the due protection of all the
rights of projierty, which existing laws have vested in the owners of
slaves."

THE FRIENDLESS ACTEESS

!

" The bewitching Miss Foote has certainly been as much admired in her present pro-

vincial tour, as she has been ill-treated by managers. She has no town engagement, and

she has declared herself * without a friend !' "

—

Country Paper.

Hang all politicians ! I'm sick of their tidings.

Of cabinet trickings, and patriot backslidings ;

How this rogue has ratted, and that rogue has jobbed

;

How many good pounds t'other rascal has fobbed;
How sycophant Banks has sneaked back to his place.

Yet still walks the streets, and looks men in the face

:

I value them all, at their worth, a rope's end ;

But my heart's-blood's all up, to hear Foote wants a friend !

What care I if Peel by all mankind is cut

;

If Tindal's a booby, or Lethbridge a butt

;

If Melville hangs booing at Wellington's heels

;

If Lyndhurst takes physic, and throws up the seals;

If Pahnerston bellows, or Huskisson snivels

;

If Grant plays the pious, or Castlereagh drivels ?

—

But two thhigs there are that I can't comprehend

—

How Fitzgerald can find, or sweet Foote want, a friend

!

Oh ! where are the ensigns and captains so brave

;

And where are the judges and lawyers so grave ;

And where are the sheriffs and knights of the shires ;

And where are the doctors, and where are the 'squires

;

And where are the ploughmen, and where are the players;

Nay, are even the Methodists turning l)etrayers ?

—

But the sky's coming down, and the world's at an end,

When beauty like your's, pretty Foote, wants a friend !
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And where is that play-going colonel of thine,

So famed for old wit, and so famed for new wine ;

Who fills all the country with lisping young sinners—

Who never choaks woman or man with his dinners

—

Whom none of the sex to the altar can bring—

Who, less than a lord, is as wise as a king

—

Who will love, drink, and dun, and do all things but lend ?—
In short, pretty Foote, have you lost your old friend ?

And where is that exquisite saver of shillings.

With his tinder-box soul, and his cooings and billings ?

- The puppy ! to think that his pair of white eyes,

And his kid-covered fingers, could hold such a prize !

Be banged to both coxcombs ! the deaf and the dumb

—

The man of new wine, and the man of new rum !

But brains and old women no lawyers can mend;

So you kicked Peagreen ofF, much too green for a friend

!

Sweet actresses ! think of this fruit of your labours.

When you scamper from home after fiddles and tabors

!

See the beauty that kindled a blaze in each breast.

From the cit in the east, to the lord in the west—
Who has flirted in Juliets, in Imogens blubbered.

By Richards been jilted, by Jaffiers been slobbered—

Who has made Rogers blush, and Charles Kemble bend

—

More shame for the world—at a loss for a friend !

You may play Desdemonas to ragged Othellos,

With neither their eyes nor their pantaloons fellows ;

You may walk en chemise with undone Mrs. Shore,

And rant till your'e hoarse at your length on the floor

;

Spoil dozens of dresses, break hundreds of laces.

And disfigure your own by all horrid stage faces

;

Or gaze upon ghosts, with your hair all on end ;

—

And yet, for your pains, be in want of a friend

!

You may smile from a throne on a courtful of knights ;

You may walk in a churchyard in all kinds of frights

;

You may play in a stable, or dance on a green

—

To-day be Pope Joan, and to-morrow a queen

;

May ride on a moon-beam, and sing like a fairy

;

May feed your own sheep, or be maid of a dairy

;

May play all that England's worst blockheads have penned ;

—

And yet come to your exit in want of a friend !

Betwixt Bristol and Bath, at five shillings a night.

You may fly, dance, and die with the speed of a sprite ;

You may romp Little Pickles, Paul Prys, and Tom Thumbs

;

Be the victim, in short, of all nonsense that comes ;

Be sea-sick, and land-sick, and tired as a hound.

And wish you were banished, or wish you were drowned ;

And wish Diamond hanged—for he's hopeless to mend

—

And yet, like sweet Foote, be in want of a friend

!
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THE MAN OF ILL-OMEN.

Some years since, as I was lounging over my breakfast in one of
the hotels of Rome, my valet rushed into my chamber, with a face

writhing with consternation, joy, and a hundred other passions, for

which none but an Italian face was made. I apprehended a new inva-

sion of the Turks, the failure of Torlonia's house, or the general confla-

gration. But when my Roman could speak, his speech was—" The
mountain ! the mountain ! Vesuvius is on the point of a new eruption ;

there has not been one these twenty years ; all the English are going
to see it. If IMilord waits another minute, there will not be a post-horse

in the states of his Holiness disengaged."

The rattle of equipages in the Piazza di Spagna told me that my
road-loving countrymen were already on the alert. I ordered the news-
paper for further information ; but my valet's look was now as expressive

as it had been on the tidings of the mountain. The finger on the lip,

and the shrug of the shoulders, additionally told me that I might con-

sult its pages in vain. It was even as he said. Not a word on the sub-

ject was suffered to enter the Diario. The affair was a matter of state,

and the only allusion to it was a paragraph stating, that " a meeting of
cardinals had just been suimnoned on an affair of particular importance,

connected with the arrival of a courier from Naples." I left the con-

clave to settle the question of treason with the mountain, and followed
the tide. Curi-icles, post-chaises, britchskas, and berlines, were rolling

along the Pontine, without the fear of banditti before tlieir eyes, and
loaded with a living freight of English beauty and English bronze, the

hysteric population of IMayfair, tossing over roads rough as their original

quarries, ploughing through floods of alternate sand and mire, and mus-
quito-bitten from instep to eyebrow. But the sex are incomparable in

every way ; and Science, daughter of Italian skies, and sharing its

honours only with that exquisite Sensibility wliich converts the English
prude into the most outrageous of foreign coquettes, and makes her
scorn the dull distinctions between the " friend" and the husband ; ahke
elevates the soul, and invigorates the sinews. Praise be to the land of
fat monks, mustachiod heroes, and soft sentimentality, boundless and
glowing as it can be made by a sovereign contempt for the frigid decen-
cies of England

!

I struggled on through the scientific multitude, arrived at Naples,
and found that for once a Roman valet had told the truth. The mountain
was giving signs of one of those explosions which, from time to time,

relieve the rabble-population of this picturesque and very profligate

kingdom from being buried in general ruin by an earthquake. Naples
was all in a tumult—perfectly resembling the confusion in which I have
seen some of the great continental cities on the approach of a French
army, with Napoleon at its head. But the tumult here was one of exul-
tation. The innkeepers, the gamblers, the nobles, and the lazzaroni, all

saw their harvest in the eruption. The mountain, it is true, poured
down nothing but smoke and lava ; but, by the magic of the " social

system," every puff of smoke and every burst of lava was turned into

gold.

I soon grew sick of the city. Dust, heat, confusion, and extortion,

are sufficient reasons for hating any city on earth ; and I took refuge
in one of the dilapidated villas that the noblesse of Sorrento let out at

A[. M. New Scries.—-Yoh. XIU. No. 45. 2 P
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fifty times their value to my much-enduring and wcll-plandLTcd coun-

trymen. The mountain was still tardy in its performances, and I was

not unwilling to wait its leisure. A roar like that of distant artillery

now and then gave signs that the battle was at hand ; and then died away,

as if the belligerent "spirits of the mountain had made up their quar-

rels, and, like continental kings, were satisfied with having made fools

of the English. But the mountain-mania was as wild in Sorrento as in

the Strada di Toledo. Every living soul was full of it, and every one

seemed to have registered life only by the movements of this paragon of

fireworks. " It is twenty years since we have had an eruption !" said a

monk loaded with flesh and sanctity, as he toiled along under my win-

dow, counting his beads. " It is twenty years since we had an eruption!"

resounded a troop of peasants, hurrying to market with their water-

melons. " It is twenty years since we had an eruption !" was the

cry of the four postihons of an English duke and his suite, as they

rushed by, clattering their whips, and raising a dust that almost hid

Vesuvius itself. All the world were moving up the mountain like

swarms of ants ; covering every gully and gorge of the mighty pyramid,

and all crying out the same words. I grew tired of this, too ; and,

tnrnin o- away from the scene of clamour and science, went unphilosophically

to take my rest, and enjoy the shade of an enormous vine that, in defiance

of training and trellises, hung down to the water's-edge. The " twenty

years" cry was still in my ears ; and I was trying to get rid of it by the

wise occupation of thinking what absurdity had brought me a thousand

miles, only to be choked with dust, and die of the popular scream of a

rabble of "Neapolitans, when I heard it repeated at my side. I started

up more angrily than became a sage. But the fellow's look was not

one to give iTiuch ground for hostihty. lie was a jocular-visaged rogue,

half in rags ; but rags are no sign of humiliation in the southern para-

dise. The face had been handsome ; the eye was still bright and black

as jet ; and the remains of the figure—for he had lost a leg—were those

of a Hercules. In England, this fellow would have been a sturdy beg-

o-ar, hunted by constables, and convertible into a highwayman on occa-

sion. But he was here in a congenial land, privileged to all the pleasures

of freedom, and living at his ease on the revenues of a cracked guitar.

He approached me with the bow of a courtier, prefacing his entreaty

by telling me that " it was twenty years since there had been an erup-

tion !" I shall not say what answer I gave ; but it was sufficient to

astound the minstrel. He started back a few paces ; but needless alarm

was no part of his trade, and he returned, begging a million of pardons

for having obtruded on my leisure, and requesting permission to give me

a specmien of his skill on his instrument. He next tried to improvise some

of the common-places, <>n love, absence, and the glories of Naples. But

his art failed. He was full of but one topic ; and he gave me a long

succession of stanzas on the virtues and values of " twenty years."

—

" Within the next twenty years," sang this dismantled son of Phoebus,

" all the woild expects to find what it wants. The trader marks it as

the end of his trade, when he shall be compelled to cheat no more, and

may retire to settle the affairs of his soul in a villa within sight of the

bay ; the lawyer expects, by that time, to labour for fees no more, but

to be entitled to bribes on the bench ; the man of office is to be reposing

in the dehghts of a sinecure ; the soldier is to have a brigade ; and the

statesman—that most unsatisfied and unpitied of all the slaves that human



1829.] The Man of Ill-Omen. 291

folly ever made—is to be lifted beyond the chances of kingly caprice

or popular ill-fortune. Twenty years to come are a life 1"

The minstrel paused, and received my congratulations on his pane-
gyric, accompanied Avith a slight donation.

" But what is to be said for twenty years past?" I observed.—He
retuned his strings ; and, throwing himself instinctively into an attitude

that reminded me of some of the lyric statues in the Vatican, dashed off

a few shewy chords, and began :

—

" What are twenty years past ? A dream, an echo, an hour. We
look on them as we look on a play, when time and distance are com-
pressed into a scene ; or like the gazers on a map, where the eye glances

from continent to continent, and a turn of the compasses measures an
ocean. Yet what rich, strange, and fearful materials have the last

twenty years had for the thought of the poet and the philosopher !

—

Kingdoms overwhelmed, and kingdoms raised
; proud dynasties dragged

at the conqueror's chariot-wheel—that conqueror himself more a wonder
than all the rest, yet himself, in turn, dragged at the wheel ; Europe
restored ; France stripped of the sword and shield together ; new repub-
lics starting into life in the west ; old empires struggling in the east

;

colonies rising into the strength and stature of empires ; ruin, triumph,

war, revolution, freedom, all the great elements of human hazard and
renovation, let loose in full conflict ! And yet of this grand disturbance,

what remains upon the eye ?—what more than remains on a field of

battle, when the day is done j or in a theatre, when the heroes and
heroines, kings and queens, have laid by their trappings, and the curtain

has fallen, and the lights are extinguished? Or are human affairs, after

all, but like Pulicinello's wooden company—very busy things before the

spectators; but, when their hour is over, flung together into a box, there to

lie as quiet, and wooden as ever ? Then comes some master-hand again :

the puppets are put in motion—the show is begun—the heroes and
heroines flourish—the spectators applaud, and are fleeced for the spec-

tacle—and, finally, the puppets are flung into their box once more."

—

He finished with a flourish that was to take my patriotism by storm :

" ' Then let the stricken deer go weep^
The hart ungalled go play

;

For some must watch, while some must sleep

—

Thus runs the world away !'
"

The quotation, recited with a tolerable attempt at the English'

accent, was evidently meant as a peculiar civility by one who probably
scorned Shakspeare in his inmost soul as a northern barbarian ; and the

compliment was acknowledged in the most congenial way, by a few pauls

more than customary. The improvisatore bowed to the ground ; and,

carelessly tossing the pauls into a purse capacious enough for the national

treasury, told me, laughing, that "he was rejoiced to have found a noble
signor so generous, for he had observed that all those who treated him
with neglect, were sure to have ill-luck." I laughed in turn. He felt

his honour implicated ; and drawing out a bottle of brandy, which he
begged me to fiste, and which I candidly acknowledged to be superior to

any tiling that I had touclied soutii of the Apennines, he seated liimself

oa tlic ground, and proceeded to demonstration.
" Twenty years ago," said he, " exactly on the day of tlic last erup-

tion
"

2 P 2
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I Avrithed at the sound ; but he was not easily disconcerted, and with

a smile he began :

" At daybreak I ran away from Reggio, to see what all the world

was running to see—Vesuvius in his glory. I had a guitar, a passable

voice, a handsome pair of legs, and a light heart. With those accom-

plishments, if a man cannot make his way through the world, the fault

is his own ; and with those I made my way gallantly from Calabria up
to nearly this very spot. But here my trials began. As I was singing a

stanza, to the great applause of a circle of brown beauties, a party of

officers of the Customs burst in upon us, swore that we were all smug-
glers together, and, having pilfered the greater number ofmy auditors in

the name of the king, seized upon me as the ringleader. I spent that

night, and some others too, in the dungeons of the custom-house. I\Iy

first determination was revenge upon the whole human race ; but, as my
passion cooled, I narrowed this general war to the fellow who had espe-

cially singled me out, and robbed me ofmy guitar besides. After a week
of the usual prison pleasures under the most humane of all monarchies

—that is, after being almost stifled and almost starved—I saw my
custom-house friend open the door of my cell. I flew at him as far as

my chain would let me, and poured my whole vocabulary of Avi'ath on
his head. He took it with a true Neapolitan sneer, promised me another

week of the dungeon, and kept his word. When he returned again, I

was calm. He congratulated me on my good sense, questioned me about

Calabria, and finished by offering me a share of the profits of a grand

smuggling transaction, in which he was the principal. I was all acqui-

escence. IVIy chain fell off' immediately. I was taken privately to his

house, and fed like a German elector. A felucca was fitted out, and
with the gains of a hfe of loyal extortion, I was commissioned to buy
Barcelona brandies, which were to revisit the lovely shores of Naples, and
rejoice the next Carnival, without troubling the collectors of his majesty's

rights and dues. ]My Calabrese life had trained me to the sea ; and my
management of the felucca in the bay was considered a first-rate specimen

of seamanship. The officer was enchanted ; so was his handsome, black-

eyed, and very impudent wife. I might have carried her with me as

one of the ventures ; but I owed the husband a grudge, and that at least

was not the way to punish him. I sailed at last, reached Barcelona,

enjoyed that delightful city for a month, and concluded my career by
selling the felucca, putting the money in my purse, and enclosing my
tavern bills to the signor, with a significant hint that any delay in their

discharge, or any inquiry after me, would produce a public discovery of

the whqle affair.—You see, Blilordo, I had foretold his ill-luck, and it

was no fault of mine if fate would have it so.

" But where can an Italian live out of Italy ? I sold my villa, my
horses, and my share in the hazard-table of the Duke of Bandelero—

a

grandee who had claims to the throne of Spain ! and in company with

whom I had for three months raised more dues on noble exchequers,

than his IMajesty of the tAvo Indiasin as many years. I sent the money
on board a Florentine ship in the offing ; and, for reasons of my own,

made my arrangements for bidding farewell to Barcelona and its beauties

by moonlight. Night fell ; I figured at a masquerade, was the charm of

a host of senoras, the envy of as many senors, and was in the act of lis-

tening to a long detail of complaints of my friend the duke from the rosy

lips of the duchess herself, just as the bell tolled twelve. At the sound, I
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left her to dream of me, if she liked, and galloped down to the shore.

There never was a brighter moonlight, nor a smoother sea. The scene
would have been incomparable for a serenade; but never was man less dis-

posed to the picturesque. My ship was not to be seen between heaven and
earth, nor on the waters of the earth. My dollars, doubloons, bills, jewels,
rings set with the most jetty locks, and miniatures presented by the
noblest fingers of Spanish beauty—all were gone ! I grew furious ; I

screamed—I tore my hair—and, in the loudest tones of my voice, devoted
ship, captain, and crew to more than purgatory. I called on the
rocks to echo my vows against the traitors ; and echo they did, with a ven-
geance ! A roar of merriment and a shot were the echo. I was instantly

in the hands of a dozen cofFee-visaged thieves, fresh from Tripoli. They
had touched upon the Spanish coast for information from the governor's
secretary of the sailing of a vessel with royal treasure for Cadiz. A
thought struck me. I told them that the vessel had put to sea, that I

was sent by the secretary with the information, and that they had no
time to lose. I exiUted in this sudden retribution ; and, having pointed
out her course, was about to bid them good night. But I felt the cap-
tain's strong grasp on my shoulder at the moment. * I have long wished/
said he, ' to have a gentleman on board, to teach my fellows manners

;

and, as you seem to be a showy cavaliero, you cannot do better than take
a trip with us.' I Avas thunderstruck ; but where was the use of resist-

ance .'' I walked on board with a heavy heart. But sorrow never sat

long upon me.
" The captain was as bold a ruffian as ever swam a ship, and his felucca

as pretty a sailer as ever carried a gang of robbers. The captain, too,

was a man of taste ; for I soon became such a prodigious favourite, that
he offered to make me a true believer. ' A turban would become you,'
said he ; ' you have a fine marauding eye, and, to judge by your figure,

it would be pity to spoil so fine a pirate by making you a grandee.'
" I liked the man. The turban was as good as the cap, and better

looking. A scimitar by my side was more showy than a fisherman's
pouch, or even a cartouch-box. So I took his offer ; and a month's sail-

ing made me his lieutenant. We now ran along the coast just as we
pleased, and never had man a gayer time ; for wherever we chased a
merchantman, we took her ; and wherever we fell in with a frigate, she
ran away. We had made little fortunes apiece before the month was
over ; for I knew the coast, and I was not indelicate enough to make
any distinctions between Europe and Africa. But this could not last.

Off Corsica we fell in with a sloop, that, at a distance, glittered like a
church-steeple. Our fellows gave a general shout, and got pike and
pistol ready. They would have run through a fleet of line-of-battle

ships, to lay a grappling-iron on such a prize. Still we found it impossible
to make out the nature of this shining display. The captain, a pious
rogue, pronounced the sloop some magical thing risen from the bottom
of the deep, and covered with gold. Others would have sworn that it

was the Grand Signior's barge, driven down the IMediterranean by the
last east wind. But she had now caught sight of us : all her finery

vanished in a moment, and away she flew like a swallow. A shot from
one of our chasers, however, soon brought her to reason, by knocking
down her mast. She lay quiet, and we stepped on board of the Santa
JMaria of Livorno. The shew that had been her ill-luck was now
explained. The captain, a precious Maltese, had been freighted with a
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live cargo—an opera company, bound from Lucca to Ajaccio. The
captain was struck with the look of their baggage ; and after casting up
the balance between the passengers and their portmanteaus, settled with
himself that tlae baggage was the better worth of the two. Under pre-

tence of a puff of wind from the heights of Cagliari, he put them on
shore for the night ; and they saw no more of the captain. He was gone
before a king, queen, or lover of them all, was out of their first sleep.

A general overhaul of the baggage was the captain's first employment

;

and as, in an Italian sloop, the only merit is that it lets out sea-water as

fast as it lets it in, the royal mantles, crusaders' armour, and maids-of-

honour's petticoats, were found in a drowning condition. A sunny day
and a brisk breeze produced a general muster of the wardrobe ; and
mast, shroud, and sail, hung with helmets, crowns, turbans, and
embroidered pantaloons, dangling to dry, made the showy sight that

caught our enamoured gaze.
" After a great deal of burlesque at the fellow's being caught in his

own trap, we proceeded to divide the plunder, equipped ourselves in the

finery, and held a mock trial on the Maltese, whom we unanimously
condemned to the alternative of putting the turban on his head, or of

having no head to put it on. The Maltese, half dead with fright, and
being a profound physiognomist, took a liking to-my visage, and whis-

pered that, if I saved him from this scrape, he would be the maker of

my fortune. I closed with the terms as readily as if I had been chief

judge of Naples—followed him into his cabin—and there, behind a cup-
board, saw one of the prettiest brunettes that ever danced a tarantella.

' I reserved her to sell,' said the captain, ' when I sent the rest of her

compatriots adrift; and as it was, of course, quite the same to the sig-

nora in what part of the world she made her pirouettes, it was my idea

to steal a march to the Dardanelles, and see what sum the pashas would
bid for La Caramboli.'

" We had now nothing to do but to steer for the Straits ; and as opera-

dancers sold as high in his highness the dey's harem as if it had been
a college of cardinals, I took charge of the signora. The captain of the

felucca, however, had not the sense to understand the law of the case

—

insisted on having the right to choose among the plunder—and offered

nie my choice, of jumping overboard, or being put in irons. On went
the irons ; and I took my revenge in telling the tyrant that ill-luck would
befal him. The fellow answered me only by a blow with the flat of his

scimitar. He had better have saved himself the trouble.

" I had been not half an hour chained on the poop, where I sat under a

sun thatwould have calcined a salamander, before I saw a heavy ship loom-
ing on the horizon. The felucca was put about instantly ; for the cap-

tain well knew that this was not one of his old friends, the frigates of

his highness of Tuscany. After an hour or two's run, the wind dropped
dead ; for Mediterranean winds are like IVIediterranean promises—abun-
dance of them at all times but the time when you want them. The
frigate had the wind still, and came down thundering on us from her
bow-guns, with, now and then, as she brought her broadside to bear, a
fire from a dozen twenty-four-pounders together. This could not go on
for ever. But the captain was a sturdy Mahometan, who, if he knew
but little about fighting, knew nothing about surrendering. So, rather

than see his plunder taken quietly from him, or go home and be hanged

for the loss of the felucca, he fought like a fury. The balls fell thick ; men
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were soon wanting, and I was let loose, and ordered to a gun. The
round shot were flying about ; and, as my revenge might be put off by
an accident, I resolved to lose no time. I fired away rdl my cartridges

at once ; but the gun, by miracle, did not burst ; and one of the enemy's
masts came tumbling over the side. Charges to the muzzle suddenly
became the order ofthe day^ The frigate scon felt the work of the nev/ sys-

tem, in ports knocked in, yards falling, and sails cut to pieces. I saw that

she was getting sick of the affair, and made up my mind at once. In the

hurry of the business, I scattered the contents of a barrel of powder
unseen along the gunwale, slipped down to the cabin, brought up the

brunette on my arm, and, throwing a cloak over her, coolly speculated

on the future.
'•' The captain's quick eye discovered me, and he came up, raging,

scimitar in hand. I knocked him down with the portfire, dropped it on
the train, jumped on the bulwark, holding the signora fast, and plunged
with her into the sea. A flash, a howl, and an explosion, that seemed to tear

the waters to the bottom, followed almost before I fell. I Avas stunned,

—but life is sweet ; and, after rolling about for a while, the signora and I

were picked up together by the boats of the enemy.
" I was now on board a French frigate, which my system had mauled

as cruelly as any frigate that ever fell in with a true believer. But the

French are all heroes, and, of course, love a hero. I had been conspicuous

during the business ; and, as I had no objection to their thinking me
AlexaiKler the Great if they chose, I gave them to understand that, but
for me, they might have taken tlie pirate without the loss of a man.
They applauded me to the skies—swore that they loved a gallant enemy,
whether he believed in the Pope, or in IVIahom.et, or, like themselves, in

nothing. I found excellent wine, capital ragouts, and practical toleration

of the gayest kind among those brave fellov/s ; and might have lived

with them till now, but for one misfortune—my pretty fellow-swimmer.
" In whatever part of the globe an opera-dancer may have been born,

her soul is Parisian. My barrel of gunpowder did not catch the portfire

in a more sparkling style than this enchantress the shrugs, smiles, com-
pliments, and calemhourgs of the French officers. I had been too

obviously anxious to bring her along with me for any of those well-bred

warriors to believe my protestations that I was her husband ; and the

captain, a French beau of the most degage species, gave various hints

that he was disposed to relieve me of her guardianship. This adorer was
indefatigable : he wooed with sigh and smile ; sang chcmsons, which he
swore he wrote ; and was the most languishing of swains, except when
he preferred delighting the signora with his activity in the gavottes and
sarabandes that our old Spanish fiddler played with patriotic constancy.

This victim of love was not quite a skeleton, was not more than bent
double, and acknowledged only seventy-two years on his last birth-

day. His charms, however, were evidently making a rapid impression
on the susceptible heart ofmy brunette. I was likely to lose the purchase

-

money ofmy prize. No man likes to be forced out of any thing, and I ven-

tured on a private remonstrance. The signora's answer was in a tone

which brought all the idlers of the ship round us. We were laughed

at, until the lady burst into a hysteric, and I forgave. But on that night,

I slept with a soundness that might have been envied by a dormouse.
" It was late in the day when I awoke : the sun was scorciiing tlie

skin off my face. I opened my tardy eyes. But where was the rool" of that
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cabin against whose heavy beams I had so often expected to be knocked

to pieces ? "Where was the peep of daylight through the little jail-like

windows ? My cabin was now wide enough, for it was the skj' ; my
mattrass was a layer of sand and shingle ; and my curtain was the broad

foliage of an immense cedar, that waved and nodded doAvn to the water's-

edge in as hot a blast as ever breathed African fire. The catastrophe was

complete. The signora had given me this opportunity of knowing
woman and the world. The old captain, tout a fait Franqais, had gal-

lantly saved her from the pain of making any apologies to me ; and a few

opiate ch-ops administered by her own fair hands, and a stout boat's

crew, left me on shore ten miles from the frigate, to watch her ploughing

away the azure, and curse, or laugh at, as I might, the perfidy of opera-

dancers, and the ])erilous charms of youths of seventy-two !

" On what part of the globe I was thrown, w^as beyond all conjecture.

Sand, interminable sand—a sky clear as glass, with a sun burning like a

red-hot shot in the centre of it—and a level sea, where the frigate was
already flying away like a phantom—were all that lay before, behind, or

above me. For the first time, I felt an inclination to give up the strug-

gle, and find in the bottom of the sea a bed from which I could not be

flung by the tricks of opera divinities, the rivalry of inamoratos past their

grand climacteric, nor the hands of all the boats' crews of Christendom.

I will acknowledge, to my shame, that I suffered this petty accident to

>veigh with me ; and, in two minutes more, I might have been among
the sharks and lobsters of the IMediterranean, had not a shot, that

whistled by my ear, broke the whole chain of my meditations. Half-a-

dozen savages, lance and carbine in hand, darting from a thicket, were

round me.
" I expected that this was to be the last day of my adventures^ and,

as life was of no use to a man who had nothing to eat, I offered it to them.

But they were better judges of tlie value of things than to trouble them-

selves with taking it : they took my clothes, stripped me of every claim

to an appearance in civilized society, and galloped off, leaving me to

make my meal of the sand, and wash it down with the sea-water. I

might now have drowned myself at my leisure ; but the fit was gone by.

A man is never fitter for a hero than when he has nothing to lose ; and,

as I compared the shrivelled wretches that had robbed me, with my own
full-shaped and sinewy limbs, I determined to begin by the usual end of

heroism, and turn collector of that harvest which one man sows and
another man reaps, which asks neither plough nor sickle, and which
finds its most arable field in the high road.

" ]My resolution might be slow, but my execution was rapid. After a

day and a night's march, I reached a small forest, where I sheltered

myself at once from sight and from sunshine. A little village was at

one end of it—an Arab saint's tomb at the other. In the shrine I found

a priest, who, instead of saying his prayers, was luxuriously indulging

himself on his carpet with coffee and a pipe. The sight was irresistible.

I sprang upon him, knocked him down with my naked hand, and,

before he could recover the blow or his astonishment, was master of hi*

breakfast, his purse, his carpet, and his pipe. Never was IMollah more
completely cleared of the temptations of this world !

" But I ought to have robbed him of his voice ; for, long before I

could wind my way through the thicket, I heard it calling after me in

all the names that African tongues ever showered on the head of the
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spoiler. The whole village was instantly up in arms ; and where every

living creature, from the child of three years old to the man of a hundred,

carries his carbine or his bow as regularly as his head, I may be supposed

to have been in danger. I fled through the forest hke a hare. Shots

fell thick among the brambles round me. I saw the shrine, sprang in,

and the saint's bones had thenceforth the honour of my companionship.
" None thought of looking for me there. The Mollah's business was

done with his morning visit : he had come to feed on the offerings, and
he hated ultra-activity as much as if he had been king of Spain. The
villagers dreaded the resting-place of so much sanctity, and would have

cut the throats of half mankind rather than violate it by an intrusive

step. So, in that spot I remained a week, incomparably fed, so far as

African banquets go—thriving in flesh, though horribly ennuied. But
my trial drew to a close.

" One morning I observed a large, heavy-built man, with a countenance

in which guile, good-humour, dulness, and a love of good eating, were

moulded in every line, prowling about the tomb. IMy first idea was to

treat him as I had done the INIollah. But I was too well-fed to be hun-

gry ; and the best time to meet even the tiger is notoriously after he has

.

had his breakfast. Wrapped in my carpet, I approached the investi-

gator courteously. He at first cocked his pistols ; but his alarm was
turned into rapture when he discovered that I was human. He had
come out on a three months' journey to explore the site of the temple of

Jupiter Ammon. He was an English linendraper, who, having acquired

a taste for more sublime pursuits in one of the brilliant institutions of

his country of philosophers, had thrown aside the measuring of long-

cloth for the measuring of every stone within his reach. I found him at

once civil and sullen, crafty and gullible. I gave him full opportunity

for the exercise of his genius—cordially invited him to the hospitalities

of the shrine—sold it to him, bones and all, for a sum of money which
would have purchased an African principality—presented him with

half-a-dozen inscriptions in a dialect invented for the occasion, on the

strength of which he made up his mind to canvass his Royal Society

—

and, to complete his raptures and his collection, suffered him to sketch

me in my carpet, as a native chieftain in the original costume of the

Pharaohs.
" Till now, all went on swimmingly ; but there was still a delicate

transaction to settle between us. I applied to him for the piu'chase-

money of the tomb, out of the enormous bag of dollars that he carried

on his camel. The antiquarian asked for delay. I saw the esprit bou-

tiquicre rising within him ; and, as his friend, I desired to lay it. He
offered me a bill at an immense date ; but my affairs required expedition.

I refused the offer, and calmly told him that those who attempted to

injure me were always unlucky.
" He was probably glad of the excuse for a quarrel ; and he replied

by one of those brief phrases in which Englishmen couch such ready
opinions of every thing that stands in their way. I remembered his

pistols, and bade him a very good night.
" How he enjoyed my wish, I cannot tell to this hour ; for I no sooner

perceived the moon go down, than I emei'ged from my lair, piled one of

his camels with his trunk, slung the bag of dollars over the hump of the

other, and instantly set off at a steady pace of seven miles an hour.

" For two days I rode across the s.uidy ocean, piloting my way as far

iAI. U. Nav Scncn.^Yw.. Ylll. No. 4.5. 2 Q
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from the coast as I could, in the surmise that there my indignant anti-

quarian might have made my route troublesome. But just as I was
beginning to grow weary of solitude, a cloud of dust rose at a distance.

I trotted towards it, and found it to be a caravan of negroes marching to

the coast for embarkation. I saw that here was something for a man
ofmy style, and addressed myself to the superintendant of this battalion

of sugar and indigo makers. I offered liim my tribute—a flask of excel-

lent brandy out of the Englishman's store. He swallowed it to the bot-

tom, embraced me with tears in his eyes, suffocated me with kisses and
snuff, and pronounced me a bon sujet on the spot. I had found the royal

road to his heart, and he told me his whole story. He was from Nantes,
and ' boasted but of three things on earth—his knowledge of brandy,
beauty, and the slave-trade.' He was now driving the * finest venture
of negroes that had been caught for the last twenty years,' on account
of one of the French ministers, who had just made a prodigious harangue
against the trafKc, and established his fame over Europe as an Ami des

Noirs of the first magnitude.
" We were within a day's march of the coast, when, on entering a

miserable village, whom should I find, in the midst of an Arab rabble,

but my Englishman. A bag of dollars, that escaped my accurate eye,

had worked the miracle. He was as furiously bent on the plunder of
stones and old clothes as ever ; and the tumult had arisen from his secret

purchase of the travelling costume of the sheik's favourite wife. He flew

to the Frenchman for protection, saw me, and charged me with robbery.
I denied ever having seen his antiquarian face before. He stormed, and
threatened the rigour of the law on our first reaching a civilized port.

The threat put me on my mettle, and I determined that we should never
reach one together. A Greek would have shot him in his bed ; a French-
man would have run* him through in daylight ; an Englishman would
have brought an action for libel, and sent him to die in a jail ; a Vene-
tian would have invited him to liis casino, and poisoned him :—but we
of Naples are tender creatures. I asked him to supper ; but I only made
him ch'unk with his own brandy, and, in his sleep, painted his face as

pnre an ebony as ever shone on negro. The ship was at hand ; the cap-
tain was a man of the world ; the slave-dealer made no scruples, on
condition of sharing the pm'chase-money ; and, before the antiquarian
could open his eyes next day, he was in the hold of the Bwi Citoi/cn of
Nantz, enjoying the finest opportunity imaginable of studying African
habits, and rolling away at the rate of ten knots an hour. ]\Iy friend
the slave-dealer, and myself, took om- coffee on the shore, while we con-
templated the rapid run of the vessel, and congratidated ourselves on the
good fortune of having fallen in with so capital a display of thews and
sinews as the Englishrran. But then came the grand affair, which has
broken up so many friendships—the division of the money. The French-
man tried to cheat me ; and I was forced to warn ham against the
ill-luck of every one who injured me. He laughed at the idea, and pro-
posed a bumper of brandy to our chance of coming athwart another
anriquarian.

" The brandy was excellent ; but I either indulged my taste too much
for the laws of IMahomet, or my French friend had been trying his skill

on it ; for I soon fell into a sti-ange half-slumber, not quite so solid as

the Englishman's, but with a narrow escape of the same consequence.
I could still hear the hum of voices ; and as the slave-dealer, in his
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eagerness to overpower my understanding, had very fully set me the
example, the tone was rather louder than became the business. The
dialogue concerned myself; and, to my sincere surprise, I heai'd the
slave-dealer striking a bargain for the disposal of my faculties with the
owner of a Sicilian chaloupe, who had joined us at our coffee, and
enjoyed with infinite laughter the capture of the antiquarian. The bar-
gain was struck in my hearing ; and, if I had had any vanity, it would have
been completely punished by the low price that I bore in the market.
But my time was to come. IMy first thought was to start up, and shame
both the traffickers j but my second thought told me that the probable re-
ward of my putting them to the trouble of making apologies, would be a
brace of bullets through my head. I lay in the most profound sleep that
ever man wore upon his features, in the chance of having his throat cut

;

and, by degrees, had their whole story, and discovered they were rapidly
getting drunk. The talking ceased : I awoke as they fell asleep. There
was not a soul within view of the tent, which we had pitched out of sight
of our rabble ofdrivers, to carry on the Englishman's transfer more at our
ease. I arose, and made a rapid examination of their persons, which I
relieved of every temptation to the lovers of watches, purses, and bills

of exchange. The tent was next inquired into, thoroughly cleared, its

portable contents thrown into a pair of panniers, and, on the Sicilian's

mule, I took my departure under the shelving shore, in the cool of an
evening that would have set a lover of the picturesque out of his senses.

But I had eyes for other thingS-than seas blue as indigo, and gold and
silver tissued skies. My eyes were fully employed in looking out for

the chaloupe ; and gladly I saw the smoke of its little stove rising from
behind one of the ridges covered with wild orange-trees that are so
common along the African shore. I found the crew already more than
tired of waiting for their captain, and prodigiously anxious to set sail

with a little cargo of IMoorish sheep, which they had purloined the night
before. The fear of impalement was in every rogue's face ; and never
was man received with more popularity than I, on displaying the cap-
tain's papers, of which I had taken especial care, and giving liis order
for instantly hoisting sail, and steering for Messina.

" The distance of the Moorish coast from the Italian is the most conve-
nient one in the world for sweeping off the superfluous population of
my countrymen. A single puff of wind from the south, and twenty-four
hours, carries the corsair clear into the Strait; and he must be an
unlucky devil of a captain who does not, in the course of a night, pick
up a cargo, whether of monks or princes. But it was our purpose not
to relieve, l^ut to increase the burthen of the soil. Our passage was
disastrous from the first half-hour. The wind changed to all the points
of the compass at once. My seamanship was good lor nocuing, with a
crew of such piety, that, at every roll of the httle chaloupe, they fell on
their knees, roaring out to the Virgin ; and I began- at last to tremble
for my doubloons. One entire week saw us tossing about in billows as
liigh as the mast-head ; and, on my soul, I do not believe that, in the
entire week, we stirred a hundred yards from the same spot. My crew
were half dead, and had even given up praying to the IMadonna ; and I

was taking what I thought a last meal upon our last biscuit, when a
brigantine shot by us full of as ill-looking ruffians as ever bore arms in

the service of monarchy. They sent up a roar of laughter at our bat-

tered appearance, and left us to go to the bottom if we would. But they
2 Q 2
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suddenly changed their minds. The vessel was put about ; and we were
taken formal possession of in the name of his ]Majesty of the two Sicilies.

" From that moment, I gave up my worldly possessions for lost. If

we had fallen into the hands of a regular pirate^ we might have con-

trived to keep a few of our piastres. But I knew the searching hand of

law, and set myself down as lucky to escape with my head on my
shoulders. Even of that I was not perfectly sure, when I saw the per-

sonage who commanded the brigantine : it was my old friend of the cus-

toms. He had recognized me at a glance, as I stood forlorn on the deck,

taking what I thought my last look at the brigantine. On being brought

up for examination before this new scourge of the ' free trade/ I denied

all possibility of my ever having seen him before. He listened with a

smile ; and, ordering my rags to be stripped off, and a stout iron collar

and handcuffs to be put in their place, saw me carried down to his

cabin, with a promise of preserving me to be hanged on the point at

Capri, for a general warning to the contraband. In about an hour, which
was employed in plundering the unlucky schooner, he came down ; and,

while he employed himself in unpacking my trunk, and robbing me
deliberately, he told me that the whole affair was of my own doing ;

that my exploits in Barcelona having stripped him of his office, he had
purchased the command of one of the custom-house cruizers ; and was
now rewarded for all his troubles, by making an example of the rascal

who had caused them.—My prospects, on this occasion, certainly were
not brilliant. But ' patienza !' He had robbed me of every testoon

I possessed on earth ; and nothing prepares a man so much for being

hanged as the certainty of being starved. I bade him do his worst, and
roundly acquainted him with the fact that ill-luck would be his portion.

My wisdom was recompensed only by a kick, which I bore with a per-

fect resolve that it should be repaid in due season, and with compound
interest.

" The philosophy with which I took the insult did me good service.

On that very night my jailer roused me from as sound a sleep as ever

wrapped a judge, by telling me that we were close in with the shore,

and that, if I chose to save my neck, now was the time.—' The fact is,'

said he, ' I always had a regard for you ; and, though your Spanish trick

was a confoundedly slippery one, yet I will acknowledge that it shewed
genius. Still it was rash. You must have risen among us. You had a

plausible air, a sly tongue, and a conscience wide enough to swallow a
bribe as large as the exchequer. You might have made a figure in the

law : you had certainly the talents that might have made you a cardinal.

I had intended to make you a custom-house officer ; and there, with the

natural produce of fees, secret service-money, and smuggling, you must
in a few years have made your fortune.'

" I began to feel the guilt of my offences, and professed myself a sin-

cere penitent.—' Now,' said my master, ' as I see that virtue is taking

root in you again, I will show you that I can forgive. One half of
this prize is the king's ; but I know how little the poor man will ever
see of it, if it gets into the hands of the admiralty. So, to prevent ill

blood, and take away temptation from the heads of departments, I mean
to carry it to my own account. You know the coast well : take a boat, and
carry this letter to a friend, whom you will know by signal—the firing of a
pistol, off Pausilippo.' I expressed the greatest gratitude for being
allowed thus to exhibit my return to virtue. The boat was hoisted out,
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and I was set loose on the waters of the bay, in a night as black as ink.

I shot along the bay ; but my course was not for Pausilippo. In half an
hour, I was on the quay of Naples ; and, in five minutes more, I was in

high council with the chief of the police.

" ]My terms were simple—a third of the cargo : they were instantly

granted. I was furnished with half-a-dozen of the police row-boats

;

and, just as the sweetest dawn began to touch the rigging of the brigan-

tine with silver in its nook under the shore, I was on board, at the head
of fifty soldiers, and had the honour of seeing the giver of my kick
handed over the side of the vessel into my boat. His rage was inde-

scribable, but useless. He poured out a perpetual fire of tlie Neapolitan

vocabulary on my defenceless head ; but I only reminded him of his

yesterday's exercise of power; and, laughing, told him that if he
escaped the gallies tliis time, he might reckon upon his being an
emperor.

" On my arrival at the prison, the chief of the police congratulated me
in the highest terms on my address, activity, and loyalty—promised that

the adjudication of my prize-money should be made with the smallest

possible delay—and exhibited me as a model to all his subordinates. I

answered him in a speech, which excited a burst ofapplause, " that I was
only too happy to have done my duty to the most distinguished of police

officers and the best of kings." Naples was now before me—glorious

Naples !—and I was taking my leave of the escort with a low bow, when
one of the officers whispered tome that I had better remain where I was,

at least until the popular irritation had subsided a little—informers not

being in more vogue at Naples than elsewhere. I remonstrated. But a

look from the chief settled the business ; and I found myself housed
within—the walls of the city prison.

" I raved for a while against all public functionaries all over the

world, and wondered where were the earthquakes for Naples, above
all other spots of the earth. But the earthquake slept : I found not a
single stone of the prison-walls shaken by my wrath ; and within these

walls I remained a week, a month, a year. The world was not at a stand

in the mean time ; and one day the prison-doors were opened, and all

its tenants ordered to appear in their best costume. I found in the

court-yard a company of French grenadiers drawn up, and half-a-dozen

drill-serjeants examining the prisoners. The whole dynasty of Naples
had run away. IMurat had come in their place ; and the present opera-

tion was to raise recruits among the best-looking of the prisoners. I

had the honour to be selected, in spite of my desperate reluctance to be
shot for any monarch, legitimate or illegitimate, under the sun. I was
sent to parade, learned the art of killing with a rapidity which earned

me the good opinion of one of the royal aides-de-camp, and was, in con-

sequence, drafted into the body-guard.
" Here was the happiest period of my life—for it was the idlest. To

stand the ornament of his majesty's staircase—to wear lace, receive

douceurs, and enjoy pay for nothing—were my sole occupations for a
month. Delightful time ! But Avhat man is born for perpetual good
fortune ? I fell in love. The fair one was the daughter of one of the

king's chamberlains—a marquis, and as proud as Lucifer. But love is

the finest leveller in the world. The lady was lovely, young, and of

first-rate taste—for she adored me. I had fixed on tlie night of elope-
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ment, when she was to be the wife of the handsomest man in his majes-

ty's guards, and a hero.
" The night was as dark as Hymen could desire ; and I was leading

my lady and my love to the door of the San Januario chapel, where a

well-fed monk was in waiting. As I lifted her from the caleche, I found

my arms pinioned, and a cloak thrown over my head. Resistance was
useless, for I was already half-strangled. The cloak was taken off my
eyes in the guard-room ; and I was left to repentance in the barrack-

dungeon. The lady, disappointed of one husband, made up her mind with-

out delay ; she took an old gouty adorer ; and, within the next" twelve

hours, was the fllarchesa di San Caracolo. Happiness be to them both !

" But the truth always comes out at some time or other, even in

Naples, and I discovered that my betrayer on this memorable night, was
the serjeant-major of my own corps ; he having been an accepted lover of

the lady, but distanced by my superior charms, and taking his revenge in

the shape of revealing my plan to the lady's family. I reproached him
with Iris baseness ; he laughed in my face, ordered me to drill, and super-

intended its performance in person. I was sullen, and he grew insolent
;^

I made no improvement, and he raised his cane. This was an indignity

forbidden in the service ; and calmly ordering my musket, I defied him to

strike, telling him at the same time, that no one was ever the better for

my iU-will. He was enough in the wrong to fly into a passion, and down
came the cane, and a sncre together. He was a tall showy Frenchman, the

best dancer, foto-player, and small-swordsman in the guards. If he had
spared himself one blow the more, he had effrontery enough to have risen to

be commander-in-chief. But it was the last blow, and the last saere that

the serjeant-major ever threw away. We fought that night under one of

the lamps in the Strada di San Geronimo, and the serjeant-major never

drew rapier nor ration again.
" Naples was now no residence for me. I quitted his IMajesty's guards

before day-break, and without waiting for a furlough, had soon made a to-

lerable progress towards the States of his Holiness. But I quitted Naples
with a heavy heart. The fllahometan waits for his paradise till his throat

is cut. But we had the glorious certainty in Naples under king Joachim.

Never was king so fitted for a people, nor people so fitted for a king. He
was a thorough lazzarone : as idle, as gay, as bold, as profligate, and as

useless, as if he had been born on the sands of the bay, and lain naked
on them from the time he was born. Contractors and commissaries,

duchesses and opera dancers, managed all as they liked ; the palace was a

French guinguette, the city a French theatre, the kingdom a French faux-

bourg, and the whole reign a long French holiday of plunder and pleasure.
'^ But, as ten yeai"s in the gallies, or a discharge of a dozen muskets

into me on parade, would have been my penalty for remaining, I bade adieu

to the joys of Naples, and pushed across the dreary frontier of the

dreariest corner of Europe—the territory of the Pope. Of all countries,

however, give me that teiTitory for an escape. For as nine men out of

every ten are actual robbers, and the tenth looks as like one as possible,

the less resemblance you have to an honest man the better. I took up
my quarters in a convent, by giving a touching detail of my escape from
captivity among the ]\Ioors, and by giving the promise of becoming an
eminent saint in good time. Here I lived pleasantly enough for a while.

But I felt the loss of Naples. The eternal clamour, guitaring, rioting,

rattling of equipages, and masquerading, rose upon my mind, and I
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never started from my bed with more delight than one morning, on
hearing an uproar of true Neapolitan throats in the convent hall. I sprang
down stairs half dressed, and was received with shouts of laughter. I
had sprung into the midst of old acquaintances ; or the convent had the
honour to be made the head-quarters of his IMajesty, marcliing to take
possession of the Pope's estates, on his way to take possession of Italy. I
protested my astonishment at the general error in my person. But all my
eloquence was in vain. ]\Iy comrades swore that they were inconsolable
for my loss ; that half the IMarchesas in Naples had put on mourning, and
that now I had nothing to do but to put on my harness and go along with
them to beat the Austrians. I appealed to his Holiness, the carchnals,
and the saints, for their protection to a pious brother, who ' desired nothing
but to say matins and vespers until he was removed from this mortal
scene.'

—

' His Majesty is coming to breakfast here,' was my quondam
colonel's answer, ' and unless you choose to follow us in chains, you will
take your musket, and hold your tongue.'

—

' Well,' said I, ' so much the
worse for his IMajesty ; if ill-luck comes on him after this warning, it is

no fault of mine.' A roar of laughter followed my prediction, which,
however, was carried to Murat, and was, I fully believe, the only word of
truth that was ever suffered to reach his royal ear.

'' He sent for me. Murat was a jovial feUow, and never forgot that
he had been a trooper. ' So, Birbone,' said he, 'per Bacco, to judge by
the swelhng of your shape, you have made a capital choice of your
quarters. I hear that you are a philosopher, and threaten me with the
vengeance of the stars. Now, I like philosophers well enough, though I
like grenadiers better, and as you luckily combine both, you see we
cannot do without you.'

" As I found that refusal was of no use, I exhibited the greatest promp-
titude, ' in thus being honoured with the command of the most gracious
and gallant sovereign in Christendom,' and forthwith proceeded with
my corps.

" We went on magnificently for a week ; singing, ' Italia, Italia !

Bella, bellissima !' and so forth, for eight or ten days, during which we
lived on the oil and wine of the land, plundered ad libitum, frightened
the conclave out of their pious senses, and voted ourselves the most
heroic host that ever gave liberty to a fettered land. ]\Iy prediction
had gone abroad through the ranks, and in return I got the soubriquet
of ' the ]\Ian of Ill-Omen,' and was ridiculed from right to left of a
line of forty battalions, and twenty-four squadrons. But at the close

of one of those days of pleasantry, while his Majesty's body-guard
were dining in the chateau of a Lombard duke, and in the very act of
drinking, ' Confusion to Austria and success to Naples,' a volley came
in from the garden, which sent the glass of every window flying about
our heads. This was the experiment of a platoon of Tyrolese yagers,
who had slipped through our position. The camp was roused instantly,

and for that niglit we lay on our arms. The day broke, and showed
us the horrible apparition of the whole Austrian army drawn up in

line, within half a mile of our front. Of what followed for some
hours, I can tell nothing more than blindness and deafness can tell.

The whole was a business of roaring, galloping, the fire of artillery,

and whole volcanoes of smoke. But the Austrians had by no means
the best of it; and towards evening Murat, covered with dust, rode uj)

to U8, at tlie head of an immense crowd of aides-de-camj), applauding
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us for our extraordinary prowess, and telling us that a single charge

would send the Austrians over the Alps. No news could be more
popular, and if huzzas could have decided the day, no battle was
ever more triumphant. But the order was given to advance. The
Austrians were evidently tired of having their bones broken for

an emperor three hundred miles ofFj and ten minutes more would
have seen them in full march off the ground. But our advance

compelled them to halt ; and I had, for the first time in the day,

a view of their battaHons within the fair firing distance of one hun-
dred yards. I saw them regularly load, cock, and come to the

present, till I could have looked into every musket barrel of the ten thou-

sand that seemed directed expressly at my own person. The thought

occurred to me, quick as lightning, ' What am I to get by standing to be
shot ? I shall not be a piastre the better, turn which way the day will.

Have I not been brought here without any will of my own ? and have I

not given my bringers fair warning that they might better have left me
where I was ?' At that instant a platoon fired. There was evidently no
time to be lost, if I meant to live with whole limbs. I faced to the right

about, and ran for it. The whole guard followed my example, crying

out, ' Treason.' The cry spread along the line, and the line ran, crying

out, ' Treason,' louder still. The reserve saw the movement in front,

and, congratulating themselves on their being five hundred yards further

out of mischief, led the way, crjnng out ' Treason,' like the rest.

Vollies from the Austrian infantry, and the galloping of three thousand
Austrian hussars among us, did not increase our tranquillity ; and before

sunset there was not a Neapolitan within sight from the highest

hill. The Austrians sang Te Dcmn. About the same time, INIurat

reached Naples, and also ordered Te Deum, and by the light of ^an

illumination, for what the Neapolitan bulletins declared the greatest

victory gained by them since the Crusades, got into a felucca and made
his escape to the French shore.

" So, you see, Slilord," said the fellow, taking off his cap, and making
a flourish with it down to the ground, " I had some right to be glad

that so accomphshed a cavaliero as yourself behaved so handsomely as

you have done ; for, some how or other, ill luck would have followed

you, if you had not listened to my claims on the bounty of every man of

taste and talent."

" But your leg, my friend," said I ;
" you did not lose it in the wars,

at least ?"

" Ah !" was the reply, " that was an oversight. A man never
should forget his principles. In foolishly endeavouring to carry off

my old colonel, whom I found wounded and trampled on, I got into

contact with an Austria i dragoon. As he could make nothing of my
bayonet with his sabre, he sent a ball through my leg, which I returned

by one through his forehead. The leg was useless, and I had it cut off

at the monastery, where I lived so much at my ease. The monks
offered me my old quarters ; but I liked the world—had no taste for tlie

cloister, and so set forth to add to the pleasures of the noble cavalieri who
come from England to add to the happiness of Naples."
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MONTESaUIEU BEI.LEW AND LAWYER SHEII, :

A SKETCH l^ROM LIFE.

All newspaper readers have seen an account of a drunken quarrel

which lately took place at a diimer in the county of Louth, between
Montesquieu Bellew and Lawyer Sheil, the two candidates, under the

Emancipation Bill, for the honour of representing that place. Some
people may suppose that this brawl was a mere wine-bibbing prank

—

an accidental Irish row—an electioneering combat. No such thing : its

elements were more deeply seated ; its rise'and origin must be traced to

causes which have escaped attention, in the confusion of more important

subjects.

Sheil, in writing his " Sketches of the Irish Bar," forgot to write his

own sketch ;—we shall supply the deficiency ; and if our portrait be not

quite so poetical and imaginative as he would have made it, the differ-

ence of temperament must be taken into consideration. Our object is

truth—his has been fiction.

The progress made by this assertor of "grievances"—^himself the

worst of all—to notoriety, is one of the remarkable evidences of the

state to which society has been brought in Ireland, by the vulgar

intolerance of the liberators. We should not now be led to chronicle

his name, if Ireland had been less enslaved by the arts and mendacious
profligacy of a faction. His name would never have attained the

distinction conferred by the billsticker and the secretary of a con-

spiracy assembly. But in the storm straws are thrown to the surface
;

and now that the 'excuse for agitation is removed, the shred struggles

to float, with a certain consciousness that when the waters are calmed, it

must sink to the bottom.

Years passed over his bag, and never brought a brief. He was
to be seen in the vast hall of the Four Courts, traversing its sullen

round with inflexible submission : and it was not the least amusing
part of the exhibition to observe his figure, as it glided along in

contrast with the oily, well-fed, and monk-like looking rotiuidity of
O'Connell, who had commenced his trade of clamour, and was begin-
ning to receive his new customers in the crowded lounge of the Irish

Westminster Hall. O'Comiell takes a remarkable pleasure in the
disappointment of others ; and the chuckle of self-satisfaction is so

habitual to Iris nature, that it has worn its facetious channels into his

cheeks and hps. On those occasions he might have been observed cast-

ing a satirical glance at the junior, who had as yet never ventured in his

political displays beyond the noisy turbulence and equivocal patriotism
of the tavern. Sheil was originally bred amongst Jesuits, and had con-
tracted from them that peculiar air of pedantry and insidious pliancy which,
thougli apparently contradictory to each other, those admirable profes-
sors of Machiavelian theology have blended into harmonious union.
His response to O'Connell's sneer was a jerk and a smile ; he dared not
dissent or remonstrate in words, because he knew that his future hopes
depended upon embarking, when he could summon courage for the
enterprise, in the same bout with the demagogue. He bore the silent

taunt, the supercilious contempt, and arrogant ridicule of his more
powerful fellow Catholic with external submission ; but he burned at

the heart to revenge it one day or another. Having no business to

transact in the Courts, he had the more leisure for cultivating the ac-
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quaintance of the numerous petty politicians that congregate daily

in the vestibule of the Law : and being gifted with a capacity for

talking, he contrived to possess his auditors with a notion that if he
could not talk well himself, he had volubility and audacity enough
to prevent any body else from talking at aU. This is a popular quality

in Ireland. The man who has what Curran called " the gift of the
gab," is sure to become known, if not trusted. In addition to collo-

quial facility, Sheil superadds what is also essential to notoriety in Ire-

land,—the power of talking nonsense for any given period ; or in other

words, the science of mystifying any given subject, while he pretends to

argue and explain. Such recommendations as those could not glide

unostentatiously through a heated community. He became, not quickly,

but after long and almost despairing repetitions of his mystifying elo-

quence, a sort of stalking-horse for the scanty wit and adust chit-chat of
the little attornies and nominal barristers, and miscellaneous idlers of the

Common Pleas and King's Bench. Even the criers laughed when they
saw him ; and groups of tip-stafl's laid down their rods and tittered. In
the robing-room, where at first he was dogged and speechless, he now
became grotesque and comical : but his grin was sardonic. Many and
many a bitter joke he uttered as he descended the narrow stairs to the

dark, under-ground chamber where the gowns and wigs were depo-
sited, and which, on more occasions than one, being visited by an over-

flow of the neighbouring river, has floated the serges and bob-tails up
to the landing-place, and saved the barristers the trouble of a descent at

the expence of a deluge. If we would not be accused of a pun, we
might refer to these damp wigs tlie source of that water-on-the-brain

giddiness, which he has since so frequently betrayed.

Dublin is but a village, in as far as professional reputation or personal

character are concerned. Farquhar, the funny attorney, was as well

known as Sir Boyle Roche. To be the centre of a coterie of drivellers

—

the hero of tavern riots—the best voice in a catch—the ablest master of
slang—or the most potent drinker of whiskey—will ensure that sort of
fame which lives just so long as the distinguished fool is blind, or vigor-

ous enough to keep up the excitement. Easily earned by those who
care nothing for just and rational conduct, this kind of distinction is as

rapidly forfeited. Sheil might as well have been the penny tumbler of
a fair, as the versatile mummer of his little circle ; but chance having
made him a barrister, he shaped his course into the next convenient
avenue to which his destiny led him, and was soon the gossip-god of
all those who not having ability or nerve to follow O'Connell in public,

were needs forced to babble politics in private. All he wanted wtr=; to

be known—else how could he thrive in the courts .-' and, like men who
are destitute of manly feelings, he pursued his end with utter indif-

ference to the means.
Then came the consideration of the veto—what a significant title for

a measure that went to invest the Government with tlie power of doing

that which it is the inalienable right of every Government to do. This

was the occasion for him to try his wings. He had long, after the

manner of the old woman in the fairy tale pursuing the ghost, followed

O'Connell, and in vain tried to catch his mantle ; and conceiving that as

he made nothing by acquiescence in the views and tlieories of the

man who supplanted Keogh, and humbugged Scully, who permitted

Magee to expire in Newgate, and Harding Tracey to die of want.
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he might, by a stroke of good fortune, succeed by flinging himself
into an eccentric opposition, and creating a party of his own. The
French Revolution, and dreams of meretricious eloquence and sen-

timental martyrdom were before his eyes ; he thought of the tailor in

the revolt, who threw his goose into his leader's face, and flourishing his

needle, cut off a remnant of the sans culottes. Brilliant prospects opened
upon his crusade against the chief democrat ; and he became an incar-

nation in little of IMirabeau, as the infant at Astley's personifies the

heroism of Napoleon. Alack ! there was no justice in those days ; mis-
taken clemency spared the idiot insurrectionists ; and the only fluid that

was spilled was some vagrant ink to rebut calumny and detraction.

It was natural that Sheil, in his lack of political knowledge and sound
judgment, should fly from one extreme to another. His transit from
ultra emancipation—unconditional, unrestricted, and boundless—was to

that qualified arrangement, the most atrocious in the eyes of all true

Catholics, which would have placed their ecclesiastical appointments
and their church government in the hands of the British minister. Upon
this alarming negation of Papal independence, he took his stand against

Daniel. The consequence was personal estrangement, lavish abuse,

mutual Billingsgate, and the utter defeat of poor Sheil, who shrank

out of the whirlwind he had raised about his own ears.

It must not be supposed, because he adopted this line of policy,

that he therefore assented to its utility, or believed in its merits. His
actions have never been of the syllogistic class ; it is impossible to infer

first principles, or draw logical conclusions from any part of his conduct.

He always did that which seemed to suit the momentary exigency,

without consulting results or reasons. He hoped to make a diversion

by resisting O'Connell, and he expected, at all events, to combine out of
the scattered troops, a sufficient number over whom he might assume
the command ; a desire which, next to filling his bag, mainly occupied
his attention. An embittered correspondence between the worthy cham-
pions ensued, in which he exhibited a specimen of that new talent

which, under the mortifications of a neglected probation at the bar, he
found it useful and convenient to cultivate. We mean that poUtico-

dramatic skill which enabled him to exhibit to the public, in all

the perfection of character, the " Apostate." His letters to O'Con-
nell developed an intimate acquaintance with stage trick, and the
usual melo-dramatic flourishes of the theatre; he ranted like Lee's

Alexander, and boasted of bestriding the people, as the Macedonian
gloried in crossing Bucephalus ; and when O'Connell reproached him
with borrowing his patriotic enthusiasm from the green-room, he hinted
darkly at some deep tints that lay within the surface of his rival's repu-
tation ; and a compromise in secret preserved the public from the con-

tinuance of a controversy which promised to commit both parties.

Sheil retired, fell into the ranks again, and with an O'Connell cockade
in liis hat, was well pleased to follow where he could not lead,

and to pick up the loose guineas which the superabundance of busi-

ness enabled the " Counsellor" to drop in his path. From that

hour he became an echo in the councils, and a jackall at the agregates.

His political importance consisted in a subservient repetition of the

praises of him wliom he hated to obey, but feared to contradict ; and a

miserable improvement in his finances was the only token he ever re-

ceived of the wisdom of his degradation.

2 R 2
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Finding the veto unpopular, his next line of acting was a violent
opposition to it. Nobody heeded, or cared about, his unexplained apos-
tacy. He was too insignificant to excite attention, and too heartless to feel

contumely if he had been sufficiently prominent to be honoured with it.

This course was pursued with unabated perseverance until the period of
the deputation to London, and the proposition of those auxiliary measures
absurdly entitled the Wings. Imagining he saw another crisis, which
might be dextrously turned to advantage, he went back to Ireland to
defend once more the payment of the priests, and to suggest a new Whig-
like remedy for the troubles of the people—the abolition of tlie forty-

shilling freeholds. He was tlie first who publicly announced these
adjuncts to the Catholics; and the sophistry by which he sought to vin-

dicate them, affords a characteristic specimen of the shallowness of hi«

mind and the insincerity of his heart. His reception was precisely such
as he merited. Even the stolid peasantry detected the lurking hypo-
crite, and they hooted him into his old guilt of swallowing his words,
and abandoning his opinions. In a Aveek he reviled liis new code
of liberty, and was as suppliant as before. He could not be firm, for

two reasons—first, because he could not afford it ; and second, because
it is his nature to vacillate and intrigue.

At this period IMr. IMontesquieu Bellew appeared in public. His connec-
tion with a respectable Catholic family, v/hich had long maintained an
xniostentatious place in the Popish aristocracy, his youth, his abilities,

and his judgment obtained him at once hearing and respect in the
assembly of demagogues. It was a pity to see a young man, well-
dressed, well looking, with a fluency of tongue, and a gentlemanly
demeanour, enter as a performer into a theatre where the audience,
like the folks in our upper gallery, were admitted at a shilling

a-head. But he was carried away in the stream, which had now grown
too strong even for those who had embarked at its source, and were
experienced in the navigation of the rapids. Mr. Bellew, having still

an unpolluted mind, and being zealous and unsophisticated, exhibited on
all occasions a just contempt for the tergiversations of the moral hypo-
crites by whom he was surrounded. He could not justify to his school
understanding, the defamation of all that was great and good in the
country—he could not reconcile to his natural sense of right and wrong,
the helpless opprobrium that was daily cast vipon the highest official

authorities and the resident gentry, with many of whom he was on terms
of personal intimacy ; and he accordingly did not hesitate to expound
liis notions of good breeding and honourable discussion for the benefit
of the impiulent and senseless round him. This species of remon-
strance was quite new to the self-elected representatives of all the Catho-
lics ; they were astonished to find themselves bearded by a beardless
boy ; they murmured, insinuated sunchy malevolent charges, and at

last endeavoured to drown his expostulations by the most daring repeti-

tions of their offences against society. Among the foremost of the
crew was Shell, who always tried to make up by violence what he
wanted in power. The chief points of his puny satire were directed

against the Beresfords—Avhom he abused collectively and individually.

Many believed that he must have had more than ordinary grounds of
hatred to the race of Curraghmore, and referred less to his political pre-

dilections than his personal ire, as the cause. That he had good reason to

detest them, may be drawn from the fact—and the more the fact because
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he denied its truth

—

of his having offered his professional services on the

occasion of the celebrated election against ViUiers Stuart, and of that offer

having been indignantly rejected. Had that Lord George Bei'esford Avho

has now stooped to employ him, feed him then, we should never have

heard one syllable of reproach from his lips.

Of this damning circumstance Mr. Bellew was either positively

aware, or shrewdly suspicious ; or, at all events, he could not see a

sufficient pretext, in the history of a family, for such fearful denuncia-

tions of its descendants ; and he therefore took every opportunity of

resisting the current of Sheil's vituperation, and of separating in the

Catholic orgies the demerits of public men from legislative measures.

Having a touch of philosophy in his spirit, and being bred up amongst
gentlemen ; and, with the other advantages of a liberal education,

having imbibed a tendency towai-ds the fair and rational examina-

tion of questions, before he came to an irrevocable conclusion upon
them, he stood in the front of those individuals who censured and
doubted Sheil. That was his crime—there lay the mystery of that

animosity, which, ripening into feud, has at length broken out into con-

genial vilification. JMr. Bellew is denounced to the freeholders of Louth^

because he dared to question INIr. Sheil's motives,—because he had the

honesty to expose his charlatanerie.

Little as we desire to see either of those persons represent the county

of Louth, in the House of Commons, we have no hesitation in prefer-

ing the manliness of Bellew to the time-serving chicanery of Sheil.

If we are to have a Catholic parliament, give us at least the men who
have not yet been prostituted to the dirty work of the mob. Bellew's

powers of eloquence, and his general manners, in public and private,

afford a strong and instructive contrast to that of the trading coun-

sellor, who has so indiscreetly intruded himself upon the suffrages of

the freeholders of Louth.
A pretty extensive course of polite reading has supplied ]Mr. Bellew

with a correct and ready phraseology. His language, less ornamental

but more appropriate than Shell's, is nervous, frequently figurative, and
often powerful. He deals in principles, not dogmas ; he seldom indulges

in personality, and cannot command that species of bitter invective and
wormwood exaggeration, which form the staple of Shell's rhetorical

displays. Although educated as a Catholic, and nurtured in the pre-

judices of his creed, he has a dash of protestant high-mindedness that

enlivens and redeems the darker portions of his belief. He would never

have fulfilled the anticipations that had been formed of liim during the

reign of the Association ; he never could have inspired a vulgar audi-

tory with tlie frantic theories of revolution; he never could have
marshaled their fury, nor acted a diplomatic part in their hill-side nego-
ciations ; if he wore the ribbon of the liberators, he despised its emble-
matic office, and could not have levelled himself to the pui-poses it was
meant to provoke. No doubt he would have been found in the ranks

of the disaffected ; but his family's existence, his own life, and tlie

safety of his property, were so many motives to force him in self-defence to

mingle with aherd to whose views and proceedings he felt himself superior.

That superiority consisted less in tlie amount than the sobriety of his

merits. His judgment was sufficiently cautious to keep liini on the

reflecting side in politics ; he felt it was better to hesitate than to hurry

;
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and that the procrastination of dangerous objects was better than their

precipitation. Evil as were the whole gang with whom he associated,

he still preserved his moral purity : he cannot be accused of any of those

meannesses and abominations which his companions perpetrated ! he is

bad for being ofthem, but the choice was scarcely of his election. It is said

that he once breathed the air of official favour, and grew ashamed of the

men in whom he had been accustomed to confide. One always revolts

at low company after enjoying liigher and more intellectual society.

Certain it is that should he once emancipate himself from the trammels
of his plebeian party, he will never return to their earthly communion.
One of his relatives, we believe his uncle, is in the enjoyment of a

pension from the Government. This is some guarantee for the conduct
of the nephew. He will not wantonly vituperate men in authority,

merely because they are so ; but feel disposed, with Lord Chesterfield, to

thmk twice, before he speak once. After all, there is some assurance of
propriety and good faith in high birth, or even association with the
upper classes. Men of rank, and those who are habitually in their

company, carry into public life, generally, the nobility of carriage

which marks them in private ; they are above the use of slander and
petty expedients; they are usually honourable and elevated in their

feelings; and can no more descend to the base subterfuges than
to the degrading customs of the ccwaille. Witness the examples of
both in our own ministry. Contrast Peel and Lyndhurst even with
Wellington, the prime innovator. Does not the mind feel almost respect
for the haughty bearing of the one, compared with the shrinking
and adaptive tenacity of the others ? Does not the aboriginal pettiness

stick to the sons of the painter and the weaver, which, \dth all his faults,

we can no where discern in the victor of Waterloo ? We condemn
Wellington for his ambition—it will lead him and his country into great

peril ; but we abhor his compeers for the want of that very temperament
the excess of which we censure in him. Had they nobler aspirations,

and he juster, perhaps we might have forgotten the distinctions of birth,

and left them to fix their own rank in their proper circles.

]\Ir. Bellew's uncle was a lawyer of some consideration, and during
the period when Scully was insulting the common sense of his profession

by one of the most monstrous fictions that ever escaped from the pen of
a legal Avriter—when Keogh was heading a band of mercurial shop-
keepers in the metropolis—and sundry other wild freaks were perpetrat-

ing by the excited Catholics in various parts of the country—he kept
aloof from their drunken brawls and inflammatory meetings, and satisfied

his patriotism by occasionally advising both the administration and the

people against the consequences likely to ensue from the atrocious appeals
of the fanatical champions of equal rights to the corfstituency of the
country. One of the favourite schemes of reform in those days was the
annihilation of the obnoxious members of the government ; an effective

recipe, no doubt, for a change of heads as well as hands. Physical re-

volution was the dai'Ung theory ; the moral purpose was left unconsidered.
In expressing his dissent from doctrines and designs so flagitious, Mr.
BeUew exposed himself to hazards in various shapes. The worst of all

was the imputation of being a bad Catholic ; which, however, he had
courage to bear without repining. He could afford to be thought an in-

different disciple of the mother church, while he advanced the true

interests of his native land, and upheld the legitimate authority of the
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state. The sins of the uiicle, however, are not forgotten to the ivephew ;

little Sheil reminded him the other day of the pension and the govern-

ment influence ; and drew therefrom a series of deductions, which, as

they were neither logical, true, nor apposite, we shall not pause to re-

count. Pretensions that are founded upon the demerits of another, could

find favour no where except at the election of a Pope, where the votes of

the assembly fall on the man who is least capable of performing the

duties of the office.*

Considered merely as a speaker, without reference to his political

tenets, Sheil presents some curious points for consideration. His phraseo-

logy is of the most laboured and infelicitious description ; he seems
carefully to avoid those words that would most clearly convey his meaning,
and to ramble away in search of those modes of expression that are

the least obvious and natural. He uses words that have long been laid

aside in polite literature ; and delights in creating out of foreign and
heterogeneous materials, a strange and indescribable style in which he
is certain nobody will attempt to imitate him. His enjoyment consists

in this very dissociation from the ordinary habitudes of public speaking.

The favourite fig-ure with Sheil is, as may be anticipated, the

antithesis ; the last remnant of that old, formal, and crippled school

which depended, like the French gardeners, rather upon the cut of its

flowers than their beauty or fragrance. We have had no writer since

Junius, who could render antithetical composition popular ; with him
the power died: and we have fallen into the more simple, but just,

manner which substitutes fluency for method, and aims at attaining per-

spicuity, unincumbered by obsolete forms. But Sheil has not partici-

pated in the improvements of the age. His mind and his models are

with the Jesuits ; he cannot fling himself abroad, and bathe in the fresh

waters of regeneration. There is no flow of thought or language in

Sheil, although the flexibility and rapidity of his speeches have been
mistaken for facility of comprehension and delivery. He is cold and
slow, but by a painful preparation of topics, and the gathering of a
voluminous vocabulary, he is enabled to assume the air of a ready
speaker. His speeches are all written deliberately for the occasion.

Break in upon him, arrest him in the midst of his memory, and he
drops into verbiage and common-place. Flights, such as he indulges in,

are not compatible with deep thinking, or a profound mastery of the

subject ; they betray their origin, and can never deceive the audience
into a belief that they spring from the emotions they are intended to

characterize. In describing him, we should rather say, that he has
accomplished the art of talking quick, not the art of oratory. But
such audiences as he addresses would spoil loftier minds. Unless a
speaker at the association uttered extravagant absurdities, and indulged
in violent anathemas, he would make no impression. Sheil has profited

by a temperament so congenial to his own, and perfected liimself in that

species of hyperbole which is fortimately suited at once to the elements

by which he is surrounded, and his own taste.

• It is well known that the animosity wliich rages amongst tlie cardinals previously to

an election is of so bitter and uncompromising a kind, that they invariably elect the oldest

of the fraternity, because he is tl)e least likely to live long in the enjoyment of tlie ponti-

fical chair. Thus the head of the Catholic church, and the successor of St. Peter, is

systematically the most incompetent papist iu the priesthood !
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Those are the future candidates for the representation of Louth ; the

gentlemen whose pretensions are to be canvassed on the hustings, aiul

insinuated into the houses of the freeholders. It might be v.ell that the

freeholders who are now called upon for the first time to exercise a delicate

and important prerogative, should be warned how they abuse their trust.

Hitherto the voice of the election came from the hovels of the serfs ; and
the multitude of hireling voters, bannered under the priest and his

myrmidons, dro^vTied the honest votes of that intermediate class who are

just independent enough to be raised above the temptations of perjury.

It was unavailing to contend against clouds of senseless peasants ; hence

many abandoned their privilege altogether in despair, and neglected to

register their votes, since they could not render them available. Thus
the representation of the country gradually fall into the hands of those

who had no judgment in their own cause, and who were, therefore, the

most unfit to select the representatives of the interests of others. With
the abolition of these nominal electors, who had power without will,

and who were invested with a right which they exercised to promote

sinister objects, the constitutional prerogative has reverted to a compara-

tively respectable class of persons. Their numbers are, relatively sp eak-

ing, few ; but it is that very physical paucity that enhances their respon-

sibility. The attention of the empu'e is earnestly fixed upon the Louth
freeholders, because it will be witli them to set the example that may
determine the future character of the Irish representation. Let them
boldly refuse their votes to the tom-fools of a scattered party. Let them
select from the Protestant gentry of the county, an honest and able man ;

his religion can no longer be hateful in their eyes, since it can no longer

be an impediment to tlieir political scliemes. But if they desire to hold

a station in the estimation of the people of this country, let them with the

same ardour that we advise them to scout Sheil and Bellew, reject indig-

nantly either ]\Ir. lisping LesHe Foster, or any nominee of his or of liis

family. He has already skulked one party—give him not the opportu-

nity to insult another.

THEATRICAL MATTERS.

The prominent topic of the theatrical world is, we regret to say, the sur-

mise that Covent Garden Theatre will not open during the next season ; the ex-

penses of that establishment having for a considerable period largely outrun its

income. It must be acknowledged, that the change from Harris's manage-
ment has worked no miracle witli the house, for the chief result has been in a

few years an addition of 30,000^ of debt to the 50,000/. left by Harris. There
is no imputation on the fidelity of any of the parties to their trust. They have
probably exerted themsfIves to the utmost in their several vocations. But
there is no answer to the facts, " that the establishment is desperately

involved, and that there is a painful probability that the company will be

dispersed, and this magnificent theatre abandoned." The causes of this unfor-

tunate state of affairs are allowed, we understand, to be, the original improvi-

dence in building the theatre of so vast a size—at so large a waste of ground and

rents from the houses which occupied that ground—at so large an advance of

rent to the Duke of Bedford ; and, independently of all this, at so immoderate

an espence in the actual building and its equipment, that nothing but the

most unabated popularity could make it productive : the debt originally thus

contracted being upwards of 150,000/., and the rent being 14,000/. pounds a

year. The next incumbrance arises from the nature of the management. In
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the absence of all that authorship which, even so late as the days of the elder

Harris, made the fortune of the manager, though he afterwards thought proper

to throw it away upon this enormous building, it has been found necessary to

rely upon the popularity of peculiar actors ; and, like all marketable commo-
dities, those actors rose in price with the demand. These salaries became

inordinate. The nightly salary of one tragedian takes away the receipts of the

pit. A comedian has carried home the gallery in her pocket, and the whole

dress circle has been the prize of a singer. With such claimants for the divi-

sion of the spoil, the other performers must be not only reduced to the lowest

possible pittance, biit the management must be a system of perpetual loss.

The absence of authorship produced its evil, in the second shape, of giving

over the stage to melodrames and translations from foreign operas, nine of

them unsuccessftd for one that can be endured ; intolerably heavy, drearily un-

popular, and ruinously expensive. Of all these operas, the Freischutz alone

stands its ground. But it was the work of a man, who, in his style, never has

had his rival, and may never have his equal. The Freischutz is a phoeno-

menon, and managers might as wisely calculate upon a shower of gold from

the Georgium Sidus, as on its successor.

The Coiu-t of Chancery has had a formidable share in the catastrophe. Of
that court it has been said, that " it is worse than purgatory ; because, out

of purgatory a sinner may expect to come at some time or other, and to be

even the better for his penance." The quarrels of the late managers with the

present, could not be weak or ruinous enough, without calling in the aid of

Chancery ; and accordingly Messrs. Const and Harris, Kemble, Willett, and

Forbes, have figured in the court for a succession of years,—'long enough to

have excited the compassion of even the Chancellor, and to have induced

even the Vice Chancellor to go the length of hazarding an opinion. Those

functionaries having both recommended the amicable arrangement of the

business, with the additional hint, fatally true, that perseverance in this

passion for equity practice, must- rapidly reduce the theatre to bankruptcy.

Yet Covent Garden might still become, as it once was, eminently a source

of fortune to its managers. The elder Harris realized no less than £80,000

by it, besides keeping up an opulent style of living for a long course of years.

Arilliam Lewis, the comedian, was one of the sharers in that time, of pros-

perity, and he retired from it with £20,000. He had first purchased the shares

now held by Charles Kemble ; but, in consequence of what was denominated

at the time, a rebellion by the glorious eight, (composed of distinguished actors

in the establishment, who sought to rid themselves from what they deemed
grievances and exactions, and, in a sort of round robin, afterwards embodied
into a pamphlet, addressed to the proprietor and the Lord Chamberlain), was
" frightened from his purpose," and Harris, the kindest-hearted man in the

world, let him off. Lewis, in conjunction with Knight, afterwards became
proprietor of the Liverpool Theatre, where they realised handsome fortunes.

Lewis left to his family upwards of £60,000 ; and Knight, who married a

sister of the Countess of Derby, survived his partner, and died a rich man.
When the disputes between the proprietors and the " glorious eight" had
terminated, John Kemble became a partner ; and we understand if the money
invested in the concern by that great actor, who was neither a man of business

nor a man of the world, had been placed at compound interest, it would by
this time have amounted to £60,000 ; whereas, according to the present condi-

tion of the pecuniary affairs of the house, the whole has dwindled to nothing.

Drury Lane is recruiting vigorously for the opening in October. It will

probably have the start of Covent Garden for a while, and Price deserves all

the jjatronage that ought to be given to great assiduity, punctuality, and, we
believe, very considerable liberality. We, however, regret to hear of some of

his dismissals. Gattie is a good actor in his Hue, and popular. Mrs. West
ought to have been retained, at least until the manager could see her relieved

from the odious and unmanly persecution that seems resolved to destroy a me-
ritorious actress and, we understand, a very well conducted and estimable

woman. And Miss K. Tree, is at oiite tiie lumdsoniest, aud one «f the most
M..AI. \cw Scries:—Vol. \'Ul. No. -15. 2 S
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intelligent and promising of our young performers. She ought to be retained in

deference to the public opinion, not less than to the exigencies of the stage.

The Haymarket has produced nothing that we have heard of but Liston,

who plays at the rate of four times the pay of a field-marshal ; three times
the salary of a vice-chancellor; twice the average of a bishopric; one half

more than the salary of a secretary of state ; and the full salary of a chief

Justice ; or about 8,000/. a-year. Liston is certainly a pleasant fellow, but
after this, he can have no great reason to complain of public parsimony.
Like some of o>ir statesmen, he cannot deny that " he has had his price."

But it is in the English Opera House that the true activity of management
has been displayed. Since the commencement of the season there has been
a vigorous succession of performances, the only way to deserve the popu-
larity essential to a theatre.

A clever melodrame, " The Witness," from an Irish tale, has been fre-

quently played.

This was followed by " The Spring Lock," a musical drama, founded on
the old Italian story of the Bride who disappeared on her marriage day, and
was, after many years, found to have perished in a chest, where she had
sportively hidden herself, and whose spring lock had closed upon her. But
Mr. Peake, the present author, has had more compassion on her, and has
merely shut her up for a few days in a cabinet where she had gone to give

a last look to a favoured lover's letters. This serious portion is diversified

by the adoption of another old Italian story of the frolic of a prince who
brought a stranger to his palace while overpowered with wine, and amused
himself witli his embarrassment when this Christopher Sly has returned to his

senses. Doctor Mnnente (Keeley) is the subject of the experiment on this

occasion, but the amusement arises not from his luxury but his fright. He
is left in darkness, and then visited by fiends, who dance round him, compel
him to swallow food, which he thinks the direct cookery of Beelzebub, and
finally, whirl him down a trap-door in the midst of an explosion. Keeley 's

acting his terrors is extremely clever; but mere pantomime is a waste of

this pleasant little performer, and the author has given him nothing better.

A few remarks on a negro attendant, more remarkable for matter of fact

than novelty, are all his dialogue, and Keeley is reduced to his skill as a

grimacicr. The music is by that promising composer Rodwell; and very
pretty and well adapted to its purpose. But we should wish to see him
exert himself on the production of something in a higher style. He has talents,

and should give the evidence of them, that can be furnished by an opera and
by an opera alone.

Two operas from the German school have appeared. The first was Die
Rauherbrant (" The Robber's Bride,"), by Ries.

Theatres are at a discovmt in all directions. The proprietor of one of the

Paris theatres has fled the capital in order to escape his creditors ; and we
believe that the art of flying would be one of the most popular among our

theatrical neighbours if it could effectually lift men above their difficulties.

The Dublin theatre, built a few years ago, by Harris, at a sum not much
less than 100,000/., was lately put up to auction, and, notwithstanding all its

merits, and among the rest, that of "not being under the jurisdiction of the

licenser," as the bills declared, in their largest letters, it was scarcely bid for,

and was bought in at 17,000/.

!

The papers gave Coven t Garden to Arnold ; an imputation which Arnold
instantly repelled in the most unequivocal manner, as an attack on his com-
mon sense.

Laurent, the Parisian manager, was reported to have offered 8,000/.

a year for it. But it turned out a fanfaronade ; for, on his being applied to,

to put the offer on paper, it was discovered, that, " in his education, writing

had been neglected."

Mathews and Yates have been coimteracting the gloomy weather through

a large range of country. But the farmers are so busy drying their crops,

the merchants so busy speculating on an importation of corn from the Baltic,
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the country ladies have been so severely washed at the race balls, and the
world, in general, is so vluviose and cloudy, that we are inclined to think the
Adelphi would have been as good a treasury as the provinces to those enter-
prising and merry persons. But they still have to encounter water ; for M.
Laurent summonses them to Paris, where they are engaged at the particular
request of the new Ministry, to take off the edge of the public wrath against
the turners out of the liberals.

Price generally contrives to open with a lion. The royal beast on this

occasion is to be yoimg Charles Incledon, son of the celebrated English melo-
dist, who will make his first appearance on any stage, at Drury Lane theatre,

the first week in October, in the character of Young Meadows. There is the
strongest possible resemblance both in person and features between this youth
and his father, when the latter was in the prime of life. Young Licledon is,

we understand, married to an amiable Iddy, and is exemplary as a domestic
riian. The only fault about him is said to be his extreme diffidence. Time
will cure him of that. 'We hope his likeness to his father is stronger in his

voice than in his diffidence. Old Charles never suffered under the imputation
of any weakness of the khul. Of all men living, he had the highest respect
for his own merits. ^V'hen the O.P. row commenced at Covent Garden with
abuse of Catalani's engagement, and a demand for " native talent," Incledon
could not suppress his indignation at the preposterousness of the cry.
" Native talent !" he would exclaim, as he paced furiously behind the curtain,
and heard the thunders of the population beyond ; " Confound the fools,

what do they want—native talent ! is not Charles Licledon here ?"

The second German opera at Arnold's theatre is the " Vampire," founded
on the story of a AVallachian nobleman's selling himself to the fiend, and being
allowed a respite only on condition of sacrificing a female before a particular
hour. The music is bold, various, and learned, and the performance alto-

gether interesting. The translation is by Planche, and managed with his
usual cleverness. The opera is popular.
A fierce newspaper controversy has been started, from assertions relative to

the Covent Garden patent,—some saying that it must lapse if the theatre is

not opened hi the beghming of the season. The facts are, however, these :

Charles XL granted to Tom Killigrew, and to Sir W. Davenant, (who had a
grant from Charles L in 1639) full power and authority to collect two com-
panies of players, and to purchase, build, and hire two theatres, for the repre-
sentation of tragedies, comedies, operas, &c. The grant was dated August
21, 1660, and was for their personal advantage. Davenant's was called the
Duke of York's company, and Killigrew's the King's. The latter commenced
at Drury-lane in 1663. Davenant continued at Dorset Gardens. In 1682
there was a junction of the companies, and both patents lapsed into one,
under the name of " His IVlajesty's Servants." In 1714, George I. granted a
licence to Steele, ""IVilks,' &c., to establish Drury-lane Theatre. This was
revoked by the Lord Chamberlain in 1719, since which time both theatres have
continued to act by sufferance only. Drury-lane licence commenced in 1816,
and ends in 1837, 300/. a-year being paid to Mr. Mash. The " act of patents"
prohibits a grant for more than 21 years.

2 S 2
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notes of the month on affairs in geneual.

The British cabinet, with the most wonder-working genius at its head
that ever decided the destinies of nations, may now go and cut toothpicks.

The. barbarians have turned the miracle-worker to scorn, the Mus-
covites have laughed at his politics, and the Cossacks have made car-

tridge-paper of his protocols. The. Russians are at Constantinople. Yet
Europe may feel itself safe, for his Grace the Dictator has said so, and is

gone to Walmer Castle. The Russians are marching over hill and
plain, swimming rivers, storming fortresses, and firing at the very beard

of the Sultan. The Dictator is whitewashing, bricklaying, papering,

jiainting, and glazing. Russia is gathering fleet upon fleet in the Euxine,

and throwing cannon-shot into the seraglio. The Dictator is taking his

morning's bath at Deal, and his evening's ride at Dover. But tranquil-

lity is the true attitude of grandeur, as Voltaire says, we are afraid, with

a sneer, at the dulness of the great ; and " solitude is the true school

of a statesman and philosopher," says Zimmerman, we are afraid, with

the grave foolery congenial to his countrymen. At all events, if the

Czar establish himself in the seraglio, we shall have opium cheap, and
we then may share the dignified repose of the first of ministers-

All Paris had been employing itself during tlie dull months of spring

in conjecturing what imder heaven could make Prince Polignac so fond

of crossing the channel. The weather was a perpetual storm ; the king

Avas no lovelier than he had been during the last seventy years ; the

prince had not a share in the proceeds of the Academic Royale deDanse,

and Avas not miserable without the play and jielits soupers of the Salon

;

and yet not a fortnight transpired without the sudden apparition of the

prince in Paris. The problem is at length resolved. He was manu-
facturing a ministry—which early in this month was announced in form,

in the indignant journals of the astonished capital of the Graces. Prince

de Polignac, INIinister for Foreign Affairs ; M. de la Bourdonnaye, Mi-
nister of the Interior J Count de Chabrol, Minister of Finance ; Gene-
ral Bourmont, IMinister at War ; M. Courvoisier, Minister of Justice

;

the office of JMinister of Commerce, Public Instruction and Religion,

being united with that of Minister of the Interior ; Baron de Haussez,

JMinister of the IMarine ; M. de Portals, First President of the Court of

Cessation.

The whole revolutionary and jacobin press of Paris, which is about

nine-tenths of the whole, has been in uproar ever since, and every phrase

that the bitterest writhings of French vexation can invent, has been,

poured upon the new ministry. Prince Polignac has certainly not pro-

fited much by his English sojourn, in making battle against this host of

patriotic scolds. Here, when the ministry are pelted by one journal,

they administer that kind of wisdom to another, which raises a champion
immediately. The attack is retorted in an hour or two after it is made,
and the minister who was torn down to the earth in the morning, is

exalted to the skies in the afternoon. The balance is kept up. A few judi-
cious fragments of intelligence thrown into the friendly paper, soon give

it a formidable supremacy with the reading mob ; and the opposition

journal, finding tlie diminution of its pence and popularity, follows the

exami)le of its superiors, and quietly rals as fast as it can. We give this

advice to Prince Polignac as the result of ?n expei'ience never once
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contradicted, and recommend him to lay the soothing system aside

(the French are too mad for this regimen), and try the treasury system.

It Avould settle the affair in a week.

"A certain Personage," says one of our newspaper writers, " could, if he
had the inclination, solve the enigma and mystery in which the marriage of

a celebrated Prima Donna is at present involved. After some provincial

engagements, highly advantageous in a pecuniary point of view, shall

have been fulfilled, the lady will return to the continent, attended by her
secretary and another indiiudnal of far greater importance." No doubt he
could, and so can every body else. We wish those ridiculous singers

and dancers woidd not add hypocrisy to their other qualifications. We
have actresses who appear regularly liefore the public in a state of

which any eye may be a satisfactory judge ; though whether they love

their lords, or their lords love them, or whether they have any lords to

love, is as doubtful as it should be. If theatrical women will insist on
thus making a class of their own, we cannot help their taste, whatever
we may think of their derency. But let us be done with the sickening

affectation of the business. Let the truth be told. Let us get rid of
those marchionesses in disguise, call them opera-dancers and singers,

and feel no wonder at their conduct. If the miserable woman alluded

to in this paragraph be the slave of some German beggar, of some fifty

quarterings. who covers his sullen physiognomy with one hand, while
he seizes her salary with the other, let him be forced at once to take
down the covering hand, and give a respite to the financial one. Then
let him leave a country into which he ought never to have come, and
which he cannot leave too soon.

A circular has been published by the Horse Guards, stating the prices

of military equipments. This paper comes signed by an adjutant-
general who has the appropriate and unlucky name of Taylor ; and
unquestionably there has been more legislation upon cuffs and collars

since this officer's appointment, than for twenty years before. The fol-

lowing tariff exhibits the average expense of equipment in the different

branches of the service :

—

Cavalry.—Dragoon Guards and Dragoons
Light Dragoons - _ -

Lancers-----
Hussars, as per returns.—7th - - -

8th -

10th -

15th -

Infantry and Light Infantry of the Line, with lace
Ditto, ditto, with embroidery - - -

Fusileer Regiments, including the cap
Highland Regiments _ _ - _

liifle Regiments - - _ _ _

The curious reader will observe the happy variety of expenditure in
those corps. First, to take the cavalry :—the equipment of the Light
Dragoon officer costs £140, and this equipment is complete for all pur-
poses of service and of frippery, as every one who sees them can tell.

But tlien come the Hussars, the very lowest hi' whom cost twice the
money. Why should this be ? Is the hussai- a more useful soldier than

;i4o
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the dragoon, either light or heavy ? But even among the Seventh—and
Heaven knows there is dandyism enough about the Seventh, and will be so

as long as it is the Marquis of Anglesey's regiment—is eclipsed by the

Tenth to the amount of £150. a coat—the Tenth costing no less than

£399. And why, we must ask, is this suffered ? We will not believe that it

is because the Marquis of Londonderry is the colonel, and chooses to ride

once a year at a Hyde Park review, at the head of the most fiippery corps,

excepting IMr. Merryman's, in the universe ? Is it in the idea that the

more yards of lace, and the more fur on pelisses, the better soldiers } or

is it in the still sillier idea of creating an aristocracy in the array, to be

ascertained by their tailor's bill ? We must leave the solution to the

twin marquisses. But we will tell them, that a more vulgar and effe-

minate mode of marking a military distinction cannot be made : and we
will tell the masters of those marquises, that a more vexatious and paltry

contrivance for offending the feelings of the service in general could not

be adopted.

If superior ornament of dress be a distinction, let it be given for

actual merit in the field, if it must be given at all ; and then we shall

acknowledge the pre-eminence of the Seventh and the Tenth, as soon as

we can discover the scene of their exploits. But if it be the mere occa-

sion for a coxcomb who has just put on his first boots, and knows much
more of bergamot than of bullets, to flourish in the face of men of honour,

who have known what fighting was, though they have not so many
yards of gold and silver on their pantaloons, we must pronounce it a

piece of unwarrantable absurdity. We shall tell them further, that

nothing is actually more a subject of complaint to the ofHcers, even of

these Hussar regiments, than this extraordinary and silly expense of

uniform. With lialf-a-dozen young spendthrifts in a corps, it may be

popidar while their money lasts ; but with the great majority it is felt

to be an offensive, because a totally unnecessary burthen. And there is

not one circumstance which causes so much discontent, so many
exchanges out of a regiment—always a bad sign—and so rapidly strips a

regiment of all its experienced officers, as the expense of this frippery.

But the expense is not limited to the first equipment : a dandy colonel is

perpetually making some alteration, which, though trivial to the eye,_is

formidable to the purse.

But the whole system is absurd, from the gingerbread hussar to the

subaltern of marines, with his collar embroidered with gold acorns and oak

leaves, like a French field-marshal. While an uniform at once service-

able and handsome, answering every purpose of the field and of parade,

might be supplied to the infanti'y for less than one half the price in

this Taylor General's list. The less lace daubed on a soldier's coat the

better. Why should there not be some reference of the cost to the

power of the officer to disburse it ? The pay of the subaltern is not the

pay of a scrivener's clerk, yet he must renew his uniform perhaps twice

a year—and his imiform costs £50, the sword being its only permanent

appendage. A hundred pounds a year out of a hundred and forty, is a

handsome allowance for a man's coat out of his whole income. And the

evil does not stop here. There are perpetual changes of taste in the

clothing board, whether those changes come from head-quarters or from

the genius of the old personages who preside over this cutting and

button-hole department. It is discovered that the troops will fight better

with three buttons on their skirts than with six ; and that without anew
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lapel the British name must be undone. The tailor is in immediate requi-
sition in every regiment from Bermuda to Bengal—the grand reform of
coat-breasts and breeches is made, and the British army is made invin-

cible by the magic of the needle and thread-paper. The evil is not
over yet, for the tradesmen advance their prices with every new
change. To take a single instance, the common cap of the infantry

officer, about a year since cost six pounds—exactly three too much.
But it has pleased the higher powers to order a change in this cap, and
the price charged by those honest tradesmen is now actually eleven
pounds, or nearly twice the former. How has this been done ? A
clumsy piece of gold twist is hung in front of the cap, which tarnishes
in a week into the colour of so much brass wire, and which is a mere
incumbrance to the head, and an ugly iilcumbrance. And for this

foolery the set-off is seven guineas ! What can be more preposterous
than all this .'' Or are we to be surprised if, while the army is putting
new stripes upon its breeches, tailors should flourish about in their

curricles, purchase villas, and plant their monstrous wives in opera
boxes .-*

We never knew a radical who was not a slave in his inmost soul, nor a
hunter after mob popularity who was not a pitiful creature. What has
become of Westminster's darling ? Where, as the bard of repubUcs
says,

Liveth he with his dear constituents.

Showing his noble piresence and his rents;

Scattering around the land his beef and beer.
Sublime on fifty thousand pounds a year?

One merit, however, he has. No man has ever less administered to
the coi-poreal corruption of his followers ; stomachic bribery has been
scrupulously avoided ; and if patriotism was ever, like poetry, the more
dinnerless the more divine, the patriotism of his lovers and counti-ymen
was in a fair way of reaching the highest point of perfection.

Of Sir Francis Burdett's innate slavery, his panegyric upon Sir
George Murray's harangue on the benefits of a military cabinet is proof
that will last him all his life. As to his pitifulness, take the fact that
notwithstanding his large rental, and the number of splendid mansions
placed upon his different estates in various parts of England, he has not
at present a single country house in his own possession. A villa now
occupied by Lady Burdett and her family, at Twickenham, is only hired
for a limited period. And why ? not only because lodgings are cheap
and houses dear, but because the poor devil who lives in lodgings has
the excuse of a poor devil against seeing any body inside them. Din-
ners and the common hospitalities of English life are, of course, quite
incompatible with the " unsettled establishment" of gentlemen gliding
from one hired floor to another hired floor. The world must excuse them

—

recollect the inconveniences of their locomotive state, and put off their
expectations of recbption until " the family have a house that they can
call their own." "The patriotic baronet has half-a-dozen. But it is

a much better contrivance to let them than to live in them ; and thus
after dragging out the costly periods of the year in the obscurity of the
.suburbs of Paris, the baronet escapes the London spring, and runs down
to a hovel twenty miles out of town. Such is the advantage of knowing
the difference between sixpence and sixpence farthing.
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The world rings with accounts of the extravagance of London.
There is extravagance, but it is among the sti-ugglers for high hfe, the

gens de banque, who, thank the just stars ! are so often the gens dejban-

queroutc, the half-breeds, the Mrs. Boehm tribe, the Barings and
Trotters, and Masseh Manassah Lopezes, and so forth, through the

whole Judaic pedigree. But the established monde, having no necessity

for this canvass through the gastric region, and feeling necessities of

every other kind, contrive to manage matters with an oeconomy that

might have done honour to old Elves. We give_from^the fashionable

chronicles, a Collection of " Exempla varia."

" The Blarquis of Hertford has hermeticalli/ sealed up the doors and
windows of his pleasant cottage at the foot of Richmond-bridge, where
the late Duke of Queensbury enjoyed ' midnight song and revelry,

tipsy dance and jollity,' for half a century. The good^ tradespeople of

Richmond sigh for the return of the marquis."

The marquis has done more ; for he has shut up his house in Picca-

dilly, and, with a hundred thousand pounds a-year, has shut up himself

in that region of retired tailors, and grocers past their labours—the

Regent's Park.

The Marquis of Cholmondeley, with 50,000/. a-year, '^has let the

handsome family mansion in Piccadilly,, and has gone to some hut or

other, to save his soul ! a practice happily coincident with saving his

pocket too.

" The Duke of Gloucester has regularly conveyed to each tlieatre he
may please to visit his lea equipage ; and the Duchess of St. Albans, in

imitation of royalty, has adopted the same plan.—There are rooms
attached to the private boxes occupied by these personages, where the

hissing-nrn or more humble lea-kettle are put into requisition."

The unlucky coffee-room keepers at the playhouses have calculated

that his Royal Highness cannot save more than a farthing a cup by the

importation of his own tea and sugar into their territory.

" Lord Stair, one of the very accomplished gourmands of the present

day, arrived in town, from Paris, last Tuesday.—On Wednesday, his

lordship gave a dinner at the Albion, in Aldersgate-street, to two dis-

tinguished individuals of well known gout, which consisted of cold

oysters, by way of a whet, turtle dressed in a variety of ways, and after-

wards three regular courses of the most choice viands pecidiar to Mr.
Kay's establishment. The party finished the evening at Vauxliall."

Thus were gourniandise and economy exquisitely united. The noble
lord feasted himself and his two distinguished oyster-eaters without the

bore of a dinner eslablishment at home. About five pounds discharged
liim of the obligations to IMr. Kay, and four shillings expended at \^aux-

hall made a handsome completion of a day of patrician pleasure.

The Herald lately published an account of the rebuff of the Dover
corporation, by the Dictator, and attempted to explain the reason in the

following style. The corporation had waited on his grace at Walmer
Castle to congratulate him on his appointment.

"
' Tell their worships,' said the man wot drives the Sovereign, to tlie

man wot brought the message—' tell their worships that I am ready to

receive tliem if they have any business of imparlance to communicate,
or any thing useful to suggest to me torching the wardensliip of the
Cinque Ports ; otlicrwise I have no leisure at this time to attentl to then)

'
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And then their worships looked at each other, and so came back to Dover,
each man with a flea in his ear. Never was the corporation of the town
and port of Dover so cavalierly treated by any Constable of Dover Castle

since the days of Odo, Bishop of Bayeux, the ^first Constable, down to

Robert Jenkinson, Earl of Liverpool, the 137th, and last Constable

!

And nobody can make out why they were so treated—except that on the

14th of Slay, 1827, only twenty-one months ago, they sent up their

hearty congratulations to the King for having allowed Mr. Canning to

form a cabinet from which the duke was excluded ; and in which hearty

congratulations they took occasion to insinuate that the duke had been
engaged in an ' attempt to controul the just prerogative of the crown.'

"

Nonsense ! the Dictator forgets the year 1827 as much as if he had
never made an harangue against popery in it, nor pledged himself against

ever " breaking in upon the constitution." The true secret is, that an
order has been issued against the imdue prodigality in cake and wine
that was supposed to allure the various addressers of his grace. In

future let the corporations indulge their tastes at home.

The reign of liberalism is prospering. The papists at JNIontreal having
built a cathedral, which they, oppressed and impoverished people ! have,

however, been able to build twice the size, and at ten times the expense
of any British protestant church within the last two centuries; exhibited

the pageant which they call High INIass, in honour of its opening.

The ceremony is eminently papistical, and has the worship of the wafer,

the adoration of images, the prayers to the Virgin and the saints, and
all the other performances of popery, displayed in the most distinct and
outrageous style. Yet at this ceremony attended Sir James Kempt,
a protestant, the officer of a protestant government, and the governor of
a colony under protestant laws, and of which two thirds of the popu-
lation are protestant ; and with this protestant governor attended the

whole crowd of protestant functionaries, &c. ! We should like to know
how they managed the mass, with what degree of prostration they
honoured the images on the altar, how they knelt to the virgin, and
how their foreheads smote the ground and their hands flew to their

penitent bosoms, when the wafer, the god of popery ! rose in the hands
of the priest, and they v/ere presented with the full glories of idolatry !

We take this account from the Montreal papers. We can scarcely

believe it to be true. But if it be, it strikes us as one of the most
extraordinary experiments that we ever remember. It is, however, not

the less an evidence that a new order of things is contemplated. It is a
genuine " sign of the times."

The nonsense talked in the Parisian journals about Prince Polignac
is only fit to be laughed at. Those wise men are ready to swear that

the Prince has been put into office by the Duke of Wellington. If they
knew anything on the subject, they would know that the Duke of Wel-
lington never troubled his ducal head about the French ministry, nor
any other ministry fifty yards from Downing-street ; that if he could
keep matters going on smoothly at Windsor, and could contrive a daily

tour round Virginia water, and an hour's gudgeon fishing, to be among
the pleasures of those who could extinguish him with a breath; he
thinks he has accomplished the first feat of human policy.

No, if the magnificent Marchesa be kept in smiles, wliat cares he
M.M. Sew -Smcj.—Vol. VIII. No. 45. 2 T
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who may frown—all the Polignacs that ever wore beards would not

disturb a hair of his, while he retained the pleasant security of his

pay, his place, and his patronage. But Polignac has brought half

the evil on himself, by the associates whom he has chosen. Could he
find no man in France fit for a minister of war> but Bourmont ? a per-

sonage never to be forgiven by the French military. " Before the Re-
volution he was in the Royalist army ; after it, we find him among the

generals of Buonaparte. On the return of the Bourbons, he offered his

services to Louis the Eighteenth. Subsequently, when Buonaparte
appeared in France, he obtained the command of a division of the corps

d'armce of General Giraud ; but just before the battle of Waterloo,
abandoned his post, and again took his station on the side of royalty.

He has thus, bej'ond dispute, proved himself a most accomplished
giroueife—friendly, it would seem to the royal cause, but always faithful

to his own interest." So say the Frenchmen.
Next comes La Bourdomiaye, son of the furious declaimer of the

Chamber of Deputies, against whom the jom-nals are quoting a speech
of a few years since, calling on the throne for a sweeping measure of

execration against the genei als, the functionaries, &c., of- France, in the

hundred days ; a speech which implied, either the most excessive rash-

ness, or the most excessive thirst of vengeance ; neither of them very
eminent qualifications for the highest rank of office, and both giving a

most powerful occasion of obloquy to the opponents of the ministry.

The word Af/wfiwg was once vulgar J but, like the Dundasses, it has

risen into repute by its being ready for all kinds of work ; and we must
make use of the drudge till we can find a better. Three-fourths of
human transactions are naturally ranged under the title. Some time or

other we shall write an essay on it in forty folio volumes, with an appen-
dix, a supplement, and a " postliminious preface." What an infinity of

heads would be furnished by modern authorship, modern patriotism,

modern benevolence, (slave trade aijd otherwise,) tavern charity, and
high-life morals, national architecture, cabinet councils, king's friends,

National Galleries, pati'onage of the ai'ts, plays, players, and patent play-

houses, commmissioners of woods and forests, patriotic prelates. Popish
Protestantism, and presidents of the Royal Society. We give a few
miscellaneous notes.

Sir something Sugden, the new rat, and solicitor-general, has been
lately in a degree of bodily peril which has greatly moved the compas-
sion of the bar.—" A gentleman named Johnson having called upon
him to retract an assertion which he had made professionally, in a case

in which he was engaged some months ago, he had forgotten all the

circumstances, but h>.* proved that he only spoke from his instructions.

Under these circumstances he refused to apologise, and in consequence
]\Ir. Johnson addi-essed a letter to him, which contained these ex-

pressions :

—

' YoiU" conduct throughout sufficiently shows that you are

destitute of the feelings of a gentleman and a man of honour ; and I ain

now only withheld, by the respect which is due to myself, from inflict-

ing upon you that personal chastisement which you so richly deserve.'

He has since published the whole of the correspondence in the Morning
Post."

That Sir something Sugden should have totally forgotten a transaction

in which, however, he brought the margin of his brief to prove that he
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had been paid his five pounds for repeating the words " then and there

written," is bar logic, withAvhich, of course, common understandings have
nothing to do. But we see that he has been neither shot nor horse-

whipped, and we congratulate the bar on his continuance in this world,

and in his wig and gown.
We come to another instance, to which we invite the attention of all

our pictorial knights.
" If the speculators and promoters of the fine arts are to be tram-

melled with enormous exactions, how is it possible that they can

flourish, or the utter ruin of the speculator be prevented ? One indivi-

dual, eminent certainly in his art, prevailed upon a single establishment

to give him six thousand pounds for permission to engrave paintings and
drawings, for which the artist had pi'eviously been paid the highest

price. This, with other improvident bargains, not quite so flagrant,

produced the result which we anticipated as inevitable."

The speculator in question, broke for the insignificant sum of six

hundre'd thousand pounds! His creditors can best tell how many
farthings in the half million this dashing firm has since paid.

" The Duke of Wellington is carrying his system of retrenchment

into every part of the State and public offices. He contemplates a con-

siderable saving in the stamp revenue, by coHsoIidatmg districts. Berks

has lately been added to Oxford ; and the eastern and western dis-

tricts of Hants are now consolidated ; and Mr. Graeme, as the senior

distributor, has both. This will be a saving of from <i200 to £300 a

year, as the poundage j^er cent, to the distributors, lessens as the annual

remittances from each increase."
• We should feel much obliged to some of those mustachioed and military

gentlemen who rule the world from the Horse-guards, to give us a fair

answer as to the number of pence that those grand retrenchments have

produced to the nation, within the last two years of Horse-guards'

sovereignty. We deeply doubt whether the blacking of a staff boot has

been carried to the national purse.

It would further gratify us to know whether, with this routing out

of clerks, stamp distributors, and the other pauper establishments of

the state, there has not been a righteous reserve for that sublime race of

functionaries, " whose services cannot be too amply repaid by a grateful

and rescued people." How many shillings of his salaries has Mr. Peel's

patriotism laid on the altar of his applauding country ? How many
appointments does the dictator hold at this hour, and of how many has

he abandoned the salaries? How much is the Fu-st Lord of the

Treasury minus by the sacrifice of the Field IMarshal's pay and allow-

ances, by the grenadier guards, by the rifle brigade, the constableship

of the 'Tower, and the governorship of the Cinque Ports and Walmer ?

How much of their military pay is sacrificed by the Ilardings, the

IVIurrays, and the whole crowd of these men of the epaulette, who are

now drawing from two to eight thousand a year, as men of the desk?

Let those bloated functionaries disgorge, and then we may listen to their

stones of savings from the pittance of miserable clerks, superintendants

and subalterns ; but not till then.
" The death of Mr. Charles Warren, which took place at his house in

Bedford Square, on Wednesday afternoon, makes a vacancy in the

lucrative and much-sought-for office of chief justice of Chester."

Warren was a clever barrister, but a rat. C'opley says " that Warren
2 T 2
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had not nerve enough for ratting," and prides himself on his superior

energies in the science. But, whatever might be the reason, Warren
never rallied after his ratting. His chief justiceship comes under the

general class. It is a sinecure. It has been declared useless by a

Committee of the House. Yet it was kept up, and will be kept up,

though the price of rats has greatly sunk of late, according to the

market principle of the superabundance of the commodity.
Another.
" Notwithstanding current reports to the contrary, we believe Covent

Garden Theatre will open at the period specified by the acting manager
at the close of the last season. A powerful and most effective company,
in every department of the drama, is already engaged ; and the rent, no
small consideration in the accumulation of debt, must be paid, even if

the house were shut."

We strangly fear that there is a " current report" in the name of the

Court of Chancery, which is w orth all the others, and that the " most
sumptuous theatre in Europe," as John Kemble used to call it, in all

his speeches, will not have any better audience than Sir Richard Birnie

and his surrounding ragamuffins for the season.

Another.
" There are several love matches on the tapis in the higher circles.

Among them are ]\Iiss Cavendish, sister to the member for Cambridge,
to Lord Titchfield, son of the Duke of Portland ; ]\Iiss Frederica Law,
youngest daughter of the dowager Lady EUenborough, to the son of Sir

John Ramsden ; the daughter of Lady Eliza Talbot, to Mr. Abbott

;

Lady Emma Bennett and Lord St. INIaur, son of the Duke of Somerset."

Ofthis we do not believe a syllable, further than that the parties wiU pro-

bably go to church together. The love is out ofthe question. The portion on
one hand, and the settlement on the other, will doubtless join issue.

The pounds, shillings, and pence will, we dare swear, be excellent

friends, as long as they can keep together ; but, as for the Arcadian
absurdity of the love, we should as soon expect it from the Saracen's Head,
or the piety of Lady Charlotte Bury- A propos, why does the Duke of

Somerset suffer his sons and daughters to Frenchify their name, and at

this time of the earth, lisp themselves St. Maur ? The name of Seymour
is a noble name, known in the history of their country, and borne by
eminent persons, who would probably be as miuch astonished at finding

it abandoned by their descendants, as at finding that they had such
descendants to abandon it. It perhaps, however, does not look so,

enchantingly foreign ; it does not slide so fondly into a chansonnette with
an accompaniment on the hai-p-lute ; it is not so naturally pronoimced
with a sensitive shrug of the sensitive bosom, and a heavenward glance of

the fainting eye on some Count dancing master, or Baron black-leg. This
may do well enough for women, and men like women. "La Comtesse
Seraphina Chitterlina St. INIaur !"—The very sound is a ravir, charinante,

quite a spell ! But we hope that there are some of the family superior to

this sickly absurdity.

But in the matter of matrimony, we propose the following form of

announcement for general adoption, as the most natural, simple, and easy,

and in ninety-nine instances out of a hundred, the most true. As all the

well-bred world prefer poetry to prose, we give the fact and form

together, thrown into verse by the most celebrated improvisatore of this

or any other country :

—
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DIALOGUE ON MATRIMONY.

Dramatis Personce—The Countess and her Cousin.

Cousin.

Heavens ! how could you marry that frightful old peer ?

Countess.

Can a man be a fright with ten thousand a-year ?

Cousin.

I'm sure you must wish the old fool in the Styx.

Countess.
Pray, my dear, have you looked at my chariot and six ?

Cousin.
But he's gouty. In fact, he but wanted a nurse.

Countess.
Pray, my dear, do you think you could carry this purse ?

Cousin.
But he'll never stir out of his flannel and chair.

Countess.

Pray, my dear, have you looked at my house in the square ?

Cousin.

But he's eighty. The world will all laugh in your fj^ce.

Countess.

Pray, my dear, have you looked at my new Brussels' lace ?

Cousin.

But at eighty a man has his toe in the tomb.

Countess.

My dear, I'm prepared for the worst that can come.

Cousin.

But all dies with himself. You don't dream of an heir ?

Countess.

My, dear, 'tis but virtue to bear and forbear.

Cousin.

Well, six months, or weeks, and he'll leave you behind.

Countess.

"Well, my dear, I must try not to weep myself blind.

Cousin.

You'll linger till then a most nursery-maid life.

Countess.

A widow well jointured can soon be a wife.

Chance dropt in my fingers four thousand a-year.

Cousin.

There's not one of our sex but would take the old peer.

We hear a vast deal of the delicate honour of military and naval

officers, of their scorn of menial employments, and of their very une-

quivocally, however very absurdly, thinking that all other professions

are but contemptible affairs compared with that of the sword and epau-

lette. Until lately, it was even considered a decided indignity in an
officer to be surmised to have written any thing beyond a return, or to

be ca])abli' of higher exploits than a signature in the Orderly-book. But
a good deal was to be pardoned to the sense of professional honour, when
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it produced a reluctance to mingle the profession with lower pursuits
;

and we are perfectly sure that if, ten years ago, any man happened to

have told a Lieutenant-Colonel that he would yet stand in the shoes of

Sir Richard Birnie, of precious memory ; or have hinted to a Post Cap-

tain in the British navy that he would be a succedaneum to the keeper

of the Hulks, and inspect a gang of thieves in Botany Bay, the teller of

those tidings would have to prepare himself for a grand diplomatic

negociation as to the time when he was to be summoned to Chalk Farm,
there to be run tlu-ough the body, or shot, and otherwise dealt with,

according to the heroic manner of wiping away insults.

Yet here we have the thing done before the face of mankind. We
have Captain Parry, a post-captain and a knight too, tranquilly putting

his sword into his closet, dismounting his epaulettes, and metamorphos-

ing himself into a hired servant, or steward, of some obscure knot of

adventurers, and steering forthv/ith for Botany Bay.

We have the same transmigration iii the Colonel. His business

henceforth is to do what that brilliant member of the magistracy. Sir

Richard Birnie, is employed for doing, however he may do it. The
Colonel is to be principal thief-taker, arrester of strayed demireps, exa-

miner-in-chief of gin-shops, and muster-master-general of pickpockets.

And tliis is to be the occupation of a soldier—of a man who once

commanded a regiment in the field, and who probably thinks himself

entitled to look down upon some individuals in society. We shall tell

him, that society will form an altogether different estimate on the

subject—that he is taking a miserable occupation—and that, from the

moment of his catching his first thief, and touching his first slulling

for the capture, he is a constable, and nothing more.

The art of poetry, like the art of cookery, will never perish while

men have tongues or palates. JMoore is, we hope, not dead, nor altoge-

ther buried in Lord Byron's book ; but, in the mean time, Bath sup-

plies a substitute, and ]Mr. Bayley waves his papilionaceous wings, gay

and glittering, over the British Baia?. The style of his poetry is cha-

racteristic of the spot of its inspiration ; it is coquettish, pastiled, and
perfumed—^redolent of courtship and quadrilles. What can be more
effervescent of the fixed air of the Upper Rooms than these sparkling and
dancing lines .-'

—

" THIS IS MY ELDEST DAUGHTER, SIR !"

This is my eldest Daughter, Sir !

Her mother's only care ;

You praise her face—Oh ! Sir, she is

As good as she is fair !

My angel Jane is clever too.

Accomplishments I've taught her ;

I'll introduce you to her, Sir,

—This is my eldest Daughter. - . . .

I've sought the aid of ornament,
Bejewelling her curls

;

I've tried her beauty unadorned.
Simplicity and pearls

:

I've set her off, to get her off.

Till fallen off I've thought her

:

Yet I've softly breathed to all the beaux

—

" This is my eldest Daughter."
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I've tried all styles of hair-dressing,

Madonnas, frizzes, crops

;

Her waist I've laced, her back I've braced.
Till circulation stops !

I've padded her, until I have
Into a Venus wrought her ;

•

But puffing her has no effect

!

—This is my eldest Daughter. '

Her gowns are a la Ackerman,
Her corsets a la Belle ;*

Yet when the season ends, each beau
Still leaves his T. T. L.

I patronise each dejeune.
Each party on the water ;

Yet still she hangs upon my arm !

—This is my eldest Daughter.

She did refuse a Gentleman

—

I own it was absurd

—

,

She thought she ought to answer " No !"

He took her at her word

!

But she'd say " Yes !" if any one
That's eligible sought her :

She really is a charming girl,

Though she's my eldest daughter !

This is all very light and pleasant, and will be said and sung in all

parties where " wits" are entertained for \he\rfacetiae, and where " gen-r

tlemen are called on" by a circle of adoring belles, to give them
some subterfuge from the " Di tanti palpiti's" of the daughters of the

house, not yet brought out. But we like his pathetic compositions still

better. Few madrigals in the language contain more tenderness,

expressed with more simplicity, than this little appeal :

—

oh! am I NOT A LOVER STILIi?

Oh ! am I not a lover still

In heart and soul the same—
As when I sought thy bower first,

And learnt to breathe thy name ?

Oh ! look I not as proud of thee .-'

Oh ! speak I not as kind ?

And when I leave thee, do I not
Leave joy itself behind ?

The love I offered long ago
Is but matured by time

;

As tendrils round their chosen bough
Cling closer as they climb :

Then am I not a lover still.

In heart and soul the same.
As when I sought thy bower first,

And learnt to breathe thy name ?

• La ndle Asscmbliie, the elegant publication that gives monthly a well-engraved
portrait of one of the Female Nobility, and coloured prints of London and Parisian
Fokliions.
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The science of humbug is prodigiously vigorous among all that infi-

nitely ingenious race who possess " collections of rare and valuable

books, with original autographs, and all the erroures."—The " editiones

principes" men who offer the primal copy of " Tom Thumb," for fifty

pounds, and are lucky enough to find pudding-headed pretenders to
" book learninge," who will rejoice in carrying home the invaluable

treasure.

But there remains a class deserving of no slight honours in the science

of humbug. And among those we should take a rule to show cause

vfhy the managers of the State Paper Office should not claim especial

rank. Every six months the world is electrified with the discovery

of some " prodigiously magnificent" nonsense, dug up among the dusty
ruins of the State Paper Office. People, at a distance, must naturally con-

clude that this State Paper Office is some dreary Colossus of a building,

which it would take a century, and a battalion of spectacled sages to

overhaul—a sort of Mrs. RadclifFe cloister of boundless extent, hiding

in its subterranean bosom, some hundreds of miles towards the centre of
the earth, the recondite literature of the whole world dead and gone

!

What a relief must it be to their despair, to know that this more than
labyrinth is a spruce modern house, in a spruce modern street, with not

a room in it larger than a decent breakfast parlour ; and where a smart
housemaid, ^vith a brush in her hand, would put the spiders to the

rout, exterminate the cobwebs, and expose the whole treasure of manu-
scripts to the garish eye of day, as an easy morning's work. But then,

to be sure, we should not have such fine periodical announcements of
" Interesting Discoveries."

" An interesting discovery has just been made at the State Paper
Office, of a translation of Boethius De Consoladone Philosophice, nearly

the whole of which is in the hand-MTiting of Queen Elizabeth ; and
from another document, which has also been found, it appears that this

translation was made by the queen at Windsor, during five weeks of the

winter season."

Now who on earth is the better for such a discovery as this ? Or why
was it not made at any time during the long term of years in which the

present people concerned in keeping this office in the dust, have been
receiving their salaries? We say, that the whole business is paltry,

childish, and humbug ; and insist on the housemaid and her broom
being employed, without loss of time, if it were merely to relieve the

world from being bored with the pretence of any more such foolish

discoveries.
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MONTHLY REVIEW OF LITERATURE, DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN.

The Book of the Boudoir, by Lady Mor-
gan, 2 voh. ; 1829 Two more agreeable

volumes it has not been our good fortune to

see for ages. Here are topics of all sorts

and sizes—something for all ages and tem-

pers the odds-and-ends of the talented

Lady IMorgan's scrap-book—a melanye of

gravities and gaieties—philosophy and flip-

pancy— truths and trifles—facts and fancies

(by the way, a collection of alliterations her

ladyship's self might envy)—all in most ad-

mired disorder, but all hit off a saule el a,

gambade, Blontaigne-like, with a go-lightly

touch of the pen that flashes amusement at

every stroke. Soiu-er critics than oiu-selves

might say, Lady Morgan has no discretion :

we prefer saying she has few reserv'es. A
quaint phrase, a bon-mot, a strong thought,

an equivocal pun, imply and involve what
they may, are equally irresistible ; and the

good spirits and elasticity which nature gave

her, carry her safely over dangers that would
suck others down into depths from which

there could be no emerging. Her own
" image and superscription" are stamped

upon every page of her attractive book. Po-
litics, religion, morals—in all she fearlessly

lances her occasionally startling opinions ;

but they spring fresh from her convictions,

and are uttered in a tone which says. These
may be wrong, or may be right ; let them
go, and find their own value.

Some of her scenes are admirable, and
almost all speak of persons eminent for sta-

tion, literature, or eccentricity ; and to de-

tails about people of these descriptions the

world will always lend an untiring ear. Her
first rout in London, at Lady Cork's, with

Kemble's capricios—the old Duchess of

Gordon's brusqueries—Kirwan's visit to the
" fair authortss of the Wild Irish Girl,"

with some of his crudities and absturdities

—

Owen's cheinisc—Denon's frolics and ra-

conteurings—Helen I^Iaria Williams, &c.,

are aU excellent, but not to be brouglit

within our limits. We must cut our coat

according to our cloth.

Lady M. is as ready to smile at her own
foibles as at those of her neighbours. Take
a specimen

:

I originally wrote my " Novice of St. Domi-
nick" in ten goodly, stout volumes, whicli, with

much Iiumility, as I tliougljt, I cut down to seven.

Willi tliesc seven—by far tlie licaviesf part of my
luggage—I arrived in London, and iiiesented my-
»elf to Sir Richard Phillips, who advised mc to

take hack my manuscript, like a good girl, and
reduce it to five. " Insatiate mnnster, would not

one suffice!' Hut down went tlic volumes ; and
when I took the remaining nibyl leaves to Sir

Kichard, he again heggcd tliey niiiiht he reduced

to four. This was too much ; though I verily

believe, at this moment, that the publisliei's good-
nntured consideration o! wy amour jiroprc a\in\e

prevented him Irom stinting my exuherance to two
volumen, which, perhaps, he ought to have done.

M.M. A'cw Series Vol.VIII.No. 40.

Self is the conspicuous figure of the recol-

lections ; and Lady M. is herself as well

worth studying as any she commemorates.
The peculiarities of others elicits her own

:

Of all metaphysical mysteries, there is nothing

more difficult to get at than the mystory of me-
mory. Montaigne, complaining of his, observes

" et suia si excellente en oubliancp, que mes
escripts mijmestje les oublie, pas mains que les

aatres."* This is precisely my own case. I

never could remember any thing I wrote, beyond

the moment when it was going through the press.

The other evening I found a book lying open on

the piano-forte, which somebody had just laid

down, on being called to take a part in the Preg-
hiera in the opera of Mosi.&ni I chanced to light

upon a high-flown andrathcr nonsensical passage,

of which I could make nothing. Tliis induced

me to look at the title-page. It was " The Wild

Irish Girl," seventh edition. I had not seen it

for years. I was amused, and a little surprised.

A pun is sure to live in Lady M.'sme-
mory :

—

What a droll pun is that of the grammarian
presenting his book to the Acadimie, after the

Duke de had advanced bis pretensions to be

elected one of \W quarante, an the score of his

illustrious ancestors. " Je suis ici povr man
grand-p^re," sslM the duke. " Je suis ici pour
«K« GKAMMAiRE," Said his ignoble philological

competitor.

Here is another, which does not bear con-

clusive evidence of being so well preserved :

It is extremely difficult to get the Irish to be
grave upon grave subjects. With a few excep-

tions in favour of absolute dulness and medioc-

rity, all our judges arc droles de corps, and the

liiglipst the drollest of any. What was Joe Miller

to Judge Norbury, who kept the bar in a roar for

nearly half a century, and rarely passed sentence

of death without making some of his auditors die

laughing?
" Here is a fellow, my lord," (said an attorney,

the other day, to one of our legal chiefs), " accused

of stealing turnips ; under what act can he be
attacked ?"

" I really don't know," said the judge, without

taking bis eyes from the paper on which he was
writing.

" You don't know, my lord ?"

" No, nut immediately, Mr. ••••."

" What does your lordship think of the timber

act?"
" Probably—that is, if the turnips were sticky !"

Turn to a scrap, then, of a graver cast.

Lady M. has been adverting to the many
sprightly volumes of memoirs, written by
French women, with which, as all lovers of

goRsipping—and agreeable gossi])ing, too

—

must be, she is extremely dcliglited :

I grieve to be unable to add some f»ir British

writers to tliis list of sparkliiig memoirists: hut the

• " And I am myself so excellent at forgetful-

ness, that I forget my own works as much as
those of other persoim."

2 U
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female aufhorsliip of these realms is too serious,

poiliaps too passionate, for the task. English

women can write ujion nothing but love and re-

ligion ; and therefore they write little besides

novels—serious or frivolous, sacred or profane.

VTit and philosophy are very sparingly conferred

upon them.

The few female auto-biograchists who have

graced the literature of England, were confined

to the stirring times of the commonwealth, when
the pressure of circumstances, by acting upon the

strongest and finest feelings of woman, developed

her intellect, and forced her upon active and even

perilous existence. The two most bril'iant in-

stances of this charming ^ewre of egotism are to

be found in the memoirs of the fantastic Duchess
of Newcastle, and in those of the heroic Mrs.

Hutchinson ;—both admirable illustrations of their

respective classes, at the epoch in which thoy

ifourished ; the one, of the pure, unmixed aris-

tocracy of England ; the other of its geuti7, or

highest grade of middle life.

A little graver still

:

Intolerance is the offspring of conceit : we push
an opinion, because it is our own, and resent con-

tradiction as a personal insult. Very few per-

sons, however, have any lawful right of property

in their own ideas. The greatest number of our

opinions arc corporate, and belong to the age and
country in which we happen to be born. Xo in-

considerable quantity belong tothat venerable and
respectable personage, our old nurse. Even the

few notions which strong thinkers develope for

themselves, depend very closely on habits of

thought, impressed by tutors and parents, modified

by external circunistances,equally uncontrollable.

If some of our worthy anti-catholic, anti-reform-

ing, corn-trade-fettering aristocrats, could be

made sensiMe of the very vulgar origin of many
of their favourite ideas, they would as soon shake

hands with a chimney sweeper as entertain them.

Very grave, indeed

:

Tlie brightest page in the history of aristocra-

cies, is that which relates the events of the revo-

lution of 16SS. Yet, what a tissue of heartless

intrigue, corruptioir, and tergiversation ! wh.at

underhand correspondencies with the excluded

family ! what promptitude to ovei turn the work of

their own bands, are displayed in the lives of the

great men of that day ! Since the revolution, the

aristocracy have been the remora of civilization,

—a feather-bed between the walls of despotism,

and the battery of public opinion. A surplus

wheel in the machinery of the state, they T\ould

long since have stopped tlie movements of govern-

ment, if their subserviency did not adapt them to

every impulse from the crown ; while, by means

of their representatives in the House of Com-
mons, they modify the proceedings of that body.

At the moment in which I write, the influence of

the aristocracy, in defeating a liberal ministry, in

making the corn laws an affair of their peculiar

" order," in opposing a necessary retrenchment

of corrupt expenditure, prove to demonstration

the futility of the received theory. Should public

opinion, however, triumph in the lower House, the

aristocracy jnust submit to reform, or be crushed.

An enlightened people, and an auti-national aris-

tocracy, cannot long co-exist.

A flash of wrath, even !—the unhappy
object, her reviewer—whom she detects,

through an act of imprudence in her pub-
lisher scarcely to be credited :

I was not mistaken ; nor do I know any just

cause or impediment why I should not denounce

my critical e.Kecutioner, who has shewn me so

little mercy, so little justice ! There is something

so revolting in hired misrepresentation—some-

thing so mutually degrading, in a task thus given,

and thus performed—it belongs so peculiarly to

the canaille of literature, who stab for pay, like

bolder (and honester) assassins, that the soul

sickens when talent, and supposed liberality, dc-

sertthe standard of independent opinion, to enlist

in the bande noire of organized vituperators, or

enrol in the troop of well paid puffers and party

panegyrists!

But why so very angry ? We gave Lady
M. more credit for tact than this vehemence
implies. She is not so much behind the

curtain as she imagines. For reviewers to

praise beyond desert is, beyond all manner
of doubt, dictated often by the interest of

publishers, but much oftener brought about

by the solicitations of authors and authors'

friends. We do not beUeve— and " we
should know"—aitfic is ever purchased.

Pique may sometimes sting the irascible

into malevolence ; but stipulation, never.

It would not be so easy, so natural, nor so

effective.

AVe must wind up with a scrap, equally

acute and lively—like her own conversation,

of which it is manifestly a specimen. It is

headed, " Idleness of Genius :"

—

I said, not long since, to Mr. •*•, " Nobody
tolerates, or even likes, a thorough-going,

genuine, conscious coxcomb, more than I do—one

who has taken up the profession coolly and de-

liberately, like the Brummels, &c. &c. of old.

But I cannot stand your friend : he is such a dull

dandy, and nothing but a dandy."

" No, I assure you," was the reply ;
" he is by

no means deficient. He has, on the contrary,

considerable talent ; but he is so indolent. Huw
of:en do you see great talents rendered ineflBcient

by indolence !''

" Yes, you do," I said ;
" it is a pity." But

suddenly struck with the absurdity, I observed,

" What nonsense we are talking. One goes on

for ever repeating common places, without reflec-

tion. You know, as well as I do, that great

talents and indolence are physically incompatible.

Vitality, or all-aliveuess—energy, activity, are

the great elements of what we call talents."

The idleness of genius is a mere platitude.

Bacon, Shakspeare, Wilton, Voltaire, Newton

No ; it is too long—^not for us, but

our grudging columns.

Devereux, hy the Author of Pelham, 3
vols. ; 1829 BIr. Bulwer reads much, di-

gests well, and writes ably and rapidly.

His mill is constantly going—in at the liop-

per in one shape, and out at the mouth in

another—in meal or in bran, nothing is

lost, and much of it is thoroughly boullcd.

To throw off our metaphor, which will only
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encumber us, like many we could name, he

has made a skilPil and a very agreeable use

of his historical and literary studies among
French and English writers of the last cen-

tury. The new volumes before us are con-

cerned mainly with recorded existence, and
bring into active and characteristic dialogue

many of the distinguished individuals of

England and the Continent, in the early

part of the century. But the chief person-

age, introduced in every stage of his career,

is Bolingbroke, whom the author has taken

under his especial patronage, and is resolved

to whitewash—a man, indeed, whose cha-

racter deserves discussion, and has never

had it—fairly, we mean. iMaterials for the

purpose abound ; and we could scarcely

name a man more competent, in acquire-

ment and temper, than Mr. B. himself.

Bolingbroke's ambition was as large, we
were going to say, as the universe : his

aims, unquestionably, were to be the fore-

most man of all the world in politics, lite-

rature, conversation—folly even. In Deve-
reux we have him, in office, as secretary of

state, and scheming for the premiership ;

in private hfe, at dinners and parties ; in

the theatre, at a new play ; at a bookseller's,

in quest of a new edition of the classics

;

in his closet, with philoso])hers, discussing

metaphysics ; and with a fiiend, professing

to bare his bosom thoughts. In exile, we
have him again the welcome guest of all

parties—the gayest of the gay—flirting and
bandying compliments with the women, and
fixing the admiration ofold and young. Again,
we meet him joining the Pretender—intrac-

table in office—dismissed—and raving at the

treatment he received : and, finally, in

England we discover him, thirty miles from
town, cultivating a farm in domestic felicity,

the husband ofMadame Maintenon's niece ;

but, even in retirement, and excluded from
his place in Parliament, still busy in oppos-

ing and exposing his bitter and immitigable

foes, tlie Whigs. He is exhibited, in short,

in all his Protean shapes ; and, in aU his

changes and caprices, zealously defended,

while his adversaries are as zealously de-

preciated. This is, perhaps, on the whole,

but fair—necessary even to counterbalance

prejudice. Bolingbroke is known to mcr age
mainly a.s a mischievous but baffled states-

man, and a profligate moraUst—that is,

juxt as his political opponents, the AVhigs,
who for fifty years ruled the roast, shewed
liim up. Such was the virulence of party
during that period, that no Tory had a
chance for fair dealing. The spite and ma-
lignity of the Whig were as infernally ac-

tive against the Tory as, within our me-
mory, his were against the M'hig and Ja-
cobin.

Mr. B.'s firHt object is, obviously, to ex-
hibit public characters, and record his own
judgmcntK of tliein—with a fling occasionally

at (lie biax and perversions of modern scrib-

blers. The hero—who tells liis ow n talc

—

haa a love-story, of course ; but this love-

story is judiciously despatched early, and the

disentanglement of its involutions—whicli,

by the way, are fidl of extravagance—is not

suffered to occupy any great share of the

pages. Count Devereux is the son of an

English Catholic, who had, by his gallan-

try, won a marshal's baton and a title,

in the service of Louis XIV. At his

father's death, the young count and his

two brothers, came with their mother to

England, and took up tlieir residence witli

an uncle, the head of the family—awidower,

without a family, and possessed of immense
estates. He was a good-natured and gay

old man, who, after mixing with the follies

and vices of Charles's court, and suffering

from them, withdrew to the country, and dwelt

with delight upon the memory of his early dis-

sipations. The children were treated with all

possible indulgence ; and for the eldest, his

favoiu-ite, his estates were apparently des-

tined. Out of these, however, he was

jockeyed by the artifices of the family-con-

fessor—a Jesuit, and one of the cunningest

of his tribe, in due conformity with the Je-

suit character, in novels and novel-like his-

tories. He was a confidential agent of the

exiled Stuarts ; and his object, to secure

the potent family and property of the Deve-

reux to theii interests. To keep an indivi-

dual hold upon the boys, he had excited

jealousies among them from their childhood

;

and the two eldest, in consequence, hated

each other heartily. The youngest, a lad

of a more delicate temperament, seemed de-

voted to prayer and penance, and apparently

entered into no contests or rivalries of any
kind. The young coimt—very precociously

—falls in love with a Spanish girl, and
speedily discovers, as he tliinks, he has a

rival in his twin brother ; and abundance of

intrigue, and many outbreaks of hatred and
passion, foUow. In London, the count

marries the young lady privately, and con-

ceals her in the outskirts of the town ; and,

in the meanwhile, the old uncle dies, and the

whole property, save a legacy or two, is left to

the twin brother. Of the fraud he enter-

tains no doubt, nor of the authors ; and he

accordingly challenges with it both his bro-

ther and the Jesuit. But railing wUl not

bring back the estates. He makes the best

of his disappointment, and wends his way
back to his bride. Within a few weeks,

however, his uncle's attorney dies, and the

real will is put into the count's hands ; but

before he can make the proper use of it, his

house is broken into, his papers are seized,

his wife is pierced through and tlirough, and

himself left with wounds enough to kill any

common mortal. iVU seems the act and out-

rage of his brotlier and the .Jesuit; but no-

tliing can be brought to proof.

Thus stripped of liis wife and property,

on his recovery, nothing daunted, he sets

out to seek his fortunes. The world is all

before him—his oyster; and, like I'lilol,

with liis good sword— a splendid present, by

the way, from Louis Ic Orand -- he mcanii to

2 U -1
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open it. In France he Is presented to Ma-
dame Maintenon and the khig, under the

auspices of Fleuri ; but, before any thing

can be done for him, the king dies. Luckily,

he rescues the regent from an awkward
scrape, into which his dissipation had led

him, becomes a favourite, and assists at the

petits soupers with the regent and his roues,

where the party cook their o^vn supper.

Employment is the count's object ; and he

is speedily dispatched to Russia on a special

mission, and has the good fortune to conci-

liate Peter, and partake of his rough hospi-

tahties, too. On his return, Du Bois' ugly

mistress falls in love with him, and, on Du
Bois resenting it, publicly affronts the

haughty minion. His dismissal became in-

evitable ; and he accordingly offers his ser-

vices to Peter, who immediately emjjloys

liim, in offices of confidence and profit. In

the Russian service he continues till Peter's

death, by which time he finds himself in

possession of great wealth, and solicits his

conge. At some German court, where he

had been residing, he gets involved in some
perplexing debates with a philosophical

atheist ; and, becoming shaken in his con-

victions on the subject of revelation, he re-

solves, as the best means of coming to a

sound and safe conclusion, to retire into

Italy, in the neighbourhood of some con-

vent, for the sake of books especially and

quiet, and consider the matter at leisure.

In this seclusion he discovers his younger

brotlier—whom he had understood to be

dead years before— in the shape of a hermit.

This miserable hennit— he did not recognize

the count—has a tale ofhorror to communicate.
Without knowing him, he makes Devereux
his confidant. He had been his brother's

rival—the murderer of his wife—the coad-

jutor of the Jesuit ! No sooner was the com-
munication made, than the hermit dies ; and
Devereux, armed with the proper docu-

nients, flies to England, impatient to see the

brother he had wronged by his suspicions,

and to seize and hang the Jesuit. The bro.

thcrs meet, and Devereux refuses to take

back the estates ; but, in the melee that fol-

lows, in an attempt to rescue the Jesuit, the

brother is killed; and the said estates, of

course, without further ido, fall into the

wealthy count's hands, who is now only

thirty-four, and will doubtless hve on to car-

ry us, in another three volumes, through a

considerable part of the century.

One word stiU. The historical matter is

every where correctly and easily introdiiced,

and all according to the best existing evi-

dence. The scenes are generally well-ma-

naged, and the judgments, as our neigh-

bours would say, well motived. The whole
is, indeed, famihar to reading men, espe-

cially those who have any acquaintance with

Frendi and English memoirs, and literary

history. But, considering into whose hands
the book will fall—into many who know

, little of these matters—it must do good : it

must excite a taste for better things—for

something like facts and realities, and the

neglect of idle fancies or fashionable foppery.

The performance, in short, is a very supe-

rior one, and places the author—a conspi-

cuous mark—at the head of his class ; and
that class is among the first.

We wish we could quote a purpureus pan-

nus, in the beginning of the second volume,

relative to Spinosa, and man's entanglement

in the spider's-web of necessity. We can

only direct the reader's attention to it ; but

his must be a dull eye that does not catch it.

The Anthology, by the Rev. J. D.
Parry ; 1829. This is planned for the

first specimen of a new annual, the object

and aim of whicli is to combine amusement
and instruction for young people from ten,

it seems, to fifteen, and calculated for a

reward book in schools. It consists wholly

of selections, and the editor claims nothing

but the merit of diligence and judgment—
of consulting, that is, nearly two hundred

volumes, and of rejecting not more than

half of them. The first fact attests his

diligence, and the last his judgment, if not

his liberality— for surely to find in every

second book he consulted something worth

reprinting, can never be the act of a very

stern censor. The articles are classed as

I. Ciuriosities in Zoology, Botany, &c. ; II.

Tales, Apologues and Anecdotes; III.

Voyages and Travels ; IV. Moral, Elegant,

and Jliscellaneous Extracts ; and V. Poe-

try ; with respect to which the editor ob-

serves, the natural history consists of

sketches of some curious foreign produc-

tions : tlie tales liave been taken principally

from the French, partly because the unex-

ceptionable writers of that nation seem to

possess a greater power over the taste and
feelings than any others, and also because

on a hasty survey, scarcely any could be

found in English sufficiently brief to suit the

space for which they were intended. And
as to the rest he has nothing particular to

say— nor have we, except to express our

wonder at finding an anecdote, given on
anonymous authority, of Judge Hale's con-

tempt of witches and witchcraft, in the teeth

of judicial and indisputable evidence to the

contrary. We may add another Uttle won-
derment of ours too, at finding, in thefom'th

division, the only extract from a living

author, to be one from Dr. Dibdin's sermon

on Joseph's fihal piety, the extreme poverty

of which might surely have screened it from

republication. The editor promises better

things next time ; and will probably— nay

we have no doubt, for he is obviously a man
of good taste—make good his promise. It

is a very nice httle book for schools.

Waverley Novels, Vol. 3. ; 1829—The
distinguishing feature in this new edition of

the Waverley Novels, are the Prefaces,

which the author is pledged to give, com-
municating particulars relative to the origin

and sources of the tales, and occasionally of

the characters. Guy Mamiering's preface—
i
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the one before U8—Is certainly, as may be sup-

posed, indeed, agracefulandnotuninteresting

narrative. But surely there is something
" too much of this !" The writer, in-

deed, is making money by the illusion ; and

who can blame him for taking advantage of

the tide ? But tlie gaping curiosity of peo-

ple about what we must think essentially

indifferent matters—at least in nothing dis-

tinguishable from the experiences of every

writer of fiction—is manifestly, the greater

part of it, mere idle fashion and gregarious

imitation, where one runs after another, hke
a flock of sheep, without knowing why or

wherefore. It is getting already all but

ridiculous, and, we prophesy, will be com-
pletely so, long before the series is ex-

hausted.

Sir Walter was indebted, it seems, for the

basis of Guy Mannering to a legend of old

John MacKuilay — an honest highlander,

and a servant of his father's. According to

John, an elderly gentleman lost his way
somewhere in the county of Galloway, and
sought shelter for the night in the house of

a country laird, where the family were in a

state of bustle and distraction from the im-
pending accouchement of the lady. After

partaking of the laird's hospitalities, and re-

ceiving his apologies for any lack of due at-

tention under the peculiar circumstances,

with a view of making the best return in

his power, he begged to be informed of the

precise instant of the birth, and, in the

meanwhile, set about drawing the coming
infant's horoscope. While intently gazmg
upon the stars, he observed something
alarming in the approaching conjunctions,

and eagerly desired the birth, by all means,
to be retarded, if but for five minutes. Na-
ture, however, was peremptory ; and the

cliild came into the world at the critical mo-
ment which tlie stranger had most desired

to avert. What was the foreboding ? That
the child, on coming to the age of discretion,

would be exposed to some formidable temp-
tation ;—if he firmly resolved, happiness

would ensue; if he succumbed The
alarmed parent—(what better could he do ?)
— resolved to be guided imphcitly by the

stranger's advice, which was to seclude him
wliolly from the world, dedicate him exclu-

sively to religious services, and, on his ap-

proaching twenty-one, send him to encoun-
ter the pern at his (the stranger's) house.

So rigorously was this advice adhered to,

that, as he grew up, the youth's intellects

were in some danger of flitting before the

severity of the regimen. Luckily, however,
they survived ; and, as the hour of doubtful

event approached, he wa.s dispatched to the

old gentleman—now, of course, very old

—

by whom, after due examination and abun-
dance of injunction, he was shut up, with
bin bible, in a study ; and, precisely at the

completion of his majority, another old gen.
tlenian—Old Nick, in profiria pcrminu,

horns and daws—presented himself, full of

siiiiles and wiles, altiniating with frowns

and terrors. The reader anticipates the con-

clusion. By the aid of the sacred volume,

which the youth clasped with a pious com-
pression, he baffled the demon, and returned
victorious home.

Such was John's tale. In the course of
printing what he had built upon it, the au-
thor changed his purpose,and abandoned the

astrology. This, it seems, must account for

the appearance of certain passages in the

earher sheets, wliich have nothing in consis-

tence, or in prosecution of them, in the latter

ones. These are still left, though confessed

to hang an imsightly incimibrance on the

neck of the story. Notwithstanding his re-

jection of the astrological machinery, he
reluctantly lets go his hold of the subject,

and cannot withhold us a marvellous tale

—

though how far it came within his own
knowledge, does not appear. Here it is

:

One of the most remarkable believers in tliat

forgotten and despised science, was a late emi-

nent professor of the art of legerdemain. One
would have thought that a person of this descrip-

tion ought, from his knowledge of the thousand

ways in which human eyes could be deceived, to

have been less than otliers suhjectto the fantasies

of superstition. Perhnps the habitual use of

those abstruse calculatlnns, by which, in a man-
ner surprising to the artist himself, many tricks

upon cards, &c., are performed, induced this gen.

tleman to study the combination of the stars and
planets, with the expectation of obtaining pro-

phetic communications.

He constructed a scheme of his own nativityi

calculated according to such rules of art as lie

could collect from tlie best astrological authors.

The result uf tlie past he found agreeable to what
had hitherto befallen him, but in the important

prospect of the future a singular difficulty occur-

red. There were two years, during the course of

wliich he could by no means obtain any exact

knowledge, whether the subject of the scheme
would be dead or alive. Anxious concerning so

remarkable a circumstance, he gave the scheme
to a brother astrologer, who was also baffled ia

the same manner. At one period he found the

native, or subject, was certainly alive ; at another,

that he was unquestionably dead ; but a space of

two years extended between these two terms, du-

ring which be could tind no certainty as to his

death or existence.

The astrologer marked the remarkable circum-

stance in his diary, and continued his exhibitions

in various parts of the empire until the period was
about to expire, during which bis existence bad
been warranted as actually ascertained. At last,

while be was exhibiting to a numerous audience

his usual tricks of legerdemain, the hands, whose

activity bad so often baffled the closest observer,

suddenly lost their power, the cards dropped from

thcni, and he sunk down a disabled paralytic. In

Ibis state the artist languished for two years.

when he was at length removed by death. It ia

said that the diary <tf this vioJcrn astrologer

will soon It given, to the public.

Meg Merrilies, it a])pears, was an ac.

quaintance of the author's father, though he

himself dimly rcmeiiibcrs to have seen a

grand-duughter of hcr's^n woman of the
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same extraordinary number of inches, and
of pretty much the same moral qualities, as

her illustrious ancestress—a Scotch queen
of Scotch gipsies. An account appeared in

the early numbers of Blackwood of both
these personages. The part which concerns

madame grand-mere came from Sir \ralter

himself; the other from somebody else, who
took upon him to assign the grand-daugluer

as Sir ^Valter's original. He appears to

have been mistaken, whoever he was : the

old one is the true one.—So much forJIeg;
and we have no room at all for Dominie
Sampson's double.

Sketches of Irish Character ; by Mrs.
S. C. Hall ; 2 vols ; 1829—Another and
another succeeds.—I\Iiss Edgworth's place

is adequately supplied, and her indolence no
longer to be regretted. These sketches

from life show up the individuals of an Irish

village, after the manner of Bliss 3Iitford's

Berkshire one. Bannow, Mrs. Hall's birth-

place, is situated on the eastern coast of

Ireland, and is justly, she says, the pride of
the county of 'NVexford. It is indeed, tlie

fair writer confesses, a favourable specimen ;

no den of filthy cabins and miserable occu-

pants. It is far from any town—the soil is

rich— the sea almost surrounds it, and, what
is the main source, probably, of its felicity,

its landlords reside upon their estates. JMore-

over, she adds, the people know little, and
care less about politics ; and the Protestant

clergyman and tlie Cathohc priest (at least

so it was in her time, and she is young) con-

ceive each has sufficient employment in

attending to the moral and physical wants
of his flock. The neiglibourliood also affords

many attractions to the antiquarian and the

lover of wild and beautifid scenery. Several

ancient castles, particularly tlie seven castles

of Clonmines, are in its immediate vicinity

;

the Irish Herculaneum, the old town of
Bannow, lies buried in the sands that skirt

the coast, and within a few miles is " Bag
and Bun," where Strongbow landed, on first

visiting the country, and where, according

to the legend—" Irelande was loste and
won." The characters are so strictly indi-

vidual, and the dialogue so exclusively sus-

tained in the native idiom, of whicli J\Irs.

Hall has a perfect commrnd—more tho-

roughly complete, ajiparently, tlian any of

her scribbling cotemporaries—that no fair

conception of the book can be given but by
extracts, and we have no space for long

ones, which alone would be adequate. ^Fe
have no hesitation in recommending them
to our readers as spirited sketches—taken

with fidelity, and executed with vigour and
effect.

History of the Jetcs. Fifth volume of
Murray's Family Library; 1829 JMr.

Mihnan could not have laid his hand upon
a subject that demanded more discretion in

the management of it—nor woidd it be
easy, we are persuaded, to find a person to

tread the critical—the treacherous path—.

which that discretion requires, more se-

curely and correctly. Though sometimes
intrepidly stepping over perilous ground, he
will not often alarm by venture and auda-
city, nor will he justly incur, at ail times,

the sneer of evading perplexing questions.

He has taken his tone wisely, and defined

his course strictly—keeping close to the his-

torical, and trcncliing as little as was prac-

ticable, consistent witli imperative discus-

sions, upon theological topics,—though too

intent, perhaps, on explaining, with an
affectation of phUosopliy—and detecting the

natiural instruments employed in miraculous
action. But the book is one that thousands
will read, who turn with disgust from the

bible—not so nmch from alienation for mat-
ters connected with religion, as from childish

associations inseparably attached, originat-

ing in our unlucky and Ul-judged habit of
making the Jewish writings a school book.
Considered only as a source of historical

materials, containing the oldest records in the

world, and the most circumstantial, the bible

is full of curious matter, and more illustra-

tive, we venture to affinn, of mind and
manners in the early stages of civihzation,

than any writings extant. Those who do
read the Bible, for the most part, do so

witli a spirit so shackled and subdued, that

half tlie advantage derivable from it is

utterly lost ; and to speak paradoxically,

perhaps, but yet correctly, more harm tlian

good is done to the understanding, and
even, or rather consequently, to morals, by
the habit of forcing every thing, as numbers
endeavour to do, to a purer and more elevated

standard than the condition of society which
it describes, can bear. Tliey read the Bible
under two misconceptions —first, that every

phrase and fact is matter of inspiration,

and direct instruction ; and next, that every

thing, in some way or other, is consistent

with Christian principles, or by some theolo-

gical legerdemain, reducible to them. I\Ir. M.
has taken pains worthy of the occasion, to

correct such and similar perversions. After
describing the condition of society in the

period of Patriarchal history, he observes

—

Evo:i tlie characters of the diCFcrent personages
arc sinsularly in unison with the state of society

descrilieJ. There is the hunter, the migratory

herdsman, and the incijiicnt husbandman. Tlie

quiet and easy Isaac adapts himself to tlie more
fixed and sedentary occupation of tillage. Esau
the hunter is reckless, daring, and improvident.

Jacob tlie herdsman, cautious, observant, subtle,

and timid. Esau excels in one great virtue of

uncivilized life, bravery ; Jacob in another, which
is not less highly appreciated, craft. Even in

Abraham we do not find that nice and lofty sense '

of veracity which distinguishes a state of society

where the point of honour has acquired great in-

fluence. It is singular that this accurate drlinea-

tion of primitive manners, and the discrimiiiation

of individual character in each successive patri-

arch, with all the imperfections and vices, as well

of the social state as of the particular disposition,

although 30 coQclusive an evidence to tlie honesty
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of the nanativp, has caused tlie greatest perplexity

to many pious minds, and as great triumph to

the adversaries of revealed religion. The object

of this work is striclly historical, not theological

;

yet a few observations may be ventured on this

point, considering its important bearing on the

manner in which Jewish history ought to he writ-

ten and read. Some will not read the most an-

cient and curious history in the world, because it

is in the Bible ; others read it in the Bible with a

kind of pious awe, which prevents them from com-

prehending its real spirit. The latter look on the

distinguished characters in the Mosaic annals as

a kind of sacred beings, scarcely allied to human
nature. Their intercourse with the Divinity in-

vests them with a mysterious sanctity, which is

expected to extend to all their actions. Hence,
when they find the same passions at work, the

ordinary feelings and vices of human nature pre-

valent both among the ancestors of tlie chosen

people, and the chosen people themselves, they

are confounded and distressed. Writers un-

friendly to revealed religion, starting with the

same notion, that the Mosaic narrative is uni-

formly exemplary, not historical, have enlarged

with malicious triumph on the delinquencies of

the patriarchs and their descendants. Perplexity

and triumph surely equally groundless!

His estimate of David'.s character has the

same tendency to correct misconceptions

arising out of a partial view of the state of

society in those early times.

Hi.s personal character has been often dis-

cussed ; but both by his enemies, and even by

some of his learned defenders, with an ignorance

of, or inattention to his age and country, in writers

of such acuteness as Bayle, as melancholy as sur-

prising. Both parties have been content to take

the expression of the man after God's oicn

heart, in a strict and literal sense. Both have

judged by modern, occidental and Christian no-

tions, the chieftain of an easterji and compara-

tively barbarous people. If David in his exile

became a freebooter, he assumed a profession,

like the pirate in ancient Greece, by no means
dishonourable. If he employed craft, or even

falsehood, in some of his enterprises, chivalrous,

or conscientious attachment to truth was probably

not one of the virtues of bis day. He had his

harem, like other eastern kings. He waged war,

and revenged himself on his foreign enemies with

merciless cruelty, like other warriors of his age

and country. His one great crime violated the

immutable and univeisal laws of morality, and
therefore admits of no excuse. On the other

band, his consummate personal bravery and mili-

tary talent—his generosity to his enemies—his

fidelity to his friends— hi.s knowledge of, and sted-

fast attention to the true interests of his country

—

his exalted piety and gratitude towards his God,
justify the zealous and fervent attachment of the
Jewish people to the memory of their great

monarch.

The contrast between tlie Jewish history

and that of other nations, as to their origin,

ijt well htatcd.

The genealogies of most nations, particularly

the eastern, are lost among their gods
; it is im-

possible to define where fable cea'.es, and history

liegins ; an4 the earlier we aaccnd the inure in-

distinct and marvellous the narrative. In the

Hebrew record it is precisely the converse. God
and man are separated by a wide and impassable
interval—Abraham is the Emir of a pastoral

tribe, migratijig from place to place, his stations

marked with geographical accuracy, and with a
picturesque simplicity of local description ; here
he pitches his tent by some old and celebrated
tree, there on the brink of a well-known fountain.
He is in no respect superior to his age or country,
excepting in the sublime purity of his religion.

He is neither demi-god nor mighty conqueror, nor
even sage, nor inventor of useful arts. His dis-

tinction is the worship of One Great God, and
the intercourse which he is permitted toJiolJ with
this mysterious being. This is the great patri-

monial glory which he bequeathed to his descend-
ants; their title to be considered the chosen peo-

ple of the Almighty, was their iualienable here-

ditary possession. This is the key to their whole
history, the basis of their political institutions,

the vital principle of their national character.

We can quote no more—but we may point
out Mr. M.'s review of the Hebrew Laws, as

correct and instructive in no common degree.
The general luimanity of them, contrast
favourably witli what is known of the spirit

pervading tlie codes of neigliboiiring nations.
His remarks are well calculated to excite
more attention to the Jewish laws than, we
are sure, they commonly obtain—though
at least as deserving of regard as tlie insti-

tutes of Greeks and Romans—superior as
they often are in matters of domestic pohcy
and political government. This is like
talking of a new matter, and new it is to

numbers. This first volume brings the story

down to the Captivity. Materials for sue-
ceeding periods are not so accessible, but
the subject is in able hands, and nothing
will be wanting.

Cuvier''s Animal Kingdom, edited by E.
Griffith, Esq. and Others Part XX.
1829.—This portion of the very superior
publication, to which we have more than once
directed the reader's notice, is occupied with
the fourth order of birds, termed GaUinas,
comprising most of our most valuable domes-
tic birds—mosf valuable, we mean, for eat-

ing, not for show. Extended as our disco-
veries have been over every quarter of the
globe, and multiplied as is our acquaintance
with animated nature, it is marvellous tliat

we do not extend the paltry list of our eat-

ables. Out of the whole range of quadru-
peds, we get nothing, from century to cen-
tury, but oxen, sheep, and pigs—now and
then, those who can catch them, a fat buck,
or a lean doe—out of the hundreds or thou-
sands of birds, nothing but cocks and hens,

turkics, ducks, and geese ; wild fowl are not
always eatable, and game, exclusively called

so, exclusively belong to the magnificocs of the

land—iind out of oceans of fish, half a score

at the utmost ever visit the table. Vet of
this (JallincP order alone, numbers of new
ones miglit be olitained. Nortli America
g.ive us the turkey, and Soutli America
would supply tlic whole genus alccCure, and
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especially to name an instance oi two, the

Hoccos and Pauxis, which latter, or both,

are perhaps better known by tlie name of

Curassows. But we need not go so far

for them. The Dutch already, it seems,

have them, as frequent and familiar as

turkies. They are noble birds, with some-
thing considerable to eat upon them—beau-
tiful in feather, (but what's that ?) excellent

in flesh, and superior in flavour to the aris-

tocrat pheasant himself, and improveable by
cultivation. These birds, the hoccos and
paiaxis, in a state of domestication, have
very much the habits, it seems, of our com-
mon fowls. They are fond of being in the

neighbourhood of man—the reader wiU see

we are quoting—and seem, according to the

editor, to discover a peculiar relish for his

society—not the editor's, particularly, that

we k7iow of. They do not betake themselves
to solitary places for refuge (for laying ?),

but rather make use of nests, which man
provides for them, returning daily to lay

their eggs, and hatch there, in preference to

any other situation. Can any thing be more
accommodating ? The zoological " fellows"
talk large of what they will do. We hope
they will do something ; and in the way
we suggest—for we get heartily tired of
" toujours perdrijr." To bring these gen-
tlemen to action,—^let them set about do-

mesticating the hoccos and pauxis forthwith

:

they may find more euphonous names also,

though tliat is not perhaps exactly in their

way.

The Horse, in all Ms Varieties and Uses,

^c. (^c, by John Laxvrence ; 1829.—This
is not a book for the naturalist—though he
may and ought to benefit from it. John
Lawrence has nothing to do with theoretical

matters—he is thoroughly a practical man,
and studies the horse to find out what will

make him useful, and keep him so. John
claims the privileges of garrulity, and rattles

a*vay at a prodigious rate. He remembers
the total eclipse of the sun in 17C1—that

memorable morning, when the famous
Eclipse was foaled, and thence named

—

which total echpse was, he says, ' ominous
of his (the horse's) future glory and immor-
tality in the deathless annals of the Enghsh
Turf." He was himself, t'len, a groom-boy,
under the care of one of ttiose parsons made
by that triUy Right Honourable Richard
Rigby (the well-known whipper-in, else-

where,) with his tiventy wives. Indepen-
dently of the practical value of the book,
which we may come to presently—and it is

really and extensively valuable, because it

contains nothing but tlie free results of
downright experience, suggested to a sound
though rough and uncultivated understand-

ing—independently of this imcommon value,

the book is one of the most amusing the

reader will meet with in a thousand. The
very conceit and petulance of the old man
.^the consciousness and pride of being

something above the canaille among which

he was born and bred— illustrated and en-

livened by his slip-slops, which are worth
all the merit, ten times told, of precision

and purity—are exquisitely comic. Tliey

do not in the least mar the authority and
use of liis doctrines, for he writes upon
nothing which has not fallen within his own
knowledge, and whicli he does not tho-

rouglily understand, and make the reader

comprehend. It is only the mode of com-
municating, which strikes as ridiculous,

though that is rather to be called amusing
than ridiculous—for tlie ridiculous involves

absurdity, and of that quality, at the bottom,

there is truly very little. The cheeiinessof the

old coxcomb puts the reader insensibly into

good humour, and leads him on to subjects

wliich he does not perhaps care a fig about,

and even interests him in them—some
whimsical association is sure to repay him
amply.
The work is complete and unique—em-

bracing every possible subject that can be
connected with the horse—his breeding

—

feeding—grooming— training— shoeing—
all his points—shapes, crosses and classes,

from the cart horse, through the roadster

and carriage horse, to the hunter and racer ;

and the whole interspersed witli anecdotes,

occasionally coarse, but always to the piur-

pose. The general humanity of the man
too, deserves a grateful notice—though,

after his manner, he parades it a little too

much for fastidious people, as if it were a
virtue that distinguished him from his fra-

ternity, and entitled him to commendation.
Nor will his exposure of acts of cruelty be
without their practical use—for his argu-

ments are bottomed on grounds to touch
the selfishness of the callous bosoms at

wliich they are levelled—for instance, gentle

treatment is urged as most effectual, and
shortest in the process, and moderate work-
ing as most jirojitahle in the long run.

Again, the abominable practices of grooms
and farriers are inveighed against, with a
sort of scorn most siue of stinging and
piercing their thick skins—inflicting upon
them the conviction of their overreaching

themselves by their own cunning—and of
John himself being more than their match in

their own way.

We print a portion of honest John's
remarks on racing atrocities.

My next topic is a dislicartening one ; it 13 the

horrible—and I have some right to know, as a
" bit of a jockey"—useless and needless practice

of butchering and cutting np racehorses alive,

with the whip and spur I In aggiavation and

countenance of this barbarism, the spectators of

the run in, even ladies, seem delighted with it, as

the very marrow and cream of the sport ; and we
often witness, in the accounts of races, the columns

of newspapers sullied with such tilth as—" a

slashing race, what whipping, cutting and spur-

ring I" Certainly there are stout and sluggish

horses which require to be reminded by the whip

and spnr, but even those, running against others,

their natural emulation is stimulated, and they



1829.J Domcuiic and Furci>j;/i. H3:

will do their utmost with modtnate excitement,

and all the \vhipping and spurring that could be

wed, even by that butcher on horseback, old Jack

Oakley, must fail to obtain more. As to free

horses, indeed the generality, they need little or

110 driving, and often are rather cowed, em-

barrassed, and retarded by it. There are, also,

high stomached horses, that, being severely whip-

ped when all abroad and at their best, of which

they are well aware, will instantly slacken instead

of endeavouring to increase their speed. Cutting

up horses, known to be incapable of winning, and

those, though capable, which do not run to win,

is surely gratuitous cruelty. There is, linally, a

strong and valid distinction between use and

utility ; and when a horse has won by a head or

iieck, both proprietors and jockeys, in attributing

their success to the extreme use of whip-cord and
cold iron, may, as is so perpetually the case in

othar affairs, have assigned the effect to a wrong
cause, to one, perhaps, which may have, in de-

gree, operated unfavourably. When a horse is at

all that he can do, what the devil more can you

have of hi.n, hut to keep him up to the mark?
which surely, encouragement and moderation will

most successfully effect ; but if the vain attempt

be made to drive him beyond that point, his next

effort must natui ally be to throw up his fore qu.ar-

ters and tight the air, whence he must shorten his

stride, and lose ground. Surely the flourish of

the whips, without tlie wanton and useless toj'-

ture, together with the graceful action, and skil-

ful exertions of the jockeys at the run in, ought
to afford a.superior and sufficient gratification to

British spectators, male and female.

One little scrap just to shew John in the

full glory of his literature.

After all, nothing can be more plain and level

witli common sense, which we trust has, in these

latter days, something in common with farriery,

than the forgii-.g a good, useful, and comfortable

shoe for a horse with sound feet, and fitting and
nailing the same in a safe and proper manner
The difEculty lies with naturally defective or

worn-out hoofs, which the devil himself, crA'ul-

can, in propria persona, wouUi he unable to

manage with any tolerable degree of success.

With respect to this man's shoe, and that ninn's

shoe, or which of tlieni you will, out of tlie one
thousand and one, who have every one of them,
each in opposition and superiority to the other,

during the last half century, improved the horse
shoe, patenteed, or otherwise

; some within a de-
gree and half of perfection, and others, two de-
greea beyond it. That whic h may with any cer-

tainty be predicted of them i.s, omne quod exit in
litim, with the addition of the l/ug, to those who
prefer it. But new coined liorse shoes are f.incy

articles, thence cannot fail of due periodical
attention.

The lirunm-ii-k ; 182!) I'lie Bruns-
wick—" fallen, fiiUen, falkn." This alarni-

infj announcement concems not the fall of
the House of IJrunswick, but " only of a
tlieatre that bore that name," and an odd
hubjcct, at the first glance, it seems to mix
up tlie hulicrouN with. IJut stones proni))!
sermons, and we see not why ruins may not
rhymes and farces. Eveiy event and cir-
(umstancc of life has a weeping and a laugh.
M.M. A'civ Series V01..V 1 1 1. No. 4.j.

ing aspect, or how came tliere to be a De-
mocritus and an Heraclitus h NHmporie
the materiel—the tact and touch of hini

who handles it is the all in all, and the artist

before us is no common workman. Giving
way to his associations—yielding to any sug-

gestion—breathing any and every vein of
reflection—and bringing forth from his trea-

sures things new and old, he produces an
agreeable melange, at once spirited and
amusing. The style of versiftcation is in

good taste, smart and terse, reminding us of

Punch and Judy, which first appeared in

our own pages.

The common sentiments which a circum-

stance of this nature usually draw forth, are

hit off happily enough, and may furnish a

quotation :

—

The largest class in all the king's dominions

Are those who have no notions of their own,

JJiit haviiigljsh'd forortliodox opinions.

Adopt them with a grave and solemn tone ;

Antiquity's admirers, custom's minions,

M'ho always aie for letting things alone

—

These tliought, good souls! 'twas providential

quite.

That the thing fell by day, and not by night, &c.

The Meritorians—the word being new,

1 wish to make it clearly understood

—

'Tis to denote that class of persons who.
Whatever happens to themselves of good,

Whate'er of ill to others, always view

Such matters in a calm complacent moo'l

—

These merely said, as at their ease they sate,

" Poor, wretched players, they deserv'J their

fnte !"

Deserves !— it is a'pretty word, deserves

!

This blessed world's more blessed inequality

It serves to reconcile—it also serves

To paint as vice or virtue every quality

Which stirs mankind, according to their nerves.

I'll write a book to show its liherality;

The Hook of Merit shall its title be.

And in it you shall see—what you sh.all see.

Then you shall see—not knav'ry robed in scarlet.

Nor honesty in rags—for these are common ;

Nor prank'd in office some low-practis'd varlet

By base intrigue— a sight to overcome one ;

Nor ruling o'er a court some pamper'd harlot

Nor hypocrites in mitred robes,—lest some one

Should dub me libeller, and damn the Book
Of Merit for some truths he cannot brook.

But you shall mark upon your gaze encroach,

Lacquied by liv'rymen, and proudly roU'd

Tlnough fawning crowds that smile at her

approach.

Some Queen of Fashion, with no iharnis hut

gold.

And the poor trumiiery Ih.'it druibs her coaidi,

Arni only ])uie assnow l)ecauHO as cold ;

A prize upon the lists of wealth and rank,

But in the bo(di of nature a mere blank.

Near her, hut oh! Iiow different iuVnte!

Behold a I'min with ev'ry grace endueil

;

Tint very lovelinesB liatli marr'il hei' state,

I'or ever tempted, onlv once sulnlued
;

2 X
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Rut, alil that once has touch'd tier with the

weight

Of tlie world's scorn, and blighted all her

good ;

Such is the piteous portrait you shall see.

And having seen it, then exclaim with me.

Curse on the savage and unbending law

Of stern society, that turns a speck

In woman to an everlasting flaw I

And, far Irom whisp'ring us to save or check

Her course in wantonness, but bids us draw

Round her, like wretches hov'ring round a

wreck,

AU that the wave hath spar'd, to spoil and

plunder.

And sink the noble vfessel farther under.

The inquest, which, it will be remem-
bered, sat, as if it never meant to rise again,

is thus humorously broken up by the great

Duke-

Well, there they sate—and there they'd still be

killing

The nation's time and patience, had not they

Sent to the Duke, to know if he were willing

They should be paid : who in his slap-bang way
Replied," Pay—Inquest ! damme, not a shilling!"

Which brought their verdict in without delay,

—

'Twas this, divested of its legal pride,

" The roof fell in, and so the people died."

Cain, the Wanderer, S;c. By
1829.—Another Cain, an emanation from
we know not whom—in the very tone and
spirit of Lord Byron's, and in execution

equal, we have no liesitation in admitting,

quite, to that able and inemorable, but ha-

rassing and comfortless performance. The
author, whoever he may be, and he will

soon be, as Pope said of Johnson, diterre,

is of course fully aware of the trying com-
parison he subjects himself to, and braves

it ; he knows aU about the matter. He
himself sketched the thing years ago, and
actually wrote a scene or two, but threw
them into the fire. The subject resumed
its sway in his own bosom, when Lord B.'s

poem appeared, and he has at length given

vent to his long-suppressed and burning
thoughts. He willingly acknowledges his

general idea of the subject has been enlarged

and " inspired" by dwelling upon Lord
Byron's—he has shared in the common
impulse given to the age by that exciting

writer ; but he disclaims imitation, or the

plunder of any one tliought or line of his, or

of any one else. If the tendency—the very

end proposed—the very plan " adopted,"

be the same—all is extended, he says, on an

enlarged scale. His specific object is to

develope Cain as a man of a powerful and
daring mind, of which pride is die basis, as

it is, he observes, of all strong minds—as a

man, who regards his own impulses, his

own acts of passion, not as the natural effects

of unformed and undisciplined principles,

but as predestinations of tlie Deity, and yet

resolves to struggle against them. He is

too i)roud to yield to his own convictions-

he wrestles with this supposed over-working

influence ; and wliile doing iU, clings to

good, not fi-om any relish for its beauty, but

from something like perverse opposition,

because he conceives the Deity has thrown

obstacles in the way of his attaining to good,

and attain it, he will. This was Cain's

principle of action, as it had been precisely

that of Lucifer's ; and Lucifer, though it

had been the cause of ruin to himself, pre-

sents himself to Cain, at a critical mo-

ment, and kindly urges the unhappy man
onward in his fatal carreer. 'We cannot

ourselves, con amore, enter into the depths

of these feelings so forcibly and fondly por-

trayed it is painful, and revolts us—with

the writer, it must have been the indulgence

of a passion—the mere tasking of his inge-

nuity it never could be ; but tliough such be

our feelings, we cannot see the strong occa-

sion for moral liorror, which some appear to

feel. The wTiter does no more than the

preacher docs, who endeavours to track the

wiles of the devil, only that few preachers do

it so effectively ; and as to the " moral" of

the piece, it is as instructive and alarming

a lesson as moral can be.

Instead of plunging into Lucifer's meta-

physics, or Cain's ultra-stoicism, we prefer

giving the reader a scrap of Ada, his wife's

passionate, but more tender expostulation,

afler Cain expresses his deteniiination to

quit her, because he cannot make her

happy.

Oh Gocl ! do I hear thee ?—No, and yet

Thy lips are (juivering—thy heart heaves with

passion.

Wilt thou forsake me, Cain, in my distress ?

Me, whom till now thou hast ever turned to in

Thy sorrows—hast thou the heart to do this thing ?

Canst thou abandon me ? By all must dear

—

Alas ! what is or was—by our young days

Together, those trusting, innocent days!—recal

them
But a moment, a brief moment, then look on me

And feel the change now! by our own child-

kneel, wretch,

And pray—look down on us—look on the child

Of thine own loins, the young, the unformed

helplessness

!

Thou couldst not leave him — I see the very

thought

How it shakes ihee : look on thy desolate wife,

Think of our utter wretchedness without thee

!

I shall not long be with you—I feel I shall not

—

let me live that little while, and then

Die at your feet ! you will not have remorse,

The burden of my death will not oppress you I

Remember—oh, he has no memory

—

No gentle feelings to awaken! I

—

1 cannot speak—this pain—my heart.

—

Gabrielle, a Tale ofthe Swiss Mountains,

by C. Reddinfi, 1829 A beautiful little

performance, full of truth and nature—and

of a simplicity studiously rejecting all ex-

travagance of colouring and vehemence of

sentiment. It is a novelty—at least a rarity

in tliese days, when " tales of passion"

thrust out the realities of common expe-
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rience. It is an attempt, and a very suc-

cessful one, to raise an interest by exhibiting

the wilder aberrations of intellect in the

fonn of deep and absorbing melancholy.
Gabrielle is a beautiful Swiss girl, who wit-

nessed the destruction of her home, and all

its loved inmates, by the sweep of an ava-

lanche, and whose senses, at the sight, fled

from her for ever. Her looks, her feelings,

her thoughts, her wanderings, her habits,

are all traced with the minuteness of fact

and the gracefulness of fancy—bending the

heart to softness and sympathy more irresist-

ibly than the wildest strainings of passion
ever could do. The absence of stirring

events is supplied by descriptions of romantic
scenery of a very peculiar kind. A few lines

will speak the character of the poetry, and
shew its value better than pages of talk.

The poor girl gives expression to one of
her visions in these fanciAil but forcible

terms :

—

O.I, on along the eternal canopy,
1 view tlioin now !—their sliadowy steps I see,

The long-drawn distance, girt with sandals white.

That on the living aznrc shed tlieir liglit.

There, there within the corner of the sky,

Far, far from earth, in golden regions high.

Dwells my far isle of bliss, a spot of blue

Shown now and then indulgent lo my view.

Between white clouds, on all heaven's face beside.

Standing alone amid the picture wide,

A gate to bliss, a door of Paradise,

A port for sufferers wheie no danger lies !

In this, my dreary life, I never knew
One glimpse of joy but in that happy liue;

And when I am among the cold, cold dead.

Blue violets sliall adorn my dusty bed.

And the lilue sky o'ercanopy me where,

E'en brain-struck mortals lose their soul's despair.

I know not why, yet blue to me appears

A gleam of morning on a night of tears.

Tho' green be wanton, purple play the lord.

Blue keeps unstained its truth and plighted word.

The sight ne'er palls of that celestial dye.

Fresh glances make it lovelier to the eye.

To my own feeling, nay, I know it true.

If happiness had colour, 'twould be blue.

Oh what ajoy througljout a nightless year

To breathe the rainbow's azure atmosphere,

Methinks I should not see, nor hear, nor be.

If that dear colour were denied to me;

But when I die with tliat before my sight

—

I know my soul will take lier buoyant flight

Up to yon happy isles, where angels fair

Wave their white wings in fields of serene air.

A morceau of great beauty and consider-

able vigour follows almost immediately,

with the true touch of the poet in it.

O, fantasies of madness! who can tell

But ye may have great pledsures, that as well

Minister their own comforts—even bless

Your victims with sliort gleams of happiness

—

As near to all we wish, as those whose day

Is lit by vaunted reason's prouder ray ?

Your votary rustling on his straw-spread floor.

Reckless of cold and storm, naked and poor.

May feel oblivions of the past and dwell

In some proud palace, or tall citadel.

Or spicy grove, or garden rose-bestrewed.

Where zephyr scarcely dares by stealth intrude.

He may so love his flinty cell and deem

All else of life, just what it is, a dream,

That it may be his temple, &c. &c.

The author dedicates to the author of the

" Pleasures of Hope," as a memento ofan un-

interrupted intercourse of friendship, during

many years of literary co-operation.

FINE ARTS' EXHIBITIONS.

Panorama of Constantinople.—A new
and magnificent view of the above-named
city has just been opened, at the large cir-

cle of Mr. Burford's building in the Strand,

wliich will be seen witli great interest at

the present moment, on account of the im-
portant events whicli are daily passing in

connection witli it, but which must liave ex-

cited a more than ordinary degree of curio-

sity and attention at any moment, on ac-

count of its singular and striking merit as

a work of art. Indeed we have seldom
seen a panorama more fraught with real in-

terest than this, in wliatever point of view
it may be looked at—wlictlier as a mere
happy arrangement of natural and artificial

objects skilfully and brilHantly depicted

—

or us a scene, eloquent at every ])oint with
beautiful, or aftecting, or wondrous associa-

tions growing out of tlie events of ages past

—or an tlie inniicdiate scene of probable
events that may afll'ct tlie whole civilized

world for ages to come.
On the right, as you enter the circle,

Constantlnoiile itbtll' rises as if inuncdiately

from out the waters, like a vast temple,

varied at every point, but aU conforming

and blending together as if into one con-

gruous whole. Towers, and domes, and

minarets start up here and there, so as'to

do away with all impression of monotony

and regularity ; but still the buildings are

all so closely connected one witli another

—

so interwoven together, as it were, by the

tracery of trees, gardens, inclosures, &c.

that the whole has a look of unity, and con-

sequent grandeur and beauty, that is very

striking; and what is not- always^ the case

with striking objects, very satisfying and

complete. ()])posite, on the left, is Scutari,

with the sacred burying-ground, Pera, &c.

which presents a scene, if not so grand and

imposing, still more beautiful, on acc(mnt

of the natural objects of beauty interspersed

among the artificial ones. Beyond, is

Prince's Island, and beyond that, the an-

cient Calcedonia; and above these rises that

mountain whicli, of all mountains in the

world, is the most richly and sublimely in-

vested with moral lUisociations, which no

2X2
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tiine can ever again give to another, and
wliich no time can take way from this : we
mean Mount Olympus. Another object of

deep interest is Leander's Tower, which is

so placed, in relation to the supposed posi-

tion of the spectator, that it occupies tlie

nearest point of his obser\'ation, and, con-

sequently, the most striking and conspicu-

ous. The {iround work, too, (so to speak)

on which all these objects are depicted, (the

uniting seas of 3Iarmora and the Bosplio-

rus,) is rendered highly interesting by the

objects with which it is studded in all direc
tions—the magniticent Turkish man-of-
war that rises close to the spectator>« eye

—

the distant fleet of the same that studs the

receding face of the Bosphorus—the stately

and singularly elegant gondolas of the SiU-

tan and his suite—the winged and bird-

like skiffs tliat glide over the glassy surface

of the sea of Jlarmora—and, finally, the

little overloaded domestic canoe tliat seems
to go tituping over the water as if a breath
would upset it.

The original drawings, from which the

panorama is painted, are entirely from the

pencil of Mr. Burford.

British Institution. — An unavoidable
circumstance prevented us from concluding,
last month, our account of the works by the
Old Masters at the British Institution;

but as tljey are of a kind which can well
afford to wait for their fame, and which
produce impressions that do not (like those
from ordinary works of arts) pass away
almost as soon as they are received ; we
sliall make no apology for returning to tlie

subject at this late hour, especially as the
season is one which puts forth little else

claiming detailed notice. In our last paper
on this subject, we passed through the cata-

logue regularly from its commencement to

"So. 1 10, in the middle room, particularizing

as many of the most conspicuous works as

our confined Umits woidd admit. Proceed-
ing in the numerical order of the arrange-
ment, we arrive at 127, an Italian Land-
scape, with figures and a waterfall, by
Both. It is seldom if ever that we have
seen a nobler production by this artist, or

one which conveys at once so characteristic

and so favourable an impression of his style.

It presents little, ifany, of the artist's faulty

manner, of his fifiikin and affected hand-
ling, or his false tone of colouring ; and it

includes aU his best attributes —his glow-
ing warmth—his delicate discrimination in

the character of individual objects— and
his fine taste and true feeling for natural

beauty in the choice of them. 128 is an
excellent Landscape, by Ruysdael, also

with a waterfall ; and hanging, as it does,

in almost immediate contact with the above,

it offers an interesting opportunity of com-
paring and contrasting tlie characteristic

tliiFerences and distinctions between the

style of these two artists—each admirably
conformable with nature, yet bearing no
resemblance whatever to each other, except

in that conformity. We must not stay to

point out tlie particulars in which these

ilifferences and this conformity are observa-

ble, but pass on to 129, one of the finest

works in the collection, but one that will,

on account of its perfect truth and simpji-

city, not be likely to attract or fix general

attention. It is a Holy Family, with St.

Catharine, by Titian, 12!). It consists of

tv/o distinct groups—the Virgin and Child
forming one, and Joseph and St. Cathe-
rine the other ; and it is impossible to pic-

ture to the imagination a more exquisite

conformity than that which subsists between
tlie two groups—blending their beauty into

one general effect, yet preserving the dis-

tinctness of each. This, no doubt, is

partly effected by tlie consistency of expres-

sion whicli prevails in all the faces and
fonus ; but the effect is chiefly produced by
the rich liannony of the colouring, which
gives to the whole the effect of one object.

Passing, with a mere word of recognition,

an exquisite view of Dort, by Cuy]) (31 ),

a Holy Family, by the elegant and tastefiil

Garafalo (132), and a most interesting por-

trait of Guido, by himself (138), we arrive

at an exquisite little work, said to be by
Raphael. M'hetheritisreallyby that astonish-

ing artist, we will not wait to inquire ; for

tlie truth is, that of all the distinguished

painters that ever lived, he is the one who
has not merely the least of mere manner,
but so little of it as scarcely to admit of a
positive recognition, even by the most prac-

tised eye. But his pictures have this pecu-

liarity about them—that we can tell at once
wlio tliey were not painted by. Now tlie

picture before us, the Holy Family with St.

John (141), has decidedly that about it

which is beyond the reach of any other

painter but Raphael ; not that it includes

a greater degree of grace, or sweetness, or

dignity, or purity, or elegance, or general

power of style and expression ; but it in-

cludes a something blended witli these,

which none but Raphael ever did blend
with them. Therefore it is that we believe

it to be by him. In fact, there is that asto-

nisliing consistency and conformity of every

part with all the rest, which we do not find

in the works of any other painter : we find

it, indeed, in the colouring of some—Titian

for example—but not in the whole produc-

tion, the conception, design, expression, co-

louring, style, and mechanical execution of
any one, Raphael alone excepted.

Pointing for a moment to a Lady in a
Fancy Dress, by Dietricy (147), on account

of its striking resemblance, in style, to the

works of one of the very cleverest and most
original artists of our day—Newton, we
pass on to a noble piece of execution, by
Salvator Rosa (149). It consists of a wild

woody scene, about every touch of whicli

there is a life and power that is to be found
in the productions of no other hand what-
ever. Salvator's works, at least this class

of tlicm—for the historical ones we do not
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so much admire—realize, in a certain sense,

(though not exactly in the one intended by
the poet) the phrase

—

"Tongues in the trees, books in , the running
brooks,

Sermons in stones," &c.

His trees, and lakes, and rocks, and clouds,

and ground—all the inanimate objects be-

longing to his pictures have a tongue ; they

speak, they hold high converse with the in-

stincts and associations that are within us,

relative to all the objects of external na-

ture. 153 is one of Cuyj/s exquisitely

glowing, yet tender and aerial works ; one

of that class in the production of wliich he

excelled all other artists that ever lived, not

excepting Claude himself. But what shall

we say to 161, Titian's Daughter, by
Titian himself? It is one of the most ex-

traordinary productions of art, in its way,

reversing, as it were, the laws of nature, in

presenting an effect almost without a cause,

a picture of the most striking and admira-

ble character, including all tlie highest pro-

perties to which the highest class of pic-

tures aspires, yet with scarcely any of the

appliances and means usually employed.

Here is no skill of conception or design—no
power or peculiarity of expression—no grace

of air or of attitude—no harmony of colour-

ing—no contrast or reUef, even, of any kind
whatever. Here is nothing but a somewhat
stiff and not over-refined—a sort of milk-

maid beauty, standing bolt upright—in a

green dress, with yellow hair, and a Vene-
tian complexion ; that is to say, not of the

clearest ; yet the figure catches and rivets

the attention from the first instant of look-

ing upon it, and you can scarcely get away
from before it, or get it out of youi: head

when you are away, so intense is the gusto

with which it is executed— so resistless

the force of style and of execution with

which it is transferred, as ifby a single blow,

from nature to the canvas. There can have
been no sitting or standing (for it is a whole
length) for this picture. It looks as if the

original had presented herself at the door of
the artist's study as if by accident, and
had been metamorphosed at once, by some
wondrous magic, from a living being into a

picture—yet scarcely less alive under the

one form than the other. It is to be feared

that no written criticism can convey any
impression of, much less explain and illus-

trate, this wonderful work : we sliall there-

fore merely add, generally, that it strikes

us as being tlie most extraordinary single

figure with which we are acquainted in the

whole circle of modern art.

The only other works that we shall no-

tice, are two which bear, in point of mere
execution, a striking resemblance to, and
analogy with, the above ; and they, more-
over, offer the finest and fairest opportunity

we have for a long while enjoyed, of com-
paring together tlie powers of two of the

noblest painters tliat ever lived. We allude

to 160 and 108, each representing the sin-

gle figure of a INIagdalene—the first by Paul
Veronese, the second by Titian. For gran-

deur of design, and subdued force of expres-

sion, we know of few things finer ; but we
cannot help thinking, that in the first, tho

grandeur is artificial—that it is tinged with

affectation—whereas, in the second, it is

the pure and aliaost involuntary result of

that natural elevation of mind, wliich com-
municated itself to all things which became
the subject of its earnest contemplation.

VARIETIES, SCIENTIFIC AND MISCELLANEOUS.

German Aristocrats.—Dr. Buckland, in

his Reliquias Diluvianae, has given a detailed

descTiption and drawing of the cave of

Kuhloch, in Franconia. The enormous
quantity of black animal earth derived from
pulverized bones constituted its peculiar

feature ; and the eminent professor endea-

voured to explain the causes of this pecu-

liarity by the form and features of its en-

trance. In the course of June last two
English travellers visited the spot, and
ascertained the melancholy fact of the total

destruction of the deposit of bones in the

caves of KUhloch and Rabenstein. His
majesty the king of Bavaria having an-
nounced his intention to visit Rabenstein,

the owner of that castle has tliought lit to

prepare these two caves for liis reception ;

in order to do which he has broken up the

whole of the floors, pounding the larger

.stones and bones to the bottom for a foun-

dation, and spreading the earth and finer

particlcH to form a smooth surface over them.
On arriving at Kiihloch, they found thirly

men at work wheeling out the animal earth

to level the inclination of the entrance, by
which Dr. Buckland so satisfactorily ex-

plained the phenomena of the absence of

pebbles and diluvial loam in this remarkable

cavern. There was not a bone to be found

there when they arrived—some few, how-
ever, were obtained from the workmen. In

the cave of Rabenstein they found very few
bones, but a great many old coins and iron

instruments.

Physiology.—A curious fact has been
communicated to the Academy of Sciences

in Paris, namely, that tlie liiccough can be

artificially produced in animals. The fol-

lowing novel experiment, which the autlior

relates, he stumbled ujion by accident.

Cause a dog to fast for eight or ten hours,

tlien turn it on its back, and throw cold

water upon its stomach, and the hiccough

will be produced immediately. Tliis suc-

ceeded upon twenty-two dogs out of twenty-

tliree ujion wliom tJie autlior, J\Ir. Daniel,

operated. Tlie same result followed when
trial was made of calves and bidls without

any exception.
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Riissian Empire.—The following is an

accurate view of the progressive aggrandize-

ment of the Russian empire.

14C2. At theacces-"!

sion of John III. j
1505. At his death,

1584. At the death 1

of John IV. f

1C45. At the death)
of IMichael Ro- j-

manof, j
1G89. At theacces-

\

sion of Peter I.
J

1725. At his deatli, i

inclusive of the
J-

Persian conquests j
1762. At the ac-

^
cession ofCatha-

J
rine II. j

\^9^> At her death,

1825 At the death)
of Alexander /

Surface in

sq. miles.

295,900

594,200

2,007,400

4,009,800

4,222,400

4,413,000

5,112,000

5,309,300

5,879,900

Population
above

6,000,000

10,000,000

12,000,000

12,000,000

15,000,000

20,000,000

25,000,000

30,000,000

58,000,000

The following is a statistical representa-

tion of the empire. Surface in square miles,

5,912,000 ; population, 00,000,000 ; re-

venue, nearly 17,000,000/. ; debt, nearly

54,000,000/.; army, 1,039,000; vessels of

war of every description, 130. The popu-
lation of St. Petersburgh may be thus

stated :—
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The French Librarian—The appoint-

ment of M. Cajsar IMoreau to the house-

hold of the young Duke of Bourdeaux must
afford the highest satisfaction to every ad-

mirer of indefatigable industry. His statis-

tical tables relative to this country, are a

monument of well-regulated application that

has never been equalled, and every lover of

literature looks forward with interest to the

result of his labours in the French king's

library. Years, of course, must elapse be-

fore they can be communicated to tlie pub-

lic ; and, in the interim, another gentleman

has started up to take possession of some
ground bordering upon what M. Moreau
wiU hereafter occupy. This is a JI. Ven-
touillac, who, with incredible industry, has

collected from every authority the opinions

and character, of every French book, we
cannot say, but of the most valuable works
in the French language, so as to enable the

scholar and amateur to decide at once in the

selection of a library, or to ascertain the most
valuable sources of information on any given

subject. Considering how innumerable ate

the French writers on almost every topic, it is

not surprising that many omissions should be

discoverable : these, however, we shall expect

to see supplied in another edition, wliich, of

a work so useful, we doubt not will be

speedily required.

Cement for Hard Stone, Porcelain,

Glass, ^-c.—This cement is a product of

nature, which, without being very abundant,

may suffice, nevertheless, for all the purposes

to which it can be appMed. Tlie large

snails, which are found in great numbers in

gardens and woods, and which, in some
parts of Europe, are used for the table, at

the extremity of their body have a vesicle

filled with a substance which seems to be
greasy and gelatinous, and is of a whitish

colour. AVhen this is taken away from the

snail, and applied between two bodies, liow-

ever hard they may be, and these bodies are

united by being placed in contact through-

out their whole extent, they adhere so

strongly that a blow or violent shock will

frequently break them in a different part

from that where they have been joined. To
allow of this natural glue producing its fuU

effect, it is only requisite to afford sufficient

time for its becoming perfectly dry.

Jelly from Bnckshnrn—It is well known
how completely the late war, and the conti-

nental blockade, threw the French upon
their own resources. We have had occasion

to speak, in this journal, of their beet-root

sugar, &c. The following substitute for

ixinglass ha-s been just made public in one
of tlieir best scientific periodicals, and tlie

process is spoken of as one wliich hiis been

successfully applied. It consists in mace-
rating four ounces of rasped stagshorn,

during ten minutes, in eight ounces of water

acidulated with a draclim ofhydrochloric acid

;

then wa.sh it with two or three waters, to

remove the salts, wliich are formed and
soluble, and which, at a later stage, would
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impair the transparency of the jelly, or

render necessary clarification with the white

of an egg. This stagshorn, thus washed,
is then boiled for half an hour in some fresh

water ; this short space of time is sufficient

to remove whatever gelatine it may contain :

then press it strongly through inen, and
filter the warm water. By treating this

liquor with the proper quantity of sugar and
other ingredients, after a slight boiling and
cooling, a perfectly transparent jelly is

obtained fit for the preparation of blanc-

mange, &c.
Aristolochia Glancea.—The different inan-

ner in which vegetables exert their organic

powers to effect the destruction of insects, is

not unworthy of a brief notice. Some ac-

complish it by means of elastic or irritable

actions, adhesive substances, and so forth*;

but we have another plant in our green-

houses, the glauceous birthwort (Arist.

glaucea), that effects these purjioses without

any of these means, but principally by con-

formation. The whole internal surface of
the tubular flower is beset with minute
strong spines pointing downward ; these

present no impediment to the descent of

the animal which may seek for the sweet

liquor lodged upon the nectarium at the

base of the blossom ; nor is there any ob-

struction provided for its return, by means
of valves or contractions, the tube remaining
open ; but the creature cannot crawl up by
reason of thfe inverted spines, and to prevent

its escape by flying up the tube, the flower

makes an extraordinary curve, bending up
like a horn, so that any winged creature

must be beaten back by striking against the

roof of this neck as often as it attempts to

mount, and falling back to the bulbous
prison at the base of the flower, dies by
confinement and starvation, and there we
find them : a certain number of these perish-

ing, the blossom fades and drops off.

Hercnlanenm and Pompeii.—The acci-

dental discovery of these two subterranean

cities has done more to improve our know-
ledge of antiquity, or rather of the habits,

usages, and manners of the ancients, than

could be effected by any other means.
The structure of their houses, their furni-

ture, the various implements for domestic

purposes, the state of the advancement of

the mechanical arts, have been displayed in

a manner which has had the effect of almost

carrying us into those distant times. Last
year an oil-mill was found in one of the

houses of Pomjieii very fat superior to any
now in use in Italy. It was formed of lava,

and consisted of a concave and convex

hemisphere fitting into each other, and
having rotatory motions in opposite direc-

tions. By a neat mechanical contrivance,

these two stones were ))reventcd from ap-

proaching eacli otlier in tlie first Jnstancc so

nearly as to break tlic stone - but merely to

crush the pulp of the olive, so that tliis fruit

oil must have liceii of singular purity.

A^'hen this lias been pressed olf, the convex
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Ktone could be lowered into the concftve, and
the whole fruit was broken up together. At
Herculaneum, a short time since, the resi-

dence of a barber was discovered. The shop
and its implements were in a wonderful
state of preservation : the seats on which
the customers were seated, the basins, the

stove, and even many pins designed for the

head-di-esses of the Roman ladies.

JVatural History The following cir-

cumstance is related by a naturalist, whose
entertaining journal has been recently given
to tlie public. He says, " I can confusedly

remember a very extraordinary capture of
kites, tlie falco milvus, wlien I was a boy.

Roosting pne winter evening, on some very

lofty elms, a fog came on during tlie night
which froze early in the morning, and
fastened the feet of the poor kites so firmly

to the boughs, that some adventurous youths
brought down, I think, fifteen of them so

secured. Singular as the capture was, the

assemblage of so large a number was not
less so, it being, in general, a sohtary bird,

or assocfating only in pairs. Tlie occurrence
took place in the west of England."

To preserve Insects Tlie entomologist
will frequently find the wings, limbs, and
bodies of the insects in his collection sepa-

rated by those tiny depredators, ptinus fur,

and acarus destructor. IMr. W'aterton's

recipe for preventing this evil is very eficc-

tual, and, generally, an innocuous preserva-

tive ; but as this gentleman has not given
the exact proportions of his mixture, it may
be of use to observe, that if one part of cor-

rosive sublimate be dissolved in eight jiarts

of good spirit of wine, and the under side of
the insect touclied with a camel's hair

pencil dipped in the liquor, so as to let it

lightly pervade every part of the creature,

which it readily does, it will prevent any
future injury from insects. A hirger portion

of the sublimate wiU leave an unsightly

whiteness upon the creature when the speci-

men becomes dry. The under side of the
board on which the insects are fixed should
be warmed a little by the fire after the

application, that the superfluous moisture
may fly oft before finally closing the case.

If this be omitted, the inner surface of the

glass will sometimes become partially ob-
scured by the fume arising from the mix-
ture.

Ossifcation of the Vitreous Humour.—
]\I. Krelin has lately met with tliat rare case,

the ossification of the vitreous humour of the

eye. It occurred in a man 70 years old,

who died of gastritis. Tlie preparation is

placed in the Strasburg Bluseuni. Tlie left

eye was healthy, but the right presented the

following appearance : the globe was dimi-
nished in size, had lost its spheroidal figure,

and presented the appearance of four

wrinkles, or furrows, corresponding with the

insertion of the recti muscles. It was heavy
and hard. ^Vhcn a liorizontal section was

made from behind forward, the sclerotic

was found to be ve'ry thick, partictdarly at

its posterior part, near the entrance of the

optic nerve ; the instrument was soon ar-

rested by a hard body filling the whole space

of the eye-ball behind tlie crystalline lens,

and consequently occupying the place of the

vitreous humour. Immediately within the

sclerotic was the choroid membrane, distinct,

and rather thicker than natural. The retina

was unchanged : 'the solid body within was
marked by the same depression which had
been observed externally. It was of a pale

white colour, and was internally of a cellular

texture, like the cancelli of the long bones.

The crystalline was indurated, and of a

yellowish white colour : the optic nerve was
wasted.

