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the eastern range-—a sight it was that might well arrest
the traveller’s steps, and absorb his every faculty, the
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“ Yes, sir: but not at the first pull. Great heaven—
how:! sutivred! Bhe held my head between her knees, as

THE NORTHERN STAR.
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ENGLISH DARDS AND SCOTCH REVIEWERS,” and foreign. looks, can cry, in a piersiag voice, ** For thee,.and for six

'We had intended not to have given any portion of
the personal attacks on reviewers, and other writers,
to be found throughout this poem ; but as these por-
tions of the work are, as might be expected, the most
forcible, it is only fair that we should give our
readers at least a specimen. The following is the
opening of the poet's terrific onslaught on JErrrey,
the Editor of the Edindburgh Review :—

Yet say! why should the bard at once resign

1is claim to favour from the sacred Nine ®

For ever startled by the mingled howl

Of northern wolves, that atill in darknessprowl ;
Aged or young, the living or the dead,

No merey find—these harpies must be fed,

Why do the injured unresisting yield

The calm possession of their native field ¢

Why tamely thus before their fungs retreat,

Nor hunt the blcodhounds back to Arthur’s Seat 1# |

Health toimmortal Jeffrey ; once, in name,

after then,’”

:‘" I cannot attempt to describas my feelings on viewicg
this splendid Tewple; fresh ae if sculptured yesterday. |
Its facade is pagniticent, hewn out of the rugged side of:
a sand-stone mountain, whose ross tints add much to its |
beauty ; and whose rugged and. mds.shapen crests con-

trast singularly with this finely proportioned edifice,

‘‘ The portico is supported by Corinthian columns, one
of which has fallen; but so hinposing is the ensenble,
that 1 did not tor some moments observe the defect; the
cornice and pediment are elaborately sculptured, and
fresh and pointed, as from the hand of the mason. The
colonade is thirty-five feet high ; the columns, three feet
In diameter ; they cach consist of three picees, and are the
only portions not hewn out of the roek ; and this accounts
for the entireness of the cornice, though one of the
columne had fallen from beneath it,

'* ¥ attribute much of the lightuess and elegance of thie
Khasné to the divided pediment and the light lantern.like
structure in its centre, surmounted by an urn, Thisurn
is supposed by the Arabs to contain gold, which is likely

Eugland could boast a judge almost the same ;
Iu soul so like, so merciful, yet just,

Seme think that Satan has resign’d his trust,
And given the spirit to the world again,

To sentence letters, as he sentenced men.

1ith hand less mighty, but with heart as black,
With voice as willing to decree the rack;

Bred in the courts betimes, though all that law
As yet hath taught him is to find a flaw ;

Since well instructed in the patriot school

To rail at party, though a party teol, r
Who knows, if chance his patrons should restore
Back to the sway they forfeited before,

His scribbling toils some recompense may meet, |.
And raise this Daniel to the judgment seat 11
Let Jeffrey’s shade indulge thie pious hope, l‘
And greeting thus, present him with a rope !
¢ Tleir to my virtues ! man of equas?! mind!
Skill'd to condemn as to teaduce mankind, |
This cord reccive, for thee reserved with care,
To wield in judgment, and at length to wear.”

In the tenth canto of Don Juan, Bynox pays the]
following pretty compliment to his quondam anta-
gonist .

Aud all our little feuds—at least all mine—
Dear Jeffrey, once my most redoubted {oe,
(As far as rhyme and criticism combine
To make such puppets of us things below,) i
Are over : here's ahealth to “ Auld Lang Syne!”
I do not know you, and may never know
Y our fuce——but you have acted on the whole
Most nobly, and I own it from my soul,

Mr. Jerrriy has been for some years one of the
judges of the Court of Session, and is therefore a
gitter on the “ijualgment scat.” It is only fair {o add,
that a3 a judge heis as opposite to the infamous English
judge JeFrmires, aslight is from darkness, or justice
from incarnate villany, Ilis recent decision in the
case of the widow Duxcax, of Ceres, when he declared
that ** the right of the poor to a suflicient support
was oven preferable to the claim of the lord of the
land,” entitles him to the thanks of every friend of

to remain untold by them, unless their ingenuity cau sug-
gest {which fate forbid) some other mode of reaching it
than by firing ball at it, as they now oftcn do.”

““ Its theatre, whicn bas thirty.three rows of seats,
heton out of the rock, most of which are quite perfeet ; at
the back, above the seats, are chambers or boxes, also
hewn in the rock. Its width is one hundred and twenty
feet, and the soene (which was built) has disappeared
altogether,

“ The beautiful proportions of the thoatre are seen to
great ndvantage from the upper seats, and thence, too,
the view of the other ruins are splendid, I and 1
remained bebind the others, and reclining on ita topmost
bench, gave ourselves up to the contemplation of the ex-
traordinary scenc around,

“ The western range is full of excavated tombs ‘high
as the cagle’s nest,” many of them being hundreds of feet
from the ground ; and nearer stand rich and lovely speci-
mens of temple and tomb, whose furmation, kewn, as they
all are, must have occupied the ancient dwellers in Petra
through successive generations; unlike the Egyptians,
the inhabitants of this rock expended their wealth and
talents in beautifying the cxterior of their sepulchires,
leaving the interior quite plain.””

A CHRISTIAN S8CENE IN THE *‘HOLY CITY.”

April 50th. At 2 P, M., went to the Church of the Holy
Sepulchre to witness the “miracle” of the descent of the
*“ Holy Fire.” Two companics of Turkish troops were
drawn up in front of the chureh, to which we were ad-
mitted by the monks of the Greek convent, who placed us
in the gallery within the cupola, from which we had &
good view of the interior; the floor was crowded to excess
by a sad et of rutlians, who were fighting and making n
terrible nuise. It was a motley assembly—Greeks, Turks,
Arabs, Copts, Armenians, and Abyssininas were there, in
a tuerrible state of confusion.

About half-an-hour after we entered, the Greek, Arme-
niau, and Latin Bishops, walked twice in procession
round the sepulchre, with baunners, &c. At3d, an Avine-
nian and & Greek Bishiop entered the sepulchre, from
which, in a fow minutes after, the Iloly Fire appeared,

richt. May he live long to so perform the duties
of his high officc !

In a very different spirit to the attack on Jerrrey,
is the following beautiful tribute to the memory of the

Unhappy White !] while life was in ite spring,
And thy young muse just waved her joyous wing,
T he spoiler swept that soaring lyre away,
Which vlse had sounded an immortal lay.
OhL ' what a noble heart was here undone,
\When science self-destroyed her favourite son!
Y o5, she too much indulyged thy fond pursuit,
<he sowed the seeds, but death has reap’d the fruit,
»Twas thine own genius gave the final blow,
Aid help'd to plant the wound that lald thee low :
So the struck eagle, stretch’d upon the plain,
No more through rolling clounds to soar again,
View'd his own feather on the fatal dart,
And wing'd the shaft that quiver'd in his heart:
Keen were his pangs, but keener far to feel,
e nursed the pinion which imypell’d the steel ;
While the same plumage that had warm’d bis nest
Duravk the last life-drop of his bleeding breast,
STANZAS,
By J M'Kowgnw,
By the mavze of the sea has thy foot ever stray’d
When eve shed its deep mellow tinge ¥
Hast thou linzer’d to hear the sweet music that’s made
By the ocean waves whispering fringe ¥
*Tis then you may heur the wild barnacles call
The seream of the sea-loving mew,

lamented KIRK WHITE ;e

when the shouting and uproar became dreadful, and the
mob pressed forward to light theie candies; in a fow
minutes the whole chiurch was in a blaze, and the mations
of the dense crowd, each individual of which held a lighted
candle, gave a curious effect to the brilliant scene,

All denominations of worshippers bave separate
chapels in this church ; and while we were there, two
processions, one Greck and the other Arincenian, came in
contact, and as neither would give way, a regulur fight
ensued : the banner poles, and many of their koly instru.-
ments, were broken and used as weapous, und candle-
aticks were flying in all dircctions. The tumult raged
with tadescribable fury for nearly half-an.hour, wlicn a
body of Turkish trcops marched in, cieared the chureb,
and locked the doors. I left, disgusted with all 1 had
secn, and not at all surprised that the spectaturs of guch
exhibitions should apply the terms Christians and llogs
synonymously,

THE SYRIAN GREEK WOMEN.

