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^ H E  Grand Review was gver. The Armed Ereemen, who had been paraded, in their thousands, before the Queen 
of the Isles, had dispersed, and had sought the homes they had shown themselves worthy to guard. The great 

day, tlie memorable Saturday, l?weifty-third of June, mdccoux, was done.
The Sovereign, who had surely felt that day that one Throne stood upon foundations of adamant, had retired to 

her rest. And the Q rE E ir dreamed a dream.
“ I know it, P h ip p s ,”  replied Me . P tjkoh to Sie  Chaeees, as that courteous Courtier announced the fact in 

Mb. P unch’s breakfast chamiier the following morning.
“ Astounding man! ” said Sie  Cha b̂sjES P h ip p s .
“ I  breakfasted, and am 'dressed thus early, P h ip p s , knowing th a t m y Queen’s On ieo o eiticu s  and Conjeotoe 

would be wanted.” •  ’
“ Preternatural man ! ” said Sie  Chaeles P h ip p s . “ Accompany me to the Palace.”
“ Attend me to ttie Palace, P h ip p s ,”  said M e . P unch , but with a pleasant smile, that spoke forgiveness of the 

Courtier’s lapse. But Si e  C haeees could not forgive himself, and the journey was perfornied in solemn silence.
The State Coach with the Cream Steeds stop*ped,_ and in three minutes M e . P unch had made The Unapproach

able Bow, which he performs in one Presence only.
“ I have had a Dream, daar M e . P unch ,”  said the Royal Lips, 'with that smile upon them which is reserved for 

the Chief Counsellor and Bavourite of the Lady of Kingdoms.
“ To save Tour Majesty the faintest care and slightest trouble is the object and glory of my life,” said Me. P unch . 

“ Might I venture to recal that Dream ? ” * ,  ,
“ I think you know everything,” replied the Majesty of England.

 ̂ “ I believe thatf I  do. Madam,” responded M e . P unch, modestly. “ And I know what has come to my Sovereign 
through the Gate of Ebony.” •

“ A h ! it is a true Dream, then ? ” asked the Q u een . •  *
“ Tour Majesty’s self shall judge,” replied the Onieoceitiou s  and Conjectoe. “ It is not for meJ:o question 

iny Monarch; but, unless contradicted, I  will believe that Her Dream was in this wiser’
“ T ell^ e,” said his Royal Mistress. • •

    
 



PREFACE. [ J une 30, 1860.

“ A  Daughter of the House of Bri^swick stood on a Mountain, and could see »ot only the English Isles of her 
inheritance, and her strongholds ip. the Southern Lake, which is not a French Lake, yet, if it please Tour Majesty—

The tloyal Eye sparkled.
“ But all her distant domlmons. She saw a broad, happy, loyal American color^, which was preparing all honour 

and welcome for her Eldest Son. She saw the gigantic Asian Peninsula, recently subdued by henprmies, and now her 
Own in name as well as in fact, and a veteran hero was leaving its shore to receive the laurel at home.”

“ Tes, I  did see L oeb 'Clyde,”  said the Boyal Auditor. •
“ She saw her vast possessions in the Austral world, with their rapidly growing peoples, resolved, energetic, 

prosperous, and, while bent on making their new world what a freeman’s home should be, retaining a deep love for the 
home whence they came.”

“ The Prince of "Wales must visit Australia next,” said his Royal Mother.
“ And, Madam, She saw the rest o# he  ̂Fifty Colonies, and her flag waving over each, and the Englishman every-, 

where performing his mission of civilisirtion, order, and law. And then She saw, sailing statelily on every sea, her 
majestic Fleets. And She beheld, parading haughtily on t^p plains around her, and in many a far-away land, her gallant 
Soldiery. And closer yet, and at her very feef. She saw the Household G-uard of England—the Guard that stood before, 
her yesterday, and gave her the proud and stern assurance that the manhood of Britairf is ready to close with any 
foe whom the Devil may stir up to do his work.”

“ That—yes—that was the Dream,” said the Lady of the Land.
“ B u t thPre was one Thought more,”  said M e . JPunch , in  a lower voice, and w ith an  inexpressibly arch, yet 

profoundly respectful smile stealing over his intellectual features.
“ "Was there ? ” asked his Sovereign, .with a frank look of inquiry. “ W ell, now you mention it—yes.”
“ Dare I complete my story ? ” said M e . P u n c h . “ I t  was not precisely that something w’as wanting to the 

perfect satisfaction and happiness of my Qu een—let me rather say that She had a hovering impression that it was 
possible for some additional gem and glory to be added to the period—that some Koh-i-Noor, or other Mountain of 
Light might be laid at her feet.”

“ 1 will Bot deny it,” said H e e  M ajesty , SmiMng; “ b u t I  cannot recollect w hat form the  new  pleasure was to ta ie .”
“ Deign, Gracious Mistress, to look upon this Mirror,” said the Magician. And, stepping to its side, and waving 

gracefully bis bMon, after the manner of Co en eliu s  A g e ipp a  before hisTamous Glass of the Future,
* “ M ormor6 potentissim e paifile.

Gir6 fre volte a ll’ Oriente il volto,
^  Tre volte ai r$gni ove dechina il Sole.

“ Onde tanto  indugiar J Forse attendete 
iToci ancor pib potent!------------ ”

But the words had power enough. M e]Jea could not have phanted more awfully to the palpitating stars. The curtains 
glided aside, and the Mystery was revealed, the Dream solved, the new Gtem and Glory of the Period disclosed.

In another moment, bending at his Gracious Sovereign’s knee. M e . P u n c h  presented his

C I j ir lg -O B ig P j  © 'ffliim e.

    
 



    
 



iLASSICALlTY FOR THE MONTH. 
Ja>'ua&t is BO called from Janus, ^on 

of Ap<'Ilo. He had two faces, like those 
who keep up festivities during; this month, 
and who look remarkably different the 
night of the fun, and the morning after. 
He appears with a key in his right hand 
and a rod in his left, hence, about the 25th, 
Mammas lock up the jam*cupboaid and 
despatch the ravagers thereof to the Rev, 
Dr. SwasHTAiL's. Sometimes he has a 
beard, sometimes he has not, and the same 
thing may be observed concerning the jovial 
Janites, whose hands are not always steady 
enough to use the raztir. If a certain king 
of England had not tried so hard to imitate 
the two-faced Janus, he might not have 
been towards the end of the month, without 
any face at all _̂______________

PROFESSIONAL NURSERY RHYMES. 
sheriff’s officer.

Catchkk Captain W alkek,
Buminy bummy bail,

Tap him on the shoulder.
Take him off to gaol.

A  PROBLEM VERY EASY OF SOLUTION,

B y an Indignant Young Lady^ ulio is tired 
to daath a t ike stupid rubbish that •  in
dulged in a t the expense o f ladies' dresses. 
Given :— Lady’s Crinoline, and a Gen

tleman’s Inverness Cape.
To F ind Out:—Of  which of the two the 

t  circumference is tbe greater.

The Stable Mind.— Ân ossy man, being 
in the Isle of Wight, and finding himself 
in the neighbourhood of tbe Laureate’s 
dwelling, goes to call upon the illij^trious 
poet, for tile purpose of seeing those bays 
of his which he has heard so much of.

Memorandum by a Mentor.—How an
noying it is to find people prosper, instead ' 
of being ruined^s we predicted they would, | 
in  consequence of having pursued their own 
course instead of following our advice I i 

Domestic Pets.—Never purchase a parrot ; 
without taking it a month upon trial. There . 
is no knowing where the bird may have 
been brought up, i

CLASSICALITY FOR THE MONTH.
February is so called because the Romans 

were then purified (Fedruabaiur) by a saci> 
fice, in remembrance of tghich tbe collector 
of sewer rates comes round and demands 
of us a sacrifice w hich, from all appearances, 
seems about as efficacious as that of the 
Romans. Some say  Februa was a goddess 
who presided over purifications, but the 
best writers disbelieve in a washerwoman 
having ever been sent aloft, though there 
are numerous instances of her fraternity 
having been devoted in a contrary direction 
by Paterfamilias, when he is stified with the 
tuuggy steam from tbe washhouse, or ap
prised that his choice lies - between cold 
mutton and the club. Februa is also a name 
of Juno, but the fact is, that the gods and 
goddesses were so disreputable that they 
were always obliged to borrow one another'i 
names, and there ought to have'been a 
temple to the god Alias.

PROFESSIONAL NURSERY RHYME. 
LAWYER.

L ittle Roguey-pogey,
Kile his little bill, *

Take his little ’davy,
Make his little will.

NOT SUCH A BAD THIXjt IN A SHO'vf'ER!

THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS.

Boy. I  say, Uncle, do flowers talk ?
Wicked Uncle, Y es, m y dear, they talk 

with tvXips, ________________

Moral Lesson.—A conscientious old gen
tleman, Induced to stand godfather to a 
friend’s baby, and w ishing to typify the 
requisite renunciation of pomps and vani
ties, presents the little one with a set o f  
wo(^en spoons.

Appropriate Address.—A poet, a  native 
of the “ Land o’ Cakes ” wrote an Ode to 
the Owl, commencing with “ Hoot A w a! ’*

E xtremely Green. — Secret-drawers 
should never be made of green wood, or 
secrets, at least, should never be deposited 
in them, from the very great risk they run 
of splitting.

W h e n  is a  man (lawyers included) like 
strong alet

When he thinks no small beer of himscIL

OUR NATIONAL DEFENCES.
Diana, “ Well, Alfred, I suppose you ’vb  m ads up  youH mind to join a  R ifle  Corps—Eh ?”
Alfred. “ Wiiy, no. You see, I ’m more in  th e  riding way. N ow,  ip  they  will get up some VoLUift:EER Cavalry,—why. I ’ll find a Man  a^ d A H oe3k 1**
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That £.«m.MABLi5 3fAN, JIr. T vncb, goes for a Ride ow ins Tor, akd CAinroT A jreb with a certain W orthy Magistrate, or ‘^Beak,”  that Street Tumbliko
13 AT ALL A ClkVER, OR DESIRABLE PERFORMANCE ;-

A Natural Philosopher.—A cnndiiiHie tbr the Public 
Service, being asked to exemplify the correlation of physical 
force^ instanced a blue pill and a black dose.

SiAYRRT AND Art.—An artist travelling in Virginia nar
rowly escaped being tarred and feathered for expressing his 
admiration of the freedom of 'ITtian’s brush, and his respect 
for him as a man of colour.

Malapropism.—A good old lady, having occasion to mentmn 
work gfta t contemporary historian, denominaUcrit

Micawbkr 8 /fts^ory 0/  England. Subsequently, lelerring to
the arrangement which t**rminaled the late Italian war, the 
dear old soul called it the Treatise of ViUafranca.

Monotony.—The Austrians are so tired of a paper currency, 
mat they are anxious for anything, by way of change.

Extreme Politeness. — Pichpocktt, to Policeman. I say, 
your handkerchief is liaTiging out. Y ou’ll have your pocket 
picked, if you don’t take care.

The Banks o p  t h e  Tiber.—Crassus was the richest man 
of his time among the ancient Unmans. Who were hLs 
bankers? If  the opulent Triumvir had a banker, Mr , 
C a s s iu s .

c l a ssic a t a t y  f o r  t h e
MONTH.

March is called from Martins, 
Mars. He was not much respected 
by the ancients, nor is ife by the 
modems, chiefly on account of an 
u-ipoDular ceremony which they 
are liable to perform on the 25'h oV 
his month. His two horses, Flight 
and Fear, typify another ceremony 
sometimes performed a few days, 
or rather nights, before that date, 
when the goddess Dictynna is 
metaphorically said to be shot. 
Magpies were sacrificed to him, and 
gos-sipping old women (happily) 
suffer severely by his blast'*. He 
was father of Harn.onia, and about 
this time concert-givers b«»gin to 
tout for gratuitous assistance from 
professionals. He was called Ma- 
vors, yet soldiers seldom know 
much of the spelling-book. He 
electrified Klectryon (for omitting 
to call him one morning), by turn
ing him into a cock, and' hence 
cocks were shied at on Shrove 
Tuesday.

Pr.OFESSIONAL NXJBSERT 
BHTME. 

costermonger.
Bless bis little heart!
Draw his little cart; !

Here’s his carrots, turnijis, peas , 
and heans, |

Sparrow-grass and kail, i
Artichokes or sale, 

Cauliflowers, cabbages, and greens, i

Heartless Hoax.—An agricul
turist in London, on the first of 1 
April, goes to the Zoological Gar- j 
Acn«witharecommendation,which ' 
he follows, to a k to be shown the | 
two-horned Dilemma.

m

f e r

m
V-tfe

1 =. I

1^:

-AND, rr IS NOT A P leasant Thing, when going out to D inner, to h a v e «a Summersault turned  on
TO YOUR StoM-----WE MEAN WaISTCOAT.

MR. PUNCH’S ENTO
MOLOGICAL r e c r e a t i o n s .

T A P E -w o  RMS.
The peculiar variety known as 

the red-tape worm will be found 
especially abundant in the War 
office and the Admiralty, where 
this mischievous reptile breeds so 
last, and attains such dimensions 
as to bo an obstruction to all busi
ness. The red tape-worm is pecu
liarly insidious and determined in 
its attacks on all new invenlu ns 
or improved business machinery, 
coiling Itself rotmd and round, and 
impeding the working ot such con- 
trivance.s,and otlen rendering them  
as entirely unusable, as the white 
ants are said to do with furniture 
in India. Many ingenious inven
tors of excitable temperament have 
fuden victims to the slow but sure 
attacks of the red tape-worm— 
which, like some other of « 
aecaridesy has a tendency to mul
ti i)ly itself.

PROFESSIONAL NURSERY 
EHYMB.
BUTCHER.

Lii’Ti.E boy blue, come take your 
steel,

Sharpen your knife to cut up your 
veal •

D icky's a man, and so don’t cry
Anything else but ** Buy, buy, 

buv I ”

The hliuTARY liNE.—Captain 
Baous, of the Commercial or T. G. 
Rifle Volunteers, describes himself 
and his {^laut Company as B augs 

I AND Co.
1’nE Law.—Its theory (says poor 

j Mr . B riefless) is far belter than 
its  practice.

    
 



• PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOE ' 1860

IRISH LAKE-FISHING.
Mr. Brxggs.̂  ̂ “ B ut the B oat seems very leaky , and to want mending a  good deal.’*
BoaXinan. * Want mendin’ is it? Och, niver  fear  ! S a u f s  the Boat’s well enouch. I p ye stili^ an d  don't coff or. snaze, she'll carry ye pretty well !

CLASS;c.\LTTY FOB 
l l l B  MONTH.

April is so called 
from Aphrodite, a word 
exactly similar in sound, 
and meaning Venus. 
This was the goddess 
of Love, wherefore her 
month opens with All 
Fools’ Day. There were 
two Venuses, one called 
Urania, who presides 
over the dreary orreries 
with which p<ior little 
children are aflfUcted in 
Lent, and the other 
Popularia, who sends 
them, happy, to see the 
Easter-pieces, No pigs 
were offered to Venus 
(though Lord Bacon 
died in April), and no 
greedy man is ever liked 
by the ladies. She is  
represented with a 
poppy, and the Exeter 
Hall speeches begin this 
month. She was called 
Telessigama, because 

, <tlflPpresUled over mar
riage, and people had 
better be married (if 
they can afford it) in 
this month, because 
there is a proverb 
against marrying in  
May, and if they care 
about proverbs, they 
might have to wait till 
June.

Reality and Sham.— 
The true Bi itish officer 
draws his sword and 
leads on his company. 
The counterfeit Captain 
draws his bill —and 
bolts.

Political P redic
tion.—Bibbonism may 
be expected to be nfe  
this season particularly 
among the customers of 
Swan AND Mu(!AR.

A DAY AT THE CAIIP.
Seniivd. “ Who comes th ere? ”-  
Sentinel. “ Advance, Friend 1

—Ehriofius. 
-Ebriosusi. ‘

‘ Fi'vIfnd !" 
Advansh ! Come, thatsh  a  good u n I*

WHERE ARETHfeY!
W here is th - fresh

man BO ignorant of 
slang, that, at the end 
of his first term, he does 
not know what “ tick" 
means ?

Where is the medical 
student who can exist 

■-Without his smoke be
fo r e  he goes into the 

lecture-room, and can 
refrain from “ doing” 
beer the moment he 
comes out of it ?

Where is the young 
housekeeper of sufficient 
moral courage to con
tradict her cook, when 
she says that beef-steak 
pudding should be 
served with wine-sauce, 
and that at the very 
least it takes a bottle of 
port to make it ?

Where is  the crack 
player who can lose a 
game of billiards to you 
without assigning his 
defeat entirely to your 
“  flukes " ?

Where is the maid- 
of-all-work who, when 
she brings the kettle 
full of lukewarm water, 
does not tell the tea- 
maker that, “ It have a 
biled. Mum ?”

Where is the British 
female of strengtu of 
mind suffi.;ient to resist 
a useless purchase, if 
the shopman does but 
tell her that it is a 
“ real bargain."

A Man  o p  B usiness 
Sold.—A Commercial 
gentleman bought a 
book on the Value of 
Time, He was greatly 
disgusted at finding it 
to contain nothing what* 
ever about Discount.

    
 



ALMANACK FOR 1860.1

ARTinciA LITIliS.
Abttficial Flowees.—The Pink of Fa

shion is a tluwcr ih ^  generally is extremely 
artificial.

Artipicial Memory.—Theknotsin one’s  
pocket-handkerchief, or drawings in chalk, 
such as one’s niiik-score, or the cartoons 
and cabalistic swns drawn by beggars on 
those houses that are not favourable to their 
Calling. Artificial Memory is also the recol
lection of favours that have been received. 
I: is so artificial, that it is only the expecta
tion of favours to come that manages to 
keep it alive.

Artificial Ice. — The reception one 
- meeis with when, dropping-in, self-invited, 

one happens to be the thirteenth at dinner.
**Fru d’Artjfice.”— The old Greek 

Fire, the artifice of which was so know
ing, that the trick has not exploded even to 
the present day. •  A fire of compliments, let 
Off by a fashionable Frenchman, may, like
wise, be compared to a “ Feu d’Artifice,” 
the artifice being merely the transparency 
of a lalse flume; and i-o rid.culously trans- 
pyent, that every young lady, who has 
her eyes and senses about her, must instantly 
see though it.

REASONS WHY I WEAR CRINOLINE. 
Extoi-ttd from  Miss Busselton, by one loho 

owm hinistlf a  Brute.
1. Because i t ’s quite the tIAvg to wear it.
2. Bt cause you kuuw everybody has got to 

wear it now.
3. Becau.‘‘e it set» one off so.
4. Bccausegenilemen admire it so. (Oh, 

yes, they may say they don’t, but 1 know 
quite well they do.)

5. Because—well, you know one doesn’t 
alwaus want to ha%e one’s ancles criticised.

6. Because—well- now I ’m sure i t ’s very 
tir^ome in you to keep on questioning me 
so, and I ’ve really a good mind nut to say 
another word to you.

7. hecaose—Oil, you really want to know 
my real reason, do you! Well, then, Mr. 
Carious, 1 wear Crinoline because I like it, 
bir. And I don’t care whether you do.

P ops an impatient noble resemble hashed 
bullock*.s heart?

N o! Bch ause the longer he is kept waiting, 
the hotter he gets.

THE FASHION FOR NEXT SUMMER.
Flora. “ There I I don’t think  the Stupid Men can L augi^ at TJ3 n o w !”

CLASSICALITY FOR THE MONTH.® 
Mast is so called from Mala. She was a  

daughter of Atlas, and sensible people now 
take down their maps, and arrange their 
summer tour, instead of waiting on the 
fashions. SRe w;as the mother of Mercury, 
and that accotmts for the quicksilver in. 
the thermometers dancing so much with 
joy  to see her. She had six sisters, and she 
and all rest, except one, made crack 
matches, but poor Merope was obliged to 
put up with a mortal. Hence, w'hen they 
were all made Pleiades, Merope’s star had 
only one burner and no reflector, while her 
sisters all shine out like Mr. Way’s mar
vellous light. Let young ladies think of 
this when flirting at Exeter Hall or Epsom.

SOCIAL SUGGESTIONS.
BY MRS. ARTFULLE DODGERB.

W’hen you receive your guests, be sure 
to tell them what a number of disappoint
ments you have had, and bow the Lion of 
the day (whom you know you dared not 
ask) was laid up with bronchitis, and so 
prevented coming.

If  you have been so lucky as to  catch 
some titled people, take care to tell your 
greengrocer to bawl their names out extra 
loudly^when, as footman, he announces 
them.

In making out your dance list, introduce 
the Caleuonians and similar antiquities. 
The philosophic mind may derive some 
entertainment from a study of the strug
gles to which they w ill give rise. But be 
ready to come forward as a dea ex ma- 
ckind—and having the directions for the 
figures in your hand—to act the part of the 
director in the maze at Hampton Court.

It being considered vulgar now-a-days to 
eat mucl^ of course you need not go to 
great expense about refreshments. A light 
repast is all that it is fashionable to give— 
i. e., lots of gas, and little lobster salad.

With regard to wine, you can give your 
guests champagne at a very sftiall expense, 
if  you do not mind giving such as will be 
sure to play Old Gooseberry with them. 
The worse the wine is, recollect, the less 
will people drink of it. Nobody expects to 
get good wine at evening parties, and it is 
just as wefl that nobody be disappointed.

One Advantage op Living in Lodgings. 
—You evade the Income-Fax.

r ' - i

Our PuiEND, Driggs, rkoeives a Pui>ijiNa It̂ vitation to comf* over again to I reland during the I-TuntitI^ Season, and have a Week with the. Ga v/^y TIi .azers!
[Mr. B. says he should like it extrenidy, as he has never ridden in  a Stone Walt country.

    
 



PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1860.

LACONIC LOVE-I.ETTERS. ,
Dearest,—If that word is a mistake, 

throw this note in the fire. Excuse foily, 
lesult of last night’s dance. Cab waiting 
U'3U; truin starts at 12; bsAk to-night. 
N o answer sufficient reply to your rejected, 
—John Short.

Miss Sweet is at a loss to e:i^ress the 
embarrassment which she experienced on 
reading Mr. Short’s note.

My Dearest Louisa,—Received yours, 
and note the contents. In haste, yours, J. S.

D rar Mr. Short,—T hings must, of 
course, depend upon circumstances.—L. S.

My Dearest Love,—£ 500 a-year in  the 
funds. £ 2UU landtd property. £600 m'>rt- 
gage ut 4 per cent. Net profits of business, 
£800 per ann. At your feet.—J. S.

My Dear Mr. Short,—Connections ? 
Religious principles ?—L. S.

Bei-ovki) Object,—Aristocratic. Ortho
dox. 1 adore Louisa.—J. S.

My Dear John,—I own you have 
awakened an interest in my—what shall 
I s a y ! - U  S.

My Only Love,—Bosom.—J. S.
My Dearest John,—What a goose you 

are!—L.S. •
My Bbautipul Bird,—But then you are 

a duck. So now we understand one anoiher. 
Accept the enclosed photograph.—J. S.

INCON̂ TANT Onb !—I Tctum it. You 
were st'en last niaht in a private box at 
Cogent Garden with Miss I am

•  deceived—farewell. Think no more of—L.S,
PAiTHLt»s,—I have paid no attentions 

to Miss Jones like tliose I understand you 
received from Captain Brown, distrac
tion! Madness!—J.S .

Jealous !—I scorn Captain Brown. 
Torture! Cruel! Unkind!—L .S .

Silly Gir l !—Miss Jones is a griffin. 
Bosh!—J. S.

DEAkEin', D eare.st John,—Can you for
give m e!—1>. S.

My Own One,—my Fond One. I  believe 
yoiL—J. 8.

My H eart’s Idol,—Say no more,—L. S.
Mistress op my Soul.—Three words 

only. Name the day.—J. S.
JlY Love, my Life,—Whenever you like. 

- -L . S.

Mt  Precious,—Say, Wednesday.—J. S. 
My Trk.asure,—Very well. The sooner 

these things are settled%he better. I ’ll (̂ ee 
to everything. Mind then, Wednesday, 
St. George’s, Hanover Square, 11, sharp. 
Punctuality is the soul o f marriage. Au 

' revoir at the altar!—L, S.

CLASSICALITY FOR THE MONTH.
June is so called from Juno. She was the 

daughter of Ops, whence so many dances 
are now given. Some say she w'aa Utken 
care of by the Seasons, and this is certainly 
the pet month of the season still. She bated 
Hercules, whence ladies detest the Club that 
prevents their husbands taking them to 
Kichmond or Greenwich this lovely weather, 
though the wretches can go fast enough by 
themselves, the pigs. The peacock was 
sacred to J uno, and if ever people look smart 
it is now. Juno having the privilege df 
using Jupiter’s thunderbolts, the occa.«ional 
storms of the month are accounted for ; but 
u\)on one occasion she did a bolt on her own 
account, which brought business l>e‘ore t^e 
Olympian Cresswell. 8he was quite m 
the right, and had to submit—as will always 
happen while gods and men make laws.

PRO FESSIO N A L N U RSERY RHYME. 
PARSON.

Preachee, preachee, preachee,
Not too long, beseech ’ee,

Wear a W'hite tie,
And make ’em all cry, 

Preachee, preachee, preachee.

IRRESISTIBLE. *
Lad}/. ** W hat ! Two Shillings ! and  E iohteenpencb for waiting Three-quarters of 

AN Ho ur?—N onsense, Man I It was only Ten Minutes by my Watch !”
Cabman (insinuatinql^. “ Wasn’t it . Miss? Well, then, I s’pose it was a  missin’ o’ your 

P retty P ace as madb ît Seem Three K ervartehs op an H o r n !”
[Fare pays, and thinks the w 6}n®n.tm extremely nice person.

I nconsistency op Mankind. — “ Men,” 
said a merry old lady, “ when I was young, 
called me an enchantress, ard now they say 
I am as ugly as a witch, when I have lost 
my charms. Ah, d ra t’e m !”

The Sphere of the Stable.—Roguery 
is a common complaint against men who 
are much associated with horses. Ossy men 
seem dead as to their moral feelings. No 
doubt their hearts are ossified.

A Shameless Brute.—An epicure de. 
dared that a  pig’s cheek was great. His 
friend, assenting, remarked that the pig 
never blushes.

Parallel bt  an I lliterate P erson.— 
Orthography it  my spelling; heterography 
is another man’s spelling.

* VALUABLE ADDITION TO THE AQUARIUM.
Tom (who has had a  very successful day) P resents h is S isters with a  fine Specimen of th e  Cuttle-F ish (Octopus vuJf/aris),

    
 



PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1860.

CLASSICaLITY 
KOK. THE 
MONTH.

JuLTissocallerl 
from JuLits. who 
was also named 
Cjesah, which in 
Punic means ele
phant. Hence in
tending tourists 
do now pack their 
trunks. J ulius 
deserved a month 
to his name, for 
he reformed the 
calendar, and set 
the almanack 87 
the sun so cle> 
verly, that tilings 
hare gone on ever 
since much as he 
let{ them. But ! 
the Astronomer 
Royal who put 
J.C.up to all this 
was«one Puopes-
SOR >iOSlOKNES,
of Alexandria, of 
whom scholars 
only hear, while 
h is  muster gets 
all the credit of 
the scientific ope
ration. Mr. Punch 
now 81'ts that mat
ter straight, and 
ordains, that in
stead of the year 
being called the 
Julian year, C^- 
SAB shall be con
tent with h is
July, and the an
nual period shall
be called the
SosiGENEAM year. 
Remember the
name by sausages.

The Flight of 
Gekius.—Too fre
quently,thisflight ' 
is the Attic. i

MRS. J. HAS THE BEST OF IT!
Paterfamilias. “ Mrs. Jo nes? JT-ITatild^] Wh y ]—E h .'-lyiiAT thi# i>euce— ” ‘ ^
Mrs. J. “ Yes, Mu . J. You have been dbiNO on so ABotir the Cbinoli.v^  that I thought I  would try how you liked this 

Style o f  Thing. So, c o m b . J ones, c o m e  out for a  Walk I ” •

LOST MEN. ’ 
W hen bache

lors get married 
their bachelor ac
quaintances see 
them no more. 
So far as concerns 
their chums who 
live in chambers, 
they m ight in
deed almost as 
well be dead as 
wedded. Some
times one of them  
appears in  the 
haunts he once 
frequented, buthe 
comes there like a 
ghost, and seems 
the merest sha
dow of the jolly 
chap he used to be. 
His old friends re
gard him more 
with sorrow than 
with anger, but 
neither he nor 
they derive much 
comfort from his 
visit. In fact, he 
drops in like a 
tax-gatherer, and 
makes every one 
u n com  lortable. 
He who was once 
the life becomes 
the deaih’s head 
of their dinner- 
table. A Benedick 
W’ith bachelors is 
a fish out of wa
ter; and the best 
thing to be done 
with him is to 
throw a bait out 
and try to make 
him hook it.

-A ________
A Government 

Office. — A bun
dle of sticks bound 
together by Red 
Tape.

NO DOUBT OF IT ! .
Invalid (in Carriajeh “ Now, these P ostilions never seem to be U n w e l l? Upon my word, I veiulv relieve ip  I  were to''ciiange places with that Litti.e Chai

I SHOULD BK EVKR SO 31UCH BBTTKR ! “

    
 



T PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1860.

^  CL.JkSSICAIilTY FOR TIIK MONTH.
AoGi’̂ T is so called from Avousti^, who 

fras CifSAM, II. Augustus means properly 
ncred, and somehow comes from Augur, 
the great Knm n pric«t and prophet who 
was often, like most prophets^t once auger 
and bore. 'I'he Greek sebastot means the 
same, wlirnce Seba.<«topol, a place recently 
taken by the French, acctuding to their 
own account. Augustus’s name was really 
Octativ>s so that his having the eighth 
month of the year is all right enpugh (sup
posing that he had a right to have any 
month at all) a piece of « xquisirely subtle 
classical oiticism , which has hitherto es* 
caped all the scholiasts. On the 19th of 
August the Imp<Tial party called his friends 
togither, an<l asked them if he had played 
his part well, to which they responded 
** Yes." Then, demanding their applause 
he departed. The same inquiry is usually 
made bv an august and imjierial body here, 
at about the same date, but the reply is 
invariably the reverse.

rUOFESSIONAL NURSERY BH Y ilE . 
TAX-COLI.KCTOR.

Great A, scheddledums A, B, C,
And come down upon him with sched- 

dlcdy D,
“  What a hole in my income frou’ve 

made!** says he.

Golden Advice.—Persons about to marry 
shouhl look to their finances before they 
take their fatal leap. With fathers of small 
means and increasingly large tamilics, it is 
generally easier to find .^inetitca than 
dinners. A bridal oficii tends to saddle a 
man with debts; and unless he makes a 
bolt of it, he may find himself ere long 
without a bit in his mouth. •

The Queen’s Omnibus.—Mr. Carlyle 
Las happily colled the fraudulent and felo
nious jmrt of the population, or rogues and 
thieves, “ The Devil’s Regiment of the 
Line.” The*post of honour due to that 
distinguished corps is the Van.

How TO Qrrr Cttcumbers out op Sun
b e a m s .—  I'urn photographer, and then, if 
Fortune smiles upon you, you can purchase 
a.s many cucumb.*rs as you please.

Alfred. “ 0^ , if  you ple .̂ sb. TJnclr, w e  want to P lat at beinc»W ii .ltam Tell; will 
Y O r  B E s o  K IN D  A 3 TO ST .AND W IT H  1 H E  AlTl.E ON Y O U R  H eaD ?”

Bi-FLKCTIONS AT DRILL. 
by a  RIFLB YOLUNTKER.

“ S t a n d  a t  Ease.(r-The f ir s t  command 
t h e  Sergeant g i v e s  u s; and t h e  la s t  w e  are 
a b le  t o  o b e y .

“ F'yes Right—Dress.”—It is clear that a 
good many of us have not attended to this 
command, or in  our “ dressing” we should 
not have looked in  so many other directions 
than the right one.

“ By Sections” {Drill Manwal).—Surely 
the last thing they ought to malce of our 
volunteering \s  a sectional movement.

The best volunteer band will be that which 
has most “ w in d ” and least “ brass.”

Two ideas by no means connected—“ The 
Lion ” and “ The Uniform.”

The best Entrenching tools—Files and 
Drills.

Volunteers ought to learn to close on their 
supports, but should never look for support 
to tiieir clothes. •

“ Fall-out”— The last order one would 
like to see Volunteers obeying.

PROFESSIONAL HCRSEKT EHTJft:. 
M E M B ER  OF PARLIAMENT.

B aby wuntec seatums?
Don’t ’ee scratch ami boatums!

The Man in the Moon 
W ill come down soon,

A nd bribe, corrupt, and treatums.

Etymological Rkcrfation. — Char
woman. 8o called from a state of hands 
and face occasioned by habituiil contact, 
unsucceeded by ablution, with smut, cin
ders, and other forms of carbonaceous 
matter, or charcoal.

Logic and Liquor.—Perhaps the strong
est argument which the advocates of the 
Maine l..aw have for trying to get it enacted 
here, is the allegation that spirits are inju
rious to the British Constitution.

T he Wreath a n d  the Wearer.—An 
anificial florist describes him;?eU as “ Head 
Gardener to the Ladies.”

H o .M(Eo p a t h y .—Likecu^es like. Sulphur 
comes from Vesuvius. Therefore it is good 
for emprions.

•  SEA-SIDE STUDIES!
Imperfivenf Cousin (reads). ** The rocks along our Coast n a y  he seen studded icith these heouHful zoophiles. * * * * The sHn is soft, and the Unlades art of the finest 

viola, raivgled often Kith pink, mauve, green, and yellow /  indeeit the colours vary  so much in  diffennt in dividual s^all alike heautijul, that it is impossiUe to describe them rigidly, 
* * * During the ebb of the tide, these creatures may he contemplated a. fine day to g n a t odvi-vtoge, and few  spectacles are calculated to a^'ord morepUasuTt to u. lore?’ of 

J^oture,’* “ H ’i l l —Herb are Two Lovely Specimens. F r e d ! You take One, and I ’ll take the Ot h e r ! ” 1
    

 



CLASSICALITY FOR 
THK MONTH.

Seftkmher’ is ^  called 
from its having been the 
seventh month. The two 
new months, January and 
February, were int̂ erted by 
Numa (plnafse to remember 
the Grotto), who in imitation 
of the G m ks divided the 
year into twelve parts. On 
the 13th the consul or dicta
tor used to knot k a nail in 
the temple of Jupiter, which 
was about a.s sen.«ible a cu.«- 
tom as is the counting ot 
hobnaik in our own time. 
Considering the fearful ex
travagance ot the priests, it 
would have been better bad 
the chief magistrate turned 
a screw. On the last day of 
the month there was a f» s- 
tival in honour cf Moditrina, 
the goddess of curing, when 
tl^ Romans tapped new 
wine, probably because it 
tasted like physic. LutH 
Magni, or great g.imes, we e 
carried on this m<-iith, hut 
in our time it is devoted to 
great game>bags being car
ried off.

ETiauETTF. d la Romaine. — 
Upon the principle that one 
must do at Home as Rome 
does, is one cx[>ected to put 
three hats upon his ht ad, 
because the Pope wears three 
crowns?

A Delicate Proposal— 
A civic youth, intending to 
offer marriage to a young 
lady, wrote to ask her to unite 
with himself in the tprmation 
of a ’Art Union.

A FAIR WARM NG.
T he man who gives a joke 

should be prepared to take 
one; and so it  is with tes> 
timonials, which h:»ve be
come such a complete joke 
now-a-di\ys, that wre should 
advif*  ̂ the reader, ii he is 
sensible, to have nothing to 
do with them. He, who in  
a moment of weakness, uives 
anything towards a testimo
nial, exposes himself to the 
danger of being compelled 
some day to take one himself. 
Such mutual homage only 
ends in general contempt.

A BOUNCEE.
Mamma (who wovCt appear old i f  s7ie can help “ Y e.s, d e a r ! A rabella does grow, certaiklt. But,

"  H, S H E ’s  ~  -  .

PRACTICAL WISDOIL 
W hI'INevf.r you see ex

posed for sale any article 
that strikes your fancy, buy 
it  if you can afford it, whe
ther you want it or not. If 
you wait till you actually 
want a certain thing, you 
w ill find that the exact thing 
you want is not to bo.found. 
You will search in vain at 
a hundred clothes-shoijs for 
the particular kind ot trou
sers that you once saw in a  
window.

rROFESSIONAL NURSERY 
RHYME. ,
tailor.

, Goosey, goosey, gaby. 
W here’s little baby?

Bend pins;
Cross sh ins;

Then he ’ll in the way be.

MV D ear. 's a mere Child— a mere Ch ild! ”

The Sentbi^ b of a W isb 
Magistrate.—Always speak 
of a man as you fined him.

Facility in Bookkeeping.—To keep books appears to be 
an easy matter with most petple; the difficulty with the ma
jority of those who borrow books consists in returning them.

Homceopathy in the Larder.—To cure bacon. Rub in 
as much butter as will lie on the point of a ])in—and smoke.

Ichthyology.—Whitebait, in sp it^ f  their minute dimensions> 
are d^ided by the most scientific epicures to be no small fry.

RteTRiEViNO One's PqpmoN.—A fast undergraduate im
mediately on having been plucked gets driven to the station 
and take.s a first class.

Kconomy with  P erfume.—A domestic recipe to renovate 
btfcck crape says that, “  Skim milk-and-water with a little bit 
of glue in it, made scalding hot, will restore old rusty black 
Italian crape.”  You cannot think how nice it smells I 

D ivorce.—A Matrimonial Ticket-of-leave.

NOT so BAD AS HE SEEiVkS.
CfivMry Friend (aproposof Coehney DUto). “ Upon- my word, Thomas, if  I had thought he  h ad  been so Dangerous, I  wouldn't have brought H im out.'* 
Keeper. “ Weli  ̂ he du  bHOOT a beetle Wild, Sir—But it ain’t o’ mu«h Consequence—I Load for un—and I D on’t put N o Shot in  ! ”

    
 



PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1860.

I CLAS::̂ IC KLITY FOR THE MONTI^ 
OcTOBKR is SO called from its having 

bP'-n tbc moiitli. In this month the
Koiiuins saci'iliccd a horse in reme iibrance 
of ihc horse or Troy, which 1 ^ , as the 
lea'Cs do, and du'd in October. This absur- 
diiy w.is foil -wed by another. Having cut 
off die tail, a fiameii went off with it in a 
h.umiig hurry to the house o f ‘the higb- 
jiriest, in oider to let some of the blood 
drop on liis hearth. l ”ho row which the 
R unan housemaid [ancilia domestica) used 
to niuk ■ in consequence of wiiat she irreve- 
ren ly called this na>ty going on, may be 
im.igitied, tor it is not recorded. Perhaps 
thi' |ihr.u;e of fighting jiro arts et focis, was 
derived from the lliineu’s cutting down the 
“  area ” and making the afoiv-suid mess on 
the clean kitchen hearth,” the female 
domc'siie nitching into him like a mountain 
cat who guards her young.

PROFESSIO^TAL N U RSERY RIIT-M'd.
MEUICAL MAN.

Count up his pulse, pulse, pulse,
Roll uj) bis pill, piil, pillj 

Mix up his dose, dose, dose,
Make up his bill, bill, bill.

Astronomicai.. — A telescope is said to 
have iieen invented somewhere iu Germany, 
whicli not only proves that the Moon is 
made of green cheese, but also enables the 

• observer to distinguish the mites.
Before and Afi’er.^ A  Henaecked Hus- 

iHjand W rite s: “ Before marriage I fancied 
welded life would be all sunshine j but 
afterwards I found out that it was all 
moonsiiine.**

Tuf. Language of B irds.—The sparrow 
is a constant example of early rising and a 
preacher of economy. As soon as it is lii/ht 
> ou fiear him hopidng up and down in the 
raiii-waier spout, crying, “  Cheap, cheap! ”

Advantage op Ap pb .vrancks.— What
ever may be your cirenmstanees—dress 
well. You will thus render yourself an 
ornament to Society, and at all events be 
a credit to your tailor,

V kgetadi.e Blubber.—The tears of the
w e e p in g  w illo w .

Political Life.—Its appointment*! are 
few and far b'tween, as measured by its 
Disapp; lintinents.

V
L

ft l l m t i

OJit

I / 0

w L

h i n t  t o  t r a v e l l e u s .
Tf TOU AnE onT.IGED TO CROSS THK CHANNEL, GET AS NEAR I'-fin-SnIPS AS PO=SIET.E

( n e v e r  m in d  t h e  m o vem en t  o f  t h e  E n g in e s , o r , t h e  sm ell  o f  t h e  O il ), a n d —it  w il l
EE SOONER OVER.

JiJa'

READING CHARACTERS IN WRITING.
T h e r e  are pcrson.«» Who niofess to judge 

of character by hand writiffg,-ami to judge 
from their auvertisem.ents, there is very 
little doubt that their profession ppys them. 
Yet their judgments, after all, a'ro mere, 
matters of gue?:swork. Tlicy base them, 
as the gipsies do, on the mere pretence of 
simply looking at the hand. Jvow, writing 
a good hand by no,n)eans generally implies 
the having a good head. Still leg.̂  is it 
indicative of having a good hevirt. A man 
may be remarkable ibr the superfinest qua- 
litii-s, and yet may write the coarsest and 
most cnmmonplace o f hands.' He ipay have 
the cle • brain, and yet may sign his 
name * ■ . /liiiiigly that nobody can read it. 
Many a man indeed who cannot write his 
name at ull, may, without untruth, be looked 
Oil us a man of murk.

M'ORDS FOR NIGGER JIF.LODISTS. 
W hen I  lib in Ole Virginny,
I was no piccaninny;
• I lub well a Taller gal,

•  Although her eyes wer squinny 1 
CAonts.

Corn cake corn!
SuKEY’s all loriorn;
Cuke corn cake!
Sambo’s heart will break.

But yaller gal she whisper me,
“ Oh, Sam, I want to married be ! ” 
Y n p ! yup ! I said, de sky am rtd. 
And so you can’t be mar-ri-( d ! 

Choi'us. Corn cake corji! &c.

Another twelremonth past and gone, 
Dat gal and I sit all alone,
Yup! yup ! 1 said, your eyes am red, 
Oil, Golly! w e ’ll get mar-ii-cdI 

Chorus,
Com cake corn,
Soke's no more forlorn!
Cake corn cake,
Sambo’s heart won’t break!

Cockney Classics.— “ Jack, ” said 
IloBiNs, “  which varsity would you ray- 
ihor go to, Hoxford or 'Iilelberg ? ” 
“ Hoxford, Jemmy, to be sure, you muflP,” 
answered B o b b in s .  “ ’Cos vy, I prefers 
hindusiry to hidleness.”

B o t a n y  a n d  Kn tom ot .o g t .—Creepers do 
much bettor on walL than in b. (1<.

. /

LX'

SPORT (!) IN 1859,-FOWL-SHOOYINQ.
T ite P eroctohs P heasants think  they are goino to be  F ed, and Surround the  H onourable Mr. Battue accordinolt.

    
 



CLASSICALITY FOR THE MOXTH, 
N o y k m b e r  is 80 called from its having 

been the ninth liionth. There was a ridi
culous procession a M *  great civic feaf't 
early in the month.. At the banqu<“t the 
chu f magistrate'presided, and much intole
rable folly was talked. We ought to be 
thankful that there is nothing of this kind 
in our Koveinber. The Romans had the 
grace to be ashamed of the misdeeds ot their 
fathers, and in this month ther^vere expia
tory ceremonies in remembrance of lour 
persons who had been cruelly buried alive 
in, the ox-inarket. In what was the ox- 
m.iiketof London many persons were cruelly 
burned alive, but the .stupid and ignorant 
Fathers of the City have never thought of 
erecting a martyrs' memorial, like that at 
Ox-ford.

PROFESSIONAL NURSERY RHYME.
EAILWAY LIRECTOE.

Hushaby, baby, asleep in tl>e train, 
When we spare wages, so much we gain. 
When we ’re ill served, collisions befall, 
Ant^smash go carriages, baby, and all.

MAXIMS BY A MISANTHROPE.
Tub last place in which I should look for 

the milk of human kindnei^ is. The pale  of 
• civilisaiion.

How to keep your friends—Never ask 
any of them to do you a service.

. 'i'he wooer’s mood—the optative—itfay.
The wedded mood—the imperative— 

Must,

QUEER QUERIES.
Ix what light can a betting-man be viewed 

as a lay ligure I
Is it legal for a blind man to sue upon a 

bill ir.ade -̂myable at sight I
W'hen the morning breaks, is it expected 

to appear in the Bankruptcy Court ?

A N ew Trick.—“ Does your Watch Go, 
and Is it a Repeater?” is the title of a 
new conjuring trick. The watch that does 
not go is a repeater; for whenever you con
sult it, it always tells you the same time.

Joking vndkr Difficulties.— Writing 
with tromendous chilblains on your fingers.

MR. PUNCH’S ENTOMOLOGICAL 
RECREATIONS.

RECUftAR HABITS OP THE HO P-PLY.

During the winter months, and espe
cially about Christmas, begins to appear 
the Hop-fly. I^Mls usual]/ a dark green 
or brown body, with two bright eyes in 
front (when the lamps are lighted). In 
damp weather it will be found to give out 
u musty smell. Its habitat is about mewi 
and livery stables. This fly may be seen in 
motion about the streets of respectable 
neighbourhoods in considerable quantities 
between the hours of nine and ten at night, 
and later between midnight and the small 
hours will he found motionless in rows near 
the pavement, outside bouses where the 
linkmen at the doors, the lights in the 
drawing-room windows, and the music 
the band, announce the “ bop” from which 
this fly derives its principal support. The 
Hop-fly will be found in greatest abun
dance in the metropolis from the winter 
till the end of the London season. Its pace 
is irregular, but never exceeds seven miles 
an hour.

PROFESSIONAL NURSERY RHYME. 
USURER.

CocK-a-doodle-due!
^Daddy bill renew,

The money was lent,
At sixty per cent.

Isn’t Papa a screw?

PRIVAT?: THEATRICxVLS.—THE MOUSTACHES.
Lady B.iaxciclced Manjuis). “ B ut have you madb me fierce enough, Charles? 
Charles. “ Fierce !—F erocious ! ”

DEFINITIONS OP THE DAY.
B Y  AN IRISH  f t l lZ E N  OF THE WORLD.

The Submarine Telegraph to India.— 
An undersea branch of the overland routA,

The W'orst Road out of the Sa3T 
J uan DifA culty. — An expedition to 
Kill (H)arney.

The Real Isthmus op Suez.—A n Irish 
pig-steamer.

Patriotism.—A Hampshire a^iculturist 
remarked after dinner that “ Swedes was 
the only vorreners as he hoped ever to zee 
planted on English soil.”

Economy in Dress.—Never buy cm* 
broidered braces that are dearer than plain 
ones. ’Tis blind vanity to sport invisible 
ornament.

t h e  j o l l y  g a m e  o f  ‘s n o w b a l l in g , as p la Ved  in  o u r  s q u a r e .

    
 



^ CLASSICALITY FOR THE MONTH.
Dect3ider is so called from its having been the tenth month* 

In that period came the 8atumalil( festivals the most ceU« 
brated oi the whole year, when all was mirth and fea«ti^ '; 
friends gave one another presents, and slaves wer^irdQtcd,%r

=3 I

seven days, as upon a footing with, instead of ns persons to be 
kicktd by, their mft'ters. Parents presented their children 
with little images, possibly dolls, but as probably coins w if i  
the’ image and superscription of C .^ ar . We have preserved a 
good deal of this observance, except that, inasmuch as we do 
not unw^’thily degrade our ^crvants ht other times, wc do not

unduly eA lt them now. N'everthe.ess^ it might not be amiss 
to imitate ih o  Uonians, and make this part of the year jovial to 
all over whom we have authority. M r. Punch, the noblest 
Pomnn of them all, sets the exam ple; for having authority 
over the whole world, he gladdens its Dfcember by issuing his 
Almanac'?#
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MISERABLE ATTEMPTS.
BY A VISRRABLS MAN.

Q. Why is a cat on ^ts hind legs like the great Fall of 
Niagara? *

A. Because it is a cat-ercct.
Q. What is the differlhce between Handbl and the grmder 

of a barrel-organ ? ^
A. The one was a composer, the other is a discomposcr.
Q. Why are meo-haters like mice in the West Indies I 
A. Because they are mice-an’-tropical.

Q. If a pretty poulteress marries a pill-iDOUger,’'why may 
she be said to make a bad bargain of it ?

A. Because sh* lets him have a “  duck,” and gets nothing 
but a quack in return.

* MORAL MAXIMS.
Never put off till to-morrow the man whom you can do 

to-day.
Business first and pleasure afterwards. Get your loan from 

the usurer before you treat yourself with kicking him.
My Son, delays are dangerous—especially with widtfivs.

_______ ___________
Patience is a virtue. W hen your wife wants a new shawl, 

suffer her to wait for it.
Fools put their names to hills and wise men make a living by 

them.
Exchange is  no robbery. I f  you go out to a party, nut your 

oldest hat on.

One of the Wonders op the Wordd.—An  observer from 
New England, having made the tour of the Continent,^h<as 
remarked that the celebrated Leaning Tower of Pisa ‘‘slopes^ 
o ff” without moving.

    
 



ALL THE WORLD’S TWELFTH-NIG^T.
W EA R IED  -with receiving the incessant and overwhelmiM congra- 
’ ’ tulations of the Dniverse upon his opening the Thirty-Eighth of 

the Immortal Tomes, Mr. F%i.neh commanded that neither visitors nor 
letters should he brought up to him for the space of one hour. And 
rechning in his delightful arm-chair, the gift of his gracious Sovbbbisn 
on his last birthday, Mr. Punch slept. I t  was the Eve of St. 
Twelfihcake.

And a Dream came unto him.
He thought that aU the Greal Ones of the World held Twelfth- 

night.
And out of a vast Helmet, like that which in H obace W aepole’s 

story came down into the courtryard of AIaki?HJ:d o f Otranto, they were 
drawing Twelfthnight characters.

_By some Mesmeric agency. Punch, though keeping his own majestic 
distance from the folk engaged in the revel, was able to read the 
painted scrolls which were drawn from the helmet.

And these were some of the characters drawn by the Great Ones of 
the World: •

The Silent Man oe the Ttjilebies drew Alexander the Great; 
motto, “ The world’s mine oyster, which I  with sword will open.”

The Empeeok of Austbia. d x e ^  Bottom; motto, “ I  pray you 
remember to have me set down an Ass.”

The E mpebob op Russia drew*" Old Bbown ” the Liberator; motto, 
“ The serfs are glad through L a b a ’s wide domain.” ^ ,

as Holiness the P ope drew ASolas; motto, “ You untie the winds, 
et them fight against the Churches.”

His Holiness the Sultan»drew Saint P fter; motto, “ I  am a better 
Christian than thou.” Winch he showed to the preceding drawer.

Pbewdent Buchanan drew Janus; motto, “ Black’s not so black, 
nor white so very white.”

L obd Palmebsion drew Warwick the Kingmaker;  motto, “ Mighty 
Pam, that kings and queens o’erthrow.”

The Ex-Gband D uke Leopold 'drew Honest lago ; motto, “  Exit 
tyramms, regum, ultimus." ■

Count Cavoub drew Arnold of Brescia ; motto, “ Thou canst not. 
Cardinal, devise a name so slight, unyorthy, and ridiculous as the 
P ope.”

L obd J ohn R ussell drew Jack the Giant-Killer; motto, “ Though 
she*be but little, she is fiefce.” •

P bincess Ebederick W illiam drew,§a«ea Victoria; motto, “ I  
never saw you-look so like your mother.”

The K ing o p  S ^ dinia drew Bernadotte; motto, “ ’Tis better using 
Erance than trusting Erance.’’

Mb . Mackeadt Cdriolanus; motto, “ A fool, a fool, I  met a 
fool i’ that Fobbest.”

The Queen of Spain drew Lucretia (Bobgia) ;  motto, “ Most 
women have no charactei« at all.”

L ord Brougham drew M a  Punch; motto, “  When you take her 
without her answer, you shall take her without her tongue.”

But here the crowd of Mr. Punch’s admirers, eager to go on con
gratulating him became so dense'and noisy, that a humble supplication 
from the pobce that he would be pleased to remove the obstruction by 
letting the multitude enter, scattered his dream of the World’s 
Twelfthnight. •

28th D ecem ber ,  1859.
•

© hgtng p a r ,  biSs’t fertak thg latest scoff 
©It those tnljo, SocarMb Wtlj tljec, hahe tfjee go, 

9tnii, parting, liihs’t initlj.palstRi h'tBh strike offnoblest name our ®^eff IBook routs sf)obi ? Hatn spite! .Stl&branBeS, tpou sfjalt pass ainag, Hearing hts life taljose fame bias ©nglanS’s priSe; 3But through the ages ffinglish tongues shall sag, “ ®ha* grar ! %n  ill one. ©Ijm fHaeaulag BieS,”
h . M istletoe.

The toe of St. Peter’s at Rome may b» fairly called so, mi pied de la 
lettre, for it has been kissed so often by the pilgrims and devotees that 
it is n ^  quite a case of mizzle-toe. *The kissing that takes pldte there 
every Christmas is always on the most liberal footing.

VOL.. XXXVIII.

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAIiL

Oh ! I sk ’t it  DEuanTFUL, g ettin g  y o u k  B o ots o f f  a f t e e  a
THOROUGH WET DAY’S HUNTING !

JUVENILE EIFLE CORPS.
“  li lR . Punch, "  Acacia tlonse^cadem^, JaHuari/,\%?>9.

,  . “ P lease, Sir, it says in  the paper that there is a talk of 
military training in public schools.' That means College boys only; 
but I  wish you would try to get all of us to have to be taught to be 
soldiers, and especially shooting with the rifle, which would be jolly 
fun. There is nothing like beginning when a fellow is young; and old 
Slater would be so precious mad. If he smells the least gunpowder, 
he gets into such a rage; and just let him find a chap out letting off a 
squib or a cracker,—wouldn’t a fellow ju#t catch it, that ’s a l l ! 
Shouldn’t I  like him to see me biting off the end of a cartridge, in 
which I  would make mouths at him, as u  I  couldn’t help it. Kifles is 
a game I  would ever so much sooner play than prisoner’s base, or foot
ball, or even cricket; and I ’d a good deal rather have a lot of bullets 
than so many marbles, even if they were all alleys. Do, Mr Punch, try 
and make old Slater Torced to have us all drilled and brought up to 
be Riflemen, to fight for our parents and friends. The College boys 
would be only a^few, but we should be ever so maiiy. I  shall now 
conclude, hoping,*next half, that, instead of nothing but lessons and 
sums, our preceptor will enjoy the pleasing task of teaching the young 
idea how to shoot; and I  remain, dear Mr. Punch, home for the 
holidays,

“ Your young Priend,
“ Briggs, J unior.”

“ P.S. I ’ve just thought of some copies that could be set for boys 
that were being drilled and brought up to be Volunteers. Por instance. 
Avoid Quakers; Advance Artillery: Britons Shoot (Home; Charge 
Bayonets; Cavalry are Wanted; Drill is a Duty; Keej) Close Order; 
Respect Riflemen; Shoulder Arn®; Watch your Enemies, &c. What 
do you think of that sort of thing for text-hand copy-slips i ”

Too Good by Half.
A R eporter on one of our Ifeading journals, and well-known amongst 

his comrades for his love of the dolce fa r  niente, which he has carried 
to the most delightful height of fainiantkme, was asked why he didn’t 
join a Rffle Corps; when he Replied, in a tone of the most profound 
conviction, that evidently released him in ffis own mind from all future 
liability* “ No, no, my dear fellow, one Volunteer is worth two Press 
men, any day.” •

1=
[ J anuary 7, 1860.

STAGE LAWYERS, ,
E eader, constant or incmstant reader, have you ever noticed how 

the lawyers are maligned ana maltreated by_ the dramatists. As a rule, 
one pever sees a honest lawyer on the stage. Indeed, the part would 
he so novel that an actor would require to be paid extra for performing 
it. We should as soon exjftot a dramatist to write a part for a Gorilla 
as introduce so strange an animal as a honest lawyer. No. A lawyer 
on the stage is invariably a bad one. In  Comedy he is the evil genius 
of the piece, »nd though he triumphs for an act or two, before the 
curtain falls he. always gets the worst of it. Iff Melodrama he is, if 
not the villain'of the piece, at least the villain’s bosom friend and 
il-legal adviser. In  a Nautical drama he is always found consorting 
with the smugglers and th6 pirates. The Jack Tars call him “ land- 
shark,” and threaten to harpoon him or to “ darken his skylights.” 
They nickname him a “ lubber,” and bid him “ sheer.off, or they ’ll 
scuttle him.” They shiver their timbers when he heaves in sight, and 
swear they’ll make Icfliscouse of him if he comes athwart their hawse.

In  Farce, too, you may be sure, a lawyer’s never introduced excepting 
to be laughed at. His make up is always the signal for a roar, ilis 
lean lantliorn-jaws are as yellow 5s old parchment, and he dresses in a 
seedy shiny swallow-tailed black coat, buttoned tight across his chest 
to make him look like a starved scarecrow. Ills  spindleshanks of legs 
are made to look still thinner by being cased in tig h ts ; _and his hands 
are enveloped in a mass of woollen fabric, which appears'to be supposed 
to do duty for«gloves.

Then, the treatment he receives is of as bad a fashion nearly as his 
dress. He rarely comes upon the stage excepting to be kicked off it. 
Like the dog upon the racecourse, everybody hoo ts ' at him. In fact, 
the part which lawyers have to play upon the stage, is to get the kicks 
and cuffs but not the six-and-eightpences. Like Pantaloons in panto
mimes, they get knocked about and jeered at, and are continually 
touclied up l^ith the red end of the hot poker.

Wanted—A Buin.
Among the principal functions assigned to  the citizens of Rome by 

M. DB LA Guerronniere {alias Louis N apoleon) in his new 
pamphlet, “ Le Pape et le Congres,” is the “ keeping up of ruins ”
{(mite des nines).

I t  is, no doubt, to have another and important subject-matter for 
this duty, that the Irish priests are trying to ruin the National System 
of Education. ___________________

Why is the Western Central Postal District larger than any of the 
others ?—Because it is W.C. (double, you see).

1
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“ SOME GOOD ACCOUNT AT LAST.” •
case.f elegance, and%afdy comhlneJ.-A j i a t e u r  S k a t e r . “Entirely my otmi idea, Ilarry^ 

1 c(dlitthe‘Blcaicr's Friend.*” ‘ '

TH^ySOPE AND THE PIG.

As when, mid cots of rustic swains.
W ith piercing and discordant cry. 

Resound the distant hills and plains 
To shrill inhabitant of stye;

The hearer of the dismal squeal 
Of pain, resentment, wrath self-willed, 

A touch of sympathy will feel.
And say, “ That pig is being killed.” •

* Jlut should he haply bend his course, 
Impelled by an inquiring mind.

To trace that clamour to  its source, 
Small reason for great noise he ’ll llnd, 

Tor grains perchance a mere demand.
Or swill withheld by lazy clown;

Or else the pig is urged to stand 
When fully bent on lying (^wn.

So, when with persecution’s roar.
The Irish priests our ears assail.

And raise upon'Hibernia’s shore,
A yell that loads the Western gale; 

We think the chief for whom theyliowl. 
To awful grief must sure have come, 

Suppose, at hands of heathen foul.
The Popii is suffering martyndom.

And so, when we the cause inquire 
Of all the row those Papists make,

As though their venerated Sire 
Alive were roasting at the stake.

The motive of their uproar all 
We findiis threatened loss of state; 

The Papists’ grievance thus is small. 
And, like the pigs’, their cry is great..

MUSIC AND MYSTERY.
Peesoks who like puzzles might often find amusement in the musical 

advertisements, which are put forth in some of the weekly prints. 
Here is one, for instance, which contains so hard a nut that even. Notes 
and Queries would find it difficult to crack
■PWER’S ROYAL PAVILIOH, SHAFTESBURY, DORSET. -  
A j w a n t e d . Three Musicians to join immediately, double-handed would be 
preferred. For particulars, &c., address as above.

,Does the advertiser mean to say, that musicians with two hands are 
so seldom to he met with, that he thus avows his preference for those 
who are so gifted ? I f  it be true that as a rule musicians have one 
hand more commonly than two, the Colleg* of Surgeons should be 
acquainted with the fact, and should set their wits to’’work in some 
way to account for it. As far as our experience and memory will carry 
us, we cannot call to mind that we have ever seen a one-handed musi
cian, and this makes ns the more curious to hear, if we can do so, 
some statistics on the subject.-

In  the same paper we find another mJt to crack, which, for hardness 
of its shell, compared to the foregoing, is as a Brazil nut to a Kentish 
filbert;—

TO PM.NOFORTE PLAYERS.—WANTED, in a first-class establish-
m ent, iu the North, for a Spirit Bar-parlour, a good piauoforte player w ho can 

also sing. A lame man would bo preferjed, the salary being moderate. The party 
suiting the engagement would be permanent. Address, &e.

Why a lame man should be here preferred became the salary is 
moderate,, is a problem of more puzzlement than we have brains to 
solvft A lame man might indeed find it hard to use the pedal, and 
his piano-playing therefore might be sonjewhat imperfect. B ut this 
does not account for the preference professed for him; because, how
ever moflerate the salary might be, one would fancy that the advertiser 
would -wish to get- as good a player as he could for i t ; and nlight just 
as well have tried to get an ^le-legged performer, supposing one were 
not more expensive than a lame one. If we wished to please the public 
we should certainly not choose a lame performer for so doing; for 
however good a hand he might be -with his fingers, he never could 
make much of a quick running accompaniment.

VEEY FISHY.
W hy is the Council about to  meet in Paris like a  great female eel? 

YBecause i t ’s a Conger-ess.

LATE AND EAELY SWEDES.
UBJOiNED is an _ interesting 

piece of foreign parlia
mentary intelligence -ffhich 
appeared the other day in 
the columns of a contem
porary, under the head of 
Sweden:—

“ B aron- Creutz proposed 
that from the age of fifteeu 
young girls should be allowed to 
answ er of their own accord yos 
or no to any suitor for their 
band. M Montgomery opposed 
th e project, declaring that, at 
th e age of fifteen, love though  
sh'ong was too blind, and that 

• th e age of twenty-five was 
indispensable to be able to 
seo clearly in so important a 
question.”

Swedes come on early, if 
there is any ground of 
reason for the proposal of 
B aeon Chehtz. Southern 
plants are known to shoot 
up at about the age which 
he would fix for the ma
turity of the Swedish species 
of turnip. I f  his estimate 
is correct, Juliets are foun# 

in'’ higher latitudes than they have heretofore been supposed to 
flourish in. •

On the other hand, supposing the view of ht. Montgojteey to be well- 
founded, the Swede must be a vegetable of slowish growth. At twenty- 
live in this couotry such produce has passed by four years the term at 
which it becomes capable of disposing of itself, and is marketable by 
the grower at a still earlier period. The* tru th  probably lies between 
Ceeutz and Monigombey ; and the fair average Swede attaii^ to its 
full capacity at nearly the same age%ith the British tuber.

If  Baeon Ceehtz wouli^ import some of his line early Swedes into 
this country, they might find purchasers; and would constitute highly 
attractive features at our agricultural exhibitions and cattle-shows.
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SiSTEE E m il y . “ Ok! here you are, Freddy! Why, what’s the matter 
with your face. Dear,—how miserahle you look ! ’’

F r e d d y . “ Boo-hoo.— Coudn Harry says they won’t take me into his 
Rifle Corps, hecause my whiskers Tiaven’t grown.” •
[So the irare Boy has resorted to a popular hut dbjectionahle forcing proems.

THE BARD OF BICESTER.
.  M ost of us have in our youth been delighted with the brief but 
pleasantljj flowing narrative of the fate of the lady commemorated in 
the beautiful lines:—

“  There was an Old Tailor o f Bicester,
He w ent out to  w alk with, his sister,

When a bird called a Jay,
Took the old girl away, *

Before the old gentlem an missed her."

Many, of course, have been our speculations as to the real character 
of this event. When very young,^e accepted it in its hterality, and 
as thoroughly believed that the lacly had been borne away by the bird, 
as we believed that Ganymede was carried to piympus by one eagle, or 
Teddy O’R ouekb to the moon by another. Later in life, we began 
to reflect that the age of miracles was past, and that for a bird called 
a jay—which we had seen among our noble father’s ancestral woods, 
and also at the Zoological Gardens for sixpence (on Mondays)*-to 
carry away a nubile maiden, would’be a marvel for wliich even an anti- 
Mosaic geologist would hardlyliave swallow enough. We therefore 
surmised that the bird was an ardent admirer of the lady’s, and that 
his name was J ay—not an uncommon name (there was a R evehend 
Mr. J ay, of Bath, much respected)—and that it was he who had 
snatched the damsel, playfully called an Old Girl, from the protection 
of her careless brother. Later still, we decided—as one does in the 

’ case of most [miraculous stories—that nobody knew whether th e  tale 
were true or false, and th a t.it did not amich matter which it  was. 
And in that negative atmosphere we reposed.

B ut a revival of our old sensations has taken place, and a gush of 
child-like faith has returned upon us, swamping at once our rationalism 
and our apathy. We have had news from Bicester. Some ignorant 
Arsons may want to know where Bicester is. To such—for we must 
be rude to none—we reply, that Bicester, Bisetter, o r Burchester, is 
in Oxfordshire. I t  was founded under Bieinus (bisnop of Caer Dor, 
which of course is Dorchedter), and is noted for its ale. A lively and 
not over-grown print called the Bicester Herald is an organ of the 
place, and a highly respectable organ; and Mr. Punch is happy to 
acknowledge that in the journal in question he has made the discovery 
that not only is the Sister of the Old Tail8r of Bicester still alive, but 
that sh^ is still blooming in beauty. A young and ardent Bard of 
Bicester, perhaps the Coming M*n of the Age, has just addressed to 
her some verses which Mr. Ptcnch_ insists on transplanting from-their 
modest Oxfordshire parfevre to his own gSrden—Paxtonia and Ver
sailles in  one. Here they are, in all their grace and b e a u t y I

‘ Bkester,"

TO M.
t

Dear M., I  have read w ith  dehght in  extrem e, 
The lines dedicated,to me,

"Which tell of tjae dreams o f happiness.
Thou art wont to indulge in, o f m e ..

“  I  was not aware, there was ought in  th e squeeze 
Of tby hand, when I parted from thee :

•  I cannot say that a sigh, stray word, or a tear—
Ever fell yet unbidden from'me.

“ W hy should’st thou bear form e th is secret love. 
Unchanging, deep, and true ?

I f  I  were n ot en^iged, perhaps then i t  m igh t be, 
T hat I would fall on m y  knees before you.

Oh I say n ot woman’s lo t is silence— •
She ha* m any means to  t r y ;—

A nd oft in  m uteness gains her point—
To w it—the language o f  the eye—

“ B ut oould’s t thou io ^  m e then  as w ell—
(Kuow’s t  thou ? ‘T rue love changeth n o t *— 

Where I to  basely spurn a heart.
A nd deemdt then  forgot.

“ I  trust at Dove’s Tribunal w hen arraigned,
‘ N ot Guilty ’ I shall prove.

Thus convince the world I liave not raised,
•  This chai^re o f unrequited love."

At last, then, the veil rises once more on the history of the lovely 
lady of the song. The jay did her no harm. H e restored her to the 
roof of her sires, and she has resided there in peace. But that peace 
is now b ro k ^ . Some one whose name is spelt with six letters—can it 
be T*pp*r  ?-^has crossed her path, and she has loved him. But, alas! 
he is “ eng^ed,” and, like a true but gentle knight, he discourages 
her iittentions, and tenderly chides her advances. He “ was not 
aware” that he had given her any encouragement, and he hopes to be 
abie to show that be has not, as, with slight obscurity, he puts it, 
“ raised the charge of unrequited love.” His words may be meaning
less, judged by grammar, but they are full of meaning in a legal point 
of view—it rts useless for “ M.” to bring an action for breach of 
promise. Well, w ell; surely it is better that she should know this at 
once than be left to feed herself with false hopes, and at length waken 
from the sweet dream of years to the chill morning of desolation. He 
of the six stars has done well not to “ fall on his knees ”—firstly, 
because dfciffg so would have spoOed his Sunday trousers, and; 
secondly, because it»would have imperilled the happiness of a life. 
Sister of the aged Sartor, bear as best thou mayest what the Parcs? 
have sent thee. There may be (to speak as thy brother might) a silver 
lining to the black cloud. Some other youth may come, with as 
elegant Sunday trousers and more elegant ^am m ar, and thou mayest 
“ squeeze ” his hand, and not receive a lawyer’s letter in return. 
Meantime, Punch blesseth thee, for having called up, for him, the 
memories of his youth, and for having called up, for the Bicester 
Herald, the most extraordinarily abominable rubbish, with which a . 
respectable compositor’s eyes were ever insulted. We now know the 
very worst a Poet can do.

TH E HOME MARKET.
E y  the late mail from Hong Kong, we a 
e commercial intelligence, as follows:—

png, we are informed, in the midst of
the

“ American Drills.— N oth ing d q jn ^ n d  very large stocks on  hand."

I t  is quite different with the British Drills in our Volunteer Market, 
we rather guess. H ere the Drills could not be firmer nor steadier, 
and if the stocks of the guns a »  rather heavy on hand, std l they will 
be found to go off very briskly whenever a demand shall arise for 
them. They ■wiU not hang flre-thenj you may be sure of it. We are 
glad.to state that the utmost confidence prevails in  th e  English Drill 
MaAet, and tha# not a single step has been taken in  that direction 
but what has been of a forward and most cheering nature. Numerous 
as the British Drills now are, and they have spread so quickly and so 
universally all over the copntry that there is scarcely an Englishman’s 
leg that by tbistime has not gone through some sort of drill, itm vesus 
great and unmixed satisfaction to remark, th a t there is scaremy a bit 
of bad stuff amongst the whole lot of them. I t  is also a new feature 
in these British Drills, that there is not the least' shrinking about 
them. The more they are tried, the stouter they stand.

H e ’s n o t Everybody.
M. DE W a d e w s k i ,  who is a Pole, threatens to  resign*ofSce if the 

P o p e ’s despotism is not to  be upheld. Suppose he did resign P T lier^  
are still twq other Poles, on which we almost venture to oelieve the 
world would still revolve.

• /
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THE WESTMINSTER RBPRESENTATION.
.When Mr. P'Anoh informs 

his readers thaf Werfmin- 
ster must be condoled with 

•for having been deprived 
of her Representation, his 
readers naturally will ask, 
what qan W ^tm inster have 
done that she should be 
disfranchised? and imagi
nary cases of bribe-giving 
and corrupting will perhaj)s 
be conjured up by their 
imaginative minds. There 
is, however, in _ reality [no 
cause for such imaginings. 
Westminster, until lately, 
has had two representa
tions ; the, one wherein Sm 
J ohn Shelley and Sin de 
L acy E vans have been 
popularly chosen to  appear 
m the first parts, and 
the other wherein Darns, 
Phormio, and Oeta have 
been among the principal 
characters assigned, and 
have from time to time 
elicited cheers quite as loud 

as those which ever have awakened the echoes of St. Stephens. I t 
is this latter Representation which Westminster has lost, and which 
Mr. Punch and all “ old W estminsters” lament. Amplim haud!_ — 
were Mr. Punch in an elegiac mood, he could indite some tou«hing 
lines on this suggestive subject. Amplius hand!—let the student 
put in classie phraseology even so prosaic a statement as the follow
ing, and provided that his lines will scan, and there be no false 
quantities, he may depend on getting prsiise in abundance on next 
“ Verseday:”— ’ •

“ Farewell to ‘Westminster P lay.—Tho time-honoured ‘Westminster P lay  is no 
more \ B ean Trench, impressed by arguments w liich are no doubt of great weight, 
bas determined that it  shall be abolished: and we have therefore seen the last of 
the perplexities of Ckremes, the knaveries o f  Itavus^ and the gasconades o f  Thraso. 
We cannot help looking 'back w ith  some regret upon those meetiims, w hen the 
flower of oui’ youth, our future Statesmen, Chancellors, and Bishops, " sayed  before 
RM indulgent audience the difficult art of giving effect in speech and action to the 
deepest emotions of the human heart. There was  ̂sometffing very inspiriting, in the 
hurst of applause with which some ‘ old ‘Westmins'ter,’ who had climbed to th e top of 
the tree, and now seated him self in th e  Pit, to fight over again the battles of his 
youth in  the person of his grandson, was received as be entered. Pleasant, too, 
was it to observe the t%ct with w hich some of the youthful actors took up the 
points, and gave effect in a dead language to  the w it o f  a dramatist w ho lived two  
thousand year’s ago.” • .

Reading this, the reader, if he be but as “ intelligent” as writers 
love to call-him, will naturally ask, what the “ arguments” could he 
why the Play should ha abolished, seeing there was so “much that was 
pleasant and heart-moving in it. On this point in the following there 
is somewhat of enlightenment:— * ,

“ The morality of Terence, though good as far as ifgoes, is imperfect w hen com 
pared with that by which Society is now  governed. Though tne boys m ay daily  
read in the Tinus which lies on their m other’s drawingroom tables, o f scenes as bad 
as any that Terence depicts, still it  is better not to put into the mouths o f boys sen
timents wMch would shock the susceptibilities of their mothers and sisters, i f  th ey  
understood them. The preparations o f the play, too, no doubt interfered w ith  the  
graver avocations of the school. I t  was a thing of the past. ' Public opinion was 
against it, and Dean Trench w ill not be blai»ed for giving it  the coup de graced'

So atleast thinks the Guardian. But whether or no the Guardian 
is gifted -with the power of gauging puhhe opinion, and has foundation 
for its statement that’puhlic opihion.T^s against the playing of the Play, 
Mr. Punch •wih leave Ms readers to determine for themselves, if it 
happen that they think it wortl^ their wlule to do so. W ith r^ a rd , 
too, to the prophecy which the Guardian_ has put forth, that D ean 
Tbench “ will not be blamed” for ahohshing the Jlay, Mr. Puitch is 
not disposed to accept this as fulfiUed yet, inasmuch as he himself sees 
certain grounds for censure, and is by no means yet conyinced bu t that 
he will have to give it. The plea that Tee| nce although “  good ” is not 
“ perfect ” in morality, cannot, properly considered; be held to  justify 
his banishment. Suaksieare might be proscribed on a similar 
account, and .there would be not more advantage in so doing. There 
is such a fault as being overnice, and grossness very often is produced 
by too much delicacy. We must say good-bye to a good part of the 
classics, if we exorcise all the writers who have written aught 
unsavoury. We cannot wish our sons to have their mouths so full of 
foulness that they needs must blurt it out before their mothers and 
their sisters. On tiie other hand, however, we have no wish they 
should cultivate such mealy-mouthed mock-modesty as should make 
them wear an eyeglass so as not to use the naked eye, or blush when 
asking to be helped to the bosom of a cMcken. , I

His Very Reverence Dean Tbench is a bit of a tihilosopher; but 
such acts as these buj smack of ^ e  philosophy of Cant, and Mr. 
Punch in no way can extend to them his r^erence. The Westminster 
Play was a pleasant institution. I t  aff(Jrded a meet meetiifg-place for 
old schoolfellows and playmates.«fit may have had some evu,' but it 
had far more good; and Jfr. unfeignedly regrets its jibolition. 
%iiata nqn movere is a good old Tory maxim, and there was in this 
jase no fit reason to depart from it. One often sees a theatre turned 
mto a dormitory, _ but the Westminster Players did precisely the 
reverse, and so praiseworthy an example should not have been ahohshed. 
Dean T rench is learned in proverbs—hath he not filled a volume 
with them ? but there is one which surely has escaped Ms memory. 
When his Deanshfj) gave his dictum that Terence should he banished, 
he must clearly have forgotten that—

,  w o rk  a n d  iio  P l a y ,
M ak es J ack  a  d u ll  b o y .’*

TMs is a wise say, and Dean Trench, if he be wise, will not fly in 
its teeth. Work is very well, but play, at times, is better. If.eque 
semper aroum. Minds, like bodies, grow up stunted, if they always 
have their backs bent. What though it “ interfered with graver 
avocations,”  Westminster Play was a part of education. Besides 
teacMng elocution—which is never learned .a t ColMge—it fostered 
kindly feelmgs, and evoked most pleasant sympatmes. Let Dean 
Trench rescind his recent resolution, and when next the curtain falls 
upon the Westminster Representation, Mr. PwcAwiU be among the 
very first to cry out Plaudite !  ,

TWO H U N DRED  RIDES IN  THE QUEEN’S VAN.
At the Dvflldliidl Police Office a woman was brought'tip, who, it was 

represented, had been locked up no less than two hundred times. We 
have heard of the “ Hero of a Hundred F ights; ”  the existence of the 
“ Author of a Hundsed Pieces ” is also not unfamiliar to us ; but the 
revelation of tMs new “ Heroine of Two Hundred Lock-ups ” strikes 
us perfectly prostrate with astoMshment. H er whole life, framed on 
the model of a beehive, must have consisted of nothmg but a series 
of cells, although the proportion (rf whacks must have preponderated 
Isirgely over that of honey, forming a moral contrast between the 
rewards that are generally attendant upon a career spent in idleness or 
industry. Better to have kept her a perpetual inmate in prison, yve 
think, than to liberate he# two hundred times merely to lock her up 
agam two hundred times. In  prison she would have been out of 
harm’s way, whereas 'as soon as she was set free, she returned once 
more to her old practices of smashing windows and assaulting the 
police.

The life. of this unfortunate creature is hut a sorry comment on the 
efficacy of our prison discipline; or was her nature so hardened that 
no reformatory could possibly make an impression upon it ? In  the 
present instance, this “ Heroine of Two Hundred Assaults” was con
demned to twenty-one €ays’ imprisonment w ith Hard _ labour. The 
same treatment having failed two hundred times previouslv, is there 
much chance of its succeeding on the two-hundredth-and-first time ? 
Common sense would dictate the fltial Of some other remedy, or else 
it would ha only charitable, until such time as she has learnt to distin
guish right from wrong, to confine her in sofhe place of se.ourity, 
where she could not inflict injury either upon herself or others.

AN UNUSUAL NEW  YEAR’S GIFT.-

An Imperial patent is published- in the Vienna Gazeite, regulating 
the financial system of Austria on a perfectly new basis. The patent 
acquires the form of law on the First of January. T{iis is a (New 
Year’s gift worth its weight in gold, though perhaps we are too hasty. 
I t  will he as well not .to go on so quicklj;. Suppose we say worth its 
weight in copper. W e -will begin first with kreuzers, then work our 
way cautiously up to florins, and end ^aduaJly, a small Louis d’or at 
a time, with gold. The grandsons of the present Boeotian population 
may probably come in for the latter some hundred years hence. We 
cannot have ever3dhing at once. However, the poor Viennese are 
delighted at the opening of the new prospect before them, and perhaps 
it is. the'extreme distance of it that lends an additional enchantment 
to the view. T^ey are so tired of the paper currency, that they are 
glad a la C h a r l e s  M a t h e w s , to take ‘^aijything for a change.”

Ignorance in  H igh Life. •
Fashionable Lady (Jo her Husband). “1 wonder how the cMldren 

are ? I  haven’t  seen them for eve# so long, and .I declare I  getting 
quite anxious. I  say, H enry, dear, I-wish you would show me-the 
way up to the nursery.”  •
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THING NETS.RATHER A KNOWING
Adrdring Friend. “ W h y , P b a n k ! W h a t  a  C a p i t a i - D o d s b ! ”
Frank. “ A—YA-AS. M y B e a r d  i s  s u c h  a  b o r e ,  t h a t  I  h a v e  t a k e n  a  h i n t  e b o m  t h e  B a i r  S e x .”

CLERICAL OLE CLO’JlIEN,
The recent ferment in St. George’s in the East, or Yeast, was 

mainly caused by the odd clothiiif of the  ̂clergyman who preached 
there. By the account of an eye-witness, this minister was habited—

“ N ot in  the ordinaiy linen surplice, w ith th e graceful appendages o f scarf, and 
university hood, but in a yellowish w hite cloak fastened close round th e neck, with 
trim mings consisting of broad gold lace embroidery, w ith across woven in  th e  back.”

Seeing that the Puseyites do all they can to make their services 
theatrical, we should fancy that an extra “ effect ” might be produced, 
if their “ yellowish white cloaks” were fashioned a la opera cloak, and 
if a crush hat were used by them as headcover. The “ broad gold lace 
embroidery,” which is worn by way of “ trimmings” smacks some
what of the footman rather than the clergyman; but perhaps this is 
used to indicate humility, and to be a badge to mark the servants of 
the Church.

In  defence of these queer vestments it is urged, that they are merely 
the “ ornaments of a minister,”  •which are by the rubric directed to be 
w orn: the rubric ordering that—

“ Such ornaments of the Church and o f the ministers thereof‘shall be retained, 
and be in  use, as were in the Church of England by authority of Parliam ent in  the 
2nd year o f Kino E dward the ’Sixth.” •

But they who quote this m defence of their eccentric way of dressing, 
need reminding of the fact that “  things isn’t as the*  ̂used to  was.” 
The old clo’ .of the Church n^iich these old clo’ men have revived were 
in K i n h  E d w a r d ’s  reign cut out for a set and sjieeial. object; the 
purpose being to distinguish between the contempt of all, ecclesiastical 
apparel onthe part of the severe and strict Genevan School, and the 
endeavour to retain of reproduce the custems ef the Romish priest
hood, which were then becoming exploded and disused. There 
is no mdfe reason now that the •clergy should he robed in  the 
apparel of K in g  E d w a r d ’s time, than that the laity should wear the 
costume of that period. "Vestments so old-fashioned are not fitting for

an age so progressive as our own. They indicate to our mind a back
sliding in the Church; a sliding back, that is, to  the costumes of the 
past, which are Jike its customs, quite unsuited to  the present.

At any rate, however, if the habit be persisted in, we-trust our 
bishops will take leaves from thS Puseyitish fashion-books, and come 
out in the “ gorgeous array ” of some two hundred years ago. They 
might, in one respect at least, find the costume not unserviceable. 
The formidable boots which were in vogne in E d w a r d ’s time might be 
used just now with,considerable effect upon such persons as the Chui-cli 
would be the better for ejecting.

ROM AN CATHOLIC EMIGRATION.

The Roman Catholics, in their ^lublished protest, declare that they 
■will not endure the subjection of their Sovereign Pontiff to any earthly 
authority. He shall be a King! Mirking their “ absolute shall,” 
which Congress may possibly disregard, Mr. Punch, the patron of the 
persetfuted, begs t® propose the formation of an Emigration Society, 
with a view to accommodate these protestant papists. This charitable 
Association will" endeavour to provide the funds necessary to enable 
them to abjure the realm, and^xchange the constitutional Government 
of Q u e e n  "Vic t o r ia  for the paternal despotism of P io N o n o . They 
will thus be empowered to enjoy that form of government in preference 
to the other, just as the Mormons, forsaking the institutions of the 
United States, departed to rejoice under the -theocracy of J o e  S m ith , 
and his successor, B r i g h a m  Y o u n g . A large exodus of the “ faithful ” 
may consequently be expected; that is, if nis H o l in e s s  wilTagree to
place! himself at the head of it, and shift the Chair of Peter (with a 
Mahometan legend upon it) to  some locality as far removed from 
modern civilisation as Utah, and the borders of the Salt Lake. They
■will leave their country for their country’s good,'as many others have 
done before them who entertained similar views on the subject of 
high-treason.. '
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1815 AND 1860.
Sat beside the spent yule-log. 

In  its grey ashes lying-; 
Outside, m cold December’s 

arms.
The Old Year lay allying. 

The spirits of the bye-gone 
years

Moved round him, to and 
fro;

And the young New Year 
> stood bent to hear 

The red cock’s midnight 
crow,

As the bells begin to ring 
him in

Merrily over the snow.

But never New Y’eai', njf- 
thought, did wear 

Upon his baby-brow.
Less blithesome cheer than 

tins New Year 
That we have crowned 

e’en now.
His baby head is helmeted. 

In  his baby grasp a brand. 
In  his baby eye a mystery, 

And a»look of stern com
mand ;

And babe though he be, it is plain to see *
He has man’s work on hand. *

Proudly, but painfully, he stept *
Up to the vacant throne.

Across the corpse of the dead Old Year 
That lay uncrowned, and prone. •  ’ ^

And to ail tiie hosts of tiie past years’ ghosts 
This haughty chalfenge threw :

“ Your work ye have done, but never a one 
Such work as I ’ve to do ;— ,  *

Prom the first of the eighteenhundreds *
To him that I ’m heir unto.”

When to answer his boast, forth stepped a ghost 
Of diplomatic a ir ;

His coat was broidered on all the seams,
His knee was gartered fair;

With stars and crosses and ribbons.
His breast it glittered sheen.

No order at all, so great or small,
But there its badge was seen;

Quoth he—“ You gee here, that famous year 
Eighteen hundred and fifteem 

•
“ ’Twas I  that drew the'protocols 

Of Paris and Vienna;
Laid Europe’s best and bravest at rest 

In  Waterloo’s red Gehenna;
’Twas I  pulled down Napoleon;

And set the Boufbc#i high; ^
’Twas I  gave Prance her last war-daifce,

And her supper of humble-pie;
’Twas I  that linke^ black eagles three 

In  a Holy Alliance tie.

“ The map of ̂ Europe I  recast 
In  the form it wears to-day;

Knocked frontiers about, dealt killgdoms out, *
In a free-and-easy way.

I  pooh-poohed national feelings,
I laughed at the claifcs of race:

• What were they to escape my stout red-tape.
Or protest in my parchments’ face ?

So I  bade them be quiet, and diplomates’yfaf 
• I  set up in their place.

“ All this did I, with a hand so high, *
That the pressiute yet remains;

My mould I  set on the world, and yet 
That mould the world returns.

’Tis true that of my protocols 
Kings and Kaisers have cracked a few;

They have set up a new crown here and there.
And burked a  republic or two,—

.The ¥ apoleons Baveltumed up again,
And the BouEBon^fallen through. ^ •

“  But stid I ’m year that sdl revere
As the grormcf of things that b e ;

N ot a Kaiser or King his title can bring 
To other founder than me. '

And ^o« dare come, you Hop-o’-my-Thumb,
To talk of t/oar work,—pooh-pooh!

After all I  have done, I  should like to know 
What there is left for you ? ”

Quoth young Sixty, serene," You forget,—Fifteen 
Your doings to undo! ”

LADIES’ TEA-INS.
“ Me . P unch,

“ As you devote a considerable part of your columns to  the 
exposure, with a view to the correction; of the too many bad habits of 
the female sex, I  ■ îll trouble you, if you will let me, to denounce a 
gross annoyance which ladies who travel by Railway are very apt to 
inflict upon their fellow-passengers.

“ The annoyance to which I  allude is that of causing both windows 
of the carriage to be closed, even in the mildest weather, and thus 
obhging all the people who are in it  to continue for some hours 
breathing, an atmosphere consisting chiefly of the products of their 
own respiration.

“ I  was served this trick, Sir, by a foolish woman only the other day. 
She asked me it I  had any objection to have the window, by which I  
was sitting^ up. I  mstde no answer, but raised i t  a foot or so, leaving 
room for the escape of the air which we were contaminating. There 
were some half-dozen of us all together, stifling ourselves in our own 
breath. Thisxvas not enough to satisfy her, and presently she desired 
to know if I  liad any objection to close the wmdow ali.ogethdi-. I  
grinned, and did it. Our imited exhalations instantly condensed on 
th^  inside of the glass, and I  to rub a hole in the dew which was 
formed by them in order thai I  might look out.

“ Is this lady aware that she Continually gives out a lot of carbonic 
acid gas and watery vapour from her chest, and that other people 
exhale the same matters, of which the repeated respiration is unwhole
some, although she may not consider it unpleasant ? Sir, I  wish to 
impress upon the female mind, that fresh air is salubrious, and that 
foul air is poison, and that women commonly entertain an excessive 
fear of the effect upon the chest of slight cold, and a-reckless disregard 
of the pulmonary influence of gross contamination.

“ Eor fear, however, lest instruction should be refused,—as it  cer
tainly will by the majority of those to whom i t  is offered,—I  would 
request Railway Directors to take steps for enabling reasonable 
creatures to  secure themselves from being half suffocated in railway 
carriages by travellers of the opposite sex. Let ladies’ carriages be 
provided expressly for ladies, and for those men whom choice may 
cause to prefer such insanitary travellmg-companions. How incon
sistent it is to prohibit healthy smoking in railway trains, whilst 
unwholesome fuming is permitted to any amount without regard to 
ventilation! .

“ Sir, women are willing enough to  let you waste your breath when 
you- attempt to talk to them for their good, or for your own, and they 
might not be so desirous, as they mostly are, to make you consume it 
a hundred times over. But so it is. I  say, then, let female railway 
travellers have special carriages, if they needs must sit with closed 
windows; le t them have locomotive Black Holes of Calcutta all to 
themselves, and to those who may be willing to share their suffocation 
for the sake of their -society,, amongst whom will certainly not be 
inoluded your elderly reader,

“ Oxygen.”

ALDEEMANIC EEASONING.
The following sentence was dropped at Guildhall, and picked up by 

us, as being a great dem too good to be lost
‘ Aldehman F innis. You are an old offender, and although your c6ndiict deserves 

a heavy punishm ent, I shall not send you for three months, as you would be too 
comfortable in  prison, I shall therefore send you  to prison for twenty-one days."

Why, then, let us ask, should this old offender have the opportunity 
of beingcom fortable ” even for t\|enty-one days F If  prison is such 
a comfortable place, the great punishment would consist in a criminal 
not being allowed- to go there. I t  should be held out as a reward 
rather than as a punishment. None but the good and deserving should 
be allowed to enter ij, and occasionally the wicked anfl. lawless should 
be taken round the wards to see how very happy and comfortable the 
former were in them, > •

A Question e«b Bueke.- 
any guide to  his Sank ?

-Is the "  locus  ̂ standi” of a cabman
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DEATH OF A VALUABLE MEMBER OF SOCIETY,
HE Talking Tisli is dead! 

The event is sad enough 
to strike every Member 
ofTarliament dumb with 

' apprehensions of his own' 
future doom. This sud
den demise is greatly to 
be regretted, as there were 
hopes of the Fish being 
able to attend the Con
gress about to be held in 
Paris. Doubtlessly he 
would have spoken as 
mueh to  the purpose as 
any other official there. 

’He would have said “ P a” 
to the representative of 
the H oly F ather, and 
“ M a” to the old woman 
■who does' duty for the 
E mperor oe Austria,* 
and what more could 
have been wanted? If 
a question had arisen as 
to  tlie “• balance oT Eu
rope,” he could have 
pointed to his own scalqj;, 
and proved how worthy 
he was to hold eithei* the 
one- or the otlier by ba 
lancing liimself as upright 

. as any judge *(an English 
one, of course—who ever

heard of any other that wfts upright?) right on the tip of his»tail. He has been dis
appointed, also, in not having been infited to dine 'u'ith L ord Cowley, who, on tl»s 
occasion,—and this occasion only—^might have been able to boast of haHng had Fish for 
dinner; but all these wonderful things, and many more, have been abruptly checked in 
their career by the untimely decease of this duosyllabic wonder, who, when he met you, did 
not accost you with, “ 1 have just two words to sayito you,” and then, like»too many talkative 
monsters in human form, detain you by the button-hole for at least a couple of hours. €1^ 
was eminently a fish and not a bore. H e said his t'U'o words, and no more, simply because 
he did not know more than two. H is tongue was always dancing a pas de deux (the

paternal and maternal salutations above alluded 
to), and you could never persuade him to exe
cute any other pas, or “ Ma ” either. He 
must have been a good son, this Talking Fish, 
for you never could get him to talk upon any 
other subject but that of his parents. In  fact, 
he was endeared to his master from the fact 
of his pay-rental propensities, which he would 
exhibit more or less strongly at every new place 
he went to.

The loss of the Talking Fish -will be largely 
felt in the circle in which he moved,—by which 
we mean, the large tub in which he was in the 
habit of taking his daily rounds. Aecsrding to 
the information we have received from our usual 
authentic. sources, the Talking Fish is to be 
buried, not in.Westminster Abbey, nor St. Paul’s, 
but in BiUinsgateJVIarket. H is epitaph, borrowed 
from the ducal hatchments, is to be simply, “ In 
Sealo Quies.”  ̂ Mr ., Chisholm Anstby has 
offered his services as chief mourner; but it is 
expected that the compliment will be paid) par 
preference, to Mr. Gladstone, not only because 
his “ talking” powers are fully equal to those of 
his loquacious rival, but also because he is more 
closely connected with the Seals of Office, to 
which, it is well known, the lamented deceased 
had the ambition of aspiring.

"We need not state that the Talking Fish died 
deeply regretted by his keepers, who will feel 
his loss most deeply in that part where losses 
are generally felt by persons the most deeply,— 
viz., the breeches pocket.

W hat complaint tjie Talking Fish had, beyond 
receiving every now and then a scanty supply of 
flounders, w'e cannot state ; but we understand 
that he took his final leap from this world into 
the next in his rash efforts to combine in his 
own person tlie Seal and Die Department. He 
succeeded eventually, and but too well, as the 
fact of his own dying painfully testified. I t  was 
his first, as it will, be his last attem pt in that 
line, tliough it must be confessed that he has 
succeeded in making a tolerably deep impression 
with it.

IMPOETANT MEDICAL MEETING.
A N umerous meeting of the medical profession was held at 

Apothecaries’ Hall on Tuesday evening, for the purpose of considering 
the propriety of presenting a testimonial from the profession to the 
Clerk of the Weather, in return for his recent management of his 
department. D r . Twaddler was unanimously called to the chair.

D r. Twaddler said, that he and other, gentlemen had felt that the 
weather for the last month had been so extraordinarily favourable to 
the profits, the legitimate profits {hear, hear), of the profession to which 
he had the honour to belong, and was so exactly that which a medical 
man with a proper regard for his family must be delighted to see, that 
it seemed hardly proper to pass it oyer without notice. The thermo
meter had varied twenty degrees in a day, and tumbled back, or run 
up again in a night, and he was happy to think that few constitutions 
were insensible of ohanges that sent a njan out to his work perspiring 
and brought him home freezing. For himself, he had much more work 
to do than he could possibly perform, and had been compelled to 
restrict his attendance |o  the residences mentioned in the Peerage. 
But he did not grudge a share in the spoils {lattgMer) to his professional 
brethren. {Applause!) He would c^ l on his friend Mr. H one-yroy 
to move the first resolution. ^

Mr. H oneyboy said, that they should really cut matters short, for 
time w*as fees in a time like this, and they must make hay while the 
influenza shines upon them. He was happy to say, that the weather 
was most trying, most depressing; you scarcely met a person without 
a miserable cough, and as for the children, their life w a^one long 
snivel.' {Applause!) He thougljtthe Clerk of the Weather deserved
their best thanks, and----- {here a Imttony lad ran, in and whispered the
speaker. Ironical plaudits!^ “ No, no,imy dear Mlows,” said M r . 
H oneyboy laughing, “ i t ’s not humbug this time; he has* a real 
message for me, ia ilhole family laid up, thank Influenza! ” (2/ie 
speaker bolted.)

Mr . D ’E mulTieni said that their friend ia d  gone off in such a hiiny, 
aperiently {roars of laughter), that he had forgotten his resolution. 
lYuly they ought to be thankful, for never was tnei« so much sickness 
about—not dangerous, mind you, for that it  would be 'wrong to be glad

of, besides its being difficult to deal with, but that sort of very trouble
some, irritating, disagreeable illness that made everybody fidgety -and 

I  frightened unless the medical man was constantly in the house. He 
thought, however, that any demonstration on their part was unwise, 
as there was already a feeling abroad that if people washed themselves 
well, lived well, took- exercise, talked cheerfully, and laughed often, 
they might do without a good deal of tb.e medical attendance they now 
paid heavily for, and it w9uld be well not to jnerease any prejudice 
against the professioir. •

Mr. F itzlabel agreed. They were going on very_ well) let 
them take their money aiTd be quiet. H e had his washing-copper 
brewed full of “ The Draught ” every morning, and it was empty at 
night. {Sensation and applause.)

D r. Greed had been afraid the w^eakher was going'to settle, but up 
to that time there wffi'9 no unfavourable symptoms. He advised their 
makiim their game while they could, and talking about it, if people 
wanted to ta lk_(he didn’t )  afterwards.

D r. Twaddler said, tha t as this seemed to be the view of the meet
ing, he ■would adjourn it sine die, and retii^ from the chair, heartily 
congratulating the profession on a state of things that m ust fill them 
with so mush justifiable ̂ pleasure.

After the usual vote of thanks, the meeting rushed off to  make piUs.

LOED BYRON, LORD PUNCH, AND L O R D  FINGALL.
L ord F ingall, an Irish  Catholic nobleman, has very; properly 

refused to join the ridiculous movement which the Irish priests have 
commanded their dupes and tools to perform on behalf of tlie P ope. 
HiS Lordship’s father has his name embalmed in a verse by L ord 
Byron, which verse Mr. Punch (in every way a superior poet to the 
latter) begs to modify as follows, in honour of the son:—

“  Well done, that thou would’st-not, O F ingall, reoal »  
The fetters on millions of Catholic limbs, *

And manly the scorn thou must lavish on all 
The slaves, tha t now hail P ope Perugia with hymns.”
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As L ittle Gbiglet is on nis way to call upon those J olly Gubls he met on N ew Year’s E ve, he thinks he will 
HAVE HIS B oots touched up. Just as the p»l̂ ihng_Begins, ih e IJolly Gubls coift bound the coeneb. “ Dooced awkward ! 
Wasn’t ' i t ? ” as L ittle Gbigley said. • ,

TOBACCO-STOPPERS WANTED. '
•

That very reverend Tobacco Stopper the D ean oe Caklisle has 
been breathing forth a second Counterblast against tobacco, which he 
denounces as the root, or at least the plant, of evil, and brings argu
ments to prove it of pure Satanic growth. Now Mr. Punch cannot 
echo suoli a damnatory blast, nor join in any whole-hog putting-dowja 
of pigtail. As an advocate of •temperance in language as in liquor, 
or iu any other form or shape whatever, holds that smoking
is good in moderation; and that it is not the use, but the abuse of it, 
that harms people. Mr. Punch, wiil tlierefore join iu no Tobacco Total 
Abstinence Society, nor will he lend a hand towards stopping men 
from moderately smoking. _ 'With regard to boys, however, the ^ e  is 
widely different. All smokin^r must with them be smoking in excess— 
in excess both of tiieir physical requirements and capacities. As a 
matter of requirement, boys no niore need toW co than any other 
sttmulaiit, and they are not mature enough to use it without injury. 
Any boy who' smokes should he treated, Mr. Punch thinks, as a 
juvenile delinquent, and by vwy of counter-stimulant, should have 
a dose of birch immediately given to Mm. ,

That the evil is a “  growftig one ” among us. is quite p a ten t.G ro w 
ing lads of any age from six to sixteen daily practise it. Beside^ the 
little vagabonds who prowl about our street^ and play at*pitch-and- 
toss on Sundays with short pipes in their mouths, there are a Mgher 

' ill " ' '
ope

point of social status, and their position in the streets is certainly

class of juveniles who ought to  liave their pipes put out, and Mr. Punch 
would •willingly assist that operation. The latter lads stand higher in

more elevated. But although they commonly are seen upon the knife- 
board of an omnibus, they,are by no means raised thereby in 3Ir. 
Punch’s estimation; and their habit of short-pipe smoking tends still 
more to lower them. As a rnje, these lads do not smoke because they 
really like it, hut because they think it manly to be seen to smoke, 
and fancy that they show their independence by so doing. I t  is, 
therefore, not, for pleasure, hut for snobbishness, they smoke, and 
there is no redeeming reason for excusing them. Their pallid pimpled 
cl^^eks, and sallow tallowy complexions, ’are sufficient indications that

tobacco does not agree with them; and while their moral health suffers 
through the snobbishness aforesaid, their vital stamina is sapped by 
the • sucking of their cutties. Every whiff which they inhale blows a 
portion of their brains ou t; the more they fill their pipes, the more 
their heads they ftnpty. They begin to smoke too young, and grow 
prematurely old by it. By the time that they reach manhood, they 
have become the very poorest apologies for men; for it is the nature 
of the weed to makh all those grow “ weedy ” who precociously 
indulge in it. . .

TH E TREATMENT OE TH E NAVY.
' Old Admiral B owles, in a despatch dated Nov. 20th, admonishes 
the Lords of the Admiralty by telling them, in reference to the cause 
of the mutiny on hoard the Princess Royal, that—

“ N othing cjin bo more injudicious and unjust than  the way in w hich officers and 
men returning from lengthened foreign service arp treated w ith respect to  leave ; 
that they are dealt w ith as if  they were culprits iu whom no confidence could be 
placed, and are imprisoned unnecessarily on board their ships, while evei^ possible 
indulgence is  exten d ed  tfe all around them .”

Subsequently, Dec. 13tb, in another letter, addressed to the same 
high authorities, the jolly old Admiral expresses the opinion that—
• “ The severest measures should be taken to crush th is rising spirit of insubordi
nation in  th e B ritish  Navy.” *-

"VTliat a fine doctor the Admiral would have made. An eruptive 
complaint is closely analogous to a mutiny. How would Dr . Bowles 
have treated a case of small-pox or scarlatina. Doubtless, by the 
severest measures calculated to suppress the eruption. He would thus 
have made short work of the exanthemata, to the emolument of the 
undertakers.

j But if D r . B owles would have taken his severe measures with the 
I system, and instituted active treatment, not against mere symptoms,
: but for the removal of their causqj, then we beg AdmA al Bowles’s 
j pardon. The gallant “old officer would be for putting down insub- 
1 ordination among seamen by ^nging or fiogging, or otherwise bleeding, 
I and physicking the miarulers of the hjavy.

    
 



12 OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [.Tantjahy L  1860.

PO't’E AND CON01EESS.
, \  • «

Papacy’s’a curiras thing;
The P ope ccanprises P ric^  and King. ,
Of Kings he is to be th e * l^ t.
Because he is the greatestTriest.

What justice can a Prince decree 
L il^  delegate of Deity ?
What King should reign like him you call 
The Vicar of the Kin^ of all ?

If, then, the P ope his subjects rule 
At bestj no better than a fool.
His claim to Vicarship would seem ;
An imposition or a dream. ^ * «
If what you deem a rock be sand.
You’ll build thereon what will not stand;* 
No scheme  ̂ within the smallest space,
Will do, with humbug for a base.

Napoleon, you’ll restrict, in vain,
. To Hojjpe alone the P ope’s domain;
The mischief you will but confine >
True Priest and bad King can’t combine.

A r^EW LITERARY INVENTION.
I t is extremely disagreeable to a conscientious person to  be found 

out in a falsehood. For this reason Mr. Punch, who is exc^slvely con
scientious, hails with delight a recent improvement in the letter-writing 
department of life.

0,ut of ten letterswhich one receives, about two are of a kind which 
it is a pleasure, four a duty, and the rest a simple bore, to answer. 
One’s habit of course, therefore, is to answer the first, and perhaps 
one or two of the others, at once, but to postpone and neglect,ihe 
mass. Then, whei^ it becomes an actual necessity to write, one is 
bothered to begin with a neat falsehood by way of excuse, or to choose 

! among the half-dozen falsehoods that naturally occur to the elegant 
\ mind. And another thing is, that there is the probability of sending 
i .contradictory falsehoods to people who are likely to meet one another.
' I t  is a bore to find that you have written to a mamthat you have been 
I in Paris for three weeks, and to his brother that you have J^een laid up 

for a month in chambers with gout, and that the two have compared 
, your notes at the table of their father, to whom you havejintimated 
\ that a domestic affliction has detained you at Brighton.

Mr. Punch has, therefore, received with pleasure, from an enter 
i prising engraver, whose invention he commends • to the ■ notice of 
i Messrs. P heasant & Uncles, or Gherkins & Grotto, or some other 
; of the great stationary firms, a device for saving a*good deal of time 
! and perplexity in the respect alluded to. Everybody’s note paper is 
I already engraved with his address, and (except in the case of idibts) 

with Mr . R owland H ill’s district initial. The ingenious party who 
has sent to Mr. Punch goes a -little further, and actually begins the 
Letter of Excuse for you, Here are some of the specimens

N o. I .
“ My dear - — , “• Bighhury Terrace, N .

“ You -will be quite sure that your kind, letter -would have 
received an earlier reply, but for accident. Misdirected, it had been 
taken to [Inverness,] and has reached my hands this morning, only. 
Let me hasten to say that

No. 2.
“ Dear Mr. ----- , , “  Islewortji, W.

“ I ns-iantly on the receipt of your letter of the I9th, I  replied 
to it at considerable length. Judge my surprise to find my reply upon 
my dressing-room table this morning. I t  was discovered by my wife 
in a drawer in the nursery. I  suppose-that it must have been sebreted. 
by one of the children, and forgotten by the servant. I  deeply regret 
the delay, and hurry off a line to say that

No. 3.
“ My dear Aunt, “ Eltham, S.B.

“ I  EELT so overcome at hearing from you of th ?  demise of 
our dear cousin in Australia, (and as I  had not heard of-him for eleven 
years the shock was so much the greater and more unexpected) that I  
was totally unable to reply to your letter of about six wqfks back. 
But now thatiim e has calmed down my feelings, let me express

No. 4.
“ My dear W iee, •  “  Ratcliffe Highway, B.

“ Your letter would have been answeAd immediately, but in

consequence* of your ha-ving so obstinately set yourself against having 
a hole cut in the street door, the epistle was retainedmntil the morning 
delivery, when I  had gone out of <bwn on business, which xept me at 
Melton Mowbray for three weeks. I  -will endeavour to  send

No. 6. *
“  D ear ------  . ' • “  Pimlico, 8. W.

“ I  answered your letfer the same day that I  received it, 
and posted the letter with my own hand. Therefore, if you have had 
an action brought against you, it is no [ault of m »e. The post office 
I  distinctly remembar was in [ ]  However, let me say
that

No. 6.
“ Dear Sister Matilda, ' “ Strand, W.C.

“ H aving sprained my-wrist in saving the life of a fellow- 
creature, I  was unable to  write, to you, and your letter was one to 
which I  could hardly reply by amanuensis. I  now take up mj»pen

No. 7.
“ My D ear Rather, “Lord’s Cricket Ground, N.W.

“ R emoving from a shelf some old books, for reference, the 
dust flew into my eyes, and produced an inflammation which has pre
vented my writing, for some weeks, but I  am now able to resume my 
usual habits. Thank yOu for ,

No.
“ D earest— * ' “ Banes’ Inn, W.C.

“ Is it possible ? You, whose least wish should comftand 
lightning-like attention from me. You unanswered! Believe it not.
I  replied to your letter on the instant, and as our posts are imoertain, 
entrusted my reply to a friend to post in a pillar letter-box. He has 
failed, and dies by my hand. Believe me, dearest, that . ^

•  N o.9. ,
“ R everend  ̂ iR , ' “ Old Kent Etad, S.

“ N ewton had his Biamond, who threw down the candle and' 
burned the great I saac’s papers. My youngest child, a diamond, too, 
in her wSy, clandestinely kindled a Vesta match, and dropped it on my 
desk, about a fortnight ago. Many papers were destroyed, and your' 
letter among them ; and as I  had not your address elsewhere, I  could
not write. Now that I  know it, I  hasten to

•  • ,
No. 10.

“ My Dear Madam,]- “ Brompton,S.W.
• “ I  HAVE received no letter whatever from you, or should have 

instantly replied)»8oording to my invariable hab it; for want of system 
in answering letters deads to want of system in everything else, and 
then all goes to sixes and sevens. I  never sleep without replying to 
all letters received,during the day. Assuring you that nothing of yours 
has reached my hands, I

,  • ' No. II ..
“ D ear Cousin, . “ Welbeck Street, W.

“ How can I  excuse my delay? The fact is that,.while 
reading your letter, I  -was called off to a patient, by whose couch (the 
case being very difficult) I  sat for three, weeks without any other food 
tljan a peppermint lozenge; and during that anxious vigil your letter 
escaped.my memory. I  now reply that

•N o. 12.
“ D ear Sir, ' War Ogee, S.W .

“ I  DULY received your letter, but up to the present time was 
unable to read it, owing to  your -writing such an abominably undeci- 
pherablp hand. But I  now gather from a word here and there that
you want some money, and I  beg to inform you that•

Mr. Punch cannof And room for’more specimens, but the nature of 
this commodious invention is now clear. Separate pigeon-holes must 
be kept for the different forms, and if a writer makes a memorandum 
of the number of the form he has uSed and the person to  whom he 
sends it; every one of the above excuses, and twenty more, may be 
sent to each of his correspondents. Befltire the stock is exhausted, 
parties will have left off writing to him. Any communications for the 
inventor ffiay be sent*to 85, Meet Street, and Afr. Punch, not being 
a government official, will not hinder the poor man from carrying out 
his idea, and not being a British manufacturer, ’w ill no t steal the 
in-yention and cheat the discoveref.

Fill up w ith any place, for even i f  int^uiries are made, th e  resu lt w ill only bo 
the same that always occurs w hen  a letter has been w ritten  an d  lo s t—nobody know s 
anything about it. ♦

f Be sure to bum  the letter you  say you did n ot receive, for women’s eyes are 
sharp, and if  you leave it  about and she calls and s e ^  i t ,  there is  another bore.

Papa P osed.—A youthful prodigy asked the “ author of his being,’’ 
the other day, whether “ as it,had been used for such a long time, bad 
language would not soon be worn out f ”
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' Ye^, I  ’ave sniohcd every hoiuice of it, yer honour ; aii’my conmction is, as that ere 
Pipe of youvn 'ul take pounds afore ifs coloured anythinh to speak ofJ*

A FOE, CHEISTMAS.
B T  A POET WHCf BELONGS TO THE MEDICAL PK OPESSIO N.

H ail, Cliristmas! Hail, thou season festive!
And bring thy feasts most indigestive:
Mince pies, plum pudding, and boar’s head, 
Which on the stomach lie like lead.

Go, diner out, and stuff and swiU,
That thou thereby may’st be made i l l :
Go, eat thy pudding and thy beef,

^ ’hen come to me and buy relief.•
if t nightmares, from dyspepsia bred.
Now haunt the sjipper-eater’s bed,

• Bid sleep his heavy eyelids flee.
Then in the morn he T1 send for me.

Ye parents, now your children cram 
W ith jellies, mincemeat, cakes and jam ;
Of pudding too be liberal givefs.
And so derange their infant livers.

The poisoned sweets to them present,
Whieh cakes of Twelfth Night ornament:
Their palates clog with “ rock ” and drops,”  
And cloy their tongues with lollipops.
Come, snapdragons, a flaming brood,

,  Most indigestible as food: •
Tempt small boys with your fiery sweets.
That he may be made ill who eats.

•  ’Tis sweet the merry groups to see 
Who throng around the Christmas Tree;

• ’Tis sweeter still to think that they 
Will probablj be ill next day.
Hail, Cliristmas, then ! Of all the year 
To doctors fhou’rt the time most dear.
The more thou temp’st to  stuff and swill, 
Th^longer grows the doetor’s bill.

Spabkles being asked why Romish priests were called 
“ F ather”  Confessors, replied, because they formed a part 
of the Papa-cy.

PUNCH V. BURGOYNE.
(in the HAIIEK op “ line V. VOLUNTEESS.” )

“ N othing like leather,”  quoth the currier in the old story.
“ Nothing like Regulars,” says Sir  J ohn Buegotne, in his paper in 

the Cornhill Magazine, apropos of our Rifle Votanteers. One of Sir  
J ohn’s principal reasons for his rating any possible force of Volunteers 
low in comparison with the regular, well set-up, well-stocked, well- 
packed Linesman or Guardsman, is the way in which (according to Sir  
J ohn) the former would suffer under the hardships of campaigning, the 
fatigue of the march, the miseries of the wet bivouac, the short rations, 
and other creature dwcomforts that real soldiering brings with it. Sir  
J ohn has in his head a certain ideal ‘̂ Regular Soldier,”,who can march 
farther,—stand more wet and cold,—put up more cheerfully with a 
thin blanket, or occasionally a wet ditch and no blanket at all,—digest 
tougher beef, or go without beef a lt^ e th e r more cheerfully and with 
less harm to himself,—than the Rifl/Volunteer.

But where does Sir J ohn find his ideal Regular ?
In  what way does the life o f  the Regular Soldier lit him to brave 

hardship and stand wear and tear better than the Vqjunteer ? •
Are we to look for this soldierly ideal among the ill-lodged, public- 

house-haunting, nursemaid-courting ranks of the Guards ? Gallant 
fellows Mr. Punch knows them to be (witness Alma, Inkermann, and 
a thousand other well-fought fields); but ?trong-bodied fellows, tough 
fellows, wind-and-weather-and-hardship-defying fellows, they certainly 
are not. Or is our ideal soldier to be sought rather in the Line ?

Mr. Punch’s answer to that question may be gathered from a number 
of other questions he ventures to put.

From what class is the Line recruited ?
What are the habits of the average private in the Line ?
How is the Linesman lodged at home ? how aLoad ? How is he 

fed? How is he clad? What is the effect of his barrack duties,—of 
his night-guards,—of his accessibility to the temptations of the can- 
teenj the barrack-neighbouring trull-house, and beer shop, with its 
singing and dancing rooms, its atmosphere of drink and tooacco, and 
its low excess ? Are these the influences likely to harden’bodies, any 
more than to improve souls ? Do they particularly fit a man to face

heavy work, long marches, a wet back, and an empty belly? What is 
the fact, as indicatesk by the figures collected by the commission 
which reported on the sanitary condition of the Army in 1858 ? Why, 
this—that, comparing the death-rate of different classes at ages between 
twenty and forty, seventeen Linesmen and twenty Guardsmen die 
annually to eight agricultural labourers and out-door workmen in towns, 
to nine printers, eight policemen, and ten miners. But our Volunteers 
are not agricultural labourers at ten shillings a week; nor printers, 
shut up for long hours in the close atmosphere of the composing-room ; 
nor pmicemen, liable to long spells of night and day duty without 
shelter in all w eathers; nor miners, subject to impure air and explosive 
gases in the pit, and to foul skins and dirty clothes, and too often 
filthy habitations out of it. Our Volunteers are the very thews and 
sinews of the population—the pick and flower of the middle class, the 
young farmers and squires of our rural districts,—the tradesmen, and 
merchants, and gentry, and clerks, of our cities.

If the average of life among these Volunteers could be calculated, it 
would be found to  give as a result, against the seventeen deaths to 
one thousand of the Line, and the twenty to one thousand of the 
Guards—not the eight deaths of the Ihbourer and policeman, the nine 
of the printer, and the ten of the miner,—but something like three or 
four, if not even fewer.

Mr. Punch respectfully submits to Sir  J ohn B urgoyne, that for all 
purposes requiring endurance of fatigue and exposure, the stamina of 
the Volunteer is likely, cateris paribus, to be to that of the regular 
soldier of the Lijje as seventeen to four, and to that of the Guardsman 
as twenty to four; in other words, more ^ a n  four times as tough and 
durable. I t  is quite true—as the Tim s  has pointed out—that if you 
take any army, winnowed of its weak elements by campaigning, you 
will get an uncommonly stout residuum, capable of resisting almost 
any amount of wear and tea r; but Sir  J ohn B urgoyne’s comparison 
is not one between Volunfeers and veterans, but between Volunteers 
and Regulars. W hile these are^the elements of comparison, Mr. 
Punch must still be permitted to trust in his own corps of Volun- 
teers (in all of them, he should say, being effective member of half- 
a-dozen and upwards) as iar better, instead of worse, fitted to bear any 
amount of hard work, without breaking dowp, than an equal force of 
Regulars—be they Linesmen or be they Guardsmen.

VOL. XXXVIII.
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A NEW FAMILY.Va p e R,
AKK !— No Moee B ales, 

Etening P asties, or any 
other Expense.—The Tho- 
tograpMc Advertiser, shortly 
to be published, offers 
peculiar advantages to 
Parents naturally anxious 
to dispose of their grown- 

jp  up Daughters in Marriage,
* precluding aJJ necessity of 

mixing* in extravagant 
society, and all the cost 
and trouble • involved in 
going to, and giving in 

_ return, soirees, reunions, 
fjl dancing and musical parties, 

&c. Each advertisement 
of a young lady will consist 
of an accurate description 
of her personal advantages, 
accompanied by a sun-por
trait, by which the exact
ness of the tex t will be 
capable of being tested, 

and which will obviate any danger which may be apprehended 
by country gentlegien of “ buying a pig in a poke,” or even of 
being induced to deal for the fair creature whose *charms may 
be unsuited to their peculiar taste. The' Photographic Advertiser 
offers its column? to the bereaved widow, as well as to  the 
splbster, regardless of years; the mature conviction of its pro
prietors being, that no time of life, and no antecedent ties, are 
adequate to forbid the loving heart of womtin from endeavouring 
to cling, like a tendril, to any eligible object of the stronger 
sex, that may happen to be brought •within its reach : an approxi
mation to effect which is the express object of the Photographic 
Advertiser. To gentlemen, the Photographic Advertiser is like
wise open, and those happily gifted with regular ^features, luxuriant 
whiskers, a prepossessing expression, and synimetrical proportions, ( 
will be enabled, by its means, to negociate all these endowments 
with the utmost facility and at the very lowest terms. Gentlemen 
less fortunate in ordinary estimation, will find in the Photographic 
Advertiser a medium for the exhibition of those peculiarities of phy
siognomy or configuration, which are not without their admirers in a 
world wide enough for us all, not excepting those who weigh eighteen 
or twenty stone. The nose which has never attained to, or which 
transgresses, the proportion, or which deviates, in what shape soever, 
from the outline of beauty; the eyes which are peculiar in their con
vergence or in the speciality of their colour; the mouth which differs 
widely, or by opposite dimensions, from Apollo’s bow, will be pre
sented by the Photographic Advertiser, in the most attractive light to 
those individuals of the other sex to whose predilections they have 
been adapted by the plastic and ^pictorial hand of Nature. Eor further 
particulars inquire at the Office, 85,. Eleet Street, E .C .; where 
attendance wilt constantly be given to  receive any amount of sub
scriptions.

. MINISTERS AT A  PROVERB.
Anybody who cannot play the drawing-room game of a Proverb is 

an Nass whom it were base flattery to call a Muff: But Mr. Punch is 
destined to be read in all after time, and in the course of three or four 
hundred years the game may be forgotten. Who, except Mr. Punch, 
now knows how nine out of ten of«the Games of Gakoantda, commemo
rated by Mr. Punch's prototype, Ebancis R abelais, were played. They 
are Eorgotten. And so may the Proverb be. Know, therefore, O friends 
of the twenty-second century, that the way to play the Proverb is th is : 
A player, usually a clever person with shrewdness and the gift of the 
gab, is sent out of the room, out of earshot. Then the others select a 
proverb, and the number of players being accommodated to  the 
number of words in the proverb, each takes a word. “The discoverer 
is called in, and he propose* any one question of any kind to each 
player. In  the reply must come in the word which that player has had 
entrusted to him or her. The discoverer must use his ̂ i ts , and find 
out what *vas tlie aphorism that hath been thus fragmentarily pro
pounded. Give the leading or. ?;ey-words to  the cleverest players who 
can wrap them up neatest, and the little expletives to your weaker 
vessels and young ones.  ̂Do you Understand that, O ye subjects of 
the Emperor of the United States, O ye bigoted Roman Baptists 
of St. Peter’s, 0  ye Evangelical worshippe» in St. Sophia’s, 0  ye 
citizens of the Austrian Republic, O ye slaves of the negro King of 
Scotland ?

------------------1 -----------
[ J a n u a et  14, 1860,

I f  so, you will understand the ^ n  Mr. Punch and the Palmerston 
Ministers had on last Twelfth Night as ever was. Eor they played 
the Proverb, and this was the manner. The dialogue was taken down 
in short-hand by Toby.

Mr. Punch, as incomparably th? cleverest of the party, was desired 
to withdraw. So he w ent out and conversed affably with the extremely 
handsome damsel who ministered the ministerial refreshments, and 
being after a time ra-invited, found the Government sitting in a semi
circle.

"  Begin at Ath em o n  and end at J ohn R ussell, please,” said Me . 
Sidney H bebeet.

“ All is serene,”  said Mr. Punch, glancing round the array, and 
gracefully taking his place across a chair, with the back of it in front 
of him. ,

“  Mr. New Solicitor-General,” began Mr. Punch, “ how do you like 
the duties of your office ? ”

“ I t  is very kind of you to inquire, Mr. Punch. I  hope I  give satis- 
faction,’t said the member for Durban*,

“ Has he said the word? ” demanded Mr. Punch, thinking that his 
august presence might have flurried the young statesman.

“ All right, my boy ! ”  said P almeeston.
. “  Who are you calling boy ? ” retorted Mr. Punch. “ Boy yourself, 

if you come to thaU Campbell, what sort of a judge do you think 
K eating is going to  make ? ”

“ I t ’s a vara deeflcult problem, ilfr. said the L okd Chan-
CBLLoa, “ an’ I  canna rightly say that I ’m free to gie ye a response, 
my man.”

Mr. Punch looked dubiously round.
“  My Lord has answered, if you translate the intolerable jargon 

called Scotch intfi Christian English,” said Sir  R ichard Bethell.
“ Christian •Young Men’s Association English, Sm  R ichard?” 

asked Mtc. Punch, slily. “ My dear D uke op Somerset, be pleased 
to favour me, if possible, with a civil answer to the following question; 
namelj? “ Why is it a good thing to be polite to people ? ”

“ Neither you, nor the game, nor anybody shall make me admit 
that it is a good thing to he polite, Mr. Punch,” snapped the Dtike, 
and the others applauded, at which his Grace looked more savage than 
8ver.

“ How are your Riflemen getting on, Siddy? ”
“ Capitally,”  said Me . Sidney H erbert. “ N ot a day passes but I  

have a large addition to  our National Guard.”
“ Glad to  l»af it. Now, Mr. Attorney, how do you think your 

Divorce Court—for really it is your invention—js working ? ”
“ My dear Mr. Punch” said Sir  R ichakd^ ethbll, “ I  can say 

with perfect conscientiousness that there is no single act of mine, from 
the date at which I  took silk to the present moment, that gives me so 
much unadulterated satisfaction as that which established a tribunal 
• for the redress of conjugal grievances.”

Mr. Punch addressed Me . Gladstone.
“ Oh, thou tamer of H omes, when wilt thou take off the Income 

Tax ? ”
. “ I  could answer you, my dear Mr. Punch, in three ways,” saidhiK. 
Gladstone.

“ But you shan’t, tlumgh,” said Mr. Punch. “  Once for all.”
“ In that case,” sai(Tthe Chancellor o p  th e  Exchequer, “ I  must 

say that an unqualified pleoge upon a financial subject is not a thing 
to be extracted from the custodian of the national purse.”

“ Very neat,” said the P remier.
“ Is it ? ”  said Mr. Punch. “ Perhaps, then you’U'Ao the gaudy, and 

teU me whether the Reform Bill is ready ? ”
“ Talk to J ohnny,”  retorted ths jaunty P almerston. _ “ I  dare say 

h e ’s posted up hff domestic detMls, as he is Foreign M inister; bu t the 
matter’s quite out of my department.”

“ Confound your impudence, Pam ! ” said Punch. " I f  I  believed 
you, there would be a jolly row ; hwt I  don’t. Now, CnARLEY W ood, 
now far is it from Calcutta to Melbourne ? ”

“ Oh, come, I  say! I  don’t think j w ’ve any business to be setting 
a chap, sums_ when w e’re only playing a game,” said Sir  Charles, 
“ and what is moft, I  wiU be Messed if I  can teR you, and that’s 
all about it.” .

.“ Answered, or blundered as usual? ” asked Mr. Punch.
“ Blundered, of course !” •  shouted everybody. “  What did you 

expect ? ”
“ B h! ” said Sir  Charles, “ haven’t  I  said the word. Bother! No 

more _ I  have. Echo answers in. the negative. Give us another 
question P ”

“ In  which Presidency is Benares, Sir  Charles ? ” said Mr. Punch, 
mildly. “  Take your time.”

“ Well,” said Sm  Charles, after a pause, “ I  don’t  profess to know 
a great deal of geography, hut I  have au impression that Benares is in 
Bombay.”

“ H e’s said it at last,”  cried several voices.
“ Hm,” said Mr. Punch, “ I  think I see the proverb. L ord Gran

ville, what ’« the last canard from Paris ? ”
“ I ’ve heard nothing these holidays,” said L ord Granville,

J i b

    
 



♦ ■> ;l..' , --i' ■•>:•.-■;■•

January !4, I860.] gUNCH, OR THE LQNDO?  ̂ CHAB*rVASI. 15

i'vv-
m -

y':-

"except that*the IVench are quite4iire Cobden’s to  have a seat in 
the Caoinet, after the conversation with the E mpebob.”

“ N(5w, my dear Sir  George L ewis, as. I  believe I  have found out 
the secret, you must wrap up your word very discreetly. What, as a 
classical scholar, do you consider the in«st noble deed performed by the 
Ancient Homans ? ”

“ Their stnashing those Jews,” said the Home Secretary, with a 
promptitude that showed he had not forgiven the l^osaio race for the 
trouble he had been caused about certain loans, when Chancellor of the 
Exchequer. “ That was far and away the best thing the Homans ever 
did, that demolishing Jerusalem, under Titus, a .b . 60, walking into 
the hooknoses hke one o’clock, making’em eat sow’s head and sausages 
before going to execution, and erecting the Arch of Titus in remem
brance of that most laudable operation.”

“Hales’̂  said Mr. Punch, turning up his thumb, after the manner of 
the spectators of gladiator fights, when a victim was floored. “ And 
now, last and least, my dearly beloved J ohnny, do you mean that 
P almerston or yourself shall introduce the Reform Bill of I860 to 
the House of Commons ? ” *

“ I  have no personal vanity to gratify,” said L ord J ohn Russell, 
“ and I  am free to confess that, inasmuch as L ord P almerston has 
the ear of the House, that is a reason why he would introduce the 
measure in a popular waj. But on the other hand, I  am the parent of 
the bill, and therefore it  may be thought that I  ought to brmg it in, 
inasmuch-----”

“ That’ll do, J ohn,”  said Mr. Punch, “keep the rest for the intro
ductory speech. I  tell you what, my lords and gentlemen, you might 
have selected a less vulgar proverb. Of course I  know that

“ g au  cannot make a silk jjtivst nut of a snSn’̂  car.
“ Mind that, if you are thinking of putting political pg)wer into the 

hands of the ignorant.” .
\Loud cheering, a n i enter the pretty young lady with no end of punch.

The party was left imbibing^ •

COMIC c h AcSn o l o g y . .
A TABLE showing %HE ANTIQUITY OE JOKES.

B.c. 999. The Sphinx invents the riddle “ W hen’s a door not a 
door ? ”  Upwards of ten thousand lives are lost through inability to 
answer it.

B.c. 900. Archimedes asks Solon, “ Wherewas the first nail h it?” 
Whereto Solon shows his wisdom by replying, “ On the head.”

B.c. 878. N ero, on the point of setting fire to Rome, observes that 
he intends to “ throw a light upon his subjects.”

B.c. 850. A t a supper 'party given at the house of Areopagus, the 
first attempts are njfide to pun on “ tongue” and “ trifle.”

B.c. 800. SoMiooLES, while taking his usual “ constitutional,’’ is 
accosted by a wag who asks him, “ Pray what makes more noise than 
a pig under a gate f ” Socrates spends upwards of ten minutes in 
reflection, and Lien replies he doesn’t  know, unless it be a “ babby.”  

B.c. 79R The joke of “ Who stole the donkey ? ”  is introduced by 
H ector, on observing that Achilles has come out in a white helmet.

B.c. 777. Quintus Ourtius, preparing to  plunge into the chasm, 
remarks, that though it looks like a good openin^for a young man, he 
has very little doubt that he ’ll be taken in and done for.

B x. 690. Xantippe,_ meeting Socrates at an evening party, as
tonishes the sage by inquiring in a whisper, “ Has your mother sold 
her mangle ? ”

B.c. 681. J ulius Crsar invents the celebrated riddle, “ W hat smells 
most in a doctor’s shop V ” To which SciPio Aerioan'us makes reply, 
“ I  N ose!”

B.c. 655. E paminondas is accosted by a small boy in the Eorum, 
who asks hinj, “ Why a miller wears .'a white haW” E paminondas 
being nonplussed is compelled to give it u p ; whereat the small boy 
grins and says, “ I t ’s ’cos he wants to keep his head warm.”

B.c. 568. A t a Civil Service Examination for the government p f 
Athens,'E uclid f ts t  propounds the problem, “ If  a herring and a hmf 
can be bought for three halfpence, 'how many can be purchased for 
eleven pence ? ” Nineteen candidates are plucked through incapacity 
to solvfs it. ,

B.c. 500. The comic observation that “ Here we are again!”  is in
troduced by Ch :.sar’s ghost at the meeting at Philippi.

B.c. 456. R omulus, inventor of the riddle, asketh R emus, “Where 
was AIoses when the candle went out ? ” R emus makes reply that he 
Vas in his skin, and adMs that when Moses jumped out he (Romulus) 
might jump in.

B.c. 4AA. A t the wedding of Thucydides with H elen of Troy, the 
conundrum is first asked, “ Why do we all'go to b ed?” Eleven of 
the dozen bridesmaids go off into liysterics, on being told that, “ I t ’s 
because the bed won’t come to u s ! ” 

b.c. 303. D iogenes, while dancing a& nJAira with Antigone, in a 
lull of conversation .cries out, “ Pray, Miss, who’s your hatter? ”•

POPE AND POLE.

A R ISIN G  CQRPS.
A R bgment of boys is being organised in Italy under the patronage 

of Garibaldi. This rising corps, whioh may be addressed literally, in 
the words of the Marsellake, as “Les Enfans de la Patrie,” is already 
400 strong. It. is not often ih?A Punch is opposed to Garibaldi, or 
Garibaldi to Pu7ich,'\m.i we do protest most emphatically against this 
encouragement of a miisance that cries out more loudly than any other 
for s\ippression. If Garibaldi wanted a regiment of Italian Boys, 
why didn’t he organise a corps out of those that infest the streets of 
London, and appoint M e . Babbage his recruiting-sergeant? They 
would have made rather a formidable body, as their powers are well- 
known for driving everybody before them, and effectually clearing the 
street at any time. *

if, as i ___  , , _______  , .
of cards, we sha,ll one day see tli« great Erench acrobat again balancing 
his Pole, and in the mOan time we may leave the Pole to balance 
his exceedingly comforting books. Never did renegadism rule higher 
in the market.

P unch’s prescience is infallible. The ex-Pole M. Walewski, im
patient of the Napoleonic attack on priestly despotism, has resigned. 
And truly, resignation, with two estates and £5000 a year, as a

___  ̂parting gift, is an easy martyrdom. Besides whioh, all the decorations
with which a courtier’s coat can be spangled are M. W ale'wski’s. As 
A P o p e , but not his, says—

“ Stars unmimberecl gild  th e glow ing Pole.”

And now perhaps M.' Walewski, making way for M. Thouvenel 
as the Emperor’s Foreign Minister, will betake himself to  Rome, in 
whose cause he has suffered thus terribly, and receive the blessing of 
the Holy Eather of Perugia. Touching that blessed parent, it may be 
mentioned that M r . Layard {Punch is glad to welcome him to work 
again) lias just disinterred the fact that while the Austrians were 
occupying Bologna^ and committing all the cruelties that their priests 
applaud, the P ope interfered once only. Was it to save life ? Was it 
to restrain brutality ? Why, we are speaking of Pius IX. An Austrian 
officer had slaughtered a boy of seventeen, and as there was a rule 
that boys must be eighteen before Austrians could lawfully slaughter 
them, the P o i«  came forward with a P ^ d o n  to the butcher who had 
been a little too zealous in the _ serii(.oe of the . Faith. Will M. 
Walew'ski mention to his friend in the Vatican, that this little cha
racteristic of the amiable Pontiff is now circulated throngbont the 
world, and atld Mr. PuncKs best regards, and assurances, ^hat none'of 
Pio N ono’s good deeds aball be fo r^ tten  by Puncho P rimo? But 

is not improbable, the whole W alewski affair is merely a shuffle
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SCENE-A PARK, HOUNDS «RUNNING.
Keeper. “ Siob a bit, Mesteb, R egiuald, akd I ’ll lift o>'e on ’em ub ! '

d. “ Now YOU JEST LET ’EM ALONE, I ’ll  COMING OVER!”

THE MOCK DUTCH AUCTION,a  aLittle Comstig from Beal ILife.
Scene—A  well-knoMm Shop in  TVestcninster, appropriated to the trade in. 

Unredeemed Pledges.

present—P am [behind the auctioneer's pulpit). L ittle J ohnny W o
burn, Ben D izzy, The Derby Slogger, and J ack the Quaker, 
well-known touts and “bonnets" in the Mock-Auction business.

As the Scene opens business is at a standstill, none but the confederates 
or “ bonnets” being present. L ittle J ohnny is talking confi
dentially to the auctioneer. D izzy and N ed the Slogger are 
busy fingering some second-hand clothes, which hang near the door, as 
i f  to aittract customers; J ack the tfpstXEK standing apart, and 
with the manner of one who has nothing whatever- to do with the rest.

Johnny [to Pam). Come—Pam, my noble—^Don’t be a-vaiting all 
day.

Pam [sucking the flower which iie carries in his moutli). Easy does it, 
my toolip. V o t’s the hurry ?

Johnny. I  told that stout party as we wos a nibblin’ a t yesterday 
that you’d be a puttin’ up a first-rate lot this morning—that pair o’ 
I'ranchises, you know. He ’ll be here soon, and if he don’t find us ’ard 
at work, he ’J1 be fly to the dodge, and we shan’t  nobble him.

Dizzy [to the Slogger, directing his attention to jfie second-hand 
clothes) I  say, ' N ed, jiggered if here ain’t all the old second-’and lots 
up that we tried ’em on with last year. We never made nothin’ on 
’em, when you and me was in the business. Bless you [with a con
temptuous jerk of the left thumb over the shoulder in the direction o f the 
auctioneer^ he 'll never make answer.

Ned [shutking Ids head). D oirt be too surSo’ that, B enny, my boy. 
You see they wos out of our line. I  know’d w e’d never make any
thing of ’em. On’y you would ixg—fftu  're too artful, you are, Benny— 
th a t’s a fact.

Dizzy. Well—I  don’t see 'why we sboulUn’t  ’ave our reg’lars.

They're ’ad more than their fair share o’ the swag—[pointing to 
J ohnny P a m )—’Owever we’re aU in it—now—for this ’ere Beform
article.'

Ned [to Pam). Now, P am, when are you a’ goin’ to put that lot up ?
Pam. W hat—the pair o’ Pranchises ? Eh, N ed ?
Ned. Yes—You’ve nothing elsejikely to draw ’em, you know. But 

it won’t do, my boy. •  We tried the lot on here last year, and didn’t 
get a bid. •

The Quaker [angrily and contemptuously). W h at’s the use o’ puttin’ 
up that shabby sort o’ thing. I f  you’d go in for this here out and out 
Brummagem pattern, — lots o’ lacquer, and showy style—[producing 
the article in question from- under his coat) you’d find the flats dropping 
in to bid for it like flies into treacle.

Pam. I  like ygu, Quaker I Wh^, you know you’ve been an’ ’awking 
o’ that article o’ yourn aU over the country all last autumn, and haven’t 
had a blessed bid for it.

TheQuaker. ’Aven’t l ,  though 1 ^ t  any rate I  drawed a bigger crowd 
of flats to my pitches, than ever you did, old boy. [Turning round, and 
^pealing to the rest.) Ju s t look ’ere 1, Blest if th e re ’s a soul coming 
into the place!

Johnny [at the Soar hurriedly). Look alive, pals. P u t up the Be- 
form lot, P am, h ere ’s that old cove a-coming—1 ’U plant him. '

[John Bull approaches lice door of the shop. l ie  pauses, attracted 
by the gaudy d i^ lay  %f trumpery wares in the window.

Johnny [approaching the door, and with ostentatious enthusiasm). 
Beautiful—Beautiful 1 Going dirt cheap—

Pam [dashing into the middle of an imaginary competition of tremendous 
intensity fo r a town Franchise and a country ditto). Now—then—eight 
—ten—twenty pounds bid. What shall we say for this most valuable 
lot ?—A pair—you see gentlemen—one for town use—one for country, 
gentlemen—the price hitherto has been ten for the town, and fifty for 
the country article.

Dizzy [aside to Mr . B ull). I f  I  was you, Sir, I ’d go ten all roimd—
Ned [with apparent eagerness). Ten all round.
Pam. Thank you. Sir—Ten bid for the town, ten for the country
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article—going at ten each—a sacriffte, gentlemen—an alarming sacri
fice-ruination I  may say—absolute ruination.

Johnny (to Mb. Bunii).' Won’t  you step in. Sir? I  -would, if I  wos 
you. I t ’s a wonderful bargain.

Mr. Bull. H ’m—I  don’t  know, ^oohs in douitfwUy, but exhibits 
very little inclination to bid.~)

Johnny (explanatorily). They’re a seUin’ on the Dutch principle. S ir: 
the lowest bidder gets it, if i t ’s above the resen-ed price.

Pam (aside to J ohnitA. Wake him up, JoHiru-K
Johnny (aside to M b . B u l l ) .  I  say. Sir, I  think I  could get you the 

town article for six, and the country for ten. I ’m a regular dealer in 
the articles. Sir, I  knows their real valley. H ere’s my card. Sir (yives 
it). Say “ done. Sir,”  and let me secure ’em for you ?—There’s those 
gentlemen (pointing to D izzy) ready to go as high as ten for each 
on ’em. •

Jack the (Quaker (aside to J ohn B u l l ).- Never j;ou mind him. Sir. 
Employ me and I ’ll let you have one for half nothink—dn ’andsomer 
article than that. Sir—look here.

(Shows the piece qfJBrummagem Ooodsfrom under his coat.
John B ull (with contempt). 'iVnmperyj Sir, trumpery. (Holding it up 

to the light.) Why, I  can see through it! N o substance. Wouldn’t 
last a twelvemonth—all electro-plating and brass laccmer.

Dizzy (aside to M r . B u l l ) .  Let me bid for you. Sir—I  should say 
ten apiece was about the figger.

Johnny (aside to him). All gammon. Sir. I  te ll^ou  I  ’ll get ’em you 
as low as six and ten.

The (Quaker (aside to him). They’re neither on ’em to be trusted. Sir. 
Ton try my articles. Sir.

John Bull (extricating himself, and aside). My belief is, they ’re all a 
pack of rogues together. I ’ve a good mind not to employ any of ’em 
—not to bid for the article at all. I ’m not at^all s*re that I  want it. 
A f^r all—I ’ve got on very well as I  am. '

(The confederates again close round him in eager Competition to be 
allowed to buy for him. M b . B u l l  s ' 
trust/ ul. Scene closes.

A PUT DOWN FOR THE POISONMONGEIJS.
BY to bhnk it as we may, there 

is no doubt of the fact, that 
poisoning is as rife now as*it 
was in *tlft dark ages, the 
only difference being that we 
have another name for it. 
The synonym we use now 
is the term “ Adulteration.” 
In  the place of the B r i n - 
v i l l i e b s  and B o b g ia s  of 
old, we have now in every 
city, to-wn, and even village, 
a host of B e o w n s  ana 
J o n e s e s  who are not less 
deadly poisoners, although 
tljeir deadly work is done in 
course of ordinary business, 
and is not made a theme for 
opera or harrowing romance. 
Scarcely ever a Times passes 
without bringing the dark 
deeds of these poisoners to 
hght.^ Eor instance, here 
is an atcount of an attempt 
at wholesale boy-slaughter 
which took place a t Bristol 
a week or two ago. and 
whieh makes us think the 

B obgias could not liave iTeen a whit more cruel than the B r o w n s  :—
“ On Thursday, the 15th in st., various persons beca^j^e seriously after eating 

Bath buns purchased of a confectioner, at Redland. A m ong th e  sufferers w ere six  
youths, pupils at a leading school at Clifton. Within h a lf  an hour after eating the 
buns they were seized w ith deadly nausea and other unm istakeablo sym ptom s of 
irritant poison. Emetics having been pr<njiptly administered, thb greater part of 
the material was fortimately rem oved'from  the stomach before m u ch  absorption 
had taken place. Nevertheless, th e violent symptoms lasted s ix  or e ight hours, 
and one lad, who had oaten three b\ms, was in  some danger from collapse, Mr. Mat, 
a publican, who had also partaken of the buns w ith  like effect, applied  to  the 
Magistrates for advice last Monday, b ut as h e  had not been poisoned outright, they  
coidd afford no assistance.”

We seldom pin our faith upon the dicta of our M agistrates; hut if it 
be really true that halt killing by poison is regarded as no crime in the 
eyesight of the law, we think that the law clearly is afflicted with 
shortsightedness, and the _ sooner its defect is remedied the better. 
Proceeding with the poisoning, we are next informed that—■

“ The confectioner, w hen  close ly  pressed, admitted that, b ein g  ambitious of 
making his buns appear extra  rion, he had coloured them  w ith  chrom e-yellow (i e,, 
chromate of lead, an insidious poison, and, like all thecom poftndsoflcad, persistent

and accumulative in it s  action on th e s^ tem ). 
druggist only tw o d(%:

____________  , To procure this, he repaired to  a
off, who rfu st ihe^^fore have kno;wn his occupation, and

m ight have suspected th e probable use |o  w hich he would 'apply a yellow powder. 
However, ‘ no questions asked ’ "^as the order o f  the day, the pigm ent was handed  
over, and the buyer and seller^r% at direct variance as to whether or no th e word  
‘ poison ’ w as w ritten  on the packet. The confectioner confesses that he m ixed  
th is powder "with hia dough in the proportion u f  about six  grains to each bun, and  
in  a very few  houm  his unsuspecting customers were writhing in  agony from its  
effects.”

-The ambition of the pastrycook to make his buns look “ extra rich” 
by colouring them with poison, might perhaps seem “ extra rich ” for 
its consummate coolness, did not its heartless vfllany demand a 
stronger term for it. But other hands than the confectioner’s were 
made uncleanly by the bun-making. On further test it turned out 
that the chemist had a finger in the poisoned pie, and that the chrome 
yellow left a  blacl* stain on his character. I t  proved upon analysis that—

“ N o chrom ate of le id  w as present at all (indeed i t  could not have produced such  
speedy and violent effects), but that the colouring matter was pure orpiment, or 
yellow  sulphide o f arsenic. The druggist w hen  asked by a taker for a slow poison, 
had sold h im  one of the m ost deadly under a  false name. Application was subse
quently m ade for a sample o f this powder. H e produced a brown paper parcel of 
it , loosely tied , and scattering its  poisonous contents on all sides. H aving put up a 
sample he w rote bn it, ‘.Chrome ye llo w ’ (chrom ate o f  lead), though i t  proved on  
analysis to  be yellow  arsenic, and the parcel from which it  was taken was actually  
so labelled. W ith th e agents of life and death in  th e hands of such men, who am ong  
u s is safe ? ” •

Who indeed P -will be the probable echo from the reader. Where 
druggists are so careless aud so ignorant as this, any stroke of business 
they may do may be a deathstroke, and probably the, reader, more 
especially if he be either nervous or dyspeptic, will also echo the sug
gestion which he finds subjoined;— * •

“ There is  lit t le  doubt b ut that m any o f  th e obscure chronic and dyspeptic com 
plaints now  so prevalent are due to th e  system atic adulteration o f articles o f food 
w ith unwholesome'^or slow ly poisonous m aterials. This is  difficult to trace, so  it  
generally pagses unheeded, but, w hen ignorance or knavifehness risks our sum m ary  
dismissal to  our last account with a lozenge or a bun, a signal exam ple should be 
made of the culprita. Private individuals, • however, can hardly devote tim e and  
trouble as w ell as a considerable outlay to th e  gettin g  up a prosecution. A  public  
health officer, armed with powers for th e detection and prosecution o f such offcjiders, 
is im peratively aemanded in  large tow ns.”

This is the opinion of a Doctor who belongs to the Bristol School of 
Chemistry, and it is an opinion -with which few doctors, except quack 
ones, we think would disagfee. Quack doctors might say No to  it, 
because quack doctors mainly live by those “ obscure complaints” 
which, it is said, adulteration is so likely to produce. We may presume 
then that quack doctors would prevent as far as possible the punish
ment of poisonmoggers, and would be the last to sanction the appoint
ment of detectives to eradicate such pests. We trust however tha t 
the Government have not forgotten their latinity, and have no need to 
be reminded that Salm populi est suprema lex. If  they put do-wn 
poisonmongery, they would doubtless in great measure be putting 
down quack-doctoring, and would thereby do the state a double service, 
killing two broods of destructives with one legal stone. Were a police 
force of Poisoner-detectives set on foot, there would be far fewer tricks 
of trade played than there now a re ; and the health of the community 
would be much l^ s  endangered.

Anyhow, till some such a provision has been made, we shall keep 
our sharpest eye upon purveyors of provisions. We shall look upon 
confectioners as vendors of dyspepsia, and shall regard a pastrycook 
as probably a poisoner. We shall eat the plainest food -with inward 
fear and trembling, and after taking a ham sandwich we shall expect 
to want a stomach-pump. We don’t  mind owning we had once a 
relish for B ath  buns, but that has given place to terror after hearing 
of these Bristol ones. Should we be ever crossed in love and desirous 
to commit suicide, we might perhaps prescribe ourselves a brace of 
Borgia B ath buns, just as other lunatics would take a brace of pistols. 
But unless we went distracted and wished to blow onr brains out, we 
should no more dream in future of lunching off Bath buns (and more 
especially; if they looked “ extra rich”  ones) than we should of putting 
our nose into a  blunderbuss, and asking some kind friend to come and 
pull the trigger.

V olunteer Rifle M ovem ent.
The Rifle movement is proceeding in M l activity at the various 

metropolitan theatres. Legs of m utton are manoeuvred out of 
butcher-boy’s trays, and sausages are deployed from pork-shops ; while 
all comers are taken in flank by the various Clowns, who dexterously 
rifle the supernumerary passengers’ pockets.

■ the very worst th a i' was ever attempted.
W hat article of a lady’s dress reminds one of theft? 