» EJf'ecl of Clilorine as an Antidote to

Hydrocyanic Acid The following is ab-

stracted from a letter by iM. Dauvergne, to

]M. Gay Lussac, describing an experiment

made by himself and ]\I. Simion. Two
drops of hydrocyanic (prussic) acid were put

into the end of a glass tube, and introduced

into the lachrymal gland of a cat. Contor-

tions immediately came on, followed by
strong tetanic convulsions : an abundant
salivation took place, producing, through
hard breathuig, a thick white fi-oth. The
pulsations of the heart were quite irregular

and extensive, as if each were the last

eftbrt of life. Respiration was difficult and
painful ; expiration frequent, prompt, and
forcible. Notwithstanding this desperate

state of the apimal, ]\I. Simion was induced,

from his previous knowledge, to expect

good effects from the use of chlorine, and
therefore introduced a considerable quantity

into the moutli : the salivation, in conse-

quence, ceased ; the respiration became easy

;

the circidations less forced and rapid. Thg
animal now raised its head, which before

it could not do, put out its tongue, and
scented the chlorine, as if it took pleasure

in respiring a salutary and agreeable atmo-
sphere. In this manner the symptoms
gradually diminished ; but, as yet, the cat

could not stand up. Being exposed to the

open air for a few minutes, it voided a large

quantity of fieces, gradually rose on its feet,

and made a few tottering steps : this was in
one hour after the poisoning. At the end
of two hours, traces of the event were
scarcely visible, and the next morning the

cat ate, and drank, and walked, as if in

perfect health, no sign of the poison re-

maining.

Decomposition of Ammonia by Metals
i\I. Despretz, who first announced that

metals, when subjected to heat and amnio-
niacal gas, underwent a considerable change
of density, has also discovered that the

weiglit of iron is sometimes increased as

much as ll-j per cent., owing to its com-
bining with aajte ; but if the heat be too

great, then the azote is again expelled.
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WORKS IN THE PRESS AND NEW PUBLICATIONS.

WORKS IN PREPARATION.

The portrait of Lady Sophia Catherine Gresley is

<o form the 57th of the Picture Gallery of tlie Fe-

male Nobility, publishing in La Belle Assemblee.

The Picture of Australia, exhibiting a faithful

representation of the Geographical Position, Sur-

face and Appearance of tlie Country ; of the Seas

around its shores ; of its Climate and Meteor-

ology ; of its Native Productions, and Native In-

habitants; of the several Colonies in New South

Wales, Van Dicmen's Land, the Swan River,

Melville Island, and other places ; of the Agricul-

tural and Commercial resources of the Country,

and the prospects which it holds out of advantage

wliether to the intending Settler, to the Merchant,

or to the Country at large. In post 8vo.

A Treatise on Masting Ships of War and

Yachts, of every kind of Rig, with the Practical

Metliods of Mast Making. By J. Fincham.Super-

intcndant of the School of Naval Architecture,

Portsmouth. In 1 vol. royal 8vo., with Plates.

Also, by the same Author,

The Outline of Ship Building. 8vo. And
The Laying off Ships. 8vo.

Picturesque Blemorials of Winchester; a Series

of Views, comprising tlie most intei-esting Build-

ings in that City and Neighbourhood ; from Draw-
ings taken expressly for the Work, by Mr. O. B.

Carter, and beautifully engraved by Tombleson,

in a style which imparts to the subjects repre-

sented, the freshness and fidelity of original pencil

sketches. To be completed in Six Numbers. 4to.

The Winter's Wreath, for 1830, will be publish-

ed on the 1st of November ; a Collection of Origi-

nal Pieces in Prose and Verse, contributed by
writers of eminence, and embellished with Thir-

teen highly-finished line Engravings, selected

from the best works of first-rate artists.

History of tlie Arab Domination in Spain. By
William Fraser, Esq.

Tales of an Indian Camp. By J. A. Jones, Esq.,

who long resided among the Indian Tribes of

North America.

Captain Brown has in the press, a work to be

entitled Biographical Sketches and Authentic

Anecdotes of Horses ; with a Historical Introduc-

tion, and an Appendix on the Diseases and Medi-
cal Treatment of the Horse. It is to be illustrated

by figures of the different breeds, and Portraits of

celebrated or remarkable Horses ; intended as a

companion for bis work on Dogs.

Mr. W. M. Higgins has in the press an Intro-

ductory Treatise on the Nature and Properties

of Light, and on Optical Instruments. Dedicated,

by permission, to the Dnke of Clarence.

An Account of the Early Reformation in Spain,

and the Inquisition, translated from the French.

By the late Dr. A. F. Ramsay.
The Private Correspondence of David Garrick,

esq., with the most eminent Persons of his Time,
The Marquis of Londonderry's Narrative of the

War in fJerniany and France in 1813 and 1814.

The Kxciusives I a Novel.

Private Memoirs of the Court of Louii XVIII.
By a Lady. In 2 voU. 8vo.

Travel« in Babylonia, Chaldea, &c. By Cap-
tain MIgnan. 8vn.

M.M. New Series Vol. VIII. No.'45.

By the Author of '• The

By Lieut.

Stories of a Bride.

Mummy."
Travels in Mexico in 1826, 7, and 8.

R.W. H. Hardy, R.N. 8vo.

Tales of my Time. By the Author of " Blue
Stocking Hall."

Memoirs of Sir James Camijbell,of Ardkinglas.

Written by Himself. In 2 vols. 8vo.

The Poetical Works of the Rev. George Croly.

In 2 vols, post 8vo.

The Diary of Dr. Edmund Calamy, from the

Original MS. In2vols. Svo.

The Borderers, a new American Tale. By the

Author of " The Spy."

Tales of the Classics. In 3 vols, post Svo,

An Introduction to Medical Botany, illustrative

of the Elements and Terminalogy of Botany, and

of the Linnsean Artificial and Natural Systems,

as connected with the study of Medical Plants.

By Thomas Castle, F.L.S., &c.

A Topographical and Historical Account of

Methodism in Yorkshire : giving an Account of

its Rise, Progress, and Present State, in the

City of York, and in every Town, Village, Ham-
let, &c.,in the County. The work will be accom-

panied by a large Map of tiie County, handsomely

coloured, drawn expressly for tlie purpose, shew-

ing at one view, the Size and Boundaries of each

Cncuit, &c. Svo.

Mr. Burge, the late Attorney-General of Ja-

maica, is preparing for the press, in Two Parts,

A Practical Treatise on Colonial Law.—Part I.

will relate to the Colonies, in which Parts of the

<;ommon and Statute Law of England, as well as

Local Laws, prevail. And Part II. of the other

Colonies, in which the Gld Laws of Holland,

France, and Spain, are retained.

LIST OF NEW WORKS.

ARCHITECTURAL.
Architectural Director, containing 400 pages of

Letter-press, 14 Tables, and 55 Plates. By John

Billington. Vol.1. 21s. Vol. II. in the press.

The Principles of Gothic Architecture, eluci-

dated by Question and Answer. By M. Bloxam. 43.

BIOGRAPHY AND HISTORY.
Memoirs of the King of Sweden. By William

George Meredith, esq., A.M. In Svo. I2s.

Lieutenant-Colonel Napier's History of the

War in the Peninsula. Vol. U. 20s.

Dodslcy's Annual Register for 1828. Svo. IBs.

The History of the Hebrew Commonwealth,

from the earliest Times to the Destruction of

Jerusalem, from the German of St. Jahn, D.I).,

with a continuation to the time of Adrian. In 2

vols. Svo.

The History and Antiquities of the Hundreds

of Rullington and Ploughley, in tlie County of

Oxford. By .John Dunkin, Author of " The His-

tory of Bicester,'' &c. with numerous Plates. .In

2 vols. 4to. j£5. 58.

Some Account of the Life of Reginald Heber,

D.D., Bi.'hop of Calcutta. ISmo. .''S.

Memoir of His Own Life and Times. By Sir

James Turner, 1G32-1();0, from tlio Original

Manuscript, containing it full Narrative of the

Insurrection in Scotland, in ItiOti. 4to. 35s.

2 Y
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Memoir of DeWltt Clinton, with an AppenJix,
containing numerons documents illustrative of the

principal Events of his Life. By David Hosack,
M.D. Royal 4to. .£2. 23.

Memoirs of Vidocq, principal Agent of the

French Police. Vol. IV. I8mo. 33. fid. Royal
ISmo. 6s.

EDUCATION.
Introduction to the Teaching of Children the

different Parts of Speecli, by the Use of marlsed

Words, and engraved Counters or Cards. By J.

R. Pimm. 2?., the counters 3s. 6d.

Infant Play School, for the Development of the

Five Tenses. 2s. fid.

Hoogeveen on the Greek Particles, translated

into English, and abridged forthe Use of Schools.

By the Rev. J. Seager. 8vo. 7s. fid.

A Dictionary of Latin Quantities ; or, Proso-

dian's Guide to the different Quantities of every
Syllable in the Latin Language, alphalietically

arranged, with Anthorities from the best Poets,

to which is prefixed, a Treatise on Prosody. By
William Moseley, LL.D. 12ino. 6s.

The National Reader. In 12mo. price 48. 6d.

bound.

The Elements of Greek Versification, contain-

ing a brief account of the principal Metres, with

Exercises in those which are most in use. By
the Rev. J. Davies. In 12mo. 23.

FINE ARTS.
The Portrait of Viscountess Eastnor, from a

delightful Painting by Mrs. Carpenter, formed the

66th of the Series of the Female Nobility, publish-

ed last month in La Belle Assemblee.

LAW.
A Compendium of the Laws relating to the Re-

moval and Settlement of the Poor. By James
Sculthorpe, Attorney, 12mo. 4s. 6d.

Williams's Abstracts of the Acts of 10 George

IV. 8vo. "s.

The Law relating to Friendly Societies, com-

prising the Statue 10 Geo. TV. cap. 56. With Ex-
planatory Notes, a copious Index, &c. By J. T.
Pratt, Esq. 12mo. 3s. boards.

MISCELLANEOUS.
The Surveyor's Guide, or Every Man his Own

Road Maker, comprising the whole Art of Making
and repairing Roads, Prices for Work, forming

of Estimates, and Office of Surveyor. Also, the

Making and Repairing private Carriage-roads.

By Thomas Hall, Surveyor of Roads. 4s. Gd.

Stuart's History of the Steam Engine, giving a

full description of every Inve .tion and Improve-

ment from the earliest Ages, to the Year 1829.

A new Edition, embellished with Fifty-four supe-

rior Engravings. 10s. 6d. in cloth boards.

Papers on Naval Architecture and other Sub-
jects connected with Naval Science. By W.
Morgan and A. Creuze, of his Majesty's Dock-
yard at Portsmouth, &c. No. 8. 8vo. Ss. fid.

The Second Volume may now be had. 223.

Thoughts on the Origin and Descent of the

Gael, with an Account of the Picts, Caledonians,

and Scots, and Observations, relative to the

Authenticity of the Poems of Ossian. By James
Grant. Esq., of Corrimony. 8vo. 123.

A View of the Catholic Question, as it relates

to Ireland. By Sir Francis W. Macnaghten. In

8vo. 3s. fid.

Essay on Naval Architecture ; containing Ob-

servations on, and Drawings of, a newly-con-

Btruc'ed Bow for Ships of War. By R. T. S.

Blake. 8vo. 23. 6d.

History of the late Catholic Association. By
Thomas Wyse, jun., esq., ofWaterford, one of

the Members. In 2 vols. 8vo. 2!s.

The History and Conversion of a Jewish Boy.

In I2mo. 3s.

The British Tariff for 182S-30. By Robert

Ellis, of the Customs, London. In 12mo. 5s.

sewed.

Medicine no Mystery, being a brief Outline of

the Principles of Medical Science, desigued as aiT

Introduction to their Original Study, as a Branch

of n liberal Education. By John Morrison, M.D.
7s. 6d.

The Horse, in all its Varieties and Uses, his

Breeding, Rearing, and .Management, in Labour
or Rest, witli Rules for his Preservation from

Disease. By John Lawrence. 12mo, 88.

Hippondonomia ; or, the True Structure, Laws,
and Economy of the Horse's Foot. Also, Podoph-

thora; or a Ruinous Defect in the Principle of

the common Shoe, detected and demonstrated by

Experiments, with a Proposition for a new Prin-

ciple of shoeing, which abundant practice has

shice confirmed. By Bracey Clarke, Esq. 4to.

Part I. 4s.

NOVELS AND TALES.
The Davenels ; or a Campaign of Fashion in

Dublin. In 2 vols, post 8vo. 18s.

The Bonk of the Boudoir. By Lady Morgan.

In 2 vols, post 8vo. 21s.

Ellen Cameron ; a Tale for Youth. By Emily
Elizabeth Rankin. 12mo. ,53.

Literary Memorials. By the Author of " Four
Years in France," &c. 8vo. 148.

POETRY.
The Scottish Songs, collected and illustrated

by Robert Chambers, Author of" The Traditions

of Edinburgh." In 2 vols. 12mo. 12s.

The Scottish Ballads, by tbe same Author.

12mo. 6s.

Songs and Poems in the Gaelic Language.
By Robert Mac Kay. With a Memoir of the

Author, &c. In 8vo. 8s. boards.

The Seventeenth Canto of Don Juan ; in con-

tinuation of the unfinished Poem, by Lord Byron.
12mo. 6s. boards.

Gabrielle, a Tale of the Swiss Mountains, and
other Poems. 7s.

RELIGION, MORALS, &C.
Popular Lectures on Biblical Criticism and In-

terpretation ; to which is added, a Vocabulary of

the Symbolical Language of Scripture. By Wil-

liam Carpenter. 8vo. 12s. By the same Author,

An Examination of Scripture ; Difficulties eluci-

dating 700 Passages in the Old and New Testa-

ment. 8vo. 12s.

Selections from the Works of Taylor, Hooker,

Barrow, Louth, Latimer, Brown, Milton, and

Bacon. By Basil Montague, esq., 8vo. I2s.

The Family Library, No. V. (being the first

Volume of the History of the Jews), 5s., will be

completed in 3 vols.

Calvinistic Predestination repugnant to the

general Tenor of Sciii>ture. By tbe Very Rev.

Richard Graves, D.D., M.R.I.A. ; King's Pro-

fessor of Divinity, in Trinity College, Dublin ;

Dean of Ardagh, &c. 8vo. 12!.
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PATENTS FOR MECHANICAL AND CHEMICAL INVENTIONS.

Patenfi sealed in August, 1829.

To George StraVer, South Shields, Durham,

ship builder, for an improvement in ship's wind-

lasses.^25th July ; 2 months.

To Louis Quetin, Great Winchester-street, Lon-

don, professor of mathematics, for Iiis improved

vehicle, or combination of vehicles, for the crrriage

or conveyance of passengers and luggage.—25th

July ; 6 months.

To Francis Horatia >felson Drake, esq., Coly-

ton-house, Devon, for improvements in tiles for

covering houses and other buildings.—25th July ;

6 montlis.

ToJohnNichoIls,Pershall, Stafford, gentleman,

for his improvements in the lever, and the applica-

tion of its power.— 25th July ; 2 months.

To Joshua Bates, Bishopsgate-street, London,

merchant, for his improved methodofc instructing

steam boilers or generators, whereby the bulk of

the boiler, or generator, and the consumption of

fuel, are considerably reduced.— Ist August ; 6

months.

To Joshua Bates, of Bishopsgate-street within,

London, merchant, for his new process or method

of whitening sugar.—1st. August ; 6 months.

To John Hutchinson, Liverpool, Lancaster,

merchant, for his improvements in machinery for

spinning cotton, silk, linen, woollen, and other

fibrous substances.—30th July ; 6 months.

To Nathaniel Jocelyn, London, late of North

America, artist, for his improvements iu the

preparation or manufacture of blank forms for

banker's checks, bills of exchange, promissory

notes, post bills, and other similar instruments,

or securities for the exchange of payments of

monies, by which forgeries and alterations in the

same are prevented or detected.—3d August ; 4

months.

To Thomas Bailey, Leicester, frame smith, for

his improvements in machinery form.iking lace.

—

Sth August; 6 months.

To Thomas Brown, Birmingham, Warwick,
coach-maker, for his improved coach, particularly

adapted for public conveyance and luggage.—Sth

August; G months.

To William Shand, esq., Burn, Kincardinsliire,

for his improvements in distillation and evapora-

tion.—10th August; 6 moutlis.

To John MacLeod, esq., Westminster, surgeon

on the Madras establishment, for his improve-

ments iu preparing or manufacturing certain sub-

stances so as to produce barilla.—10th August ; 2

months.

To James Rowland, Heneage-street, Brook-
lane, Spitalfields, Middlesex, and Charles M'Mil-
lan, of the same place, engineers and millwrights,

for their improved process or mode of construct-

ing, forming, or making street-ways, carriage-

roads, and high-ways in general.—11th August;
6 months.

To Thomas Hall Rolfe, Cheapside, London, '

musical instrnment maker, for his improvements

upon the self-acting piano-forte.— 11th August;

6 months.

To Edward Weeks, King's-road, Chelsea, Mid-

dlesex, horticultural builder, for his improvements

in raising, lowering, or conveying heated wateri

or other fluids, to various distances.—14th Au-
gust ; 6 months.

To Henry Cruyer Price, and Charles Fox Price,

Bristol, ironmongers, for their improvements in

and upon certain apparatus, aheaiy known for

the communicating of heat, by means of the cir-

culation of fluid.—20th August; 6 months.

To John Musket, York-square, Regent's-park,

Middlesex, gentleman, for a certain medicine,

found of essential and peculiar benefit in gouty

affections of the stomach, spasms, cramps, in-

flammation of the lungs, violent and confirmed

couglis, pains after child-birth, and in other pains

in the breast and bowels, beyond any other medi-

cine or application in like cases.—20th August;

2 months.

To John Jones, Leeds, Yorkshire, brush-maker,

for his improvements in machinery or apparatus

for dressing and finishing woollen cloths.—21at

August ; 6 months.

To William Roger, Norfolk-street, Strand, Mid-

dlesex, Lieutenant in the royal navy, for his im-

provements in the construction of anchors.—21st

August ; 6 mouths.

Patent, which having been granted in the

month of September 1S15, expires in the pre-

sent month of September 1829.

9. Thomas Ashmore, London, fur his new
mode of making leather.

BIOGRAPHICAL MEMOIRS OF EMINENT PERSONS.

THE COUNTESS OF DERBY.
Considering the great popularity of

Miss Fanen as an actress, and tlie extraordi-

nary iclat of her marriage with the ICarl of
Derby, it is remarkable how slight has been
the interest created by her final exit. But,
such is human celebrity, l)y whatever means
acquired : Nelson and the victory of Tra-
falgar, once in every mouth and in every
heart, are now seldom mentioned ; and the
time will come when Wellington, and the
glories of W^aterloo—Wellington, with his

premiership to boot—will also fade from
the general memory of the land.
ELza Fnrrcn, born in 17&1>, wii» of a re-

spectable though not opident family : her

father was a surgeon in the city of Cork ;

her mother, the daughter of ]\ir. Wright,

at eminent brewer at Liverpool ; her pa-

ternal uncle a Captain in t)ic CJth regiment

of foot, a gentleman distinguished also by

his literary taste and talent. Mr. Farren,

too fond of gay society, failed in his pro-

fession, became a provincial actor, died, and

left a young and destitute family at an early

period of life. The children were educated

by Mrs. Farren, who devoted herself iiide-

fatigal)ly to their care. The stage was their

only support. Kitty, the eldest of seven,

was considered clever in the parts of chani-

2 V 2
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bennaids, &c. ; Eliza was equally success-
ful in tlie personation of such characters as
Edward the Fifth, in Richard the Third

;

and Peggy, the youngest, was, many years
afterwards, well known on the London
boards as the wife of Mr. Knight, an ex-
ceedingly clever actor in light and elegant
comedy.

In the year 1773, Miss Farren, at the
early age of fourteen, made her debut on
the Liverpool stage, as Rosetta, in the opera
of Love in a Village, under the auspices of
Mr. Younger, the manager. She became
a favourite with the public at Liverpool,
Shrewsbury, Chester, &c. Strongly recom-
mended by Mr. Younger to the proprietor of
the Haymarket Theatre, she came to London
in 1777, and made her first appearance as
Miss Hardcastle, in Goldsmith's comedy of
She Stoops to Conquer ; Edwin, also, mak-
ing his first appearance the same night, as
Tony Lumpkin. According to the critics

of the day, her performance of Miss Hard-
castle, though far short of Mrs. Bulkeley's,
was highly respectable. Her person was
genteel, and above the middle stature ; her
countenance full of sensibility, and capable
of expression ; her voice clear, but thin,
rather sharp, and not sufficiently varied;
her action not directly awkward ; her deli-
very emphatic and distinct.

"W^ien The Spanish Barber was first

played, in 1777, Miss Farren played the
part of Rosina, and contributed greatly to

.its success. In the winter of 1777-8, she
was engaged at Covent-Garden Theatre,
where she performed chiefly in tragedy.
Subsequently, at Drury Lane, she also ap.
peared as a tragic actress, representing Ju-
liet, &c. with great applause.

It may be said that, throughout life, acci-
dental circumstances greatly favoured Bliss
Farren. At Bath, Mrs. Siddons had played
Almeida, in Pratt's tragedy of The Fair
Circassian, with great success. In bring-
ing the piece forward at Drury Lane, it was
Mr. Sheridan's intention that Blrs. Craw-
ford should make her first appearance as the
heroine. Through some disagreement,
however, that lady was not engaged ; the
part of Almeida was consequently given to
Miss Farren ; and the piece had a nearly
uninterrupted run of three-and-twenty
nights. This was in the year 1780. Mrs.
Abingdon's desertion of Drury Lane for
Covent Garden Theatre, was another for-
tunate circumstance which at once placed
Miss Farren, who succeeded her, in her
own proper sphere. On the suggestion of
Parsons, her first character was Lady Town-
ley ; and, from that time, she took the
whole of Mrs. Abingdon's chai-acters with
equal success.

Amongst her numerous admirers, IMr.
Fox was, about this time, very particular
in his attentions. The propriety of the
lady's conduct, however, not only induced
him to relinquish the pursuit, but to intro-
duce her to some of the first characters in

the world of fashion. Lady Dorothea
Thompson and Lady Cecilia Johnstone,

&c. received her into their coteries ; and thus

it was that she first attracted the notice of
Lord Derby, who, at that time, was very

painfully circumstanced with respect to his

Countess. There had been a separation

between them, but no divorce. An inti-

macy commenced between his I>ordship

and Miss Farren ; but to the honour of the

parties, Mrs, Farren, who resided with her

daughter, was present at all their interviews,

and not a whisper of calumny was ever

breathed against them.

The exalted estimation in which Bliss

Farren's conduct and character were held,

induced Mr. King, when appointed mana-
ger of Drury Lane theatre, to pay her all

possible respect and attention. ^V'hen the

Duke of Richmond became enamoured of

private theatricals, Miss Farren was ap-

pointed to preside over the stage business,

at his house in Privy Gardens. To this

employment she devoted much attention,

as it introduced her to a wider circle of no-

bility ; and she was caressed by numerotis

ladies of rank and fashion. At the little

theatre which the Duke had caused to be

fitted up. Lord Derby, Lord Henry Fitz-

Gerald, Charles Fox, General Fitzpatrick,

Lord John Townshend, tlie Hon. Mrs.

Damer, &c. were accustomed to appear in

the principal characters.

At this time Miss Farren had a house in

the vicinity of Grosvenor Square, kept her

carriage, and was received in the first cir-

cles. Occasionally, she played with great

success in Ireland, where, also, she was
much noticed by the nobility. On the

opening of the new theatre of Drury Lane,
in April, 1794, she delivered an amusing
epilogue, written by George Colman, the

younger.

It had long been understood that, on the

demise of Ivady Derby, should that event

occur in the lifetime of the Earl, Miss
Farren would be elevated to the rank of a
Peeress. Lady Derby died on the 14th of
March, 1797 ; and, on the 8th of April,

JVIiss Farren took her final leave of the

stage, as Lady Teazle, in the School for

Scandal. On the 8th of the ensuing month,
she was married to Lord Derby by special

licence ; soon aftewards slie was introduced

at Court ; and, having long been greatly

esteemed by their Jlajesties George III.

and Queen Charlotte, and also by oiur pre-

sent sovereign, her Ladyship made one in

the procession at the marriage of the Prin-

cess Royal to the Prince of \Yirtemberg.

TheComitess ofDerby had three children

by her marriage : Lady Lucy Elizabeth,

born in 1799, died in 1809; Lord Henry
James, born in 1800, died in 1817 ; and
Lady Mary Margaret, bom in 1801, and
married, in 1821, the Right Hon. Thomas,
Earl of Wilton.
From the period of their imion, the noble

pair spent much of their time at their seat,
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Knowley Hall, where Lady Derby was in

the daily exercise of benevolence and cha-

rity. She died there, after several years of

iU-health, on the 23d of April, 1829.

COUNT PINDEMONTE.
This nobleman, one of the most esteemed

modem Italian poets, whose recent death

we have to record, was born at Verona, in

1753. He was educated at the College of

the Priests of the Order of St. Charles, at

Modena. He relinquished his studies there

at the age of eighteen ; and, soon after,

wards, he qublished a series of Essays in '

Prose and Verse ; some of which were com-
posed in Latin, and others were transla-

tions from the Latin and the Greek. His
frorks, which we can only partially enume-
rate, were extensive and varied : amongst
them, we find the following :—a Transla-

tion of the first two books of the Odyssey ;—Fragments of the Georgics ;—Abarite ;—Bucolics, in Prose and Verse ;—Two
Epistles in Verse, one addressed to Homer,
the other to Virgil ;—The Tomb ;—Verses

on the Theseus of Canova, and on the death

of that Artist ;—Eulogiums on several dis-

tinguished persons ;—Verses on the Voy-
ages of Captain Parry ;—Sonnets addressed

to Antonio Cagnoli ;—Stanzas on the Death
of Jliss Bathurst, who was drowned in the

Tiber ;—a Discourse on Theatres ;—Dis-

sertation on the English Mode of Garden-
ing, &c.

Count Pindemonte was distinguished as

much by the excellent qualities of his heart,

as by his fine genius. His constitution was
naturally weak ; yet, by care and temper-
ance, he attained the age of seventy-six.

He had visited England, France, Germany,
Holland, &c. ; and, wherever he went, his

benevolent disposition and urbane manners
ensured him an increase of friends. Amongst
his intimates was the celebrated dramatist

AlHeri, whom he was accustomed to meet
at Paris and at Florence.

The magistrates of the city of Verona,
where Count Pindemonte died, also the

professors of the public schools, the mem-
bers of the Agrarian Academy, and all

the most distinguished inhabitants, attended

his funeral ; and it is understood that a

monument will be erected to his memory.

8IE WILLIAM nUnnOUGHS, BART.
Sir M'illiam Burroughs was the fourth

Ron of the Kcv. Lewis Burroughs, D.D., of
Dunibow, in the county of Londonderry,
by Mary, daughter of Richard Cane, of
Lalabrian, in the county of Kildare, Esq.
Having been bred to the law, he was called

to the Irish bar, in 177'!- Soon afterwards,

he embarked for India, and practised with
considerable success at Calcutta. He filled

the office of Advocate (fencral of Bengal
during the government of Lord Comwallis ;

after wliich he returned to Europe, and, on
tlic 1st of December, 1{!04, he was created
a Baronet. In the same year he was elected

M. P. for Enniskellen, in Ireland. He
frequently spoke in the House of Commons

;

at first on the ministerial side ; but after-

wards, he more usually voted with the Op-
position. At the last general election but
one, he was again returned, but lost his seat

on a petition against him.
Sir William Burroughs married Letitia,

daughter of 'William Newburgh, Esq., of

Ballyhaise, in the county of Cavan, by
whom he had an only daughter, who sur-

vives him. Sir WiUiam died at his seat,

Castle Bagshaw, in the same county, early

in June.

LORD HARRIS.
The Right Hon. George Harris, Baron

Harris, of Seringapatam and ]Mysore in the

East Indies, and of Belmont, in the county

of Kent, G.C.B., a General in the army,

Colonel of the 73d regiment of Foot, and
Governor of Dumbarton Castle, was the son

of tl'e Rev. George Harris, of Brasted, in

the county of Kent, by Sarah, daughter of

George Twentyman, of Baintree, in the

county of Cumberland, Esq. He was born

on the 18th of March, 1746. Having en-

tered the anny at an early period of life, he

held the rank of Lieut. General at the siege

and capture of Seringapatam, in the year

1709; and, it was in commemoration of

his signal gallantry and important services

on that occasion, that he was advanced to

the peerage, on the 11th of August, 1815.

Lord Harris married, in 1779j Ann Car-

teret, youngest daughter and co-heiress of

Charles Dixon, Esq. of Bath. His third

son, Charles, fell in the act of leading on
the troops to tlie attack on New Orleans, on
the 8th of January, 1815. His Lordship

died at Belmont, on the 19th Jlay, and
was succeeded by his eldest son, William
George, a Colonel in the army.

JIR. MACREADT.
Mr. WUliam ]Macrcady, the father of

IMr. Macready, one of the most popular

actors of the present day, was a native of

Dubhn. He was bred to the business of

an upholsterer, by his father, who carried

on that trade there to a considerable extent.

Having a strong penchant for the stage, he

relinquished his business, performed in

almost all the Irish provincial theatres, and
at length obtained a respectable situation in

]\Ir. Daly's company, at Dublin. He was
so engaged when the veteran 3Iacklin paid

his last visit to Ireland. IMacklin, desirous

of appearing in his own comedy of The
Man of the World, allotted the character

of Egerton to Mr. Daly. The manager
submitted to the old man's caprice, in being

directed like a school-boy, until the .appella-

tions of "blockhead," "stupid fellow,"

" no actor," " dunce," &c. were bestowed

on him with much liberality, when he threw

up the part in disgust, ftlacready was se-

lected as his substitute ; and he accommo.
dated liimsclf with so much deference to the
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will of Macklln, that the latter patronized
him very warmly, presented him with some
valuable trinkets, and obtained for him an
engagement at Covent Garden Theatre.
There he made liis debut as Flutter, in The
Belle's Stratagem, in 178C; and, for seve-
ral seasons, he represented what are techni-
cally termed walking gentleman with all

the eclat that can be derived from the per-
sonation of such characters.

Mr. Ulacieady afterwards became mana-
ger at Birmingham ; and, having left Co-
vent Garden in consequence of a disagree-
ment about salary, he opened the Royalty
Theatre (on the site of which the unfor-
tunate Brunswick was recently erected) on
the plan of Sadler's WeUs, for the winter.
This scheme proving unsuccessful, he next
obtained the management of the Sheffield
company. He afterwards undertook the
Manchester Theatre ; in wliich concern he
failed, and became a bankrupt in the year
1 809. He has since been occasionally in
the management of the Leicester, Bristol,

and other theatres. He was the author of
The Bank Note, a Comedy, and of The
Irishman in London, a Farce. Tlie Vil-
lage Lawyer was also ascribed to his pen,
though, we apprehend, erroneously. Mr.
Macready died at Bristol, in the month of
April last.

THE REV, AUCHDEACOK NARES.
The Rev. Robert Nares, D.D., was the

son of Dr. Nares, an eminent composer, and
Mus. Doc, and first cousin of the Rev.
Edmund Nares, Rector of Bidendea in
Kent, and Professor of History in the Uni-
versity of Oxford ; whose father was Sir

George Nares, one of the Justices of the
Court of Common Pleas. He was born
about the year 1743; the early part of his

education was received at Westminster
School; and thence he was sent to Christ
Church, Oxford, where he proceeded A. M.
in 1778. On entering into holy orders, he
obtained the Rectory of Sharnford, was
chosen preacher at Lincoln's Inn, and Assist-
ant Librarian at the British Museum. In
1799 he was made Archdeacon of Stafford,

when he resigned his first preferment. He
was also a prebendary of Lincoln, and, for

some time, rector of St. Blary's, Reading,
where he at the time resided. At his death,
which ocdorred on the 23d of Blarch, he
was Archdeacon of Stafford, Canon of Lichi.

field, and rector of All Hallows, London
M^all. His health had been for some
months visibly declining ; but he was co|i-

fined only about a week to his chamber.
The life of Dr. Nares, distinguislied by

industry and talent, by learning, usefulness,

and virtue, was pre-eminently literary in its

character. His writings were cliiefiy in

divinity, criticism, classics, and philosophy.

Amongst them we find the following :

Essay on the Demon of Socrates, 1783

;

Elements of Orthoepy, 1784 ; On the

Ballad of Cupid and Psyche, 1788 ; Princi-

ples of Goverrmient, 1792; Man's Best
Rights, 1793 ; with a number of Sermons ;

among which are, a Connected Chronologi-

cal View of the Prophecies relating to the

Christian Church, in Twelve Sermons,
preached at the Warburton Lecture, 1 805 ;

and we believe an admirable Glossary ofPro-
vincial Terms, published about the year 1824.

Many years since, Dr. Nares, conjointly

with the late Mr. Beloe, established and
conducted the British Critic, a literary peri-

odical of some celebrity in its day, and emi-
nently devoted to the interests of the Church
establishment. He was also a contributor

to tlie Classical Journal, &c.

FREDERICK SCHLEGEL.
In Germany, the name of Schlegel has

long been eminent in critical and polite

literature. Augustus William, the elder of
two brotliers, is well known in this country,

and all over the Continent, by a celebrated

course of lectures on dramatic literature,

which he delivered at Vienna in the year

1808. In these lectures, as well as in his

eminently meritorious translation of Shak-
speare, it is barely justice to say that he has

thrown much new and extraordinary light

upon the inspired writings of the bard of
Avon.

Frederick, the younger of the two
brothers, and the subject of this brief notice,

was born at Hanover in the year 1772 ; his

father occupying the place of Superintendant
General of the Principality of Luneburg.
He was sent to Leipsic, with a view to his

education for a life of commercial pursuits ;

but his genius soon took an opposite direc-

tion, and it was with Tio slight degree of
ardour that he embraced literature as a pro-

fession. His earliest efforts appear to have
been various critical articles, which were in-

serted in the different journals of the time.

His first production of magnitude was enti-

tled " The Greeks and Romans." This
was warmly applauded by the celebrated

Christian Gottlob Heyne, wlio, about that

time, presided over a philosoplucal seminary
of which Augustus William Schlegel was a
member. Frederic Schlegel then joined his

brother in conducting " The Atheneum ;"

and he next produced his philosophical

romance of " Lucinda," which became a
general theme of conversation throughout
Germany.

Turning his attention to poetry and the

drama, Frederick Schlegel soon afterwards

published the poem of " Hercules Blusa-

getes," and the tragedy of " Alarcon."

Many years had not elapsed before the

reputation of the two brothers had so ad-

vanced tliat their enthusiastic followers

became sufficiently numerous to form a lite-

rary sect, known by the denomination of the

Schlegehans.

At the age of thirty, Frederick Schlegel

visited Paris, gave a course of philosophical

lectures in that city, and made extensive

researches into the romances of chivalry, and
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the fables of the middle age. While in the

French capital, he also sent from the press

" Notices and Extracts relative to Joan of

Arc ;" and " Essays on the Language and
Philosophy of the Indians." In 1808, he

returned to Germany, and was enrolled by

the Emperor of Austria, who appointed him
to reside at the head-quarters of the Arch-
Duke Charles, as Aulic Secretary.

After the conclusion of the war, he

resumed his literary labours, and delivered

two courses of lectures ; one " On IModern

History," the other " On the Literary His-

tory of aU Nations." These Lectures were

printed, and have since, we believe, been
translated into several modern languages.

It seems hardly necessary to say that they

added largely to his fame. He also trans-

lated into German the " Corinne " of

Madame de Stael ; and was afterwards

engaged in the management of " The
German JIuseum." By the production of

several diplomatic papers, he gained the

friendship of Prince Metternich ; in conse-

quence of which he was honoured with an
introduction to the diplomatic department

;

and, from that period, until his decease,

which took place at Vienna, at the close of
the year 1828, he held the office of Austrian

Councillor of Legation at the Germanic
Diet.

Frederick Von Schlegel married a
daughter of 3Ioses Blendelsohn, the cele-

brated Jewish philosophical writer.

MR. KOLLMANK.

Augustus Frederick Charles KoUmann,
organist of His Blajesty's German Chapel,
at St. James's Palace, was born in the

year I75C, at Engelbostel, a village near
the city of Hanover, where his father was

both organist and schoolmaster. He ac-

quired a knowledge ofi-.Latin from the son
of the pastor of his parish ; and, from the

age of fourteen to sixteen, he frequented
the Gymnasium at Hanover, in tlie second
class. The succeeding five years he passed
partly with his parents, and parly at Hano-
ver, where he learned music of J. C. Boett-
ner, an able organist in the style of J. S.

Bach. Mr. Kollmann was tlie first person
who published a Treatise on tlie Rhetovic
of Music. His chief production, however,
was his New System of Musical Harmony.
His works, indeed, may be regarded as an
encyclopedia of musical science. This much
respected individual died on tlie evening of
Easter Sunday.

MR. GEORGE WOOD,

For some years proprietor, editor, and
publisher of the Kent Herald newspaper,

died on Wednesday afternoon, August 5,

at Canterbury, aged 39, of an attack of
gout in the stomach. In private Ufe he
had many estimable quahties ;—his chari-

ties were extensive without ostentation—his

friendship was sincere—his hostility, open
and manly. In his death the poor man
has lost a friend. That he was not free

from faults must be admitted, but they were
errors that liis relatives may regret, yet not

feel ashamed of. " De morluis nil nisi

bonum." Be it not forgotten that Lis life

was eminently usefid to his native place,

and advantageous to the general cause of

mankind. There is reason to fear that his

decease was hastened by the embarrassed

state of his affairs, but he had long been a
mart)T: to the gout. Alas !

" He was but born to try

The lot of man—to suffer and to die '."

MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT.

TrtE disappointments and embarrassments of our farmers, seem destined to know no
end, during the present most unpropitious season. The alternate deluges and drought of
the spring, being succeeded by a few flattering intervals of fine weather, and the breadth
of corn of every species, more especially wheat, being exceedingly ample, the grass super-

abundant, and almost every article of produce in equal measure, sanguine hopes were en-
tertained, that a settled state of the weather must necessarily supervene, accompanied by a
seasonable solar heat, which would bring to perfection a sufficiency of crops in general, to

constitute that portion which is generally styled an average, or nearly so. The disappoint-

ment has been grievoas. Instead of a settled, genial atmospheric warmth, after so long a
series of atmospheric vicissitudes, we have found the weather speedily returning to its

former train ; constant drizz.ling or sudden deluges of rain, with alternations of wind
between E. and W., N. and S., most inimicable to vegetable health, and progress to ma-
turity. Nor is tills the worst characteristic of the present season. Floods, thunder storms,

attended with dangcroas showers of hail, gales of wind, laying every thing level in their

irresistible course, have prevailed, partially, throughout the island, with the destruction of
animal, and even a considerable portion of human life. The damage done to the crops

and to the lands, buildings, and fences, is immense. Lincolnshire and tlie fen districts,

with Yorkshire and part of Scotland, seem to have had the greatest share of suftering.

Hay and corn harvests, instead of their regular sequence, have been most inconveniently

and expensively blended together, and the latter must be protracted -and late, jiarticularly

in the northern counties, both from the unsettled state of the weather and the condition

of the corn. Where the corn is laid, and the examples arc too numerous, it is extremely
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difficult to cut it in a saving and advantageous metliod, beside great loss of time ; and the

method of bagging, with the use of the Hainault scythe, or the Welsh Cardigan reaping-

hook, are strongly recommended.
On a retrospect to our Reports of last year, that for September bears a striking analogy

with the present ; at least in respect to the state of the weather, and the trouble and ex-

pense of securing the crops. We trust, however, the analogy will not hold good as to the

quantity and quality of the produce ; more especially of that crop wherein lies the grand

dependence both of the growers and tlie public. On this head, however, the reader wiU
perceive a notable discrepancy in the public accounts. It is altogether impossible but

that the long train of atmospheric changes and severities of weather, which have charac-

terized the seasons of the present year, must have had considerable deteriorating effects on

all the corn crops ; greater assuredly upon poor, neglected, or exposed soils, but to a cer-

tain degree, upon the best. In tlie mean time, it is evident, that from whatever cause, an

uncommon and universal degree of fertihty has subsisted in the soil during the present

year, as is demonstrated by the immense crops of fruit and grass ; and had the seasons

been equally propitious, the earth's products in the year 1829 would probably have ex-

ceeded, both in abundance and quantity, those of any previous year.

These prefatory remarks are rendered necessary by the considerably altered tone of our

country letters, and indeed by certain important facts. The wheat crop has advanced

greatly in the grower's favour, witliin the last fortnight. Previously, there was a general

apprehension that it would scarcely exceed that of last year, either in quantity or good-

ness. The tables are now completely turned, and a wheat crop is announced, in defiance

of all the accidents of the seasons, fully equal to an average on all good lands, and of high
weight and superior quality ; the weight of the best turning the scale with from sixty to

sixty-seven pounds the bushel ; much of it fit to grind, and commanding a higher price

than either English or old foreign wheats. Far be from us the desire to throw cold water

upon tills glorious prospect ; we may yet be allowed to say, caveat lector. The truth is,

farmers, who are always ready enough, and generally with reason, to ridicule and joke on
newspaper accounts of crops and rural affairs, not unfirequently themselves run into equally

hasty and erroneous conclusions ; and, in the present case, are perhaps hurrying from one

extreme to another. A late rise in wheat, of four or five shillings per quarter, is no very

obvious designation of superabundance ; and a hyper-critic in these matters, has assured

us that the present ostentatious display of a great crop of wheat, is astutely intended

to deter speculators on the other side of the water ! The crops on the continent, in Bel-

gium and France particularly, and in Ireland, are said to be heavy, and even above an
average. We shall know more on this truly interesting subject, and with greater certainty,

while eating our Christmas plum-pudding. Potatoes, excepting perhaps in Scotland, are

a great breadth and a very promising crop, but much in want of solar heat to mature

them.
The gi-eater part of the wheat on the earliest and best soils, notwithstailding every diffi-

culty, is harvested ; and a considerable quantity of it has already reached the markets,

where it has obtained a satisfactory price. The latter and worst part of the crop is yet to

come. In this, half-filled ears and much blighted and damaged com must be expected,

and in some parts there is considerable apprehension of mildew. The early-layed and
knee-bent corn must have received considerable damage, the ascent of the sap being thence

prevented. Where Might has much prevailed in the wheat and beans, the old indication

has been generally remarked—the sickly and faded hue on the ear or plant, being conspi-

cuous on the eastern and northern side. We have been amused in several letters from the

best wheat districts, by complaints of " the insect called the red-gum." Such is the

phraseology of the northern insectile system ; as though the disease (red-gum) did not,

and must not, necessarily precede the insects. Great complaints are made of rapacious

and fraudulent gleaning, by which we ourselves have suffered severely in fonuer and yet

better times. AV^e repeat

—

adequate ivages and no gleaning. In North Britain the best

crops appear to be wheat, barley, and oats—peas and beans the least productive. In the

south, peas and oats are generally abundant crops. Good hay will scarcely reach half a

crop ; grass superabundant, also the second crops of clover. Our letters from Kent state

that the experiments in melclot, contrary to the former opinion, prove that it will bear a

second cutting. The disease in the oats, called ' tulip root,' is said to prevail in some
parts of Scotland ; it is doubtless a symptom of blight, perhaps bearing analogy with the

ergot or horny substance upon the ear of blighted wheat on the continent. Some years

since we had specimens of this in Middlesex, the wheat being the produce of Pomeranian

seed.

The stock on hand of old (English) wheat is said to be less than has been known within

the last half century. The crop of fruit (wall excepted) the greatest within that period.

Al'alnut and apple-trees are obliged to be propped, to enable them to stand under their

burden ! Of hops, the growth is unusually defective, the quahty affording no hope.

Wool revived a little, but to fall still lower. Complaints of the decay of trade, echoed

from every quarter, except from the Corn Exchange at I^iverpool, where Mr. Huskisson's

late speech was—hope telling a flattering tale. May it be vcrL*ied !
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Fat stock of all kinds is In great plenty, at various prices, according to time and place.
Lean stores, sheep or cattle, are every where dear and in request, from the vast stock of
food ; and the apprehension is again entertained by the feeders, that the store price is far
too great to afford any warrant of successful feeding.

Smithjield.—Bee{, 3s. to 4s. 4d—IMutton, .3s. 4d. to 4s. 6d.—Lamb, 4s. 2d. to5s. 2d.—Veal, 4s. 2d. to os. 4d—Pork, 4s. Od. to 5s. Od—.Best Dairy Pork, 5s. 4d. to 6s. 8d.—Rough Fat, 2s. 4d.

Corn Exchange—Wheat, 52s. to 88s—Barley, 25s. to 37s Oats, 10s. to 34s._
Fine Bread, the London 41b. loaf, 10|d—Hay, 3Gs. to 908—Clover, ditto, 60s. to 105s.
—Straw, 40s. to 50s.

Coals in the Pool, 24s. 9d. to 35s. Od. per chaldron.

Middlesex, August 24</».

MONTHLY COxMMERCIAL REPORT.

SuGAtts—The sugar market continued very firm all kst week. Tlie trade, it is re-
ported, were quite out of stock, and came forward rather freely to purchase. The estimated
sales last week were 3,600 hogsheads and tierces. No alteration could be stated in the
prices. Total delivery of Sugar from the three Docks—AVest India, 3,547 hogsheads
and tierces, 4,419 bags; London Docks, 233 hogsheads and tierces, 525 bags; St. Ka-
therine, 77 hogsheads and tierces, 1,271 bags. In refined goods there was more business
last week, particularly in low lumps ; Molasses, steady. This afternoon there was no
^teration in refined goods. Foreign sugar by public sale, last week, 134 hogsheads ;
Porto Rico, 16 barrels ; St. Croix Sugar, the prices were Is. 2d. lower than what were
obtained a month ago. East India Sugar—In addition to the India House sale last week,
small parcels of Siam Sugars were sold low—to good white, 26s. 6d. to 31s. 6d. ; grey
Manilla, 29s. The request for Mauritus Sugars continues, and parcels bought at an ad-
vance of Is. per cwt.

Coffee—The public sales of British Plantation Coffee were last week more limited
than usual. Jamaica sold freely at full prices. The request for Dominica was more
limited, but the prices were maintained. Demerara and Berbice were duU. Brazil, by
private contract, 33s. to 35s. About 1,500 bags of East India sold. Ceylon, at pubhc
sale and private contract, 30s. to 32s. ; Batavia and Cheribon, 32s. to 35s. 6d. ; yeUow,
36s. to 36s. 6d. ; Samarang, 31s. 6d. ; Dominica sold heavily, and rather lower, but no
alteration in prices.

Rusr, Brandy, Hollands—The transactions in Rum have been very limited.
Small parcels, proof. Leewards, free on board. Is. lO^d. end Is. lid. Brandy is not held
with so much firmness. Geneva is still neglected.
Hemp, Flax, Tallovc—The arrival of nearly 4,000 casks of Tallow in the river

has depressed the prices. Hemp has been in good demand, and the prices are 21. to
21. lOs. per ton higher. In Flax there is no material alteration. The letters from St.
Petersburgh are dated 1st instant, Exchange lOd. lid. 16d. TaUow, 101s. to 1028.
Bought 6,000 ; shipped off, 68,000. Ships arrived, 421 ; sailed, 208.

Course of Foreign Exchange—Amsterdam, 12. 5^ Rotterdam, 12. 5i 4.n-
twerp, 12. 54.—Hamburgh, 1.3. 15—Paris, 25. 70—Bourdeaux, 25. 95 Berlin, 0.—Frankfort-on-the-Main, 152,1. —Petersburg, 10—Vienna, 10. 9 Madrid, 36. 0.
—Cadiz, 36. 0\—Bilboa, 36. —Barcelona, 36. —Se\dlle, 36. Gibraltar, 47. Oi.
—Leghorn, 47- OJ.—Genoa, 25. 75—Venice, 47- OJ—JIalta, 43. Oi—Naples, 39. OA.—Palermo, 119.—Lisbon, 45. 04.—Oporto, 45. 04.—Rio Janeiro, 23.—Bahia, 29.—Dubhn, 1. 04—Cork, 1. OJ.

Jifi'lton per Oz—Portugal Gold in Coin, £0. Os. Od Foreign Gold in Bars,
i.J. 17s. 9d. — New Doubloons, £0. Os. Od—New Dollars, 4s. 9|d Silver in Bars,
(standard), £0. Os. Od.

' g »

Premiums on Shares and Canals, and Joint Slock Companies, at the Office of

. f' »!;;/",'.„
"*' ^^' Change Alley, Cor«/«7/.—Birmingham Canal, 297/—Coven.

ti7l,»»0/Kllcsmcrc and Chester, 109/.—Grand Junction, 295/.—Kennet and Avon,

(J\Tn, '"w
Liverpool, 470/—Oxford, 670/—Regent's, 22/.—Trent and Mersey,

I vtl,—^^^™"^'' ""i^ Birmingham, 275/—London Docks (Stock), 84/.—West

w vf-T.V'
'^'''—^'^^ London Water M^orks, 114/.—Grand Junction, 51/

vvcfit MKiaiesex, 70/.—Alliance British and Foreign Insurance, 8J/—Globe, 155/.—OuarUian, 22^1—Hope Life, 5;;/— Imperial Fire, 105y Gas-Lioht M^entminster
Chartered (.ompany, 53i/.—City, 1 87 i/.— British, 12 c/i*.—Leeds, 195/.
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF BANKRUPTCIES,
Announced from the 22d of July, to the 22d of August, 1829; extracted from

BANKRUPTCIES SUPER-
SEDED.

Bond, T. M. East Deerham, linen-

flraper

Renshaw, C, and T. Ncttingham,
hosiers

Giles, J. Leeds, stuff merchant
Wilkinson, T. Bishop sgate-street,

hatter
Datenport, J. Birmingham, victualler

Hind, T. Queen-street, City, vic-

tualler

Thomas E. and W. Park-lane, horse-

deales

Hooker, W, Hendsworth and Liver-

pool, viciualler

BANKRUPTCIES.
[This Month, ]2G.]

Solicitors* JVnmes are in
Parenthesis.

Aspinwall, G. Manchester, commis-
sion-agent. (Austen and Co.iGray's-
inn

J
Bower, Birmingham

Askhim, H. Norfolk-street, tailor.

(Bromleys, Gray's-inn
Atkinson, W. Cleekheaton, wool-

st'pler. (Battyeand Co., Chancery-
lane ; Archer and Co., osset

Anderson, W. and J., and W. Tait,
linen-drapers. (Jones, John-street;

Heek, Leeds
Bennet, B. Eau Winch, wine-mer-

chant. (Applchy and Co., Gray's-

inn ; Cailton, Lynn
Brown, G. Maldon, merchant, (Roe,

Gray's-inB j Lawrence, Maldon
Broadhurst, J. and J. Buglawton,

silk-thr'^wsters. (Walker, Ex-
cheijuer-office ; Pickr'ord, Congkton

Bennet, J. Sedgley, huckster. (White,
Lincoln's-inn; Wood, Wclvtrhamp-
ton

Brewer, W. Bristo!, corn-factor,

(Horton and Eon, Furnival's-inn

;

Baynton and Co., Bri-^tol

Blackwell, E.j. Nailsworih, woollen-

cloth-maiiufactiirer. (Brooking and
Surr, Lombard-street

Bantock, W. J. Doddington-grove,
timber-merchant. (Brown,Crcscent,
jewin-slreet

Beloe,A. Norwich, silk-roanufacturer.

(Fisher, Walbrook
Bullard, W. Maidstone, chemist.

(Carter and Co., Royal Exchange
Brooks, S. R. Manchester, merchant.

(Taylor and Co., Temple ; Duck-
worth and Co., Manchester

Becher, M. W. Bui*wood-mews,
Titchborne-street, horse-dealer,
Evirt and Co., Haydon-s^iuare

Barthorp, R. Stamford-place, Kent-
road, commercial-agent. (Harvey
and Co , Lincoln's-iiin-fields

Bird, L. G. Birmingham, victualler,

(Templer, Great Tower-street
Bals, R. Exmouth-street, victualler.

(Burt and Co., Carm?rthen-s[reet
Benskin, J . M. Margate, bu-lder-

(Hall anil Co., Serjeant\''-inn
j

" Wright, Margate
Clarke, W. Render, linen-draper.

(Rhodes, Chancery-lane ; Flood,
Honiton

Coupe, T. Wigan, cotton-manufac-
turer. (Milne and Co, Temple;
Acton, 'A'igan

Cleaver, C. Walthamstow, lime-
burner. (Thornbury, Chancery-
lane

Clarke, R. Northampton, bont-manu-
facturer. i, Carter and Co., Royal
Exchange

.Costoe, G. B. Hetton-le-Hole, Dur-
ham, innkeeper. (Wilson, South-

- ampton-street ; Hjnes, Durham
Collins, T. Witney, bl.mktt- manufac-

turer. fRalfs, Great Mary-ls-faune-

street ; Macey, Witney
.Qlosson, P. Harwich, sail-makcr.

(Saunder:, Princes-street, Bank
Copley, T. Shrewsbury, hosier.

Teecc, Shicw^hury.
bafttr, R. Tiverton, farmer. (Richard-

son, Dyers^-biiildinga

Da Costa, A. J. Liverpool, merchant.

the London Gazette,

(Lowe, Southampton-buildings j

Lowe, Liverpool
Elston, W. John-street, America-

square, corn-factor. (Burford,

Muscovy-court, Tower-hill
Earlam, H. Wilmslow, linen-draper.

(Milne and Co, Temple ; Walker
and Co., Manchester

Farrer, A. Bradford, wool-itapler.

(Dawson and Co., New Boswell-

couit; Mou den, Bradford

Fox, S. Surrey-r.^w, druggist, (Han-
son and Co., Philpot-lane

Feldon, C. Oxford, tailor. (Robinson
and Co., Charter-house-square ;

Dudley, Oxford
Fauns, J. Bond-street, tailor. (Arnott
and Co., Temple

Fryzer, S. Tewkesbury, brick-maker.
(Bousfield, Chatham-place ; win-
terbothitm and Co., Tewkesbury

Gibson, J. Newcastle-upon-Tyne,
draper, (Dunn, Gray's-inn

Gastrel], j. Bristol, man's-mercer.
(Holme and Co., New-inn; Bu':h

and Co., Bristol

Gardner, J. New Church-street, pad-
dington, victualler. (Carlon, High-
street, Mary-Ie-bone

Graham, u'. Eden-brow, Cumberland,
dealer in corrt. ( Clennel, Staple-ina j

Sauls, Carlisle

Gray, S. F. New Bond-street, che-
mist. ^Henson, rouveiie-strett

Gould, A. aid J. Pym, Porto Bello-
wharf, Blackfriars, coal-merchants,
(Rhode;, Chancery-hne

Grilfith, F. and C. Souihampton-rovp,
linen-drapers. (Jones, Size-lane

Gardner, W. and E. Cuoinbe, Devon-
port, milliners, jones, Size-lane

Holmes, W. D. Liverpool, merchant.
(Back, Gray's-inn ; Newton and
Co , Stockport

Harrison, W. Bristol, leather-factor.

(Horton and Co., Furnivafs-inn
j

Bevan and Co., Bristol

Hodgson, j. Manchester, merchant,
(Arlington and Co., Bedford-row

j

Lowe and Cu., Manchester
Hunter, J. jun. Bucklersbury, mer-

chant. (Oliverion and Co , Frede-
rick's- place

Horsley, S. Kingston-upon-HuU.
Wing, Gray's-inn ; Saffery and Co.,
Market-Rasen

Hind, T. Queen-street, City, victual-

ler {Clutton and Co., Temple
Hodgson, E. Manchester, innho'der.

(Appleby and Co , Gray's-inn ;

Whitehead, Manchester
Hawdcn, J. Sandeman, J. and Cowell,

J. Gibraltar and Liverpool, mer-
chants. (Nettieship and Co., Gro-
cers'-hall

Hall, C. T. Portland-terrace, St.

John's Woo:l-ruad, builder. (Hens*
man, Bond-court; Milne and Co.,
Temple

Howes, J. Norwich, frocer. (Brutton
and Co., New Broad-street ; Rack-
ham and Co., Norwich

Hoyle, T. and W. B. Harrison, Man-
chester, commission-agents, (Milne
and Co., Temple ; Ainsworth and
Co., Manchester

Huffan, S. Poplar, mast and block-
maker. (Nokes, Southampton-street

Hall, w. Manchester, porter-dealer.

(Adlington and Co., Bedford-row;
Maurice, Manchester

Hunt, T. Surrey-street, broker. (Sted-
man and Co., Throgmorton-street

Jone;, j. Bristol, merchant. fBour-
dillon. Bread-street ; Bevan and
Co , Bristol

jefFs, w. Kennington, brewer. (Ste-

vens and Co., Little St. Thomas
Ap istle

Joynes, J. Nottin^liarr, lace-manufac-
tutcr. (Hurd and Co., Temple;
Fearnhe.;d and Co., Nottingham

Jones, R. Shrewsbury, malrsttr,
(Clark and Co , LincolnVinn-fields ;

Teece, Shrewsbury
Jones,w« a'id W.Kensington, builders,

(Smart, Percy-street
Johnso'i, G. Manchester, cotton-spin-

ner, (Milne and Co.» Temple

;

Wheeler, Manchester

Knott, T. B. Eroadstairs, plumber.
(Jones, CrosUy-square

Lowe, J. W. Manchester, corn-mer-
chant. (Adlington ai:d Co., Bed
ford-row ; Law and Co., Manchester

Liver^idge, S. Roth':rham, iron-ibun-
der. (King, Castle-streec

Lee, Lee, Chcrley, cotton-manufac-
turer. (Hurd and Co., Temple

Leigh, R. Manchester, cotton-spinner.
(Tyler, Temple ; Hunt, Stockport

Lunniss, G. Bath, baker. I'Mai^inson

and Co.» Temple ; Hellings, Bath
Ledley, j. Clarendon-square, chemist,

Farden, Great Jamei-street
Morgan, J. Kope-maker3'-6elds,
plumber. (Stedman and Co.> Throg-
morton-street

Madd'-n, C. A. High-street, South-
waTK, eating housekeeper. ( Pass-
more, Sambrook-court

Mills, J, Camera-street, Chelsea,
currier. (Mayhew and Co., Carey-
street

McGregor, J. Liverpool, merchant.
(Bl.iCkSMck and Co., Temple

Mo(tre, F. Birmingham, victcualler.

(Norton and Co., Gray's-inn
Marshall, J. Watling-3(ret;t, silk-ma-

nufacturers. (Hurd and Co , Tem-
ple ; Hadfield and Co., Manchester

Nich"ll3, J. St. Albans, cabinet-
maker. (Alexander and Son, Carey-
street

Noel, L. J. J. Hatton-garden, money-
scrivener. (Anneslcy and Son, Charl-
ton-place. Great Dover-road

Pucock, S. Brighton, painter. (Greg-
son and Co., Angel-court ; Belling-
ham, Brighton

Ponten, J. Strand, hat-maker, (Col-
lier and Co., Carey-stieet

Perceval, T. Eruton, siik-throwster.
(Dyne, Lincoln'i-inn-fields ; Dyne,
1 ruton

Poulter, w. Barrow, shopkeeper.
Tvtain an Co., Frederick- place ;
Quarles, Bury tt. Edmunds

Pearce, M. and W, New Park-street,
Southwark, timber - merchants,
(Thwaites, Queen-street, Cheapside

Qualiote, I. B. Great Castle-street,
and Beaumont-street, confectioner.
(Ashurst, Newgate-street

keddis, W. Byfie;d, baker. (Alpin,
Furnival's-inn, and Banbury

Ridge, B. and E. Ridg., Birmingham^
factors. (Hyde, Ely-place

Rhodes, w. Stockport, corn-dealer.
(Tyler, Pump couit. Temple ; Cop-
pock, Stockport

Ragge, R. Great Bookham, saddler*
(Walter, Chancery-larie

Rawlins, T. Cheltenham, broker.
(King, Serjeant's-inn j Prince and
Co., Cheltenham

Stokes, J. Hackney, plumber, (Cole,
RCo-lion-square

Sodo, A and W. Collingwood, Cleve-
land-street, dyers. (James, Buck-
lersbury

Stevens, G. H. Lyme-Regis, lime-
burner. (Child and Co., Queen-
street-place, Southwark-briJge

Spencer, w. Swanage, catt e-rit aler.
(Swain and Co., Frederick's-place,
Old Jewry

Syms, J. jun. Trowbridge, clothier.
(Egan and Co., Essex-street ; Tim-
brell, Trowbridge

Spencer, T. Davies-street, builder.
(Fisher and Co., Bury-s:reet

Schroder, C. Bemer-street, and Ellen-
street, St. Geoige, Middlesex, sugar-
refiner. (Paters^n, Mi.icing lane

Scott, J High Holborn, linen-draper.

{Davison, Bread-street
Symmonds, A. Kennington-common,

carpenter. (Benton, Great Surrey-
srreet

Shilti.n, C. D. Snelstone and Notiing-
ham, scrivener, (Bromleys, Gray's
inn

Snell, R. p. Essex-street, Whirecha-
pel, potatoe-merchant. (Weymouth,
Groy's-inn

Sandfnrd, A. Sherborne, linen-draper,

(Vizard and Co., LincolnVinn-
fields ; Gregory jnd Co., Bristol

Tinley, T.jun. Liverpool, ship-owner.
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Lovrton and Co., GrayVinn ;
Leicester, Liverpool

Triphook, R. Golden-square, bc-k-
seller, (Hitchcock, )>avies-street,

Berkeley-square
Tilley, T. D. Shoreditch, baker.

(Brookp, Lincoln's-inn-fields

Taylor, W. Lombard-street, stationer,

tTurnley, White Harr-court
Tuckt-r, G, Coleford, innkeeper.

(Berkeleis, Lincoln 'a-inn ; Crad-
dock, Shepton-MalJec

V hirehead, J. Manchester, coach-
proprietor. (Adliogion and Co.,
Bedford-row j Claye and Co., Man-
chester

Wilkinson T. Bis^opsgate-st^eec,

hatter. (Cobb, Copthall-court

Wood, T. jun. Clayton, worjted-ma-
r.ufacturer. (Jacques and Co.,
Coleman-street, Halifax

Wride, 5. Sculcoates, tiniber-mer-

chant. (Knowles, New-inn ; Schole-
fieid and Co., Hull

•Williams, J. A. FiUon, dealer.
(Walker, Exchequer-cffice ; Crorae
and Co., Berkeley

Willie, W. Taunton, victualler.
(Clowes and Co., Temple

Willijhis, J. Nantviich, victualler.

(Adlington and Co., Bedford-row
j

Thorley, Tarporley
Wilby, S. Upper St. MartinVlane,

victualler. (Gaitskell, Poultry
Whitcomb, T. jun. Kiddem inster,

hatter. (Norton and Co., Gray's-
inn

Wortb, J. Whitechapel-road, baker.
(Teague, Cannon street

Wascon, T. Read.ng, linen-draper*
(Jones, Size-lane

Willis, J. Liverpool, broker. (Adling-
ton and Co., Bedford-row j Watson
and Co., Liverpool

Wil-oh, T. Cambridge, jeweller.
(Coe, Fancras-iane j Harris, Cam*
bridge

Waite, W. Bromley, cloth manufac-
turer. (Few and Co., Covent-gar-
den ; Booth, Leeds

\\ alker, w, Manchester, money-
scrivener. (Appleby and Co., Gray's-
iiin ; Oliver, Manchester

Williams, J. and B. Rogers, Houns-
ditch, comb-manufactmer. (Pearce
and Co., Frederick's-place, Old
Jewry

Wright, T. Sutton-in-Ashfield, grocef.
(Bromleys, Gray's-inn ; Kichards
and Son, Alfreton

WiU^, R. w. Barnstaple, Unen-drapef.
(Duike, Red-hon-square ; Gnhble,
Barnstaple

Young, W. Worcester, tailor. (White,
Lincoln's-inn ; Ho.dsworth and Co.,
Worcester.

ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS.

.Rev. A. W. Naxe, to the Rectory of Alton,

Barnes, Wilts.—Rer. W. Carpendale, to tlic per"

pctual Curacy of Wincanton.—Rev. H. Dugmore,
to tLe Rectory of Beechamwell, St. Jolin with St.

Mary, Norfolk.—Rev. W. H. Mogridge, to be

Minister of Streatham Cliapel, Surrey.—Rev. C.

T. Brougliton.to the Living of Ultoxeter, Staf-

fordshire.—Rev. R. Bagot, to be Bishop of Ox-
ford.—Rev. R. Walliinson, to the Vicarage of

Earl's Collie, Essex.— Rev. S. E. Bernard, to the

perpetual Curacy of Pytbley, Northampton.—Rev.

J. B. Williams to the Vicarage of Lantriisent,

with the chapels annexed, Glamorganshire.

—

Rev. J. Manley, to the Rectory of Upon Hellion,

Devon.—Rev. Lord Anson, to the Vicarage of

Tamwoith, Warwick, with the Vicarage of Tan-
debrigg, Worcester.—Rev. R. B. Paul, to the

Vicarage of Lantwit Major, with the Rectoi7 of

Lisworney annexed.—Rev. J. Studholme, to the

Vicarage of Great Wilbrahani, Cambridge.

—

Rev. J. Skelton, to the Vicarage of Wold Nentoii.

—Rev. J. Irvin, to the Vicarage of Brompton.

—

Rev. T. Irvine, to the perpetual Curacy of Ulrome,
Holderness.—Rev. J. Bower, to the Rectory of

Barmston.—Rev. W. F. Faiish, to be Minister of

St. Mary's Church, Sliefiield.—Rev. F. Urquhart,

to the Rectory of West Knighton, with Broad-

mayne.—Rev. C. W. Woodley, to the Vicarage of

St. Stythians, with the chapel of TerranArnothel,
Cornwall.—Rev. H. Dyke, to the Vicarage of

Trelynt, Cornwall.—Rev. F.W. Sharpe, to the per-

petual curacy of Monyash, Derby. — Rev. F*

Leathes, to the Rectory of Ringsfield, with Reds-

ham Parvee.—Rev. W. St. J. Mildmay, to the

Rectory of Abbotstone, with the Vicarage of

HitchinStoke, Hants.

CHRONOLOGY, MARRIAGES, DEATHS, ETC.

CHRONOLOGY.
July 22.—Two men and a woman executed at

the Old Bailey.

23.—Lord Tenterden and Sir George Murray
elected members of the worshipful company of

grocers.

2/.—Three convicts executed at the Old Bailey.

Aug. 4.—Arrived from the Cape of Good Hope,
at Portsmouth, the Lord Cochrane transport,

bringing the intelligence that a new ordinance on
the sul'ject of the Press had just come out, which
subjects an editor and proprietor, &c., if con-

victed of libel, for the first offence to a penalty of

jC300, and for the second to banishment from the

colony.

7.—Her Royal Highness the Duchess of Cum-
berland and Prince George arrived in London
from the Continent.

1 1 •—The Spitalflelds' weavers' petition to the

Kin(f, answered by Mr. Peel, specifying that His
Majesty's confidential servants did not feel them-
selves warranted in advising the King to en-

courage their emigration to any of the colonics.

14.—NewH from France announcing an entire

change of ministers, the Prince de Polignac (am-
bassador at the court of St. James's) being ap-
pointed secretary of state for foreign affairs, and
premier.

I/.—Recorder made his report to the King in

council, of the convicts condemned at the Old

Bailey sessions, when one only was ordered for

execution.

20.—Parliament prorogued till October 15.

21.—The Princess de Polignac, lady of the

French Ambassador, left Portland- place, with her

family, for Paris.

MARRIAGES.
At Morvillc, Salop, R. G. Tlirockmoiton, esq.,

nephew to Sir C. Throckmorton, bait., to Miss

Acton, only daughter of Sir John Acton, bart.

—

At Wimbledon, A. A. Park, esq., second son of

Mr. Justice Park, to Miss M. F. Brown.—At St.

George's, Hanover-square, the Hon. P. Stourton,

to Catherine, eldest daughter of Henry Howard,

esq., of Corby Castle.—At Ripley Castle, C.J.

Sniilh, esq., to Miss Frances Har\vood.—T. H.
Broadliead, esq., to Charlotte (.'odolpliin, only

daughterof Lord Godolpliin Osborne.—AtDevon-

shirc-house, the Hon. W. Cavendish, M.P. Cam-
bridge, to the Lady Blanche Howard, eldest

daughter of the E.irl of Carlisle.—At Cambridgc-

liousp, Capt. H. Ilamsden, third son of Sir J.

Ranisdcn, hart., to the Hon. Frederica Seliiin

Law, fourth daughter of the late, and sister to the

present, Lord Ellcnboiough. — M Marylcbonc,

2 Z 2
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F. D. M. Dawson, e«q., to the Hon. Susan St.

Clair, daughter of Lord Sinclair,—At Tuxford, J.

Manwaring, jun., esq,, to Elizabeth, sister to Sir

T. W. White, bart.—At St. George's, Rloorasbiuy,

T. B. Bosville, esq., to Harriet, widow of S.

Petrie,csq.—At St. George's, Hanover-square, the

Duke of Buccleugh, to Lady Charlotte Thynne,

third daughter of the Marquis of Bath.—L.

Currie, jun. esq., to Caroline Christina, fourth

daughter of Lieut.-Gcneral Hay.—At Cantray,

Robert Grant, esq., M.P., to Margaret, daughter

of Sir David Davidson.

DEATHS.
At Bretton-hall, York, T. R. Beaumont, eeq.,

72 ; he had been M.P. for Northumberland during

four successive parliaments.—Lady Beaumont,
relict of the late Sir George Beaumont, bart.—At

Lydd, Kent, Mrs. Murray, 86, widow of General

Murray.—At Ikhester, Se.ibra Edwards, 101.

—

At EdgefielJ, Rev. B. Francis, 89; he had been

65 years rector of that place, and nearly all its

population attended his funeral.—At Abingdon,

on the circuit, Mr. Baron HuUock.— At Laxton-

ball, Northampton, G. Evans, esq., brother to

Lord Carbery.—At Double Bridges, Thorne, Mrs.

C.Gunby, 103.—Rev.T. Melhui5h,84, and the60th

of his residence at the rectory of Ashwater.—In

Rcgcnt'B-park, Sir H. Chamberlain, bart.—At
Alderhott, Mr. J. Hayter, 100.—At Birmingham,

Hannah Harrison, 102.—At West Haddon, Rev.

J.Edmonds, 77; he had been nearly 40 years

pastor of the Baptist church, Guilsborough.—At
Hastings, Rear-Admiral Sir James Wood, 74.

—

At Bayham Abbey, Frances, Marchioness Cam-
den.—At Rolversden, John Henry, esq., 98, Ad-
miral of the Red, the fatlier of the British navy.

At Tyncmouth, the wife of Sir C. Lorraine, bart.

—At Moggalhane, Dr. O'Shaugnessy, Catholic

Bishop of Killaloe.—In Parliament-place, John

Reeves, esq., 77.—In the New Road, Newcastle-

upon-Tyne, Christopher Stevinson, 73. He was
a man of great personal strength and prowess,

and one of the 12 survivors of the Centaur 74,

(700 men), Capt. Inglefield, which w.as lost 47

years ago in the Atlantic Ocean, on her return

from the West Indies, after the glorious victory

pained by Lord Rodney over Count dc Grasse.

Tlie above, with Capt. I., and 10 more, saved

themselves by getting into the pinnace j and after

experiencing unheard-of misery, gained Fayall

on the 17th day. The stoutest and largest man of

the boat's company died of cold and starvation on

he 15th day. The above C. S. is supposed to be

the last suiTivor of them.—At Bath, J. Kitson,

esq., 86.- At Aberdeen, Dr. Hamilton, 87, Pro-

fessor of Mathematics in the Marischall college ;

he filled the Professor's chair for 50 years.—In

Regent's-park, Jane Sophia, wife of Capt. H
Hope, and daugl)ter of Admiral Sir H. Sawyer.

—

At Clare, Mr. M'Kenzie, 101.—W, Forman, esq.,

a partner with the present Lord Mayor, under the

firm of Thompson, Forman, and Son, at Draper's-

hall.—The Rev. Jolm Roberts, Vicar of Tremeir-

chion, Flint. Mr. Roberts was the author of the

best English Essay at the Carmarthen Eisteddfod,

Sept. 1823, on ' The Reasons for rejecting the

Welsh Orthography that is proposed and attempt-

ed to be introduced with a view of superseding

the system that has been established since the pub-

lication of Dr. Daviea's Grammar and Dictionarj,

and Bishop Parry's edition of the Welsh Bible,

and that of 1630."—At Brighton, the Hon. H. B.

Edwardes, eldest son of Lord Kensington.

—

Selina, wifeof F. P. Stephanoff, esq., Manchester-

street.—Mrs. Moore, widow of the late H. Moore,

'esq., M.P., and niece of the Dowager Countess of

Clonmell.— In Great George-street, Westminster,

Blary, relict of the Hon. R. Pean, one of the here-

ditary lords proprietors and governors general

of Pennsylvania,—J. Parke, esq., 84, he was Hai>-

del's principal oboe player, and an intimate friend

of Garriek.—In Bedford-square, Charles Warren,

Esq., one of the Welsbjudges.

DEATHS ABROAD.
At St. Rose, county of Effingham (N. A.), M.

Franfois Fcrgue, dit Morugean, 120; he was
born at Quebec in 1709, and passed part of his

life in the French West India islands, and had

been present at the most remarkable events where

Canadian valour was distinguished.—At Paris,

the Hon. A. Cochrane, son of the Earl of Dun-
donald.—At Paris, J. F. Gill, esq., Charge-d'Af-

faires from the United Provinces of Uio de la

Plata, to tlie Court of St. James's.-At Trinidad,

J. B. Philip, esq. — At Sienna, Dr. Montuecl,

well known in the literary world.

MONTHLY PROVINCIAL OCCURRENCES.

NORTHUMBERLAND. — Dr. Thomlinson's

library, attached to St. Nicholas' church, in this

town, bequeathed expressly for the use of the

public, is immediately to be thrown open for sij;

hours in the day for one part of the ycar.yfoe

hours for another, and never at any time of the

year for less than four hours every day, except

Sundays, festivals, and fast days. The attention

of the trustees having been called to the subject

by the Literary and Philosophical Society, they

Lave thus resolved to enforce the statutes left by

Dr. Thomlinson.

Three prisoners were recorded for death at the

county assizes, and several transported.

The second annual exhibition of the Northern

Academy of Fine Arts has o|ieneil, and although

many eminent artists of London and Edinburgfi

have liberally contributed to its support, yet their
excellent works do not overpower the merits of

the resident artists to whom they are such able

auxiliaries, and our native productions maintain

their due degrees of honourable distinction,

amidst the bigljest competition of the metropolis.

—JVewcasile Courant.

The Newcastle exiiibition for the promotion of

the fine arts, has opened this year under very

favourable auspices.

So extensive have been the importation of

foreign grain into the port of Newcastle, that all

the warehouses are filled.

DURHAM.—At these assizes two prisoners

were recorded for death.
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The foundation stone of a new briJge across

the river Wansbeck, at the High Ford, leading to

Blitford, was laid Aug. 10.

Sunderland, duringthe month of July, was most

busily emijloynd. No less than 1,1/1 ships had

cleared up to the 29th of July, coal-laden ; and

since the coniracncement of the year, during which

period 120 ships were despatched to Archangel.

On the ni^ht of the 24th of July, a storm of

thunder and rain visited the cotinty of Durham, of

great and unusual severity. The new bridges at

Langley Castle, and in Gee's Wood, were swept

away by the rai^ing of the Langley Burn, and

other damage was done.

The committee of the Mechanics' Institution, at

Sunderland, have twice unconditionally rejected

iord Byron's works.

Warehouses for bonded grain have been opened

at South Shields, in consequence of more foreign

grain having arrived at Newcastle than the ware-

bouses there will hold. ,

YORKSHIRE.—The number of prisoners tried

at these assizes amounted to 82 ; 31 of whom
were recorded for death, 7 transported, and 6 im-

prisoned.

Melthara has been the scene of a more violent

riot than ever [see our last, page 237], and on

Monday, after the Riot Act had been read, and

25 of the ringleaders taken into custody, the corpse

of Joseph Taylor (the man who died at fllelkham

three weeks ag'o.') and which has been kept in

a leaden coffin, was carried into the church ; the

sexton refusing to ofBciate in digging the grave,

another person was found for that purpose, the

friends of the deceased all the time waitingtill the

grave was prepared!— Leeds Intelligencer,

Aug. 6.

On the 29th of July a new Roman Catholic

chapel was opened at Hull, with great pomp.

—

Twelve clergymen officiated.

The chancel of Trinity Ciiuich, Hull, is under-

going a thorough repair and improvement. The
windows are tu be replaced with painted glass ;

and, when finished, it will be oue of the most

teauliful chancels in the kingdom.

A new church is building at Holbeck, near

Leeds.

There were 179 causes, and 82 prisoners for

trial at the Yorkshire summer assizes. Sixteen

of the causes had special juries. The number of

prisoners was greater thanwasever remembered.

A high-pressure steam-engine, forming a com-

plete working model, the cylinder of which is

only one-sixteenth part of an inch diameter, and

the weight of the whole only one ounce, has been

constructed by Mr. John Blanchley, of Bristol.

Trade, towards the close of last month, revived

a little in the West Riding ; but the state of the

working classes is most deplorable.

The rockite system has been introduced into

tlic East Riding of Yorkshire. Mr. Wray, near

Wcdon, had a stack of rape burnt last month,

and a threatening notice was posted up ; and

another Utter was posted at Keyingham, threaten-

ing llie property of the farmers with destruction,

unless they adopted means to gratify the la-

buun-ra.
The Methodist Conference has just closed at

Sheftield. It Is considered to have been the best

rr.nterence since the death of .Mr. Wesley, The

increase ol the society is 2,131 in Ureal Hritain,

and 2,743 in the missionary stations ; making a

total of .'j,177 since the last conference.

The skeleton of a horse, and many bones of the

sheep and dog, with muscle, cockle, and oyster-

shells, were found twelve or fourteen feet below

the surface of the earth, on the Foss Bank, York.

Isaac Brown, of East Morton, near Keighley,

has invented a gig, drawn by a wooden horse,

which runs six miles an hour, with three passen-

gers. It may be guided in any direction by a rein

fixed in the horse's mouth. A poor man, at Leeds,

has also invented a carriage, which, without either

horse-power, or steam, will run on a rail-road

from 18 to 20 miles an hour, with 16 or 18 passen-

gers ; and on a highway, 1 2 or 15 miles an hour,

with six or eight passengers. The machinery is

under the carriage.

LANCASHIRE.—On July 27, a meeting of

merchants, and other inhabitants, was held at

Liverpool, when it was resolved, "That this meet-

ing have learned, with deep regret, that James

Maury, esq., has been removed from the situation

of Consul for the United States of America at

this port, which he has filled for the last forty

years, with the greatest credit to himself and ad-

vantage to his country.—That having for so long

a period, during which times of extreme difficulty

and political irritation have freqaently occurred,

witnessed his undeviating integrity, and expe-

rienced the urbanity of his manners in the dis-

charge of his public duties ; being also impressed

with a high respect for his private character and

honourable conduct during his long residence

here, this meeting are desirous to present him

with a memorial of their regard and atiachment

apon his removal from office.—That a subscrip-

tion be now opened to raise a fund, to be applied

to the purchase of one or more pieces of plate, to

be presented to Mr. Maury, in testimony of their

esteem and approbation ; and that the amount of

each individual subscription be limited to the sum
of five pounds."

While so much distress exists in various parts

of the kingdom, and while such loud complaints

are every where making of the state of trade, it

is remarkable that there should exist in Liverpool

some of the strongest symptoms of prosperity.

New streets are springing up in every direction,

and there are so many churches building, or in

contemplation, that it would perhaps be impossible

to adduce a parallel to it in the history of church

building throughout the kingdom. The Railway

Tunnel, too, of which Liverpool may be justly

proud, and which, indeed, will become a national

advantage, was opened, in ceremony, July 31,

when the mayor, in company with a party of

friends, went through it in a common railway

waggon highly gratified. The tunnel runs under

the town of Liverpool from the back of Edge-hill

to Wapping. On the Cheshire side of the Mersey

new houses are erecting all along the shore ; and

at Woodside, a square, not inferior to the most

beautiful squares in London, is buiMing. In ad-

dition to these facts, the poor-rate is lower than in

the most prosperous years ; it is reduced to Is. 6d.

in the pound, a gratifying pronf that the labouring

classes in Liverpool have, in a great measure,

escaped the distress wliich jjas fallen so heavily

on those classes in other places. •- Uoerpool

Times.

The mastcr-spinncrs of fine numbers in Man-
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Chester, bare very properly published an address

in answer to llie turn-out of the journeymen, in-

volving in want and misery from 8 to 10,01)0 per-

sons. They say, " Were it generally known that

these men were refusing wages which would

average above 303. per wtek, and that for every

spinner who remains idle, from eight to ten other

individuals are kept out of employment, and de-

prived of llic means of subsistence, few persons,

it is thought, would contribute to prolong so un-

necessary a state of misery."

The exhibition of the Academy at tlie Royal

Institution was opened, Aug. 17, and e.vcels any

former dis]ilay which Liverpool has witnessed, for

the number, variety, and excellence of the paint-

ings.

—

Liverpool Mercury.

LIXCOLNSHIRE.—At Boston, the storm of

July 24, was awful and most calamitous in its

effects. Neither memory nor ancient record fur.

nishes example of a similar combination of the

elements. Several fields of beautiful wheat and

other corn were entirely destroyed '.—This term

must be taken in its most unlimited sense ; the

corn is not merely layered, or partially beaten

down, but the wheat straw is broken and split, as

though it had passed through a thrashing machine.

Some oat fields have a very singular appearance,

the crop stands erect, and at a distance looks re-

markably fine, hut when the spectator approaches,

lie discovers that it is merely the skeleton of corn,

the ears being completely thrashed out. Mr.

Horsewood has lost nearly 100 acres of corn, and

about 14 acres of coleseed, by this awful calamity,

and Mr. Curtois, of Langret Ferry, has lost about

300 acres of corn. From Brotbertoft to Langret

Ferry, and thence to Sibsey and part of Carring-

ton, scarcely a single farm has escaped, and judg-

ing from what we have seen and heard, we should

certainly say that the damage sustained there

exceeds .£70,000 in value. The dreadful line of

devastation appears to extend about a mile in

breadth, and eight miles in length, through one of

the most fertile paits of Lincolnshire.—JSo«?on

Gazette.

NORFOLK.—Sixteen prisoners received sen-

fence of death at these assizes ; one of them was

executed for murder.

By the published account of expenses for the

last year of the city and county of Norwich, it

appears tljat the total expenditure on the new
gaol amounted to .i"2/,358. Ifis.—the sum of

.£6,156. ISs. was paid for the annual expenditure,

out of wliicli nearly £3,000 wrs absorbed by the

criminal jurisprudence.

STAFFORDSHIRE.— At these assizes sen-

tence of death was recorded against 31 prisoners,

two of whom were not more than 13 years of age 1

SUSSEX.—At the assizes held at Lewes, 14

prisoners received sentence of death.

HANTS.—Eleven prisoners received sentence

of death at the assizes, one of them for murder,

who was accordingly executed ; foijr were trans-

ported, and a few imprisoned. According to the

provisions of the late act. the expenses of the pro-

secution of the two Stacies will fall on our borough

rate, and an order for the sum of .£400 (!!!) to de-

fray them, was this morning delivered to the trea-

surer, signed by the judge. Sir .lames Burrough.

—Hampshire Telegraph, Aug. 3.

A society has been formed, at Portsea, for the

purpose of granting annuities to the wives and

children of petty and warrant officers of the navy,

packet vessels, and revenue craft, upon the prin-

ciple oitlie Naval Annuitant Society ; in addition

to which, medicnl attendance is provided, and

supcranuations allowed to members on their at-

taining tlie age of 65. To this is also to be ap-

pended a Saving Bank.

The ceremony of laying the first stone of the

new church of St. Jolm, at Forton, Alverstoke,

took place, Aug. 12, in grand style: the proces-

sion (in which were 600 children of the national

and Sunday schools) was nearly three quarters of

a mile in extent.

LEICESTER.—At these assizes sentence of

death was recorded against four prisoners, and

five were transported. Tlieie were only 13 pri-

soners for trial in the county gaol, and not any in

the borough jurisdiction,

CAMBRIDGESHIRE. — At the Isle of Ely

assizes, held at Wisbeach, six prisoners were re-

corded for death.

NORTHAJIPTONSHIRE.—By the abstract of

the accounts of this county for the last year, it

appears that the sum of .£14,lGii. 7s. j^d. was ex-

pended from Thomas a Secket* sessions, 1828,

to Easter sessions, 1829.—Under the beads of va-

grants, felons, prosecutions, debtors, gaol, judges'

house, county hall, coroners, between .£0,000 and

.£7,000 were paid—the county bridges are stated

at .£633. lis. lOd.

The calendar for the assizes has been a light

one, only 29 prisoners beijig for trial ; four were

recorded for death, and eight for transportation.

CHESHIRE.—The new rector of the extensive

parish of Wilmslow, has given notice that be shall

require the payment of one-tenth part of the

annual value of the land in the parish, according

to the poor rate assessment, as a composition for

his tithes, and in case of refusal thus to com-

pound, the landowners and occupiers are required

to set out in kind the tithes of hay and all other

produce of their farms. This claim, we are as-

sured, is contrary to the immemorial custom of

the parish, and the landowners and occupiers have

determined to take legal measures for resisting

the demand. A committee has been appointedt

and subscriptions entered into for this purpose.-r

JMacclesfield Courier.

DERBYSHIRE.—At Derby sentence of death

was recorded against seven prisoners, but none

were left for execution.

DEVONSHIRE.—At these assizes 14 prisoners

were recorded for death (two for murder), and

eight transported.

The completion of the Torridge Canal, and ap-

proaches to it by means of the new line of road

through the VVooUey estate and vale of the Tor-

ridge, has been celebrated by the gentlemen and

yeomen residing in the benefitted districts, who

• Surely such Popish nomenclature should be
expunged from our Protestant calendar. Thomas
a Becket sessions indeed ! why " Jonathan
a Wild" would sound equally as well, and would
not remind the nation of the degrading spectacle

of a King of lijiglajid, barefooted, and with naked
shouldeis, submitting to he piously lacerated by
order of the Pope!!!
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presented an address, in a gold box, to Lord
Rolle, expressive of their gratitude for his pa-

triotic muniflceiice in accomplishing the works.

The tirst exhibition of the Devon and Exeter

Botanical and Horticuliural Society took place,

July 30, and exceeded any thing its most sanguine

projectors could have anticipated. Exeter ap-

peared unusually full upon the occasion, and its

streets were literally crowded with the gentry of

the couutiy. The venerable Lord Clifford pre-

sided over the dispensation of the prizes, and

lioped.from this, its first exhibition, that it would

vie in its proceedings with the most celebrated

societies of the kind in the kingdom.

BEDFORDSHIRE.—Sentence of death was
recorded, at these assizes, against eight prisoners.

At the General Annual Meeting of the Gover-

nors of the Bedford Infirmary, August 3, it was
resolved—That Dr. Thackeray's proposal for ad-

ding a general medical library to this institution

be adopted ; that his offer of 400 volumes from
Lis own library, be gratefully accepted.—That a

pension-fund for the officers and servants of this

institution, after a certain period of active and
meritorious service, or under extraordinary cir-

cumstances, be immediately formed ; that Dr.

Thackeray's munificent contribution of ^^200 in

aid of such pension-fund, be thankfully accepted.

—That as soon as .;£2,000 shall have been con-

tributed by out-county benefactors, and sixty

guineas a-year by out-county subscribers, this

county infirmary shall become a " general infir-

tnari/, open to the sick and necessitous poor of
all counties and all nations," and that Dr.
Thackeray's most munificent offer of .£500 to-

wards that grand and desirable object, be grate-

fully accepted.

BUCKS.—At the assizes for this county II

prisoners were recorded for death, all of whom
have been since sentenced to transportation for

life : one was likewise transported for seven

years—there were only 15 for trial.

HUNTINGDONSHIRE.—At the assizes sen-

tence of death was recorded against one prisoner:

there was only one cause at nisi priua, which was
undefended.

KENT.—At the assizes for this county 15 pri-

BonerB were recorded for death.

BERKSHIRE—August 12, his Majesty went
through the ceremony of laying the first stone of

an equestrian statue to the memory of George III.,

hi Windsor I'ark. The stone bears the following

InsTiption, ' Georgii Tertio Patri Optimo
Georgiut Rex.''

ESSEX.—The first stone of the new pier at

Southend was laid by the Lord Mayor, during the

•eptennial progress to mark the boundaries of the

city of London below thr" bridge.

At the asfizps for this county 10 prisoners were
recorded for death. At the nisi prius, an action

was gained against the inhabitants of Barking,

for not repairing a bridge in that parish, in the

coume of which, 17 wItncsHCs were brought to

(peak to the ancient state of the bridge, of wlioni

four were above /.i, six above 8i>, three above 85,

one 90, oue 92, and two 93 years of age.

ni:ilTS.—August 6, the mansion of T. Cliit-

tcrluck, Esq., at Busliry, was thrown open, and

formed into a bazaar for the sale of fancy articles,

drawings, &c., for the purpose of adding to the

funds of the Hertfordshire western infirmary.

The whole of the articles were the production of
the ladies in the surrounding neighbourhood.
The sale continued two days, and the receipts
amounted to nearly .£1,000 !

WARWICKSHIRE.—At the assizes held at
Warwick, It prisoners received sentence of death,
and U were transported.

The annual dinner of the artists and friends of
the Birmingham Institution, for the promotion of
the Fine Arts, took place in that town, Aug. 20,

and tlie exhibition has been since opened for the

public.

WORCESTERSHIRE.—Six prisoners were
recorded for death at the county assizes, and three

were transported. Only one prisojier was in the

city calendar, and not one cause entered.

Vast numbers of Irish reapers have come into

this neighbourhood ; they have offered in some in-

stances to work " for their victuals" until harvest
commences, for 6d. and even as low as 4d. a-day
and " their victuals" during harvest! The con-

sequence of this has been, that the English la-

bourers have in some insfanees attacked the
Irish, and compelled them to seek safety in flight.

Four English labourers were taken into custody.

As the prisoners were passitjg towards the gaol, a
large body of labourers made an attack upon the

persons who had them in custody, and succeeded
in rescuing two of the prisoners ; a constable was
severely hurt. Two of those engaged in the rescue

are in custody. We hope we shall not be-u«peet-
ed of apologizing for violence of any kind ; the
law must be respected, whatever the provocation
may be. But we dn lament that, while English
labourers arc enduring great privations from low
wages, s^»-a?i^er« should be employed to do that

work which the former are able and willing to do.

To say nothing of generosity of feeling, is it

politic to take work out of the hands of the native
labourer ? Deprive him of his work, and will he
not appeal to the parish ? And can any cheap-
ness of labour done by strangers compensate for

the evils of depressing and pauperizing our native
population 'i—fVorcester Journal, Aug. 6.

OXFORDSHIRE.—At the assizes for this

county, Mr. Baron Vaughan (in addressing the

grand jury) said, " I consider, and with great
justice I have heard it observed, tluat, considering

the state of education in this county, crime has
been less frequent in Oxford than in many other
places. The calendar, I acknowledge, is .itained

with offences of a very gross character; but,

speaking of them generally, such as may be ex-

pected to arise, and such, as considering the state

of society, must necessarily be.''I!! Seven pri-

soners were recorded for death, four transported,

and a few imprisoned.

—

Oxford Herald, Aug. 1.

By the last report of the IJanbury A'isiting

Charitable Society, it appeared that 350 neces-

sitous individuals had received assistance from
this excellent institution during the past year,

DORSETSHMIE.-At Dorchester assizes four

prisoners were recorded for death, and two for

transportation.

WILTSHIRIi:.—At tho otsizcs licld at Salii-
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bury for this county, 12 prisoners were recorded

for death, and two transported. Anne Hooper,

for receiving a pair of stockings, l<nowing them

to be stolen, was acquitted. The prisoner was a

very interesting young woman, with a tine child

in her arms. The house had been broken into

on the 3d of January, and on the 13th the stock-

ings were found in a basket which she was carry-

ing in company with another woman. The judge

said that it would be too much to convict the pri-

soner with this felonious transaction : ten days

had elapsed from (he time of the robbery and the

discovery of the stockings, and there was nothing

that could lead to a conclusion, otherwise than

that she had come by them honestly. She was
acquitted, and instantly discharged. She had

been in confinement for six months!!!—Thomas
Penny, a poor hoy, was indicted for stealing a

piece of gooseberry pudding! When this trum-

pery case was brought forward, the whole court

appeared to have but one feeling of disgust. The
judge said, " however much such prosecutions

might be regretted, yet the law, now that the

indictment' had been preferred, must take its

course." The jury found tbe boy guilty. Hewas
recorded for death I while W. Chiven, and E.

and T. Wilcox, for attempting to strangle and

drown Mr.J. Vines, near Chippenham, were sen-

tenced to six months' imprisonment.

—

Hampshire
Telegraph, Aug. 10.

SOMERSETSHIRE.—At the anniversary of

the Bath and Wells Association, held July 23, at

Bath, it appeared by the report made on the oc-

casion, that the children of the schools had be-

come more numerous, more regular in their at-

tendance, and were distinguished by greater order

and cleanliness than before, and that they amount-

ed to 1,600 receiving their earliest instructions

from the society.

A collection of fossil animal remains, found in

the cavern called Kent's Hole, near Torquay, has

been added, within these few days, to the Museum
of Natural History attached to the Somerset and

Taunton Institution. Ir may be proper to ob-

serve, that these fossils are not lapideous, but are

found in the natural state of skulls, teeth, and

bones—not forming entire skeletons, but in dis-

jointed portions, and sometimes in fragments of

bones. In this collection there are the molar

teeth of the rhinoceros, both of the upper and
lower jaw; portions of the upper and lower jaw
of an extinct hya?na, larger than any of the exist-

ing species, with the cheek rnd canine teeth or

tusks, the check teeth being considerably worn
down, and the upper surface highly polished by

use ; several molar teeth and incisors of the horse,

ox, and deer; and also of tbe bear, ursus priscus

of Cuvier ; together with many molar teeth of

email animals belonging to the natural order

Rodentia, and also fragments of bones broken

and gnawed to their actual present state by the

hysena, marks of gnawing being now visible on
their surface.— Taunton Courier.

CORNWALL.—At these assizes five prisoners

were recorded for death.

SCOTLAND.—In the vicinity of Edinburgh the

damage done to the crops by the late tempest has

been very serious, but not so great as to be con-

sidered irreparable. The gale, however, was
very strong, and in various parts it actually tore

up trees by (he roots. It would appear that the

Injury felt in our neighbourhood has been trifling

indeed, compared with the extent of that expe-

rienced on tlie other side of the water. The
whole face of the country has been altered by the

overwhelming power of the tempest, which was
accompanied with fearful discharges of thunder

and lightning. The fruit, the grain, the cattle,

have all suffered severely ; bridges have been

borne away by the rivers, which were swollen to

an extraordinary degree by the torrents of rain

which (ell incessantly. From Dundee, St. An-
drews, Newburgh, Perth, Couper Angus, Mon-
trose, Aberdeenshire, Banff, &e. &c., all the ac-

counts stote the injury to be of immense extent.

The following relates to Rothes, as described by

a correspondent in the Edinb)irgh Evening Post

of August 8, " The traditionary and historical

annals of our country are numerous and wonder-

ful, but in reference to river floods they all sink

into the shade when compared to those of the 3d

and 4th instant, produced by the Spey, the Find-

horn, and the Lossie, and their tributary streams.

The loss of lives has, however, not been so very

great as that of property, but the beautiful vales

through which these majestic rivers roll, will not,

while the world stands, regain their pristine

grandeur. The number of families which have
been rendered houseless and destitute is great

;

hundreds, if not thousands, of acres have beea

swept away by the irresistible torrents—bridges,

mills, and machinery, have fallen before the tre»

mendous element of water. All communication

to the north or south is entirely at an end, unless

across the rivers by boats, and along the roads on
foot or on horse-back.''

IRELAND.—In addition to the proclamation of

Julyl 8, last, " for suppressing all meetings for com-

memorating political events," which was publish-

ed by the Lord Lieutenant, it has been found neces-

sary to issue the following:—CHi/!» Castle, 5th

August, 1829. " Whereas it hath been repre-

sented to the Lord Lieutenant, that a party of

persons called orangemen, on their return home
after dining together in the vicinity of Arney-
bridge, were attacked by a large assemblage of

persons called ribbonmen (who had been pre-

viously dislodged from a position which they had
taken on the mountain between Florence court

and Swanlinbar), when one man of the orange
party was piked to de.ith, and six others wounded,
three of whom have since died. Now, we, the
Lord Lieutenant, for the better apprehending and
bringing to justice the person or persons concern-

ed in this barbarous mnrder, are pleased hereby
to offer a reward of two hundred pounds to any
person or persons (except those actually concern-

ed in the commission of the murder) who shall

give such information as may lead to the appre-

hension and conviction of the persons concerned

not already apprehended. By his Grace's com-

mand, F. Lkvkson Gower."
All the accounts which have hitherto reached us

relative to the coming harvest in this unhappy
and turbulent portion of the empire, concur in

saying that the prospects of its being an abundant

one are very cheering ; indeed there is strong rea-

sons for expecting that it will be the richest har-

vest that has been for several years. The Eng-

lish merchants trading to Ireland, augur from this

an increased demand for their manufactures.
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THE STATE OF THE EMPIRE:

POLICE, PRESS, POPERY, AND lOREIGN RELATION'S.

It is scarcely two months since Prince Polignac was made Prime
IVIinister of France, and in that time he has contrived to make himself

the object of the most universal public reprobation of any man in power
since the days of Rol>espierre. The Duke of Wellington has been
Prime ]\Iinister of England two years, and with what results. He
has destroyed his own popularity in all ranks ; he has sunk his

character from that of a high-minded, straight-forward, and soldierly

man, to that of a meagre, irritable, and vindictive minister; he has

changed the whole national estimate even of his abilities, and has shewn
himself as incapable of governing the country as of controlling his own
temper ; incapable of meeting the exigencies of the first public crisis,

and equally incapable of listening with the calmness of a manly mind,
or answering with the intelligence of a wise one, to the charges that the

national distrust is gathering tliick round him from every quarter of the
political horizon.

But the similitude of the English minister and his French counterpart
runs close through every branch of their administration. In the assault

upon the freedom of the press ; in the encouragement of a subtle and
treacherous priesthood ; in the arts to manage their respective legisla-

tures ; in the policy of surrounding themselves with cabinets of indivi-

duals either so insignificant as to leave the sole power in tlie minister's

hands, or so obnoxious to popular scorn as to cover his meanness by the

collected meanness of his creatures ; in the use of a police hateful to the

national feelings, and offensive to the national sense of liberty ; in

being equally violent at home, and feeble abroad ; in leaving their foreign

allies to chance, and exercising their whole vigour in coercing the public

feeling of alarm at home,—nothing can be more fatally complete than
the parallel of the Premierships of France and England.
Which of those ministers has led the way is not worth the question.

The old habits of France have been in the prince's favour, and have
saved liini from much exertion of originality in his experiments on the
constitution. lie ha<l found a gendarmerie ready made ; the censorship
of the press, though it had fallen into abeyance, still existed ; and the
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influence of Jesuitism and JMonkery, though it had received many a

formidable blow, still wound its sinuous length through society, and
smoothed Avith its slime the ascent to the foot of the throne. In those

points, a minister of France had hitherto the advantage of a minister of

England. But the Duke has already rapidly diminished the space

between the candidates. In England, the Jesuit and the jMonk have

now the right to legislate ; they may poison every channel of represen-

tation if they will, and may stand up in their places, as Lords and Com-
mons of Protestant England, and advocate the cause of the Pope—that

Pope with whom, by the laws of the wise, brave, and Christian founders

of our liberty, it was high treason for any public functionary of the

empire to hold a moment's correspondence. Thanks to his Grace of

Wellington, this has been done ! and this is the one exploit of his illus-

trious ministry! To this trophy he must point for the evidence of

his two years' uncontested power, and say, " Here I triumphed, and
triumphed for the Pope." But here his self-praise would do him
injustice. Plis triumph was more comprehensive still—he triumphed

for Popish Europe. Not an enemy of the British Constitution, whether

prince or priest—whether clothed in the rude habiliments of Irish rebel-

lion, or flourishing in the costly garniture of Continental bigoti-y—but may
now have his agent in the British Legislature. France, that no pacification

will ever make faithful ; Austria, that no pledge will ever bind ; Spain,

that remembers her tlnvarted days of blood ; and Portugal, that longs

for her renewed power of persecution—the whole of Popish Europe may
now have its direct instruments in the British Legislature. We shall

see the Romish bishops sitting on the benches of the House of Lords

;

and we congratulate the Protestant bishops on the accession of such holy

assistance to their spiritual guardianship. We shall see the Romish
cardinal in the council ; and we congratulate the members of the Cabinet

on the aid of his talents and impartiality in the defence of the free Pro-

testant Constitution.

But the new gendarmerie comes first before us. It is remarkable that

the first characteristic of the Duke of Wellington's administration is that

dullest and most vulgar of all expedients for governing a people—a per-

petual recourse to force. If Ireland is to be kept down, his capacious

intellect has but one panacea—a dozen regiments ; if the exasperation

of the starving manufacturers calls for work or bread, the doctor

has still but the same dose to administer—horse, foot, and dra-

goons ; if the newspapers join the public voice, and, in natural indig-

nation, exclaim against him as ignorant, or negligent, or incapable,

the great Sangrado has but the same prescription—^the indictment.

If poverty, combining with the hideous example of political corrup-

tion, and the most scandalous and undisguised contempt of all moral

decencies among the liighest ranks, impel the lowest to offences

not by ten thousand degrees so criminal as the offences of those who
ought to be their examples in honesty and honour, the Sangrado still has

but one regimen—the guardian of the public peace, in " a neat blue

uniform, with a cutlass two feet long, and a brace of pistols in a belt,"

the whole of this gendarmerie being under the conmiand of a military

retainer of the Duke, and making its reports directly to the Home
Secretary—that honest Home Secretary !—as much a menial of the Duke,

as if he wiped his shoes, or stood behind his carriage.

The first question on this new police is—its necessity. This necessity
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we deny altogether. We all know the absolute ease with which a case may
be made out for increasing the public burthens. We never saw a pubHc
servant run aground for want of a list of grievances ; and we are fully

satisfied that, whenever it may suit the purpose of a minion of power to

assert that London is undermined, or the Thames about to be set in

general conflagration, returns to that effect, and so forth, will be ready
to be laid on the table of tlie Collective Wisdom. But it is a direct

fabrication to say that robbery and riot have increased in the metropolis
within the last ten years. We turn from the nonsense of Home Office

papers to actual experience. Is it more unsafe to walk through the
Strand, or any of our thoroughfares now, than it was ten years ago ? Does
any man of the thousands and tens of thousands who pass it at all hours,

feel any fear of life or limb ; or does any plunder, but the phmder of
some country booby's pocket-handkerchief, ever startle the sense of
justice in a street where half the money of London is perpetually rolling

backwards and forwards ? What man of any tangible substance has

been knocked down, robbed, and slain, or any one of the three, in any
street of this enormous and sufficiently profligate city, by any one of its

enormous and more than sufficiently idle or starving population .'' We
might offer a reward, and offer it in vain, for the discovery of a single

instance of this bold experiment on the passenger ; provided that ]\Ir.

Peel's pompous documents are not to be taken on his own shewing—and
facts are a necessary part of that proof. We pronounce, unhesitatingly,

that the metropolis was never more exempt fi'om disorder than at this

hour ; that whatever disorder existed was within the reach of the sim-

jjlest correction ; and that least of all was there any necessity for the

monstrous and offensive change which substitutes the soldier for the

watchman, supersedes the magistrate by the half-pay colonel, and deli-

vers the Avhole peace of London and its vicinage into the hands of a
gendarmerie.

Not that some changes were unnecessary, nor that the absurdity or

the negligence which placed some men in the public offices as magis-
trates, who had been fitter for constables or cow-herds, ought not to

have been reformed—not that we looked upon Sir Richard Birnie and the

vulgar fellows of his calibre with the most ti'ivial respect for either them
or the fools who placed them there, nor tliat we considered those Dog-
berries as more lawyers than gentlemen, or thought they possessed an
atom of either character, or thought that fellows who had spent their

best years in cleaning boots in the Duke of Northumberland's scuUerj',

or stitching saddles and stirrup-leathers, were the most wisely chosen in

their worst years to lay down the law for the inhabitants of London.
Quite the reverse. We should have told Sir Richard Birnie, and the

vulgar fellows of his calibre, go back to the place whence you came, and
carry your manners and your law along with you, never to return. But
might not all this have been done without the issue of a mandate to

raise a metropolitan levy under tiie command of a Horseguard de-

pendent? JNIight not the pocket-handkerchiefs of the Strand-going

population have been })rotected by a less onerous expedient than that of
raising a regular battalion officered from the military depot } or migl)t not

his Grace of Wellington, even in the moment that he snatched from
settling the affairs of .submissive Europe, have condescended to remem-
ber that the nation which now trembles at his frown, and worships his

shadow, still, at least, talka of its having possessed a Constitution ; has

3 A 2
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had an old aversion to the sight of military force ; flourishing the sabre

over its counters and ink-horns, is not France, and is either too young
or too old to take delight in that ro)'al toy, a gendarmerie.

Of course, we fully exculpate his Grace of Wellington from all

the sour " suspicions" that have somehow or other lately spoiled the

public taste for his panegyric. We take it for granted, that in estab-

lishing a police with a military commander, in turning the civil magis-

trates to the right about, and in withdrawing the guai-dianship of

the parishes from the lazy somnolency of the parishes themselves to the

sleepless vigilance of the minister, he had no thought of any consequence

further than the increased security of the pocket-handkerchiefs of his

Majesty's loyal and much filched people.

As Prince Polignac has got the stai't of the duke in the gendarmerie,

he has also got the start in the libel system. In the late trials in Paris of

some caitiffs, who, after having exposed themselves long ago to be hanged
for their loyalty to the Bourbons, are now exposing themselves to be
pilloried for their doubts of a ministry of two months' standing ; the

crown lawyer laid down the maxim, that to ridicule the minister was to

ridicule the monarch and his family. The maxim was one of those il-

lustrious discoveries in libel legislation that force universal assent at the

instant. But " if the French invent," says the proverb, " the English

improve." We have seen, for years together, the most atrocious libels

of pen and pencil issued by the hundred against the king and every

branch of his family ; the grossest and most malignant caricatures of

bis JMajesty's person flourishing in the public ways
;
yet the ministerial

thunderbolts slept by the foot of the ministerial chair. Who but re-

members the monstrous and loathsome slanders propagated day by day
against the king's brother, the Duke of Cumberland ? and who remem-
bers a single movement of a finger of authority against the slanderers ?

And those charges were not vague—there was no airy and floating sur-

mise of "grasping ambition," love of power, or passion for pelf; no sus-

picion of being suspected. Nothing in accusation could have taken a more
distinct form, nor a more repulsive, degrading and detestable one. Yet
the majesty of justice slept on its desk, ate its cabinet dinner, and took

its ride to Newmarket without the disturbance of a muscle. It reposed

in sublime faith on the divinity that doth hedge a king, and piously

shrank from interfering with the ways of a tutelar Providence. But let

a syllable be uttered against ministerial fallibility, its whole nervousness

is up in arms. The power that when ro3^alty was assaulted saw nothing
but pitiable impotence in the assailants, when a chance shaft glances on
itself, sees nothing but a traitorous and combined assault against king,

country, and constitution. Steady as a rock, when the blood royal were
exjwsed to the bitterest blast of infamy, the moment a breath of popu-
Lir dislike turns on itself, it melts into the wave, and frets and foams,

as if the w^hole wrath of the popular tempest were let loose against it.

A reposing giant where the honour of the crown alone is concerned, it

dwindles doAvn into a pigmy where its personal interests are at stake

;

hears the clang of its enemy in every cloud, and levels its lance against

tlie first crane.

The Morning Journal has been threatened with prosecution for sup-
posing that the minister has had some designs beyond the mark of a sub-
ject. We think that the Morning Journal now deserves to be prosecuted,

but it is for the absurdity of supposing that the man capable of this silly

I
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sensitiveness is capable of any designs beyond those of some beggarly

pretender to the emoluments of place. How many actions for libel did

old red-nosed Noll bring ? How often did he make a private excursion

to swear to his character at the Old Bailey ? How often did he humbly

submit it to a dozen cheesemongers, or the confederate wisdom of a jury

of cobblers, good men and true, that his politics and his pi-inciples prayed

their clearing? No, Cromwell, with all his misdemeanors, had the

common dignity to disdain such clearance ; he had, too, the common sense

to know that the suit and the success would equally render him con-

temptible ; and if his lofty spirit ever conceived the idea of this pitiful

expedient for a pitiful popularity, it shook off the thought instantly, like

a dew-drop from the lion's mane. What register lives to tell of Napo-

leon's appeals to briefs and bags for the vindication of his character ?

Where are his depositions before the worshipful board of aldermen of

Paris, or his recorded triumphs in the Place de Greve ? With what

coimtenance would he have looked on some wretched Archchancellor, or

simpering secretary, suggesting the prosecution of a writer who " sus-

pected" the first consul of a design to grasp the diadem ? But Napoleon,

criminal as he was, yet had the spirit of a man capable of sovereignty.

He scorned to waste his indignation on trifles—his gaze was upward—he

had neither the time nor the taste for casting a jealous and restless eye on

every man round him, the miserable faculty of discovering contempt and

disgust in every glance that was casually turned on him, or the still

more miserable propensity to pursue with personal wrath the ima-

ginary crime of doubting his immaculate virtue. It is a truth older

than the pyramids, and that v^ill last when they are scattered into the

dust of the desart, that " no man can serve two masters," the love of a

bold superiority over his kind, and the love of a petty vindictiveness ;

the brow that is to wear a crown will never be blackened by the smoke

of the lamps of some obscure resort of rabble-justice. If we were to

hear any man fanciful enough to-morrow to accuse the Duke of Wel-

lington of having the sceptre of England in his sword case, we should

ourselves stand forward as his defenders, plead his visit to the Old

Bailey in final answer to the charge, and at the instant disarm the adver-

sary of aU power of accusation for ever.

Yet, excepting this absurdity, we think the Morning Journal entitled

to the full protection of every man who values fearlessness, vigour, and

intelligence in the press of England. With its casual challenges of

public^men we have no present question. The Morning Journal is to

the generality of the journals what the trumpet is among instru-

ments : if its sound be not bold it is without use ; its place is in the front of

the battle, and if it be blown at the right time, and with the right so-

norousness, who shall criticise the tone that stimulates the shrinking,

and leads on the brave to that charge where victory is freedom, secu-

rity, and glory ?

But, as if to give the decisive proof that the attack on the press is not

the casual, individual act of hasty anger against a single antagonist,

but has the sinister impartiality of a general hatred, the Standard has

been next ranged in the list of proscription. For what immediate

offence this can have been done, we cannot assist the public by the slight-

est conjecture. It would be the highest burlesque of law and lawyers

to suppose tliat the true cause was the alleged one of that list of suspi-

cions, beginning with—" If his Grace now wants character and tlic
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public confidence, in what regard does he want them ? in what particu-

lars is he suspected ?" &c. That such a passac;e—the common inquiry

of not merely every public journal, but of every man who walks the

streets—should have been seized on for the " grasping ambition" of

prosecution determined on shewing its gentleness, love of equal law, and
respect for liberty of opinion, is at least as curious an evidence of

temper as of taste. But we shall leave its dissection to the knife of a

clever contemporary, which can be " suspected" of as little antipathy to

his Grace as of devotion to his honest opponents in Church and State. The
reason of the thing alone has wrung the contemptuous exposure from
them. The Star evening ncAvspaper thus develops the injury done to

the fame and fortunes of the Duke of Wellington :

—

" It is not easy to conceive an imputation more unsubstantial, or a libel

more inapprehensible : we will dispose of it sentence by sentence. ' If his

Grace now wants character and the public confidence, in what regard does he

want them ? in what particulars is he suspected ?' At least, it will not be

contended that these questions are impertinent, directed, as they are, at a

prime minister, whose very nomination was opposed equally to popular feel-

ing and constitutional precedent : but let us hear the answer.
" Chiefly in these regards : ' He is suspected of indifference to the interests

of the Established Church.' ^Vhat, if he he suspected ? Suspicion does not

amount to charge.
" ' He is suspected of wishing to govern in an imperious and engrosshig

spirit.' Yes, and very capital grounds for that same suspicion there may be
—but suspicion does not amoimt to cimrge.

" ' Of wishing to be not merely the prime but the sole minister.' Yes, he is

suspected of all this—but still suspicion does not amount to charge. Besides,

can any thing be more preposterous—let alone tyrannical—than the attempt

to make it unlawful to suspect what a minister wishes ? To make our invo-

luntary mental operations a punishable crime ? But we must go on to the

gravamen of the passage. ' He is suspected too—and the suspicion is not

confined to a few, or to ill-informed persons

—

of wishing to perpetuate his power

by dangerous designs connected with the succession to the crown. Those are the

suspicions under which he laboius.'
" Gad-a-mercy ! here is suspicion enough in all conscience ; but for the love

of all that is intelligible, let us examine it a little. In the first place, his Grace

the Duke of Wellington is suspected : come, now—that's a clear case ; but what
is he suspected of? Why, his Grace the Duke of AYellington is suspected of
wishing to prepetuate his power : a very natiual wish, in any minister ; but one,

we should imagine, peculiarly dominant in his ambitious and despotic mind.

Aye, but to perpetuate it by dangerous designs connected with the succession to

the crown. AYell ! he may be suspected of all that, and be really guilty of the

wish ; but to suffer the inconsequential operation of wishing is not harbouring

a design to overturn— is not aiming and plotting against—the succession. Nay,
nobody said even that he ('.id ' wish' that : it was only affirmed that he was
suspected of wishing.

Really, this is too puerile : and on such galimnthias as the foregoing, grand

jurors can be found, who by their verdict would place the Press in jeopardy !

They ought to have remembered, when they were impannelled to sit on this

imsiibstantial passage, that the kight of every Englishman to express his free

political opinion, is paramount to all consideration of individual annoyance,

which its exercise may incidentally entail : that it is the spirit of our Consti-

tution to tolerate the remote liability to private wrong, rather than weaken, by
rash and particular enactments, the uninfringible tenure, by which it secures

to the people that Palladium of their civil liberties : and, above all, that

when a minister prosecutes the Press, it is a primafacie proof of his disposi-

tion to undue power."
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Our clever contemporary is in the right. There is not a jury of
" twelve honest men in a box," in any corner of the realm, who would
not scoff it out of court. Where can have been the brains of even
those wretched persons, who, to the utter disgrace of the bar, are

employed to pore over the newspapers for libels ? With the brains of
those exalted vindicators of the singed moustachios of military supremacy,
the grand jury, who found this on their oaths to be " libel," we have
nothing to do. We leave them to constitute tlie eternal problem of some
new Gall or Spurzheim. But our anticipation of the mode in which
any chamber of men of sense must have received it, would have been
a leaf out of Tristram Shandy :

—" The Duke flew up to the Court of

Chancery with the newspaper; even Scarlet blushed as he gave it in ;

the recording clerk could not write the libel down for laughing ; and the

jury kicked libel, lawyer, and plaintiff out of court for ever."

But, for the offence of those suspicions—the crime of conceiving it

possible that every public man is not an Aristides—the guilty surmise
that the liberties of England are not to be put in trust into the hands of
the writer of the far-famed notes to Curtis knd the Duke of Leinster, the

friend of Copley and Peel, that avov/ed breaker-down of the Constitution

of 1688 ;—that the civil rights of a free and religious empire are not to be
smiled away with the confiding fondness of a school-girl, and dropped
into the " grasp" of the first gentleman in a red coat who may desire the

possession ; the whole country is to be thrown into a state of alarm ; and
every man who retains the spirit of a Briton must speak with a recollec-

tion that the fetter may be his portion for an unmeasured syllable. Nay,
the liberty of verbal surmise is too broad—he must not even mentally
object. Some unlucky muscle will betray the evil conjecture

—

some criminal change of colour, or traitorous obliquity of glance, will

let out the lurking principle of insubordination ; and we shall have his

thoughts perused by a professor of the new college of libel, the factious

disapproval dragged into day, and the culprit found guilty of a skin

deficient in the true camp-colour, and an indictable physiognomy.
And for " suspecting" that a man who, in the presence of the empire,

disclaimed, with the strongest protestation, the idea of attempting the

power which he possesses at this instant, and which he was at that instant

exerting all the machinery of his soul to possess—the man who threw
off the charge of " grasping at the premiership," even less as an imputa-
tion on his principles than as a denial of his understanding ; the Duke of
Wellington, who solemnly declared that " he should be mad to think of
being a minister," and yet was a minister at the first moment that bad
eminence could be seized with however rude, insufficient, and " grasping"
a hand ; the suspector is to be thrown into the arena—the caverns of the
Old Bailey are to let loose their hungry tribes to worry and waste him ;

—

the armed terrors of the law— the lavish purse of Government—the inve-

terate insolence of office—the outcry of the whole pack that dog the
heels of patronage, are to be summoned against the British citizen. If he
defeat the array of power, the price of his victory is a heavy purchase—

•

to the opulent man a severe mulct ; to the poor man total ruin. But
if, by the weakness of his jury, he be defeated, well may he lament the

rash lionesty of standing up for the cause of what he believed to be the

truth. The dungeon—the decay of his livelihood—the tarnish of his

name—the fine at the mercy of men from whom he has found none

—

perhaps eternal exile, if he does not escape it by a broken heart—such
are the sini|)le consequences. With what motives the lately converted
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Whiggism of" the Attorney-General, or of the Chancellor, may have

betrayed their associate into this slouch of State prosecution, we must
leave to their own development ; but the Ethiopian might as well wash
away his skin, or the viper purge away Iiis venom, as the Whig ever

extricate himself from the original pi-opensities of his Whiggism. They
have now their triumph over the blustering Tory that so long kept them
at a scoffing and contumelious distance. They have suffered him to

plunge from vexation into folly, and from folly into violence. And tlieir

triumph will be completed in the verdict, declaring that the chai-ges are

frivolous, vexatious, personal, and contemptible. They have utterly

Codringtonized hira.

But of all the journals, the Standard ought to have been the last to be

marked out for the heavy hand of law. That paper is in every sense of

the word an honour to the public literature of England. Eloquent and
powerful in its style, it is still more memorable for its principles, for its

adherence to its original declarations, through good and evil, and for its

dignified and intelligent support of every essential interest of the British

empire. If to have advocated the constitution in the crisis ofChurch and
State, be a source of praise, we cannot conceive the ground of an attack

on the Standard. But if to have advocated it tlien, and to struggle for

it now, shall be declared a crime, we acknoAvledge that a deeper criminal

tlian this paper cannot be grasped by the hand of ambitious vengeance;

and we shall congratulate the Standard on being selected as tlie victim.

But the whole process is pre-eminently degi-ading to the individual

for whose defence it has been constructed. He is overwhelmed in the

dust of his own sandy fortification. We almost regret to see an English

nobleman driven to such expedients. What ! the Duke of Wellington

stooping to wash the stains off his character in the pools of the Old
Bailey ! The man who a few years ago would have answered a charge

on his name by a victory, and have extinguished the voice of personal

rebuke in the acclamations of armies and empires. When Scipio was
accused of embezzlement, he answered it by writing on the accusing

page the single word Carthage. The answer was irresistible.

But dismissing a subject which we have adopted only from a feeling of

its necessity—we say to all public men, that there is but one way to obtain

the confidence of the nation, and that way is by sincerity and straight-

forwardness. A mind worthy of power will feel an instinctive scorn 'of

obtaining it by the arts of low disguise, by trimming and time-serving

—

by shuffling and sourness. Englishmen are a manly people— and they will

not prostitute the name of patriotism, nor even of personal dignity, to

that distorted sensitiveness which, if it can stifle the public voice, cares

not for the pubhc judgment; that sinister delicacy of conscience, which

is hurt only by being tbund out, and which, reversing the Roman's

maxim, " places the virtue in the not being suspected." Contemptible

as we think the whole group by whom the premier has surrounded him-

self, we will not yet believe him incapable of regret for his share in the

common humiliation. But we must remind him, that conjectures of undue

ambition or covert designs against the State, cannot, from the nature of

things, be within the clearance of a London jury.—They may assist the

vengeance of an angry and intemperate minister, but how is it possible

that their opinions can purify the principles of an accused Statesman ?

The charge in the present instance is doubly childish. The old bur-

lesque accusation of France in her maddest hour was—" Soupgonne d'etre

sHxpcrt." No living man would have thought the reputation of a British
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minister of so leaden a tinge as to be obscured by this shadow of a shade.

If he will make the eclipse for himself^ and then plunge into it, who
shall prevent him from offering the last warning of an infirm temper and

a bewildered brain ? But we will tell him, that manliness has nothing to

do with such things. We fuUy acquit him of all the higher ambition.

The impulses that urge pov/erful minds to play a proud part among men,

are not to be put off and on like the costume of a theatrical king—the

same shoulders that wear the embroidered and ermined robe of that

mock-royalty to-night, may wear the tags and knots of the footman to-

morrow—but it is only upon the stage. A pi-osccuting premier is a

solecism in moral life. But we will tell the premier, that if it be his pur-

pose to crush the English mind, he might better hang a mill-stone round

his neck at once ; that he might as well attempt to coerce the ocean, and

that liis fruit of sowing the wind^ will be to reap the whirlwind.

THE WILL OF SIR CHARLES HENRY HASTINGS, BART.

I, Charles Hastings, being now of sound mind.

And not caring a straw for the fools left behind,

Do hereby desire neither parson nor 'squire

—

The first being a knave, and the second a liar.

Whom I hated alive—be suffered to tread

Near the place where my remnants are laid when I'm dead.

I further desire that ray coffin be laid

Where no rascally sexton has ever dipped spade

;

In none of your churchyards where rogues lie together,

Like thieves in a hulk, all bound up in one tether

;

But high upon Grub Hill, the favourite spot

Where a baronet only should venture to rot,

Unclogged by the bones of the ploughmen and peasants.

The snarers of hares, and the poachers of pheasants ;

Unclogged by the mayor and the aldermen's wives.

I mean such as 'scape from the Londoner's knives.

For once in this world I shall there lie alone.

With no termagant turned into bone of my bone.

Moreover, I order that six of my men
On their shoulders shall carry me down to my den.

For which they are willed twenty shillings a-piece.

To be paid on the nail by my ruddy-cheeked niece

;

And sixpence a-piece to the choir for a stave,

To be sung to the tune of " Roast Beef," on my grave.

I know at this news Parson Lackland will writhe

;

But, living or dead, I'll not pay him his tithe :

I'd rather by half find him guilty of arson.

Though not of the Thames—so, good by to the Parson !

I further desire, that six acorns be dropt

In the place where their owner is finally popt.

In hopes that my dust may for something be good,

And, in process of time, may turn up in a wood ;

That, when in an oak, I may float on the main.

Take a knock at the French, or a scamper to Spain

;

Have a brush with the Russians, a run at the Turks,
Or demolish the Dey of Algier's upper works

;

Or hang out a branch for the use of a knave.
Or make up a leg or an arm for the brave ;

Be a mast or a barrel, a pike or an oar ;

—

In short, be of some use, on sea or on shore

;

And, leaving no spot on my ancestors' name.
Put the Peer, and the 'Squire, and the Parson to siiame.

iM . M. New Series.—Vol. VIII. No. 46. 3 B



I 370 ] [Oct.

PERSONAL NARRATIVE OF A JOURNEY FROM WHITECHAPEL TO

HIGHGATE ARCHWAY: BY JULIUS-JEREMY-JOSEPH DE GOOSE.

On the 2nd of August 1829, my kind master, INIr. Kitchens, pork-

butcher of Whitechapel, gave me a whole day's holiday; and, after

considerable hesitation, whether I should shape my course to Turnham
Green, or Highgate Archway, I decided upon proceeding to the latter.

I was partly induced to make this choice, because I found a very agree-

able companion in Mr. Stephen Thompson, the cutler, who was going

to Kentish Town, and who consented to accompany me as long as our

routes lay together.

After a tedious and uninteresting walk to the Poultry, we entered

Cheapside, having the IMansion House on our left, and the Bank of

England on our right. The latter was not open yet, for it was only a

quarter past seven ; but I could not help reflecting, as I cast a hurried

glance towards its walls, what a sight of money they must contain ;

while, at the same moment, the natural wish was formed in my mind
that some of it was mine. Turning my eyes towards the IMansion House,

different feelings arose in my soul. I had no books with me relating to

this majestic edifice ; but its vicinity to Bow Church carried back my
imagination to the period of Whittington ; and, in the enthusiasm of the

moment, I fancied I heard its prophetic chimes, and saw the gentle boy
parting from his beloved cat ! It was a curious coincidence, and tended

much to heighten my already excited feelings, that a fine tom-cat, all

black, was sitting on the top of the steps, washing his whiskers in the

morning sun ; while his mistress, as I presumed—for I had not time to

ascertain the fact—was wasliing the steps themselves. It was just pos-

sible, I thought—najr, even probable—that this very torn was a descend-

ant of that very she who, as authentic history recounts, returned from
her voyage, and lived to see her affectionate master Lord Mayor of
London.

Full of these reflections, I continued my walk ; when, at the corner

of IMilk Street, we met two milk-maids. My friend Thompson spoke
to them. They were somewhat shy, but gave me a most favourable idea

of a milk-maid's beauty. They were neatly dressed in green ginghams,
with black bonnets ; and, one being considerably bigger than the other,

I could not help comparing them in my own mind to eighteen-pence

—

that is, to a shilling and a sixpence. I mentioned this to my friend, who
seemed much struck with the idea. I perceived, indeed, that he imme-
diately put his right hand into his breeches-pocket, and kept it there.

I could not account for this proceeding ; bnt my perplexity was soon at

an end. We were within a few yards of Butcher-Hall Lane (a narrow
outlet on the north side of Newgate Street), when we saw a butcher
crossing over to Newgate Market. He was as large as a prize-ox, and
as tall as a life-guardsman.—" There's a great man !" said I.

—

" Yes,"
replied Stephen Thompson ; " but here's a greater !" I looked round,
and saw my friend with a nutmeg-grater in his hand, which he had
taken out of his breeches-pocket, and was holding up between his finger

and thumb. I laughed immoderately, when my facetious companion
told me he always carrie4 it about him, to be ready with his joke if any
body else let off one.

This little incident amused us all the way till we came to the Old
Bailey ; but I thought I should have dropped with agitation, when I
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beheld a crowd assembled round the di'op in front of the Debtors'-door,

Newgate. I did not know it was execution morning, or, I am sure, I

should have gone roundabouts. The very idea of what was going to take

place made me feel quite sick—the more so, because it was upon an

empty stomach ; for I had taken nothing before I came out, as we
intended to breakfast at Mother Red Cap's, which, I understood, was at

the further extremity of Camden Town. We asked who was going to be
hung, and they said three men and a woman. IMy companion wanted
to stay, and see them turned off; but I turned away, and wouldn't.

Going up Holborn Hill, however, I gave a penny for an account of

their execution, with their last dying speech and confession ; though I

could not at all understand how it could be published so soon. But it

was painfully interesting ; and I read the whole of it to Thompson, as

we walked along Leather Lane. Some parts of it brought very forcibly

to my mind the tragedy of " George Barnwell," which I saw three

years ago at the play ; when it made me cry so, though it was Christmas

week, that I was hardly able to laugh afterwards at young Grimaldi, in

the pantomime, who eat nearly three yards of sausages ; and uncom-
monly like they were to the real ones we sell at home.

When we arrived at the top of Leather Lane, we paused for a moment,

undetermined whether to proceed by the way of Cold Bath Fields and
Spa Fields, or by Liquorpond Street and Gray's-Inn Road. I soon

made my choice, however ; and the reason I urged in support of it had
its due weight with my companion.—" Haven't we come," said I, " to

see the country ? Let us, then, get into the fields as soon as we can."

—

So we left Liquorpond Street on our left, and went straight forwards

down a sort of winding declivity ; but, to my great surprise, there

wasn't a bit of fields to be seen. Cold Bath Fields was a prison, and
Spa Fields all streets. I asked a queer-looking chap, who was saddling

a donkey, where we should find the green fields. Looking at me, as if

he thought I was a green 'un myself, he hitched up his breeches with

both hands, and replied with a low grin, " Why, I thinks they're gone

out of town !" My companion laughed at the fellow ; but, for my part,

I was so exasperated with the rascal's impertinence, that I could not help

exclaiming fiercely, " I only wish I was a httle bigger ;
you should see

whether I wouldn't teach you to give a civil answer to a civil question !"

—when, calling after me as loud as ever he could, he bawled out, " I

say, little as you are, you're big enough to know better than that ere

though."

This ruffled my temper ; and it was not till we arrived at Pentonville,

that I again felt a sensation of hunger, as if I wanted my breakfast.
_
I

had never been at Pentonville before, and I was much struck with its

appearance. The houses are all built of brick, with neat, picturesque

gardens in front ; but they were terribly dusty, owing, I was informed,

to the Paddington stages, which all run that road. One of them, called

" The Safety Coach," had just been overturned, opposite the Belvidere

Tavern. It seemed to me very improper to call such a vehicle a safety-

coach ; for one of the outside passengers had been killed, and two others

had their legs broken. One of the latter was sitting on the footpath,

trying to mend his leg with his pocket-handkerchief. It was a wooden

one ; and I could not help thinking how fortunate he was in having

such a leg ready for an accident like this, compared with his fellow-

traveller, wlio had fractured a regular leg.

3 B 2
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We proceeded on our journey, and at length overtook some fields,

" on their way out of town," as my companion jocularly remarked, a

little on the other side of the White Conduit House. I shall never forget

what I felt at the sight of them ! I was now in the country ; and, for

miles and miles all round, as it seemed to me, I could see grass, and
trees, and hedges ; and hear birds a-singing, and cows a-mooing, and
even lambs a-baaing, not a hundred yards off. Pretty little creatures !

How different, and how innocent-like, their voices sounded, compared to

the way in which they baa at Smithfield, or in the slaughter-house next

our shop at Whitechapel. I grew melancholy. I had no notion there

could be such a difference between country and town. And then the

air was so fresh, and so sweet, to what London air is : it was quite

a nosegay ! I was sorry we were too late for the haycocks, which,
I was told, make the air particularly nice ; and I think it must, for I

went and sniffed at a haystack in a cow-yard, where I could have smelt

for half an hour, if I had not been run at by an imcommon vicious cow,
who thought I was going to meddle with her calf, though I wasn't.

Our path now lay all through fields, and over stiles, which give one
quite the idea of the country ; for they are not what we call turnstiles

;

at least, if they are, they do not at all resemble either Great or Little

Turnstile, in Holborn. One that we came to had seven rails ; and there

was a ditch on the other side such a width, that being full of water, I

was afraid to jump. T never saw such a ditch ! My friend Thompson
leaped right over it ; but I wouldn't , so I slipped off my shoes and
stockings, and putting them in my pocket, waded through it. The water
was actually up to my ankles ; and there was a great green frog swimming
about, which frightened me so, that, in endeavouring to avoid it, I struck

one of my toes against the stump of a tree, and made it bleed. I didn't

mind it much : something of that sort generally happens, I think, in

country excursions.

It was almost ten o'clock when we got to ]\rother Red Cap's ; for we
had gone a great deal out of the way, I found, by keeping to the fields.

But a country walk before breakfast gives one such an appetite ! The
house was full of company, and the entrance to it constantly obstructed
by crowds of strange-looking men, passing to and from the bar. I was
surprised at the circumstance ; but learned, upon inquiry, there had
been a dog-fight that morning about half a mile off, and the persons we
perceived were those who had attended the performance. I wished,
afterwards, we had gone to Mother Black Cap's, on the other side of
the way, where there seemed to be nobody : we might have breakfasted

much more comfortably. However, it was useless to grumble. I con-

sidered that, when one travels, one must not be too particular, or expect
to find every thing so comfortable as one does at home. With this

reflection I set to, and recruited exhausted nature with three basins of
tea, and a quantity of bread-and-butter.

Having dispatched our meal, and sufficiently rested ourselves, we
resumed our journey ; but I now learned with regret that I was soon to

lose the company of my friend. I had no idea we were so near Kentish
Town, and still less that Kentish Town was in Middlesex. I found,

however, that Kentish Town and Camden Town are two populous dis-

tricts, laying nearly alongside of one another ; and that, at the extremity

of the latter, there are two main roads, diverging right and left, one of

which leads to Highgate, and the other to Hampstead. The Highgate
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road runs through Kentish To^vn, and along it we of course proceeded ;

but, just before we arrived at the two-mile stone from St. Giles's

Pound, I shook hands with Thompson, and we parted. He was going

to his uncle's—I to Highgate Archway ; he to mingle with friends who
loved him—I to wander a lonely traveller among strangers. There was

something overpowering in the thought ! We had set forth together in

the morning ; and now, when it was hardly twelve o'clock, we were to

separate ;—we had commenced the journey as fellow-travellers ; but I

was left to finish it, alone ! I could not help thinking, as I leaned against

the mile-stone, and watched my friend till he turned round the comer,

by the Bunch of Grapes, and was out of sight, that, in the agitation of

the moment, he had forgotten to settle with me for his half of the

breakfast. But this was not surprising. I, who had greater cause to

remember, had equally forgotten to remind him of it. So true it is,

that when the heart feasts, the pocket starves !

I now pursued my solitary route, with a sort of pensive foreboding

that my money might run short before I got to the end of it. At length

the lofty hill of Highgate stretched before me, and I began its toilsome

ascent. When I reached the top, and had advanced about two or three

hundred yards beyond it, I saw the whole of Highgate at one view.

But where was the Archway ? I looked on every side : not only was
there no Archway—there was no gate either. I searched in all direc-

tions ; and at last discovered, upon inquiry, that Highgate Archway was
at Holloway, and that Highgate itself never had a gate in the memory
of the oldest inhabitant. Yet there is a place called the Gate-house,

where, a* I have been told, in former times every body used to be

sworn, under a large pair of horns, which some people say once belonged

to an alderman of the city of London. But this / do not believe

;

though it is certainly true, that the practice of swearing people anciently

existed. I had no books to refer to, and could not, therefore, ascertain

what was the nature of the oath ; but I have myself heard the expression,

" You have been sworn at Highgate," applied to persons who have con-

fessed they liked strong beer better than table beer j that they would
rather kiss the mistress than the maid ; and so forth. These, however,

are such natural preferences, that I cannot think it was ever found neces-

sary to make men swear to observe them ; and I conclude that the tra-

ditional phrase has come down to us, while the origin of it has been lost

in the obscurity of remote ages.

I now experienced the annoyance of wandering about a town without

knowing any of its inhabitants. I pictured to myself in every house a

pleasant family—the father hospitable, the mother accomplished, and

the daughters angelic—according to the style and appearance of the

mansion ; and I felt, more acutely than ever, my separation from my
friend, who, I had no doubt, was sitting down comfortably to dinner at

that moment with his revered uncle. I, too, was getting hungry again

;

but I was determined to accomplish the great object of my journey

before I would allow myself to eat. Bending my steps, therefore, in

the direction that had been pointed out to me, I once more set forward,

l)ade adieu to Highgate, and explored the paths which led to the Arch-

way. I tliink I must have walked at least a couple of miles, exj)ecting

every moment to seie the stupendous fabric, when I stopped an old

woman with a basket on her head, who informed me I was on the road

to Barnet, and that the Archway was belund me. I was electrified.



374 Journey froni Whitechapel to Highgate Archway. [^OcT.

" Behind me !" I exclaimed, " and I not see it !—Where ?"—and I

turned eagerly round. " It's a good way beliind you/' added the

woman ;
" I should think a matter of a mile and a half." I now found

I had taken the wrong road ; so, making minute inquiries of the old

woman as to the right one, I retraced my steps vigorously. At length

I came to a bridge, and looking over it, I saw beneath me a wide, dusty

road, along which there was a waggon slowly proceeding. I had no
doubt it was the bed of some river, which the extreme heat of the

weather (for it was a regular dog-day) had dried up, but Avhich in

winter time was navigable for boats. The prospect from this bridge

was more beautiful than any thing I had ever seen, for I had never been
so far from London before. I could see all the way to St. Paul's and
the Monument ; and I tried to find out Whitechapel, but I couldn't,

because of the smoke.
Proceeding onwards about half a mile, I arrived at a turnpike, and I

asked the man at the gate if I was near the ArcliAvay.—" Do you see

that white house ?" said he.—" Yes."—" When you gets to that house,

turn sharp round to your left, and tliat will lead you under the Arch-
way." ]\Iy heart throbbed violently. " Thank you !" I exclaimed.
" Pray, Avhat's the name of that bridge I have just crossed ?"—" That's

the Archway, too !" Never shall I forget that moment. " That the

Archway !" I thought to myself, " and extending to such a distance as I

have yet to go ! What a luxury, on a smoking hot day like this, to

walk under its cool shade !—That bridge, then," I continued, addressing

the gate-keeper, " is the beginning, I suppose }"—" Yes, that is the top

of it."
—" Goodness gracious !" I exclaimed, " if that is the top, what

a way off the bottom must be !"—and forward I hastened to find it. But
I was never so disappointed in all my life, as Avhen I got there, to disco-

ver that there was no arched way at all. Not a bit more (if so much)
than there is under the first arch of London Bridge at low Avater. It

was very high, to be sure ; and I saAV a lady looking over just where I

had, and she looked no bigger than a Uttle girl : but I don't think, for

all that, it is any thing like so high as the Jlonument. Still I was glad I

had seen it, because it enlarges one's ideas of things, and gives one a

knowledge of Avhat other people talk about. Besides, I now know that

Highgate Archway is only an arch at Holloway, and the way to Barnet,

instead of being, as I had before imagined, something in the shape of the

Thames Tunnel, whei-e persons Avalked above ground, under cover, for

more than a mile.

The rest of my journey this day Avas comparatively uninteresting. I

dined at a place called the Crown, at HolloAvay ; Avalked in the evening

to Islington, where I took a pint of ale at the Angel ; returned home to

Whitechapel, by the City Road and INIoorfields, with foui"pence-halfpenny

in my pocket ; and begrudging no part of the five-and-sixpence, of
which it was the relique, save the fifteen-pence I jiaid for Mr.
Thompson's breakfast at ]\Iother Red Cap's.
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ODE TO AN EXALTED PEUSONAyE.

I.

A\''hile others sing of wars and loves.

Suns, moons, and zephyrs, meads and groves

—

Fit Tales for satire's Tub,
I'll change the theme by way of glee.

And chaunt an honest stave to thee.

Much injured Beelzebub

!

II.-

By thee the world is kept alive,

Grave bishops fatten, lawyers thrive.

Spring lions find their feeders :

For had we not Old Nick to maul.
No parsons should we need at all.

Quack scribes nor special pleaders.

III.

For me, I candidly confess,

I've oft invoked him in distress,

'Mid feast, and fast, and revel

;

And evermore I'll hate suspend.
For I have never known a friend.

Except 'twas in the Devil

!

IV.
How oft, oh Nick ! my boyhood's sleep

Was scared, while dreams at midnight deep
Pourtrayed thine awful scowl

;

' Thy big black eyes and swinging tail

Brushed dimly by, like twilight's veil

—

Lord, how I used to howl

!

V.
Tongs—poker—shovel—in the grate

—

Ay, e'en the bed-post would create
My visionary throes

;

Behind the door I saw thee peep.
Then take a most astounding leap,

* And tweak me by the nose.

VI.
Well—well—those times are past, no more
Thy goblin form shall burst the door,

A helpless child to scan ;

My mind enlarged, such terrors quick
Have fled, and now I think thee, Nick,

A perfect gentleman.

VII.
They tell me that a pair of horns
Branching and bright thy pate adorns

—

So said old Doctor Dick*

—

An awkward fact, which proves to mc
(Excuse this blunt sincerity)

I'hat thou art married, Nick !

VIII.
They say, too, that thine elfin crew.
Are ever—ever on the hue

And cry to tempt a sinner

;

That barristers you tempt with fees,
' Young widows with a Hercules,

And poets with a dinner.

" An iiificiiioud iion-conformist, who, in the year nXi, wrote :i Treatise on Genealogy,
in wliich he proved Satan to be related by marriage to Mahomet.
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IX.

If so, for Heaven's sake bait with haunch

Of venison, fit to fill my paunch,

- Old wine, rich soup, and cod-iisn ;

Spread well your nets, and, sure as fate,

I'll nibble at the tempting bait,

And you will hook an odd-tish.

X.

If this you deem unmeet to place

Before me, send some fairy grace

From far Morea's coast,

Some dainty girl, with deep blue eye

Plump form, pale Grecian face, and 1

Will win her though I roast.

XI.

I supped off pork the other night,

And woke in a disastrous plight,

Like Richard, from my bed ;

For sore with starUing dreams opprest.

The cursed pig upon my chest

Lay like a pig of lead.

XII.

With every start I gave a whine

;

And knowing, Nick, that Canaan s swnie

Once made a meal of thee,

Egad, I thought, and feared the mmute.

The pork had still the devil m it,

Transferred of course to me.

XIII.

Despotic fiend ! all earth is tliine ; _

Wit—beauty—genius—wealth and wme—
From thee derive their weight

;

While virtue starves in roofless garret,

Or prates, unheeded, like a parrot.

Thou rul'st in kingly state.

XIV.

Sometimes in full lawn sleeves arrayed,

Thou preachest peace, demure and staul

;

And sometimes, for a rare

Frolic, thou praiscst Church, and Kuig,

And State, and all that sort of thing.

Beside the Speaker's chair.

XV.

Sometimes thou tak'st a quaker's shape.

Or prim attired in saintly crape,

Adorn'st a widow's dome ;

Though oftener far in wig and gown

Attired, thou aid'st the law's renown-

Here thou art most at home.

XVI.

But now farewell !—for, hark ! I hear

Enjoyment's truest chanticleer.

The sweet-toned dinner chime !

So here's your Honour's health ! and when.

Most puissant Prince, we meet again.

It will not be in—rhyme. ^^
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ESTHER WHARNCLIFF; A TALE OF THE REIGN OF MARY.

It was a drear December evening, in the year 1555, and the thickly-

falling snow had for several hours announced an approaching storm,

when the curfew rang clearly through the cold air from the tower of the

Crutched Friars. But though the purpose of this ancient signal was

not entirely forgotten, in London it was no longer obeyed ; and, instead

of every light being extinguished at tlie warning, most of the honest

citizens who dwelt in the narrow winding streets, within reach of its

sound, only considered it as a notice to suspend the labours of the day,

and betake themselves to their blazing hearths, and the mirth and jollity

of the season.

Many were the fresh logs thrown on the crackling flames, and many
were the tales and jokes which went merrily round the social board on

that stormy evening, before the good inhabitants of the city betook

themselves to repose. But it was not thus in every dwelling; and,

long after the echo of the bell had died away, Esther Whamcliff still

busily plied her wheel by the dim light of her scanty fire. The gloomy

chamber she dwelt in was one in an extensive building, divided into

many tenements, and inhabited by poor, though respectable families.

It was large and meagrely furnished ; and as occasional flashes from the

hearth momentarily illuminated its rugged walls, the extreme cleanliness

and order which every where prevailed, seemed only to render more

conspicuous the poverty and wretchedness of the whole scene.

Esther might appear to be not more than seven-and-twenty years of

age. Her features had doubtless once been beautiful, and her form had

possessed the bounding elasticity of youth ; but those who looked upon

her calm and solemn smile, the tranquil yet hopeless expression of her

air, and her elevated and thoughtful countenance, would have neither

criticized her beauty, nor remembered that the lustre of her eye and

the brightness of her cheek were gone. Intellect, that undying flame,

which seems to burn the brighter as its shrine decays, cast its indescriba-

ble light over her whole form ; and care, not time, had engraven its

stamp on her brow.
Her hair was drawn back from her forehead, under a plain coif of the

simplest fashion and material, and her serge dress of sober hue was that

of the lowest class
;
yet it was easy to discover, even in this mean attire,

that Esther Whamcliff" was not of humble birth.

She had but one companion in her desolate chamber—but one com-

panion, it might be said, in the wide world—and he was her child ; a

boy of eight years old, who, on a low stool, sat crouching before the fire,

over a large and open volume, from which he read, in the tender voice of

childhood, those blessed words of comfort which Revelation has given.

He occasionally paused in his discourse, sometimes to hear his

mother's comments and ask her explanation of difficult passages, and

even more frequently to listen if all was still around, and ascertain if he

might proceed in his dangerous and forbidden task without fear of

interruption.

The seeds of truth were at this time widely scattered through Eng-

land ; and, nurtured by the partiality of the Protector Somerset, during

the reign of the preceding king, Edward the Sixth, the reformed religion

had already taken deep root, and the shadows of its branches were

M. ]M. New Series.—Voh. VIII. No. 46. 3 C
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widely spread over the land. On the accession of Mary in 1553, and

her subsequent marriage with the tyrannical Philip the Second of Spain,

the Catholic faith had been again established as the religion of the state ;

and, prompted by her own cruel disposition and the audacious bigotry

of her advisers, the queen authorised the most barbarous and unre-

lenting persecution of all who dared even to read the scriptures in their

native tongue. But obstinacy and hypocrisy v.ere, as usual, the chief

effects of persecution ; and those purer spirits to whom the sacred writ-

ings had once been unfolded, were no longer to be deprived of their con-

solation.

Amongst this number was Esther Wharncliff j and misfortunes, which

had fallen heavy upon her, perhaps made her more sensible of the beau-

ties of scripture, and more tenacious of its possession. From these she

had first drank in the words of comfort; and from these, when her

fellow-beings deserted her, she derived that calm humility Avhich cheer-

fully submits to the decrees of Heaven. She had experienced bitter

vicissitudes in a short life ; but now, aware that the hope is strongest

whose accomplishment is placed in eternity, she eaily endeavoured to

awaken holiness in the mind of her child.

As if to assist her endeavours, the boy seemed endowed by nature

with humility and reverence. Debarred from all association with others

of his age, his gentle and affectionate mind eagerly received his mother's

lessons, and, with an vmderstanding beyond his years, he was soon able

to feel the beauties of the sacred Vv-ritings. To him only, though so

young, could Esther talk of her sorrows ; and it was little to be won-
dered at, that, taught by her to consider tlie world but as a vale of

tears—the passage to eternity, he became thoughtful, without the habits

and propensities of childhood, and loving rather to hearken to the dis-

courses of the old, than share in the sports of the young.

To his mother the little Walter was inexpressibly dear ; all other

affections had died awaj^ or been rudely rooted from her heart, and the

tenderness of her nature now centred with redoubled force in her child.

He was her only tie to life—the sole object of her toil ; and as, with

weary fingers and aching heart, she often laboured far into the middle of

the night, the thought of her helpless boy would inspire her with

renewed energy.

She was long silent on the evening we have described her, and seldom
noticed the occasional pauses in his discourse. It might be that, as she

caught the sounds of merriment from other apartments, she thought of

the revelries she had once shared at her father's heartii ; and it might
be, she grieved that her child was deprived of all the amusements of

youth ; or thought of her own deeply-repented error, by which they

were thus degraded.
" Walter !" she at length said, suddenly starting up, and dashing off

the gathering tears, " it grows late
;
you must go to rest : lay by your

book for to-night."

The boy silently obeyed, and having deposited the sacred volume in

its ordinary place of concealment, di-ew near his mother, and knelt for

her blessing.
" Not yet, my child !" she continued, raising him to her bosom

;

" you must have food. It is long since we made our meal ; and though
I have little to give you, yet, by God's blessing, M'e shall be richer to-

morrow."
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" No, mother ! not to-night," replied Walter, gently putting aside the

crust which Esther ofFered him, and beginning to prepare for rest.

" Are you not hungry, my child ?" she anxiously inquired.

" Rather," was the boy's tremulous reply ;
" but you have not eaten

since noon, though you have worked hard, and need it more than I."

The unfortunate woman, at these words, was unable longer to restrain

her tears, and, clasping her cliild in her arms, wept bitterly.

" Dear boy ?" she said, " think not of me ; I have had enough. But

you are young. Eat : would, for thy sake, it were more !—but, were it

the last I had on earth, it should be tliine."

Walter unwiUingly obeyed; and, having offered up his innocent

prayers, lay down on his pallet, and soon sunk into the sweet sleep of

childhood. The unfortunate woman, relieved from his presence, and

overpowered by the sad consciousness of the actual want which threat-

ened herself, and him who was more dear to her, buried her face in her

lap, and wept bitterly.—" But this will little avail," she at length

exclaimed, suddenly starting up ;
" toil only can save us from perishmg;

toil only can earn the pittance for to-morrow's support !"—And agam

seating herself at her wheel, whilst her tears yet fell thick and fast, she

sternly recommenced her monotonous labour.

She had sat several hours thus occupied, and every sound had ceased

in the Citv, save the howling of the winter's blast, and the toll of the

passing hours ; when a heavy tread was suddenly heard on the common

staircase of the building, as of one approaching her chamber.—" Can it

be my husband ?" she exclaimed, checking her wheel,—" and at this

unseasonable hour ! I trust he comes for no evil
!"

There had been a time when the very sound of his steps made her

heart leap with delight; l)ut those days were gone, and she now only

awaited his appearance with dread and sorrow.

Her door was, ere long, slowly and cautiously unclosed, and she beheld

a man enveloped in a dark mantle. His features were invisible in the

faint light of the expiring fire ; and, impressed with a new terror, as he

advanced towards the bed of her child, she sprang suddenly forward

from the recess where she had hitherto sat concealed in shade, and

seizing the arm of the intruder, said, in a hurried voice, " Walter, is

it you ? What would you with the boy ? Speak, for mercy sake !— is

it you ?"

" Esther," exclaimed the man, turning sternly towards her, " why

art thou awake at such an hour ?"

" I have been long used to watching," replied his wife meekly, " and

have little time for sleep." . .

" Watch the devil !" replied her husband. " Get thee to bed ;
it is

no hour for honest women to be astir."

" Not now," she replied ;
" it is many days since we pp.rted. I will

throw a fresh log on the fire, for the night is chill ; and though I have

no food to offer thee
"

" No need of it to-night, wench !" answered Wharncliff ;
" and it may

chance that I may never need it more.—Get thee to bed, I say : I can

do that best alone for which I came hitlier."

" In pity, Walter ! what mean you ?" inquired the wretched woman,

grasping her husband's hand, in the faint hope of softening his rugged

natiire ;
—" you speak fearfully !"

" Say you so !" said Wh.arncliff, with a sarcastic smile. " Then 1

3 C 2
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speak from my heart ; for a man had need be somewhat fearful, when
the gallows-cord is swingmg above his head !—Have you any gold ?" he

added, in a stern voice.

" ]\Ierciful heaven !" exclaimed his agonized wife, " what has befallen

you ? Your looks are wild and haggard. You tremble, Walter !"

" Have you any gold V repeated her husband, impatiently.

" Oh, Wharncliff/' continued the wretched woman, sinking at his feet,

" will you not trust in me } Dangers, tremendous dangers, I fear, hang
over thee, but if your friends have betrayed you, I never did; if fortune

has deserted you, I at least have been true ; and though we have been

long estranged, would as willingly resign my life to rescue you from
peril, as in the earliest days of our love."

" Is the woman deaf, or mad }" returned Wharncliff, tearing his cloak

from Esther's grasp. " Again I say, give me what gold you have, and
hold thy peace."

" Alas, Walter," she replied, wildly and eagerly, " I have none. I

have not a farthing in the wide world to buy a morning meal for my
child."

" The devil !" muttered her husband sternly between his teeth, and
turning away, he walked twice or thi'ice aci'oss the chamber, with hur-

ried strides. At length, stopping before Esther, who stood fearfully

watching his motions, he added, " but you have trinkets?"
" Alas, tliey were all sold long ago," replied the wretched woman.
" Some poor remains of plate.''"

" Not an atom."
" Fool that I was, to encumber myself with a beggar and her brat

!"

he exclaimed, even fiercer than before : Esther replied only by her tears.

" But you have books—clothes V he continued.
" Nothing but my mother's bible," answered his trembling wife,

" and tliat—

"

" Give it to me instantly," he impatiently exclamied ;
" the book is

embossed with silver, and will sell for a broad piece or two."
" Oh, rob me not of that, my last consolation," said she, wildly ;

" it

was her dying gift, and is the only token I have left of her."

" Keep it then, minion," replied Wharncliff; " and when you see your
husband borne to the gallows, as the consequence of your folly, seek that

comfort in its pages your own conscience will fail to afford."

" Oh, Walter," returned his wife eagerly, " you wrong me cruelly !

Whatever be your apprehensions, whatever be your crime, am I not

worthy of your trust .'' Take it, take even this precious book ; take all

I have on earth, all but my child ; and if these can save you from danger,

I am content to perish ! But do not leave me thus
;
part not from me

in anger ! Rather would I go with you to the furthest corner of the

earth, and share disgrace by your side, than be left here to die in

ignorance."
" Noble-minded creature !" exclaimed her husband, moved at length

by her generous devotion. " Heap curses on my head, for I have
deserved thy wrath, but torture me not by words like these."

The agitation of the agonized criminal was, for awhile, too deep for

utterance. He pressed his hand on his brow, and stood silent and
motionless. It seemed as if the long-obstructed tide of feeling burst

wildly on his soul. The remembrances of his youth, of times of inno-

cence and tranquillity, rushed with stupifying effect round him, and even

his selfish breast experienced for a moment the horrors of repentance.
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" It is too late !" he at length exclaimed, starting from his trance,

" too late for aught but confession of my infamy ; though I can tell thee

little, Esther," he added with a bitter smile, " which I have not taught

thee long ago, by many a cruel lesson. Were I to ^ay I am a villain,

what then ? Thou hasl; known too long, by sad experience, that I have

been the worst of villains to thee and my poor boJ^"
" Speak not of what is past," said the devoted woman ;

" we are all

prone to err. Repentance never blossoms too late."

" In my heart," replied her husband, " its buds, I fear, must wither

in the grave. Flight, immediate secret flight, offers my only chance of

safety ; and without money, this last hope must fail me."
" Alas ! what hath befallen you ?" exclaimed the wretched woman,

bi-eathless with terror and agitation, " tell all, in mercy tell me all."

" There was a time," continued Wharncliff, " when I would not thus

have humbled myself to thee ; but henceforth I have nothing to do with

pride. I am a thing for pity and for scorn, and must begin to learn

humility. Extravagance has long made me a beggar. This you have

knoAvn. I gambled deeply, desjierately—this too, you knew. But even

when driven to madness and despair by my losses, I cared little for

scorn, or reproach : I was still an honoui'able man. INIonth after month,

when all was gone, I lived on the chance successes of the hour. Ill luck

pursued me ; for nights I had not where to lay my head ; for days I

scarcely tasted food, and in a moment of desperation, I resigned even

this poor consolation. I was starving, nay, I was mad, and with mjr own
hand I signed the death-warrant of my fame amongst men.—I forged.

The cheat is discovered, and the officers of justice are even now in pur-

suit of me. Hark !" he exclaimed, suddenly checking himself, and
listening, with feelings of maddening intensity, to a noise in a distant

part of the building, " the blood-hounds have tracked my course ; but

though they may lap my blood, the spirit shall escape from them."

His lips Avere convidsed—his matted and dishevelled hair gave

additional wildness to his sunken eye, as it glared fearfully around him,

and the dews of death seemed already to rest on his furrowed and con-

tracted brow. Esther gazed for a moment with speechless terror on her

husband, as he laid his hand on the hilt of a dagger, and partly drew it

from his bosom. But it was only for a moment, and then springing

wildly forward, she seized the hand which held the fatal weapon, and
exclaimed, " For mercy sake, Walter, rush not on eternity. Suffer

meekly, even though thy crimes may draw down judgment on thy head.

But listen," she continued, with more composure, " all is still ! For a

time, at least, you are in safety here : few know my abode, and fewer

still that I am your wife. When the morning dawns, I will go into the

city, and find a purchaser for that sacred volume, and whatever else I

can collect, and then, whithersoever you fly, there will your child and I

be your companions."
" Impossible, Esther," replied Wharncliff", actuated by a more selfish

feeling than he chose to confess ;
" we never meet again. Henceforth

you must forget you ever called me husband ; for though the bitterest

pang I shall know in my exile will be the sense of your destitution, you
must not sliare my infamy."

" Will you leave your child to perish ?" eagerly demanded Esther.
" Cliance will raise up friends to him when I am gone," rej)lied Wal-

ter, composedly, his habitual selfishness and indifference having already



382 Esther Whanicliff

;

QOcr.

obliterated the momentary impression of better feelings ;
" you well

know, that you have long found means to provide for both your own
and his subsistence."

" I can labour in another land, as well as here," replied the devoted

woman.
" Not with me !" replied Wharncliff, sternly. " To escape alone will

be difficult—thus accompanied, impossible. Nor, Esther," he added,

with a bitter smile, " will I longer give you the triumph of witnessing

my humiliation. Give me the book, I can find means to dispose of it

;

and now," he added, as he took up the package which his v.'ife no longer

attempted to detain, " I will look, for the last time, upon my boy, and
then farewell in this world."

So saying, he hurried towards the bed, knelt down by its side, and
pressed his lips to the cheek of the child. He then hastily arose, and turn-

ing towards his wife, " Forgive me, Esther," he exclaimed, " forgive

and pray for me."
His imfortunate wife had scarcely felt his cheek pressed to her's, had

scarcely heard his words, Avhen he rushed from the chamber, and the

closing door shut him from her sight.

She was at length startled by the low voice of the child, wl^o, aroused

by her lamentations, bent timidly forwards, and inquired why she wept.

Overwhelmed as she was, the faint tremulous voice of infancy sounded
almost ghastlj'' on the stillness of night, and she could only reply by a

fresh burst of tears. The child was frightened by her sorrow, and his

little hand trembled as he flung it round her neck, and said, " Come to

bed and dream as I have done : mcthought that angels came to us, and
led us over steep paths, and across a dark wide sea, on, on, and on, till it

seemed, mother, that we were in heaven."
" Would that we were," said the afflicted parent; "but go to sleep,

boy ; it is not morning yet," and laying her head on the pillow by his

side, she soothed her child to rest.

WharnclifT, in the mean time, had regained the street, and hurried to

the abode of a woman named Paine, who had long shared in the dissipa-

tion of his patrimonj'^, and more recently in the profits of the gaming-
table, and other casual supplies, and whose extravagance had, in a great

measure, driven him to the commission of the crime, by which his life

was now endangered.
Determined to share his flight, this woman had spent great part of the

night in collecting what small sums it was in her power to obtain, whilst

Wharncliff, at her instigation, sought to rob his forsaken wife of her last

possessions.
" By the saints !" he r-xclaimed, as he entered and flung his packet on

the ground, if your embassjr has not proved more successful than mine,

you may tarry here, and provide for j'ourself ; for I have found nothing
to pay my own expenses, much less thine."

" Had the wench no gold ?" inquired the hardened Paine.
" Not a farthing ! Poor girl, she had not so much as a crust, yet have

I robbed her of those," he added, pointing towards the bundle on the

ground.
" IMuch in little compass, I hope," returned the woman disdainfully.

" Doubtless she has some one to assist in spending her earnings, for the

neighbours report her industrious."
" Peace, jade !" interrupted Walter, in a voice which made his com-
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panion start ;
" utter not such abominations, nor insult the purity you

know not how to respect. She is pennyless and deserted ; what" more
can even your enmity desire ?"

"Pennyless! and, in sooth, am not I the same, who have sacrificed
friends and name for your sake ? She and her brat may humble their
proud spirits and beg, as many honest folks have."

'•' Peace," cried WharnclifF, even more loudly than before ; " you for-
get we have no time to lose. Those things must be sold. Your' friend,
the Jew, is doubtless already astir."

'• What have we here t" said Mrs. Paine, busily unfolding the packet,
without replying to his words. " Ha ! a bible ! and in the mother
tongue. Would it was safe out of my keeping."

" The sooner the better," said her companion, " since we must be
gone, and that without delay."

" "What \" returned the woman, staring at him with well affected hor-
ror, " would you have me subject myself to a charge of heresy, by being
seen with this pestilent production in my possession.!" IMonster ! would
you have me burnt at the stake }"

" You may trust safely to your friend the Jew," replied Wharncliff,
composedly.

" May I, in sooth?" returned Mrs. Paine; " why, he would hang me
for sixpence."

" Xot if you would give him a shilling to break the bargain," said
Walter. " But no more—you are wasting precious time."

" What is the meaning of all this }" continued his companion, without
paying him further attention, and who, even whilst declaring her pre-
tended terrors, had been narrowly examining the volume, and had now
turned to the first page, where the names of Esther and her mother
were inscribed, with the date of the gift. As slie read the short para-
graph, a sudden thought apparently flashed on hei brain, for her terrors
were instantly forgotten, and her countenance was illumined by an
expression of bitter exultation, not unnoticed by WharnclifF. But she
allowed him no time for remark, and suddenly closing the book, sprang
up, and taking her mantle, said, in a hurried Voice, " Well, well, I have
trusted the Jew in worse matters, and if there be danger, Walter, I
willingly dare it for you. These silver mountings are of value, and we
shall have need of all we can collect."

So saying, she prepared to depart, and, assuring him of her speedy
return, hastily left the chamber. Nor did she fail in her promise. Her
bargain it appeared was soon completed ; and in another half hour the
guilty fugitives had commenced their journey to a distant clime.

Poor Esther, worn out by watching and sorrow, slept in the mean-
time by the side of her child ; and the tardy sun was high above the
horizon when she again awoke to a recollection of her misfortunes. Her
first thought was her husband's crime, and with that came the sense of
litr own utter destitution. But sleep had calmed the violence of her
grief, and perceiving that her child still slept, she took the produce of
the ])receding day's labour to procure the morning's meal, ai.d left her
cheerless dwelling.

Her little barters were soon made, and something like delight once
more animated her pallid countenance as she spread the scanty provi-
rnons before her child, and felt that she yet possessed the power to main-
tain him. But tins gleam of pleasure was not destined to be of long
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duration. Ere many minutes had elapsed^ sounds of tumult proceeded
from the lower part of the building, the tread of heavy feet was heard
ascending the stairs, and the door suddenly opening, the officers of jus-
tic6 stood before its startled inmates. Esther, instantly conjecturing

that they came in pursuit of her husband, received them, and internally

offering up thanks for Wliarncliff's escape, calmly demanded their bvisi-

ness.

" This paper. Madam, can best inform you," replied the officer, hand-
ing her a small scroll as he spoke. She unfolded it ; and vain would be
all attempt to describe her horror on perceiving it to be a warrant for

the immediate arrest of herself and her child on a charge of heresy. It

was a terrible moment. She well knew that the secret of her faith was
known only to her husband ; and the frightful idea that he had sacri-

ficed her to the vengeance of the law^ came over her like the shadow of
death.

" My child ! my child ! must he too perish ?" were the first words she
uttered, and springing towards the infant, she flung herself beside him
on the ground, and clasped him again and again in her arms, as if to

assure herself that he was yet left to her. She kissed him wildly, she

wept over him, she called on him by every tender appellation, amidst
bursts of hysterical screams, till, totally exhausted, she suffered herself

to be torn from him, and placed on the miserable pallet ; whilst her ter-

rified child, though scarcely comprehending what was passing around
him, kept his hand closely locked in her's, and wept because his mother
wept.

A deep stupor followed this burst of agony, Avhich the officer, touched
by her affliction, forbore to interrupt. But it was not long till the
unfortunate woman recovered her senses, and with them a consciousness

of the conduct befitting her situation. " Gentlemen," she said, as she
arose calmly from her seat, " I am ready to follow you. I am well
aware that it is only before a higher tribunal defence will avail me

:

nor will I ask indulgence for this poor boy, whose tender age might
Avell exempt him from imprisonment. I thank Heaven rather that we
are not to be divided. He has not a friend on earth but myself, nor
where to lay his head when I am gone."

" You will not leave me, mother," said the affrighted child, clinging

still closer around his unhappy parent.
" Never ! never ! but for the grave," she replied.
" Methinks, jMadam," said the officer, looking around on the apart-

ment they were about to leave^ " you change to ad\antage from this

chamber to a prison."
" It may be poor. Sir," replied Esther, sternly ; " but it is my

home."
" Is there nothing you would wish to take with you ?" he inquired.
" Nothing," was her answer ; and casting one mournful glance around

as she departed.

A gaol, during the sanguinary reign of Mary, might well have borne
the inscription of Dante's Inferno; and Esther felt, as she entered its

gloomy precincts, that for one accused of heresy there was indeed small

hope. She knew not, it was true, the evidence likely to be brought
against her, but she knew and gloried in her own delinquency. But
Avretched as was a prison in those times, she gave no tokens of despair

or terror. On the contrary, her mind appeared lightened from a load
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of care, and a cheerfulness^ to which she had long been a stranger, took

possession of her soul. But those who marvelled at her joy knew, not

how deeply hidden was its spring, knew not that the stream, whose
healing waters had brought consolation to the persecuted widow, had its

fountain in heaven.

The day at length arrived when the fate of Esther was to be decided,

and arranging the soiled garments of herself and her child with all the

neatness in her power, she prepared to stand before her judge with

meekness, but resolution.

In those times of terrible persecution, when, though the Inquisition

was not actually establihsed in England, its horrors were surpassed by
the cruelty of the sovereign and her minions, the established forms of

trial were entirely laid aside. Even the bishops' arbitrary courts were

not thought sufficient, and a commission was appointed for the extirpa-

tion of heresy ; summary powers of the most odious description were

granted to the magistrates ; the torture was everywhere made use of;

and the possession of heretical books was esteemed a crime deserving

death.

Three of the royal commissioners, one of whom was the infamous

Bonner himself, acted as her jury and judges; and she was not sur-

prised to find that not a single witness was brought forward against hpr.

A written accusation was read by an inferior officer, charging her with

denying the real Presence, with absenting herself from mass, and all

religious processions, and lastly, and most heinously, possessing and

perusing an English bible and other heretical books, and instilling their

principles into the mind of her child.

She offered neither defence nor denial in reply ; and it was not till

the fatal bible, her husband had given to TMrs. Paine, was brought for-

ward in confirmation of the last charge, that she evinced the smallest

interest in the proceeding. At that spectacle her first suspicions of her

husband rushed again with horror on her remembrance, and faintly

exclaiming, " Is he so lost !" she pressed her hands for an instant before

her eyes, as if to shut the frightful certainty from her mind.

No other sign of consciousness could be extracted from her, till,

impatient of further delay, the commissioners ordered the torture to be

applied. The fearful scream of her boy, who, at this terrible sentence,

clung wildly around her, the thick drops gathering on his brow, and

his cheeks pale with agony, at length awoke her to a sense of her

situation.
" Gentlemen," she said, when she had soothed the terrors of her child,

" I am grieved to deprive you of the pleasure of witnessing my pangs.

If you desire the confession of my faith, there is no need of tortures to

wring it from my lips. That book is mine, and from its pages have I

drank mercies that no earthly persecution can obliterate from my soul.

I heed no more the upbraidings of men than the voice of the winds that

passeth and harmeth me not. But what are your hopes, poor, lost,

degraded beings," she continued, " who, closing your ears against the

voice which speaks through all creation, and rejecting the gifts of His

mercy, live on in the darkness of ignorance and crime .'' In the applause

of men you find your only reward, in their opinions you place yoiu- sole

eternity, and to the words of mortals, as perishable as yourselves, you

trust for salvation. But awake ere it is too late, and if you would

escape perdition," she continued, pointing to the Bible before her,

M. M. New Series.—Vol. VIII. No. 46. 3 D
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" unclose that sacred volume. Drink of the fountain of truth, and learn

the maxims of universal charity. You may burn the orphan and the
widow at the stake, but the spirits of your victims will rise before the
throne of judgment, and the voice of the humblest will be heard against

you, from the furthest corner of heaven."
The commissioners, although accustomed to witness daily the pangs

of their victims, and hardened by bigotry and habit against their appeals

and exhortations, listened for a time with attention and surprise to the

extraordinary woman before them. But though struck with awe, rage
rapidly replaced this feeling as she proceeded with her discourse ; and
she had scarcely uttered the concluding sentence, when her judges pro-

nounced sentence of death on herself and her child. They were con-

demned to be burnt on the following day, and their ashes scattered to

the winds.

The night was far advanced ere the unfortunate prisoner flung herself

on the few rushes afforded her as a bed, and endeavoured to compose
herself to sleep by the side of her child, who had long before wept him-
self to rest. But the effort was vain ; she could not lose remembrance
for an instant, though every sound was hushed throughout the prison.

It was not that she thought of the morrow, or its punishment, but the

scenes of her youth, and its pleasures, came on the torrent of memory,
like flowers upon a deep dark river. Her follies and her faults, which
conscience magnified to crimes, pressed heavily around her ; life seemed
but a span of shadows, and now, when she stood on the brink of eter-

nity, gazing on its unfathomable waters for an instant, ere she was
plunged amidst their waves, the hopes she had indulged of salvation

melted like clouds beneath her feet, and but for the remembrance of a
Saviour's promises, she would liave despaired in her humility. Again
she thought of her husband ; and the very sound of the wind sighing

through the passages of the building, seemed to take the tone of his

voice, and recal more earthly feelings. A faint noise in the avenue
leading to the entrance of her prison was sufficient to dissipate these

illusions. She knew not why, but a wild feeling of hope flashed sud-
denly across her brain, and she started from the ground, and listened

for a repetition of the sounds with breathless expectation. It was no
illusion—the bolts were slowly drawn from the door of her cell.

" Could it be," she thought, " that her child was yet to be rescued, that

she was destined to rear him in the paths of honesty, before she laid her
head-in the grave !" The door was now cautiously unclosed, and the
heart of the poor prisoner again sunk within her, when she beheld a
monk in the dress of his order enter the cell. Esther arose, and de-
manded what he sought.

" Thy rescue, my oaughter," he replied.
" And my boy's }" she hastily rejoined.
" His likewise," returned the monk.
" Oh, bless thee for the tidings. He sleeps ; Ijut we will not tarry

an instant," exclaimed the mother, springing eagerly past the monk
towards her child ; but the priest, laying his hand on her arm, arrested
her purpose.

" Forbear !" he said ; " let him sleep on ; for when his mother hath
abjured her heresies, then there is hope for him, but not till then."

" Monster !" exclaimed Esther, shaking off" his grasp, " had I not
enough of agony, but thou must come to torture me with hope ?"
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" It is not only hope, delusive hope, I would offer you," said the
monk, in the same calm tone in which he had hitherto spoken; " I would
fain bring your sorrows to a close ; I would fain save you from the suf-
ferings of to-morrow, by leading you back to the true worship."

" Mj path is chosen for eternity," replied Esther, cahnly.
" And leads unto perdition," rejoined the monk.
" I trust my sorrows here," said the forsaken prisoner, " will meet a

more blest reward."
" Alas !" said her companion, " you have built your house upon the

sand, and the rain shall descend, and the floods come, and the winds
blow, and beat upon that house, and it shall fall, and thou be buried in
its ruins."

" I\Iy lamp may glimmer faintly, but I walk according to its light,"

replied Esther. " My spirit knows of no crime that it hath not deeply
mourned."

"Alas! alas! that such a mind should have been thus perverted,"

exclaimed the monk, as he stood awhile intently gazing on the being
before him, who, exhausted by emotion, .had again sunk back against the
rugged wall. Tears stood in his eyes, and at length, as if overpowered
by irrepressible feeling, his countenance suddenly lost the stern expres-

sion it had hitherto worn, and sinking at the feet of the prisoner, he
exclaimed, " Oh fain would I have saved you in this world, and the
next ! But since, alas, the voice of exhortation hath availed nothing in

converting thy stubborn spirit, let the language of affection at least per-

suade you to conceal those opinions for awhile, which else must draw
down destruction."

" Strange man !" replied Esther, gazing on her companion with
astonishment. " Arise, and begone," she added sternly ;

'' I would be
left alone. The little remaining to me of life must be more fitly used
than in this idle altercation."

The monk arose—Init he departed not, and sighed deeply as he flung

back his cowl and said, " Alas, hath time so changed me, that you know
me no longer ?"

" Frederick ! my brother ! and at such an hour !" exclaimed the cap-

tive, who, after gazing wildly for a moment on his well-remembered
features, was the next instant locked in his embrace.

" All have not then forgotten me," were the first words .she uttered.
" Oh, Frederick, I have suffered much and alone. But complaint now
matters little," she added, suddenly checking herself; and then, as if

overpowered by the presence of one who sympathised in her affliction,

shff pressed her hands before her face and wept aloud.
" But shall do so no longer," replied her brnther, fervently. " Thy

heaviest griefs are past."
" Tlie scene draws near a close," was the sole reply of the prisoner,

who seemed to find comfort in the very certainty of her danger.
" Nay, say not so," returned the priest ; " long ere this, had I known

your abode, I would have flown to soothe your afflictions ; and though
•now, alas, I find our creeds are different, still our affections are the same.

I have credit at court; I have influence even with your judge, the hard-

hearted Bonner, and though to-morrow is fixed for your execution, pro-

mise only silence, and I will attest your recantation of your heresies."

" Far rather would I die a hundred deaths !" exclaimed Esther,

3 D 2
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" rather the wheel, fire, sword, famine, than purchase life by hypocrisy.

We may deceive mankind, but who can close the eye of Heaven ?"

" So slight a sin, in such extremity, will surely be forgiven," replied

the priest.

" No !" rejoined the captive. " Say rather that Heaven has doomed
me to this trial, that I may prove myself worthy."

" If for yourself you have no fears," resumed Frederick, almost des-

perate at his sister's continued opposition, " have mercy on your child !

—that innocent and helpless being whom you thus doom !"

" Cease, cease ! They have not hearts to do it !" exclaimed the

agonized mother, as pressing yet closer to her child (who now crouched
trembling by her side), she endeavoured to close her ears against the
frightful sounds.

" They have, and will !" replied the priest. " I have already twice
witnessed the spectacle."

A fearful shriek, at these words, burst from the lips of the prisoner, as

with the force of madness she clasped her child to her breast. The
monk renewed his supplications, endeavouring to persuade her to make
at least an external abjuration cf her heresy. When he concluded, he
was still in doubt whether she was sensible to his exhortation ; she stood

motionless and silent, with her glassy eyes fixed wildly on her child

—

pale as death, and with the frightful expression of one whose spirit had
departed in agony.
At length she moved—a fearful shudder convulsed her frame, and,

clasping her hands together, she raised her eyes to heaven, and mur-
mured, as from the bottom of lier soul, " Jlurder my child, or renounce
my God !" Her breath came thick and short ; a terrible smile for a
moment distorted her lips, but when it passed away she stood, like a
thing of mai'ble, calm, and cold.

" Well, be it so !" were the first words she uttered ; and turning
towards her brother, with the same cold expression, she added, in a firm

voice, " I am content to die eternally to save his life."

" Never, mother, rxexer," said the boy, gently pressing her hand as

tears streamed down his cheek ; " I will not scream, I will not call on
you, I will not shriek, but I will die as I have often dropt asleep, and
the angels will take me from the flames, to hear their songs in heaven.
Let us thank God that he hath chosen us, and not deny him in the hour
of need." '

" There spoke a higher mind than thine, sweet child," exclaimed
Esther, pressing him to her heart. " Yes, Ave will die together ; and
deatli is too light punishment for one so weak and frail as I have this

hour proved myself. Go, Frederick," she added, turning towards her
brother, " if yoii have any love for me, go. IMy journey is well nigh
accomplished, and I would make my peace with Heaven. The know-
ledge of your affection has come to me like sweet odours from the fields

of my youth, and if my prayers can aught avail, I will plead for you at

the throne of mercy. Farewell ! and should you ever meet the man
who called himself my husband, tell him I forgave him."
The monk, pressing his sister and her child alternately in his arms,

murmured a blessing above their heads, and rushed from the cell.

The remainder of the night was spent by the prisoner and her boy Jh

prayer, and the morning found them prepared for the awful fate await-

ing them ; the elder, supported by a calm reliance on a blissful futurity.

^^.
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and the younger, by an unconsciousness of the horrors of death, and
youthful pride of martyrdom. Esther's struggles were over ; she knew that

no longer hope awaited them ; and when their guards came to lead them
from the cell, with the calmness of one departing on a transient journey,

she took him by the hand, and led him forth amidst the crowded streets.

The boy was somewhat appalled by the multitudes assembled to witness

their passage ; but when he raised his eyes, and beheld the benignant

serenity of his mother's countenance, whose thoughts were then in hea-

ven, he suppressed aU appearance of terror, and something like pride

swelled in his little heart, as he thought himself the spectacle at which
they came to gaze. As he drew nearer the place of execution, fear

came more strongly upon him, and as if to banish the frightful phantom
from his mind, he began firmly and steadily to repeat the Lord's Prayer.

Many of the crowd felt deep commiseration for the mother and her

child ; but others more bigoted loaded them with opprobrious epithets,

and called loudly on Walter to cease his heretical blasphemy. But the

boy, in defiance of their clamour, continued his simple supplication, and
as if to support his sinking Iieai-t, occasionally burst into wild snatches

of a Lutheran hymn, that he had learnt from his mother.

There was something inexpressibly touching in the tones of this

infant's voice, swelling its feeble strains of piety amidst the countless

throng assembled to gaze on his destruction ; and there were many that

day heard it who carried its remembrance to their graves. At length

it grew fainter and fainter, tears interrupted its notes, and as the suf-

ferers reached the fatal piles, its sounds were entirely hushed.

The officiating priest at this crisis ordered the guards to separate the

prisoners. Esther heard the command, and with a glance of agony
watched the men's approach, and sinking on her knees as they drew
nigh, wildly clasped her arms around the boy, exclaiming—" Begone !

no human power shall part us !"

The day was nov,- drawing to a close, and the soldiery were ordered to

complete the execution. Two of them raised Esther from the ground,

but it was found impossible to separate the victims, and they were
boimd to the stake together. The executioner now came forward with

the torch in his hand. At the moment when he was about to set fire to

the pile, one of the bystanders flung a book at Esther's head ; she looked

up, and saw her enemy, the mistress of her husband, who had thus

indulged her last malice. But the ircident roused the irritation of the

Seople, who doubly pitied the fate of one so lovely and young. Esther

ad taken up the book, which she recognized with a cry of joy to be her

own Bible. The priest advanced to take the heretical volume from her

hands. She clasped it to her heart. The people murmured at this

additional cruelty ; and the priest, after some hesitation, gave up the

attempt. He withdrew at length, and gave the fatal sign. The execu-

tioner waved his torch. At that instant a distant sound was heard,

which increased to a thunder of trumpets, the trampling of horse, and
the shouts of multitudes. A man with a banner in his hand spurred a

foaming horse through tlie crowd, and uttering the words, " Long live

Queen Elizabeth," fell at Esther's feet. The shouts " Long live Eliza-

beth !" " Long live the Protestant Queen !" echoed on all sides. The
whole tribe of torture were instantly driven away. And Esther was
conveyed home in triumph by the people, with Wharncliff, her repentant

husband and preserver, by her side, and her boy in her arms.
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prose by a versifier, and veese by a proseb ; a gentle-
man whose time hangs heavy on his hands : no. i. on
SNEEZING, PREDESTINATION, AND ST. MARGARET's CHURCH.

I SHALL write a book—that point is settled—you may remark that I

say " I shall," not " I will/' for I am a fatalist, or predestinarian, and

towards the end of my book I intend to justify the faith which is in me

;

by the way—I may as well do so now, it will afford a happy specimen

of my style of reasoning, and create an instantaneous impression in my
favour.

On Sneezing and Free- Will.

Sneezing is an act which cannot be justified on any sound principle,

nor have I been able to discover, within the compass of my reading,

that any reward or profit is annexed to it ; now, it is surely unreasonable

to suppose, that if we were possessed of free-will, we would all concur

in the commission of an unjustifiable act, and tl;is, too, without profit,

fee, or reward.
, . .

The sceptic may maintain, that herein we cannot be said to sin against

our will, inasmuch as sneezing, in most cases, follows by virtue of a kind

o£vis consequenlia', the voluntary act of taking snuff: now, not to men-

tion that the exception proves, the rule, and that taking snuff is not

always a voluntary act, for when passing a snuff manufactory, we inhale

the titillating powder, nulens volcns, I would remind the benighted

doubter, that the uneducated savage, who for the first time takes a pinch

of snuff, is an involuntary agent in the consequences which ensue,

namely, the titillation of the nose, the screwing up of the eyes, the

puckering of the mouth, and, finally, the explosive sneeze ; these are the

effects of a hidden, but irresistible agency, by whose awful power his

actions are swayed : this power I call Predestination—the sceptic calls it

snuff.

Should any of ye remain so stupidly obstinate as not to assent to the

truth of the conclusion I have arrived at, hear what the learned and

pious Calvin says :
" But those who still seek for free-will in man, are

plainly guilty of folly, so that they reach neither heaven nor earth."

Calv. De Occid. Dei.—Will this satisfy ye }

Laughter is a sign of folly, at least fools say so, and they are the best

judges in their own case; tlierefore, never laugh; when you feel the fit

approaching, suck in your cheeks: this is an infalHble preventive;

besides, it will in time give you a marked expression of countenance.

I never approach Westminster Abbey through Parliament Street, that

I do not wish from my heart that IVIartin the incendiary, who made a

bonfire of York Cathedral, Avas placed at my disposal for a single night,

that I might get him to burn St. ]\Iargaret's ChVirch. There it stands,

right between you and tlie Abbey, not merely blotting out from your

view so much of the building as it intercepts by its actual bulk, but

marring the effect of the whole, hurting your eye by its incongruous and

impertinent intrusion, tlirusting itself between you and your reverential

meditations, like a pigstye before a palace ; like a pert waiting-maid

from Savage Gardens, before the throne of a Gothic queen ; like a prig

standing on tip-toe before a patriarch; like one of Nash's trimnphal

arches before the Parthenon ; hke an adumbration of Buckingham Folly,
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stone haycock and all, between you and a vision of ancient Rome ; like

a penny whistle accompaniment to Sontajr.

: Do you I'emember Sebastiano Del Piombo's gi-and picture of the raising

of Lazarus, in the Angerstein Gallery ? (one is ashamed to call it the

'National.) Well, how would you like to have accurate likenesses of IMr.

Deputy Figg, and Mrs. Deputy Figg, and two or three of the little

Figgs, painted over the figures in the foreground, and middle ? over the

faith-sti'uck old man ; over the dark shaded face of Lazarus, stamped
with the awful secrets of the grave, even while struggling back to life

;

over the majestic Saviour in the midst ; leaving you, at the same time,

as a fitting and harmonious back-ground, the Temple of Jerusalem, and
the Hill of Zion, together with a group of Pharisees, not to speak of

Alary, Martha, and John, peeping over the shoulders of the aforesaid

Mr. Deputy, JVIrs. Deputy, and the little Deputies .''

Not that the thing in question, called after St. IVIargaret, would not

do very well for people to pray in, down in some country nook, where
the natives wear long blue coats, with plated buttons the size of a saucer,

scarlet waistcoats, and hob-nailed shoes ; nay, in such a locale, I doubt

not it would be looked upon as a splendid edifice, a second St. Peter's;

but only conceive such an aggregation of stone and mortar in West-
minster ! in front of Westminster Abbey ; under the very eye of " the

Wisdom," which cannot chuse but see it, without the help of spectacles,

every time it waddles down to its nest at St. Stephen's, to hatch plans for

the good of the present generation and the edification of the next.—

I

wish the powers that be would lend me Martin for a night.

Talking of views, the finest in London is from the top of Whitehall

Place, looking towards the river; but then you must see it as I did, at

the same hour, and under similar circumstances.

It is about a fortnight since I beheld that memorable spectacle. I

was on my way home, having dined with a friend, who, though not an
habitual votary of Bacchus, occasionally sacrifices to the god with

intense and absorbing zeal. After dinner we adjourned to the Opera,

having inly determined to renew at supper our intimacy with certain

flasks of Champagne, which lay in their icy baths coolly expecting our

return. We carried our determination into effect to the fullest extent

;

and at half past three o'clock we parted, deeply impressed with a sense

of each other's good qualities, and with- as keen and lively an appetite for

the sublime and beautiful as an X of Champagne* usually imparts to

its warm-hearted admirers. My way led me through Whitehall, at

least I found myself there, as " Charles," the guardian of the night, was
announcing the fourth hour. As my good fortune would have it, I hap-

pened to look towards the river, and never, while memory holds her

seat, shall I forget the sight which presented itself. Six distinct St.

Pauls lifted themselves through the cloudless morning air (so pure, that

the smoke of a single cigar would defile it : I extinguished mine in awe)

towards the blue transparent sky ; nearer, and beneath this stately

city of temples; were four Waterloo Bridges, piling their long arcades

in graceful and harmonious regularity one above the other, with the

chaste and lofty symmetry of a mighty aqueduct ; while far away, in the

dim distance, a dome of gigantic dimensions was faintly visible, as if

presiding over the scene, linking shadow and substance, uniting the

* Reader W'hat dots he mean by an X of Champagne ?

Editor—An unknown quantity, you fool.
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material with the intellectual world, like the realization of a grand
architectural di-eam. Talk not to me of the Eternal City—in her
proudest days of imperial magnificence she could not furnish such a
view—thrice be that Champagne lauded !

But, ever and anon, of grief subdued
There comes a token like a scorpion's sting.

Scarce seen, but with fresh bitterness embued ;

And slight withal may be the things which bring

Back on the heart the weight which it would fling

Aside for ever ; it may be a sound,

—

A tone of music,—summer's eve,—or spring,

—

A flower,—the wind,—the ocean, which shall wound,
Striking the electric chain wherewith we are darkly bound.

A strange and tyrannous oligarchy is the mysterious " Association of

Ideas." There it sits in its unseen chamber, like the " Council of Ten,"
wielding its sad inevitable power, ruling our wayward thoughts by its

invisible familiars, and visiting the mind with the unbidden spectral

presence of by-gone pleasure and pain. Even while I write—here in

London, alone, and at a distance from the home of my youth, and the

more obvious springs of early recollections, I am summoned back to the

scenes of happy childhood, by a voice as irresistible as if it carried on
its accents the spell of a magician, or the sentence of a tribunal of final

doom. A wandering Italian is sin^ng a little plaintive national song,

the favourite of the light-hearted days when I " whistled as I went for

want of thought"—singing so far off, that as the faint sounds reach me,

as they wing their delicate way through the rough and varied noises of

the crowded streets, they seem more like a recollection echoing within

my own mind than an external reality
;
yet never was Runic rhyme, or

song of power, more omnipotent over the sleeping past than the simple

lay of that houseless mendicant. Forth from the dark treasury of my
memory, as if a burial vault sprang open at the sound, forth pace the

once happy playmates of the days of that song—the same—but, oh, how
changed !

The spectres whom no exorcism can bind.

The cold,—the changed,—perchance the dead,—anew
The mourned, the loved, the lost—too many ! yet how few.

* * All antiquarians should buy my book. First, because

it shall be imperfect—a great recommendation ; secondly, a limited

impression shall be printed, on execrable paper, with an illegible type,

so as to be nearly as ugly as a Pynson, or a Wynkyn de Worde

;

thirdly, although its present youth may be objected against it, or, to

speak metaphorically, cast in its teeth, yet that is a fault it will mend of

every day ; indeed, correctly speaking, there is nothing new under the

sun.
" • " Hiatus valde deflendus, * * Olie / * *

SLEEP. THE SECOND PART.

Darkness is on my mind ; a winged One,
Gloomy and strong, hath snatched me in his strength.

And bears me in his solitaiy fliglit

Onward, and upward, through the realm of Thought

:

A voice long silent, but rememberi'd well.

Bids me awake my melancholy song.

And I obey,—let me not sing in vain.
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Oh, Nature ! mighty Mother ! thou whose face.

Varied with shade and sunshine, sometimes glad
And sometimes grave, but ever kind and sweet.

Hath been to me a most familiar book ;

Thou, in whose lap my head was ever laid.

When grief sat heavy on me, and my heart

Had need of rest and friendship,—JNIother dear

!

If I have sought with not unwelcome step

Thy solemn haunts, and trode thy mystic groves,

—

If with a song not tuneless to thine ear.

My voice hath dared to break thine awful sleep.

Bear with me now,—bear with thy wayward child.

I said that Sleep, in wrath departing, left me
When with unhallowed grief I brake the silence

Of the bright realm he bore me to ; he left me
Outworn and spent, as the retiring wave
Leaves the sad mariner upon the shore.

I journeyed onward; weary days and nights

Rolled past me heavily : in vain 1 sought

To win Sleep back to kindness ; when he came.
He came in gloom and silence, and I cowered
Beneath the shadow of his brooding wings
With strange misgivings. Gentle dreams no more
Sat on my pillow, breathing lulling tales

;

But ghastly shadows hainited me—I fled.

Upborne on swift-winged winds, through the dark sky.

Trampling the driving rack,—or headlong hurled.

Fell flashing down from some unmeasured height.

While grisly shapes stood mocking me,—or buried

Deep in the sunless centre, lay for ever.

This was not all—the shadow of the night

Fell on the day, and darkness compassed me

:

The voice of crowded cities—thronging life

—

The masquing tricks of hollow-hearted Mirth
Became a curse, mocking me with lip-comfort

;

Music, who long had loved me, left me too,

And my dumb harp answered my call no more.
.... I fled the haunts of man, and sought the wilds

Dear to my early youth.
There is a place.

Where massy rocks uplifted, cliff on cliff.

Look down upon a sea that never sleeps

;

Heavily toil the restless waves for ever.

Scaling the cliffs, like Sisyphus, in vain.

Or moaning through the solitary caves.

—This was the scene I loved—the dim gray sky,

The wild fantastic shore, the heaving deep.

Became my home. Fancy will weave strange dreams !

I could have deemed, all friendless as I was.

That things inanimate were touched with pity.

And met me with kind looks of thoughtful sadness.

In this my rude and solitary haunt.

There would I sit, and listen to the hymns
Chaunted by winds unseen, or catch the voice

Of the lone eagle in his far-off flight.

Cleaving the stillness of the evening air,

—

Or watch the stars, as, one by one, they came
Down through the sapphire sky, with bright slow step,
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To gaze upon me with their piercing eyes.

As they would look into my very soul.

Oft have I lain upon some giddy height,

While the blind clouds came creeping up the sky.

Till darkness clung around me like a pall,

To watch the awtul comhig of the winds.

Gathering in hosts for battle :—first a voice.

As of a muttered charm, came o'er the deep.

And the dull caves gave back the sullen sound

;

Then came a pause—a silent, trembling pause

—

And all was hushed in fearful expectation.

Till the fierce winds sprang forth, and with a shout

Leaped on the dark strong sea. Deep called to deep.

With voice of living thunder, till the void.

The black abysm of night, rang like a dome.
— It was my pleasure, in a scene like this.

To lean secure upon the imminent verge

Of the ineffable conflict, hung above
The hell of winds and waters, while the rock.

The rooted rock, shook with their awful rage ;

—

To bid my busy fancy fill the gloom
With ghastly forms, the leaders of the fight,

Till the dark depths grew .populous—for I deeiiied

That of themselves the quiet elements

Would rest at peace for ever, did not they

Whom thus I bodied forth, disturb their sleep.

And fill their tranquil breasts with evil thoughts.

And goad them into fury. At my call,

Abaddon came, and Moloch, aTid the host

Outcast from heaven, and in the whirling storm

Closed in immortal battle once again.

I well remember, on a night like this.

While, as my custom was, I lay reclined

Within ray shallow cave, scooped from the face

Of a tall cliff, high hanging o'er the sea,

A flash leaped suddenly forth from the gloom

—

Another—and another ! and I saw.

Dizzily poised upon the reeling waves,

A goodly ship. Ere I could frame a thought

—

Before my heart could pray for her—the deep
Had swallowed her for ever ; one shrill cry.

Half-strangled by the waters, was her knell.

—And this is awfid knowledge ! this the wisdom
That would control the elements—the courage

That fain would look the Omnipotent in the face.

And beard him with invention ! What availed

The lofty beauty of her stately masts

—

Her graceful siviftness—her white-bosomed sails

—

Her cannon pouring thunder .'' She was trampled

By the fierce combatants, as if in scorn ;

The swift winds dashed her down, the mighty waves
Swallowed her in their fury, and the battle

Raged on as though she never had been there.

Alas ! what prayers went up for thee in vain.

While death was dealing with thee ! Many a night

Will find fair mourners on the lofty cliff.

Lingering in vain, sick with fond hope deferred,

—

Or pacing slowly to their lonely homes,

To dream of those who come not. What strange crime
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Stood like a dark accuser in that hour,

Invokhig vengeance on thine evil strength ?

Wert thou the messenger of War and Death
To calm and happy shores, that slept secure

While thou wert hurrying onward with their doom ?

Or didst thou bear within thy guilty bosom
The wretched race whose colour is their curse.

Torn from their quiet homes and sunny skies.

To glut the white, cold tyrants of the west ?

—Whither, my busy fancy, wilt thou stray ?

Return, return ! and leave me to my task.

Even in this solitude I found a friend

:

He was a certain gloomy Florentine,

With whom I held communion wild and strange.

Drinking deep knowledge. When the ev'ning came.
And thfe lamp poured its solitary light.

He came, like one uprisen from the dead,

Shadowy at first, then strengthening into life.

Until he stood distinct before mine eyes :

Around his lofty brow the laurel wreathed
Its green eternal beauty ; years of grief.

Exile, and wandering, and blighted hope,

Had laid their wrinkling fingers on that brow.
And blanched his cheek, and thinned his flowing hair

:

Yet was his grief majestic ; no vain tears

Dimmed the dark lustre of his thoughtful eye.

But, strong in steadfast constancy, he bore

His cruel fate, and with prophetic wrath
Hurled the dread vengeance that Apollo taught.

On fickle Florence and her guilty sons.

Alone he stood among his bitter foes

—

Alone—but not unequal ; and when death
Had closed his eyes and stilled his magic voice,

Far from the faithless home he loved too well.

Still did his awful spirit guard his grave.

Like one who watches by a warrior's couch,
WhUe deep sleep folds him, when his battle's done.

—Do you not love the mariner, who rules

The helm that steers you to a port of rest,

Making his skill your silent, sleepless guide,

Over the pathless waste of unknown waves?
And thus I lov'd, and love him. We have soared

Thro' infinite space together—we have pierced.

In our swift bodiless flight, the dim abysm
Where dwell the giant shadows of times past.

Whom Death hath breathed upon and made immortal.*****
—I hear thee, Mighty Master ! and I come.
With shaded eyes, and a quick trembling step.

Upbear me, or I sink.

—

* *

# * # » «

What strange and ghastly shapes are steaming up
Out of the yawning gulf—my shudd'rhig flesh

Is full of icicles, and my parted hairs

Crawl like young snakes.

—

* *

The volumed clouds roll back in murky piles.

Leaving a gloomy valley in the midst,

As when God cleft the waters, and the chosen

Walked the bared depths in safety, while the shark

3E2
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Glared down upon them from the glassy wall.

And sea snakes glided onward, watching them

Out of the piled-up waves. The solid darkness

Closes behind ! This is the gate of Death

!

*****
In life, the guilty fly with winged feet

From slow remorse—the field—the chase—the ocean

—

Sceptres, and crowns, and globes, the jewelled toys

Of grey-beard children

—

Soft loving arms, the goblet, all afford

Sweet brief oblivion to the conscience-stricken

;

But'sleepless Memory holds her vigil here.

The mortal veil, forgetfulness, is lifted.

And each beholds his deeds, as in a mirror.

Before his eyes for ever and for ever.

The busy din of life is heard no more.