The Syrian Greek woman are, beyond eomparison, the
loveliest in the world ; we saw many of those of Nazareth,
who came down with their pitch ., to the fountain of
Nahor for water, in whom were v° ibly united all that
nainters may in vain endeavour to picture~—all that poets
dream. Their featuses combine the perfect proportion of
the Greck model, with the character and expression of the
daughters of Isvacl; their tigures, the united delicacy and
voluptuousness of furm which the finest Grecian statucs
possess. The costumne of those we saw this evening wus
well suited to its wearers.

The long hair, which was plaited, fell over their
shoulders, and was in many instunces ornamented with
ereat numbers of gold scquins and some pearls; in

]

of the feathered tribes—*¢tlic

finch, or police ocock-sparrow,” *‘the

ing-biras,” who take their flicht from this country
about“the beginning of August, having previously
been ‘‘suceessiuily oceupied in feathering theirnests.”

Here we see on the wing all the varieties
A great long-dilled, or
lawyer vuiture,” the ‘‘hawk, or bailiff-bird,” now
peavly extinct, or * degenerated into a sort of blue-

neh, ( _ gamblers
bird,” whose prey is the ‘‘pigeon,” ** Italian sing-

The *‘ Legend of the Rline' is continued, and 18

superbly ridiculous.

are several most Jaughable illustrations in this
number.

SIMMONDS' COLONIAL MAGAZINE—Avavar,
London : Simmondsand Ward, 18, Cornhill.

This is an interesting number of this very useful
Magagine. The opening article is ** On the Lake
Parima and the Geography of Guiana.”” Who has
not heard of Sir Warrer Ravrriou’s ** El Dorado,”
the land of gold and of the sun?

There are few regions on the globe which have raised
such an interest as Guiana. Since the discovery of the
Gulf of Paria by Columbus, in 1498, and the expedition of
Vicente Pincon, wlto dircovered the Orineco at the com-
mencement of thie sixteenth.century, it became the thentre
of enterprises, which were directed more by visionary
dreams than by prudence, and the life and fortuue of
thousands were sacrificed im search cf a region which
was said to-abound in precieus metals. The rocks were
represented as impregnated with gold, the veins of which
lay so near the surface as to make it shine with a daz-
zling splendour, The houses of its capital, eulled Manoa,
were covered with plates of geld ; it was built upona vast
lake named Parima, and the reflection of its fuiry builds
ings caused the whitish clouds in the southern hemisphere,
which are konown to us as the elouds of Magellan, toadopt
their Juminous appearatnce,

It appears that the first accounts of such a rich dis-
trict reached Europe in 1535, and the mountains of New
Grenada wera considered to encompass it. The sovereign
prince of this. worldly paradise {(continues the fiction) was
from hend to foot covered with gold-dust, 80 as to resein-
ble a golden statue worked by the hand of a skilful gold-
smith, and from this circumstunce he waa called the—
gilded——'* El Dorado.”

When, after fruitless searches in New Grenada, the
locality of the fable was transferred to Guiana, that
whole province was desigmated under the name of * El
Dorado.” The various expeditions which were directed
in search of it, and which occasioned such a waste of hu.

Iimﬂml life, that the annals of history do not offer a pa-

rallel, in lieu of suppressing new attempts, seemed only to

produce new adventurers, equally eager to achieve the
discovery of ‘‘ E]l Dorado.”

The unfortunate Raleizh was not the last who pursuesd
that phantom. The close of the past century offered
another knight-errant of ‘“El Dorado” in Don Manuel
Centurion, who, in 1770, was Governor of the Spanish
Province of Guiana.

1t appears that the believers in this fabled paradise
are not vet extinet, as only & few years ago a map
was published by Mr. Wyld, and as recently as 1844
another was published by a Mr. Van Heuvel in New
York, upon which the Laguna de Parima figures in
its whole extent, Visionary and unreal as the famed
“« E1 Dorado” has been proved to be, still therc are
erounds for believing that the tradition had once a
more substantial foundation : ~

The gevlogical structure of this region leaves but little
doubt that it was once the bed of an inland lake, which,
by onc of those catastrophes of which even later times
give us examples, broke its barricr, forcing for its waters
a path in the Atlantic.  ** May we not conuect with the
former existencc of this inland sca the fable of the Lake
Parima and the El Dorade® Thousands of years have
elapsed ; generations may have been buried and returned
to dust ; nations, who once wandered on its banks, may
be extincet and exist even no more in name ; still the tra-
dition of the Lake Parima and the El Dorado survived
these changes of time; transmitted from father to son,
its fame was carried ncross the Atlantic, and kindled the
remautic fire of the chivalric Raleigh.” These arc the
words which I uscd when deseribing that feature on an-
otheor oceasion ; and after having revisited it, I have still
that impression. But equally certainisit, that the ex-
istence of such a lake does not belong to our historical
period.

There are important articles in this number on
“'Ihe ‘Trade, Shipping, and General Statistics of
New Brunswick,” ** The I'rogress of Wealth, Popu-
lation, and Trade in Canada,” ‘‘ Colonial Retorm,”
«“Phe Sandwich Islands,’” ‘ The Ilistory and Statis-
tics of Barbadocs,” and **'The Wakefield Theory of
Colonisation.” Besides these, there is the conclusion

Besides the large plate, there |

poor pence, Eembroidered eighty flowers on this veil”—-
literally a veil of tears, XNo famishinglabouray, his juints
racked with teil, liolds-out ¢0 me in the palm of his broad
hard hand seven: miscrable shillings, and muttery, *' For
these, and n parish leaf, for six long long days, from dawn
till dusk, through hot and celd, through wet and dry, I
tilled thy land ™ My short skeeps are peaceful ; my dreams
untroubled. No ghastly phantams with reproachful

 faces, and silence more terrvible than speech, Raunt my
quiet pillow,

TIIE MYSTERIES OF PARIS — Bx Eugkxe
Suk. leople’s Edition. London: Clark, Warwick.
lane, Paternoster-row.

|  Two or three weeks ago we briefly notieced this

work ; we now retuvnto it again: we propose to give
a few extracts from it'when we can find room., The
following affecting story {which we have been com-
pelled to somewhat curtail) of the heroine of the
work scarcely exagpgorates, we fear, the sufferings
borne by tliousands whom society (in England as well

as Irance) permits to be trained in ignerance,
misery, and crime :—

THE STORY OF. LA GOUALEUSE,

‘ Begin with the beginning,” said the Chourineunr.

* Yus, yourparents 1” adided Rodo!ph.

“I never knew them,” said Fleur-de-Marie,

** Who brought yow up, then, Gousleuse " asked
Rodolph,

“1do not know, 8ir ;. as far back as I can recollect,
when [ think I was about seven or eight yeara of age, 1
lived with nn old, one.eyed woman, whomn they eall La
Chouctt,® because she had a hovked nose, a very round |
green eye, and altogetherresambled an owl who bad lost
an eye, Thisone-cyed old woman, sent me to sell barley-
sugar at night on the FPont Meuf; but that was only a
cloak for begging; anid when I did not take her ten sous
at least, the Chouette gave me a beating instead of my
supper,”

¢ 80,” said the Chourineur, * you danced instead: of.
eating, when you did not pick up ten sous ¢

*Yes, and afterwards bad to lie upon some siraw
spread upon the ground, where I was almost perished
with bitter cold,”

L L » *

Fleur-de-Marie resumed : * The next morning, the one-
eyed woman gave me the same allowance for breakiast as
for supper, and sent me to Montfaugon to look for worms

tn bait fish; for during the day the Chouette kept her stall |,

for selling fishing-tackle by the bridge of Notre Dame.
For a child seven years ¢ld, half dead with hunger and
cold, it is a long way from the Bue de la Mortellerie to
Moatfaucon, I used to returm very, very tired; then
about noon the Chouette would give me a little piece of
dry bread.”