* A  neck-ribbon (any cribbing).

LB PHOQUE EST MOBT, VIVE LE PHOQUE I 

Another Talking Eish is, Mr. Punch understands, caught, and in 
course of educatioj;i for the next Season. The proprietor’s motto is,
“ Sealwm,, non anitmm, muto.”
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MEETING OF* ^ J t h a m p V o n  MAINEIACS.
HEKB was a gathering 

of Teetotallers and ad
vocates of the Maine 
Law in the Town Hall 
of Southampton on 
Tuesday evening last' 
week. The chair was 
occupied by the W or
shipful the Mayor, 
M r . P. P e r k i n s ,  who 
had convened the 
meeting in coni- 
pliance with a requi
sition of a numerous 
body of simpletons. 
The magnanimity of 
the Mayor in acceding 
to their ridiculous 
request, will be ap
preciated by our 
readers when they 
are told, if they do 
not know, that he is 
an eminent liquor 
merchant. W e won
der that the bare name 
of P e r k i n s , its asso
ciations considered 
had not deterred them 
from the atternfft to 
hold their abstemious 
orgies under the pre
sidency of *its bearer; 
but probably if M e u x  
had been Mayor of 
Soujdiampton, th^ ' 
would have perpe
trated the same ab

surd impropriety; and would not have stuck, under similar circumstances, at offering a 
similar impertinence to T r u m a n , H a n b u r V, or B u k t o n . Perhaps Vegefmanism will takg 
root and flourish in Southampton; for the soil which nourishes monomania in drinking i ^ o  
an equal extent favourable to the allied insanity in eating. The Southampton Vegetarians 
will, in that case, perhaps, assemble to discuss their greens under the auspices of a butcher. 
I f  there are many members of the Peace Society in the “ Liverpool of the South,” we shall 
probably soon hear of their meeting, or proposing to meet, with L o r d  C l y d e  in the chair. 
They could not, to be sure, have a better chairman, regarding him from a rational point of 
view, and, in like wise, a distinguished wine-and-spirit merchant may be considered to be a 
very suitable person to preside over an assembly having for its reasonable object the practice 
of moderation in the use of fermented liquors. *

SO MUCH FOR BUCKINGHAM  
PALACE !

I t seems*that dry-rot, or decomposition, or 
the action of the atmosphere, or the dampness 
of the place, is playing sad havoc with the 
fapade of Buckingham Palace. The whole front
age is threatened with a kind of architectural 
small pox, that in time bids fair to indent it 
with a number of small holes not unlike the 
hollows we notice in Gruyere cheese. What 
remedy may have been determined upon to arrest 
the ravages of this fearful malady, we cannot 
say ; but if some able doctor, who is well skilled 
in Ihe cutaneous diseases of buildings, is not 
instantly called in, the Palace will soon be as 
open as a doll’s house, and we shall be able to 
look into the inteUor of all the rooms, and to see 
exactly what the inmates are doing. P r in c e  
A l b e r t  will then have eveiy patent right of 
boasting that he is the first German Prmce in 
this country who has ever kept open house.

As we are not advocates for the privacy of 
Royalty being at all hours intruded upon by a 
vulgar and staring mob of snobs, we should re
commend some screen being temporarily thrown 
up to protect the residents of this crumbling 
Palace from the ocular invasion of the million, 
who, not content with reading the movements 
of- the Court Circular in  print, would be only 
too happy to see them acted to  the life by the 
real characters themselves. W e don’t know 
whether any new uniform has been selected for 
the better equipment of Buckingham Palace, but 
it is very clear that the “ facings,” as they say 
in’ the Rifle Corps, have not yet been decided 
upon. In  every way it is desirable that a new 
face should be put on this stucco abomination, 
for it has been an eyesore quite long enough, and 
in changing faces could not very well get a worse 
set of heavy, unsightly features. Prom the impu
dence of its looks, we should say it was much 
better qualified to give affront than  to take one.

THE SENTIMENT OE COLOUR.

P r e n c h  W hite is all very w ell as a water
colour, hut we must not have the Mediterranean 
converted into a Prench Lake.

HIS PERSECUTED HOLINESS.
To ARCHBISHOP' C u l l e n .

M o st  R e v e r e n d  S i r ,
T h e  Holy Pather has again experienced, at the hands of 

wicked and perfidious men, enemies of all law, human and divine, an 
act of fierce and cruel persecution, which exceeds in atrocity any out
rage that the tyrannical E m p e r o r  N e r o  ever committed on the early 
Popes. Oh, what sorrow and compassion must have thrilled the hearts 
of all pious Catholics who read in the Times the following telegraphic 
narrative of the suffering and insult inflicted on the Pather of the 
Paithful, as represented by one of his beloved children and servants!

THE MOETAEA CASE.
“  Modena, J an. 2.

* ‘ In consequence o f a  demand made by th # fam ily  Mortaea, who gave proofs to  
th e Government that the kidnapping of their child had been ordered by th e Rev. 
Father and Inquisitor F iletti, the latter has been arrested. Judicial proceedings 
have been institu ted  against him  upon the charge of kidnapping a child.”

Oh, most reverend Sir, was L e o  the I s a u k ia n , C o p r o n im u s ,  H u n - 
NERIC, H e r o d , P o n t iu s  P i l a t e , ever guilty of so barbarous an 
outrage ? The Successor of S t . P e t e r , arrested in the nerson of 
Pather P i l e t t i , languishes in prison. An Inquisitor is arrested for 
taking the child of a Jew into the maternal bosom of the Church. Oh, 
most unheard-of prodigy! To what a pitch has sacrilegious audacity 
arrived! W hat, if the reverend Pather should be coudemneii to the 
galleys ? Another grief will then be added to the bitternesses which 
afflict the paternal heart of his HoliSess. Will ftot the faithful sons 
of Erin unite to rescue the Sovereign Pontiff from the dungeon in 
which he lies immured by proxy ? •

An answer will oblige your Lordship’s most Obedient Slave,

WANTED, A U T T L E  MORE IM PROVING.
T heiub  has been a meeting at the Manchester Town Hall for the 

purpose of presenting- a piece of plate to each of the seven members of 
the Executive Committee of the late A rt Treasures Exhibition. Nor 
would 3Ir. Punch say tha t those gentlemen did not deserve the testimo
nials, nor does he object to  the glowing eulogium the speakers passed 
upon themselves, and upon Mancl^ester, and upon the Q u e e n , and 
upon the pictures, aritfupon the Police. I f  it would iiave been a little 
more graceful in the testimonialised parties to say a word for the gen
tlemen—the E g g s , S c h a r e s , D e a n e s , and others—who did the work 
and got up the Exhibition, while tUb “ Executive ”  bdwed, and 
lunched, and walked about rubbing hands, and talking of the refining 
influences of Art, the omission was pardonaWe, and folks can’t  remem
ber everything.

B ut Mr. TIazlet, M .P ., took occasion to say—
“ H e hoped that th e p eop le o f Manchester would henceforth  com m and respect 

from many who bad previously disbelieved in tbeir possession  o f  attainm ents that 
were general am ong th e p eop le  o f Lancasffirc. H e believed th e  exh ib ition  had con
tributed to im prove th e ta ste  prevalent in  the m anufacturing d istr ic ts.”

Mr. Punch, M.P., is deliglited to hear this from his brother-senator- 
But it must be the taste for painting only that has been improved, not 
that for music, or even for decency, if Mr. Punch may judge from 
having read in a Manchester newspaper, w ithin the last few days, 
that, at a recent Concert in that city, the “ improved ”  audience were 
so enraged because M b . S i m s  R e e v e s  very properly declined to give 
them twice the quantity of music they had paid for, that they raised 
about as disgusting a riot as Mr. Punch has lately heard of, except at 
Birmingham, where an “ improved” audience committed just the same 
offence on the same provocation. Do not these provincials want other 
schools beside Schools of A rt ?
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ONE.
UR friend the D uke 

OF N ewcastle, in the 
speech which he de
livered the other day 
at Worksop on the 
organisation of Rifle 
Corps, made a remark 
which is worthy of 
serious consideration. 
The noble Duke in
structed his hearers 
to observe tlmt-* •

“ I f  th ey only got a  
company o f  one hundred 
to start w ith  *they would 
be the nucleus of a greater 
number, who, in  case they  
were required—w hich God 
forbid—m igh t render good 
service.”

The number of men 
estimated by the Duke

OF N ewcastle as sufficient for the formation of*the nuclens of a Rifle Corps should be borne 
in mind by ail those whom its remembrance may concern; and perhaps it will- be rather the 
more deeply impressed upon their memory by consideration of the paradox involved in a 
statement which apparently makes out that one hundred men wiU serve to constitute the 
kernel of a regiment.

ISTANSAS TO A RESPECTART^E ■ 
* CONVICf.

(5d to penal servitude.
Faithless friend, rogue, scoundrel, th ie f; 

Go, and o’er thy future brood.
W ith unpitied shame and grief.

Now, thou base, dishonest knave.
Cheat of men who trusted thee,

Ten years ffing thou art a slave,
Smooth Respectability!

Pick thy oakum, wheel thy load.
Puff and blow, and sigh, and groan,— 

Thou whom conscience ne’er could goad. 
Pain of sense wilt now bemoan;

Rascal, would that all thy kind 
Could thy sore affliction view,'

Warning swindlers, base of mind.
What a viliain may come to . .

Toiling in a convict’s dress.
Lashed to work, irlabour tire.

Fear, the sight of thy distress.
In  their bosoms might inspire;

As a Guy that frights the crows. 
Fellow-blackguards thou would’st scare,— 

All thy use is, pangs and woes,
For example’s sake, to bear.

THE BLACK QUACK AND HIS W HITE BROTHER.•
The trial of M- Vries, who called himself the Black Dqctor, and 

murdered a good many unfortunate French persons who, afflicted with 
cancer, sought the infallible remedy the Surinam scamp proffered, has 
set Afr. Punch a-thinking what a blessed thing it is for a Quack to be 
in practice in England instead of in France. •

V ries has been put upon his trial, and if he had been one of the 
celebrated Surinam toads instead of a quack doctor, he could not 
have been more mercilessly dissected by French philosophers than he 
was by the Tribunal of Correctional PoKce. Here is a very srhall 
sample of the treatment the scoundrel go t;— * •

“ H e had convoked all the architects o f all nations to send in  plans ior a temple 
of Solomon, to  be erected in  the Champa Elys^es, and had prom ised a prize of 
2,500f. for the best. One plan had been sent to him, and h e had  suspended it in 
his dining-room : but it  was not a good one, and he had not paid th e money. ‘You 
did all that,’ said the President. * in  order to attract public a tten tio n ; and to g^in 
that object all means appeared good to you. Thus you  took th e nam e of the Black 
Doctor, though you are not w hat may be called b lack ; and you  w rote to the Presi
dent of the Academy of Medicine a letter, in which you undertook to cure persons 
afflicted with cancer, dysentery, and dropsy. Pray, who made you  a physician ? ’
* I, myself, Sir,’ answered th e  accused. ‘ But you represented th at you were a 
physician of the' University o f Leyden ? ’ ‘ H ippocrates had no diplom a.’ ”

Passing over a bit of the dingy quack’s blasphemy, here is another 
specimen of the Court’s respeet for a rascffi’s feelings :—

‘ Seventeen persons afflicted w ith cance* were placed in  your hands, and you 
undertook to  cure them  in  s ix  m on ths; but at the endi of tw o  m onths seven were 
dead?’ ‘ N ot o n e ! ’ ‘ D a. Velpeau and Dr. Fauvbl affirm th e contrary. The 
former analysed yoiur remedies, and found in  them nothing peculiar,—nothing  
that is not to be obtained everywhere. But as to youi* patients in  th e hospital, 
they are at th is  m oment all dead, except two, and those tw o  are d j-in g! ’ * A t the 
end of two months none w ere dead, and since then i t  is not I  w ho have attended  
them 1’ On the demand o f  D r. Velpeau you were excluded from th e  hospital, and 
then you caused puffs on y o u r  skill w  Ife inserted in  th« jiewspapers, and had your 
^rtrait published. D id n ot th is  publicity bring you in  m oney ? ’ ”

"With a good deal more of the same sort of mild suasion. The end 
will be, that the quack, whos* trial stands over, will be sentenced to a 
heavy fine and a long imprisonment.

But suppose that M. V r i e s , instead of being 'a  Surinam quack, 
before the Parisian Correctional Police, had been practising in England. 
Suppose, for instance that instead of his nanft being M. V r i e s , i t  had 
been Me . H osea  H a b b a k u k , and that he had been one of those 
medical ornaments of the Hebrew race who advertise very largely, 
and who are thought to proceed u jon the wise and humane principle 
of terrifying and plundering any timid fool as much as possible, in 
order to make him set, for the future, a due value on his precious 
health and money. Now, as these persons are usually “ ignorant as 
dirt,” it is quite on the cards that Mr. H a b b a k u k  might have slain a 
few victims in his zeal for improving them. He might—such is the 
coarse brutality of the Anglo-Saxon nature— b̂e brought before a 
police Magistrate. But would there be anything of this kind

‘ Now, H abbakuk, you  are a Jew quack, are you n o t.’ Prisoner. * Veil, J  can’t 
say as I  ain’t  a. Jew, but quacks is matters o f opinion.’ * You call you rself a medi
c o  man, but you have had no regular medical education.’ ‘ V o t’s  tho od ds?’ 
‘ You advertise yourself everywhere.’ ‘ Veil, advertisin’ ain’t no crime, I spose,’ 
‘ But you pretend to cure w hat you don’t  understand?’ ‘ So docs m any foLcs.’
* You begin by telling a patient that ho is horribly ill and in tiw fu l danger, and you

extort largo fees out o f h is terrors.’ *0  v o t ’s th e  fools “o f this here earth for, m y  
dear, i f  not to  be plunder for the v ise therehof.’ ‘ You artfully draw from h im  his 
family history, and then, if he hesitates in  paying you, you threaten to m ake  
unpleasantness#’ ‘ Fools should keep their m ouths shut.’ ‘ And you don’»  do him  
any good after all, but harm.’ ‘ Anyhow, h e ’s  got a lesson.’ ‘ I  com m it y ou  for 
tiaal.’ ”

•Why, every Old Bailey barrister shudders at the mere idea. Talk 
this way to a man who caft pay for legal assistance! Bedlam broke 
loose could not equal the noise that would break forth from' the 
bewigged Bulls of Bashan. ■ The Magistrate would be simply slain by 
the Power of Soun(J—and fury. No, poor Surinam toad,—quack, we 
mean,—what wojjld occur here would be another thing. H abbakuk 
would be representedby a barrister who would watch every syllable that 
was uttered,—forbid_ the accused party to say a word,—bully, insult, 
and ridicule every witness against him, especially every lady witness,— 
protest against the Magistrate’s expressing the faintest opinion,—and 
finally declare that there was not the least pretence for any charge 
whatever against H abbakuk. Possibly the Magistrate might not be 
overborne by this declaration, and might decide on the case going to 
another tribunal. Then H abbakuk’s barrister would say that “ of 
course ” bail wduld be taken, and as instantly solvent housekeepers 
would be forthcoming. The Magistrate would probably “ regret to 
see a gentleman of Mb. H abbakuk’s station and appearance exposed 
to the charge of manslaughter, but justice knew no difference between 
man and man,”—and H abbakuk would drive back in his gaudjr car
riage to his smart house, and hasten to plunder as many more patients 
as possible, in  order to make up for the expense occasioned by his 
brutal prosecutors. And when the trial came he would be acquitted 
on some teobnical point; and though the Judge would not express the 
slightest regret for the inconvenience H abbakuk had sustained, he 
would not feel it his duty to the public to  say: “ There, you Jew quack, 
you’ve had a squeak for i t ; but mind how you serve anybody else who 
may be fool enough to let you rob him.”

A h! poor Surinam toad, you should have been an English Adver
tising Quack.

FA N CIES W R ITTEN  BY T H E  FIRELIG H T.
One of the first fancies suggested by the firelight is, that everybody 

fancies that be can poke the fire better than everybody else. Philoso
phy may speculate as to what can be tbe cause which generates this 
fancy, but it  is doubtful if philosophy will ever make much progress 
towards solving the moot point.

How ungrateful is m an! The fire is decidedly the warmest friend 
man has, and yet it is, perhaps .the jne he most delights to turn his back 
upon. But use it as he may, the fire is incapable of returning his 
ingratitude. One never knew the fire give one the cold shoulder.

Wheifi a cinder shoots out, many say it is a money-box, while others 
think it is a coffin.,  The words «re not so different a? at first thought 
they may seem to us. There are very many men who make, by over
work at it, their money-bo:%their coffin.'

The fire makes a report when something bright comes out of it. The 
same thing h ap p ^ s  generally with the fire of wit. When brilliant 
things come out, it is p re .^  .pertain thejje will be a report of them.____ ■ _______
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THE MANUALS.
S e r g e a n t  { in  a  Ire a tk ). “ P r e s e n t— A r m s !  A itN 'w ordW onnseizcih i'ijlettliloow ei'har  

n dram n H fem n cItesh jsligh tlyben din th H gh tarm h u tH h ou tm ovm gtU h arrelfrom th eH hovlder^n ds  
U pthcthoom h'tlCnghtha)'ndunderth!c(yi'clcfengersundert}dgyardt'‘tlifrontslanti'nd(m nv:i(ird:sho  
th arm scloset'th eh oodylefth arndsqu aret'th eleftdh & ’— so— tha'sa llyei'go ttodew —

( S p r i g g i n s  t h i n k s  i t  d o e s  n o t  l o o k  s o  d i f f ic ^ ^ t  a s  i t  s o u n d s . )

TRANSLATION OF THE ABOVE.

S e r g e a n t  (m  a  “ P resen t— A r'iiis!— A t  tK  %mrd W orm , seize tfC 7nfie H th'
loov:er h a m d , r a i s in ' ’t  f e w  inches hy s lig h tly  hendin' th' r ig h t a rm  b u t 'ihou t m ov in g  th' 
barre l f i'o m  the shoulde:)', 'nd slep the thoom b  o’ th ' r igh t h a rn d  u n d e r  tK  corck , fenigefi'S 
u n der th' gya^'d t' t h  f r o n t ,  slantirv d o w n w a rd s  both  ai'm s close t' t h  b o o d y , le f t  h a rn d  
square i  th* le f t  elbey'*— so— th a ’s a ll  y e r  g o t to  dew."

A  STRIKE IN  THE PARLOUR.
The wife of a distingviislied Private in  one of the Civil 

Service Rifle Corps has Struck for an increase of house
keeping money; for she says her husband comes home now 
with such an enormous appetite after having been two 
hours at dr jjl, that it is utterly impossible to provide the 
dinners for the same allowance that she has hitnerto done. 
Suppers, too, were formerly an unknown thing in her 
establishment; but now, regularly three times a-week, 
her lord and master complains of being so hungry before 
going to bed, that the tray has to be brought up pur
posely for him. H is consumption is full three .times 
greater than it  was before he became a Volunteer. I t  is,, 
therefore, under these indisputable facts,—to prove which 
butchers’ and bakers’ bills can be brought forward in 
scores too formidable to admit of a sneer;, or much less a 
denial,—that an increase of tTie home estimates has been 
peremptorily demanded; and we believe tha t matters have 
reached such an alarming height in the establishment in 
question, that the lady has found it necessary to inake a 
special appeal to her respected mother-in-law to induce 
her to interfere in the matter, with a view of arbitrating 
upon it, and getting it properly settled as it  ought to be.

I t  was only yesterday, we are informed, that this poor 
unfortunate Volunteer, whose appetite is seemingly far 
beyond his control, finished a leg of m utton almost hy 
himself; and the worst is, with the small Government" 
pittance which as an underpaid Government clerk he draws, 
that this*is a degree of voraciousness w'hich he can ill 
afford.. Erom the additional exercise that he has lately 
bgen taking, his appetite has completely outgrown the 
small size of his means, which at the best of times was 

wlways a tight f it; but now shortly it will be quite impos; 
sible for him, without pulling in a great deal, to make botli 
ends meet, if he goes on much longer at the same extra
vagant r^ e .  W hat with the drillmg he gets abroad, and 
the drilling he gets when he goes home, his present life 
will soon be too much for h im ; though the latter, it 
must be confessed, though carried out w ith the greatest 
severity, has not the slightest effect in  diminishing the 
enormo*s«powers of demolition sharpened to  an unnatural 
degree by the former.

An Adm iral Adrift.
W e  understand that Admibal B owles (who is said to 

have “ resigned,” but, it is believed, was; in reality bowled 
out) excuses his late conduct on the plea of the old 
proverb that “  They who play with B owles must expect 
to meet with rubbers.”

The singing 8f a kettle iii one respect resembles the 
singing of a stage singer. An attempt to overdo it will be 
followed by a hiss.

ST. LUKE’S AND BEDLAM.
On Wednesday evening, last week, took place the Annual Christmas 

Ball of the patients in St, Luke’s Hospital. On the previous day the 
Roman Catholics of London met together at the Hanover Square 
Rooms, to express sympathy with the P oeb, and antipathy to L ord 
Palmeeston, L okd J ohn R ussell, and Louis Napoleon. The 
former assembly, we are informed by the report of it in the Times, was 
characterised by the utmost good order and strict decorum. At the 
latter, the language employed by the principal speakers afforded evi
dence of violent delusions.' Mb . R ichakd K eeley, the Chairman, 
vituperated “ the publisher of Fwneh.” A letter, said to.have been 
written by L obd Eielding, was read, declaring that the P ope had 
been driven from Rome in 184S by' the Government of L obd J ohn 
R ussell, wliich had supplied the chiefs of the Revolution witli money 
at the rate of half-a-dollar a day. Another letter, attributed to Mb . 
M. J. R hodes, denounced the constitutional movement in Italy in 
outrageous terms. Mb . H, J. Pkendebgast delivered a long hai»ingne, 
in which he insis^d not merely that “ the P ope had exercised his tem
poral power most discreetly, religioftsly, and hutoanelj,” but even 
“ that his great fault in the eyes of English Proteslants was, that he 
had no fault at all,”—the orator evidently Biving confounded the idea 
of his Holiness with that of the Immaculate Conception. Mb . Bkett 
moved an inconsistent resolution, which affirmed, in a*roundabout way,, 
the belief of Catholics in the independence of the P ope’s spiritual

authority on his temporal power; and also their opinion that the due 
could not be duly exercised apart from the other. The proceedings 
came to a conclusion "attended with* the characteristic incident thus 
reported:—

“  The meeting wsis subsequently addressed by Mr . H arper, w ho form erly held  
high preferment in  the E stablished Church, aftd dm iiig  w hose speech Mr . T. A. 
Malone, a lecturer on chem istry and a Catholic, w ho had ventured to  say th e  Pope 
would be freer in Ireland th an  in  Rome, received sonie v e iy  rough u sage indeed at 
th e hands of some violent partisans near the door. He was stru ck  v io len tly  in  the 
eye, forced from the room, and lo st h is hat in  the mUie."

In  all particulars that may be considered as indications of right | 
mind, the assemblage at St. Luke’s had manifestly very much the i 
advantage of the gathering at H an o ^ r Square. The la tte r appears to-' 
have included some persons who were positively dangerous. The.j 
whole number of people present was about 3,000. I t  is probable that I 
the institution, whose inmates exhibit so favourable a contrast by the ! 
side of those other parties, would not hold so many patients as these 
amount to, or else the right persons would have been in the right 
places if they had all taken part in the quiet ball of the night following 
the day of their excited demonstration, dnd had stayed where they 
were after it was over. As it was, they were dancing-mad.  ̂ I t  would 
be something quite in their own way, to sacrifice a little time at the 
shrine, and partake for a season of the hospitality, of Si. L uke.

Eowl P lay.—Chicken Hazard.

T rin ted  by T.Villiam B radbtiry , o f No. )3, U pper M’oburn  P lace , and F rederioli M u lle tt F ta n s , o f  N o. 19, Queen’s Hoad W est, R eseo t’s P a rk , b o th  in th e  Parish  of Sr. P ancras, in  th e  C oim tv of Middlesex, 
P rin te r* , a t  th e ir Office in  Lom bard S tree t, in  th e  P rec in c t Of W’hiteJriars,]!! th e  C ity  o f  London, and Published by th em  a t  N o. 85, M eet S tree t, io th e  P arish  Of S t. B ride, in  th e  d r y  of

•, . If lltia ry  14, ISCO. i jL o e d o i ' .— S a t u m i i a  Y
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R a i l w a y  O lerle. “  Have you got Twopesoe, Sir ? ”
S w e ll . “ Deaw, No ! Nevaw had Twopence in my eipe ! ”
C leric. “  Then I  must give you Tenpenoe in Copper, Sir  f*

[ S w e l l  is  im m e n s e ly  d e l ig h te d ,  o f  c o u rse .

'  I * *
THE CO]̂ VERTED CA^AN.

•  •
D on’t *it your ’Oss ’is ’ed across,

But treat Mm quite contrary.
Best means is fair, I  lamed that ’ere 

Attendin’ Mr,  B aret. .•
H a all for love, a lectur’ guv 

We cab and ’busmen gratis.
And full as true as twice one’s two.

The words as he did state is.

•  He proved the fact, for bein’ whaoked 
•  A ’oss ’as no occasion.

Don’t ’ave recourse, he says,'to force. 
But take and try persuasion.

And there I  seed how tliat agreed 
With that vunoe wicious Cruiser, 

Which, bein’ shown, all coves must own 
How wide-awake his views are.

•
That there tame thing, around the ring. 

As playful as ,a kitten.
All by a strawr I  seen him drawr.

And never kicked nor b itten!
Upon the ground, a ’oss, unbound.

Lay, mild as any weather.
H e took his ’oofs, for further proofs. 

And knocked ’em both together.

On one’s ’ind ’anch, so game and stand:, 
I  ’ll swear I  ain’t a ’ummin’,

, A drum he beat, and, ho deceit,
. That are ’oss stood the drummin’.

A ’oss ’as mind, and, next mankind, 
Stands foremost in creation,— 

EegardinWhicli, treat ’im as sich,
Was Karey’s obserwation.

W ith this ’ere vhip my ’oss’s ’ip 
•  I  ’ll now touch up no longer, 
upon the raw r; give pain,—what for. 

When kindness acts the stronger ?
To think what I  have lamed, my eye. 

This blessed January!
Well, here’s success to,gentleness.

As taught by Mr . E a r e y  !

MURDER IN JEST.
To M r . S l e i g h ,  Barrister.at-Law.

' M e . S l e ig h , Mr . S l e ig h , pray ihind what j(jkes you make in your 
capacity of Advocate. I t  is quite true tl#it the Mansion House is a 
comic tribunal. I t  is equally undeniable that a squabble between two 
gentlemen, named respectively L a z a r u s  S im o n  M a g n u s  and H e n r y  
Gued alla , the latter being a member of the Stock Exchange, both of 
them shareholders in the Great Eastern steamship, and the dispute 
having originated from an altercation which took place at a meeting of 
that body, must necessarily be an* ajpsurd affair. snobbish, ill- 
written, mis-spelt,'threatening letter, which one gent, evidently of 
the Hebrew persuasion, is accused of sending to another gent, pro
bably ot the same, undoubtedly constitutes a ludicrous case. The 
epistle, however, which Mu. L azI r u s  S im o n  M a g n u s , or S im o n  
M a g u s , was charged with writing to M r . G u e d a l l a , contained an 
offer to fight a duel; and in alltlsion to tins, I  find yon addressing the 
subjoined facetious observations to  the L o r d  M a y (j^  ;—  .

“ The only part of the letter w hich I should have supposed -yvould h ave excited  
attention in these days of Rifle Corps and martial enthusiasm is th at w hich  offers 
satisfaction, and to which 1 should have thouffht any gentleman feeling  h im self 
insulted would have given his perfect acquiesceiTCC, although m y learned friend has 
told us that duelling has Ijcen scouted from among gentleiircn.”

Now, Mr . S l e ig h , this is a sort of fun of which I  hope tha t you 
will givfe us no more. To jest, in a court of justice, even though in 
the Mansion House, and before the M a y o r , on fear, imputed to one 
gent, of figliting another gent, is mischievous waggery. I t  is not so 
very long since two linendraper’s assistants fought a duel; one of 
them was killed, the sundvor and the seconds were tried for murder, 
convicted of manslaughter, aud imprisoned for some two years. Duel- 
lingaocordinglylost caste, and we have had little or none of it since the 
shop-boy was shot. “ In these days,” however, “ of Rifle Corps and 
martial enthusiasm,” as you say, a revival of the practice is a not 
unlikely peril. The world is not getting more intelligefit or humane

than it was; brutal Suels have lately taken place in Brance; duels 
more brutal still in America.

As to the immorality and wickedness of duelling, I  will not say a 
word, because if I  did you would laugh me to scorn, either for telling 
you what you deem a truism, or for asserting principles which you 
disbelieve and deride. But I  would ask you to  observe, that the preva
lence of the usage of mortal combat is a dreadful nuisance to any man 
who has brains in his head, and objects to have them blown out by the 
hands, and at the will, of a blockhead. There was a time, when, if the 
greatest fool at large, and occupying the station of a gentleman, 
thought proper to  give me the lie, the insult itself being contemptibly 
false, I  was obliged, on pain of infamy, to call him out, and allow him a 
chance of shooting me through the head, or any other part of the body 
situated in front.

Fancy the plague which it would now be,, to  be forced to incur tlie 
risk not merely of the loss of life, but even th a t of the loss of a limb, 
for a cause of no more concern to you than the bark of a dog! 
Observe, that the risk would be alk your ow n; for what wise man 
would shoot the fool he was compelled to challenge, and consequently 
liave to stand a trial for his life, and at least get found guilty of man
slaughter, which is felony, and entails loss of goods and chattels; as 
you ought to know. So,'no more jokes on the subject of duelling, if 
you love m e; your gentle monitor.

Laurels for Laurie,

S i r  P e t e r J s as good as ever. His mind is like a Stilton, the older 
it grows, the more it is appreciated.by those who partake of the 
luxury. Lately, he was talking about the “ oppressious ” weather, aiid 
remarked, witli a degree of candimr tliat every one was charmed witn, 
that he “ really felt half-stupid.’̂  “ Persevere, my dear S i r  P e t e r ,”  
said D a n i e l  W h i t t l e  H a r v e y , ;as he patted him encouragingly on 
the back, “ and you m a / find the missing half, for I  am sure it is of no 
use to any one but the owner.”
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THE ADVANTAGES OF ^A v A g WET WEATHER IN THE
couarjEY.

BY 0:^E TVHO “ lo o k s  OPON THE ST?SSY SIDE,”  EVEN W HEK IT BAINS.

S  HEBE is no doubt that it 
is unpleasant wlien one 
goes into the country for 
sake of out-door exercise, 
to be shut up in the 
house by a succession of 
tre t days; and if one hap
pens to be somewhat of 
a sporting turn of mind, 
the moisture of the 

 ̂weather is most trying 
to  one’s temper. One is 
blue-devilishly apt to 
come to breakfast with 
black looks, when the 
rain has aU night long 
been beating hard against 
one’s window, and there 
seems to  be no hope of 
its holding up ere dinner 
time. W ith foxes waiting 
to be hunted and phea
sants to be sliot, one can’t 
help feeling savage when 
one daily finds the glass 

V idway between “ Much 
rain,’’ and “ Stormy,” and 
inclining, if one knocks 
i t , 'to  fall rather than to 
rise. To the people Tine 
is sta;ring with the bore 
is not so great, inasmuch

as tliey, one thinks, can take their sport at any time. But to an uncageiCockney, 
whose country visits are like angels’, few and far between, it is no joke for a week 
to be swamped out of one’s shooting, and to find the happy hunting grounds, 
of wlvich one has been dreaming, are of no earthly use to one, from being under 
water. •  *

Nevertheless, sweet are the uses of adversity; and rightly balanced minds, when 
shut up in the country, may find something more than billiards to console them. 
I t  is'surprising how a week’s wet freshens up the memory, and how reviving it is 
found to friendly correspondence. As one has gone out for a holiday, of course 
one cannot stoop to doing literary w ork; however much one sighs for one’s regular 
employment. But one flies to pen and paper as a means of killing time, that being 
the sole thing that the wet W'eather lets one kill; and for want of something better 
to occupy one’s thoughts, one thinks about respjinding to one’s long unanswered 
letters. One’s most distant correspondents Me startled by next post at receiving 
the replies to their forgotten notes and queries; and friends one has done favours 
for, and by whom one has in consequence been subsequently cut, are surprised by 
the receipt of a long letter of inquiry, begging them to furnish the most minute 
particulars about their worldly welfare and spiritual health. Nay, to such a 
pitch sometimes in this letter-writing mania promoted by wet weather, that faute 
de iiiieux one finds oneself writing to one’s wife, and inquiring if  baby has yet 
learnt to say “’Melchisedek,”  and whether things in general have gone on smoothly 
since one left.

Again, too, being shut np by wet weather in the country, one has leisure to 
hold skeins of -worsted for young ladies, and to assist in other feminine pursuits. 
One learns to feed the parrot, and the bullfinch, and the lap-dog, and is entrusted 
with tlie keep of the vivarium and fern-case, which none but female hands before 
have been allowed to touch. One becomes, in fact, a sort of male maid-ofall- 
work, and wins thereby, as wages, marks of feminine approval which, had one 
been out hunting, one would, of course, have missed. Moreover, when one passes 
a few days in a drawing-room, one obtains a clearer insight into feminine employ
ments than a twelvemonth spent in shooting would ever have induced; and one 
feels by one’s experience enabled for the future to speak with some autliqjrity 
upon the often mooted point, as to “  what on earth those women contrive to find 
to do, when—aw—feUahs are away, you kuow ; and so, by Jo v e ! they—aw— 
can’t flirt.”

As to exercise, of course if there be children in the house there will be no lack 
of chances for the stretcliing of one’s limbs. When a brace of bouncing boys, of 
three and five years old, mount upon one’s back antP say they mean one to be 
“ horse,” one may surely mak» one’s mind up to  as stiff a bit of work as stalking- 
old Frenoli birds in November on clay fallows, or taking half a  score of “ bull- 
fincbers ” and clearing six or seven brooks.

Add to this, that, besides one’s exertions in the billiard-room, there are other 
occupations to -which one may* betake oneself, and-which have both a bodily and 
mental good effect. For instance, when confined by stress of- weather to the 
house, one has time to make oneself Sot unpleasant to  its mistress, and to pay lier 
that attention which is properly her due. I t  happens not infrequently that, when 
they have fine-n'eather, male visitors^'go out directly after breakfast, and do not 
reappear until the summons of the dinner-bell; and that all the evening they talk

of dogs or horses, unlSs they fall asleep, or efse slink fur- 
tively to bed. Now, wet weather prevents sucli selfish want 
of gallantrys and makes gentlemen who visit her attentive to 
their hostess, if only for the cause tha t they have nothing 
else to do. , •

MACAULAY IN  WESTMINSTER ABBEY. |,
J anuary 9, 1860. i

Amono the men whose words and deeds |
He best has taught our time to prize; i
M acaulay’s honoured coffin lies,

Mid hush of jarring cliques and'creeds. . '

A shadow falls upon his grave
When morning lights the eastern pane ;
And one, when sunset splendours rain ,

Through the west Vindow of the nave ;
That by his recent marble thrown.

Who sang of N e l s o n  and the North, ;
And “ England’s mariners”  rang forth j

I n  music like a trumpet-tone. 1

This, by. his earlier statue flung, ;
Who in the lettered reign of Anne 
Stands out, serenest type of man, ;

Best wielder of our English tongue— ;

•  A d d is o n , C a m p b e l l—such the guards
A t our Macaulay’s head and fee t: ;

• And what companionstiip more meet— '
Of Essayists and Lyric bards—

For him, whose almost boyish breath 
The battle-ballad’s clarion blew.
And thence heroic war-notes drew,

•  To breathe a soul through ribs of death— ■•/.A
W hen the Armada’s march he sang,,

Along the guarded English steep.
While leaping watch-fires lit the deep,

•  • And vfllage-bells defiance rang ?
For him, whose later essays taught 

To narrative fresh arts of grace:
Gave to old truths a novel face.

And new to crystal clearness wrought ?

I f  with the genial English life 
That in Sir R oger charms the mind.
Drawing us closer to our kind.

His brilliant pages were not rife,
T et let us own the A rt that threw 

Concentred li^ it on giant men :
Made ^ live and H astings breathe again.

And L aud and Steaeford strive anew.
Fitly his resting-place is given 

With these great dead he loved so well.
Stand on his grave, and you may tell 

The chief stars o f  our English heaven.
• • •

From C h a u c e r ’s glad May-mormng beam.
To Spenser’s planet rays that warm 
Cold Allegory with a charm 

Of life, seld given to Fancy’s dream—
And Camden’s steaSy light, th a t falls 

In  each dim nook of England’s past,
* Now on some worn inscription cast.
Now on grey tower or minster walls—
And J ohnson’s, BEAUMONi?’s, changing stars.

One moment glad as Hesper’a glow 
W ith light of mirth :—to tragic woe.

Shifting, the next, like blood-red Mars—
And all the galaxy that fused 

Their lesser splendours into one,
W hen W illiam ceased, and Anne begun.

And state-craft writer-craft abused.

Wlio knew and treasured of all these
W hat was worth treasuring, more than he 
Who to their silent company

• Has last gone down, from life and ease ?
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YA love and skill of le tte*  give 
But half his claim to take his state 
In  our Valhalla, ■with the great,

Whose names in  lettered memories live—

With our historic worthies,*too,
H e shared state-life: their measure gauged 
W ith rule, -where strife of party raged. 

Perchance not always just or true ; .

Yet, granting error, and an eye 
Too prone to wink excuse for friends.
Too sharp for flaw in means or erids 

Of those whose camps o’erthwart him lie.

Who shall deny his pen has oast 
H ew life in all wherewith it deals ;
That light from his bright pages steals. 

Between the clouds that wreathe the past F—
f

W ho shall gainsay his right to sleep
W' îth those whom England honours m ost: 
Whom, while they live, we loudest boast. 

Whom, when they die, we truliest weep ?

MORE FANCIES BY THE .FIRELIGHT.
S the fire in the fireplace'won’t 

burn without a draught, so the 
fire of inspiratiijn, to prevent 
its dying out, needs every now 
and then a draft upftn a banker.

Some persons pretend they 
can see portraits in the fire. 
But what they fancy to b# pho
tographs are generally all smoke.

Pokers are, like critics. Use
ful as incentives# They are of 
use too as correctives ; but their 
uses, to do good, must be tem
pered by good judgment. There 
is the fear always of their being 
nsed too much. ' A  an overdose 
of poker often puts a fire out, 
so an overdose of criticism may 
extinguish the poetic fire in its 
first spark, and prevent i l i  ever 
bursting into flame.

The grate looks bright and 
cheerful in the evening, when 
the fire is in i t ; but see it the 
next morning, how dead and 
dull it i s ! So is it with the 

Great. They shine brilliantly at night when the champagne fire is in 
them; but when their soda’s brougut next morjiing the shine is quite 
gone out of them. •

When it is discovered where dead donkeys go to, perhaps a poker 
may be found in the fender at a Railway station.

Pinally, my son, however much thy wit may sparkle, be not over
dazzled by it. Take warning by the writer. Pancies w ritten in the 
firelight turn out notniufrequently unfit to see the daylight.

IT S N A T IV E  ELEYOINT.
The native element of the Greal^Eastern seems to be hot water, for 

it has scarcely been in anytlmig else ever since it was first launched. 
I t  should not cost the ship muclT for coals, since in consequence of the 
liberality of the Directors, tiie engineers are provided with lrot,water 
for nothing. The cost of this fluid at suburban tea-gardens is gene
rally ‘“M. per head.” The outlay to  the company of the Great Eastern 
has been somewhat above that modest feure, for the average of the 
expense has been at the rate of £ I  per head; but then tlie shareholders 
should not complain, considering the large quantity that they have 
received, and tAing into consideration mso, that there lias been no 
extra charge for the fun and excitement of the iheetings.

P aiv  and ' U l t e w .

We lately lighted upon an advertisement of Maw’s Eeeding Bottle. 
Noticing the odd name of the proprietor of this invention, we occa
sioned a young lady, who had received a first-rate education at a 
Brixton boarding-school, to remark, that a nice feeding-bottle must be 
such a convenience to a baby’s M aw ! •

f

TEiE Scotch JTÎ K[SEES’ L-̂ sy \
The subjoined specimen of JB»otch Sabbatarianism is quoted from 

the Standard:— •
“  SABBATH DESECRATION IN  SCOTLAND.

“ A t a M eeting of, the Edinburgh U iiited Presbyterian As.sociation on Tuesday, a 
report was read by th e Rev. W. Keid on the subject of Sabbath iiceecratiou. A t 
the outset i t  referred to the abatem ent w hich had taken place since 1853 of certain  
forms o f Sabbath desecration, noticing specially the shutting up of the public-houses 
by th e Forbes M ackenzie Act. I t  then noticed, as ‘ another form of Sabbath dese
cration w hich had been somewhat abated,’ th e iiractico of burying th e dead on  
Sundays. During th e five years term inating w ith  1848 the interments on Sunday  
in Wavriston Cemetery were 2070 per cent, o f  th e  whole, while dm-ing the five 
years ju st term inated they have been only 16'36 p ercen t. ‘This decrease,’ continued  
the report, ‘ while gratifying, is  far from being w h at is desirable. While it  cannot 
be denied th at there are^requent instances in  w hich  the nature of the disease 
causing death, and the limited accommodation o f th e  dwellings in which death takes  
place, may dem and burial, even on th e Sabbath, i t  is  evident that the practice 
extends far beyond the lim its of th is necessity. The reasons which sustain the  
practice are doubtless the convenience o f friends and relatives—in some instances, 
it  is feared, th e pride of securing a lar-ge attendance—w hile thesolem riity ofthe d u ty  
commended itself to  many as quite in  accordance w ith  Sabbath-day observance. I t  
has been suggested that did ministers decline attending funerals on th e Babbath, 
much would be done to abate the evil."

So, according to these Scottish wearers of the bftad phylactery, it  is 
not lawful to bury the dead on Sundays. Perhaps they would also 
object to healing the sick. What day of the week was it when the 
Children in the Wood died ? If  on the first, which the Scotch, edition, 
of the Fourth Commandment calls the “ Sabbath,” how would the 
United Presbyterians of Edinburgh have served the littte warbler in 
tlie red waistcoat, the pious bird that so—

‘ ‘ painfully
Did cover them  w ith leaves ? •

No doubt they would have stoned Cock Robin. Eor the Christian 
service which he rendered the bodies of the innocents on the Sunday, 
they would unquesDouably have pelted him to death on the following 
Monday morning. The solemnity of the act would not liave commended 
itself to them ag by any means in accordance with Sahbath-day ob- 
servano#, and Jack of Geneva would have broken Robin’s bones, as 
surely as benevolent Calvin befqre him burned Servetus.
I Is there a pin to choose between Jack and Lord Peter? If  Jack? 
had been ruler of Rome and the Legations, would he not as effectually 
have made them too hot to hold him as has that big brotiier of his who 
ajts upon seven hiUs in three hats, and wearing petticoats and white 
satin shoes ? *

Among the stupid fanatics, or hypocrites, who met to hear the 
shocking nonsense above quoted, there were, however, two respectable 
Divines. The R ev. Ms . Cooper, of Eala, protested that he could not 
Warn his people against the practice of Sunday burial as a desecration 
of the Sabbath. And—

“ The Rev. W. R emnie, of Dalkeith, could not subscribe to that portion o f th e  
report referring to Sunday fonerals. H e did not see w h y  they should denounce as 
wrong Sunday funerals. iJe was not aware of any passage in Scripture in w hich  
this j)oiut was advanced, nor was he aware th at tive Jew s were debarred IVom 
burying their dead on the Sabbath-day. At th e sam e tim e, he was desirous that 
the funerals on Sundays should bo as few as possible. The report stated that the 
pride o f having a large ci-mpany to attend the funeral had to do w ith th e matter. 
Now this was a very unchai'itabic view  of it, as th e Sunday was often the only day  
jioipr people could g e t  for the funeral. H e did n ot see how  a burial on the l.-ord’s  
Day was a desecration. People died on the Lord’s  D ay as w ell as on any other day  
of the week, and he d id  n ot see any impropriety or incongruity in  a funei*al oh the  
Sabbath-day."

The foregoing rebuke to the dense and blind bigotry of the speaker’s 
Calvinistio associates is remarkable not only for wisdom, but also for 
wit—uncommon qualities both of them, tlie former equ'aUy with the 
latter, on the part of the Sabbatarian professors of, the Kirk. Mb . 
R ennie neatly remarked, that “ he was desirous that the funerals on 
Sundays slioiild be as few as possible.” Capital, reverend and pleasant 
R ennie ! Funerals on Sundays as few as .possible 'i To be sure, and 
'as few, also, as possible on Mondays, Tuesdhys, Wednesdays, Thurs
days, Fridays, and Saturdays. Bravo, R ennie  !

“ E e * e ig h  th is  J u stice .”
- One Adam V alance, a Catholic, of somewhere in Limerick, has 
been pounced upon by the priests, and handed to the law, and sent to 
prison. His offence was, tiiat he'went about and “ under false pre
tences ” collect|d the sum of one and ninepence, wlrioh he alleged was 
to be applied in aid of the Pope. Well, if it were shown that “ the 
offending Adam” meant to oonfisonte that eleemosynary twenty-one 
pennies to his own use, we suppose that his punishment was just. But 
this should b« clear, for otherwise he may be as innocent as Antonelli 
or I sabella Segdnda. For how,  ̂ ig the name of all »t,ruth and 
humanity, can anybody dbtain a single penny of charity for P ope : 
P eru&ia,—iCxcept under false prgtences ? ' *

Ceossed in LovE,-«Tlie,.|£ellespont, every time that L eandek 
swam over it to meet his herolue of a H ero.

    
 



W ith  a pardonable yanity, Tomkins, who has jdst joined his U ifle Coups, inyites Arabella (to whom h e  is engaged) , 
AND HEK Sister to see him  D rilled. E verything must have a B eginning, and he is put through his “  Goose Step ”

BEPORE THE NOT-ADMIRIKG EYES OP HIS D a RLING !

THE DEAFT THAT CHEERS HIS HOIIHESS.
The R ev. George Montgomery, a gentleman who lately went 

over from Canterbury to Rome, has written to the Nation newspaper 
a letter intended to remove a little doubt which appears to  have 
occurred to the delicate consciences of some of the more verdant of the 
faithful natives of jolly green Erin. The gentle scruple is hereinunder 
sta ted :—

‘ ‘ Sir,—There are, I have heard, m any good Catholics who are of opinion th a t th ey  
would not be acting agreeably to the w ish  o f  the P ope if  they were to m ake him  an 
offering o f money. I may be allowed to do som ething towards setting  at re st this  
question—whether w e ought or ought not to  send money to the P ope— b̂y m aking  
an extract from the letter w hich 1 have received from the venerated ecclesiastic at 
Eom e to w hose care I bad com m itted th e  address to  his Holiness, and th e  little  
offering m ade by th e people o f th is place.”

Conceive the innocence whiob could entertain the question, whether 
the P ope would object to an offering of money. Trv him! Such 
would be the exclamation of the least wide-awake mortal to whom any 
uncertainty on that point was suggested. The experiment was per
formed by the R ev. Mr . MoNifeoMERY, with the satisfactory result 
thus described •.—

“ I duly received your esteem ed letter, w ith  the address and accompanying draft 
for £10, the oblation o f your good congregation to our H oly Father, P iu s  IX. 
Agreeably to your request, I  shall have the address at once translated and d u ly  pre
sented ; but in  the m eantim e (to gain tim e) I made out a summary of i t  in  Italian, 
and at once presented it  to th e Cardinal Secretary o f State, H . E. C. Antonelli, 
w ith the enclosed amount, w ho a t once laid it  before his Holiness, w ho w as greatly  
consoled b y  th is act of filial devotion of h is faithful childi-en o f  the m ission  of 
■Wednesbury.” •

No doubt bis Holiness was greatly consoled by the receipt of £10, 
accompanied by an address which probably tended to*intimate that 
there was^nore money where Miat came fmm. Such sterling conso
lation under the inevitable afflictions of this life is acceptable to 
mmost anybody; by most people it «  regarded as the only true solace 
which can be administered to real distress. The P ope is very likely 
hard u p ; but even if he were ever so flush, jiis Holiness, in common 
with all mankind, would be safe to know what to do with a £10 note.

if sent to him. Whatever maybe the result of Congress, or the policy 
of L ouis N apoleon, the Holy Father will doubtless continue open to 
subscriptions to any amount, whilst the smallest contributions will be 
sure to be thankfully received. Let not the bashful Irishman, there
fore, be ashamed to offer his mite to the common Father of the Faithful, 
who will be very gla^l of it, and •whom it will help to afibrd a more 
respectable maintenance ,tban  tribute extorted from involuntary 
subjects. _____________ '_____

A LBERT SMITH’S “ PIGEON.”
Between the repulse at Peiho and the illness qf Albert Smith, 

Chinese affairs h^ve not been, on a satisfactory footing of late. I t  is 
therefore highly gratifying to know, that our French ally has actually 
sent off his General to  the Bast, and that qur English entertainer has 
re-appeared in Piccadilly. We hope that it is not unaffectionate to say 
so, but with certain Crimean recollections strong upon us, we are 
rather inclined to  believe that the new Chinese campaign will be 
carried on with most loyalty by GenSral Albert. A t all events we 
are obtain he will^not bring it to a conclusion w ithout due considera
tion for his allies, and that he will give them all due recognition of 
their presence, and of their zeal in taking places—a trifling attention 
to facts which is occasionally pretermitted over the water. Seriatim., 
as Viscount Williams says, we deplored, in company with the Q ueen, 
and in common with the public, the affliction which interrupted Mr . 
Albert SmIth’s entertainment, and are exceedingly happy to “ depend ” 
upon a French General (on this occasion only) a congratulation to o \^ 
pleasant-faced, pleasant-tongued lecturer, upon lus resuming his 
Nights with the Pigtails. In  the words of Coneucius (whom we
never read, and have not the least intention of reading) 
Egyptian Fisher always have a good H aul."

‘M ay our

P ost Opeice Order  :—The 
ments of St. Martm’s-le-Gran< 
Secretary there.

freat regularity shown in all the depart- 
!, ever since R owland H ill has oeen.
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SUICIDE AT STOCKBEIDGE.
“ M e a s t e r  P unch, Zub,

“ Lookee here at this here jiandbill as I  zee t ’ other day m 
the winder of a shop at Zouthampton, and axed vor rm, and got un o 
purpns to zend up to you. W hat I  wants to drect your particler 
attention to i? the N .B. towards the bottom on u n ;—

P I G E O N  SHOOTING!

T O  B E  S H O T  E O E ,
AT*SAM SCOTT’S, WHITE HART INN, STOCKBKIDGE, 

Oa Wednesday, January 18, 1860,

A CHESTN.UT GELDING,
A ffoocl Hwnier and Hachiey, very fast, and a  capital Trapper.

B y  25 Alembers, 'at £1  ea c h ; 0 Birds. 12 gauge Guns lim ited to 
1 ounce and a half o f shot, to stand at IS yards. Guns over 12 gauge 
lim ited to  2 ounces, 21 yards.
JT.S. A n y one not wishing to shoot Imnselfis at liberty to fin d  a Substitute. 

SHOOTING TO COMMENCE PUNCTUALLY A t  12 O’CLOCK.

“ Anybody not wisbun to shoot his self is to be lowed to vind 'a 
znbstitute. Dostn’t  think these there Stockbridge shooters must be a 
precious clumsy zart o’ chaps? I ’ve a heerd o cockneys shootnn 
theirzelves at pigeon-matches to be sure. I f  you knyws are a fellow as 
wants to commit zuicide and not have it round feller de sea, yon advise 
un to goo to that are shootun matob at the W hite Harii. Them as be 
like to shoot theirzelves he as like to shoot their neighbours. I  wonder 
who them as doan’t  wish to shoot theirzelves expects to git vor zub- 
stitutes. I  have a heerd that Chinamen, zome on ’em, be wiSun to be 
hanged vor a trifle stead of other people, but I  should think there 
wamt no sick natives as they be at Stockbridge.

“  Your sarvant to command, •
“Blue Bo.ar, Jan. 18C0.”  “  Smokeb.”

SADDLING THE EIG HT H O R S f.
W hile the hunting Season lasts sub-editors of Country'newspapers 

lay their scissors eagerly on anecdotes of horseflesh, and snip out for 
their readers as many equine tales as they have vacant comers for. 
Here is one, for instance, which was copied lately in the Herefordshire 
Times, and which doubtless interested readers in that district much 
more than the questions. Will there be a Congress ? and if so. Who 
wiU go to it ?

“ Eccestricitt of the HORi3E.—In 1806, during th e  campaign o f  Anaterlitz, a 
Piedmontese officer possessed a beautiful and in  other respects a m ost serviceable 
mare, but w hich one peculiarity rendarcd at tim es exceedingly dangerous for the 
saddle : she had a decided aversion to paper, which siae im m ediately recognised the 
moment she saw it ;  and even in  th e  dark, i f  oi^  ortw o leaves w ere rubbed together, 
the effect produced by the sigh t or sound o f  it was so prompt and so violent, that 
in many cases she unhorsed her r ider; and in  one case, h is foot b ein g  entangled in  
the stirrup, she dragged him  a considerable way over a stony  road. In  other 
respects this mare bad not th e slightest fear of objects that w ould  terrify most 
horses! She regarded not th e  m usic of the band, th e w histling  o f  th e  balls, the 
roaring of the cannon, th e fire o f the bivouacs, or the glitterin g o f  arras. The 
confusion and noise o f an engagem ent made no impi*ession upon her ; th e sight of 
no other white object affected h e r ; nS otfior sound was regarded.; th e  view  or the 
rustling of paper ^ one roused her to  madness. All possible m eans w ere employed  
to cure her of this extraordinary aberration, but w ithout success; and  her master 
was at length compelled to  se ll her*, as his life was in continual danger.”

Of ooutse we no more doubt the tru th  of this narrative than we do 
that of the tale about the h*)rse of Baron Mmichauseu, which we are 
told was cut in two by the fall of a portcullis, and was sewed up with 
some laurel twigs, which grew into an arbou*, under shaiie of which 
the Baron could ait in pleasant coolness in the hottest of his fights. 
To us the only doubt that hangs upon this horse-tale is whether or no 
the story is not meant to be an allegsry. from  the statem ent that the 
animal showed so “ decided an aversion to paper” we can’t  help 
fancying that the creature which is said to have been a horse must in 
true reality, have been a printer’s hack.

Succour for Scotchm en.
I f a Scotchman were between Soylla and Charyhdis, and puzzled 

as to which he should give the preference, would not his national 
instinct prompt him at once to take the Siller ? and, when once he had 
got his hand fairly upon it, we do not think he would very quickly 
leave it again.

* BEARS. ANQ LYONS.
Mb. P unch has been VBfy much excited by redfiing in a Lyons 

journal that the authorities*)# that city have devised a new method of 
allaying the impertinence of the Cabman. The city of weavers has 
woven, for that enemy of mankind, and chiefly womankind, a net, from 
whose meshes he cannot easily escape.

In  London, as most people know, we have a cab-law, which works 
pretty well for' able-bodied and strong-nerved Pares who have plenty 
of time on their hands. *If you have complaint against a driver, and 
yon take his number, and find out the right, Magistrate before whom to 
bring him, and take out a summons, and attend on ever so many 
adjournments, and bring your witnesses, and resist the abject impor
tunities which tjje ruffian, driven to bay, makes for forgiveness, on 
account of lift wims and children, you may at last get him slightly 
fined and mildly rebuked. But if you don’t oai-e about doing all this, 
if your time L valuable, if you are an unprotected lady, or indeed any 
lady without'most admirable firmness, or if you fail on any of the 
requisite points, the scoundrel has his triumph,—be extorts more than 
his fare, and has the additional pleasure of insulting you. And on the 
dozen chances in his favour the Cabman builds, and in eleven oases  ̂
out of twelve is the victor.

Moreover, there is a great deal that a Cahma^ can do that,, though it 
is particularly oifensive to his Pare, does not bring him within tlie mild 
Embrace of the law. He may grumble hugely, though he knows he 
has been overpaid. He may abstain from actual insolence, hut keep 
up a long remonstrance that is nearly as objectionable. He may say 
that he would not have taken you had he known he*was to have only 
his bare fare, and that the servant who hailed him for you “ said you 
was good.pay.”  He may enlarge upon the wetness of the night, or 
the season ^f tlie year, or your being apparently ou t for a holiday, or a 
dozen things that have nothing to do with the question, and which-*- 
though when they are addressed to a resolute English citizen merely 
produce a “ W ell what then?” or the amjjlest permission to*the 
would-be extoTtioner to take the chance ot getting the late "Don 
Giovanni as a fare—are pesterous to the quiet, and to .women, and 
usually produce the effect desired, namely, robbery. Yet no Magis
trate will notice this, if the offender does not “ demand” more than his 
fare, or is not what is called “ insolent”—that is, one who uses 
language no decent person should hear. So, practically, we are in the 
Cabman’s power.

But at Lyons, it appears, Prenoli tact has encountered him with 
m other weapon. Ih every cab is placed a little letter-pocket. And 
in every letter-pocket is a little printed form of letter. And the letter 
is to this effect,:—

“  Tilis Cab, num ber 1756, w as hired on
day, the of , at o ’clock.

By
Mrs. Blank, Blank, w ho resides at 

^  (Residence in  fvXV)
A nd w ho makes th e following com plaint against the D tiver.

{Stoic your Grievance.) v
You are requested to fell up this form , i f  there he 'I'eason, and to drop it, unpaid, 

into any letter-hox.”

I t  is addressed to the Superintendent of Police Traffic.
Thus, you observe, 0  Cabman, all the impediments on which 

you rely are removed. Your power to  annoy ceases as the door 
closer on you, and the law’s power to  annoy begins. The letter is 
examined by a competent person, and if he finds the complaint really 
frivolous or unjust (and some complaints are so, even in England) 
there is an end. But if not, orders are passed to the policeman on 
duty in the complainant’s street, and he ascertains whether all is correct, 
and the accuser be a respectable person'. I f  so, there comes a little 
inquiry after perhaps you get a caution—perhaps, if an offence
be previously registered against you, a stern lecture—perhaps, too, a 
little punishment, or a good deal. Anyhow, the knowledge that you 
can he infallibly got at, at onee, must have a marvellous effect in keep
ing you in order—and 3fr. Punch submits to Sib B iohabd Maynb 
whether some adaptation of the Lyons system might not be advan
tageously introduced in rescue of the London Cabman’s Yictims.

Sw eets to  the Sw eet.
“  P r a y ,  can you te ll me, my dear M b . J e n k i n s ,”  asked w ith 

admiring eyes a  very pretty young lady, “  How is sugar refined P ”
“ 'VVhsn a lady gives it to you. Madam,” was the happy reply of the 

great artist who grinds the fashionable organ every da^

S tHa n g b  Tn c o n s is t e n c i* —Those people, who rail because s  * many 
foreigners fill high appointments in England, forget that they them
selves are continually calling them over.

I t ; ~ ~  ■
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STOCK.
KESIDEKI E tJCHANAN 

is a fjrave statesman. 
Gravity is a quality 
peculiarly American. 
The most preposte
rous anecdotes about 
snakes and spirits are 
related by citizens of 
the United States with 
a composure of face 
that is more wonder
ful than the anecdotes. 
But, for profound se
riousness of statement, 
is there anything out
rageous in even Ameri
can romance to match 
the subjoined para
graph in the P iiE S l-  
b e n t ’s Message to 
Congress ?—

“ I t  is  a sti'iking prootf 
nf th e  sensd o f  justice  
w hich is inherent in  our 
people .that tlie  property 
in  slaves has never been  
disturbed, to m y  know 
ledge, in  any o f  the terri
tories. Even throughout 
the late ti*oubles in Kaq^as 
there has not been auy 
attem pt, as I am ci^dibly 
informed, to  interfere, in a 
single instan«e, w ith  the 
right of the m aster. Had  
any such attem p t been 
made, the judiciary would 
doubtless have afforded an 
adequate remedy. Should 
they fail to do th is b^-c- 
aftel* it w ill then be time 
enough to strengthen their

Lauds by further legislation. Had it  been decided that either Congress or th e  territorial Legislature possess 
the power to  annul or impair the right to property iu  slaves, the evil would be intolerable.”

M r . B u c h a u a n  talks about property in slaves%itli the calm assurance of a moral pkilo- 
soplier; just as if be had not the least idea that the title to such property had ever been 
disputed. He speaks of the right to that sort of property as coolly and confidently as if 
he really believed that such right was something distinct from might. Yet, in a subsequent 
part of his Message, he condemns the Slave Trade. What objection is there to the Slave

[ J anuary  21, 1860.

Trade, if i t «  possible to acquire a right of pro
perty in slaves ? I f  slaves are property, how do 
they differ from buffaloes in a commercial sense, 
and in what respect is the Slave Trade worse 
than the buffalo trade ?

That Atflericans are in a fix with respect to 
Slavery—the evil legacy of ancestors—that im
mediate abolition of that vicious institution is 
impracticable, and that its present maintenance 
is a deplorable necessity, are things that one 
endowed with a real sense of justice may be con
ceived capable of saying with a grave face. But 
to talk of the right of property in Slaves, as 
thougli under a solemn conviction of its moral 
existence, is surely possible only to those who 
are inspired with that peculiar sentiment which 
M r . B u c h a n a n  happily describes as “ the sense 
of justice wliioh is inherent in o.ur people.”

M ost Indecorous.
T h e  very rudest thing we ever heard of, as 

directed against a member of the respected aris
tocracy, was launched by the titled chairman 
at the Marylebone llifle Meeting last week. He 
said that “ there ought to be no distinction on 
account of the different social rank of the Volun
teers.” Tliis was all right. But he went 6n 
to  say, tliat at the time of the Chartist disturb
ances, “ the D u k e  op  H a m il t o n  was between 
a footman and a chimney-sweep.” believe 
that his Grace has since abandoned both pro
fessions. ________

What is T w addle?
T h i s  question was asked in a police case that 

arose out of a stock-broker’s squabble. Tlie 
person interrogated, though properly qualified to 
answer, for he was an Old Bailey barrister of 
great experience, declined to give tlie informa- 
non demanded, hut quietly continued liis speech. 
Perhaps it was the best definition that he could 
have given.

W''h i c h  is the Stoutest Ylan in the village ?
The Grocer (grosser).

THE EIGHT COLOUE EOE A EIEJ.E COEPS.
“  P r i e n d  P u n c h , “  B r o a d b r im  V i l la ,  B r o m p to n .

“ I  no not often write unto the Newspapers, inasmuch as it 
costs time (which, as thou know’st is money), to say nothing of the 
paper, pens and postage-stamps one spendeth on it. But I  feel inclined 
to say a few words at this present, on the subject of the colours to be 
chosen for our Eiflemen: and I  say them unto thee rather than unto 
the Star (which paper I, till lately, have paid my daily penny for), 
inasmuch as thou art truly the organ of the movement, and anything 
thou priutest on the subject of our Eifle Corps will , assuredly be read 
by all who are enrolled in them.

“ Much debating there hath been, in print as well as out of it, as to 
what colour is fittest for tlie dress of Volunteers, and anent the wbys 
and wherefores such should be adopted. I  will not weary thee by 
tedious recital of the arguments,nor mention how each corps, with 
that independent spirit for wliich Britons are so famed, hath elected to 
abide by its own choice of its own colours, without paying any heed to 
what its neighbours wear or think. Nor need I  remind thee how the 
Government hath, with its usual alacrity, stepped in when just too 
late with its advice upon the_ subject; and now that almost all the 
uniforms are ordered, hath decided of what cloth they ought to have 
been out. All I  wish to do is to bid all tliose who own themselves 
disgusted with their uniform (and I  am told their name is nearer 
Legion than thou’d’st guess) instead of giving up their drill, as they 
are threatening to do, because forsooth green doesn’t quite* suit their 
complexion, or they fancy that tligir figure isn’t well set off by grey, 
to bid all these disgusted ones enrol themselves at once in a corps 
whiah I  am raising, wherein tlie colour of the uniform s h ^  be uni
formly drab. D^ab verily^ I  think, is the best colour for our luflem en; 
inasmuch as if it be not ‘flashy’ or*‘flare up ’ (I use the terms which 
Slaiigjnaketh current in our language, that I  may make my meaning 
clearer to the youths whom I  addres^, it * t least hath the advantage 
of being inconspicuous, and of presenting a bad mark to any enemy 
who aims at it. Moreover, it may truly be regarded as symbolical.

when worn by Eiflemen who arm as onrs do, not in menace but in 
simple self-defence. A Eifle Club so formed is a truly Friends’ 
Society, formed for keeping friends with all who fear it  as a foe; and 
by adopting for its dress the colour which the Friends’ Society hath 
chosen, it shows its mission plainly as the noses on its front.

“ Of course it would b% easy to enlarge on these advantages, and 
show that drab not merely weaijs well, but is cheaply to be cleaned by 
simply sending it to the wasli; but I  have said enough, I  think, to 
recommend it, and I  now confidently look for. an influx of recruits. 
Meanwhile, I  would exhort thee to continue ever zealous in the cause 
thou hast supported, and for all the baleful light the Star may strive 
to shed on it, we shall see the movement flonrisli, and the country safe 
at peace. . . .  ,  •

“ In  which belief,*believe me to remain, your constant reader,
“  B o a n e r g e s  B r o a d b r i m .”

“ P.S. Hath our friend B r ig h t  joingd a Volunteer Corps yet ? He 
hatli shown himself well skilled as a political sharpshooter, and he 
hath a strangely bellicose propensity for »ne who claimeth to be writ 
of as a man of peace.”

T he True Aristocracy.
My d e a r  B r i g h t , •

I t is clearly absurd that the Peers should be hereditary legis
lators. I t  is equally clear that the working men are endowed by 
nature with political knowledge. Let us not subvert, but invert the 
Legislature. What say you to abolishing the House of Lords and 
substituting for it a House of Labourers ?

Make what use you please of this suggestion, fi-eely offered by yonr 
old Iriend, - P unch.

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATION.

Q. W h a t  do you call Antimony ? A. The Austrian Currency.
[Candidate is instantly admitted into the Foreign Office,
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A WELCOME TO WINTEE.
BY A POEI WHO BELONGS TO THE MEDICAL EROEESSION.

H ail, W in te r! Hail, and snow, and ra in !
, Send forth thy storms o’er earth again:

Come frost and fog! Come slush and gleet!
That he who walks may get wet feet. •
Blow, wintry w in d s! Blow cold and keen.
And let no warming sun be seen;
So that, despite their thickest coats.
W hoe’er go ou t may get sore throats.

.  Inclement time ! the chills prepare 
To which weak human llesh is he ir:
L et muggy mist, and noxious damp.
Breed ague, asthma, cough, and cramp.
Rude Boreas, ceascfuot to blow,
And lay the halest mortals low :
Bite ’em, and spite ’em, pinch ’em, friz ’em.
And rack their limbs with rheumatism!
Bronchitis, thy dread darts prepare.
And Influenza fill the a ir : •
An evil wind still bloweth good,
Bor fevers are to doctors food.
Sciatica, tic-doloureux.
W ith  your worst terrors man pursue;
Long sickness lengtheneth our bills.
W e live by what our neighbours kills. *
So, W inter, h a il! and snow ! and freeze! *
And by foul weather swell our fees: *
The heavy head, the light catarrh, ^
To doctors meat and raiment are.

THE POPE IN  A EIX.
The question W hat are we to do with him ? is a query whiolj 

suggests itself to all reflecting minds when they begjn to  think of the 
position of the P ope. H is Holiness just now is someWhat in the place 
of the dog upon the race-course. Everybody hoots at him as being in 
the WEty, and nobody will stretch a hand to help him out of it. And so 
he runs along with his tail between his legs, and gets considerably 
imore kicks than kind wishes in his progress.

Notwithstanding the assertion made by Hanover Square Meeting- 
men, that the P ope is most “ discreet, religious, and humane,”  and 
that “ his great fault in the eyes of English Protestants is, that he in 
fact has no fault at all,”  the world at large apparently does not seem 
to see it. Eaultless though he be in the eyes of spouting fanatics, 
those w ith better eyesight are blind to his good points, and he is in 
their view by no means quite iiU'allible. Distance lends proverbially 
enchantment to the view, and what to fools ii» England has the look of 
being faultless, to  persons nearer Rom« appears something very dif
ferent. The Romaguese have small affection for the Papal rule, and 
the people of Perugia have bittef cause to hate it. In  fact, the closer 
the inspection, the more spots are discoverable in the Papal Sun ; and 
the nearer people live to  him the more they wish to see the Holy 
Father farther.

Meanwhile, the question still refhains. What is i»,be done with him ? 
Excepting the few fools and fanatics aforesaid, everybody feels con
vinced that the P ope is in  the way, and that soon or late he must be 
shoved aside or shelved, or somejjow else got rid of. Between the two 
stools of his temporal and spiritual authority, it seems to  be decided 
that he must come to the g«>ur;d. I t  may be difficult to run so old a 
fox to earth, but ere long we fancy the feat will be accomplished.

FRENCH AND ENG LISH  .MARRIAGE-MARKET.
L ovely woman appears to  be a drug in the' Parisian marriage- 

market. Young lions have been for some time shy of taking lionesses 
to wife; and according to the Salut Public—

“  A petition addressed to the Senate is no'w being signed by the fem ale operatives 
in th is city , in  w hich  th e petitioners pray that all men who attain th e  age of forty 
without marrying m ay  be compelled to pay a tax as unproductive naembers of 
society.”

The female operatives of Paris can hardly be expected to  have the 
least idea of political economy; for, if they had any, they would he con
siderably wiser, not only than the males of their class, but than the 
vast majority of Frenchm en; French statesmen inclusive. I t  is, there
fore, natural that they should request the legislature to  encourage

matrimony by imjjosing upon celilSacy a  duty wliioh they, doubtless, 
would wish to be rendered mrohibitive. Their proposal to create a 
demand for wives by an artjpoiaf stimulant is not more absurd than 
the mercantile protectionisi^j #f their countrymen.

How different, and how nuich more enlightened, is the conduct of 
our own young women, ana how much more happy are its resu lts! 
English girls, whose fathers are the constant readers of a Press which 
devotes itself to the advocacy of sound comtoeroial doctrines, well 
know that a demand, whether for goods and chattels or for hearts, and 
hands, can only be maintained by a satisfactory supply.  ̂ They know 
that if an article is unsaleable because it is inferior, no legislative inter
ference will avail to promote its purchase. Accordingly they devote 
all their energies to that self-cultivation which enables them to offer an 
attractive commodity. Their days are devoted, partly to storing their 
minds with useful»kDowledge, and acquiring domestic arts and pleasing 
accomplishments; fartly  to bodily exercise, with a view to the im
provement of their figures, and the enrichment of their cheeks with a 
healthy roseAe bloom.

Not only do the young women of England, high and low, excel those 
of France in the knowledge and practice of that species of economy 
which is called pohtical, hut also in personal frugahty and thrift. So 
that their moderation, in attire especially,^ is known to all men; and 
the consequence is, that they are eagerly inqui*ed for, and experience 
no difficulty whatever in disposing of themselves to the best advantage. 
Whilst the French sorts are flat, they are buoyant; whereas the foreign 
descriptions are heavy, natives are brisk and lively; and when, in 
Paris, blondes and brunettes are alike depressed, in London they are 
both looking up. Thus the catching daughters of England are enabled 
to provide for themselves off their own hooks, and are not driven to 
stoop to the clumsy and humiliating expedient of begging Parliament 
to procure them unwilling husbands by the imposition of a bachelor- 
tax, •  *

AN IR IS H  ANGEL.
At D b,. Cullen’s late Dublin meeting in aid of despotism in Central 

Italy, Mr . .^lderman R eynolds, who had been hissed and hooted 
tor uttering some expressions of loyalty to  the Queen, said, in depre
cation of the traitorous ire which he fead provoked,—

They were all determined to go as far as they legitimately could to sustain the 
authority of^he P ope, and they would not allow a feather of his wing to be touched.”

W hat sort of bird is the P ope ?—,was the question th»t arose on the 
perusal of the foregoinf declaration. I t  remained unsolved until the 
appearance of the Holy Fdher’s allocution to General G«yon, 
wherein his Holiness winds up a benediction by the undignified vitu
peration of a pamphlet. As soon as that came out everybody saw that 
the P^ps is a goose.'
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SwKLL, JuN. (in a sketchy manner.) “ A h !  ’ve  s ta y in g  a t  W o o h d c h  la t e ly —d ’l ig h t fu l  S ’d e t y  th e re — h n e w  m o s t  o' ih ’ O fficers— J o U y  f e l lo w s —  

Ah, d ’t/ou,

Swell, Sen. (“ Stwangear to the other fellaw.”) “  'B je c t  to  G a w is o n  T o w n  m ’s c l f — h a r e  to  m e e t  so  m a n y  S e c o n d -w a te  M e n  ! ”

CRINOLINE FOR CRIMINALS.
I Among the million objections to the use of the wide petticoats not
I the least well-founded is the fact, that they are used for purposes of 

shoplifting. This has many times been proved at the bar of the police 
courts, and we wonder that more notice has not been attracted to  it. 
For ourselves, the fact is so impressed upon our mind, that when we 
ever come in contact with a Crinoline which seems more than usually 
wide, we immediately put down the wearer as a pickpocket, and prepare 
ourselves at once to see her taken up. Viewing Crinoline, indeed, as 
an incentive to bad conduct, we forbid our wife and daughters to wear 
it when out shopping, for fear that it may tempt them to commit some 
act of theft. A wide petticoat is so convenient a hiding-place for 
stowing away almost any amount of stolen goods, that we cannot be 
surprised at finding it so used, and for the mere sake of keeping them 
from roguery, the fewer women have it at their fingers’ ends the better. 
Some ladies have a monomania for thievery, and when they go on a 
day’s shopping can hardly keep their hands oif what does not belong to 
them._ Having a commodious recepfacle in reach, wherein they may 
deposit whatever they may sack, they are naturally tempted to indulge 
in their propensity, by the chances being lessened that they will be 
found out.

As an instance of how largely the large petticoats are used in acts of 
petty larceny, we may mention a small fact which has come within our 
knowledge, and whicli it may be to the interest of shopkeepers to know. 
Concealed beneath the skirts of a fashionably dressed female were, the 
other day, discovered by a vigilant detective the following choice proofs 
of her propensity to plunder; twenty-three shawls, eleven dozen 
handkerchiefs, sixteen pairs of boots (fifteen of them made up with 
the military heel), a ease of eau-d^-Cologne, a ditto of black hair-dye, 
thirty pairs of stays, twenty-six chemises, fiv^ dozen cambric hand- 
kerofeiiefs, and eleven ditto silk, nineteern muslin collars and four-and- 
forty crochet ones, a dressing-case, flye*hair brushes (three of them 
made with tortoiseshell and two with ivory gilt backs), a pair of curling 
irons, eight bonnets without trimmings and iiine-and-twenty with^hem.

a hundred rolls of ribbon, half a hundred weight of worsted, ten dozen 
white kid-gloves and twenty dozen coloured ones, forty balls of cotton, 
nine-and-ninety skeins of silk, a gridiron, two coal-scuttles, three 
packets of ham sandwiches, twenty-five mince-pies, half a leg of 
mutton, six boxes of French plums, ten ditto of bonbons, nine p & U s  d o  
f o i e  g r a s ,  a dozen cakes »f chocolate and nine of portable hare soup, 
a warming-pan, five bracelets,»a brace of large brass birdcages, sixteen 
bowls of gold fish, half a score of lapdogs, fourteen dozen lever 
watches, and an eight-day kitchen clock.

After this discovery, who will venture to deny that Crinoline w ith 
shoplifters is comparable to  charity, inasmuch as it may cover a 
multitude of sins.

W hat Spark le!
Mr. P unch surpasses himself—-like Mrs. Olotield, "outdoes 

former outdoings ”  this week. A poetic friend of his, remarking that 
he wished to grow a beard, but found that it came up rather grey, was 
asked by Mr. P . “ D id you never read Manfred?” The poet looked 
indignahk at the im ^ied  doubt. “ Then what does B yron say is the 
whole moral and purpose of that poem ? ” The poet did not remember 
(poets never remember anything except castigations which they have 
justly received), and Mr. Pa;zcAJlnished him off;

“  Old m an, ’tis not so difficult to  d ye .”

P h ren o logy  B igh t for Once.
A P hrenologist has been examining the Queen’s head, and says 

that he finds the bump of adhesiveness was sadly deficient, if it existed 
there at all. In  justice, however, to this gentleman, we must state, 
that the Queen’s head under examination was a Postage-Stamp.

W hy are the members of the Oxford University Bifle Corps a most 
frivolous lot ?

Because they have Quad-Drills every day.

J i in te d b y  W illiam  B adbury, o f No. 13, U pper W oburn P lace, and Frederick M u lle tt Evans, o f  N o. IP, Queen’s Road W est, R egent’s Park , bo th  in  th e  Parish  o f S t. ^ n c r a s ,  in  th e  C o u n ty  o f  M iddlesex, 
P rin te rs , a t  tb e ir Office in  Lombard S treet, in  th e  P recinct of W hitefriars, in  th e  City o f London, and  Published by theml a t  N o. 85, F lee t S tree t, in th e  Parish  o f  S t, B rid e , in  th e  C ity  of 
London.—Sa t v k d a t ,  Jan u ary  Jsl, 1800.
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A | i l l  f o b , t h e  p o p e .
D octor Lofli? N apoleon Las prescribed a bitter pill 

for bis Holinefs tbe P ope. Saith the D octor: “  Your 
Holiness has been for a long period in a very disturbed 
state. Your constitution has in fact been tboroughly upset. 
Something you have taken has plainly disagreed with you, 
and irritation and uneasiness have been naturally produced. 
Your symptoms show an absence of quiet and repose, w ith
out which we can none of us expect to be in health. I  do 
not wish to frighten you, but there is no doubt that your 
system has been shaken, and you are altogether in a very 
weakened state. Clearly something must be done for 
yoiir i»lief and restoration, or there is no saying what 
your Holiness may suffer.
•  “ Par be it from me to make your Holiness feel nervous, 
but unless something be done Revolution must ensue, and 
ere long Dissolution will stare you in the face. However, 
there is time as yet to save your Holiness, if your Holiness 
will act on the advice which I  will give you. I  have 
devoted much disinterested attentten to your case, and ani 
thoroughly acquainted with its diagnosis. Let me then 
prescribe for you, free gratis and for nothing; there is no 
other state physician so well qualified to do sO. W hat 
your Holiness requires is a state of more repose, and to 
ensure yourself tranquillity, your HoKnrts has clearly but 
one course to pursue. This simply is, to take the mild form 
of emetic which I  venture to prescribe, and to throw up  
the things which so long have begn disturbing you; 1 

'►mean, to speak more plainly, your now revolted provinces. 
The course may be a painful one, but it is Hobson’s 
choice. In  point of fact, I  really see no other left for you. 
That it will do you good, I  entertain no doubt, _ in d ^ d  I  
quite believe that it will set you on your legs again.”
’ This is certainly a somewhat bitter pill to take; but 

make wry faces ^  he may, his Holiness will clearly have 
to  gulp it down.

MARK, WOODCOCK!
J u s t  a s  ou r f r i e n d  C b a c k s h o t  n ets in to  tlie  v e r y  t h i c k e s t  0 /  th e  sh o o tin g , he h e a r s  a  c r y  

o f  “ C o c k ! ” a n d  M s  e x c ite d  f a n c y  f i l l s  th e  a i r  w i t h  “ L o n g - le a k s ."

M aterials for History.
T he Report that Mr . Cox, whose accuracy was put 

to  the test in the little matter of Wat Tyler, was to com
plete L ord Macaulay’s History of England, is at least 
premature, though it certainly is a fac t; that is to say, like 
all tbe facts of that honourable gentleman in connection 
w ith historical matters, it is a pure fiction.

POLITICS AND PETTICOATS.

“ M y Dear Mr . P unch, “ Cato Cottage, Clapham.
“ You so very often rWicule us poor weak women, and more 

especially the_ stronger-minded of the ,sex, ^hat I  declare 1 ’m half 
afraid of writing to you seriously, for fear you ’ll print my letter for 
the sake of making fun of me, and set some of your young men to cut 
it up and sneer at it, although of course you know that i t ’s written to 

privately, and never was intended for s. printed composition. How
ever, I  'must write, whatever mean advantage you may take of my so 
doing. I  can’t let that dear dnck and darling of an Empress be 
laughed at by you men for her Crinoline ahsurditfet, as you are pleased 
to term them, without calling your attention to a most convincing 
proof that she devotes herself to fa r  more serious pursuits, and is a 
great stateswoman as well as a %ood dresser. I f  you doubt me, read 
tins passage from the Illustrated News, wliere it,recently appeared 
with the account of a new* bonnet, and other highly interesting and 
most important Trench intelligence;— ^

The Empress Eugenie has assisted  for the last few days at th e Council o f Minis
ters presided over by the Emperor.”

“ There now, Mr. Hunch, what say you to that. Sir I Only think, 
that sweet Eugenie assisting at a Council, not of milliners and 
bonnet-makers, but of veritable councillors and ministers of state. 
‘Assisting^ you observe. Sir! I t  was not merely her presence, but 
assistance that they wanted. Although the E mperor presided, these 
great statesmen could not possibly get on without the E mpress. 
Sages as they were, they found themselves in need of her superior 
sagacity. Even her husband, yon perceive. Sir, ranked in their eyes of 
less consequence. He simply was their president, and for form’s sake 
I  dare say, took the first seat at their table. But by rights, I  think 
that E ugenie ought clearly to have sat there, for it is plainly stated 
that she was of assistance to them, whereas nothing of the kind is even 
hinted of the Emperor, and for all that one is told, I  believe they 
would have got on just as well without him. ’ *

“ At any rate, ^  trust. Sir, that with this convincing proof of how 
that dear delightful duck of an Empress spends her time, you will in 
future give her credit for doing something more than trying on new 
dresses, and deciding what dimensions shall be considered fashionable. 
Now that you have heard of her ‘assisting’ at State Councils, you 
will call her something more than Empress of the Eashions, and 
believe that she has something else to occupy her mind than decreeing 
what costumes are to be worn at Court, and whether the new suits 
which visitors must bring with them are to be one dozen or six dozen 
per diem.

“ I  would not encroach. Sir, on your valuable space, but I  cannot 
help just saying, that it would in my opinion be a good thing for the 
country, if our Ministers would take example by the Erench, and 
summon in a  woman to assist them in the Council-Chamber. H er  
Majesty I  know is occasionally present, and when they’ve made a 
bungle (which of course they’re always doing), she most graciously 
and kindly lends her aid to help them oiit of it. But I  consider it 
would be of great, advantage to t4e Government if the better halves of 
Ministers were regularly present, and assisted at all sittings of their 
lesser moieties. Yon men fancy that we women have minds only fit to 
think about composing a new dress, or ordering a dinner; hut if you 
only knew us better, you would find w e ’ve souls far, far above mere 
Crinoline and cookery, |^ d  could come out as extensively in politics 
as petticoats.

“ At leas# so thinks one whose name until, to aid him in his councils, 
some stupid husband changes it, is

“ Xantippe H ose Sophia Sophonisba Smith.”
“ P.S. IThat darling, Mr . R oebuck, I  remember, once confessed 

that he fd t  perfectly convinced that^if Woman had her r^h is  she ought 
to have a vote. I f  4 were either of the Ladies Palmerston or 
P unch, I  would not let my husband rest till he had promised he would 
get a law made that should gft'e her one.

"P .P .S . Do yon know—I  ask in confidence; is Mr .R oebuck mar
ried? I f  not, 2087/you tell me; t o  he got red hair ? and would you call 
Ids nose a classically chiselled one ? ”
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YETERANS.
iR,—I  say. Punch, 

my boy, I  wish 
y o u ’d just pitch' 
hito the old pipe
clay chaps a bit for 
the way iu which 
they talk and write 
about us Riflemen. 
They seem to fancy 
all 'we mean is just 
tg play at being 

^oldiers, and that 
when the work 
cornea we intend 
to cut it. Their 
minds are so jog- 
trotty, they can’t 
keep pace with the 
Times, and the rifle 
movement clearly 
is something quite 
ahead of them. I  
believe they think 
the thing a sort of 
amateur theatri
cals, and imagine 
that we drill for 
the mere sake of 
thedreSs. They’ve 
a notion that we 
like to come out 
spiffy in our uni
forms, and think 
that Our ball jirac- 
tice is ju s t for 
fancy-ball work. 
And then they drop 
out hints that, even

if i t ’s proved that w e’ve the mind to  fight, it will certainly tu rn  out 
that we have not the muscles for it. How candour young fellows 
who never have camped out, or had anything to harden them, be fit 
to go a-fleld, and rough it like yom- ‘regulars?’ By Jove, Sir! 
Why they’d catch their deaths of cold’ in the first drizzle, and be 
sent home invalided if they marched a mile, by Jove, Sic! without 
their umbrellas!

“  Now I  say. Punch, it isn’t  fair to  talk  of us in this way. Even 
were it true, I  don’t quite see the fun of saying i t ; for the movement 
is well meant, if it be nothing else, and i t ’s not the* tune just now to 
try and throw cold water on it. But my belief is really, that there’s not 
a word of tru th  in what these old chaps say of us. I  don’t  believe the 
‘regulars’ are tougher men than we are, or more able to fight against 
exposure or fatigue. I  believe our constitutions are just as good as 
theirs; if anything, indeed, I ’d rather back them to be better. As 
for being trained to bear hunger and privation, to my mind th a t’s all 
gammon, and against all human nature. Ton could no more train a 
soldier to put up with half rations than you could train a horse to work 
without your feeding him, and to live on miser’s diet of a straw and 
half per diem. If  you wan’t  a long day’s hunting, it won’t  quite pay 
to give short commons in your stable; and the more you practise men 
or horses to bear hunger, the more you will reduce their power to put 
up with it.

“ But when old fogies say that'we know nothing of exposure, and 
that hatf-an-hour’s rain would be enough to make us mizzle, they seem 
quite to forget that we have, most of us, a pretty fair acquaintance with 
field'sports, which, in the way of standing weather, give us pretty fair 
field practice. VVe volunteers of EiTgland, who sit at home at ease, 
and (they say) daren’t venture out if it should rain, or blow, or freeze, 
get with tolerable frequency wet jackets in our sports, and yet no 
amount of drenching one atom damps our ardour for them. Who can 
say that we can’t  rough it, and are u n tra i^ d  to bear foul weather, 
when he sees in black and white a sporting biWike this. I  cut it from 
the Blv.strated JPetes the other day, and it just serves to show people 
that raining cats and dogs won’t save the life of foxes:—

»
“  The sport w ith  the Quom has been rem arkably good. A correspondent w rites  

u s as follow s:—Thursda5', Dec. 29. The first day’s hunting after th e  frost; raining  
in torrents: w e had a capital day’s sport. T he meet, Switheland Stone*Pits ; fifty- 
four m inutes aiJd scarcely a check w itli our first fox, killing him  in  the open : 
tw en ty  m inutes to  ground in  a drain w ith out a check \m h  the second : and forty  
minujj^s as hard as hounds could race w ith  our third fox. . . Friday, D ec. 30. 
Found a good foX at Thorpe Trusseiis in th e  afifcmoon, and had a capital th irty - I 
five m inutes, running him to ground close to Prestw old House, iu  one o f  the m ost • 
tremendous hurricanes and thunderstorms ever know n at this tim e o f year iu  th e  ! 
county. The lightning was most vivid. . . Tuesday, Jan. 3. Staunton Harold. I 
Had one o f tlio fastest eighteen minutes ever know n in  the country, w itli th e first i

f o x : the hounds coursing h im  for the last quarter of a m ile, and killing him . A 
very good hunting run o f forty-five minutes w ith  a second fox : w hen, the afternoon 
becoming so stoi-my, and the rain so heavy, the hounds w ere tak en  hom e.”

“ Well—if we are not experienced as yet in standing fire, we have 
bad some training anyhow of latedn standing Vater. And, mind you, 
all these duckings were incurred for sport’s sake merely. There was 
no compulsion or need to have the nuisance of them. I t  was in  pur
suit of pleasure that the risk of them was run, and they who ran it, I  
dare wager, were n o f a whit the worse for it. Rheumatism is less rife 
with us than with the ‘regulars;’ yet who shall say we haven’t  just 
as good a chance of catching it ?

‘‘ Besides, haven’t  we in some way been in training from our boy
hood, and exposed to roughish usage as well as roughish weather.- 
Life is not all smoothness at the best of public schools ; there are sure 
to be thorns mixed among the roses. _ Fagging out at bricket is 
tough work for young muscles, and a_ ‘shinning’ bout at football is really 
no bad practice for the sharper give and take of a regular pitched 
battle. A t all events such exercise fits for active service, and I 
strengthens those who take to it, in lufig as well as limb. Thanks to 
boating, bathing, and to hunting in the holidays, an Eton boy grows up 
as bard in sinew as a clodhopper, and is just as much accustomed to 
exposure to the weather.

“  Why he should not therefore make just as ‘good a Rifleman, is a 
problem which ,I lejve for the old pipeclay chaps to  work at, and 
they’ll astonish my weak mind if they can bring i t  to a negative. 
Meanwhile, thanking you for all you’ve been and gone and done to 
help us,

“  Believe me, my bo-o-o-o-oy,
“ Yours everlastingly,

“  Youkg NiMEon.”

. NIGHTINGALE’S, NOTES.
I t is 8ot often that one hears a nightingale in winter-time, but a 

N ig h t ik g a l e  has lately been bringing forth her for us, and in 
the name of the nation. Punch thanks her for the novelty. The 
N ig h t in g a l e  is tJie sarae whose sweet voice soothed so many a sick 
ear in the war-time, and whose notes may well be listened to in time 
afso of peace. _ The theme on which she sings has less of music than of 
melancholy in it, but her notes in their sweet charity, are to our ear 
ftiost melodious. She sings of the sick room and how to lessen its sad 
sufferings, and g#v6 help and comfort to those who have to bear' them. 
The world knows how our N ig h t in g a l e  has sung this song before, 
and bow our countrymen have blessed her shadow while she sang it. 
She now repeats the theme 'with copious additions, but 'without a 
variation from the tone of its kind spirit.

B ut it is not for this alone that Punch cries “ Tdsten to our N ig h t 
i n g a l e  I ” I t  is not only,for the sweetness which is breathed into her 
Notes that Punch would bid his readers to hear them and to profit by 
them. For the most practical of purposes her song, like herself, is 
“ as good as gold.” Every note she utters has the value of a Bank 
one. Ears deafened by disease may hear it; and be bettered by i t : 
and ears which have been sharpened by acuteness of affliction, may be 
soothed and set at rest if^ n r  N ig h t in g a l e  be listened to. Hear, ye 
Nurses, how she speaks of needless noise in a sick room, and hold your 
chattering tongues as experience bids her bid you :—

Unnecessary noise is  th e m ost cruel absence o f care w hich  can be inflicted  
either on sick or well. (For in  all these remarks the sick  are on ly  m entioned as 
suffering in  a greater proportion than th e w ell from precisely the same causes.) 
Unnecessary, although slight, noise injures a sick person m uch more than necessary  
noise of a much gi-eater am ount." ,

Who, bearing this, shall say how many sick friends have been tor
tured by their Nurses holding covert consultation with the cook, as to 
the quantity of kidneys they can stuff down for their supper, and how 
many goes of gin they wish to swill by*way of opiate ? Who shall say 
how many patients have been worried by^reat doctors, advising this 
and that in a loud voice on the landing, or giving th e ir , suggestions in 
a trumpet-tongued st#ge whisper, before their creaking boots have 
borne them from the room ? "Who shall say how many sick ears have 
been grievously tormented by friends rattling up in cabs to leave their 
cards and kind inquiries, or, if ^hey be more oosom ones, stumping 
their way up-stairs to  see “ some one of the family,” because they can’t 
be satisfied with “ what those servants say” ? And who shall say how 
many sufferers are day-and-nightly racked anff harassed by those worst 
of needless noises, noises in the street? Who shall count the head
aches caused by cries of “ sprats”  and “ bareskins,”  “ creeses’’ and 
“ old clo’ : ”—or say what days of anguish street-music lias occasioned, 
and what nights of agony have been inflicted by the Waits ? ’ Think of 
this, ye Magistrates, when next your “ mercy” is appealed to  in 
behalf of a “ poor organ-grinder.” Think how many death-beds be 
has probably embittered, and let'him have that mercy which in justice 
is liis due.

But these are not the only noises which cause suffering to  the sick, 
and which our tliftughtful N ig h t in g a l e  notes down as being nuisances.
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Kew clothes she denounces ju s t as much as “ old d o ’,”  and shows 
how Nurses ought to- dress for the part they have to a c t ;—

“ A Nurse who rustles is th e  horror o f a  patient, though perhaps he docs nrtt 
know why. The fidget of silk, and o f  crinoline, the rattling of k eys, th e creaking 
of stays and of shoes, w ill d o  a p atien t m or^harm  than  all th e  m edicine in the 
world will do him good. B u t th e  n oiseless step  of w om an, the noiseless drapery of 
woman, are mere figures of speech, in  th is  day. Her skirts (and w ell i f  they do not 
throw down some article of furn iture) w ill at least brush against every article in  the 
room as she m oves.”

Keep your tongues from oliatteiing, and your linoBs from stays and 
crinbline, and silks and other finery: these are main points in a Nurse’s 
duty to her neighbour, and when we next fall ill we hope that some
body will put all onr attendants through their catechism, and ascertain 
that they both know, and are prepared to do, their duty to  us. We 
have no wigh for our bedchamber to be turned into a chamber of 
“ horror” of our nurse, and onr weak nerves to be fidgeted and fretted 
by her finery. A  Nurse in stays and crinoline, who can’t  move without 
creaking, must be as great a  nuisance in a sick room as a barrel-organ; 
and if we ever have the misfortune to be plagued with one, and are 
driven to distraction, and to deatS perhaps, in consequence, we hope 
our relatives will issue a commission of inquiry, and onr Nurse be taken 
up for having maddened, if not murdered us.

But our N ightingale pours forth, another Note or two on this 
point, and inasmncli as they axe higlily complimentary to us men, we' 
trust that women generally will have the gallantry at least, if not the 
good sense, to give ear to  them ;—

“ It is, I think, ali\rming, peculiarly at th is  tim e, w hen  the fem ale ink-hottles 
are perpetually inJpressiiig, upon u s ‘ Woman’s particular w orth  and general 
missionariness,’ to  see that th e dross o f wom en is  daily more and more unfitting 
them for any ‘ m ission,’ or usefulness at all. I t  is  equally unfitted for all poetic 
and domestic purposes. A  m an is  now a m ore handy and fiir less objectionable 
being in  a sick room than a wom an. Compelled by her dress^every woman now  
either shuffies or w ad d les: only a man can cross a sick  room w ith out shaking it. 
What is  become of wom an’s  ligh t step ? the firm, light, quick ste^ w e have been 
asking for ” [instead of the Sairey-Gampish slow and ponderously noisy one].•

Listen to this, ladies. This is not what Ftmeh, the ribald jester, 
says of you. I t  is not Punch who brings this _ charge of efinoline 
against you, and aconses yon of sheer domestic suicide by dress. You 
are self-arraigned, convicted, and condemned. I t  is a woman who 
denounces woman’s folly and her uselessness. I t  ie a woman who
condemns you for following the fashion, even thongli the fasliion lea^ 
to sacrifice of service, and to duties being stifled by absurdities ol 
dress. Swaddled in her finery a woman cannot more except with 
fashionable slowness, and is as useless as a mummy while she is so* 
swathed up. * •

Such, then, are a few of the Notes which have been lately brought 
forth by our N i g h t i n g a l e ;- and as, clearly, the more widely such notes 
are heard the better. Punch is glad to give them echo in his world- 
pervading print. Every father of a family should change his silver for 
these Notes (their p ice  is fixed so- moderately he need not change his 
gold for them), and every member of a family should both hear and try 
to profit by them. I t  is not too much to say, that no domestic library 
can be complete without them ; and considering the doctor’s bills they 
prohabl.y will save him, any Paterfamilias who stupidly neglects to get 
these Notes will deserve to get a stress laid on his last L atin  syllable.

The Conundrum th at Won the Frize at the la s t  Grand 
M etropolitan Conundrum Sho-w.

The Prize Question. W hy is a sheep that is casting sheep’s-eyes, and 
making love, like the absurd designation that is generally' given by 
blackguard lif tie boys to a Erenchman ?

The Prize Answer. Because he iS a.woolly-woo {s.Voulez-vous.)
IH* It is perfectly unnecessary to state, as persons always say, when 

they aie about to state the very thing that is necessary, that the 
winner of the above was a confirmed Cockney, brought up in the very 
same school as the Wiyvacious Wiscoimt.

A n Orleans Flum.
The selection of the High Schools at Edinburgh for th e  O rleans Princes has 

caused great offence to the Roman Catholic Clergy.”— Tablet.

Each Papist he winces at newvs, tart as quinces.
That all the Erench Princes seek Protestant schools.

But Punch, who ne’er minces, declares it evinces 
Belief that all Catholics need not be Pools.

An Ominous Present.
The K ing oe P russia, it is announced, has presented the P ope 

with two porcelain vases, as a_ memorial of his stay at Rome last year. 
The souvenir is appropriate in every respect. W hat could be more 
fitting the position of both giver and receiver than a present as easily 
cracked as the wits of the K ing op P russia, and almost as liable to 
an utter smash as the temporal power of the P ope. ,

GRAVESEND’̂ y jA S E  STATED.
h e  papers say that a de
putation from Gravesend 
has waited upon the 
Government, and de
manded that in the new 
Reform Bill provision 
should be made for 
giving a member of P ar
liament to that odori
ferous . borough. The 
G overnm en t r a th e r  
snubbed the deputation, 
which reception Mr. 
Punch thinks was rude, 
and he has therefore 
resolved to aid the op
pressed, and assert- the 
olaiins of Gravesend to 
a share in the repre- 
seatation. He has re
quested the Mayor and 
Corporation to give him 
a list of the reasons why 
Gravesend considers it 
should Itave a member 
in the people’s Hqnse, 
and he has pleasure in 
publishing the grounds 
on which the demand 
is based. ' They are 
these:

1st. Because tlie aristocratic element predominates far too largely 
in Gravesend, jt  having no fewer than three Piers.

2nd* Because'half its population lets apartments, and would therefore 
expect its member to spare no #anes in setting a Bill in a proper light.

3rd. Because the other half of its population boils shrimps, and is 
therefore not likely to be deceived by political Peelers.

4th. Because it is qnite opposite Tilbury Port, and therefore likely 
to resist profligate military expenditure.

5th. Because it is Celebrated for its water-cresses, and is therefore 
likely to enforce official reform in the way of Small SalarjL

6th. Because its lodging-letters rob their lodgers’ brandy bottles, 
and therefore must understand the spirit of the age.

7th.^ Because, being burned down about once a year, there is no kind 
of Policy with which it is not familiar.

8th. Because there is a popular demand for a Digest of laws, and a 
person accustomed to Gravesend cookery can digest anything.

9th. Because it i»next Milton, and therefore as good as Sharspbabe, 
who is always being represented.

10th. Because genteel people now go on to Margate, and compen
sation to Gravesend, in the way of election expenditure, would be 
highly acceptable.

11th. Because it is aggravating to see so many returning officers 
going over to  Tilbury, and not to have one Returning Officer for 
Gravesend.

THE PAPAL POSITION.
Save me from my friends! must be just now the aspiration of his 

Holiness the P ope. His Holiness’s friends s.eem benf on button
holing Mm whenever they’ve the chance, and telling him what they 
would do if they w'ere in his shoes. Of course the doses they prescribe 
are most unpleasant ones to take, and every one' advises him to do 
what he doii’t  like. The 'most general opinion, however, seems to be 
the one that friend N apoleon avt^vs himself inclined to ; namely, that 
his Holiness should give up earthly territory, and content himself witli 
exercising spiritual sway. The more the Holy_Fa*her’s temporahties 
are lessened, the more will his authority in spirit be increased. Such 
is at least the view these friends of his have taken, but strange to say, 
his Holiness does not quite seem to see it.

The P ope’s, in fact, is the position of the Malade Imaginaire, whom 
Toinette can^ convince that if he will bu t have one eye out, he ’ll see 
better with the other, and that loppii^ off his right arm will invigorate 
liis left. H is Holiness is not to be persuaded by his friends that ampu
tation of his provinces will increase his Papal power; and however 
strongly Sis friends may recommend it, his Wariness will doubtless 
abstain, until h e ’s forced to it, froifl making the experinffent.

A D ouble Opening.—Parliament opens on the 24th, and, on the 
same day, M r . D israeli will, in all probability, open on—Ministers.
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RHODOMONTADE
“ I-HEAB A Voice, saying, ‘E obbek! take toijii H and ebom: the Throat oe the V icar,’ ” &c., &c.
W ell, M r. D ixon, and. suppose he does take his H and erom &c. &c.. W hat bexomes oe your precious B roivn P ape'rcy?

THE EEEE-TEADE SCHOOLMISTEBSS A R E H EE  
EEENCH SOHOLAE.

There was a boy in Pa-ris; bis name was Lou-is N a-po-l e -on. 
He was a great big boy, and he made all the lit-tle boys do what he 
pleased. Now alt the lit-tle boys want-ed to buy all their things in 
Prance, when they might have sent to  Eng-land for many of those 
things, and bought them there twice as cheap. Was not this fool-ish 
of them ? They said, “ I f  we spend all our mo-ney at home, a-mongst 
our-selves, then none of it will go a-way to Eng-land.”  But they for
got that if they bought cheap Eng-lish things, the Eng-lish would buy 
cheap French things, and so their mo-ney would come back a-gain.

Lou-is N a-po-le-on was a ole-ver boy as well as a big boy, and he 
thought the lit-tle boys were in the wrong. But he had been fond of 
play-ing at sol-diers, with ri-fles and oan-nons, and knew more a-bout 
such things than he did a-bout buy-ing and sel-ling.

Just af-ter he had fln-ish-ed a game of sol-diers, which he won, and 
when he was sit-ting down to  rest hijn-self, there came to the town of 
Pa-ris, where he lived in the Tui-le-ries, a nice old la-dy. H er name 
was CoB-DEN. She did not like play-ing sol-diers at all, but loved to 
see lit-tle boys, and big boys as well, play at com-merce in-stead. 
When they would let lier, she was glad to teach them those gen-tle 
games. Lou-is N a-po-le-on said to him-self, “ I  would like to take 
some les-sons in com-merce of Mis-tress Cob-den, so as to be a-ble 
to teach the un-der boys.” So he went to her house, ariR asked her 
to come to him and tell him d l  a-hout i t ; and Mis-tress Cob-den 
went and told him, and ex-plain-ed ev-e-ry thing to him that he 
wish-ed to know.

I t  was fun-ny to hear her make him spell,—F, r, dou-ble e. F ree; 
T, r, a, d, e. Trade,—Free Trade;’ and I , m, o, r, t,—Im-port, and 
E, X, p, o, r, t —Ex-port; and also Ta-riif and Du-ty, and so on ; and 
teacn him the mean-ing of all those Imrd words of one, two, and 
more syl-la-bles. At last, when he was per-fect in his les-son, he went 
and re-peat-ed it to th e’lit-tle boys, to  try and make them learn it.

And then he told them they must now be-gin to let one a-no-ther go 
and buy things wher-e-ver those things ■were to be sold, and not cry 
and make a piece of work if French boys dealt with o-ther boys.

Now French boys are to deal with Eng-lish boys, and buy cof-fee 
and su-gar, and knives and sois-sors, per-haps they will not be so 
rea-dy as they were to qi^r-rel and fight. And if they take what we 
have to sell, we must take whgt they have to sell. W e must let their 
wine in at a low du-ty. I t  is good wine ; some of it is call-ed Cla-ret. 
L et us pour out a glass of nice Cla-ret to  drink the health of D ame 
C o b -d e n , and suc-cess to  her pu-pil Lou-is N a -p o -l e -o n  in his new 
game of Com-merce and Free Trade.

IN T ER E STIN G  TO PERVERTS.
W e learn from the Times correspondent that, in consequence of the 

Alps hemming in foreign trade, and the Apennines interrupting inter
nal traffic, “  Italy has been about the «la.st country in  Europe to 
have roads.”  Then, let us ask of the old proverb what, in the 
name of <.he Holy P»ker, it means byteUing us th a t “ every road 
leads to Rome ? ” I t  is clear that the assertion m ust be thoroughly

froundless, when we are told that there are scarcely any roads in 
taly at a ll; and there being n# roads, how is it  th a t Rome is to be 

approached in all direotions, no matter whether a person takes St. 
Paul’s, or St. Barnabas, or St. George’s-in-the-East, or O.xford, as 
his starting-point ? W e suppose that every one who has made up 
his weak mind to go in that direction generally finds a way of his 
own. In  the meantime, if we Protestants are all to be carried ovef 
to Rome some day, as the W isemen of that hopeful sect are always 
telling us, we only hope that they will take good care to pave the way 
for us. The journey may as well be made comfortable, with as little 
injury to our soles as possible.

The Unprotected F emale’s best Friend.—Sir  C. Cress’well.
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YEEBUM  SAPIENTI.
•

Goteekob, W ise, an American pro
slavery sponter, has been good enough 
to  refer^o a Cartoon which Mr. Punch 
issued fdnring the Italian War, and 
in  which two Eagles are represented 
as fighting, watched by, the British 
Lion. The respected Governor, in a 
speech also containing much other ridi
culous matter, declared that the Eagles 
meant the North and South in the 
Union,—the Eree and the Slave states, 
—and that Britain was watching their 
Slavery quarrel in order to pounce on 

America. I t  is no, news, either to i t r .  English or American
friends, that Goveeeoe W ise is an Awful A ss; but he might have 
given Mr. Punch credit for more^ornithological accuracy. Had that 
gentleman intended to typify the South and its foul means of sub
sistence, he would not have drawn an Eagle, but a Carrion-Crow. He 
respectfully hopes Goveknoe W ise will accept this explanation.

OUR ROVING CORRESPONDENT.
No. I .

“ My Dbae Me . P unch,
“ W hen my laundress, Mes. K inahan, presented herself at 

my chambers on the 24th of last month, while I  was discussing my 
breakfast, to inquire whether I  intended going ‘ bout of Town, please 
Sir, this Christmas,’ I  was happy to answer that wortly woman m the 
affirmative. Christmas Day m chambers may be likened to an exas
perated bull in a narrow lane—I  mean, that you pass bot^ with a 
certain feeling of discomfort, and therefore when that accomplished 
whip, Me . Cabman, Seven-hundred-and-two, drove me away towards 
London Bridge Station in his patent chariot, I  cheerfully resigned 
myself to fate, nor regretted that I  had left behind me a key which 
would give Mes. E. free access to my Cognac. I t  js  true that the 
bottle which I  had opened the night before my departure, only coiA 
tained three teaspoonfuls on my return, but, after aD, what is a pinil 
or so of pale brandy compared with the c(En/ort of a fellow-creature 
If man is but mortal, sure laundresses are not immaculate. Christmas, 
as the philosopher has observed (and my Tailor incM^es to  the same 

_ opinion), Christmas comes bu t once a year. Let us hope the old lady 
I enjoyed her grog, and forgot her cares and her chilblains and dust-pan 
j under its genial influence.

“ Arriving at the terminus, after stumbling over hampers, knocking 
my shins against oyster-barrels, and getting entangled in groves of 
mistletoe, I  managed to take my seat in the train. A young gentle
man with a military deportment and unexceptionable whiskers entered 
the carriage soon after, whq from the dehcate hue of his gloves, the 
cursory—not to say maledictory—observations which fell from him 
concerning “ The Service” and his contempt for the Volunteer Bifle 
movement, I  rightly judged had but lately entered his profession. • I t  
soon appeared that he was also' bound for HoUygate, where I  was 
gMug, and indeed it was my lot subsequently to meet the youthful 
warrior at dinner, where he appeared in great state, did ample justice 
to our host’s claret, and kindly entertained us with some choice anec
dotes—doubtless gleaned at his mess, and chiefly remarkable for their 
antiquity.

“ HoUygate is a cbarming village on the banks of the Ripplemere. 
My uncle’s cottage, where I  had b»en iiivited, stands in about a dozen 
acres o£ land, about a mile from the Station. I t  is not a large house, 
but is noted for containing three of the prettiest girls m the neighbour
hood and a cellar of excellent wine. Their ages vary from seventeen 
to three-and-twenty—the girls I*mean—the wine dates from a more 
remote period.

“ Don’t you think, under tfie circumstances, that I  was justified in 
‘running down’ there for a week ?

“ My cousins, though I  say it, are moreover, remarkably Agreeable 
‘parties,’ and but for an unfortunate prejudice concerning the subject 
of affinity, I  am by no means sure, that I  should not—however, I  won’t 
enter on that subject ttow. These thrdb young ladies differ somewhat, 
as sisters generally do, in character. L auka, the youngest, confesses 
to a weakness for the Army. The sight of a red coat or the jingle of 
spurs will suffice to set the poor child’s heart in a flutter, and a 
partner clad in those habiliments is sure of her hand in a ball-room, 
though the first is confessedly an awkward garment to  waltz in, and 
the latter invariably tear lioles m her dress.

“ Agnes, on the other hand, inclines with more favour towards the 
clerical profession. ■ Now, Ecclesiastiftal sentiment may be shown in 
various ways, and there is as much fashion in its manifestation as there 
is in the cut of Me . B uckmastee’s coats, or in the shape of my lady’s 
bonnet. lou, my dear Punch, will remember, when Evangelical prin
ciples were in vogue, that if a young lady wished to  ^ o w  her respect

for a pet parson, ste  would purcha'se a yard of Bishop’s lawn, and 
forthwith make him a set of, ‘bands.’ Occasionally slippers were 
worked by the faithful. Someamee his Reverence reoeived a silver 
tea-pot; •  •

“ Times are altered now. l^nds are no longer orthodox, copes ale 
coming in. Slippers have given place to ‘ M. B. waistcoats.’ Tea-pots 
are out of date.

“ Our fair devotees now employ their leisure hours in working altar- 
cloths or copying texts, so beautifully illuminated that you can hardly 
read them. Miss Agnes, who is skuled in the latter accomplishment, 
employs my ultramarine and rose madder with great effeot on vellum, 
and, as she never uses more than nine cakes of colour per week, I  ani 
delighted to direct her efforts. ‘Do, my dear J ack,’ cried the enthu
siastic girl one morning, ‘Do please make me a design for an ante-
pendium. O ur^ufete wants me to embroider one for----- ’

“ ‘ W hat on earth*is an antependium ? ’ said I, snatching up Me . 
R iddles’ famous dictionary. I

“ ‘You won’t  find it there,’ said L ieutenant Wagsby, with a grin, j 
‘ In  plain English i t ’s a hang-before ; and I  suppose. Me . E asel, haw, i 
haw ! you ’U see the reverend gentleman hanged, b^ore you do it 1 ”  •. |

“  W ithout paying any attention to W agsby’s coarse and rather flat 
joke, I  set to work, as soon as I  understood what was wanted, and 
produced a sketch for the article, which I  am praud to say gave satis
faction, not only to Miss Agnes, but to  the Curate himself (the R ev. 
Minton Tylee), who, being remarkable for his medi»val tendencies, ; 
is an excellent judge in such matters. He has made heel-ball rubbings ; 
« f every ‘brass ’ in the United Kingdom, and wears a stripe down Ms : 
trousers as an emblem, he says, of the Church militant.* |

“ R ose, who is the pet of the family, laughs at both her sisters, and, 
to do her justice, confines her smiles to  neither red nor black coats. i 
Why should she ?  , We aU admire her by turns, ami, in due rotation, j 
she juts eve»y one of ns. She will talk ‘pipeclay ’ to Wagsby, discuss j 
field matters w ith the Squire, and ‘ high art ’ with your humble servant. | 
I t  was but the other morning I  caught her ogling the Curate, and i 
begging him to Imy her a rosary. A rosary, indeed! H he had bsen : 
an Archbishop, and she had asked him for York Minster, I  don’t  think j 
he could have infused her. She is irresistible. Just as certain great \ 
generals arise only to triumph and 'cOme off victorious in every engage- j 
meht, so some women are born,»I think, to conquer and carry captive ' 
before them all whom they encounter. W ith  what ease they'begin the 
assault, and how perfect are the tactics of* coquetry! A judicious 
sigh, a well-timed glance, a lock of hair escaping, or a pretty foot 
displayed, may th ro it some of the bravest of us off our guard, and 
make us prisoners before we have time to  think about it, or cry for 
quarter. A few members of this fair Rifle Corps are always prafctising, 
and care little whom they wound so long' as their shots take effect. 
Who can say he is proof against such warfare ? To-day a valiant 
Ensign falls a victim, to-morrow an honest tar. I t  may be young 
Daubnet in his studio, or Me . P aeson in canonicals. I t  is the great 
heir going out to  shoot, or poor J ohn coming in with the tea-tray. 
No matter—a look—a word—a laugh has done the miscHef, and down 
we all go, priest, soldier, painter, plump upon our knees, and befcome 
her slaves for life. No—not for life. .There comes,a titne when the 
most skilful manosuvring will not avail, and all the charming strategy 
of our generalissima is lost upon us. W it, beauty, pride are fair 
burnished weapons, which may rust with age, and cannot last for ever. 
Beware, ye flirts, in time lest-----

“  ‘ Pray, M e . E asel, is that a sermon you are composing ? ’ asked 
Miss R ose, who had been watching my grave face as I  wrote.

“  ‘ Yes, my dear,’ I  said (for in tru th  it is tolerably prosy).
“ ‘ I  hope y o u ’ll get it printed. Sir, th a t we may all profit by it,’ 

said she, dropping me a saucy curtsey.
“ ‘ That,’ said I ,  ‘ will depend on M f. Punch?

“  Whose faitMul servant subscribes Mmself, -
“  J ack E asel.”

M issionary E con om y.

A ccoedino to  the Times, the (Thurqh Missionary Society expends 
annually on th e  maintenance of missionaries and •their families, on 
“ deputations,”  publication, and other little  sundries, £38,0(X), or 
neany the fourth of its whole income at home, “ before one native is 
converted, or even sees a missionary.”  I t  would be interesting to 
know how many natives the Society converts yearly with the rest of 
the cash. THae charity of the Church Missionary Society begins at 
home, indeed, and remains there in a very considerable measure. To 
what extent do'es it go farther ? if to»any, what number of converts 
has the Society to  show for its money ?

•  G loriou^ N ew s. *
W e  saw in a shop-window, H e other day, the following annowice 

ment, “ Cheap Coburgs?' This is very gratifying intelligence for poor 
tax-paying J ohn Bull, who has a numerous youthful Royal family 
“ on hand,”  and to  marry.
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HUMOURS OF THE HOLY SEE.
B y fhe account of the 
Koman correspondent of 
tlie Morning Post, the 
paternal heart which has 
been represented as op
pressed with so much 
heaviness, is, on the con
trary, particularly lifcht and 
jolly. We are informed 
that—

“ On th e 2nd instant a depu
tation  o f Jew s waited upon his 
H oliness for the purpose o f  
congTiXt.ulatiiig him  upon the 
N ew  Year. I lis  Hohuess is  
stated  to  have been peculiarly 
jocular with the m em bers of 
th e deputation, inquiring after 
th e health  of SiGNon “ M o m - 
MOLO,”  t h e  father o f M ok ,t a r a , 
and asking the astounded  
Israelites whether th ey thought 
tlic  Congress would oblige him, 
th e Pope, to give up the boy.”

“ M ommolo” is plainly 
an Italian diminutive of 
M oses ; the same playful 
species of appellation as 
our English “ Mo,” or as 
the familiar and affection

ate name of I key, suhstituted for I saacs. MortaiA.' is, as evidently, one of 
those euphemisms for M oses which correspond to Moss and M orris. I t  is incre
dible that the P ope, who is personally a decent kind of man, should have 
sjlbntaneously and impertinently bantered the Jews who came to pay their 
respects to him on such a subject as that of the bereavement which he has Con
sidered it his duty to inflict on Mr. Mortara. G enllen^n of the Hebrew 
persuasion are generally rather prone, in conversation, to adopt a style of facetious

Sovereign Pontiff some of their chaff. “  Wliat will you take for yc^r temporal 
crown ? ” or “ Want any clo’ for your foreign troops ? ” or some other such 
pleasant colloquial inquiry on their part, may be presumed to have elicited the

allocution respecting Signor “ M ommolo’s ” health, and 
the.ir opinion of the probable action of Congress in that 
sufferer’s behalf. One thing no doubt led to another; we 
can conceive that gibes were respectively exchanged about 
Saturday and Sunday, or that raillery was bandied in like 
relation to  celibacy and abstinence from black-puddings; 
the Holy Father finally dismissing his visitors by poking 
fun a t them with the corner of his mantle folded into the 
shap5 of a pig’s ear.

THE DEATH OP T H E  CAT.
T ranks mainly to Punch !—readers w ha doubt this 

should look hack some thirty volumes, and see how Punch 
attacked and has continued to  attack her—thanks mainly 
to Punch, the cat is on her last legs both in Army and in 
Navy, and Punch will take good care that no one hfts.a 
hand to save her. Slowly, hut with snreness, she is passing 
from among us, and we need not fear we ever more shall 
look upon her like. The cat has no relations to endow 
witli her bad properties; and although her lives may be 
as many as her tails, no long time can pass before we see 
the ttmi of them. Moritura vos saluto is now a fitting 
phrase for her, wherewith to introduce herself to those 
who wish her further; and as she visibly grows weaker 
on every fresh appearance, there seems very little ques
tion hut that we shall soon lose sight of her. Ileduced to 
her last legs, and being as she is upon the very worst of 
footing, there is no doubt she must shortly disappear in 
toe^oe. I f  an inquest be demanded to decide what were the 
aauses which induced her dissolution, it will not be found 
difficult to find a verdict in the case, “ Died from the 
attacks ol Punch and Poprdar Opiidon” of course would 
be at once the finding of the Jury, and no Coroner could 
hesitate one moment in confirming it. That the death has 
been a lingering one is not the fault of the assailants; 
but^the cat, be it remembered, is an “ ancient institution,” 
and, like old annuitants, “ Ancient Institutions ”  are always 
slow to die.

TgE B est Settlement eor a H igh W ipe who 
EftiPEs.—A Penal one.

CLERICAL COSMETICS.
A Tradesman of Ratcliff Highway, named Daniel Stocker, was 

brought, on Tuesday last week, before Mr. Yahdley, at the Thames 
Police Court, in consequence of having, the eve^jing before, shouted 
after the R ev. Bryan R ing and his lot, on their departure from St. 
George’s in tlie East, after the performance of their “ Evensong,” 
“ There goes those Puseyites ! ”  In  the course of a dialogue with the 
Magistrate, the defendant said, that lie knew that the reverend gent 
and his associates were Puseyites “ by the cut of their clothes.” 
Whereupon inquired—

Mr . Yardley. Then they become P useyites by  the art of tailoring ?
“ The Prisoner. Very much like i t ; I  have seen chaps of the same sort, w ith  their 

pale Jesuitical faces, in  Devonshire, where I came from.”

The pallor of the sacerdotal complexion is very peculiar, and may 
well have attracted the attention of an ordinary observer, such Mb. 
Stocker may be conceived to be. How do the priests acquire it ? 
By singularity of diet—“ making so many fish meals that they fall into 
a male green-sickness ” ? Mere fasting will not produce the effect; 
or paupers would resemble Papist and Puseyite parsons; moreover 
these white-faced gentry are some of them fat. Do they use any 
wasli in order to blanch their cheeks ? We see no cosmetics for such 
a purpose advertised in tlie lay papSrs; but, for ought we know, there 
may be Ecclesiastical journals with a strictly professional circulation, 
containing puffs of various preparations of the kind in question; such 
as L igdori’s Bleaching Balsam, Xavier’s Exsanguinatory, and 
L oyola’s Anti-Bloom.

Deserters at St. M artin's-le-Grand.
W e wish the postage-stamps were not cowards, and would not, from 

the want of a little gumption, keep dropping off, one by one, from their 
posts. W e are sure if they would only Legin to screw tlieir courage 
up to the sticking-point, that we Mould be th» first to back them.

A EEPOETBE’S EBA D IN G  OF IT ON JA N . 21.

“ The Great Tribulation Coming.” Parliament meets on Tuesday!

BRIARS’ BALSAM. 

(Svtfloriait (ffljant.

P io  N o-no,
Who ’ll kiss thy toe, 
Worsliip to Show,
I f  thy crown go ? 
'Terrible b low !
I f  the proud foe •
Over then crow, • 
W hilst we, for woe, 
Cry, oh, oh, oh !
Oh, oh, oh, o h !

W e will do so. 
Kneeling, though 
Thou didst bestow 
All that wo owe. 
Heads, which we mow

Bare, bowing low. 
Punctilio 
N ot to  forego. 
Singing, oh, o h !
Oh, oh, oh, o h !

Too much men know. 
R un  to  and fro.
Too hold they grow. 
Our speed is slow,
As the ponds flow : 
Thy boat we’ll row. 
To Jericho,
There kiss thy toe, 
Chanting, oh, oh ! 
Oh, oh, oh, oh !

W it in  Literary C ircles. j

A G e n t l e m a n , wliose name stands very high in  Albemarle Street \ 
and the Row, was reading out in a literary circle the announcement in ' 
the Athenceum of a new work b y  I jADY C h a r l o t t e  P e p y s  to he called 
A  Journey on a P lank from  K im  to Kaux Bonnes, when the Wiscount, 
who happened quite by accident to be present amongst literary 
gentlemen, cried o u t: “ Like the notion amazingly ! I  ’ve a good mind 
to do a companion to it, and call it, A  Journey on the Knifeboard from 
Kew to ’Olborn.” Tire meeting suddenly broke up.

. SIMPLE, BUT AGRICULIHRAL.

Q. W hat is the best time for sowing tares ?
A . When the landlord goes round and collects his rents.

Advice to B achelors,—E at cold pudding to settle your love; but 
don’t do anythir*g which will induce you to settle your money.
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A TOBACCO CONGRESS.
{Ihom our Foreign Intelligencer.)

EASTJBES have already been in
stituted for the due accommo
dation of the Plenipotentiaries 
who are to attend the proposed 
Congress, in case that great 
assembly is destined to come 
off.

The ultimate object of these 
arrangements -is to facilitate 
the despatch of the imporftint 
business which the representS- 
tives of the Great Powers wiU 
be commissioned to trSnsaot.
. The principle on which the 
preparations in question are 
based is suggested by the cir
cumstances under which their 
Imperial Majesties the Em- 
IBUOKS or F k a n c e  and A u s 
t r ia ,  meeting, discussed and 
came to an agreement on the 
preliminaries of the Treaty of

Vfllafranca. Their Imperial Majesties, on that memorable occasion, met, and talked oyer 
the polities of Italy, and were enabled to settle the affairs of many millions of men, with 
cigars in their mouths.

I t  is this consideration which has generated th& idea, that the questions to be brought 
under the consideration of Congress shall be d eba te  whilst smoking. Hence has Rrisen the 
necessity for the arrangements above intimated. •

These provisions, summarily stated, are liquor and tobacco, with their accessories. In  
detail, they include, besides wines, spirits, and cigars of all the higher qualities, Bristol 
Bird’s Eye, Turkey, Latakia, Cut Cavendish, C’Naster, and Common Shag, together with 
an adequate proportion of pipes and beer. The latter will comprise all varieties o f  malt 
liquor from stingo to swipes, which may be preferred by some of the illustrious diplomatists.

who, nevertlleless, think no small beer of them
selves. The former will embrace every species 
of meersclaum, hookah, cutty-p^e, narghile, and 
ehurotirarden.

Spijtoons of'a rich and chaste construction, in 
gold, will be provided for the use of the high 
contracting parties. The manufacture of these 
utensils has been entrusted to the eminent jewel
lers Messrs. B eryl. The Plenipotentiaries will 
be empowered to carry away their gold spittoons 
together with the customary allotment of dia
mond snuff-boxes.

The thought which has presided over the crea
tion of these conditions for the session of Con
gress is, that of converting this European 
convention into a veritable Uivan; in which 
grave questions, pondered by diplomacy beliind 
a pipe, win receive a sober consideration from 
those who well know how not to tajce too much 
brandy-and-water.

Nevertheless, it will be in the power of this 
grand modem council of Amphictyon, to imi
tate, if it pleases, the •wisdom of the ancient 
Scythians, and discuss ail matters submitted to 
its consideration twice; the first time during a 
state of intoxication, and, secondly, when so
briety shall have resumed her sway; so that its 
determinations may not, on the one hand, want 
vigour, nor, on the other discretion.

I t  is not too much to hope that the Sachems 
of the smoking Congress will conclude their 
labours by passing round the pipe of peace. 
The only possible obstacle to this desirable result 
will be, the deplorable obstinacy of a sovereign 
who persists in obsolete pretensions, and who, if 
he will not accept the cigarette which will be 
offered him, will be recommended to put nothing 
whatever in his pipe, and smoke it.

1THE EIGHTS O’ MAN.
[A Southern Version of them, in, black an i ighite?)

I k the Rights o’ Man I  du believe, withWASHiNOTON and J eei'erson; 
But from them ondying patriots a pint or two I  deffers o n :
In  their noble declaration they oughter set out fuller.
That black and white stands oppersife, in rights as well as colour.

They’d no pesky abolitionists, a hatchin’ revolootions 
To upset our Southern chivalry’s domestic institootions;
If  they’d a’ know’d such varmint as in Greely’s Tribune figgers. 
They’d a’ had two declarations—one for whites, and one for niggers.

To supply this ’ere omission is ■sjhat I  du propose to.
And tms ’ere’s the sum and substance, prett# much, o’ what I  goes tu ; 
IlTiite rights is aU whites likes to talcef and as for blacks—(1 ’m sick 

o’ them)— _
j Waal, I  guess their rights, is jest what’s left, when the whites has 
I had their pick o’ them.

Or, stoopin’ to pertiolars (though i t ’s what I  kinder scorn tu)
I  conclude that chains and cowhides both whjtes and blacks was 

liom tu. ] •
With this slight difference, that whites was for their actioe use meant. 
Blacks, for suff’rin on ’em passive, for white profit or amusement.•
The comer-stone of aU white rights,—and there ain’t  nowheres a 

bigger— •
Is the innate right of every white to wop his private nigger.
And all I  doubts is whether the right’s bounded to his private one. 
And don’t  reach to niggers gin’rally, whene’er you can let drive at one.

In  course I  hold there’s dooties th a t correspond to rights. Sir,
(The first belongs to niggers, and the second all to whites. S ir :)
So, if the white exerts his right to cowhide, and don’t spai'e it.
The correlative black dooty is fur to grin and bear it.

The white man’s right to freedom’s wide as universal n a tu r;
But beyond the M asok -D ix o k  line the black’s ain’t  wuth a tatur.
In fact, I  rayther calkilate, that this side of it, either.
If nat’ral justice had its way, ’t aint wuth a tatur, neither.

The white he has a heaven-born right to make the black his chattel. 
And chattsls can’t be citizens (see P umendore and Vattel) ;
But in our magnanimity the exclusion, we relaxes, •
And gives blacks the right o’oitizens, as fur as payiu taxes.

This makes the critters sarcy, till from inch to eU extendin.
On the priv’Iege of ian-paying they would hook that of tax.-spendm: 
And the next thingi’ll be askin place on the electral rolls. Sir,
Till at last I  shouldn’t wonder if they set, up claims to souls. Sir.

By way o’ mild corrective to such doctrines underminin.
This declaration I  submit for gin’ral nigger signin;
W ith graddoated punishments for those who fail or falter—
To begin w ith tar and feathers, and to wind up with a halter.

“ I , Blank—a nigger born and bred—hereby make declaration,
I  havu’t no -righ t^o  nuthin—name, church, vote, home, nor nation; 
Eor the blessins of my slavish state I ’m grateful to my master.
Who feeds and clothes and flogs me fust, and then pays for the plaster.

“ Should 1 be so onluoky as fur to sink to freedom,
And be druv to cast my chains aside, however much I  need ’em,
I  declare I  won’t stay in this state, to cut that frightful Agger,
That it stands to reamn must be cut, by a mis’rable free mgger.

“ Eor New-England or the Canadies I  straightway wiU absquatulate. 
That on one free nigger more them States themselves they may congra

tulate ;
So to pay for their free-negroism the abolition varmint.
Who backed up old O s a w a t o m ie , and said there warn’t  no harm in ’t.

“ If  cotched a t liberty, myself Ulused I  du consider
If I  ain’t took up and sold right out unto the highest bidder:
And cheerfully I  wiU go back to chains, cowliide, and collar.
So help me Gin ’ral Wasiiingt« k, and ‘ The Almighty Dollar ! ’ ”

The M aine-iac’s  A dvice.
" E r ie n d I Imitate the example of the railway-engine. H e is the 

greatest teetotaller running—can keep up for liours at the rate of forty, 
and even siSty, miles an hour—and whistles over his work all the w liile; 
and yet he never takes anything but water when he wants to  wet his 
whistle ! ” __________ *_________

Old B eaux B row n Bess. ,  *

There are probably some old martinets who still retain _ their 
admuation of old Brown Bej^ as she was when she wore powdertn her 
prime; and who contend tliat she was preferable at that^ early period 
to w'hat she became when, before discarded for her Enfield rival, she 
took to wearing caps. ,
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Field Officer of the Fan. “ H u l l o ! W h y  b o n ’i  t h e  G u a r d  t u r n  o u t ? ”
Solitary Private. “  P l e a s e , S i r , T h e y  ’r e  g o n e  to  T a r g e t  P r a c t ic e  ! ”  s 
Field Officer of the Bay. “ A n d  tyho  t h e  d e u c e  a r e  You? ”
Solitary Private. “ P l e a s e ,  S i r , I ’m t h e  P r i s o n e r , S i r ! ”

[FLelated to tih as a fact, but which, as a distinguished Field Officer ourselves, we don’t indorse.

WHAT REFORMATORIES HAVE DONE.
T h e r e  has been a Meeting, not of theoretical, hut practical. 

Reformers, at Birmingham, in favour of the Reformatory movement. 
As usual a t such meetings, Mr. M. D. H il l , the energetic Recorder, 
took a prominent lead. He proved, by the strong force of figures, how 
much better it was to send young criminals to school, where they were 
instructed, instead of locking them up in gaols, where they only got 
corrupted. To them the gaol was as good as a College of Crime, and 
the juvenile J a c k  S h e p h e r d s  confined there were perfect Under
graduates of Vice,—with this simple exception, that the young rascals 
paid more attention to  their studies than Undergraduates generally 
do. The difference of the two plans of treatment is so. largely in 
favour of th e  former, that the only wonder is, that it was never put in 
force years ago. By the Reformatory, young sinners, whose sins are 
more the fault of their parents than themselves, are reclaimed, and the 
ranks of good citizens strengthened* and by the prison, a sacrifice is 
consummated of a poor miserable young creature to ignorance, “  to be 
returned again into society as a double vengeance and as a redoubled 
punishment upon society which had so iU-treated him.”

The wrong thus committed by society falls with a two-fold severity 
upon itself. M r . H i l l  fixed the number of our felon population at 
160,000, and he stated that the amount of property annuaily stolen by 
them was no less than £13,000,000 sterling.

Mr. K y n n e r s l e t , another plu'iantbropio labourer in the same good 
cause, remarked that the general diminution of crime in the whole 
kingdom, since 1856, was, according to the report of Mi« S y d n e y  
T u r n e r , 26 per cent.—a clear gain of rather more than one-fourth. 
“ How was a fact so incredible to be accounfed for ? ” inquired the 
honourable gentleman. “ lu  a great i:|^asure (is his repl.v) to the 
Reformatory movement, that puts it in the power of Magistrates to 
send young criminals to these institutions for reformation for a 
lengthened period.”

Since these Reformatories have had the effect of diminishing crime 
to the extent of one-fourth, it is but fair to conclude, that that sum of 
£13,000,000, stated to be annually stolen, would have been one-fourth 
larger supposing that tkese schools of redemption had not been in 
existence; and since this dimBiution has been in operation ever since 
the year 1856, the gain resulting to the country by their establishment 
during those three years has been a sum of not less than £12,000,000, 
representing a saving of a  clear four millions every year. To this sum 
must also be added the cost of maintaining the children constantly in 
prison, supposing the old method qf allowing them to ripen in  gaol 
into adult criminai? had been persevered in. This, however, is only 
the ledger view of the question, and that is a very- small consideration 
when compared with the large practical utility, and the great human
ising charity, which are the principal #ioral features of this movement, 
whose beneficial effects will be felt by succeeding generations even to 

I a greater extent than by ourselyes. As sdaools are better than prisons,
! —as it must be more agreeable to teach than to punish,—as prevention 
j has usually been consWered a more rational course of treatment than 
' cure,—we are astonished that the Government does not interest itself 
I a little more warmly in the establishment and increase of these valuable 
institutions, that have aided most, materially the cause of civilisation by 
preventing so many young pupils of crime growing up under able 
tuition into so many trained professors.

ONE THING t h e y  MANAGE BETTER IN FRANCE.

T h e y  wash better; for it  must be confessed that a French washer
woman with her linen beats an English washerwoman all to rags.

T h e  m o st  D if f ic u l t  Q u e s t io n  o f  A ll .—“ W ho’s y o u f  Friend ?”

A Bar t o  P ublic P rogress.—Temple Bar.—Peter Outmingha».

P rin te d  by W illiam  BraiW iiry, of No. 13. Upper W oburn P lr ce, a n l  F red erirk  J lu lle tt  Evans, o f  N o. 19, Queen’s E oad  W est, Rejcent’s P a rk , bo th  in th e  Parish o f S t. P an rras , in  th e  C ourjtjt o f M iddlesej^  
i-rinters, a t th e ir O lhce in Loj^tibnrd S treet, iu  th e  .1 recincc o f W hiteiriars, m  the City o f London, and  Published by them  at N o. So, F leet S treet, in  the Farisih o f  S t. B ride , i n  th e  C u y  cS
L c o d o u ,— S a t u b d a y , J a n u a ry  2S, 1S60.
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAM!̂ N T .

The QuBEif.
Great Peers of England, pillars of the State, j 
And you, whom I may also call its piers 
CExcuse the jest), because you do support it.
Eight glad am I  to meet you once agmn.
And ask for your assistance and advice.
Not being in the slightest need of either.
With all Ten Tea-Pots (’tis an anagram • ,
Culled from the Boys Own Hook, and, analysed,_
W akes Potentates) I ’m on the happiest terras— 
“ Footing” I  see is writ, but'that is Walkeb,
And if my Ministers had'studied Walker,
Or sturdy J ohnson, or fastidious Musbay,
Or even the Yaukee lexicographer,
N oah VVebstek,. such research perchance had taught 
A better style, to set before their Queen.
Their grammar’s like the scrambling messages 
By telegraphs—I  call it Telegrammar.

In August last 1 told you I ’d been asked 
To send my envoy to the general Congress 
That was to settle the Italian questioim •
More formally I  ’ve been invited since;
And I  have said I ’d send, provided always,’
(A.ud mind, upon this one condition only)
That no external force sliould be employed 
Epnn the Italians. They have burst their chains, 
Italian irons are gone out of fashion, ^
The PoTE has sold his mangle, ami henceforth * • 
Freedom shall wash her Happy Shirts at home.
There is a hitch about the Congress now,
But if it meets, my sentimentaare known.

I ’ve made a Treaty with the EwBEBoa 
■For letting in French wine* and other thing's ■
At a diminished duty—better far
To tap the Frenchman’s claret in that way, *
Than bellicosely, and as Mr. Sateks 
I n April means to try Benicea’s tap.

Spain (urged by France) has blui«ered into war, 
And now is blundering through it, and I trust.
One of these days will blunder out again.
What better things can any coimtry hope,
Whose Sovereign, when she sends her troops to war, 
Makes fiue new petticoats for holy dolls.
And begs their blessings on her cannon-balls.
Not so I  mean to teach J ohn Chinaman,
Who at the Peiho forts repulsed my ships,
That folks had better play no.tricks with me.
Our expedition’s getting ready now
(In concert with the French), and it will coo’k

IM E —Tuesday, 9itl/i Jamartj, 1860. Scene—The 
Palace of Wistminster. On the rising of the 
curtain is discovered the interior of the House of 
Lords, crowded, with spectators. In the G. the 
Throns, on which is seated Queen V ictoria, 
superbly robed in silver tissue with a train of 
crimson velvet lined with ermine, a magnificent 
stomacher of diamonds completely concealing the 
front of the dress, and on her head a massive demi- 
cro^n of brilliants. P rince Albert in F. M. 

* costume and leaning on Us sword, L. Princesses 
Alice and H elena on woolsack, C. with their 

• Moyal backs to the spectator. Foreign Ambas- 
, sadors in masquerade costumes, L. Peeresses splen
didly dressed, but without crinoline, all down the 
B. side of the House ; distinguished lady spectators, 
similarly attired, all down the L. A  thin margin 
of Peers, in robes, in front o f the fadies. Speaker 
of the Commons, with several Ministers and a crowd 
of Members at the bar, facing the Throne. Near- 
the Throne, and on each side, Great Officers of State 
with the Crown, the Cap of Maintenance, the 
Sword of State, the Grand Marshal’s baton, and 
the Great Seal {the latter in mourning fo r  the 
demise of its namesake the Talking Fish), soldiers, 
trumpeters, bouffettiers, pages, heralds, and the 
D uke op Cajmeuidge.

The Chinese goose right expeditiously.
Tpuohing that stupid question of San Juan, •

We might have got into an awkward row,
With B rother J onathan, llkd not my men 
Behaved with ail forbearance.—I believe 
That squabble will be pleasantly arranged.

Lord Clyde has trodden out the mutiny 
That might have l«st me India; and L ord Canning 
Walks all about, and with a liberal hand 
Showers gold, estates, hnd honours on t.he chiefs 
"Who had the brains to gee that we must win.
All is serene in India. With Japan 
And Guatemala compacts I  have made,
Which, I  dare say, will be enormous boons,
But leave it to yourselves to fiud out why.

’Tis meet to saj; that no economy 
Dictates, this year, the coming Estimates,
Except that best economy of all,
That spares not pennies when the pounds are stakes.
These islands must he guarded, 0  my Lords,
So, 0  my Commons, tumble out the tiu.
There’s no excuse for shilly-shally,.Sirs,
The revenue is satisfactory.

Loan M elville, the Scotch Baron, is a Pump,
To talk the trash he did about the Rifles.
I, ou the contrary, receive with pride 
And gratitude the aid they volunteer.
I t  adds an element to our defences.
So do not heed that Sootrtish Pump, L ord Melville ;'
He is a gallant soldier—but you. know 
A soldier’s not, toujours, a Solomon.

And now, my Lords and Gentlqmen, perpend!
You will be shortly asked to give your best 
Attention to  a measure of Refowa.
Amendment and extension are your cues,
I  pray you tackle to the task in earnest.
And le t’s he quit of that same botheration.
There are some law reforms tha need your care— 
Bankruptcy and Conveyancing the chief,—
And if, by^any wise amalgamation,
You can infuse into the bread called law 
Some litt le leaven th a t’s called Equity,
I t  would be very well. Now, I  have done.
The natjou’s tranquil, crime’s diminishing.
And so IS poverty; and everywhej;e 
Loyalty, order, and contentment reign.
For which all .thanks unto a Higher Power 
Than mine. Be your delibStations blessed!

fP S it Queen, attended by Court. Scene closes, 
------ ----------------- r t f -----^ ’--------------------- -
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Scene I I .—The Same Chamber. Five o’hocl'. Lords present.
Lord i^lzwilliam {moving the Address). Mumble, mumble, mumble, 

m mhle, mumble, mumble. ^Amlause.).
Lord Truro {seconding the Aacmss). Mumble, mumble, mumble, 

mumble, mumble, mumble. {AppHiuse.)
Lord Grey. Some of the Address is all very well, but the Commercial 

Treaty with France is a  mistake. Why should we take off the duties 
on French products, unless to do ourselves good ? _ All stuff. I f  
France chooses to be so idiotic as to stick to prohibitions, let her 
suffer and be laughed at, until she takes them off without a bribe from 
us. And we are all wrong about China, and might serve trade better 
without w'ar. I  move an amendment to that effect.

l>i(ke of Newcastle. You know nothing about the Treaty, and you 
don’t understand the Chinese question. Th* honour of this country 
is not to he made subservient to the interest of the tea-trade.

Ijord Normanby. I —a—am very old, uncommon old, I  assure your 
Lordships—and—and I  am myself assured that I»was never very wise 
when I  was young, and wrote silver-fork novels, sneering at every
body tha t didn’t live—a—in Belgravia. But I  hope you won’t do 
anything to encourage that firebrand. Me . G a k i b a l d i  ; for I  do assure 
^on, my Lords, that the Dukes and Princes of Italy  are the dearest 
fellows on eart^)—most gentlemanly, I  assure your Lordships—most 
attentive to myself—uncommon attentive, yes.

Ljord Brougham. Let the Italians do their own work. L et us arm.
Lord Derby {pleasantly'). I  couldn’t hear a single word that those 

two fellows said in moving and seconding the Address, but I ’ve no 
doubt t h ^  made deucedly fine speeches, and I  beg to 'congratulate 
them. But I don’t congratulate anybody on the Commercial Treaty, 
and I don’t at all see my way in the China business, and though I 
don’t in the least understand what position Ministers have taken up 
on the China Business, I  condemn them just as mu<;h as if I  perfectly 
comprehended it.

Lord Granville. As you talk only for the sake of talking, I  shall 
say very little in reply', except that we have chine everything for the 
best, and that a great loss has been sustained by the House and the 
countrv, in the death of Lord Macaulay. {General assent.)

Lord Grey. I  shan’t withdraw my amendment; but as*l,hose Tories 
are afraid to support me, though^hey would like, 1 shan’t divide.

{Address voted, and Scene closes.)

Scene I I I .—The House o f Commons, Speaker in Chair. /
The Speaker. Order! Order 1 (Heads the Queen’s Speech.)
Mr. St. Aubyn {in Rifle Costume). 1 move the Address.
Lord Henley {zn D^uty-hieutenanfs costume). I  second the Address.
Mr. Disraeli. You read so unusually ill to-day, my dear D enison, 

that I  could hardly hear you. W hat have you been doing with your
self, to lose your elocutionary powers. However, I  suppose that all is 
right. But I  want to know why the mention of Reform comes so late 
in the Speech.. I  want to know why we havg not got the Commercial 
Treaty before us. I  want to know what Ministers have been doing 
with Continental questions since August. I  want to know w'hether 
P almerston really means to produce the papers he promises. And I  
specially want to know how L ord J ohn R ussell dared to mix him
self up in the Italian question, and undertake to settle Italy.

Lord John Russell. How do you know I  did? ^
Mr. Disraeli. Why, I read it in telegrams.
Ijord John Russell. Anonymous messages! A nice kind

of party you are, to bring charges on such grounds.
Mr. Disraeli. All very fine, but I should like to know the truth'; 

because it is a most solemn and important question. I  invite a reply. 
R,.S.V.P.

Lord Palmerston. I  accept the invitation, and beg to inform you, my 
dear Mr. D israeli, that the whole story is bosh. My valued young 
friend. L ord J ohn R ussell, never entered into any compact at all; 
and I  fear that yon must add this to your already extensive, celebrated, 
and highly interesting collection of mare’s-nests. We mean to leave 
Italy to settle her own affairs. I f  she loves her Princes, let her call 
them back. I f  she adores her P ope, let her keep him. But she shall 
do as she likes. I  do mean to produce the papers; and when you have 
read them, you will see that we have done everything in the most 
superior manner.

{Address voted.— Curtain Falls)

„ Mr. Carbwell distinguished himifelf by an  epigram.
On the report oh the Address, somebody complained that the Queen 
had said nothing about freland. Mr. Cardwell replied, that “ the 
absence of mention of Ireland in a Queen’s Speech was in itself a 
matter of congratulation.” If  the Hon. Member ca t write as well as 
talk in'that style, he tnay hA r of sometl^ng to his advantage by calling 
at 85. Fleet Street. After some miscellaneous talk on things in general, 
the Address was agreed to. •

_ Thursday. L ord Brougham stated, that all the territories of Sar
dinia were in Italy, and L ord N ormanby declared that they were not.

We believe tha t a bet was made, and that the quistion is referred to 
the enitor of the Family Herald. I ’here was nothing else, except the 
introduction of a little Chancery Bill for making some tiny improve
ments in practice,—prescribing that India-rubber bands shall be as 
lawful for fastening up papers as red tape, or some stlch national 
boon. •

In  the Commons the first fight of the Session took place. Mr. 
Bouverie, who partakes, a good deal, of the character of the official 
Prig, and thinks that nothing can be properly done except “ in the 
Department,* is scandalised at Private Members taking up the time of 
the House on Fridays with questions that raise discussions and delay 
the progress of work. But the zealous Prig got a good deal snubbed, 
and his proposal for silencing people was rejected by 166 to 48. Me . 
Bright then came out with a proposal which showed the mild cha
racter of democratic rule. There has been bribery in Gloucester; so 
the friend of justice and freedom proposed to withhold. the right of 
voting from everybody, innocent or guilty, in Gloucester, for Ten 
Years, that during this penal servitude everybody might point at the 
place as a blot and blotch on our system. The proposal has npt y^t ■ 
heen carried. Mr . Gladstone then commenced bis wonderful financial 
manipulations, to the utter bewildermeut of the House, which, after a 
few of his explanations, despairingly told him he must do as he 
pleased.

Friday. V iscount Dungannon’s interference in Church matters is 
usually extrsmely undesirable: but to-night he was exceptional, and 
made a proper protest against certain zealous but unwise Clergymen, 
who commit “ the foolishness of preaching ” on the hoards of Theatres. 
Mr. Edwin J ames demanded a Court of Appeal in criminal cases; and 
the H ome Secretary had to defend himself for not having hanged 
Dr . Smethtjbst, Sir George’s excuse being that it was quite possible 
that SMETguRST might not have been' guilty. Cardinal Wiseman’s 
Cross-Bearer, Mr . Bowyer, attacked the Divorce Court. Is it not 
curi(ms«t,hat the Romish priests everywhere oppose the. granting relief 
to iinhnppy married persons? On the Continent one can understand 
this; for there the teachings of Rome have so demoralised Catholic 
sSciety, especially female society, that if men with bad wives had a 
way of escape the scandal to the Church would be awful. But as 
most Catholic women in England are as good as most Protestant 
women iie»e, the Priests and tlieir tools might as well let the subject 
alone. The Attorney-General pronnised his Bankruptcy Bill irame,- 
diateiy • and so ended the first week of the last session of a Parliament 
pledged to Suicide. M'q. Punch will be classically ready to cast his 
tliree handfuls of earth, and in the mean time proposes to himself the 
pleasure •^throwing a few stones on account.