The glittering rush of battles—the swift dance—
The lulling voice of music, come not near

This place of rest, and silence, and deep thought.—'Mid the sad gloom I see two sightless forms

Seated as on a throne ; before their feet

The phantom race bow down as unto gods,

—

Wavering, and indistinct, their ghastly features

For ever shift and change as in a dream ;

Dim crowns arc on their heads, and mighty whigs.

Like folded clouds, shadow their dusky shoulders.

—Blind though they be, they are an awful pair,

War, and his brother Pestilence—many a realm

Will tremble when yon wings are spread for flight.

And many a haughty brow and cheek turn pale

Before their headlong fury.

Who is he

Standing apart, nor mingling with the throng,

With eye that flashes lightning, and pale cheek.

And dark hair curling o'er a haughty brow.

And parted lips, that breathe deep scorn and hate

Hiding despair?
'Tis cruel Catiline,

Whose impious hand and parricidal steel

Were raised against the sleeping majesty

Of his imperial INIother, mighty Rome.
Reclined upon her seven-hilled throne she layi.

Haughtily trusting in her awful name
As in a spell, while stealthy Treason crept

Close to her heart, to strike the fatal blow.

—Oh Rome ! fallen Mistress of a guilty world.

Parent of crima and glory, giants both,

Semiramis of nations, why did fate

And mindful Nemesis avert that blow ?

Sparing thee then to meet a heavier doom.

Sparing thee then to fill the bitter cup

Of sin, and shame, and ruin to the brim.

Did the imperial circle bind thy brow,

Wert thou uplifted to thy giddy height,

To stain thy downfall with a deeper shame ?

Severe in youthful virtue, didst thou hoard

Thine evil passions to disgrace thy years

With wrinkled lust, and feeble cruelty.

And gray-haired drunkenness ? Thy withered hand
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Undid the chains that bound the prostrate world.

And gathered the fai nations round thy throne.

To gaze with trembling on thy fearful guilt.

Wise in thy youth, why didst thou wander forth.

Struck with mad blindness in thy tott'ring age,

Tearing the fast-fixed Lares from thy hearth.

To seek new homes upon a hostile shore,

And 'mid barbarians, in a foreign grave.

Hide the dishonoured Majesty of Rome

;

Pitiless in thy strength, thy feeble cries

Found no compassion. Time brings retribution.

When prostrate Carthage clasped thy knees in vain.

Suing for mercy, little didst thou dream
Of fatal Alaricj and his bitter taunt.

Oh Nemesis ! thou art both wise and just.

—A sullen shade draws near to Catiline,

A hoary giant ; matted and uncombed.
His hair and shaggy beard entwine together.

Like the wreathed snakes of the Eumenides

;

Gaunt misery, and guilt, and fiery rage.

Have ploughed deep furrows in his ghastly face.

Why are his ominous looks fixed on the ground
Like one who ponders vengeance ? Speak his name.
—Bow down thy head, and let me whisper it.

Thou seest Marius—with the self-same look
He stood upon the hill Janiculum,
His haggard eye fixed on unhappy Rome,
Like the grim tiger's ere his fatal spring.

* « * * •

J. R. O.

AND THE LIBEKTY OF THE PRESS.

" God send me never to live under the law of Convenience or Discretion! Sliall llie Soldier and Justice

sit on one bench ? Non bene conveniunt."

Speech of Sir Edward Coke to the House of Commons,1628.

We are no alarmists. We profess to have none of those superstitious

terrors clinging to us, which are apt to magnify very ordinary matters

into very extraordinary omens. We think it extremely possible that the
affairs of the best-regulated state of which history has left us any record,

or modern times afford us any example, may be exposed to occasional

obliquities, that do not necessarily involve, as their consequences, griev-
ances which only a revolution and a civil war can remedy. We believe <

grumbling to be, if not a cure, at least a palliative, for many disorders i";

in the body politic ; and that it is commendable wisdom in a nation to
shrug its shoulders and shake its head sometimes at sundry disagreeable"
things, rather than turn restive, and swear it will not put up with them.
In short, we have seen enough of the world to know tliat change is not
always improvement, and that it is better to jog along good-humouredly,
taking the sweet with the sour in the best proportions of each we can
manage, than to fret, and fume, and quarrel at every step. Having said

thus much, we have a right to expect, in what we are about to say
further, that we shall not be classed with tliose atrabilious politicians
'—those ornvium malorum nequissimi—who are for reversing the poet's
maxim, by systematically contending tliat " whatever is, is wrong."
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Disposed as we are, however, to accommodate ourselves to all usual

and unusual vicissitudes of the seasons, and to shiver contentedly in the

dog days if we can get nothing better than north-east winds and spungy
clouds, it does not follow, Avhen comets blaze along the sky, or fiery

meteors glare portentously down upon us, that we should not observe

their motions, investigate their causes, and endeavour to ascertain their

probable effects. Akin to such phenomena in the natural world, are cer-

tain remarkable appearances which have recently become visible in our
pohtical hemisphere ; and we propose, in the present paper, to examine,
with all possible philosophical temjierance, what it is they indicate.

His Grace the Duke of Wellington, after having defeated Napoleon,
and been defeated by O'Connell, is determined, it seems, to put JMr.

Alexander and the IMorning Journal liors de combat. Be it so. " There
is but one step from the sublime to the ridiculous," says

—

not Buona-
parte, as is commonly supposed, but Tom Paine, whose writings were
no doubt familiar to his disciple, and in one of whose productions there

is this identical expression. Machiavelli, too, lays it down as a maxim
(Chap. II. Book III.), in his Discourses upon the first Decade of Livy,
that " it is a very great part of wisdom sometimes to seem a fool ;" and
Dr. Johnson, in his " Variety of Human Wishes," has these lines :

" From Marlborough's eyes, the streams of dotageflow.
And Swift expires, a driveller and a show

!"

But it is not with his Grace the Duke of Wellington, as the antagonist

of I\Ir. Alexander, nor with IMr. Alexander as the accuser of his Grace
the Duke of Wellington, that we propose to interfere. The former may
think it an atrocious libel to be told that he is " proud, overbearing,

grasping," &c. &c. ; and he may deem it necessary to go to the Old
Bailey, and prefer a bill of indictment against the latter, for saying so.

Be it so, say we again. We quarrel with no man for looking after his

character ; nor, whatever may be our opinion of the means he employs
to vindicate it, are we inclined to thrust ourselves forward as questioning

their fitness. Generally speaking, every man is best able to advise him-
self in such matters, because he must know, better than any one else,

where he is vulnerable, and what sort of medicine he would prefer taking,

to cure his wounds. One thing, however, we must be allowed to

remark, with regard to ]Mr. Alexander—if that gentleman has been indis-

creet, he is at least manly in his indiscretion ; but, from the firm, uncom-
promising manner in which lie abides by his writings, it would be injus-

tice to call it indiscretion. He may be wrong ; but it is evident he does

not think so himself, and not thinking so, he disdains to say so. This,

at least, is a moral int epidity which commands respect ; and proves,

that besides possessing great and undisputed talents as a public writer,

he has that stuff in him, which, in times of old, conducted martyrs to

the stake, for the truth.

We hardly know how it has happened—by what strange association

of ideas—but it has happened, that the recent prosecutions of the press,

by ex officio informations, by criminal informations, and by indictments,

have insensibly revived in our minds the recollection of much that we
had read in our college days, of the court of Star-Chamber. Not that we
mean to insinuate the slightest comparison—Heaven forbid !—between
our present courts of law, and that infamous tribunal which, in process of

time " came to be so delighted," as Rushworth says, " with blood, that
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nothing would satisfy some but cropped ears, slit noses, branded faces,

whipped backs, gagged mouths, dungeons, banishment to remote islands,

and external separation from Avife and children ; and then," he adds,
" began the English nation to lay to heart their slavish condition, if this

court continued in its greatness." And then, when the English nation

DID begin to lay to heart their slavish condition—well—and what then ?

How should we know ? We are not the only persons in his IVIajesty's

dominions who read liistory.

But as we were remarking, the recollection of what we had read in

our college days being revived, we naturally turned to some of those

musty volumes whence the matter of our recollection had been derived

;

and amid many curious things which we there found, a few, in particular,

attracted our attention. These we shall here transcribe ; for we dare

say some of our readers, to whom the name of Star-Chamber is as familiar

as " household words," have never been at the trovible, or had the

opportunity, of exploring its proceedings. To such, we promise, that

what we are about to bring under their notice, will at least amuse, if it

do not instruct them.

The Star-Chamber, it may be briefly premised, was a sort of fungus, or

excrescence, that first began to shew itself in a formidable shape about
the reign of Henry VII., though it was not till nearly a century after-

wards, that its pernicious qualities poisoned the very springs of public
and private security in these realms. It had no legitimate origin—no
recorded foundation—.in statute law or royal decree; but may be
regarded as the spontaneous gi'owth of that ambiguous faculty in the
croAvn, called prerogative, at a period when prerogative trampled alike

upon law and reason. The lord keeper (or lord chancellor, as we should
now call him) was the supreme judge of this court, whose members
consisted, besides, of dukes, marquisses, earls, barons, archbishops, and
prelates, councillors of state, judges, &c. In the reigns of Henry VII.
and Henry VIII. their number was forty ; in that of Elizabeth about
thirty, and in that of Charles I. seldom more than twenty-four. Some-
times the king himself presided, and then, he alone was competent to

pronounce sentence, the others merely giving their advice to his Majesty.
It is mentioned, for example, that our British Solomon, James I. " sat

in a chair of state, elevated above the table, for five continued days, in

the great case of the Countess of Exeter against Sir Thomas Lake ;" and
that he " pronounced sentence with more accurateness, eloquence, and
judgment, than any of his progenitors had done before him.^' But now
let us see what kind of sentences were sometimes pronounced in tliis

court, and for what kind of offences.

" Anno 1631. Att. Reg. (or attorney general) versus Greenville.—The
defendant affirmed to one Taylor, that the Earl of Suffolk was a base
lord, and had dealt basely with him, and bid Taylor tell him so ; and
afterwards told one Brabant what he had said to Taylor. The defendant
was committed ; fined four thousand pounds, to make his submission
to the earl in this court, and to pay him (besides the above fine which
went to the king) fouk thousand pounds damages."
When it is remembered what eight thousand pounds were, two hun-

dred years ago, it may easily be supposed that very few men could aflord

to indulge in the expensive amusement of calling an earl " a base lord."

The diflerence in the value of money, indeed, should be constantly borne
in mind with reference to the oppressive character of these penalties.
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" Anno 1633. Webster versus Lucas.—The defendant (a woman)
procured a libellous and scolding letter to be written to the plaintiff,

subscribed Joan Tell-Troth, calling him Scoggin, and other disgraceful

names, and his wife, Jezebel, and the daughter of Lucifer ; and caused
another like scandalous letter, subscribed Tom Tell-Troth, to be sent to

the plaintiff. The defendant was committed, fined 40/., bound to her
good behaviour, to be to be ducked in a cucking stool at Holborn dyke,
acknowledge her offence at the vestry, and pay the plaintiff 201.

damage."
Here, it would seem, it was considered that his majesty was more

aggrieved than the plaintiff, for he took 40Z. to his own share, and gave
only 201. to the latter.

" Anno 1633. Att. Regis ver. Bowyer.—-The defendant, for reporting at

Reading that the Archbishop of Canterbury, was under confinement for

four points, which he called high treason, viz., Ai-minianism, writing

to the pope, and two odd opinions about the Virgin Mary and her mid-
wife ; and for spreading some other reports about the archbishop's

corresponding with the pope, and procuring him several yearly remit-

tances out of England, with a great deal of such stuff, was committed
to Bridewell, there to be set at work during life, never to go abroad, fined
3,000Z., to be set in the pillory at Westminster, in Cheapside, (there to

be burned in the forehead with the letters L. and R.) and at Reading,

where both his ears were to be nailed thereunto, to have a paper on his

head, and to acknowledge his offence at aU three places."

" Anno 1633. Att. Regis, ore tenus, ver. Apslei/, Armigero. The de-

fendant writ a scandalous and libellous letter to the Earl of Northum-
berland, containing a challenge, but appointed neither time nor place ;

he subscribed the letter with his name, sealed it up, and sent it to the

earl, without acquainting any one with its contents. The court ad-

judged it to be both a libel and a challenge ; and the defendant was
committed to the Tower during his majesty's pleasure, fined 5,000/., to

be bound to his good behaviour during life, never to come within the

verge of the king's household, saving during his imprisonment, dis-

abled to have or execute any office, to acknowledge his offence upon
his knees to his majesty and this court, and make such submission to

the Earl of Northumberland in the presence of the earl marshal and

such others as his lordship shall caU to him, and in such sort, as the said

earl shall direct."

The following case, though not one of libel, may serve to shew what
punishment impended over the man who dared to behave uncivilly to

any one connected with the court.

" Anno 1634. Att. Regis, per Rel. Sir George Theobald, versus

Morley. The defendant, in the dining hall of his majesty's palace of

Whitehall, (whither the king and queen were then coming to dancing)

shaked his head and bent his brows at the relator (or plaintiff) being

one of the gentlemen pensioners then attending, laid hands on his cloak,

shaked him, caught him by the throat, called him base rascal, base

dunghill rogue, swore he would be revenged on him, and cut his throat,

threatened to kick him, and challenged him to go out and fight ; and,

being advised by the treasurer and the comptroller to consider where he

was, he answered them very intemperateiy and called the relator base

fellow ; and after the dancing was over, and the king gone, he chal-

lenged the relator, and, in the court yard, took him by the throat and
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gave him divers blows. The defendant was committed to the Tower
during the king's pleasure, ^ned 10,000/. to acknowledge his offence,

and submit himself to liis majesty, the treasurer, and the comptroller ;

to pay the relator 1,000/. damages, and make him such recognition as

the earl marshal should direct."

We shall content ourselves with one single case to shew how offenders

were dealt with who neither wrote nor spoke libels of public men, nor
affronted the retainers of the court, but OJtly did some grievous private

wrong to a private individual.

" Anno ltJ33. IVingJield, Miles, ver. Ogle Armigero, el al. The de-
fendant, Thomas Ogle, bearing malice to the plaintiff, he and the other
defendants sought for him in several places ; and at length finding him,
with one only in his company, and without weapons, after some
.speeches past, told the plaintiff he lyed, and lyed in his throat ; and
the plaintiff thereupon hitting him in the face with his gloves, the said

Thomas Ogle, armed with dagger, sword, and pistol, struck the plaintiff

over the face with his riding rod ; and then he and the other defendants,

di-awing their swords, wounded the plaintiff in the head, and cut through
his skull, so that three or four pieces jverc taken out, and he was a year
and a half before perfectly cured. The three Ogles were committed,
fined 500/. apiece, bound to their good behaviour two years, to ask the
plaintiff forgiveness m this court, and to pay him 500/. each."

Thus, to shake the head, and bend the brow, at a courtier, to shake
him and threaten to cut his throat, could not be atoned for in those
days at a less price than eleven thousand pounds, while actually to break
a man's head, and all but murder him, he being a private gentleman, was
considered to be very handsomely paid for, by a penalty of 07ie thousand.
This sum, however, was held to be too small a mulct for the scandalous
crime of imputing to an archbishop the heresy of toleration. Ex. Gr.

" Anno 1034. yitt. Regis ver. Robins el al. The defendant AUinson,
reporter at Ipswich, that his IMajesty in his journey to Scotland, being
pleased with the Archbishop of York's entertainment, and bidding him
ask something, the archbishop kneeled down and requested a toleration

for the papists in some churches, and his majesty being discontented

thereat confined him to his house ; and the defendant Robins reported

this for news at Yarmouth. They were both committed, fined 1,000/.

apiece ; Alhnson bound to his good behaviour during life, and set in the
pillory atWestminster (and there to be whipped), York, Ipswich, and Yar-
moutfi, with a paper on his head, and to acknowledge his offence at all

four places ; Robins to acknowledge his offence at Yarmouth, and to pay
the archbishop 1,000 marks damages."

Thus we see, not only how sensitive the great men of that age were,

on the subject of libels, but what an admirable method they adopted
for abating the nuisance. They were accusers, jurors, and judges, in

their own persons, and were deeply impressed with the salutary effect

of multiplied punisliment, by following up enormous fines with per-

petual imprisonment, whipping, nailing ears to the pillory, sometimes

cutting them off, bi-anding, and, occasionally, slitting the nose. The
case of Prynn is well known ; but it may not be amiss to advert briefly

to it.

He was a gentleman of good family and a barrister of Lincoln's Inn ;

but having, as he says in the Epistle Dedicatory of his Histrio-Mastix

to the Society of Lincoln's Inn, " been drawn in, at his first arrival in

.AI.M. AV;/. .SV/w.—VoL. VIII. No. 4(). 3 F
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London, to hear and see four several plays ; and having observed the

woful effects of plays and playhouses in some young gentlemen of his

acquaintance, who, in half a year's space, by resorting to them became
prodigal, incontinent, and debauched, two whereof were disinherited by
their parents, whom he heard complaining with tears that plays and
playhouses had undone their children ; and having, in the four plays

which he himself saw, observed such wickedness as made him abhor
all stage-players," he was induced to draw up the discourse entitled

Histrio-Mastix, as a warning against their dangerous tendencies. For
the publication of this work, though duly licensed by the authorities

appointed to examine all works before tliey were printed, he was pro-

ceeded against in the court of Star- Chamber, and he was sentenced to

have his book burned by the hands of the common hangman ; to be
himselfput from the bar, declared incapable of his profession ; expelled

Lincoln's Inn ; degraded at Oxford ; to stand in the pillory in Westmin-
ster and Cheapside ; to lose both his ears, one in each place, with a paper
on his head declaring it is for an " infmious libel" against both their

Majesties' state and government ; to pay 5,000/. fine to the king ; and,

lastly, to be imprisoned for life ! This sentence was not only executed,

but aggravated by a variety of harsh and savage persecutions. The only

part of it that was not executed to the letter was that of perpetual

imprisonment; for, eight years after (Anno 1U41), he was set at liberty

by an order of the House of Commons, his fine remitted, restored to his

degrees in the University of Oxford, to the Society ofLincoln's Inn, &c.,

while those who were more immediately concerned in bringing him
before the Star-Chamber, were ordered to make him reparation of

damages.
It would puzzle, we think, a modern lawyer, even though he were a

Whig and an attorney-general, to find in the ponderous and prolix pages

of the Histrio-Mastix, " an infamous libel against both their IMajesties'

state and government." Not that we are hardy enough to say it could

not be done ; for the convenient doctrine of constructive libel, and libel

by inuendo, putting words to the torture, as it were, and so extracting

a confession from them, possesses miraculous advantages. It is like

faith, and can remove mountains. In fact, it can do any tiling, except,

as we hope and ti'ust, mislead a jury. And it is not a little curious to

observe how Prynne's judges, in the Court of Star-Chamber, contrived

to twist out of his Histrio-Mastix, matter of libel against the state ; for,

when the proceedings were terminated, and the court prepared to give

their sentence, some of the members delivered their opinions ; and Fran-

cis, Lord Cottington, chancellor of the exchequer, as the lowest in

quality, begiTining.

He said, that " in Mr. Prynne's libellous book was expressed a

malice against all mafikind, and, in a manner, against all thitigs. He
liketh nothing ; music, dancing, &c. unlawful even in kings ; no recrea-

tion or entertainment, no, not hawking ; all are damned. This is not

like other libels ; but in folio, in print, and justified by authors with a

high hand. He saith positively, not relatively, that our English ladies

have lost their modesty ; that the devil is honoured in dancing ; that

plays are the chief delights of the devil ; that they who frequent them
are damned ; and so are those who concur not with him in opinion,

w s, panders and incarnate devils, Judases, &c. Princes who dance
are infamous ; and this was the cause of untimely ends in princes. // is
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the king's merci/, Mr. Prynne is not destroyed ! We have seen men con-

demned to die for less matters !"

Then followed the Lord Chief Justice Richardson :

—

He said, " Writing and printing of books grew every day worse and
worse. They were now troubled with a book, a monster (monstruin,

horrendum, informe, ingens), which was a most scandalous, infamous
libel against the king, queen, the lords, and all sorts of people : eye
never saw, nor ear ever heard the like. JMr. Prynne says, there are

above 40,000 play-books, more vendible than the choicest sermons

;

printed on far better paper than most octavo and quarto bibles ; and
'tis a year's time to peruse thein over. This monster is nothing but lies.

This man is not like the powder traitors, who would have blown iip all

at once, for he throweth down all at once into hell. He saith none are

gainers by stage plays but the devil and hell, and the souls of play-

haunters go to eternal torments ; that they are little better than incar-

nate devils, and unclean spirits. The writers, projectors, beholders,

dancers, and singers at plays, all damned : so many paces in a dance,

so many paces to hell ; the woman that singeth in the dance, is the

prioress of the devil ; those that answer, the clerks ; the beholders, pa-

rishioners ; the music, bells ; and the fiddlers, minstrels of the devil.

This is to take away the subjects' lieartsfrom the king, and to bring him into

an ill opinion among his people."

It is impossible, we think, not to be struck with the remarkable simi-

larity which pervades, at all times, the compendious logic of the law.

Who, but a lord chief justice (we do not mean by virtue of his office,

but by virtue of his training), could have arrived at such a satisfactory

conclusion from such premises ? So true it is, as Brathwaite quaintly

remarks in his English Gentleman, that " law, logic, and the Switzers

may be hired to fight on any side." One more specimen of Star-Cham-
ber justice in matters of libel, anno 1633, and we pass to the considera-

tion of libels and libellers, anno 1829.

The Earl of Dorset was the most irate of all Mr. Prynne's accusers.

After terming him " Prophet Prynn, and Achan," his book " damna-
tion," himself " a schism-maker in the church, a sedition-sower in the

commonwealth, a wolf in sheep's clothing," and so forth, he concluded
in the following mild and gentle strain. He said, " he would no more
set him at liberty than a plagued man or a mad dog ; therefore con-

demned him to perpetual imprisonment, as those monsters that are no
longer fit to live amongst men, nor to see the light. For corporal

punishment, he questioned whether he should burn him in the forehead,

or slit him in the nose ; for Dr. Leighton's offence was less than ]Mr.

Prynn's, and why should Mr. Prynn have a less punishment ? For he
may hide the loss of his ears by a peruke, which he so much inveighs

against, or make use oflovelocks ; therefore, he would have him branded
in the forehead, slit in the nose, and his ears cropt too

!"

Does the reader pause here, to inquire the cni bono of these prece-
dents, derived from the worst and best period of our history—from the

worst, because such abominations had existence—from the best, because
then was the day spring of our liberties, whose meridian effulgence was
the revolution of 1688 ? Does he require to be told that we have wo Star-

Chamber now ; no cropping of ears, no slitting of noses, no repeated

pilloryings, no brandings, no enduring stigmas of ferocious tyranny ?

Docs he point to honest juries, incorruptible judges, fearless and
3 F 2
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enlightened advocates; and more than all, to the moral force of public
opinion in our days, as the barriers, the bulwarks, the strong hol<ls of
defence, against the enormous evils of former days ? We do not deny
the validity of his appeal, but we will tnj its value by a supposititious

test. " The generality of all ranks of men," says Fletcher, of Saltoun,
" are cheated by words and names ; and provided the ancient terms and
outward forms of any government be retained, let the nature of it be
never so much altered, they continue to dream that they still enjoy their

former liberty, and are not to be awakened, till it pi-ove too late. Of
this there are many remarkable examples in history."

We state our hypothesis thus ;—suppose it were the object of any
government, or of any influential member of a government, to extinguish
the liberty of the press, under the pretence of punishing its licaitioir.sness ;
or that such government, or such individual, limited its or his design,

to merely suppressing an vbnoxious exercise of that Uberly, leaving

untouched the use of it in every way that did not affect, embarrass,

expose, or thwart its or his measures. What is the plan that would
obviously suggest itself, where no such engine as a Star-Chamber process
couldhe employed ? Let us consider : in the first place, it would occur,

that the comprehensive law of libel makes it almost impossible for a man
to put pen to paper, and not violate it. This is so undeniable a propo-
sition, that we have no hesitation in affirming, there is not a single paper
published in the British dominions, not a magazine, scarcely a book, a
ballad, or a pamphlet, wholly and entirely free from all matter upon
which an action for libel might be raised. Verdicts of juries, sustaining

such actions, is another matter ; and we sliall show, by-and-by, how
immaterial it is for our li)'pothesis, whether juries convict or not. With
respect to newspapers, indeed, the choicest one that issues from the press,

would be found to contain almost as many libels as paragraphs, if the

experiment were fairly tried of subjecting it to examination for the pur-
pose of simply ascertaining how many assertions, opinions, statements,

and facts, there were capable of being brouglit into court.

Well then : this admirable fitness of the law of libel for circuitously

accomplishing a partial or total desti'uction of the press, would first sug-
gest itself. The next consideration would be juries. Ah ! They are

ugly things to deal with, sometimes. There is no certainty of getting

them to do the work that is wanted. They may take it into their heads
to fancy themselves wiser than their betters, and declare, upon their

oaths, that what the latter call scandalous and infamous libels, are no
libels at all. But then, it would be remembered, that all juries are not

alike ; and that as there is said to be wisdom in a multitude of council-

lors, so there may be p: izes in a lottery of juries Upon a fair calculation

of the doctrine of chances, if eight or ten separate juries be impanelled
to try eight or ten separate causes, one-third at least, perhaps one-half,

would perform good service : for jurymen, be it remembered, have " a

local habitation and a name ;" and when a prime minister, a lord chan-
cellor, or other dignitary of the state, comes forward in his own person,

to ask a verdict at their hands, it is not difficult to comprehend, through
how many subordinate and dependent links individual interests may be
touched, in such a way, as to influence conduct, without a shadow of
direct proof being attainable to prove the influence. Therefbre, the

advantages of the jury lottery would not be overlooked.

But these are not the only advantages of opening a fire from several

batteries ; for by doing so^ we compel our adversary to work his single
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battery, at a prodigiously-increased expenditure of ammunition : in other

words, it is the national exchequer against a private purse ; and it woidd
be a certain game to play. A INIachiavel in politics, whose deliberate

purpose it might be to crush an opponent, per fas ct nefas, needs only take

this course ; for money is no less the sinews of law, than of war : he

would overthrow his opponent by the intolerable weight of his own
defensive armour. The price of justice would be beyond his means. In

vain truth, and honour, and virtue, might be on his side ; In vain, jury

after jury, might declare so, by their verdicts ; only persevere in driving

him to the necessity of seeking their verdicts, and he sinks, at last, a

helpless beggar at your feet. The law v/ill not leave him master of the

solitary sixpence sufficient to purchase the pen, ink, and paper, where-

•with to record the name and tyranny of his oppressor.

Lastly, in such a case as we have supposed, the victim selected

would, of course, be the prominent one of his class ; the one most feared,

because most formidable ; the most dangerous, because most active, most
powerful, and most intrepid. We remember once hearing an Old Bailey

judge tell a culprit, who was sentenced to be hanged for sheep-stealing,

and Avho complained of the rigor of his sentence, that " he was not hung
for stealing sheep, but that sheep might not be stolen." Upon a some-

what similar principle, A. might be prosecuted for libel, that B. C.

and D., admonished by his fate, might not go on writing. Terror

Avould thus work the consequences of actual punishment ; and every

man who was not prepared to face poverty and a dungeon, would throw
his pen into the fire. Thus, too, the odium of a general crusade against

freedom of opinion would be avoided, while the treacherous blow that

annihilated it, would be effectually given.

And here let the reader pause. Let him, for the sake of argument,

suppose the reality of such a case as we have assumed. Let him imagine

an individual singled out for multiplied prosecutions—let him calculate

the chances of escape from such fearfid odds ; let him, above all,

estimate the tremendous pecuniary sacrifice which must be made—even
though Westminster Hall rang with acclamations at his acquittal in

every one; and then ask himself, wherein such a proceeding, supposing

such a proceeding possible, would differ in its practical consequences,

from a Star-Chamber fine of five or ten thousand pounds ? But let

him go a little further. Let him suppose—and it is no violent suppo-
sition—that, in addition to this self-created, though involuntary, fine,

there should be one, two, or three verdicts of guilty ; let him imagine an
incorruptible judge, but a judge who has strong feelings upon the subject

of libels, a judge who looks wrathfully upon what he calls the licentious-

ness of the press, and in whose breast, after the juries have performed
their duty, lies the discretion of meteing out the due punishment of law to

the culprit; let him imagine a judicial penalty of one or two thousand
pounds, imprisonment in a distant gaol superadded, and that imprison-

ment continued till the fine l)e paid, though tlie offender, perhaps, has

been beggared in the struggle ; let him imagine those fines and this

imprisonment, accumulated by virtue of accumulated verdicts, each of

which must have its separate punishment ; let him, we say, suppose such

a case a.s this, and then trace the parallel with a court of Star-Chamber.

There is no slitting of noses, to be sure ; nor any cropping of ears, or

nailing them to the pillory ; we have reformed all that, we confess : but

what else have we reformed }
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It is not our intention to discuss the merits or demerits, in themselves,

of the prosecutions now pending against the Morning Journal, and other

papers. We are no partisans. Our aim is principles, not insulated

facts, except so far as the latter exemplify the former. We see, in this

entire question, not the individuals, but the cause. We look at the

system ; and we infer from the means employed, the end that is sought.

We see, for example, one paper allowed to insinuate bi'oadly against the

king's brother, offences which if they were but whispered against a pri-

vate citizen, would justify him in striking his accuser dead on the spot.

We shovdd have but a poor opinion, indeed, of that man's innocence,

who knew such things were said of him, and did not blot the scoundrel

who said them, out of existence. And yet, nor prime minister, nor
lord chancellor, nor attorney-general, stand forth to drag the slan-

derer before the indignant tribunals of justice. Oh no ! Public duty is

one thing : private revenge another. We see, on the other hand, what
has the appearance of a public, reckless, and combined effort to intimi-

date another jiortion of the press, whose alleged crime is libel, but
whose real one, is a fearless assertion of those great principles in Church
and State, sealed with the blood of our ancestors, and the birth-right of
ourselves, which have been scattered to the winds by a policy we abhor,

in common with nine-tenths of the Protestant people of this realm. If

the country is with the Duke of Wellington, in his Catholic Ascendancy
Bill, what has he to fear from a handful of discontented writers who
condemn it ? If the country is not with him, what can he hope to gain

by abridging its right to be heard through the public press, when it

has humbled itself in vain, as a petitioner at the bar of both Houses of
Parliament } He mistakes his counti-ymen. He has studied in a bad
school. He may know and understand the utility of suppressing

military insubordination by military discipline. A drum-head court-

martial, in the field, may be the salvation of an army ; but dragooning
tactics in the cabinet and the legislature, smell too rankly of that thing

called prerogative, whose haughty assumptions brought !

We are not the enemies of the Duke of Wellington. The suc-

cesses of his military career will be recorded in the annals of
his coimtry. But he is no Statesman. He has never had
the education to constitute him one. The very qualities that made
him a great general, unfit him for a great minister. He may be
tickled with the fulsome adulation of a few parasites, who extol his

firmness, his promptitude, his decision, and so fortli. But a minister

called to wield the destinies of a mighty empire like England, will only

commit blunder upon blunder, and plungefrom one absurdityinto another,

if he substitutes energj , as it is called, for deliberation, knowledge,
caution, patient investigation of complicated interests, and a compre-
hensive view of all their artificial bearings. It is a fine shewy exploit,

to cut the gordian knots of a nation's welfare ; but woe to the nation

which is the subject of such a Drawcansir policy. Give us men who
know, or who may be supposed to know their business. We are no
believers in the doctrine of intuitive wisdom. It was well said, by a
philosopher of antiquity, that no man considers himself competent to

exercise the [meanest handicraft calling, without first learning it ; but
every man fancies he knows how to goveini. We should have been
.sorry to see Lord Liverpool, or the Blarquis of Londonderry, or INIr.

Canning, leaving Downing Street, to lead our armies to battle, instead
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of his Grace ; and we are equally sorry, and for precisely the same
reason, to see liis Grace in Downing Street. The laurels of Waterloo,
and the Peninsula, have already withered in the uncongenial atmo-
sphere of the Treasury.

A writer, whose sentiments we have already quoted, (Fletcher of
Saltoun, and we wish we had a few Andrew Fletchers among us now,)
says, " It is the utmost height of liuman prudence, to see and embrace
every favourable opportunity ; and if a word spoken in season does
for the most part, produce wonderful effects, of what consequence and
advantage must it be to a nation in deliberations of the highest moment •

in occasions, when past, for ever irretrievable, to enter into the rio-ht

path, and take hold of the golden opportunity, which makes the niost
arduous things easy, and without which, the most inconsiderable may
put a stop to all our affairs }" It is this " word sjjoken in season," this
" golden opportunity," that we would earnestly press upon his Grace
the Duke of Wellington. It is now easy for liim to do what he ought.
Omitting to do so, he may find a sudden " stop put to all his affairs."

The English nation are not yet reduced to the condition of having
nothing remaining but the outward appearance and carcase, as we may
call it, of their ancient constitution. The spirit and soul are not yet
fled. Jealousy for pubhc liberty is not yet vanished. Let him renounce
his own ill-advised prosecution for libel. Let him, for once, exercise
wisely, that sovereign, dictatorial authority, which his flatterers ascribe
to him as a virtue, that firmness and decision, so childishly vaunted by
them, and command that all the other state prosecutions be abandoned—(for state prosecutions they are, however tliey may be veiled under
the seeming appeal of individual injuries,)—and he will at once destroy
the strong and growing suspicion which now prevails throughout the
country, that he is the enemy of public liberty in the exercise of its

dearest franchise, the freedom of the press. We warn him not to con-
firm that suspicion, even though he may know his own intentions to be
" pure as unsunned snow." A wise man aims at two thino-s : to do no
wrong, and to do nothing that may make him suspected of wishing to
do wrong. The nation looks with a moody brow, and an angry eye,
at what is going on. It is patient, because it is slow to believe in what
it will not brook. But " beware the fury of a patient man." It will
not see itself gagged. It will not submit to be stripped of the first

right of a free people, that of speaking aloud its opinions of its rulers.

There is no slavery so gaUing as the slavery of the mind ; none so
dangerous ; for pent-up thought, when it bursts loose, is like the
volcano, it spreads destruction far and wide. The French Revolution
was a signal and a terrible example of redemption from this kind of
thraldom. Tliere was a long arrear of oppression to settle, and we
know how the accounts were balanced.

We have sliewn, in the cases cited from the Court of Star-Chamber,
how morbidly sensitive the public men of that day were to the gentlest

breath of public opinion, and how fiercely they guarded themselves
from tlie most tender handling of the profane vulgar. Why was this ?

Were the people prone to exercise an insolent privilege.^ Was " the

age grown so picked, tliat the toe of the peasant came so near tlie heel

of tlie courtier, he galled his kibe ?" No. But there were rottenness,

and decay, and foul sores, in the higher ranks, and they shi-ank from
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the wholesome contact of popular sci'utiiiy. Coiruption had tainted the

church, the state, and the court ; it lurked under the sanctity of the

niiti'e ; it sulUed the brightness of the coronet, polluted the judgment
seat, and infected the palace. Hence a whisper, a rumour, a jest, a

laugh,—nay, a shaking of the head, were seditious, scandalous, and
dangerous libels, because they might mean more than they expressed

;

and though they meant nothing, they could not fall at random, even,

without wounding somewhere. We will not say that the same causes

are producing the same effects now : but we will say, that for some
reason or other, there is a striking resemblance between the two periods,

in the diseased sensibility which is manifested upon the subject of libels.

With regard to the Duke of Wellington, we are unfeignedly sorry

for his Grace. We sincerely regret, on his own account, the step he
has taken. What can he expect to gain from it .'' We have no doubt
he would repel with scorn the imputation of acting from vindictive

motives. He would not allow it to be supposed for a moment that he
is seeking to make the law an instrument of personal vengeance. It is

not, because, from the disparity of rank, he cannot call ]\Ir. Alexander

out, that he resorts to a court of justice. No, no ! We spontaneously

reject, for him, so degrading an idea. It is his character then, he
defends. Good God ! The Duke of Wellington soliciting a certificate

of good character from twelve decent and respectable tradesmen ! The
Duke of Wellington, in his capacity of Prime jMinister of England,
requiring that John Jones, Peter Smith, Robert Snooks, George Clarke,

William Scroggins, Henry Thomson, Joseph Jackson, Stephen Pringle,

Thomas Cook, Anthony INIiles, Paul Baker, and IMatthew Crump,
should declare, upon their oaths, that he, Arthur, Duke of Wellington,

is not " proud, overbearing, and grasping ;" that he is not " dishonest
;"

not " unprincipled ;" and that he is not " capable of a design to overturn

the throne, and prostrate the laws and liberties of England !!!"

And when these Areopagiti, with clean shirts and cravats for the

nonce (clean hands are not insisted upon), have duly perpended all the evi-

dence in support of his Grace's good character, submitted to them, and
shall pronounce, if they do so pronounce, that in their opinion he, the

said Arthiu- Duke of Wellington is a very " humble, meek, and self-

denying" sort of person, that he is remarkable for his " honesty and
upright principles," and that he is utterly " incapable of forming any
design to overtunr the throne, or prostrate the laws and hberties of his

country ;" when, we say, those twelve respectable shop-keepers have
duly delivered this judgment in favour of his Grace (though it is utterly

beyond our comprehension how they can really know any thing about
his Grace's character, capacity, or designs), what end does he accom-
plish ? If there be one man in the kingdom, from the palace to the cot-

tage, who thinks his Grace is what he has been described, will that man's
opinion be altered, because a dozen obscure individuals, put into a jury
box, say he is not ? On the contrary, will not every man in the king-

dom, according as they may be his friends or his enemies, weep or laugh,

at such an expurgation? Verdicts for defamation are well enough
adapted to punish long-tongued scolds, whether in petticoats or breeches,

and they are a useful sort of fidler's earth to take stains out of homely
reputations : but they are not the fit application for removing blots from
the escutcheon of nobility. There is only one really competent tribunal
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in England^ whose solemn decision could suitably annul or confirm an
impeachment of his Grace, as prime ministei-, and that is the high court

of parliament. It is a maxim of our laws, that every man shall be tried

by his peers, or equals. The Duke of Wellington voluntarily puts him-
.self upon his trial ; but a jury in Westminster Hall are not his peers.

What can thci/ know about his designs to " overturn the throne, and
prostrate the laws and liberties of England ?" What can they know of
his " dishonesty," or want of " principle," in the policy he adopts ?

For it is to this the epithets apply ; it not being intended, we presume,
to establish by evidence on the part of his Grace, that he never picked a
pocket, or defrauded a creditor. We might go further, and ask, what
can they know of his pride, &c., but that it would look like mockery, to

suppose his Grace really means to contend no man in England shall dare

to say he is proud, whatever he may think. Lastly, (and this is not the

least important consideration for his Grace), does it value one straw, as

far as character is conceimed, whatever a jury may declare (supposing

they were every way qualified to decide upon the merits of his case), so

long as the law declares that truth itself is a libel ? In fact, and
with the observation we conclude, there is not a conceivable advantage
that can accrue to his Grace personally from this proceeding ; while
viewed in connexion with other proceedings, it must tend to create an
impression throughout the country, that the principles of his adminis-

tration are hostile to the liberty of the press. We avow this to be our
own impression ; we know it to be the general impression ; and there-

fore, while we can hold a pen, our firm but temperate and unqualified

opposition shall not be wanting to avert so signal a calamity. M. .

MEMOEY,

Spirit ! whate'er thou art that comest nightly.

Floating amid my dreams with looks of love.

And eyes that speak unutterable things.

And fair cheek tinted with a paly blush.

Fainter and softer than the blush of life

—

Why dost thou mourn ? Can Sorrow find a home
In the immortal sphere which is thy dwelling ?

When the night comes, thou comest like the moon,
Pouring a still and melancholy light

Upon my troubled visions—like the ray

She pours upon the dark and stormy clouds

That rack along the solitary sky.

Why dost thou mourn ? On thy marmoreal brow
Sits the sad twilight of departed days.

And in thine eye a voiceless sorrow dwells,

The fixed, still glance of monumental grief.

Whose silence speaks for ever to the heart.

—

Alas ! I know thee now.—Oh, Memory !

Shadow ofjoys that never can return •

Leave me—and come no more !

M.M. Nm Series Vol. VIII. No. 46. 3G
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How many pangs that rend the heart, are centred, sometimes, in one
little word ! How sad a preparation for sorrow and disappointment lies,

too often, in that which is here selected !

The forlorn widow, with her orphan children, breathes her necessitous

prayer for aid in the ear of some rich relative, who listens as patiently

as if he only desired to know the full extent of her Avants ; and her eye
beams with the kindling ray of hope.

" I am, indeed, grieved to find that j^ou are so distressed. I had not
the least idea my brother had left you and your children so destitute.

You must find it a hard struggle, 1 am sure, to provide for so many
mouths, to say nothing of clothes, and other unavoidable expences. (A
heavy sigh, and a gathering tear, acknowledges the sad truth). I

wonder you are able to manage at all, when every necessary of life is so

dreadfully dear ; and it would be a great satisfaction to me if I could do
any thing to assist you ; hut "

He need not have said another Avord. The blow was given. The
kindling beam of hope was quenched by the tears that followed this

chilling harbinger of disappointment. What did it avail her to know
that the stream of bounty might have flowed, " hut,—he had a large

family himself, who were becoming very expensive—the times were bad
—money was scarce—he had experienced heavy losses"—and all those
other selfish reasons, which a cold heart nourishes, as the safeguards of a
close pocket.

Look at the thin grey hairs, whose struggling locks curl round the
scar upon that veteran brow, where the yet full blooded veins and arte-

-ries show their meandering course in dark blue lines ! He holds in his

hand a letter, which he has read only half through. He has worn a
sword for half a century ; and in every clime he has drawn it witli

honoiu- to himself, and Avith advantage to his country. He might almost
number the years he has lived, by the battles he has fought ; but there
needs no arithmetic to count the rewards he has received. He was a
lieutenant, when, in his first campaign, he was cut down by a blow from
an enemy's sabre, and left for dead on the field : he is a lieutenant now,
and reduced to half-pay, while many minions of fortune, who slept in
their cradles when he was watching at an alarm post, or mingling in the
sliock of arms, have purchased, by money, or by ducking, that advance-
ment, for Avhich he could pay only with his blood. But though there
was value given, he could never write value received.

And that half finished lettei*—what is it .-' An answer to a memorial
which he had sent in to the commander-in-chief's office, setting forth his

claims to promotion upon the ground of length of service and severe
wounds. He had waited long and anxious for it, believing that his case

was one which entitled him to the favourable consideration of the
Horse-Guards. Hope deferred makes the heart sick ; but what medi-
cine is there for the disease of hope destroyed !—This was his answer :—

i

" Sir, your memorial has been laid before the commander-in-chief,
and I have it in command to inform you, that tlie prayer of it has
received every attention. The length of service which you mention, as

well as the arduous nature of that service, together with the many
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wounds which you have received, and the high testimony borne to your
merits by the distinguished officers under whom you have served, are,

all of them, circumstances which give you an undoubted claim to the

gracious consideration of his Majesty; and the commander-in-chief would
feel gi-eat pleasure in recommending you for promotion, hut "

" But," exclaimed the veteran, as he folded up the letter, without

finishing it, and put it in his pocket, while a faint flush tinged his rough
soldier's cheek, " I have onlif my deserts to back me—my past services

to plead—and what are they when nofuture ones are wanted ?"

Your only honest, upright, respectable character in the v/orld's cata-

logue, is he who pays what he owes. There is no nobility like the nobi-

lity of the purse; no roguery to be compared with that which is ragged
and pennyless. It will sometimes happen, however, that the man of

thousands lets his thousands all slip from him, while he himself slips

into debts which are a thousand fold greater than his means to discharge

them : but—there is such a thing as misfortune to account for the acci-

dent in his behalf who cannot plead necessity. How fares the man who
never had his thousand pounds, yet owes his fifty, with an ijisolvent

pocket? Where are the accidents and misfortunes to speak for him,

and open his prison door ? Alas ! there is only one tor.gue ^yhose voice

can be made audible, and that is a golden one ; only one answer for his

supplications, and that is a receipt in full. His creditor is an adept in

nice and subtle distinctions ; a master of metaphysical ethics. He would
never have adopted proceedings against him, but—he considered himself

ill used ; the ill usage, correctly translated, consisting simply in the fact

that he had not been paid ; and he would v/illingly drop the business

ow, but—-it is in his lawyer's hands, and he cannot interfere. This,

oo, requires translation, when it reads thus:—" I shall be satisfied with

any thing that satisfies my solicitor; and I have told my solicitor he is

not to be satisfied with any thing except the money."

" Another day has passed," exclaims a wretched criminal, whose hours

are numbered, as he casts himself in anguish upon his bed. He has been
condemned to die for forgeiy ; and the day of his execution is appointed.

He is no common victim of offended justice—one who has always had
tlie halter round his neck ; and accounting every hour he lived a

triumph over the gallows, for v,hich he had long been ripe. He is a

husband and a father ; and, till the commission of the crime for which
his life had been declared forfeited, his name Avas high, and his credit,

like his name, upon the public mart, where " merchants most do con-

gregate." His friends deplore—his miserable family bewail—his fate.

It is a heavy and a Ijitter penalty, to pay down at the close of a life

which has stretched through half a century, for an offence that has many
vnitigating circumstances to soften all its darker shades.

Tlie prayers of liis wife and children, the intercession of his friends,

the appeal for mercy, even from his fellow-citizens who declared him
guilty, have made themselves heard at the foot of the throne.—There is

lujjje ! When is there not for the wretched? In vain tlie tongue denies

licr presence : she lingers in the heart, till tliat which stills its last throb,

stifles her voice of promise. But " another day has passed," and there

are no tidings of that wliich is to determine how many days more
remain for the anxious supplicant in this AvorLl. To-morrow comes,

3 (^ 2
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to him for whom, perhaps, there shall only be another to-morroivr ; and
with it comes the dreaded certainty of the worst. His intercessors are

told that all their representations have been deliberately weighed—that

the particular circumstances which were considered as discriminating

the case of the prisoner from that of others doomed to a similar punish-

ment, had been attentively reviewed— that they did, indeed, constitute

a strong ground for the extension of mercy—that the learned judge
who tried the case had been applied to, to refer to his own notes of it

—

and that great hopes were entertained of such a report upon all the cir-

cumstances submitted in behalf of the prisoner, as would have justified

the Secretary of State for the Home Department, in advising his Majesty
to extend his gracious clemency, but "

What a dismal consequence was here to be gathered ! In the whole
vocabulary of the English language, was there a word, or a combination

of words, capable of conveying a sharper pang to an already lacerated

and bleeding heart, than this little but, which said to the living—thou

art to die—and to the afflicted—thou must mourn ?

These are some of the darker scenes of human life connected with
this important monosyllable ; but we find its unwelcome face staring

upon us from a thousand nooks and corners. The author takes up the

Quarterlj^ Review, or the IMonthly Jlagazine, to read the criticism upon
Ills last work. His eye sparkles with delight at all the positive excel-

lencies that are enumerated ; and though they outnumber, ten to one, the

drawbacks that are brought up, in tlie rear, as a corps dc reserve, under
the command of this same " but

"

—the very appearance of the work
gives a shock to his nerves, worse than that of the torpedo. " Mr.
is a vastly clever writer—great imagination—a fertile invention—con-

siderable power of language, &c. &c.

—

but"—Why it is like one of
Grimaldi's trick in a pantomime, who bows and scrapes to the fine

gentleman, puts his hand to his heart, shakes his head, and looks ineffa-

ble politeness : then, the moment he turns his back, salutes him with a
kick

—

ccetera desunt—Anglice, I must be decent. What lady could
endure to be told, " You have fine eyes—a charming complexion

—

exquisitely white teeth

—

but }" What lawyer, even though he
were the Lord Chancellor—" Your legal knowledge is great—your
talents are undeniable

—

but—you are without principle ?" What actor,

that he has ninety-nine requisites for the stage, but—that he wanted
the hundredth ? What artist, that his pencil united all the various

styles of CorreggiO; Rembrandt, Claude, and RafFaelle, but — .'' What
Sunday newspaper-maker, that he can use the scissors, but—not the pen.''

In short, I know not any way of making this ugly word agreeable.

A bum-bailiff might ai well attempt to introduce his friends John Doe
and Richard Roe, as two sentimental gentlemen, fond of retirement,

and soliciting the company of those who have already spent too much,
to spend a few weeks Avith them at their country-house in St. George's

Fields. The poet laureat is the only man I know who has no reason to

find fault with his " but"—and that is merely because it is spelt with

two t's instead of one ; but, after all, I must confess I have made it my
own butt—and but for that, I should not have written what I have.

B. U. T.
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PROTESTANT COLONIES Oi" IRELAND.

Something must be speedily done foi- Ireland ; and is not to be done
by the feeble, or the factious, or the hypocritical quackeries that have
till now been suffered to tamper with a country most liberally endowed
by nature, and impoverished only by the absurdities of her superstitions

and the guilt of her popular disturbers. No country upon earth has ex-

hibited so stern an evidence of the fatal power of man to counteract tlie

bounties of heaven. The soil of Ireland has been proved by the

clearest experiments to be, aci'e for acre, superior to that of England

;

yet five millions of acres in Ireland are at this day as undisturbed by
plough or spade as if they lay under the pole. Her seas abound with

fish, and some of the finest fishing banks in the world are within sight

of her shores
;
yet the Irish peasant on the first failure of his potatoe

dies of hunger. The summers are the most temperate in Europe, the

winters the mildest—cattle can remain unhoused from January to De-
cember—yet there are more famines in it than in Siberia. The people

are naturally hardy, easily subsisted, and singularly vigorous, laborious

and intelligent, when we consider their opportunities ;
yet one fourth

of them are paupers, and another fourth banditti, and almost all

restless, insubordinate, and embittered against law and government.

The face of Ireland is singularly picturesque, yet eminently adapted

for all purposes of commerce and communication, by its general level.

No point of the land is a thousand feet above the plain ; and no land in

Europe abounds so much in chains of lakes, in rivers flowing in dif-

ferent directions, and in a perpetual supply of water. Ireland might be

made a country of water-communication through its whole length and

breadth ; yet it has but two canals, and those two in the most em-
barrassed condition. Ireland has more harbours for ships of the largest

size than the whole of Europe ; the single western coast containing for

two hundred miles but a succession of the most magnificent harbours.

It is the nearest coast to the whole western world, to Portugal and
Spain, to the Mediterranean, to the whole navigation of the immense
regions south of the Straights of Gibraltar. The west coast of Ireland

is the first made by every sail from India, Africa, and the Americas.

It has been ascertained that before a vessel from the port of London
gets out of soundings, a vessel from the west of Ireland may reach

America. Ireland seems, by its position, by its western harbours, and

by the facility of communication over every part of its surface, to have

been actually intended as- the great centre of intercourse between the

old world and the new. It is large, containing 30,000 square miles ; of

all this space the indentings by harbours and arms of the sea are so nu-

merous, that it is distinctly stated that there is not an acre above fifty

miles from the sea. But its eminent superiority as a centre of inter-

course between Europe and the western world, is shown by the fact, that

as if by the manifest intention of Providence to point out its purposes,

the narrowest portion of Ireland is exactly the line between the middle of

its eastern coast and its western. From Dublin to Galway is but an hun-

dred miles. The merchant breakfasts on the shores of the Irish Chan-

nel, and sups on the shores of the Atlantic !—yet Ireland has no
manufactures, no trade, no intercourse Avith foreign Avcalth ; for it

would i)e only a burlesque to call by the name of trade its exportations

of bullocks and potatoes to the single port of Liverpool. The only

active trade of Ireland is in pauper? and members of parliament. But
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the power which the due cultivation of the means of Ireland might give

to the resources of England, is all but incalculable. It was lately

ascertained that the steam-boat from the west coast might make the

American coast in ten days ; and, by a canal across Ireland, manufac-

tures exTibarked at Liverpool might be delivered in America on an ave-

rage of a fortnight's passage ; thus obviating the accidents of the voyage

down Channel, the contrary winds, and almost rendering the transmis-

sion a matter of as much accuracy and safety as the transmission of a

letter by the mail-coach. Yet Ii-eland has remained to this hour the

poorest and least cultured country in the civilized world. Abounding

in mines of every metal and mineral, the people are beggars ; abound-

ing in coal, they perish of want of fuel ; abounding in lime-stone, Avhich

the agriculturist knows to be but another name for the material of the

richest fertility, the peasant starves in the midst of his fields, and might

well envy the happier sheep and buUock that they feed. To what is

this monsti-ous abuse of the bounties of Providence owing? The man
who has ever travelled through the " States of the Pope" cannot be at

a loss for the answer. But in Ireland the abuse of the bounty is still

more glaring from the excess of that bounty. The gross superstition

which has at once enfeebled and embittered the peasant mind—the
,

invidious scorn of the laws of a Protestant empire— the reckless habits

engendered by a religion which gives absolution to every crime, and

holds out the Protestant master as at once an usurper and a heretic

—

the perpetual fanaticism engendered by the Popish priesthood, a race of

incurably vulgar, ignorant, and corrupting teachers—have made Ireland

for ages alike a burthen on the English legislature, and an exemplar of

the spirit of Rome.
With this conviction irresistibly impressed on our minds, we rejoice

at the announcement of an intention on the part of the true friends of

the country to meet its evil fully, to check the corruption of the foun-

tain, and, by the great measure of establishing and sustaining Pro-

testantism in Ireland, overthrow the rebellion that is the body and life,

the most unwearied impulse, and the most triumphant achievement of

Popery. For tliis purpose, the Protestants of the empire are called upon
to assist in forming Protestant Colonies in the waste lands of Ireland.

We leave it to the proposers of this illustrious measure of patriotism and

benevolence, to express their object in their own words :

—

It is proposed—That a fund shall be raised by subscription for the piu-chase

of uncultivated lands, on which to locate a certain niuiiber of families of

helpless and indigent Protestants ; this, the committee are of opinion, will

increase the moral and physical resources of Ireland, diminish pauperism,

prevent the introduction of poor laws, put an end to emigration, and give

the Orange Institution f. preponderating intluence in every county in Ireland.

A contribution of six shillings annually from every Orangeman, will produce

an income of 60,000/., which, agreeable to the plan laid down by the society in

Holland, woidd enable the institution to provide for one thousand Protestant

families every year, and which sum would be gradually repaying (to the in-

stitution) with interest for sixteen years, at the expiration of which time the

entire sum advanced would be again the property of the society, together

with the ground thus reclaimed, the buildings, &c., thereon.

The success which has attended the colonization of the poor in Holland,

convinces us that the adoption of the same system will, in Ireland, be attended

with the same results.

.

' In Holland upwards of thirty thousand wretched paupers, colonized on its
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waste lands, have, under tlio influence of this system, become an independant,
and industrious, and a religious people.

In Ireland the soil is more fertile, the resources more abundant, the winters
less severe, the extent of waste land greater and more eligibly circumstanced,
the Protestants not less poor, nor more untractable than in Holland.
The administration of the funds to be confided to the Grand Orange

Lodge.
The families to be located to be recommended by the lodges to the District

Lodge—if approved of by the District, to be forwarded to the County Grand
Lodge—and when sanctioned by it, to be transmitted to the Grand Orange
Lodge for final approval.

The County Grand Lodge to maintain a superintendence over the colonies

established in their county.
As soon as sufficient funds shall have been collected to enable the Grand

Lodge to commence operations, a portion of waste land shall be purchased
sufficient for the establishment of a colony. On this the necessary buildings

for conducting the business of the establishment are to be erected. This
colony shall be divided into a certain number of farms, on each of which a
slated dwelling-house shall be built from the funds of the society.

In each house two families of destitute brethren shall be located, subject to

such regulations as may be hereafter adopted.
These shall be relieved by the institution from the bitterness of present

want, and prepared, by the promotion of moral and intellectual cultivation, to

take a higher place in future in the scale of their fellow-countrymen.

The relief shall be administered v.nth a constant care to avoid, and the

fullest sense of, the evils to which indiscriminate charity is usually exposed.

It can alone be obtained by their own labour—no encouragement is there-

fore offered to idleness. The comforts to be enjoyed shall be proportioned to

the industry employed—a constant stimulus is therefore given to exertion.

Good conduct and industry on the part of the Colonists will obtain for them
the privilege of purchasing from the Institution the Farms on which they

reside, subject to certain conditions, and at a nominal rent. A system of

rev/ards and punishments thus applied, aided by the education of the young
and ignorant in the prhiciples of religion and good conduct, and a particular

ac(piaintance with habits of trade and agricidture, will be calculated to raise

those to whom it is applied to a condition to provide for their own wants, to

yield obedience to the laws, and a good example to their fellow-countrymen.

We have not allowed any speculation to divert us from a rigid adherence

to the system which the experience of more than ten years in Holland, and

the sanction of practical ol)servers of its benefits, have confirmed.

We recommend that the institution should never advance a step beyond

what their means afford and their previous success authorise. Thus they

never can be placed in a situation from whence they can only advance with

loss or retire with discredit.

With our brethren it lies to give power to make the experiment. The sum
required from each individual would not be missed if abstracted frorn the

amoimtnow bestowed in indiscriminate, and, therefore, unprofitable charity.

In a single colony in Holland there were two hundred orphans, inde-

pendent of the families located. A careful examination of them by intelligent

visitors produced the conviction that the food in the colonies was equally ex-

cellent, the appearance of the children more cheerful, their occupations more

healthy, and their education better calculated to prom.ote their progress in

after life, and their eternal happiness, than the system followed in towns, in

the ordinary orphan hospitals, and in the parish schools.

The benefit proposed is great— the risk none. If the waste lands and

pauperism which now encumber the country, without the prospect of benefit,

and with the certainty of increase, shall be made to contribute wealth and

strength to the state ; 'if the burthen of the poor l)c diminished, and the dis-

eased wretched portion of our brethren be converted into a healthy, a happy.
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and a religious people (and all this has been confirmed to Holland) ; and if

the Grand Lodge can effect it in Ireland, they will feel the proud satisfaction

that they have not abused the trust committed to their charge.

Average Extimate for Two Families.

Buildings on each farm X25
House furniture and implements of husbandry 14

Clothes 12

One cow .' 6 10

Seed for first year, and the cultivation of each farm.... 24
Advances in provisions, first year 7 10

Other advances 6
'

Flax and wool for manufacturing 15

Ten acres of waste ground 10

i'120

In the report of the annual produce and expenditure of the Colonies, the

return of annual surplus for each family of produce over the expenses is calcu-

lated 8/. In conclusion, we suggest that copies of this our Report be forthwith

forwarded to each Lodge, and to the Protestant Nobility and Gentry.

(Signed) N. DE CROMMELIN,
Grand Master, County Down, Chairman.

Approved, ENNISKILLEN,) Deputy Grand Masters
ALDBOROUGH, / of Ireland.

All Communications to be addressed to the Deputy Grand Secretary,

JOHN PATTERSON, Esq.

118, Grafton Street.

With the establishment of the principles of Protestantism in districts

where they will be neither disturbed by the hostility nor corrupted by
the contact of the popular superstition, the natural consequences of

industry, civilization, and suborchnation will foUow. And among these

will be prominent a system of closer connexion of interests and feelings

between the landlord and tenant, and an improved system of poor laws.

High rents are at this hour the great palpable evil. The immediate
causes that induce apathy, disease, idleness, and crime in Ireland,

are the exorbitant rents. As there are some persons who still persist

in denying this palpable truth, we may refer them to the follow-

ing high authorities, in proof that this is, and has been the case since the

reign of Queen Elizabeth. Edmund Spencer says, " The landlords

there (in Ireland) most shamefully rack their tenants."—State of Ireland,

Works, vol. 6, p. 33.

Dean Swift says, " The rents are squeezed out of the very blood and
vitals, and bowels of the people, who live worse than English beggars."

—

View of the State of Ireland, Works, vol. 6, p. 159.

Archbishop Boulter says—" Here the tenant has for his share too

often but a fourth or a fifth."

The Right Hon. J. Fitz Gibbon, Attorney-general, says, " That the
peasantry are ground down to powder by enormous rents."—Speech, 1737-

" Exorbitant rents," says Newenham.—Inquiry, &c. p. 15.
" Exorbitant rents," says Dr. Woodward.—Argument in Support of

the Poor, p. 15.

" Exorbitant rents," says Curwen, vol. 2, p. 32.
" Exorbitant rents," says the Report on the State of Ireland, 1 p. 50,

2 p. 414, 4 p. r)38.
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This system of extorting high rents, is effected by either attorney

agents, who not merely exact those rents, but availing themselves of the

misery of the wretched peasantry, involve them in litigation ; or by land

jobbers, or imdertakers who take land to sub-let to the poor.

This lias been the origin of the Rockite system, of the Levellers and
Whiteboys, in I76O.— P'ide Gordon's History of Ireland, vol. 2. pp.
240-1—in 17<^3 and 17t)4; of the Hearts of Steel—Campbell's Survey
of Ireland, p. 304; of the Night Boys, in 178G.—Gordon's History of
Ireland, vol. 2, pp. 299-300 ; of the insurrection in Limerick.

—

llde

Right Hon. Charles Grant's Speech, April 22, 1822, who says, that
" the commotions that have for the last sixty years desolated Ireland,

have all sprung from local oppression ;" and Mr. Nimmo, a Scotchman,
and scientific engineer, who for eleven years has resided in Ireland, and
employed the people in public works in almost every district of tliat

country, says, in his evidence on the state of Ireland, p. 290 :
" The

landlord in Ireland has greater power than in any other state I

know ; he is not bound to protect the tenant in case of distress or star-

vation, as he is in England, or in countrys such as Livonia and Germany,
Avhere they cultivate the land by predial slaves, or as the negro slaves in

the West Indies."

In 1821, the landlords of Ireland exported six million's Avorth of food

while the people were starving, and England subscribing 300,000/. for

their relief; in 182(3, 60,000 persons (a third of the population of the

city of Dublin) passed through the fever hospitals. ]\Iessrs. Foster,

Dickson, and Strickland, have distinctly stated before the Emigration

Committee, that the rent exacted in the western districts cannot be paid

out of the land, but is in general paid by money made in England by the

migrating peasantry.

The Irish, like the Israelites of old, have multiplied by misery
;
yet, in

defiance of the petition of the people reiterating this statement, Mr. G.
R. Dawson says that Ireland is improving. " The amount of the exports

and imports of Ireland have increased," says this legislator ; but if he had
referred to tlieir nature, he would have found that the exports of Irish

cattle and butter have increased, whereby the labour of the people has
been diminished, indicating in a ratio to the increase of population their

increase of misery, for nearly the whole of this goes to pay the rents

raised in proportion, or the arrears due.

The imports of English manufacture, partly made up by the poors-rate,

indicate the decline of Irish manufacture ; and existing facts bear out this

assertion. The linen trade is rapidly declining in Ireland; for the

import duty upon linen yarn from the Baltic (three-fourths of that manu-
facture where food is at the rate of ten shillings an acre) is but half a
farthing a pound, whilst the import duty upon but one half of the Eng-
lish staple is l.v. 3(/. a pound on cotton twist, and 1*. 'Jd. on woollen

yam. The silk and tabinet trade of Dublin, which once maintained a

most comfortable and res])cctable body of artisans, are utterly destroyed

;

and since the re])eal of the transit dvities, thirty of the most eminent
woollen manufacturers in tliat city have been ruined. Domestic manu-
facture is no more. As Air. Dawson remarks, the comfortable stuff

gown, the home manufacture of the female peasant, is supplanted l)y the

idle and meretricious calico of ]\Ianche.ster. I liave examined the bank-
rupt and insolvent calendar of Dublin, which brands with folly the

awertion that Ireland is improving. It is most certain, that high I'ents

M.M. New Seriex.—Vol. Vlll. No. 46. 3 H
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are extorted by 6,000 police, and 35,000 soldiers. Prosperous and
happy Ireland ! ! ! The remedy is simple. Let the law in Ireland, as in

every civilized country of the world, compel the man who creates the

misery to assist in mitigating it. Let a rate for the employment of the

people in public works be imposed, proportionate to the idleness or

poverty produced by the desertion and rapacity of the absentee. Since

the peace three famines have swept Ireland.

We will now consider the remedies which may with facility be applied

by government (as it has all the machinery at hand) to render the people

of Ireland producers of food for England, and, in return, active pur-

chasers of English manufactures.

Every civilized state in the world, except Ireland, has prevented the

extortion of the landlords, by institutions, either springing fi'om the

nature of society, or established by positive legal enactments.

In Austria, great exertions are made for the poor.— Vide Reisbeck's

Travels through Germany, p. 79 ; and Este's Journey, p. 337-
In Bavaria, there are laws obliging each community to maintain its

own poor.— Vide Count Rumford's Establishment of Poor in Bavaria,

chap. 1.

In Protestant Germany they are even better provided for.

—

Vide Ren-
der's Tour in Germany, p. 74.

In Russia, the aged and infirm are provided with food and raiment by
law, at the expence of the owner of the estate.—Clark's Travels in

Russia. For others who may want, there is a college of provision in each
government.—Took's Russian Empire, vol 2, p. 181.

In Livonia and Poland, the lord is bound by law to provide for the

serf.— Vide Bavarian Transactions, vol. 3.

In Northern Italy and Sicily, the crop is equally divided between
landlord and tenant.

—

Vide Sismondi's Italy. And the revenues of the

church support the poor.

In imperial France, though the land had been divided by an Agrarian
law, and cultivated, yet the Octroi, with other revenues, were devoted to

the poor.

In Hungary, though feudal slavery gives an interest to the lord of the

soil in the life of his serf, yet the law insists upon the provision of food,

raiment and shelter. In Switzerland, though the Agrarian law is in

force, and the governments purchase corn to keep down the retail prices,

yet there is a provision for tlie poor.

—

Vide Sismondi's Switzerland, vol.

1, p. 452. In Norway there is a provision for the poor.—Clarke's Scan-
dinavia, p. (337.

In Sweden, the most moral counti'y in the world, the poor are main-
tained in the same n^ anner as in England ; a portion of the parochial

assessment is devoted by law to education.—James's Tour through
Sweden, p. 105.

In Flanders there are permanent funds, &c, for the sustentation of the

poor.

—

Vide Radchff's Report on the Agriculture of Flanders. And
there are in the Netherlands seven great work-houses.
The Dutch poor laws do not differ much from our own.

—

Vide Mac-
farlan's Inquiries concerning the Poor, p. 218.

Even in Iceland, there is a provision for the poor.

—

Vide Han's Ice-

land. Also in Denmark.

—

Vide p. 292, Jacob's Tracts on the Corn
Laws. In America there are poor laws.

—

Vide Dr. Dwight's Travels,

vol. 4c, p. 320. In Scotland the English system is rapidly extending

;
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and where the poor laws are not introduced, there are a great many of

the miseries which are found in Ireland. Fide Evidence of A. Ninuno,
Esq. before the Lords' Committee on Ireland, 1824. This gentleman
thinks, that if they had been earlier introduced, Scotland would be now
a richer country. He also states, that the average expence of supporting

idle mendicants in Ireland, exceeds one million and a half annually, by
the contribution of more than a ton of potatoes from each farm-house, to

encourage a system of licentious idleness, profligacy, insolence, and
plunder ; and the grand jury presentments amount annually to a million.

Sti-engthened by those authorities and examples, we propose the adoption

of the following plan, for the productive employment of the people,

which may also act as a salutary check upon the landlords.

1st, That the clergy be appointed permanent guardians of the poor;
and that two annual overseers be elected by the parish.

2ndly, That to each district in Ireland, government appoint a civil

engineer for public works, w ho will lay out and project productive means
of employment, such as removing impediments to the navigation of

rivers, lakes, &c., making canals, piers, public roads, &c., and who
will report the utihty and progress of the same to grand juries and
Parliament.

3dly, That overseers be empowered to send any pauper, on applica-

tion, who has no occupation, to those public works for employment, and
to charge his wages to the town land or parish wherein he was born.

4thly, That all grand jury presentments, at present the fertile source

of peculation, should be executed under the superintendance of the over-,

seers and guardians of the poor, in their respective parishes.

5thly, That the assessment for labour in each town land or parish should

be in proportion to each person's means, and thus the pressure would be
diffused over a greater surface, and would stimulate all to exert them-
selves in providing private employment for the people, the rate may be
limited at first to a certain poundage, and fines might be imposed on
absentees when they neglect their duties as overseers, grand jurors,

sheriffs, commissioners, &c. ; and the amount thereof thrown into the

labour fund.

This measure would prevent the land owner fi-om exacting exorbit-

ant rents, and force him to employ his tenants or pay their wages at the

pubhc works. He would of course find it his interest to diminish the

amount of the laljour rates by increasing the means of occupation, and
the people would naturally respect the laws that thus protected them.
The adoption of this plan would destroy sympathy for the criminal, for

poverty or want of employment could no longer be pleaded in justification

of crime. It would put an end to the system of combination, and in

effect become a primary measure of police. It would be an insurance of

life and property, and then, if ever, would British capital be invested

beneficially in Ireland; you would not then hear of that frightful anomaly
of famine and its attendant fever, in the midst of plenty. The waste

lands, mines, fishing stations, &c. would be brought to a stiite of produc-

tion. We are aware that the landlords will object to the proposition.

The doctrine of M'Culloch, wlio recommends the neglect of public and
social duty, and the withdrawal of all capital, as the best means of rege-

neration, or the doctrine of IVIalthus, are notions so agreeable to the mer-
cenary and the indolent, that they could not fail to become popular with

the superficial. Those doctrines, like those of Ilobbes and JMandcvillc

3 H 2
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in ethics, have a tendency to degi*ade human nature ; and those wlio

expound them, possess the rare merit of having reduced the noble science

of political economy to that degraded state in which natural philosophy

and chemistry were placed previously to the time of Bacon—the mere
instruments of charlatans and visionaries.

The manufecture of cotton in Ireland has been attempted with varied

success.—In the western, southern, and Leinster districts, its failure has
been complete ; in Belfast it is making some advance, but only as a sub-

stitute for the linen trade. That town has now become the shipping port

for that trade, since Dublin has ceased to be its chief mart, but the esta-

blishment of the cotton trade there has arisen in a gi-eat measure from
the misery of the people, for they live upon the worst species of food,

and therefore give their work at the low rate of from two to four shillings

per week

—

x'ide Third Emigration Report—for the benefit of the Eng-
lish or Scotch master manufacturer, who ultimately retires to spend his

fortune in England, and in case of a stagnation of trade the workmen
have no resource. Mr. Kennedy, in the third volume of the ]\Ianchester

Transactions, has distinctly proved in an able memoir on the cotton

manufacture, that a trade subject to such vicissitudes can not be perma-
nent without a poor rate to relieve the workmen in times of stagnation,

and the state of IManchester in the month of jMay 1})'26, has since fully

verified his position. If the poor rate at that time had not afforded imme-
diate relief until subscriptions were collected, a fe.'.riul insurrection must
inevitably have ensued ; and we are convinced, that without this provi-

sion, the introduction of machinery and other scientific improvements,
would be productive of excessive misery ; but the increased profits

arising from machinery enable parishes to support those who are imme-
diately injured thereby, and induce and enable the capitalist to seek

employment of a higher nature for the people, and thus consumers are

created for his manufactures. In every other part of Ireland the linen

and cotton manufacture have failed. We can clearly prove from reason

and analogy, that a rate for the employment of the Irish people on useful

public works in Ireland, would act as a great exciting cause of the outlay

of the capital (which is now drawn out of the country) in the productive

employment of the people in private speculation, and would deter tlie

land owners from making paupers by high rents, otherwise they would
have to pay their wages at the public works. Two years since Lord
Caernarvon stated in the House of Lords, " that he was an absentee from
his estate, situated in some part of England : during that time he fovmd

that his rents' were almost absorbed by the poor rates ; but when he
returned home, and gave productive employment to the parishioners,

it encouraged industry and manufacture, so that at the time he spoke
there were few paupers in the parish, and his rents were punctually paid."

If the absentee landlords of Ireland found their rents thus diminished, are

there men who can doubt that the millions of waste acres, which lie

uncultivated in their possession, would not speedily produce food for

England, through the waste labour of a starving population ? Can we
doubt that boats and nets would be provided to sweep the shores of Ire-

land abounding with fish ; for it is only by a stimulus of this description

that they can be roused from their present state of cruel and heartless

apathy. Is it possible that three famines could have swept Ireland if the

land owners had done their duty in 1821 }

]Mr. Kennedy, in a paper on the Poor Laws, in the third volume of the
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JManchester Transactions, states, that the land owners advanced con-

siderable sums, and made ^reat exertions to promote and improve the

cotton trade, in order to relieve themselves of the pressure of the poor
rates.

Have we ever asked ourselves this question ? How comes it that the

English absentee proprietors have comfortable English tenants, and
miserable Irish ones ? The reason is obvious. The landlord of the

English tenant is bound to support him, if by high rent he makes him a

pauper, or does not supply him with employment. Government know
that more than a million and a half is extorted from the industrious in the

shape of idle alms ; they know the standing arm)' of Ireland costs more
than a million and a half; the police 300,000/. ; the sums for the support
of the poor in jails and hospitals are enormous. Let the rate for the

employment of the people on public works be two millions annually for

a certain time, for which there is a most ample and beneficial field.

There are few or no quays to land goods upon the western coast of Ire-

land. The navigation of the large rivers of Ireland is impeded by bars,

and thus the tributary streams submerge large quantities of land. If the

canal at Newry were enlarged, it would open a steam navigation from
the sea through Ulster, through Lough Neagh, which would thus be
reduced to its summer level, and its waters be brought to turn flax and
cotton mills in the town of Newry ; in fact, every district presents sites

for public works, which are obvious to the most casual observer. Two
millions thus expended, would be economy compared to the present
system, and would induce the upper orders of society to exert themselves
in investigating the resources of Ireland. I\Ir. Griffith, the Royal
Mining Engineer, has declared in his public lectures, that the south-west
of Ireland, if properly worked, would be the greatest mining district in

the united kingdoms. IMr. Beeld, another civil engineer of talent,

from whose forthcoming Survey of the Resources of the West of
Ireland, the public may expect much information, has stated, that
last year a small company sent a few vessels, from Skerries, on the
east coast, to the western coast of Ireland, who returned with ten thou-
sand pounds worth of fish, principally cod fish. Sir J. Davis states,

that '•' the Irish have gi'eat ability of mind and body ;" thej' possess all

the elements of industry ; they are most desirous of employment, and
their definition of a good gentleman, is that of a person who employs a
great number of poor. There are in Ireland five million acres of waste
land whose lowest elevation is 400 feet above the level of the sea ; their

best manure, limestone gravel, lies in central hills, with every facility to

impi-ovement by water carriage, and the chemical decompositions of peat
soils are now well understood ; so that such soils, to use the language of
Mr. Aiken and Sir H. Davy, may become masses of manm-e. The peat soil

of the south of Holland, whicli formerly resembled the bog land of Ire-

land, is now the garden of Europe.
The Report of the Bog Commissioners of Ireland, gives a long list of

the successful attempts to reclaim the peat soil of Ireland ; and Lord Pal-
merston has repaid himself in three years, and the land now lets for .30s.

an acre. Let us suppose tlie people of Ireland, 1st, relieved from
misery, or the fears of anticipated want by a public provision of employ-
ment, having naturally, a respect for those laws which respected their

condition, and all sympathy taken away from the criminal, by taking
away all excuse for crime. Security for life and property being thus



422 Protestajit Colonies of Ireland. [[Oct.

obtained, and the land owners stimulated rather to employ the people in

improving their waste lands, &c. than disposed to pay their wages for the
public works, the produce of three million acres of waste land, at three

pounds per acre per annum, would be nine millions' worth annually of
agricultural produce, equal to tlie annual foreign agricultural import of
England, which would be thus rendered independent of foreign supply

;

and instead of paying that sum in specie, as she does at present, the Irish

would be rendered consumers of English manufacture, and thus increase

her home market, which should be the first object of a wise legislature.

If the proprietors of waste lands in Ireland will come fairly forward

—

give the people long leases, and let them at a rent proportionate to one
half their yearly produce, so that each l)arty would have a mutual
interest in their improvement, as is the case in Italy, Sicily, and the
South of France

—

vide Sismondi's Travels in Italy—and if they would
also allow a primary expenditure of two pounds an acre, the people will

willingly give their waste labour without any charge, in expectation of
future independence ; thus, waste labour, when applied to waste land,

would become productive without any great outlay of capital. We may
be asked, wliat is to support the peasants while thus employed ? The
same means that support them now, through nearly five months of idle-

ness in the year. Any measure that would at the same time give
employment to the Irish, check the rapacity of the land owners, and
induce them to find private employment for the people, would equally
benefit them, the Irish landlord and the people of England ; for we are
informed by the Third Emigration Report, tliat " the inevitable conse-
quence of the spontaneous emigration of the Irish is to deluge Great
Britain with poverty, and gradually, but certainly, to equalize the state

of the English and Irish peasantry." Hitherto public works have been
carried on by government, by advances from the treasury ; this has fre-

quently induced landlords to increase the rent on the workmen, and to

turn many adrift. In the same manner emigration would be an addi-
tional reason to pauperize the people, and then deport them at the public
expence. No measure of this nature can benefit Ireland, unless it makes
the results springing from the rapacity and indolence of the land owners
immediately re-act upon their interest, and thus create a sympathy for

the wants and condition of the people.
At the dawn of the Reformation, when those institutions arising from

retributory superstitions, by which the foundation of charity partially

compensated through ages to the poor for the rapine and injustice

of the higher orders, were destroyed ; we find the condition of the people
of England, arising from those sources, to be a state of famine and insur-

rection, in the reign of Edward VI.

—

vide Hume, vol. 6, 136 ; and
similar in every respect to the present condition of the people of Ireland,
which is thus described by intelligent witnesses before Parliament :

—

Mr. Maurice Fitzgerald informed the Committee on the Employment
of the Irish Poor, " that he had known the peasantry of Kerry quit
their houses in search of employment, offering to work for the merest
subsistence that could be obtained—for two-pence a day ; in short, for

any thing that woidd purchase food enough to keep them alive for the
next twentj'-four hours." JMr. Tighe mentions, that " the number of
persons in Ireland supported by charity, is quite inconceivable; they
must be supported either by charity or by pillage and plunder. To the

•want of emplojanent I attribute every thin^ that afflicts and disgraces the
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country."—Report, pp. 158, 108. " In the part of the country (Cork)

with which I am best acquainted," saj^s JMr. O'Driscoll, " the condition

of the people is the very worst that can possibly be ; nothing can be

worse than the condition of the lower classes of labourers, and the

farmers are not much better."

The remedies best adapted to relieve the Irish from their present con-

dition, are,

1st, ]\Ir. Brownlow's bill for draining, and for the better assurance

of title to the purchasers of waste land in Ireland.
^

2nd, IMr. Brownlow's intended bill for the ascertaining the boun-
daries, and for the enclosure of the waste lands.

3rd, An Act to amend the Irish anonymous partnership—Act 21

Geo. 3 ; and to render it efficient, so as to enable the capitalist to invest

his money in the employment of the Irish with as little risk as possible.

4th, An Act to employ Irish paupers on public works under govern-

ment district engineers, and to charge their wages on the town land or

parish where they were born. Thus would be obviated two great evils and
causes of degradation in the English system :—1st, The employment ofthe

people for less wages than is just. 2ndly, The giving of money without

employment.
3dly, An Act to facilitate and secure the sale of landed property in

Ireland, by application to Chancery, instead of the expence and delay of

private bills, which is very great since the Union.
IMany insist upon education as a panacea for the disorders of Ireland.

We deem it a dangerous experiment to leave the cure of its disorders to

education alone; for you are only making the line of demarkation

between the rich and the poor still broader, by rendering the latter still

poorer ; adding the wants of education to those superinduced by poverty,

you fling a new poison into the bitter cup of indigence ;
you give a new-

weapon to the enemies of social order. The Irish peasant then may
read that by latv the English peasant is supported in old age, and sickness,

and when out of employment ; he then will compare these advantages

with the want of them in Ireland, and wiU be rather disposed to consider

the latter as oppression than the former as folly. He will then read the

speech of some eloquent senator, perchance his own landlord, who will

deplore the lot of the V/est Indian slave, for whom food, raiment, and
ehelter, are provided, though a huiTicane should not leave a tithe of a
harvest ; he wiU read of missions sent to the East and to the West, to

improve the condition of strangers, who have never tilled the soil, or fought

the battles of their benefactors ; he will compare all this benevolence with

his own condition. We have ever considered a legislative provision,

which would insist upon employment of the people, to be a national

insurance against the vicissitudes of trade, commerce, and war. It is

paid ultimately by the operative classes, the great consumers of taxed

articles, to whose productive industry the nation owes its wealth ; and
directly serves as a check upon that class who have indirectly made a

monopoly of all the prime necessaries of life by Carfi Laws. Thus
England is formed into a joint stock company, which, by its co-operation,

and notwithstanding the high price of provisions, is enabled to undersell

every other nation in the foreign market. That there are gross abuses

in the English system of poor laws, none will deny ; but they originate

from that class who have the power to remove tliem.

There is a chain of three lakes iii Calway very near one another-^
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Corrib, Mash, and Caira ; by cutting a gallery 3,000 yards long through
a limestone rock between the first and second of those lakes, an interior

navigation of 50 miles would be opened up, and 1 7,000 acres of land
now under water would be drained. The cost of the gallery is estimated

at 30,000/., and the value of the land gained 330,000/.

By removing the bar of the Cashen river in Newry, you open a navi-

gation of 30 miles, and drain 200,000 acres of waste land.

By removing a small impediment in the river of Lough Gara, a large

tract of submerged land would be gained.

By removing the bar of the Shannon at Athlone, you could drain a

large tract of land at Lough Ree.

]\Ir. Malthus and others have urged many objections against this only

check upon tl»e indolence, rapacity, and consequent tyranny of the upper
classes of society :— first, that in England it produces an unnatural

increase of the population ; yet the increase of the population of Ireland

within the last half century, has been vastly greater than that of England.
-This disproportionate increase has arisen in a great measure from the

non-existence of any such check upon the landlords, who subdivide their

lands in order to obtain high rents. Another objection is, that it

increases progressively the number of paupers. The fact is the reverse,

for the number of paupers have decreased, though the popvdation has

doubled since 1688. At that time, ]\Ir. Gregory King states, that the

population was five millions and a half, and the number of paupers

1,200,000; in 1811 the population of England was eleven millions and
a half, and the number of poor one million. He complains of the

increased expence without any reference to the price of provisions—the

change in the value of money—the comparative comfort of the upper
orders— the fearful increase of the rational debt by the American and
French wars, and the consequent heavy pressure of taxation which falls

upon the operatives as the most extensive class of consumers. But the

only fair standard to try the poor rates, in this respect, is by the relation

they bear to the contemporaneous income of the country. Trying them
by this test, we find that the relative expence has decreased in an inverse

ratio to the increase of the income of the country. In 1688 the income

was 30 millions, the poor rate two millions, that is, fifteen to one ;—in

1811 the income was 300 millions, the poor rate eight millions, being in

proportion of thirty-two to one. He likewise asserts, that this provision

destroys industry. Why, the act of Elizabeth says

—

empluij the people,

or support them, as consumers of your property—then it is a tax upon
the indolence and avarice of those who have capital to expend in the

employment of the people, and will make no exertion for that purpose.

This provision makes the upper classes of society industrious, who are

least disposed to be so ; they are thus instigated to seek the real sources of

productive employment for the people, which has raised the national

income to 500 millions. In Ireland, where there exists no measure to

insist on employment, half the nation is without it, and in a state of utter

destitution ; their scanty supply of the worst species of food is to a great

extent obtained by a licentious mendicancy, which generates habits,

feelings, and vices, inconsistent with the well being of society.

Is not the first law of nature self-preservation ? If so, can IMr. Mal-

thus conceive property or life secure surrounded by a starving multi-

tude ? The first cry of the French Revolution was for bread. We
conceive that a public provision for employment of the people would be
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the great balance-wheel In the machinery of society. In Ireland it

would be the best and most immediate tax on the absentee ; it would
give the people of Ireland a feeling of independence—it would prevent

them from continuing in that state which induces idleness, crime, and
disease ;—it would make comforts necessaries ; and thus by supplying

new wants, excite new exertions ;—it would supply employment, and
thus make them industi'ious. Wealth will then be created by productive

labour, and capital must remain in Ireland to employ the people. The
farmer, the manuflicturer, the shopkeeper, &c. would then have a home
market for their produce and goods. The rents of landlords must rise with

the improvement of the country ; the waste land, mines, collieries, &c.
will be a new source of profit, and many who have become absentees,

because Ireland, as she is, cannot be a happy home, will return to enjoy

the peace and prosperity of their native land :—the waste lands will be
brought into cultivation—the mines, with which the country abounds,

•will be worked—more attention paid to the local improvement of Ireland,

at present shamefully neglected—the existing manufactures fostered and
encouraged, the general condition of the people ameliorated, and if any
measures detrimental to the country should be enforced, their effects

will be immediately felt by those who, having a voice in the legislature,

can best apply an immediate remedy.

NOTES OF THE MONTH ON AFFAIRS IN GENERAL.

The Russians have done just as they liked with the Turk, while our
hero, prince, dictator of Europe, and universal genius, has been
whistling on his weekly way between Downing Street and Windsor, or
busying his great soul with the capes and collars of his new regiment
in " the blue uniform, with pistols and bludgeons to match," or with little

episodical visits to Doncaster, &c. A corporal of the guards could
have done as much in the time, and England may rejoice that she
possesses a premier v/ho renders her at least no object of alarm to the
most pacific hen-roost from Margate to Moscow.
The Czar is a manager of another kind. While orders, and ribbons,

and buttons, the natural bait of boys, and old men past their understand-
ings, were glittering in the eyes of the British navy, at once for the
purpose of holding forth the wily Muscovite as a distributor of honours,
and no doubt for the purpose of that happy confusion which it has pro-
duced—a confusion too that acted as a capital tub to the whale while the
northern harpooner was waiting his moment ; he sends down his bat-
talions on the road to the Seraglio, breaks up the Turk's new fangled
tactics, sends the Cossacks in full cry after the pachas, culbutes every
turban of them, and halts at last only to give the Sultan time to throw
away his scimitar and beg for his life.

In the mean time, where is the Magnifico, who rides on the neck of ]\Ir.

Peel, and says to Copley, " Thou art my wash-pot, and over Fitzgerald
I throw off' my shoe .'" He sits in the solemnity of a plaster mandarin
in a shop window, with the same complacent smile for ever on liis cast-

iron countenance, and the same happy tranquillity in his frame—" the
world goes on well," written in every line of his physiognomy, " and as

long as I can keep my place, it may go which way it will." What
Sultan ^lalmioud will say of this magnificent somnolency is another
question. lie may complain that when a Turk threw oft" his hereditary
M.M. New Scries.— Voi.. VI 1 1. No. 40. 3 I
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indolence, it was rather unlucky that the Englishman should have
learned nothincr from him but his taste for opium. We wish that

IMahmoud would v.rite a book—he would be as well employed as if he
had been scribbling notes to Mr. Curtis, and other blick cloaked and
pious correspondents of his Grace. What an animated account must he

not give of the benefits of the alliance of England ! First, a knot of no-

torious banditti among his subjects, bribed by the money of his noto-

rious enemy, break out into rebellion ; the banditti are hanged, routed,

and beaten into mire in the first month, and there they must have re-

mained, but for whom ?—Avhy, his dearest, oldest, most devoted, and
magnanimous ally. The whigs declare that Greece is ail one jMarathon

or Thermopylae ; that poets, orators, and indescribable geniuses are run-
ning to seed in every corner of this deii of thieves ; and that a national

sul"»scription, national agents, and national levies, are the true national

offering, from a people who have been flogged from five years old to

twenty, into turning Euripides into nonsense.—The Turks send out

horse and foot ; tliey find their ally in the front of the enemy's line

:

they send out a flset; they find tliemselves battled by their allj', their

ships burnt, their coasts left bare, tlieir commerce torn up ])y the roots

;

and they are consoled by seeing the Rus.sian bear hugging the British ,

flag. The Russians pour down upon their fields ; a fleet follows, sup-
plies the march with men and musquets, batters their forts about their

ears, and blocks up the Bosphorus ; and where is the ally all the

while ?—magnanimously, with his hands in his pockets, lolling in his

easy chair, and reading the Court IMartial upon a Sir Something Cod-
rington, a poor devil, whom one ministry turned into a cat's paw, and
another into a screen. We may not easily conceive the writhing of the

IMussulraan inoustachios while those paragraphs are rushing from his im-
perial pen. However he will have little else to do in future, and unless

he takes a constable's pole, and mounts the '' neat blue uniform" in the

new gendarmerie, he may as Avell write his memoirs for the benefit of
posterity.

But if this war prostrates the IMussulman, and puts an end to the

foolery of supposing that the Strathfieldsay dj'uasty is fit for saving any
thing but its own shillings, it will furnish at least a new grand tour for

our travellers. And at tliis we unequivocallj^ rejoice. We have for these

ten years been sick of Italy ; and turned with loathing from " orange
groves, casinos, and prima donnas." Germany is, in the bibliopolist

phrase, an absolute drug, and of course had a legitimate right to make
any one sick who attempted to swallow any thing on the subject. His
Highness of Saxe Cobourg goes as far in the way of a German produc-
tion as any thing we ever desire to see ; and Ave could live for ever with-
out a line on sour krout and the beer drinking brutes of the German
colleges. But let our travellers run over to Asia IMinor ; they will now
be neither sacrificed nor circumcised; their passport will not come in

the shape of a dagger, nor their welcome in the sublime pilfering of
purse and person by a pasha.

The march of the Russians is in itself a fine piece of geography.
"' General Paskewitsch started from the western foot of INIonnt Ararat, with

a multitude of Armenians whom the Grand Seignor's persecutions had made
brave. Diadiu is in his power. This place is a miserable boroug-h, with a
fortress and towers, and which commands the eastern stream of the Euphrates,
whose waters run between two rocky and steep banks. The Kurds, who
occupy this country, being informed that the sultan had turned giaour, by
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adopting' the dress and customs of the Franks^ ceased opposing the Musco-
vites. The Armenian priests, who have there a beautiful church, came out to

meet their deliverers, who crossed in this place over the Euphrates on a very-

handsome bridge. In only ten days they conquered the district of Alaschquerd,
a country situated between the Colchide, on the N. E. ; Armenia^, on the east

;

Mesopotamia, on the south ; and C'appadocia, on the west. It was in this

region, which by turn belonged to Armenia and Cappadocia, that the Russian
general commenced the oi)eration which led him to Krzcroum.
" This town is built upon a hillock, crowned with a bastioned castle, and

lined with a few cannons ; the houses of the city are stone-built, with flat

roof made out of beams covered with earth. Grass grows there, and sheep,
goats, and asses graze in the centre of the city as they would in a meadow.
On perceiving the inhabitants issuing from their dwelling-places, one might
fancy they live in dens ; but it is not the case, for there are very rich bazaars,
bezetias, and caravansaries atErzeroum. The bazaars are almost all covered
with terraces, which afford a passage to persons on foot. There are staircases

on both sides, so that when there is an impediment in a street by means of a
bridge thrown athwart it, the way is not interrupted.
" The number of the Turks who inhabit Erzeroum amounts to about

fifty thousand families: 5,000 Armenian families and 100 Greek families.

There are a hundred mosques, with domes covered with lead, and crowned
with gilt globes and crescents ; and sixteen bathing-houses. The learned
people here pretend that their city was founded and their vineyards planted
by Noah. This,, at least, is one of the traditions spread by "the monks of
Mount Ararat, who tell of a great many other prodigies.
" The commercial relations between Erzeroum and Constantinople were

establislied through the port of Trel)izoud, upon the Clack Sea.
" The distance from Erzeroum to Constantinople is three hundred geogra-

phical miles, in a straight line, which is equivalent to thirty days' march for
an army encumbered with baggage, and marching only four or five leagues
a day.
" The country is in a perfect state of cultivation as far as Pourtroum, five

leagues distant. Pourtoum is at about a league and one-third from the defile

of Ak-kalch, which is commonly the resting-place of travellers when the
country is not infested with banditti. The road from Pourtoum meanders for
seven leagues through the mountains. The country is well wooded; no steep
passages occur, although it be hilly ; and it is in the very same state it was
in the age of Mithridates. The fine village of Mamakotoum, remarkable
for one of the most beautiful caravansaries in Anatolia, is situated at that
distance.
" From Mamakatoum to Cara-Colaz twelve leagues, half-way you cross

over the western Euphrdtes upon an eight-arched i)ridge, v/bich joins the
village of Manastos. The country is wooded and well cultivated. It was
there that the vanguard of the Russian army, marching from the east to the
west towards Constantinople, in order to envelop the sultan, and to overwhelm
him from every quarter, hailed at the time of the treaty."

The dulness of the dullest month of the year, September, has been
happily diversified by the absurdities of the hi,<Th and mij^hty. The
court-martial on Captain Dickenson, at the end of three weeks, came to
its verdict in the following terms :

—

" The court is of opinion that the charges have not been proved
against Ca])t;iin Kicliard Dickenson.

" That the charge stating tliat tlie ' Account of the battle given in the
Genuax log-book', eiToncously implies tliat the (/ciion had three Ottoman
ships of tile line opposed to her on the starboard side and ahead, and a
double-banked frigate astern, is frivolons and sroundlcss.

3 I 2
^
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" That the return made by Captain Dickenson, that Captain Bathurst
was killed in action, knowing that he did not die until many hours after

the battle was over, was made without the slightest appearance of any
improper motive.

" That the charge stating that the Genoa continued firing after the
battle was over, at the risk and to the probable injury of the allied

ships, until hailed from the Asia to cease firingj was vexations.
" That the letter presented by Captain Dickenson to Sir E. Codring-

ton, purporting to come from the crew of tlie Genoa, appears to be a
petition, which was presented without any improper motive being
imputable to Captain Dickenson ; but, in presenting which, he was
guilty of an impropriety, for which he has already received the reproof
of his commander-in-chief.

" And the court doth adjudge the said Captain Richard Dickenson
to be honourably acquitted ; and he is hereby honourably acquitted

accordingly."

The judgment of the court was received with loud applause ; and Sir

Robert Stopford, immediately after it was pronounced, rose and de-

livered to Captain Dickenson his sword, saying, mei'ely, " I have the

honom- of returning you the sword you have worn, which has not been
dishonoured in the service." The court was immediately dissolved.

' So much for carrying things with a high hand in this world of acci-

dent. That Admiral Codrington, in his pride of blood-royal corres-

pondence, thought that he might say any thing he liked, of any body, is

quite clear ; and that his letter, imputing blame to Captain Dickenson,
was a very silly and impudent piece of penmanship, is perfectly un-
doubted. But that he was willing to get out of his charge in any way
he could, after he having made it, nnd that he was desperately bored
by finding that he was dragged into the middle of a public prosecvition,

where he had only intended to figure as an accomplished letter-writer,

is indisputable. But he is one of those children of patronage to whose
rise brains not being necessary, brains are omitted in their composition.

lie consequently tumbled from one boobery into another, until he was as

fairly sloughed and horse-ponded as any blood-royal favourite within

memory. Captain Dickenson was acquitted, of covirse. No jury of men,
who knew their right hand from their left, could by possibility have found
him guilty of even a shadow of crime. But an admiral found guilty of
having brought charges frivolous and vexatious, is in a curious condition,

and we shall probably have the whole " go-it-Ned" correspondence, in-

dulging the critics with the literary skill of that illustrious individual

whom official overthrow did not render less submissive, and who took
the first opportunity of his fling upon the ground, to creep on his

stomach and lick the foot of the flinger.

Let the West Indians look to the coming Sessions. The military

—

civil—quarter master general—Secretary for the Colonies, is at work,
and if legislation will do them good, they will have enough of it. The
truncheon settles questions rapidly, and an orderly book is a capital

code Avhere the statute book is a nonentity. Once more, we say, " Let
the West Indians be awake." They are shaking off their sleep, we
will allow, but they must be broad awake, and that too without loss

of time. Let them collect their friends, prepai'e their petitions, appeal

to the nation ; and, above all, show tlieir enemies that they wiU
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surrender nothing, through mutual distrust or party sycophancy. The
tiger never faces man who keeps his eye upon him. " Resist the

devil, and he will fly from you." The maxim is on high authority.

Let the West India proprietors remember it, and act accordingly. A few
months more, and they wiU find that they will have to buckle on

their armour.

Though his IMajesty prefers making his residence at Windsor to

letting himself be known in his capital, where not one five hun-
dreth of his people know more of his royal presence than they do of the

Emperor of China, yet the painters and engravers do their best to keep
up the spirit of royal recollection. Colnaghi has just published a most
magnificent engraving of his IMajesty from the best picture that Law-
rence ever painted of him. The King is in his robes of the garter, with the

insignia, and looking the stately and handsome man that once made the

first ornament of the court and still makes the last resource of the

country. The conception is noble, the attitude bold and dignified, and
the whole figaire a combination of manliness and majesty. As a work of

art, the engraving is a chef-d'ceuvre, clear, brilliant, and forcible ; the

lights admirably brought out, and the shades rich and deep. The whole
is picturesque in the highest sense of the word, and would be valuable

merely as a fine oljject for the ej^e, even without the merit of resem-

blance. It must have cost the enterprizing publisher a very formidable

expence, and he has a right to expect all the remuneration that can

be given to him by the loyal and tasteful patronage of the empire. With
this matter we do not mingle. The artist and engi-aver of sucli works
deserve that the value of their talents should be appreciated. But there is

one point on which we think that no sliglit reprobation should be visited

—the miserable spirit of extortion in which one or two popular artists are

beginning to lay a double claim on their pictures. Formerly when an
artist sokl his work, it was une njfairejinie: the business was closed, and
the proprietor did what he liked with his property. But of late years,

since the " Forget-me-Nots" and other annuals have sent engravers in

pursuit of popular subjects, the painters have had the chicanery, and the

name is not beyond the thing, to say, that though they sold the jiicture,

they did not sell the right to have it co])ied ; and they have actually in

several instances made fierce battle with individuals who, from mere
liberality to the publishers of those works, had allowed little sketches of

their pictures to be taken. This however is mere vulgar coxcombry

;

and could go no further, if the noblemen and gentlemen who pur-

chase pictures should peremptorily express their contempt for such im-

pudent assumption. We know an instance in which a third rate artist

had the impudence to write a letter to a man of rank, actually remon-
strating with him for having lent one of his pictures to the publisher of

an annual. The noble lord, who had originally bought the performance
merely to assist a struggling candidate for l)read, coolly told him, that lie

would suffer no silly interference of the kind ; but that if the artist

wished to cancel the piuxhase, he was welcome to take back liis paltry

picture in his hand. The puppy of the pencil instantly felt his foolery,

and with some blundering apology for his presumption, slunk out of

the house.

If Sir Thomas Lawrence has any care for the respectability of his

profession, he will put an end to this disgusting eagerness for lucre at
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once ; and prohibiting his subordinates from being hucksters and pawn-
brokerSj will, by setting them an example in those matters, try to

raise them to the position of gentlemen.
There is some promise of exertion among the leading painters for the

ensuing season. The president is painting away vigorously, finding

beauties or making them, and turning the hollow eyes and sallow skins

that the winter has left among the fools of fashion, into flashes of light-

ning and buds of roses. He is a capital painter.of ]\Iessalinas.

Shee has some powerful male portraits ; and Turner is, as usual,

revelling like a Leviathan in an ocean of colour. The Highlands are

crowded with plunderers of lakes and heaths, sunlights and showers.

Sharpe has a picture of " Crossing the Line," grotesque and clever.

Witherington, whose painting of " Don Quixote and Sanclio," at the

late Somerset-house exhibition, elicited so much applause, is exercising

his pencil on a pictui-e in the higher department of tlie arts, from which
much is expected. His picture of " The Soldier's Wife," painted for

the Rev. Mr. Knapp, is, we believe, to be placed in Windsor Castle, his

Majesty having greatly approved of it. Lance has in hand a festive

picture for Fawcett, the comedian ; and another. " TJie Robber sliewing

Gil Bias the Plunder of his Cave." The treasures of Rundcll and
Bridge have been open to his studj\ He has neavl,v finished a beautiful
" Groupe of Fruit," for IMr. Wells. Where Landseev is we are igno-

rant, but his studies of natui-c we suppose are continued. Noilon is

engaged on a head of the " Duke of Clarence." Slous, tlie painter of
" Pandemonium," has gone to paint an Elysium. Lee, the landscape

painter, has taken a trip to the Rhine, to spend a few month? in the

Black Forest. Webster has retired to ^^'lndsor to complete his picture of
a '• Village Fair." Leslie is painting " Tvistrara Shanuy making
love to Tabitha Bramble." Newton is painting a " Young Lady
reading a Love Letter, and taking an Emetic." Ilaydon is paint-

ing a picture of " Coriolanus meeting Alexander the Great at the Tomb
of Julius Ca?sar in Constantinople." AVilkie is painting a portrait of
" Mr. Peel in the disguise of a Black Footman, carrying in a Tea-kettle

for a Treasury Break iiist." That clever animal painter Landseer has a

capital picture of l\Ir. ^\'illiam Holmes whipping in memliers from the

coffee-room, to cheer a falling minister's speech. The dogged reluc-

tance of the whipped is said to be a fine effort of nature. The whipper
wears the new police costume, and is looking for a new thong to his

whip from the ]\faster-General of the Ordnance. Tlie whole is capital.

Danby is painting a " Tea-Tray" for the INIarchioness of Worcester,

with a portrait of the late ]\Lirchioness in the centre. "Westraacott is

busy casting the Duke of Wellington in brass, from some tons of

condemned ordnance. Chantiy lias excelled himself in a model of the

Lord Goderich, as a lackey, with his finger in his mouth, and carrying

a goose-pie into a Cabinet-dinner. The look of native simplicity is

finely mingled with the official dignity of the menial.

" There is nothing new under the sun." The characters of the succes-

sive genei'ations are not half so changeable as the fashions of their

doublets. We find this character of a duke, who afterwards ascended a

throne. The duke was the pro-papist Duke of York, who afterwards

was the King James II., of papist and unprosperous memory. The
cliaracter was actually published in the century before the last, so
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that it has the merit of antiquity, and written by an author of whom we
have only the initials W. B. So that it was probably written by some
lover of truth, who knew popery too well to trust it with the secret of

an honest man's name.

The Duke.—" He was the greatest hypocrite that lived in the realm of

England, and knew no use of language, but, as the witty Italian said, for

the disguise of his thought. He had a habit of lofty talldng, which con-

sisted of abrupt sayings and proud maxims, which he would deliver in a

very solemn, and, as it were, passionate manner, particularly caring, how-
ever, that they were said only to tliose with whom he could take that

licence without fear, namely, certain slavish lords about the court, and
also commoners, for whom nobody had any soi't of honour.

'' He was very liberal of what was not in his own gripe, and would
rather part with one hundred pistoles he had not in his own keeping,

than with one twenty shilling piece from his own pocket.
" He was crafty and cunning in ]5etty things ,as the circumventing any

great man, or the change of a public servant, insomuch, that a very wise

man was wont to say, that ' he believed him the wisest Duke in Chris-

tendom ;' tliereby meaning him wise in small things, but a fool in

weighty affairs.

" In his early days he was, like James I., afraid of the sight of a sword

;

though tliis went off after, and he saw some fighting with foreigners ;

and when he came to the throne, there were enough to call him
Hannibal and Alexander, and such like names ; but wise men said that

there was more luck in all this than nature.
" He ever desired to prefer mean men to gTeat places, that when he

turned them out, they should have no friend to bandy with them ; and,

besides, tliey were so hated for their meanness, that every one held it

a pretty recreation to have them often turned out.

" One of his pleasantest ti'icks was to keep people waiting for dead men's

shoes, whereby he made his flatterers many, and his expectants slaves.

Thus was he wont to say, when he wished to keep men quiet

—

" So
and so is a going—or he hath a mortal disease—or his physician doth

declare that nought but a voyage to tlie Western Indies can help," or

such like speech, to freslien their faith, tired by a too long disappoint-

ment. Thus he had at one instant three lords treasurers, four keepers,

seven first secretaries, three chief justices of the king, one hundred
bishops at the least, being more than double the actual and existent

prelacy, two masters of the rolls, besides a mighty multitude of deans,

counsel to the king, king's chaplains, judges, generals, and so forth, all

willing to be servants to tlie king, though few of them, poor devils,

ever tasted of the king's l)ay, so he had his use out of them, cheating

them to their faces, wliere.at the people were well pleased. This I

account one of his best devices.

" He was always tallcing of himself as one of the poorest men in his

own realm, and yet what he did with the large sums that he contrived

to squeeze out of the people, no man can tell unto this day. He
encouraged nothing in the way of the past raonarchs of this great and
gracious c )untvy, neither learned men, nor great divines, nor poets, nor

famous men for handling the pencil, nor the like. But always getting

and never giving, he was, nevertheless, always seemingly a beggar.

Where his money went I wot not; though Sir Hildebrand IMontague
said, with a bold wit, * tliat his prayers and his purse went together to

the .'
"
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We feel our share of the national interest in the health, wealth, and
happiness of that illustrious prince and pensioner, Leopold, of Coburg.

We fully believe every instance of his study of the royal high Dutch
virtue of saving, in every possible way. His " Highness !" has been

publicly asked whether his gooseberries have paid as well this season as

the last ? Whether he can afford to lower the hire of his carts with his

coronet upon them ? And what is the least price at which he will be able

to sell a waggon-load of brick-earth, before the building season is over ?

We profess ourselves rather inclined to admire the industry with which
the illustrious pensioner makes his fifty thousands a-year meet all

his demands, and allow him something for cigars at the end of it. A
story has got into the papers a])out his refusing to continue a pension of

the overwhelming sum of twenty-four pounds a-year to the widow of a

coachman, Avho broke his neck in the Princess Charlotte's service. Sir

R. Gardiner, who remains behind to take caie of the illustrious pensioner's

gooseberries and character, gave a sort of vague contradiction to the

story ; but it has been re-asserted on the testimony of the party, and it

has so much the stamjj of probability, tliat we fully believe it to

be word for word true. Another little trait of character was couched in

the story that Sontag, the prima donna of many names, had taken com-
passion on his finances, and lent him half her salary. He has gone, how-
ever, to the land of his fellow magnates, and still fame delights to hover

round him.
The plea of bad liealth being abandoned as untenable, three other causes

are assigned for the princely emigration—the first, that it is his High-
ness's intention to renew his homage in an imperial quarter, where, if

report speaks true, it has already been rejected, but the field is

supposed to be now more open by the demise of a redoubted Cham-
berlain ; the second, that it is preliminary to the avowal of a left-handed

marriage with a fascinating German vocalist ; the third, that it proceeds

from motives of economy, as the original Res nngiista Domi is supposed
to warrant a reduction of expenditure during a Continental sojourn,

which would not be looked upon with a favourable eye in this country.

We hate the New IMetropolitan Police, as it is called—the Downing
Street Army, as it ought to be called. For its name when a j^ear or two
shall have fitted it flirly on the neck of the nation, we may wait without

much chance of its being at all of a tenderer descrijition. But we do
not hesitate to pronounce the whole proceeding obnoxious to all our

sense of what a watch and ward, for the fair purposes of preserving

order and property, ought to be. It is not yet too late for the city to

remonstrate. All are not like Lord Mayor Thompson and his fellow-

gaper^ after l^aronetcies. There still are men in the city who can scorn

titles, that when given for trimming and tergiversation, are only the

surer marks for public scorn. To those manly citizens, we hold up the

new police as it is, and let them but do their duty, and a straw for the

Peels and Dawsons, and their tribe. Let them look to the official

announcement, and see the Horseguards' spirit of the whole affair.

- " New Metropolitan Police.—The arrangements for the establisliment

of the new police are now far advanced. Westminster division will be
the first in which it will be introduced. The «r»w, clothing, and accou-

ircmcnlSj are nearly finished. This division embraces thirteen very
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populous parishes. The clothing of the superintendantSj or superior

officers, will resemble very much the undress ofthe Coldstream Guards-^-

a blue frock with standing collar, ornamented with silver lace, the but-

tons exhibiting a crown and tlie word ' police' underneath. The In-

spectors' appointments will be of the same description, only coarser cloth •

The Police-men will be armed with a pair ofjnstols and cutlass. Each
man is to bear a number, by which he may be identified. The men
will be bound to go round their respective posts eveiy quarter of an

hour. The Superintendant's salary will be 200/. a year ; the Inspector's

lOOZ. ; the police sergeant 3s. (5d. per diem, and the private 3*. Amongst
the successful candidates for the post of inspectors are several retired

sergeants of the guards, whose uniform good conduct, and habits of mili-

tary discipline, well qualify them for -the situation. The total force, at

least on the present calculation, will not exceed eight hundred men.

No person, of whatever rank, will be allowed to engage in any other

sort of employment. The inspectoi*'s duty will be that which is at

present performed by the night constables. The superintendants will

take their reports in the morning, and lay them before the commis-

sioners. The sergeants will have to see that the men are on their posts.

It is expected that the duty will commence in Westminster on the 20th

of the present month."
Now, what, in the name of common sense, do we want with all this

military fuss.-' Arms, accoutrements, undress of the Coldstream Guards,

sergeants, cutlass and pistols, habits of military discipline, posts, parades,

and the colonel at the top of the muster-roll ! Is there a rebellion

raging in London ? Have the beacons been lighted on the top of the

Treasury, to tell the dwellers beyond Temple Bar, that the Lords of

the Council are besieged by General Diebitsch Cobbett? that General

Paskewitch Hunt is coming with a hundred thousand manslayers over

Westminster Bridge, and that they have but half an hour's provisions

and not a moustachio left unburnt among them.^ We see nothing oi'this

yet with the keenest telescope.

Our declaimers lavish their eloquence on the Absenteeism of Ireland

;

but until fair words can wash out the recollections of an Irish residence,

they but throw away their metaphors. We can conceive no happiness

of speech sufficient to abate the nuisance of being regularly besieged by
some hundreds of infuriated papist ruffians drunk with whiskej', bigotry,

and blood, for six months in the year ; and for the other six, venturing out

a dozen yards from one's own door only at the risque of never returning

but a corpse ; running every day much more hazard than a partridge on the

first of September, and seeing in every third man we meet a sworn assassin,

with his remission for all sins past, present, and to come, in his pocket,

signed by the priest who has dined at your table every Sunday for the

last twenty years ; and never laying your head upon your pillow without

the philosophical consolation, that being either shot or burned ahve, is at

worst a rapid conclusion to the troubles of suspecting every one, guard-

ing against every one, being plundered by every one, and finally, falling

a victim at last, with all your precaution. That an Irish Protestant, Avho

was able to earn his bread by paving, or picking stones, or wiping

shoes, in England, should fly from the great and glorious scene of liber-

ality, emancipation, and sharp-shooting, we can feel as little wonder, as

we are inclined to attach blame. If the case were our own, we should

fly from the " Emerald Isle, the sweet gem of tiie sea," as fast as four

post-horses could carry us to the shore, and the JMeteor steamer could

carry us from it ; with merely an Irish newspaper in our pocket, to pro-

M.M. Neiv Series.—VOh. Will. No. 46. 3 K
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duce as an irrefragable rebuke to the first coxcomb who attempted to

dispute the wisdom of our proceedings. But there are classes of

absenteeism of another complexion. The following is a statement of the

number of English now residing in France, according to the returns

made by the different Police Authorities to the Prefect de Police at

Paris:—Paris, 14,500; Versailles, 2,080; St. Germain, 150; Tours,

2,795; Bourdeaux, 965; Bareges, 80; Montpelier, 300; Marseilles,

120; Lyons, GO; Fontainbleau, 30 ; St. Quintin, 200; Dunkerque, 500;
St. Omer, 700; Boulogne (sur mer), (i,800 ; Calais, 4,550; and in

various other parts of France about 1.8fi5; making a total of 35,695.

Of this number 6,680 are mechanics. Their whole annual expenditure

is, on the very lowest calculation, estimated at 95,885,500 francs, or

3,835,420 pounds sterling.

So much for France. But we have besides these 35,000, the multitude

scattered through the Netherlands, Switzerland, Germany, Italj-, at least as

many more. And those (50,000 spend on the lowest average, between five

and six millions a-year, drawn from the property of England, and scattered

upon foreigners; with the gratifying recollection that they are scattered

upon the very worst, most rapacious, and most insolent set among those

foreigners, the inn-keepers and lodging-letters of every description ; a

race who actually count us among their rents, plunder us to our faces,

and then sacre us through the eternal smoke of the vilest tobacco, to the

bottom of their souls.

To starve this whole licensed banditti would be our supreme delight,

and a single year of closing the continent against our foohsh hunters for

cheap living would exterminate tTiem, like flies in the first frost. The
wretciies must then cheat no more, which would be double death to them ;

and before the year was out we should have the whole tribe of the Desseins

devouring each other, a revolt among: the jack-boots, and a general over-

throw and fugitation of Lions d'or. Swans argent, and blue bears, from
Calais to Constantinople. , Amongst those absentees we see no fewer

than five thousand half-pay officers. What is the Horseguards about,

while those heroes are spending the government money in this gallant

style.'' Every soul of them should be ordei'ed back instantly or

cashiered. As to cheap living, if it is that which they require, they

might find it as easily in any of our inland counties as in France. De-
von or Cornwall, if they must waste as much money on journeying so

far as they can, are far enough from London to satisfy an explorer of

tei-ra incognita. But they might make their abode in any country town
of England on better terms than in any village, burgh, town, or city of
France. As for the effect of this foreign sojourn on tlieir character, the

less that is said the better. It makes them unfit for all purposes of so-

ciety. The spirit of foreign life is lounging, hcentiousness, gambling;

meanness, swindling, and infidelity; and six months of the yawning
listlessness of a foreign town is enough to stain the heart and imbrute
the understanding of the whole five thousand.

We have no doubt that in the present state of affairs the piety and
purity of the Cabinet will be communicated to the Church, and that the

mitre will be suffered to drop on no head suspected of baseness or luke-

warmness. The Chancellor will take due precaution that no " husband
of more than one wife," shall wear the lawn. ]\Ir. Peel will provide that

the candidate shall be " faithful in word and deed"—Mr. Goulburn that

he have a " good report of all men"—Lord Melville that " he be given

to hospitality"—Mr. Herries that " he be not given to filthy lucre," and
his Highness the Dictiitor, that " he be no brawler, nor lord it over the

(
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flock." With those perfections for chusing the future ornaments of
Episcopacy, we must lament that the spirit of the Cabinet did not abide
in the bosom of its predecessors. The following little circumstance is

worthy of a niche in the history of a rising church.
A vulgar fellow in Yarmouth having thought proper to publish himself

an ass, and Unitarian, and thinking it also proper to make a Protestant
Bishop equally ridiculous, wrote such a letter as such a fellow might be
expected to write, if he could write at all ; and calling the Established
Church a worshipper of three Gods together, added to this atrocious
calumny the lesser but higlily offensive insult, of abusing the Liturgy.
Now we have in the Church a Bishop, the fervent lover of all sorts

of liberalitif—an ancient receiver of some five or six thousands a-year
from the Church, but who, notwithstanding, is a personage of a remark-
able euUghtened turn. To this old receiver of rents and renewals, this

Yarmouth cobler and controversialist bent his steps, and having depo-
sited his opinion on Church and State in the trust of the venerable
friend of Coke, Cobbett, O'ConneU, et si qiice aliunde queeranhir,

received from the venerable stipendiary the following answer :

—

" Sir,—Your remarks upon the ' form of solemnization of matrimony' in the
Liturgy of the Established Church appear to me very xatitfactory, and I would
gladly undertake to give my reasons for thinking so, in the House of Lords, did
not the infirmities of age remind me, in a manner not to be mistaken, that I

am near the end of my journey to that country where ' they neither marry nor
are given in marriage.'—I am, Sir, &c. " Henry Norwich."

On this expressive evidence of the natural connection of sound the-

ology and common sense with the lawn sleeves, we leave the clergy to

make their own comment. " It is melancholy," says the narrator of this

satisfactory affair, " to see such a letter addressed by a Protestant Bishop
to a ' Freethinking Christian,' or find the arguments ofan obscure layman
against the Liturgy of the Established Church, proclaimed as verij salis~

factory, by one of its Fathers and pillars. The Bishop of Norwich was
one of the voters for popery, last session, in the House ofLords ; to which
place he went, in spite of the infirmities of which he speaks—it is a pity

he should be prevented from giving the Liturgy of the Established
Church a hit, in the ensuing session."

We think it melancholy too, but perfectly natural, that men, promoted
like this weak brother, should act precisely as he has done. For what
was this man set over his diocese? Was he an able writer, an able

preacher, a distinguished scholar, or even a passable divine ? Let those

who ever heard that he was any one of the whole four tell. Is there a line

from his pen, or a word from his lips that any man on earth remembers,
or is the wiser or the better for ? Let those who know tell. What made
him a Bishop?—The system of patronage. Miserable system. Base and
odious distributors of honours and offices. The back-stairs of the Cabinet
are worth all the steps of the Temple. We throw no blame on tliis

decrepit pensioner, for he is probably as virtuous as lie knows how to be,

and as wise as ever he was. The criminals are of another cloth ; and
until we gather grapes of thorns, and figs of thistles, the meddling of
tliose men with the Church will be its corruption.

When the " Chapter of Accidents" of last year comes into plain prose,

one of its most curious p.'iges will be our management of Portugal. We
first capture Don Miguel, tear him away crying from his crying grand-
mother's arms, and send him in the hold of a frigate to durance vile in

Austria. We keep liim there two years, every morning of whicli he
feels his head, to know whether Prince Metternich has left it on Jiis

3 K 2
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shoulders since supper. We then let him ldos6, for the same reason for

which we tied him up, being no reason whatever in either instance. We
then bring him over to be converted from the error of his Vienna ways;
we feed and clothe him ; we furnish Lord Dudley's house for him. Lord
Dudley retaining the furniture after a week's use (a very ingenious way
of refitting an old establishment of chairs and tables, and doing credit

to his lordship's oeconomy). We show him the Tower, the Treasury,

Lord Sefton in his tilbury. Lord Petersham's moustachios, the Irish de-

legates, Mrs. Ai-buthnot, the Marquis of Conyngham, and other public

curiosities. We exercise the cavalry in a tornado for his amusement,
and parade the Coldstream in a deluge for his edification. We then send

him back to Portugal with the kindest advice to keep liimself quiet, to

restrain his fingers from picking and stealing, and his tongue from evil

speaking of the brains of Lord Dudley and the politeness of the Dicta-

tor. He touches the Portuguese soil, hnighs at poor Lord Dudley, whom
every body dupes, mounts his horse, knocks the Canning constitution on
the head, and after routing the whole patriotism of his dingy country,

quietly sits down on the paternal throne.

At this the cabinet is up in arms, and calls him a rogue in all its tongues.

Don Miguel, however, knows the value of the anathema, and proceeds.

He declares the loyal resisting ports in a state of blockade. We in-

stantly acknowledge that he is quite in the right, and allow the blockade
to be law. The Emperor of Brazil is as indignant as we are, as active,

and as successful. He sends over his little daughter to brain Don
]\Iiguel with her fan, or marry him, whichever he likes best. The Don
scoiFs at the little slie-generalissimo. We tlien grow more alarmed, disclaim

the minute belligerent, and banish her from London. We then make a
queen of her in her banishment, and allow her levees, and a court of Pal-

mella and all his j^ellow compatriots, with an unlimited order on the trea-

sury-confectioner for buns and sweetmeats. We next send the queen of
Laleham back to her papa, and pledging witli one hand Don Pedro, with
the other we introduce IRIr. IMackenzie as British consul-general at the

court of Don Miguel. We next exult in the victory of Count Villa Flor, at

tlie same moment when we virtualljr recognize the sovereign against whom
he is fighting. But, absurd as the whole tissue of contradictions has been,

and what better could we expect from tlie Scotch, spider-weaving brains

of Lord Aberdeen, we give credit to Villa Flor for shewing, that, when
their necks are in danger, even Portuguese can fight. Don IMiguel's expe-
dition against Terceira deserved to be beaten, and was well beaten. After
having made some bungling attempts to bombard the forts; the fleet

threw about 3,000 men on the rocks. The forts immediately played
upon them witii great eifect ; tlie fleet ran away, and the affair was now
one of snipe-shooting.

" Tlie invaders, abandoned upon the rocks, unable either to extend
themselves or to escape, and persuaded that we, imitating the orders

which they had received, ^^'ould refuse them quai'ter, were driven to

exasperation—the boldest fired to the top of the barrier, and, shortly

'wounded, sheltered themselves amongst the rocks, which the sea was
gradually invading, as the tide was coming in ; and the less intrepid

concealed themselves in the caves. Tlie horrible condition of these un-
fortunate men, dragged liitlier, for the most part, bj'- the violence and
tyranny of the usurper, now moved the hearts of the generous volunteers,

and seeing in their conquered foes a band of unhappy victims, they
called out to them from the top of the scarp not to fire—to sur-

render ; that they had nothing to fear unarmed. They then fastened
j'opes, and tlirew them down the scarp ; others taking off tlieir shoes,

and descending in this manner down the rocks, gave their hands
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and drew their enemies from the abyss, who at length threw down their
arms. All this was done by our brave fellows, who would not suffer

themselves to be perturbed either by the fire of the cannon and musketry,
or the canister-shot poured upon them from a brig, and, conducting their
prisoners thus made, they flew again to their arms, binding up more
than one wound with their handkerchiefs, which some had received."

A few days more must decide the fate of Covent Garden : whether
the truncheon of Field jMarshalFawcett or the hammer of George Martel
Robins is to be the insti'ument of command. The catalogue is curious,
and no doubt the relic hunters will be busy in the purchase of some of
the articles. Among them we find, in Mr. Kemble's room, the following
lot :

—

" An eight-day clock, in a mahogany case, by Wilson, 1775, with
the following inscription, on a brass plate :

—
' After the dreadful fire of

Covent Garden Theatre, on the morning of September 21st, 1808, this

clock was dug out of the ruins, by John Saul, master carpenter of the
theatre, and repaired and set to work again l)y Mr. John Lockwood,
clock and watch-maker, St. James's Street, Clerkenwell, London.'

"

Fawcett's room does not appear to have been over furnished, if we may
judge from the catalogue :

—" A chimney-glass plate, and fender, and
coai-skuttle," are all that we find mentioned as its contents. Farley's

room was much better provided. He, besides the ordinary furniture of
a sitting-room, had a piano-forte, and an enormous glass, which may
have enabled him to see the whole of his nose at once.

A humoui'ist would derive some amusement, in despite of his regret,

from the list of articles which the catalogue exhibits, in connection with
the wardrobe and scenery. Not to touch on the peculiarities of the
dramatic characters of the drama, as a poetical correspondent has done,

we may observe, that the auctioneer is expected to knock down
"Mary," "Elizabeth," and the "Prince Regent" (three ships); and
among the scenery, passing over such trifles as " the whole of the Devil's

Elixir," " Back of the Grand Admiral," and " Changeable Woods,"
besides selling " Clouds," " Moonlight," and one item, which reads
(though but humble prose) as euphoniously as poetry, viz.

" Front and back ' The Harem'—Grieve."

We find that the following properties were actually at the same time to

come to the hammer—" The Colosseum," " The Horns Tavern,"
" Old Street," " Southampton," " The King's Bench," " Shakspeare's
House," " Dunsinane Castle," " Salamanca," and " St. Catherine's

Docks."

MR. SADLER S SPEECH, AT WHITBY.
We believe that we shall gratify our readers by presenting them with

this noble speech, which was made by Mr. Sadler at the dinner of the
mercliants and shipowners of Whitby, on the 1 5th ult. It is the most
eloquent performance since his own masterly speech on the popish
question. But its elociuence is the least part of its merits ; it has the
higher qualities of solid information, vigorous reasoning, and high prac-

tical Ijenevolence. We have here no saucy pretender to supreme illu-

mination, exalting science to scoff at religion ; no empty march-of-intel-

lect man, urging his fellow fools to tlirow aside tlioir ploughs and
hammers and reform tlie state ; no silly Utopian tlieorist, building

castles in the air, and preparing his disciples for tlie dungeon ; no pert
political ceconomist, retailing the exploded nonsense of the Edinburgh
Review school, and crowing over truisms ; but a man of mor.al dignity,

and grave senatorial wisdom, expressing the highest truths of govern-
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ment and society, in language worthy of their rank ; and while with

the most powerful hand of our day he strips off the disguises of philoso-

phical arrogance and public corruption, pointing out the upward secure

path to national honour and glory.

Gentlemen :

—

In addressing you upon

this occasion, you will expect that I should

advert to the terms in which your public

invitation was expressed. In doing this,

however, I must waive any remarks upon

the too flattering manner in which you

have been kind enough to allude to my
character and talents; further than just tosay,

thatmy character, I hope, will ever be marked
by consistency ; and as to my talents, what-

ever they may be, (and I regret to say they

are humble and limited,) I have freely de-

voted them, under the direction of my con-

science, to the service of the country ;—

a

line of conduct which I foresaw would bring

upon me the ridicule and abuse of a certain

class of speakers and writers, v.ho reserve all

their approbation for mercenary and unprin-

cipled tergiversation, and all their hatred

for the honest and opposite course. I am,
however, well content to endure this, cer-

tain as I am that such attempts v/iU only

tend to bring into more gcneial discussion

those principles of policy of which I am an

humble advocate, and v.hich must prevail,

being, I am -fully satisfied, those of pa-

triotism, humanity, and truth. To this

policy you have adverted in your invita-

tion to me, and especially to that part of it

more immediately affecting the interests

of this ancient and most respectable town.

I shall, therefore, on this occasion, confine

myself to shortly discussing some of the

most prominent and important topics it in-

volves.

Gentlemen, the ancient and genuine

policy of this great country, hke its con-

stitution, was not, if I may so express my-
self, struck out at a heat. Dictated by
necessity, and confirmed by experience, it

was the work of successive generations

—

generations of incomparably greater intel-

lect, and, it is to be feared, of far more real

patriotism than the present. It was not

dictated, perhaps, by hireling critics, or

patronised by political pamj hleteers, but it

had in the deliberate sanction and suflfrar^es

of such names as Bacon, as Locke, as Ad-
dison, the signature of immortality—men

. who brought to the consideration of the

subject not only the broadest lights of

reason, but the utmost warmth of bene-

volence, and who left nothing to be dis-

covered in the fundamental principles of

•human policy to the witlings of the day,

but the secret of their own conceited igno-

rance. That policy, founded upon tl;e cer-

tainty of the rich abundance of all things

necessary to human existence within oiu:

own shores, and of the consequent duty and
advantage of developing them, sought from

foreign countries those commodities (hap-

pily for us, few and comparatively unim-
portant) which nature had denied to this.

at the same time strictly protecting those

branches of British industry which could

not otherwise have been introduced amongst
us, or preserved when established. Now
it were most easy to shew that whatever
reasons there might have been for the in-

troduction of such a system (and they were
Buch as will continue to operate in all

countries where common sense prevails),

such reaK«ns were rendered infinitely more
imperative by that course of events v/hich

has caused this country to be more heavily

taxed than any other, and (thanks to the

support of internal industry) long enabled
it to dispense the most liberal reward to

human labour of any nation upon earth.

To allow British labour to be competed
with by foreigners in our own market, then
is, in reference to the first fact, our taxa-

tion, the most dishonest, and in regard to-

the second, our comforts, the most cruel

policy that ever was ventured upon by any
government in the world, to say nothing of
its folly. In behalf of the foniier sj'stem I
have mentioned names ; I will now make a
still more important appeal, namely to facts.

Reasonings, by whomsoever urged, may
fail ; Experience, never ! Under that sys-

tem of policy, and in spite of obstacles the

most formidable, the nation increased its

wealth, promoted its prosperity, consoUdated
its power, and extended its dominion. De-
pressions there certainly did occur in the

country, but these, which towards the last

were plainly traceable to the introduction

of parts of the absurd policy nov/ adopted,

were, comparatively speaking, slight and
temporary, and, above all, partial ; if one
Interest suffered, the rest were in a condition

to sustain it. The vibrations of the na-
tional balance soon subsided into the equir

poise of settled and general prosperity. The
history of tlie world exhibits not the nation

whose advancement was so rapid, and whose
prosperity seemed to promise such per-

petuit}'. That such was its condition, I
appeal to your individual experience. I cite

still higher authority. Prosperity was pro-

nounced in glowing language from the

throne—prosperity was echoed in still more
exaggerated terms, and attended with bound-
less prouiises of its perpetuity and increase

by the minister of the crown. Tliese de-

clarations were believed and acted upon by
the people, and their faitli has been since

imputed to them as their folly and their

crime, by some of those even, who put
them forth. But they were true, andwoidd
have remained so, but for the perverse al-

teration, at that moment, of tlie principles

of our national poUcy. All innovation.

Lord Bacon says, is with injury ; and he
must be blind, indeed, that does not see

the injury this has occasioned. But by a
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strange fatality, whicli not unfrequently

occurs in the liistory of human affairs, the

suffering has fallen upon the guiltless, while

many of those who were accessory to the

change, have largely benefitted by it.

Let us, therefore, now turn to the pre-

sent condition of things amongst us. What
now is the situation of the country ? A
retrogression in tliree or four short years,

since the new theory has been in operation,

of the most alarming nature, in whatever

point of view it is considered. What is

the great interest—whicli the place—in this

heretofore happy empire, which is prosper-

ing ? ^^Tiere is it that general distress is

not now experienced, and impending ruin

dreaded ? ^V'hat is the pursuit which is

profitable to the employer, or sustains in

comfort the employed ? Who shall say

whether that mass of bodily suffering,

which the almost starving operatives now
endure, or the mental and concealed anguish

which many of tlieir former employers ex-

perience, is the most heavy and heart-

rending ?

And, first,- if we turn our eyes to the

agi'iculturists, who, if calculated as Adam
Smith intimates, in reference to the em-
ployments solely dependent upon them
which, in our census, are placed in the other

class, will amount, as. I have proved else-

where, to two-thirds of the industrious part

of the community. I say, turning to the

agricultural operatives, what is their condi-

tion ? The farmers of the kingdom are on
the verge of ruin; many of them are already

inextricably engulphed ; poverty and dis-

tress pursue and have already reached them.
The labourers, in entire counties together,

are in the deepest distress, and are almost
universally pauperized, and their condition

has had its full share in reducing the ma-
nufacturing operatives to a like, or even a
worse situation. With tens of millions of

acres of land wholly uncullivatcd, millions

of which are amongst the richest soils in the

world; with millions more, especially in

Ireland, not lialf laboured ; and with an in-

credible and increasing number of hands
out of employment, and wliom we nmst
sustain, thougli we wholly lose their labour,

things have been at length so happily ma-
naged, that we habitually emjiloy the la-

bourers of distant countries while o\irs are

idle ; call their fields into cultivation v/hile

we neglect our own ; furnish with capitals,

foreign rivals in otlier b'anches of industry

which they will assuredly employ against

us, while we voluntarily diminish the na.-

tional resources ;—and still our population

is inadequately and, relatively speaking,

dearly fed. IJut the economists recommend
perseverance in this policy, and deliberately

advise the desertion or abandonment of agri-

culture to the extent of putting three-sixths

of our soils out of cultivation. Wliither
then must the dispossessed millions of
wretched fugitives resort ? To the manu-
facturing districts certainly. They must

become the rivals of the present operatives

there, instead of remaining their steadiest

customers, and that at a time when the
goods already fabricated are so immense in

quantity as to inundate the world, and so
low in price as to starve the manufacturers.
PoUtical economists, I am well aware, have
an answer for all this ;—it consists of a
future promise ; but the people of England
have been long amused by promises from
the same quarter, and have been cruelly
deceived. And, moreover, they have been
reduced to such a condition by their mise-
rable mismanagement, that they can no
longer wait their fulfilment, were they as
undeviatingly tiue as they are manifestly
false. They cannot subsist upon remote
and uncertain contingencies. By a better

policy than that now pursued, this country
might fmnish an abundant supply of food
at a relatively cheaper price, and still have
" enough and to spare," to the evident
comfort and advantage of the entire com-
munity, and especially of the manufacturing
part of it.

Turning, then, to the manufacturing in-
terests,—respecting these the most disheart-
ening and prejudicial system has been
adopted. We have legalized tlie constant
introduction, under certain duties, of articles

of foreign industry, which have, in many
branches of business, necessarily interfered

with home labour, and greatly diminished
its recompence. Our silk-manufacturers,

our shoe-makers, our glovers, and very many
others engaged in stiU more operose and
profitable branches of employment, compre-
hending, in the whole, a great multitude of
our industrious countrymen, have been sub-
jected to the distressing rivalry of foreigners.

That this has lessened the demand for home
labour there can be little doubt, none what-
ever that it has greatly diminished its

wages. Indeed, I myself have heard those
who were mainly instrumental in introduc-
ing the change, exult in the vastly greater
cheapness of the goods when fabricated,

whicli that ciiaiige has occasioned; I heard
the exultation at tlie time with sorrow, I
heard it with shame, when 1 recollected

that those who uttered it, made no lessening
demands upon the public purse, which has
still to be replenished in their belialf, by the

harder efforts of a suffering people. But
the exultation, after all, was natural ; their

interests are adverse, as are those of a body,
unhappily too numerous, who are the avowed
and persevering enemies of a protected in-

ternal industry. As to the shipping inte-

rests, to wliich I shall allude hereafter, it

were superfluous to tell you that they liavc

been similarly and even worse treated ; but

to this subject I shall again recur, though
I tliink it is almost unnecessary so to do in

the present company. I think, with that,

at least. Gentlemen, you are as well aca

quaintcd as are tlie theorists.

One tiling has often struck mc as to the

policy of oui projectors, namely, the ad4re»
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with which they attempt to sever the vari-

ous interests of the country, managing the

successive depression of each, by appeaUng

to the selfish feehngs of the rest. Thus I

think I well remember a certain individual

(to whom, however, I have never once be-

fore alluded personally, notwithstanding the

attempted wit that has been so misapplied

on that supposition) I say, I think I re-

member him, holding forth to the Liver-

pool shipowners, that they might probably be
compensated for the loss of their protection

by a similar withdrawal of that of tlie agri-

culturists ; the granary of tlie empire

might, partially, at least, be placed, it was

hoped, abroad ; and then the shipowners

would, of course share in transporting liither

the constant supplies : (httle chance of this,

however, I ween, under the reciprocity

system!) But both shipowners and agri-

culturalists were to get other commodities

cheaper by the free trade system ; silks for

instance,— and the silk manufactmer, in his

turn, was to be propitiated by the sacriiice

of the throwster, itc. The object of these

changes was all the while low jnices, other-'

wise we pay little compliment to the saga-

city of their promoters ; and, after all, a

more insane attempt than to eiTectuate that,

could never have entered into the head of

man, when it is considered that we have a
fixed encumbrance, or debt, to a vast

amount, on which the cheapening of the

value of property, and of labour in the

country wliicli has to sustain it, operates as

an enormous augmentation. The fund-

holders, tlie jobbers, the brokers of the

community, may and do feel the advantages

of these changes ; some of these dictate the

carrying of them still further into effect,

but it will be well for them, even with a

view to their own permanent interests, to

pause, or they will find the mis«liief they

meditate " for others will fall upon their

own pate." Eight hundred mil-
riOJfS OF DEBT, AND CHEAP PRICES,
ARE iiOT CONVERTIBLE TERMS; nO
more than are Foreign Competition and
British Comfort ! Seen in the light of true

politicalphilosophy, all the diiTerent branches

of industry in a community are united in

the bonds of mutual inte-est, as well as

amity ; and if one be weaker tlian the rest,

the others are willing to extend to it a help-

ing hand ; but the new system sees things

in a different light ; " buy where you can
buy cheapest" is the motto—though it is

one which would divest us of all our

local duties and attacliments, and even

of patriotism itself. Hence those engaged
in various pursuits which can never be

wholly dissevered, are taught to eye each

other with feelings of jealousy and hosti-

lity ; they must still cling together, indeed,

but with the desperation of drowning men,
who drag each other down to destruction ;

These, gentlemen, are my general views on
the subject ; general, I may call them, for

they embrace the interests and pursvdts of

every class amongst us ; and, I rejoice to

say, they are becoming imiversal among
the operatives The noble Enghsh maxim,
'• Live and let live," is revivmg. Whether
it regards the labourer at the plough, or

the manufacturer at his loom, I have always

felt, what I have somewhere expres;jed,

" Lot those tli.it till and those that weave,

Still by honest labours live."

And I shall never exchange this feeling

for some dry and imfeeling dogma of poli-

tical economy.
But is the country in the distressed .state

in which it is now represented to be ? I
fear it is. And were I to become a political

tourist in order to ascertain the fact, I
woiUd seek it amongst the many. I should
not fix my views on the mere surface, or

rather summits of society : these may still

glow with the gleam of setting prosperity,

which hke the luminary from whence I

take my illustration, casts a richer ray, the

lower it is on its decline ; while its warm
and cheering beams withdrawn from be-
neath, have left the narrow, humble vale of
poverty in darkness and destitution. I
say, I would not collect my information

—

" Where luxury

In palaces lies straining her low thought

To form unreal wants ;"

nor from flatterers at feasts ; from the dis-

cussions of economists, at the boards of our
merchant princes, groaning with delicious

viands and sparkling wines ofevery vintage ;

but rather from the father ofthe cottage, who
sits idle and distressed, brooding over the

fate of those from wJj.om his eyes are

averted—his suffering family, but over whom
his heart is yearning, and breaking ! I
would not seek it in the dazzling ^awing-
room, full of curious and costly foreign

decorations, where the lady's splendid robe

which sweeps over the turkey carpet, is the

glowing labour of the Lyonese loom ; and
the person, even to the hand and the foot,

is adorned with the products of other than

English industry. No ! I would rather

read it in the condition of that poor home-
less being, of the same sex, shivering in

the portico below ; whom the introduc-

tion of those very luxuries has perhaps

deprived her of honest employment, and
driven her to await, in the wages of prosti-

tution, the preservation of a life worse than

death itself. In a word, I would take my
ideas of the principle and progress of the

system from the inmates of the cottage,

rather than the mansion. As to myself, 1

had to present a petition from one of the

populous hundreds of the Coimty of Lan-
caster, and I learned on the unimpeachable

authority of the highly respectable gentle-

men through whom it was handed to me,

that thousands of the people ate subsisting

on fifteen -pence a head per week, and even

that pittance is earned by extreme and long

protracted labour.
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Till very lately, however, the prevalence

of general distress was insultingly and men-
daciously denied by many of our public

oracles. That impudent falsehood will now,
however, avail no longer. Patient as the

people of England usually are, under their

sufferings and privations, they are now, I

deeply regret to observe, beginning to be

turbulent. M'hen the weavers of Spital-

lields were refractory, these oracles coolly

recommended, not their redress, but their

desertion ! ITie business was to be re-

moved at their dictation, to distant parts.

Well ! Is Congleton at this moment any
better off? Has JIacclesfield been less in-

surrectionary ? Look at Rochdale, at Jlan-
chester, at Barnsley ; what is the state and
condition of those places ? Would to God
rny voice could reach them and might be
listened to ; I would most earnestly exhort
them to peace and obedience to the laws :

but I would not advise them to desist from
remonstrating concerning their grievances.

If the ministers could be buUied out of
their principles, as some of them professed

to have been, I think they might be im-
portuned out of their policy ; though I am
fully aware that, to the scandal of human
nature, whims are much more tenaciously

maintained than principles : and such, per-
haps, still think, that agitators for Eman-
cipation ought to be listened to ;—agitators

for bread, put down !

But now that the general distress can be
no longer denied, still this darling theory is

to be defended, by attributing our sufferings

to other causes ; and it must be confessed
they gave us abundance of choice. Some-
times it lias been laid to the charge of stag-

nation, more frequently to over-production
;

now the bankers are in fault now the
traders : our agriculturists have produced
too much ; they have produced too little.

M''e have a surplus of capital—we have had
a want of it—but now it seems that an in-

different harvest or two is the most conve-
nient apology for our distresses ; which dis-

tresses, however, commenced before the
harvests were deficient ; but had it been
otherwise, variations in our seasons have
always existed, and ever will recur, as cer-

tainly, though perhaps not so regidarly, as

the cycles of the planetary system. And
for these, as they must always be expected,
a wise and paternal government will never
be unprepared.' In a word, the people of
England, it has long appeared pretty plain,

cannot trade to the satisfaction of their

rulers ; nor does Providence appear to please
them cny better. These facts, however, are
certain ; first, that the distress is great ;

and, secondly, that its date is coincident
with that of the operation of the new tlieory ;

witness thestatisticsof misfortune, ofpoverty,
of crime, in the instant and vast increase of
bankruptcies, the multiplication of criminal
committals, the rise in the poor rates, all

taking their date from the identical period

.M..M. Xew Scries V01..VIIT. .\o.46.

in question. Can events of so striking and
tremendous a character existwithout a cause,

and one adequate to their production? It

were absurd to suppose it. One of the most
important duties of the government is there-

fore to search it out, and .nstead of with-

standing those public inquiries, for which
the people have s-o long and so loudly called,

to solict rather than reject, their evidence

and information.

It pppears to me, we can best approach
this inquiry by a series of negatives. And
first, it is not Providence who is chargeable

with the miseries of the people—on the con-

trary, never was there a country so endowed
with whatever could administer to its com-
forts, promote its prosperity, or secure its

greatness. All the real elements of wealth

are centered within our shores ; all the

accidents which could favour their develope-

ment are also ours. We have a country

unrivalled in fertility and ample in extent,

only partially cultivated, and capable of

sustaining, as future generations will prove,

a vast accession of inhabitants in far greater

plenty than our present population enjoys.

Beneath us are minerals of the most valua-

ble kind. AVithout, our territories encircle

the earth, and accumulate on our shores the

products of all regions, and open a door

of access to all couniries. W^e have a
climate unrivalled in healthiness, and a

position among the nations the most fbrtu-

nate ; surrounded by the ocean, which is not

only the very element of British safety and
glory, but an inexhaustible mine of wealtli.

Such, without an hyperbole, is the condition

in which Providence has placed us ; such
the bounties the Deity has poured upon us.

The sacred and figurative language of the

East might be applied to England, as em-
phatically as to an equally distinguished

and unthankful country of old :
—" He has

placed our vineyard on a very fruitful liill,

he has fenced it and gathered out the stones

thereof, built a tower in its midst, and
planted it with the choicest vines."—And it

may still be asked, as it was of old, " What
could be done more for his vineyard than he
has done in it ?" I defy any man to answer
this solemn question as it respects England,
so as to lay in any measure the misery of
this people at the door of eternal Provi-
dence.

Nor, second, is it the character or the

conduct of the inhabitants to which the

present distress of the country are attri-

butable.—On the contrary, there is not a
population upon earth more prone to laliour,

m<ire active, enterprising or intelligent in

their exertions, more persevering in their

pursuits ; none who have so great an abun-
dance of capital, that idol of the )iresent

system, by whicli, according to its doctrine,

our national advantages can alone be deve-

loped or distributed. Whoever, therefore,

or whatever has occasioned the existing dis-

tress, tiie people are guiltless.

Nor is it the numbot o( our pftiintrvnien

3 1,
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which has produced it. Fashionable as is

the diabolical doctrine, for diabolical it is,

inasmuch as it begins by affronting God,
and issues in injuring man ; it is like many
other fashionable notions, utterly false. It

is the prerogative of God, saving the pre-

sence of our political economists, to decide

the question ; and he has decided it, in the

superabundance of the means of human
subsistence which, as a nation, he lias la-

vislied upon us, placed within oiu- reach,

and solicited us to accept. AVhetlier in

reference to the resources of the country, or

its means of profitable employment, if pro-

perly developed, there is not a sinew or

an ami too many in the empire, no, nor

elsewhere, no more than there is a super-

fluous spirit called into the realms of im-

mortality by the Eternal God ! Short,

indeed, and infernal would be the remedy,

were this revolting notion true. Deporta-

tion of every kind, nuirder in all its forms,

indirect or otherwise, would be obvious and

general benefits. Still, however, the pro-

mulgators of tliis notion, with the habi-

tual selfishness of the system, pronouncmg
upon the redundancy of human being,

invariably except themselves. The chris-

tian advocates of this doctrine are not its

personal converts— whether as it respects

life, or its propensities and feelings, they

make no personal sacrifices. Tliey are no
Curtiuses—but I see your indignation at

the very mention of tliese notions; and,

rather than on the dogmas of tlie political

economists, we will stiU rest, as to this

matter, upon the assurances of Him who
giveth food to all flesh ; for his mercy en-

dureth for ever.

In whatever point of view, therefore, we
regard this great nation, we may assert

that its natural state is one of prosperity and
happiness. Such is the condition which it

ought to enjoy. And the minister to whom,
in effect, the country commits the charge of

seeing tliat tlie public " receive no injury,"

ought to render a reason for its condition if

it be otherwise.

M'hat then arc the real causes of the

general depression, under v/hich every inte-

rest at present groans ? The answer to

tliis question, were I to discuss it fully, and
according to my own views of the subject,

would commit me into too wide a field for the

present occasion. Some of the more latent,

but not tlie less operative, of these, I shall

not now touch upon, but confine myself prin-

cipally to tlie topics which are more gene-

rally argued in relation to this subject, and
to these I shall address myself very sliortly.

And first, I consider the policy of the

Government, in reference to the circulating

medium, to have been most pernicious

;

and on this point I cannot but remark two

things : the one is, that their doctrine upon
this subject, appears to me to be most irno-

neous or confused ; the other that, had it

been true, it was strangely mistimed as to

the period of its application. ^Yhat is it

for which a circulating medium, of what-
ever denomination, is alone wanted ? It is

to facilitate the interchange of the products

of human industry ; and whatever does this,

and continues to do it eft'cctually, is to all in-

tents and purposes " sound," to use the cant

term of the day. To use a familiar illustra-

tion,—if a farmer and a manufacturer, for

instance, wish to barter a calf and a coat, I

can see no imaginable diflierence in the re-

suit, whether they do tliis in kind, or by
silver, or gold, or copper, or promissory notes

of a large or small denomination,—the pur-

pose is accomplished, and the difference is,

that it is often accom))lished the more conve-

niently, especially in distant transactions, by
the latter than the former methods ; and no
man can deny that such notes, had the

ministry wished to reform, instead of des-

troying the system, might have been ren-
dered as secure as gold, which with all its

bested snjjeriority, is itself only the sign,

and not the element of the wealth it assists

to interchange. Credit also, as an appen-
dage to the paper system, w;is a great, and
I beheve tlie greatest instrument in efti;ctu-

ating the interchange of the products of

human industry ; but this also our present

political economists have discountenanced,

to the visible detriment of the less wealthy
classes of society, whose interests ought
preferably to liave been contemplated. We
see the consequences in the universal stag-

iiation and distress whicli have ensued.

Next, in adverting to the period when the

small notes have been withdrawn, I will first

premise tliat the whole of the circulating me-
dium of a country, of whatever denomina-
tion or amount, represents that part of the

property of a country which is in transitu,

and no more. In proportion, therefore, to

the plenty, or the paucity of that medium,
tlie nominal value of that property is high

or low ; and as the value of all the property

of a country is measured and determined by
the worth of that part of it which is respon-

sible, according to the well known axiom of

Hudibras,

" The value of .-i tiling

Is just as much as it will bring."-

So the circulating medium measiwes the

value of all the property of the community
whatsoever, whether on snic or otherwise ;

and its total monetary value is high or low
accordingly as that medium is plentiful or

the reverse. Now, in a country where there

are no fixed money debts or inciimbrances,

public or private, any variation in the

amount of the circulating medium wovdd be
immaterial; the relative vrilues of nil pro-

perties would StiU be preserved in every such

case. But in this country, the contiary was
unhappily the fact ; the private money en-

gagements were immense, the public debt

enormous ; very much of both had been com
tracted under the paper system ; the with-

drawal of this, especially ofthat part of it in

general circulation, proportionably increased
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the value and weight of those circumstances,

and at the same time diminished the value

of the property on v/hicli they rested, and

the possibility of discharging them. All

the values of the country, together with its

debts, whether public or private, its taxes

and incumbrances of every kind, had been

accurately adjusted to the previous system ;

but by this operation, if I may make use of

a mathematical illustration strictly apposite,

the fulcrum of the balance was removed, so

as to increase, in eft'ect, the weight imposed

upon us, and lessen the means of sustaining

U. Meantime, it is not attempted to be

denied but that the fundholder, the jobber,

the nominal capitalist, and all pensioners

and placemen of whatever kind, were bene-

fitted by this operation ; but on the rest of

the community, namely, the industrious part

of it, it committed as direct a sp'<liation as

was ever attempted. The Government bor-

rowed in paper, and, if they had continued

to pay in it, their credifrs would still have

realized immense advantages by their tran-

sactions ; but to borrow in paper and pay in

gold—to benefit so vastly the non-produc-

tive at the expence of the productive classes,

already so depressed—was monstrous

While on the subject of the circulating

medium, I will only add, that one piece

of forgetfulness, or worse than forgetful-

uess, ha-s often struck me in contemplat-

ing this return to cash payments, thus forced

upon the country ; and it is this—that its

proposers never submitted a measure for a

Ijeduction, to the like extent, in the public

salaries and pensions of the empire—most
of which had been successively adjusted

to the paper medium, by large and direct

augmentations. It is never too late to be
honest, and perhaps the thing may yet be
proposed by the ministerial advocates of the

cash system.

If, however, it was determined to return

to cash payments, in preference to rendering

the paper ones secure and " sound," then,

while tile money values of all ilic property

in the country were regulated by t!ie paper

currency, and consequently high, an effort

ought to have been made by levying annual
instalments upon all property, including, of

course, funded and personal property, in

order to have paid off a ])roportion of tlie

national debt, whicli would then have been
a comparatively easy and effective opera-

tion—a measure wliich I thought at the

time ought to have been adopted, instead of
what is called Mr. Peel's Bill, the effects of
which, in connnon with others, I then an-
Xicipated. Under the present system, how-
ever, the difficulty of sucli an cft'ort would be
jncrea.sed tenfold, if not rendered totally im-
practicable. Uut our country is governed
by expedients.

knottier cause of the present and long-
continued depression of tlie cQinmerce and
.manufiictures of the country, I have already
alluded to, and this also is attributable to

|hv aunui school of economists^ the banc uf

tlie country—I mean the free trade system,

as it is called. — Circumstanced as this

country is, having to sustain a so much
heavier load of taxation, and paying
dearer for the necessaries of existence, and
subsisting its operatives, at least till this

fatal alteration, better than any other, it

must be obvious that in all those branches
of industry, where we have no countervail-

ing advantages, either firom the possession

and retention of the raw material, better

machines, or superior skiU, foreigners must
be able to undersell us, and consequently to

deprive many ofour home operatives of their

work and of their bread. The brandies so

circumstanced are numerous and important.

It is true there is, for the present, a protect-

ing duty, as it is called, imposed upon some
of their articles, miscalculated, as I presume
to think, if it be meant as such ; while the

circumstance of legalizing them at all, has
given a facility to smuggliiig, which it was
promised at tlie time, either in ignorance or

worse, tliat it would put down, and which
has overwhelmed, in many instances, the

home market witli foreign goods. The ma-
nufacturers humbly sought relief, if nat in

prohibition, yet in a liigher protection. The
government refused them a committee, and
lowered the duty, in order tliat the custom-
house instead of the smuggler might become
tlieir great rival : as if that could serve, or

do otherwise than stiU more deeply to injure

them ! Proliibition was perempiorily re-

fused, and it was argued that no higher a
duty could be obtained than that to which
it is now reduced. Absurd ! When the

revenue is at stake, see the amount that can

then be rigorously exacted : 100 per cent,

upon teas, 500 per cent., perhaps, on bran-

dies, 1,000 per cent, upon tobacco ; while

the immense amounts, so collected, are a

sufficient proof how small a proportion of

sucli taxes can be evaded. But if it be true

that you cannot exact more than 25 per

cent, duty on silks, &c. without returning

to the proliibitory system, then, in spite of

the political economists, prohibit ! Let par-

liament preserve the field of British labour

as strictly as their laws do the manors of tlie

country, and we wiU then be content. Is

not the object as important ? If you can-

not otherwise effect tliis necessary purpose,

I repeat, proliibit ! I repeat it in the words
(if Bacon, concerning foreign manufactures,

such being superfluities, ought to be prohi-

bitcd ; for that, says he, will either gain

the manufacture, or banisli tlie supcrHuity.

But in defence of this free trade, it is

said that it has not injured tlie liome manu-
factures, even in the particular branches

thus interfered willi ; and this is attempted

to be proved by the increased quantity of

the raw material consumed at home since

tlie system commenced. Admitting the

fact stated, wliicli I yet doubt, as it is often

stated, still does this demonstrate the pros-

perity wiiich i( is advanced to prove ? Tell

nie not about tlie quantity of silk, for in-

3 L 2
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fitancc, which is now introduce'!, being in-

creased by millions of pounds weiglit per

annum ; but answer me whether, for the

additional labour thus imposed, a corres-

ponding increase in the amount of wages

tor making it up, has taken place ; nay,

whether for the increased work, even equal

wages have been obtained ? The reverse is

the melanclioly fiict, in that and all the

other manufactures so interfered with. And
this great diminution in wages demands an

increase of labour for the purpose of obtain-

ing even a scantier subsistence ; hence the

supply of goods is necessarily increased ;

and mark the double and disingenuous use

the economists make of this! They attri-

bute the distresses they can no longer deny

to over-production : and stiU tiiis over-pro-

duction they use as a proof of prosperity !

I will only add, tliat the statesmen who can

fehcitate themselves or the country, on this

cheapening and increase of human labour

amongst us, would have been fit political

economists for a celebrated tyrant of old,

Pharaoh, wlio, while he withheld tlie allow-

ances, in(Tea.scd the tasks of an oppressed

people. 11-e people of England produce

enougli, labour sufficiently ; who doubts it ?

But, alas, " they spend their strength for

that whi(^h is not bread, and their labour

for that which satistieth not !"—In the eyes

of our calculators, tlie temple of British

prosperity may indeed appear vast in its

proportions, magnificent in its ornaments,

and rich in its several parts ; it may be

filled with the votaries of wealth, and echo

with tlie sounds of mirth and mutual con-

gratulation ; but let them cast their eyes to

its foundations ;—there are seen its secret

^upporters, the living cariatides of the sys-

tem, a miserable multitude of both sexes

and of all ages, from over-laboured and
crying infancy to decrepit age, who are

bowed to the dust by the load of labour im-

posed upon them, and wliose health, and
morals, and life itself, are sacrificed to the

mammon of political economy—Capital.

But it is now said, in answer to the pre-

ceding argument, and still in defence of

free trade, and with an air of triumph (for

such is the ignorance of these reasoners)

that all branches of manufactures, as well

as those immediately interfeied with, are

plunged into distress, consequently the sys-

tem cannot have been injurious to any.

Since the suffering can no lunger be denied,

their favourite theory is to be saved by ad-

mitting its universality ; now, it appears to

me, that of all the absurdities ])olitical eco-

nomy has yet put forth, and they have been

.suiliciently numerous and glaring, this is

the greatest; it is one of which the lowest

mechanic would feel ashamed. .Su|-posing

that previously lo this fatal inroad u))on our

home markets in some important branches

©f British industry, that, taking (he wliole

•t<?gelh(r, the demand and suj'ply was aicu-

ratcly balanced, (lie subsc<iueiit surdiarge

•ef any particular branch must necessarily

affect the whole. Those whose labour i*

supplanted in one pursuit must resort to

another, overcharging that also ; injuring

therefore, most certainly, the entire market
of' labour. The man, therefore, who pro-

poses to supplant a certain number of silk-

looms, by foreign goods of that description,

will afiTect in reality so many cotton ones,

and these again will interfere with linen

operatives, and so through every brancli of
national labour. The marvel is that so

plain a position could be overlooked^-one

which must be true anv where, excepting in

such a country as India, where the indus-

trious classes are separated into castes, and
rigidly reject all change of employment un-

der any circumstance whatsoever. Bat in

England, where the introduction of ma-
chinery has superseded in so great a de-

gree manual ingenuity, the equijioise of

labour is speedily adjusted and preserved,

however it may be disturbed. Interfere

by your new system then, with the labour of

nearly a million of hands, and in 'their dis-

tress the rest will assuredly partake ; they
will suffer, not a sympathetic, but a real,

not a remote, but an instantaneous injury.

I\Iany other observations on the new doc-

trines might be added, but I shall not fur-

ther enlarge. Their object seems to be to

serve the mere capatalists, the jobbers, the

commission brokers, the foreign agents

;

those of whom Locke has truly said, that

they prosper and grow rich by the very

means which impoverish the rest of the

community. To instance only one of tliese,

absenteeisms—this it is now taught is no
injury to a country, a position whose ab-

surdity can only be equalled by its perni-

ciousness. The absentees of England and
Ireland are the enemies of their country,

depriving tens of thousands of their daily

labour and bread, and deeply injuring hun-
dreds of thousands more. I think, with

Adam iSmith, that such individuals art-

fair objects of exclusive taxation, avoiding

as they do all the burdens of the country

from which they derive them all, and va-

cating all their duties, whether those of

patriotism or humanity. If they remain

dead to every worthier motive, I would ap-

peal to something more on a level with

their principles and feelings; I would touch,

and deeply, their interests.

But, gentlemen, it will be naturally ex-

pected that I should, on this occasion, ad-

vert somewhat particularly to the interests

of shipping, as more peculiarly affecting

tliis respectable town ; and one to which

you pointedly alluded in the written invi-

tation with which you have honoured me.

And first I may say, that without any ap-

peal to documents wliatever, I am certain

that to allow full scope to the reciprocity

system, in regard to shipping, cannot but

he fatal to Jls prosperity. Wlicn I consi-

der tlini bctvicen many of the ports of Eng-
land and the conlinent, there arc but a few

days', I mi^ht say, in sonic instances,

I
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hours', sail ; and when our competitors

iu the latter can build their vessels at

half the price you can, man them at half

the wages, and victual them at less than

half the cost,—I say, under these circum-

stances, who does not see that the foreigner

will, in this competition, ultimately beat us

off our own element, and, in the mean time,

diminish the profits and lessen the wages
in every branch of the pursuit ? I am
aware that you are obliged to employ the

ships you already own, and the hands,

especially apprentices, you are bound for

the present to support, and to increase the

activity of that employment in order,

thougli unsuccessfully, to compensate the

diminution of profit— a proof of prosperity

as it respects your particular branches of

business, as well as those of tlie manufac-
turers, according to the economists. But,

it requires no gift of prophecy to foretell

ruin to that calling, whatever be its nature,

which no longer affords a profitable return

to the capital of the master—nor sufficient

employment and adequate wages to the

workman.
How the documents are managed or

made up which profess to demonstrate an

increase of tonnage to an enormous amount
since the period of peace, I hardly know.
Perhaps not only the coasters but the steam

vessels of the kingdom, numerous and large,

and repeating their voyages with such sur-

prising frequency, may be occasionally added
to the amounts, swelling therefore the ton-

nage in an extraordinary degree ; though
it is evident these vessels, valuable as they

are in many respects, have hardly any more
to do with the shipping trade, properly

speaking, excepting, as I have heard some
one assert, to injure it, and tlie royal navy
with it, than sc many stage coaches ; one

part of their trade being the accommodation
of absentees and of Irish labourers. But
from one of the returns presented last ses-

sion of parliament it appears that British

hhipping has diminished, comparing 1828
with 1814, to the extent of 7C9 ships,

27>%74y tons, and, what is still more to be

lamented, 23,244 men, a diminution of a

most melancholy nature, instead of an in-

crease of 2(( per cent., which the increase

of the population woidd have warranted us

to expect. By otlier official reports, as

<|uoted by Mr. Kobinson, the member for

M'orcestcr, who s])oke in favour of the pe-

tition from tlie Imndrcd of Blackburn, whicli

I had tlie honour to present, it appears, for

the three preceding years, ending January,

1827. 1828, and 182i», the number of the

VfsscLs built ill those years respectively were

I7I!>, 144(1, and 1I2.'>. Then as to their

tonnage, that exhibited a decrease to this

extent, 207,088, 183,!>4«, and 128,702,
the amount of ihc former of the three years

exceeding tlie latter by the appalling dif-

ference of above 00 per cent. This state-

ment, I am told, comports with your cxpc-

-riencc, though it may be contradicted by

certain documents put forth for the purpose
of out-facing the general distress of this

important business. But if, in these pub-
lic reports, such enormous discrepancies

occur, is not that an imperative reason for

a public inquiry, which the advocates of the
new system have strenuously refused ? Their
conduct of itself decides the question, and
speaks volumes.

But, gentlemen, I saw the other day, in
a personal attack upon myself by a jour-
nalist, the British shipping classed amongst
those to which the epithet " trivial" wa.s

applied. No terms which I have at com-
mand can sufficiently repreliend such an
assertion, either as to its falsehood or its

folly. From the time of our great Alfred,
who was alike the founder of the British

constitution and of our fleet, and who so

far extended his patronage of it as to confer

the privilege of nobility upon him who
should cross the ocean a given number of
times, even on mercantile pursuits ;—from
the time of Alfred, I say, down to a very
late period, the encoiuragement and support
of the shipping of England has been made
a matter of supreme concernment. Since
its creation, however, its most effectual en-
couragement was probably the Navigation
Act, that Magna Charta of English ship-

ping which was one of those laws that

Mr. Fox eulogised so highly, and the spirit

and intent of which Mr. Pitt supported and
extended with all his influence, however
its letter was modified. Even Adam Smith,
wh\) wrote at a period when England had
hardly ceased to be an exporter of the ne-
cessaries of Ufe, and when consequently
free trade was not the proposition it now is,

but the very reverse—even Adam Smith
asserted the Navigation Act to be dictated

by " the most dehberate wisdom." That
act formed an essential part of the naval
constitution of England, if I may so speak

;

it was on the faith of that sacred engage-
ment, for sacred it had become in the sight

of successive generations of Englishmen,
that you, gentlemen, embarked your pro-
perty, which is now much of it sacrificed

and lost by as direct an act of spohation as

if the same power had seized a portion of
your estates, wliich you hold only under
the same sanction— that of the law. But,
gentlemen, it is not your interests alone
which have been sacrificed.—No ; in those

the royal navy of England has been
touched ; at the very mention of »vhich, he
is no Briton whose heart does not glow
with feelings of exultation, mingled how-
ever, at present, I fear, with those of ajijire-

hension and regret. That navy, which is

the shield of England's defence, and the

arm of her strength, which has preserved her

in the profouiidest peace, when a world was
leagued against her, whicli s\ve])t the ocean

of her enemies, and poined u]ion their re-

motest shores her irresistible (lumders

—

that force without which her military arm
Would be utterly powerless, excepting when
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laised against her own country, and which

has, therefore, a share iu all the laurels

Britain wears, as well as those bright and
unftiding ones which are exclusively her

own—the royal navy is put in jeopardy by
tliis anti-national policy—a worse conse-

quence even than all the personal and pri-

vate injuries which have been inflicted : as

defence (again to quote Adam Smith) is

ef much more importance than opulence,

tlie Act of Navigation is (was, he must
now have said), the wisest perhaps of all

the commercial regulations of England.

But that act, the same school so often

alluded to have torn asunder with as little

ceremony as they have destroyed that " Old
Almanack" of 1688—the Protestant -con-

stitution of the empire.

Gentlemen, I might easily enlarge upon

this important subject. But it is unneces-

sary. You, I conceive, are fully compe-

tent to judge of the present state of your

own business, and to compare its past and
present condition. This place I have always

understood to have been one of tlie most

noted sliip-buUding stations in the kingdom.

From A\'hitby, the celebrated Captain Cook
chose to have his vessels in which he cir-

cumnavigated the globe ; and from hence

another ornament ofscience, Scoresby, sailed.

A wish to visit so interesting a place brought

me once, for a few hours, here before ; but

1 saw it under the obsolete and rescinded

system, which gave protection to British

bottoms, and then the place was prosperous

in a high degree, and full of activity : now
it is evidently dechning and in decay. The
difference is, indeed, most striking. But

in making these observations, I do not sym-
pathize with you so deeply, gentlemen, as

with those who wovdd have been better em-
ployed, and more amply paid by you, had
the former system been allowed to remain.

The ship-builders and merchants of^Vhitby

have lived in other and better times ; and
are, I understand, as a body, wealthy in an

unusual degree, and can therefore sustain

these reverses, or leave the business, though

at great sacrifices, which subjects them to

«uch loss. But the workmen—what is to

become of them ? Ar d here I will make
my last allusion to the new principle ; it is

at the lower and industrious classes tliat it

principally takes its aim,—in which the le-

gislature has long been too much its abettor.

Paley says expressly, that " the care of the

poor ought to be the principal object of all

laws, for this plain reason, that tlie rich are

-able to take care of themselves." But were

I to say that any of the late regulations have

been dictated by these feeUngs, I should

compUmcnt the benevolence of their projec-

tors at the expense of their intelligence. I

wUl compliment neither. The modern
system, which has been insinuating itself

-amongst us by degrees, I hold to be an attack

upon the few remaining privileges of labour-

ing poverty throughout. In agriailture,

this spirit, dictates what Lord Bacon calls

the engrossment of great farms ; by which a
hundred little cultivators must be thrown
out of a decent occupation and replaced by
one, if the theorists can make it out that a

grain more of surplus produce, to use their

cant expression, can be so obtained. In
manufactures, it would, as the Edinburgh
Encyclopedia justly expresses • it, " turn

out of employment the entire population, if

the master manufacturer, by the employ-
ment ofmachinery, could save five per cent."

In commerce, it exhorts you to buy where
you can buy cheapest, though you leave the

multitude, who enable you to purchase at

all, without employment, raiment, and
bread. In shipping, it allows the native

mariner, whose life is a life of danger, and
wliose death is often one of glory, and who
may be called upon at any moment to fight

the battles of his country, to be ground
down or supplanted, as it may happen, by
the slaves of some foreign despot, who per-

haps victuals them upon black bread and
oil. Even in science, I am sorry to say,

this " infection works." If, for instance,

anatomy has to be promoted—but I recall

the idea ; here, at length, the poor are

allowed the privilege of monopolizing the

market. Subjects for the human shambles
are to be supplied by the friendless poor ex-

clu.sively ;—those legislators who have illu-

mination enough to laugh at their own ])reju-

dices, nevertheless refuse their own carcases to

the carding knives of the dissectors. These,
however, are not the most striking instances

which might and shall be adduced in proof

that the spirit of modern legislation—since

we have deserted the humane, benevolent,

aye, and politic principles of our Christian

forefathers,—is hostile to the real interests of
the working classes. These are, and have
long been,my settled feeUngs and sentiments,

and I utter them in no hostihty, open or dis-

guised, against the other and higher ranks of
society, which, on the contrary, I have always

attempted to support, in my humble sphere,

in their just rights and privileges. It is to

secure these, as well as to serve the lower

orders, tiiat I thus speak, and I shall act

conformably. But the present legislative

philosophy attempts to place the pyramid of
national philosophy upon its apex instead of
its base : its anxieties are about the summit,
when it should be attending to the founda-

tion. JMy preceding observations are not

levelled at any set of men in power,

individually considered ; on the contrary, it

has always been my wish to support the go-

vernment of the country as far as I con-

scientiously could ; and the present ministry

had more especially my good wishes. I

had diftered from their new policy, indeed,

ever since they introduced it,—the " thun-.

ders" of the opposite party, however, the

ownership is contended for; the lightning

attending v/hich has scorched and withered

all our vital interests : but I imagined that

they were supporting what I conceived was

of still more imjHwtapce to the. country cvcb
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than its interests,—namely, its principles.

I have found myself lamentably deceived.

I cannot, therefore, as an Englishman,

always make up my mind to think and
speak of men in power,—the dispensers

of public favours and rewards, as some do,

who declare of them
" WhateVv tliey do.

Seems wisest, viituouscst, <iiscreete?t, best."

No ; I am not one of those cameleons who
take their cliangefiil hue from some grand

object near which they are crawling. I wish,

as is likewise fabled of that reptile, that such

could also live upon air ; it would be far

better for the public purse, and no worse for

public principle.

I had fully meant, on this occasion, and
before I had concluded, to have adverted to

that line of policy which 1 Immbly think

ought to be adopted, and which, without any

violent rexnilsions, much less untried plans,

would still, and I think speedily, restore the

nation to its wonted prosperity. I have,

however, already exhausted your patience,

and I shall therefore conclude ; not that

I shrink from the task, or shall refrain

from submittmg my ideas on this impor-

tant subject on a proper occasion. In the

mean tiiijc, do I despair concerning the

country ? God forbid ! She will recover, and

recover the sooner, because she is even now
loathing the potions with which she has

been lately drenched. She may be pros-

trated for the present ; but, like another

Antaus, she will rise, with renewed strength,

from every overthrow. She will yet prosper ;

not, indeed, because of the councils of her

rulers, but in spite of them. Yes ; this

miglity nation, unrivalled for ages in mili-

tary and naval glory—foremost in the pur-

suits of science—warmest in every work of

))hilanthropy—highest in the ]5aths of ge-

nius ;—the nurse of liberty,^the asylum of

religion,— the mother of mighty nations,

who shall spread her language, perj^etuate

her institutions, and submit to her moral

empire, when the dominion of lier ))ower

shall have passed away ; this country is des-

tined as yet, I hope and believe, to become
in the hands of a gracious Providence, the

benefactress of the tuiiverse—She will

yet vindicate her own principles, and
vindicate her own cause. She may, like

many a gallant bark that has taken refuge

in your friendly port, be now at sea, in dan-

ger and distress, the s]>ort of adverse winds,

and tossed on the dark i'.nd tempestuous

waves ; but, if I may apply the fiction of

\'irgil to a nobler puqiose, the Deity shall

appear, and smiting the unfaitliful Pali-

nunis, himself seize the helm, and pilot the

vessel I'lrnugh tlie subsiding storm into the

haven of prosperity and peace.—(ienllcmon,

I will conlude. I know that when I sit down
it will occur to my mind that I have omitted
mucli, and that ])erhai)s the mo,t important

part of what I meant to have said. To these

oniissioiui, however, shall not be added that

of failing again to thank you, individually

and most cordially, for the high honour you
h.ave done me.

[Immense cheering followed the conclu-

sion of this speech, which was listened to

with extraordinary attention, and occupied
an hour and three quarters in the delivery.

We have purposely omitted several topics to

which Mi. S. incidentally alluded, as well as

any notice of the cheers v/ith which he was,
in several instances, hailed on his progress

wishing to give his arguments and obscn'a-

tions, as mucli as possible, in sn unbroken
and condensed form. It may, however, be
proper to state, that a pamphlet in support of
the reciprocity system, gradutniisly issued

that morning in MTiitby, was handed to Mr.
S. on his arrival, lay before him, and fonned
a sort of text-book for his remarks, while he
inflicted upon its author, to the great de-

light of the company, a species of literary

impalement.
]

At the conclusion of the evening, Mr.
Sadler, in taking leave of the company,
made tlie following observations

—

" You liave alluded, in terms far too

flattering, to my Parliamentary conduct.

I wish I had been able to have acquitted

myself better ; but such as it lias been, such
it shall be. I will have no object but Eng-
land ; no interest but those of Englishmen.
Let us be, as we have ever been, a land of
brothers—a land distinguished for its bene-
volence, rather than for its military and
naval achievements,—though I speak of
those achievements with gratitude equal to

any man's. You are identified with that

interest, which, insular as we are, gives us

the command of the world ; that interest,

I trust, will yet recover from its depression.

I feel and hope that those who go down to

tlie deep in ships, and occupy business in

mighty waters, will be restored to their once
happy prosperity. Tlien, our Navy, riding

triumphant on the Ocean, will present a
wall of brass to our enemies ; and enable us

to smite when they insult, and to chastise

when they injure. On that interest we de-

pend for our support—for our prosperity i

and when the reign of common sense re-

turns, it will again be predominant. Gen-
tlemen, I am asliamed to have to stand up
to say one word in defence of the mercan-
tile Navy of England. AVhat ! are we to

be reduced to plead for its necessity ? Have
the citizens of the v/oild brought us to this

pass, that it is to be put upon its defence,

and compelled to prove that it is entitled

to a place among the interests of the coun-

try ? I would ask, from the monarch oij

the throne, to the meanest- mcnid of the

ministry, do you mean to put the mercantile

Navy of England on its defence ? Do yort

mean to make it plead for its existence ?

AV'liat after this can you cxjiect to meet with,

in the shape of pvopasitions, liut the most

abominable, the most anti-national conces-

sions to tlicory and sjjeculation ? The
shipping interest has grown with our aftcc-
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tions, and identified itself with all our may think slightingly of these men ; but

feelings. That interest has greatly contri- the time will come, in which the services of

buted to make us what we are, in point of their successors will be required. If you do

intellect and knowledge, which advantages not cherish the British navy, I can tell you

we have imparted to otlier nations. Your what will be your fate ; you will perish, and

Cook went round the world, carrying the you ought to perish ! The services of the

blessings of humanity ; your merchants are navy have made you what you are, and if

not mere traders, but carry with them, you do not support it, you deserve to perish.

in their track, the benefits of civiliza- IVlany persons wiU object to the appearance

tion, of knowledge, of religion, and elevate of a mihtary force among you ; they will

in the scale of intellect the nations say it is not constitutional. But no man
with whom they liave intercourse. The can say that the navy is unconstitutional,

triumphs of the commercial navy of On tlie bosom of the deep the sailor finds

England are great ; and when we add to his home ; there he cherishes none but

to tliese the warlike triumphs of the navy of English feelings, Enghsli interests ; for

England, who can estimate the value of which he not only frequently sacrifices his

that interest by which they are achieved ? fortune, but is ready to sacrifice his hfe

—

What English heart does not glow with en- nay, proud to sacrifice it. I never knew a

thusiastic ardour, when mention is made of man in tlie British navy, who would not

the achievements of the British navy, from have been proud to sacrifice his hfe in the

Blake, down to Hawke, Rodney, and Howe, service of his country. Gentlemen, I am
and mighty Nelson ?—who died in the mo- ashamed of being compelled to defend the

ment of victory, and left no anti-national British navy, the arm of our strength, tlie

stain on liis character, but was English, crown of our glory ; but which is now sacri-

every bit of him. In the hour of peace, we ficed to theories and speculations.

So conclude the sentiments of a man worthy of his cause, and worthy
of the best days of the constitution. We should disdain to offer Mr.
Sadler any mere panegyric of his powers, though we are not deficient

in the full feeling of respect for his accomplished and intelligent mind.

But we pay him the higher honour of believing that he owes his chief suc-

cess to his sincerity—and that the torrent of his noble phraseology issues

from the rich and inexhaustible fount of a heart, filled and overflowing

with a sense of his illustrious cause. We believe that with his impres-

sions there can be no effort in those fine specimens of an oratory, that had
perished among us, since the days when Pitt rose in his strength against

the factions of England, and Burke hurled the thunder-bolt against the

evil spirit that was wasting the world. Like the great apostle, the

champion of these doctrines of national faith, honour, and virtue, may
well cast aside the enticing words of man's wisdom, and rely on

that lofty and unquenchable impulse which will give a tongue> not

to be abashed or repelled before the face of profane scoffers, or

tyrannical power. To him we say, Macte ! Go on in your career.

You will find it one of growing triumph. Your enemies may be invete-

rate, but your course is above their reach. You move in a higher

region than their paltry shafts can ascend. Your admirers will be every

man who takes truth for his guide, and disdains to sell his country.

Your panegyrists will be a whole people.

Nor in speaking thus of Mr. Sadler, should we forget to whom the

opportunity of such successes is owing. The Duke of Newcastle, who
has a right to claim on his own account all the honours due to the purest

and most fearless patriotism, has increased his claims, by his connexion

with Mr. Sadler. Without the intercourse of that manly and Protestant

nobleman^ .we might still have known the member for Newark but as

the able writer; and however his abilities might have made his

way into notice, we have still to thank the congenial spirit that was the

first to summon them to the direct defence of the Constitution.

We have taken the speech from the Hull Advertiser, a very able paper,

which we have always found in the right, and deserving, on more occa-

sions than one, the respect that belongs to good feeling and to good
literature.
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Burckhardfs Travels in Arabia, 2 vols.

8vo. i 1029 Poor Burckhardt has been

dead these twelve years ; and the travels

described in the volumes before us were ex-

ecuted in the years 1814 and 1815. For
the procrastination in publishing, the pos-

sessors of his papers are of course responsi-

ble. Every body knows he was employed
by the African Association to prosecute dis-

coveries in the interior of Africa ; but his

general history may not be so well known
by every body. He was the son of a Swiss

gentleman, and educated in Germany. The
family property had suffered by the French
Revolution ; and young Burckhardt, on his

return from Germany, found it necessary to

look out for some means of gaining his own
livelihood. In the year 1806, then in his

twenty-second year, he came to England
with no very definite views ; but, luckily,

being furnished with a letter of introduction

from Professor Blumenbach to Sir Joseph
Bankes, he was kindly received by the lat-

ter, and had the entree granted him to that

gentleman's well-known and far from vmuse-
ful public parties. Here he naturally be-
came acquainted with the African Associa-

tion and its views ; and this, as it happened,
at a period when Nicholls was known to be
dead, and Horneman despaired of, and the

society anxious to enlist new adventurers.

The opportunity jumped with his humour
and his desire of employment. He was
young, and active, and ardent ; and, as to

any other qualifications, he felt within a
power to acquire thenr all. Without hesi-

tation he offered his services, which were,

upon due inquiry, gladly accepted by the

society ; and steps were immediately taken
to qualify him for the undertaking. The
wisdom of the members determined upon
sending him to Cambridge, to study Arabic
and attend lectures on practical science and
medicine-:—what a place, by the way, to go
to for such purposes ! There also he as-

sumed the Oriental dress, let his beard
grow, and, in the intervals of his learned

labours, took long marches on foot, bare-

headed, in the heat of the sun (when he
could get it to shine), and constantly slept

on the ground, and lived on vegetables and
water.

Thus drilled for about a twelvemonth

—

having, it may be presumed, drained the

breast of his Alma.Mater, he was despatch-

ed to Aleppo, for the purpose of perfecting

his Arabic, and familiarizing himself still

further with eastern manners. After two
years he wa« to go to Cairo, and from thence,

with the Fe/.zan caravan, to Mourzouk ; and
from thence, again, by whatever means he
might, to penetrate into the interior. To
•irrangc in one country, and execute in

another, arc two different tilings ; and it is

not to be wondered at that IJurckhardt

lound it convenient or necessary to deviate

M.M. Netv Series VoL.VlII. No. 46.

from his instruction?. At Aleppo, however,
he arrived, and at Aleppo he remained some
months ; but he was of too active and rest-

less a temperament to abide long in one
spot ; he was, besides, impatient to try

his wings and the efficiency of his acquire-

ments. From Aleppo, accordingly, before

he thought of setting out for Egyjit, he
made divers excursions ; one to Palmyra,
another to Damascus, a third to Libanus
and Anti-Libanus. Starting finally for

Egypt, he passed through the country of
Decapolis and Nazaretli, and, coasting

along the Jordan and the eastern sliore of
the Dead Sea, at length reached Cairo.

From Cairo, after making the necessary

preparations, he proceeded up the NUe
nearly to Dongola ; and, in a second ex-

cursion, quitting the Nile a little above
Thebes, lie struck boldly into the Nubian
Desert ; till, at the distance of some six

hundred miles, he reached the bank of the

Astroborus, flowing into the Nile, in the

latitude of 18° ; and from thence he stretch-

ed across the country to Suakin, on the Red
Sea. The Arabian port of Djidda lies

nearly opposite to Suakin ; and circum-

stances had determined him to visit Arabia,

and smvey, if possible, the Hadjaz—that is,

the sacred country, comprising Meccr. and
IMedina, and how much more nobody seems
to know— under the disguise of an Egyp-
tian gentleman of decayed fortunes. The
volume before us describes this tour in Ara-
bia—a description particidarly acceptable,

because it concerns a country accessible to

none but Mahometans, or such as profess,

like Burckhardt, and are believed to be
true disciples of the Prophet. His purpose

was especially to visit Jlecca and Sledina,

and go through the ceremony of the " pil-

grimage ;" and, for tliis purj/ose, he as-

sumed the cliaracter of a hadj, or pilgrim,

relying upon his long and now thorough ac-

quaintance with eastern manners for escap-

ing detection.

At Djidda, which, though at a dis-

tance of forty or fifty mUes, may be consi-

dered the port of IMecca, Burckhardt ar-

rived with but two or three dollars in his

pocket, and scarcely a rag on his back ; and
his letter of credit, addressed to a merchant
there, was refused payment, on the ground
of its being of so old a date—he had left

Cairo eighteen months. In this exigency,

he sold his slave for a present resource ; and
hearing that Mahomed All, whom he had

known at Cairo, was encamped at Tayf,

about 100 miles in tlie interior, prosecuting

the Wallaby war, he despatclied a messen-

ger, sohciting assistance—begging him, In

plain Knglisli, to discount a bill ; but, be.

fore his messenger returned, he luckily

found a person who was remitting money to

Cairo, and who, in a manner sin;,'ularly

confiding, took his bill upon the English

3M
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consul at that place. Scarcely had he thus

raised the necessary supplies, when he re-

ceived a message from the pasha, accompa-

nied with a present of cloth.es and 500 pias-

tres, and an order to go to him forthwith.

Compliance was of course indispensable.

INIahomet had some suspicion of his views

;

but a short stay with him seems to have re-

moved all unfavourable impressions, and
permission was given to proceed with his

tour. No time was now lost in proceeding

to JMecca, where he arrived during the Rha-
madan, in September. A visit to the tem-

ple is imperative immediately on arrival,

before any other business whatever is at-

tended to ; and Burckhardt punctiMously

went through the labour of tlie numerous
and onerous ceremonies enjoined. These
are detailed with the utmost minuteness,

and must satisfy the most scrupulous curi-

osity. He remained at Mecca, of course,

till November, the period of the liadji, or

pilgrimage, which consists in a journey to

Arafat, a liill of about 200 feet high, rising

in the micLst of an extensive plain, about

six hours from Mecca. At this place as-

sembled 70jOOO persons ; and the ceremo-

nies on the spot, and in their way back at

Mezdelfe, and 'V^'^ady ]\Iuna, taking up
three days, are all described with the same
particularity as those of Mecca. We have

no space for any thing of the kind ; but the

reader, we are confident, will find the wliole

story interesting and unique. AVe know
not where he can find any thing like it ;

and the account, we have no doubt, may be

entirely relied on.

From I\Iecca, Burckhardt went onward to

Medina, nearly 300 miles to the north of

Mecca, where he visited the temple which
covers the tomb of fllahomet. The tomb
itself—the coffin rather—is not permitted to

be seen ; so that, after all, it may still, ac-

cording to the old report, be magnetically

suspended. All that JJurckhardt could learn

was—no such rei)ort circulates at Medina.
He, witli others, looked through a little

window into an enclosure, into which ten

or fifteen dollars procures admission from the

attendant eunuclis. But nothing is gained

by this; for within there is still another en-

closure, to whicli there appears to be no

golden key. According o the reports of

the eunuchs, there is within a covering of

the same rich and splendid stuff as the siur-

rounding curtain ; and, according to the

Arabian historian of IMecca, tliis curtain

covers a square building of black stones,

supported by two pQlars, at the entrance of

which are the tombs of Jlahomet, Abou-
Beker, and Omar. The tombs are deep

holes, and the coffin containing tlie body of

Mahomet is cased with silver. This is all

that can "be learnt about tlie matter ; for

we may be sure Burckhardt spared no pains

—it was the especial object of his visit.

The only places of any importance in

Arabia seen by Burckhardt, were Djidda,

Tayf, IMecca, Medina, and Yembo ; and

of all these, the most particular descriptions

are given, as to the state of society—trade,

employment, habits, government, &c. These
places are all within the limits of the holy
territory ; but how far further these limits ex-
tend, as we said, all his inquiries failed of
ascertaining, and books furnish, nothing

.

but contradictory statements.

Burckliardt's papers will still, it seems,
supply anotlier volume, consisting of details

relative to the Arabs of the desert, and espe-

cially the A^'ahabys. Wlien these will ap-
pear, the reader may calculate. The first

.

volume, comprising liis account of Nubia,
appeared in 1819 ; the second, description

of Syria, in 1822 ; the third, of Arabia, in

1829 ; and so the fourth may be expected
towards the year 1835, unless Mr. Colburn's
liberal offers accelerate tlic march ; and mo-
ney, we, know, makes tlie mare to go—and
may make the African Association.

Cuma, and other Pcems, by J. R. Best,.

Esq. ; 1829—This Mr. Best is already

known as the clever and lively author of two
works entitled " Transrhenane," and
" Transalpine Memoirs," distinguished as

the productions of a Catholic, liberal and
enlightened on all points, except, as we
Protestants must think, those of liis religious

profession. He is the son of a gentleman
still better known, as a Protestant clergyman
some years ago converted to Catholicism,

and as the writer of two or three agree- .

able volumes on Italy and France, and
a volume of whose reminiscences of other

.

times, places, and persons, arc now, by the

way, before us, which we shall probably no-
tice this month.

Poetry is a perfect drug, now-a-days ; we
have lying by us, still unread, though
not unglanced at, no less than ten volumes,
all of them the productions of new aspirants

—several of them probably filled with what,

years ago, would have been thought very

superior versification ; but not one of them
likely to secure a reader or admirer, cer-

tainly not a purchaser, out of the family or

friendly circles of the writers. Mr. B. as-

suredly is not among the worst—he has read
poetry tiU the desire, a very common case,

grew with him to write himself; and he
has dwelt and revelled among the beauties

and sunshine of Italy, till nothing but the
latitude and language of poetry seemed ca-
pable of giving fair vent to his excited feel-

ings. The result is a volume—filled with
descriptions of the charms that invest the
bay and environs of Naples ; and a tale of
Byron-passion, with sundry scraps on occa-
sional subjects. ]\Iuch of the volume is

above mediocritij ; but neither gods, nor
men, nor " columa,E," we know, on ad-
mitted authority, can tolerate middhng
poets ; and, we shall add, now-a-days, none
that are not far beyond tlie ken of the mid-
dling. Among the occasional pieces we dis-

tinguish, " A Continuation of CoUins's

Ode on the Passions." He has caught
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Collins's tone exactly, and we will quote

at least the latter part of it. Love was for-

gotten by Collins. " Love goes," in the

poem we quote from, " to Music's magic

ceU, and grasps her own enchanted shell :"

He seized It. Hark! wliat thrilling sound

Trembles on the air around ?

Hark! its native notes arise

—

Its own sweet strain the shell supplies

—

Unalloyed by force or art

From their natal shell they start.

From Music's sacred symbol stealing.

To every wakened sense appealing',

A soothing murmur— rising—falling

—

Wad contention all enthralling

—

O'erTHB Passions transport shed :

Each, in turn, with bashful head

—

Startled by t!ie conquering tone

That rose superior to its own

—

Lingered—lingered—lingered—fled I

Love remained within the cell,

And still he held the magic shell.

And still its thrilling notes ascending

—

With every hidden feeling blending

—

Fire his own enraptured breast.

Fill his soul wi'h transport blest

;

For oh ! how well

That magic shell

Breathed the thoughts he longed to tell!

And as its gentle notes arose.

Still— still his phrensied rapture grows,

,

And still his eye more wildly glows ;

Still they whirl his heart and soul

Away—away—beyond controul I

Still—still the cbarm endures ; till fired

—

Maddened by the entrancing lay

—

To the sweet song himself inspired.

He faints in Music's arms away!

Personal and Literary Memorials, hy

the Author of " Four Years in France,"
" Italy as His,'" ^-c. ; 1829.—Mr. Best (the

elder) gossips very agreeably, and has tossed

u]) a melange of reminiscences, personal and
literary, admirably suited to while away an

hour or two, in indolent recollection of emi-

nent persons now gone by, and on matters

frequently—though sometimes the topics

arc of the deepest importance—of mere cu-

riosity, lightly and gaily touched upon.

Mr. B. has a keen sense of the ludicrous ;

but his own language often fails him in

pointing his stories : he would probably ma-
nage his French or Italian better. Consi-

derable space is occupied with Paley. Lin-

coln was Best's native place, where Paley

was subdean, bound by office to an annual

residence of some months, and by station

and character a remarkable person there,

independently of his literary eminence. Mr.
Best judges him with some severity, but still

readily recognizes his general merits. He
plainly does not take Paley's principle of

morals, or he would find no occasion for any
thing like the contempt or disgust he ex-

presses. Tlie collection of anecdotes, bons-

niots, and coarse phraseology, gatliered from
his conversation, most of it, appeared, some
time ago, in a cotcmporary monthly perio-

dica).

He talked of education at the universities.

" You may do any thing with young men by en-

couragement, by prizes, honours, and distinctions :

see what is done at Cambridge. But there the

stimulus is too strong ; two or three heads are

cracked by it every year." He was asked, " Do
you mean that they really go mad from over-

studying the mathematics?" — "Why, some of

them go mad ; others are reduced to such a state

of debility, both of mind and body, that they are

uiitit lor any thing during tlie rest of their lives.

I always counselled the adnii.xture of the study of

natural philosophy, of classics and literature, and

that university honours should be accorded to all.

One thing I always set my face against ; and that

is, exercises in English composition: this calling

upon lads—(lads, be it un.lcrstood, is the old-

fasliiuned university woid for under-graduates)

—

this calling upon lads for a style befme they have

got ideas, sets them upon fine viTiting, and is the

main cause of the puffy, spungy, spewy, washy

style that prevails at the present day." These

four epithets, being all of them words capable of

the grace of northern pionunciation, had all and

each of them the advantage,—and it was by no

means an inconsiderable one in point and effect,

—

of the " vulgar tongue" learued by Paley in his

youth.

Paley had some dislike to Watson, the

Bishop of LlandafF—" some old college

quarrel, perhaps," says Mr. B. ; perhajjs

also a little jealousy—some vexation ?.tWat-
son's advancement, and Ms own compa-
rative want of it.

I told him I had been reading a work that Wat-
son had lately published. " What is it about ':"

said he, " is it a proposal for paying off the

national debt ? Mind—every cracked man pro-

poses to pay off the national debt : that is a rule;

nobody but a cracked man would think of it, and

Watson has been thinking about it for several

years past.''

Some one quoted a phrase in a pamphlet,

by Watson, on the subject of the invasion

of England :

—

" I am an independent man,'' says Watson.

"Independent!" says Paley; "I do not know
what he can mean by ' independent,' unless be

may mean

—

un/ianged."

The income-tax was talked of:

—

" I have but one objection to declaring the

amount of my income; hut for that ol)jection, all

the world should be welcome to know it ; and

tliat objection is," he paused an4 made us wait a

little, " I am afraid of e.\citing the concupiscence

of the younger clergy."

He talked of Burke in the highest terms

of admiration :
—" As for eloquence," says

he, " Demosthenes was a fool toliim." A
bold opinion this—but one tliat will be im-

pugned by none but those who have not

read both.

The author has many recollections of

Home, President of Magdalen, and after-

wards Bishop of Norwich, of whom the

public, and the readers of his sermons and

commentaries on the Psalms, knew nothing,

3 JM 2
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but of his gravity, or perhaps the kindliness

of his nature, which is visible enough in his

books, andwhich his life did not, apparently,

belie. He was, however, a very jocose per-

sonage, and deep in the Oxford sin of pun-
ning. Some of his repartees are good :

Playing once at whist, and making a
blunder—he was a very bad hand at cards—
his pai'tner angTily asked, " What reason,

DIr. President, could you possibly Iiave for

playing that card ?"—" No7ie upon earth,

I assure youJ"
An under-giaduate waited on him to ask

leave out of college, wishing, he said, to

go to Coventry—" Better go than be sent,"

replied the President.

He said of some indolent person, who
lived five and tliiity years in college without
any occupation, " He had nothing to do,

and he did it."

Of young men coming to the University,

Home said—" Tliey have an equal chance
of being pickled oi preserved" which nearly

breaks down.
I was talking (says Mr. Best) with Henry James

Pye, late poet laureat, ttlien] he happened to

mention tlie name of Mr. P., a gentleman of

Bcrksliire and M.P. I tiiink, for Reading;

—

" That is the man/' said I, " who damned the

king's wig in the very presence of his Majesty;

with great credit, however, to his own loyalty,

and very much to the anmsement of the king."
—" 1 do not well see how that could be."

—

" You shall hear a story whicli our president,

Home, (Pye had been a gentleman commoner of

Magdalen College) told at his own table. The
king was out a liiuiling: P was in, and of,

the field; the king's horse fell: the king was
thrown from the saddle, and his hat and wig were

thrown to a litUe distance from him: he got on

liis feet again immediately, and began to look-

about for the bat and wig, which be did not readily

see, being, as we all know, short-sighted. P
,

very much alarmed by the accident, rides up in

great haste, and ai lives at the moment when the

king is peering about and saying to the atten-

dants, ' Where's my wig r Where's my wig?'

P' cries out, ' D—n your wig ; is your Mitjes'y

safe f"
Some puns of Barton, warden of Merton,

are too bad for repetition—most of them so

obviously made up, to explode upon occa-

sion—and the occasion made, too, some-
times. One of Tom Wharton's is better

:

Whoever has been at Oxford lias seen

The sixteen grisly Cssars grin

In a semicircle at the northern end of the theatre.

The celebrated Thomas Warton, fellow of Trinity

College, a poet, and author of the History of Eng-
lish Poetry, and at length poi'la laurealus to his

Majesty, was walking one day near this spot,

when he was addressed by a countryman, or man
from the country, who had been gazing at these

very ugly and rather colossal busts. " Pray, Sir,

be so kind as to tell me what be they?" ijointinj;

to the statues. Waiton, or as he was familiarly

called, " Tom Warton," answered by a counter

question in the patois of the interrogator.

—

" Didst thee never hear of the heads of liousen?"
—" Aye, sure I have," said the man. " Well,"

said Tom, " them be they.''—" Tbaiik'ee, Sir,''

said the man, and departed unconscious of tbe
trick.

The best of the mots, under the head of
Cyril Jackson, are rather about him than
by liim. A repartee by young Langton, a
son of Bennet Langton, is worth quoting :

Jackson did not like that his young men should

seek their acquaintance out of college, but wish-
ed the Christ-Church men to associate, as much as

might be, with each other. He said to my Lin-

colnshire Saxon friend, who was a gentleman
commoner of Christ Church, " Mr. Langton, you
knock in very often : why do you visit so much
out of college? I say nothing in disparagement

of other colleges : no doubt there are clever men
to be found in them ; but as Christ-Church is the

largest college in the university, there must be

more men of sense in this college than in any
other, by the rule of proportion simply."—" Yes,
Sir," said Langton ;

" and more fools too, by the

same rule."

A specimen of some French puns will not
take up much space :

—

Louis, the eighteenth king of his name, was
twice brought back to the French, escorted by
foreign bayonets. They said he was dcu.t fois

neuf. Ncuf means both nine and new: twice

nine is eighteen.

When the terms of the treaty which followed

the restoration of the king were known, the

French amused themselves by composing what
they called the alphabet of the restoration. La
nation Franf-aise a. b.c. The French pronun-

ciation of these letters suggests to every one the

word abaissL-e. Quarante-trois Dfpartementi
c. d. (ci'di's). Le ministere c. b. t. As the as-

pirate in the word hfbete is not sounded, you have

only to pronounce the three letters to arrive at the

sense. La gloire des armies Frani'aisesf. a. c.

(effacie.) These arc a few specimens of this

mauvaise plaisanierie that greeted the restored

monarch.