¢ Al;1" gaid the Chourineur, ‘‘ we all know what it is to
be miserable.”

¢« Onh! it is imopossible you could ever have been as
wretched as I was, €hourineur!” said Fleur-de-Marie,

¢« What, not I, Gounleuse? Why, my girl, you were a
queen compared to me! At least, when you were litile,
you had straw to sleep on, and bread to eat ; for my part,
I used to spend my most comnfortable nights in the lime.
kilns at Clichy, like a genuine vagabond, and fed upon
cabbage-stumps and such-llk: dainties, which ¥ picked
up when aud where I could ; but as I was often too tired,
after my day’s dunce, to go so far as tho lime-kilns at
Clichy, I slept under the eaves at the Louvre; and in
winter I had beautiful white sheets—whenever the snow
tell.’?

«« Ah!'a man is hardy ; but I was a poor little girl,” said
Fleur-de-Marie, ' When La Chouette beat me, the first
blow always knocked me down; then she stamped upon
me, muttering, ‘Ah, the nasty little beast! she hasn't a |
facthing’s-worth of strength—she can’t even bear a couple
of thumps without falling!’ and then she called me |
Pegriotte (little thief) ; Tuever had any other appellation
—that was my baptismal name.”

¢¢ Just like me—1I had the same baptism they give to
stray dogs. I was called ‘Thing!’ * Animall’ or ‘the
Albino.” Itis astonishing how much we are like one
another, my giri,” said the Chourineur.

 That is true—in our misery,” said Fleur-de-Marie.

«« Aud when you had fetched the worms for the
Chouette, what did you do next?” asked the Chouri.
neur,

¢ Then the old woman would send me to beg round

where she kept her stall till night ; andin the evening she
went to the Pont Neuf, to sell her fried fish, leavens!

I used to think it a long time to wait for a morsel of bread ;
but if I was unlucky enough to ask the Chouette for some-
thing to eat, she would beat me, and say:* Get ten sous!
and you shall have your supper, Pegriotte.” Ah, me!
then, being hungry, and soce from the thumyps and kicks
she gave e, I cried as if my heart would break ; but the

TiReur,

‘amuse yourself)’

| teeth every. dey; and when you have no more left, I will
throw you.into.the river, toba eaten by the fishes.””

“ Ah; the old devil! to wrench out a poor child’s teeth

in that mannev !” exclaimed the Chourineur, with redou-

bled fury,
The dax following poor Goualeuse ran away ; when

thow a bright example to the whole of t!lﬂr silver-
| tongued and unsophisticated brethren. They have
' come to an expressed resolution that 1t 1S beneath the
character of any of them  to report law proceedings
fomthe press.” And following up this beginning 1In
the right path, they have also resolved, that if 1t
| night canre on she hid herself in a timber-yard, where ' shall happen that any counsel receive a retaining fee

she slept. . Next day about noon she was scented out | to conduct a case which, from a press of business, he
| by a dog, and the alarm was raised of *‘thieves” in | shall be unable to advocate, it will henceforth be
the yard. Ilearing a child cry, the dog was called ; considered a breach of the merest cvery-day honesty
off, and dhe-poor child had to come out of her hiding | not to return the money. Indeed, it issaid that this
hole :— resolution is to have a retrospective effect, 1n which

«] saw a-bluff.looking gentleman and aman in a blouse, | £4%€ considerable sums must be paid

_ back. Weshall
« Ah, what de you do in my timber-yard, you little thief be happy to advertise the day on which learned gen-
said the gentleman in a menacing tone, I put my hands’

tlemen propose to disgorge.— Punch, ]
together, and said : * Pray don't hurt me : I have had no- | Inis Sucresy.—Mr. Somers, the pugnacious Irish
thing to eat for two days, and I've run away from the

| member, who sent his challenging missive to Mr.
Chouette, who- pulled out my tooth, and ssid she would | Rogbucl{. endorsed it, *° private and cpnﬁdentml;
"whilst at the close of the epistle he informed the

throw me to-the fishes, Not knowing where to sleep, I honourable and learned member that he had * sent
was passing your yard, I have slept during the ni ht - b a memeer thad ho had * son
> 5 y g 8 "y copy of it to the Jorning Chronicle!”

amongst thece logs, under this heap, not thinking to hurt AMIABLE SIMPLICITY.—** Miss Broy 11 been
N vn, 1 have

anybody.” *Iin not to be deceived in that way! You! e
came herc to steal my wood. Go and call the police,’, t‘oble.af{nl}mw to t?l!‘fgl‘tunles, said a young fellow tf.:.
said the timber merchant to his man,” | 4 ris rlﬁlet‘t‘e ', Just ?t. me have your hand ',
N vouplease, A Mr. White, how sudden youare !
I'he result:— | Well !.go and ask papa.”
]I was taken to the magistrate,” resumed La GGU-E IT 8PUILS A MAN TO MARRY HIM,
aleuse. *‘1 aooused myself of being a vagrant, and they . (From an American Paper.)
sent me to prison. I was taken before the court, and | Believe, dear girls, this maxim true,
formally sentenced as a roguo and vagabond, to remain | In precept and in practice too:
The truth I dare avouch to you,
It spoils a man to marry him!
The creature never ought to go

until I was sixteeu years of agein a house of correction.
Beyond a honeymoon or 80,

I heartily thank the judges for their kindness; for in pri-
son I had fuod, T was not beaten, and it wasa perfect para-
dise compared to the miserable loft of the Chouette.
Moreover, in prison I learned to sew; bat, alas! I was Survive he that, why then he'll show—
idle : I preferred singing to working, and particularly It spoils a man to marry him!
when the sun was shining. Oh! when it shene brightiy Wi leading. kneeling, at foot
in the cours-yard of the prison, I could not refratn from | H'm: p;“ ll:*ﬁ: bl ;::;_“E;E 1 g;::urh ew ‘EW et !
singing ; and then, whilc I sang, I fancied 1 was no longer E“ ﬂ;.lﬁl : -d lo 3, O )
a prisoner, Mt was after I began to sing so much that ternal love your ears oth greet— .
they called me Goualeuse instead of Pegriotte, Then, | It spoils a man to marry him:
‘when I was sixteen, I left the prison. At thedoor 1. With kisses sweet consent he'll wring,
found the Ogress of this Louse, with two or three vld And get your finger in a ring;
women, who had come to see some of my fellow prisoners, And then—he’s quite another thing—
and who had always told me that when I left the prison It spoils a man to marry him!
they would fied me some employment.” Have you a doubt—a fear : then drop it ;

“ Ah, good! good! I understand,” said the Chou- A wish, a will, a fancy—lop it;

Pause when the question he doth ** pop it,”

Erc you consent to marry him !

st My pretty little maid,” said the Ogress and the old
women, ‘will you come and lodge with us; we will give
you nice clothes, and you shall have nothing to do but to
But I distrusted them ana refused, say-
ing tomyself: ‘I know how to use my needle well, and
I have two hundrel francs by me. I have been eight
years in prison, I should like to enjoy myself a little—
that will not harm anybody: work will come when the
money is8 gone.” Andso I began to apend iy two hun.
dred francs, Ah ! that was a sad mistake,” ndded Fleur-
de-Marie, with a sigh. I ought first to have got work:
but I hadn’ a soul on carth to advise me, A girl, sixteen
years of age—thrown as I was on the streeta of Paris

one is 50 lonely ; but whatis done isdone. I have acted
wrong, and I have suffered for it. 1began then to apend
my moncy; first, I bought flowers to put in my room—1I
do so love flowers ; then I bought a gown, a pretty shawl,
and took a walk in the Bois de Boulogne, and I went to
St. Germains, to Vincennes—in the country! Obh, iowl
love the country!