ST. STEPH EN ’S AND ST. GEORGE’S-IN-THE-EAST.
Mr . D anby Seymour having inquired, whether the Government 

intended to take any steps for the relief of parishioners from Roman- I 
ising incumbents. Sir  G. C. L ewis is reported to have said—

“ I am not aware th at it would be possible to lay dow n by law any suob definition 
as the hon. gentlem an points to, and the Governm ent are not prepared to introduce 
any Bill such as he has described. {Heai'y hear.) I f  h e  him self should wish to  pro
duce a b ill on th e subject, I shall be extrem ely delighted to find that bis ingenuity  
has been able to  frame such a m ea^ire as w ill draw a line between th e  extrem ely  
obscure lim its he ha#poin ted  out. (A laugh.)**

No doubt tlie Home Secretary is quite r igh t; and theological dis
cussion in Parliament is to be deprecated. The House of Commons, 
open to all sects, should be influenced by none. St. Stephen’s cannot 
consistently legislate for St. George’s-m-the-East. That being so, 
what are the parishioners of St. George’s-in-the-East to do? If they 
cannot be enabled to dispensff with the services of a Tractarian fanatic, 
and do not Moose to  grin and bear them, they have no resource except 
to hiss them. I f  Parliament cannot help people, it is not wonderful 
that they should help them^lves, although by means which are 
popular and un^enteel. I t  niay be irreverent to express disappro
bation of an officiating clergyman but the desecration is initiated by 
the parson who turns his Church into a theatre. The R ev. Bryan 
King should leave off playing at Mass, and then his flock should 
cease to hoot their pastor.

HOW  TO PREV ENT BRIBERY A N D  CORRUPTION.
R epeal the Corrupt Practices Bill, and legalise Bribery. All the 

rogues will then combine in bribing and being bribed, and all the 
honest men will unite in maintaining jiurity of election. Petty political 
distinctions will be annulled ; there will exist only two great parties, 
or rather, let us hope, a great party and a smaller one; the honest men 
and the rogues. The latter, though constituting a minority, are suffi
ciently numerous to  warrant the belief, that, by adopting the above 
suggestion, the Legislature will succeed in placing Government by 
Party, both on the right side and the left side, or the right side and 
the wrong; side, upon a broad and substantial basis.
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lonboiT c h ak ivari.-

I m t  Megant Creahrre, “  A—D o n ’t y o u  D A ifg E , C h a k l e s  ? ”  •

Second ditto, ditto. “ A—No—N ot  a t  P w e s e n t ! I  a l w a y s  l e t  t h e 'G i r l s  l o o k , a n d  l o n g  t o r  m e  p ir s t '!  ’

PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER I.—THE ANCIENT BRITISH PERIOD.
NDER this head, we purpose to write the his

tory of Costume from the earliest British pe
riod doAVn to a time which is within the memory 
of men who are %till living. We shall recount 
the follies which from %ge to%ge have alienated 
thoughtful minds from following the fashion. 
We shall trace the course of that revolution 
which terminated the long struggle between 
periwigs and pigtails. We shall relate how 
the old shoe-buckle was during many troubled 
years successfully Mended agaipst the newer 
bootlace; how to the stiffened rSffs and frills 

of a past period have succeeded the “ all-rounder ” and starched 
“ gills” of the present tim e; how the modern “ pegtops”  sprang 
from the braeca of antiquity: how fAim the inauspicious pnion of 
the vilest breeds of brain-cover came the hard black “ ti le ”  or 
“ chimney-pot,” in which so many ffundred headaches have had birtli.

Nor will it be less our duty faithfully to record di|asters mingled 
with triumphs, in the fashionable struggles of the fairer sex. I t  ^ ill 
he seen that the dear creatures, whom in gallantry and justice we 
account as our chief blessings, have in expenditure of pin-money been 
not without alloy. I t will be seen how, on^he earlier simplicities of 
clothing, fashions fruitful of marvels have been gradually established. 
I t will be seen that, being cursed by the domination of the dressmakers. 
Lovely Woman has been blighted and distorted in her beauty,_ and 
pointed at reproachfully by critics, satirists, and cynics; that in  an 
evil time she learned to deform herself with stays, and has been made 
consumptive by small bonnets and thin boots; that for years she 
tottered out beneath a head-dress so gigantic that, compared with it, 
the Pyramids sank into insignificance; and that by other means she 
h ^  grown monstrous in men’s eyes, and still disfigures her fair form 
with the wide, street-sweeping petticoat, which is descended, crino- 
lineaUy, from the ancient hoop.

As to the course which we intend to  pursue with former writers, we 
shall use them or not use them precisely as we please, and quote them 
or misquote them exactly as we like. IVe shall, when so disposed, 
take down the ablest of h^torians, and get up as much or little of their 
books as we think proper. But while consulting, when we choose, the 
learnedest opinions, we shall stick at all times to that which is our 
own; and as we don’t feel hound to believe the best authorities, we 
sh.all, where we think fit, give credence to the worst.

But instead of wearying the reader with detailing what we mean to 
do, our better plan perhaps will be to go to work and do it. Beginmng, 
then, at the beginning, or as near to it as history enables us to get, 
we commence with the costume of those old ancestors of ours, to 
whom not without irreverence, we moderns have applied the name of 
“ Ancient Britons.” Now, where the Ancient Britons came from, and 
at what period they came from it, is a point on which historians seem 
rather in the dark, and even Funeh himself cannot say much to 
enlighten them. B ut since it is not probable that they were born 
of rainbows, or were dropped ont of a water-spout. like a reporter’s 
shower of frogs, wq may reasonably conjecture, that they must have 
come from somewhere; * and it is scarcely more presumptuous, in a 
gifted mind like ours, to  suppose that when they came f.liey brought 
their wardrobes with them. I t  is prohahJe, however, that tlieir clothes’ 
bags did not form a very bulky baggage; for when J d l i u s  C jESa r  
landed he found the natives, as he says, “ inpuris naturalihus” which 
an elegant translator renders, “ being dressed in bare skin.” To tell 
the naked truth, in fact, they showed the Homan W e l l in g t o n  their 
figures in the nude, except so far as they were covered by a bit or two 
of hide, which as tha t ass A s s e r  saith, “ dydde notte saue y“ fromme 
a hydyngge.”  *

Both C jEs a r  and H e r o d i a n  say the Britons were tattooed, and the 
former talks about their “ ctBruleum colorm*  which he says they wore 
to make themselves look fearful frights in fighting (“ liorribiliori sunt 
in pugnd adspechi.”) O v i d , however, writes of them as “virides 
B rita m i; ” so that from the ^liotures of tiur ancestors, whicM these

* This conjecture is  supported by the #eamedest autliorities. H erodotus and 
Plutarch say the Cimbrians and Celts were the first colonists o f  England; and 
th is dictum, i f  established, would sufB.ce to prove our point.
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old word-painters have le fcu s, a doubt s e ^ s  to arise if they were 
painted green or blue.* We think, had w l to arbitrate, we should 
give judgment in the niafter, in the sage manner adopted in the ease of 
the chSmeleon; there being colourable grounds for thinking both 
colours were worn, and believind**hat at times green w'as as fashionable 
as blue. We have little doubt the^natives wore the bluest of blue looks 
when C-ESAR came and saw and qouquered them ; and when, after he 
had peppered them, he found liow strong they mustered, there is no 
question he regarded them as being precious green.

Be this point as it may, there is plainly no disputing th a t our an
cestors wore paint; and barbarians though thejr were (in this matter 
especially), they set a fashion which their feminine posterity have fol
lowed, however mrich their masculine descendants may have blushed 
at it. To the inquiring mind, indeed, it seems as clear as mud, that an 
Ancient Briton’s dressing-case consisted of a paint-pot; and doubtless 
the sole care that he took about his toi]^*e tvas, as a Celtic bard 
informs us— “  ®o lage gtte onrte sot tljBcke .Chatte some mote sntelge stgche.”

* N ot to interrupt ourselves, it  m ay be noted in a note, th a t these colours w ere 
adopted by the poets and the priests. Of the latter, som e, w ho doubtless were 'the  
Puseyites of th e period, “  wore vestm ents of bright green," lik e  their descendants 
in  St. George’s, \ ^ o  certainly are “ green," although th ey  m ay n ot be thought 
“ b rig h t;” w hile the bards, Ctnddelw  informs us,'w ere partial to  “ sky b lu e.” 
th at colour being viewed as “ em blematical o f p ea ce :” so th at th e lacteal liquid  
sold to Londoners may in truth  as w ell as poetry be called, not cow’s , but dove’s 
m ilk. ,

IRISH NATIONAL HUMOUR.
HE truly well-informedLiberal 

•well knows that the penal 
laws which’ our bigoted fore
fathers enacted against the 
Boman Catholics, were 
wholly, uncalled for and 
unjustifiable ; * particularly 
with regard to  the Roman 
Catholics of Ireland, ^ h e  
Nation newspaper ^ c e s  
the needlessness a n ^  in
justice- of those laws in a 
very amusing light by cer
tain statements which it 
pretends to put forward in 
reply to the Tablet; that 
journal having ascribed to 
tlie Irish people profound 
attachment to H e r  M a - 
j e s t t ’s  _ throne, and to 
I^ itish  institutions. H is
torical facts are gravely 
adduced by the Nation, to 
show that the Irish  never 
were, and never can be, 
loyal; but every unpre
judiced person will see, that 
those citations are meant to 

prove quite the contrary to  tbe point which a Protestant ass would 
think them intended to demonstrate. Por instance, after alluding to 
the conduct of “ St. Lawrence O’Toole” Archbishop of Dublin, with 
respect to H e n r y  t h e  S e c o n d ,  M b . M i i c h e l ’s playful organ puts 
the following question;—

“  In  later tim es did n ot certain Popes grant indulgences to all w ho fought against 
th e English. Government in  Ireland ? Is not the following an ex tra c t from a Bull 
o f P ope Gregoey the Thirteenth, addressed to the Archbishops, Bishops, and 
other Prelates, as also the Catholic Princes, Earls, Barons, Clergy, Nobles, and 
People of Ireland—‘A few years ago, w e admonished you through our letters w hen  
you  took up arms to defend your filierties and rights, under thO leadership of J ames 
Geraldine, o f happy memory, th at w e would ever be ready to assist you  against 
those English heretics w ho have deserted the Holy Church of Rome. Praiseworthy  
throughout all tim e m ust his exertions be in thus endeavouring to cast off the hard 
yoke which th e English have imposed on you .’ These, as w e learn, are th e words 
of a Pupe wi'itteu in the year 1580, and called forth by the circurastanbes o f the 
tim e. . . . Again we learn th a t th e same holy Pope rendered material
aiysistance to th e fitting out of a w arlike expedition destined for th e shores of 
Ireland, not, as it would appear to us, w ith  the object of egiforcing subm ission to 
British aubliority.”

Of course everybody wlift is at, all acquainted with the history of the 
periiid to wbicli the above quotation refers, mu.st know that Gregory 
was joking. So is \Tx,Nalion ;  and none but dull men will understand 
in any l»ut a jocular sense eifber the foregoing or the further specimen 
of grave banter

•
“  We also learn from Irish h istory th at another Pontiff sent h is  benediction bo a 

certain P rince H ugh O’N eill, w ho w as b yno  means remarkable for m eekness and  
j obedience to the English monarch o f  h is day, and sen t also liberal indulgences

to  all w ho should  fight—actually fight—under h is  
authority in  Ireland of the said English monarch. That 
P ope Clement th e  E ighth.”

against the rule and 
done by his Holiness

I t  is useless to point out to tbe average Protestant intelligence, that 
the preceding passages are burlesques of the preposterous tales which 
popular, writers are accustomed to relate in order to, inflame the stupid 
public against vyhat they vulgarly term Popery. Even the following 
audacious fudge will be impalpable to the dense masses;—

“  A gain P ope U rban the E ighth sen t m oney and blessings to Ireland, to people 
who w ere eng^lfeed in  proceedings w hich cannot w ell be called demonstrations ol 
attachm ent to th e British Throne. Subsequently Pope Innocent the Tenth sent 
his N uncio R inhccini to Ireland, w ith large powers and authority, with money and 
arms, n ot for th e purpose o f  inculcating obedience to  English law. The Nuncio 
brought w ith  h im  2.0UO m uskets—for wLat purpose ? 2,000 pike-heads—in the name 
of copimon sense for w hat purpose? 400 brace of p istols—w hat to do with them? 
20,000 pounds o f powder, w ith  m atch, shot, &c.—to be used in  w hat manner?”•

The irony of tbe Nation is exquisite, but too Subtle. No doubt the 
penal laws are defensible only on the supposition that the Popes were 
the enemies of England, and that the Irish^ if not all the Homan 
Catholics, were a faction of tm itors,. subservient to the P ope,  But' 
just as footmen and housemaids read S w i f t ’s  NirecUons to Senants for 
instruction, so wiU the swinish multitude take the Nation’s extrava
gant fictions about those hostile Popes and traitorous Papists for 
realities of history. Entertaining that ridiculo'us supposition, they 
will only wonder why all the Romah Catholics in Ireland, if not in 
England alsi^ were not exterminated like verm in; just as they think 
that D rs. CuLLEjf and^ Dixon, whom they realty believe to have 
uttered the ravings ascribed to them, ought to  be shut up, and that 
the Editor of the Nation ought to be hanged. Our facetious Irish 
contemporary should not cast those pearls of his before the British 
Public. There are old women amongst us who not only believe that 
Popes and Papists have in times past burned Protestants alive, but 
that even flow tbe P o p e  keeps in his clutches, and refuses to surrender, 
a little«Jew whom be stole from his jiarents. Many of these anile 
sitjpletons are possessed, too, with an idea that “ Popery” is some
thing more than a pure, mild, and reasonable religion, and regard it as 
uivolving allegiance to an alien rule, opposed not only to the established 
creed, but also to tb e ' established government. A journal which pre
tends to superior intelligence, and appeals to genteel sympathies, must 
ever, studjpusly and systematically, deride those ignorant snobs.

A W OBD IN  THE SW ELL VOCABULARY.
A Yoi)lJ?i gentleman in an oflice at Somerset House, was highly- 

delighted by reading in the letter of tbe Alexandrian correspondent of 
the Morning Post, the statement, that the Suez carnal, as contemplated 
by its projectors, would have to be excavated “ by tbe labour of the 
fellahs of Egypt,” and that—

“ Indeed i t  w ould  be difficult for a foreigner to form  an adequate idea of the dis
astrous and ruinous consequences to th is  country, if, as originally proposed, and 
insisted  on as indispensable for the success o f tho undertaking, by  M. L essefs, thin 
Pharaonic work had to be executed by th e labour o f  th e  Egyptian fellahs."

“ By Jove ! ” he exclaimed, “  that fellah in  th‘e Morning Post is a 
deuced oleva fellah ! Knows bow to spell fellah. Those other fellahs 
deuced clever fellahs toop-thsse phonetic fellahs—spell fellah same 
way. Shall alway* spell it so myself in fuchaw. Wish all the wawk 
a have to do to-day had*to be executed by the labaw of those Egyptian 
fellahs.”

Mr. J u stic e  Funch on  C o n so lid a tio n . o f  the Laiv.
Me . Sleigh announces apother “ Handy-book ” of Law, calle'd 

Personal W r^g s  and Zegal*Pemedies. The Law seems gradually being 
bottled off out of tbe old-fashioned treatise-cask into these little handy- 
book-quarts and pints, first introduced by L ord S i .  L eonards. - But 
we will help hlE. Sleigh  t i i  a still further condensation of his 
subject;—

“ Personal wronge”—bad enough.
“ Legal remedies ”—still worse.

The Cat on  its  L ast L egs.
T h e r e  is an old saying«vhich says that “  Care killed the Cat.” Nov, 

whether this can be proved true in the case of the decease of any 
common cat of nine lives, there may be very possibly a reasonable 
doubt. But with regard to the now dying oat-o’-nine-tails, there is 
not the slightest question that the proverb lias been verified. It can
not be denied that, in our Army and in our Navy, a proper care for the 
well-being of the inen has killed the Cat.

A PLEASANTRY FOR THE POPE.
A D i s i i n g -u i s h e d  foreign personage, beiiig_ asked by an Englishman, 

if he intended to  take away the P o p e ’s  possessions, replied w ith ]' 
'naivete, “ cannot tell, mon ami; mais I  may take Vat-i-can! ”
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THE WEED AND THE ELQWEE. 
©omtstic ®pera, ■

Laui^t.
It ’s really provoldng, you will go on smoking,

The sm ell’s never out of these curtains of ours,
And the money, good lack, 0  ! you spend in tobacco 

Would buy me such loves, dearest Hfinifr, of flowers.

My dear, you are joking, I  can’t give up smoking. 
W ithout it, I  should not be able to do ;

And as for the flora, you talk of, dear L auea , 
6e]ieve me, I  care for no flower, love, but you.

Laura. I t ’s really provoking;
Henry. My love, you are joking;
Laura and \  Ton ^ 1  go on I
Henry ■ f I  can’t give up j  >
Both. W hat is one to do ? ■
Laura. I  might have such roses;
Henry. Some folks have fine noses;
Laura a n d j  And marriage! 
Henry !  A husband J 
Both. Compliance a due.

supposes

Henry.
My child, leave off crying, I  meant not denying 

One innocent pleasure that sweetly beguile.
Accept this small cheque, love, and hasten to d^k , loye, 

Your tables with flowers, and your features with sifli'es,

Laura. ,
0  HENaY, my darling, forgive my slight snarling.

You ’re really too good to me, H enby; by fa r;
But now my behaviour shall merit your favojjr.

Do let your own L aukakins light your cigar.

Both.
In  future united we ’ll live, and delighted 

To please one another by words and by de«(^.
And often, shall H ekey’s gift-Flowers be requited 

By Laura’s presenting.her darling with Weeds.

A STOPPER FOR A BOtTLE-STOPPER.
The hot wrath of Deas" Close lately smoked against tobacco; and 

now we find the fumes of wine have an ul savour in his nostrils. The 
Dean was terribly whole-hoggish in his intolerance of pigtail; and as 
an advocate ef temperance, he is as terribly intemperate. When he 
appeared as a tobacco-stopper, *he not . merely clapped his veto upon 
smoking in excess, but denounced the “ filtUy weed” as being the root 
of every evil; and when now his Very lleverence comes before us as a 
bottle-stopper, he not merely would impede the over-circulation of the 
claret-jug or beer-pot, but would stop the make of these and other 
stimulating beverages, on the ground that drink which cheereth must 
certainly irffebriate. _ /

Whether water-drinkers suffer ranch from water on the brain, is a
point which we throw out for the doctors to dutermine. But their
orations are, in general, very watery and weak, and their flow of words
not seldom becomes the merest dribble. The late outpouring of Dean
Close to the Members of the Gterlisle (so-called) Temperance Society,
forms clearly no exception to this aquatic rule. Here, for instance, is
a sample of the wishy-waslfy stuff w'hieh, no doubt, passed for “ true
Pierian” with those who sat and drank in the Dean’s dean-unciation:—•

“ H is Christian friends had no idea o f the exten t and ramifications of th e misery 
occasioned in this country, not by drunkenness, but by drink,—by th e th ing itself, 
by that which intoxicates.- He did not care w hat they called it, or w hat the Bi^le 
m ight call it, but it was the something t l# t  made people drunk, w hatever that 
m ight be, only it  was not water,’̂

“ Only it was not water.” Headers will please note the importance 
of these words. Somethiag makes people drunk; the Dean don’t  care 
what i t ’s called; only it is not water. How surprisingly _ Close- 
reasoning a brain the Dean must have, to  arrive at the conclusion that 
a something makes men drunk, ami that this something is not w ater!

Further on we get another sprinkling of wish-wash, such as no one 
hut a water-spouter could have managed to pump u p ;—

“  Whatever m ade m en  drunk—he would not say, reduced th em  to  the level o f tho 
beast, for beasts never go t drunk,—but whatever reduced them  to the state of 
madmeu, robbed them  o f  their m ental power, so th at th ey  could n ot distinguish  
right from w rong; th is  w as the evil that percolated through  ̂ ociety.”

-----------------------------------5 J  ~
H ere is set alfresh prdbf of khe Dean being a Close thinker. 

Having informedmis hearers that leasts do not get drunk, whatever 
the unlearned in zoology may say of them, the Dean proceeds to argue 
that, whatever makes men inad fleprives them of their mental power; 
and hence it is, he reasons, ffiat they are unable to distinguish right 
from wrong. This is a conclusion that we cannot get away from, and 
we congratulate the Dean on so convincing a remark.

In  what follows this, however, the Dean is not so happy, and, with 
however great a diffidence, we must own we disagree with him. In  
the course of our experience, which is not a slight one, we have so 
much more frequently seen our friends made jolly than made miserable 
by wine-drinking, that we cannot coincide in defining wine to  be

— “  an artificial drink, w hich God n ever intended roan, to  take, and w hich man 
only drank to his own misery.”

As D ean CLosivfeads ihe Bible without “ caring what it  calls” 
things, one cannot he surprised at finding him misreading it. Perhaps 
the Dean will at his leisure add a, footnote to his text, and quote the 
sacred passages which prove to him that wine was not “ intended” to 
be driink. I t  is the fashion with some preachers to boast,of being 
taken, as it were, behind the scenes, and having further. insight into 
millstones than mere laymen. B ut to our ears it assuredly smacks 
of profanity to make profession of acquamtanoe w ith heavenly 
requirements, and of knowing what Divinity ‘in ten d ed ” to  be done.

His Very Eeverence the Bottle Stopper next proceeds to  tell ns 
that—
, " H e had often thought people appeared stupid, and w hen he cam e to ask the 
tause, th e answer was Drink.*’ ^

Drink ? Yes, ve'ry possibly'; but of what sort, please your Deanship ? 
Do you mean us to infer that only wine-drinkers seem stupid P If  so, 
we must beg tee-totally to differ from you. W e  don’t  believe that 
water is a*good thing for the wits. Mental faculties get low when 
kept on a i’eau diet. Claret, while it clarifies, invigorates the brain, 
while water hut dilutes, and consequently weakens^ it. Indeed, if you 
doubt the fact,^our Deanship, of waterhibbers being stupid, one need, 
not seek much further than your Deanship’s speech to prove it.

G-reat S ocia l Questions.
W hich  is the right ffide of twenty ? W hat do you say to fourteen ? 

Is twenty-one the wrong side?_. Should you call twenty-nine the 
wrong side of twenty, or the right side of thirty? Has forty any 
right side a* all, nearer than some figure under thirty ? I f  there is a 
right side of forty, is it not tha,t which is the nearer to three-score 
and ten ? ___________ •_________

; •  BBREOSMING PARSONS.

WE think the P it aad the Pulpif should not be iumbfed up together. 
W hen the former is invaded by the latter, we doubt if the pull is alto
gether on the side of the Church. We shall be having the Beadle 
going round next, as often as there is a pause in the service, and crying 
out, “  Any apples, oranges, or ginger-beer ? ” 
---------------------------------- -----------------------------------------------------------

■. . ,'.V ■
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LATE FROM THE HIJRSEKY.
Gm-erness. “'Xow, Feamk, you must* put youh Drum down, if yo# are qoino say 

voiTR P rayers.”
Frank. “ Oh, do i.et .me wear it, please; I 'll tomisii not to thixk a{wvt it.”

BOOK-KEEPING BY THE EEENCH METHOD.
The Annual Report on French finance, presented by the Minister of that department, M. 

M a g n e , to the’ E m p e r o r , this time contains some remarks which are important, if true. For 
example, take these:—

“ The excellence of our fiDaucial system  principally reposes on two valuable guarantees—control and p u b lic ity ; 
control, w hicb prevents the smallest sum that leaves the Iftnds of the tax-payer from entering into the public 
treasury, or from pa-ssing from one office to  another and thence into the hands o f the creditor of the State, w ithout 
the legality o f its  receipt, the regularity o f its  movi.ments, and the legitim ate employment made of it  being 
proved by responsible agents, verified judicially and on documents by fixed m agistrates, and definitively sanctioned  
in  the legislative accounts j and publicity, w hich every year places before the eyes of 'he great bo.lies o f the State 
and the public the periodical table of the receipts of the taxes, the special accounts of the Ministers, the labour 
of the commissions of control, the declarations of the Court of Accounts, and the general statem ent o f the  
Finance Department.”

Of this general statement of the Finance Department, which, though general, goes into tlie most 
minute particulars of expenditure and fiscal economy, M. Magne speaks in the following obser
vable term s:—

“ Thanhs to t ^ t  important document—th e indispensable manual for all those who wash to obtain a practical 
knowledge of our finances, and w hich I every year endeavour to  render m ore and more clear and complete—it  
may be said, w ith all truth, that in France the management of the public m oney takes place in the broad lignt of 
day, and that its  results have a character o f certainty which cannot give rise to  the slightest dispute.”

Can the public money be one of those things which they manage better in France ? is the 
question which one is incited to ask by the above information. I  wonder, one says to oneself, 
whether the control and publicity on which the financial system of that country reposes have 
anything to do with the maintenance of half a million soldiers, and a navy nearly as big as our 
own, at a rate so much less expensive as it is than that of British armaments f What becon^s 
of all the money ? is the demand which we are continually hearing on every Side. Suppose 
the C h a n c e l l o r  oe t h e  E x c h e q u e r  had tp answer it after the Erench fashion, might he not 
soon begin to see a faint prospect of abolisliing the penal Income-Tax at some period between 
this and the Millennium ?

What delightful results might be produced by the adoption of the French method of “ control” 
in the dockyards and arsenals, and at the Horse Guard* and the Admiralty, if it would only 
w ork! But there’s the ru b ; that is to say, perhaps our official wheels would get clogged by 
friction. The only control of military and naval extravagance that we have ever attempted has 
been exerted by means of a oheckstring of red-tape, always 'getting into a harl, tying itself

flWT riTV rt.IT W f* rtTTrt>.-T--rT/-.rt rtrt I rt 4-rt rl TO rtVlrt rtkl* 4-UrtOrt TTT-rtk/TTT rtf O rtf rtTIMinto knots, and entangling everybody. This celebrated te x t^ e  is one of those products of our 
administrative#ndnstry on which L «uis N a p o l e o n  would, of course, retain a prohibitive duty, if 
there existed among his subjects any demand whatever for such an inferior article. I t  is manu-
factuftd entirely for home consumption* like British wine; and we can only wish that is was 
as likely, as that fluid humbug is, to be superseded by the importation of a better thing from 
France.

INSPECTOE-GENEEAL DE. 
EUSSELL.

W il l ia m  R u s s e l l , L L.D ., ■who told Eng
land haw the authorities managed her Army, 
and who thereby did even a better thing for 
the Army than in immortalising its deeds in 
his noble narratives of our wars, has taken 
up his pen in behalf of the Service in Red, 
and the Service in Bine. H e directs a news
paper for himself, and will, it appears to 
Mr. Punch, materially assist that gentleman 
in his efforts for the good of our Combative 
Institutions. I t  would appear that even the 
terrible exposures made during the Crimean 
War, and the indignation that fbllowed, and 
the promise of reforms that followed that, 
have not quite cured officials of neglect or 
jobbery. M r . R u s s e l l  discovered, and an-' 
nonneed in his Army and Navy Gazette, the 
fact that some of the woodwork of the car
riages for the Armstrong guns that were put 
on board the Himalaya was rotten. Those 
splendid engines, of which we have lately 
read so much, would therefore be useless 
when wanted to be used. M r _. R u s s e l l  
called the attention of the Authorities to the 
fact. As usual, when any shortcoming is 
pointed out by a civilian, the first thing is 
to give him the lie. Out comes the duly 
instructed Morning Post with a bullying 
reply, thus—

A statem ent appeared in  tlic  Army and K avy  
Gazette, to  the effect that th e carriages manufactured 
at the Royjil Arsenal for th e Armstrong guns, on 
being hoisted on hoard th e Himalaya steam-ship, 
were found to be rotten, &c. This assertion is (we 
are informed on  good authority) entirely incorrect. 
The carriages in  question w ere constructed from 
timber most carefully selected, and as regards ma
terials and workmanship, th ey  w ere considered by 
practical men iu*the carriage departm ent to  be per
fect specimens,”

This is. the true official style—not only is 
the thing not bad, but it is the very best 
thing in the whole world. But M r . R u s s e l l  
has had some experience of official veracity, 
and is not exactly the man to he very much 
impressed by such an answer. He institutes 
a new examination into the case, and favours 
the Authorities with the following rejoinder;

“ If the ‘ good authority ’ were present on the 
oceaHion of hoisting the guns on board, wo would 
request him to favour us with an interview, for the 
purpose of discussing a m atter of fact. As he could 
not have been on. board, or his contindiction would 
not liave assumed such a positive f o i m  as ‘entirely 
incorrect,’ beg to reiterate ■ our statement on 

thetter authority than his oim , and to repeat, on that 
authA'ity, it was found, <>n b o i^ ig  some carriages 
of the Armstrong guns on board,^lat portions of the 
woodwork were unsound, t.c. ‘ rotten.'—Editor.”

That is an awkward wunner. Perhaps the 
Authorities will recollect then^selves, and 
W il l i a m  R u s s e l l  a lso ; and consider 
whether, ih tlie future cases of neglect or 
jobbery that he will assuredly have to point 
out to  them, it will be of any use to try to 
put down the Pen of the War by falsehood 
and impertifenoe, and whether it will not be 
better to amend,the error and thank tlie critic.

Proceed, E d i t o r . The name is fortunate, 
for you “ exhibit ” not only our fighting men, 
but the folks who make their fighting a 
crueller task than it  need be. And we 
rejoice, to see you do it like a true Roman 
Editor, per lihellum publice affixum, and called 
the Army and Navy Gazette.

Quite E n o u g h  Too.'
T h e r e  is a new paper called The Bial, 

which, in its great moderation, tells us it is 
published only “ once a week for the pre
sent.” We suppose when it becomes a 
daily as well as a weekly paper, that it will 
change its name then to the Seven Bials ?
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Tiro SWIiZL6' BOW TO LADIES; OLD CLO'Ai ESMAN ACKNOWLEDGES TEE SALUTE; AIUOII TO SWELLS’ ANNOTANGE.

SCOTCHING THE BANKRUPTCY SNAKE.
The Scotch enjoy the reputation of being a long-headed people, hut 

in the article of conscience they seem singularly short. With the 
“ Scotch system ” of banking, as exemplified not long .since in the 
broken Western Bank, our commercial readers doubtlessly are pretty 
well familiar; and we are willing to believe that their familiarity, with 
a not less doubtlessness, has b«en productive of contempt. I t  now 
appears that the “ Scotch system” which has been apphed to bank
ruptcy is fully as contemptible as that* applied to banks. Defaulting 
EugUsh tradesmen make use of this Scotch system as a means of 
getting comfortably free of all their creditors, and taking quiet sights 
at those who wish to  see them safe in quod. As soon as business 
blackguards find our soil too hot to hold them, they coolly start away 
to Scotland for a change of air,^and find the Northern climate most 
refreshing to their pockets. Directly they begin 1 )̂ feel shaky in their 
credit, they pack up their portmanteaus tor a journeying due North, 
and don’t think of coming back till they are quite set on their legs 
again. . ,

With reference to  this system, the Times last week informed us 
that— •

“ TTie trade of the Scotch lawyers in getting English l^ n k m p ts  quietly  out of all 
their difficulties is still said to be increasing, th e decision of th e  judges fft. Edinburgh 
a few months back, which virtually dispensed w ith the necessity for the parties to 
be so designated as to insure their identification by their d istant creditors, having 
greatly smoothed all such operatiuus. Go long as the system  is tolerated, it  w ill 
scarcely bo necessary for the Government t^trouble them selves by proxjosing any 
measure of bankruptcy reform in th is  country.”

The writer of this makes a most judicious choice of words when he 
speaks of the Scotch “ trade” of getting scoundrels out of difficulties. 
A lawyer’s business usnaUy is spoken of as his “ profession,”  but when 
he does things unprofessional another term should be applied to it. As 
in the law’s eye the assistant in a crime must share the penalty, so an 
attorney who assists in a dishonourable system for the purpose of 
assisting swindlers out of punishment, ought in justice to be viewed as 
a dishonest trader.

As Scotchmen always stick together, especially in trade, of course 
we cannot hope tha t the Edinburgh judges will alter their decision.

while the Edinburgh lawyers daily fatten bn its faults. I t  remains, 
therefore, we think, for the English judges now at once to lay their 
wigs together, and devise sortie means of checking the move of their 
Scotch brethren, which is moving all our bankrupts to take tickets for 
the North. I f  this “ Scotch system ”  continue, Scotland will be looked 
on as a refuge for our rascals, and a sanctuary or safety-place for those 
who swindle us in trade. In  fact Edinburgh now is the Gretna Green 
of commerce, and is repaired to by all our runaways in debt.

If an English law he passed to check " th e  trade of Scotch lawyers” 
of which the Times, and every honest tradesman, so complains, we 
suppose we shall hear talk about “ Another Scottish Grievance,”  and 
he threatened with (at least) Annihilation' in revenge. Sandiemon 
MoL bvi will tear his blue bag into bits, and -make oath that for each 
shred he’ll have a pound of English gold, by way of compensation for 
his injured legal rights; and his example will be followed by all tbe 
Scottish Jew-attorneys, who, being noted to the world as the sharpest 
sharps in Christendom, are not likely to submit to be laid flat without 
a fight for it.

Save u s from  Such Friends!
A "Weak-minded young man whom we should much enjoy to kick, 

but can’t  just yet afford to pay a1.awyer for that luxiuy, observed last 
night in our hearing, that he considered rifle-shooting a very vulgar 
exercise, inasmuch as those who practised it were so often takmg 
sights. _____________________

Om ission at the O pening of Parliam ent.
(From tl\A Cowri Circvlar.)

A Oareiage drawn by six piebaldjiorses, containingjilTr. Punch.

OMENS OR #EEE-I»A D E. .•   ̂  ̂ ^
According to a common superstition the present of a knife is 

unlucky. The consent of th* French to take our hardware assures us, 
however, that friendship will be created, and not love cut, by tbe 
knives which Mb . E oebuck’s constituents will send them.
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A \JOOKE'S H^AD Or| A CHARGER,
"Tjn excellent friend M r .

W il l ia m  C o o k e , the 
j  much respected lessee 
j . of Astley’s, announces 

his farewell season. 
His own benefit, on 
the 30th of January, 
was, of course, a bum* 
per,—ominous as ivas 
the choice of a day 
which gives one asso
ciations with calves’ 
heads — instead of 
C o o k e s — on chargers.

There is at least one 
C o o k e  who has de
served well of the pub
lic. The Trench talk 
of “ des chevavK dresses 
pour le maneye" but 
tliere is no Cook who 
has “ dressed” so 
much hor^-llesh in 
this way as the CooKiS 
in qiiestion. Has he 
not dished up for us

Manage horses h o t/w a -  
nige horses cold.

Manege horses (cream and  
s^ot) no end o f sea'i^ns

Has he not sauced 
S h a k s p e a e iS for us, 
like roast* beef, with 
a spicy sprinkling of 
horse - radish, — tossed 
up opera d la pas de 
&altppe,—and serv*d

solid pieces de resistance of contemporary military history with a flourish of horse-music, 
such as beseems the rough throat of Mars ? In short,—though we are not of the Hippo- 
phagous school of M. d b  S t . - H i l a i e e ,—may we not say, that M i s t e r  C o o k e  has proved 
himself a Master Cook in the composition of hi? bills of fare at Astley’s, of whichhc^se- 
flesh has always formed the standing dish? Never-were there so many C o o k e s  associated 
in any culinary enterprise before, without spoiling the broth. W il l i a m  has been Head 
C o o k e ; but he can boast a numerous train of CooKB-boys and CooKE-maids: Gallant, 
graceful, and agile J ohh H e n r y ; lithe young A l e r e d , and elastic young H a r r y ; brown
eyed, round-limbed, and graceful K a t e , prettiest of Uaute-ecole ecuyeres, now lost to the ring 
of Astley’s, alas! by her suit and service to the ring of Hymen; and A l ic e , K a t e ’s  younger 
sister, as brown-haired, as brown-eyed, and as pretty, hut not quite such a Hippodamia,— 
not so consummate a tameress of horses; modest an# maidenly C l a r i s s a ; and last, not least, 
fair, slender, and statuesque E m il y , a Hebe on horseback, or an Iris, under the floating arch 
of her rainbow scarf I—and even then our catalogue is incomplete. E ut only think of so 
many C o o k e s , male and female, and not a Plain Cook among them I 

I t  is difiicult to conceive an equestrian artist in retirement. Does he always, I  wonder, 
wear the blue single-breasted coat, white tights, and riding-boots, which are liis nearest 
approach to the vulgar attire, while in his enchanted state of a slave of the ring? When he 
gives an entertainment, is it a “ drawing-room one,” d la R i s l e y ? When he rides to 
hounds, does he bound along by the sjde of his horse, vault over five-barred gates, by aid 
of the pummel of the saddle, with a “ houp f a i n  the manner of the well-known

of the arena? How does he bring up his children? In  a series of round turns, 
Uke the professors whom we see tying their infant progeny in knots round their own necks,, 
or at the end of a long pole, like the acrobatic parent of the side-street pitch ? Can he ' 
forbear breaking out, from time to time, in the airy splendour of trunks,- alike spangled and 
scanty, and the statuesque simplicity of fleshings? Does he never take' a turn on his lawn, 
on summer mornings, as The Grecian, Statues ? • '

When brother C o o k e s  encounter, are their greetings like those of common men, or like 
those of the “ bounding Olympian,”  or “ Athenian” brothers of the Circus—consisting in a 
rapid smiting of the chest, a rigid striking of an attitude, a sudden fall of one brother into 
the Gning Gladiator pose, and a rearing of the other over him, in the manlier of the 
Destroying Hercules? B ut—whatever be 'the occupations, pleasures, pursuits, of Mr . 
C o o k e ’s retirement,— ~Mr. Punch wishes him wealth, health, long life, and happiness to enjoy 
it. He has always—Mr. Punch is pleased to know—maintained the character, which liis 
family have upheld for generations of equestrian managership. H e is a kindly, honest, and 
industrious man; a good trainer, a good rider, and has bee», in his time, a daring athlete of 
the arena; and, crown of all, he is the most affectionate of sons, husbands, fathers, brothers, 
and uncles. *

Long may his pot boil, while generations of C o o k e s  gather round it—helping to f il l,  
helping to empty. •

•  ̂ ■
A EtiVPY N a m e .—We notice in the list of the pantomimic company at Drury Lane, the 

name of S ig n o r  Gr a iz a n y . This is as ft should b e ; except tha t G, r, a, t, is not the way 
to spell great.

[ F e b r u a e t  4 ,

c
I860.

A PANEGYRIC ON PARLIAMENT.
T ee Papers daily I  peruse,
Because I wish to learn the news.
That up to last night I  may be 
Informed in current History.
The Parliamentary Debates
Are quite a feast, which never sates ;
As tea and toast or morning roll 
Hefresh my frame, so they, my sold.

' As full as any egg of meat,
I  find the intellectual treat 
Which every orator affords.
Both in the Commons and the Lotds
The speakers, each one, so condense 
Their flow' of lucid eloquence.
That wlien I  skim it o’er, I  seem 
As though i  were enjoying cream.
How many thoughts in words how few. 
How many phrases, neat and new.
Which render high conceptions plain.
Their speeches brief and terse contain 1
Their logic, too, is oh, how sound I 
At once perspicuous and profound.
Close to the point they always keep. 
Intelligible when most deep.
No crotchets'any men display
In  either House; what sense E arl Grey,
llenowued for colonies improved.
Talked, the Amendment when he moved.
D ’I seaeli, too, both just and -wise.
How fairly does he criticise- 
The other party’s acts and deeds.
And business ne’er with talk impedes.
The gentlemen from Erin’s Isle,
The Powers that be who ne’er revile,
Tlie public weal alone in view.
Contend but for the Good and True.
In  every fresh debate I  find.
Still something to improve my mind;
The only fault of that good stuff.
Is that I  never have enough.
One runs it through a deal too soon. 
Sometimes before the afternoon;

' All night if members talked away,
I The papers we could read all day.
But if they say their say too fast.
The more good measures thence are passed, 
Well, theriffore, may we be content 

*WitJ> our sententious Parliament.

Sim ply  Id io tic .
H as the beau-temps anything to do -with the 

bell-wether ? ,
We declifie answering the above question, 

because, in our opinion, it is simply idiotic. We 
trust the reader has the good sense to  agree 
with us. •

ONE WOKD TO E N G LISH M EN .•
A G r a n d  Ship—the grandest the world has 

ever heard of—has for s^me years been ap
proaching completion. The ship is, and rightly, 
a subject of pride to England. A brave man— 
held to be the best man th a t could be found— 
has been drowned in the discharge of his duty to 
the vessel. He has not died rich, and he has 
left a family. Will any one who has stood upon 
the deck of the Great Hastern, and considered 
what kind of man he should be who could be 
entrusted with such a care, willingly omit to aid 
the household that has given—and lost—such a 
man? A  H a r r i s o n  Testimonial Tund is opened.

P ence.
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T h i s  i s  J o x e s , w h o  t h o u g h t  t o  s l i p  d o w n  b y  t i i e * # a i l  e a r l y  i n  t h e  M o r n i n g , 
AND HAVE A G a l l o p  w i t h  t h e  F o x  H o u n d s . On l o o k i n g  o u t  o p  w i n d o w , h e  
P IN E S  IT IS  A c l e a r  PROSTY MORNING. H e  SEES A  SM ALL BO Y  SLID IN G — ACTUALLY
S l id in g  o n  t h e ' P a v e m e n t  o p p o s i t e ! !  a n d — D o e s n ’t  h e  h a t e  t h a t  B o y — a n d  
D o e s n ’t  h e  s a y  i t  i s  a  b e a s t l y  C l im a t e  ! !

A LITTLE TOUR IN FRANCE.
“ Mr . P unch, S ir ,

“ I  AM obliged to you for your invitation to  me to give you a full and 
graphic account of the visit,* whiqji at youf request, I  have just made to the domi
nions of the E m peror  L ouis N apoleon. I*m  the more obliged because I  shall 
be enabled to confound certain spitefiA parties (this is a very spiteful world, 
Mr. Punch) who I  find have hinted that my temporary absence from England was 
caused by what a recent writer on finance prettily called ‘ the disturbance of the 
desirable equilibrium between receipts and expenditure.’ I  paid my laundress 
to the last shilling before leaving (including eiglitpence< for the mending one of 
my shoes), and yet had another with which to  guerdon a postman whose Christmas 
box I  had forgotten. These details*m»y seem trifling Mr. Punch, but a great man 
has said that the sooner a lie is trampled out the better.

“  You desired me to go to Prance and adjust,with the E mperor and M. E ould 
various points in the Commercial Treaty which were too intricate to be settled by 
Mr . Cobdbn. Had I  not gone, tSe Treaty, as you are aware, would never hai% 
been signed.! •

“  I t  may not be necessary for me to describe minutely my journey to the station 
near London Bridge, or my progress by rail to th« point of eisbarkation. Suffice 
it to say,  ̂that the South Eastern Line performed its engagements with its usual 
punctuality, and that I  am able to speak in favourable terms of a Bath-bun pur
chased for me by the obliging guard, aj Ashford. The whole of the females who 
embarked at Eqlkestone had made up their minds to be ill (though the sea was as 
calm as your mind, Mr. Punch) and woman, as usual, did what she had determined 
to do. Under the circumstances, and believing that you would wish me to escape 
observation as far as possible, (though it is difficult for a distinguished-looking man 
of thirty-nine J to avoid it,) I  felt myself justified in abstaining from offering any 
assistance to any of my_ fellow-passengers, and in enveloping myself in a cloud of 
smoke raised by myself in a comfortable comer under the bridge. § The way some

* Nothing o f the k in d . Wo only desired him to send in liis  bills., 
t  This may bo true. 
t  Forty-seven or eight, and looks it.
§ We notice the hint, b u t decline to pay a bill incurred b y  our correspondent w ith our respected  

neighbour, Mr . K irk, th e  tobacconist.'

of tl^  foolish persons in the cabin groaned and moaned 
was very objectionable, a td  I  think those who cannot take 
a volunteered voyage without making suift helpless idiots 
of themselves W  better stay at home, or seek inland 
recreation.

“ Moored alongside Boulogne, and the gangway ascended 
(ladies with indifferent ancles complain of its steepness), I  
passed into the Houane. My ears are keen, and I  detected 
an affected sternness in the' demand of the gendarme who 
inquired whether-I had a passport. A glance at his face 
showed me that my telegram had been received. I t  was
the Count de M------y, sent on by bis imperial pa tron  to
see that no difficulty was thrown in my way. Heedless to 
say that in another minute I  was passed out at the other 
dqpr,*and amid a chorus of touters recommending the 
thousaiM and one liotels of Boulogne to my patronage, I  
caught a well-known voice, that suggested “ Hotel du 
l^ord.”  Of course he would recommend anything Du 
Nord—that W a l e w s k i—no admirer of despotism like 
your converted patriot. However, as I  knew that he had 
been ordered to give me the bint, I  took it, the rather 
tliat I  have loved Muhlberque’s ever since the evening 
when at the ia ik  d’hote 1 indifced the sparkling yet 
affectionate Anna Matilda ■* * * * to own tliat of
all the----- but I  will not intrude these recollections upon
you. I  went .to the H otel du Nord, in Eive Bob Street, 
Boulogne.

“ I  shall have occasion hereafter to allude to what I  ate 
and drank, and therefore will only remark, that my duty 
to my country dictated my denying myself nothing that 
could tend to make me comfortable, and fit for the duty 
jvliich you had imposed upon me. But shortly before 
eight o’clock I  threw over me a noble Inverness cape 
(would I  could have ‘ thrown in ’ some noble Inverness 
whisfcey, not that the Marasqnin was bad, but ’tis woman’s 
drink, Mr. Punch *), and lighting a cigarette, I  proceeded 
to.the end of the eastern pier. I t  was deserted. Moonlight 
played upon the lapping and plasliing billows, and shone 
out on the big letters all along the loof of the Imperial 
Hotel. The pier lighthouse had b'een.newly whitewashed, 
not without a purpose.

“ Lightly humming to  myself the favourite _ Erench 
chanson which I  have so often heard on the pier amid 
crowds of perfumed and crinolined matrons, ‘ Comment, 
Madame~er, n'avez-vous pas un mari?’ I  lighted'a second 
cigarette. The signal was noticed, and in another instant 
Three Men stood at the end of that pier, far out in the 
waters. The first was your Correspondent. The Second 
was M. E ould, who had for some reason disguised himself 
as a Jew with beard and gaberdine. The Third was the 
Elected of the Mfilions! We sainted, and the next 
momenlf M. E ould signed to a sentinel, whom I  had not 
previously seen, to prevent our being intruded upon. Tbe 
order was not in vain, for during our emphatic colloquy 
which followed I  heard footsteps approaching—some one 
was ordered back, and was contumacious. I  heard the 
bayonet clash, and tbe intruder splash heavily into the 
harbour—but we were engaged on too important a business 
to notice trifles.!

“  What passed between those _ Three Men must be 
known only by the Treaty. How its provisions were then 
discussed and re-discussed will never be known at all. 
W e drew out our pencils (a gold one banded to  me by 
the E mperor I  shall retain, though I  do not approve of 
every act of bis life!), and the lighthouse, newly white
washed, was covered, as high as the hand could reach, with 
our chiffres—our calculations. I t  was whitewashed again 
before the public were admitted in the morning, and as 
the whitewasliers might have revealed secrets,they were, 
at tbe conclusion 'of their job, deported to Cayenne, for 
no great good was ever achieved without a little suffering.

“  The Treaty was completed. How the trio spent the, 
remainder of that night need not be said. Perhaps we 
went to tbe Cafe Yermond, and played at dominoes. 
Perhaps we went to tbe Cafe Martin, and played billiards, 
ansi perhaps that old Hebrew Eould tried to do the old 
lady out of three sous, and failed in a remarkable manner. 
Perhaps we disguised ourselves d la matelote and went 
into the Eisberman’s town, and exchanged harmless jokes 
with the younger and prettier mermaids. Perhaps we 

•  •
* This burst of epicurean sentim entalism  meilns som ething,^w e  

suppose, or -wo should excise th e whiskey.
t  This anecdote w e*firm ly  believe to be an outrageous and 

gratuitous lie.
t  I f  th e Emperor has really given you anything, and i t  is  '?i'orth 

having, you  w ill leave it  a t th e office, if  you please.

VOL. XXXVIII.

    
 



i '
5 6 . PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.

went to the Cathedral, knocked np the bishop a |d  Chapter, and 
made them brijK out their richdht wines for the Eldest Son of the 
Church and h i?  particular friends,—Eould the Jew sneering at the 
Church whenever the E mperor wasn't^looking. All this concerns 
not the public even in an age wEen Bohemia records whether a public 
man takes lemon-juioe or lobster-sauce with his salmon. Let me only 
say tliat the Alliance is stronger by the events of that night, and that 
M. Eould has solemnly promised me to  read P aley’s Evidences. *

“ Which way I  returned to my native country matters not. I  did 
return, and wishing for a quiet day to make up my despatches and 
memoranda of what had occurred, I  remained at an English hotel. I  
think it was called the Quintilian. 1 know that it was very com
fortable, and that though there was only one bell in my bed-room there, 
though there were tour bells in my bed room in France, that one had 
an advantage possessed by none of the four, namffljr,.that it rang. 
I  know that there was an excellent table d’hote, af which the landlord 
of the hotel, a foreign gentleman, took his seat among the guests, and 
was the loudest and freest spoken among that congregation of Swells, 
arguing, confuting, and rallying as if he were one of Us. 'Nay, I  was 
delighted to see how the Swells (and there were grand ones) abated 
their Anglican haughtiness, and permitted M. D orbnavant to sit 
among them in the smoke room, match his experiences with theirs, 
travel more miles, catclf larger fish, and be cured of more awful com
plaints than £iny of them. They looked surprised, certainly, but tole
rant, and even permitted themselves to be occasionally amused. Truly

[F ebruary  11, 1860.

+m dcomfortable, also, was the British bed, on which you Imd down in 
confidence, assured that a battery of springs would not repel you, with 
a jerk, out of window or into the fireplace. I  slept the sleep of the 
good.

“ I  have but one more revelation—a double one—to make, and it is 
of a financial character. I  wenir to the French H otel on a Monday, 
and I  left it on the following Friday. I  went to the English H otel on 
a Friday; and left it on the following Saturday. I  sought to live 
exactly m the same manner at each place—that is, I  had a bed-room, 
and took my breakfaSt and dinner at the public table. I  was Eighty- 
Six Hours at the French Hotel; I  was Twenty-Six Hours a t the 
English Hotel. My b ill 'in  France for the long term was only .twice 
my bill in England for the short term. For all I  had in three complete 
and two incomplete days I  was charged no more in France than I  was 
charged in England for my twenty-six hours. I  was perfectly com
fortable at both places, and I  ani not complaining in the least, espe
cially as you, Mr. Punch, have generously paid my expenses.* But the 
narrative of a diplomatic mission regarding a commercial treaty may 
properly terminate with a financial statement.

“  Agreez, flonsieur,
“ &c., &c., &c.,

“  Boltons, S.W .” “ Youk D iplomatic Young Man.”
* On the contrary, w e  m u st see those 'bills before p aying them . The above 

general statem ent, though  interesting, w ill not go w ell into our p etty  cash book.

J u v e n i l e - A r t i s t  (to h i s  M o d e l) .  “ I  tell you what, Gran’ma,— would you mind, 
standing upon a CHAIR t"

Louis N ap oleon ’s M aster S ttoke.

F rance, say the French, is» Paris; and Paris is, to them, the world; and the 
E m ^ro r of Erance is therefore master of the world.

The English may dispute this proposition as they please; but they cannot deny, 
that L ouis, fiy a recent act, has fliown himself the master of the Univers.

A Pact for Mr. Bowyer.—I f  there be any truth in the Shakspearian saying 
that “ uneasy lies the head that wears a crown,” we can easily imagine that the 
head of the P ope must at present be trebly uneasy, since he wears three crowns.

■U7 ANTED,
rV ereneral W:

N I PLUS N I  MOINS.
Me . P unch is pleased with this advertisement, and if 

he lijed  in the Portland Road instead of not having the 
faintest idea where it  is, he would certainly buy his greens 
of*MRS. N ye.

1 FEMALE SERVANT, who can cook in a 
general 'way, and be useful in  other respect-s,- ■where a house

m aid is k ept. Only three in  family. Hoops are objected to, and so 
is a  w ant o f cleanliness. Apply to Mrs. N t b , Greengrocer, Clipston 
Street, Portland Road.

Hemps are objected to, and so is a want of cleanliness. 
Very sensible coupling up, Mbs. N yb. Over-dressed folks 
are often slatterns also. A general cook that goes about 
in hoops has, ten to one, kitchen drawers of an evil-odorous 
character. 'You have a shrewd appreciation of character, 
Mnf.'NYE, and we wish you a good servant; and many 
happy returns of your carrot-cart.

A SAD PROSPECT IN D E E D .

The most intimate friend of Garibaldi in this country 
was lately observed to look very sad, and to sigh heavily, 
at the mention of the General’s name.

“ Why do you sigh ? ” he was asked.
“ Poor Garibaldi!”  he said, and sighed again.
“ Poor Garibaldi? 'H''hy‘Poor Garibaldi?’ Because 

he was forcftl to resign the command in Central Italy ? ”
“ Worse than fliat.”
“ Because Sir  J ames H udson’s objection compelled him 

to sanction the disbanding of the Nazione Armata ? ”
“ Worse than that.”
“ Because he has lately taken to himseK a wife ? ”
“ Worse than th a t! ‘
“ IVnat stronger ‘ground for commiseration can there 

be?” ■
“ Alexandre D umas is going to write his life 1 ”
Mr. Punch comprehen^led the sigh, and echoed it.

•  Bright on the Old 'Ways.
W hen Sir  George L ewis brought in bis Highway 

BfiJ, Mr . B right “ protested against Bills being brought 
in from Government Offices to disturb ancient arrange
ments.”  A t that moment the Ghosts of L ord Eldon and 
the Duke of N ewcastle were observed, by that eminent 
spiritualist Sir  E. B. L ytton, placing a laurel-wreath on 
the head of the Honourable Member for Birmingham.

THE VERY MAN FOE IT.

W e see that there is a Divorce Journal announced for 
publication. We will say nothing about the good taste of 
such a periodical, but we conclude that Sir  Cresswell 
Cresswell is engaged upon it to do the “ Answers-to 
Co-Respondents.”
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HOMAGE TO THE PUBLIC SERVICE.
E . P unch is not in the 
habit of freciuently admit
ting that he is in the wrong. 
I f  he were, he would be in 
the habit of frequently tell
ing a falsehood. But he 
has been sometimes led 
into error. Any person can 
“ sell ” an unsuspecting 
gentleman, because in good 
society frankness and 
straightforwardness are 
considered proper, and per
sons do not lie in wait to 
snap up one another, where
as a smart bagman or 
shrewd attorney’s-clerk is 
perfectly unsaleable, and 
always wide-awake. Hence 
Mr. Punch has once or 
twice formed an erroneous 
judgment^ which he has 
freely confessed. There 
may have been half-a-dozen 
grains of common sand in 
the millions of grains of the 
purest gold dust with which 

he has been filling the hour-glass of Time for the last eighteen years. 
He is now going to own that there is one more sand-g»ain to account 
for. He has been undervaluing the intellectual accomijfishments of 
members of the public service.

There may be some excuse for him. Certainly, as a geneJal 'rule, 
talking to our Public Servants does not impress you w ith awful respect 
for their brains. If  you discuss matters with one of those elegant 
yoimg public servants from the West, you will be charmed with his 
collar, and delighted with his anecdotes of the “ Jesuites de la robe 
eourte "—usually known as the ballet. I f  you convefte with one o^ 
those smart young public servants from the East, you will be enchanted 
with his powers of slang, and instructed by his researches in the 
casinoes. I f  you engage in friendly confabulation with an exciseman, 
you will be put up to some curious dodges practisedin the world he 
persecutes, and hear much abuse of his superior officirs, and if you 

■talk to a postman—which you ought not to do when he is on his 
roimds—you will hear, with indignation, that 'he is extremely hard 
worked and ill paid. B ut there is not much in the conversation of 
these Public Servants to impress you with a notion of what they must 
have learned—of their marvellous knowledge.

Examinations have been heard of, no doubt, and Mr. Punch himself 
has given some specimens thereof, in the way of parable and illustra
tion. But does anybody know the real examination—what its terrors 
are—what its tremendous demands ? Mr. Punch owns to having under
valued its awfulness. But happening to take up a book by Mr . J ohn 
'&ovmw., A  Master Key to Public Offices, m  which the author 
explains to every ambitious young man in England what he may 
get from Government, from Premiership *to Postmanship—and how, 
Mr. Punch turned to the Specimens of Examination Papers. The real 
questions, mind, the real rocks against which Hope has been dashed to 
pieces. Among them were some which Mr. Boulger is good enough 
to call “ easy,” but the phrase is a mockery. Look here, fathers— 
but you have flinty hearts, and will say. “ he ought to  be able to 
answer, after what I ’ve spent onhis'schools;” no, Ibpk here, mothers 
of England, and see the questions on which the souls of your darlings 
in peg-tops are grated like nutmegs.

To get into the Custom H ouse, a lot of geographical queries are 
put, which the victim has “ from 2" to 3 hours” to answer. Here is 
an “ easy ” o n e »

“ Which are llie highest mountains of Europe? Give approxi
mately [what’s that ?] the height of some of them, and"of any 
of the Scotch or Enghsh mountains.”

Why a clerk in the Custom-House should have to gauge mountains, 
unless he ascends them iu search of smuggled mountain dew, is one 
thing; whether Mr. Punch himself could answer the question in any 
satisfactory exact way, is another. Yet he has been up Snowdon, and 
Mont Blanc, and Etna, and Hecla, and Mount Pleasant. B ut here is 
another:—

“ State the greatest length of England,'Ireland, and Scotland, 
the number of square miles, and the population in each [mile?] 
according to the last census.”

Why, the demand is perfectly insulting. How many fishes are there 
in the sea? But now try the I nland R evenue, which means Taxes.

“ Name the Independent Sovereigns belonging to the Germanic 
Confederation.”

I

I f  this is to teacll the young tax-gatherers to look sharp after sove- ' 
reigns generally, we can understand it.* But w hat’s thi^for ?—

“ On a rough outline map of India mark the positions of Agra, 
Lahore, Cape Corm«*n, the Kistnah, the Godavery, Assam, 
and the Run of Cutc^.”

The Run of Cutoh, indeed! The run of kegs might be more to  the 
purpose, though that should be asked of the Customs-candidate. Who, 
of Mr. Punch’s readers reading the above, can comply with the demand ? 
Upon honour, now, w hat’s the Kistnah, Yiscount W illiam s? Yet 
you have obtained a gaudy coronet.

L et us pass to History. The fourth demand is,—
“  Give an account of the Star Chamber, the Constitutions of 

Clarendon, the Petition of R ight, the Habeas Corpus Act.”
Would the ejanfiners be merciless if a  poor bewildered lad, after 

looking at them tearftfily, should write—
“ The S tar Chamber was a celebrated Observatory, L ord Claren

don has a verf good constitution, I  s ^  in  the paper yesterday as the 
Petition of Right was wrong, and going to be knocked up in Parlia
ment, and the Habeas Corpus Act is a blessed invention ? ”

Would he be plucked, or would they try  him again with—
“ State, distinctly, the claims asserted by Edward the F ourth 

and his rivals, respectively, to the throne of England ” ?
Or would they give him one more chance ?—

“  Give an account of the political and social state of England 
(1) at the Accession of H enry the E ighth, ,(2) at the date 
of the Restoration.”

But that is nothing. Talk to  a War-Ofiice Clerk, next time you 
meet him at P addy Green’s, and ask liim this. He has answered it, 
so must be able to do it  again.

“ W ho were the contending parties in the following battles :— 
Marathon, Cannse, Ilerda, Granicus, Cheeronea, Pavia, Yitto- 
ria, Marjngo, Borodino, Megiddo. Describe minutely the 
circumstances and results of any three, and in alt cases give 
the dates.”

If  the War-Of5ce Clerk answers you except by a libation of Mr 
Green’s excellent stout in your»face, you ought to stand him poached 
eggs, or any other delicacy he may put a name to. And then when he 
is in a very good humour, ask him what he answered to th is :—•

“ Sketch the history of the Peloponnesian War, mentioning the 
States concewied in it, the chief men who took part in it, and 
its results.”

And then, perhaps, you had better change the subject, and remark 
upon the excellence of the beer.

B ut suppose a candidate wants to  get into Somerset H ouse, h e ' 
must be prepared for th is :—

“  I  buy wine of A. for £50, and sell it  to B. for £55. B. gives me 
a bill for £25 and cash for £30, and I  pay A. on account. 
Give the jcftrnal entries A. and B. would make for these 
transactions.”

We sadly fear the “ journal” would run this way. “ Told A. I ’d 
give him £50 for his wine, but it was such Ashy stuff I  offered it to B. 
for £55. H e forked out £30, and gave me a bill for £25, and as h e ’ll 
find out the bad swizzle before th a t’s due, I  shall never get a shilling of 
that, so I  gave his bill to A. and spent the tin, and that m atter’s off 
my mind.”

But, finally and lastly, what do you, young friends, say. to this ?—
“ Take three hours, and write a comparison between the English na

tional character, and that of any other people, ancient or modern.”
You can’t do it  in three hours. But perhaps the Examiners would 

let you do it  in  three minutes, from some nursery reminiscences:—
“  Two skinny Frenchmen and one Poi'tugnee,

One jo lly  Englishman w ill lick  ’em  all three.” -

“  W rite an account of any part of Great Britain or Ireland with 
which you are acquaintediwith special reference to the agri
culture or commerce there carried on, and the social state 
and manners of the population.”

The foUowing is the specimen of a reply to this inquiry, and the 
candidate was instantly recommended to office:—

“ WeU, I  don’t know. Tliere’s Squashford where I  was raised. As 
for agriculture,J;lie farmers is,uncommon stupid and sulky, and don’t 
get beery, oh n o ! on market days. T here’s no commerce like, the shops 
is all shy, and if you ask for anything, i t ’s my head to a ’aperny they 
haven’t  got it, but i t ’s coming next week if you please. The population 
are not socia] at all, but quite the reverse, and as for manners, my eye! 
an educated bear beats ’em to fits. *1 don’t  know" the latitude and 
longitude, but i t ’s on the»South-NoIthern line, and a precious dirty 
walk from the station.” ^  •

But has not Mr. Punch made out his proposition that men who have 
takeii such honours ought to he held in honour ? Henceforth, he takes 
off his hat whenever he sees a Public Servant.
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Gcoryhxa. “ W e l l , Gu s  ! a n d  h o w  d id  to ij  l ik e  t o u r  PABjfY l a s t  n ig h t  ? ”
Gns. “  Oh , jo lly  !— I  got e l e v e n  I ces, a n d  ho  e n d  o p  N e g u s , a n d  w e n t  d o w n  p o u r  

TIMES TO S u p p e r  ! ! ” *  f  •

MUTUAL IMPROVEMENT.
Ye who rejoice in beer and pipes.

You ouglit not to repine.
But te  right glad if B ritish swipes 

Compete with light Trench w ine; 
Because the contest will be, which 

Potation shall prevail.
And small beer then will grow more rich. 

And men brew better ale.

Brew better ale, I  will repeat.
Not bitter, understand.

Beyond the flavour, counted meet.
Of old, in English land ;

The taste of sound and wholesome hops;
And we shall fill our jugs 

W ith nappy ale, instead of slops 
Imhue^ with foreign drugs. ,

Big Brewers will, hy cheap Bordeaux,
To look alive be made.

For fear that they should little grow, 
Througli falling off of trade;

And publicans will take some care ■
To sell their porter pure,

When people will no longer bear 
The stuff they now endure.

Good Beaune will better bad brown stout. 
Light Macon w’hen we get 

At lower price, it will, no doubt.
Improve our heavy wet.

The stingo of onr sires of old.
That made their noses shine.

Again in England will be sold.
Along with cheap Trench wine.

Tautology.—Calling a woman an angel. Jenkins.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
E Chancellor _ QJonday, 
Jamiary_ 30) introduced 
some Bills for consolidating, 
and assimilating (nice long 
words, are they not ?) the 
criminal law of England and 
Ireland. I t  is characteristic 
of lawyers that they must 
actually make some bills, 
instead of one, even for the 
act of consolidation. The 
omen is not propitious. The 
only point L ord Campbell 
explained was, that, by one 
of these bills, conspiracy to 
murder in Ireland is to be 
made a lighter offence than 
at present, which alteration 
seems hardly necessary, con
sidering that a shot from 
behind a hedge at an un
armed man is already re
garded as a legitimate over
ture for a re-adjustment of 
terms with a landlord. The 
B ishop op L ondon referred 
to the means by which it is 
sought to restore the purity 
of Protestant worship in 

St. George’s in the E ast; namely, the tearing up seats, destroying 
railings and lamps, and sending Bibles and Prayer-books flying about 
the church, amid the shouts and yells of ticket-of-leS,ve Luthers and 
'Calvins from the House of Correction, and his Lordship wished to 
know whether the Govemmeift had any intention of dealing w ith this 
llevival. L ord Granville thought the demonstrations objectionable, 
but could not say what woulij be done, and a similarly satisfactory 
answer was obtained in the other House from the H ome Secretary.

Guatemala is in Central America, mid adjoins the British Honduras. 
I t  is an independent republic of t i e  Homan Catholic persuasion. 
L ord M almesbury thought, very properly, that it would be an 
extremely good thing to define the boundaries between ourselves and

the Guatemalakites, for there is no knowing in these days when a 
squabble may aijse. So not only do we pay the expenses of the survey, 
but those of tne survey for a road entirely in onr neighbour’s territory. 
However, it is a small matter, and one in which a great neighbour,. 
like England, can well afford to assist a small one. L ord J ohn 
Hussell explained this, but he did not say, possibly because he was 
not asked, why the Guatemala cigars are not better than they are. I t  
is impossible to smoke above a dozen or so of them in the evening 
without getting a headache.

Me . E dwin J ames asked L ord P almerston "why a new Chief 
Commissioner of Works was not appointed. The Premier said he 
intended to appoint one directly, meantime the ex-officio Commissioners 
were competent to  do anything necessary. In  that case, what was 
the use of filling up the office? L ord P almerston has ordered back 
the shrubs and flowefs in the Park which were grubbed up last year 
in a way that nearly produced a revolution, and has made his step-son, 
Mr. Cowpee, the Chief Commissioner.

The H ome Secretary introduced the meekest of all conceivable 
bills for reforming the City of London Corporation. I t  does not touch 
a single point that people care about, the coal duties, the metage dues, 
or the other civio,extortions, a^d simply deals with the constitution of 
the corporation,*as if any reasonable person knew or cared whether a 
Sword-bearer elected an Alderman, or a Hemembrancer elected a 
Beadle, or Gog elected Magog, or the reverse. The whole Corporation 
is a Sham. Where were the bloat»d Fathers of the City when they 
allowed the Gas Companies to consolidate, and get it  into their power, 
if they took offence, to  turn out all onP lights,.like a  sulky waiter in a 
billiard-room, or t%send ns like naughty boys to  bed in the dark. I f  
the wretched Aldermen had stood forward, and tried  to  protect London 
against such a clique, they might have done some goocf. As it is, we 
earnestly hope tha t the gas may all he turned off in the Mansion 
House some night, with an %wful smell, just as they are getting into 
their second help of turtle. The House scoffed a t  the Bill, let it come 
in, and then applied itself with more gusto to  a  personal row about the 
last election jobbing connected with the mail-packet service. A com
mittee on the subject had been appointed last year, and Sir  H. W il
loughby, one of the members, bore testiipony to the fact, that it had 
paid attention to the squabbles, only, and not the least to the public 
interests.

„ The Shipping Interest bewailed and bemoaned itself, 
through Mr . L indsay and some others, and demanded a Committee 
to inquire into its afflictions. M ilner Gibson, for Government, did 
not see that itffiad much to howl about, but granted the request. I f

1
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there was a Comiiittee to inquire into the grievances of emigrants 
and others who go out in the ships of the Shipping Interest, and who 
are exposed to insult from the officers, outrages from the sailors, 
neglect by drunken or ignorant surgeons, and bad and insufficient food 
from the cooks, there would be a pleasant story to  tell of a good many 
of the vessels whereby these bleatmg shipowners make their fortunes. 
Me. Mellor brought in a bill for trying what the criminal law would 
do upon bribers and bribed. The, House laughed, but had not the 
indecoruni to refuse to admit the measure.

Wednesday. Mr. M'Mahoit moved the second reading of a Bill for 
giving an Appeal in Criminal Cases. The H oke Secretary, who is 
the Appeal, opposed the measure, as utmecessary, as objected to'by the 
highest legal authority, as calculated to diminish a juror’s feeling of 
responsibility, and as interfering with the execution of justice. He 
was supported by several speakers competent to give an opinion, and 
the Bill was rejected. I t  is noteworthy that, at these Wednesday 
sittings, when Members assemble in the daylight, and talk  before din
ner, the most rational and thoughtful speeches are made, and the 
House becomes really a dehberative council.

• •
Thursday. L ord St. L eonards, in a confidential whisper, explained 

to Lords Brougham and Campbell the provisions of a H eal Property 
BiU, and they declared themselves delighted. W hen the secret of the 
character of the Bill is revealed. Lord PuircH will be happy to add his 
opinion to that of his two noble and learned brethren.

Mr . D israeli demanded of L ord J ohn E ussell what was going 
on about Savoy. L ord J ohn stated that L ord Cowley had told the 
Erench Government that we should disapprove Savoy’s being grabbed 
by our friend L. N. Mr . W ise then made a very impertinent motion. 
He asked for a Committee that should be a sort of Audit Office (only 
not useless as a check, like the Audit Office opposite the Edinburgh 
Castle), and see, annually, how the Government had really applied the 
•money they had taken on account of the MiscellaneoiTs Estimates. 
Naturally, the Government resented th is; but the House d i i  not think 
the proposal by any means an absurd one, and voted the Compiittee 
by 121 to 93. Evidently the age is losing all its good manners. ■ To 
think of asking Lords and Honourable Gentlemen whether theyAave 
applied the people’s money for the purposes for which it  was given! 
"We wonder some of the enoinent Swells did not resign, rather than 
take salary from such vulgarians as their paymasters. ,

Beverley is so abominably corrupt a place, that the gentleman who 
was defeated there last week declared he was afraid to  petition against 
his victorious Conservative antagonist, for fear that the town should be 
disfranchised. Therefore the prosecuting two unlucky Liberals, for 
bribing for their man at the preceding election, does not |gem likely to 
do much in the way of purification, but it can do no particular harm, 
and was directed this evening.

Mr . H ubbard introduced so reasonable a Bill on the subject of 
Church Bates, that it would be unreasonable to expect it to pass. 
Any person signing a declaration that he is not a Member ot the 
Church is to be exempt from church-rates, and church affairs are of 
course to be managed only by those who pay. And a committee was 
appointed to inquire into the mode of making aicliors and chain cables 
for the Merchant Service; a very right thing; for it  seems that Com
merce supplies our ships with bad metal, and then when the storm and 
stress come, miserable catastrophes occur, all that Commerce may 
carry extra profit to her account. TS Sir J ames Elphinstone belongs 
the credit, of demanding this investigatic^i, anti having been a sea- 
captain he knew, what he was talking aoout.

Triday. Who says that the Peers of England are not affable ? They 
condescended to receive a petition from a law-stationer in Chancery 
Lane, who complains that the Holborn end of that evil thoroughfare is 
so narrow that traffic is impeded, and cabmen are quarrelling there all 
day. As Lawyer Lane is W.C. (remember it by Wt#ked Cheats) we 
supposfe the City Corporation have nothing to do with it, or we might 
have recommended that some of the plunder the greedy Fathers of the 
City collar, by letting St. Paul’s hp blocked up by new warehouses, 
should be apphed to doing away with so much of the nuisance of 
Chancery Lane as is of an inoi^anic kind. However, we do not see 
very much in the grievance, because any impediment to the usual run of 
professional business in Chancery Lane must be df benefit to eociety 
generally.

L ord P almerston made a pleasant Kttle joke when explaining all 
about the Great Shrub and Elower in th« Park Question. He said it 
had been alleged that the despoiled part was to be made a nursery. 
In one sense it was true, “ for a nursery was a place full of children.” 
The mammas in the Lady’s Cage laughed out delightfully at such wit, 
and as Punch is notoriously the only printed reading for which L ord 
P. has time, the latter will perceive with gratitude that his friend and 
Mentor has embalmed the epigram. L ord J ohn E ussell answered 
Serjeant E othen that he had no call to be alarmed at Erench military 
or naval preparations, a n d , Sir  G. C. Lewis stated that the laws of 
Jersey were being inquired into,, with a view to the civilisation of that 
island at some future time. I f  anybody wants to know what a Petition 
of Eight is, Mr. Punch apprises him that inasmuch as the Queen is

our Sovereign Lady and Mistress«and Supreme Heaiiand Governess’ 
if wrong has been donil to  any (ff us in* her name, we do not sue her 
as if  she were our equal, bu t by a more respectful process, in short by 
asking her leave to have the matter inquired into. Tlie Que^ n replies, 
“ L et Eight, and not my subject^be Done.” Mr. Bovill is passing 
a meritorious Bill for simplifying the .proceedings. Mr . Boin’ERiE 
growled at the number of speeches that bad been made that evening, 
and the V iscount op L ambeth growled at Mr. B. Bodverie. Sir  
E ichard Bethell was unfortunately ill, so the Bankruptcy Eeform 
was postponed. And now for the Budget and Eeform, unless Ministers 
break up on thequestion of the E mperor N apoleon’s European policy, 
on which it is said they are quarrelling like fun, four against ten, but 
then three of those four (L. N.*s friends), the three best men in the
Cabinet, P ------n ,  E ----- ll, and G ----- e . Qni vivra verra, but it  is a
great bore to  have changes just as one has got a nice new Don.

ALLOCUTION ON T H E  UNIFPRS.
Puis P unch, P . P.

T he suppression of the' Univers caused our paternal heart severe 
afflictiou, but we derived an equal amount of consolation from the 
subjoined telegram :— •

' ' Brussels, Jan . 27'.
Tlie Univers, which, lias just* beea suppressed b y  the French Governm ent, w ill 

be continued h ere .”

■We are wonderfully reassured in mind by this comfortable intelli
gence. W hen first we heard of the tyrannical decree which imposed 
silence on the organ of our beloved priesthood, we almost began to 
despair, of the continued edification which, ifi common with ^  our 
faithful subscribers,, we have so often derived from^ocoimts of appa
ritions such as that of L a Salette, and miracles of the nature of the 
winking image of Eimini. We feared that we should never more he' 
agreeably astonished by those wonderful shots with the long bow, or 
amused with those more subtle and profound inventions, with which 
we had been accustomed to be entertained by our excellent Veuillot. 
We were*very npich afraid that we should cease to he charmed with 
that eloquent vituperation of which he is endowed with so singular a 
talent. B ut now we are enabled*to indulge the pleasing hope that, 
with a change only of place, his pious zeal will continue to supply us 
with the customary recreation which has so often occasioned our bosom 
to expand, and our sides to be convulsed with merriment.

“ DOING A BIT O P STIPE.”
Scene—John Pull's great Discount House in the City.

Enter L ouis N apoleon.
Louis Namleon. Permit—M onsieur J ohn B ull—that I  offer you 

a leetle bill-ior discount.
John B ull {gruffly). L e t’s see it.
Louis Napoleon. Le voila! (Hands over his Bill.)
John B ull (turns it over and over). H ’m—I  see—endorsed “ Cobden” 

—A good name, Mouhseer—hut I  don’t  like negotiating foreign paper. 
However, le t ’s see-;-W hat’s this ?—A t eighteen months ?—Payable in 
October, 1861 ? And you want ready money for this T

Louis Napoleon. Mais oui—the security, you see, is excellent.
John Bull. I s  it ? How do I  know where your firm may be before it 

comes due ? '
Louis Napoleon (reproachfully). Ah—^Monsieur!
John Bull. W ell—We have seen a good many come to grief, in your 

line of business, you know, Mounseer. However—you may leave the 
Bill—I ’ll think it over—^ d  let you know my terms for discount.

The Bank o f  P a ith fu l Ireland.
Dr. Cullen has issued a letter aTithorising a collection in aid of the 

P ope. We wish he may get some money, so that, when his H oliness 
shall have been dethroned by his subjects, his worshippers may support 
him by subscription. There can be no objection to voluntary PfitER’s 
Pence; but, from Ireland at least, the successor of St. P eter will be 
lucky if be gets anything but P eter’s Promissory Notes, or P aul’s 
Paper. * ___________ _________

LE ROi eainV nt.
Mr . H enry Berkeley, at the l ^ t  Meeting of Uie Ballot Society, 

declared tbaf “  Nothing bu t the Majesty of the People can carry the 
measure.” H is Majesty tiie People doesn’t appear to be <n any par
ticular hurry. His Majesty merely endorses the Bill—as th e jild  
Prench sovereigns used to endolle the presets de loi of their Estates— 
Le Roi s'avisera.
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feeling fettered by their clothing, our fathers, like tlLir children, often 
stripped to fight; and hence C ,e s a b ,  when he landed, thought the 
natives all lived naked. This however, as it  proved, was as preposterous 
a notion as it would be now to fancy that T om S a y e r s  hath no toggery, 
should one see liina stripped for fighting the B e u i c i a  B e -h o y . Like 
the Cyclops, audits membra, when lie turned out for a scrimmage, the 
Ancient Briton wlien at home received his callers with his clothes on; 
and there is very little doubt that the P. R. of the period indulged in 
“ fancy” dresses, which were gaudy if not neat.

EIGHTEEN PENN'l^RTH (V?' SNUEE.
T u b  flo w in g  advertisement lately appeared in the Haksicortli 

T i m e s '
PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT.-^^ersons in search of employment, 

either as a source of income or to fill ujxtheir leisure hours, m ay hear of such, 
by w hich means £2  to £-4 a week m ay be realised in town or country by either sex, 
.station in life immaterial, by applying to Mr. H. H arvev, .^.'i.Upper Beigrave Place, 
Pimlico, London, enclosing eighteen postage stamps, -witli a stam ped directed 
envelope for reply. ”

This notification was given to the reporters by the Magistrate of 
the IVestminster Police Court, Mr . P aynter, to whom it had been 
sent by a gentleman who had tried the experiment of writing to Mr , 
H arvey and enclosing a fee of eighteen postage stamps,to see what would 
come of it. Nothing came; no reply to the first letter, nor any to two 
ot.liers afterwards written. M r. SuPERiNiLUDSNiiGiBBS, B, sent by 
Mr . P ayrier to look after Mr. H arvey, o# course discovered that 
“ no such person as Mr. H arvey resided at 35, Upper Belgrave 
Place, Pimlico.” The Superintendent was, liowe^er, informed that 
letters addressed to that gentleman “ were regularly fetched away by 
a man well known as one of a gang of persons who had for a length of 
time been carrying on a system ” described as “ of this so rt; ”  which 
may perhaps be supposed to mean a system of obtaining money under 
false pretences. •

M r. H arvey, of somewhere else than 35, Upper Belgrave Place, 
Pimlico, and rejoicing peradventure in aft alias as well as an alibi, 
must not be indistinctly pronounced a rogue. He differs, at any 
rate, from a common rogue, and though he may be deemed an 
uncommon lipgne, there is some doubt whether he is exactly a rogue 
in law. Those who send him eighteen postage stamps, and receive no 
reply are answered by his silence. By saying notliing, he tells them 
that he has got the stamps: which would have been returned by the 
Post Office, if hS had not received them. They are »thus instructed 
that, if they are seeking a source of income, they may find it in 
postage stamps, and that, if they wish to fill up their leisure hours, 
they may follow his example, and employ all or jpart of the time at 
tlieir disposal in putting advertisements such as bis own in the pro
vincial papers. Are the pretences on which monejf is thua obtained 
false ? We must recollect the lesson incnlcated on our youthful minds 
by the copy-hooks, and “ Condemn #ot hastily.” ,

PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER II.—THE ANCIENT BRITISH PERIOD—(C o x t ir u e d ).

S we have said, the Ancient 
Britons were fond of wear
ing pain t; in which respect 
they have been followed by 
soine few (say a dozen) of 
theif feminine descendants. 
Whether the ladies then 
made use of it  to “ give 
themselves a colour,”  and 
thought that by so doing 
they added to their charms, 
is a matter for conjecture 
to those who choose to 
think about it. I f  the.fact 
were really so, and the 
gentlemen approved of it, 
the paint is doubtless no
ticed in the love-songs of 
the period. For such a 
phrase, for instance, as 
“ She’s all my fancy 

Fainted her!” there would then have been a somewhat colourable 
pretext; and seeing that sky-blue^ was the colour most in fashion, a 
sentimental songster might have written of his mistress :—

“ Marked you her clieek of heavenly blue,
Her nose-tip of cerulean hue, <

* Her chin o f that sam e colour too ? ”

As this blue paint, we are told, was made from a plant called 
“ woad,”  we cannot wonder that the wearers got the epithet of 
“ woaden-headed: ” and to quote, with fit disgust, another vile pun of 
the period, their public singers, it is said, washed their faces before 
singing, lest wags among the audience should bid them not to “ holler ” 
till they had got clear of the “ woad.”

But it must not be imagined that the clothing of our ancestors con
sisted onlydn their colouring, aSd that thek dress-coats were merely 
coats of paint. The Homans, it is true, a t first inclined to this idea; 
bn* like some one or two of the Ideestai N a p o l e o n , their idea, as it 
nrned out, was utterly unfounded. Tiie fact was simply this, that,

While th% lower orders dressed in little else than paint and bear 
skin (the latter bearing proof that bears abounded then in  England; 
though, except upon Stock Exchange, there are none left living now), 
the gents and upper classes came out much more extensively, and 
were clotiied from top to toe in a variety of vestments, which with the 
help of the old writers-we may venture to describe.

Commenfanf par le p i n , we incline to think their “ fins,”  like their 
faces, were left naked, inasmuch as we can find no mention made of 
gloves, and may guess that, like umbrellas, they had not been yet dreamt 
of. Nor can we say mucli abput the boots of the Old Bricks,* seeing 
that it is doubtful if they’d any boots at a l l : and for want of our 
Balmorals, for ought we know, the dandies may have sported blaoked- 
up bare feet. Some of the swells,* however, wore a kind of shoe, which 
being made of neat ^kin,,m ade their feet_ perhaps look neat: but 
whether their possessors used to put their shoes for “ Boots” to  
clean, outside their bedroom doors, is a point which D io d o (o) r o s  has

ANCIENT BRITISH HIQHLOWS AND BEDROOM DOOR OP THE PERIOD.

said nothing to clear up. That they wore hracca;, or breeches, is placed 
(of course) beyond dispute bŷ  the fact that M r . M a r t ia l  mentions 
that they did; but he quite omits to tell us, wliether or no the gentle-

* A  Celtic synonym  for Britons.—Cox.
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menmonopolisea the use of them, or if the privilege of wearing them 
was extended to the ladies. That they wore a tunic also is equally 
indisputable, inasmuch as it Is mentioned both by P liny and 
H'erodlun; and over this the swells threw & sagutn. or short cloak, 
which in the Celtic was called saic—a word which seems to throw 
some light upon the nature of the garment, as it corresponds exactly 
to our gentish “ sack.” Posterity, however, is completely in the dark 
as to whether the old Britons used braces for their bracece, or whether' 
they suspended them by buttons tq the" tunic, in the fashion of the 
modern “ roley-poley”  suit. •

Perhaps, however, the most curious part of their costume was the 
article of clothing which they used by way of .head-cover. This was 
called a cajgpan, from the Ancient British cab, a word which meant, 
however, not a hansom, bu t a hat. I t  was called so, we are told, 
because its shape was conical, and bore resemblance to  a roof; and 
this explains the ancient jokes by which the modern gent now calls his 
hat a “ tile,” or, still more reconditely, alludes to it as “ thatch,”

We believe the Ancient Britons wore their hair in the old way; 
that is to say, not having hair-cutters they never had it cut. I t  was 
tifrned back, we are told, upon the*crown of the head, and fell behind 
in bushy curls which “ oftte dydde tangle inne y® bushes.” We are 
not quite so well up in our C.®sar as we might be, although we had 
his writings literally “ at our lingers ends” at school, and our fingers’ 
ends long tingled with the raps his volumes gave us. B ut we believe 
that writer says there’s nothing new beneath the. Sun, and if he 
doesn’t he has certainly recorded that which proves* it. By what we 
learn from him we 
find that our recent 
Moustache Move
ment has been only 
a revival, and has 
restored to us a 
fashion which we 
fondly thought was 
new. The Mous-  ̂
tache Mover in fact ’ 
is nothing but a 
plaMarist. Tell it not 
m Regent S tree t! 
the Ancient British 
Swells did precisely 
as the moderns do ; 
that is to say, they 
shaved the chin, but 
wore immenselylong 
moustaches. Strabo 
describes those of 
the dwellers in the 
Scilly Isles as ac
tually “ hanging 
down upon _ their 
breasts like wings; ”  ■ 
in which respect 
—with ah regard for 
Regent Street we 
say it—we think 
these Scilly fellows 
were quite worthy 
of their name.

As to the dress 
worn by the women very little can be said, inasmuch as, it  is feared, 
there was but very little of it. Books of fashion were not written 
so profusely then as now; and even C.BSAB, though he penned 
a volume Jk Bell. Gall., had scarce th e  gallantry to'jiiention a single 
belle or gal in it. Perhaps _ it may have been his modesty which 
caused his silence on the subject: for, so far as we can learn, the 
costume which was mostly worn bv Ancient Britonesses was cut much 
in the same fashion as the dress of that young lady, of whom the . poet 
tells us that— •

“ A  single pin at n ight undid 
The robe that veiled her b eauty: ” # ^

Or, as pins were probably not kno-wn in that blest age, a thorn may 
be assumed to have been used by way of fastening. Of course there 
were however some exceptions to this Tule (for when were women, 
except sisters, ever known to dress alike ?) and compared to the mere 
commonalty, and maids-of-all-work of the period, the swellesses, we 
find, were really splendidly got up, considermg, that is, the early time 
of their up-getting. D ion Cassius informs us that Queen  Boadicba 
came out, like M iss D inah, in most “ gorgeous array,” for she wore a 
torque of gold, and a many-coloured tunic, and over it a robe of coarse 
stuff, fastened by a brooch. ’ ■

At this mention of a brooch we may fitly broach the question as to 
what were tjie chief ornaments which were used by our great, great— 
we really can’t  enumerate how many times great-grandm others: and 
if it be no fib, we find That . besides -tilmla, they wore necklaces and

BIUTISH SWELL OF  TH E PE R IO D .

armlets, both having been discovered in the early British barrows, 
which for purposes of digging resemble jthe Welsh wheals. Whether, 
although their wardrobes were but scantily supplied, dresymuoh occu
pied the thoughts .and conversation of our ancestresses, is a point which 
being moot, we shall ourselve?*be mute upon. But as women then 
teere women, one might fancy t l^ t  it d id ; and one might make a fancy- 
sketch of a tea-party of the period, whereat these ancient ladies met to 
talk about their torques.

A SCHOOLMISTRESS ABROAD.
The fact is scarcely worth our notice, bu t now we think of it per

haps we may as well just mention it, tha t one very often finds the very 
funniest advertissmftits are those which are quite clearly meant to be 
most serious. Here, f ir  instance, is a specimen of the strict scholastic 
sort, which {nomine mutaio) lately edified the readers of a rural weekly 
p r i n t •
T ’HE Duties of M r s . S t o tebm ’s  Establishment for Toung Ladies will 
JL be RESUMED D.V. J*KnABV 19th, I860.

The patronage w hich has been bestowed, and th e  success w hich has attended  
Mrs. Stuffem’s system  of Tuition, form for th e  Parents a guarantee for th e im 
provem ent and happiness o f their children. ^

The course o f education comprises music, singing, drawing, the modern languages, 
every branch o f useful study, plain and ornamental needlework.

Term's, moderate, forwarded on application; also references i f  desired to  th e  
parents of pupils in  Great Britain and the Colonies.

A t th e request o f  numerous friends, Africans of Colour are not adm itted.

This composition is remarkable not less for its omissfons than it is 
for its redundancies. Of the latter, the “ D.V.” is a conspicuous 
example, inasmuch as nothing can be done without God’s will, and to 
refer to it thus specially is needless and profane. 41qually redundant 
is the mention*of the “ plain and ornamental needlework,” wbicb of 
course must be regarded as extremely “ useful study,” and would 
clearly be included if “ every branch ” thereof were taught.

Coming now to 'ftie omissions, we have to ask Mrs. Stuepem for a 
key to her fourth sentence; which, if taken as a sample of her English 
composiWon, doss not say much for the way in which “ the modern 
languages ”  are taught at her establishment. Her Grammar in fact 

*( seems to be as “ moderate ” as Jftr terms, and it  bewilders us to guess 
whether the “ parents”  or the “ pupils” are “ in Great Britain and 
the Colonies; ”  and whether it be to them, or whom, that she will for
ward references should they be desired. We are, however, still more 
puzzled by the word* which Mrs. Stueeem uses for a climax, and 
which point out an omission we should like her to supply. In  saying 
that “ at the request of numerous friends”  [of whom f] she has no 
admittance for “ Africans of Colourf she darkly hints at the existence 
of Africans not coloured, to whom there is no bar to entrance at her 
school. Where on earth nncoloured Africans are to be.found, she does 
not tell us, and we are driven to our wits’ end to guess about their 
whereabouts. We have heard of an attempt to scrub the black out of 
a blackamoor, and if tie  trial had succeeded we might think nncoloured 
Africans were some of its results. The experiment, however, as HUsoe 
tells us, failed; nor so far as we can learn, has it ever been repeated. 
We are therefore in the dark about nncoloured Africans, and it would 
much relieve our mind if Mrs. Stueeem would enlighten ns. W ere 
she to tell where they are visible, we would go and take a sight at 
them; indeed, we would endeavour, on some colourable grounds, to 
bring the whitest of them over to make at once a public exhibition of 
himself In  a country where white blackbirds are  ̂ thought great 
curiosities, mints of money might be made by showing a blanched 
blackamoor, which we fancy that an African without colour would be.

E lection C olou is.
“ I t appears to me,” quoth L ord P almerston, in the debate on 

Mb . Mellob’s Bribery at Elections Bill, “ that in several places 
the Electors—especially those of the lower class—do not look upon the 
receipt of a bribe as an offence of tlfht moral dye which we consider it 
to be.”  W e should much like to know the colour of the “ moral dye ”  
which—to the eye of the House of Commons—invests bribery at 
Elections. W e should be inclined to  think it something like an 
“ invisible green.” ______ ____________ __

•  A sk the Clerk o f th e  Weather.
A Meteorological article discourses eloquently on the “ mean 

quantity of rain ” that fell during the iffonth of January. Our rheu
matic recollections prompt us in justice to  remark, that the quantity of 
rain that feU*during that aquatic montjj was far too copious apd liberal 
to deserve such an ignominious epithet as “ mean.” *

H ave you O rdered those ,Coals, dear ?—Happy is the Husband 
whose Wife never asks him for any jewellery, save Black Diamonds!
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4
M iil l f l i l l 'F FISCAL?FUN A ND  FR O L IC .

“  M b . P unch,
“ C h e a p  wine is a very desirable thing; for my 

own part there is no commodity tha t I  am more anxious 
to procure at a low price. I  like w ine; and the fact is, 
that I  enjoy a very comfortable income, which consists 
partly of the interest of a large sum in the 3 per cent. 
Consols, partly of the rent of many acres of arable land 
and phsture. Therefore I  shall not a t all care how much 
the Income-Tax is raised in order that the duty on Claret 
may be lowered to a proportionate degree. I  am only 
sorry th a t any duty on wine whatever is to be retained at 
all, for the purpose of revenue, because the direct taxation 
of income would answer that, at least as far as I  am con
cerned, with my income alone taxed and my capital escaping.

“ Raising the Income-Tax in order to cheapen luxuries 
just suits my convenience, and I  also look upon it as a good 
practical joke at the expense of those who earn every fjr- 
thing which they receife; for, in taxing their whole uncer
tain means at the same rate as that which is imposed upon 
only a part of my secure and handsome independence, the 
Legislature takes away money wliich they ought to lay by, 
whilst, on the other hand, by offering them wine and other- 
good things at a reduced cost, it proposes, as compensation 
for its seizure of their savings, encouragement to spend' 
the remainder of their income.

‘ I  am, &c. &c..
' JUSTITU.”

I

V o l u n t e e r  (h e  o e 'THE ' T a s t e y ’ U n if o r m ) . “ A n d  i t ’s  so c o m fo r ta b le  a n d  e a sy , 
t h a t  I  s h a l l  m o s t d e c i d e d l y  ‘ sh o o t ’ i n  i t  n e x t  S e a s o n ."

•  A  Ne-w Sensation  at th e  H aym arket.
' T h e  Stranger has been revived at the Haymarket, amid 
sympathetic cries of “ Welcome L ittle Stranger! ” Miss 
A m y  S e d g w ic k  has been playing Mrs. Haller with great 
success. “ Excelsior!”  should, however, be the maxim 
observed in theatricals, as in most other affairs. What 
a capital play the Stranger would be, if Mn. BucKSi'OUii 
hissself would but perform the principal male character!

T h e  S i l e n t  C i t y .—We read that in Rome aU cries, no 
matter of what kind, are prohibited. W e certainly envy 
tib 'H o ly  City in that one respect. W e only -wish that no 
cries were allowed in the streets of London.

THE CRITIC; OR, A TRAGEDY HEARSED.
L a w y e r s  should teach justice, and Priests should teach kindness. 

Yet to be between the two (we are going to speak of our contemporary 
the Critic, who is affiche between the Law Times and the Clerical Jonrnal, 
a t a big house in the Strand) does not always induce either justice or 
charity. Theatrical “ notices” are often curious things, comprehen
sible only by those who know why one author is “ let down easy,” and 
another fustigated: why a long piece at one theatre is briefly dis
missed, and a short one at another treated at vast and complimentary 
length; and why a failure occurring at one house is plainly told, and 
delicately left to inference if occurring at another. Human nature 
solves those problems, if one has the key. But why a piece th a t has 
not been produced should be stated to have come out, and been a 
failure, we do not know. Nevertheless, such was the statement of the 
Critic in regard to the L y c e u m  version of the Tale of Two Cities. 
The work was hot produced until Monday, the 30th, but on the 
preceding Saturday the Critic recorded its production, and failure. 
This curious circumstance we cannot explain. Nor is much more 
light tlirown upon it by the statement of a gentleman who was the 
theatrical critic to the Critic. H e says that he wrote to the Office of 
the journal that “  the Tale of Tito Cities had failed him,” (meaning 
that it  had not come out) “ and therefore he had nothing to  write 
about.” _ But the Editor, it seems, preferred to write what appeared. 
Would it  be taking too great a liberty to ask his reasons ? W e make 
the rec[uest for them as respectfully as Sancho's—“ Why did your 
ladyship come by land from the place, seeing that it is an island ? ” 
Why did your Editorship say that the piece had com^out and failed, 
when it had not even come out ? May we hear ?

The Successor o f  the F isherm an’s b il lin g sg a te .
M. G r a u d g u il l o t , in the C ^titu tionnel, quotes B o s s u e t  to  prove 

that the P o p e  has no power “ over things temporal and civil.”  The 
language in which his Holiness has k tely  been indulging more than 
confirms the position of the B i s h o p  o f  M e a u x  ; for it shows that the 
successor of St. Peter cannot even keep a civil tongue in his head.

W ISE BETIMES.

I t will generally be remarked, that in moving for an annual Select 
Committee to inquire into the Miscellaneous Civil Service Expenditure 
of the year preceding, M r . W is e  acted with suitable wisdom. The 
fact that the motion was carried is truly cheering ; for an ever 
increasing outlay, accompanied by a constantly re-imposed Income- 
Tax, frightful in amount, and oikrageously unjust, has plunged the 
mind of everybody ifut the careless millionaire into an abyss of 
despondency. The presentTHouse of Commons is not a year o ld ; bu t 
it is beginning to take notice. I f  its existence were to be prolonged', 
it would perhaps proceed farther in the path of an inquiring mind. I t  
would want to know something, also, about the details of our Military 
and Naval Expenditure, which is so vast compared with the moderate 
strength of our IJational Defences which we have to show for it. But 
when this House shall have Been dissolved. Reform will furnish us 
with another, which, we trust, will prove even yet sharper in its 
infancy than its juvenile predecessors, and constitute a real addition to 
our political happiness. •

D eu x  R ues Incom prises.
T h e r e  is a street in Paris called Rue Lord Byron ( C o l o n e l  W a u g h  

lives there in luxury and defiance of his creditors, bu t that’s not the 
matter now) and Frenchmen point to  that Rue, and take credit to 
themselves for paying proper homage to the name of a great poet, 
though of another nation. Furthermore, they remark that London 
pays no such compliment to a bard of France. Mr. Hunch, in the 
interest of literature and alliance, begs to  deny this latter proposition 
entirely. Cornhill is simply the Anglican pronunciation of (5o r n e i l l b , 
and you can scarcely hear a person in  London directing another with
out hearing “ that is the Way Hugo.”

L a r g e  D e s i g n s .—L ouis N a p o l e o n , having failed in setting the 
Thames on fire, has been obliged to  content himself with crushing 
“ the Universe.”

P rin te d  t y  W illiam  B radhurj’, o f N o. 13, U pper W oburn  P la c e ,a n d  Tied* Tick M tilie tt EvanB. o f N o. 19, Q nem ’s R oad W e sa K e tfe n t’s P ark , 
PrioterB, a t  th e ir Office in  Lom bard S tree t, in  th e  ^Precinct t f  hitei'riars, in  th e  C ity  of London, and Published  l)y  th e m  a t  No.
Loudon.~SATt;nDAY, February 11,1860.

both  in  th e  P arish  of S t. P an cras , in  th e  County of Middle »•*» 
S5, F leet S tree t, in  th e  P arish  o f  S t. B ride, in  th e  City o f
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Active Cad (P layfu lly  3Ietapiiorieal). “  L t t  m e  c u t y o u  T ie o p e n n ’ o r tli , M u m . ’

TH E SOLDIER’S .L IF E  PRESERJ^e r .

O n e  of the most efficient weapons of the British soldier 
is his belt. I t  is»% heavy leather strap, armed with a 
massive buckle, a jd , when wielded by the strone: arm of 
a grenadier, will cut an enemy’s head open, and inflict upon 
him other dreadful injuries. Its efficiency is most remark
able in a melee, wherein it enables a powerful man to pros
trate surrounding adversaries right and left, mutilating and 
maiming them witli the severest lacerated wounds. A t the 
Middlesex Sessions, the other day, two privates in the 
Guards, G b o k g e  H a l e s  and C h a u l e s  H u m p h r e y s ,  were 
convicted of demonstrating the effects of these weapons 
on the persons of certain policemen and others, and have, 
consequ?nUy, obtained twelve months’ release from mili
tary duty "and the same period of employment in hard 
labojjr. The gallant fellows mistook surrounding circum
stances for those of the field of battle, or the storming of 
a town, whilst in a state of intoxication. Had they hap
pened to be wearing their bayonets, they would no doubt 
have used them instead of their belts, and it would have 
been as well if they had, because a b a sn e t inflicts a wound 
much less nasty than a strap and a brass buckle, and is of 
the two the preferable instrument of offence for a  soldier 
to exercise on his fellow citizens. If, therefore, the belts 
are to be worn any longer by our private heroes about 
the streets, the bayonets likewise had better be added; 
because the belt without the bayonet looks absurd: 
wdiereas, in the hands of a drunken ruffian, it is equally' 
formidable.

H ow  the T ruth Leaks Out!
Scene— Parh. Time: Five o'docTc.

Friend. Any news ? Anything in the papers ?
Government Feg top Clerk. Can’t say. Haven’t been to 

the Office to-day, my boy.

“ U n e a s y  L ie s  t h e  H e a d .” —We see that many states 
are trying their hardest to bolster up the P o p e , but we 
fancy that his Holiness, in spite of this, will not have a 
very comfoftable pillow, after all.

THE INCOME-TAX FOR EVER.
You struggling traders who subsist on small uncertain gain.
And you who live from hand to mouth by art, or toil of brain. 
Prepare for more extortion ; for the pressure of the screw 
Of Income-Tax untempered, to be put again on you.

You wretches, who for feeble age a pittance fain would save.
To ease your downward passage, as you totter to the grave,
Prepare to have your earniugs wruijg from year to year away.
Whilst merely on the fruit of wealth the rich n*t more will pay.•
Prepare from this or that mischance, to see your pittance stop ;
From broken health, or brain o’erworked, or failure of the shop; 
Then hey for workhouse or for gaol! since now the means are gone. 
Whereby, if saved, through time of need you might have struggled on.

The Income-Tax will take them ; will prevent the little hoard 
Which should against the evil day in health and streif^th be stored; 
And you will thirst and hunger, of your pay and w'ork bereft. 
Because the State has taxed your all, and you have nothing left.

But then your jolly neighbour there will eat and drink his fill;
He ’ll not have lost his income ;*no, he ’ll live in clover still.
No need had he for saving aught—a man of land ap^ rents.
His name is written in the Bank—the Book of Three-per-Cents.*

He pays the tax that you do now; as much; no more nor less;
And he will be in comfort then, whilst y%u are in distress;
And then your consolation will—as fiscal sages say—
Be, now that you are ruined, you ’ll have no more tax to  pay.

Meanwhile at such a prospect lest your heart, perchance, should sink. 
To give you consolation you ’ll have cheap Bordeaux to drink.
And with that acid draught you may wash down your bitter pill. 
And so spend all the Income-Tax will spare you, it you will.

Now are not these good tidings, far too pleasanfto be told 
In the harsh, croaking, raven’s voice of one who has a cold ?
And was it not worth while to wait nntil, in accents clear,
A sweet financial singer could discourse them to the ear?

They whom the Gods do love die young—by them of old ’twas said ; 
Than outlive health and strength, they thought, ’twas better to  be 

dead; ■
Heaven'for an early tomb you now have greater cause to thank;
The Income-Tax wil^let yon put no money in the bank.

Thus left without provision since you’ll be in Life’s decline.
Come, Jet ns fill the bowl, and quaff a draught of cheap French wine. 
Hurrah for short and merry lives; hurrah for Schedule D !
And when w e’re in the Union, oh how happy we shall b e !

T H E  GENEROSITY OP GREEN ERIN .
H i b e r n i a  has cast her mite into the P o p e ’s  treasury. The faithful 

Irish have subscribed for their common Eatlier the sum of £207. Of 
this amount, £100 has been contributed by Dr . C u l l e n  himself. 
Heretical Churchmen have been accused of putting sovereigns into 
charity-plates to serve the purpose merely of decoy-ducks; but let 
D r . C u l l e n  have the credit of offering his Holiness the genuine 
sacrifice of £100. W e cannot but respect the devotion which expresses 
itself in forking out. D r. C u l l e n  cares a t least £100 for the P o p e  ; 
how much the faithful Irish at l a r ^  care for him, we shall perhaps 
know by-and-by; at present, the figure seems to be a fraction of a 
farthing a head. In  the mean time, they should bear in mind that 
they cannot possibly do anything so’ certain to please the Holy Father 
as sending him a lot, of money,—that nothing could more highly gratify 
his paternal heart than the receipt of any given sum, except the receipt 
of a greater sum ; and they may be quite sure, in spite of any doubts 
that some weak brethren may suggest to the contrary, that, whilst the 
largest donations will be those most acceptable at the Vatican, the 
smallest contributions will be thankfully riceived.

THE JIINT OP MO ÎENA. *
T h e  Modena Gazette of January 20th publishes a  decree of E a r i n i ’S  

for a new coinage. Among the coltemplated coins should have been 
enumerated the one which is most loudly asked for—the new Italian 
Sovereign.
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
p NDAT, l e b n a r i j  6. D eiios- 

THESES (wlio was the soa 
of a cabiuet-maker of the 

‘ same name, by his wife, nee 
CxEOBULE Gy LON, whose 
papa was an objeotionable 
kind of Governoi’, insomuch 
as lie sold the colony he 
ought to have governed to 
the Scythians, and made a 
Scythian lady the grand
mamma of the said D emos- 

'.*as once going to 
delii^r a very important 
speech. a party against 
whose interest that speech 
was to be directed, sent our 
eloriuent friend a golden 
gift. Whereby, when the 
oration sliould have been 
made, D emosthenes ap
peared with his throat 
wrapped up in no end of 
woollens and comforters, 
and intimated that he had 
no voice. Mr. Punch at the 
time made a Greek joke, 
which is wliolly untranslate- 
able into British. He is re
minded of tlK eircurnstance 
by the fact that to-night an 
orator quite as eloquent as 
D emosi'»‘ ENES, and in  every' 
way a superior character, 

was to have delivered a grand Financial Harangue ̂  but, having lost 
his voice, was unable to do so, the accident causing great detriment to 
the country. .In other respects, tHere is not the slightest parallel 
between the cases, but a Scholar and a Gentleman is not to be pre
vented from displaying his classical erudition by a trifle of that kind, 
and Mr. Punch is quite sure that his accomplished friend, the Chan- 
CELLoii OP THE E xohequeb. will agree with l*m, and if he does not, 
Mr. Punch doesn’t care in the slightest degree.

Disappointed of the Budget, and of the particulars of the 'Cobden 
Treaty, which however His Majesty the Elected sent to a Belgic paper, 
and its principal points were published to the world tins very evening. 
Parliament sat for a couple of hours only. By the Constitution of 
England, measures are discussed,

Up-stairs, Down-stairs, and in  My L ady’s Chamber,”

a liue hitherto mystical, but now explained by IZr. Punch to be a dark 
allusion to Lords, Commons, and H e r  M a j e s t y . Up-stairs, to-night, 
or rather,_ before dinner, nothing was done, but L o r d  B r o u g h a m  ex
pressed his hopes that the jurisdiction of the County Courts will be 
increased to cognisance of claims of all sizes. Keally, this proposal 
requires consideration. The County Courts answer their present 
purpose very well, that is to say a tradesman has only to bring an 
action against a person not in trade, and the judge instantly orders the 
latter to pay; or if he is foolish enough to demand a jury, the jurors, 
also traders, immediately and indignantly return a verdict for their 
fellow-craftsmen, usually appending a recommendation that the defend
ant, as soon as he h ^  paid, shall be hanged, for having dared to  dis
pute a biU. But this would scarcely do in some oases. Suppose the 
E a r l  o f  S h r e w s b u r y , for instance, who has recently^ recovered his 
splendid estates, should be attacked by some new claimant, say Mr.

1 Punch (not that he proposes that course) and be sued fur £200,000 of 
rents, in a County Court. The judge’s “ Now then, T a l b o t , how do 
you want to pay this ? Half to-morrow, and the rest on Tuesday week, 
eh ? Or will you be locked up ? ”  would sound a little peremptory 
under the circumstances. E a r l  d e  G r e y  a n d  B ip o n , S i d n e y  H e r 
b e r t ’s  sub., paid a high compliment to the Volunteers, but declined 
a further payment rather sillily asked by L o r d  V i v i a n , namely, 
that of their tailor’s bills. L o r d  D o n o u g u m o r e  wanted to know 
whether the Belgian account of the Treaty was correct, to which L o r d  
G r a n v i l l e  made the inconceivably absurd answer,»that not being a 
subscriber to the Indipendance Beige he could not say. As if every
body had not read the transktiou in the English evening papers. The 
Lords were so disgusted witli his flippancy that they left the House at 
a quarter to six o’clock.*  ̂ •

■' Wc bave received a note from oiir friend tbo f.ORD Chancellor, apologising for 
:#T haying expressed him self more p lain ly on briuging in  the Criminal Consoiida- 
tion  Bills. He made Mr. Punch believe tl®Lt the law  of Conspiracy to Murder was 
to be made as light for Ireland as it  is for England. Jon.v C.ampbell saj's th at on the 
contrary, it is to  bo made as heavy for England as i t  is for Ireland. We are glad 
to hear it, and entirely forgive him for our having misunderstood him, and di'iuk

Down-stairs, L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  announced M r * G l a d s t o n e ’s 
illness, and postponed the Budget till Friday. M r . D is r a e l i  ex
pressed his sorrow, and wanted the Treaty d'avance. L o r d  P a l m e r 
s t o n  wished he might get it. M r . B y N g  complained of the outrages 
in St. George’s-in-the-Yeast; and Si r G. C. L e w is  complained that such 
trifling theological protests as breaking altar-rails, shooting peas, and 
sliyiug Prayer-books, should be called outrages, said be had done all he 
meant to do in the matter, and blew up the R e v e r e n d  B r y a n  K in g , 
Incumbent. Both parties deserve a severe whacking,—the rioters from 
the batons of the §olioe, and the R e v e r e n d  B r y a n  from the hard end of 
the.crozier of B is h o p  T a i t . As the A r c h b i s h o p  o f  D u b l i n  says—

B ryan O’K ing has no business to  wear 
Ridiculous garm ents in prea'ching or prayer :
W h at’s pro-e he .-ihould i-ead, an I w h a t’s verse he should sing,
B ut h e ’s  Popish  at bottom, is B ryan O’K ing ."

Tuesday. Up-stairs, this same subject was brought up by L o u d  
D e r b y , who pitched manfully into the Puseyites, but protested 
against a mob being left to enforce Church Discipline. L o r d  G r a n - 
v j l l e  hoped that the Puseyites would take waruing from the great 
Cliurch-Champiou, L o r d  D e r b y , a«d added that the Police had orders 
to do their best. L o r d  B r o u g h a m  said lie had no “ right to say that 
his Brother was wrong, who thought it right to make certain chan.ges 
of posture at certain periods,”—which was fair, as his Lordship 
changes Us about eleven hundred and thirty-three times in five-and- 
twenty minutes,-j-but he called on the Bishop to shut up the Church. 
The Bishop thought that the rioting might be stopped by Police con
victions, and that he could then settle the differences between the 
parties w'ho have theological convictions. That effete old party, the 
J ^ R Q U is  OF N o r m a n b y , then went into the Savoy and Nice Annexa
tion question, and L o r d  G r a n v il l e  staffed tJiat he was assured that 
Sardinia had no intention of handing either over to France. L o r d  
G r e y  thought*(with L o rd  P u n c h ) that the conduct of the Elected on 
the subject,was highly unsatisfactory • and L o r d  S h a f i b .s b u r y  came, 
out with a straightforward and spirited protest against the annexation. 
The Earl’s language was so earnest that it quite frightened the poor 
D ukj* o f  N e w c a s t l e , who bleated piteously against such a tone,—it 
was all very well for an Earl, wit.li convictions of right and wrong, to 
be fervid about children’s destitution, or education, or over-work, or 
any other trifling matter in which over-zeal could do no mischief, but 
that really was not tfie way to talk when diplomatic considerations 
came up. L o r d  B r o u g h a m  did not seem to share this feeling, for he 
said that the proposed annexation, if not the voluntary act of the 
people, would be “ atrocious;”  aud L o r d  D e r b y  spoke eloquently, 
and at our fr^ad  E l e c t u s , upon the extreme propriety of his trying 
to establish a ciiaraot.er for honesty and pacifio intentions. The 
Constantinople Pet, who has so often floored a Gallic Champion,— 
need we name L o r d  S t r a t f o r d  d e  T h e e a f i a ,—added ids voice on the 
same side; and, in fact, U p-stairs did its duty by a Debate of Protest, 
—a very desirable sermon to the V ic t o r  of Sardinia and the Victor of 
Solferino upon the Hebrew text, “  Cursed is he that removeih his 
neighbour’s land-mark.”

Down-stairs, L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l  made an important statement. 
He had been making proposals for the final settlement of the Itaban 
question. Dramatised, and with the replies, they went thus;—

Lord John. Louis and F r a n c i s , you shall neither of you interfere 
by force, without leave from the five other Powers.
■ Louis. Very well. •

Francis. I  am the Lord’? Anointed, and I  sliall not demean myseK 
by any engagement of non-interference.

Lord John. You, Louis, take your soldiers out of Rome and 
Lombardy.

Louis. With pleasure—when quite convenient to me.
Lord John. Nobody at all shah, interfere with you, F rancis, about 

Veuetia. •
Louis. Very right, too.
Francis. ■ You are highly obliging, but I  am quite competent to 

defend myself there. ,
Lord John. V ic t o r  E m m a n u e l  is not to send any troops into 

Central Italy until she has decidei on her own fu tu re ; but if she 
decides to be ar^exed to Sardinia, she may, and then he can do as 
he liRes.

Louis. I  must speak privately to you, F rancis, about tliis. {They 
converse apart?)

Francis. I  repeat that I  ahailmakeno promise, and I  will see V ic t o r  
blowed before I  recognise his doings, but I  have no iuteutionof sending 
any soldiers outside my own property.

Louis. I  hope that we shall settle everything charmingly, nies amis.
Lord John. I ’m sure I  hope so.

. Francis. Humph!
Then L o r d  J o h n  M a n n e r s  endeavoured to introduce a Bill for 

closing the doors of the Divorce Court against audiences, and the 
House of Commons closed its own doors against liis Bill by 26'3 to S3. 
The proposal was eminently spooney. Denial of the right of the Press
his health, .and if it  is h is  birthday, w ish him  many happy Returns of tho day—also 
if  it  isn't. Why does ho not call oftener 2

— I -  -   ̂ ^
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to puhlisli r e ^ t s  of the proceedings in any law court is out of the 
question, and therefore the merely shutting out the handful of dis
reputable people who crowd 'into the little den to listen' to what does 
not concern them would be foolish. At the same time it 'behoves the 
Press to publish only wbat is necessary to the comprehension of a divorce 
case and of the principle on which it is decided. W ith which dictum 
Mr. tnnch  gladly dismisses an imsavoury subject.

The Quakers are dying' out, and desire to form alliance with the 
world that tiirns down its coat-collars. They ask for legalisation of 
Quaker marriages where one victim is not a Quaker. We presume 
that in such unions compromises will be made on the subject of 
grammar, and when R b o b e n  asks E o sa-M a t il d a , “ A rt thee going 
o u tf” the fair -^vorldling will reply, “ Yes, I  air.”

Wednesday. The Church of England was utterly and finally destroyed. 
Sir J ohn T relawnet’s Bill for the abolition of the forcible collection 
of about a quarter^ of a million of her income being carried by the 
(diminished) majority of 263 to 234. To be sure she has a million and 
a half of voluntarily subscribed income beside, and may have almost as 
much as she likes for the mere asking civilly, but w hat's the pleasure in 
Money one has given to  one—one Ifkes to grab money as matter of right.

Thursday. Up-stairs, another blow was dealt at the persecuted Churchi 
by the second reading of a Bill for enabling Dissenters to send their 
children to Endowed Schools, and for legally qualifying those dreadful 
schismatics to  be Trustees thereof. The Bishops made no resistance. 
We have fallen upon evil times._ Perhaps the Dissenters will put 
down Y irgil and H orace, and insist on sixth forms being up in 
“ Can you tell me, child,” &c. And what will become of Plautus and 
Teremcb, writers of vile stage-plays ? W hat are the Bishops about ?

Down-stairs, Sir  F , K elly introduced a thunderingly terrible and 
utterly useless Bribery Bill. The only sensible thing that was said 
was the condemnation by Mr . Malins of attorneys for taking retainers, 
that is bribes, in elections. He might go a little mrtber. Every 
attorney is a sworn official of one of the Queer’s Law*Courts, and 
every solicitor is a sworn official of the Court of Chancery, a«d it is 
most nnconstitutional as well as indecent for these persons to interfere 
in elections. I f  good were intended, K elly would introduce a^lause 
making any attorney or solicitor who should take part in an election 
liable ipso facto to be struck olf the Rolls. But the attorney-power in 
the House is far too strong for any such salutary measure to pass.< 
Tom D uncombe then proposed to let the ballot be tried in the next 
elections for Gloucester and Wakefield, but this was refused by the 
(small) majority of 149 to 118.

Friday. Up-s_tairs, the Lords made short work of it^ te ing  eager to 
come Down-stairs and hear the Budget. A brief ConverMzione, as Mr. 
•Disraeli elegantly calls the Friday evening questioning, bavinfj taken 
place, and the English Demosthenes having also taken his, amid loud 
cheers from all sides of the House, the latter went into Committee, 
and received

THE BUDGET OF 1860.
Out spoke the gallant Chancellor, the Chancellor oe X, 

lYhile all the listening Swells outstretched their senatorial necks :
“ At present, M r . Massey,—and I  say it from my soul,—

We ’re all, financially a t least, in what I  call a Hole.
’Twixt taxes dead, and duties off, and awful outlays too.
We must really scratch our heads, bfiys, and con|ider 'what to do.
There’s China, whose misconduct will comjael us to disburse.
And France, to whom w e’ve wed ourselves for better or for worse s 
Each has her pull, though, luckily, there comes a little gain.
Whence none would have expe’oted it,—a debt is paid by Spain.
But, on the whole account, 1 find, I  clear myself, about, •
Though turning ignorainiously my pockets inside ou t;
And to intelligence like yours, of course^ i t ’s very clea^
That we must make, and instantly, provision for the year.

“ Well, now, the country’s very rich, and richer every day,
There’s money to be got at, but the question is, the Way.
Yes, Ways and Means are now' the ^)int, but ’twill be also seen 
That Parliament must choose a IJ^ay the People won’t  call Alean. ■ 
We’re all exceeding prosperous, as Income Papers tell.
And even ‘Mr. Farmer’ o-wns h e ’s doing pretty well ,̂ .
But, bless my soul, my Affables, if you go on to pitch 
Your money right and left, you know, you never will be rich.
Within the last six years your wealth has taken to increase 
Above Sixteen per Cent.,—but then we b£^en’t kept the peace;
And how d’ye think Expenditure’s expanded for tliat date ?
The figure of per-centage. Blessed Friends, is Fifty-Eight !
I t ’s almost needless to remark that this will never do,
And tor economical reforms the people look to you.
Well, we must fill the gap up, and a real statesman scorns 
To shilly-shally, and he takes the bull by both his horns 
(That is a dig for D izzy, whose financial end and aim 
Was the making things agreeable by postponing every claim) ;
So put your shoulders to the wheel, and let us shove along;
This Eighteen Sixty is a year for doing something strong.
Keforms, commercial ones I  mean, to which you should aspire,

Will make J o h n  B u l l  more willing to fork out what we require—
He really likes tlie Income-Tax, although ripon his tongqp
There’s grumble,and one person wrote that ‘G l a d s t o n e  should be hung! ’

“ Now, on we go to  Turkeyf«ind d’abord, it seems to me 
That I  shan’t touch the duties on sugar and on te a ;
One would have liked to take%hem off, but as I ’ve often said,
The real way to help the poor’s by stimulating trade.

“ Then comes the Treaty. Inter alia, France will soon let in 
(At p. c. 30) sugar, crystal, iron, coal,’ and skin,
Brass wire, and dyewoods, china, glass; cotton and cloth, and soap. 
Hosiery, steel, and carriages, machinery, brandy, rope.
And a long list of other things to hammer, drink, or munch,
I  very much regret to add, she will not let in Punch.
We on the other hand propose to let in, duty free.
Sulphuric acid, agates, arms, corks, and embroidery.
Clocks, gloves, hats, canes, quinine, brocade, raw fruits, and China ware. 
Oils, and piano^ perfumes, grapes, and all things made of hair.
Then, as to wine, we’ll let it in at duties much brought down.
Three hob a gallon for the best that can be bought in town,
Brandy at eight and tuppence to the British shore shall come,
And the same duty fall on French as on Colonial rum.
There is the Treaty, meant to bind two nations v^ry tight,
I  hope our project will have luck, I ’m certain it is r ig h t;
Of course each separate interest will attack me for the plan.
But th a t’s all beestly Selfishness, a vice innate in man.
For such objectors I  must say profound contempt I  feel,
L e t’s cut up private fatted calves, and help the Commoji-Weal.
Good wholesome wines of France le t’s bring to everybod-v’s door,
Let him who never drank it drink, who drinks drink all the more.
L e t’s swamp the nasty African, n^t African at all.
And be the British wines henceforth doomed to thePervants’ hall.
Good wine is medicine—then how hard upon the labouring poor.
When ill to drink the public-house decoction, so impure—
The wine our poor sick sailors g e t’s as grimy as Old Nick,
Upon my honour, gentlemen, it  nearly made me sick.
I ’m sure I  touch you to  the heart, I  ’ll only add that soon 
Trade wjjl find qut our Treaty is a most enormous Boon.

“ And now to knock some duties off, a process that must please; 
Henceforth be Butter!free, and Tallow, Nuts, and Eggs, and Cheese, 
The Orange and the Lemon, mark, the Nutmeg and the Date 
Shall cease in future to bring in revenue to  the State,
W ith Foreign Paper, Liquorice, and many a thing that sounds 
A trifle, yet the wholeAring near Four Hundred Thousand Pounds.
That same amount, ton, I  release,—I  always said I  should,—
By knocking off the Timber Duty. H ear that, C h a r l e y  VYo o d  ?
Then, on some other articles of great and daily use 
The H ty  we will not take off, but largely -will reduce:
Currants and Raisins, Figs and H o p s I  think that I  may say.
About a Million is the total sum I  throw away.

“ How to make up for all these boons. A plan as good as any,— 
Charges on every Package shipped, or brought to shore, one penny;
I t  is a trifle, which I  call a Registration Fee,—
Three Hundred 'thousand Pounds, my Coves, that trifle brings to me.
The system th a t’s called Warehousing—i t ’s very full of ‘ jargon,’
But I ’ve a plan for taxing it—you’ll find I ’ve got a bargain.
Some chicory duty, and some stamps will bring me in some aid,
And then I ’ve got a plan will rile the W itlers, I ’m afraid,
I  mean to let Confectioners, likewise the Slap-Bang Line,
Take out a licence to supply their guests with beer and wine;
And little game certificates I ’ll sell to Cockney shots
Who shoot hu t for a week or two—I ’m told that there are lots.
And when I ’ve added that I  ’ll stamp a cheque, though drawn by Self,
I ’ve told you all my Little Games for pocketing the pelf,
So now I  ’ll hurst upon you like a roaring boar or Aper,
I  mean, my boys. A b o l is h in g  t h e  D u t y  u p o n  P a p e r .
There goes a Alillion—never mind—let’s act like honest men—
The Pen does justice to us all, do justice to the Pen. |

“  One way or other we shall lose Two Millions, rather more. |
How shall we get that money hack—that mighty sum restore ? ;
I  ’ll tell you. 'Take the credits up which Malt and Hops enjoy, |
Screw up John Barleycorn, he’s been too much indulged a boy. |
Nearly a million and a half by this mean? we obtain— |
Then, the beloved old Income-Tax must go on once again.
I t  is as nice as Ninepence, hut w e’ll raise it to the rank 
Of such a pretty gom of France—w e’ll make the Tax a Franc.
There is at once a mine from which our losses we’ll supply—
And such a graceful comphment to our a(]jDred Ally.

“ So there ’s my scheme. I ’ve often read that Queens in times of old 
Among their sjibjects scattered showers of silver and of gold.
That was a goodly sight, no doubt, hut ’*is a goodlier siglit •
To see this Council of our J ^ e e n  assembled here t'o-night, ^
Enabled by Heaven’s Providence |p  fling, with liberal hand.
Such boons as I suggest you scatter broadcast o’er the laud.”

Thus amid all those orators, of whom h e ’s Lord and Rex,
Outspake our gallant Chancellor, the C h a n c e l l o r  oe  X.
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SPREAD OF THE VOLUNTEER WIOVEMENT.-SCENE THE SCHOOL-ROOM.
Tout?g Larkins. “ O h , H e b e ’s  M a m m a ! N ow , M a , i r  tot; ’l l  b a l l  i n  b y  G ’i h a , I ’l l  exit y o u  x h e o x ig u  y o l k , I ' a c in g s . ’T e n -t i o s ! ” ,

THE D]iFIANCE OE SIR JOHN BAllLEYCOENE.
’Twas stalwart Sir Jolin Barleycorne,

And he satte in his elbowe-chaire,
W ith liis milk-white creste of the foamynge 

yeaste,
And his corselette of pewter fayre.

On either hande a valiaunte bande,
Ycladde in wood and glasse,—

Sir Porter le Perkins, Sir Stoute de Aleux, 
Pale Alsoppe and bitter Basse.

A id  the Gninesse of Dublin, briske andbrighte. 
As an Irish kern mote be :

And Sir A e  de Alloa, Scotland’s Knyghte,
A headie knyghte was he I

And aye they laughed and aye they quaffed. 
The colde and syne the hotte, *

And with crabs aroaste, and the spicie.toaste. 
They passed aboute the potte.

"When in there came a little foote page—
Small Beere of Romforde towne.

And unto Sir John de Barleycorne 
Eighte lowlie louted down.

“ Nownewes! nownewes! S*r John,” he saide, 
“ Now newes of dole and feare:

That Basse to knowe more bitter will growe, 
Browne Stoute turn pale tif heare I ,

“̂ Pair England’s strande from thy ^ o u t hande 
There are knaves would fain see to m e;

And Be Vin’s Prench race set up in the place. 
Of Sir John de Barleycorne!

“ Prom cellar and tappe they would onste thy 
sappe.

Till thou thy place foregoe 
To the flerie stock of Burgundie,

And the thinne bloode of Bordeaux.”  •

Then uppe sprang stoute John Barleycorne, 
And upon the boarde smote he.

That glasses rang and pewters did clang.
And the foame flew merrilie.

“ Now by the sugar of malte,” quoth h(»,
“  And the bitter of hoppe, I  vowe, *

While there’s water in Trent and kilns in Kent, 
And graine in  the barley-mow,—

“ While there is virtue in British beefe.
And fogge in British aire—

So long as Britayne’s sons are stoute, •
And Britayne’s daughters laire—

“ So long as ‘Rule Britannia’ ’s sung.
And eke ‘ God Save the Queene’

So long shall the bloode of Barlej'oorne 
B9 here what it hath been!

“ A fig for the thinne and hungrie draffe ’
Of the Loire and the Garonne;

Por thafrothy strain of brisk Champagne,
And the soure-faced growthe of Yonne!

“ Their corkes we ’ll drawe, their bottles we ’ll 
flawe.

Were we but one to tenne;
The Brittth floode shall drinke their btoode.

But never y' Britishe menne!•
‘ Sour growthes and sraalle, come one, come all. 

Tour inroade we defie!
The fewe of ye sea-sicknesse spares.

In  bonde fidl long shall lie.”

John Barleycorne hath ta ’en his casque,
, And sounded his humming ho rn ;
And his stalwart kinne come trooping in,

[ By blaoke dray-horses borne.•
I Burton hath sent from banks of Trent, 
j Her pale *id bitter broode,
1 And London her route, both  heavy and stoute, 
j  Dark-faced and stronge of mood.

j Prom those-the triple crosse that weare 
I I bi token of commande,
I To the smallest of small beers that beare 
; Romford’s or Chiswick’s brande.

I Barclay’s strong draught, and Meux’s best,
1 And Courage’s E n tire ; 
j And Philipps’ and Wigan’s mild old ales,
1 Yet nursing youthful fire—

“ Let them come in their bilious bottle-greene, ‘ “ Sounde trumpets,” quoth John Barleycorne, 
With their long corke shakos crowned; | “ Sounde cymbal and kettle-drum.

The skinny Mounseers will give their eares, \ Now bid advance the growthe of Prance—■ 
They had ne’er touched British grounde. | L et rot-gutte Gallia come! ”
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A COOL aUESTION AND A COURTEOUS ANSWER.
Mk. P ot oh  lately received tlie following polite comamnication from 

the indefatigable assessor of Income-Tax for the district in which Mr. 
Punch carries on his labours for the benefit of his species ;—

‘ ‘ 2, Falcon Court, F leet Street, February 3rd.
** You w ill please fill up th e  enclosed Form with the nam es and addresses o f those 

Gentlemen who Write for Punch, in  order that they be d u ly  assessed to the 
Income-Tax. Please return i t  to  m y office within Seven d ays.”

This letter took Mr. P . by surprise. He had not been accustomed 
to consider that his distinguished, though anonymous, correspondents, 
were “ Mrsons in his service or employ”—as specified in the heading 
of the Form enclosed by the assessor. Satisfied, however, that no 
assessor of Income-Tax could possibly have over-stepped the limits of 
law, still more, that such an official could have asked any question he 
had no right to ask, and thus have been gnUty of an impertinence, 
Mr. Punch, loses no time in satisfying the curiosity of that official, and 

* at the same time takes the opportunity of indulging the natural eager
ness of the public for information as to! the sources of the wit and 
wisdom that weekly irradiate his pages, by filling up the return as 
f o l l o w s -

L ists  of 
C lerks, 

Travellers, 
and

Serrants.

No. 8. INCOME TAX.
For tb e Tear 1859, ending 5tb April, 1860.

Parish of St. Bride. N o. First.City o f London.

To M r. Punch •

IN pursuance of the Acts o f Parliament granting t o i l e r  Majesty 
D uties on Profits arising from Property, Professions, Trades and 

Offices, you are required to fill up such of the follow ing L isft as are 
applicable to  your Case,and to  deliver th e same to u s a t our Dwelling- 
house, situate at •

No. 2, Falcon CouHt F leet Street, 
w ithin Twenty-oTie Days from the date hereof, under the Penalty  
contained in  the said Acts on neglect so to do. ^

Dated th is 2nd D ay o f May, 1859.
Williani Halksworth, 1

0 , JJames Donald Munro,

. LISTS to be delivered by Persons employing Clerks, or Servants, or 
Inmates Lodgers, and by TRU ^EES,*j9rEN TS, &c.

Christian and Surname of every Person in  m y Service or Employ 
(except Dom estic Servants whose Total Incom es are respectively 
less than £100 a Year), whether resident in  m y Dwelling-house or 
not, and the Place of Residence of those not resid ing w ith the 

Master or Mistress,

Christian and Surname. Place o f  R esidence o f those not 
residing in  m y Dwelling-house.

B enjamin Disraeli,

Th e  E ight H on. V iscount IJiiL-
MERSTON,

WiscouNT Williams,

Ralph B ernal Osborne,

H is Royal H ighness the Prince 
Consort,

Messi« . B uckmaster (Army Tai
lors),

Sir George W. W. B ramwell, 

James Myers, •

Col. the Hon. Sir  C. B. P hipps,

B aron N athan,

J ohn J enkins,

The Very  R ev. F rancis Close, 

The R ight H on. W. E. Gladstone,

Grosvenor Gate, Park Lane, and 
Hughenden Manor, Bucks.

Cambridge House. Piccadilly and  
Broa^londs, H ants.

Pai'k Square, R egen t’s Park.

Charles Street, St. James’s, and 
Newton Anuer, Co, Tipperary.

Buckingham Palace, &c.

New Burlington Street, West.

Deans’ Yard, W estm inster, and 
Court o f Exchequer.

(Travelling with a Circus, and not 
having any fixed  residence, 
so fai’ as f  k n ow .) •

Buckingham P a la ce ; Osbonio, 
Isle of W igh t: Balinoral, Co,

^ Aberdeen; and Windsor Cas
tle, Berks.

Rosherville, Gravesend.

Morning Pott Office, Wellington  
Street North.

Deanery, Carlisle;

Downing Street.

(Signed) Punch.

Dated (by anticipation) the 1st day of April, 1860.

FACTS FOB, FOREIGNERS. •
SoHE people may have smiled at the following annoimcemeiit, which 

was inserted in the Times o f lo t  many days ago. More thinking minds, 
however, will probably agree with us, that the statement should elicit 
commendation more than Imighter, as it tends to show how England is 
made much of on the Continent, and how foreign writers try to magnify 
her m ight:—

“ Those E nglish!— Some o f th e German journals announce seriously that a 
Company o f English capitalists have m ade an application to the King of N aples 
for a concession for the extinction  o f Vesuvius. Tho principal seat of th e  fire of 
th at volcano is situated several thousand feet below the level of tlie sea. B y  cutting  
a canal w hich would carry the water into th e  crater, tho fire would be com pletely  
extingu ished , and the operation, w hich w ould  only cost 2,000,OOOf., w ould  restore 
to  cu ltivation  land o f ten  times that value.”

As a pendaftt to t^is story we are authorised to state, that there are 
several new Companies now forming in this country, by which our 
surplus money will be usefully employed, and higidy profitable work 
be found for those who want it. Among the projects now in prospect 
we may mention the few following, which will instance what grand 
schemes have of late been started in the city, for the purpose of em
ploying our few millions of spare cash

The first that may be noticed is a Company established to set the 
Thames on fire, and by this means to deodorise and render it  salubrious. 
A second purpose of tiiis project is, by means of the caloric which thus 
will be engendered, to keep up a supply of hot air in cold weather, 
whereby the streets of London will be always kept well farm ed, and 
those who walk in them will save the cost of wearingyrgreat coat.

Another Company is now in progress of formation for the purpose of 
importing the summit of Mont Blanc; which, after being carried round 
the country as a peepshow, will be put up in Hyde Park as a practice- 
ground for tourists. ' . . .

A third project has been started to  employ our idle capital in bringing 
all the gold-fields bodily to England, so as to save the cost of woi'king 
them so far away from home. By avoiding the expense of the export 
of machinery, aifd the higher price for labomr which is paid abroad than 
here, it is reckoned that, at quite a moderate calculation, the profits of 
their project will be fully cent, per cent.

The next scheme to he noticed is a plan by which the Sun will be 
induced to  shine at night; so fhat the public will be able to dispense 
with burning gas, and need no longer make complaints about monopo
lising companies, who supply it of low quality at rather a high price.

Besides a  plan just set on foot for making champagne out of cucum
bers, a scheme has teen devised for procuring the extraction of pea- 
soup from London fog. When the foreigner remembers that our fogs 
are now so frequent that the clear blue sky in England is never clearly 
seen, he may form a faint conception of the work which is cut out for 
this new Company of Soup-makers. The fog will dailj; furnish a lot 
of raw material, which English ingenuity will soon cook into soup.

Another paying speculation is that which has been started for im-

Eorting the Great Pyramid, for which purpose (it is known) we have 
een building our Big Ship. I t  is stated that the stones of which the 

pyramid is made will fetch ten miUions sterling as ballast for our fleets, 
for which pacific purpose aU the paving-stones in England have been 
long ago grubbed up. The myriads of mummies which the pyramid 
contaias will of course fetch a high price among our farmers for m anure: 
while the mummy-wheat alone will pay the whole cost of importing, 
for every one has heard how prolific it  has proved, and there cannot be 
a grain less than a million billion bushels of it.,to be unearthed.

Our foreign friends moreover should know, that some half-dozen of 
our great West-end capitalists have subscribed among themselves 
eleven millions of loose cash, for excavating bodily the biggest of the 
glaciers, and placing it en masse in Ma. Gustbb’s ice-house. How 
many sherry-coblers will be made from its contents, we leave the 
schoolmasters abroad, if they live long enough, to calculate.

We may state too for a fact, that shares are now in course of issue 
for a Company whose work will be to dig up some few square miles of 
the Sandwich Islands, and to import for home consumption the richest 
of then’ strata, which are composed of bread and butter with alternate 
ham and beef. By way-too of providing liquefaction for these viands, 
another project has been thought of for digging up and shipping some 
few dozen of the Geysers, which when mixed with British orandy will 
afford the best of grog.

But perhaps the most surprising proof of English enterprise is the 
fact that application has been made to  the Americans for concession of 
Niagara for sa^e of importation. The torrent when brought over will 
be made a “ water privilege,” and its vast power will be used to  work 
the printing-press for Punch !

To these examples of our energy and*speculative spirit we could, if 
we had space, add many dozens more. We have said enough, however, 
to convince'the German journalists th«,t the scheme which they assign 
to us falls far short of* the t n i ^ ; and as they have already been 
stretching their credulity, if they swallovi; their own stories,^ they%iay 
easily bolt ours. I t  is not wfie-to nnd^rate  the power of an enemy, 
and we think our foreign friends be'-the less apt to attack us, the 
more they are convUioed of our gigiiSiLc strength.

p ... ■
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PUNCH’% BOOK OF* BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER III.—THE ANGLo'sAXON PERIOD.
i?r because Ibis is leap year, 
we may make a leap here 
over the Anglo-Roman 
period, but because there 
is but little change of cos
tume to record in  it. The 
only noticeable novelty 
which T a c i t u s  relates was, 
that the better classes 
mostly ‘‘threw away their 
braccse,”  and wore the 
Roman tunicL which de
scended to the Knee. Scotch 
writers have however dis
credited this statement, as 
it tends to bring discredit 
on the prudence of their 
ancestors. I t  seems indeed 
incredible that any fore
father of Scotchmen could 
have ever been so waste
ful as to throwr away his 
breeches, and we think it 
far more likely that the 
better classes either gave 
away their cast-off clothing, 
or else let their Servants sell 
it for them to the Jews. 

Even in our present extravagance of dress, it is seldom th a t one 
hears of swells throwing away their trousers; and we imagine when 
the brace® first went out of fashion there w’cre many ways of turning 
them to profitable account. Poor relations were, no. doubtj* very 
thankful to get hold of them ; and we can fancy the deligh t' of a 
Roman-British matron at finding an oTd pair of brace® in a closet, 
and exchanging them fortliwith to some Roman-British costermonger, 
for a “ hornament to her fire-stove” or a “ bowl of ’andsome gold-fish.” 

We proceed now to a period of which the costumes have been much 
more frequently depicted, and we have not to dra# so largely on our 
fancy to describe them. MMien the reader bears in mind that it  was in 
the Anglo-Saxon time that H a r o l d  lived and died, we need surely say 
no more to  convince him on this point. Every student of High Art 
has dressed up a lay figure to represent how H a r o l d  lay upon the field, 
and from the various costumes in which his body has been found, we 
may arrive at something possibly approaching to the truth.

Hasty critics might imagine that the Battle of Hastings would not 
afford much notion of the fashions of the period, any more thau in a 
picture of the Battle of Waterloo one would expect to see the panta
loons and pumps then worn at Almack’s. But of the Saxons we are 
told that nearly all of them were soldiers, and they were therefore 
much more military than civil in their habits. The great guns of 
historians cite the Ca?iom of Kin& E d g a r , which enjoined, as a great 
penance, that men should go unarmed; and from this we may infer 
that the male part of the people went about in mail, and used their 
spear or sword by way of walking-stick or switch. The addition of a 
shield to their ordinary clothing would make them just as ready for the 
fray as for tlie feast; and as the latter very often ended in the former, 
we can fancy that they sometimes armed themselves with dish-covers, 
which now bear a close resemblance to the Saxon shield.

I t  would indeed seem from the dresses of these ancestors of ours, 
that their organs of Destructiveness were most prodigiously developed, 
or else their Inimps of Cautiousness were most unusually big. “ Every 
man his own policeman” was apparently their motto, and one would 
think the Danger-signal always stare*! them in the face. As a proof of 
their pugnacity we learn, that they preferred to wear a shortened tunic, 
“ because in it they could most freely wield their weapons; ” and they 
added to this vestment a metal rim or collar, which at times when they 
grew mettlesome, served by way of breast-piece. This pectoral was no 
doubt a great protection to the chest, and shielded it from cold as well 
as from a sword-cut. Besides being a breast-plate, it acted, we do not 
doubt, as a sort of poor man’s plaister, and saved th t wearers from 
bronchitis not less than from a blow.

To protect themselves still Turther, both from cutting winds and 
weapons, the Saxons wore a kind of ringed tunic, or hyrm : so called, 
perhaps, because it was exceedingly warm clothing, and.Very likely 
made tlie wearers burning hot. The ima^native reader may form 
somff faint conception of the nature of tliis byrne, by reading an enigma 
wliich was made by B is h o p  A dhelS, and which, as being a fair 
specimen of the riddles of the periqd, it may not he out of place to copy 
into Punch. ’

“ I  was produced ”—says the bishop, speaking as the byrne—
“ I wfis produced in  tlic  cold bowels of tlie  d ew y CHvtb, and not made from the 

rough fleeces of w o o l:  no woofs drew m e, nor a t m y  birth did the tiemulous 
threads re so u n d ; th e yellow  dow n of silkw orm s form ed m e n o t ; I passed uot 
through th e  sh u ttle , neither was I stricken w ith  th e  w ool-com b ; yet, strange to  
say, in com m on discourse X am called a garm ent. I  fear n o t th e darts taken from 
the long quivers.”

Serious people may be shocked at finding tha t a Bishop has stooped 
to make a riddle, bu t this episcopal enigma may serve to  shut tlieir 
mouths, when they protest that riddle-making is a frivolous employ
ment, wliieh no one bu t a punster or a pickpocket would take to. It 
cannot be denied th a t t he enigma is far-fetched, considering the long 
distant date from wliioh we fetch it. Still, for such an early effort, it 
is realljf not so bad, and we think none the worse of the good bishop 
for making it.

W hether or no the Scalds were the inventors of the liyrne, is a 
question far more easy to be asked than to  be answered. I t  seems 
however not unreasonable to  fancy that they were, for the byrne was 
just the thing for fiery people like the Scalds, who were so continually 
getting into hot water. Being, as we learn, exrreniely difficult'to pierce, 
it was doubtless of great use in what the Y.mkees call a “ difficulty.” 
At the time of which we write the thoughtful reader may reme'iiiber 
that revolvers were not known: and, as duels then were fouglit with 
daggers,. spears, and swords, the byrne, there is no question, often 
saved the skins of those who came up to the scratch.

The Anglo-Saxon* shields were oval and convex, with an iron boss, 
or umbo, projecting from the centre like the handle of a dish-cover; to 
whicli, as we have said, the 
shields bore somewhat of re
semblance. B ut thougli they 
looked like dishcovers, their 
chief use was *as head- 
covers : and we have no 
doubt they ■«*;re useful in 
peace as well as war-time, 
and could ward not only 
weapons Tiut water from the 
brain. Their projecting umbo 
gave them quite the look of 
uiflbo-rellas, and »they were 
doubtless of good service in 
a shower or a scrimmage, 
and could protect the head 
from anything, whether wet 
or blows, whichfiSppened to 
be rained on it.

These disli-covers, how
ever, were not their only 
brain-covers; for, as the 
sapient observer has possibly 
remarked, men don’t wear 
an umbrella with a view to 
keep their heads warm. So 
besides their shields the 
Saxons wore by day a sort
of night-cap, which a modern writer tells us was “ b o n w ed  from 
the Phrygians.” We tljink though* that this writer writes wrongly 
on this head; for we can’t believe our ancestors were so hard up for 
hats, that tliey were forced to go so far as Phrygia to borrow them. 
The old illuminations throw some light upon th is cap, which seems in  
shape to have been a cross between a niglitcap and a foolscap. In  
material, however, it differed from them both, being made of leather, 
wliioh was sometimes edged with m eta l: so that, at least in  one 
material respect,,1.his queer cap bore resemblance to the ITench 
chapeau de cnir.

NOTES ON i^A PLES.
T h e  Court Circular, the other day, cwitained a  statem ent that the 

band of the 1st Life Guards was in attendance during H e r  M a j e s t y ’s 
dinner, and played, ^ o n g s t  other pieces of music, a “ Melange” by 
B i n d e r , named “ Souvenir dc Naples.”

M r . B i n d e r ’s  medley we may suppose to have been one of a des
criptive character; such as th% celebrated B attle  o f Prague. In  the 
latter composition, our grandmothers used to  hear the “ groans of the 
wounded; ” iu the former the Royal dinner party  probably distinguished 
the groans of the tortured, and the rattling of the prisoners’ chains. 
Such sounds “ most musical, most melancholy,”  would necessarily 
constitute the strongest effects iu the performance of any accurate 
harmonic recollection of Naples.

QUESTIONS EOR THE ADMIRALTY.

Is a screw steamer, if a man-of-war, a male scre'wor a female screw? 
Does the screw principle involve any economy of coals ?
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THE FREEWOMEN OF VENICE.
ENiCE is asserting her
self. According to a 
letter from that fair 
city,—

‘‘ X ot m any days sinoe 
tlie  word was given by tlie 
ladies through th e  Venetian 
provinces that, in  order to 
be distinguished from the 
female companions of their 
oppressors, one and all 
should renom ico wearing 
Crinoline.” •  * •

The Venetian ladies 
have done admirably in 
signifying their hatred 
of an abominable de
spotism by the renun
ciation of an odious 
fashion. In  thus act
ing, they have vindi
cated the dignity of 
their sex; for the gre
garious and sheepish 
submission to the bur
den of hoops and whale
bone, on the part of 
the softer sex, had ren- 

,  dered it questionable
whether womaii, how

ever stubborn and obstinate she may sometimes be, really possesses any intelligent will of 
her own. The Venetian ladies, however, by bursting the bond* and casting away the cords of 
Crinoline have proved themselves endowed with sense, reason, and the power of free agency; 
faculties which, therefore, we may regard as only paralysed m the case- of the rest of the 
females, who persist in wearing clothes which are inconvenient and ridiculous, a^ tf theywere 
unable to help themselves. As the ladies of Venice have rejected the yoke of the L a d y  
Bellaston dynasty revived, so may they, by the help»of men who ar* worthy of them, very 
soon be enabled to get rid of the atrocious tyranny of the Imperial dastard who suffers his 
execrable hangmen to whip them.

T R U E  AND TALSE PR tlPH E T S.
T h»« Irish Revival is not by any means ap

proved of by the priesthood over which Dn. 
CuLL«N presides. From the following state
ment made by a Dublin journal in reference to 
the present state of King’s County, it  appears 
that some of those reverend gentlemen pretend 
to prophetic gifts of their own:—

“  The priests openly proclaim the banishm ent o f  a ll 
Protestants from th e  district, and prophesy th a t before 
winter is  ended m an y of them ■ w ill make clay in  the 
churchyard.”