The young Duke of Rutland, when Lord
Lieutenant of Ireland, in a drunken frolic

knighted the landlord of an inn in a country

town :—
Being lold the next morning what he had done

the duke sent for mine host, and begged of him

to consider the ceremonial as merely a drunken

frolic. " For my own part, my Lord Duke, 1

should readily comply with your Excellency's

wish ; but Lady O'Shaunessy!"

—

Tills leads the author to remark upon
baronets thus :

—

I dislike the origin of this casle, and the left

hand dyed in the blood of Ulster. Besides, it is

not fair that one plain country gentleman should

have so much advantage over another of his

species in the market of matrimony. Many wo-

men of large dower are as ready and anxious to

be ladies, as Lady O'Shaunessy. Neither is it

fair, that on no motive of civil polity or persona^

merit, a man sljould be set above his eqiials.

But if any one can shew reason why baronets

should be, I am very placable, and, above all,

willing to hear reason.

The House of Lords, once upon a time, was
voted " useless and dangerous." I do not think

that tbe baronets will ever be voted dangerous
'
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Anecdoting upon the awkward use of

particular words, he adds :

—

I told my friend, Sir J., that Mr. said,

that among other fishes good for food, he was

particularly a?/ac/ierf to a smelt. " D—n him;"

said Sir J., " I wish a smelt was attached to him

—to his nose for a week, till it stank, and cured

him of bis attachment."

Memorials of Charles John (Berna-
doite), King of Sweden and Norioay, by

W. G. Meredith, Esq. ; 1829—These
memorials consist of a series of public docu-

ments, proceeding from Bernadotte, the

greater part while Crown Prince, and some
few, after he succeeded to the throne—up to

the close of the Norwegian Storthing in

1824. The chief value belongs to the early

papers, which shew more clearly than any-

thing that has hitherto appeared the real

state of his relations with the French Em-
peror. That seems never to have been
equivocal. From the moment of his elec-

tion, Sweden was his country, and he reso-

lutely pursued her interests, identified, of
course, with his own—though wishing ap-

parently to keep on terms of friendly inter-

course with Napoleon. But Napoleon was
suspicious, jealous, haughty, and ?t'ot<W treat

Sweden in the style of a master—would
direct rather than negociate, and would,

what was still more gaUing, observe none of
the marks of respect, which independent
governments mutually pay—neither him-
self, nor by his agents.

Bernadotte landed in Sweden on the 20th

of October, 1810, and found himself imme-
diately compelled to determine on the tone

to be taken with Napoleon—this, from the

circumstances of the country, was of neces-

sity a conciliatory one. On the 11th of

December he addressed a letter to the Em-
peror, in complaint of the instructions given

to Alguicr (the French ambassador), rela-

tive to the enforcement of the " continental

system." Bernadotte assures him every

thing is done to exclude English commerce,
but smuggling can no more bo precluded in

Sweden than elsewhere, and that in Sweden
the regal authority is very much restricted.

Still all that is practicable shall be enforced'to

second the system. Scarcely was this letter

despatched, when Alguier, before it could

have reached the Emperor, was directed to

demand of the Swedish government an im-
mediate decLiration of war against England
—if in five days tliis was not complied with,

lie was to quit, and war with France was to

follow.

Bernadotte was thus placed in a very

awkward position—it gave him the appear-

ance of coining to Sweden merely to execute

the orders of the Emperor. To remove the

offensive inijjression, as far as he could, lie

abstained from taking part in the delibera-

tions of tlie council. Fatal as was tlie mea-
Riirc, inipo.scd l)y tlie Emperor, to the pros-

ptrily of Sweden, compliance was inevit-

able, and war was accordingly " declared, '

though utterly without the means of pro-

secuting it. Bernadotte, in consequence of
this unprepared and destitute state, again
addressed two letters to Napoleon, in which
he frankly exposed to him the exhausted
condition of the country, and soUcited the
assistance which was indispensible for the
execution of his wishes. To these letters

no answer was vouchsafed ; but instead, the

ambassador was directed to make sundry
demands on the Swedish government
4,000- seamen, for instance, to serve in the
French fleet, at Brest, and a concurrence
in a confederation with Denmark and the
Duchy of Warsaw, both of which, however,
were declined on the part of the Swedish
government. Tlie insolence of Alguier be-

coming intolerable, Bernadotte demanded
his recall, and he was accordingly recalled,

but succeeded by another, who, acting of
course under instruction.s, was not a whit
less offensive, and he also was finally dis-

missed. But in the meanwhile, and through-

out the summer and autumn of 1811, the

hostihty of the French government was
shewn by the systematic injustice of the

officers presiding over the prize-courts.^

more than fifty Swedish vessels were con-
demned, and no redress was recoverable.

Finding remonstrances all in vain, the

Swedish government took the defence of
their commerce into their own hands, and in

December seized a French privateer. A
commimication of the circumstance and the
cause was immediately made, and again no
written notice was, taken.

But on the 27th of January, 1812, with-
out any ceremony, or any previous threat,

a division of Davoust's amiy was marched
into Pomerania, and took possession of it,

and of the island of Rugen. Explanation
was demanded in vain—still nothing but
contemptuous sOence—till at last M. Sig-

neul arrived, not bringing with him ex-
planations, or even noticing the demand for

explanation, but fresh proposals, or rather
orders—a new declaration of war against
England, and oftensive measures against
the English shipping in the Cattegat and
the Baltic, and moreover, a levy of 40,000
men to operate against Russia on the side of
Finland, the recovery of which, by Sweden,
was held out as an indemnification. But
Signeul was too late. Indignant at tlie

cavalier treatment he had received, Berna-
dotte had appealed to Russia, and a treaty

between the two governments had alrc.idy

been signed in JMarch— in which treaty

Ritssia engaged to unite Norway, and
guarantee the peaceable possession of it to

Sweden. Signeul, in consequence, return-

ed, taking with him the last letter from
Bernadotte, wliich bore tlie semblance of
friendsliip—it explained the necessity into

which he liad been tlirown, and ap))ealed'

to his humanity to avert tlic general war
impending, i)ro])osed to mciluite between
Iiiiii and the Emperor of Rit-isia—a pro-
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jjosal not very likely from such a quarter to

be listened to.

In July, friendly relations with England,

which had, indeed, scarcely been broken,

were renewed, and the ports of Sweden
were thrown open. Till February, hov/ever,

of the following year (1813), the Swedish

ambassador continued to reside at Paris, but

at last receis'ing no explanation, though

frequently urging it, on the occupation of

Pomerania, he represented the diplomatic

intercoiu-se to be, in consequence, now with-

out an object, and demanded his passports.

These were accordingly granted, and ac-

companied by a note, in which Bassano at

last alleged the seizure of the French pri-

vateer as the cause, though it was notorious,

indications of the intention had been mani-
fested months before. The note contained

some curious implications of censure on Ber.

nadotte, and talked of personal enmities,

violent passions, and iU-directed ambition.

To this communication, Bernadotte wrote

the remarkable letter of the 23d of March,

1813, the contents of which amounted to a

renunciation of all further intercourse, and a

declaration of war. The letter is filled with

reflections and allusions that must have been

gaU and wormwood, BIr. Meredith says, to

the bitter spirit of the Empeior—it indig-

nantly abandons aU farther attempt at con-

ciliating Ins confidence and friendship, and
refers him for peace to Russia and England.

For two years, Sweden, or ratlier Berna-

dotte, had been actively engaged in raising

and organising the Swedish army, which

now amounted to C0,000; and in iMay, 1813,

he crossed over to Stralsund with his troops,

to wait the arrival of the Russians ; but it

was not till the conclusion of tlie armistice

of Pleiswitz, that he took the field, at the

head of 80,000 Swedes, Russians, and Prus-

sians, in the neighbourhood of Berlin. This

was termed the combined army of the north,

and the active and efficient part it took, to-

wards the end of tlie campaign of 1813, is

well known. The subsequent conduct also

of Bernadotte is too well knov/n to require

any further statement—it was never equivo-

cal, and had as much been understood then,

as is now thoroughly known, of the exas-

perating conduct of Napoleon^ and the natu-

ral indignation of Bernadotte, no suspicion

of the latter's want of sincerity or firmness

to the general cause of Europe would for a

moment have been entertained.

The " memorials," which constitute the

bulk of the volume, are, in general, little

calculated to shew the nutn—most of them
are speeches prepared expressly for public

occasions, and filled with conventional and

customary phrases, smacking strongly of

French taste. The directions given to the

governor and tutor of his son are interesting

—stiU, conceived in the same spirit, and

manifestly written for the public eye. But
the activity, and the pubhc wisdom of the

man are admirable. He has been the re-

creator of Sweden. The union of Norway

has made the peninsula one—commerce

extends, popiUation multiplies, agriculture

thrives too beyond all precedent there—they

grow a/l their own corn now, and canals are

stretching across the country, connecting

lake with lake, and rendering the country

independent of the mouth of the Baltic

—

that is, should an enemy block up the

Sound, the Swedes can get from their east

coast to the west, in summer by water, and

in winter by ice, and defy the consequences.

iVJc7io//s's Autographs, completed ; 1829.

—Mr. Nicholls has completed his ample

collection, consisting, as the title-page ex-

presses it, of the autographs of " royal,

noble, learned, and remarkable personages

conspicuous in English history, from the

reign of Richard the Second, to that of

Charles tlie Second." The concluding

portion is acccompanied with what some
prig, with an absurd attempt at precision,

termed a " postliminous preface," discours-

ing largely and learnedly on the utilities of

autograplis—the history of hand-writing

—

the merits of calligraphy—the previous pub-

lications of a similar kind in England and

France—followed by a list of the more dis-

tinguished collectors and possessors of these

inestimable treasures. Some vague notion

prevails that the character of the writer is to

be got at from his scribbUng manipulation.

Shenstone, in one of his letters, says, I want

to see Sirs. Jago's handwriting, that I may
judge of her tempter. Lavater, too, ima-

gined something might be gathered from

the same source, as well as from the coun-

tenance ; and so lately as 1810, a French-

man wrote a volume on " I'Art de Juger du
Caractere des Hommes sur leur Ecriture."

Blr. D'lsraeli—the only Englishman in the

present day of any pretensions to sobriety,

and some wUl question his, wlio has in-

dulged in similar reveries—while he insists

" the vital principal must be true, that the

handwriting bears an analogy to the charac-

ter," rests it wholly on this ground, " that

aU voluntar;/ actions are characteristic of the

individual," which comes close to the Dog-
berry maxim

—

writing and reading come

by nature. IVIany causes, he allows, operate

to controul this natural result, and to such

an extent, that he forebodes the " true phy-

siognomy of writing will be lost among our

rising generation." This is sad twaddle.

The whole business is resolvable into imita-

tion, accidentally directed. Every body can

distinguish French from English writing,

b>it is an EngUsh /wjif/ distinguishable from

a French one ? Whole schools scratch like

their masters. The Harrow boys, for in-

stance, it must have been remarked, for the

last twenty years have written more or less

like Butler. The publication is very hand-

somely got up.

Dr. flavor's Miscellanies, in Prose and

Verse; 1829 A stout octavo volume,

made up of occasional papers—some before

printed in different periodicals, and others
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written for domestic or school purposes—
on a variety of topics, cliiefly addressed to

young people, and calcidated to convey in-

formation, and, above all, to enforce tlie

duties of humanity, and illustrate the beau-

ties of moral qualities. They shew the ve-

nerable author to be a man of excellent

feeling, full of kindness and liberal senti-

ments, and concentrating his happiness in

the charities of domestic life. Asa writer,

he has long wielded the pen of a ready

scribe, and may challenge volumes with the

most copious producers of his time. One
book has succeeded another for, we believe,

forty years ; and if his merits are measured

by quantity, they will prove to be something

pretty considerable. To the merit of plain

and not unuseful narrative, he is fairly en-

titled ; but as to those of selection and scru-

tiny, they constituted no part of hLs object

—

they are quaUties incompatible with dis-

patch, and are not to be looked for from any
one who writes by the sheet, or runs against

time. His books are filled with matters of

common-place, which he took as tliey came,

and asked no questions— they covered his

pages, and satisfied his publisher—and,

after all, are not without their use. Of
the poetry, spread over 170 pages, and
pretty closely printed, nothing need be said

in the way of censure ; and upon any body's

admiration, it can have no claim—it is of a

cast that can no longer be read, consisting,

as it does, ofthread-worn thoughts, couched
in common, not to say coarse language ;

and flows in a rythm and with a cadence

that have neither spirit nor music.

The ample volume closes with a string of
" egotisms," by which the doctor means, it

seems, something that distinguishes the in-

dividual from the species. They are taken

promiscuously {wliy should tlicy have been

thus taken ?) from a large collection of

remarks, made from incidental impressions

and native feehngs, on the subjects of life

and manners, law and government, religion

and morals—a melange of very common
truths, or rather, pt.haps, very common
prejudices. Tl.e idiosyncrasy is not often

discernible to our eyes. They arc, gene-

rally, of a querulous cast, and indicate,

which amazed us, dliappoinlment on the

part of the autlior, as if he had not been re-

warded according to his deserts. His con-

clusions seem to ije that fools predominate,

at least in the conspicuous and commanding
situations of life ; and that a wise man and
a virtuous man have no chance of success in

a world where fools and scoundrels enter

into the general competition. This, by the

way, KU|iposes the aims of the sage and the

fool to be tlie xnme, which, if it be credita-

ble to the fool, can scarcely be so to the

other. Tlio doctor has expressed liis feel-

ings in one instance strikingly enougli, but

not conclusively : it is all apparent—:v thou-

sand things, pliysically and morally, are

probably wanting, not to be calculated or

detected. But take it for what it is worth :

Some years ago I planted three pinea, of equal,

hoiglit and age. Eacli had Ihc same apparent

streiiytli, and the same advantages of soil and

situation ;
yet it was not long leiore one of tljeiii

shot up far above his fellow?, and to this moment

retains its superiority. It is thus in life also ; and

I never visit them without calling to mind some

early acquaintances who started on the stage of

the world with myself, and who have outstripped

me in the career of fortune and of fame ; though

an impartial observer would probably at least

have reputed me their equal, when we began the

race.

This evidently annoys the doctor : why
not cut down the reminding aspirer ?

—

he

is in his power.

Illustrations ofNatural History. Parti.

Ato. ; 1829 Here is another pubhcation

on Natural History, conducted by IMr. Le
Keux, who, with Mr. Sands, executes the

engravings. The publication is of the

popular kind—not governed by any arrange-

ment of system, but presenting selections

only of the more interesting species

—

" Expensive and technical pubhcations may
be obtained in NatiAral History," observe

the editors ; but we know of none that are

cheap in price, faithful in dehneation, and,

at the same time, addressed to the general

and unlearned reader. For this class of

persons, in particular, but still aiming to

gratify the more scientific scholar (what

magnificent words !), this work is planned ;

and the proprietors will (of course) zealously

endeavour to render it worthy the patron-

age of all." This first specimen of the

work is wholly occupied with the Horse ;

the account of the management of the racer

is interesting and very minute, taken

chiefly from Ilolcroft, who, when a boy,

was in the stables of a man of the turf very

eminent in his day. The engravings are on
steel, correct and good ; and the whole per.

formance promises well ; stiU not, in any

respect, except that of correctness, is it quite

equal to the beautiful little work from the

Zoological Gardens. It is publishing in

two forms—in octavo, once a fortnight—and

in quarto, every month. The quadrupeds

will occupy two volumes, with at least 240
species ; the birds one, with 130 species ;

fishes and amphibious animals, one ; and
reptiles and insects will fUl a fifth—the

whole embracing representations and histo-

rical accounts of more than GOO species, at

the moderate price of 3/.

An Introduction to Systematical and
Plitisiological Botany, by Thomas Castle,

F.L.S. ; 182!) Mr. Castle is known to

us as the author of a Manual of Modem
Surgery, founded upon the ])rinciples and

practice of Sir Astley Coo])er and iMr.

Green—gathered, that is, from the lectures

of those eminent operators—a little j)ubhca.

tion, (he merits of which have been gene-

rally acknowlcilged, and ofler a favourable

augury of the present. The work before us

relates to botany, generally—comprising the
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physiology as well as the arrangement of

plants. It pretends to no novelty, and only

collects into a small and convenient volume
what, in introductory books, are not usually

thus assembled. The reader will find, un-
der distinct heads,—I. A Sketch of Jie

History of Botany to the days of Linna;us
and Jussieu ;—II. The Elementary Organs
of Plants, with delineations of those organs
and their standard varieties ;—III. Tlie

Lanyxiage of Botany ; — IV. Linnjeus's

Artificial System, according to the Parts of

Fructification ; — V. Linuc-eus's Natural
System, arranged, according to certain

striking particulars, into 58 orders, or fami-

lies ;—VI. Jussieu's Natural System—an
arrangement subsequent to Linnfeus's,

founded chiefly upon a consideration of the

anatomical structure of plants, and their

corresponding characters ;—VII. The Ana-
tomy and Physiology, with general Remarks
on the peculiar Fluids connected with the

Economy of Plants ; — and, VIII. The
Harmonies of Plants—by which is meant
the relative agreements, profusely and beau-
tifully displayed in the economy of vegeta-

bles, and the adaptation of plants to other

purj)oses. In tliis last division, many in-

teresting facts are brought together, and
the subject is well illustrated. " Provi-

dence has not," he states, " regulated the

fecundity of plants by their size or strength,

but to the ratio of animal species for whose
food they are destined;" which he illus-

trates thus :
—" The pannic, the smallest

millet, and several other gramineous plants,

so useful to animals and to inan, produce,

beyond comparison, more seeds than many
plants much larger and much smaller than

themselves. There are many which perpe-

tuate themselves by their seed once a year ;

but the cMck-weed, which affords suste-

nance, at every season of the year, to the

small birds of our climate, is renovated by
its seed seven or eight times, without being
interrupted even by winter."

Memoirs of the Reformers, British and
Foreign, by the Reo. J. W. Middleton,
3 vols. \\\mo. ; 1829.—As mere narratives,

these little volumes may be acceptable

enough to numbers ; for we know not where
so full an account, as to bare facts, and the

common estimate of them, in so small a
compass, of so many of the Reformers, is

to be found. But they are the representa-

tions of a pnrtizan. They are written in

a spirit of confiding admiration, and credit

is every where given for untainted purity in

all the motives that impelled them all—no
scrutiny is ever instituted. The author

would evidently think sucli a course profana-

tion. The individuals are all angels ; and
every thing tending to shew any of them
were men of like passions with ourselves, is

carefully kept out of sight. They are con-

sidered as the especial agents of Providence,

before whom events gave way to further

their agency. We do not, of course, by

this, deny that they were agents of Provi-

dence ; for we believe all created beings are

strictly and unexceptably so. What we
mean is, that there is really no sound reason

to suppose these men, any of them, were
taken out of the common course of things,

and invested with more than mortal and na-
tural powers. They were men, in the most
favourable view, who acted according to

their convictions and their temperaments

;

and many of them braved danger, and bat-

tled with obstructions in prosecution and
diffusion of principles, which seemed to them
a duty incumbent upon themselves, and of
service to the world ; while others, obvious-

ly, first or last, were actuated by the coarser

considerations of aggrandizement or of dis-

tinction. Now we see no reason upon
earth—no becoming one, we mean—why
their motives and measures should not be
freely canvassed ; we know no good that is

to be accomplished by a contrary course,

and plainly much that is bad must arise

from it. The only useful purpose of his-

tory and biography is to make the conduct
of eminent individuals come in aid of our
experience ; and if that conduct is to be
partially, and therefore unfairly exhibited,

so far are the very things which are des-

tined by nature to assist our conclusions per-

verted, and the only valuable purpose of
presenting them to us defeated.

The writer of these volumes— written,

doubtless, with wliat he considers the best

intentions, but surely with a mistaken ob-
ject—is perpetually apologizing, instead of

fairly discussing, as far as facts and motives
are to be got at, and estimating their ge-

nuine value. Cranmer, for instance—why
should he, in the teeth of known facts, and
the invincible evidence of circumstances, be
represented more like an angel than a mor-
tal, when his conduct, in repeated instances,

was contemptible and scandalous, and, in

the person of an adversary, would have been,

we venture to say, so described by this very

writer ? But he, like thousands, filled with

professional prejudices, considers the end as

sanctifying the means ; for, on any other

principle, to justify and purify Cranmer is

impossible. The very act which introduced

him to Henry was that of a time-serving

person, catching at an opportunity of bring-

ing himself to the notice of the sovereign.

He gave himself up, readily and coarsely,

as his willing tool. He continued to do so,

after receiving the grand prize of his sub-

serviency, through the remainder of Henry's
reign—he submitted to his caprices—Jie

furthered his iniquitous acts—he shared in

the plunder of them—he did and undid at

command. Think, too, of the wretched

Lambert's case. In Edward's reign, when
he had almost every thing, ecclesiastically,

his own way, we find him burning heretics,

even a woman (IMr. M. makes not the slight-

est allusion, of course, to these things)

;

and at the end of it, caballing with Nor-

thiunberland in liis political schemes ; and.
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in Mary's reign, when he, in his turn, be-

came the victim of tyranny, six times re-

canting. The truth is, as one of the fathers

and founders of the Church of England, he
may command the admiration of blind

adherents; but, as a man of integrity, iirm-

ness, and disinterested views, he has no
claim to any independent man's approba-

tion. He must be regarded as one unscru-

pulously pursuing his interests and ambi-
tion. So often called u;ion, as he was, to

do what the common feelings of honour
must have told him were unjustifiable, he
yet, we find, chose to do them, rather than
renounce his honours. Yet this is a person

to be held up to admiration—" to give the

world assurance of a man !"

To the reformers, generally, the world,

beyond all question, is largely indebted

:

they taught men—but then tliat was not

their object, nor was it taught on principle

—to fling off the pressure of undue autlio-

rity, and make use of their own under-

standings. Though this was the effect, it

was not, we say, their object ; for while

they laboured at exposing to contempt and
scorn the infallibility of tlie pope, there was
scarcely one of them who was not disposed

to set up his own. M'hile contending for

the exercise of private judgment and the

eternal rights of conscience, in tlieir own case

an4 that of their steady followers, scarcely

one of them was prepared to allow the same
liberty to others. No ! the lives of the

reformers require still to be written in a

different tone, and their conduct measured
by another standard—the same as that of

other men. They were, for the most part,

vigoroas men—the natural leaders and in-

structors of their kind ; but their actions

require searching and sifting, before any ac-

curate deductions can be drawn from them,
and any useful examples be held up for our

instruction.

The Female ServaiWs Adviser, or the

Service Inslruclor ; lii'2!)—Tliough the

specific services of the housekeeper, cook,

kitchen-maid, and maids of all sorts

—

house, laundry, nursery, and lady's-maids

—

are each of them separately glanced at, the

main object of the book is to instruct the
" maid of all work," wliose duties - God
help the poor girl—seem literally to com-
prise them all. .She nnist have more eyes

and hands than nature usually gives, and a

brain steatly enough to regulate an empire,

or a magazine. Not a moment can slie call

her own—every instant has its occupations,

from the time of lighting the kitchen-tire at

an early hour, to extinguishing it at a late

one. Nor, iw far as we can discern, is slie

expected to stop to cat and drink, and cer-

tainly engagements, enough and niore, are

found to leave her no time to do eitlier.

Any iMJor devil who honestly attempted to

get through the laliours inculcated as duties

in this managing book, nuist knock up in

a month ; but the truth in, not only arc
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more imposed than can be performed, but
services are enforced, wliich, under the cir-

cumstances supposed, nobody actually could
ever dream of exacting. When one servant
is to do all, no state and ceremony can be
supported, and all directions which imply
them, are of course superfluous—muddhng
is inevitable. No doubt here are useful
hints enough, in matters both of skill and
arrangement; but these tilings are never
learned from books, and yet are as generally
known, as they are ever likely to be prac-
tised. Books, however, in our day, are to

do every thing—the system, at all events,

benefits the printers, if nobody else.

With our fidl sense of the growing im-
portance of all matters of etiquette among
all classes of society, we ought not to with-
hold a little discovery—it is one at least to

us—we have made in this instructive book,
and the reader shall have it.

Wlipre all the servanis dine toEPtlier (tliat is

where no second table is l^ept) they take tlieir

meal in the servants' hall. The hnusekeeprT sits

at the head, and the liutler at the liottom of the

talile, the cook and lady's-maid on the rijilit and
left of the honsekeepei', the umlei'-bnder and
coachman on the right and lelt of the hutler ; the

honse-maid next to the cook, and the kitchen-

maid next to the larty's-maiil

—

while the men-ser-
vants occupy the lower end of the tahle. (This

must mean the middle, but the inium is often the
medium, at least in the Latin.) The cook sets tlie

dinner upon the table, the under-butler draws the

beer, and the houskeeper carves.

May v.e venture to suggest—the ladies

should sit next the butler, and the gentle-

men next the housekeeper ; sed ne sutor.

Stenogiaphy, by W. TIardinr/ ; 182.9.

—

A very neat little book, which, in about
thirty pages, comprises the principles of
Taylor's received system, and, in addition,

all the facilities which a long experience
has from time to time suggested. Taylor's:

work, it is known, presented no fixed mode
of marking the vowels— a defect which, a.s

well as some others, the constructor of the
present edition—wliich is to be regarded, it

seems, as a new one of Taylor's—has skil-

fully supplied. The principal additions

consist of several new and convenient pre-

fixes and terminations, and some useful

arbitraries, as the author calls them—that

is, arbitrary characters for words and
phrases. The writer has very wisely availed

liimself of the. suggestion of later writers, at

home and abroad. The preface furni.shes a

sketch of the history of tlie art, and a list of

luodeni. writers on the sul)ject, from the

days of Dr. Bright, in lafili, to the present,

amounting—" would heart of man believe

it ?"—to nearly, if not quite, a liundred.

Taylor's book costs a guinea, while this

may be had for a sixth of that olisolete coin.

Casteris paribus—the cheapest is best.

The Last Supper, b\j the Author of the

" Moriiiiif/ and Kneniiu/ S/ii;i-i/!iu;" and
" Farcwellto Time ;" ItWO.—The elegant

3 N
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writer of these devotional pieces, now ex-

tensively known, entitled Tiie Morning
and Evening Sacrifice, and Farewell to

•Time, has completed, in the publication

before us, the scheme lie originally, it seems,

contemplated. Tlie Last Supper is in-

tended by him to arrange next to The
Morning and Evening Sacrifice : and the

^Farewell to Time to form the close of his

meditations. This order, though a favour-

ite with him, will probably not be so with

many of his admirers. Of his former pro-

ductions, the first is excellently calculated

to assist and guide the " giver of thanks ;"

and the latter to console and strengthen the

old and dying—to console for the loss of

fleeting but most influencing interests, and
strengthen for the entrance upon more en-

during scenes. The topics are prompted by
natural feelings and inevitable position. But
the subject of The Last Supper involves

other matters—it is connected with circum-

stances of a conventional cast ; and the ap-

pointment itself is one, the continuance of

•which, and even the use of it, may surely,

•without offence, still be subjects of inquiry,

as they iiave often been in the conflicts of

controversy, which are just the things most
calculated to obstruct devotion. What is

the aim and advantage ? To keep in re-

niftnbrance Christ's death. The writer

takes infinite pains to remove all mysteries

on the subject, and insists upon the strict

repetition of the ceremonial, for the one ob-

ject at the feast expressly named. With
this is coupled, but not connected by words
of authority, a further and a practical use

—

to make it a reminder of baptismal vows,

and convert it into an occasion for practising

forgiveness. He presses, over and over

again, the matter of strict repetition and
close imitation, and goes through the steps

of the original institution—all of which, he
insists, must be carefully observed—even to

the sitting at table. For kneeling, the prac-

tice of the English church, only misleads.

The ceremony is a feast, and not a sacri-

fice ; and therefore sitting, and not kneel-

ing, is, in this view, the appropriate pos-

ture. This is the Scotch mode; and.the
writer is a zealous Presbyterian, though oc-

casionally taking a tone v hich rises above
all forms ; yet, strictly, even sitting was not

the original posture, but reclining.

In tracing the details of the first institu-

tion, he couples with it, as apparently was
really the case, the Saviour's washing the

feet of the disciples. But, stickler as the

author is for closeness of imitation, why is

not the repetition of this act also insisted

upon ? The obligation is surely equally

imperative. After the distribution of the

elements, the words were—" Do this in re-

membrance of me." After the act of wash-
ing, they were—" I have given you an ex-

ample, that you should do as I have done."

The characteristics of the work are thus

very accurately described in the preface

—

In the first place, the view oftcred in it of

the meaning of the sacramental service, ap-

pears to him to be much simpler and more
satisfactory, and consequently much more
likely to be useful in its effects upon the

understandings and hearts of Christians,

than any that has yet come under his no-

tice. In the second place, the work con-

sists altogeiiier of a more complete and
varied assortment of materials than is af-

forded by i'liy other work on the same sub-

ject with v.hich the auilior is acquainted

—

comprising a Discourse explanatory of the

Christian Sacr.ijucnts ; a Sacramental Ca-
techism ; Dcvo'Lioiial Exercises preparatory

to communion ; a series of Sacramental
Addresses, illustrative of the mode in which
the Corinuniion Service is celebrated in the

Presby'ierii.n Churches ; and, lastly, a Dis-
course on the very important subject of the

Imiiar.'ou of Cliriil, and designed to be used

occasio'i.lly between seasons of sacramental

coiiiriMinion, by those who wish to recal and
to strc)v;iheu tlie vows which, in that most
holy .-ervice, ilioy had voluntarily taken,

and by which they bound themselves to

live, amidst all the seduciuginterests of time,

as disciples of Christ.

The Neiv French Manual and Travel-

ler's Companion, the Third Edition, by
Gabriel Surenne, French Teacher at

Edinbiirgh.—To reach a third edition is of

itself proof enouyh of the merit of a book of

this kind, because it cannot hefashion that

seUs it, but its usefulness. No vanity is

gratified by the piu-chase or possession of
such a book ; on the contrary, it is bought
in spite of vanity—its utility prevails over

the shame of requiring such a thing.

The distinguishing advantage of the vo-

lume—as pi'.t prominently forward by the

author—is its coupling the \x\.\\ity oi a, guide
for the traveUei', wiih a class-book for the

student. The descriptive dialogues relate

to subjects of inlerest or curiosity at Paris ;

and these are made subservient to the ac-

quisition of the language, in " grammatical

purity, and idiomatic propriety and ele-

gance, and correctness of pronunciation."

This applies to the first edition. The third,

now before us, extends the route traced in

the first. The author's aim has been

—

taking Paris as the centre—to embrace the

greatest variety of objects within the narrow-

est compass. This new route (the old one
was confined to the direct road between the

English and French capitals) is continued

through Holland, through Germany, up
the Rhine, and through Switzerland—in all

which countries, the principal objects likely

to arrest the attention of the tourist, are

described. The promises are large, but
not—so far as we have glanced over the

book—greater than the performance. Maps
and plans accompany, and models of French
epistolary and complimentary correspond,

ence—to enable one to ask favoiu-s, return

thanks, &c.—thus : " Monsieur, votre ob-

ligeance envers les Strangers ^tant isi connue.
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j'ose V0U9 supplier, Monsieur, comme tel,

da me faire la faveur de me permettre I'ac-

ces a votre , et de signifier vos ordres

pour men admission, en cas que vous ayez

cette complaisance. J'ai I'honneur d'etre.

Monsieur, votre tres-humble et tres-obeis-

sant serviteur—A. B." Can any thing be
prettier, or politer ?

Herodotus, translated from the Greek,
with Notes and Maps, by Isaac Taylor,

1 vol. 8yo. ; 1829. — Translators, for the

most part, hitherto, by a strange perversity,

have worked more for the learned than the

unlearned—mainly, perhaps, to shew off

their own skill and dexterity ; and even

when the exigencies of the unlearned have
been at all regarded, it has been more to

assist them in the career of acquirement,

than to introduce them famiharly and effec-

tually to the author. For the general read-

er—for him who has no knowledge of the

original language, nor any view to the at-

tainment of it—for him who alone has any
real occasion for translations—to supply his

genuine wants, scarcely any, from the

heights of their learning, have thought it

worth their wloile to descend. There are

thousands who would be glad to refer to

these original authorities ; and we are

heartily glad that at last one person has pre-

sented himself willing and able to gratify

them. Herodotus is the oldest, and, in

some respects, the only authority for an-

cient history ; and ]\Ir. Taylor is the first

person who has brought him within the

ready and satisfactory use of an Enghsh
reader. Beloe had scholarship enough, we
have no doubt, though Jlr. Taylor seems
to think he understood French better than

Greek ; but he was clearly defective in taste

and tact, and quite incapable of distinguish-

ing between finery and simplicity. Mr. Tay-
lor has accomplished his ta:k admirably.

The translation is plain and simple, and
thus resembles the venerable original. It

is neither literal nor paraphrastic—deviating

from the former only in obedience to the

demands of the varying idioms of the two
languages; and approaching the latter,

only where it was desirable, or rather impe-
rative, for distinctness sake. The due me-
dium is very happily hit ; and the general

execution shews not only considerable know-
ledge of the Greek language, but a com-
plete command of his own.

The digressions of Herodotus—of which
he is full, and which he defends and prose-

cutes upon principle—the translator has se-

parated from the narrative, by printing them
in a smaller, but still very legible type. The
reader may thus pursue the narrative with-
out interruption, and recur, or not, to the

digressions, as liis fancy bids liim. Many
of them arc higlily interesting and impor-
tant, and contain the valual)lc results of the

autlior's researclits ; while some are calcu-

lated only to claim the attention of the

learned, and others can . attract neither

learned nor unlearned. This separation was
a happy thought of the translator. He has
also carefully and very judiciously abstained
from rendering the few broader phrases
which the unrefined age and manners of the
times permitted, and the retention of which
would have only been offensive, while the
number is small, and never essential to the
conveyance of his meaning. Anybody now
may read the book, and in company with
anybody.

The whole performance—preface, transla-
tion, notes—are all indicative of the sound
sense and liberal acquirements of the author;
and we were the more surprised at one httle
scrap of nonsense, which he has plainly
adopted without his usual reflection " The
history of Herodotus has not improperly,"
says he, " been called an epic—he evidently
keeps the Homeric poems in view as a mo-
del." This, it must be confessed, is piorely

imaginary. The author's object was to

trace the origin and course of the wars be-
tween Greeks and "Barbarians;" and, in
the details of his narrative, he tells all he
knows of the Persians, fliedes, Egyptians,
Syrians, Scythians, &c. ; and no propor-
tions are thought of. He is short or long,
according to the amount of his materials,
and grows more minute as he approaches
to his own times.

Nobody, after reading Herodotus in his
present easy and modern dress, will ever
think of reverting to the smooth generalities

of any ancient history ; and especially to the
OutUne of History recently issued by the
" Diffusion Society," which is so fiill of

names and bare of details, that by no pos-
sibihty can ifr lay hold of the memory.
Here it is all clear, explicit, and at least un-
diluted by passing through the hands of
twenty successive abridgers.

The Manual of Invalids, by a Physi-
cian ; 1 829 Full of excellent sense as is

this little volume, it scarcely corresponds
with the title ; for the consulter will in vain
look for lists of diseases, and descriptions of
symptoms to discover his own case ; nor
will he have better luck in searching for

specific remedies. But, though these things
he will not find, he may find something bet-
ter ; and he will do so, if he suffer the con-
vincing ungency of the author to teach him
to distrust quacks and quackeries, and con-
fide more upon his own observations. The
frank and, intelligent writer presses, again
and again, the undoubted but neglected

truth—that all rests upon experience ; and
nobody, of course, can be better ])laccd for

self-observation than the patient himself.

With general resemblance and analogy,

every man lias his peculiarities, which none
are so likely, if his attention be turned at-

tentively to the discovery, as himself to de-

tect ; <md these peculiarities are what mo-
dify disease, and ri()uire corresponding

modifications in remedies. Let him then

keep a sharp look out upon his own seiua-

8 N 2
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tions, and catch the commencement of de-
rangements ; let him watch not only his

stomach, but his head. Abernethy thinks
it enough to keep an eye upon the stomach,
and let the head take care of itself—for

which the author before us seems disposed

to question the soundness of his own. He
himself urges at least an equal vigilance

with respect to the head. Neither under-
work it, nor overwork it, is his practical ad-
vice : each generates mischief. The author
inclines to believe the stomach sympathizes
with the brain, rather than the brain with
the stomacli. Tlie brain is the head-
quarters of the nerves, which every thing
affects, and, especially, whatever passes

under the terms of mental trouble and
mental labour. The stomach is, indeed,

the grand and general organ of sympathy ;

it suffers, more or less, whatever organs or

parts of the animal economy suffer. A blow
on the head, even a slight one, will give a

qualm ; and excessive or irregular motion,

set you a-eating.

But to keep well—violence from with-

out apart—the burden of our physician's

song (he should give his name) is—regu-

larity, and moderation, and sim])licity of

life—not alone in eating and drinking, but

in habits of every kind—in solitude, or in

companj'—in pursuits of all kind, mental or

bodily. Shun excesses of labour, and ex-

cesses of anxiety ; meet the approaches of

the enemy, and suffer him not to make a

lodgment in tlie citadel ; and life, in all

conmion cases, may be shielded from the

general plagiies, that bring with them ano-

ther—tlie physician and his fees. The cha-

racteristic of the writer is that of soimd
sense ; for, whether he talks of general prin-

ciples, or of particulars—of dietetics, or

mineral waters, or the sea-side— and he
does largely of all—the reader may be sure

of direct opinions, and the grounds of them.

The Wanderer^s Legacy, ^c, by Mrs.
Godwin; 1829

Beautiful sjiiiit! that didst guard of old

The son^-inspiring fount of Castalie

—

Thou, unto wlioui supremacy is given

And sway o'er realms of boundless intellect:

Lijjlit of the lonely, solace of the sage,

Beneath whose influence e'en the dungeon
smiles,

And earth's worst desart fair as Eden blooms

:

To whom are offered pure the unchang'd

thoughts,

Warm aspirations, and the rare first-fruits

Born of young Genius, when her spring-tide

teems

With rich imaginings—to whom belongs

The glorious harvest of niaturer years

—

Enchantress! at whose magic touch the mines

Where Memory keeps her deathless stores, fling

wide

Their golden gates, and all their wealth dis-

clo^e

—

Call, from the depths of ocean and of earth.

And from the blue ethereal elements,

Knchanlress Queen ! call up tliy mighty spelU

—The writer of this extract from a bold and
eloquent Invocation to the Spirit of Poetry,

is no new candidate for the laurel. Under
her maiden name of Catherine Grace Gar-
nett, she is the author of numerous pieces,

and particularly of a dramatic sketch entitled

Sappho. Tlie present volume consists of a
collection of poems, composed in different

scenes and in different moods, but all in-

clining the same way, and indicating, gene-
rally, feelings of disappointment, though
not ofwhining disappointment, nor so much
of the individual as of the race, whose yoimg
hopes, and fond imaginings, and warm pas-

sions are so often early blighted by the rude
and cold realities of hfe. The lady is now,
we beheve, a widow, who, after spending
her marriage state in distant countries, re-

turns to her native seats, where her medita-
tions fall naturally upon early remembrances
and defeated anticipations, to which she
gives vent imder the disguise of imaginary
adventures.

Tlie principal tale is entitled the " 'V\''an.

derer's Legacy," where she paints the early

recollections of one who had been driven

from his country by the caprice and faith-

lessness of one he loved, not wisely but too

well—and who, returning after many years,

anld finding himself, by the course of nature,

a onely being, settles quietly in the scenes

of his birth, cultivates his little domain,
spends his remaining days in doing good,

and sinks, gradually and resignedly, into

the grave. In his recollections he is not

very communicative, but often forcibly

elegant, often beautifully soft, and ener-

getically spirited :

—

He stood and gazed—"Once more, in life's

decline.

Home of my sires, retreat of infant years!

Let me bow down before thine ancient shrine.

Where still the spirit of the past appears.

Youth's ardour worships—man's calm mood
reveres

—

Experience of the world's delusive joy,

A heart unstained by crime, tho' not by tears.

Bids us too late reject the base alloy.

And turn in age to things that charmed the boy.

" We turn—but, oh I with what an altered sense

Of that ereat book of human life, whose page.

First opened, seems such glories to condense.

It well may youth's idolatry engage

—

Whose context makes us subtle, sad, or sage.

I have not broke, nor would I break, the dreanii

Nor doth my heart yet feel the ice of age ;

But I have quaffed of truth's immortal stream.

And learnt to view mankind other than they

may seem."—&c.

Among other recollections, he runs over

his favourite poets. Of Spenser, he speaks

thus :—

.

Nor let me here withhold thy due reward,

O courtly minstrel, whose kind Fairy Queen
Led my entranced steps through many a bower

And sylvan haunt sowondrously bedigbt,

None but a poet's eye might image it.

Nor could the splendid hues wherein all things
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Were steeped, thy fertile fancy did create,

Have flowed from auulit but an inspired source.

I love tlie graceful cliivali^tliat bath trarbed

Woman's fair form in attributes so bright.

She may be placed in man's adoring mind,

Upon a pedestal, his baser thoughts

Dare not profane. Mine ear receives

The stately measure of those antique rhymes

With a most deep deliplit. Whenever I

Do syllable in .>lemory's trace thy verse.

It seems to me as if a thousand lutes

Of fairy sweetness touched by hands unseen.

With melody tilled all the air around :

Or that I heard some river lapse away
In liquid music o'er Arcadian plains.

On the old man's death occurs a stanza of

great pathos and beauty :

—

With what a solemn, what a chastened feeling,

Cross we the threshold of the newly dead !

As if therein the spirit sat revealing

The words its mortal accents might have said,

Although we feel thence it fur aye hath fled.

The vacant hearth, the vestments lately worn.

That fearful truth throughout the mansion

spread

;

Books, handled oft, lig'.:t toils conjointly borne,

Challenge aC'ection's uote, and make the scene

forlorn.

Among the smaller pieces are several

marked by deep feeling. The " Estranged,"
for instance—young married persons, pas-

sionately attached, separated on a sudden
quarrel. The husband flies to the wars

;

and when, after many years, he retinns, he
finds his wife in a convent, and hastening to

the grave. The " Seal-hunters" is harrow-
ing, from the suspense of two youths, who
were left, by the breaking away of their boat,

upon an ice-berg : the revulsion of feeling

on the sight of a sail, which, at the end of

six days, rescues them, is powerful and
striking.

FINE ARTS' EXHIBITIONS.

Sculpture.—Mr. Lough's new, and, at

present, unfinished work, is an elaborate and
complicated composition, wliich we would
fain have space to describe and criticise at the

length that its various and extraordinary me-
rits deserve. This may not be ; nor, indeed,

would it be quite fair to do so in its present

incomplete state. But as its progress to.

wards completion is sufficient to enable the

spectator to judge with perfect trutli as to

the skill which has hitherto been expended
upon it, we cannot refrain from making a

hasty allusion to it, in the absence of other

objects of public interest in tliis department
of art. It consists of a group of several

warriors, (ten or twelve in number) of two
opposing parties, all engaged together in

active and personal contest for a standard,

which is in the centre of tlie group, and
about wljich all are gathered into a circular

and pyramidal cluster. Some of the com-
batants are on horseback—others have been
unhorsed, and their horses lie wounded or

dead beside them ; and the wliole are so

disposed as to produce that true triumph of
art in works of this kind—the evident pre-

sence of tlie most elaborate art, producing a
general and individual effect in all respects

correspondent with nature. The critical know-
ledge of anatomy displayed in every |)art of
thisnoble group is, perluips, unrivalled forex-

tent and variety by any production ofmodem
art in the same cliiss ; and the execution is

in no degree inferior to the knowledge
which ha.s been employed in directing it.

An a composition, too, the work dis]))ays a
conipreliensive power of C()nce])tion tliat is

of the higliest and the rarest class, and a
flower of design and execution worthy of the

concei,tion. Finally, that most difficult of
all the achievementn of the modeller and
itculptor, moral and ch.aracteristic exprcs-

»ion of face, of attitude, and of form, is at

least as conspicuous in this work as any
other less rare or valuable attribute. The
figures in this admirable group are con-

siderably less than the size of life ; but

the whole is managed vifith such singular

force and spirit, that no pettiness of effect

is felt, while a certain effect of one-ness is

accomplished by it wliich could not be gained

by any other means. If tlie figures were

much larger than tney are, it would be im-

possible for the eye to contemplate them as

one connected whole, unless they were placed

at a distance that would preclude the obser-

vation of all the anatomical details.

The Annuals.—The embellishments of

the Annuals of this year promise to surpass

in merit and value, no less than in variety

and extent, those of any previous year. We
have already seen several of those which are

to grace the pages ofthe " Winter'sWreath ;"

and we remember nothing of the kind that

has merited from us more immixed com-
mendation. There is a view of Derwent-
water, engraved by Brandard, from a paint-

ing by Wavel, which is perfectly exquisite,

for the delicacy of its touch, and the truth

of its effect. Another landscape, an ima-

ginary scene, of great richness and beauty,

into which is introduced a numerous group

of dames and cavaliers, is of equal merit in

point of execution, and still more elaborate

in design and composition. It is engraved

by Ooodall, from a painting by Bone. A
third, an in-door scene, called " II t!ava-

liere Pittore," is an exquisite little gem,

representing a great variety of objects, and

at the same time illustrating, with perfect

truth and eloquence, a scene of lunnan

passion and character—the whole included

in a s|)ace so small, with reference to

the matter crowded into it, that a single

false or careless stroke would have produced

a ruinous effect, and one whicli the least
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critical eye could have detected. A fourth

of these charming- little engravings is from
a scene of actual life, in the style of Col-
lins. It is called " Tlie ^lace of Pan's
Pipes," and representing a delightful gi'oup

of cliildren, planet-struck at the sounds
which a rustic minstrel is producing from a
set of reeds. Of the three others, making
up the seven that we have before us, of
these illustrr.tive flowers of the " Winter's
M'reatli," two are single figures—one a
charming specimen of Howard's Venetian
girls, called " La Blandoline ;" and the
other a female portrait, from a painting by
Northcote. The seventh is an interesting

group, of a blind beggar and his two grand-
children.

Portrait of the Right Hon. Lady Aitne
Beckett.—This charmingly characteristic

portrait of Lady Anne Beckett, is exe.

cuted by Wright, from a portrait by
Mrs. JMee ; and it fonns No. 58 of the

Gallery of the Female Nobility, which
appears monthly in La Belle AssembUe.
Tiie present portrait will bear a comparison
with most that have preceded it, no less

from the softness and sweetness of its exe-

cution, than the grace and elegance of its

design. Its only fault is that the costume
is rather obsolete. But it is idle to complaio
of a portrait on this score ; since that which
is now utterly exploded and outre, may
next year be the height of the mode.
Tliere will come a time when this interesting

series of portraits will be looked upon as one
of the most ciu'ious and valuable memorials
that our day lias presented to those which
are to succeed it.

VARIETIES, SCIENTIFIC AND MISCELLANEOUS.

Physiological Botany I\I. Raspail, a
French naturalist, has recently shown the
existence of calcareous crystals in the tissues

of living vegetables—that the crystals of
the pendani, orchides, scilla?, &c., in short,

all those which arc about one-tenth of a
millimetre in length, and one 300th in

breath, arehexahedral erystalsofphosphate of
lime ; and that the crystals ot the tubercles of
the iris, which are one-third of a millimetre
in length, and one-thirtieth in breadth, are

rectangular crystals of oxalate of lime. It

was by means of a magnifying power of
from 1,000 to 2,000 diameters that these

new researches were established. These
crystals, it will be remembered, were taken
for microscopic hairs ; and, very recently, an
author imagined he saw them perforated in

the middle of their length and figured them
as such.

Active Molecules in organic and inor-
ganic Bodies—The peculiar and apparently
inherent motion of these molecules, dis-

covered some time since by Mr. Robert
Brown, excites an increased interest in con-

sequence of the difficulty of accounting for

it satisfactorily. Mr. Holland, who has for

some time closely applied himself to micro-

scopic researches, has found that the motion
continues equally vivid when the liquid con-

taining the molecules is covered with a

thin piece of talc : he was induced to try

this experiment in order to ascertain whe-
ther the motion might not be the result of
external causes acting upon the surface of

the fluid. On the 2t)th of June last, he
carried the experiment further by sealing

hermetically the whole circumference of the

talc in order to prevent evaporation, which,

ten days after, had not taken place ; and
yet there is not the slightest alteration either

in the molecules or their motion, and should
the sealing be perfect most probably none
will occur : this experiment proves that

evaporation is not the cause of the motion.

The trite Fornarina The account of a
journey which was taken in the year 16C4,

by Cosmo, the son of Ferdinand II. de
Medici, was written at the time, by Philip

Pizzichi, his travelling chaplain. This work
was pul)lished for the first time at Florence,

about seven months ago. It contains some
curious notices of persons and things, and
among others, what will interest every lover

of the fine arts. It is this—speaking of

Verona, he mentions tlie Curtoni gallery of
paintings, and says, " Tlie picture most
worthy of attention is the lady of Raff'aello,

so carcfuUy finished by himself, and so well

preserved that it surpasses every other."

The editor of these travels has satisfactorily

sliewn that RafFaeUo's lady here described

is the true Fornarina ; so that of the three

likenesses of her said to be executed by this

eminent artist, the genuine one is the Vero-
nese, belonging to the Curtoni gallery, now
in the possession of a Lady CaveUini Bren-
zoni, who obtained it by inheritance

The Ghost Moth The lava which pro-

duces the ghost moth (hepialus humuli), is

hidden in the ground during the season of
winter, the fly being formed in the month of
Ma}', and soon rising from the soil, then

commences its short career. At this time

one or more of them may frequently be
observed under some hedge, in a wood, or

some low place, in a damp pasture only a
few feet from tlie ground, persevering for a

length of time togetlier in a very irregular

flight, rising and falling, and balancing

about in a space not exceeding a few yards

in circumference, an action not observable

in any other, and fully indicating this moth.
This procedure is not the meanless vagary
of the hour, but a frolicsome dance, the

wooing of its mate, which lies concealed in

the herbage, over which it sports, and into

whose good graces it seeks to caper, like an
opera-dancer into tliose of a lordling, or

rather of a Frenchman, into these of hi*
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mistress. The two insects are something
similar in their general form, but very

differently marked : the male exhibitor is

known by its four glossy satiny white wings,

bordered with buff; the lady reposer has

her upper wings of a tawny yellow, spotted

and banded with deep brown. They are

very inert creatures, easily captured, and
their existence appears to be of very short

duration, as we soon cease to observe them
either in action or at rest. From its singu-

lar flight in the twilight hour, liaunting, as

it were, one particular spot, the fancy of

some collector, considering it as a spectre-

like action, named it the ghost moth.
T/ie Mole Foreign naturalists have

been much occupied of late with the mole.

From the recently published observations of

one of them, ]\I. Flourens, it ajipears, that

this animal, as its organization indicates, is,

if not exclusively, at least essentially, carni-

vorous. It very soon dies if only roots be
given to it ; and if it destroy so many roots

of vegetables, it is not for the purpose of

eating them, but to seek among tliem for

worms, insects, and particularly for the

larvae of insects which harbour there. They
may be kept alive for a long time upon any
animal food. Ten or twelve liours are

nearly the longest time they can live with-

out food. Like all animals wliich feed

upon blood and flesh, the mole is always

very thirsty.

. Orniiliology We are led to reflect upon
the extensive injury that may be produced
by the agency of a very insigniticant instru-

ment, in observing the operations of the

common bunting, emberiza nivalis ; a bird

tliat seems to live principally, if not entirely,

upon seeds, and has its mandibles constructed

in a very peculiar manner to aid this esta-

blished appointment of its life. In the

winter season it will frequent the stacks in

the farm-yard, in company with other birds,

to feed upon any corn that may be scattered

about ; but little inclined to any association

with man, it prefers those situations wliich

are most lotiely and di-^tant from the village.

It would hardly be supposed tliat this bird,

not larger thf:n a lark, is capable of doing
serious injury ; yet an experienced natu-
ralist witnessed a rick of barley, standing in

a detached field, entirely stripped of its

thatching, which this bunting effected by
seizing the end of the straw, and deliberately

drawing it out to searcli for any grain the

car may yet contain ; the base of the rick

being entirely surrounded by the straw, one
end resting on the ground, the other against

the mow as it slid down from the sunnuit,
and regularly placed, as if by the iiand ;

and so coni))leteIy wa.s tlie thatching jiulled

off, that the immediate removal of the corn
became necessary. Tlie sparrow and otlier

birds burrow in the stack and jjilfer tlie

corn; but tlie deliberate operation of unroof-
ing the edifice api)ear»to be the liabit of tliis

bunting alone.

New Metal.—M. Ouann has announced

his having discovered a new metal in the
ore of Russian platinum, to which he has
given thename ofpluvaiiiiim. hike osmium,
it is not soluble in nitro-muriatic acid,

but differs from it in its fineness and other
properties. Bcrzelius seems also to have
recli;oned it as a new substance.

Longevity of Trees—The ficus indica,

whicli grows on the banks of the Ncrbudda,
covers an extent of ground 2,000 feet in
circumference. It is supposed that this is

the same tree described by Nearchus. If
so, it is at least 2,500 years old ; and it is

worthy of remark that, according to an
ancient tradition, this tree covered with its

shade an amiy of full 7,000 men. An old
oak at Oxford, near wliich IMagdalen Col-
lege was built, was cut down in 1789, and
was supposed to have been planted at the

time of the Norman conquest. Strutt, in
his ISylva Britaunica, mentions a walnut
tree, called by Camden the great walnut of
Tamworth, regarded as tlie oldest and
largest tree in England ; even in the time
of King Stephen, who mounted the throne
in 1135, it was considerable for its size, and
served as a boundary to the parish of Tort-
worth, in Gloucestershire. It is said that

this tree requires 300 years to attain matu-
rity, and the one in question was probably
more than a thousand. In Lombardy is the
celebrated cedar of Soma, eleven Milanese
cubits in circumference, and the roots of
which are said to extend under great part of
the town. It existed, of the very same size,

in the sixteenth century ; and faith may be
placed in the tradition that it was growing
when Ca;sar visited this country.

Coloured Blow-pipe Flame—its use as a
Test—This test depends upon the colour
given to the blue part of a blow-pipe flame
by the introduction of several substances.
It is necessary that the conical blue flame,
and the vapour sunounding it, should be
distinctly seen ; for which purjiose the wick
is to be cut obliquely, the higher part placed
on the riglit hand, and the wick divided for

the stream of air from the point of the
blow-pipe. The oil used should be such as

has not been purified by sulphuric acid, for

then it always retains a little acid, and chars
the cotton. The wick should be of un-
bleached cotton ; that which is bleached
often contains a little lime, which affects the
colour of the flame. The experiments are

best made out of ordinary daylight. The
piece of substance to be tried should be sup-
ported in platina forceps ; and the blue
flame being well defined, should be intro-

duced from below, upwards, into the exter-

nal vapour, just before the blue point. The
form of the fragment may be wedge shaped,
aeiciilar, or scaly. If the matter be in

powder, it may be mixed into a paste in the

hand, extended on charcoal, moulded into

form, and then dried by a sufficient heat.

When the trial piece is first introduced into
the blue vapour, the latter immediately be-
comes of a reddish yellow colour, varying
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with the substance : this gradually dimi-

nishes and disappears, and then the blue

vapour whicli bathes the body is either un-

altered and scarcely visible, or else it acquires

a colour according to the nature of the sub-

stance exposed to its action. Three sub-

stances produce a red colour : strontia, Ume,
and lithia. Carbonate and sulphate of

strontia both produce it. The mixture of

baryta makes the colour disappear. Lime
gives a less intense colour than strontia.

Impure limestone snd dolomites produce

little or no colour : fluor spar an intense

colour- ; the sulphate a feeble colour ; the

phosphate and borate none. Lithia pro-

duced a fine purple red colour, which soon

disappeared ; petalite produced a very feeble

tint. Blue colours are produced by arsenic,

antimony, and lead. Green colours are

produced by boracic acid, baryta, and oxide

of copper. Pure boracic acid yields a fine

green. Borate of lime, datholite, and boryo-

lite produce a pale green. Borax gives a

red atmosphere, unless it be first moistened

with sulphuric acid. The addition of Tur-
ner's fiux was not found to increase the

effect, the substances giving it as well with-

out. All barytic minerals colour the flame

green. JMost of the copper minerals gave a

fine green colour, even though only a small

quantity of copper was present. Plumbife-

rous minerals, containing a little copper,

gave a blue flame with a green extremity.

Prussian Silh:—The experiments v.hich

havebeen making in Prussia, for several years

past, relative to the production of silk, liave

proved that wliat is obtained there is not

inferior to that of Italy ; and a company is

being formed, the principal object of wliich

is to encourage and improve tlie cultivation

of silk in Prussia.

Fossil Vei/etables The following is a

list of the fossil plants which characterise

the secondary and tertiary formations, ex-

tracted from INI. Adolphe Brongni.art's

Prodr'ime de V Histoire dcs Vei/elau.r Fos-
sites. PlANTES CARACTEniSTiaUES
DES DIVEHSES FORMATIONS. TeR-
Haix HouiLLER. Coal Measures. Ca-

lamites. Pilices des genres Sphenopteris,

Neuropteris, Pecopteris, et *Odontopteris

especes tres nombreuses. Lycopodites et

Lepidodendron. 'Sphenophy'lum. *An-
nularia et *AsteroplTyllites. Les quatres

derniers genres ne se trouvent que dans ces

tenains. Zechstein et Schistes
BiTUMiNEUX. "Algae analogues a des

Caulerpa, particulierement *Fucoides se-

laginoides. Ores Bizarre. Calaniites.

Filices des genres Splienopteris, Neu-

ropteris et "Anomopteris. Coniferes du

genre •Voltzia. Plusieurs plantes phancro.

games monocotyledones. i\IuscHELKALK.
Neuropteris Gaillardati. IMantellia cylin-

dxica. Marnes Irisees. Keuper et

Lias. •Equisetum columnare. Filices des

Varieties. \Ocm.

genres •Clathropteris, Taniopteris. Cyca-
deae des genres •Pterophyllum, "Nilsonia et

Zamites ,• particulierement le "Pterophyl-

lum longifoliuni et les Zamites Bechii et

Bucldandii. Oolithe Inferieure.
Oolite of Whitby. Equiselum columnare.

Filices des genres *Pachypteris, Sphenop-
teris, Pecopteris et Teniopteris. Cycadees

du genre *Zamia (Desperes). Forest
Marble. {Stonesjield and Solenhofcrn.)

Fucoides. Filices rares. Sphenopteris,

Hymenophylloides. Zaniia pectinata. Co-
nifera; du genre Thuytes et Taxites podo-

carpoides. Galcaire de Portlaxd.
Mantellia nidiformis. (Cycadea;.) Hast-
ings Sand. *Lonchopteris ManteUi.

[Pecopteris reticulata.) •Sphenopteris

ManteUi. Clathraria Lcgellii. Green
Sand. Fucoides plusieurs especes. * F.

Targionii, strictus et Brardii. Zosterites.

Cycadites Nilsonii. Craif. Rien. de dele -

niinable en plantes terrestres. Confervites,

fucoides, rares. Akgile Plastique,
Molasse et Lignites. Palmiers pro-

bablement du genre Cocos, &.c. Coniferse

des genres Pinus, Thuya, Taxus, &c.
AmentaceaB, Acerinea?, Juglandeae, etautres

dicotyledones arborescentes. Calcaire
Grossier. Palmiers. Hares. Conifers.

Rares. Pinus Defrancii, feuilles dicotyle-

dones assez fre'quentes. Fucoides nombreuses

a Monte Bolca. Terrain d'Eau douce
Gypseux ou Paleotherien. Cliara

Lemani. Palmiers. Flabellaria Laman-
onis. Coniferae. Pinus Pseudo-strobus.

Taxites Tournalii, &c. Amentaces, Car-

pesius ; Betula et autres dicotyledones.

Terrain IMarin Superieur. Pinus

Cortesii ; veg^taux rares et peu connus.

Terrain d'Eau Superieur. (Meu-
blieres.) *Chata iMedicaginula. *Nymphea.
—Note. Ces plarites qui ne sont propres

qu'a une seule formation ou a deux forma-

tions tres-voisines, sont marquees d'un.*

The Doc/sbane.—VV'e have one plant in

our gardens, a native of North America,

than which none can be more cruelly de-

structive of animal life, the dogsbane, apo-

cynum androsjemifolium, which is gene-

rally conducive to the death of every fly that

settles upon it. Allured by the honey on the

nectary of the expanded blossom, the instant

the trunk is protruded to feed upon it, the

filaments close, and catching the fly by the

extremity of its proboscis, detain the poor

prisoner, writhing in protracted struggles,

till released by death—a death apparently

occasioned by exhaustion alone ; the fila-

ments then relax, and the body falls to the

ground. The plant will, at times, be dusky,

from the numbers of entrapped wretches.

This elastic action of the filaments may be
conducive to the fertilizing of the seed, by

scattering the poUen from the anthers, as is

the case with the barberry.
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ArORKS IN THE PRESS AND NEW PUBLICATIONS.

WOKKS IN PREPAUATION.

The gentleman with whom Mr. Colbuni has as-

sociated himself, in conseiiiinnce of tlie iiicipa-.ing

nature of his concerns, is Mr. RicliaiJ Benlley,

lately of the firm of Messrs. S. and H. Bentley,

the well-known printers of Dorset-street. Mr.

Bentley is a near relative of the late John Nichols,

esq., the eminent antiquary and topograpljer.

Messrs. Whittaker and Co. have for some time

past been preparing Three Series of Popular His-

tories, under the title of Cabinets of Literary,

Philosophical, Scientitie, and Political History.

The work will be published in Parts, some of

which, from the pens of distinguished writers, arc

in a state of forwardness.

On the first Wednesday in the new year is to

appear, The Foreign Literary Gazette. It is to

be a weekly epitome of Continental and Domestic

Science, Literature, Arts, &e. &c.

Mr. Hall announces that he has been very suc-

cessful in the co-operation and assistance he has

had this year with the illustrations and literary

part of his Amulet, and that the whole work has

been got up more with reference to excellence

than expense.

The Juvenile Forget-me-not, which is now ready

this month, is dedicated to little folks, and is su-

perintended by a Lady Editor—Mrs. S. C. Hall.

Mr. Cooper's new novel, wliich is now ready,

has the following harmonious title. The Bor-

derers, or the Wept of Wish-ton-Wish.

Mr. Grattan's new work is called The Heiress

of Bruges. It will appear very soon.

Lady Belfast's Portrait is to form the 59th of

the Scries of Female Nobility, publishing in La
Belle Assembl^e.

The Forget-me-not is quite ready, and is to con-

tain Lord Byron's first attempt at versifying.

Mr. Ackermann threatens us with another new
Annual, under the title of Ackernian's Juvenile

Forget-me-not.

Besides the 14 Annuals of last year—all of

which, excepting the Anniversary, are in a for-

ward state of preparation—four new ones are an-

nounced, making 17 altogether.

The Landscape Annual, under the superin-

tendence of .Mr. Thomas Roscoe, from drawings

by Prout, promises peculiar attraction. The
plates, 2n in number, are all from views, cities,

buildings, &c., in Italy and Switzerland, with local

descriptions, historical reminiscences, personal

anecdotes, &c.

Sir Walter Scott is now engaged on a Histoi'y

of Scotland, from the earlii'st period of Authentic

Record, to tliC Union of the Crowns. Mr Moore
is preparing a similar History of Ireland, and Kir

James .Mackintosh a History of Kngland, which

are to form portiona of Dr. Lardner's Cabinet

C)cloptedia.

Notwithstanding the ill sueee.is of many of the

Annuals of last season, and the misfortuiic which

the Anniversary has brought upon its pnblislier,

we lind some new ones announced. The Rev. W.
Shepperd is preiiaring the " Ennnanui I," which

in to be of a decidedly religious character, the

principles of which will he in unison with those nf

the estuldihlied church, but notti) the exclusion of

-M.-AI. Neto Scries—Vol. VIII. No. 46.

any composition calculated to promote sound reli-

gion and virtue. We do not augur much success

for it.

The Second Part of the Imperial School Gram-
mar, containing the Syntax, and a formula for

Class VII., completing the New System of Par-
sing introduced by that work, will appear in

October.

A Second Volume of the Topography, Edifice,

and Ornaments of Pompeii, by Sir William f!ell,

M.A.,F.R,S., F.S. A., containing an Account of

the Excavations since the publication of the

former volume, together with several interesting

remains which were omitted in the preceding one.

Edited by Mr. Jennings.

T. K. Hervey, the poet, has just finished the

Second Series of the Romance of History ; it will

be published about the middle of October.

Mr. Samuel Roberts is preparing Parallel

Miracles, or the Jews and the Gypsies; in which

he promises to demoTistrate the latter people to

be the descendants of the ancient Egyptians, de-

nounced by the prophets Isaiah, Jeremiah, and

Ezokiel, to be desolate among the nations that

arc desolate, according to the prediction, being

cast out of their mighty kingdom into the open

fields of all lands, there to remain without idols

and without images forty years, but at length to

be re-assembled in their native country, under a

Saviour and a Great One, and to be there brought

to a knowledge of the Lord. Also, that the ful-

ncjs of the Gentiles being come in, the Jews

—

during three thousand years the contemporaries,

and the denounced guilty fellow sufferers of the

Egyptians, will be likewise gathered together, and

elevated to their promised exaltation in the neigh-

bouring country of Judca.

The Rev. Thomas Dale says that his new an-

nual, announced under the title of The Offering,

will, in consequence of aiipreheusions expressed

by the proprietors of a kindred publication, ap-

pear under the title of The Iris, a Literary and

Religious Offering, on the 2nd of November next.

A Manual of the Economy of the Human Body,

in Health and Disease. Comprehending a con-

cise view of the Structure of the Human Frame,

its most prevalent Diseases, and ample Diiections

for the regulation of diet ; Regimen and Treat-

ment of Children and the Aged : with selections

of the opinions of the most approved Medical

Authorities on the different subjects.

The Rev. William Turner, of Newcastle-upon-

Tyne, has in the press, for the use of schools.

Selections from Pliny's Natural History, with

English Notes. In 12mo.

A History of China, collected from authentic

sources, and translated from original documents,

is in preparation, by Mr. Tljonjs.

The Musical Bijou will be published in Oc-

tober.

Some Account of the Life and Writinirs of

White Kennett, D.I)., Minister of St. Botolph,

Aldgate, afterwards Lord Bishop of Poter-

boiough, by William Burgess.

The Enigmatical Entertainer, and Mathemati-

cal Associate, No ,1, for Ih;(o.

Air. 'I'homas Hood, anlhi>r of Whims and Oildi-

tics, is about to publish The i'^pping Hunt, with
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after Designs by George

[Oct.

EngTBTlngs on \t*ood

Cruikslianl<s. 12mo.

ATliird Series of Tales of a Grandfather, by

Sir Walter Scotf, vvill be published ill November.

The Life and Time? of Daniel De Foe, which

might be made a very readable book.

Views in the West Indies No. III., containing

Scenes in the Island of Antigua, will be published

in a few day?.

A Topographical and Historical Account of

Wainfleet and the Wapentake of Candleshoe, in

the County of Lincoln, including Biography of.

Bishop Waynflete, Rev. Thomas Grantham, Rev.

Thomas Scott, Henry Stubbe, *c. With nume-

rous engravings on copper and wood. By Ed-

mund Oldtield. In royal 4to. and royal 8vo.

The Atlantic Souvenir, published at Philadel-

phia, and the Token, published at Boston, may

Bhoitly be expected in London. They will be en-

riched with numerous engravings, and the contri-

butions are by the principal writers in the United

States.

The New Year's Gift, and Juvenile Souvenir,

is, we are informed, about to appear in an im-

proved form. The volume for 1830, will contain

eleven line engravings, from pictures by celebra-

ted artists. The literary department continues

unuer the superintendence of Mrs. Alaric A.

Watts. ,, , , .

The Young Lady's Book, Willi be published in

the course of this month. It is to be a complete

Manual of all those elegant Pursuits which

or adorn the mind." Tbc en-

The
grace the person,

gravings are eight hundred in number).

work willhe richly bound in silk.

Lectures Preliminary to the Study of German

Literature. By L. Von Muhlenfcls, L.L.D. In

1 vol. 8vo.

Selections from the German, in Prose and

Poetry. By L. Von Muhlenfcls, LL.D.

The Winter's Wreath, for 1830, is nearly ready

for publication. It will contain thirteen en-

gravings, all of them far superior in interest and

execution to the No. of last year. The Peasant's

Grace, engraved by Lizars, after Jan Steen, is,

perhaps, the best engraving in the book ; but the

View of Dordt,the Vale of Arcady, and View near

Derwent Water, are extremely beautiful.

The Literary Souvenir, which, although quite

ready, will not be published till the usual period

for distributing the Almanacks, and other annual

publications, has a fine list of pictures and con-

tributors, for its next volume.

Tales and Sketches of Scottish Life, in three

volumes, are in a forward state, and will appear

next month.

LIST OF NEW WORKS.

EDUCATION.
Elementary Thoughts on tbs Right Process of

Education, with Suggestions for the Formation of

a public School; addressed to men of Influence

and Wealth. By George iMackenzie Scott. ls.6d.

Infant Play-School, for the Development of

the Five Senses. Translated from the German.

8v. 2s. 6d.

A Sketch of a New Method of Teaching and

Learning Greek. By Arthur Clifford, Esq.

8vo. Is.

I.AW.

Law Practical Suggestions to young Attorneys'

Clerks, on the Measures most advantageous to

them, and the Management of Practice in its

various departments. By G. Thomson, Attorney.

8vo. 12s.

A PracticalJTreatise on the Law of Covenants.

By Thomas Piatt, Esq., Barrister. Royal 8vo.

25s.

Roscoe's Treatise on Bills of Exchange. 12mo,

15s.

The Cabinet Lawyer; including the Statutes of

the 10 Geo. IV. and legal Decisions to the close of

the Summer Assizes, presenting, in a popular and

comprehensive form, a complete Digest of the

Civil, Criminal, and Constitutional Law of Eng-

land, as now administered. Fifth Edition. 83. 6d.

MEDICAL.
A new Edition of Bell's Anatomy (the 7th).

In 3 vol?. 8vo. ^-2. 12s. 6d.

The Influence of Climate iu the Prevention and

Cure of Chronic Diseases, more particularly of

the Chest and Digestive Organs. By James

Clark, M.D. 8vo.

MISCELLANEOUS.
A Brief Account of Microscopical Observations

made in June, July, and Ausust, 1827, on the

Particles contained in the Pollen of Plants, and on

the general Existence of Active Molecules in Or-

ganic and Inorjranic Bodies. By Robert Brown,

F.R.S. (a pamphlet).

Ten Introductory Lectures delivered at the Lon-

don University. By tho various Professors.

8vo. 123.

The Prognpsticator ; or Rules respecting Vari-

ations in the Weather. Selected from the Wri-

tings of distinguislied Authors. By T. Young.

12ino. 6d. sewed.

Miscellanies, in Prose and Verse, consisting of

the Inspector; a periodical Paper and Poems,

chiefly publis'.ied in the Hull Advcrtizer. By
Isaac Wilson. 12mo. 5s.

Tlie Garden of Surrey ; or a Sketch of Dork-

ing, and of the beautiful Country surrounding it.

By William Thorne. 4s.

The Heraldry of Crests, containing upwards of

3,500 different crests, illustrative of those borne

by at least 20.000 Families, including those of all

the Peers and Baronets, and of most of the dis-

tinguished Families of Great Britain, accompanied

by remarks historical and explanatory, with copi-

ous Indexes of the Bearers' Names, alphabetically

arranged in reference to their Crests. Royal

ISmo. 10s. bound.

The Picture of Australia, exhibiting a faithful

representation of the Geographical Position, Sur-

face and Appearance of the Country ; of the Seas

around its shores ; of its Climate and Meteor-

ology ; of its Native Productions, and Native In-

habitants; of the several Colonies in New South

Wales, Van Diemen's Land, the Swan River,

Melville Island, and other places ; of the Agricul-

tural and Commercial resources of the Country,

and the prospects which it holds out of advantage

whether to the intending Settler, to the Merchants

or to the Country at large. In post 8vo. 10s. 6d.

With a Map.
Flora Devoniensis ; or a Descriptive Catalogue

of Plants growing wild in the County of Devon,

arranged both according to the Linnseau and Na-
tural Systems ; with an Account of their Geo-

graphical Distribution, &c. By tho Rev. J. P.

Joiies, aud J. F. Kingston. In 1 vol. 8vo. 16s.
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A Series of Subjects from the Works of the late

R. P. Bonnington. Drawn on Stone by G. Hard-

ing. Post 4to. 12s. Proofs 169.

Parriana ; or, Notices of the Rev. Samael Parr,

LL.D.,tolIocted from various sources. By E. H.

Barker, Esq. Vol. 2. 21s.

Russell'K Works of the English and Scotch Re-
former. Vol. IV.

NATURAL HISTORY.
The Natural History of Sclborne. By the iate

Rev. Gilbert White, A.M. A new Edition, with

Additions, by Sir William Jardine, Bart. ISmo.

3s. 6d. ; royal paper, 'is. Gd.

Water Birds. By P. J. Selby, Esq., F.R.S.E.,

F.L.S.,M.W.S.,&c. &c. No. VII. Second Series.

In elephant folio, price £5. 5s. coloured ; or

j£\ lis. 6d. plain. Also, by the same Author,

Vol. I. First Series, Land Birds ; cuutaining 88

Plates, elephant folio, price .£36. 15s. coloured ;

or £14. 14s. plain.

A Complete Natural History, consisting of a

Series of finely-executed Engravings on Steel,

with Descriptive and Entertaining Accounts of

all the most interesting and popular Genera and
Species of the Animal World. Each Number C'n-

tains Six Engravings, and Sixteen Pages of Let-

ter-press, (three Mo. price 2s., and six 8vo. Num-
bers are already published; conducted by J. Le
Keux, price Is.

NOVELS AND TALES.
Freebooter's Bride, or the Black Prince

of the Mediterranean, a Romance. 5 vols.

.£1.7s. 6d.

Private Life, or Varieties of Character and
Opinion. By the Author of " Geraldine." Svo.

ii vols.

Persona! and Literal? Memorials. By Henry
Best, Author of " Four Years in France." Svo.

I4s.

POETRY.
Nursery Evenings, and other Poems. l2mo.

79. fid.

Gideon, and other Poem«. By the Author of
" My Early Years,'" " Jane and her Teacher,' &c.

I2mo. 3s. 6d.

PHRENOLOGY.
Travels of Phrenologists. By Gio Battista

Balscoppo. Translated from the Italian.

Anti-Phrenology, or Observations to prove the

Fallacy of a Modern Doctrine of the Human
Mind, called Phrenology. By John Wayte, M.D.
An Essay on the PhrennUigy of the Hindoos

and Negroes. By James Montgomery, Esq.

Observations on the Phrenological Develop-

ment of Burke, Hare, &c. By Thomas Stone,

Esq., President of the Royal Medical Society,

Edinburgh.

Answer (to the foregoing). By G. Coombe.

RELIGION, MORALS, &C.

Natural Theology, or Essays on the Existence

of the Deity and of Providence on the Immortality

of the Soul, and a future State. By the Rev.
Alex. Cromble, LL.D. 2 vols. Svo. 2l3.

Principles of Self-Knowledge, or an Attempt to

Demonstrate the Truth of Christianity, &c. against

the Cavils of the Infidel, &c. By the late Stephen
Drew, Esq., Barrister-at-law, Jamaica. 2 vols.

Svo.

The Apocrypha of the Book of Daniel, &c.'

Translated from the Vulgate Latin. By Luke
Howard, F.R.S., &c.

The Christian's Manual; or, the Desire of the

Soul turned to God : containing Extracts from
the Writings of the Rev. William Law, M.A., on

the following important Subjects, in Three Parts :

—I. A Practical Treatise on Christian Perfection.

—2. The Spirit of Prayer.—3. On the Lord's Sup-
per. Price 3s. fid.

Protestant Remarks onTransubstantiation, and

other Tenets of the Church of Rome ; with an

Appendix on Purgatory, and on the Duration of

Future Punishments. By the Rev. W. Cowley,

A.M. I2mo. 5s.

The Christian Biography: a Dictionary of the

Lives and Writings of the most distinguished

Christians of all denominations, at Home and

Abroad. By William Jones, Author of " The
History of the Waldenses." 12nio. 8s.

A Paraphrase and Catechism on the Moral Law
of God. For the Use of Children. I2mu. yd.

Christian Counsel : or a Manual of Oue Hundred

Practical Contemplations, tending to promote gos-

pel principles and a good conversation In Christ.

Briedy comprising many of those great Truths

which are to be known and practised by a Chris-

tian. By an Old Divine. In ISmo. Is. Cd. cloth.

PATENTS FOR MECHANICAL AND CHEMICAL INVENTIONS.

Patcnit sealed in September, 1820.

To George Henry Manton, Dover-street, Picca-

dilly, Middlesex, gun maker, for an improvement

in the construction of hjcks for all kinds of fowl-

ing-pieces and firm-arms.— 2d September; 2

mnnllio.

To John Tucker, of Hammersmith, Middlesex,

brewer, for bis Improvemeuta in the Construction

of cannon.—!)th September ; fi months.

To Thomas Shaw Brandreth, of Liverpool,

barrinter-at-law, for his new method of applying

nniinal power to machinery.—9th September; 6

months.

To Joseph Angc Fonil, Upper Marylehone-
flreet, Middlesex, erq., for his iniprovemcnts on
(Irc-placci.—9th September ; G monthe.

To James Soames, jun., of Wheeler-street,

Spital-fields, Middlesex, soap-maker, for a new
preparation or manufacture of a certain material

produced from a vegetable substance, and tlie ap-

plication thereof to the purposes of applying light

and other uses.—9th September; 6 months.

To Thomas Morgan, Tipton, Stafford, manu-

facturer of tin plates, for his methud of manufac-

turing or preparing iron plates, oi- black plates for

tinning.—9th September; C months.

Robert Torrens, Croydon, Surrey, Lieutenant-

Colonel in the royal marines, for his appanitus

for the purpose of comnuinicating power and

motion.—9th September ; G months.

David Laurence, Stroud, and John Crundwell

Ashford, gun-niakcrs, Kent, fur tlieir improve-

ments in apparatus to be applied to fowling-pieces

3 O 2
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and other fire-arms In place of locks.

—

I'Ah Sep-

tember ; 6 months.

To Geoige Harris, Brompton-cresccnt, Middle-

sex, Caplain in the Royal Navy, for his improve-

ments in the manufacture ot ropes and cunlage,

canvass and other fabrics or articles, from sub-

stances hitherto unused for that purpose.— ]5tb

Septomher ; 6 months.

To Jaracs Milne, Edinburgh, architect, for his

machine or engine for dressing stones used in

masonry, by thj assistance of a steam-engine, a

wind, a hoj se, or a water power, whereby a gi eat

(juantity of manual labour will be saved.—ISth
SSeptetnber; 6 months.

To John Aitcliison, Clyde-buildings, Glasgow,

Lanark, merchant, for his improvements in the

oonccni rating and evaporating of cane juice, so-

lutions of sugar, and other fluids.—15th Septem-

ber; 6 months.

To Thomas Cobb. Calthorpe-housc, Hradbury,
Oxford, esq., for his iniprovements in the manu-
facture of paper, intended to be applied to the co-

veiing of walls, or the hanging of rooms, and in

the apparatus for cITecting the same.-— IStli

September ; *i nifnitiis.

To Thomas W'estwood, of Princes-street, Lei-

cester-squaie, Middlesex, watch-maker, fur his

improvements in watches and time-keepers.—23d

September ; C months.

To Isaac lirown, Gloucester-street, Clerkenwell,

Middlesex, watch-maker, for his improvements

applicable to watches and other horologieal ma-
chines.—23d September ; 2 months.

To Hayward Tyler, Warwick-lane, London,
brass-founder, for his improvements in tlie con-

struction of water-closets.—i3d September; 2

m«nths.

BIOGKAPHICAL MEMOIRS OF EMINENT PERSONS.

wn. hahon huli.ock.
Sir John Hullock, Knt., one of the Ba-

rons of the Excliequer, was born in the year
\^^'>'.^. He was descended from an ancient

family in the north, possessing considerable

estates near Barnard Castle, in the county

of Durham. In early life, lie entered as a

bencher of Gray's Inn, and was in due
course called to the bar, at which he prac-

tised upwards of twenty years with the repu-

tation of being one of the soundest lawyers

in Westminster Hall. He was then pro-

moted to the rank of Serjeant at Law.
During the few years that he remained
Serjeant, he was engaged in several im-
portant causes. He was retained by go-

vernment to conduct some momentous pro-

Kccutions arising out of the disturbed state

of the north. He also presided with great

ability on the commission of limacy re-

specting the Earl of Portsmouth, which set

a few years since. Shortly after this period,

on the resignation of Mv. Baron W^ood, he
was promoted to the office of one of the Ba-
rons of the Exchequer ; a situation wliich he
licld till the time of his decease, on the 31st

of July. He was " a man of sound discre-

tion, great candour, temperate, but fiim, in

his judicial capacity, looking upon and ex-

poimding the law more in consonance with

plain sense and popular construction, than

bewildering tlie imagination and embarras-

sing the judgment with technical definitions

and contradictory precedents. He read the

statute with an imprejudiced eye, and ap-

plied its provisions with a liberal and learned

spirit ; making ample allowance for the in-

firmity of human nature, while he executed

the duties of his office with a mildness

which added grace to the decision of his cha-

racter."

]Mr. Baron Tlidlockhad arrived in Abing-
don, as one of the Judges of Assize, of the

Oxford circuit, on Saturday, the 25;h of

•luly: on the Sunday, he attended divine

service at St. Helen's Church, Abingdon, ih

apparently good health ; but, in the course

of tliat night, he experienced a violent at-

tack of cholera morbus, and, after a severe
illness of five days, he exjjired on the even-
ing of Friday, the 31st. His lordship liad

been many years married, and his lady sur-

vives liim.

I.ORT} THURLOW.
The Riglit Hon. Edward HoveU Thur-

low. Baron Thurlow, of Thurlow, in tlic

county of Suffolk, Register of the Diocese
of Lincoln, Patentee of the Bankrupts'
Office, Clerk of the Custody of liunatics

and Idiots, and Clerk of the Hanaper, in

the Court of Chancery, was the son of
Thomas Thurlow, Bishop of Durham, who
died in 1701, and nephew of the celebrated

Lord Chancellor Thurlow, who, on obtain-
ing his patent of peerage, had interest suffi-

cient to obtain the reversion of his title for

the issue male of his brothers. His Lord-
ship's mother was Anne, the daughter of
A\'illiam Beere, Esq. He was bom on the
lOtli of June, \'ihi ; and he succeeded to

the title as second Baron, at tlie decease of
his uncle, on the 12tli of September, IfOlO".

His Lordship married, at the churcli of St.

Martin in the Field.s, on the 13th of No-
vember, 1813, Jlary Catherine Bolton, an
actress of considerable celebrity at Covent
Garden Tlieatre, and the eldest daughter
of Mr. James Richard Bolton. In conse-
quence of the Chancellor's having a family
of daughters to provide tor, the fortune to

which his Lordship succeeded, with the
title, was not great ; but some of the ap-
pointment* wliich he enjoyed through the

influence of his uncle—that of Patentee for

making out the Commission of Bankrupts,
in particiilar— were extremely lucrative4

Ivovd Thurlow aimed at distinction as a
poet; and, amongst his publications arc

Tlie Defence of Poetry, by Sir PJiilip Syd-
ney, 1(510 ;—\\'rses on Several Oeca.sions,

iai2 ;-_JVJoonlight, a Poem, iyi5;_The
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Doge's Daughter, with Translations from
Anacreon and Horace ;— Carmen Britan-

nicum, 1814 ; and a Translation of Ana-
creon, 1822. His LorcLhip died at Brighton
early in June ; leaving tliree sons :—Ed-
ward Thomas, his successor, bom in 1814;
Tliomas Hugh, born in 1810 ; and John
Edmund, born in 1817. Lord Thurlow
assumed the name of Hovell, in 1814, as a

descendant, maternally, from Ricliard Ho-
vell, Esquire of the Body to King Henry
the Fifth.

JOHN CUnTIS, Jt.D.

Dr. Curtis was born at Alton, in Hamp-
shire, where his family, of the persuasion of
Quakers, had been settled for many gene-
rations. He was educated at the well-

known school at Burford, in Oxfordshire.

On leaving Burford, he was apprenticed to

Iiis brother, M'^illiam, the late celebrated

botanist, who was then practising as a sur-

geon. Under him, he acquired a taste for

botany, which, at a subsequent period of life,

he cultivated with much assiduity, and pos-

sessed a choice collection of plants. On the

tcrmiaation of his apprenticeship, he walked
the hospitals, and attended the lectures of
Dr. Fordyce, Mr. CUne, and other eminent
teachers. Having thus completed his pro-

fessional studies, he commenced practice at

IJxbridge. He afterwards married IMiss

Davis, of Reading, in Berkshire, by whom
he had several cliildren, who have survived

liim.

Of natiu-al history, in general, he was
fond ; and ornithology, in particular, formed
with him a favourite pursuit. British orni-

tliology, he considered, was neither known
nor studied as it ought to be. With British

birds no one was better acquainted ; and he
left a small but interesting collection of
them, chiefiy the produce of his own sport.

So correct and delicate was his ear, that he
could distinguish by its note every bird

within hearing. He was a liberal contributor

to tJie Zoological Gardens and JMuseum.
Mr. Curtis piqued himself on his attach-

ment to the doctrines of the old school ; yet

lie had an excellent knowledge of the treat-

ment of fever, and he was the first to intro-

iluce vaccination into his neighbourhood.
By the profession generally, he was higlily

respected, and by none more so tlian by Iiis

late friend, Dr. Pope, of Stains, witli whom
he maintained an uninterrupted friendship

for more than half a century.

Anxious to limit tlic fatigues of his prac-
tice, and to confine Iiis attention to his par-
ticular friends, Jlr. Curtis, some years be-
fore his deatli, took his degree of Doctor of
Medicine. The testimonials of his cha-
racter and ac(|uiremcnLs were of the first

description. IJ is early liabits, united with an
excellent constitution, enabled iiim to enjoy
uninterrupted health ; and it was not until

Jic had readied his seventy-lifth year, tliut

nature began to sink. The symptoms of
Ills illness were at first slight, but they soon

became alarming, and, conscious of the i\i-

proachlng event, he met his death with

resignation and fortitude. In his last mo-
ments he was attended by Dr. Tattersall,

]\Ir. Green, of St. Thomas's Hospital, Mr.
Stilnell, and his eldest son, Mr. J. Harrison
t!urtis, aurist to his Majesty, and weE
known for his improvements in the depart-

ment of acoustic surgery. By his death,

which took place at Cowley, in tlie neigh-
bourhood of Uxbridge, the poor have lost

a kind-hearted, liberal, and generotis bene-
factor.

THE BISHOP OF OXFORD.
Dr. Charles Lloyd, Bisliop of Oxford, and

Regius Professor of Divinity in that Uni-
versity, was the son of an eminent scliool-

master, of Peterley House, in the county of
Buckingham. His father, after he had
carried his education to a certain point, sent

him to Eton ; and from Eton he went to

Christ Church College, Oxford, where he
was rewarded, by the celebrated Cyril Jack-
son, with the Dean's Studentsliip. Enjoy-
ing a high reputation for his learning, it

was his great good fortune—his natal star

must have been in its ascendant at the mo-
ment—to be appointed tutor to 3Ir. Robert
Peel, a gentleman since well known in the

political world, and formerly much respect-

ed, if not for his high talents, at least for

his presumed honesty, and for the apparent

fearlessness with which he advocated the

rights of the British Constitution against the

claims of Popery.

On an examination for honours at the

University, Dr. Lloyd obtained the first

place ; and, on a new modelling of the ma-
thematical lecturesliip, at Christ Clmrcli, he
was appointed tlie lecturer, at a very early

age. He afterwards became, in due course,

tutor and censor of his college. It is said

that it was in consequence of his reputation

as a clergyman, extending with his acade-

mical honoia-s, that he was selected, in the

year 1819, to succeed the present Bishop of

Durham, as preacher at Lincoln's Inn.

Sliortly afterwards, on the promotion of
tlie present Bishop of Down and Connor, he
was appointed Chaplain to the Archbislioj)

of Canterbury. In 1822, he was appointed

Regius Professor of Divinity in the Univer-

siiy, and, in 1827, was promoted to the see

of Oxford.

The immediate cause of Dr. Ijloyd's

death, which occurred at his residence in

M'hitehall-place, London, on the afternoon

of Simday, May the 31st, was an infiani-

mation of the lungs, occasioned by a cold,

which he liad caught about a nu)ntli before.

Dr. Ijloyd married, in lii22, a daiigliter of

Colonel Stapleton, of Tlior])e, in the county

of Surrey, and lias left a son and four daugh-

ters. Notwithstanding his learning, wc are

not aware that this prelate lias ever, in the

sligiitest degree, distinguished liimself in

tile world of letters.
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MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT.

We have at length had the benefit of some fine harvest days, commencing from the day
previous to the commencement of the autumnal quarter; but we scarcely dare trust to the

continuance of the blessing. Thitherto, all weather-wisdom had become foolishness—the

shepherd had lost his forecast, the silver moon her influence, and the barometer itself was
often at fault. Hope told a flattering tale : the farmer's expected blessing lasted but a few
days, peradventure a few hours. His corn was cut, either to lie soaking and sprouting in

continual wet, or to be carried in a state liable almost to equal damage. Undoubtedly, we
ought to be contented with our matrimony of the seasons, and to take them for better or for

worse ; but many a heart wiU ache at the reflections of the vast produce which would have
been obtained from the fully replenished earth, during the late season, with a propitious

summer solstice. It recalls to our memory the strange saying, said indeed many years

since, of a humorous and shrewd old Suffolk ploughman, whose opinion it was, that " if the

old Gentleman did some good at one time, he was sure to do as much mischief at another."
As we lately hinted, there has been a curious contest of misrepresentation, from interested

motives, respecting the state of the crops ; one party exaggerating the deficiency, the

other, taking their text from their own, the most favoured districts, scarcely allowing of
any. Taking a correct view of the whole, we apprehend, indeed we know too well, that

the estimate of the former is too near the truth.

The late few fine days, we trust, have enabled the farmers of the most backward soils, to

finish this most unpropitious harvest. Scotland, ordinarily more fortunate, seems to liavc

had the greatest share of the malignity of the present season. In the Carse of Gowric, and
upon the best lands, wheat will be found far from an average, and a great part of the crop
win require the assistance of the kiln. In Mid Lothian, all corn defective, quantity and
quality—straw in plenty. In the higher and less fertile parts, wheat is said to be below
two-thirds, or even not more than half an average, with very few commendations of the

quantity. Barley equally defective. Beans still more so, quantity and quality. Peas
soft, and not plump or well tiUed ; Potatoes and Turnips almost lost crops. Oats,
as generally, throughout the island, perhaps the best crop of the year. In many
parts of the north, complaint is made, a strange one indeed, the season considered, that

the fog, or after-grass, is defective, and that hay has been a light crop. All corn crops in

Wales, are reported below an average ; in the less fertile parts much so. The soil of Ire-

land, inured to moisture, seems to have resisted the superabundance of the season, with
more success than that of her elder sister. The Irish crops are considerable, more par-
ticularly the wheat, a good proportion of which, on the best andforwardest lands, is reported
as having been housed in fair condition. Potatoes are a crop. In the Unitjd States of
America, the Wheat crop is great, and saved in fine condition ; and according to general
report, more flower it is expected will be there made in the ensuing, than in any previous
year. Upon the European continent, in many parts, and where the rains were not so pre-
valent, the corn crops are uncommonly plentiful.

Perhaps in Lancashire and its vicinity, a considerable part of the midland counties, and
in Norfolk, the wheat crop is the largest, approaching an average. Also in the best parts
of Devonshire, and its neighbourhood, where the trees are broken down with the weight of
apples, and casks will scarcely be found to contain the cider. Essex, Kent, and Suffolk,

have probably grown more whe;>t this year by a quarter per acre, than in the last, and the
quantity, not very considerable, it is to be feared, saved in fair weather, exhibits a beautiful
and weighty sample. Such samples, however, take Britain throughout, wQl not rise in

great plenty from the present crop. The former's only indemnity, indeed an inadequate
one, must subsist in the greater measure afforded by damp and rough grain. In the nor-
thern counties, and generally on all poor lands, the wheat crop is greatly defective, as weU
in quantity as worth of the sample. The wheat throughout Britain will not probably
exceed, if it actually reach, three fourths of an average crop. In Ireland, they boast of a
full average of quantity, in which must necessarily be included a considerable sliare of
rough and damp corn. The corn laid by the high winds, early, and before it had attained
maturity, has received immense damage. Vast breadths, in all parts, were laid as Hat as

though they had been rolled, and the ripened corn blown from the ears, is said to equal in
point of quantity, the amount of seed. Tliis indeed is an additional enrichment of the
stubbles for the benefit of the pigs ; while, from that most injudicious and hazardous prac-
tice of double crops, clover and corn, together with the general slovenly neglect of cidture,

sheep and cattle food will outrun consumption. In fact, a great number of farmers do
not possess the means of purcl)asing live stock to consume their provision, otherwise than
on credit, and by mortgaging tlieir next crop for that and other piu^ioses. The vast loss

and damage incurred from storms of wind and floods, in exposed situations, lias been
noticed in former reports ; and with respect to the latter, furrows and channels cut through
the lands, have been resorted to for immediate relief. Flues in barns have been recom-
mended to dry the corn which had not sufiicient time in the field ; and in the view of the
present harvest and that of 1823, in a considerable degree similar to the present, those

liumers who embraced the earUest opportunity, had the good fortune to be right, since of
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two evils it was the least, to cart their corn in a moist state, than to leave it abroad exposed

to successive and continued rains. It is said there will be a much greater quantity found

blighted, rusted, and mildewed, than has been generally reported. Of Barley, the quan-

tity win be considerable, but fine malting samples at no rate plentiful. The winter beans,

not a common crop, have succeeded best, and the old practice ofpulling, instead of cutting

them, has been much, from necessity, recurred to, attended with the disadvantage of the

produce being mixed with lumps of earth.

No notice whatever, from any quarter, of wheat sowing ; and the fallows are in such a
puddled and foul state, that getting in tlie wheat for the new crop, is probable to partake

of much of the difficulty which has attended the harvest. A considerable quantity of

vvheat will be in demand for the seed, no inconsequential item after a short crop ; and it

seems the general opinion that the stocks of flour in the hands of the mealmen and bakers,

are low beyond all late precedent. Tlie general prices of live stock are much the same as

our last, with a similar variation from different parts ; in some, store sheep are said to be
dearer by four shiUings a head. At Mr. Ellman's late sale, his fine flock of South Downs
rendered capital prices.

The farmers, stated by themselves to be on the very verge of bankruptcy and ruin, eaten

up by high rents, tithes, and taxes, are yet described by themselves, as eagerly catching at

every farm that is vacant. Their prospect for the ensuing winter, is said to be most appall-

ing, and that no one can foresee, how, or by what possible means, the great surplus of

labourers can be fed and supported. The poor Irish labourers, in various parts of the

country, have been excessively, and even murderoudy ill treated (such is the phrase) and

their employers also, by our own. Assuredly, our Government pohce is deficient to a criminal

degree, for their apathy in this case, and more especially as relates to the manufacturing

operatives. However oppressed the labourer may be, it must be a weak government indeed,

that should entrust the remedy to his own hands.

We expressed a hope at the commencement, that our long and tedious harvest had

arrived at a conclusion ; on that opinion, however, the following is no very pleasing com-

mentary. A letter from the Surrey Hills lias this instant reached us, containing the fol-

lowing statement. " What a state are we in ! the rains have returned : of the latter

harvest a very little is carried. Being suspicious of some wheat lately carted, and covered

hastily with straw^, I opened it, when it was found matted and grown together, nearly to

the bottom, harvest, dressing, and ploughing, aU coming together ! However, I am not

worse off than my neighbours, some of whom will end their farming cares this season !"

Smithjield.—Beef, 3s. to 3s. lOd Mutton, 3s. 2d. to 4s. Od.—Lamb, 3s. 4d. to 4s. 6d.

—Veal, 3s. 6d. to 4s. lOd—Pork, 4s, Od. to 5s. 6d Best Dairy Pork,!Os. Od. to Os. Od.

--Rough Fat, 2s. S^d.

Corn Exchange Wheat, 40s. to 8Cs Barley, 28s. to 40s—Oats, 16s. to 36s

—

Fine Bread, the London 41b. loaf, lO^d Hay, 40s. to 95s—Clover, ditto, 40s. toIlSs.

—IStraw, 30s. to 48s.

Coals in the Pool, 28s. 6d. to 32s. 9d. per chaldron. ,

Middlesex, Septemler 26lh.

MONTHLY COMMERCIAL REPORT.

SuGATt The demand for raascavadoes this week has been steady and considerable,

but the purchases were not on an extensive scale ; the prices are without variation ; the

estimated purchases are 2,700 hogsheads and tierces. In the refined market the scarcity

of low and middling export goods continues, and the low lumps to be ready in two or three

weeks, are contracted for at nearly the present currency. The "market prices are a shade

higher. Fine goods for home trade not in great request ; Molasses steady ; the prices of

lumps Cd. to Is. higher, and a brisk market. Foreign Sugars—The market again cleared

of white Havannah Sugars ; 200 boxes will be immediately landed. Purchases of foreign

this week are about 300 chests low yellow Havannah, 25s. and 26s. ; 50 chests low to

middling white Pernams, 27s. to 31s.; 30 chests very low brown, 16s. East India

Sugars The public sale of Tuesday, 2,922 bags Mauritius of a fine quality, sold freely

at very high prices. West India Molasses.—The prices are unvaried.

CoFFEK. The holders of Coflce are rather in hopes of higher prices; the quantity

brought forward to public sale is not extensive ; the Jamaica continues to go off freely, at

still improving prices. British Plantation also go off freely, and at ratlier higher rates.

Tlie Foreign is without alteration : 200 bags of good old Brazil yesterday taken in at 34s.

;

for good Batavia, 34s. ; refused Old Sumatra, 31s. ; the latter is 6d. to Is. higher; the

former sold at very full prices.

Rum, BiiANDY, and Uoi.i.ands.—The Rum market is rather languid— Leewards

arc reported Is. over, at In. O^d. ; 2 and 3 over Is. lOd— In Jamaica very few purchiises

arc lately reported Brandy is still inijjroving, both in demand and prices—Geneva is

unvaried. Several letters from France desire (that owing to the disastrous state of tlic
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vintage) the writer's brandy laying in England, should not be sold under an advance of

4d. to Cd. per tc^dlon, and several arc prohibited from selling on any terms ;—the best

markets selling oft' the Qn.jy at 3s. 3d. and 3s. 4d ; seconds 2s. fid. to 2s. !)d. ; the advance

is three to four on tlie best markets, and 2d. per gallon on the inferior descriptions.

Hemp, Flax, and Tai.low The Tallow Market continues steady—Hemp main-

tains the late advance.—Flax is unvaried.

Course of Fori'ign E.rcliaiiye Amsterdam, 12. 74—Rotterdam, 12. 7^—An-

twerp, 12. 71.—Plamburgh, 13. lof Paris, 2.). 75—Bourdeaux, 25. 95—Frankfort-

on-the-JMain, 152. Oi. —Petersburg, 10—Vienna, 10. 9—fliadrid, 3(i. Oi—Cadiz,

3fi. 0| F.ilboa, SC' Barcelona, 3G. —SeviUe, 3G. —Gibraltar 4?. 0^—Leg-

horn, 47. Oi Genoa, 25. 75 Venice, 47. Oi—Malta, 4fi. 04—Naples, 39. O.i—

,

Palermo, 119 Lisbon, 45. Oporto, 45. Rio Janeiro, 23._Bahia, 2a

Dublin, 1. Oi—Cork, 1. Oi.

Bullion per Oz Portugal Gold in Coin, £0. Os. Od—Foreign Gold in Bars

£3. 17s. 9d. — New Doubloons, £3. 14s. 3d New Dollars, Os. Od—Silver in Bars,

(standard), £0. Os. Od. -

Premiums on Shares and Canals, and Joint Slock Companies, at the Office of

Wolfe, Brothers, 23, Charu/e Alley, Cornhill Birmingham Canal, 305/.—Coven.

try, 1,000/ EUesmere and Chester, 105/.—Grand Junction, 29!i/.—Kennet and Avon,

281/ Leeds and Liveqwol, 495/.—Oxford, C70/._Regent's, 22\l—Trent and IMersey,

(I sh.), 790/ Warwick and Birmingham, 275/ London Docks (Stock), 84.^/—M'est

India (Stock), 181 4/ East London W^ateii Works, 113/.—Grand Junction, 51/.

—

West Middlesex, 70i/ Alliance British and Foreign Insurance, 8J/.—Globe, 15C/.

Guardian, 24/ Hope Life, 53/.—Imperial Fire, 1051/.

—

Gas-Light Westminster

Chartered Company, 53^/.—City, 1874/—British, 12 dis Leeds, 195/.

ALPHABETICAL LIST OF BANKRUPTCIES,
Announcedfrom Augiist 22d to September 22c/, 1029, m tlie London Gazette.

BANKRUPTCIES SUPER-
SEDEO.

Willcock, w. F. Tavistock, dealer
Holmes, J. Kidderminsrer, grocer
Crmrod, J. St. Helens, Lancashire,

linen -draper
Evans, W. Liverpool, grocer
Cook, S. Aie-street, upholsterer

BANKRUPTCIES.
[This Month, 78.]

Solicitors* JVames are in
Pareiithesis.

Adams, T. P. Cheapside, sUkman,
(jones. King's Aims-yard

Allen, T. oxfnrd-screet, bookseller.

(Birkett and Co., Cloak-Une
Ansell, H. Coichester-street, walch-
manufacturer. (Spyer, Broad-street-
buiidings

Atkinson, J. Leeds, dyer. {Milne and
Co , Temiile

Alexander, R. Calcutta, and Great
Coram-sreet, bookselltr. (Parton
and Co., it. Mildrert's-court

Bares, G. N. Bitmingham, metal-
refincr. {Holme and Co., New-inn j

Bavtieet, Birmingham
Broadhurot, J. We.^t Heath, Cheshire,

sjlk-throwscer. (Clarke and Co.,
Lincoln's-inn-fie!rt3 ; Higginbotham,
Macclesfield

Butler, W. Birn-iingham, mother-of-
pearl button manutacturer. (Crosby,
Bucklersbury

Bird, C. E. Goytree, miller. (Parker
and Co., Bristol

Bryson, G . Lad-lane, auctioneer.
(Fisher, Walbrook-buildings

Eallard, T. Dock-head, Surrey, cheese-
monger. (Howard, Norfolk-street

Cooling, W. J. Bidborough-streer,
ma'-ter-mariner. (Mayhew and Co.,
Carey-street

Corker, J. Leeds, saw-manufacturer,
(Strangways and Co., Barnard's-
inn j Robinson, Leeds

Cannon, W. Northampton, shoe-ma-
nufacturer. (Vincent, Temple ;

Cooke, Ntirihampton
Clegg, J . LiV' rpool, veterinary-sur-

geon. (Rowlin&on, Liverpool

Chalk, J. G. Barking, butcher, (sirat-

ton and Co., Shorediich

Davis, C. Charles-street, Soho-s<iuare,

Eencral-tlealer. (Spyer, Broad-street
buildings

Dunn, W. v. and J. W. Dunn,
Samhtook-court, brokers. (King
and Co., Gray's*inn

Dnre, W. H. Bath, brush-manufac-
turer. ( 1- rittan, Basinghall-street

j

Bevan and Co., Bristol

Er.gl sh, R. Bath, cabinet-maker.
(Williams, Gray^s-inn j Stallard,

Bath
Fiiilinson, J. Whitrigp, cattle-dealer.

(Clennel, Staple-inn ; Saul, Car-
liUe

Fit^patrick, M. Manchester, shop-
keeper. {Appleby and Co , Gray's-
inn ; WhitEhtad, Manchestir

Forth, A. and G. Aspinall, Manches-
ter, girth-web-maiuifacturers. (Ma-
kiiison and Co., Temple

Fielder, J. Kniyhtsbridge, victualler.

(Glj-nes, Vine-street, America-
square

Gardner, W, R. Harper-street, en-
graver. (Reynold, Carmarthen-street

Holiwell, J. and G. Highfield, Liver-
pool, merchants. (Taylor and Co.,
Temple j Lace and Co., Liverpool

Holt, H. Liverpool, ship-owner.
(Lowton and Co., Gray's-inn j

Leicester, Liverpool
Hall, H. B. Twickenham, innkeeper.

(Lys, TookVcourt; jeminett,
Kingston

Hammick, A. Long Acre, coach-
maker. (Selbys, Eerjeant's-inn

Hitchcock, T. Bow, brewer. (Wocd,
Richmond-buiUings, Dean-street,
Soho

Hill, J. Red Lion-wharf, City-road,
and Red Lion-street, coalmerchant.
(Langham, Crutci.ed-friars

Henshall, W^. Kindeiton, carrier.

(Lowtun and Co., Gray's inn j

Vawdrey and Co., Middlewich
H&rton, J. Bolton-le-Moors ; inn-

keeper. (Hurd and Co., Temple;
pLndkbury, Bolton-!e-Moors

Jonn, M. S. Oxford-street, linen-

draper. (Stokes and Co., Cateaton-
street

Jenkins, T. Middle- street, Brompton,

stone-mason, (Brooksbank and Co.,
Gray's inn

James, U . Wesibury, clothier. (Par-

k(r, Furnival's-inn ; Pinniger,
Wfstbury

Kenrick, W. Park-lane, livery-stable-

keeper. (Camp, New-inn
Langky, R. O.xfoid-street, perfumer.

(Bailey, Bcrner's-strect
Linse.l, J, Fiiiching-field, grocer.

( Amory and Co., Throgmorton-
street

Lyon, J. W. Bouverie-street, mer-
chant. (Isaacs, St. M ry-Axe

Lei gh, J , C re' cent-place, New
Bridge-<;treet, merchant. (Pocock,
Bartholomew-close

Marsc'en, j. Bryanston-street, paper-
hanger, (Bull, Elj-place

Masterman, W. King land-whnrf,

wharfinger. (Bourdlllon, Bread-
tticet

M rgan, M. Shipston, linen-draper.

(Hardwicke and Co , Lawrence-
lane

Marshall, J. Fdle^'hiit, ribbon-manu-
facturer. (Ausrenand Co., Gray's-
jnn

J
Troughton and Co., Coventry

Neville, T. find G. Dodlinghurst,
farmers. (Is acs. Mans l-'.treet

Nicholis, J. Mitcham, silk-manfac-
turer. (Heald, Warnford-couit

Oliver, C . To*tf:nh. m-court-roid,
shoe manufacturer (Carter and Co.,
Royal Exchange

Potter, J. Margate, dealer in glass.

( Matland, Bennet-street, i lack-
friars-road

Pridham, R. Great Tcrrington, dra-
per. (Vizard and Co., Lincoln's-
inn-fields; Gregory and Co., Bristol

Pttherbridpe, W. Whitechapel, and
Newton Abbut,linen-draper. (Jones,
Si7.e-larie

Parnall, J. jun. and W. Parnall, Bris-
tol, copper-smiths.' (Bourdillon,
Bread-street ; Geach, Bristol

Pound, R. Hoxton. builder. (Vander-
com and Co , Bu^h-ln e

Plume, W. Stock, builder. (Wood,
Richmond-buildings, Dean-street,
Soho

Revict, J. H. Rathbnne-placc, builder,

(Jones and Co., Mincing-lane
Rowboiham, J. Ashcon-nnder Lyne,
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hat-manufacturer. (Adlington and

Co., Bedford-row ; Claye and Cu.,

Manchester
Robinson, J. Manchester, publican.

(Adlington and Cu., Eedford-row ;

Claye and Co., Manchester
Rudiand, J . M ir>-le-bone-lane, stable-

keeper. ^Robinson, Orchard-street

Stubbs, W. New Malton, draper.

(Ashurst, Newgate-street
Smith, R. Preston, mu^Un-manafac-

turer. (Adiington and Co., Bedford-
row 5 Gaskell, Wigan

Spark, J. North Shitlds, victualler.

(Dunn, Gray's-inn

Smith, J. and W. Fletcher, Pendle-
ton, dyers. (Appleby and Co.,

Gray's-inn ; Whit- head, Manchester
Stone, S. Edgware, farmer. "(Nokes,

Southampton-street
Selby, W. Standard Hit], Notts, lace-

xnanufacturer. (Hurd and Co.,

Temple j Fearnfiead and Co.j Not-
tinghum

Stephenson, j. Manchester, merchant.
(Blackstock and Co., Temple

Sheln-erdine. W. sen. M inchester,

and Little Houghton, paper-maker.
(Appleby and Co., Gray's-inn

J

Chapman, Manchesfcr
Stretch, J. C. auctioneer. (White,

Lincoln's-inn ; Holdsworth and Co.,

w oicester

Scammel, E. Warminster, dealer in

china. (Holme and Co., New -inn 9

Chapman, \Aarminster
Spicer, C. Mrgate, tavern-keeper.

(Vandercom and Co., Bush-lane

Smith, J. Western-place, Mary-le-

bone, bricklayer. (Paterson, Bou-
vcrie-street

Thomson, J. and R. Liverpool, mer-
chants. (Ellis and Co., Chancery-

lane j Kolden, Liverpool

Taylor, J. A. Birmingham, iron-

fuunder. (Spencer, Tavistock-street

White, T. Johnson'.-court. Fleet-

street, printer. (Newland, Craven-

street

Wyatt, F. Plymouth, grocer. (Smith,

Basinghall-streeti Husband, Devon-
port

Wallington, T. and B, Overbury, sen.

and T. Carter. Cateaton-street,

wholesale woollen-drapers, and

BlackweU-hall, factors. (Young gnd
Co., St. Mildred's-court

Woodward, E. Chelmsford, linen-

draper. (Sole, Aldermanbury
Worsley, P. Heaton Norris, timber-
merchant. (Adlington and Co.,
Bedfoid-ruw j Edge, Manchester

Yeo, E. A. Philip and Jacob, Glou-

cester, innholder. (Heaton and Son,
Furnivar&-inn 5 Baynton and Co.,
Bristol

ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS.

Rev. R. Jones, to the Vicarage of Compton,

Gloucester.—Rev. G. Taylor, to the Rectory and

Parish Church ol'Clopton. Suffolk.—Rev. E. Cob-

bold, to the Rectoiy of Longr-Mclford, Suffolk.—

Rev. C. Rogers, to tho Perpetual Curacy of

Sewerby Bridge, Halifax.—Rev. M'. jM. Marcon,

to the Rectory of Edgefield, Norfolk.—Rev. J. R.

Young, to be Vicar-choral of St. Patrick's, Dub-
Hn.—Rev. C. Borton, to the Vicarage of Wick-
Lambrook, Suffolk.—Hev. H. Dampier, to a Pre-

bendal Stall in Ely cathedral.—Rev. H.Wright, to

the Vicarage of Winkleigh, Devon. — P^ev. I.

Clarkson, to the Vicarage of Wednesbury, Staf-

ford.—Rev. A. Olivant, to be third C'ursal in St.

David's cathedral.—Rev. J. Dobson, to the Rec-

tory of Brandsburton, York.—Rev. W. Roberts,

to the Vicarage of Dunton Basselt, Leicester.

—

Rev. E. A. Daubeny, to hold the Vicarage of

Ampney Crucis, with Hampdett cum Stowell,

Gloucester.—Rev. W. Nettleship, to the Lecture-

ship of St. Andrew, Droitwich, Worcester.—Rev.
R. Heptinstall, to the Perpetual Curacies of

Capesthorne and SiJdington.—Rev. W. Marsh,

to be Minister of St. Thomas's Church, at Hollo-

way Head, I3iriningham.^Rev. J. Hustler, to the

Rectory of Eustou.—Rev. C. C. Law, to the

Vicarage of Hawkeshead, Lancashire.—Rev. J.

Ware, to the Rectory of Wyveri>tone, Suffolk.

—

Rev. H. Taylor, to the Vicarage of Stockingbani,

Devon.

CHRONOLOGY, MARRIAGES, DEATHS, ETC.

CHRONOLOGY.

Aagust 1 1 and 1 2.—The Solicitor-General (Sir

E. B.Sugden) visited that mansion of misery, the

Fleet Prison, and called before him every person,

save one, immured within its cells for contempts

of the Courts of Chancery ; to some he gave ad-

vice, to some pecuniary assistance, and others

were promised they should be liberated during

the ensuing term.*

• We have not room to insert the melancholy
histories of these victims to the proceedings of
the court of A'jHzYy / one must suffice. A vener-
able old man, named Mansell, nearly 70 years of
age, said he had been left an executor under a
will, about the trusts of which there was some
dispute. He had answered the bill of his plain-
tiff; the property under the will, along with his
own properly, had been seized, and he had been
coiijined aeventefn yrnrs far costs t This poor
old man had lost his' wife nine days after his im-
prisonment ; she died of a broken heart ; a
daughter followed, then a son, and lately another
son, being the whole of his family. He was now
left alone in the world.—Our countrymen have
been always mighty fond of expatiating upon the
cruel proceedings iu the ci-deviint Uastille, at
Paris, a dungeon sacred to the atrocities of des-
potic power. We beseech them now, conscienti-
ously, to look at home, and compare this anecdote
of our court of EijUity with them.—And let them
remember that, in this boasted land of liberty and
impartial justice, a poor Chancery prisoner has
no comniisaionern, no aisiies, no bringing to trial,

ALM. New Scries Vol. VIII. No. 40.

23.—The Queen Donna Maria took leave of

His Majesty at Windsor Castle; highly gra-

tified with the very kind interest which has

been uniformly evinced towards her from the first

moment of her landing in this country. The
King repeatedly kissed her, and used many kind

expressions ; and we are assured that the Queen
does not leave England on account of anything

that has passed during the time she has resided

amo;;gst us, or on account of any measures re-

ported to be under consideration.

24.—In the City of London expenditure, re-

cently published, it appears that since 1781,

.£60,261 has been given in donations to various

charities ; .£55,.'>56 for public improvements, and
^•28,662 for other public purposes ; total .£145,000.

25.—The building committee for the erection of

the King's College, Somerset House, met to re-

ceive tenders for building the college, when Mr.

Martin's terms of .£63,047 were approved of, al-

though a lower tender was made ; no time will

now be lost in carrying into effect tlie purposes of

its original intentions. The charter granted by

his Majesty has been received by the council ; it

no gaol delivery once in six months to look to!

So that once in this purgntOTjt, hitherto, there

was no prayinfr him o'lt ; but as the professors

of Popery can now legislate for us, we hop^
things will mend !
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Bpocifips " tliat Instruclion in the duties and doc-

trines of Cliristianity, as taught by tlje United

Churcli of England and Ireland, sliall be for ever

combined with instruction in tlie various branches

of literature and science." The cnriioration is

designated "The Governors and Proprietors of

King's College, London."

26.— Parliamentary papers published relative to

the state of the shipping interest, l)y which it ap-

pears that there were only 8.9/.'i Brilisb vessels,

and l,2no.24S tons, in 1S14, engaged in imports ;

in 1828 they amounted to 1.3,436, and 2,094,357

tons; while the foi eign ships, in 1814, were as

many as 5,286, and the tonnasre 599,2s7
;
in 1828

the foreign vessels were only 4,955, and the ton-

nage 634,620. With respect to the exports, while

there were but 8,620 Brilish ships and 1,2/1,952

tons engaged outwards in 1814, in 1828 there were

12,248 ships, and 2,006,39/ tcpnnage ; vvhilc the

fore'gn ships in 1814 were 4,022, and the tonnage

602,941 ; in 1828 they were only 4,405, and the

tonnage 608,118.

— Court-martial commenced at Portsmouth

upon Capt. Dickenson, for his conduct at the

battle of Navarino.

27.—Early this morning (Thursday) the Em-

press of Brazil and suite arrived off Spithead,

amid a royal salute from the Brazilian squadron

at Portsmouth. Her Majesty proceeded to the

Izabel frigate, whiob is destined to convey her to

Rio de Janeiro. The Empress had had a Tcry

boisterous passage to our shores, and was rather

unwell after her voyage. On being received on

board the Izabel, her flag was hoisted, and the

ships of war in the harbour re-echoed a royal

salute. It being understood that the Empress did

not intend to land in England, but meant to repair

as quick as possible, to Rio de Janeiro, the young

Queen of Portugal (who bad been waiting at

Portsmouth), hastened to pay her respects to her

royal relative, and left the shore in the govern-

ment steam-boat, the Lightning, with the parade

of military display through the streets to the

beach, attended by a numerous suite. The wea-

ther was quite tempestuous at the time, and as

soon as the young Queen left the shore, the royal

Balutes were re-commenced by all the ships in

harbour, and all the elements seemed in commo-

tion upon the occasion; for the wind roared in

heavy squalls, and the rain poured down in tor-

rents, with thunder and lightning.

28.—Notice given in the London Gazette, of the

resolution of government in restricting theinterest

of the Exchequer bills to IJd. per day, instead of

2d. as heretofore.

30._Their Majesties the Empress of Brazil,

and the Queen of Portugal, with their respective

suites, sailed from Spithead with a fair wind.

The Gloucester, '4 guns, sailed with them as an

escort.

Express arrived with the information of

the complete defeat of the army of Don Miguel,

which landed at Terceira on the 11th of Au-

gust.*

• Terceira is the second isle of the Azores, in

point of size ; it is 25 miles in circumference, and

very fertile : its population amounts to 32,700

persons ; St. Michael, the largest island, contains

80,000, and the nine islands altogether about

180,000. They wei-e discovered in 1442, and are

about 900 miles distant from any continent.

September 1.—A true bill found by the Middle'

sex Grand Jury against the proprietors of tlie

Standard, for libel on the Duke of Wellington.

3.—The sessions commenced at the Old Bai:ey.

9.—A meeting of the creditors, and other per-

sons interested in Covent Garden Theatre, was

held there, with a view to consider of the means

best adapted to ensure its re-opening, and relieve

it from its distress, when about .£1,300 was col-

lected for that purpose.

10.—News arrived of the Russians being in

possession of Adrianople.

II.—Trnc hill found by the Middlesex Grand

Jury against the proprietors of the Morning

Journal, for libels on the Duke of Wcliington,

charging him with being proud, overbearing,

grasping, dislionest, and unprincipled, and cajia-

ble of a design to overthrow the crown, and pros-

trate the laws and liberties of this country."

17.—The Court Martial hrld on Captain Dic-

•kenson terminated, when be w.is honouraMy ac-

quitted of " frivolous, groaudless, and vexatious

charges."

18.—The Lord Mayor, and a deputation from

the Spanish and Italian refugees' committee,

waited upon the Earl of Aberdeen, in consequence

of the recent arrival of more Spanish emigrants.

Hi.s lordship said his M.njesty's ministers had taken

the subject into consideration, and that it was

deemed inexpedient further to augmentthe public

burdens for allowances to the emigrants ;
govern-

ment were now paying .£18,000 per annum for

that purpose ; but he believed that King Ferdi.

naud would soon grant an amnesty in their fa-

vour, with the exception of about 30 who were

considered inveterate.

Old Bailey sessions terminated, when 25

prisoners were recorded for death; 133 were

transported, and 14 imprisoned for one and two

years, and a large number received sentence of

whipping and imprisonment for a short term. In

tlie proceedings of this session prize-lighting re-

ceived a stunning blow ; the seconds, in a case of

manslaughter, having been sentenced to trana-

portation for life, whilst the principal, from whose

superior strength his antagonist was killed, was

ordered to 12 months' imprisonment only.

20.—Mr. Whitshed, attached to His Majesty's

Legation at Berlin, arrived in town witli dis-

patches from Sir R. Gordon, Constantinople, and

from Mr. Seymour, at Berlin, bringing intelli-

gence of a cessation of hostilities in the East.

21.—Henry Winchester, esq., declared (by the

arbitrator chosen by the Court of King's Bench)

duly elected Alderman for the ward of Vintry.

after being in abeyance two years.

23.—The business of the General Post Office

transferred from Lonibard-street,to the New Post

Office, St. Martiu's-le-Grand.

MARRIAGES.

At Baswick, T. Salt, esq., to Miss Harriet

Lctitia Petit.—At Bakewell, F. Hust, esq., to

Cecilia Emily, youngest da'ighter of R- Norman,

esq., and Lady Norman.—At St. Pancras, W. T.

Jemmett, esq., to Laura, eldest daui:hter of Sir

E. B. Sugden.—C. Eden, esq,, fourUi son of the

late Sir F. Eden, Bart., to Emma, second daugh-

ter of Sir R. Williams, Bart., M.P.—At Pet-
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worth, Hon. Capt. A. R. Turnour, second son of

Lord Winteitoii, to Miss Charlotte Fitzherbert

Daysli.—At AlJiiighoiinie, Viscouiit Arvlover,

eldest son of the Earl of Suffolk, to Isabella,

second daughter of Lttril Henry Howard, and

niece to tlie Duke of Norfolk,—At Upton Gray,

D. C. Macriaht, esq., to Caroline, daughter of the

late Sir W. Paxton.—At Cheltenham, the Rev.

L. Broker, to Klizabeth, niece of Culoi-.el Sir R.

Barclay.—At Llanbadarn fawr, the Rev. Sir il.

Wol.sley, Bart., 70, to Jliss Smith, 24.—At Mary-

Icbone, R. Harvey, esq., to Anne, daughter of

Vice AOiuiral ."^ir \V. H' tham.—The very Rev.

C. S. I.uxraore, Dean of St. Asaph, to Katharine,

youngest daughter of the Right Hon. Sir J.

isicholl.—Capt. C. 'I'. Thruston, R.N., to Eliza,

second daughter of Admiral Si,theby.

DEATHS.
. At the Isle of Wight, Anthouy, second son of Sir

John Richardson.—At Brighton, Earl of Harring-

ton, 77.—At Foxley, Sir Uvedale Price, Bart.,

83.—At Fulham, Adolphus, second son of Major-

General SirT. Jrjiahon, Bart.—Chailutte Anne,

second daughter of Vice Admiral Sir J. Gore.—At

Clapham, H. Besborongh, esq., 75, late clerk of

the North Road general post office.— At Orielton,

LadyOwen,\vifcof Sir J. Owen, Lord Lieutenant of

Pembrokeshire.—At Beaumaris, Frances Emma,
second dangliter of Sir H. Williams, Bart., and

Viscountess Bulkley.—At his seat at Ferntower,

General Sir David Baird, Bart.—At Framling-

ham, Dr. E. Goodwyn, 73 : upwards of 40 years

ago he published bis valuable and scientific work
" On Submersion."—At Glaston, Sir T. Which-

cote, Bath.—In Portman-square, Sir H. C. Lip»

pincott,Bart.—At BU17 St. Edinnnds, P. Callam,

esq., Bath King at Arms.—At Bristol Hotwells,

Mrs. Boucher, widow of the Rev. J. Boucber,and

sister to Lord Molesworth.—At Aghadoe, Cathe-

rine Green, 118 ; she lived in the reigns of Anne,

George I. \\. III. and IV., and retained her facul-

ties to the last, dieting constantly on oatmeal.

—

At Lincoln, Rev. J. Carter, his antiquarian re-

searches stand recorded in the Transactions of the

Iloyal Society.—Sophia Sarah, wife of the Rev.

Basil Wood.—Sir Vf. Mansel, Bart., of hcocd,

Carmarthen.—The Rev. A. Langton, son of B.

Langton, esq., and of Mary, Countess Dowager of

Rothes.—At Blaekheath, Sirs. Lee, sister to the

late ViscountessHabeiton.—Lady Anne Catherine

Lfgge, sister to Lord Sheffield.- .\t Stapleford,

A. Warren, esq., 73, brother to the late Admiral
Sir J. B. Warren, bart.—At Exeter, Mrs. Daeres,

76, relict of Admiral Daeres.—At Worcester, T.
Best, esq., of Barbadoes.—This gentleman was
the last antagonist of the eccentric Lord Camel-
ford in a duel in 1804, which terminated his

strange career.—At Thornton, the Rev. 31. Mac-
kcrcth, 85 ; he had been head master of the gram-
mar school at that place 41 years; he had been
incumbent of Old Byland 56 vears ; 47 years vicar

of .Aliildleton, and 2a years vicar of EUerburne.

—

Near Oswestry, General Despard, 80; he had
been in 24 battles ; taken prisoner once ; had two
horses shot under him ; was shipwrecked thrice ;

when he was only 15 had the regiraejital standard

shot out of his hand ; he was governor of Canada
seven years.— At Hull, J. Alderson, esq., 72,

senior physician to the General Infirmary.

MARRIAGES ABROAD.
At Newfoundland, Rev. W. Williams, 76, to

Miss Polly Candle, 14!—At Paris, at the British

Ambassador's chapel, Baron Henri de Maupoint,
of the French King's Guard?, to Rosalie, eldest

daughter of H. Bowles, esq., 22d dragoons.

DEATHS ABROAD.
At Lisbon, Donna Maria Francisca Benedicta,

83, Princess of Brazil.—.it Milan, G. Losack.esq.,

Admiral of the Blue.—At Boulogne, Antonetta,

wife of J. Ellis, esq., and daughter of Admiral
Sir Peter Parker, bart. .-At Paris, Count Dane,
author of " The History of Venice,'' and a ci-

devant Intendant-General of Buonaparte.—At
Newfoundland, at SI. John's, Sbawnawdithit, 29,
supposed to be tlie last of the Red Indians, uf

Boesthicks; she had lived six years captive among
the English, and exhibited strong natural talents.

Her tribe, the Aborigines of Newloundland, have
been dislodged, and disappeared from the earth in

1829, in as primitive a condition as they were be-

fore the discovery of the new world.

MONTHLY PROVINCIAL OCCURRENCES,

NORTHUMBERLAND At a meeting held

at the Literary and Philosophical Society at

Newcastle, Aug. 19, it was resolved " that this

society be called The Natural History Society of

the Counties of Northumberland, Durham, and
Newcastle-upon-Tyne," and that its object be tlie

furtherance of the study of Natural History in all

its departments.

By the state of the county accounts from June
23, 182S, to June 30, 1829, it appears that the ex-
penses were XO.OOl. 48. 4d., anil that upwards of
.ir3,0U0 were paid for the criminal jurisprudence
and vagrants; ^1,269. lln. lo^d. for county
bridges.

There was very little business at the Newcastle
and Durham asi-izcs ; and not a single case, cri-

minal or civil, of any interest.

Me«»rs. Hawthorn, of llie Forth Banks, New-
castle, have just completed a locomotive steam
thraihing engine, pobscsscd of e.itraordinary

powers, being capable of propelling itself, and a

tlirashing machine, four to five miles an hour.

CUMBERLAND.—A public meeting has been

recently held at Carlisle, wlien it was resolved to

establish in that city, an Infirmary, lor the county.

The Earl of Lonsdale was in the chair. Dona-

tions to the amount of nearly .£5,000 have already

been received.

At these assizes, two prisoners received sen»

tence of death ; one of them was 70 years of age.

DURHAM —In opening the ground for a new
channel for the river Tees, below Stockton, a sub

tcrranean forest has been discovered.

About om- hundred yards above the bridge, at

Stockton, a suspension bridge, of elegant struc-

ture, is now in i)rogros«, to convey the coal-wag-

gons belonging to the Stockton and Darlington

railway across the river Tees, on their way to the

intended depot at Middlesbrough,

3 r 2
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YORKSHIRE.—The York peoiile were al! up

in arras, a week or two back, on arcourt of tlie

dcterniinafion of tlie l)ean and Cliapter to remove

the beautiful elaborately-carved screen, which

divides the nave from the choir, farther to the

eastward ; an alteration said to be rendered

necessary by the enlarged size of the organ which

is building in London, from a plan by Dr. Ca-

niidge. It is very doubtful wliethcr the s.-reen

can be removed withont receiving great injury;

and so zealously do the Yorkists cherish the re-

membrance of the cathedral as it uas, that they

do not at all relish tiie proposed innovation.

However, in consequence of the loudly declared

opinion of the public, the Dean has ordered the

removal to be suspended for twelve months ; and

if he finds the general voice against it at the end

of that period, it is expected he will aUandon it

altogether.

The commerce of the port of Goolehas increased

most rapidly since its establishment. In the first

six months of 1S2S, the quantity of cotton yarn

exported from that port was 1,101,449 lbs. In the

first six months of 1S29, 6,2/1,7(14 lbs. The value

of manufactured goods exported in Midsummer
quarter of 1828 was .£142,960, and that of Mid-

summer quarter, 1829, .£625,500.

There have been 45 inquests held by the coroner

for the town and county of Hull, since the 14th of

November last.
'

Joanna Southcote's followers are not yet ex-

tinct. Some of them, with their preacher, have

lately made a pilgrimage into this country.

On the 15th of September, the ship-owners and

ship-builders of Whitby gave a sumptuous dinner

to Mr. T. Sadler, esq., M.P., as a token of the

estimation in which they hold his public charac-

ter, and the approbation with which they regard

his public principles.—For a coiTect report of his

speech, see page 438.

"

His Grace the Duke of Wellington attended

Doncaster races, when the freedom of that

borough was presented to him in a gold box value

100 guineas.

The radical reformers at Leeds have formed

themselves into an union ; and agreed to sub-

scribe one penoy a week to further the purposes

they have in view.

Aug. 31.—The new Museum at Scarborough
was opened, with a valuable and interesting col-

lection, and 100 guineas have been collected by

the ladies at a bazaar there for the benefit of the

Infant's School.

Sept.8.—TheTranby sailed from Hull for the

Swan River, Australia, with passengers, stores,

live stock, agricultural implement,, &c. &c.

The Doncaster Agricultural Association last

year appointed a committee to inquire into the ad-

vantages of bones as manure. Queries on the

subject were forwarded to farmers in certain dis-

tricts, and the result of communications from 49

leading agriculturists has been embodied in a re-

port. The committee state that their correspon-

dents, with only two exceptions, all concur in re-

presenting bones to be a highly valuable manure,

and on dry soils superior to all other manures;

but of its use on heavy loams or clays the opinions

are unfavourable.

The overseers of the poor for Sheffield, for last

year, have published a statement of their ac-

counts, from which it appears, that the average

of weekly payments is about .i.190, and that

throughout the year the weekly sum has not in

any instance exceeded .£222, nor been less than

.£172. For maintenance of illegitimate children

.£1,33.'); for provisions .£2,357; to the county

rate .£1,419; for law .£346; to the constable

.£210; to the magistrate's clerk .£181 ; to the sur-

geon ^226 ; new workhouse cost alout ^3,000

during the year, exclusive of purchase money for

building and land. Total expense for the year is

^21,327. 3s. 0|d. Present number of inmates is

331. Maintenance of each for one week costs Ss.

Aug. 31. Our corporate body assembled in the

Guildhall to accept their new charter, which is

every thing that the corporation could have wish-

ed for.— York Caurant.

The weavers of Bainsley have broken out into

acts of riot and outrage, in consequence of an in-

tended reduction of wa^es ; and the bouses of three

very respectable manulacturers have been assail-

ed, and the library and furniture of one of them
burnt. There had been previous meetings of the

labouring classes on Barusley-green, when several

resolutions were passed, and very strong language
had been used respecting the laws. " Observe th^

laws of the country," said one of them, " and also

remember the laws of nature.'"—" Look," said

another of the speakers, " at the law which allows

Prince Leopold to receive .£50,000 a-year, while

there are oOO men here that have not a bit of

bread."* Indeed the distress of the weavers iip-

pears to be very severe, as out of 3,703 loohis in

13arnsley,170only are in full work, 1,689 partially

employed, and 1,844 totally idle!!!

A meeting of gentlemen was held, Aug. 3], at

the White Lion, Halifax, when it was unanimous-

ly resolved to form a public company to be entitled

" The Halifax Joint Stock Banking Company,"
whose subscribed capital sliall be .£500,000, to be

divided into 5.000 shares of .£100 each. " It will

be seen by the list of the committee already ap-

pointed," says the Halifax Commercial Chroni-

cle, " that its projectors and promoters are

amongst the at9uent and influential of the inha-

bitants of our extensive parish !!!

In the Report transmitted to the Secretary of

State for the Home Department, on the State of

the Labouring Classes in the neighbourhood of

Huddersfield, is the following heart-breaking

passage: " After careful examination, it appears

that, in the several townships occupied in the

Fancy Business, there are upwards of 13,000 in-

dividuals who have not more than twopence-half-

penny each per day to live upoDj and find wear

and tear for looms, &c.!!!"

LANCASHIRE.— By the return made by the

Clerk of the Peace for this county, it appears that

the number of Dissenters at Manchester, asso-

ciated with the various denominations in that

place, is stated at 64,032. of whom 48,730 are Ro-
man Catholics, and 1,300 Unitarians.

At a recent meeting of the merch.ints and prin-

cipal inhabitants of Jlauchester, at the Exchange

• At a subsequent meeting, the operatives re-

solved on a petition to the Duke of Wellington, in

which they state, that " by the present unparallel-

ed stagnation in every branch of the trade, manu-
factures, and commerce of this country, their

misery has become so great, as to deprive them of

most of the necessaries of life." In tlje Duke's
answer, he sympathised with their distress, and
promised to lav their memorial before the Board
of Trade
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there, Mr. Huskisson said, " I am not unaware
that I am in the centre of a great manufacturing

district, in which there is the greatest British in-

dustry and ingenuity, and the greatest wealth,

arising from manufactures, in any part uf the

world ; I am not, also, unaware, that those mea-

sures of Government, of which I was the official

organ in recommending to parliament, must have

excited difference of opiuiun. lean only say tljat

I am always glad to court fair discussion, and to

bear the arguments of those opposed to me.

Probably their information and judgment may so

modify my view as to lead me to change the prin-

ciples I have hitljerto advocated. At all events, I

shall be always glad to profit by the knowledge of

tliose whose experience entitles them to atten-

tion."

At the Lancaster assizes, 16 prisoners were re-

corded for death ; three transpoi ted, and 20 im-

prisoned ; amongst the latter, were included the

Rochdale rioters.

Sept 4. A general meeting of the commissioners

of Police was held in the Town Hall, when the

first annual report of the Improvement Committee

was thus introduced :
—" The Improvement C'om-

iniltee, in presenting the first annual report of

their proceedings, have to appear before the com-

missioners with a much shorter detail of public

improvements, effected under the provisions of the

new Act of Parliament, than they trust future

years will enable them to record."—Tlie Town-
Hall, Peter-street, St. Peter's-square, Lower MoS'

Jpy-street, Cliancery-Iane, and Smithy-door, have

been the objects of these first improvements.

—

Manchester Courier.

The turn-out of fine-spinners at Manchester, as

well as the gingham weavers , still continues,

without any apparent intention of resuming work.

A general reduction in the prices of vi'eaving

has taken place in Blackburn ; this will make a

serious diminution in the already scanty, too

scanty, earnings of the industrious weaver, who,
in tiuth, is now unable to procure for his family

any food beyond oatmeal and potatoes, to say

nothing of clothing.

—

Leeds Intelligencer.

The Bank Quay Glass Company, at Warrington,
have presented Earl Eldon with a magnificent

glass vase, in testimony of the high sense they en-

tertain of his lordship's manly and energetic re-

Bi>tance to the " breaking up of the constitution."

It is particularly worthy of record, that when the

workmen employed on the vase were made ac-

quainted with the purpose for which it was de-

signed, they requested that they might be allowed

to contribute their labour gratuitously to the

work, as a mark of veneration and regard for the

noble earl.

—

Manchester Courier.

SHUOP.'milHE.—At the late assizes, it was re-

solved by the Grand Jury, Lord Clive, foreman,
" That a request from the Grand Jury be present-

ed to the Members of Parliament seiving for the

county, and for the boroughs within the county of

8alop, to watch narrrowly any bill brought into

parliament fur changing the present line of the

Iilsb road through the county of Salop ; and that

the foreman he directed to forward a copy to each

of the Members of Parliament serving for the

county, and for the boroughs within the county of

Balop."

A nnmunient to commemorate the worth and
perpetuate the memory of the Utc Uibhop Ucber,

has been erected on the right hand side of tha

altar of Hodiiet Church, near the communion-
table

; and is more remarkable for modest and
humble simplicity, than decoration and grandeur.
It presents a profile, or side face of his Lordship,
and the artist has delineated the countenance by
strong lines of dignity and interest. The inscrip-

tion is said to have been written by the celebrated

author of " IViUiam TellV'

The important and interesting question, whether
the Court of Great Session at Chester has a crimi-'

nal jurisdiction over the city, was decided at the

recent Shrewsbury assizes, by the jury returning
a verdict fur the defendants, thereby establishing

the jurisdiction of the Court of Great Session over
the city in criminal cases.

HANTS.— The Victualling Establishment—

a

pile of buildings as magjiiticent almost as any we
are acquainted with, including an extensive

bakery, the whole of which we are assured could

not have cost Government less than ^120,OUO

—

was knocked down by a London auctioneer, for a
sum under .^8,000. The old Victualling Esta-

blismcnt in this town has not realised, by the

hammer, .£15,000 ; yet more than ,£100,000 have
been e;:pended in the new buildings at Weevil

;

and before the wharfs, and the canals to the

wharfs are comiileted, half a million of money will

be swallowed up, and that decidedly to the incon-

venience of the public service.

—

Hampshire Tele-
graph.
A bazaar was held on Southsea Common during

the late regatta, for the benefit of the General
Dispensary, when the condescending politeness

and attention of .Mesdumes les Marchands de
Bagatelles succeeded in obtaining to; the in-

stitution £300.

At a meeting of the friends of reform, held at
Winchester, Aug. 31, it was resolved to establish
" a Society for restoring to the People their legiti-

mate Influence in the House of Commons," when
a fund was commenced by each member, at the

moderate sum of 2s. Cd. per quarter, for the pur«
pose of, we understand, niakingit general all over
the kingdom.

The IGuth anniversary of the Charitable So-
ciety of Natives and Citizens, was celebrated at

Vi'inehester, Sept. 15, with the accustomed fes-

tivities. The jirucession was rendered more than
usually gay by the introduction of banners and
splendid new dresses.

STAFFORDSHIRE. — The Birmingham and
Liverpool mail-coach was los^near Lawton Gate,
in passing a small rivulet, which, owingto tlie late

rains, was so much swollen as to be increased to a
formidable river. So great was the accumulation
of the water at the bridge, that when the mail had
reached the centre, the arch gave way, and the
whole mass, arch, horses, and passengers, were
precipitated into the surge below.—Two inside

passengers were drowned, Mr. Newman, of Wal-
sal, and Mr. Bennett, uf Liverpool.

DORSETSHIRE.-The beautiful little church
erected at Fleet, near Weymouth, has been opened
for divine service by the Bishop of Bristol, at-

tended by most of the clergy of the dioceso. The
coup-d'ail, on viewing this unique specimen of

Gothic archileiturc, erected at the sole expense

of the Uev. G. (iould, is highly picturesque. The
old church was destroyed by the tcmpestuoui
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rage of tlie Imnicane in 1824, and until this was
erecteJ no divine service bad been perlormed.

WORCESTER,.—Tlie Mayor and Corporation

of Worcester have unanimously resolved to abo-

lish, at the end of the present tenancy (whiclj

will expire in less tiian two months), tliose tolls

which have been hitherto levied at the Sidhury

anil Tything entrances to the city, upon the goods,

&c. of non-freemen ; which, though small in

amount, weie very vexatious.

GLOUCESTERSHIRE.—At the assizes for

this county, 21 prisoners were recorded for death,

8 were transported, and several inqirisoned. i\Ir.

Serjeant Taddy, in addressing the grand jury,

said, "Gentlemen, you have, by your exertions,

rendered your county an example to the rest of

England, by the perfection to which you have

brought the regulations of your |
risons, and by

the discipline you have introduced, by which
alone you are capable of eifccting moral improve-

ment."

The increase of commei-ce in Cluuccster since

the o)'ening of the Ship Canal has exceeded the

most sanguine expectations. In 1827, the ton-

nage amounted to lii6,SI96— in 1828, to 22^!,5/4—

and this year, up to August only, to 1'19,/'18 tons.

NORFOLK.—A new Roman Catholic chapel

was opened at Norwich Septe.tiber 2, in very grand

style ; the superior size of the building, its chaste

and elegant architecture, and the number and
superior quality of the Instrumental and vocal

performers, attracted a more general notice than

usual upon such occasions, and many of the Pro-

testant clergy were to be seen in the chapel. The
high pontifical mass was sung by the Rev. Father
in God the Bishop of Amyclae. The Protestant
bells of St. Giles's and St. Peter's evinced their

fashionable apostacy, and rang merrily all the

evening on the occasion I Notwithstanding which,

complaint has been made, that " the Nornich
folks were not giving the Roman Catholics /air

play!"*
Parties of weavers lately assembled at the en-

trances of Norwich, and examined the carriers'

carts, in search of pieces of goods manufactured
in the county for Norwich masters, with the

avowed intention of destroying them. A nume-
rous body of operatives took a case of silk from a

constable, which had been marked at the under
price, and destroyed it ; and men in disguise have
entered houses in Norwich and its neighbour-

hood, and cut work from the looms, on pretence

of its being taken under the scale agreed to.

KENT.—The new church at Tunbridgc Wells

was consecrated September 3, in grand cere-

mony. The style of building has been adopted

which prevailed in England during the 13th and

14th centuries, and of which beautiful examples

may be seen in York, Carlisle Cathedrals, and
Westminster Abbey. It contains 1,500 sittings,

800 of which are free ; and the total cost does not

exceed ^12,000.

At Canterbury, an old custom has been re-

newed ; and at eight o'clock in the evening, by
order of the Dean and Chapter, in memory of

• In a Late debate at the meeting of the Re-
formation Society, held at St. Andrew's Hall,
Norwich, for promoting the principles of the Re-
formation, \\\H language was uttered, says the
respectable tivrfolk C'lironicle of September lU,

" good old times," and vassalage, and the feudal

system, again

"The curfew tolls the inell of parting day."

NOTTINGHAMSHIRE.—At Nottingham as-

sizes, sentence of death was recorded on no less

than 20 persons; four of whom were for mali-

ciously shooting at a peace officer, whilst execut-

ing a warrant of possession under an ejectment

obtained against them from properly to which

they pretended to have a rii;ht. It was altogether

a most appalling scene, that husband, wife, son,

and dauglilcr, should all be thus comlemned to

die at once!

CHESHIRE.—Notwithstanding the unfavour-

able weather, the musical festival at Chester was
well attended ; and the number of tickets disposed

of for the whole of the performances amounted to

6,a.i'2. At the fancy ball 776 persons attended,

presenting "such a galaxy of lovely females as

were never before congregated uuder the canopy

of heaven."

—

Chester Coiiratit.

SOAlERSETSHiRE.—At the assizes for this

county 37 prisoners were recorded for death, 9

transported, and '21 imprisoned. Among tlie con-

demned for death were two boys, one of 14, and

the other 13 !I!— The infirmities of Mr. Justice

Burrougli occasioned both inconvenience and re-

gret. In consequence of his deafness, and the

indistinctness of his utterance, the jury-box,

which laces the judge, was filled by thegcntlemcn

of the bar, and on the left hand side of bis lord-

ship, the post usually allotted to the attorneys,

was turned into a jury-box, and a machine was
placed in the centre of the table, very near bis

lordship's desk, for the witnesses to give their

evidence.

According to the recent arrangement of the

magistrates, this county is to be divided into 20

divisioiis, within and for which special sessions

shall be held, and such divisions are to bear the

names following, viz. Bath, Bedminster, Bishop's

Lydeard, Bridgewatcr, Carhampton, Chewton,

Frome, Ilmiuster, Keynsham, Kilmersdeu, Mil-

verton.Shepton Mallet, Somerset, Taunton, Wel-

lington, Wells, Williton, Wincauton, Wrington,

and Yeovil.

September 8, the ceremony of laying the foun-

dation of St. Paul's Church, at Bedminster, took

place in very grand style, in which the various

schools, as well as the charity children, with

large banners, *' Protestant Ascendancy," were
in tlie procession. The style of architecture will

be Gothic, and the church is to contain accom-

modation for 1,700 persons, including a great

number of free sittings.

—

Farley's BristolJour-
nal.

OXFORDSHIRE- — Improvements are to be
adopted for the benefit of science and the fine arts

in this place, which will put Oxford on a par with

lier sister* university. A large room in the vacant

• If such a public spirit existed at Oxford, for
embellishment and improvement of its buildings
as at Cambridge, the miserable dilapidated pile of
buildings in front of Christ Church would not be
suffered to remain ; nor would the filthy broken
windows of the Chaplain's Quadrangle (in Wol-
sey's splendid foundation) be su/fered to exist—it

is as bad as Westminster Abbey (which ought to be
the first building in tiie world in point of decorative
preservation), only « ith this diflercnee, at the lat-

ter sometliiiig has been going on for the \ast forty
years, to make it appear as it should do ; but it
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Clarendon Press, for tlic reception of Dr. Buck-
land's Geological and Mineralogical Collection,

leaving ample space for tlie accommodation of Iiis

class, and another to be appropriated to the Pom-
fret Statues ; and such cas-ts of the best statues

as are not in the Radcliffe Library, are to be

added. A sum of .£2,000, left by Dr. Randolph,

is to be applied to this purpose. One of the looms

of the Clarendon is to be given up to the Pro-

fessor of Experimental Philosophy. The Asljuio-

lean Museum will thus be loft free for its original

purposes—it is intended to dedicate the room

which now holds Dr. Buckland's collection, to

antiquities; and to fit up the room, occupied at

present by Mr. Rigaud, for the Ashmolean Li-

brary ; to apply the upper room entirely to objects

of Natural History.

—

Oxford Herald, Aug. 22.

CAMBRIDGESHIRE.—A new building, to be

called "The Piit Library," is about to be erected

at Cambridge, out of the surplus of tlic funds sub-

scribed for a statue to that distinguished oina-

inent of the University.

By the abstract of the treasurer's accounts for

the town of Cambridge, from Easter sessions

1S28, to those of 1829, it appears £\,7i6. 19s. 5d.

were collected, and that nearly the whole of which

was used for criminal jurisprudence and its con-

tingencies.

LEICESTERSHIRE.—We are sorry to say,

that there appears no amendment in the state of

the hosiery trade, though this is a time of the year

when some activity is usually manifested. Even
worsted spinners, who have hitherto been well

employed, now begin to feel the effects of the

general depression.

—

Leicester Chronicle.

WARWICKSHIRE.—The proprietors of the

water-works have recently held a meeting at the

Royal jHotel, and have the satisfaction to state,

that their efforts have been crowned with success,

in completing the number of shares which were
wanting, and they are now in a situation to pro-

ceed with the works. The commissioners for im-

proving the town, have determined upon com-

mencing the contemplated improvements in Staf-

ford-street.

—

Birmingham Jonrnal.

At Coventry, a meeting of the ribbon weavers

lately took jdace, io order to concert means for

resisting a reduction of thi'ir wages. After pro-

ceeding to acts of open outrage, such as breaking

of windows and destroying whatever property

came in their way, they were prevailed upon to

desist, and the principal masters having acceded to

their terms, peace was restored. There are great

numbers of them out of employ, and they particu-

larly feel the blighting effects of tlic Free Trade
system, as well as Maccleslield, CiMigleton, Wor-
cester, Barnsley, Paisley, Dublin, &c. &c. &c. If

30,000 of our own poor ^ng-//»/j weavers, thi ow.

Bters, and spinners had been dismissed by their

masters, and as many French and /^//(«n artisans

employed in their places, it could not have been

worse !!l

LINCOLNSHIRE.—At a re-letting (for 21

years) of a small part of the estates of the free

Crammar-school, St:imford, on Tuesday last, an

increase of jCHO per annum was made in the ren-

tal The salary of the master is now larger, we

never will, until all the mean buildings about it'

a« well as St. Margaret's Church, arc totally

taken away.

believe, than that of the master of any other free-

school in England, and the situation is as nearly
as possible a sinecure !!!!!!•—iinco/ji, Rutland,
and Stamford .Mercury, Sept. 11.

Tlje autumn fruits are so plentiful that the
gatliering is harlly repaid by the price of what is

taken to market. Last week a quantity of excel-
lently-flavoured apples, which Ii.id bi>en taken to
Boston fiom Bourn, were sold for lOs. ; the same
lot would last year, at this time, have fetched at
leastfour pound.'! ! Beautiful fish, of a variety of
species, are retailed in Boston maiket for prices
which would excite astonishment in the minds of
persons residing at a distance. Tench, and other
delicacies, are retailed for a few pence thedozi'n ;

and shrimps are positively so abundant, that the
fishermen are glad to throw cmsiderable quantities

overboard, as they cannot find a market for them,
at any price.—jBosion Gazette.

CORNWALL.—At these assizes an incident of
a remarkable nature occurred. As soon as the
learned judge had concluded his charge, one of
the jurymen, who had not been so advanced in the
box as the others, rose and addressed his lord-

ship:—"Mylord, it is with the greatest reluc-
tance that I mention the circumstance to your
lordship, hut I assure you, that I liave not been
so fortunate as to hear one single word of your
lordship's charge. I should wish very much to

hear your loidship's opinion, as the case is one of
some difficulty." — Mr. Justice IJurrough (evi-

dently surprised) said he was very sorry that he
could not assume a louder tone. The juryman
said, that his brother jurors were in a similar

predicament with himself, and the only remedy
which he could offer was, that the jury should go
nearer to his lordship. The jury then, by the di-

rection of his lordship, left their box, and, to the
great mortification of the ladies, who were sent

away in all directions, the twelve gentlemen took
a situation as near as possible to his lordship,

who went over the charge once more. Neither
the attorneys nor counsel, nor parties on either

side, could hear one word of what passed! No-
thing but the extreme delicacy of the subject, and
the fear of giving even the slightest pain to the

venerable and amiable judge in question, pre-

vented us hitherto from remarking the instances,

during the present circuit, where similar com-
plaints on tlie part of jurymen would have been
perfectly justified!!!

—

Trewman's JE.reter Flying
Post.

WALES.—At Flintshire assizes only two mis-

demeanors were for trial.

A pitched battle for .£20 a-side, was fought

between two men of the names of Price and
Humphreys, at Llanbadarn A'ynydd, in Radnor-
shire. The men fought 85 rounds in the presence

of 2,000 spectators ; when Huniphreys was cariied

into the neighbouring inn, perfectly insensible,

and shortly afterwards «;;/)(•(/ / He has left a

wife and five children, who are now become <%-

tirely dependent upon the parish!!!

• Tills is not the only instauccof a free grammar-
school master's situation being " as nearly as pos-

sible a sinecure." We nu'nliini tiie circumstance

to elicit inquiry and relornKitiiiii ; else of what
use are the labnui's and the iiniiiense expense at-

teniling the Ccimmission of Inquiry into our
Charitable Instilntiuns, If tucb ubuics are still

allowed to remain ''
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About 40 porpoises were discovered, after Hie

elibing of the tide, in a large pool in Bury river,

opposite Peiiclawdd, Glamorgansliiro. Tlie pilots

and a great number of people cciUcctcd, and com-

menced an attack- on tiiem with pikes, hatches, &c.,

and after a long conflict they succeeded in cap-

turing 11, some of which weighed upwards of 15

cwt.

SCOTLAND.—We have great pleasure in in-

forming our readers that the act which passed

last session of parliament, for the better regula-

tion of Lunatic AsjUinis, has now come into prac-

tical operation. On Friday last, the asylum con-

nected with tlie Dumfries and Galloway Royal In-

firmary, was carefully inspected, and the nature

of each case inquired into, down even to tlic minu-

test particular, in presence of the medical officers

of the establislnncnt, as well as of the sheriff and

procurator fiscal. Dr. Maxwell, and Mr. A.

Blacklock officiated as inspectors, and a similar

investigation is to take place, in future, twice every

year. The inspectors are required to report to the

sheriff, wlio, in his turn, must report to tiie lords

of justiciary ; and as tliese documents are meant

to be most explicit, communicating every tiling,

and concealing nothing, a new and most salu-

tary light will be thrown on the management of

every mad-house in the United Kingdom ; and tlius

Parliament will he enabled to keep a w-atchful eye

over every hospital for the insane, in Britain.

—

Dumfries Courier.

IRELAND.—The Common Council of Cork

passed lately the freedom of that city to 58 indi-

viduals, amongst whom were, on public grounds,

for their,idherence to the Constitution, in Church

and State, during the late eventful struggle, the

following :—Earl of Eldon, Marquis of C'bandos,

Sir C. Wetherall, G. O. Moore, Esq., Rev. C.

Boyton, and M. T. Salder, Esq.

It appears, by the Report of the Select Com-

mittee appointed to inquire into Irish Miscella-

neous Estimates, just published, that the Com-
missioners of the Board of Charitable Bequests,

appointed under Act 40 Geo. 3, have, since the

year 1802, recovered sums of money belcmging to

various charities, which had been diverted from

their proper purpose, amounting, in the whole, to

.iC239,707. 17s. lOd., together with permanent an-

nuities to the amount of .£3,853. 6s. 9d. per an-

num ; and that suits are either pending, or pro-

ceedings in progress, or under consideration, for

the recovery of snm«, amounting in tlie whole, to

^675,950, and of permanent annuities to the

amount of .£1,955. 4s. fid. The Parliamentary

grants to this Board, during 23 years, amount to

jel3,022, a very inconsiderable sum, compared

with what has been recovered.

August 2S, four brothers, Thomas, Edmund,

Nicholas, and Pierce Wallace, were executed, at

Clonmel, for the murder of their own brother-in-

law !

During the late frightful gale, too immense

whales were stranded near Sir Edward Lee's

beautiful lodge at Howth. His gardener, on

going to tlie spot, found two of tlie?e monsters

struggling to get into deep water. The man re-

turned for a gun and friend, and after discharging

45 bullets into the body of the largest, they suc-

ceeded in killing him These amazing fish made

a desperate resistance, and it was nine hours be-

fore they were completely captured. They mea-

sure each 30 feet, and weigh six tons.

—

Dublin

Evening Packet.

The present state of society in tliis country may
truly be called melancholy and deplorable. Year

after year has the state of Ireland been brought

under the notice of the Legislature, and as pe-

riodically have endeavours been nsed to remove

the supposed cause of discontent. Yet at this

very moment, distractions, dissensions, and misery,

exist in as full force astliough the land itself were

so pre-eminently accursed, that unity, peace, and

concord should never flourish, or even take root

therein. Now to remedy these evils, the inter-

ference of tlie priesthood in matters which belong

to the sphere of the civil magistracy, must be ab-

solutely prohibited ; and the iiiHuencc now pos-

sessed by the leaders of factions, must be diverted

to its proper and natural depository, by the resi-

dence of landed proprietors ; and above all, edu-

cation must be e£fectu.ally encouraged.

Seventy-five magistrates of tlie county of Tip-

perary, assembled recently at Thurles, to take

into consideration the disturbed state of the coun-

try. A series of resolutions were proposed by

Lord Landair, and secosded by Mr. Prittie (M.P.

for the county), in which the Insurrection Act is

called for, and more troops are desired. Sir J.

Byng was present, and objected to the troops

being dispersed througliont the country in small

parties, because in the present st.ate of public

feeling, they might be tampered with by the

people.

JERSEY.—The farms here seldom exceed 15

or 20 acres in extent. On these, whole families

are maintained in comfort, and even acquire con-

siderable possessions besides tlieir lands. It is

true they are free from king's taxes, but they

have tithes and local charges, and of late years

have been subject to poor's-rates. The land, how-
ever, bears ahigher price by far than in England,

and the work of the farm is done by the owners,

with the help, in some instances, of in-door ser-

vants ; and as the people labour for themselves,

the work is done better, and the land brought into

a much higher state of cultivation. The farmers

do not keep hunters, nor their sons and daughters

waste their time in frivolous and unprofitable

amusements, but each family provides for its own
wants, and every member of it, from the boy of

10 years old, to the old lady of 70, think it no de-

gradation to do any thing in their power to pro-

mote the general welfaie. A man who should en-
deavour to get into his hands all the lands of a
parish, or to disposses their occupiers, would be
shunned. The great object with every farmer is

to raise produce enough of all kinds to meet the
wants of the family, the surplus of which only is

sent to market. In the sowing and harvest sea-

sons, 20 families may be seen in a single field, all

helping to get in the seed or crop of their neigh-

bour, in the shortest space of time. On the days
appointed for collecting the sea-weed, wliich is

highly valued by these prudent farmers, ar.d also

when ploughing for potatoes, the single horses of
various farmers are put together, and by such
mutual assistance a feeling of good will and bro-

therhood is kept up amongst them, which does

not often exist in those English parishes in which
two or three individuals are constantly struggling

to get all the land into their own hands.—It was
thus in England /ormeWy .','.'
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THE POLITICAL STATE OF ENGLAND AND EUROPE.

Since we last addressed our country, an event of the most extraor-

dinary rank has been completed, pregnant with the most formidable

prospects to Europe, and involving the first interests of the British

empire in the most anxious and menacing perplexity. The Turkish
empire has been broken down to its foundations. The direct results of

this tremendous revolution are the immediate hazard of that balance of

power which the ablest minds have deemed necessary to the general

peace of nations ; the seizure of the highest European influence by an
empire essentially warlike, ambitious, and devoted to territorial aggran-
dizement ; and the corresponding fall of England from that highest rank,

casting down with her the principles of peace, public justice, and the

enlightened self-interest of the civilized world.

This is the primary evil of the success of Russia ; and none can be
greater. The world must, from this time forth, prepare for war. The
overthrow of Napoleon had given Europe the prospect of times when
the invention of man might be turned from mutual undoing to mutual
good ; to a noble rivalry in the arts of peace ; to literature, commerce,
the cultivation of the human race and the human understanding, in

those vast, outlying portions of the world which had till now been the

empire of the lion and the serpent; the magnificent increase of human
happiness by the secrets and opulence of the earth ; the wringing from
stubborn nature, by the grasp of mechanical and philosophical discovery,

that sceptre whose possession makes man only a little lower than the angels.

But all this must be, for the time henceforth, at an end. No government,
from this hour, can feel secure in throwing its strength into that gentle

but noble emulation which covers its field with the harvest of national

industry and virtue. It must treasure its resources for another field.

No man can send his glance into the future without finding it obstructed

by the clouds of a fierce and general hostility, the rising clouds of blood

and conflagration. A power has started up in the midst of the richest pros-

M.M. New Scries,—Vol. VIII. No. 47- 3 Q
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pects of peace, that throws a shadow to the furthest horizon; that

threatens to eclipse every kingdom, by the mere course of nature, as its

shadow sweeps round ; and compels every friend of the independence of

nations to look upon every addition to its height with an ominous feeling

of dismay.

It is idle to ask at what time those residts will be realized ? a year, a

dozen years, are a moment in the history of nations. It would scarcely

relieve our alarm, if we were to be told that they would not be visited on

our country till we were in that slumber which the rise and fall of em[)ires

would disturb in vain. It is enough for the patriot and the chi-istian to

know, that such things will be ; he feels no relief in the chance of per-

sonal escape from the shock that covers his grave with the ruins of all

that he was bound in life to honour and to love ; he weeps for his country

;

he bleeds with every wound of his children.

But the progress of Russia has been hitherto of such swiftness, that the

consummation may outstrip even the step of mortality. Within half a

century she has possessed herself of dominions half the size of Europe.

She has tripled her population, and with an invincible security in her

deserts, her climate and her population, she has advanced on every fron-

tier into the finest territories of the Asiatic and European world. In the

north, the Russian standard waves from the Baltic to the sea of Japan ;

In the west it sweeps Poland ; in the east the Persian empire hourly

shrinks before it ; and now in the south it has been planted at the gates

of Constantinople. And will it stop there ?—The policy which might
determine an European power to peace, has never been the policy of

Russia. Always to conquer, and add territory to territory, has been her

maxim. It has been imposed upon her government by the habits of her

people, and the nature of their soil. The Russian is ofthe Tartar blood :

the old spirit of rapine, the love of seeking a more propitious climate, the

passion for the fierce delights and lavish luxuries of military triumph, the
" gloria cruenta luxu.iquc pugnce" have been the incentives of his ances-

tors to rove from the wall of China to the furthest limits of Greece and
Italy ; and the same barbarian impulse which rolled the tide of the Hun,

'

and the Calmuck on Athens and Rome, will urge the subjects of the Czar
'

down, tribe after tiibe, upon the opulent cities and rich landscape of the

southern world. There was still one grand obstacle : the Ottoman lay in

the way, like the dragon of the Hesperides, a power whose resistance was
less to be measured by its actual sti-ength, than by its fierceness. Its

force was in its vigilance and its venom ; there it lay, a startling but bril-

liant combination of subtlety, splendour and poison, repulsive to every

feeling of man, but sustained for its fierce, untameable guardianship of

what every nation felt to be the secret of human supremacy.

This guardianship is at an end. The Mediterranean is open to Russia

;

the single impediment to an ambition as boundless as the earth, and as

devouring as the grave, has been broken away; and that it has been thus

broken is the exclusive crime, as it must speedily be the condign punish-

ment, of England.

We utterly disdain the imputation of canting, or bringing religion

into affairs with which it may have no concern ; when we pronounce on

our most solemn conviction, that this crime is the almost direct conse-

quence of another crime, whose deep offence has scarcely passed the lips

of the English legislature,—the annulling of our covenant with God as a

Protestant peoi)le.
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During the whole period of the late discussions on the Popish question,

the Protestant writers of England resisted it on one especial ground

:

professing, and with the truest sincerity, their desire that every

man should be free to keep his belief as he liked ; and, deprecating all

restraints upon conscience, they yet insisted on the unquestionable fact,

that the constitution of England, the glorious constitution which had
given irresistible pledges of its excellence in the unequalled prosperity,

freedom, and Christian knowledge of the empire—was essentially Pro-

testant. They showed that the fullest toleration of the rights of private

opinion, did not imply the admission of the tolerated into the power of

doing evil to those by whom the toleration was given ; that the Roman
Catholic was, by the open tenets of his creed, under a bond to overthrow

the Protestant ; that the introduction of Roman Catholic influence into

the legislature, must instantly dethrone England, as protectress of Pro-

testantism throughout Europe ; that the pretext of reconciling popery by
submission to its menaces, was as absurd, as the hope of reducing its

antipathy to Protestantism by increasing its power of evil ; finally,

and most urgent of all, that by seating the superstition of blood

and idolatry in the temple beside the religion of the Gospel, we
attempted to make a worldly and impious contract of evil and good

—

and offering a direct offence to religion, we broke our solemn national

covenant with that mighty Being in the hollow of whose hand we had
been sustained through long ages of triumph and matchless prosperity.

At the period when the discussion had approached itsheight, some papers
were published, proving from the unanswerable facts of English history,

that from the day of the establishment of Protestantism in this country,

in the reign of Elizabeth, down to the close of the French war in 1815,

the connexion of Protestant principles in the government with national

success had been imiform, had been actually unbroken in a single

ihstance; and that the connexion of a popish tendency in the government
with national misfortune, had been so constant and palpable, that it less

looked like a result of human action, than an open and irresistible pro-

nmlgation of the wiU of Providence.

We shall now see, whether even in the few years that have elapsed,

the same promulgation, the unanswerable promulgation by great

national facts of good and evil, has not been made.
The year 1815 completed the overthrow of Napoleon and the deli-

verance of Europe from the yoke of France. England was the great

leader in this glorious achievement, and the close of the war placed her

incontestably at the head of Europe. Yet, humanly speaking, nothing could

1^ more extraordinary than this distinction. England, essentially a

naval power, had suddenly, and for the first time within a century,

become a great military power ; and had, from the beginning of this new
trial of her strength, been committed against the most practised and
resistless sovereign of Europe, whose strength was wholly military,

at once practised by continual experience, and flushed by continual

conquest. With an army not amounting to a fourth of that enemy's
fprce, she fought him out, and finally destroyed him with a complete-

ness of destruction unequalled in European war. With a territory not

equal to a fragment of the chief continental kingdoms, she virtually ruled

the Continent; and in the midst of domestic sacrifices and efforts that

would have pauperised all Europe besides, in the payment of enormous
sums of money to enable the struggling empires to defend themselves,

3 Q 2
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and in all the commercial and territorial pressures of a war wliich

extended through the world, and required the expenditure of her

strength from the poles to the equator, England grew in territory and
in opulence. In the very uproar of war she was foremost in the arts of

peace. She bore a cliarmed life ; in the generid conflict which covered

the earth with the havoc and spoils of the mightiest nations, she moved
in the front of the encounter without a wound ; during twenty-five

years of the fiercest war that the world had ever seen, when the fall of

thrones had become a casualty that scarcely excited a passing wonder,

England, protected by the hand that turns away the arrow and extin-

guishes the pestilence, never suffered a single memorable reverse in

arms.

It is not to be forgotten that this extraordinary succession of triumphs
was sustained by but few of the ordinai-y means of national supremacy.
The British cabinet was at no time more destitute of men of commanding
ability. There was no Chatham, with his powerful sagacity, liis elo-

quence, and his promptitude ; no Pitt, with his practised wisdom and
lofty possession of the national homage. The age of great statesmen had
passed away. And with our deepest respect for the abilities of the men
who followed them, it would be idle to enroll the names of Percival,

Castlereagh, and Liverpool, in the record with the Burkes and Pitts of
England. But they possessed an ability without which the loftiest

genius might have been worse than useless. They honoured the Pro-
testant principles of the British Constitution. Avoiding all offence to the

consciences of men, and using the language and spirit of the truest tole-

ration, they would have looked with the sternest hostility on any attempt
to pollute the legislature by the influence of popery. Their decision on
this point is unquestionable. The alleged declarations of Mr. Pitt and
Lord Castlereagh on the Catholic bill, never amounted to more than the

possibiUty of admitting the Catholics to a share in the government, when
they should have dissolved their unconstitutional connexion with a foreign

priest and sovereign, and given satisfactory pledges of their acknow-
ledgment of Protestantism as the religion of the people, and the principle

of the state. Those conditions were essential to the public safety ; but
they were notoriously incompatible with the superstitions of Rome, with
the hatred of Popery to the great Protestant government of England,
and with the determination born in every Popish heart, and strengthened

by every practice of his guilty church to look upon Protestantism as a
heresy, the Protestant as a traitor to Rome, the Protestant church as a
prey and a victim, and the weapons of the rack and the flame, the

hideous instruments of blood and fire, as the legitimate means of bringing

back the Protestant population throughout the world to their old pros-

tration of sold and bodj^ before Rome.
The condition was equivalent to a denial of the possibility. Those

noble persons might as well have asked the Papist to abjure the worship
of stocks and stones, to declare the doctrine of absolution for murder
and treason at a set price an insult to common sense and public safety, or

the denial of the Scriptures to the people a criminal contempt of the

direct command of Heaven that the Scriptures should be the property of

all mankind. Pledges to the security of Protestantism were incom-
patible with the whole system of Popery. The mere demand of pledges

was but another form of complete refusal. And this, the example of

their successors has shown beyond all misconception. The "Atrocious
Bill" scoffs at securities.
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For nearly fifteen years from the accession of the Protestant ministry

under IMr. Percival in 18075 the course of government was strictly

opposed to the Popish demands. The question was urged evefy year,

and every year the answer was the same :
" The British constitution

excludes no man, whose pi-esence in the legislature is compatible with
the public safety. Let the Papist give the pledges essential to the

public safetj', and let him enter like the rest. If his religion refuses

those pledges, he must not be suffered to enter and do evil."

The prosperity of England during this period makes the most bril-

liant period of her history. In the period from 181.5, the pressures

arising from the gigantic public expenditure, and the.natural revulsions

of a state of universal peace instantly succeeding a state of universal

war, tried the substantial vigour of the country. It was found still

salient, indefatigable, creative. New sources of commerce rapidly sup-

plied the failure of the old; the partial alarms of the manufacturers were
exchanged for a conviction that the triumph of British Commercewas about

to establish itself upon a more magnificent scale of supremacy than even
the prowess of the British sword. Our ships rushed to every shore ; the

most secluded corners of the earth were laid open by the sagacious

intrepidity of British enterprize ; and commerce almost lost its name in

the new grandeur and lofty ambition of an intercourse which united the

ends of the world, founded great civilized communities in the wilder-

ness, poured the knowledge, the arts, and the religion of Europe,
on the desolate and darkened savage, and laid the foundation of that

boundless and hallowed edifice, in which a more glorious day shall yet

see joined the whole scattered family of man.
But in 1823 a new influence was brought into the government. The

death of Lord Castlereagh opened the cabinet to Mr. Canning, and for

the first time since the daj' of triumph, a spirit of Popery was felt in

the public councils. Its result was instantly felt in the check of public

prosperity.

It is remarkable that at the precise period of IMr. Canning's accession to

the cabinet, the prosperity of the empire had attained a singular height.

The distresses of war, and the exhaustions of the first years of peace had
been obliterated. The country was pronounced on all hands to enjoy
the most vigorous resources, with prospects of their increase almost too

dazzling for the sober views of statesmen and philosophers. Undoubt-
edly never in the memory of man was the public consciousness of
national wealth, successful enterprize, and enduring energy, so xmiversal.

The difficulty seemed to be, how to discover new conduits for this over-

flowing opulence. And we are to recollect that this was not the lan-

guage of mere enthusiasts or ingenious speculators, but of our public

men, of our statistical writers, of every man who had eyes to look round
him, and a tongue to express his surprise and congratulation. Canals
were dug ; manufactories erected ; immense tracts of land brought into

sudden cultivation ; the command of that colossal instrument of sove-

reignty over the rude force of the earth. Steam, that sets at nought the

winds and the waves, that searches the bowels of the earth, that levels

the mountain and uplifts the valley, that gives at once preternatural

speed, and preternatural strength, that can weave the finest texture of
the loom, and build a pyramid, was pre-eminently ours, and was hourly
increasing in its superb applical)ilities to the uses of man. A new era

was pronounced to be opening upon the human race, and England was
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to be the openei' of the golden gates of this magnificent futurity. Those
feelings were justified, for the prosperity of England mas magnificent in

those days ; the prospect was boundless ; and standing at the head of
Europe in military renown and in political influence, she possessed
within her own dominions, a freedom, a spirit, and a knowledge, the
true substance of a grandeur, which would have disdained a rival in the
circuit of the globe.

We ask rio man to take this picture from our colouring ; let him look
to the speech of the Chancellor of the Exchequer in 1825, and discover
there language more expressive and exulting than we have ventured to

use. Now let him mark the moral.

In 1825, Mr. Canning, after long coquetting with the papists, suffered

their question to be brought forward with a strong alliance in the
cabinet. It was rumoured that even Lord Livei-pool was prepared to

betray the cause that he had so long and so unhesitatingly upheld. The
rimnour was so strong that he found himself, immediately before the de-
bate, constrained to take the humiliating step of defending his character
in the newspapers. But without impeaching the memory of a nobleman,
who had long exerted such ability as nature had given him, for the pub-
lic good, it is painfully true, that he had, for the last three years, suffered

Mr. Canning to gain an ascendency over his declining intellect, which
left him scarcely a free agent. Unhappily, to Lord Liverpool, as to all

men bred in the routine of office, the possibility of existing onl of place

seemed utterly Utopian. Place had given him rank : it had given him in-

fluence. He had been from his boyhood an aspirant through the gradations

of the ministry : now an imder secretary of the Foreign department, now
of the Home ; now sitting at the Admiralty, now auditing accoimts at the
Treasury ; his whole life had been a transit from one desk to another,

a signing of dockets for his quarter's salary, a succession of memorials to

get a better thing than the last, and a regular deposit of the public pay
in his escrutoir. Lord Liverpool, during many a long year, received for

his services the ample remuneration of thirteen thousand pounds ster-

ling, paid with quarterly punctuality. He loved money, and died,

leaving an addition of upwards of one hundred thousand pounds of
public money to a paternal fortune, every shilling of which was made in

precisely the same way. He loved place, and he held it until it was
torn from him by the grasp of an incurable and most melancholy
disease. To this man the idea of quitting office was like the idea of
quitting existence. Power, patronage, monej% every thing was included
in the name, and to office he clung, long after the drooping frame and
the lack-lustre eye told every stranger that his years were numbered.
We can have no anger with the memory of this decorous but feeble

statesman. But we ow>i to Lord Liverpool's love of office the " Atrocious
Bill." To secure himself in place, he suffered the cabinet to be pos-

sessed by men, whose value for Protestanism was like their value for all

other forms of belief. Liberalism was found to be no disqualification,

^*here it secured votes for the Treasury bench. A divided cabinet was
formed—the ministry of England was authorized to have two opinions,

whether tlie Protestant religion should, or should not, be polluted by the

presence of popery in the Legislature .-'—A question, as vital as whether
a man should, or should not, drink poison, was, by compact, left to be
settled by the several consciences of the cabinet ; and of this fatal com-
promise, this first taint of the ulcer that will yet eat to the heart of the
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Constitution, Lord Liverpool was the patient witness, if not the unhappy
perpetrator.

The Catholic question, thus promoted by the negative resistance of
Lord Liverpool, by the affected neutrality of Mr. Canning, and the in-

creased activity of the pro-popisli members of the ministry, perfectly

well acquainted with the true state of their leaders' bosoms, made an
instant advance. The debate was less a discussion than a decision, less

a trial of opinions than a triumph of resistless and ostentatious supe-

riority. The motion was feebly opposed by men strugghng under the

dispiriting consciousness that there was treachery where they looked
for faith, and hollowness where they had calculated upon estab-

lished honour. It was daringly and contemptuously urged by the com-
bined force of the Blinisterial party, the Democratical party, and that

whole loose crowd who float up and down the stream with every turn of
the tide, and are incapable of any thought higher than how to keep them-
selves buoyant, the question was carried by an unusual majority. But the

degree of the success was to be still more measured by the unequivocal

knowledge that the cabinet was only waiting to capitulate, that the

decency of resistance was only to be kept up for a season, and that the

commandant of the garrison had in his hand the white flag ready to be
imfui'led on the walls.

Now, let us turn from ]\Ian ! Within three months from the exulting

speech of the Chancellor of the Exchequer, the prosperity ofthe Empire
received the most tremendous blow in human experience. The blow
was not inflicted in any of those parts of public strength which might
seem peculiarly exposed to the chances of pubhc evil. It was no loss of

a fleet by storms or the enemy, no havoc of our population by pesti-

lence, no waste of the fruits of the soil by the inclemency of the skies.

It struck us in that portion of our national vigour on which we had rais-

ed our highest hopes, and of whose permanence and resource we had no
more doubt, three months before, than we had of the foundations of the

Island. The blow fell on our wealth, and fell with the force of a thun-
derbolt. Before December of that year, the whole country was con-

vulsed from side to side, credit was a dream, the most opulent and
flourishing establishments sank as if they had been swallowed up by an
earthquake; no man could trust his fellow ; national bankruptcy stared

us in the face; rich men lay down on their pillows at night, to awake
beggars in the morning. The shock spread its skirts through all

nations wherever an English connexion existed ; and, when the first

ruin had ceased to fall upon ourselves, we heard the successive sounds of

English overthrow echoed from all the regions of the world.

The arguer will only deceive himself, who shall attempt to answer
this, liy looking for its causes in the rapacity of commercial avarice, in

extravagant foreign speculations, or in the imposture of Joint-Stock

Companies. For all ends there are means, and the ruin to be wrought
by human hands must be impelled by human motives. But the true

question is, by what influence was a whole experienced and singularly

sagacious commercial people plunged into this, madness of speculation ?

How was the wisdom of the wise baffled, and the sanguineness of spend-

thrifts, and the weakness of children, suffered to displace the habitual

caution of men, furnished with the experience of a life of public dealing .!*

Why was tlicir wealth, tlie god of so fond and eager an idolatry,

risqucd oji ventures, -whose giddiness was palpable, and was even
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publicly proclaimed and d^ounced by the tribunals ? It is a subject

of minor curiosity, that to this hour the " panic of 1825" is a pro-

blem ; tiiat no man has been able to give a satisfactory account of its

immediate cause ; and that while every arguer has his theory, the impulse

tliat hurried a whole empire to the very edge of the gulph of bankruptcy
is as unaccountable as ever.

The South Sea bubble is the only similar event in our financial his-

tory ; but it dwindles down beside the gigantic mischief of the " panic."

It was the giddiness of our financial boyhood ; the loss was confined to

comparatively a few indivrduals ; the sum thrown away was trifling

;

the injury to public credit was scarcely felt beyond the moment ; and
the financial system actually seemed to have derived vigour from its

accidental contact with the ground. But the catastrophe of 1825 was
the work of our maturity : the chastisement was, like the frenzy, univer-

sal ; it cast millions of wealth like dust into the air ; the effects of the

visitation are still felt through the depths of the land ; the Egyptian
plague of darkness and fatuity that covered the people, has left the

atmosphere lowering, and the countenances of men distempered, to this

hour.

In this argument we assume nothing. We allow the whole impres-

sion of popular feelings, popular follies, and human casualties ; we know
of what a strange and desultory creation are the vapours that from time

to time arise and blot out the national day ; but it is only reason to

believe, that even the shifting and mingled natui'e of public affairs has

a loftier guide. The vapours are not suffered to gather into thunder

clouds and fling out their fires, with capricious vengeance ; there is a

Hand that brandishes those fires, a Voice that marshals the rude elements

and agencies of mortal things, and a Wrath that compels Chance to shape

itself into the minister of the Supreme Justice and Wisdom.
We disclaim the idle and presumptuous idea of measuring the motives

of Providence, or of pursuing it into the minute details of human or

national conduct. We only, and it is in humility, attempt to trace the

connexion between its declared will, and its conduct of those larger

transactions which from time to time give a new character of good or ill

to nations. The wind bloweth where it listeth : but if we refuse to

know its direction, we throw away a knowledge which was intended

for the safety of the vessel.

From the first infusion of popish principles into the cabinet under Mr.
Canning, we feel that perplexity was brought into the State. We have

not space here to follow the illustration through its details. But it is

notorious that our political supremacy then first began to totter. Extrava-

gant declamations in the senate— so peculiarly menacing to the repose

of Europe, that the miiister was compelled to the humiliating necessity

of retracting them in print, while they were yet tingling in the ears of

his astonished auditory—romantic speculations of conquest and influ-

ence that more exhibited the colour of a schoolboy's fancy, tinged with

classic visions, than the grave judgment of a statesman's mind—unna-

tural rejections of the old and trusted friends of the State, and equally

unnatural advances to its old and ostentatious assailants, shewed that a

new era had come, in which every lover of his country must be pre-

pared to see new hazards to the dignity and stability of the empire.

The moral death of Lord Liverpool soon placed Mr. Canning in undis-

puted power. He bore the Catholic question along with him
;
yet at every
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step he found it a heavier burthen : and none of its long succession of
bearers would have more gladly flung down a weight which disqualified

him from every hope of carrying with him the true affections of the
country. But the curse of his education was upon him. He had, like

his predecessor, been the Child of Office ; from his public infancy,

he had breatlied only the atmosphere of Downing-street. To leave the

circle of clerks, and the sallow and hungry visages of preferment hun-
ters, to get out of the perpetual croak of the whole vulture tribe that

make their daily ineal of the national bowels, would have been to him
like leaving the world. His was not the mould that can oppose the resist-

ance of a virtuous fortitude to old inclination. The cravings of an
appetite pampered for t^^enty years at the table of the public, were not
to be hushed by the .ueagre regimen of popular respect, nor of an
approving conscience. He must have power. Its sole tenure was a
coalition with an Opposition, which had sunk from one grade of popular
scorn to another, and which brought, as its marriage portion, the alarm
and the contempt ofthe whole intelligent community. But it was powerful
in votes. The boroughs had worked well for those clamorous advo-
cates of popular rights, and the Old Sarum and Westbury system ena-
bled him to laugh at the remonstrances of England. When London
cried out, Knaresborough answered, and silenced the presumptuous
appeal. When Yorkshire demanded justice, the might of Sandwich was
set in array against her, and she was driven to an ignominious retreat.

The alliance of Mr. Tierney, the member for two individuals, or of Mr.
Abercromby, the member for one, was, on the simplest ministerial calcu-
lation, a tenfold equivalent for the wrath and aversion of an empire.
But the condition of "lending their sanction," of suffering the " clarum

et venerabile nomen," that had flourished on all the sign-posts of radical-

ism, to be blazoned in the front of the Treasury bench, was the Catholic
question. It is nothing to the purjo'e, that in this intrigue radicaUsm
exhibited its habitual baseness, that it compromised its pledges
to tlie rabble, while it trafficked with the minister, and that it

equally compromised its pledges with the minister, to keep up its

interest with the ragged majesty of Palace-yard. To the minister
it ostensibly gave permission to declare, that it would not force
the Catholic question ; to the rabble, it renewed its strongest decla-
rations of revoking the Test Act, of cai-rying the Cathohc question,
and, by a consequence familiar to the mind of faction, of warring upon
the Establishment. The purpose was to defraud both ; to seize power,
first in conjunction with the minister, then to sicken him of his col-
leagues, and seize it alone ; finally, to perform or violate every promise
merely with reference to its sustaining them in the office, to which
through the day and the dark, through the revolutionary storm and the
shoals and windings of domestic faction, their bark had steered for thirty
weary years. But they were not yet to have the grand consummation
within their hands. They were to be vexed by finding that their busi-
ness was confined to partial mischief; and that not being yet empowered
to overthrow a kingdom, they were to look for their penurious consolation
in tainting and corrupting, by their mere touch, the reputation of a
minister. I\Ir. Canning died. Let the earth tliat covers him, cover his
faults ! The dead can give no farther lesson, and tliey must be no
further pursued for a public example. But before liis death^ he did one
M.M. New Series Vol. VIII. No. 47. 3 R
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deed which will fix his name at a memorable height among the rash

guides of empire. This act was the treaty of London !

Since the first hour when human council was made the jest of man-
kind, diplomatic folly never produced such a treaty. If there was one
principle more solemnly engraven than another on the great political

record of England, it was the protection of the Porte. If there was one
power on earth whose aggrandisement threatened to press with fatal

weight against the interests of England, it Avas Russia. Yet, by the

hand of an English minister, a bond was entered into, binding us to the

cause of Russia, and against the Porte. The motives to this suicidal act

are still inconceivable. The earliest declarations of that great man, in

whose school the minister was trained—that Gamaliel, at whose feet the

young disciple imbibed submissive knowledge, and whose panegyric
was perpetually on his lips—were, that Russia must not be suffered to

overwhelm a power, not less the ancient ally of England, than the soli-

tary obstacle to an ambition which knew no bounds but the length of the

spear. ]\Ir. Pitt had thought it worth the while of England to disturb

her peace, and rouse her whole slumbering strength, to resist the

seizure of a petty fortress on the obscure shore of an inhospitable sea.

The British fleet was ordered for the defence of Oczakow, when Russia

was still a barbarian, almost hidden in the wilderness. It was with Rus-
sia, invested in the double pomps of European and Asiatic empire, with
the mace in her hand which had smote down Poland and Persia, with
enormous and highly-practised military means, excited to their full

development by the exidtation of recent victory over the greatest master of
the art of war since Csesar, that the English minister now found it safe to

connect the fortunes of his country. The beginnings of Russian strength

alone were the object of fear ; the full gro^vth of its vigour and the open
display of its ambition extinguished the danger, and justified the whole
rapture of ministerial confidence. If this monstrous perversion of every
maxim of policy had been exhibited in any other country of Europe, we
must have inquired for its grounds among the baser temptations of our

nature. In England we must rest with the single word, infatuation !

Such was the dying gift of the pro-papist minister to his Protestant

country.

Lord Goderich's cabinet followed, as if only to show how ridiculous

the highest employments of public life might be made, by falling into

ridiculous hands. The robe of office never hung so lank upon the

human understanding before. The highwaji^s and hedges had been
swept to bring in guests to the ministerial banquet, until even poli-

tical pauperism was ashamed of its associates. The public laughed, in

bitterness, at this practical burlesque of a system which they hated.

Every absurdity of the past cabinet was represented in the present,

divested of the speciousness that had been thrown round it by the wit

and eloquence of Canning. The whole was unrelieved dulness ; the

only variety was from blunder to blunder. The unfortunate minister

found the only fruit of his elevation in the moi'e palpable exposure of his

deficiencies. His measures were taken out of his hands, and tossed to

and fro among the parties of both Houses, for their mutual diversion.

Finally, his cabinet was broken up by a pretended quarrel between two
Clerks; his own supremacy was foundered by a parliamentary sneer; and
he was stripped of office while he was on the road between London and

Windsor, inquiring whether he was or was not minister .^
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But the remarkable feature of all those transactions is tlie perpetual
presence of the Catholic question. It would be idle to suppose that the
successive ministers were led to it by any personal affection ; they all

felt it an incumbrance ; they all would have rejoiced to fling it off; but
there it sat upon their shoulders ; the old dwarf in the Arabian tale was
not more hateful or inseparable from his unfortunate bearer. This was
their calamity. But to have adopted the evil ; to have made their use
of it on all occasions, when it could be turned to the most paltry personal
object ; to have inflicted the whole clinging mischief on their country for

the sake of the miserable distinctions of office, was their crime.

We have said, that every advance of this guilty question was felt in
the increase of jjublic embarrassment ; and the maxim is so true, that on
looking at its state in any peculiar period, we might at once calculate on
the state ofpublic good or evil. From the time when, under Lord Liver-
pool's decaying faculties, and Mr. Canning's ascending ambition, the
popish interest began to gain strength, we were assailed by a new enemy,
in the shape of visionary theories of commerce. The principles of poli-
tical economy—a science Avhich has hitherto only filled the brains of
charlatans, and drained the purses of fools—a collection of rambling and
conflicting dogmas, worthy only of the school of confusion and revolu-
tionary rashness from which they rose, were adopted into the settled
wisdom of English finance and trade. The propagation of those prin-
ciples in the cabinet was the gift of the same minister who had shrunk
from a Pitt dinner, through fear of bringing a shade on his allegiance to
popery ; and the man appointed to propagate them was the bosom
friend of that minister. No missionary of discord could have been
more fully furnished for his task.

Mr. Huskisson had drank his economic lore fi-om no secondary source
;

he had not been condemned to swallow the raw theories of commercial
change from the receptacles of the Northern Athens^ nor coldly sip
them from the spiritless stores of the itinerant dealers in vapid para-
dox. He had stood by the parent stream; he had seen it when it

poured its tide of poison and blood fresh and full through the centre of
the great republic ; he had heard the shouts of living Jacobinism over
its borders ; and followed it with young, enthusiast eye, as it dashed
along, overthrowing and engulphing the old estabUshments of France
and Europe.
The Free-trade system was tried—its instant result was the confusion

and misery of the whole commerce of England. The explosion from
the mouth of the cannon does not follow the touch of the trigger sooner
than the expeditious mischief of our national trade was let loose from the
hand of this accomplished theory. Turgot and Condorcet might have
envied the brilliant appHcation of their principles. Fifteen thousand
weavers in the single district of Spitalfields, imputing their starvation to
the Free-trade school ; capital to the amount of millions, lost or stag-
nant

; manufactories, by the hundred, suddenly closed ; the sea-ports
clogged with unfreighted ships ; bitter misery or furious indignation
sending up their voices, without number, from every quarter of the
emj)ire, were the sinister signs of that epoch which had figured so
showily in the right honourable economist's dreams.
Of course we impute no intentional evil to Mr. Huskisson ; we believe

him even to have been utterly destitute of all suspicion that such con-
sequences could have followed. We acquit him of all conscious crimi-

3 R 2
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nality, and suffer him to make his escape under cover of a blunderer.

But the work of his blunder remains ; like the incendiary of the

temple of Ephesus, he may rest secure of his fame ; he has rescued
himself from oblivion in the only way permitted to the understanding
of a political economist.

The question must irresistibly be asked, bywhat fatality werethose expe<-

riments suffered among us? The principles of trade were already known
more thorou_;:;hly here than in all the earth besides ; no nation had traded
so prosperously ; to no nation was commercial prosperity so important

;

in no nation was the wisdom of ancestry more instinctively reverenced.
America scoffed at the Free Trade System ; France instantly redoubled
her predilections ; Austria, the Italian States, all nations set theu* teeth

against the swallowing of this inauspicious luxury. The lips of England
alone swallowed it down. How is this accountable ?

But the punishment was still only progressive, and there was a large

reserve awaitincj the more dii'ect defiance. The Duke of Wellington's
appointment to the premiership had been welcomed by the nation. The
manly character of the English mind had so long been offended by the

miserable chicanery of the successive struggles for power ; duplicity and
poverty of principle, the lie to the right and the left, the arts of the

most petty chicane into the instruments of jmblic ambition, had been
so grossly familiar to the national eye, that the name of official dignity

was equivalent to the successes of a swindler. But in the Duke of Wel-
lington, the nation took it for granted that a better temperaiaent of
the state was at hand. A soldier's habits seemed to be alien from the

paltry compromises and underhr.nd traffic that had disgusted every man
of common decency and common sense. Gratitude to the people which
had so munificently rewarded his services, was idly reckoned among
the impidses that might determine the new minister to a career of
imblemished honour ; and even the consciousness that he had now
nothing more to desire for fulness of- fame pledged liim to the good of
his country.

There was rashness in all tliis ; but it was at least a generous raalmess,

it was the effusion of that spirit which a man would love in liis fi'iend,

or honour in his country ; a desire 1o get rid of all distrust in the man
to whom all must be trusted or nottiing, and a determination to stand

by their choice as long as it could be sustained by the most confiding
reliance on human integrity and wisdom. It was eagerly overlooked
that the qualities of soldiership might be the most hazardous to a free

country ; that the ambition, and imhesitating habits of command, essen-

tial to military success were, of all ingredients, the most perilous in

the compound of civil authority ; that even the reckless dealing with the
life of man, which must belong to the field, darkened the promise of a
government, whose first principle must be the preservation of the
people.

It was equally overlooked, that even the bold front of this soldiership

had condescended to wear the mask when it suited a purpose ; that the

Duke of Wellington had stooped to a poor intrigue to supplant his pre-

decessor; and that when detected, he took refuge under cover of a

WTetched disclaimer, a public declaration of his utter unconsciousness of
any idea of being minister, ft-om a knowledge of his utter incompe-
tence :

" / should he mad to think of being minister .'" were his words, in

the presence of the Legislature Words answered by his attainment.
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within three months, of that ministry, for which he was even at that hour
straining every nerve. But v/ords, though tossed to the winds by the

man who spoke them, rapidly and fatally verified for the empire.

All was overlooked ; and the premiership in the hands of the Duke of

Wellington was hailed as the assurance of a return to the old noble

principles of Englishmen. The trickeries of the miserable race gone
by Avere to be expunged from the ways of public men. Government
was not to be, in either its men or its measures, a vulgar imitation of the

machinery and mimics of a Christmas pantomime—transformations from
black to white, and adroit freaks of a harlequin, who had gained all

his object, when his mummery was honoured with the laugh of the

House ! pasteboard heroism, and clap-trap dignity, were to be at an end ;

and the country was to contemplate the work of substantial vigour and
substantial virtue.

Among the highest sources of congratulation on the change, was the

perfect assurance that the Popish demands would now at last be treated

with the contempt that they so richly merited. We had found a premier,

whose popular strength was so palpable, that he must scorn the purchase

of faction ; who had seen the wretchedness and ruin of foreign countries

laider Popery ; whose own efforts had been perpetually paralyzed by the

gross superstitions, or insolent repugnance of popery ; and who, when
by the lavish waste of English blood the invader had been driven from
the Peninsula, saw his successes rendered nugatory by the worse enemy
that he had left behind ; had seen Spain, flung by the priesthood into the

hands of France ; the king whom we had restored, all but unfurling the

standard against us ; and the brave men who had fought side by side

with us for that restoration, flying to overtake our march, as a refuge

from popish persecution, and begging their bread through the world.

But the conviction was founded on more than circumstantial evidence.

The words of the Duke of Wellington were on record. In the debate

of 1827, he pronounced unequivocallj^, that the admission of a Papal
influence into any protestant state, was incompatible with its security,

and that " all his foreign experience had taught him that no sovereign
" even of a Roman Catholic country, Avas enabled to govern his people,
" without the aid of the Pope !"—At that hour he was prepaiing to carry

the Catholic question ! !

It is but a dreary task to follow the course of this policy through its

long and subterranean windings ; we must leave to others the develop-

ment of the melancholy mortality of public character ; but for those who
can be indulged by calculating how rapidly the frame and substance of

human fame may sink into a mass of decay and repulsiveness to man,
we knoAV no more comprehensive lesson than the past and present esti-

mate of the premier. Two years ago, his was the most honoured name
in England. On the continent his reputation was scarcely inferior.

And what is he now .'' The accomplice of the Peels and Dawsons.
The artifice of the system which was to force the " Atrocious Bill" vi])on

the nation, has long been exposed ; and it is the last bitter triumph of the

friends of the Constitution, that the artifice has rewarded its inventors

only with utter disappointment ; that the sufferance of Popish faction by
the English cabinet, has only accumulated their public difticulties ; that

while it has not added a single poj)is]i shilling to the struggling finance, nor

a single popish heart to the loyalty of the empire ; while it lias, on the

contrary, given that confidence to faction which brawlers and pretended
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patriots only require to sharpen their appetites for public spoil, inflame

tlieir discontent into insolence, and make them look beyond affected

rights to real and sweeping rebellion ; it has virtually alienated the only

strength by which the connexion of the islands was sustained. The
whole Protestant population of Ireland has declared itself injured ; and
if the time of some great public calamity should be hastening to try

the soundness of the empire, we may have to reap the bitter results of

having sown apathy and scorn where the mere spontaneousness of the

soil would have thrown up a noble harvest of courage invincible, and
affection strong as the grave.

But the " Atrocious Bill" was carried. The voice of the Protestant

millions of the empire was sent up in vain : it could not penetrate the

doors of the cabinet. The most powerful appeals of insulted religion,

and indignant common sense, were sent up in vain. The cabinet was
impregnable to both. There never was in human annals so full and
impressive a cry, so deliberate, unequivocal, and universal a declaration

of national alarm on any measure of a government—legislatures had
been subverted, and kings dethroned arid expelled by a less general

impulse. Society lifted up all her unnumbered hands in supplication

against the measure, hands Avhich, had they been lifted up as in earlier

times, must have extinguished all resistance at the moment ; but a wiser

spirit ruled ; and the temperance of that day will not be without its re-

ward, when that cabinet and its measures are gone down to all the

oblivion that can be spared to them by immortal scorn.

We must now speed to the conclusion. The " Atrocious Bill" had been
scarcely three months passed, when the supremacy of England received

its mortal wound.—The Turkish empire was trampled down by Russia

;

our policy was baffled ; our remonstrances were held in disdain ; our

hostility was despised. The blow inflicted on Turkey was a blow on the

crest of England ! The fall of the Ottoman has, at an instant, laid open
our eastern possessions to an enemy already encamped within two
hundred miles of the frontier of Hindostan. It has changed the whole
aspect of European diplomacy ; and while it has covered an imbecile

cabinet with European contempt, it has expanded before the Russian

throne a prospect of unlimited sovereignty.

It is to no purpose that we may talk of the moderation of the Czar.

The treaty is a capitulation. Turkey is from this hour a vassal. The
Mediterranean must be fought for. But the Euxine will be the impreg-

nable dock-yard of Russia, from which she may pour down inexhausti-

ble fleets. The Asiatic population will be her people. The states of

Europe are already coveting her alliance, and even soliciting to share

her spoil ; the European pre-eminence of England is gone, and she will

finally have to fight lor her safety.