But should you daring venture, then,
To choose the worst or best of meu :
Why then, pine cases out of teit—

It spoils a man to marry him:

Tur *“ Last or His Rack.’—When the Earl of
Sunderland resigned office in the reign of Queen
Anne, the Queen offered him a pension of £3.000
a year ; but the Eart replied, that 1if he could not
have the honour to serve lis country, he would not
incur the infamy of plundering it. We wish & few of
our modern Peer: were equally upright,

A Siiear DirrErENCE.—A pompous fellow made &
very inadequate offer for a valuable property, snd
calling the next day for an answer, inquired it the
owner had entertained his proposition. ‘* No,” re
plied the other, ‘‘but your proposition has enter
tainid me.”’

Mgetarnysics DerFINED.—A Scotch blacksmith, on
being asked the meaning of metaphysics, explained
it as follows :—*¢ When the party who listens dinna
ken what the party who spcaks means, and the party
who speaks dinna ken what he means himsel, that is
metaphysics.”

BexeFiT oF Drucs.—A physician, who had drugged
Goualcuse's money was now all gone :-— a citizen's wite, who had died, to his great astonisfi

«Then Tlooked ont f - but it was too late. 1 meunt received a hundred guineas from the incon-

1en Ilooked out for work ; but 1t was too lat. solable widower. ““ Alas!” cried he, ** what should L
was a good needle woman, I had good courage, and | haya profited had I but saved the ladv '’ Be not
thou'ght that I had only to wish for work and th-ﬂ.t. Ishould distressed,” replied the citizen, *¢ I simuld not have
get it! Al! how I deceivedmyself! 1 wentinto a shop given yeu a farthing.”
where they sell ready-made linen, and asked for work, and A Quaxkir Wom 5;5 Sprren.—Dear friends, there
as I would not tell a story, I zatd I had just left prison; | 440 three things I very much wonder at. Tiw first
on which they showed me the door, without makingme : iy };a¢ children should be so foelish as to throw u
any answer. 1 l{"ggEd they would give me a trial, but gtones, brick-bats, and clubs into fruit-trees to knoc
they pushed me into the streetasifl kad b‘een a thief. | 1own the fruit—if they would let it alone, it would
Then [ remembered, when too late, what Rigolette had  fall of itself. The second is, that men should be 80
told me. I sold my small remnant of clothes and linen . foolish, and even so wicked, as to go to war and kil
to obtain food, and at length, when I had nothing left | 510 another——if they would let one another alone,

they drove me from my lodging. 1 had not eaten for two  they would dic of themselves. And the last thing I
days; I did nos kuow where to sleep. Then it was I met | wonjer at most of all is, that of youug women-—if

the Ogress and one of the old women, Knowing where 1 they would stay at home, the young men would come
lodged, they had been continually haunticg me from the | 4tep them.

time I came out of theprison, They told me they would By COUNSE Th ¢ .
get me work—I believed them, They led me with them ;| ,. ENEFIT OF LOUNSEL.— 116 u'ses 0 croi;s-e13m1ua-
I was so exhausted for want of food that I hardly knew thI} were rather .“l"m?rc”u“? expos‘ct b}’l J“dgﬁ
what I did, They gave me brandy to drink, and—and— Parle, upon the tria Gf some rioters, “fhen & learn
gentleman, concerned for one of the prisoners, asked

Most of her money having vanished, poor Goualeuse
began to think of getting work. Sne had reserved
fifty francs to keep her while looking for employment ;
but this she expended on a miserable woman who
eraved her lelp in the hour of extremest misery.

And that deep thrilling note that is wilder than all, 5 \ P : h .
The voice of the wailing curlew, otliers, flowers of brilliant hues replaced the “ pearl and | of tho l\_arratw(}- of a Steam _\ oyage frqm South- | old woman put my tray of barley-sugar about my neck, | behold! ” gaid the wretched creature, bursing her face : fecti L ‘ho had
one of the linnet 3 cet fr h . rold,” but allwore the full lovse trousers, drawn tight at | ampton to St. Lucia,” and continuations of the ¢* Ac-| and placed meon the Pont Neuf, where, in winter, I was | in her hauds, S0mE qut‘mtllons da eﬂtlﬁg _anot er mﬂ]‘?‘ W 2 4 Iﬁo
The song of the linnet 1s sweet from the spray ; the ancle (which, not unfrequently, was encircled with | count of the liberated African establishment at St. | almost frozen to death, Yet sometimes, in spite of myself, * » * * counsel employcd. | ¢ i3 not your client,” said the
le is mine—do not hang my client, what-

The blackbird's comes vich from the thorn ;
And ¢lear is the lark’s when he's soaring away
To herald the birth of thie morn . !
The note of the eagle is piercing and loud ;
The turtle’s as goft as its trae,;
Lut give we, () give me, that soug from the cloud,
The veive of the walling curlew,

silver bracelets) ; thepetticoat reaching onty to the knees,
and the upper vest open at the breast-—it is neither bod-
dice, tunic, or jacket, but something between each,

HOW'S ILLUSTRATED BOOK Ol BRITISIH
SONG. london: J. liow, 132, I'icct-street.

Helena,” and *“ Reminiscences of the Island of
Cuba.” Several of these articles are very entertain-
ing, whilst all of them abound in information most
useful to the statesman, the colonist, and the emi-
grant. Prefixed to the present number i3 a well
exccuted map of the Cape of Good Ifope, illustrated
with views, and contatning mauach interesting 1n-

|

I slept as I stood : but not long, for the Chouette kicked
me till I awoke, Then I remained on the bridge tilleleven
o'clock, my tray of barley.sugar hanging round my neck,
and often crying bitterly, On seeing me cry, the pagsen-
gers would sometimes give me a trifle; and I often ob-
tained ten and fifteen sous, which I gave to the Chouette,
who searched me all over, an< even examined my mouth,

judge. :
cver you may do with your own,” 'L'liis was pass-
ing sentence upon the unfortunate pleader, at all

events.

Rodolph had listened with deep interest to this recital,
made with such touching frankness. Miscry, destitation,
ignorance of the world, had destroyed this wretched gir),

cast at sixteen vears of age, alone and unprotected, on .
3 8% L ! Famn ox notu Siprs.—Ilow often have we heard

- . P
the wide world at Paris! | that I'ngland ought to be gratetul that she hasa House

Rodolph i‘}"‘:’l““mrily, thought of a beloved childi of [ ordg2  1f any reason were wanting, here is one:
whom he had lost—a girl, who died at the age of six

1 . i . . ' - 1 Yia - . . . ' * o ‘ "‘_ A : : \ _ ) . » . As. X ¥ . -
Sy minstrel ! 'huw often 1 rc‘puus d when a child l 1 ‘LO ?r fi}lllﬂ_c “&“'31}% ll)J]JC]{' W ? FU?IF;}LI 'th{* iflgt ‘Sl\r formation. to sec if I had concealed anything.” cears: and who. had she lived, wouid have been like A Peer smd, In a4 d}batq aPuu_t Mr. B:H‘[;}i 8 nCveEr
As Iroum'd in my own native vale, | numbers of this adnurapic work ; we lave How tosay - Well, when she discovered the secret of my success, ¢he 11 leMarie. sixt . '3 a half old. Thi to-be-completed Houses of Parliament, Yhe walls

THE CONNGISSEUR: A Monthly Record of the : leur-de-Marie, sixteen years and & ualt Ol M8 | of the llouse of Lovds will be so thick, that it will

To Listen thy musice so fitful and wild
Lorne fur on the wings of the gale,

And still as [ rest by the dour of my cot
Thy voice can youth'’s feelings renew,

And strangely I'm tempted to envy thy lot,

a word or two on the thirteen subsequent numbers—

No. 7 to No. 1¢. In these numbers we have the fol

lowing popular and truly national picces:—** Ere]

around the huee Oak,’”” * When pensive I thought of
my love,” ** 1 locked up all my treasure,”’ *‘ I'he Lass

Fine Arts, Music, and the Drama, August.