What do D a. Cullen and his episcopal coad
jutors say to  these predictions ? They may, if 
they please, contrast the prophecies of their 
own clergy with those of the Revivalists, and 
argue that the latter, being unfulfilled, are 
evidently the utterances of mere enthusiasm, 
whereas the former must be regarded as attes
tations of true faith, because they are verified: 
for if Irish priests predicfthat Irish Protestants 
will make clay in the churchyard, their words 
are pretty sure to come true.

A .N om inal Duty;
A C o r h e s e o n d e s t  of the Fos(, signing him

self H o p e e u l , proposes to .avoid any addition 
to the Income-Tax by the expedient of imposing 
“ a tax of oA on every name but one_ a child o r . 
H e b  M a j e s t y ’s  subjects receives at its baptism 
or registering.”  The aristocracy are requested i 
to observe, that the adoption of this proposal 
would involve the impost of five B o b  for every 
extra R e g in a l d , H u b e b t , B e b t e a m ,  or other 
proper naiŷ 'e of a noble boy.

Abguing in  a Cikclb.—The P ope’s Ency- j 
elioal Letter. [

A GO AT THE GAS-ROBBEES.
CoBEESPONDBNTS keep complaining of the badness of their gas, and 

of the insufficient quantity with which the streets are lit, and as they 
don’t  quite seem to know on whom to fix the blame, they as usual 
make appeal to the omniscience of Punch. This they do as usual with 
their stereotyped facetiousness, saying they are rather “ in the dark” 
about the matter, and begging Punch to “ throw a light upon the 
subject,” and to “ blaze away” at somebody for sake of a “ flare-up.” 
One writer makes remark, that from the bad gas in the theatres the 
audience looks “ ghas-tly; ” and another says, that gas is now of no use 
for “ gas-tronomy,” inasmuch as one. can’t cook by it, and can hardly 
see to eat. They most of them agree too.that*the gas is “ no light 
matter,” and seeing that its badness is a constant “ heavy loss,”  to 
them, they disclaim the least intention or endeavour to “  make light ” 
of it.

Now, Punch, once for all, must state, that he cannot any Icfnger be a 
martyr to these witticisms, and he trusts the manufacture of them may 
at once be stopped. I f  there be just_ cause for a s ^ o u s  complaint 
about the gas, let the charge be made in seriousness, Without making 
a bad joke of it, and Punch will “ seriously incline ” himself forthwith 
to hear and see to it. I f  it be true that, as one writer sentimentally 
observes,— ,

The gas of other days is faded,
And h a lf its  g lo^ ’ g o n e :

The lamps o f Regent Street are shaded.
Their cocks but half turned on,”— # •

Punch, who Las a batted of doing things by halves, will fire away 
unceasingly at those who are in fault, until the missing moiety of gas
light be restored to us. W ith his literary fowder always kept dry for 
emergencies. Punch with pleasure will blow up any gas-making mono
polists, who are proved guilty of giving scanty measure through their 
meters, and of sending out bad gas although they get in a good price 
for it. Ever at his post—although it be but a street lamp-post— 
will keep bis eyes'unwinkingly upon our gas suppliers, and bring his 
baton down on any who may give a short supply. “ Turn on. Old 
Cock, to th’ full thy gas! ” will be his warning adjuration to any 
London lamplighter, who may be paid to keep his burners nightly at 
half-cock. To rob the streets of gas is a sort of highway robbery, 
which Punch, personifying Justice, never will abet; and he will not 
stay his pen from passing condemnation imtil the gang of gaseous 
Tukpins be turned off—like their lamps.

A DRBADEDL BLOW AND GREAT DISCOURAGEMENT.
M onsieub B ubat is a French Protectionist. He is so enraged at 

tlie attempt of the E mpeeob in favour of Free Trade, that he has 
actually registered a vow before Heaven that he will rather henoe- 
forward—

Blow  h is nose on h is  %igers than use a pock et handkerchief of English m ak e.” 

Spoken like a  true mouchard, who does not mind lending his hand to 
anything! M ons. B ubat has strange tastes, and it will be rather 
awkward for him if he is in the habit of taking snuff. He has regis
tered a vow tha t is certainly more curious than nice, and we only hope 
that he may come clean out of it. H e pulls his own nose, and then 
fancies he is tweaking Free Trade’s. W e suppose he would not mind 
cutting his nose right off, if he thought by so doing he could damage 
the face of any Free-Trader. Clearly, M ons. B ubat is one of those 
short-sighted Protectionists who can see no farther than his nose: the 
bridge of it must be a regular Pons asinorum.

B ritish  and F oreign  E xchange.
T hebe is a way for the pacification of Italy  wbicb might perhaps be 

adopted with success. Suppose the P ope aud Queen Y iotobia were 
to change subjects as far, on the Queen’s part, as Ireland is concerned, 
Protestants excepted. IIer M aJEsfr could perhaps take^ the inha
bitants of the Duchies too, and give an equivalent in certain Britons 
who also had rather be slaves. Constitutional Sovereign and Despots 
would then be accommodated with contented peoples, and the Legis
lature would enjoy a good riddance of bad rubbish.

“  W H A » c a n ’t  b e  c u b e d  3IUST BE ENDUKED.”

"  They say that smoking cures hams, and herrings, and haddocks, 
and many other things—but all I  know is. That I  have tried it on mj' 
wife’s temper for the last dozen years, and it  hasn’t had the smallest 
effect in curing lihat.”—A  Persevering Himhand.

EXTKAORDINAUr VEGETABLE. |

L ouis N apoleon, having proved so successful with his “ plants,”  , 
has turned his attention to vegetaljjaj, and is at present engaged in i 
forcing a gigantic specimen of S a v i S M b a g e .  j

lii-s

    
 



A CAPITAL FINISH.
Kxcited hut mlher Behiiid-haml Party. “ Now t h e n ,  i i r  M a n , h a y e  totj s e e n  ’e m ? W h i c h  w a y  h a v e  t h e y  g o n e ? ’ 

Man. “ jVl l  b ig h t .  S i b . T h e y ’b e  d o iy n  ’e r e ; P o x  a n ’ ’O u n d s  i s  j u s t  k t jn  in t o  t w  i n f a n t  s c h o o l  !  ”

LITERATUEB LOOKING UP.
W h a t  was it that Me . M il t o n  pocketed for his Paradise Lost ? 

(We have a horribly bad memory, and have mislaid our Commonplace 
book, or we should never dream of asking so commonplace a question.) 
Was it Ten Thousand Pounds, think you ? Certainly not more, you 
say. Well, then, we can tell you, there is extant now a poem, whose 
estimated value equals that of Me . M il t o n ’s ,  and yet, actually, no 
offer has, it seems, Deen made to publish it I

This we learn from a perusal of the following advertisement, which 
was copied from the Mull Advertiser, the other day, into the Times:—
TMANTED to borrow £500 on a manuscript poem, the estimated value

oi'whicti is  £10,000.

The Times calls this, in irony, “  A Modest Bequest.’’ B ut what the 
Times intends for sarcasm, we prefer to take as truth. To ask for such 
a paltry sum as only Pive Plundjed Pounds to be advanced on what is 
estimated to be worth. Ten Thousand, appears to our mind a request 
that could never cause a blush. As for raising brutal doubts if the 
security be really of tlie value it is judged at, it is enough to  point to 
poems which have recently been printed, and which, according to the 
statements of reliable authorities (of whom ' ‘Our London Correspondent” 
stands conspicuously first), have been paid for at the most exorbitant 
of rates. When it is known that sums of'one, tjjree, five, nay, even 
twenty, fifty, and a hundred pounds per line have just been handed 
across counters for poetic compositions, one surely can’t  feel wonder 
that a poem should be vufued at a mere Ten Thousand Pounds, nor 
that the Milton who has w ritten it, instead of keeping “.mute,” should 
open wide his niouth. •  *

^  No! Prosaic as we call ourselves, Pffetry is.looking up. Poets are 
no longer out at elbow and of credit, whatever they may possibly have 
been in days of yore. They can anord to put their Pegasus in harness 
as a carriage-horse, and are not driven to use him as a half-fed printer’s 
hack. Every line they write is, now-a-days, a golden line : every verse 
they scan for us is worth a guinea a foot. Their manuscripts are all

of them negotiable paper; money-lenders will advance on them to an 
uncountable amount. Kampant idiots who doubt this, and who 
(piestion if a poem now would fetch Ten Thousand Pounds (whatever, 
in its writer’s estimation, be the value of it), may be silenced in a jiffy 
by propounding just one problemi How many H undred Millions is the j 
“ estimated value ’’ ok the goetry of Punch ?  ;

B EV EBEN D  H IST R IO N IC S.
, The B ey. E redeeick  George L ee has writfen a letter to the 
Times, the conc]usion whereof is remarkable. Kepeating what he had 
told Ills congregation from the pulpit, he says,—

" A n d , moreover, I observed that, as Mr. K ing  and  h is Curates bad not trins- 
gressed any law, either o f th e Church or State—as th ey  pay th eir taxes, and have 
not been outlaw ed—rthoy deserve that protection in  th e  perlbrniauco of their duty 
which, in  a country prof^essing relig io i#  liberty, is  so  ju stly  awarded to the Mor- 
m onite and Unitarian, and w hich Sir R ichard May n e  even kindly bestows upoo 
those clerical gen tlem en  w ho have recently tak en  to  th e stage,”

A.very pretty «neer. Me . L ee , is that witli which you refer to the 
elergymeu who have been preaching at various theatres. But, reverend 
and sarcastic Sir, which clerical gentlemen are the more culpable, 
those who use theatres for churches, or those who turn a church into 
a theatre ? •

The B eg in n in g  o f  th e  End.
There can no longer be any doubt entertained as*to ihe imminence 

of Austria’s downfal in Venetia. Punch has been put down in the 
streets of Yeuice I A rising of tlie people is momentarily expected.

NEW BULLS AND BEARS.

W e  understand that it is the intention of the Government to grant 
every private soldier admission to the Stock-Exchange, by enabluig ! 
him to change his black choker for a convenient tie. '

P rin te d  by ^VilliaTn B adbury, of > o  IH, U pper W oburn Place, and  Frederic'k M u lle tt  Evana, of No. IP, Q ueen’a Road IV eat, Kesront’s  P ark , both in  th e  I’a r ish  o f S t. Pancraa, in  the County ot Middlesei, 
P rin ters, at their Office in Lom bard S treet, in th e  Precinct of W h u efriu rs , in  th e  C ity of London, and  P u b lish ed  by them  
London.—S a to h d a v , February 18, 18(>0.

' them  a t  j«’o. oo, f l e e t  S tre e t , in  t h e  Pari.sU o f S t. Bride, in  the City oi
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E x per ien c ed  Y o u n g  F ello w . A/i, Clara, yoa^ould  have seen the Pantomines 
that I  seen ; these modem affairs ain't half so good."

A BALLA® O N  THE BJJDGET.
Tune—‘‘ TJie Dog's Meat Man."

••
I  yrsD it hard my rent to pay,
That due on every Quarter Day,
But then I  did, with free consent.
Agree to take this tenement.
I  know it was my act and deed;
But if a tenant comes to need.
He underlets, and oif he packs;
But I  can’t run away from my Income-Tax.

Sing oh, the heavy Income-Tax,
Unequal burden on our backs.
No greater do my profits wax!

• B ut my rulers go on adding to my Income-Tax.

Before, if earnings chanced to fail,
I  could reduce taxation’s scale 
By eating and by drinking less.
Or by economy in dress;
But now that luxuries are cheap.
Small gain from abstinence I  reap.
And am unable to relax
The stress of that inevitable Income-Tax.

Sing oh, &c.

When I  can earn no more, ’tis Ifue 
My Income-Tax will then cease too ;
But then, what will become of me ?
A wretched pauper I  shall be.
Bor I  shall have no money Rft,
Of what I should have saved bereft.
Since all my tlirift that impost sacks.
The villanous abominable Income-Tax.

Sing oh, &c.

Were I  a wealthy Lord or Squire,
The Income-Tax I  should admire,
Bor I  should have no need to hoard.
And cheap good things could well afford.
Had I  an ample income, sure 
That ample income would endure,
I ’d drink, in wines of choicest smacks.
Everlasting imposition to the Income-Tax !

Sing oh, &c.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
'Monday, Feb. 13. L o r d  C h e l m s p o r d ’s  Bid for doin^ away with the 

Grand Jury Nuisance within the metropolitan police district was read 
a second time, with the approval of L o r d s  C a m p b e l l  and B r o u g h a m . 
L o rd  W e n s l e v d a l e ,  who was put into the Lords simply and solely 
because it was thought he must have picked up a good deal of legal 
knowledge which might bo useful when Law Bills were discussed, and 
who therefore takes every opportunity of p ro testing  against any law 
reform, made his usual grumble. He is W e n s l e y d a l e  of Walton, 
but it ought to have been Walton-on-the-Nays. However, his 
objection was very properly unheeded, and the Secret Tribunal, as 
L o rd  C h e l m s f o r d  called it, will one of these days be as extinct as 
the Bebme dieridjt.

The vestry and inhabitants of St. George’s-in-the-Yeast petitioned 
against the doings of the B e v . B r y a n  O ’K istg . The B is h o p  of  
E x eter  said that O ’K in g  had done many objectionable things, but 
nothing contrary to law, and that a mob ought not to be allowed to 
interfere. So said L o r d  B r o u g h a m , who mentioned that he had been 
accused of turning Bomanist, tiecause he refused to condemn another 
person for worshipping after his own fashion. Punch would as soon 
accuse his old friend of having a Bomau nose. The B is h o p  o f  
L ondo n  said, that the presence of sixty polioimen in the xhurch had 
kept the rioters in awe the last Sunday. L o r d  G r a n v i l l e  said, they 
had made as much row as they dared. A highly creditable state of 
things altogether. I f  the police woidd clear, out the mob, and the 
bishop would clear out the parson; a new clergyman might come in 
with advantage, though as was said in old time, “ W hat can the man 
do that cometh after the King.”

M r . B it z ju r l d  will no longer wield wild arrums and employ 
minacious terrums as an Irish patriot. J u d g e  P e r r i n  retires, and 
the A t t o r n e y -G e n e r a l  f o r  I r e l a n d  takes a place on the vinerable 
binch of secret Thaymis. Mr . S e r j e a n t  D e a s y  is made easy by 
being shoved up to B it z j u r l d ’s place; and Mr . O ’H a g a n , the 
Pagan, takes D e a s y ’s .̂  So that thrifle of justice to Ireland is adjusted; 
but of course there is a row;—somebody has been overlooked or 
neglected, as always happens in Ireland.

The Commons had a  Chinese Debate, which came to nothing, except

that Charley N apier asked for the Victoria Cross for the gallant old 
Admiral H ope ; and Charley is hereby clapped sonorously on the 
back for that piece of good taste and good feeling. After which. L ord 
Clarence P ag«t moved the Navy Estimates, and got votes for 85,000 
men and boys, and about Pive Milbons of Sovereigns to pay and feed 
them.

Tuesday. L ord N ohmanby, who has all the spiteful pertinacity of a 
not very wise old man, abused our charge d’affaires at Plorence for 
attending the official reception of Signor Buoncompagni, the Governor- 
General under the new order of things. There was talk on the subject 
for about three hours, and it was, of course, made perfectly clear that 
our charge had acted quite properly, and that L ord N obmanby was 
only carping at what was distasteful to his friends the ex-tyrants. 
This being Valentine’s Day, Mr. Punch sent the old goose the 
following Hues;—

“ When young you w ere a smartish fribble,
B u t now your ta lk ’s th e m erest dribble :
Don’t  kick up such a feeble Shine,
My Pantaloon and V alentine.”

L ord J ohn B ussell stated, tha t the Spaniards had actually forked 
out £193,885, which they owed us. We all know how one hates a 
creditor who has asked one fcr a just debt, and the bitterness of the 
Spanish press against England just now may be easily understood. I f  
Spain were more in the habit of paying her debts, she would not 
perhaps find it so very disagreeable. Mr . Spooner brought on the 
Maynooth question, and M r. P atrick O’Brien reminded the House 
of O’Connell’s saying, that the worst enemy to religion was a pious 
fool. M r . N ewdbgatb flared up ; but Mb . O’Brien  explained that 
he had not* meant to be personal, only playful, and apologised like a 
Mntleman. The Spooner motion was rejected by 186 to 128 pious 
fools, we suppose. The evening eaided with some talk about certain 
alleged inconveniences to Dissenters at Cambridge, but L ord Stanley 
said tha t all was right,—so of coqjse it is.

'Wednesday. Mr . M«llob’s Bill for inflicting terrible punishment on 
people who were guilty of bribery was squashed. Mr. Pun<^ rushed 
down to the House hearin^hat something was up about the character 
of Mb . Balfe. Thinking it was about his friend Michael, who writes 
the elegant operas, Mr. Punch instantly rose and delivered a splendid
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eulogy on I'ue Ttox’ V  Cmfille, witli feitro(lu?ed compliments to  the 
admirahle vocalibin ol' Miss L ol' is a  C y n b  and Ma. H a e r i s o s , at the 
end of which tlie 91>eaki:r smilingly informed Mr. P. that it was not 
the composer who was being talked of, but some Irish magistrate named 
B a l f e , who had hccii oppressed, but th a tx lie  Hodse was only too 
happy to hear Mr. Puuch on any subject whatever. Mr. Ptinch'^aa 
not in the sligUti st degree abashed, told the w eaker  that he, Mr. P ., 
knew (|uitc well what he was iibout, and delieately worked round the 
subject from the K o y a l Italian Opera House, and J I r . W a l l a c e ’s  new 
opera, to the Floral Hall, and so to the Volunteers’ Ball, and thence to 
the \'o!imtPcr Movement, and to the state of the country generally, 
until the House, iiislructed and delighted, rose.

ThrrMiiti. Calioula made his \o m . Incitatus a Roman Consul (in 
imitation of which feat a good many British and Foreign Consuls are 
made out of asses) and it is a pil.y that we have not «n Jlereditary 
Legislator out of the Incitaliia stock. His lordship^vould have been 
useful to-night, when another Hereditary Legislator, L ord R bdesdale, 
actually thought proper to invite all the other Hereditary Legislators 
to consider whether it would not be well for them to give their oilioial 
attention to racing matters. He pathetically deplored the evil practice 
of putting “ ridiculously light weights”  upon racers, inasmuch as the 
practice encouraged gamlding, and like a practical Hereditary Legis
lator, he was provided wit l»a proposition to remedy so terrible an evil. 
He suggested that no horse should, after this year, he allowed to run 
with less than Seven Stone on him. I t  is due to his hearers to add, 
that they not only gave their best ears to the subject, but showed their 
acquaintance with i t ; for when L ord R bdesdale inadvertently said 
“ pounds ” instead 9f “ stone,”  he was instantly corrected by a dozen 
Hereditary Legislators. The question, he said, was too important 
to be disposed of hastily, as if it were a mere Church Rates Bill or 
Reform Bill, and Iherefcre he would fix the second reading of his 
measure at a distant date, in order that the Hereditary L ^ is la tu re  
might have ample time to meditate on the proposed alteration. Perhaps 
witnesses had better be examined, in which case Mr. Punch would like 
to hear the sentiments of oertaiu Crimean Hereditary Legislators, who 
should know something of horses, having introduced a new mode of 
feeding cavalry chargers, namely, by leaving them to devour ijne 
another’s tails.

L ord Ebury wanted a document (upon the subject of a revision of 
the Burial Service) which was in the private library of the Archbishop 
OF Caxterbury, and was severely abused by the C hancellor and 
L ord B rougiiaai for making so ungentlenianly a demand. L ord 
B koegiiajU, indeed, who visited the House of Commons on the night 
of .Mr. Gladstone’s budget speech, and had never been there in the 
interim between that night and his own elevation to the Woolsack, did 
not seem to have been greatly conciliated by anything he saw or heard 
Down-stairs, for he pitched into the Commons uncommonly, for having 
made the same demand as L ord Ebury. The E arl oe A irlie 
assailed the Coal proposals of the Budget, and was told that he did 
not understand the question, which was probable enough, though the 
Ministerial reply could scarcely be considered civil.

Down-stairs, Lord J ohn B ussell gave notice that T e  should bring 
in his Reform Bill on Thursday, the F irst of March. He had pre
viously mentioned, in a Cocky sort of manner, that this would be an 
auspicious day for the purpose, meaning that it was on a F irst of 
March, twenty-nine years ago, tliat he brought in his first Reform 
Bill. We don’t know what he meant by auspicious, but that Bill was 
read by a majority of one only, and smashed on tire first hostile amend
ment. Is  that sort of thing what our courageous young friend is 
looking to ? •

He, our courageous young friend, tlien explained that the Americans 
had shown their usual smartness in interpreting a treaty between 
themselves and us. When we repealed the navigation laws, J onathan 
promised to be equally liberal, and in fulfilment of bis promise has 
excluded us from the whole trade between .New York and California, 
pretending that Washington and Franklin provided for such exclu
sion. L ord J ohn was so struck by an appeal to the American L ord 
Somers and L ord Grenville, that he could not find it in his heart 
to say we were owdaciously cheated, as *o doubt we are.

I t  was then announced, by bits, that our ally the Elected was en
forcing his demand for Savoy and Nice by withholding his consent to 
the union of t lie liberated provinces of Italy. H e pretends to be afraid 
lest his frontier sliould be endangered by a powerful Sardinian kingdom. 
L ord J ohn had to be put on the rack a little to get the fact out of 
him, but he liually cuntessed. Mr. Punch would not wonder if the 
Opposition made a valuable handle of this pleasant annSuncement, 
before the Budget debates are over. M r. D israeli may, by a stress 
of imagination, be conceived “ repoging the most illimitable confidence 
in a sagacious Sovereign, our valued friend and ally, but a diminished 
and attenuated confidence in the ministerial wisdom that could resign 
invaluable revenue as a propitiatory sacrifice to lui Imperialist idea.”

L ord J ohn further stated, that the K ing of Nafles is so awfully 
afraid o f  plots, that an English officer, whudiought a cake in Naples as 
a present to a lady, got into trouble because there was a little th rf e- 
coloured flag on it. Neither the Roet B unch nor the Poet Cowper

will be accused of anti-monarchism, but really some hues of one d£ 
those great and pious bards force themselves into the memory of the 
o th er:

“ Quevedo, as he tells  h is sober tale,
A sked, w b en  in  hell, to see the royal ga o l:
A pproved th eir  dealings in  all other things.
B u t w here, good Sir, do you confine your Kings?
‘ There,’ said his guide, ‘ the group is full in view  ;'
* Ind eed ,’ replied  the Don, ‘ there are but fe w : ’
H is black interpreter the charge disdained—
* Few , fello^^? There are all that ever reigned ! ’ "

Then came a debate on Manning our Navy, and a debate on one of the 
causes which prevent its  being Manned. On llie first some useful 
things were—said. By the second a useful tiling was done, for our 
friend the Viscount of Lambeth, who now and then performs a wise 
act (or wouldn’t he catch it harder for his chronic unwisdom), carried 
a motion for a return of the number of floggings in the Army and Navy 
for 1859. The object ivas, mainly, to have a new brand of condemna
tion marked upon the systern. The only professional answer was, 
W hat other punishment avails with “ riff-raff.” To which the tri
umphant rejoinder was. Make your Services what they should he, and 
you will enlist honest and good men, instead of riff-raif. Government 
were then going to be beaten on a motion of .Mr . H ennessy, for 
inquiry into the. manner in which candidates are nominated and 
examined for the Civil Service, but L ord P almerston prudently gave 
way. A committee wj-s appointed to consider, whether something 
could not be dope to promote the recreation of the people. Mr. Punch, 
who it ireed not be said, has done more towards that object than any 
person who ever lived has done, or any person who ever will live can 
do, heartily applauds the proposal, and Sir  J ohn Trelawsy, the 
proposer.

Friday. Further confirmation o f . the Savoy aud Nice business—our 
Government is now formally apprised that if Sardinia is to be increased, 
France will demafld part of Savoy—but not against the wishes of the 
inhabitants. •dSIr. Punch proposes a compromise. Louis N a po leo n  
must not have any of the land of Savoy, but Mr. Punch offers to hand 
over to hidf every Savoyard, organ, monkey, and white mouse in 
England.

The Dissenters again trespassed on the Lords, and the Schools Bill 
was <» good deal mangled in Committee.

The Conservatives mean to fight the Budget, and Mb . D ucanb gave 
notice of an amendment. The Derbyite cry is to be, "  Don’t destroy 
Revenue, don’t increase Income-Tax.” So there wifi, be a regular 
Mill. Pam demands that there be no stopping, and that the fight go 
on day by day till o#e*party is floored.

After the Conversazione {Punch thanks thee, B en, for teaching him 
that word), Mr . Sidney H erbert moved the Army Estimates, and 
got a vote for 143,362 men, which number does not include our Indian 
Army of upwards of 90,000 soldiers. Sir  R obert P eel fired off some 
rather amusing buffoonery at the Volunteers, especially at “ fat 
lawyers.” Bobby is not a dull Bobby, but is sadly misplaced in the 
House of Commons. Why does not P addy Green engage him to 
take the Chair at the Harmonic Babbits ?

THE PROSPECTS OE PA PER.•
The Times, in an interesting aftiole on the subject of paper-manu

facture, adverts to the fact, that for some time past there has existed in 
this country a great dearth of rags, because their exportation has been 
prohibited by the majority of foreign states. The demand for those 
materials, however, will very soon be supplied by the operation of an 
ever-increasing lucome-Tax, imposed upon the insecure earnings of 
industry, which will r#Buce multitudes of professional and mercantile 
men, with their wives and families, to beggary and starvation, or the 
workhouse; in either of which cases their relinquished garments will 
afford the paper-makers abundance of ragjj.

The pursu it o f a Policem an.

Sir  R ichard Mayne, in one of his letters to M b . Bryan K ing, 
begins it by saying, “ I  consider it my duty.”  M ost noble words, 
considering the high position that ^IR R ichard occupies ! M'̂ e wish 
that the entire police force would only follow the example of their 
magnanimous chief, and never do more than what they considered 
their “ duty.” The Force, then, would he more of a Moral, and less 
of a Physical, Force.

SOMF.THING ROTTEN IN THE STATE OF DENM^IBK.

"What can be expected but Ministerial confusion in Denmark, where 
the Minister just out is Rott-wit, and the Minister just in is Mad-tcig.

A curious Correspondent, by the way, writes to ask, whether Mad- 
tcig is any, and if any what, relation to March-hare ?
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l e f t  h is  PLACE-A g o o d  ENGLISH COOKE.
HE Westminster Road is in 

tears ! W ithout in any way 
retiring from the management 
of the horse, Mr . Williaii 
Cooke has thought fit to 
retire from the management of 
Astley’s. Having lived so long 
by pleasing other people, he 
of course has fairly earned the 
right to please himself; but 
although he can afford, it 
seems, to part with the^uWic, 
the public can’t so easily 
afford to part with him. Lon
don withotlt “  HasWey’s ” 
would be, in holiday time 
especially, a place not worth 
the staymg in ; and its late 
manager has shown himself so 
capital a Cooke, that in his 
manege-mmA of “ Hashley’s ” 
he-has never made a hash of it. 
Whatever has been promised 
there has always been per
formed ; and excuses, else
where stereotyped, never have 
been printed there. The horses 

j never have had colds, nor been
“ indisposed ” (to ac t); nor have the human actors ^ e r  been too hoarse to show tl^emselves. 
Me . Cooke, like a good cook, has always had som a “ stock” (piece) by him, ready for 
emergencies, and in ^  his_ years of Cooke-ry has never dished the public. The pieces he has 
served have been always nice and delicate, and however hotly they may have been spiced with 
gunpowder, there has never been a aoupfon of the flavour ditgros sel in them. A hippodrama 
certainly is somewhat a coarse d ie t: seeing that its principal performer is a courser: but Me . 
Cooke is a top-SoYER in serving up his horseflesh, and has caused it to be relished, by the 
most refined of palates. _ ,

Me . Cooke, it is well known, is blest with many cnildren; but however they may spoil the 
look of his potage, we think there cannot well be “ too many ” of them like him. A thoroughly

good cook is a rarity in England, and we cannot 
wish too stron^y for the breed to^e perpetuated. 
We therefore trust that Ms. Cooke in his period 
of management has managed to lay up something 
handsome for his larder, and that he and his may 
keep *heir pots a-boiling, without coming to the 
need of cooking their account-books.

A GEM o r  AMERICAN CRITICISM .

I t was quite by accident that we stumbled 
against the following gem, which we picked up 
in the pages of the Mobile Uegisier. In  describing 
a play, called Cload and Sunshine, it says—

“ The curiosity o f th e  audience is kept upon th e  rack 
of expectation u n til th e very omega of the drama.”

We wonder who would be donkey enough to 
go to the theatre to be kept on the rack all the 
evening ? W e don’t know what the ‘ rack of 
expectation’ may be, ^ le s s  it is one that a 
hungry steed is looking up to impatiently for 
his customary allowance of hay, that has been 
abstracted by a dishonest ostler. I t  sounds like 
some instrument of torture, worthy of the days 
of the Inquisition. Perhaps t^ie rack is brought 
in purposely to  keep the attention of the 
audience on the stretch throughout the play, 
and so to increase its painful interest ? The whole 
thing is a cruel mysterf to ns, down to the 
“ very omega of the drama.” I f  the Mobile 
Begister is generally full of such gems, we 
should like to subscribe to it.

A P oeicbmah’s Sighatueb.—We suppose 
that, v^Jiea a Policeman writes to Sir  R ichaed 
Mayne, that he always signs himself “ Tour 
dutyfui Servant.”

RAILWAY LINES OE P O L M C S.
“ Me . P uech, H onoureb Sie ,

“ As a British Elector, I  should just like to know your opinion 
about the follerin obserwations as was made by Mr . T ite te ther day 
at the meetin of the South-Western Railway shareholders:—

** They were placed in a false position, not by the acts o f th e  Directors, but by 
the rivalry of other companies, and the support w hich Parliam ent gave to that 
rivalry. . . . Take another instance which th ey would have to  fight that 
session, and which involved the running of a broad gauge line into Southampton. 
Whether that line was withdrawn or not, the going to Southam pton on th e  broad 
gauge was on the cards, and they m i^ t oppose somehow or other such a project 
as that. There w as a disposition to encourage r i^ lr y  in  railw ays, and Directoj’S 
were driven to measures which were beyond ^ e ir  oftitrol,”

“ What do yon say now 19 these here remarks of M e . Tu b ’s as ex- 
ibitin his notion of the duties of a Member of Parliament ? M'hat I  
said when fust I  read em was. Blow me, Tite ! H ere’s Me . Th e , a 
wery respectabel gentleman no doubt calls his self M.P. for B a th ; hut 
is Bath tbe»constitohency repersented by that hon. legislator ? Is  he 
Member for Bath, or Member for the South-Vtestern Railway? I  
don’t know what may be the Bath voters’ notion of the bisnis of their 
repersentative, but what 1  should like mine to do would be to fight 
the battles of the people in tljp House of Commons, instead of flglitin 
rival railway companies. That’s how the work of the nation’s neg
lected, for the sake of forcifi’ up dividends, by means too of inderin 
competition, so as to enable directors to charge the public whatever 
fares they choose. I t  strikes me there’s a goo* deal too much of this 
here sort of thing, and tliese here M.P.s for Railways in that there 
Assembly, which may be all rite and Th e  for such as it may consern, 
but is wery like to be tiie cause of ihgood deal of loose legislation by 
which the people suffers in warious ways, besides bein’ overcharged 
for travelin, thanks to the Railway Members as goes there to fight for 
privilidge and monopoly agin Eree Trade. I  has the honner to scribe 
myseJf,

“ Your ahitclual Reeder,
' "  Tenpun Alley,  Febmanj, 1860.” “ Simon P ure.”

“ P.S. I f  there must be Railway Members, why not let ’em he 
returned to Parliament .cr the different lines at w unce?' Well— 
there’d be rayther too many on ’em, I  spose, in that case for the size 
of the bildin; so probbaly that scheme won’t form no part of the nu 
Reform Bill.”

A  DEEAM  OE THE GREAT UNPAID.
The Express, the other evening, contained a letter relating the 

subjoined curious dream:—■
“  "While staying at St. Alban’s early' last m onth I  strayed in to , the Tow n Hall’ 

where th e Quarter Sessions w ere being held, on Thursday the 8th. I  then and 
there heard a poor agricultural labourer, ou t o f work, for stealing a few  sticks from 
a fagot-stack during^ho inclem ent w eather, sentenced by the E abl of Verulam 
(Chairman), w ith  the concurrence of the Bench, to three years’ penal servitude. 
The poor fellow  had a family of four young children, and his wife (w hose distress 
in Court it  w as heartrending to see) was daily  expecting a fifth. I t  w as stated  that 
the m an had been before con victed ~for stealing rabbits, I understood,—and that 
this w as th e  cause of th e ferocity (for so I  m u st call it) o f the sentence.”

The Earl oe Yeeulam has the character of a benevolent nobleman, 
and cannot possibly have dispensed a specimen of justice like the above 
—as outrageous as any sentence that was ever pronounced by a bashaw 
on the county Bench, even if a reverend one. The correspondent of 
the Express must have dreamt of the cruelty with which he charges 
the worthy Peer. Perhaps he is fond of poetry; and on the morning of 
the day on which the foregoing day-dream happened to him, had been 
reading W ordsworth’s story of Goody Jilake and Harry Gill. L ord 
Yerhlam has, no doubt, also read that story, which the poet declared 
to be a true one; and surely the fear of the perpetual shivers would 
have effectually deterred him> if any determent were needful, from 
giving a poor fellow three years’ penal servitude for taking a little fuel 
to keep himself from congeiati(».

The L atest A rrival from Paris.
English Questiofi. Why is V ictor E mmanuel like Mr . Gladstone, 

when he was prevented by his cold from making his exposition of the 
Budget ? ,

Ereuc\ Amwer. Parce qu’il a presque perdu Savoie {sa voix).

A EEESH PALM-LBAE POR PALMERSTON.

Should P am succeed in introducing the wines of Prance into 
England, he will despite to be known henceforth by the title of the 
“ J udicious Eeen c h Bottje-Holder.”  •

How TO WEITE-ik^ELL.—YY-e-1-1.
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FLATTERING PROPOSAL?.*
Volunteer. " I  say, L ucy, -vte’ke going to hate V iv^ nbiehes in oue Coeps.

ATTEND UPON M e  ! ”

N o w ,  IE YOU LIKE, I ’l l  APPOINT YOU TO

THE BITTEE PILL, OR THE L E A ^  OE TWO 
EVILS.

“ Yes,”  quotli J ohn Bull, 171111 a rueful pull at the purse in his leather 
breeches,

“  I f  it must be done, it had best be done, "with the fewest possible 
speeches;

Fifteen millions odd for my Army, and almost as much for my N avy; 
I t ’s enough to leave Old England’s Roast Beef uncommonly short of

gravy
I  should mind it less were I  sure I ’d had value received for my 

money.
But I  feel uncommonly like a Bee, th a t’s just been smugged of his 

honey;
He knows the store’s been rilled that ^  trusted to for hard weather. 
But as to whose belly i t ’s gone to he is in the dark altogether.
Then th e re ’s The Debt, of course I  can’t lighten that—though true 

it  is,
I  did rather flatter myself this year, in t^e hope of those Long A nnuities; 
But their dropping has been the excuse for so much financial phle

botomy,
I  feel that not only they’ve dropt, but have certainly dropt atop o’ m e; 
For every hundred I  save by their falling in my Exchequer,
Gladstone calls on me for two hundred—that nineteenth century 

N ec k ee! ,
And then by this treaty with France—th a t ’s  to end all anunosity—
I ’ve to give eighteenpence for a shilling, by way ofreciprocify!
I t ’s true I  may drink vin ordinaine, a t a saving of sixpence a bottle. 
But I ’d rather pay a shilling than let such stuff into my th ro ttle !
I  can use all my own coal and iron-j-to make Armstrong guSs in  ter- 

rorem; •
And a y o r French hops—I  can get what I  want of Me . Gye, adralorem. 
However I  ’ll swallow the treaty — th(Jhgh in making it, Cobden, 

d’ ye see.
Had two Chevaliers to deal witii—and one de I ’t

I f  English revenue must go to teach France free trade—why let it: 
And as for the quid pro quo for my loss, why let us hope we may get i t ; 
I  give up the paper duty—good bye to that, and Amen, Sir :
W ith the Sword asking thirty millions, one isn’t much for the Pen, Sir. 
As for sweeping away the tatters of that old flag of Protection,
That stuck here and there in my tariff,—I ’m sure I ’ve no objection— 
And even your biggest and bitterest pill— t̂his tenpenny Income-Tax, 

Sir, *
Well—I ’d rather swallow that, than put myself in the hands of those 

quacks. Sir,
Who puff themselves off in the papers and their own trumpets blow. 
As Proprietors of the Conservative Pill—M essks. Dekby, D izzy, 

AND Co.”

INVOLUNTARY PU NSTERS.
The Cheltenham ^Examiner makes Uie following statement, which 

reflects great credit on a worthy noblema®.:—
“  It may not bo generally  k now n that one ‘o f tb e b est, i f  n ot, p ar excellence, the 

best rifle shot in tbe neigm iourbood, is  our respected Lord L ieutenan t, E arl Ducib. 
H is lordship very recen tly  shot, a t  bis scat, Tortworth Court, against one of the 
m ost practised officers from  H ythe, and was victor by m a n y  sh o ts .”

This paragraph must gratify all rightly constituted minds, rejoicing 
to  hear of anything th a t redounds to the honour of th e  British Peerage.
At the same time it will be the occasion of some annoyance to many 
innocent persons, who, in consequence of the reputation which it will 
have conferred on L oud D ucie, will be sure to  be accused of attempt
ing to make a joke, whenei^er they happen to  speak of anybody as a 
DuciE-d good shot.

BACON CAUEPULLY ATTEKL.ED TO.

“  Time (says L oed B acon) is the right Reformer.”  So there is hope 
for the poorest of us. lu  time, if we only have patience, we shall get i 
the Reform Bill.
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THE GLADSTONE . PILL.

Da. Gl- bst- ke. “ THERE, MR. B U LL-SW A LLO W  IT  AT ONCE, AND I i ;  W IL L  R E L IE V E  YOUR CHEST D IR EC T LY .’
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O u r A r t i s t  C a tc h e s  i t  a c ja in  th is  W in te r  i n  th e  H ig h ta i^ ls .

THE CAT IN THE CUPBOARD.
In speaking on the motion of our friend Mb. W illiams for returns of the 

I numbers of British soldiers and sailors who, in the year 9i Christianity *1859, 
had suffered tortiu-e by flogging. Colonel N obih is reported to have made the 
following remark:—

“ If the honourable Member for Lambeth, or any other of the civilians w ho were always crying 
out against flogging, would only devise some other punishment w ki^ i, w hile severe, would 
keep the soldier but a short tim e from  h ^  duty, he would earn th e  gratitude of the whole Army ? ”

Before attempting to earn the gratitude of Colonel N ohth, and the whole of 
that army in which he is a commanding oflicer, Mr. launch would fain expostulate 
with the gallant Colonel, on a certain form of words occurring in the abOTe- 
qnoted passage. What does Colonel N obih mean in talking of “ the civilians 
who were always crying out against flogging ? ’’ The late Chables Mathews, 
in one of his entertainments, used to create much laughter by exclaiming, on a 
particular occasion, “  Confound that boy,—he’s always tying his shoe! ” The force 
of,this exclamation lies in the word “ always;”  which implies a cpmplaint of 
weariness and consequent irritation. These are, perhaps, the feelings which 
Colonel N obth means to express' when.he describes certain civilians as “ always 
crying out against flogging.” Everybody who is a ta l l  concerned with a class of 
gentlemen whose highest moral quality is thei# selTrespect, is familiar with this 
nse of the term “ always.”  I t  is predicated of the kind of being styled by those 
same gentlemen as a bore; or, as many of them are accustomed to  pronounce that 
appellation, a haw.

Bores, however, or haws. Colonel, are useful things in their way.- To bore is 
the property of a gimlet; and the bore, otherwise called haw, often succeeds in 
ultimately penetrating the very heart of a wrong. Th» Press is one of those 
baws, or bores, that have been always crying out againsf flogging. I t  incurred 
the disdain of the supercilious gentry by so doing, on the occurrence of the last 
^ s s  case in point.̂  You heard Mr. Sidney H ebbebt, the other night, state 
the result. According to report, he saief:—■

“ As to the case that recently occurred, aftd excited  some discussion, th e  Comjiandek-in-Chief 
was not in England at the tim e: he arrived tw o days afterwards. I  im m ediately called his 
attention to it. The D uke or Cambridge ordered an inquiry int!l the c a se ; and the result was, 
that the officers conducting the punishm ent w ere severely reprimanded. A nother result of the 
inquiry was, the issuing of the general order that has been before referred to .”

If the Press had not cried out against flogging in this instance, would the case 
have attracted any notice, and would the general order mentioned by M b . H ebbebt 
ever have been issued to limit torture by the lash ? Yet how boldly the Press was 
accused of exaggeration and hollow sentimentality; and how contemptuously it 
was informed, that stripes would of course draw blood, and that blood would 
naturally trickle down to the ground, and form a puddle th e re !

Will Mr. Punch be rewarded with the gratitude of the whole Army for the sug
gestion, that perhaps a good substitute for flogging might be found in the long- 
continued stoppage of an offender’s pay ? What punishment could be more severe 
—if that is what you want ? Think of the suffering which is inflicted by the 
Income-Tax! To the stoppage of pay might be added reduction of rations, and the 

of them also in the event, and during the continuance, of refusal to do duty.

And ought not Mr. Punch, jjy this suggestion, to earn the 
gratitude of the Navy as well as'theA rm y ? ra y  is the 
main consideration which mans the N avy; would not the 
privation of it be a sufficiently formidable punishment? 
According to L ord Clabence P aget, out of the whole 
Channel Eleet only three ^?r cent, of the men have been 
placed in the class liable to corporal punishment. British 
sailors therefore do not stem to include a very large pro
portion of blackguards; and if the cat were altogether 
thrown overboard, would it  be missed 

The whole merchant marine ought long ago  ̂to have 
gone to  the deuce, if tough old commodores are right, and 
flogging is essential to discipline in the Royal Navy, and 
the Royal Navy is like a certain place which is not to be 
mentioned by 3Ir. Punch, and in which the crew can be 
kept under ^onj;rol only by terrific punishment. I f  this 
were the case—wlpch surely it is not—we might reason
ably be told to go to that place if we want to man our 
Navy. •

WHAT NEXT ?
OR LIGHT WINDOWS AND LIGHT WEIGHTS.

H e r b ’s a Bill of old Charles B urrell’s,
Eor punishing by law.

Maids of all work, sharp as squirrels 
(But not qtiite so sure of claw)— ^

W ho their lives and limbs go risking 
To clean our window-sashes.

And in payment of such frisking, •
•Oft come to awful smashes.

Against such legislation.
An objection raised in limine’^.

That in this favoured nation)
“ Lex non curat de minimis’’ <

B ut none should rajse objection,
(Sib  Charles at length maintains)

To making a connection 
Between “ penalties”  and “ panes.”

One mor8  reason we may summon,
(Though Sib  Charles for it should scold one,) 

That laws to guard yomig women.
May be best left to an old one.

B ut encouraged by example.
Of this Burrellesque law-making.

Comes L oud Rbdesdalb next, his ample 
Com«ittee-work forsaking.

And would have it straight forbidden 
(By a Bin last week made known).

That a race-horse should be ridden 
By_a jock below seven stone.

Now, if sharpers must be shackled, ,
And too weak the legal lock is—

There are light-weights to be tackled 
In  loaves as well as jockeys.

Thoroughbreds deserve affection;
But let Redesdale if h e ’s able,

, Give us thorough bread protection.
In  the bakehouse, not the stable.

L est the turfites all unwilling 
To submit to legal^fetters.

Bid him mind his private billing.
And ioago public to bis betters.

Personally  Speaking.

E ngl ŝStd is Eree, but in America one is not only Free, 
but apt very frequently to be a great deal too Eree; in 
fact, more Eree than welcome, ’̂ o put it concisely:— 

England is the Land of Liberty,
* America is the Lanc^of Liberties.

Ad vice  to Gas MoNgpoLisis.- 
or yon may burn your fingers ! ”

- “ Gentlemen, Elare up,«
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PUNcVl’S BOdK c5r BRITISH COSTUMES.\ -------------
(Ch a p t e r  i v .—t h e  a h g l o -s a x o n  p e r io d —(Coa-tisued).

EOCEEDISG ■n-itli the mili
tary costume of the 
Saxons, and having shown 
in our last chapter what 
they wore to shield their 
heads, we may now de
scribe the weapons which 
were used to break them. 
Of these, one of the most 
striking was the double- 
e^ged long broad-sword, 
an arm which was gene
rally wielded with both 
hftnds, and which, from 
the great muscular ex
ertion it required, gave 
rise to the expression of 
“ More power to your 
elbow! ” I t  was with 
this weapon, we read, 
that at the Battle of Caer- 
bardon. K ing Aethtje 
killed above four hundred 
men with his own hand; 
but we doubt if any arm 
would have sufficed for 
such a feat, and though 
perhaps K ing Aethur 
may* have said he drew 
his long sword, we rather 
think it was his long

ANGLO-SAXON WATIUIOR. FROM THE BEST AOTHO- b O W  w h l c h  llG  r C a l l y  d r 6 W  
RITIES. BEING EXTREMELY RTJDE IN  THE ORIGINAI, t b c r C . *
THE iTGOHB HAS BEEN PUT INTO CORRECT DRAWING. Anotherlormidable wsa-

pon which was wielcjed by 
the Saxons was an axe with ^  long handle, which they called a bill. 
This bill was somewhat like a law.yer’s in its length, and was thereby 
well adapted to make short work of an enemy. B ob W ace, the 
Norman poet, says—■

“ fElg contrgmm nnne l^astgngc’s Plgl,
WSLtu anrulgc cuttr tip hgr ge B g l: ”

—though B ill, the Conqueror, he adds, got the better of his name
sake. Although the weapon was unwieldy, the Saxons were expert in 
wielding i t ; and whether through their superior muscular development, 
or whether they nad less Opposition to contend with, there is no doubt 
they succeeded in carrying their bills far •nore easily than Ministers 
nowadays do tlieirs.

For the still further comfort and enjoyment of their enemies, the 
Saxons armed themselves with daggers, javelins and spears ; of which 
latter some were barbed and others broad and leaf-shaped. Of the 
barbed ones Asser saith, that their use was “ trulye barb-arous; ”  but 
the others may have possibly been used with some politeness. We 
can imagine civil Saxons saying, “ By your leaf I ”  wlien they parried 
the home-thrust of the spear of an assailant.

Although, as every schoolboy knows, the Saxons owed tlieir name 
to the Scythic tribe, Sacassani, called otherwise Saxones, stupid people 
have persisted in deriving it from Seax, a word meaning a curved 
dagger, which tradition says they wore. To support this foolish 
notion, these ninnies turn to N esmius, or as we rather should call 
him, N ixniijs; and quote from him a speech, which he reports to have 
been made by the chairman at a certain public dinner at Stonehenge, 
which there is reason to believe was an apocryphal repast. N inxius 
says this dinner was turned into a tea-fight by the chairman, Mr . H ex- 
gist, jumping on the table, atfd. shouting ''Take your Seaxes!” as a 
signal to the Saxons; who, having hid those weapons in the pockets of 
their braccm, drew them forth forthwith, and bagged about three 
hundred of their Ancient British guests. Of course, if this story were 
proved true, it might he cited as a proof that the Saxons used the 
seax; but, as the proof wants proving, we don’t  believe they did, for 
any donkey knows better than to pin his faj|h upon the tale of 
N eksiass.

Another name for the Seax was, we learn, the Sica; and the Vene
rable Bede has told an»ther story of it, which, for aught we know, 
may be as mytliical as that which has been told. According to the

* The Bvrord ■which is  here m o t io n e d  m ay ^^rhaps have been th e one which, the 
poets say, K ing A rthur christened his “  Excalibar: ” and •with such a nam e as 

»this,^here really is no saying w hat a blade m ight not accomplish. We have, how
ever, looked .̂o the latest of anthoritres, and as the JtZyds of the K in g  contain no 
m ention of the feat, we incline to th ink  the tale has not a leg to stand ujion.

Venerable, K ing E dwin, of Northumbria, was attacked by an assassin 
sent by Cwichelm  (pronounced Switch’em) wlio had been made, or 
else had made himself, tlie K ing op W essex, The assassin gained an 
audience on pretence of having a message to deliver to King E dwis, 
and when that monarch graciously asked what he had to say, the 
ruffian made a poke at him with a poisoned sioa, exclaiming with a bad 
pun as he did so, “  I ’ll riak’ sicca /  ” * An attendant “ thegn ” named

FROfi A VERY CURIOUS SAXOK MS. IS THE POSSESSION OP MR. PUSOH,
•

iiL iA , seeing the king’s danger, would have used his shield to save 
h im ; but unluckily his shield had gone that morning to be mended, 
and all L illa could do was to fling himself between his monarch and 
the murderer, and nobly throw away his life to save that of his king. 
Persons Vho sing songs may perhaps have heard it stated that "L ilia’s 
a lady,” but in the Anglo-Saxon time L illa was a man; and whatever 
were the rank or station of a “ thegn,”  this story goes to prove that 
L illa was a noble man.

W e come now to the costume of the civil Anglo-Saxons, having done 
with the uncivil ones, called otherwise the military. And here the 
reader will no doubt he somewhat startled when we tell him, that 
having carefully got up some mountains of MSS., and waded throngli 
whole oceans of books upon the subject, we are driven to conclude that 
for nearly four whole centuries but little change, or none, ,w'as noticed 
in the fashions! A fact so extraordinary of course needs the strongest 
proof, but there is evidence collateral, besides direct, to cite for it. 
According to Monfaucon, the Franks kept to one fashion during just 
as long a  period, and springing like the Saxons from an oriental source, 
they too showed an oriental liking for old raiment. For the sake 
though of the cleanly reputation of our ancestors, we trust they did 
not further prov» their oriental origin by adopting in'their persons the 
practice of the Persfhns. We are told, these Eastern people not 
merely handed down their fashions to their children, but they left their 
wardrobes as heirlooms to them also; so that sons not only stood in 
their fathers’ shoes, but wore the gaiters of their grandfathers, and 
tlieir great-great-grandfathers’ great coats. Babies, when they grew 
big enough, put on their parents’ pinafores; and the identical same 
garments df’seended to descendants, and were handed down as long as 
they would hang together. I t  is therefore not unlikely tha t the raiment 
of a Persian, in its ultimate threadbariness, bore somewhat of resem
blance to the garment of the,Irisliman, which was not made of cloth, 
sure, but of holes just stitched together.

But, however long deferred, (manges, like Reform Bills, must be 
made at la s t; and accordingly, we find, the Saxons when they alteied 
tlieir religion, changed their raimenk and when they conformed to 
Christian doctrines they put on Christian dress.

One of the chief novelties in the dress worn by civilians from the 
Eighth to the Tenth cactury was, that for the first time then our 
ancestors wore shirts. We learn from E dingautus that they were 
made of linen; but wliether they were starched or not he quite omits 
to tell us, nor does he say if they were mostly worn with buttons or 
with studs. Conjecturing the former, we would ask the feeling reader 
to drop the tear of pity to the memorjr of him, who was the first t() feel 
the agony of finding that his dress ehirt had been sent home with a

* Tlie Venerable B ede omits to  m ention th is  remark, which the reader of Scotch 
history may doubtless recollect is therein said to have been used at a som ewhat 
later period. B u t o f course th is is no proof that the words were n ot made use of at 
the tim e o f w hich  w e write, and, for aught we know, the Scotchman may have 
been a plagiarist.

    
 



F eB^uaet 25, I860 .]

-------------------- -̂---------------------------------:------------------------------------------------------------------

PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 83

button' off!—a discovery which somehow is quite certain to be made at 
a tim^’when one is dressing to dine with punctual people, who regard

one as a murderer if one. comes 
two minutes late.

Over this was worn a tunic, 
made of woollen stuff or linen, 
according to the season, and open 
at the neck so as to put on like 
the shirt. I t  descended, as that 
Ass-ek tells us, “ kneearly toe 

knee;” and was confined by a 
'belt or girdle round the waist. 
We find its Saxon name was roc; 
so if Sinhad was a Saxon, he might 
have fitly worn this garment when 
he visited the roc’s nest. Its  chief 
pecnliarit); was however in the 
sleeve, which was made quite long 
enough to cover up the hand, and 
w^s.worn in rolls or wrinkles from 
the elbow to the wrist. The use 
of having sleeves so long perhaps 
may be conjectured, on the ground 
that very possibly they served by 
way of gloves, of which there is 
no mention so early in our history; 
and in this respect their wrinkles 
might put our daughters up to 
one, and teach them how to keep 
then- hands warm, without dipping 

them so deeply as they now do in our pockets, where they look to find 
the wherewithal to fit them weekly with new kids.

A short cloak called a mentil was worn over the tunic, affd fastened 
on the breast or on the shoulder with a brooch. This mentil, o» mantle 
as we now-a-days should call it, could be thrown off or assumed by 
merely slipping the head through: as is brought to light quite plainly 
by an old illumination, in which a Saxon gent is pictured fighting w4th 
a lion. A mantle is here seen lying by the lion, much the same as Mr. 
Pyramus’s in the well-known tragic farce; and as the mantle is left 
fastened at the throat, one infers that it was taken off ^-ithout the 
gent’s undoing it. Judges say this picture is in fact a Scripture piece, 
and that the Saxon gent we speak of is intended for no less a person 
than Kixo D a v id . Whether this be really so, we, who are no judge, 
are not called on to determine, and we shml therefore show our judg
ment by not trying to decide. • •

r n o l t  THE SAME MS.

PH O N ET IC  SPELLING.
A Woolwich Correspondent of th.t*Pcst informs us that—
“ About 300 girls are employed a t a  buiMing in  tbo laboratory departm ent of the 

Royal Asenal for the purpose of m ak in g  cartridges.”

I t  may be questioned whether the word “ Asenal ” in the above is a 
misprint, or a true indication of the writer’s spelling and pronunciation 
of “ Arsenal.” There are grounds for suspecting it to be a specimen 
of mihtary orthography and manner of speeeb; but on the other hand 
we find the word cartridges correctly spelt; and the young officer who 
would write “ Asenal” for. Arsenal would, instead of “ cartridge,” 
probably put “ catridgo.”

§. Why is Mes. H owakd P aul like a twenty-pound note ?
A. Because she is the double of a Tenor (P.S. In  allusion to 

life-like imitation of Mu. Sims R eeves).
her

The Demamd oe the I kish  P aihiot.- 
slaves.

-We want to be free to he

INCOME-TAX WORKHOUSES.
W e are in for an everlasting Income-Tax. W e must lay rfiide all 

hope. Foreigners who hate and e n jj  ns, and who want_ to involve us 
all in their own slavery and misery, will go on maintaining armaments 
intended for our invasion and subjugation, for ever. We must, there
fore, provide national defences, sifperior to their hostile preparations, 
and continue eternally increasing them. I t  will consequently never be 
possible to obtain relief from the Income-Tax. Moreover, the Income- 
Tax which we are condemned to suffer will be not only interminable 
but everlastingly unfair. Its  equitable adjustment is as hopeless as its 
cessation. The House of Commons, which mainly consists of capi
talists and landed proprietors, will naturally for ever refuse to tax 
uncertain earnings at a lower rate than certain, rents and dividends. 
In  this denial of jusGceihey will be backed by the labouring masses, 
who pay no Income-'Tax at»all. They will also be supported by the 
reckless trading classes, who will pay any premium for unbounded 
liberty of specnlatioif; and by grasping and sumptuous iiersons of the 
R obson and R edpath school, greedy of other people’s wealth and 
lavish of their own, who love a financim system which at once encou
rages avarice to  acquire and luxury to consume, urging the former 
passion to get as much money as possible, and the latter to spend it on 
a multitude of cheap enjoyments. , •

Under these circumstances, a certain weak minority will go to the 
wall—to the deuce—to the dogs. These are the moderate steady 
tradesmen and the professional classes; doctors, lawyers, authors, 
artists, and all other people who get their living by their own exertions, 
which are liable at any time to be paralysed, or to fail. Theji the most 
part of them, having none to help them, and having been deprived by 
the Income-Tax of the money which they ought to have saved, will of 
course have to  go to  the workhouse—the worst of places on this side 
of the grave. *

The above premises having been duly considered by those whom 
they concern, it  will be manifest to such persons that there has arisen 
a great necessity of petitioning for the establishment of a better sort of 
workhouse; for the comfortable entertainment of decayed respectable 
persons, wh^ have for a certain number of years been paying Income- 
Tax on the profits of trades and professions, on which they were solely 
dependent for their subsistence. ^
, The o ri^a ry  Union Workhouse is a place of punishment for impro

vidence, in which common people are justly afilicted, insulted, and 
outraged for having neglected to take sufficient thought for the morrow; 
and it seems unjust to consign to the same abode of misery those who 
would have provided for tfleir sickness, or old age, or loss of employ
ment, if they could, hut have been prevented from doing so by th e ' 
Income-Tax which has confiscated their eariiings.

I t  is possible that the Legislature will listen to 'the prayer for the 
institution of Income-Tax 'VStorkhonses, because that concession will 
encourage all provident persons in danger of destitution to submit to, 
instead of trying to evade, the exaction of Schedule D.

QUITE OUT OE THE QUESTION.
As befits a Knight companion 

Of the Order of the Fleece,
The Nephew of his uncle 

Casts sheep’s eyes upon his Nice.
B ut if this close attachment 

To a tie he dares to draw.
L e t him beware lest Europe 

Invoke the Canon Law.

The Imperial Idea 
All mnst desire to please.

B ut such a union is within 
“ Prohibited degrees.”

A  Practical P oem .
The Times invokes Mb,. Cowpeb, the new President of the Board 

of Works, to set resolutely to work at cleaning_ the Serpentine, and 
exhorts him honourably to connect his name with the improvement 
which would therehjf he effected. I f  Mb . Cowpee will take this good 
advice, future competitive candidates for Government situations,_will, 
in answer to  the question of their examiners, assuredly declare him to 
have been the author of Cowpeb’s Task. *

SEMINABT j o b  BBITISH SAILOESi

W e understand that the Lords o ith e  Admiralty are busily engages^ 
in maturing a scheme for the ediloation of sailors, by sending them to 
a Boarding School.
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POLITENESS! •
BUI. “ W e l l , J i i i ! How b e  tott t o -d a y  ?J’ *
Jim. “ W h a t  o d d s  i s  t h a j . t o  t o d ?— Yotr b e a e ’t  m y  M e d i a l  A t t e n d a n i^ ! ’

PHYSIC AND ASTRONOMY.
According to a contemporary,—
“  The medical profession o f  Paris liave resolved to give 

a grand dinner to D r . L e s c a r b a u l t , the discoverer of the 
n ew  planet between Mercury and the Sun. I t  is to take 
place at the H6tel du Louvre.”

I s the above announcement quite correct? 
May not the discovery on account whereof the 
Parisian medical men are going to feast D r. 
L bscarbault have been that of a new pill? 
The planet Mercury is rather out of the way of 
modern doctors, who prescribe physic irrespec
tively of the influence of the stars. The 
mineral so called, however, is quite in their line, 
and may well be conceived to enter into the 
composition of the pill which has been discovered 
by Dr. L sscarbault. Sol, in the nomenclature' 
of the elder chemists, W'as the scientiflc term for 
aurum, and ancient pharmacy had its aurum 
potabile; gold dissolved and mixed with oil of 
rosemary, which—without, of course, intending 
a prospective pun—the old apothecaries used 
to call a sovereign remedy. Da. Lescaebattlt’s 
new pill, for the invention whereof the Eaculty 
of Paris proposes to give him something better 
than black dose, may consist of mercury, and 
gold in combination with sorae substance where
with he has found it capable of forming a novel 
compound, possessing medicinal properties. The 
discoverer of a new remedy deserves a good 
dinner at least as well as the discoverer of a new 
planet, and better at the hands of the medical 
profession, which still has to seek a cure for 
cancer, hydrophobia, and some other diseases, 
and can by no means boast of as many new pills 
as the new planets which reflect lustre upon 
Astronomy.

THE FASHIONABLE FRIZZLING IRONS.

H ! Mbs. Grundy,
Allow me to direct 

your attention to  the follow
ing advertisement, which 
appeared the other day in 
the columns of my fashion- 
aUe contemporary:—
T H E  PLICATURA HfiW 
J- PRISETTES for Dressing 
Ladies’ Hair in  tb e  N ew  Style,
designed and m ade only b y ------
Oxford Street, W.

May I  ask. Dear Madam, 
what you say_ to  the Plica- 
tura New Prisettes, and to 
the new style of dressing 
ladies’ hair by means of 
those instruments ? Do 
you not consider them very 
elegantly named? Would 
you like to have your own 
hair arranged by means of 
them, or have you no notion 
of such things, or if you 
have any, are jfou not dis
posed to class them amongst 
the kind of appurtenances 

of the toilet which you term fandangos ? Perhaps your notice has not as 
yet been attracted by these interesting novelties; but very likely you 
will soon have your maidservants appearing in answer to your bell with 
their hair disposed in what you may call a new -failed  style, and will 
find, on inquiry, that the arrangement has been made by help of the 
Plicatura New Prisettes. And what will be your remarks on making 
that discovery, Mbs. Gru# dy ? I  am afraid, Madam, that you will 
denominate those young women hussies, and desire them to get out. 
Methinks, too,_ that I  hear you, in perusing this communteation, exclaim: 
“ Drat the Plicatura New Prisettes, give me the good old paper and 
^urling-tongs.” I t  majr occur to you that you would like to take the 
mventor of the former instrument » id  pinch him with the latter by the 
nose. You may feel disposed to serve' him as St. Dunstan served a

personage whom you would describe as another rebel. Accept, dear 
Madam, the assurance of my profound respect.

f  have the honour to be, your ever constant adorer, 
____________________ ______

IR ISH  PL A IPU L N E SS.
On the occasion of the Maynooth Grant being brought forward (for 

the last time, we hope), M b. P. O’Brien is reported to have said:—
* ‘ He confessed he never heard this motion brought on without recalling O’Connell’s 

saying, ‘ that the most dangerous enemy to religion th a t ever existed was a pious 
fool.* ”

Mr . SpooNEBlooked upon this as applicable to himself, andresented 
it accordingly. H  * did giot like being called “ a pious fool.”  How-- 
ever, his resentment took the following gentlemanly form ;—

“  In  reference to th e  remarks of th e  honourable Member, he said, th a t i f  on 
reflection the honourable gentleman conld obtain his ow n forgiveness, h e  had his 
most cordially, {Cheen's.y'

We feel inclined, at this disarming retort, to cry out, “ Bravo, 
Spooner!”  4 t  had the effect of calling Mb. O’Brien upon his legs 
)o apologise, when that gentleman

“ Explained, th at w hen he had used the playful expression com plained of, it was 
very far from h is intention  to be personally offensive to ,” &c.

When an elephantine horse ficks out weliemently, as though he 
would knock the Great Pyramid ^own, the tim id bystander is fre
quently told “ jjot to be alarmed,—i t ’s only his play, Sir.” Mb. P. 
O’Brien kicks, and fancies he is “ playful.” W e would much rather 
keep out of the reach of his playfulness. Poor sensitive Spooner, 
how he must have shrunk back, with electric nervousness, when he 
saw that great Irish  hoof Hying up in his face in  that way I However, 
there is one great comfort,—the Maynooth Grant is over for this year, 
at least. _____ ________________

A brute’s thought about women.
I t matters very little how ugly she 'may be, a woman never sees a 

pretty one excepting in the looking-glass.— O u r  ow n  B o e h e fo u c a u ld .

P ublican’s P ort.—“  O h ! yes, what is Publican’s (s)port is  death 
to us.” —Ajc* Pauper.

P rin te d  by W illiam Braflhi.ry, o f No 13, U pper W oburn Place, and Fredcriclt M u lle tt E vaiii. o f N o . 19. Queen’s  Road 'W est, ReKent’s ParV both in th e  Parish  o f S t. Pancras. in  the
the .Precinct of >Miitelriara, in the City of London, and Published W  them at S , P T e e r s ^  the ParTh of Sl
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RHYMES EOR JU V EN ILE M.P.’S.
ArSOFOS OP^THB LATE DEBATES.

I.
F izzy UftzY went off with a hang.
And opened on Gladstone a frothy harangue; 
But all dhe P ope’s asses, and all the H oksmbn, 
Cannot bring E izzy D iz into office again.

II.
D iz and Du,
Made motions to

Knock over the Ministers’ Budget,
The House felt bored,
P ert D iz was floored,

•  And D u was driven to trudge it.
III.

Ding dong hell.
D izzy don’t feel well;
Dong ding dong.
Sang he, the Treaty’s wrong;
Ding dong ding.
Small he now mvilt sing.

Boy. “ T w o  ’a ’p ’n y

SliorKEEPEK (severely). J f  w h a t ,  S i r  i  i f y o u r  
B o y . “  W e l l j i f y ’a ’ g o t ' ^ 1 ”

- w h a t ,  S i r  1 ’

U ltram ontane T endencies.
T he Correspondent of a Daily Paper, writing 

from Paris, says:—
A new  journal came out to-day* w hich is to  supply  

th e place of the Univen^ called Le Monde. The French  
Government desire nothing more than that the real 
interests of th e  Catholic Church should have an organ o f  
publicity,”

Prom L ' Tlnivers to l e  Monde, what a drop ! 
The Ultramontanists will perhaps get from Le 
Monde to La Chair, and from La Chair finally 
to Le Liable.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
Sound, Harp, for the clash of swords, for the m eetinf of chieftains 

in battle, for the deadly grapple, and the garments rolled in blood. 
Wail, Harp, for the heroes who have fallen, and whose souls wander 
on the banks of the gloomy lake. Cut on. Harp, will you, and 
wake u p !

Grandly the terrible Gladstone to the Council his Budget pro
pounded, and grave were the faces of those who listened to  the cham
pion. Then said a young chieftain, Du Cane, of the county of calves, 
“ Shall these things be ? Young as I  am, I  will throw myself on the 
lance of Gladstone. A man can but die. Who follows me ? ”

Then Gascoigne Cecil, of Salisbury, called his friends together in 
his house, and they accoutred the joung Du Cane for the battle; 
Deeby giving him the shield of prudence, and Djsbaeli the helmet of 
sincerity; P akington adding the spurs»of modesty, and H enley 
throwing on him the mantle of suavity. And the battle day was set. 
And Gladstone looked upon his terrible lance, and smiled grimly, as 
thinking how speedily he should sheathe its point in his adversary’s 
mternafs.

But on the third night before the battle should have raged, the 
crafty Diseaeli espied some three or four traitors in the camp of 
Gladstone. And he said, D u Cane is a boy; but if I  take this 
battle on me, those men will revolt against their leader, and shoot him 
boldly in the back. And suddenly, and late in the night, and to the 
astonishment of all who heard him, D iseaeli defied his enemy to com
bat on the day that had been se tte r  the battle with D u Cane. And 
the hearers said. Aha! And Gladstone said nothing, bu t looked on 
his terrible lance. Now, Harp, go it ! •

The Monday came, and the Armies were drawn up in stem  array. 
Du Cane, of the county of calves, had been warned that he must not 
thrust himself into the melee, and the s ^ a l  for charging was given. 
Proclamation to Gladstone made D iseaeli that his Budget might be 
good or bad, but that it should certainly, not be considered until the 
Council of Sages had first considered the compact made with the Lord 
of the Tuileries, Electus of France. And, invoking the manes of P m ,  
he defied the terrible Gladstone.

Answered the terrible Gladstone, in language of scorn and con- 
tamely,'that the words of D iseaeli were Puerile words, and that for 
practical purposes that Compact was fully before the Sages. And he 
also invoked the manes of P itt, and hid Diseaeli defiance. Now or 
never. Harp. Do it like a bird 1

They charged. W ell and fairly D iseaeli drove his glittering lance

at the Homeric breast of his foe, but upon that etherial armour the 
lance shivered into friigments, and the immeasurable spear of Glad
stone the next in s ta n t\e n t into the vitals of his antagonist, who lay 
stretched before the armies. Yet he died bravely, and like Memnon 
under the death-stroke of Achilles, who slew him between the hosts. 
Then Sir  H ugh, of Belfast, no mean soldier, rushed upon the adroit 
Sir  R ichard of Wolverhampton, and sought to pin him to the earth, 
but that facile warrior with a calm smile of scorn put aside the stroke, 
and clove his enemy from the brain to the teeth. “ Among the Cairns 
let one be raised for him,”  said the stiU smiling conqueror, wiping his 
gory weapon. Next, fbur champions rushed out, three from the ranks 
of Opposition, and one, a traitor from the Gladstonian camp, and his 
name was Ayrton. Would ye know the names of the others ? There 
was Kelly of the Shiny Head, N ewdbgate the Wild Protestant, and 
Malins, the long-winded, and. they made a united charge towards 
Gladstone. When came a voice like a trumpet-call, “ Burlibroadbrim 
to the rescue!” and the thundering Bright was upon them. The 
next moment the Shiny Head was low; the Protestant on the earth 
protested with his last breath against free trade; the long-winded 
Malins was slivered like a carro t; and the traitor Ayrton, in the 
grip of Bright, dropped strangled in the dust. “ Truly and of a 
verity I  have been and done it,”  said the victor, lighting his cigar.

Seymour F itzgerald drew his sword, and might have done execu
tion, hut that the fiery R ussell, who had held himself in with dif
ficulty, now mingled in the fray, and crossed blades with the gallant 
Knight of Horsham. “ Enviable fate,” said the haughty J ohn, as he 
turned from the slain, “ to die by the hand of Russell— t̂ell it with 
glory to-thy fellow ghosts.” That instant, mad with ambition and 
vanity, the doomed H orsman was seen in full career, and the battle 
paused, as all saw, with a shudder, that he was rushing upon his fate. 
Breath was held, hearts beat high, as H orsman, in heedless disregard 
of all warning, held on his mad waŷ —he levelled his lance at the broad 
breast of the gigantic P almerston. N ot long hung his fate in doubt, 
not long had Atropos to pause ere she closed her shears, for with a 
lauA  of jovial cffirision the giant heaved his steel mace in air, ^nd 
as Bruce shattered the head of D e  Bohun at Bannockburn, did 
Palmerston shatter the head of H orsman at a quarter past twelve. 
That fearful blow ended the battle—the armies drew off, and counted 
their numbers. The Gladstone host hadfiOS, the vanquished Disraelites 
had but 230, and the shout# of victory ascended linto the calm, cold 
air of the wintry morning. Harp, thou hast done well. So well. O 
Harp, that thou shalt hang *pon the hook henceforth. Harp, 
hook i t !

VOL. XXXVIII.
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Tmsday. There was a new moon, ar^  the Opposition went info a new 
lunacy. To-night Mr D u Cane’s nftiion, postponed by his Leader, 
who thought he saw rictorj^in anotlier direction, was brought on, and 
was battkd for three nights. D a  Cane, duly instructed at L ord 
Salisbury’s, moved that much additional money was wanted, but that 
it was not the thing to reduce refftiue or to increase Income-Tax. 
HIt . Punch is not going to immortalise everybody who. contributed his 
dulness to the debate. On this. TuS.-day night nobody spoke whom 
-I/r. Punch cared to leave the Members’ Smoking Room to go in and 
hear. On the Thursday Mr. H oJibard went to the cupboard of the 
Bank of England for arg’nments against the Budget, but when he got 
there the cupboard was hare. Mb . Bright made a smart speech for 
the Ministers, and Mb . W hiteside rather an amusing anid abusive one 
on the other side. On \}&e, Friday the greater guns—not those of 
greatest Bore—were let off. GLADSTONE,'DisKAELr, and Palmerston 
finished the fight, and the week ended, as it b ^ an , by a tremendous 
beating for the Derbyites. The House of (Jpmmofis approved of the 
principle of the Budget, by 339 to 233—a goodly majority of 116.

Mr. Punch has put together the Budget story in«order to  save his 
invaluable space. As for the proceedings IJp-stairs, they have scarcely 
demanded his august attention. L ord D erby took an opportunity of 
cavilling at the Treaty, and was informed by L ord Granville that

the Treaty was a very good one. L ord E lgin made a speech in his 
own honour, about his Chinese proceedings, and bore a warm tribute 
to the merit of Cartain Sheeabd Osborne, which Mr. Punch begs 
heartily to endorse. Heaps of bill's made progress, and there was one 
rather interesting debate on the subject of preaching in theatres, which 
practice L ord SHAFiBSBaBY (L ord P almerston’s bishop-maker) 
defended as most beneficial to those w'ho could be brought to listen 
to sermons in no other way. The Puseyite L ord Dungannon had 
attacked the practice, bnt did not get much support from the Bishops. 
D r, T ait incidentally gave a proof of his liberal and enlightened views, 
for in alluding t a  theatrical entertainments be deplored tliat there were 
many things done and said on the stage which hindered persons^ of 
religious principles from partaking of “ a highly innocent and improving 
amusement.”  Perhaps the hint from a bishop may do good, both to 
those who have a bigot hatred for the theatre, and those who support 
and applaud what is objectionable. The only other thing worth 
mention is an announcement by M e . GIadsioNe—

“ The Licensed Witlers will be glad to hear—
H e will not license the Slap-bang for Beer;
Therefore the folks wfip for elevenpence dine, •
M ust stiU fork out the Browns—or take to Wine.”

PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER V .— THE AHGLO-SAXON PERIOD—(C o n t in u e d ),

ONTINDING our sfudy of the 
ancient books of fashion, we 
find that though the .Anglo- 
Saxons had no trousers, 
they wore itrawers, as may 
he seen by the drawings of 
them which are still left 
extant. These drawers did 
not descend, however,'lower 
than the knee, alfd so the 
modest Saxons mostly wore 
a sock of cow’s hide to cover 
up their calves; which, so 
far as we can judge from the 
artists of the period, appear 
to hsfre been generally turned 
out to grass. This leather 
sock or buskin was called by 
them “ soin hose,”  hut as 
E d i n g a r t  informs us it was 
sometimes niade of linen, it 
is probable the Saxons had 
then another name for it, 
though -wbat that other name 
was we must let the reader 
guess. For aught we know 
or care, they may have called 
it “ shin hose,”  from its 
covering the shin, or they 

may have named it “ thin hose,” because it was not tuiok.
Over this sock, hose, or stocking, they wore fillets, bands, or strips 

of cloth or wool, or leather, rolled, wound, or twisted round them from 
just above the ancle to just below the knee. Erom this exact descrip
tion, which an eminent attorney has helped ns to draw up, the reader 
doubtless will derive a very accurate idea of the nature of the garment 
which we wish him to conceive. -We may, however, further assist him 
in conception of it, by telling him it looked like the hay-bands of an 
ostler, excepting in so far as it looked somewliat different. We own 
that cloth, linen or leather does not look much like hay, though now-a- 
days in rifle-suits the first is much tlie colour of it. But the Saxons’ 
strips of st'uif were wound round Jike  our ostlers’ hay-bands, unless 
indeed the rolls were made to cross each other sandalwise, when they 
looked more like the buskins which are worn by our Stage brigands, 
and which in youthful memories are coupled with bass voices and 
ferociously black looks.

The Saxon shoe (which, by the way, they now and then spelt “  scoh ” 
and now and then spelt “ soeo; ”  but they had no L ord Malmesbury 
to Jpok to their orthography) had an opening dow# the instep, and 
was fastened with a thong. In  th t illuminated manuscripts it is 
mostly painted black, but wliether it was worn so in reality we know 
not. I t  is true that D ay hacf not yet dawned in that dark age, nor 
could the Saxons’ shoes have shone with the lustrous light of Martin. 
I5ut it is possible the dandlhs may- haje somehow blacked their 
shoes, though how that somehow was we have no means now of deter- 
miffing. The common labourers, it  s^m s, went generally barelegged, 
but not often with bare feet; in which respects, we think, if they were

FBOM A CHOICE MS. KISTJLT LE ST  BY M R. JOSES.

living now, it is probable that they would do exactly the reverse. I t 
seems tliougb, like good Christians, the princes and church dignitaries 
did their utmost to make up for the hareleggedness of their brethren; 
for we find their shoes and buskins represented as of ̂ old, but as all’s 
not gold that glitters, they most probably were gilt.

These articles composed the civil costume of all classes; those who 
call themselves “ superior”  being distinguished by the fineness, not 
the form, of their apparel, and by the jewellery and ornaments ■with 
whicli they oterlaid it. These apparently they wore in great profusion 
and variety; and besides such things as brooches, rings, and chains 
and cr^osses, the swells had golden belts, jewelled in no end of holes; 
and stall more, made themselves conspicuous by wearing golden brace- 
lets,«vhich in our time are a part of solely feminine costume. These 
bracelets, we are told. K ing Alfred used by way of thief-baits; and 
had them hung up along the borders of the highways, to test the virtue 
of his peopl^ and the vigilance of his pohoe. Jlut this fact is, of 
course, iri the remembrance of the reader, and he will doubtless feel 
insulted if we venture to 
remind him that K ing 
A lfred was the first to in
troduce “ th» Force.” We 
doubt though if the reader 
have an accurate idea of how 
our first -policemen looked, 
when they were out on duty; 
and as words would fail us 
to convey a fair description, 
we subjoin a full-length 
portrait of a Peeler of the 
period, which has been 
transmitted from a most 
authentic source.

The clergy in their dress 
were not distinguished fronj 
the laity, excepting when 
engaged in doing duty at 
the altar. The robes worn 
by the bishops consisted of 
the alb and stole, dalmatic 
and chasuble, lyith which 
our friends .the Puseyites 
have made ns well familiar, 
and which we think it there
fore is quite needless to 
describe. When out of 
Church it seems they had a 
proneness to the jK>mps and 
vanities they preached against; for an order was pu t forth a.d , 786, forbid
ding them to wear “ the tinctured colours of India,” colours which were 
doubtless looked upon as “ fast.” I t  appears too, that they likewise 
did their best to look likeda;^en, by letting their back hair grow so 
as to cover up their tonsure: for a Canon was especially aimed against 
this practice, and fired off as is reported, just nine hundred years ago. 
But though forced to shave their heads, the clergy (at least some of them) 
were allowed, as a  great luxury, to let the hair grow on their chins. By 
a Council which was held a.d . 1031, it was provide.d that a priest might 
wear a beard or not, precisely as he pleased .- an indulgence wjiich had 
long been extended to the bishops, but. till then the lower clergy 
had not been indulged with it.

I f  we believe Tacitus, and we don’t see why we shouldn’t, the 
Teutonic tribes 'were generally lovers of long h a ir; and by the Franks

p o l i c e m a n ,  t e m p . ALFRED .
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it was regarded as a mark of rank, an express law being made that only 
the first nobles should be suffered to grow ringlets. Whether the 
heirs of noble families, whose hair would not curl naturally, were suf
fered to use curling-tongs and curl-papers or not, we do not find it 
mentioned: but as ringlets were the mark of men’s being of high birth, 
we should think they spared no pains in their capillary cultivation. 
Among the Anglo-Saxons long hair was quite as fashionable as it was 
among the Franks: although they suffered more free trade in it, and 
passed no protective laws to limit its producers. The clergy preached 
for centuries against the sinfulness of wearing i t ; but it seems their 
preaching acted less like scissors than like bear’s greaie, and their long 
sermons on long hair just made the hair grow all the longer.

Before we leave this head, it should be mentioned that civilians at 
this period wore no hats, but went about bare-pated like our Blueqoat 
boys and butchers. W hat their reasons were for doing so, it were a 
waste of time to guess. I t  is probable, however, that being proud of 
their long hair, they did not like to hide it, and so declined to wear the 
hide caps of the period, with which as we have shown, the soldiers 
were disfigured. Although not ornamental, these caps were certainly 
a cap-ital protection to the head, and shielded it from blows as well of 
weapons as of wind. I t  is on this adcount we wonder the civilians did 
not use them, for as they wore their hair so long the slightest breath 
must surely have blown it in their eyes, unless they had a hat or cap to 
keep it out. For instance, when they marched out on a windy day in 
March, we can fancy how the air would “ play in the ringlets ” of their 
hair, until it made them look as road as a March hare or a hatter: 
though why these creatures should be singled ou t'as 'samples of 
insanity, no creature in his senses could undertake to say.

AUGLO-SAXOS GEXTS T A K IN G ^  HAfRING.

AN ANECDOTE CORRECTED.
A Stom from Italy— we have had some good stories from Italy in 

the old days, and hope foir even better in the new ones—tells us that 
the P om , walking out lately ,, met a peasant, and suddenly demanded 
of him whelher he were a Christian. The man replying Yes, the P ope, 
in test of his Christianity, put him at the Mosaic Commandments. 
The tale proceeds that the man at o»ce broke down, and that the Pope 
went off triumphantly,'saying that it would be well if men learned the 
Commandments before they dsked for independence.

Mr. Funch does not mind agreeing witli the P op* that a man who 
does not know the Commandments is—unless he happens to obey them 
without knowing the exact words—not the persfln likely to be a very 
good citizen. Why the swarm of pri^pt^ of every dirtiness, around 
Rome, have not saturated the minds of nie peasantry with religious 
teaching, is a question for his Holiness rather than for i tr . Punch. But, 
being desirous to verify the above interesting story, Mr. Punch sent to 
Rome to ascertain what was the truth. I t  appears that the anecdote 
has been wrongly told. The P ope demanded the Commandments. 
The peasant ran thein over glibly enough until he had finislied the 
Fourth.. Then (according to the Catholic arrangement of the decalogue) 
came the Murder law. The peasant liad the word on his tongue when 
he remembered to whom he was speaking, and he remembered Perugia. 
He chose rather to be accounted ignorant than to fling crime in the 
face of the High Priest.

THE RATHSaffeNE‘p^MPHlfcT.
Punch. Who should have long since the cross of the Batl»bome ? 
Irish Pcho. '  Colonel Rathborne.
Punch. He did well ip India, sVwrote SiE Charles Napier.
Irish Echo. Put then the red tape here.
Punch. He came home, and sawagely to the Directors 
Irish Echo. Read lectures.
Punch. Pitched into them, preached that their extermination 
Irish Echo. Would save the nation.

' Punch. Where did the Colonel these feelings express ?
Irish Echo. In  the "Press.”
Punch. Was his writing applauded by Mr . D israeli ?
Irish Echo. Almost daily. ,
Punch. D izzy, in fjct, cheered him on to attack,
Irish Echo. * ^  Patted him on the hack.
Punch. Promised him, when the E. I. C. should .be floored—
Irish Echo. ,  A  seat at the Council Board.
Punch. And the Colonel demolished, D lsraeli duce,
Irish Echo. Lord Dalhousie.
Punch. B ut when L ord Dalhousie returned home in glory, .
Irish Echo. He made friends with each Tory.
Punch. And all objectionable parties, at this truce,
Irish Echo. Were pitcmd to the deuce.
Punch. And then our unfortunate Colonel, so manly,
Irish Echo. Being disliked by Lord Stanley,
Punch. Was dropped by onr friend, the Caucasian Cato,
Irish Echo. Like a hot potato.^
Punch. Says, I  believe, he was treacherously treated.
Irish Echo. Oh, downright cheated.
Punch. So pours out his wrath in a thundering feuilleton.
Irish Echo. Such a predtfus deal too long.
Punch. Bawl* out to Heaven and Earth and the. Police 
Irish Echo. Tor vengeance on Disraeli fils.
Punch. And they have had an angry- correspondence—
Irish Echo. Hard words—abundance.
Punch. As for the squabble, the public would have despised it— 
Irish Efho. , B u t you have immortalised it.
Funch. Then let me add a moral, good as gold—
Irish Echo. •  Tools mast expect to be sold.

T H E  Rtr oNG r i n g  FO R  LADIES.
“ My dear M r . P uncil

“ T his morning I  found such an extraordinary newspaper 
which F rederick—I  mean my brother—had ieft lying about, and in it 
such a dreadful account of a shocking exhibition, under the title of 
“ Great Fight between J oe N olan, of Birmingham, and J ohn H icks, 
of London, for £60 aside.” I  had no patience to read it through, as 
it was full of stupid words which I  could not understand; but at the 
end of it I  noticed theSfc shameful remarks:—■

The b attle lasted  two hours and forty m in u tes, 
m an was by any m eans heayily punished. ”

On leaving th e ring neither

“ Well, then I  say it was very wrong, and they Ought to have been— 
the horrid wretches; knocking and mauling—as they call it̂ —one 
another about. They deserve to have been very severely punished for 
mauling one another so, according to what it  goes on to say ;—

“ K olan, in  fact, has but little th e matter w ith  h is upper works, although about 
the body he w as heavily  mauled.”

“ Mauled, indeed! They ought to have been both taken up, and put 
into prison, and done—I  don’t know what t o ! Well worked, at any 
rate, both upper works and under works too. And I  think gentlemen 
ought to be ashamed of themselves to encourage such savages to bruise 
and hurt'one  another.' Talk of cruel sports, I  am quite sure that 
boxing beats cock-fighting.

“ Ever your affectionate,
“ Emily.”*

“ P.S. Are any women prize-fighters ? I  am afraid so ; there is an 
American one I  am told, called Ben ic ia ;' some say it is a boy ; hut 
those Yankee girls are such strange creatures, and Benicia is certainly 
a woman’s mane. Perhaps Benicia is a Bloomer—but how unlady
like!”

“ A C oiisum ination d ev o u tly  (notl to  be W ished.”
T he E mperor oe the French proposes, by his Treaty of Commerce, 

to import many articles of English manufacture into France. We 
trust, howevgr, that, amongst others, he does not intend to let in 
England herself. ,  *

D esign eoe a Papee-Weigh%—The Portrait of a gentleman waifing 
for the Times. ' i ,
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A WORD TO THE WISE.
Discerning Child {who has heard some remarks made by Papa). “  A r e  y o u  oub 

NEW  N u b s e  ? ”

Nurse. “  Y e s ,  d e a r  ! ”

Child. “  W e l l  t h e n ,  I ’m  o n e  o p  t h o s e  b o y s  w h o  c a n  o n l y  b e  m a n a g e d  w i t h  
K i n d n e s s — s o  y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  g e t  s o m e  S p o n g e  C a k e s  a n d  O r a n g e s  a t  o n c e  ! ”

OPEKATIC PINlfflsfCE.
The eloquence with which M e . Gladstone delivered his Budget appears to 

have rendered a statement of dry details and disagreeable things extremely 
pleasant, indeed absolutely enchfoting to those who listened to  it. A long speech, 
one would think, would be only an aggravation of a recital of hard facts and an 
announcement of harder taxation. Yet Mr . Gladstone discoursed financial music 
on themes which included an Income-Tax of tenpence in the pound, for the space 
of four hours, to the delight of his hearers. He did well to stay till his cold was 
gone before attempting to charm their ears with the melody of Ways and Means. 
Just so would Signor M ario postpone his appearance in a new character in case 
he had the misfortune of being attacked with diphtheria. This consideration suggests 
an improvement on the present plan of reveming the proposed financial measures 
of Government to the House of Commons. Instead of being merely declaimed, 
let the Budget in future be sung. By a judicious mixture of air and recitative, 
it would not only be rendered additionally agreeable to the ear, but the pleasure of 
hearing it would be prolonged considerably beyond the short term of four hours. 
The sweet sounds announcing ingreased taxation would be as sugar to a bitter 
piU. In  future, therefore, let statesmen who desire to qualify themselves for the 
Chancellorship of the Exchequer, study tuneful numbers as well as common arith
metic ; and let that important office be filled, if possible, by a gifted tenor.

WONDERS OF MACHINERY.
One of the advantages which England owes to a free Press may be said to be 

an unlimited power of calico-printing. On this branch of typography, as influenced 
by science, a lecture was delitered the other evening at the Royal Institution by 
P rofessor F. Crace Calvert, concluding with the subjpined statem ent:—

* The extent to  which calico-printfeg in  this conntry is already curried, m ay b e  conceived from 
th e  fact that in  185S, the number o f  yards o f  printed calico exported w ould  reach tw ice round the 
01<4e."

The machinery of Shakspeake’s t e m p e s t  includes an engine, so to speak, named

Ariel, capable of putting a girdle round the earth in forty 
minutes. The cotton macliinery of Manchester, and our 
other manufacturing towns, is not as yet able to perform 
that m iracle: but we may infer, from the fact above stated, 
that i t  is equal to putting a calico bandage round this 
planet in six months.

THE MOUNTEBANK MEMBER.
Respectfully Dedicated to Sir R obert P eel,

Comedian at the New House in Westminster.
O h, have you read the last debate, :
On our swingeing Army Estimate,
I f  you haven’t, you’d better do so straight.

For the sake of the Mountebank Member—
H is name it is Sir  R obert P eel,
And for tickling the House from head to heel, ’
As he runs his patter off the reel, ,

There’s none lixe the Mountebank Member! 
Laugliing, chaffing, poking fun—
Through the comic gamut h e ’s game to run. 
From the last bit of gag to the oldest pun—
As stale and as dry as a last week’s bun—

, There’s Bernal Osborne’s great at chaff,
And Vivian can “ m ug” you out of a laugh.
But both together can’t come it half 

So strong as the Mountebank Member!

Some think the House of Commons a place 
Hnsuited for gag and grin and grimace—

• B ut for such old fogies who cares an ace ?
“ Not I ,” says the Mountebank Member!

“  I ’m not the man to win respect;
The ’tother line lea ther affect;
So the R obson business I  select ”—

“ Here we are! ” cries the Mountebank Member! 
Slapping, rapping, left and right;

,  At Mister Speaker “ taking a sight; ”
I t ’s equal to Tom Mathews quite.
Except that he don’t wear red and white.—
Some night to the cry of “ Bravo, R ouse ! ”
The choker of private life, he ’ll dowse,

•  • And go head over heels on the floor of the House,
And for Somerset claim to  be Member !

The first Sir R obert, he made an estate.
By spinning of yarns at a wonderful rate.
And the second Sir  R obert was famed in debate— 

And the third is the Mountebank Member!
He, like his grandsire, a yarn can spin j 
And if his father State-laurels could win.
Why, he ’ll  earn his wreath, by a horse-collar grin— 

Will Sir  Robert the Mountebank Member.
As high as the donkey for two more browns.
H e soars above all rival clowns.
And i)j case the House of Commons frowns.
Like other mountebanks, tries the Downs—
For since in the Commons he looms so great.
No wonder that on the tu rf of late.
He has ventured to court Miss-Fortune and Fate, 

The unfortunate Mountebank Alember!
•
•Perhaps h e ’s laughed at his betters so long.
That he thinks at that game he can’t go w rong:
B ut you may find your mistake erg long—

My fast-stepping Mountebank Member !
For at that which yop like so much—horse-ph.y—
The paternal guineas may melt away,
Bre F rederic R obinson you can say.

Then, alas! for the Mountebank Member!
Needy, seedy, out of lu c k :
Left the l^dm ost in the ruck.
His brdten head he ’ll have to  duck.
Till under a cloud i t ’s piteously stuck—
And then, alas! a long ecKpse
To the puns and patter, and cranks and quips.
That now flow sparkling from the lips.

Of Sir  R obert the Mountebank Member!

Confession of a W hiskey D rinker.—“ Scotland, with 
aU thy faults, I  love thy Still.”
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THE BOY FOR OUR* MONEY.

Diz. “ BETTER. LET M E  CARRY IT  E 0 R  lE R , S IR !” 

J ohn Bull. “ N EV E R  AGAIN! I  TRIED  YOU BEFORE.”
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MR. BULL ENLARGING HIS BUSINESS.

Mu. J ohn Bull, having lately been obliged to incur an enormous outlay in consequence 
of the necessity of making the vast repairs and alterations requisite' for the defence and 
security of his Extensive Premises, is sensible that his object of reimbursing himself will 
be most speedily and certainly' effected by an unlimited expansion of his gigantic Business, 
in all its numerous and important branches. H e has accordingly come to the deter
mination of devoting his whole energies to the prosecution of Trade, in defiance of all 
obstacles, and irrespectively of every other considwation. Eor the thorough accomplishment 
of this grand design, he is fully resolved to make the most tremendous sacrifices, at an 
immediate loss, which would he ruinous under ordinary circumstances. Accordingly it is his 
intention to adopt a system which will virtually be one of

ENTIRELY FREE IMPORTS,
regardless of reciprocity. ■ He has also made up his mind to run every risk which may be 
involved in aUowmg the

XTnlimited !Es:portation o f Coal •
and everything else, in pursuange of an agreement into which he has entered with his 
Majesty the E mpbbou of ih e  Eeench, which will also involve the unrestricted

ADMISSION OP POEEIGN WINE,
subject only to a slight duty for purposes of revenue, which will most likely be ultimately 
altogether repealed. By the same arrangement all French manufactures. Silks, Gloves, 
Works of Ornament and Luxury, will be taken* on the same advantageous terms. To 
provide for the temporary deficieney which may be apprehended as the immediate consequence 
of a bold Commercial Policy, Mk. Bull is fully prepared to submit to pay the awful penalty 
of a galling, oppressive, and inquisitorial Income-Tax amounting to the amazing, awful, 
and portentous figure of

TENPEfiCE IN THE POUND!
By the proof which he has thus afforded of his decTded resolution to  do Busines* on the 

largest and most libetEd scale, Mr. Bull hopes to secure4he immensely increased custom of 
his European Patrons, and all Consumers in the other q u a rte r of the Globe.

J. B. begs to state, that he has now nearly completed the Insurance of his Premises, which, 
beside the. regular Police, are guarded by a numerous and effective force, consisting of his 
Young Men, by whose assistance he trusts to be enabled to repel attack as w»ll as to deftr 
competition.

" C H A PLA IN ,Jb UTLEB, BEATS ■AND 
ALL.” •

Is  tb jfc no mistake about the follovring 
advertisement, which appeared a day or two ago 
in the ;—
"pUTLEE WANTED, an experienced middle- 

aged man, w ith ou t encumbrance, for a large family, 
decided in  his religious views (Evangelical). N o nom inal 
Christian need apply. Addeess A.B., 5, Soho Square, by  
letter, paid.

Surely there is some misprint. The Soho 
Square personage is made to ask for a Butler, 
but surely he means Chaplain. What is the con
nection between decided Evangelical views and 
^he duties of the butler’s pantry ? Can only a 
Calvinist detect a corked bottle, and is an Armi- 
nian’s nose dead to the aroma of Burgundy ? 
Must one despise good works before one can 
appreciate good port, and is a belief that nine- 
tenths of one’s acquaintances will be eternally 
unhappy necessary to keeping the cellar-hook 
straight and airing the ffjlaret before dinner? 
Evidently there must be some mistake. A. B. 
cannot be such a fool as the advertisement would 
make him. W e are the more inclined to think 
that he wants, or at least needs, a chaplain, to 
teach him a little of what is fitting, inasmuch as 
real Christians do not usually speak of Heaven’s 
gift of little children as an “ encumbrance.”  They 
remember something of a Book where children 
are mentioned in another way. Evidently A. B. 
has a right to have his advertisement corrected. 
By the way, what does he mean by saying he 
will have “ no Nominal Christian?” Is  the 
chaplain or hutler, or whatever he may be, to 
represent himself as something else than a 
Christian ? I t  may be so, for his proposed master 
A. B. ce»fcamly does the same in his advertise
ment. We don’t  know what sort of a cellar of 
wine A. B .. may keep, but it strikes us that as 
Me . Compton said in a play, “ his bottle of 
brains has suddenly come to the thicks.”

A N ew  Feature that w ill  Shortly be Seen. •
So numerous are the Divorces and Judicial Separations now becoming, that we should not be 

surprised to  see them regularly inserted in the Papers every day amongst the Births, Deaths, 
and Marriages, taking up their place, with becoming modesty, after, the latter. We t^row out 
the notion for the benefit of any cheap paper that is anxious to hid largely for notoriety. 
What a fearful column, too, they would make every, week in the Observer; and we have not 
the least doubt it would prove, especially to the friends and acquaintances of the parties 
implicated, a most attractive one. Borrowing the title  of the Colonne, that stands with 
outstretched wings on the old Place de la Bastille, it  might he called The Column of Liberty.

ASTEOLOGY IN  QUEEE STEEET.
Th e  other day, in a report of the proceedings in 

the Insolvent Debtors’ Court, there appeared a 
case under the alarming designation—

“  In EE Peanois Mooke.”

W h at! everybody must have exclaimed on 
meeting the above name in such a position, is 
this the pass that things have come to with onr 
old friend, F rancis Moore, Physician? On 
further perusal, however, it appeared, to' the 
relief of-the reader, that—

“ Mr. Saroood applied to vacate proceedings, *on the 
satisfactory plea that the debts were paid and satisfied.’̂

Eejoioing, therefore, to find that Francis 
■Moore has surmounted his difficulties, we sup
pose that Saturn has got out of conjunction with 
Mars, or some other equally malefic planet; 
and accordingly tha t F rancis Moore, Physician, 
if he is the Physician, has got out of his scrape.

In com e w ith  a Difference.
The Chancellor op the Exchequer treats 

precarious income and permanent income, taken 
together for the purpose of taxation, as alike 
income simply and absolutely considered; 
whereas the tru th  is, that they are in c o m va &a.- 
surate.

p i c k e d  u p  t h e  d r a m a t ic  a u t h o r s  . 

W hy is a Syncretic’s * tragedy like a blister,? 
Because it draws only one night. •

* We generously forbear printing the distinguished 
Syncretic’s nam^ . •’ *
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THE LATEST PHOTOGRAPHIC DODGE.
A k t is t -P h o t o g r a ph ic  (to Clerical Old Gentleman). “ H e r e  y ’ a r e ,  S i r ;  O ’r r e c t  

L ik e n e s s  w a r r a n t e d  a t  th is  E s ta b lis h m e n t, S i r ;  F r a m e  a n d  G la s s  in c l v d e d ,  a n d  B r a n d y  
a n d  W a te r  a lw a y s  on  th e  T a b le  J ”

’ PAROCHIAL ANTHOLOGI.
I n  the clerical House of Commons, or Lower House of 

Convocation, at its last sitting, a reverend member brought 
forward a proposal which would be deserving of encou
ragement, if there were any hope that it could be satis
factorily accomplished. According to the Report of the 
proceedings of tnat venerable body;—

“  A r<^deacon Sandford, with the permission of th e House, read 
a n otice w hich he had placed upon, the paper. I t  was to the effect, 
th at h is  Grace th e President be respectfully requested to appoint a 
com m ittee of the Upper House to act w ith  a committee of the  
Low er H ouse for the preparation of a draft-book o f hymns and a 
selection  o f psalms, which, i f  approved by Convocation, should be 
subm itted  Ho H er Majesty, w ith a view  to its adoption in  all 
churches and chapels that m ight be w illing to receive it .”

L ord Byron once invoked a forty-parson power to 
enable him to sing on a certain subject. A committee of 
the Upper House of Convocation, and a committee of the 
Lower House of Convocation combined, would constitute 
a quantity of parson-power considerably above that whicii 
was desired by the noble bard. I t  is unlikelj;, however, 
that even the united parson-powers of the bishops and 
clergy will be sufficient for the preparation of a draft-book 
of hymns fit to be sung. Parson-power is one thing and 
poet-power is another thing. Hymns which are not poetry 
are doggerel. Hitherto the latter article has been almost 
the sole product of parson-power applied to versification. 
Parson-power may indeed succeed in making a selection of 
psalms from the Psalter, because that is a collection of 
poems in which a bad choice is impossible, the choice being 
sujjposed to be limited to the text pure and simple, nncor- 
rupted and unturned into jingling rhymes by audacious 

Munces. I t  is to be hoped that in choosing psalms and 
hymns, parson-power will confine itself to the sphere of 
safety, and not appoint to be sung in churches a volume of 
inelegant extracts in bad verse, uninspired even by the 
Muse.

W hat's in  a N am e?

T he London Irish Volunteer Corps have been adver
tising for a target ground. Since then, we read that Mr . 
I saac B utt has been offering bis services to  the corps. 
Im tbe absence of a target, they are foolish if they do.not 
put up with a B utt.

Good T itle foe a Cotton L ord.— L̂oed Coiienham.

SHALL WE SMOKE ON EAlLW AYS ?
Menaced, Mr. Punch is B preas; entreated, he is Zephyr. "When 

he reads in railway stations and carriages insolent affiches, commanding 
him not to Smoke (he delights in the weed), threatening him with 
fines and imprisonments, and holding up to him instances in which the 
Company has been down upon a smoker, he naturally lights up the 
largest cigar in bis possession, blows a cloud into the face of the ticket 
clerk, sends the guard to buy \nm. fusees, stalks up and down the plat
form in a cloud of fume, and on entering the carriage, hands round his 
cigar-case to every fellow-passenger. And in this course he intends to 
persevere wherever the Directors of a Railway presume to he imper
tinent. But when he found, on a recent journey on the Brighton and 
South Coast Line, such an appeal as this, he, like the.pious JEneas,—

“ Rolled h is eyes, and every m om ent felt 
His m anly soul w ith  more compassion m elt.”

Thus gently plead the Brighton Dii^ctors—
“ In  consequence of the numerous and increasing Complaints o f Smoking, in  th e  

Carriages on th e line, the Directors have resolved to appeal to their Passengers on  
the subject,”

Very right, indeed. The passengers, and not any whimsical or arbi
trary officials, are the proper tribunal of appeal in. such a matter. This 
is truly constitritional, and in the spirit of Magna Charta, and L ord 
J ohn R ussell himself would approve the course. Suah an introduction 
prepossesses the reader in favour of the appeal. Let us proceed—

“  The Directors feel assured that i f  those who thus disregard the Regulations o f  
th is  and every other Railway, framed in  this respect to secure the general conve
nience. were aware of the discomfort and annoyance they infliqf on th e great 
m ajority o f PasseDgers, not only w hffe Tobacco is smoked, but from th e Carriages 
being rendered offensive to those w ho travel in^hem  at other tim es, th ey  would  
refcjin  from doing so during th e short period occupied by the journeys on th is line.” I

Mr. Punch begs to assure the courftous Directors that he is quite 
aware of the discomfort and annoyance the anti-smoking Regulations

of that and every other railway inflict on the great majority of pas
sengers ; as truly stated by the grammatical construction of the above 
lines. He is also aware that this is not what the Directors mean, but 
the reverse thereof. They mean to say that most people do not like 
smoking, and that the carriages in which smoking has taken place 
smell disagreeably. Now, he takes leave to contest the first propo
sition, and will do so on statstical grounds. Referring to an abstract 
of a Blue Book before him, and turning to the Customs' accounts for 
one year (Mr. Charles K night is responsible for the figures, and 
he is never wrong), he finds that the very largest item of all that go to 
make up the Twenty odd millions of income is the duty on imported 
Tobacco. Even miserable Tea—that contemptible mess which duchesses 
take before dinngir, and other women whenever they can get it  with 
chatter—produoSs less than the noble Tobacco — nay, here ate the 
figures:—

Tobacco, stem m ed . . . £2,246,465
Unstem m ed . ^ . . 2.888,490
Manufactured, and Snuff . 119,338

•  £5,264,293

Upwards of Eive Millions of Pounds paid upon the article which 
“ most persons” do not like. Eive Millions of Pounds, and this for 
duty only, mind, to which we must add the rest of the price of the 
article, if we would know w tat the Smoker pays. But let us leave it 
at Eive Millions of Sovereigns. Now, how many people travel on 
Railroads in England ? Mr. Punch refers to  another Parliamentary 
abstract. Taking the first and second classes for the year—he omits 
the third, because, notoriously, the unfortunate third class would all 
smoke if they might, to comfort themselves in their pens—the numbers 
a re : —

F i r s t .......................................6,771,060
Second . . . .  16,935,303

£23,706,363

Twenty-three millions of passengers, or rather of journeys, for every
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journey is counted, and a commercial traveller may be 1 0 0  in the above 
number, while I I r. Tennyson’s clerk that went out of town, and 
dreamed, may be 3. Well, knock oif about half for women, whose 
opinion is not wanted on a tobacco question, or any other. There are 
twelve millions of passengers. Kjiock off a million of the Eive sove
reigns for people who take tobacco but don’t  travel, and you have four 
millions of sovereigns paid for tobacco by railway travellers. Now, 
Mr. Punch requests the Directors’ attention. They assume that most 
passengers don’t like baccy ? Do they mean to say that a lesser number 
than Six millions of passengers contribute the enoraious sum of four 
millions for their weeds ? Dosh, bother, bah, bo, bee! Are we mad— 
is the world mad ? I f  figures mean anything, they prove, in an extra- 
Gladstonian and irrefragable manner, that at least 8 out of every 
10 railway travellers hunger and thirst for the Weed.- As for the 
smell that is left in carriages where people have smoked, he does not

j deny that it is disagreeable for the moment, but if the Directors had 
I the carriages properly aired, and a few pastiles or some of P iesse and 
i Lubin’s fumigatmg ribbon burned in them every morning, the incon

venience would be scarcely perceptible. So we go on again
I “ Tlie IHrocfcora invifco the eo-operation of Passengers, in  discountenancing 
1 Smoking in th e Carriages, and th ey trust that any w ho have w ith out due consider- 
: ation for others, evaded the Regulations' of the Company, w ill abstain from a 
* practice which interferes w ith  th e general comfort, and thus relieve the Directors 

from the necessity o f protecting the travelling Public from inconvenience, by resort
ing to auy other course than th is appeal to the good feeling and sen se  of propriety 
of those to whom it is addressed.” *

•
As regards the Short Time plea in the penultimate paragraph, the 

Brighton line has certainly more right to make it than any other Com
pany, for the,time is short, and the travelling is exceedingly rapid and

...... ' , .  ■ - =
creditably regular. But even the flying ^p ress  makes an hour of it, 
and who can go without a cigar for a whole hour ? If  the Directors 
of one of the very best lines in the world find it impossibl#to prevent 
passengers from resorting to tlm Nicotian Consoler, is not the case 
very strong against the prohibitory movement ? If  one cannot do 
without a weed while the Brighton engine is tearing away with one 
like a fiery dragon mad with terror at being threatened with having 
Proverbial Philosophy read to him, how can one exist without the baccy,, 
while the Eastern Counties is drawling away into the fens, or the 
Great W estern is taking about three hours, on Sundays, to do about 
thirty miles. Therefore the courteous Directors need not hint at 
“ any other course” than courtesy. They might as well attempt to 
put down sneezing, by a bye-law, as smoking. Especially will not 
English people be dictated to in a matter which should be one of free 
will, and the more it* is sought to prevent smoking, the more wiU the 
carriages be found. unpl«asantly odorous.

Therefore, recognising the extreme politeness and good taste of the 
Brighton D irect*s’ Appeal, and admitting; that it does credit to a 
Board of Gentlemen, who look on the public as their friends to be con
veyed, not as their victims to be fleeced, Mr. Punch is compelled to say 
that even this meritorious attempt to please low-church parsons, old 
fogies, and women, will not do. The real remedy is

fA SMOKING SALOON.,*
When this is established, Mr. Punch himself will be the first to spy 
out, idform on, and if need, collar and kick anybody who even mentions 
tobacco in an ordinary carriage. Till then, Fumus, Gloria Mundi, 
wherever a fellow-passenger raises no objection. •

LEGAL STREET-SPlows.
ENTIMENTALISTS w h o
sigh for the departed 
“ good old times,” 
ana grieie that Eng
land is not now the 

• “ merry England ” 
that it used to  he, 
may derive some con
solation from perusal 
of the following, 
which describes a 
scene at Appleby 
on the morning of 
Shrove Tuesday:—

The ordinary routine 
and parade w hich  accom
pany the judges as part 
o f the h igh sherifiTs office 
and duty in  providing* 

•i javelin men. as escort and 
3 to keep order in  Court, 

and trum peters to  an
nounce th e com ing of 
th e judges, w ere here 
enlivened by th e  high  
sheriff, Mb . Matthew 
B enson H abrison, hav
ing dressed h is  javelin  
m en and trum peters in  
th e costume o f Charles 
THE F irst. The m en  
appeared dressed in 
leathern doublets w ith  
blue velvet sleeves 
slashed w ith  w h ite  silk, 
blue velvet breeches,high  
buff buckskin turnover

____ _ __ _ ...._________ ____________ _________________ __ _______...Ae and w hite feather, anc
crossbolts with large buckles suspendiag^ld-fashioned large-handled sw ords: a red sash round the w a ist com 
pleted their costume. The trum peters wore grey hats looped up ; iu  other respects the same dress. The 
javelins also were veiy formidable, ahtique-looking weapons! M ost o f the m en were handsome, ta ll young  
fellow s; and so decked out, as they marched before the ju d ^ s  down the old-fashioned street of th e tow n on a 
bright frosty morning, the tops of their javelins glittering m  tho sunshine, and the gay long feathers in  their 
haiS waving in  the wind, they carried back the mind to the days o f  the cavalierfl, and certainly form ed a very  
picturesque and, in these days o f unadorned utility in  dress, a  very unusual sight.”

The inhabitants of Appleby (and thosain petticoats especially) ought certainly to pass a 
vote of thanks to their high sheriff fqr giving them this glimpse into the ancient books of 
fashion, and allowing them the privilege of seeing, gratis, such a show. Decked out a ^ h e y  
were, the “ handsome tall young fellows ” must have found especial favour in the female eyes 
which gazed on them, and their quaint and antique dresses must liave formed a pleasing 
contrast to the “ unadorned utility ”  of modern masculine apparel. The turnover bun hoots 
doubtless quite took the shine out of the blacked highlow called “ Balmoral; ” and the 
sombrero hats with feathers must have made all the bystanders who wore the chiSiney-pot 
chapeau groan with mingled agonies of jealousy and grief.

Judging from the taste which Mb . Matthew Benson H abbison displayed in the selection 
of the costumes of his corps, we can’t  help thinking him related to his operatic namesake, from 
whose wardrobe the dresses may have come. B ut be this so or not, we tliink that his costumerie

reflects the greatest credit *on him, and we 
very much applaud him for that which he has 
done. Street-shows are in general most melan
choly failures, but that at Appleby was certainly 
a very marked success; and the Hi^h Sheriff is 
deserving of the highest commendation for the 
way in which he catered to entertain the public. 
Any one who anyhow does anything to dissipate 
the dulneSB of a country town has a claim to be 
esteemed a benefactor to his species, and if the 
town of Appleby do not erect a statue to him, 
we shall consider Mb . Habbison has been bilked 

<of his deserts.

A Grand Transform ation Scene.
At ' Christmas time, every Theatre has its 

Grand Transformation Scene. This year they 
have been grander, more beautiful, than usual.

But, without exception, the most startling, if 
not precisely the grandest. Transformation Scfene 
this year has been that of turning the theatres 
into churches and chapels! The Beadle’s StaE 
has achieved a greater wonder than Harlequin’s 
Wand.

C olouring  the Truth.
We  are told on one hand, that Truth lies at 

the bottom of a  well. On the other hand, the 
Latin proverb informs us, that there is “ In, 
Vino Veritas." Probably the contradiction may 
be reconciled, by supposing that the Wine 
when there is Truth in it, has been largely 
mixed with water drawn from the Well that is 
the fixed abode of Veritas. We should not 
mind if wine merchants never put anything 
worse into Their wine. We only wish that all 
adulteration were as harmless.

XX-Chequers.
The Chanceiloe of the Exchequer has 

yielded to  the pressure of the Great Brewers as 
represented by the London publicans, and with
drawn the licenses to Eating-house keepers. 
Surely the vendor of “ One o’ mutton thoroughly 
done ” is more of a Victualler than the retailer 
of Thick  and Slab’s E niibe  ?

should any one afllicted with defective 
legs turnmlergyman ? • •

Because he would cease to be a layman {lame

m e .
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A GOt)D OLD COMIC CLOWN WANTED.
T .  o-c

“ Mr . P unch, Sib , ^
“ I  WANT to say a word or two upon what seems to me a matter of great national importance, 

and as the nation reads your paper more than any other, it is naturally to you th a ^ I  am tempted to 
address myself. Sir, the subject I  allude to, is the p a rte d  decline of Pantomime, and the gradual 
extinction of the good old Comic Clown, and if this be not a  matter of importaace to the nation, I  
shall be obliged to it to tell me one that is. ,

“  In  my young days a pantomime. Sir, strictly was a pantomime : a tale, thsd is, ‘exhibited in gesture 
and in dumb s n o w i t  is thus great D octor J ohnson in his wisdom has defined it, and there then 
was no departure from the meaning of the word. Tjie tale*whioh was presented was always one of 
Love, and showing how the course of it never doth run smooth. A good and evil fairy used their 
influence through the Opening, and «,t the end of it the good one trdhsformed the faithful lovers into 
harlequin and columbine, and sent them dancing happily towards the Bowers of B liss: while to worry 
them by the way, clown and pantaloon were summoned by the crutch of the bad fairy, and respectively 
emerged from the clothes of the Cruel Pather, and of the Rich and Ugly Suitor who had had his ears 
boxed. To save him from these persecutors, 4he good fairy then gave harlequin his magic cap and 
wand, the-former making him invisible, while the latter gave him power to perforrif his fairy tricks, 
whereby he was enabled to  punish his pursuers, and keep himself and columbine safe out of their 
clutch.

“  Well, Sir, I  need not say how we have changed all this, nor how much, to my thinking, we have 
changed it  for the worse. W hat story there is now-a-days is no longer told in dumb show; I  
suppose our pantomimists are not clever enough for that. Conversation is no longer carried on by 
gesture, or in cases of extreme emergency by scrolls. Instead of this, burlesque writers are paid to

f lit bad puns in very much worse verse, and vmh this mixture are the public nightly dosed, without, 
think, their being very much the better for it. Moreover, Sir, the fairies are of far less account now 

than they were, and their influence on the love-tale is not half so well defined. Indeed, our children’s 
faith in them must oft be sadly shaken, by seeing the good fairy do the bad one’s work, and having 
helped the lovers to their happy change of life, change their persecutors also to continue to torment 
them. Then, on the principle of quantity making up for quality, pantomimists now-a-days «ppear in 
‘ double com pan iesso  that besides a brace of harlequins and columbines, we get a pair of pantaldbns 
and a couple of bad clowns. Hovel nondescripts called ‘ sprites,’ tooj come bounding on unbidden, and 
twist and twirl about until one’s brain whirls at the sight of them : while, to put a climax on these 
modern improprieties, there sometimes comes a creature called a Harlequina, whose ears, if I  were 
Columbine, I  certainly should box!

“ But to my mind, Sir, by far the worst part of the business is tha t the Hot Poker is, now virtually 
abolished, and the good old Comic Clown has ceased almost to  exist. I t  is true thalf the hot poker 
still lingers on some stages, but alas! in modern hands it is a  dull and pointless instrument._ No 
longer is it heated in the fire of ancient wit, no longer is it used to  poke a joke with any point in it. 
But ah! your good old Comic Clown, Sir, could wield it to  some purpose." In  his hands it was 
always safe to bring the house down. Every time he used it he was sure to get a roar. W hen he 
tickled pantaloon with it, I  have sjdit my sides with laughing, and have nearly died to see him take it 
up by the hot end and try to put it in his pocket. W hat fun there was moreover in the «vay in which 
he walked; his hands in his wide pockets Oike our yoimg swells with their ‘pegtops’), and his 
toes so much turned in that one fancied he was born so, and that an act of surgery would be required 
to turn them out. How comically clever too he always was in thieving, and in making his excuse 
when detected in the a c t! Your modern clown steals things as though they really were his own, orm t 
least as if he had a perfect right to take them. He does his highway robberies with brutal force 
and clumsiness, and thinks all the fun consists in the«mount of cuffs he gives people.

“  But not so did Grimaldi, and those good old-fashioned clowns who studied in his school. When 
they picked a pocket they did it like a pick-pocket, and showed plainly that they feared the law was at 
their heels. They preached too quite a sermon on the silliness of thieving, in the tortures which they 
suffered through possession ol their plunder, and their.ineffective struggles to conceal it. Many a 
budding thief, I  think, must nave been deterred from blossoming, by seeing how Grimaldi was 
worried with the warming-pan he had contrived to steal, but couldn’t  make away w ith : how in despair 
he 11 try to hide it in his all-pouchi#ig pocket, and what an u tter fool he looked when, having left the 
handle out, he was dragged away to prison by it.

“ But, alas! Poor J oey Yorick.! thy shade no longer visits us. Thy mantle hath long since

been tom  to bits by rival clowns, 
and scarcely a square inch of it on 
any of them (if we except, perhaps, 
Mr. L eclerq a t the Haymarket) 
is' visible. Almost the last shred 
I have seen was on the shoulders of 
Tom Matthews ; but Tom is now 
Old Tom, and c.annot play the fool 
with such spirit as he could. I  saw 
him t ’ other day (another new-fangled 
idea! they play pantomimes by day, 
now!) in Jack a m  the Beanstalk, but 
he was only man enough to take the 
part of an old woman, and I  fear he 
won’t  again appear in his clown’s 
petticoats. He sang "H ot Codlim” 
in a way, though, that made me 
mindful of the past, and his efforts to 
amuse me were vastly more successful 
than those of Mb . Flexmore, tl^o 
later in the piece did his best" (or 
worst) to imitate him. Mr , F., I  
fancy, is a student in the French 
school, which as a Briton I, of course, 
put far below the British.' To "my 
thinking, French clownism partakes 
less of the comic than the acrobatic 
element: and as I  like to go to the
atres not to wonder but to laugh, I  
confess that 1  prefer our good old 
English style of fooling. Clowns like 
Mr. F lexmore are agile and can 
dance; but to my mind a mere pos- 
tureris not apantomimist, and dancing 
hornpipes is no more the busmess of a 
clown than singing nigger-songs is the 
vocation of a bishop.

“  No, no, Jfr. Punch. Our good 
old Comic Clown is a British insti
tution, and Monsieur Pierrot must not 1 
be permitted to supplant him. I f  wc ' 
allow this innovation, we shall next 
find that our pantomimes are ‘ taken 
from the French,’ and that. Sir, to 
my thinking, would eternally disgrace 
us. A pantomime at Christmas is a 
good old English dish, and ought to 
be served up in the good old English 
fasliion. The clown should do his 
antics after the antique, and not at
tempt to flavour them with any modem 
French sauce. I  have no ■wish to sec 
bouilli take the place of our roast beef, 
and would as soon employ a foreigner 
to get me up a pantomime, as I  would 
Hire a French cook to make me a 
plum pudding. Your Pierrot can gri
mace and kick his legs about, I  g ran t; 
but my palate has been trained to  
relish good substantial English jokes, 
and I  own I  have no liking for 
Pierrofs foreign kick-shaws. Give 
me, I  say, the fine old J oe Grimaldi 
style of clowning, and let me still en
joy my butter slide and my hot poker. 
Gorgeous transformation scenes will 
newer, to my taste, supply the want 
of thicks; nor will a  scanty diet of 
what should be fun and frolic be made 
up for by a glut of what is now bad 
gas and glitter.

“  I  remain. Sir, yours,
“ An  E nglishman, and One op 

the Old Sort.”

A J e w e l th at should  be U niver
sa lly  Worn.

Temperance, like a diamond of the 
first water, shines more brilliantly the 
better it is cut. W ith a man the 
reverse holds good: he ceases to  shine 
the moment he gets “  cut."

P n jiJ^ d b y  WUliaitj B radbury, o f No. 13, U pper W oburn P lace, and F iederick M u lle tt E vans, o f N o . 19, Queen’s Boad W est, R egent’s  P a rk , bo th  in  th e  Parish of S t. P ^ c r ^ ,  in  th e  C ounty  o f M idd lesei, 
P rin te rs, a t  th e ir Office in Lom bard .S treet, in  th e  P recinct of W hitefriars, in  th e  C ity  o f Londgn, and  Published by  them  a t  N o . 86, F lee t S tree t, m  th e  P arish  o f S t, B ride, in  th e  C ity oi 
London.—S a t o b d a t , M arch a, 1860. '
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RUINED ENGLAND! ,
..; {Alt Article intended fo r  the “ Morning ’Tizer.”)

EiAs! Oto worst fears have 
been realised. H er enemies 
Lave triilmpbed, and England, 
erstwhile “ inerry,” sitteth 
groaning .in despair. Aris
tocratic NonchaUnce,  ̂ in 
league with classic Imbecility 
hath, as we predicted, turned 
traitor in the camp, and 
thrown open the gates to let 
in the invader. The dotard 
P almehstoisi, in coBcert with 
the dull and drivelling Gi .4d- 

. STOKE, hath done the dastard’s 
deed for which Posterity will 
dajnn him, and e’en Antiquity 
would, if it had but known it, 
joined the curse!

Alas! Yes, it iij too true. 
Government have carried 

their reduction of the wine duties, and the trade in British beer and British 
brandy,tlierefore dies. While we write, the Erench invasioncf cheap 
wines has begun. Their light clarets are trooping to supplant our "  heavy 
■wet.” Thin Bordeaux is coming to knock down our bottled stout, and 
rat-gut Boussillon will wave the spigot over prostrate B ass. Allsopp’s 
ale will fall ne’er more to rise again (in pricej^ B eid will- soon be 
shaken^y the ill wind of adversity.' W hitbbeab & Co.’s Entire will 
be entirely swept away, and not a drop remain unspilt of TmijiAN’s 
halt and half. Baeclay will take refnge in the Courts of Basinghall 
Street, and over head and ears in  trouble will be CnARRlNGTOK aid 
Heau. Meux’s double X will be X-tinguished by Mddoc, while the 
frenzied friends of Free Trade will in bad Erench cry, “ tant Meux ! ” 

And is this—let us' gravely ask our readers—is this notliing ? Do 
you call it nothing to  destroy the British nation ?—by depriving it of 
health and wealth, nay, everything but name? For that the budget 
will be nationjlly the death of us, who doubts ? Eqb a Briton ^ f  his 
beer, and you rob him, of his life. -You take awayhis stamina, if you 
take away his stout. To substitute sour claret for sweet wholesome 
malt and hops, would be, at a blow, to break bis staff of life, and sap 
the very bulwarks of the British constitution!

Yet this is what the enemies of England have been doing; and^ools, 
to quote the poet—

“ Have werry m ucli applauded them,
For what th e y ’ve been and done.”

Little think they of the consequences of this rash,, this awful a c t! 
Little think they that they’ve mined the deep foundations of- the 
State, and dealt.Britannia a home-thrust which she for ages hence 
must stagMr under. Little reck they that our soldiers, will lose their 
pith and pluck, and onrsailors gqt as watery an'd weak as their Erench 
drinks; that our navies will ere long become as nerveless as our 
navvies, and our armies be deprived o{ e’en the strength to  use their 
legs. Thinned by thin sour wine, our forces soon will be our weak
nesses. True Britons, it is well known, subsist mainly um n beer; and 
if. they cannot keep their pecker up, goodbye to thek plumt.

As we are addressing a moneyed class of men, we consider less their 
pleasures than we do their pockets. Else might we dilate .on the de
liciousness of Beer, and the delights which it bestows upon the minds 
which truly relish it. Dulce esf desippere. Sweet it is to sip, and yet 
more delectable is it to drink deeply of. Nor is its nutrition of less 
note than its nicenessf As- P u a t o  well remarks in the second of his 
Georgies, " Siney Bacco friget Verms, which, -we need not tell our 
readers, means that malt and hops invigorate the body. Bacons being, 
as all know, the olassic synonym for Beer.

And alas 1 this mind-improving, muscle-ftrtifying beverage are we 
going to exchange for some few hogshecTds of vile hog-swill! Well, 
“ What must bej must,” as Shakspeake' s Hamlet hath it. But the 
pme of the Erench Emperor may be seen witli half an eye by*any one, 
like us, who is not blinded, ay, and hoodwinked, by the spectacles of 
Office. When his clarets have invaded us, his cavalry wilffollow them, 
and in our beerless and brainless state an easy conquest will be pos
sible. After giving us his bottles, he will come Snd give ns battle, 
and then woe betide tlie dupes and dotards who liave trusted h im ! 
The Run of England will set, and her fair daughters be left brotherless. 
The flaunting flag of Liberty, of Britons long the boast, no more will 
flutter o’er the sea that girts our native coast! The Gallic Cock will 
orow'onthis side of the Channel, ■while ’iieath the paw of the Erench 

. poodle will the British lion crouch, and whine pulingly for mercy with 
his tail between Ids legs, however much the ’Tker may try to get his 
monkey up. ' ^

A “ Master op the H orse.”—Mr. Barey.

\OL, xxxvm.

* EIGHTS OF LADIES AND GE'^JTLEMEN.
•

We hear a great deal about the Itiglits of Women; and it seems to 
be taken for granted, that there are ceftain rights which women in 
general agree in claiming for themselves. Some difference, however, 
as to what are and are not the rights.of women, appears to prevail 
among the ladies of Aylesbury in Buckinghamshire. In  the House of 
Lords we find, on the one hand, that—

L o r d  D u n g a n n o n  presented a petition, signed b y  300 women of Aylesbury and 
its  immediate neiglibourhood, against any measure for legalising marriage w itb  a 
dec^Aed wife’s sister. H e assured their lordships th a t th e strongest repugnance 
p re^ B j^ am ong th e women of.England to any change in  th e  law ; and the present 
petitSlF^as only one ou t of many hundreds w ith  w hich their table would before 
long be imindated. H e trusted that any measure w hich m igh t be introduced into - 
their lordships’ H ouse for effecting a change in  the law  would m eet with the same 
fate as its predecessors.” •  *

Whereupon, on the other hand,
•

“ L o r d  W o d e h o d s e  presented a petition frota 428 w om en o f Aylesbury and 145 
women of Cheltenham, in  favour of the legalisation of marriage with a deceased 
wife’s sister. H e w as confident that the majority o f th e wom en in the country 
were anxious th at th e law  should be altered, and b e trusted, that any measure 
which would be introduced for that puipose w'ould be carried.”

The ladies of Aylesbury appear to be as completely»at variance ‘ 
touching the Bights of Women in one particular, as their respective 
champions, L okb.s JDijngannon and W obehobsb are about those of 
men in the corresponding respect. The ladies, on the one side, demand 
the right of being allowed to marry their deceased sisters’ husbands. 
Those on the other demand the right of continuing not to be alfcwed 
to maii'y the husbands of their deceased sisteys. In -^ke manner the 
lords jire divided as to  the- Bights of M en; one noble lord requiring 
for them the right to marry a deceased wife’s sister, the ^)ther the 
right of being kept under restraint from doing any such thing. I t  may 
almost be imagined thaf two parties of divines, who differ as to a point 
of Christian morality, have been severally illustrating that edifying faci 
%y getting up an agitation in Aylesbury amongst the ladies on the 
^b ject of their disselision, and have so far, happily, succeeded as to 
divide them into ^wo sects represented, respectively, by L orb D un
gannon and E arl Wobahousb.

Does jt not occur to  L orb D ungannon and tlie ladies whose c a « S  
he espouses, that the marriage of a. la d /  with her deceased sisters 
husband, and thart of a widower with his deceased wife’s sister are not 
ceremonies which it is proposed to make obligatory on widowers and 
surviving sisters P The noble lord.and his clients have the right of 
refusing to contract such m arfi^es if they please; cannot they be 
content with that, and with mindi-ng tlieir own business?

1

INTERNATIONAL DUET.
A ia - ‘ 11i6  Cobbler <md ike T in k e r .'^

“ Now  we ’re Wet, le t’s merry be ! ”
Says the English to the French-man:

“ L e t ’s put asidie all enmity.
And aet with common sense, m an!

I  ’ll bring coal—”
French. And I  ’ll bring wine;
English.- My freight be iron—
French. . ■ Silk be mine,

r And, wer’ll have no offence, man.Both. IN a y , we ’ll have no offence, m an!

French, The ships of war I ’ve lately made 
You thought were for invasion;

I ’ll charter them for'peaceful trade, .
For which there’s more occasion.

So if you bring iron, I  ’ll bring wine.
English. And if your freight’s silk, let.coal be mine, 

i And this be our invasion,'y 
■ ( Our mutual invasion !

[Exeunt, arm in arm, smoking the cigar o f peace, and dancing 
the cachouca of delight.

A  O anvss-B ajked 3>ucb.
L ord Gainsborough’.s son. L ord Gampdbn, has been soundly 

beaten by Mr. D basy in the contest for Cork County. The awful 
look of dismay put on by Campden, when he found that the Priests 
could not seat him, has caused him to be christened “ G a i k s r o r o u g j i ’s  
Blue Boy.”  *____________ _________ •

The L icensing System.—The Big Brewer is a Vulture, gnd the 
Unpaid Magistrate instrumental to h i/rapac ity  is that Vulture’s 
Beak. '
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pleasure. The 'winch being made of'gold 
jewelled with a variety of precious stones, and 
the hook and weight' also composed of the most 
valuable of the metals, would- render the con
trivance ornamental in gome degree higher 
perhaps than that of its utihty. Moreover a 
proper addition would be made to the present 
very moderate cost of ladies’ dresses, which is 
much too closely accommodated to the meanness 
of husbands and fathers. I f  one winch would 
not sufhce, two might be employed; and-the 
process of winding and unwinding them would 
constitute a new study for those who delight 
in giving their mind to the observation of 
feminine actions.

PAEODIES POE POLITICIANS.

Air—“ A  Bumper o f  Burgundy.'*

A Glass of cheap Burgundy, fill, fill for me; ' '■ 
Drink, you who can stand it. Champagne.

But whatever the price, wine expensive must be. 
Whilst precarious incomes we gain.

And now, when forbidden for want to lay by,
A man’s saddest feelings distress him,

“ Income-Tax on H ard Earnings for E v er!” 
we ’ll cry :

iti Mr . Gladstone’s good health—and bless him!

All you who are now closer stiU to be shorn,^^A 
Of all you should save in the year,

With an “ ignorant patience” you’re to l i i^ r f  
have borne

Taxation unjust and severe.
Such patience denotes the long-suffering Ass; 

’Tis safe to defraud and oppress him;
Submissive, succumbing, then toss off the glass; 

Me . Gladstone’s good health—and bless him I
II.

Air— O h ! S a y  n o t Tror/ia7is Hcari.”
Oh I say not Incom e’s Tax is fair,

A just and gentle measure,
A load which poor men do not bear,

That saddles men of treasure.
A ll’s one to those whose dividend, •

Or rent, with wealth supply them.
If  you tax what they have to-spend.

Or tax what that will buy them.
. Both high and low Taxation spares.

The class between to diddle.
That one its burden chiefly bears;

The workers in the middle:
. Against old age and loss to guard, 

ft frustrates their endeavour 
Whom Schedule D, unfair and hard.

W in grind—and grind for ever!

A MERE TRIFLE.
Startled Visitor. “  H u l l b !— W h y , looTe here  !— W h y ,  1  sa y , S to d g e !— w h y  J "
Stodge. “ O h  1 i t  ’̂ n o th in g .  O ld  F ellow .— A U  r ig h t ,— o n ly  th e  C h im ie y  on  f ir e  !  ”

---------  ----------------------------- ------------- —  - ■ . T  : ------------ -----

MILLTNIiRY AHD MECHANICS.
I n the window of a dressmaker’s shop in Bond Street there is a comical picture giving 

three v i e w s  of a fine lady, in the elegant and simple costume of the period, exhibiting the 
use and application of an invention named “ L ’Impdratrice,” by reason that it is said to be 
worn by the Empress op the E rench, otherwise and in the vulgar tongue called a Dress- 
Holder. I t  has the appearance of a small rake—the handle of which is held, or hooks on 
to  the waist • the teeth, or whatever answers their purpose, being hitched in the skirts. 
N ext to marking dresses of a convenient length, this is perhaps the most commodious 

- contrivance for keeping them up out of the dirt.®
If, however, appearance -were Consulted without regard to a little additional expense, the 

office of thc'Dress-Holder niight be more splendidly accomplished by means of a small winch 
or windlass attached to a g i r ie  or waist-ribbon, and carrying a silk line with a weight and 
a hook at the end of it, by means whereof the dress might be hoisted up or .let down at

~ ■-- ----------------------------------------------- -
if-.

AN IM PORTANT DUTY.
I n the debate on the Customs’ Act, Mr. 

B entikck, when the Chairman reached the 
article of “ apples,”  is reported .to have declared, 
with a considerable deal of misplaced passion, 
that—

“ Th^duty of apples -was one of considerable import- 
ance.”

However, to Members who partake of Mr. 
Bentinck’s crabbed factionsness, we should 
have thought th a t the duty of throwing apples ' 
of discord, whenever their party fancied they ' 
could gain anything by the move, was a much 
more important one. To Mr. D israeli, for 
instance, we should think that such a duty 
would be as dear as the apple of his eye.

A NEW BEADING OE AN OLD EBOVEBB.
BY  B-EXTINCK TO PA X TO N .

“ W h a t’s sauce for the land, is sauce for tlie 
silk-mill.”
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SEVERE.
O ld L a d t j .  "  An T n i s ,  b a d  l u c k  t o  yh, G u ig o e t  ! w n E E fV s  yk r  

Maskers ? Oke w o u l d  t h in k  y e  w a .s  in  a  G in t l e j ia n ’s  H o u s e , 
STAKDIN BEFORE THE FIRE WITH YEE C'OAT-TAILS UP, AND L aDIES 
PRESENT TOO ! ” . •

PUNCirS ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT.
hlonday. L ord B kougham, always true to Ms humane instincts, 

brought before tlie Lords the case of the young children employed in 
Bleach Works. I t  is a cruel one. Infants of seven and eight years 
old are at work for eighteen hours, and aj:e sometimes four nights 
without sleep. The brutalities by which the poor little children are 
kept sufficiently awake for the purposes of their task-masters .are 

! shocking. Years ago, when the cruelties of the climbing-boy trade 
j were exposed in the Lords, a noble lord told a good story, made their 

lordships laugh, and by getting the Bill thrown over for a year, left a 
new batch of children to the mercies of the Sweep., ThA-e was nothing 
of this kind to-night, and L okd Gkanyille promised information. He 
will he good enough to remember that L ord B E ouG H A iite tendered 
information, which proves th a t our friend Mammon is, as usual, doing 
the work of Moloch.

Three Hundred Aylesbury women petitioned against the Wife’s 
Sister’s Marriage Bill, and Tour Hundred and Bitty-Eight other 
Aylesbury Women petitioned in  favour of it. The question.%eems to 
interest the Vale. ' • • ■

The Lion-hearted King is to  he set up in Trafalgar Square as soon 
as a pedestal can he got ready, but nobody could say when the Lions 
will be put up. However, all ip good t ijp e ; R ichard died some, years 
before H oratio, and in a few centuries i t  will doubtless come to the 
latter’s turn to be served. •

The Commons got upon the Budget, and the Wine was passed. 
Some of the Members made wry faces. Mr. M il n e s  kindly trying to, 
give what may be called a “ backhander” to those who have already 
Dottles in their hands, failed in his generous encfeavour for the Vimm  
generomm. There was a great dispute as to how wine was to bo 
tested, and the only wonder was, that Mr . N e w d e g a t e  did not take 
the opportunity of pleading Exeter Hall by moving, that for the pur
pose of testing the Body in wine, we should restore the Test and 
Corporation Acts.

Tuesday. .Lord Cla neicarde  thinks the Irish Police much too 
handsome and soldierly to  be gooii Constables. This is matter of 
opinion. But when his Lordship 'tried t9 strengthen his case by 
stating that crime had increased in Ireland, it was civilly explained to 
him by the Duke or Som eeset  that he was stating what was ridicu
lously untrue, as the Irish were breaking themselyes very rapidly and

! meritoriously of the habit of murder, and were contenting themselves 
with assaults, batteries, and other milder amusements. • . *

Me . P o p e  H e n n e s s y , M.P., who had been ordered to serve on a 
Railway Committee, bolted to Ireland,'It the orders of the Priests, to 
assist in the opppsition to the election of the new Irish Attorney- 
Ceneral,. in every respect an excellent Catholic gentlenian, but who is 
hateful to the IJltramontanists, because he belongs to a Cabinet that is 
hateful to the P o p e . So the Priests of Cork county set up a helpless 
Lord called C a m p d e n , and have been working like mad to get him in. 
M e . H e k n e s s y  was commanded off to help, and what could be do ? 
His-absence from the Railway Committee cost “ the parties” £400; 
but' %hat of that, when Eather O’Horsewhip is bellowing for a 
sp^chemaker ? We are sorry for the parties, but not that the Priests’ 
Tool System should be exposed. Tliis is a natural place to note that 
the Parasts were extraorflinariljj well thrashed by the Catholics, aided 
by the Protestants, and that M e . D e a s y  beat the silly Lord by a very 
large majority. A e c h b i »iio p  'W h a t e l e t  sends Mr. Fwich th is:—

“  We know nought of Pope H enkessy’s 
Birthplace, or Gene.sis,
But awfully vexed at us 
P ope made his E xodus.”

S i r  R o b e r t  P e e l  has been making desperate effort# to efface the 
memory of bis mountebank speech against the Volunteers, and has 
been holding forth two or thpee times about Savoy, a place of which it 
is ^ re ly  possible he may know something, as he was our charge in 
Switzerland for four years. To-night he made one of these speeches, in 
support of Mr . K i n g l a k e , and in protest against the views of*Louis 
N a p o l e o n . L o r d  J o h n  made a mys'tifying kind of answer, knowing 
quite well that in forty-eight hours the E m p e r o e  was going to declare in 
his Speech to the Chambers that he meant to  have the Slope «f-the Alps.

More Budget. A fight over Apples, and then over Corks, hut M r . 
G l a d s t o n e  vanquished. M r . B b n i j n c k  put himself in a rage about 
the Treaty with Prance, and also declared that “ the Sword was the 
only thing that would cut the Gordian Knot.”  He is entirely misin
formed, and we are authorised to state, that if he will apply to Mr . 
B j c h a r d  B e n t i e y ,  the honourable Member will learn that tlie Paper- 
knife will answer, the piITpose much better.

Wedtiesday. A debate on a m'eritoriou* but defective Bill for esta' 
blisMng Councils of Conciliation for settling disputes between 
Employer and Employed. I t  was referred to a Committee.

Thursday. The F irst day of March. Westminster New Bridge was, 
for the first time, one, half ^rened, in honour of the event of the 
evening, the Reform Bill. Precisely at five minutes before five. L o r d  
J o h n  R u s s e l l  advanced to  the table, was cheered, and sang as 
follows;— *

THE N ICE L IT TL E  B IL L.

Mr. D e n i s o n , Sir, I ’m ohleeged by those cheers.
And I  beg that the House will accord me its ears,
While I  try to set outfo  the best of my skill, •
The Reforms I  propose by my Nice L ittle  Bill.
A new constitution’s not what I  design,
I  consider the old one remarkably fine.
Nor could I  its place advantageously fill 
By aught I  might give in my Nice L ittle  Bill.

I  do not admit that a failure I  view,
In  the Bill which I  passed in the year X X X II.
Au eontraire, ’tis because it succeeded, I  w ill.
Amend.its few faults by my Nice L ittle  BiU.

That the Nation is rich and is happy, are facts—
No need in these days for L o r d  C a s t l e r e a g h ’s  A cts:
W e’fe conservative, loyal, progressive, and mi •
Is wanted on earth but ihy Nice L ittle  Bill.

Well, now for the franchise—som ^olks say francheeze,—
And first to the Counties we ’ll go, if yon please;
All pledges to them I  intend to fulfil
By a £10 francheeze, in my Nice L ittle  Bill.

' Occupation shall give it,—but then understand.
Though we don’t value dwellings when coupled with land.
On houses not diallings—for instance, a mill— .
There’s domandect £5 by my Nice L ittle  Bill.
I ’d interpolate here a legitimate w ord : •
I  hold that the doctrine’s immensely absurd.
That beoaUse^gitation is absent, ’tis ill 
To concede the Reforms of ijiy Nice LiUlle Bill.

I  propose, my dear Sir, to repudiate, quite,
Each franchise termed “ fancy” ^ o n r joke, Mr. Bright) ;

' No doubt they have recommendatimaLiint still 
I  shall leave them all out of my N w I B t lc  Bill,
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For votes in t ie  boroughs, I  mean, Sir, to fix 
The pounds in the rent at the figure of 6 ;
Thus two hundred thousand one twist of my quiU 
To the Register adds, Ijy my Nice L ittle Bill.

That addition increases (^ 6-third, or about,
The roll of Electors at present drawn o u t;
I  trust I  don’t offer too bitter a pill 
To Conservative friends by my Nice L ittle  BiU.

As regards. Sir, the TVorking Class, surely the best 
'Will be put on the list by the rate I  suggest.
And T think they’ve a right to remonstrate, until 
They ’re admitted to  vote by my Nice L ittle  Bill. '

Then, as for disfranchisements, *o mucli, you know, 
"Was done’by my Bill twenty-nine years ago,_ - 
That there’s no extinct borough, mojaid, ruin, or hill, 
To be scheduled in A, by my Nice L ittle  Bill.

But we must preserve Boroughs—I  think with you, Ben,
Small places are famed for electing great m en;
Look at Bukkb, and Macaulay. I ’m blessed if I  ’ll kill 
One n?ce little burgh bym y Nice L ittle Bill.

Besides, if I  tried it, th ey ’d kick up a row.
And parties are balanced so nicely just now.
That a junction of Tories and grumblers would spill 

•The P almekston drag, and my Nice L ittle Bill.

But for less than 7000 inhabitants, two 
Efiftresentatives can’t have sufficient to do.
So we ’ll take away one, where there are not sept mille 
In  the census return, by njy Nice L ittle  Bill.

Sing Marlborough, Thetford, and Harwich so base.
Sing Totness, and Honiton, famous for lacc ; «
Sing Evesham, "Wells, Tewkesbury {there don’t  they swill P)
All lose an M.P. by my N ice Little Bilh

So Lymington, Leominster, and Ludlow I  sell, *
And Knaresborough, known by its strange Dropping Well— 
Arid Andover, Maldon, and Richmond so chill,
(Not the one where I  live) by my Nice Little Bill.

And so fares Devizes, Sir, where^by the bye.
Old women fall dead when they utter a lie.
And Cirencester, Ripon, and Bodmjn we ’ll grill 
On the same pan of coals, by my Nice Little Bill.

W ith Hertford and Huntingdon (bold Robin Hood),
And Marlow, where fishing’s uncommonly good,
And Dorchester, Chippenham, and Guildford must drill 
•In the corps I  create by my Nice A ittle Bill.

H ere are Twenty-Five seats, you perceive I  have g o t :
Fifteen to big Counties I  mean to allot,
And on cities that spread like great turbots or brill.
Four seats I  confer by my Nice Little Bill.

Then Birkenhead, Staleybridge, Burnley, I  name :
One Member each place may undoubtedly claim;
L et Chelsea-cum-Kensington stick out its frill, . ■

- I  bestow on it Two, by my nice Little BUI.

Both Oxford and Cambridge will cheer what I  do 
In  giving one seat to our own London U.
They are fountains of learning) but Gower Street ’^ a  rill 

* Should be honoured, and shall, by my Nice L ittle  Bill.

T hat’s all, "Me . D enison—no, I  should say 
The Poor-Rate, alon^every voter must pay;
No need for the taxes to open his till.
Before giving his vote by my Nice Little Bill.

My measure is simple, but hear my belief;
A plan more ornate might come headlong to grief—
So fell Mastee, J acky, preceding Miss J ill,
I  want'Uo such fate for my Nice Littl(^Bill..,

The words of Mescury were not particularly harsh after the song of 
Apollo, but Viscount M'illiams,—calling attention to the fact that the 
Metropolitan constituencies returned such first class men, such won
ders ot the world, as himself, Cox, late of Finsbury, and others,—com
plained grievously that more Members were not given to  the Metro
polis, that there might be a few more such shining lights stuck in the 
political.firmament. Me . T O if  D uncombe, of course, said a smart thing 
or two against the B U l^ ^ d  the House, with a unanimous yawn, said, 
“ O, law, yes, bring it  ip l r ^ o u  like.” Irish and Scotch Reform Bills

were then brought in—they are very much like the English one, but 
the only point on which Mr. Punch cares to  praise either, is a clause in 
the Hibernian Act, for aHowing Irish Peers to represent Irish con
stituencies. I t  is’ an English' grievance tha t L obd Galway, Lord 
F ekmoy, and L ord Palmerston, are considered gopd enough to he 
English Members, but cannot be elected for places in the province. 
Besides, the opening the Irish hustings to these peers may induce the 
occasional selection of men of a better class than the P ope’s Brass 
Band. •

Friday. To-day, of course, L oed J ohn R ussell had to refer to the 
E mperor’s speech, and to express his own opinion that there was 
really a good deal to be said for the proposed Annexation, but that he 
had no doubt that E leotus would do everything in an orderly and 
diplomatic manner. Mr . Bright came out with a declaration that 
Savoy wished to  be annexed to France, because the value of Savoyard 
land and produce would be immensely increased; and he hinted that if 
English territorial landed proprietors^ had a similar chance, he would 
not give much for their loyalty to their Queen. This not unnaturally* 
brought up L ord J ohn M anners, in a rage, and he pretested on 
behalf of the Dukery that English noblemen and gentlemen had no 
such mean notions.

More Budget. Sir  J oseph P axton contended, with much vigour 
and ability, for the claims ot the SUkmakers, but the Juggernaut Car 
went over their necks.

The nation will be permitted by Lord P almerston to do som^hing 
for the gallant Sir L. M'Chntock, and the noble fellows who went 
with him to the Sea of Ice. Finally, the world will be excited to hear 
that three Election Committees arrived this week at decisions. Tliis 
was the rep o rt:—

“ Young Lawson, aad Sm J ames E . Graham,
^ Voters you had, but did not pay ’e m ;

Your conduct too ig quite the Stilton,
•  Good Mr. Brooks, and Grey d e  Wilton :

And you contrive to save your bacon,
► Sirs Henry Stbaoey and E. Lacon.”

pa r l ia m e n ta r y  p a t e n t  medicine.