We find this confession at length forced from the friends ofthe ministry.

What says the Time.? of our policy ? Hear the i-eluctant confession.
" As it happened, Russia was filled with undue, we may add, un-

founded apprehensions ; Turkey with confidence as unfounded in our

support ; and the French government, overpowered by the national pre-

judices against the new directors of British policy, withdrew itself from
every plan of cordial or useful co-operation."

Then comes the sentence wliich, let ministers try to palliate as they

may, is fatally true.

" Circumstances," (happy name for infatuation !)
" have done what men
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could with difficulty avert, in working out the results of the twelve
months just expired."

But let those who dispassionately look at events, compare the progress
of our successes and our sufferings, with the progress of our religious
fidelity ; and turn, if they can, from the proof that the crime of apostacy
has always been visited by the penalty of political misfortune. It is folly and
babbling to talk of those things as mere coincidences. They have gone
on, side by side, from the beginning of the era of Protestantism in Eng-
land. Every act of religious tergiversation was punished by some direct
instance of temporal suffering ; and that, too, so unexpected and stem,
that it not less excited the astonishment than the alarm of the nation.
But, be the doubt what it will, the fact is plain—the year that has seen
England guiltily descend from her Protestant supremacy, has seen her
stricken down from her European throne !

THE LORD mayor's DAY.

" Spirit op Momus ! thou'rt wandering wide, \
When I would thou wert merrily perched by my side)

For I'm sorely beset by the blues

:

Thou fugitive elf! I adjure thee, return !

By Fielding's best wig, and the ashes of Stenie,

Appear at the call of my muse !"

It comes, with a laugh on its rubicund face ;

Methinks, by the way, it's in pretty good case.

For a spirit unblest with a body

:

" On the claret bee's-wing," says the sprite, " I regale
;

But I'm ready for all—from Lafitte down to ale

—

From Champagne to a tumbler of toddy.

Then I'm not over-nice, as at least you must know.
In the rank of my hosts—for the lofty or low

Are alike to the Spirit of Mirth :

I care not a straw with whom I have dined.

Though a family dhnier's not much to my mind.
And a proser's a plague upon earth."

" But where, my dear sprite, for this age have you been ?

Have you plunged in the Danube, or danced on the Seine }

Or have taken in Lisbon your station .•*

Or have flapped over Windsor your butterfly-wings.
O'er its bevy of beauties, and courtiers, and kings

—

The wonders and wits of the nation }"

" No ; of all climes for folly. Old England's the clime

;

Of all times for folly, the present's the time

;

And my game is so plentiful here,
'J'hat all months are the same, from December to May ;

I can bag in a iniiuite enough for a day

—

In a day, bag enough for a year.

My game-bag has nooks for ' Notes, Sketches, and Journeys,'
By soldiers and sailors, divines and attorneys.
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Through landscapes gay, bloomhig, and briaiy ;

And so, as you seem rather pensive to-night.

To dispel your blue-devils, I'll briefly recite

A specimen-leaf from my diary :

—

Through smoke-clouds as dark as a forest of rooks.

The rich contribution of blacksmiths and cooks

From the huge hiunan oven below,

I heard old St. Paul's gaily pealing away ;

Thinks I to myself, ' It is Lord Mayor's Day,

So, I'll go down and look at the Show.'

I spread out my pinions, and sprang on my perch

—

'Twas the dragon on Bow, that odd sign of the church.

The episcopal centre of action :

All Cheapside was crowded with black, brown, and fair,

Like a harlequin's.jacket, or French rocquelaire,

A legitimate Cheapside attraction.

Then rung through the tumult a trumpet so shrill,

That it frightened the ladies all down Ludgate Hill,

And the owlets in Ivy Lane

:

Then came in their chariots, each face hi full blow.

The sheriffs and aldermen, solemn and slow.

All bombazine, bag-wig, and chain.

Then came the old tumbril-shaped city machine,

\Vlth a lord mayor so fat that he made the eDach lean ;

Lord "Waithman was scarcely a brighter man :

—

The wits said the old groaning waggon of state.

Which for ages had carried lord mayors of such weight.

To-day would break down with a lighter-man.

Then proud as a prince, at the head of the band

Rode the city field-marshal, with truncheon in hand.

Though his epaulettes lately are gone :

But he's still line enough to astonish the cits.

And drive the occonomists out of their wits.

From Lords Waithman and Wood, to Lord John.

But I now left the pageant—wits, worthies, and all

—

And flew through the smoke to the roof of Guildhall,

And perched on the grand chandelier

:

The dinner was stately, the tables were full

—

There sat, multiplied by three thousand, John Bull,

Resolved to make all disappear.

And then rame the speeches : Lord Hunter was fine

—

Lord Wood, finer still—Lord Thompson, divine

—

The sheriffs were Ciceros a-piece ;

Lord Crowther was sick, though he managed to eat

What, if races were feasts, would have won him the plate

;

But he tossed off a bumper to Greece.

Then aU was enchantment—all hublnib and smiles

—

The wit of Old Jewry, the grace of St. Giles,

The force of the Billingsgate tongue ;

Till the eloquent Lord Mayor demanding ' Who malts ?'

—

The understood sign for beginning the waltz—

^

In a fright through the ceiling I sprung !'
''



ON PUIESTS IX UENEllAL, AND lUISII PRIESTS IN PARTICUI-AR.

The influence of the priesthood in Catholic countries is proverbial.

The causes of that influence are also well understood and appreciated.

They are temporal as well as spiritual magistrates ; their power extends
equally over worldly and eternal affairs ; tliey coerce the body and
dispose of the soul, ad iibilum. If we ask how this mastery has been
obtained, the answer is simple—by exacting blind submission as an
article of faith, and making inquiry into their rights a crime against

God. Were the priesthood to depend ujion the proofs of their authority,

of course their unholy dynasty could not outlive popular examination ;

but, like the cunning exhibitors of puppet-shows, they will permit none
to peep behind the curtain, and so contrive to keep all in ignorance and
wonder before it. The reason why the Protestant clergy do not possess

this vicious ascendancy, is because the Protestant religion is the fruit of
a struggle against despotism, and is, therefore, essentially founded upon
that principle, the establishment of which may be said to mark the era

of the Reformation

—

the right of private judgment. Take from Protest-

ants the privilege of investigation, and they are no longer distinguishable

from the herd of mental slaves. But the profession of the Protestant is

something more than the mere shew of freedom. He not only claims

the right to judge for himself by the evidences of Christianity, but he
places these evidences in the hands of the whole world, in order that

£very body else may judge as well as himself. His prerogative would be
little better than a hollow pretence, if he concealed the means of its con-

servation. The Popish priest, on the other hand, neither possesses, him-
self, nor, if he did, would he impart to others, the evidence by which the

authenticity of his doctrines is attested. His whole array of proofs is

vague and evasive ; resolving the sum of laical obedience into the un-
traceable right of command inherited by the church. The Protestant

•religion, with all its doctrines, is to be found in the only record of
divine revelation that is either tangible to our sense, or supported by
authority, internal and external : whatever is not set forth in the Bible
xloes not belong to the reformed faith—whatever is, does. The Pro-
testant, therefore, not only asserts his belief, but affords the weapon of
defence. His clergy cannot delude him ; and their influence is conse-

<juently limited to the amount of their individual utility. Popish
doctrines are not to be found in the Bible, except those immutable mys-
teries upon which both agree, and with which, for the sake of propriety,

the old Pagans could not presume to tamper. It is true that by the per-
version of whole passages, by intentional mis-translations, by suppres-
sions and intei'polations, the priest attempts to draw forth .some of his

dogmas from the pages of holy writ ; but, even granting him the disre-

putable advantage he claims, he can no where, except in that cloudy,

unintelligible, and unwritten testimony, tradition, give us any test of
the existence of the remainder. Here, then, the ecclesiastical tyranny
begins. Nations are enslaved, and superstitions perpetuated by the art

of a corporation that says it derives its charter from heaven, but forbids

those upon whom it inflicts its moral taxation to inquire where tlie mys-
terious document is deposited. Surely if Catholics were to pause and
think, they must discover this fact—tiiat if they j)erniit their priests to

assert their dominion upon the edicts of an unwritten, and, therefore,

tinprodnceahlc law, they, in effect, permit them to enact any decree they
M.M. New Series Vol. VIII. No. 47. 3«
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please, and that they thereby relinquish the right of objecting to an
anomalous jurisdiction, which, agreeably to the terms of the servitude,

may push its tyranny to the extremity of all human endurance. Once
grant that priests are empowered to control the laity by the provisions of
an imaginary code which can never be brought in evidence against them,
which they can never be proved to have violated, and with the conditions

and purport of which the laity must, of necessity, be unacquainted, and
the usurpation of the ghostly functions over the natural, civil, social, and
moral liberties of the laity is complete. And this is precisely the nature
of the Romish ecclesiastical government. It is perfectly irresponsible.

It is above and beyond appeal—almighty and omniscient—at once legis-

lative and executive ; the senator and the beadle ; the very Star-Chamber
of divine and human polity. Can it be matter for surprise, therefore, to

find the administrators of this extraordinary despotism governors amongst
the enslaved, and agitators amongst the free ? Can it be surprising that

the subjects of this unlimited monarchy should be either blinded by the

awful superstition, or tennfied by the super-human denunciations of their

tyrants .'' Can it be surprising that one portion of the Catholic people

should be weak enough to regard that as a sacred institution which com-
bined such irreconcileable elements ; and that the remaining portion

should not dare to avow the doubts that involuntary comparison and
instinctive reasoning had forced upon their minds ?

Not satisfied with the enforcement of the general principle, the priests

wield the elementary thunders of the church in their individual persons.

They lay claim to miraculous powers, and divine attributes ; they assert

the possession of virtues that do not belong to humanity, and assume a
purity which the grosser nature of man could not sustain. Thus
embodying an ambiguous mission, and robed in more than mortal might,

they dispense blessings, sell the favours of Paradise, inspire recusants

with the dread of their spiritual office, and effectually wind themselves

into the secret economies of the domestic^ as well as the political exist-

ence of their followers. Where they have succeeded in establishing their

sway, their domination is unboimded—and where they could not shake

the previous order of things, they disturb the harmony of the people,

and sow dissensions in the heart of society. They must either domineer
over the settled forms and usages of men, or labour to break them up.

There is no medium for them between limitless authority, and revolution.

They cannot amalgamate with peaceful customs; they cannot glide into

the ordinary habitudes of life, and preach the precepts of charity and
goodwill ; no, it is the inherent vice of their order, and the necessity of

their calling, that they must bind all hands, or failing, cast the curse of

division around their footsteps.

The most solemn belief of a true Catholic is, that his church is the

only trtie church, and must at last become the on(y church. The business

of the priests consists in urging the one maxim, and accelerating, by every

available means, the realization of the other. Hence the inroads upon
inter-national courtesies—the constant feuds—the iniquitous robberies

—

the sacerdotal criminalities, that crowd upon and blacken the pages of

European history. Kingdoms were given away like toys, monarchs

deposed, and the very crown of heaven bartered in duplicate, to promote

the promised universality. Hence, too, the furious anathemas, the fierce

controversies, the indecent chicanery, and impious pretence of the revived

miracles of our own day. Hence Prince Hohenlohe's charlatanerie--'
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Dr. Doyle's unchristian refusals to permit those persons to be buried in

consecrated ground that had not gone to confession within the year

—

hence the mummery of Jesuit processions in France—hence the drunken

riots in Ireland, by which the priests hoped to keep the people, by

extending to them a plenary absolution for rapine and bloodshed—^hence

the whole train of evils that have steeped one island in interminable

misery, and communicated the plague of discontent to another.

It was by a few atrocious dogmas that the priesthood originally dared

that height which they have kept by a mendacious profligacy, and the

united ordnance of divine wrath and political penalties. Exclusive sal-

vation is the terrible injunction that is written on the scarlet forehead.

It is to be found in the canons and the catechisms ; it is taught in the

schools, and proclaimed at the altar ; a Catholic may blaspheme his

IMaker, but he dares not question the monopoly of his church. The

effect of this dogma was to alarm the weak and timid beyond the pale,

and delude them in, while it terrified the fold into a miserable obedience.

Thus numbers increased, and the triumph of the spreading imposture

was consummated.
Another canon that aided these ministers of a relentless superstition,

was, that the church could never err. She had, consequently, a carte

blanche upon the places of punishment and reward, and for tlie conve-

nience of disposing the more lucratively of her patronage, she built a

half-way house on the road, where she permitted earthly travellers to rest

until their friends could purchase their passports into the Elysian fields.

The mechanism of these dogmas is ingeniously contrived; and while we

abhor their fearful levity, we must acknowledge the perverted cleverness

with which they are contrived. To say that the church cannot err, is to

invest it with all arbitrary power : it is but another mode of placing

ecclesiastical authority over the laws of God. Yet it is by the admission

of this sweeping principle, that the Catholics have subjected themselves

to the charge of folly, idolatry, and ignorance. If the church cannot err,

then it can prove right to be wrong with mathematical correctness, as it has

frequently attempted to do. Oh ! but we are answered that the church is

the assembly of cardinals, with the pope at their head ; that it is the

impersonation of the canons and the words of the gospel, and the bye

laws of tradition, and the expositions of the fathers, &c., all of which can

only be interpreted by the holy congress, whose interpretations must,

consequently, be implicitly received. This is what logicians call beg-

ging the question. The entire fabrication is set aside by the simple

inquiry which has been so often made, and never satisfied—Who con-

stituted the pope and the cardinals the sole depositaries, and exclusive

exponents of the will of the Almighty ?

The popish clergy had powerful auxiliaries in forcing upon Europe

in iu barbarous state their odious supremacy. Not the least were their

gorgeoiis ceremonies, that addressed the imagination through the senses,

and made converts of the passions at the expense of the understanding.

Painting and sculpture, which have flourished in higher perfection in

Italy than in any other part of the world, were called in as the hand-

maids of the splendid delusion. Decorated altar-pieces, representations

of the divine agonies, emblazoned windows, and the effigies of fictitious

martyrs, imparted to their churches all the attractions, softened into

religious solemfiity, of the inost captivating theatres. Ther
'
wa?

nothing forgotten that art could supply to make the scene imposing, and

3 S 2
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to give it sufficient charms to entrap the enthiisiaem of the beholders-

The old Pagan rites were recalled ; incense floated in grateful clouds

through the atmosphere ; choral harmonies swelled upon the ear ; and
even moveable paintings, and checquered lights, assisted the priests in

the pageantry of their office. It is difficult to conceive a sight in which
there is more complete stage illusion, mixed up Avith awe and magnifi-

cence, than the interior of an Italian cathedral, even at the present day.

The garb of the priests was, and is, costly and superb; while their

motions were solemn, and their attitudes fit for the canvas. Troops of

bo)^s to personify angels, and numerous assistants in various disguises,

filled up the pauses of prayer and exhortation. Then the elevation of

the Host, which the deluded spectators are taught to believe is the actual

body and spirit of our Lord, awakened the sympathies and adoration of

the audience. At this moment all knees were bent and all heads
bowed ; the hum of distant voices arose ; the frankincense was more
liberally scattered upon the multitude ; and while the eyes of the people,

which are never directed to the object of their worship, the sacred thing

that must not be gazed vipon, vv-ere sunk in sacred lowliness and humility,

the priest poured his blessing upon their heads, and amidst the din of

bells and the adoring buzz of the crowd, the majesty of the God of

Creation was suddenly withdrawn. On some occasions the transitions

and progress of the divine passion were represented ; and in many
chapels there still are stations at which gaudily-sculptured or painted

appearances are placed, before which the devotees prostrate themselves,

and passing from one to another, until their melancholy round is com-
pleted, enact the entire tragedy of tears, groans, and ejaculations ! At
the processions on saints' days, &c., the virgin mother, or the sainted

idol of the hour, is represented by some beautiful girl with a glory

roimd her head, or, as it may be, by a youth luxuriantly crowned and
borne through the streets, that the inhabitants may pay their devotions

to the living representation of the Holy Person whose memory is thus

celebrated. In the early ages of the Romish church it was common to

perform dramas on the stage taken from scripture. Even the Saviour

was not exempt from this ribald profanation, and his language and
actions were mimicked by those blasphemous mummeries ! Some of

those pieces are still extant ; they are identified in all historical treatises

upon dramatic poetiy, as amongst the first scenic representations under
the title of Mysteries ; they were, indeed, indecent mysteries, even

worse in their nature than the mysterious indecencies of the Pagan day.

The influence of the priests was obtained not only by such fictitious,

yet well organized aids as these, but by an agency still more powerful

and practical. The sovereigns of petty states, in order to secure their

own possessions, freel)' acknowledged the assumptions of the papacy.

It was in vain to resist the tide of superstition. They had no choice

between being deposed by the people or the pope, or purchasing-

security by submission. In order to become tyrants over their subjects,

they became the enslaved instruments of the clergy. They held a dele-

gated despotism. They were empowered to violate, in the name of

God, all the laAvs of Christianity, provided they preserved incorruptibly

the stewardship of Peter's pence. The tribute money to the foreign

authority was but an usurious interest upon the loan of their own
dominions. Fraud, extortion, and anathema, were admirable reasoners ;

the fagot, the torture, and the chambers of the inquisition, were
imanswerable converters

!



1029.3 Irish Pricils iii pariicular. 501

The character of the Romish priesthood, collectively and individually,

has in all ages harmonized with this subtle scheme of aggrandizement
and deceit. In public, insolent, authoritative, and uncompromising,
the priest is in private insinuating, wily, and watchful. He has but one
interest to pursue, and as that is opposed to the interests of the public,

he must for ever stand in an invidious and mischievous relation that calls

into action the worst propensities of his nature, and the most evil prin-

ciples of his creed. But priests, like other men, differ materially, accord-

ing to the circumstances by which they are surrounded.

The continental priests are generally low, sordid, and gratuitously

treacherous. They superadd to the dispositions engendered by their

religion the base qualities that cling to slaves and fanatics. The
majority catch the villainies of the community, and trade on them as the

Irish priests have traded for the last thirty years on the Catholic ques-

tion. It is essential to the maintenance of their pretensions, that they

should profit by all the opportunities which bad laws, weak govern-

ments, or vicious customs, throw in their Avay. They absorb the worldly

wealth of nations, and pay back the amount in spiritual instalments.

Tliey take cash in hand, and return salvation in promise ; a cheap and
most lucrative traffic, which can never fail for lack of merchandize, until

mankind has become illuminated by the increase of knowledge. I once
knew a Spanish monk who came to England on a mission to collect

charity for a poor brotherhood. His performance of this part was
scarcely excelled by Foote's imitation of drunkenness. He had all the

cant, the w'hine, the devoutness, and humility of one who travelled over

the earth to do good to his fellow creatures. There was something

imposing in his manner, and the object he professed to forward. With
a figure eminently calculated to win upon the Aveak, he possessed the art

of conversational eloquence in no ordinary degree. His voice was
sonorous ; his features were handsome, but subdued by an expression of

meekness and resignation ; and his demeanour, on the whole, placid and
submissive. He was a favourable specimen of his class, for he carried

all their arts into a vigorous perfection, softened away by superior

attainments and an acute sense of the usages of society. But England
was an ill-chosen scene for the exhibition of his dialectics. The
Catholics of this country, by intermixture with the enlightened members
of the Protestant religion, have amalgamated, as far as their tenets permit,

with the free institutions from which they derive security and protec-

tion : while they entertain very little confidence in the purity of the

Spaniards or Italians, whose reputation in all Protestant states is by no
means in the highest odour. Except by the influence of the ecclesiastical

character, the Spaniard could scarcely have penetrated into the retreats

of his scattered sect ; and when he did succeed, his progress was not so

satisfactory as his ardour anticipated. It was at this crisis I became
acquainted with him ; and I shall not easily forget with what force

he denounced that intercourse with heretics to which he attributed the

coldness of his reception. I reminded him, in vain, that in his land, as

well as in the provinces of Italy, religion is a sentiment, a poetical

fervour ; that tliere its ministers are crowned with the honoinvs of an
embodied inspiration, and rew'arded by the zeal of a mercurial race

;

that the very poverty of the people, which reduces the amount of

animal enjoyment, contributes to the nourlsliment of an imagination,

left free to indulge in the dreams of Catholic theology, and revel amongst
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the pictorial splendors of its worship. He either would not, or could
not, understand my distinction. He insisted upon the uniformity of his

church, and could not conceive why English Catholics were not wretched
and deluded enough to do public penance, and undertake painful
journeys of pilgrimage. He overlooked the effects of climate, asso-

ciation, and local obligations. To him the whole Catholic world sliould

be as one besotted Spain, and all the people Spaniards. He alike depre-
cated the want of respect that was manifested towards him : there was
no reverence as he approached, not that he desired, but that he expected
it : there were no offerings of remembrance, no reliquary endowments,
no bequests, no images of costly materials ; all was plain, rude, and
republican (a form of government, which, beyond all others, is detestable

in the eyes of the thorough Catholic). I urged upon him that this

was a country where industry and regularity were substituted for idle-

ness and confusion : that the English Catholics were a part and parcel
of the great mass that gave vitality to the useful arts, and the admirable
system that pervaded all ranks ; but he scowled at my mechanical
defence, and said that the honour due to God and his messengers should
not be foi-gotten for the sake of selfish employments and filthy lucre.

His fiiiiure in the main views that led him to make an experiment upon the
sympathies of our native papists, confirmed all his previous grounds of
hatred to the name of freedom, and its type—Great Britain. He left our
shores execrating and despising us ; and was more than ever convinced
that liberty and England were the chief barriers to the march of
Catholicity. I have since learned that he turned this accession of pre-
judice to some account, and preached out the venom of his animosity in

some of the principal churches of Spain, exaggerating, of course, as dis-

appointed men do, all the objectionable points. For aught I know, even
the illustrious Ferdinand has profited by his lessons.

But there was in France a body of the Catholic clergy totally different

in their habits and modes of thinking from that portion of which the

Spanish monk was an exemplar : I mean the doctors of the Sorbonne.
Liberal, learned, and accomplished, in them the worst part of their

creed lost its grossness, and the better shone out in a pure light. They
endeavoured to assuage the bitterness of doctrines which they could
neither disavow nor defend ; and they obtained from Protestant Europe
the universal expression of respect. Their erudition was not confined to

the fathers of the church ; they cultivated the liberal sciences and belles-

lettres, and embraced, in the course of their studies, the whole range of
moral and polite literature. The appearance of one of these fine old

gentlemen of the ancien regime was an object almost worthy of the earlier

age, when the Vaudois from their vallies sent the consecrated banner of
regeneration, stained vith the heart's blood of thousands, over the plains

of Germany and Austria. It was not in externals, nor in the extent of
their knowledge merely, that the doctors of the Sorbonne were elevated

above the vulgar level of their grasping order. They maintained, it is

true, the doctrines of popery ; but they broke down their rigour to a

standard that adapted them to a freer condition of society. If they
believed in the Real Presence, it was rather as a figvire or illustration than
as a positive physical miracle ;—-not that they contravened the sophistry,

but that they were not so indiscreet as to agitate it. They permitted

mysteries to remain ; for, wanting power to dissolve them, they were
not bigotted enough to advocate any dogma that involved a contradic-
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tion in mathematics, or an impossibility to the senses. They drew the
refined distinction between mysteries that are above reason, and mysteries
that are contrary to reason ; acquiescing in, but scarcely authenticating,
the latter ; while they assented, in common with the Christian world, to
the former. In the celebrated correspondence that took place in the last

century between some of our divines on the part of the English church,
and the doctors of the Soi'bonne on behalf of the Gallican, with a view
to ascertain how far both parties could go towards an union and consoli-

dation, the doctors of the Sorbonne consented to relinquish tradition as
a rule of faith, and to accept it, as we do, merely as an evidence. This
was a great step in the abandonment of those errors that were grafted
upon the Christian stock in the early collision with the pagans. The
eminent men who had the courage to acknowledge, in the face of a per-
secuting church, an erroneous principle of so much magnitude, may be
admitted as an inferior and second race of reformists. But the revolution
devastated their halls ; the seeds they were sowing in the land were
rudely dragged out by the ploughshare of infidelity ; and the dawn of a
Catholic Rkformation was overcast in its first blush by the clouds of
the great political storm. To them, however, may be fairly attributed
the awakening of that spirit of comparative Hberty which the church of
France maintains : for the G.illican church, with the solitary exception
of the unsettled temple of the United States, is the most independent
ecclesiastical institution that acknowledges the authority of the Roman
pontiff.

I wonder that Grattan, the artist, did not give us a portrait of an
Irish priest—a being contra-distinguished in all the leading features,

moral and physical, from the professors of the Sorbonne. There is no
living painter could have done half so much justice to the peculiarities

of the race. He understood better than any body else the true character
and expression of the Irish face, which, like Irish mountain-scenery, is

remarkable for certain points that are not to be found elsewhere. Witness
his picture of the Irish Peasants, in Walker's gallery at Old Bond
Street—a sketch taken from life, and eminently faithful to nature. The
crouching gait and affected leer of the priest spring partly from the
habitual evasion contracted by his profession, and partly from the vul-
garity of his mind. Formerly, you might occasionally meet a gentleman
in the priesthood, amongst those of the old school, who had been edu-
cated in France : now, a polished priest is very rare indeed. The esta-

blishment of JMaynooth and the jealousy of the government have com-
bined to put an end to the course of foreign education ; so*that there is

no material alteration between the clown when he enters, and the plump
priestling when he leaves, the college, except in the fund of congenial
bigotry which he has amassed during his progress. In Maynooth all

books of a literary or liberal kind are strictly prohibited ; the students
are excluded from those mental indulgences, and even from the ordinary
relaxations of society, that might improve their manners or refine their
taste. Every art that can be devised to prevent them from acquiring
knowledge, or even gentihty, is put into operation ; and the raw mate-
rial, originally coarse, rough, and intractable, is manufactured into an
instrument of priestcraft, in which the elements of ignorance and barba-
rity are admirably preserved. They drive out all kinds of devils at
Maynooth except those—they have no power over the sensual, the besot-
ted, or the malicious marks of the beast. When it is remembered that
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the majority, almost the whole number, of the Irish priesthood are men
raised from the plough, or the counters of the lowest description of

country shops, wliose juvenile associiitions were amongst the mean and

the uninstructed, it will not appeal- surprising that they should exhibit

that constant strife between innate vulgarity and spiritual intolerance ;

that, in the exercise of their strange and unaccustomed authority, they

should involuntarily relapse into their familiar servility ; and that, in

struggling to ape the elegancies in the midst of which it is sometimes their

lot to be placed, they should only render their natural qualities the

more apparent and revolting. The transition from the slavery of want
and oppression to the power conferred by plenty and the means of

oppressing others—from the stiipid reverence for the oracles of the

priest, to the actual delivery of the oracles themselves—from squalid

dependency to well-fed independence—from the kitchen of the farm-

house to the table of the farmer and the 'squire—is calculated to inspire

the suddenly-elevated Robin Roughhead of the church with the wildest

and most extravagant theories of control. An Irish priest is, therefore,

a man worth analj^sing ; because, without possessing a single qualification

of the intellectual kind, he is placed in circumstances wliich more than

any other demand the exercise of discretion and knowledge, and the

influence of personal character.

The Irish priest is a political agent as well as a spiritual director.

His business is equally divided between fends and frauds. He has an

interest in popular as well as religious delusion. You would rob him
of half his revenues if you could succeed in really conciliating the

people. The altar in a chapel is quite as much a forum for violent

declamation, as it is a place for saci'ed rites. The late public meet-

ings were all held in the chapels : indeed, whenever agitation is going

forward, the chapels are thrown open for the free use of the agitators.

The true spring of the evil lies in the nature of the relation between the

priest and the people. The priest is entirely dependant upon the bounty
of his flock ; his means arise from their voluntarj'^ contributions. If any
external influence interfered to arrest the sympatliy that fills his coffers,

his power would be at an end, and his purse would be emptied. It is,

therefore, obviously the priest's interest to alienate the Catholic popula-

tion as much as possible from the government and the Protestants, in

order to fix their sole attention upon himself, and preserve his monopoly
in their attachment. Hence, he is a daring politician— a constant

exciter—an officious brawlei*—and to be foimd at the head and foot of all

riots and conspiracies. The same motive that urges him to keep alive

the disastrous irritations which separate the people, and obliterate the

sentiment of allegiance, also urges him to oppose the spread of educa-
tion and the growth of knowledge. If the peasantry were instructed,

the bondage of superstition would be burst ; they would perceivethe nume-
rous absurdities to which ignorance, and the furious passions engen-
dered by political exasperation, have hitherto blinded them ; the domi-
nion of the ghostly confessor and his train of Delphic mummeries would
cease ; and a new regime would strip the corinthian edifice of its gorgeous
and pagan ornaments. As it is a matter of vital importance to the priest

to avert such a calamity as the increase of information, it is in the same
ratio his constant labour to perpetuate ignorance. The Jesuitism of the

Catholic bishops, in defeating the late Commission of Inquiry into the

fctate of Education in Ireland, affords a remarkable instan.ce of this war-
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fare against the spirit of the age. The commissioners were desirous of
arranging a plan of education upon a system of mutual accommodation,
so that the children of Catholic parents might be made to participate in

the advantages resulting from the establishment of parochial schools.

The Catholic bishops could not of course openly avow their invincible

hatred to this approach towards the civilization of their flocks—for it

was no more ; but they determined upon throwing in its way all the

difficulties they could devise. Accordingly, their evidence was a tissue

of perplexities, sometimes appearing to favour the scheme, and at other

times suggesting amendments ; but terminating in a demand of indirect

concessions, that filled the Commissioners' Report to government with
such illogical reasoning and hopeless theories, that the matter was at last

abandoned in despair, or left—as parliamentary schemes of improvement
are usually left—to be taken up at leisure. Of that Commission and its

results, we cannot speak but in terms of reprobation. The men appointed
to investigate the subject were unqualified for their task, and carried

with them the prejudices of both sides. No man of either party ever
expected that a union of opinion could have been accomplished amongst
them. But the country was mystified, and large sums of the public
money expended ; which is the total amount of the benefit derived from
their labours.

Considering the industrious operations of the priest?iood, it is not
strange that the Irish peasantry shoidd be servile and debased. They
really have no intelligence beyond that natural acuteness and mother-
wit with which nature has gifted them, and which even priestcraft can-
not eradicate. But the temptations by which they are surrounded
render that acuteness a dangerous quality ; and afford them oppor-
tunities of turning it to the worst account ; and they avail themselves
liberally of the accident. Not alone must we condemn the priests for

what they do, but for what they do not do. When we contrast the clean-

liness, decency, and good habits of the English, with the sloth, gross-

ness, and bad habits of the Irish, we cannot omit observing that the
lault lies with the priests who are, or ought to be, the moral police of
the country. The Irish funeral is a scene of uproar, drunkenness, and
riot: an English funeral is a scene of decorum, decency, and quiet
piety. Who is to blame for this ? The priest who mingles in the
unholy revel, and chooses that moment of unnatural exultation for the
collection of his eleemosynary tribute-money. Why does not the priest

reform these savage and disgraceful customs ? Because his interest is

bound up in their continuance ; because he subsists by the utter depre-
dation of his species ; and because he has not enough of virtue to sacri-

fice his own views to the good of his fellow-creatures. Then there are

what are called months-mines dinners (the phrase is not intelligible to an
an English reader, nor do I consider myself sufficiently profound to

attempt its translation) ; these are periodical celebrations, when all the
priests of a neighbourhood are invited to a feast, which is partly reli-

gious, and partly festive. The mingling of devotion and debauchery is

in admirable keeping with the whole system. Here the jolly Father
Tom, or Father Pat, of the wondering family, grows jocose witli the
children, and Uiwdry with the ladies ; sips wliiskey with a leer ; ami
Sanctifies tlie meats and the liquors with droll sayings and funny stories'.

A gentleman who has been accustomed to good society can scarcely con-
ceive the rih.ild twaddle of the |>riests on these occasions. I may,
MM. New Scries.—Vos.. Vlll. No. 4?. 3 T
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perhaps, give the reader a sketch, at gome future clay, of a months-

mines dinner. It is rich in all the materials of farce and caricature.

In some districts in Ireland, the priests do not speak English, or speak

it so barbarously, that the jargon is of the nondescript class. These

priests are mere clowns. They are no better than the bog-trotters over

whose spiritual interests they are appointed to preside. The usual pre-

text for nominating them to an office of so much responsibility, is that

such persons only are suited to the capacities of the people. It never

occurs to the heads of the church that the capacities of the people should

be enlarged, and their minds improved by collision with a higher order

of intellect ; and that their moral degradation is effectually confirmed by
teachers who, instead of presuming to educate others, require first to be

educated themselves. But that is the secret. The church lives upon
the degradation, and encourages it.

Priests being by their profession excluded from avowed intercourse

with the female sex, are thrown for the display of their natural affections

into other channels of enjoyment. They make the best boon-com-

panions in the world, if you can forget their vulgarity and coarseness.

When a priest becomes loquacious, there is no end to his whim and

mirth. If you get him into a confidential mood, he will tell you excel-

lent anecdotes of the cloth, full of point and humour. I recollect a story

related to me in this way, the substance of which is as follows :

—

There is a certain altar at St. Peter's, in Rome, which is believed to

possess extraordinary efficacy, for the purposes of prayer ; and for the

use of which, in all cases where prayers are put up for the dead, a

higher price is charged than for any other. It is, therefore, frequently

engaged for weeks beforehand by the pious relatives of the deceased

amongst the faithful. On one occasion, a man came to the cardinal who
had charge of the miraculous altar, to beg his intercession on behalf of

his brother who had died the night before. The altar, however, was
engaged for the ensuing month, until the end of which time the cardinal

could not undertake the desired pious labour. " And must my brother,"

exclaimed the man, " suffer in purgatory all that time, it being no fault

of mine that I cannot get the altar sooner ? Pray, my lord," he con-

tinued, " will you inform me at what time the divine release of the suf-

ferer takes effect ? Is it at the moment the intention to have prayers for

the dead is formed, or is it after the prayers are said ?"—" Why," replied

the cardinal, " I do not think it would be just that the sinner should

continue in his agonies until it would be convenient to let you have the

use of our altar ; so that you need be under no apprehensions. The
effect takes place at the moment you form the intention of applying to

the holy church."— ' Then, in that case," returned the other, " I need
not trouble your reverence any further, as I formed the intention last

night." So he took his departure with his money in his pocket.

Another anecdote, of the same description, runs as follows :

—

A man came to a priest to require his prayers for a deceased friend.

A plate lay on the altar to receive the money of the applicants. " Put
down a guinea, my son," exclaimed the worthy priest. The guinea was
put down. Then the priest went through a Latin prayer, with great

rapidity and earnestness.—" Well, father, how does my friend fare .''"

" He is now awakening in the burning lake, and is struggling with the

spirits of darkness : put down another guinea, my son." The other

guinea was put down, and another Latin application was put up.
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"Where is he now, father?"—" He is now on the shore of repentance,

within view of the gates of salvation, where the Virgin and the angels are

waiting for him. Two guineas more, my son, and we will soon bring

him through his troubles." Two guineas more were put down, and the

priest grew loud in his Latin. " Now, father, where is he ?"—" The
angels are round him, my son ; now they have seized him in their arms ;

and now—now they carry him up into the skies : I hear their shouts ;

put down three guineas more, my son, and he will soon be up in hea-

ven." Three fresh guineas were deposited, and the Latin was again

repeated with increased fervour and violent ejaculations. " Where is

he now, father ?"—" Now he approaches the walls of Paradise ; now I

hear the hynms of the blessed ; now he enters, he is free now ; now he
is in the very bosom of St. Anthony."

—

'' Are you sure, father !"—" Yes,

my son, I see him as plain as I see you."—" I am glad of it, father
;"

and the man, finding that his friend was released, took the money off the

plate, and putting it in his pocket, walked away, leaving the priest to

take the sinner out of heaven if he could.

This anecdote is almost too good to l^e true. I can believe the

priest's part, but can scarcely credit the wit of the layman. It is of that

contumacious kind which one rarely meets amongst Catholics.

This paper wiU appropriately close with a sketch of an Irish priest's

sermon, in which there is a mixture of the cunning and simplicity—the

politics and superstition—that seem indigenous to the race. It refers to

the time when the Bible Societies were making great exertions to convert

the Catholics, and to spread amongst them a knowledge of the sacred

scriptures. The scene was a country chapel ofthe poorest description

—

half of the roof wanting—and the whole in a state of dilapidation.

Imagine his reverence mounted upon a few boards raised on barrels, and
eurrounded by a dense crowd of ragged listeners, stretching out in all

directions in the open air round the holy ruin, and you have the picture

complete.

Sacerdos Loquitur.

" When I begin to spake, boys, you must all listen to me, or where's

the use of my wasting my breath upon you. And I haven't much of that

same to spend upon the likes ofye.—(Never mind, Mr. Corrigan, if I don't

trouble you one of these nights for a httle of your peppermint-water
for my asthma. And have you got none of the belly-bacon hanging vip

beside the hob .'' Then I'll wait till next year when the pigs are all at

home with you again, for I know they're on their way, Mr. Corrigan.

You've a pretty snug spot in it, and more's the pity that you don't know
how to save your bacon.)—But I was going to bring you all to tax for a

mortal sin. Do you know the raal difference between mortal and venal

sin ? To be sure you don't ; where would the likes of ye learn any
thing about it ? Well then, I'U tell you : mortal sin is of two kinds—

i

words and deeds—when you daar to say a word against the true church,

and when you don't pay up your dues—that's mortal sin ; as for venal

sin, that's a matter to be settled at confession ; it dipinds entirely upon
myself, and its 'cute ye are if I don't find you out. JMay be you think

I don't know what you're all doing when there's nobody looking at you ;

you might as well say that I don't know what Abraham is saying to

the poor creature that's lying, like a bug in a rug, in his hiizom this

thousand years.—(Stand out of the <loorway, Judy Kelly, I can't see

3 T 2
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the pratees j^ji'owing outside for the head of ye : I suppose you think

you're a mighty fine spy-glass.)—In regard to tlie mortal sin, I'm tould

you all went to hear the heretics preaching ujj at the INIethodist chapel

t'other morning. Now, whether you did or not, sorrow an absolution

will you get from me until you do penance, every one of ye that's got a

red cow, or a barn-door. Sure if you didn't go, it's no reason but you
might go—and that's all the same.—(Tim Byrne, I hear that you bought

a yellow waistcoat and a pair of bran new brogues, last Tuesday, at

Bally-brougheen pathern ; where did you get the money, Tim ? Sure it

was never known that you had ever a hide on your dirty feet before,

except your skin, and why wouldn't that contint you still .'' Were you
afeard of spattering your iligant knee-breeches ? If you come by such a

sight of money honestly, Tim, you ought to come to me and ax me
what you ought to do wid it. But it's true for me that you had a hand
in the convarsions. If your soul isn't as white as a jug of ci'eam, mind
Avhat I tell you, there'll be a ruction afore long, and the jubilee's coming
on. You'll be trying to palaver me out of an indulgence by-and-by,

when the money's all spent, and you'll be so poor, that if ould Nick was
to dance a jig in your pocket, there Mouldn't be as much as a halfpemiy

for him to break his shin-bone over. But you're playing blind-man's-

buff wid your salvation, and you'U knock your nose against a stone wall.

It wasn't for nothing that I took that pint of liquor with you t'other

night at Dan Cumraing's ; when the drop of drink's upon you, you're as

tinder as a rotten turnip ; I've only to squeeze you between my finger

and thumb, and out comes the juice.)—I was talking of the IMethodist

chapel, when this spalpeen interrupted me.—(Jemmy Riley, just put

your hand to that boord a bit, and shove it over the tub).—The IMetho-

dists are all made of iron and broad-cloth, boys ; they're not like us,

good flesh and blood ; and that's the reason they want to bring you over

to them. Did you ever see a Methodist like Peggy IMartin ? To be sure

you didn't, I needn't ax you. Hould up your head, Peggy, and don't

keep spoiling your praskeen. I'm tould the childer are in the typhus ;

well, it's one comfort that it '11 prevent the procthor and the preacher

from coming near you. Belheshin !—not one of them comes as we do,

rain or shine, well or ill. I hope you'll all have the true typhus—it's

gi-ace I mean—to keep the heretics away from you. They don't care a

traneen for ye, if you'll only let them read the Bible to j^e. And sure

the Bible's good reading, may be, but it's not fit for the likes of ye. If

you want Bibles come to me, I'm Bible enough for you.— (It's late you'i'c

after coming to my discoiu'se, Masther Mike Garret. Never a heed you
heed me until you can't help yourself. May be you think half a loaf

is bether than no bread at all ; but if you were to say that to the angel

at the door of heaven, he'd pop in your head, and ,jam your legs out

;

then how would you look, Jlike .'' Did you ever come to the jugon till

you finished your noggin of punch ? To be sure you didn't, but that's

no reason why you'd be letting other people drink your liquor for you.

—Is that the sun that's splitting the ould sod roof of tlie place ? What
else would it be .'' And isn't that a lesson to you, to shew that the

Roman church is the true church—don't you see how it's burning the

heads of ye .'' Did you ever know the equal of it in the heretics' house .?

How could you, because they daren't look the sun in the face, and put
ugly slates on the top to privint him from looking in to see what they're

doing. ]\Iy drame's out—I knew we'd have a sign to shoAv them before
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they sneaked off with their tnils between their legs, h'ke a clog with a
flea in his ear. They say that their's is the only true church ; but I'll tell

you a story that'll settle that dispute. There was once upon a time a great
man that wanted to build a big house^—its no matter about the name upon
him, for it doesn't concern us. Well, Avhat does he do ? He gets a Pro-
testant builder, because, of course, the Protestants have every thing their

own way, and must always have the best pickings that's to be had, by the
means of their roguery. Tlie carpenter was a Prasbytarian, being the
next to the Protestant ; and it's no lie to say that he was just as proud
as the builder, because he was as big a blackguard. But then, boys,

who do you think the humble hod-man was ? What would he be but
a decent Catholic, one of the right sort ? for you know, that when there's

work to be done, it's the poor Catholic that's put down to it ; and that's

why none of you have a ski'eed to your backs worth mentioning. One
day the Protestant says to the Prasbytarian, ' I want to go up the
ladder, to see what's doing above.'— ' At your pleasure, Sir,' says the
Prasbj'tarian.

—

' Stay below, fellow,' says the Protestant to the hiunble
hod-man, ' until your betters are served.' With that he mounted the
ladder as gay and impudent as if he was Lord Castlereagh himself. But
there was them watching him that wouldn't see the Catholic hod-man
treated in that manner. The Prasbytarian followed after ; and the last

upon the step was the hvmible Catholic. Them that's low upon this

earth is the highest in heaven. Isn't it harder to shoot a gull than a
mag-jjie ?—(Darby, don't forget your pipes to-night at the christening,

you divil ! and I'll give you leave to play ' Moll Roe' for the ladies.)

—

Just as the Protestant got to the top of the ladder, and the ruffane of a
Prasbytarian was in the middle, and the humble hod-man was on the
bottom rung, there comes such a whistle of wind as never was heard
before. The storm that blew down Killala Castle was a fool to it.

Hoo ! there was the very mischief among them ; and then we were to

see which was the best off. IMaybe it's the Protestant that didn't tumble
down from the top of the ladder, and get such a murdering fall that

it was the raarcy of Providence that he didn't fall down through and
through the earth, until he stuck upon the spit in Ould Nick's kitchen !

But it was bad enough as it was. He fractured his skull, broke every
bone in his body, and, what was worse than that, he was kilt stone-dead
upon the spot. There was no more use in trying to waken hirn, than if

ye were to talk Latin to a goose.—(Phil Fleming, where's the turkey
you promised me at Christmas ? Sure you needn't be ashamed to send
it to me, even if you're obliged to throw in a couple of pouts along with
it.)—But the Prasbytarian got the cleanest fall of all. Where do you
think he fell .'' I suppose, now, you think he fell on his head, or his

arm ? No such thing : he fell upon the ground. And what do you think
he did when he got there .'' Nivir a single thing to swear by, except lie

like a drunken beast on the earth.—(The top of the morning to you,
]\Iolly Doyle ; I hope your early rising will do you no harm.)—Well,
the Pra.sbytarian, boys, was nearly kilt ; his mouth was split open, like

a poor man's lease, from ear to car ; and, although he was one mortal
fracture from head to foot, he might have done well enough for all there

was of him ; but he got into a terrible passion the next day, because they
Manted to cut off the wrong end of Iiis leg, and he burst a blood-vessel,

and died. That was the end of the Prasbytarian. 1 tould you that the

humble hod-man was standing at the bottom ; bad cess to the much
lower he could be ; so when the others fell down, the poor Catholic slipt
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as easy upon his hunkers as if he was sitinpf down to praties and butter-

milk. He was no more hurt than I am. And why ? Don't 3'ou see the

rason forenint, you ? He was one of the true church, and there wasn't

a hair of his head put out of joint. But I haven't done with the story

yet.—(Where are you going, Paudgeen Daly .'' Is them the manners I

taught you, just to come in for a mouthful of larning, and go off again

without saying, ' By your leave !' or, ' What '11 you take }' It's the

bad thing you're doing, Paudgeen.)—When the Protestant was kilt, as I

tould you, nothing would satisfy him but that he should go, just as he
was, without waiting for the wake, up to St. Peter ; for he thought that

there was no end to his grandeur, and that St. Peter was one of his own
kidney, and must immediately open the gould gates for him. But you
see there's an end to the Protestant the minute he dies ; he hasn't a rood

of ground, not as big as Phelim White's cabbage-garden, in that beautiful

place which entirely belongs to the Catholics. There you never hear of

such doings as rack-rents and distress ; we have it all our own way there

:

and why not, since they won't let us have any way here .'' When the Pro-

testant got up to the gate, with his face all cut, and his caubeen broke,

and his skreeds as dirty as if he was rolling the whole day in the mud,—
' Open the door !' says he to St. Peter, who was sitting at his ease,

reading a book.

—

' For what,' says St. Peter, ' should I open the door ?'

—' Don't keep me standing in the cold here !' says the other, ' but open
it immediately.'

—

' It's lately come to you,' says St. Peter, ' to teach me
my business ! Who are you ?'—

' Don't you know me }' says the Pro-

testant builder.—' Know you !' says St. Peter ;
' I don't think that the

mother that owns you would know you with that ugly face upon you.'

—

' I am the Protestant builder,' says the other.—' I'm glad you told me
that !' says St. Peter ; and with that he whips out a shileelagh that he
had behind him, and, with one crack of it upon his crown, sent him down
two thousand miles inside the walls of hell.—' Put that in your pipe,

and smoke it !' said St. Peter ; and he went back to finish the book he
was reading, which was Friar Haye's Sarmons. The never a more was
the Protestant builder heard of; for you know, boys, that the divil is no
chicken, at this time of day, to let him out. The next day, the Prasby-

tarian thought that he should go to heaven direct, and just went up to

St. Peter in the same manner. St. Peter this time was pulling on his

boots.

—

' Well, what are you ?' says St. Peter, as civil as you please.

—

' I am the Prasbytarian carpenter, that died this morning,' says the other.

That was enough : it would do your hearts good to see St. Peter lifting

up his leg, and giving him a kick Avith his big boot, that sent him, like a

snipe with a slug under his wing, tumbling over and ovei", down through

the air.

—

' Stop,' says St. Peter, as he was half-waj^ down :
' I give yon

leave,' says he, ' to call at Purgatory on your way, in regard of your
not being so impudent as the Protestant.'—(Did you pickle the cabbage

yet, ]\lrs. Delany .'' Indeed, you have the neatest little pantry in the

whole parish.—Phil, Phil ! what are you saying to Peggy in the

corner there ? You'll come to no good yourself, Phil. You're one of

the clear-skinned family ; for I can read the gallows in your face.)—

A

great many years after these things took place, the humble Catholic hod-

man died : and there was a dacent laying-out, and plenty of eating and
drinking, and a hearty welcome for the neighbours. But you see he
wouldn't go up to St. Peter imtil he had the last rites of the church, and
until he got a new suit of clothes and a night-cap for the occasion. Then
he went up as genteel as any gentleman in the land. St. Peter was
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sitting at his door, all alone, drinking a tumbler of the best Innishowen.—
' Many happy days to your honour !' says the humble hod-man ; ' and

I'm glad to see your reverence looking so well this blessed evening.'— ' I

think I know you, Pat,' says St. Peter ; ' you're the humble Catholic

hod-man.'

—

' Divil a word of lie in it !' says the humble hod-man.—' It's

yourself that's welcome,' says St. Peter ; and with that he shook hands
with him, and was as glad to see him as if he was his own brother.

—

' It's a good step from your place to this, Paddy,' says St. Peter ;
' and

as you're tired a bit, just sit down and take a snifter with me before you
go in.'

—

' It's a kind word you say to me,' says the other ; and he sat

down, and they both drank all the Innishowen that was in the bottle.

—

' There's more where that comes from, Paddy,' says St. Peter.— ' It's

too many your honour is for me,' says the humble hpd-man ;
' I'm

afeard it '11 get into my head, as I'm not to say very strong yet, and I

wouldn't like to have the sign of liquor upon me whon I go into the

new place ; so, if your reverence pleases, I'd like just to go in and rest

myself.' Upon the word, the gates opened like a clap of thunder ; and
the humble Catholic hod-man walked in, St. Peter bowing and houlding
a light to him all the time.—Now, boys, which is the true church ?"

F. H.

MAAMSELLE ST. MAUR !

" Pray, my dear," to my partner, at Margate, I said.

As we paused to take breath from a hot gallopade,
" Of what name shall I dream when I dream of delight ?

Shall Charlotte, or Jane, be the queen of the night .''"

" O Heavens, those are English .' No ! mort de ma vie !

I'd have you to know. Sir, my name's Stephanie !"

" And what next, my young beauty .''" She gave me a glance.
That shewed me she lately had travelled in France

—

That look which at Paris one learns in a week:
" What next ? why, my name's Isabinde Angelique."
" Both pretty; but, love, if I don't make too free.

Are these all
.''"—" No, besides, I'm St. Ange, Eugenie."

" Ah, exquisite sounds ! and just fitted for love.

In a box or a ball-room, a boudoir or grove ;

But, sweet, sure you can't be contented with these ?"

" No, besides, I'm Constance, Anatole, Athanese."
" All fit for those lips and those glances of fire !—
Any more?"—" Yes; Agnese, Dorlice, Dejanire !"

" And where, my dear girl, did such superfine names
In England find birth, to set mankind in flames .-'"

" The first was a gift from a gallant friseur,

"Who had come from Boulogne, and was then ' on a tour ;'

The next was picked up in a livi-e de paste ;

The third at Quillac's, from the Jille of the host

;

The fourth I made prize in Lafitte's heavy coach ;

'I'he fifth I o'erheard dans I'Eglise de St. Roch ;
The sixth I purloined from a milliner's shop

;

The last at a guinguette

—

en Anglais, a hop

!

Thus supplied with a cargo of heroine names,
I returned, toute chnrmnnte, to set fire to the 'Thames."

" But is there no other, delight of my soul

!

A name of enchantment, to finish tlie whole ?"

" Yes—one ; and you'll own I have chosen a non-such

—

Tlic most dic-aw€ay, (k'S|)crale

—

Ah, <jare qui la tourlie
.'"—

" Some famou? old name of birtii, beauty, or war?"

—

" No, you fool ! 'twas my lauiKhoss

—

Maamsulle St. Mack!"
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HOMER: THE ILIAD AND THE ODYSSEY.

A half-mad Greek has lately written a volume to persuade the

world that he has at length made the discovery of the true author of the

Iliad. This author, who has evaded such a host of inquirers in every

age, from the days of Solon down to the days of Payne Knight, is no
other than Ulysses, the man of craft, who took Penelope to wife, con-

trived to escape the swords of Hector and his men at arms, which laid

low so many of his gallant countrymen, waS shipwrecked and " agitated

over so many seas," returned, found his Penelope as virtuous, fond,

and deep in tapestry weaving, as in the hour he left her : and having
nothing else to do in his monarchy of Ithaca, whicli at present employs
the diplomatic functions of a British corporal and a dozen men, busied

his leisure in writing the history of the " Late War under Agamemnon,"
as commander-in-chief, assisted by documents from head-quarters, and
the personal comnumications of several officers on the staff of the grand
army.

But leaving this Greek discoverer to settle his claims with the gover-
nors of St. Luke's, the subject is curious and cloudy enough to exercise

the best skill of modern inquiry.

This inquiry will probably be found, whatever other elucidations it

may produce, to conclude with the following propositions—that the two
matchless poems of the Iliad and the Odyssey were the work of one man
—that they were preserved in writing in the Greek colonies along the

eastern border of the JMediterranean—that the Athenian Pisistratus, a
man of cultivated mind, seeing the confusion into which those poems
had fallen in Greece, by the habit of the rhapsodists, or reciters,—to

break them up into fragments for popular recitation, and interpolate

them with absurdities of their own, collected them, and brouglit them
back into their original shape, a task in which he was assisted and directed

by the use of authentic copies of the originals procured from the Greek
colonies in Asia JMinor.

We may first very briefly cast aside the notorious hypothesis of the Ger-
man school of Wolf and Heyne, tliat the lUad and Odyssey were written

by a dozen, or a hundred dozen of rhymers, and finally compacted into

their present form by some collector. The Germans are a heavy peo-

ple, and so conscious of their heaviness, that they are always labouring to

appear light. A harlequin, with wooden legs, is their true emblem, and
fantastic dulness their true spirit. Heyne has the frivolous stupidity to

expose himself to the world's laughter by wisdom of this kind—" Jam
ingenium iUud praeclarum, cui compagem hancce miras artis debemus,
nobis Homervis esto."—(Hom. 7 8, p. 806.) Tlie idea is jdtogetlier

nonsense. The consecutive action, the similarity of style, and, above
all, the brilliant and vivid genius which has made every age bow to the

supremacy of Homer, vindicate the immortal work and the immortal
author, from twenty generations of Goths and Vandals.

The only attempt at argument on wliich this hypothesis relies, is the pre-

sinned difficulty of proving tliat the art of writing existed in the age of

Homer. But it is clear that, at least in Judea, writing was known long

before the time of IMoses, and was in common use.—(Numbers, v. 23,

Deut. xxiv. 1.) The Pentateuch was written about 1570yeai's before the

Christian sera. That, in Greece, prose works were not known before Phere-

cydeSj (B.C- 544) nor any laws conmiitted to writing before those of Draco,
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is a matter unconnected with the question. Writing existed in Asia.

But even if it had not existed, the habit of the time^ of committing long

poems to memory, as a liveliliood, could have sufficiently preserved them.

Even at so low a date as the time of Xenophon, there were many per-

sons in Athens who had both the Iliad and Odyssey by heart.—(Sympos.

3 5.) But the Book of Job, which was undoubtedly committed to

writing, was probably composed about 184 years before Abraham, and

2000 before our aera.

The age of the great poet has been a more dubious matter of con-

troversy. The ancients seem to have ascertained nothing definitively

on the point. Strabo makes him Ta contemporary of Lycurgus, and an

adviser in forming the Spartan laws.— (Lib. x.) Cicero, himself an

accomplished Greek scholar, and who had studied at Athens, merely

observes, that " his age is uncertain, but that he lived long before the

foundation of Rome"—(De Clar. Orat. 10.) That Homer did not live

in the immediate time of the Trojan war is declared by himself.—(Iliad,

B. 486.) There is some evidence in the name of the Nile, which he always

calls ^Egyptus, the ancient name.—(Gen. xv. 18.) The great council of

the Greek States, the Amphyctionii, is not mentioned by him, though its

distinction was attained in a very remote age. The next point is to ascer-

tain the downward limit. The most famous and important event of

Greece, after the Trojan war, was the return of the Heraclida;, an event

which produced a general revolution of territory. But Homer makes no

mention of this great change. His catalogue of ships, which forms one

of the most curious and complete documents of the state of ancient ter-

ritory, is constructed wholly on the situation of the different little sove-

reignties before the invasion of the Herachda;. This invasion took

place in 824 B.C., eighty years after the Trojan war in 904 B.C.

Homer must have lived in this interval. But the date may be brought

still closer, by observing that the last event to which he alludes is the

possession of the Trojan sceptre by the descendants of Jineas, in the

third generation. Thus he would have flourished in the ninth century

B.C. Herodotus already fixes him at the same period, for he gives the

date of Homer 400 years before his own. Herodotus lived 444 B.C.

The country of Ilomer was a celebrated source of controversy after

his death. But the only probable narrative of his birth and career is

given in a hfe attributed to Herodotus ; one-half of which seems fabu-

lous, yet which has undoubtedly formed the groundwork of all the

subsequent attempts. This life states that Homer was born in Smyrna,

that his mother, Crytheis, was from Cumte, and that Homer was illegiti-

mate, and was born suddenly, in the midst of a festival, on the banks of

the river Meles. The Greeks subsequently accounted for this transac-

tion in the national way. A descended inhabitant of the skies, as usual

in the case of celebrated poets, was the parent, and the mother was
afterwards married to a king, Micon, who took upon himself the tute-

lage of the illustrious child. So says Plutarch, that gi-and collector of

the gossip stories of his fabling country. But the more ancient narra-

tive is less lofty. Crytheis supported herself and her child by tlie labour

of her hands, and was a spinner.— (Iliad, M. 433.) She then married

Phemius, a schoolmaster. Homer was taught by Proncpides. After

the death of Phemius, he became master of his school, wliere, being

found by IMentes, a rich Smyrnese trader, lie was induced to take the

oj)i)ortunity probably of some of the traders' ships, and, fortunately far

M.M. New Scries.—yo\..\lU. No. 47- *5 U
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the fame of Greece, and the delight of posterity, go forth to see the
world.

In Ithaca he was taken ill, and suffered much from an affection of his

eyes. In Ithaca he found himself surrounded with traditions of Ulysses ;

and an Ithacan, of the name of Mentor, gave him the narrative of those
adventures on which he afterwards constructed the Odyssey. This
weakness of his eyes at last rendered him totally blind ; but there is an
utter improbability in the story that he was born blind. His descrip-
tions of nature, sunshine, the heavenly bodies, storms, the human fea-

tures and actions, are not the perceptions of a man born blind. They have-

in them the most distinct evidence of actual vision. The well-known
saying of the Roman is perfectly founded—" Si quis eum caecum geni-
tum putat, omnibus sensibus csecus est."—(Patercul. 1. 1. 5.) On this

residence at Ithaca, a conjecture, similar to that of the Greek professor,

had been hazarded by Jacob Bryant, a man of learning, but scarcely

less extravagant than any German of them all, that Homer, in describ-

ing Ulysses and Penelope, was describing himself and his wife, and that

Ithaca was his birth-place. But Ave must recollect that Jacob Bryant
doubted, or rather denied, the existence of Troy and the Trojan war
altogether; and had his mind regularly made up for historical scepti-

cism by the widest licence of hypothesis.

Homer, in conformity to a custom nearly coeval with mankind, seems
to have made his livelihood on this journey by reciting his compositions
at the banquets of the great. At Phocasa, he encountered the common
adventure of a literary robbery. Thestorides, a teacher of youth,
engaged to give him a lodging and maintenance on condition of being
allowed to transcribe his poems. Thestorides then ran away, carrying
the JNISS. with him to Chios, where he declared himself their author, and
commenced reciting them as a rhapsodist. Homer was at this time
advanced in life, and blind. But the spirit of the poet v.fas alive to this

injury of his property and fame. He ordered himself to be landed at

Chios, and set out in pursuit of the dplinquent pedagogue. On reaching
the shore from Erythrae, he was bewildered, was near being torn to

pieces by the dogs of Glaucus, a shepherd, but saved by their master
coming up, and was led to Bolissus, where he lived for some time, teach-

ing children, and enjoying his triumph over his plagiary, who had fled

immediately on his arrival. Chios, finally, was his residence ; there he
grew affluent, married, and had two daugliters, one of whom died early,

and the other was married to the father of one of his pupils. His career

now drew near its end. Sailing to Athens, he fell sick at lo, died, and
was buried in a plain, not far from that " ever-resounding main," which
he had so often and so sublimely commemorated.
The native country of this mighty genius was certainly Asiatic. All

his descriptions are tinged with the colours of an Asiatic Greek, and are

suitable only to Ionia, or some Greek colony to the east of Greece.

This has been strikingly illustrated in his allusions to winds, sunset, rains,

sea, &c. by Wood, in his " Essay on the Genius of Homer." Smyrna
seems to have felt itself entitled to claim the honour, if we are to judge
from its extraordinai-y homage to his memory. It burned Zoilus in

effigy, as a revenge for his criticism ; it struck medals in honour of the

poet, some of which exist, and represent him not blind but reading ; and it

even erected him into a demigod, and built his temple. The claims of

Chios, founded on his residence there, have been argued by many of the
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learned, ancient and modern. Simonides, and Theocritus, and Leo
Allotius, are in favour of Chios; but they can prove no more than
that he lived in the island. The distich relative to this dispute is well
known

—

" Smyrna, Chios, Colophon, Salamis, Rhodes, Argos, Athene,
Orbis de patria certat, Homere, tua."

A multitude of poems have been attributed to Homer by the Greeks.
But the art of verbal criticism was too negligently exercised on the sub-
ject. The people, eager for every novelty, and inclined to receive with
zealous delight every production that bore the name of their first poet,
suffered a multitude of spurious works to usurp the honour. The only
poems which establish in any considerable degi-ee a claim to authenti-
city, are the Batracho-muomachia, or Battle of the Frogs and IMice ; a
humorous fragment, the Margites, of which but four stanzas remain ;

and the Hymn to "\''enus. The Margites was universally supposed by the
ancients to have been the production of Homer. Zeno calls it his ear-
liest. Aristophanes, Plato, and Aristotle state it decidedly as his work.
The Hymn to Venus bears evidence of having been at least of the Ho-
meric age : yet the Battle of the Frogs and Mice has been attributed
to Pigres, of Halicarnassus, brother of the Queen Artemisia. The thirty-
three hymns, with the exception of the Hymn to Venus, are supposed
to be by Cynaethus—at all events, they are of high antiquity.

Homer's travels were chiefly in the countries bordering on the
Mediterranean. His mention of Arabia and Lybia is cursory, and there
is no evidence of his having seen either. Spain and Italy appear
also to have been beyond his travels. But he speaks of Thebes
with the force of a spectator ; and he probably penetrated deep into
.(Ethiopia. He is closely familiar with the habits of Phoenicia and
Egypt; and his catalogue of the ships impHes a singularly close
knowledge of the whole of Greece, fi-om its eastern to its western boun-
dary. How much must it be regretted tliat he had not seen Jerusalem, the
most magnificent seat of religion in the world. With what additional
splendour must his genius then have shone, from the majesty of the city,
and the wisdom and worship of Sion.
The language of Homer has been, by an absurdity possible only

to a pedant, conceived to consist of the four chief dialects of Greece.
We might as well conceive an English epic compounded of the
Yorkshire, Somersetshire, Cornish, and Scotch. The great poet of
fourse used the simple language of his country and his day. The
divisions subsequently recognized in the language of Greece Proper,
originated in the nature of the territory, which is cut into fragments
by mountains and rivers. The slight assistance that history gives, is

summed up in the knowledge, that ^olus and Dorus, the sons of Hel-
len, the son of Deucalion, settling in separate portions of Greece, much
of the accent and phraseology of the neighbouring native tribes
naturally passed into tlie language which they brought from Asia, and
tluis formed the peculiar dialect of their descendants. Achanis and Ion,
sons of the younger brother Xanthus, were born in Attica, where their
father had married the daughter of Erectheus the king. Acha-us finally
went nito Laconia, Ion remained in Attica, and his language was adopted
by the people, who are thence called by Homer lonians. Neleus, the son
of Codrus, went with a number of his countrymen into Asia IMmor, and

3 U 2
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there planted the first Ionian colony. Homer lived about the period of
this emigration. He is supposed even to have been one of the settlers.

'—(Knight's Proleg. 66.) He, of course, spoke the language of Attica.

But this being before the Athenians had excluded the peculiarities of
the Doi-ic and ^olic, they are still to be found in his writings. The
Attic still differs but little from the Ionic ; it is contracted Ionic. The
frequency of the broad vowel sounds was inconsistent with the refine-

ment of the Athenian ear, and Avas gradually reduced.

Homer's alphabet was by no means so copious as that of the sub-

sequent Greek. It probably had but sixteen letters. The vowels
H and n, and the double consonants, were later ; the former being repre-

sented by E and O, and the latter by their component sounds.

The digamraa is still a subject of controversy. In writing and
speaking, the meeting of two words, one of which ended with a vowel
and the other began with one, was offensive to the Greek ear. Thus,
something like the vulgar pronunciation of London, which adds a con-

sonant to every word ending with a vowel, as ]\Iaria-r, Diana-r, was the

sign of elegance among the Greeks. With the Londoner, the addi-

tion is r, with the Athenian the intermediate was n. With the

other tribes it was the custom to prefix to words beginning with a
vowel, a r, with a line across it, thus, F.—(Dionys. Halic. Antiq. Rom.
1. 20.) The latter is supposed to have formed the sixth, or the original

Pelasgic alphabet. It was used by the Laconians, Boeotians, lonians, and
jEolians, but by the last to so late a period, that it was peculiarly called

the MoWc Digamma. It exists, however, in no MSS. But it is found in

inscriptions—the Delian marble, and coins of Velia. The pronuncia-
tion is still a matter of contest. Dawes declares it to be W. IMarsh

overthrows this supposition, and states it to be F. The probability is,

that it had the force of V. The F is actually found in inscriptions for

V. And several words which are transferred from the Greek to the Latin

have the V., as Foivotr, vinum ; oFjtr, ovis, &c. The total disappearance

of the digamma from the Homeric writings, is accounted for on the idea,

that at the period of i-evising the copies by Pisistratus, the digamma
had either fallen into disuse, or perhaps had become so substantially a
part of the language, that its position in the words was as perfectly

understood, as we understand the omission or use of an aspirate in the

common words of a modern language. Homer has been idly asserted

to have been the earliest poet of Greece. The expression of Hero-
dotus should be qualified into his being the best. Homer himself men-
tions Thamyris, and probably Linus.—(II. £. SJO.) But poetry is as old

fis the world.
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THE MARCH OF MIND: A TALE OF CBUTCHED-FIIIARS.

Mr. Job Spimkins, grocer and vestryman of Crutclied-Friars, was a

stout, easy, good-natured, middle-aged gentleman, who—to adopt a

mercantile phrase—was " well to do in the world," and had long borne
an exemplary character throughout his ward for sobriety, punctuality,

civility, and all those homely but well-wearing qualities which we
are apt to associate with trade. Punctuality, however, was the one
leading feature of his mind, which he carried to so extravagant a height,

that having formed a scale of moral duties, he had placed it in the very
front rank, side by side with lionesty—or tlie art of driving a good bar-

gain—and just two above temperance, soberness, and chastity. Even in

his social hours, this peculiar trait of character decided his predilections ;

for, notwithstanding he was much given to keeping up feasts and holi-

days, and had a high respect for J\Iichaelmas-Day, Christmas-Day, Twelfth-

Day, New-Year's-Day, &c., yet he always expressed an indifferent

opinion of Easter, because, like an Irishman's pay-day, it was seldom or

never punctual. Next to this engrossing hobby was our citizen's abhor-

rence of poetry, an abhorrence which he extended with considerate

impartiality to every branch of literature. But Dr. Franklin's works
formed an exception. He pronounced his commercial maxims to be the

chefs-d'ceuvre of genius, and used to set them as large text-copies for his

son, when he and the school-bill came home together for the holidays

from Dr. ThickskuU's academy at Camberwell. But poetry—our pro-

saic citizen could not for the life of him abide it. The only good thing,

he used to say, he ever yet saw in verse was the Rule of Three ; and the

only rhymes that had the slightest reason to recommend them, were
" Thirty days hath September."
To these opinions Mrs. Spimkins, like a dutiful wife, never failed to

respond Amen. In person this good lady was short and stoutly timbered,

with a face on which lay the full sunshine of prosperity, in one broad,

unvaried grin. Three children were her's : three '' dear, delightful chil-

dren," as their grandmother by the father's side never failed to declai'e,

when punctually, every New-Year's-Day, she presented them each

with a five-shilling-piece, wrapt up in gilt-edge note-paper. Thomas,
the eldest, was a slim, sickly youth, easy, conceited, and eighteen

;

Martha, the second, was a maiden of more sensibility than beauty ;

while Sophy, the youngest and sprighthest, to a considerable portion of
the maternal simper and the paternal circumference, added a fine expanse

of foot, which spreading out semicircularly, like a lady's fan, at the toes,

gave a peculiar weight and safety to her tread.

The habits of this amiable family were to the full as unassuming as

their manners. They dined at one o'clock, with the exception of Sun-
days, when the discussion of the roast or boiled was, for fashion's sake,

adjourned to five ; took tea at six ; supped at nine ; and retired to rest

at ten. The Sabbatli, however, was a day not less of fashion tlian of

luxury. The young folks—Thomas, especially, who was growing, and
wanted nourishment—were then indulged with two glasses of port wine
after dinner; and, at tea-time, were made happy in the privilege of a
" blow out" with one or more friendly neighbours. Once every year

they went half-price to the Christmas pantomimes, a memorable epoch,

which never failed to deprive them of sleep, and disorganize their ner-

vous system for at least a fortnight beforehand. Such yere the habits
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of the Spimkins' family, a family rich, respectable, and orderly, until

the March of Mind, which our modern philosophers are striving so hard
to expedite, reduced them from wealth to poverty ; and, from having
been the pride, compelled them to become the pity of Crutched-Friars.

Every one must remember the strange, bewildering enthusiasm

excited by Sir Walter Scott's first appearance as a novelist. All the

world was Scott-struck. His songs were set to music ; fair hands painted

fire-screens from his incidents
;
play-wrights dramatized his heroes ; and

even the great Mr. Alderman Dobbs himself was so enraptured with his

descriptions of Highland scenery, that he actually took an inside place in

the Inverness mail, in order, as he shrewdly remarked, " to judge for

himself with his own eyes"—a feat which he would infallibly have
accomplished, but for two reasons ; first, tliat the coach passed the most
picturesque part of the Highlands in the night-time ; secondly, that the

worthy alderman himself fell fast asleep during the best part of his jour-

ney. He returned home, however, as might have been expected, in

ecstasies.

Among the number of those who caught this poetic influenza in

its most alai-ming form, were the two Misses Spinks, daughters of Mr.
Common-Council Spinks, once a mighty man on 'Change, but who had
lately retired from business to enjoy life, alternately at his town house in

Crutched-Friars, and his charming summer villa at Newington Butts,

near the Montpellier Tea Gardens. As these young ladies lived next
door to Mr. Spimkins, and cultivated the gentilities of society—a little

neutralized, perhaps, by the circumstance of their indulging in certain

pleonastic peculiarities of aspiration, by virtue of which the substantive
^' air" would be accommodated with an h, and the adverb " very" be
transformed into a wherry—it may reasonably be inferred that they were
much looked up to by their neighboiLrs. The Misses Spimkins, in par-

ticular, took pattern by them in all things. They were the standards by
which, in secret, they regulated their demeanor—the mirror in which
tliey longed to see themselves at full-length reflected.

Things were in this state, when one morning ]\Iiss Spinks, a young lady
of a grave and intellectual cast of mind, with a face broad at the forehead
and peaked at the chin, like a kite, called at the Spimkinses for the pur-
pose of inquiring the character of a servant maid. The Spimkinses were
delighted by such condescension. Miss Spinks was such a charming
young woman ! such a dear creature !—so well-bred, so well-dressed,

and, above all, so well-informed ! Such, for at least a month afterwards,

was the hourly topic of conversation at the grocer's table : it came up
with the breakfast-tray, it helped to digest the dinner, it served as a
night-cap after supper, until at length old Spimkins, in consideration of

his neighbour's importance, was prevailed on to depart so far from his

homely notions of household economy, as to allow his wife and children

to return IMiss Spinks' visit. In due time both parties, as a matter of
course, became intimate ; but as literature was all the rage at the Com-
mon Councilman's, the Misses Spimkins were for a time at fault, until

a seasonable supply of novels, procured secretly from a fashionable pub-
lisher in the JMinories, enabled them to converse pn a more equal
footing.

It was just about this period that the Third Series of the Tales of My
Landlord appeared. The Spinkses, who had heard from Alderman Dobbs
tliat the descriptions were " uncommon like natur," of course read it

;
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so of necessity did the Spimkinses ; and, as Miss Spinks kept an album, it

came to pass that she one daj^ commissioned Thomas Spimkins to copy
into it a few of the most notable passages. On what slisrht circumstances
do the leading events of life depend ! The youth, delighted with his

task, ventured, after concluding it, to interpolate some stanzas of his

own ; IMiss Spinks inquired who was the author ; when Tom, blushing,

like Mrs. Mnlaprop, " confessed the soft impeachment," was instantly

pronounced a genius, and as such introduced by the Spinkses to all their

high acquaintances.

Genius ! What a fatal talisman exists in that portentous word ! How
many industrious families has it led astray ! How much common-sense
has it shipwrecked ! How many prospects, once bright and imposing,
has it utterly, incurably blighted !

Astonished at her son's promise, dazzled by the hopes of his prefer-

ment, all i\Irs. Spimkins's usual good sense forsook her. The wisdom of
the world was lost in the feelings of the mother. She gave play at once
to the most ambitious expectations, and resolved henceforth not to let an
hour escape without striving to inoculate her husband. With this view, she

called every possible resource to her aid. She appealed to his affection

as a father, to his pride as a man ; she pointed out the injustice, not to

say the inhumanity, of thwarting the genius of Thomas ; she talked of
his w^ealth, his deserts, his dignities ; and, finally, by some miracle, for

which I have never yet been able to account, persuaded the old gentle-

man to relax so liberally in his anti-poetic notions, as to dispatch Thomas
to Oxford, where he would infallibly have gained the prize poem, had it

not, by some unaccountable mistake, been transferred to another.

It is from this period that the historian of the Spimkinses must date

their decline and fall. Thomas returned home in due time from the
University, a finished genius, but as poor as such geniuses are apt to be ;

while his father, who now began to repent having sent him there, pro-
posed buying him a share in a grocer's shop at Wiiitechapel. But the
gifted youth disdained such base employment. He had a soul above figs !

What ! Thomas Spimkins, Esq., of Brazen Nose, author of a poem which
was within an inch of gaining the Chancellor's Prize, stand behind the
counter in a white apron, answering the demands of some imeducated
customer for " a quarter of a pound of moist sugar, and change for

sixpence !" Impossible ! the idea was revolting to humanity !

Nevertheless, something must be done : one cannot live upon gentility,

even thougJi certificated at Oxford. Old Spimkins was precisely of this

way of thinking ; so, as a next resource, proposed articling his son to an
attorney. But here again a difficulty presented itself. The business of
a solicitor requires, it is well known, the impudence of a Yorkshire post-

boy—whereas Thomas was diffidence itself. Law, then, was out of the
question ; the church presented equal impediments ; the navy, though
respectable, was inappropriate ; the army ruinously expensive. In this

exigence, notiiing remained but literature; to which, after many an
urgent, impassioned, but fruitless remonsti"ance from his father, the
young man finally resolved to addict himself. Meanwhile, his kind
patrons, the Spinlc8es,tliinking naturally enough that genius should vege-
tate among congenial scenery, took him on a visit to tlieir villa at New-
ington IJutts, where, in a romantic summer-house, built up of red bricks

and oyster-shells, he gave vent to some ofthe sweetest stanzas imaginable.

One of these, inspired by that poetic ceremony, the Lord Mayor's Show,
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fell accidentally into the hands of his lordship himself, who pronounced

the author to be " a clever fellow, and one as knew what's what." This

opinion, delivered in public by so great a judge, soon made the round

of Crutched- Friars ; so that, whenever Thomas chanced to make his

appearance in public, the very shop-boys would whisper admiringly

alter him, " I say. Jack, there goes a poet
!"

Behold, then, our sensitive minsti-el, the pride of his neighbour-

hood, the " young Astyanax" of his family ! As such, it became
him to affect eccentricity. Accordingly, he grew " melancholy and
gentlemanlike," eschewed his cravat, and even advised his father to

addict himself to Scott and Byron. But the old gentleman winced
exceedingly at this proposal. KecoUections of a poetic apprentice he

once had, who had for some months carried on a very irregular flirtation

with the till, came thronging fast upon his mind, and spun-ed him at once

to a refusal. But what can resist the eternal solicitations of the shrewder

sex } By day his daughter, by night his wife, kept teazing him into

gradual compliance with their wishes. First he was prevailed on to dine

at five, instead of two o'clock ; secondly, to listen to his daughter's exe-

cution of " Oh ! 'tis love, 'tis love !" sung with a twist of the mouth
pecuhai'ly pi'ovocative of that passion ; and, lastly (the severest cut of

all), to give conversaziones to his son's literary acquaintances.

At these parties a strange and talented group never failed to present

themselves. All were men of genius, but exhibited, in their respective

persons, proofs of the amazing rancour that subsists between genius and
gentility. Among them was a lively Irishman, named O'Blarney,

a reporter for the daily press, with sandy hair, a nose that turned

up like a fish-hook, and a mouth which, from its extensive dimensions,

afforded the most copious facihties for grinning. This promising young
Papist, whose estates unfortunately lay in the most Protestant part of

Ireland, was the very gem of JMr. Spimkins' parties ; and, as he mixed
much in fashionable society, and could beat even a negro in dancing, his

presence never failed to create a lively sensation at Crutched-Friars.

Another of the old gentleman's guests was a rising versifier of twenty-

two, whose appearance would have been sentiment itself, had not a pair

of dingy whiskers, which grew back towards his ears, as if enamoured
of the latter's unusual length, given him a slight touch of the grotesque.

As it was, his fine, open, full-blown face, resembled a cherub on a country
tomb-stone. It would be injustice to acknowledged ability were I here

to omit the mention of another poet, whose genius taking an uxorious

tuini, exploded in admixing apostrophes to his wife. This bard displayed

infinite sweetness of versification—as the extracts from the different

reviews, inserted accidentally at the end of his volume—assured him.

There were no intemperate sallies, no startling originality, no audacious

imagery in his rhj'mes; all wa-; sweetly and agreeably uniform, like the

features on a barber's block. Such, with the addition of three historians

from St. jMary Axe, two political economists from Long Acre, a pastoral

writer from Wapping, and an essayist from Houndsditch, were the

literati whose dazzling abilities illumined the fortunate neighbourhood of

Crutched-Friars. Old Spimkins, meanwhile, to whom the whole scene

was a novelty tliat well nigh took away his breath, kept moving backwards

and forwards among his guests, oscillating in spirits betAveen a sigh and
a smile ; at one moment looking grave and dignified, like the Scotch

Highlander at a tobacconist's; at another, simpering sweetly and benignly,
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and pei'petrating, whenever he ventured on a remark, thestrangest possible

bhinders. The thi*ee French consuls he hivariably mistook for the three

per cent, consols
;
quoted Moore's Almanack in illustration of Moore's

Melodies ; inquired whether those two great poets, Hogg and Bacon,
were not of the same family ; and, when asked his opinion of Crabbe,
gave a decided preference to lobster.

This sort of work had continued for the best part of a year, during
which time the good-natured old grocer had been subjected to every
species of expense and annoyance ; when one morning, towards the close

of October, news arrived that a literary gentleman, for whom his son
had persuaded him tq become bail to a pretty considerable amount, had
presented him, in return, with what is termed leg-bail—a species of gra-

titude whereby the locomotive powers are exercised at the expensie

of principle. The same post brought a letter from Miss Spinks at

Newington, with the intelligence that Sophy—the sprightly Sophy
Spimkins—who had been on a visit there for some days, had just set out

with O'Blamey, on a hasty visit of inspection to the latter's estates at

Monaghan. This letter enclosed anotlier from the fair fugitive herself,

in which she implored her father's forgiveness for the " rash step" she

had taken ; but assured him that immediately on her arrival at the old

family castle, she should become ]\Irs. O'Blamey, and return home the

very instant that her husband had secured his election for the county.

The epistle concluded with affectionate remembrances to the family

circle, and a hope that, when things were a little in order, her eldest

sister would be prevailed on to accompany her back to J.Ionaghan.

This intelligence, notwithstanding his son's very sanguine anticipations

on the subject, annoyed poor Sir. S})imkins exceedingly ; while, as if to fill

up the measure of his tribulation, his former acquaintance at Crutched-
Priars, finding that, for months past, he had shewn evident symptoms of
a wish to cut them, began, in self-defence, to set up reports injurious to

his reputation. Rumours so circulated soon obtained belief. First one
customer dropped oft"—then a second—then a third—then a fourth, fifth,

and sixth—until at length the whole neighbourhood set it down, confi-

dently down in their minds, that the Spimkinses were a losing family.

Even the parish-clerk himself, a person of considerable local authority,

was heard to observe that they were getting too clever for business

—an opinion which, pronounced gravely and oracularly by a gentleman
in a double chin, produced an instantaneous effect.

But where aU this time were the Spinkses ? Where were they whose
patronage should have shielded, and whose kindness shovdd have che-
rished, the unfortimate but still interesting Spimkinses ? Alas ! they
had set out, only a few weeks before, for the Holy Land, with the

avowed intention of taking furnished lodgings for at least six months at

Jerusalem.

As if this of itself were not sufficiently vexatious, Miss Spimkins took
it into her head to espouse a gentleman for the very last thing a lady
usually thinks of looking for in a husband—his intellect. The origin of
her amour is curious. She had read in the Gentleman's Magazine the
" Confessions of a Wanderer," who had been shipwrecked on the Thames
at niglit-fall off" Chelsea Reach ; which Confessions were penned in so

poetic a spirit, and described so feelingly the horrors of the catastrophe,

the hoarse dash of the waves—the howling of theAvinds—and the subse-

quent encounter of the vessel against the fourth arch of Battersea Bridge,
that tlie susceptible Miss Spimkins was on thorns till she became

M.I\I. New Svrks.—MOh. VIII. No. 47. 3 X
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acquainted with the author. This, by her brother's intervention, was
Boon brought about ; an invitation to dinner confirmed the intimacy ; the

,
lady, like Dcsdcmoiia, loved the Wanderer " for the perils Jie had passed

;"

and he, like Othello, " loved her that she did pity them." It has been
well said, one marriage makes many : scarcely had his sister embraced
the nuptial state, when Thomas handed to the same altar a widow lady,

whom he had accidentally met at ftlargate, and had mistaken for a person
of quality, but who had since turned out to be the leading tragic actress of
Sadler's Wells, at a rising salary of eighteen shillings per week, exclusive

of benefits. It is but justice to add, that if this young lady brought her

husband no fortune, she brought him, what to a sensitive mind is infi-

nitely preferable, two fine boys, one of whom was breeched, the other

yet in petticoats.

Such accumulated incidents—calamities he ungratefully called them

—

occurring to old Spimkins at a period Avhen the mind, having lost the

first elasticity of youth, is not yet mellowed down into the philosophy of

age, but stands, restless and unsettled, between the two, in a sort of
crepuscular condition, heaped " sackcloth and ashes on his head." He
neglected his ledger, lie neglected his house, he neglected liimself, and,

worst of all, he neglected his customers. In fact, for months together,

he did nothing but sigh and swear. His family, even in this exigency,

could render him not the slightest assistance. His daughter, who still

lived with him, had, by a diligent cultivation of the intellect, long since

forgotten the houseliold duties of a wife ; her husband, as the old man
used often to remark, " was of no more use tlian a cargo of damaged
coffee ;" and even Thomas—the inspired Thomas himself—had dwindled
down into a mere mortal, and now dwelt in aerial seclusion up two pair

of stairs at Pentonville. Thus widowed in his age—for his wife, I

should observe, had three months since transferred herself from his to

Abraham's bosom—the disconsolate grocer abruptly sold his business,

pensioned off his daughter and her " AViinderer," and retired alone, on
a small annuity, to a back street in Islington—a memorable illustration

of the March of JMind and its very peculiar concomitants.

Here it was that I first became acquainted with him, and gleaned the

particulars of the history I have just ventured to sketch. Our intimacy

continued upwards of a year, during which period I will do my old

friend the justice to say, that I heard the anecdote of the poetic appren-

tice who had robbed him, at least a dozen times. Now and then, when
I ventured to express my astonishment that a tradesman of his good
sense, who held such proper notions on the score of poetry and punc-
tuality, should have so far forgotten himself as to have encouraged the

one, and abandoned t;ie other, to his own manifest ruin, the venerable

sage would answei', " True, Sir, but it was all my wife's doing. She
kept perpetually telling me that the Spinkses—who, one Avould have
thought must have been good judges, for they were capital customers,

and always paid their way—had pronounced my son to be a genius, and
that it was a shame to thwart his abilities ; so I was over-persuaded,

you see, to send him to college, when, had he but stuck to business, who
knows but he miglit have become a common-coimcilman ; or, perhaps,

even in time a sheriff! But there's no doing any thing with poets. I

remember an apprentice of mine, once But I see you're affected
!"

—and here the old man would pause, shake the ashes from his pipe, and
then revert to some less ungracious topic. It was on one of tliese occa-

sions, when, having concluded a longer story than usual, he had stopped

to take his customary allowance of breath, that on waking from a nap
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whicli his affecting anecdotes rarely failed to bring on, I found him
stretched in an apoplectic fit upon the floor. With some difficulty he
was brought to his senses ; but, a relapse occurring in a few days, it

became but too evident that, like the late John Wesley, he had had a
call—that, in short, his closing hour was come. I was with him in his

last exti-emity, and have every reason to be satisfied with the Christian
character of his exit. He swore most incredibly at all poets ; left

Thomas his blessing and six half-crowns ; his daughter a MS. Essay,
by the political economist of Houndsditch ; and then, with a convulsive
jerk of his left leg, which lamed the bed-post for life, set out on his

travels to eternity, with the story of the apprentice on his lips.

Of his three children, Thomas is the sole survivor. The "Wanderer's"
wife was taken off, about a fortnight since, by dyspepsia, the conse-
quence of inordinate indulgence in tripe and toast-and-water ; while her
£))rightly sister, Sophy, threw herself headlong into a mill-pond at

Holyhead (having previously tied down her petticoats at the ankles),

on being informed by O'Blarney, in one of those confidential moments
which bi-andy-and-water seldom fails to ehcit, that he was already
the devoted husband of three wives and a proportionate abundance of
pledges, and had quitted London not so much v»ith a view to visit any
Irish estates—which, as a matter of course, existed only in liis fancy

—

as to obviate the personal inconveniences likely to arise from the circum-
stance of his having, in a moment of forgetfulness, ajjpropriated to his

own use the purse and pocket-book of one of his most intimate and valued
acquaintances. The poor girl's body was fished up, a few days afterwards,
by a Welsh clergyman, who was trolling in spectacles for pike ; and a
coroner's inquest having been summoned, the evidence of O'Blarney
was taken, from wliich it clearly appeared that the deceased was at tiines

insane, and, only two hours before her death, had made three attempts to

swallow a salt-cellar. The young Irishman deposed to these and other
facts with so much feeling, earnestness, and simplicity, that the coroner
complimented him highly on his humanity ; and an account of the
inquest Jiaving been furnished by himself for the North JFalcs Chronicle,

it soon afterwards made the round of the London newspapers, under the
title of " Distressing Suicide."

Of poor Thomas, my account, I grieve to say, must be equally dis-

heartening. An ei)ic poem, on which he had been some months engaged,
having not only failed, but even contributed to introduce its publisher to

ready-furnished lodgings in the Fleet, he is now driven to the necessity

of jobbing for minor periodicals, thereby adding one more to the already
swollen catalogue of tliose who, mistaking the ignis fatuiis of vanity for

the sober radiance of intellect, start off prematurely on the voyage of
life, without pilot to steer, compass to direct, or b^last to steady their

course.

When I called on the young man, a few mornings since, I was
much struck with his more than usually picturesque condition. Being
always fond of air, he had hired aback attic, overlooking two charm-
ing gardens filled with clothes'-lincs, and commanding a distant view of
some brick-fields, a pig, and an Irish hodman from Carrickfergus.
His wife was seated at the fire, watching a leg of mutton as it pirouetted
before the grate, at tlie end of a bit of wliipcord : Fernando, her
eldest boy, was riding witli manifest ecstasy on the back of an
old chair : and lier two other darling babes, Alphonso and Kleonora,
were fast asleep, on a turn-iq> bedstead, in an adjoining room. Close by
Thomas, wlio w.xs busy writing reviews at a deal table with three legs,

was an elderly coltou shirt, hanging to dry on a small wooden horse,
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quite a pony in its dimensions ; and at the further end of the room, near

the door, stood a pot of half-and-half, a pen'orth of pickled cabbage in a
tea-cup, a twopenny French roll, a black horn dinner knife, and a fork

with two prongs, both of which were broken. On observing these evident

symptoms of domestic conviviality, I abruptly hastened my departure ;

but, on my return home by way of Crutched-Friars, could not refrain

from stopping an instant in order to survey my old friend's establishment.

It was in the most deplorable condition possible. The voice of its till

was mute ; the very fixtures themselves were removed ; and advertise-

ments, three deep, specifying in lai-ge red characters the virtues of
Daffy's Elixir, were posted up on door, wall, and window-shutter.

Altogether, the scene was of the most affecting character, and forcibly

impressed on my mind the calamities attendant on what Shakspeare calls

" ill-judged ambition."

FAREWELL TO DUBLIN.

Fahewell to Dublin, threadbare city.

Where all are debtors—niore's the pity

;

Where, like bagged cats, or spiders bottled.

Each bankrupt s by his brother throttled.

Farewell to catchpoles, tailors, duns.
Those modern Vandals, Goths, and Huns,
Farewell to Dan's Association,

Cockpit of swaggering starvation.

Farewell to Bradley King's old glorious !

Farewell to city feasts, uproarious ;

Attorney, sheriff, turnkey, gaoler,

Dust, gas, and smoke, and Major Taylor.

Farewell to Nelson and his Pillar

(Beanstalk, and Jack-the-Giant-killer)

;

To sleepy levees, ill attended.

Nobody happy till they're ended

;

To creaking concerts, timeless squalls

;

To kick-shin parties, nicknamed balls ;

Dull drawing-rooms, and birtli-day nights.

State-carriages, and Lord Mayor's sights ;

—

To these, and ten times more, adieu

!

Dublin, I hope I've done with you.

And is it thus, with careless heart.

From all my early ties I part?
Sail, laughing, from my native shore.

Friends, kindred, home, to see no more ?

Is there no fond remembrance nigh

To chase the smile, and wake the sigh

—

No spot, amid the dark dull scene.

To weeping Memory ever green ?

Alas ! the heart will often hide

Its wounds beneath the folds of pride :

The sun will smile on ruined towers,

The frost will gem the leafless bowers ;

The rose will blossom o'ei the tomb.
And mock the faded with its bloom ;

And cold Despair will bring relief

To pangs that lie too deep for grief.

Away with care ! I'll woo the breeze

That speeds me o'er the willing seas.

Dimly recedes my once-loved home,
Faint and more faint gleam spire and dome

;

Mountain and grove, and stream and dell.

Melt like a dream ;—Farewell !—farewell

!

J. R. O.
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OUU COLONISTS, AND THEIE CALUMNIATORS.

It is because we feel intensely that, in these times, dangerous as they

have been to the liberties of the country—still more dangerous as they

are likely to be to its true interests—the most urgent necessity demands

the adoption of prompt and vigorous measures to stem the tide of frau-

dulent innovation which is setting in so strongly, we recur to the sub-

ject of the West India Colonies. A topic of greater importance to the

nation can hardly be agitated ; and as it is impossible that, in the next

session of parliament, whenever that may be held, tlie momentous ques-

tions connected with it can be any longer staved off, we earnestly apply

ourselves to contribute, as far as our influence may extend, that portion

of information which the public—by whom the question must, after all,

be decided—ought to possess before they come to their decision.

In order to do this effectually,we must,inthefirstplace,mark,as strongly

aswemay,thedifference between the persons who areputforward as the os-

tensible opposers of the nation's colonial interests, and those who, haying no

interests but such as spring from their own base and dishonest views of

gain, shelter themselves under the reputation and character of the former

class, and make them the stalking-horse by which they hope to approach

their victims securely, and to destroy them effectually. The first are, for

the most part, pious, amiable, and enthusiastic, who, even in their '' fail-

ings, lean to virtue's side." The others are those who would establish an

East India monopoly upon the ruins of the West India commerce, and

that tribe of Whigs, Radicals, and Infidels who are, and have ever been,

the well-known enemies to the constitution and welfare of the empire,

and to the decencies and comforts of well-regulated society. That two

classes of persons, so entirely unlike each other—so utterly opposed in inte-

rests and feelings, acting upon principles, and seeking to attain ends so

essentially different from each other—should be found to coalesce, passes

all the wonders that have ever been wondered at ; and yet it is not more

strange than true that they are now united, and that they labour with

combined forces to ruin and destroy the West India Colonies.

Another distinction, always to be kept in mind, is that which exists

between the cause in which the only honest part of this most unnatural

confederacy first embarked, and that in which they are now engaged.

IMuch as we deplore the extent to which the former antagonists of the

Colonies have carried their hostility, we are ready to admit that the

motives which first influenced them were pure and honourable. The anni-

hilation of the detestable traffic in slaves is at once their most honourable

triumph, and an irrefragable proof of the virtue and purity of their

motives ; but who is there so wilfully blind as not to see that the exist-

ence of slavery in the modified form, and under the influence of the

gradual, but not slow amelioration in the moral condition of our slave

population which is now in progress throughout the British Colonies,

has nothing whatever to do with that odious system, at the contemplation

of which the heart of man revolts > Will any one, who has considered

the suliject at all, who has read upon it at all, even though his reachng

should not have extended beyond the statements of the anti-colonists,

deny that the question whether such slavery as is at this moment recog-

nized ])y law should be abolished by law (for it ought to be in no other

way abolished, notwithstanding the charitable suggestions of some ot the

anti-colonists, who recommend bayonets and bloodshed), and the ques-
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tion as to the existence of the slave trade, are as widely distinct as any
two propositions that the wit of man can devise ? That the one is a mat-

ter which does not admit of dispute—that every feeling of humanity, to

say nothing of the feelings of people to whom freedom is dearer than

life and all that life can give, at once indignantly repudiates the very

notion of sanctioning the horrid trade in human blood—and that the

other subject involves a question of national policy, and is simply whether,

under the circumstances in which the trade, the capital, and the foreign

relations of this country, have become connected with the agi-iculture of

her Colonies, it is, in the first place, possible that that agriculture can be
conducted by any other method than such as now prevails there ? and,

if that be practicable, what are the means by which the change—when a

change shall have been determined on— shall be effected ? It has been
proved, beyond all contradiction, that the slaves in our Colonies live

under the protection of humane and efficient laws—that it is the interest

as well as the duty of the Colonists to preserve them in health and com-
fort—and that they practise that duty not only as Christians and
Englislimen ought to do, but in such a manner as some Englishmen
who call themselves Christians, and who are not Colonists, might well

blush at the contemplation of. The question then is clearly one of mere
policy; no one who means to be honest, and who is not a slave to his

prejudices—who can resist the influence of gross imposture and hypo-
crisy, even when they make their approach in the guise of truth and
piety, and who has a regard for his o\vn reputation—can deny that it is

such a question of policy that it has no connexion with, or relation to,

the odious subject of the slave trade. And yet, the anti-slavery partizans

either treat, or suffer them to be treated, as if they were the same ; they

press into the service of their present enterprize all the facts and argu-

ments which served the abolitionists of that traffic, and hire for the sup-

port of their cause weapons which were never yet wielded but for the

purpose of destroying the institutions that every good man ought to

guard with his life.

But that the consequences of the mischievous industry with which they

])ursue their designs, would, if they should succeed, produce any rather

than mirthful feelings, the present proceedings of the Anti-Slavery, or,

as they ought rather to be called, Anti-Colonist, partizans would be
extremely diverting. The adroitness with which they avail themselves

of every event they can make to bear upon their design of misleading

the public judgment, the unscrupulous welcome which they give to

every ragamuffin who offers to assist in the war they have begun upon
the Colonies, are most extraordinary. With the exception of that cele-

brated one for the recovery of the Holy Land, there has been no parallel

to the crusade that is carrying on for the desti-uction of the West India

interests. * In the one, as in the other, pious fanatics led tlie van, and a

• A very slight variation from the description which Fuller gives of the crusaders, would
make it applicable to the Anti-Colonists :

" We must in charitie allow, tliat many of them were truly zealous, and went with pious

intents. These were like to those of whom Bellarmine speaketh, who had no fault, prcEter

nimiani sanctitatem, too much sanctitie, which a learned man inteqireteth too much super-

stition. But besides these well meaning people, there went also a rabble-rout, rather for

company than conscience. Debtors took tliis voyage on tliem as an acquittance from their

debts, to the defrauding of their creditors. Servants counted tlie conditions of their ser-

vice cancelled by it, going away against their master's will. Thieves and murderers took

upon theiu the crosse to escape the gallows. Adulterers did penance in tlieir armour. A
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countless number of robbers and knaves made up the ranks. In each,
the avowed object of the undertaking influenced but a few of those who
were engaged in it ; those few were mistaken, and the rest were actuated
only by a desire to gratify their bad passions, or to accompHsh most
unworthy purposes.

Among all the adherents whom tlie Anti-Colonists have not scrupled
to adopt, the " learned Thebans" of the Westminster Review are the last

that one could have thought they would like to enroll in their lists. Per
fas aid nefas, seems, however, to be the motto upon their banners ; and as
there has appeared in the last number of that most sagacious, and decent,
and discreet publication, an article in which the writer exhausts all his
powers of abuse and invective upon the West India Colonies generally,
the Anti-Slavery Society, pure and pious as they are, have bought it from
the " conductors of that able work," and propose to publish it separately,
in a cheap form. Considering its real worth, it ought to be in a cheap
form, for there is certainly no coin current in these realms that would
not be a most extravagant price for it. A more impudent piece of
ribaldry the licentious press of this most licentious age never produced.
It is clearly written under the influence of "ale, or viler liquor;" the
author's drunkenness betrays itself in every line. The raving incoher-
ence of the nonsense with which it is filled, render it impracticable
even to attempt any distinct reply to it, and the natural repugnance
which all decent people must feel against engaging in a conflict with
such an antagonist, is another reason for not touching him. What can be
the result of a set-to with a chimney-sweeper ? You may beat him, and
be cheered by the by-standers; but only reflect for a moment how
miserably you would befoul yourself ! And yet, not for his sake, but
for that of his patrons, we must have a word with him.
The article which the Anti-Slavery Association mean to spread with

all the influence they possess^ is headed with the " trial and condemna-
tion of Estlier Hibner," who was hanged for murdering a poor child,

and the " despatch of Mr. Huskisson on the subject of the cruelties per-
petrated by the Mosses, in the Bahamas." This is a device worthy of its

inventor, l)ut surely not worthy of the Anti-Slavery Society, if they
possess, or woidd claim any character among honest people. There is

but one conclusion that they can seek to have di'awn from it, which is,

tliat the general treatment of slaves in the West Indies, by the owners of
estates there, is similar to that for which Esther Hibner was executed.
Quite as justj and quite as true would it be to say, because in all ranks of
the Church and State, individuals are to be found who disgrace the
station they fill, tliat all who are in the same station are equally dis-

graced ;—tliat because Lord Ferrers, and Fauntleroy, and Hunton were
hnnged, all tlie peers of Great Britain are addicted to the crimes of
murder, and that all the bankers and quakers are, to a man, swindlers
and forgers.

Another notable statement which the anti-colonists desire to have
circulated, is, that " If the West India Islands, with all their abomi-
nations, were to sink into the sea to-morrow, the British people instead

lamentable case (hat tlic devil's black-f^'iiards sliould lie God's soldiers ! And, wliicli wa.s

more, women (:is if tliey woidd make tlie tide of tlie Amazons truth) wentwitli weajions, in
men's clothes, a hcliavioiir at tlie best inniiodest ; and modestie hcinjj the case of cliastitio,

it is to l)e feared, that wliere the case is broken, the jewel is lost."

—

Tlie Hint, of Ihc Holy
WUT, I. 1. c. 12.
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of being losers would be gainers." Now what the Caliban of the West-
minster Review chooses to say goes^ we know, for just nothing; but

the anti-slavery body pledge themselves to the truth of this ; that is,

they have the effrontery to say, that the total loss of colonies which pay
the expences of their internal government, ci\n\ and military, with the

exception of a very small sum that is contributed by this country, and

which, besides, return annually to Great Britain, in imports and exports,

more than fifteen millions sterling, would be a gain to the people. The
arithmetical calculations of these good people are marvellous ! This is

a point which admits of no dispute ; assertion on the one hand or the

other would be equally idle ; the Parliamentarjr Returns prove the facts,

and upon those facts we are content to rely. We must, however,

whisper in the ear (not of the " drunken monster," who, liis task being

done, is probably trying to sleep off his debauch), but of the anti-

colonists, that there are other ways of losing colonies besides their

sinking in the sea. Dead men, it is true, tell no tales ; but there have

been instances of colonies, the loss of which was attended with a bitter

cost of blood, and of remorse which can never die.

It is of course, that such a writer as the one we are noAV speaking of,

would repeat the hackneyed assertion, that a monopoly is granted to the

West Indies, in the trade of sugar ; and that the advantages whicli are

given to the colonial trade, act practically as a tax upon the English

people for the support of slavery. This is nothing more or less than

an impudent falsehood ;—the advantages which the colonists enjoy,

they would not ask for, they would not even accept, but that the man-
ner in which this country has chosen to deal with them and their

property, has created a system, of which the di*awback upon exports is

necessarily a part, and they take, even in that shape, nothing from this

country but a part, a very small part, of that which they have before

communicated to it.

So far from the people of this country paying for the support of slavery,

the truth is that slavery pays for their support. We do not say, that if

it could be shown to be unjust, it ought, for that reason, to be conti-

nued,—but we do say that it began here, and not in the colonies,—that

it is by the laws, and under the sanction of this country, that such

slavery as exists has been established ; and that this country's revenue
is increased by it, to an extent not to be considered as wholly insignifi-

cant by any but the anti-colonists and their tools.

All this, however, wretched trash as it is, could excite no other

feeling than contempt ; but there is another part of the article which
places the real meaning of the writer in a much more distinct light, and
which shows the motives which actuate the Anti-Slavery Society, or at

least that part of the society who have the management, and who
venture to give the money, and pledge the names of their constituents

to a proposition which, if acted upon, (and God knows how soon, by
such means, it may be acted upon !) would deluge the colonies with

blood.
" It is as clear," quoth Caliban, " as the day, that their (the colonists')

system altogether, is one which every Englishman, in his own person,

knows it would be honour and glory to demolish by the bayonet.

Every Englishman knows that the right of resistance to personal slavery,

is as clear and distinct a right as that of resistance to the wild beasts of

the forest. If this is not law there is no law,—it is time for every man
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to take his miisquet, if he has one, and be a law unto himself. It is

not men meeting together, with certain forms, and calling themselves

the Honourable this, or the Worshipful that,—that can legalize what,

in its own nature, is contrary to the purposes for which human society is

formed." * * * ff jsjot a soldier or officer is sent to the

colonies, who does not know that the only way of reconciling his

service with the duty of an honest man, or the honour of a gentleman,

is by considering himself as the guardian of the great acts of justice

which must speedily take place."

Now this, it must be confessed, is speaking plainly ;
" this looks re-

bellion !" this, from the agent of the Anti-Slavery Society, whose senti-

ments that society adopts, and whose opinions they circulate at their

own expence—for, cheaply as they may affect to sell them, they know,
and we know, that unless the publication in which they are contained

be given away, it will not be read at all—is better than twenty thousand
of their own milk and water productions, in which " they palter with us

in a double sense" and assume the language and tone of charity and
good-will to men, while they thirst for the blood of their fellow

creatures and fellow countrymen. There can be no mistaking this. Les
Amis des Noirs never uttered the cravings of their sanguinary hearts

more plainly in the Revolutionary Assemblies of France, when they

gave the signal for the atrocities which took place in St. Domingo ; the

memory of which is yet so recent that many men now living retain it in

all its original horror, and the history of which will make the hearts of

men yet unborn quake while they read it ! The Caliban of the West-
minster goes even fvn-ther than the mere utterance of such opinions : he
recommends their diffusion in the West Indies, among the slaves them-
selves ; and who can doubt that by means of the influence of the Anti-
Colonists, his recommendation will be put into practice ? Then, if their

wishes be accomplished, must be acted over again the same scenes of
atrocity and terror. Again that most dreadful of all wars, a bellum ser-

vile, will desolate the lands where plenty, and, in spite of all that Caliban
and his abettors would urge, contentment now smile ; and all that has
been done towards the improvement, moral and physical, of the slave

population, all the effects of religious and other instruction, by which,
in the process of time, that population would be raised to the proper rank
of intellectual beings, would be undone and blasted ! We speak of no
imaginary evils. Unhappily for human nature, and to the disgrace of
the present age, St. Domingo—or Hayti, as, in the vain hope of oblite-

rating the appalling recollections that are for ever associated with it, it has
since been called—furnishes a practical instance of the only effects that

can be produced by such measures as the Anti-Slavery Society, repu-
diating the exertions of the religious missionaries whom they first

employed, now recommend, under the advice and with the co-operation

of the Westminster Review !

To go through the detail of the atrocities, which under the same pre-

text were committed in St. Domingo, would be impossible on this occa-

sion ; but we extract a short statement of some of the most noted, from
a recent publication by one of the best informed and most able writers

on the questions connected with the Colonies.
" A few of tlic horrors committed in St. Domingo may be here

noticed as a warning to those who have colonies peopled by African
slaves.

U. M. New .SV»vei-.—Vol. VIII. No. 47. 3 Y
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" The wife and three daughters of INI. Faville, while imploring mercy
for him, saw the husband and father cut to pieces before their eyes by
the savages. Carried away captives, they were reserved for a more
horrid fjite.

" On the estate of ]M. Gallifet the negroes had been treated kindly to

a proverb. When the revolt began, ]\I. Odeluc, the attorney, thinking

they would remain faithful, went out to the plantation with a friend and
some soldiers. He found them in open rebellion, and their standard was
the hodif of a white infant, which theij had recently impaled on a stake.

Himself, his friend, and most of the soldiers, were murdered without

mercy, a few only of the patrole escaping to tell the dreadful tale.

" jil. Blen, an officer of police, was nailed alive to one of the gates of

his plantation, and his limbs, one by one, chopped off with an axe.
" A poor man, named Robert, a carpenter, was dragged from his

hiding place, and that he might die in the way of his occupation, the

savages deliberately sawed him asunder.
" IM. Cardinneau, a planter of Grande-Riviere, offered two of his own

mulatto children money to remain faithful. They took the money, and
then stabbed their parent to the heart.

" In the parish of Limbe, at a place called Great Ravine, a venerable

planter, who had two beavitiful daughters, while he was tied down, saw
his eldest ravished before his eyes by one barbarian, and his youngest

delivered over to another to be subjected to the same fate.

" Near Jeremie a body of mulattoes secured M. Sejourne and his wife

in their own house. The monsters murdered the husband before the

eyes of his wife. She was far advanced in pregnancy. They ripped

her up alive, and threw the infant to the hogs. They then (how shall I

relate it ?) sewed up the head of the murdered husband in ! !

!

" At another place, a favourite negro murdered his master. Stretched

on the dead body of his master, the villain's mistress was afterwards sub-

jected to the assassin's lust.

" All the white and mulatto children whose fathers had not joined the

revolt were murdered, without exception, before the eyes, or clinging to

the bosoms of their mothers. Young women of all ranks were first

violated by a troop of barbarians, and frequently afterwards put to death.

Some of them were reserved for the further gratification of the savages ;

and others had their eyes scooped out with a knife."

And these are " the great acts of justice that must speedily take place"

—such are the scenes which the Anti-Slavery Society wish to have re-

newed. These are the tender mercies of a body who pretend to be ac-

tuated by the principles of Religion ; whose charity towards the negroes

is so abundant, that they would fain indulge them with the diversions of

murder, and violation, and torture, at the expense of the Christian com-

munity, their own compatriots, who, under the sanction and in full

reliance upon the truth and consistency of the British nation and its

government, have established themselves in those distant regions.

Faugh ! the pretence is too gross • and for once, at least, we thank the

Anti-Slavery Society for having thrown off the mask and shewn the

hideous purpose they contemplate in all the nakedness of its atrocity.

Tiie writer of Westminster, who, although he has the ingenuity to lay

a trap for the Anti-Slavery Society, into which their purblind worships

have fallen, has his own views, which are wholly distinct from those held

by that venerable and most humane body, brings in, as if by accident.
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the subject of East India sugar ; for which purpose alone his article was
written. He denies that there is any thing like slavery in the East
Indies. We do not propose to enter into this matter very deeply. The
publications of JMr. Saintsbury, in which there is more true and rational

piety and charity, as well as incomparably more of indisputable fact and
of sound argument, than in all that has ever emanated from the press of

the anti-colonists, have abundantl)^ proved the falsehood of this assertion

;

and, if further proof were needed, it may be found by any body who
will take the trouble to look for it in the voluminous mass of Parliamen-

tary Papers published on the subject of slavery in the East Indies. We
say, without the fear of contradiction, that ih agricultural labour of a
great part of the East Indies is performed by slaves ! But, in the name
of common sense, is it necessary for the cause Ave maintain to prove this ?

Is it not a matter of notoriety, that the whole system of the East India

Company is one of slavery, and monopoly, and coercion, of the very

worst kind ? Are they not themselves, by turns, despots and slaves of

the most odious and contemptible description } Are they not obliged to

divert the attention of the slaves, whom they call " the Company's ser-

vants," to the acquisition, no matter how, of immense fortunes for

themselves, in order that their own ill-gotten and precarious influence

may be preserved ? Is not public opinion stifled in India by means the

most unjust ? and is there any thing like a free man among the persons

employed by the tea-dealers of Leadenhall-street .'' Are tliey not, at

this moment, engaged in an atteinpt to Avard off the approaching inquiry

into their affairs, by picking a quarrel about their pay and allowances

with the soldiery they employ, in the hope that the British government
may think it not worth while to encounter the difficulties which attend

their management of the distant provinces under their care ? And is it in

favour of such a body as this that the West India colonists are to be de-

cried—and by such hands ? Is it for the sole purpose of enabling this

august company to sell, at a ridiculous and unreasonable profit, the sugar

they produce by means of their slaves, that the West India colonists are

to be reduced to beggary and ruin .''

But the concluding passage—and we are glad to have arrived at it

—

of the Westminster article is curious. Caliban recommends the Anti-

Slavery Society to make a figure of a negro woman in cheap clay, and
to Avrite under it, " We still pay a poll-tax to support the flogging of

women in Jamaica," in the hope that it may be placed by the side of

Paul Pry on the chimney pieces of half the working men in England.

We think the society cannot do better, since they circulate " the article,"

than to follow the advice it gives. It is advice worthy of the source

from which it comes ; but it shows at the same time the utter lack of wit,

the poverty of invention of the rogues who offer it. No one can have
forgotten the similar device which was practised by a gifted radical, who
was one of the most renowned of the sages of the Westminster Review
—he may be the very Caliban whom we are discussing—and it is

by no means unlikely. He had conceived a most indescribable

remedy, as he called it, for the too rapid increase of population, and
used to amuse his leisure by dropping papers, in which the method of

practising his invention was explained, down the areas and into the

houses about the metropolis. He went further, and sent some of thera

into the manufacturing districts for distribution, wlien a woman into

whose hands they fell (this was at Manchester, and he was at London,
3 Y 2
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so she could not spit in his face) sent them to the secretary of state, and
indignantly appealed to him, whether, in a country like this, so flagi'ant

an offence against common decency ought not to be punished by the

law of the land ? That it might be, and that it ought to have been
punished, there can be no doubt ; but perhaps it w^as a more discreet

course to leave the lurking knave in the obscurity to which he was
born, and from which the grossest of his follies has not been able to

remove him. But such are the people—such are the counsels that the

Anti-Slavery Society patronises, and well are they worthy of each other.

It is not necessary to speculate upon the effect which such " cheap
clay" might produce among the Avorking classes of England ; but we
have no doubt that this Westminster proposition would produce as

much disgust and indignation among the negro-women of Jamaica, as

its former one did among the women of England.
We have, however, done with the Caliban and his promoters, and we

return to the question upon which the existence of the Colonies depends,

namely, whether England will extend to them that just protection

against their numerous enemies, of which they stand in great need, and to

which their present importance and their past services entitle tliem. There
are two points, and two only, on which this question has to be considered

:

the first is the political importance of these colonies to the empire ; the

second, the moral obligation, if there be any such, of putting an end to

the system by which the Colonies have been established. The first

includes the value of the Colonies to Great Britain in peace and in war
—the great wealth of which they have been the sources, and of which,
in spite of free trade, and short-sighted new-fangled schemes, and
every other kind of mismanagement, they will continue to be the sources

—and the power with whicii they have armed this country to repel her

distant enemies, and to strike rapid and effectual blows against those who
would have assailed her peace and prosperity. The second is a question of
no less moment than delicacy ; for, whatever be the advantages which
shall be proved to have been derived by this country from her Colonies,

we shall not be found amongst those who would deny that they must
unhesitatingly be sacrificed, if the retention of them be found incom-
j)atible with the principles of moral justice, or inconsistent with that

Christian religion which has been said, not less truly than emphatically,

to be part and parcel of the constitution of this country.

To estimate the political importance of her colonies to this country,

let us look to the experience of the past half century—to go further

back, would strengthen the position for which we contend—and see

what is the picture the events of those years present—what is the

demonsti'ative proof they afford. The shipping interests of the country

have been improved tC' a degree as much beyond all former precedent in

this country, as it surpasses that of every other. The Britisli navy has

not only been kept up, in a force which bids defiance to all rivalry,

but a constant supply has been at all times furnished by the crews
employed in the colonial trade, than whom, abler or braver seamen
never sailed. The manufactures of Great Britain, have been carried to

markets, which, but for the facilities the colonial trade afforded, they
never could have reached ; have been sold under circumstances in the

highest degree advantageous, and in return a great influx of wealth has

fouiid its way into this country, which with all its distresses, and in spite

of mismanagement—in spite even of the free-trade vag-aries of modern
politicians—makes it the most opulent country imder the sun. And
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these things have happened, too, during a period when all the powers

of Europe were banded against her,—when she was assailed by formid-

able competition, as well as by bitter and unceasing enmity ; and have

been achieved in mockery of the Slilan and Berlin decrees, by which
that " fool of fortune," whose rapid successes seemed to act like the

spell of an enchanter, over all the other countries of the world, and the

sheer audacity and impudence of whose boasts not unfrequently helped

their fulfilment, threatened to chain up her commerce, and to drive her

merchant ships from the seas, " for lack of argument." Besides this,

the field which the colonies have furnished to the employment of that

redundant capital, which, unemployed, would become a worse evil

than poverty, the opportunities they have afforded of spreading English

feehngs and habits, with the English language and laws, to the utter-

most parts of the earth, have made immense additions to the national

wealth, honour, and importance. Another point, which will not be
lost sight of by men of sane and honest judgments, in considering the

political advantages of the colonies, arises from the circumstance of all

dealings Avith our own colonies, being in their nature capable of infinite

ramifications and sub-divisions, all of which increase the riches of the

mother counti'y, while the ultimate result is that the fortunes acquired

there, large or small, must come back to be spent here. These are no
speculations, these are not hardy assertions, made to support a parti-

cular theory, or an individual interest; they are^'«c/.y, the proof of which
lies within every man's knowledge or his reach, and which have been,

over and over again, proved beyond all doubt or question.

Such, then, being the political importance of the Colonies to this

country, is it not advisable to pause before we are asked to relinquish

them ? Does it not become statesmen to ascertain, before they cast from
the country it is their lot to govern, such advantages as these, whether
they can be, and the means by which they can be, replaced ? If there

be statesmen who are wilfully blind, or who are weak enough to be
imposed upon by theorists and knaves, does it not become the people of

this country to consider well what may be the consequences of the mea-
sures which have been threatened, and which the voices of too many
thoughtless persons have helped to sanction ? Will the manufactures of

Birmingham, IManchester, and Norwich—the ship-owners of London,
Liverpool, and Bristol—the capitalists whose wealth has been invested

upon the repeatedly pledged faith of this country, and in the belief that

if a sacrifice of the national honour were contemplated, a sense of com-
mon interest would be sufficient to prevent it—will they engage in a

scheme as iniquitous as it is rash, and of which the certain consequence

must be their own impoverishment and ruin ? Will they believe that

the loss of the West India Colonies would be a gain to the British

people ?

Then for the other ground upon which the anti-colonists justify their

opposition—namely, that the existence of slavery is so odious and repre-

hensil)le that at whatever cost and loss to the shipping and commercial
and monied interests of the country, it ought to be at once abolished. If

thoy could make out this position, we might admit that the consequence

they seek to establish ought to follow ; but that, like the other ground
of their clamorous enmity, will be found to fail, when it is fairly and
fully investigated. In the first place, it is a fact whicli must never

be lost sight of in the discussion of this (juestion, that negro slavery,

as it exists in the West Indies, whatever be the evils attendant upon it.
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has been established there by the authority of the British government

;

and, besides, that although slavery is in this country repugnant to the

principles of the British constitution^ and could under no circumstances

be either justified or endured, it is in its pi-actical effects very different

in those places to which allusion is made. It has been demonstrated
that the fertile but burning soil ofthe West India islands, can only be culti-

vated by the labour of such persons as are there employed in its tillage ;

that the negroes, from the peculiar laws of their physical constitutions,

from their activity and strength, their power not only of enduring the

heat which would extract the very vitals of an European, but from their

capacity of accommodating themselves to the various changes of climate,

are the only race of human species who are able to undergo the toil in-

disputably attendant upon the cultivation of cotton and sugar and coffee.

The situation they fill is that of agricultural labourers. They are by
law enabled to acquire property, and are protected in the enjoyment
of it; they are as much under the care and superintendance of the
lawfe as are the people of this country, always making such allowance
as is necessary for the difference between the country in which
they are born and this. They are required, in return for advan-
tages and immunities which agricultural labourers in this country
do not possess, to submit to regulations that could not be
here enforced. Whether this is a state of things which oucht or

ought not to be changed, is a point that need not now be mooted. It is

enough to know that if changed, it must be changed gradually ;—it

ought to satisfy the advocates of a change, that the process of ameliora-

tion has been begun, and has been carried on as rapidly as is consistent

with the welfare of the slaves and the existence of the empire. As to

any peculiar hardships which are said to rest upon the slaves of the
English Colonies, a grosser misrepresentation never was practised ; they
are confessedly in a better position for all purposes than the slave

agricultural labourers of the East Indies, or than the peasantry of
Russia or Poland ; nay, it has been said l)y a recent traveller, who will

not be accused of any partiality in favour of the Colonies, that their

condition is better than that of the working classes of Great Britain.

Mr. Robert Owen, in a recent letter to a correspondent in England
on the subject of Negro Slavery, has the following passage :

—" I was
anxious to see the state of slavery in Jamaica, which I had an opportu-
nity of witnessing two days afterwards at Kingston ; and, after con-
versing with several of the domestic slaves, and seeing the proceedings
of a large number in the market-place for two hours, and meeting great
numbers coming from the mountains, and other parts of the country,
as I was going to the admiral's and bishop's residences, some distance in

the interior, I have no hesitation in stating most distinctly, that their

condition, with the exception of the term slavei-i/, is, in most respects,

better than that of our working classes, and that a very large portion of
cur operatives and labourers would most willingly exchange situations

with them."

In order to satisfy one's mind that such slavery as that of our colonies

is not inconsistent with the spirit or opposed to the doctrines of Christi-

anity, it is not necessary to prove that those doctrines in any respect

proscribe the existence of slavery : it is enough to know that it is not
positively forbidden ; and to know, also, that it existed when the sublime
principles of that faith were first published on earth. In so far as slavery

or oppression of any kind militates against those principles, it is detest-
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able, and ought to be abolished ; but it is an act of the gi'ossest impiety
to resort to the holy name of that religion to justify such statements as

are put up by the anti-colonists. Mr. Canning was once taunted with a
similar reproach, and made a reply, which must be satisfactory to every
candid mind ; in the course of which he pointed out that remarkable
characteristic of submission and obedience, that contentedness to effect,

by its silent and untiring influence, the object of its institution, which
has distinguished the Christian religion from the moment of its revelation.
" The course of the Christian religion," he said, " has always been to

adapt itself to the circumstances of the place and time in which it was
seeking to make a progress ; to accommodate itself to all stations of life,

to all varieties of ailing or suffering ; restraining the high ; exalting the

lowly, by precepts applicable to all diversities of situation ; and alike

contributing to the happiness of man, and providing for his welfare,

whether connected with his highest destinies, or descending with him to

his lowest degradation—whether mounting the throne of the Caesars, or

comforting the captive in his cell
!"

If the practices of the colonists are opposed to the doctrines of

Christianity, let them fall ! If they do not administer, with hu-
manity and kindness to the wants of their slaves, let them be visited

as they will deserve to be, by the execration of all mankind ! But
if they are found—as it has been proved, to even tedious repetition,

that they have been—aiding the progress of religious and other instruction

among their slaves, and doing their utmost and best to give effect to

those measure for ameliorating the condition of the slave population
which have been suggested by this country's government ; and if their

only crimes are those of having first trusted the faith of that govern-
ment, and next declining to adopt the speculative notions of men who
are either their open or covert foes, and which could only end in the

destruction of their property, the loss of the Colonies, and the total

degradation of the negroes, in whose favour the pretence is made ;
—if

this be the real statement of the case (and upon this we are content it

should stand or fall), is the treatment to which they are exposed, that

which they have deserved, or which it is compatible with the honour of
the British people to bestow on them ? Do there exist reasons or the
shadows of reasons for calling them irreligious and inhuman ? Do
there exist reasons why this country should relinquish the advantages
she derives from her Colonies ? And in what part of that Christianity,

of which they make profession, do the members of the Anti-Slavery
Society find an authority for giving over the fields of our Colonies to

such devastation as has raged in St. Domingo ; and the bodies of our
countrymen, and their wives and daughters, to the butcheries, and even
worse horrors which were there committed under an excitement pre-

cisely similar to that which they and their satellites are now trying to

raise .'' Christianity must change its nature and its divine precepts
before it can either need or accept the aid of such a publication as the

We.<ilmin.iLer Review ; and the very names of justice, humanity, and
compassion, are grossly prostituted when they are associated with

the sanguinary cry of the fanatic whom the Anti-Slavery Society

have taken into their pay, and whose war-whoop they re-echo.

Let the people whom they have deceived learn from the publication

they adopt as their own what are their notions of Christianity, and
what mercy they, who affect to be full of pity for the negtoes, would
shew to their own countrymen !
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KIXG ROTHSCHILD!

Since Sultan Mnbmoud is clean gone to the dogs,

" Our peoples" are leaving the island of fogs ;

Old England's no place for the pensh of a Jew

—

So Rag-Fair, Moorfields, and Whitechapel, adieu !

They are bound for the land where King Rothschild is gone ;

So, Rabbis, " Huzza for the new Solomon !"

Old Hirschel shall give up the sale of old breeches.

And hunt in his targum the secret of riches ;

Ben Cohen be punster supreme to the King

;

Shadrac, pawnbroker ; Levi, bear watch-chain and ring

;

Belasco be champion, an out-and-out one
;

And Nathan Jew's-harp to the new Solomon

!

They shall tramp it on shore, and shall sail it in ship ;

They shall march without sixpence, and travel with scrip.-^

Ye trusting Egyptians, take care of your locks.

For to them 'tis no shame to be seen in the Stocks :

Your souls they'll Consol-e, until stript to the bone.

You'll have cause to remember their new Solomon.

Grim Goldsmid shall blow the ram's-horn in his front ;

Lousada shall paddle his Majesty's punt

;

Hyman Hurwitz and Bowring be chief dragomani.

Old Mark Montefiore be pre-eminent zany ;

Ben Gompertz be ass-master next to the throne

;

And Isaacs first scribe to the new Solomon.

Greek-jobbing Ricardo shall carry the purse.

When the Palestine loan is in want of a nurse ;

D'Israeli the Younger, by royal decree.

Is appointed his majesty's maker of tea ;

The Elder, grand gleaner of stuff dead and gone.

Like his own, premier fudge to the new Solomon.

Then all " our true brethrens" shall plaiidy be seen.

No longer compelled to shave, shirt, and live clean ;

Rabbi Brownlow will shine as old Judas again ;

Rabbi Dawson Iscariot, shall come from his den ;

Rabbi Peel, for the pharisee publicly known.
Shall be turnspit in chief to the new Solomon.

Rabbi Rowan shall command his blue-devil police ;

Rabbi Knox teach the Levites the firstlings to fleece

;

Rabbi Lethbridge, first mummer, shall throw Somersets/

Rabbi Hertford be chartered prime maker of bets

;

Rabbi Law with his beard wipe the steps of the throne,

And kiss toe or tail of the new Solomon.

Rabbi Scarlett will act the Diaholus still

—

None fittei on earth that high office to fill
;

Rabbi Copley, of husbands the fondest that lives.

Is appointed to manage his majesty's wives ;

Rabbi Herries will carry the staff of chief dun.

And turn cent, per cent, for the new Solomon.

Rabbi Goulburn, that doth for the pension-list pant

Like the hart for the waters, shall furnish the caut

—

Chief minstrel ofjobs, he shall turn up his eyes.

Sob, snuffle, and sigh, till he grasps at the prize ;

Then, like Herries, grow rich—till the new Spec, is blown.

And the beggar he was romes back King Solomon !
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PKOSE BY A VKRSIFIER, AND VERSE BY A PROSER ; A GENTLE-
MAN WHOSE TIME HANGS HEAVY ON HIS HANDS : NO. II. A
RAMBLE IN LONDON.

-I DO not mean in the Parks, or in Bond Street, or in Bond
Street's rival—Regent Street ; or to the Cosmorama, or the Diorama, or

any other of the thousand-and-one oramas which on every side invite the

busy idler ; or to the Tower, or to St. Paul's, or even to Westminster
Abbey, with its thrilling recollections, about which so much bad prose

and worse verse has been written :—no, I mean in the City of London

—

in Aldermanbury, and Crutched Friars, and Walbrook, and the ]\Iinories,

and Great and Little Eastcheap—(alas for the Boar's Head—the palace

of wit and revelry ! where Jack FalstafF reigns for ever : the tavern is no
more, but the sign still gi-ins at you in stone) ;—in strange places with
fantastic names, where nothing is paid for admittance, but where, for all

that, the most wonderful or all arts and mysteries is pi'actised before your
eyes—the art of making money by wholesale ; and, after all, money is

power—at least in London, let philosophers say what they please about
knowledge.

I warn you, if you are a man of fashion, or of pleasure— if you are

an antiquarian, or political economist—to spare yourself unnecessary
trouble, and let me take my ramble alone ; but if you can find amuse-
ment in the quaint speculations which arise in a man's mind, whether he
will or no, as he wanders through the busiest, and most motley, and
most incongruous crowd in the world, he himself having nothing on
earth to do at the time, except to float unresistingly with the living

stream, and wonder, after a desultory fashion, at the ever-changing
scene (taking especial heed of the broad-wheeled waggons—for, I can
assure you, they ai-e no respecters of philosophers); if so, I have no
objection to giving you my arm for an hour or two, while we wander
through " the great Wen," or " the miglity Babel," or whatever else

you think fit to call what, in law, topography, and common parlance, is

termed the City of London.
I cannot tell whether the thought has ever occurred to you or not

;

but, for my own part, I can never, when in " the City," get rid of the

idea that I am in a huge prison, doomed never to escape from the laby-
rinthine mazes of brick, rising around and hemming me in on every side,

moulded into all gi'otesque varieties of form—widened into streets

—

twisted in capricious corkscrew evolutions— squeezed into aUeys that

seem designed for a race of profiles, rather than a generation of beef-

eating shopkeepers, but never ending—never expanding into open recti-

linear vistas, with the country—the dear country in the distance. I have
penetrated into the wilderness of the city, I know not how far ; but I

have never, even in my longest and most adventurous journey, perceived
the slightest vestige of by-gone pastoralism, the most insignificant relic

of nature's sway : I have seen some ignorant, presumptuous books, which
affect to fix the era of the foundation of London; but they are all fables.

Such as it is, I r.m perfectly satisfied it has been from the beginning of
time : its perennial alleys and everlasting mazes are coeval with the
foundation of the world.

Do not imagine, from any thing I have said, that there are no trees in

the City ; on the contrary, you will find them in every nook—aye,
M. M. Nov Series.—Vol.. VIIL No. 47. 3 Z
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full-grown trees, with real leaves : I ascertained that fact beyond a
doubt, for I plucked some of them ; but they are no more like country
leaves than their rivals at Sadler's Wells or the Cobourg. They have
a plethoric, over-fed look about them ; they are redolent of the rank
city ; their dark, unhealthy green is as like the verdure of the grove
as the purple of an alderman's cheek is to the rosy bloom of Cicely,

when she sees " Tummas" peeping through the honeysuckle-shaded
lattice. But they are real, live trees. How they got into the city, poor
things ! I knoAv not : at all events, there they are, fairly caught, planted,

and built about ; and they will never get out, that is certain. Do not
fancy them drooping with heat, and covered with dust,—no such thing

;

the sun never shines in the city, and I am credibly informed that it rains

therefor nine months out of the twelve; so that there is no indigenous

dust. I once saw something which I mistook for it ; but it was partly

imported by carriers, who came from some distant region of sun and
wind—partly the sweeping of warehouses.

Every thing in the City is reduced to an unalterable system—a matter

of business, travelling in a regular routine. I do not mean buying and
selling, manufacturing, settling accounts, and such like ; no,—eating,

drinking, sleeping, marrj'ing, dying, and getting buried. For instance,

if you, a stranger, should think fit, out of caprice, to select your own
day for slipping out of the world—thinking thereby, perhaps, to disturb

the settled course of City business, by having a funeral day of your own
—you will find, to your cost, that you might as well have waited quietly

for the regular dying-day ; you do not get to your grave one whit the
sooner,—no, no, you must lie still until your neighbours are ready—until

the appointed day arrives in the unchangeable cycle of the civic system ;

and then you will be buried with the other defunct people of the Ward.
For the accommodation of the denizens of this realm of rule, there are

eating-houses distributed at proper distances ; as soon as you enter one
of these, it is taken for granted that you dome prepared to submit to

the established forms of the place ; for, as for asking for this, or that, or

attempting to order the people about, as if you were in a tavern, you
would assuredly be taken for a madman if you offered to do anything of
the kind. Under this pre-supposition a waiter walks up to you, and as
soon as he has reached the regulation distance, which b)' the way varies

somewhat—in some establishments it is three feet seven inches, in others

three feet four and a half, while I have found places in which it was not
more than three feet, but these were probably for the deaf; having,
however, reached the prescribed spot, he immediately commences
repeating the following form of carte—roast beef; roast mutton; roast

veal, and ham ; boil ad beef; boiled mutton ; boiled veal ; pausing the

time of a semi-colon after each item, that you may naake your selection.

In case you suffer him to conclude without interruption, as soon as he
has pronounced the words " boiled veal," away he walks, without the

slightest alteration of face, or manner, like a herald who has finished

reciting a proclamation ; and when you recall him, he again advances
to the appointed spot, and commences his enumeration, proceeding as

before, until you stop him by making a choice. When you have chosen
your meat, the power of speech is restored to him, and with the same
praeconism of manner as before, he announces—cauliflowers ;

peas ;

cabbage ; teters, as potatos are abbreviated in the dialect of Cockaigne

;

and having taken your will as to vegetables, disappears, first having
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helped you to bread, taking it for granted that no person In the garb of

a Christian would make his dinner without it, and therefore not wasting
words on the matter. In a few minutes he returns, bearing as many
plates as you have ordered viands, each covered, and containing a
measured quantity, calculated with such mathematical accuracy and
precision, that in an hundred plates there shall not be the difference of

a scruple—had Shy lock taken a lesson in cutting from one of these

gentry, it would have gone hard with poor Antonio—nothing but
Portia's ingenious caveat against shedding his blood, while cutting his

flesh, could have saved him—a London eating-house-keeper would have
taken off the exact pound, neither a grain more, or less, at a single

slice, with his eyes shut. Having despatched your dinner, drinking
malt ifyour depraved taste so inclines you, for wine is out of the question

there, Sir Oracle again appears, to propound to you cheese, and pastry,

of various kinds, Avhich having discussed, or rejected, you demand yoiu-

bill ; but as everything is transacted here, viva voce, in the same pithy

style in which he prophesied your dinner, does the all-sufficient waiter

predicate the cost, which, though he generously served you with twice
as much as you could by any possibility eat, amounts to about one shil-

ling, or if you are a man of expensive habits, and fond of a variety of
dishes, your epicurism costs you three pence more.
No doubt you wish to taste the potations of the men of the city ?

—

Go, then, to " The Shades," at London Bridge, and there, with Father
Thames, that water- drinking god, full in your view, luxuriate over
your half pint of good port or sherry, drawn from the wood, after the
old-world fashion ; and when you return to the distant v/est, from your
oriental journey, you may boast at Long's, or Stevens', that you dined,

and drank wine, in the El Dorado of Cockaigne, for half-a-crown.

Londoners are never young, that is to say, morally or mentally young
—to be sure they vary in size and appearance, according to the number
of years which have rolled over their heads, but they have no infancy,

or boyhood, properly speaking. They form a permanent exception to

Locke's assertion, that there are no innate ideas ; they are all born with
an instinctive knowledge of compound fractions, and tare and trett, and
can balance accounts from the moment they are born : this is proved by
the extreme regularity with which they calculate the increase of food,

and proportion it to the increase of size, and strength, invariably
requiring at the hands of their attendants, from day to day, the exact
addition necessary, together with a suitable allowance for waste. IMany
accurate observers of city phenomena, incline, from a close consideration

of the foregoing circumstances, to believe in the transmigration of souls,

and maintain that a London alderman never dies, but that when his

frame is worn out by a long and close application to business, including,
of course, a regular attendance at corporation festivals, where, in obe-
dience to the canons of the city, it is incumbent on him to consume a
certain quantity of turtle and venison, duly and sufficiently moistened
with wine ; when his frtime, I say, like an over-wrought mill, yields to

the force of attrition, and can no longer overcome the vis inertia' of food,

they affirm that his soul, like that of the Grand Lama, seeks a new
habitation ; and as the priests of that pontiff are enabled to discover their

future sovereign by certain infallible tokens, so, it is believed, are the
skilful in such matters, able to detect the aldermanic spirit, while lurking
in its infantile disguise, chiefly, it is said, by a certain orbicular protu-

3 Z 2
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berance of the abdomen, and a lambent smile which overspreads the

countenace, when the name of the ward to which it last belonged is

uttered in its hearing.

After all, there is no use in denying that there is something astonish-

ing and stupendous, in the energy and perseverance with which the " Auri

sacra fames," inspires these same cocknies, and the gigantic, Briareiis-like

spirit of exertion and industry, with which they urge their multifarious

pursuits. From every quarter and point of the globe, habitable and unin-

habitable, from every element and combination ofnature, they have evoked,

by the talismanic touch of Avealth, whatever can gratify the craving neces-

sities, or soothe the still more insatiable follies of the most luxurious and
exti-avagant race that ever the sun shone upon. At this instant, while my
pen is tracing these words, the swarthy Indian is braving the ferocity ofthe

ravenous tiger, or nimble leopard, to win from its fierce possessor a dappled

hammer-cloth for my Lord ]\Iayor of London. The patient diver is

exploring the dim inconstant depths of the ocean, to wring from the

maw of the philosophical, and contemplative oyster, pale glistening

pearls, to shimmer in the light of Almack's, on the snowy bosom of Lady
Emily Mordaunt. The dusky Arab urges his headlong steed after the

affrighted ostrich, to snatch the feathers that shall wave at St. James's,

or the mountain-headed Papuan is tumbling the bird-of-paradise from
his perfumed bower, under the invisible influence of ]\Irs. Alderman
Fizzle ; though the scoundrel would eat her, if he could only lay hands

on her, with as little remorse as if she were a turtle. The wastes of

Siberia cannot shelter the sable—the whale cannot flounder through the

ice-bergs of the Arctic Ocean—there is no rest for the stately Elephant

in the forests of India, and the unwilling lobster must emerge from the

sea-caves of Norway, and all because a bulbous, broad-brimmed, zodiac-

w^aisted son of JMammon, who may be sitting, at this identical moment,
in the next box to me, for aught I know to the contrary, will not, as

the Scottish song says, " let them be."

London is, as I have told you, eternal, but it is so by a species of

perennial growth, succeeding and replacing perennial decay ; an ever-

lasting principle of reproduction, like that of the vegetable world—

a

change of seasons,—a spring, a summer, an autumn, a winter, and then

another spring, in which houses, as if they were trees, grow up, bloom,

fade, wither, and again revive. A mansion falls—the materials are

removed and sold—the bodies of the defunct, who have been crushed to

death, are put by to be buried—the carpenter and bricklayer, tectonic

Orestes and Pylades, appear, and, with a speed which the architects of

Aladdin might envy, another house arises from the dust and rubbish of

the last. Should a bridge shew symptoms of decay, a brother bridge

steps forth to take iU place, and plump down sinks the po)is emeritus to

the bottom of the Thames, no longer to be trampled on by the living

•torrent of one hundred thousand cocknies per diem.*

London Bridge is now about to be relieved in the manner I speak of

after doing permanent duty for upwards of six hundred years, and 'as

soon as its successor is ready to assume office, will retire from the busy
scene where it has witnessed so many, and such strange events. Here, "at

the gate of the brigg of London," did the citizens naeet their ill-starred

• It has been ascertained by actual calculation, that upwards of 100,000 persons on an
.average cross LontJon Bridge in the course of the day.
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king, Richard the Second^ and his queen, Anne of Bohemia, in the

palmy days when fortune shone upon him, " When they presented him
with a mylk-whyte stede, sadled and bridled, and trapped with cloth

of golde and redde, parted togedre ; and the queue a palfrey all whyte,
and in the same way trapped in whyte and redde, Avhile all the condites

were ronnen with wyne both whyte and redde, for all manner of peple

to drynke of." Little did he dream, amidst the splendour and festivity

of the scene, of that other and dismal entry which he was yet to make
into that self-same city, when

" As in a theatre, the eyes of men.
After a well-graced actor leaves the stage.

Are idly bent on him that enters next.

Thinking his prattle to be tedious.

Even so, or with much more contempt, men's eyes

Did scowl on Richard : no man cried ' God save him !'

No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home;
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head.

Which with such gentle sorrow he shook off.

His face still combating with tears and smiles

—

The badges of his grief and patience

—

That had not God, for some strong purpose, steeled

The hearts of men, they must perforce have melted.

And barbarism itself have pitied him !"

Change we the theme ; it grows too melancholy !

In the year of grace, 1536, when London Bridge was covered with
houses overhanging the pent-up turbulent stream—as if the ordinary

dangers of life were not sufficient, that men should, out of their inge-

nuity, invent new ones, desert terra-Jirma, and, like so many beavers,

perch their dwellings upon a crazy bridge—Sir William Hewitt,

citizen of London and cloth-worker, inhabited one of those temptations

of Providence. His only child, a pretty little girl, was playing with a

servant at a window over the water, and fell into the dangerous rapids,

which even now-a-days it is counted a kind of feat to shoot. Many a

one beheld the fearful sight, in the helplessness of terror, without dream-
ing of venturing into the stream. But there was one to whom the life

of the perishing child was dearer than his own, and that was the appren-

tice of Sir William Hewitt. He leaped into the perilous water after his

youthful mistress, and, by the aid of a bold heart and a strong arm, bore

her in safety to the shore ;—and he had his reward. Years rolled on,

and each succeeding one brought wealth to the father, and grace and
loveliness to the noble-minded daughter. Such was the fame of her

beauty, that even in that aristocratic age, the gallant and far-descended

cliivalry of the land were rival suitors for the hand of the merchant
queen of hearts. But fairer in her eyes was the 'prentice-cap of the

daring youth who had snatched her from the whirling waters, than the

coronet of the peer ; and, with the single-minded disinterestedness of

a genuine woman, she gave to her entitled preserver, Edward Osborne,

the hand and the heart which the Earl of Shrewsbury, the heir of the

lofty house of Talliot, had sighed for in vain. Well did her lover vindi-

cate her choice ! Edward Osborne was a nobleman born—of God's

creation, not man's :—he rose, by successful industry, to tlie highest

honours of that city whose merchants are the paymasters of the rulers of

the earth. And from the city-beauty, to whom faith and love were

dearer than titles and wealth, and the merchant-'prentice, wlio perilled
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his life as frankly in the cause of the helpless, and for the sake of huma-
nity, as ever did high-born youth for fame and glory, and golden spurs,

descends, by a lineage more truly noble than if he sprang from the

most heroic stock of crowned robbers that ever troubled the world with

their achievements, George-William-Frederick Osborne, Duke of Leeds!

I think we had better return home, and dress for the evening.

—

Allans !

THE VENUS DE MEDICIS.

Oh, godlike thought embodied ! who can gaze
Upon thy speaking channs without a sigh

For the bright race whose beauty lives in thee ?

Immortal in thy loveliness, the sunshine
Of youth still floats around thee like a glory

;

Albeit the sorcerer, whose magic mind
And touch of power awakened thee to life.

And into marble breathed divinity.

Hath slept for many an age in the oblivion

From which his spells have saved thee :—thou Immortal

!

How helpless, yet how powerful, thou art

!

Bending beseechingly, as if to sue
For homage and for worship as a boon.
I would I might partake the glorious dream
Wherein thy maker, rapt as if to heaven.
Beheld the One, of whom thou art the shadow !

What hand could strike thee down ? Amid the wreck
Of cities and of nations, still thou livest.

Safe in thy beauty, as within a shrine :

—What hand could strike thee down ? The awful flood

That swept imperial Rome from her foundations.

Hath spared thee in its fury : Time himself.

Whom mortal beauty may not charm, hath cast

A softened look upon thy loveliness.

And shed a mellowed tint upon thy form.
Like the last ray that lingers in the west.

Still, Goddess, art thou worshipped—not with prayers.
Or incense-breathing altars, as of old.

But with the deeper worship of the heart.

And the instinctive reverence of all eyes.

That turn to thee, as to thine evening star.

With looks of thoughtful love. AV"hen he, whose name
Still makes the flesh of despots creep, beheld thee.

He stayed his fearful course, and for a while
Forsook his sterner deity. Ambition,
And turned a second Verres for thy sake.
And bore tl^ee to a bright captivity,

AVhile humbled Florence wept for thee in vain;
And when the imperial meteor passed away,'
The crowned, and sceptred, and anointed wolves,
Which long had bayed it, as dogs bay the moon.
Grew honest at thy glance, and reverently

Restored thee to thy desecrated shrine.

And there thou stand'st, their monument of shame !

They set thee free—but, with a hardened eye
And hardened heart, beheld thy wretched country
Grappling her hydra-tyrant—as if thou.

All beautiful and helpless as thou art.
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Wert struggling with a savage plunderer.
Full of thy godlike spirit, but unarmed,
Save with the memory of bright days gone by,
The thrilling thought of Marathon, and the strait

Where the barbarian shrank before the light

Of thy immortal eye, Leonidas !

Better the eternal city were thy tomb.
Better to slumber in its glorious ruins,

Than thus to stand alone, the mournful shade
Of the Promethean race that, nursed in freedom
And filled with fire divine, made Greece a heaven.

Goddess ! farewell : unto mine island-home
I bear thy memory as a talisman ;

And oft the magic touch of sleep will tint

Thy marble beauty with the blush of life.

And thou wilt seem to hover o'er my couch,
Telling sweet tales of Freedom and of Greece. J. R. O.

THEATRICAL MATTERS.

The doubts which were entertained of the opening of Covent Garden
have been fortunately ended, not merely by its opening, but by its suc-
cessful opening. Several good performances have followed each other,

and popularity has unquestionably returned to this fine Theatre. But
the meteor of the hour is Miss Fanny Kemble. Criticism has been so
loud in the praise of this young and certainly very interesting per-
former, that we can scarcely add any thing to opinions in which we so
fully concur, except to hope that there will be no injudicious attempt to
urge her into characters for which her time of life is yet unfit, nor
expect her graceful immaturity to seize the full honours of the stage.

Her Juliet has attracted and deserved universal attention. It justly
increased the public feelings to know that she was not originally inten-
ded for the stage, but has adopted it from a sense of the difficulties of
Covent Garden. Her first appearance was a pledge of her success.

On Charles Kemble's coming forward as Mercutio, he was received with
much applause. Mrs. Kemble, who played Lady Capulet, for that night,
to introduce her daughter, was also highly welcomed ; but the tumult
of exultation rose so high when the debutante of the evening trod the
stage for the first time, that it really justified the alarm she manifested.
She did not disappoint the hope that it would be her's to gain a new
triumph for that name, which for half a century has shed lustre on
the British drama ; there is about her that quality which made

" Pritchard genteel, and Garrick six feet high !"

a mind to conceive, and skill to execute her conceptions. Louder plau-
dits never shook the walls of a theatre than those which requited her
exertions. The characteristics of her performance were delicacy and
feeling. Her consciousness of the ill luck that must attend her rash
love for Romeo, was shadowed in her whole expression. Her astonish-
ment at the nurse's advice to discard Romeo, followed by her wild burst
of indignation, were highly effective. And her parting with her lover
in the garden after the marriage, was perfectly beautiful. She is faint-

ing in the arms of the nurse, yet still continues waving her adieus. The
poison scene was excellent ; her gradual accumulation of horrors, until
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they amounted to embodying the vision of the murdered Tybalts, her

sinking on the ground, yet following with a fixed eye and gesture the

fearful object of her fancy, were excellent. The action is common to

the stage, but it could not have been more finely executed.

The close of the play is contemptible in point of authorship, and is

a mere temptation to rant in the actor. It is with us a full answer to

the notion of the dead walking, that Shakspeare's ghost has never

marched across the stage on some crowded night, and vindicated his

own fame by tearing the book out of the prompter's hand, and pulling

Romeo's nose. The whose scene is, as is well known, a vulgar interpo-

lation ; and to Shakspeare an act of sacrilege. But this young actress

had the happy art of subduing the rant while she increased the pathos, and
making the audience weep without any of the usual sacrifice of Romeo's
shirt and cravat, or the most frightful imitation of an epileptic fit in her

own pretty person.

The exterior of a young tragedian is of some importance. We cannot

discover in Miss Kemble the transcendant beauty which the critics dis-

covered at the first moment, through the foci of so many hundred opera

glasses. Her features strongly resemble those of her mother, and
are, of course, intelligent. Her figure is undersized and slight, but
decidedly graceful ; but the quality of her voice is Siddonian : praise

cannot go further ; it still wants maturity, and it sometimes is suf-

fered to sink much too low for the necessary effect of the stage ; but it

is soft, sweet, and clear, and requires only practice to be capable of

every inflection of feeling and genius. Abbott's Romeo has been very

well received. He is an old favourite, not more for his public per-

formance than for his personal character. We are glad to see him
restored to the London stage, and to see powers, of whose versatility

the public was not sufficiently aware, suffered at length to display them-
selves. In addition to his ability in the Romeos and young lovers and
heroes of tragedy, parts that must now exclusively fall to him, he is

an excellent and easy farceur, spirited without violence, and humorous
without vulgarity.

Charles Kemble's Mercutio was one of the novelties. This able actor

has long been desirous of playing it, and the choice was cleverly justi-

fied. His JMercutio is a vigorous representation. But we altogether

disapprove of the attempts made by some of the critics to depi'eciate

the weU-established skill of Jones in the part. The striking pecu-

liarity of Shakspeare's character, is that extraordinary substantiality

which will allow to be looked at all round and in a dozen different as-

pects, yet all equally real. There are portions of Mercutio's dialogue

which completely sui t any colour of coxcombry that an actor may adopt.

Jones's Mercutio is a coxcomb in the old sense of the word ; a man of

oddity, saying and doing every thing that comes uppermost, recherche

in his dress, fantastic in his language, and eccentric in his actions. But
under this whim, lives a keen insight into human nature, and a bold

heart. His indignation at Tybalt's superciliousness is the gallantry of

a soldier, and his few words after he receives his mortal wound, amus-
ing as they are, have a strange combination of habitual extravagance

and natural feeling. We always looked upon Jones's ]\lercutio as an
excellent picture of this pleasantest of '• humorous gentlemen," and we
so look upon it still.

But there are portions of the character which might be thrown into
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a stronger prominence by an actor of another class. And in Kenible's

conception the humourist prevails over the coxcomb. He gives the
broadest force to the pleasantry, and makes Mercutio less the cavalier

fluttering about ball-rooms and wandering after serenaders, than the

vigorous burlesquer of human weakness, whether of the head or the

heart. His delivery of the matchless description of Queen jVIrb's

career through human brains, is very various, ingenious, and effective.

It is Falstaff in a Veronese doublet, and without his " mountain of
flesh"—Falstaff, when he might have danced a saraband, or sat a saddle

without breaking his charger's back. His performance is highly
popular.

Several marks of private approbation have, we understand, been
given to Miss F. Kemble : amongst the rest, a note of 100/. from an old

nobleman, an amateur of the stage.

Her next performance is to be Belvidera. Warde is to be Jaffier.

We hope the actor will recollect that Jaffier is a lover, not a judge of the

Court of King's Bench ; or, at all events, that he is neither a Methodist
nor a IMonk.

A new IMelo-drama has appeared, entitled The Robber's Wife, founded
on an Irish tale, which had previously been dramatized. The object

of the writer is to produce strong scenes. This is accomplished. The
situations deserved the applause they received. Power acted with great

spirit, and did full justice to the characteristic whim of his countrymen.
Keeley had little to do, but that little he did well. Some beautiful

scenery, by the Messrs. Grieves, greatly contributed to the success of the
piece.

A new comedian of some popularity in the North, Jones, has jTiade

his appearance as Lord Ogleby. The character is difficult, but he
played it with skill.

We hope that Covent Garden may be considered as decidedly estab-

lished. The loss to the multitude of persons connected with the theatre

would have been ruinous, if it had continued shut for the season. And we
rely upon the good sense of the manager to take advantage of the public

feeling, and return it by unremitting exertion.

Druuy Lank has opened with a strong company, and with every
prospect of success. A very pretty and clever girl, IMiss Mordaunt, has
appeared as the Widow Cheerly, in The Soldier's Daughter. The debut
was successful, and she promises well. She has since played Miss
Hardcastle, still better.

The Haymauket has closed, after a season in which we recollect not
a single instance of novelty in the performances. There were, of course,

some half J'rench trifles, but they disappeared as rapidly as they came.
The Adelphi has been busy with melodrame, burletta, and, unluckily,

with that bane of theatres—law.

The tragedy of Epicharls, by ]Mr. Lister, the author of a novel
entitled Granhif, having failed, after two or three representations, the dra-

matic spirit of the manager is put on the alert, and he is stirring up liis

corps of authors.

Several novelties are in active preparation at Drury Lane theatre;

Planche, Kenney, and Poole, are each said to have promised dramas.

Miss Mitford's tragedy is, we understand, nearly finished. A translation

of Auber's celebrated and recently-produced opera of La Fiancee {the

Betrothed) is about to be brought forward at Drury liane theatre.
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Covent Garden is equally determined not to lie upon its oars. The
first novelty to be produced is a tragedy by Sir. Thomas Wade, author of

Woman's Love. The new work possesses attractions of a rather peculiar

kind, as the two principal characters are Jews, and will be represented

by Mr. Kemble and his daughter. Bishop has a new opera prepared

for Covent Garden, founded on that of the French, called Les Deux
Niiits. A drama, to be called the Life of Shakspeare, is in active

preparation. Mr. C Kemble is to personate the Bard of Avon. This

piece will probably be decided on while our notice is going to press. The
characters are many, and all connected with the History of Shakspeare.

We expect Charles Kemble to make a fine picture in the old costume

of 1600.

A son of the late Charles Incledon has appeared as a singer at Drury

Lane ; he has a good face and figure, yet both strongly resembling his

father's. Ilis voice too, has some resemblance, to the tone, but, as yet,

without the power or sweetness of the great sea songster. It wants

finish, and it wants force ; but time may do much for him.

Madame Pasta is engaged by Laporte for the ensuing season at the

Kino-'s Theatre. This accomplished person, together with her husband

and family. Count Vassali, and a.few select friends, are now at the newly-

purchased villa near Como, where they have resided since Madame
Pasta's return from Vienna.

Laurent has offered INIadame ]\Ialibran Garcia the enormous sum of

eighty thousand francs to perform in Paris for nine months.

It is the height of absurdity to hear actors talk about their conde^

scension in personating characters beneath their rank in the theatre.

Warde was praised by some of our contemporaries for accepting the part

of Friar Lamrenee, in Borneo and Juliet. Bensley, " every inch a gentle-

man," by both birth and education, was the constant representative of

this part for years ; and John Kemble and IMrs. Siddons were dumb per-

sonages in Garrick's pageant of the Jubilee.

The late embarrassments of Covent Garden will probably rather be of

service than injury to its interests, for at least this season. By getting rid

of the demands of the renters, about 3,000/. is saved for the time, and the

subscriptions and other sources, have given at least 4,000Z. more.

NOTES OF THE MONTH ON AFFAIES IN GENEKAL.

It is said that his IMajesty has expressed his earnest desire for the

speedy completion of his new palace at Pimlico, in consequence of which

additional hands have been put on the works, and the number of persons

now employed amour ts to one thousand. Notwithstanding this augment-

ation of workmen, the issue of money is restricted, by order of the Duke
of Wellington, to 30,000/. per quarter. At one time the enormous sum
of 10,000/. a week was expended; but most of the costly materials being

now in store, the expenditure is confined almost entirely to labour. As
soon as this palace is completed, the old one of St. James's is to be taken

down, and plans for laying out the ground are now in the office of the

Commissioners of Woods and Forests. We are credibly informed that

Mr. Nash has promised to have the new palace ready for occupation by
the 12th of August, 1830.—We find it difficult to believe that his Majesty

has- ever expressed a wish on the subject. He is a man of taste, and
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must think of the fabric just as every other man of taste thinks of it. If

he retains his love of fresh air, he must contemplate with the proper
feelings the pleasure of inhaling the perpetual smoke of Air. Elliot's

brewery, and sitting over the general sewer of Westminster. The pond
which in front of the palace rivals the purity of Fleet-ditch, and the

pond which in its rear gathers the mists and miasmata of the most
dingy district of the metropolis, may be its charms to royalty—but, like

Lord Eldon, we doubt.

The public attention has been powerfully called to the capabilities of
the steam-carriage, by the offer of the Liverpool Rail-road Company of
a premium of 500/. for the most complete machine. After a trial of a

week, the prize seems to have fallen to a machine by IMessrs. Stephenson,

which swept thirteen tons weight after it, at the tremendous speed of

fourteen miles an hour on the railway ; and when relieved from its

burthen, and with only its own weight, yet even that, nearly four tons,

flew, for we have no right to use any other term, at the rate of 32 miles

an hour

!

If such be the powers of steam in this instance, what limit can there

be to them, when we shall be enabled to reduce the fuel into a smaller

compass, and lighten the machinery ! By furnishing it with vanes instead

of wheels, we might send it on an excursion into the air. The idea is

scarcely extravagant. The motion of 32 miles in an hour is nearly

equal to the ordinary flight of a pigeon, a very strong flier; and when
we recollect that vanes of almost any size could be applied to the machine,

and certainly of a size much exceeding the proportion of a pigeon's

wing to its body, and that the power of the steam to whirl them round

is all but unlimited, we are entitled to speculate upon some very

extraordinai-y results of the attempt. To controul the air as we have

already controlled the sea and the land, but two things can be necessary

—buoyancy and the power of direction. The buoyancy we have already

attained to a sufficient degree, through the balloon, though it is still an

awkward and insecure machine. Yet again we must recollect that a

great portion of its insecurity arises from our wanting the power of

direction. One of the chief hazards of the balloon results from its being

suffered to rise so high that a slight additional height would burst it.

The only mode of avoiding this being the letting out of the gas, which
of course gradually disqualifies the balloon for flight. But if we pos-

sessed the power of guiding the balloon, we might keep it within any
elevation we pleased, might steer it at a thousand fathoms from the

surface, descend when and where we pleased, and naove in any current

of wind that we desired, or in a calm, use the vanes.

We should wish to see it ascertained by experiment, what rapidity

of vanes revolving in a circle would be necessary to raise a body from

the ground, in other words, to fly ? We have heard it calculated, that

a rapidity equal to fifteen miles an hour would accomplish this. The
true difficulty, and perhaps the only one that remains, is to make the

steam macliinery of materials that will not be too heavy for the ascent. A
combination of small balloons would probably be more manageable than

a single balloon of the present enormous size. The cost of the experi-

ments would in any instance put it beyond a private purse. But we
have some opulent scientific bodies, and a subscription from their mem-
bers might be easily obtained, if the project exhibited any evidence of irn-

4 A 2
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mediate activity. Parliament also might be applied to. The government
which gave Sir William Adams 6,000/. for his presumed discoveries in

couching, and Dr. Carmichael for the revival of the fumigation in hos-
pitals, a discovery as old as his grandfather, would probably assist ; and
we should at length see a new element gained to the triumph of British
science.

We are well aware that the locomotive railway engine has been long
in use in the collieries, and that twenty years ago one of them was run
against a race-horse, and actually distanced it. But the use of this

engine on a public road is a great step to its adoption through the
empire. The stage coaches that are left behind three fourths of their

journeys, will soon be abandoned for the engine ; its enormous power of
carrying will soon supersede the waggons; and its cheapness will at once
increase the intercourse of the country, invigorate trade, and multiply
the number of the engines.

In this we must not forget that the great triumph of the art is still

Gurney's engine, which requires no rail-road, but dashes over hill and dale
with a speed that no horses can match, and with a security and steadiness

hitherto supposed incompatible with steam.

We have long been ofthe celebrated opinion of old Maynard, that " all

foreigners are fools ;" but we would make an addition to his idea, and
include all the English travelling dilletanti among them—s-all our lispers

of sonnets under " stars much brighter than an English moon," and by
sea-shores where every wave is milk of roses; We have here a pretty
specimen of the results of sending our " men of taste and ton, the elite

of the earth," to sip delight in the myrtle bowers of that land of monks
and mistresses, thieves, Jesuits, swindlers, and assassins, la bella Italia.

" The topic in the circles of supreme ton, both here and in France, is

that of a noble lord and his lady who have recently arrived in Paris.

The lady, then a supposed widow, was manied in Italy to an English
nobleman—by courtesy so called. She is the daughter of a branch of an
extinct dynasty ; is beautiful, and highly accomplished. Her second
husband possessed personal attractions also, but was poor in worldly
wealth. A certain celebrated duchess, now claiming near affinity to the

family, taking into consideration the circumstances of the new married
couple, liberally settled two thousand pounds per annum on the husband.
They went to Paris ; and when in the enjoyment of the gay festivities in

those regions of delight, were apprised of the approach of her first hus-
band—a Hungarian Count, long an exile in Siberia for political offences,

and supposed to be dead."

This was the first version of the story, the first peep of the flower of

sentiment blushing at its own sweets. Then came the opening of this

fine exotic.

" ' The English nobleman, by courtesy so called'—is presumed to be
Lord Dudley Stuart, youngest son of the late Lord Bute, brother of the

beautiful Lady Francis Sandon, and grandson of the late Mr. Coutts.

The ' daughter of a branch of an extinct dynasty," is understood to be a

daughter of Lucien Buonaparte, and sister to ]\Irs. Wyse : the ' certain

celebrated Duchess,' the Duchess of St. Alban. It is understood that

Lord Dudley Stuart at the period of his seeing and being fascinated by
the lady, was engaged to an English lady of high rank, a relation of his

own ; and that in case of this latter alliance taking place, the Duchess had
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undertaken to settle upon the young couple a liberal income, and the

house in Stratton-street. We may add (which we do somewhat reluct-

antly) that the alleged ' beauty' ot" the bride principally depends on the

well known fact, that every lady is beautiful in the eyes of her lover.

The husband, on the contrary, is considered by the only judges of such

matters—the sex—as possessing striking personal attractions."

Such are the fine things that can be said of a bedeviled dandy. The
third edition of the story is much more expressive. However, with a
heroism worthy of her illustrious blood, and that happy conscience which
makes every thing easy in the land of the Pope, she married the poor

dandy, and " claimed his beauties for her own." ]Mrs. Waterford Wyse is

another scion of this hallowed family. IMr. Wyse probably thinks that he
might as well have left an Italian dame to follow the customs of her country

at home. The second Stuart who has entangled himself with this open-

hearted race, has had the additional merit of making a spouse, be the

time more or less, of one of the most ordinary and ill-looking little per-

sonages that Italy has hitherto sent to improve the morals of England.

" What's in a name ?" says Juliet. But this was because Juliet was a

pretty fool, furiously in love ; and the same wisdom which made her

find nothing in a name, would have made her, and has made hundreds
at her age, think that there was nothing in rambling from a hundred to

a thousand miles with " the man of her heart," in three months to be
abandoned, starved, or hanged by him, and leave the moral to her

acquaintance at the boarding school.

There is a vast deal in a name. We have no doubt that the unfor-

tunate person in the ages to come, who shall bear the patronymic of

Peel, if the name be not extinguished by the common consent of man-
kind, will feel himself among black sheep, and exclaim at the" injustice

of fate, which fixed such an appellation upon him before he was of age

to turn his coat. It will operate against him, as " Spring-guns and
man-traps set here," would operate against any sensible man's making a

promenade of the grounds, or trusting his legs within the operation of

this agricultural artillery. We have also no doubt that it would require

a very handsome estate in a sporting county, and free of tithe and land-

tax, to sweeten down the bitter assumption of the name of Lethbridge,

as long as bumpkins attempting to play the politician, and ratting slaves

with wool for brains, are the object of public contempt. But we are

recalled from this miserable brood to another class of the feeble, by a letter

which has appeared lately in the public prints, justly inquiring by what
process of absurdity his Grace the Duke of Somerset has abandoned his

old English, honest family name—why Seymour should be sunk in the

French millinery of Sainl Main- ! Heaven help us ! can frippery go
further ? " Who," says the letter-writer, " in the name of Heaven can

Lord Saint Muur be? One of the Dictator's new peers, perhaps ? After

racking my brain for more than a quarter of an hour, it occurred to me,
that this Lord Saiul Maur could be no other person than Lord Si'i/moiu-,

tlie eldest son of the Duke of Somerset; and then I recollected that I

had read an account, some weeks ago, of ajrte given by the Duke of

Somerset and the Ladies Saini Maur. Now allow me to ask the Duke
of Somerset, Lord Saint Mmr, and tlie Ladies Saint Manr, what they

will gain by abandoning the name of Sei/nionr ? The name of Saint

Maur is obscure and unknown, while that of Seymour, though to be sure
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not veiy antient, is knovti to all Europe as one of the great and truly

historical English names. Do the Somerset branch of the house of

Seymour wish to foist themselves on the French Saint Maurs, who
are totally inferior in antiquitj^ and lustre to the English Seymours'?

Do they think that Saint ISlnur is a better sounding and prettier name
than that of Seymour ? Thus actors and actresses^ I allow, often take

some well-knoA\ai and fine sounding name, such as Clifford, Montagu,
Egerton, &c. It is ti'ue, XhaX. the name of Seymour was antiently written

Saint Maur, as old Camden informs us ; but be it observed, that that

was before the Seymours had risen into splendour. Who is there that is

not familiar with the name of Queen Jane Seymoui', or that of Edward
Seymour, the Protector, Duke of Somerset? But, who in England
ever heard of the name of Saint JMaur ? I have no hesitation in saying,

that the assumption of the name of Saint jNIaur is as stupid and ignorant

as it is ridiculous and affected."

" ' There's nothing new below the sun,'

Was the old saw of Solomon."

" Ireland was papist once, and will be papist again," Avas the cry of
the priests for those three hundred years ; and we cry it along with them.
We shall yet see the whole showy melo-drame of popery performed by a
" large and complete company," as regularly making their transit from
France and Italy to Ireland, as Signor di Begnis and his Signoras,

singing perhaps quite as well, understanding stage trick just as dexte-

rously, and making a great deal more money ; a matter which long
practice has made them understand a great deal better than any Signor
di Begnis of them all. We shall have the Host making its holy pro-
cession through the streets of the Irish cities. The pantomimes of
scripture, which now make so showy a figure in the pleasures and pomps
of Italy, shall administer to the pleasures and pomps of Irish popery.
The pictures of saints shall shed tears, and Father Doyle shall liquefy the
blood of Father Roche, who in those unenlightened times, when priests

were not yet the lords of the land, was hanged for doing the glorious

work of mother-church, which the laws of heretics pronounced rebel-

lion. We have but to live a few years longer to see the bones of
Father O'Quigley, the dear friend of Arthur O'Connor, that dear friend

of Fox and the whigs, those dear friends of the constitution; dug up
from the felon's ground at Maidstone, where they lie inglorious, since

he was hanged there as a traitor—to work miracles in the new land of
the faith, and cure the broken heads, and restore the broken legs of
Paddies to come.
We are sure that those demonstrations of the triumph of the true

faith will receive no let or hindrance, at least, from the pure protes-

tantism of Lord Plunket, nor the rigid justice of his Grace of Nor-
thumberland. We are sure that the one would as soon give up a place,

or the other expend a penny, as impede the march of mind in the old,

holy direction ; and in consequence, if the very finest melodrames of
monkery are not performed for the gratification of an enlightened
populace, we shall not impute an iota of so disastrous a disappointment
to either of those illustrious personages. But the glorious change has
already begun. A jubilee has been publicly proclaimed in the Irish

cnpital, by a Bull from the Pope! It is to continue for a fortnight.
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Our English readers may not know what the meaning of the word is,

we shall therefore explain. During a jubilee the priest-confessors ai-e

permitted to give plenary indulgence for all past sins—no matter of
what nature—for a certain con-si-de-ra-tion. In some cases, where pro-
bably the money is not considered sufficient, penance is inflicted.

One of the ablest of the Irish papers. The Evening Mail, gives us a
happy instance of the work of this jubilee.

" On Thursday last," says our Irish contemporary, " this city was
affronted with one of the most indecent exhibitions it has witnessed
since the jubilant reign of James the Second. On that day, at the hour
of two o'clock, p.m., when the streets were most crowded, a female of
otherwise respectable appearance, performed Jubilee-penance. Our
informant met her, accompanied by a man to keep off the crowd,
crossing one of our most frequented bridges, and parsing through the
leading streets of the city. She was barefooted ; had no clothing on
her, but a white muslin petticoat and a white gown, the skirt of which,
turned over her head, formed a kind of hood to cover her face. Had
this poor penitent neither husband, brother, or friend, to protect her
from the insolent tyranny of a beastly priest ? Wliere is the manhood
of Ireland gone ; when 7nen—fathers, husbands, brothers, friends, or
lovers—will permit a celibate monster thus to degrade and insult a
woman ? We shall not be surprised shortly to witness processions of
the Host, to which our soldiery shall be obliged to present arms, and
the Protestant community to doff their hats and kneel down in the
gutters while it passes. Is this to be endured ? Quick indeed has
spiritual tyranny followed in the wake of Emancipation. But it will

not stop here."

The Zoological Gardens are a great favourite of ours ; and nothing
can be prettier than their little knots of flowers, their cages and kan-
garoos, and wild ducks, and golden winged paroquets, and blue beard
monkeys, and the whole exhibition of IMr. Vigors' naturalist ingenuity.
But this does not prevent our believing, with a perfectly firm faith, that
some desperate accident will before long show the folly of bringing lions

and tigers, panthers and wolves, into visiting acquaintance with the pursy
citizens and citizenesses of this innocent and overgi-own metropolis. As
to trying how far we can domesticate rein-deer, elks, and lamas, and all

the tameable species of animals, we wish all kinds of experiments to be
made, that do not choke the victims with kindness, or break their hearts
with confinement in pastures twelve inches by three. But does the most
sanguine IMr. Vigors on earth expect to make wolves stand the process
of milking, lions furnish wool, or panthers draw my lord mayor's coach ?

In the mean time, they follow their original tastes, and are as ready to

snap off a stray hand or foot as if they never heard a syllable of English
in their lives.

A few days ago, as two gentlemen philosophers were descanting on the
possible civilization of the wolves, a pi'actical evidence of our position

was given : a child playing near the cage put her arm within reach, and
was instantly seized by the ferocious animal. One of the by-standers,

Mr. Perry, surgeon to the Foundling Hospital, with great promptitude
kicked the wolf violently in the tliroat, and made him quit his hold. The
limb was considerably lacerated, and after Mr. P. had used tlie best
remedies at his command, the child was conveyed home to Pai'k-streetj;
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Grosvenor-square, by her alarmed mother, who had been present when
the accident occurred. The mother who suffered her child to get loose

from her hand in such a place was of course a fool ; and all that we can
wish on such a subject is, that she did not make the experiment in place

of her unfortunate infant. Our only surprise is, that fifty accidents of
the same kind do not happen every day, for the mothers let their chil-

dren rove, just as if they were in the most innocent company on earth

;

and due credit ought to be given to the wild beasts in general for their

considerate conduct in not eating up half the rising generation that pay
their shillings a-piece to see the zoological show. But if mothers will be
flirts or fools, or will " trust," that as their children have never been
eaten yet, they never will be eaten ; the conductors of the gardens ought
to interfere, and interpose the physical prudence of a few more and
stronger bars. At present a single fence before, with apparentlj^ little

more than a slight deal partition behind, stands between the spectator

and instant deglutition. There gazes the plump Englishman ; and two
feet from his stomach crouches, with his nose between his knees, the lord

of the wilderness, the majesty that has many a night shaken the African
forest with his roar, and that now, if it so pleased him, could with a single

spring, burst into splinters his flimsy cage, or carry himself and it upon
the head of the astonished John Bull.

The gist of our exhortation is, at least, the construction of an outer

fence, which would alike prevent foolish and flirting mammas from seeing

their children devoured before their flirtations were done ; and give the

speculative John Bull two chances for one. It would even be voted
imanimously, we think, by the forest luonarchs themselves ; for we have
seen their slumbers disturbed in a very teazing manner by silly people.
It has been said that a /f/r/y, a few days ago, thrust the end of her parasol
into the lion's eye, to ascertain whether he was asleep or awake. The
statement has been since denied. But it resembles so much some of the
facts that came under our o^vn observation, that we are strongly inclined
to believe in the parasol experiment.
The conductors of this menagerie must not think us hostile to it or

them. On the contrary, we think that they have done themselves great
credit by their beginning, and that the m.enagerie is not merely a very
pretty, but a very curious and a very instructive place, and that it might
be made more instructive still by a few simple regulations. In the first

place, by lowering the rate of admission to a fourth of its present
amoimt. The shilling being an embargo upon a vast manj^ respectable
persons who would be glad to give their children and themselves />e-

quent opportunities of studying the forms and habits of those animals ;

and acting as a complete exclusion upon a vast multitude, who ought not
to be overlooked in systems of public instruction. Schools, workmen,
and the general crowd of the lower orders must thus be totally shut
out, except perhaps once in their lives.

A very valuable addition would be made by a printed sheet, to be sold
for the smallest possible sum, at the entrance of the gardens, explaining
some of the principal features of Zoological science, and describing the
animals, an enlarged catalogue ra?TOW7;t' ofthe collection. A pubhcation on
a more extended scale, but in which cheapness should be essential, might
give a more general knowledge of the science, the valuable properties
of the animals, the more curious peculiarities of their instincts and habits,
their suceptibility of pain and pleasure, the mode of taming and rearing
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all, and peculiarly the domestic animals of England, with some
natural reflections on our duty towards the lower creation, the cruelty
and crime of giving them unnecessary pain, the limits within which our
right to use them are restricted by the laws of religion and of the land;
the whole tending to an improved knowledge of their nature, and a
heightened feeling of the duties of humanity. An institution render-
ing such services as those to the popular mind, would be a national
good, and must receive the patronage of every honest and benevolent
mind.

This is the age of titles ; and as George Coleman, junior, says, " that

nobody is any body, until he takes the title of somebody, and is laughed
at by every body," we can feel no surprise at the passion for the
" grinning honours that Sir Robert hath." But there is a reason for

every tiling, and the hundreds of knights, shrewd enough in other things,

were not such asses in this after all. To be sure a knight, an eques

anraius, giving lessons upon the piano to a covey of school girls, does
not seem much within the original purview of the statutes of chivalry.

But when milliners' apprentices wear spurs, and the youthful grocerage
of Cheapside shine illustrious in moustachios, there is no great inequality

in a Sir Charles Aldis knighting it behind the green curtain and private

door of a receptacle for calamities that shun the day. The truth is, that

without a title, a man is rather in the state of that puzzle of the first

form, that school anomaly, a noun-adjective, that cannot stand by itself.

The lesson in flats and sharps is so much money thrown away, unless the

piano-man be a Sir Something or other. The lady-mother takes no pride
in recounting the " enormous sums that Laura IMaria has cost her for the

last twenty years of tuition," unless she can add, that those sums have
had the honour to be received by a knight. Laura JMaria herself feels

the want of dignity in the transaction, acknowledges the name of her
untitled teacher with the reluctance natural to so painful a confession,

and gives up her secret like one on the rack.

If an old she sinner of rank is visited for her sins by the gout, and the

secret love of liqueurs at length transpires to mankind in the shape of
three attacks a day, does any one who knows womankind above fifty, and
five hundred a year, conceive the possibility of her applying to the v/is-

dom of any man not illustrated by the king's touch } Dr. Scudamore felt

this keenly, before he made up his mind to run the chance of being
drowned in the Irish Channel, besides being devoured alive or dead
at his landing among the anthropophagi that line its shores. But a man
whose profession is death, should be a hero. The doctor girded his

breast with the " ]E% triplex," committed himself to the tossings, trem-
blings, boilings, and blowings up of the Meteor steamer, luckily escaped
the voracity of the natives, and has luckily been reimported, like

a bale of manufactured goods returned to the country of the raw material,

transformed into Sir Augustus Cambyses Scudamoi'e. He was a toler-

able expeller of the podagra before, but he seldom soared above the toe

of a common councilman, or of an old maid living in Paddington or Pye-
comer, and desirous of peculiar secrecy in the name of the person

employed to relieve her of her calcareous formations. But now he
flourishes like a green bay tree; his horn is exalted, he fcedeth in the

rich pastures of Portman-square, and Portland-crescent ; and when we
shall have occasion to indulge ourselves with a fit of the gout, we shall
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employ Iiim par preference. We think him a very clever fellow. But
that is not the point. We now know him to be a knight, and we honour

the sword blade that honoured the spatula.

Then we have Sir Henry Halford. Is there a woman of fashion

within fifty miles of Grosvenor-square, who would not rather die under

his hands than live under anybody's else.? Our old acquaintance

Phipps, the oculist—what the deuce was he, till the steel transformation

had made his renown ? The hand of majesty metempsychosizedthe jEscu-

lapius of eyes into the observed of all observers, at a moment's warning.

He knelt down plain Phipps, and he rose Sir Watlien Waller, equal to

superintend the ocular economy of the Great IVIogul.

Physicians eminently love the royal touch, which, instead of curing

them of the disease, for which its pious contact was piously invented, now
cures them of the much more formidable ill—a vacant purse, and lifts

them out of the beaten ways of men into chariots, houses, and services

of plate ; Maithceo Tierneif, Equite Aurato, teste.

But the " more (exquisite joke tlian the other," is the ingenuity of

ambition not yet touched by the refining hand of royalty. One of the

French papers mentions that Kean has been lately leaving his card

about Paris, as " M. Edmond Kean, premier actcur de Londres !" Poor
Alderman Wood, and his card of Feu Lord Mayor de Lo?idres, isfresli

in the memory of the Parisians, though the idea had not the merit of

originality, that heroic and very martial personage. Sir Claudius Stephen

Hunter, having set liim the example. One of our artists fig-ured away
on the whole road from Calais to Coblentz a few years ago, as M. H.,

Grand Peintre du grand Jiigement de Midas.

Our professors of other arts are not behind hand in the assertion of

their titular glories. We see the title of " Bug-destroyer to the Prin-

cess Augusta" contended for with a fierce consciousness of the value of

the royal distinction. " Purveyor of asses milk to Sir Watkin William

Wynn, and Charles Wynn, Esq.," meets the public gaze in all the bril-

liancy of gilding. Old Sheridan on observing it, remarked that it

announced a sinecure ; the parties being already provided. " Old-

cloathes-man to his IMajesty and the Royal Dukes," figures on the doOT

of a llabbi in JMonniouth-street ; and Sir Masseh JManasseh is already

preparing a handsome show-board for his trade, with a scene of the

true borough election—one candidate before a counter, and one elector

behind it.

The French grasp at titles with shark-like avidity. Whatever office

the husband holds, the wife has her share of the honours ; and M. Le
Procurczcr always confers on his spouse the happy title of Madame la

Procuresse. Lately in Berlin nothing but the intervention of a corporal's

guard prevented an ingenious mechanic from putting up over his

workshop, " Wooden-leg-maker to his IMajestj^ the Pi'inces, and Prin-

cesses." And an Austrian chevalier d'industrie, who last year figured

at Spa, and was said to exceed any man in Europe in ringlets and rouge,

a beau altogether so lovely, that he would have made a president of the

Board of Controul, took leave with his P. P. C. inscribed, Le Comle

Raffzumouski/, premier charlatan du monde.

The Irish are dangerous in love and in war ; and fully acknowledging

the wisdom of the hussar regiment, the ever-famous Tenth, that inflicted

a penalty of a thousjuid pounds on any officer who danced twice with
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the same lady in the season, Coventry for dining at her papa's mansion,
and eternal expulsion from the regiment for the offence of marrying her

;

we feel oiu-selves confirmed in the opinion, by the Irish treatment of
favourites. O'Connell, a month ago the god of their idolatry, is now
" Dagon on the groundsill's edge, tumbled from his pedestal." All was
love and sunshine while he had none to extinguish but Protestants.

But he has raised up for himself another class of antagonists, true Irish

gentlemen, that would not eat meat on a Friday, on fear of a double dose
ofpurgatory ; nor start from their six bottles on that or any other day in the
week, for the salvation of Ireland ; nor refuse to have a shot at any gen-
tleman of the county, or the thirty-one adjoining, on any conditions, not
excepting those of being hanged for it themselves.

The great agitator, in an unlucky moment, by the prevalence of a

treacherous memory, appears to have promised his county Clare interest

to two opposing candidates, and he now stands in the cleft stick. The
Irish law on the case is thus admirably laid down

:

They must fight for it. He that is girt with the Knightly sword for Clare
misst first win it.

The question then comes, who will fight for the sword }

O'Gonnaii Mahon will fight ; and has, to all appearance, already made his
will, and, provided that, should he be kilt or wounded in the cause, his friend
Steele should propose him as a Candidate. In short, he is " bloody, bold,
and resolute."

Major M'Namara will fight ; for, as Daniel well knows, the science of
duelling is to him " familiar as his garter." He is a man of unflinching reso-
lution—inimitable steadiness of hand, and can put a bullet through the ace of
spades nineteen times out of twenty—and he knows the Liberator well, and for
what he is.

But Daniel O'Connell will not fight. " A vow— a vow—he has a vow in
Heaven." He must, therefore, renounce his claims ; or, if he presume to
oppose either of his rivals, prepare his back and shoulders, his nose and the
nether extremity of his body for all manner of disagreeable and inconvenient
rencounters. _ He must make up his mind to be kicked, cuffed, and cudgelled—beaten, bruised, and battered—to have his eyes black—his teeth broken,
and his nostrils bloody— to have his shoulders caned—his shanks crippled, and
his skin curried : he must be content to be spit upon between the eyes—be
satisfied that his nose is not entirely pulled off his face, and compound for
being able to sit upon a chair in ten days at the soonest. For, all these
things will the candidate, who deals with two such fire-eaters as Daniel's
rivals, have to endure, if he will not risk the less lingeruig torture of the single
combat.
Such is the law of honour !

"Worthy Daniel ! there is but one way o{ evading the Algerine cruelty o^ this

law. No coach and six can carry you in safety through the letter to
M'Namara ; no wheelbarrow convey you through your promises to O'Gorman
Mahon,

either way you're sped,

Itjight, you're shot

—

\ijllncli, they beat you dead."

You have but one trick left, and by playing it (as you must) you lose the
game.
You MUST RENOUNCE yOUB PHETENSIONS TO THE REPRESENTATION OP Cf.ARE.

We are by no means fantastic enough to suppose that retrenchment
rtieans any thing more in the mouth of a ministry, than reform in the
moutli of an opposition ; the simple translation of the words being, that

every one shall retrench but the holders of place, and every one reform
4 B 2
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but the professors of radicalism. We knew perfectly well how safe that
luscious sinecure, the governorship of Windsor Castle, was from the cruel
knife of retrenchment ; and we augured, with a prescience worthy of
IVIoore's Almanack, or the Pope himself, that, " about this time a certain

great office, with a certain great salary, would be given to a certain great
lord with a certain great wife." The event turned out in due accor-
dance with our wisdom, and Lord Grizel was made commander-in-chief
of the cooks, butlers, chambermaids, ostlers, and boots of his majesty's
fortalice, stronghold, and Castle of Windsor. For what services we stop
not to inquire. Doubtless Lord Grizel himself knows; and as the true
virtue is in an approving conscience, we may be satisfied with the public
conviction, that so many pounds sterling have not been got for nothing.

However, Lord Grizel now pulls on his boots a richer Lord Grizel by
£3,000 a year, than on his last day of feeding upon goose ; and far be
it from us to meddle with the successes of a worthy man and loving
husband.
But a little sinecure has just dropped, to which we hope some trifling

attention will be paid, before it drops into the hands, not of another
Lord Grizel, for we believe that another is not to be found ; but of some
sleek dependent of some of those mighty men, whose burning zeal to

promote those sleek dependents is the most exti'aordinary thing imagi-
nable to countiy gentlemen and others not gifted with tlie faculty of
seeing with their eyes open. The sinecure that we mean is the office of
King's Pi'inter—and a most delicious sinecure it is. Not, that like little

Sir Thomas Tyrwhitt's, it consists in sitting in a corner of the House of
Lords with a stick in one's hand ; nor in that of the self-denying and
much applauded IVIarquis of Camden, in signing one's name to the quar-
terly receipt of £4,000 per annum. The King's Printer has something
to do, for he must employ a man to employ another, to employ half a

hundred to set types, and actually print. And for this heavy duty he
is under the severe responsibility of putting in his pocket a yearly sum,
which would make a first Lord of the Treasury lament that he was not
brought up to the press, or ever dipped his fingers in any ink but
printing-ink.

We now announce, for the benefit of ]Mr. Huskisson and other men
of public merits, in the hope that justice should be done to them
by a handsome establishment for life, the news that the office of " King's
Printer" is in the market.
The patent under which this most lucrative situation is held will

shortly expire. The emoluments arising from it exceed a tellership of
the exchequer under the- old si/stem. The late John Reeves held a
moiety of the office for a few years, and left behind him between two
and three hundred thousand pounds.
One of our reform newspapers is prodigiously pathetic upon the sub-

ject, in the following style :—

•

" Surely the Duke of Wellington will not permit the patent to be
renewed without effecting an entire renovation in the charges at present

made for acts of parliament, and the various and extensive volumes of
records and other expensive documents ordered to be printed by the

Houses of Lords and Commons, which, in the yearly estimates, constitute

a fearful amount of charge, all drawn from the public purse, and conse-

quently occasioning additional burthens. In the present improved
state of press-work, machinery, and every thing else relating to printing,

the old charges ought to be abolished, and a new rate substituted, i
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which would best be done by open tender for all the great jobs. More
than one hundred per cent, upon the present system of expense would
be saved to the nation."

This is perfectly ludicrous^ and implies the most rustic ignorance of
the ways of public business in this best of all possible worlds. We are
satisfied that his Grace will do no such absurd thing.

We feel the spirit of Accum to be walking the earth again, in the
pitiful remonstrances of medical men, old women, " monthly reports," and
lecturers on coroner's inquests, against poisoning ourselves. Do those
idiots forget that we live in a land of liberty, and have a right to feed
on oxalic acid and arsenic, if our tastes lie in that direction ? An
attempt made some years ago to put down some of our ingenious fabri-
cators of Foreign wines, was publicly put down with the scorn due to
all attempts to shackle British talent, and violate the liberty of the
subject. We now give another example of those invidious attempts to
repel us from dying by our own hands in the pleasantest way possible,

namely, asleep or drunk.
" Imitation of Cyprus Wine.—Some of the leading restaurateurs in Paris

sell, at the rate of two to three francs per glass, a wine which they call

vin de chypre ; and many John Bulls believe tliat they are really

drinking Cyprus wine. It is, however, only an imitation ; the mode of
preparing which is thus given "by the Biblioiheque Physico Econom.—
To ten quarts of the syrup of elderberries add eighty pints of water.
Press the berries gently, and add two ounces of ginger and one ounce
of cloves. Then boil all together for an hour. After skimming it well,

pour it into a vessel, and add one pound and a half of bruised grapes,
which are to be left in it until the wine has acquired a fine colour.

'

We hope to see all ridiculous prejudice extinguished in the judicious
throats of our countrymen, and this receipt copied into every house-
wife's book in the empire.

The Duke of Newcastle is sending to the right-about a set of ungi-ate-

ful radicals, who had flourished on his bounty, and grew plump, impu-
dent, and liberal, by his sufferance ; having raised a prodigious outcry
of hurt virtue among the Whig and Papist patriots, the regular dealers

in what Home Tooke called " the bullock stalls." And the fact being
stated in reply that his Grace of Norfolk had ejected a number of the
Protestant tenants from his late Protestant relative's estates, on the mere
ground of their having subscribed a Protestant petition, the following
attempt at a palliative was written by a high Papist hand to tlie Moi-ning
Journal.

Signatures to a Petition reflecting injuriously on Catholics was industriously
circulated amongst the Duke of Norfolk's tenants at Worksop, and even
amongst the domestics in the establishment at Worksop Manor, and some
were prevailed upon to sign it. Resenting what was thought to be deliberate

insult and deep ingratitude, the notice copied ostentatiously into a conspicuous

Rart of your paper was sent to the oflTending parties. AVhether the Duke of
Norfolk were right or wrong in sending this notice—whether he acted wisely

or unwisely in so doing—or whether he acted under greater or lesser provoca-
tion than tlie Duke of Newcastle, 1 shall not stop to incjuirc. Ihit mark the
SCfjiiel. Within a very short space, when the irritation occasioned by an
iirDijjiuury insult, if so you please to call it, had subsided, the notices were all

fitdllal J
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No tenant of the Duke of Norfolk has suffered injury from liis conduct on

this occasion ; and it must be acknowledged that if he committed an error, he

has nobly repaired it, and that the Duke of Newcastle has another movement
to make before he places himself in a parallel position with the Duke of

Norfolk.— I am. Sir, your obedient servant,

London, Oct. 24, 1829. A FRIEND TO FAIR PLAY.

Now let us take the matter in the Papist's own showing. A number of

Protestant individuals who owed no obligation whatever to their Popish

landlord, and who, even if they did, would have been grossly culpable in

suffering any such consideration to interfere with the duty of preserving

their free constitution, and their scriptural religion, put their names to

a petition that both should be preserved. His Popish Grace of Nor-

folk, in the incurable spirit of his church, looking upon any freedom of

conscience in religious matters as intolerable, and, equally in the spirit

of his church, thinking that persecution was the legitimate Aveapon in

matters 6f faith, persecuted those men as far as lay in his ducal power,

by ordering them off his estates. There was no charge of corruption, none

of trafficking of any kind, none of the little pecuniary purposes that

sometimes bias the conduct of greater men than those poor holders of

his Grace the Duke of Norfolk. The head and front of their offending-

was, that being Protestants, they joined with their countrymen in desiring

that Protestantism should not be insulted and brought low.

As to the Duke of Newcastle's case, we may leave him to explain him-

self, which we hope he will do, by turning off his estate every man who
voted for Mr. Serjeant Wilde. To enlighten the innocent on such mat-

ters, suppose we put a case. Let us conceive that a couple of hundred
" worthy and independent" blacks or blues in a northern town, hearing

that very considerable sums sometimes wandered about the world when
elections were the order of the day, and feeling the comfortlessness of

having no share in this floating capital, had thought of contriving a little

opposition in their town, setting themselves up as objects " worthy the

attention of any gentleman in want of" a seat in the house, and, in

short, turning the tenures which gave them votes into a good thing ?

We shall not say that this has occurred at Newark, but we can safely

swear that its perfect fac-siraile has been exhibited in other towns by
the score. If in East Retford, for instance, every man who bartered his

vote for the candidate's pounds had been instantly stripped of his power
to make the same iniquitous bargain in future, we should have felt no
extraordinary surprise or sorrow ; or if the chief land-holder of East

Retford had looked upon those scoundrel traffickers with the disgust

which was their due, and, warned by the narrow escape of the Borough

from being disfranchised, had determined to punish and extinguish this

vile abuse wherever it lay in his way, we can feel just as little surprise.

Mr. Serjeant Wilde was a total stranger to the people of Newark;
there was neither family connection, nor connection of principle.

The Serjeant was merely a gentleman who wanted to have a seat in

Parliament, and whether he got in through Westminster or Westbury,

through Newark or Nova-Scotia, was to him quite the same ; and

whether the candidate were ]Mr. Serjeant Wilde or Mr. Jonathan

Wild, was, to the im.partiality of the Newarkites, quite the same. Now,
are we to be surprised that a parcel of tinkers and tailors, headed by
a malster and a retired inn-keeper, should be prevented from putting

the town of Newark into the hands of j\lr. Serjeant Wilde, or that their

landlord, a man proverbially kind and generous to his tenantry, should
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have been glad to get rid of the whole set together ? Here, then is the
contrast. The papist lord punishes his tenantry for doing their duty
in upholding their constitution and religion : the Protestant lord
punishes them for doing the very contraxy to their duty. The one
is a case of conscience, the other of Cocker ; and so the Duke of New-
castle may leave it to the understandings of his countrj'nien.

One clause of the letter says that the Duke of Norfolk retracted the
order. His Grace had unhappily gained his point in .spite of pro-
testant feeling, and he might afterwards expect to rest in perfect con-
tempt of anything of the kind. The Morning Journal answers the
clause by saj'ing that the Duke of N^ewcastle has hitherto only sent
mo//ce5 of ejectment. But this answer is not the one that we desire to
see given—ours would be practical. In every instance where the duke
shall be satisfied that corrupt influences have operated, he owes it not
merely to himself, but to his country, to put the criminal to shame.

Some of the Irish papers, ike Warder, the Waterford Mail, Sfc, which
we are glad to see taking up the question, have adverted to the article

on the *' Protestant colonies" in our last number, and have expressed
same doubts as to the advantageous introduction of poor laws into Ireland.

Their observations deserve our respect for their manly, candid, and ju-
dicious tone, not less than for the general acuteness and ability of the
wi-iters. But we can here make only the brief answer—that poor laws, or
an equivalent for them, must be enacted in every state that desires to
avoid being overrun with riot and famine. The principle of poor
laws is two-fold—charity and policy. A provision must be made for

the aged and infirm—so far is the common dictate of benevolence. A
provision must be made for, the able-bodied who are willing to work
but can get no work to live by—so far is suggested by a feeling for the
public safety ; for the able-bodied, if unable to live by labour, will live

by rapine. In these countries men cannot be expected to lie down and
starve, while they can resist and rob ; and the result would be, as it

was before the establishment of the poor laws, that the discharged
labourers would march through the country in gangs, and live by riot and
robbery.

So long as the convents lasted, the poor lived on the bounty of the
convents ; when tliey were broken up, the poor became public plun-
derers, and dreadful executions were necessary. It is recorded, that in

one year of Elizabeth's reign, no less than the appalling number of
twelve lumdred human beings were hanged.
The lapse of years, and an unjudicious multiplication of statutes, has

clogged the natural action of the poor laws in England, but there is no
reason why an unclogged system might not be commenced in Ireland.

But with all the disadvantages of the poor laws here, they supply the
cheapest sustenance for pauperism known in any country of the world.

It has been calculated, that no common beggar in England lives on
less than from twenty to five and twenty pounds a year, clothing and
lodging included. The English poor rates provide him at the rate of
seven pounds a year. And the rapine, the riot, and the misery which
would have constantly disturbed and'pained the public feeling, are thus
extensively avoided.

In Ireland, the sum wrung from private charity is at least as large as

the poor rates would be : with this disadvantage, that it is wrung froai

the best part of the community, while the miser, the unfeeling, and th^
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absentee, escape ; the race of beggars is kept up, and in the first faihire

of the potatoe crop, there is no alternative but famine and contagion, or

midnight robbery and rebellion.

The operation on the future would be of high practical benefit.

The landlord has hitherto been willing to multiply tenantry, that he

might extract the more rent ; the result was, the gathering of population

where the land was insufficient for them, and the splitting of acres, wliich

was ruinous alike to farming and the farmer. But when the landlord

knows that in case of public pressure, he may have to assist in main-

taining his tenantry, he will be cautious of this unnatural accumulation :

he will be more, he will feel it his interest to prepare his tenantry

against sucli emergencies, by making them able to meet the change, by
assisting them- previously, adding to their comforts, and giving them
their farms at such a rent as will allow them to live, not like brute

beasts, but like men. Another advantage will be, that the absentees will

not be suffered to tlirow the burthen on those who do their duty, and

spend their rents at home. The twenty thousands and thirty thousands

a year that cross the channel to be spent in Berkeley-square and Picca-

dilly, or wander to Paris and Rome, will be forced to pay their contribu-

tions to the country from which they are wrung ; and the simplest and
most useful of all absentee taxes will thus be enacted without trouble.

To the observations of the Warder, we reply, that in approving in the

highest degree of Protestant colonies, we took the word Orange as it

does—in the general sense of friends to Christianity and the Constitution.

There is just now a good deal of scampering about both England and
Ireland, to jump into new seats in parliament. Little Otway Cave,

having received some hints which hurt his sensibilities in Leicester, has

been roving among the Whiteboys of Tipperary to collect their legisla-

tive good will. Spring Rice, in much the same condition at Limerick,

is endeavouring to fish the troubled waters among his native grocership
;

and our favourite, Sir T. Lethbridge, having been cruelly thrown out of

the Peerage plate, is spurring and whipping to get in somewhere or

other within sight of the post. But the mark of a turncoat is upon
him ; and to be Philpotted out of society is his natural fate. Even Dan,
Agitator ipsissimus, is in peril for Clare. His "bosom friends, his

gallant coadjutors, his heroic pair, who fought with him shoulder to

shoulder," are likely enough to try his popularity before long. The
true state of the case is, the priests, the actual masters of the representa-

tion of Ireland, have not deemed it the proper time to put forth their

mandate. They know the whole tribe of the brawlers too well not to

know them unsafe to be trusted with the higher and only objects that

the popish priesthood value. Hired lawyers, and clamorous clowns, did

very well for a while ; but the unalienable contempt of the popish priests

for every layman under heaven, came into play at the first possible

juncture ; and the whole clique of the association are now only dust on
the heels of the pontifical rulers of Ireland.

The priests wait for a crisis ; they know that it will come ; they are

preparing for it in Maynooth, Clongowes, Stonyhurst, and every semi-

nary and cloister in the empire. They are preparing for it, too, in

Paris, Madrid, Lisbon, and Rome. They will not suffer the net to be
broken by the boisterous gambols and tumblings of the O'Connel set.