London: E. Mackenzie, 111, Fleet-street,

is but the first we have seen ; and if we may judge

This, thongh the fifth number of the Connoisscur, |

alwaye beat me severely befure she took me to my post on

the bridge, inorder that T might cry and sob as people
passed by, and by that means get more money. Atlastl
got hardened to blows, Isawthat the Chiouette was very
angry when I did not ery, se, to be revenged upon her,

recollection painfully excited his golicitude for the un.
happy creature, whose melancholy history he had just
heard.

be impossible to hicar anything that takes place out-
side.” Now, how grateful every Englishman will be
if this advantage sheuld be proved to be not all on the
side of the Lords \—Dunch,

Reprovineg THE FoLLIES oF THE AGE.—When any-

PeoricatioNs Recrivep.—The Ballad Loetru of

. . £ " R il ““The Friar of Orders Grey,” -

[bou wild-noted wailing curlew, O,t Richmond h,l.“' _ r : , . vy ' weation by ¢ 1tarpr we should pro-| the more she ill-used me the more I lauched, though the , . : : ! LT

For O it were happi 1y, to fl * Allen-a-Dale,” ' Faint and Wearily, ' ** Under th GL thgeplil:) l:fgg?xn tlj;; Sl?llill]tiﬁlg Catronage Per}?aps pain brought the tears into my eyes.” ; [reland—Clarke’s Wandering Jew, part 1. thing very outragcous or ridiculous is built, 1t 1s ge-
or U it were happinoss surely, 10 Iy Greenwood ‘Tree,” ** Blow, blow, thou Winter Wind,’ | 1oub 4 ! [’l 2 e e e+ et £ttt e e nerally called in the neighbourliced ** A Folly.”

In those reglons so pure and so bright,

To float ‘neath the dome of that beautiful sky,
Wihen ting'd with the setting suun’s light.

Theve, there, thou can’st revel unfetter'd and free,
Aud no cunning of man can pursuc ;

What wonder I'm eager to wander with thee,
Thou wild - noted wailing curlew ?

When the beauties of naturce shall cease me to move,
And ¢ desire” in my bosomn ‘“shali fail,”

And this heart that is beating with rapture and love
Shall lie ecld as a clod of the vale,

Thien make me a prave far away frow the crowd,
Where spriug may her sweet flowers strew,

Leare my dirge to be sunge by the bird of the cloud,
The wild-noted wailing curlew,

————

# Arthut’s seat; the h 11 which overlisgs Edinburgh.

3 Too ferovious—this is mere insanity,”—Byroy, 1316,

o Jlenry Rivk White divd at Cambridice, n October,
18}, in consequence of too much exertivn in the pursuit
of studics that would have mutured a mind which di-ease
and 2poverty could not impatr, and which death itself
rathee destroyed than subdued. His puans abeund in
such bLeauties as wust hnpress the reader with the livcliest
regret that so shiort a period was allotted to talents which
would have dignified even the sacred functions he was
dectined to assume.”
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DAYS AND NIGHTS IN THE EAST; from the

-——

-

¢« Come unto these Yellow Sands,” ** Where the Bee
sucks,” ¢ Old Towler,” * The Beggar Girl,” ** Wap-
ping Old Stairs,” and *“ Sally in our Alley ;" bestdes
several others, there being in these numbers no fewer
than twenty-eight different pieces,

Not the Jeast interesting feature of this publication
is the resuscitation in its paves of the simple yet
beautiful ballads which, exciting the delight of ¢ur
fathers, we, their nngrateful heirs, have perimitted to
fall into disuse and oblivion. * Sally in our Alley”
and ** The Beggar Girl” are specimens of the class of
compositions we allude to ; the former of these may
yet upon rare occasions be heard, but rather in pri-
vate than in public ; as to the latter—*‘ The Begyar
Girl”~—that appears to be almost universally forgot-
ten. We extract the following account of the origin
of **Sally in our Alley,” as given by Ilenry Cavey,
autlor ot both the words and the music :—

¢« A shoemaker's apprentice, making holiday with his
swueetheart, treated her sith a sizht of Bedlam, the pup-
pet shows, the flying chairs, and all the elegance of Moor-
tields, whence proceeding to the Farthing Pie House, he
rave her a coliation of buns, cheesecakes, gammon of
bacon, siuffed beef, und bottled ale; through all which
scenes the author dodzed them, charmed with the sim-
plicity of their courtship, from which he drew this little
sketell of natuve ¢ but being then young and obscure, he
wos very much ridiculed for this performance, which
nevertheless made its way into the polite world, and
amply recompensed him by the applause of the divine

F

there is an allowance of gall in the cditor’s ink some-
what more than necessary, but we are bound to add
that impartiality and a stern love of truth seems to
cuide him in all his decisions—hec may be mistaken,
Dut, it is our belief, is in no instance wilfully un-
"The contents of this number consist of critiques
on the * Westminster [Iall Exhibition,” the * Past
Cloncert Season,” *‘ Class Singing,” and *‘ The
Drama;” tozether with articles entitled ** The 'I'ra-
gedian,” ‘° Musical Sketches,” “ The Discovery of
Nineveh,” * The Royal Academy,” and some tit-
bits of literary, musical, and theatrical gossip and
chit-chat. We have bLeen the most impressed with
the article entitled ¢ The Tragedian,” which 138 a
truly clever and original composition. The npeninﬁ
remarks in the eritique on * The Westminster Ha
Exhibition” have our warm approbation. The ar-
ticie on *¢ ‘The Royal Academy’’ administers o severe
but well merited rebuke to a certain would-be Sir
Oracle in all maiters conneeted with the Fine Arts,
which it i3 hoped that person will protit by ; Punch
has given him a cudgelling two or three times of late,
but he appears to be all but incorrigible ; still we
hope for amendment. In the article entitled * The
Drama”’ a well merited tribuke is paid to the now
first of tragic actresses Miss Cushman. Of this lady’s
remarkable likeness to Macreapy, the writer says—

None can witness this lady’s performance without being

struck by the resemblance of, not only her countenance,
Lut the tone of her voice, and many of what we will call

just. !

“But did nut the barley-sugar tempt you, my poor
Gouaieuse ¥’

¢ Ah, Chourineur, that it did; but I never tasted it,
although 1 longed to do so. Alas, that long.nyg was
my ruin. One day, returning from Montfaucon, some
little boys beat me, and took away my basket.
I retwrned home, well knowing what was in store
for me: I had a merciless thumping, and no bread. In |
thhe evening, before ahe took me to the bridge, the
Chouette, furious because T had taken nothing home the
evening before, instead of beating me as usual, to make
me cry, tortured me by pulling the hair from the side of
my temples—a part most sensible to pain.”

* Thousand tiiunders! that wae coming it too strong
shouted the bandit, striking the table ficreely with his
fist, and knitting bis bushy brows ; ¢ Beat a child—that’s
not out of the way; but to toirture her! Blood and
thunder!”