Dr . J ohn R ussell, Registered M.P., P.C., and Graduate of the 
University of Edinbui'gh, original co-patentee of that celebrated 
Remedy, Grey and Co.’s Specific, begs to introduce and recommend 
to the patronage of the British Parliament and PiibHe, his wonderful, 
univef&l, and infallible Medicine, the new

PURIFYING REFORM PILL-
the discovery and composition of which have been the fruit ot more 
than forty years’ experience. The virtues of this excellent preparation 
are tonic, stimulant, deobstruent, and slightly emunctory, constituting, 
in tlieir totality,

A MILD CONSTITUTIONAL ALTERATIVE
calculated to repair and invigorate, whilst it exonerates, -without 
depressing, the system. The ingredients of this invaluable panacea 
have been carefully selected from the safest, most certEpn, and oldest 
established articles of the Materia Me&’ca, exclusive of all fanciful 
new-fpgled ifitroductions of the Modern School. I ts  remedial ope
ration is gentle ana insensible; unattended by those violent convul
sions, and dreadful shocks of the constitution’which would be the 
inevitable effect of the extreme and desperate measures recommended 
by some imprudent or inexperienced Practitioners. Effectual as 
agreeable in its  action, this Pill must not be considered inert, as it has 
been untruly represented to be by ignorant or interested Parties. The 
freedon» of its agency from the .least possible inoonvenienoe, results 
from the innocuous nature of its .components: in consequence of which 
its use involves no confinement, or change of diet and regimen. Dr. 
R ussell earnestly cautions all who value their health, not to allow 
themselves to be deluded by the artifices of those Unprincipled Quacks 
and Pretenders over the way,*who insert^ the ir pnfling advertisements 
and paragifaphs in certain papers subservient to  their base designs, and 
whose Nostrums, if the Public could be duped into taking those per
nicious compounds, would undermine and destroy that Constitution 
of which they are impudently and insidiously represented as Conserva
tive ; an epithet which is exclusively applicable to the New Purifying 
Reform Pill,' discovered and composed by D r . J ohn R ussell.

Observe the Label marked P almerston, Russell and Co. ; and 
also the Government Stamp, to  counterfeit which is foolery. Drs. 
P. R . & Co. may be consulted as heretofore,«t Downing Street, on 
the usual Terms.

P rogress o f Artillery.
W e understand that, wlien a ffial of the Whitworth 80-pounder can 

be had under suffioiently favourable circumstances, that jiiece of 
ordnance, pointed by a first-rate gunner, will (by the help of a tele
scope) be made to snuff a candle at the digtauce of ten miles.

i
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NOVELTY IN SCOTLAND.
ccoRBiitG to the Peebles A d 
vertiser (which we confess we 
are not in the habit of reading 
regularly) we find that—

Gold has been found among 
th e  quartz detritus in  Glengaber- 
bun^ a small mountain rivulet 
w hich falls into the Meggat, about 
a m ile and a half from St. Marj^s 
Loch."

Timon of Athens when he 
discovered “ gold, glittering 

old” in the forest, could not 
ave been more astonished 

with his discovery than was 
probably Mb,  Maoalisteb, 
the schoolmaster (and some 
schoolmasters do not care 
how low they stoop to pick 

up the auriferous metal), when his fingers closed with native quickness on 
those welcome little nuggets. We are told, however, that the quantity 
picked up is in weight equal to not more than half-a-sovereign. Small as 
the value was, however, the specimens were instantly despatched to  the 
Chambers’ Institution at Peebles, where doubtlessljq from their extreme 
rarity, they will attract thousands and thousands of the curious to see 
what the precious ore is like. I t  is supposed to be the first bit of gold 
ever seen in those parts of Scotland. After all, we strongly suspect 
that it must have been dropt by some English traveller. I t  would be 
a surprise, indeed, if Caledonia should tu rn  out^a second California. 
Could the fact be only established that Scotland is nothing less than a 
large money-box. brimful of half-sovereigns, that only requires breaking 
open, what a sudden rush homewards there would be of all the Scotch
men at present domiciled in England! W e suspect that the wooden 
figures outside the tobacoomsts’ shops even would join i# the national 
race, aU the runners of which would be picked out exclusively from 

Scot’s lot!.”

BITTEE BEEE AND SOUE WINE.
I n an article on the vinous element of the Treaty, with Erance, our 

contempoiarV the Morning Post, makes the fdlfcwlng remarks with 
reference to b itter beer;—

“ N one of th e  English brewers of Paris—and w o need scarcely say none o f the  
native brewers—have liitherto succeeded in  producing anything faintly resem 
bling th is excellen t beverage, and w e look forward, and not distantly, to  the day  
w hen ‘ B a ss ’ and ‘A lsopp’ w ill be m uch  m ore exten sively  consumed in  Paris and 
th e beer-drinking departments of France than  an y  native beverage. These depart
m ents chiefly are the Seinof Aisne, Nord, Pas do Calais, and Somme. We need n ot  
say, that every one of these departments may*be reached by water communication.”

I t  is very possible, that none of the English brewers of Paris, and 
very likely tha t none of the native Erench brewers, have succeeded in 
producing anything faintly resembling bitter beer. The former would 
be obliged, and the latter wcfhld be naturally disposed, to endeavour 
to make their beer by brewing. Tlys is Hot the way to produce bitter 
ale, such b itter ale as is commouE retaikd. No doubt M. lePharmacien 
would encounter none of the difficulty m preparing tlie so-called fluid 
which Messrs, les Brasseurs experience in attempting to brew it. The 
Erench apothecaries are not less skilful than our own, and any 
Tespectabfe British chemist and druggist, could, out of his materia 
medica, easily compose h draught possessing the bitterness, the smell, 
and the stupefaotive power, wliich constitute tllb sole recommendations 
of that beverage. Of course there is no disputing about tas tes; every 
man to his‘quassia, or gentian, or chamomile, who prefers physic to 
malt liquor; but a mash-tukis not the proper vessel to mix medicines 
in; nor are the combinations of pharmacy to be obtained by the 
process of fermentation. * _

A hitter infusion, which will keep, is preferred by most people, and 
by all publicans, to beer that very soon turns' sour and nasty. Eew 
publicans and beer-sellers keep any other than that bad sort of beer, if 
they keep any beer at a ll; but not a few keep only the bitter infusion 
which usurps its place and nam#. Hence at many hotels there is 
nothing else to be bad. Any port in a storm ; any port also rather 
than no w ine; any apology for beer' rather than no beer whatever. 
B itter beer is the consumer’s only resource, and therefore it is popular. 
Stingo is almost obsolete; good swipes are to be had nowhere. 
Hobson’s choice is called nniyersal suffrage.

If  the Erelfch will take our bitter beer, and give us their 'sour wine 
in return, the exchange will certainly be no robbery to us. The 
Budget will doubtless benefit ns there. Good ale will have to be 
brew«i once again, to oonroetS with claret, which is at least better than 
the common run of ale. I f  our neighbours are equally satisfied with 
their bargain, well and good; but if those departments of Erance 
which, as the Post says, may he reached by water communication.

would stick to that communicating medium, however salt, they would 
act like better judges than they will show themselves to be in drinking 
a kind of waters of bitterness, which at best are no» better than water 
spoiled, •

•  PEOPOSaL POE A NEW TAX.
“ Mb . Punch, “ The Albany, March 6.

“ I  AM a bachelor, and 1 mean to remain one. I  have not a 
very good temper, and Sm  C. .Ckesswell has enough- to do , without 
being troubled by any case that might arise out of some woman’s 
imperfectly appreciatmg the duty she owed to my delicate mental 
organisation.

“ But I-seS w^at goes on in the married world, and I  see also that 
the Chanoeliob oe the E xchequek wants money.

“  "Why ekes he not lay a tax  upon Babies ?
“ I  am perfectly convinced that this tax would be joyfully paid. I, 

believe that the mothers of England w'ould take a pridq in paying it 
themselves, and charge themselves with obtaining the money by a very 
slight increase in their fraudulent operations on the house-keeping 
bills.

_ “ Say one pound per annum per baby.* This would be less than 
sixpence a week, and a wonian of the most ordinary peculative powers 
would smile at the idea of not being able to  raise it.

“ In  1856,1 regret to state that 657,453 babies were bom in England 
only; and the s*ne sort of thing goes on, but at an increase of fourteen 
per cent. . Say tha t there are 700,000 babies readf for the incidence of 
the tax. .Why, Sir, here is at once compensation for the Paper Duty.

“ I  think it Is a financier’s business, or at all events it  is expedient, to 
make the tax as agreeable as possible. I  would propose—you know what 
women,*specially mothers, are-rta  strike a tiny silver com, of no value, 
but beariug a 'playful inscription, to be given to the child • by the 
Collectors, as a receipt for the Tax. Mothers would be proud to put 
a bit of blue or red ribbon through it, and tie it round the ridiculous 
layer of fat called a baBy’s neck. I t  would be a certificate of the 
reSpeetaliility of the parents. An Ducertifleated Baby should be 
treated as an Uncertificated Bankrupt.

“ Baby should pay the i#x- for one year only. I f  a new baby came 
to town before the expiration of that year, 1 would, I  think, allow a 
drawback.

I  also suggest that something might be done in the Licensing way. 
I  myself Jiate t%see single girls carrying about babies, and being fond 
of them. But if this foolisli amusement is to be permitted, why not 
make it profitable to the State ? As a licence was necessary to a man 
before he might carry a gun, make it necessary to a girl before i e  may 
carry a baby. At five shillings a year you would collect a great deal 
out of the baby-fancying girls of England.

“ The Baby-Tax would not fall, as too many iinposts do, unjustly on 
the poor, because the poor have no right to  have any children at all. 
Indeed I  am upt certain tha t anybody has that right, but here you 
may not concur with me, and I  am not anxious for discussion, for the 
reason hinted at yi my first paragraph.

■ I  am, Sir, your Obedient Servant,
“ H ekod Antipatek.”

D esert and Deserters.
Sib  W illiam N apiee never was an advocate for brutal punishments. 

Talking of deserters, and the cruel way in which they are “ lettered ” 
with a hot iron, he said indignantly one day: “ You may take my word, 
no soldier was ever improved by it. On the contrary, the soldier, like 
port wine, jnvariably turns out the-worse for being brand (i)ed.”

obi oe the beenal collection.
“  I n one sense,”  says OimoENE, “ Glabstone is greater than H aevey. 

H aevey only discovered trite circulation of the blood, whereas Glad- 
s f  ONE, my boy, by remitting the duties on EYench wines, has discovered 
the circulation of the bottle.”

‘ C outem psi Catiliuse g la d io s, non F ertim escam  tuos.”
.They told Me . Gladstone the cork-cutting trade 
•  ’Gainst his Budget was all up in arms,;
“  Of the bite of the Brewers,” quoth he, unafraid,

“ Do they think that their bark has alarms ? ”

Th« R eal “ C olliee Coni^ oveesy.”—W hether the restrictions^ 
which harass the B*tish shipowner carding coals into Erance, and t he 
differential duties in favour of E’rench shipping, should not be abolished ?

A EYne I llttsibation 
suggests cabbage.

THE -Association oe I deas.—
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MONS, RUSSELLHJS BIS PAETURIENS.
MotJNT Russell’s the monarch of mountains 

(Mount Blanc sank long ago 
To a London sight, with red and blue light,

■ In  A l b e b t  S m it h  his show); • •
Though round his waist no forest’s braced.

No avfilanohe in his hand; •
Though far from tall—his person’s small,'

And the reverse of grand.

Yet of mountains that be the king is he.
And that I  do' maintain,

H e hath had a fate ne’er mount had yet.
And none shall have again.

Some have heaved with the m irth of an'earthquake’s 
birth.

Some have brought fojth inice, we know;
B ut Mount Russell alone of mountains hath known 

The weight of either th roe!

_ Eor his the head, and his the hand.
That launched upon their way.

The Earthquake B ill of thirty-one,
And*the Mouse B ill of to-day!

W ITLERS’ W IT .

BEGINNING TO “ TAKE NOTICE.”
B u h hles d e v o u t ly  uAslies th a t  h e  h a d  T a k e n  N o t ic e  a  l i t t l e  e a rU e r .

SOMETHING POWEREUL IN THE CHUECH.
H ere is another elegant extract from the American Press;—

The N ew  York Correspondent of th e Philadelphia' Press says—‘ Religion and auctioneering 
w ere actively combined at the annual renting of pew s in  the Rev. H enry Ward B eecher’s 
Church at Brooklyn. Twothousand persons w ere present. After a speech, h y  Mr. B eecher, the 
auctioneer assumed the hammer, and in  »two hours knocked dovm nearly a ll the p m s  and chairs 
in the church. The highest premium paid for a pew was 160 dollars, and th e low est twenty-five 
cents.’”

That Yankee auctioneer must beat all th e^ e tio n ee rs  in the world. No other 
Hercules of the rostrum would have the swength to stand up against him. He 
would knock down the Crystal Palace at a single blow of the hammer, if he had a 
chance. I t  is too bad, however, that he should make a display of his prowess 
inside a church. He must belong to that new sect, so popular at present amongst 
physical-force novelists, called “ muscular Christianity.”  His muscular power wiE 
be “ knocking down ” the church itself next. He may be a descendant of the great 
J o h n  K n o x  himself, for what we know to the contrary. However, he might 
beneficially employ his mighty hand in knocking down churolnates; or if he could 
succeed in removing a few of the divisions that interrupt the progress of the 
service at St. George’s in the East, we should look upon him as bemg as strong 
a man as any connected with the Churclf; for the man who knocks down pews 
and chairs so easEy, would not take long in clearing out the congregation also, 
Supposing it happened to be unruly, fti fact, this auctioneer is a'great AboEtionist 
in his way. Many Dissenters have been striving in vain for years to  get rid of the 
pew system ^nd here is a “ muscular Christian,”  who knocks them ml down in a 
minute. We see from the above quotatioi^of prices, that the lowest sum given 
was “ twnty-flve cents.” We must say that, in the words of the Italian, song, 
it was “ Non tanti pin ’’—not much for a Pew.

The W itlers, it appears, are rather savage with L o r d - 
P a l m e k S t o n  f or Slaving backed up M b . G l a d s t o n e  in his 
onslai*ght on their beer-barrels; for they consider (though 
w j don’t)  the introduction-of Prench wines will lessen the 
consumption of English malt and hops. They seem to 
fancy that by giving this new drink to the public his 
Lordship’s government must do a damage to tlie publics, 
since no one in his senses will put up with doctored beer 
when he can slake his thirst with what is pure and whole
some drink. In  this view of the case we 'thoroughly agree: 
but when the Witlers call his lordship an “ f«judicious 
bottle-holder,”  the stress they lay on the first syllable 
makes us feel inclined to slightly vary the orthography, 
and say Lordship has in this matter been quite an Inn- 
judicious one.

PUBLIC HOUSE PORT.
(  M e . B e k n a l  O s b o e n e ’s  Receipt).
P ut in cider, five times nine 
Gallons, brandy s ix ; combine 
Ditto two, strained broth of sloes. 
Mix eight, real port, with those.
I f  the colour of the stuff
Is not bright and*strong enough.
Add tfle tiu«ture of red sanders.
To dec^ve the geese and ganders. 
Every bottle, rogue, into.
P u t one drachm of catechu.
That will give astringent savour,- 
And £t crust as well as flavour.
Dye corks’ ends with Brazil wood; 
Public-house^ort thus is brewed 1

Cynic, L augh T hyself.

S ib , R o b e b i  P e e l  laughs at tlnglish yolunteers. Yet 
he has not blen backward in boldly coining forward as a 
Volunteer in loyal defence of Savoy. I s  i t  more ridiculous 
to be an 'E nglish  Volunteer than a Savoy one? 'We 
might as well accuse S i b  R o b e b t  of being a “ sweep,” 
because he has tmntA.^avoyard, as his treating English
men as fools, because they have chosen to  tu rn  Volunteers.

A WOBTHY SIJCCESSOB.

T h e  late S i b  R o b e b t  P e e l  was the first 1^ throw open 
the British Ports, a n d  G l a d s t o n e  is about to open for us 
the Prench Clarets. *

Sw im  defined a "  Nice man ” as a “  man of nasty ideas.” 
L o u is  N a p o l e o n  has taught us to define a “ nasty poEcy” 
as a “ policy of JWce fifeas.”
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Young Stickleback. “ PoR-TA.-\r 1 iifcvvE lo u  s e e n  a  P r i e n d  oe mine if.vraNG a b o u t - h e - aav ! ”
Porter. “ P r i e n b , S i r ! W irA T  so r t  or G e iA b e 5M.n  w a s  h e ? ”

Young Stickleback. “  H a w  ! T a l l — M tLiTA R Y-LooK isG  M a n , iv it 'h  M o u s t a c h e e s — s o m e t h in g  l ik e  5 I e  ! ■

PUNCHES BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

c h a p t e r  VI.—t h e  ANGLO-SAXON PERIOD—(C o n c l u d e d ).

S Lords of the Creation, 
politeness of course tells 
us we must not forget 
the ladies; and having 
thoroughly described the 
mail armour of the period, 
we have now the pleasing 
labour of picturing the 
female. When we say this, 
we towever do not mean it 
to  1)6 thought that the 
Anglo-Saxon women were 
really clothed in arm our: 
for crinoline was not in use 
in that blest age, and the 
softer sex were not env- 
irSned with hard steel, as in 
our own more savage time, 
they have been driven to 
defend themselves. But 
clothing may be fairly viewed 
as armour against weather, 
and when a woman puts it 
on it maybe said to (w)arm 
her. Besides, we wished to 
make a play upon the two 
words“ mail”  and“ female,” 
and we are not to  be pre

vented from making a-bad pun by any paltry doubt about the fitness 
of a synonym, which! we may find it needful for the joke’s sake to 
bring forward.

Without, however, condescending to this careful explanation, w'e 
might have n ^  unfitly used the word we did; for one of the chief 
articles of Saxon ladies’ dress was a garment which was called in their 
uncouth tongue Ygunna; a term which certainly to our ears smacks 
much less of millinery than it seems to do of armoury. Antiquarians 
have made a lot of shots about this gunna, and as they cannot make 
their minds up as to wliaf it really was, they have long kept up a fire 
of critical remarks on it. There are some who’ like to liken it to the 
E-oman-British gwii, a word which, if spelt properly, would obvifiUtlJ' B'll' 
gown. This garment Vabro speaks of by its Latin name gaunacum, 
and describes as a short tunic reaching half-way down the thigh, and 
fumished with loose sleeves extending only to the elbow. I t  is pre
sumable, however, that no decent Anglo-Saxoness would have ever 
dreamt of- dressing in so scanty an apparel: and we inchne therefore 
to  thinb, with otlrer eminent authorities, that the gunna was a long robe 
reaching to the feet, which indeed in the old drawings it frequently 
conceals. Still, that short gunnas were worn, there is extant .good 
episcopal evidence to prove: for in searching the old chronicles we find 
a copy of a letter from a 'fexon  Bishop of Winchester, who gives some 
one Va short gunna made m our manner.” Who this Some one could 
have been we dare not stop now to conjecture, nor can we at present 
spare the space for guessing whether bishops then employed their 
leisure time in needlework, as the phrase “ made in our manner” 
might lead one to suppose.

From the conflict of opinions expressed upon the subject, gentlemen 
of the Icng-robe might spend some days in arguing as to whether the 
said gunilS was a long robe or a short one. But tlie long and the short 
of it is, we think, it sometimes was a long robe, and sometimes was a 
sliort one, and we hope our readers will be satisfiedwith this solution 
of the point. Underneath the gunna, the Anglo-Saxonesses wore a 
kirtle,and a tunic, whereof the latter had long sleeves like the tunics of 
the men, and wrinkled up in rolls from the elbow to the wrist. From 
their fitting with such tightness and closeness to the arm, these rolls 
must have in temperature been hot rolls to the wearer, «irho, in the 
summer-time, must frequently have felt herself half bakedjj,p them.
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T\'hat til e kiriie was, ; 
Die will of one Wym  i êoa

rink from rjuestWraing too narrowly, for in 
we find that it is mentioned with “ other

linen webb,’"' and. described as being white. I t  seems therefore not 
improbable that llie kirlle, though spelt differently, was in fact a sort 
of shirt; but as shirts, we are aware, are n#vcr worn by women, we 
guess the kirtle ninsl have been that sort of she-shirt or cbe-nrise, 
which inquiring-minded monsters have perhaps heard called a “ shift.”

■ The mantle was a garment worn likewise at this period, and which 
bore a strong resemblance to the ancient priestly chasuble, so far as 
the illuminators sufi'er one to judge. Being fastened at the throat, it 
was made so as to hang loosely down the back and down in front • and 
except when looped up by the lifted arms, it covered the whole_figure 
like a domino or cloak.

If  we venture now to handle so delicate a subject as the Saxon ladies’ 
legs, it is only for the sake of silencing a writer who darkly hints that 
i t  fs possible tliat.they were left unclothed. This ^paMiug fancy he 
deduces from the fact, that stockings are not seen ifl the pictures of 
the period, wherein the female figure is most carefully portrayed. But 
a suflrcient cause to our mind why the stockings are not seen is, that 
the legs which wore Ihcm were kept purposely invisible: for the 
Anglo-Saxon arlists were extremely modest men, and never, it would 
seem, were students of the nude, as is tfie ca.-iewith their more modern, 
and perchance less modest, brethren. For ourselves, we blush to tliink 
that any foremothers of ouw sliould ever have gone barelegged; and 
we cannot bear to dwell upon a point so barely po.ssible. Our own 
impression is, t.liat the Anglo-Saxon ladies not only Ijad stockings, but 
actually wore them ; in wliich respect they would_ liave differed from 
some of their deseeiidauts; for many a Scotch lassie who likes to  show 
her legs, will carry in her pocket the wherewithal to cover them.

The Saxon ladies’ shoes were in shape much like their lords’ : so far 
as one can guess from the small portion of them visible. In  the manu
scripts they mostly are half hidden by the gunna, and it is therefore 
diihcult to say precisely how tlrey looked, Brom their being coloured 
black we may presume that they were worn so ; but whether uiey had 
heels “ hath not yette come un-toe our knowledge,”  to quote the 
words of one who was once esteemed a wit.

I t  is doubtful whether gloves were Tyorn by either Saxon sex until 
just before or after the close of the tenth century. As a proof of th*ir 
great rarity, we find it mentioned that five pairs of them formed a chief 
part of the duty paid to Ethelred the Setoxd, by a guild of German 
merchants for protection of their trad e : a fact which serves to . show 
that llie earliest of protectionists found it pay to bribe our Government 
to go liand in glove with them. In  a miniature of a lady, supposed to 
have been done about the year 1 001 , tlie left hand is d^ ic ted  rn a sort 
of glove or muffler, having the thumb separate, b u rtb e  fingers all 
togelher. Whether the lady was possessed of right-hand glove as 
well, and if so, why slie did not wear it when she sat to have her 
portrait taken, are questions,we despair of ever.hearing answered. I t  
13 possible, however, that as gloves were doubtless dear when they first 
were introduced, ladies wore them singly if their pin-money ran sho rt; 
and so contrived to make a pair last them twice the time they would 
have done if both were worn together.

Fi'oni the hand to the head is an easy transition, excep with persons 
horn in Cockneydom who can’t “pronounce their h’s ; so directing our 
attention to the Anglo-Saxon head-dress, we find that women of all classes 
wore a piece of silk or linen WTapped and folded over and about the head 
and neck, so that it looked a combination of a- comforter and cap. Tlieir 
name for it was icirjles, from the verb wmfan, to cover; but they also called 

rtegel, which means literally head-rail. As depicted in the 
manuscripts, the ganuent looks as uucouth nearly as its name; and 
from ilb handage-like bemufflement gives the wearer the appearance of 
having a bad liead-aohe, a  sore throat and swelled face.

Tills head-gear wms, however, seldom worn withindoors, for the 
women, like tlie men, were sadly proud of their long hair, and wasted 
tlicir time terribly in combing it and curling it, and generally seeing t,o 
its proper cultivation. B ishop Abhelm  writing Be Virginitate (a- 
queer t heme for a bishop’s pen, some readers may think, but it  is not 
long since a prelate * wrote g a in s t the polka) makes mention of a. 
lady in tlie bands of her attendants, and bm)fcg her looks delicately 
twisted by the frizzling tongs. But tfie biroop does not mention if 
her hair was brown or blue, and strange as it may seem, there M'e 
colourable grounds for thinking it may have been either. This we say 
on the authority of mountains of MS6 ., in which the hair and beard 
arc mostly painted blue; and hosts of learned commentators coincide 
in gue.ssiiig that the Saxons used some dye or powder for their hair, 
whifli imparted to their lieads the cendetvM colorcui, of which we learn 
from C.es.vr, the old Britons were so fond. Kow, as ladies often 
imitate tlie arts of their admirers, and follow in their fashjons as far as 
it  is pract.icalile, we have very little doubt that the Anglo-Saxonesses 
likewise liked to make lliemselves look frights by using hair-dye ; and 
that, when- in love especial l.v, tlioy coloured their heads so as just to  
match with their “ adorers,” Of 1Jii» w'e partly have a proof*in a 
painting of the period, wherein the flowing looks oT Eve are depicted 

.a bright blq^; and further evidence is fumiahed by a fragment of a
•

■ A R i i i B i S u o p  C e i- i -B N .

love-song, which is commonly believed to have been written by K ing 
V ortigern, who was inveigled into marriage w ith the, daughter of 
old H exgist. The' original MS. of this is now in our possession, and 
the lines in question run, or rather Itobble, tJius;—

“  ISoSncna is mg latigcAabt, 
robe ittc is a gumta ;

. -Sijee Sutars blcbiE baire Ijtt tats abobt,
®  is sljct nottt a stunna! ”

• ' . • 
Critics disagree as to t,be meaning of the word ‘'s tu n n a /' but wc 

incline, ourselves, to  think i t  was a bit of Saxon slang, and from the 
context we imagine it was used by way of compliment. About the fact 
of the “ blewe haire,”  however,, there is no mistake, albeit a Civil 
Service Clerk might quarrel with the spelling. And the fact that it 
was worn thus being thoroughly established, we may fancy that young 
ladies of the Anglo-Saxon period spent a good deal of their leisure in 
colouring their hair, more especially perhaps wlien they were asked to 
spare a lock of it. “  Jhither bids me dye my hair to a ceruhun hue’’ 
doubtless was a ditty  much in vogue aiiout tliis period, and match
making Mammas no doubt insisted on their bidding being put into 
effect, if they thought blue hair increased their girls’ capillary attrac
tions. There were, however, some exceptions to the rule of admiration 
of it, as will be seen by the perusal of a sentimental couplet, wliicli we 
Iiresume to have been writterf Jiy a poet of the period, though, who the 
poet was, posterity m ust guess. In this couplet the blue hair is coupled 
with black'nails .and other personal disfigurements; clearly showing 
that the writer was himself no great admirer of it. The couplet is 
however neat., and nicely turned, and besides confirming the fact which 
we have stated, may be quoted for its polish, if not for its point

“  gourc Host ia rehlic, gnut Ijatrt is biciu, 
gduvf nailes art bladst, stgl E loabe gcbi!
AftiS gif goitre Jla Sugl staiibc gf shine,

♦ S.i»cette magbf, E ’ll bee gourfUallcntine! ”

An A pician  B udget.
M r. Gladstone has always “ three uourses” to  set before us. 

Classical scliolar as. lie is, it is uo wonder tlfai even his Budget should 
have its “ three courses ” comprised within the iimits of a classical 
dinner, as laid down by IfbRAOE. It- extends “ ahovo usque ad  mala.” 

from “ eggs to apples.”  * <

A n Old A n tith esis Mew Set.
MtiiAT'Lord J ohn I Iussell was doing in It-31. 

cradle of Beforni.
W hat L ord J ohn R ussell is doing in 1S60. 

bier.

Sitting by the 

•FoUowin^its.(small)

F ulncii P l.ig u r jsji.- 
Walked upon the Slope.”

•“ Tli.". Majesty 1’.;; 
-B aris Court Cir'

Fat i’Ell 01 
alar.

O f THE F sE N cn

F emale F ortipications.—E very woman’s Crinoline is her castle.
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ART TREASURE^.
R((jinald {who has a-fne taste, and is venj fond of curious old Glass). “ !N’ow^ U n c l E; h e l p  y o u r s e l f  ̂ a n d

PASS TILE B oTJLE ! ” •

THE CUEKENCY (5P THE 
CHEVELUKE.

Thttepiit, upon being asked 
what hair was the richest, replied 
quite in an off-hand manner: “ The 
plain Golden, S ir; in every sense. 
Sir, there’s none so rich as 
the plain Golden.” H is inquirer 
nodded assent, and said: "Perhaps 
you ’re right, Trueeitt. I t  stands 
to reason, you know, that hair 
which is plain gold must be richer 
than any hair which is simply 
plaited." Tupehtt  acquiesced, 
but was evidently puzzled with the 
abstruseness of the proposition. 
He retired into his studio to 
ponder over it.

Counter-Orders o f  V alour.

The Times, in a recent leader, 
speaks of “ crosses ^nd ribands 
hanging from breasts tha t have 
never been presented to an enemy,”  
adding, “ and we might say even 
more than this.” * No doubt; and 
if all those heroes of whom more 
can be said than that their breasts 
had never been presented to an 
enemy were appropriately deco
rated, their ribands and crosses 
would hang from that side of the 
body which they presented to every 
enemy from whom they escaped.

L k  HAUTE POLITIQUE DE L’lNDUSTKIE.
• •

{As Sung hj that eminent Comedian, L ouis NAroLEON, on the great 
theatre of Europe').

All kinds of Sovereigns the world has seen.
The bad ones—the good ones—the class between:
Never a hobby mankind hath known.
But a rider to mount it has left a throne.
Some have loved arms, and some have loved arts ■.
Some winning kingdoms, some winning hearts :
Some have been mad for fun and frolic;
Some mad for fancies melancholic;
Some all for religion, some all fer raking;
A few mad for giving, and more for inking* '
Some who as shop-boards their thrones put to use.
The bird on their sceptres a tailor’s goose;
Some whose hands were aye on their hilts.
Some who never got off ceremonial’s stilts :
Wise Kings and weak Kings; coward and brave—
Lazy, laborious; honest and knave: •
But one distinction belongeth to me, *
Of all the Kings that have been, ot that be,
H afsbueg, or R omanopp, Botbbon or Guelph—

■ I ’m the first King that e’er rigged the market himself 1

So well the trieks of the Botirse I  know.
So well each dodge of the finished escroc, •
Knight of the Garter though I  be.
My true rank is “ Chevalier d'Industrie!’
The arts that have hitherto been confined 
Eor floating a bubble to raise the wi#d—
The puff direct and the puff oblique.
The thumb o’er the left, and the tongue in the cheek;
The “ buying i n ” and the “ buying o u t;”
The “ rig ” and the " run,” the “'tip  ” and the “ tout,”
Those happy arts to which Capel Court,
And my own Coulisses with effect resort.
To play the game of bulls and hears;
To lift or depress the priee of shares,—
The arts, in short, by which F o u l d  or B e Mornt,

. Thread the Bourse’s labyrinths dark and thorny.
These self-same arts the first am I  ■
To the work of “ La Haute Politique” to apply !

Is  there a public opinion to  muzzle ?
A  monarch to gffll, or a people to chuzzle ?
A patriot nation to rouse to  war?
A K aiser’s good humour to  restore?
A Cobden to buy with a free-trade dole ?
A  J ohn Bull to soft-sawder, disarm, or cajole ?
A neighbour’s property to annex?
A Sardinian sovereign to perplex ?
A  Czar to bribe, or a Pope to b u lly -
f in  defiance of dowyer and V incent Scully) ?
An Italy to be kept in hot water ?
An army enpermanence there to quarter?
A Lesseps canal scheme to keep afloat 
W ithout risking too much in so leaky a boat ?
A  Spain to set fighting; and if she falter.
To arouse by whispering “ Gibraltar ? ”
A Mediterranean Sea to make 
By hook or by crook a mere Erench lake.
W ithout the brute force of N apoleon the B ig ?
Trust N apoleon the L ittle the market to rig.

N o t that I ’m averse to fighting too,
(B ut it must he when nothing save fighting will do).
W hy fight, when your end can be got by flying ?
Or with blows buy what’s to be won by lying ?
’Tis better to purchase a journalist’s pen 
Than to pay a reg’ment of fighting m en:
To launch a pamphlet as I  know now.
Than to launch a fleet of frigates, I  trow ;
To use a W alewski’s washable brains.
Than a sword, where dishonour leaves its stains;
In  short, ’tis better brute force to forswear.
And carry one’s ends a, la Robert Macaire;
To rig eaoh«narket of public opinion,
Erencli, German, English, Sclavonic, Sardinian;
To use England’s strength for weakening Russia, 
Checkmate Prussia with Austria, and Austria with Prussia, 
So sowing dissension ’twixt each and all.
Till eac6  in turn ’neatly my infiuenbe fall;—
Oh, this is the style invented by me—
La Haute Politique de VIndustrie !

Ground R ents.—The effects of an earthquake.
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
N JJonday, M arch^, commenced a 

week of Kast and Much Ado 
About Notbius:, both highly irritat- 
uig*to Mr. Punch and all other 
tbm - skinned and right-minded 
persons.

L okd SHAiTESBTOy, eager, we 
hope, to make amends for having 
delivered a foolish speech in praise 
and honour of Cabmen (as if they 
had left off cheating women and 
other helpless persons upon every 
possible otcasion), brought forward 
the case of the females and children 
engaged in ‘Lac'fe Factories; The 
demoniacal conduct of some of the 
employers of these unfortunates, 
entitles their factories to be classi
cally called Lace-demonia, and Mr. 
Bunch hopes to see the Factory 
Act applied to them with more than 
Spartan rigour. L okd Campbell 
took the second reading of a Bill 
for punishing a Poisoner, as a felon, 
whether you can or cannot prove 
that he intended actual murder. In  
addition to the advantage of this

• • Bill, as regards the Poisoner pur
sang, who knows but that some scoundrelly Adulterator may be hit under 
its provisions ? Anyhow, if it passes. Publicans and other sinners had 
better look out.

At length a victim was sacrificed to the invisible deity called Purity 
of Election. Mk . Goep, returned for Roscommon, fell. As in the old 
witch trials, a brief marginal note in the record ticked off tljp unhappy 
hag, “ Convicta et combusta ” —so does Mr. Bunch scofe out the evicted 
from his Don. “ Out: T r e a t i n g Mk. Gope had not, perhaps, paid 
due heed to the maxim of his borough’s namesake—

“ Election treats adm it of no defence,
For w ant o f stinginess is w ant of sense.”

Rags and Lampblack govern the world, an8  those who expend the 
latter in printing on the former will be glad to hear that the French 
Rag-bag is to be sent over here free from French export duties. Less 
glad will ev’erybody be to know that the Treaty does not apply to the 
colonies of France, except Algeria. This is another little “ pull” 
which our beloved Blectus retains, but he will have to  let it go.

K ing Thwaites’s Palace, adjoining his contemporary Sovereign 
Queen Victokia’s Park, is to cost £16,000, besides a huge rent. This, 
dear Mb . Bull, is the house in which the haughty Court of Scavengers is 
to meet. Do you not think that your sewers ought to  run rose-water ? 
Know too, that your King owes no allegiance to your Queen, and that 
this information had to be humbly sued for by H eb Majesty’s Minister, 
Mb . Cowper, who took care to explain that it was given him as matter 
of,'grace and favour by Tbwaites, Rex, F. D., or Flusher of Drains.

" Then came the grand Ado. In  compliance with very proper forms. 
Parliament -must Address the Queen on the subject of any Treaty. 
So L okd P almerston proposed to vote the Commons’ Address 
to-night. The opponents of the Budget flared up, and insisted on 
more time, and Mter an angry debate (in the course whereof Me . 
R oebuck pitched into the E mpehok uncommonly strong about the 
Slopes of the Alps, and said that he would soon be taking Rhenish 
Prussia and Belgium), the Ministers had to give way, and fix Thursday 
for the consideration of the Address. The Conservatives contended 
that while the Budget and Treaty were designed to conciliate 
E lectus, lie was showing how w ^ n y  he [was to be conciliated by 
grabbing Savoy. Well, this was at all events a fair^.and tangible 
ground of opposition; but lo ! when Thursday came (which, in com
pliance with its usual custom, it did after Wednesday), the Opposition 
had taken eounsel of discretion, and it was settled that though the 
subject was to be ’debated—and so it was, and very dully—there was 
to be no real hostility to the Treaty. Thursday night was given up to 
a solemn talk, and so was Friday, and the end of all was, that the 
Address was voted, and it might just as well have b « n  voted early in the 
week. I t  is hoped that the formality will greatly comfort the.various 
parties who are weeping and wailing over the Budget, for'as Cowper 
says;—

“  The tear th a t  is  wiped w ith a little  Address 
May be folJ#wed, perhaps, by  a sm ile.” ’ •  ,

•
Mr. Gladstone’s Savings’ Bank Bill was read a second tim e; but as 

iWias nothing whatever to do w ith lhe management of these Banks, or 
S the security of depositors, and on"' concerns the mode in which the 
. Government, when if borrows the money, is to keep accounts, and so 
; forth, nobody will care to know much more about it. I t  is as if a Bill

were demanded (which it is, and loudly) for putting down street 
organists, and the legislature passed a measure for regulating the 
application of the halfpenoe carried by the brown nuisances to their 
rascal employers.

And then, hear it  eve^hody, another attempt was made by the 
hardened Heathbreaker, T ommy W ilson, to break-into Hampstead, 
but those vigilant Metropolitan constables, F ermoy ^ d  Ed'wtn J ames, 
from information they had received, were oa  the w^tch, and collared 
the offender, whjj had previously had seven or eight convictions 
recorded against him. An attempt at rescue was made by an Irishman 
called .W hiteside, who was very abusive, and by a notorious Prig 
called B ouverib, who appealed to the bystanders not to let W ilson 
be nabbed, hut the feeling of the spectators was aroused in favour of 
the officers, and two to one took part with them. There is a curious 
monomania about W ilson. H e is descended from a baronet who dis
tinguished himself by his gallantry in the cause of KIng Charles 
THE F irst, and he wants to balance the loss of Marston Moor by the 
gain of Hampstead Heath. W e may tolerate the sentiment, but 
cannot indulge the sentimentalist., ,

Tuesday. Much satisfaction was manifested at the announcement of 
L ord C helmseord, that he rose to move the second reading of a Bill 
for the Elevation of Attorneys. A great Drop, of the kind not wanted, 
was perceived, when his Lordship explained that instead of the elevation 
which it had been fondly hoped was intended, the attorneys were not only 
to be perm ittedio exist, but new facilities were to be given for entrance 
into the calling. A University Degree to admit after three years’ service, 
the usual term of five years to be four, and clerks, not articled, who 
had worked for ten years might also be let in. How this scheme is to 
elevate the profession. Bunch knows not, unless the prospect of having 
its plunder subdivided may drive it to drown its despair in bibations.

The Commcns had a spirited debate on the Sale of Commissions in 
the A rm ^ in the course of which Captain Vbbnon, true to his 
motto, VS-non semper viret, was green enough to adduce as argument 
for t i e  purchase system that the D uke qp W ellington, who 
purcl^sed, beat N apoleon B onaparte, who didn’t. Sib  D e L acy 
E vans moved for the extinction of the system, and was supported by 
Mb . R ich , who is observed to be looking miuch happier than during 
the lifetime of Mr. H enry D rummond, whose designation of him as 
“ the pig tha# squeaked because there was no teat for him,” amused 
the House to excess, and is unforgotten. Sundry officers having talked 
—like officers, Mr . Sidney H erbert intimated that he had a scheme 
for the partial aboKtion of the purchase system. The General forced 
a battle, and was beaten, retiring at the head of 09 men to bis 
enemy’s 213."

L ord R aynham has introduced two meritorious Bills for the 
further protection of Women, Children, and other Dumb Animals.

Wednesday. This was St. Volunteer’s Day,—the levee, the banquet, 
and the ball. The Commons did not do much besides smashing a Bill 
for improving the mode of paying coroners. S ir  G. L ewis was 
facetious on the measure, and said that its seconder, Mb. Edwin 
J ames, was guilty of infanticide, and the Bill must be “ sat on,”—a 
cheerful stram of humour, highly to be applauded.

Thursday. Nothing remarkable Up-stairs, except that upon a dis
cussion respecting private communications that had passed between 
L ord J ohn R usseli* and L ord Co'wley on the Savoy business, the 
D uke of N ew'castle ob^rved with naivete, that there had been no 
desire to conceal anything from Parliam ent; for if there had been, he 
should not have told Parliament that there had been any private corre-- 
spondence at all.

The Dover Electiip Committee declared Admiral L eekb and M e . 
N icol duly seated. Humph. A quotation from Woodstock seems 
apposite. “  TJiou art in a mighty merciful humour, this morning,” 
said Cromwell-Punch— “nof entirely satisfiedB

Briday. The sapient N obmanby delivered himself of another burst 
of spleen against the Tuscans for having got rid  of his friend the 
“ twice-perjured L eobold,”  and nis attendant lot of’ Court parasites, 
with whom oldNoRMANBYloved to exchange pinches of snuff, twaddle, 
and scandal. Tb-night he had a special grievance, inasmuch as the' 
Tuscan Government had proceeded against the husband of some lady 
known in “ good society ”  here; and the shocking atrocity of causing 
inconvenience to such a person, even for public purposes, was quite 
revolting to the feelings «f the antiquated courtier. L ord Wode- 
HOUSE, in rep ly , shook the bran out of him and tossed him away. 
Tuscany is about to decide for herself between Autonomy (ha ! ha! 
Viscount,—no, it doesn’t  vass.n A utom atons; but that is rather a good 
shot for you) and Sardinia, and her decision is to be final.

Country cousins, and others who may be desirous of seeing the New 
Houses of Parliament, had better make baste about i t ; for that won
derful mixture of carbonates of lime and magnesia, of which the place 
is built, and which science, after no , end of investigation, declared 
would outlast the world, and even Bunch, is coming to pieces as fast 
as possible. Mb . Cowper admitted the fact to-niglit, and said that 
the river front was being gummed over, or smeared over with some
thing that might keep it  together, but he could not say. The whole
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place will be down shortly; and architects had better be getting their 
drawing-boards and set-sguares in order for the next competition. 
The H ome Secketaey, in answer to Casdinal W iseman’s Cross
bearer, Mb . B owwbb, referred to a case in  which a Catholic priest had 
been committed to prison for refusing to say where he got a stolen 
watch, and pleading the Confessional. Sm  George, confirmed by Sib 
Fitzbot X elly, distinctly declared that Confession communications 
were not privileged by law. The Priests had better note this, and not 
receive stolen go«|s in future, even, as this gentleman did, for the 
sake of making restitution. Sam Slick then made a  yiolent onslaught 
upon Mb. Gladstone for being “ sneering, and supercilious,' and 
taunting, and contemptuous,”  ^ o u t  the Timber Duties and- the 
Canadians,—charges which M b . Gladstone denied. As Mr. Punch 
writes for all time, it  may be well to note, tha t the Chancellor oe 
THE Exchequer does sometimes permit the contempt which a very 
able and honest man entertains for a blockhead to  be more manifest 
than is perfectly expedient or charitable. In  closing the Treaty Debate 
to-night, he introduced the remark, that an adversary’s statements had 
not been worthy the high standard of legislative debate he ought to 
deare to a tta in ; and that many fooljsh things had been said in the 
discussion, adding, as a placebo, that all the same fooUsh things, and 
many others, had been said in 1787. All which was true, but fools do 
not like to be told tha t they are fools; and Mb . Gladstone should 
t^em ber something about suffering fools “ gladly” (which means 
civilly) knowing that we ourselves are wise.

The said Treaty Debate was resumed by Mr. H0RSM4N. All amend
ments having been withdrawn, H obsman set up a little  one of his own, 
directed agamst the coal article in the compact. H e contended that 
the Emi'ERob and the I ’rench people were opposing interests, and that 
we were pleasing the first by injuring the second. M b . V ivian stated 
to those who were afraid our Coals would be exhausted by the ex
pected importations to  Prance, that he would undertake to supply, 
from South Wales only, all the coal we should want for the next 500 
ears, and that there was enough in England for the next 5800 years, 
e think the Hon. Member had better enter into contract to fujil his 

promise, Mr. Punch promising posterity to  keep him to it. Mb. Ben- 
UNCK said he would prefer a war to the Treaty, and Sib  B obebt fBEL 
supported it, but denounced the Savoy_ business. He ended with a 
huge eulogium on M r . Gladstone, quite deserved, and, of course, 
doubly valuable on the laudari laudato principle. M b . IB seaeli then 
solemnly  ̂attacked the Treaty on three heads—financial, diplomatic, 
and pohtical. W hat could have reminded Mr. Punch of the wonderful 
performance of the three Arab brothers, Muley, Ali, and H assan ? 
“ Muley, with a lighted torch, will jump down his brother Ali’s 
throat. Ali, with a lighted torch, win jump dowft«his brother 
Hassan’s throat, andthen H assan, with a lighted torch, andenoumbered 
with the weight of his two brothers, will jump down his own throat, 
and suddenly leave the company in total darkness—w'alk up, ladies 
and gentlemen! ” N ot that the speech was not a very clever one, but 
it was a feat whereof cui bono may be said by those who understand 
enough Latin for the purpose. By the way, Mr. Punch emits a pro. 
phecy as easily as he eats a shrimp, and thinks nothing of such a trifle, 
so he makes no fuss of having predicted three weeks back, that Mr . 
Disraeli would praise the E mperor and pitch into the Ministers. 
To-night he declared that the conduct of the E mperor about Savoy 
had been perfectly frank from the beginning, but as for the Ministers 
who had advocated an Italian policy wnich they knew must lead to the 
annexation, they filled him, Mb . D., with dietrusr. The Chancellor 
OP THE Exchequer wound up the debate with a dashing speech, 
mangled Mb . H orskan, charged some people with being ignorant 
and the rest with being fools, and brought the business brilliantly to 
an end. Hobsman could get but 56 to 282. Post EquUem.sedet atra 
cura, but who the blacklookiug Cure is that sits Behind H obsman we 
don’t know, and we don’t care, having introduced* the quotation 
only because equitem means horseman, and to show*that we know 
Horace.

yes
Wi

D IN N ER  NOTES AND QDERIES.
Announcing to the world the important piece news that the 

Duke OP W ellington has asked the P eince op Obangb to dine 
with him, a fashionable newspaper proceeds to state the fact that—

“ Her Grace the Duchess has invited a large circle to m eet th e  illustrious Prince 
after dinner.” •

From this interesting but somewhat bewildering intelligence, there 
arise in our mind the following few queries

1. W hat was the “ large circle? ” Was it Astley’s Circus ? or one
of the paddle-wheels of the Great Eastern Steamship ? _ '

2. Why was the “  large circle” not asked to come to dinner? Was 
there not room for it at table ? or was it  considered that the 
“ illustrious P rince”  was only worth meeting after pudding, not 
before it ?

3. Why cannot our noblemen invite their private friends to dine 
with them without our newsmen drawing public notice to the fact ?

THE POLITICAL EVIL.
An interesting movement is now proceeding in most of our principal 

boroughs with a view to the suppr^sion, if possible, of that system of 
bribery and corruption which has been denominated the Great Political 
Evil, The Town HaU is, by permission of the Mayor, opened on 
certain evenings to the degraded»portion of the constituency, invited 
by the zealous pastors and other philanthropists who have devoted 
themselves to the good work, to attend and partake of beer and pipes; 
it being felt that persons of that class would be insensible to the 
attractions of tea and muffins. Cards of -invitation are left at all the 
low public-houses. The corrupt voters, are received at the place of 
meeting by the benevolent preachers and ministers who are endeavour
ing to reclaim the sold, and who, in the character of missionaries, 
appear appropriately attiredfin reverend black, with white ties. These 
messengers of purify addness the multitude of depraved beings who 
have bartered their privileges as Britons for a few shillings and a quan
tity of ale, as oreatftres who, however deeply sunken in infamy, may, 
nevertheless, still emerge, and by genuine amendment retrieve their 
lost character. They also take individual voters apart, and - talk 
with each beery and brandy-and-watery sot, reason and remonstrate 
with him, and endeavour to point out the iniquity of his path, awaken 
his almost extinct sense of shame, and beat some notion of responsi
bility into bis head. Some few manifest signs of emotion, scratch 
their heads, and mutter resolutions of amendment; and one or two 
occasionally clasp the hand of their instructor, and, with a voice 
tremulous and eyes suffused with drink, declare that they will vote the 
next time according to their consciences, confirming the piomise gene
rally with an imprecation. The majority, however, listen to what is 
said to  them with stolid indifference, sit smoking and swigging, and at 
the conclusion of the proceedings withdraw winking and grinning, 
rather the worse for the liquor which, they have had, and nothing at all 
the better for the exhortations which have been addressed to them.

B e o w n  (h e o r tU y ).’, " A h ,  J o n e s , I h to  a r e  y o u  t  B e e n  o n  th e  ic e , I  see.” 

J o n e s  { d i s i m l l y ) .  “  AV th e  I c e , m y  g o o d  f r i e n d ,  I N  th e  I c e  I ”

W anted Som e P in e  Y oung Men.
OuE Rifle Volunteers muster tolerably strong; but still larger 

numbers would be required to confront actual danger. The members 
of the various co|ps are mostly either independent or professional 
young men. To bring the Volunteer force hp to the mark, shopmen 
are wanted. Our spontaneous Rifles are dashing young fellows, but 
their '.eifioiency would be improved by the addition of haberdashers. 
They take kindly to drill-m arch  admirably; but they want more 
counter-marchfeg. _̂________•_____

.L o w  J oke.—Mr . H ook has.been elected an Academician. liiry  
right. But do the Academioialfe think they will keep Trafalgar 
Square ? W ith a Hook.
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GF?AND NURSERY STEEi^LE CHACE.
StewarA, Cleric of the Course, ^c . §-c.. M a s t e r  T om .

PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES,

CHAPTER VII.—THE ANGLO-DANISH PERIOD.
HE Costume of the Danes, ■ 

■who for a short period were ■ 
settlers in England, and ; 
may therefore iairly claim ] 
the honour of our notice, 
was more nautical in fashion 
than the costume of the 
Saxons, over whom they 
briefly triumphed, and 
ousted from the throne. 
This we say without much 
citable authority to prove 
it, for the old illuminations 
throw but dim light on the 
subject, and the writers 
whom they illustrated keCT 
profoundly dark on it. I t 
must be borne in mind, 
however, tha t the Danes 
were mostly sailors, whereas 

? the Saxons, there is reason 
to believe, were chiefly 
sold ie»; and this would in 
itself be a sulEcient ground 
for guessing that their 
dresses were dissimilar, had 
we not a whit of better 
evidence t(f back us. Jack 
tars now-a-days don’t rig 
themselves in tight stocks 

and jack boots, nor is it likelj*that the Danes were dressed like 
soldiers when at sea, for we question if a crew could work a ship well

JACK TAB OF THE PERIOD.

in mail armour. Still less can we conceive of sailors dancing horn
pipes, if attired in heavy military fashion, like the Saxons; and that 
the Danes danced hornpipes nobody can doubt, after seeing a most 
singular MS. in our possession, in which a Danish sailor is depicted in 
the act.*

Not content, however, -with thus guessing at the truth, we have 
exercised that industry which always has distinguished u s ; and not
withstanding our e^agements*at rifle balls and banquets, and other 
terrible time-slaughtennas into which, to serve our country, we have 
recently been dragged, we have managed to consult vast numbers of 
authorities on the interesting subject of the dresses of the Danes ; on 
which, next to our own uniform, our thoughts just now are chiefly 
bent. We need not occupy our space by detailing with preciseness all 
the volumes we hafe read, or the still greater' quantity which we have 
vainly tried t»  read. Nor need we excite the envy of the reader by de
scribing our now recognised importance in Great Ilussell S tree t; where 
no sooner are we seen than the courteous sub-librarians rush instantly 
to smother us directly we sit down, with the dustiest and fustiest and 
mustiest old manuscripts, which»awaiting our arrival they have kindly 
hunted up for us. Without indulsng, like some writers, in such page- 
filling discursiveness, it is enough Tor us to  state that M b . A rno ld , 
Lubeck, distinStly backs us in asserting tha t the Danes were much 
more sailor-like in costume than the Saxons. According to his testimony 
they “ wore the garments of sea-farers, befitting men who INed by 
piracy and inhabited the sea: ” a phrase which almost might incline 
one to picture them as MSimen, or else “  inhabiting the sea,” all sea- 
renely like the divers, in a goggle-eyed brass helmet and waterproof 
great coat.

I t  would appear from the Welsh chronicles (which we don’t pretend 
ourselves to have deciphered, and still less are ambitious of attempting 
to pronounce) that the colour of the ancient Danish dress was mostly 
black. Caeadoo, of Llancarvan, often calls them “ the black Danes,”

* From tlie words “ Cure Saylorre Prince ” being writ beneath, this figure, it has 
by some been thought a portrait of no less renowned a personage than H am lety 
Prince o f D enm ark!  In support of this assumption, we have Shakspbarr’s evidence 
that Hamlet went to sea ; but whether he danced honipipes is a matter which w 1 
leave the critics to dispute. , |
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a t least so we find the phrase translated for our benefit, for the words 
in the original are too jaw-cracking to quote._ H e  also gires their army 
the title of “  the black army,” and without intending msult calls their 
guards “  the black guards.”  Why they wore the colour, is a question 
which the reader may put to us if he pleases, bu t we regret that he 
will have to whistle for an answer to it. As their standard was a 
raven, perhaps they plumed themselves on being “ of a feather”  with 
that bird, for in piracy and plunder the Hanes were truly raven-ous. 
However, we at least may undertake to say tha t the colour had no 
meaning in the eyes of undertakers. “ S t r a b o  of th^B altic” (of course 
every baby knows we mean Adam of Bremen) distinctly mentions 
that the Danes never mourned the loss of even their dearest kinsmen, 
and let their richest uncles die without making the least change in 
their demeanour or their dress.* Black had therefore no connection

COSTUME OP m n  s o b il it y , p r o m - a n  a u t h e n t ic  p o r t r a it  o p  
HAMLET, PHINOB OP DENMARK.

with’mourning in their eyes, though there is some proof that their 
forefathers regarded it with sadness. The Danes, it is acknowledged, 
were of Scythio extraction; and H erodotus makes note of a nation 
near to Scythia, whom, as they alwara dressed in black, he names 
the “ Melanchloenians,” a word whicn very obviously is meant for 
“ Melancholy ’uns.”

That fashions are, however, liable to change, is a truth which few 
debaters would venture to dispute. Accordingly we find that though 
the Pagan Danes were dressed in “ raymentte olacke as nightte,” yet 
when Christianised they “ oast their ’nighted colour off,” and their 
sons outshone the Saxons in their gorgeous ar-ray. One writer tells 
us they came out in scarlet, purple, and fine linen; while another 
somewhat sneers at them for wearing dresses which he calls “  effemi
nately gaye.” As a proof of their effeminacy, J ohn W aixingeord 
remarks that they “ didde often change their cloataes: ”  and to show 
their marked devotion to the duties of the toilette, he mentions that 
they actually “ didde combe their hayre once in y° daie,” and were 
“ soe exceeding cleanlye injtheir h |bbits y‘ they didde evenwashe them
selves as moohe as once a weekke ! ”  By these means he observes they 
pleased the eyes of the womeif! and behaved as gay Lotharios to the 
wives of the nobility, and thus found work for the Sir  Cresswele 
Crbsswbll of the time.

_ Some notion of the fineness of their garments may be formed from a 
picture of Canute as he appeared on Ramsgate sands, on the memo
rable occasion when he rebuked his courtiers. S'rom this and the 
court journalist’s description of his dress, t  we may see that K ing

* We tru st tlio British, playgoer will bear this fact in  m ind the next tim e he 
ventures to see Mr . Keax ia  Hamlet. By th e traditions o f  th e stage the Prince of 
Ifenmark has invariably been dressed in a black s u i t ; w hence the coarse-minded 
^ v e  jested  about his being the Prince of Darkness, and  th e ignorant have fancied 
that he m ust be the Black Prince. It seems clear th a t Hamlet's sables should be 
viewed as b ein g  donned not in  mourning for his father, b ut sim ply as th e usual 
cloth ii^  of h is  father’s son.. ,

t  ** H ys M ajjestye dyd weare hys beat or Sundaie su itte  ; whereof y« tunic was of 
silk  cutte in  y« Saxon inannere, and y  m antle alsoe silkonne was embroidered 
w ith  gold eagles .and overlaid with poarles. For ornam ent and eke for purposes of 
faateninge, itte  w as fum ishedde with ribbones, alsoo w ith  cords and tassells, lest y» 
ribbones m ightt ybreak. H ys royalle legges th ey  w ere . encasedde in  a payre of

Canute was a “ heavy ocean swell,” as being by ffirth a pirate, we 
may not unfitly call him. His courtiers too were clearly swells of the 
first w ater; though from the way they hold their clothes up in the 
picture we refer to, oue might think that on dry land they felt far more 
m their element. •

However dingily and dowdily they dressed, then, while at home, the 
Danes clearly came out gorgeously when they were out visiting; and 
wMle staying with the Saxons Ihey inclined to Saxon pomps and vani
ties of dress. I t  may be guessed how rich and rare were the gems 
their nobles wore, when we mention that the rank and fashion of the 
period, male as well as female, were bedecked with golden bracelets; 
wMch, to show they could afford it, were invariably buried with them. 
By the Pagan Danes the bracelet was esteemed a sacred ornament, and 
one was kept upon their altar or worn by their high priests, to serve 
as the cement for their most binding adjurations. Their ordinary oaths 
were “ by the edge of mv sword \ ” or, “  by the shoulder of my horse ! ” 
But, when they wished fo be believed, they swore “ by the Holy Brace
let ! ”  which doubtless was as binding as our “ by the Holy Poker ! ” 

Whether or no the Danes, like the Saxons, wore blue hair, we can 
no more say than whether their eyes were green, or whether, as a rule, 
they were distinguished for red noses. One swallow, it  is  well- 
known, does not make a summer; neither does one statement suffice 
to  prove a fact. Else were it enough to show the greenness of their 
eyes, if we cited the first stanza of an ancient S*son love-song, which 
begins— “  M 'S  prrttpe Dane, mg Ktartst Bant, iinna loche soe sljge!Butte meette mtt in e ebenninge, ,  ge greene is in goure ege! ”
For the blueness of their hair, however, we have not such proof as this 
even to quote: and we incline to think their hair was rather nut- 
colpur than blhe, inasmuch as it is clear that they were evidently nuts 
on it. ToR.a;us tells us of a gentleman, one Mr . H arold H areagre, 
otherwise called Faiblooks; whose hair flowed down his back in 
ringlets to his girdle, and who made avow by moonlight to Ms mistress, 
to neglect his crop of curls and not manure them with Macassar until 
he had completely conquered Norway for her sake. Moreover, we are 
told that a young warrior, going to  be beheaded,, axed the axeman to 
be good enough to keep his haiif unstaiued, and not to let a slave pro
fane it with Ills touch. This we state upon the evidence of JoMS- 
wiKiNGA Saga, a name which sounds so formidable that we must 
put faith in it. •
silk en n e stockynges, embroidered a t y« toppe, and^were garterred w ith  gold  garten«  
ju st beneath y® royalle k nees. Onne h y s  royall fe6t he vfore a pa3rro of stoutte soled  
shew s, notwithstandyng w hich y« sea didde w ette hys royall toes.”—Extract from  
CovA't Journal, AuffuM 12, 1039.

THE POPE SITTING ON THORNS.
An L ish writer, with a natural confusedness of metaphor, observes 

that “ the P ope’s chair is not a bed of roses.” Now, although this 
observation is not strictly accurate, it is in some degree appropriate, 
and has a certain smack of tru th . I f  the P ope is not on roses, he is 
certainly on thorns, and roses hear to thorns the closest of connection. 
The P ope’s chair is supported by the bayonets of the Freifch, and 
bayonets to thorns have points clearly of resemblance, as anyts “ 
find who happens to sit down on them. So, in saying that the P ope’s 
chair is not a bed of roses, the writer makes fit use of a flowery expres
sion, and delicately hints that the P ope now sits on thorns.

Fatalists pretend that they can look into futurity; and, doubtless, 
the French E mperor has amused himself with sketching out the des
tiny of the P ope. We, who make pretence of no such power of fore
sight, would, however, dare to venture what would be the P ope’s 
position, were the thorns—that ‘is, the bayonets—removed from him 
behind. Take away his propg, and his Infallibility infallibly must fall, 
and come to grief infallibly in coming to the ground. Perhaps his 
Humpty-Dumptiness will take some thought of this, before be thinks 
of trying to dispense with his French props. Quieta non movers is 
clearly the best maxim for sitters upon thorns, for the more they try to 
move the more painfully they feel.it. I f  the P ope be a philosopher, he 
knows “ what must be, m ust; ”  and musty as the saying is, he had 
better make the best of it. To quarreRwitb the thorns won’t  bring 
him to the roses, and so we recommend Mm not to make a trial of it. 
Sitting upon tlftrns is not the pleasantest position, but the P ope must 
do Ms best to grin benignantly and bear it, for it 'will surely not relieve 
him much to kick against the pricks.

Mr . J ohn B ull acknowledges the first half of Westminster Bridge, 
but begs to state that the second half has not yet come to h an ^  This 
statement is made in the hop# that Mr. Cowper, or Mb . P age, will 
look to  it at their earliest convenience.
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CO N V IV IA L CHANT.
I'lo  be Sung by fraternising Anglo-French Freetraders. 

Solo—English.
H e m ’s the T rea ty '. Fill yoiir glasses; .1 
Pledge it, he who shirks an ass i s :
L et the free trade toast go round!

» W e now may drink cheap wine at pleasure.
No pothouse mixture, no short m easure:
In  it are no headaches found

D uo.
English. You’ll get coals n o w ^
French. You ’ll get claret.
English. Storms will cease now—
French. Never fear it.
Both. In  good wine ill-will be drowned!

' T h e y  s a y  these h e re  F r e n c h  W in e s  i s  to  he a  s o r t  o f  a n c i e n t  c o r d ia l  (eiitiente 
cordiale ?)— I  c a n 't  s a y  a s  1  p r e f a ' s  ’em to  ‘ O ld  T o m .’ "

THE DUMB B E L L  O F W ESTM INSTER. j
I n answer to the kind inquirv of A ldekman S a l o m o n s  1 

about the present condition of Big Ben, w'e see that— [
“ Mr . Cowper said that the j?reat Bell w as ciAcked in five phi’es, : 

. . . Ho could not hold out any si>ecdy cNpcr tation of the toiic.s of
the great bell being again heard. ” • i

I f  po.or Big Ben is so hopelessly cracked as he is repre- | 
senfed to he by the President of the Board of W'orks, it is i 
high time he was taken care of. I f  there arc no means | 
of removing other incapables from high positions, at any j 
»ate Big Ben might be sent to Colncy Hatch. j

To THE H eabs of Families.—Are there any groimds 
for supposing that Par-Terre is in any way related to 
iVo^&r-Earth ? ‘

THE DUDLEY MYSTERY.
P unch is very much vexed—nay, displeased-^with the gentlemen 

who report for the Birmingham Daily Post and the Woherhampton 
Chronicle, and, with his usual frankness, he begs to signify the same to 
them. In  a similar spirit, and in conformity with his constitutional 
principles, he at once makes known to them the nature of their 
offence.

There was a curious personage known about town as L oed W aeb, a 
descendant of one H umble Wabd, who was made a  Lord for marrying 
a titled lady. Lately, this L oed W aed has oeen made Earl of 
Dudley; and the Times says that the reason was, that he saved Kidder
minster to the Ministers at the last Election. Me . D od, in his 
Electoral Facts, speaking of Kidderminster, says, “ L oed W aed has 
some of the old influence of the Foleys of Whitley Court ” —meaning, 
inflvmnce upon an election; but inasmuch as Peers are forbidden by 

“  stitution to interfere in Elections, and as Peers never do any
thing wrong,—and, if they did, the Queen’s Ministers would surely 
not reward them for so doing,—Mr. Punch thinks the Times must have 
fallen into error. This error is excusable only because the Times was, 
doubtless, unable to discover in the relatives or antecedents of L oed 
W aed,—in his wisdom, eloquence, or political importance,—the 
slightest other reason for making him an Earl, while such a man as 
H eney Beougiiam, for instance, is only a Baron. Mr. Punch never 
touches on matters not legitimately before the public; and all he 
knows of L oed W aed is derived from paragraphs in the papers, which 
show that he has plenty of money; that Ife lent a lot to Me . L umley 
to keep up the Opera, and sued him for some of i t ; and that he cannot 
make a speech without talking very foolishly. But the Liberals have 
made him an Earl. Now, gentlemen-reporters.

Mr. Punch reads this paragraph in divers mid-land county papers:—
On Tuesday week, tb e now E arl of D udley was entertained at a banquet got 

up by a committee of Dudley tradesmen, in  celebration o f H is Lordship’s recent 
elevation to the earldom. L ord Ward, and other nobles, w ere invited guests. Tbe 
committee decided that one reporter should have his dinner do^f^n-stairs, and be 
adm itted to the room w hen the speeches commenced ! B u t afterwards it  was in ti
m ated that the accommodation should extend to six. Some gentlem en of the  
Press anived. They represented th e Birmingham Daily Post and the Wolverhamp
ton Chronicle, and indignantly protested against such au insult, ordered their own  
dinners at the hotel, and were quietly  discussing their coffee, when, as th e  eloquence 
o f the assembly began to be unbottlec^ over ‘ the customary loyal a#id patriotic 
toasts,’ w ithout the presence of a  single reporter, th§ com m ittee became alarmed, 
and deputations came in rapid succession to inquire of the reporters * i f  th ey  w ere 
not com ing up, accommodation having now  been provided.for them .’ The gentle
m en o f  Press quietly directed attention  t o ih e  way in  w hich th ey w ere them 
selves then  engaged. One o f the com pany not mpon the com m ittee im plored th e  
voporters to re-consider their decision, ‘ as m y Lord Ward was ju st about to speak.’

They, however, w ere impervious ,* th ey had resolved not to  report a single line o f  
the banquet speeches, and desired that th e tradesm en of Dudley, if th ey  were not 
before aware o f it, m ight now  understand th at reporters were unaccustom ed to  
accept th e honour|^«sually accorded only to flunkeys and cabmen. The reporters 
had previously telegraphed their decision to  th e  proprietors o f the papers upon  
w hich th ey w ere engaged, and the banquet w as unreported, and the speeches are 
as com pletely lo st as Livy’s lost books.”

Now, on the abstract merits of the case, the reporters deserve the 
credit of acting as became gentlemen who were insulted by a pack of 
Snobs, eager that their sycophant addresses to their patron should be 
recorded for the disgrace of their posterity. The selfrespect manifested 
by the representatives of the Press would have, under ordinary cir
cumstances, been treated by Mr. Punch as matter of course. B ut 
there are times for all things, and there are occasions when to “ do a 
great right ”  casuists hold that we jfiay “  do a little wrong.’’ M’hen a 
revelation was about to Jje made for which all England is looking with 
curiosity, it was no time to b» thinking about the vulgar snobbery of 
Dudley tradesmen, hut to rush in open-eared and open-booked, through 
doors, windows, or down chimneys, whichever way was the rea,diest. 
L oed Waed—just made E ael of D udley, was going to speak, and 
who knows but that he was going to  reveal the mystery why he was 
made Earl? Nobody efte in England seems to know it, and now the 
knowledge is likeljjto be lost to us for ever. We are, we repeat, not 
pleased with these gentlemen of the press. In  two views of the case 
they did good things, they asserted the respect due to their profession, 
and they squashed the probably servile utterances of the Dudley trades
men, and the certainly silly u tterance^f their master. B ut inasmuch 
as from the latter flood of washiness there might have been the grain 
of goid—the truth-jrahout the Earldom, Mr. Punch cannot forgive 
those who perhaps allowed it to be carried away and lost with the rest 
of the rubbish. ________________________

“ T aken  fnom the T ren ch .”
A Erenchman was boldly laying down the law that the English had 

no literature of their own—that they borrowed, or stole, everything from 
the French. Upon being challenged for his proof, he said quite brag- 
gadociously, as Frenchmen S9metimes will say th ings; “  Parccque, vous 
voyez, your two most populaire works are the Corneille * Magazine 
and the B acine t  Calendar.”

* Tho French, w e suppose, for CorrOiill,
t  The D itto, w e guess, for Racing. The exp lan ation s are indispensably necessary 

to appreciate th e depreciation.

Alcoholic Test.—A Red Nose.
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RELICS TO RAISE THE WIND.
HE Dublin correspond

ent of a morning con
temporary conuuuni- 
oates the following 
announcement;—

“ t h e  p a p a l  t r i b u t e .'

“  To-morrow is to  be a 
bigh d ay  in  tbe Roman 
Catholic Chapels o f D r. 
Cullen’s so-callod diocese. 
A piece o f  th e true cross, 
sent specia lly  from Rome 
for th e  purpose, is  to*be' 
exposed to  view  on the 
great a ltar o f the Marl
borough Street Cathedril, 
in  order to stim ulate the 
liberality  o f the people, 
who are called upon to 
subscribe to  the full ex
ten t o f th e ir  means for the 
service o f  the P ope.”

A very good expe
dient, doubtless, for 
getting^ money is that 
whicli is mentioned in 
the above paragraph. 
There was a certain 
Holy Coat of Treves 
that did wonders in 
this way. Still there 
may be many <3:' the 
faithful in general 
whose faith is not 
quite ■ wide-mouthed 
enough to»swallow a 
piece of wood or cloth 
called holy, as im- 
doubtedly genuine. 
On such minds the

-exposition of such relics would Jiave no profitable effect. Could not Dn. Cullen have tried 
a better trick, by getting the P ope to get the Neapolitan clergy t 9 lend him the blood of 
St. Jannarius, and teach him how to liquefy i t ; and thpi by performing that miracle oh the 
altar of Marlborough. Street Cathedral? Plenty of people would have paid to  witness that 
exhibition, on condition of having their money returned in the event of its failure. More
over, if the marvel were satisfactorily performed in the presence of a committee of chemists, 
and under conditions prescribed by those men of ^science, a large addition would be made to 
those of H ek M ajesty’s subjects who are prepared to kiss the P ope’s toe.

BIG  WIGS AND BREWERS.•
G l a d s t o n e , alas! the brightest gem 
Is ravifhed from your diadem;
Monarch of liberal finance.
So ckverly arranged with Prance.
You did propose Pree-Trade in Beer, 
Which, heretofore both bad and dear.
By open competition, should 
Henceforth be rendered cheap and good.
This admirable scheme of yours.
At the dictation of Big Brewers,
W ith partial Magistrates combined^
In  league nefarious, you’ve resigned.
Thp Vat, conspiring with the Bench,
The subject still, his thirst to quench 
On something else than malt and hops. 
Shall limit to its licensed shops.
Will no free member, firm and bold, , 
W ith independent motion, hold 
You to your word, that beer should be 
Retailed without monopoly ?’
How win the British Public mourn.
Your Budget of its glory shorn!

' And have you, then, the heart and cheek 
The strong to spare, and pinch the weak?
Hard on taxed Industry and Brains,
How merciful you are to Grains! 
Gladstone to Brewers; but severe 
Grindstone to those who drink their beer.

“ The Two Paths.”
A Med ija l  student, in allusion to the above 

book by Mb . R uskin, says: “  He is in precisely 
the same predicament, for he doesn’t know which 
of ‘the two paths ’ to follow in his profession— 
f  hether to  turn  allo-path, or homoeo-path f ”

t h e  ITALIAN QUESTION.

Louis N apoleon proposes that Tuscany 
should be an Autonomy. Quer^—does he not 
mean an Automaton?

SEATS IN  PARLIAMENT BY PURCHASE.
Mb. Speaicee, Sib ,

As there is evidently no sqjrious desire in your House, and 
none at all in another place, to prevent bribeiy and corruption, how 
much time that is wasted in talking aboutf their prevention might be 
spared if the idea of preventing them were fairly abandoned, and a 
much better plan adopted instead!

That plan I  will do myself the honour to propose. W hat can’t  be 
cured, says the proverb, must be endured. Sir, move an amendment 
on that adage., Make the best of a bad matter. The evil which you 
cannot abolish, regulate. This maxim goes very deepj Sir. Regulate 
bribery and corruption. In  order to regulate them, legalise them.

Recollect, Sir, that by legalising my acceptance of a bribe, yon do 
not oblige me to accept it. I  need not sell myself unless I  choose. If  
I  please to be sordid, unfeeling, repfobate, degraded, spiritless,—a self- 
sold slave, the voluntary bondsman of a bloated aristocracy, or equally 
bloated commerciali interest,—let me be what I  please. Am I  a free 
elector ? Then suffer me to do as I  like with my own; and freedom is 
not mine unless I  may sell it. Besides, if I  have no conscience and no 
convictions, what does it signify whether I  vote bought or unbonght ?

You absolutely refuse to abolish the purchase-system in the Army. 
If  it works well enough there, it will surely work well enough in your 
House; the floor of which is a ground whereon incompetency is less 
mischievous than it is in the field of battle. Legalise, therefore, the 
purchase of votes. Then the Carlton and Reform Clubs will become 
offices, at which gentlemen of opposite parties may inquire what 
boroughs or counties are in the market, or, in any given borough or 
county, how many of the free and independent electors there may be 
for sale, and on what terms.

Now, Sir, what are the objections to  this arrangement ? The only 
one worth notice is, that it would tend to the great increase of cor
ruption and bribery. Sir, this is an advantage and not an objection. 
I t would enable you to  restore the old constitutiohal method of Govern

ment by Party. Constituencies would be divided into honest men and 
rogues. Their representatives would form corresponding divisions in 
your honourable House, and the humbugs would be all on one side of 
it, instead of sitting some of them on the Treasury Benches, others 
opposite, or elsewhere.

I  need not add, that you would preclude all the useless H o u b l ^ j f L ^ ^  
Election Committees, which never convict of bribery those who 
the principals in nearly every case of the sale and purchase of votes, 
and never will convict them whilst bribery is treated by honourable 
gentlemen as a joke—at the worst as an offence much less serious than 
poaching. Legalise bribery, and, although a large portion of your 
House will then represent unmitigated rogues, you will have the other 
side consisting almost mitirely of purely honest m en; for the com
bination of the former wiU oblige the latter to unite in their own 
defence; and let nsRope, for the honour of human nature, tha t virtue 
would find herself in a parliamejjtary majorltyj

I  have the honour to  be, Sir, with a profound bow,
Your most Obedient Humble Servant,

P.S. When the original Crystal Palace was opened, for the Great 
Exhibition, the police, at the inauguration of that World’s Eair, 
walked all the members of the swell mob who attended into one 
division of seats, ̂ wliere they all sat together. Precisely the same 
convenient separation between Members of Parliament would be the 
result of the legalisation of bribery and corruption.

* >B.ag Pai?,
To do the Chancbllob oe the E xchequbb justice, he gives proof 

that he sympathises with the Papar-makers about ,the_ dearth of rags. 
He continues and increases an oppressive tax, highly likely to promote 
the production of rags on the backs of the sufferers.
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CHEEK.’*
Model (fo F r w i d  in  th e  P r o fe s s io n ) .  W h y  h e  ow es m e  f o r  F o u r te e n  H o u r s  n o w ;  

h u t  h e ' d  b e tte r  h a ve  n o  n onse^ isc, cos I ' v e  g o t  A r t i s t s  a s  h a s  b ro th e rs  S o lic i to r s ,  a n d  
I  ' l l  s u e  h im , b y  J in g o  !  "

TOO CURIOUS B Y  HALE.
Accoeding to SiK Walter Scott, curiosity is the 

busiest passion of the idle; and in giving them employ
ment, there is therefore some small good in it. But 
curiosity sometimes may be car-ried to absurdity, as the 
foliovring advertisement in the T im e s  shows;—

rPHE
X vrlit

^205 165. Q d. RECEIVED.
vrlieuce and why. Mersey.

Should like to know

.Now, really, with all deference, we think that this is 
being too inquisitive by half. The quality of gratitude 
in Mersey must be somewhat strained, if he cannot take 
the good things wherewith people may provide him without 
asking them the why and wherefore they have done so. 
H e surely might rest satisfied with pocketing the money, 
and leave to fate the finding out of the quarter whence it 
came to him. Bank-notes are not so plentifvd with by 
far the greater numbSr of us, that they drop into oui: 
letter-boxes unasked for and in secret; and we think that 
when they do so we might take them as they ’re meant, 
and not attempt to tear the veil from the face of the 
transmitter. I t  clearly should content one to get hold of 
the cash, without one’s bothering the sender to tell one 
why he sent it. Had he intended one to know it, of course 
he would have written, t and one need not be too nice 
about pocketing such compliments, nor inquiring what the 
motive was that prompted their preferment. Upon their 
own merits, of course, modest men are dum b; but such 
silence need not hinder one from having thought of one’s 
de*erts, and feeling placid satisfaction when they chance 

be done justice to. Bor ourselves we are quite sure 
tha t were any one, or any dozen, of our millions of 
admirers to send us some such trifle as a couple of hundred 
pounds, we should never dream of asking “ whence and 
w hy” it came to us, supposing that the present should 
be made to us anonymously. However curious we might 
be, we should never be so rude as to go stating in the 
T i n e s  that such a d o u c e u r  had been given us, and directing 
public notice to what clearly was intended as a purely 
private matter. Do you doubt us, gentle reader ? Only 
try us, now—that’s a ll!

A Spiritual I nquiry.—I s it likely that ghosts talk 
in the dead languages ?

VOLUNTEER BALL ADVERTISEMENTS.

TF THE OFFICER WITH SANDY MOUSTACHES who iqffiet
X  th e lobster salad over a lady about tw o o’clock w ill call at Swan and  E dgar’s, 
and behave like an officer and a gentlem an, she w ill hear of som ething to her 
advantage. When you have bought th e  dress, show th is  advertisement to the young  
man, and he w ill do the rest. You need not trouble yourself further.

TO MISS EMMA.—Excuse ray not coming back to dance  ̂ as agreed, 
b ut I should have lost ray supper, w hich don’t  suit us Yorkshire lads. I  had 

had nothing to  eat for more than an hour. Send us your address, and mother shall 
send you up such a jolly Yoi’kshire pie. Hope you got home safe. W. P.

^"'0 SHINY BRAIDS. (Diamond cross, pink ribbons.)—Have lost ray 
X pui*pe, and in it your address, and m y heart is breaking rapid. Plea^ie send a 
line, only one, to Adolphus, Post Office, Leeds. We are m ost respectable, and 
desirous to marry. . . . Please write. A. M.

IF THE LADY Avho took by mistake the* Mosaic brooch that was 
sticking in a mantle, will kindly return the same, she shall have her own diamond 

one, with many thanks. Apply at Punch Office.

Lo s t , early in the Ball, the fondest and truest heart that ever beat in 
the bosom of a gallant Volunteer o f Sussex. The lady who w as seen to possess 

herself of it  was watched by him all the night, and is implored to com m iuiicate her 
address, as it  was the only heart he had. Address to Young Gusher (care of 
M r. Punch).

CILVER THISTLE. (Highlander).—If you really %ieant what you 
said, there are ways o f  repeating it  in writing. Ournames are in  th e Court Guide, 

on the page of the same num ber as that quadrille. Initial same as you  soM  your 
Christian name was. W’’o go out o f tow n at Easter, but return afterwards for the 
season. Ellinor.

OFFICER TOOK BY Mi St AKE a QJoak with a poctet, in which
was a letter, which he read before he discovered that it  w as not for him.A^:

H a v i i^  thereby also discovered soioethmer else, he begs through th is  m edium to 
inform  \fico 7 ,00101. t e r  falsehood is know n, and th at she

hc^es she w ill be happy) from (the once
inform  Mjss Letitia * * * * * that 
need not expect to hear again (though he 
playfully called) Teottibds.

W!LL THE OFFICER, WHO MUST REJIEMEER ME, because-
he tore my dress in the polka, be so very kind as to send me my pocket-hand

kerchief? He may keep the flower. Lauba.
P.S. I  don't care about it, only Julia, that you  w ouldn’t  dance w ith, goes on so, 

and says she w ill tell Ma.

\  EBERT. I  can n ot read  your Jiorrid h a n d w r it in g , but we w a lk  in 
-lA- Kensington Gardens e ^ r y  fine afternoon. Pretend not to know your w ay,, 
but don’t ask  me, but IlEffiN, an^ then be rem inded you  saw us a t the ball. T alk

French and F n g lish  Fancy.
iomme

conceived in the hope that it will induce the two nations to  contend in 
peaceful rivalry, instead* of opposing each other in sanguinary warfare. 
Nevertheless, although the contest will not be sanguinary, it  will be 
attended with no small drawing of claret.

 ̂ beciprocity and bags.
I t is satisfactory to know that the Trench Government has agreed 

to remove the prohibition of the export from France of Hags. Let us 
now hope that our liberal neighbours will go one step farther in the 
right direction; give us their.gold and silver, and take our paper.

C ousins’ T a lk .
' “ No, Amy, you’re quite wrong. I  never was refused in all my 

life.”
“ Oh, Tom, how can you say so? "Why, there was L ouie Simpson.” 
“ I  tell you again, you’re wrong, completely wrong. I t ’s true I  

was ‘ declined with thanks ’ once, but I  never was refused.

A P aib  op Smalls.—L obd J ohn and his Reform BiU.

P rin te d  by ■W 'illlam BradV M y.cfN o.l.L 'U pper ■VVobum Place, biuI Tredfrirlc M uB ett Evnns, o f N o. 19, Queen’s Road "West, R eftent’s P a rk , bo th  in  th e  P arish  o f  Sf. Pancraa, in the County of M iddlesea. 
P rin ters, a t th e ir Offire ii Lom bard S tree t, in  th e .P ie c in c t  of 'V\ b ite jrla rs, in  th e  City o f  London, and  Published  bv them  a t  No. 85, Pleec S treet, in  th e  P arish  o f S t. B ride, in  th e  C ity of 
XrOUdon.—jiATOBDAY, l7, ItSCO.
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THE LEVEE. A SKETCH IN ST, JAJIES’S STREET.
Odious Juvenile. “ Oh , Look te ’eee, Bill, ’Er e ’s a Volunteer Corpse for tee  ! ’

PHYSICIANS AND POOLS.
The subjoined advertisement, wbicb lately appeared in 

the Times, expresses a want that is perhaps rather 
uncommon;—
TPO the PAEENCS and GUARDIANS of IMBECILES
-L or ID IOTS.—A m a rried  surgeon, w itR ev ery  a d v a n ta g e  w h ich  
situation  can co m m a n d , w is h e s  to  m eet w ith  a Pa t ie n t  o f  th e  above  
description , w h o  w o u ld  rece iv e  every  care aud  k in d n ess .

A surgeon who wishes to meet with an idiotic or imbe
cile patient, must be one of very strange sympathies or of 
very unusual practice. Every medical man who has had 
mijch experience of the treatment of disease will declare 
that thg most grievous difficulty encountered in dealing 
with* patie»ts is that of making them understand the 
necessity of conforming to the diet and regimen prescribed 
in cotepliance with the natural laws. The majority of 
ailing persons imagine that their complaints are all to be 
relieved by means o l drugs, and cannot be convinced that 
exercise and regulated eating and drinking are requisite to 
a cure. Surgeons and physicians in general will sorrow
fully protest that, in their profesaonal capacity, they 
meet^with only too great a number of idiots and imbeciles.

A TRAP TO CATCH LANDLADIES.

I  beg to  tell you. Sir, that you are out of
gin [pro(}uces empty bottle).

Tenant. Impossible; but stop, I ’ll Sfte. (Goes into bed
room, and returns with a full bottle?! I  thought you were 
wrong. I  must tell you that I  got these two bottles at 
the same time. The bottle you hold in your hand I  put in 
the cupboard for your special consumption—the bottle I  
have here I  kept under lock and key in the other room for 
my own private use. The truth is, you drink much faster 
than I  do. Where your bottle is empty, you see that 
mine is scarcely toucjied. You must excuse me, it is not 
I  that am out of gin, but rather yourself.

{The Jjancllady is most virtuously indignant, but

Strange Coin.—Eorty odd pounds !

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT.
March 13. Monday. Something must be done with that intolerable 

old party, L ord N ormanbt. He was up again to-day, pottering about 
Italian affairs, of course in the interest of his friends the ex-tyrants. 
The only extenuation for his speaking was that he abused L ord Clan- 
EiCARDE. The two squabbled for half an hour and more, when L ord 
Granville desired them to shut up.*

Some Unpleasant jangling in the Commons atTout Savoy, the Oppo
sition intimating that Ministers were as much to blame in the matter 
as the Emperor, and the Cabinet, of course, being unable to see the 
thing in that light. Then came the discussion of one of the grand 
features in the Budget, the Abolition of the Duty on Paper. There 
was a good fight over the question, Sib  W illA m M iles contending 
that the extra Income-Tax was too much to pay foj free paper. A 
good deal of nonsense was talked on both sides, or how could there 
have been a debate; but in the end, after Mr . H orsman bad fired off 
an uncommon lot of hot shot at Mb. Gladstone (in revenge for being 
laughed at last week), the Chancm.lor of the E xchequer appealed 
to the Spirit of the Policy of P / bl,- which policy he said the measure 
tended td promote, and the second reading was carried by 215 to 192. 
So died the Paper Duty, and Mr. Punch instantly doubled the already 
enormous salaries paid to his young men.

Tuesday. Lord Chelmsford introduced a Bill, the' object of which 
was, he said, to put down Sunday tradinaas much as possible, in order 
to prevent persons from being robbed o f  their one day of rest. He 
advocated the early paying of wages, and also the early closing move
ment, and has evidently gained much by a careful and conscientious 
study of his Punch.

In the Commons there was a field-night. Foreign affairs were 
brought up by L ord J ohn PiUssell, who declared that the Govern
ment had done their veiy best for the ItSilians, and that he was very 
proud of having aided in the re-establishment of Italy. _ Mr . ‘White- 
side. considered that the Government were accomplices in the robbery 
of Savoy. Mb . M ilnes thought the world might b,e a gainer on the 
■whole transaction. Mr. Baillie Cochrane thought—but what on 
earth does it matter what Mr. Baillie Cochrane thought? M r .

H orsman was only too happy to have another opportunity of attacking 
Ministers. L ord Palmerston said that the annexation was objection
able, but would do ifcgland no harm, and therefore we were not going 
to fight about it. He  hoped, however, that the E mperor might be 
induced to change his mind. Mr . D israeli pitched into L ord J ohn 
R ussell, who, he declared, had been' for months aware of what was 
intended, though* he pretended not to believe in it. Mr . K inglakb 
thought L ord P almerston’s speech “ very gratifying,” which meant 
that MA. K inglakb did not attach the slightest value to the P remier’s 
hopes, and there was some more talk on the subject, which'^HISh 
dropped. Colonel Sykes next rose to ask for information on a matter 
of no less importance than the re-organisation of the Indian Army, and, 
of course, the House was Counted Out. However, as this week the 
telegraph has been laid from Alexandria to Kurracbee (W estern India, 
Wiscount, near the mouths of the Indus, and you are quite right to 
ask when you don’t know), and we can now hear from India in six 
d ap , the HoUse of Commons will be ratlier rudely electrified out of its 
indifference to the affairs of what was, and is not, a distant country.

j . Mb . L ocke Kflkomovedthe second reading of a Billfor 
enabling the clergy of the Clmrcb of England to perform its rites 
wherever they might please, without' the leave of bishops, incumbents, or 
anybody else. This proposition was a good deal at variance with received 
notions of clerical discipline, and inasmuch as at present people rather 
look to  the bishops to keep impetuous or eccentric parsons in order, 
the emancipating the latter from all control did not appear to be a very 
good measure of police. Mr. Walpole opposed the’Bill, as did the 
Government, anc^it was' rejected by 168 to 131. In  the course of the 
debate L ord R obert Cecil took a mild shy at. the Eour Jews in the 
House, intimating that they must consider as an insult to  them the 
raisihg any discussion on a question of Christian education. To him 
responded the clever Hebrew of the four. Sib  E. Goldsmid, who 
assured him »that the Jews ̂ were very desirous that Christians should 
be instructed in their own taith. This complaisance is delightful,^ and 
really Mr. Punch wonders that, with such extreme liberality of «ew s, 
it is worth the while of the Jew ato  be Jews at all. He hereby invites 
them to come over. Also in the course of the debate young L ord 
Ashley, son of the E arl of Shaftesbury, uttered a little bit ol

VOL. xxxvni.
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sailorlv fun about a clergyman preac1iin% from the stage, with a garden 
scene odiind him, and perhaps “ forbidden fruit.” I t  is to be supposed 
that his stem parient had been down upon him in the interval between 
the appearance of the report and the next publication of the Times, for 
Ashlby hastened to explain in a lettrf, that he didnH mean anything 
against preaching in theatres, which process indeed he heartily approved. 
To tdapt the Rev. Ingoldsby Legend, “ tjie Earl had a rod which he 
called Tickletoby ”—and so forth.

Thursday. The Lords had their say on the Savoy business. L obb 
Taunton (the fluent L abouchbee of other days) moved agreement in 
Address on the Treaty, and the Earl or Cork, who had been selected 
as a compliment to the victimised Cork-cutters, seconded T. Eael 
Grey fired into the Treaty and into the Budget, and considered our 
honour stained by the belief abroad that England had agreed to the 
annexation of Savoy to promote her own mercantile interests. Poor 
England, she is made answerable for every filing ; and indeed the 
Dresden Journal solemnly avers that the Savoy business is entirely 
Ehigland’s fault. We shall no doubt be made responsible for the next 
eruption of Vesuvius, and told that if we had not laughed at St. 
Januarius,'the volcano would not have burst out. L ord W ood house, 
selected in compliment to the Timber trade (he does not spell his name 
so, but what does that signify ?) defended the Budget, and L ord 
Malmesbury strongljj condemned Government, and was very sorry to 
see E lectusgoing to the bad. Some small men followed, and then 
L9RD Derby assailed the Treaty, and in the calmest manner appro
priated (and spoiled) the idea of oat oi Mr. Punch’s Immortal Cartoons. 
L ord Derby described the Treaty as “ a sop thrown to England 
by Prance.” *Now, really we have a liking for L ord D erby, 
who has many good points about him, and whenever he sends 
us_ a fourpenny telegram by the London District Telegraph Con^any’s 
wire, asking us for^i few ideas, he will not deny that we send him a 
hat-lull with the greatest readiness. But our Cartoons are solemn and 
sacred things, and we cannot have them played with. “Lord Derby 
ought to have known better. The D uke of N ewcastle, selected in 
compliment to the Coal interest, defended the Government, and L ord 
Grey took a division. There had been no Conservative whip, and 
there was no intention of doing anything real. The Contents were 68, 
and the professed non-Contents were 38. Mr. Punch cleverly replied 
to  L ord Campbell, who said to him, that the majority was an index of 
the feeling of the country, that his* Lordship talked unwisely, as 
Contents and Index were very different.

In  the Commons came the best bit of business of the Session. Sir 
R ichard Betiiell brought in his Bill for Reforming the Bankruptcy 
and Insolvency System. Under the present swindling arrangement. 
Thirty-three per Cent, of a bankrupt’s property is swallowed up by the 
expenses of collection. Sir  R icbard sweeps away the whole abomi
nable edifice; appoints'a Bankruptcy Judge, who is to be as big a wig 
as any of the other Judges, and a set of Registrars to do the small work. 
H e abolishes the absurd distinction between Bankrupts and Insolvents, 
gives any person the right to come before the Court on his own petition, 
and does a great deal towards getting rid of inmrisonment for debt. 
Our learned friend spoke capitally (his slash at the Bankruptcy Com
missioners, who “ indecorously” read newspapers on the bench, did 
not escape us), and his Bill is an exceedingly good Bill. Mr. Punch 
quotes P ope, exactly, in his learned friend’s honour

“ Thus B eth el  spoke, w ho always speaks h is thought,
And always thinks th e very th in g he ought.”—B. L  Sat. 11.

More Budget, and the Hops were dealt with. The car of Juggernaut 
went on, as somebody said to the Wiscount, who instantly and wittHy 
replied, that a Jug o’ nought was not so good as a Jug of Beer.

Friday. Naples is in a very alarming state, the King, in his frenzy 
of terror, persecuting all respectable persons in the most brutal manner. 
There are several English ships in the lovely bay, and noble lords 
wanted to know what were the instructions of the comiqanders. The 
very sensible answer wns, that the commanders were to use their own 
discretion, and noble lords perfectly well^nderstood what, under the 
circumstances, this meant. Government made a red-tape answer on 
the question of 'dividing the diocese of Rochester, and creating a new 
see. of which St. Albans’ Abbey should be the Cathedral, but the thing 
will be done one of these days.

Mr . B right took Mr. N ewdbgate to task for having ■ spoken of 
Mr . Cobden as an admirer of French institutions and of the French 
Emperor, and Mr. N ewdegate made a spirited answer, complimenting 
Mr. Bright for his friendly chivalry, but asserting himself to be 
justified in all that he had said. The Conversazione men set in with 
extreme severity, and Mr . Bouvehie got in such a rage that he 
likened the proceedings on Friday night, to Mr . Albert Smith’s 
Galignani song. Fon this we suggest that the Entertainer owes 
Bodverib one, which we shojjld pay somewhat in t l^  following 
fasliion:— •

“ And how a. most wonderful kind of disooovery 
^  Was made by a  Scotch reprjjsentat.ive, B oU v e r i e ,

Who says that the varied discussion which h e ’d a 
Desire to put down’s like my

I  think the comparison’s one I  m ust scorn,
The Treasury gets Chaff where my treasury .gets com.” j

A Chinese debate, originated by Sir  D b L acy Evans, occupied the '■ 
latter part of the evening. Divers Members thought th a t we had no 
business to chastise China, and others th a t we ought not to take i 
Electus as our colleague in the business. M r . Balllie.C ochrane \ 
signalised himself in the discussion, by foolishly accusing L ord j 
P almerston of making a joke on a grave subject, and caught some- ‘ 
thing whioh even Cf)CHRANB must have understood.* The merry old 
Prem ier  said, indignantly, that he had done nothing of the kind, and ' 
tliat no man of common feeling who respected himself, would unjustly 
impute such a thing to another. I t  C ocky has not asked for the 
Cbiltern Hundreds he is a  pach.idermatous Cocky. Nothing came of 
the debate, but Government proceeded to  ask for £850,000 on account of 
the Chinese expedition, and it was instantly voted. News for the 
“ Straight Street of Benevolence and Joy.”

TEMPESTirOIfS DICTIOIT.
One of the greatest advantages enjoyed by the superior classes is 

that of a superior education. Another, equally great, is that of the 
intelligent and cultivated society in wliich menihers of the aristocracy 
especially converse, and thus learn to express themselves, as well in 
speech as in writing, with a singular propriety; whereof a shining 
example is afforded in the following composition, addressed—

“ To tke Editor o f the * M orning Po^.’
“ Sir ,—I  did n ot plead gu ilty  of inconsistency in  vo tin g  for th e  budget, w hile I at 

the sam e tjm e voted  for th e  budget, as your article  of to-day a lleg es; on th e  con
trary, I ju stified  th at course, and shall be a t any tim e  prepared to  do so.

“ I consider, i f  th e results expected to accrue from  th e  budget to  England and 
France are real, a ifd in  accordance w ith  th e  w ishes o f both peoples, th ey  can be 
carried out b y  ̂  commercial arrangement—call i t  conveutLon. o r  w hat you w il l ; but 
I protest against th e approval of the H ouse o f  Commons being asked, under cover 
of financial arrangem ents, to  a  sham  treaty  o f  peace, which, according to  appear
ances, m i ^ t  easily  be p ut in  jeopardy; and th a t th e  people of England should, by  
their rej#esentatives, indirectly affirm, as i t  is  considered in Europe they w ill do, 
their acquiescence in the French Emperor’s v iew s  o f  aggrandisement, by tbe con
sen t o f the H ouse o f Commons to th e address o f  th e . Crown on the treaty Hbr 
M a jest y  has been advised to ratify.
•  “  Claiming from ^ our fairness an insertion o f  th is  explanation,

“ I am, your obed ient Servant,
House o f Commons, March 9.*’ “  Adolphus Vane TemAIIit.”

Pausing only now and then to admire the perspicuity of the above 
epistle, it is p o ^ b le  to re^d as far as the word jeopardy; but there the 
structure of the letter becomes so luminous as to compel the dazzled 
reader to  stop short. The noble writer protests against the approval 
of the House of Commons being asked “ t o ” a sham treaty of peace, 
and he seems also to protest that the people of England should indi
rectly affirm their acquiescence in the French E mperor’s views of 
aggrandisement. Is this what he means to say they ought to do? 
An accident of birth fortunately provides- the mouths of some men 
with a silver spoon. They might find some difficulty in the attempt to. 
gala such a prize by competitive examination.

GOOD ,^N D  BAf) B IT T E R  BEER.
“ Cornet O’Flagon presents his compliments to Mr. Punch, and, 

on behalf of H er Majesty’s whole Indian Army, desires to declare his 
unbounded confidence in the genuineness of M essrs. B ass and Messrs. 
Allsopp’s Pale Ale, and to apprise any fellah who may entertain a 
contrary opinion, th a t^ e  (the Cornet) is to be heard of at the Blue 
Posts.”  •

Mr. Punch would he very loth to  differ from Cornet O’F lagon on 
any subject, and quite agrees with him as to the genuineness of the 
beer wliich is supplied by Messrs. Allsopp and Messrs. Bass. The 
bitter ale which Mr. Pimeh hates and despises, and which he denounced 
in a recent number, is the nauseous maes.manufactured by incompetent 
brewers, and retailed by dishonest publicans as a counf.eri'eu of the 
“ barley bree’ ” brewed at Burton. I t  is A ll-slop and Base, and not 
Allsopp and Bass, that Mr. P . detests.'

A n Old B hym e, w ith  a  N e w  R eason .
Annexation is vexation ;

Division is as b a d :
Thy rule, L ouis, i t  bothers me.

Thy practice drives me mad.

Pe t e r ’s  p e n c e .

I reland is freely contributing its tin  to  thePopE,‘but to what might 
not the subscriptions amount, if the P ope’s band of Irish Members 
would but contribute their brass ?
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PUNCHES . BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER.vm.—PERIOD—FKOM THE EX IT  OP THE DANES 
TO THE ENTRY OF THE NORMANS.

E said m  our sixth chapter,
that .thought it rather
doubtful if the Saxon gents 
wore gloves, and there seems 
equal reason for our doubting 
if the Danes did. As some 
what of a proof that the 
Saxon ladies wore them, the 
careful reader will remember 
we made mention of a minia
ture, in which the sitter is 
depicted with her left hand 
in a glove. We then won
dered if the lady had a right 
hand glove as well, and if 
she had, we wondered why 
she did not wear it. Our 
bepuzzlement, however, has 
been cleared up on these 
points, and humanity inclines 
us to  clear away the cloud of 
doubt in which we left our 
readers. A manuscript which 
lies before us while we write, 
and which w6 may claim to 
be the first to bring to light, 
states gravely, that the per
son in the miniature^eferred 

to was the herdsman’s wife who gave K i n g  A l p k e d  a bla*k eye, 
because he did not look well to the browning of her cakes. The 
fact of the black eye is disputed by some writers. A s s e m p s  says 
simply that “  shee didde boxe hys eares,”  a phrase which might imply 
that the gloves she wore were boxing-gloves. B ut whether this be so 
or not, it is stated in our manuscript that K i n g  A l e r e d  cribbed and 
kept her right glove as a keepsake, and this plainly was the cause why 
she was painted only in that which A l f r e d  left her, and which was 
her left. In his comments on the story, which the hwt of our histo
rians think is too good to be true, A ss e r t o s  says, “ y ' blowe dyd gette 
uppe cpiite a breeze,”  and though “ y" kinge’s leftte eare was hyt,” he 
adds, “ yette itte dyd serve hym rightte.” This, however, we must 
construe as said merely for a joke; for in writing thus A s s e e iu s  must 
be an ass if he be serious.

So far as we can learn, the Danish arms and armonr were not nnlike 
the Saxon, excepting in those points in which they were dissimilar. 
Volunteers with them were 
not so common as pressed 
men, at 'east if we may judge 
so from the laws of Gula, said 
to have been established by 
K in g  H a c o n  t h e  G o o d . By 
these it was, enacted, that 
men who were possessed of 
such a fortune as six marks 
should be required to p m  
themselves with a red shield 
of two hoards’ thickness, and 
for weapons were to carry a 
spep and axe or sword. In  
addition to these articles, 
possessors of twelve marks 
were to wear a steel cap, and 
men of greater mark, who 
owned as much as eighteen 
marks, were obliged to buy a 
helmet and a coat of mail 
hesideg. So that the armour 
of the people was propor
tioned to'their pockets; for 
in their savage barbarism 
(how Unlike our own en
lightenment !) the lives and 
Hmbs of paupers were, es
teemed of far less consequence than those of millionaires.,

Why the Danish shields vrere red, we cannot undertake to say; fiut 
as the Danes were mostly pirates, it seems likely that they liked'to 
look something like Red Rovers. The spear, the sword, the bow, and 
the double-hladed axe were the weapons'with which they used to make 
themselves oifensive; and in the use of the two latter, they were 
thoroughly expert. To their swords in fun they sometimes gave the
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playful name of “ quern-bit,” which rendered into English’means 
simply “ millstone-biter.” I t  was with one of these, if we Aielieve th e y  
chronicles, that K i n g  C a n u t e  fought his famous single combat with 
old Ironside, as tlie Saxon montrch E d m u n d  was familiarly termed. 
The fight came ofi' at Athelney, as everybody knows; and was one of 
the most famous broadsword battles ever witnessed. By the account 
in the Medulla Eistoria Anglicanm, which may be regarded as the 
Bell’s Life of the period, the honour of, “ first blood ” was claimed for 
old Ned Donside; and when, after administering a slogging upper 
cut, he was held entitled to claim, “ first knock-down blow,” the Dane 
threw up the sponge to the disgust of all his backers, and “ thynkinge 
of hys bettere hall'e didde cry oute lustilye for quartere.”

.tPPROPEIATE AIRS.
«

Th e  Anniversary Festival of one of the most charitable institutions 
in the world, the Asylum for Idiots, was celebrated on Friday last 
week at the London Tavern by what the reporter of the celebration 
calls a very elegant dinner. I t  is known that dinners are tastefully as 
well as savourily provided at the London Tavern; but heartiness, 
rather than elegance, on the whole, might perhaps be expected to 
characterise a banqiift which took place in the City of London, and 
whereat the Chairman was, as we are informed, “ supported by M e . 
A l d e r m a n  a n d  S h e r if f  P h i l l i p s , Me . S h e r i f f  G a b r i e l , A l d e r 
m a n  A b b i s s , A l d e r m a n  L a w r e n c e , Mr . U n d e r -S h e r i f f  E a g l e - 
i o n ,”  and other guests pf less note. However, on this occasion, the 
scene of festivity was not one of gross anim^ indulgence—of mere 
eating and drinking. The refined pleasures of song were adjoin*^« to 
the gratification, of the palate. Certain musical, arrangements were 
made,for affording, as it were, an accompaniment to turtle and other 
good things. After “ Prosperity and Perpetuity to the Asylum for 
Idiots ’’ had been proposed by the D u k e  o f  C a m b r i d g e , who occupied 
the chair, in a’ good practical speech—

“ The toast having been drunk w ith loud  applause, w as followed b y  .a four part 
song, ' Tk& Idiot Born,* a solo in  w hich w as beautifully rendered by M iss Su§anka 
Cole."  ♦

Some composers have been^alled inspired idiots, and it was perhaps 
a geipus of this order who conceived the idea of such a composition as' 
that above named. Associations apart, one might imagine “ The Idiot 
Born” to have been some such a gem of the “ Little Warbler” as 
“ Such a Beauty L did Grow ; ” but, the occasion considered, it could 
hardly have been a comic song. Strange things, however, are some
times done in the C ity; and after hearing that “ The Idiot Born ” was 
sung at the banq\iet on behalf of the Asyluni for unfortunate persons 
of that description, we should not be surprised to learn that at a civic 
hospital dinner t^e company bad been diverted by a funny vocalist, 
who, in pleasing connection w ith the subject of surgery, sang them 
“ The Cork LegB ________  , ________ ' ;

‘ • Very Evident.
A D i s c e r n i n g  friend of ours told us, a short time bhck, th a t in his 

opinion “ there was nothing like humbug in this world,”  T h is* ay  or 
may not be the case. One thftg, however, is pretty certain ;*if there 
is nothing like it, there is, at any rate, a ”great deal of the original 
article itself. ' t  '
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WE SHOULD THINK IT**D1D!
Clara. “  M a m m a ,  D e a r  ! I  m i s h  y o u  'w o r l d  s p e a k  t o  G e o r 6 e  ; h e  w i l l  k e e p  S p i n n i n g  F u E D D y ’̂ s n a s t y  g r e a t  H u m m in g -T o p

IN  MY A q u a r iu m ,  a n d  i t  d o e s  so  p r i g h t e n  t h e  M i n n o 'w s ! ” -

THE NEW  RUSSELL SIX -P0U N D ER .
W e live in days of wonders, both social and mechanical.
Of fabulous projectiles, of forces quite Titanioal:
Of Lancaster & Armstrong guns, & Whitworth’s next, out-topping them; 
TUI soon, it seems, our shots will fly so far there ’ll be no stopping them.
Inspired by the ambition to rival these inventors,
Lo, next on the arena, my L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l  enters!
And ancient limitations discarding as conjectural.
Brings forward his six-pounder—the new. long-range electoral.
As Lancaster on earlier inventors made improvement.
And Armstrong far past Lancaster has urged projectUe movement: 
W hile Whitworth with his short-pitched screw, true-plane, and hair’s- 

•breadth gauges.
To throw a shot two mUes for one of Armstrong’s now engages—
So in our franchise-canons we have witnessed the extension 
Of range, from time to time, since G r e y ’s  first effort of invention. 
W hen L o r d  J o h n ,  then powder-monkey, being small and made some 

fun of
By way of compensation was allowed to let the gun off.
But since the day that he fired off L o r d  G r e y ’s  Reform ten-pounder. 
L o r d  J o h n  of his own trumpet has been unwearied sounder—
And from having fired the gun— (which he did, but h#lf repented it)— 
Has talked on all occasions as if he had invented it.
Tin now, determined to out-do all th a t’s been since projected,—
From that five-barrelled gun, of which the Chartists much expected, 
(And the terror of whose bursting made forty-eight so nejvous)
Down to L o c k e  K in g ’s  ten-pounder, devised for County service.
And A a t very Ul-planned wea,pon, D iz z y ’s  late ten-pound brass cannon, 
Wliich.the verdict of the nation has jiaced decisive ban on 
Whose recoil, upon first firing, not oruy broke the limbers.
But floored the firing-party, and shivered D iz z y ’s timbers—

Determined to  out-do all these, and make himself immortal.
L o r d  J o h n  at length wheels his new gun through Pembroke Lodge’s 

portal,
I t  isn’t more imposing in dimensions than its maker.
And looks harmless as the wooden gun, which Jack-tars call a ‘ quaker.’•
But “  Fronti nulla fide*” isas true of guns as persons;
And reasons may be given (and tolerably terse ’uns).
Why R u s s e l l ’s  new six-pounder—though its power appears so trilling— 
May go farther than we dream of, ’tis so well devised for rifling.

The propelling power’s enormous, though the charge is but a light one. 
Not a grain of force is wasted, the projectile’s such a tight one;
As for the cost ( f  practice, that L o r d  J o h n  declares h e ’ll m t  mind; 
But it isn’t those who fire it first who ’ll have to pay the shot, mind.

Perhaps the new six-pounder, upon its present trial.
Mayn’t go the lengths some say it Will, in teeth of all denial;
But use it a few years, and (unless, i» use it  crack’d is), i 
I ’m very much mistaken if it don’t make startling practice!

Then we may see it sending its bolt beyond th e  landmarks 
That now bound England’s practice-ground, bu t will then be rased like 

sandmarks.
Till far past e’eii the far-off ffost inscribed w ith “  Household Suffrage,” 
The shot still oh and onwards speeds its ricochetting rough rage.

To where ppon a dreary tract, rude as a bachwood clearing.
The “ Universal Suffrage” Pole its rough-hewn arms is rearing;
And there the shot may spend its force, and, ere itself it bury.
May work its last of mischief in what whalers call its “ flurry.”

We may never see such practice from this little  grm  which R u s s e l l  
Has at last got in position, by dint of tug  and tussle.
But others treading in his track—though Lords, they’ve nought to say 

to—
Will find a gun to reach the goal that Ms gun goes half-way’to.
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TOTAL ABSTINENCE OF THE TIPSY.
---- - ^  TO friends of the United

Kingdom Alliance are in
vited to ponder the sub
joined passage in  the 
examination of a gentle
man who gave evidence 
before the Dover Election 
Committee. The name 
of this gentleman was 
E dwabd Allen ; the 
profession described as 
that of boot and , shoe
maker, but perhaps, in 
reality, that of repairer 
of boots and shoes. M k. 
Allen deposed tha t he 
had taken a bribe of 25s. 
to vote for L eeke  and 
N icoll. His place of 
residence at the time of 
the election was Canter
bury, which city he left 
for Dover, there to  exer
cise the privileges of a 
free and Independent 
elector, having gone 
thither on Friday after
noon, and returned at 
the same time on Monday. 

*Question and answer
•  foMow:—

“ Where did you eat ?—I did n ot have any fobd» b ut I  had plenty to drink.
“ W hat J did you n o t have anything to eat from Friday till Monday afternoon ?■—I ate nothing

all that time. I don't w ant anything to eat w hen  I am  drinking.----- He was w ith  his friends and
drank at his own expense, except when at S harp’s, w ho kept a public-house, and there he di^ 
not pay anything for w hat he h a i  The reason he stayed  at Dover till Monday was to  get his 
halfpence- It  did n ot pay him  for his'three days’ loss o f tim e, but he was satisfied, as h e  saw  his 
old friends and had a drop of drink. ” •  ' •  •

From the above i n t e r e s t i n g  account given of himself by Mb . Allen, we are

enabled to infer that«there are certain times and seasons 
of soihe continuance, during which he is aocustomad to } 
devote himself with peculiar industry and application to 
drinking. These phases of his existence he signilloantly 
characterised by the •xpression “ when I  am drinking,” 
which may be regarded as a euphemism, the plain un
varnished sense of which is, when I  am in a state of beer 
amounting to chronit intoxication. ‘

The liquor under the influence of which Mr . Allen is 
wont to remain some days together •^yithout eating, may, to 
be sure, be brandy or brandy’-and-water, gin or gin-and- 
water, rum or rum-and-watCr; but beer is the mpre likely, 
as that beverage comprehends both food and drink. The 
supposition that this fine specimen of a British Elector is 
a mender rather than a maker of boots and shoes, is sug
gested- by Ms acknowledgment of being subject to 
periodical accessions of dipsomania. This is singularly 
oharactiristic of those disciples of St. Crispin who are 
entfusted with the cure nf soles, and who are addicted not 
only to the worship of St. Crispin, but also to that of 
St. Monday; which is one of the worst of the errors of 
Romanism, and of Protestantism to boot. The Alliance 
is respectfully recommended to consider whether Mr. 
Gladstone’s new Tariff, hv cheapening wine, may not, in 
some instances, have the nappy effect of refining, if not 
of reforming, the habits of such a gentleman as Mr . Allen, 
in at least converting the beery operative of the awl into 
a sherry-cobbler.

Bark v. Bite.

The Romagnoles are threatened with’exoommunication 1 
fo3* their desire to get out of the “ Bark of St. Peter.” ' 
They declare they have no objection to the bark of St. 
Peter. W hat they object to is the 3tie of St. Peter’s repre
sentative. • _________________  1

The U ndepended One.—SIr D b ' L acy E vans has ! 
been chivalrously defending L ord L hcan. Wifi no oije 
come forward now, afld say a kind word in favour of the 
Earl op Cardigan ?

THE POPE SELLING OEP.
^tnchronohsly with'the rumour of the Hapsburg sale (or sell?) 

there has reached us a report that the P ope has made his mind up to 
retire at once from business, and is about to  send to auction all his 
stoojk in trade of relics, liis peepshows, and his miracles, and other 
valuable effects. The sale, which is expected to  extend over some 
Weeks, will comprise, we are informed, all the juggling apparatus of 
the holy Romish Church. Among the tricks will be observed the 
Winking Picture of Rimini, the Blood of Januarius, and the Vision of 
La Salette. All these will be warranted in good working condition, 
and with each lot will be furnished .a table of instructions, showing 
how to do the trick. His Holiness, moreoveni will by his sale condi
tions be hound to give a lesson in the art of holy juggling, to any of 
the purchasers who call on him to do so ; and to attend in person the 
first , working of a miracle, to see that all goes smoothly, and that the 
dodge he kept quite dark. Eor instance, when the Blood of good St. 
Januarius is intended to be liquefied to gullify tl;^ faithful, his Holiness 
in person will attend the few first meiting-day^ and will superintend 
the sanguinary dripping, as chief cook. •

The holy relies to be sold amount to many hundreds, and are ex
pected to realise a <very large amount. No matter how great their 
antiquitj; may be, they will all of tliem be found in  capital condition, 
care Having been from time to tjme taken to renew them, whenever 
they showed symptoms of decay or wearing out. The hair-shirt of St. 
Filthius has been recently fresh sleeved, and the odSur of sanetity will 
be perceived to cling to it, although for fear of some infection it not 
long ago was washed. Moreover, still attached to it is the sacred 
piece of thread, which was miraculously sent to the relief of the good 
Saint, on the morning when he found Diie garment with a button off. 
St. Peter’s coat is also in first-rate preservation, notwithstanding the 
long period through which it has existed, and the wear and tear to 
which, in pious exhibition, it has daily been exposed.

The waistcoat of St. Timothy will likewise be disposed of, the rumour 
that the moth was in it being quite unfounded, as it  was only some six 
months since that, although warranted “ original,”  the vestment was 
re-made. Particular attention wiU, moreover, be invited to the trousers 
of St. Titus, which having just been seated, will last for some years 
longer, before the owners will be put to the expense of fresh repairs. 
But still more durable perhaps have been the slippers of St. Vitus, 
which, having been new-topped, new-sided, and new soled, will be

discovered even yet in good salutable condition, notwithstanding aU 
the centuries through which they have been kissed.

I t  should be observed that, for the corhfort of the faithful, with each 
■relic which is offered will be issued a certificate, to prove its perfect 
genuineness, and to verify its tru th . This is the more needful, inas
much as unbelievers have been known to raise a doubt of the reMity of 
relics, and thereby have not only cast an insult on the Church, but, 
what is more importaat, have jeopardised a source of income to her  ̂
priests. For instance, they have said that no coat of mortal make j 
could have ever lasted so long as has St. Peter’s, considering how often 
the garment has changed hands, and being made a peep-show of, how 
much it  has been pulled about. They moreover have affirmed that far 
more hair of holy St. Hirsutus has been sold, than any score of skulls 
could ever have produced; and that if good St. Dentatus had possessed 
a hundred mouths, his jaws would not have held above one half w the 
false teeth, which have been sown broadcast abroad, and publicly pro
claimed as his. The certificates, however, to which we have referred 
will, it is hoped, suffice to silence these malignants, or at any rate will 
serve to  satisfy the faithful, and so long as they are satisfied, the Church 
will rest conten^. By the appended declaration of his Holiness the P ope, 
or by other equally convmoing legal evidence, it will be proved to 
demonstration that the linen shirt of St. Filthius is the identical same 
garment which was worn- by the good saint; and a voucher will be 
given with the bunion of St. Lrimpa and the toe-nails of St. Splaypes, 
attested by the signatures or crosses of the faithful, by whom those 
sacred relics have been severally cut.

So far as we can learn, it has not yet been settled who will be en
trusted with the business of the sale. But a rumour is afloat that 
Cardinal "Wiseman will be honoured with the post of auctioneer, 
for which his Eminence, we think, is very eminently fitted. 'Whether 
the mantle of George R obins will be found to have descended on him, 
is more than we j,t present can undertake to say; but we kuowtjiafc he 
is not unaocustoraed to the pulpit, and we have no doubt he will prove 
himself well able to hold forth from it, with his usual glib utterance, 
and oiliness of speech. Not having had much practice in the wielding 
of the hammer, it may bh questioned if his Eminence would feel bimseli 
at home with i t ;  and we ourselves inoiine to fancy it would somewhat 
be more suitable, if the bojy lots were knocked down with the Holy 
Poker. ■ ______________

•   ̂ ■
“  Done to R ags.”—Austrian finance.
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V o l u n t e e r ,  3rd Squad { in n o c e n tly ) ,  S h d l  y o i f  I n i t ia t e  u s  in  ik e  G oose-step  to -n ig k t ,  
S e r je a n t  ?

Seejeaut. “  T h e  w h a t ,  S i r  ■ ,
V o l u n t e e r . “ T h e  G oose— ”
Serjeant { in d ig n a n t ly ) .  “  T h e  B a la n c e -s te p  w i th o u t  g a m i n g  g r o im d ,  w h en  y<m c a n  d o  

y o u r  F a c in g s  p r o p e r ly  !  P a l l  in ,  F i r s t  S g u a d  /  ”

A SUNNY AFTERNOON IN VENICE.
To the student of Geography, there is no place like B u e p o b d ’s Panorama. 

I t  is always full of maps, and eyery map has the advantage of being beautifully 
coloured. Atlas supported the world on his back. M e . B u e p o e d  does more than 
that :^ie carries the entire globe on the point of his paint-brush. Ask for any city 
you like; and, with two or three effective touches, in less time than you can com
pose a salad, he will produce it, to the satisfaction of your taste, and most 
harmoniously mixed, before you. I f  anything, the oil will perhaps preponderate, 
but that cannot he considered a fault, either in  a salad or in one of M e . B u e p o e d ’s 
pictures. The latest-gathered one out of his extensive jjictorial garden is Venice. 
Austria might dispute his right to take i t ; but, never mind, he has taken it,—and 
we doubt if P e a e c is -J o s e p h  even could quarrel with the admirable way in which 
it has been carried off, atmosphere, water, and all, without spilling a drop out of 
the one hundred and forty-six canals, whiqji, like the veins in the body of a water- 
drinker, intersect it. And all this has been done with a gorgeousness of colour 
that E i t y  might have envied, and with such a firmness of hand as C a n a l e t t i  him
self must have approved. We doubt if a single thing has been damaged in the 
removal. Not a feather even of the numerous pigeons, that, fearless of Austrian 
pies and Austrian police, fly, thick as flakes m a snow-storm, over the many- 
steepled head of the sunny city, has been rufiled by being carried body and hones 
off to Leicester Square. They seem as happy in that small garret, up ten flights 
of stairs (which are almost as high as the Campanile itself, only ten times more 
difficult to mount), as though they were waltzing thenHelves into a state of almost 
white heat under their hot Itafian sky, or were dipping down below into the 
Adriatic to cool themselves afterwards,—like unto white-muslined ladies we know 
at home, who, after dancing themselves quite limp all the evening, dive down-stairs 
to moisten their rosy little feverish beaks with something refreshing to drink!

“ Beautiful Yenice,” as M e . ’ K n i g h t  cails it in his Heifry-Ilussellite song, sits 
upon the waters as gracefully as a swan,—only so gaudy is its plumage that, like a 
peacocl^would be nearer the mark (the St. Mark we were about to say), but then 
peacocks do not sit upon the water, i t  is a mermaid of a city, with half its body 
under the waves, and with the Lagune by way of mirror, in wMch it can always be

contemplating its mosbics and the numerous other antique 
charms that it has hanging from its elegant waist. The 
water is as clear as any Venetian glass. The sun is so 
glaring that we almost require a Venetian blind to guard 
our eyes against it. That large square, with its lava 
pavement, looks so hot that the lazzarone, who is crossing 
it  with bare feet, will certainly be able to break his fast 
to-day with a pair of fried soles. The only shady arbour 
of refuge is under one of the porches of the Cathedral, 
which* is as richly chased, as elaborately carved, as any 
curious weapon by C e l l i n i . You can wipe your streaming 
forehead under a triumphal arch of saints, festooned closely 
together, so that if one dropped, you imagine all the others 
would drop, like the beads of a rosary, when the string has 
been broken. Or you can dissipate your.oalorie and melan
choly by sauntering, by the side of the Cathedral, under , 
the rich colonnade of two hundred and ninety-two columns 
of marble, that is much handsomer than the Cfe/e de Mille 
Colomes at Paris, and with not the angry clash of dominops 
to  be heard in iti I f  fou want the dominoes, you must go 
into the square of St. Mark, where the Carnival is going on 
with all the decorous solemnity of an English masquerade. 
By the bye, this Place of St. Mark reminds one somewhat 
of the Palais Royal, with its framework of many-storeyed, 
many-windowed houses, and close lines of pillars standing 
aU in a row, as though they were going to be reviewed at 
the same time as the light regiment of gas-lamps, to say 
nothing of the warren of shops that are burrowing under
neath the arcade, and the bustling cafes, that push them
selves forward, like the Cafe de la Rotonde, to meet the 
customer half-way. I t  is very like the Palais Royal, and 
ws only miss the “ Timers a 32 sous," and the celebrated 
, cannon, which reaches the meridian of its glory when it 
happens, with the punctuality of a minute-gun, to bang off 
accurately at noon. We never hear that favourite explosion 
without involuntarily exclaiming, “ There goes the Gun of 
a Sun 1”

The most peculiar feature about Venice is the absence 
of omnibuses and vehicles of all kinds. We did not even 
se^ a perambulator. I t  reminded us of London on the 
morning of the strike of the cabmen, when there was not 
a cab to be had for Iqve or money. The Hansoms here are 
gondolas; and as for the busses, they are all replaced by 
s n ^ l  smacks. The only animal you see is the winged lion 
of St. Mark. No fear of hydrophobia, for not a dog is to 
be seen, unless you meet with an Autrichien, A cas* of 
glanders, also, has never been known within the memory of 
the oldest Venetian Boy. Every saddler and spurmaker 
died of starvation long ago. Veterinary surgeons would 
have nothing to do, unless they were called in to operate 
on one of the four bronze horses that stand over the 
portico of St. Mark’s, as though they were going to pull 
down the large stained window that is behind them. 
There is not a hoof-print visible about the place, excepting 
such as the Austrians have left behind them in riding 
roughshod over the town. W ith the above exceptions, no 
animals ha'^e begn seen on the Hialto for centuries. W e 
fancy W o m b w b l l ’s  menagerie would make its fortune 
here in a season, only perhaps the Venetians might be dis
gusted at finding it contained no winged lion.

More might be said about this water-queen of cities, if  
one had mdte time in which to  say it. I f  she is anything 
like h»r portrait, she has no reason to be dissatisfied with 
her pSinter. Moreover, Me . R u s k i n  has given a written 
testimonial deposing to the lithographic likeness of aU and 
each of the “ Stones of Venice ’’ with which, like a proud 
beauty going to a grandiall, she has arrayed herself:' St. 
Mark’s is a small H u n t  & iio sK E L L ’s  of precious jewels by 
itself. J e s s e s . P e o u t , C o o k e ,  S t a n e i e l d , and a whole 
host of other admirers, have also left their cards to renew 
their acquaintance with one, in  whose lovely presence 
they have spent so many happy and profitable hours.

The Abolition o f  F lo g g in g .
The time when the Navy will be so well manned that 

you will not find a room on board a sliip in which you can 
swing a Cat 1 ^ _____ _________

“  t e e  e e e t t i e s t  l it t l e  b a b y  i n  t h e  w o r l d .”

' T he only one point upon which the female sex is ever 
unanimous—the Baby in every case being, of course, the 
lady’s own.
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AN EGGSHELLENT SEASON FOE KEEPING FRIENDS WITH FRANCE.
MiABLT conversing with 

our cheesemonger last 
week (for true greatness 
can never be demeaned 
by affability), we asked' 
hinij.what he thought of 
our friends across the 
Channel, and whether he 
considered that their cab
baging Savoy ought, as 
Mb . H o b sm a n  thinks, 
to lead us to a rupture 
with them.* “ flupture ! 
law. S ir ! ” hS re
sponded, looking fright
fully alarmed ; “  why 
you don’t mean to say. 
Sir, as you’ve , fears 
there ’ll be a split ! 
Well, all as I  can say is, 
T hope it .won’t  come 
true ; for if the peace 
were broke. Sir, my busi
ness would be smashed. 
I ’d just leave you to tell 
me, Sir, where am I  to 
go for my ‘Best Dorset 
Fresh,’ when our ‘friends 
across the Channel’ as 
yon caljs ’em, shuts up 
shop to us ? And then, 
what am I to do. Sir, for 
my ‘ Warranted New 
Laid Eggs,’ when we 
cdme to  have a rupture 
with our friends across 
the Channel, who. I ’ll 
be bound to say, have 
always got a six months’ 
stock of ’em in pickle for 
us ? _No, no, ^ ir . L et 
our friends just cabbage 
their Savoy, and don’t

let us be green enough to go and interfere with ’em. That ’ere scrap o’ land. Sir, a,in’t of no account 
to us. I t ’s our friends across the Channel as we keeps our account with, which their bills for 
‘newlaids’ and fo r ‘freshes ’ is most ’eavjr. » W e  don’t  get nothing froin Savoy, Sir, exceptin’ of 
them organ-grijiders, which Mr. Punch is right in kicking of ’em ’ome again. But our friends across

fhe Channel, Sir, are always s e n ^ g  
us nice things, and when they g«ts to 
Nice. Sir, perhaps they ’ll sen^ us nicer. 
My belief is, that our friends have a, 
sfrong wish to keep friendly, and the 
more we deal with ’em the stronger 
they will wish it. I ’ve no mind to 
flatter ’em, and nobody shall say that 
I  want to give ’em this,” emphatically 
slapping a firkin as he spoke, “ but 
though they have their faults (such as 
short credit and short weight), the 
French, Sir, on the whole, are a most 
egg-sellin’ people.”

“ METHINKS I SEE MY FATHER!”
W e always thought that there was 

some mystery about the Editor of the 
Morning Advertiser. We felt that in 
some way he was a great man, though 
we did not exactly know how. But, the 
other day, he suddenly cleared up the 
mystery, and revealed his parentage. 
H e claims haughty descent from the* 
Minister who perished by the hand of 
B e l l is g h a m . Appended to a letter 
from a correspondent of The Advertiser, 
he says, “ Although dissenting from 
the views of M b . P e k c e v a l , still, as a 
son of_ a late Prime Minister o f England, 
W e insert his letter.—Ed.” Well, as 
M b . T e n s y s o n  says in the Idylls,

“  A  holy man was P e k o e v a i , and pure,”

and we cordially congratulate our 
contemporary on the disclosure of his 
illustrious pedigree.

A Fair E xcu se .
OuB fair cousin F asny (we dare 

not give her surname) says she really 
is surprised at the ridiculous com
plaints which men keep making about 
Crinoline; for of course they must 
admit that the widest of wide petti
coats cover but two fe e t !

CONFISCATION FOR CLERKS A N D  OTHERS.
To the R ig h t  Hoir^W. E . G l a d s t o n e .

M t  d b a b  S ik ,  ^
D id you reaUy utter the subjoined words, which are put into 

your montli, or rather made to issue from it, by a parliamentary re
porter ? They relate to the impost for the expiration of which in the 
present year you made such ingenious arrangements, but which, 
instead, you are going to re-impose and aggravate:—

“ It ia impossible to  deny th at it  is a grievous tax , as i t  afbcfcg pereons of sm all 
incomes, and especially o f sm all fixed incomes.” •

I  hope that one particular word in the above extract from one of 
your eloquent orations on finance has been misreported. For “ fixed ” ' 
I  trust that we ought to read ‘•precarious.” B ut then the mistake 
will prove an unfortunate onS; because there aye some admirers of 
your great genius who, receiving implicitly all that you say, will echo, 
as your expression, a misprint which is just the reverse of it.

To those undisceming disciples of yours, not of course. Sir, to so 
profound a thinker as yourself, I  would put two cases in point;— 
A. has £150 a year income derived froi# 3 per Cent. Consols, or from 
freehold property. B. has £150 a year income paid to him by a mer
cantile firm in whose service he is a clerk. His employers may any 
day fail, and go to the dogs, leaving him to follow, them. His health 
may fail him, and he may go to the dogs by himself. Here are two 
persons each of small incomes affected by the Income-Tax, and paying 
equal amounts thereof. To which of them is the Income-Tax especially 
grievous; to the one who lives in daily danger of losing his little all, 
wliich is all taxed, or to the other who, however severely the mere 
produce of his estate may be taxed, is still sure of some constant 
annual income in addition to his permanent capital, which he will 
possess for his life-time, and may leave behind him at his death.

I  know in which of these two men’s places I  would rather be. In

which of them you would bo if you were unhappily reduced to  a choice 
between them, I  cannot doubt. I  feel pretty confident that you would 
rather experience the pressure of the Income-Tax in the person of the 
sufferer with the small fixed income than in that of the victim with the 
small uncertain one. I t  is very true that you do not know what it is 
to feel that you are dependent for your living upon resources which 
are at any moment in imminent danger of destruction. H ad yah ever 
enjoyed this experience, perhaps you would feel even more keenly than 
you do, with what especial severity the Income-Tax presses on small 
precarious incomes, as you said that it does it you were misreported, 
or as of Course you meant to say if you used the word “ fixed” by a slip 
of the tongue.

I  am  ̂my dear Sir, respectfully yours.

P .S . Tour Income-Tax sllfears Capital; whilst Industry it  not only 
fleeces hut also skins. ■

A N'ew C om m entary on Caesar.
T h e  Wiscount congratulates the nation upon the Treaty being quite 

safe. Thanks to the remission of the French wine duties, M b . G l a d 
s t o n e , mounted upon the Budget, has been enabled, he says, “ to pass 
the Ruby-qon.’(4 ■________

A PUZZLES e o b  e v e n  SENIOB-WBANGLEBS.
G i v e n  : A number of Punch.

^ To F i n d  : Its  jgual.

ANTED—An Act of Parliaraent, inflicting heavy fines o^ienaltie.s 
'  • on all persons who throw ora^ e-p eel on the pavement. ’Will no_ ........... .. .ber, who

is  in  th e haloit of tripping, or w ho lyclevcr in  b rea l^ g  down at ©very step h e  takes, 
propose it?
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A W ELL-M EKITED PU NISH M ENT.

A J ust penalty has fallen upon us. The indiscreet 
insertion in our last week’s publication, of “ whether 
Par-tevre was on any ground related to JfoPi^r-Earth?”  
has brought down upon our guilty heads the following, 
from a vindictive COTtespondent, who maliciously inquires 
“ Whether the Bois {Boy) de Boulogne is the ligneal 
descendant of the Bos de Calais?” The first we pro
nounce boldly, and with a keen sense of shame, to  be 
weak enough; but the second we fearlessly declare, and, 
without any flattery, to be, if possible, even weaker. 
However, it serves us perfectly right. We promise to be- 
more careful for the future.

THE BABY BOMBA, A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK-HEAD.

Le V ol d e  I'Aigle.
The Californian m arket lias been, flooded by an influx 

of bad “ Eagles”—the outside of which, we arfe told, is of 
gold, but the inside filled up with lead.

These false eagles are suspected to be of Chinese 'manu
facture. We should rather presume them to be French.

The French Eagles, it  is certain, are very apt to carry 
lead in  their insides—in the shape of bullets.

A Wish.
L ord Bhougham’s title—we are glad to learn—on the- 

death of its present possessor, is to go to his brother, 
WfLLiAM Brougham, and his issue.
, May the transfer be far off. But when it does come, 
may the new Broughams only sweep as clean as the old 
one, and may the next L oed B rougham be a copy, and 
not a caricature of H. B.

PEESENCE' OE BEAUTY ENSUEES PEESENCE OF MIND.

T here is nothing so much in favour of the presence o i  
ladies as the abominable nonsense that men talk, in their 
absence.^—J enkins, on being detained from, joining “  the- 
Ladies" fu ll three-quarters o f an hour after the announce- 
meiit*had been made that “ Tea is ready.”  •

GOOD NEW S EfiOM NAPLES.
F rancis the Second of Naples, by a slight variation of the words 

which Shakspeare puts into the mouth of Henry V. o f Hngland, might 
very nearly express the precise relation in which, *  compared with his 
late father, he stands towards the people who rejoice under his 
paternal government. I f  he were to say that

A m urath an Amuratli succeeds 
And B omba Bomba,"

he would state almost the exact truth. Almost, not quite; for it is 
rather,^ss than the tru th  to say that, in point of wisdom, benevolence, 
and justice, the present sovereign of Naples is on a par with his prede
cessor,—Francis to Ferdinand bearing tbe ratio of Bomba to 
B omba. The son somewhat excels the sire in the moral qualities, and 
exceeds him in the kind of conduct which procured the latter a 
European reputation. For example, see the Siecle, which says,—

“  We have received letters from N aples which paint th e  situation in  very gloomy 
colours, M. ZiR, so w ell known to travellers as the landlord of th e Hotel della 
Victoria, and Mb. Gatti, an em inent Orientalist, have been taken into custody. 
The police supposed some hieroglyphics which the latter possessed, to be seditious 
em b le m s!” «

H ere we see how much sharper the instruments of the sublunary 
assoluto padrone of the Neapolitans are than those that were used by 
the one who was recently translated to the skies. I f  the tools are the 
same, they have at all events become much more acute in the hands of 
their new master. W e often- hear of the wonderfully discerning senses 
of certain Indians. The profound suspicion that Oriental hieroglyphics 
were suspicious emblems, is remarkably like the idea entertained by 
some unsophisticated children of the wild, that the sljetcb which an 
artist is making of their interesting persons is a device of magic. Tbe 
King of the Anthropophagi is probably waited on by guards and 
attendants who, in respect of sagacity, are just upon a level with the 
Police employed by tbe K ing op Naples. Like men, like m asters; 
B omba and H okey-Porey-Wanhby-Fum very much like oi»e another, 
especially Bomba. *

The Sieole proceeds:—
“  A  greengrocer of tbe Place Baracca has ^fkewise been arrested, for having  

exh ib ited  in  his window, radishes, turnips, and lettuces, together, th e colours o f  
w hich are those o f the Italian flag,’’

This intelligence, by leave of the SQcle, does not paint the situation- 
in very gloomy colours.^ The colours of the vegetables, for the combi
nation of which in a coSermonger’s shop-window the Neapolitan Police 
took the costermonger up, were a vivid red, a bright white, and a 
brilliant green ; all the most lively colours, and, constituting the 
Italian tricolour, and exhibited where they were, strongly suggestive 
to English apprehensions at least, of progress, as expressed in the 
exclamation, “ Get on with your barrow! ”

The next piece of news is still m^re cheering —
The letters add, that a ro|^al ordinance had been issued, directing that a ll c iv il 

and military functionaries shall, in the course o f  th e present month, be subjected  
to some days’ stoppages of pay, and that the am ount obtained thereby, shall be sen t  
to the P ope."

This is just as it should be. W hilst the P ope’s subjects are shaking 
tbe P ope’s yoke off, and. with all tbe rest of Central Italy, voting them
selves subjects to  tbe K ing of Sardinia, the best thing tha t the 
second and more ajiazing Bomba can possibly do is to mulct, no t only 
his civil servants, but also bis soldiers, m order to subsidise the Homan 
Pontiff. As B yron sings,—

‘ K ill a  man’s fam ily and he i  
B ut keep your hands out or

lay brook it ,
lis breeches pocket."

Just so, banish a man’s relatives, imprison them, flog and torture 
them, inflict upon thim  tbe most filthy and shameful indignities, and he 
may tolerate, nay, if you fee, and flatter, and pamper, himself per
sonally, and he is a beast, he may even applaud your proceedings. 
But rob your flunkey of his money, or stop his wages, in addition to 
bastinadoing his father and nftther and racking and thumbscrewing 
bis brothers and sisters, and he will kneel at yonr feet and lick them 
only so long as he is afraid to rise. Then look out for an assault. 
Especially is exasperation likely to  be created by stoppage of Ime in 
tbe mind of tbe menial who wears tha t species of livery cafled uniform. 
The K ing of N aples could not a t this moment pursue any line of 
policy more auspicious of the freedom and union of It^y, and more 
liopeful for humanity, than that of disgusting and disobbging the Army 
whose aid alone enables him to stay where he is, instead of coining to 
reside in Leicester Square.

Th e  Cloak, of H eligion.—A Cardinal.

P rin te d  by ‘Wllliain Bradbury, o f No. 13, U pper W oburn P lace, and Frederick M u lle tt E vans, o f N o. 19, Q usea’o R oad W est, R eg en t’s  P ark , b o th  in  tk e  P arish  o f  S t. P an cras , in tb e  County o f Middlcse* 
i n t e r s ,  a t  their OfiSee in Lom bard S treet, in tb e  P re c m c fo f  W hitefriars, in  th e  City af London, and  Pub lished  by th em  a t  N o. 86, F leet S tree t, in  th e  P arish  of St. B ride, in  the C iw  oS 
London.—Satobdat,-March 24, 1860.
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FOR DOWNRIGHT HEALTHY EXCITEMENT,
A GALE WIND.

THE “ ENTENTE CORD^ALE."
•  "We  do not know whether this 
celebrated Anglo-French “  Cor- 
diale ” is likely to be affected much 
by the remission of the duties on 
French wines and spirits. Tliat 
measure being so extremely libera), 
we should think that the con
sumption was likely to become 
considerably greater. From the 
quotations we have seen in the 
French and English papers, there 
seems to be a great improvement, 
alsorin the strength and purity pf 
this “ Cordiale.”  Not only is it 
stronger in spirit, but it is like
wise freer from that slight tendency 
to  acidity, which, at th e  smallest 
turn of politics, was apt to vitiate 
all its good qualities, and to render 
that which was intended to be sweet 
and comforting to the taste of both 
countries, extremely disagreeable, 
and oftentimes offensive, to those, 
no matter whether Englishmen or 
Frenchmen, who happened to have 
the “ Cordiale” for the moment on 
their lips. The exchange and inter
change being now db much freer, 
it is to be hoped that the “ Entente 
Cordiale ” will not linger only 
on the lips, but will soon reacli 
the hearts of both England and 
France.

A SHILLINGSWORTH OF CHARirV.
T he  loss of poor M o n s . J t o l ie n , the ITojfs who had for many 

years so often been in labour',|or us, is a loss which we can none of us 
expect to see replaced, and tlierefore none of us can be likalj to forget. 
M. JuiirsN  was one of the few public entertainers of whom it could 
be said that he was really entertaining. In  whatever he attempted he 
did his best to please, and in doing so, he.was but seldom unsuccessful. 
If we have ever laughed at him we ever have admired him, for the 
reason that so many of his qualities wera admirable. He was not 
one of those wJio “ keep the word of promise to the ear and break it to 
the hope.” His promises were always fulfilled in his performances, 
and in whatever he might pledge himself he never broke faith with the 
public. He never let his singers be “ indisposed” to  sing, nor did his 
instrumentalists ever fail in “ keeping tim e”—in their appearance in 
the orchestra.

As a  composer, M. J u l l i e n  was well and widely known, and in his 
peculiar walk not better known than trusted to. liance music was his 
forte, and there are few piano-players who ha^e not his music literally 
at their fingers’ ends. W e should like to know ttie number of agree
able flirtations to which his British Army Quadrilles have given birth ; 
while the marriages effected through his lovely Olga Waltz must have 
occasioned a considerable effect upon the Census. ,

As caterer of concerts M. J u l l i e n  was unsparing boJ;h of person 
and of purse, being as lavish of exertion as he was alscJ of expense. 
Indeed we think it may be said without untruth, that he mainly lost 
his life through his efforts as conductor, and his strong reluctance to 
disappoint the public. Over-work and over-anxiousness to recover 
his lost credit (a loss occasioned far m8re by misfortune than by fault) 
brought on an affliction from which'he never rallied: and his brain 
first, then his body, gave way beneath the stroke. *

By his death “ his widow and family are left totally unprovided for.” 
This we state on the authority of men who know the mot, and who, 
knowing it, have given it the attestation of their signatures, each 
appended to a document called legally a cheq#e. They moreover have 
put forth in the Times and other Papers:—■

“ An Appeal to the generosity of ttie British Public, to  w hose amusements 
Monsieur Jtjllien has d iligen tly  and faithfully administered for upwards of tw enty  
years,”

And that this Appeal may nniversally, he read, we call the world’s 
attention to it in our world-pervading print. W e moreover would 
invite HI those who can afford it to put their names down on the list 
which is affixed to the Appeal, and hand their cheques and guineas to 
the Treasurers of the fund.

But without stopping the charity of the guinea-paying public, may 
we not appeal, too, to the shilling-paying public ? M. J tjllien has 
done mucn for the shilling-paying public. M. J ullies has done more

to popularise good music than any other popular purveyor of sweet 
sounds. Until M. J u i l i e n  came to them, the shilling-paying public 
had never heard good music; or at least, if they had heard it, they had 
never rightly listened to it. A symphony was seldom played to them 
“ twenty years ag o ;”  ani, if played, was seldom heard without its 
being hissed. B ut the public are not now such geese as they were 
then. Thanks mainly to their J t j i l i e n , their heating has improved, 
and they can listen to good music without finding their ears bored by it.

W e repeat, then, what we said. M. J tjlliex has done much for the 
shiUing-paying public. In  return, will not- that public do a little 
for the family AI. J ullies’ has left? A Shilling Subsobiption 
L ist is opened, to swell in a small way the J tjllien F und for 
their relief. Those wh® can’t give moFe, need never be ashamed 
of putting down their shilling; and the sum would m this instance 
be most suitably appropriate. As pleaser of the public, it was to  the 
Shillingitesthat J ullien most appealed; and we may therefore for his 
family appeal fitly to the ShUlingites. I f  every one in England to 
whom “ the M ens” has given a good shillingsworth of music were 
now, in return to give a shilling to  his memory, the Jullien R elM  
Fund would be sensibly increased. And as the Shillingites in general 
like to get their moneysworth, let every one who does so bear this fact 
in mind, that a shillingsworth of charity is in truth a “ Splendid 
Shilling ” s-worth.

An 111 Wind.
The breeze which has arisen in St. George’s in the East is one of 

those iU winds which blow no one any good.. I t  arose from certain 
persons giving themselves airs, to d , as might have been supposed, 
these airs soon led to blows. People make complaints about a Nor’- 
Nor’-Easter as being the most aggravating wind that ever blows; but 
in future, when we wish to speak of an ill wind, we shall say that i t ’s 
as bad as a St. George’s-in-the-Easter.

THE AST OE CONVBKSATION.

A E b m a e k ,  appai^ntly neat, bu t upqn examination exceedingly 
hoUow, was recently made by a misogynist. He said,’ Men talk, but 
with women it is the converse.—The Hermit of the llaymarket.

 ̂ A  QUESTION EOB PHILOLOGISTS.

PniLO SO PHEBS are raising tSe impertinent demand whether, the 
utter-mosX parts of the Earth are inhabited solely by women ? «

WoNDEBEUL Metamobphosis.—A  teetotaller 
two ago, to turn into a public-house !

seen, a ' day or

VOL. xxxvm.

    
 



■ -̂<112B PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [M akch 31, 1860.

PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER IX.—THE E.!r LY NORMAN PERIOD.

THE brief interval between 
t he out - kicking of the 
Danes ami the incoming 
of the Normans, the cos
tume of the English, of 
course, underwent some 
change ; for when was 
fashion ever for a single 
year immutable ? Coming 

^veSts • often throw their 
shadows out before them; 
and before the Normans 
landed their shadows had 
preceded them, and the 
English in their habits had 
aped them to a shade. 
Fathers now-a-days com
plain tha t their children 
dress like foreigners, and it 
must be confessed that in 
the time of the Confessor 
there was as much reason 
for a similar complaint. Be
fore the Frenchmen came 
themselves their manners 
had invaded us, and we 
were slawes to them in 
fashion, although not yet 
so in fact. For this we 

have the evidence of W il l i a m  or M a l m e s b u h y , who, contemptuous 
of orthography, as is his lordly namesake, observes;— ^

“ Inne Edwarde’s ranc y® Englisliedyd Frenchifye ymselvcB botR inne maBneres 
and costumes, and, made ymselves redickulouse bye their phantastick faabiones, 
whiche they dyd wear a shortere tunicktand eke a sbaveime chyn, and dyd clippe 
tlieir haire allsoe as they dyd clippe their speache.”

That men should “  make themselves ridiculous ”  by wearing shaven 
chins, is an idea to which our beard-movers have lately given counte
nance, albeit Englishmen in general have loi% set their face against it. 
The early Normans were, however, great users of the razor; and 
besides shaving their chins, and upper lips, and cheeks, they actually 
shaved the back part of their heads; a fashion which they borrowed 
from the swells of Aquitaine.
This we learn not only fft>m 
the Bayeux tapestry,* but 
from an incident which hap-, 
pened on the landing of the 
Normans, and which autho
rities concur in thinkirig 
proves the fact. I t  is said 
that when K i n g  H a r o l d  
heard the cry, “ The French 
a ^  coming! ” he prudently 
remained at home, and sent 
his spies to see if there were 
truth in the report. As they 
dared not face the enemy, 
the spies crept crawlingly 
along until they got behind 
his back; and from this 
rearward point of view they 
took their observations, with
out themselves becoming the 
objects of remark. They 
then played among them
selves a friendly game of 
Hie, spy, hie! and, as W a l 
l in g f o r d  informs us, “ dyd 
putte their bestte legges 
foremhste, and dyd take un-toe their heeles.” On coming to the king, 
who was as breathless to hear the news as they were all to tell it, they 
said they had seen no soldiers, but an army of priests; and on H a r o l d  
asking sternly, “ W hat the [two of dice] they m eant?” they told him

* Of course every school-girl know s that'this tapestry is called sofrona its  being 
kept at Bayeux : ‘and is a piece ifr coloured worsted work, some^-hat like a sampler, 
measuring in length 212 feet. I t  is said to ̂ a v e  been worked b y  the Conqueror’s 
wife, M a t il d a , who was called from her great industry in  w orking it, the Con- 
qilR'ess, the enemy she trium phed over being truly worsted. H ow  long she was 
doing it, we m ust let our lady readers l^ v e th e  privilege’to guess. A lthough the 
fact is not so stated, one m igh t really almost th ink she had the help of Briareu^ in  
accomplisfiing bur ta sk ; for one had need have the assistance o f a  hundred hands, 
to work so great a quantity as above two hundred feet.