They may endure him for a while ; but they will not stoop to raise him
on their shoulders.
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Ackermann's Juvenile Forget-me-not

;

1830 Mrs. Hall expresses her sense of un-

fairness in Mr. Ackermann's adoption of her

title ; but she need not be afraid of the com-
petition. Though the engravings are good,

they are not excellent—not one of them
coming near to " My Brother," or " Bob
Cherry"—not even the " School-mistress,"

which is decidedly the best of the volume.

Of the literary part, IMontgomery's " Snake
in the Grass" is, as might be expected, the

best in the book. Mrs. Hofland's " Riding-

School, Or a Ciu-e for Conceit," is even for

her a failure—she evidently mistakes the

tone and temper of a public school, quite as

much as Miss Edgeworth did, when that

lady wrote her " Eton Montem." Mrs.

Hofland writes a vast deal, but always wants

tact and simplicity. Her criterion for good
writing is plainly long words, and rounded

periods. The " Wind in a Frolic" re-

minds one too much of Wordsworth—the

author has made too free.

The Wind one morning sprung up from sleep.

Saying, " Now for a frolic I now for a leap I

Now for a mad-cap galloping chase I

I'll make a commotion in every place!"

So it swept with a hustle right through a great

town.

Creaking the signs, and scattering down
Shutters; and whisking, with merciless squ^ls.

Old women's bonnets and gingerbread stalls
;

There never was heard a much lustier shout.

As the apples and oranges trundled about

;

And the urcbius, that stand with their thievish

eyes

For ever on watch, ran o/T each with a prize.

Then away to the field, it went blust'ring and

humming.
And the cattle all wonder'd whatever was coming

;

It plucU'd by their tails the grave matronly cows,

And toss'd the colts' manes all about their brows.

Till, offended at such a familiar salute,

They all turn'd their hacks, and stood silently

mute.

So on it went, capering and playing its pranks,

Whistling with reeds nn the broad river's banks.

Puffing the birds as they sat on the spray.

Or the traveller grave on the king's highway.

It was not too nice to hustle the bags

Of the beggar, and flutter liis dirty rags :

'Twat 80 bold, that it fear'd not to play i(8 joke

With the doctor's wig or tiie gentleman's cloak.

Through the forest it roar'd, and cried gaily,

" Now,
You sturdy old oaks, I'll make yon bow!"

And it made them baw without more ado.

And crack'd their gieat branches through and

through.

Tben it rusli'd like a monster on cottage and

farm,

Striking their dwellers with sudden alarm ;

And lliey ran out like bcee, in a midsummer
fiwarm ;

Tbcrc were dames with their 'kerchiefs tied over

their caps.

To «ee if their [loultry were free from misliaps ;

M.M. New Scries—Voi-.VIII. No. 40.

The turkies they gobbled, the geese scream'd

aloud,

And the hens crept to roost in a terrified crowd :

There was rearing of ladders, and logs laying on.

Where the thatch from the roof threatened soon to

be gone.

But the wind had press'd on, and had met, in a

lane.

With a school-boy who panted and struggled in

vain :

For it toss'd him and twirled him, then pass'd,

and he stood

With his hat in a pool and his shoe in the mud.

The Winter's Wreath, 1830.—This
Liverpool annual may confidently challenge

comparison with any of its IMetropolitan

competitors in point of decoration and exe-

cutiveness. The contributors are, the

greater part of them, already before the

world, on all occasions, as Annualists, and
many of them as compounders of separate

volumes, with names and without. Whole
families take its pages by storm—we ob-

serve three Chorleys, eacli with three ini-

tials, and three Howitts, one not better than

the other, nor worse, and all respectable^

—

indeed the equality of all these productions

is one of the most marvellous things about

them. In the list of contributors figure

reverends, arid dignitaries, and doctors,

and some of faculties unknown to English

graduates.

Among the choice morsels is what, for

some uninteUigible reason, is called a my-
riologue, by which, it appears, is meant,^'e
versions of Mr. Bayly's song, " Oh no, we
never mention her," in German, Latin,

French, Italian, and Spanish. The Latin

is the well-elaborated production of the

still very youthful taste of the very reverend

Archdeacon "Wrangham, who, moreover,

we see, is translating Pignotti into Enylish

lyrics, for half the Annuals going. Miss

Mitford has one of her sketches, the Two
Sisters, admirably executed—the subject

turns on the little confusions and contre-

temps, occasioned by an imusual degree of

likeness, and would have been truly notliing

at aU in the hands of any other artist.

Where one thing is as good as another,

choice is perplexing—take the lines which

illustrate the frontispiece.

THE IDOL OF MEMORY.
It is not for the swimming lustre

Of those beseeching eyes of thine,

Nor for the glorious locks that cluster

I..ike tendrils of the twisted vine.

And witli a natural garland deck

Thy fair wliitc brow, and swan-like neck ;

It is not for thy cheeks, tljat glow '

Like clouds when day the world is leaving ;

'

Nor fur the niiirmiirs snl't and low.

With wliicli thy lovely Ijreast is heaving,

Nor for the pe:uly »'""" '''»' I'^'PS

Through the soft portal ol thy lijis

;

4 C
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That these, my tearful glances, dwell

On thy young grace's virgin priilc ;

—

Bright Lady! 'tis not Beauty's spell,

That chains me, breathless, to thy side ;

For Woman's voice, and Woman's eyes

Have lost their power to make my sighs.

My heart is grown too cold with care ;

And all the gifts that now remain
From Love, who once was worshipped there.

Are wild regrets, and sorrowings vain

—

Sad relics in a mouldering urn

Where inceuse long has ceased to burn.

But o'er thy brow a quick light past,

As summer airs the waters curl.

That gave me as I viewed it last,

Tlie image of an Englisli girl,

With look, like thine, 'twixt smile and tear.

And graceful as the forest deer.

And thoughts, that long had buried lain.

In crowds before my memory rise,

I press those gentle lips again.

And gaze into the deep blue eyes.

Whose stealing glance could once oontroul

The sternest passions of my soul.

She comes once more! the breezing sighs

Of her young voice are whispering near.

Like the old native melodies,

Breatlted in a home-sick exile's ear

—

And my wild bosom's throbs reply.

She was too fondly loved to die!

"Tis past—the passionate vision fades

—

And, Lady, though thy face be fair.

That nameless grace, which woke the shades

Of memory, rests no longer there

!

The charm is gone—the spell is o'er.

And I can look on thee no more I

J. R. C.

The plates are of the very first class of

beauty and execution—the Idol ofMemory,
especially, not looked at too nearly, and the

Blandoline, with features so sweetly regu-
lar, so unruffled by care or excitement, so

ready to receive your plaudits, without ela-

tion as a customary tribute—her due. An
engraving from Jan Stein, by Lizars, is

very remarkable for the strong and effective

strokes of the graver.

Forget-me-not, 1830. — Ackermann's
Forget-me-not has a larger proportion of

prose than usual, and fewer i ontributionsfrom

the magnificos of the literary world. The
reason assigned is decisive—the best writers

contribute the worst pieces—a reason appli-

cable, the editor himself declares, to both

prose and verse, but more especially to the

verse. Supported by the opinions of friends

of indisputable taste and judgment, the edi-

tor accordingly has clipped the poetry part of

the volume ; and we take upon us to recom-
mend a still farther clipping another year

there is no danger—it is not the current

coin of the realm. Like almost all the

poetry of the Annuals, it is all strain and
affectation, half Byron and half Moore, with

little music, and less thought. A few lines

on Solitude, by James Kenncy, Esq. are

among the simplest the volume affords.

There is a time when tears will flow.

To soothe the throb of care ;

When the gaunt eye of hollow woe
Looks up and mocks despairl

'Tis where the breeze has no controul.

Where pine trees darkly nod.

And Silence yields the gasping eoul

To nature and to God !

Good spirits there a healing charm
On wounded bosoms shed

;

And Virtue nerves the languid arm.
And lifts the drooping head

;

And then we deem a time will come,
When tyrant wrong shall fly.

Or fondly dream uf martyrdom.
And how the proud ones die!

Under the blue and boundless sky,

Couch'd on the bright green earth.

Oh ! then we smile for vanity.

And feel Life's only worth ;

—

We trim no coronet for wealth,
'

For fame nor honour sigh ;

We pray to God to live in health.

In love and charity.

And he whose cares in ruthless troops

Come thronging day by day,

To sap liis heart, and make his hopes

A slow and inchmeal prey.

Shall here, the legion to defy.

Inhale a heavenly power ;

Breathe Resignation's balmy sigh.

And bless that silent hour!

The curiosities of the volume are the
first lines known to have been written by
Lord Byron, and some of JVancis Jeffery's.

The first are duly attested by the lady to

whom they were written, and were commu-
nicated by Miss Mary Ann Cursham, who
also contributes some mystifications of her
own, called the Destinies, apparently on the

subject of Lord Byron and her friend, but
we do not undertake to decide. Of the

tales, the Red IMan, by a " modern Pytha-
gorean," is by far the best managed piece-
nobody can anticipate the solution of the

mystery.

Among the engravings, the Flower Girl,

by Gaugain, is most distinguishable—it is

a beautiful face, fuU of intelligence, and with
a gleam of archness, but still the figure has
too much ease and nonchalance for a flower

girl, and is as little like one, as can well be
imagined. The Orphan Family is a good
group, but the boy is too young for the

story—indeed we have often observed the

stories do not fit the pictures. The Death
of the Dove is remarkable for the girl's eyes

—the fire and fright conspicuous in tliem,

are more forcibly expressed than anything
of the kind we remember to have seen.

The Aimdet, 1830 The Amulet, edited

by Mr. S. C. Halls, is distinguished by the

epithet of Christian as well as literary re-

membrancer ; but the reader need not anti-
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cipate nothing but scrmoni/ing. The terni Is

invidious, and had better have been avoided,

for really nothing appears in any of the

Annuals, which is not perfectly decorous,

and as little alien, and quite as consistent

with the epithet, as the general contents of

the Amulet. With the exception of the

verses on the crucifixion, and the two sisters

of Bethany, illustrative of two of the en-

gravings, and a few other verses interspersed

here and there, tlie topics are wholly of the

common literary cast. Mr. Halls' contri-

butions are the best and most lively of the

prose pieces. Dr. Walsh's inquiry as to

the inhabitancy of other worlds, is too long

and too learned by half for the occasion, and
will be sure not to be read. Among the

verses, the virtues of wliich are of the usual

average quality, we were surprised by some
of Mr. Sadler's (M.P.), not having the least

notion that rhyming was among his qualifi-

cations, or occupations. Tliey are easy and
smooth as any in the volume. We extract

them.

BANKS OF THE dove!
(fyritten on leaving my native village in early

youth.)

Adieu to the Banks of tlie Dove!
My happiest moments are flown ;

I must leave the retreats that I love.

For scenes far remote and nnknown :

But wherever my lot may be cast.

Whatever my fortunes may prove,

1 shall dwell on the days that are pa«t,

And sigh for the Banks of the Dove I

Ye Friends of my earliest Youtli,

From you how reluctant I part '.

Your Friendship was founded on truth,

And shall ne'er be erased from my heart.

Companions perhaps I may find,

But where shall I meet with such love,

With attachments so lasting and kind.

As I leave on the Banks of the Dove ?

Thon sweet little Village, farewell 1

Every object around thee is dear
j

Every woodland, and meadow, and dell.

Where I wandered for many a year :

These scenes which could rapture impart.

These seats of contentment and love,

And thee I the dear home of my heart,

I leave ;—and the Banks of the Dove.

The hours of my childhood are past,

They seem even now as a dream ;

They glided as peaceful and fast,

As the waves of this beautiful stream ;

They fled—but their niem'ry remains,

Nor shall from my busom remove ;

As the fugitive flood still ri'tains.

Reflected, the Banks of the Dovel

But I go 1 for the Dove's crystal wave
Now murmurs commixt with my tears ;

My MoTiiKR is laid in her grave.

Where yon hallowed turret appears !

Ye Vilbgers, think of the spot.

And lay me beside her I love I

For here In my birth-place forgot,

I'll sleep on the Uanki uf the Dure t

Till then, in tire visions of night,

O may her loved spirit descend!

And tell mo, tbough hid from my sight,

She still is my Guardian and Friend I

The thought of her presence shall keep

My footsteps, when tempted to rove.

And sweeten my woes while I weep
For HEK, and the Banks of the Dove !

Among the engravings the more remark-
able are the Dorty Bairn, designed by Wil-
kie, and the Pedagogue, Sir Hugh, in the

Merry Wives of Windsor, catechising

William in his accidence ; but Mrs. Page
is too handsome and lady-like for such a
dolt and fright of a boy. IMartin's Cruci-
fixion is stamped by his own genius, and Le
Keux has engraved it with IMartin's own
tool. The worst of Martin's pictures is,

that seeing one, you seem to see all—he
masses his shades all alike. The sisters of
Bethany is no subject for tlie pencil; the

artist has done his best, but there is an
awkwardness, which no gravity in the

features of the principal can remove. Mary's
is a beautiful face, and interestingly earnest

;

but IMartha need not have looked so very a
girl, nor have been so literally encumbered.
How she balances the dishes we cannot
imagine, engaged as one hand is, and that

hand, by the way, more like a stump than
even a fist.

The Gem, 1830.—The Gem, with a suf-

ficient mixture, like the rest of the Annuals,
of the stale and idealess romance in the

verses, has many graceful little pieces

—

more, we are quite confident, than any we
have yet noticed. The "Stolen Interview,"

by we do not know whom, is among the

best, if it be not the very best ; but, un-
luckily for us, it is too long, and we cannot
commit violence upon it by clipping it.

" Love's Reproach, a rustic plaint," by
Mr. Kenney, comes very near it—both are

easy, playful, and natural. Of the graver

kind, Mr. JMalcolm's verses on the subject

of one of the engravings—the Halt on the

Blarch—a soldier with his wife and children,

deserves distinction.

Rest, wearied ones ! it is the hour
When faints the heart, and droops the (lower.

And shadows shrink, and breezes swoon,

Beneath the burning eye of noon

;

When every sound is deeply still,

Save of the torrent on the hill,

Which lifts its lonely voice, that seems

The moan of Nature in her dreams, &c.

Miss Isabella Hill's, too, on the " Wi-
dow" of the last year's Gem, begins well at

least.

No, 'tis not on a face like t/iis

That fools should gaze, and jest ;

Thoughts of for-ever vanished bliss

Should shield that matron breast,

Too holy she to be a theme

For slander's hackneyed tone,

Or the coarse doubts of those, who deem
All Faith light as their own, &c.

Bedding's " Hamilton on tlio Alps" lias

the tone and spirit of jwetry ; and Charles
4 C 2
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Sheridan's Fairy Fancies, if he had con-

densed them into half the compass, might
have been readable ; but Mr. Archdeacon
Wrangham might surely leave his Anthology
Scraps to the yoiuig Masters and Misses of
his family, if he have any.

Bliss Bowles has touched the subject of
Death delicately and soothingly.

Come not in terrors clad, to claim

An uni-esisting prey

;

Come like an evening sLadow, Death 1

So stealthily I so silently I

And shut mine eyes, and steal my breath:
Then willingly—oh 1 willingly

With thee I'll go away.

What need to clutch with iron grasp,

AVhat gentlest touch may take ?

What need with aspect dark to scare ?

So awfully ! so terribly I

The weary soul would hardly care,

—

Call'd quietly—call'd tenderly,—

From thy dread power to break

!

'Tis not as when thou markest out

The young, the gay, tlie blest.

The loved, the loving—they who dream
So happily! so hopefully !

TUcn harsh thy kindest call may seem.
And shrinkingly—reluctantly

The summon'd may obey.

But I have drunk enough of life,

(The cup assign'd to me
Dash'd with a little sweet at best.

So scantily ! so scantily!)

To know full well that all the rest.

More bitterly—more bitterly

Drugg'd to the last will be.

And I may live to pain some heart

That kindly cares for me,

—

To pain, but not to bless. O Death I

Come quietly—come lovingly.

And shut mine eyes, and steal my breath.

Then willingly—oh! willingly

With thee I'll go away

!

Some of the contributors of this success-

ful volume work double duties ; Lord Nu-
gent, JMrs. Norton, and Howitt ; but all

handle the prose tales best—especially Mrs.
Norton : her tale of AVilliam Errick is very
effectively told. Miss Mitford's Little Miss
Wren is in a very lively tone, but bordering
here and there pretty closely upon the ex-
travagant—she cumulates htr descriptions

occasionally—toe intent upon exhibiting the
fertility of her fancy, or the minuteness of
her observances.

To speak of the ornaments would be quite
superfluous—they have been selected by
Cooper, and executed by the first artists.

The Gipsy Belle is a fascination of form
and feature— ease, grace, dignity, and con-
Jidence combined. The lady of the " Love
I>etter" is supposed to be sleeping—she will

soon wake benumbed— the attitude must
murder sleep.

The Juvenile Forj/et-me-not, 1830.

Mrs. Hall's Juvenile Forget-me-not is very

superior In point of ornamental decoration.
Nay, two or three of the engravings excel
any thing we have seen in the annuals that

have yet fallen into our liands ; for instance,
' My Brother.' It is life itself; the fond-
ling sisters burst of affection and pride, and
the little fellow's unyieldingness—his eyes

apparently intent upon something else, and
not understanding her fondling. The il..

lustrating verses, are as ridiculously inap<
plicable as anything can well be ; ' Boy,
love thy sister,' as if the writer meant to

drive affection into him at the point of the
birch. ' Bob-cherry,' with the little ones'
protruding earnestness to catch the tempting
morsel is little inferior. Mister Hugh Lit-
tlejohn, about whom Allan Cimningham
makes some verses for the purpose of ' claw-
ing ' the father and grandfather, is a very
odd looking lad, with a head large enough
for two—the Edinburgh phrenologists of
course have discussed it, and the features

anything but those of a boy. A child's

prayer, by Hogg, is beyond the usual dog-
grel style of such things.

O, God of yonder starrj' frame.

How should a thing like me
Dare to pi onounce thy holy name.
Or bow to thee the knee?

I know not of my spirit's birth.

How dust and soul combine,

Nor being of one thing on earth.

And how can I know thine ?

I only know that I was made
Thy purpose to fulfil,

Aud that I gladly would be good,

And do thy holy will.

For this, my being rational.

For this, my dwelling place,

I bless thee. Lord ; but, most of all.

For gospel of thy grace.

Direct my soul to search and know
What Jesus did for me.

And teach my little heart to glow
With thankfulness to thee.

And when this weary life is done.
And dust to dust declines.

Then may I dwell beyond the sun.

Where thy own glory shines.

Take my dear parents to thy care.

My little kinsfolk too,

And listen to their humble prayer,

When they before thee bow.
And when they pray for sinful me,
With fervour that exceeds.

Do thou return the blessing ftee

And double on their heads.

Frietuhhip's Offi;ring,1830—Next to the
Forget-me-Not, this is the oldest of the
Annuals ; but neither has time crippled its

vigour, nor success relaxed its efforts. In
beauty and spirit it is surpassed by none
that have since started in the generous
career, where the competitors rather con-
tend for excellence than wrestle for con-
quest. It is almost invidious where
equality prevails to perhaps a more than
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usual degree—to point out particular pieces

;

but without meaning to depreciate others,

we were most pleased by '' IMuirside Jlag-
gie," by the author of the " Odd Volume ;"

and Mrs. Hall's " Larry Moore ;" which
latter successfully competes with IMiss Edge-
worth, in her own line. " II Vesuviano"
is spiritedly sketched ; and the " Author of
London in the Olden-time," has a well-

told little tale. Of the poetry—if we must
speak generally—it is below the usual stan-

dard of the writers
; yet a scrap of Mont-

gomery's—James of course—nobody will

mistake him for the other stringer of
phrases—entitled the " Cry of Africa," is

worthy of him ; and this song of Hogg's—

A scot's luve sang.

By the Eltrick Shepherd.

I.

Could this ill warld hae been contrived

To stand without mischievous Woman,
How peacefu' bodies wad hae lived.

Released fiae a' the ills sae common !

But since it is the waefu' case

That iMan maun hae this teazing woiiy.

Why sic a sweet bewitching face?
— had they no been made sae bonny!

II.

I might have wandered dale and wood,

Bii>k as the breeze that whistles o'er me.
As careless as the roe-deei's brood.

As happy as the lambs before me ;

I might hae screwed my tunefu' pegs.

And carolled mountain strains so gaily.

Had we but waiitit a' the Megs
Wi' glossy e'en sae dark an' wily.

III.

1 saw the danger, feared the dart,

The smile, the air, an' a' sae taking.

Vet open laid my wareless heart,

An' gat the wound that keeps me waking.

JVIy harp waves on tiie willow green ;

()' wild witch-notes, it has nae ony.

Sin' e'er I saw that pawky quean,

Sae sweet, sae wicked, an' sae bonny 1

Napier''s ITmtoryofthe Peninsular War,
Vol. //., 1829 Colonel Napier's object is

to give a complete view of the Peninsular

war, not only in military details, but in

civil and political influences—not merely
tracing the successful career of tlie English
and their allies, but .searching into the

conduct of tlie French, and developing their

plans, and tlie causes of their failures. His
knowledge of the country, his professional

ac<iuircnients, his free politics, (which some-
times, by the way, betray too much of tlie

bias of j)arty,) liis critical spirit and sound
judgment, qualify him eminently for the

effective accomplishment of liis undertaking.
In addition to the common sources of in-

fitrmation, open to every body, he has had
accesH to original papers belonging to Soult

and Jourdain—to tlic Duke of Wellington,
Lord .Stuart de Kothsay, Sir Johns Craddock
and IVIoore.

The first volume concluded, it will be
remembered, with the death of Moore, at
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Corunna. The present is occupied nearly

with the campaign of 1809, and brings up
the story to the battle of Talavera, and the

subsequent retreat of the British army,

leaving it, at head-quarters, at Badajoz, in

September. But before the author enters

upon this active campaign, he describes the

events of the latter part of the previous one

in the east of Spain. The siege of Sara-

gossa, in Arragon, and St. Cyr's operations

in Catalonia to preserve Barcelona, were
necessary to complete the survey of 1808.

After the embarkation of the English

army at Corunna, Napoleon being now
recalled to Paris by the prospect ofAustrian

hostilities, Soult was commanded to invade

Portugal on the north, and Victor to co-

operate with him on the east. Though re-

tarded by untoward circumstances, Soult

succeeded in getting possession of Oporto,

but was disabled from advancing further

;

and Victor, apparently from some dissatis-

faction, or perhaps on this occasion con-

trolled by Jourdain and the king, who
were thinking more of Bladrid and the

Spaniards than of Portugal, was certainly

not active in co-operating. In the mean
while, the English troops, now in Portugal,

continued in the neighbourhood of Lisbon,

under the command of Sir John Craddock,

who was left without specific directions—

with no adequate force for bold operations,

and fettered by the controjl of the political

agents, especially Blr. Frere. Had the

French commanders been capable of acting

cordially and in unison, Portugal must have

been irrecoverably lost.

In the month of April, Craddock, though

chargeable with no fault, for he had done

aU that his insignificant means enabled him
to attempt, though far short of what was
enjoined by Mr. Canning's rhetoric at home,
was unhandsomely superseded ; and Sir

Arthur Welle.sley arrived to take the com-
mand, to the great satisfaction of the army.

He was welcomed as a successful com-
mander, and a new spirit was infused into

the troops, now considerably augmented.

Sir Arthur knew what was expected of him,

and he was not inclined to let the grass

grow under his feet. Soult was already in

Portugal, in the north, and Victor was in

the east, but still at a distance from the

frontiers. . These commanders it was de-

sirable to attack singly, before they could

possibly unite their troops. His own force

little exceeded 20,000 ; Beresford, with his

newly disciplined Portuguese, wa.s in the

neighbourhood of the Douro, and Cuesta,

with his Spaniards, in the valley of the

Tagus. Where sliould he begin ? Soult

was the i.carcst— this decided tlie matter.

The march commenced forthwith ; the

Douro was boldly and successfuly cro.ssed,

and Oporto entered, and Soult retreated

before him without a conflict. The real

cause of the little opposition the English

commander met with, was the treachery of

the French officers, and a plot they hail
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long been pkuning. Though themselves
aware of the concentrating of the English
and Portuguese forces, and their advance,
they kept Soult in ignorance of it their

own scheme was to make a truce with the
English, choose a new chief, march to Paris,

and force Napoleon to a change of system.
The project was baffled, but it embarrassed
Soult, and forced him to give way, for he
could get no orders executed.

Soult thus routed. Sir Arthur '^Vellesley

returned to the south, and lost not a mo-
ment in directing his march along the val-

ley of the Tagus, in fuU confidence, in

union with Cuesta, of bringing Victor to

action, before Soult, at all events, could re-

cover himself. But he seems not to have
correctly calculated Soult's activity ; and of
the thorough inefficiency of the Spaniards he
had no suspicions wliatever. Of this, how-
ever, he was soon destined to be convinced.

The^battle of Talavera was fought bravely

and skilfully,' but at a great sacrifice of
life, and with little or no utility ; for the
want of steady co-operation on the part of
the Spaniards prevented the victory from
being so complete as it might have been.
The English commander gained no ground.
He could not advance with safety, for

Victor was joined by Jourdain and Sebas-
tiani ; and Soult, with Ney, was rapidly

advancing to cut off his retreat, and he was
all but surprised. Time was just given
him to cross the Tagus at Arzobisbo, and
thus escape inevitable destruction ; for the
French troops were on the very point of
uniting with an overwhelming force of
100,000. The wounded were left, by the
dastardly if not treacherous conduct of the

Spaniards, in the hands of the enemy, who,
however treated them generously. The
escape of the British anny was most critical.

The commander had placed himself in a
position, from which he escaped by a com-
bination of circumstances upon which no
man could have calculated. Colonel Napier
sums up the evidence with great judgment,
and hesitates not to pronounce the affair a
blunder on the part of the great Captain.
But experience was not lost upon him ; it

taught hmi caution—he never made a simi-

lar blunder. It taught liim also to estimate
duly the Spaniards, and he trusted them no
more. " I have fished in many troubled

waters," he observed, " but Spanish waters

I will never try again;" and he kept his

word.

The military details are often too parti-

cularizing to please the general reader ; but
every body must be pleased with the search-

ing inquiries he makes into the causes of
events—many of them before very unsatis-

factorily accounted for. The full and free

estimate he draws up of the conduct of all

—the commander in the field, and the

cabinet at home, is equally agreeable and
satisfactory. Nothing so well explains the

general failure on the part of the French
.igainst an enemy like the Spaniards, im-

united, unskilful, and midiscipllned, as the

jealousies and dissatisfactions of the French

marshals. St. Cyr thought himself sacri-

ficed by Napoleon—Ney did not like being

placed under Soult, and Victor as little liked

being controlled by Jourdain and the king.

Could Napoleon, this campaign, have been

present, his energy and vehemence, and
controlling power—the only person capable

of forcing all to act in union—he would

have settled the matter decisively ; and, on

the other hand, had VVellesley been fur-

nished with 80,000, he might have pushed

forward into Spain, beaten the French in

detail, and driven them out of the country. i

But our blessed cabinet at home split the

force at command by dispatching 40,000 to

Walclieren, and 20,000 to Sicily, and, all

alike, at every point, were thus made inef-

fectual.

The Borderers, by the Axithor of the

Spy, Red Rover, ^c, 3 vols., 1829—Mr.
Cooper's new volumes give as much history

as romance, and history that runs deep into

American, or, at least, New England anti-

quities. The facts, for the main incidents

are matters of family tradition, go back 150

years, within fifty, that is, of the very first

settlers of New England, handed down from

generation to generation, and, finally com-
municated to the author by a direct de-

scendant, now a religious teacher in Penn-
sylvania, " one who can point to a line of

ancestors, whose origin is lost in the ob-

scurity of time. You," says he, addressing

his reverend friend with all the humility

that becomes a novus homo, " you are truly

an American. We, of a brief century or

two, must appear in your eyes little more
than denizens quite recently admitted to the

privilege of a residence."

The scene of the new story is a " clear-

ing" in the depths of the forests that co-

vered the vale of the Connecticut, and the

period of action from 1C65 to 1675. The
present states of Connecticut, INIassachusetts,

and Rhode Island, it is known, were occu-

pied, before the English settlements, by four

great nations, bearing the uncouth names of

Massachusetts. M'ampanoags, Narragan-

setts, and Piquods— tlie first three covering

the hunting grounds along the shores, and

the Piquods stretching to the west ofaU them.

With the Blassachusetts the story has no-

thing to do ; but a few words relative to the

other three is essential to the grasp of it.

The Piquods, though the most remote, were

the first to come in fierce conflict with the

settlers ; but luckily neither the cunning

nor the ferocity of Indians, was a match for

English inteUigence, and the Piquods,

thoroughly broken, fell into the rank of

allies and auxiliaries, and contributed to the

ruin or reduction of others. The Wampa-
noags were, from the first, on friendly terms

witli the settlers, partly, perhaps, from the

gentler disposition of Massasoit, their cliicf,

and in part, no doubt, from a terrible epi-
i
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demic, which thinned their nutnbers and
humbled their spirits ; but Metacom, the

son of Ulassasoit, better Icnown as King
Philip, loolied on the settlers and their en-

croachments with a jealous eye, and, finally,

getting up a powerful confederacy, kindled
a fearful war against them, which broke out

in I675. The Narragansetts, a few years

before quite subdued, and their chief, IMian-

tonimoh, killed by the Piquods, aided by
the settlers, were recovering tlieir strength,

when Conanchet, ason of the murdered chief,

concurred with Bletacom in the attacks on
the settlements. The chief scene of Sir.

Cooper's story is connected with a foray of
these formidable chiefs.

Captain Heathcote, a man of a Puritan
cast, and an old soldier, is supposed to have
been of those who quitted England, and first

colonized JMassachusetts, about the period

when Cromwell and Hampden, by a most
unlucky act of authority, were prevented
from migrating. After a residence oftwenty
years, when neighbours were gathering
thickly about him, and some of them ap-
parently incHned to interfere with his

opinions—his praying and preaching—the

very reason which drove him from his native

shores—he resolved to take a new and deeper

plunge into the forests, and actually planted

himself, far up the vale of the Connecticut,

beyond the limits of all cultivation. Here,
surrounded by a considerable family, a son
and son's wife and their children, man-
servants, and maid-servants, sheep, and
cows, and horses, the old patriarch, at the

end of ten years, found himself settled with
extensive buildings entrenched and paU-
sadoed, and broad lands in cultivation, and
hitherto undisturbed by the Indians, though
not always unalarmed. The story opens with
some new alarms. A stranger, ftUl of mys-
tery, solicits admission in tlie night ; and
after a private conference with the old

Puritan, departs the same night. That same
night, too, a young Indian was caught in

ambush near the palLsadoes, whose capture
apparently baffled an intended attack.

Though treated with kindness, especially by
Ruth, thewife of Heathcote's son, no impres-
sion appeared to be made upon his unsuscept-
ible nature. Their own security seemed to de-
mand his close confinement ; but after the
lapse ofsome months he was permitted to join

a hunting party, and thougli scjiarating from
the hunters, he returned again in the even-
ing. That very night re-appeared the mys-
terious stranger, and while he was conferring

with the Indian boy, whom he recognized,

and who, at last, was found tosjieak English,
the wlioops of a thousand Indians were
heard close at hand. Tlie attack was at

first re])ulsed ; but when arrows failed, the

firebrand was cflective. The stranger was
active in repelling the assault ; and the
Indian boy, thougli apparently taking no
part, rescued Rutli's little girl from the

tomahawk of a fiery savage ; but finally

the whole pile of building was wrapt in

flame and burnt to the ground, and the
party, with two or three exceptions, escaped
by concealment in a well. Among the
exceptions were Ruth's child, 3 beautiful

little girl of eight or nine, a half-witted

boy who looked after the cows, and the
young Indian.

No time was lost in vain lamentations.
The whole party bestirred themselves ; as-
sistance was procured from the nearest
neighbours ; and, in another ten years, not
only was all replaced, but the settlement
was enlarged by the accession of forty or
fifty families, increasing and multiplying
some three at a birth. Every thing seemed
prospering ; but Ruth stiU mourned for her
beautiful child, of whom no tidings could
ever be heard, though search was made far

and near, and the Indian quarters visited in

vain. One fatal Sabbath, while the whole
village were assembled at church, a new
alarm of " Indians are coming" was made,
and suddenly presented himself again the
old mysterious stranger, who, in conjunction
with Heathcote's son, quickly marshalled
the forces of the village, to encounter the
new attack. AH resistance was useless.

Some twenty of the party were killed, and
the rest taken captives. The further

slaughter was checked by the influence of
Conanchet, who proved to be the Indian
boy, the saviour of Ruth's child—the son
of the renowned Miantonimoh, and himself
of at least equal renown. In a few hours
cojiies the young chief's squaw—she is, as
the reader will anticipate, Ruth's child, and
Conanchet introduces her to her mother.
She is become thoroughly Indian—her old
associations have wholly vanished—attempts
to reclaim her are all in vain, and the con-
sequence is nothing but discomfort to the
disconsolate parent.

In the mean while, the old stranger,

whose story is very slightly developed—he
was, it seems, a fugitive regicide, and, by
his intercourse with the Indians, had op-
portunities of detecting their schemes is

engaged in negotiating a treaty between the
invading tribes and the Heathcotes ; but
unluckily, at the same time, a Wampanoag
traitor betrays the chiefs into the hands of
some of the villagers and a party of Piquods.
IMetacom escapes ; but Conanchet is de-
livered up to the chief of the Piquods, and
dies, with the heroism of his race, in the
presence of his beautiful wife, who herself

withered at tlie sight, dies also, recovering,

in her last moments, some gleams of her

early state, as insane persons sometimes do
before deatli. The lialf-witted boy, too,

who had disappeared at the time tlie little

girl did, returns an Indian—not strength-

ened in intellectual vigour precisely, but
imbued witli the sentiments of llie savage

;

and thougli but an idiot among tlie civilized,

ajipears respectable among Indians—pitliy

in sentiment, and strong in purjiose. That
circumstances modify character, nobody,

that considers at all, can doubt ; but such
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perfect transmutations as Mr. C. delights to

represent, are full of improbability. This,
however, detracts notliing from the work—

.

tliat is unique. Mr. C. has, and can have
no rival in his department; he is full of
thought, with a mind direct and single, and
describes, graphically and dramatically, to

compete with any of his cdtemporaries.

Waverly Novels. Antiquary. 1829
The broad features of Jonathan Oldbuck,
though masqued with all the writer's well-

practised skill, were detected by one who
recognized in them a friend of the author's
family, and the fondly cherished secret was
tlms in manifest danger of exposure, for

the discoverer coidd not of course consent to

conceal the proof of his own sagacity. In
the introduction to the Chronicles of the

Canongate, the autlior acknowledged the
truth of the discovery, and now recurs to

the subject only to protest against the too

liberal interpretation ofhis acknowledgment,
especially to guard against the supposition
that any printer's ink polluted the j)ure cur-
rent in his old friend's veins. Nothing, it

seems, was borrowed from actual circum-
stances, but tlie bare fact of the original's

residence in an old house near a flourishing

sea-port ; and the scene between liim and
the female proprietor of a stage-coach, which
the author clianced to witness, and which it

appears was very similar to the one which
introduces the ' Antiquary.'

Ochiltree had it seems an individual pro-
totype—the author had in his eye one An-
drew GemmeUs, who many years ago was
well known in the vales of Gala, Tweed,
Ettrick, Yarrow, and the adjoining country.
The beggars of Scotland, within the author's

recollection, were, he says, like the Bac-
cocli, or travelling cripple of Ireland, ex-
pected to make some return for tlieir quar-
ters. Tliey were often talkative, facetious

fellows, prompt at repartee, and giving free

scope to their fancies and tongues, using,
with their patched coats, the privilege con-
ferred on the ancient jesters by their pie-bald
ones. To be a giide crack, that is, to pos-
sess talents for conversation, was essential

to tlie trade of a piiir body of the more es-

teemed class. Andrew was well known to

the author in his youth. He wa.s a line old
figure, and he knetv it ; tall and soldier-like,

with inteUigent features, and a sarcastic

expression, he had little of the cant of his

profession, and rather claimed than asked
for food and shelter and a "trifle of money."
He sang a good song, told a good story,

launched a severe jest upon occasion, and
secured a good reception as much from fear

of his satire as feeling for his wants. An-
drew, too, was ready and willing to play at

cards and dice, and was in short a very
jovial and companionable person. The late

Dr. Douglas, minister of Galashiels, as-

sured the author his la.st recollection of An-
drew was seeing him playing a game of brag
with a gentleman of fortune and birth, on

a window-sill ; the great man within doors,

and the beggar witliout, just to keep up the

distinction of ranks a little, it may be sup-

posed. A country gentleman, reputed a
narrow man, once meeting him, regretted

he had no silver, or he would give him a
sixpence. " I can give you change for a

note, laird," replied Andrew. The profes-

sion sunk, it seems, in profit and respecta-

bility in his time. " It was," he said,

" forty pounds a year worse than when he
first practised it."

Sir Walter also reminds his fellow colle-

gians at Edinbiurgh, of a venerable old

bedesman, or blue-gown (a privileged beg-
gar) who stood by the Potter-row port, now
demolished. He was as remarkable for

reserve, and silent solicitation, as Andrew
was for his impudence, and apparently was
even more successful. He maintained a

son in the theological classes of the Univer-
sity, at the gate of which he stood as a men-
dicant generally. The young man was cut

in the college, but one fellow-student, per-

haps Sir '\V. himself, feeling for his ex-

cluded condition, offered him occasional

civilities, for which the old man felt equally

grateful, and expressed his obligation in a
very novel manner. Watching the coming
out of the friendly student, the old man,
one day, bent more than usually forward,

and instead of receiving the halfpenny
which the other was offering, thanked him
for his kindness to Jammic, and gave him
a cordial invitation to dine with them next

Saturday, on a slioulder of mutton and po-
tatoes, adding, " ye'U put on your clean sark,

as I have company."

Sir Walter thus vindicates Ochiltree's

right to the importance assigned him—one
beggar he has shewn taking a hand at cards

with a person of distinction, and another

giving dinner parties.

Historical Miscellany, c^c. by TV. Tay-
lor, A.M., of Trinity College, Dublin.

1829.—This is a very superior book, com-
pared with the common run of school-books,

and goes more out of the ordinary beat,

taking in matters tliat hitherto have rarely

been introduced into them. The volume is

represented as fitted and destined to foriti a

supplement to Pinnock's Greek and Roman
and English histories, and is, in the saine

manner, furnished with sets of questions,

and references for specific answers. In the

story of Greeks and Romans, their respective

struggles with the Persians and Cartha-

ginians, are the prominent points, and the

usual school books confine themselves chiefly

to the details ofthe triumphant party. The
little that is known, or can be fairly in-

ferred, relative to Persia and Carthage, '

BJr. Taylor has thrown into separate narra- '

tives, and has attempted, as far as he could,
|

to raise them nearer than has hitherto been !

done to their real importance ; and thus

counterbalance, in some degree, the effect
j

tliat inevitably attends the hearing of one
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side only. The history of Greece also, in

the heroic and classic ages (why does he add
the word classic ?), particiilarly the Argo-
nauts, and tlie lives of Hercules and

Theseus, to which allusion is perpetually

made in the poets, and which are strangely

omitted, or but slightly glanced at in the

common histories ; this is also supplied.

The story of the Greek states in the south

of Italy, and the successors of Alexander,

furnish other neglected topics for the ancient

portion ; and the modern part is usefiiUy

occupied with sketches of the feudal system,

chivalry, the crusades, and especially Bri-

tish India, and a glance at the British con-

stitution and a few statesmen, lawyers,

poets, &c. The whole very well executed.

The Life and Remains of Wilmot War-
wick, edited by his friend Henry Vernon,

Vol. II. 1829.—Wilmot Warwick's faithful

executor has furnished half-a-dozen more
tales or sketches, all of them distinguishable

from the common run of things apparently

of tlie same class, by their being delivered

in a tone of good and considerate feeling,

prompted by a desire to enforce cheerfiil and
charitable impressions, to mitigate severe

constructions, and stir up inquiry relative to

habitual and indiscriminating judgments.

The tales of Julia and Sternhurst are the

more remarkable. The first is simply that

of two ladies, the one about forty, the other

twenty, the younger calling the elder aunt,

who take lodgings in the neighbourhood of

Cheltenham, where, being by themselves,

they are subjected, by the busy malice and
busier tongue of a lady patroness of the

place, to unfavourable constructions, for

w^hich it finally appears there was no founda-

tion. The elder lady had sympathized with

the sorrows of a victim to the arts of one
with whom she was herself on the point of

marriage, and brought up the child as her

own daughter. The little sketch is intro-

duced by some sharp and sarcastic remarks
on the severity of the ladies towards the

frail ones of their own sex, and their strange

indulgence to the libertines of the other.

The severity of married women is imputed
chiefly to want of consideration ; while the

spinster's might be justifiable if directed

towards the really offending party. But in

fact they confound vice with its victims.

Surely the present ecouomy of morals in Eng-

land is bad. Looking at women as the guardians

of propriety (which they profess to be), we cannot

btitobserve by how great a loss of chiirity and hu-

mility the state of rectitude is maintained. Tliey

save pound-note* (that is, they keep them «;i-

changcii) and squander pounds' worth of pence.

No dualit much purity is preserved ; but by what
allowances for scandal in women, and for liber-

tinism in men I

The present system is one of delicacy. Ladies

are to be keenly scrutinizing in the ways of

" naughty women," and to exhibit a delightfully

ignorant simplicity in respect to the naughty ways
of men. The policy of this it requires no very

great sagacity to discover. Were spijisteis avow-

M.M. 2^ew Series VoL.VIII.No. 47-

edly aware of man's Improprieties, tliey would

only prove by their leniency thereto, as compared

with their severity towards the failings of their

sex, that, however badly they might think of

a woman without virtue, they meditated still

more fearfully on the possibility of their remaining

without husbands; and, therefore, in respect to the

gentlemen, are content to make the best of a bad

helpmate. Candour, however, would, after all^

prove the right policy. If women must scrutinize^

let them demand from every wooer an account

of his bachelorship. Let them look after the

virtue of men, and their own virtue will take care

of itself. Let them also be careful lest their

aversion to improprifty be considered analogous

to canine madness, which causes in the sufferer an

abhorrence for that in the want of which the

disease originated.

The tale of Julia shews a female may be

liberal without loss of honour, and indul-

gence reclaim a young offender. That of

Steinhurst is a tale of adultery, and the

object, not to recommend restoration, more
germanorum—]Mrs. Haller to wit—but re-

moval without public exposure, gentleness

instead of severity, and forgiveness for viru-

lence. In a distant retreat, the bewitched,

but in consequence of gentle treatment, the

repentant woman, instead of flying to her

seducer's arms, lives a life of seclusion and
propriety ; and the hu.sband dying in a few

years, and convinced of his wife's reforma-

tion, bequeaths her his forgiveness, and
even the guardianship of her own children.

Family Library, Vol. VI. History of
the Jews, 2 vols., 1829 In this second

volume, Mr. Jlilman conducts his animated

narrative through the captivity of the Jews

—

their re-settlement in Palestine—the inva-

sions of Alexander, and his successors, both

in Egypt and Syria—the achievements of

the IMaccabees—the reigns of the Herods,

and the successions of Roman governor,s

—

the rebellions and massacres, unparalleled

on so small an arena in any other part of

the world—the tumults excited by Simon
without, and by John within, the walls of

Jerusalem, down to the period when Titus,

on the accession of his father to the impe-

rial purple, was dispatched to take the capi-

tal, and complete the subjugation of the

country. Tlie story is, of necessity, un-

equal in point of detail—a mixture of the

scanty and abundant, varying of course with

the supply of materials, and the author is,

in consequence, occasionally tempted to

compensate the meagreness of some por-

tions, by amplifying others, when more cir-

cumstantial information is attainable. The
effect of this is an alternation of unsatisfac-

torincss and satiety ; and we are siure the

performances of Josephus and John of

Gischala might have been clipped considera-

bly, to the great relief of the reader. Va-
nity led Josejilms to dilate beyond the oc-

casion, and doubtless to magnify.

We observe a very unworthy attempt, in

a cotcmporary publication, to depreciate Mr.
Milman's work, by describing it as being

4 D
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of too popular a cast for accuracy, and the

value of it lessened by his giving no autho-

rities. This is unfair, for it insinuates a

distrust for which there is no foundation ;

and absurd, for it supposes the existence of

other authorities than those which are in

every body's hands. The authorities are

few, and all, with the exception of Philo

(iind little use is made of him), better

known than any historical records in the

world. They consist of the Jewish Scrip-

tures, canonical and apocryphal, and Jose-

phus ; and what security was to be gained

by special references to these obvious and

popular sources ? The incidental mat-

ter collected from Greek and Roman writers

is so small, as to be quite insignificant in

any other view than a confirmatory one.

The profession and name of Mr. Milraan is

a sufficient guarantee for the fair use of ma-
terials, which are, besides, so open to every

body's knowledge and reference. For the

latter period the author is solely dependent

on Josephus ; the historian must follow his

narrative—he has no means of checking him
by other authorities; but Mr. M. has not

credulously and blindly adopted all his

statements, and has exercised freely his

judgment upon details. He has taken, ap-

parently, a very fair estimate of Josephus

—

quite favourable enough. Josephus was a

mere rhetorician in taste and spirit—the

hero of his own talc, too, and fuU of con-

ceit—delighting to dwell wn particulars that

shew off his own tact and fertility of expe-

dient. ""W^ith all our respect," says Mr. M.
" for his abilities and virtues (for the latter

of which, by the way, we have certainly no-

thing but his own word), it is impossible not

to assign him the appellation of renegade

(in the sense of traitor, he must iiiean, not

apostate). \^'^riting to conciliate the Ro-
mans, both to his own person and to the

miserable remnant of his people, he must
be received with some mistrust. He unne-

cessarily calls the more obstinate insur-

gent, who continued desperately faithful to

that cause which he deserted, by the odious

name of robbers ; but it may be remarked,"

adds Mr. M., " by way of illustration, that

the Spanish guerillas, who were called pa-

triots in London, were brigands in Paris."

We noted a passage or two for remark as

' we went along, but we can only notice one.

When the Jews (members of the Sanhedrin)

delivered Christ to Pilate, and he, not sup-

posing him chargeable with a capita/ offence,

desired them to judge him themselves ac-

cording to their own law, they declined, be-

Tause they were not allowed to put any one

to death. This is distinctly stated in St.

John's Gospel—then why does Blr. M.,

when speaking of the event, add—' whether

the Jews had lost or retained the power of

inflicting capital punishment, has been de-

bated with great erudition ; and, like simi-

lar questions, is still in a great degree un-

certain.' The Jews say, as plain as words

fan speak—'by their own law he w^s liable

to death, but they were not allowed to exe-

cute it. Particular as Mr. M. is in distin-

guishing the members of the Herod family,

he should have seen that the tabular pedi-

gree corresponded with the text—who is to

know which is right ?

Practice of Tenancy and Customs of

Grazing Counties in Great Britain, by

Messrs. Kennedy and Grainger. Part II.

1829 This second volume on the present

state of the tenancy of land, is confined

almost wholly to the subject of wool-grow-

ing. The coarse wool of the country, by

fiir the largest portion, will not now bring

what is called a remunerating price, or what

is more to the purpose and more hopeless,

scarcely any price at all. It is driven out

of the market by the foreign wools, which,

quality for quality, from the coarsest to the

finest, are always cheapest ; and even were

the price and the quality at once the satne,

would, from the mere influence of fashion,

be preferred ; and, imluckily, it is not

equally the fashion for foreigners to prefer

ours. The grower, of course, cries out tor

protection, and protection he must have,

though it do break in upon the project of

free-trade. Wool is one of our native pro-

ducts, and must not be sacrificed to systems.

The interests of the wool grower, the wool

merchant, and the wool manufacturer, are

all quite distinct, and cannot, as a matter

of common sense, be governed by the same

law. If the home wool be not protected,

and taxation continue unmitigated, we can

readily conceive a state, when the home
product will be literally without a purchaser.

The merchants and manufacturers may
suffer little by such a condition of things ;

but what is to become of the cultivator ?

The land is the source from which all

springs ; and is it to be a matter of indif-

ference with statesmen that whole regions

are thrown into desolation ? Free-trade

looks admirably upon paper, and reads with

a tone of equity and benevolence that glad-

dens the heart of the cabinet philosopher ;

it is a good thing too, in practice, and de-

sirable where the freedom is really reciprocal,

and where jifljfiye productions are not crush-

ed and extinguished by its operation. To
be unshackled in dealings is unquestionably

a good, but then it can only be so, where

one party is not stronger than the other, or

where the stronger will not take advantage ;

and what security can there be for this ?

Take the case of wool : if while we im-

ported foreign wool, there were a market

for our own growth, we should be for free-

trade by all means in that article. But
when the fact is, that foreign wool is pre-

ferred and is cheaper, and our own neither

finds a sale at home, nor an outlet abroad,

by withholding protection we sacrifice the

interests of our fellow countrymen, the grow-

ers, to those of foreigners, or at best to the

interests of the merchants and manufac-

turers ; and why should there be any sacri-

fice at all to gratify scribbling lovers of fan-
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ciful consistencies ? If the wool does not

sell, it cannot be grown, and muttpn must
go with it ; and then the whole country

suffers—eating philosophers and all. The
present and temporary remedy is protection,

and a strong one—there is no danger from
smuggling so bulky a commodity ; and the

futiu-e permanent and absolute remedy is

improvement of our own wool, wliich can
only be accomplished by more care and at-

tention, by Iceeping sheep in more equal

temperature ; cool in summer, and warm in

winter, draining lands, &c. Messrs. Ken-
nedy and Grainger talk like very rational

men on these matters, biassed as they evi-

dently are, on many topics connected with
the interests of landlords.

A briefAccount of the Coftsseian in the

Regent's Park, 1829 A very effective ac-

count of this stupendous performance, de-
scribing the building, the painting, which
covers 40,000 feet, the conservatories, and
all the rest of the wonders of the fairy scene.

Eight litliographic outlines give a tolerable

conception of the prodigious extent, and
midtitude of objects, comprised in the paint-

ing ; but no stranger, the describer well ob-
serves, can comprehend the varieties, vast-

ness, and amazing effects of the Colisseum,
by any account, however diffuse, and how-
ever eloquently written. Every body, how-
ever, likes to know something of what he
has to see, before he goes—to prepare
against suqjrise a little, to set his mind in

order, and know where to direct his attention

—to qualify, in short, for a perfect concep
tion when there, and the full fruition of the

scene.

The Heraldry of Crests, 1829 An en-
larged edition, it seems, of Elvin's Heraldry,
the copyright and plates of which, after

the original proprietor's death, wlio was
both editor and engraver, fell into the hands
of the present publisher. The favourable

reception of the former edition prompted,
of course, a new one, to which an addition

of a thousand new crests has been made

—

making tlie whole amount to more than

;{,oOO—constituting thus the largest collec-

tion known, relative to a " branch of the

science of Heraldry, at no period more
held in interest than at the present, and
equally adapted to the use of the artist and
tlie public." The engravings exhibit the

crests of every peer and baronet, and also

of nearly every distinguished family in the

kingdom. A dictionary of terms is added,
and copious indexes of tlie bearer's names.
These .'Sj.jOO crests are borne by, probably,

at least 20,000 families, the principal of

which only of course can be specified in the

index ; but where the line is drawn we do

not know, and the drawer liimself is per-

haps not able to tell. The engravings an-

s-.ver the purpose well enough, but might
have been better, and more up with the ac-

tual advance of the art.

The Gardens and the Menagerie of tlie

Zoological Society delineated. Parts I. and
II.—The commencement of a work sanc-

tioned, it seems by the Council, superin-

tended by ]\Ir. Vigors, the secretary, and
written by Mr. Bennett, the vice -secretary.

Here is a combination of power—though
we do not exactly understand what ]\Ir.

Vigors's superintendance is to do, nor what
is likely to be the special advantage of the

Council's sanction. But this is after the

modern manner—the more parade, the more
seductive and taking. The book, however,

is a beautiful specimen of engraving, paint-

ing, and paper, and Mr. Bennett's descrip-

tions highly respectable. The first portion

pubhshed—the work is intended to be a

monthly, or a two-monthly one, we do not

know which—consists of six quadrupeds and
four birds, all drawn, and very tastefully

drawn, from the living species in the Gar-
dens. The quadrupeds are the Chinchella,

from Chili, an animal whose fiu" is well

known, but tlie animal itself is the first of

its species seen in this country; the Ratel,

something like a badger, from the Ganges
;

the Wanderoo monkey ; the Hare-Indian
dog, from the jMackenzie river ; the Esqui-

maux dog ; and the Barbary mouse, a little

striped animal, so scarce, that Desmarest
questions its existence—the " Gardens,"
luckily, had a whole nest of them. The
birds are the Condor—the crested Curasson

—and two I\Iaccaws, of very brilliant co-

lours. The curasson is one of the very

birds we were calling upon this somewhat
obtrusive society to try and domesticate, for

the purpose of adding to our very limited

stock of eatable birds. The success in Hoi-
land, to which we alluded in noticing 3Ir.

Griffiths' very extensive and excellent work
on the Animal Kingdom, now in a course of

publication, has been, it seems, interrupted,

but it may not be too much (we are happy
to find Mr. B. himself observing, of course

with the "sanction of the Council") to ex-

pect that tlie Zoological Society may be
successful in perfecting what was there so

well begun, and in naturalizing the Curas-

son as completely as our ancestors have

done the equally exotic, and, in their wild

state, much less familiar breeds of the tur.t

key, the Guinea fowl, and the peacock.

L 4 D 2
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We feel that an apology, or rather a
reason, is due to our readers for our seem-
ing neglect, in having so long suffered two
illustrative works of, art, each of them of
great merit and public interest, to continue
in the course of publication for several

months, without having been hitherto no-
ficed in our pages. The excuse we have to

offer is, that unless we had suffered tlie

works in question to accumulate to a certain

extent, the very brief space which we could
have afforded tliem would have been wholly
inadequate to the kind of notice and exami-
nation which they claim at our hands. The
works to which we allude are Mr. Frank
Howard's " Spirit of the Plaj/s of Shak-
speare," and the " National Portrait Gal.
levy of Illustrious Personages of the li)lh

Century." The first-named of these works,
as first in date, no less than in value and
interest, claims the precedence.

We are not able to state whether Jlr.

Frank Howard's elegant work in illustration

of Sliakspeare's Plays was undertaken pre-

viously to the appearance of Retsch's admi-
rable set of outlines on the same subject,

the first number of which (on Hamlet) was
criticized at length, in the body of our work,
some time ago. But whether it was or not,

is of little import ; since the next best thing
to originating and putting intopractice abold
idea, is tliat of adopting such an idea, and
following it up to a successful result. In
the case of an extensive and important work,
like that before us, it is indispensable to a
fair judgment of it, that we take into consi-

deration the object of its author ; and it is

always better, if possible, in criticising such
awork, to peniiit the author to explain his own
views. ^Ve are able to do so in this instance,

with a very trifling tax upon our space.

Mr. Howard, in his brief preface, says,
" The dramatist, who is limited in the time
for representation on the stage, exhibits in

his scenes those occurrences only which he
considers most important, and best adapted
for theatrical effect ; but if painters, by
making the story of a play complete in a
series of designs, arranged as the events are

supposed to have taken place, and by flUing

up what the nature of the drama compels

the poet to leave undefined, shews the au-

thor's ideas in a new light, he does not

take what is common to both, for that is no
more than repeating the poet ; but he
throws all the advantages of his own art into

the scale, displays an additional originality,

and enhances the interest of the work.

]My object will be to give the spirit of the

plays, ratiier tlian a servile imitation of in-

dividual passages ; and, if possible, to ren-

der the plates complete in themselves, that

they may interest equally as an illustration

of the poet's ideas, and as an intelligible

series of amusing designs." We cannot

compliment l\Ir. Howard on his authorship

;

but neither shall we criticise him on it : be-

cause it is as an artist, not an author, that he
comes before, us. His views and objects

may be gathered from these two passages,

which is all that we need from them. And
it must be confessed that those views and
objects include a design of great boldness

and hazard. To feel, much less to illustrate,

so as to render clear and intelligible to the

feelings of others, the spirit of the whole of

Shaksjieare's plays, is what was never yet

given to mortal man duly to accomplish ;

and, in fact, it is not awarding a very ex-

travagant degree of praise to Mr. Howard,
to say that, of all who have hitherto illus-

trated that spirit, he, in the fourteen num-
bers of his work which are now before us

(containing near three hundred plates), has
done more towards accomplishing the de-
sign in question than any one of his prede-

cessors. We have said that Mr. Howard's
is a bold design. We will add, that the

way to succeed in such a design is to plunge
boldly into it at outset : and this is what the

artist has done in the present instance.

The " spirit'''' of Shakspeare's plays, means,
in other words, the '^poetry'''' of them ; and,

among them all, there is none which includes

so much poetry as " the Tempest ;" and
with the Tempest Mr. Howard has com-
menced his work. Periiaps the fairest, as

well as the most successful method of con-

veying to our readers a specific notion of the

work we are commending to their notice,

will be to examine any one number of it in

detail : we shall therefore do so, and choose
the very first—which is, as we have said,

devoted exclusively to the Tempest, and
which comprises twenty plates ; the whole
of the plates throughout the work being

strictly in outline -a style of engraving

which we need not describe further than by
its name, as it has been made familiar to

the world by Retsch's illustrations of va.

rious German works, and latterly of Shak-
speare himself

We may, however, premise an opinion,

that this comparatively new style of engrav-

ing is singularly well adapted to the purpose
of illustrating works of poetry, on several

accounts ; but chiefly because of the rapidity

of execution and consequent copiousness

which it admits of, and the purity of effect

which it produces—the first of these quali-

ties admitting of an artist accomplishing
that in a year which, in the ordinary style

of first-rate engraving, would cost him a life

;

and the second enabhng him to confine him-
self to those mere hints and intimations

whic'o are all that any artist should dare to

offer in illustration of the unspeakable

beauties and wonders of the works here

chosen for a subject.

It will have been understood, through
Mr. Howard's own announcement of his

purpose, that he does not confine himself to

the actions, or even to the time of the play

he is illustrating ; but brings in whatever he
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may deem explanatory of its spirit—always,

however, drawing liis illustration from, and
referring it to, some passage of tlie text

itself. The first seven plates, illustrative of
" the Tempest," are devoted to circum-

stances and actions which are supposed to have

happened prior to the commencement of the

play itself. No. 1 represents the witch,

Sycorax, causing her imps to confine Ariel

ivithin the cleft pine. There are no figures

in this plate which demand marked com-
mendation, as illustrating the true spirit of

Shakspeare better than volumes of commen-
tary or criticism : we allude to Sycorax and
Ariel. The drapery of the first is so de»

signed that the tigiure to which it belongs

seems to have just grown up, as it were, out

of the earth, as if she were part and parcel

of it—r" of the earth, earthy ;"—while that

of Ariel, though dragged away by the little

fiends that have momentary power over

it, seems to exhale upwards like a subtle

vapour.

No. 2 represents Prospero seized by his

brother, to be hurried away from his dake-

dom. The remarkable portion of this plate

is the infant JMiranda, lying beside her

royal parent in unconscious sleep. The
effect of this is highly appropriate, and even

poetical : it speaks, as if by anticipation, of

all the after events. No. 3 is, perhaps, the

most happy of all the illustrations of this

exquisite play. It represents Prospero in a

small open boat, on the bare ocean, seated

between the only soiu-ces of his hope and
joy—his books and his infant. This is a

composition as beautiful in its simplicity as

it is poetical in its passionate truth. It

truly illustrates the spirit which suggested

it. No. 4 depicts the first operation of

Pros-pero's " so potent art," in emancipating

Ariel from the spells of Sycorax. The
triumphant escape of Ariel, v/ithout waiting

to see by what means the liberation has

been effected, or to return thanks for it, is

in the right spirit. Nos. 5, C, 7, and 8,

we do not greatly admire, because we do

not gather from them much of that which

we seek in them—namely, an illustration of

the spirit of Shakspeare's work. They all

refer to the early connexion between Caliban

and Prospero ; and we do not find any thing

in the Caliban that answers to the wonder-

ful creation of Shakspeare. The way, how-
ever, in which the gradual growth of Mi-
randa, from cliildhood to womanhood, is

made apparent in these three designs, is

very pleasing and effective. No. 9 is a

beautiful design. It represents Miranda,

now a woman, at the opening of the play,

lioliciting her father to save the distressed

ship from the " Tempest" which assails it.

There is a natural purity and simplicity

about this scene which are in no degree

im|)aired by the poetical air whicli is cast

over tlie whole. No. 10 is equally fine.

It shews Ferdinand, listening in rapt asto-

nishment to tlie wandering airs tliat greet

biin 08 he first {laces tlie shores of the

" Enchanted Island ;" while Miranda and
Prospero watch his movements at a distance.

The listening air and expression of Ferdi-
nand are in the finest style of art ; and the
dawning wonder and dehght of Miranda, at

the sight of him, are no less appropriate.

We shall be glad to know of those who
object to this style of engraving, what addi-
tional expression could be conveyed to the
two faces now alluded to, by the addition of
tlie ordinary fillings up—the usual elabora-
tion of light and shades. No. 1 1 is devoted
to the same three persons of the drama, and
refers to the scene where Prospero charms
Ferdinand to obedience by feigned anger.
The alarm of Aliranda, and the astonish-
ment of Ferdinand, are equally well ex-
pressed. The httle aerial figure introduced
as pressing down the hand of Ferdinand, so

that he cannot (as he otherwise would) lift

his sword, is in exact conformity with the
object of these plates, to illustrate the
" spirit" of Shakspeare ; and more of the

same sort of illustration might have been
used with advantage—as every thing in

this wonderful production is, as it were,

brought about by spiritual agency—a cir-

cumstance which, contrary to the ordinary

opinion, makes the play more fitted for

stage representation than any other of
Shakspeare's productions.

In Nos. 12 and 13, representing the

scene where Antonio and Sebastian© are

about to murder the King, and that where
Stephano discovers Trinculo under the cloak

of Caliban, we do not find much to admire.

No. 14, too, representing Miranda soliciting

Ferdinand to let her carry the wood for

him, though frill of simple and natural

grace, is faulty in respect to the figure of
Prospero, who, though supposed to be at a
considerable distance, forms one of the

group. Neither do we think that the 15th
and ICth plates, which represent the magical
banquet that is prepared for the King and
his train, and its removal, are successful

attempts—though the group of the King,
&c., in the first, is finely expressed. The
truth is, that the merely human portions of
Shakspeare—the simplicity of his females,

the nobility of his youthful heroes, the dig-

nity of his kings and rulers, those are what
Mr. Howard depicts with a true feeling of

the nature and spirit of his task. In the

humour and oddity, and also in the subna-

tural, and the supernatural, he is less happy ;

though in these he occasionally shews great

skill and judgment, and much strength of

imagination. No. 17, shewing Trinculo

and Stephano led astray by the music of

Ariel, we do not much affect ; but the scene

which (No. 18) is one of the finest in the

set, and answers admirably to the exclama-

tion of Ferdinand at the sight of the super-

human part of it :

—

" This 19 a rao«t majestic vision.

And harmonious cliariningly."

—

It is illustiativc of thpt scene in tho fuuiiii
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hct, where Prospero shews the effect of liis

art to Ferdinand and IMiranda, by calling

up tlie masque, in which Juno and Ceres

bless the love of the youthful pair. The
various parts of this scene are finely

balanced one against the other, and the

whole is embued with the true poetical

spirit of the original. No. 19, of the spirits

hunting Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo,

is a failure ; but No. 20, the concluding

scene, is equally fine with 18. It depicts,

at one moment of time, and by means of

one group, the consummation of the tale, in

the introduction of Miranda to the King by
Ferdinand, the parting of Prospero and
Ariel, and the thwarting of tlie schemes of

Sebastian and Antonio, by the discovery of

the lost Duke in Prospero, &c.
"W^e have thus gone through one number

of this interesting work, as the best method
we could devise of conveying to our readers

a just impression of what the whole is likely

to be when completed. We need only add,

that, taking the whole fifteen numbers that

are published up to this time, their merits

and attractions are at least equal, on an
average, to those of the number which we
have examined : and we have no hesitation

in saying that the work, when complete,

will be at once the most appropriate, com-
prehensive, and satisfactory set of illustra-

tions of the plays of Shakspeare that has

ever been offered to the public. A number
of the work is published every two months,
at the price of twelve shillings—each num-
ber containing an average of 20 plates, be-
sides the letter-press reference to the text

from which each plate is taken.

National Portrait Gallery.—Fisher,

Son, and Co We have now to introduce

to the reader a work of no less permanent
value than of immediate interest, five num-
bers of which have already been published

under the above title. Each number of the

work contains tliree highly-finished portraits

of persons who have become distinguished

during our own day ; that is to say, during
the first quarter of the nineteenth century

;

and to eacli portrait is appended an auto-

graph of the person represented, and a brief

but comprehensive biographical sketch : so

that the work, when completed, will be
found no less valuable as a book of reference

and utility, than gratifying as a collection

of the effigies of persons about whom every

one of us must have felt more or less

personally interested—seeing that they all

either have lived, or still continue to live,

in our own day. The biographical sketches

occupy from four to eiglit pages ; and we
are happy to add that the collection does not

exclude female portraits ; neither is it con-

fined to any particular class of persons, but is

intended to include all who may be fairly in-

cluded under the epithets of " illustrious and
eminent." Indeed, if we may anticipate a

fault in the work, (we are not sure that we
may not already impute such a fault,) it is

that of evincing a disposition, on the part of

[^Nov.

its conductors, to be rather too indiscriminate

in theirchoiceofsubjects. To mention names
would be invidious ; but there are two or

three among those already chosen whom we
should not have looked for in a collection of

this nature. It is not necessary to go

through, in detail, the fifteen portraits that

are before us in the five numbers already

published ; but we must add that all of

them are highly creditable to the state both

of portrait painting and of engraving among
us in the present day, and that several of

them are of a character which shews those

arts, respectively, to have reached a pitch of

excellence which has never been much sur-

passed in any day or country, and which
sets competition at defiance in our own day
in any other country. It is true the French
have some admirable engravers among
them ; though we doubt if they have one
who could produce specimens including such

mingled force and delicacy as are to be
found in the portrait of Dr. Wollaston, in

No. 2, and that of Sir Humphrey Davy, in

No. 5. But if there may be a question as

to the capacity of any other country but

England to have produced the engraving of

these two portraits, there can be none as to

the painting of them ; yet neither of them
is by our most distinguished artist in this

department : that of Davy being painted by
Lonsdale, and that of WoUaston by Jack-
son : the engravings are, in both cases, by
Thomson.

^^'ith respect to the literary merit of the

biographical sketches appended to these por-

traits, it is what scarcely falls within this de-

partment of ourwork foremark on ; butasthey
are not ofa character to require separate notice,

we may add, that they display all that is re-

quired in sketches of this kind, and indeed

all that is admissible consistently with their

plan—namely, information as to subject,

perspicuity in manner, and impartiality of
rem;rk, wherever the latter is called for. In
conclusion, we may add that the " National

Portrait Gallery" will be found a very fit

and useful appendage to Lodge's splendid

work of a similar nature. It should be
mentioned also, that the work is published

under three different forms, corresponding

with the different prices fixed upon it

—

namely, in demy 8vo., at 2s. each number

;

in imperial 8vo., at 'is. ; and proofs, on
India paper, 5*.

Great Britain Illustrated. Tilt This
is another illustrated work of some interest,

twelve numbers of which have been pub-
lished, at the almost incredible price (con-

sidering its style of execution) of \s. each

number, containing four plates, and a portion

of descriptive letter-press to each plate.

The design of the work is, as its name in.

dicates, no less comprehensive that that of
illustrating the whole of the principal cities

and public and private buildings of Great
Britain. The designs are by AV. WestaU,
and the engravings by E. Finden ; and the

work is of a character to secure for it marked
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encouragement among those who either that among the views abeady given are two
cannot, or will not, possess themselves of of peculiar interest—Abbotsford, the seat of

those works having a similar object, but Sir M'alter Scott, and Greta Hall, the resi-

pursuing it by a more expensive road. De- dence of Mr. Southey.

tail is unnecessary ; but we may mention,

VARIETIES, SCIENTIFIC AND MISCELLANEOUS.

Earthquake in France Intelligence has
been sent to the Academy of Sciences in

Paris, that two shocks of an earthquake,

with an interval of a second between, had
been felt in the department of the Upper
Rhine, at Colmar, about 3, a. m., of the

eighth of August. At Pontroye and Belfort

the shock was more violent, and accompa-
nied by a sound like distant thunder.

Natural Syphon Several spouting and
intermittent springs are situated in the de-

partmentsof theDoubsand theHaute-Saone,
in France. Among these the most curious

is denominated Frais-Pu'tts, distant about
three miles from Vesoul, and known for

many centuries, since Gollet, the historian

of Franche-Comte, speaks of it in his me-
moirs. This spring discharges every two,

three, four, or five years, sometimes after

rain, sometimes without rain, a great quan-
tity of water which rises to a considerable

height, soon forms a torrent, and inundates

the whole valley as well as the low ground
about Vesoul, and even the lower parts of

the town, and presenting the appearance of

a great river, runs into the Saone three

leagues from Vesoul. This eruption of

water continues sometimes for three days,

after which the waters retire by degrees

until the torrent ceases to flow. A gentle-

man has recently visited the Frais-Puils,

and found it in a mountain to the east of

the city under an enormous rock. The
opening of this abyss represents a vast fun-

nel, shaped like a crater, having a diameter

of about twenty yards, and being 10 or 17
yards deep, getting narrower as it descends.

On going to the bottom of the funnel, the

sides of which are entirely formed of loose

sand, there is an opening two or three yards

wide, and about one yard deep, filled with

clear, perfectly still water, on a level witli

the opening. Sticks thrown into it are lost,

and stones cast into it make no noise, and
do not agitate the water ; so that when this

abyss discharges its waters they nmst bubble

up more than thirty feet, whicli they do
with a noise wliich is heard to a considerable

distance, and then rushing into the bed of a

torrent, whicli is worn away by them, they

run down a sharp descent along a valley for

2,000 yards which, when the waters are not

flowing, is the direct patli to Frais-Puits.

On the opposite side of the same mountain
is found the Font de C'hamp-Damoi/,a spring

which flows continually, and appears to be

only tlie surjilus water from the Frais-Fuitx.

We must leave our readers to form an idea

uf (lie magnitude of a reservoir which could

supply for three days such an enormous body
of water.

Rail-Roads in France—That rail-roads

are far preferable to canals for communica-
tion is a truth of which England has been
only of late convinced by the dear-bought
fruits of experience. Our continental neigh-
bours, profiting by our discovery, are gradu-
ally extending tliroughout the whole of their

fine country, a system of communication
by rail-roads v/hich ultimately will be of
extreme benefit to their domestic commerce.
The tram-road between St. Etienne and
Lyons is now ra])idly advancing ; and from
the tunnels, bridges, and embankments re-

quired for its completion will be inferior to

none which this kingdom can at present

boast.

To extract a Glass Stopper.—It fre-

quently happens that the glass stoppers of
vials and bottles filled with scents and che-

mical preparations, become fixed so tightly

that they cannot be removed by force with-

out the risk of breaking the vessel. The
following is a very simple and efficacious

method of unstopping them, which is brought
into notice by an intelligent writer in a

German publication. Take a large strip of
wool, pass it once round the neck of the

bottle, attach one end of this band to some
fixed object, hold the other, and then see-

saw the bottle along it. The friction will

soon soon heat the neck of the bottle, and,

with the heat, the neck will expand suffici-

ently to allow of the stopper being ex-

tracted.

Catcidalinff Boy Both in this country

and in America some boys have appeared of
late years, remarkable for their precocious

talent in investigating numbers. Another
has been met with in Sicily, who, from the

accounts that have been transmitted respect-

ing him, will rival, if not surpass, any of his

precursors. He has been frequently exa-

mined in public ; and it would seem that

his method, like that of all the others who
have fallen under the notice of scientific

men, is an application which may be called

natural, of the rule of false position. One
of our most distinguished English, or rather

Scotch, engineers at the present time, was a

youth of this description, and exhibited as a

prodigy. The hand of benevolence wa.s

extended for his sup])ort and education

;

and he reflects as nuicli credit upon the

profession to whicli he belongs as upon the

individuals to wliom he was indebted for the

means of liis advancement. M'e are happy

to say tliat similar prospects await tlic young



r/

576

Sicilian ; a number of charitable individuals

have come forward to provide tliis interest-

ing boy with a suitable education.

Natural History.-—Two lions, which

died a few months ago in the royal mena-
gerie at the garden of plants, in Paris,

afforded an opportunity of verifying a curious

fact noticed in some old works, but which

modern authors have generally omitted in

their writings. It is, that there existed at

the extremity of the tail of the lion, a small

nail concealed in the midst of tlie tuft of

long black hair with which it is terminated

;

it is a corneous excrescence, about two lines

in length, appearing in the shape of a small

cone, slightly curved, and which adheres by
its base to the skin only, and not to the tail

vertebra?, from which it is separated by a

space of about two or three lines. This

small nail exists in both sexes. The com-
mentators upon Homer thought they could

explain by the presence of this nail a curious

and true remark made by tlie author of the

Iliad, viz., that the lion is the only animal

which, when irritated, violently agitates its

tail and strikes its sides with it. They
thought the lion endeavoured to excite him-
self by pricking his sides with the goad of

his tail. Blumenbach verified, some years

since, the existence of this goad ; but the

pamphlet in which he had inserted his obser-

vations on the subject was not known among
naturalists, and without doubt this curious

fact itself would have been long unknown if

M. D'Eshayes had not found the indication

of it, and engaged the naturalists particu-

larly occupied with the mammalia, to make
some observations on the subject. This
nail, adhering only to the skin by the cir-

cumference of its base, is very easily de-

tached, so that no trace of it is generally

found in stuffed specimens. It has not as

yet been ascertained whether it is also to be
met with among the other great species of
the genus /(?/ii. To the above accoimt we
may add, that an idea is very prevalent

among the peasantry of the united king-

doms, that a similar excrescence is to be
met with at the extremity of the tail of the

wild cat.

To prevent Seasickness A patent was
obtained in the month of Blay last for an
embrocation for sea-sickress, in some cases

for preventing that malady, in others for

curing the person afilicted with it, and in

others for mitigating its severity ; the man-
ner of preparing and applying it is as fol-

lows :—Take of crude opium two ounces

averdupois, two drachms of extract of hen-

bane, ten grains ofpowdered mace, and two
ounces of hard mottled soap, and boil them
in sixty ounces of soft water, letting it boil

for half an hoiu-, stirring it well all the

time. When cold, add one quart of spirits

of wine, at sixty degrees above proof, and
three drachms of spirits of ammonia. Rub
a dessert spoonful of this embrocation well

in over the lower end of the breast bone,

and under the left ribs the latest time, you
ean conveniently do so previons to embarka-

Varidles.

'
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tion, and again on board as soon as you
have an opportunity. If, notwithstanding

this, sickness supervene, apply the embroca-

tion as before, and continue the application

while the sickness continues.

Iodine and Bromine in Waters in Eng-
land—Dr. Daubeney, Professor ofChemistry

at Oxford, has made a discovery of iodine

and bromine in several salt springs and

mineral waters of this country. He has

obtained the latter princi])le in a separate

state from one of the Cheshire brine springs,

and has fully satisfied himself of the exist-

ence of the fonner in two or three ; but as

he has not as yet had time to ascertain the

proportions in which they occur, must con-

tent himself for the present with the simple

announcement of the fiict. He has found

iodine not only in more than one of the

Cheshire salt springs, but likewise in several

waters containing purgative salts, such as

those of Cheltenham, Leamington, Glou-
cester, and Tewkesbury, while bromine is of

still more frequent occurrence, and is per-

haps entirely absent from none of the Eng-
lish springs which contain much common
salt, except that of Droitwich in Worcester,

shire, although the proportions in which it

exists, seem to vary considerably.

Continental Pitblitihers Brussels is ra-

pidly advancing in the art of printing ; one
individual published no less than 250,000
volumes in the year 1827. Books are pub-

lished much cheaper than in Paris, which
creates no small jealousy there. Didot pro-

jected to bring his press into Brussels, but

found that he had been forestalled by the

labours of more than one printer. Neither

the type nor the paper equal the printing of

London or Edinburgh, or perhaps Paris,

but they are daily improving, and an im-
meuse number of books are exported. A
society is also forming in Brussels for the

cherp publication of good books, and it is the

intention of this body to circulate for about

twelve francs what elsewhere would cost

from thirty to forty.

Statistics "When so much is said about

the prospect of English manufactures, and
the little cause of fear we need entertain

from any foreign competition, we think it

ought to be knowTi that there are above
twenty thousand cotton spinners and Rea-
vers in full activity in the city of Ghent

;

machinery is fabricated at Bruges, and per-

haps the largest iron foundry in the world,

has been established some years in the neigh-

bourhood of liiegc, in which the king of the

Netherlands has a large share, having in-

vested in it nearly a hundred thousand

pounds sterling, and not less than four thou-

sand hands are employed in it.

Composition for rendering Leather Wa-
ter-proof.—Take of rosin 161bs., of tallow

51bs., which are to be boiled together in one
gallon of linseed oil, untQ the rosin is per-

fectly dissolved and mixed with the tallow

and oil ; to this add one pound and a half of

spirits of turpentine, in which has been pre-

viously dissolved about an ounce and a half
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of caoutchouc, commonl)' called Indian rub-

ber. This composition is suited for rubbing

into the soles of boots and shoes, and will

render them perfectly water-proof ; but for

the upper leathers of such articles, and for

harness and other leather, the following

composition is proposed :—take of neat-foot

oil one gallon, of tallow six pounds, of hogs-
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lard eleven pounds, and of bees-wax half a
pound, which being boiled together until

perfectly mixed, must be allowed to cool;

and after its having become cold, add to the
composition three pounds of spirits of tur-

pentine, in which three ounces ofcaoutchouc
has been dissolved.

WORKS IN THE PRESS AND NEW PUBLICATIONS.

WORKS IN PREPARATION.

The Olive Branch, a Religious Annual, for

1830. Consisting or Original Contributions in

Prose and Verse, embellished with a fine Portrait

of the Rev. Robert Gordon, D.D., in 32mo.,

bound in silk.

Letters of Locke to Mr. Farly, Mr. Clarke of

Chipley, and Sir Hans Sloane : also some Original

Letters of Algernon Sydney, and of Lord Shaftes-

bury, Author of the "Characteristics." Edited

by T. Forster, M.D., who will prefix a short Ana-

lytical Account of Locke's Life, Writings, and

Opinions. In 1 vol. post 8vo.

Mr. Britton's Fourth Number of^Pitturesque

Antiquities of tlie English Cities will be ready in

a few days, and will contain ten engravings, by

J. le Keux, Varral, Redaway, Taylor, and Wool-

noth, of Street Views in Salisbury, Winchester,

Coventry, Norwich, &c. Also Accounts of the An-

tiquities of Rochester, Winchester, and Salisbury.

The History and Antiquities of Bristol Cathe-

dral, a part of the same Author's " Cathedral

Antiquities," will be ready at Christmas, and will

be published complete in one volume, with eleven

engravings and a wood-cut. On this occasion,

for the first time, Mr. Britton proposes to print a

list of his local subscribers ; and from the list we
have seen, it will be very creditable to the Bristo-

lians. The History of Hereford Cathedral will

follow that of Bristol ; and the Author has pre-

pared his series of drawings, and collected a large

mass of histurical materials.

Tales in Vei'se, illustrative of the several Pe-

titions of the Lord's Prayer. By the Rev. W. F.

Lyte.

Flowers of the Desert. By W. D. Walke. Also

the Child of Thought, and other Poems. By the

eame Author.

Tales of Four Nations. In 3 vols.

The Life of Major-Gcneral Sir Thomas Munro,
Bart., late Governor of Madias : Extracts chiefly

from his Public and Private Correspondence.

An Inquiry into the Natual Groujids of Right

to Vendible Property or Wealth. By Samuel
Read.

Studies In Natural History. By Wm.Rhind.
Oliver (.'roniwcll, a Poem ; and a Glance at

I,ondon, Bjustels, and Paris, By the same
Author.

Travel* in South Africa. By Cowper Rose,

Royal Engineers.

Recollections of Travels in the East. By John
Carne, Esq.

The Life of a Midshipman.
The Correipnndrnce and Diary of Ralph

Thoreshy. By the Author uf " The History of

Leedn."

M.M. Neu'Si-ries.—YouWll. No. 47.

Talesof my Time. By the Author of "Blue-
stocking Hall."

Chronicles of a School Room, or Characters in

Youth and Age. By Mrs. C. Hall, Editor of the

Juvenile Forget Me Not.

Travels in Mexico in 1826, 7, and 8. By Lieut.

R. W. H.Hardy, R.N. 8vo. Plates.

The Protestant, a Tale of the Reign of Queen
Mary.

Private Memoirs of the Court of Louis XVnf.
By a Lady. 2 vols. 8vo.

On the Nature of Fever and Nervous Action.

By W. T. Bow, M.D., Alnwick. 8vo.

Historical Account of Discoveries and Travels

in North America, including the United States,

Canada, the Shores of the Polar Sea, and the

Voyagrs in Search of a North-West Passage :

with Observations on Emigration. By Hugh
Murray, Esq., F.R.S.E.,&c. Author of " Tra-
vels in Africa, Asia," &c. 2 vols. 8vo., witli a
Map.
A Systematic Treatise on Fever ; and exhibit-

ing in particular, a Statistical View of the Fever
of the Metropolis during the last Four Years.

By Southwood Smith, M.D., Physician to the Lon-
don Fever Hospital. Svo.

Times of Trial; being a Brief Narrative of the

Progress of the Reformation, and of the Sufferings

of the Reformers. In 1 vol. post Svo.

Rambles and Reveries among many Scenes of

Italy. By J. Murray, F.S.A., &c. In 1 vol. post

Svo.

A Practical Treatise on the Diseases of the

Eye. By William Mackenzie, Lecturer on the

Eye in the University of Glasgow, and Senior

Surgeon to the Glasgow Eye Infirmary. 1 vol.

Svo.

The Diary of Dr. Edmund Calaray, from the

Original MS. 2 vols. Svo.

A History of the Medical Sciences, Biographical

and Philosophical; containing an Account of the

Persons and Writings that have conduced to the

Improvement of Physic, from its Origin in Britain

to the end of the Eighteenth Century. By
Kennedy, M.D. In 3 vols. Svo.

A Treatise on Pulmonary Consumption : its

Prevention and Remedy ; with Rem,irks on Tro-

pical and Insular Climate, &c. By John Murray,

F.S.A., &c.. Author of "A.Manual of Chemical

Experiments," &c.

A System of Surgery. By John Burns, M.D..

Regius Professor of Surgery in the University of

(Jlasgnw, &c. &c.

Illustrations of the Parts eoncerncd in the La-

teral Operation of Lithotomy; with a Description

of the Mode of perforniijig it. lly Edward Stan-

ley, Assistajit-Surgeon, and Li'cturer on Ana-

tomy at St. BarlholouK'w's Hospital. KoyaUio.,

with Plates,

1 K
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A Volume of Sermons. Bytlie Bishop of Lon-

don.

The Art of Dancing. By Mr. C. Blasis, prin-

cipal Dancer at tlie King's Theatre, will be pub
lislied in a few days, accompanied with Sixteen

Engravings, illustrating upwards of Sixty Posi-

tions.

In the course of the ensuing Month, Mr. Tur-

tis's Sixth Volume of British Entomology, will be

ready for publication.

Dr. John Hennen has in the press Sketches of

the Medical Topography of the Mediterranean,

comprising a Description of Gibraltar, the Ionian

Islands, and Malta, by his Father, the late Dr.

Hennen, Inspector of Hospitals, and Author of

"The Principles of Military Surgery."

Astronomy, or the Solar System Explained on

Mechanical Principles, and the Laws which go-

vern the Distances, the Orbital and Diurnal Mo-
tions, and the Inclinations of the Planets, cleaily

demonstrated, with the Law of Light, and a New
Theory of Tides, Comets, &c.&c.&c. By Richard

Banks. In Svo.,with 16 Coiiper-plates, 8s. bnards.

The British Naturalist, or an Account of the

Appearance and Habits of tlie more remarkable

Living Productions of Britain and tlie British

Seas, with the Scenes where they are found ;

combining Popular Language and Scienlitic Prin-

ciple, with a becoming .illusion to the wisdom of

the Creator as disidayed in his wondrous works,

will appear in November.

The Memoirs, Correspondence, and Private

Papers of Thoma- .Jefferson, late Prcsdent of the

United States, edited by Thomas Jefferson Ran-
dolph, will appear in a few days.

The Adventures of an Irish Gentleman may be

very shortlyexpected.

A novel entitled Basil Barrington and his

Friends, is announced for immediate appearance.

Sir Edmund Temple announces an Account of

his Travels in South America.

Stories of a Bride, by the Authoress of The
Mummy, will be ready in a few days.

The celebrated author of Caleb Williams, is at

present engaged in writing another Novel.

Random Records, by George Colman, the

Younger, are nearly ready for publication.

The Private Memoirs of the Court of Louis

XVIII., are just ready for publication.

The Poetical Works of the Rev. George Croly

will be very shortly given to the public.

Nearly ready, in two volumes, The Memoirs of

the celebrated Bolivar, including the secret his-

tory of the Revolution.

A new Novel, called the Heiress of Bruges, may
b« shortly expected from the fen of Mr. Grattan.

LIST OF NEW WORKS.

BOTANICAL.

The Briti.'h Flora ; containing a Description of

the Flowering Plants and Ferns of the British Is-

lands, arranged according to the Linnean Sys-

tem. By William Jackson Hooker, LL.D., F.R.A.,

and L.S., &c. &c., and Regius Professor of Bo-

tany in the University of Glasgow. In 1 vol.

royal 12aio. "s. 6d.

A Flora of Berwick-upon-Tweed. By G. John-

ston, M.D. Vol. L—Phsenogamons Plants. 8vo.

7s. 6d. boards.

Nature Reviewed, or a History of the Principal

Productions of the Earth ; with an Explanation of

their Properties and Uses, compiled from the best

Authorities. I2mo. 3s. boards.

BIOGRAPHY AND IIISTOUV.
Bibliographica Cantabrigiensia ; or, Remarks

upon the most valuable and curious Book Rarities

in the University of Cambridge. Illustrated by

original Letters and Notes, Bio^rapliical, Lite-

rary, and Antiquarian. By the Rev. C. H. Harts-

borne.

The Eccentric, ov Memoirs of no Common Cha-

racters. Portraits. 12nio. 3s. 6d. boards.

Historical Recollections of Henry of Mon-

mouth, and other Eminent Characters. By the

Author of Memoirs of James H. I2mo. 5s.

Mohamed ; or, the Illustrious; an Apology for

the Life and Character of the celebrated Prophet

of Arabia. By Qodfrey Higglns, esq. Svo.

EDUCATION.
The Anabasis of Xenophon, with Explanatory

English Notes, Examination Questions, &e. By
F. C. Belfour, M.A. 8s. 6d. boards.

The ffidipiis Ctilonins of Sophocles, with Ex-

planatory English Nutes, Examination Questions,

&c. By the Rev. J. Brasse.D.D. 5s. bnards.

Recueil de Phrases utiles aux etrangers yoya-

geant en Angleterre. ISmo. 2s. 6d. sewed.

Watson's Tutor's Assistant, orCompIete School

Arithmetic, on a Plan particularly calculated to

Facilitate the Improvement of the Pupil. 12mo.

2s. sheep.

Recueil de Poisie Francaise, pour les jenne

Demoiselles, avecdes Notes, &c. 12mo. 5s. bds.

MISCELI.ANEOUS.
The Works of George Peele, collected and

edited, with some account of his Life and Writ-

ings. By the Rev. Alexander Dyce, B.A. 2 vols.

12mo.

New Musical Dictionary ; or, Encyclopaedia,

for the Use of Amateurs as well as Students. It

embraces extracts from the great Lexicon of Koch,

Padre Blarlini, the Encyclopedie Uethodique, and

all the great Foreign and English Masters ; with

Two Hundred Engraved Examples, interspersed

with Explanatory Obsenatious. By F. Danneley.

lOs. 6d.

The Encyclopaedia Metropolitana, Part XXVII.
21s.

Traditions of Lancashire. By J. Roby, esq..

M.R.S.L. In 2 vols. Svo., with Plates by Finden,

and Woodcuts, from Drawings by Howard.
£2. 12s. Gd. royal Svo., India proofs £i. -Is.

A Treatise on the Reliection and Refraction of

Light, being Part I. of a System of Optics. By
Henry Coddington, M.A., F.R.S., Fellow of Trinity

College, and of the Astronomical and Cambridge

Philosophical Societies. Svo. los.

Letters of Philip II., Earl of Chesterfield, to

several celebrated individuals of the time of

Charles II., James II., William III., and Queen
Anne, with some of their Rcp'ics. From the MS.
in his own hand-writing, in the possession of the

late Sir James Pulteney, bart. Svo. I4s.

Buchanan's Tables of Weights, &c. ISmo.

.Ss. Gd. sheep.

The Privy Purse Expenses of Henry VI 11. from

November MUXXIX, to December MDXXXII.
By N. H. Nicolas, esq.

Life on Board a Wan-of-War, being a Navra-
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live of the Adventures of a British Sailor in his

Majesty's Service, embracing a particular ac-

count of the Battle of Navarino. I2iuo. 49.

A Description of Commander IMarsljall's new
Mode of Jiounting and Working Sliip's Guns;

wherein the Nature and Advantages of its novel

Properties are shewn, and illustrated by the Re-

sults of Official Exieriments. 4to., with plates.

12s. 6d.

MEDICAL.
Lectures on the Theory and Practice of Sur-

gery, delivered at Bartholomew's Hospital. By
John Abernethy. Royal \Smo.

Popular Illustrations of Medicine. By f^hirley

Palmer, M.D. 8vo. lOs.

Observations on the Efficacy of White Mustard

Seed, taken Whole. The 13th edition, revised

and considerably improved. By John Turnor,

es(j., Stoke Rocbford.

A New Method of Treating Burns and Scalds,

and certain Cutaneous Eruptions, By M. Ward,
M.D. &e. 8vo. 2s. sewed.

NOVELS AKD TALES.
The Borderers. By the Author of The Spy, &c-

In 3 vols. ^i. lis. 6d.

Stories of Waterloo. In 3 vols, post 8vo.

^1. 8s. Cd.

Beatrice, a Tale founded on Facts^ By Mrs.

Holland. In 3 vols. 12mo. 21s.

The Son and Ward, or Selfishness Corrected : a

Tale -for Youth. By Marianne Parrot. In 1 vol.

12mo. 48. 6d.

Affection's Offering, a Juvenile Annual Present,

with numerous wood engravings. 4s.

The Literary Souvenir, for 1830, edited by Alaric

A. Watts, bound in rich crimson silk. 12s.

Tile Carcanet, a Literary Album ; containing

select passages horn the most distinguished Eng-

lish Writers.

Ackerniann's Juvenile Forget-Me-Not, a Christ-

mas New Year's Gift, with 10 Engravings. 8s.

The Iris ; a Literary and Religious Offering,

edited by the Rev. Thomas Dale, MA., with 11

engravings, lis.

The Juvenile Keepsake, for 1830. Edited by

T. RoBCoe, esq. 8s.

The New Year's Gift, and Juvenile Souvenir,

fur 1831). Edited by Mrs. Alaric Watts. 8s. half-

bound In Turkey Morocco.

The Betrothed Lovers, a Milanese Tale of the

Seveiiteentli Century, translated from the Italian

of Alessandro Mangoni. 3 vols. 12mo. 2l3.

The Life of a Midshipman ; a Tale founded on

Facts. 8vo. 8s. 6d.

POLITICAL.
Examination of the Principles and Policy of the

Goveriimeut of British India, &c. By a Gentle-

man in the Service of the Company. 8vo.

On the Practicability of an Invasion of British

India, and on the Commercial and Financial

Prospects and Resources of theEnipire. By Lfeut.

Colonel de Lacy Evans. 8vo. 89.

Practical Suggestions for the Improvement of

the Police. By George Stephen, esq. Is.

The Death Warrant of Negro Slavery through-

out the British Dominions. 29.

POETRY.
The Venetian Bracelet, and other Poems. By

L. E. L. In foolscap 8vo. with a Frontispiece,

engraved by Finden, from a design by Howard.
10s. 6d.

Epping Hunt, a Poem. By Thomas Hood,
with wood engravings by Cruikshanks, 2s. 6d.

Rhymes on Matrimony. In post 8vo. 3s.

Epicharis; an Historical Tragedy, in Five Acta.

By the Author of Granby, &c. 8vo. 3s. 6d.

RELIGION, SIORALS, &C.

The Correspondence and Diary of Philip Dod-

dridge, D.D. Edited from the Originals, by bis

Great Grandson John Doddridge Humphreys,

esq. In 2 vols. 8vo., with a Portrait. 30s.

Christian Counsel; or a Manual of One Hun-
dred Practical Contemplations, tending to promote

Gospel Principles and a Good Conversation in

Christ. By an Old Divine. In ISmo. Is. 6d. cloth-

The Christian's Book, comprising Select and

Original Prayers, Meditations and Hymns, for

Family and Private W^orship. In foolscap 8vo.

4s. cloth

Observations on the Progress of the Episcopal

Establishment In the West Indies. Is. 6d.

Reasons for Departing from Popeiy, By J.

Monaghan. In 18mo. Is. 6d. boards.

Protestant Errors, and Roman Catholic Truths,

a Tale. By Noel Thomas Ellison, M.A. l?mo. 6s.

Henry and Antonio ; or the Proselytes of the

Roman Catholic and Protestant Churches. Tra-is-

lated from the third edition of the German of Dr.

C. G. Bretschnelder, Cliief Counsellor of the Con-

sistory, and General Superintendent in Gotha.

By the Rev. M. Morgan. I2mo. 6s. 6d.

TRAVELS.
Personal Narrative of Travels in Colombia.

By Baron dc Humboldt. From the original

Frer.ch, by Helen Maria Williams. Vol. Vll.

8vo. Hs.

Travels in Babylonia, Chaldea, &c. By Cap-
tain Mignan. In 8vo., with plates. 14g.

A Letter from Sidney, the principal Town of

Australasia. Edited by Robert Gouger. Together

with the Outline of a System of Colonization,

In I2mo. 69.

Annals and Antiquities of Rajasthan, or the

Central and Western Rajioot States of India.

By Lieutenant Colonel Todd, late Political Agent
to the Western Hajpuot States. Vol.1. Royal 4to.

An Autuirin in Italy ; being a Personal Narra-

tive of a Tour in the Austrian, Tuscan, Roman,
and Sardinian Slates, In l82/. By J. D. Sinclair,

esq. In ISmo. 39. 6d.

PATENTS FOR MECHANICAL AND CHEMICAL INVENTIONS

Palenlt tealed in October, 1829.

To John nioorc, Broad Wier, Bristol, gentle-

man, for his new or improved machinery for pro-

pelling carriages, alto Tu propelling sbipi", ves-

selj, or other floating bodies, and for guiding pro-

pelled carriages; an(f apparatus for condensing the

steam of tlic sicain-enginc, alter it has propelled

the steam-engine piston. — 30th September; 6

months.

To William Rodger, Norfolk-street, Strand,

Miildlcsex, Lieutenant in the rojal navy, for his

4 E 2
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improvements in the construction of cat-head

stoppers.—30th September ; fi months.

To Thomas Banks, Patricroft, within Barton-

upon-Irwell, Lancaster, civil engineer, for his im-

jirovements in steam-engines.—30th September;

6 months.

To Paul Descroizilles, Fenchurcb-street, Lon-

don, chemist, for his iniprovempnts in apparatus

for removing the down from cotton and certain

other fabrics by singeing.—/ th October ; 6 months.

To William Church, esq., Heywood House, near

Birmingham, Warwick, for his Improvements in

machinery for propelling vessels and other ma-
chines capable of being propelled by steam, and

in boilers applicable to the same, and also to other

purposes.— 15th October ;'6 months.

To William Church, esq., Heywood House, near

Birmingham, Warwick, for his improvement? in

,

on, or upon instrumenfs for sharpeninif knives

and other edge-tools, and the machinery or appa-

ratus for manufacturing the same.—15th October

;

6 months.

BIOGRAPHICAL MEMOIRS OF EMINENT PERSONS.

THE EAEI. OF BUCHAW.
David Stewart Erskine, eleventh Earl of

Buchan, Lord Auchterhouse, and Lord
Cardross, of the county of Stirling, whose
death we have to record, was born on the

1st of June, 1742. The very ancient Earl-

dom of Buchan, created in 14(i9, came into

the family of Erskine with Mary Douglas,

Countess of Buchan, grand-daughter of the

Hon. Robert Douglas, by Christian Stew,

art, who married Sir James Erskine, Knt.,

eldest son, by his second wife, of John, the

seventh Earl of Marr. His Lordship suc-

ceeded to the family honours on tlie demise
of his father, in 17^7; and he married, in

I77I; Margaret, daughter of William Era-

ser, Esq. of Fraserfield ; but by tliat lady,

who died in 1809, he had no issue. At the

L^niversity of Glasgow, he applied ardently

to study; and, in his hours of relaxation, he
devoted himself to tlie arts of drawing, de-

singing, etching, and engraving, in the

academy of Robert Foulis, a celebrated

teacher of his day. As Lord Cardross, he
commenced his political career, in the diplo-

matic department, under the late Earl of

Chatham. On succeeding to his title, know-
ing that it was the practice of the minister,

on the election of the Scottish peers, to send

a list of sixteen to every peer, and to request

him to vote for them, he took an early op-

portunity of declaring that the Secretary of

State who might insult him with such an
application, should wash away the affront

with his blood. From that time, the offen-

sive custom ceased.

His Lordship, however, seems to have
had little taste for the harassing pursuits of
public life. He had two promising bro-

thers, both younger than himself—Henry,
and Thomas, afterwards the celebrated Lord
Erskine ; and on their education he be-

stowed the utmost care. The fortunes of

his family having been greatly impaired, lie

determined upon a plan of the most rigid

economy; yet he continued to patronize

public works and institutions. Amongst the

students of the High School of Edinburgh,
he bestowed an annual premium upon the

successfid competitor, in a trial of skill

with the students of the University of Aber-
deen , and it may be remarked that the So-
ciety ofAntiquaries at Edinburgh is great-

ly indebted to him for its existence. Tytler,

the translator of CoUimachus ; Pinkerton,

the historian and antiqviarian ; Burns, the

poet ; Barry, the painter ; and many other

men of genius, were honoured with liis

Lordship's patronage and friendship. Lord
Buchan also instituted an annual festive com-
memoration of Thomson, at Ednam, the

scene of that poet's birth.

Lord Buchan, devoted to the principles of

1688, was also an enthusiastic admirer of

the French Revolution, until the caase of
freedom was sacrificed on the altar of crime.

Notwithstanding his attachment to lite,

rature. Lord Buchan published but little :

a Speech, intended to have been spoken at

the Meeting of the Peers of Scotland, in
I78O—a Life of Napier, of Jlercheston, in

1790—and, in conjunction with Dr. Min-
to, an Essay on the Lives and Writings of

Fletcher, of Saltoun, and of Thomson, the

poet, in 1792, comprise the whole of his

Lordship's acknowledged labours.

Lord Buchan died at his seat of Dry-
burgh Abbey, the latter end of April, and
was succeeded by his nephew, Henry David,
the eldest son of his brotlier, the witty and
accomplished Henry Erskine.

COUNT CURIAL.

General Count Cuiial was born at St.

Pierre d'Albigny, in Savoy, in the year

1774. He served under Buonaparte in

Egypt; in 1799, was made Chef de Bat-
taillon ; and, at the battle of Austerlitz, as

Colonel of the 48th regiment, he so distin-

guished himself, that Buonaparte presented

him with the Cross of the Legion of Ho-
nour. After the battle of Eylau, he was
made colonel of the foot chasseurs of the

guards ; after the battle of Friedland, he
v/as advanced to the rank of Brigadier Ge-
neral of the same corps, and rewarded with
the order of St. Henry of Saxony. In 1809,
his reputation was heightened by his con-

duct at the battles of Gross Aspern, and
Essling ; in 1812, he was engaged in the

Russian campaign ; in 1813, he was in the

battle of \Fachan, he carried the post of

Doelitz, and took twelve hundred prisoners ;

and he also contributed greatly to the vic-

tory of Hanan. For his latter services, he
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was invested with the Grand Cross of the

Order of Reunion. In 1814, he commanded
at Metz. On the restoration of Louis
XVIII. he was made a Knight of the Or-
der of St. Louis, advanced to the dignity of

a peer, and made a grand officer of the

Legion of Honour, and a member of the

Military Commission. Buonaparte, on his

return ftom Elba, took from him the com-
mand of the chasseurs of the guards, and
placed him at the head of a division of the

army of the Alps. After his final return,

Louis XVIII. presented him with the

Grand Cordon of the Legion of Honour.
This officer, who was a great favourite

with Buonaparte, was fortunate in obtain-

ing also the countenance of the legitimate

sovereign. He died at Paris, about the end
of May or the beginning of June.

DR. THOMAS YOUNG, M.D.
This gentleman, eminent as a physician

and as a natural philosopher, was a nephew
of the late celebrated Dr. Brocklesby,

through whose care he received an excellent

education, partly at Gottingen, and partly

at Edinburgh. Having taken his degrees,

with great credit, at the latter place, he
came to London, and was some time lec-

turer at the Royal Institution. It was in

the year 1807 that he pubhshed his great

work, " A Course of Lectures on Natural
Philosopliy, and the Mechanical Arts,"
in two volumes quarto. These lectures,

which had been previously delivered, in

their first rough form, at the London Insti-

tution, are regarded as a performance of
much merit. The second volume contains

the best list extant of philosophical writers.

Subsequently to tlie period alluded to,

Dr. Young was elected Physician to St.

George's Hospital. He has written nume-
rous papers on philosophical and medical

sciences, for the Pliilosophical Transactions,

&c. : and he lias also pubhshed De Corpo-
ris Humani Viribus Conservatricibus, 8vo.

Goet. 1790 ;—Syllabus of a Course of Lec-
tures on >fatural and Experimental Philo-

sophy, 8vo. 1003 ;—A Reply to the Ani-
madversions of tlie Edinburgli Reviewers,

1809;—A Syllabus of Lectures on the Me-
dical Sciences, 8vo. 180!J ; and a System of

Practical Nosology, with an Introduction

to Medical Literature. Of late. Dr. Young's
name has been much before the public,

owing to a long and acrimonious contro-

versy between Iiim and some of the first

astronomers in England. He liad been la-

bouring under an obscure affection of the

chest, in which at times the lungs, and at

other times the heart only, seemed to be
implicated. Dr. Young died early in May,
at his house, in Park Square, Regent's

Park.

PARKE, THE MUSICIAN.
.John Parke—a man alike distinguislied

by profcsNional excellence and private wortli,

was born in the year 1740. For the

theory of music, he studied under Baum-
garten ; and, as an instrumental performer,

under Simpson, the best hautboy player of
his time. In 1776, he was engaged by
Smith and Stanley, the successors of Han-
del, to play tlie principal hautboy parts, in

the oratorios during Lent ; performances,

which were then honoured nightly by the

presence of their Majesties. He was next
engaged at Ranelagh, where there was a
band of first-rate performances, led by Hay,
first violin to the Queen, CrosdiU playing

the violincello. This engagement occupied

three nights in the week ; the other three

nights Mr. Parke played at JMarylebone

Gardens, which were tlien in the zenith of
their fame, under Pinto, the celebrated

violinist.

In 1768, BIr. Parke was engaged to play

the principal hautboy at the King's Theatre.

About the year 1770, he succeeded Fischer,

the hautboyist, from Dresden, as hautboy-

concerto player at Vauxhall ; a situation

which he continued to fill many years with
universal applause. About the same period,

Garrick engaged him at Drury Lane The-
atre on the most liberal terms ; and he and
Garrick ever afterwards lived on the most in-

timate and friendly footing. Soon afterwards,

he was honoured with the patronage and
esteem of His Royal Higliness the late

Duke of Cumberland. The Duke, it will

be remembered, was passionately fond of
the science. He would sometimes call upon
Parke in the morning, and order his band
to have some music at liis house, on whicli

occasions his Royal Highness always played

the tenor. Besides this, the Duke gene-
rally had music three mornings in the week,
either at Cumberland House, or Windsor
Lodge, where Parke frequently attended.

To the Duke's patronage, he was also in-

debted for the honour of being musician in

ordinary to his late Majesty.

It was at one of Queen Charlotte's con-
certs, at Buckingham House, in the autumn
of 1783, that Mr. Parke was introduced to

our present Sovereign, then Prince of Wales,
who, professing himself delighted with his

performance, did him the honour to desire

his presence at Carlton House. He accord-

ingly attended, and was immediately at-

tached to the Carlton House band, on a
salary of 100/. a-year.

Mr. Parke was now in high repute. H0
performed at the Professional Concert—at

the Concert of Ancient Music, which their

late Majesties attended every night—and at

many private concerts. For nearly forty

pears, he was also regularly engaged at all

the great provincial nuisic meetings.

Having long been in tlie receipt of a hand-
some income, and living prudently, though
respectably, Jlr. Parke was enabled to retire

from the duties of liis profession about
eighteen years since. He composed many
concertos for his own performances, but could

never be prevailed on to give them to the

world. Mrs. Bcardniore, who died at an
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early age, in the year 1822, was his eldest

daughter. Site was one of the finest pionists

:ind orchestral singers of this country. IMr.

Parke has left an amiable widow, one other

daughter, and a son, who, for his improve-

ment as an architect, has traversed all the

classic and interesting regions of the globe.

This eminent professor died on the 2d of

August. It should be mentioned that lie

has left behind an interesting ]MS. sketch
of tlie General State of JMusic in England
during the last Forty Years.

THE EAnL OF BLESSIXGTON.
The Right Hon. Charles John Garduier,

Earl of Blessington, in the county of

AVicklow, ^'iscount and Baron Mountjoy
in the county of Tyrone, Governor of

the county of Tyrone, and one of the

representative peers of Ireland, was born on

the l!)th of July, 17!j2. His Lordship was

maternally descended from the Stewarts,

Viscounts ]\Iountj(Jy and Earls of Blessing-

ton. His paternal ancestor, the Right
Hon. Luke Gardiner, was successively re-

presentative in parliament for the boroughs

of Tralee and Humastown ; appointed De-
puty A'ice Treasurer of Ireland, and sworn
of the Privy Council. This gentleman,

mentioned by the Lord Primate Boulter,

as eminent for his abilities in the service of

his country, married, in 1711, Anne Stew-
art, only daugliter and sole heiress of the

Hon. Alexander Stewart, second son of

AV^iUiam, first Viscomit Jlountjoy, whose
male line terminated, in IT^O, in the per-

son of AVilliam Stewart, third A'^iscount

Mountjoy, and first Earl of Blessington.

Luke Gardiner, created Viscoimt ?.Iount-

joy, in 1 7!)o, was the father of the noble-

man to whom this brief notice refers. He
was killed at the head of his regiment, in an
engagement with the rebels, at Ross, in

Ireland, on the 5th of June, 1700, and a

monument was ordered by Parhament to be

erected to his memory. His son was created

Earl of Blessington on the 22d of January,
181(>. His Lordship married, first, in

1812, Mrs. Browne, relict of Major Wil-
liam Browne, who died in 1814. His
Lordslijp married, secondly, in 1818, Mrs.
Farmer, relict of M. S*^. Leger Farmer,

Esq. eldest son of Captain Farmer, of Pop-
lar Farm and Laurel Grove, in the county

of Kildare. His Lordship, who was distin-

gvushed by his literary taste and pursuits,

died at Paris, in the last week of May, or

first of June. Hi* only son, by his first

lady, (lied in 1823; but, we believe, his

Lordship had a son and heir by his second

wife.

LORD CREWE.
The Right Hon. John Crewe, Baron

Crewe, of Crewe, in the county of Chester,

descended maternally from the Crewes, an

ancient Cheshire famOy, who were advanced

by the law, in the time of James I. There

were then two brothers. Sir Randolph and
Sir Thomas Crewe, both eminent lawyers.

The younger was ancestor to the Lords

(Jrewe, of Stene, in Northamptonshire,

whose title became extinct in 1772. Sir

Randolph Crewe, appointed Chief Justice

of the Court of King's Bench, in 1G24,

was one of the Judges who opposed the

affair of sliip money, for which he was dis-

missed from his office in 1026. Of this

gentleman, Fuller, in his Arorthies, says,

—

" Sir Randolph first brought the model of

excellent building into these remoter parts ;

yea, brought London into Cheshire, in the

loftiness, sightliness, and pleasantness of

their structures."

Lord Crewe's grandfather, John Ofllley,

of iMaidley, in the county of Strffbrd, one
of whose ancestors had married the heiress

of the Crewe family, took the name and
arms of Crewe, by Act of Parliament. John
Crewe, Esq. born in the year 17-42, was one

of tlie representatives in Parliament for the

county of Chester, from 1768 to 1790. He
was raised to the peerage on the 25th of

February, 1806. This nobleman was fami-

liarly known by the name of " Fox's Lord "

This arose from his having been an old

Foxite, and advanced to the peerage at the

time Mr. Fox was Secretarj' of State for

Foreign Affairs, when the administration

was formed at the decease of Mr. Pitt,

under Lord GrenviUe, which acquired the

appellation of " AU the Talents," and the

" Broadbottomed Administration."

liOrd Crewe married in 1776, Frances

Anne, only daughter of Fulke GreviUe,

Esq. son of the Hon. Algernon Greville,

second son of Fulke, fifth I^ord Broke, by

JMary, daughter of Lord Arthur Somerset,

son of Henry, Duke of Beaufort. By that

lady, he had a son, John, a major general in

the army, who has succeeded him ; and a

daughter, married to tlie son of Sir Foster

CunlilFe, Bart. His Lordship died on the

29th of April.

MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT.

The weather, since our last Report, has continued in the same' micertain state, still

exhibiting the predominant feature of the year, a superfluity of moistiure. We ventured,

perliaps too hastily, to annoimce a nearly general period to the liarvest ; wiiich, how-

ever, we find nmst be understood as referring to our best lands, and to districts and

soils favourably circumstanced. Tliose fortunately fonn tlie majority. The northern

parts of England, from the nature of the climate always tlie latest in their harvest, are

pcculinrly so in the present season ; and a late letter from an old correspondent in the
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bishopric of Durliam, assures us that " vast breadths of com, indeed the greater part

in his vicinity, remained uncut in the second week of tlie present montli, and that

they had no expectations of a period to their harvest labours until gunpowder trea-

son." Our friend fiurther ventures the opinion that the present season may vie with
that of ninety-nine, in all its disadvantages and clieerless prospects : an opinion
in which, having kept a register of the weather during that unfortunate year, we cannot
concur. The incessant rains of that year, from the latter end of spring until the com-
mencement of autumn, attended by a constant low and chilling temperature, the wind
being almost invariably fixed in the nortli or east, blasted, and in many parts of the
country, totally destroyed the crops and fruits of the earth, rendering the year that fol-

lowed almost a year of famine. Most fortunately, considering the present state of the

country, tiventy-nine can cLaim no near relationship with ninety-nine. In our present

year, however drenched with too much moisture the land has been, and the ripening of
the crops retarded by the want of solar heat, we have been invariably relieved by favour-

able alternations, the winds veering to the south and west, and by tlieir genial though
temporary influence, aiding the production of crops of almost every description, some of
the most important in nearly the average quantity, the quality of the wheat, when fortu-

nately^harvested being of a superior degree.

^^'heat, the first in importance, may, we hope, be deemed generally the largest crop ;

but as a heavy drawback, perhaps not one quarter of it has been successfully harvested, to

which must be added the loss of quantity accruing from the necessity of keeping the damp
wheat until suificiently dry for the operation of the mill. The most wholesome, effectual,

and best mode of drying, is in tlie stacks and barns of tlie farmers ; but from tlie present

depressed and impoverished state of that body, tliey are too generally unable to hold their

corn, and the markets, since harvest, have been so glutted, with wheat particularly, that in

the poorer districts the stack yards already begin to exhibit a meagre appearance. This
state of things must necessarily continue, gradually reducing price, together with the

absolute necessity for the use of dry foreign wheat, without the admixture witli which our

own could not be ground. A prospective view towards the spring does not afford very

flattering expectations even to tlie opulent class of farmers who liave been able to hold
their com, since the ample foreign supply, which can have no other vent, must inevitably

keep our markets down. Heie we may be allowed to repeat an anecdote of a great

farmer, in a most productive part of tlie old renowned corn county of Essex, and which
we had from a friend in liis neighbourhood. M'ith a superior talent both for speculation

and execution, and well aware tliat })ost est occasio calva, he laid hold of the critical and
uncertain opportunity of a few days fine weather in the beginning of harvest, sent a hun-
dred labourers into his fields, cut and carted his wheat, had it immediately threshed in
his machines, sent it to market, and saved five or six shillings per quarter on the greater

part of his crop. In all the forwardest and best districts throughout the island, the corn
has been secured somewhat before Michaelmas, scarcely any article remaining abroad but
a small portion of the bean crop. In the great corn county of Lincoln, tlie wolds and
poor sandy soils excepted, their harvest reports may be deemed favourable. The same
may be said in a more considerable degree of certain districts in the north of Scotland

—

Perth especially ; in the Casse of Gowrie, however, wheat appears to be the least produc-
tive crop.

Barley, oats, and pulse, taken in the aggregate, may be pronounced an average crop in

respect to quantity, but generally deficient in quality, unless oats form a favourable excep-
tions. From the constantly succeeding rains, great part of the Lent crops were harvested

in a damp and soft state, and not one quarter of the year's barley is fit either for matting
or grinding. The stain and discolouration of the samples have reduced the market price

considerably beyond the indemnity of increased measure. The total failure of mangel
(bet), has been succeeded by a very considerable and general failure of the turnips, both
common and Swedish, there being in fact no good crops of either, but upon superior and
well tilled turnip soils. As well as from the moisture of the season, tliis misfortune has

occurred from neglected tillage, the turnip foliage being absolutely surmounted by a lofty

and luxuriant crop of every possible and mischievous description of weeds. Tlie bulb of
the turnip is in consequence small, and its juices aqueous and poor, very ill calculated to

nourish and improve the animals by which it must be consumed ; tliis, with tlic general

lightness and deficiency of the crop, will necessarily occasion a great additional consump-
tion of potatoes as cattle-food, to tlie enhancement of the price to the labourer of that

indispensable article. Of late we have been incessantly and ridiculously lioreil, through
the press, with tliat ancient novelty. Maize or Indian Corn, which was cultivated in various

parts of the country more than lialf a century since, and the culture relinquished. The
present writer has no other experience of it than in ornamental patclics ; but an intelligent

\V'arwickshire cultivator, having made experiments of sufficient extent, states, tliat tlie

quality of Indian corn is unsubstantial and washy, and that the jiork fid with it is equally

loose and innutritions as potatoe-fed pork, than which he could not well have given it a
worse character ; to wliich may be added tliat maize may be always imported from iVmc-
rica cheaper than it can be grown in IJritain. l'npropitiou.« however the seasons have
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proved, we have very little coinplaint of vegetable diseases ; of grown or sprouted,

shrivelled, and green or unripe corn, indeed we have too much, but we hear little of mil-

dew, brand or smut, a good fortune which we owe to a relief from the easterly winds, by
the early and unfailing changes to the south and west; whereas in the seasons of 179!),

the almost invariable prevalence of easterly winds, occasioned a universal accession of those

diseases. We have had an improved state of weather for digging and clearing the po-

tatoe grounds, which will be finished in the course of the present month. The crop of

fair quantity on good soils, but the quality cannot be expected to equal that of dryer and
warmer seasons. Of hops there cannot be half a crop, and few samples can be expected
to excel in colour and condition

; yet we do not find that eagerness in purchasers, or

extraordinary rise in the markets, which used to occur on a short crop in former days. Of
late days production has well attended upon increasing population. The immense abun-
dance of all kinds of fruit, demonstrates an active principle of fertility in tlie soil, which,
had it been conjoined with a kindly atmospheric influence, would have constituted the

present an annus mirabilis, a wonderful year of production. Our brethren, the Scots,

are so overburdened with apples and pears, that they are really pozed to find out a use to

which they can apply the superabundance. Strange that so discerning a people, and so
proverbially alive to their interests, should yet have to learn the art of making cider and
perry. Dairy farming is said to be in a peculiarly distressed state, yet at the great fairs,

cheese of good quality appears to have been saleable at a fair price. M'e expressed our
surprise in the last Report, at the reduced quantity of fog, or latter grass, in various parts

of the North ; we have since been informed that in many parts tlie lands are quite bare
of grass. Thus, from the failure of tlie turnip and mangel crops, and the reduced quality

of every kind of fodder, our fonner flattering descriptions of superabundance for Spring
provision, unfortunately cannot be realized. At foot of this chapter of lamentations, we
will put a very serious and important national question to the great body of our landlords,

farmers and cultivators. The universally foul and weedy state of our lands is acknowledged.
What addition to our nntional stock of corn and pulse might have resulted, had the
lands been tilled in a creditable and husband-like manner, and applied to the production

of useful and xmluable, instead of useless, eahatisting and mischievous vegetations f

taking into account the possible full employment of our present distressed and starving
suqilus of labourers ? If it be retorted that money could not be found for the repayment
of their productive labour, whence is it to be derived for their support in unproductive
idleness ? And supported they must be, or driven to exchange their lawful and industri-

ous occupation for that of lawless, profligate and desperate banditti. Surely the horrible

instances of arson which have occurred of late, in various parts, must operate as a fearful

warning.

AVheat sowing, the chief business on hand at present, is so backward, that on heavy
soils and in the poorer districts, much of it must be deferred until after Christmas. In
truth the late protracted harvest so entirely and exclusively engaged the farmer's attention,

that we have heard from various quarters, not a plough has been put into the earth during
the last three months ! The poached and foul state of these lands must have an unfor-

tunate effect on the future crops. The seasons have proved so unfavourable to the indus-
trious community of bees, that it is apprehended they have been unable to obtain a
sufficient stock of winter provision, whence their staple commodity may become scarce and
dear, and an increased import be found necessary. The wool trade continues in the same,
or rather an increasing state of depression, without the most distant prospect of any
available remedy, a truth meriting the serious and impartial deliberation of flock-masters,

who seem in expectation of relief from the legislature, which it is utterly out of its power
to afford. The graziers and feeders of cattle and sheep have hitherto complained tliat

they scarcely obtained more money for their fat, than they had paid for their store stock.

The tables are now completely tittned, for almost all markets have been of late so over,

stocked, that the prices have declined fifteen, twenty, even thirty per cent, and even at

those rates, vast numbers, both of lean and fat stock have remained unsaleable and unsold
at the great fairs. The common cause assigned for this is not altogether sr.tisfactory, since

no deficiency of flesh meat has been experienced in the shambles, and certainly there is no
deficiency in our breeding and feeding stock. Production is the order of the day in

all articles of the first necessity, and in all those which minister to luxury or convenience

—

yet how we are ruined

!

The rot is said to have made considerable ravages among the sheep upon unsound lands,

and ewe lambs are thence in request ; but no want of sheep stock has yet been experienced,

and mutton has fallen in price, according to regular autumnal usage. In the great fair of
BaUinasloe, in Ireland, the same depression of])rice took place as in our fairs, witli regard to

all kinds of stock ; and the situation of the breeder and grazier, in both countries, is said to

be more unfortunate than that of the corn farmer, yet we hear, from various quarters, that

farms are taken on lease with the utmost eagerness, even in Suftblk, where of late we were
appalled by the inteUigence of such a number of tenants' effects taken in execution. After
the late deluge, as we may well style it, a long, dry and hard frost during the ensuing
winter, need not be held an improbable occurrence ; and it ought to be one of the first.
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immediate, and most important objects of deliberation among all the influential classes in

tlie country, to devise means for the support of the unemployed labourers. Their next

consideration is the general state of the tenantry, which is too much reduced to receive

any effective benefit from partial and eleemosynary donations. Some just and feeling land-

lords are exhibiting a noble example, in reducing their rents to the level of the times.

Beyond even this, the general existing affairs of the country wUl soon give rise to conside-

rations and questions of high national concern, which however, can never be impartially

weighed and acted upon, by interested classes and associations, among whom the old

principle is invariably dominant—every one for himself or his class, and God for us all.

One tiling, however, the landed interest may well receive as an incontrovertible fact,—they

can never regain that monopoly which they have so long enjoyed. It is inconsistent with

the existing and probable future state of this great commercial and manufacturing

country.

Smithjteld.—Beef, to 2s. Cd. 4s Mutton, 3s. to 4s. 4d.—Veal, 3s. 6d. to 4s. 4d

—

Pork, 3s. 8d. to 4s. 6d Best Dairy Pork, 5s. Od. to 6s. 2d Rough Fat, 2s. 4d.

Corn Exchange Wlieat, 43s. to 82s Barley, 26s. to 40s Oats, 12s. to 348.

—

Fine Bread, the London 41b. loaf, lO^d Hay, 60s. to 105s Clover, ditto, 70s. to 120s,

—Straw, 32s. to 46s.

Coals in the Pool, 29s. to 398. 6d. per chaldron.

Middlesex, October 23rd.

MONTHLY COMMERCIAL REPORT.

Sdgar The sugar market last week gradually improved : the holders were more fimi,

and the purchases were extended to nearly 3,000 hogsheads and tierces, the prices were

without variation. Prices of Mascavadoes a shade lower. The request for refined goods

increased considerably last week. The letters from Hamburgh state the arrival of refined

goods from the United States. Low lumps sold at 28s. 6d., the quality very bad, but

shows the gradual improvement in America, and we have no doubt in a few years she will

become a formidable rival to England for raw and refined sugars, in the Continental

markets ; the purchases for IMeJditerranean continues also crushed ; the request for Basturis

is also considerable. Blolasses, 6d. lower ; East India sugar, by public sale on Friday last,

4,541 bags ; Mauritius sugars, a good parcel, nearly the whole sold. Is. per cwt. lower,

particularly the sugars about 50s. Few purchasers of Bengal coffee. The purchases of

Coffee last week were rather on a confined scale ; the old descriptions of Jamaica went off

with more spirit, and at rather higher prices ; the other descriptions unvaried.

Rum, Brandy and Hollands.—The Government contract at Is. 9i^d. has an
unfavourable effect on the market ; some parcels of Leewards are reported averaging proo(s

at a Is. 9d. In Jamaica rum there are no purchases of any extent. Brandy continues

firm. In Geneva no sales worth reporting.

Hemp, Flax, and Tallow.—Tallow has become very heavy; one of the most
determined sellers, both of parcels and ako for future delivery, being one of the most
eminent firms. Hemp and Flax are also dull.

Bullion per Oz Portugal Gold in Coin, £0. Os. Od—Foreign Gold in Bars

£3. 17s. 9d. — New Doubloons, £0. Os. Od New Dollars, 4s. 9|d—SUver in Bars,

(standard), 4s. 11 gd.

Course of Foreign Exchange. — Amsterdam, 12. 8.— Rotterdam, 12. 8—An-
twerp, 12. 8.—Hamburgh, 14. 0\ Paris, 25. 75 Bourdeaux, 20. Frankfort-on-

the-Main, 152. 0^. _ Petersburg, 10 Vienna, 10.9 Trieste, 10. 9—Madrid, 36.

—Cadiz, 30. 0^ Bilboa, 36. Barcelona, 36. Seville, 30. Gibraltar 49. OJ.

—Leghorn, 49. 04 Genoa, 25. 824 Venice, 4?. O.J Malta, 48. J—Naples, 39. OJ.

I^isbon, 45. Oporto, 45. 0.— Rio Janeiro, 24. 04 Bahia, 28. —Dublin,

L Oi Cork, 1. Oi.

Premiums on Shares and Canals, and Joint Stock Companies, at the Office uf
Woi.FK, Brothers, 23, Change Alley, Cornhill Birmingham Canal, 306/.—Coven-
try, 1,080/—Ellcsniere and Chester, 105/ Grand Junction, 302^/—Kennet and Avon,
27/—Lced« and Liverpool, 515/ Oxford, 675/ Regent's, 22|/.—Trentjmd Mersey,

{\ sh.), 790/ M^arwick and Birmingham, 275/ London Docks (Stock), 84|/—West
India (Stock), 185/ Bast liondon Waterworks, 112/ Grand Junction, 50/

—

West JMid'.llcsex, 704/.—Alliance British and Foreign Insurance, 8i/.-^Globe,.155i/.
—Guardian, 24J/.—ilojic Life, 5^/ Imperial Fire,. 105i/ Gas-Lioht Weslmijwter
Chartered Company, 53|/.—City, 187^/ British, 12 dis Leeds, 195/.

W.M, Kew Series Vol. VIII. No. 47. 4 F
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF BANKRUPTCIES,

Announcedfrom Septemher 22d to October 22d, 1829, m the London Gazette.

BANKRUPTCIES SUPER-
SEDED.

Syms, J. jun- Trowbridee, clothier

MichJlllon, L. Union-Street, Kent-

road, merchant
Sammcns, J. and W. t. Swinton,

Uce-maimfacturers

Tvser, T. jun. Barkine, fisherman

Gadderer, C. E. and J. C. Edwards,

Gray's-inn, wine-merchants

Drew, T. Exeter, linen draper

BANKRUPTCIES.
[This Month, 97-1

Solicitors' Karnes are in

Parenthesis-
Brooke, J. and J. Hayward, Is'inB™'

iron-founders. (L.ndsay, Copthal-

Be'n°ns? C. Old Bailey, tobacconist.

(Tilbury and Co, Falcon-street

Burn, E. Georee-street, city, cloth.er.

(Willis and CO., Token-house-yard

Bird, H. Brifhton, l.nen-draper.

(Perkins and Co., Gray's-inn ; Mil-

ler, Frome-Selwood
Broadhurst, J.

Buf;lawton,cor.;-dealer.

(Hicks ant Co., Bartlett's-build-

ines ; Gaunt, Leek

Baker, R. BirminBham, linen-draper.

(Bourdillon, Bread-street ; Dunn,

Birniingham /^„„„
Bishop, J. Dean-street, grocer.(Green,

Sambrook-couit
Bruton, C. Cheltenham, troccr.(KinE,

Serjeant's-inn ; Prince and Co.,

Cheltenham
Chalmers, T. St. George's Fields,

lortginE-housekeeper. (Gill, Queen-

square
Curtis, W. J. Dockhead, engineer.

(Quallet and Co., Bermondsey

Cheesement, R. Bishopwearmouth,

wine-merchant. (North and Co.,

Temple ; Winson, Sunderland

Chandler, W. W. Norwich, grocer.

(Taylor and Co., Temple i Newton,

Norwich
Culverwell, W. and T. Bath, carpen-

ters. Uon«'> Crosby-square; Hel-

lings, Bath
Clerk, C. T. Glldersome, cloth-manu-

facturer. (Emett, New-jnn; Alex-

ander, Halifax

Cuthbertson, J. Borough-road, linen,

draper. (HanningtoB and Co., Carey-

lane ,_ ,

Chick, G. Bristol, dyer. (Frew and

Co.. Henrietta-street ; Bedrtoe,

Bristol ^
,

Chapman, S. H. Crawford-street,

plumber. (Whiteley, Token-house-

Dnrv, J. F. Islington, musical-bell-

founder. (Tilson, jun. Coleman-

Ktreet

Bring, J. lun. Leicester, grocer.

(Toiler,' Gray's-inn ,
Toller,

Leicester , . j^,,.-
Darlingvon, W. Comberbach, dealer.

(Adlington and Co.. Bedford-row ,

Nicholson, Warrington

Dickinson, W. O. and J- Neweaste-

upon-Tyne, merchants. (Burn,

Gray's-inn; Morton and Redhead,

Newcastle-upon-Tyne

Davis, W. Pinner, baker. (Trehern,

New-inn
r r„ ..

Difter, F. Tiverton, brewer. (Jones,

Ciosby-square ; Hellings, Bath

Denis. E. and J.
Lambert, and J.

"Tev^rn, Upper Thames-street,

wholesale grocer;. Swaine and Co.,

Frederick's-place

Elves, W. Gracechurch-street, iron-

monger, (Hoppe, Sun-court

nils, E. Botolph-Une, wine-mer-

chant. (Thomas, Craue-cuurt,

Fleet-street

rail, G. Bread-street, draper. Uones,

Eizc-Unc

Farmer, S. Atherstone, mercer.

(Heming and Co., Lincoln s-inn-

field's; Batton, Atherstone

Franklin, I. Ipswich, carrier. (Ches-

ter, Staple-inn ; Pearson and to.,

Ipswich « . . , ,,«

Gastrell, J. and J.
Dew, Bristol ha-

berdashers. (HolmeandCo., New-

ciuiff, L. and J.
Ashby-de-la-

Zouch, dealer. (Austen and Co.,

Gray's-inn .

Gadderer, C. E. and J. C. E''">.'^^>

Gray's-inn, wine-merchants. I. King,

Bedford-place ,

Harrison, T. late of Sheffield, miller.

(Hall, Great James-street ; Shute,

^'^s»"
, „«r

Harris, L. Wyndham-srreet, eoil-mer-

chint. (Spyer, Broad-streft-bmld-

Hunter, W. Arundel-street, merchant.

(Oliverson and Co., Frederick s-

Ha''rrTs', J. and F. Bristol, carpenters.

(Evans and Co., Gray s-inn

Hole, T. Woodbury, tanner. (Ander-

son and Co., New Bridge-street

Hews, S. Hendon, wine-merchant.

(Thornbury, Chancery-lane

Hughes, W. and W. Pans, Newbury,

linen-drapers. (Turner, Basing-

lane t-o-aa
Hallet, W. Witney, attorney. (Bigg,

Southampton-buildings ; Leak, wu-

HodYe, H. Bow-lane, linen-Jraper.

(Jones, Si7-e-lane

Hayward, F. New E?";"".-
f^''"!'

(King and Co., Gray's-inn, Sanger,

Salisbury .

Higgln, C. Cheapside, and Heigham,

Norwich,5hawl-manufacturer. I.Bir-

ket and Co , Cloak-lane

John, S. Penzance, money-scnvener.

(Coode, Guildford-street ; Paynter,

Penzance j„„»,
leiinings, W. Abergavenny, draper.

(Maklnson and Co., Temple , At-

kinson and Co., Manchester

Kelsey, H. Bolton-row, silk-mercer.

(Harmer, Hatton-garden
Kew,W.NewPalace-yard,commission-

agent. (Baker and Co., Lincoln s-

Inn-fields . ,

Knott, W. Oldham, innkeeper.

(Milne and Co., Temple ;
White-

head and Co , Oldham

Lee, C. K. Mincing-lane, merchant.

'Eicke, Old Broad-street

Lyon, J. R. Cambridge, grocer.

(Fuller and Co., Carlton-Chambers ,

Randall and Son, Cambridge

Mellor, R. Manchester, ironmonger.

(Hampson, Manchester

Meredith, J. Burlington-arcade, hosier.

(Armstrong, St. John s-square

Murray, C Bath, hardwareman.

(Jones, Crosby-square ; Hellingo,

Bath .

Martin, W. Buckingham, draper.

(Jones, john.street, Bedford-row ;

Hearne, Buckingham
Marshall, W. Spitalfields, brush-

maker. (Harrison, sidmouth-street

Northcot, J.
Ashwick, maltster.

(Berkeleys, Llrcoln s-inn ; tra-

ilock, Shepton Mallett

Nichols. J. Bristol, builder. (Young,

Temple-chambers
Nelson, C. Bradford, lime-burner.

(Dawson and Co., New BoSwell-

court ; Moulden, Bradford

Piatt, J. Baker-street, merchant.

(Boden and Co., Aldermanbury

Pruddah, E. and J. Riddiough, Liver-

pool, brokers. (Adlington and Co.,

Beford-row ; Houghton, Liverpool

Packer, R. Balh, timber-merchant.

(Clarke and Co., Lincoln s-inn-

fields ; Savery, Bristol

Perry, C. Dniry-lane, victuaUer.

(Reynolds, Carmarthen-street

Parr W. Bread-street, Manchester,

warehouseman. (Makinson and Co.,

Bi^^d's," B. Bognor, innkeeper.

(Rore, Essex-street

Randall, W. summerland, Ra.cutte-

highway, publican. (Heathcote,

Coleman-street

Robinson, C. ten. Ne» Brentford,

wharfinger, &c. (Drew, Bermonit-

spy-street
,

.

Soper, E. Bath, mlUiner. (Jones,

Crosby-square ; Hclling=, Bath

Severn, B. and F. B. King, and J.

Severn, Whltechapel, grocers.

(Freshfield and Son, New Bank-

buildings „ jr J,

smith,j. Carollne-mews, Bedfora-

tquare, llvery-stable-keepcr. Hal-

vey ai d Co., Lincoln's-inn-fields

Smith, R. and H. Perrin, St. Martin s.

lane, woollen-drapers.(Gale, Basing-

hall-street

Stammer, T. Francis.street, grocer.

(Nias, Princes-street

Sharpe, J.
Dukc-street, Piccadilly,

bookseller. (Foss and Son, Essex-

street
, ,

Smirh, J. Reading, shoemaker.lHoare,

Serle.street ; Mogpridge, Reading

Seeley,B. Holloway-road, horse-dealer.

(Norton, jewin-street

Snell, J. W. Commercial-road, shoe

maker. (Hailstone, Lyon's-inn

smith, J. J.
Liverpool, broker.

Blackstock and Co., Temple,

Bardswell, Liverpool

Sykes, T. Accrington, cotton-spinner.

(Milne and Co., Temple; Ains-

worth and Co., Manchester

smith, W. St. John's-wood, builder.

(Carlon, High-sireet, Mary,-le.

bone. . ,,

Salmon, W. Liverpool, victualler.

(Constable and Co., Symond s-inn }

Yates, Liverpool

scammcl, W. N. Warminster, carrier.

(Holme and Co., New-inn ; Chap-

man, Warminster
Tanswell, S. jun. Shaftesbury, victu»l-

ler. (Scevens and Co., Little St,

Thomas Apostle ; Chltty, Shaftes-

bury
Thomas, W. Bath, woollen-draper.

Tillearil and Co., old Jewry

Trew, G. Bath, hosier. (Jones,

Crosby-square ; Hellings, Bath

Taylor, C. T. Chippenham, clothier.

(Brittan, Basinghall-street ; Bevao

and Co., Bristol
'

^ . „.
Terry, W. and J. Bath, hardware-

men. (Kemp, Lincoln's-inn-rields ,

Else, Bath . , .

Thompson, T. Upper Thome, dealer.

(Fi"her, Walbrook-builduigs

Thompson, J Alder<gate-steet, linen-

draper. (Smith, Walbrook

Thurston, J. N. Bath, upholsterer.

(Fisher, Caslle-street

Vandrant, C. Brewer-street, engraver.

(Fisher and Co., Gray s-inn

Wheater, R. Greensted, farmer.

(Jager, King's-place, Commercial-

road , _^
Whittaker, T. Holdemess, tiorre-

dealer. (Rushwotth, Southwark

,

Rushworth, Hull

Warren, H. Pimlico, buUder.

(nlchardson. Golden-square

Wilkinson, W. Leeds, flour-dealer.

(King, Bedford-place; Granger,

wSs. and G. G. Webb, Georee-

yard. woollen-drapers. (Carter and

Co., Royal Exchange

Webb, J. Leicester, hop-merchant.

(PuUen and Son, Fore-street

Wathen, C. I. South Hamlet, Glou-

cester, VictuaUer. (King, Ser)eant 8-

inn ; Prince and Co., Chelte.^am

Watson, J. Hook, York, '"nkeeper.

(Bell, Bedford-i«w j Capes, Redness

»nd Howden.
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ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS.

Rfv. W. Boycott, jiin. to the Rectory of Wheat-
sere Burgh, St. Peter, Norfolk.—Rev. R. Buller,

to the Rectory of Laineath, Cornwall.—Rev. W.
B. Mack, to the Rectory of Horsham, Suffolk.

—

Rev. J.JHampden, to the Rectory of Hinton Mar-

tel, Dorset.—Rev. R. Ward, to the Rectory of

Stanton, Norfolk.—Rev. J. B. Sams, jun., to the

Rectoiy of Fakenhara, Suffolk.—Very Rev. Dean
of York, to the Vicarage of Weaverthorpe, York-

shire.—Rev. J. H. Cottrill, to the Curacy of St.

George's church, Newcastle-under-Lyrae.—Rev.

P. Gordon, to the Rectory of Hackford, Norfolk.

—Rev. F. E. Arden, to the Rectory of Borrough,

Norfolk.—Rev. C. Green, to the Rectory of Bury

Castle, Suffolk.— Rev. T. G. Parr, to Vicarial stall

attached to prebends of Brewood, Adbastoo, in

Lichfield cathedral.—Rev. E. S. Remington, to

the Vicarage of Wirksworth, Derbyshire.—Rev.

W^. Moore, to tlie Rectory of Brinsfield-cum-

Cranham, Gloucester.—Rev. A. Neate, to the

Rectory of Aloescot, and the Vicarage of Shilton,

Oxford.— Rev. H. Cleveland, to the Rectory of

Barkston, Lincoln.—Rev. Dr. Goddard, to a Pre-

bendal stall in Salisbury cathedral.-Rev. J.

Crosthwaitc, to the Rectories of Barlavington

and Egdean, Sussex.—Rev. J. S. Stockwell, to

the Vicarage of North Newton, with the chapel

of Little Knoyle, Wilts.-Rev. W. F. Powell, to

be Chaplain to the Duke of Sussex.—Rev. A. M.
Campbell, to the Living of Paddington.

POLITICAL APPOINTMENTS.

The Marquis Conyngham to be governor, cap- esq., to be Hanoverian consul at Jersey, and R. L.

tain, and constable of Windsor Castle, in room of Jameson, esq., at Cork.

£arl Harrington, deceased.—Francis de St. Croix.

CHRONOLOGY, MARRIAGES, DEATHS, ETC.

CHRONOLOGY.

September 29. Alderman Crowder elected Lord
Mayor for the ensuing year, and on Wednesday,

30. Messrs. Richardson and Ward, the new
sheriffs, were sworn into office at Westminster,

before the Cursitor Baron of the Exchequer.

October I . The Governors of Christ's Hospital

gave notice, that in lieu of the fifty jClO blind pen-

sioners, established by Mr. Hetherington's charity,

they shall be enabled, in future, to extend the an-

nuity to upwards of 500 persons, owing to the very

munificent additions made to Mr. Hetherington's

original fund.

— A meeting of the malt trade, held at the

York Hotel, for taking into consideration the

heavy and \-exatious taxes on malt and beer [up-

wards of .£8,000.000 1!!], when, alter great discus-

sion, it was unanimously agreed to petition par-

liament for an abolition of all duties on those

articles, or otherwise a considerable reduction

and simplification of the mode of assessment.*

3. A young female presented herself before R.

Broughton, ewq., at Worship-street, tn obtain an

• The abundance of wholesome fond for the

People is the best security of their allegiance and
their corttcnt. Comfort is the greatest anti-radi-

cal princii'le in Europe. Let the powers that be,

duly consider the aamirable properties of this

specific, which never fails them among the com-
paratively great ; and wtigh well the advantages
of admiiiintering a larger portion of it to the mid-
dle and lower classes. In the remotest periods of
history the poor peunle of this country have always
been habituated to the social and invigorating en-
joyment of malt liquors ; but now they caimot get
a glass of good beer without the liability of pay-
ing the monstrous duty of ]7!> per rent, or of 35s.

in the pound, and at such a rate how can they be
able to purchase llr

order of settlement for herself and children in the

parish of Spitalfields. She said that her nama
was Matilda Pickering, and her husb.And was now
a prisoner in the Fleet for " contempt of Chan-
cery."* Mr. Broughton immediately signed an

order for settlement, with a recommendation to

the overseers to take care of the unfortunate

woman I

4, News arrived of peace having been signed

between the Russians and Turks.f

10. By the abstract of the yearly revenue, pub-
lished this day, it appears there has been a de-

crease on last year, from the year preceding, of

the sum of .£146,442.

12. The Recorder made his report to his Ma-
jesty, at Windsor, of the prisoners capitally con-

victed at the last Old Bailey sessions, when three

were ordered for execution.

13. His Majesty presented a valuable collection

of rare minerals to the British Museum. •

15. Parliament prorogued to December 10.

— The Dolphin frigate, used as a bulk for the

safe keeping of theconvicts, at Chatham, suddenly

sprung a leak, swayed over, and went upon her

• About six months ago she had the misfortune

to have a share in a very large property bequeath-

ed to her by an uncle, amounting in value to

nearly .£30,000. This was thrown into the equity
court. Chancery, and a " bill" was filed against

her husband, to which he was required to put in

an answer. Unable to raise the sum to pay the

fees, a " Writ of Rebellion" was immediately

issued, which has kept him In prison two months,
without any provision for himself or family, who
are now in a state of comparative starvation III

f By this treaty the passage through the straits

of Constantinople and the Dardanelles from the

Black Sea into the Mediterranean, &c., is de-
clared free III

4 F 2
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broadside at midniglit. She had upwards of 200

jierBons on board of her, only three of whom were

drottijed.

16. The Duede Laval Montmorency, arrived in

town as ambassador frijpi the court of France.

_ Washington Irving, esq., arrived in town,

'froili America, as Secretary of Legation to the

Embassy of the United States.

I'J. Three convicts executed at the Old Bailay.

— The King of the Netherlands opened the

Session of the States-General at the Hague, fe-

licitating them on the Imiirovement in the chief

Branches of Industry, and of the welfare conse-

quent thereon ! He mentioned that the Criminal

Code had been revised, and would be laid before

them, as well as the new laws relative to Public

Education!!!

MARRIAGES.
• The Hon. H. B. Arundell, brother to Lord

Arundell.to Frances Catherine, second daughter

of Sir H. Tichborne, bart.—At Wartling, H. El-

phinstone, esq., son of Sir B. Elphinstone, bart.-

to Elizabeth Julia, youngest daughter of E.J-

Curteis, esq., M.P. Sussex.--At Iver, Rev. T. O.

Tyndall, to Ann, daughter of the Hight Hon. J-

.Sullivan.—At Burnley. T. H. Ingham, esq., great

grandson of the Lady Margaret Hastings, daugh-

ter of the 8th Earl of Huntingdon, to Miss Mary

Thompson.—At Mitford, T. le M. Saumarez, esq.,

sonof Sir J. Sauraarez, bart., to Catherine Spencer

Beresford, daughter of Col. Vascall.—At Ex'-tcr,

O. Coathupe, esq,, to Eliza, eldest daughter of

Rear-Admiral Cumberland.— At Marylebone,

Capt. R. Fletcher (Grenadier Guards), to MiSs

Judith Bailie.— Washington, Earl Ferrars, to

Miss Sarah Devey.— Isle of Man, A. W. Hillary,

esq., son of Sir W. Hillary, bart., to Elizabeth,

eldest daughter of W.Christian,' esq.—Hon. Col.

Seymour Bathurst, son of Earl Bathurst, to Miss

Haniv-ey.—At Breedon, Mr. D. Baylis, 22, to Mrs-

Read, 66, widow of Mr. W. Read; eight widows'

whose united ages amounted to 640 years, attend-

ed the wedding, decorated with costly nosegays !

—

At Marylebone, J. Searle, esq., to Harriett, eldest

daughter to the late J. Talbot, esq., and sister to

the present Earl of Shrewsbury.

DEATHS-
At Edinburgh, Sir W. Arbuthnot, Bart.—At

Sheldon, Mrs. Coulthard, sister to Admiral Sir R.

"Barlow.—At Gloucester, Lieut. General Sir M.

Nightingale, M.P. for Eye.—At Exeter, Mr. J.

Kendall.statuary ; his woi-k on the Principles of

'English Architecture, and his altar-piece in the

cathedral, amply record his talents.—At Rugby,

Rear Admiral Chambers, 82 ; he had been present
'

at the memorable siege of Queoec.—Charlotte

Anne, second daughter of Vice-Admiral Sir J.

Gore.—At Eccleshall, Mr. R. Green, 100.—At

Pembroke, Miss Campbell, 76, sister to Lord

Cawdor. — At Sherborne, J. Harker, esq. — At

Petersham, \V. Hunt, esq., 78 ; it is stated that he

left .£200,000 to Guy's Hospital for 100 more

patients than the original founder provided for.

—

In Devonshire-square, the Hon. Mrs. E. Grey.

—

In Manchester-square, the Hon. B. North, brother

to Lord Guilford.—Rev. R. H. Roughsedge, 84,

of Liverpool.—At Harrowgate, Mrs. Anderson,

'73, sister to the late Master of the Rolls.— At

Saxton, H. Handlcy, esq. ; a claim of 10s. was

made at his funeral, as a mortuary, or sottl scot,

being the first which has been claimed and paid

in that parish within the memory of man! Leeds

Mercuri/.—At Barham Court, Lady Barham.

—

At Greenwich, Dr. Robertson, 88.-Near New-
castle, Josiah Spode, esq.—At Freshford House,

Sir \Y. J. James, bart.-At Warwick, 86, Eliza-

beth, widow of W. Landor, esq.—In John-street,

Isabella, second daughter of the Rev. SirW. H.

Cooper, bart. — At Hewell, the Honourable

F. C. Amherst, second son of Earl Amherei.

—At Gloucester, S. Woodcock, esq., 85 —In New-
man-street, A. Angelo, esq., 8.3. — At Dublin,

J. Hamilton, esq., author of the Hamillouian Sys-

tem.—At Caposthorne Hall, Mrs, Davenport, wife

of D. Davenport, esq., ]\1.P. Cheshire.—At Nor-

wich, 102, Mr. Kingaby; he has left a widow aged

98, and a daughter iti her 70th year.—At Leicester,

Rev. E. T. Vaughan, brother to Mr. Baron

Vaughan.—At Edinburgh, John Horner, esq.,

father of the late Mr. Horner, M.P.—Mrs. Felicia

Elizabetha Hole, eldest daughter of the l.nte Dr.

Home, Bishop of Norwich.—At Bath, Major-

General Sir J. P. Palrymple, bart.—At Rich-

mond, Duke of Bucclcugh's, the Lady Isabella

Cust, wife of the Hon. Capt. P. F. Cust, M.P.—
In Grosvenor-street, the Countess Dowager of

Radnor, 71.—At Shabdcn Park, Sir J. Littl?.

—

At Kentish Town, G. Dawe, esq.

MARRIAGES ABROAD.
In Savoy, Louis de Saldanha, Marqnisde Taa-

bate, Brazilian Plenipotentiary to the Court of

Petersburgh, to Sophia, eldest daughter of the

late J. Burn, esq., of Orton Hall, Westmoreland.

—At Paris, A. D. Gordon, esq., to Harriet Eliza-

beth, only daughter of the late B. Gordon, esq.

Governor of Berbicc.—At Florence, Lieut. Col.

Byam, to Elizabeth, daughter of Sir G. Temple,

bart.—At Barbadoes, the Rev. C. Layton, to Mary
Christian, only dauglUer of the Hon. G. Maynard.

DEATHS ABROAD.
M. Graser, 93, councillor in the Duke of Nas-

sau's service. The reigning duke is the seventh

sovereign of Nassau whom M. Graser served ; he

has left a widow of 80 to whom he was united

64 years.—At Gibraltar, His Excellency Gabriel

Ciscar, 70, well known in the literary world for

his numerous valuable writings.

MONTHLY PROVINCIAL OCCURRENCES.

NORTHUMBERLAND.-A petrified oak has

j ust been found in the free-stouc quarry, at Wide-

open, about five miles from Newcastle, atconsider-

. able depth from the surface, and six feet from the

bed of the stone. Twenty-four feet of the upper

pari of the tree bas already been taken out; the

extent of the remainder cannot yet be ascertained,

as about nine months will be required to remoT*

the stone which covers it.

DURHAM.— It appears that the sea ia en-

cioaching upon the Town Moor of Sumlerland, to
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such a degree, that tlie pon;l which was formerly

(ituated in the centre of the moor, is now so near
the verge, that it may be expected in a very short

time to run over the edge of tlie hank into the sea.

If the sea continue to advance as rapidly as it has

hitherto done (of which there is every probability).

the lower part of the town of Sunderland will, in

a few years be swept away.
The Bishop of Durham has put four Roman

Catholic gentlemen into the Commission of the

reace for this county.

A most tempestuous gale from the N. and NB.
did great damage amongst the shipping on the

toast of Durham, in the night of the I3th, and the

morning of the 14th of October. Thirteen vessels

were stranded near Sunderland. The gale was
attended with rain ; and great damage was done

from the rivers overflowing their banks.

YORKSHIRE.— St. Ftepjien's new church,

Kirkstall, has been consecrated by the Archbishop

of York ; it contains 50U free sittings, and about

.iOO that are charged for the maintenance of tlic

4»iinister. The first stone of a new cluirch has

been laid at Xcw Mills, Glossop; the inscription

deposited in the corner stone was enamelled on a

fine China lile executed at Messrs. Potts and Co.'s

establishment.

In excavating the ground in the vicinity of the

old bridge at Layerthorpe Porteni, York, several

tomb-stones have been found. There were also

.found about iiO coins of a kind wbicL has puzzled

4he antiquarians to say to what class they belong,

•Tliey arc of the rudest workmanship; and the

Yorkshire Gazette says, " There is a head on
.the obverse, bound round with a plain fillet ; and

on the reverse, a naked figure of a man, with a

lance or club in hisleft hand, in his right the sun
;

and a half moon reversed is placed at the bottom,

on the left side." The material appears to be

block tin.

The York Corporation have chosen the Hon.
Edward Petre, a Roman Catholic, as an alderman

of that city, in the room of Mr. Chaloner, resigned.

It has been ascertained, that a portion, at least,

of the city of York, is raised about thirty feet

above the former level ; for remains of a Roman
wall, and of a jetty, have been discovered under-

ground, at that depth, on the banks of the Foss.

Ripon minster is about to undergo a thorough

repair. A liberal subscription has been entered

into for tlie purpose. '

A bazaar, for the benefit of the Dispensary, was
opened in the little town of Bedale, on the 5th of

October, at which the very considerable sum
(when the population of the place is considered)

of .f450 was taken.

Hull fair never went off with so little eclat as

this year ; owing to the dulness of the season.

The debtor's gaol, belonging to Lord Fitzwil-

liam'a Manor Court, at Ecclesall, is at present so

crowded, that an order has been issued to stay

person al executions of warrants for female

debtors.

We regret to perceive from the Carlisle, Man-
chester, and Stockport papers, that the improve-

ment in trade, no loudly boasted of, as having

taken place in those districts, is, as we vuspectcd

it to be, a (Me.—Lecdi Intelligencer, Oct. 22.

1,ANCASHIFIE.—The burgesses of Liverpool

have held a public meeting; in the Music Hall,

wheii several resolutions were passed^ and. a coni-

mitte formed, " for the purpose of obtaining the

recovery of the privileges of the freemen, and of

securing to them a wholesome controul over the

administration of the corporate estate, and to give

to them an unquestioned right to the management
of their own concerns 11!"

" On Sunday week, the Rev. Dr. Raffles, of
Liverpool, preached two elegant sermons in

Ebenezer Chapel, Darwen, near Blackburn, when
the munificent sum of .£109 was collected towards
liquidating the existing debt on the chapel !"—
.Macclesfield Courier.

There has been a trial of locomotive carriages
on the Manchester and Liverpool rail-road, for a
prize of £500 giveu by the directors ; some of

them moving at the rate of 21, II, 12, 16, 30, and
one of them even at the rate of 32 miles in the

hour, making good the observation of all the

spectators, " that the power of steam is un-
limited !".

A most disastrous and extensive conflagration

has occuiTed at Manchester. The warehouses
belonging to the company of merchants trading to

and from Liverpool, Leeds, York, and Halifax,

with the adjoining warehouses of Messrs. Barnaby
and Falkner, have been red uced to a heap of ashes,

and one life lost on the occasion.

NOTTINGHAMSHIRE.—A meeting of the

inhabitants of Newark has been recently held for

proposing a petition to the House of Commons,
relative to notices received by some of the voters,

from the Duke of Newcastle's agent, to quit their

premises, in consequence of voting for Mr. Ser-

jeant Wilde, when resolutions were entered into

for that purpose.

Last week the whole of the tenants of the Earl

of Cardigan, residing in Nottinghamshire, sent in

a round-robin to his lordship's steward, stating

that it was impossible for them, under the present

distressed state of aifairs, with no market for

their produce, to think of remaining in their

farms at the same rents. We have not yet heard

his lordship's answer. A similar document has

been forwarded to the steward of Sir J. Isham,

by his tenants ; the worthy baronet, in reply, has

informed them that he felt for their distressed

state, and that he had ordered the whole of their

farms to be re-valued, and the price regulated ac-

cording to the present times. He further added,

he could not suffer one to leave him. Many other

farmers are following a similar plan, the poor's

rate being in some parishes as high as 2Ss. in the

pound, annual, and at the rate of .£3 an acre.—

Leicester Herald.

DORSET.—At the recent sessions for this

county the chairman regretted to see the unusual

number of prisoners in the calendar, and then

alluded to the urgent distress prevalent in the

country, stating the necessity of being more than

ordinarily vigilant to prevent the alarming an,-

tent of crime.

WORCESTERSHIRE. — At the quarterly

meeting of ironmasters, held last week at Birming.

ham, the increasing depression of that important

article of commerce was evinced by a further re-

duction of 5!. per ton upon pig, and lOs. upon

bar-iron. The internal conMimplion of iron in

£D£Und has decreased in the last year by at least
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one Jialf in agvicultural distiicls. In Sliropsbire,

the reduction in price is greater than in Staiford-

(hire.

—

Burrows' fForceater Journal, Oct. 22.

CAMBRIDGESHIRE.—Mr. Serjeant Storks'

in his address to tlie grand jury at the late quarter

sessions, at Cambridge, regretted to find the num-

ter of cases in the calendar so numerous ; for al-

though the charges were most of them of a trivial

nature, still it must remove the impression that

there was any diminution of crime. It might be

that tljis increase was in a great measure to be

attributed to tlie present inefficient state of the

police. The town of Cambridge had of late much
increased in population and extent, and yet there

was nothing to protect its peace and good order

but the old system of common constables, which,

it is evident, is not adequate to pievent the in-

crease of crime !!! The grand jury would judge

whether they might not with some benefit, as a

portion of the individuals whose property and

happiness was concerned, turn their attention to

the consideration of some plan which might tend

to prevent this apparent evil.

HANTS.—If the great annual mart of VVeyhill

fair be allowed to be a fair indication of the

times, they are deplorable indeed. Upwards of

150,000 sheep were exhibited for sale, for a great

portion of which not even a price was asked, and

those which were sold were at prices lower by 5s.

and 7s. per head under the low prices of last year,

4s. per head cheaper than at the late Weyhill

Lammas fur, and several shillings under the late

Wilton fair.

CHESHIRE.—St. George's Chapel, Maccles-

field, one of the most elegant edifices in England,

and which was originally built for a congregation

of Evangelical Dissenters, has, with the greatest

portion of its congregation, seceded from the ranks

of dissent, and been consecrated by the Bishop of

Chester.

At the inauguration dinner given by the new
mayor of Macclesfield, the healths of the county

members were toasted by the mayor. On rising

to propose the health of the county members, the

mayor begged to offer them his warmest acknow.

ledgments, and he was sure he spoke the senti.

ments of thousands around, when he thanked

their honoured and honourable county members,

for the votes they had given six months ago, when
the constitution of the country was placed in such

imminent peril. He would thank them too for

their benevolent and strenuous exertions on be-

half of the distressed and famishing poor of the

neighbourhood—and he would thank them too

most heartily for their unwearied assiduity to pro-

mote the interests of the staple trade of the town ;

had their exertions been crowned with the success

they merited, Macclesfield would have still been

a flourishing town, and the silk trade one of the

most prosperous in the kingdom. He wished

their long tried and faithful-found members' hap-

piness and comfort, and sure he was their com-

forts would not be diminished by knowing that

they were co-existent with the comforts of the

poor III*

• The Whig Clublately held a meeting at Ches-
ter, and from a letter addressed to the chairman
liy the county member, Mr. Davenport, we select
the following :—" For some years past the coun-
try has been labouring under difficulties with

Mr. Sadler has been presented with the free-

dom of Macclesfield for his public conduct in and

out of parliament ; and more especially for his

defence of the long established, but now abandon-

ed, commercial policy of this country.

Owing to the depressed state of trade, the usual

festivities at the Wakes were not observed in any

great degree ; there was not a single show ex-

hibited to gratify the holiday people; several of

the benefit clubs, the members of which used to

parade the streets and then dine together, omitted,

for economy's sake, the latter part ol tbe/e<e /

GLOUCESTERSHIRE.—By the abstract of

receipts and disbursements of the treasurer of

this county, it appears that from Easter sessions,

1828, to those of 1829 inclusive, the expenses

amounted to upwards of .£25,000—the whole of

which, after deducting about .£11,000 for building

and repairing bridges, &c.—was swallowed up in

the proceedings of justice and Its accessaries,

gaols, bridewells, &c. &c.

DEVONSHIRE.—At the recent annual meet-

ing of the Devon and Exeter Infant School So-

ciety, it was announced in the report, that the daily

attendance of the children had been increased

from the previous year, from 70 to 80, to 100 and

120 children. Colonel Macdonald remarked that

he had been in most parts of the world, and in the

principal towns of the united kingdom, but that he

had never been in any place where there were so

many charitable institutions, and so well support-

ed, as in Exeter.— Woo/mer'* Exeter and Ply-

mouth Gazette.

SOMERSETSHIRE.—Some of the principal

tradespeople of Bath having submitted to the cor-

poration their wishes to plant and lay out the

estate belonging to the freemen, as shaded drives

and promenades, by which the properly would be

much improved, and a great desideratum obtain-

ed, they were pleased to give their sanction and

support to the plan, and the proper means are

now being pursued to effect the same. The estate

which nothing but a vigorous opposition, or a
minister who preferred the public welfare to his

place could grapple. Yet during the first year of
the present parliament all effort was suspended,
every tongue was tied by the m^re promise of a
Finance Committee Wait and see what the

finance committee will do Yet in the last

session this famous bugbear, which has kept us all

in check for above two years, was as much for-

gotten as if it had never existed, scarcely any al-

lusion having been made to iti . . . . For my par-
I know not of what use it is to study politics un-
less it be to promote the welfare of our fellow-

creatures i
and for men, whether in or out of par-

liament, calling themselves politicians, to think
themselves justified in sitting still, boasting past
triumphs, or crowing over fallen foes when Rome
is on fire in a dozen quarters, instead of contri-

buting energetically whatever rights or know-
ledge they possess, or such sentiments as their

good feeling may dictate, is, I think, not the way
to evince either the purity of their faith, or the
efficacy of their works And yet I appre-
hend there never was a time when Bankruptcy,
and ruin, and distress, were so widely spread In

England as now. Read the reports from all the
great towns in the empire, some of which describe

.whole districts subsisting upon earnings not ex-
ceeding fifteenpence a-weekll! And why are these
abominations suffered to endure for a moment?
To enrich the loan-monger, the placeman, the pen-
sioner, and the capitalist, to whom, no donbt,

.allusion is made when we hear of the " geneial

and permanent interests.of the country!!!'
''
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is about 96 aorcs, beautifully situated, comniaiiJ-

ing a very extensive prospect. It is proposed fe

form also a zoological and botanical garden.

—

Pr. Wilkinson's philosophical institution is now
completed, and has many members. There will

be a class for zoology and botany, for the purpose

above alluded to.—The baths have been very much
improved, cleansed, and beautified, the pump-

room beautifully painted, and a superb fountain,

on a marble column, erected ; some new baths

formed, and the hot water conveyed to the hospital

for the patients, instead of taking the patients

through the streets ; and many judicious altera-

tions effected.—Gravel walks have been made in

Queen-square, and additional shrubs planted, and

the.arena of Catherine place will be made similar.

Gas lights have been placed about the environs,

and very extensive improvements effected in Bath-

wick ; the old buildings about the abbey are now
being removed, and the new turnpikes to be situ-

ated at greater distances from the city, so that

the rides on the public roads may be more pro-

longed.—The new church of Walcot parish is

nearly completed, and a suspension bridge will

shortly be built across the Avon, at Grosvenor-

buildings : the contract is signed.

—

Bath Herald.

At the late bazaar held at Bridgewater, .£220

were collected for the Benevolent School,

The interesting ceremony of laying the corner

stone of the new church of St. Philip and Jacob,

at Bristol, took place Sept. 22 ; it will be very

spacious, capable of accommodating 2,500 persons,

including 1,590 free sittings, and is to be built in

the Gothic style, " No part of Bristol wanted an

additional church more than this district," says

Felix Farley') Journal, " the parish church of

St. Philip being inadequate to the reception of a

20th part of the inhabitants, the poorer classes of

whoip are in a most lamentable state of demorali-

zation !"

The Bristol Clergy Society celebrated their an-

niversary, Sept. 30, when the report of the pro-

ceedings of the day stated, that .£494. 128. had

been collected on the occasion for the benefit of

that excellent institution. The next day The

filoucestershire Society held their meeting also,

when .£247. 12s, Id. were collected for the fur-

therance of the views of that benevolent institu-

tion ; and the day after, the Society for Promoting

Christian Knowledge likewise met at the cathe-

dral, where the hundreds of children from the

various public and parish schools of Bristol, were

in attendance, and a collection was made at the

doors.

LEICESTERSHIRE.—The departing wishes

of the late Duchess Elizabeth, of Rutland, have

been carried into effect ; her earthly remains now
lepose at Belvoir, that beautiful domain which

her geniud was so instrumental in adorning. The

work of exhumation has been in progress for some

time past, as not only the coffin of her Grace is

removed from the church at Bottesford, to the

tomb on Blackberry-hill, but those of the three

Dukes of Rutland, the renowned Marquis of

<jraDby, with the various members of their fami-

lies, are now deposited in the capacious vaults

beneath the ftructure. The coffin of her Grace

occupies the interior of a white marble sarco-

phagus, placed within the centre of the elaborate

Anglo-Norman arch. On its side are sculptured

the figures of Faith, Hope, and Charity. At the

back of these appears, In Farian marble, a whole-

length statue of her Grace, who appears to have

hurst the confines of the grave, and 's in the actof

ascending to the realms of immortality.

Mr. Secretary Peel, recently passing through

Hinchley, a deputation from the framework-knit-

ters of that place waited upon him during his

short stay, to represent to him the vei7 distressed

situation of that town and neighbourhood. The

answer was : " The communication made to me
shall be brought under the consideration of his

Majesty's government, and particularly of the

Board of Trade. His Majesty's government has

every motive of inclination and of duty to adopt

such measures as shall be calculated to relieve

local distress, provided those measures arc con-

sistent with the general and permanent interest of

the country."

HEREFORDSHIRE. — The Hereford Trana

Road to Monmouth Gap has been completed and

opened for public use, forming a permanent, cer

tain, and rapid medium of conveyance and traffic

between Hereford, its vicinity, and the important

district surrounding Abergavenny, and other parts

of Monmouthshire, comprising advantages of the

greatest consequence, and affording a new source

for the conveyance of produce, and facilities for

commercial intercourse.

At his last audit day, Mr. Knight allowed his

tenants a deduction of 10 per cent, from their

rents ; he attended the audit, and told them be

had always instructed his steward to let them his

estates at 10 per cent. below their fair value; but

that times had proved worse than he had antici-

pated, and therefore he should make them the ad-

ditional allowance of 10 per cent. He also assured

them that however bad times may be in future, if

they would manage their farms well and properly^

he should be content to receive whatever rents

his steward thought they could afford to pay,

" consistently with their families living comfort-

ably!"

WARWICKSHIRE. — The Birmingham So-

ciety of Arts was opened, Sept. 22, for the ex-

hibition of paintings, sculpture, and architecture,

under the patronage and auspices of all the no-

bility and gentry of the county.

The business of the Joint Stock Bank com-

menced on Thursday last under the management

of Mr. J. Gihbins and 12 directors. The capital

is fixed at .£500,000 in 10,000 shares of .£50 each.

—Birmingham Journal, Oct. 3.

The receipts at the several performances at the

Birmingham Musical Festival amounted the first

day to .£1,482. ITs. 5d. ; the second to £2,422. 7s ;

the third .£2,351. 73. 6d. ; and the fourth to

.£2,841, 5s. amounting in the total, with the sale

of books and some donations, to .£9,004. Is. ltd.

The gratuitous collection alone, at the church-

doors, on coming out, amounted, in toto, to up-

wards of £1,700 m
The expenses for lighting, watching, cleansing,

and otherwise improving the town of Birmingham,

during the year ending June 30, 1829, amounted

to upwards of £10,000.—£2,407 were paid for

watchmen ; upwards of .£2,000 for scavengers,

and more than £1 ,900 for gas-light.

Thirty-nine pictures, including several paintings

by artists residing in Bristol, have been sold for

between .£800 and .£900. out of the present ex-

hibition of modern paintings at Birmingham.—

Felix Farlry't Bristol Journal.
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ESSEX.—At the recent sessions held at Clielms-

foid, the Clerk of the Peace read the report de-

livered in by the visiting magistrates, respecting

the state of the gaols, by which it appeared tliat

crime has so alarmingly increased that there is no

accommodation for the prisoners. Inconsequence,

it was contended by Jlr. Western, that the only

remedy was a more frequent gaol delivery ; it was
therefore resolved, that the court, at its rising, do

aJjourn to November 2.'), for the trial of prisoners.

KENT.—Now the berring fishery has com-
menced, 'the harbour of Ramsgate contains an

enormous quantity of fishing vessels from Bou-
logne, and other parts of the French coast ; there

are above a thousand fishermen, who do not be-

liave in the most decorous manner. The boys beg
with the most annoying importunity, and the men
either walk or lie in groups on the pier, uttering

the most disgusting oaths, and conducting them-

selves in the most filthy manner. Quere—why is

it that French fishing-boats are allowed to enter

our ports free of any sort of toll or port duty,

while English boats and vessels are obliged to pay

duty every time they even send a small boat into a

French harbour to buy provisions ? Is this Free

Trade ?

WALES.—At the Denbigh county meeting, re-

cently held at Ruthin Town Hall, for the purpose

of taking into consideration the proposed change

in Welsh judicature, it was resolved—That as it

is the intention of the legislature to modify, if not

to abolish, the jurisdiction of the existing courts

of the principality, it is our duty carefully to

ascertain to what extent our posterity will be

benefitted or injured by our concessions.—That it

appears to this meeting, if any abuses have crept

into the practice of our courts, or defects become

Apparent, that by legislative aid they may be cor-

rected, or supplied, without the destruction of the

fabric on which our constitutional privileges are

founded.—That it would be highly beneficial to

Ihe interests of the principality that justice should

be administered by the judges of the realm, pro-

vided the ancient jurisdiction of our courts could

1)8 preserved.— Several other resolutions were
proposed and negatived, particularly one signed

fay noblemen and gentlemen connected with the

principality, at the house of Sir W. W.Wynne,
*' If," said Mr. G. Griffiths, "these great men
\vould go and sign a paper like this without con-

sulting the PooK who are most interested, and
who alone will be injured by its operation, I think

that no reason why we should acquiesce in their

act. The rich man may go to law where he pleases

regardless of the expense. He may have his cause

tried at Shrewsbury or at Herefor J ; but, if a poor

man cannot have his cause tried at home, and at

little expense, it amounts to a denial of justice to

liim!!!'' At this meeting an anecdote was related

by Mr. C. W. Wynne, relating to that blessed

Court of Equity, the Chancery : "As to the evil of a

common law bar in proceedings in Equity, he (Mr.

Wynn) was himself a living instance of it. During
his time at the bar, he happened to be engaged as

counsel in an Equity cause, and was absolutely

unable to draw the pleadings. Well, what did do
in this emergency ? Why he applied to his friend,

Mr. Bennion, who was on the other side in the

question, and actually got him to draw his plead-

ings; so that his learned friend was literally

aounsel on both sides."

[Nov.

SCOTLAND.—Mr. Yeats, a native of Glasgoir,

and afterwards residing in Devonshire, has be-

queathed the island of Shuna, of which the an-

nual income is about ^500, to be vested in the

magistrates of Glasgow as trustees, for the pur-

pose of the yearly produce being applied as fol-

lows :—One fifth for public improvements or chari-

ties in Glasgow ; two-tifths for the benefit of the

Professorships' of Natural Philosophy, Moral

Philosophy, Mathematics, and Botany, in the

University of Glasgow ; one-fifth to the trustees

of the Andersonian University; andone-fifth to the

Glasgow Infirmary.

IRELAND.—An important meeting took place

lately at Cork, Earl of Mountcashel in the chair,

to consider the state of the Irish Protestant

church, and the propriety of petitioning the king

and the legislature to reform the church esta-

blishment of Ireland, by enforcing a more exem-

plary conduct among the clergy, and particularly

a more equitable distribution of its revenues.

Lord Mountcashel, in opening the business of the

day, expressed that nothing but a speedy purifi-

cation of the abuses which had crept into the dis-

cipline of the Protestant church of England and

Ireland, could prevent " the glorious frabric o|

England's pride from .soon becoming a shadow.*"

He attributed to three causes the present deplor-

able state of the church :—The government of the

country were, in the first instance, blameable ;

the second cause was the neglect of the perform-

ance of their duties by the generality of the

clergy ; and the third cause was the consequent

supineness of the laity. The resolutions were

unanimously adopted ; and it was agreed that a

petition, in conformity with them, should bedrawn
up by a committee, and transmitted to the Right

Hon. Robert Peel for presentation to the king ;

that a copy of the petition should be presented tei

the House of Lords by Lord Mountcashel, and
one to the House of Commons by the Hon. Mr.
King.

At a meeting of the corporation of weavers, held

at Dublin, Oct. 9, it appeared that starvation oi

their numerous and helpless families is so alarm-

ingly pravalent from a want of employment occa-

sioned by the great influx of French and othet'

foreign goods, that they thought it necessary to

pass several resolutions to that effect, and to

bring their melancholy case before the king and

the parliament. The following is the 4th ;
—" Re-

solved, That it is our solemn and deliberate opi-

nion, that the system of ' Free Trade,' now pur-

sued, falsely so called, being without ' Reci-

procity,' is a mere delusive theory, impracticable

and incompatible with the present state of the

country, as respects its trade with France, and
other foreign countries, inasmuch us the opera-

tives in France, and those other parts, have food

considerably cheaper than our operatives ; there

being no Corn Laws in France to keep the price of

corn up to a certain height, to enable farmers to

pay Landlords Rack-rents ; nor are there in

France the heavy burdens of Excise and other

Taxes that are in this country ; nor have the

French the heavy National Debt to labour under

that we have ; and, above all, t!ie French are no{

cursed with an Absentee Landed ProjTletary,

like unfortunate Ireland, who take the produce

of the industry of the country, and squander it

abroad !I'."
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POLITICS AND PROSPECTS OF RUSSIA.

The fate of the Sultan is inevitable : he must go down ; the ruin of his

empire is as palpable as if it were written on his turban.

The grand question with mankind now is, what result is to follow from

this sudden and tremendous shock to the established system of Europe ?

The question is vital to England in her immediate interests ; for, by-

bringing Russia into the rank of a great naval power, it brings her into

chrect contest with us as the Rulers of the Seas ; and it is no less essential

to her continental interests, as it threatens the overthrow of that balance

to be whose Protector has been the glory and the security of England.

The facts of Turkish ruin are unanswerable. The Sultan has found

himself unable to resist the complete occupation of his dominions, up to

the gates of his capital. He has saved his capital only by the entreaty of

the foreio-n ambassadors. He has not been able to send out a single sol-

dier since the passage of the Balkan, to save his subjects from plunder or

insult, even under his own eyes. He has not been able to defend himseli

from even his own disbanded troops, and has been on the point of solicit-

ing the aid of his enemy to keep the peace of his capital. He has not

been able to make his soldiers take the field, nor to restrain his pashas

from keeping it at their will, from scoffing at the baseness of his sur-

render and from warring on their own account. The retreat of the

enemy has been as little influenced by the Sultan, as their advance was

impeded by his activity. And, it is to be remembered, that this extraor-

dinary torpor cannot have proceeded from the personal character of the

Sultan, but from his circumstances. His previous career was eminent for

activity, for desperate courage, and for that more unexpected superiority

to his age and country, which made him eager to adopt the inv^itions of

European science and war. He was the most European of all Turks
;
a

vigorous, sagacious, daring, and remorseless sovereign ;
Turkey had not

seen such a sovereign for a hundred years.

The true reasoning from those unquestionable facts, is, not that JMah-

moud liad suddenly changed his character, but that his means had sunk

away • that the ground broke down under his feet—that the whole fabric

M.M. New Sales.—.Yoh.\ III. No. 48. 4 G
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of Turkish power has for years stood upon a vault, and that the first rush

of a hostile force beyond the mountains burst it in, and buried the empire
less by the casualty of war, than by the course of nature.

To the Christian there is a loftier view than the sepulchre of this fierce

and extinguished sovereignty ; he sees in the flashings of the sword that

laid it there, the unconscious instrument of a power, which it is guilt

lightly to name, but which may be, at this hour, commencing its superb

and terrible course of mingled mercy and retribution, and laying a world
in ruin, to raise it to a splendour beyond the imaginations of man.

But no part of providential wisdom precludes the exercise of

human means. The first public duty is to follow the light of our under-

standings, and the first dictate of those understandings is, to summon
the whole strength of our country to a vigorous, determined, and prin-

cipled repulsion of the general enemy of Europe.
The Sultan is virtually no more. The Ottoman empire is virtually

swept out of its place as an European kingdom. Its fall has not been
by battle, nor treachery. It has perished by its own decay. The
whole strength of Europe could not place it on its feet again. If it be
suffered to exist for a few years longer, they must be years of helpless-

ness, sustained only by the nursing of European cabinets. The breath

of life is no more in those fiery nostrils, that once blasted the continent.

The corpse lies there : it may lie in state, but it is beyond all the

unguents of the earth—it must henceforth dissolve into its original dust

and air.

Russia is paramount. The continental powers already feel it, and are

already either preparing for desperate resistance or abject submission.

There is no alternative. Russia must be extinguished, or must extend.

As well might we stop the fall of the lava when it has once mounted
the summit of the volcano. It must rush on by the law of its creation,

turning all the material over which it rolls into the swelling of its course.

Every nation which stoops to the will of the Russian cabinet must become
an active vassal. Slavery is imprinted on its forehead ; and the first service

demanded of it will be to spend its blood in making slaves of the sur-

rounding nations.

By the treaty of Adi'ianople, Russia is in possession of the Euxine.

There never was a gift more comprehensive of European empire. With
the Euxine in her power, it is no matter to the Czar under what name
Constantinople may be governed. The city is his ; the monarch is his

viceroy ; the people are his people ; for he can, at the first spur of his

despotic will, burn down the Seraglio, cashier the sovereign, and exile

the people. If it be his will, he can build a city on the Asiatic side of

the Bosphorus, that, favoured by his patronage, and sustained by his

commerce, would draiu away every piastre from its European rival,

and leave Constantinople a ruin within twenty years.

The possession of the Euxine was the only thing wanting to make
Russia one of the IVIediterranean powers, and we all see how
directly that extraordinary possession gives her the means of being the

first of the Mediterranean powers. On this subject the map might be

enough ; but we shall give professional autliority. Captain Jones, R.N.,

in his late Russian tour, thus speaks of the capabilities of the Euxine

:

" Russia would have here a most excellent nursery for seamen, as

every necessary article for building and rigging ships would soon spon-

taneously flow to the banks of the great rivers, as well as to their common
port—the Linian.
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" In point of fact, has not the practicability of this on the largest

scale been already proved, by the erection on the Black Sea of a military

marine, comprising ships of one hundred and ten guns, which when
brought to their lightest draught of watei', will swim deeper than the

heaviest merchantmen ?

" Those ships ofwar, though brought down on camels (wooden floats)

from Cherson, Nicholief, &c., as low as Kilbourin, have at the latter

place been always fitted for sea ; so that it is absurd to talk, as is now
commonly done, of those shoals forming an insuperable objection to the

Liman being applied to the purposes of commerce. For, on the con-

trary, the Liman presents ten times the advantages to Russia, that the

Jjagunes of Venice ever did to that commercial and haughty republic.

In short, without going into detail, were the commercial properties of
the Liman and its rivers properly understood, I cannot see where the

mercantile prosperity and enterprise of Russia need stop.

" Not only might she enjoy a most profitable trade on the Black Sea, on
that of Azof, and the Mediterranean ; but extend her commerce to evcr^

part of' Ike globe ! Instead of the sands at the mouth of the Dnieper,

and the reported dangerous navigation of the Black Sea, proving obsta-

cles, they would form the best possible school for making hardy and
experienced seamen, similar to our North-country sailors, who are

acknowledged to be the best in the world, because most of the ports are

rendered difficult to approach on account of bars and shoals, and the

whole navigation to London is one of the most dangerous and difficult

in existence, and consequently calls forth all the energy and enterprise

of which man is capable.
" So that, in time, a numerous and hardy race of seamen would be

formed, merely by the trade on the Black Sea and that of Azof Those
two seas present an amazing extent of coast, when it is considered that

the former is 600 miles in length, and 330 broad in the widest part, and
142 in the narrowest, while the latter is 186 miles in length, and 90 in

breadth.
" Both possess that which renders them an invaluable nurseryfor good

seamen, namely, every description of coast, depth of water, and variety

of currents. It has been well observed, that the country which possesses

the greatest line of coast must ever prove superior in point of seamen.

Now, including the 786 miles, the length of the Black Sea and that of

Azof, it must be remembered that the extent of coast, without regarding

sinuosities, is, at least, 1,600 miles.
" No other nation would ever be able to compete nnlh them, on account

of the easy rate at wliich the Russians could build, fit, and sail, their ves-

sels ; the empire producing, within itself, every necessai-y article for both

building and equipping, at an extraordinarily low price, and in the greatest

abundance, while the natives are accustomed to live on the hardest fare.

But should they become refined, still all ordinary provisions are ex-

tremely reasonable ; and there is little doubt that Russian sliips could be

built and navigated at riearly half ike expense of any other nation,

particularly in the Black Sea.
" Indeed, when I survey the maritime resources of this great empire, I

cannot persuade myself that Russia is not destined to become a great

naval and commercial power. However, from the existing prtyudiccs on

the part of the natives to any thing connected witli the sea, there cannot

be a doubt that much time will elapse before such a material change can

4 G 2
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be produced in their habits^ as to verify my prediction. But, should

the present or a future sovereign be duly impressed with the importance
of the subject, it is impossible to say how soon suck an alteraiion might
be effected, particularly when we consider the acknowledged docility of

temper which all the common natives possess."

We are to recollect that this intelligent observer's opinion was given

before the Turkish war ; that the weight of the Russian power is now
directed to the Mediterranean ; that a navy in the Black Sea is the

essential instrument of success ; and that the Sea of IMarmora is now
only a port of exercise for the fleets pouring from the great Russian
dock-yard of the Black Sea.

Now let us see what Russia has actually gained in territory. The
principalities of Wallachia and Moldavia are, at this hour, in possession

of her troops, raising forces to be incorporated with those troops, paying
their revenues into the hands of her officers, and under a direct process

of separation from every former Turkish interest by the ejection of

every Turkish inhabitant within the eighteen months to come. Nothing
can be more complete than this possession. The future appointment of

hospodars, if it shall ever take place, will be merely the appointment of

Russian viceroys. The territory thus directly gained is great. The
two provinces are larger than the whole of England !

But their value is not to be measured by their size. The soil,

neglected as it has been by the Turks, is among the most fertile in the

world. The population, reduced to less than a million, is capable of

being raised to ten millions ! fully supplied with provisions. The
mountains also contain mines of great value. It would be ridiculous to

suppose that those countries will ever be restored to more than a nominal
independence. We have no security that even this nominal independence
will not be I'apidly merged in declared sovereignty. The Crimea, a few
years ago, was suffered to boast of this nominal independence. But its

boasting was brief. The Khan was stripped of his sceptre, and glad to

lay his calpac at the feet of Catherine. The Tartars of the Kuban were
indulged with the same boast, and found it equally short-lived. The
treaty of Kainardgi, in 1734, declared them imequivocally free,
unanswerable to any foreign power, and to be governed only by their

hereditary chieftains of the race of Gengis. Their freedom was scarcely

conceded when it was swept away at a stroke of the pen. Those pro-
vinces will be integral possessions of Russia, when she pleases, and
strong holds for her ambition in whatever line it may spread through
western Europe. For operations against the weakest part of the.

Austrian empire they form an incomparable base ; and they do more

—

they command the Danube ; and, by the Danube, command a passage
through the heart of Europe, whether for trade or conquest, from
Ratisbon to Constantinople.

The mind grows exhausted and the hand grows weary in following the

stupendous extent of power which Russia has already within her grasp,

and the still more stupendous extent which lies before her vision. Her
march into Asia JMinor has given her a fixture there which no retreat

of her troops will nullify. Slie already feels the boundless value of the

acquisition, and is craftily negociating for the possession of Trebizond.
If she withdraw her demand now, she will not be the less sure to gain
her point in another direction ; and her point is, the complete command
pf the southern shore of the Black Sea, and with it the complete com-
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mand of a new route for the commerce of India and China with- Europe.
Erzeroum, which is in the Russian hands, de facto, and which will soon
follow the fate of Bucharest, has been for a long period the centre of the
principal traffic of northern Persia, the cities of the Caucasus, and Arabia,
with Constantinople. The Indian traffic of Russia has hitherto been
trifling, from the dangers of the Desert, from the distance and the
expense of land-carriage. But the possession of Trebizond, even with-
out that of Erzeroum, which, however, must be a dependent on the
former, in Russian hands, would instantly lay open a route from India,
requiring but the trivial land-carriage of 400 miles ; from Moosul, on the
Tigris, to Erzeroum being but 250 miles, and from Erzeroum to Tre-
bizond being but 150. In a commercial point of view, those positions
would be of an importance totally beyond calculation. They would be,
in fact, the keys to the whole trade of India with Europe ; in other
words, the keys to the wealth of the world. But they would also be the
keys to the territorial possession of the finest regions of the world

—

Avestern and central Asia. A military force touching with its flanks the
positions of the Tigris at IVIoosul, and of the Euxine at Trebizond, and
sustained by the supplies so easily furnished by the Russian possession
of the Euxine, would be irresistible by any force from the Caucasus
to the Himmaleh. Persia, Caubul, and the AfFghaun territory, would
be as easy a prey as Georgia ; and the true spirit in which Russia
must be viewed, is that of a power essentially miUtary, and if adopting
commerce with extraordinary avidity, yet adopting it only as a means
of conquest.

The founder of this measureless empire saw that, without a fleet, his
conquests must be limited to the north, and that centuries might pass
before Russia became European. He instantly made the grand experi-
ment of a navy. He had but one sea—the Baltic. His ports were shal-
low, hazardous, and what was still more disheartening to his hope of
success, a mass of ice for six months in the year. ' But his nature was
the true one for erecting such an empire. It was alike remarkable for

daring enthusiasm and sullen obstinacy. He fixed on a spot in the
north of his dominions, where the climate and the ground seemed
equally to forbid the habitation of man. But he persevered. He turned
the course of rivers—-he drove piles into the mighty swamp—he levelled
forests—he tore up rocks—and on heaps of treasure that might have pur-
chased a new kingdom, and the more fearful expenditure of a mass
of human life that might have won it by arms, he founded his new
capital.

The price was enormous, and it would have been contemplated by
no other mind than the remorseless and barbarian grandeur of Peter's.

But it laid tlie foundation of an empire, wliich already exceeds, in mag-
nitude, all that the earth has ever seen of dominion. The Roman em-
pire, in the days of Trajan, its most palmy hour, extended but 3,000
miles from east to west, and 2,000 from north to south. The Russian,
at this hour of its comparative infancy, extends 10,000 miles from east
to west, and 3,000 from north to south. The Roman Avas the growth
of eight centuries, the Russian of one. A vast portion of its Asiatic

territory is wilderness. But even this is all capable of supporting

life, and is interspersed with tracts of great fertility—is intersected with
chains of metallic mountains, and is filled with rivers teeming with fish,

and capable of forming the finest inland navigation in tlie world.
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But central Russia contains a dense population, in provinces produc-
tive of corn, wine, and oil. By the seizure of the Crimet and of Poland,
they have found a permanent outlet for their products ; and they are
rapidly growing in opulence, productiveness, and population. The
union of the Hospodariates with Russia will more than double their
value, by extending- their outlets. And the Hospodariates will infallibly

be united to Russia, at the first moment that she may think herself
secure in the feebleness or the corruption of the great countervailing
kingdoms of Europe. It will be no more than the continuance of that
policy, by which she has drawn, one by one, into her vortex, every
" independent" territory subjected to her treacherous alliance : Georgia,
Courland, the Crimea, the Chieftainries of the Caucasus, and Poland.
The Indian trade has been, in all ages, but another name for the most

sudden and extraordinary accumulation of wealth in every nation which,
by turns, possessed its monopoly. Venice, Genoa, Lisbon, and Amster-
dam, were only the successors of Bagdad, Constantinople, Aleppo, and
Alexandria, in gains which, for the time, placed them at the head of
commercial cities. England alone has not derived from India the opu-
lence which the " golden Peninsula" had always poured into the lap of
the favoured nation. But the reason is obvious. Conquest has, with
us, superseded trade. We have expended on our costly, but magnifi-
cent crown of India, the gold that we might have carried away in tribute
to our commercial mastery. But, to Russia, the Indian trade would be
clear gain ; there would be no laborious and expensive voyage of 16,000
miles, liable to all the chances of the ocean. The whole route from
Surat to the mouth of the Danube would be but 3,000 miles, of which
2,600 would be in the smooth Indian seas, up the Persian Gulf and the
Tigris, a mere canal carriage ; and only the narrow interval between the
Tigris and the shore of the Euxine requiring land conveyance. The
whole of the great northern route between China, Japan, Upper Tartary,
and Europe, is in possession of any power which is in possession of the
Volga and the Don. The European merchant will not look upon those
extraordinary facilities with indifference. He will either transfer liis

capital to Russia, or connect himself with her trade. The distance be-
tween the Danube and the Rhine is nothing. A canal might be cut in
a year that would join them. The surveys for this canal have been
ah-ea-dy laid down. The project has been already stated among the
moriied men of Europe. The expense is estimated at little more than half
a million.

^
And this canal would give a direct and unbroken line of

water carriage from the tower of London to the gate of the Seraglio.
For the general good of mankind, we should rejoice at such a facility.

But the first benefit, and immeasurably the greatest, would be gained by
Russia; and by Russia only for the power of more extended subjugation.
The man shuts his eyet on history, and is neither politician nor patriot,
who will not see that the whole spirit of the court of St. Petersburg has
at all times been territorial aggrandizement, and that whether with a
smiling face, and a lip teeming with self-denial and moderation, or with
the sword in her hand, and her lip pouring out hatred and fury, she has
incessantly urged her claims to the extinction of the feeble—that she
has had " More, more," written upon her heart, and that at this hour
she is propelled to broader and more reckless seizure by the success of
her arms, the weakness of her opponents, the force of her position, and
the superstitions of her people. There is something like an inevitable
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necessity of going forward, imposed upon her alike by her remaining bar-

barism, and her rapidly acquired knowledge of the arts and artifices of
civilized life. With Asiatic multitudes and European tactics, the wild and
death-devoted myriads of a Gengiskhan, and the military finesse and
system of a Napoleon ; with the still more singular mixture of the deep
submission of the Asiatic slave, the wild freedom of the Tartar, and the
subtle and stern republicanism of the Jacobin ; foreign war, fierce, lavish

of blood, and perpetual in its thirst and grasp of conquest, seems scarcely

so much the vice of her government, as the tenure of its existence. Let
the Czar sheathe his sword to-morrow, and the humane folly will find its

reward in the dagger. Let Russia dare to stop in her career of aggran-
dizement, and she will be plunged into instant convulsion—the great tide

which had been going smoothly along, gradually covering kingdom after

kingdom, will be checked only to break and swell into billows. The
popular spirit would disdain the pacific throne—the wild appanages to
the sceptre would forget their allegiance, when it laid up its jewelled
sceptre in the repositories of the state, and smote no more. The whole
of the new and frowning vassalage that even now bites its chains, would
feel them lifted from its neck, only to beat them into the falchion and
the spearhead again. Let Russia disband her army, and abjure ambition ;

and from that hour she has parted with the living principle of her fear-

ful and unnatural supremacy : the talisman is shattered in pieces, and
her empire is a dream.
But if Russia is to be resisted, the question arises, by whom ? Is England

to be the sole antagonist, or is there any capacity in the European
poM ers to form such a chain of strength as will bind down her ambition ?

The natural expedient is, of course, the latter. A combination of the
great European powers would be still able to constrain Russia, as it

tore down Napoleon. The ill success of the early coalitions of the
French war arose alone from their imperfect combination, and their

imperfect combination from the criminal corruption of their ministers,

and the weak jealousy or guilty cupidity of their sovereigns.

It is remarkable that Austria and Prussia never combined but twice
during the whole revolutionary war. Once, at its commencement, under
the Duke of BrunsAvick, a combination distinguished for its feebleness,

and dissolved in a single campaign, probably by the French crown
jewels ; and once at the close, when formed under more vigorous guid-
ance, and inspired with the necessity of extinguishing Napoleon, or
being extinguished by him, the new powers fought side by side, and,
with England in their van, and Russia in their rear, trampled his un-
righteous and homicidal diadem into the dust.

But the change of times has operated formidable changes in the
constitution of Europe. Austria is the first barrier. But of all the
great powers, Austria is at once the weakest, and the most likely to fall

under Russian temptation. The partition of Poland was an act, whose
impolicy, in the Austrian view, was as palpable, as its guilt was noto-
rious and abominable before God and man. It loaded Austria alike with
a share in that guilty responsibility, and brought her frontier into direct

exposure to Russia.

And yet the bribe for this heinous act, in which crime and folly struggled
for the mastery, was the wretched province of Gallicia. How are we to be
secure, that some equally wretched province of Servia will not equally

tempt the Austrian passion for lorcUng it over deserts .'' and tliat Prince
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Metternich will not congratulate himself on the iiltra-tliplomatic dexte-

rity, by which lie thus, at once, averts a Russian war, secures an addi-

tional territory, and keeps himself in his place ?

The tardiness of Austria is proverbial. Her territory is an immense
expanse of States thinly peopled, one half of them scarcely above
barbarism, and the great majority either in direct discontent, as the

Hungarian provinces,—or utterly careless who their master may be, as

Croatia, Transylvania, and the whole range of her south-eastern

dominions. Italy, her chief boast, is her first peril. The Italians, a

contemptible and vicious people, deserve the chain, and will always be
slaves, while society among them continues the idle, vile, and profligate

thing it is ; this great European house of corruption—the haunt of the

most grovelling superstition, and the most open licentiousness, its

natural and unfailing offspring—must be under the government of the

beadle and the hangman ; but Italy, from the Alps to Calabria, hates

the name of Austrian ; and the first foreign banner that waves to the winds
of the Apennine will be shouted after by Italy as a dehverer. Yet
the nervous eagerness of retention is as keen as the subtle and undying
hatred of the slave. And the threat of a Russian invasion of Italy—

a

threat which a jMediterranean fleet would always render ominous—must
lay the Austrian cabinet at the mercy of the Czar.

Prussia, the next hope, would be utterly unable to make head alone

against a Russian force pressing on her from the Polish frontier ; and
the question of her preferring the hazards of war to the easy enjoyment
of the bribe which Russia could so easily offer, and would so undoubtedly

offer, is one which may well perplex the politician. Of all the great

European powers Prussia is the most exposed to invasion. For her

strength is wholly in her army, the most expensive, artificial, and preca-

rious of all defences.

We have already seen it vanish away, like a mist, before the fierce bril-

liancy of Napoleon's genius. It perished in a day ; literally between sun-

rise and sunset the army of Prussia was a mass of confusion, the kingdom
at the feet of a conqueror, the king crownless, and the nation captive.

Prussia has no other strength, no mountains where a bold peasantry might

supply the place of discipline by courage, and make nature fight for

them ; no great rivers, no ranges of wild territory in which the steps of

an invader might be wearied by long pursuit ; no fierce and iron climate

in which the clouds and snow might war against the human presumption

that dared to assault the majesty of Winter in his own domain.

All is open, brief, and level ; the frontier straggling and penetrable

in every direction ; even the population at once too scattered to resist a

vigorous enemy, and too close to deprive him of their services. In every

war since the foundatioa of the kingdom, even under the subtle and daring

generalship of the second Frederic, Prussia was never invaded but to

be overrun. With this justified sense of peril on the one side, and with

the splendid donations which Russia has it within her power to offer, on

the other ; there must be no trivial necessity to urge Prussia against the

immense preponderancy of her gigantic neighbour.

Family alliances, the recollection of the late war, and the value

of a continental support against Austrian ambition, which has never

forgotten the loss of Silesia, have made Prussia for many years look to

the cabinet of St, Petersburg as its natural confederate. Her bias is
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already in the strongest degree Russian. We might discover this, even

from the tone of the Prussian journals during the Turkish war. Russia

was the theme of perpetual panegyric. Her defeats were " victories,"

and her policy " consummate in abihty and vigour."

But a tangible temptation is ready to be offered, and it is one that

once before won the Prussian heart. Hanover, and the mouths of the

Elbe and Ems, would give her a manufacturing and commercial wealth,

and Hanover she could have to-morrow. With Austria and Prussia

thus at her controul, as a barrier against France, if France too were not

drawn into the snare by the easy promise of Egypt ; Russia would have

leisure for her operations to secure the supremacy of the Mediterranean,

and but one rival to oppose,—England. It is not with the desire to

depress the spirits of our country, that we write our decided opinion,

that with a cabinet constituted like the present, that supremacy could

not be long contested by England. The enormous public sacrifices

which must be required in the first instance for a contest, forced upon

us by the feebleness, irresolution, and ignorance of such men, would be

felt so deeply that the nation must either be relieved by the patching up

of a temporary peace, or the cabinet must be flung from their places.

But this is a consummation to which the Wellington cabinet will not

submit, while they can grasp at a quarter's salary. And the temporary

peace will be patched up. The cry of the Treasury then will go only

a little further than it has now gone. And as we now hear its orators and

journals proclaiming that we have nothing to do with the Russian over-

throw of Turkey, they will then, with equal truth, scoff at the assertion

that we have any thing to do with the Russian proceedings in the Me-
diterranean. " What is it, but the seizure of a Turkish island or two,

which will be much better off by its change of masters ?"

If the Ionian Islands are starved or stormed, " what is it but the relief

of England from the heavy expense of establishments on a few barren

rocks of a distant sea, good for neither commerce nor conquest, and of

which we know nothing but by their yearly biUs on the Treasury ?"

The pressure of the old taxes, and the threat of new will make this

poltroonery popular with the rabble, and the Duke of Wellington and

his menials in the cabinet will be able to di-aw another quarter's

salary.

If we are to be told that the overthrow of Turkey was foreseen, and
formed a part of the cabinet wisdom, we demand, will the Duke of Wel-
lington dare to say this, in the teeth of his own recorded declaration,

" that the absolute independence of the Porte was essential to the inde-

pendence of Europe.^" Will Lord Aberdeen, also, solemn as he is, dare

to say, that his ambassador, ]Mr. Gordon, was not sent with the strongest

assurances of English assistance? WiU, in short, any man of this cabinet,

cabinet of ciphers as it is, dare to lisp out, that they were not to a man
disappointed, puzzled, nay, thunderstruck by the result of the Russian

campaign ?—that they were not overwhelmed by the contrast of their own
contemptible inactivity with the vivid pi'ogress of the Russian designs ?