Rodolph had listened attentively to the narrative of
Flenr-de-Marie ; he now looked with astonish;ent at the
Chourincur, this cutburst of feeling astonished him,

1*What is the matter with you, Chourineur?’ he
inquired,

¢ What's the matter with me! Have yon ne fecling,
then ? That beast of a Chouette, who tortured this child !
Is your heart as hard as your knuckles ¢”

¢« Go on, my girl,” said Rodolph, without noticing the
interruption of the Chourineur,

T have told you the Chouette beat me to make me cry,
I was then sent to the bridge with my barley-sugar. The
old woman was at ler frying-pan, and from time to time

(13

Thus we have throughout England a number of ar-
chitectural absurditics, known as ‘‘ Bricis’s Folly,”
v« Jongs's Follv,” *“ Tnomrson's Iolly,” &e. But the

Rovar. Mranvgss.—it seems from the Debate on
the Srpplies, that Kings, and Emperors, and Royal ;
B P 3 : , : . A .
Drinces, when they come L0 U8 oy e ey | Ereatest folly of all in the building way is unques;
upen to pay for turﬁpii{es aw.kors equerries, bonts lt;wnnbrly “1 raf%} gar-squarti: M?m ;2 (}] ot be called

p ' ot y RODIS, | haneeforth ** ENoLaND’s LoLLY ¢ —1bid.
FIJ::SWSEE’;%E li’;’ﬁtl;‘-(l})"hﬂt:hd;'“‘ﬁg r;‘l']’l'; f(‘l“(f:; ;3;‘3;-:; ig:,?gtu . A f(.‘apfnl. IIE‘VES'IIMI-:NT.—-\VG print]th{?] following
come to England when lLe is not wanted, but we are| {:}:ﬁ}uithf .rl:.el {lﬁn{:lt QI;-L;?;I::;]&I:?E; qif“ {b n E}lrﬁfrssar?:
actually forced to pay i”'.'fth‘f‘ very Eh,',P t_]";‘t brings: Jyly 29th, there was a debate in the louse of Lords,
him to us. It is just as if a ‘ sponge” were to dine  4n4 [,ord Brougham recer spoke a single word.” We

; 2 , “n | : .
with you on a bu‘}df’-)’——eatdanld dlln!{ as much as e ghould like to have the sums of money that will be
liked—stop all night—and then ask you to pay for: offored in a few years for a newspaper of the above

his omnibus home, and for the cab that brought him = g e 75
] . " ‘. '. . & 40 ' - L |
to your door! We vote that if the Emperor of [Iearts, 11axps, Axp Suitrnixes.—Daniel 0'Con-

512 ; “ngl i » all ike S :
Russia comes to England again, he be allowed, like nell. the other <ay, addressing a mob which he had

a commercial traveller, so much a day tor travelling LYy A S od o Liay 9
expenses ; and if le has a sandwich and a glass of convened at Galway, 13 reported to have eXpress

ale beyond that, he must get tis Clhaneellor of the | himself as follows {— [ want every man's sinlling,
Exchequer to p:-.:ty for it and I will tell you why ; because there i3 a heart and

It the Emperor does not : Y
like this arrangement, we are glad 1?0 tell him, he l| hand behind every 51”“‘{,:5’- ] I want Jhebhe;;rts ;}“—1

Cig 2 e needn’t ¢ —Punch.  +handsof every man. ¢ have no dou t that Mr.
has his remedy—he needn’t come at all,—Lunck ' O'Connell wante every man’s shilling ; and we wish
“we could say as much ot every other assertion tiat
has been made Dy that gentleman., In particular,
lad it we could believe the sequel

-erfﬂ‘rrf.r*.r”### AT St

Tug Crowy 1x Dancer '—0On Saturday afternoon,
immediatelv after her Majesty had delivered her; we should be very g 1 ;
speech, and waa in the act of quitting the llouse of | to this very statement.  How ditlicult 1t scems to be
Lords, the Duke of Argyl], whose office it i3 to bear the | to the Avitator to uttcr an entively (‘I'E'dlbli:} sen-
velvet cushion on which the erown 1s placed when l tence ! Ilesaysthat he wants every man's shilling,
her Majosty is retiring, stumbled, and the conse- i because there is & heart and a hand hehind the coin
quence was that the erown fell off the velvet cushion 'in guestion. ('Connell i3 not a simpleton, whatever
on the floor. A number of the jewels fell out of it, | he is; and we are sure that it 18 no nonsensical rea-

orivinal notes of arecent Traveller through ]ig}'i}t, Add.sun.” F o mannerisms. with those of Mr. Macready. The | she shook her clenched fist at me. However, as I had 1 1
Arabin-Petra, Syrin, Turkey, and Greece.  By|  We are told by theeditor of tiiis worlc that simitarity is more remarkable than any we have yet ob-| not brokenmy fust since the night before, and was very | and it was otherwise much injured. Thejewels were 'son for which Le wants every wan’s shilling.  Lvery
Miss Promrey. Londen: T. C. Newhy, 72, Mor- HENRY CAREY, corved between individuuls not having some relationship | hungry, atthe risk of putting the Chouette in a passion, | all picked up and banded to the noble duke. Unthe man’s shilling would come to more millions of pounds

I took a stick of barley-sugar, and began to eat it)” accident being made known to her Majesty she ex- "sterling than we are in a position to reckon. A great

tinmer-street, Cavendish-square,

As a synopsis of eastern wonders for the home
reader, and as o haud-book for travellers directing
their steps eastwavd, this book will be useful. The
narrative opens in the bay ot Syra, from whencee the
yreader is taken to Alexandvia,  Of this city there 1s
a brict deserviption, atter wineh 1s given an aecount ot
Pompey's pillar, the Pyramids, the Nile, and Grand
Caire.  From Canro the writer proceeded about four
hundred miles up the Nile to Thebes,  Returning to
Cairo he ( Miss Phumley’s traveller is of the masculine
sext joined @ party of travellers who were abont to
eriss the desert $o Palestine. They proceeded to
Sz, where they erossed to the opposite continent—
Arii. The fiest place of noie they next reached was
Mount Sinai. They next aveived at Akaba, and ot
ensthy, after nearly a month’s march, entered the
L of Boom,” where Mount 1lor, and 1'etra,
U Uie Uiy ot the Roek,” with its magnificent ruins,
Wit aad the travellers for their tollsome journey.
Fen duasatterwards the travellers were on the borders
of Fatvtine,  Thev first arvived at Mount Hebron,
then Dethielim, and lastly, an hour ov two’s maveh
theace irouzhit them to Jerusalem.  Maving visited
:h“l*'“‘}'i.‘{h e Dead Sea, Bethany, Mount Olivet,
jJI'“ otier plac ~, the travellers left Jderusalem tor

MiLewis o their way visiting Nablous (Nea olis),
i&‘{:'“?'lw'mrh they found in desolation—thanks to
]1];111:-‘:1 .':!Ili{urz:l.ll.dt!,;!‘“: between the Sulrtft_n and Me-
(‘i‘lL“'t'lr;um—‘ ‘*]"]}‘.‘h‘tll{, Mount Tabor, ‘Tiberias, 311}1
bets. o o anaseus s Pﬁlutured as the mest
Pt vl Gt ities, I'he wondreus ruins of
I‘: d. i?f- are next doseribed, Leaving Baalbee the
l‘ﬁtl‘iﬂin\} E'Lilt'ht'l.l Mount Lebanon, _repent]}',

Ldecd st thie theatre of a horrible civil war,

like Dibdin, was at once a poct and o musician, though
his genius in both characters was ot a lower order. 1le
produced several dramatic pieces, and a great number of
songs and ballads, in which, it has been remarked to his
praise, that, though he lived in a not very scrupulous nge,
he preserved an inviolable regard for decency and good
manners CAREY, though his life was without reproach,
appeurs to have been improvident, and dagicd by his own
Lhand in Warner-street, Clerkenwell, on 1he 4th of Uto-
ber, 1743,

We cannot resist the temptation to give the

words of—
THE REGGAR GIEL.

Over the mountain and over the moor,

Ilungry and bare-foot I wander torlorn,
My father is dead and my moiher is poor,

And she grieves for the days that wiil never return,
Yity, kind gentlemen, fricnds of humanity,

Culd blows the wind, aud the night’s coming on;
Give me some food for my mother fur charity,

Give me some food and then I will be gowe,

Call me not lazy-back beggar, and bold.enough,
Fain would T learn both to knit and to sew,
I’ve twolittle brothers athome, when they're old cnough,
They will work hard for the gifts you bestow,
Pity, kind gentlemen, friends of humanuity,
Cold blows the wing, aud the night's coming on;
Give me some food for my mother fur charity,
Give me some food and then I will be gone.