FROM A CURIOUS ILLUMINATION REPRESENTING 
A  NORMAN SWELL DRESSING FOR AN- EVENING 

PARTY.

of the way in which the Normans wore their hair, whereat his Majesty 
impatienlly exclaimed, “ There, you may cut i t ! ”

I n  telling us this anecdote. B o b  W a g e , the Norman poet, uses the 
expression “ tout rez et tondu,” which may be literally rendered by the 
words “ all shaven and shorn:” a phrase that, every baby knows,' 
occurs in one of the most ancient of our descriptive ballads. The 
words, our readers may remember, are applied there to a p riest; and 
their usage may be taken as confirmatory evidence that the Normans 
in their tonsure liad a priestly cut about them. How far they resembled 
the old ecclesiastic, who performed^ the marriage service in the ballad 
we have mentioned, is a point which we suggest to men of strong 
imaginations, as being a fit problem to exercise-their thoughts. For 
their assistance in the matter we refer them to the figures pictured in 
the Bayeux tapestry, and to the portrait of the priest as he appears in 
our edition; wherein the artist has depicted him in a dress which is a 
cross between a beadle’s and a bishop’s. In  this engraving (which we 
fancy must be really very rare, for it  appears to bear the thumb-marks 
of several generations) “ y” maydenne all forlorne ” is most lugubrious 
in  look, and seems to have h ^ n  taken to what cockneys caH .the 
“ halter” as reluctantly as though she had been taken to he hunm 
W ith an attention to the details which smacks' of the Dutch school, 
the maid is represented with her milk-pail in her hand; while slightly' 
in the background is a portrait of her cow, whose horn is “ crumpled” 
with a power which a Pr®-Raffaelite might envy, and a B u s k in  write 
a page about jp notes of admiration of its “ conscientious handling” 
and its “  gigantic strength of truth.”

THIS TRTJLT INTERESTING PICTVEE IS  A  .VALUABLE ILLUSTRATION OF THE ECCLE
SIASTICAL AND CIVIL COSTUME OF THE MIDDLE OF THE ELEVENTH CENTURY, OR 

THEBEABOU-ra.

The civil costun» of the Normans (whom 'silly sticklers for good 
grammar have called otherwise the Normen) consisted of a cloak, a 
shirt, and a pair of drawers; together with a tunic which they wore 
rather short, and a pair of stockings, which they wore rather long. 
One writer calls these stockings “ panntaloons with feet to them ; ” and 
we may guess fron^his so doing, that the nobles chiefly wore theim for 
pantaloons hjve never been in favour much with clowns. Their 
Norman nam9 was “ chausses,” and we are not aware of their having 
any other; although seeing that the English took, afterwards to 
wearing them, it is naturally likely that they Anglicised the name. 
But whether, with true Britisjj contempt for foreign accents, they 
called the chausses “ chesses,” or “ chawsers” or “ chowses,”  with 
all our wisdom we must own oursfflves unable to decide.

To keep thelt heads warm, which considering how they shaved them, 
was much needed, the civilians wore a flat round cap resembling a 
Scotch bonnet._ This, however, was not their invariable head-dress, 
for they sometimes wore a hood, or coif, to serve as their coiffure. 
Combined with their baid-patedness, these monks-hoods must have 

 ̂given them a clerical appearance, and the way they aped the priests 
j was really monkish, if not monkeyish.

For their chausaure they wore snoes, over their chauases. But some
times their long stockings were stuck into short boots, which for aught 
we know, resennbled our plebeian highlow. These short boots have 
been long familiar to our memory, from the fact that we remember 
reading when at school (having recently refreshed our remembrance 

i on the matter) that B obert, Duke of Normandy, the Conqueror’s 
1 eldest son, was nicknamed Qambaron, or “ Shortslianks,”  and Court- 
\hoae, which meant “ Short-boots.” H is namesake, B obert W age, 
says, “  he hadde shorte legges and large bones, hence was he bootedde 

1 with shorte hosen and hadde shorte booties to bootte.”  To our mindj
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there is nothing very funny in these nicknames; but we mention them 
to show that our ancestors at times were just as rude as  ̂their des

cendants, in  their remarks 
on people’s personal disfi
gurements and dress.

The phrase “ bootted with 
shorte hosen” might lead 
one to suppose that the Nor
mans wore nn stockings un
derneath their chausses, and 
that they thrust their ten 
toes naked into their boots. 
This, however, we are not at 
liberty to  guess; for stock
ings, we have seen, were in 
use among the Saxons, and 
the Normans, who were more 
refined, must certainly have 
worn tliem. Indeed several 
quotations might easily be 
made whieb would serve to 
satisfy the reader of the fact; 
but reading much bad spelling 
is a thing to be avoided, as it 
may lead to  imitation, per
chance, of its defects.

Taking it for granted, then, 
that they wore stockings, 
there remain to be considered 
two most momentous ques
tions ; namely, whether or no 
they commonly wifre garters 
with their stocking^, _ and 

whether, it they did, they gartered under or above the knee. Antiqua
rians have’ been long in the .dark upon these points; but we rejbioe 
that our eibanstless industry and patience at length enable u ^ to  
throw a flp'od of light upon the subject, and to dissipate the clouds of 

4Sitbt which have obscured it.
By our almost superhuman labour of research, we have brought to 

view a MS., which, so far as we can see, has never_ before‘been even 
heard of, and which must excite the wonder and delight of the savants. 
Since we are never prone to keep our good things to ourselves, as is 
proved by the weekly publication of our jokes, we have now the 
greatest willingness in parting with our property, and pnf^iug before

I YiViVvIlrt T v r l i tA L  K i ♦ o  XT.-V t

ROBERT SHORTSKANKS, D U K E  OF NORMANDY. 
fROM MR. p u n c h ’s  COLLECTION OF HISTORICAL 

PORTRAITS.

the public that which has been hitherto a quite private possession. 
The manuscript appears to have been written by a lawyer, at least we 
judge so, partly from its being writ in rhyme (for all our poets nearly
have begun by being lawyers), and partly from the almost undecipher
able penmanship, which is a failing common to most men in that pro
fession. Onr conjecture too is strengthened by the MS. being written 
in bad Anglo-Norman French, in which our ancient legal documents 
were commonly composed. But not to keep our readers longer from 
their treat, be it known to all men that, so far as our compositor is 
able to make out, he holds himself in  readiness to make an affidavit 
that what is here subjoined, is a true copy of the lines :—

■ ' “  ©uanh je quittais la i^armanliic,* *
3c femrr mtm garters sur man Itnte: •
3£t qusnti je linglismans hreame,
3c s'uis contmtr a faire le same.”

WHITE MICE AT THE TQILERIES.
F ob, the annexation of Savoy to France, the best reason that can be 

assigned is, that the language of the Savoyards is, in a great measure, 
French. If the Savoyard deputies, wlio waited the other day on the 
E m p e r o b , to implore him to eat tlTem and the other roast pigs, their 
fellow-citizens, represent the latter in their way of fqneaking, the 
people of Savoy certainly do talk like thorough Frenchmen.

For example
Sire,—So many natural bonds, ao many glorious reminiscences im ite Savoy to  

France, that she trembled with happiness when th e  •u gu st word, o f your Majesty 
gave the hope to our country that she was about to bo called to make part of the  
great French family with the assent of its legitim ate Sovereign.”

Trembled with happiness!—Edw false ! how bombastic ! how 
fulsome! Can there be a doubt’ that creatures who are capable of 
this slaver are unfit to remain subjects of V ic t o r  E m m a n u e l , and 
that they tend to servitude by a natural impulse.

Their address to the E m p r e ss  affords still stronger proof of their 
essentially French disposition. What can exceed the peculiar polite
ness of the following specimen of adulation;—

“ Madame,—Will your M^’esty allow those w ho w ill soon be your new  subjects 
to express to you, on th is day, so momentous for them, all th e  sentim ents that 
animate them ? Savoy is an affectionate land, Madame; it  loves its  Plinces.”

4 ^
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We cannot conceive anybody worthy to be called an Englishmi^ 
voluntarily renouncing his Queen, and offering himself to become, the i 
subject of any otlier sovereign. But some Englishmen are nmflirthy i 
of their nam e; an English traitor is ^conceivable monster. Te.t even 
the basest and most degraded Briton would never, in throwing himself ! 
at the feet of another lady than H e r  M a je s t y , have the face to  say, ■' 
“ England^ is an affectionate laud, h^adame; it loves its Princes.”  The ' 
idea of being spurned by the foot that he was licking, would deter him | 
from the utterance of such a piece of impudent servility. H e would 1 
he conscious of the self-irony of his language. That is just what the ; 
Savoyard deputies were unconscious o f; and such unconsciousness is | 
eminently French. Therefore, they unblushingly tell E u g e n i e  that | 
"  Savoy loves its Princes ; ” and then they proceed:— |

" H ow  could  it .fa i l  not dearly to love you, endowed w ith so much grace and 
virtue ? ”  ̂ * I

How did these gentlemen fail to love the K i n g  OE S a r d i n i a  ? Oti! , 
they have not failed to4ove him ; they only forsake liim. So they will . 
never fail to  love their new mistress; and they tell her—how prettily ' 
and affectionately!— !

“ Savoy hopes that you will also love i t ,  and that you w ill soon give a precioms 
proof th ereof by showiug yourself among us."

These people were clearly born to kiss hands. Stoi^ing, no doubt, 
with appropriate action, they now thus address the infant Prince ’ 
Im perial;—

" And yon , MonseJgneur, you w ho are destined to continuo so m uch greatness*' 
our children w ill be as d eleted  to  you as w e are to the Emperqr, your glorious 
father. A s soon as w e return to our m ountains we will make them  ring w ith  the 
shout of ‘ Vive VEmpereur; ‘ * Vive le Prince Im peria l! * ”

Dishonoured mountains! The insensibility of these men to the 
absurdity of the above pompous apostrophe to a smsJl boy is also 
perfectly n a tio n a lth a t is perfectly consonant with French ideas. The 
grossness of their cringing to the Imperial great man is paralleled by 
the ridiculousness of their fawning on the Imperial little man. We 
are familiar with Ibis style of demeanour as exhibited, in begging, by 
dirty fellows in high-crowned hats, with white mice and a hurdy-gurdy. 
Some of thes% truly crawling creatures appear to have taken their mice 
and music to the ITiileries.

A Kun for th e  E e fjim  Bill.
L o r d  J o h n  I^u s s e l l , the Mher evening, ran into the House of 

Commons, with a train of supporters at his lieels, just in time to 
the discussion of his Reform Bill by saving the House 
counted out. The noble Lord on That ocoasion.may consider mmselt 
to have had a run of good luck.
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• la  m o d e - t h e  z o u a v b * j a c k e t .
Miss stout. “ W e l l  x o w , D E iK , I  c a l l  it  C h a s m i n g , a u d  s h a l l  m o s t  c e e t a ik l y  h a v e  oi\ e  M y s e l t '.”

POOE LITTLE BILL.
{As Sung ly  Loui) J o h n  E ttssell  m his fmourite character of the “Fond Parient.”)

PfiiENDS look cold and foes look scornful, 
As I  ■n'heel my load up h ill;

Meagre art thou and most mournful,
Poor little B ill!

^ re ry  tiny thy dimensions.
And thy points of beauty nil,

Kone to thee vouchsafes attentions.
Poor little B ill!

Doctors call thee an'abortion 
Past all nursing sleight or skill.

Pull of rickets and distortion—
Poor little B ill!

Marked for fits, for croup, convulsions— 
Spite of potion and of pill,

Syrups, sedatives, emulsions—■
Poor little BiU! ®

W ith a head o’er-sized and waggling.
Legs no thicker than a quUl,

Tacant eyes, and limbs a-straggling— 
Poor little BilU •

Kever mind, though all despise thee.
Love thy parient’s heart doth fill;

E’en for thy defects he ’ll prize thee— 
Poor little B ill!

W ith unwearied hand propeUing * 
Thy perambulator still, !

MTth paternal raptures swelling—
Poor little BiU!

Through each danger he wUl steer thee. 
Deaf to prophecies of ill.

W hen all else look cold, he’ll cheer^hee— 
Poor little B ill!

Let them dwell upon thy weakness.
Damn with praises famt and chill.

He ’ll disarm reproach by meekness—
• Poor little BiU!

Prom aU critics ask suggestion.
Strength into thee to instU:

Bare thy meagre frame to question—
Poor little B ill!

Cut thee, carve thee, stuff or starve thee;
Lop thee, crop thee—all but k i l l ;

Like a corpus vile sarve thee—
Poor little B i l l !

So h* ’U carry through his darling,
8 pit« of all that threatens ill.

Scorn of friends and foemen’s snarling— ‘ 
Poor little B ill!

H IG H  WATER AND LOW  W IT.
OuK readers are aWare, if they have read the papers, that there was 

a remarkably high tide in the Thames the otlfer day. Among the 
damages it did, it occasioned some small injury to the Boyal property, 
that IS to say,. it caused sad havoc to be made w ith the Queen’s 
English. A wit in Lambeth said that there was quite a run upon the 
banks, and avowed his exjpectation that one of them would break; 
whereat a byestander remarked, that i^ such should plove the case, he 
should wish great Father Thames were a little farther off, or he for one i 
m<|ht not be able to keep his head above water. A  wag at Chelsea I 
took a similar advantage of the •circumstance by observing that his j 
Highness .(meaning Father Thames) was not half so high then as he I

would be in the summer-time; and this remark was capped by another 
funny fellow, who, clapping his right forefinger against his nasal organ, 
exclaimed, with exquisite facetiousness, “ Ah! tha t’s true enough, 
I  nose it I ”  A climax to the cdtnicality was, however, put by a pun
ster, who was waiting on the steam-boat pier at Westminster, and who 
observed that Father Thames, who was usually so untid.v, was cutting 
quite a swell, for the high tide made the river look quite tidy to the 
eye, in fact, he might remark that F'ather Thames looked quite eye-tidy.

Street N omenclatuee.—Notice is hereby given, that, by an order 
of the Central Board of W orks, the street in the Strand hitherto 
known as Savoy Street, is henceforth to be called Petty France.
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AN UP-HILL JOB.
• .

Mr, P o l ic e m a x  P d k c h  ( c o m p a s s io n a t e l y ) .  "  KOM", L IT T L E ’UN, DO YOU T H IN K  YOU ’LL  BE ABLE TO^SHOYE 

) THAT PEBAMBULATOR U P  THEM STEPS ? ’ii .

    
 



•  •

    
 



March 31, I860 .] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 133

THE FROLICS OF FASHION.
Y all accounts the ladies 

are growing very flori- 
cultural. Lovely woman 
has often been eompared 
to roses, and tulips, and 
violets, and other llo wery 
emblems, not omitting 
“ the pink of perfec
tion ; ” but we little 
suspected that she would 
become so closely asso
ciated with the beautiful 
objects that adorn the 
plate-glass shops in 
Covent Garden Market, 
that it would be a matter 
of impossibility to say 
where the flowers began, 
or the woman ended. 
The object of the pre
sent fashion seems to 
be to identify the one 
with the other -in inse
parable harmony toge
ther, so that the two 
shall form but one large 
fleur animee, as graceful 

as any that ever blossomed into life under Geai!vili,e’s poetic pencil. Here is a 
specimen of this new animated flower, tha t we have culled from one of the 
numerous fashion-books that idly profess to teach women the difficult art of making 
themselves more beautiful;— ' *

One dress w e  w ill describe. It was com posed of white tvZk bouitUynn^e. A t the lower part o f  
the shirt U had three shirts of double tuUe, each caught up by ribbons of White taffetas, embroidered  
w ith hoiiquets o f flowers, producing a fresh and charming effect. Nine bouquets o f flow erj were 
placed at the end o f these ribbons, no two alihe. The body was in the same style as the shirt. Upon 
each shoulder a bouquet of flowers formed an Epaulette**

An epauktte of flowers is a sweet notion! WaS the sash, pray, of the same 
material.!’ But what a walking bouquet, the lady attired as above, must have 
been. H er dress must have been a kiud of Lloral Hall, of which she herself was 
the centre ornament and grand illumination. The only parallel we know to it is 
the Jack-in-the-Green on the three glorious days M ay; but he is a companion 
too dark to be placed by the side of such a cluster of bright colours and fragrant 
associations. Your skirts and eleven bouquets of flowers, at least (for in  this cal
culation the lower tier of bouquets is not included) are not bad for one dress. We 
doubt if the goddess Elora herself would have had more, when she went in  state to 
one of her grand flower-shows. Why, each waltz must have been a shower of 
roses!

But the ladies are* growing horticultural, also. Their dress is so attractively 
arranged as to appeal to every sense. Here is another^ description, that quite 
brings the water into one’s mouth:—

“ Another w as also made of white iulUs w ith  eleven small flounces, bordered w ith  a purple 
ribbon, embroidered with gold. A t each breadth th e flounces were put on in  festoons. Over this 
was placed a w h ite crape skirt. Widti purple ribbon, embroidered in  flowers o f  gold, tw isted  
like a scarf, an d  h eld  at the. hips hy a bouquet o f pome^anates. The wreath for the hair w as formed 
o f  p om ^ranates and rings o f gold." •

With cherries on her lips, a peach on each cheek, and pomegranates rotmd her 
hair, such a fruitful combination is enough to make a vegetarian even pay his 
devoirs to one so tempting!

But a lady does not draw all her brightness from the earth—she can be celestial 
as well. We put before the non-credulous reader^ glittering proof of i t :—•

“ Another of these elegant dresses w as made of azure twHe—all houillonn6e—vnih. stars o f  gold  
worked on the tulle. These w ere not aU o f one size , but varied, like those o f the planetary system."

Thus, a lady is alike floricultjjral, horticultural, and’̂ astronomical. Both heaven 
and earth send their choicest contributions to adorn her. What the joint effect 
could be, we should be afraicfto contemplate. We lean ungallantly to the vulgar 
belief, that probably we should admire her morS with a smmler quantity of flowers 
and fruits and stars about her. We should like a little more of Nature and con
siderably less of Art. Eearless of competition, why does not Lovely Woman trust 
to her own charms ?

W e shall leave off with the above# compliment, for fear of saying anything rude 
that might spoil the effect of it. Otherwise, we were about to notice in the 
above descriptions the singular absence of jewellery, only we reflected in time, 
tha t no lady ever thinks now-a-days of wearing jewellery, unless it is occasionally 
two or three hundred diamonds, with the view of imitating the effect of “ the 
planetary system.” Who is to blamtfher, unless it be some one who does not 
possess diamonds ?

..................... -  . •
A DISAGREEABLE WIPE.

Mr. W h i t w o r t h ’s  three-pounder cleans itself out. One of the many objec
tions to L o r d  J o h n ’s  six-pounder is, that it is very likely to lead to the use of 
the sponge.

LOUIS NAPOLEON CONSULTS T H E  pflEAT 
POWERS. •

W A t ! Eranee take Savoy ?
To Europe’s annoy.

And in (vpen defiance of treaties,
' ' N ot to say protestations

In  last year’s proclamations—
(One’s own words most unpleasan.t to  eat ’tis.)

I  should cry “ culpa m a ’’
I f  such an idea

Had e’er to my mind found an entry:
Though ’tis perfectly true,

> •  My dear Powers, that for you,
I  feel on the Alps I  stand sentry.

* So with your approbation.
And consent of the natioHj 

Perhaps you will make no objection.
Should Savoy and Nice 
(To keep Europe at peace)

Place themselves ’neath our^agles’ protection ?
N. B. I  may mention.
Should it be your intention.

To raise any hitch in the matter.
That K in g  V ic t o r  and I  
Made it all cut and dry— *

May or June last—(I think ’twas the latter).
I f  you’ll do me the favour 
To approve my hehavidttr,

I  shall highly respect your opinions;
I f  you won’t, I ’m most sorry:

. B ut for tUs territory,
I t ’s now part of th’ Im perid dominions.

MODE]^N FEENCH SLIPSLOP.
E rentch  diplomatic slang is becoming a great nuisance. 

Who can read the subjoined specimen of this modern slip
slop without irritation ? I t  comes in the shape of a tele, 
gram from Paris', referring to an article by M. G b a n d - 
GuiLLOT in the Oomtituiiormel, on “ Universal Suffrage and 
Pubho Order in Europe.” We are told that—

M. (Jrandgoillot tbinks i t  necessary to explain  tb e lim its o f tbe 
doctrine of national sovereignty now invoked g a in s t  the imperial 
policy to  the advantage of certain combinations ■wbich Ms Majesty 
cannot protest against, although prepared 'without M s inspirations.”

W hat M. G r a n d g u i l l o i  thinks it necessary to explain, 
he stftes with a degree of perspicuity which corresponds 
exactly to the clearness of mud. What sense is to be made 
of “ the doctrine of national sovereignty,”  or any other 
doctrine, “ invoked against the imperial policy to the 
advantage of certain combinations ? ’’ Is  not this jumble 
of abstract expressions worse than any metaphysics, even 
than snob metaphysics as philosophers talk wh0!i they are 
drunk? And then what is meant by combinations “ pre
pared” without the inspirations of L ouis N a p o l e o n ? 
By his “ inspirations” we suppose we are to understand 
his suggestions, or his hinls; but why use the word inspi
rations instead of the plainer term? The E m p e r o r  oe 
THE E r e n c h  is said to patronise spiritual manifestatiras, 
but he is not a spirit himself; at the best he could possibly 
be no better than a medium, and cannot, with any propriety, 
be said to mspire people in preparing combinations.

There is also a vile Erench word which has come into 
common use—the -waid. prestige. In  its proper and original 
sense, it is a legitimate word enough; the meaning which 
it has acquired is what renders it base and offensive.™Em
ployed to signify magical illusion or jugglery, it is a correct 
expression, but it  is a most unhappy one when substituted, 
as it now is, for credit or renown. Attribuled, for instance, 
to a nation, an army, or an individual, it means imposing 
rjiputation; a character for good fortune, power, invmcibi- 
lity, greatness, knowledge, or wisdom, magnifled by people’s 
imagination; a celebrity in which there is something of 
humbug. The Erench, if they please, may describe the 
influence which they exercise in any respect as prestige; 
hut let us Pipt borrow from them a term which is most cor
rectly applicable to the impostures of a charlatan, to denote 
the greatness of England. If  they like to prestige-
in their Empei^ ^  let them; but let the, British pubhc, 
sticking to propj^.y, purity, and honest nomenclature,' 
ascribe reputation to  funnh. ,
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THE GOOD TIME COME.
(A  Serenade for Messes. Beight and Gladstone.)

SK^o;

Air—“ C7teer, Boyz, Cheer ! ’

DEiNK^oys, drink) success to Legislation,
M o n ^  all hands encouraging to spend,

Doing aVay with indirect taxation,
Letting direct to workmen not extend!

Suffer the discontented class to grumble.
Those who have all the nation’s cost to bear;

No tax curtails the incomes of the humble.
They are exempt, and what can be more fair ?

L et us enjoy the wages of our labour;
Which we can do because we go scot-free.

Whilst, harder worked, our mind-exerting neighbour, 
Paid little more, comes under Schedule D ;

Mourns o’er the task his due returns of summing. 
Tribute to yield on earnings year by year.

This is for us the good time which was coming.
Now it has come; so sing we, “ Cheer, boys, cheer! ”

F itz  F l in t  (who hates Dancing, but adores Lucy Brabazon) feels he must do the 
agreeable, and so says : “  D o  yoa P r a n c e  th is  t im e ,  M is s  B r a b a z o n  i  ”

T H E  OXEOED AND CAMBRIDGE BOAT RACE.

Th e  approaching contest.on the river between the two 
Universities is creating a great amount of interest, not 
alone on the fapis of Belgravia, but also at the taps of 
the wSterside public-houses. We hope that the Cambridge 
me» will be more fortunate than they were upon the last 
occasion. I t  must be exceedingly unpleasant to bid “ fare- 

J*well to  one’s trim-built wherry,”  by so summary (or rather 
• wintry) an ejectment, and to go to  the bed of the river 

with such a dip. We trust that the gallant Commanders 
of the vessels of the Thames Steam Navy will keep a 
respectful distance, and not disturb the gallant competitors 
by the^ntrusion of heavy swells. The Derby at Epsom has 
been called the “ Blue Ribbon of the Turf)” but when we 
consider the colours of our Universities, may we not call 
the prize of honour, on this occasion, the Blue Ribbon of 
the Biper ? At all events, whatever be the issue of the 
race, we hope that the Cantabs may not again become 
Companions of the Bath.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
j Maech 19. Monday. L oed L tndhtjest, unceasii% in his desire to 

improve as much as possible the Court of Probates and Reprobates, so 
! ably presided over by Sie  Ceesswell Ceesswell, proposed to give 
i that learned Judge j)0wer to decide single-handed. He urged, that if 
I one Judge was permitted to tie the judicial noose, one Judge might be 
' trusted to untie the matrimonial knot. L oed Campbell promised to 

introduced Bill for thus facilitating business. He did so on the 
I Eriday, like a faithful Brick. L oed Tetnham then moved a resolution 
\ in favour of the Ballot. He could hardly have astonished or amused 
i their Lordships more if he had proposed that Me . Sayees and Me . 
I H ebnan should fight their battle on the floor of the House of Lords, 
I with a Primate apiece as bottle-holder. The D uke of N ewcastle 
I expressed the disgust of their Lordships; and on division, there were 
I going to be 5 for the Ballot to  39 against it, but L oed Deeby tried to 
j take away three of the five votes by noticing that certain Peers were 
1 not actually in the House when the resolution was put. However, he 
\ only wiped off one, and L oed Teynham nrtistered his four—namely, 
I L oed B enjamin H all L lanovee, L oed Siehtx Bblpee, L oed 
I Steaeeoed (whose head was cut off for his being too aristocratic some 
I years ago; and it is well to see that he has profited by the hint), and 
i liimself.
j L oed J ohn R ussell pleaded, that it would embarrass him very much 
I if he were pressed with questions about Savoy, which, all things oon- 
: sidered, the House thought probable, so went on with the Second 
I Reading of the Reform Bill. Me . D iseaeli objected ve«y strongly to 
I adding 200 ,000 electors, all of one class, and that not an educated class, 
i to the present 440,000; and he contended that the late Strike was 
; evidence that the class in question was formidable at once from igno

rance and from organisation. A sort of sandwich debate followed,
! with alternate slices of Liberal b itad  and Cgnservative meat, and a 

slight dash of Radical mustard; but there was nothing to immortalise 
until M e . R righx rose to defend the Bill as the fulfilment of a pledge.

: He thouglil that the lower classes ougM to be enfranchised in far 
! larger numbers, but took the measure asun instalment. The Debate 
i was adjourned till Thursday. Genekal P eel then made a speech to

show that Government had not asked for nearly enough money for the 
Chinese expedition; and Me . Sidney H eebeet made a speech to show 
that they had asked for exactly the right amount. Then Sie  Michael. 
Seymoue apprised that House that Me . Waed, the American Envoy 
to China, was aggrieved at the statements that the Chinese had shut 
him up in a box, and Me . Waed reported that be had been treated 
very satisfactorily. Mr. Punch has no reason to doubt it. He himself 
has considered his treatm ^t in the “highest degree satisfactory when 
he has been shut up in a box,—the idol of his affections and the star of 
his soul being also there, reposing her ivory arm upon the velvet, and 
alternately listening, enraptured, to Maeio’s vocahsm and to Mr. P .’s 
adoration.

L oed D eeby’# demand when he was to have his Easter 
holidays, to which echoolboyish inquin;- he very properly got no 
reply, was the only *thing worth notice Up-stairs. Down-stairs, Me . 
H eney Berkeley, encouraged by L oed Teynham’s brilliant exploit, 
asked leave to bring in a Bill for establishing the Ballot. He let off 
his usual fun, but on one point—the working of the system in Australia 
—he caught what his brother, now. blund^ing in America, would call 
a punch on the head. Me . M aesh, late from Australia (wherever 
that is), asserted that the ballot produced great evils there. Me . 
Chichester Eoetescue announced that he had been lor the ballot, 
but had meditated on the subject and changed his mind. Mere round 
balls are not now arguments, as in the idiotic times when a man would 
go out after Ranelagh, or VauxhMl, and expiate a folly by a crime, as 
our friend Electus, whose Empire is Peace, permits people to do in 
his country. L ord P almerston, apologismg to the House for keep
ing Members from their dinners, made some fun of AIr . Beekeley, and 
hoped that when he died a Ballot-Box would be erected in his honpur, 
and on division the Bristol Pet was floored by 254 to 147; the latter, 
being a much smaller following of backers than has been usual with 
this Boxer.

Wednesday. Me . D illwyn, not satisfied with the way the House of 
Lords is redressing the grievances of Dissenters in reference to 
Endowed Schools, moved the second reading of a very sweeping Bill 
on the subject. H e was demolished by Mr. L owe, who pulled the
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Bill to pieces, and showed that it was ingeniously and happily contrived 
to damage at once both Dissenters and Churchmen. The House 
affirmed the Lowe Church view by 190 to 120., We are happy to add 
that a Bill for relieving the unhappy children vdio are slowly tortured 
in the Bleaching Works, was carried by an encfmous majority, though 
resisted by Me , Tuenbr of Manchester, a f a l^ r e r  of “ progressive 
improvements” and “ religious liberty” (DirfeTOoD). An impulsive 
speech by Me . H o b b t jc s . aided the promoters of Hie Bill, and the cause 
of oppressed children is surely one in which impulsiveness may be per
mitted, however unsenatorial.

“  H earts are not flint, and flints are r e n t ;
Hearts are not steel, and stee l'is  b ent.”

Thursday. L oeti Tetnham made another campaign, with even more 
signal failure. H e  took charge of a Bill which had passed the Com- 

I mons, and which was to complete the relief given to Dissenters by the 
! Repeal of the T est and Corporation Acts. Mr. Punch regrets that the 
' measure was not in stronger hands, for it was assailed by a couple of 
; leading Tories and a Bishop, and smashed by 4A to 23. Mr. Punch 
yields to  no charity-boy behind pewter in abject reverence for the 
smallest button belonging to even a beadle of the Church, but he never 
could see tha t Swearing was a protection to  anything except a cat’s 
dinner. H e agrees with L obd C a m p b e l l , th a t he should like to see 
all oaths forbidden, except the oath of allegiance, agd perhaps, the oath 
of impatience when the vast crowd in E lect Street on Mr. Punch's 
publismng day (Wednesday), prevents an ardent E d w i n  from getting 
hold of the new Number in time to save the train that should take 
him. Punch in hand, to his expectant A n g e l i n a .

The Reform Debate was adjourned, and the Bill had the very 
narrowest of squeaks for dear life. S i e  J o h n  P a k in g t o n  had 
attacked ik  and called it a “ miserable” Bill. H e strongly complained 
{Mr. Punch concurring) that lodgers were excluded from the franchise. 
S i e  G e o e g e  G e e v  had defended it, and urged that what were called 
fancy franchises were liable to collusion and fraud. So are tim Q u e e n ’s  
coins, and fraud very often forges imitations of them, whicfi collusion 
passes, but is that any reason for shutting up the Mint ? But then M e . 
A d d e e l b y  got up, and the House went away, and at a certain moment 
there were only about twenty Members, and somejjody dashed at*a 

! Count. L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l  himself had to hurry back to his place 
, and be counted, and it he and some others had not done so, the Reform 
' Bill would have been like a piece of pw er sometimes picked up in the 

hall of a theatre, namely, a Dropped Order. “  That,” said the iudig- 
; nant A d d e e l b y , “ shows how the country is repreSfcted.” However 
i the catastrophe was averted, and M r . A d d e e l b y  scolded M e . B r i g h t  
I a good deal. The only other very noticeable speech was that of the 

fiery W h i t e s i d e , who devoted himself to arguments to show that the 
Bill would let in such organisation as that of the Strike to damage all

the interests of the nation. The Opposition, however, dM not venture 
to move an amendment on the second reading. The debate again 
stood over until the next Mon*lay.

Friday. There was a short debate Up-stairs about the intentions of 
Government as to modifying the Promotion by Purchase System. They 
seem to have frightened H d e d  P a n m u e e , but the most remarkable 
speech was made by the remarkable L u c a n , who implored Government 
not to  go reforming' the A rm y; for though foreign officers might be 
more scientific than ours, no officers were more brave and loyal than 
those of England. Why, who denies either proposition ? Our officers, 
generally speaking, are gloriously brave and loyal, and we are certain 
tha t the foolish L u c a n  himself would dash himself and his men against 
any waU of stone or steel in the world, if ordered to do so by his 
Commander. *Bui if«is precisely the scientific fellows, and not the 
L u c a n s , that we want, as our officers and men are much too precious 
articles to be wasted in obedience to the orders of unscientific parties. 
L o r d  C a r d ig a n  did not rise to castigate his brother-in-law, and 
probably they agreed upon L u c a n ’s  view of the case, as that view was a 
blunder. The D u k e  ot S o m e r s e t  had the pleasure of slashing at L o rd  
P a n m u e e , and did it with gusto. E a r l  G r e y  took the cranky line, 
as usual. The D u k e  ob C a m b r i d g e  said, frankly enough, that the 
Lords knew his opinions, but that he would try with aU his might to 
carry out, for the benefit of the Army, whatever system might be 
decided on. By the way, the world must really be at an end. Our 
Commander-in-Chief has been going and dining with B a r o n  L io n e l  
DK R o t h s c h il d . W hat are S t o o n e e  and N b w d e g a t e  about, and 
where is the motion for an address to deprive G e o e g e  of his command f 
Are we all asleep ? Echo answers in the affirmative.

After a squabble whether the Norwich writ should or should not be 
issued, and a decision that it should. C o l o n e l  S y S.e s  protested against 
M r . J a m e s 'W il s o n ’s  plan for reducing our Indian expenses by putting 
down our native Indian army. Then came another squabble about 
Savoy, on which Ministers are horribly unwilling that ttiere should be 
much discussion. And then, the payers of Income-Tax will be happy to 
learnj,hat their turn came. The extra Penny was debated. Amongother 
wise speeches, Mr. S l a n e y , who is so sentimentaUy eager to hghten 
some folks’ burdens that he brings before Parliament the question 
whether ledges and rests shouid not be stuck up in the streets for the 
comfort of porters, described the Income-Tax as most “  fair, politic, 
and just.” (Who is that saying that Slaney rhymes to Zany ?) There 
was a debate, but Me . G l a d s t o n e  was triumphant, and 187 to 132 
affirmed the principle of a Ten-Penny Income-Tax.

“  We ’re lucky Old Engla-aders, bless us,
Wo hadn’t  enough to distress us,

But Ten-Penny Tacks 
M ust run in to  our backs,

And stick, lik e  th e shirt of old Nossus.'”

ODIOUS COMPARISONS.
h e  Correspondence of A l e x 

a n d e r  VON H u m b o l d t  
lately published, contains 
in a letter from P r i n c e  
A l b e r t  acknowledging the 
receipt of H u m b o l d t ’s 
Kosmos the following bene
diction :—

“ M<ay H eaven, * "whose circling 
seas of ligh t and star-terraces ’ 
you  so nobly describe, preserve 
you still for m any years, to  your 
country, the world, and th e 'Kos
m os itself, in  undisturbed fresh
ness both o f body and soul. This 
is  the sincere w ish  of your entirely- 
devoted, A lbert.”

On this passage, which 
includes the intimated 
quotation of a bit of fine 
writing from the Kosmos, 
H u m b o l d t , bilious appa
rently, thus comments in an 
epistle to his friend ŴAUN- 
iiAGEN. The Prince, be 
complains

“ Makes m e speak o f  'circling  
seas of light and star-terraces *— 

a Col^urg variation from m y tex t, andgwiie JEngli^'itom  W indsor, where there are nothing b u t T^races."

The expression which H u m b o l d t  had really used in the Kosmos was “  star-carpet.” and 
he was vexed with the P r i n c e  C o n so r t  for altering it  into “ s ta r - te r ra c e s S u re ly , the 
philosopher was rather unreasonably offended with the princely variation of his poet^ . I f  

I any comparison of an earthly object to the sky can be meaner than that ot a terraccj it  is that 
i of a carpet. Both metaphors are of the same order as the word “ livery”  used for foliage.

The two are much of a muchness, and had the 
authors of each simile respectively offered them 
in 'competition for a pastoral prize, the decision 
of discerning Arcadian umpires might have 
been—

“  A n oaken staff each, m erits for h is  pains.”

We must, however, stand up for oift Prince; 
and we will say that, in that case, we think the 
handsomer and lighter stick of the two should 
have been given to his R o y a l  H i g h n e s s .

A Triple H atful o f M oney.
H is H o l in e s s  t h e  P o p e  appears to  be making 

a good thing out of the tribulation with which 
his paternal heart has been afflicted. In  a letter 
written to  M r . C u l l e n , the titular Archbishop 
of Dublin, the Holy Bather says, “ I t  is our wish 
that you should return in our name, and in the 
warmest terms, our sincere thanks to your 
faithful clergy aiid people for the third sum of 
£1 ,0 0 0  which they have offered to me through 
you.”  The successor of S t . P e t e r  may lose 
P e t e r ’s  patrimony; bat the loss appears likely 
to be more than made up to him in P e t e r ’s 
pence. _______

UNCOMMONLY NICE.
Che standing dish at the Tuileries’ dinners 

just now is Odteau de Savoie.

A h o s t il e  t r u t h .

You know the number of friends a man once 
had by the number of enemies be now possesses.

    
 



A VISIT TO THE STUDIO!
Mr. Oehr^iilimrph whose frame a thrill of horror is supposed to be passing). “ U g h ! m in d -'WIIAT t o h a b o u t , CHABLEy., Mind mt 

Ophelia  ; mind my Ophelia ! You ’ll knock heb, oveb, and spoil all heb. polds I ”

PIEE-EATEES AT BEISTOL. ■
L et u s  sing a song of B ristol; liow a true and loyal wife 
Prom a death by sword and pistol saved a gallant husband’s life : 
Estimable Mbs. Cabtbb kept her husband from a duel,
Else he niiglit have caught a Tartar, and perhaps, have got his gruel.

Cabteb had a row with Saundebs ; what about we need not say.
H ot they waxed as salamanders; angry Cabteb went away;
111 his wrath pen, ink and paper took and wrote; called Saundebs o u t; 
Cabteb may have been a draper; Saundebs was a surgeon stout.

Saundebs to the invitation, sent'acceptance; and the foes 
Eor the battle-field’s location did the Continent propose;
B ut when Cabteb got his answer, he, o’ercome with blue dismay. 
Though a terrible Drawcansir, dropt it in hfb consort’s way.

D ociob Saundebs, your behaviour fills me with astonishment;
You, of lives that should be saviour, think to fight another gent I 
Trigger for your hand to puU it ’gainst your fellow ne’er was made;
To extract the deadly bullet from the body is your trade.

Highty-tighty! cried the lady, when she found the fatal scroll.
Bisk his life and limbs, and, heyday! peril his immortal soul f 
No, at least not if I  know it—to the magistrate I  ’ll go.
Take this horrid note, and show i t ; so she said, and she did so.

Then the Mayor sent two sergeants, one of whom was D eeges bight. 
And the other’s name was C 11APM4 N, to prevent the destined light.; 
D eeges found the valiant Cabteb ready for the London trafti.
Thence to Dover, thence to Calais bound to slay or to be slain.

"When the sergeant had imparted why ai^l wherefore he was sent, 
Cabteb neither stared nor started, knowing what the visit meant.
To a brace of pistols lying on the table pointed he.
In  an off-hand manner erying, with an air of levity:

“ There they a re ; those li^le fellows were to do the business; ” so 
Gentlemen of honour jealous jest at bloodshed, pluck to show.
“ What I ’’ cried D ebges, “ kill a man. Sir ? sure you wouldn’t ”—  

smiling grim,
Savage Cabteb said, in answer—“ Wouldn’t I  ? I ’d do for him.”

Seegbant D eeges did intrust his charge to Chapman, Saundebs- 
souglit.

Bound iiiin, and before the justice, glad enough, the pair were brought. 
And to keep the peace unbroken in five hundred pounds bound o’er. 
Binding, for a further token, sureties of a hundred more.

British jurisdiction Ijalais not including, there they still.
Might, if obstinate in malice, one would think, each other k il l ;
But they won’t commit such foljy—Saundebs happy to escape, 
Cabteb as a sandboy jolly to get out such a scrape.

Saundebs, to thy trepidation joy sucoeefling, thou mayst laugh; 
Grateful for thy presSrvatiou, Cabteb, clasp thy better half.
Blessing let ns wish upon h e r! Woman, ever guard onr lives! 
Husbands with alfairs of honour always tell them  to your vpives.

A P eeteknatukally brilliant thing was said upon the stage of the 
Adelphi theatre, the other day, at rehearsal. The morning was ex
tremely wet. AIb . Paul Bedford was on the stage, when enter to 
him Mb . Toole. Both abused the weather, for both had been caught 
in a shower. “ I  am wet,” observed Mr . Toole. “ But I  am wetter,” 
said Mr. Bedpokd, “ and as my part’s over I  shall retire and dry.” 
“ Yes,” said a witty author translating).

Superfluous lags the wetter ’un  ou th e  stage.”
—Punch's Literary Anecdotes.

Only what might be E xpected.—The adhesion of Savoy to 
France is the work of venal Savoyard organs.

f  M uted by 
Printer*,
I/OUUOD.

W niiani Bra({^ll^y, o f U ppejA Voburn Place, and F rederick  M u lle tt Kvans, o f No. 19, Queen’a Hoad IVest, BeKent’s  P a rk , bo th  in th e  Pariah o f S t. P ancras, in th e  C ounty of M iddleaex,
», a t th e ir Office in Loniliard S tf te t r i a  tb« Precinct of U h ite lr.a rs , in  th e  City of London, and P u b b sh ea  by th em  a t  No. 85. F leet S tree t, in  th e  P ariah  of S t. B ride, in  the C uy of 
I.— S a t u » i >a i , i l a r c h  31 , IS IO .
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H ost . “ /  s a y ,  m y  h o y , s h a l l  ice j o i n  L a d i e s  i n  .D ra w in g -R o o m  ? ” 
G u e s t . “  I  sh ’in h sh o .”
H o st . “  C a n  yon, s a y ,  ‘ T h e  s c e n e r y ’s t r u l y  r u r a l  ’b o u t here I ' ” 

G u e s t . “ S c - S c e n e i y  fo o r a lo o r a l.”

“  A l l  r i g h t ,  co m e  a lo n g  t *  ,

A GOOD GOTH WANTED.
W h a t  queer people there are in life! This is not j  new reflection; hut, plaguing 

although it be, when one takes the Times_ up, one can ̂ hardly avoid making it. 
Who are the odd people who advertise their wants, and who the odder people are 
by whom those wants are ministered, are questions we despair of ever seeing 
answered, and which therefore it  is clearly a waste of space to put. As a sample 
of what strange requirements are announced, and what eurious people are invited 
to supply them, we take the followinf at random from a lot of curiosities with 
which our advertising literature has IJben recently replete:—

a First-rate GOTHIC ASSISTANT and DESIGNEE, temporarily. 
I f  suitable, a portion of his time would be engaged for.—A pply to Z . D., Deacon’s N ew s  

Booms, 154, Leadenhall Street.

We thought we had heard long since of th ^  Last of the Goths, but it seems we 
were mistaken. There are some of them still extant. Whether this advertise
ment will bring them from their hiding-places, and what tests will be tried to 
prove they are “ first-rate,” are points on which our readers, if they please, may 
speculate; but we, who never speculate, cannot lend them any help. We only 
hope that the “ designs ” for which a Goth’s aid is required are not designs on 
'J o h n  B u l l ’s  pocket for some temporary trumpery, which, like the Monster Statue, 
is sure to become permanent. We are inclined to frame this hope from the 
knowledge of what Goths our public architects have been, and the fear lest some 
new pepper-box calamity befal us.

WANTED,
* V I f  suitabl<

A BOLD EXPERM ENT.

Mb. W il s o n  has imposed an Income-Tax upon India, 
have been crushed, indeed 1

The mutiny appears to

POSTSCEIPT T o  ‘‘POEMS BEEOEE 
CONGEESS.”

Mb. P unch presents his best compliments to Mbs. 
E l iz a b e t h  B a b b e t t  B r o w n i n g  (of whose genius there 
is not a more devoted and discriminating worshipper than 
himself), and having just read her Poems before Congress, 
and specially her outpour of womanly gratitude for the 
supposed good conduct of their friend L. N., Mr . P . will 
not trouble Mrs. B. to  send him over the Postscript which 
he know# that, on becoming acquainted with the truth, she 
must be compelling. H e has done it himself, for her, and 
hastens to»publish it.

x z .

Stop! Ho 1 I  bar 1 
I ’ve been going a little too fast,

I  thought the Imperial Star 
Was blazing too brightly to last.

And now it goes out with a smell.
What, does that Sworder of Edom 

Come driving a piece of trade.
And selling Italian freedom 

By the yard instead of the blade ? ,
Hanging at France’s waist 

The sun-red tops of my Alps,
As a savage’s girdle is graced 

By a row of liis crimson scalps.
• Ah m e! Well, well!

Must I  then rank him, perforce, a cur.
Him I  had deemed a brave hound;

And in the rich blood of Corsica 
 ̂ Still must the puddle be found ?

Marching his soldiers come. Such is 
Terrible end of my hopes.

After enfranchiwng Duchies,
Scaring the L ast of the Popes,
Now he goes stealing the Slopes.

E m p e r o r  
•  Evermore.

A y! I  beg to  retract 
All I ’ve said in his vaunt,

I  wasn’t  aware of the fact 
W ith which the Governments taunt 
The Nephew of Him of the Bock.

A n " I  own I  did not remember.
Mid Italy’s joy and halloo.

That seepnd grim day of December,
Stamping him eminent Do.
Nor the oaths that he trampled through : 

Trampled with feet that grew redder 
W ith Mars’s murderous sign.

Like the foot of the vintage treader 
When grapes are bleeding to wine.
I  retract it, every line.
Stop crowing, thou humbugging Cock, 

le  have right, 1  affirm, to be scowling.
Sons of old England free:

I  joy in thy grunting and growling.
Lion that sits by the Sea.

Yon knew him better than I  did.
That mysfle and Sphynxlike talker;

He ought to be jolly well hided 
For his vows that have turned out Walker. 

Look to your shore, or some day on its 
Soil, without telescopes,

You ’ll see half a million of bayonets; 
Windsor has also its Slopes.

E m p e r o r  
•  Evermore.

The Savoyards and  other Sweeps o f E urope.
TiJb old French Siry of "  II  u’y a plus ie  Pyrenees" 

true only for a short time. Louis N a p o l e o n  might by 
his present occupation of Savoy, cry out with almost e^lal 
justice, “ II  n’ y a plus Alpes” but how long will the 
cry last ? As the Pyrenees are still in existence, let us 
hope that the Alps will soon rise to a sense of their present 
degraded position, and regain the proud eminence they 
have hitherto maintained in Europe.

TOL. XXZVIII.
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LIBEL ON THE BISHOP OF LONDON.
HE other day, which, it 

may be necessary to 
state, was the 30t,h 
of March, because 
perhaps some people 
will suppose it to have 
been the 1st of April, 
there appeared in a 
daily contemporary a 
paragraph headed. The 
Durham Clergy and the 
Bishop o f London, and 
comprising a declara
tion to which those 
reverend gentlemen are 
alleged to hav» busied 
themselves in obtaining 
clerical signatures; the 
manifesto, which re
lates to the riots at St. 
George’s - in - the - East, 
concluding with the 
following piece of' im
pertinence :—

..... ....... “ Of a more recent act
•  of aggression purporting to

be perpetrated w ith  the
express sanction of the bishop (but this we can scarcely credit) w e dare not speak in  the te r ^ s  
which we feel m ost befitting the subject, lest we should appear to overstep the bounds o f pro
priety, We are m ost anxious to  uphold and maintain the respect and reverence due to t l^  of&ce 
o f a spiritual father, but w e cannot forbear the expression o f  our unfeigned regret aud surprise 
that, in the exercise o f h is of&ce, the Bishop of London should have authorised an act dese
cration in  removing from the church, in deference to a godless <jlamour, such ecclesiastical 
ornaments and symbols as are sanctioned as w ell b y  th^ canons of the Church as by the  
decisions of the highest courts o f  law.” ^ '

Represented as emanating frofii the Durham clergy, this insolent and officious 
censure of the B is h o p  o p  L o n d o n  must be a hoax. Those reverend men are 
neither curs nor jackasses, and the foregoing vituperation is, as it were, a mixture

of yelp aud bray. Afraid to speak in the terms which 
theytfelt most befitting the subject, were the anonymous 
maliiners who composed that stupid abuse of a judicious 
prel»e ? Afraid to speak tbeir mind, were they, lest they 
s h ^ d  appear to “ overstep the bounds of propriety ? ” 
On^vhich side of the bounds of propriety do they imagine 
themselves to stand, in accusing the B is h o p  o p  L o n d o n  of 
authorising an act of desecration? W hat do they call 
such language as that ? A respectable jury would call it 
libellous. The B is h o p  o p  L o n u o n  would have a good 
ground of action against his virulent detractors if he could 
discover their names—those which are appended to the 
document are of course fictitious. He might not, to  be 
sure, get a verdict, because the jury might not be respect
able, and twelve fools in a box, though they might award 
a dirty quack, or a puffing humbug, heavy damages for the 
exposure iuffioted on him by an iionest journalist, would* 
very probably refuse justice to an exemplary bishop, 
defamed by scurrilous fellows. As they would be actuated 
by sympathy with the quack and the puffer, so they would 
be inflaenced by antipathy to the prelate, he being a gentle
man. Moreover, the jury m ight. contain some papists, 
^ 0  would really consider desecration involved in any act 
implying negation of the sacrosanctity of the symbols, 
wooden or textile, which are adored or venerated by 
themselves and their apes of St. George’s-in-the-East.

The m em oria l Tunds.
(M r. PuKc/i’a Contribution,) *

HEMANS. HALLAM. HOGG.

T h r e e  H ’s , in  three different counties bom, 
Hibernia, Albion, Caledon adorn.
The first in gentlest Poesy surpassed,
The next in Justice. Humour claims the last. 
Send tribute to the Name most dear to you, • 
But, reader, don’t neglect the other two.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT.

M a r c h  26, Monday. I t  is not impossible that the very important 
debate of this day (already a day memorable to the universe for aU 
time to come, being the birthday of the D u k e  o p  C a m b r i d g e ) may be 
referred to hereafter, when the relations be^veen certain Powers are 
not so sweetly amicable as at present. L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l ,  Poreign 
Secretary, had, hitherto, as Mr. Puneh hath recorded, rather objected 
to being talked to on the subject of Savoy. But as the esteemed 
Classics remark, De quibus certus es, loquere opportune, and L o r d  J o h n , 
being now perfectly certain as to the intentions of our friend E l e c t u s , 
di^ speak out with manful utterance touching that potentate. Replying 
to M r . H o h s m a n , who delivered a fierce Philippic (fiHip, as the 
Wiscount pronounces it) against Louis N a p o l e o n , and denounced 
him as a Deceiver, Insolent, and Perfidious ( H o r s m a n ’s constituents 
have been sitting upon him and resolving that he is not representing 
them) L o rd  J o h n  R u s s e l l  declined to adopt that sort of language, 
but used some of his own, which, coming from a gentleman of habitual 
moderation and self-respect, aud from a Minister of England’s and 
Mr. Punch's Q u e e n , descended like a thunderbolt upon the Spoiler of 
the Slopes. L o r d  J o h n  said, that in July and in January, he had 
warned the E m p e r o r  o p  t h e  E r e n c j , that if he’ began with one act 
of aggression, his subjects, who were of a “ warlike” character, would 
call on him to commit other unrighteous acts, and tha t now that the 
Savoy business had been perpetrated, it was impossible to regard 
E l e c t u s  in the way we had endeavoured to do. We must keep on 
good terms with other strong na.tions, and be prepared “ if fuiure 
oocpion should arise — and it might arise ”— to unite with those 
nations, and declare that the settlement and peace of Europe should 
not be disturbed. So spoke J o h n  R u s s e l l , and the cheers that 
rang loud from the Liberal benches were as londiy echoed by the Con
servatives, for utterance bad at last been given to the sentiments of 
England and of Mr. Punch.

L o r d  J o h n  M a n n e r s  said, that the Foreign Minister’s words would 
vibrate from one end of England to the other. M r . B r i g h t , of course, 
protested against them, called Savoy i»litically worthless, and thought 
that we had nothing to do with the question. He introduced a pleasant 
reJiicence to the Morning Advertiser, which has been writing strongly 
against L. N., and said that the»paper in question was notorious for 
an unequalled mixture of piety and ruffianism. (The editor’s just fury, 
next day, foamed over like a pot of porter with a splendid head to it.) 
L o r d  C l a u d e  H a m il t o n  expressed Tory pleasure that we were likely 
to become better friends with the despotic powers. Mr . K in g l a k e

described M r . B r i g h t  as a “ man” who, believed in nobody but him
self, and bad no good grounds for that faith. And then the discussion 
ended; but its echoes are rolling over Europe. Touching the present 
views of the other powers, it may he convenient to remark that, 
according to L o r d  J o h n , they may be said to be eminently Sulky. 
Austria will not stir, and says that the annexing Savoy to Erance is 
no worse than the annexing Tuscany to Sardinia. Russia takes the 
high Anointed tone, and says that a King has a perfect right to give 
away, and another King to accept, a province; but both at Berlin and 
Vienna there seems a feeling that Switzerland is being placed in a false 
position. There is a small piece of land, bounded on one side by 
France, and on the other by Holland and Prussia; and we get a great 
many rabbits from it. One of these days we may have to consider 
whether the rabbits would not be just as good if they were French 
subjects. I f  we decide that we do not care whose rabbits they are, so 
that they are cheap and tender, a policy worthy of Glare-market will 
restore a master to Claremont.

An Income-Tax* Debate followed. The fiery G l a d s t o n e  defended 
his calculatioSs. Non sine J)iz animosus it^ans, as our friend Q. H. F. 
says; and the brave boy was sternly pitched into by Mr . D is r a e l i , 
who charged him with laying down abominable principles of 
taxation, and being party to a Reform Bill which was to enable the 
masses to carry such principles’ out. In  discussion on the duty on 
Contract Notes, _Mr . B e n t in c k . sArased the Stock Exchange as Pandg- 
ihonium, and »hjected to the legalisation of its time-bargains, which 
tempted people to gamble. M r . G l a d s t o n e  said that there were very 
respectable Stockbrokers, that there was nothing wrong in stockjobbing, 
and that if fools chose to ruin themselves it was not the business of 
the House of Commons. Jlhen, on the W ine Licences, the indefatigable 
G l a d s t o n e  had to make another long speech, and in the course of it 
expressed very plainly his contempt for the present licensing system, 
as administered by the Magistrates (a contempt in which most persons 
who understand the subject share); and he pronounced his hostility to 
the monopolies that grew out of “ vested rights” in licences. _ The 
Witlers have much influence in the House, Owing to their familiarity 
with masses of the lower class of electors, and, being aided by the 
Brewers, the Bungs made a good fight.

The Reform Bill was to have been discussed, but was once more thrown 
over, till the Friday, and much scorn and derision of it  was expressed 
by M b - D l s r a b l i  and otliers, .the Leader of Opposition hoping that 
the Ministers were not going to insult the conntr.v by again bringing 
such a measure before the House. The Lords had a good talk about 
Harbours; and it appears that scientific people consider many of
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those recesses, upon which we have laid out large sums, as Ship-traps 
and Wreck-pools, which it is yery pleasant to hear, whether one is ,a  
tax-payer on land or a voyager by sea.

_ The Spaniards have had enough of fighting with the Moors, 
and a telegram announcing a peace had arrived, but povernment knew 
nothing more than the newspapers. They seldom «now as much, as 
was signally exemplified in the case of M r . W ilson, an y h e  all-iinportant 
Indian budget, which the Times had got when the Idinistry had not. 
The Tourth Estate is better served than the. Second.

Tne Commons amused themselves with one of those debates in which 
duty to one’s country is made pleasant by a flavour of personal scandal. 
The affair lasted all night, but Mr. Punch has a juster notion of what 
is due to the world and to The Ages than to waste proportionate space 
upon the squabble. M r. Churchward, mail-packet owner, had 
served the late Government, by corruption, a t an election, so the 
present Government refuse to ratify a mail contract thought to have 
been given him on account of such service. After an acriiaonious 
debate, 162 to 117 decided in favour of Government,

Tkexawnev on Church Eate®. His Bill for tjieir 
total abolition made some further progress in the House of Commons 
towards its doom in the House of Lords. ThAe was a row in the 
Conservative camp, and Mr . N r w d e g a t e , to the wrath of less uncom
promising friends, made what he thought was a fight for the Churoh, 
and found himself in a splendid minority of 49 to  222, whereat he blew 
up uncommon.

Thursday. L ord E llenboeough did not approve either of Mr . 
Wilson’s Indian Army Abolition scheme, or of his Taxation scheme. 
The D uke op Argyll insisted on the absolute necessity and wisdom 
of both, and something of the same sort took place in the Commons, 
and in both Houses the papers were refused. L ord Palmerston said 
that the affair was an Imperial question, which was probably his 
reason for an Imperious answer. Prabet odoratas discolor India messes, 
remarked Mr. Punch to the W’iseount, to which the latter promptly 
responded, “ Yes, indeed, India is always in messes of one kinfl or 
another.” In  the course of the debate Colonel N orte termed some
thing said by Mr. Bright as “ wilfully erroneous ”—in (scarcely) other 
words charged him with a deliberate lie. Now, the gallant Colonel is 
one of the Swell Soldiers of the House, who are always awfully 
bumptious when a civilian ventures an opinion on the conduct of any 
of the people whom we pay fo fight for us, and of whom we seem to 
have a sort of right to expect that they shall earn their money in a 
proper manner. Now we own that when a man or a gamecock is in 
high fighting condition, he is apt to be a little owdaoious, and we 
should De sorry to damp the spirits of Valour. But we think, and 
Lord Palmerston (who reproved N orth) thought, that charging a 
gentleman with telling a wilful lie isunpeulrop fort. Colonel N orth 
signs himself D.C.L.—we should be sorry to write in onr Don that 
this means Dealer in Coarse Language. Mr . L indsay carried an 
address to ask the Queen to ask Blecius to ask his shipowners to 
agree to the abolition of all discriminating duties upon vessels and 
cargoes of either nation in the ports of the other. Mr . Milner 
Gibson gravely promised to try to obtain this object, at a proper 
time.

Some Bills for improving Ireland in some way or other wmre then 
discussed, as was a Pawnbroker Bill. I t  seeips that our Uncles don’t 
find it pay to advance very small loans, because they get nothing for 
the Duplicate, and warehousing is expensive, so they send away the 
poor to unlicensed Mounts of Piety, where the pious mountaineers charge 
the unfortunate creatures about 800 per cent, in their need and famish. 
So Uncle is to be tempted to advance, by leave to charge a Halfpenny 
on his tickets for small amounts. Mr. Edwin J ames sp»ke up for the 
unlicensed mountaineers, but could get only 32 supporters against 178. 
The debate was very brief. Members being rather in a hurry to get 
away from conversation on the subject of the redemption of pledges.

Friday. A Chinese debate in the L*rds, begun by E arl Grey, who 
has strong conviclions that we are 3 oing the wrong way to  work with 
the Pig-Tails. The D uke of Somerset, as Minister, denied this, and 
declared that we were bound to avenge insults. L ord Malmesbury 
thought it absurd to be one day treating a Chinaman as a savage and 
the next ^  a civilised party. L ord E lgin took a sort of leave of his- 
aristocratic friends, and said 4hat he was g^ing off to do his best in 
China, and rather hoped to be able to obtain terms without fighting. 
He W'as determined, however, that we should have au Ambassador in 
Pekin, and Mr, Punch inclines to Suggest that when the Benician 
has been polished off by Sir Thomas D e Sayers (if the police do 
not grab them), these two gentlemeuhad better be established in Pekin, 
as the most effective representatives of America and England. L ord 
Ellenborough laid all tlie blame of China troubles to Mammon, as 
personified by our merchants and traders, and said that he had not, 
when Governor-General of India, dared to publish the accounts he had 
received of the sufferings of the Chinese by our war of 1842. Lord 
Grey then took the opportunity of blushing for the conduct of 
Englishmen in Japan, and the matter ended. The Lords rose after

hearing that Mr . W h i t -w o r t h ’s  awful gun was to have the fullest | 
and fairest trials by the Government, who bad been duly impreesed

“  By th a t Luge cannc#’s eai*tiiquake shout.”.

The Commons discussed Alost Things—but not one thing. The 
unfortunate Keform Bill was onge more jiostponed, and Government 
would not at first even say on w la t day after Easter they intended to 
bring it forth to the House, but finally named the 20th April. Whereat 
there was much jeering. As for the Conversazione, there was a 
squabble about the appointment of an Irish Lord-Lieutenant, a Mr. 
L yle (a descendant of Annot L yle for augkt we know, or care) and 
L ord Eehmoy announced that Ireland was disaffected, and might 
soon like to be transferred to somebody else than Queen V ictoria, 
after the fashion of an Italian state. Do the Irish -nmnt to take 
another leaf out of ft OSbb^e Garden? We hope they will not drive 
Mr. Pmich into sending over half a dozen of the above-bridge Thames 
steamers to keep thJni in order. After some equally unimportant 
matter. Sir  R obert P eel,—upon whom Mr. Punch’s paternal casti
gation has worked in the happiest manner,—delivered a very dashing 
speech, decidedly not in honour of E lectus. I t  was full of good hits, 
and among them was his likening the behaviour of L. N., in re Savoy, 
to that of Ahab, in re N aboth’s vineyard. He igight have added, 
that, though the gentle and beautiful wife of Electus is entirely “ out 
of the east,”  as actors say, there is an abominable J ezebel who “ stirs 
up ” French rulers to crime, and that painted fiend is the greedy, pro
fane, and cruel Traviata whom the Erench call L a Gloirb. There is 
no window so high that Civilisation would not like to see her thrown 
down from, to her own war-hounds.

A spirited Budget Debate ended the week, a formal Saturday 
sitting excepted. Our Wiscount tried to exempt jneomes under 
E150 from taxation. Very right in itself; but we* do not want 
liltle bits of injustice, corre'eted while the grand injustice remains, 
and the more this is felt the better. Therefore, and therefore only, 
Mr. Punch is glad that the W. was defeated by 174 to 24. Mr . 
D israeli gave Mr . Gladstone a severe lecture on his Immorality, in 
enforcing a tax he had himself bitterly abused; and the time-bargains 
business coining up again, Mr . Gladstone saw fit to withdraw his 
clause, but threatened a Bill for the same purpose. W hat in the 
w(JrId did the L ord Advocate mean by introducing a Bill " to  amend 
the relationship of Scotch husbands and wives?” Mr. Punch was so 
astounded, that he rushed from the House to drown liis perplexity in a 
glass of whuskey.

•  — ;------------------------

A CORRECTION OE T H E  (IM PERIA L) PRESS.
W hen lickspittles would praise 

The E mp’rob of Erance,
To immense “ savoir fairs ”

His claim'they advance.

Now, Biat ground of applause 
Should be changed by a le tte r;

Since Savoy has been done,
■vfould read better.

E iudness in  F all Mall.
I n consequence of the awful distress into which the Paper Makers 

say they shall be plunged by the continuance of the'prohibition on the 
import of rags, a certain Pall MaU Club has resolved that every Paper- 
Maker shall henceforth bean honorary member of the Rag-and-Eamish.

EVIL excommunications improve good manners.
Should the P ope persist in driving his Bull against V ictor 

Emmanuel, there will only be tE s  difference between him and Louis 
Napoleon—the one wilt be Monsieur Communique, and the other 
Monsieur E xcommunique.

A GREAT GUN AND A LITTLE ONE.

The main difference between Sir  W . Armstrong’s twelve-pounder 
and L ord J ohn R ussell’s six-pounder is that—

(Ae first is not a Whit-worth,
The second is not Worth-a-whit.

VIOLETS FOR VOLUNJEERS.

Exposed for sale in a window the other day, we observed a  scent- 
bottle, labelled “ Rifle Corps Bouquet.” Surely the odour o f ^ i s  
compound can be no other than the smell of gunpowder.

The Great R evival of the BjfiY.—Italy.
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THOSE HORRID BOYS AGAIN!
{to distinffuiihed Volunteer). “ N o w ,  C a p t i n g ! C ie a it  y e k  B o o ts, a n d  l e t  t e e  ’a y e  a  S h o t  a t  m e  e o e  a  P e n n y ! ”

EEFUGEES AND m G S ,
W h a t , Tyrants, do you, wanting gags 
For Britain’s Press, deny us rags.
In  order that you may, by dint 
Of paper famine, check our print ?

Rags—ponder your resources well—
You surely have enough to sell;
For rags your policy creates.
Chief produce of misgoverned states.

Sour rags, you’ll own with grins and shrugs. 
In  your home market must be drugs.
Tour slaves, debarred from use of type.
Need paper but to light a pipe.

Pursue, impoverishing four states.
The policy which rags creates;
Increase your hosts, your trade restrain.
And beggar those o’er whom you reign.

The time will come when discontent 
Will overthrow your government;
Of subjects when your ragged rout 
Will rise, rebel, and kick you out. ^

Then, if your rags old England lacks.
You ’ll come, and bring them on your backs; 
Yourselves and rags j'ou’U hither bear.
And bundle »11 to Leicester Square.

T h e  StTETKAGE AND THE S u :^ L iE S .—If  taxation without represen
tation is tyranny, what else is representation without taxation? 
Democracy is as broad as Despotism is long.

“ THE GUARD DIES, BUT N E Y E R  SURRENDERS.”
T h e  above remark, which it seems was never made by anybody, except 

by a French historian, who, having been a hack at one of the Boule
vard theatres, thought it would be fine to  put.the mot into the mouths 
of men who were much too brave to ta lk  nonsense, may now be made 
(when the parties have notlfing better to  do) by the gallant army 
which, under one disguise or another, has so long been performing the 
most glorious feats of war near the Westminster Road. Need Mr. 
Punch name the Army of Astley’s, that Army of the ‘South, pr rather 
S.S.E., upon whose deeds he looks down from the Pyramid of his great
ness, like forty sentries rolled into one ? We had feared tha t after Me . 
C o o k e’s glorious Retreat of the Ten Thousand (or with th a t sum, and 
more, we hjpe) the Army of the S.S.E. had finally evacuated the 
scenes where they had covered themselves with so much glory and 
saw-dust. But another trumpet has blown, and the air is Batti, batti, 
and the noble veterans, reinforced by younger recruits, thirsting for 
distinction, but not averse to p»rter, are about to be once more reviewed 
by their former leader. G e n e e a *  B a t t y  has returned to them, and 
the scene whan N a p o l e o n  came tock from Elba, and once more joined 
his men, was not half so touching—nor ought it  to have been, for 
whereas N a p o l e o n  came, perjured, to ru in  his soldiers. B a t t y  came, 
faithful, to benefit his. Like Achilles, “  all he asks is war,” and he 
has already thrown d o ^  the gauntlet, and stuck up the poster. He 
takes the field on Easter Monday, and his chevaux Befries have been 
ordered from Houndsditch to the scene of action. We anticipate with 
delight a series of sanguinary conffbats, for the Army of the S.S.E. is 
always ready for an engagement, and we hope has again got a good 
one.

P atien ts on  W heels.
The Directors of an enterprising Omnibus Company, desirous of 

qualifying the persons in their employment to sustain competition with 
a rival association, have provided aU their drivers and conductors each 
with a copy of F l o e e n c e  N ig h t i n g a l e ’s  Notes t
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THE BRITISH ITALIAN q J eSTION.
{From our own Tw aM hr^  I

BiiLT happy are we to be 
able tF  state otfioiously, 
though not officially, that 
the complications which 
threatened to menace the 
British Italian Question 
with an unsatisfactory solu
tion, are likely to be disen
tangled to the advantage of 
all concerned. I t  has been 
decided that instead of a 
single Italian dynasty, there 
shall be two, but that the 
boundary-line of the respec
tive governments shall be an 
ideal one, and that no ex
clusive allegiance shall be 
owed to either Sovereign, 
and adhperents of either 
shall be at full liberty to 
settle for a prescribed term, 
and upon certain easy pecu
niary terms, in the domi
nions of the other. The 
K ikg Buboerico, under 
whose active,,but benevo
lent sway, his subjects have 
so greatly prosper*, retains 
of course his ma^iffcent 

new Palace in Eastern Italy, where a series of the most sumptuous 
nocturnal entertainment^ wiU be given during the summer months. His 
ministry is one in which the public has every confidence. ConuT Mab,ic4 
win be its chief, and assistance wUl be lent by the veteftn Geisi, among 
whose colleagues will be\. found the energetic Miolan-Caevalho, the 
distinguished Tambeeli^  the persuasive Gaedoui, the accomplished 
R onconi, and the promising Csillag, whose estimation by the Court 
of Vienna will tend to promote the best relations with Austria. The 
devotion which K ing E redeeico has always shown to the welfare of 
his subjects, and the fidelity with which he has adhered to every 
engagement, need no comment, and are the surest guarantee for the 
prosperity of his reign. The ancient Palace of the Lumlini is being 
repaired and beautified by and for the Grand-Duke Etesmitho, who 
has vacated the humbler throne he recently occupied, and ascends 
that of West Italy, and though it is one thing to receive the plaudits 
of uncivilised subjects, and another to secure the suffrages of a highly 
refined and fastidious race, like the West Italians, there is good reason 
to believe that the new Grand-Duke is aware of his position, that he 
wfll obtrude himself as little as possible into prominence, and govern 
to  the aid of the admirable Ministry he has been enabled to select. 
Eoremost among these is M. A lboni, w ioje name and person are 
towers of strength, and among the administration are the high-bom 
PiccoiOMiNi, who will conciliate the aristocratic sections, the ardent 
Titdsns, the loyal Boeghi-Mamo, and the acceptable Giuglini. We 
have reason to  believe that the utmost harmony will prevail, and that 
each Sovereign will vie with the other in bringing forward a programme 
of a popular character. A large issue of notls is certain, and these 
wfll he well received by the public. The utmost frledom of discussion 
will prevail, and the press will be entirely unfettered, save by those 
influences well imderstood by oonstitutional administrations. No vexa
tious police restrictions wfll be thought of, but the rigid enforcement 
of the Sumptuary laws in both*distiicts is felt to be essential to the 
dignity of the States. The tariffs have been revised, and the consump
tion ci articles of food and drink, of a light and^legant character, is 
expected to be promoted by the new arrangements. There wfll be no 
'subservience to any old Italian families, but though looking at the 
commodious Piazza of the Western Sovereign, and the beautiful front 
of the palazzo of his Eastern contemgorary, we may regard both as 
attached to the Colonna, we are glad to believe that each will have as 
little as possible to do with thg H oaese-lni, and-----

[No. Patience has its limits. W e have borne with our contributor’s 
idiotic 'circumbendibuses up to this point, but here we stop. All we 
ordered the demented blockhead to state was, that Me . Gte opens the 
R oyal' Italian Opera, and Me . Smith Her Majesty’s theatre, thi# 
season, and tha t each manager announces some good names. The 
wretched donkey’s excuse for the above drivel we shall be curious to 
hear when he applies (fruitlessly) for liis salary.]

Hint to R eformees.- 
■with those of mechanics.

-Beware lest you cbnfound political principles

THE MAN AiSTD THE SNAKE.
a  JFahlr;

{Bespecifulh/.Iledic^eHo the Swiss Confederation.)’̂
Once on a time, as A?sop teUs,

A hind, in -winter’s- iron weather.
Pound on the bare and -wind-swept fells,

A snake, its coils frost-bound together.
He raised the creature from the ground.

And -Ups about to fling it by,
Wheh lo, some spark of life he found 

Still^lowing in its evil eye.
The clown, whose large compassion ranged 

E’en to that reptile most unblest.
Sudden his idle purpose changed.

And placed tlie serpent in his breast.
Under his kindly bosom’s glow, •

Slowly the stiffened coils out-drew;
The thickening blood resumed its flow.

The snaky instincts waked anew.
The man was glad to  feel awake.

The crawling life -within his vest:
Por to have harboured e’en a snake 

Is pleasure in a gen’rous breast. ,
Siidden he stops—with shriek and s ta rt;

Then falls a corpse all swoll’n and black!
The snake’s fell tooth had pierced the heart. 

Whose warmth to  life had brought it back.
Well, simple Switzers, had it been,

•Had you of this old fahle thought,
When, tracked by justice, close and keen.

Your mountains yffung N apoleon sought—
Asylum ’mid their snows to claim.

Prom Prance’s King, against whose crown 
His handdiad reached, with daring aim.

In  scuffle scufflingly put down.
The shelter of your rocks you gave 

To him and to his desperate cause;
Nor asked, was he true man, or knave.

Blameless, or guilty, by the laws.
Enough th a t harbour he required,

E n o u ^  that harbour you could give :
The panting fugitive respired.

And ’neath your Alps was free to live.
Prance asked him of you; you refused :

She threatened; you defied her might:
Por years your mountain-screen he used. 

Wherewith to hide his schemes of night.
A t length full-flushed -with power he stands— 

Power, to your sheltering kindness due;
And turns the parricidal hands 

Which you kept free, to strike at you !

B ela tiv e ly  Speaking.
T his sudden affection of Savoy for Pranee is most strange. I t  has 

even puzzled Beenal Osbobne. He cannot understand by what 
political relations this attachment of the Nice of Savoy for, and to, 
the Nephew of the E mpekoe can be justified.

THE GKEAT HIT OF THE SEASON.

As a companion to the M ill on the Floss, by Adam Bede, a sporting i 
contributor intmds beginning, in affusion to the great match for the | 
Championship, a series of paf>ers m Bell’s life, to be called The Mill on

T he Scots Geevs.—In  answer to an imploring petition from a mass 
of Privates in the Scots tGreys, who beseech Mr. Punch to remove them : 
out of what they call, no doubt very rightly, “ the mtseraile hole where ; 
they have been penned/ up fo r  just six yearsf but which imcalled in \ 
maps, Newbridge, in the CountiLof Kildare, Ireland, Mr. Punch informs 
his gallant correspondents thatne seldfM. alters the arrangements <f the \ 
Army, except in extraordinary cases, M/Bliat he will mentii 
to his friend the Commander-ih- Chief, IHKnext time the latter comes 
to 85, Fleet Street, for advice and a weed-.
------------------------------------ i -------- --------------------------
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THE SONG OE THE DISTBSSSED PAPERMAKEE.
A ir — “  B i l ly  B a r lo w .''

My name is J ohn Brown, makinj: p^ ier’s my trade.
And by it till now a good living I  ’ve made:
I ’ve saved, too, a trifle—ten thousand or so—
But ’tis all U.P. now with the business, I  trow.

Oh woe! raggedy oh!
In  rags soon each maker of paper will go!

I t ’s that blessed B ill, Gladstone, our ruin who ’U cause,
With that Budget which gained him such vjontfrous applause: 
Says he, “ Off your paper the duty I ’ll throw.
Though you won’t get your rags free from Prancff yet, I  know.” 

Oh woe ! raggedy oh!
Say we. Then we ’re ruined; to pot we must g o !

Good paper, d’ ye see, without rags we can’t  make.
And rags we can’t g e t: ’tis a fatal mistake: ■
To Trance for theit paper the English will go, .
And in rags you’ll soon see us poor beggars, heigh-ho!

Oh woe! raggedy o h !
Out at elbows we ’ll be ere the year’s end, we know.

“ Trust the Emperor! ”  says Bill, “ he the right thing will d o :” 
You’re wrong there, say we, he will only do you;
H e ’s far better known here than trusted, and so 
W e don’t like the sop you to Cerberus throw.

Oh n o ! raggedy o h !
O’er this rag-bargain how will the Gallic Cock c i^w !

But le t’s hope that the nation will never consent 
To see us so choused by our own Government:
Crying, Down with th’ Excise! up the Treaty they ’ll throw :
’Tis disgrace to be diddled: the 'limes it says so.

Oh h o ! raggedy oh !
W e’U make a good fight, to th t bad ere we go 1

I

I PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER X.—THE EARLY NORMAN PERIOD—(C o n t in u e d ).

ND now, having described 
the civil dresses of this 
period, it becomes our pain
ful duty to instruct the 
British public on the sub
ject of the military costume 
of the Normans, who ac
companied the Conqueror 
to give the English king 
a beating, and then, instead 
of going abroad again, here 
made themselves at home. 
We say the duty is a pain
ful one, because the subject 
of inquiry cannot but 
awaken painful recollec
tions; inasmuch as it re
minds us of the melan
choly fact that Englishmen 
have had to own them
selves defeated, a confes
sion which it humbles their 
descendants to admit. The 
thrashing of the Saxons 
must be always a sore point 
with u s ; and Britons who 
are blest with a keen imagi
nation, must stiU wince 
beneath tt»  blows which 
their forefathers received. 
Weak as it may seem in 
him, the man of feeling 

cannot but regard with strong emotion the weapons with which his 
ancestors were whopped; and iff viewing #ow the arras jvherewith 
the Norman^ vanquished us, we feel a sort of impulse to betake us to 
our legs.^W hile “ speering” on their spears (to use a Scotch expres
sion) we seem, in thought at least, to feel them sticking in our rib s; 
and we get a mental headache when we look upon their battle-axes, in 
thinking of the awful “ honnetprs” they gave. In  short, we are 
afflicted with much the same sensations as when one looks upon the 
rod with which one has been birched. The first time we submitted to

UELMBT, H A rBEEK , SWORD, A N D  GONPANON, FROM 
THE BAYEUX TAPESTRY.— N .B . COPIED W ITH COR
RECTNESS, AND IN  NO W A T  IMPROVED FOR THE  

SAKE OF THE IN IT IA L .

that painful operation! we kept as a memento a fragment of the weapon: 
and we never even noy can look upon our treasure, without feeling a 
smart tingle in rememlrance of its strokes.

However, smotherilg our emotions as well as we are able, we 
proceed to the discharge of our aforesaid public duty, in furnishing 
instruction on the sulject of costnme. To speak first of the bead-piece, 
which our artist has depicted as a headpiece to this chapter, it will be 
seen the Normans valued the possession of their heads, by the extra
ordinary pains which they took for their protection. In  drawing the 
attention of the student to the drawing, we wonld especially invite him 
to observe the funny nose-cover, with which the soldiers’ helmets were 
in general supplied. Whether the Norman noses were peculiarly 
shaped, or peculiarly tender in their osseous formation, are matters we 
must own ourselves unable to sniff out. B ut it is certain they were 
shielded with no ordinary care, and one wonld fancy that their owners 
fought as shy of broken noses as they did of broken heads. One would, 
however, think that if the noses of the Normans were peculiarly

NORMAN DRAGOONS, PROM PAC-SIMILE COPIES OF T H E  B A Y ED X  TAPESTRY. THE  
W ARRIOR TO TH E L E FT, FROM  HIS M AGNIFICENT PROPORTIONS, IS PEOBAELY IN TENDED  
TO REPRESENT A  LIFE-GHARDSM AN O F THE PERIOD, T H E OTHER IS EVIDENTLY A

LANCER,

prominent, so as to render their protection peculiarly needful, one 
would find that their descendants were more nasally developed than, 
so far as one can see, is really now the case. We know no end or 
people who keep boasting that their family “ came over with the 
Conqueror,”  but we have never neticed anything eccentric in their 
noses; and we incline thacefore to fancy that the ancient Norman nose 
had nothing singular about it, or if it had, its singularity has now 
become extinct.

But whatever may have been the reasons for their wearing it, there 
is no doubt that the Normans found their nose-pieee highly useful, 
though it may not have jjeen highly ornamental to their looks. N ot 
only did it serve to ^ave their noses from a blow (a blow, we don’t 
mean with a handkerchief, but with something rather harder), bu t it 
doubtless also saved them from becoming snubbed or blobby, by tbe 
laws of gravitation and its own incumbent weight. For aught we 
know, moreover, the nose-guard may have exercised a bearing on the 
character, as well as on the countenance, and there are reasons why 
onr officers might wish to see it  used,’though they might not wish 
themselves to thrust their finely-chiselled noses to it. I f  perfectly 
adjusted, the nose-pieee would infallibly prevent a raw recruit from 
any tendency to turn his nose up at tbe service : and it might also be 
the means of checking insult to superiors, by its hindrance to tbe* 
taking of that sort of observation^ called vulgarly a “ sight.”

Being not less careful of their hmbs than of their noses, the Normans 
for their body guard were clad in a r in ^ d  tunic which they called a 
“ hauberk;” a word derived from “ halsberg,”  which meant, as we all 
know, a protection for tbe throat. The garment differed little from 
tbe Anglo-Saxon tunic, except that it was made with a capuchon, 
|;owl, or neckpiece, to which addition it is likely that it owed its- 
change of name. By stupidly confounding “ Capuchon ” with “ Capu
chin,”  some writers have imagined that this cowl was like a monk’s : 
while others have as stujpidly endeavoured to persuade us th a t,its  
wearers were remarkable for a menacing expression, observing that a 
Norman was known always by his (s)cowl. VVilA as pitiable senseless
ness, other punsters have connected the word cowl with our word 
“ chimney-pot:” and from this association of ideas have argued that 
the cowl had a connection with the helmet, which filled the place then

~ n i i i r i '
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of the “ chimney-pot” of our more modern usA '-This suppositionj- 
though made merely for the play upon the worls, might possibly be 
worked out into something like a tru th ; fo r 'th e  iluminations show us 
that the ooUar of the hauberk was sometimes drai’n up over the chin 
and fastened to the nasal, or nose-piece, of the helmet. By this means 
the old soldier wisely spared himself the cost of a ^isit to his dentist, 
in consequence of having his wisdom teeth knocked ou t: and no doubt 
often saved himself from getting a sore throat, either from the cutting 
winds or weapons of his enemies.

The hauberk was slit a t bottom both in front and behind, for con
venience in riding and in other crural exercise, such for instance as 
that mentioned in the old black letter ballad, which describes how—

“  ge  nic fine faas a ftgcftgnsc ’
, ?Eppe bEf)>«hc anS t k t  brfo’e, 
and ge gallne ffial a hgcftgnse 

• ® p g E  behlnhe ge © le  3 de. ”

Brom the rude way in which the garment is depicted by even the most 
polished artists of the period, it appears as though it ended in short 
“ continuations,”  if what are but continuations can be said to have an 
end. I t  seems clear enough, however, such could not have been the 
case; for a garment so constructed could not possibly*be worn, simply 
for the reason that nobody could get into it. _ The sceptic who doubts 
this may be easily converted by just stitching his dress shirt to the 

’ waistband of his breeches, and watching his confusion when he comes 
; home late to dress for a party, where the people are, he knows, severely 
I punctual.

THIS CUT, ALSO FROM TH E BAYEtlC TAPESTRY, IS INTRODUCED SPECIALLY FOR THE  
lOSE OF a r t i s t s ; SO TH AT IN  A N Y  FUTURE “  FINDING  OF TH E BODY OF H AROLD,”  

THE HORSES USED B Y  T H E NORMAN CAYALRY MAY BE CORRECTLY REPRESENTED,

SIMPLE SIMON AND THE PENNY.
A BALLAD B.1CENTLX DISCOVEKBD IN AN ANCIENT NUUSEBT, AND 

EDITED BT FBOFEtSOB, lUNCH, D.D.

SiMFLE Simon met a Pieman, ^
Who talked very fine;

Says Simple Simon to the Pieman,
Let me taste French Wine.

Said the Pieman unto Simple Simon,
Mrst give me a Penny,*

Said Simple Simon to the Pieman,
“ You have hud loo many.”

Qulielmus Lapislsetus,
V. 1. Simple Simon. iTohannea Tanrus.
V. 1. Pieman, seu  P ius Vir, or pioiKS ’m.n.

Peelii d iscipulus (yrnatissimus.

“  E t vocem  Anchisre magni menteraque recordor.”

Ing-euium iilu stre altioribus studiis Juvenis admoddra dedit, non, ufc ple- 
rique, sed quo firmior adversus fortuita Rempublicara capesseret.

V. 2. Talked very fine. Tree im bfis torti radios, nubia aquosa?, <fec.
V. 4. French wine. V ile modicis Sabinura cantharis.
V. 6. Give me a  Perawy. Vectigal magnum, perpetuum, e t  objectionabilUaimum, 

nisi helium Galliciim exoriatur. Longa est in juria: longre ambages,
V. 8. Had too many. Non est Siraouius tarn stultus, post omnia, u t videtur. 

Sed anser ejus coctus est.

• 'TILLGRINDERS FOR PAUPERS.
E n g l a n d  expects every man to do his duty; hut it is not eveiy man 

that'answ ers the expeotation| of England. Favourable notice is, 
therefore, due to those who fdistinguish themselves by performing 
their obligations to their country. Accordingly, the Poor-Law 
Guardians, generally, throughout the kingdom, deserve to  be highly 
commended. They, at least, are doing their duty in a most exemplary 
manner. The nature of the office discharged by these gentlemen is 
commonly misunderstood. They are supposed to be guardians of the 
poor. This is not so. They are no more the guardians of the poor 
than the Police are^guardians of the pickpockets. The Poor-Law 
Guardians are thS gnard*,ns of the pockets of the rate-payers against 
the poor, and thein business is to make the poor cost the rate-payers 
as little as possible. They manage this admirably in every respect, 
hut particularly in their economical dealing with Medical Officers.

The Medical Officer is a fellow who, in the expressive language of 
our ancestors, was called a Leech. This appellation was conferred on 
the practitioners of the healing art because of the rapacity for which 
they have always been infamous, and the greedy sjjction whereby they 
have ever been accustomed to drain the pecuniary vitals of their 
patients. They are now showing how well they deserve this name, by 
raising a general cry of “ Give, give! ” addressed to the gentlemen 
who regulate workhouse expenditure, and wlio, with praiseworthy 
resolution, refuse to give as much as these greedy rogues require.

Twopence a case for medicine and attendance throughout an illness 
of twenty-eight days’ duration, is the reasonable figure to which many 
zealous and efficient Poor-Law Guardians have succeeded in reducing 
the remuneration of the Medical Officers. The average amounts to 
3s. \d ., which Seems too much, for it is more than a penny farthing 
a day ; hut when we consider that a physician’s fee, for five minutes’ 
advice, which cannot do more than save a patient’s life, runs up to the 
enormous sum of one guinea, we shall appreciate the diminution of 
medical charges to even the highest figures whereunto the Poor-Law 
Guardians have cut them down. _ _  ̂ ,
•  I t  is quite a mistake to suppose that tliere is nothing interesting m | 
figures,—for, indeed, what interest is greater than that of three per ! 
cent., except interest of a higher sum?-—-and the subjoined statistical j 
table will doubtless amuse many of our readers. All those who are in ! 
the medical profession will chuckle over it immensely, because it ' 
affords examples of tfe  large salaries which Poor-Law Doctors are | 
still enabled to command, in  spite of the just disinclination of the | 
Guardians to pay them anything whatever;— ■

Union. County. D istrict. Popul. Acreage. Salary.
Bootle Cumberland Millone 2,325 30,000 £15 0
Brampton Ditto 11,825 85,520 60 0
Gateshead Durham R yton 3,215 8,077 8 S 1
Lanchester Ditto Medomsley T,690 13,428 10 0 !
Teesdale D itt^ Rom ald kirk 2,408 27,911 15 0 1
Glendale Northumberland liOwick 3,294 19,704- 16 0 !
Morpeth D itto N o. 2 1,888 16,235 6 0

J ack Ketch asks ten guineas for killing a man, a job which does 
not take him five minutes; therefore, the sums of five, ten, and fifteen 
pounds for similar work, lasting a month in each case and performed 
in hundreds of cases, though ample, are not extravagant hire tp^ive a 
Medical Officer; for his office, properly considered, is Uke tha t of the 
Finisher of the L aw ; he is supposed to be the Finisher of the Poor- 
Law, and is to help paupers out of existence. This may he done in 
a perfectly legal way by sending the patients no.medicine, and not 
going near them,—service for which any pay is a gratuity.

If, indeed. Medical Officers choose to forget themselves, and their 
own interests, and those of the rate-payers, and go trying to cure 
instead of despatching the paupers, of whom it is their business to rid 
the Union, they must, of course, take that'eccentric, line at their 
own cost. Their business is toxure, not paupers, but pauperism. Their 
salaries will not pay them, and were never meant to pay them; on the 
contrary, they will be, and ought to  he, out of pocket. No attention, 
therefore, but that of ridicule, ought to be paid to the clamour which 
they are now making for increased wages.

OUTRAGE ON A NOBLEMAN.
I n  a newspaper piblished at P ort Elizabeth, Cape of Good Hope, 

which has been forwarded to us for inspection, there occurs the fol
lowing advertisement, which is evidently intended for a gross in su lt:—
CLEVELAND PIG IRON.—The Public will please to observe that 
^  every pig ought to be branded “  CiiEVELAJ^.” By order.

W hat has Ris Grace the D uke of Cleveland done to annoy the 
colonists, that can merit the indignity which has been o ffer^  ffim in 
branding his name upon a pig ? The scunility would be iutelligible if 
the'name had been Grey. •

P e l h a m  E x t i n g u i s h e d  !—We know a dandy who is so extremely 
fastidious, that he is always measured tor his umbrella.
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J / ’criA^ B M  . < tO T ^ y r t
(7 » l^  Ct^oiA-^Co(^ £inyt-']/y^ C cxu -c  |

/nicyA^on^ 'g 'O ^ o-oĉ - <z ^^6^^

NATURAL IMPATIENCE.

THE SPEAE OP ACHILLES.
•

The Spear of Pelides alone could heal the wounds it had made. 
Rust from the steel was a potent cure of the stab. We had thought 
the weapon had vanished, uke the Troy it menaced; but, happily, it is 
in Rome.

On Monday, Match the 19th, in the year of Grace 1860 (the record 
is warth pasting into your Newgate Calendar) his Holiness, P o pe  
P i u s  t h e  N i n t h , exasperated, beyond priestly endurance, with his 
Roman children, and their children, at length let loose his dogs. The 
long-suffering m art^  had borne a great deal, and in cursing Revolution 
had foamed himself mto several epileptic fits, without calling for blood; 
but there was a limit to the vexation of his righteous soul. So he 
resolved to chastise his children.

The Corso, in Rome, was crowded with them. I t  was evening. 
The Papal Gendarmes, on foot and on horseback, issued forth from 
Mount Citorio, to execute the vengeance of the Holy Father. They 
charged the unarmed multitude, hewing^furiously right and left. (We 
take the words of the Times' correspondent, an eye-witness, and him
self nearly murdered by the Holy Father’s soldiers.) The people fled 
in wild terror. Men were cut down on all hands, but there was a cry 
to  “ spare the women.” I t  was answered by the same yell that was 
raised in other days by a priest of Rome, when soldiers-hesitated to 
destroy the innocent with the guilty. “ Kill them a ll!”  And the 
P o p e ’s  hounds seem to have done their work well. Here is the 
detailed report of the Holy Father’s dealings wifh liis children on 
Monday, March 19th :—

“ Many o f the wounded were conveyed to the h osp ita ls; some to the apothe
caries’ shops. There were coachfuls of wounded, bruised, bleeding, and swooning 
women. I saw one picked up in  a doorway, w ith an ugly gash in  her left breast; 
not far irom it  a child w ith a deep gut in the neck, to  ail appearance almost lifeless. 
One Mazzotti was left on th e ground w ith  tv ^  sabre-cuts ; a s|^ident (Cerapia) 

two broadsword cuts and a stab in th e le ft arm. Another student 
was fallen upon in th e  Vicolo dello Sdrucciolo, and knocked down by

iv ^  two broadsword cuts and 
was fallen upon in th e  Vic 

threc4nows with a loadea bludgeon ; a priest, near the CafS San Carlo, received a

had receive] 
( Z a c c a

thrust o f a sabre, and was felled to the gm und with the butt-end o f  a horse-pistol. 
One D b Anqeus was pierced by three ^ ord -th ru sts  ; Rossi, a merchant, had a 
severe sabre-cut in the neck. The American Vice-Consul is laid down wirh a severe 
stab in the s id e ; a German Artist w ith a'deep dagger-wound in th e  arm ; a nurse 
and baby were '^ th  struck w ith th e same weapon in the carriage where they s a t ; 
another sword-cut struck both the legs of a lady seated in another carriage, wound

in g  them  severely ,* another lady w ho had fainted, and in  that state was being 
carried inside th e entrance to the Bernini Palace, w as struck in  the breast w ith a 
Gendarme’s  broadsword.”

Why, indeed, should the women be spared P Are they not the wives 
and mothers of the wicked Romans ? And why should the babies be 
spared ? Are they not imps of sin against P ope P ius ? Let us hear 
a little more.

-  The foreman o f the grocer Gufo, ifi Canestrari, received three sword-strokes on  
the head, and a thrust in fh e  bo^y ; he is dying. A  student from Perugia is  dead, 
in consequence o f  two cuts and two th ru sts; dead, also, is th e fruitseUer near San 
Carlo, o f three sabre-cuts, which he received as he was descending the step s o f  th e  
Church o f San Carlo, where he had been a ttending the afternoon service. The 
lamplighter o f the Apollo Theatre, who had tak en  shelter under the bench before a- 
will e-shop, was cu t down dead on th e sp o t;  h is body exhibited six  deep cuts. A  
child was k illed  in  its m others arms. The son o f  a  poultryman in  th e  V ia della 
Croce was also murderefn the same fate befell th e son of a tinm anat S t. E len a ; 
one Benedetto, tlfe father o f five children, w as numbered am ong the dead. Two 
of the servants of*the Sacred Apostolic Palaces, both old m en, were p laying at 
draughts in  the near the Church o f  Jesu  e M aria; a Gendarme rushed in, cut 
down the tw o players to the ground, and th en  w en t on hew ing w ith  such  blind 
fury as to break into several pieces the marble chessboard th e y  w ere p laying at. 
Two artists, w ho came from the Borghesg Gallery, w ere both  w ounded in  the head. 
Guida, a clerk in  the Torlonia bank, was struck dow n in  th e V ia Babuino, woimded 
in  tbe neck. Ghirelli, a man strongly atfeohed to  th e Governm ent, was wounded 
near the Palazzo Miiti, where he lives.”

This was the work of the Spear of Achiuues, wielded by the P ope, 
on the Nineteenth of March. Ten days pass, and the healing comes. 
On the Twenty-ninth of March we have this aimouncement;—

“ To-day th e act of m ajor exc9m.municatio>n pronounced against those who have 
either promised to  aid, or w ho have counselled rebellion, invasion, or usurpation in  
the Romagna, has been published.

” The act has been posted up in seveiul qfe,rtera o f  R om e.”

M a jo r  E x c o m m u n ic a t io n . All who desire Italian freedom,—all in 
whose worldly and evil bosoms is rankling wrath against the Holy 
Father for the deeds that have been told,—they are all cut off from the 
Church of Rome. And what better thing could happen to them, than 
to be at once and for ever—as it may be hoped they are—out off from 
a blasphemous Institution, wickedly miscalled a Church, whose Chief 
strews the streets with the mangled bodies of women and children ? 
Out of a Church whose High Priest offers human sacrifices! Out let 
them go, with deepest joy, being freed from the loathsome pollution 
of such a communion! Excommunicated men, women, and un
slaughtered children,—for once be thankful to the Holder of the K eys!

P rin te d  by WDliam Bradbury, of No. 13, U pper W oburn Place, and  F re  lerick .-tlnHett Evans, o f No. 19, Q nsca’b Road W est, ReRent’a P ark , bo th  In th e  P a n a h  o f S t. Pancraa, In th e  County o t  Middlesex, 
^  Printers, a t  their OflBce in L om bajd  S treet, in th e  Precinct o f W hitefriars, in  th e  C ity o t London, an d  Pub lished  by them  a t  N o. tJo, F le e t S tree t, in  t h e  Parish o f S t, B ride, in  th e  C ity Of 

London.—S a t u b o a t ,  April
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g e o l o g y  a n d  r o m a n c e .
tN an abstract of a 
^ lecture given by our 

British C nviE E , at the 
Museum in Jermyn Street 
the otlier dayjPnorisssoK 
Owen is reported to have 
said th a t :—

“ One of the large English  
deer w hich is now extinct 
was probably lining on th is  
island at the time of C.43ar's 
invasion, for he describes a 
remarkable kind of stag, 
w ith  a single horn growing 
from the centre of^lie “>re* 
head. Among the fossiT 
remains o f  extinct •  deer, 
therg are specimens of such  
a one, for th e two horns cross 
one another in front, and 
w ould have the appearance 
o f  a single horn. Among the 
ex tin ct carnivora that waged 
w ar w ith th e abundant stocks 
of ruminant creatures then  
occupying th is country, P ro- 
FKSSOR Ow e n  spoke of an  
ancient real ‘British lion,’ o f  
a British bear and hyena, the  
evidences of whose destruc
tiveness are distinctly visible 
in  the bone-caves of th is  
country.”

Thus Geology, as un
folded by l^OEESSOK 
Owen, proves, beyond 
controversy, that in for
mer times the British 
Lion did actually exist, 
and that*there really was 
such an animal as the 

•British Unicorn, Now, 
then. Geology will begin 
to be regarded with in
terest by many good 
people who Iiave hitherto

looked [upon it as a melancholy material science, oondnoiv%»to unbelieving oonclusions. I f  it fas 
shown the British Lion to be no humbug, and the British Unicorn actually to have been at one 
time comprised among the British fauna, it may lead to more discoveries demSnstrative of the truths of 
Heraldry. 'W yverns and cockatrices, by the help of the geologist’s pickaxe, wiU turn out to have

been genuine reptiles, and other griffins  ̂
than iJlain ladies %ill be found to have f  
once existed in this island. Already,# 
as everybody knows, the exhugaed 
remains of the pterodactyle confirm 
the nursery tales that commemorate 
the Dragon of Wantley and other 
dragons; and doubtless, in good ttme, 
the lelics of a flying saurian, found 
in cnalk or oolite, with a spear-head 
sticking in the ribs, will corroborate 
the legends of the destruction of those 
monsters by the champions of Christen
dom. St.. George will he established 
as liaving been a genuine British 
worthy instead of a Cappadocian 
rogue, and the traditionary enemy, 
which he transfixed and triumphed 
over, will have been proved to be the 
Pterodactyluslongirosiris, and not the 
venerable St. Athanasius. Suffice it 
us for the present to rest and joyfully 
contemplate the geological revelation 
of the reality of the Lion and the 
Unicorn; and long m a/those  formid
able supporters of the Royal Arms 
continue to sustain the shield of our 
Sovereign Lady V ictoeia ! Long 
live the Queen, and, P eoiessob 
Owen !

A larm ing A ccident to* the Pope.
H is H oliness, in promenading 

yesterday on the Corso, met with a sad 
accident. His foot slipping in a puddle 
of blood, he fell and broke his head. 
The accident has been pronounced 
to be a fracture of the temporal bone.

e e s u l t s  ob  m e d ic a l  e e g i s t e a i i o n .

W e believe we are justified in 
stating, that the only difference which 
the Medical Registration Act has made 
to  medical men, is that of their receiv
ing about ten times as many begging 
letters as they used to get before it. ~

TO ^LV E SAGES OF HAMPSHIRE.
“ Me . Punch, Sie ,

“  JuD G iN S  from certain remarks which you occasionally make 
with respect—or rather with disrespect—to British Juries, I  am afraid 
that you entertain a not nnmixed veneraHon for the institutions of 
your country. I, therefore, with much pleasrae, tSke the liberty of 
acquainting you with a gratifying instance of sagacity and intelligence 
on the part of twelve Englishmen in a box, which has just occurred 
here at the Sessions. A man and his wife - (second spouse) were 
indicted for cruelty and neglect, of which the victim was a child of the 
former by hi#first marriage. I t  was a case of “ inju^a noverca” and 
a very bad one. Hie child had been shamefully maltreated Mid starved, 
and left to suffer the worst consequences of soap and water withheld 
from skin and hair, insomuch that the la ttef got into a state which is 
indescribable. The law, as laid down by the Recorder, m adeihe hus
band alone answerable for the neglect, 'yhich, however, was owing to 
his poverty; for, although his wife po^essed a hundred pounds in the 
Savings’ Bank, he was not aware that the money belonged to himself. 
Under these circumstances, he was advised to put in a technical, plea 
of guilty, and bound to appear and receive judgment when called upon; 
whilst the jury were instructed by the Recorder to acquit the woman 
of the neglect, for which, as the servant of her husband, she was not 
legally responsible, though solely so in fact. •

‘“ But we vinds her guilty,’ said the Hampshire jury. ‘We 
thinks ’twas she as was to blame vor’h all.’ I  do not pretend to quote 
these gentlemen’s language precisely; but this was its tenor and effect.

“ ‘But, Gentlemen, you cannot convict the wife of the neglect by 
law. The law. Gentlemen, does not allow you,’ the Recorder told them. 

“ ‘But we thinks as how she is guilty,’ replied the jury.
“ ‘That may be. Gentlemen,’ said the Recorder; but you are bound 

to deliver your verdict according to law.’
“ ‘But we zays as how the tru th  on’t  is as she was the guilty one o’ 

the two.’

“ Again the Recorder endeavoured to explain to them the necessity of 
subordinating their verdidt to the rule of legality; and the above 
dialogue, with slight modifications, went on during some m inutes; the 
jury persisting in declaring the woman guilty. At last the Recorder 
said—•' Well, Gentlemen, then I  shall take your verdict as declaring 
her guilty of the fact, and enter that as a verdict of not guilty.’ 
Whereupon the foreman of this acute and truly iutelleotual jury asked 
the following pertinent, and really profound question— •

“ ‘ Then, what’s the use o’ we ? ’
“ Talk of Blackstone’s Commentaries !  What, in all those observations 

on the laws of England, is there equal in point of wisdom, to this 
comment of a British and a Hampshire jury onitselfP

. “ Ever yours,
” Southampton, Hot-Cross B m  Bay, i% 0.” * . “ H o s p e s .”

“ P.S. Eor the satisfaction of your benevolent readers, I  am happy 
to be able to state, that the woman was convicted on another indictment 
for an assault on the child, and got three months, whilst her husband 
was informed of his right to her hoard in the Savings’ B ank; on which 
she Cried.”

A N ew  Tap for the M asses.
I n evidence lately given before the Committee on the Public 

Institutions of the Metropolis, Me . R usicin declared that—
“ Thei*e was an increasi^gj^tidret am ong th e  w orking classes for inform ation and 

im provem ent.”

Hear that. Me . Gough. The U nited Kingdom Alliance will surely 
allow that the necessity for a' Maine LaV is superseded bj  ̂ the in
creasing thirst of the working classes for information and improve
ment. Information is not ale, aad im prov^ent is not stout, though 
the moral and the intellectual beverage combined may be saidHo con
stitute a sort of half-and-half, which, without fear of being c o n tra tli^ d  
by the consumer, we welcome with a |hou t of “ All hail 1 ”

VOL, xxxvin. Q
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H e r e  com es B u g r j in s '  w i t h  M s I r o n  W a lk in y -S tic h ^  w h ic h  h e  c a r r ie s  to  
a c c u s to m  h is  M u sc le s  to  th e  R if le . •

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
April 2. Monday. I t  is of course impo^ible that anything connected 

with Ireland should be done in a regular manner, and as the Irish 
Reform Bill was not only not before the House of Lords, but hild not 
even been discussed by the House of Commons, L ord Clanricaude 
naturally took occasion to deliver a long speech upon it, analysing 
its details, and suggesting amendments. But the Lords are very 
courteous, and if one of their number began to discuss the propriety of 
granting a constitution to the Georgium Sidjis, he would never be rudely 
requested to be practical. The D oke op N ewcastle made a few 
observations of an eminently general character in reply to L oku Clan- 
ricaebe, and L ord MouiEAeLE ‘objeoted to the only really good 
feature in the Bill, .the allowing Irish noblemen to stand as candidates 
for places in Ireland (they may, and do for English places), and thus 
give the eonstituents a chance of choosing from a better class than 
that which supplies the P ope’s Brass Band. Mr. Punch believes that 
the proposed arrangement is opposed to the Act of Union, but so 
is he.

L ord Ebury, the Prayer-Book Reformer, gave notice of his inten
tion to be down upon that volume at an early date, and in the mean 
time wanted to know what was to be done with old Smithfleld._ He 
desired that it might be turned into a playground, and not saerificed 
“ to the Covetousness of the City of London.” The D uke op N ew
castle said the City desired to make a dead meat market on the spot, 
and S ir G. L ewis thought well ^  the scheme. A  nice fate for the 
place where Sir  P  OH cn  de Eleet Street, clad in dazzling blue armour 
studded with silver stars, broke his lance at the jousts given in honour 
of Cressy, and made K ing E dward I I I .  jealous by extra attention to 
the lovely Alice P ierce. A pleasant ending for the spot where the 
same gallant knight overtlirew all the lords of Scotland at the glorious 
tournament of 1393. A  worthy sequel to the history of the scene 
where L ongbeard, and W allace, and W at Tyler were finally dis
posed of, and where Sanguinary P olly burned most of the 277 persons 
objected to by her Majesty on the ground of tlfcir Protestantism. But 
such is the fate of famous sites—who knows but in the twenty-fifth 
century, Mr. Punch having long removed his publishing office to 
Buckingham Palace, the sa&ed ground on which No. 85 now stands 
may be purchased at an ajvful price to build a vestry for Saint Bride’s 
thereupon ? • •

Th^Stamp Duties Bill, under the Budget, passed at a hand-gallop, 
aiat the Income-Tax Bill even faster; for the D ure op N ewcastle 
told their Lordships that he h ^  no time to make them understand it 

---------------------------------------- ^ ------------------------------------------------

then, bu t if they would be good enough to pass it, he would perhaps 
explain it to them on some other occasion. The Lords good-naturedly 
assented.

In  the Commons, L ord J ohn R ussell presented correspondence 
about Italy, mnd expressed a hope tha t some arrangement would be 
made respeclng Savoy that would be satisfactory to Switzerland. 
Those who live upon hope die fasting, says a proverb. A warm debate 
arose on the desire of the Government to seize Thursdays, on the 
ground that time was precious, and that Pridays were very inuch eut up 
by the Convehazione. L ord P almerston took an opportunity of saying 
that the Opposition had given fair treatment to all Government 
measures except the Reform Bill. Sir  J ohn P akington would not 
stand this exception, and deolared that Government were the cause of 
any delay , in discussing the Bill. The Ministers carried their Thurs
days/; and Sir  George Grey also carried another (“ experimental”) 
arrangement regarding the Pridays, to the great wrath of the “ Inde
pendent Members.” The W ine Licences Bill came on, and was 
attacked by Mr. Crook, on the part of the Temperance Societies, who 
wish to  make it difficult for anybody to get any drink at aU except 
water.” He was seconded by M r . D igby Seymour, who attributed 
five-sixths of the crimes of the lower orders to the “ demoralising 
influences of low public-houses and beer-shops,” and, therefore, logi
cally opposed the facilitating the sale of wines of a light and non- 
intoxicating character. Mr . K er  Seymbr delivered an excellent 
speech in favour of the measure, and made some good fun of the trash 
put forward by the W irtuous W itlers, who pretend to think that in a 
Pastrycooji’s shop, where decent persons are served with -d^holesorae 
refreshments in the light of day and sight of the public, there will be 
less orderly conduct than in the dens where people slink in to drink 
gin in dark corners. Mr. Punch respectfully invites attention to his 
Dioramic Views upon the subject. Mr . H ardy made a long 
and rather amusing address in the other direction, and urged that it 
was alrgady much too easy to  get tipsy. M r. Ayrton, on behalf of 
the numberless Witlers of the Tower Hamlets, who are his chief 
patriJns, got the debate adjourned till after the holidays, that he might 
Igt off a speech in honour of Bungdom. Mr . B aillie Cochrane then 
jpade a legislatorial effort at a topic within his comprehension, moving 
to bring in.a Trout Protection Bill, for Scotland. I t  seems that the 
Scotch fish-poachers are very unconscionable scoundrels, and make-' 
great havoc of trout' and other fish, w ith nets. Personally fond of trout 
(Office, £5, Elect S treet; friends at a distance will please, &c.), Mr, 
~ '  hopes that the tliieves ■will be pu t down.

The Lords received petitions in favour of the Bill for 
Breventing Sunday Trade and the howling of the peripatetic Sunday 
trader, rose for the Easter holidays. ,

In  the Commons was made the most extraordinary disclosure which 
has yet been heard of in connection with the Reform Bill. The 
Government had pleaded guilty to  an intention of adding a third to the 
mesent number of voters, and as this third was to be mainly taken 
from the uneducated classes, it was thought that assuredly L ord J ohn 
had gone far enough in the way of concession. B ut Mr. Edwin 
J ames, who had been examining the returns on which the Ministerial 
calculations were said to be based, announced to-night that it had been 
ascertained that between 200,000 and 300,000 more votes than L ord 
J ohn had stated, would be added to  the registry by the Poor Little 
Bill. The House was aghast, and all th a t Sir  G. L ewis could say was 
that there was some mistake, in which Mr. Punch heartily agrees. _ A 
certain lady said ̂ f  a cectain book tha t it  abounded with typographical 
errors, but the greatest typographical error was the printing it at all, and 
a slight adaptation of the remark will make it apply to th e P .L .B . "A 
great deal of blotting out will not improve the work—una liturapotest," 
as our friend Martial (no, no, W iscount, not Sir  Chapman Marshall, 
the poet is often a gross person and Sir  C. is a grqcer) observeth.

After some snfhller talk, the Commons rose, until Monday, the Ifitli, 
w'hen peo p t will be rather curious to  hear whether L ord J ohn, over
come by Mr. E dwin J amj:s’s proof of the unfitness of the P . L. B. to 
live, will be stern enough to play L uciu s J unius B rutus.

A Fair C on clu sion .

Sitting by her E dwin at breakfast the other morning, Angelina 
read the following in the Illustrated N ew s .-—

“ I t  is stated  th at a  plan is  on foot for th e  estab lishm ent of paper-mills in the 
metropolis of breweries, B#rton on Trent. * S pent h ops ’ are to be worked up and 
supjilied to  th e m arket in  the form o f paper. Sam ples of the manufacture axe now 
on view.* •

“ O m e! ” cried Angelina, who, in  her excitement, w'as regardless 
of her grammar, “  Edwin, dear, you must buy me some of this hop 
paper. You know, love, that you ’ve promised to Jet me give a dance 
next month, and hop paper will so nicely do to write the notes o n ! ”

An I m p e r i a l  I d e a .- 
Nice!

- I  should be unlike my Uncle not to love my

' i

I

I

    
 



Ap e il  14, I8 6 0 .] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 149

A CAUTION. •
• •  •

Old  Gexj (w ith Diffioulty). “  N o io  r e a lh j— 076 /— t ld s  d k —g r a c e f u l  c r o w d in y —I ’m —I ’m  p o s it iv e  m y  G u n  m ill G o  O f f J ’

THE KOOKEES AND THE COOKIES.
A COEBESPOJTBENT of the Calcutta Englishman describes a recent 

raid attended with violence by a tribe called the Xookees.
According to this story, which we believe to be no lie, the Kookees 

who reside in India are even worse pests to society than the “ Cookies” 
here in England, who have long been fairly ranked among the Greatest 
Plagues of Life. In  both the tribes, however, there are strong points 
of resemblance, whroh the weakest mental eyes (pay ipeedily spy out. 
The Cookies have propensities and passions like the Kookies, and 
were a phrenologist to  take a head of each in hand, we fancy he would 
And a similarity of bumps. The organ of Destructiveness is fully as 
much developed in the Cookies as the Kookees, as our weekly list of 
breakages is ijuite enough to prove; and were further jpstance needed, 
it would be enough to note what rouging fires they makt, and how 
they vent their passion for destruction on our coals. N w  has the 
bump of Cruelty less prominence with them than with their foreign 
namesakes. Although our Cookies may not venture upon such a 
sudden massacre as that above described, they keep killing us by 
inches with their cruelly bad cookery, wniqh we feel convinced will 
sooner or later be the death of us. Evefy dinner we sit down to we 
fancy we detect some fell design on our existence, and'though the 
poisoning may be slow, we cannot doubt it  will be sure in its inevitable 
result. The cruelties indeed which are practised by the Cookies are 
more abominable than those we have narrated of the Kookees, inas
much as they are more protracted in their tortur*, and are wrought at 
the expense of those whom they aifiiot. W e pay our Cookies well that 
they may minister to our comforts, yettfvhile they live upon our wages 
they continually torment us, and tempt us to commit suicide, if they 
don’t kill us outright. Tfif agonies we suffer from a diet of raw beef 
and underdone potatoes very often make us wish that we were dead, 
and in the madness of dyspepsia produced by a bad dinner, we almost 
feel insane enough to jump into the Thames.

Moreover, in respect of their plundering prcmensities, it must be 
owned the Cookies bear marked likeness to  the Kookees. Where our 
dripping goes to, is a question which the Black Doll, could it speak, 
might answer; and a t shops where “ the best price is given for all

kitchen-stuff,” we might guess the destination of those pounds and 
pounds of candles which we weekly have to pay for, hut strongly doubt 
if we consume. We have never heard it hinted that our residence is 
haunted, and who it is tha#walks off with our many legs of mutton, 
we must confess that we have not the ghost of an idea; although, 
from information we have recently received, we feel somewhat dis
posed to couple their removal with the advent of a nightly apparition 
in our area, bearing likeness to a member of our vigilant police. 
Eurther proof, moreover, that the Cookies are as prone to plunder as 
the Kookees may to any thoughtful mind be furnished by the fact thdt 
the shadow of a soldier has, about the hour of supper, been seen upon 
our kitchen bhnd, which was incautiously drawn down without the 
shutters being closed. The posture then revealed, left no doubt that 
his substance was then quartered on our larder, and that at our cost 
he was making a hy no means shadowy repast. Moreover, when the 
warrior was observed to leave the premises, it was noticed that the 
fine proportions of his figure in a great measure were spoilt by the pro
jection of his pockets: whence the inference was drawn, that his visits 
to our Cookie were rewarded by some few of what she calls her 
“ puck-visits.”  ______ ______ •__________

Supererogatory.
Applications have been made to L ord P almerston for a Division 

of the See of Exeter. B ishop P unch  had thought that, thanks to  the 
amiable exertions of his right reverend brother. Bishop P hillpo its, 
the See in question was already as much divided as possible.

RATHER A PITY IT ISN’t .

T h e  name of M. Thouvenel—the endorser of the bills drawn by 
L ouis N apoleon on European credulity—fs not, as a correspondent 
suggests it  should be, pronounced loo-venal. ^• ---------•----------

A N e w  Source op Supply  por B ags in  France.—The E m ph ^ r’s 
reputation. ‘

T h e  School of AdversityT—A Bagged School,
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SPIRIT BRIBERY AND CORRUPTION.
ertain people who disbelieve* 

everything, wonderful because 
they are prejudiced against it by 
vulgar incredulity, are accus
tomed to ridicule those spiritual 
manifestations which have been 
patronised by the Empeeor and 
E mpress oe the Erench, and 
by numbers of our own aris
tocracy, male and female, besides 
the aristocracy of talent, includ
ing more than one distinguished 
^ tU br alid several literary ladies. 
Constitutionally unbelieving per
sons are also apt to declare that 
the alleged phenomena of spiri
tualism have all been exposed— 
exploded; have turned out to be 
mere hum bug; and that the 
pretence of their production or 
occurrence is now given up. To 
the u tter confutation ana con

fusion of these unreasoning materialists, there appeared the other 
day in a report of the Berwick-upon-Tweed Election Committee, the 
following revelations, which may well, indeed, be called startling 
disclosures:—

“ M ichael A nderso î w as examined, and repeated substantially th e statem ent 
♦h ich  he had made on Saturday, in the case of th e objection to the vote of Wm. 
B ogue. H e ^aid  th at w h en  th e three sovereipms were p u t under h is glass, there  
were no other persons in  th e  room but himself. Brown, and B oque, but conJd not 
say by whose htmds th e  sovereigns were placed in  th at p ^ ition ."

I t  is lucky that we are now writing these strange particulars instead 
of speaking them, because, in the latter case, we should here experience 
an unmannerly interruption. Our statement would be arrested by all 
the vulgarly incredulous people present with cries of*“ Thimblerig! ” 
As if we did not know that the facts above mentioned, standing alone, 
are quite capable of being accen ted  for by the supposition of Tnimble- 
rig. As if, with common credit given to us for ordinary intelligence, 
it were not to be expected that we should, if allowed to proceed, have 
something more conclusive to say in continuation. Which is as 
follows:— ^

“ Cross-examined by Mr . Wordsworth : When he w ent to  B ogxje’s house, h e  had* 
polled, and said to Bogue, ‘ Perhaps I m ay.’ Had received m oney from Hodgson’s 
agent to bring h ini to  London, and had been liv in g  w ith  th e  rest of th e witnesses at 
the K in^ s Arms. Saw th e  band th at placed the money under th e glass, b ut did  
not see the body to w hich i t  belonged. {Laughter.) Could n ot swear B rown did it, 
but could not say w ho e lse  did it. Saw two hands.

“ R e-exam ined : One hand lifted up the glass, and the other p u t th e sovereigns 
under it.”

Mr . Michael Akderson swears that life “ saw the hand that placed 
the money under the glass, but did not see the body to  which it 
belonged.” Mr . Akdersom’s namesake, the Wizard of the North, 
gave some public imitations of spirit-rapping; but he never went so far 
as to exhibit anything like spirit knuckles. The feat of showing spirit- 
hands is one which can be performed only by such wizards as Mr . 
d d o i iE ,  the American medium. But even that celebrated necromancer 
never astonished beholders with such a show of hands as that attested 
by the independent, if not exactly npbought, British Elector, Michael 
Aederson. The hand of D ante is said to have appeared at the 
summons of Mr. H ome, or some other equally eminent magician; to 
have picked an orange-blossom, and to have placed it on the head of a 
great living poetess. The lady being already married, the ghost made 
a mistake; unless our memory has misled us as to  the name of the 
flower. But there was no mistake about the three sovereigns which 
Mr. Anderson saw placed under the glass, and which he afterwards 
put into his own pocket. “  One hand liftedup the glass, and the other 
put the sovereigns nmier it.”. There were the sovereigns remaining 
when the hands had disappeared; and doubtless, M r . Anderson has 
still got tjiem ; for who, that liad been bribed at an Election by spirit- 
hands, would not keep the money for a curiosity ?

We know what objection will be raised by vulgar incredulity against 
ihe reference of the above unquestionable facts to spiritual agency. 
They will say that there are states of nervous system of which one of 
the symptoms is partial blindness; that one of these bodily conditions 
is produced by certain physical agents, among others by fermented 
liquors, which free and independent, but purchaseable, electors are 
wont, when they exercise the privileges of British voters, to consume 
at the expense of candidates m large quantity. The^ will contend 
that Mr . ANDBRS9N savjj the hand that put the sovereigns under the 
glass without seeing the body, h^ause he was,%t the time, in that 
s ta tg ^ f nervous system which is called a state of been or a state of 
BKndy-and-water. We shall dispose very suftmarily of this shallow 
objection. I f  Mr . ANDERSON«had been, in plain English, drunk, he 
would have seen everything that he did see doable. H e would there

fore have seen four hands at work and six sovereigns, which he would 
not have discovered to be only three until he had got sober. But he 
saw the appEJition of two hands and three sovereigns, and, when the 
former had lanished, the latter remained, and he had the money to 
show for th i  reality of the vision. W e trust, then, that we shall not 
be misunderltood in expressing the belief, that when he beheld the 
hands which manipulated the sovereigns, he was under the influence 
of spirits.

THE CAT ON HER LAST LEGS.
“  M y D ear Mr . P hnch,

“ Of course, as an old General, I  always attentively read the 
Military and Naval Intelligence in  the Times. In  so doing, I  lately 
met with the subjoined gratifying statement;—

“  S ince the disuse of corporal pun ish m en t, w hich has been unknow n a t ‘Woolwich 
for m an y m onths past, it  is  stated  th a t th e  crime of desertion is of less frequent 
occm'rence, as verified by th e  ofi&oial returns from the Corps of Royal A rtillery and, 
R oyal MM-ines, as well as th e  o ther d iv ision s o f the Army stationed at WoolAvich. 
This is  to  be accounted for b y  th e k n ow n  fact of numbers of desertions having been 
in d u ced  solely b y  the terror o f th e  lash , w hich, up to the present m om en^ when 
corporal punishment was ordered to  b e  h eld  in  abeyance, was rosorted to , in  some 
■syeeks, every day, except Saturday and Sunday.”

“  During upwards of flfty years’ service, at least ever since the 
question about corporal punishment Was first raised, I  was always the 
strenuous advocate. Sir, of flogging in the Army. _ I  always said you j 
could never abolish it, Sir._ I  constantly and consistently maintained j 
tha t if ever yon did abolish flogging in tlie Army, there would be an ! 
end of all discipline. Sir. I  confidently declared tliat you would go to ! 
the devil. Sir. Well, Sir, and now I  have the pleasure to acknowledge i 
that' in all these opinions I  was altogether mistaken. The discipline of 
the Araay, as the a,bove paragraph shows, has improved; and certainly,
I  will admit, notwithstanding the Income-Tax, that we liave not gone 
to (tie devil.. How pleasing, Mr. Punch, how delightful. Sir, it is, as 
we grow older, to find ourselves dispossessed of our strongest preju- j 

^ ioes by the inexorable logic of facts, which are such stubborn tilings ' 
th a t they are not to -be resisted by the deafest obstinacy. Elogging in 
the Army had a staunch defender in  me. Sir. I t  had an equally firm 
opponent in you. Sir. You are right. Sir. I  was wrong, Sir. You 
did your best to con'vince me. Sir. Thank yon. Sir. You see the 
force of your observations and witticisms on the subject of the oat and 
the lash ; and I  have the honour to  be. Sir,

“  Your much Obliged and Enlightened Obedient Humble Servant, 
* •  “  C hore Oldstocr, Major-General.”

“ /Sou^hsea Common, April, IS&O.” ,
“ P .S . Firm in opinions, bu t open to conviction. Now, SITj I  will 

tell you what I  say when I  hear anybody mention military floggmg. I 
say, ‘ Our cat has nine lives. S ir : bu t the ninth is nearly over.’ ”

COSI F A N  TUTTI.
Say the journals

“  A t a  concert at th e Palace o f th e  Tuilerfes, lately, M adame A lboni was per
ceived  by Emperor to fan herself w ith  a brace o f  programmes, w hich  the gifted 
arffeie had twisted, w ith  mucl» in gen u ity , in to  th e form oX that usefu l and coquet- 
t ish  fem ale ap pen^ ge. W ith th e  ga llantry  for w hich th^fV ench EiiPEROR is pro
verbial, he asied the, Princess Clotilde f o r  her fa n , and ‘presevded i t  to  Madam 
A lboni.”

Really, our friend L ohis N apoleon’s fondness for annexing is 
becoming almost a foible. How  charmingly “ gallant,”  to  take away 
a lady’s fan and appropriate it  after one’s own fancy. However, 
P rincess CLcftiLDE coiud hardly com'plain of being treated exactly 
as her fa^e r is trea ted ; nor did she, but with feminine wit she now, 
when asking for a fan, always says “ Botmez-moi une Savoie.”

P?^ny T ory ism .
’T w  Moaning Herald (“ thou a rt not dead, H armodius, no,”) has 

been indulging in a gross and coarse attack upon the E mpress of the 
Erench. In  old days Heralds and Ladies were held sacred, amid any 
fight, but that a H erald should tu rn  upon a Lady is an outrage on all 
chivalry. I t  serves the Tories right, however, that their penny organ 
should drag them in th e  dirt. They claim nearly half the House of 
Commons, and more than half the House of Lords, and are too mean, 
(or too ashamed of their docitines) to  support a decent daily paper 
that should let us know what they th ink and what they mean. - Penny 
Toryism on thin paper, mice four farthings.- O W illiam P m , lie still. 
You wouldn’t  o'wn ^em, w illiam  th e  Superb.

SOLAR PHENOMENON.

That the Sun sets in the W est is pretty generally known; but a 
certain reverend gent has just been beard to say, that he believes his 
sun is setting in St. George’s-in-the-East.
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THE PIOUS PUBLIC-H O USE.
• (WHERE YOU m X  GET ADULTERATED BEER AND GIN.)

A Place in which the Great Brewers DON’T see any Particular Harm !
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• THE PROFLIGATE PASTRY-COOFS.
• •

(WHERE THEY SERVE THE DEMORALISING VEAL PIE AND GLASS OE SHERTliY, OR ERBNCH LIGHTi^HNEO

• Too Shocking to Think of! ,
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PETTICOATS.
HE question whether or not 

wotoan be a reader of the 
newspapers is one on which 
there may perhaps he dif
ferent opinions, but there is 
no *doubt that the para
graphs relating to the 
fashions are generally at
tractive to feminine perusal. 
Hence, it would appear, 
the notion has arisen that 
bv the covert introduction 
of political allusions, the 
writers upon millinery, may 
teach their female readers 
what topics are from time 
to time to" male minds most 
engrossing. An instance of 
this practice we find in the 
subjoined, which the other 
day appeared in one of our 
contemporaries

“ To <lie excitem ent produced  
by tbe diplomatic arrangements 
for annexation or separation tbe  
progress of tbe seasons and o f  
the modes turns a deaf ear. Tbe 
winds of «ilarcb and the showers 
of April blow and m oisten ju st  

tbe sam e whether Savoy be Trench or P iedm ontese, and ^  equal inattention  to 
political events cbai*acterises tb e march q f  th e  fashions from their winter to th eir  
spring dem onstrations. Their sole idea o f annexation limits ii^elf to  the consider
ation o f th e  Crinoline frontier*question, and as for separation, the term  is  only  
recognised in  its application to  the abandonm ent of winter c o s t iv e  for th a t of 
th e  m ore genial season upon which w e  are ju s t  entering. Thus i f  is th at flowers 
have already taken the place o f velvet ornam ents ; not, it  is true, Nature’s flowers, 
but such as imitate so closely, the works of th a t ancient dame as to give her a  ju st  
cause for jealousy, i f  it  were possible for her to  be animated by th at unw orthy  
sen tim e n t to w ^ d s  her younger sister Art.” ^

Lovely woman, reading this, will be tempted to Ibquire (for curiosity 
is somewhat of a passion with the sex) what the word “ annexation.” 
politically means: and aftgr a marital explanation of the term, its con
nection with Savoy will be most lucidly expounded to her. She will 
thus gain information on a topic of the time,«ffhich, but for this 
allusion, she might never have investigated. So instructed, when she 
has to do her duty at the dinner table, she will be tbe better able to 
enjoy tbe conversation in which the male guests present will most pro
bably indulge; while they, on their part, finding her so well-informed 
a person, will be saved the pain and ntdsanoe of talking that stale 
nonsense which the presence of a petticoat naturally invokes. On 
every ground we therefore wish the practice all success; which com
mendation in our columns is quite certain to secure.

THE POT AND THE PUMP. • •,
JFabIt for t^c i^olg SUiantr.

Once on a time, in days of fable.
When all things to discourse were able,
PrOm birds and beasts, to pots and pans.
And blacksmitbs’_files, and milking cans,
A  bright, big-bellied. Pewter Quart, •
His cap of froth set all athwart.
And brandishing his put-out pipe, ,
Mung from the pot-house reeling ripe.
“ W hat’s this,” he fficcupped, “ that I  hear P 
H ere’s a look-out Tor British beer!
Give licences to deal in liquor *
To pastry-cooks!—h ie !—Where’s the Vicar? 
The Clergy—hie!—of all professions ?
W here’s the whole Bench of Quarter-Sessions, 
Who at your annual brewster-sitting 
License all bouses where ’tis fitting 
That, with permission of the Quorum,
Polks should geĵ  drunk—h ie!—with decorum ? 
N o harm, whue men their brains but drench 
In  some man’s beer who knows tbe Bench,— 
Some large and long-established brewer,
( I ’m only sorry there ain’t  fewer)
W ho reckons his bought thralls by scores. 
Bound for their beer to seek his doors.
N o common publican and sinner,
B ut one who asks the Bench to dinner.

I  say, protest ggainst such doin’s, *
Nor see our tap-tubs sink to ru in s! »

“ Shall each rogue that the bun-trade pli#s. 
Each dealer in suspicious pies.
Each Leicester^quare resta»rmi-ie)lax, •  
Each blackguard shrimp and oyster-seller.
Vile eatables not only sell.
But viler drinkables as well?
What sort o’̂ olks, d’ ye think, are them as is 
Likely to  get drunk on stick premises ?
How shall intemperance—hie!—be reined.
And beastly drunkenness restrained.
If  one’s a t liberty to buy 
A glass o’ skerry with one’s pie?
I f  people must drink with their luncheons— 

•Turoina themselves to liquor-puncheons—
Mn’t there the lioensed public handy.
With beer, and rum, and gin, and brandy? 
Don’t  tell me of poor folks’ ‘convenience,’
I t ’s all th is Gladstone’s wanton lenience 
To wine, and wickedness, and wice.
And that there Golden’s bad advice.
Though Lords and Commons both command it,
I  tell you I  don’t mean to stand*lt! ”

And here tbe Pewter, fiercely stirred.
Suited the action to the word.
And—was it malt or moral’s strength ?
Was all but measuring his length.
Seeking support, as round he swung.
Unto th e  neighbouring Pump be clung.
“  Kind Sir, the favour of your handle—
Not that I ’m drunk—that’s simply* scandal—
I  shake with virtuous indignation, *
A t thought of Gladstone’s legislation;
H ie !—forcing down our injured throttled 
The vile contents of yon green bottles—
The poisonous acid of the Rhine,
The rot-gut blood of Bordeaux’s vine.
The growth of Afric’s torrid plain.
The thin but fiery juice of Spain!
As one who values—hie!—sobriety.
And seeks the good of—Mo!—society,
I  did just now, feel rather shaken,
Y ou^igh t have thought me over-taken.
But, Mr. Pump, you may believe me,
I ’m not the pot. Sir, to deceive ye.
When I  assure you—and no fudge 
That I ’m as sober as a judge.
A nd”—here he reeled—“ I  now propose.
That Pot and Pump, no longer foes.
Go forth, in union fraternal,
’G *nst the green-bottle imp infernal.
Settle, in Gladstone’s spite, his hash.
And bring him—Me!—stand up— t̂o smash.
I t ’s time we understood each other.
Ain’t I  a Pump—hie!—and a brother! ”

Quoth solemn Pum p: “ My worthy Pewter, 
This strife, methonght, had found me neuter? 
On Pot and Bottle, I ’m afraid, ^
I  looked as rivals o'f a trade; "  ,
B ut now I ’m grateful to descry 
No foe in you, but an aUy;
I  joyfully accept your proffer.
Clench the alliance that you offer.
Against the invading Bottle’s harm,
Lo, Pump and Pot march arm in a rm ! ”
So, with Pot staggering at his side.
Marched selemn Pump, iu shallow pride;
N ot dreaming, in his simple sort.
That Pot had sought him for support.
T hat—Bottle smashed with Pump’s good aid— 
P o t might monopolise the trade;
And drink to quench a thirsty soul, «
Wash down a luncheon bun or roll.
Only at gin-shops might be fmmd.
Oh in the tap-room’s Ecensed bound.

«!

PBOTTDHON BIGHT FOE ONCE.
Savoy is an accession of yroperty to Erance, and it is the first 

illustrqjiion of P kotjbhon’s welf-known dogma, “ La Prqpriete e’esi le 
VoIP Is E lecths about to issue a series of these 1 S ^ ?

M oixo) foe  f  “ K iss.” —Go it, my tw o lips.
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J ohn' .  “  iVow, th en , I  tlw u g h t y o u  s a id ,  i f  I  r ja is  y o u  a  tr i f le ,  y o u  k l  g iv e  u p  th a t

[Oh ! don’t  you wish you may get him !

BEUTUM BULM EN.
Tune—“  Pop Goes tli^ F easeV

No one minds the Papal B ull;
Excommunication,

Sentence once of terror full.
Makes no sensation.

Mere sheet lightning is the flash, 
Strikes none e’en with wonder. 

Whilst, instead of awful crash.
Pop goes the thundei;.

Pulmination, wide of aim. 
Platitudes propounding.

Curses nobody by name.
Gently resounding.

Shot and powder thrown away.
Oh, how great a blunder!

People, smiling, only say 
Pop goes the thunder.

V icTO E not a button  cares 
Eor the malediction.

Which N a p o l e o n ,  if he shares, 
Deems no affliction. '

Either sinner sits at ease.
Papal censure under;

Bringing neither on his knees.
Pop goes the thunder.

Now the doleful days are past 
When the P o p e  could lighten, 

Smiting kingdoms, which his blast 
Now cannot frighten.

Kings and subjects Interdict 
Burn or tear asunder;

Out of doors the Bull is kicked; 
Pop goes the thunder.

PUNCH'S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

f m

CHAPTER XI.—THE EARLY NORMAN PERIOD—(C o n t in u e d .)

XTKEM E _ accuracy _ being our chief 
object in this history, to the de
scription of the hauberk which 
ended our last chapter, we must 
add now, that the garment was 
made generally o t  rings, like the 
ringed tunic, or byrne, which was 
in use among the Saxons. In  some 
instances, however, the hauberk 
was composed of little plates of 
steel, shaped like our jujube lo
zenges ; a kind of mail then known 
by the name of "  mascled ”  armour, 
from the resemblance which it bore 
to the meshes of a net. These 
lozenges were also sometimes stuck 
upon the pectoral, and doubtless 
proved as efficacious for protection 
« f  the chest as the lozenges called 
pectoral, which are now-a-days in 
use. They must, however, have 
been pleasanter to wear outside 
than in ; afld one can hardly envy 
the sensations of K i n o  W i l l i a m , 
when, as is stated, he pu t on his 
coat of mail the wrong side out, 

in the haste with which he armed himself before the battle -of 
Haste-ings. Lozenges of steel when externally applied, must be rather 
a sharp stimulant to persons with thin skins; and although we have 
been told that K i n g  W i l l i a m  was not wounded, we cannot well 
believe he left the field without a scratch. •

Eor their further preservation the Normans carried shields, which, a 
living writer tells us, “ in shape somewhat resembled the modern 
schoolboy’s kite.”  The writer who says this, however, seems to have 
forgotten that there are no such c r^ tu res  as “  schoolboys ”  extant 
now: and flying kites is much too t'ulgar a pursuit for the . “ young 
gentlemen ”  w h ^o n o u r our “  Academies ” to patronise. Our older 
readers mayJ^Swever recollect the pastime, and to their minds the 
comparison requires no explanation. W hether shields like kites were 
any help to  soldiers in flying from the flel#, is a point “ that hath no

magnitude,” as saith E uclid, in our eyes, and which we have little 
■wish at present to  look into. Neither care» we to inquire, why it was 
the Normans used to copy the Chinese (whom we, however, doubt if 
they had ever sedR’ or heard of), in the fashion of bedaubing their 
shields with fierce devices, representing dragons, griffins, and the like 
“ fabulous animals.” That they did so is however shown by the old 
tapestries (that at Bayeux is especifflly instructive on the point): and 
if further proof were wanting, it might be supplied by the passage we 
subjoin, which will be recognised by savants as a fragment of a war- 
song, that until now has had existence only in M S .:—

“  g?  Itathit Jflonujin’s nose of gorr 
Ijelmetlsguarlie BgS l)a=ahe:

% gtsfign on bgs sl)icll)e Ijt bore, 
inijiche Ijgs tthbte hph sa=nbc,

Enne ijauhn-te eftitoas Ijr g»maiUh,
.Soe fatrt as tor g ' ftnrestr;

^nh hrautlir tfjus rgggrh out Ijre bhiIcB 
,  ®o sea feiljattr Ijec mote scasce! ”

FRO M  A K  ILLU M IN A TIO N  IN  T H E  SA M E MS.

These interesting lines leave nothing more to  notice in the armour 
of the Normans, and we proceed to take in  hand the description of
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tlieir arms. I t  is true that if -vre chose we rnight fairly shirk the 
subject; for arms can hardly be regarded as a portion of costume, any 
more than walking-sticks are articles of dress.. But the Normans were 
of old so continually fighting (a habit whicV has, happily, died out 
among their modern representatives, the Brench), that their weapons 
may be said to have formed part of their apparel. Indeed a portrait of 
a Norman swell without his sword and dagger would be as incomplete 
as the picture of a British one, portrayed' without his toothpick and 
his thin.umbrella, which however can be scarcely viewed as articles of 
dress. Moreover, we have said, the weapons of the Normans possess 
a more than ordinary interest in our eyes, inasmuch as it was with 
them that the English were defeated; and it is but natural, when one 
has had a thrashing, that one should look with some degree of vene
ration on the stick.

Besides their swords and daggers (the former of which were hke the 
Saxons’, straight and double-edged, -with a square-out hilt or cross 
piece; hke the lath-swords in our nurseries) the Normans carried 
lances, clubs, and .bows and arrows, and some of their light infantry

armed themselves with slings. 
Their lances much resembled those 
in use now with our lancers, having 
a small flag or streamer at their 
heads. The Norman name for them 
was “  Gonfanon,”  which sometimes 
they spelt “ Gonfalon,” and doubt
less pronounced “ Golfalol” when 
they had a cold. A modern writer 
notes it as a fact somewhat remark
able, tha t albeit eight centuries (all 
but half-a-dozen years) have now 
elapsed since the Conquest, the lance 
is still existent as a military weapon, 
and the little flag or streamer still 
remains attached to J t . But we all 
know how conservMive we are in 
army matters, and how the wise 
heads at the Horse Guards rather 
stick to old ideas than give them
selves the trouble of propitiating 
new ones. Indeed so far from wan
dering that the* lance is still in 
favour, we rather feel astonished 
that the sling should have gone out 
of i t ; and it would not much sur
prise us were order to go forth- 
for furnishing our riflemen with the 
old Norman bows and arrows.

The clubs of which we spoke as 
being used about this period were 

not such pleasant things as the clubs about Pall Mall, which are now 
in use 'with many of our military men. I t  seems a little doubtful if the 
common soldiers used them, or whether, like our Army Club, they 
were in the hands exclusively of officers. Q u e e n  M a t il d a , or whoever 
else composeii the Bayeux Tapestry,* has stuck a club into K i n g  

■ W lLiiA lst’s  hand, and likewise one into the fist of his half brother. 
B is h o p  O d o  ; and this episcopal description is confirmed by H o b e b t  
W a g e , whose Roman de Rou mforms 'as that the prelate—

‘ \  Sur un cheval tout bj|inc s ^ it ,
Toute la gent le c o n ^ o is so it:

•  Un baston tenoit en son  poing.”

One can’t'wonder the good Bishop was so known to “ toute la gen t” 
or as we should now say rather, “ all the gents ; ”  for we find he used 
his “ baston ” for the basting of his friends, weU as of his enemies. 
This we learn from the inscription in the Bayeux tapestry,

“  HIC ODO EPS. BACULUU .TENENS C O N F O i^A T .”

We need not say “ confortat ”  properly means “ comforteth,” bu t as 
one can’t say that one gets much comfort from a cudgelliig, the word 
has been translated “ encouragefh the youths.” Whether the “ young 
m en” in Mr.Fmch’s service*are “ encouraged’’ in their labours by 
the truncheon of that gentleman, is a point on wnich the public must 
not ask us to enlighten it. Nor are we able to report whether the 
Norman youths much relished the ligneous encouragement which their 
holy father O do  so paternally administered. Unless, however, 
shoulders were much tougher then tha«i now, we doubt not that the. 
Norman youths when threatened 'with a thrashing, would, if they had 
spoken English, have cried out, “ O d o  ! 0  don’t ! ”

* I t  seem s doubtful if  this Tapestry was worked by Queen Ma-tilda, or by  
captive Saxon ladies, who made it  for her Majesty, and of courao were robbed right 
royally o f  all the credit.of the work. "Whether the words * M atilda fec it' are 
decipherable or not, w e have no doubt in  the least that th ey  were w ritten  in  the  
corner; and th at when the public were allowed to see the Tapestry, their attention  
was especia lly  directed to the autograph, as proving that the w ork was o f  her 
Majesty’s ow n  doing. A s the Tapestry is more than two hundred feet in  length , 
the royal in d u stry  oft course was most egregiously praised; in fact, the piece of 
work that people made about the piece »f work may (to quote a living writer) “  be 
more easily im agined than it can be described."

MILITAHY EQUIPMENT OF THE INFANTKT, 
FROM A  SKETCH TAKEN IN  OUR OWN 

NURSERY.

The Norman bows were»cross, as sometimes were theii* bearers; 
who, being masters of theit weapon, doubtless very rarely igissed with 
it. I t  was mainly with their bows, as everybody kno^s, that when 
they came to blows the Normans thrashed their foes. Thus on Hastings 
field they made the Saxons yifcld, when it was revealed that H a k o l d ’s 
fate was sealed. A  random shaft shot high did hit him in the eye,* 
and his men did turn and fly when they saw him die. This we learn 
from several of the old black letter writers, who may have been the 
special correspondents of Ijie times, and if so, were of course reliable 
informants. Among them we may mention onr old friend, B o b b e t  
W a g e , who may fairly be esteemed the W il l i a m  B u s s e l l  of the 
period, inasmuch as his description of the battle is the best.f This at 
least, if not the public estimation of it, was certainly the writer’s own 
private conviction; for he observes w^th all the modesty of authors of 
that age:—

“ h? in ^o«ii boohs some blunbermg errors fall,
ILooJ; to 33ob OTaee, anb gou ’ll eorrect tijem all.”

W e have said that with their hows it was the Normans made the 
English bow to  them; and the fact should be remembered that when 
England, was invaded, it  was through its inhabitants not knowing how 
to shoot. To show how weak K in g  W il l i a m  thought the conquered 
nation, he speaks of it  as one “ not even having arrow s: ” a taunt which 
was equivalent to speaking in our day of men not having rifles, or not 
knowing how to use them. When next our French friends favour us 
with trying an invasion, let us hope they won’t have cause to twit us 
for not shooting them. L ittle disposition as we may have to laugh at 
them, there is small doubt, if they come, a goodly number of our riflemen 
will use them as their butts.

EEOM THE BAYEUX TABESTET.
N .B .— THIS IS T llE  CUT W H IC H  W AS MEANT FOR THE USE OF ARTISTS. THAT ON PAGE 

145 MERELY SHOW S THE T R U TH FU L M ANNER IN W H IC H  “  OUR ” A R TIST*H A S TREATED  
THE SUBJECT, IN  REPRESENTING A  NORMAN FIELD-M ARSH AL IN  ‘̂ MASCLED ”  ARMOUR, 
A N D  H IS CHARGER. •

* Of th is fact w e believe that there were several eye-w itnesses; b ut of course 
their stories vary as to w hat took place. According to one writer, when the King 
was hit he put h is hand up to his eye, and crying out “  0  tneui ego !" fell flat upon, 
his face. Another witness states that his Majesty fell backward, w ithout making 
th at rem ark ; and in  proof o f  th is alleges the King’s i t e r a n c e  o f Latin, to  learning 
w hich he says th at there was then  no royal road. This account, however, is shaken 
.by a third, which states the King, w hen wounded, cried ou t “ 0 m i hi ! " an excla
mation which no scholar can deny is  proper Latin, hut th at i t  be proper English no 
one but a Cockney would venture to assert.

t As the battle was foughft a .d . 106t>, and R obert "Wage died a .d . 1184, we may 
believe him  when he states he w as not present on the field ; for unless he had been 
quite the Old P arr  of th e period, i t  is not probable he could have been a witness 
o f  the fight. H is account, he says, was w ritten as he heard i t  told his father; and 
he adds, “ I w ell remember it ,  I  was then a varlet." A  “ varlet," everybody 
knows, m eant anciently a footm an : so Mr. Punch's poet J eames ’’ m ight perhaps 
have traced relationship to  Mr, R obert "Wage, as th e first poet of the plush.

A ll o f a P iece.
I t has often puzzled ns to understand 'what the E m p e b o e  op t h e  

F b e n c h  means by his reiterated assertions of -wishing to “ secure the 
Peace of Europe.” After this recent annexation business, we have a 
shrewd suspicion that it  is not s(  ̂ much “ apiece,” as the whole, of 
Europe, IJiat the E m p e b » e  is anxious to secure.

T h e  ( i e e a t b s t  C o m m e e c ia l  T e a v e l l e e  i n  t h e  W o e l d .— B ic h a e d  
COBDEN,Esq. •
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, ALL ON THE CARDS.
I I860. March 31. ^he Preas newspaper aimmmees that the Emperor OF the  F rench 

i8 bent on a new piece of AiinexHtion. and is sljivinp; to  obtain the cession of the- 
County of Landau, which belongs to Bavaria unrior tlie treaty of Novem ber, 1815.

April 2. The Afo/-ninf7 Poit dcelai-es th a t the story is a co.nard.
April 3. The Morning CkronicU declares that tho E mperor would n o t have Landau 

it  were offered him.
April Ck The Spectator alleges that there is no such place as Landau.
April 14. The Saturday Review refuses to  believe tha^thero is anything in  th e  sto iy , 

bemuse the Pre^s asserts it, but considers the E mperor capable of anything.
April 16. The Morning Advtrtvfer rather hastily assorts, on tho authority  of the  

postscript to an invoice of seme Bavarian beer, tliat the Emperor has annexed  
the whole of Bavaria, which it describes as in  Prussia.

April 23. Mr. Kinglake asks the Foreign SJecretary whether Bo has heard anything  
of the mmouv, aiid is desired to ask on another night.

April 24. Mr Kinglake repeats his qn^fetion, and is . told by Lord J ohn  R ussell 
that such questions ought hot to be asked.

April 26. Mr, KiNOLAKE renows his auestion, and is  joked at bj^Loit® P almerston, 
who says ho thinks it highly probable that the E mperor nas ordered a Landau to  
be built for him  in Long Acre. %

April 30, The T\me9' correspondent happens to have jtist visited Landau, and there 
appears a grapMc description of it, and of Vanban’s celebrated fortress, w ith its  
,8 curtains, 7 bulwarks, 3 redoubts, 7 lunettes, 1 fort, 3 -whole and 2 h a lf bastions, 
and broad moats. A sketch of its history is also given, and an*account of its  
manufactures of calioo, woollems, fire-arms, copper, and vinegar. T he AjivertisePg 
notion that Landau is in Prussia is  rectified by m ention th a t i t  is  in  Rhenish  

1 Bavaria.
I May»l. Thus instructed, sevlta l Members of th e Iloxise o f Commons g ive  notice of 
I questions on tlie subject,
i May 3. Sib  Robert Peel makes a speech against the E mperor, and quotes a good 
j  deal o f  French. He^ demands w hether lo i on parZe Frangaie is  to  b e affixed on 
I every country in Europe.

May 4, Lord John Rxissell requests th a t all the questions may b e postponed until 
the n e x t  Friday.