—

of their own perplexed and misty councils with the fierce and resolute

will of the Russian cabinet,—and of the alternate boasting and meanness

of their own applications through Lord Heyteslnny and Mr. Gordon,—

-

with the haughty contempt and laughing scorn that characterised every

step of the Russian diplomacy, wliile, with the British envoys creeping at

its heels, it trod proudly on to the walls of Constantinople ?

]\LM. New Series.—Voh. VIII. No. 48. 4 H
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But to bring the matter to a close • will the British minister dare to say,

that English influence on the Continent is at this day in the same posi-

tion in which it stood this day two years, nay, this day twelve months?
Even he will not dare to say any such thing ; he wiU come down to the

House with a reluctant whine about the force of circumstances, and the

necessity of existing things ; and conclude with a flourish about internal

prosperity, and a fiction about " our having received from all the powers
of Europe, the fullest assurances of peace." The comedy will soon dege-

nerate into farce ; and the parties on both sides will amuse themselves

with calculating which will draw the profits of the piece. But there will

be another game abroad. A tremendous game, in which those miserable

jugglers will be forgotten, and kingdoms be the stake, and the wild pas-

sions and furious energies of barbarian power will sweep the board.

Ifwe shall be asked, what was to be done ? we answer, that a British

cabinet, deserving of the name, would have two years ago declared to

Russia, that the first shot fired against the Porte was a declaration of war
against England. And the words should have been followed, not by a

course of pitiful applications to foreign courts, to ask whether they would
suffer England to speak her mind, but by the sailing of a fleet of twenty
sail of the line for the Black Sea, with orders to burn every Russian esta-

blishment on its shore to the ground, and by the sailing of another fleet

for the blockade of the Baltic, and the burning of Cronstadt.

The Czar would have instantly returned his sword into the sheath,

and the healing and protecting sovereignty of England would have been
acknowledged, and felt as a blessing to the world.

If we are asked, what should be done now, our answer is equally

mihcsitating. Turn out the Wellington cabinet
;
get rid of a tribe who

have shown themselves incapable of governing the empire. Send them
to their gallantries or their gamblings ;—send them any where, but into

the King's Council chamber. They have already lost the confidence of

the friends of the Constitution, by their avowed " breaking in upon the

Constitution." They have lost the respect of religious men by their

introducing the great corruption of Christianity in the person of

Romanists and idolaters into the Protestant legislature. They have now
lost even the coarser confidence of those, who expected in the daring

breakers down of the constitution, at least the courage that would defend

the political rights and honour of England from strangers and bar-

barians.

They have made themselves contemptible in the eyes of politicians, at

home and abroad ; and receiving the empire into their hands, floin-ishing,

free, and at the highest rank of national supremacy, they will have to

give it up, failing in its resources, curtailed of its influence, and degraded

in its fame.

Worse still may be behind. The sensitiveness of free minds may be

tried before long. The " breaker in upon the Constitution of 1680" is

still—such is the fortune of the land—among the living, ay, and in power.

But on this point we shall now say no more. Born in a free country, and

calling ourselves free men, we are not unaware of the signs of the times

;

we respect the wisdom of the dungeon, and do homage to the dignity of

the chain.
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THE FLOWER OF SOUVENAKCK OH F0UGET-ME-:SOT.*

[The Subject of the follmcing Tale is taken from "MiWs History of Chivalry.--^

How Love, my Laura, has on all around

Poured its bright influence ! Every thing that breathes

Enjoys its sweets, or, absent, mourns its loss.

Its seal is stamped on all that's beautiful

;

And Love first taught the poet to compare

His lady's beauty to whatever earth.

Or sea, or sky contains of rich and rare.

The summer's sun was not more truly bright

When first it rose, rejoicing o'er the world

;

And evening's gloom but shewed how Man must mourn,

When Love has ceased to shine upon his fate ;

The restless Ocean imaged forth the pains

Which constant struggled in a lover's breast

;

And fancy painted what yon heaven might be

From the rich foretaste found in Woman s love.

But Earth's bright flowerets formed the favourite wreath

For Beauty's brow; and oft the lover's hand

Hath twined her chaplets (Jf their sweet perfume.

And blended graceful all their various hues

In rich comparison and grateful praise

;

Yet leaving oft the lily and the rose.

And all the gaudier beauties of the spring.

To find an emblem worthy woman's charms.

In the sweet violet hidden in the shade.

Blushing and blooming modesty alone ;
_

And e'en, my Laura, such a flower as this.

So lowly and so humble, has its tale.

And bears a place in poetry and love :

In days of old 'twas fancifully called

" The Flower of Souvenance," and to latter times

Retains the title of " Forget-me-not!"

How it was gained, and wherefore 'twas applied.

There runs a story of the olden time.

Which I will try to tell you.

A summer's day was closing—when, along

The mossy margin of a silent lake.

Two lovers roamed, o'er whose united hearts

Love poured a warmer and a brighter beam

Than at that moment lighted earth and sky .

Yet felt they well, I ween, that joyous hour.

And, as they gazed upon the sunny scene.

They loved it as it seemed to be the type

Of what should be their future happy fate.

For all the doubts and fears that follow love

O'er their bright prospect shed no darkemng shade j

And the next morrow was to see them joined

In holy bonds of lasting, wedded bliss.

The lover was all ardour—fondly talked,

* Tlie Myosotis Scorpiodis of botanists.
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And breathed the vows which woman loves to hear
From him who wins her heart; yet she the while
Scarce told her rapture ; but the melting eye,
And the rich glow which blushed upon her cheek.
Spoke to the heart most eloquently well
All that a lover longs the most to know.
And he had twined a coronal of flowers.
Culled from the wild luxuriance around,

• With which he decked the golden curls which fell

On her white neck, like sunshine upon snow.
Swearing they more became her than the gems
Which round her brow her father's hand would bind
Upon the morrow.

And as there he crowned her.
And did her playful homage as his queen.
Her roving fancy fixed on some wild flowers
Blooming upon a little island's bank.
An arrow's flight or less amid the lake

;

She thought them lovely—with a woman's wish
She longed to have them ;—scarce the word was breathed.
When, with the utter recklessness which marks
Love's thoughtless votary, her lover plunged
Amid the waves, and soon with nervous arm
The distance passed, and plucked the envied prize.
But in returning, some unnoticed weeds
C'lung to his liinbs, and checked his rapid course

!

With hasty speed he struggled to be free.

But wound the fibres in a firmer net.
Mocking his powers ; while his lady love.

Half-conscious of his danger, yet afraid
To leave the spot, beckoned him on to land.
Collecting then his force, with giant strength
He burst the barrier. But, alas ! in vain :

For, like the last flash of a dying flame.
The effort left him weaker than before.
And all his energy could hardly gain
The steep and shelving bank ! With dying hand.
He threw the flowrets at the maiden's feet.

And while he cast a last fond look of love.

Cried to the fainting girl, " Forget-me-not
!"

Then o'er his corse the closing waters rolled.

And he was not ; another soul had fled.

And knew the secrets of another world

!

The sun again shone gaily on the stream.
The earth was still as beautiful as ever.
Yet one lay senseless on the blooming turf.

Who when she woke would love the cloudy night.
And the thick darkness that the tempest broods in.

Better than all toe joys which life can give
To her whose sun is set, whose hope is blighted.

G.W.H.
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A PROVINCIAL REPUTATION,

I ONCE resided in a country town ; I will not specify whether that

town was Devizes or Doncaster, Beverley or Brighton : I think it highly

reprehensible in a writer to be persojial, and scarcely more venial do I

consider the fault of him who presumes to be local. I will, however,
state, that my residence lay among the manufacturing districts. But lest

any of my readers should be misled by that avowal, I must inform them,

that in my estimation all country towns, from the elegant Bath, down to

the laborious Bristol, are (whatever their respective polite or mercan-
tile inhabitants may say to the contrary), positively, comparatively, and
superlatively, manufacturing towns !

Club-rooms, ball-rooms, card-tables, and confectioners' shops, are the

factories, and gossips, both male and female, are the iahoiiring classes.

Norwich boasts of the durability of her stuffs ; the manufacturers I

allude to, weave a web more flimsy. The stuff of to-morrow will seldom

be the same that is publicly worn to-day ; and were it not for the zeal

and assiduity of the labourers, we should want novelties to replace the

stuff that is worn out hour by hour.

No man or woman who ever ventures to deviate from the beaten track,

should live in a country town. The gossips all turn from the task of
nibbling one another, and the character of the lusus 7iaturce becomes
public property. I am the mother of a family, and I am known to have
written romances. JRIy husband, in an evil hour, took a fancy to a house
at a watering place, which, by way of distinction, I shall designate by the

appellation of Pumpington Wells : there we established ourselves in the

year 1800.

The mamifacturers received us with a great show of civility, exhiliiting

to us the most recent stuff, and discussing the merits of the newest fabri-

cations. We, however, were not used to trouble ourselves about matters

that did not conceit us, and we soon offended them.
We turned a deaf ear to all evil communications. If we were told

that Mr. A., " though fond of show, starved his servants," we replied,

we did not wish to listen to the tale. If we heard that Mr. B., though
uxorious in pubUc, was known to beat his wife in private, we cared not

for the matrimonial anecdote. When maiden ladies assured us that Mrs.
C. cheated at cards, we smiled, for we had no dealings with her ; and
when we were told that IVIrs. D. never paid her bills, we repeated not

the account to the next person we met ; for as we were not her creditors,

her accounts concerned us not.

We settled ourselves, much to our satisfaction, in our provincial abode ;

it was a watering place, which my husband, as a bachelor, had frequented
during its annual season.

As a watering place he knew it well. Such places are vastly entertain-

ing to visitors, having no " local habitation," and no " name," caring not

for the politics of the place, and where, if any thing displeases them,
they may pay for their lodgings, order post-horses, and never suffer their

names to appear in the arrival book again.

But with those who live at watering places, it is quite another affair.

For the first six months we were deemed a great acquisition. There
were two or three sets in Pumpington Wells—the good, the bad, and
the indifferent. The bad left their cards, and asked us to dances, the

week we arrived; the indifferent knocked at our door in the first month;
and even before the end of the second, we were on the visiting lists of

the good.

We knew enough of society to be aware that it is impolitic to rush into
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the embraces of all the arms that are extended to receive sti'angers ; but
feeling no wish to affront any one in return for an intended civility, we
gave card for card ; and the doors of good, bad, and indifferent, received

our names.
All seemed to infer, that the amicable gauntlet, which had been thrown

down, having been courteously taken up, the ungloved hands were forth-

with to be grasped in token of good fellowship ; we had left our names
for them, and by the invitations that poured in upon us, they seemed to

say with Juliet

—

" And,/or thy vame, which is no part of thee,

Take all myself."

No man, not even a provincial, can visit every body, and it seems but
fair, that if a selection is to be made, all should interchange the hospi-

talities of life with those persons in whose society they feel the greatest

enjoyment.

IMany a dinner, therefore, did we decline, many a route did we reject

;

my husband's popularity tottered, and the inviters, though they no longer

dinned their dinners in our ears, and teazed us with their " teas," vowed
secret vengeance, and muttered " curses, not loud, but deep."

I have hinted that we had no scandalous capabilities ; and though
slander flashed around us, we seldom achnitted morning visitors, and our

street-door was a non-conductor.

But our next door neighbours were maiden ladies, who had been

younger, and, to use a common term of commiseration, had seen better

days ; by which I mean the days of bloom, natural hair, partners, and
the probability of husbands.

Their vicinity to us was an infinite comfort to the town, for those who
were unable to gain admittance at our door to disturb our business and
desu'es,

" For every man has business and desires,

Such as they are,"

were certain of better success at our neighbours', where they at least could

gain some information about us " from eye-witnesses who resided on the

spot."

Ml/ sins were numbered, so were my new bonnets, and for a time my
husband was pitied, because " he had an extravagant wife ;" but when
it was ascertained that his plate was handsome, his dinner satisfactory

in its removes, and commc il faut in its courses, those whose feet had
never been witliin our door, saw clearly " how it must all end, and
really felt for our trades-people."

I have acknowledged that I had written romances ; the occupation was
to'me a source of amusement : and as I had been successful, my husband
saw no reason why he should discourage me. A scribbling fool in or

out of petticoats, should be forbidden the use of pen, ink, and paper ; but

my husband had too much sense to heed the vulgar cry of " blue stock-

ing." After a busy month passed in London, we saw my new novel

sent forth to the public, and then returned to our mansion at Pumping-
ton Wells.

As we drove up to our door, our virgin neighbours gazed on us, if

possible, Avith more than their former interest. They wiped their spec-

tacles ; with glances of commiseration they saw us alight, and with

uuAvearied scrutiny they witnessed the removal of our luggage from the

carriage. We Avent out—every body stared at us—the people we did

know, touched the hands we extended, and hastened on as if fearful of

infection ; the people we did not know, whispered as they passed us, and
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looked back afterwards ; the men servants seemed full of mysterious
flurry when we left our cards at the doors of acquaintances, and the
maid servants peeped at us up the areas ; the shop-keepers came from
their counters to watch us down the streets, and all was whispering and
wonder.

I could not make it out ; was it to see the authoress ? No ; I had
been an authoress when they last saw me ;—was it the brilliant success
of my new work ?—it coitid be nothing else.

iNIy husband met a maiden lady, and bowed to her ; she passed on
without deigning to notice him ; I spoke to an insipid man who had
always bored me with his unprofitable intimacy, and he looked another
way ! The next lady we noticed tossed her head as if she longed to toss

it at us, and the next man we met opened his eyes astonishingly wide,
and said,

" Are you here !—Dear nne, I was told you could not show your—

I

mean, did not mean to return !"

There was evidently some mystery, and we determined to wait
patiently for its development. " If," said I, " it bodes us good, time
will unravel it." " And if," said my husband " it bodes us evil, some
d—d good-natui'ed friend will tell us all about it."

We had friends at Pumpington WeUs, and good ones too, but no
friend enlightened us; that task devolved upon an acquaintance, a little

slim elderly man, so frivolous and so garrulous, that he only wanted a
turban, some rouge, and a red satin gown, to become the most perfect
of old women.
He shook his head simultaneously as he shook our hands, and his little

grey eyes twinkled with delight, while he professed to feel for us both
the deepest commiseration.

" You are cut," said he; " its all up with you in Pumpington Wells."
" Pray be explicit," said I faintly, and dreading some cruel calumny,

or plot against my peace.
" You've done the most impolitic thing ! the most hazardous"
" Sir !" said my husband, grasping his cane.
" I lament it," said the little man, turning to me ; " your book has

done it for you."

I thought of the reviews, and trembled.
" How could you," contiinied our tormentor, " how could you put the

Pumpington M'^ells people in your novel ?"

" The Pumpington Wells people !—Nonsense ; there are good and
bad people in my novel, and there are good and bad people in Pumping-
ton Wells ; but you flatter the good, if you think that when I dipped my
pen in praise, I limited my sketches to the virtuous of this place ; and
what is worse, you libel the bad if you assert that my sketches of vice
were meant personally to apply to .the vicious who reside here."

" / libel—/ assert !" said the old lady-like little man ;
" not /—every

body says so \"

" You may laugh," replied my mentor and tormentor combined, " but
personality can be proved against you ; and all the friends and relations

of ]\Ir. Flaw declare you meant the bad man of your book for him."
" His friends and relations are too kind to him."
" Then you have an irregular character in your book, and INIrs. Ble-

mish's extensive circle of intimates assert that nothing can be more
pointed than your allusion to her conduct and her character."

" And pray what do these persons say about it themselves ?"

" Tliey are outrageous, and go about the town absolutely wild."
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" Fitting the caps on themselves ?"

The little scarecrow shook his head once more; and declaring we
should see he had spoken too true, departed, and then lamented so

fluently to every body the certainty of our being cut, that every body
began to believe him.

I have hinted that my bonnets and my husband's plate occasioned
heart-burnings ; no—that is not a correct term, the heart has nothing to

do with such exhalations—bile collects elsewhere.

Those who had conspired to pull my husband from the throne of his

popularity, because their parties excited in us no jm}ii/ spirit, and we
abstained from hopping at their hops, found, to their consternation, that

when the novelty of my novel misdemeanor was at an end, we went on
as if nothing had occurred. However, they still possessed heaven's best

gift, the use of their tongues, and they said of us every thing bad which
they knew to be false, and which they wished to see realized.

Their forlorn hope was our •' extravagance." " Never mind," said

one, " Christmas must come round, and then we shall see."

When once the match of insinuation is applied to the train of rumoured
difficulties, the suspicion that has been smouldering for a wliile, bounces
at once into a report, and very shortly its echo is bounced in every parlour
in a provincial town.

Long bills, that had been accustomed to wait for payment till Christ-

mas, now lay on my table at midsummer ; and tradesmen, who drove
dennetts to cottages once every evening, sent short civil notes, regretting

their utter inability to make up a sum of money by Saturday night,

unless / favoured them by the bearer with the sum of ten pounds, " the

amount of my little account."

Dennett-driving drapers, actually threatened to fail for the want of
ten pounds !—pastry-cooks, who took their families regularly " to

summer at the sea," assisted the co^«^<er-plot, and prematurely dunned
my husband !

It is not always convenient to pay sums at midsummer, which we had
been in the habit of paying at Christmas ; if, however, a single applicant

was refused, a new rumour of inability was started, and hunted through
the town before night. People walked by our house looking up wist-

fully at the windows, others peeped down the area to see what we had for

dinner; one gentleman went to our butcher to inquire how much we
owed him; and one lady narrowly escaped a legal action, because when
she saw a few pipkins lying on the counter of a crockery-ware man,
directed to me, she incautiously said, in the hearing of one of my servants,

"Are you paid for your pipkins.-*—ah, its wellifyou ever get your money!"
Christmas came at last, bills were paid, and my husband did not OAve a

shilling in Pumpington Wells. Like the old ladies in the besieged city,

the gossips looked at us, wondering when the havoc would begin.

He who mounts the ladder of life, treading step by step upon the

identical footings marked out, may live in a provincial town. When we
want to drink spa waters, or vary the scene, we now visit watering

places ; but rather than force me to live at one again, " stick me up," as

Andrew Pairservice says, in Rob Roy, " as a regimental target for ball-

practice." We have long ceased to live at Pumpington.
Fleeting are the tints of the rainbow—perishable the leaf of the rose

—

variable the love of woman—uncertain the sunbeam of April ; but nought
on earth can be so fleeting, so perishable, so variable, or so uncertain, as

the popularity of a provincial reputation.

T. H. B.
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COENKILLE ; HIS LIFE AND WRITINGS.

CoKNKiLLE has been called, and justly, " the creator of the French

drama." It is true, that before he wrote, France was not wholly without

a theatre ; but it had never, until his time, produced any dramatic w'ork

which entitled it to rank, in that respect, with most of the other nations

of Europe. While Italy, Spain, and England—the last, all national

prejudice apart, infinitely the worthiest—could boast of dramatic poets

whose fame will last as long as the language of the several nations is

spoken, France had seen nothing on her stage worthy of the genius and

power which her sons had displayed in all other polite arts. The French

actors were even at this period excellent, and it was their merit that com-f

pensated for, and perhaps in some degree occasioned the deficiency of

authors, t when Corneille, by a play, which, compared with his subse-

quent efforts, is as worthless as those of his predecessors Avere compared

with that, at once roused the national genius, and opened a path to the

progress of that true poesy with which he was himself inspired. It is

reported that Buonaparte, speaking of liim in one of those conversations

to which the fallen conqueror's exile has given an interest they would

not otherwise have possessed, said, " La tragedie echauffe I'ame, eleve le

coeur, pent et doit creer des heros. Sous ce rapport peut-etre la France

doit a Corneille une partie de ses belles actions : aussi. Messieurs, s'il vivait,

je le ferai prince."

—

Note, Memorial de Ste. Helene, t. it. p. 304.

In the belles actions to which the Emperor alluded, France had been

nobly eminent before the poet appeared, and would in all probabihty

have been so, though he had never written ; but in the triumphs of her

stage—as the precursor of INIoliere, and as the first in point of time of

the glorious band of writers who have made the age of Louis XIV. the

most brilliant in the literary history of France, his title to lasting reputa-

tion is unquestionable.

The able pen of J\I. Jules Tascheraud, whose recent life of Moliere has

gained him a well deserved repuation, has just produced a biography ot

Corneille, which is in no respect inferior to his former work, and which sup-

plies a deficiency that has been long felt in the literature of France. To

great careand research in collecting the particulars respecting the life ofthis

eminent poet, (a task which the obscurity of his condition, and the modest

simplicity and love of retirement that marked his life, had rendered some-

what difficult) M. Tascheraud adds very considerable discrimination and

critical skill. The combination of those powers, and that fondness for

his subject, which is an almost indispensable requisite in such a work,

have made it an extremely agreeable and useful one—at once honourable

to its author, and worthy of the poet whom it celebrates.

Pierre Corneille was born at Rouen on the 6th of June, 1606, in which

city his father held the offices of Avocat du Roi a la table de viarbre de^

Nonnandie ; and of Maitre particulier des eaux etforels, in the district of

Rouen. He was the eldest of seven children, the youngest of which was

• Histoire de la Vie et des Ouvrages de Pierre Corneille, par M. Jules Taschereau.

+ Madame Beaupre, a celebrated actress of the time, complained some years afterwards

of the change which tlie poet's works had produced upon tlie fortunes of the actors. 31.

de CornciUe," she said, « has done us much mischief. AV'c used formerly to get our plays

wriuen for tljree crowns a piece, and an author could make one of them in a snigle night.

The people were satisfied with tliem, and they brought us largo profits. ISow, sucli plays

as M. Corncille's cost us a great deal of money, and we gain but httlc by them.

M.M. Nero Series.—Yoh.YlU. No. 48. 4 I
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born in the same year in which his first play {Melite) was acted. He
received his education in the Jesuits' college at Rouen ; and, on quitting it

in 1627, began to practise as an advocate at the bar of his native city.

As he had not then attained the age which was deemed an essential qua-
lification for the exercise of his functions, he obtained a patent of dispen-

sation, a circumstance for which he might be indebted to his father's

influence, but which at least proves that he had then made such progress

as in the opinion of his friends justified this distinction. With what
success he practised is not known, but a circumstance happened shortly

after he commenced his office, which developed liis talent for the drama.
Fontenelle, of whom the poet was the great uncle, says, " A young man
introduced one of his friends to a lady with whom he was in love ; the

new-comer succeeded in displacing- the former lover :—the adventure

made him a poet, and furnished him with the subject of a comedy ; and this

poet was—the great Corneille."* It is impossible now to ascertain the accu-

racy of this statement, which Fontenelle knew only by means of a vague
tradition ; but Corneille Iiimself says repeatedly, that love first inspired

him with a taste for poetry. It is certain, however, that Melite, the

comedy alluded to, and the subject of which resembles the adventure

related by Fontenelle, clever as it was, by no means announced that

genius v/hicli in its more sublime displays gained for its possessor the

appellation of " the great Corneille." The approbation which the

perusal of his first comedy drew from his friends, naturally induced him
to wish to have it represented, and for this purpose he entrusted it to

Mondory, the manager of a company of players who were then visiting

Rouen. Jlondory was one of the best actors of his day, wrote verses

which were as good as those of the greater part of his cotemporaries, and
enjoj's the credit of having first attempted to reform the absurd costumes,

which then, and for a long time afterwards, continued to render the stage

ridiculous. Upon reading the play, he thought it much too good to be
acted for the first time in Rouen, and easily persuaded Corneille to let

him take it with him to Paris, where it was brought out under his care

in 1(329.

To appreciate the true merits of Melite, with respect to its author, the

state of the French stage at the period of its first appearance should be
considered ; for looking at it in any other point of view, it is unques-
tionably a very inferior performance. The personages of the drama
at that time consisted of certain characters which custom had long sanc-

tioned, and which the actors had so completely made their own, that

the authors, whatever degi'ee of novelty they might invent for their sub-

jects, were compelled to make the persons always the same ; and
thus every comedy contained of necessity, besides the lovers and their

adversaries, either fathers or guardians, a buffoon servant, a doctor, or

• In the excuse a Arista, he says

—

" J'adorais done Phihs, et la secrete estime

Que ce divin esprit faisait de notre rime,

Ble fit devenir poete aussitot qu'amoureux ;

Elle eut mes premiers vers, elle eut mes premiers feiix."

And in a poem printed at the end of his Clitandre, among others, which he says he

added, not so much from a persuasion of their merit, as to satisfy the importunities of his

bookseller, "pourgrossir son livre."

" Par la j'appris a rimer,

Par la je fis, sans autre chose,

Un sot en vers d'un sot en prose."
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parasite, and a quantity of other characters, taken chiefly from the old
Italian theatre—as in our oAvn times farces are written for Liston, and
pantomimes for Grimaldi. In Melitc there were none of these persons.
CorneiUe himself, in speaking of it, says, " It was my first effort, and
it is very probably deficient in some of the rules of the drama; for
when I wrote it I did not know that such rules existed. With a little

common sense, and the example of Hardy, whose genius was more
prolific than polished, for my only guide, and my only rules, I had
convinced myself that the unity of action was necessary to embroil
four lovers by a single intrigue; and for the same reasons I had
conceived so strong an aversion for the horrible irregularity which would
represent Paris, Rome, and Constantinople on the same stage, that I
resolved to confine my play to a single city." Although, therefore, it

must be admitted that there is a great want of probability and of inge-
nuity in the construction of this drama, there is a neatness in the dialogue,
a propriety and natural grace in the characters, and an interest in the
intrigue to which the French stage had before been a total stranger.
The play was successful on its first representation ; but not so much so
on that, or on the two following nights, as to give any promise of tlie

vogue which it afterwards acquired. The public then began to appre-
ciate it. The theatre, which had before been in a state of great depression,
immediately revived. The whole town flocked to see it, and the author,
who had at first been desirous of keeping his name concealed, lest its

obscurity should injure the success of his play, was at once inquired after

by the persons about the court, then the patrons of the drama, and made
a journey to Paris to enjoy the distinction he had earned. His destiny
was now cast ; and, although he did not renounce his forensic employ-
ments, they afforded him, or perhaps he made them afford him, time for
pursuing the somewhat incompatible career in which he had engaged.
He produced in rapid succession, his tragi-comedy, called Clifandre, and

his comedies of La Fem^e ; on le Traitrepimi, and oi La Galerie du Palais.
The Palais de Justice, Avhich furnishes the title to the latter piece, was
then a public rendezvous, something like what St. Paul's was in London
in the reign of James I. It was filled also by the best shops in the city,

and was frequented by the gentlemen upon town, folks from the country,
gossips and idlers of all kinds. By means of the personages of this

drama, the author, for the first time, gave his countrymen a specimen of
that sort of comedy which seeks to represent " the living manners as

they rise" in the very local colours peculiarly belonging to them. For
this reason nearly all the interest which made it then a great favourite, is

now extinguished ; but it has still a value independent of its poetical

merits, inasmuch as it contains many curious details of customs and
habits, all other traces of v/hich are worn away. Before the period of
this comedy, the dialogue of most of the theatrical pieces which had any
pretensions to humour, were marked by a grossness and indecency, com-
mon indeed to the age, but yet so shocking to the existing notions of
feminine delicacy, that women coiJd not be induced to play in them.
Corneille, prompted by no fastidiousness, but by the natural manliness
of his disposition, did much to remedy this vice, and particularly by
substituting for la nourrice, * (a remnant of tlie old Latin comedy) a

" Les propos tenus par ce personnage allaient ordinaircment jusqu'ii la liccnre ; aussi ce

ton oblig(5 ct le mancpie d'aclrices sur les tlitatres d'alors avaient-ils fait confier ccs roles a
un ftctcur nomm6 Alizon, qui les jouait sous le masque. Alixon s'en tint ii certaines

4 I 2
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part whicli was played by men in the dress of women, that of la suivanle,

which Avas acted by a female, and which became afterwards a great

favourite on the French stage. Corneille's next comedy bore the title of

his new personage. La Suivante.

The success of the last mentioned pieces induced him to compose
another on a similar plan of which La Place Roi/ale, then as much a

place of resort for the fashionable society of Paris, as the gallery of the

Palais de Justice was for the more common curious, and idle, furnished

him with the subject and the title, and the success of which was at least

equal to those which had preceded it.

Louis XIII., and Richelieu, his imperious minister, who exercised so

despotic a power over him, that it might be truly said he was moi'e a

king than the king himself, visited Rouen in 1634. M. de Harlay, the

archbishop of that diocese, who was desirous of rendering them all

possible honour, requested Corneille, as the most distinguished poet of

the province, to celebrate their arrival. Upon this occasion he composed
some Latin verses, bad enough in themselves, but good enough for the

purpose, in which, affecting to shrink from so great a task, he contrived

to load the king, the cardinal, the archbishop, the court poets, and even
himself, with the most exaggerated praises. That which his successful

comedies would never have obtained for him, he gained by this gross

flattery. Richelieu, who was weak enough to think he could write

verse, and who patronised some of the worst poets—even of his day,

when there were few good ones—immediately extended his favour to

Corneille. The cardinal had at this time four Uttcrateurs, whose duty
it was, in return for his protection, to make comedies and tragedies, the

subjects of wliich his eminence furnished them ; who received his salary ;

and who did not feel themselves disgraced by calling him their master.

They were the Abbe de Bois Robert, a witty profligate, whose vices

disgraced his character not only as a churchman, but as a man ; Colletet,

w]io not content with writing bad verses in his own name, made his

third wife (they had all been his servants) give out, as her own compo-
sitions, some of the trash he had tlie vanity to make for her ; De I'Estoile,

the author of some wretched plays, and of whom nothing is recollected,

but that, like INIoliereand IMalherbe, he used to read them to his servant;

and Rotrou, by far the best author, and beyond all comparison the best

man, of all the cardinal's retainers. To these Corneille was added

;

became one of les cinq auteurs ; like the others called the cardinal his

master ; and contributed his one-fifth of the poetical inspiration which
was necessary to fashion the raw material of Richelieu's invention into

dramas. Although however he was not so free from the tainted and
impure spirit which marked this period as to scorn the favours of the

cardinal, he had too much honour and independence to pay the price by
which alone they could be retained. " His master" had proposed Les
Thuileries as the subject of a comedy, of which the third act was
enti-usted to Corneille. The poet found it expedient to depart from the

plan of the inventor, and as he was not disposed to relinquish his OAvn

caracteres de vieiUes et de ridicules. Cet usage de faire paraitre des hommes sous des

habits de feimnes s'est conserve du reste long-temps encore. Hubert, qui avait jou^

d'original La Comtesse d'Escarbagnas et d'autres roles de femme des pieces de Moliere,

rcmplit avec un succes fou celui de La Devineresse de Thomas Corneille et de A'ise, in

16/9. Ce ne fut qu'apres sa retraite arrivee en Avril 1685, que ces mascarades cessercnt

£»tiercnient,"

—

His. de Corneille,jp. 37.
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opinion, he incurred the displeasure of Richelieu, who said he found
him deficient in what he called un esprit de suite. Corneille felt too that

he was wanting in that quality ; and pretending that his office and his

family affairs required his presence at Rouen, he took leave of the car-

dinal and the court, in order to avoid coming in open collision with a

man who, although his favour was almost a degradation, had proved
that he possessed both the power and the will of making his vengeance
swift and destructive.

It was however impossible for the poet to renounce the fascinating

pursuit in which he had engaged. The first fruit of his retirement

appeared in a tragedy on the fable of IMedea. The subject, whatever
may be said by the critics, is so detestable and atrocious, that it can
never be endured in the shape of scenic representation—and the proof is,

that although it has been often essayed by highly-gifted persons, their

works remain as poems, but are forgotten as dramas. Corneille's

tragedy shared the common fate. The long and unimpassioned declama-
tion imitated from Seneca was not suited to the audience of the French
metropolis ; and although there are in it some verses which would not

be imworthy of his better tragedies, it cannot be denied that the con-
demnation was a just one. Mcdee was followed by what Corneille very
properly calls " un etrange monstre," under the title of L'Illusion, which
was received with absurd enthusiasm, chiefly on account of the intro-

duction of the character of a braggart soldier, long well-known in the

Italian drama under the title of // Capitcm Spavento, and to which
Corneille gave the name of Matamore, on bringing it into the regular

comedy.
Although Corneille's progress hitherto had shewn him far superior to

all his cotemporaries, his greatest efforts had not been made. Rouen
would have been thought by the wits and critics of that day one of the

least likely places in which inspiration was to be found, and yet it was
in Rouen, and by a mere accident, that his genius lighted on a subject

which was to establish his and his nation's fame in the tragic drama.
A IM. de Chalon, who had held the post of secretaire des commandemens
to the dowager queen, upon quitting the court had retired to Rouen to

pass the remainder of a very protracted life in the retirement of that

city. Corneille having met him in company, and the discourse turning
on the poet's recent success, ]\I. de Chalon said he thought the comic
productions he had hitherto principally devoted himself to were
unworthy of his genius, and would procure him only a short-lived fame.
'' You will find," he continued, " in the Spanish drama subjects which,
treated according to our national taste, and by such hands as yours,

could not fail of producing a most extraordinary effect. Learn the
language ; it is extremely easy ; I will very gladly render you such
assistance as I can, and, until you can read it for yourself, I will trans-

late for you some passages from Guillen de Casti'o." Corneille followed
this advice ; he took the subject and the plan of the Spanish dramatist,

but treated it throughout with a spirit of perfect originality, and the
result was the first tragedy, properly so called, that France had ever
seen

—

Le Cid!

The effect which this tragedy had upon the audience has been
described with all tlie eloquence of enthusiasm by M. Victorin Fabre
in a passage, quoted in the book before us, from his celebrated Eloge de

CorneiUe. After alluding to the degraded state of the tragic drama, of
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wliich IMairet, Du Ryer, and Tristan, were the most distinguished pro-

fessorSj he proceeds :

—

" La scene s'ouvre, quelle surprise, quelle ravissement ! Nous voyons
pour la premiere fois une intrigue noble et touchante, dont les ressorts

balances avec art serrent le noeud de scene en scene, et preparent sans

effort un adroit denouement ; nous admirons cet equilibre des moyens
dramatiques qui, reglant la marche toujours croissante de Taction, tient

le spectateur incertain entre la crainte et I'esperance, en variant et en
augmentant sans cesse, un interet unique et toujours nouveau ; cette

opposition si theatrale des sentimens les plus chers, et des devoirs les

plus sacres ; ces combats, ou, d'un cote luttent le prejuge, I'honneur, le

brulant amour, que la nature respectee ne pevit vaincre, et que le devoir

surmonte sans I'aifoiblir. Subjugue par la force de cette situation, je

vois tout le parterre en silence, etonne du charme qu'il eprouve, et de
ces emotions delicieuses que le theatre n'avoit point encore du reveiller

au fond des coeurs. Mais dans ces scenes passionnees ou devient plus

vive et plus pressante cette lutte si douloureuse de riiero'isme de I'hon-

neur, et de I'heroisme de Tamour; lorsque dans les developpemens de
I'intrigue, redoublent de violence ces combats, ces orages des sentimens

opposes, par lesquels Taction theatrale se passe dans Tame des persbn-

nages, et se reproduit dans Tame des spectateurs—alors, au sein

de ce profond silence, je vois naitre un soudain fremissement ; les coeurs

se serrent, les larmes coulent ; et parmi les larmes et les sanglots s'eleve

un cri unanime d'admiration, un cri qui revele a la France que la tragedie

est ti'ouvee !"

The success Lc Cid met with was equal to its distinguished merit.

Not only the public hailed it with enthusiastic applause ; but the king,

the queen, and the whole of their court, complimented and congratu-

lated the poet; it was played three times at the Louvre; the cardinal

had it acted twice at his own hotel ; and, as if to conceal the plan he had
formed for depriving the author of his fair fame, he granted, at the

request of the queen, letters of nobility to Corneille's father, in conside-

ration of his services, as the patent expressed it, but, as the truth was,

at the instance and by means of the influence of his son. The envy of

his fellow-poets, and the displeasure of the cardinal, who was piqued that

his pensioner should have gained such distinguished honours, prepared

for him a crowd of mortifications which embittered his triumph. The
fire was opened by the Obscrvcdions sur le Cid, of Scuderi, a solemn

coxcomb, of whom, if he were not damned to everlasting fame as the

antagonist of Corneille, the very name would be forgotten. Other

enemies followed on the same track, the cardinal secretly but powerfully

favouring the cabal against Corneille. The matter was referred to the

Academy, who extricated themselves from the difficulty in which they

were placed, rather adroitly than honourably, by mixing as much blame

as pacified their sovereign master, the cardinal, v.ith at least so much
praise of Corneille as their own credit, not less than the merit of the

poet, and the vmanimous public voice, demanded. As critical curiosities,

the various productions to which this dispute gave rise are not without

their interest ; but the rank to which Le Cid, as the first French
tragedy, and as a grand and noble production in every respect, is

intitled, has long ago been settled. Corneille was by no means satisfied

with the opinions of the Academy, and had expressed a determination of

replying to them, from which he was diverted by an intimation from the
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cardinal, accompanied by a certain pacifying present. He acknowledges
these " liberciUtes de Monseigneur" in a letter to Bois Robert, the terms of
which are sufficiently explicit. " Maintenant que vous me conseillez de
n'y repondre point, vu les persoiines qui s'en sont melees, il ne faut point

d'interprete pour entendre cela
;
je suis un peu plus de ce monde qu'-

Heliodore qui aima mieux perdre son eveche que son livre, et j'aime

mieux les bonnes graces de mon maitre que toutes les reputations de la

ten-e; je me tairai done." The secret of this forbearance, and of his

shortly afterwards resuming his place among the cardinal's five poets,

are to be found in that fruitful and melancholy source of many of the

inconsistencies which mark the lives of men of genius—the scanty pecu-
niary resources he possessed.

In 1639, his tragedy of Horace was brought out. The universal

applause which it met with, excited again the same envy which had
been caused by Le Cid, and some fresh observations were threatened,

but were stopped by a well-timed hint from Corneille himself, who
remarked in a letter to a friend, which was made public, that " the

Horatius of history, though condemned by the Decemviri, v/as acquitted

by the people."

Ciiina appeared in the same year, and the effect which it produced
surpassed even that which had been occasioned by Le Cid. Voltaire

has accounted for this by the particular tone of public feeling at the

time, when the influence of the factions which had agitated the reign of
Louis XIII., or rather of the Cardinal de Richelieu, was not forgotten,

and when the minds of men were therefore disposed to appreciate the

sentiments of the ti-agedy. " Among those," he says, " who saw its

first representation, were some who had fought at La Marfee, and who
had been engaged in the Fronde. There is, besides, a more than
dramatic veracity running throughovit the piece, and a development of
the constitution of the Roman empire, which was very agreeable to

statesmen—and at this period every one was desirous of being reputed
a politician." Circumstances which, while they disclose a satisfactory

reason for the extraordinary success of the tragedy, explain why the
charm holds no longer.

Soon after the appearance of this tragedy, Corneille's father died,

leaving a widow and a numerous family with very slender means of
support, his own income being derived chiefly from his office, the pro-
duce of which had been expended in the education of his children. The
care of providing for them, therefore, fell on the poet, who cheerfully

assumed these new and burdensome duties. About a year afterwards,

he formed an attachment, which, although it appeared hopeless at first,

terminated, with the assistance of the Cardinal Richelieu, to liis entire

satisfaction. Fontenelle says, he made his appearance one morning in a

more grave and melancholy mood than usual before the cardinal, who
asked him if he was meditating some new tragedy. Corneille replied

that he was far from possessing the composure necessary for such an
undertaking, for that he was distractedly in love. The cardinal inquired
the particulars, and the poet told him that the object of his passion was
the daughter of IMathieu de Lampericre, Lieutenant-general of Andelys,
in Normandy, who would not consent to his union. The lady had very
little fortune ; and for this reason it was that her j)arent would not sanc-
tion lier nuirriage with a man wh(j had none at all. The absolute car-

dinal sent for the father, who was so much alarmed at the summons.
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that he thought himself fortunate in being required to give no more than

his consent, and that in favour of a son-in-law who was protected by the

cardinal ; and Corneille was shortly afterwards married. His marriage

did not divert him from a pursuit which., besides its own attractions,

had now become absolutely necessary to him as a means of subsistence.

He produced the tragedy of Poli/eiicte, founded on the martyrdom of one

of the early Christians, which was condemned by the coterie of I'Hotel

de Rambouillet, and infinitely applauded by all Paris beside. Notwith-

standing that he was therefore somewhat under the ban of this infaUible

tribunal, he was selected Avith others, the best poets of the time, to write

madrigals for a collection of flower-drawings, which the Duke de

IMontansier presented to Julie de Angennes, as a new-year's-gift, when
lie was soliciting her hand. This piece of amorous foolery was got up
in the most expensive and elegant manner, the di-awings were by the

best miniature-painter of the court, and it was considered as the most

tasteful and gallant thing of the kind that had ever been devised.

La Mort de Pompec was his next tragedy, whicli neither gained nor de-

served so much success as some of his others. He was more fortunate in

a comedy entitled Le Meiitcur, for which he was indebted to a Spanish

original (La Sospechosa Verdad of Pedro de Roxas, as it is supposed),

and which, like the Cid in tragedy, was the first genuine comedy that

liad been seen on the French stage. An anecdote of JMoliere, connected

with the subject of this comedy, is better than the most elaborate criti-

cism. The great comic poet (the greatest beyond question that France

has ever produced) was in conversation with Boileau.—" Yes, my dear

Despreaux," said he, " I owe much to Le Menteur. When it appeared, I

had long had an inclination to write ; but I was undecided what I ought

to attempt ; my ideas were altogether uncertain until that play settled

them. The dialogue taught me how polite persons ought to be made
to converse on the stage ; the grace and wit of Dorante convinced me
that a hero, to excite real interest, should be well bred ; the sang froid

with which he utters his falsehoods shewed me the necessity of esta-

blishing an individual character ; the scene in which he forgets the ficti-

tious name he has given himself, enlightened me on the subject of true

pleasantry ; and that in which he is obliged to fight, in consequence of

his lies, proved to me that all comedies ought to have a moral conclu-

sion. In short, but for Le Menteur, 1 dare say I should have produced

some pieces of intrigue

—

L'Etourdi, Le Depit Amoureux, perhaps ; but

I doubt whether I should ever have written Le Misanthrope."—" Em-
brace me !" replied Despreaux ; " such a confession is worth the best

comedy." La Suite du Menteur, taken from a play of Lope de Vega,

followed, but was coldly received.

Soon after the first appearance of Le Menteur, Richelieu died, and
Corneille wrote the foPowing epigram on him :

—

" Qu'on parle mal ou bien du fameux cardinal.

Ma prose, ni mes vers, n'en diront jamais rien ;

II m'a fait trop de bien pour en dire du mal

:

II m'a fait trop de mal pour en dire du bien."

It woiild have been well if he had kept to this resolution ; but he soon

afterwards wrote a sonnet on the death of Louis XIII., in which he
abused the cardinal dead, as grossly as he had flattered him in his dedi-

cations when alive. If he exercised this vengeance only because he was
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safe, the sentiment was unM'orthy of him ; if because he had lost his

pension, and had nothing more to hope. from his patron's generosity, it

was an unpardonable baseness.

His tragedy* of Theodore, which is founded on the martyrdom of a

Christian maiden, appeared soon afterwards, and was not only coldly

received, but has since been mercilessly abused by Voltaire, who thinks

it so bad that, with most amusing impudence, he doubts whether Lope
de Vega, or even Shakspeare, are worse.

On the 14th of October, in the same year, 1645, a letter was
addressed to Corneille by the young king, Louis XIV., requiring him
to write the poetical part of Les Trioinphes de Louis le Juste, Xllle
du nom ; a task which he performed more to the satisfaction of his royal

patron than to the increase of his own fame. He had been before this

proposed as one of the members of the Academy ; but his election had
been postponed under the pretext that his residence at Rouen made it

impossible to discharge efficiently the duties of that office. In January,

1647, on his having intimated that he had made such arrangements as

•would enable him to pass a part at least of every year in Paris, he

was elected. Soon afterwards, his Heraclius appeared, a subject on

which, as Calderon also wrote a tragedy, he is accused of having taken

from the Spanish dramatist. The question of priority has never been

satisfactorily settled ; although it appears there is some reason to believe

that the Spaniard was in Paris when Heraclius appeared, and did rot

write his own tragedy until two years afterwards.

The machinery of the French theatres was miserable and clumsy to

the last degree, until it was improved at about this time, by an Italian

artist, whose name was Torrelli, and who had carried scenic deceptions

to so marvellous a pitch, that he was called Le Grand Sorcier. Corneille's

next effort was to compose a Iragedic a machine, with the assistance of

Tori'elli, M'hich became the delight of all Paris, less for its poetical merit

than for its magnificence of decoi-ation. This was followed by Dotn

Sanche d'Arragon, which he called an heroic comedy, and which, as it

was the first time that such a composition had been produced in France,

although it had been long common in England and in Spain, the author

thought fit to apologise for in his dedication to ]\I. de Zuylichem, by
saying, " Vous connaissez I'humeur de nos Francais ; ils aiment la

nouveaute, et je hasarde nan tarn meliora quam nova, sur I'esperance de
les mieux divertir." The attempt does not seem to have answered the

expectations of the author ; but Nicomede, a play in the same style,

made amends for the failure of the former ; and is said by Voltaire,

notwithstanding his horror at its want of regularity, to be one of the

strongest proofs that Corneille has given of true genius. Perfharite

followed, but failed entirely ; a circumstance which its author regretted

the more, because he could never be convinced that his play was justly

condemned. It was this event that confirmed him in a determination he
had long formed of withdrawing himself from his theatrical labours

;

and when the nature and extent of those labours are considered, it will

* He had been engaged upon a tragedy which was afterwards played under the title of

Rodnffune, when he found a play of the same title advertised. Ongoing to the theatre,

he discovered that the situations and incidents of his own piece had been taken by the

author, Gilbert, to whom they had been communicated by a false friend. Corneille scorned

to complain, but hastened the representation of his own tragedy, the success of which con-
soled him for llic fraud tliat had been practised on him.

M.M. iXcn- .Scries.—Vol. Vlll. No. 18. 4 K
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be admitted that the whole history of literature scarcely presents a more
rapid and brilliant career than that which he had run. " In seventeen

years" (Ave quote M. Taschereau), " he had produced fourteen plays,

which are the admiration and the glory of our theatre. In the four

others there is, perhaps, more of fortunate boldness and of ingenious

attempt. La Suite du Menteur, which Voltaire, whose criticisms on
Corneille are never too favourable, thought full of interest ; Andromede,

that brilliant essay in a description of spectacle, the characteristic of

which is grandeur ; Theodore, the faults as well as the beauties of which,

in spite of all that has been said respecting it, give proof of no ordinary

talent, and from which many fine passages of Ines de Castro have been
borrowed ; and lastly Pertharite, from which, although it failed, Racine
has not scrupled to transpose the principal situations in his Iphigenie

and in his Andromaqiie."

That portion of M. Taschereau's work which contains some parti-

culars of the private life of the great poet, is so interesting that every

reader will regret it does not occupy a greater space in his volume.
This deficiency is not to be attributed to the author, but to the quiet,

and, but for his w^orks, noteless life Avhich Corneille led. He sold his

public employment in 1050, and devoted himself wholly to his family

affairs and his studies. " His marriage," says M. Taschereau, " with
Mdlle. de Lamperiere, rendered his life extremely happj'^ : the union of
his brother Thomas Corneille (who had made his debvt as a dramatic
anthor with some success in 1(547) with his wife's sister, had strength-

ened the ties which connected the brothers, and in some degree iden-

tified their feelings. They dwelt in two adjoining houses on the same
spot in which they had first beheld the light, and where their parents

had died, which they had united by communications leading from la

petite maison, as Corneille's house was called, to la graiide maison, which
his brother occupied. Their pursuits, their fortune, all were so much
in common between them, that even at the time of the elder's death,

neither the one nor the other had ever thought of partitioning the

property they had inherited from their father. Simple and kind of

heart, as much united as their husbands were, the two sisters had no
other care than to promote their mutual happiness. A poet, who was
well able to appreciate such virtues (Ducis), has said,

C'etaieiit cle bonnes meres.
Des fenimes a leurs maris cheres,

Qui les aimaient jusqu'au trepas;

Deux tendres sceurs qui, sans de'bats,

Veillaient au bonheur des deux freres,

Filant beaucoup, ii'ecrivant pas.

" Les deux maisons n'en faisaient qu'une;
Les clefs, la bourse etait commune ;

Les femmes n'etaient jamais deux.

Tous les voeux etaient unanimes

;

Les enfans coufondaient leurs jeux,

Les peres se pretaient leurs rimes,

Le meme vin coulaint pour eux."

" I do not know Rouen," says Ducis, in a letter to Le Mercier, " but
I will certainly visit it, to see the houses in which Pierre and Thomas
Corneille were born, and where they passed their illustrious but unos-
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tentatious lives, with theii' wives, the two sisters. I love them so much
that I can fancy myself one of their family. Delighted with the success

of the other, they each pursued the same career, and seemed to have
resolved to share even their reputation jointly. They assisted each other

in their labours, and, if a well-established tradition is to be credited,

when the author of Cinna, who versified less easily than his brother,

found any difficulty in finishing a verse, he would lift up a trap-door

which communicated with fa graiuie maison, and call to Thomas, " Sans-

souci, lend me a rhyme."
There it was that Corneille completed his " Paraphrase of the Imita-

tion of Jesus Christ, by Thomas a Kempis," of which he had published

the commencement in 10.51, not as has been unjustly asserted by La
Monnoye and Carpentier, as a penance for a licentious poem (an offence

of which he was wholly incapable), but as a work of piety. The poetry

is, however, as poor as the subject was ill-chosen ; but its sale was
immense, occasioned, as Voltaire asserts, by the influence of the Jesuits,

who exerted every means, in their pulpits and elsewhere, to extend its

circulation.

Fouquet, who had now come into power, induced Corneille to resume
his theatrical pursuits ; and in obedience to the minister's suggestion, he
wrote his tragedy of (Edipe, and gained by it applauses quite as general,

though not so well deserved, as those which had crowned his former

works. Another fragedie a viaclnnes, called La Toison d'Or, was written

by him to celebrate the marriage of Louis XIV. with Maria Theresa, the

eldest daughter of Philip IV., and was acted with all the eclat that

belonged to the circumstances under which it was produced. Sertorius,

Sophonisba, and Othon followed, with the interval of about half a year

between each, and were all successful. Agesilas was coldly received,

and Atlila but little better, and both enjoy an vmenviable immortality in

Boileau's bitter and laconic epigrams. The ill-starred Henrietta JMaria

of England, who thought that in the fate of Titus and Berenice, she saw
the history of her own early passion for Louis XIV. which prudence
had suppressed, but which neither time, nor sorrow, nor all the vicissi-

tudes of fortune she had undergone, had been able to extinguish, sug-

gested it as a subject for a tragedy to Corneille. At the same time, and
without the knowledge of the veteran, she made a similar intimation to

Racine, who had just established his reputation as a tragic poet, notwith-

standing the ill-treatment his Britanniciis had received. The two authors

did not know they were engaged on the same subject, until they had
finished their labours. The result was very unfortunate for Corneille

;

his play failed, while his rival's was acted thirty times. His next work
was a grand spectacle on the fable of Psyche, which Moliere had begun,
and the completion of which he entrusted to Corneille and Quinault.

After this he produced Pulchcrie, and next Snrcnu, the ill success of
which convinced him, that to maintain the reputation he had gained, he
ought to cease to write, and he at once renounced all future attempts at

the drama.
His domestic affairs had been the source of more poignant affliction to

nim than his public disappointments. He had six children by his mar-
riage, of whom he lost his third son Charles, a promising youth, at the

age of fourteen ; another was killed at the siege of Graves. His youngest
son had entered into holy orders, for whom he obtained a small benefice

in 1080, and one of his daughters took the veil; the other married for

4 K 2
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her second husband a M. de Farcy, by -whom she l^ecanie the great

grandmother of the celebrated enthusiast Charlotte Corday, who perished
on the scaffold during the revolution, for having ridded France of the

detestable IMarat, the greatest monster that has disgraced the modern
world. Plis eldest son, who was a captain in a cavalry regiment,

and one of the gentlemen of the King's chamber, offended him by mar-
rying the daughter of a tradesman ; and as if his pride and prejudices

began only to grow when his genius f^iiled, he took the title of Sieur de
Damville, instead of the more noble name by which he had been distin-

guished up to that time, and by which alone he lives to all posterity.

'I'he latterpart of his lifepresented the most humiliating of all spectacles

;

he passed several years in "second childishness, and mere oblivion."

As if with a presentiment of his fate, a short time before this calamity

befel him, he arranged his affairs, with a care he had never before dis-

played, and burnt all his papers. A long sickness had so entirely

exhausted his very limited means, that at the moment when his dissolution

was visibly at hand, he was reduced to the most urgent want. Boileau,

who displayed an umiecessary, and oflen an unjust hostility against him,
no sooner heard of his distress, than he hastened to the king, and offered

to give up his o^vn pension rather than that so worthy a person as Cor-
neille should have his last moments embittered by the want of common
necessaries. The king immediately sent '200 louis to the suffering poet,

by La Chapelle, Boileau's kinsman. Two days afterwards he died, in

the night between the 3()th of September and the 1st of October 1684,
in the house where he had for some time dwelt, in the rue d'Argenteuil,

and was buried in the church of St. Roch, where nothing served to point

out the spot honoured by his remains until the. Duke of Orleans, in

1821, had a bust of him, and a slab containing an inscription to his

memory, placed in the wall of tlie church. But to the poet who first

taught his countrymen the art of the drama, who pointed out to succeed^

ing times the true sources of the sublime and passionate emotions which
that art has the power of exciting, and who disclosed the siveetness and
boldness which their verse possesses, no other monument was necessary

than that imperishable fame which has identified his name with the

brightest and proudest period of the literature of his nation.

THF. DARK FIGURE : A CANDLE-LIGHT STORY.

A TALE of the days of other years ! I was twenty-two ; sick, idle

and unhappy. I had lost my mistress, and quarrelled with my friend.

Wine, which I applied to for relief, made me nervous ; brandy gave me
the head-ache ; books were still worse. ]\Iy hat began to slouch ; my
cravat made a point of untying itself; my whole outward man exhibited

symptoms of the pitch-fork style of dressing. I shunned society ; che-
rished my knees at the fire ;—and cultivated a wrinkle of some promise
which I discovered winding, like the Serpentine River, in a straight line,

across my brow. Too delicate in constitution to drink, I had thoughts
of taking to opium ; but the drug made me sick. Uncle William at this

epoch, willing that I should try the country air, put himself to death
;

and I succeeded to a small estate in Cumberland. It was said that his

losing a considerable bet was the proximate cause of what many persons
called a " rash step." For my part I did not know ; but I inquired
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whether suicide did not run in the family. At any rate it was neces-

sary to take possession ; and I was put into a coach, and dragged down
into Cumberland by four horses.

It is surprising to me that people will build their dwellings among
woods and hills, like the ravens and foxes. There could not be any
thing conceived more disheartening to an invalid than the aspect of my
deceased uncle's house. It was connected, it is true, by an avenue,

with a considerable village ; but the avenue was very long, and the

trees which bordered it were very lofty and umbrageous ; while, in the

immediate neighbourhood of the mansion, there was not a single vestige

of a human habitation. Hills and woods were scattered around, as if by
chance ; and I scarcely knew which was the more dismal—the impei'-

vious gloom of some trees, which still resisted the attacks of avitumn, or

the skeleton thinness of others, which held up their death-like limbs,

already stripped and anatomised. The house was distinguished by a

small turret, which looked like a large nutmeg-grater, stuck out at each

corner, but, in other respects, presented no remarkable evidence of the

architect's ambition. It was a high-roofed, small-windowed, rough-cast

piece of masonry ; and to these participled adjectives might have been
added, some score of years ago, white-washed.

As I descended the steps of the carriage, a cold inhospitable blast

swept through the hall, as if to warn me from the gloomy abode. The
servants, dressed in black, stood around, with their features fastened, as

if with the screw-nails of a coffin, into the melancholy decorum befitting

the occasion ; and when I raised my face to take a farewell glance at the

gusty heavens, a hatchment hanging above the door met my eyes, on
which I recognized, with a shudder, the portentous word Resurgam.
The parlour was large, and the fire small ; the floor creaked ; the

casement shivered ; the wind moaned in the chimney, and sighed under
the door. A pause of the blast was filled up by a rustling sound which
I detected in the hall ; it approached slowly, and was succeeded by, or

rather mingled with, a shaking of the door-handle. " Come in," cried

I, faintly ; while, through the whirls of smoke which this assault pro-

duced from the chimney, I beheld the tall figure of an ancient gentle-

woman, dressed in black silk, that looked like oilcloth, standing upright
on the threshold. She advanced about half way into the room ; and
then standing still, shook slowly from its folds a cambric handkerchief,

which, on being applied to her eyes, had the effect of drawing forth a
succession of sharp and tuneless sobs as ever set human teeth on edge.

She then wiped her dry eyes, arrayed her features in a smile, and,

sweeping the floor with a curtesy, informed me, that, as the housekeeper
of this ancient and honourable family, she had considered it her duty to

wait upon me, and welcome its representative to his inheritance.

She then recited the particulars of my uncle's death :—how he had
looked melancholious, as it war, for a week before—how he had sat for

days together on the very chair I now occupied, leaning his head on his

hand—how he had ascended the stairs on the fatal night with a hin-ried

and broken step—how he had stood on the landing place (she would
shew me the spot wiien I was going to bed,) as if unwilling to enter his

room—how he had placed the candle in the corner of the toilet-table,

(just where I would find my night-cap, aired by her own hands,) and
gazed for some seconds on its quivering flame—how he had suddenly
ordered the chambermaid out of the room, and bolted himself in—how,
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alarmed on hearing a noise at midnight in his apartment, she had crept
out of bed, and stood listening at the keyhole—how, on receiving no
answer to her questions, she had called up the footman—and how he
had burst open the door—and " Lights, lights !" cried I, " for pity's

sake ;" and the housekeeper, bethinking herself that my journey must
have given me an appetite, bustled away to order supper—returning,
however, to say, that if, when retired to my room, I would take the
trouble of turning up the corner of the carpet next the bed, I might see
the marks still extant on the floor. *

I did not sleep too well that night ; which might be owing to the
circumstance of my having a pair of candles burning in the room. A
great part of the following day I spent in lounging on a sofa, and think-
ing of returning to London. The afternoon, however, approached
before any thing had been decided on ; and feeling myself to be the
martyr of circumstances—a captive in the inevitable chain of events—

I

resigned myself with dogged resolution to my fate.

The shadow of tlie tall trees of the avenue, marching stealthily but
steadily along, threw an early twilight into the room ; the effect of which
could hardly be said to be counteracted by the fire, consisting of a few
pale embers struggling for life beneath a mountain of ashes. This, it

may be said, was my own fault ; I might have rung for fuel : true, but I

had been thinking, for the last half hour, that somebody would come
into the room of his own accord, which would have saved me all the
trouble. As it was, the sulky smile of the health was more repulsive
than absolute blackness ; and the moving shadow, as it crawled slowly
along, swallowing up my ancestors one by one, who stared at me from
the walls, gave the idea of a supernatural procession like the line of
Banquo kings. I watched the solemn cortege with a kind of curiosity

mingled with awe, till my suicidal uncle, whose post was above the
mantel-piece, had stretched his hand into the shade, fixing his eyes sig-

nificantly on mine—and I started from my chair with a sudden catching
of the breath, as I inquired involuntarily, ivhose turn is next ?

The scene without, when'vicAved from a window, was absolutely in-

viting, compared with the interior. The rays of the sun still lingered in

the distance among the leaves ; and, like the farewell of lovers, became
more melting and tender as the moment of parting approached : but a
smooth round hill, seen through a vista among the trees, more particu-

larly attracted my attention. Its head was encircled with an unbroken
halo of light, as if the messengers of the Lord of day had chosen it for

their rendesvouz on the earth ; while the tall centinels of the forest,

skirting its base, guarded the sacred spot from intrusion. A kind of
longing arose in my bosom as I gazed ; and this was mysteriously linked,

as our longings always are, whether we ai'e conscious of it or not, with
recollections of the past Those cloistered hours came back upon my
soul, when my Alma JMater was propitious, and Leonora kind ; the hill

of the setting sun, to my excited imagination, became an island of the

blest ; and, in a fit of unwonted enthusiasm, I salUed forth on a pilgri-

mage towards it, repeating aloud, as I walked, the strain of the Latin
bard:

—

" Nos manet oceanus circumvagus ; arva, beata,
" Petamus arva, divitis et insulas

—

"

My path lay through silent fields, and along half obliterated foot-

paths,—and over churlish turnstiles
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" Which kept the word of promise to the eye
" But broke it to the hope

;"

md yet, for the first half of my journey, a feeling of pristine enjoyment
v^nt an elasticity to my steps to which they had long been a stranger. I

could feel that singular thrill which sometimes rims through the nerves,

proclaiming that the body is alive as well as the mind, and the pleasant

coolness of the cheek, which responds to the medicative influences of

nature, like the freshness of a newly watered plant.

But the Island of the Blest, like its prototypes in antiquity, retreated

before the steps of the pilgrim. ]\Iy romantic oasis turned out to be a

clumsy sinister-looking hill; while its whole colony of sunbeams had
stablished themselves on a more western neighbour. Coasting along

he base, and looking askance at its ill-favoured brow with a marked
lostility of manner, I pursued my journey towards the new mirage of

.he desert—and with precisely the same success. By this time my ar-

lour was cooled, and my cheek warmed ; and the country dance that

{lygiara had been playing upon my nerves, jarred as miserably out of

une as the music at a village wedding, when the guests have become
ired, and the fiddler tipsy.

The sun had farly sunk beneath the horizon, and numerous columns

t>f dark clouds were seen moving upon the region occupied by his rear-

guard of golden beams. The conflict was brief but brilliant ; and al-

though still a few skirmishers of the flying army would now and then

whirl round and break the line of their pursuers, in a space of time

Imost as short as I take to write it, the fate of the day was decided.

he night wind arose ; the dark trees that surrounded me began to

move ; and instead of the song of the birds, which was now hushed, a

thousand strange voices crept around my feet, bringing tidings to whom
it might concern, from the fairy-haunted toadstool—from the fringed

fern—from the ivy of the ruined walls—from the whin-bush, the dock,

the hemlock, and the nettle.

The village was somewhat nearer to me than my OAvn house, and
thinking that the w'alk would be more cheerful through its living street,

and home by the long avenue, I addressed by steps towards it. The
^jath, however, was more intricate, the fields smaller, and the gaps in the

"ledges less accommodating ; and, owing to these circumstances, I did

not reach the houses till it was nearly dark. The appearance, doubtless,

of a stranger, plunging upon them from the woods, did not seem devoid

of suspicion to the simple inhabitants ; for many of them stopped as they

were fastening the shutters of their houses, to turn round and look at me,

and when I passed I could hear numerous doors opening hurriedly behind.

Shuffling along as hastily as the imperfect light wovdd permit, I at

length cleared the village and entered the avenue. It was as cold and
dark as a burying vault ; and although the wind moaned loudly in the

trees, the sound seemed, as it were, without, while the Interior was as

silent as the grave. It was impossible to wander laterally from a road

which was so well lined ; and I knew, that by pushing straight forward,

I should infallibly arrive, one time or other, at my own door. These
geographical considerations were comfortable ; but, upon the whole, the

scene was gloomy. It was here my deceased uncle had delighted to

walk in the evening—perhaps at this very hour. It was here, no doubt,

he had meditated oji self-murder, long enough to familiarize himself
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vith the idea, to enable him to turn into action a thought which startles

the mind like the stab of a daffger.

Yet, a^ain did the busy demon within me whisper the question

—

No
more ? The spark of intelligence had fled from those closed eyes ; and
the voice had passed away from the frozen lips ; but the spirit which, Ijy

so unaccountable an art, had thus converted thought into sound, ideas

into words—whither had it withdrawn ? I shuddered at the question.

I began to feel faint. I kncM' that it was weakness—and weakness as

much of the body as of the mind, but I could not help it. The myste-
rious connection which hr.d once existed between matter and immateria-

lity was renewed in my fancy ; the limbs moved ; the lips opened ; the

head was raised from its pillow.

The brancli of a tree arrested my progress as I staggered along the

avenue ; and I almost sunk to the ground with an indefinite feeling.

While disengaging mj'self, a soft, low, purring sound crept out from the

hedge ; and, by an uncontrollable instinct, I bent my eyes upon the

spot. The intensity of my gaze produced some of those self-emitted, or

altogether imaginary sparks of light, which we sometimes see flashing

in the dark, and my imagination was beginning to play some horrible

and fantastic tricks, when, by a sudden exertion of fortitude, mingled
with a feeling of sliame, I struck my hand fiercely upon the rebellious

members, and, turning away my head, pursued my journey.

The wind had now fallen from a continuous breeze into fitful squalls,

which swept at long intervals from the dark cold heavens. Almost shel-

tered from their effects by the umbrageous canopy under which I walked,

I could yet hear distinctly tlie wild swelling moan which arose as the

gust broke upon the trees ; and this Mas sometimes followed by a whirl

of dry leaves rising up by my side—a phenomenon which a cooler

imagination than mine might have pictured as a spirit flying shrieking

through the grove.

It is necessary to confess, before relating what follows, that some such

idea had just passed through my mind. I knciv that the sound I heard

was but the voice of the night wind as it swept through the foliage, and
that the almost unseen object, which had arisen in my path, was nothing

more than a heap of dry leaves suddenly startled from their repose. A
feeling of involuntary terror, notwithstanding, usurped the place of rea-

son, a cold perspiration burst iqion my forehead ; and, at the apparition

o^ the leaves, called up, as if by magical incantation, the spirit of ray

dead uncle passed before me! Do not mistake me. This was doubtless

a trick of the imagination—I mention it, merely, because I wish to de-

scribe correctly the state of my mind—because I would deal fairly with-

the subject before me. I had, as it were, two sets of senses, and I was
able to distinguish between them. The appearance of the jDhantom might
have been an illusion ; but the sound of his footsteps was a reality !

I heard them as distinctly as I hear this pen moving along the paper in

the silence of my midnight room. The sound suddenly ceased, and, at

the moment, I felt an intense conviction, that the appearance, the spirit,

—

the what j'ou please—was again before me, although hidden from my
eyes ; that it was approaching slowly but steadily—in fine, that.it would
again be revealed to my sight.

It would not have been wonderful if imagination had realized the

event it foretold. The wonder is that it did not. The sound of the

sloAv and measured footsteps returned, mingled with the moaning of the
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•wind. I heard them, not as we hear in dreams, or when, under the in-

fluence of imagination, but with that unequivocal distinctness which
attends the things that come under the immediate cognizance of the

outward senses. The sound approached, and my heart sickened as that

mysterious feeling came over it which announces in the dark, Heaven
knows by what process, or by what agency, that some object is near.

The next moment a light fell upon my face, which stunned me by its

sudden though instantaneous glare ; and on looking up (for I had shut

my eyes during the moment of its continuance,) I saw, dimly, it is true,

but with sufficient distinctness to produce an absolute conviction of its

reality, the appearance of a tall dark figure passing slowly along the

path.

I would be fully and clearly understood. This was not an illusion.

So far from my mind being predisposed to grant belief to what might
seem to favour its superstitious fancies, it had been almost preterna-

turally vigilant and active during the whole evening. INIy terrors had
been the effect of early associations working on an ill-regulated mind,

and a feeble nervous system. During their very continuance I knew
this to be the case. I had been able to distinguish, with philosophical

accuracy, between illusions and realities ; and the pain which the former

gave me, only served to produce a jealous excitement, which effectually

guarded against imposition.

After a sound sleep, produced no doubt by the exti-aordinary fatigue

which both my mental and corporeal faculties had undergone, I arose

early next morning, in better health than I had enjoyed for some years.

The day was fine, and the air bracing ; and as I sauntered out, after

breakfast to wile away the time till dinner—for meals are the only land-

marks in the life of an idle man—I was astonished to find myself leaping

over the stiles like a greyhound, or wasting my superabundant vigour in

tearing down the branches of the trees. The adventure of the preceding

night was not forgotten ; but it partook much more of the amusing than

of the horrible ; it was, in short, an adventure—something to think of

—something to keep the mind in activity. I was ashamed of my terrors,

which I set down to the account of ill-health, and only wished for the

approach of night, that I might prove even to myself the indispensable

connexion between moral courage and animal spirits.

The night, however, would only come in its usual way, by degrees ;

and I had time to prepare myself for the adventure, to recal the circum-

stances of the preceding evening, and to determine my line of conduct

for the present.

The affair, indeed, as the twilight began to approach, assumed a more
interestinn and less amusing appearance. My speculations on the cha-

racter of the dark figure became more abstruse. Who was this wanderer

of the night, who passed so slowly and sternly through the gloom?
Why did not his gigantic figure, swerve, at least, for a moment, from his

onward march, at the rencontre with another pilgrim like himself.^*

Above all, whence, in the name of mystery, came the beam which
flashed so suddenly in my face, revealing, no doubt, to the stranger,

with the clearness of day, the workings ofawe and teiTor which convulsed

my features, while, with a singular disregard to the common laws of

light, it kept his own buried in impervious gloom ? As the evening

gradually darkened in, I became restless and anxious. No fear, hov/-

ever, mingled with my anxiety ; no misgivings gave pause to my reso-

M.M. New Series.—Vol. VIII. No. 48. 4 L
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lution. An intense curiosity, and a fixed determination to gratify it, at

any risk, were the only feelings distinctly recognizable among the
crowd which struggled in my breast.

I watched with impatience the cortege of my ancestry, as they seemed
to disappear, one by one, in the shadow which crept along the wall

;

and at length, when the noiseless signal for my sallying forth was given,

as before, by my uncle pointing his upraised hand into the gloom, I

started from my chair, and hurried to the door. Before going out,

however, I turned my eyes once more upon the portrait, now dimly
seen, owing to the distance which intervened, and the darkness of the

apartment. The drapery of the figure was the full dress of the Cumber-
land Hunt, which, at that time, consisted of a great heavy coat falling

below the knees ; and this, imperfectly as it was seen, together with the

absolute darkness in which the features were shrouded, reminded me so

vividly of the stranger of the avenue, that I could with difficulty with-
draw my eyes.

Determining to take the same route as before, I bent my steps towards
the sun-bright oasis which had been the original cause of my perplexity.

I ascended to its summit, and watched with tranquil admiration the
changes in tlie earth and sky which prelude and follow the disappear-

ance of the sun. This even presented a succession of the very same
phenomena I had observed on the preceding one ; the air, however, was
more quiet; and it seemed as if the tumultuous motion of the clouds was
caused by some current of wind which did not reach the earth. While
passing through the village, I fell in witli a man who had called that morn-
ing at the Hall on some business; and walking along, I conversed with him
on the subject till we had entered the avenue. Here the discourse dropped,
as if by mutual convention, and my companion took the earliest oppor-
tunity of bidding me good night. A heavy gust of wind at tlie moment
broke upon the avenue, and I could hear him take to his heels, and run
as if flying from a tempest.

Without experiencing a single puerile feeling, I reached the middle
of the avenue ; but here a circumstance occurred which produced a thrill

of expectation. In the midst of the total darkness which surrounded me^
I saw, suddenly, a light which appeared to be at no great distance, and
which vanished in the same moment of its appearance. IMy curiosity was,

doubtless, to be gratified. This was the mysterious light of the pre-

ceding evening, which bursting upon me in the midst of superstitious

terrors, had deprived me of the presence of mind necessary for ascertain-

ing its nature. To-night my situation was different. My perceptions

were as acute ; but my mind was more composed : imagination was not
merely under the cognizance but under the guidance of reason ; a phi-

losophical scepticism had assumed the place of childish fe^. If the

lamp was tangible it .night be grasped by my hand : if its bearer was a
human being he would hear my voice. Half seriously, half in jest, I

mustered up every energy of my mind to meet the approaching crisis

;

and almost running along the road in the fervour of my curiosity,

stretched out my arms to arrest the passer.

The hypothetical if, however, in which I had indulged was fatal

to my composure. What a word of power is that insignificant-sound-

ing particle ! Its elements are doubt, and fear, and struggling,

and confusion. Tiie portrait-scene came back upon my fancy. The
resemblance between the picture and that mysterious wanderer of the



1829.] a Candle-light Story. 62?

dark, whom I was here for the purpose of meeting, uninvited and alone,

appeared unquestionable and complete. Do the dead then still walk in

this age of scornful unbelief? Can it be that the testimonies of the

great, the learned, and the devout of past ages, are indeed true ? For

what purpose does the shade of the departed revisit the haunts beloved in

its mortal existence ? and what connexion have these visits with the living

denizens of the earth, to whom the apparition is revealed ? These ques-

tions passed with the rapidity and yet distinctness of lightning before

my mental vision ; and the last, Hke the eighth spectre-king, seemed to

" bear a glass which shewed me many more."

The very elements of nature conspired against,my resolution ; for the

night-blast at this moment, striking the umbrageous canopy under which

I walked, shook the grove to its centre. But the mingled voices of air

and earth could not drown a single, low, hollow sound, which now fell

upon my eai-: it was a footstep, solemn, measured, and majestic, yet as

soft as if the tread was on a carpet of summer moss. I cannot disguise

the sensation of terror which I experienced when my expectation was

thus realized; and I will even own that, with a puerile attempt at self-

deceit, when the signal compelled me to fix my eyes upon the space

which might contain the approaching object, I directed their gaze rather

to the distance beyond. My mind, however, was not to be cheated ; I

felt the advance of that unseen and unknown visitant. I heard his

footsteps amidst the shrieking of the storm and the groaning of the

vexed trees ; nearer—nearer—nearer came the sound ; my trembling

limbs almost refused to proceed ; and at length I stopped suddenly, and
reeled backwards as if to escape some fatal contact.

The light flashed in my face, and as instantaneously disappeared. I

saw no more than on the former evening ; and yet enough to convince

me of the perfect resemblance between the object which passed through

the gloom—I had almost said of its absolute identity—with the portrait

of my deceased uncle. It was no illusion, no trick of imagination ; I

assert, distinctly and solemnly that, on opening my eyes after the mo-
mentary glare had passed, I saw the dark figure gliding slowly and
silently by my side.

The next moment I awoke from the stupefaction in which I had been
plunged ; shame, anger, and a desperate curiosity, restored energy to

my mind and activity to my limbs : I shouted at the extent of my voice,

rushed furiously after the retreating phantom, swept from side to side

of the avenue with extended arms, and finally sunk upon the ground in

a state of complete exhaustion.

The next day I was feverish and unwell. The first excitement had
been beneficial, and had acted like a reviving cordial on my health and
spirits : the second was too great either for mind or body, and I felt the

same sensations of lassitude and despondency which usually follow a

debauch. The events of the night seemed indistinct and confused ; and
they were neither sought nor shunned by my memory. I sat at the

fire-side during the whole day, and beheld the shades of evening gather-

ing in the room with neither pleasure nor alarm. The gusty weather
of the last few days had changed, and an unusual stillness hung upon
the hour ; but at length the shadows dispersed with a sudden abruptness,

and a heavy pattering of rain succeeded.

I had raised tlie window after dinner, that the fragrant l)reath of

evening might serve instead of pastilles ; and althougli the air was so

1 L 2
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keen as to compel me to draw close to the fire, either from constitutional

indolence, or from some feeling which I could not recognize, I refrained

from shutting it, even after the candles had been lighted. A view of

part of the avenue was commanded from the chair on which I sat, and I

had watched, not vnthout interest, the gradual shutting in of the scene

by the shadows of night; and even now, when my eyes were presented

only with a black and desert waste, they ever and anon withdrew, with

imconscious abruptness, from the bright embers, which are the grand
attraction of an idler's eyes, to explore the empty gloom without.

In the midst of a reverie, in which the incidents of the last two even-

ings appeared before me with a dreamy indistinctness, I was suddenly

startled by something more vivid. It seemed to me to have been an instan-

taneous hght flashing in the avenue, and then lost in darkness ; but in the

confused state of my faculties, I could not accurately determine whether
the appearance had not altogether been imaginary. It was sufficient,

however, to dissipate in some measure the langour which had crept over

my soul, and to stir up the undefined and disagreeable feelings which
seemed to have sunk to the bottom. A certain feehng of shame alone

prevented me from getting up and shutting the window and drawing
the curtains ; but I compounded between my wishes and my pride,

by determining to ring very soon for a servant to perform these

offices.

In the mean time, I bent my eyes pertinaciously upon the fire, and
attempted to feel interested in the solution of those problems which are

offered to idle ingenuity by the burning cinders ; but in the midst of an
attempt to reconcile certain incongruities in the luminous phenomena, I

became aware, although not by direct observation, that a human face

was looking in at the open window. I did not turn my head instanta-

neously. A moment, perhaps two or three, intervened, during which a

succession of ideas flashed upon my brain, and danced before my eyes,

which it would take a volume to catalogue. It seemed as if the events

of the two last evenings, and the feelings which had accompanied or

followed them, were all congregated in that spark of time. A thousand

sensations of shame, pride, anger, fear, and superstitious dismay, swelled

my heart almost to bursting ; and at length I rose from my chair, and
rushed towards the window in an agony of conflicting emotions.

The appearance had vanished ; but I went out into the night, fixing

an eager gaze upon the gloom. The next moment the mysterious light

appeared and disappeared in the distance, and I threw myself, with a

sudden bound, from the window, and rushed down the avenue. My
feet splashed in the humid mould, and the rain blinded my vision ; but

I ran on. A second time the Hght appeared. Onward I rushed, gather-

ing fury, like a descending rock, tiU a third time it flashed in my very

eyes ! The next bound gave to my grasp what I had pursued, and I

fell with a heavy shock to the earth upon the body of a man.

Let me proceed. This fearful interval of suspense was not of long

duration. The mysterious light fell once more upon my face, and then

turned slowly upon that of the dark figure. A powerful hand, at the

same moment, wrenched ray fingers from the throat which they grasped,

and a voice, full of good humour, but at the saime time of surprise, almost

amounting to alarm, exclaimed, " Zure, your honour, whoy, bless us,

you won't strangle Hoomphrey, the watchman, wool ye }"
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When I returned to London, I found Leonora married to my friend

;

and I sent them a brace of moor-fowl, of my own shooting. I took

occasion, at the same time, to return one of her dearest pledges of love

and constancy—a lock of her own " auburn" hair, which to my utter

astonishment, I now found to be red. As for " Hoomphrey, the watch-

man"—appointed to that office by the authorities of the village to protect

the natives from my uncle's ghost—the scoundrel lost nothing by his impu-

dence. He is still extant, in the best house in the village ; and when I

meet him in a winter evening, wrapped up in his huge frieze great coat,

tottering along the avenue, even without the aid of the dark lanthorn,

his appearance reminds me, to this day, of the adventure of the dark
FIGURE. L. R.

A WATER PARTY.

Oh, Laura ! such a charming party !

You've missed our pic-nic, foolish girl ;

I do assure you from my heart, I

Hate you, now you're Mrs. Searle.

You know I doat vipon the river

—

'Twas settled we should row to Kew ;

And though the cold did make us shiver.

In England that's not very new.

But I should tell you that our number
Was rather more than you would like ;

For Ma would ask that living lumber.

That dull, but worthy, Mrs. Pike :

Then she insisted that her daughter

Could not, foi worlds, be left behind

;

The poor girl screamed so, on the water

—

I wonder mothers are so blind !

We'd Clara Smith, and Major Morris,

Besides Sir John, and Lady Gann

—

Their nephew too—his name is Horace

—

A well-bred, clever, tall young man :

Papa, Mamma, and all my brothers

—

Sophia, Kate, Georgina, and me ;

I have not time to name the others.

Except your old flame. Dr. Lea.

The whole arrangement was quite charming

;

Miss Smith, though, is a shocking flirt;

Her conduct really was alarming

—

Her Mamma is so very pert.

The men all chose to praise her singing ;

But one's so sick of " Home, sweet Home !"

And " Hark, the Village Bells are ringing
!"

Is duller than the Pope of Rome.

Then her " La ci derum la mano,"
Was murdered by poor Major M.

;

She whispered him, in vain, " jnano !"

That little man is quite^ gem

—

I mean to those who re fond of quizzing.

Which you and I, of course, are not;

He looks like soda-water, fizzing,

Or like a mutton-chop when hot.
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The doctor offered to be funny

—

That is, to sing- a comic song-

;

But what it was, for love or money,
I cannot tell—it was so long.

He gave us, too, a " recitation"

—

To me a most enormous bore ;

My brother muttered " botheration !"

My father wished him at the Nore.

We all had clubbed to take provision,

And meant to dine in some one's field
;

Old Pike opposed this said decision

—

His wife, however, made him yield.

But when, at last, we'd fairly landed.

And spread our cloth upon the gro\md,
(If you won't laugh, 1 will be candid).

We found our dinner almost drowned !

Champagne and claret—every bottle

Had cracked, and deluged fowls and ham ;

But yet it had not spoiled the " tottle"

—

There still was pigeon-pie and lamb.
With cider, porter, port and sherry.

We managed vastly well to dme :

In spite of all, we were so merry

—

But still the weather was not fine.

In fact, before we finished dinner.

There was a kind of Scottish mist

;

And had our dresses been much thinner.

It might have made us somewhat triste.

But good stout silk is now the fashion

—

My green one, though, was sadly spoiled ;

Mamma flew into such a passion !

I could not help its being soiled.

We owe, however, to the shower
An imexpected source of mirth

;

For, when the sky began to lour.

The men proposed a snugger berth :

, Instead of getting wet by rowing.
They voted to retiu-n by land

;

We all agreed, without well knowing
How we should ever reach the Strand.

Just while we wisely were debating.
An Omnibus appeared in sight.

Which quickly settled all our prating.

And very much to my delight

:

Yet this machine could scarcely carry

The whole of foui"-and-twenty friends
;

But, as it would not do to tarry.

We popped in all the odds and ends.

Such an odd, facetious journey !

We went so fast
—

'twas like a dream !

The coachman, quit^another Gurney,
Only without that worthy's steam.

In short, the whole was most delightful

—

We wanted nothing, dear, but you ;

And now, my paper being quite full,

I'll only add—Adieu !—adieu ! F.
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PAGAKINI, AND THE HISTORY OF THE VIOLIN.

Paganini, the wonder of the continent for his performance on the
violin, has been so long solicited to come to this country, that it is not
improbable the amateurs will be indulged with this piince of fiddlers

before the next concert season is over. Nothing but his fantastic spirit has
hitherto kept him away ; for this grandissimo maestro is as fantastic as

any of the grandissimo signoras that condescend to carry off ten thousand
pounds a season from our land of Gothicism and guineas. He has his

fantasies of all kinds in the most prodigal abundance; and he too well
knows the foolery of mankind, and the food on which it feeds, to deprive
himself of a particle of its wonder, by doing any thing like a reasonable
being. However, he is the first artiste on his instrument alive ; he has
thrown to an immeasurable distance the whole fiddling world of Ger-
many. His native Italy lays all its bows and strings with adoring
homage at his feet ; the French violinists tremble for their fame as he
approaches to their confines ; and the first flourish of his bow is dreaded
as the earthquake which is to shake the conservatoire over the heads of
its whole crotchet and quaver conclave. The early career of this per-
former is wrapt in the mystery essential to greatness. Where he was
born is not discoverable, how he was educated is equally obscure, and
both are equally xmimportant to all but the collectors of autographs and
baptismal registers. Even his cultivation of the violin is said to have
been chiefly due to his having spent ten or twelve years in an Italian

gaol. In this singular site for " Lydian measures," caprice or poverty
is said to have often condemned him to the use of but one string to his

violin; and it is out of his exploits on this one string, which he makes
equivalent to the four, that his chief celebrity has been made. This is

charlatanism, of course; but it is then only the more suitable to the

character. But his tone is said to be pre-eminently bold, his execution
complete, and his conception brilliant, original, and superb.

If he be the musical genius that he is described, Paganini has well
chosen the violin ; for no instrument of all the inventions of musical
ingenuity is equal to the violin for the direct transmission of the finest

impulses of the musical mind.

The violin holds in the orchestra the highest rank: it always, and of
right, is in the hands of the leader ; for the grand point of instru-

mental imitation is the human voice, and no instrument approaches
by its tone, its delicacy of execution, and its brilliancy, so close to the

human voice as the violin. Its origin is in the remotest antiquity.

Bernardin INIaffei, the cardinal, born in 1.514, in his treatise on inscrip-

tions and medals, gives an antique of Orpheus playing with a bow on an
instrument resembling the violin, but which was called the lyre. The
Nublium and the Psalterium of the ancient Jews, are said to have
strongly resembled the violin, as the Psalterium of the present day
obviously does.

Euphorion, in his book De Isthmiis, describes an ancient instrument

called Magadis, which was surrounded by strings, and which, placed

on a pivot, turned round, while the performer drew his bow across it.

This machine was also called the Sambuce.
The hieroglyphics''of Peter Valerian, p. 028, c. 4, have a figure of a

muse holding a bass viol in her hand. Philostratus, who taught at Athens
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in the time of Nero, thus describes the lyre—" Orpheus supported the

lyre against his left leg, while he beat time by striking his foot on the

ground ; in his right hand he held the how, which he drew across the

strings, turning his wrist slightly inwards ; he touched the strings with
his left hand, keeping the knuckles perfectly straight." This was of
the nature of the modern viol-di-gamba. The word plectrum should be
generally translated by bow, though it is uncertain whether the bow
was not sometimes used merely to strike the strings. In the middle
ages the violin family were numerous, though the instrument had not

attained its present exactness of shape. The troubadours were often

called Violleurs, or violin players. It was in high estimation in the

monasteries, and among their treasures are still preserved cases of
violins, violas, and siniilar instruments tending to the lute, beautifully

wrought with ivory and the precious metals.

The modern violin has been brought into celebrity by a long succes-

sion of fine performers.

Arcangelo Corelli, a Bolognese, was the first great violinist. He died

January, 1713, aged 60 years. He was the founder of the Roman
school.

Tartini was of a noble Venetian family. He died in 1770, first violin

master of the church of St. Anthony, in Padua.

In Germany, the violin received great cultivation during the last tw'o

centuries.

In France the violin was brought into favour by Baltazarini, an
Italian, sent from Piedmont by IMarshal Brissac to Catherine de Medicis.

Lully flourished in the time of Louis XIV. 16.52. The conservatoire

has ill the present age furnished France with a multitude of fine violin

performers. In England the violin became popular at the Restoration.

Charles II. established a band of violin tenors and basses, and placed

at their head Thomas Baltzar, a Swede, the first violinist of his time.

Banister, an Englishman, succeeded Baltzar. At the latter end of

Charles II.'s reign, Nicolas Matteis, an Italian, arrived, and astonished

every one by his mastery of the instrument ; his style of bowing and his

shakes were peculiarly fine.

Francesco Geminiani, born at Lucca about 1666, a disciple of Corelli,

was leader of the orchestra at Naples. He died in Ireland in 1 762, aged
96. He was a great improver of the general taste on the violin by his

publications. Veracini, the first violinist of his time, and a man of great

power of composition, arrived in London in 1715.

Felice Giardini, a Piedmontese, and pupil of Somis, arrived in

England in 17^0. His first performance was for the benefit of Cuzzoni,

at the little theatre in the Haymarket, when he played a solo and a
concerto. The applause rivalled the loudest ever given to Garrick. In

1755 he led at the Opera. His elegance of bowing, his facility in

embellishing passages, and his taste in varying common airs extem-

pore, were surprising. After a long residence he retired to Italy.

William Cramer was born in IManheim in 1744 ; about 1773 he came
to London, and succeeded Giardini as leader of the Opera band for

nearly twenty years. He led at the commemoration of Handel in 1784.

His execution was remarkable for neatness, and fulness of tone ; his

facility for playing at sight was extraordinary. As a leader he had no
equal. He died in 1799.

The principal native violinists were, Corbett, leader of the Opera in
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1710 ; he died in 1748 •— Dubourg, leader of the king's band in Ire-

land; he died, in London, in 17<»7 i—Clegg, his pupil, leader of the

Opera band ;—Pinto, born of Italian parents, leader at the Opera, and
afterwards at Drury Lane ; he died in Ireland a few years since ;—his

grandson, G. F. Pinto^ also dead, was a great performer and musi-

cal genius.

The finer order of violins are expensive instruments ; a brilliant toned

violin can seldom be had in England or France for less than fifty

guineas. Violins have been raised even so high as 250/. The general

price for a Stradivarius is 100 guineas.

The choice of violins cannot be made but by a master's experience.

But new instruments are always to be avoided ; if they have a good
tone, it is almost sure to grow Avorse. The best violins are generally

repulsive in their early tone ; and few of them are good for any thing

under fifty years.

The violin makers most memorable are, Amati, of Cremona (there

were several of the name, Andi-eas, Jerome, and Anthony, his sons, and
Nicolas, the son of Anthony) ; he flourished about 1600. Their violins

are distinguished by beauty of shape and sweetness of tone.

- Stradivarius ; there were two of the name, both of Cremona ; the

latter was living in I7OO. His signature was Antonius Stradivarius

Cremonensis, faciehat Anno A. S.

Andreas Guarnerius, also of Cremona. His signature was Andreas

Gtiarnerius, fecit Cremon(B, substitulo Sanctoe Teresa;, 1680.

Stainer, a German, a native of Tyrol ; his violins are distinguished by
their pierceing and full tone. His signature is Jacobus Stainer, in

Absom propc CEnipontum, 1647- Mathias Albani, a Tyrolese ; his

signature was Mathias Albani, fecit, in Tyrol, Bulsani, 1654.

It is remarkable that almost the entire of the fine violins now to be
found are the work of those Cremonese makers. Time may have done

something for them, for the violin certainly improves by age, if it be
originally a good one. But there is still something more difficult to be
ascertained, in their Avorkmanship. Their violins have often been taken

to pieces by the most expert artists, for the purpose of constructing

others on their exact model, and yet the experiment has utterly failed.

New constructions have been tried, and scientific models on the principles

of sound liave been invented, but without shaking the superiority of the

Cremonese.
But the most studied and dextrous experiments Avere made about ten

years ago in Paris by a M. Chanot. This intelligent artist presented one

of his instruments to the French Royal Academy of the Fine Arts, with a

curious memoir, in Avhich lie explained liis proceeding. His principle

was the acknowledged one, that the long fibres of the Avood are fitter

for the production of the low tones, and the shorter fibres, or arches,

for the high tones. By fixing the soimding post at the back of the

bridge, the fibres of the sounding board are divided into two arches,

instead of being cut in two on the side of the E string. And this

division is necessary, because the high tones being produced on that

side, the bridge acts on the shorter arches like a small lever, Avhile on
the side of the bass string tlie fibres are enabled to vibrate in the long

arches necessary to produce the low tones.

But tlie more remarkable change Avas in the cutting of tlie sounding

board. Among other points here, M. Chanot disapproves of the shape

M.M. A'ew -Seriei.—VoL.Vin. No.48. 4M
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of the letter / for the sound-holes of the violin, as cutting too many
fibres. In his invention those holes are parallel and straight. A com-
mittee, on which were Cherubini the composer, and Prony the engineer,

gave in a favourable report on this violin, which they had heard played on
by Boucher, the famous violinist, in an adjoining room, alternately with
a Stradivarius, without being able to discover which was which, except-
ing that they mistook the old violin for the new, which, as being the

presumed supei'ior, was a triumph for JM. Chanot. But from all this

we have not heard of any further results. The violin of Cremona still

holds its ancient supremacy, and deserves it, at least in point of figure : for

the new violins are angular and unpleasing to the eye. We have heard
no more of IM. Chanot; and are inclined to conclude that his invention

was finally found inapplicable. This, however, should not deter our
English artists from the experiment. They make the best harjis and
pianos in the world, and why they should not make every other instru-

ment equally well is beyond our conjecture.

THE GREEK CHURCH.

The degree of public attention which is now turned to the affairs of

Greece, and the important influence which the Greek church may be
expected to possess in moulding the character of the nation, induce us

to give a sketch of the prevalent form of its religion at the present

day.

Christianity was originally established in Greece by the Apostles and
their immediate successors. While the memory of those illustrious men
was fresh upon the general mind, Greece abounded in examples of the

purest piety. It was famous for the hallowed energy of its teachers,

the active charity of its converts, and the heroic fortitude of its martyrs.

But in the second century of the Christian sera, the innate evils of the

Grecian character began rapidly to develope themselves.

The national passion for novelty, which had made them welcome every

strange worship of the earth to their native idolatry, prompted them to

mingle the extravagant doctrines of the east with the simplicity of the

Scriptures. Fond of learned distinction, they adopted the Magic, then

popular among the higher ranks of their Roman masters, and they

adopted with still more ardent zeal the fantasies of the Gnostic mytho-
logy. Plato was guiltily placed side by side with Christ ; the Alexan-

drian school of philosophy was erected as the grand guide of the

Christian disciple, and the infallible explainer of the Christian mysteries;

folly was heaped on folly ; the Scriptures were forced to bend their pure

and lofty wisdom to the absurdities of mysticism ; Greece was blinded

by clouds raised from under Its own feet ; and her theology became a

tissue of fanaticism and worldliness, as her morality became a tissue of

casuistry, caprice, and licentiousness.

It is no xmwise or unproductive pursuit to follow the corruption of

religion to its fruits in the decay of national prosperity. The gross

perversion of Christianity was the pregnant evil of the Grecian empire.

Bloody feuds were the first result of the perversion,—foreign calamities

were the next. The land thus shaken by domestic discord, and dimi-

nished of its external strength, was destined to a still deeper visitation.

A foreign enemy, resembling that scourge which prophecy had so long

threatened to Jerusalem, and which divine justice finally inflicted upon
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it ; with final ruin was brought upon the Greek empire. A " nation of

a strange speech," coming from a remote land, with a strange religion,

and a rage of prey and blood, less hke the passions of mail than the

instincts of the lion and the tiger, the Saracen, was summoned from
the wilderness against them, and the empire of the Constantines was
reduced to a single city.

A respite was then given, as if for the purpose of displaying to the

world the long suffering of the divine justice. Constantinople stood for

six hundred years almost within the hourly sight of her enemies.— The
weakest of States perpetually insulted by the presence of some fierce

invader, or the possession of some fierce ally, yet still retaining a

painful supremacy. At last, the hour of her fall came. A new scourge

was summoned from the ncyth of Asia. The Turk was let loose from
the summits of the Caucasus, like one of their own torrents. He swept

avi'ay the feeble resistance of the last force o^ the empire, and in the

memorable year 1453, entered Constantinople over the body of the last

of her emperors.

This tremendous ovei-throw might have been, in other times, the source

of jjurification to the Greek religion. The abuses created by the opu-

lence of its church, might have expired with that opulence ; and
adversity working upon nations, as it sometimes does upon men, might
have been the parent of reformation.

But it is a striking feature in the false religion which had so deeply

usurped the place of the true in the empire, that the Scriptures had
been long withdrawn from the study of the people. In Rome this had
been the result of a direct ordinance. In Constantinople it had been
the result of a general system of elevating the priesthood into the rank
of beings midway between man and the Deity, less, ministers of worship,

than mediators between earth and Heaven. The unquestionable fact

was, that the Scriptures had fallen into neglect, until the attempt of the

laity to possess them was declared an act of treason. The bloody
persecution, and merciless exile of the people afterwards called

Bulgarians, and who were the parents of the great Christian reformation

in the thirteenth century, was the immediate consequence of a demand
for the public use of the Scriptures.

The Greek church, thus without the only light that could guide it, was
reduced by the loss of its opulence only into naked barbarism. Its

learning perished, its splendour was exchanged for a rude ceremonial,

and the hold which it had lost in the loss of its magnificent temples, its

priestly pomp, and the conflux of noble worshippers from the ends of

Europe and Asia, was now to be retained only bymore audacious juggling,

and grosser and more perpetual appeals to the appetites and fears of
an utterly ignorant population.

But the grasping dominion of Rome had not overlooked the weakness
of the Greek church, even previously to the fall of Constantinople.

The Pope, all-powerful in the west, was determined to bring the patri-

archates of the east under his sceptre, and overtures were made to the

Greek emperor for his submission to the haughty successor of St. Peter.

The time was one of Greek peril, for tlie Turks had already approached
the walls of his capital ; and the Pope's protection would have been
equivalent to the promise of the whole force of the western kingdoms
raised in arms for the defence of his new subject.

A General Council was consequently held at Florence in 1439. The
4 JI 2
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Greek deputies wei'e introduced. The Romish doctrines were proposed.

The Greeks had been instructed to make the alliance, cost what it would.

They acceded to every thing,—discovered, with true diplomatic ease, that

the disputes between the churches were disputes about words,—declared

the agreement perfect,—and returned to communicate their discovery,

and be received with universal contumely by their indignant countrymen.

The negotiation perished. The Turks returned to the siege. Constan-

tinople was stormed, and the haughty and profligate Church of Greece

was stripped of its honours, and turned into the slave of the infidel.

We are told by Gibbon that the fall of the Greek capital came like a

flash of lightning upon the Christian kingdoms. It at once dazzled,

surprised, and terrified them. It revealed, for the first time, the actual

strength of that extraordinary government, which had been raised, as if

for the palpable purpose of punishing the old corruptions of the Greek
empire, and whose fierce and incalculable force might so suddenly pour

across the limits of its new conquest, and revenge the Crusades. The
Pope, as the assumed head of Christendom, took the lead in the deter-

mination to oppose an iron barrier to this flood of living strength. But
he had subtler contrivances than the instruments of flesh and blood.

He laboured to reduce the Greek patriarchs to fight the battles of his

cause.

The spirit of the Greeks had been crushed by the Turkish conquest.

The patriarchs had lost the consciousness of supremacy, and thej-^ readily

embraced the offers of Rome. In the space of less than half a century

from the storm of their city, thirteen patriarchs acknowledged tlie

supremacy of the pontiff. This supremacy, but doubtfully acknow;ledged

by the people, and sometimes totally abjured by the patriarchsr was at

length openly assailed by the great leaders of the German reformation.

It is unquestionable that their doctrines produced the effect of retarding

the advance of the popish domination. But the difficulty of possessing

the Scriptures, that two-edged sword with which alone the progress of

Christianity can be a triumph, the abject state of the people under the

Turks, their habitual cori-uption, and the resistless arts of Rome,
prevented the Reformation from more than throwing a brief light on

the national mi.;d.

The Protestantism of Cyril Lucar, the patriarch of Constantinople,

in the early part of the seventeenth century, W'as even less defined than

the popery of Cyril of Beraea, his successor. They both met with the

same fate, from the hand of the same tyranny,—they were both

strangled ; and left nothing to their countrymen but the memory of a

religious controversy, for which the nation was too indolent to care,

even if it had not been too ignorant to comprehend. But by a curious

coincidence, the Greek Church too had its Council of Trent ; its deciding,

absolute, and pacifying council, which settled all disputes past, present,

and to come, by tlie simple contrivance of—commanding that every man
should be of its opinion !

This was the synod held in Jerusalem in 1672, for the three purposes,

of reprobating the German reformers, of annulling the " Confession," or

system of doctrine delivered by Lucaris, and of giving validity to the

" confession" of his antagonist Dositheus. The intestine controversies of

the church were put to silence by this formal declaration. For, to the

priesthood further controversy would have assumed the character of

revolt against superior authority, and the priesthood were at once too
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dependent, and too careless to hazai-d their emoluments for truth. To
the people, already astounded by the fall of the empire, and with the

new and terrible tyranny of the Turk crushing them at every step, there

was but one sound on earth, the sound of the whip, and but one desire,

to escape its lash for the day, and creep with as little suffering as they
might, through a miserable life, down to a miserable grave. Of the three

chief objects of popery—the papal supremacy—the reduction of a large

number of the Greek Christians under the Romish communion—and the
introduction of the Romish doctrines, the whole failed on a large scale,

and succeeded on a small one. The supremacy was virtually acknow-
ledged by the long succession of patriarchs from the middle of the 15th
centui-y, at least till its close ; it then gradually perished. The reduction
of the Greeks as converts also took effect in the instance of many
detached societies. And in the third point of doctrine, Rome, though
unable to urge the Greeks to adopt her superstitions in their full sense in

the worship of saints, and her other corruptions, yet fatally succeeded in

fixing on her the most monstrous of them all, Transubstantiation.

The doctrines now acknowledged by the Greek Church have that

mixture of truth and error which must be expected from the debasement
of a pure religion by a long period of moral depravity and personal
degradation. Yet the memory of the early councils is retained with sin-

gular veneration ; and from the authority of those councils they have
shaped their general tenets.

They hold, with all true Christians, the doctrine of the Trinity, but
they differ from both Protestant and Papist, as to the " procession of the
Holy Spirit," which they determine to proceed from the Father only. It

is one of the many evidences of the fondness of the Greeks for quarrelling

upon points above human reason, that on this doctrine their quarrels

have been the most violent and interminable, and that to it is to be traced

especiallj'^ the source of that great Separation which alienates this church
from the general body of the Christian world.

The Greek doctrine on the Atonement is nearly the same with that of
the reformed churches. " Original sin had stained mankind ; for all sin

there must be punishment or expiation. The expiation was offered in the

sacrifice of Christ voluntarily dying for the sins of man."
The great doctrine of Justification by Faith, is expressed in nearly the

terms of our own Liturgy ; the Greek defining scriptural faith to be, a

perfect and solid belief in the divine declarations, attended by an active

and sincere performance of our duties as men and Christians.

So far the Greek is guided by the word of scripture. But beyond this

he strays into the obscure and bewildering ground of superstition. He
numbers seven sacraments, agreeing with the Protestant in the divine

appointment of baptism and the Lord's Supper ; but adding to them, with
the Romanist, ordination, penance, marriage, confirmation, and extreme
unction ; and differing from the Romanist in declaring the first four, the

special ordinance of the Lord, and the latter three, the command of the

scriptures and tradition.

The Greek baptism is by immersion ; children are baptised on the

eighth day, and confirmed shortly after.

Tlie Lord'.s Supper is administered to the laity as in the Protestant

church, under both forms of tlie bread arul the cup. But as in the

Romanist, the transubstantiation is supposed to be complete. The Greek
notion is, that the sacrament is an oblation. The ceremonial is peculiar

;
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the bread and wine are carried round the church on the deacon's head»

before their being consecrated ; the priest then offers a prayer that the

transubstantiation may take place, first for tlie bread and cup separately,

then for both together ; he then pi-ays for the gift of the Holy Spirit

—

then prays to our Lord to give the priest and people his immaculate
body. The ceremony is now complete, and the Eucharist is given, first

to the deacons, and then to the people.

Yet the formidable objections which our senses make to this extrava-

gant doctrine, have produced among the Greeks some modifications of

the superstitious homage paid to the host by the uninquiring or awed
devotion of the Romish countries. The sacrament is carried to the sick

;

but it is not held up for public adoration on its way, nor is adoration

required for it, except in the immediate act of its administration; nor has

the Host any public festival nor procession. Slight differences as those

are, the Romanist would look upon them as serious heresy. And if man
can persuade himself to believe that what was a wafer of flour and water

in the fingers of the baker, becomes the eternal God of Earth and
Heaven in five minutes after in the fingers of the priest ; he may not only

believe any thing, but believe that feasts and processions, public homage
and private prostration, are the simple right of that wafer which he has

turned into Omnipotence. He has the equal right to declare the indi-

vidual who neglects this homage a scoffer and an atheist, and thus shut

the gates of Paradise as fast upon the Greek as upon the Protestant.

Penance, as a sacrament, holds an important rank in this church, as it

will in all those corrupt churches where human sufferings are allowed to

atone for spiritual transgression. An ambitious priesthood will always

find its account in the substitution of penalties for virtues, and in the

consequent power of relaxing the penalties for money. A profligate people

will always prefer the mortification of the flesh to the discipline of the

passions.

It thus invariably happens, that in the most immoral countries of Chris-

tendom, the fasts and sufferings are the most frequent, rigid, and least

disputed. The Italian highwayman observes his fast like a monk ; and
the most impure of the impure in the cities of his vicious land, have their

regular periods of confession and abstinence, from which they return,

without a sting of conscience, to the lowest corruption.

The Greek fasts are frequent and rigid to a degree, directly hazardous
to health

;
yet the penitent forgets the lesson within the hour, and cheats,

robs, or murders, with as little compunction as if he had never withdrawn
his lips from the soul-ensnaring luxuries of beef and wine. The imme-
diate instrument of evil in this doctrine is the Absolution, which here

extends as largely, is as productive of power to the priest, and as fatal to

the manners of the people, as, considering the circumstances of the

countries, it is in any popish land on earth.

The ceremonial is peculiar ; it commences with a prayer to the Father,

as the " God of penitents :" this is followed by another to Christ, as the

giver of power to his ministers to " bind and loose*" then the priest,

turning to the penitent, declares, that " the Angel of the Lord stands by
to receive his confession froin his own mouth;" and he commands the peni-

tent " not to conceal any sin through shame, for the priest is a man and
a sinner like himself." The inquiry then proceeds through the ten

commandments, the penitent makes his answers to the priest on each,

and then receives the absolution.
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The Greek priesthood insist on the importance of this deluding and
vitiating privilege, as holding the very first rank among moral and ritual

obligations. In their point of view, they are perfectly right ; for of all

the inventions of man to subjugate a national mind, and fill a priestly

treasury, the rite of absolution is the most effectual. A slight apology
for the practice is set up in their declaring that the confession is made,
not to the priest, but to the listening angel. But as the priest is a listener

too, and has the efficient part of the business, the penalty and the absolu-

tion in his own hands, the angel seems a superfluous person, and his office

a sinecure. The whole is a hideous corruption of scripture, leading to a
hideous corruption of moral principle. But the Greeks have the merit of
rejecting the doctrine of Indulgences, thus escaping a flood of abomina-
tion ; and of utterly denying the Romish tenet of purgatory. They
beheve in the life of the soul in the grave, as a condition of peace to the
forgiven, and of anguish to the undone, yet imperfect in both instances,

and awaiting the general resurrection for the entrance into the more
decided states of both. But the doctrine that there is a place of purify-

ing fire, from which man can be delivered by the influence of masses, or

the human importunity of prayer, they reckon among the deepest follies

or crimes of heresy.

Yet, with that propensity of human weakness to be presumptuous, and
go beyond what is wTitten—the Greek offers up prayers for the dead, for-

getting or neglecting the inspired declaration, that the future fate of man
is fully decided by liis conduct here, and, " that where the tree falleth it

shall lie." He equally omits the remembrance, that though we have
sufficient instances in scripture of the practice and efficacy of prayer for

the living, we have no instance whatever of prayer for the dead ; the

single passage in the 2nd of ^laccabees, being in a book of doubtful
authority, and even of scarcely applicable meaning. He overlooks, too,

the strong tendency of such a practice, to create anew the whole of the
superstitious observances of heathenism at the grave, and the actual

fact that they were so created by Rome.
To say that the practice is natural, is not enough in matters that relate

to the invisible world. There are many things congenial to our human
habits that must be totally inconsistent with the laws of spiritual being.

Nothing can be more natural than that we should pray to the spirits of
the parent or the friend that we loved and depended upon in life, or to

those eminent examples of virtue whom we may justly believe to be
peculiarly accepted by Heaven. Yet this becomes the worship of saints

and angels !

Nothing is more natural, than that we should turn to the female soft-

ness and human nature of the Blessed Vii'gin, in preference to coming at

once before the terrible majesty of that Judge whose wrath is a consum-
ing fire.

The whole Romish church has reasoned, that this, being natural here,

must l)e natural in the world beyond the grave. Yet this is the sin of
which St. Paul openly accuses the apostates, an uncommanded Immilia-

tion before beings of their own race, the " worship of angels, and prying
into those things of which they can Iiave no knowledge," presuming that

they could penetrate those barriers which it is the will of infinite wisdom
to raise between this world and eternity—barriers whicli undoubtedly
would not have been raised, but for either of the reasons, that our human
faculties were incapable of comprehending the knowledge thus con-
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cealed, or that its concealment was for our good while here. We dis-

miss the topic, by saying, that to the Christian there can be no safe guide,
but the very word of scripture ; that where it goes on he should follow
unhesitatingly, and to the utmost bound, but that where it stops he
cannot wisely tread a step further. He is in the hands of a merciful, as

well as mighty being, and he may rest secure in the conviction, that all

has been told to him that it is good for his highest interests to know.
It would be a curious and melancholy chapter in the history of church

corruptions, to see how large a share is to be attributed directly to the
attempts to define the state of future existence. Scripture limits itself

to the simplest outline. It declares that, on the giving of the body to

the grave, the soul of the righteous continues to exist, in joyful anti-

cipation of a still higher advance in power, happiness, and glory. It

calls that superior state Heaven, and declares it to be a consummation
of happiness inexhaustible and magnificent beyond the imaginations of
man. There ceases its description. The various pursuits that must
occupy the risen spii'it in its new world of light and powei', the new
and exulting faculties that it must possess, the exquisite and exalted
enjoyments that must crowd on it hour by houi', the superb discoveries,

where creation with all its Avonders may lie open before its glance, the
whole illustrious scene of intellectual enjoyment and physical power
expanded before its wing, by the bounty of Omnipotence desirous to

reward,—all this, and perhaps millions of times more than this, are

compressed into the simple words, " We shall be like Him, for we shall

see Him as he is."

But the compression is not to be expanded by our presumptuous
curiosity without sin and danger.

The evidence is full in the history of Romish perversion. Fable
upon fable has described the condition of the departed, as if the fabulist

had himself ascended the stars. Out of fable grew ritual, from ritual

sprang superstitions of every shade, and to this hour the Romanists
decide that saints and martyrs are admitted at once to the divine

presence, Avhere they of course become intercessors,—and that heretics are

plunged down at once into the bottomless pit, and that popish sinners,

guilty of every crime but that of doubting the infallibility of Rome, are

deposited in an intermediate place of penalty, from whose length and
intensity they can be saved by the payment of money to that Church of
imposture, which so haughtily proclaims itself the possessor of the keys
of hell and heaven.

The Greek Church is singularly wedded to ceremonial. Its people
are, perhaps, the greatest fasters in the world ; or, perhaps, to be
equalled only by tlie resolution with which the Turk goes through the
long day of his Ramadan. They have the Romish Lent—a fast from
Whitsuntide to St. Peter's day. A fast from the 3d to the 15th of
August, in celebration of the Assumption. A fast for the forty days
before Christmas. And in the monasteries, a fast from the 1st to the
14th of September, in honour of the exaltation of the Cross. And those

five fasts are often distinguished by abstinence even from fish. In return,

their saints' days are very frequent, and those are feasts ; the church
ceremonial thus keeping the people in a constant alternation of misery
and riot, utter hunger and extravagant and imperious indulgence.

The Greek is an idolator, with this trivial distinction from the

Romanist, that he worships not statues but pictures. He prides him-
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self on the distinction however, and curses the Roman worshipper of
wood and stone, while he offers his tapers, burns his incense, and
prostrates his body before paint and canvas.

His reasoning on this point is a curious specimen of barbarian
sophistry. He declares the idol to be criminal, as being a figure of
human invention ; but the picture innocent, as being the painted de-
scription of a real transaction. He has the additional subterfuge, that
he receives into his temples no pictures but such as have the lowest
resemblance to reality, and looks upon nothing but disfigurements
of the human face divine. To this extraordinary specific, he adds
another, that he does not worship the picture, but uses it as a stimulant
to memory. The Romanist uses the same subterfuge, and with the
same sincerity : while both practically perform the part of the old pagan,
with almost the same forms and instruments of worship, and both are
as undeniably idolators.

The sign of the cross is as much in use among the Greeks as in the
Romish church. The cross itself is the object of frequent prayer, and
is often addressed as a divinity.

Vows and processions in honour of saints are common. The Virgin
Mary in every instance carrying away the chief homage.
The services of the Greek church are many and oppressive by their

length. The oldest is that of St. Basil, about A. D. 370. This is now
used only on the Sundays in Lent. The prevalent service is that of
St. Chrysostom

; yet considerably altered by innovations. The Com-
munion service, however, alone constitutes " The Liturgy :" and the rest
of the worship varies every day; the whole actually filling twenty
folio volumes, besides a volume of index or directions for the use of the
others— a most oncKous task on the priest and people alike, and is

itself deeply detrimental to all piety. The service has the additional
evil that, like the Romish, it is in an almost unknown language. The
Russ service being in Slavonic, and the Greek in Hellenic, and both
nearly equally unintelligible to the jieople.

There is but little, if any, religious instruction given to the people,
l)ut in the churches, ti-ivial as that is ; the fabulous lives of the saints
are the only books touching on religion. Charms, incantations, and a
belief in the evil eye, and the power of witchcraft, are common. And
pious frauds, called by the absurd name of miracles, have long added
to the scorn of their Turkish masters for the doctrines and the professors
of this degraded form of Christianity.

The monks form a large and influential portion of the clergy,
IMonachism, founded on the persuasion not merely of the peculiar
security of the monk himself from the temptations of the world, but of
his being able, by his personal mortifications, to make some balance for
mankind against the weight of their sins, was ]f)opular in Greece from
an early period. In times of anarchy the monasteries too were the
popular places of refuge to the lonely and the feeble. They were
generally spared by the Turks, and thus became the depositories of
wealth, that on the plains must have been swept away by the invasion.
The cliief offices of the church too being open to them and shut upon
tJie parish clergy, gave them an additional importance ; and the little

learning of INIodern Greece, and, perha})s, the remnant of her liberty, was
to be found within her conventual walls. The monks also liad in general
the good taste by which their western brethren chose the finest situations
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of the landscape ; and beauty and defence were alike combined in the

location of these powerful brotherhoods.

The monks are still of two classes, the caloyer or priest, and the lay-

brother. The caloyer's round of devotion is severe. He spends life in read-

ing the psalter and making genuflections and prostrations, which must be
gone through, to the number of three hundred in every twenty-four hours.

He thus fills up the first two hours of the night, and the first two after

midnight. At four in the morning he has matins till the dawn. The
day is spent in toiling over the never-ending psalter. The laybrothers

do the drudgery of the convent—buy, sell, plough, and reap. But few

of those convents have been suffered by the Turks to be rich. The
twenty convents of Mount Athos pay but 1000 dollars a month, or

2,300/. a-year to the Sultan.

There is one redeeming feature in the Greek discipline. The secu-

lar, or parish clergy, are permitted to marry, with only the restriction

that the priest shall marry but once, and then not a widow. This may
have preserved the priesthood from the total alienation which exists

between the clergy and laity of the Romish church ; and from the

fierce eagerness of spiritual subserviency which has made the Romish
clergy in every land rather subjects of the Pope than of the king. The
oppression of the Turks was sevei-e; but this, and we thank God for

his deliverance of a Christian people, is at an end. By various contri-

vances they contrived to lay claim to the chief church revenues.

The revenue of the patriarch, who resides in Constantinople, is

made up in a considerable degree of the property of archbishops and
bishops dying childless. The contributions of the people are occasion-

ally given on his election. The bishops are supported by some endow-
ments, and by offerings of the visitations twice a-year. The general

government of the church is in the four patriarchs of Constantinople,

Jerusalem, Antioch, and Alexandri.i; the first having the supremacy.

He is elected by the majority of votes of the metropolitan and neigh-

bouring bishops, and receives his institution from the Sultan, to whom
he makes presents, generally, to the value of 20,000 or 30,000 dollai-s;

a sura which sometimes precipitates the unfortunate prelate's death, as

the Sultan sliall feel inclined for anotlier presentation fee. The patriarch

nominates his brother patriarchs, they being subsequently balloted for

by the bishops, and instituted by the Sultan. But the IMaronites, Jaco-

bites, and Copts, have each a patriarch of their own.

The Russian Greek church is freed from many of the grosser obser-'

vances of the Hellenic church ; Peter the Great having subjected the

discipline, monasteries, and priesthood to a general reform.

The prospects of Greece are now brightened. Whatever may have

been the purposes of Russia in the interference with the affairs of

Greece, her conquest of the Turks has extinguished the supremacy

of a horrid, bloody, and rapacious system. The eyes, and we will

hope the benevolence of Christendom, will be turned upon this land, so

famous of old for i^s glories, and in later ages for its misfortunes. With
our literature, let us send the great enlightener, the Bible ; and Greece,

which has been by almost the visible hand of Providence, torn from the

jaws of the IMahomedan wild beast, may be once again holy and pure ;

the seat of genius, and the still more illustrious throne of unstained

Christianity.
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HKMOIKS OF A BASHFUL IRISHMAN.

I AM one of that numerous fraternity—an ill-used man. Not, however,

by art, which has in some degree rectified my phj'sical defects, but by
nature, who, for reasons known only to herself, has thought fit to afflict

me with an incurable Tjashfulness. This singular visitation has been my
curse through life. It has stuck to me, like the admiration of tythes to

a bishop, through good and through evil report. Some folks have been

ruined by their perverseness, others by their cunning, others by their

candour, others by their extravagance ; but I am the victim of modesty !

The O'Blarneys of Connemara were always a bashful race, and have not

degenerated into impudence in my person. The family blush—^red

turned up with yellow—still lends its roseate elegance to my cheek, its

healthful freshness to my lip, its engaging expression to my eye. With
these remarks, Avhich nothing but -a respect for truth could have

extorted from me, I commence the long catalogue of my sufferings.

]My father was a farmer in the neighbourhood of the town of Galway

—

a sweet spot, which, if you except its bogs and bulrushes, might be
pronounced highly cultivated. For myself, however, I was never

much given to the picturesque ; so, on reaching the age of eighteen,

left Loch Corrib and the wilds of Connemara, in company v.ith a

wooden-legged corporal, for the purpose of enlisting in the 38th regi-

ment, part of whom were then stationed at Limerick. With this bat-

talion I soon afterwards quitted Ireland for the Continent, where I

arrived just in time to reap my earliest laurels in the plains of Talavera.

Yet strange to say, even there, on the field of battle, where an utter

absence of all ceremony was the distinguishing feature of the day, my
unconquerable diffidence got the better of me. I could never bear to

be stared at ; and the French Lancers, with their black moustachios and

bold faces, have such an impudent way of looking at one, that, in order

to avoid the gaze of these ill-bred foreigners, I was compelled to retire

into the rear, among some baggage-waggons, where, during the engage-

ment, I busied myself in looking for my mother's portrait. For this

act of filial duty, I was next day tried by a court-martial, and sen-

tenced to receive four hundred lashes on my bare back. Conceive the

effect of this punishment on a man of my constitutional bashfuhiess

!

For the lashes I cared nothing—I was always courageous ; but the idea

of stripping before a company of rude soldiers was what I could not

endure. Accordingly, I soon made up my mind as to the course fittest

to he pursued ; and, taking advantage of the momentary absence of my
guard, contrived to escape the degrading punishment, by hurrying off

on the adjutant's fleetest horse towards the nearest sea-port town.

Here I lay concealed for upwards of six weeks, at the end of which

time I procured the situation of sub-gardener to a nunnery, in which

capacity I distinctly remember being much edified by the frequent

spiritual communications that took place between the sisterhood and the

monks of a neighbouring monastery. But alas ! one warm summe:
evening, the French entered the neighbourhood. Great was the alarm

of the nuns, infinite their sighs, abundant their tears. They soon, how-
ever, became reconciled to their lot ; for, so far from interrupting, the

enemy assisted Ihnn in their devotions, especially the commanding
officer—a thin man, with two big ears, which projected from liis head

like the lamp-lights from a piail-coach—who took such a fancy to a fair

1 N 2
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young zealot to whom I had been some hours betrothed^ that I could not
do less than acknowledge the compliment. This was promptly done
by my bribing two servants of the nunnery to baptize him in a hot-se-

pondj while I stood by and condoled Avith him on the catastrophe, at

the same time lamenting my inability to render him more effectual

assistance.

Early the next morning he sent a message requesting to see me, intend-
ing doubtless to reward me for my commiseration. People of less modesty
than myself would at once have availed themselves of this opportunity of
securing a recompence : I, however, contented myself with the con-
sciousness of having done a good action, and set off betimes to the sea-
coast, where I was lucky enough to secure a berth in a vessel then on the
eve of sailing for England. Had it not been for this injudicious diffi-

dence, I should no doubt have got into favour with the Frenchman ; for

scarcely had the vessel put to sea, when a squadron of his regiment came
galloijing furiously down to the beach, but, finding that they were too
late to communicate with me, bui'st into a paroxysm of extempore impre-
cations—an ebullition of excessive gratitude, for which I shall never
think otherwise than respectfully of them.

After a tedious voyage, I reached Portsmouth, and put up at the Blue
Posts, healthy in person, but diseased in purse. And here I may observe—though the remark, I am assured, is not altogether original—that want
of money is peculiarly inconvenient at an hotel. Scarcely had my fourth
dinner—a repast to which I am fondly attached— evanished in the Cha-
rybdis of my thorax, when, with many bows, the landlord, who had a
little bill to make up next day, presented me witli my account, adding
thereto a request that 1 would immediately discharge it. It has been my
lot through life to meet with much incivility ; but I think I never
encountered vulgarity equal to this application. It was so abrupt—so
cutting—so inhospitable, that for a time it took away my breath.
In a few minutes, however, I recoveredmy serenity, and gravely bid the
uncourteous publican go and get me change for a fifty pound note. This
he promised faithfully to do; but, as he was a most unconscionable time
about it, I withdrew in despair from his inn. I was always of .a hasty
temperament.
On quitting the Blue Posts, I made at once for London, which I

reached in capital health, but with a large hole in my shoe. Luckily, in
passing along the Strand, I chanced to fiiU in with an old Galway friend,

who held a dignified situation on the London press, and by whose per-
suasions I was induced to try my hand as Manufacturer of Accidents for
the newspapers. In this capacity, I invented the most touching catas-

trophes imaginable. Scarcely a day passed but ]\Irs. Tomkins and her
only daughter fell from a one-horse chaise into an area in Bedford or
Russell Squares ; or Mv. Sibthorpe, a stout gentleman of sixty, with a
wig and six children, broke his neck by stumbUng up against an orange-
pip, which some Blue-Coat-School-boy had inconsiderately left upon the
pavement. My " Phenomena" were equally creditable to my invention.
The daily papers abounded in accounts of extraordinary gooseberries,
which measured five inches round the waist ; of Irish potatoes, on which
could be clearly traced the Avords " Daniel O'Connell ;" of three children
born impromptu at a birth ; of a Swiss giant exhibiting at Paris, with
the calf in front of his leg ; of goats with two beards, sheep with five

legs, and cows with half a tail,
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This occupation had continued for about a month, when a vacancy
occurring in the reportership for a morning paper, I applied for the

situation, obtained it, and was at once made happy in the receipt of five

guineas a week. It is to the period of my connexion with the Press,

that I look back with the sincerest satisfaction. There is something so

modest, so retiring, so intellectual, about the Manufacturers of Accidents
for the newspapers, that it is impossible not to be fascinated with their

society. They are usually men of cultivated minds, varied acquirements,

and polished manners ; easy of access, though bashful in their address ;

teinperate in their habits, seldom indulging in any beverage stronger

than port-wine-negus ; and above all, attached to their wives, and spot-

less in their intercourse with the sex in general.

With this accomplished fraternity I speedily became intimate, while,

at the same time I won for myself high distinction in the Gallery. Few
reporters surpassed me, whether for the eloquence of their style, the

copious originality of their metaphors, or the singular vivacity of their

logic. Night after night the members were thunderstruck at the spirit

in which their speeches were taken down. Mr. Hume found himself a

wit. Sir Thomas Lethbridge a Demosthenes, and Colonel Wilson
a universal genius. But ingratitude is the vice of public men in Eng-
land. I had only been installed a month in my situation, when I was
summoned to the bar of the House of Commons for a breach of privilege,

contained in a report ofone of Sir Thomas Gooch's orations, reprimanded
by the Speaker in a style that brought the blushes of a hundred ances-

tors into my cheek, and then dismissed the Gallery. In justification of
his complaint. Sir Thomas urged that he was not in the House at the

time I attributed to him the speech in question, and that nothing but its

unparalleled impudence But I need say no more : men of bashful

temperament will at once appreciate my silence.

I have omitted to state, that during the period I frequented the Gallery,

I boarded at the house of a lady, whose husband was a clerk in some
public office. To this gentlewoman I but too soon became attached. For
a long time, liowever—say ten days or a fortnight—my modesty pre-

vented an avowal. I sighed, but it was in secret ; I wept, but my
tears were known only to my midnight pillow. The object of my
attachment was fat, and her nose, it must be confessed, was red ; but

she abounded in gratitude, and took pity on my sufferings. The result

may be conceived : it was such as necessarily follows an Irishman's

introduction to a woman under fifty.

Still I was not wholly without excuse. If I erred in one instance, I

made reparation in another ; for during the whole period ofmy intrigue,

I did my best to improve the age, by writing moral tales for the Evan-
gelical Magazine. But even this failed to make me happy. I was not

formed for guilt, so resolved to take the earliest opportunity of flying

the scene of temptation. This soon presented itself. The editorship

of a provincial newspaper falling vacant, I answered an advertisement

in the Times on the subject, and, having succeeded in my application,

l)orrowed twenty pounds from the husband of my chi-re amic, and set

off abruptly for the scene of my new exertions.

I cannot say that the town was illuminated, neither was there any

puljlic deputation appointed to congratulate me on my arrival ; .still my
reception on the whole was flattering, for I think I never saw more
respectful con(Uict than was shewn me by the waiter of the inn where I
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put up. The civility of the chamber-maid who warmed my bed was
notliing to it.

But a country toAvn is no place for a man of enterprise. The society

thei'e is so limited, the opportunities of amassing money so few, that

one might as well think of keeping a public-house at Tadmor in the

Wilderness. Notwithstanding that, week after week, I enlightened the

neighbourhood by my articles on Political Economy, the East-India
Question, the Home and Foreign Policy, the Shipping Interests, the

Free Trade System—with which last I was well acquainted, my uncle
having for years been owner of a smuggling-vessel at Galway—I ob-
tained few proselytes, and less profit, until at length I hit upon a libel

which procured me the singular advantage of a public horsewhipping
from an obnoxious local magistrate. Hardly bad the eclat which this

dispute procured me subsided, when an article I wrote in favour of a

popular preacher brought me into still greater note. From this moment
I became a general favourite. I was made free of all the tea-parties

in the neighbourhood, was invited to the Corporation feasts, and even
offered a seat in the mayor's pew. ]\Iy best friends, however, were de-
cidedly maiden ladies, one of whom, thirty years of age, after a world
of entreaty on my part, consented to make me the happiest of men.

I cannot say I am partial to marriage ceremonies. They are at beg^t

but dull affairs, like prefaces to a Scotch novel. AH parties,—with
the exception of the clergyman, to whom the recollection of his fees

impai'ts dignity and confidence—look as if they were ashamed of them-
selves. The bride makes a point of crying, the bridesmaid is envious,

and the bridegroom's new coat is sure to pinch him in the waist. Hap-
pily for us all, our pastf>r was a very race-horse in reading, and turned
two into one, received his fees, blessed, dismissed vis, and went to

breakfast, with a speed that would have distanced Eclipse.

That same day, my wife and myself started off for the Continent.

Pai'is—Bourdeaux—Florence—Lausanne—each of those places we visited

in turn. At Florence, in particular, we spent ten days. 1 had long heard
that this noble city was famous for the Fine Arts ; and truly I never met
with more superb specimens of cookery. But of all the continental

cities, commend me to Naples. This place is the Elysium of Italy,

where pleasure meets with no check from principle, nor the present from
the apprehensions of the future. Still, even here, there is one thing want-
ing to ensure happiness, and that want I but too soon began to expe-
rience. My Avife's fortune was fast oozing out of my possession, and,

in order to supply the deficiencies, I was compelled to have recom'se to

gaming. Rash young man ! In evil hour, I lost not only what little

ready money I could call my own, but even all that I had in perspec-

tive. Henceforth I met with nothing but reproaches from Mrs. O'Blar-
ney. One evening in particular, the hot-headed partner of my bosom
wound up her insults by discharging a footstool at my head. This was
not to be borne, more especially as it levelled a fat footman who was
just entering the room with an ice-tray ; and, accordingly, after casting

on my wife a look in which tenderness struggled hard with regret, I

rushed from her presence, snatched up her jewel-box, which chanced
to be lying on the dressing-room table, pressed it next my heart, put
on my boots, and bolted. In another hour—such was the disti-action

of my mind— I had engaged for a maritime conveyance to England,
and was even far advanced in my voyage across the Bay of Naples,
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ere I called to mind my respected wife. But it was then too late to

return. Besides, had it even been possible, I am convinced I could

never haVe mustered assurance enough to face the woman whom I

could not but feel I had wronged. JMy very modesty rose in amns
against me

—

et tu Brute !—but to resume.

In the same cabin with myself was a slim, waspish little gentleman,

fluent, communicative, and fifty-six. With this person I speedily struck

up an acquaintance. He was a strolling player, who had been engaged
for a term at the English theatre in Paris, till finding that his deserts were
caviare to the multitude, he indignantly sent in his resignation. " The
instant, however," added my companion, " I reach England, I shall

make known the full extent of my wrongs."—On another occasion

he entertained me with many curious particulars respecting his dramatic

career. " I have belonged," said he, " at one time or other, to almost

every theatrical corps in England. The last company to which I was
attached, was the one now performing at Bath, at which place I was a
prodigious favourite. Tragedy—comedy—pantomime—ballet—nothing

came amiss to me. I even played the parts of animals, and not un-
frequently, after electrifying the audience with my Hamlet, have come
forward, in the pantomime, as one of the four quarters of an elephant.

Once I enacted a rhinoceros to the life, and, in the character of a crocodile,

ate up the late Mr. Tokeley for twenty nights in succession. Ah, Sir !

genius was genius in those days, but the case is altered now. Hows-
ever

"

" But," said I, interrupting him, " if you were so popular at Bath,

how came you to be mad enough to leave it ?"

" Leave it," he replied, shoving out his chin, and thrusting his mouth
close up under his nose, " it was impossible for me to stay. Flesh and
blood could not put up with half the insults I endured. Why, Sir,

would you believe it .'' notwithstanding the eclat I gained as a royal Ben-
gal tiger, the manager had not only the ingratitude to piit another man
into the part, but even to stick his name, in large red letters, at the top

of the play-bill, while he only put mine, in small caps, at the bottom,

where it was mistaken for ' Vivat Rex.' Howsever " At this

moment, and while his eye yet kindled with indignation, a lurch of the

vessel precipitated him headlong into my arms ; the effect of which con-

cussion was so wholly overpowering, that both of us, with the ejaculation

of " Oh Lord !" in our mouths, rolled, like a couple of tar-barrels, down
the cabin stair-case, nor once halted in our excursion till we had
safely landed at the bottom.

The next day the vessel reached Plymouth, where I parted from the

splenetic Thespian ; and, after putting up a silent prayer for her happi-

ness, pawned my wife's jewels, and hastened with the proceeds to

London. Here I took lodgings at a gun-maker's in Shoreditch, and
employed my leisure hours i7i a History of Modern Italy, with which
my residence at Florence, Naples, &c., liad made me thoroughly ac-

quainted. Strange to say, my work, notwithstanding it was embellished

witli various engravings and descriptions of Rome—a city which nothing

but an accident prevented me from visiting—failed to meet with a
publisher. Meanwhile my finances, like the moon, waned apace, and
in less time than it usually takes to compose an epic poem, I became,
what is termed, " seedy." To increase my felicity, my landlady, with

whom, of course, I got into arrears, began daily to expatiate on the
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extent and frequency of my appetite—an ungenerous insinuation, whicli

at the time sensibly affected me.
Just at this crisis of my affairs, when it became too manifest that I

must, ere long, swell the list of fashionable arrivals at the King's Bencli,

I received a visit from my old ship acquaintance, the Bath actor, who,
after listening to a detail of my misfortunes, advised me to accompany
him on a strolling tour through Ireland. Needs must when the devil

drives, and accordingly we set forward on our expedition. Our success,

like our abilities, was various. In one place we picked up a few pounds
by our Hamlets, Romeos, and Pierres, in another, by eating fire, and
catching two brass balls between our teeth, and, in Coi-k, gained im-

mortal credit by our imitations of a squeaking pig.

But by far the most amusing adventure that befel us, was one which took

place at a village barn near Limerick. We had announced for representa-

tion a melo-drame, in which was to be introduced—painted expressly for

the occasion—a view of the Lakes of Killarney. The announcement took

prodigiously, and on the appointed niglit, the house was crowded to

suffocation. So far all was well ; but, unluckily, just at the moment
when we were preparing to draw up the curtain, we discovered that our

scene-painter, in revenge for some real or fancied affront offered him by
the manager, had inoculated the entire landscape with pitch ; and, not

content with this lively sample of independence, had actually eloped

from the scene of action, and, accompanied by the treasurer, carried off

with him the night's proceeds. Here was a pretty dilemma ! What, in

the name of fortune, was to be done } This question Ave kept perpe-

tually asking each other, but, alas ! not one of us could answer it.

IMeantime the audience became clamorous for the curtain to draw up.

Oaths, squalls, shouts of laughter and threats of vengeance, rung in every

direction, and even the orchestra—notwithstanding it consisted of two
fiddles and a hurdy-gurdy—failed to allay the storm. In this predica-

ment our manager proposed an appeal to the audience. But here again

a difficulty presented itself. Who was to be the spokesman ? Each
declined the honour in favour of the other, until, at length, it was re-

solved nem. con,, that we should, all of us, attempt our escape out of a

window in the rear of the stage, such being the only secret mode of exit

that presented itself. The manager was the first to make the experi-

ment, and being, in consequence of the failure of the last year's crop of

potatoes, of a thin spare habit, he succeeded to his heart's content. The
rest followed in rotation, vuitil it came to the manager's wife's turn, who,
unlike her husband, was an immensely fat woman, of singular exuber-

ance in the rear, and who consequently stuck fast in the window with Iier

neck and shoulders out, but the rest of her person hanging suspended

over the stage. In this grotesque condition she kicked, shoved, and
strove to wriggle herself through the aperture, but in vain, her obesity

put a veto on all hopes of emancipation. I think I never saw a closer

fit : she seemed actually made for the window.

At this juncture I was the only one left ujion the stage. There was
evidently no chance of escape ; so, as a last resource—for the audience

had now become furious—I resolved to make a virtue of necessity, and
indulge them with the promised exhibition. Summoning, therefore, the

orchestra to my assistance, I bid them strike up " St. Patrick's Day,"

and then ringing a dustman's bell, which our manager had borrowed

for the use of the prompter, drew up the curtain, advanced in front of
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the stage, made a profound obeisance, and, pointing to tlie lady who still

hung wriggling from the window, exclaimed aloud, " Ladies and Gen-
tlemen, behold a view of the Lakes of Killarney." Whether the likeness

struck them or not, I cannot say, but, certainly, never was any appeal so

electrical. The whole audience burst into shouts of laughter ; nor was
peace restored until they had testified the excess of their satisfaction by
a general engagement, in the bustle of which I effected my escape. How
the manager's wife effected hers, I know not ; possibly she is sticking

in the window to this hour.

I need not weary the reader with any further details of my dramatic

career. Suffice to say, that nothing but my bashfulness prevented me
from Avinning first-rate celebrity as a tragedian, an opinion to which I

am strongly disposed, from the recollection of the excessive good humour
that my appearance, as the murderer of Duncan, never failed to excite

among the audience. Invariably, too, they encored my death-scenes

;

and, as this is an honour that even the late John Kemble himself was
never known to receive, I appreciated it accordingly.

One thing, however, I cannot, even if I would, forget. This was my
marriage with the only daughter of a veterinary surgeon at Ballyna-

brogue—an accident which took place after a week's introduction to the

lady. And here I may possibly be told, that I was guilty of a grievous

error, inasmuch as my first wife was yet alive, and sprouting, no doubt,

at Naples. I plead guilty to the charge, but may vn-ge in extenuation,

that such was the havoc which successive misfortunes had wrought
upon my memory, that not until the nuptial ceremony was concluded,

did it occur to me, that I had committed bigamy ! When, however,

the dreadful ti-uth was at length forced upon my mind, the shock it

occasioned was inconceivable !

By my marriage with this lady I came into possession of a trifling

share of her father's business, which, however, I soon relinquished for

the more honourable calling of an apothecary. A smart shop, with a

pestle and mortar on the counter ; a few di'aw ers ticketted up with gilt

letters ; half a dozen blue and red bottles in the window— and the thing

was done. Nevertheless, my progress at first was slow, for Ballyna-

brogue was a ruinously healthy village. Few situations could equal

it, whether for mildnecs of climate, or luxuriance of scenery. It

stood in the midst of a common, sheltered on all sides by a range of

gently swelling hills, and embellished by the aspect of a clear cheerful

streamlet, which swept singing through it like a bird. The cottages

were equally picturesque. One or two had doors, and a few could boast

of windows, but the greater part were hospitably open to every wind
that might take a fancy to look in upon them. As regards the tenants,

they were in every respect worthy of their dwellings. Excepting a few
small gentry, such as the attorney, the exciseman, the curate, the clerk,

&c. of the parish ; and a iew large ones, such as the Lord of the

manor, and the Lord bishop of the diocese, a fat man, wJiose luxuriant

parks—the very deer in which had an episcopal cut about them—bore

abundant testimony to the blessings of the tythe system ;—excepting

these few individuals, the village consisted of cottagers, all of whom
were in tiiat happy state of unsophistication which the enlightened

of the earth have agreed to call bai'barism. Such was Ballynabrogue

—

an enviable spot, in every respect, but that its inhabitants were half

starved.
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Of course I had my full share of the general penury. PJoney I never

expected ;
it was enough for me, if my patients would consent to pay

me in pigs, poultry, cattle, potatoes, and so forth ; but even these I

rarely obtained, so irreguler were the notions of the village on the sub-

ject of debtor and creditor.

But brighter days were in store for me. After trying, without suc-

cess, a variety of original nostrums, I at length hit upon one which pro-

cured me immediate notoriety. I allude to my Elixir Vitas, or infallible

resuscitating balsam, a medicine which was compounded, in nearly equal

portions, of bark, brick-dust, gin and gunpowder, boiled over a slow

fire, and tinctured with Scotch snuff. This inestimable specific brought
a world of patients to my shop. The bark was of so bracing a nature^

the brick-dust so cleansing, the gin so soothing, the gunpowder so stimu-

lating in its effects, that no matter what the disorder might be, one in-

gredient or the other was sure to remove it. Now and then, indeed, it was
my lot to lose a patient: and once, I remember, an old farmer died before he

had well finished his fourth draught; but these were particular cases,

and in which it was satisfactorily proved that I had been called in too

late. It must be confessed, however, that, in the hurry of business,

I was sometimes apt to make mistakes, and, in one memorable instance,

administered to a Newfoundland dog, a blue pill intended fiar his master,

the rector ; but as the poor animal never discovered the mistake, it was
not my business to expose it. On another occasion, I Avill not deny that

I made up an anodyne for the parish clerk's blind mare, which, by a

singulai' inadvertency on the part of the bearer, the old gentleman him-
self was persuaded to swallow, and for which he would have paid the

forfeit of his life, had 1 not discovered the blunder in time, and success-

fully administered two drachms of a laxative syrup of saw-dust.

Among the number ofmy patients was a red-faced little exciseman, whose
countenance, whenever he stooped to tie his shoe strings, made a point of

looking like a mulberry. This annoyed him exceedingly, for he fancied

himself an Adonis, and accordingly applied to me for relief, who at once

prescribed copious doses of the Elixir, together with periodical blood-

lettings. Unfortunately, his disease was beyond the power of medicine ;

for notwithstanding he took a hearty draught every day, and was bled

at least three times a week, he grew gradually but perceptibly worse.

The gunpowder, I rather suspect, disagreed with him, inasmuch as he

went off one morning like a shot, after having taken it twice during the

night in powders.
Another of my patients was an attorney, a nervous man, though im-

pudent, and much disliked in the neighboui'hood. He, too, for a time,

derived benefit from my Elixir, and was even fast advancing towards

a perfect recovery, when he broke his leg by a f;dl from a stage-

coach. Amputation was the inevitable result—a job which I was called

in to perform, and which I went through with such surprising dexte-

rity, that notlxing was wanting to make it a complete affair, except that

the patient happened to die diu'ing the operation. His death was
laid to my account, but, singularly enough, so far from injuring, it did

me incalculable service. I was looked on as a sort of Brutus, who had

destroyed the village Caesar ; and though, with all humility, I declined

the flattering distinction, yet my neighbours still persisted in giving me
the credit of the assassination. In the excess of their gratitude they

even went so far as to propose purchasing me a piece of plate, on which
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was to be engraven the full particulars of the attorney's death; but my
modesty, together with the reluctance of any respectable tradesman to

trust them, effectually put a stop to the proposition.

It was about a fortnight, or perhaps three weeks, after this accident,

that I was called in to attend the parish clerk, who, it seems, had not

quite recovered the effects of the medicine which he had swallowed

instead of his mare, I found him in a high state of fever—tongue dry

and furred—skin parched—face flushed—pulse above a hundred. Of
course I instantly administered my Elixir, the gin of which, to say nothing

of the gunpowder, wrought a quick and obvious effect. vStill no decided

improvement was perceptible ; indeed he rather fell off than otherwise.

In this ticklish condition, I advised him to call in a physician. Luckily,

he took my advice ; I say, luckily, inasmuch as the worthy doctor

approved of all that I had done ; and, after feeling the patient's pulse,

pronounced him in a queer way, and then retired with me into an

inner room for the purpose of consulting on the case. The following, so

far as I can recollect, is the substance of this consultation:—
" Little business doing here, hey, Mr. O'Blarney ?"

" Very little, indeed, doctor."
" He ! he ! he ! 'tis no laughing matter though, hey, ]Mr. O'Blarney?"

and the lively gentlem^i wound up his joke by pegging me in the ribs

with his knuckle, 'till he made me roar again. After a few further

observations, in the course of which we discussed the state of the crops,

of pohtics, the sub-letting act and Protestant ascendancy, we returned

into the patient's chamber, where the doctor wrote down a prescription,

with the promise that its effiects would be speedily visible.

And they were so. Early next morning, while the sun was yet faintly

tipping the neighbouring hills with silver, the parish clerk awoke from
a short and disordered sleep, inquired after his wife and family, gave

them the paternal benediction, sunk back into torpor, slept with his

fathers, and was not.

This very awkward finale, which would never have occurred had the

invalid stuck courageously by my elixir, gave the coup de grace to my
celebrity. Henceforth I began to be calumniated exactly in tlie same
proportion that I had been praised. IMy elixir was pronounced a quackery,

my abilities a humbug. Indeed, so strongly did the vile, capricious,

fluctuating current of public opinion set in against me, that, whenever
any one quitted Ballynabrogue for heaven, his neighbours would, one and
all, declare that he had died by the visitation of the doctor. Even the

sexton was once heard to assert, that if I remained much longer in the

neighbourhood, the whole population would become suhlerrancan—a dull

joke, but quite good enough for a grave-digger. Did I reply to such

vulgar ribaldry ? No : in tlie iirni consciousness of worth, I ])reserved an

indignant silence, until at length, driven to despair by the repeated at-

tacks on my private, no less than on my public character, I one night

turned my back on the village, leaving my respected wife behind me, as

agent for the sale of my Elixir, and set out in a hurry for Dublin.

Arrived in the metropolis, I found it in an unusual state of excitement.

The Catholic Association had set all parties on the ry?« vive. Here was
a glorious field for ambition. A clear stage and no favour, was the motto

of the papist assembly ; and, in truth, I found it so; for scarcely had

I opened my lijjs tliere, when, despite my very visible diffidence and

embarrassment, I was received with three distinct rounds of applause.

4 O 2
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Such timely encouragement roused all the orator within me. The
generous spirit of a Demosthenes swelled my bosom ; Cicero banished

^sculapius ; the patriot discrowned the physician.

Still, even with such brilliant prospects before me, I was at times de-

pressed and nervous. I could not but feel that my finances, like a lady's

waist, were growing " small by degrees, and beautifully less," and that

such diminution would, perforce, continue until it terminated in positive

invisibility. I felt, too, that eloquence, though it improved the pa-

triotism, had but little effect on the pocket. In this dilemma I resolved

to essay the law. When, however, I came to reflect on the preliminaries

necessary to such legal distinction, on the absence of conscience, and the

presence of cash, that it required ; moreover, when I considered that,

without impudence, a lawyer is as " sounding brass, or a tinkling

cymbal," I felt, with a sigh, that the defects of nature were insu-

perable.

I have observed, that I was highly appreciated as an orator at the

Catholic Association. This is strictly true, as also that my reputation

reached even as far as Ballynabrogue, an unfortunate circumstance,

inasmuch as it brought my wife to town before I was ready to receive

her. Nathless, our meeting, on the whole, was cordial, and would have

been more so, had it taken place under happier auspices. But worn
down with penury, though brimful of patriotism, no wonder I was a

trifle less uxorious than, in the fond simplicity of her heart, my wife had

been led to imagine.

It has been well said, when misfortune pops in at the door, love pops

out at the window. This was precisely my case. The very day after

Mrs. O'Blarny's arrival, when we were both sitting at breakfast, over a

slice of cold ham with a facing of white fat, a couple of immense bailiffs

broke in upon our meditations, at the very moment that, by a singular

fatality, 1 broke out at the back window. Would the reader know
the reason of this very disreputable intrusion } He shall have it

in a word. But first I must go back a little in my narrative. On
the tenth day of my arrival in Dublin, when my exchequer was in such a

consumptive condition, that, according to the Horatian adage, I might

safely sing before a footpad, I began seriously to meditate on the best

method of restoring it to pecuniary convalescence. While thus ab-

stracted, it suddenly occurred to me, that as the professorships of the

London University yet remained to be filled up, I might possibly obtain

one of them. No sooner did this idea cross my brain, than I wrote a

long letter to Brougham, in which, after stating my intellectual capabi-

lities, I proposed myself as a professor for whatever branch of knowledge

he might feel inclined to appoint me to. I added, that though I did not

object to teach mathei.iatics, metaphysics, chemistry, moral philosophy,

jurisprudence, political economy, sculpture, painting, oratory, languages,

or even dancing, yet that my learning lay chiefly in the belles letlres,

including, together with the ancient tongues, the literature of the middle

ages and the nineteenth century. By return of post I received an answer

to this application, in which, after complimenting me, in the most flatter-

ing terms, on my modesty, the illustrious statesman declined my services,

on the plea that they would excite the envy of the London candidates.

The letter concluded with the best wishes for my welfare, and was satis-

factory in every respect, but that it cost eighteen-pence postage.
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Well, this avenue to fortune closed, a variety of other plans suggested

themselves, but none appearing so likely to lead to immediate results

as an advertisement for a wife, I inserted one to that effect in two
of the most widely circulated papers in Dublin. The upshot was just

what I had anticipated. An infinite number of replies was sent to

each office. Among the lot were two Chloes, half-a-dozen Anna-Marias,

a dozen and a half Bashful Maidens, three Fannys, and a widow. Of
these, I selected only the last, and dispatched an answer agreeably to

the direction given, stating that at a certain hour, on a certain day, I

should be at a certain place, anxiously awaiting the arrival of my fair

unknown. Punctual as clock-work I was there, and had waited but ten

minutes, when I perceived a lady, robust and somewhat elderly, advanc-

ing veiled towards me. In an instant I was by her side, and was just

preparing to enter upon business, when she inopportunely raised her

veil, and disclosed the countenance of my wife—of that wife (Mrs.

O'Blarney, No. 1) whom, as my readers may recollect, I had left knocking

dowm a fat footman, at Naples. Paralysed with astonishment—remorse

—

affright—my tongue cleaved to t?ie roof of my mouth—my knees knocked
together—I stood rooted to earth, the personification of embarrassed

bashf ulness !
" So stands the statue that enchants the world"—as I have

often thought since.

In this state, I fell an easy prey to my wife, who taking a cowardly

advantage of my helplessness, rained on me a torrent of abuse that

quickly brought a crowd about us. Not satisfied with this revenge,

she actually " showed fight," and was just preparing to tweak a

memorandum on my nose with her finger-nails, when I luckily got

scent of her intentions, and doubling behind an obese green-grocer

in black, thrust him forward as a substitute, and fled with the speed of

a hunted poet from the spot.

Late the next day arrived Mrs. O'Blarney, No. 2, and the day after

that, the bailiffs, Avho, I regret to add, in the second week of my elope-

ment from the window, caught me loitering in the romantic vale of

Ovoca, and in a vile spirit of prosaic common-place, brought me back to

Dublin. ]My trial took place at the ensuing sessions ; and, as my diffi-

dence would not permit me wantonly to tell an vmtruth (both my wives

being at hand to contradict me) I at once pleaded guilty to the indict-

ment, and as an encouragement for my candour, was sentenced to seven

years transportation beyond seas. Had it not been for this inconsiderate

confession, my attorney assured me I should have got off

!

I am now like Themistocles in exile, with but little chance of ever

revisiting green Erin. Happier than Belisarius, inasmuch only as I am
less short-sighted, I am, like him, the offspring of mischance. The
occasion of my banisliment, however, is peculiar. Coriolanus was exiled

for political contumacy ; Aristides for inconvenient ideas of equity
;

Alcibiades for shameless libertinism ; but though all four of us were
unfortunate, I am incomparably the most so. That which should have

been my pride, has proved my curse. I am the martyr of my devotion

to Hymen. In a word, bigamy has been my ruin, just as though it did

not carry its own punishment sufficiently along with it.

Then, too, this bashfulness of mine, this index to the folio volume
of my afflictions, when I reflect on all that it has lost me ; when I

remember that liad I not pleaded guihy to the bad taste of marrying

two wives, I might have been acquitted, and by the integrity of the
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future made amends for the follies of the past ; when I consider that in

time, I might have won myself a name among nations, have been raised,

peradventure, to the Peerage, or, as a bishop of tlie established church,
have lent a helping hand to my Catholic fellow-countrymen ; when I

reflect on all this, I vow and protest I feel every disposition to run stark,

staring mad. Nevertheless, ^ven in the depths of my despair, one con-

solation remains. " The Lord chasteneth him whom he loveth :" and if

this, indeed, be the case, it is some satisfaction for me to reflect that

I am Heaven's peculiar care. Possibly, even now—as my master's

daughter, a wealthy, estimable, and religious young lady, assures me—

I

am in training for a cherub, a chrysolite in salvation^ destined to come
forth in the fulness of time, and spread my new-born wings to the firm-

amentj a blessed butterfly of Paradise.

THE MUMMIES AT THE CARMELITE COXVENT AT BRUSSELS.

In the capital of Belgium, between the Porte de Namur and the Porte
de Halle, under the ramparts of the town, and contiguous to the palace
of the Duke d'Aremberg, once stood the Convent of the Carmelites, or
White Friars. The furies of the revolution levelled it with the earth

;

and at this moment not a vestige of its walls can be traced. As late,

however, as 1810, a small part of the cloisters remained ; but the magni-
ficent church was a heap of ruins, over which grew trees, bushes, and
thick grass ; here and there a few wild flowers peeping out from the
interstices of a massy pedestal, and the broken shaft of a Gothic column.
The garden and cemetery may have occupied about six acres of ground.
Though situated within the town, a more perfect solitude could not have
been selected, surrounded, as it was, with high walls, and effectually

screened by lofty elm, beech, and j^ew trees.

At the jjeriod above mentioned, this romantic enclosure belonged to a
friend of mine, Madame Guilleminot,* who, being possessed of consider-
able property, had not turned this piece of lanli to any account. During
the many years it had been in her hands, not half a dozen persons had
visited those premises : the fruit-trees, shrubs, and flowers, all had been
neglected ; and when I entered it for the first time, it recalled to my
mind the descriptions I had often read of the untrodden virgin soil of the
United States—a kind of American landscape in miniature ; and it was
with no small difficulty I succeeded in exploring the different recesses of
this wild, romantic, and interesting spot. Indeed, I may say, that

during eighteen months, I was the sole tenant of the place. jMadame
Guilleminot had given me a key of the only gate that remained ; and no
one during that period entered it but myself. Scarcely a week passed
away without my spending a few hours on this hallowed ground, and
ample scope did it afford for meditation on the mutability of human
affairs. " Here," thought I, whilst sitting upon some fragment of a pillar,
" solemn hymns were chaunted in honour of the Deity, and now the
voice of man is never heard within these walls. Here dwelt persons
who, prompted by enthusiastic religious sentiments, tired with the follies

of life, disappointed in their expectations, crossed in love, or reduced to

poverty by ingratitude or treachery, have passed the last days of their

* Madame Guilleminot is the sister-in-law of General Guilleminot.
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earthly career with some degree of happiness, at least with ease of mind,

to which they long had been strangers. jMany, no doubt, have here

exclaimed,
" Inveni requiem, sper el fortiiua valete,

Sat me lusistis, ludite nunc alios."

But, before I proceed with my narrative, it will be necessary to say a

few words about the order of the White Friars. It was one of the four

mendicant orders, and originally instituted on IMount Carmel. The
regidations by which these friars were guided were extremely severe,

and consisted of sixteen articles, one of which confined them to their

cells, and enjoined them to employ themselves night and day in prayer.

They were not permitted to possess any property ; compelled to fast from
the Feast of the Exaltation of the Holy Cross till Easter, excepting on
Sundays, and to abstain at all times from flesh. When not occupied in

prayer they were employed in manual labour, and strict silence was
imposed upon them, from vespers till the tierce the next morning.

At the close of a fine autumnal day, in the yeai' 181 1, just at the time

when
" Fades the glimmering landscape on the sight.

And all the air a solemn stillness holds,"

I entered the secluded place, accompanied by Henry G., then in his

fifteenth year. He had often heard me speak of the gardens of the

White Friars. This youth was romantically inclined, and the tales of

Mrs. Radcliffe being fresh in his recollection, he promised himself much
gratification from the visit. We proceeded to the ruins of the churcli.

Determined, as he expressed himself, to make discoveries, he climbed over

the confused mass, and collected, in a short time, several curious remains
of gothic sculptured ornaments—heads, hands, and feet, of the statues

of holy personages, and parts of grotesque representations of beasts, birds,

and fabulous non-descript animals. At length he discovered a large flat

stone, in the centre of which an iron ring had been inserted. It appeared

to be the covering of a sepulchre, or vault. I proposed making an
attempt to remove it ; but our united efforts v/ere in vain—the stone was
too heavy for us—we could not stir it. Looking around, we found a

narrow piece of timber, the fragment of some part of the church roof.

This we placed through the ring, and employing it as a lever, we fixed

it upon our shoulders. By this time it was dark ; and had it not been
for the light of the moon, which occasionally peeped through the black

clouds, we must have given up the undertaking. Absolute solitude

reigned around us : if any thing could be heard, it was a slight

breeze rustling among the branches and leaves of a yew tree that over-

hung the spot upon which we stood. The accession of power we received

from the lever, enabled us, after several attempts, to raise the stone an
inch or two from its situation. I encouraged my young friend to use his

utmost strength : the stone was now a foot from the ground, and, casting

my eyes below, I could perceive a sepulchral vault. At tliis instiint a

hollow distinct sound of a bell, proceeding from the entrails of the earth,

vibrated on our ears. We were both terrified, and the piece of timber
fell from our shoulders. It could not be an illusion. It was positively

the sound of a bell. But whence did it come ? No habitation was near,

and not a soul but ourselves within the inclosure. I was lost in conjec-

ture, and experiencing that sort of sensation most persons have felt when
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alone at night-time among the dwellings of the dead—an association of

horror and apprehension—I liastily departed from the spot. My young
companion had already disappeared—fear had lent him wings—he had
reached the gate ; and the terror he experienced was so great that, when
he arrived at his dwelling, in the Rue Verte, about a quarter of a mile

distant, he fell at the door in a state of insensibility. The poor youth

was confined for several weeks to his bed, and his mind had been so

completely disturbed by excessive fright, that he never after recovered

the entire use of his senses. A few years afterwards he put a period to his

existence by shooting himself through the heart. I communicated the

extraordinary circumstance—it then appeared so—to several of my
English friends ; and it was resolved that we should proceed in a body,

and unravel the mystery. Accordingly, half a dozen detenus, among
whom were General IVIurray, IMr. Ramsay, and ]Mr. Sayer, repaired to

the Convent of the White Friars, taking with us several implements to

raise the covering of the sepulchre : fire-arms, and a lantern, we were
also provided with. The stone, about five feet square, was easily re-

moved, and proved, as I conjectured, a covering to the vault, in which
the remains of the White Friars were deposited. We descended into the

interior by a narrow stone stair-case. With the aid of our lantern, we
found it to be a large chamber, twenty-two feet square, the elevation

about fourteen. On one side was a marble altar, upon which were placed

six candlesticks of the same material : the Avax tapers seemed to have
been just placed in them, and a fine, well-carved crucifix of gilt brass

surmounted the altar: the floor was inhiid with various coloured marble.

The place was perfectly clean, and had more the appearance of a small,

neat chapel than a repository for the dead. Looking towards the arched

roof, we perceived, at one of the corners of the entrance, a bell, perhaps

four inches in diameter, suspended to a flexible steel spring : at the end
of it was a green silk rope, and was probably rung when the monks cele-

brated mass.

The sound which caused so much alarm on the preceding day was
now accounted for—a small piece of stone must have fallen upon the bell

when we were removing the covering of the sepulchre. The mystery
was cleared up. IMost of those supernatural sounds, said to be some-
times heard in the dwellings of the dead, might, if properly investigated,

be explained in as satisfactory a manner. Several black lines, three feet

apart, were traced upon the four walls of the vault: these lines were
intersected by others, forming small squares ; those which were open
looked like small ovens ; they had not yet received tenants ; but there

were a great many bricked up, and covered with a hard white cement,

upon which were engraved the name, age, and date of the friar's decease.

No other inscription was to be seen. One of them, however, bore the

representation of a smail flower, and underneath were these words, " Ne
m'oubliez pas ;" and then, " Padre Ottomano, Mt . 57 : Ob : 5 Jun :

1700." With an iron crow we broke through the brick-work that closed

the entrance ; and on an oak plank, which served in lieu of a coffin, we
discovered the body of the Ottoman Father, clothed in the costume of

the order ; and, on withdrawing it from the tomb, we found it to be in a

perfect state of preservation ; the hair, beard, and countenance, were as

if the person had only just expired. The nails, which were a quarter of
an inch in length, seemed to have grown after death. The features had
shrunk a little ; or the meagre appearance was, perhaps, occasioned by
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the sufferings and mortifications the deceased had endured in his life-

time. The skin and flesh were rather of a tawny colour, and when
pressed by the finger shewed flexibility. The friar had been an ex-

tremely handsome man. The corpse being taken off the plank, we placed

it against the wall ; and, Avith a slight inclination, it stood in an erect

position. The hands were folded across the breast—the eyes closed and

shrunk. He did not seem to be dead, but only in a profound religious

meditation. Satisfied with this discovery, here we ought to have

desisted ; but we did not ; and I have often thought that we were not

justified, from motives solely of curiosity, in disturbing the sacred re-

mains. We opened sixteen different tombs, from each of which were

extracted bodies in a similar state of preservation to the ones I have

described, and when placed against the walls of the vault a more extra-

ordinary and striking spectacle could not be witnessed. The holy persons

seemed as if they were still alive—quite motionless and silent, it is true,

but not more so than they had often been during their existence. Some had

lived more than a century ago : the most recent date we found was 1788.

But who and what had these men been before they entered the convent of

White Friars ? They were in our presence ; but, alas ! our interrogatories

remained unanswered. Permission they seldom obtained, during the

latter part of tlieir sojourn on earth, to express their thoughts, and now
they were condemned to eternal silence. . This was the reflection I made
at the time : little did I anticipate that my questions would soon be

answered, and that I should know Avhat passions raged in their bosoms

when they walked arpong the sons and daughters of the earth.

On the" following day, accompanied only by General JVIurray, I again

visited this abode of European mummies. IMy friend, on examining

minutely that part of the dress which covered the breast, and upon which

the Padre Ottomano's hands were placed, felt a hard substance, and on

removing the woollen capuchin that covered the shoulders and bosom,

we found a square leathern case which, to our great satisfaction, contained

a manuscript, in the Italian language, of which I subjoin an abridged

translation. We subsequently discovered that all of tlie sixteen friars,

excepting two, had similar manuscripts placed in a leathern case upon

their breasts. At the commencement of one of these manuscripts we
read the following lines, addressed by the writer to the superior of the

convent :
—" Father Joseph, I have now dwelt here above eighteen

months, and have satisfactorily undergone the trials and probations you

deemed it necessary to impose upon me ; but the order you now give me, to

make a confession, in writing, of the errors and vices of my former life, is

the severest trial of all. Those feelings, which I hoped had passed away,

must again be brought to my recollection ; and I fear, holy father, all my
passions have not yet subsided in my bosom ; yet I must ar.d will obey."

From tliis introductory remark it Is apparent that each individual, at

the termination of his noviciate, and before taking the vow, gave a

written confession of his life to the superior of the Carmelites, and at the

decease, the manuscript was deposited in his tomb. Fourteen of these

manuscripts are in my possession, and it is not improbable that at some

future j)criod they may be presented to the public.

Tile circumstance of tlie discovery of these corpses in so perfect a state

of preservation, as it can be readily supposed, caused a great sensation in

Brussels. I was applied to by many respectable persons to be allowed

to visit tliese mummies ; and many of them fimcying that this preserva-

M.M. New Series.—YOh. \' III. No. 48. 4 P
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tion arose from supernatural agency, at qpce pronounced these friars to be
saints, who would be canonized. Accordingly relics of every kind were
taken aAvay ; hands, fingers, toes, nay, even lieads were subtracted and
placed in silver or brass shrines. The populace of the lower town,
hearing that the remains of a great many saints had been discovered in
the gardens of the Carmelites, applied in a body to Sladame Guilleminot
for permission to view the relics; but it was not obtained. These
people, however, Avere not to be disappointed. A mob of them came, one
Sunday afternoon, to the garden, broke open the gate, and carried off

different parts of the habiliments of the friars—the bodies they scarcely
ventured to touch. It was even asserted that several extraordinary cures
had been performed on the spot; and according to their accovmt the
era of miracles had again arrived. The ]Marquess La Tour Dupin, at
that time the prefect of the department, not giving any credit to these
miracles, and thinking possibly of the facetious epigram on the cemetery
of the Innocents, in Paris,* issued orders to the police to repair to the
vault of the White Friars. All their remains were put into hearses and
conveyed during the night to the public cemetery out of the Port de
Lovivain, and the mummies of these ascetics were interred in one deep
and large grave.

Padre Ottomano ; abridgedfrotn the original Manuscript.

"I was born in the early part of the year 1643. ]\Iy mother was the
only child of an opulent IMoscovite merchant, named Fcedor Sciabasse,
who resided at Stamboul.t I have had in my possession many poetical
compositions in the Turkish and Arabic languages, wherein the beauty
of my parent is extolled in the highest terms of Oriental hyperbole; and
the name of Eudocia conveys with it, even to this day, an idea of extreme
loveliness. To use the words of her admirers—' Her shape was that of
the cedar ; skin as smooth and sweet as the down of roses ; eyes like
those of the gazelle, expressing vild iimiditi/ ; the lips were /o?7 buds

;

and her teeth more white and brilliant than the lihes of the vale.' One
of the stanzas ran thus :

—

" 'Tis she does the virgins excel

;

No beauty with her can compare ;

Love's graces around her do dwell :

She's fairest where thousands are fair.":{:

She was an extremely beautiful woman, and what corroborates the
fact, is, that the Sultan Ibrahim fell desperately in love with her.
The Grand Seignor, at the commencement of his reign, (lie had only
succeeded his brother, oNIorad IV., two years previously), would fre-

* In the reign of Louis XV., some designing fiinatics pretended that miracles were daily
performed in the cemetery of tlie Innocents, in Paris. Great disturbances arose in conse-
quence of this report ; and they became at length of so alarming a nature, that the minister
of the police gave orders that the gates of the cemetery should be closed, and no more
exhibitions of miracles to take place. Some few days after, a paper containing the follow-
ing lines was posted against the gate :

—

" De par le Roi, de'fense a Dieu,
De faire miracles en ce lieu."

t Constantinople.

J These lines were translated verbatim by Prior (I think) from the Italian of Fondacci,
without acknowledgment. The latter candidly admits borrowing them from the Arabic.
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quently disguise himself in the dress of an Armenian merchant, and
preambulate the city of Stamboul and its environs, for the purpose of

observing, with his own eyes, the conduct of his subjects, but more par-

ticularly in watching the schemes of the Janissaries, whom he feared and
detested. Upon one occasion he was thrown from his horse in the vici-

nity of Peru, where Sciabasse possessed a country residence, and being
slightly wounded in the knee, was conveyed to the house of the IMosco-

vite merchant: every assistance was administered, and he was enter-

tained with the most hospitable kindness. Here he saw the fair Eudocia,

and became enamoured with her charms ; but, he was a married xnan,

and he soon learnt that the religious principles of the merchant would
not yield even to the mighty monarch of the Ottoman empire—he would
never consent to see his beloved daughter immured in the seraglio of the

Grank Turk. Compulsion he could have easily resorted to, but he pre-

ferred owing his success to other means. He declared his love, and
found she was not insensible to his passion. Fearing that the virtuous

lady would recoil with horror at any dishonourable proposals, knowing
also that he v/ould meet with a repulse from the stern parent, if he
declared his rank, he, after some time, told Eudocia that he was not an
Armenian merchant, but one of the principal officers of the empire, and
a favourite of the sultan : he offered to lead her to the altar, where a

Greek priest would unite them in holy wedlock, but solemnly entreated

her not to divulge the fact—her father, even, he wished to be kept in

ignorance, at least for a time ; alleging the necessity of secrecy, that

offence might not be given to his sovereign, who had recently offered

him one of his sisters in marriage,—he would be able, he asserted, to

prevail upon the sultan to withdraw his intentions, and in a few months
the marriage with Eudocia should be made public. Fortune favoured
his views ; Sciabasse was compelled to proceed on urgent business to

Smyrna, and afterwards to the north of Europe ; during his absence
Eudocia became a wife and a mother. Such was my entrance into life.

My father passionately adored his spouse, and could not enjoy a moment
of happiness away from her. A faithful eunuch, who had attended him
from infancy, took a country seat adjoining that of Sciabasse ; and here
it was the sultan and my mother spent the happiest days of their lives.

The continual absence of Ibrahim from the seraglio was remarked, and
the sultana, whose jealousy was in consequence aroused, sent some emis-

sary to watch his steps. She became frantic with rage on learning that

her husband spent all his time in the company of a ^Rloscovite lady, by
whom he had a son, and she determined to wreak vengeance on us all.

She waited for a fit opportunity ; and whilst Ibrahim was in the serag-

lio, attending to important state affairs, some of her confidential servants

rushed into our house, and, seizing upon Eudocia, the eunuch, and my-
self, conveyed us on board a vessel which immediately set sail for the
island of Rhodes, where it was intended to consign us to a dungeon lor

the remainder of our lives. The above circumstances came to my know-
ledge thirty-seven years afterwards, and were communicated by one of
the individuals employed on this expedition. When my father heard of
the dreadful fact, his anger knew no bounds—he paced the interior of
the seraglio like a wounded tiger, and many bloody sacrifices were
offered uj)on the occasion. He was iniable to prove the guilt of the

sultana, or her body would have rolled in the waves of the Bosjihorus
;

but his suspicions were raised ; and although her life was spared, he
4 P 2
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dnomecl her to perpetual imprisonment. History relates, that before she
left his presence, and when his rage was at its highest pitch, he snatched
his own son, Mohammed, from her arras, dashed him with violence into

a deep marble fountain, and hastily ran out of the apartment. One of
the eunuchs, at the peril of his own life, took him out of the water,
and concealed him for a short time, xmtil the fury of the sultan was
somewhat abated.

" The vessel in which we embarked was driven, by contrary winds,
towards the coast of Candia, and here we fell in with a Maltese galley ;

a dreadful engagement ensued between the two vessels : after the most
desperate struggle the Turks were overcome. The eunuch was killed

in the contest, and my unfortunate mother received a mortal wound in

her bosom whilst pressing me to her heart, and sheltering me from the
deadly bullets that were raining around us. The conquerors boarded
our vessel, and, elate with success, were on the point of putting every
individual to the sword, when the principal officer of the sultana snatch-

ing me from the last embrace of my parent, whose blood was triclding

down my face, raised me in his robust arms, and exhibiting me to the
IVIaltese captain, he exclaimed :

" Spare, oh, spare us ! Your fortunes

are made ! Behold the son of the Sultan Ibrahim—he was going to

Mecca for the ceremony of circumcision !" These words produced a
magical effect. The captain instantly gave orders to spare the surviving
officers and crew. As individuals belonging to the sultana, and forming
the suite of the heir to the Ottoman emjiire, they wcic treated with all

possible respect by the enemy, and upon me, the utmost care and atten-

tion were lavished. The remains of my hapless mother, said to be only
a nurse to whose care I had been entrusted, were thrown unceremoni-
ously into the deep. On our arrival at Valetta great rejoicings took
place among the knights of Saint John of Jerusalem. I was removed,
with a part of the suite, to a country residence, some distance from the

city, where I led a secluded life for four years ; but I was treated by the

attendants who surrounded me as a prince of the Ottoman empire ; and,

even at this distant period of time, I well recollect, that the grand mas-
ter often visited and treated me with the kindness of a parent. This
excellent man, as well as the other knights, being fully persuaded that I

Avas heir to the throne of Turkey, shortly after my arrival, set the com-
mander of the Turkish vessel at liberty, and entrusted him with de-

spatches to Ibrahim : they offered to give up his son if he would, in

exchange for the precious booty, consent to deliver up to them the island

of Rhodes, which the Turks had taken from them in 1522, and of which
they had held possession since 1308, after the return of the knights from
Palestine. The commander, on his arrival at Stamboul, boldly repaired

to the seraglio, gained admittance to the presence of the sultan, and gave
the following statement:—'He had been made a prisoner by the [Mal-

tese,—that having been instrumental in preserving the life of the grand
master from the stiletto of an assassin, the grateful christian had ordered
him to be set at liberty. During his residence, and almost at the time of
his arrival in IMalta, a vessel, containing a beautiful Russian lady and
her son, together with several Tiu-kish officers, had been captured by a

Maltese galley, and conveyed to Valetta. After his liberation he had
an opportunity of seeing this lady, who earnestly requested him, when
arriving at Stamboid, to see the sultan, and inform him that she was
Eudocia, who had been violently dragged from his shores. A Turkish
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officer, who had the temerity to declare his love, and make an offer of his

hand, which she indignantly rejected, had seized her, with the eunuch
and her son, put them on board a vessel which instantly sailed for the

island of Rhodes, but that they were captured during the voyage, and
she now remained a prisoner in Malta ; still, however, cherishing the

hopes of a speedy liberation.'—The artful villain then added, that, be-
ing detained by contrary winds a few weeks in the island, he heard
with horror that the unfortunate lady Avas taken suddenly ill, her son

was also attacked in a similar manner, and before his departure he at-

tended their remains to the grave, not without entertaining strong sus-

picions, that they had met with a violent death, and that poison had been
administered to them. The sultan, Avho was of a weak disposition, gave
credit to this improbable tale, shed tears at our untimely fate, and, be-

lieving the sultana innocent of the crime imputed to her, instantly opened
the gates of her prison, and restored her to her former rank and station.

This perfidious woman, who had thus attained her utmost wishes through
the devotedness of the commander, promised to raise him, on the earliest

opportunity, to the highest rank in the empire under that of the sultan.

" The grand master and his council were surprised at not receiving an
answer to their despatch to the sultan. Various other communications
were made to Ibrahim, but the artful sultana, who had now obtained full

sway over the feeble mind of the sovereign, easily contrived to intercept

these despatches, and, in 1648, assisted by her favourite, she caused the

sultan to be assassinated by the Janissaries. Her son, Mohammed IV.,

was raised to the throne, and the commander elevated to the rank of
grand vizier. This man was the celebrated Cuperli, v/ho took Candia
Irom the Venetians—a siege at which more blood was spilt, and more
brave actions performed, than at that of Troy : it lasted thirty years, and
upwards of 260,000 Turks, Venetians and their allies, perished in the

dreadful contest.*
" I was scarcely five years of age when my father was sti'angled. The

intelligence soon reached the Knights of Jerusalem ; and, as the sultana

and her favourite had no further motive to conceal the truth, they threw
off" the mask, and Cuperli wrote with his own hand to the grand master,

acquainting him with the deceptive conduct that had been practised

towards him. A resolution was entered into by the council of Valetta

to withdrav/ my attendants, and I was confided to the care of a Domini-
can friar, who took me shortly afterwards to the convent of his order in

Rome : here I received classical and theological instructions. At the

age of one-and-twenty, feeling no disposition to take the vow, and spend
my life among the Dominican fathers, I left one day without bidding
them farewell, and set off", on foot, for what place I knew not. The
vicissitudes I encountered during several years it would be tedious to

relate ; suffice it to mention, that on my departure from the convent,

accidentally entering the cathedral of Saint Peter, Avhen the ambassador
of Alexis iMichaelowitz was presented, for the first time, to the sovereign

fjontiff", and affording some useful information to a boyard, named Me-
oslauski, I was taken into the service of the latter as a tutor to one of
his younger children. At tlie death of this nobleman I travelled through
almost every country in Europe, in various capacities, and was employed

* History records, that he wa-s the person who laid siege to Vienna, but Sobieski com-
pelled him to raise it with immense loss. Mohammed also became a victim to tlic Janis-

(^aricK : tlie unfortunate monarch was confined in a dimgeon, fed only on bread and water,

and treated with unheard-of cruelty. lie was succeeded by Soliman the Second.
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in high official situations by different sovereigns, to whom, without

vanity, I may say, I rendered some assistance, and contributed by my
efforts to the signing of the peace of Aix la Chapelle in 1G68, and also

that of Nimeguen ten years afterwards. At this latter period I becamt
acquainted with a respectable man about seventy years of age,—he had
been of the Mahommedan religion, but for many years had renounced
the errors of the prophet, and embraced the christian faith. From him
I learnt most of the particulars of my eai-ly life—he had been one of the

persons selected by the sultana to carry off Eudocia—he lamented in

bitter terms having been accessaiy to the misfortunes of my mother

;

and, in order to compensate me as much as lay in his power, he offered

me the hand of his only daughter, then in her twentieth year, and in al]

the bloom of beauty. I already loved her. She freely gave her consent

to make me happy ; and if happiness be the lot of any mortal upon
earth, to the fullest extent of the word, I enjoyed it—but, alas ! for only

one brief twelvemonth : she expired in my arms a week after giving

birth to a lovely infant, which entered the celestial abode at the same
time as the parent. There, holy father, let me pause.-—Pardon, I beg,

the tear that blots this paper. I cannot forget—my heart is still along

with her. Often, when stern duty orders me to raise my thoughts to

the Creator, my mind is absorbed in the recollection of my former

happiness, and in lamenting the untimely fate of my angelic and beau-

tiful Helen."*

THEATRICAL AIATTERS.

Drury-Lane has shared in the pressures of a period in which every
man, profession and pursuit, has shared during the last six months. The
performers have been in consequence called on, and have, with many
handsome and deserved expressions of respect to the manager, agreed to

a deduction of a part of their salaries until the arrival of what is consi-

dered the full season, or after Christmas. We have no feeling more for

one manager than another, but the present lessee of Drury Lane has ful-

filled all his engagements hitherto with such punctuality, has exerted

himself with such diligence, and has so far succeeded in raising the cha-

racter of his establisiiment, that we are anxious to see him receive that

public support which is so much his due.

A great variety of performances once stamped with popularity, have
been exhibited since the commencement of the season. J\Iiss Philips is

still the tragic heroine, and she is certainly improving. Some nights

since she played Belvidcra, and with very striking skill. But this cha^

racter is by no means of an order to admit the finest efforts of the stage.

The whole play is a melodrame. Time, the utter scarcity of great tra-

gedies, and the memor of the celebrated actresses who have played in

" Venice Preserved," have given the play a dramatic rank beyond its

merits. The characters are universally forced, extravagant, and inca-

pable of inspiring true tragic interest. Jafficr's weakness disgusts the

• The whole of the latter part of the manuscript, consisting of nearly fifty pages, I

have been compelled to reduce to a few lines : it is, however, the most interesting and in-

structive of the narrative, and comprises the events in the life of Padre Ottomano, from
about the year 1C61, till his entrance into the convent of the AlHiite Friars, some time in the

year 1681 or 2. I have by no means done justice to the original ; but should this abridged

account meet with approbation, I may be induced to give tlie whole history of a man,
whose name is not unknown to those acquainted with tlie annals of the Ottoman empire,

and the gallant exploits of the Knights of Malta.
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spectator as much as Pierre's bloodthirstiness repels him. Belvidera's

sorrows are chiefly rant, and the diction is as unnatural as the passion.

Siddons did wonders with it, because Siddons could do wonders with
any thing ; but it Avas never among her favourite parts, and taste always
considered it among her worst. To say that JMiss Philips excited the
attention of the audience always, and their ajsplause often, is to say more
of her than can be said of most living actresses.

In the ornaments of the ballet, however, we cannot include the tall

and masculine-looking personage whom the play-bills call Miss Angelica,
She does not dance badly, but her figure is the most case-hardened that
we can conceive capable of motion. She seems absolutely shut up in a
coat of mail ; the lady is as rigid as iron, and she looks more like a
^figurante flourishing in a strait waistcoat, than a representative of the
Zephyrs and Graces.

One of her most formidable disqualifications with us, too, is her labour
to cliarm ; her face is an eternal smile ; and we never saw a more gliastly

species of fascination. Yet if this rigid personage would but unlace her
stays, which must certainly be made of solid steel, and shut her mouth
for ever, she might pass^well enough ; for she dances with considerable
activity.

There are few comedies in the English language which gratify us
more in the representation than Goldsmith's " She Stoops to Conquer."
There is more genuine humour in almost any one scene, than in half the
modern monstrosities (miscalled comedies). The character of Miss
Hardcastle is in great demand amongst young actresses, and it is one
in which IMiss Mordaunt is highly successful. The scenes with Young
Marlow, in her proper character, and that of the supposed barmaid, were
full of point and naivete ; and when she banters him in the closing scene,

as the Rattle of the Ladies' Club, she drew down loud and justly-merited
applause. Young Marlow is one of Jones's best parts, and we do not
wish to enjoy a richer treat than his first and second scenes with Miss
Hardcastle. In fact, Jones is the only actor Avhom we have seen pos-
sessed of tact enough to make Young Marlow endurable. Goldsmith's
idea of a bashful man was probably taken from some instance of his own
embarrassment at finding himself in better company than he had been
used to ; for his manners, to the end of his life, Avere rude and awkward

;

and on his arrival in London, were those of a clown, a sagacious clown,
no doubt ; but his very consciousness of genius seems to have rendered
him perplexed in society, even in his best days.

His Young Marlow is less a diffident man than a perplexed booby, in

all the bashful scenes. Yet Jones, by his happy dexterity, contrives to

refine the author's conception into probability, and the bashfulness,

instead of being brutal, makes some approach to comedy.
The Theatres are quarrelling and corresponding about Kean ; to Avliat

purpose it is scarcely possible to tell, unless it be to have it to announce
after a night or tAvo tliat this flighty Roscius has taken wing for the Isle

of Bute or the Antipodes.

There is a remarkable dearth of good singers at present, and the few
that are, seem to be Avithout engagements in London. Braham is singing

in the country. Sinclair's engagement at Drury-lane is either at an end,
or brings him forward only at long intervals. Sapio has not appeared
tills season. The females are almost as much scattered. We are glad to

liear, that Miss Paton, tliough of all singers the most uncertain, is en-
gaged at Covent Garden. There is some flourishing in the papers about
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her accepting a diminished salary. This is idle, of course, she took all

slie could get.

The best melodrame of the season has been produced at Drury-lane,

entitled " The Brigand," got up by ]Mr. Planche.

Till the new comedy, by Lord Glengall, appears, we must do wliat

we can with our old ones. O'Keefe's " Wild Oats" has been played

with the whole comic force of the house. O'Keefe's talent was oddity,

and his sole object was, to gather, into one piece, as many improbable

characters as he could compel into one plot. Thus he has a dramatic

and sentimental quaker heiress, a courting quaker in love with the cham-
bermaids, and so forth. The Old Admiral and John Dory, or Uncle Tohij and
Corporal Trim, in blue clothes, were the clap-trap characters of the time.

But the play is, on tlie whole, lively. Jones was the Bover, and nothing

could be better played. He was at once the gentleman and the stroller, and
gay,-graceful, and popular throughout. Some ofthe papers objected to his

dress ; but nothing could be more suitable. His first costume is that of a

man walking on the road, and it was remarkably neat and appropriate.

His second was an uniform, which Bover says he "took out of his stage-

trunk, and which he had worn in the part of Captain Plume." Lewis, the

original Bover, always wore an uniform, as being more showy than the

otlier dresses of the time. In fact, in those matters, as in others, we may
always rely on the good sense and perfect theatrical knowledge of this

actor. Piliss Mordaunt played Ladtj Amaranth very cleverly, and may
be looked to as a valuable accession to the powerful comic corps of this

house. Liston was very pleasant without any extravagance j and Mrs.
Orger, who fats rapidly, was the most jovial of chambermaids.
The Theatre, Tottenham Street, which has for a long period been

totally lost sight of by the fashionable world, is about to be rescued

from obscurity, and to present a claim to patronage and popularity,

\vhich, from its advantageous situation, as the westernmost theatre in the

metropolis, it is peculiarly calculated to obtain, and which its company,
as announced, bids fair to secure. The persons immediately concerned

in the speculation are, Messrs. Alexander Lee, Chapman, and Melrose

;

and the performers already engaged (in addition to the above) are

Messrs. P. Farren (stage manager), Vining, Williams, Hammerton Ross,

Andrews, Simon (of the King's Theatre, ballet master,) &c. ; Mrs.Way-
lett, ]\Irs. T. Hill, JMiss A. Tree, Miss L. Jarman, Mrs. Tayleure, Miss
Absolon, Miss Butline, &c. It has already opened with a piece by
]Mr. Lunn, which we are glad to say, for the sake of a very ingenious

writer and estimable man, has been received with great applause.

Boildeau's " Les Deux Nuits" has been sent over to Covent Garden
by Bishop, who is, unluckily, throwing away his talents and time in

Paris. He ought to return to this country, forget that Weber and
Rossini ever existed, forswear boring himself and the world with the

fi'ipperies of French music, and make a real English opera. No man
could do it better ; for the composer of tlie " Miller and his Men," and
" Guy Manncring," is the composer of two of the prettiest operas in the

language. We give this advice to Bishop with sincerity, and shall

be glad to see him in his proper place at the head of our Opera Stage
again.

JMrs. Granby Calcraft is attacked in the Ecclesiastical Courts by her

husband. The story goes, tliat she solicits a divorce ; and the wits say,

tiiat let the wind blow in what quarter it will, she can find " a har-

bour, or
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NOTES OF THE MONTH ON AFFAIRS IN GENERAL.

SosiE of our pleasant contemporaries hare been lately amusing them-

selves with libelling the Lord JMayor's feast: of course because they were

not happy enough to be there. If we are to believe those hungry de-

claimers, the turtle was mock ; the beef, an importation from Calais,

smuggled over in the Ambassador's bag ; the mutton, a mystification

;

the claret, a weak invention of the enemy ; and the Champagne, fuming

out of the newest vintage of Charles Wright. But we throw down our

glove to those lank abusers of the good things of Leadenhall-market,

and declare, that the Lord Mayor's Day is an honour to the city deglu-

tition ; that we look on fat aldermen as an essential to the civic glory ;

and that we shall never begin seriously to despair of the rights and liber-

ties of the city of cities, until we hear a rumour of the abolition of calli-

pash and callipee.

As we are noted encouragers of the rising genius of the country, so

we are gratified by giving the living evidence that it thinks in the right

style on the right side. 'The writers of the following tributes shall have

a card for the upper end of the hall on the next 9th of November.

Know ye the Hall where the venison and turtle

So often have furnished the Aldermen treats ?

Where the flowers of the season, the rose and the myrtle.

Are stuck to the jellies, and mixed with the sweets ?

Know ye the Hall, where the hock and champagne.
And the Claret, and Chablis, and Burgundy rain }

Where the pine and the melon are fairest of fruit.

And the voice of the toast-giver never is mute .''

Where the Epicure's nose is oppressed with perfume,

Which the grouse and the ptarmigan waft through the room!*

Where the ladies are soft as the victuals they eat.

And all, save the bustle and noise, is a treat ?

^Vhere the pastry of Jarrin, the pates of Ude,
In flavour, though varied, are equally good ?

'Tis the Hall where great worthies their laurels have won.

Could they equal the deeds which on Monday were done .''

Oh ! vast as each old Epicurus's feat,

Is the claret they drink, and the turtle they eat !

—

\\T. Bull.

We are not quite so sure of sending a similar card to the author of

the following lines ; but Haynes Bayly is the poet whom we are deter-

mined to have enlisted in the glorious cause of gourmandise, the only

thing worth living for after 25 ; and we cultivate him even in the shape

of his five-hundredth parody.

i'd be an alderman !

I'd be an Alderman, born in the City,

Where haunches of venison and green turtles meet

;

Seeking in Leadenhall, reckless of pity.

Birds, beasts, and fish, that the knowing ones eat.

I'd never languish for want of a luncheon,

I'd never grieve for the want of a treat ;

I'd be an Alderman, constantly munching.
Where haunches of venison and green turtles meet.

Oh ! could I wheedle the votes at the vestry,

I'd have a share of those good sav'ry things ;

Enchained by turkey, in love with the pastry.

And floating in Champagne, while Bow bells ring.

M.M. New Series—Vol. VIII. No. 48. 4 Q
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Those who are cautious are skinny and fretful.

Hunger, alas ! nought but ill-humour brings

—

I'd be an alderman, rich with a net full.

Rolling in Guildhall, whilst old Bow bells rhig.

What though you tell me that prompt apoplexy
Grins o'er the glories of Lord Mayor's Day,

'Tis better, my boy, than blue devils to vex ye.

Or ling'ring consumption to gnaw y<\u away.
Some in their folly take black-draught and blue-pill.

And ask Abernetuy their fate to delay;

I'd be an Alderman, Waithman's apt pupil.

Failing when dinner things are clearing away.

Old Sheridan, who knew the world even better than the world

knew him—a bold word—declares in the " Critic^" that the PufF pros-

pective is one of the most ingenious of all the classes of puffing. Sir

Edward Codrington and old red-nosed Brinsley are very different per-

sonages, in point of brain
;
yet it is curious, how circumstances have

driven the contrivance into the one, that ingenuity taught the other.

The following paragraph appears in the Plt/inotdk Journal:—" Re-

port from a high quarter in this neighbourhood says, that the Emperor
of Russia has been graciously pleased to offer the command-in-Chief of

all the Russian Navy to our gallant countryman. Vice admiral Sir

Edward Codrington."

We think, that Admir.J Codrington could make out a better case

than any man living to the gratitude of Nicholas, if Kings or Czars had
any gratitude. His battle of Navarino certainly saved the autocrat an
infinity of trouble. We cordially wish to see Sir Edward exerting his

diplomatic and naval propensities in any other service than our own.

We never doubted that if the papists once got leave to walk into par-

liament, they would walk in abundantly. The duke and his men denipd

this stoutly. The whole rabble of retainers, including those who wished

to be retained, as well as those who were retained—the Grants, Huskis-

sons, Palmerstons, Broughams, et hoc genus omne, " swore in imison

with the potential voice" of the dictator. But Protestant England
declared with one voice, that popery was no more dead in its ambition

than in its idolatry ; and predicted, that the earliest opportunity of

crowding Parliament with papists, would be seized on by that evil and
unconstitutional faction; and what is the fact? The whole of England,

in every corner where a papist worth a dozen acres can raise his head,

will be thrown into a tumult of popular opposition, excited and em-
bittered by the united virulence of partizanship and superstition.

" The Hon. Edward Petre, a Roman Catholic of the highest rank,

who lately qualified as a magistrate for the West Riding of Yorkshire,

and has just married one of the daughters of Lord Stafford of Jerning-

ham, intends to offer hm\?.e\i for the representation of Pontefract, in the

event of a dissolution of Parliament, or a vacancy arising from any other

cause.
" It is expected that Townley Townley, of Townley, Esq., the head

of one of the most ancient Roman Catholic families in England, will fill

the office of High Sheriff of Lancashire for the ensuing year ; and it is

fully understood that Mr. Townley will offer himself for the representa-
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tion of that county on the first occasion that may arise. Sir. Townley

has abeady qualified as a magistrate.
" The Right Hon. Lord Clifford, one of the oldest and most violent

of the English Catholic Peers, quciUJied as a magistrate for Devonshire

at the Castle of Exeter, a few days since."

In addition" to those names, which are only the first fruits of that fine

crop which the premier has sowed for the benefit of the Constitution,

no less than 7iine Roman Catholics are among the High Sheriffs for the

ensuing year. We are to recollect that there is no immediate prospect

of a dissolution of Parliament, and that those names are not one in ten of

the number that will start ; that the " atrocious bill" is not yet a year

old, and that the nine Sheriffs are but the first victories of the infant

faction : and, more than this, we are to recollect how much more devo-

tion those men will be ready to shew to the minister who gave them this

power, than to the Constitution which repelled them, and which, so far

as it still exists, repels them still.

Wolfe, the converted Jew, if he ever was a Jew, or is now a convert,

has always redeemed his character with us, by the palpable appearance of

the greatest possible deficiency of brains. That Wolfe was actually mad,

we would not say, but if any one else had thought proper to say it, we
should have by no means considered that any thing admitting of dispute

was asserted. But the poor fellow had better have remained at home to

feed on the fat of the land, of reality and abjure the barren delights of the

tents of Beni Israel. Those Pachas are monstrously awkward personages

to deal with ; and if the Rabbi be still in the land of the living, he had
better bring himself and Lady Georgina back again by the first balloon

or steam boat from Beyroot to the Thames.
" A letter recently received in Bristol, states that the Rev. Mr.

Wolfe, the converted Jew, who married Lady Georgiana Walpole

;

on his arrival in Palestine, having commenced preaching the Gospel,

some of the Jews represented to the Pacha that they had received letters

from their brethren at Amsterdam, that the pious missionary was
come amongst them for the purpose of converting the Jews and
Musselmans to Christianity. Upon which, it is added, his Highness

caused him to be arrested, and the bastinado to be inflicted after the

eastern fashion."

The wits are prodigiously alive on the occasion of tliis application to

the unlucky rabbi's feelings. Some have said that it was merely a

Turkisk way of making him pay his footing,—others that it was a

peculiar attention to his sole,—others reprobate it, as an underhand mode
of argument,—others think it the very best, as it left the rabbi not a

leg to stand on,—others that it was advantageous, as allowing him to put

his best footforemost.
Still it is clear that the Pachas are clumsy fellows to manage, and

that Wolfe, if he be wise, will forswear the " argumentum baculinum,"

or bamboo logic, and hasten back to the pleasant confabulations of

Harry Drummond, who is notorious tlirough all Guildford for giving

the best dinners and disputations, the largest quantity of Sack and

Solomon, of any saint that thrives by money-changing in Merry
England.
Lord Lowther is a man, who, we verily believe, would not hurt a

mouse, in his own proper person. No man who sees his lordship's

4 Q 2
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tenderness of look, as he rides along the streets, particularly in the full

season of Bond-street beauty, or has had the indulgence of meeting him
as he brushes away the dew, through the Green Park, where the nursery
maids have brushed away the dew just before ; or who has been
honoured by permeating the green-room boards of the King's Theatre,
when the premieres clanseuses are stretching their sandals preparatory to

doing execution in the front of the curtain ; can doubt that his lordship's

heart actually overflows with the love of human kind. Yet in his lord-

ship's administration of that mysterious and mighty office, which
regulates the draining of the dry ditches round London, and the knock-
ing down of the old houses that are spontaneously tumbling as fast as

they can,—that high superintendance of mud and mortar, which, in the
sacred technology of state, assumes the name of Woods and Forest

—

he seems to have the spirit of a Hj'^der Ali, or a Thomas Kouli
Khan.
To say nothing of mounts of stone erected on every ten yards of

every road for ten miles round the metropolis, which demolish stage

coachmen daily, slay a regular allowance of retired citizens per week, are
already sensibly thinning the Board of Aldermen, have produced the
much heavier evil of turning Mr. Alderman Waithman into a speech-
maker again ; and make it a matter of life and death for a common coun-
cilman of any weight of metal to drive out to his villa, after a " dinner
with the Ward ;" his lordship has commenced his administration with
digging two of the most devouring man-and-woman-traps since the days
of the Minotaur.

" On Wednesday afternoon the body of a man was chscovered by
some passengers floating in the basin in the Green Park, which has
newly been enclosed by a wooden paling. The alarm was instantly

given, and drags being procured, the body was brought on shore.

From the appearance of the deceased, he must have been some days in

the water ; he is about fifty years of age. He was rather genteely
dressed in a black coat and trowsers, striped black silk waistcoat, and
Wellington boots."

How this unlucky Avanderer of the dark came by his fate, of course
nobody thinks of asking, for it appeared tliat he had nothing in his

pockets, a disqualification for public interest, dead or alive. But we
shall gratify that part of the public who wish to evade the creditor and
the sexton together, by the information that the Basin in the Green Park
is still as accessible as ever, and possesses the very finest capabilities for

speedy extinction in cases of accident or otherwise.

The water is seven feet deep in the shallowest part. But let not the

experimentalist think that the affair is ended by his simply being popt
twelve inches below the height of man. Every step he makes in his

new element carries him a foot deeper down a slope which conducts
him to a central cavity half a dozen feet deeper still, where nothing
could fish him up short of a grapling iron and cable.

As to any hope of scrambling his way out when he has once tumbled
in, there is no more than of Lord Goderich's being prime minister again ;

or of Mr. Banks's washing his much bedaubed rejjutation. The walls

are of stone, smooth as Lady Blessington's skin, and perpendicular as

the profile of the Duchess Dowager of Rutland, or little fly-a-way Lady
Cowper's 07ie ostrich feather. The best climber in Astley's would slip

from it as if he were clinging to ice ; and the stoutest swimmer from
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this to the North Pole, would go to the bottom with fatigue before a
police man would come to his call.

So much for the Green Park and its preserves of despairing milliners,

and men unknown, in Wellington boots : all of which go to mingle
with his INIajesty's tea in Buckingham House ; the basin being the
grand provision of fluid for the sovereign and his household.

But, for those who prefer a still larger style of making their retreat,

Ave propose the Serpentine ; a public resource for escaping the troubles

of this world, established in old reputation ; but of late so much
improved for the purpose, that it may be said to have been made
anew. A few years ago if a drunkard fell in, or a passer by in the

night made a false step, or an unhappy being attempted to take the

final plunge, there was still a slight interval between him and destruc-

tion. But now every thing has been made commodious in the extreme.
The Avall has been smoothed to so perfect a level with the road, that

the first fog would be as likely to lead the first lord of the Admiralty
overhead and ears ten feet deep, as the dullest lubber that ever " had
his grog aboard." A rail or battlement, or any thing in the shape of
prevention, would be treason to the march of mind, and the whole
passage to the other world is as plain as the palm of one's hand.

That the children and nurses who congregate about the Serpentine

do not roll into it by the hundred weight, we cannot conceive ; for the

day of miracles is gone by. We suppose that they do, but as there are

more than enough of both in the world, nobody inquires about them.