Think, while you revel so careless and free, ﬂ

Secure from the wind, and well-clothied and fed,
Should fortune so change it, how hard would it be
To beg at a door for a morsel of bread .
Pity, kind gentlemen, friends of humanity,

with each other - and, but that we have reason to helieve
the lady has approached her thirty-fifth sumier, and our
veteran tragedian to be not much beyond fifty, we should
suppose them to be something nearer than cousing, As
it is, we must conelude that similar physical formation in
features and orgaas of sound have facilitated the natural
tendency to imitation on the part of the lady, in adopting
the peculiaritics of one in whom shie must have met, for
the first time, a mind, temperament, and eunergy, con-
genial with her own,  We care not how soon we sce thewn

together,

With the wish expressed in the last sentence we
cordially concur. In a notice of ** dadler’s Wells
Theatre,” there is also ajust compliment paid to Mr.
PurLrs, with every word of which we heartily agrec.
This number of the Connoisseur is illustrated by a
copy trom a painting by MuyricLo (a lithographic
gem), and_an_original ballad by Criverrr. ‘l'o all
overs of the Fine Arts we rccommend the Connous-

eur,

TIHE MINERS' ADVOCATE — Jrry, AUGUST.
Newcastle-upon-Tyne: M. Jude, Side. |
These two numbers of the Mmers’ Advocate contain
several excellent articles, together with reports of
\[iners' mectings, correspondence, &c. We find In
the July number a paragraph from the introduction
to 1loop’s ** Lan of the Labouwrer,” ‘wluo]} we glve
below. That paragraph appeared in this paper at
the time we gave the Lay of the Labourer, but suf(el
then poor Hoop has departed trom this lite, followe
by the sorrowful regrets of millions of his countrymen
and countrywomen, ‘The paragraph given below,
written when he was on his death-bed, becomes there-

¢ Bravo! my girl.”

¢t T ate a second piece—="

¢« Bravo ! Liberty or death!”

« [ found it very nice; not s0 much from daintiness as
from real hunger, But an orange-woman cried nut to the
one-cyed woman : ‘ Holloa! Chouctte, Pegriot ¢ is eating
your stock in trade " It was a scrious matter for me ; but
that was afterwards ; for the old woman, although boiling
over with rage at seeing mc devour the barley-sugar,
could not leave her frying-pan, for the fat was boiling.

+ At a distance she threatened me with her long iron
fork. When her fry was ¢ooked she came up tome. I
had only received threesousin chari.y, and I had caten
six sous’ worth of barley-sugar. She did not say a word,
but took me by the hand, and pulled me away after her.
At this moment, I knew not how it was that I did not drop
dead with fright. 1 remember it as well as if it were
tlut now—it was about New-ycar's Day, and therc were
many sbops on the Pont Neuf, all filled with toys, and 1
had been looking at them all the evening with the
greatest delight—beautiful dolls, little furnished houses :
you know how amusing such things are to a child.”

“ And had you never any playthings, Goualcuse " asked
the Chourineuyr,

“I? Good heaven! wholwas there to give me any
playthings ¢ said the young girl, in a sad tone, * Iow-
ever, the evening passed away. Although it was in the
depth of winter, I only had on a little cotton gown—mno
stockings, no shift, and the wooden shoes on my feet—
that was not enough to stifle one with heat, was it ? Well,
when the one-eycd woman tgok me by the hand, I became
bathed in perspiration from head to foot,  What fright-
ened me most was that, instead of swearing as usual, she
only kept on muttering between her teeth. She never
once let go my hand, but made me walk so fast—so very

pressed her concern that his grace should have met .
i.nth the slight accident, but was glad he was not
mrt,

many people besides Mr. O'Connell would be glad of
every, not to say any, man’s shilling. [fowever,
' when His Unacknowledued Majesty tells us that he

| : | wants the hearts and hands of every man, this,
Smirt Deprs Acr.—On Tuesday the act for the, again, is a declaration which we can recave, with

lfﬂtfﬂrl‘ﬁﬁﬂl?‘lgg tfl_lflpﬂl"’m?“t ‘f’t 5“;?“_ dt’f.’bts '“I'""_-'S"“l';l?d' some little allowance. We take it that he wants the
n every stage of the measure alterations have been!p . uq and hands as represented by the shillings.
made, and it was only on receiving the Royal assent > to Mr. O'Con-

_ . Shillings, we presume, are, according
E;;Iinésmj&wng;a&e 11:;1;113 kﬂﬂﬂgﬁﬁggfﬁ{;rn;:}fﬁﬁ' ' nell, counters that stand for hands and hearts. But

cembled. Ther fwenty-f ti0 1 four | is it absolutely necessary that those counters should
emuiek- iere are twenty-five sections and fouri . .5 Would not bone be less expensive to the

schedules in the act. Singularly enough, it datesits! = ooy g

operation just twelve months from the passing of the | P Goise 1o ne Benien.—A poor Irishman passing
act which liberated some hundreds of poor persons t]ll‘:llu,';*ll a villace niar Chester, saw acromitapf
who were in custody for sums not exceeding £20, and. proaching whicll made him inquire **what was the
prevented the incarceration of some hundreds ot others ! t " o was answercd. ** A man was goin
ibll'{lil{fl: sums, dIt n;lill be well ifda reaction does r;mﬂi ?;ﬂbecll;ﬁriml R “I(')hl”broplic:l ho o I"li stop g) geg
take nlace. and creditors proceed to extremes, under! i RO T e 19

the pprm'isiions of the negf law. Debtors m:ly now | th;’f’f}i;l:;:{:‘? f’;t,l;_::llligfguzofn} :gt' 0 Cleveland
be induced to *“make their peace” with their cre-* gpeo "1 as fallen in love the uec;mll time. It may be
o o <Hant oFthe law appears’ ue that * truie love never st did run smooth, ™ but
to be, that a crediter who has obtained a judgment,’ this can’t be said othis poetry :—
or any order for payment, from a competent court,
for any sum not execeding £20, can expeditiously and
cheaply summon a debtor, to the Court of Bank-
ruptey, or Court of Rlequests, provided the latter 18
presided over by a barrister, special pleader, or an
attorney who has Leen ten years in practice, The
debtor may be examined as well as the creditor, and,
shouldthe debtor fail toattend, or make a satisfactory
answer, or shall appear to have been guilty of any
fraund eithier in the removal of his goods or the con-;
traction of the debt, hc may be sent te prison for a.
neriod not exceeding forty days, which imprisonment

o wunst i luvd a nuther girl
Hur name it was muarvhier

but betsy dear my luy toru
is 49 times more higher,

ApspTaTioN 70 CincumsTaxees.—One Herr Vonn
Qcheldt, a German, was breakfasting with a fellow of
Worcester College, in company with the Revs. J. H.
Newman, F. Marriott, and other eminent divines.
The conversation turned on the ditferent religious
observances of different countries, and the duty of
conformity. ¢ Och Gott,” said Herr Vonn Scheldt,
“yop I am in any contree, I tink 1t ma dutee tobe