May 11. Mr. Kinglake reminds h is Lordship o f the date, and is  to ld  th at he shall 
have a reply on Monday. ,

May 14. Lord J ohn Russell states th a t he has received a despatch from Lord 
Cowley, -who makes n® m ention w hatever of any Imperial in ten tion  upon th e  
subject. ■ •  •

May 18. Mr. D israeli, on tho m otion th at th e  H ouse on its rising  do adjourn to  
Monday, m akes a speech setting  forth his perfect conviction th a t Lord J ohn 
R ussell is juggling ojid prittering w ith  the subject, and intends to betray Bavaria. 
H e designates tbe Ministry as Cartographic Regenerators. L ord J ohn , in  reply, 
d efen d sh is entire foreign policy, and deprecates offensive language towards an 
ally. •

I\Iay 19 .'The Morning Advertiser announces that at the Privy Council on tbfe pre
ceding day, L ord P almerston had read a secret despatch, stating th at the K ing 
OP B avaria was going to abdicate in  favour o f th e Co"dnt de  Mornt,*

May 22. The Morning Chronicle show s that Landry, having once belonged to France, 
ou ; - t  always to belong to her.

?Iay 21. IhQ Morning'Post states th a t all the inhabitants o f Landau, except tw o, 
:-iTO o-iger to be annexed to France.

2iay 26. The Spectator contends, that as Vauban was a French engineer, his works 
belong of right to his own country.

I Îay 28. Mr. K inglakk g ives notice of motion, that i t  is m exp ed ien t that any 
Jandmark of Europe be further disturbed. Lord P almerston m akes an excellent 
joke about Zawd mark and Zand-au, and hopes the m otion w ill not be pressed. 
Mr . K ikglake intim ates that he w ill see about it.

Jlay 29. Mr. Punch invents a m asterly cartoon, setting  out tho w hole question in  
tho spirit of th e severest satire, m ingled  -with the richest humour, but it  is  e-vi- 
dently unfair to expect him  to describe it  here.—Office, 85. F lret Street.

Mny 30. The French Correspondent of the Times gives a  significant paragraph about 
the Minister o f War having complained to the Emperor th at th e province of the  
Bas R hein is in  perpetual danger o f invasion on it|i northqni frontier. Consols 
drop from 94g to 94i.

Ju n e -4. The Times states that the E mperor intends a certain further annexation, 
on th e  German side o f France, and calls on the Ministers to  remember they are 
Englishmen.

June 3. Lord Cowley, reading th is, calls on M. Thouvenel, who declines, from  
religious convictions, to  talk about anything except th e  Opera, th e day being  
Sunday.

June 4. Lor#  Cowley calls again, and M. Thouvenel is  out.
Ju ne 5. Lord Cowley calls again, and M. Thouvenel is  invisib le, having got a bad  

cold (rJiume). •
June 6. Lord Cowley calls again, and M. Thouvenel is gone to seo b is little boy 

a t Ermenonvillo.
Juno 7. L ord Cowley calls again, and M. Thouvenel is  gone to adjudge th e prize 

o f virtue at Meaux.
J\m e 8. Lord Cowley calls again, and M. Thouvenel is  particularly engaged w ith  

a gentlem an from Muuich.
Juno 9. Lord Cowley writes to  L ord J ohn Russell, th a t he th inks there is  a 

screw loose. Lord John instantly telegraphs to his Lordship to tigh ten  it.
June 11. The Times aimouuces thatX andau  has been annexed to France.
June 11. To a dozen questions in  tiie House, the Ministers reply, that th ey  have had  

no such mfonnation, and that newspapers are not Id  be depended upon.
June 12. The JlZbni êwr announces th at, by the felicitous annexation o f Landau, the  

last trace o f Waterloo has boen effaced from th e map.
June 13. The Morning Advertiser likens th e Emperor to  th e  wicked Grecian tyrant, 

Galioula.
June 14. Lord J ohn Russell reads to the House, amid loud cheers, a  capital des

patch w hich he sent through L ord Cowley on heading th e Times of th e  80th, but 
regrets to state that his remonstrances have done.nO good, and he nobly denounces 
fraud and treachery, especially in  Sovereigns.

June 15. The Bibats says that Lord J ohn RusselZ’s miserable insular instincts pre
ven t h is appreciating the grander conceptions of those who work in  the interest 
o f humanity. ^

June 16. The Charivari exceeds, i f  possible, its  habitual stuindity, in  a ^ lo g u e  
betw een Sir Peel and Lord Glali stone.

June 18. (Anniversary of Waterloo.) Mr. Stanford and Mr . Wyld (M .P.) publish  
m aps in  which Landau is once m ore part of Franco.

L atest 0 lm i Italy.—The P ope having excommunicated.-yioTOB 
E mmanitel, it is confidently stated that his Italian Majesty will take 
the Pull by the horns. •

WHEKE THE MONEY IS GOING.
The attention of persdis desirous of a safe and profitable investment 

of their money is earnestly invited to the advantageous opportunity 
which is announced in  the subjoined telegram :—

" V ienna, March 2 3 .— The new Austrian loan amoixnts to  200,000,000 florins, 
the current in terepU of w hich is  fixed at 5 per cent. The bonds are o f 500 florins 
each, and are to  b e  repaid v§thm  57 years by lottery-drawings, to  take p lace every  
s ix  m onths. The M ghest prize in  the lottery w ill be 300,000 flor in s; the low est 600 
florins.- The issu in g  price o f th e loan -will be 100 florins., The bonds o f th e national 
loan w ill be accepted by tb e  Government at par as payment o f one-fifth o f tho  
am ount subscribed. Paym ent is to be made by ten  instalments, th e last o f w hich  
is fixed  for th e 10th of October, 1861, The subscription list is to  be kept open u ntil 
the 7th o f  A pril n e x t .”

According to tbe above promising prospectus, no subscriber to the 
new Austrian loan will be in danger of losing all his mbney. H e will 
be safe at least- for 600 florins. This is a consideration which may 
weigh with those British capitalists whom the proposals of Mu. P u i e n T  
and the finance of Mu. G l a d s t o n e  may have impressed with the fear 
of confiscation. The objection to lending, any money to Austria, and 
.thus contributing to fhe maintenance of the cruel Hapsburg despotism, 
is sentimental, and not to  be mentioned at a time when all morality 
which is not legally imperative, is very generally exploded and scorne-d. 
The Income-Tax is driving the public to  invest tlieir money in foreign 
funds, and multitudes, rather than retain stock which is subject to the 
deduction of tha t impost, will exchange the glorious cgi'tainty of the 
three per cents, for -frhat they may deem the more glorious uneertaiuty 
of Austrian Bonds.

L E T T E R  TO TH E CARDIl^tAL’S CROSS-BEAEEE.
My D ear BowfEU, • Fleet Street. Faster Fve.

■ You hjve written to the papers in ordet to”take one rather 
good joke out of the very funny document just promulgated by our 
most holy master. P in s IX. You .say that tlie signature “ Apostolical 
Cnrser”  should be “ Apostolical Cursor,”  and that Serafino is a kind 
of seraphic bailiff. I  tliink you might as well have left the correction 
alone. Why spoil a laugh ?

But there is one thing in the excommunication which I  should like 
you to explain if yhu can, because it seems to  me that our most holy 
master has been victimised by some of the Irish priests about him. 
Look here, my dear Cross-bearer.

Our holy &o., says that the people he excommunicates, whom I  take, 
•my dear Bowyeb J o be about every rational person'in Europe (except 
yourself, of coursej, “ cannot be released or absolved of these censures 
by any one except ourselves or theHomish pontiff then reigning, e,wept 
at the mmmnt o f death, hut not in the event o f their recovery^

W hat does the holy old boy mean, my dear George ? I  need hardly 
point out, even to  you, that people who, have reached the moment of 
death do not usually recover. I t  was in Ireland that the man “ dropped 
down dead and instantly expired,”  and I  cannot help thinKng that a 
Hibernian bull has been fraternising with the bull of excommunication. 
Has Infallibility been putting its  foot into it, and writing deplorable 
nonsense; or is it a joke, to keep up the spirits of the faithful? W rite 
to me, my B owyee, and tell

• ,  Yours devotedly,
George Bowyer, Esq., M .f .  ,  , P unch.

LATEST INTEtLIGENCE.
MR. PUNCH’S EXCOMMUNICATION.

The following test of the Excommunication has been received at 
Mr. Bunch's Office, and may be procured there for the ridiculously 
small price or sum of Threepence.

. “ PU N C H IU 9, P .P . I .
“ To the E ternaj. Memoey oe thTs M attek.

“ on a Good-Eriday, there came to Protestant
England, through the instrumentality of a Hebrew, tb e  news that the 
Eomish High Priest had denounced to Purgatory, or worse, every 
man, woman, and child in Em»pe who approves of the people of the 
Romagna having liberated themselves from a stupid and cruel tyranny.

Mr. Bunch hereby responds, in the narite of every reasonable person 
in Europe, to  tbe said proclamation of the P ope .

“ And in such name be replies to the P ope, with a laugh—
“  YOU BE BLOVED, YOU PEOPANE OLD IDIOT.”

“ Dated at St. Bride, London, under' the Ring of the Bells thereof, 
the 9th day of April, 1860, in the’Thirty-Eighth -Yofcme of our Reign.

“ P unch P. P . I .”
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INTEEESTING INTELLIGENCE.

S m a l l  B o y  ( to  r e s p e c ta b l e  'a n d  e x t r e m e l y  p r o p e r - I o o k i i i g  p e r s o i ia g e X  
H e re  y ’ a r e ,  G u i 'n o r /  S p o r t in ' T e le y r a f t  a  p e n n y  ! 'a s  h a l l  th e la t e s t  

*ticklars 'b o u t th e  M i l l  a tiveen  T o m  S a ye i's  a n d  th e  B e n ic ia  Ibo-oy / ”

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF POSSIBLE PARLIAMENT.

endowing model lodging-houses for the poor of the county iiw hich 
the estate was situate. M r . P otter seconded the mation, hut 
regretted that the Honourable Ijjember had fixed the amount so high; 
and he reserved to himself the right to amend in Committee. Mr. 
D israeli said that he should not struggle against the principle of the 
B ill; but he had glanced a t the schedules, and saw that they omitted 
many Liberal landowners’ names which ought to have been inserted, 
and it was evident that ther# had been some Esoteric Manipulation 
practised. L ore J ohn R ussell denied that he had seen the schedules, 
and urged that he had no interest in the matter, as the Beueord pro
perty, originally derived from the Church, had been given by the House 
to the Wesleyan Methodists, except that part which Parliament had 
handed over to the British Museum. The R everend Mr. Bellew 
said that a provision ought to be made for a Church to be attached to 
each set of modd lo "ging-houses. The R everend Mr . P unshon did 
not know why precision should be made for a Church. Had they 
taken away Cathedral and other Church property only to restore it by 
a side-wind P The R everend Mr . Bezaleel Gittins said that he 
should oppose any such scheme unless it included a chapel for his own 
sect, the Primitive Bedlamites. Mr . R oebuck said he had foreseen 
this sort of row, when the Bill for admitting mrsons of all sorts to 
Parliament was before th em ; and he wished tlj,e Clergy would hold 
their tongues, and not keep such keen eyes upon worldly things. The 
R everend Mb. N ewdegatb said that the spiritual advice of such a 
person as Mr. R oebuck was invaluable; but, for all that, he should 
take his own course, and demand, in Committee, that Baptist chapels 
should share the proposed endowment. Sir R . Oobden opposed the 
motion. He had always been an aristocrat, though people might not 
have thought so, and he always would be one. This was robbery, and 
the mover and seconder of the Bill ought to be ^hanged. H e had 
received a letter from the private secretary to the K ing op the U nited 
States, in which the evils of a confiscatory policy were ably pointed 
out. I t  had led to the Revolution in the States, which ended in the 
establishment of the present despotism there. Mr . Bentinck said 
that Sir  R. Cobden was a fanatical alarmist; things were going on 
very weli in England; and when they had-swept away all the feudal 
rags of rank and title, and abolished primogeniture, we should be a 
,very great nation. After a few words of reply from Mr . Cupeey, leave 
^was given to bring in the BUI. •

A Debate in Committee on the Bill for the Compulsory Sale of 
Silver Plate and Purchase of Albata Substitutes, occupied the rest of 
the evening, and an amendment moved by Sir  Obad/.» h  Elkington 
for the substitution o< Electro-plate for Albata was rejected by 196 to 
53. The principle that no person had aright to keep silver for domestic 
purposes when the State wanted it for coinage, was affirmed, and the 
Bill passed through Committee. J

1863. April 13. Monday. The Lords sat for ten minutes onl.v, and 
merely as formal protest against the resolution, carried in the House 
of Commons by Mb. E rnest J ones, to  the effect that the House of 
Lords was effete, and should be ignored lor'the future. L ord Eiizedwtn 
(late Mr. E. J ames), the new L(^fd Chancellor, took his seat on the 
Woolsack. D r. Spurgeon, Bishop of St. Albans, was sworn. He 
was introduced by the B ishops oe Okeord and Exeter. ’

In the Commons, in answer to Mr . B uckStone, Sir  N. T. H icks 
said that the Government had no intention of subsidising the Operas. 
They were amusements for the rich, and the rich might support them ; 
hut a Government BUI would be introduced for conferring pensions on 
old, infirm, or retired Organ-Grinders. In  reply to Mb . Cox, of Fins
bury, Sir J ohn Bright said that the QuEEN’jM iiusters were not to 
be metated to as to any BUls they might introduce • that the Convicts’ 
Enfranchisement BUI would be produced when t n ^  thought proper, 
and not tUl then; and if the Honourable Member asked impertinent 
questions, it might be for him (Sir  J ohn Bright) to consider whether 
he would not impeach him. The H onourable Christy Minstrell 
stated, in answer to Mr. P ottei^ that the.medal to be given to all the 
men who had been on Strike was nearly ready, anti would have been 
done long since, but that the artist whom the Association insisted on 
the Government’s employing had been so incessantly tipsy.

Mr . Cuppey then moved for leave to introduce his Ilill for the Con
fiscation of Real Estates. He spoke very temperately, and said that 
he had no vulgar hatred for the landed interest, many of whose mem
bers were very amiable people; but he could not blind himself to the 
fact that here was the Marquis* oe W estminster, with a rent-roll of 
£300,000 a-year, while there were thousands of persons who had no 
residence at all, and did not know any morning whether they should 
sleep in a bed that night. This was manifestly unjust. He was not a 
violent Reformer, and did not wish to attempt any Utopian schemes, 
and his Bill was of a very limited character. He had caused the 
schedules to be prepared with great care; and he proposed that any 
English estate producing more than £10,000 a-year should be sold, and 
the money placed in the People’s Laud Bank. The late proprietor, and 
bis widow, should receive £5 per cent, of the interest of the purchase 
money, for life; and the rest should be employed in buUding and

The Lords did not sit. The Commons sat for a short 
time only, when a great number of petitions were presented in favour 
of the Bill for Abolishing the National Debt.

-At the nsual morning sitting, the Chancellor of the 
E xchequer, Mr . W hitewash, who was received with cheers, 
apologised for his absence from the House on the preceding evening. 
He had been so much occupied in getting ready for his own hearing 
before the Insolvent Court that he had had little time for the nation, 
but now that he was discharged cured {laughter) he hoped to be able to 
acquit himself creditably. The statement was very warmly cheered by 
the House. The Chancellor op the Exchequer then stated that 
he hoped to be able to manage without troubling the House with a 
Budget this year, but a balance-sheet would be laid before them. The 
sale of Gibraltar to the French {hear, hear), and the sum that had been 
paid by America for the W est Indian islands, had placed him in good 
funds, and now that the army was disbanded, the reduction in the 
estimates was very large. {Cheers^ As regarded the Abolition of the 
National Debt, he went on to say that some difficulties had arisen, in 
consequence of the Crown lawyers thinking that the liolders of Ex
chequer bills would perhaps Tie entitled to sue, if they were repudiated, 
and his learned friend the Attorney-General (Sir  D igby Seymour) 
would therefoie prepare a short Indemnity Act, by which such actions 
would he rendered penal, {Cheers.) He certainly thought that the 
Bank clerks ought not to be pensioned, but that it would he hard not 
to afford them the means of living when the_ Bank was closed, and he 
was endeavouring to make an arrangement with the Central Iloard, for 
giving them employment in the new sewers. {Hear, hear) He was 
not prepared to #ay, at present, what would be done with the Bank 
itself, but Sir E. T. Smith had made an offer for it, in order to erect 
a Citizens’ Theatre, and he regretted not to see that Hon. Member in 
the House at the moment, or he would teU him that he must come up a 
peg or two with his bid. {Laughter.) He apologised for troubling 
the House at such length, but his absence had caused the current of 
business to Be dammed up {laughter), and now he had expj^ined, things 
would go on in future as right as a trivet and as neat as^nepence. 
{Applause)

Thursday. The Lords sat pro and the new B ishop of St.
Albans improved the time by ijreaching them a sermon of much

______________________ i ' l ; ________________

YOL. xxxvni.
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faceti(^nes3, taking liia text from Bel and the Dragon, the latter of 
whomlie*lescribed as a “ regular Buster.”

In tlie Commons, the Bill for providing that wages should be paid 
whether there was anything for the Workmen to do or not, was read a 
second time, as was the Bill providing that any bad coin, taken bona fide, 
should be exchanged for good at the Mint, at the expense of the 
public.

F-ndag. In the Lords, B am n  TailA ub, (late M oses & Sou) took 
the oaths, and measure of several Peers. His Lordship made a short 
speech on the occasion, and quoted his own beautiful lines:—

“ No party drcf-scd by me can fail to Tin 
Some shpk-ndid gal potbething lots o f t in ;
My vestm euths excommunicate an air 
As cannot bub be pleasing to th e Fair^’ ^

In the Commons, in reply to Mr. P aul Bepeob:^ Sir  J ohb B bight 
stated that the Government would be very happy to  take tickets on 
occasion of the Honourable Member’s next benefit, and would endeavour 
to adjourn the House in time to see a part, at least, of the performances. 
In  answer to Sib  Thomas Sayers, Mr. Caput said that there would 
would be no objection to the use of the South Kensington MuseUm for 
the approaching fight between the Brompton Brick and the Primrose 
HiU Pet, but the Arangements must be left in the hands of the 
Government and the Police. In  reply to Mr . Gottgit, Mr . H aububt 
said that the Ministry would certainly oppose any measure for com
pelling the Speaker to give water only at his Parliamentary dinners. 
On the motion of Dr . K ahn, a Committee was appointed to inquire 
into the present system of Spirit-Rapping, with a view to its being 
rendered available for Diplomatic purposes; and another 'Committee 
was, on the motion of M r. Martin Tuppeb, appointed, to consider 
the petitions prayfhg that Women may be declared capable of sitting 
in Parliament, and to examine witnesses on the subjact. The week 
closed with a debate on the second reading of the PamBy Priend BiU, 
which makes provision for payment, out of the money of the State, of 
a £500 premium with any yOTith who desired to be bound apprentice to 
any trade, and of a portion of £1,000. for any girl desirij^g to be 
married.

BEADLEDOM IN BRUMMAGEM.
CCORDING to the Birmingham 

Journal, a ridiculous dispute 
between the Mayor and the 
Magistrates of Birmingham, 
concerning the precedence of 
the former at meetings of the 
Justices, has just been de
cided by the law-officers of 
the Crown. The opinion of 
those Aigh authorities de
clares “ that the mayor of 
an incorporated borough 
takes the chair as a  matter 
of right at all sessions, spe
cial or petty, and that the 
precedence is magisterial and 

‘ ofiicial, and not social.”  The 
immensity of the fuss which 
has been' made about this 
contemptible question, will 
be hardly conceivable by 
those readers who are un
aware of the infinite little
ness, and the. boundless 
vanity, which, in combina- 

,tion, characterise the greater 
part of local corporations 
and borough benches. Our 

Birmingham contemporary says that “ Mb . L loyd went to the Home 
Secretary, laid the whole subject before him, and showed how the iU- 
feeliug, local jealousies, and contention which had arisen in Birming
ham would be likely to spread to other boroughs if the question of 
precedence were allowed to remain in doubt.”  Yes, and the diminu
tive point in question would be regarded by the parties to it  as a 
matter of vastly greater consequence than the anne:ffition of Savoy and 
Nice, or even than the attempted seizure of Belgium and the Rhine 
provinces. Well aware of the truth of Mr . L loyd’s anticipation of 
the hubbub which the_ disputed precedence of Mayors would be sure to 
excite in every little insignificajit borough throughout the Kingdom, 
“ Sir  George L ewis,”  we are further'told, “ at once took the 
opinion of tlie law-officers of the Crown on the meaning and intention 
of the clfffise in the Municipal Corporations Act, in which the prece
dence of the Mayor is declared.”

This great Constitutional questio^ lv ing  been settled, the Corporation 
of Birmingham perhaps ordered tl?|^hurch-bells to be rung, and flags

to  be hoisted on the steeples, on the Town Hall, the Gaol, the Work- 
house, and the othertprincipal buildings. I f  they did set this example 
of absurd pomp, no doubt it will be followed by all_ the rest of the 
boroughs; and, moreover, perhaps some corporations will go in 
solemn procession to church, preceded by the mace to hear an occa
sional service, and a sermon on the obligation of rendering honour to 
those to whom honour is due. The wise decision by the legal sages of 
the foolish controversy now under derision, will doubtless be accept
able to  either side of the claimants of consequence and importance; 
fori whilst the Mayors on the one hand will rejoice in their official 
superiority, their other worships, if richer, or in larger business, or 
actually retired from the counter, will more than solace their petty 
pride w ith the self-cqmplacent idea of their own loftier social dignity. 
The corporate noddies and the incorporate noodles will Mike severally 
exult on their own p a rt; and the cackle of geese will respond to the 
gobbling of turkey-cocks.

CATCHES TOR COMMONERS.
APROPOS O F  TH E REFORM  BILL AND T H E  “  EDUCATED LODGER ”  QUESTION,

Bdmcated Lodger singeth;—
F ie , nay prithee, J o h n  !

,  Be more liberal, m an!
Sure, you fairly can 

Give me a vote.
I ’m no rogue: from bribes I ’m free :
My judgment’s good, yet over me 
A lower class of men you place,

• Whose brains I  doubt.
Never will I  use foul word,

•  Nor "  Charter! ”  c ry : the thought’s absurd:
,  Then say yon will amend your Bill,
•  Or else I  hope the House of Lords

Will throw it o u t!

2. Mr. Punch singeth
J ones said to J ohn, when lie stopped him t ’ other day,
“  Pray, J ohn, let me vo te; you know what rent I  pay:
Pray let me vote! depend on me you may.
“ You’ve given Smith a vote, for he Six pounds a year can pay. 
For ray r ^ t  I  pay Sixty pounds, yet my claim yon gainsay:
And should your bill be law, Smith will over me hold sway.”
Now will L ord J ohn leave J ones in the lurch, who will say ?
To give him what he asks were, sure, the wiser way:
’Tis so at least says Punch, and lords must Punch obey! ,

LIBERTY  IN  A T R IP L lfC A P  AND CIVILISATION IN
SCAqjIET.

R ather numerous cries of “ Oh, o h ! ”  and ironical cheers, would 
salute Mb . B owyeb, if .the Carainal’s Cross Bearer were to make the 
foDowing assertions in the House of Commons:—

“ Catholic Christianity is tho soul of civilisation. Europe is threatened by revo
lution as it  formerly -was by Islamism. The cause o f the F ope is that o f civ ilisation  
and liberty.’*

The author of th e ^  propositions, however, is not a performer in 
that metallic orchestra which, on behalf of bis Holiness, alleviates with 
harmony the labdhrs of the House of Commons. The brass baud in 
which he plays is a foreign and a regular military one. The above 
passages, so to speak, on the key-bugle or the comet-a-pistons, are 
extracted from an order of the das just issued by General L amobi- 
cikRE, who has put himself at the ssrviee of the P ope in the capacity 
of Generalissimo #f the Pontifical Army of bravos and bullies to be 
organised for the suppression, if possible, of Italian  liberty. A par
ticularly pretty tune in praise of the Sovereign Pontiff is that which 
this French officer dares to  trumpet immediately after the pitiful 
exhibition of that sneaking bull “ in the corner of the Field of Flora.”•

“  Tell m e, faithful, have y ou  seen.
M y F loba pass this ■way

are the first verses of a hymn which m ight now be sung in honour of 
the P ope, LAMORicibRB accompanying th e  voices on an ophecleide. 
They who have seen many portraits of French Generals may have 
remarked that those elder sons of M ars are mostly distinguished by 
very extensive joles. This feature may be emblematic; size and intre
pidity of face may go together; but if tha t is the case, the cheek of 
General L amobiciebe must be prodigious. He is, no doubt, suffi
ciently cool in the moment of danger, but his coolness under fire is 
greatly exceeded by the coolness w ith which he proclaims the cause 
of the P ope to be the cause of civilisation and liberty.
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EASTER OEFERING ROYAI ACADEMY.
HE Athenaum expresses 
its great joy tliat there 
are not more than forty 
Academicians, on ac
count of the associ
ations that are con
nected with the number 
forty, and it then in
stances the “ forty 
th ie jes” and the “ forty 
c e n ^ ie s .” We are at 
a loss, we confess, to 
see the great resem
blance between the 
Royal Academy and the 
two institutions above 
alluded to. I f  we were 
a R . A., we do not 
know which would 
please ns most, to be 
associated (or even 
A .R . Associated) with 
“ thieves,”  or to he put 
on the same footing as 
a common “ century.” 
W e fancy the compli
ment must have escaped 
our wide-awake contem
porary, after he had 
beenindulgingin “ forty 
winks ” after dinnerl if  
a complimentary allu
sion were needed, why 
not have pointed to to  
Qwarante Iimtiorteh of 
the French Academy? 
There is some httle

connection between literature and art, and we fancy th a f  Si e 'Chaeles E asilake’s literary 
palate would have been better tickled to be compared to Thieks or L amaktine than to 
Alt Baba or the noblest “ century”  that ever dragged his slow length along. As it is, if 
the Athenrsum will generously forgive our punning on a subject to which it  has devoted more 
than its customary seriousness, we must say that its co«*pliment, though kindly intended no 
doubt, smacks a great deal more of the “forty-ier in re” than the “ maviter in modo.”

' AN IDEE NAPOLEONIENNE. *
As Europe is all by the ears, •

On the jjelicate question of rags.
And sad lack of material appears 

To fill the chiffoniers’ bags.
We, NAPOLEOir t h e  Turan, would suggest 

An e:*oellent source of supply.
From which rags are e’en now in request.

And stilt more may be raised by-and-by.
Though it mayn’t show good fibre for wearing. 

The paper material we mean.
Are the rags into which w e  are tearing 

I ^i'he treaties of Eighteen-fifteen.
The supply—at the rate we are going—

Of rags from this source wilt be steady;
Though some may throw doubt o n ’t by showing 

These treaties waste-paper already.

A n n exation  o f E n g li^  Journalism .
Since the Spectator and Morning Chronicle 

have been annexed to French interests (for 
further particulars, the curious reader is requested 
to refer to  the Tuileries), it is the imperial inten
tion to change their titles, so that they may be a 
little more indieatRe of the principles they so 
disinterestedly advocate, into the more con
genial ones of Le Spectateur and Be Chranique du 
Matin. We applaud this resolution; for it is 
only fair, having no longer any claim .to be con
sidered as English papers, that they should make 
good their French title. In  fact, so far as the 
number of their readers are concerned, we do 
not see why the two papers could not be 
printed in French altogether. They would save 
a large sum^very year in translation.

THE LOST KOMAGNA.

•  E v il  excommunications won’t  restore my 
good manors.—Bio IX .

SOMETHING LIK E A  GOVERNMENT.
Me . P unch reads in the Military and Naval Intelligence in the 

Times, that—
The outer trails intended to form the ne'w w ings in  course of construction at 

the Royal M ilitary Academy, 'Woolwich, have progressed rapidly. Yesterday an 
order was received from the commanding Royal Engineer, that on account o f the  
walls being faced w ith  red bricks, w hich w h s  pronounced objectionable, tho w ork  
must be removed and commenced^ anew. J?he bricklayers diave been accordingly 
dismissed until th eir  services shall be again required, the decision has been  
obtained as to  th e  appropriate colour of th e faciflgs, hitherto given universally in  
favour of red bricks. Tho expense of the alteration is  calculated at £1,000, w hich  
will be borne by Crovmi»(6?£t.’'

Mr. Bunch hastens to say with delight, that this is as it should be. 
Usually, when officials have made a ridiculous blunder, from want of 
proper attention to tiie matter in hand, the expense rectifying that 
blunder falls, and falls heavily, upon the people. Xlie noble course 
taken by Government in paying out of their own pockets for this piece 
of stupidity at'Woolwich deserves the highest praise.  ̂ Mr. Bunch is 
authorised to state that Ministers have all sent in their cheques, the 
amounts having been arranged amo#g themselves (to which there can 

•be no objection), as follows :—■ *
Brought over £750N am es and Amounts. 

Lord Palmerston ...
Duke of Somerset 
Lord Carlisle 
Mr. Sidney Herbert 
Mr. Gladstone 
Lord Campbell

£100 Lord J ohn R ossell 
200 Sir G. C. Lewis 

50 Lord. Gbanvili.e •... 
50 ; D uke of N ewcastle 
60 ; D uke A rovll ... 

300 ■ Sir  Charles Wood...

£1̂ 0 ,

£60  
60 
50 
50 
49 1£1000

Mr. Bunch is sure that the nation wiE agree with him, that we have 
at last got the right kind of Government, one that both preaches and 
practises justice.

A Gkatuitohs Tkijth.—What Shekidan_ said of wine may be 
applied to joking—the best to enjoy is that, which yon crack at another 
person’s expense.

MR. B RIG H T IN  A BAD W;AY.
I t is to be feared that Mb . B bight has suffered a reverse of fortune 

which has reduced h i*  to a state of extreme indigence. In  a summary 
of his late Reform speech at Manchester, he is represented as having 
thus spoken:—

The Budget abolished several sources of indirect taxation, and had tied  up the 
M ilitary expenditure by a tax  from which hereafter there would be no escape. 
Henceforth those two th ings w ould go together. I f  Parliament raised tlie Military 
expenditure to tw enty or th irty  m illions, that increase m ust be defrayed by an 
Income-Tax, or by an Income-Tax coupled w ith  a Property-Tax. H e (Mr . Bright) 
thought it  a m ost happy th ing th a t th is  result should have been brought about!”

I f  Mb . Bbight does really think that which he calls a most happy 
thing to be anything but a -very alarming fact, he must surely be 
exempt from any liability to  pay Income-Tax. He can no longer be a 
member of those privileged classes which monopolise the honour of 
paying for the national^ defences. I f  he were, he would never rejoice 
in the prospect of having, together with the rest of the commercial, 
funded, and landed interests, to  defray the expenses of those wars 
which they will be involved jn by the representatives of those whom 
hostilities will cost nothing. Can _ anything have happened to the 
honom-able gentleman’s mill? Is  it possible that he has invested 
money in American speculations? We know the cosmopolitan 
patriotism which is characteristic of Manchester statesmen. Has he 
been diddled in the matter of any loan by Austria, Russia, or the 
P ope ? If he has not lost all his money, talking as he does of the 
happiness he feels in the anticipation o f the eternity and partial 
incidence of the Income-Tax, he must have lost his senses. There is 
evidently either a slate loose in. his upper storey, or a hole in his pocket.

The P ursuit o f  P unning.under D ifficu lties.

A Young Stockbroker, who for years has been lahoujipng under a 
chrome complaint of punning, states that the sharpness of tailwind on 
Easter Monday was only to be accounted for by the fact of its being 
“ a regular Nor-Easter.” •
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Paterfamilias {who is stoat %nd a Volunteer also). “ Oho! My ni* p UiiiPOKM; coiiB home, 1  s e e ! ” 
y. “ Yes, P a dbae! Ahd v e ’ye tried it on the Water B utt, and^it looks so n ic e ! ”

MUMBO JUMBO.
Mumbo JmiBO was a Guy, •  
Prightened people formerly,
Now tUey think him all my eye,

And laugh at Mumbo J umbo.

Mumbo J umbo did prevail,.
W ith his horns and with his tail,
Now they turn no mortal pale:

A fig for Mumbo J umbo I

Now, through Mumbo J umbo’s hide, 
Straw within can he descried;
M umbo J umbo is defied,

Despised is Mumbo J umbo.

Mumbo J umbo once could roar. 
Shaking Europe’s farthast shore.
But the nations heed no more 

The voice of Mumbo J umbo.

Gently as the sucking dove.
Cooing in the key of love.
Scarcely heard his breath above. 

Bellows Mumbo J umbo.

Mumbo J umbo, sinking names. 
Belches much more smoke than flames 
At contemners of his claims; 

Exploded Mumbo J umbo I

Mumbo Jum o sits on thorns.
None but ninnies kiss his corns;
Let him then draw in his horns:

Good night to M umbo J umbo !

“ THE IGNORANT PRESEN T.”
There is advertised—everything is advertised now—an announce

ment that some admirers of SIademoiselle P iooolomini propose to 
present tha t lady with a Testimonial on her retiring from the stage! 
If  Mr. Punch were not aware that a Testimonial is simply a metallic 
form of puff, he would, perhaps, ask why Mademoiselle was not per
mitted to  retire before the Testimonial ,was got up. But, setting this 
aside, he would like t^  know w*hy a Testimonial should be presented 
to Mademoiselle PiccoLdkiNi at all ? Eor the information of The 
Ages, he would mention, that the flady is a pretty little personage, of 
good family (whence much aristocratic patronage), who, by force of 
bright eyes, intelligent acting, and a charming smile, pleased the public 
into a belief that she was a Lyric A rtist. After three or four seasons 
of this kind of agreeible fun, the lady naturally marries {Mr. Punch 
himself would h ^ e  sought her hand but from considerations of duty 
to Judy), and—rfor the present—retires. Then a Testimonial is to be 
got up I Certainly Mr. Punch is not such a wretch as to grudge a 
bride a bit of silver to set up housekeepiug w i th b u t ,  in the interest 
of truth and music, he objects to Its taking the form of a recognition 
of a non-existing genius. I f  we vfere bent on worthy recognition, 
where is the Testimonial to one Giulia Grisi, who has grandly held 
up Lyric Tragedy for twenty years ? _ B ut in A rt, as in the British 
Museum, we secure the butterflies with silver pins, but need take no 
precautions to steady the diamonds.

A N ew  Unterprise t b r  l>amoriciere.
General LAMORicihRE is reported to have remarked at Home:—
“ B y the blessing of God and our own exertion s, w e may soon call into existence  

a force o f Roman Zouaves.”

The blessing of Heaven must, of course, wait on so pious and 
humane an enterprise. I f  it succeed it will have at least the charm of 
novelty, for it is the first time,we ever heard of things at Rome being 
done “ Zoiiaviter in modo.”
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.
---------------------  I

CHAPTER XIL—MORE ABOUT THE EARLY HOE3IAHS, AND 
ESPECIALLY* THE LADIES.

ABIES who take pleasure in 
reflecting on the circum
stance thft their family is 
said to have “ come over 
with the Conqueror” (a 
reflection they at times are 
likely to make andibly, if 
they find out that their 
husbands cannot equally 
indulge in it), may feel 
naturally an interest in 
inquiring what the fashions 
of the Norman ladies were, 
at the interesting period 
when their male friends 
came and conquered us. 
Except in name, however, 
their dress but slightly 
differed from that which 
was then worn by the 
Anglo-SaxoJ women; the 
chief differences being, that 
they called their gpwn a 
“ robe,” and their head- 
cloth they called “ couvre- 
chef,” whenqe, doubtless, 
onr word kerchief. We 
are not surprised to learn 
that they sometimes wore 

long robes and sometimes they wore short ones, for the t^ te s  of 
lovely woman are continually varying, and the Norwoman no doubt 
was no exception to her sex. About the close of the eleventh 
century and the beginning of the twelfth, the short robe went 
however completely out of fashion: and the passion for the. long 
one was carried to such lengths that the wearers very often found 
it difficult : to walk in them. Women of strong minds, who like 
the free use of their limbs, may very likely laugh at such absurdities 
of dress, and may wonder that their foremothers were such fools as to 
be plagued with them. The same surprise, however,*ftust be felt at 
modern follies as well as at these ancient ones; for notwithstanding 
Punch, and otherniental tonics, debilitated intellects are still unhappily 
existent, and though gallantry forbids us to  call a lady names, candour 
forces us to own that people who wear petticoats preposterously wide 
are little wiser than the wearers of preposterously long ones.

The gown, instead of being loose, as'in the Anglo-Saxon period, was 
worn laced up the front, so as to fit the figure closely. I t  is therefore 
at this period we must note the introduction of the practice of tight- 
lacing, which so fouUy has disfigured so many a lair form. In  a 
curious illumination of the close of the eleventh century, the Prince of 
Darkness is portrayed in feminine apparel, wearing a robe laced in the

A BISHOP A2JX> A LADY AND GENTLEMAN, CLOSE OF THE ELEVENTH CENTLTIY, CAREFULLY 
COPIED FROSI THE SCULPTURE ON THE ‘WINCHESTER FONT IN THE CRYSTAL PALACE,

fashion of the time. This quaint design no doubt was intended to 
point out th a t it was from the invention of the father of aU evil, that 
the evils o f tight-lacing were paternally deduced: and the drawing 
may be held to illustrate the proverb that “ Heavensent us Woman, 
and the Devil stays.”

But the chief peculiarity in the Norman ladies’ dress was the funnily 
f antastic way in which they shaped their sleeves. These were worn tight

to the arm so far as to the wrisl^; and then, widening abruptly, fell 
pendent from the hand to the distAcc of some feet. A modern writer 
speaks of them as hanging “ like canoes,” and this description is borne 
out by one of the old balladists, we presently shall quote, who ij  ̂Tike- 
wise noticing their likeness to  capoes, clearly may be said to have 
rowed in the same boat. In  the reign of W il l ia m  I I u f u s  and that of 
H al, THE P iE ST , these cuffs were made so long that actually the ladies 
had to tie them up in knots, so as to prevent themselves from treading 
on their sleeves. Cuffs like these we think must have almost have 
been found as fettering as handclffs; and one might fancy that on this 
account any one of any sense would be deterred from wearing them. 
B ut ladies have at all times been the slaves of fashion; and since the 
days of E ye have never'enjoyed anything like freedom in their dress.

Whether the Norman women were the first wearers of these sleeves, 
is a point which to reflective minds appears a Kttle doubtful; for are 
we not informed tl;at-»

‘‘ In ArA ub’s days the Court began 
# To w ear lon g banging sleeves ; ”

and what proof is there that these sleeves were not shaped just like 
the Norman ones ? *

The veil or kerchief of this period was worn long like the sleeve, and 
was similarly tied up to prevent its being trodden on. The same 
delight in length too may be noticed in the hair, wliicb was plaited in 
long tails, after the manner of the Goths. In  som# cases we find the 
plaits were eased in silk, or else bound round with riband, ending in a 
bow. Whether this bow proved attractive to the beaux, is a point on 
which we cannot fairly venture an opinion; but we can fancy if the 
Norman ladies ever danced the denxtemps, their back hair must have 
been a rather formidable weapon, and when whirled round must have 
served to keep men at a distance. Lovely as our Judy's hair is in our 
sight, we should no more like a plait of it flung into out eyes, than we 
should a plate of jugged hare to be similarly projected.

This way of dressing hair we have said was d la Goth, but more 
clearly to describe it, we might call it d la Greegue; for the Gothic mode, 
we find, was adopted by the Greeks, and it is by their name ,that it is 
best known to us. _ In  other respects also the early Norman fashions 
were of qjiite a Grecian character; and we are therefore not surprised 
to  find that the old balladist, to whom we have referred, by poetic 
licence calls Mb lady-love a “ maid of Athens,” although he owns that 
her pomatum [pot was the only .thing about her wMch connected her 
w ith Greece. As the ballad throws some light upon thq costume of 
the period, we copy the last stanza as it is written in our M S .:—

“ Bge tf)g tobr Mjitlj unconfineblje !
IDve^glrtij in ge birte bebiniiSt:
Bgc tfjge cuffs sbapeb Igfte canoes,
®E negtijer ornamentte not use:
Bgc t te  baitc its fierge glotoc, 
lErc I- ’ll totbbe to Bath li ’ll g o t! ' '

I f  we may note the customs as well as the costumes of this period (and 
we really do not sqg who there is to hinder us), in addition to our 
remarks about the early Norman belles, we may observe that it was 
during the reign of our first W il l ia m , that the sounding of the 
Curfew first was introduced. This hell was always tolled at eight 
o’clock at night, and its tolling told the people to “ quench their flammg_ 
ministers,”  a command which bore no reference to the Lord Pams of 
the period, but simply, was equivalent to saying “ dowse your glims! ” 
Everybody knows that the word curfew is derived from the Erenoh 
word couvrefeu; but everybody possibly is not so well aware that the 
curfew at some period served the purpose of the mnffin-bell, an instru
ment which, everybody knows, is still in use. At what period this was 
so we cannot charge ourselves to state; but the fact is made quite 
manifest by the well-known ancient passage which a modern poet has 
both plagiarised and altered. The Imes, as we have seen them, run, 
or hobble, th u s;—

“  ®f)c catfcM tolls tbe Imcll of parting ban,
®nb lo! taflea fjearb, ifje itnilHn bog me see,

ESEljo, Snljile tije n’Kccmntt plobs })ts beerg Mag,
Enbites ti)c Morlb to toasting anb to tea.”

I t  wiU not he forgotten (by those who have good memories) that it 
was during the reign of the Conquering Hero, W ill, that England 
was first blessed with those valuable law officers, called with pleasant 
irony “ Justices” of the peace. Whether these_ distinguished digni
taries wore for purpose', of distinction some distinctive legal robe, is 
more than the old chronicles enable us to state. B ut if we cannot 
fancy how they dressed themselves, we can imagine what a dressing 
they gave unhappy poachers who happened to be brought before them; 
and we doubt not that the justice which these justices administered 
was as remote from real justice, as ^hat wMch in such cases is now- 
a-days deMt out. *

* Wc m ay note here th a t th ese sleeves, whoever first adopted jhem , furnished 
th e  design for ^ e  old heraldic ‘ ‘ maunoh,” which, w e learn, w as firlhjorne by the
family of De Hastings, 
sleeve, and its being used for arms

A ny baby knows that th e wordi therefore quite appropriate.
m aunch ” means
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PLEASING PUOPOSAl.
con Jide^ iH aU y, a s  h ov) yo u ^ re  th e  y e n t ,  a s  c o rn e d  over  th e  u a te r  a lo n g  %vith l l e e n a n . 
y o u n g  f r i e n d f  th e  e n th u s ia s t ic  p o t-b o y ^  w a n ts  to  p u t  th e g lo v e s  on  iv i th  yer^^

PUFP-PASTE.
i li'ii iiiOfdant ally the Saturday Review, in the 
,ui';e <ii‘ II just article on literary puffiug, says :—

“ We can tell our readers exactly w hat authors have- 
H'loptcd It- their best engine o f pufling. They prin t on 
.scpnmte ju- ccs of paper about a iU>z;eii sliort telling  
cxtfKots from their work, taking care to  p u t th e  full 
title  of tlie book at the tail o f each extract.”

I'liese are sent with the volume, to the journal 
H7id hence so many effective quotations, in the ' 
daily press, from the periodicals and other lite
rature of the day. WeU, the system is not a. 
desirable one, but there is this to be said for it. 
Reviewers are but men, and men have two vices, 
i’liey are lazy, and they are subservient to women. 
All luicut Dook or periodical comes to a reviej'er,* 
and, uiili -s he has a very stern sense of duty, 
he takes very little  trouble to select extracts, but 
if his paper-knife is just out of reach, he marks 
some part tliat opens to him, or perhaps throws 
tlie work aside, as “ not presenting anything 
quotable.”  The author is wronged. The sheet 
of extracts just meets the case, and the critic 
may be at once lazy and useful. But on the 
other hand, if the work is a popular one, the 
chances are that Mrs. Critic has ordered him 
not t.o cut it up with those ridiculous scissors, 
but to bring it  home to her. Is the author to 
suffer because the critic is uxorious and obedient ? 
Or is the conscientious critic expected to copy out 
the extractable passages that he may do his duty 
to the work and yet conciliate his wife? The 
slieet of extracts just meets the case, the 
work is puffed, aud the woman is pleased. If 
all reviewers were like Saturday^ Reviewers, 
indeed—but we have to wait for Astkyea

HOW TO MAKE HOME HAPPY.A  Bomtstic Buologur.
Scene—A  Breakfast Boom in a comfortahle house 

in a tolerably aristocratic suburb. Ma. N a g - 
GLBBT {alone) is reading the Times, until i t  shall 
please Mes. N a g g l e b y  to appear.
Mr. N. I  don’t think th * paper is printed so 

clearly as usual, or else the words are not so 
well selected as they might be. My eyes get 
dizzy over the lines, and I  don’t seem to take in 
the meaning easily.

•, Briter M b s . N a g g l e b y  in a morning wrapper.
Mrs. N . {with affected surprise). Dear me. You down!
Mr. N. {coldly). I  have been down half an hour, and as it is now ten 

o’clock, I  should like my breakfast when quite convenient.
Mrs.N. [at the breakfast things). You must have such s.good appetite 

for breakfast.
Mr. N . If I  haven’t, i t ’s not for want of waiting.
hirs. N . I  should have hurried, but I  thought that when a gentleman 

comes home at three in the morning, none the better for what he has 
been taking, he is glad to lie and sleep off its effects.

Mr. N . You are talking ridiculous nolfsense. You know neither 
when I  came home nor how. I  had my latch-key, and went to  my 
room without disturbing you.

Mrs. N . I  counted all the hours, H e n e y , and I  heard you come in, 
and the frightful language you used to your boot because it w'ould not 
come off in a moment.

Mr. A. As I  had my easy dress-shoes on, that shows your power of 
invention.

Mrs. N . [repulsedfor a second, but charging again). *L pretty state of 
things when a riiarried man, and the father of a family, is obliged to 
have a bed in his dressing-room that he may creep home at all hours 
like a good-for-nothing bachelor in chambers.

Mr. N. I  should like my breakfast, J ulia, when quite convenient.
Mrs. N . You can’t have the coffee till the «offee’s gone Jthrough, I  

suppose. I f  you are in such a hurry to be out in the morning, you 
should coin^ffme sooner at night.

Mr. A. T  presume that I  am the best judge of what hours to 
keep. \t •

. Mrs. A . Oh, stay out till daylight if you like—indeed you generally 
do—and i t ’s ge business of mine.

Mr. A. {weakly). I  have not been out of the house after twelve 
o’clock for a month, as you know, except when you have kept me out at 
some inf—at some party or at the opera. I f  you have no respect for 
me, you might have some for truth.

Mrs. A . Parties and operas indeed! I t ’s very little I  see of those 
sort of things. [Servant brings various articles atid retires.

Mr. N . Say that sort of things, and don’t tell stories.
Mrs. A . You need not use coarse language, I  think, and the servant 

in the room.
Mr. A . She wasn’t in the room.
Mrs. A . She was.

[M r . N. makes another attempt to understand the Whitworth Gun.
M rs.N . {pushing cupdowatgls him). Now then, there’s breakfast, if 

you are in such a hurry for it.
[Mr . N. reads and eats, but wakes no very remarkable progress with 

either operation. Mrs. iS. ^catches him.
Mrs. N . Don’t push the bacon away in that absurd manner; because 

i t ’s beautiful. If  peijple lived in a regular and wholesome way, they 
would be able to enjoy their breakfasts. D e. Shirker says that i t ’s 
the surest sign of %ood sense to keep the palate in order.

Mr. A. There ’s a surer sign of good sense, and that is, to  discharge 
D e . Sh iek ee  ; so be good enough to tell that humbug that his bill is 
already quite long enough, and he eeedn’t come twaddling here any 
more. •

Mrs. A. Heartless as you are, you can’t  have looked at the children’s 
faces and talk in that way. To be sure I  don’t  wonder that you are 
not anxious to see those innocent little things, and reflect what an 
example you are setting them.

Mr. N . (surprised into an ironic laugh). H a l ha! Example to'four 
girls, the eldest not ten. *

Mrs. A. {with motherly dignity and foresight). Example, yes. Care
less though yon are, 1 suppose you woulcf like those giils to marry better 
persons than yourself, and that you don’t wish them brought up to 
think that habits of late hours and intoxication are the qualities of a 
gentleman.

Mr. A. (savagely). J ulia, be kind enough to restrain your imagina
tion. I  w'as as collected when I  came in  last night as 1 am now, and 
you have never in your life seen me otherwise, except the one night 
when yoUr brother arrived from China.

Mrs. A. A h ! don’t speak of that. The recollection will haunt me 
to my dying day.
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Mr. H . Dying fiddlestick! W e  certainly were very joyful, and a 
little screwed. But you never saw it before or afterwards.

jkrs. W. Because you are artful enough, either to keep out of the 
house, when it happens, or to steal up to  your dressing-room like a 
oat, and let nobody know. But i t ’s no business of mine—ruin your 
hemth your own way.

Mr, W. Nonsense. {Tries to read,^ W hat a row those children are 
makiag ! Why are they not in the garden or the sfthool-room?

Mrs. N . T hat’s right, hunt and drive’em out of the house as if they 
were hateful pests to you. I f  you felt rightly, you would he glad to 
hear them in such spirits—when ehildren make a noise i t ’s a proof 
they are as they ought to be.
, Mr. N . A h ! Does Du. Shirker  say that, too. Then listen to that 
row and give him the sack.

Mrs. N . {rather driven in, hut instantly assailing on the weak part of 
the enemy's line). The sack! Is  that vulgarity the way to talk of a 
professional man and a gentleman. But as Mamma says, when a 
husband forgets w hat’s o’clock, he forgets everything else.
. Mr. N . {bitterly). The old lady knows w hat’s o’clock as well as most 
people. I  had yesterday to pay for that wine that was sent her in by 
mistake, and not returned by her for the same reason.

Mrs. N . WeU, a dozen of cheap port does not cost much, such as 
is quite good enough for women. If it had been the sort of wine you 
drink at the club at a guinea a bottle, it  would be som'ething to make a 
fuss about.

Mr. N . Another wicked story. *
Mrs. N . Oh, you choose to say so ; bu t D r . Shirker told me that 

that was the price of wine they keep at the clubs.
Mr. N . B ut the mischief-making ass had no right to say that I  drink 

it. I  never drank wine at that price or anytliing like it, in aU my 
life. ,

Mrs. 2V. I f  you must drink more than is good for you, I  should 
think it might be better to drink good wine than bad, which not only 
makes you siUy a t night, but stupid in the morning.

Mr. N . People may be both silly and stupid without the hej) of any 
wine at all, my dear.

[Fraud o f this last hit, Mr. N. gives elaborate attention to the paper ; 
Mrs. N. is poing out of the room in a rage, but recollects that. 
Mr. N . has previously talcen mean advantage of such demon
strations to leave the house, hut not a eliegne.

Mrs. N . I  wonder whether W alter Claridgb ever used such 
expressions as that to his wife.

Mr. N . I t  is matter of indifference to me what Mbs^Jlaridge may 
or may not do, but ,1 am inclined to think that he does not reprove 
Mbs. Claridgb.

Mrs. N . No, because he remembers that he is' a gentleman.
Mr. N . Or, because she is too much in the habit of being a lady to 

need to remember that she is one.
Mrs. W. {almost at boiling point.) I  dare say that if W alter 

Claridge is ever so unfortunate as to have a headache from his own 
misconduct, he does not revenge himself by insulting his wife at her 
own table.

Mr. N . {calmly) I  have no idea where he insults her, my dear. You 
had better ask her for any information you want, as you are always at 
her house. .

Mrs. N . I t  is untrue. I  have not b e ^  in JPhillimore Crescent for 
ten days.

Mr. N . No, because she has been unwell, and you could only have 
been useful to  her, without being amused. Sweet are the uses of 
feminine friendship.

Mrs. N. I  dare say it is as good as the friendship that keeps men out 
of their houses at a Club till three in themornii^f, and then sends them 
home m a state they ought to be ashamed of. ^ d  I  shall go to 
L ouisa’s as often as I  please.

Mr. N. Pray, do, my dear. I  suppose when they are tired of you, 
they will let you know, as they did the other day, when you were told 
Not at Home, because Mrs. D* Clamber was there, and Mrs. 
Claridge had no notion of your Knowing her swell friends.

Mrs. N . I t  was a mistake of the servant’s. Ana if it wasn’t, how 
mean of you, believing so, to go and dine at the Blue Posts with 
Walter Claridge next day.

Mr. N . Perhaps it was to show my power of Christian forgiveness, 
my dear; perhaps it was in gratitude to the Claridges for keeping you 
out of acquaintances above your sphere.

Mrs. N . {slowly.) Yes, you ar# right. They are above my sphere— 
now. They would not have been if I  had listened to my friends a few 
years ago.

Mr. Jv. You are very good to say a few, dear. I t  shows that you 
have not felt them to be a good many, though dates may say they are 
—or I  may.

Mrs. N . {breaking out strong.) You are capable of'saying anything 
that is rude and vulgar, and the next time you come* home as you did 
last night, be good enough to breakfast by yourself. [Rises.

Mr. W. As I  came home last night, J glia, was, I  repeat, as collected 
•as I  am now. The proof is, and as you are going up-stairs you will be

able to judge for yourself, that I  came quietly into your room, and as 
you were asleep, I  put the Opera-box you asked me for m»^er the 
large green toilette-bottle to the right of the glass. The cl(mk struck 
one as I  did it. •

Mrs. N . {mollifying) Oh, you story! But did you ?
Mr. N . Go and see.
Mrs. N . And which Opera ?
Mr. N . Covent Garden. -
Mrs. N . And you know I  wanted to hear P iccolomim. However^ 

you can get that for Saturday night, can’t you ?
Mr. N . Humph!
M rs. N . Ah, you are a sad bad boy! But, however, I  suppose 

that I  must look over it. L e t me give you some hot coffee, you have 
been dawdling over that until it is cold, but if people will stay out till 
four o’clock in tke nftrnjpg, &c., &c., &c., &c.

[Curtain fa lls on the Truce.

POSTING THE POPE’S BULL.
{From our Own Correspondent)

•  Rome, April 7.
I  AM just returned from the Corso; where I  have been smoking a 

cigar, and thinking of the P ope’s Major Excommunication, which, as 
my “ weed” has done, seems likely to end in smoke. Yesterday I  
went to see it posted, according to the directions of his Hohness, by 
the Apostolicm Cursor and Bill Sticker, Aloys Seeaeina. This 
sacred functionary proceeded from the Sistine Chapel, furnished with 
a number of copies of the fulminating composition, of winch the 
material, being paper, is not likely to prove so explosive as gun-cotton. 
H e also carried a great brush and a paste-pot of pantomimic magni
tude, the contents of winch had just been solemnly blessed by the 
Holy Pather. Having arrived at the doors of the Lateran Church, he 
dipped his brush into the adhesive and consecrated material contained 
in the above-named vessel, and, taking up a quantity of it on the end 
of the itflplement, was about to  spread it on the Church portals, but, a 
low Homan, who stood behind, “ chaffing”  him, he turned suddenly 
round and thrust it into the fellow’s face. He then addressed himself 
to the performance of his task, ifhich he accomplished without further 
interruption than that of the ironical cheers of the by-standers, and the 
orange-peel which was flung at him by the junior portion of the popu
lace. Tile same operation, under similar circumstances, he repeated 
a t St. Peter’s, at the Apostolic Chancery, at the General Curia, on 
most of the hoardings, dead walls, &e., and on some of the neighbouring 
ruins of antiquity. Pinally, with myself and a train of boys at his 
heels, he repaired in pursuance to the pontifical injunction, to the 
Eield of Flora, and there stuck the Bull of his Holiness in a corner, 
fixing it  to the pahngs.

The reason why the posting of the letter of excommunication has 
been limited to the torners and sheds of Home, has been candidly con
fessed by the P ope to be the circumstance that it “ cannot be safely 
published everywhere.” H e has, however, decreed that its partial 
publication shall be equivalent to its presentation, nominatim and 
personaliter. That it has been served on all those against whom it is 
levelled really and bodily, will, of course, therefore, be received by aU 
true believers as an article of faith. •

FHANCIS-JOSEPH’S DHEAM.

A ccording tp a Correspondent of the Times, the Emperor Francis 
J oseph, having thrice lately dreamt a certain dream, is reported to 
have consulted a witch for the interpretation thereof. The wise woman 
bad been recommended by his Majesty’s equally wise Mamma, and—

Introduced to th e  august prasence, th e  crone demanded w hat visions o f the 
n ig h t had afeirtled th e Imperial slum bers. The Emperor informed her that h e  had 
dreamed ot three m ice ; the first p erfectly  blind, the second so im m ensely bloated 
and fat that it  could hardly walk, and th e  third weak, poor, and alm ost dying from 
starvation. The beldame appeared alarmed, and at first professed her inability to 
afford any solution ; b ut on being reassured and informed that under any circum
stances she m ight rely not only on  protection but reward, she took heart, and, 
m uch to the astonishm ent of her Im perial interrogators, replied, ‘ The blind mouse 
is  your M ajesty; the fat mouse your M inisters; and th e w orn out, starving, and 
exhausted  mouse, your people.’ ”

The Times' Coriftspondent doubts the truth of this story. I t  seems, 
however, probable enough, if we suppose premonitory dreams to be 
improbable. A little mind might naturally enough see its own small 
ideas projected from the brain during sleep in the form of mice. 
Though the Majesty of Austria may ]je adequately represented by a 
blind mouse„and a famished mouse may constitute a tolerable type of 
the Austrian people, the Austrian ministry cannot by an^ means well 
be conceived of under the semblaii.ee of a mouse. The^oyeming 
wisdom of Austria, so far from being correctly symbolised by a mouse, 
finds its liveliest emblem in tbat%otable enemy and destroyer of mice, 
the Owl. • Tfl-
----------------------------------------------------- -----------------------------------— -------------------- ----------------------------------
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E14GLISH GOLD A ND  SPANISH BRASS.

Ay de m i!—ay de rai !—ivas ’t for tliis 
That V a it o h a n  W il l i a m s  collected his money

To see M o u i e m o l i n ’s  Spanish, wasps,
Making free with his sweet golden honey ?

t)id  the miser’s thin ghost give a groan ?
Did he chafe from the altar to tear her,

When his daughter said yes to her Don,
And beeame M rs. G e n e r a l  C a b r e r a  ?

Such exchange must have stuck in his throat.
Of the gold he had lived to amass,

Por C a b r e r a ’s  gilt gingerbread coat.
And C a b r e r a ’s  low forehead of brass.

No wonder French journals discover,
That the rascally English—od ’rot ’em—

Of rebellions in Spain and all over.
Are still to be found at the bottom.

When in e’en this Ortega affair.
Such suspicions one cannot bid vanish;

Though at bottom of that coup de gverre,
• All of English there was, was “ the Spanish.”'

Post H aste o f the P ost Olhce.
Two letters were posted together at Hammersmith the 

ottier day before 5 p. m. One of them was addressed to 
Southampton, the other to a place three miles thence. 

*The former reached its destination at 3 o’clock the day 
after; the latter at about 1 0 in the morning of the day 
after that. Festina lente is a motto which should be 
engraven on the entablature of the fine building in St. 
Martin’s-le-Grand.

TOO BAD, BY JOVE! YOU KNOW.
SvieU. “  Oh , n a w n -s e n s e  ; H a l f -a -Cr o w n ’s  too  m u c h . H e r e ’s E io h t e e n p e n c e . 

I  a i n ’t ecoh  a  F ool a s  I  lo ok  ! ”

Cdbhy. “ A in 't  y e b .  S i r  ? T h e n  I  o n ly  w is h  y e e  W O S  ! ”

‘F ronti N u lla  Pides.”
T h e  E m p e r o r  o f  t h e  F r e n c h  has directed a survey o f  

the site proposed for anItnperialPalaceatKice. W ebegto 
sil^gest as an inscription for the fronton of the edifice:—

“ c i  g it  l ’e m p e e e u e .”

With a translation for the benefit of English visitors— 
“ h e r e  L - E S  t h e  E.UPEROR.”

TUNNY FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE.
E e c o e d in g  certain festivities in progress at Ingestre, in Stafford

shire, to celebrate the E a r l  T a l b o t ’s inheritance o f  the title and 
estates «of Shrewsbury, the Morning Post relates the subjoined par
ticulars

“ The E arl of Shrew sbury  and Talbot is entertaining' a large circle of private 
friends a t Ingestre, where the fine old family mansion is full to overflowing w ith  a 
brilliant circle o f guests, w ho indeed are so numerous that extra accommodation 
has to be sought in  the neighbouring county institu tions ; and some o f the party 
are availing themselves o f the ready dffer made to his Lordsiiip by D r . H ewson, of 
Coton H ill Limatic Asylum, and Major  F ullfoed, of the County Gaol, and several 
other neighbouring residents.”

If  misery makes us acquainted with strange bedfellows, enjoyment 
has for once in the way, at least, introduced our aristocracy to strange 
dormitories. The gaol and the raadhous%are queer places for nobility 
and gentry to sleep in. Perhaps, among the other institutions of 
Staffordshire which have afforded accommodation to the fashionable 
guests of the E a r l  o f  S h r e w s b u r y , the Union Workhouse might 
have been enumerated, if the mention of that place of punishment is 
not too shocking for ears polite. Yet it must have been not without 
delight that the Lords and Ladies, and honourable Captains and other 
persons of honour and quality, reclined in their wards and cells, and 
thought to themselves how jolly it was to be where they were, and to 
be able to get out again; to be people of rank, fasmon, and opulence, 
and not paupers.

Even the court of stern Themis was converted for the nonce into a 
hall of_dazzling light, that the E a r l  of  S h r e w s b u r y ’s company might 
dance in i t :— • •

“ On T u esd^  the above-named visitors were the principal ginSfets o f the Earl 
AND CoDN^i® OF SHREWSBURY AND Talbot, at a ball w bich was given by them  
at Staffor^and to which th e ch ief com ity residents were invited. For this' ball his 
Ixirdship had. obtained from the Magistrates at Quarter Sessions permission to use  
the Shire-hall, comprising the Assize Courl^ and the Judges’ residence adjoihiDg.”

And so the gay and glittering throng tripped it on the light fantastic

toe around the judgment-seat.' “ May I  have the pleasure of dancing 
with you in the dock ?” “ RTll you allow me to take yon for a waltz 
iu the jury-box ? ” were doubtless among the gallant invitations ad
dressed by aristocratic officers and others to elegant, beautiful, highly 
dressed and decorated young pdtsons of exalted position in Society. 
“  Wonda how many felmlis Save been sentenced to be hanged heaw ! ” 
was perhaps the exclamation of more than one reflective Swell, as he 
thought how much jollier it was to be in  his own patent leathers than 
it would be to stand in the highlows of a  convict. The Swell no doubt 
will often hereafter cite his recollections of L o r d  S h r e w s b u r y ’s  high 
jinks in the Assize Cotirt and hospitality in the gaol, beginning with 
“ When a danoei^in the Quown Cawt and Nisi Ptcius at Staffawd,” or 
“ When a slept in the condemned cell.”

We may conclude these remarks by congratulating the Staffordshire 
Bench that their gaol is so empty of its regular inmates as to  be capable 
of accommodating the E a r l  o f  Sh r e w s b u r y ’s  surplus of the better 
sort. True it is, however, that the Lent Assizes are hu t just over; so 
that the aristooiwcy in the “ jug” are occupying the quarters which 
have been only recently vacated by the rogues and thieves.

" M oleh ills  to  g ian ts are to  P ig m ies A lps.”
“I I  n'y a plus de Pyrenees!” was a favourite expression with 

N a p o l e o n  t h e  G r e a t , and N a p o l e s n  t h e  L it t l e  has done his best 
to echo it. By cabbaging Savoy, as being the highway into Belgium, 
he hopes soon to ejaculate “ I t  n'y apltis d'Alpes ! ”

“ V o l u n t e e r s , S ir! ” said a patriotic country gentleman, the other 
day; “ if there was a notion of an invasion, everybody would arm—the 
very Beggars along our roads would turn  out and fight.”  “ To .be 
.sure,” said the sparkling Mr. Ptmeh, “  as L o r d  B y r o n  says—

“ Mars is in your every Trarhp.”
Mr. Punch’s Literary Anecdotes.

T rin ted b y  ‘William Bradbury, o f No. 13, Upper W obiim P lace, ano  F rederick  M u lle tt Evaoe, ot ^lo. 19, Q iissa’o H oad Went, R esen t s Park, both in  tn e  PansU  o f S t. Pancras, in  th e  C ju n ty  o i M iddleaei^ 
Printers, ai their Office in Lonthard S treet, in the P rec in c t o f  'VVliitefriars, in th e  City of London, and  Publlslied  by them a t  No. F leet S tree t, in  th e  Parish o f S t, B ride, in  th e  C iiy  o f
london.—S a t u l u a v , April 21, 1360.
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S e r io u s  G o v e r n o r . “ I  a m  su r p r is e d , C h a r l e s ,  th a t  y o u  c a n  ta k e  a n y  in te r e s t  in  
these r e p u ls iv e  d e ta i ls — how m a n y  R o u n d s  ( /  b e l ie v e  y o u  te r m  tJeem) d o  y o u  s a y  these
r u j ia n s  f o u y h t  ? U m , d is g r a c e fu l!  th e  L e g is la tu r e  o u g h t to  in te r f e r e , a n d ----- i t  a p p e a r s
th en  th a t th is  B e n ic ia  M a n  d i d  not g a in  th e—h e m — b e s t o f  i t .  I  HI ta k e  th e  p a p e r  w h en  
y o u  h a ve  d o n e  m t h  i t ,  C harles."

THE EEEECTS OE EXCOMMUNICATION.
W h o m  lias the P o p e  exconuntmioated ? The Prench 

and Italian Clergy at least do not seem to know. B o n a 
p a r t e  had the commflnion given him the other day; and 
as for V ic t o r  E m m a n u e l ,  a ' telegram from Florence 
informs us -that—

“ Xhe King has received  the Archbishop and clei^y of Florence.”

Is it possible tha t the Clergy of Elorenee, with their 
Arohbisiiop%t t^eir head, should go and offer homage to 
a sovereign whom they believed to be an excommunicated 
usurper ? If the ban of his Holiness was neither aimed at 
the K in g - op  I t a l y  nor the E m p e r o r  o p  t h e  E r e n o h , it 
must have been intended for the head of some person or 
persons unknown. The successor of P e t e r  meant to 
smite those, whoever they may be, to whom he owed the 
loss of his dominions. I f  a Papal Bull, as Homan Catholics 
affirm, never misses its mark, thougli *tat may be out of 
sight, this apparently random shot of Infallibility, like 
Zamiel’s seventh bullet, will unerringly hit its unapparent 
victim or victims. They will turn up after a time, exhi
biting, bodily, the withering effects of the Pontifical curse, 
like the jackdaw in those edifying legends versified by the 
late H e v . Mr . B a r h a m ,  which came in for the indefinite 
anathema of the Saint. What if the damaged parties 
should turn out to be evil counsellors ? W ia t if C a r d in a l  
A n i o i i e l l i  should some fine morning astonish the Eternal 
City by appearing w ith ragged robes, in a state of mange; 
and if the K i n g  o p  N a p l e s  and the E m p e r o r  o p  A u s t r ia  
should be suddenly attacked with ringworm, and flea-bitten, 
or seized with convulsions, and afflicted with the mumps 
and the stomach-ache ?

P ersecuted  H oliness.
T h e  P o p e  has long been talking of an intention to take 

refuge in the Catacombs. At length we understand that 
orders have^een issued for the fitting up of those interest
ing retreats of early .Christianity for the reception of the 
HolyEather. in a  style of upholstery consonant with modern 
ideas, and with that civilisation with which the cause of 
the papacy, according to L a m o r ic ie r b , is identical.

A N ew * K e a d i n g .—Considering what it costs to get into 
Parliament, M.P. must mean Money Power.

A COCKNEY ON A FOX-HUNT.
The truth that “ different men have different opinions ” is one which 

scholars know, was anciently asserted, and which is still continually 
receiving confirmation. Here for instance is a paragraph from the 
Baihj Telegraph, which expresses an opinion on the noble sport of fox
hunting, vastly different from that which one would find, say, in Bell’s 
Life:— •  ,

“ We -would not bo understood as decrying or undervaluing tfte m asculine sports 
and pursuits whioh tend to harden the bones and invigorate the sinew s o f English 
men. We may not deem it very heroic for fifty m ounted gentlem en, preceded by 
a pack of bloodthirsty dogs, to chase a miserable fox at fu ll speed for hours, until 
the terrified animal lias been hunted off its4cgs. We m ay n ot th in k  it  a  glorious 
day's work to shoot down forty brace of p^ieasanta in a preserve, where the creatures 
have learned to come together at their keepei*'s voice. [Svith th is w e quite agree, 
Punch.'] We may not regret the good old days of cock-fighting and bull-baiting.
. . but our readers will bear us out when w e say, that legitim ate and m anly sports 
and pursuits find in us unreserved supporters.” ,

' This passage occurs in an article condemning the practice of prize
fighting, whicli the writer calls “ a compouiM of rascality and ruffianism, 
unredeemed by a single softening or mitigating element.”  This des
cription possibly some readers msty applaud; but very few, we fancy, 
will agree that the above words give a fair view of the fox-hunt, or 
will endorse the writer’s estimation of that sport. Most people view a 
fox-hunt as a means of manly exercise; a pastime which not merely 
invigorates the body, but imparts a healthy tone and cheerful temper 
to the m ind; a sport, moreover, which affords a place of meeting for 
all classes, from the peasant to the peer, and promotes a kindly sym
pathy and fellow feeling among men who might otherwise he tempted 
to lose thought of their relationship.

In forming an opinion, much depends, however, on the influence of 
position, and the point of view from which the person looks. A 
man who cannot spar, and has chanced to get his eye blacked, will not 
unnaturally complain of the brutalities of boxing, and speak of every 
bruiser as a ruffianly brute. So a cockney who can’t  ride, and

therefore can’t enjoy the pleasure of a fox-hunt, is apt perchance to 
call it a bloodthirsty amusement, and a way of spending time which is 
at best a waste of it. How can a man appreciate the pleasures of the 
field when his riding is confined to a trot up Rotten Row, or an Easter 
Monday canter upon Hampstead Heath? A cockney clapped on 
horseback has no power to  look about him, and enjoy like better 
horsemen the pleasures of the hunt. When in the saddle his chief 
thought is how to keep his seat, and he cannot rightly relish the fresh 
air of “ the open,”  or spare reflection on the pleasantness of seeing 
men enjoy themselves, or on the other kindly feelings engendered by 
the sport. This, it may be said, is less his fault than his misfortune; 
but he surely should abstain from disparaging a pastime, simply for 
the reason that he can’t hims^f enjoy it.

Som eth ing  in  Homoeopathy.
A D is c ip l e  of H a h n e m a n n  advertises a work entitled Homoeopathic 

Treatment of Indigestion. N ow here yon have hommopathy proposed 
for application to a disease which it is reallj; capable of curing. Like 
will cure like in ^ i s  disease at any rate, if like is administered in 
infinitesimal quantities. The minutest possible doses of mock-turtle, in 
the case of an Alderman, for example, conjoined with a plain and 
moderate diet, will doubtless, if taken with sufficient perseverance, 
generally remove, or at least relieve indigestion.

F em a le  Heroism.
_ I t appears from the Army and Navy Gazette that the regular Army is 

disinclined to  Salute the Voluntetr Officers. Mr. P m eh  is authorised, 
on the part of the Ladies of,.England to state that, in the interest of 
their beloved country, theytr undertake, henceforth, to relieve the 
regulars by performing the above ceremony at all fitting times and 
seasons. V
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTEE X III.—PERIOD, THE REIGNS OF W ILLU M  RUFUS, 
HENRY THE FIRST, *AND STEPHEN.

ccoEDiNG to the best authorities 
(we need not name ourselves, 
but with the names of Anna 
COMKBNA, ObDERICUS VlIALIS,'
and Joi^N N fs de. J anua, the 
reader may perhaps not be so 
well famSiar) a great attention 
to costume was paid during this 
period, and, among the men 
especially, a  more than usual 
love of finery prevailed. What 
the reason for this was, it would 
be puzzling to guess. The 
ancient chroniclers content 
themselves with simply noticing 
the fact, and modern writers 
sensibly have followed their 
example. One authority how
ever has alleged in explanation, 
that as the followers of the 
Conqueror were “ the flower of 
the continent,” they naturally 
did their best Hot to look seedy.

I t  is but fair to th e . fair sex 
that when the gentlemen outdo 
them in absurdities of dress, 
the fact should be recorded in 
the annals of the time; and 
tru th  forces us to own, that tl*  
men of the eleventh century 
were even sillier than the women 
in the_ matter of costume. The 
feminine apparel we already 
have described : * and careful 
readers will remember that we 
spoke of it  as characterised by 
amplitude of length. In  this 
respect, however,it was certainly 
surpassed by the masculine 
costume; and inasmuch as 
lovely w ^ a n  i s ' an imitative 
creature, we may assume that 

at this period the male sex set the fashion, and the female followed 
it. The short tunic was_ worn longer than it had . been before 
(longer, that is, in dimension, and not in time of wearing i t ) ; and 
the long one was so lengthened that it trailed upon the ground, as 
did ^tainterula, a linen vestment under it. The sleeves too were 
extended in width as well as length; and besides being made as long 
again as they were wanted, while fitting their arms closely, they were 
widened at the cuff, so as to fall over the hand, and indeed completely 
cover it. In  some of the illuminations the sleeves are rolled up at the 
wrists, and this, especially at meal time, must have certainly been 
needful, as even in our own day we have had cause to observe. The 
wide cuffs which were worn a year or two ago were always dipping in 
the sauces and sweeping off the spoons; and imagination shrinks from 
picturing a banquet in the time of W illiam R urus, when the,sleeves 
seemed made expressly to dangle in the gravy and to draggle in the 
soup.

This mania for long dresses was of course severely satirised-by the 
Punches of the period, if the old illuminators were worthy of the name. 
I t  was remarked of men of fashion that, although they were not lawyers, 
they were very obviously gentlemen of the long robe; and one sarcastic 
writer speaks of them as looking like great babies, in consequence of 
their still being seen in long clothes. But the mania long prevailed, 
in spitfe of all attempts to cure i t ; just as crinolinomania, we appre
hend, still spreads, notwithstanding all the, jokes'which have been 
made to check it. .

The swells too came out as extensively in point of cloth as out, and 
not only wore long dresses, but paid a good long price for them. A 
mantle given to  K ikg H enrt Bob Bloet, Bishop of Lincoln, was 
made of the finest cloth, and lined with black sables spottgd with white 
spots, and hii lordship, we find, had to pay a hundred pounds for it. 
This we le#n from that instructive writer, William oe Malmesbury; 
who mentions in his anecdotes l)e Jestis \  regum Anglice, that when

H E ^'B T  THE FIHST AN D  H IS Q UEEN MATILDA, 
. FROM THEIR EFFIC IES tN  ROCHESTER 

CATHEDRAL.

* For fear of misconception, w e m ay note here that th e period embraced in  our 
la st chapter extended from the Conquest to the end of the throe reigns of w hich w e  
are now writing. A s our Book of course is likely  to bo used in  schools, w e feel 
bound to be precise in  affixing proper dates.
. t We need not toll L o r d  M a l m e s b u r y  that h is nam esake spells th is word cor-

the King received the cloak from B ishop B loet, he imagined by 
mistake that h e ’d to pay the hundred pounds; and so instead of thanking 
Bloet, he merely said, “  0  Blow i t ! ”

FRO M  A  CHOICE MS. IN  THE L IB R A R Y  OF THE PADDINGTON MUSEUM OF 
A N T IQ U IT IE S.•

These mantles lined with fur were worn with the long tunic, which 
was only 'sported upon state occasions. W ith the shorter tunic a 
shorter cloak was w orn; but this was also lined with the most precic.us 
sort 0# furs, and from its costing so much rhino, perhaps, was called the 
“ rheno.”  Cloaks or mantlea likewise the n were made of common 
cloth, for the use of common people. These had usually a cowl attached 
to fit the head; and as this appendage answered the purpose of a cap, 
the Normans were, we think, quite right to call it “ capa.”  For 
further capital protection, the Phrygian-shaped cap was stiU in use 
among the commoners; and a hat appears in one illumination of this 
date, shaped like the ancient Human petasus, or like the wide-awake in 
use among oim.modern warbling waggoners.

Although the long sleeves of the tunics- rendered gloves almost 
unnecessary, we find they were in use among the better classes, and it 
therefore is tautology to say the clergy wore them. O b d e b i c g s  Vi - 
TALis expressly tells us this, in his account of how a Bishop (we need 
not say of Durham) made his escape from the Tower (which every 
schoolboy knows was in the reign of H e n s t  t h e  P ik s t ) .  According 
to .0. V., the prelate in his haste had “ forgotten his gloves,” and this 
piece of forgetfulness he had long reason to remember, for in sliding 
down the rope which he had hung out of his window, he “ dyd scrape 
y* skynne olfe bothe hys handes untoe y® bone, y ' whyohe as he re- 
markedde to Lys selfe was, ‘No bono.’ ”

The same mania for length *that we have' noticed in the tunics 
descended to the feet. •Long peaked-toed boots were worn, which by 
the old monkish historians were called ocrecB rostrata, and which, as 
the clergy were forbidden to indulge in them, of course naturally 
excited their just wrath and contempt. To dissuade people from wear
ing them, the most appalling stories were told about their o rig in ; and 
O. V. even goes so ^ r  as to hint tha t they were really an “ invention 
of the enemy,” .being clearly made for “ Somebodye deformed as toe 
hys feete.”  Shoes with peaks were also quite the go about this period, 
having their toes sometimes twisted like a pig’s tail, whence probably 
it was that the monks called them At other times their toes
were made somewhat more like a ^orpion’s than a pig’s ta i l; and the 
resemblance we may fancy was felt 1<p oe most striking, for they must 
have stung treme#dousIy when any one was kicked.

The c ^ f  study of the dandies being personal adornment (a study 
which, we hear, is pursued still at our colleges, and retains its hold on 
students even mote advanced in life), we are not surprised to learn 
that they greatly gave their minds to the shaping of their soles, and 
vied in getting what they viSwed as the most bootiful of boots. E s
pecially tliey piqued themselves upon the making of their peaks; and 
indeed so much was thought of this Accomplishment, that the swells 
were sometimes named from the successes they achieved, and bad a 
pEVEML lived then, and invented a new toe, he would have been dis
tinguished as a “ Peveril of the Peak.” _ This we may surmise from 
the statement that a courtier, whose Christian name was K o b e b t ,  got 
the cognomen of “ Cornadu; ” not because he had a corn, but because 
he made a shoe which curled round like a horn. This feat he achieved 
by cramming tow into the toe, and twisting it when rammed into the 
shape of a ram’s horn. The beauty of this fashion must, like that of a 
Scotch terrier, have consisted in its ugliness; but we find that, 
nevertheless, it was extensively adopted,- and we are told that

rectly, with, a  "G,” But. th e book, w hich ia iu  fact th e /o e  AfilJe?* o f  th e period, 
coutaius so m any jests  that we prefer to sp e ll i t  “ Jestis.”
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‘alle y ' swelles dyd turne th ' handes toe rarnmin, iustle for all y ' 
vorlde as thoe they badde heene rammineurs.”

People might imagine that 
boots w ith such long toes must 
certainly have mnch impeded 
locomotion, if they did not 
altogether m t  a stop to pedal 
exercise. But that this was 
not the case.is shown by an 
old ballad, supposed to have 
been sung during “ y ' jump- 
ynge of Jym Crowe,”  which 
everybody knows was a pastime 
of -the period, requiring great 
activity and suppleness of foot. 
As the ballad, although so old, 
will be .new to many of our 
readers (the MS. having never 
■yet been out of our possession) 
we may delight the antiquarian 
by printing the first stanza. 
The mixed patois of the period 
in which the ballad is composed 
is a sufficient proof, we fancy, of 
the writing being genuine, if any 
of our readers are such sceptics 
as to doubt i t :—»

KOBLE S W E J I -  t e m p , h e n r y  THE FIRST,. 
SHOWING T H D  ** TH ING  IN  SHOES **

OF T H E  PERIOD.

3t btetts Se'ijiElIe l^nmanlic, ILongtmnps agoc:JSlais nnin je Ife in ILnitSott, ®u je juntpr 3gra Croior. quanS je goe to So ittc •put ort mon SunSaie soot, .®t je ioIjcclE nboutc «t tourne ahoutr,0ans mon long peaftESSe hoottr.”  •
HER LADYSHIPS AUNT SALLY.

Ax interesting legal question may perhaps. be raised concerning a 
transaction occasioned by the subjoined advertisemest. which appeared
+1̂ ,. j - .., i t  ~>r n t
v x x \i u m cr m  vUe M O T f t l n y  J r Q S t

T ADIES OE RAisK can be ACCOMMODATED *vfbh immediate 
AJ Cash to any amount, repayable at their own convenience. The strictest privacy 
may he relied upon. Diamonds, plate, and miscellaneous property of every des
cription purchased, parcels and letters addressed to M a d a m e  S. K. L., N ew  
Oxford Street, w ill be answered with immediate cash. Ladies attended at their 
own residences.

The meaning of this benevolent announcement may be misconceived 
by some of the full-blown flowers of our British female aristocracy. 
A few duchesses, marchionesses, countesses, and other married ladies 
of rank may misunderstand it to be addressed to them. As dowagers 
only can it be supposed to be meant to catch the eye of such ladies. 
Its offer of pecuniary assistance, and purchase of plate and other 
property, is evidently directed only io  spinsters and widows of the 
^ e r io r  classes. I t  is not a genteel equiijalentoof the Rag and Bone 
Warehouse of the Slums. New Oxford Street is some yards from 
Seven Dials. M a d a m e  S. K. L. is a good Samaritan of the softer sex, 
and not an Israelitish female moneygrub. But even ladies of rank are 
stupid or unprincipled in some instances. The C o u n t e s s  oe A l m a c x s  
may Be in want of money, owing to the stinginess of the Earl, her 
husband, or even to her own unscrupulous extratagamJe. In  M a d a m e  
S, K.L. she may apprehend an accommodating lady, who will befriend 
ladies of quality in their hour of need, as M r . L e v i  occasionally be
friends lords. She is not disappointed—she obtains a loan—having for
gotten to mention the Earl’s name^ The time for repayment arrives, 
IS deferred, and so on again and a£am; my lady is hopelessly insolvent. 
The bill is presented to my L o rd : who knows nothing about it, and 
refuses to pay it. The amount is sued for; uot in the County Court, 
for it is considerably over £50, but in the Countess Court, so to 
speak; the Court of Queen’s Bench, or Common Pleas. The question 
for that high tribunal to consider will be, whether or no his Lordship is 
liable for the money ? •

Or my lady, keeping out of sight her wedding ring, may find in the 
advertiser an Aunt in that degree of relationship wherein M b . B a l d s , 
of the sign of the Two-to-One, might he acknowledged as an Uncle by 
her highborn husband, if that nobleman-had accepted a loan at his 
hands, depositing with him a valuable watch or two, or a quantity of 
plate by way of security. L a d y  A. will, as persons of the lower classes 
say, “ unbeknown” to the Earl, perhaps nave gone and “ spouted,” 
or sold a number of silver forks, spoons, tureens, and other utensils, 
engraven with the Almacks crest and coronet. Hence also -may arise 
some litigation in the Courts abovenamed, and perhaps also in the 
Probate and Divorce Court.

To secure the generous authgress of the foregoing announcement 
from being imposed upon by peeresses and other ladies, who, having 
their own lords to maintain them, can have no title to her muiii^euce, 
all dukes, marquesses, earls, viscounts, barons, and honourabl^^entle- 
men, will do weB to have a gojd look-out kept upon New Oxford 
Street,, and early information given of their ladies’ carriages beheld 
going in that direction. Addressing the watchers stationed to make 
the' necessary recognitions, the noble E a r l  o p  A l m a c k s  may exercise, 
his fine voice in singing, up and down that questionable-looking' 
thoroughfare, •

“  Tell me, sheplierds, te ll me, have you seea  
M y Lady pass th is  way 2 ”

■Unless the noble Earl does take some such precaution as that, he 
may expect that his expensive Countess will, when in want of supplies, 
have continual recourse to  the beneficent Black Doll, the Aunt Sally 
of the aristocracy, an ith e re  dispose of a good deal of the family plate, 
if not dripping. *_____________________

THE PARLIAMENT OF ART.
CCOKDING to the word of 

M r. B e n j a m i n  D is r a e l i ,' 
we n%ve each week to 
report a Conversazione 
which is held on Friday 
evenings by the Parliament 
of England; but we ' this 
week have to notice a Con
versazione which was held 
on Wednesday evening by 
the P a r l i^ e n t of Art. The 
holding was not at St. 
Stephen’s, but at St. James’s 
Hall, a place of meeting 
where the seats are quite as 
soft as in the other place, 
and (pecuniarily regarded) 
far less hard to get into. 
Representatives of nearly 
aU the arts attended: the 
only marked exception 
being that, althougli we 
examined pretty closely, we 

” did not see a member of the-
A rt of Self-Defence. This noble art, however, formed a leading theme j 
of ta lk ; and much interesting discussion took place upon the merits of 
its champion professors, who had the day before contended for the 
honour of first place.

B ut though the P ,R . did not show, there was a goodly sprinkling of 
the P .B .B .; and the absence of the great B.B., or Benicia Boy, was 
atoned for by the praience of many smaller B.B.’s, or Brethren of the 
Brush. Among them we observed the old hand that drew Tke Bottle, 
and the young one Black B r u n s w i c k e r soon be brought to
public bght. Members of the literary art were also present, among 
whom might be noticed the Member for Mont Blanc, who had been 
holding, as is his wont, a Conversazione of his own.

Enrther to distinguish it from Friday night assemblages, thCimeeting 
was attended by some members of the music-stool, who we might say 
much promoted the harmony of the evening, were we allowed to use so 
novel and original a phrase. As these vocsdists, however, were mainly 
instrumental in getting up the gathering, we may just say by way of 
compliment, that we thought them worthy followers of the lead of Mr. 
B e n e d i c t , who is not less benedictus with good temper than with good 
taste.

W e may moreover state, as a concluding commendation, that at the 
St. James’s Conversation, unlike those in St. Stephen’s, the fair sex 
were allowed a fair share m the chatter, an indulgence which they 
really did not much abuse. Surely, then, we think the Parliament of 
England might take a leaf out of the programme of the Parliament of 
A r t ; and instead of cooping her behind the bars of a gilt birdcage, 
might once a week let Lovely Woman, and her tongue, loose in the 
House. How much pleasanter and more Kvely would the Friday 
evenings be, if the great guns of the Commons let ladies share their 
small ta lk ; a privilege which, after our experience last Wednesday, we 
really do incline to think might be conceded, without much fear and 
trembling as to th® result.

The S o c ia l Chronicle.
I n conseqjience of the great and increasing amount of oases, the 

decision of which daily devolves on the Court whose preeident is S i r  
C r e s s w e l l  Cr e s s w e l l , we understand that some of ou^contempo- 
raries intend regularly.to publish, in addition to “ Births, Deaths, and 
Marriages,” a fourth column, ufder the head of “ Divorces.”
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' I

A STEEPLE-CHACE STUDY.
Ossij and, w nj talkative Party {who is not going to ride, however). “  C a l l  t h a t  a  I e s c e  ! W h y  m e  a h d  m y  L it t l e  P o n y  m o h l d  ’o p

OTEE IT LIKE A B lE D  ! ”

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE JPAELIAMENT.
HE House met again 
' on Monday, April 

16. When an ugly 
ill-made, disagree
able Baby whom no
body really wanted 
to see, is _ kept in 
the drawing-room 
by its absurdly par
tial Parent, and 
makes a noise, to 
the interruption of 
profitable conversa
tion, people say to 
one another — or 

"  look it, if they; don’t
speak—“ Why isn’t that little Nuisance sent Up-Stairs?”  , Now Up-Stairs, in 
House of Commons language, means a place where a Select Committee sits. The 
House met to-night after the Easter and east-wind holidays {Mr. Punch shivers), 
and L o e b  J o h n ’s  Poor Little Bill, which is aptly described abovr, was hinted 
up-stairs by M e . M a s s e y . This gentleman is a Liberal, and M. P . for Salford, 
and Chairman of Ways and Means, and he gave notice that .after the second reading 
of the Bill he should move that it be referred to a Seleot Committee. What the 
aggravated Parent thought of this proposition for*getting rid of his objectionable 
Pet, will be seen in Mr. Punch's record of what passed on Friday night in answer 
to M e . J a m e s . Nobody will say that the wretched little infant has not been 
well physicked, for as will be observed, it has had J a m e s ’s  powder in one place, 
and a G e e y  powder in another.

Something very awful has been going on in the City, and the City correspondents 
of the paper* have been alluding to it most mysteriously, and with the immense 
expenditJR-e of circumbendibus which it seems the proper thing to use when mone
tary transactions are being mentioned. If  would be entirely beneath the dignity 
of pecuniary history to say “ G u E tE Y ’s ,  the discounting Quaker’s, is offended

with the Bank of England, and has been collecting no end 
of £1000 notes, and suddenly making the Bank fork out 
uncommon,” and we have had vast and portentous para
graphs hinting and insinuating, and all that sort of thing. 
Mammon’s name is not to be lightly played with. W'hat 
the use of this mystification is, Mr. Punch is utterly igno
rant. The City folks know all about the business w ithout 
being told^ and*if it be intended to inform other than City 
folks, why not be explicit F Te-night M e . A l d e r m a n  
S a l o m o n s  gave notice tha t he should ask M r . G l a d s t o n e  
about it, and did so on Thursday, when the C. of the X. 
said that he had been talking to the parties, and the Quaker 
house considered that it had a perfect right to do as it 
pleased. As it is M r . G l a d s t o n e ’s business, he being 
Government, to see that the interests of the public are 
protected, and as he did not say that he had ordered the 
A t t o e n e y -G e n e e a l  -to get G u r n e y ’s  executed on Tower 
Hill, we presume tltat nothing wrong has been done, 
though the object seefts to have been to serve the Bank 
out.*The Times, however, recals a case in which somebody 
else once did something of the kind, and came to remark
able grief, at the hands of law, and if Commerce is at once 
the delicate and important thing mercantile folks call it, 
there may be am estion how far Banks of England or Dis
count Houses *have a right, as good citizens, to cause 
perturbation in the mone^ market.

The whole of the night was taken up with discussions 
connected with or arising upon the Navy Estimates. S i r  
H. L e b k e  stated that the sailors did not wish to see the 
Cat entirely done away with, and that they occasionally 
requested Captains to flog the bad men among them. 
Even if this be true, it is something new for legislative 
swells to go to common sailors for advice as to  the 
management of the N avy; a remark which Mr. Punch 
trusts will stop that Leak from letting In nonsense for the

..Ml
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.Uv- THE PLAGUE OF THE HOUSE.
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future. Now, Ladies, if you please, attention. The Census is going 
to be taken again,, so make up your minds bow old you mean to assert 
yourselves to be. You had better, if possible, remember, or find out, 
how old you called yourselves Ten years ago, and on the whole it may 
be prudent, as a general rule, not to write yourselves down very much 
younger now than you said you were in 18H. Recollect, the officials 
will be able to refer to your former statements, and you will not look 
exactly pleased, dear A n g e l in a , when E d w in  is called upon to explain 
why, as Head of the Family, he has declared you to have been 35 in 
1851 and 29 in 1861. Mr. Punch, ever woman’s truest friend, is thus 
early with his_ affectionate warning. Mb. C l iv e  brought in the Census 
Bill this evening.

Tuesday._ Such of the Lords as were not too tired, after seeing the 
Fight (which took place this morning near Farnborough, when Sm  
T hom as D e  S a t e h s  and the C o unt  d b  B e n i c i a  bravely battled for 
two hours and twenty minutes in presence of Dukes, Lords, Members 
of Parliament, Officers, ‘̂ Authors, Poets, Painters, Doctors, and Clergy
men” ), met and read, a second'time, the BiU'for improving the Divorce 
Court. The arrears are heavy, for out of 639 cases only 177 have been 
disposed of. I t  is proposed to give S i b  C b e s s w e l l  power to do more of 
the work single-handed. L o ed  R b d e s e a l e  talked some bosh about the 
new system having done much to diminish respect for the institution 
of marriage, an allegation which he supported by sfating that people 
made jokes about divorce, and that comic allusions were made to it in 
the theatres. Punch never argues with a Pump. But L o e d  R b d e s - 
DALE is a mighty hunter. Does he think that the British veneration 
for the institution of fox-hunting is diininished because at the theatre 
people roar at the feats of the basket-work horses ? He^an understand 
that query, one would hope.
■ The Commons seem to have tired themselves with |oing to the 

Fight, for they sat for little more than an hour. Me . H adpi:^ d inter
pellated (a handsome long word that) S i b  G. C. L e w is  a«Dut the 
encounter, and was gravely told, that if the battle had been fought, of 
which Si b  Ge o eg e  had no official knowledge, it must have taken place 
beyond the jurisdiction of the metropolitan police, and he did noLknow, 
whether the county police had been present or not. Later, we presume, 
Sm Ge o eg e  bought a copy of the extra edition of Bell’s Life, and got 
up the details in time to shine on the subject at dinner. For there has 
seldom been so much fighting talk in fashionable circles as to-night, 
probably never so much since the news came o f,p o th e r  conflict, 
whereof T o m m i  M o o e e  wrote -.—

** O shade of the Cheesemonger, yon who, alas.
Doubled up, by the dozen, those ̂ on n see rs  in  brass,

H  On th a t great day of milling, when blood lay in  lakes.
W hen Kings held tbo bottle, and Europe the stakes.”

M b . C o l l ie k ’s Bill for making it unlawful to convey 
voters to the poll was debated, and the debate adjourned. Mr. Punch 
has a notion that gentlemen of property do not like this interference 
with making their long purses useful in a contest. They talk very 
kindly and decorously, of course, about the hardship of disfranchising 
the poorer voter who cannot afford to hire a conveyance. A new green 
tint has just been discovered and isinaking a sensation, but Mr. Punch 
is justified in stating that the discovery*was t o t  made m his eye. The 
Bill for Elevating the lawyers was read a second time by 191 to 29, 
numbers which show the influence the fraternity has in the House., 
'The Bill has some good points, especially educational provisions, but 
some precious bad ones, for it wfll let in attorneys who have not been 
articled, and will allow the profession to chaage interest on their inf— 
on their_ bills of costs. A Bill for letting Jews tnto Parliament in a 
more biief and civil manner than now, was read a*second time by 117 
to 75; but if we know the titled descendants of Front de Bceuf 
Alamode and bis contemporaries, they wifi, retain this last little bit of 
unpleasantness tor the posterity «f Isaac of Fork.

Thursday. The Descendants above mentioned held h'Reform BOl 
Debate. They have taken the BiiU, or rather KU, by the horns, and 
mean, if possible, to make them the horns of a dilemna. E a k l  G b e t  
moved for a Select Committee to inquire what increase would be made 
in the number of electors by reducing the franchise, and what sort of 
foIks,_ socially considered, would come i*i, and to investigate, generally. 
Election matters, specisily inquiring in what way the elections for 
huge constituencies are managed, and by what kind of clique. He 
made no secret of his wanting this information to  enable him to deal 
with the coming Reform Bill, as the present returns were good for 
nothings and at least twice as many new votes would be created as 
L o e d  J o h n  R u s s e l l  had supposed. L o e d  G b e y  declared himself 
opposed to extension of the franchise, mohably thinking that his father 
hM done enough in that line. The D u k e  oe A r g y l l  defended the 
returns, but would not oppose the motion provided that it did not 
mean a shelving of the Reform Bill. He had the candour (and J /r . 
Pnwh hereby puts the Golden-haired on his Ducal head) to bear testi
mony to ;the  merits of M e . D is r a e l i’s Reform Bill, which was 
destroyed, not on those merits, but in a party fight. L o k d  D e r b y  
came out strong, condemned a good deal of the Poor Little Bill, and 
announced that, though he should regret to have to put it to death, he

should feel it his painful duty try to do so, if it caine up in its 
present form. I t  was two Uns and a Nin,—that is to say, Unsatis
factory, Unstatesmanhke, and •Inconclusive. I t  was designed to give 
power, to those whom it had been sought to persuade that the upper 
classes were their enemies. L ord  G r a n v il l e  undertook that the 
Government returns should be defended in Committee. The Select 
Committee was appointed.

In  the Commons, M e . H o e sm a n  delivered another pitch into the 
E m p e r o r  oe t h e  F r e n c h  a n d  Sa v o ya rds , and also into L o r d  J o h n  
R u s s e l l ,  and M r ; D upe abused L ord  C o w l e y . L o r d  J o h n  rebuked 
H o e s m a n ,  and said that if Government were let alone they would 
manage everything fro ^ r ly , and L ord  P a l m e r s t o n  and his private 
secretary flared up for C o w l e y . , P a m  always stands by his friends, 
like a man. So does Mr. Punch, upon similar but infinitely grander 
grounds, for to be the friend of Mr. Punch argues- a person to be pos
sessed (like a Freemason) of every Social and Moral Virtue, apd also 
to  have Genius, Elegance, and a taste for the best cigars. The rest of 
the Navy Estimates were taken, and then came short debates, on 
various subjects, each discussion ending in a row over the question 
of adjournment, finally performed at two in the aaorning of

Lots of petitions against the Sunday peripatetic Bawlers 
and Yplpers, and then a good little bit of fun. L o r d  N o r m a n b y  had 
given notice of a motion virtually censuring L o r d  C o w l e y  about his 
private correspondence w ith L ord  J o h n  R u s s e l l  on the Savoy 
business. L ord  C o w l e y ,  who bad no notion of letting his reputation 
be pawed and pulled about by the antiquated fribble, starts fr9m Paris-; 
to be ready to confront him, and N orm a n b y  state^ that his intended 
victim is “ now at Calais.”  “  Is  he, by Jove ! ” says L o r d  G r a n v il l e , 
reading out a telegram from Dover, announcing that C o w l e y  is there, 
and coming on by the next train. So L o r d  N o r m a n b y  has to post
pone his motion until L o r d  C o w l e y ’s arrival, and rheantime protests i 
that he really did not mean any particular censure. If, after taking 
the trotible. to come all that way in this abominable weather to wop 
N o r m a n b y , C o w l e y  does not give it him hot and hdt, he had better 
have stopped in Paris, as the idea of its being necessary for him or any
body else to defend himself from N o r m a n b y ’s ludicrous onslaught is 
out of the question. H e had, later in the sitting, to retract and 
apologise for another of the heap of charges tlie cackling old party has 
brought against Italian gentlemen.

In  the Commons* among the usual mass of petitions, some were 
amusing. Wretched W elsh viUages, with unpronounceable names, 
petitioned against the W ine Licences Bill—places whqre there has 
probably never been a drop of wine drunk in sociality since the day 
when the Welsh language was created, at the Confusion of Tongues, 
by a trowel full of the Babel mortar falling into the upturned and open 
mouth of a bricklayer,'whose splutter of wrath and dismay became 
the Welsh as now«poken. C a p t a in  G o r d o n  gave a notice that the 
House had no sound information .on whicli to go reforming. M k . 
M il l e r  complained that boys were sent to prison for playing games in 
the streets, and’the H o m e  S e c r e t a r y , submitting that it was rather 
a bore to have your valuable horse thrown down by an iron hoop, or 
your valuable eye poked out by a tip-cat, wished he could whip the 
boys instead of locking them up, but feared the 'law  did not recognise 
the birch. An for old Smitbfield, there seems a muddled title to it, 
and a compromise has been made; a portion of the site is to be a dead 
meat market, but the portion belonging to the Crown is to be “ dedicated 
to the general purposes of the public.”

More fun about the Fight.—Mr. E w a r t  admitted but deplored the 
interest taken in the matter, and wanted to know what power the law 
had to deal with such doings. M r . V in c e n t  S c u l l y ,  under pretence 
of denouncing the business, explained in the height of glory and joy, , 
that S a y e r s , H e b u a n , and M r . M o b r is e y  (who beat H e b n a n  in 
America) were all of Irish origin. The H o m e  S e c r e t a r y  was evi
dently much amused, but stated with extreme precision the OTounds on 
which some persons uphold the ring, remarked that he had no doubt 
that a fight was unlawful, bu t that it was not the habit of Government 
to.prosecute such offenders, though it was open to the local authorities 
to do so if they liked. Our classical H o m e  S e c r e t a r y  clearly has no 
malice against our D a r e s  and E n t e l l u s .

To Me . J a m e s , demanding what Government meant to do in refer
ence to Me . M a s s e y ’s motion, L o r d  J o h n  repbed that ne should 
oppose it, of course, considering it as intended to destroy the Reform 
Bill.

The Q u e e n ’s Proclamation, recommending her subjects to  be Pious 
and Virtuous, is to be revised, Mr. Punch presumes in accordance with 
the necessities of the times, which iSake it difficult for anybody, except 
himself, ft) be either. The Paper Duty Repeal went tluough Com
mittee, as did part of the Customs Bill; and M b ., S l ic k  gave 
M r . G l a d s t o n e  a great scolding for alleged ill-treatment of British 
North America, where, he saj^, there were 3,000.000 of highly superior 
people, whose representations were utterly despised by those who 
desired to give votes to “ the unrepresented rabble of England.”  
M r . G l a d s t o n e  protested his innocence, and the rejection of an 
amendment by the Clockmaker wound up the week.
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S t r e e t  B oy  { f o r t i s d m o ) .  “ W h o  S h o t th e  D o g ! ’

A SEKM ONIIN A STONE.

N ear Turbia and Mentone, whichi -will form 
tile new frontier of France, when. _ Nice is 
annexed—ran tlie boundary of the territory won 
by Augustes from the Ligurian mountaineers.
A trophy was erecte’d on the spot, with a Latin 
inscription, commemorating and marking th e  
limits of Itoman Conquest.

Mr. Punch would humbly suggest that this 
trophy should now be restored in honour of 
another E mi’EROB,— t̂he modern Augu.stus —  
Louis Napoleon, and begs to propose for it th e  
following inscription:—

h o c  t e o f ^ d m  I

DIVO IM P  ; AUGUSTO OLIJt DICATUM  |

NAPOLEON TERTIUS FRANCIiE IMP :
SIB I SUISQUE 

OB FINES GALLIOOS 

USQUE AD t u b b i a M: TUEBANDO  

MENTONEM MENTIENDO  

, PROVEOTOS.

D. n .  D.

The “ E ntente Cordiale.”
Sir  R obert, who has recently been looking' 

rather deeply into the measures of the E mperor, 
says that the above “ cordial ” is at present any
thing but “parfait amour-.” In fact, he doubts 
whether it is a cordial at all—of late it has been 
nothing but a species of bitters.

INFALLIBLE ARGUI^ENTS.
ERIDEBS of thePoPE'S 

Bull, our contempo
rary, the Tablet, is 
very wroth with you. 
Roman Catliolics in 
general are terribly 
offended by any ridi
cule of their persua
sions. This is a pecu
liarity which they 
share with Mesme
rists, Spirit-Rappers, 
and Astrologers, and 
not with philosophers 
and men of science. 
A chemist is not 

< angry with a shallow 
^  public for laughing 
'  at any wonderful dis

covery which he may 
happen to publish. 
The derisive incre
dulity of ignorance 
does not vex an 
astronomer when the 
marvels of the visible 
heavens which he dis

closes are received with smiles. Men ■who know that what they say is true can 
afford to be laughed at. Men whose belief is mainly sentimental, if it is made fun 
of, p t  into a rage. •

.Why do not such good Catholics as the writers in tlie Tablet weep for the poor 
silly sinners who scoff at the Papal Excommunication ? If  such wretches are out 
of the pale of their charity, why do they not treat them with contempt ? Why 
pour vials of idle wrath upon their devoted heads ? Why not be content to 
asperse them with holy water ? •

After abusing the scorners of Infallibility’s anathema, the Tablet proceeds to 
enumerate certaSi personages who incurred it, and thus relates how they expe
rienced its fulfilment:—

“  The Empire pa-ssed out of the Ho'aee of Ba^mrossa, to th e  family of Hapshourg: Louis of 
Bavaria never obtained it. Philip thf. Fair did no t prosper, h is family became extinct in  less 
than  th irty  years, and the throne of France p.assed to the House of Valois. Henry the Eighth 
had no legitimate grandchild to  succeed him , and the  first Em peror left no successor in the 
modem empire of the French. These men were all excommunicated by the  Sovereign Pontiff, 
and  their memory is j i  execration to  this day.”

AattD H enry the E ighth, his memory is cherished by 
numerous Englishmen, who fondly denominate him “ Bluif 
K ing H al.” Those Britons who do execrate his memory 
in general, revere precisely so much of it as regards his 
defiance of the P ope. As to that eminent murderal, robber, 
and liar, the first N apoleon, nobody execrates his memory 
but a few thinking men; the greater part of the world 
calls that monster of wickedness, Napoleon the Great, 
and the French worship him for his crimes. What sort of 
a heavenly vengeance is the passage of sovereign power 
from one house to another—a calamity which befel the 
Stuarts, by the way, and is, by Protestant zealots, regarded 
as Heaven’s revenge against Popery. What divine punish
ment is non-ao*essi'*i to a throne; and what is the extinetion 
of a line in thirty or in any number of years ? The former 
calamity has befallen no end of princes; and the latter ha.s 
just overtaken the Catholic E arls op Shrewsbury.

V ictor E mmanuel and L ouis Napoleon will doubtless 
meet with reverses. I f  they had received the papal bene
diction, guy dfisfortune which might happen to them would 
be represented by the Tablet as a divine favour. Now 
they have been excommunicated, or are supposed to  be, the 
Tablet will set down all the troubles which they may 
encounter, to divine displqpsure. They'will both die some 
day; if soon, the Tablet ’tsjll ascribe their death to the 
P ope’s c^rse; if at a good old age they depart this life, 
our Catholic contemporary^ will asseverate that excommu
nication has smitten them in the other. Thus it must be 
manifest that no earthly contingency can ever confute the 
P ope.

N ational Spirit o f the L icensed  Witters.
Those disinterested gentlemen, whose patriotism is as 

unadulterated as their porter, oppose the Wine Refresh
ment Bill, on pinely national grounds. They declare that 
their opposition is entirelyi^roSoMO publico—and we believe 
them, for it is exclusively “ for the benefit of the Public; ”  
only it must be clearly understood that the Public iu this 
instance means the Public-house.

A DUMMY IDEA.

T h e  question “ What is a Boy ? ” which has been raised 
by a preceptor, naturally suggests the corresponding inquiry, 
“  What is a Girl ? ”  The answer is obvious. A girl is a 
female framework supporting an extension of clothes.
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THE EIGHT OF SAYEHIUS AND 
SEENANHS.

A LAY OP AJrOIENT LONDOR.

■{Supposed to be recounted to Ms Great-Grand
children, April Ylth, a .d . 1920, bp an Ancient 

, Gladiator?)

Close round my chair, my children.
And gather at my knee.

The while your mother poureth 
The Old Tom in my tea ;

The while your father quaffeth 
’ • His meagre Bordeaux wine,—

’Twas not on such potations 
Were reared these thews o’mine.

Such drinks came in the very year 
—Methinks I  mind it well—,

That the great light of H e e n a n u s  
W ith Sa t e r iu s  befell.

These knuckles then were iro n ;
This biceps like a cord;

This fist shot from the shoulder 
A bullock would have floored. 

C r a w l e i u s  his Novice,
They, used to call me then.

In  the Domus Savilliana,
Among the sporting men.

There, on benefit oecasions.
The gloves I  oft put on.

Walking round to show my muscles 
W hen the set-to was done;

While ringing in the arena 
The showered denarii fell.

That told Crawleius, Novice 
Had used his mauleys well.

’Tis but some sixty years since 
The times whereof I  speak.

And yet the words I ’m using ■
Will sound to you like Greek.

What know ye, race of milksops,‘
Untaught of the P. B.,

What stopping, lunging, countering. 
Fibbing, or rallying are ?

What boots to use the lingo,
When.you have not the thing?

How paint to you the glories 
Of B e l c h e r ,  Cribb, or Se e in g ,—

To you, whose she turns up his eyes 
At mentio# of the Bing ?

Yet, in despite of all the jaw •
And gammon of the time.

That brands the art of self-defence 
—Old England’s art—as crime,

From off mine ancient memories 
The rust of time I  ’ll shake.

Your youthful bloods to quicken 
And your British pluck to wake.

I  know it only slumbers;
Let cant do what it will.

The British bull-dog will be •
The British bull-dog still. •

Then gather to your grandsire’s knee.
The while his tale is told.

How; Sa t e e iu s  and H e e n a n u s  
Milled hr the days of old.

The Beaks and Blues were watching, * 
Agog to stop the Mill,

As we gathered to the station *
In  the April morning chill.

By twos and threes, by fours and tens.
To London Bridge we drew;

For we had had the office, 
l i a t  were good men and true ;

And, saving such, the place of fight 
Was ne’er a man that knew.

From east and west, from north and south. 
The London Fancy poured,

Down to the sporting Cabman,
Up to the sporting Lord.

From the, Horse-Shoe m Titchfleld Street, 
Sharp O w e n  S w i p i  was there;

Old P eter left the Bising Sun,
All in the street of A ir;

L angham forsook his beer-taps,
• With nobby Alec B eed ;
And towering high above the crowd 

Shone Ben Caunt’s fragrant weed. 
Nor only fighting covies.

But sporting swells besides,—
Dukes, Lords, M. P.s, and Guardsmen, 

W ith county beaks for guides;
And tongues that sway our Senators,, 

And hands the pen that wield.
Were cheering on the champions, * 

Upon that morning’s field.
At last the bell is ringing,

The engine puffs amain.
And through the dark towards Brighton 

On shrieks the tearing tra in ;
But turning off where Beigate 

Unites her clustering lines.
By poultry-haunted Dorking 

A devious cours’e it  tw ines;
By Wotton, Shier, and Guildford,

Across the winding Wey,
Till by heath-girded Farnborough 

Our doubling course we stay,
Wheje Aldershott lay snoring - 

All in the morning grey, *
Nor drdamed the Camp what combat 

Should be fought here to-day t
The stakes are pitched, the ropes are tied. 

The men have ta’en their stand; 
H eenanus wins the toss for place, •

And takes the easftvard hand. 
Cusiccius and Macdonaebus 

Upon the Bot a ttend ;
Sayerius Owns Bruntonus,

And J im Welshius for friend. 
Anflfeach upon the other now 

A curious eye may throw.
As from the seconds’ final rub 

In  buff at length they show,
■And from their corners to  the scratch 

Move stalwartly and slow.

Then each his hand stretched forth to grasp, . 
H is foemen’s fives in friendly clasp;
Each felt his balance_ trim  and true,—
Each up to square his mauleys threw ;
Each tried his best to draw his man—
The feint, the dodge, the opening plan,

^  Till left and right Sateeius tried; 
H eenanus’ grin proclaimed him wide;
He shook his put, a lead essayed,
Nor reached Sateeius’ watchful head.
At length each left is sudden flung.

W e heard the ponderous thud,
<Aid from each tongue the news was rung, 

SiwTEEius hath “ First blood! ”
Adown H eenanus’ Boman nose 
Freely the tell-tale claret flows.
While stern Sateeius’ forehead shows 
That in the interchange of blows 

Heenanus’ aim was good!
Agam each iron mauley swung.
And loud the counter-hitting rung.
Till breathless all, and wild with blows. 
Fiercely they grappled for a close;
A moment in close hug they swing 
Hither and thither, round the ring.
Then from H eenanus’ elinch of brass •  
Sateeius, smilmg, slips to  grass!
I  trow mine ancient breath would fail,

To follow through the fight,
Each gallant round’s still changing tale. 

Each feat of left and right. •
How through two well-spent hours and more. 

Through bruise, and blow, and blood.
Like sturdy bulldogs, as they were,
■ Those well-matched heroes stood.
How nine times in that desperate Mill 

H eenanus, in his strength.
Knocked stout Sateeius off his pins.

And laid him aU at length;

B ut how in each succeeding round 
Sateeius smiling came.

W ith  head as cool, and wind as sound.
As his first moment on the ground,

StMl confident, and game.
H ow  from H eenanus’ sledge-Hke fist. 
Striving a smasher to resist,
Sateeius’ stout right arm gave way.
Yet the maim’d hero still made play.
A nd when in-fighting threatened ill.
Was nimble in out-fighting still,

* D id still his own maintain—
. In  mourning put H eenanus’ glims 

Till blinded eyes and helpless jfimbs.
The chances squared again.

How blind H eenanus in despite 
Of bleeding mug and waning sight 
So gallantly kept up the fight.

That not a man could*ay 
W hich of the two ’twere wise to  back,
O r on which side some random crack 

M ight not decide the day :
And leave us—whoso won the prize,— 
"Victor and vanquished, in aU eyes,

An equal meed to pay.

Two hours and more the fight had sped. 
N ear unto ten it drew.

B ut still opposed—one-armed to  blind,— 
They stood, the dauntless two.

Ah, me, that I  have lived to hear 
Such men as ruffians scorned.

Such deeds of valour brutal called. 
Canted, preached down, and m ourned! 

Ah, that these old eyes ne’er again 
A gallant Mill shiill see !

No more behold the ropes and stakes. 
W ith colours flying free!

B ut I  forget the combat— '
How shall I  tell the close.

That left the Champion’s Belt in doubt 
Between those well-matched foes P 

Fain would I  shroud the tale in  night,— 
The meddling Blues that thrust in sight,— 

The ring-keepers o’erthrown;—
The broken ring,—the cumbered fight,— . 
H eenanus’ sudden, blinded flight,— 
Sateeius pausing, as he might.
Just when ten minutes used aright 

H ad made the fight his own I

A las! e’en in those brighter days 
W e still had Beaks and Blues,— •

Still, canting rogues, their mud to fling 
On self-defence and on the Bing,

And fistic arts abuse I 
And ’twas such varmint had the power 

The Champion’s fight to stay.
And leave unsettled to this hour 

The honours of the day!
But had those honours rested 

Divided as was due,
Sateeius and H eenanus 

H ad cut the Belt in two.

And now my fists are feeble.
And my blood is thin and cold.

But ’tis better than Old Tom to me 
To recall those days of old.

And may you, my great-grandchildren.
That gather round my knee.

Ne’er see worse men or filer times 
Than I  and mine might be.

Though England then had prize-fighters- 
Even reprobates like me.

A Blessing to EeportAr^
A D eeutation waited on Me . Milner 

Gibson to*complain of the fraudulent system 
of “ short-lengths” as practised in the cotton,
trade. We wish tl 
when they are spu 
hament, would be ei 
lengths.”

Honourable Members, 
fe.-long yarns in Far- 

l^ ly  guilty of “ short-
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Coustamce (.Utei-aryV “  H a.’ve  t o t i r e a d  t h i s  A c c o d h t  o e  ‘ T h e  M i l l  o:s  t h e  F l o s s ,’ d e a r  ? ” 
E d i th  ( .li te ra l) . “ ' S o ,  in d e e d , I  h a v e  n o t ; a n d  I w o n d e r  t h a t  y o u  c a n  f i n d  a n y t h in g  

TO INTEREST ^OU IN THE DESCRIPTION OE A DISGUSTING P k IZE-FIGHT ! ”

A MAJOR EXCOMMUNICATION.
K now all men, that we, Pwtch, being utterly 

inundated with punning paragraphs, ringing the 
changes on Savoy cabbage. Savoy greens. Savoy 
cake, Nice and nephew, Nice and nasty, &o. Sen,,. 
hereby proclaim that the said puns, and all of 
their respective families,—being utterly effete, 
worn out, used up, and worn threadbare,—are 
hereby and for ever outlawed, banished the realm, 
denied all privilege of pun, and excommunicate, 
and that none of our correspondents shall make, or 
still more, forward, or otherwise act, aid, or 
abet in making or forwarding the same, oh. pain 
of the pains and penalties, in case of such out
lawry and excommunication as aforesaid, mafle 
and provided.

Given from our Editorial Chair, at our Palace 
of Elect S treet, in the Parish of St. Bride’s, in 
the present month of April, 1860.

Sayers and Doers.
E eank Leslie the layers 

On H eenan assures.
H e ’d have easy smashed Sayerr, 

I f  unbacked by doers.

THE HEAD OE THE EAMILY.

W e see a fashionable coiffeur is advertising 
“ Wigs made by machinery.” Of course, this 
genius will bequeath the invention to his children 
as a “ hair-loom?”

Ancient P istol’s P rimer.—Annex, the wise 
call i t : S tea l! fob, a fico for the phrase.

what 
not mean

AN HONEST ADYEETISEMENT.
“ W A V E  YOU H E A R D  T H E  N E W S ? ’’- “ Dear me 

news ?. That Queen  A nne is dead P ”■—“ Nay, I  did no 
a jest.”—“ You refer, then, to the unexampled combat between M essrs. 
Sayers and H eenan ? “ That, indeed, is matter of public interest,
but I  do not at the moment allude to that remarkable conflict.” -^ 
“ Perhaps, then, I  understand my friend to be about to mention the 
reported illness of the Great Salamander of Japan?” —“ Your friend is 
happy to tell you, that the report is unfounded, and that there is no 
probability of the Royal and delightful Zoological Gardens being 
deprived of one of the most extraordinary additions to their unrivalled 
attractions.”—“ You pique my curiosity, yet surely, in the nineteenth 
century, there must be many themes of excitement, and I  will guess 
again.”—“ Do so.”—“ Has the E mpress op th e  Erench  suddenly 
changed tlie fashions of her Court, abolished the crinoline, and reverted 
to the classics ? ”—“ ’Twere a consummation devoutlyto he wished; 
hut no such news has been forwarded through M r. R eu ter .” —“ Do 
you design to mention that curious fracas at H er Majesty’s Theatre, 
and the proof it aifords that a gentleman may he a good judge 
of music, and yet— ” —“ Nay, let such small game escape the 
snare of the fowler.”—“ I  am nearly*at my wits’ end.”—“ I  had 
not thought that walk so short, my friend.”—“ Speak you of my L ord 
E glinton’s denial that he was at the Earnborough Tournament ? ”— 
“ N o; is it of such mighty moment where my L ord E glinton may 
amuse himself ? ”—“ Mean jou  that the accomplished young poet who 
inherits the name and talents of Bulweu  L ytton has issued a new 
volume of poems ? ” —“ May it be as charming as the Wanderer; but 
it is not to L u cile that I  mlude.” —“ Is it that Anthony Troir.ope, 
the admirable novelist, is appointed one of th*  Commissioners for 
inquiring into the working of the Post OlEce?” —“ I t  is well; he is a 
man of—ha, h a !—letters,—ha, h a !—and has done so much justice to 
three clerks that lie may he trusted with the rest; hut you have not 
hit it.”—“ Eriend of my soul, this goblet sip, and, believe me, I  am 
now knocked into the m iddle^f next week.” —“ Ha! you are'very near 
them ark.’̂ “ l  give up,, notwithstanding.” —“ Then ^now that the 
well-kn(«vn periodical called Once a W e e k  is henceforth enlarged to 
Thirty-Two Pages.” —“ Indeed, you astonish me! I t  was already one of 
the most extraordinarily cheap pul^cations in the world, when you con
sider the brilliancy of the literature and the beauty of the illustrations.” 
—“ You are right, but thig.remissiou of the Paper Duty enables the con
ductors to make the ' i u ^ ’to the public still larger.”—“ The price the 
same as now ?”—“ ThOThme—Three Pence.”—“ This is indeed good 
news.”—“ But there is a cloud, or shall I  say a nuance, on the brow of

my friend.” —“ Nay, not so serious; yet I  would ask why this is pro
claimed in Are not the proprietary interests in both publi
cations in some degree— ? ”—“ W hat should have been done ? ” — 
“ Why not do as others do—send little puff paragraphs round the 
country—have hints, and casual references of admiration, and allusions 
in articles on other subjects—surely this bold-faced Puff, in Punch 
itself, is somewhat audacious.” —“ No doubt. But inasmuch as it is 
the very best advertisement in the whole universal world, Mr. Punch is 
happy to accord it to Once a Week.”—“ No one but Mr. Punch would 
be capable of so truly grand an act.”—“ Indeed yiju are right, my 
friend, wherefore let us hquor.’i

ERENCH FA SH IO N S OE SPEECH.
E ver since Bonaparte, the other day, called Tuscany an “  auto

nomy,” the Continental press has kept repeating that word, which is 
now getting tiresome from its continual recurrence. Every beggarly 
little district in’Europe that manages its own affairs in any measure, is 
dignified with the name of an “ autonomy.” We hope that we shall 
not have our own native tongue infected with this affectation of Erench 
Greek nomenclature. W e trusl^that our glorious Marylebone Vestry 
will persevere in terming the grsat principle of their constitution, 
which they are* ready to  die for, if necess^y, local self-government, 
and not exchange that orthodox parochialism for such an un-EngBsh 
expression as “ topical autonomy.”

A n A ston ish in g  B oy.
J ust published is the second edition of a book under the title of 

What is a Boy ? written by Thomas Morell Blackib, Master of 
Cliipping-liiil School. “  W hat is a Boy ?”  M r- Blackib may flatter 
himself that he knows, but Mr . H eenan, the Benicia Boy, coUld let 
liim know better, and enlighten him considerably on that point, though 
at the same time blinding and darkening him, by bimging jip and 
blacking the eye of Blackib.

French  in  E nglish .
I dea.—The object for which France goes to war. A geographical 

expression. Savoy. Nice. Probably the Rhine Provinces.
N atural B oundaries. — The. limits of Erench ambition. The 

Universe. See I dea.
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THE N EW  TiOGUE’S M A E C H ^
A ir — tk& Conquiring Hero Comes.’*

Ope thy gate, O Newgate, let a new Rogue in,
Big as e’er went through gate—one of R edpath’s kin ; ,
Bor the great offender gape, thou prison door.
Here, in pomp aftd splendour, comes one Scoundrel more.

Robbing his employers, is this Rascal’s crime—
Bamous case for lawyers, villany sublime;
Theft, imagination, whose amount astounds.
Near, by computation, three hundred thousand pounds !

After gainiihe lusted, lured by gam alone,
He WAS greatly trusted—better far than known;
How those men were dozing passes all belief.
Confidence reposing in so grand a thief.

Hide, you knaves inferior, your diminished heads.
Bow to your superior—kiss the ground he treads.
What are you before him, frisking tills and dies ?
Grovel and adore him, prigs of smj^ler size.

Blush for your offences, burglars at the crank.
Thinking how immense his pillage of the Bank;
Shamed by his large plunder, convicts of the Road,
Trip the treadmill under guilt of lighter load.

Belons, hail your greater; trumpets sound, and drums 
Beat before the tra ito r; lo, he corner he comes! '
Glorious music make him. Rogue's March, noble air.
Take ye then, oh, take him, turnkeys to your care;

L ost N aval M utton.

V e x d o r  o p  D e l ic a c ie s . “ M a d e  y e r  H I, h a v e  t h e y ?  T h e n  i t ’s  co ss  y e r  a i n ’t 
a c c u sto m e d  to ’i y h  l i v in ’ . ”

. I t may be difficult to conceive anything in common 
; between gunboats and sheep, for a gunboat is different 
from even a steam-ram. Nevertheless, most of our gun- 

I boats and some of our sheep resemble each other in having 
I got the rot. _________________
I •I W hat the “ M orhing Star ”  th in k s  op the 
j “ Morning  Ad vertiser .”—"  The blatant organ of evan- 
! gelicistn and dram-dtinking.”

PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT,
April 24, Monday. Cowley, from Paris, entered the ring at five 

o’clock, to the immense disgust of N ormanby, who, however, was 
obliged to fight, though there was so little confidence in him that he 
could not even get a second. He advanced to Cowley, cackled foolishly, 
and struck out feebly, never getting* home once. Cowley let him go 
on at this sort of thing for some time)} and* then went at him, drew 
claret, followed him up, and, hitting out straight, completely floored 
him, amid loud cheers. Gr.anville interposed, chaffed poor Noii- 
jfABBY a little upon his imbecile love of provoking stronger men than 
himself, and there was an end to the affair. Malmesbury declared 
that Cowley had shown himself one of th ^  right sort, but abused 
J ohn Russell, who could not be there. N ormaikby picked himself 
up, grumbling, and the assembly dispersed. CowlSy was so little hurt 
that he went oft' by special train the same night to Dover, and next 
morning crossed to Boulogne in the new mail packet John Penn, “ in a 
fresh breeze and swell,”  in 97 miasites. N ormanby’s friends ought to 
prevent him from making such txhibitions of himself-

In  the Commons, Mr. Massey said that as I]})Rd J ohn R ussell 
took the intended motion for a Select Committee on the Rdform Bill 
so mijch to heart, it should not be pressed. The debate on the Second 
Reading was resumed by Mr . E dwin J ames, who, being a supporter 
of Government, pitched into, the Bill m  every way, and insisted upon 
his grand point, namely, that thousands on thousands of votes, in 
addition to those calculated mn by L ord J ohn R ussell, would be 
created. Mr . Hardy pointed out the double-faced nature of the Bill, 
which was alternately declared to be much too large and much too 
small. Then up got Sir George Lewis, Home Secretary, to do his 
best for the Bill, and he successfully established the following pro
positions.

Birst. That L ord J ohn R ussell, at all events, knows nothing 
about the numerical question, and had made a blunder (in Sir  George’s 
judgmentl to the extent of about 50,000 votes.

Secondly, that the Bill doubles the existing number of Voters, Sir  
George himself stating the increase to be something under 400,000.

Thirdly, that Mr. Edivin J ames has enraged the Ministry in 'the

most awful manner, and mueh improved his chances of receiving the 
Solicitor-Generalsliip at their hands.

L ord R obert M ontagu drew an ugly picture of the sort of 
American assembly; he believed the House would become if the Bill 
passed, which vaticination was simply nonsense. L ord R obert 
Cecil  urged the more sensible objection, that it was dangerous to 
entrust the power of taxation to the uneducated, who would naturally 
say, as women d o : “ Stuff and nonsense about direct and iildirect; the 
rich have plenty of money, and ought to pay for the poor who haven’t.” 
Of the two Bob, therefore, Mr. Punch nails the first to  the counter, 
and passes the second. Mr. M onckton M ilnes  admitted that there 
■was no noise about Reform, and tliat the beating of the people’s own 
hearts was all the sound we lieard, hut he thought those hearts were set 
on an extension of the franchise. He condemned the exclusion of the 
educational quaUfication. M r . P eacockb spread out a liandsome 
tale about eminent men who distinguished themselves as members for 
small boroughs, but became mere delegates when, returned for large 
places. M r . T homson i a d  studied the Seasons for political change, 
and thought this was one of them. Mr. N ew degate warned the 
Lords against passing the Bill, unless more power were given to the 
counties, which would he swamped by the boroughs.

There was an adjournment squabble, utterly beneath Mr. Punch's 
notice, but for his having received the following telegrams:—

T orydom is  in  R evolt against K ing  D israeli II .
^ENiiNCK P retends to the T hrone.

T he Quarterly R ev ie w  has P ronounced against the K ing .

Bearful scenes are expected, and an indication of the rebellion (for 
a straw—one of those of which BEifriNCK is made—will, if thrown up, 
show th e ^ a y  of the wind) might have been noted to-night, when Mr. 
D israeli said, that those with whom he acted would ifol^ivide against 
the Bill, and Mr. Ben tin ck , supposed to be one of “ those,” rose and 
protested against any such CMnpaot, and said that he and his friends 
were not going to be bouna by any arrangement between the front 
benches. The debate was adjourned. <Mr. Punch recommends the
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foo’iisTi country gMitlemen to mmd'what tliey are about, aud not quarrel 
v.iili Diahtr.

rUNCH’S ADDRESS J'Q HIS TORIES.
“ Dull men, iu Hie country bred.

Dolts, -whom Diz lias often led,
I [ you lose your daring Head,

Farewell yictori^
Twice you’ve seen the day and hour,
IV'hen ho dragged you into power;
T hat’s a grape you ’ll long find sour, 

i f  uuhelped by D.
W ho’s to lead you ? H enley g ra *  ? .
Classic L ytton, W h it e s i d e  bTave ?
W alpole, victim to tlie Shave ? *

W here’s your man hut B.
W io creates the promptest raw,
P am himself dares strongly jaw,
Gladstone’s figures, B ethell’s law,

I Treats contemptuously ?
Lay such pumps as Bentinok low.
Close your ranks in sturdy row.
Will you lose your Chieftain ? Ho.

Vive D israeli! ”

At least, if they mean to show any sport for the future, and not be a 
mere grumbling, growling, protesting lot, hindering a little but never 
aoting,’ the Party ^ ill tliink twice before yielding to the arrogant, 
aristocratic, asinine jealousy that always sets itself against a leader whose 
name is not in the Peerage. However, it is their business, not Mr. 
Punch's, who occasionally finds them worth licking while they have a 
Head, but will have only to laugh at them iu the absence of that 
article. •

Tuesday. The Lords read, a second time. L ord Campbell’s Bill for 
infusing a little Equity into Law. The old Equity men (you wouldn’t 
think that Mr. Punch means Chancery men, but such is the corruption 
of language) do not like the change, so it may be inferred that it is for 
the good of the public.

The Commons debate was an olla podrida. M r . A. Smith (not he 
of Mont Blanc) complained of the Queen going a |  low water between 
the sea, which is hers, and private land, which is not, and claiming a 
right over the intermediate space. Sir  B iohard B bthell flared up 
for his Hoyal Mistress, and showed that, as usual, all th a t she had done 
was in the interest of the public. I f  Smith wants to pick up sand 
eels and crabs, tliere is no objection to his filling his hat with them, 
but it is in the highest degree impertinent of him to interfere with his 
Sovereign. H is  motion for a Committee on the subject was squashed. 
A long Museum debate followed, everybody having wiews of his own 
about the collection. L ord Palmerston said it was all a question of 
money, aiid rather seemed to think that the best way would be to clear 
out ^1 the stuffed creatures and the rest of the Natural History, and 
so leave room for articles of human manufacture. Mr. Punch does not 
entirely concur. Statues, monumental tablets, classical friezes, vases, 
and sarcoplfhgi are less interesting to the masses than the study of 

j natural history. People who are blessed with a taste for the former 
I articles are usually also blessed with wheeled carriages, o r. at least 
I  with threepence to ride on the top of an omnibus, a remark which by 
j no means applies to their humbler fellow citizens.. Argal,_ keep the 
I popular collection within reach of the people, and let the antiquities be 
j sent elsevrhere—stuck over Primrose Hill, or erected at Brompton, if 

there is no better place. The London Corporation Bill was read a 
I  second time, Me . Ayrton delivering an awfully long speech, proving, 
j from the history of JEneas’s brother, that the Tower Hamlets ought to 
j be part of the City of London. The Censu* Bill, Ladies, was also 
j read a second time, Mr . Baines complaining that it made it necessary 
! for a man to say what religion he professed. W e dare say, dears, that 

you think this a much smaller grievance than your own.
Wednesday. The Law of Property Bill was discussed in a debate of 

great importance and extreme dryness. .
Thursday. Tlie B ishor oe L ondon came ̂ out s trong with a Bill for 

re-arranging benefices that are not beneficial to the jjeople, and for 
carrying .away churches tha t are useless, and putting them in more 
advantageous positions.

The Reform Debate was resumed in the Commons. Mr . B lack, a 
Liberal, abused it. Sir  E dward Bulwee L ytton delivered a set 
oration, of great splendour, against^ it. Mr . M arsh, as a Reformer, 
could not support it. Sir  J . F erguson also attacked i[. Ak length a 
speaker arose in»its favour, Mr. D enman, who praised it, aud then 
proceeded to sifow its incompleteness. Sir  J . W alsh attacked it  as a 
Household Suffrage B ill; and then L ord J ohn R ussell, in wratli, 
rushed in to the rescue of his ill-used Pet, and declared it was a lovely 
Bill. He said M r. Edwin J ame.s’s . blunder was “ ludicrous;”

defended his measure on the two grounds, that it wonld'let in a mass 
of the working classes, and that it wouldn’t ; misquoted Mr . D israeli 
and was set right amid the laughter of the H ouse; aud w'arned people 
that if this Reform were not conceded we might see an Ugly Rush— 
not him a t Madame Tussaud’s, but one predicted last year by 
Mr . H enley . The rebel Benilsok then moved the adjournment of 
the Debate. •

Friday. A neat little spar between the Puseyite L ord D ungannon, 
and the Bishop oe Carlisle, (who as the Honourable and Bevereud: 
Mr . V illiers was the pet of the young ladies of Mid-London,) excited 
some attention, though it was only about the spiritual necessities of 
the diocese of Durham.

In  the Commons, the Reform Bill returns were a^ain discussed, and 
most of the speakers (Lord Stanley an exception) declared them 
inaccurate. Sir  Charles Wood said, that instructions had been given 
to find out the names of some vulgar snobs and snobbesses from B n^and , 
who lately misconducted themselves in a place of Mahometan worship 
at Cairo, and Mr. Punch pledges himself, should the parties be dis» 
covered, to make them remember their brutality. L ord J ohn 
R ussell said that there was going to  be a Conference of the E ight 
Powers about Savoy, but its jurisdiction was infinitesimal.

Three crack speeches were delivered by Me . W hiteside, Mr . 
Bright, and Mr . D israeli on the Trelawny Bill for abolishing 
Church-Rates, and then, on division, the Second Reading'was carried 
by the tiny majijrity of 0—^namely, 235 to 236. The Conservatives 
actually shouted for more than five minutes at this dwindling down of 
the usual majority, and they consider the Bill smashed, and rather 
expect tha t a few Churches will be left standing in  England for a few ■ 
years to  come. __ __________________ _•

THE DISTUEBER OF THE PEACE OF BRITISH 
FARMERS.

* (To Mr. Punchy
P  wi’ your shillaly, Mr. Punch, 
do, and drap well into that are 
M eakey or MECKEY,_or what
ever ’tis he calls his name. 
There’s that are feller, and, 
have a bin-fur ever so long, a 
stickun of his self up as if 
’twas o’ purpus fur you to 
knock un down. He keeps 
cryun fur a crack over the 
head o’ that there stick o’ 
yourn — dwoant ’ee disappint 
un no longer. H et un a 
reglar good un, and knuck un 
down, and as zoon as a gits up 
agen liet un another, and then 
goo at un and gie un a preshns 
good hidun. A Cockney like 
he purtend to taohe me my 
bisnus—let nn mind his own, 
and stick to knick-knacks and 
knife-grindun. What can sitch 
a  feller as that know about 
farmun? We must own that,
. one o’ these days, when there’s 
an end o’ the French nation,

- zoords med be turned into 
ploughshares, but we baint sitch fools as fur to let M eckey per- 
swade us as how he can change rhaazors to riphooks. Every day 
amost there’s some owdaoious whopper from that feller in the 
papers, layun down that the law aljfut what we ought to do— 
summut as js claue unpossahle and contrairy to  razon. This here 
sile’s to bq drained, Snd that th e re ’s to be doctored, which everybody 
knows wun’t  nuther on um pay fu r ’t  arter ’tis all done, at laste in our 
time. W e wastes tins here and we neglects that th e re ; we does all 
sarts o’ things as we didn’t ouglit to ha done, and we laves undone as 
many more as we ought to ha cWne, accorduu to this here fault findun 
Alderman Varmer. H e ’s always ather for thrustun zum new draahiidge- 
pipes into our crops, or crammun zum* fresh manoeuvre dovm our 
drooats. W h a t’s it all done fur? N utliun else but to annoy and 
wurritate we. Then he prints a juggle of a ballunce-sheet to make 
believe he gains instead of losun by his newfangled skeams, and also’to 
cudgel them as dwooant know no better into supposun that we be a 
zet of ignurnt, pigheaded, prejudist clowns and incomepopes, as 
dwooan’t know how to manidge our own consarns, and wun’t larn. 
We bain’t  to  he blinded and bamboozed wi all that are hoke us poke 
us, but sitch bonjurashons imposes on folks as can’t zee droo um. 
TJiat’s how ’tis we gets laafed at, and told that our complaints is all 
our own fault, Guyment can’t  help us, but we must Jielp ourselves; 
aud zo ’tis we never gits no justus. Now, there. People, ses, ‘ W hat
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meaks you Varmers zo bitter agin Mr . WIeckey ? ’ TVliy, i.liat, ’s why. 
We looks upon un as tlie Varmer’s enemy—though a purtends to 
be bis viieml, like the poll in ship’s clothun. Besides, it tarments a 
chap to goo on day arter day, wcek'arter week, tryun to hammer and 
hate things into his head. Even if so be they be true ’tis pam and 
grief to un. I t  makes the head on im ache. No wonder then we 
Yanners be zo enradged wi M r. Mrckey. Zeveral on urn, I  zee, 
challenges of un to prove his words. W h a t’s the good o’ that, ? Chal
lenge un to Tight wi fists—th a t’s what I  ’ood i f ’twas auyu. oto. 
‘Come out and take otf thy quoat,’ I ’d zay to un, ‘ and now we ’i; zee 
which is the best man and tile best Varmer.’ I  thinks I  could prove 
to ur. which was the cleverst hand at thrashun, any how. Or I ’d 

■ play a game at kick-shins wi un are a day o’ the week for a shilhm. I  
only wish h e ’d comedown in these parts, where I ’d soon show un 
what, farmun is, about winch he don’t know no more than a forrener. 
I ’d make un ate his words—and summut else. He slioiild rhoar loud 
enough to be lieard all over Tiptree Farm—that is if ’twas his own 
dunghill as he wus a tightun on. I f  he ood do ns the honner o’ payuu 
of us a vizzut I  can assure im of a hospitiable welcum. I ’d gie strict 
orders to all the carters to be sure and leave all their hosswhips at 
whoani, and, whatever they did, not goo givun of un a duokuu in the 
hosspond. VYc be upset wi un, I  allow; sayun sitch contradioshus 
things as he do is enuff to tire the pashunce o’ J hwooah his self, and 
I ’ool oemfess, makes me mad. ’Sides, I  te l l ’ee what, JiV. 'Punch. We 
dwooant want to g-oo to school again, right or wrong, and so long as 
Mecky keeps nn tutcrun and chastizun of we, I  hope, Ifr. Punch, 
you’ll punch his head, and force un to leave off tryun*to drive a passlc 
0 zience into the British Yarmer’s. I  be, lionnerd Sir, your dilidgunt 
and ’tentive r.ader and sarvant to command,

" moke Bovis, VLay,\mi. ■ Codden.”
“ P.S. Tliere’s a place up in Town as I  ’ve a heerd om called Plough 

Court. Is  that ere, now, one o’ Mr. M rcey’s little ianas ? i f  ’tis, 
let un gie up all tothers and bide there.” •

A LADY’S LETTER.

i askiug what you mean by it. Y #u’ve been getting up, I  see, a ‘Dis- 
i tric t Telegraph Company,’ by which you mean to send your mess .̂iges 
‘ to  all parts of London,’ at least to all parts that will be of an^ervice 

' to  yourselves. By the card which Mr . S m it h  brought home iM. night 
in his pocket (he came home ratlwr late, and so I  looked at it whileAe 
was snoring at half-past eight o’clock, a .m . !! hut it really is disgraceful, 
how you idlers waste your time), I  see you can send messages of ten 
words each, for fourpence, and to get an answer back will only oosi. you 
twopence more. But, cheap as is the price of it, of course you’ll all 
go spending 'luhds of money in four messaging. Eor you know you’re 
ju s t  like children when y o u ’ve some new plaything given you, and 
I can’t keep) your hands 9ff it for ever such a while. I  expect your r,!e,i 
I o f business, as you charitably call them, will go telegramming to each 
I other a dozen times a day, and saying how things go in the West-end 
I or the City, and whether ‘Eunds’are firm,’ or ‘Ministers are shaky,’
: and whether ‘tallow*a limking better,’ or ‘ sugar’s sinking fast.’ Of 
I course, too, your meji of fashion, who have nothing else to do but to 
j walk about iu Wegent Stweet, and stroke their wliiskaics and mous- 
' laches, will be—aw—deuced glad of the—aw—Distwict Telegtcaphs, as 
! they will doubtless call tliem. Sending messages to  fella'hs vfill he a 
\ way of killing time, and in addition to the news that money’s ‘getting 
I tight,’ the message will be sent that men are going ‘on the loose,’ and 
j J ack or Tom or H arry will be telegrammed to meet them, 
j “ No donbt you’ll say, the wires will be open the ladies as well as 
! to  the gentlemen, and that you don’t mean to monopolise the use of 
;them. But this is the most mean and paltry of excuses. Just as if 
: we women ever wanted to  send telegrams! Why, I declare at the ; 
i very sight of them one gets frightened into fits, and feels sure that ; 
I something dreadful must certainly have happened. Besides, you clearly i 
\ don't intend the District Telegraphs for as. ̂  Yoii’ve been placing all j 
; the Stations just where only men can get at them. T here’s not a single j 
j one at the Soho 'Bazaar, or at any other point whe*e women most do | 
I congregate, " ’̂h a t’s the good of opening offices at your Dejitfords \ 
1 and your Bocks, if you intend that ladies are to have the use of them. ■ 
I Ladies don’t go shopping in your Stock Exchange, and Lloyds, and your ; 
' Mark and Mincing Bines, indeed, and places that one never even heard | 
the nanjp o f! To be of any service to us, stations should be made at’ j 
all the milliners’ and bonnet-shops, so that one could order them^ to j 
alter one’s new dress and things, without having the nmsance of going | 
to  consult about it. !

“  I  remain. Sir, Yours despairingly, |
“  SoPH O N isB A  S m it h .”  i

TBDLY SPIR IT E D  CAPITALISTS.
Amo’ng other interesting paitionlars of foreign intelligence, a con

temporary, the other day, announced th a t;—
' The Dt’KE of AIodena lifis offered his little army to  th e Pc-ri:. The Papal 

Government is  trying to contract a loan o f  50,000,000 fr. The Ii«/ii:>.«.HiLX)  ̂ refuse 
; to  negotiate it .” ^

’ ' The presentation of the Duke ot Modeita’s little arinyto the Poie 
is no doubt the best investment that his Royal Grace could .make of it 
under existing circumstances. The Messrs. R otuschu,;) probably 
could find a more profitable, or at least a more promising speculation 
than that of a Papal loan. But,shall we suppose that the-id“a of 
lending his Holiness money was regarded by those princely capitalists 
as a mere question of shekels? Can we imagine them to have con
sidered it solely with reference to the amount per cent, offered by the 
Pontifical Government, and the likelihood of getting it, or even of ever 

' seeing, their capital again ? N o; the idea of assisting, with a loan of 
50,000,000 francs, the kidnapper of the little Mortara, was doubtless 

' viewed by the great R otiischild.s with,an interest quiie other and 
i higher than even cent, per cent. Could the Pojm have offered tangible 
j security, however, there are certain considerations which might, 
perhaps, have induced them to entertain his offer. A man in possession 
at the Vatican would proclaim the House of Israel avenged.

“  D ear ! dear! you men! What selfish things you are ! Always 
tliinking of yourselves, and studying and scheming to promote your 
creature comforts. I  declare, Mr. Punch, i t ’s quite shameful of you, 
tjiat it is. What with your Big Ships, and your breech-loaders, and 
your Armstrong guns and things, tliere’s scarcely a day passes without 
our hearing of your making new inventions for yourselves, and you 
never think of dreaming to invent u.s anytliing!

“ Why there, this very morning I ’ve just learnt of a new luxury 
that you’ve invented for yourselves, and I  can’t help sitting down and

W ood and Stone.
By proceedings w'hich have been instituted in the ecclesia*tical court 

i by Mr. Westerton against the lion, and R et. R. L iddell, it appears 
that, in contempt of the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council, the 
stone altar at St. Barnabas, Pimlico, is still retained, together wilh the 
cross upon it. •The Romanesque clergy and their parishioners seem 
destined to remain at cross purposes.

THE -w i e e ’s i ie l p ik g  h a m d .

At no moment of difficulty does 1 husband, knowing hLs own utter 
lielplessnSss, draw so closely to.las wife’s side for comfort and assistance 
as when he wants a button to be'Setvn on his shirt-cona%!

M otto  e o r  a  P E N X '^ i- l j ] f f l | | .—“ Bulla dies sine lined.”
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laT e f r o m  t h e  SCHOOL«ROOM.
Minnie. “ I  am E eadikg such a eebtty Tale.”
Governess. “ You must say N aeeativb, Minhie—hot Tale ! ”
Minnie. “ Yes, Ma’am ; and do just look at Muee, hom' h e ’s W agging his N arrative! ’

JANUS.
W hen Rome was not nearly so Pagan as now,

Por even her priests had a faith in their trade,'
Her people adored, with oblation and vow,

A queer-looking God who two faces displayed.
* The old Roman temple of Janus is shut.
B ut Janus is here—tcill you look at the Cut?
He brings us a Bill which two classes abuse.

One deeming it monstrous, one thinking it nil.
And Janus’s dodge is the meeting both views 

By swearing that each is expressed in the Bill.
The old Roman temple of Janus is shut.
But Janus is here, as you see by the Cut.
He says to the Tory, “ How could you suppose 

My Bill would give votes to the ignorant mass;
I  feel with yourself that such persons are foes 

To the doctrines upheld by the Governing Class.”
The old Roman temple of Janus is shut.
B ut Janus is here, as portrayed, in our Cut.
He says to the Democrat, “ How can you deem 

My Bill not a boon to the myriads who toil ? 
Enfranchisement’s really the pith of my sdieme.

So stir up the masses, and make my pot boil.”
The old Roman temple of Jams is shut.
But Janus is here, as set forth in our Cut.
Yes, wise in his way is L ord J anus, no doubt,

Yet Truth has been-thought to be wiser than trick. 
And Bifrons may yet see his Bill flying out * 

Jrffpelled by the hint of a Two-footed Kick.
M d  both my L ord J anus’s zcill be shut.
The day it departs by that ver^ short cut.

A NEW  IRONMONGERS’ HALL.
AIr. P unch used occasionally to give his friend Mr. P anizzi a poke 

or tw'O, but since the erection of that unequalled reading-room, the 
former has not had a word to sayegainst the projector of such a boon. 
Assuredly Mr. Bunch is »not ^oing to  oomplain of Mr , P anizzi for 
doing something that has been made a grievance of. I t  seems that 
some people wanted to compile an Ironmongers’ Birectory, and so, 
instead of getting the other Directories, which may be had a t any 
coffee-house, they procure tickets for their clerks, and turn  these 
parties into the reading-room of the Museum, to copy out the names. M r . 
P anizzi good-nattiredl/allows this for some days, but as really there is 
not more room than is wanted for real students, who come there for 
books they cannot get elsewhere, he finally suggests that the clerks 
might as well do their work at P eele’s, or any similar place, as in a 
national library. The literary ironnmngers, or their employers, are in 

j a rage at th is ; but it appears to Mr. Bunch that this is one of the cases 
I in which the “ disci^tion of the trustees” is properly exercised for the 
convenience of himself and the other great writers and students of the 

I day. Good gracious, suppose one of these ironmongery copyists had
taken the seat He usually occupies, which is Table number----- no.
Museum young ladies, mind your own reading.