Yet we should think that Lord Lowther, who is not a married man,
might have some compassion on the brood, and that he, not being
plagued with the res vocalis domi, the " squalling brats and the scolding

wife," as the old song has it, might put up a few palisadoes, if it were
only for form's sake, and to spite the county coroner.

They may talk as they wiU of justice in Ireland, but it is a kind of
justice which we hope will never come across the Channel. It is of that

impartial nature which has been defined, reciprocal all on one side.

The grand commission which went down with such pomp, a few weeks
ago, to clear the country of all offenders. White-boys, Liberators, and so

forth, has returned to Dublin with its finger in its mouth, the Solicitor-

General leading the van, and ]\Ir. Serjeant Gould making puns all tlie

way.
The wisdom of resting the conviction of a combination of assassins on

a single approver, who, of course must be a villain, was shown by the

fact, that after giving evidence sufficient to bring the verdict of the jury

full against the men first tried, it was found good for nothing in the

next instance. And this result, which every one who knows of what
clay approvers are made, must have expected soon or late, an approver

being always ready to push his testimony as far as any one will ask for it,

put the Solicitor General and the Crown lawyers into such a state of con-

sternation, that they fled the country at once, letting seventeen individuals

loose upon mankind, who, we hope, will not come to be neighbours of

ours, purified as they are. Not a single point of the evidence was dis-

proved. All tlie details of the open conspiracy, the signatures for

murder, the purchase of powder and ball, the routes marked out for the

assassins, the gentlemen designed for the victims, the reasons for not

firing at them this cby and for firing at them the next, the actual firing
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and wounding ; all this was proved by testimony and circumstance.

But it turned out that, on a subsequent trial, the approver was found to

swear to things beyond his knowledge ; and this, for which every body
must have been prepnred but the Crown lawyers, was actually suffered

to extinguish the whole previous 'proof, break up the verdict, and let the

condemned walk about their business. The " seventeen" whom the

Crown had declared to be conspirators, and forming part of an extensive

combination, as dextrously arranged and as mischievously inclined, as

if the " Secret Committee of the Order of Liberators" had been at the

bottom of the whole affair ; were thus qualified to walk in the ways of

honesty again, which, of course, was " all that they Avere ambitious of

doing." But Messrs. Creagh and Low, who had been fired at are of

another opinion, and we are not much surprised at their declared intention

of avoiding the society of such personages as Leary, Shine, &c., by selling

their property and leaving the country, while they can leave it alive.

Nothing can be more amusing than the perpetual pretence of foolish

people in humble life to an intercourse with the higher ranks. They
indulge their petty pride by talking of them with scorn, by burlesquing
their supposed habits, and reprobating the vices which those higher

ranks either think no vices at all, or contemptuously give up to the

tongues of the multitude. But still, to know something of this scorned

and satirized race, to have the presumed entrc of a noble mansion, or to

have dined with a peer, swells up the exultation of the coffee-house

philosopher to a pitch that makes him instantly explode in speech,

pamphlet, or novel. Let us hear the lucubrations of the well known
Sir Richard Philips on his experience of the higher orders.

In the third portion of his " Personal Tour," he says—" As far as I

had travelled, and had observed the mutual relations of the population,

I had discovered but very partial sympathies among the various classes

of the common human family. There were the high-bred Aristocrats,

who associated with none but their class, and who mingled by forced

and very casual condescensions with certain other classes. There were
the professions, poor and proud, or rich and lordly

;
yet without being

recognized by lords, however much they aped them in style and man-
ners. Then there was the Aristocracy of mere craft and jmsilion, but
one generation deep, and vulgar though affected ; looking back with
horror and contempt at the democratic base Avhence they had just

sprung, yet shunned by the descendants of the Norman robbers and of

the plunderers of the church and its charities. These classes constituted

respectively 1 in 100, 15 in 100, and 10 in 100—or 26 families in every
100 in the country. All, however, concurred in shunning, keeping
under, and enslaving the other 74, who seemed to submit with docility

to the bridle or the whip. Never did there before exist greater

incongruities."

Now, we wiU pledge the Order of the Garter against Sir Richard's

own knighthood, that he knows no more of the Peerage than he knows
of the Copernican system. The amount of his knowledge being that he
has heard of both— that he has never been three consecutive minutes in

the company of a man of rank but on Lord JMayor's Day ; and that

Joe Grimtddi, stripped of his clown's jacket and dressed in a black

coat, might be made to pass upon him for the heir apparent, or the

Archbishop of Canterbury.
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" All the roads of the world/' says the Frenchman, " come to Paris."

But, we say, all the world itself comes to London. We have had for

our own term of years, INIonsieur Alexandre^ who with tv/enty voices,

could not get enough in Paris to keep one in tune.—M. ]Mazurier, who
was dying to come to London, and when he left it died, and left the

world without his equal as the rival of the baboon creation.—The
Anatomie Vivante, who, after starving himself in Paris, grew so fat

in London, that he lost his reputation

—

M. Chabert who lives in a
glass-house, breakfasts on boiling lead—takes a chasse caffe of prussic

acid.—The Duke of Orleans and M. de Chartres—and the Swiss giantess,

and little IMaria de Gloria. And now we have the Siamese youths

!

" An union in partition," as Shakspeare describes Hermia and her
friend—as Dan O'Connell describes England and Ireland—and as Sam
Rogers describes his assistance to the wit of the John Bull.

All the philosophers, who are of course the grcMtest gossips suffered

to hve, are swarming about the plienomenon. Sir Astley Cooper has
already offered to apply his skill to them, for 500/. and a pardon under
the Privy Seal " in case of accident." Sir Anthony Carlisle has, of
course, already compiled a dissertation, in forty pages folio, of the densest

kind, to set the next meeting of the College of Surgeons asleep, from
the president down to the porter ; and the whole body of the lecturers

at the hospitals are looking keenly to their own arrangements in case

of a catastrophe. Heaven help the poor savages in the midst of this

world of science and scalpels ! We only wish them safe home again,

fishing quietly side by side in their own muddy river.

They are certainly a curious spectacle. Infants have been frequently

born with a similar ligature between them. But we know of none that

have attained such an age, strength, or stature.

Sheridan and the Critic again.
' It is reported in the higher circles, that Horace Twiss, Esq.,

Under Secretary of State for the Colonies, wiU shortly lead to the

Hymeneal altar the beautiful and accomplished daughter of JMr. Oiiby
Hunter. This young lady will eventually be entitled to an immense
fortune."

It would be pleasant to know who, of man and woman born, first,

second, or third, reported this ; or who in the bounds ofcreation believed it.

This paragraph was however only a step. Then comes the next period;

a most furious paragraph disclaiming the whole matter, swearing that

Mr. T. never dropped his eyes upon Miss O. H., that he never knew
she had a shilling beyond her pocket money, and, moreover, that it is

perfectly well known that Mr. T. is noL a marrying man at present.

The third step will be en regie. The gentleman will beg to be ad-

mitted to apologize to the lady, and explain his utter innocence of the

presumptuous paragrajjh in question ; be enraptured by her condes-
cension in believing him without any formality of law ; and beg of her
to accept tickets for her admission to the room above the Commons, on
the first night of his oratory in the Session.

The Critic knew the ways of the " fascinating," as well as most
men alive, and we recommend the lady to think of her jointure.

Lord Mountcashel has been for some time carrying on an active con-
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troversy on Irish Church affairs, with the Bishop of Perns ; which has

exhibited the chief points of the question in a strong light. His lay

lordship writes well, and is fully impressed with his own view of the

subject ; but he has had the misfortune to entangle himself in those

knotty details from which nothing can extricate a controversialist but
death. The bishop accordingly darts with great delight into all the

complicated tale of " Unions," separations of parishes, glebes, and other

technical stuff, in which the lay lord is naturally left at fault. But the

true questions are—What has the establishment done for Protestantism

in Ireland, during the last hundred years ? This question is to be
answered by Bishop Magee's declaration three years ago : " That the

Protestant reformation was but then beginning ;" the Protestant esta-

blishment having been in action for nearly three centuries before.

This extraordinary uselessness has not arisen from the nature of the

establishment, which is, perhaps, one of the noblest monuments of

human wisdom, and which has preserved Christianity in England
in the midst of the follies of contending sects, the violences of revolu-

tions, and the commercial and political corruptions of the multitude.

The fault is not in the bishops as such : but in the govei'nment which
most sacreligiously made the church patronage a tool, and crowded
its ranks with men who had no other qualification than a vote, or some
base parliamentary connexion.

Dr. Yates, from an examination of the returns of the value of all

livings not exceeding 150/., made by the Archbishops to the King in

Council, about ten years ago, states that there are 3,589 parochial

benefices not exceeding 98/. a year : 4,809 without habitations fit for

the residence of incumbents ; more than 1,000 livings under 60/. a year

;

and 422 under 30/.

Mr, Thackeray, in 1822, estimated, from documents, the whole eccle-

siastical revenue at 2,290,000/. He calculates two millions as the aggre-

gate income of ten thousand benefices, which would give each incumbent
but 200/. a year.

It is to be observed, with respect to Dr. Yates's statement, that though
correct at tlie time, it is greatly above the value now ; almost the whole
of the benefices having fallen in income : some even so much as half

within these few years. Livings which were worth thirteen hundred
pounds a year, ten years ago, not being now worth six.

The Church, in England, is poor, too poor for the due exercise of its

functions, or the fair remuneration for the common expences of educa-
tion. No man can enter the Church under an expense of at least one
thousand pounds, including his school and college expences ; yet he may
be a curate on 70/. a y ear for his life, and his living at last, can be little

more, on the average of the multitude. Some large livings there are,

and some large bishoprics, but the multitude must look only to the

average, and that is 200/. a year. There is no trade in England in

which a capital of 1,000/., will not produce, in the hands of a man of

common diligence, five times the amount after the first ten years. The
livings in Ireland are also but 200/. a year, on the average, with the

most extreme difficulty in the collection, and the chance of being shot at

one's own door. But the subject is too extensive for us now. Reform
is wanted,—but it is in the distribution of the patronage. Let the

government choose disinterested bishops, and they will make good
clergy.
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The march of intellect is a fine affair, as all the world knows by the

help of the London University ; and the intellectuals are marching along

with it. "Learn mathematics, physics, metaphysics, philology, and"

fudge ! says the incomparable system of the new illuminati, "and you
will tread on the heels of the first lord in the land." This mode of

treading down heels would be incomparable news to the poor Duke of

Bedford, " widower bewitched" as he is ; to the Duke of Devonshire,

bachelor, as he is like to be ; to the fat Duke of Buckingham, Wi/se, as

he is henceforward to be ; or to the Duke of Gloucester, whose wisdom
is sufficiently appreciated already.

But without plunging deeper into so absorbing a theme, we must
advert to the growing elegance of the newspaper descriptions of persons.

As, since Mrs. Fitzherbert ruled the roast, and the ruler of the roast, it

was decreed, that " old women were no more ;" and as, since Lady
Jersey turned the critical side of thirty-five, it is voted, that the

words, iniddle-aged woman, are as offensive as the imputation of grey

hairs ; an additional rule has since been made law, that every human
being wearing a petticoat, the Highland regiments excepted, is to be

denominated a lady. We see thus, in the beggarly detail of that very

beggarly gentleman. Prince Leopold's conduct, about the pension to

the coachman's daughter J this young person, whom we presume to be

a very good daughter to a very good coachman, takes the style and title

of Miss. The correspondence acquaints us, that Miss Smith has com-
pleted her education, has gone forth and returned, and lost her allow-

ance in consequence of the lamented poverty, of the destitute prince,

who receives from the people of England no more than (we are actually

ashamed to mention so paltry a sum,) about 60,000/. a year. To his

Highness, the genuine copper captain, we shall return in good time.

But our present purpose is to make it known to the world, that the

coachman's daughter is Miss Smith.

The lady does not stand alone in her honours. A tavern at Poplar,

that very high-bred and classic portion of the metropolis, took fire a few
nights ago, and, of course, aU the inmates were glad to jump out in any

deshabille they could. A fire is a frightful occurrence at best, but how
much more frightful would it have been, if the elegance of the inmates

had been conjectured ; for all the bar-maids seem to have been persons

of condition. We are told that the first bar-maid, "Miss: Patrick,

being roused by the pot-boy," (we believe Charles Augustus Boots, Esq.)

committed herself, without loss of time, to the sill of the window, and

was thence taken off by a sailor bold. Her leap was fortunate, but she

long attempted in vain to infuse a portion of her saliency into " the

second bar-maid. Miss ! Whitlock," who continued dubious of the leap,

until the near approach of the fire, &c. But she, too, leaped, and was

luckily saved.

Lord Alvanley, who says, that high life is so vapid, that he is forced

to read the Bow-street reports to refresh, said, with his usual happiness,

in allusion to the escape of those two fair ladies in their chemises, that,

" thougli they had ' jnissed stays,' they were saved by seamanship

afler all."

We liave more marches of intellect still. Greek is growing upon us

to an extent that must rejoice tlie soul of a perfectibility man. Mr-
M. AL New Scries.~Woh. VHL No. 48. 4 R



674 Notes of ilie Month 0)1 [Dkc.

Mill, of tlie Westminster Review, must grow several inches taller upon
the intelligence. There is serious hope, that if we proceed as we have
begun, in half a dozen years more, our shopkeepers will forget their

English, and speak a delightful compound of every language from Calais

to Constantinople. We have divans among our shops already ; and the

Sanscrit is making way in the neighbourhood of Hanover-square, and for

several doors round the corner of Harewood-place.
But leaving the glorious influx of French, German, and Italian, to

make up a jargon, Avhich, like Corinthian brass, will be ten times more
precious than the materials, we must exult, as a classic nation, in the

brilliant supremacy of Greek in our shop w indows.
When Loutherbourg, some years ago, called his pretty show-box an

Eidophusikon, the world stared ; and, as that was the very thing the

cunning Swiss wanted of the world, we can only give him credit for his

ingenuity. The citizens felt themselves the nobler members of society

for having given their shillings to a show-box with so majestic a name.
The squires were all driven to the aid of the parson of the parish to let

them into the secret of this formidable appellation ; and, having satisfied

themselves that it meant neither magic nor treason, made their wills,

booked themselves in the next stage, and boldly came up to town. The
phusikon family had many branches ; and a Birmingham razor-maker,
gathering all tlie curiosities of that Vulcanian town, built a house for

tliem, and invited the inhabitants of the universe to enter, and lay out

their sixpences in honour of the Phusitechiikon. But what is immortal
in this world of mortality .-' The " Rama" dynasty were destined to

eclipse this ancient stock. The Panoramas, Stereoramas, and Georamas,
triumphed over all resistance. They have since been reinforced by the

Cosmoramas and Dioramas. A Pelagorama is about to add to this in-

teresting family ; and an Astrorama is already on its descent, like an
Avatar of Vishnu from the circle of the fixed stars. But the Ramas
themselves must decay ; for Avhat vuider the sun is safe from the stroke

of change ? A new rival has sprung up in the shop windows, the mighty
family of the Pans. We have a Panhermetikon which seals all the

letters of a counting-house, were they as large as from -Charing-cross to

Cornhill, at a single impression. A Panthermanticon, or warming-pan,
on a Colossal scale, and intended for giving an equality of caloric to the

beds of a whole ship's company on a polar voyage ; and a Pankeleustikon,
or cabinet council trumpet, by which a minister, at the distance of
Windsor or Walmer, may dictate his will to any number of his depen-
dents sitting in Downing-street, and receive their submission, quicker

than the telegraph could send it.

General science has not been forgotten in the favours conferred on
mankind by the Pan dynasty. We have a Panphologisticon for giving
house-warmings—a Panagorastikon for writing down speeches, intended

for public meetings, parliament, and the common council. But other

arts are taking their share. A barber of genius has already established

an Eukeirogeneion, or a contrivance for unparalleled ease and elegance

of shaving ; though, whether this is to be effected by a new soap or a

new razor, the happy obscurity of the title leaves the learned in doubt.

That those fine accessions to literary taste will continue with a rapid

increase, we have no doubt ; and shall suggest a new Cakometer for

the purpose of ascertaining their weekly increase ; and a new PufFometer

to make it known, with requisite honours, to the public of the most
philosophical, gullible, and puzzleable nation under the sun.
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The Omnibus system is progressing, as Jonathan says ; and when
we consider that the Omnibus carries its freight of twenty solid

citizens at the rate of ten miles an hour, we may fairly apply the

word. We hope that some active legislator in the coming session will

redeem the character of Parliament by showing that it is doing some-

thing, and that the mode of redemption will be by allowing us to have

an Omnibus in every street. We should be glad of this, if it were only

for the sake of the shivering poor devils of Hackney coachmen whom we
see frozen on their boxes in this merciless weather. If they were all

turned into the snugly great-coated and well fed fellows that pilot the

Omnibus, they and we would be equally comforted.

But discontent among the whips is, at pi'esent, the popular sentiment.

Witness the following Sapphics by a driving son of Apollo, Phaetoji

being the original neck-and-neck charioteer.

COACHMAN.
Tell ine^ Jem, now what'U be thy calling?

Smashed is my coach—my occupation gone, too

!

No more shalt thou vociferate in loud tones

—

'

" Plenty o' room. Sir
!"

No more shall I, in toggery of Witney,
Knowingly cock my castor all o' one side

:

No more the girls shall titter, " A\'hat a handsome
Paddinffton coachman !"

o^

CAD.
Master, I'm blow'd if ever body see'd such
Wehiclcs as them Honmibuses, vot have
Come on the road, and obligated us to

Go to the vorkhouse.
Shillibeer, damn iiim ! 'nopolizes all the

Road, for he claps the rum 'uns in alongside
Of the real gemmen, twenty on 'em, just like

Hens in a hencoop.

COACHMAN.
No bobs nor tanners can I give thee now, Jem

;

Quarter-day's come! I see a bailiff crossing

—

Slip in with me, although I'm done, I'll stand some
Max at the Stingo.

—

Z^Age.

Fawcett has been desperately worried to make him turn bountiful iu

his old age; but the " old veteran," as that bustling and pleasant person-

age, Robins, the Auctioneer, calls every one above thirty, is iron and
brass to the hint, and buttons up his pocket with ten times tlie ferocity

at every new call upon his feelings. The attack, however, goes on, and
we recognize the energy of the Auctioneer's pen in the following para-

graph, which has appeared in the papers, and which ought to shake the
" old veteran" out of Iiis prudence.

" We very reluctantly give credit to the report that a comic actor, at

Covent-Garden Theatre, an old favourite of the public, who, by means of

a large salary, coupled with a life of prudence, has become an indc~

pendent genlleman, is the only individiuil connected with that establish-

ment who has positively refused to unite with his fellow-labourers in

their endeavours to keep afloat the theatrical vessel, by depositing with

the treasurer a certain portion of their weekly incomes, to be converted

4 11 2
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to the use of the theatre in case of need ; and on the contrary, to be

paid to them at the end of the season. This veteran comedian, it is

said, insists upon the * pound ofjlesh, the ivhole penalty of his bond.'"

The truth is, Fawcett intends to retire, and sees no reason why he

should not keep what he has got, no matter how, where, or when.

He is a clever actor, and we shall regret to lose the finest living repre-

sentative of a testy old fellow, with a very tight pocket.

Are men to dream for ever of fairy land ?

" We hear that in two or three of the Irish counties soon to be con-

tested, the electors intend to call on some person to represent them,

whom they believe wUl and can have no personal or private interests to

advance with the Government. All electors would do well to attempt

a similar course."

Fudge ! Where are they to find them >

Nothing can be more true than the natural conjunction of fanaticism

Avith profligacy. The grossness of foreign countries is proverbial, yet there

the priest is the magister morum ; and master of every thing else, except

in the capitals, where they have taken leave of the fanaticism only to fill

up the space with a double measure of the profligacy. The examples of

the fanaticism are sometimes ludicrous enough.
" In a village, six leagues from Strasburg, a priest interdicted his

parishioners from dancing, and said that whoever would have the assur-

ance after his warning to indulge in this amusement, mould he struck dead

with thunder. In spite, however, says the Figaro, of the thunder, or

rather the priest, the dancing went on as usual."

In England we have a vast quantity of foolery, and sometimes not a

little extortion, perpetrated under the name of this transcendental piety.

The breaking down of the pious firm in the Poultry, did something for

the exposure of this system of charity-and-joint- stock-dealing. The
little societies scattered through the counti-y, and superintended by bitter

old devotees, for extracting their farthings from the peasantry, who have

none to spare, deserve a similar exposure, not for their religion, but for

the direct contrary. Those things are no part of religion, they bring

disrepute on it ; and the man who values it as it deserves, will be the

first to discountenance the perpetual fussing, bustling, officious, med-

dling, and impudent money-raising, that distinguishes the rambling

piety of our petticoat collectors of Peter's pence, and the worldly artifice

of individuals whose duty it shoidd be to restrain the giddiness of female

fanaticism. The peasant's reply, which we give, ought to be framed

and glazed, for a general answer to those holy tax-gatherers.

The wife of a sanctified person, in one of our country parishes, in

the course of her tour called on a labourer in the parish of C, for his

hebdomadal penny ; but the man's eyes had been opened, and he declined

giving any thing for the future. " R. B.," said this hitherto winning

dame, " do you know your neighboiu- O, ?"—" Oh, yes," quoth Robert.

—

" Do you know he lost a cow last week ?"—" Verily," responded Bob,
" I do, worse his luck !"—" Fellow," added the disappointed lady, "he
withheld his subscription penny the week previous, and God's visitation

for such has fallen justly upon him ! Take great care lest a similar

calamity fall not on you !
!"—" It can't. Madam, for I keeps never a

cow !"
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MONTHLY REVIEW OF LITERATURE, D03IESTIC AND FOREIGN.

Miis Landon's new Poems:— The Ve-
netian Bracelet, ^c. ; 1829—Here is some
of the staff of poetry—feeling, absorption,

force. We confess our surprise. The ad-

mirers of Miss Landon's early efforts will

smile at our late discovery ; but none of

them, in their zeal to insist upon original

excellence, will surely be so impolitic as to

deny she mends. Conscious slie could mend,
she has set to with all her soul and spirit,

and is reaping tlie fruits of well-directed

labour. She has rigorously taxed her powers,

and, in the same proportion, strengthened

them. There is less, in her present per-

formances, of the flourish of versification,

and more concentrating of feeling. She is

more correct—more specific— more true.

These are the results of labour, but of suc-

cessful labour. They bear the visible im-
pressions of care ; but they prove also the

virtue of care. Jliss Landon must hence-

forth class with tlie first of the poets of the

day, and need fear no rival. No longer a

mere annualist, slie must be as distinct and
alone as Campbell or IMoore. No longer

one of the lady-poets, but matching with

masculine minds. Her preface is well con.

sidered and conciliating. She avows her

faith in the great and excellent influence of

poetry. It is, in her conceptions, calculated

to counteract the corruptions of luxury. Sel-

fishness too surely follows indulgence, and
heartlessness attends on refinement. To
elevate, she feels she must soften ; and be-

fore she can purify, she must touch : and,

accordingly, disappointment — the fallen

leaf—the faded flower—the broken heart

—

the early grave, constitute the materia me-
dico of her remedial poetry. " Surely,"

she observes, " we must be less worldly,

less interested, from this sympathy with the

sorrow in which our unselfish feelings alone

can take part." No doubt with the more
susceptible ; but this same selfishness will

wind through the labyrinths even of imagi-
nary woes, and escape pursuit.

Another tale nf thine I fair Italie

—

What makes my lute, my licart, ay turn to

thee ?

I do not know thy language,—that is still

Like the niystciious music of the rill ;

—

And neither have I seen thy cloudless sky.

Where the sun hath his immortality ;

Thy cities crowned with palaces, thy halls

Where arts great -wonders light the storied

walls ;

Tby fountaina' atlver sweep, thy groves, trlicre

dwell

The rose and orauge, summer's citadel

;

Thy »on,','» that rise at twilight on the air,

Wedding the hreath thy thousand flowers sigh

there ;

Thy tales of other times, thy marble shrines,

r,ovcIy though fallen,— for the ivy tuines

Us graceful wreath around each ruined fane,

As still in some shape btauty would remain.

I know them not, yet, Italie, thou art

The promised land that haui.ts my dreaming
heart.

But now, whenever I am mixed too mnch
With worldly natures till I feel as such

;

When wearied by the vain, chilled by the cold.

Impatient of society's set mould

—

The many meannesses, the petty cares,

The long avoidance of a thousand snares.

The lip that must be chained, the eye so taught
To iniaerc all but its own actual thought ;

When worn, by nature struggling with my fate.

Checking my love, but, oh, still more my hate ;

Wearied of this, upon what eager wings
My spirit turns to thee, and bird-like flinj^s

Its best, its breath, its spring, and song o'er

thee.

My lute's enchanted world, fair.Italie.

To me thou art a vision half divine.

Of myriad flowers lit up with summer shine :

Of Vineyards like Aladdin's gem-set hall.

Fountains like fairy ones with music's fall;

Of sorrows, too; for e'en on this bright soil

Grief has its shadow, and care has its coil— -

But e'en amid its darkness and its crime.

Touched with the native beauty of such clime,

Till wonder rises with each gushing tear:

—

And hath the serpent brought its curse even

here?

Such is the tale that haunts me—&c.

This tale tells of a yoimg and lovely

Itahan, brought up as a peasant-girl, but
finally discovered to be the heiress of a
princely house and a princely fortune. In
her lowliness she iiad, by her native charms,
won the affections of a noble; and, in her
magnificence and splendour, she waits with
impatience for his return to throw all at his

feet. He returns, but with a bride in his

hand—the certainty of which stirs up the
sleeping demon within her, and, with a
Venetian facility, poisons her. The hus-
band is suspected, tried, and condemned;
when the wretched woman, to save the life

of the man she still loves, confesses her
guilt, and, exhausted by the convulsions of
emotion, dies at his feet. The main points

are touched with a learned spirit of human
dealing, and the effect decisive.

The " History of the Lyre" has powerful

passages. The improvising lady argues
keenly and feelingly :

—

Again I'll borrow Summer's elo<iuenec.

Yon Eastern tulip—that is emblem mine;
Ay! it has radiant colours—every leaf

la as a gem from its own country's mines.

'Tis redolent with sunshine ; but with noon

II has begun to wither ;—look within.

It has a wasted bloom, a burning heart

;

It has dwelt too uuich in the open day.

And so have I ; and both must droop and die!

I did not choose my gift :—too soon my heart.

Watch-like, had pointed to a later hour

Than time had reached ; and ap my years

pa,»sod on,

fhadows and floating visions grew to thoughts.
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Anil thought found worjs, the passionate uords

of song.

And all to me was poetry.

We dress our words and looks in borrowed

robes :

The mind is as his face—for who goes forth

In public walks without a veil at least?

'Tis this constraint makes half life's misery.

'Tis a false rule : we do too mucli regard

Others' opinions, but neglect their feelings ;

Thrice happy if such order were reversed.

Oh, why do we make sorrow for ourselves.

And, not content with the great wretchedness

Which is our native heritage—those ills

We have no mastery over—sickness, toil.

Death, and the natural grief which comrades

death-
Are not all these enough, that we must add

Mutual and moral torment, and infiict

Ingenious tortures we must first contrive?

I am distrustful—I.have been deceived

And disappointed—I have hoped in vaiu.

I am vain— praise is opium, and the lip

Cannot resist the fascinating draught,

Though knowing its excitement is a fraud

—

Delirious—a mockery of fame.

I may not image tlie deep solitude

In which my spirit dwells. My days are past

Among the cold, the careless, and the f.alse

—

&c. &c.

Travels in Chaldea, S^c, Tty Caplain

Mit/na7i ; 1829.—Captain Mignan is an of-

ficer in the East India Company's service, and

from Bussorah projected avisit to Bagdad and
the ruins of Babylon, which he successfully

accomplished, chiefly on foot, attended by
half a dozen Arabs, and up the Tigris as

far as Bagdad, accompanied by a boat with

eight stout rowers. After leaving Kooma,
the ancient Apamea, built at the confluence

of the Euphrates and the Tigris ; and pro-

ceeding up the Tigris, the vntrodden desert

was, he observes, on both banks. This spot,

he adds, " is conjectiu'ed to be the site of

the Garden of Eden

—

conseqncntly there

api)eared, as the prophet Joel says, the land

of Eden before us, and behind us a desolate

wilderness." Nevertheless, Captain Mig-
nan could see nothing but desolation before

any more than behind. A few miles north

of the confluence of the rivers, he detected

the rtiins of a bridge, which none of his

companions had ever see.i before— they

having always passed the spot when the

river was fuU, and that was now unusually

low. The ruins extend sixty feet by seven,

teen ; and the highest point of the most
perfect pier eight feet above the surface

of the stream—all of brick, kiln-burnt of

course, or it could not so long have stood

the action of the water. Col. IM. Kinnier

mentions a boat of his stranding on one of

tlie piers of an ancient stone bridge, some,
where hereabouts—probably tlie same, but

stone of course it was not. There is none
in the country, except here and there a so-

litary piece of considerable dimensions, for

tlic ai)pearancc of which nobody accounts.

Brick, sun-burnt or kiln-burnt, is the sole

building materials, which well accounts for

the general crumbling of the ruins, and the

floods, as well for the clean sweeping of the

country, leavifig nothing but the larger

masses.

A few miles still higher up the river, he
meets with the ruins of INIumlihah, which
are described in Mr. Keppel's Personal

Narrative, very accurately Captain Mignan
allows, except that he has unliR-kily placed

them on the wrong side of the river. This,

however, is a little blunder of the Captain's

own ,•—he has not observed, and very odd
it is, he has not, that travellers, speaking of

right and left banks of rivers, refer to the

course of the stream, while he himself

chooses to talk of right and left with refer-

ence to his own course. 31 r. Keppel places'

the ruins on the left bank, that is, as every

body would understand him, on the cast

bank, and on the east bank Captain Mignan
finds them.

Within a few miles of Bagdad, he passed

the site rather than the ruins of Ctesiphon,

though one magnificent piece still survives

the effects of time, violence and inundation,

the Tauk Kesra—Tank meaning arch, and
Kesra being the family name of tlie Par-

thian kings. The eastern face of the ruin

extends 300 feet. The arch itself is semi-

circular, 80 feet in the span, and rising to

103. The whole front is surmounted by
four rows of small arched recesses, resem.

bling in form the larger one. Ctesiphon

was the Parthian city ; and digging into

one of the neighbouring mounds Captain

Mignan had the felicity of discovering a

silver coin of one of the Parthian kings, and
a brass one of Seleucas Nicator. On the

op)X)site bank of the river stood Seleucia,

the Greek city, but there the devastation is

even more complete—not one building re-

mains.

For particulars descriptive of Bagdad, the

author refers to Col. 31. Kinnier's faithful

account, only glancing himself at a few of

the principal buOdings, and hastens to Hil-

lah and the site of Babylon—the idtimate

and chief object of his tour. These he care-

fully travelled over on foot, and has as care-

fully described—the description is the most
complete that has been given, and probably

the most to be relied upon. He gives also

a ground plan on a scale of nearly an inch to

a mile. Hillah on the west bank, the mo-
dern representative of Babylon, is a misera-

ble, dirty, neglected spot, very hke Bussorah,

and contains the same number of inhabi-

tants, about 6,000. The most remarkable

ruins on the surrounding plain—consisting

of masses of broken brick-work—are Mujel-
libah about three and a half miles to the

north of HHJah, and on the east side of the

river, and one mile from the river ; a second

mass called the Kasr, nearly midway be-

tween Mujcllibah and Hillah, close to the

river, and also on its eastern bank ; and a

third called Birs Ncniroud, five miles to the

smith of Hillah, and as many from any
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point of the west bank of the river. This
Birs Nemroud lias been usually taken for the

great Temple ofBelus— the TowerofBabel

—

especially by Niebuhr, and more recently by
Rich and Buckinghan; but Captain IMig-

nan, apparently on better grounds, concludes
for the identity of IMujellibah. Herodotus
does not state on which side of the river the

temple stood, nor does Diodorus expressly,

though he furnishes ground for a fair infer-

ence in favour of the east. And certainly

if the Kasr be the palace, and either Mujel-
libah or Birs Nemroud must be the temple,

the former has the fairest claim—Birs Nem-
roud is far too much out of the way. The
3Iujellibah exceeds the Birs Nemroud in

bulk, though not in height—it rises 139
feet at the S.W., and slopes unevenly to

116. N.E. The north side is 274 yards,

the south 25C, the east 220, and the west
240—the base consistingofkiln-burnt bricks,

and the upper part of sun-dried.

The Kasr is close to the river ; and a

palace, it is known, was built on each bank,
communicating with each other by a tunnel

under the river (the Euphrates at this point

is from five to six hundred feet). These
ruins, though now on the east bank, are sup-

posed to be those of the palace of the west

—

the river having, some how or other, got

again into the bed originally dug for it,

while the tunnel was constructing. Such a

supposition accounts for present appearances

—great ruins on the east bank, and scarcely

any on the west ; though there, it is known,
stood the larger palace.

Though of immense bulk the Birs Nem-
roud is inferior to ^lujellibah. It is of solid

kiln-burnt masonry, and has something of a

tower-like appearance—it is pyramidal, 722
yards round the base, with the remains of a

tower at the top—which appearance proba-

bly misled—if misled they were — those who
have assigned to these ruins the honour of

the Tower of Babel.

The author expresses his obligation to

Major Rennel for his a])probation of his la-

bours. The major himself patroni/es Mu-
jellibah, and Captain Jlignan is apparently

somewhat biassed by his friend's opinion.

The question is far from being decided.

The solution depends upon the identity of

the Kasr and the palace, and that, it should

seem, is far from dear. Nevertheless, Cap-
tain jlignan ha.s furnished the best account

of the relics of Babylon that has ever been

publi&hcd.

Talennfmy Time, :ivo/.s., 12wo. ,• 182;».

These tales—there arc but two, and nei-

ther of them very descriptive of " my time"

are the handy works of the author of

Blue-Stocking Hall, a very clever, off-

handed sort of person, with strong and even

fierce antipathies—troubled with no doubts

or misgivings — dealing out damnation
against all reformers and radicals in church

and state—apt and ready at an invidious

imputation, and refusing poor Mr. Godwin,

the very martyr of opinion, sincerity for

sentiments, which, whatever might be
thought of their value, besjioke to every

person of common candour at least the deep-

rooted conviction of the author. The writing,

liowever, is often vigorous and effective, ex-

hibiting, as the tales develope, no common
powers of pathos—great delicacy and pro-

priety in domestic scenes, and a warmth of
feeling very attractive ; but the construction

of the tales, both of them, is miserable, and
the sentiments too furiously instructive. One
describes a hero over-indulged in childhood,

and as he grows up, of course, taking the

bit into his mouth, and rushing headlong
to his own destruction. The other, though
more carefully drilled, yet, on extraordinary

excitement, starting from the course, and
running wild into politics and philosophy,

but happily, plucked, like a brand, from the

burning, while his wicked associates, one
and all, receive their deserts, some on the

rebel field, and some on the inglorious gib-

bet—taking to the high-way, when treason

no longer thrives.

The first tale, though professing to rest

partly on facts, is a very thread-bare piece

of romance—a foundling girl, turning out

the daughter of an English earl, by a

Spanish lady, legally married, but scan-

dalously abandoned. The child, by the

treachery of a nurse, falls into the hands of

gypsies, who sell the beautifid girl to a fond

foolisli mother to be the playtliing of her
darling boy. The boy and girl are brought
up together at home, under the care of an
excellent tutor, and what young master re-

fuses to learn, the little docile and lovely girl

eagerly seizes. As they grow up, warmly at-

tached to each other, embarrassments of
course arise, but the mother confides in her

own management, and has no fears that her

son will degrade himself by a mesalliance.

The poor girl is still, nobody knows who, and
meets withmortiflcationswhich sink deep into

her sensitive bosom, and her protectress has

none of the delicacy that soothes and concili-

ates—the tutor is her sole consoler. The youth

for the first time leaves home on going to

Oxford, where he mixes with the titled and
extravagant, spends, games, and anticipates

his resources—visits the continent, gathers

up every folly on his way, and finally re-

turns a finished profligate, but still passion-

ately attached to his early and beautiful

companion. Though shocked at the visible

change, Zorilda, too, still fondly clings to

liim. The mother, a]ip;ilkd at the prospect,

demands of her protegee a written renun-

ciation of all desire or intention to marry
her son (now become a lord, by his father's

accession to a superior title), which she in-

dignantly refuses, and the necessity for

quitting the house immediately follows.

Just at this period she gets a glimjisc of her

birth, and on her way to claim the protec-

tion of a lady who had anticipated the jiro-

bable necessity of it, and promised it, she

cncounteis her father—a peer of the realm,
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but not yet free to acknowledge his daughter.

A few months, however, remove t)ic impe-

diments, and lie hastens to hail her as Lady
Zoi-ilda Fitzhugh, but too late. She is deep

in the descent of a decline, hurryed toward

the grave by a succession of harassing cir-

cumstances—especially by the thorn that

pressed for ever upon her gentle heart—her

anonymous existence—and by the intem-

perance of her lover, who, in a tit of des-

perate jealousy, had shot an innocent person,

and only escaped hanging by dying of a

fever, the elfect of undisciplined passions.

The other tale, entitled the Young Ke-
formers, is the story of a clergyinan's

family in the west of Ireland, whose three

sons, to the misery of their excellent pa-

rents, are seduced into association with the

Irish rebels in the miserable year of 1798.

One perishes on the rebel field of battle,

another is saved from the scaffold by sink-

ing into incurable idiotcy, while the third

is happily rescued by jiidicious management.
Though filled with the extravagant doc-

trines of the Jacobin leaders and French
philosophers, and ready to go all lengths,

the youngest—all indeed were young—finds

himself not treated with aU the confidence

he is disposed to claim, and cooling in con-

sequence, he seizes upon an offer procured

by his parents from an uncle, a merchant in

Canada, to take him into his counting-house.

This uncle was a jewel of sound sense and
.safe conduct. He received his wayward
nephew kindly and frankly, but abruptly

cut short his haranging tendencies, and
pithily baffled his political wisdom— kept

him close to the desk—excused his neglects

and blunders—employed him on distant ex-

peditions to vary the scene and change his

associations, and a promising progress was
quickly made in reducing the young gen-

tleman's conceit. By and by comes to the

same office another nephew—a most grave,

wise, and intelligent youth, who becomes a

po'verfid ally in conducting the remedial

process and completing the cure of his cou-

sin. The two nephews are sent for three

years to a distant fort, in connection with

the Hudson Bay Company, to superintend

the fur business, and in that lone and lorn

station, the conversion is forcibly and firmly

accomplished by dint of ar;;ument and soli-

tude—he becomes thoroughly orthodox with

respect to both church and state. On their

return the two nephews become partners in

the uncle's concern, and just as our hero is

longing to revisit England, where one of

his sisters has recently married an English

earl, and is a lady star of fashion, the neces-

sity is discovered by his ever-considerate

uncle of sending him to Paris. Here, by
the time the countess arrives, the young re-

form6, by an odd sort of manoeuvre—be-

coming the protegee of an old maid—is so

completely brushed up, and brilliantly po-

lished, that he figures away among the lords

and ladies of the fashionable world, like one

of themselves. From this period all runs

smooth ; he discovers his lost idiot brother,

witnesses his death, and buries him, and
gets a gliniple ofhis future bride—the uncle

dies and leaves him at least 100,000/., with

which he purchases a charming estate in

the emerald isle, marries the charming girl

he had once before seen, with the dowry of

a princess ; and they are, of course, as

happy as the day is long, as well as all his

surviving connections, sisters and cousins,

every one of them wise and beautiful, at least

such of them as never were rebels.

Picture of Australia ; 1829 A very

general but competent sketch of this new
world—not taken by an eye-witness, for who
is ever likely to see the whole ?—but care-

fully made up by a collation of numerous
accounts from the first settlers and voyagers

to the last, and executed with more ability

and zeal than such things usually are. No
subject of any interest relative to these ex-

tensive regions is wholly neglected. In the

term Australia the writer comprises the con-

tinent of New Holland and A'^an Diemen's
island. The whole of the coast of New
Holland, the line of which measures nearly

8,000 miles, the writer shews, has now,

with the exception of about 500 miles in the

north, been visited by British seamen, and
even the unvisited 500 miles is on the point

of being surveyed by Captain King, who has

already made^two or three voyages, and con-

tributed much to the general knowledge of

the shores. Of the interor nothing at all is

known, except in the rear of the settlements

in the south-east ; but all that is known,
especially of the coast, with scarcely any ex-

ceptions, is at present unfavourable for the

convenience of man. Generally, appear-

ances indicate barrenness, and symptoms
every where press upon the observer of its

being strictly a new world—not yet ripened,

speaking without a figure, into fertility. It

is thinly wooded—its rivers flow in uncer-

tain channels—the staple of its soil is shal-

low—its vegetables fit only for animals

—

its roots insignificant—its fruits without size

or sweetness—its animals ungregarious, and
man in his very lowest state of degradation.

The quadruped class of animals is speci-

fically distinct—marked by an incomplete-

ness—a peculiarity, which has nothing like

it in the more known and apparently older

creations. The latest information confirms

the conclusion that they are all of the Mar-
supiata class, that is, the females are all

furnished with a sack or pouch (marsupium)

attached to the abdomen, which partially or

wholly covers the teats, and opens in the

front. " Into this pouch the young are re-

ceived, in a small, formless, and embryo
state, and they remain fixed to the teats

till they are perfectly formed, and have ac-

quired a size proportional to the size of the

parent animal ; at which time they are de-

tached, and the teat, which had previously

been extended, slender, and probably reach-

ing the stomach of the young animal, be-
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comes shortenetf, so that the young can then
suck milky nutrimentj like the other mam-
malia." The only exceptions are dogs and
rats, and there is very good reason for sup-
posing that both these have been imported.
The birds are more like those of the old

world, modified only perhaps by circum-
stances of soil and climate; and so are the

fish—both of them are capable of extensive

and spontaneous migrations.

Man is in the most brntalized state of any
part of the world. In the more favourable

spots, as to soil and natural productions, he is

found somewhat gentler, and somewhat bet-

ter accommodated ; but in his lowest state,

he is here seen without houses, canoes, or

clothing of any kind—floating a log, and
striding h, to spear fish, or picking shells on
the beach. Peculiarly ferocious, however,
he is not, except when prompted by revenge,

or to enforce family authority. The au-
thor finds no instance recorded of sponta-
neous attacks upon the crews that have
landed there, or if they have at any time
proved assailants, it seeins to have origi-

nated in mistake. This is perhaps true of
savages, all the world over. The accounts
of navigators in th« seventeenth century are

not to be credited—they were in pursuit of
plunder, and cared little for the feelings or

the rights of the savage. They plundered
him, or carried him off, and left behind
them a hatred of strangers, and thirst of
revenge. Where savages have proved cruel,

they have been goaded into cruelty. Our
own settlers, in New Holland—the very
scum of the world—have not been favour-
able to any advance in civilization ; and the
fact is, that the few who have come into the
towns and mingled with the whites, have
universally become drunkards and beggars.
The very children brought up in the schools,

and discovering no inaptitude for learning,

have all taken again to the woods.
Van Diemen is altogether a more fa-

vourable and finished country—more diver-

sified with hiU and dale, rock and forest

—

richer in soil, and more intersected by
streams— from its size more accessible and
better known—more equable and temperate
in climate, and less exposed to tlie devasta-
tions of floods and droughts. The savage
is low enough in the scale, but less so than
the New Hollander ; he is more ferocious,

for if not worse treated generally, he has
come into closer contact with the colonist

he feels more the encroachments of the
whites—he finds himself driven more and
more into the interior, and cooped up within
narrower limits. Van Diemen is obviously
destined to outstrip the older settlements of
Sydney and its dependencies. The whole
colonial population of New Holland amounts
to nearly .00,000, and that of Van Diemen
already to full half of that number.
The " Picture of Australia" is a very use-

ful little book, and leaves nothing untouclied.
The reader will find all that is known of the
Swan River, and the settlements now pro-
jecting there.

M. M.A'ew Scries VoL-VlII. No. 40.

Tales of fVaterloo, 3 vols, liino. ; 1829.

—The production, beyond all question, of a
soldier better acquainted with facts than
books, except a few romances—but capable

of vivid and vigorous description—full of
spirit, frank and free, and smacking strongly

of the mess-room, where nothing but the

gallant and the gay wiU meet with ready
listeners. The scenes Of the writer's ser-

vice, we may be sure, were chiefly Ireland
and Belgium—he tells what he has wit-

nessed, or has heard from competent autho-
rity, and has no fears of conveying erroneous

impressions. The tales are wholly uncon-
nected, but a slender narrative is spun, the
threads of which here and there appear, just

sufficient to remind the reader the same
characters recur, and may be expected again.

A little preluding sketch announces that

the subsequent tales chiefly concern his old
comrades.

A few dragoons and the flank companies
of an infantry regiment are stationed far in
the interior of Galway, in the inglorious and
unsoldierly employment of still-hunting.

Frank Kennedy, a young captain of dra-
goons, a bold and vigorous fellow, plays

something like the hero of the book—the
personage upon whom the author throws the
interest of the piece, and whose adventures
constitute the staple—the rest coming in

episodically. Fishing one day in the lakes

among the hiUs, he gels benighted, loses

his way, drops suddenly upon a still party,

and what was worse, among a den of out-

laws, and escapes by a miracle and the
manoeuvres of a pretty woman, whose hus-
band, one of the outlaws, though the least

committed by atrocities, Kennedy, in grati-

tude, takes under his protection, and enhsts
in his own company. This adventure fur-

nishes an animated sketch, and the outlaw's

own story, another. News now arrives of
Napoleon's return, to break the monotony of
country quarters, and quickly follows the
route for Belgium. The incidents of the
march supply new materials, and the officers,

one after another, trace their former adven.
tures, among others, Frank Kennedy and
the colonel. Frank, in particular, was the

son of a soldier of fortune who married a
Connemara heiress, with the ])roperty al-

ready a " trifle in debt," which the captain's

skill, in matters of domestic economy, was
not calculated to lessen. The son was likely

to get but little, and he was prudently placed
with an uncle, an attorney in Dublin, who,
at the first glance, augured ill of the " wild
eye in his head." An act of heedlessness, by
which papers of value were lost, speedily

confirmed the uncle's augury, and the un-
lucky youth was returned as inconigible.

Reaching home, he found tlie county in the
full fervour of a contested election, and the
father being confined by tlie gout, lie was
forthwith commanded to tend the tenants

to the poll, with strict injunctions not to

overdo the matter, nor poll eacli man more
than twice. Tliis was a scene and a coni-

missiun just fitted for the lad'x spirit, and
4 S
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the activity and effect with which he wielded

a cudgel, and deterred tlic opponent's voters,

attracted the notice of the successful candi-

date. A commission in the militia was ob-
tained for him, and in a few months, by a
tiurn-out, he got himself a lieutenancy in the

line, and was ordered to join the army in

Portugal. A few days spent on his way, at

his uncle's in Dublin, were sufficient for him-
self and a charming cousin to fall in love

with each other, and swear eternal attach-

ment. She was indeed a very charming
girl, thoroughly Irish, with little romance,
and plenty of plain speaking and plain act-

ing— full of life and vivacity, but withal

possessing some prudence and soberness

and, as it proved, true as the needle to the

pole. Returning, after a few years service,

Frank foimd his imcle dead, and his charm,
ing cousin gone, nobody knew whither.

The regiment reaches Brussels, in due
course, a few weeks before the battle of
Waterloo, and in the meanwliile the author
sketches the return of Napoleon from Elba,
and the imposing scene of the Cliamp de
Mai. In the park of Brussels, the day of
the Duchess of Richmond's ball, among the
groups, wliich were the last to retire, was
one consisting of Kennedy and two of his

brother officers, wlien, suddenly, a lady,

closely wraj)ped up, presented herself, singletl

out Kennedy, and took him aside. To
Kennedy's great perplexity, the lady put
several searching questions touching the

state of his heart, and his disposition to

mairy, and finally left him, half convinced
she must be his own cliarming cousin. At
the ball he detects this very cousin in pro-
pria persona, splendidly dressed, but, such
was the thickening crowd, before he could
force his way to the spot, she had vanished,
and he pursued her in vain. The same
night he discovers firom a comrade, that a
gentleman, or rather according to his ac-

count, judging from the ancles and the

embarrassinent, a lady had been at his

apartments inquiring about him ; and tliis

same comrade, for the humour of the thing,

thinking the visit was prompted by feelings

of jealousy, had exaggerated to her poor
Kennedy's peccadilloes and terrible profli-

gacies. Two notes from Ids cousin, for it

was .she herself, fell into Kennedy hands
together—one freely offering herself and her
fortune, some 5.000/. a year—the other re-

nouncing him and returning his keepsake.
Distracted by these communications, as he
was, he had not one moment to pursue the
adventure or seek an ecclaircissement the
hour for the march was arrived. Descrip-
tions follow of a very animated kind, of the
scenes at Quatre-bras and Ligny, and the
bivouac on the field of ^Vaterloo on the eve
of the battle. Kennedy and a Major
Macarthy, an old comrade, command the
cavalry picket, and the night is whiled away
by the major's story, which has more of the
romantic and the tragie than any other of
the set, and is exceedingly well told. In
the battle Kennedy is wounded and left on

the field, wlierc, the next day, his cousin,
fearlessly and eagerly seeking him among
tiic dead and dying, finds liim, takes him in
her carriage to Brussels, and nurses him,
and finally places herself and her .5,000/. ;v

year under the command of tlic gallant cap-
tain—now major, of course.

Sir Andrew HaUlday''s Letter to Lord
Robert Seymour, and Report on the JVum-
bcr of Lunatics in Entjland and Wales;
1820—For the last tv/enty years Sir An-
drew Ilalliday has distinguislied himself by
liis zeal for discovering the actual state of
lunacy in tliis country, and has now pub-
lislied a valuable pamphlet on " Lunacy-
statistics." The parliamentary committee
of 1«0C could find only 2,248, while Sir

Andrew, by a personal perambulation
through the counties of Norfolk and Suf-
folk alone, discovered 230 not returned.
Tlie committee of 1815 doubled tlie num-
ber, and Sir Andrew has now, by liis own
efforts, procured returns which bring up the
number actually to 1.3,000 and upwards,
and with almost a certainty to 15,000.

From his tables, the author makes some
general remarks, which may deserve atten-

tion. The agricultural counties, he finds,

have the largest proportion of lunatics, or,

at least, of idiots. This is contrary to the

common notion, and may originate in some-
thing quite distinct from agricidtural labour.

Very little, we believe, is kiwwn at present,

of the effects ofdifferent soils on the corporal,

and, of course, on the intellectual qualities.

In England scarcely one-third of the popu-
lation are employed agriculturally ; in M^ales
something more than one-half; and in Scot-
land, in Sir Andrew's opinion, two-thirds,

though the returns of 1821, by some mis-
take, gave only orae-third. Supposing his

opinion correct witli respect to Scotland, the
returns of lunatics support his general con-
clusion, for England fiirnishes one lunatic

for every thousand of the population—Wales
one for every 800, and Scotland one for

every 574. But leaving Scotland out of the
question-^though nobody doubts the greater

prevalence of lunacy there—twelve English
counties, where the majority are agricultu-

ral, give one in 820, and idiots to lunatics

as seven to five ;—twelve counties where the

majority are not agricidtural, one in 1,200,
and more lunatics than idiots. Moreover,
in tlie maritime • counties, the limatics ex-

ceed those of the interior : — six maritime
give one in 1,000, with idiots to lunatics aS

two to one; and six inland one in 1,165,

and idiots as five to three. But anomalies

occur in comities adjoining, and similarly

circumstanced, for which he can at present

furnish no solution. Northampton has most
lunatics, and Nottingham the fewest, of all

the counties. Looking to the Hereford re-

turns, he concludes cider is not very favour-

able to intellectual soundness.

The author also finds fewer lunatics

among the cotton works than the woollen,^
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and asks, is it because tlie cotton sjiinners

are employed from an earlier ai,'e, and so are

necessarily a more ignorant class ? Tliis

query implies an opinion a little at variance

V'ith his account of the agricultural dis-

tricts, where he supposes the prevalence of

lunacy to originate in the "greater ease and
indolence of the people, with a half-culti-

vated state of mind." Is he not looking

for Ojiposite resvlts from the same or similar

causes'? Out of the whole 13 or 15,000, he

iinds 11,000 paupers, that is, apparently, the

uncultivated go mad more frequently than

the cultivated, which is again contrary to

common conclusions ; but, of course, gene-

ral facts must stand before partial guesses.

jMore ingredients, however, than mere want

of cultivation, will be requiied to make out

the rationale of all this—hard work and hard

living, and the division of labour wiiich con-

tines numbers too closely to the same objects,

and many more. But our Statistics are all, at

present, far too incomplete to allow of correct

generalization. We question much if there

are yet data sufficient to confirm the au-

thor's conclusion, that lunacy, for the last

twenty years, has increased faster than the

population. But Sir Andrew is a dihgent

man—is committed to the subject, and must
pursue it.

Family Library, No. VII. History of
Insects, Vol. I. ; 1829—So close and per-

severing an attention does the study of

insects demand, to get at any minute ac-

quaintance with their habits, that it would

be ilifficvdt to name the subject in which the

general inquirer is more indebted for infor-

«iation to particular individuals. So ab-

sorbing is the devotion it requires, that few

are ever likely to pursue the subject with

the necessary zeal ; and without zeal or even

enthusiasm, nothing can be done. The
generality of people must be, and are con-

tent on these matters with the accounts of

others ; and the more popular, that is, the

less mixed up with the paradings and fop-

peries of science, " falsely so called," the

more welcome such accounts are. Such is

the work before us; People, moreover, are

content with wondering at the marvels of

the insect creation, without even attempting

to satisfy themselves by ocular proof, except

by occasional glances, where specific facts

are pointed out. A few broad facts and

general results are all tliat are cared for.

The want of practical utility, besides, de-

ters ; and the sensation is not a pleasant

one, to read, for instance, of acari, till the

flesh creeps, and one feels being devoured.

No wonder—such is the indefatigable

vigilance the subject requires—no wonder
the older naturalists, the first observers,

blundered cgregiously, mistaking animals

for fruits, or imagining j)lants were turned

into gall-flics ; or supposing insects, which

they saw emerging from extTCscnccs, with-

out visible inlet, were sucked up by the

roots with the juices, or generated by putre-

faction. Closer inspection has dispersed

all such delusions ; and generation, among
them, is no longer to be believed " equi-

vocal," though it be still often obsciu'e

enough.

Steady and unprogressive as animals ge-

nerally, and insects in particular, seem, the

instances are endless, where all of tliem are

found to vary their conduct according to

circumstances. These, in the case ofinsects,

the writer dihgently brings forward to make
them bear against the doctrine of Mate-
rialism—" Their very mistakes and irregu-

larities cause us," he observes, " to doubt

the doctrine that all their actions are the

result of organization." To us all this

appears a superfluous anxiety ; for the mar-
vels of organization are not made a whit the

less marvellous, nor is omr knowledge in the

least degree augmented. What life is we
stUl know not ; and without organization

there is, plainly, no discernible life. Op-
portunities, too, we observe, are carefully

sought to point out instances of particular

benevolence— some instanceskiU their young

to protect them from starvation. Proofs of

special providences, in like manner, are

studiously produced—as, where one species

inordinately increases, there its natural

enemies increase too—and this is said in

the teeth of prodigious devastations. These
are hazardous remarks ; for they seem,

often, to tell against the very principle they

are brought forward to support. Particular

severity does not readily establish general

protection—where aU is in the same hands.

Confession of ignorance is better, at all

times, than dogmrvtism.

There is less twaddle, however, than in

any book of Natural History we ever read.

Speaking ofthe battles of ants, he says, " the

causes which give rise to these wars are, no
doubt, as important to them, as those which

urge human monarchs to devastate, and
human heroes to struggle for victory. The
ants will dispute furiously about a few square

feet of dust ; and such an object is of equal

importance to them, as a river or a moun-
tain to an emperor, &c." Similar non-

sense, however, is rare in this well-written

volume.

Bees, and especially hive-bees, and ants,

acting in communities, as they do, and so

being more open to observation, occupy a

large space—Huber, of course, supplying the

cliief materials. The humble bee, and the

solitary bees, such as the mason, the car-

penter, the upholsterer, all of them but

little known, have every tiling told of them,

we believe, tliat is known. The old natu-

ralists talk of bees flying with little stones

to prevent their being carried away by the

wind ; and every body, of course, remem-
bers Virgil's lines to the same purpose.

These, it seems, must have been the mason-
liees carrying materials for building their

nests.

"Whatever flowers, bees, wlien they are in

search of honey, first aligiit upon, they are

4 8 2
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«altl, by I>t>bbs, to keep to. If one begins

with a daisy, it will continue loading from

daisies, to the neglect of clover, honey-

suckles, and violets, though these abound
and the other be scarce. In this observa-

tion, he adds, he is confirmed by seeing each

load on the legs of a bee of one colour. The
writer does not confirm tliis, and we our-

selves seem to have observed the contrary

fact—still it may be so.

When describing the enemies of the

apliides, he speaks of the lady-bird. The
French call it Bete de la Vicrge, or Vache
a Dieu—the word larh/, of course, refers to

the Virgin. It is difficult to trace the

origin of popular favour towards this insect

;

but it atleast deserves that of the hop-grower.

In 1827, the writer observes, the shore at

Brighton, and all the watering-places on the

south coast, were literal;/ covered with them,

to the terror of the inhabitants—they being

ignorant that these insects were emigrating

after having cleared the neighbouring hop-

grounds of the destructive aphis.

Among our personal tonnentOTS is the

luff, which the author describes as not

having been long known in this island.

" Had it been common," he is quoting

Kirby, " the two noble ladies, mentioned

by AlauflPet, woidd have scarcely mistaken

their bites for plague-spots." This, by the

way, is very poor evidence—many a lady

probably never saw or felt one—the bug
associates onlywith Jilth. " They were first

known," he adds, " by the name of wall-

louse. It was not till the middle of last

century that they began to be styled bugs,

or goblins, tlie word being of Ccftic origin,

and used in old versions of the Bible, in

the sense of spirit ; thus, in Mathew's
Bible, Ps. xci. 5, the passage translated in

our modern version, ' Thou shalt not be

afraid for the terror by night,' is rendered,
' Thou shalt not nede to be afraide of any

bugs by night.' The very name bespeaks a

much older residence among us.

Spiders, disgusting as they pretty gene-

rally seem to be, are, however, sometimes
eaten, and not only by remote savages.

The author has an amusing passage on this

matter.

Reaumur relates, on the authority of M. dc la

Hire, that a young French lady could never re-

sist the temptation of eating a spider, whenever

she mot with one in her walks. They are said to

tiiste like nuts ; at least this was the opinion of

the celebrated Maria Schurman, who not only

ate them, but justified her taste by saying, that

she was born under Scorpio. Latreille informs

us that the astronomer Lalande was equally fond

of this offensive morsel. Man is truly an omni-

vorous animal ; for there is nothing which is dis-

gusting to one nation, that is not the choice food

of another. Flesh, fish, fowl, insects, even the

gigantic centipedes of Brazil, many of them a foot

and a half long, and half an inch broad, were seen

by Humboldt to be dragged out of their holes, and
crunched alive by the children. Serpents of all

sorts have been consumed as food ; and the host

oftlie celebrated inn at Tcrracina frequently ac-

cobIb his gHCtts by politely requesting to knuw
whether Ihey prefer the " eel of the hedge or tl>8

eel of the ditch." To evince their attaeliinent to

their favouiite pursuit, nsost naturalists seem to

consider it indispensable ta taste and recommend
some insect or other. Darwin assures us that

the caterpillar of She bawk-molh is delicious ;

Kirby and Spence (both of them?) think the ani

good eating, and push their entomological zeai

so far, as to distinguish between the tiavour of

the abdomen and the thorax ; ilud Reaaraur re-

commends the caterpillar of the plasia gamma
as a delicate dish.

Tlie book is very well got up, and the
cats, upon the whole, represent the subjects

adequately, though here and there there is a
want of distinctness.

Tales of a Bride^ ly the Author of the
Mummy, 3 vols. 12»io. ; 182y.—Notwith-
standing the same flash and dash of man-
ner, visible in the iVlummy— the same
adventurousness in pitching upon topics too
mighty for the writer's grasp—the same
pretension to familiarity with the world and
its ways, and all that it contains, the
" Stories of a Bride" is an amendment.
There is some sobriety. Any thing and
every thing out of the high-road of esta-

blished conceptions is, with the writer, food
for severity or caricature. In the Blummy,
the anticipations of science, and plebeian
education, were the butts into which, por-
cupine-like, she shot her fretful quills;

and now, with the like good will, but as
little force, she darts them at German phi-
losophy and Italian politics. By and by,
not unlikely, she will find out German phi-
losophers—even Kant and Fichte—are not
the fools she now thinks them, and, more-
over, discover, that the Carbonari did not,
and do not, consist, Uke David's associates^

exclusively of those that are in debt, or dis-

tress, or discontented— of none but the
rogues and rafts of the country.

The bride of the title is an English lady
—a peeress in her own right, with every
tiling the world can give at command, and
as wayward as self-indulgence can make
her. Admirers, of coiurse, abound, but
power makes her fastidious, tiU she en-
counters a gentleman as fastidious as her-
self, and him, of course, she resolves to

subdue, and subdue him she does. In the
pride of bridal authority she insists on going
to Hungary, of all places in the world, be-
cause travelling difficulties there are repre-

sented as insurmountable for a fine lady

;

and, in tlieir journey, they meet with an
old man, a great scholar and a great roamer,
whose distress she reUeves, and who, in re-

turn, presents her ladyship with a bundle of
stories, the gatherings up of his long wan-
derings. These serve to relieve the tedi-

ousness of a Hungarian hut, to which she
is confined, in attendance on the bride-

groom, with a broken leg—fractured by a

carriage-overturn on the precious roads of
the country.

The first story is that of the " Mystic,"

and is a tale of Carbonari. The " Mystic"



1829.] Domestic and Foreign. 685

liimself is a student at Oraatz—of course

one of the subliraer burschen, and equally,

of course, coupled with the Tugend-bund,
and a pupil of transcendentalism, which is

but another word for rebellion and atheism.

The father of the youth is a rich burgher of
Trieste, whose house is the chief scene of
the story. Into this family is introduced a
.very fascinating girl, French educated, the
daughter, apparently, of one who is going
professedly to join the Greek pariots, but, in

reality, is connected with the Carbonari, at

whose head is a ruined and profligate Nea-
politan prince. The purpose of this intro-

duction is, through her, to obtain the

earliest intelligence of the measures of the

Austrian government— the father of the

Mystic being one of the chief magistrates

of the town—and, moreover, to secure the

affections of the youth for herself, and his

co-operation with the conspirators. The
young lady, however, has too much honour
and spirit to play so common a tool, but not

alacrity or tact enough to save tlie young
Mystic from falling into other traps laid for

him by the terrible Neapolitan prince. He
is precipitately entangled, and with his su-

perfine notions, irrevocably. The honest
father liimself, by the cunning of the chief,

gets implicated—is arrested on suspicion,

and loses his reason from a feeling of indig-

nity, and sorrow for the lapses of his son.

The repenting, but still unflinching son, in

a desperate attempt to save his father, com-
mits a miuder, and finally fidls in a melee
with the Austrian troops.

The hero of the second tale is, on the

other hand, a " Rational"—a gentleman
who eschews mystery and defies delusion.

A young lady contrives, however, to mystify

him by a series of clumsy, and even imprac-
ticable expedients, but well enough for the

girl who employs them, and the noodle she

deludes.

The third is a longer tile, called the
" Treasure Seeker," and the reader expects

the story to concern those who are still, it

is represented, engaged in searching for

treasures, supposed to have been buried in

the Hungarian mountains, by the Goths, in

their flight after Alaric's death, and which
they left there for safety during their subse-

quent excursions into Lombardy and Spain,

where they all perished, and, of course, none
were left to go and dig them up again. But
no sucli thing— a Treasure Seeker is indeed

introduced towards the fag end of the story,

but for a very subordinate purjiose. The
pith of the story is this— a Hungariari

prince of a boundless extent of desert, is at

Vienna, without a penny, where he, never-

theless, wins the heart of a German countess

with mines of wealth ; but he is too delicate

to Incur the suspicion of marrying for gold,

and she sufficiently fine to sympathize with

his delicacy, and both are consequently

miserable to their heart's content. Tlic

difficulty, however, is finally surmounted by

persuading a good-natured uude to give

him a competent fortune. This mancruvrc

a cousin, who had looked to this uncle's suc-

cession, views with a jealous eye, and, to

prosecute his desire of revenge, murders the

said uncle, and denounces his too happy
cousin as the murderer. The princess plays

I/avalette's wife, and he escapes, by flying

to his own desolate estates, where the cou-

sin, now a chief of banditti, is seized by
him, and thrown into his own prison. The
princess is quickly released, for her hus-

band's innocence is speedily proved—pines

for his absence some time, and at last is

seduced by false representations to go to

Hungary, where her husband is stated to be
confined by a broken leg. This, however,

is but a trick of the cousin to get her into

his own hands ; but, just as his plan of ven-

geance is on the point of completion, he
is intercepted by some Austrian dragoons

—the prince is released, and all ends felici-

tously.

More stories are yet to come, but they

will appear under the appropriate title of
" Stories of Wedded Life in the Upper
Ranks !"

Cuvier's Animal Kingdom, ly Griffiths

and others. Part XXI.—The editors of

this superior performance—certainly the best

of the kind, now in course of publication,

beyond all comparison—prosecute their la-

bours with unhalting diligence. The pre-

sent fasciculus completes the Older of the

Gallinas, and embraces, besides, nearly the

whole of the Grallae, or Wading Birds. Of
the Gallinse the most extended account is

naturally that of ihe domestic cock and hen
—so much better known as they are—in the

course of which the very curious process of
Egyptian mechanical hatching is minutely

described, as is also, another matter equally

curious, the mode of converting the capon

into a nurse, according to Reaumur's^sug-
gestions, to accompUsh the same purpose

without the cruelty previously practised.

The change in the self-bearing of the bird,

on his becoming again of importance,

though not according to his original in-

stinct, is worth attention.

Instead of being melancholy, abashed,

and humiliated, he assumes a bold, lofty,

and triumphant air ; and such is the in-

fluence of audacity over all animals, that

tliis borrowed courage completely imposes

on the cocks and hens, and prevents them
from disturbing liim in tlie fulfilment of his

charge. At first he is a little awkward in

the exercise of his office. His ambition of

imitating, in his gait, the majesty and dig-

nity of the cock, makes him carry liis head
too stiff, and prevents him from seeing the

chickens, which he sometimes thus inad-

vertently tramples imder foot. But expe-

rience soon teaches him to avoid such

mishaps, and accidents of the same kind do
not occur again. As his voice is not so

expressive as tliat of the lien, to engage the

chickens to follow and assemble near him.
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this ileficiency has been supplied by attach-

ing a little bell to his neck. When he is

once instructed to conduct chickens in this

way, he always remains capable of doing
it ; or, at all events, it is very easy to bring
him back to the habit of it when required,
&c. The capon has also been taught to

hatch eggs—every thing, indeed, except to

lay them.

The plates are excellent, and on a good
scale.

A Letter from Sydney ; 1829.—The
object of this letter, the production of an in-
telligent and independent man, apjmrenthi
on the spot, is to describe the condition of
the colony, its prosperity, its prospects, its

wants, and remedies. The writer speaks of
himself as a man of competent property,
who migrated to New Holland, because he
had a fancy to be lord of 20,000 acres.

Twenty thousand acres he accordingly ob-
tained for a trifle, some seventy miles from
the coast, and, for the country, of the most
favourable kind. His scheme had been to
build a splendid mansion, impark a consi-
siderable space for pleasure-grounds and
game preserves, and let the remainder, after
erecting farm-houses, on the good old plan
of an English lord. This, of course, proved
all moonshine—tlie very materials, wood
excepted, were wanting, and the whole set-
tlement would not have supplied workmen
for his magnificent projects. Tenants,
again, were not to be had ; for who would
be tenants when all might be owners ?

The alternative seemed to be farming him-
self; and, not liking convicts, he imported
a cargo of labourers from his own neigh-
bourhood, in England, by whom he was
speedily deserted—the mechanics neverjoin-
ing him because they did better at Sydney,
and a couple of years enabling his labourers
to take land for themselves. Convicts were
tiow of necessity recurred to. These, he
soon found, were beyond lux management

;

and he finally made over the whole of his
20,000 acres to a tough Scotchman, on con-
dition of receiving a third of the profits,
which returned about three per cent, on his
own actual outlay. He now established
himself at Sydney, and not choosing to be
quite inactive, and earnestly desirous of
contributing to the prosperity of the colony,
he laboiu-ed hard to bring about the cvdti-
vation of silk, tobacco, sugar, wine, &c.

;

but all in vain—his proposals were cooUy
received, for the want of labour was incura-
ble; and he finally settled down into an
idler—an observer of events, and a specula-
tor on their consequences.
The progress of the colony in one short

forty years has been prodigious ; and this he
assigns wholly to that which some think the
only check to much greater prosperity— the
convicts. Its being a penal settlement is,
in his opinion, notwithstanding his personal
experience of their inefficiency, the source of
all its wealth. Without forced labour no-

thing could be done, where land was to be
had almost for asking. Nobody would
work for another an hour, when he could

get land of his own. As cultivation spreads,

the specific source of its amazing progress

is more distinctly understood, and the failure

of adequate supplies of this labour is propor-

tionally felt. There are more settlers, and
not more convicts. By an increased impor-
tation of convicts alone can the further cul-

tivation of the colony be prosecuted with

advantage. If these do not midtiply, the

colony will gradually go back ; for every

cultivator must cultivate less—freelabour can-

not be retained. The writer calls for the in-

terjjosition of the government—there must
be more convicts, or further grants of

land must be withheld ; or the introduc-

tion of negro slaves must be allowed

—

otherwise, the whole colony will speedily sink

into a Tartar state, and tillage be abandoned.
The population of the colony is taken at

45,000, of which more than two-thirds are

or have been convict-labourers, and 20,000
are actually labouring in fetters. The peril,

therefore, notwithstanding the supposed in-

dispensableness of any considerable augmen-
tation, is obvious. The writer inclines,

without much hesitation, to the emplo)anent

of slaves, and doubts not, if the settlers get

the power into their hands, slaves will be
instantly imported. The opposition to the

government receives an accession in every

emancipated convict; and nothing, ofcourse,

but an early and a premature independence
can be anticipated.

Tliis very spirited and well-wi-itten book
comes professedly from a resident at Sydney,
with the name of Robert Gouger, as editor,

by way of warrant for its authenticity.

This is, no doubt, a literary ruse—the book
is the manufacture of London, though the

raw material is manifestly the growth of the

colony.

The Bijou ; 1030—The publisher pro-

tests his ambition is not to outstrip his com-
petitors, but to excel himself—to outdo his

former doings ; and he feels the proud con-

sciousness of indisputable success. The
" extraordinary labour and expense" of
which he speaks, is referable, it must be
supposed, to the same self-competition ; for

in what other respect either is likely to have
been greater than those of others is very far

from obvious. Truly, the less these prefaces

say the better—profession and explanation
are equally useless ; for at last the appeal
must be made to the performance itself.

"Mlth the ornamental part, the publisher's

satisfaction has no alloy, especially with a
portrait of the King, which exhibits his

majesty, now a venerable old gentleman,
not far short of seventy, with the vigour of
forty. Sirs. Arbuthnot we have had in

La Belle Assemblee, withm these

few months, and, of course, scarcely expected
to meet with it here. Lady Jane Grey, as

an engraving, is a very superior thing ; but
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the attitude is painfully constraineil—nor is

there any making out what she is about

;

and the verses, almost as a matter of course,

only perplex the matter more. " Milton
and his Daughters," is all but a joke. " The
Blue Bell," ti turn ti. Bonnington's
" Negro Girl," only spoils the beautiful

landscape ; and the exquisitely engraved
gem, called " Ada," wants explaining.

Of the literary part, which is more within

our province, the poetry is for the most part,

as usual with the Annuals, very well, as

mere vers de societi. A " Scrap, written

in an alcove," by Sir Thomas Croft, an
" Address from Leonora d'Este to Tasso,"

and some " Stanzas on Bed," by Shee, are,

perhaps, distinguishable. Foscolo's " Son-
net," descriptive of his own person and
character, is correctly offensive—while the

lines on the King, though among the best of

the volume, are too "personally loyal for oiur

taste, or for any body's, we shoiUd hope, but
those who are honoured with his personal

acquaintance. AVe quote a few stanzas of
" Bed."

Peace to his bones, tlie tirst who spread

Tlie swellinfr. soft, luxurious bed,

For man's indulgence given I

Still as I stretch each weary limb,

I cast a grateful thought on him
And wish him rest in heaven.

Refuge of sickness, toil, and woe I

Sweet home of half our lives below !

Where still our welcome's warm :

Soft, downy duck, where sense repairs

[ The damage done by daily cares.

To brave again the storm I

'VVniether with costly curtains closed,

Of feathers, or of docks composed.

In camp, field, tent, or truckle,

The lucky bard that's shelter'd snug,

In bis own nest, beneath his rug,

May bless bis stars and chuckle.

To rest, in vain Suspicion tries ;

The lover cannot close his eyes.

Whom some proud Beauty scorns

:

Guilt finds Remorse upon bis couch ;

The slave will e'en in slumber crouch ;

And Tyrants sleep on thorns.

Tlic poet, too, who goes to bed,

With half a stanza in his head,

Findi rhyming not compitsing ;

The muse still labours as be lies,

And if he sleeps, reviewers rise

To damn him as he's dozing.

yet still th' unhappy in their beds

Find acliing hearts and aching hc.ids.

In some degree relieved there ;

E'en culprits ca^t for death by law,

Will slumber on their beds of straw.

And dream they arc reprieved there.

Several of the talcs arc good, especially

the " Negro (iirl," if the negro father's sen-

timents had been described instead of I)eing

expressed. " Long Jiingagcnicnts," is, per-

haps, the best ; and the "Student of Padua,"
and " 11 Traditorc" very weU after tlieir

kind.

The Musical Bijou; 1830 Of the
music we are, of course, no competent
judges ; but the volume presents several

original contributions by composers of emi-
nence, both native and foreign. The quarto
forms affording larger dimensions, the plates

have aU been lithographed; but, though
good of their kind—and the start which
lithography has recentlymade is prodigious-
there is no contemplating them with any
pleasure—filled as we are with recollections

of the most delicate executions on steel and
copper in the cotemporary Annuals. But
the bijouterie of the volume is, of course,

the music—the merely ornamental is qidte

a secondary consideration ; and so, perhaps,
is the literary department, though the
pieces come fairly up to the " Annual"
average, both in prose and verse. Lord
Nugent has told his tale of the " Suspicious
IMan" well, but for the abrupt conclusion.

A few lines written in the blank leaf of Mr.
Bayley's Loves of the Butterflies, by Lord
Ashton, to whom the said Loves were dedi-

cated, are more than comparatively good.

The fluttering Butterfly of old

Was emblem of the Soul ! we're told :

—

To you the type may well belong.

Your Butteitly'3 the soul of song I

But why to me inscribe a tale

Of Loves that flutter in the gale

Of Spring—or Summer's genial ray?--
To me, who hasten to decay I

Why not address the sportive song
To Helen, beaut'ful and young?
She well may claim a Minstrell's skill,

Although a Wife—a Mistress still

:

Yet such the magic of your strain.

E'en Age might live and love again,

While Fancy renovates the theme
Of Hope, and Joy, and Love's young dream.

The Literary Souvenir ; 1830 The
Jjitcrary Souvenir has very superior en.
gravings of some charming conceptions ,

Howard's Oberon and Titania, CoUins'sPet-
Ivamb, and Allston's Jacob's I^adder. But
some impediments, according to the editor,

are unexpectedly thrown in the way of tliese

picture-engravings, on the part of some
greedy artists. One, in particular, that we
know, who ought from his station to set a dif.

ferent example, claims a sort of copyright in

his paintings, wherever such right has not
been expressly resigned, which, of course, is

not once in a thousand times ; for who has
dreamed of stipulating for such a resigna-
tion ? The pretension itself is absurd. En-
graving and painting are two different things,

and essentially of different value copying
by the graver will never equal the original,

like printing one book from anotiier. The
common sense of the thing is this the
painter, when he has finished his job, and
been paid for it, has done with it. Every
thing belonging to it, except wliat cannot
be separated, the act and merit of crcutiuu,
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iTierges into the rights of the purchaser ;

upon which riglits, thus distinctly and per-

sonally invested, nobody, of course, thinks of

incroaching. Therefore, when you have

gained the proprietor's consent to engrave,

gratuitously given, to be intercepted by the

pretended rights of a new claimant, and
that for money, is really too much to be

tolerated. It is not at all in accordance

with old English notions, where freedom of

action, and freedom of trade, at home, at

least, is stUl warmly cherished. The claim

rests solely on an idle analogy—the copy-

right of a book, and the security of a patent

.—in a case where neither specifically exists.

Such analogy might be an argument to urge

In soliciting the protection of the legislature,

but can be none, surely, for enforcing what
is utterly without the sanction of legal au-

thority. Analogy is a very delusive matter

—small distinctions make great differences ;

and, at all events, analogy is not yet law,

at the will of all who choose to exact it

;

and, till then, we trust the pretension will

be stoutly resisted. Sir Thomas had better

look to this.

Not quite to forget the Souvenir—it ap-

pears to us to be fully equal to its prede-

cessors ; and we do not readily see how it

could surpass them—ornamentally we mean.
IMany of the tales and sketches are excel-

lent ; and Miss Mitford is, we think, more
than usually felicitous in her " Village

Romance." We can only quote a sonnet

of Mr. Hoyle—there are several of his ; but

this, to our taste, is considerably the best.

ON LEAVING SCOTLAND.

Haunt of the bard and painter, Iiardy child

Of nature, cradled in the giant arras

Of winter, and the lonely mountains wild I

1 leave thee, Caledonia, but thy charms

Are pictured on my heart ! May never tread

Of foeman, nor the trumpet of alarms

Approach thee more : but peace and plenty spread

Their mantle o'er thee, and the laurelled crown

Of science grace thy castellated head.

For me, till health and reason's self be flown,

The thought shall kindle, and the tongue shall tell

Thy lakes and rocks, thy patriots and renown.

Land of the Frith, the cataract, and the dell.

Land of the Wallace and the Bruce—Farewell.

Epping Hunt, by Thomas Hood, Esq. ;

1829 Mr. Hood is nothing if not setting

phrases by the ears, and hmicing down puns

and " varmint" with the ardour and instinct

of a ferret or a terrier. Severity against so

incorrigible and, after all, so harmless a

sinner, is breaking butterflies, &c. But
never was the difference between the simple

and the artificial better contrasted than in

the tales of Cowper's John Gilpin, and
Hood's John Huggins. In vain does Mr.
Hood take the tone and cadence of Cowper's

metre, and some of his quaintnesses : such

is the perpetual strain and struggle visible

in every line, that, while Gilpin will last for

ever, Huggins, even with Cruikshank's aid,

will be forgotten, perhaps before our notice

gets printed. Huggins is a cheesemonger
of Cheapside, who attends the Epping
Easter Hunt ; and after being twice spilt,

and losing his mare, finally, at the cost of a
supper and a sovereign, recovers both her
and his home again. The book may not
fall into the hands of all our readers, and so
we give them a specimen of Mr. Hood's
labours.

Six days a-week beheld him stand.

His business next his heart,

At counter with his apron tied

About his counter-part.

The seventh in a sluice-Louse box.
He took his pipe and pot

;

On Sundays for eel piety

A very noted spot.

Tliis was a pretty hard pull—the next,
concerned with the shop, is harder.

No thought had he of twisted spine.

Or broken arms or legs

;

Not chicken-hearted he, altho'

'Twas whisper'd of his eggt.

Harder still

—

And so he paced to Woodford Wells,

Where many a horseman met.

And letting go the reins, of course,

Prepared for heavy met.

At Woodford Wells he is equally elabo-
rate, but something happier.

In merriest key I trow was he—(the host)
So many guests to boast

;

So certain congregations meet.

And elevate the host.

Of the assemblage

—

Some had horses of their own.
And some were forced to job it

;

And some, while they inclined to Hunt,
Betook themselves to Cob-it.

The deer-cart

—

In shape like half a hearse,—tho' not
For corpses in the least

;

For this contained the deer alive,']

And not the dear deceased.

The deer started

—

Away, away, he scudded like

A ship before the gale :

Now flew to " hills we know not of,"
Now, nun-like, took the vale.

In the hunt

—

Some lost their stirrups, some their whips.
Some had no caps to show

;

But few, like Charles, at Charing Cross,
Rode on in Statue quo.

" dear, O dear,'' now might you hear,
" I've surely broke a bone

;

My heai is sore "—with many more
Such speeches from the thrown, &c.
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VARIETIES, SCIENTIFIC AND MISCELLANEOUS.

Causes of Disease Daily observation

demonstrates that the human structure,

even in its most perfect formation, is liable

to lesions of organization and derangement
of function, producing that state of the sys-

tem in which its usual actions or |)ercep-

tions are either interrupted, or attended

with pain. This state is called disease.

Every animal carries within itself the germ
of its own destruction, or in other words, it

is formed for a limited existence. Many
diseases therefore arise spontaneously, or

without any assignable external cause, but

many more are produced by causes over

which we have some control, and, perhaps,

the chief source of the physical ills to which
we are liable, is the deviation we make
from the simplicity of nature. The in-

jurious effect that domestic influence has
upon the health of tlie lower animals is

very strikingly apparent, and in proportion

as their subjugation is more complete, and
their manner of life differs more widely
from that which is natural to them, so are

tlieir diseases more numerous and severe.

The diseases of our more valuable domestic
animals are sufficiently numerous and im-
portant to employ a particular class of men,
and the liorse alone, has professional as-

sistance appropriated to him. Men of edu-
cation and talent have devoted themselves

to the investigation of the diseases of this

noble and useful creature. The poor little

canary birds, confined in their wiry prisons,

are very liable to disease, more especially

inflammation of the bowels, astlniia, epi-

lepsy, and soreness of the bill. No animal
deviates so far from the simplicity of nature
in its habits as man ; none is placed under
the influence of so many circumstances cal-

culated to act injuriously upon the frame.

His morbid aiTections are hence abundant
and diversified, as may be seen by referring

to the different nosological arrangements

;

these long catalogues of diseases afford

strong evidence that man has not carefully

followed that way of life which has been
marked out for liim by nature. The
crowded state of the inhabitants of large
cities, the injurious effects of an atmosphere
loaded with impurities, sedentary occupa-
tions, various unwholesome avocations, in-

temperance in food, stimulating drinks,

high-seasoned, and indigestible viands, and
these taken hastily, in llie sliort intervals

allowed by tlie hurry and turmoil of busi-

ness ; the constant inordinate activity of tlic

great cerebral circulation, kept up by the

double inijjulse of luxurious liabits, and
high mental exertions ; tlie violent passions

by which we are agitated and enervated ;

the various disapj)oinlnients and vexations
to which all arc liable, re-acting u])on, and
disturbing the whole frame ; the delicacy

and *enbibilitv to external influences, caused
-V.M. Xnr's.-rirs Vol.. VHI.No.lfl.

by heated rooms, too warm clothing, and
other indulgences, are all contrary to the

voice of nature, and they produce those

morbid conditions of the system which a
more simple and uniform way of living

would prevent. Oiu- associates of the ani-

mal kingdom do not escape the influence of
such causes. The mountain shepherd and
his dog are equally hardy, and form an in-

structive contrast witli a delicate lady and
her lapdog, the extreme point of degeneracy
and imbecility of which each race is sus-

ceptible. In the early ages of society man
enjoyed long life ; his manner of living

was simple ; his food, habitation, and pur-
suits were all calculated to fortify his body,
and no anxious cares disturbed his mind.
Humboldt observes, that individuals whose
bodies are strengthened by healthy habits,

in respect to food, clothing, exercise, air

&c. are enabled to resist the causes of dis-

ease in other men. He describes the In-

dians of New Spain as a set of peaceful cul-

tivators, accustomed to uniform nourish-

ment, almost entirely of a vegetable nature,

that of their maize, and cereal gramina.
They are hardly liable to any deformity ;

he never saw a hunched-backed Indian, and
it is extremely rare to see any who squint,

or who are lame in the arm or leg. In
countries where the inhabitants suffer from
the goitre, this affection of the thyroid
gland is never observed among the Indians,

and seldom in the Mestizoes. He repeats

the same testimony very strongly, concern-
ing various tribes in South America, as the

Chaymas, Caribs, Jlusycas, and Peruvian
Indians

—

From Mr. Curtis's Essay on
the Deaf and Dumb.
Mozart—Every anecdote connected with

Mozart may be said to belong to the musical
era in which he lived, and we feel mucli
pleasure in laying before our readers some
iew cliaracteristic anecdotes from an able
article dedicated to this eminent and preco-

cious musician, in the very best periodical

of the day, the Foreign Quarterly Review.
When Mozart was at Vienna, in the year
17!i3, he composed his violin quartettes,

dedicated to Haydn. These quartettes were
not understood in Italy. Artaria, of Vienna,
sent a set of them to Italy, which were re-

turned to him on account of the engraver'.s

mistakes. The new liannonies and bold
aj)po(/yiature of Mozart were taken for

wrong notes. Mozart often visited Doles,

the cantor of Saint Thomas's scliool, in

Leipsic, with whom he felt much at his ease.

( )ne evening, before setting out for Dresden,
he sup])cd with Doles, and was in great

spirits. The cantor begged him to leave

something in his own liaiul-writing as a

remembrance. Mozart was sleepy, and
v/ould Iwvc gone to bed ; liowever, he asked
for a piece of paper. This he tore in two,

4 T
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and wrote for five or six minutes ; he then

rose up, with two canons in three parts, one

gay and the otlier doleful ; these were tried

over separately ; but the surprise of the

company was at its height when it was dis-

covered that they would go together, and

that they produced the most comic effect.

In the city of Bologna, Mozart was unani-

mously elected member of the Philharmonic

Academy ; but not before he had passed

through the usual examination. On Octo-

ber 9, at 4, p M., he was obliged to attend

in the liall of the academy, where he received

from the Princeps Academic, and the two

censors, in the presence of the whole society,

an antiphone to set in four parts. The
beadle led him into an anti-chamber, and
locked the door. In little more tlian half

an hour he was ready, and was there visited

by the censors and others, who voted by

black or white balls. As the balls v/ere aU

white, when Mozart was called in, he was

welcomed by a general clapping of hands

and the congratulations of the assembled

musicians. lie had finished the task in

about one-sixth of the time which it com-
monly occupied. Had not the abstraction

of the miserere, from the Pope's Chapel

exhausted admiration, it must have been

excited in the highest degree by this per-

formance.

Pectic Acid and the Juice of Carrots—
]M. Vauquelin has analyzed the juice of

carrots. The fiillowing is the result of his

examination. The juice of carrots contains

albumen mixed with a resinous, fatty mat-

ter, and manniate. A saccharins principle,

which crystallizes with difficulty ; anorganic

matter held in solution by the agency of the

saccharine principle ; malic acid. The sa-

line residuum yielded by the decomposition

of the juice is formed of lime and potasli

combined with phosphoric, muriatic, and

carbonic acids ; the latter results from tlie

decomposition of the organic substances.

The residuum, insoluble in cold water, con-

tains vegetable fibre, pectic acid, or the prin-

ciples which yield it, supposing it to exist

ready formed. The saline residuum yielded

by combustion consists of phosphate and

carbonate of lime. The saccharine matter

deprived of the insoluble principle dissolved

by its agency, is suseeptib.o of the vinous

fermentation, but loses this property by the

influence of this principle, and is converted

into mannite. Pectic acid, when heated

in a crucible with excess of potash, furnishes

oxalic acid. Common water may be em-
ployed for washing the marc of the carrots.

If the carbonated are substituted for tlie

caustic alkalis the acid is obtained in greater

plenty and purity.

Extreme Tentdty The thinnest sub-

stance ever observed is the aqueous film of

the soap bubble previous to its bursting;

yet it is capable of reflecting a faint image
of a candle or of the sun. Hence its thick-

ness must correspond with what Sir Isaac

Newton calls the beginninp of black, which
appears in water at a thickness of the

l-750,000th part of an inch.

Improved Paddle-Wheels Among the

great variety of improved plans for propel-

ling vessels which have recently become the

subjects of patents, a contrivance proposed

by Blr. Perkins, the engineer, and recorded

in Mr. Newton's Journal of Arts, is remark-

able for its simplicity. The disadvantages

attendant upon the ordinary propelling

wlieels, from tlie circumstance of the broad

face of their paddles pressing on the surface

of the water, in entering and lifting the

water, in rising out of it, are obviated by
passing tl'.e paddles into the water sideways,

giving tlie propelling stroke direct, and
passing out of the water sideways also.

The invention consists, first, in the peculiar

position in which the paddle surfaces of the

propelling wheels are placed, viz., in radial

directions round the periphery of the wheel,

and parallel to each other, but Crossing the

radial planes of the axis in angles of about

45 degrees. Secondly, in placing the shaft

or axle of the paddle-wheel at an angle of

about 45 degrees from the direction of the

keel or the side of the vessel. The object

of so arranging the angles of the paddles,

and the paddle-wheel sliaft, as respects their

rotative positions to each other, and to the

keel of the vessel to whicli they are to be

applied, is for the purpose of introducing

the paddle into the water edgewise, and
after giving a direct propelling stroke witli

the surface of the paddle at right angles to

the keel, to pass it out of the water in asimilar

way. By placing the paddles in the obhque

positions described, it will be perceived that

the two paddles which stand at opposite

points of the periphery of tlie wheel will

have their faces situated at right angles to

each other, the upper paddle always being

in a line with the keel, that is, edgewise

;

and the lower operating paddle being at

right angles to the keel, and a direct stroke

of the paddle in the water in the line of the

keel, wiU be the result of this arrangement.

It certainly cannot be said th.at the paddles

of this wheel will give as long a stroke

through the water as some other construc-

tions of wheels in which the paddles turn

upon their axles; but the circumstance of

the paddles being firmly fixed, and the parts

of the wheel being subject to no other move-

ment than that upon its common axle, are

advantages which, at sea, wovdd perlia))s

recommend the present plan of Mr. Perkins

before all others.
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M'ORKS IN THE PRESS AND NEW PUBLICATIONS.

WORKS IN PREPARATION.

Satan: a Poem, in 3 HooUs. By tlip Author of

" Tlie Tieasuiy of Knowledge." In Two Parts.

By S. Maunder.

TheCivil and Ecclesiastical History of England,

from tlie Invasion of the Romans to the Passing

of the Catholic Bill, in 1829. By C. St. George.

In two thick ^'olumes, demy I2mo.

1829: a Poem. By Edward W. Coxe, Author

of "The Oiening of the Sixth Seal." In 1 vol.

small 8vn.

Poems : by the Author of " Posthumous Pa-

pers." In 1 vol. small Svo.

Evening Amusements ; or, the Beauties of the

Heavens Displayed, for 1830.

The Executor's Account Book ; or a Plain and

Easy Metliod of Keeping Executorship Accounts.

By the Author of" Plainlnstructionsto Executors

and Administrators."

A Work by Sir Hnmphrey Davy, entitled a

Vision, written duiinf: his last illness, in the ) lay-

~ful style of " Salmonia," is left to his executors

for pullic.ition. His Life, written by Dr. Paris,

is also expeoti'd.

Mr. Wavhnrton, M. P., is engaged in writing a

Life of Dr. VVoIIa=to.i.

Moore's Life of llyron will be published in Ja-

nuary next, in 2 vols. 4ta.

An Essay on Second Dentition. By John
Nicholls, Dentist.

A New Literary Journal, to be entitled

" The Chronicle of Literature and' the Fine Arts,"

is, we are told, about to be commenced under the

superintendance of Mr. Alaric Watts. It is to be

of weekly recurrence, and will be devoted to

English and Fcireign Literature and the Fine Arts.

We understand that a Pcsthumous A'olume, by
the late Mr. Alexander Balfour, Author of
" Campbell," "Contemplation," and other Poems,
" Charactersoniitled iii Crabbe's Parish Register,"

&c. &c., is in the Press, and will be published

early in December. It is to be entitled "Weeds
and Wilddowers," and prefaced by a Biographi-

cal Sketch of the Author, with Selections from his

f'orrespondcnce, and Original Letters from Sir

Walter Scott, Dr. Robert Anderson, Delta, Mr.
I'ringle, Mr. Mudie, Dr. Brewster, &c. &c. The
whole free prniits of the Publication are ijitended

for the Author's Family. It will form a handsome
pout Svo,

A Family' Classical Library; or English Trans,
lations of the most valuable Greek and Latin

Classics. In monthly volumes ; with a Biographi-

cal Sketch of each Antlior, and .Votes when ne-

cessary for the purpose of Ilnstration. Vol. 1

will appear on the 1st of Jannnry next. Price

4?». 6d., and will be continui-d monthly, and com-
pleted in 40 volumes.

Dr. Biber i« about to pnhlish the Lectures he

delivered in h'pring, under the title of " (Christian

Education In Spirit and in Truth the Forerunner
of a Now Day."
The Live* of the Italian Poet« : by the flcv.

lleniy Slebbln?, M.A., are preparing for publica-

tion, and will appear early In the ennuing fea^on.

A History of Tewkesbury. By James Bennet.

Ill I vil. Svo. with platen.

The Fonrlccnlh Volume of "The Annual Bi'i-

graphy and Obituary" (for 1830) will be ready lit

January.

The Lady's Almanack, and Annual Miscellany
for the Year 1S30. Embellished with Views of
British and Foreign Scenery. In handsome em-
bossed case.

'Ringstead Abbey, or the Stranger's Grave
;

with other Talcs. By an Enirlishwoman, Author
of" Letters," " The Ring," &c.

Tha Book-Rarieties in the University of Cam-
bridge

; illustrated by Original Letters, and Notes,
Biographical, Literary, and Antiquarian. By the
Rev. C. H. Hartshnrm-, M.A.

Tlie Author of "The Revoltof the Bees," has
nearly ready for publication a Poem entitled
" The Reproof of Brutus."
The Old Testament according to the Old Esta-

Wished Version, with the exception of the substi-

tution of the Original Hebrew Names, in place of

the English Words Lord and God, and a few
corrections thereby rendered necessary. With
Notes by the Editor.

Notices of the Brazils in 1828-9. By the Rev.
R. Walsh, L.L.D.
An Historical and Topographical Atlas of Eng-

land and Wales : exhibiting its Geographical
Features during the Roman, Saxon, Danish, and
Norma;i Governments. By Thomas Allen, Au-
thor of the " History of York," &c.
Conversations on Miniature Painting. By Misj

Emma E. Kendrick.

Vanderburg, a Tale, by Grenville Fletcher,

Author of "Rosalviva, or the Demon Dwa-f."

LIST OF NEW WORKS.

BIOGRAPHY AND HISTORY.
Memoirs of the Life and Times of Daniel

De Foe : containing a Review of his Writings and'

his Opinions. By Walter Wilson, Estj. 3 vols.

Svo. £2. 2s.

Memoirs, Correspondence, and State Papers of
Thomas Jelferson, Lite Prcsidenfr of the United
States. From the Original MSS. Edited by
Thomas Jelferson Randolph. Vols. 1 and 2. Svo.

24s.

History of the Progress and Suppression of the

Reformation in 'Spain in the Sixteenth Century.

By Thomas M'Crie, D.D. Svo. 10s. Cd.

Historical Account of iiis own Life and Times :

now first printed from the Original MS. By Dr.

Edmund C'alamy. 2 vols. 8m. 3Ss.

History of the Town of Greenock. By Daniel

Weir; with Engravings. 8vo. "s, 6il.

A Topographical and Historical Account of

Wainllcet and tlie Wapentake of Candh'shoe, In

the County of Lincoln. With Engravings. By
Edmund OlJIield. Royal 4to. ^2. 29. Royal
Svo, 2 1 8.

The Romance of History—Spain. By Don T.
do Trueba. 3 vols, post 8vo. .£1. 1 1s. fid.

Court and Camp of Bonaparte : forming, vol. 8

of Murray's Family liilirnry. ISino. .'is.

Annals of the Peninsular Campaigns, from 1808

to 1SI4. By the Author of " Cyril Thornton." 3
vols. 12mo. wf 1. 7».

A Manual of Ancient History. By A. H. L.

Hereii. Translated from the German. Svo. 15».
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EDUCATION.
Juvenal and Persius : Literally translated for

the Use of Students. By William Smart, M.A.,

Translator of Virgil. 12mo. 63.

Introductory Kxercisos on the Greek Language.*

By George Dunbar, Professor of Greek in the

University of Edinburgh. Svo. 3s. 6d.

A Grammar of the English Language. By Wil-
liam Pinnock, Author of the Catechisms, &c.
12mo. 4?. bound.

An Epitome of General Knowledge, with Peri-

vations, Illustrations, and Historical Extracts

;

combining Instruction and Amusement. By Mrs.

Hedgeland. 2to19. 12mo. 9s.

The Young Lady's Book ; a Manual of Elegant

Recreations, Exercises, and Pursuits, 12ino. 21s.

Familiar Elucidations on Composition : ad-

dressed to tliose who have neglected Grammar.
By Justin Brenau. 18mo. 3s.

Two Essays on the Geography of Ancient Asia :

intended partly to illustrate the Campaigns of

Alexander, and the Anabasis of Xenophon. By
the Rev. John Williams, Vicar of Lampetar, and

Rector of the Edinburgh Academy. Svo. 9s, 6d.

LAW.
An Inquiry into the Natural Grounds of Right

to Vendible Property, or Wealth. By Samuel

Read. Svo. 12s.

Statutes at Large of the United Kingdom, •Ito.

Tol. 2 and 3, with Index,, £\. 2s. Svo. 15s.

Bills of Costs in Common Pleas. Svo. 73.

MEDICAI..
Health without Physic; or Cordials for Youth,

Manhood, and Old Age : including Maxims, Me-
dical, Moral, and Facetious, for the Prevention of

Disease, and the Attainment of a long and vigor-

ous Life. By an Old Physician. 1 vol. I2mo. 6s.

Economy of the Hands, Feet, Fingers, and Toes

;

which includes the Prevention, Treatment, and

Cure of Conis, Bunnious, and deformed Nails,

&c. 48.

A Familiar Treatise on Nervous Affections,

Disorders of the Head, Chest, Stomach, Bowels,

&c. By J. Stevenson, M.D. ISnio. 3s. 6d.

The History >ind Treatment of Coughs, Cofds,

and of the Winter Complaints, &c. By J. Steven-

son, M.D. ISnio. 3s. 6d.

Lectures on Anatomy, interspersed with Prac-

tical Remarks. By B. B, Cooper, F.R.S. Vol.

1. Royal Svo. las. boards.

Transactions of the Medico-Chirurgical So-

ciety of Edinburgh. Vol. 3, Part II. Svo. 12s.

boards.

An Account of the Mode of Performing the

Lateral Operation of Lithotomy, with illustra-

tions. By E. Stanley, Assistant-Surgeon, and

Lecturer on Anatomy and Physiology, at St. Bar-

tholomew's Hospital. 4to. ]5s.

Notions on the Nature of Fever and of Ner-

vous Action. By W.F. Bow, BI.D. Svo. 3s.6d.

boards.

Dr. Arnott's Elements of Physics, or Natural

Philosophy. Vol. 2. 10s. Gd.

A Review of the Doctrine of a vital Principle,

as maintained by some Writers on Pliysiology,

with Observations on the Causes of Physical and

Animal Life. By J. C. Prichard, M.D. Svo. 7s.

The Anatomy of the Human Bones, illustrated

in Five Plates ; calculated to impress on the Mind

their respective Names and Situations. For the

Use of Schools and Artists. lOs. 6d. coloured.

Also, nearly ready. The Anatomy of the Human
Muscles.

MISCELLANEOUS.
Wilson's New Portable Strangers' Guide through

London and its Environs, for 1830, with a Map
2s. 6d.

The same Work in French. 2s. Gd.

The Englishman's Almanack, or Daily Calendar

of General Information for the United K'ngdoni,

for 1830, on an entirely New Plan, comprehending

a great variety of illustrative Details, and many
Directions of universal Importance. 2s. 6d.

The Tradesman's and IMechanic's Almanack,
for 1S30 ; containing an abundance of such infor-

mation as will be useful and interesting to Per-

s^n3 employed in Trade and Mechanical Arts.

2s. 6d.

Vegetable Cookery; with an Introduction, re-

commending Abstinence from Animal Food and

Intoxicating Liquors. 4s.

Delineations of the North-Western Divisions of

the County ff Somerset, and a Geological Sketch

of the District. By John Rutter. With Engrav-
ings. 15s.

Mr. Rntter has also just published a Series of

Views, consisting of Twenty Additional Illustra-

tions of the Ecclesiastical and Domestic Architec-

ture of the North-Western Division of Somerset-

shire. Ts. Cd.

Higgins on Light and Optical Instruments.

Svo. /s.

The British Naturalist ; or, an Account of the

Appearance and Habits of tlie more remarkable

living Productions of Britain and the British

Seas, with tlic Scenes where they are found ;

combining Popular Language and Scientific

Principles. With Illustrations. 12mo. 8s. 6d.

On IMasting Ships and Mast Making; giving

some of the Principles on which the Masting of

Ships depends ; with the Practical Operations of

Mast-making. By John Fincham, Snperinten-

dant of the School of Naval Architecture, Ports-

mouth Dock-yard. Royal Svo. lis.

A Letter to Sir Henry Steuart, Bart , on the

Improvement In the Quality of Timber, to be ef-

fected by the High Cultivation and Quick Growth

of Forest Trees ; in Reply to certain Passages in

his "Planter's Guide.'' By W. Withers. la

Svo. 4s. sewed.

An Inquiry info the Causes of the Decline of

Historical Painting, with the Means to he pur-

sued for its Restoration. By Douglass Guest,

Svo. 5s.

Examination of Mr. Morgan's Statements re-

specting the Equitable Society. 23.

The Art of Dancing. By C. Blasis. With 17

Plates, and 22 pages of Music. Svo. 14s.

Thomson's Classical and Historical Atlas. Im-

perial folio, .fS. 8s. half bound.

NOVELS AND TALES.

Tales of Four Nations. 3 vols, post Svo. 27s,

The Fitzwalters, Barons of Chesterton, or An-
cient Times of England. By the Author of " A
Winter's Tale." 4 vols. 2-)s.

Mystic Events, or the Vision of the Tapestry,

a Romantic Legend of the Days of Anne Boleyn.

By Francis Lathom. 4 vols. 12mo, 24s.

Belmont's Daughter, a Fashionable Novel. By
Miss M'Leiid. 4 vols. 12mo. 24s.

The Comic Annual. By T. Hood, Esq., 18mo.

1 2s.
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The Zoolojrioal Kcfps.ike. EditoJ l>y Edivai-d

Augustus Kendall. Esq. EmVeliishecl with up-

wards of Foity spirited Engravings, in the best

style, from Drawinga by CruikshanV. IJayne?. and
others. The contents by some of the inoft |iopu-

lar Writers for Youth, and forming Two Hun-
dred and Fifty Pages of Letter-press. The price

to he 6s. 6d.

POLITICAL.
Letter to Lord Aberdeen on the Foreign Policy

of Kngland. Ky Gaily Knijht. 8ro. 2s.

A Letter to the Duke of M'ellington on the Ex-
pediincy of an Income Ta.x. By a Wholesale

(I'rocer. Is.

Hansard's Parliamentary Debates. Vol. 21,

Royal Svo. ^-l.lls. Cd.

RELIGION, MORALS, &C.
Sermons on some of the Fundamental Truths

of C'liristianity. Hy Thomas Vowler Short, B.D.
Svo. lOs. 6d.

The Present Condition and Prospects of the

Greek and OriiMital Church, n-itli some Letters

written from the Convent of the Strnphades. By
thi- Rev. Gforge Wa^idington. Post Svo. 6s.

Bishop Watson's Apology for the Bible. In

French. ]2mo. 4s.

Emmanuel; a Christian Tribute of Affeetiim

and Duty, for the Year of our L^rd 1830. Edited

by the Rev. W. Shepherd. Ts. 6d.

TRAVELS.
Four Years in South Africa. ByCowper Rose,

Royal Engineers. Svo. 10s. 6d,

Travels in the Interior of Mexico, in 1825, 7,

and 8. By Lieut. B. W. H. Hardy, R.N. Svo.

16s.

Appendix to Constantinople in 1S28. By- C.

Mac Farlaue, Esq. 4to. 6s.

.Stories of Travels in Turkey, and of the Man-
ndr? and Customs of the Inhabitants of Constan-

tinople. With a Sketch of ttie History and Geo-

graphy of the Empire. Embellished with Plate*.

6s. 6d.

PATENTS FOR MECHANICAL AND CHEMICAL INVENTIONS.

Patents'jealed in JVoi-ember, 1S29.

To Thomas .lohn Fuller, Commercial-road,

Liraehouse, Middlesex, civil engineer, for his im-

proved mechanical power, applicable to machi-

nery of different descriptions.—2Sth October ; C

months.

To George Danre, Birmingham, Warwick, ma-
nufacturer, for his self-acting air or gas regula-

tor, or stopcock, for governing the flow of air or

gas, which may be applied to other purposes.

—

2d November; 6 months.

To John McCiirdy, Great James-street, Ked-

ford-row, Jliddliscx, gentleman, for his improve-

ments in the method of constructing mills and

mill stones for grinding. — 2d November ; 2

months,

To James Viney, Piccadilly, Colonel in the

Royal Artillery, for his improvements in steam-

boilers, and In carriages or aj/paratus connected

llierewilh..—2d November; 6 months.

To James Soamos, junior. Wheeler-street, Spi-

talfields, Middlesex, soap-maker, for his prepara-

tion or maniilaclure of a certain material pro-

duced from a vegetable substance, and the appli-

r:ilion tiiercof to tlie purposes of affording light

and other uses.—2d November; 6 months.

'I'o John Tucker, Hammersmith, Middlesex,

brewer, for his exploding shot or projectile.—2d

November ; 6 months.

To James Stewart, George-street, Eu-ton-

Rijuare, Middlesex, pianoforte-maker, for his im-

pmvements on pianofortes. — 2d November; 2

months.

To John Cowderoy, Britanniaitrect,(!ity-road,

Middlesex, gentleman, for his improveinciila in

machinery for niakint; bricks.—2d November; C

nioiitba.

To Francis Naish, Stnneason, Wells. Somerset,

gentlemen, for his improvements in the manufac-

ture or applieallon of silks mixed or combined

with other articles.—2d November; 2 months.

To William Gooch, Mount-street, Berkeley-

nquare, Middlesex, for his i rn|irovement! on luitlis

->( difTerent descriptions, which iinprorcmcnis arc

applicable to other purposes.
—

"th November ; 6

months.

To Daniel Macdougal, Edinburgh, Horticultu-

I'ist, for his improvements on syringes, applicable

to garden and other purposes.—lOtb November

;

6 months.

To Thomas Osier, Birmingham, Warwick,
chandelier-furniture-manufactnrer, for his im-

provements in the construction of glass and metal

chandeliers, and other articles for ornamentiil

lighting.— loth November: 6 months.

To Joseph Gibhs, Crayford-niills, Kent, timber-

merchant, for his improvements in maeliinery for

cutting uiaible,wo.>d,and other substances.— 12th

November ; 6 months.

To John William Dodgsnn, Lower Shadwell,

IMiddlesex, pump and engine maker, for his im-

provements in ships' scuppers, and which may be
applied to other purposes.— ITth November; 6

months.

To Thomas Getben, Furnival's-inn, Middlesex,

gentleman, for his improvements in dressing

woollen cloths.— 21st November; 6 months.

To William Clutterhuck, Oglehrook, Stroud,
Gloucester, for his improvements in the shears

used for cutting or croj-ping of woollen cloth, and
other fabrics requiring shearing.—21st November

;

2 months.

List nf Patents wliich havini; bi^en granted in
the month of November 1815, expired in the

month ofNovember 1829.

14. George M'atsou, London, /or his mode nf
attaching horses to waggons and all other
four-wheeled < arriages.

— Joseph Vraader, for his plan of construct-

ing rail-roads and carriages to be used on
th'-m,

21. (leorge .\ustin, Wnotten-under-Edge, an<l

John DnttiM], jun. of Wellsley, *"'loucc»ter,/or Ai>
improvements in the operation nffulling wool'
ten rioth, and infullin^-miHs.

55. Allan Taylor, Barking, naiiiel Oiillalcnt,
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sen. and j un. of Biaintrce, Fsscx, fur his engine

for raising cold and hot uater.

Patents, which hnvitig been granted in the

tiionth of December 1815, e.rpire in the pre-

sent month of December 1829.

5. Gcorgo Ynung, London, /or his iinproved
method of making canvas-
— Jean Frederic, Marquis de Cliabamis, for

his method ofconducting the air andregnlating
the temperature in houses and other buildings,

and warming and cooling either air or liquids

in a more e.rpediti'nis and less e.rpensife man-
ner than hath hitherto been done in this king-
dom.
— Jamos Lee, Old Fnrd, Sliddlefiex, /or his im-

provements in the method before invented by
him of preparing hemp and flax, and by which
also olhervsgetablcsubstances may be rendered
applicable to many of the purposes for lehich

hemp andflax are used.

5. Cliristopher Dihl, London, /or his improve-
ments in the method or apparatus for distilli-

tion.

— John Marrl, London, for his machine for
the improvement of all musical performances,
which he denominates a mtteonotne.

9. Samuel Clegg,Westminster,/or/»iszm/?roperf

gas apparatus.

19. Robert Tinder, Liverpool, /or his improved
method of propelling ships, bouts, and other

vessels.

— Robert Dickinson, London,/or /«'* imyrove-
ment in the hoops and hoopiing of barrels
', 22, William Plenty, Nenbury, Berks, /or his

plough on a new principle ly which land may
be pared and ploughed.
— William Adamson, London, for his disco-

vered principle by which an horizontal wheel
may be^o moved above Us axis, by water, as to

give it a power considerably greater than can
be obtained by the application of water to a
wheel in any other position.

BIOGRAPHICAL ME3IOIRS OP EMINENT PERSONS.

SIR DAVID BAIRD, BART.
General Sir David Baird, Bart., of

Yardley-Bury, in the county of Herts, of
Femton, in the county of Perth, G.C'.B.
and K.C., was tlie descendant of a family
of remote antiquity in North Britain, of
which the following tradition is related :

—

"As King William, the Lion, was hunt-
ing in one of the south-west counties, he
happened to wander from his attendants ;

he was alarmed by the approach of a wild
boar ; and, calling out for assistance, a
gentleman of the name of Baird, who had
followed the king, came up, and had the
good fortune to kill the object of his royal
master's alarm. For this signal service, the
king considerably augmented his lands, and
assigned him, for his coat of arms, a boar
passant, and, for his motto, Dominns fecit,
which arms are to be seen upon an ancient
monument of the Bairds of Auchmedden,
in the churchyard of Banff.

The ancestor of Sir David Baird, was
George Baird, of Auchmedden, in tlie

county of Aberdeen, chief of the clan. He
was living in 1568. From hmi, lijieaUy

descended, Sir John Baird, Brrt., of New-
bytli, in the county of Haddington ; on
whose death, without issue, in 1746, the
estates descended to his cousin, AViUiam
Baird, Esq., the father of the subject of this

notice. This gentleman was the eldest son
of AViUiam Baird, Esq., one of the baillies

of Edinburgh, second son of Sir Robert
Baird, Knt. of Saughfon Hall. He mar-
ried Alicia, fourth daughter of John-
stone, Esq., of Hiltown, in the county of
Berwick. The issue of this marriage was
six sons and eiglit daughters ; of which
sons, Sir David was the fifth, and Robert,
his successor in the title, the second.

This veteran and gallant officer com-
menced his military career so far back as

the year 1 772, in the 2d regiment of Foot

;

in 1779, he went to Indi.-;, as captain of the

73d ; and, in 1781, after a heroic and des-

perate resistance against an overwhelming
force, under Tippoo Saib, in the course of
which lie received four wounds, he was
made prisoner. Captain Baird remained
in the power of Hyder Ally three years and
a half, during wiiicli he was subjected to

great cruelties and privations. After his

release he continued to serve. In 1787,
he was made major of the 71st; and, in

1790, after his return to England, lie ob-

t.iined the Lieutenant-Colonelcy of the

same regiment. He returned to India in

17''1 ; served there, with great distinction,

under the IMarquess Cornwallis ; and,

amongst other exploits, he successfully

headed a storming party at the taking of
Seringapatam.

In 1797, he arrived at the Cape of Good
Hope, where he was appointed Brigadier-

General, and placed on that staff in com-
mand of a brigade. He returned to India,

as IMajor-General, in 1798 ; and, after still

further distinguishing himself, he came to

England, and was placed on the staff.

In 1804, he was appointed Lieutenant-
General, and entrusted with the command
of an expedition against the Cape of Good
Hojie, where he landed, and compelled the

Dutch to surrender the colony. He also

served with the troops embarked for Egypt,
by way of the Red Sea; he, with great

difficulty, succeeded in crossing the Desert

;

and he assisted Lord Hutcninson in the

conquest which ensued. For this service

he was rewarded by his Majesty with the

Order of the Bath, and by the Grand
Seignior with the Order of the Crescent.

In I8O7, Sir David Baird returned to

England, and removed from the Colonelcy

of the 54th, which he then had, to the Colo-
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nelcy of the 24tli, and was placed in the

foreign staff -under Lord Cathcart, with
whom he served at the bombardment of Co-
penhagen, and was wounded in the arm.

The last service in which Sir David
Baird engaged was, in lOOfl, to command
a body of troops, sent to reinforce the army
of Sir John Hloore, in Spain. He joined

that officer, and greatly distinguished him-
self in the battle of Cotunna. When Sir

John iMoore fell, he took the command ;

but, soon afterwards, losing an arm, he was
obliged to relinquish it to General Hope.
For this service he was, on the 13th of
April, Ifi09, rewarded with a patent of ba-
ronetcy, witli remainder, in defaidt of male
issue, to his brother, Robert Baird, of New-
byth, in the county of Haddington, Esq.

Sir David Baird attained the rank of Ge-
neral in 1814; and, in 1819, he was made
Governor of Kinsal, and subsequently Go-
vernor of Fott George, which he held till

the time of his decease, which occurred at

liis seat at Fernton, in Perthshire, in the
month of September.

Sir David Baird married, on the 4th of
August, 1810, Miss Preston Campbell, of
Fernton and Lochlane, in the county of
Pertli ; but the marriage was not produc-
tive of issue,

JOSIAU SPODE, ESQ.

It is only two years since we contributed

a brief memoir of the life and successful

career of Josiah Spode the elder, the great

manufacturer of Staffordshire ware and Eng-
lish porcelain, in their present state of un-
rivalled excellence ; and we are now called

upon to perform the same duty to the me-
mory of his son, .Josiah Spode, of the house
of Spode and C'opeland, Portugal-street,

Lincoln's Inn Fields, tlic tliird eminent
potter of the name.
The younger Josiah Spode, who, as a

tradesman and as a friend, inherited all tlic

virtues of his predecessors, was born in Fore-

street, Cripplegate, in the year 1776. At
an early period of his existence, he was
removed to the residence of his paternal

grandfather, at Stoke-upon-Trent, Stafford-

shire ; and he was educated at the Free
Grannnar School, Newcastle-undcr-Lyme,
in the same county. As soon as his youth
permitted, lie w."s iniiiated in tlie business

of a potter, under his grandfutlier, and lie

continued engaged in it till about the year

1010, when he retired to the more quiet

pursuit of agriculture, on his estate at Fen-
ton, near Stoke.

A lamentable accident occurred to him in

180H. His father had just conii)lfl',;d the

erection of a steam-engine and niill-woik,

for the grinding of materials required in tlie

manufacture of pottery and po.celaiii. i\Ir.

Spode was inspecting the operations, when
a crown wl)eel struck his haf; and, in lift-

ing his left nrm to protect iiimsclf, (lie

liand pasned between the cogs of the wheels,

and immediate amputation became indiS'

pensable.

During his retirement, Mr. Spode thrice

filled the office of chm-chwarden for Stoke

parish ; and in the performance of that duty

he was called to advance funds for the paro-

chial disbursements, to the amount of seve-

ral thousand pounds, some of which is yet

to be repaid to his trustees.

In consequence of tlie sickness whicli

ultimately proved fatal to liis father, 3Irv

Spode returned to the business, and re-

mained in it till his demise, which occurred

with awful suddenness on the 6th of Octo-

ber, lie had reached home, from a journey

into Suffolk, on the evening of Sunday, the

4th ; and his health was in that general

good state which he had some time enjoyed.

On the Tuesday morning, however, while

engaged in conversation with his family

and his medical friend, he was seized with

nausea ; a blood vessel was in consequence

ruptured; and, witliin two hour,-, his suf-

ferings were terminated, without his having

been once able to open his eyes, or to give

any intimation of the nature of his attack.

Mr. Spod2 died at the Jlount, the splen-

did mansion which his father erected in the

year 1803. In the several relations of civil

and domestic society, his character ranked

very high. As a friend and benefactor he

was invaluable. Though possessed of im-

mense property, his modesty and affability

remained unaffected by his elevated condi-

tion. Towards the poor, his sympathy and

benevolence were almost boundless. In

the relief of private individuals, labouring

under sickness and distress, his expenditure,

since he last engaged in business, is known
to have been not less than 500/. per an-

num.

JIONSIEUn STEPHEN DUMONT.
M. Stephen Dumont, a Jesuit, and a

writer of eminence, was a native of Geneva,

where he was born about the year l^M.
For some time he was a coadjutor of I\I.

Duroveray's, in the editorship of a journal

in continuation of that of ]\lirabeau.

In 1792, he enjoyed the office of libra-

rian to the Marquess of Lansdowne ; and it

was, we believe, in England, that he con-

tracted an intimate and lasting friendship

with the celebrated Mr. Jeremy Bentliam.

That gentleman entrusted liim witli the

manuscript of his great work, written in

French, imdtr tlie title of " Traite de I-e-

gislation Civile," in three volumes, 8vo,

wliich he published in the year 1802. A
second work of INIr. Bentham's was trans-

lated by Mons. Dumont, in 1812, from his

manuscript entitled " Theorie des Peines

et des Kfcompenscs," in two volumes, 8vo.

Wk believe he also puldislied Mr. Ben-
tham's " Tactics of Legislative Assemblies,

to which is added a Treatise on Political

Sophisms," in two volunics, 8vo, 181C. It

is stated that, of the first of these works,

tliree thousand copies were sold ; and that
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second editions were published of each of

the others.

M. Dumont died at Milan, in the month
of September or October last, on his return

to his native city. His remains were to be
conveyed to Geneva, and interred beside

those of M. C. Pictet.

MRr TERRY.
Of Mr. Terry, a very respectable actor,

and, not lon^ since, one of the proprietors

of the Adelphi Theatre in the Strand, our

biographical materials are, at present, ex-

tremely slight ; yet, possibly, tlie remainder
of this page may not be unsatisfactorily de-

voted to his memory.
Daniel Terry is said to have been born

at Bath, about the year 17S0. From a boy
he was fond of the stage, and was accus-

tomed to spend his sixpences and shillings

in procuring the gratification whicli it

afforded, ^^hen Elliston first appeared on
the Bath boards, he became desirous not

only to see, but to act ; and, in after years,

the desire was never quenched. However,
he was articled to Mr. M'^yatt, the architect,

with whom he remained for a term of five

years. The profession of an architect,

without money and without patronage, pre-

sented a barren prospect, and, in his eye,

the stage liad lost none of its attraction ; his

first efforts were in private tlieatricals , after

which, under the auspices ef the veteran

Macrcady, he made some experiments at

Sheffield. There he remained a few months ;

but his ambition was not gratified, his sa-

lary was low, and in lliO.3, lie returned to

his architectural pursuits. Tlien, lie thought

it was better to starve in a profession that

he did like, than in one that he did not,

and again he went upon the stage. From
the close of J 804, or the comnicnce.ncnt of

1805, till the autumn of 1800, he was at-

tached to Stephen Kemblc's company at

Newcastle, &c. Thence he proceeded to

Liverpool, where he made great progress

in his adopted profession, and in public

favour. In the winter of 180!) he suc-

ceeded Meggott as a leading actor at Ediu»

burgh. While in that city, lie became ac-

quainted with IMr. Ballantyne, the printer

of tlie Waverley novels, and tlie proprietor

of a Scotch newspaper. In tliat paper he
had the credit—or discredit—of writing the

dramatic criticisms. Mr. Ballantyne in-

troduced him to Sir Walter Scott, and,

through the interest of Sir Walter, he ob-

tained an engagsment at tlie Haymarlfet
Theatre, wliere he made his ddbiit as Lord
Ogilvie, on the 20th of April, 1812. Hav-
ing remained there two seasons, he came
out at Covent Garden in September, 1813.
In consequence of a disagreement on salary,

he left Covent Garden, and went to Drury
Lane, where he remained, generally passing
his summers at the Hay market, till the

autumn of 182.>. In conjunction with Blr.

Yates, he tlien purchased and opened the

Adelphi Theatre. The concern proved emi-
nently lucrative ; but Sir Walter Scott was
understood to be security for his share of tlie

purchase money ; and, on the failure of

Constable, the bookseller, with whom Sir

Walter was intimately connected, some
difficulties arose which J\Ir. Terry was not
prepared to meet. If we mistake not, he
disposed of his share of the property to exo-

nerate Sir Walter, and went over to the

Continent. There grief and despair preyed
upon his mind. After a time he returned

to England ; but illness had committed
dreadfid ravages on liis constitution, and
he expired under a stroke of paralysis, on
the 23d of June last.

While in Scotland, Mr. Terry married
Miss Nasmyth, daughter of the celebrated

landscape painter, and herself an artist of
considerable merit.

As an actor, ^It. Terry possessed consi-

derable originality, force, and correctness.

iVs Dentatus, in the play of Brutus, he
almost divided the applause of the house
with Kean. Amongst his favourite and
best played parts were Sir Fretful Plagiary,

Sir Oliver Surface, Sir Peter Teazle, Sir

Adam Contest, Simpson, the Green Man,
JNIephistophiles, &c.

MONTHLY AGRICULTURAL REPORT.

A FRESH impediment to field labour has occurred, in a sudden change of the weather to

severe frost, with a deep covering of snow. M'^heat sowing on all heavy and wet soils has

been retarded beyond the latest usual period ; and the labour of stirring such lands has been

most distressing to the horses. The difliculty of covering the seed, both from the state of

the surface, and the excessive embarrassment of weeds and couch has been great. On
more heavy soils, the young wheats have yet scarcely appeared, and the prospect of a good

crop is by means encouraging. On the dry and more favoured, the young plant appears

luxuriant and strong. It is generally remarked, that an universal breadth of the " golden

crop" will be sown this season for very obvious and distressing reasons, granting the seed

can be got into the eartli, a process which, however, cannot be completed within the pre-

sent month. Such have been the difficulties and obstructions of this protracted harvest, that

on the far grsater part of the heavy lands, not a plough had entered, until giving the last,

or seed furrow, a disadvantage of no slight consequence. In our last we had supposed that

the harvest must have been generally g;uhered and completed by the first week of the pre-

sent month ; but we no'.v hear from various counties, that not only was there much of the

spring crops abroad on the 20th inst., but even barley and oats then standing uncut, an

occurrence seldom witnessed in any part of England. The intervals of fair wja'hcr during
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the last and present month, have been propitious, and tlie com of the latter lias' bfien saved

in considerably better condition than that of the early liarvest. In the mean time, the

weather has been most variable ; in some parts, fair and dry, in others, nearly deluged with

rain. A similar discrepancy attends the accounts given of the crops, both with respect to

quantity and quality; but on the whole, latter reports are somewhat more favourable than

the foniier. "Wheat appears to be decidedly the most deHcient crop in Scotland. Potatoes

on good and well cleaned soils have succeeded, but in general are probably one third below

tliat undefined ratio which is customarily deemed an average or profitable crop. Getting

up these roots has afforded present employment for that unfortunate surplus of labourers for

whos^ support the prospect is most appalling, after this last branch of harvest labour shall

have been finished. The corn markets have probably approached their lowest stage of

depression, at least as far as regards the finer qualities. Thresliing machines in constant

activity for an indispensable supply of money, have mainly contributed to the glutted and

depressed state of the market, and with the additional disadvantage of the wiieat being yet

neither in proper state for thresb.ing or sale. Seed wheat has indeed been sold uniwece-

dentcdly low, but too many farmers liave found great difficulty in providing money where-

with to purchase it.

We regret to have nothing favourable to add to our last Report on the cattle crops. Tur.

nips are greatly deficient in the sb.e of the bulb, and it is to be apprehended, equally so in

quantity ; and mangel (so we liave Englished it) from which we have been accustomed to

jeceive such a bountiful supply, will prove nearly a total failure. It is recommended by an

extensive cultivator of this root, to draw only the largest and best, and to feed off the remain-

der with slieep, the leaves generally being the most valuable part of the crop. This scarcity

will occasion an u:iusual consumption of potatoes as food for live stock. The markets for

cattle, sheep, an d pigs, have been in a continual falling state, both with resjiect to fit and

.store stock. An additional reason to that of the scarcity of money subsists in the flooded

and dangerous state of the meadows, on wliich sheep cauuot be safely trusted. Sucli a imi-

versal slackness of business, and depression at the country fairs, as the late and present, has

perhaps never been witnessed. \^ast droves of stock have been offered to sale without find-

ing a single bidder, or with the sale of only a few individuals; and the feeders or jobbers

have been necessitated to drive them back, without either the prospect of a market or the

means of supporting them until the spring, when, no doubt, a demand for them must arise,

since at all events, the population must be fed. The lattermath grass, upon poor lands

especially, has faded and died away, through the excessive moisture and chilliness of the

season. Good fat weddershave been sold in the north at from 3|d. to 44d. per lb. ; beef

after the same rate, sinking the oftal : cow beef at 3d. to 4d., with scarcely any demand for

that kind of fat stock.

This depression in the country markets, has given birth to various paragraphs in the

public papers, accusing the London butchers who serve families, witli still keeping up

their prices. Now, tliis is not quite correct, since so far as our experience reaches, those

butchers liave reduced their charges, upon the average, nearly or altogether, two-pence in

the pound ; and if they have not done so, it is obviously the fault of their customers;

IS'o doubt, however, but the butchers, as all other persons similarly situated would do,

have made a good thing of it. Of M'ool, Hops, Fruit, nothing new, far less favourable,

can be reiwrted. There seems to be no demand but for imported wool, very little business

doing in the hop markets, and the quantity of fruit is so extraordinary, that the growers

can 'scarcely find vent for it : a circumstance in which the London dealers find their

account. The slug has made its ap])earance in the 3'oung wheats, but thus far, the

damage is not stated to be considerable. The ancient and only remedy of pressure,

nwst be the farmer's chief dependence.

The extreme distress of the country, and the universal bewailings and complaints,

form a topic at once disheartening and unj^acious. It is liighly probable that much error

subsists in the attribution of these calamities to temporary and inefficient causes. The
grand source of all lies much deeper, and must be sought in the favourite War, and its

legitimate offspring, the all-sur)iassing National Debt ! Thence tlie periodical alarms and

distress, which have occurred in regular succession, since tlie peace, e.-.ch exceeding the

former in degree of severity, until the present, which appears to call for some extraor-

dinary measures, far beyond those of mere palliation. It is not possible that the return

to a metallic currency, (the formerly professed favourite object of all ranks), of which

also there has been a va^t national stock, can have so suddenly originated this vast mass

of national distress ; or that one single year of defective crop, and unlimited imjiort, can

have beggared so large a proportion of our farmers. Tlicre seems no more soundness of

argument, or reason in tliis, than in i he apologies of many farmers for the foul state of tlieir

lands, which tliey attribute to tlic wetness of the season, instead of the constant, inveterate

habit of a weed-tillage. As we have before stated, associations are formed, and applications

to tJic Legislature ]>reparing, for a reduction of taxes, wliich too probably cannot be com-
plied witli, independently of danger to the present system : a reform wliicli does not appear

to be within the contemplation of tlie ap))licants. The tenantry coiujihun that rcr\Ls arc

forty to fifty per cent, too high ; but laiidtd pro))riclor.s must reduce llieir style of living

M.M. New Scries V<.i.. ^'II1. No. Jf!. 4 IJ
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greatly indeed, to afford so heavy a reduction under the existing pressure of taxes and its

consequences. The case of the labourers yet presents the greatest difficulties, such, in

fact, as from their nature, must be perpetually recurring, unless by constant employment,

a surplus of hands can be avoided. Government can do nothing in this concern, which

appertains exclusively to the landed interest and their tenantry. It ought not in these

days, to be a novel doctrine, that every human being born in a country, and willing to

contribute to the general weal, by his or her labour, is intituled to a fair and sufficient

support from that country, to which their right is fully equal to that of the most opulent

man to his great possessions. The denial or withholding this riglit from the poor, inevit-

ably drives them to the most criminal and dangerous resources, for which their dereliction

and necessary preservation of life, furnish them, from the ideas then naturally uppermost

in their minds, with an ample apology. Alas! however, their gross and abominably

vindictive practices, and deplorable ignorance, admit of no apology, as the following

paragraph, among such multitudes of similar horrible examples, but too fuUy testifies.

" A mare, the property of a fanner in Lincolnshire, was lately found thrown into a dyke,

with her eyeballs torn from the sockets, and half her tongue cut off!" With what face

can such wretches look for justice or compassion?
Smithjield.— Beef, 2s. 6d. to 4s. 2d Mutton, 2s. lOd. to 4s. 6d.—Veal, 3s. 4d.to4s. 6d.

Pork, 3s. 8d. to 5s Rough Fat, 2s. 2d.

Corn Exchange Wheat, 433. to 80s—Barley, 24s. to 38s—Oats, 12s. to 34s

—

Fine Bread, the London 41b. loaf, lOd—Hay, 42s, to 90s—Clover, ditto, 60s. to 112s

—

Straw, 28s. to 44s.

Coals in the Pool, 28s. to 3Cs. 9d. pet chaldron.

Middlesex, November 23rd.

MONTHLY COMMERCIAL REPORT.

StTGAKS.—The demand for West-India Muscovadoes has revived this week ; the pur-

chases have been more extensive, but no improvement in prices, and there have been few

sales to-day, on account of the darkness. In the Refined Market, there is little variation.

The request for low lumps is very limited ; there has been more business in low lumps for

packing for the Hamburgh market, but at Gd. to Is. lower in prices than last week;

71s. 71s. fid. being the price at which several parcels have been sold. Small lumps

low single loaves continue to be taken off freely. The buyers for the Blediterranean

continue their purchases, but no improvement in prices. Molasses Lower, Foreign

Sugars, some inquiries for the 3Iediterranean, but no purchases to any extent ; about

30 chests soft brown Rio are taken for shipping, at 13s. 6d. ; small parcels of low white

German, for refining, at 2Cs. East India Sugar, by public sale, 5,1C2 bags Mauritius,

went off heavily at a reduction of Is. per cwt. Low to good yellow, 46s. a 56s. The
premium of Is. Cd. continues paid for the East-India House Sugar sale.

Coffee The public sales of Coffee this week liave been inconsiderable, consisting of

small parcels of British Plantation ; they have sold with more spirit, a small improvement

in prices.

Rum, Brandy, and Hollands—The Rum Market has been very dull; small

parcels of Leewards a little above proof, at Is. 9d. ; Brandy and Geneva are without alte-

ration.

Hemp, Flax, and Tallow The Tallow Market has been more firm this week,

and the prices have been gradually improving ; Hemp and Flax are also held with greater

confidence.

Bullion per Oz Portugal Gold in Coin, £0. Os. Od—Foreign Gold in Bars

.£3. 17s. 9d New Doubloons, £0. Os. Od—New Dollars, 4s. 9id—Silver in Bars,

(standard), Os. Od.

Course of Foreign Exchange Amsterdam, 12. 8 Rotterdam, 12. 8 An-

twerp, 12. 8.— Hamburgh, 14."l Paris, 25. 90—Bourdeaax, 26. 15—Frankfort-on-

the-Main, 154.0 Petersburg, 10 Vienna, 10.12—Trieste, 0.0—Madrid, 36.

—Cadiz, 36. Bilboa, 36. Barcelona, 36. —Seville, 30. —Gibraltar 47- Oi.

—Leghorn, 4?. 0^ Genoa, 26. Venice, 47- OJ—Jlalta, 48. Oi—Naples, 39. OJ—
—Lisbon, 43. Oporto, 43. 0.— Rio Janeiro, 24. 04—Bahia, 28. Oi—Dublin.

1. 0=1 Cork, 1. 04.

Premiums on Shares and Canals, and Joint Slock Companies, at the Office of

Wolfe, Brothers, 23, Change Alley, Cor/i^i/A—Birmingham Canal, 306/.—Coven-

try, 1,080/ Ellesmere and Chester, 105/.—Grand Junction, 304/.—Kennet and Avon,

271/ Leeds and Liverpool, 475/—Oxford 675/—Regent's, 22^/—Trent and Mersey,

( j sh.), 790/ Warwick and Birmingham, 270/—London Docks (Stock), 90/—West
India (Stock), 190/.—East London Water M'orks, 112/—Grand Junction, 49/.

—

AVest Middlesex, ^2\l.—Alliance British and Foreign Insurance, 9i,'/—Globe, 1634/.

Guardian, 25/ Hope Life, 5^/.—Imperial Fire, 112.y

—

Gas-Ligiit Westminster

Chartered Company, 55/.—City, 1874''—British, 11 dis.—Leeds, 195/.
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF BANKRUPTCIES,

Announcedfrom October 22d to November 22d, 1829, in the London Gaxelte.

BANKRUPTCIES SUPER-
SEDED.

Linsell, J. Finchingfisld, Essex, gro-

cer
Long, J. Manchester, saddlev

Woodward, E. Chelmsfurd, linen-

draper
Meredith, J. Burlington Arcade, ho-

sier

Stammers, T. Francis-street, grocer

Hill, ,1. Ked Lion-street, coil-merchant

Widsworth, C. Salford, splrit-dcaler

Midden, C. A. High-stteet, Borough,

eating-house-keeper

BANKRUPTCIES.
[This Month, 199.]

Solicitors^ JVames are in
Parenthesis.

Aired, B. and W. Iril?, cloth-manu-

ftcrurers. (Lambert, John-street

Alfi r, T. S. Eton, miler. (Jones,

Size-lane
Abbot, s, Leamington Priors, builder.

(Amory and Co., Throgmorton-
srrcet

Aston, J. Wellington, mercer. (BIeEi
Soiithimpton-bu.ldingsi Nock, VVeU
lington

Allday, T. Birmingham, salesman.

(Tijoke anrt Co., Bedford-row ; Cap-

per, Birmiogliam

Al press, E. Watling-street, stationer.

(Pugh, Langbourn-chambers
Ardern, J . Weaverham, farmer.

(Kent,Clifford's-inn

Abbi^t, W. Aldersgate-street, coal-

merchant. (Holmes, Liverpool-

street

Andrews, J. and G. Bread street,

Blackwell-hall, factors. (Richard-

son, Ironmonper-lane
Abraham:;, I. York-street, jeweller,

(Rei.ly, Clement's-inn
Armstrong, T. Raskclf, and J. Arm-

strong, Cornbrough, cartle-dealers.

(Evans and Co., Gny's-inn
Biass, R. and R. T. Elliott, Birmirg-

ham, drapers. (Makinson and Co ,

Terafle; Atkinson and Co., Man-
chester

Burcenshaw, J. Southwark, builder.

(Tay.or, Kirby-Jtreet

Brown, J. Wootton Bassett, linen-

draper. (Francis and Co., Monu-
ment Yard

Beal-, J. Winchester, draper, (Ash-
tirsr, Newgate-street

Bourne, W. and G. Cotman-street,
woolien<drapers. (BourdiUon, Bread-
street

Barham, C. Mark-lane, victualler.

(Lyle and Co., King s-road

Buckland, R.Jnn. Shafte-bury, draper.

(Osoaldeston and Co., London-street
BushelJ, J. Sandwich and Ramsgate,

lodging-house-keeper. (Willctt and

Co., Essex-street ; Dering and Co.,

Margate
Bower, W. Clayborougb, seed-mer-

chant. (Allen anrt Co., Carlisle-

ireec j Hunnam and Son, East Ret-

ford

Bi»s, R. BirmiDgham,draper. (Capet,

Gray's-iiin j Burman, Birmlng'am
Brown, J. Great Yarmouth, and 8.

Brown, Little Yarmouth, malsters.

(White and Co., Creat St. Helens;
Worship, Great Yarmouth

BlunJei), C. East M*ding, paper-

maker. (Bruce and &on, Surry-

Btreet

Barrett, P. Applcton, and J. 8 Bar-

rett, Kintstoii, apaiiecjfics. (Wil-

liam* and Co., Bund-court

Bourne, T. Norwich, Exeter, Ply-

mouth, Tavistock, and Unrn^taplc,

wuuUcii'drapcr. ^Tillcard and Co.,

Old Je*ry
BoRtlay, J. Miik-iircer, and Brbnal-

green, warehouseman. (Burt, Mi-

tre-court

Byers, J. Newport, linen-draper.

(Britt?.n, Bas-tighall-street ; Bevan

and Co., Dris:oi

BuH, J. Taunton, wo''!!en-draper,

( (ones, Cro-by-square ; Wasbrough

and Co., and Saunders, Bristol

Broughton, E. B. Southampton-street,

tailor. ( Makinson and Co , Temple

Bell, R. Eldwick, worstcd-spinnf r.

(Fisher and Co., Queen-street,

Cheapside
Brown. C. Norwich, coal-merchant.

(Taylor, FeatherMone-buildings ;

Simpson and Co., Norwich
Bull, J. and W- Bull, Taunton,

wooHen-drjpers. (Jones, Crosby-

square ; Wasbrough and Co., and

Saunders, Bristol

Bevan, J. Pontypool, grocer. (Bick-

riell and Co., Lir.coln's-inn ; Ed-

wards, Poiitypool

Barlow, T. Pendleton aud Manches-
ter, calico-printer. (Ellis and Co.,

Chancery-lane j Hampson, Man-
chester

Bickerton, W. Oswestry, brazier.

(Ros-;er and Son, Gny's-inn-placc ;

Griffithes and Co., O-westry

Breeze, J. and M. Lewis, W. Reade,

and W. Handley, Tuiistall, manu-
facturers of earthenware. (Smith

and Co., Lincoln's-inn ', Dent,

SheltoB

Benson, E. W. and W. Darke, Aston,

chemists. (Swain and Co., Old

Jewry ; Webb and Co., Birming-

ham
Bradley, W., R. Darch, E. Parry, and

J. Baddiley, Great G ilford-strest,

Southwark, iron-lbunders. ( Aat-
son, Gerrard-street

Barlo^-, W. Islington, stone-mason.

(Bousfield, Chatham place

Barton, J. Union-street, grocer,

(R'Chford, Borou?h-road
Bartlett, J Barnstaple, woollendraper.

( liartiett and Co., Nicno:as-lane

Chapp 1, G. Hoiborn bridge, hat-

maker. (Rochford, Borough-rod
Crisp, J. Idol-lane, wine-merchant,

(Bousfield, Chatham-place
Cheerham, T. Heaton-Norris, and

Stockpor , cotton-spinner. ( Hurd
and Co., Temple

Cox, w. Bath, silk-mercer. fjeyes,

Chancery-lane ; Bayley, Frome
Crowther, J. Huddersfield. cornfactor,

(Ellis and Co., Chancery-lane j Lay-

cock, Huddersfield

Clayton, C. Islington, victualler.

(Lyle and Co., KingVroad
Cowic, G. and W. Strange, Paternos-

ter-row, booksellers. [Fox and Co.,

Frederick's-place
Curiv, L. Church-street, Spitalfields,

silk-manufacturer, (james, Buck-
ler^ bury

Crees, W. East Stonehousc, merchant,

(Makinson and Co., Temple; Leach

and Co., Devonport
Churchill, D. Burleigh, draper. (Evani

and Co., Gray'a-inn; GlUard, Bris-

tol

Curkhill, J. A. Wadebridgc, money-

scrivener. (Coode, Gullford-3tr<reti

Frosts, Launceston
Calafar, M. M. St. Mirtin's-street,

merchant. (Young, Temple-cham-
ber*

Cramp, H. and J. Crowdy, Foster-

lane, warehousfmen, (Gartsdco,

Furnival's-inn

Christmis, J. Rye, shopkeeper. (Egan

and Co., Eiscx-atreet

Chuwlei, G. Notth Audley-street, up-

hohfcrer. ( Harris, Hruton-street

Da^-r.en, H. C P.cston, Riocer. (Ad-

llnetonand Co,, Bedfurd-rowj Win-
•tanley and Co., Preston

Tow, J. Great Ru»*ell-wtreet, auc-

tioneer. (Parton and Co., St, Mil-

ArtiiVcourt

4 U 2

Duncalfe, A. Great Suffolk-street, hat*

manufacturer. (Smith, Great East-

ciieap

Dudley, J. Hackney-road, chemist.

(Heming and Co., Lincolr.'s-inn-

fields

Eyre, G. Coventry and Bedv/o^th, nb-
bon-manuficmrer. ( Austen and

Co., Gray's-inn

Everett, E. J. and J. C. Francis, Hey-

t^Fbury, clothiers. (Hall and Co.,

Salter's-hall

Elkington, W. H. and J. Geddes, Bir-

mingharn, dealers. (Tooke and Co.,

Bedford-row ; Capper, Birmingham
Ewer, F. and W. F. Scholfield, Lad-

lane, warehousemen. (Fisher, Wal-
brook buildings

Evill, T, L. Tokenhouse-yard, and

Old Ford, dyer. (Paterson and Co.,

Old Broad-street

Edwards, J. New Bond-street, shoe-

maker. (Hubert, ClementVinn-
chambers

Freer, T. Birmingham, druggist.

(Austen and Co., Gray's-inn j Rur-

rish and Sons, Birmingham
Fro'^t, R. J. Abergavenny, grocer,

(Henderson, Surrey-street; Goolden,

Bristol

Fawcett, T. Basinghall-street, Man-
chester warehouseman, (Thomas,
New Basiiighill street

Fonier, A. R. G. Norwich, tea-dealer.

(Bartlett and Co., Nicholas-lane

Field, R. and H. Queen-street, and

Whitechapel, colourmen. (Wil.ett

and Cn., E''.sex-5treet

Green, T. Coleman-street, Blackwell-

hall factor. (Tanner, New Basing-

hall-street

G ri (Tith, W. Brecon, liren-draper.

(Jenkins and Co., New inn ; Clarke

and Son, Bristol

Giles, W. Harp-lane, victualler. (Ben-

nett, Adam-cnurt, Old Bioad-street

Gerard, W. Liverpool, boot-maker,

(Adlington and Co., Bedford-row J

Mawdsley, Liverpool

Gutreridge, W. St. Albans, brandy-

merchant. (Lofty, Kiog-^treet i

O badelston and Co., St. Albans

Goodwin, W. Sciwbey, and J. ThOrp»
Brouthcon, merchants. (Byne and

Co., Gray's-inn ; Nicholson and Co,»

Glamford-Briggs
Halfpenny, P. fcxeter, auctioneer.

(Jones, Crosby-square 5 Hellings,

Bath
Hudson, T. P. W^st bromwich, bone-

merchant. (Norton and Co., Gray's-

inn ; Hawkins and Co., fcirmingham

Hill, J. Red Lion-street, coal-mer-

chant. (Davison, Bread-street

Hayward, T.Deal, grocer. (Stafford,

Buckingham-street
Hall, H. I^eworth, bookseller. (Kelly,

New-inn
Hart, J. Great Chart, hop-dealer.

(Dickinson and Co., Gracechurch-

strcet

Hillraan, J. P. Lower Thames-street,

dealer in ^lass. (Steriman, ThrOK-
morton-street

Hay, J. Addle-streer, warehouseman.
(Cole, Red Lion-square

Hamilton, W. Peckham, mastcr-mt-

riiier. (Cruckshaok, King's-armt*

yard
HoUoway, W. Westminster-road, hack-

neyman. (Brough, Fleet-street

Hardwictc, J. White Hart-ya-d, Tot-
tenhain-court-road, horsc'dealer.

(Tyie and Co., Kir g's-road

Hutchinson, J. Liverpf>(>l, merchant.
(Battje and Co , Chancery-lane

HarnwclU W. Biakchcy, t.*ilor. (Tom-
kins, Temple ; Drake, East Dere-

ham
Hickol, G. Worthing, grocer. (Shef-

field and Co , Great Pretcot-strtcC

Hjvi«idf, A. and C. H.irrlk, Buck.ert-

bury, mcrchanu. (KMrtey and Co.,

l.tiM)«rf
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Harriaon, T. Durham, smith. {Bell

and Co., Bow Ch irch-yard j Willis

and Co , G teahead

Huehes, R. Manchesier, tailor. (Hurd
and Co , Temple i

Booth, Manches-
ter

Hardine, T. Tottenham, stone-mison,
(Carter and Co., Royal Exch*- ge

Hobday, W. A. Pall-mali, picture-

dealer. (Bos;ock, Gerrge. street

Hayton, J. Wigton, grocer. (NicoI|
Queen-street; Willis, v. iprun

Hodgson, J. jun. Bradf j'- :-Mo('r, *.vonl-

srapler. (smmett, New-inn; A! x-
aiifier, Ha ifa'c

H-^ylyn, H and J. Co:»nop, Cnlman-
street and OM Ford, dvers. (Patcr-
8011 and Co., Old Br:^ad-street

Kobb-., S. E. Hitchin, gri-icer. (Mine
ai.d Co , Temple ', Hawkins and Co.,
Hitchm

Kopkin?, T. Neath ASbev, timber-
merchJir. (Home and Co., New-
inn ; Cuthberts m, Neath

Jones, H. Brecon, builder. (Gregory,
Clement's-iiin ; Jo.ie?, Brecon

Jo'ie, J. LiveipiK)!, wine-mLfchant.
(Batrye and Co, Chancery-lane;
Crump, Liveipool

lizard, R. Bermondscy, If-at er-drc-s-
cr. ^Hilistone, Lyon's-inn

Ince, F. and E- Elli'i, Du'Hev, coich-
builders. (Nonoii and Co., Gray's-
inn

Johnston, W. Old Kent-road, grocer,

f Fi:her aiid Co., Quecn-sdear
Jackson, E. J. and C. F- J.ickson, jun.

Newc3stle-upo:i-Tyne, iierch.iiit;.

(Shaw, Ely-place; Wal'er:., N^-w-
Cj&tlc-upon-Tyne

Jackson, J. Livtrpool, corn-de.-lcr.

(Ad!if'g:on and Co,y Bedford-row
Jones, J. Carn;.rvon and Barmouth,

dealer. (Cyme, Exch'-iiuer-offi,e ;

Williams, Penrt.os

Jones, J. A^kern, hotel-keeper.
(Wali:er,LincoIn's-inn-fi..-lds ; Beck-
itt, Thornc

Xilley, J. Lii^erpno!, flour-dealer.

(Chester, Sraple-inn ; Mallby, Li-
verpool

Xelli:way, w. Norwich, woollen-
draper. (TiUeard and Co., Old
Jewry

K'igbt, G. Blackman-<itreet, carpct-
warehou.eman. (Parrey, Newgate-
street

Kf^ight, J. Chtltenham, builder, (vi-
zard and Co., Lincoln's-inn-fields

Lackenbacher, B. H. Lime-street,
merchant. (Bull, Ely-place

Leech, G. Lane-end, Stafford, grocer,
?Walkcr. Exchequtr oiTice ; Pik.k-

ftjrrf, CungleCgn
Lewsey, T. Great Burs'eid, farmer.

[Bigg, Southampton-hu.ldint'i
Lowe, J. Ashfed, dealer in iron.

fWalkrr, Exche^iuer-office ; Maud.-
ley, Birmingham

Lactohee, J. Norwich, manufacturer.
(Austm, Gray's inn; Staff", Nor-
wich

Lambert, T. Ne« Bond-street, up-
holsterer. (Hensman, Bond-court

Levy, J. Great Pre; cot-street, mer-
chant. (Hinrimarsh and So , Jewin-
streer, and at M3nche;ter

Lavender, J. lioxley and Aylesford,
paper-ma..er. (Smith, Great East-
cheap

Langicy, T, Birmingham, leather-

dealer. (Evans and Co., Gray's-inr.

;

haberfield, Bristol

Leeson, T. H. Doughs, Isle of Man,
draper. (Hurd and Co., Temple;
Erackenbury, Manchester

Leslie, J. Liver poot, wine-dealer.
(Burgess, Staplt-inn ; Fortune, Li-
verpool

Lawrence, J. Park, Salop, miner.
(Batcye and Co., Chancery-lane ;

Lee, Bradford
MeiJor, R. Derby, innkeeper. (Tay-

lor, john-stieec; Simpson and Co.,
D«rby

Moss, H. Hounsditch, linen-draper.

(Lewis, Ely-place
Meyers, M. Hounsditch, hatter. (Spyer,
Broad-street-builriingi

Mawhoo^, C. T, I. Wells-street, soap-

manufacturer. (Bitch and Co.,
Great Winchester-street

M'lner, W. Leeds, innkeeper. (Smith-
so.-i and Co.) New-inn ; Kenyon,
Leeds

Mo:h2r ole, W. sen. Park-place, li-

very-stable-keeper. (Rubmson and
So s, HRf-mooii-stre?t

Mackinto h. A. Conduit-street, mer*
chA'it. (Gatty and Co., Angcl-court

Miirgin, W. E. S". James's, tjlouces-

tLT, dealer in woollen cloths. (Brit-

tan, Bjsinghall street

Maigham, R. Pimlico, victualler.

(Bennett, Adam's-court
Ma-hew, F. Woodbridge, c'"'''cer (He-
ming and Co., Lincoln's-inn-ficlds ;

Moor, Woodbridge
Moiin, W. Seavington, dr.iper. (Hud-

son, Bucklcrbhury ; la len, Bristol

Miles, J. East D-reham, coin-mer-
ch:inc. I Heart, Waibroo;c-bui;ding- j

Jay and Co., Nor^vich
M'jore, W. S. Liverp'^ol, wine-mer-

chan:. (Crieiter, Staple-inn ; More-
cr'jf', livtrpoi'l

Nicholh, J. Grosvennr-streer, loiging-

houS(.kfeper. (Ciare and Co , Fre-
dt;rick*s-place

Neale, J. P. Btnnet-street, bookseller.

(G.<drtard, Thavies'-inn •

Nuriiia 1, J. Isle, rewers, miller. (Ad-
lington and Co., Beuford-row ;

Bioadmead, Langport
Nencombe,T. York, common-carrier.

f Jaijues and Co., Coleman -street

;

Wood and Co., York
Nuttail, P. Bi)ltan-l--M'jors, cotton-

m -nufactiirer. (Kurd and Co.,
Temple ; Pendlebury, Bolton-lc-

Moors
Pariiow, W, C. Exmouth-street,
c eesemonger. (Coombe, Token-
1 O'Ue-y.ird

Packer, J. Newbury, carrier. (Wcy-
M-.ojt!i, Gray*s-iiui-Si]iiare

Poilc, J. westheathly, de-ter. (Ban-
nis;pr, lirunswick-sguarc

Passmore, H, P. Old Kent-road,
pi' iTiber. (Drewbridge, Arundel-
strect

Pike, E. Staines, black'^mith (Ro-
binson aui Sons, Half-moon-street ;

Richings, Staines

plunkerr, W. Whitcchapel-road, car-
pen.er. (Holme;, Liverpool-street

Peirse, T. Bel ei le, training-grofjm.

(Tibon and Son, Colcman-street

;

Allison and Co., Richmond
Pcele, T. Peterborough, corn-mer-
ch .nt. (Sremridge and Co., Fur-
niyars-inn ; Atkinson, Peterbo-
rough

Pcntey, J. Huddersfield, grocer. (Bat-
tye and Co., Chancery-lane

Rexworthy, J. Well-, currier. (White,
Lincoln's-inn ; Short, Bristol

Budge, H. Leominster, surgeon.
(Soiith, Basinghall.street ; Coates
and Co , Leominster

Khoadi, T. Hoxti^in, cut-glass-manu-
tacturer. (Keiirseyand Co., Loth-
bnry

Rcbso-i, H. Geotge-street, Southwark,
hat-manufacturer. (Brough, Fleet-
street

Roberts, H. Hafidla;, dealer. (Byrne,
Exchequer-office; Williams, Pen-
rhos

Rres, D. Brecon, clothier. (Eicknell
and Co., Lincoln's-inn ; Bold and
Co., Brecon

Rylatt, G. South Kime, victualler.

(Wild and lo., CoUege-hill, Mar-
shal, Boston

RaiihUigh, W. Lattiford, dealer in

chceie. (Dyne, Lincolo's-inii-field'..

;

Messiter, Wmcanton
Rawlidgs, S. WalcQt, carpenter. (Ar-

nott and Co., Temple

Sanderson, J. Gcrrard*s-cro98, vic-
tualler. (Boun:;aU, Percy-street

S:okoe, J. Rye-hill, Northumberland,
builder. (Williamson, Gray's-inn

Swan, J. Northleach, draper. [Osbal-
deston and Co., London-street

Snowden, J. Newcastle-upon-Tyne,
draper. (Bell and Co., Bow-church-
y.ird ; Bainbridge and Co., and Bow-
na?:, Newcastle

Sloman, J. M..idstone, timher-mer-
ch.int. (Blaise, Es^ex-sireet

Smith, C. Old City Chamhers, wine-
mercnant. (Cruickshank, Kinti's-
arm'i-yaid

Sarg-rt, W. Moorfields, linendrapcr,
(Turner, Basing-lane

Scott, G. and Z. Surr, Mancl.e^ter,
pjrtcr-deaiers. (Bower, Chancery-
lane ; Owen, Manchester

Slaney, R. Ombt-r ley, brickmaker.
(Jennings and Co., Temple ; Win-
na 1, Slourport

Slad-r, R. Cheltenham, cabinet-maker.
(Kin^, i edfurcl pace; P.ickwood,
Clieitenham

Spyer. s. Great Alie-streec, merchant.
(Lewi:,, Ely-place

Stammfrrs, T. Francis-' treet, grocer.
(Nias, Copthali- court

Simrrons, J. Plymouth, grocer.
(Smith, Basinghall-fctreet ; Hus-
band, Devor.poit

Trimbey, G. H , -^nd J. G. L. Trim-
bey and G. D. Trimbey, Watling-
s'reet, merchants. (Cioft and Co',
BedTord-row

TuJor, M. Bolton, shr^pkeeper. (A*-
Jiiigton and Co., Bedford-ro.v

;

Boardman, Bolton
Tailent, A. Dickleburgh, linenrtnrer.
(Hardwick and Co , Lawrence-lane

Truss, J. jvin. Upper Holluway, lapi-

dary. (Norton, Jewm--tre'.t
Thorpe, S. Liimmgham, victualler.

(Clarke and Co, Lmc.un's-inn-
f.elds ; Tmdail and Co., Biiming-
ham

Trout, T. Lime-street and Ostend,
salesman. (Tippet, Bread-street

Tetley, s. Bra I ford, dytr. (B:.trye
and Co., Chanccry-lane j Lee, Brad-
ford

Thornton, J. Biook-street, glass-cutter.

(Poole and Co., Gray's-inn
Tuwnend, u'. Keighley, corn-miller.
(Atkinson and Co., Leeds

Thackway, S. Leubury, bookseller.
(Bicknell and Co., Lincoln's-inn

;

Holhrook, Ledbury
V<irley, J. SCHnnir,gley, cloth-manu-

facturer. /Strangeways and Co;,
harnard'f-inn ; Robinson, Leeds

Wiss, R. Fleet- treet, patent poi table

water-closet manufacturer, (Pon-
tefex, St Andrew's-ctiurt

Whee'er, T Hereford, corn-dealer,
(Budenham, Fumival's-inn

WiUiims, J, Gloucester, boot-maker.
(Becket, Golden-square; Matthews,
Gloucester

Webster, R. Cornhill, watchmaker.
(Lane and Son, Lawrence Pountney-
pla:e

Whiitaker, C. P. Lambeth, wine-
merchant. (Hemman, Bond-court

Williamson, J. Keighley, worsced-
spinier. (lister and Cj., Queen-
street

Whit^er, H. Emsworth, butcher,
{osbaldcstun and Co., London-
street ; Whicke', Emsworth

Welch, A. Glattonbury, shfjpkecper.

(Audington and Co., Becford-rov^;
Reeves, Gla tonb'-iry

Watcrmin, J. Roterhiihe, merchant,
(Hill, Copthal-court

Willi?, T. Baih, carpenter. (Horton
and Son, Furnivafs-inn ; Dowding,
Bath

Watkins, S. Merth)r Tydfil, iron-

mong-T. (Clarke and Co., Lincoln's-

inn-fielas ; Hall, Bristol

Wilkinson, G. Birmingham, saw-ma-
nufacturer. (Burfoot, Inner Temple,
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ECCLESIASTICAL PREFERMENTS.

Rfv. J. fhillibeer, to tlie Rpctory of Wadenhoe,
Noithaiupton.—Rer. J. Swode, to the livings of

St. Peter, and St. Cutlibeit, Tlietfoid.—Rev. T.
Mill.s, to the Rertor)' of Great Satham, Suffolk.—
Rev. W. C. Hill, to the Vicarage of Fremingtou,
Devon.—Rev. H. J. Thomas, to the Peipelual
Curacy of Llantwit Wardre, Glamorgansiiire.

—

Rev. T. B. Holt, to be minister of (he new church
of St. John's, Golcar, Hudders-lield.— Rev. H.
JMassiugberd, to the Vicarage of Oiiton, Gains-
horough.—Rev. J. Carver, to the chaplaincy of the
fiiy of Lnndon Lying-in-Hospital. — Rev. W.
Llewellen, to the Perj.etual Curacy of Langeinor,
Glamorganshire. — Rev. J. B. Maude, to the

^'icarage of Monk Sherborne, Hants.—Rev. J.

Williams, to the Lectureship of Rhayader, Rad-
nor.—Rev. D. Bowen, to be Commissary General
of the Archdeaconry of Cardigan.—Rev. A. Cur-
zon, to the Rectory of Norton-by-Twycross,
Leicester —Rev. J. H. Sparke, to the Rectoiy of
Kexwell. Norfolk.—Rev. R. Broadley, to the Rec-
tory of Cattistock, Dorset.—Rev. R. Jamieson, to

the church and parish of Westruther, Berwick.

—

Rev. R. N. Boultbee, to the Rectory of Barnwell,
Northampton.—Rev. J. Dunningbam,to be master
of Cuckfield grammar school.—Rev. C. J. Hoare,

to the Archdeaconry of Winchester.— Rev. E. H-
G. Williams, to the Rectory of Riishall, Wilts.

—

Rev. R. T. Biadstock, to the Rectory of Thel-
bridge, Devon.— Rev. J. F. Turner, to the Rectory
of St. Mary Major, "Kxeter.—Rev. W. Harding, to

the Vicarage of Sulgrave, Northampton.—Rev.
W. H. Havergal, to the Rectory of Astley, Wor-
cester—Rev. B. J. Sauis, to the Rectory of Ka-
kenham, Norfolk.— P^cv. G.Johnson, to the Rec-
tory of Ashreigny, Devon.—Rev. F. Pott, to the

Vicarage of Churchstowe, with Kingsbridge,

Devon.— Rev. S. E. Neville, to the Vic.irage of

Houghton, next Harpley, Norfolk.—Rev. E. J.

Senkler, to the perpetual curacy of Banner, Nor-
folk.—Rev. H. Spencer, to the Perpetual Curacy
of Crimplesham, Norfidk.— Rev. E. Frere, to the

Rectory of Finninghara, Suffolk.—Rev. — Yorke,
to the Rectory of Slienficld, Essex —Rev. S. B;-a-

ham, to be Cha)ilain to the Duke of Sussex.

—

Rev. J. Dalton, to the Vicarage of Warlingham
cum Chelsham.—Rev. J. H. Simpson, to the Chap-
laincy of St. Michael and the Azore Islands.

—

Hon. and Rev. H. D. Erskine, to the Vicarage of

St. Martin, Leicester,—Rev. J. Briggs, to the

consolidated Rectories of Creeling St. Olave's,

and Greeting All Saints, SuiTolk.

CHRONOLOGY, MARRIAGES, DEATHS, ETC.

CHRONOLOGY.
October 23. Petition referred by the Common

Council of London to the Court of Inquiry, rela-

tive to the monopoly and high price of coals. Pe-
titioner stated that he possessed propci'ty in a
Rail-road in Yorkshire, IB miles from which there

was an extensive lead of coals. These coals

might be brought to London at little expense, and
thereby tend to increase the supply and bring

down the price.*

• Alderman Waithman said, when this Corpor-
ation proposed the continuance ol a tax of Gil. per
chaldron upon coals, to elTect a great national
improvement, the mn^t viident opposition was
given to the measure by ceitain illustrious coal-
owners in both Houses, and that the grand pretext
of this opposition was "sympathy for the poor I"
Singular it was, tluit in these Houses which virtu-
ally represented a// partiis, none were then to be
found to sympathize with the Poor except those
Coal-owmrs, and that this sympathy on their
ptiits should be so acute, that from the north they
sent up agents, and opposed the Bill by Counsel,
and had witnessses in daily attendance at an
enormous expense. He had seen letters Ircim the
north, in which it was stated that the differences
which formerly divided these charitable person-
ages were now healed ; tli.-il their mnlual iii-

tere»t, by wliicti alone such persons could be kept
together, had again united them; and that the
first consequence was, that the Poor were to be
subjected to a new imposition, not of onr six-

pence per chaldron for a great public purpose,
bnl of ton sixpences per chaldron, producing no
less than XIOIJ.OUO, which went into the private
purses of these sympathetic patriotic guardians of
the Poor!'!

29. Sessions commenced at the Old Bailey,

31. Official documents respecting the appoint-

ment of Commissioners to fix the amount of all

sums due to English subjects, for injuries sus-

tained during the blockade of the River Plate by
the Brazilian squadron, received at Lloyd's.

November 4. Sessions ended at the Old Bailey,

when 13 prisoners received sentence of death ; 97

ot transportation, and upwards of 80 for various

peiinds of imprisonment.

9. Alderman Crowder sworn into the office of

Lord Mayor, upon which occasion the usual fes-

tivities (and dinner at Guildhall, at which some of

the ministers, attended) were celebrated in the

city and suburbs.

10. Report of the Chamber of Commerce re-

ceived from St. John's, Newfoundland, stating the

defalcation of the Cod Fishery, in consequence of
Free Trade.*

• The Chamber cannot too strongly impress on
the minds of the people, th.it already tlie Nor-
wegians have nearly driven !irili-h ti^^h out of the
Spimish market ; that they arc uclually Inter-

fering, by coinpetilion. with us in I'mtngal; that
the constnnption of cd-tish in Italy has snlfei-ed a
lamentable diminution williin the past two years

;

that in South Anieri<'a onr Itsh 5lcipni''nts no'et
with rivals in every port, and tliiit all the foreign
markets have been very unfavourable for tlie selc
of our fish duriiigtlie past year, and in many iji-

stances the results of our shipments have been
almost ruinous. The ('hainber, liowever, have thp
satisfaction to observe, that the West India coln-
iiies continue to take from the islaml ab-^ut the
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11. Dlspatclies from Canada, stating tliat tlia

bill for increasing the representation of that pro-

vince has received the royal assent ; the number

of the new members introduced into the assembly

will be eight.

16. Two of the Chancery prisoners liberated

from the Fleet prison ; their crime was " Rebel-

linn and contempt of tirat Court," as it is called,

and one of them (William Gray) bad been con-

fined seven years ; they were relieved by the in-

ftrumentality ofSir E. B. Sugden,the solicitor-ge-

neral.

16. Governor and Deputy Governor of the Bank
of England attended at the Treasury, and bad a

confeience with the Chancellor of the Exchequer,

in consequence of some tlnancial changes intended

by Government.

20. New market opened contiguous to the late

Fleet Blarket; it is called Farringdon Blarketi

and forms a quadrangle of 2.32 feet by 150, and

has cost upwards of .£200,000 in purchasing

ground and buildings which stood thereon, &c.

MARRIAGES.
At Dawlish, Rev. W. M. Blencowe, to May-

nard Anne, eldest daughter of Colonel Rochefort.

M.H. for Westnieath. — Rev. C. Barnwell, to

Sophia, daughter of the late G. Wyndham, esq.,

Cromer-Hall. — At Talocre, C. Stanley, esq.,

brother to Sir T. M. S. Stanley, bart., to Miss

Moslyn. eldest daugliter of SirE. Mostyn, bart.

—

At St. George's, Hanover-square, David Baillici

fsq., to Miss Stewart, daughter of Laily Stewart,

and niece to the Countess of Aberdeen.—At Ayles-

bury, J. de Veulle, jnn, esq., surat of the Royal

Court, Jersey, to Miss Anne Eliza Tindall.—At

Chester, Rev. R. V. Law, third son ol the Bishop

of Bath and Wells, to Sidney Dorothea, dangbter

of Col. Davison.—At Cheekley, C. W. Martin,

esq., nephew to the Duke of AthoU, to Miss

Charlewood.—J. W. Fane, esq., eldest son of J.

Fane, M.P. for Oxford, to Ellen Catharine, third

daughter to the Hon. T. Parker, brother to the

Earl of Macclesfield. — In St. James's-square,

Bethel Wahond, esq., Jl.P. for Sudbury, to Lady

Jane St. Clair, daughter of the Earl of Rosslyn.—

S.Corapton, esq., .M.l". for Deiby, to Miss I. S.

Cathcart, niece to Lord Cathcart.—At Lewes, on

the anniversary of the Popish powder plot, Mr.

Guy, to Miss Fox !—Major Bruce, to Miss Isabella

Basset, niece to Sir R. Basset.—C. Hampden,

esq., to Henrietta Fourness, youTigest daughter of

W. Wilson, esq., of Eaton Hall.—At Stoke Gif-

ford, Major General Orde, to Lady Elizabeth

O'Brien, widow of Lord E. O'Lryen, and daugh-

ter to the Duke of Beaufort.—At Marylebone,

J. C. Cowell, esq., to Frances Anne Esther,

niece to Lord Cavan.

DEATHS.
Miss Mary Anne Poulett, eldest daughter of

usual quantity annually, and that an increased

demand and consumption of tish has evidently

taken place in ihe'United Kingdom, especially in

Ireland. Next to the cod fishery, the Chamber
would notice that important branch of industry,

the seal fishery, which, though not equally pro-

duptive as in some former seasons, has yielded

this year a large quantity of oil and skins ; the

fishery, employing about 300 sail of vessels of all

descriptions, and about 5,000 men, has produced
about 120,000 seals, which maybe fHirlves:imated

at ^100,000.

Lieut. General the Hon. V. Poulett, and slater to

Lady Nugent.—At Chichester, Lord F. Lennox.

Captain in the Royal Fnsilcers, and brother to the

Duke'of Richmond.—At MudiforJ, T. E. Bennett,

second son of J. Bennet, M.P. for Wilts.—At Ox-

ford workhouse, 74, Mr. W. Huggin9,an excellent

classical scholar ; he had been a member of New
College, a common seaman, and then a commoner

of St. Edmund's Hall—but his excesses and in-

temperance were such that he was compelled to

leave ; be then became usher to Professor Robert-

son, at Christ Church, and to the Rev. Mr. Hin-

ton, and assisted young students for examination

in the university, was alms'-man at Christ Church,

and was at last compelled to seek an asylum in

the work-house 1!—In Hereford-street, Lady Hat-

ton Finch, 83.— In the Strand, Mr. Maw e, 65,

author of " Travels in the Interior of Brazil."—

Jlrs. Mary Watliug, late of Leominster, 78 ; her

mother, a native of Hereford, bore the maiden

name of Wyatt. and remained an only legitimate

issue of the male descent from Sir Thomas Wyatt,

who forfeited to Queen Mary, together with his

head, bis fortune, and his wide domains, leaving

to his pnsterity nothing more than the first uni-

versal entail " of eating bread in the sweat of

their brow :i!''— In Portman-square, the Countes.i

Dowager of Clonmell, 67.—At Mount Juliet, the

Countess of Carl ick.— Colonel J. Midgley. 65,

governor of Tilbury Fort.—At Hampstead, Rev,

T. Belsham, 80, Unitarian minister, Essrx-street.

—AtTonbridge Wells, Lady Hawley.—At Hast-

ings, R. Battye, esq., 70—At Everton, Sir Jobo

Reid, bart.—-\t Bath, J. Walmesley, esq., 90.—

K. Roche, esq., editor of the Courier.—At Brigh-

ton, Lady King, mother of Lord King.—At Brock-

well Hall, Surrey, J. Blades, esq., 78. — Lady

Barrington, wife of Sir W. Barrington, bart.—At

Devonshire Terrace, Maria, wife of the Right

Hon. M. Fitzgerald, Knight of Kerry.—The Hon.

John Coventry, 64, brother of the Earl of Coven-

tiy.—General Garth, 85.—Isle of Wight (Ivy Cot-

tage), J. Biggs, 100, leaving a widow of 92 ; he

liad been married 78 years, and left a son 76 —At

Coleraine, G. Little, esq., formerly of Annan, and

principal proprietor of the most extensive salmon

fisheries in Europe.

MARRIAGE ABROAD.
At Madras, R. F. Lewis, esq., to Fanny Clevo-

land, uiece to Admiral Sir C. Tyler.

DEATHS ABROAD.
At Lausanne, the Most Hon. Thomas Taylor,

Marquis of Headford.—At Koefrenick, the eldest

son of General Blucher.—On bis passage from

Quebec, to join his family at Florence, the Hon.

M. H. Perceval, collector of customs, and son-iii

law to Sir C. Flower, bart.—At Sierra Leone, the

Hon. J. W. Bannister, chief justice and judge of

the Admiralty in that colony.—At Aix-la-Chapelle,

Lieut. Colonel C. Grant.—Field-Marshall Count

Gncisenau, governor of Berlin.—At Boulogne, J.

Brougham, esq., brother to H. Brougham, esq.,

flI.P.—In Paris, Anne, Baroness de Robeck, 80.

—At Vienna, Constance, wife of John Spencer

Smith, esq., late H. M.'s Envoy Extraordinary to

the Court of Wiitemberg, and M.P. for Dover.—

At Nice, Lady Emily Caulfield, 19, only surviving

child of the Earl and Countess of Charlemont.

—

At Averbacli, the Grand Duchesi of He»s»

Darmstadt.
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MONTHLY PROVINCIAL OCCURRENCE?.

NORTHUMBERLAND. —The exliibition of

pictures by British artists, at Newcastle, of the

Northern Acatiemy of Fine Art«. has recently

closed. The attendance throughout has evinced

a considerable improvement upon that of last

year ; the numbfr was nearly 300, bnt nnt above

20 have been sold. An cxhiliition of paintings, by

ancient and deceased masters, will shortly be

opened at Newcastle, as several gentlemen of the

county have promised to send some of the best of

their collections.

.' The permanent directors of the Newcastle and

Carlisle rail-mad were elected at a meeting held

at Newcastle, lately. Amongst them are the Riirht

Hon, the Earl of Carlisle, Lord Durham, J. Pow-
lett. M Bell, Esq. M. P., T. W. Beaumont, Esq.

W.P.,&c.
Two skeletons were found in a tan-yard at New

castle, a week or two back, when the worI;men

were sinkin? new pits; probably the remains of

persons buried in the times of monkery.

A fine specimen of the great Northern Diver

(Cylumbus Glacialis, Lin.) was lately shot at

Embleton, and presented to the Society of Natural

History in Northumberland.

DURHAM.—The Darlington and Croft railway

was opened at Darlington on the 27th of October.

Great rejoicings took place at Darlington in con-

Bequence.

The Charity Commissioners have discovered

that.£10liO lias been vested in the funds for the use

of Donnison's charity, in Sunderland—where it

has remained for many years—both principal and

interest.

YORKSHIRE.—At the audit of the Earl of

Egremont for his Aram and Leckonfield, &c.

estates, held on the 20th iilt , he forgave the rents

of all his tenants who had had their ci-ops drown*

ed I! To others who had not suffered so much, he

returned in proportion, and to those who had suf-

fered nothing he returned them 10 per centl!!

—

York Chronicle, "Sm-. 5.

The Aire and Calder Company intend shortly

commencing a rail-road between Goole and Barns-

ley, with a view to open a communication with the

Dianuracturing districts of Lancashire.

There have been several desperate encounters

between gamekeepers and poachers in the West

Riding of Yorkshire, In one instance, on the

grounds of Sir W'lliam Ingilby.at Ripley,a poacher

was killed, and the gamekeepers have been com-

mitted lo York Castle.

The Barnsley turn.out terminated the first week

in November, by the men accepting the wages
offered bytlie masters.

In the evening of November 5, the Cathedral

ringers, in commemoration of the day, ran^ 1GS8

changes of grandsire catres, upon the Minster

bells. It is rather curious lo observe, that no

idea of this nature liad been previously entertained

by any of the perforniers ; they having started for

a peal of .OO.'iS changes, but lost the method, just

aft the singular coincidenre of nnnilters corres-

ponding with the year of the Revolution had been

effected, and could proceed no further.— York-

thirc Oazeltc.

The cominitlcc of tlio Leeds and Selby rail-

road have determined tj apjily lo aj'ply to parlia-

invnt for a bill.

A subscription has been entered into for lighting'

the town of Rothcrham with gas.

The Orange Lodges in Leeds and Huddersfield

celebrated the 5th of November with great icint.

Trade in Leeds is reduced to a low ebb : out of

about 2,240 looms 785 aic entirely idle, and many
of the others only partially employed. At Hali-

fax, Huddersfield, and the neighbourhood, as great

a scarcity of employment prevails.

There has been anotherdiscnvery of fossil bones

in Yorkshire, near Market Weishton. A farmer

found them in a pit, when digging for marl, and

he took them to Hull to sell. He offered them to

a member of the Hull Literary and Philosophical

?ociPty, who visited the spot, and made a most

interesting repi^rt of his visits at one of the meet-

ings of the Society.

At the " Faithful Female Servant's Society,"

held at York, Nov. 2, it appeared by the chair-

man's report, that some of the females who had
received prizes, had lived 36 years, some 27, 25,

and 22 years in the same situations, discharging

their duty with fidelity !1! Rewards were distri-

buted to 36 servants—52 were distributed during

last year.— Yorkshire Gazette.

At the West Riding quarter sessions. Lord
Wharncliffe, the chairman, said, at the conclusion

of his address to tlie grand .jury, on the subject of

the Barnsley rioters, " I have thought it right to

make these remarks to you, and I hope others

will profit by them ; a«, in these times, notliing

can be said, scarcely in any place, but what goes

before the public througli some medium or other."

The few rioters found guilty received slight im-

prisonment.

It is stated in the Sheffield Iris as a remark-

able fact, that in t"..e town of Sheffield, containing

60 or 70, COO inhabitants, there is not a single

family residing either in a cellar or a garret.

The magnificent Commercial Buildings, or Ex-
change, at Leeds, the first stone of which was lai(l

in Slay, 1826, have recently been opened to the

public. This event was celebrated by a splendid

dinner, at which was seen a cordial union of all

parties ; the county members attended, and many
of the principal gentry of the neighbourhood.

Mr. Bccket's {chairman) health, one of the toasts,

was most appropi lately given, and lapturously

received, as a ptculiar tribute to this cuuimercial

establishment.*

The Rev. N. T. Ellison, rector of Huntspill,

has allowed 20 per cent to his parishioners on

tlieir corn tithes. Mr- Lane Fox, at rent day,

returned 10 per cent, to his tenarjts— the steward

saying, that if necessary, from the depression of

the times, the rents should be diminished still

farther. Mr. Bcthell, of Rise, at liis last audit

returned the whole of the half-year's rents to his

tenants, in consequence of the damage done to

their crops by the Hoods ; it should not be for-

• His conduct during \]iv jiiinic ought never to
be fnr.'rotten ; it was iteclaicd, in pi'oposing Iho
toast, that the assistance of his baiiii was thi'U al-

most unlimited, and saved many a good and re-

spectable lainily from titter ruin !
" 1 consider

our rustiiiners (said he. at that unfortunate pe-
riorlj along witli ourselves, at this nielaiicholy

crisis, as placed in one boat : we are at the helm,
and rather than suffer one hiiiiest man to be
thiown overboard, we have resolved that we will

all sink together'",!!

—

Yoikshirr Gaxclle,
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ifolten that tljis gentleman, in some instances, last

year, retuineil to the same tenants the wliule of

llitir respective rents, and to others a jiroportion.

Tiie collections made at the recent opening of

Ihc M'esleyan chapel, at Halifax, amounted to

^521. 4?. 3i'J., hesides a voluntary subscription of

^1 ,601) previously made tor its building ; and

.£1/3 for pulpit and communion-plate given by

llic ladies.

LANCASHIRE.— It appears, from vthat took

place at the recent engineers* dinner, in Liver-

pool, that a railway conimunicali';n is projected

from Goole to Karnsley, and that the line has

been actually surveyed hy Mr. Vignoles, civil en-

gineei', one object of its promoters being to supply

the London market with c<»al, in competition ^\ith

the Newcastle monopolists. In the event of this

in'-'a-^ure being carried into effect, there will only

reiinire about 35 miles farther, in oriler to have a

railway acrojs the hingdom, uniting Liverpool,

Jlanchester, Barn-ley, and Sheffield, with the

newly-erected port of Goole.

At nur market, on Saturday evening last, ani-

mal food was sold at an unprecedented low price.

Mutton, the very best cuts, was to be had for

threepence halfpenny per pound : pork, by the

side, for the same price; and fine fat geese for

precisely the same charge. — Preston Pilot,

Nov, "•

The symptoms of improvement which lately

manifested themselves in the trade of this district,

liave, we are sorry to say, given way to symptoms
of an opposite character. The complaints of the

manufacturers at this moment are as loud and as

general as we remember them ever to have been
;

and not without reason. The calico printing

business is duller than it has been for many years

at this season, and what is doing is chietly for

shipping. The fustian trade is, if possible, still

more discouraging. The prices are falling every

week, and the wages have been reduced so low,

that it is painful to think on what terms the poor

weaver has to eain his bread. He must bea good

weaver who can clear 8d. or 9d. per day by

weaving fustians. In the silk trade also, a very

great change has taken place within the last few

days, and the activity which existed three weeks

ago is no longer to be found. — .Manchester

Courier.

At a meeting held lately at Prcscot, of the gen-

tlemen interested in the St. Helen's collieries, and

theNorthwich salt works, and intermediate places,

it was unanimously resolved, that application

should he immediately made to parliament to

authorize the formation of a .ai'.way from St.

Helen's tn Runcorn, with a variety of branches,

and a connexion with the Liverpool and Man-
chester railway.

NORrol.K.—The payments made by the trea-

surer, incurred by the expences for this county

from ."Midsummer, 1828, to Midsummei-, 1S29,

amount to nearly ^ir,UOO I IMore than .£8,000

was expended for the maintenance ol Norwich

(lastle, SwalTham and VValsingham Bridewells^

besides .£4,0110 for prosecuting expenses at the

assizes quarter se-^sinns, &c.

A meeting has been recently held at Norwich,

for the pur; Ore of forming a *' Norftdk and Nor-

wich Horticultural Society," when a committee

was estaldished and subscriptions entered into to

carry it into effect.

NOTTINOHAM. — In addressing the grand

jury at Newark quarter sessions. Rev. J.T.

Beecher mentioned that there are above 10,090

Friendly Societies in Englaud, " and in this

county ahuie," said he, " there a*e from 22 to

2.'j,000 members; and the late statute made fer

their security, provides that at the Friendly So-

cieties no money shall be spent in feasting, and

that no money shall be lent on personal security :

for it is an indisputable fact, that one gentleman

in London had borrowed .£120,000 of the I'riendly

Society, upon his pjrsonal security; this was

now put an end to. The sums arc to be paid

into the Bank of England, or into the Savings'

Banks."

LINCOLNSHIRE.— At the quarter sessions

held at Boston, Oct. 20, the chairman (Mr. Tun-

nard) addressed the grand jury on the State of

the Poor, on the present Agricultural Distress,

and the support and maintenance of the Cottager

and his Family. It has been puliiished at the re-

quest of the magistrates, and of the grand jury ;

its object is to decrease the parish rates, " in en-

couraging industry amongst the labouring poor,

and restoring them to that healthy state of inde-

pendence which nauseates the bitter bread of idle-

ness !"•

OXFORD.—The disbursements by the treasurer

of this county, from Michaelmas sessions, lS2S,to

Trinity sessions, 1829, both inclusive, amount to

.£6,369. Is. 5d. nearly the whole of which was

spent in the all-devouring law—bridges only

.£i;3. 9s. 4d.—militia .£31. 13s.

CHESHIRE.—Condition of the suffering class

of hanJ-loom weavers : a very good hand-loom

weaver, when in full work, 14 or K! hours a day,

will earn about 6s. a-week—and there are men
innumerable that can earn no more, who have

three, lour, or live children to provide for, all of

very tender age. Suppose a man to have four

children; those, with his wife and himself, make
six in family. The man can earn Ss. provided his

wife can wind him bobbins, besides doing her

other domestic work. Then suppose that to be

his net income ; the house-rent will be at least

2s. a-week; 6d. a-week will supply them veiy

poorly witli fuel ; and Is. a-week for shoes and

cloathing—only 2d. each ; and 6d. more lor little

matters too numerous to enumerate—leaving 4s.

to provide victuals during seven d-.iys for six per-

sons—not a penny farthing a-day each !!1

—

Slock-

P'jrt Advertiser.

How the free-trade advocates will be able to

explain the Increased and iiicreasii g impoitatiou

of foreign manufactures in spite of the piesent

state of the country, we know not ; here is a

sample for their ingenuity— it is a statement, from

• It is entitled " Employment of the Poor."

—

There is not an ii.dividual here who would not
yield a ready bounty to assist the helpless iniant

or support the crutch of age—none so unthankful
to Providence for the free use of their limbs and
the enjoyment of their senses, as to refuse com-
miseration to the cri[q)le or the sightless pauper ;

and it is for such objects of charity we should
erect our parish poor houses, alTording an asylum
to the destitute, a home to the houseless, and a
hospital to the sick. Let us never then seek to

torn the refuge for the unfortunate into a Bride-
well for the (;niltv, or hlcnd Vice and -Mislortune
together!::— Piigc It.
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the officidi papers, of the imports of foieitrn silk

manufactures during tlie montli of Oi-tnbor, 1S29 :

10,528 yards tiillc lace, £o-26 ; 249 pieces India

silk goods, ^1.743 ; 3,812 pieces bandannas,

j6'4,574 ;silk goods. ad voloreni, .£.')3,.'i63 ;2,710 Ihs.

sillc poods, ^Sfi72 ; 15,468 lbs. thrown silk,

^23,202 ; total, £S2,2S0.—Macclesfield Courier,

Nov. 14.

In our last mention was made of tlie consecra-

tion of St. Gporfre's cliajiel, at JIacclestield,

wliereas it lias only been licensed^ we under-

stand ; nor can it, according to law, be presented

to the bishop for consecration, until the heavy

debt of .f2,800 is y aid off. For this purpose sub-

scriptions are solicited, and the efforts of the

trustees will, we trust, be finally accomplished.*

WORCESTERSHIRE.— Tn consequence of the

nail-masters in the neiLrlrbnurhood of liroms-

grove having intimated tCT'tbeir workmen that

they shouM leduce their wages 10 per cent, they

all left work on Saturday last, and at mid-day on

Tuesday, several hundreds of them marched into

tliat town, in procession, bearing placards al-

luding to the illegal practice, the nail-masters

sending their workmen to buy, at particular sliops,

almost every article they eat oi- wear. On tlie

magistrates promising to afford tliemthat assist-

ance wl.ich tlie laws of the country extended to

tlicm, the men quietly separated; but assembled
again on Wednesday morning, to the number of

nearly one thousand, conducting tlieniselvcs in a

very orderly manner. Tliree of tlie masters have
since been convicted in two penalties of ^10 each,

and one in one penalty, "for paying their work-
men otherwise than in money."

DORSETSHIRE.—The disbursements for this

county for the yearending June 24, 1829, amount-
ed to ,£8,300. 8s. lljd ,of whi'.'h ^1 ,!70 wa^* paid

for bridge? ; the icst was nearly swallowed up by
the vorarious law and its etceteras, far punishing

but not preventing crimes—cxcei t the sum of

JE2. 39., wbicli was paid for " burying dead
bodies cast on shore."

SU.SSEX.—Sermons were preached at Brigh-

ton, Oct. 25, for the bonelit (.f the national
schools, n"w erecting attliat place, wlicn the sum
of ^251. !Cs. 4d. was collected.

• In their address to the public they say, " If it

be in<]uired upon what ground the trustees rest

their claim to public support? Tliey reply—not so
much upon their own personal sacrifices, nor npt>n

their own res|onsibilily, as upon tlie general in-

terests (ff the cburcli of England, and upon the
wants of the population in niaccle^field and its

adjoining townsbi; s. For that population, com-
prising at least .30,001, four-fittbs ol whom reside
within the distance of a mile from St. (jeorge's
riiapel, there are but two churches, capable of
m couimodatinj^aboiit L.^OO each. In tlie lowu-
Bhip of Sutton, which alone contains 5,0*J0 in-

babitants, there was no place of worship tinder

the establishment, until Ibis chapel was licensed

for that purpose, wbicli will contain 1,500 persons :

more tlian 400 free seats are reserved lor the
poor. These cireuinstatires they deem a si.fticlent

plea. They have dfuie what ttiey could, and they
now leave their cause in the hands ol their fellov*'

Cliristians, looking to them lor that aiil wlii'h

the nature of tin ir case ^eems to flemand." We
have called the public attention to this sul)icct, as,

considering the deep diHtre^^» under w*iii'h iMac-
clesfield has for a length ot time laboured, and al-

though the list iif subscribers is highly lespectable,

yet other assistance will be absolutely leccssary to

complete the object.

Al.-M. Xeu- Scyici.—XoL.Wn. No. 48.

nUTLANrSUIRE.— Several prisoners were

tried and found guilty at these sessions for having

assaulted and conspired to prevent the employ-

ment of some Irish labourers in agricnltural oc-

cupations. The chairman, in his charge to tin-

jury, said this was a most wanton, wicked, and

cowardly attack upon the prosecutors ; that he had

heard them during the trial called " fortigncrs,"'

which he mnst deny that they were : the Irish

were our brethren ; they had borne with us the

brunt of many hard contests, had bled for us, and

fought with us, both by sea and land, and were

entitled to, and should have, our protection. It

had been leniarkcd in the course of the day, that

the money these poor Irish earned was carried

over and spent in another country : " let it be re-

membered," said the worthy chairman, "that it

is one of the greatest calamities to tliat country

that the hard earnings of the industrious poor

there, are wrung from them and spent by the rich

in this country !!!"

GLOUCESTERSHIRE. — At Bristol three

churches and two chapels are now in course of

erection ; one of the latter is understood to have

been built at the entire cost of one individual.

In addition to 19 churches of the establishment,

Bristol contains nearly 30 dissenting meeting-

houses, without including others of a minor de-

scription, occupied by the various sects into

which some of the non-conformists are divided

and subdivided.

The different societies establisliod at Bristol for

the purpose of commemorating the birthday of

the eminently pious and benevolent Colston, held

their annual meeting, Nov. 23, when t!ie Dolphin

collected .£422.3?.; the Anchor ^022. ICs. ; and

the Grateful .£3ro—urwards of .£I,tOO for charit-

able imposes—honour be to the city of Bristol !•

WARM'ICKSHIRE.-.'.s twelve convicts under

sentence of transportation for life, were removing

by the Albion .coach from Chester to Chatliam,

under escnrt of the turnkey and two assistants,

they contrived to- make their escape, although

heavily ironed. At about nine miles Irom Coven-

try, at a sequestered spot, tliey released them-

selves, and seizing the co.ichinan, the guard, and

turnkey, whom they pinioned and fastened with

cords and handcuffs, they loosened the horses

from the coach and decamped. Seven of them

have been since retaken.

It appears by the Report of the Charity Com-
missioners, that the property belonging to the Bir-

niiiigliam Free ISrammar School produces a rental

of .£•3,0117. 6s. 81. per annum—that in I8«0, by the

falling-in of leases, the rental will be increased to

^7.8JC. 16s. 8d. ; and in 1850, to ^10,17". 10s.

• The citizens of Bristol have as much reason
to congratulate themselves on the advantages pro-

vided fur them by the Public rharities of their

anee.-tors as any whatever of the kingilom ; and
Iberelore a lew genllemen have meritoriously

established tbeniselves into a committee lor the
purpo-e of )iuhlishing the Report ol all the Cha-
ritable Institutions that exist in that city at a price

at which they coubl not have been published with-
out : and they have hitherto superintended the
pub I i cat ion, to see that the titiji-ct ol the snb«ci"ibcrs

* is properly canicd iiitu etl'ecl, well knowinif the

immense power ot the Pi ess in remedying abuses.

We wish this cxcelleiit example were followed by
all the cities and towns in the kingdom.
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ll(i.!!I—Tlie annual salaries of masters are:

bead master, ^400. ; second master, ^300. ; assist'

ants, ^200 each ; writing and drawing-masters,

^lOOeach. The head master, in addition, derives

about ^200 a-year from land appropriated to liim,

and both lie and the second master liave residences

on the school premises, free of expencc.—In 1S27
there were 1 15 boys educating in tlic school. The
tc'iool buildings are in a very ruinous state !!!

SOMERSETSHIRE.—Mr. Williams, at his

a'ldit at Limmington, Yeovilton, he, willi noble

and generous feelings towards his tenants, gave
tl/em back iO per cent, on tlii'ir last half year's

rent, in consideration of tlie depressed state of the

times and the heavy losses they had sustained by
disease amont'st their cattle.

A public meeting has been held at the JIarket

House, in Taunton, for the purpose of forming an
Association in connexion with the Newfoundland
and British North American School Society, when
resolutions and subscriptions were entered into

for tliat effect. The report states, that the poor

among the colonists are lahonring under the de-

privation of Christian instruction, and that

25,0(10 persons had emigrated from Ireland alone

to IJrilisb North America during the last year.—
Taunton Courier.

WILTS.—Mr. Gingell, of Naish House, has
lowered the rents of his tenants in the parish of

Bremliill iO per crnt., in cousequence of the pre-

sent agricultural depre-sion.

In the vicissitudes of the celebrated Foiithi'l

estate, after its magnificent Abbey has become a

desolate pile of ruins, and its various splendid

attributes have vanished in all directions, that

portion of the estate whicli fell to tlje lot of Mr.
Mortimer was, on Thursday, brought to the ham-
mer at the Auciion Mart, and produced .f-10,500 ;

the rest nearly ^1/000; so that Fonthill now
exists only in nanje,—yet it will tor ages serve as

one of the numberless monuments which record

the frail and unstable character of earthly gran-
deur.

BUCKS.- At the Magistrates' Chamber, Ayles-

bury, Nov. 1, a conversation took place on the ne-

cessity of their meeting for the purpose of revising

the rate of payment to the poor, as the farmers are

totally unable to pay the presciit amount of poor-

rates. Mr. Owen stateil (hat be had this year

signed four rates for the parish of Cbolesbury,

amounting to sixteen shillings in the pound ; tl'iat

there were only three farmers in the pansh, and

they were all going to give up tl)eir lands, as they

could not pay the rates; and tiat the poor must

bave (he land. An appiication is intended t<t be

made to Pailiament in the ensuing Session for an

Act to watch, light, cleanse, regulate, and improve

the town of Aylesbury, and for the better collec-

tion of the poor rates, by assessing the proprietors,

instead of the occupiers of cottages.

BKRKS.—The blessed eflFects of the grinding

system of local taxation, which prevails in this

borough, is daily becoming more and more appa-

rent ; l>uilding is now over. Houses which, ac-

cording to the sums laid out in their erection,

outjlit to yield arerjtal of .^60 and .£70 a year, are

now going a-begging for tenants at .£40 and ^50 ;

and building ground, which formerly was worth

.£3 or .£4 a foot frontage,

Rrniii"x .Memtry.

In consequence of the depressed state of the

agricultural in terest,Wm. Mount, Esq., of Wasing
Place, at his last audit, allowed his tenants ten

per cent, on their respective rents. What renders

this hooii the greater is, that mo-t, if not all, his

farms are let at a corn rent.

ESSEX —The following is a copy of a circular

to all the occupiers of one of the most extensive pa-

rishr? in the count) of Essex ; the only resident in-

cumbent in tlie hundred, who farms his own glebe

lands, of upwards of 200 acres, with as much econo-

my and ability as the most experienced farmer, anil

consequently well knows the justice and expediency

oftlie example he is setting:—Jiy dear Sir,—I liave

fixed on Monday, Nov. 16tb, for my Tithe Audit ;

anil as I feci persuaded that the difficulties the agri-

culturist has at present to contend against can
chiefly be mitigated by foibearance on the part of

the landlords and tithe-owners, I sliall be disposed

to remit fifty per cent, this year on your usual

payment, thougli such a consideration is not made
without great per-onal inconvcnietice on my
part. I am, dear Sir, your's faithfully, Thomas
ScuKEiBKR. Bradwell Lodge, Oct. 27, 1829.'"

WALES.—At the recent county meeting of Car-

marthenshire, it was resolved, that the judicature

of Wabs be not abolished, but modified ami im-

proved. At a meeting of the inhnljitants of the

borough of Carmarthen, also, a similar resolution

passed, and petitions to Parliament ordered to be

prepared for both.

SCOTLAND.—In Edinburgh, bythelastweek'a

report, 71 men, 133 women, one boy. and one girl,

from four to 80 years of age, (in all 206 peisnns)

were brouglit, in one day, into the dilTe'rent polii-e

watch-houses, in a state of intoxication. Upon
15 of these, namely,nine women, five un-n, aiid the

girl, the stomach-pump was used with success, and

their lives thertliy most prol)ably saved.

niKLANP.—Four prisoners received sentence

of deatli, at Cork, for a conspiracy to murder tliree

magistrates. Four others wereatterwards put on

their trial, out of the remaining 13 for the same

ofience; and after the jury liad retired, and been

confined 16 hours, they could not come to unani-

mity—medical men having been called in, and

stating the danger, without sustenance, of further

keeping the jury, from their dreadful state of ex-

haustion, tliey were allowed to be discharged :

tlie foreman of the jury said, ' Were your lordship

to confine us for a month, there is no likelihood of

our agreeing." In one case tliere were nine for

acquittal and three for conviction. In the other

two cases, II for conviction, and one for acquittal.

Thus the reign of terror has commenced ; and

,this trial has elicited a state of society in Ireland

unprecedented in the annals of any other country.

Its description has been thus ;;iven by the solicitor-

general in his introductory speech on tliis occasion.

—''There exists in Ireland a seciet and extensive

confederacy ; br.MKid together by oaths ; organized ;

headed by captains, acting in concert ; directed by

committees; exercising an unfortunate controul

over too many of the unlbrtunate people; at whose

bidding burglary, robbery, and nnirder are perpe-

trati'd ; who have but to issue their orders to he

obeyed."'—So much for the boasted emancipation,

of the Catholics ! Discontent seems as prevalent

as ever, and O'Coune'l has given noKce that Ire-

la 1
1dJp£2hI^ftKli|m iU|[um uuiUU^ "

^
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