of de religion of dat contree. Ven I amin Italy I

They fexd roae! , : Cold blows the wind, and the night’s coming on ; fore doubly interesting and we hesitate pot to repeat I , ; .« s :
ey texu reached Bevrout, - - 1 * o . fore y ImC £y ] | o ineer] . , : . ot to extineuish the debt, noris it to be got rid of ,50
Sy, (‘unntma1i:.Ii.rf}lfuftt;}I‘}ud‘httllilillfs w\ﬁkt‘fiﬁ)&i Give me seme foud for my tiother for CRATILs it in our columns. Was it word for word ]IlSCI‘lngl fast—that 1 was obliged to run to keep up with her, and Ibﬂynan order from the Court of Bankruptc}’gur Insol-  to mass, I go toconfession, T am of dereligion ot de
HUenLY visited, but tle dewripiiona of these places Give me some food and then Twill be gonc. upon his tomb, poor lloon would lanid 1?0 other 'I‘]nc':“lm"“f [lost one of my wooden shoes; and as T did | [0 o biore but the judge who sent him to prison  Roman Catholique. Yen I am in Turquee, 1 trink
d“ﬂ MU Tactory, ’ to the Book of Dritish Soag. It appears that tlusq THOMAS 100D, with blood o Ana when wereached home 1t wascovered | 1, 41,0 payment of the debt and costs. Onec of the de Turque. Ven I am in England, T trink pert vin ;
.- . . ' . LY ) , \ , ‘ . 1. e \ o - . .4 - .”, . » Y ’
3{,,‘.1;“_‘1'-““",”““ route travelled, and the one de-|little ballad was publishied  anonymously batt\ee‘n As my works testify, Iam of the working class myself, | BUCL lodged in a garret, in tho Ruede la M last amended amendments states that theactual ne- I say Gott tam;” I am of de religion of de
“_; e i this buok ; the most interesting portion of | forty and fifty years ago; the Elllt}.}ul‘fﬁhlpm the words) g 4, my humble sphere furnish employment formauyy o, . " adjoining the entrance ¢ It 8 20T} cessaries of she debtor shall not be seized In cxecu- Lngl;ls‘l}e. N the
Vieios the mareh thvongh the desert, and the de- and music is. unknown. It was for many years eX-lp o q. iyelyding paper-makers, draughtsmen, evgravers, | {CHeTie” ACJolIng L oe eh o our alley there tion, and allows him goods, tools, &e., to the value of A Dear” Jrror. — RatHEr GRF?‘"_I“
SUIBLON of Petra, We vive the fu]lgwi;{ff{}*{tl‘acts'—- ceedingly popular. The illustration to this song 18 compositors, pressmen, binders, folders, and stitchers—1 =% be tlf; b '; m:mi went in, still drag-} e5 " The jurisdiction of the inferior courts may, by Nisi Prius Court, at Bridgewater, on F'uesday week,
i = ' st charmi d indeed the illustrations through- OO, B 1o e wage for a fair day’s | BB Y and, and drank a half-pint of der in Council, be extended to £20, and all such a juror appeared in the witness box, and claimed ox.
THE “ CITY oF THE ROCK.” most{ charming, ana in | . , and critics—all receiving a fair Gay's wiag brandy at the bar. At lengtl ] an Qree , taod ) ’ t Mr. Baren
" The deseent from the base of M E't Hor to Petra is | Ot these numbers are beautiful and faultless, Por-f o My gaius consequently are limited—not nearly se o Chouette double ‘ocked gthh d“'ﬂ got up into our loft; applications must be adversisedin the London Gazette c{npt:or} on the ground of deafness. Mr. tﬂ
tonsderable s we foliowed t‘he [‘011;5: IH; t} ﬂl: dﬂ fe r::':' traits of several eminent cOMPOSCIS, with DIogra-1 .\ o nous as have been realised upon shirts, 5}01}5,51151?!’19, her feet. and berzed her ; 0{};‘ > 1 threw my sel at} soe month before they are considered. WIU‘{QSSQS Platt, in a very ﬁubdlf‘fd tone of ; mCE,? {::;
of the bed of ator-| [yt 0y o itices annexed, add to the value of this woman might ; R pardon for having eatenthe| v itonding when summoncd may be fined £5, to gated the deal 'un. llow long u:;;? 'imhmb?ﬁta.:

rent, and 4y, et v . . :
oview 1t offered us of the situation of this

& 1 "

.(lt-:'; el the Lock more th: li : inati d
pretured, 1 gay the o 1‘"} realised allimagination ha
Baw only the *"\L:n- | bllua%mn , for of Petra, ua yet we
all around, unﬁ ti.l .dtl“lls high in the western range ; but
of rock—rocks {:if :;ﬁ,u“‘f eye could reach, gigantic piles
and kindling win “‘_ Wildest and most majestic form,

S B lm'“lf",“"ts; rocks, which have been
¢ 4Ud its waves petrified,’ and some of

described as a ¢ gep
which still shut in froy our eves, the desolate city: but

publication,

merly expressed, that this truly
meet with national support
advise all lovers of music to
How's llustrated Dook of British Song.

THE NATIONAL TEMPERANCE ADVOCATL,

It only remaius for us to repeat the hope we for-
national work may

most earnestly {10, we
“ give their orders’ for

)

& ¢., curiously illustrating how a manor 2
be clothed with curses as with a garment. My‘ fortune
has been expressed witheut a long row of those ciphers—
those 0's, at once significant of hundreds of thousauds of
pounds, and as many cjaculaticns of pain and SOrYoWw
from depeudent slaves, My wealth might a1l be hoarded,
if 1 were miserly, in a gallipet or tin snuﬁ'-l?ﬂx. My
guineas, placed edge to edge, instead of extending from

the Minories to Golden-square, would barely reacl: from
hardly allow me

barley-sugar, She did not answer me, and I heaxd her
fﬂl{mhlmg to hersclf as she walked about the room:
What shall 1 do to-night to this Pegriotte—this little

thief of my barley sugar ¥ Let me see—how shall Iserve

herout? Ah yes!” And then she stopped tolook at me
maliciously with her one green eye, while I still knelt before

The J

1§

as vayment of any debt deaf?” inquired the judge. | ; _
ore tingly answered * Two years. | he judge, In a

There is power given to ‘
persons or goods of a much less audible tone—*‘ tow was your deafness
caused ?'—Juror {witbout evincing the least difi-

has been obtained, not- 3
' ' - g the jurisdiction of the culty in hearing): ** I caught agevere cold.”—Judge
withstanding the removal fromthe) {in ivoice almost reduced to a whisper): *‘ Don’t

e : btained. The actis
court in which such order VS G 0 you think your deafness is cured ”’—*‘ No, my ford, *

be enforeed in like mannce

recovered by a judgment.
| exceute warrants agsinst the
debtor against whom an order

her. Then suddenly the old woman wens to a shelf and

took down a pair of pincers, to take outone of my

teeth.”

| The forms to be used amd  cur!
only to apply to England. he forr answered tho unsuspecting juryman.—‘* Oh, you'll

t forth in the schedules . . _ .
télt]'eﬂt;iei;f lmCiBﬁ:g:rg aarl':frls‘flebtw:urs may be their own do very well, sir,” replied his lordship, amidst roars

after fullowing the torrenys g home to Bread-street, My riches would “ And |
, ry course for some distance A UGUST. _ , Tect. : onper mites. \1d did she really take out your tooth, my poor : matter. Provided the small debts of laughter. ‘
further, we turned to the Tight up a steep ascent, and This number of the Advocats 18 an important one, | to roll in them,jwen if turned into the new COpPe coin. girl " ssked Rodolph, whilst the Chourineur vented his lawyers in the J oresided over a8 mentioned, | No Roou.—* Owing toa crowd of other matter,
P of the | But thea, thank God, not one reproach clings to my courts are extended and pre | _ .
» 4 we are unable to make room for it!” as the editor

palﬁsed an isolated column peap which were heaps of
ruics, and from this spot we hag a view of the open

Boace, on which the greater part of i
the city stood ; and
hence we beheld the splendid monuments :eulptured in

containing an ofticial report ok the Proceed
annual Conference of tﬁ emp

ciation, with the new plaa of erganisation ag
by the delegates.

1Dgs
e Fritish Temperance ASgo-

A W"h

reed to| desperatior, is kmitted with the silk of

No tears or Xlood etogs the meshes ;

No colisV'mptive scmnpstress can point at me

no hair, plucked in

my lean purse.
her bony

rage ir . volley of the most violewnt epithets,

8 The Qwl.

faw actions will be brought in the superior courts |
F{?:yanfounts onder £20, The act took effeot fromii

Saturday last,

at the dinner-table replied, when he was requested
to take some pudding,
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