1 W ell-namffd.
I W e observe frequent reference to a new organ of public intelligence 
in Prance, published under the very appropriate title of Bullier’s 

i Correspondence. Most of the tolerated utterances of the Erench Press 
j under the present regime on the subject of England read as if thby 
were extracts from this new organ.

i The Greatest 
I Shakspeare’s Cliff.

Angle oe E levation. — Pishing off the top of
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER XIY.—PERIOD, THE EEIGNS OP WILLIAM RUFUS,
HEXRY THE FIRST, AND STEPHEN—(C o n t in u e d ).•

HE love of novelty which marked 
the civil costume of this pe
riod is likewise to be noticed 
in the military habits, which 
the pencil of our artist will now 
help us to. describe. ‘\Avidus 
m vitatis est gent Anglicams,” 
writes one of the old monkish 
historians of the tim e; and 
what was said of the civilians 
might be said t oo of the soldiers, 
who, if not vain, were vane-like 
in their constancy of change. 
Their uniforms in fact were 
anything but uniform, and 
judging from their great va
riety of armour, we should say 
the army tailprs had lots of 
work cut out for them, and 
like a travelling wUd-beast- 
show driver, drove a roaring 
trade. We fancy hardly a day 
passed without something hew 
in  hauberks being shown in 
some shop-window, and we 
imagine what a rusli there was 
to  see some novel n^e-piece 
which was said to he “ (#i view ” 
in the Bond Street of the time.

How the three kings * whose names we use to head this chapter 
armed themselves, we in a great measure may see, from their great 
seals. But as our readers very possibly have n,ot (like us) hadf the 
honour of receiving royal letters, perhaps they may not have inspected 
many of the royal seals. Of the three which we now speak of we may 
say, then, that the first represents K i n g  W i l l i a m  H c p u s  in a suit of 
armour, to which, without disparagement, we must aaply the term of 
“ scaly.” In  lieu of the 
nasal helmet, he wears one 
somewhat like a Tartar’s, 
fitting closely to the head, 
and sharply pointed at the 
top. W e find the Normans 
called this a chapelle de fer, 
and hence we may in-fer 
that it was made of iron; 
although possibly, for 
warmth, the lining of this 
fer cap may have been made 
of fur. Tbe King carries a 
gonfanon, or lance, and 
kiteshaped shield; and ex
cepting that he- sits on 
horseback,'his general ap
pearance is much like that 
of the sinall boy whom we 
sketched from oup own 
nursery to show the cos
tume of the infantry in our eleventh chapter.

H e n b t  t h e  F ir s t  on his great seal is in a hauberk of flat rings, 
whereas K in g  S t e s h e n  upon jji? is depicted in a hauberk of rings 
which are set edgew isean improvement on the flat-ringed armour in 
security, but a manifest impediment in point of aaded weight. This 
extra heaviness however weighed but little on his spirits, for the king, 
as we shall see, was quite a “ merry monarch,” and heavy as was his 
hauberk, we have no doubt he made light of it.

Another kind of mail in which about tfeis period many male persons 
indulged, may be seen upon the seal of H i c h a r d , Constable of Chester. 
A mounted figure is here show# in what has been described as “ tegu- 
lated ” armour, it being seemingly composed of small square plates of 
steel, which overlap each other like tegula, or tiles. From underneath 
the hauberk a long tunic is depicted, falling far below the feet, which 
are thrust forward in the stirrups so as not to get entangled in_ it. 
Whether this were so in life no one living can well say; but one’s im
pression from the. seal is, that this long tunic must have been a needless 
encumbrance to a horseman, hanging as it did, not unlike a lady’s 
riding habit, excepting that it did not even serve to hide the legs.

* The reader wiU, w e tn is t , not confound this regal trio w ith  the famed- * ‘ Three 
kings of Brentford; ” though it  m ight puzzle h im  m ore to point out who those three 
kings were, than to m ention who th ey were not.

COSTUME OF A  CONSTABLE, TEMP. STEPH EN. FROM  
T H E  SEAL OF RICHARD, CONSTABLE OF CHESTER.

WILLIAM R U F U S , F R O ^ » ^ IS  GREAT SEAL.

Besides these different sorts of -armour several others were in use, 
such as the “ broigned”  or “ tielliced,” the “ ruktred” and the |

.  “ banded: ” names which i
give so accurate a notion of ■ 
the fabrics that further to j 
describe them would be I  
clearly waste of time. Re- | 
ferring then tbe reader, if ' 
need be, to his dictionary, ' 
which will supply any de- ; 
fieiency in fancy on his part, ; 
we may notice that the col
lar of the hauberk at this 
period was drawn up over ; 
tbe mouth, and being hook- | 
ed on to the nasal, gave the ' 
joke-cracker a chance for j 
saying he had a hooked ! 
nose. W hether this ar- i 
rangement interfered with i 
respiration we are without 
sufficient evidence to state; i 
but the practice must at ■ 
any rate have been a Mud- . 
ranee in a sneezing-fit, and : 

snuff-takers must certainly have found it inconvenient. I t  is puzzling | 
to think too how men could blow their noses when their coat-collars , 
were hooked to them; and if the weather in K ing Stephen’s reign ■ 
were as bad as has been lately, tMs want of nasal access must have ; 
been a dreadful nuisance. , ,  _

This custom of fastening the hauberk to the nasal being for these 
reasons, or othSr such, discarded, a couple of steel cheekpieces were 
added in the lieu of it. These were either fixed to  and tell pendent 
from the helmet, or else were independent of it, and were made as a j 
half-mask, having hooks to fasten them, and eyeholes for the_ eyes. ; 
The Nofinans called them “ ventaiiles,” spelt otherwise/'aventailles,” ; 
a word whichjias led Cox, the learned Finsbury historian, to describe \ 

'them quite inaccurately as oheekguards “ avin’ tails.”  ;
Cliins and cheeks and noses being thus protected, of all the face the 

eyes were the only parts left visible, and although they might be shut,  ̂
were always open to attack. I f  ocular deinonstration were needed to 
prove this, it would be found in the description of the death of H ugh 
the Proud, which, w l need hardly tell our readers, happened on Ms ! 
meeting with the K ing op N orway, who was called Magnus Barb- | 
BOOT, perhaps from being a great bear. We learn from the Saga, Mag. j 
Burf. 0 . I I ,  (a writing which of course our readers must have read), that I  
when this Monarch led his forces against England, near the Isle of ' 
Anglesey he was met by two brave Earls, who being both named : 
H ugh, were nicknamed for distinction H ugh the P roud and H ugh ; 
THE Fat. The^Ki»g, like the poet, “ shot an arrow in the air,” while | 
a follower of hls shot one immediately following i t ; and as both of ! 
them were aimed at the first of the two H ughs, wlule the one shaft - 
sinashed his nosepiece, the other pierced Ms eye, and so, says an eye- ; 
witness, “ y‘ nobil Earle dyd die in y” twynklyng of an eye.”

In  weapons at tMs period there was but little novelty. Lances, | 
swords, and cross-bows still remained in use, it being found»that they 1 
killed men as fast as then was wanted. In  our more civilised condition ! 
we of course could not content ourselves with such small arms as ; 
these, and must keep making Whitworth guns, and such great engines ! 
of destruction. But it seems in W illiam R upus’ reign, that spiffness 
was thought of more account than soldiering, and the command which 
men obeyed with the most promptness then was “ Dress ! ”  Of course 
the satirists and chroMclers make sad complaint of this, and W illiam 
OP Malmesbury upbraids the young men of the time for presenting 
an “ unweaponed effeminate appearance:”  a complaint which we may 
tru st will soon be no more eohoable, now that all our youths are getting 
rifles to their hands, and iSarning how to use them.

Before we leave this period, we should notice that the love of wear
ing everything too long, extended with tiie dandies quite from top to 
toe, and was carried to as great lengths on their heads as on their feet. 
The peaked shoes then in  fasMon we described in our last chapter, 
and nave only need to add, tha t the soldiers sometimes wore them as 
well as the civilians, though how they could “ stand at ehse” in tliem 
it puzzles one to think. The like_ passion for length was shown too in 
their hair; fashtm as is usual jumping to extremes, and the short 
crop of the Conqueror’s time sprouting with the next reign into great 
luxuriance. From shaving their back hair off, the dandies took to 
growing it as long as they could get i t ; the King himself, Bill R ed
head, heading the new mode, and lilje the Daughter of the Ratcatcher 
appearing with his hair aU dangling down his back “  like bunches of 
carrots np5n it.”  •

.........  I " .-- -  •

EXCOMMUNICATJpN UNDER DIPPICULTIES.

The following notice has been extensively posted in Paris :—“  Bull- 
Stickers Beware.”

    
 



18G j>UNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [M ay 5, 18G0.

SrrOB. “ G a rs o n g  !  l l a v e r - m w s  les h ceu fs  ? ”
GAK90X “ H e i n J ”
Sn o b . “  H e i n  !  C a n ’t  th e  P e l la r  sp ea lc  h is  o w n  L a n g u a g e  ? ”

IR ISH  M E L O P r AND PAPAL MARCH.
Among the Irish news in the Morning Post there lately 

appeared the snlijoined piece of characteristic intelligence:—
“  Papal DEMONSTRATroN at Athlone.—The A thlone Romaa 

Catliolic* liave held a m eeting and a banquet to  sym pathise w ith  the  
Pope .and collect m oney to  assist in equippii^  the arm y com manded  
by GeneraIa de LAMORiciiiRE. The toast ol*‘ That Saintly Pontiff, 
P ius the Ninth,’ having been given before that of * The Queen,’ th e  
band played a very inappropriate air, and the occurrence was much  
remarked upon at th e  tim e. This air was none other than * tk& 
Conquering Hero Conies' The allusion to the Pope's position  m igh t ' 
have passed for satii*e, and th e  company were mortally offended at 
the accident.”

I t  may, however, be said that "See the Conquering Hero j 
Comes” was, under existing circumstances, an air by no ! 
means altogether unsuited to the toast. If  the tune was 1 
a blunder, has not his Holiness just published a B ull? . 
His band of faithful Irish at Athlone naturally responded : 
in a corresponding strain, which no doubt will be echoed ' 
by their compatriots in the House of Commons.

“ U nion i s  Strength  Is  it?
P eople keep on wondering how the Union Bank frauds 

(a “ mere fleabite” M e . D iseabli, .not much above two 
hundred and sixty thousand pounds) could have been done 
under the very eyes of the Directors. The solution of this 
mystery is obvious enough. Whatever be the views of other 
Bank Directors with regard to the duties which they have 
to discharge, those of the Union, it  is clear, shut their eyes 
to  what went on, and must simply be regarded ia the light 
of sleeping partners.

C om petitive C lassicality.
<2. Translate the phrase ex officio, and give an instance 

of its application.
A. Px officio, out of office. The Marquis op N ormanby’s 

attacks on the foreign policy of the Government are ex
offi4»- __________________

W hat is Smuggling?—The Customs, more honoured 
in the breach than in the observance.

THE LITTLE MAN AND THE IÎ ĵ TLE PLAN;
OE, THE NEW REFORM COACH.

T here was once a little man.
And be had a little plan,

Bor adding to his stature, as ex-Whig, Whig, Whig,
• “ I t ’s true,” said he, “ I ’m sm all;

But I  still may ]iass for tall.
I f  I  get upon a question that is big, big, big.”

Quoth this active little man.
As bis search he straight began 

Bor the very biggest question he could find, find, find;
“ I ’ll a New Reform Bill broach!
Of old, Grey drove the coach,

And I  was on the monkey-board behind, hind, hind.

“ But now I ’ve none to schoOl,
And my own turn-out I  ’ll tool—

I t  was built for an advertising van, van, van;
B ut I  ’ll print up on the box,
‘ Vox Populi, Dei Vox’

And start a New Reform Coach, spick and span, span, span.”

’Twas in vain his friends advised.
His credit if he prized— •

And of that h e ’d more already than his due, due, due—
He had best let well alone;
His own trumpet leave unblown.

Apropos of old Reform traps, o r^ f new, new, new.

’Twas in vain they called him rash ; •
,  His driving styled “ slap-dash; ”

Re-caUed to him each earlier break-down, down, down,
While, still equal to her load.
The old Grey coach servra the road.

Running regularly to, noifrom, the Crown, Crown, Crown.

Nought would serve the little man.
But his private little plan.

Whereby he hoped much kC5os he should get, get, g e t;
“ Let others drive for pelf,
I  drive to please myselfi

And I ’ll guarantee the coach against up-set, set, set.”
Then out drove tlie little man.
In  his advertising van,

W ith “ Reform” iu big brass letters all a-blaze, blaze, blaze;
And from his lofty perch.
Not fearing jolt or lurch.

Proud as Punch, craned to catch the public praise, praise, praise. 
• But, toiiis great surprise,

In^,ead of cheers and cries
Of “ Bravo, J ohnny R ussell! ”  from the crowd, crowd, crowd. 

All was scorn and sneer and scoff—
“ Throw him over! ”  “ Pull him off! ”

And a chorus of contempt, low and loud, loud, loud!
Sonm exclaimed against the trap ;
That it wasn’t worth a rap ;

Was too small—too heavy-weighted—and too slow, slow, slow. 
Though these critics, free from pride.
Said they’d condescend to ride 

In  the vehicle, as far as it ivould go, go, go.
Others took a different tone,
And shook their fists at 5 oiin,

And furiously their tongues at him did wag, wag, wag. 
Demanding how' he dared.
Start a coach quite unprepared.

W ith anything in shape of a drag, drag, drag.
They were sure that h e ’d break down.
Ere he’d driven a mile from town,

And his passengers deposit by the run, run, ru n ;
In  Democracy’s black ditch.
Or in Despotism’s—which.

Was uncertain; but most certainly in one, one, one.
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As for them, they wouldn’t  stand 
Broken necks at Ms command,

Nor in his topsy-turvy trap be purled, purled, puiied;
Nor be driv’n to  Revolution,
And still less to Dissolution,

By e’er a J ohnmt R u s s e u . in the world, woild^ world!
Then all on the new coach.
Making common cause, approach, . ‘

And begin in the wheels to stick their spoke, spoke, spoke;
Till each axle’s at a clinch.
And the coach can’t stir an inch.

While their fun at helpless J ohnny they all poke, poke, poke!
And there sits the little man.
After doing all he can

To be bigger than with laws of Nature chimed, chimed, cliimed; 
Looking less than his small self.
By the elevated shelf.

Upon which, in evil hour, he has climbed, climbed, climbed.

ANNEXATION BY BALLET.
That celebrated organ of veracity, the Moniteur, gives a very in

teresting account of the elegant and .graceful mailaer in which the 
Nizzards, the other day, aimexed their native country, by vote, to 
Trance. In  the first place, according to the Imperial journal, that vote 
was perfectly free and unbiassed, for—

“ In the m orning, in  order to remove all idea o f  influence or pressure o f any  
kin^ the posts o f tlie tow n occupied by French troops were handed over to the 
National Guard and the Royal Carbineers, w ith  th e  exceptioft of the guard o f  
honour stationed a t the residence o f the E m p r e s s  H o w a g e r  or E xtssia. Prom the  
same motive the battalion of the 53rd regim ent o f  th e  line, which%ad arrive4 on 
the previous day, was ordered on to Cannes, w h ils t  th a t which followed it received  
orders to halt a t Menton. ” «

All went voluntary and uncontrolled as a British election. True, a 
certain military force remained at hand; but it was carefully kept out 
of sight

“ As to the battalion w hich Genejeiai, F bossard w as authorised to keep in  reserve, 
it  was strictly confined to its  barracks, so that n o t a single French uniform was to  
bo seen for the w hole day in  the quarter where th e  elections were to take place.”

The D u k e  o e  W e l l in g t o n  made precisely the same disposition of 
troops on that memorable Tenth of April which was^^pointed for the

• Chartist insurrection. The result was excellent. B ut let us not name 
such dull coarse dogs as British Chartists in any connection with the 
picturesque and lively people dfeoribed by the Moniteur as renouncing 
their nationality and liberty thus prettily:—

“  I t  was at nine o’clock in  th e  morning that tho ballot was to  open, but from 
seven o’clock the electors o f tho  rural communee, dressed in  their holiday clothes,- ' 
w ere seen advancing on all sides w ith  drums beating and colours flying. In passing 
before the French Consulate and Ijiefore the hotel where M .^ ietri resided, they  
stopped and hailed with acclarnation the representatives of the couhtry to which 
th ey  were proud to give them selves : aU of them bore on their hats the French 
bulletin w hich they were about to  deposit in 1;he urn. . . A t three o’clock
there werck already counted 5,000 openly announced owis against th irty or forty secret 
votes. A t half-past four the urns were carried to tho H otel de Ville, escorted by 
th e  National Guard and by a body o more than 2,000 electors, who afterwards went 
under the window of M. PtETRi and of the French consul, and saluted them with  
acclamations. During tftis memorable day every countenance beamed with delight, 
m utual congratulations were everywhere exchanged, and people asked themselves 
W'hether, in  presence o#such facts, foreign pressure could bo again talked of.”

There is one word in the foregoing description which some people 
will perhaps suspect to be a mistake. “ I t  was,” says the Moniteur, 
“ at nine o’clock in tbe morning that the ballot was to open.”  I t  may 
be supposed that ballot is a misprint for ballet. Did not the Nizzard 
peasantry—the “ electors of the rural communes ”  go, “ dressed in 
tlieir holiday clothes,” that is, in jackets and breeches trimmed with 
ribbons, ribbed stockings, and round straw hats with coloured bands; 
did not these festive villagers go thus decorated, and dance beneath 
the windows of M. P i e t b i  and, the Prenoh copsul ? The whole affair 
was at least as much of a ballet as a ballot; and the proportion of
5.000 affirmative voters to thirty or forty negative, clearly iudicates the 
former to have been supernumeraries, unless the latter were also en
gaged, to represent the recusant party. Ma. Gte and M s. E. T. S m it h  
will at all events now know where to go if they are.in want of jubilant • 
rustics to make a lively demonstration in Fra Diavolo or the honnam- 
bula. Those enterprising managers will find plenty of hands, or rather 
feet, among the rural population of Nice, in which there are at least
5.000 persons who are evidently not worthy to tread their native soil, 
but who would be just the right men in their right places, gesticulating 
and catering at a wedding picnic on the boards of an opera-house.

These jocund swains went, with drums beating and colours flying, 
and shouted acclamations before the French consulate—did they? 
Suppose they had gone. there and cried “ Viva Verdi! Viva it Re 
galantmw . 0 ! ” “ Viva Vltalia un ita !” Would General E rossaud’s 
battalion, in that case, have remained “ strictly confined to  its barracks.” 
Incredulity wMsper|—“ Improbably.”

QUEERER FOR THE QUACKS.
As Censor of tbe Age, tbe 

Public, and the Press, 
M r. Funch is being 
daily by every pott 
appealed to by men 
who, like himself, are 
fatbers^f a family, and 
who request him to 
prevent the foully 
growing practice of 
putting quack adver
tisements into public 
print. Mr. Funch will 
not defile his pages by 
describing more par
ticularly the verbal 
filth which he alludes 
t o ; nor will he under
take the needless and 
the nasty labour of 
exposing the hum- 
buggery by / wliich 
these advertisers live. 
Among tbe other lies 
they tell, many of 
them say that they 
are “ qualified practi
tioners,” and with 
further falsehood ^a te  
that they are really 
medical men. To re
fute these two asser
tions, it is enough to 
say tliat advertising is 
forbidden by the rules

of the medical profession, and men therefore who resort to it are not to be regarded as 
professional men.  ̂ Nor in any proper sense can they lay claim to being medical; for the 
word “ medical” is properly synonymous with “ healing,”  and to  heal is what these Quacks 
are quite incompetent to do. Pools who trust them may be duped for awhile into believii^ 
they get better, but in the e :^  they pay a dear price for going to these cheap Quacks, who il|^

what they say and sell axe worse rogues than the 
Cheap Jacks. Their measures to relieve suffering 
tend surely but to lengthen i t ; and their patients 
escape luckily if, having lost their money, they 
do not also lose their life.

These statements are so stale tha t to educated 
readers it is needless to repeat them. There 
exist, however, persons who, if. they have read, 
have not quite put faith in them, having not 
yet purchased tlie experience of their _ truth. 
Mr. _ Funch will therefore not apologise for 
plagiary, and will add, as further oifulion, that 
the unenlightened classes_ are the chief prey of 
the Quacks, and it is mainly to their ears that 
the quack puffs are addressed. Especially to 
rustics do these Factor Dulcamaras go blowing 
their own trumpets, and Mr. .PawcA’y present 
object is, if possible, to stop their blowing pub
licly in print. To do this, Mr. Funch will not 
pick up a quarrel with proprietors of newspapers, 
who, regardless pf the misery these Quacks’ lies 
majinflict, permit them to be published because, 
simply, they get paid for it. Breactung avails 
lit tle where the pocket is concerned; and eveu. 
Mr. Punch’s appeals may not be listened to, if 
the chinking of a money-bag be used to drown 
the sound of them. I t  is enough for him to hint 
that if proprietors of newspapers have a deaf
ness to propriety, the purchasers of newspapers 
have a sure and speedy cure for. it. If  people 
who object'to seeing quack advertisements (and 
where is any educated reader wlio does not?) 
would just abstain from purcliasing the papers 
which insert them, it is probable that their 
appearance w*uld soon cease.

Correspondents keep complaining that the filth 
is not confined to the Holywell Street Press, 
but that Newspapers miscalled* “ the most 
reputable ” are open to it. B ut subscribers to 
these pAits have the cure in their own hands, 
and need no longer trouble Mr. Punch with their 
complaints.
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I HEALTHY AND AMUSIBTG GAME.

A GAME-BUTCHEE EROM BOW STREET 
W ANTED.

Ceutain men of business are known, as “ Jaeks of all 
trades,” and certain actors are called men of “ general 
utLlity,” ln d  certainly a member of one of these two classes 

I must be required to answer the following advertisement, 
which a correspondent sends us from the Yorkshire 
Gazette:—

ANTED, a  GAME-KEEPER ; a  y o u n g  a c t iv e  Man w ho' 
» » kuow s his business in  a ll it s  branches. H e w ill be required 

to have a know ledge o f  Joiners’ Work as w ell as Painting. He m ust 
also be a Butcher. A nd a preference w ill be given to a Man who has 
been in  th e Police.—A ll le tters (post paid) to  A. B., &c, &c.

According to  this statement, the business of a game- 
keeper must be rather an extensive one, much more so than 
the word itself would lead one to suspect. The tree of know-* 
ledge of the business must be difficult to climb, and 
the man who has to get it up “ in all its branches ”  will 
find i)lenty of variety to test him in the task. To a 
proficiency in painting he must join some skill in join
ing; and besides being a butcher, he should have been 
in the pohee. Jack of all trades, he must specially be up 
to th& e two la tter: and mustknowhow to deal destruction, 
both to partridges and poachers, taking up the one with all 
the ease and quickness tha t he knocks down the other.

Well, now we know that game-bagging is really made- 
a trade of rather than a sport, we are not surprised to  
finck that a game-butcher is wanted, to assist his master- 
slaughterer in shooting for the shop. Our only wonder 
if, that a man of such accomphshments as seem to be 
required, should be imagined for a moment to be out of' 
place. Without troubling himself about answering adver
tisements, he might make a splendid living by setting up a 
show, and exhibiting himself as a phenomenon of nature. 
A man must have' been born 'with a hundred hands at 
least to discharge the various duties which are above 

 ̂required of him ; and there are people who would pay to. 
see a hundred-handed game-keeper, as to see a five-legged 
cow, or a cat with thirteen tails, or any other “ little 
gamed’ or more classically lusus, which Dame Nature may 
be upto.

The Swans of Thames.—I i  has been stated that the 
Conservators of the Thames are about to remove the SwansFlora. “ G o o d  G e a c i o u s ,  R e o i n a l d , w h a t  h a v e  t o o  b e e n  a b o u t  ? ”

Reginald. “ O h ,  n o t h i n g ! W e ’v e  o n l v  b e e n  P l a y i n g  a t  b e i n g  T o m  S a t e e s  j  from the river. The Conservators beg to state they are 
a n d  t h e  B e n i c i a  B o y  ! ” not such GEESE.

SEASONABLE CONVERSATION.
»

nOBUSTUS JONES. INVALIDOS SMITH.

Jones {cheerily). Ah , Smith, how de do ? All right, eh, old fellow ?
Smith {dfsmaUy).-Oh, dolt ask be how I  do! This ilferlal East 

wind—ah.'tishu!—is half killilg be.
Jones. Killing you! pooh, nonsense. Why, what on earth ’s the 

matter with you ? .
Smith'. B atter! by dear frield! I  ’ve a huldred thilgs the batter with 

be. Joi.ES, I ’b sufferilg frob aviolelt—ah, tishu!—a violelt
cold il by head. 1 cal’t  see out of by eyes, aid—aid—ah, tish u !—pol 
by word, I  keep Ol sleezilg so, I  sool shall sleeze by lose off! Aid thel 
I ’ve such a bad sore throat, ildeed I ’b lot quite sure i t ’s lot diphtheria. 
Boreover I ’ve the toothache, aid—ah—1 ibagile i t ’s tic doloureux. 
Aid if I  havel’t  asthba (which I  rather thilk J  liave) I ’b certail 1 ’ve 
brplchitis, aid a touch of ilfluelza, not to beltiol cralps aid rheubatish 
il all by joilts aid, boles.

Jones. Influenza, cramps, broncliilis, sore throat, asthma, tootliache, 
rheumatism! Come, I  say, Smith, you ’re joking. You don’t mean 
to say seriously you’ve go t all tiiese horrid things ?

Smith. Dolt heal it ? ob, dolt I ! Oly wish you had e b : you 
wouldl’t thilk be jokilg. I t ’s lo joke, I  cal tell you, havilg aches il all 
ole’s libs, aid—ah, ah, tishu!—sleezilg every bilute as J ’ve beel doilg 
day aid dight for pretty dear a bulth 1 Aid i t ’s all—ah, tishu !—owilg 
to this abobidable East willd.

Jones. Well, for my part, I  consider it fine liealf.h.y bracing weather. 
You should read what K ing sley  says about our brave Nor’ Easters, 
and how they breed brave m en! •

Smith. K ilgsley 1 I  dolt care what KiLG'ffijEY says. He (^I’t ulder- 
stald by feeljjg^ I ’b dot a bit like hib. H e ’s a—a, tishu !—h e’s a 
Buscular Chnstial, aid I—ah, ah, tishu!—aid you low I  a ilt! xild I  
say the willd’s abobidable.

JoTies. There’s nothing to complain 9i, that I  see, in the weather. 
I t ’s what we aiwajs get aj this time of the ycaf. “ Come gentle 
Spring,” you know, “ Etherial mildness,”  and the rest of it.

Smith. Bildless ! precious bildless this, with the therbobeter at 
freezilg po ilt! I f  fact ol Bnlday borlilg it was dowl to twelty lile : I  
bade a beboraldul of it il by journal. Dever was such weather. I — 
ah, tishu !—thilk i t ’s the host \viltry Sprilg I  ever lew. If  it wasl’t 
for the Albalaok we bight €alo}»ifc was Christbas. Dot a leaf out yet, 
aid here w e’re ilto Bay! Aid thel this, this—ah, tishu! this E ast 
wi’d — — —

Jones. Now, why keep grumbling a t the wind? After all, i t ’s only 
seasonable.

Smith. Seasolable!—ai, tishu! you ought to call it I ’b
sure that I ’ve dole*dolhug but—a tishu 1—sleeze il it.

Jones. Ha, h a ! nbt so bad. Come, I  see you ’re not quite dead yet. 
Now, just trot home with me, and let me prescribe for you. W e ’ve a 
nice fresh bit of salmon and some lamb chops and asparagus—just the 
very things, you know, to suit an iiigalid. Take the wing of a spring 
chicken and a crumb of cheese to follow, and I ’ll bet ten to one you’ll 
be the better for yo»r dinner.

Smith. Diller ! iiy dear J o l e s ! I t ’s lo good by gollg to diller. I  
cal’t taste a thilg I  eat, and whatevex wile I  drilk I  cal deither taste 
lor shell it.

Jones. Well, if you won’t {shakes hands) good bye. B ut I  should 
recommend the salmon. And*(M/Hsyierj)I’ve a bottle of old Burgundy 
that I  want to have your judgment on.

Smith {who has his_ ears open, notwithstanding Ms bad cold). Well, I  
dol’t bild just walking hobe with you, for your house certaLUy is dearest, 
aid I ’b pretty sure i t ’s cubbing ol to slow agail. So I ’ll ju.st cub il 
aid shelter for tel bidutes if you’U let be. But as for eatilg Salbol, by 
dear J oles, I  darel’t  thilk of it. Aid {speaking much less dismally) 
pray dol’t tliilk of askilg be to taste your file ole Burguldy. Bed’cfle 
is the oly tliilg that I  must drilk at p re se lt!

\]Exeunt arm in arm. A nd  S m i t h  soon gets so jolly with the Salmon 
and the Burgundy, that he soon forgets his ailments and infirmi
ties, and as for the Bast wind, he vows he “ doesl’t  care a buddol 
for i t ! ” _

T rlm e a  by W illiam B iaSlm iy, o f N o. 13, U pper V oburp Place, ana F rederick  M u lle tt E v a iu , of N o. 19, a v s e a ’a K oad W eal, K esen t 8 P ark , botb m  la c  P a tis l i  o f  S t. P ancras, In tbe County or H id d lese j, 
Printcre, at iheir Office in  I .n m la rd  S tr ie ',  in  tb e  P rec inc t o f W h liefr a.-.«, l a  tlie  City of London, an d  P u b lish ed  by  them  a t  N o. to , l i c e t  S tre e t , m  th e  Parish of St, U nde, m  th e  C ity o f  
L o n J ^ .—'S atvbdat, M ay5 | ISCO.
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Four persons were sitting together a t the Tuileries—th e  Emperor and tb* 
Empress, the  Duchess de Montebello, and Mr . Home. A pen and ink wero on 
the table, and some paper. A spirit-hand was seen, and presently i t  took up the 
pen, and in  th e ir  sight and pi’esence dipped i t  in the  ink, went to the paper, and 
wrote upon i t  the  w'ord ‘Napoleon,’ in  the autograpli of the great EmP3jror. The 
Emperor asked if  he m ight he allowed t o  kiss the band, and it went to his lips, and 
then to those of the Empress ; and afterwards, on AIr. Home making a humble 
request, he was permitted t o  k i s s  i t s  warm and soft testut*# The autograph is 
now among the  valued contents of the ‘Emperor’s spiritual portfolio. ’ ”— h g i r i t u a l  
M agazine .

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
April 30. Monday. Inasmuch as if the Irish  Exodus goes on with its 

present, vigour, there will soon be no Irish in Ireland, L o rd  C l a n o a e t y  
was naturally eager to make a row about the national system of 
education in that province before the subject became, like L o e d  N o k - 
ifAXBT, a thing of the p.ast. He assailed the national schools. L o e d  
Cork  bunged him up with a declaration, supported by the B is h o p  o p  
CasiieI/, that the system was doing*gr^t good, and L o e d  C a r l is l e , 
who had come over for the private view of tne Academy, declared that 
the Government intended to adhere to the schools. The Divorce 
Court Amendment Bill passed. L ord s  S h a f t e s b u r y  and E b d e y  very 
properly abused the Government for consenting to surrender any part 
of Smithfield tp the greedy Corporation of London, when there is 
really no place of recreation for the children in*the (]jty, except between 
the legs of the horses and under the Juggernaui Cars of the Van- 
Demons.

Somebody asked B e a u  B r u m m e l l  for a halfpenny, and K i n g  B e a u  
replied, “ Bellow, I  don’t  know the coin.” The same remark wiU in a 
couple of months be an answer to ftiy mendicant, demand for “  a copper, 
jmr honour.” New pennies ana halfpennies will Then be issued, and 
they are made of bronze. The first elegant-mindeabeggar who says to 
Mr. Fimch, “ Give us a bronze, please, my Lord,” shall have it—;-the 
second shall be annexed to a policeman for impudence and plagiarism. 
The celebrated Metallurgist (shut up and sat upon, are you not, Viscount, 
by that word ?), D r . P e r c y , has been ai^alysing part of Big Ben, but 
declines to infer of what other parts of him may be made, a decision 
creditable alike to the learned philosopher’s judgment in metals and in 
men. The maker of the unfortunate hell will probably say, with 
H orace—

Percy-cos odi, puer, apparatus.”

The other “ Big Ben”—inscribed on the Parliamentary roll as Me . 
B e x t is c k , of Norfolk—resumed the debate on the Reform Bill, which 
he attacked with some jocosity. Me . W a l t e r  thought that a Heform 
Bill must be passed, and that the business of the House was to see tliat 
the measure was made safe, iu Committee. L o e d  J o h n  M a n n e r s  recited 
a list of all the accidents and offences that had occurred since ’32 to 
show that a Reform^ Act did not necessarily bring in the Millennium. 
Minor speakers said their say. “ Lethe is a brave river.”  Me .

B a il l ie  Co c h r a n e , having on a previous evening done all he could, 
physically, to hinder Member^ from coming into the House to prevent 
a Count Out (bravo, M e . I r i s h  A t io b n e y -G b n e b  a l  D e a sy  ! Mr. Punch 
saw your gallant and successful charge, and likened you to A rn o ld  
V o n  W i n k l e e i e d ), now opposed the Bill with much less substantial 
arguments. M e . D u C a n e , the Conservative pride and joy, delivered 
a temperate and clever spMch against the measure, and was loudly 
cheered by his backers; the Viscount wretchedly observing, “ No 
doubt that Ca in ’s  able.” Ms, C la y  pottered in favour of the Bill, 
but took a good point—namely, that the commercial classes often 
showed themselves quite as, ignorant of true principles of economy as 
the working classes. M e . A . M il l s  would try to mend the Bill in 
Committee, but ifjie failed, would certainly try to pitch it out on the 
Third Heading; and M e . J o h n  L o c k e  invited the Opposition to intro
duce fancy franchises in Committee. On the motion for adjournment. 
M e . V in c e n t  S c u l l y  said that Members, instead of addressing them
selves to the Bill, abused M e . B r ig h t , and that the Bill was the great 
Social Evil of the day. The Midnight Meeting for dealing with it then 
terminated.

Tuesday. N e s t o e , B a r o n  L y n d h u e s t , upon whom, for his efforts 
to-night, Mr. Punch has conferred immortality in a Cartoon which the 
son of C o pley  will assuredly appreciate, addressed the Lords on the 
state of the Navy, declaring that it was not nearly strong enough, and 
that the people ought not to be satisfied with its present condition. 
The D u k e  oe S o m e r s e t  thought that they ought, and that it would 
not be found wanting on a Great Occasion,—a delicate euphuism for a 
war with Prance.

The same subject was discussed in the Commons, at considerable 
length, and L o ed  C l a r e n c e  P a g e t  took the same line as his chief. 
A  commission was ordered to  inquire into the election corruptions of 
Berwick-on-Tweed, and one of the witnesses before the late committee 
on the election for that place was ordered to be indicted for perjury. 
Tliere was a good deal of taunting talk exchanged, but there was a 
general feeling that a Berwick freeman is a corrupt slave.

Wednesday. L o r d  B a y n h a m  carried, by 109 to 85, the second reading 
of his Bill for the punishment of assaults on women and children. He 
proposes to enable the Magistrates to inflict fifty lashes for a first 
offence, and one hundred and fifty for a second, and twelve months im
prisonment. Now, Mr. Punch has always contended that the Cat is 
the proper avenger of that kind of outrage, and that a dog’s punish
ment befits a brut% But legislation to be useful must be compre
hensive. L ord  H a y n h a m ’s  Bill appoints no public Prosecutor who 
should look after these cases, but leaves the law to be appealed to by 
the victims of ruffianism, chiefly women. I t  is notorious that few 
women, and none of the kind whom L o r d  H a y n iia m  would protect, 
will ask to have their tyrants flogged. The poor creatures will rather 
bear with brutality. Therefore^unless the business can be taken out 
of their hands, a ruffian will be safer, on account of their forbearance, 
than he is at presdilt. This was urged in debate, and it was arranged 
that the subject should be more fulljr considered in Committee- Mr. 
C l a y  declared that since the law tor punishing assaults on women, 
many more of them got drunk and pawned their husbands’ clothes, and 
appears to think that the women ot the working class require the edu
cational checks of blacked eyes and kicks from hobnailed boots. “ Punch 
and A e g il l a  do on this divide.”

Thursday. The Sunday Trade and Howling Nuisance Bill was dis
cussed in the Lords, and the motion to go into Committee carried by 
54 to 25. There may he different notions about the compelling shops 
in poor neighbourhoods to shut up on Sunday mornings; and while the 
employers of labour refuse to pay wages at early hours on Saturday, it 
is unjust to  deny the poor the power of making their purchases .next 
day. But there c ^ o t  be two opinions about the permitting the 
bawling and shrieking peripatetics to infest quiet streets and squares, 
during the hours of Sunday. There is no excuse for (persons in com
fortable circumstances wlio do not buy on Saturdays, and they have no 
right to encourage the Yelling Nuisances, and deprive their neighbouts 
of their one day of peace. Or, if things must be hawked on Sunday, 
let them be hawked in silence. I t  is not too much to ask a lazyjpegH- 
gent housekeeper to look out of window for what she has omitted to 
provide.

M e . B r ig h t  presented a complaint from a Society calling itself the 
N orth London Political Union, protesting against members using con
temptuous langmge towards the working classes, and especially object
ing to their being called clowns, boors, and scum. Mr. Punch cor
dially concurs in the views of the petitioners, whoever they may be, 
and begs to remind Honourable Members, that education deprives them 
of the excuse that may he made for the ignorant, who talk_ of bloated 
aristocrats, tyrants, and taxeaters. Mr. Punch the more insists upon 
this, as it seems that it is a breach of privilege to petitkm in reference 
to  words used in debate, and as he is the grand represser »f all wrong, 
he begs to say that lie, who fears the face of no created party, has no 
idea of petitioning on any sub j^ t, but hereby commands the Legisla
ture to keep a civil tongue in its head.

S i r  E ic h a r d  B e t h e l l  announced that he had given orders that 
Criminal Informations should be ffled against the late Liberal Members

TOL. XXXTin.
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for Wakefield, Mh. CiAiiLESTroRTH and Mr . L e a t h a m  {beau-frere of 
Mr . B k ig b t )  as the principals abeltins and aiding in the corruption 
at the last election there. Sovereigns, it is said, were carried about in 
a basket, which was probably called the Wicker of Wakedeld.
,  The last night of the debate on the Second Beading of the Eeform 
Bill. L o rd  B a l m e e s t o n  had announced that he would have no more 
adjournments, M r . B r a n d  had whipped, gnd there was a belief that 
there would be a succession of fierce divisions. In  Tom Thumb, a lady 
asks whether there are not ten thousand Giants drawn up in the back 
garden, to which her faithful adviser diplomatically replies, “ Madam, 
shall I  teU you what I  am going to say ? I  do firmly believe that there 
is not one.” The Giants of Opposition to-night were eiiually non- 
apparent, and there was not a single division. Thgre was a debate, in 
the course of which Mr . G r e g o r y  made a snftrt speefh, showing up 
the vices of American institutions, and the abandionment of politics 
by the respectability of America, in consequence of th e  preponderance 
given to the uneducated classes. M r . W a l e o l e  thought that, bad as 
the Bill was, the House was bound to go on with it, bu t he referred to 
the allegation that L o r d  J o u n  R u s s e l l  had drawn up the Bill with
out consulting his colleagues, and L o r d  J o h n  said he hadn’t—the 
tru th  probably bein^ that L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  had said to him, “ Now, 
mind, this is your Pigeon, J o h n n y , and don’t  let us be bored with it.” 
M r . G l a d s t o n e  replied for the Government, defended the Bill, stated 
that the returns were all right, and that it was proposed to add 300,000 
to the present borough constituency of 410,000, and 150,000 to the 
present county constituency of 530,000, and that w ith the Universities, 
England would have 1,345,000 electors. The figures are uncommonly 
unlike those of his colleagues, but Mr. Punch supposes that they are 
all right, as M r . ( ^ a d s t o n e  says so, and hopes that the proposed 
Swamping Process ̂ is now clear to everybody. M e . C o l l in s  tried to 
make a speech, but the House had had enough of it, and C o l l in s  
awoke the Passions of his hearers, who incontinently shouted him 
down, and the Second Reading was carried without a division. L o r d  
J o h n  then said, he should not bother the House again on the

subject for a month, and fixed the attempt to go into Committee for 
the 4th of June. In  reply to an Irish Member, the Irish were told 
that they must wait for their Reform Bill until their betters were 
served.

Friday. The E a r l  oe  L u c a n ,  of all people, called attention to 
certain defects in ourmiilitary system ; but he was awfully snubbed by 
E a r l  d e  G r e y  and the D u k e  o e  C a m b r i d g e ,  and told that his 
motion was so vague that it could not be understood, but so far as it 
icas understood it seemed a ridiculous one to  bring into the House. L o r d  
C a r d i g a n , hearing how unkindly L o r d  L u c a n  was treated, burst into 
a flood of tears. L u c a n  as a Military Refmmer is not bad. We 
suppose he will next ask for the vacant Jkrohbishopric of York.

L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l , in reply to  a lot of questions, which he had to 
answer at once, said that notwithstanding everything was goinĝ  on 
well between us and Japan, the Brazilians were resisting our just 
claims, and, therefore, that he should not produce despatches from 
our diplomatic agents at Rome, because Mr. C o bd e n ’s expenses to  ̂  
Paris were paid him, but no salary, although his Lordship entirely* 
disapproved of the conduct o f  the K i n g  oe  N a p l e s , and had sent no 
orders to  stop the Chinese expedition. Like Fahtaff, he took all their 
points in his target,—thus.

Me . S h e r i d a n  tried to get the Duty on Fire-Insurance Policies 
reduced from three Roberts to one, and failed. S i r  J o s e p h  P a x t o n  
succeeded in getfing a Committee to consider whether the awful 
increase in  the traffic of London could not be met h j  embanking the 
Thames. H  this is not done now it never will he, it seems, for the 
railway plans will prevent it. He urged that it was not a mere London 
question, but a national one, seeing that thirty millions of provincials 
annually infest the Metropolis. Mr . C o w e e r  mentioned, among other 
pleasant things, that the new sewer, along the Strand and Ludgate 
Hill, will most probably unsettle the foundations of Somerset House 
and St. Paul’s, and bring both down; so L o r d  M a c a u l a y ’s New 
ZealandeJhad better begin taking his drawing lessons.

THE TIVERTON SOMNAMBULIST.*
HY is  L o r d  P a l m e r 

s t o n  like a weasel? 
Catch a weasel asleep! 
is a saying which%fiay 
well he considered to 
he generally applicahle 
to the noble viscount 
who presides over H e r  
M a j e s t y ’s  Ministers. 
Yet P a l m e r s t o n , like 
the celebrated epic 
poet of antiquity, may 
occasionally be sur
prised in an obhvion 
of forty winks. The 
usually vigilant P r e 
m i e r  does not know, 
perhaps, that he fell 
on sleep the other 
evening in  the House 
of Commons, and was 
off for some minutes as 
sound as a top. Mo*e- 
over he talked in Ws 
slumber, hn t probably 
has not the least idea 
of what he said, unless 
he reads the reports of 
his own speeches; f ir  
nobody seems to have 
pointed out to him the 
ineptitude_ of the re
marks which fell from 
him on that occasion. 
There is no need to 
quote them ; it is 
enough to  say, that 

) they expressed ap
proval of M r . F r e d e r i c k  P e e l ’s  address for a Commission of Inquiry into the alleged 
existence of corrupt practices alf Berwick during the last election. Now, this inquiry, as 
everybodv knows, will cost the country between ode and,two thousand pounds, for which 
there will b^iJthing to show but a huge Blue Book, which will merely tell us over again, 
with variations in detail, the tiresome old stories about Sovereign Alley and the Man-in- 
the-Moon.

To this futile end the evidently doriflant P a m  saw no objection to spend aU that public 
money. No w»nder. He could see nothing whatever. I f  his eyes were open, their sense 
was shut. Had he been wide awake, or indeed awake at all, instead of fast asleep, he would

i have recollected that, only a few days before, he 
j  had declared the nation unable to afford £ 200 ,600  
I to avert such a disgrace as the disruption of the 
I British Museum, and the banishment of the most 
i  ^ p u la r  part of its contents to a barn at Brompton. 

With that declaration in mind, he would iiave, 
rejected with horror the proposm to throw away 
one shilling on a Board for the compilation of 
another uninteresting and useless Bine Book; 
but oftentimes ideas which, in onr waking state, 
would appear most monstrously absurd, do not 
surprise us or seem the least unreasonable in a 
dream. P a l m e r s t o n  dreamt, having been sent 
to sleep by F r e d e r i c k  P e e l .

'The most singular fact, in connection with this 
remarkable case of political somnambulism, is, 
that the House of Commons, without hesitation, 
accepted the oracle which was delivered by the 
no jjle LjprdT dozing on his legs. M r . F r e d e r i c k  
P e e l ’s motion was agreed to without a division.

Here is the existing House of Commons about 
to destroy its own existence by passing a Reform 
Bill. That act maybe one of justifiable suicide; 
but the vote which has ordained the Berwick 
Bribery Co mmission indicates temporary derange
ment. The present Parliament will S90U be no 
more. W hat will an unreformed Berwick of the 
p ^ t  signify to a reformed Parhament ? W hat 
will a new and reformed Berwick, w ith a six- 
pounder con?tij:aency, have to do with an old 
bygone Berwick of corruptionists and ten- 
pounders ? I f  the representation were going to 
remain as it  is, there might he a question whether 
or not Berwick ought to  be disfranchised; but 
what have the innocent six-Munders of that 
borough done that they should suffer for the 
venality of the base ten ? lu  voting for a super
fluous and expensive commission at the mere nod 
of the sleeping P r e m i e r , the House of Commons 
has added one more instance to those curious 
cases of gregarious sympathy, and subjection of 
multitudes to the control of a single mind, of 
which so many have been described by writers 
on psychology.

A NOTORIOUS c h a r a c t e r  IN THE CITY. 

F l e e t  Street is an old offender, continually 
getting taken up.
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PUNCHES BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER XV.—INTRODUCES THE FIRST WIG, AND BRINGS 
US TO THE BIRTHTIME OF THE SECOND HENRY.

B our readers of course care
fully remerdber wbat we tell 
them, and treasure up from 
week to week the stores of 
learning we distribute, we 
have no need to remind them 
that we ended our last chap
ter with saying a few words 
on the coijfure of W il l ia m  
R u f u s , which formed a 
rather noticeable part of his 
costume. That the King re
ceived the name of R urus 
from his hair, is a fact which 
his historians have not scru
pled to expose. With the 
viciousness of people who 
take delight in mentioning 
their friends’ personal de
fects, one of liiem describes 
it as “ inclining to be car- 
ro tty ,”  while another tries 
to  pun. about its “ being a 
little  radish; ” but they 
omit to  say, if it was through 
some “ vegetable hair-dye” 
tha t W i l l  Rurusfgave this 
vegetable-colour to his head.

WILLIAM aV FU fi ■RLTURKISia FROM A  DAV’S  BPOET Still, a l t h O U g h  ilC  C O I ^ d  U O t
I S  iH E  SEW  FOREaT. FRO-M T H E  PUNCH o o L -  boast of much Capillary at- 

LECTION OP HI8TOM CAL p o E T B A iT s . traotiveuess, the King al
lowed his hair to grow as 

long as Nature let i t ;  and as of course his courtiers followed his 
example, the short crops of years previous ,aU sprouted in this 
reign.

Ringlets remained in fashion in the time of H e n b t  t h e  F ik s t , and 
beards were grown to' such a length that the clergy e'^en went to the 
extremity of preaching on them, a practice which, hov%ver, did not 
much retard their growth. O u d e u ic u s  'Vi t a l i s  helikens the young' 
dandies of his time to “ filthy goats; ” intending, it would seem, this 
zoological comparison to generate the inference that beard-growers 
were beasts. R ut strong language is generally weak in its effect, and 
we do not read that many razors were rubbed up in consequence of 
0 . V.’s sharp-worded attack. A smoother tongue, however, then, as 
now, was more attended to ; and accordingly we learn that when K in g  
H e u u y  was in Normandy, a short stopper was put upon the wearing 
of'long hair, by a sermon which the soapy B i s h o p  S ek lo  preached 
against it. This was given with such eloquence that the Court were 
moved to tea rs ; and taking sharp advantage of this momentary weak
ness, the prelate whipped a pair of scfesors from his sleeve, and cut 
about and cropped the entire congregaticft. •

FROAI A N  ILLUMINATION, TEMP. H E N R Y  THE FIR ST.

A royal edict was then passed, prohibiting long hair, hut in the reign 
of Stephen the fashion was revived, and was persisted in the more tor

having been prevented.* Courtiers let their hair grow to “ sucl^ a 
shameful length that they did resemble women more than m en; ” those 
whom Nature had denifed capillary luxuriance, supplying the deficiency 
by artificial means. Wigs may therefore date in England from K i;ng 
S t e p h e n ’s tim e; and it was probtbly at this period that polite ears 
were first shocked by the expression '“ Dash my wig! ” That people 
made no scruple about owning that they wore them, may readily be 
seen by a small fragment of a ballad, which, to please the antiquarians, 
we may find room to quote;— ^ .

“  ailc aronnhe mg itciSe E intar a hro&me fiiigge @!
^ l l  ataunSe p  grart, gnu mag ste ittr ang hage:

gif aiTg one SjolDe asise of mn rrasoix fabg E focatt ittr,
I  ’ll juste tell })gm ’tis because mg ijato is ffeitgitge tfjtnne anb grage.” • I

As the King, s^ s  "^ il# b e  M a l m e s b it b y , was “ a man of ^ e a t ! 
facetiousuess”  and v«s famed for the “ familiar pleasantry of his ■ 
conversation,” we are prepared to  learn he often chaffed his courtiers : 
on this head, and poked fun ,, ,  :
at their w ip  in a manner most 
unmerciful. BiIAi G /

One of the jokes told of him 
in the volume of Db M a l m e s - 
BUUY, De Jestis ngim  Anglits, 
informs us that his Majesty, 
when in a merry mood, used 
to pluck- his courtiers’ wigs 
off, and chuck them out of 
window, singing as he did so,
“Awa,w igs,aw a!” We learn 
too when he wished to give .a 
minister an ear-wigging, the 
King would shake him by the 
ear until he shook his wig off, 
and then, digging him in the 
ribs, would cry, “ Aha-! old 
boy, that <air was not grown 
with this e a r!” W ith like 
esquisite facefiousness, all 
persons of high family he 
used to call the “ hairy-sto- 
cracy,” in allusion to their 
habit of wearing lots of ha ir; 
and whenever he suspected 
tjiat they were wearing wigs, he used to tell them plumply they were 
giving themselves ’a irs!

* W e should note as an exception  th a t heads were cropped again in  1139, owing 
to  a  story  w inch some th in k  to be a lie. I t  was said that a young soldier, whose 
ch ie f pride, lik e  Mr . Chubb's, Jay in  the beauty of his locks, dream ed one night 
th at ho was strangled w ith oue o f  h is  long ringlets, w hich hung down behind him  
alm ost to  his knee. Thia dream so  alarm ed him  that he cut off to  a  haircuttcr, and 
had h is curls cut olF.' H ii^om panions, w hen  he told them, all followed his exam ple; 
and sup erstition . spreading the fear o f  strangulation, for a year or so the barbers 
had quite a busy time of it, and hair, like boiled beef a t a  chop-house, was kept 
constantly in  cut.

HISTORICAL PICTURE. “  FY TTIN G  Y® FIR ST  W Y G .”  
FROM THK B. A. E X H IB IT IO N , A .D . 114'5.

The Gipsies o f  B om e and Ireland. ^
A J e s u it , most people suppose, is not to he caught napping. That 

m aybe; but the Pope who stole the little Jew, and M ' R o b in s  and 
O ’CoNNOB, who walked off with the infants S h e k w o o b , and the holy 
Sister Aylu âud, who cannot inform the Court of Queen’s Bench 
where a certain child is, p e  examples too plainly proving that Papists 
may he caught kidnapping. W hen they are caught, it is the fault of 
the legal authorities if they don’t catch it.

THE BHITON S AIM.

The Rifle Volunteers of the present day have been compared to th% 
archers of Old England. The English yeoman, who cleft hazel wands 
with his cloth-yard shaft, was esteemed a man of “ mark and livelihood.” 
Our Volunteers are men of sufficient livelihood; let ns hope they will 
soon make themselves men of equal mark.

The Great G uns o f  the Day,
The Armstrong twelve-pounder shoots long and low ;

Lower still W hitworth’s three-pounder flingeth its ball; 
But the range of the Russell six-pounder, they say.

Bids fair to be longest and lowest of all.

THE AUTHOK OF CONFISCATIOiT. •

T h e  Income-Tax is commonly called one of the Que'?n’s Taxes. 
This is- a mistake. That t h e n c e  in the pound is an Army and Navy 
Rate. We owe the Incom e-Tafio the E m p e b o r  o f  t h e  P b e n c h .
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Old Party {rery naturally excited). “ W h y ,  c o n f o u n d  y o u T Y o u  a b e  W i p i n o  m y  P l a t e  
W ITH YOUR H a n d k e r c h i e f  ! ”  ̂ .

Waiter {blandly). “ It ’s  9 F  n o  c o n s e q u e n c e .  S i r — I t ’s  o n l y  a  D i S t y  O n e  ! ”

IR IS H  CONSERVATIVE CREED. «
Mb . W h i t e s i d e  is reported to have assigned, 

the other night, in a speech of enormous length, 
on the Church Rates Abolition Bill, this extra
ordinary reason why Church Rates sljould be 
maintained;— . *

“ W hat State ever existed in power, greatness, and 
glory that did n ot as a nation acknowledge an over-ruling 
Providence? Look to the people o f antiquity, Sot a 
ceremony, procession, or triumph took  X’iace in ancient 
Rome th a t w as not consecrated by re lig ion ; and we now 
look w ith  delight at the remains o f the temples wliiq^ 
th ey b u ilt to  th eir  god s; nay, more—so far is hisfory from 
proving th a t separation of religion from the Sfffbe to be 
the advancem ent of liberty and of morals, that we find a 
great patriot, born  in ancient Rome, saying, * While your 
forefathers w ere w’̂ ise, free, and virtuous, they lived in 
modest h abitations, and spent their w<^th in decorating 
the tem p les o f  th e  gods. You now, being corruj)fc and 
contem ptible, live  in  luxury and riot, and you refuse to* 
sustain th e  edifices of religion.’ (Cheers.) ” *

Ui sunt divorum. Mars, Bacchus, 'Apollo: as 
were the temples of those divinities, so are parish- 
churches. The former edifices were sacred as 
well as ihe latter. There was a temple-rate and 
there is a cliurch-rate. Do they amount to the 
same thing ? is the question which is suggested 
by the above argument of the right honourable 
and learned Member for the University of 
Dublin.

A D oubtful Com plim ent.
(A ^ a rrie r

A "We l l -k n o w n  “ lo v e r  o f  th e  o h a c e ”  a s s u r e d  
u s ,  t h e  o t h e r  .day , th a t  i t  is  a l l  n o n s e n s e  a b o u t  
a  c e r t a i n  d is t in g u is h e d  p e rso n  n o t  b e in g  a  b o ld  
r i d e r ;  a n d  a d d e d , in  p ro o f  o f t h e  a s s e r t i o n ,  t h a t  
w h e n  o u t  w i t h  h is  h a r r ie rs , h e  a c tu a l ly  stops at

NESTOR’S REBUKE TO TyE  CHIEFS.
TProm the I l ia d ,  Book I I .  A  new Translation by Mr. Punch, M.A.

T hen N esio b  rose, and all the Grecian Peers,
Compelled to silence, bent their listening ears.

“ le  chiefs,”  he said, “ my years are eighty-eight. 
Therefore beseems ye let my words have weight.
Time was, I  needed not such grace en trea t;
I  made men mind me on my legs or seat^
Oh, had I  now the vigour once I  owned 
When fierce in arms t  stood, though silver-toned.
And dauntless Melboubne’s strongest battle tore,

• And dropped O’Connell prostrate on the floor:
Or, earlier, on my charger laid the rein,
•And galloped o’er the corpse of Pea-Green H axne,
W hat time he dared resist the vengeful suit 
That wreaked the wrongs of the deserted Eooie—
Time w as: but still mine intellect is clear.
And for my country’s sake, I  bid you hear.”

“ Thou fine old man,”  the generous P hnchus said,
“ Whoever interrupts, I  break his head.”

“ Then listen, chieftains,” aged N estob cried,
“ And weigh my counsel well ere you decide.
Behold yon ships, your Navy, there, behold.
And say, my friends, is Greece no | overbold ?
There stand, as erst, the frowning towers of Troy,
There stand the Trojans, eager to destroy..
Say, warriors, were the instant signal given 
To close in strife (avert the omen. H eaven!),
Is  yonder fleet so strong, so skilled its bands,
That fate should give the battle to your hands ?
Has Troy been idle, or in peaceful hour 
Has she amassed an overmastering power, ,
That, loosed upon you, on some dreadful day.
Shall sweep, O chiefs, your best defence away ?
’Tis peace, of course, or a t the least a truce, .
Who doubts its lasting nature gets abuse,
And huckster’s doctrin*, well I  know, pretends 
Exchange of goods must ever keep men friends; ,
But, io r d s  of Greece, your ships are still your guards,
A td sudden warfare’s always on the cards;

/  Therefore I  urge you, get your reckoning done,
Be sure of every man, and ev«ry gnn.

Each new and old device of arms employ;
Repose no faith upon the faith of Troy:
Tlu#il the sentence from old N e s t o b ’s lips—
Chieftains, we want more men, we want more ships.”

He spoke; Great P u n c h e s ’ face with ardour glowed,
“ If  you ’re not right, old man,” he cried, “ I  ’mklowed! ”

THE EOOL’S E IN G E R  IN  THE ARMY.
Among the Parliamentary Notices in the House of Commons the 

following, which appeared the other day, has perhaps occasioned soipe 
amusement:—

“  Sir  De Lacy Evans.—To draw attention  to a General Order recently p rom ul
gated , requiring ofificers o f certain corps to  discontinue the use of jieaks to th eir  
forage caps,- and to substitute in future gold-lace stripes in  lieu of the present clo th  
stripes on  their undress trolfeers.*

Ofiicers’ caps and trousers are doubtless subjects ridiculously beneath 
the dignity of the House of Commons; but the gallant General 
E vans is quite justified in oalling the attention of Collective ‘VS'"isdom 
to the freaks of Military Polly. P or there is, and always has been, an 
agency of foolishness»mystenously a t work in the Army in all matters 
wliich relate to 'dress. I t  is an agency quite other than tha t of the 
Commandek-in-(5hief, and the results of it warrant the conclusion 
that the minor details of regimental costume, disgusting to  any sane 
gentleman, constitute a department the control of which has been 
assigned to some snobbish idiot. Che instances of this despicable im
becility, specified in the notice of Sin De L acy E vans, are exactly, 
oases in point. They are petty alterations, for which there is not the 
least occasion, and which are simply productive of inconvenience. A 
peak to a forage cap saves an officer’s eyes, and a cloth stripe is cheaper 
than a gold one: at any rate the necessity of changing the one for the 
other wdll cost the officer ^  new pair of trousers. MTio is this oaf 
whose fingers are afflicted m th  a chronic itch to play with officers’ 
caps and breeches ? Apparently, sonm influential personage of weak 
mind, labouring under a monomaniacm. passion for army-tailoring. I f  
is very desirable that this unhappy lunatic should no longer be per
mitted to render H ee  M ajesty’s Service ridiculous. I f  harmless, let 
him be employed in cutting out and decorating proper caps for his own 
head, or in gold-lacing and embroidering pantaloons for his other 
extremity. I f  a licence to sport w ith military uniforms and accoutre
ments is accorded to the poor maniac to occupy what mind he has, and 
withhold him from playing other still more mischievous tricks, let him 
speedily he placed in a strait tunic, with epaulettes behind, or some 
other equally reasonable decoration.
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EOGUES OE 'ROULETTE.
1 ICK of the absurdi-

' ties which consti-
, A tu te  the greater

.  . ' part of our foreign
\  \  iatelligence,_ the

English mind is 
refreshed by the 
subjoined state
ment, redounding 
to the credit of a 
continental pre
late :—

“  In the sitting of 
tke States of Nassau 
at Wiesbaden, three 
days ago. Bishop 
Wilhelm • proposed 
the suppression of the 
gaming-houses, and, 
after an animated dis- 

j cussion, the motion 
' w as agreed to.”

We are gratified 
to find a German 
prelate trying his 
hand with success 
at practical and 
sensible legisla
tion. Our gratifi- 
catioif is very dis
interested ; for the 
gambling houses 
at Wiesbackn will 
be suppreSed at 

our expense. Those dens of viUany have hitherto afforded places of 
asylum to numerous British swindlers and British simpletons, whom 
the suppression of them will probably induce to return home. So 
much the worse for the payers of those county rates which will he 
heightened by the increased expenses of our gaols.

THE COMING FRENCH INVA^fON.
E vbetbodt knows, or, if not, when this Punch is published every

body know, that the French are coming to  invade us in the latter 
part of June, and having carried arms and rested legs in Leicesterre 
Sqnarr, will take by storm the Crystal Palace on the last Monday in 
the month. Of their “ three glorious days ”  at Sydenham, we shall 
speak when the time comes. We have now only to note that, to direct 
them in topography as well as in locution, care has thoughtfully been 
taken to supply them with a guide: * and, thus assisted, it is confi
dently hoped that they will triumph as well over our language as our 
labyrinths of streets.

Our readers of course always remember what they re a i  and they 
must therefore be aware that we seldoiR refiew books. In general, 
moreover, as for our reviewing Guidebooks, we about as soon should 
dream of passing Bradshaw in review, or of furnishing a criticism on 
De. J oheson’s Bietiomry. But this Guide of the Orphdonistes is 
such a special composition that we may fitly make it an exception to 
onr rule; and the facetiousness and fun which sparkle in its pages, 
entitle it in fairness to a word of praise in Bunm. •

With the modesty which so distinguishes the French, and so properly 
attends the execution of great works, the preface says that this one, 
which is “ dediee aux Orpheonistes,” has been written and produced:—

“ Sp^cialement pour eux, dans le sem  do lour faciliter les diff^reuts details 
de la Tie, et de les guider au m ilieu de la m^tropole britannique. Ce but sera-t-il 

, atteintV—Tauteur Tespfere. II a choisi ses mots, combing sesphrases, avec un ’ soin  
tout particulier, de mauiSro ce qu’elles puisseut r^poudre 4 toutes les ndcessit^s 
de la vie mat^rielle.”

Giving this flourish of trumpets, the guide of the Orphdonistes 
marches with them into London; and, after telling them that it extends 
from Whitechapel to St. Pancras, proceflfls to give them a description 
of its “ trois grands districts; le West-End, la Cite, et I’East-End,” 
the two latter of which are thifs faithfully portrayed

“ La CitiS, ou le  V ieux Londres, form e un. losange qui commence h, Temple-Bar, 
et s’̂ fcend jusqu’au del^ de Alinoris, lim ite ^ droite par la rive opposde du fleuve,  ̂
gauches’dtendant deHolboma,Primerose-Spitar.” [AFrenchcontraction possiblyfor 
l^rimrose Street, Spital Square.] “ Elle constitue la partie centrale de Londres et une  
ville ik part, ayant ses lois, ses usages, ses franchises, habitue par les commercants 
et ies industriels, ^ I’exception des mauufacturiers en soie qui sont dans le  voisinage 
de Spitalfields. L’East-End est un quarfcier commercial comme la Oit^, m ais il cst 
priiicipalement occupy par les gi'andes fortunes coloniales. 11 est situd le  long de 
la Tamise, e t coupd pai” les d o c^  de White-Hall/(I) ”

I * “ Vocabulaire et Guide des OrpluSoiiistes Fran^ais & Londres.” Bar A. E . B. 
i Paris, ISeo.

To facilitate their progress “ dans le lahyrinthe de rues ”  (in which 
it is asserted, “ les femmes se montrent pen,”  a tru th  which is fa 
Regent Street especially apparent), the Orpheonistes are next face
tiously informed tha t:— •

“ L a plus grande des voies parallMes la Tamise en tre.d an s Londres par 
Bay’s-Water-Road et sillonne tou te  la ville sous les nom s d’Orford-Street, 
Holborn, Skinner Street, N ew gate Street, Cheapside, Leadenhall S treet et Mile- 
End-Road. L’autre ligne, parallble au fleuve, entre ti Touest de Londres, 
par K ensington, Hyde Park e t  Piccadilly. L2t elle se bifurque; une de ses branches 
va rejoindre Holborn en traversant IfuTamise sous les nom s de Coventry Street, 
Long Acre, e t Great Queen’s Street : rautro incline un peu I, droite, e t preud les 
nom s do Pall Mall, Saint-Martin’s-Strand et Farrington Street, jusqiTa. Islington. 
Parmi les principales voies qui traverseut Londres il faut citer celle de Touest, qui 
com m ence ^ Bdgeware Road, et, sous les nom s de Park Lane, Grosvenor Place et 
Wauxhall-Bridge-Road, borne la  v ille  U Touest; cello do Test, qui sous les noms 
de Portland-Place, Regent-Street, W aterloo Place, e t Oxford Street, forme la plus 
magnifique rue de Londres."

Having accurate*descripflons such as these to help him, who can 
possibly dispute the boffl assertion of the Guide, that “ malgre I’immense 
developpement de Londres, il n’est pas difficile de se retrouver dans ses 
rues ? ”  W ith their minds, then, quite at ease as to the finding of their 
way, the Orpheonistes may revel in the power to stare about them, 
and so the Guide proceeds to  help them to see what they can see. 
After caution that our public monuments and buildings “ n’ont rien 
de bien remaiquable sous le rapport artistique ”  (a tru th  which to the 
reader of his Puneh sounds somewhat trite) the following historical 
description is put fo rth :—

“  E n  tefco des Edifices oti si^gent les grandos administrations publiques et parti- } 
culibres, il faut placer le  Royal E xchange [this we need not say  is  a  m isprint for 
‘ le  Punch Office; ’ an error w hich  w e trust the next edition w ill correct).—Get 
ddifico, dans lequel se tient le  M oney Market, est situd au N. de C om hill. Il a  6t6 
construit do 1536 h 1567, brhl5 en  1666, et rebati Tann^e suivante.”

Thus instructed where to see the 014 Royal Exchange, (which every
body knows was noi burned down in a .d . 1836,) the Orpheonistes are 
guided to Old London Bridge, which, everybody knows, is likewise 
still existent. From this point, or poni, they perhaps may find it in
teresting to go and see the Docks; of which, as they are told, the chief 
are, “  de;jx bassins £k Limelionse,”  and the well-known “ docks du 
Commerce dn Greenland, Surrey, et pays de I’Est.” From the docks 
their faithful Guide next conducts them to the [markets, of which 
especial notice is drawn to that of “ Brooks.” No mention beiu^ made 
of that of Covent Garden, of course the inference is obvious that it does 
not exist. A not more pardonable omission occurs too in the mention of 
“ le march6 de Smithfield,”  which is described as being “ destin6 a la 
vente des bestiaux,”  ^ d  actually not one syllable is said about its also 
being destined “ a la vente des femmes! ”

Among the other London sights which the Orpheonistes will do well 
to  see (if they can find theih) especial note is made of “ L a  colonne de 
Fish-Street-Ilill,” “  L a colonne et statue de Nelson, dans Belgravee- 
Square,” and “ enfln, la colonne de Waterloo.”

Other “ monuments publics,” and quite as worthy to he seen, 
are “ Le Ministere 'de iTntdrienr”  and “ L ’Hotel de la Monnaie;” 
while, if there he a #ish to[view “ le troisieme palais royal,”  the simple 
way to do so is to ask for “ Somerset-House.”  A doubt may reasonably 
be raised as to whether “ les Chambres du Parlement”  be really worth 
a visit; for the Guide says, “ elles sont lourdes et de mauvais gout.” 
The theatre of “ Atsley” is, however, recommended; and as being 
“ les principaux bals de la ville- en dte,” attention is directed not 
alone to “ Cremorne-Gardens,”  but also t o ‘Te Wauxhall,”  which latter, 
we thus learn, has not yet been shut up.

The directions of the Guide in the matter of locution are every whit 
as accurate as those anent locality; but as we have “ more than usual 
demands upon our space ”  (this hint to correspondents we always keep 
in type), we must reserve our further criticism—as Punch comes out 
on wecmesday—till the middle of next week.

“ H eavy E xch an ges and  both  d o w n .”
Report o f  a  Fight {Passim).

This voting of purses, and cheering of cheers.
In  London and Liverpool nothing so strange is : 

For well may Exchanges be fond of Tom Sayeks, 
Consid’ring how fond Satees is of exchanges.

“ ahncxeb! 'K&T.r'i”— Cohden, Improved.
W e read that the Erench troops have been regaling themselves at 

Annecy, the capital of Northern Savoy. Since the spoliation by 
France, the town, as a mark of its degrading allegiance, should change 
its name to Annexe. ___________ _̂________

* A EEPBBSBNTATIVE BOY. ,  .

The Benicia Boy has ably represented his countrymeif in the Prize 
Ring. Continual accouuts from America indisputably prove thd\he is 
equffily well qualified to reprelfent them in Congress.

    
 



T h e  P r o p r ie to r s  o f  th e  B e y a l  A c a d e m y  d o n ' t  see  w h y  th e y  s h o u ld  he tr o u b le d  w i t h  s o  m a n y  i 
worfa h y  o th e r  f e l lo w s .  O h  d e a r ,  n o .'  L e t  th e m  e x h ib i t  th e i r  P i c tu r e s  o u ts id e  /  I

a  £Ho5cra Sca^Sang.
Youb lionour, I  prize not tliis bodily bulk,"'

We all mnst soon quit Life’s brief scene;
No, bless you! don’t think that I  eijer would skulk 

* Lrorn serving my country and Queen.
But there are somethings in the Navy, you see,

To which I  do strongly object;
To enter it, therefore, if you invite me,'

I  pause, as yiQ say, to reflect. *
The sailor, in fact, has advanced with the age. 

Observes, notes, and reasons on facts.
And if in the service he sticks to engage.

He now-a-days thinks ere he acts.
A striking improvement you ’ll own you discern,

I  think, in his language and air; . *
The quid in his cheek you no more see him turn.

And I ’m sure that you don’t hear him swear.
Well, now th e re ’s the cat—give the cat to the dog 

In  case of deserving the same;
But dear me, your honour, a sailor don’t flog.

And call flogging felons a shame.
However, suppose we get over the lash.

And setting the cat on one side,
Yon wound a ta r’s feelings, his sentiments gash. 

Although you may not scratch, his hide.
Why keep him in port when returned from his cruise, 

Of shore in close sight—almost reach—
On board whilst imprisoued, afar off he views 

The choice of his heart on the beach?
He sees his fond parents their handkerchiefs wave. 

Beholds his betrothed in their care;
But vainly for leave to embrace them may crave. 

And th a t’s what a seaman can’t hear.
His w'arm social feelings respect if yon ’re wise.

His tender affections regard;
But don’t—benediction I  beg on your eyes—

Don’t hold him so tight and so hard.
Then soon will you make up your Naval Eeserve,

' Soon man all your sliips—every one—
And, dear me, most willing should I  be to serve, . 

And conquer or die at my gun.

P. R. B. CRITICISM.
“  D eab, P u k c h ,  •

“ I  H a t e  lately been admitted to the P . E . B.—
“ Not the Pre-Eaphaelite Brotherhood, as the letters used to mean; 

but the Prize Eing Brotherhood. I  am hand in glove with the Camden 
Town Pet, and Alec E eed has promised to sit to me, and set to 
with me afterwards. I t  is an immense privilege to know these athletes ; 
to see boTie and muscle in action, instead of the antique. As an artist, 
I  am charmed with the men and their manners ! I  find the B.B. (Benicia 
Boy) most useful in working up the darks (of eyes), and, thanks to my 
early use of the maul-stick, I  am anything but a stick with my mauleys. 
I  hope soon to be able to draw my man whenever I  please, and already 
I  flatter myself I  don’t  make such a very bad fist of it. Then, too, 
these men can open my eyes as well as close ’em. They are putting 
me up to a great deal of the humbug of classical art. There’s The 
Fiijhthm Gladiator for instance,—a deluge of praise has been poured 
on M m . I  showed the cast to the Champion the other day, and I  
thought he’d have died of laughing. I  wau rather annoyed, and told 
Tost the statue was a very great work of art, and represented a mem- 
ller of the Eoman (S.) P. (Q.) E . ‘Ah,’ he re lie d , ‘a regular rum 
^un he must ha’ been. Jest you look at the muff—why he has got his 
right out a deal far’rer nor he can ^et it hack agin, and then twig his 
legs. There’s the right pin about five feet behind him. E ight hand 
out, and right leg back I Blest if he could stand a tap from a baby’s 
little finger in that ’ere form.’ I  have since tried the attitude myself, 
and I  find what T o m  says is quite true. I  fear T o m  ^on’t think much 
of the Hercules. H is remark upon this muscular divinity was : ‘ Too 
much beef on his bones. I  should say now that old chap might ha’ 
been a hard hitter afore he left the P. E . and took to the public line. 
But there’s too much o’ the tap-tub about him now. Blest if he han’t 
a look o’ P etee Ckawlet.’ •

“ When I  showed him the Hying Gladiator, he seemed,to feel the 
expression—' P«or beggar! ’ was his simple comment; ‘ Can’t  come to 
time I He ’*e got his bellyful.’

curtly dismissed the Apollo as ‘ too leggy: no bellows; and too 
fine m the loms ’ (or, as he pronounced it, ‘hues ’). B ut of the Theseus

he said at once: ‘Now tlm t’& a nice Agger of a man—whoever done if!
1 ’d think twice afore I  stood up to him ! ‘ I

“ The Champion was all right, you see. No gammoning T o m . He i 
doesn’t care for names, hut he knows a thing or two about make and 
muscles, and went straight to the tru th—from the shoulder. I t  was a 
very.interesting moment for me. Here was Science (P. E . B. Science) 
brought face to face with Sculpture. Here was the Champion of 
England commenting on the Hdfo of Greece! I t  is not every day one ; 
can listen to S a y ek s ufon P i i i d i a s . W hen I  told him T h e s e u s , too 
was a fighting man—a Greek—he remarked, simply: ‘ Ah—somethin’ . 
to T o m  the Greek, I  dessay. I  knowed him.’ |

“ l a m  in hopes that onr fellows a t the Hogarth Club may succeed j 
in getting T om  to stand (up) to th em ! W hat a model for a society o f  1 
young meu! .  |

“ W e have all df us been used to drawing from the round, you know ; [ 
but with T o m  w 5 shall draw from no end of rounds, and from the ■ 
square into the bargain. |

“ Yours, and ng fibbing, j
•  “ Tom E in&bone, • i

• “  (P . E . B. as is, and E . A. as hopes to be).” ' |

Cheering In te llig en ce  b y  B u llier 's C orrespondence.
“ The Savoyard organs ha»e pronounced unanimously for adliesion 

to Prance!!! ”
[lf>. Punch congratulates England, ami especially his own Quiet Stlreet.

HOSTS OPPOSED TO THE E ’e n  GET.

The Licensed Victuallers unanimously declare that the Ministry 
which is about to institute Free Trade in  wine is worse than any 
Provisional Government.

I rish Tenaht E ight.—The righ t of the Tenant to hold land a t a  j 
rent paid by the Landlord. 1
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MR. PUNCH AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE.
HE London readers of 

Mr. Punch (he takes 
it for granted) who 
had a few hours 
and a few shillings 
to  spare on Friday, 
spent them ration*lly 
as he did in hearing 
the Elijah, which at 
Sydenham was per
formed as it had never 

■ been before. To nay 
a crown to hear *he« 
crowning work* of 
M ekdelssohy is a 
temptation which few 
people in reason can 
resist; and to hear 
such a performance of 
it as last Friday’s, no 
right-minded posses
sor of live shillings 
could refuse. Mr. 
Punch therefore as
sumes that aU his 
readers out of Bed
lam, who had time 
and money spareabl^ 
were with him to take 
part in the Mendels

sohn Commemoration, which, whatever part they took—whether vocal or auricular; and if 
the former, whether alto or soprano, bass or tenor—wa%one that they are not soon likely to 
forget.

Taking this for granted, there is little  need for him to tell his Londonceaders in what a 
brilliant manner the Festival went off, or what a blaze of triumph was the bonfire at the 
end of it._ But Mr. Punch writes for All England as well as fo» its capital, and writes too 
for posterity as well as for those present. Mr. Punch may therefore fitly say a few words on 
the subject; and seeing that he, happily, is not yet an M. P., there need be no fear that his 
“ few words ”  will be many ones._

As nothing can detract from his exalted reputation, Mr. Punch will not mind owning that 
! he went to Sydenham simply and solely to enjoy*Mmself. His object was to hear, and »ot to 

criticise and carp a t ; and he neither tried to count the more than million beauties, nor tired 
his ears by straining them for possible defects. Leaving others to pick holes, if there were 

I any to be picked, it is enough for him to say he made his mind up to  be pleased, and that he 
discovered no fit reason to unmake it. All the musical arrangements' were on such a major 
scale, that the performance, as was promised, could not but be a  gjreat one. The chorus sang 
with aU the unanimity of one; and each one of the soloists sang with all the force and fervour 
of a chorus. Each note issued by the choristers was a three-thousand-pounder, and wjjen it—

Crashed forth w ith -vigour rare,
411 as one voice th ey were.
Charming th e hearers there.

W ell-drilled Three Thousand I

As Orpheus of old could itlake the woods to listen to him, Sims Oephehs so sang that 
the most wooden of his hearers V ag fed  their heads while hearing him; and Miss P oly
hymnia P arepa, while she sang “ with heart and voice,”  on the last of those four words 
thrilled forth her high B flat so clare as to make Mr. Punch think of his Clara. Indeed she 
sang so high in what was her so-lo, that one might almost say she warbled like a lark, except 
that, being somewhat of a larger growth, she could not be expected to sing quite out of eye
sight. And then Miss Dolby * sang tli^t air of aus of hers (which Mr. Punch will not insult 
her by naming more particularly) with such •sweetness, and such feeling, that, althougli he 
hates encores, Mr. Punch found himself helping in the one which was accorded to her. In  
fact, if Mr. Punch had been allowed to have his way (which, as he had his Judy with him, was 
more than he could hope), he would have gladly lent a hand to encore the whole performance; 
nay, had he been Briaren#, and had fifty pairs of hands, he wordd, to gdin his object, have 
sacrificed a pair of milk-vmite kids on each. *

Unlike the in Shakspeare, Mr. P0tich is always merry when he hears sweet music'; 
and it therefore was with feelings of more than usual pleasantness that when the Work was 
over he went to see the Man, or his effigy at least, which Mr. Punch had to unveil. Bemem- 
bering that the statue of Beethoven at Bonn was unveiled in the presence of “ some of the 
crowned heads of Europe, who were almost lost in a crowd of 30,(X)0 people,”  Mr. Punch of 
course contrasted the gratifying fact, that the  heads who gave their crowns to see Mendels
sohn unveiled, amounj,ed not to some "b u t to some eighteen thousand, and therefore stood 
no danger of being “ almost lost.”  Being perfectly au fa it at performing public Ceremonies, 
such as christening Drinking Fountains, and wheelbarrowing F irst Sods, it is quite needless 
to remark that Mr. Punch did the unveiling with his usual graceful ease, and made the usual 
short speech with his usual perfect taste. This over, there set in an “ ugly rush” for the 
refreshments, but as Mr. Punch felt no desire to get his pet corn trodden on, he prudently 
reserved his apjjetite for supper, having taken the precaution, with his usual splendid 
foresight,, to lay in a hearty lunch. Formmg a bright exception to the general rule observed,

* Everybody knows th at now she’s n ot a Miss, and th at her manned n a m e ’s  not D olby. B u t M r. Pundh 
no m ore can leave off calling her “ Miss D olby,” than he can speak of J enny  L ind by any other nam e th in

— ---- ;------- ----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

by not smoking'a cigar which was anything but 
tobacco, Mr. Punch then came into the»garden 
with M a u d , (don’t be jealous, Judy,) and en
joyed the first warm evening in a state of mind 
which, Kke it, was totally serene. Being, how
ever, stiU affliotedil

“ Where the East Wind’s pinching lingers 
Had laid the grip whence hoarseness lingers,” .

Mr. Vunch could give few specimens of his 
usual moonlight ta lk ; hut after speaking of the 
“ gardels” as really “ lookilg quite robaltic il 
the boolsMle,” he gave up “ talkilg sedtimelt” 
as being a bad job.

Of the Fackelzug which followed, Mr. Punch 
need only say that it was worthy of H is Presence, 
and higher praise than this it would perplex him 
to conceive. One observer says the torches 
“ gleamed like fiery serpents;”  but “ Brobding- 
nagian glow-worms ” were a far more sparkling 
simile, and would really have approached quite 
as nearly to the truth. A fire of wit, of course, 
was kindled by the blaze, and the torches weren’t  
the only brilliant things let drop. Several jokers 
joked about “ playing at pitch and toss,”  as they 
tossed about their piteh-sticks to keep them well 
in flame; and one unhappy punster who, in 
doing this, had let some pitch pitch on his fin
gers, was mad enough to talk about the pain 
as being torch-ure! Another of the mad wags, 
however, who was present (and who, if he don’t 
take care, may end in Either going to Bedlam 
or in writing a burlesque), capied his mad- 
waggery to a still more piteous pitch; for at the 
finish of the evening, when he struck his torch 
out, he actually called the stroke a coup de 
tar.

VYith the sound of the Elijah yet echoing in 
his ears, the sight of the bright bonfire yet daz
zling his eyes, and the savour of, the torch-smoke 
yet clinging to his nostrils, Mr. Punch then left 
the Palace by his own private exit; and jumping 
upon Pegasus, whom Toby had in waiting, 
cfapped Judy on the crupper, and straight rode 
home to supper, and soon fell asleep while 
glancing o’er tlie new Sonnets by Tuppeb.

INTERESTING TO NERVOHS AND IRRITABLE 
PERSONS!

W ill Mr. Babbage ask his calculating 
machine to tell us whether the hurdy-gurdy, 
which is aji instrument of torture inflicted on 
Europe by Savoy, wiU make greater noise, or 
pierce one’s ears and feelings more painfully, 
now that Louis Napoleon, by his recent little 
turn of annexation, has converted it into a 
French organ

A Thorough Bread E night.

T ^  K ing oe Sardinia has knighted the 
patriotic baker, Giuseppe Do m i. No doubt 
the worthy knight j f  the oven will prove himself 
a dought;r champion, his achievements will be 
recorded in the rolls of fame, and he will be 
acknowledged as the flour of chivalry. ,

NO NEWS.

Mr . Coleman, in his amusing book about 
British Butterflies, tells us that the Purple 
Emperor thrives on corruption. And so, ■ he 
might have added, does the French variety of 
the species. _________ _

THE BEAL EANCY ERANCHISE.

L oA on and Liverpool ’Changes voting Tom 
Sayers a hero. ________ • _

A Grace eor H ungary Folhr—B e n e d e k - .
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Aetist {w ith  B e l l ’s  I / i f e ) .  “  W e l l !  1  s a y ,  T a d d e o ,• io o h  h e r e , ( r e a d s )  ‘ B i l l  S h a w  h a s  p a i d  £1 to  h im s e lf  a  M e m b e r  o f  th e  P .  B .  A .’ 1 ! B y  J o v e  ! 
W h a t ' s  th e  P r o f e s s io n  c o m in g  t o ? ” ( N .  B .  O a r  f r i e n d  h a s  n e v e r  h e a r d  o f  th e  P u y i l i s t i c  B e n e v o le n t A s s o c ia t io n .)

LONDON OMNIBUS EXCURSIONS.
(A d v e r t is e m e n t .)

Te3! proprietors of the Omnibuses that crawl fron#the W est of 
London along the Strand, respectfully invite the attention of the 
Public to the great advantages to be now derived from taking that 
route. By order of the L ord M ayoRĵ uo carriages can now pass through 
Fleet Street, and in consequence, a new, varied, and delightful excur
sion to the Korth, and subsequently Eastward, is offered by the Pro-

Erietors, with iip addition of charge. To any person having a few 
ours in the business part of the day to throw away, the present occa

sion affords an opportunity which should not be lost. On arriving at 
the street leading to the beautiful Bridge so highly eulogised by 
Canova, and declared by the great sculptor to be worth coming from 
Italy to see, the traveller suddenly turns to the left, and ascends a 
stupendous hill, adorned on one side by the classic graces of the 
Lyceum, and rendered grim on the other by the Avernian terrors of the 
Exeter Arcade. He passes the office of that admirable journal, the Jrm y 
and Navy Gazette, and may Ije fortunate enough to obtain a view of J,he 
historian of the Crimean W ar, smoking the cigar or calumet of Peace. 
The traveller’s journey is still marked by objects of fhe utmost interest, 
and he has scarcely regaled his eyes with the glory of the new Lyric 
Ijgmple*and its Moral appendage, when he comes upon the wild 
grandeur of Long Acre, and has a vista gaze at the gloomy gorge 
of Drury Lane, whose savage inhabitants must excite in the 
least imaginative bosom emotions utterly unfavourable to Foreign 
missionary enterprise. Pursuing his way through a stern and rugged 
country, where the rich scent of the onion nevertheless speak jo f  simple 
happiness, the traveller is finally launched into the magnificent scenery 
of Holborn. In  this noble region, already crowded to repletion with 
its own commerce, to which are now added the gigantic contributions 
of the South, he will probably be blocked for an hour or two, and will 
have ample leisure to survey the wonders gf Nature and A rt with which 
he is surrounded. He will not fail to note the Black-Gang Shjne 
(also known as Day and Martin’s), the famous Baths of Venice, and 
the Westonian Hall^of Melody, among the numerous points of attrac
tion. But a rierner interest aw'aits him, for in the course of three- 
quarters of hour or more, he finds himself on the verge of that.

terrible descent near which the Church of St. Andrew attests the perils , 
from which his grateful votaries have miraculously escapei Here it is : 
usual to take the celebrated precaution called the Skid, and if the 
officer appointed to annex it to the wheel happens to be in the way, it ; 
will prooably be fastened. But a traveller should be prepared for ' 
anything. Thundering and rushing, the vehicle hurries down the ! 
awful descent, and if all is well, as it very often is, the passenger, ; 
thankful for his escape, re-commences to climb, and after a fierce 
struggle, attains the Church of St. Sepfllchre, and the rook-like wall of i 
the dreadful prison near it. A  gdhtler sensation is awakened by the i 
sight of the graceful fountain that trickles from the churchyard, re- ; 
minding us that though the clay within it may be moistened no more, 
ours is stiU open to that process, and that we should improve our time. 
A t this point a traveller who has any business in Fleet Street, and 
cannot afford to be carried many miles further out of his way, should 
descend, and with the aid ot a guide, pedestrianise through a pass 
leading South, by whioh'he will ultimately be brought to his ob ject; 
but those who have time to spare should not omit to traverse the dark 
ravine of Newgate Street, which terminates at the Paste of the Great 
Saint Martin. Thenceforth the old route presum ed, and the delighted 
traveller has time to reflect upon the long and interesting j ourney to wh ich 
the paternal kindness of tl»  Lord M ayor has so pleasantly compelled 
him. He will naturally take a small hamper of refreshments, and to  the 
votary of Niootia we would whisper that the^ summit of the vehicle 
enables him to indulge his taste. No increase in prices inconsequence 
of the ^enormous increase of the length of the rotth. The Proprietors 
have much satisfaction in announciu%, that although it was thought 
that their own  ̂arrangements, and the eccentricities of the competitive 
system of driving, had done all that was possible to protract a journey, 
the kind aid of the L ord Mayor of London has enabled them to state 
that there is. now m  saying when an omnibus ride will be completed.

May, I860. _____________ _____________  Fivat Carter !

PROM MR. PUSCH’S G AZETTE OP L A S T  EIGHT.

N otice is hereby Given that the P resentation of an operatic 
testimonial to a lady who has all sorts of merits, but is not a Lyric 
Artist, can only take place through I nadvertence, and the puff's to 
that effect are hereby cancelled. Lord Chamberlain Punch’s Opfice, M ay 9, 1860.

f m i t « d b y  WiJlifini Bradl-biy, oftNO. 13, U pper 'Woburn Place, ^ F F re d e r ic k  M u lle n  E vans, o f N o. 19, Q ueen’s Bond W est, K e^eE t's  P a rk , bo th  in th e  P ariah  o f S r .P a n c ra s , in  tb e  C o u n ty o f M iddlesex 
P rin te rs , a t  tiie ir Office ii. L ot> h a rd  s t r e e t ,  in  th e  I’recin ft o f  h ite lr ia r s ,in  tb e  City of London, an d  P ublished  by th em  at N o. bo P le e i S tree t, in  th e  P a rish  o f  S t. B ride, in  th e  O ny ot 
I^udO L .—S iitlB D A i, Way 12, ISCO,
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t h e  r o y a l  a c a d e m y .

A SKETCH.-EARLY MORNING.-TRAFALGAR SQUARE, MAY 7.

“ My Dbab Pxmcn,
“ Now that it is all over, and J know the worst, I  begin to reconcile 

myself to my fate. My pet picture, which cos* me so many months o f labour (and 
over which I  have smoked so many pipes), was —shall I  confess it ?—rejected at 
the Royal Academy Exhibition. The Chariot which I  intended to mount on the 
Road to Eame, by a melancholy metamorphosis, became the Patent Hansom in 
which I  brought my chef d’mvre away. I t  was fated that I, and not my 
picture, should be sold. •

“ I  was furious at first, I  admit. Thoughts of jnstant and ample vengeance 
filled my brain. I  glai'ed at the red-legged porter who showed me the fatal list, 
and if he had not stood at least six feet two in his pumps I  should assuredly have 
doubled him up. I  learned to ‘ spar ’ at Eastminster, but a difference of fourteen 
inches hi height makes formidable #(fds in a ‘ mill; ’ besides, I  might have hurt him j  

’and after all, was it his fault ? I  thought better of jj;, and spared the gentleman in 
plush. I  took home my Queen of the Goths, and hung her up, crown and all, over 
my mantel-piece, to the admiration of M r s . K ix a h a n ,  who sweeps my room every 
morning. B o e e w e l l , the great critic, came and cut it up ( I  speak metaphori
cally) the next day, and I  was resigned. Nay, had I  not a ticket for the Private 
View? I  smothered my indignation, a i^  went to see the works of my more 
fortunate friends.

“ A learned and ingenious philosojiher of Athens, by the name of P lato, with 
whose writings you are doubtless familiar, formerly observed that—

“ Beauty alone has this characteristic, that it  is at once the m ost visible and th e m ost pleasing 
of qualities.”

“ This original and concise remark forms the motto which the R. A. Exhibition 
Catalogue bears this year, in accordance with ancient precedent, on its first page. 
My attention was first called to it by Scumblbton, who has attained such excel
lence in the Classic School of Painting; that is to say, in the delineation of gods 
and goddesses, and their favourite amusements and pursuits, so admirably described 
by De . L empbierti in his famous Dictionary—a work which, as S. says, should be 
wanting In no studio.

“ Well, ScuMBLETON was muttering in a corner at th? 
R .A ., and the following extraordinary sentence reached 
my ear:— .

“ ‘Noonday C a l l o w s , ^ o n  ! On to Tennis cameMoiEA. 
And who’s E go, E a s n y ? Stay Tony nigh K . ’Arry 
Smote it on.’

“ Good gracious! I  thought. Scumbleton is intox— 
at least he must have^waUowed some 'tu rps’ by mistake. 
W hat f t e  he m ean? ‘Noonday Callows! ’ The artist 
of that name knows better than to choose such a time for 
his effects. ‘ On to Tennis came Moiea I ’ Nonsense. 
Mr . Moiea is a portrait painter, and doesn’t  play fives. 
‘W ho’s E gg, Ea n ey? ’ A good joke, indeed! Why an 
A. R. A.^ to be sure ! ‘ Stay Tony nigh K .’ W hat 1 ‘ ’Arry 
smote it on.’ W ho is ’Arry ? Where did he smite what, 
and why ? *

“ A glance at the Catalogue explained it all. S c u m - 
b l e t o r  was trying to read the Greek text of the above- 
mentioned apophthegm, which runs thus in theroriginal;—

“ N te 5e KaAAos y.hvov ra vr^ v  ev x e  y-otpap, &s €K<pap4(TTaTOP 
dipat Ka\ ipaepthraT op.”

* * * * * * *
“ Elbowing my way through a crowd of the elite, among 

whom I  noticed the D u k e  or A., the M a e q u i s  or B., the 
E a r l  and C o p b t e s s  or C ., and so on through the illus
trious alphabet, I  reached the East Room. Seniorespriores. 
S i r  E d w i n ’s  Highland Mood swamps everything near it. 
A grey and dismal horror pervades the scene. We feel 
sadly convinced tha t yon poor struggling bull will not live 
to be British beef; nor can drowning ‘N anny’ be con
verted into ‘Alpine kid.’ When sunburnt lassies tossed 
that load of grass .they little thought they were ‘ saving ’ 
hay—so soon to lose it. Will not the very red herrings 
which we see strung up return to their native element ? 
One might, indeed, believe it—cum grano satis! Well, 
well; it is an ill wind that blows no one good; and if man | 
and-beast suffer, at least it seems fine weather for ducks, j

“ If  we had not had enough of water, we might stop to I 
admire the contrast between S t a n f i e l d ’s  Outward Bound, j 
and C o o k e ’s  Bella Venezia—both wonderfully true to 
nature; so true that, standing before them, I  recall the j 
ethos of ea*h scene, and must honestly admit that I  would j 
rather be lying in that gondola, as it floats lazily over the j 
Lagoon, in the full enjoyment of my pipe, than experience ; 
certain other sensations in AIr . S t a n f i e l d ’s  fishing-smack 
on the British Channel.
' “ No. 131 is described in the catalogue as The Terrace. 
I t  certainly looks to me more like a lady with a fan, but I  
may be wrong. Which is the architectural feature ? i

“ W ha*is the test of excellence in descriptiye art ? When 
we go to the play, leave our cares in the cloak-room— 
forget our toothache and ‘that horrid biU,’—to take interest 
in the little world behind the foot-lights. If, I  say, we love 
the heroine, feel anxious for the hero, laugh w ith his funny 
friend, and rejoice at virtue triumphant, be sure there has 
been gpod acting. Who can look at Me . ELiicftiE’s pic
ture without feeling present at the scene itself? The 
shouts of the sanscumtes ring in one’s ears, and one feels 
inclined to drag away the' penitent girl (was ever peni
tence so ably drawn?) from the side of that shrieking 
beldam, and the rest of the horrid crew, before she for
gets the sad sweet face of M a r i e  A n t o i n e t t e . Does 
Me . E l m o r e  hint at amoral in that smouldering pipe? 
A las! how many pipes of good 'Erench clay were put out 
for ever, in those days. The furniture is thrown pell-mell: 
a chair is alrej,dy upset. Courage! mes amis. The tables 
will soon be turned.

“ Look at M r . E b i t h ’s  picture. W e boast of th# 
improved manners and morals of the present age, but there 
is one class of individuals which has lost caste in this cen
tury. A highwayman now-a-days is a low vulgar wretch 
with no sort of interest attached to him, save the anxiety 
which we all feel that he should be transported. But 
Mon.% M. C l a u d e  D u v a l  was a fine gentleman, and could 
step a ‘ coranto,’ I  warrant you, as well as his Grace him
self. I s  it the old cavalier’s daughter the rogue is dancing 
with ? Will he finish the minuet before that black lacquey 
has signalled aid ?

“ ‘ Dear, nice, pictures^e old days; I  wish J  had lived 
,in them,’ whispers Miss E e u m f in g t o n , who is thirty-nine, 
and who not only never danced a coranto w ith  a ‘ cracks
man,’ but finds it  difficult even to procure a Partner for a 
quadrille. And so we pass on to another picture.

“ If  we congratiSate M r . H o o k  on being able to write 
R.A. after his naritfe, let us also congratulate the illustrious

VOL. xxxvm.
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•Forty’ on fl.'-r clioice. Stand Clear is a charming picture—honestly 
treated, skilfudy painted. Quid verbis opnsest?  I t  is a H ook, and 
very properly iiun^ on ‘ the Line. ’

“ Let us stand a  few ininute# before Me . M illais’ Black Bruns- 
’"■ickrr.-t, and after examining that wonderful piece of white satin, glance 
up at the honest soldier’s face, full of stern purpose and manly 
courage. IVe do not need that dread device to  learn his errand. W ill 
he ride back out of ‘ the jaws of death’ to meet his sweetheart? I  
know mnne one who would gladly r i ^  such a danger for such a prize.

“ Where did Me . P hilib hide to witness the august ceremony 
wJiich he has so ably painted. The Archbishop’s sleeve is capacious, 
but could hardly have held him. Stars and g a rte rs! W hat courage a 
man must have to make a sketch in such company. Fancy dotting 
down a Luke, with that awful weapon of state hanging over ope’s head. 
The sword of D amocles was a joke to it. •  For my part, I  should have 
been first frightened out of my wits, then Ifave fallen into hopeless 
love with at least four bridesmaids, and finally I  should have stumbled 
over Gold Stick in Waiting, who would, doubtless, have annihilated 
me on the spot. On the other hand. Me . P h il ip , you see, has gone to 
work coolly and successfully, and out of th is melange of Royalty, 
loyalty,'matrimony, and ‘moire antique' has produced a  picture which 
is one of the best in the room.

“ Me . H okslbt’s naval lieutenant (H.M.S. Trifler) is “ showing a 
preference” in a very indiscreet and decided manner. The very 
poppies hang their heads in shame. L et us hope, however, that he 
has made a fitting choice, and that his charmer become a mate, 
before he is a commander.

“ I  was admiring, inch by inch. Me . D yce’s Pegwell Bay, and think
ing that I  should never tire of looking at it, when Stipplee, the post- 
Peruginesque genius, punching me jocosely in the dorsal region,
carried me off into the Middle Room, to  see------what I  will describe
in another epistle.

“ Faithfully yours,
“ J ack Easel.”

THE WILD IRISH IN THE WEST.
A m e e ic a k  friends, 

wUl nothing con
vince you that 
the Negroes are 
human beings ? 
Nothing will, if 
the following ad
vertisement will 
no t;—
iTHE PILOT,

published w eekly  
in  Boston, Mass., 
U nited  States, an 
Irish Catholic Jour
nal of Brilliant' 
Talent, EaHy Inte l
ligence, Prodigious 
Circulation, and  
20 Years’ standing.

This Paper, w ell 
know n to all the 
exiled  Irish through  
the vast ex ten t of 
th o ’Kepublican dis
tricts of N orth and  
South America,- is  
the b est A dvertis
in g  m edium  — for

1 Catholic pnrposcs~in  th e United States. On Irish politics the view s of th e  
; P ilot are Original. In  every number articles are published which, in  the present 

state o f the law, it  would be dangerous or im possible to  publish in  Ireland—fear- 
: less and out-spoken articles, in  which the mask is A om  from the hypocritical face
• of the Irish aristocracy (w hether Whigs or Tories), w ith  a hand unpalsied by the  

apprehension o f British penalties, and an eloquent brilliancy that never dim s.
j u'he m en who vicariously adm inister and make th e law s of Ireland (the lords) are 
' lield responsible only in  the Pilot for the dreadful calam ities which have repeatedly 
I ajfflicted and oveiwhelm ed th e  Irish people. Millions o f famine-deaths and cen-
■ turies o f massacre are brought home and heaped up a t the gilded doors of th e  

Irish aristocracy in a m anner novel, convincing, and irresistible. These fountains 
of authority are made responsible for the general m in  w hich they occasion. On 
Irish politics the view s of th e Pilot w ill be found equally original and solid, owing

• to the application o f new  principles to current vicissitudes.
; Peraous desirous o f gettin g  this Journal can please apply t o  C. M. O’KEEFFE, 

Iriuhtrix'ii Office, by letter i>repaid.

' The above composition—which appeared the other day in the Irishman
newspaper—is the work of human beings. I t  is the work of Irishmen. 
All Irishmen—even tlie, creatur# who composed the above tissue of 

, bombast, bathos, fudge, falsehood, malevolence, and absurdity—are,
■ iHidoubtedly, human beings. Ireland has produced many of our 
: greatest ms*.
i now, did ever any Nigger under the sun, even with his brain
I turned by a sun-stroke,—any_ delirious*Nigger,—any black maniac in 
. the world,—uth* such belluine ravings as those whieii are reduced to

writing in the notification foregoing? The faculty»of reason is the 
speciality of man. If you admit it in the case of all Irishmen, you 
m ust recognise its existence in that of all Niggers, none of whom can 
be lower than the low Irish who vent such rabid folly as that just 
quoted. B ut as every Irishmah is white (when he is washed), it is 
obvious that, if the “ peculiar in s t i tu t io n o f  America'is to he main
tained, it at Ifflist ought no longer to he limited by considerations of 
colour. I t  should extend to inferiority of moral and intellectual type, 
and then it would assuredly include other people than Africans.

I t  is not to  be denied tha t sparks of rationality are visible in the 
Boston Bilot's Irish advertisement. The author teUs us that ^in 
every number articles are published which, in the present state of the 
law, it would be dangerous or impossible to publish in Ireland,”  and 
th a t a certain absurdity is acoomiJlished “ with a hand unpalsied by tbe 
apprehension'of British penalties.”  Here is at least evidence qf tbe 
power of perceiving and apprehending consequences. These passages 
are remarkable, taken in connection with the circumstance that grej,t 
stress is laid upon the fact that the Pilot is an eminently Catholic 
newspaper. His Holiness the P o b e , in his late edict of Excommuni
cation, adverted, in a precisely' similar strain, to the unfortunate 
tru th , that there were certain localities, and those the very places 
in  which the publication of. that anathema was most desirable, 
wherein it would be unsafe to post it. Thus there is some glimmering 
of sense to be noted_ in the P o p e ’s  Bull, as well as amid the blunders 
and balderdash of his peculiar people.

THE SEVERITY OE SMALL GERMANS.
CoKTEiiMLATiKO tli6 vaiious objccts of interest accumulated in a 

pork-shop window, we generally observe a number of little sausages, 
labelled Small Germans.” The sight of these cylindrical and savoury 
articles universally reminds the British beholder of the petty ,sove- 
reignt of Germany. The minor German sovereigns are, however, very 
much smaller than the smallest of German sausages, and their small 
Governments are despotisms in a small way, very apt to perpetrate 
small acts of harsh and mean repression. The subjoined paragraph, 
quoted from the Morning Post, instances a piece of small tyranny which 
has just occurred in the diminutive domain of one of their Serene 
L ittlenesses:— ' ^

“ L ib e r t y  of  the  P r ess  in  S a x e -Go t h a .— On tk e  5th in st. the Editor o f the ' 
daily paper p i^ iished  in  Gotha, M. Stollbeeg , •^as sentenced to three 'weeks’ ira- \ 
prisonm ent for inserting an article in  h is  jonm al •which w as considered to h e  an 1 
affront to  a reigning German sovereign. The Emperor of Austria was th e poten- | 
ta te  in  question, and it w as considered n o  palliation of the offence that the unfor
tu n ate  E ditot had only copied th e article from the London lim es. A short time I 
ago another German Editor •was sim ilarly sentenced for the same kind o f offence.” j

B e minimis non curat lex is a maxim on the reverse of which is l 
administered the exiguous absolutism of these small Germans. They 
resent a trivial affront offered to themselves or their- connections in 
the spirit of a wretched pedagogue when the despicable old brute 
cruelly whips a little boy for having chalked up the rudiments of a 
human figure, and written under it “  Old Fogy; ” an appellation which 
the aged savage supposes to have been meant for himself, or for M b. 
Squaeetoes over the way. The act of silly severity above recorded is 
.even more paltry than ihat«of -the exasperated pedant. A scurrilous 
attack upon a great German may be regarded as 'a sensible, if  not a 
reasonable, provocation of a small o n e ; but the body of the ofence for 
which M. Stollbeko has been sentenced to three weeks’ imprison
ment was an article copied from the Times:

Temperate criticism is, by the small German mind, "  ednsidered to 
be an rfron t to ». rei|ning German sovereign,” and such an one as 
the E mpeeoe o» Ausieia . I t  is no less deplorable than' remarkable 
that the particular small German in  whose Lilliputian territory the 
liberty of the Press has been assailed with the pusillanimous resent
ment evinced in the incarceratiqjp. of M. Stollbeeg, should be no 
other than the D uke op Saxe Cobu» g and Gotha, who, with whatever, 
affection he mayrf'egard the Austrian Autocrat, should, one would 
imagine, be linked by a stronger chain of sympathy with a Court of 
which the Throne is a seat of constitutional Government supported by 
representative institutions. The British, rather than the Austrian 
Empire, appears to be the. model which this small German Duke would 
naturally have chosen to  g»  by in ruling his miniature dukedom or 
dwarfdom. ______ ______

A F in e Source o f R evenue.
Me . D ohlton, a judicious member of the Metropolitan Board of 

Works, is reported to have proposed a  capital suggestion for obtaining 
funds to defray the expenses of the embankment of the Thames, or any ' 
other similar improvement. I t  is tha t of establishing an octroi duty on 
all provisions entering London. H e means, of course, merely the 
City ; and when tlie enormous quantity of provisions consumed at a 
single L oed Matoe’s dinner is considered, it will be obvious that a very 
small tax on llie civic larder would raise money enough to pay for any
thing.
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O h cZscU^/ CiCiZr* ^ A e  'm o7*>? T 'T tv- 
doc.£oTc.<i>

A BREWER IE SUPPORT OF THE BEER-IMPROVEMENT BILL.
K

HE Puritans 'were 
■wont formerly- to do 
their preaching upon 
tubs, but there has 
lately been a deal of 
preaching upon beer- 
barrels. In  the House 
the other evening the 
Member for Brick 
Lane poured out his 
frothy periods till he 
half stupefied ■ his 
hearers, who did their 
best to bring him up, 
by crying out “ Di
vide ! ” The follow
ing is a sample of 
the pure and unadul
terated word-stream 
which gushed forth

•  from him :—
Mr. Buxton denied altogether that the agitg.tion against the Bill had been in. any w ay  got up 

by the Loudon Brewers. They did not care a fai'tliing about the matter, and had entirely  refused 
to stir in  it. Indeed, they would have been foolish to  do so. French wine would never drive out 
ale and porter. Their competition might, perhaps, check adulteration, but that w ould  be a l l ; 
and w ith  respect to  the licensing system , i f  th e  B ill were Arown out through th eir means, 
public opinion would be so disgusted that there w ou ld  be an end to the licensing system  alto
gether."

I f  M b . B u x t o n  had intended to support the Beer Improvement Bill, he could 
hardly have adduced two stronger arguments than these for it. ' To say that it will 
tend to check adulteration, and help to put an end to»the licensing system, is to 
bring to clearest light the merits ot the measure, and render it quite needless to 
say another word for it. M e . B u x t o n , however, does saf several more words for 
it, although his aim in saying them was doubtless just the contrary;—

Upon th ese and other grounds he should have preferred to support B il l; and w ould have 
done SO if  th e  division had taken-place after th e first discussion; but subsequent close thought 
upon th e subject during the recess had brought him  reluctantly to the conclusion th a t he m ust 
vote against th e Bill, and that upon the ground which, coming from him m ust he knew , seem  
an absurd, hypocritical pretence—that it  would powerfully tend to promote intdkication. H e 
would make no attem pt to defend him self from th e ridicule this assertion m ight excite, but 
would pass on to the question which deserved m ost anxious thought—whether the result of that 
Bill would n ot inevitably be a fearful increase o f  drunkenness. Of course, i f  tho B ill would 
merely create a general consumption o f ligh t wines, every reasonable man would g ive i t  h is  hearty i

support; but th e question was, whether its result would not prove 
to  bo an alm ost univeraal sale, under th e name and pretence of wine, 
of ardent spirits. (Ilea?', hear. ) " •

If  this great Brewer entertains such a pious hate of 
drunkenness, he ought in all consistency to give up making 
beer. But getting lirunk on beer, and getting drunk upon 
cheap claret, are doilbtless in his eyes raoceedings vastly 
different. The one is, a light matter, and with Englishtnen 
a national and natural propensity; but the other is with 
them a most unnatural offence, and must be regarded as 
a deed of blackest dye. So likewise the spirits which are 
vended at a ginshop have, in brewers’ sight, a far smaller 
demoralising influence, than those which are, alas'! to be 
procured soon at the pastrycook’s, where, besides the potent 
brandy-hall and fiercely ardent hot-spiced nut, there will 
ere long he sold the terrible, and fiery Bordeaux.

B«t, aS w» have said, by his last-quoted remai-ks, as well 
as by hi* first, M b . B u x t o n  did good service to the Bill; 
for their absurdity induced Sra M o r t o n  P e t o  to get up, 
and he explained thus from, experience how he thought the 
Act would a c t:—

“ Sir S. M. P eto intended to support tho second reading of the 
Bill, believing that, however objectionable certain parts of the mea
sure m ight bo, th ey  could easily be amended iu  Coramittee. He had 
carried on enormous contracts abroad, and had alw ays found that in 

. the wine countries tho labourers were far more sober than they were 
elsewhere. (Hear, hear.) During four years he had been engaged in 
the construction o f the Mediterranean lines o f railway, where some 
of the heaviest w orks were executed w hich wei*e ever attempted. 
Tliree thousand Piedm ontese were em ployed; those m en during the 
whole of the tim e  drank the wine o f the country, and on no one 
occasion had h e heai'd of any instance of intoxication . (Hear, hear.) 
They all saved m oney, and tewk it home to their fainilies, and he did 
not see w hy w ith  sim ilar facilities the results should not be th e same 
with regard to th e working men of this country. (Hear, hear.)'*

To persuade an English workman to give up English 
beer, would be a feat even more difficult than to hear a 
pious brewer lecture upon. drunkenness without feeling a 
temptation to smile at his remarks. Still we think, if 
M e ,  B u x t o n  could somehow persuade our navvies that 
“ Bordeaux ”  was in fact but another name for “ brandy,” 
h,e might give some slight impulse to its importation? 
although we should not much mind betting him a bottle 
of it, that however much our countrymen might_ be 
induced to take to the taking of Ereneh wine, they would 
not drink one drop the less of British beer.

A CABMAN’S APPEAL AGAINST THE LADIES.
"  SlE,

“  H as you are the Trend of hall classs i hope you will Inserert 
a few Word from a pore Cabby wich yon Poke your fun hat but Live 
and Let life i say and hear Both side, i, ham snmmond For nocking 
downd a woman and call a Brute Sir, how can We. help wen they will 
no More mind crossing the rode then if I t  was a Private garding, first 
take Hold of their Clows then look at the Mud and Makes a face at it 
then looks to See wether She shows ennff of Her hanoles and Then 
rush dead a Head like charging a Bull never wunst looking rite and 
Left Sir who can pull up at a minnit notice and the Swell hollaring 
and bawling to look a Life. Sir i do nofccon^lane of Pares a Woman 
give sixpence from Temple bar to circus But a swell gives a halfcrownd 
wich is to Much but if women will Not look she must be Eunover and 
in my opinion that ort to Be law of the Land Sir i must now conclude 
iham

“ respecf.fly
“ Mr. FnncJi.”- “  K  0 n3-hide C.4bby.”
“ N.B. If They have abeesily dog it His W urse h*as Then she is hall 

in a figget hover the Beast wich can mind himself.”

‘The In itia ls.’
_ A L-Vdy friend of ours, who having a small house of course likes to 

give Iwge parties, has found that, since the fashion of wide petticoats 
came in, her rooms will hardly hold half the number that l.hey used to 
do. In  order therefore to make space to accommodate more guests, 
she has lately hit upon the notable expeiKent of putting a curt post
script to her female invitations, requesting moderation in circumference 
of dress. The postscript conSsts merely of the letters “ P. C. L .,” 
which being interpreted, mean simply; “ Please Come L im p! ”

LEGISLATION EOE LITTLE EOLKS.

T h e  House of Commons is proceeding with the Bleaching and 
Dyeing W orks Act, designed to prevent the overworking of lielpless 
children. In  consequence of tire enactment of this measure Dyeing 
Works, it is to  be,hoped, will cease to be Killing Works.

DE. c u m m in g ’s l a s t  EEVELATION.
Me . P unch finds in a Liverpool journal the following, part of a 

lecture which De . Gumming has been delivering on Prophecy;—
- “ H e bad been, he said, ta iinted  in  the columns o f Punch w ith  having, notwith

standing his belief thaL the w orld  w as to come to an end in  18G7, recently renewed 
th e  lease of a  cottage for 50 years. The accusation, h e  said, although not literally, 
w as generally true, b u t h is answ er to  i t  was, that a belief in  prophecy should not 
override common sense. The doctor was frequently applauded throughout his 
eloquent lecture.” ,

And by no person should he have been applauded more loudly than 
by Mr. Punch, if that gentleman had had the good fortune to be in the 
school-room at Claughton, where tlie lecture is reported to*have been 
delivered. The last quoted sentence is so admiraoly frank that Mr. 
Punch caimot withliold his tribute of veneration. In, other words, 
although it is all very well, in the way of business, to  work the old 
Hebrew scrolls, which boil down into capital stock for the rather thin 
yet spicy soup vended by onr Doctor, he has no notion of eating his 
own cookery. _ We wish we were as certain of our friend’s orthography 
as we are of his common sense, and woidd give a trifle (say_ the next 
three hundred Tupperian sonnets) to know whether, in his private 
ledger, he does not spell Prophets as worldly people spell the opposite 
of Losses. But do not let him again use the word “ taun t” in 
reference to anything thalTis said about him by his profound admirer,

____________ ■ •

A PR IZ E  FO R  A GRAND PROJECT.
I e  prizes are given for the best designs of frescoes to adorn the 

interiors of public buildings, and for other plans and devices of an 
ornamental natuse, 'ediy should not the same method be adopted in 
order to elicit useful inventions ? London is about to be drained, and 
all tlie drainage is to be cast into the sea. That, if not casting Mead 
upon the waters not to return, is casting upon the waters a quantity of 
valuable material which might be made to return in the shape of bread. 
Manure is but a segment of the cirdle q^nutrition. I t  feeds the corn 
which nouijshes the frame. The question is, how to utilise the sewage 
of towns. Might not the problem be felved, it  its solufioi^w'ould be re
warded with a prize which would rendertl® gainer independent an^iappy 
for life ? Such a prize would be a eheap^expenditure of public roOTey.

    
 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [M at 19, 1860,

THE VERY THING.
•  • •Dealer {to Nervous Dider'). “  Q u i e t ! T h e u b  n o w ! H e ’s  a  C o b  a s  t o e  m a t  j e s t  c h e c k  t e b , l e g  o v e b , a e d  S e e in g  a  R a t t l e , 

OE F i e e  o eb  P is t o l s  b t  t h e  H o e e  t o g e t h e e , a n d  h e  it o n ’t  t a k e  n o  n o t i c e ! ”

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. , •
N  comes* Monday, May 7. 
Tautology, V is c o e n t  W il 
l ia m s , means—but, suppose 
you look it out in your 
flichardtionary. Having ac
quainted yourself with the 
meaning of the word, state 
whether there is any tautology 
in the following sentence. 
“ Allusion was made to-day 
to the recent ryot .disturb
ances in Bengal.” Do not 
be in a hurry, but be sure 
you understand the word 
ryot. The public will pardon 
Mr. Punch's paternal atten
tion to his favourite pupil, the 
ra tte r  that in the first place 
Mr. Punch does not eare 
whether he is pardoned or 
not, and that in the second 
there was nothing else of the 
least interest in the proceed
ings of the half-hour during 
which the Lords sat.

In  the ‘Commons, Me . 
SiD N E T  H e e b e e t  denied the 
denial to the Volunteers of 
their military rank when they 

go to Court; and moreover addal, that they are at perfect liberty to 
delight their Sovereign with the sight of their uniforms—state
ments that will make happy the minds of a good m an/ handsome 
young patriots. Afterwards^ came on rather a curious business. 
T h j^ i s  a paper published in London, as some of our readers are

aware, called the Times. Among its proprietors is a gentleman 
named W a l t e e , who is also a Member of Parliament. Its  Editor 
is Me . D e l a n e . The Premier of England is L o k d  P a l m e e s t o n , 
who has a handsome house on the right hand side of Picca
dilly, as you go westward. He and L a d y  P a l m e e s t o n  give very 
pleasant parties there. Me . H o e s m a n  is also a Member of Parliament 
—at present. In  the Times newspaper some mornings ago appeared 
an article in which Me . H o e s m a n  was mentioned m a way he did 
not like. Me . W A L T E E » h a v in g  expressed in the House a sentiment 
in aeeordanoe with a portion of the article in the Times, Me . H o e s m a n  
wrote to him announcing an intention of bringing the subjeet under 
the notice of the House. Me . W a l t e e  having waited for this 
operation, and AIe . H o e s m a n  not performing it, the former gen
tleman to-night brought up the m atter himself, and correspondence 
was read, and speechesVere made. Me . H o e s m a n  thinks that L o e d  
P a l m e e s t o n  influences the Times by inviting Me . D e l a n e  to evening 
parties, and Me . H o e s m a n  attaeked Me . W a l t e e ,  as a proprietor 
of the paper, and also because, while himself a Member of the House, 
he is supposed to sanction the r^ h e r  strong censures occasionally 
made upon it, and upon distinguished personages, by the newspaper in 
question. Me, W a l t e e ’s  complete reply is, that he is not the editor 
of the paper, and has nothing to do with its management. The H o e s-  
MAN onslaught was so excessively ridiculous that its absurdity would 
have been its only claim to Mr. Punch’s tolerant notice, but that the 
diseussion brought up our friend the P e e m i e e ,  who came out in a mag
nificent way. He utterly laughed to scorn the idea that Me . D e l a n e , 
or any other gentleman of sense and character, could be influenced in 
the discharge of his duty by invitations»to evening parties; an idea that 
one would think could have emanated only from the mind of a third 
class lady of the “ genteel”  class, to whom a soiree at a Swell house is 
a convertible term for Paradise. L o r d  P a l m e e s t o n  “ only wished he 
eould exercise such an influence,”  but had no such good fortune. “ He 
was very proud when such persons as Me . D e l a n e  did him the 
honour of coming to see him, w ithout undertaking any other engage
ment than that which Me . D e l a n e  performs so well—of always 
making themselves very agreeable.”  H e stated tljat Me . D i s e a e l i

    
 



    
 



« ♦

    
 



Mat 19, I860.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 2Q5

sometimes came to see him oa the same terms. And Our Dear Old 
P am, and we call him old in sign of our familiarity and affection, for he 
is not old, added, with reference to  M r . H oesmar’s remarks—

“ H e  has said that the Cokteibhioes to the P ress are the 
Fatouriies and Ornaments oe every society into which they 
ENTER. H e is pereectly right in  that expression. They are
G EN ER A LLY  M EN OE G R EA T IN E O R M A T IO N  AND GREAT A TTA IN M EN TS, 
AND T H E B E E O R E  T H E Y  A R E M E N  W H O S E  S O C IE T y M UST B E  A G R E E A B L E .”

Suffused with ingenuous blushes, yet conscious that the P remier’s 
words are the most unimpeachable truth, Mr. Punch, as the recognised 
Head and Hepresentative of the Press of England, makes L ord 
Palmerston one of those bows, to behold winch is beatitude,, to 
imitate which is despair.

Mr. Punch would add, that his friend Mr . D israeli bore testimony 
to the utility of press strictures, and said that, provided they were 
able, he did not—even when they were directed against himself—object 
to “ general malignity.” This must have been meant for the Saturday 
Review, which compares Vivian Grey to  Louis Napoleon. Certainly 
it had no application to Mr. Punch, who has never flung at Mr . D is
raeli anything more hurtful than a soft-boiled rosebud.

The great husiaess of the evening being done, the adjourned debate 
on the Wine Licences Bill was resumed, and after a great deal of 
opposition, some of it foolish and the rest hypocritical, Mr . Gladstone 
replied, and the Pothouse-nw-Pump Coalition i?as smashed up by a 
majority of 267 to 193.

_ . L ord E bury on Prayer-Book Heform. He suggested a 
great many alterations, of much theological importance, and wished 
for a commission to prepare the same. The Arch:^ shop oe Canter
bury said, that there was no possibility of theologians agreeing on any 
subject, and therefore the subject had best he let alone. Thus spoke 
the Evangelical Hierarch. The B ishop oe L ondon denied that there 
was any real practical grievance. Thus spoke the Cdinmon-sense 
Hierarch. The Bishop oe Oxeord believed that changing formularies 
would lead to attempts at change of doctrines, and the proposal was 
dangerous. Thus spoke the High-Churoh Hierarch. In  spite, thme- 
fore, of D r. Sumner, theologians can agree upon occasion, and as Mr. 
P uff says in the Critic, “ when they do agree their unanimity is 

' wonderful.” Three lay-lords charged on the same side as the 
spirituals, and L ord E bury, borne down by such an array of 

: championship, withdrew his motion, and probablj by this time has 
i become a Highly Particular Baptist. •
! L ord J ohn B ussell stated that he had ordered the appointment of 
1 a salaried ofhcial to  protect the graves of onr heroes who died in the 
i Crimea.
I M r . B entinck, had a grievance. H e knew a boy who wanted to be 
; a factory boy at Portsmouth; and this boy being plucked by the Civil 
; Service Examiners because he could not spell, Mr . Bentinck wanted 
: to see the Examination papers. He declared that the boy spelt as well 
! as a great many Memhers of Parliament. The proposal that Mr . 
i Bentinck should, in fact, examine the Examiners, was too prepos- 
I terous, and it was, of course, rejected. Mr . B ovill, who is a lawyer 
: of great eminence, disapproves of the Government plan for dealing 
' with Stock-Exchange transactions- and had introduced a Bill of his 
 ̂ own, legalising bona fide business, bnfcnot^am hliug; but his measure 

j was rejected, on the principle that business should be free, and people 
I should take care of themselves.
I  Then came the motion for the Third Heading of the Paper-Duty 
i Eepeal BUI, on which there was a spirited debate. Sir  Siaeeord 
‘ N orihcote moving as an amendment that, in the present state of the 
I revenue, we ought not to throw away a MUlioo and a Quartfer of 
; Bevenue. The old arguments were urged, as were some new ones; 
; hut Mr . Gladstone said that opposition was too late—the House had 

pledged itself to the remission, and had laid on new taxes to supply the 
place of the Duty. To recoil would be to shock public faith in the 
Legislature. Mr . D israeli, ia  a slashing attack on the Chancellor 
OE THE X, denied his position, derided his finance, and said that the 
House ought to re-consider a premature and precipitate vote. And on 
division, the Bill had what is termed, we believe, a Squeak for i t ;  for 
the numbers were 319 to 209—whereat the Conservatives cheered 
wonndUy. Nay, they actually got another vote, that of Mr . H erbert 
I ngram, who has been labouring for years to get the Duty taken off, 
and who, leading the van of his friends, as he thought, got into the 
lobby with the Noes, and, despite himself, was made by the Seeaker 
to record a vote against his favourite measure. Mr. Punch, however, 
thus sets him right with Boston and The Ages.

Chiefly remarkable for determined hut imsuccessful 
attempts to  overthrow the Bill for protecting- the poor girls who work 
in the Bleaching and Dyeing factories from being themselves Bleached 
by heat and hideous hours until they lie down to Die. Sir  J ames 
Graham took an opportunity of declaring his belief that the women of 
England were not deteriorating; and in proof that the nuen were not, 
he adduced the recent display of valour by the British Lion, as repre
sented by Sir  Thomas he Sayers. , •

Thursday. L ord D erby sees a chance of doing mischief to the

Government, and is going »in, he says, for a fight, with little L ord 
Monteagle for a backer. Encouraged by the small majority on the 
Paper Bill, their Lordships declare that they will not permit such a 
throwing away of revenue, and mean to oppose the Second Beadin^in 
the Lords. This is the first time Mr. Punch has heard that, by the 
Constitution as now estahjished, the Lords have anything to do, except 
formally, with questions of Taxation, and he hopes that D erby and 
Monteagle will not take it unkind if, in the event of their persisting 
in the menaced course, he should feel it his duty to send a Eourpenny 
Telegram from Chancery Lane to the Tower of London, instructing 
the Constable to see tha t the Axe is comfortably sharp, and to order 
blocks for tyo. • ,

In  the Commcjps, a long and rather amusing discussion on the Wine 
Licences Bill, in Committee, was every now and then agreeably and 
satisfactorily broken by the Pothouse and Pump Party trying a struggle, 
and gettiug a tremendous floorer.

_ : The Central America question is, according to L ord Wode- 
house, in a satisfactory way to settlement; but he insisted on being 
mysterious for the present. L ord Strateord de B edcliefe made a 
really interesting speech on behalf of the Protestants in Turkey, who, 
he says—and he knows more of the matter than anybody in the world 
—are about the only honest and truth-telling subjects the Padishah 
has. The Sultan himself likes them, but of course the scoundrels who, 
are in authority in Turkey do not, and they are exposed to persecution 
and danger. He urged that they ought to he protected. L ord 
W oDBHOUSE agreed, but said that it was not so much the Turks, as 
the Christians of other than Protestant views, who were malignant 
against the latter. H e hoped, however, to do something for the Pro
testants. A Bill for dealmg with Church “ brawlers” was read a 
Second time. I t  wOl, if passed, bring the persons who yell, and throw 
hassocks, and kick down altar-rails,—persons termed by L ord Cban- 
worth “ miscreants,” —under the speedy and unfavourable notice of a 
Police Magistrate.

Charley Napier brought up the Gun-boat frauds, and insisted upon 
having somebody hanged, in which L ord Q. P aget promised to oblige 
him, H possible. L ord J ohn B ussell made his usual multifarious 
reply to the Catechism of the Westminster Assembly of Divines, but 
the only point for notice was his solemn asseveration that he does 
mean to go on with the Reform BiU. There was a debate about 
Sir  Charles Trevelyan, the Governor of Madras, who so much 
disapproves of Me . W ilson’s plan for taxing India, that he has 
issued his own Protest against it, for which insubordination L ord 
Palmerston, with much regret at losing so able a  man, dismissed 
him by the next post, and appointed in Ids place Sib  H enry Ward, 
Governor of Ceylon, who is favourably known for having so 
sharply and speedily put down the rascals in the Ionian Islands, who 
rebelled some fey  years ago. Sir  J oseph P axton appointed his Com
mittee on the Thames Embankment, and it seems a vei^ sensibly-seleeted 
Committee, to whose recommendations men of business, and practical 
statesmen, must lend respectful attention. Mr. Punch, however, will 
occasionally look into the Committee-room and keep all straight.

The political atmosphere looks cloudy, and there seems a storm 
coming up. Mr. Gladstone is particularly recommended to look out 
Ms umbrella.

DEAR LORD GBEY.
(song by l—d j —n r—ss—l .)

H e ’s all my fancy painted him ; h e ’s fractious, he’s malign; 
Though his party’s not another’s, it never will be mine.
He loved us not, he never meant what he professed to say:
O h! the tie, the tie is broken between me and Dear L ord Grey.
His speeches are all i^ e n  down—they stand m black and wMte ^ 
His envious eye now languishes, now flashes with despite. - 

‘ His speech is spoken not for us, but quite the other way; •
O h! the tie, the tie is broken between me and Dear L ord Grey.
Old stories he has hoarded up to cast them in my fstce;
I  little thought that he could be so vengefM and so base.
The secrets of our camp how mean to publish and betray!
O h! the tie, *he tie is broken between me and Dear L ord Grey.

«
The struggle now will soon be o’er, the weary conflict cease.
My pledge at last will he redeemed, and I  shall be at peace.
And when Reform is set at rest, the Whigs will haply say:
O h! the tie, the tie is broken beffiveen us and Dear L ord Grey.

Por the Opera Sta lls. ,
“ So Mario and tttoG iN i ^ k e  subscriptions for the Sicilian revo

lutionists,” observed ’D oed Palmerston to Mr. Bunch the other 
evening. “ Just sd^ggplied the latter nobleman, “ and there,’s 
Twenty Pounds to B ffl^w ith .” “ Eh, how do you mean?” asked 
Pam. “  Why, my deSK erd, thate are two tenners.”
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER XVI.—PERIOD ; THE REIGXS OF HENRY THE 
SECOND, RICHARD THE FIRSff, AND JOHN.

E  come now to a period 
■when a new source of intel
ligence is opened to assist 
u s ; and truthful as our pre
vious descariptions may have 
been, %/e shalf if possible 
surpass thSm in fidelity to 
fact. Our authorities have 
hitherto been manuscripts 
and books, in which a recent 
baiik fraud shows one can
not place much confidence; 
but we now can rest our 
statements on a much more 
solid basis than that which 
pen-and-inkmanship is able 
to supply. To the evidence 
on paper we may now add 
that on stone; and our most 
graphic of descriptions will 
for awhile be lithographic. 
The monumental effigies on 
view in our Cathedrals, 
sculptured in the habits of 
the persons as they lived, 
afford the best of pictures 
of the costumes of the*age; 
and as a pleasant time for 
travelling is now, we hope, 

at hand, we mean to make a circuit to all our ancient cities, for the 
purpose of inspecting the old tombs which they contain. This jour
neying of course will be repugnant to our feelings, as it must in some 
measure cause us to be idle, and men are never truly happy excepting 
when at work. But the mterests of the public 9re paramount, of 
course, to our comfort and convenience; and the knowledge of the 
fact that we are writing for posterity, will sufficiently repay us for our 
sacrifice of time.

H enky the Second, we are told, was the first of English sovereigns 
for whom the sculptor’s art exhausted the pomp of woe by graving a 
stone effigy of him on his grave. But the writer who states this had 
not the advantage of pern- •
sing last month’s Punch, 
or he would have seen 
that H eney the Eiust 
had his effigy engraved, 
as our careful artist 
sketched it to adorn our. 
thirteenth chapter. This 
effigy, however, is ex
tremely rudely executed, 
and affords but little in
sight in the matter of 
costume; so that it is not 
until the Second H ekky’s 
period that we derive 
much information from 
this monumental source.

«fhat the i latter king 
was buried in tbe Abbey 
of Fontevraud, is a fact 
with which the reader has 
doubtless been acquainted, 
although since he left 
school he may have pos
sibly forgotten it. The 
monarch’s effigy presents 
him as he lay in state,
“  vested in his royal 
habits,” which, according h e n r y  t h e  s e c o n d  in  ‘ 
to the habits of the time, e r o m  »  beautiful  m s , 
were buried with him.
As the scuJptoTs used to  _ paint some portions of their *work, the 
coloqvaof the king’s robes is as patent as their cu t; at least, patent 
to  Aservei’s who have got good eyes, and can see with some distinct
ness through the dust of ages. Ileace are we informed that the 
royal boots wA-e green, and that the royal spurs were golden, and

* The ^istum e of the  King in this illumination being precisely identical w ith tha t 
. of his effigy at Fontevraud, is a  conclusive proof of the  cprrectness of both authorities.

_______ L ________________ ________________

Y E  M AZE A T WODESTOKE.' 
OF T H E  1 2 t h  C E N T U E Y .*

fastened with red leathers. The crown was also golden, shaped at top 
like upright leaves; and the long tunic, or dalmatica, was crimson, 
starred w ith gold.

According to his effigy, the king carried a small sceptre, and a 
large ring on his right hand; and both his gloves were_ jewelled 
in the middle bf their backs, a mark of either royalty or high eccle
siastic rank. H is mantle, which was fastened by a brooch on the 
right shoulder, was originally coloured of a reddish sort of chocolate: 
but several coats of paint have been plastered on the garment, and 
may have been meant to hint that it was several times dyed. These 
coats of many colours on the mantle of the sovereign have been re
vealed by the sand-paper and the zeal of antiquarians, whose happy 
diligence in scraping ancient effigies and statues has, on more than one 
occasion, brought them into a sad scrape.

R IC H A R D  THE FIRST AND JO H N . FROM T H E IR  EFFIGIES AT FONTEVU.VUD 
A N D  W ORCrSTER-

The effigy of H ic h a k d  t h e  P ih s t  in the same Abbey, and that of 
J ohn which may be seen in Worcester Cathedral, are distinguished, 
we are told, by “ nearly the same features” as those of their dad’s 
effigy, which we have described; .and inasmuch as both their noses 
have been chipped, we majwegdtd them fairly as chips of the old block. 
The above description therefore bears some tru th  upon the face of it, 
for so far at least as their chipped noses are concerned, the brothers 
bear a marked resemblance to the Corsicans, inasmuch as it is puzzling 
to distinguish which is which. There is, however, nothing remarkable 
in this, since effigies have seldom their nose-tips left unbroken, and 
their faces are in general very much abke. We may take then the 
word “ features” as applying to the costume rather than the counte
nance, and as extending to the figure as well as to the face. Both the 
sons are, like their father, represented in two tunics, of which the 
upper had loose sleeves, and was knoyn as a dalmatica. Over this they 
both have a mantle on their shoulders? and both are girded round the 
waist w ith a rich embroidered b e lt; while to further their resemblance, 
each wears boots and spurs and gloves, which like their father H e n k y ’s 
are jewelled on the hack. J ohn’s dalmatica, however, is shorter than 
his brother’s, and his mantle falls behind, with no front fastening, from 
the shoulders, whereas R ichakd’s is brought forward and fastened on 
the breast. The two effigies ate also slightly different in attitude; for 
while E ic i i a e d  holds his hand as if he had the stomach ache, Ms 
brother J ohn holds his as though he* had a bad stitch in his side. 
Moreover, further to distinguish them. K ing J ohn is represented as 
standing on a creature which appears a kind of cross between a lion 
and a poodle, it being difficult to say which of the two it is least like. 
W e may find something further to say about these monsters when we 
come to speak of the monumental brasses; and we need but add of this 
one, that the tip of the king’s sword is just entering its mouth, and 
the creature looks as though about to swallow a steel draught.

As we wish that our descriptions should be true to a hair, we may 
notice that K i n g ’H enry’s chin is closely shaven, and that his sons 
have both of them a short beard and moustaches, which again came 
into fasliion. towards the end of B ic h a r d ’s  reign. In  its early part a  
Londoner who, we are told, was a “ seditious” one, received the
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appellation of “ W il l ia m  w i th  the Beard,”  from his defying the old 
Norman custom of chin-scraping, which, it  seems had in the time of

H e n e y  t h e  S e c o n d  been 
revived. We hear a good 
deal now about the tyranny 
of fashion, but to make it 
a  seditious act to let one’s 
beard grow, really seems a 
piece of despotism such 
as even M e .B e ig h t , were 
he in power, would .hardly 
dream of.

We have been thus care
ful in describing these 
three effigies, because they 
show the royal robes which 
were in fashion at this 
period, and moreover serve 
to acquaint us with the 
habits of the nobles which, 
we are told,, were very 
similar both in costliness 
and cut. The decorations 
of court dresses were like 
those at certain theatres, 
in respect of being got up 
quite regardless of expense. 
Some notion , of their cha
racter and splendour may 
be formed* from the de-

“  WILLIAM W IT H  T H E  EE.AaD.*’ FROM AIT AU TH EIT- C C r ip t iO n  % U m U t l e  b c -  
TIC PORTRAIT, W H IC H  W A S EVIDEKTLT TAKEN A T  l O n g l U g  t O  .R I N G  f t i C H A E D ,  

T H E MOMENT W IIE K  TIE DEOV.'KED H IS  RAZORS. W l l i c h  i S  S a i d  tO  l ^ V C  b C C n

almost “ wholly covered 
with half moons and glittering orbs of solid silver, arranged in imita
tion of the system of the stars.” W ith such a robe as this the 
wearer must have looked somewhat like a walking orrery, and Me .' 
A d a m s  might have lectured on him as he walkeA 

The fashion of indenting the borders of the tunics and the mantle 
appears to have come in during the reign of H e n e y  t h e  S e c o n d , for 
in the last year but one of it a statute was passed to prohibit certain 
classes from the wearing of jagged garments. I t  ?*ms that kings 
took then as much thought about clothing as empresses do now; and 
when they, or their tailors, had invented a new style, they tried to keep 
it to themselves, and prevent its getting common. Among his other 
royal and fashionable deeds. K in g  H e n e y  was distinguished by having 
introduced a shorter kind of mantle than had been in courtly use before 
his reign. Hence his grateful subjects nicknamed him “ Court 
Manteau,”  -and he would have probably been likewise called “ Port 
Manteau,” if his genius had first brought tha t article to light. This 
custom of nicknaming people from their dress was not at all uncommon 
in the early ages. In later times the custom has however been cor- 

I rected, and new vestments have been christened, with the names of 
noble persons, instead of noble pergons being nicknamed from their 
clothes. This “ Blucher” boots and* “  g^ellingtons” sufficiently 
exemplify, and a still more recent instance is afforded by the christening 
of the far-famed Albert hat.

With regard to  the crural clothing of this period, stockings and, 
cliausses were] worn as theretofore; and as the Saxon word “ hose ” 
and the Latin one “ caligts” both occur in a wardrobe roll writ in 
King John’s time, we may reasonably infer tl#it tbfise garments were 
both worn, althongh it might perplex us somewhi^ to describe them. 
Sandals of purple cloth, having their soles, or sotulares, fretted with 
fine gold, are likewise catalogued as parts of the costume of that 
sovereign; and by “ sandals,”  we ^ ine , are meant the old leg bandages 
of which we have made mention »s in use among tlie Saxons. These, 
however, were now made of gold stuff or gilt leather, and moreover, 
were no longer worn in bands or rolls, but crossed each other,regularly 
the whole way up the leg, beginning from the very tip of the tom toe. 
Whether any sort of trousers were worn over them, is a. point' which 
antiquarians have delighted to dispute. On the authority of Shak- 
SEEAEE, it is asserted that K ing Stew en  was a wearer of knee- 
breeches,* and hence it  has been argued that King J ohn moat likely 
sported them. Opinions, however, differ upon this as upon most 
m atters; and one old sceptic says, “ I  trow. Sirs, y‘ as toe y® Kyng’s 
trousers, y“ writer who putts faytlie in y” hath not a legge to stand on.”

‘ King Stephen was a wOTthy peer,
His breeches cost him bu t a prown': 

He held them s i x p e n c e  all too dear,
■With that he called, the tailor, ‘ lowu I * Othello.

A Horrible Compound.
T h e  L o e d  O it a n c e l l o e  has introduced into the House of Lords a 

Bill for the fusion of Law and Equity. What a mixture ! I t  seems 
like a combination of Strychnine with Prussic Acid.

‘THE WORM IN OLD EJTGLAND’S WOODEN WALLS.”
W hen Britannia declares that she rules o’er the flood,
Eaeli Briton would back up her boast with his blood.
Till her pennons in fright bid (he enemy scud 

Before the Wood-Walls of Old England—
Old England’s untfl’en Wooden Walls !

“ Hearts of oak are our ships, jolly tars are onr men,”
Our poets have said so again and again;
John Bull can match J ohnny CEArAUD—one to ten—

Singing, Oh, the Wood-Walls of Old England—
Old ilnglltndfe far-famed Wooden Walls 1

Imposing and*stately those walls may appear;
But strip off their planking, and what sight is here ? ,
Dry-rot and decay, sap and fungus,—Oh, dear!

Down go the Wood-Walls of Old England—.
Old England’s secure Wooden Walls 1

If  our ships’ heart of oak be no better than this,'
Who knows but our men’s may be just as amiss;
And then the Prench rod poor Britannia may kiss.

For all the IVood-Walls of Old E ng land - 
Old England’s unsound Wooden Walls 1

No—thank our kind planets—the stuff of our crews 
Isn’t furnished by contracts with rascally Jews,
Or the heart of Britannia might sink in her fjhoes.

Beside the Wood-Walls of old England—
Old England’s betrayed Wooden Walls!

Our ships’ heart of oak has a worm at the core,
That deep in the breast of contractors can bore.
Till it lays up its eggs in ships’ stuff and ships’ store.

Eating down the Wood-Walls of Old England—
Old England’s revered Wooden Walls !

The name of that burrowing worm it is ‘.Greed’—
At home and abroad—north and south—it finds feed;
Where on Lombardy’s plains Prench and Austrian bleed—

Just as ia th e  Wood-Walls of Old England—
, Old England’s decayed Wooden W alls!

Where our brave Arctic sailors were struggling for life.
Where our soldiers were braving Sebastopol’s strife,
There.in preserved meat-cans this worm was as rife,

As in the WooL'Walls of Old England—
Old England’s ill-used Wooden W alls!

•
In a specification ’twill breed from a quirk;

' In Manchester short-lengths is certain to lu rk ;
■ In cheap-tailors’ cloth, and in slop-sellers’ work.

As in the VVood-’Walls of Old England—
Old England’s bepuffed Wooden Walls!

•
What patent or process can Britain employ 
To save her poor Oak from this fretting annoy.
Which threatens, e’er long, so much more to destroy 

Besides the Wood-Walls of Old England—
Old England’s renowned Wooden Walls ?

SCULPTURE IN  THE CITY.
I n proposing the health of the L o rd  M a y o r  and prosperity to the 

City of London the other^ay at the Banquet of the Royal Academy, 
the waggish President of that Institution paid the Civic Monarch and 
his Government, for their patronage of tlie Fine Arts, a facetious 
compliment, concluding with the subjoined jocular panegyric:— ■

“  Nor is senlpturo overlooked by tbe  City authorities. .The splendid, hall of tho 
Mansion House has been partly  decorated with marble statues, whicli do honour 
alike to tho artists and to  those who devised th a t means of employing their talents. 
(Cheers.)"

In  thus pleasantly chaffing the L o rd  M ayor, however. S i r  C. E ast- 
l a k e  made a remarkable omission. He mentioned the hall of tho 
Mansion House; but he said nothing of Guildhall. H e alluded to 
marble statues—of course with due emphasis on the word marble—but 
be said nothing of Gog aijd Magog. • ■

“  C asting off the Painter.”
The good Ship Aoadffig has started on her voyage this y^r,

with a reef taken in in her canvas all round, ■’----- ’
the better for this change of trim, as well .a 
great deal of her top-hamper.

She is *aid to sail all 
‘or having got rid of a
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DEMORALISIIia INF.LUENCE OF THE LATE FIGHT.
Toil, w h o  i s  a n  e n th u s ia s t  o f  th e  P . E . ,  a c t u a l l y  in s is ts  o n  in i t i a t i n g  h is  Cousin Amy in to  i t s  m y s te r ie s .

"20th Round. Both up smiling; some smacking exchanges, when Tom gets home heavily on the Kissing-trap !!! Tom declared he conld have 
held out for another hour ! ”—Vide B e lle ’s  L i f e .  0

TUPPER’S' TH R E E  HUN DRED  A ND  FIRST.
M r . P u n c h  has the pleasure to announce that in consequence of the 

unexampkd success of M r . M a r t in  F. T u p p e r ’s  new volume,_ 27iree 
Hundred Sonnets, the former has entered into an arrangement with the 
latter for a new series of those delightful compositions. The slight 
delay in completing the negotiation arose solely from the Poet’s sup
position that having written upon every conceivable place, thing, boy, 
girl, baby, and other article in any way connected with himself, he 
might find a lack of subject. But when a Punch calls to a T u p p e r  
for song, the call wakes poesy from her inmost cell, and Mr. P . states 
with delight that the supply is again turned on, and will be continued 
until further notice.

SONNET CCCI.
TO MY F IV E  NEW K IT lteN S .

•  Soft little beasts, how pleasantly ye lie
Snuggling and snoozling by your purring sire.
Mother I  mean (but sonnet-rhymes require 

A shorter word, and boldly I  defy 
Those who would tie the bard by pedant rule)

O kittens, you ’re not thinking, I  ’ll be bound.
How three of you had yesterday been drqjvned 

But that my little boy came home from school.
And begged your lives, though Cook remonstrance made. 

Declaring we were overrun with cats.
That licked her cream-dish and her butter-pats.

But childhood’s pleadings won me, and I  said—
“ 0  Cook, we ’ll keep the innocents alive; 
lhey*re five, consider, and you’ve fingers five.” *

•  M. F . T.

J u s t  i n  T i m e .—“ W h a t-n o t recaf S i r  C h a r l e s  T r e y e l y a n  ! ”  
said an old Indian Official. “  One minute more, and India would have 
been i» revolt! ”

THE ORACLE OF THE CITY OF LONDON.
W hy is the judgment-seat of the Mansion House like the Tripod of 

Apollo ? Not because it has ihrSe legs, inasmuch as it is a quadruped, 
as some of its occupants %lso nave been irreverently denominated. N o ; 
the Civic Chair resembles the three-legged oracular stool in the peem 
liarity of inspiring its occupant, by a mystic sufflatus, with extraordinary 
utterances. These, in the case of the Pythoness, were prophetic; in 
that of the L o rd  M ay o r  for the time being they consist o f  fligihts of 
poetry and eloquence, ̂ nd  aphorisms of wisdom. The Sovereign of 
the City may, in ^is natural state, usually deliver himself like a man 
of the world, but no sooner is he seated on his throne than he is sure 
to break out into the exalted language of metaphor, or th e  majestic 
enunciation of moral truth. For example in point, t ^ e  the following 
extract from the report of honest F ijl l in g e r ’s  examination:—

** T h e  liOED Mayo#. A n d I  m u s t  e x p r e ss  th e  p leasu re I  feel a t  t h e  cou rse ta k e n  
b y  PuLLiNGER in  com p letely  e x o n era tin g  L yttlexon  from  b la m e . I t  is  a  b righ t  
oa sis  in  th e  desert o f h is  g u ilty  career."

I f  you want to appreciate the splendour of these comparisons, try to 
conceive a career in the form of the desert, and an act in  the likeness of 
an oasis. I t would be satisfSetory, by the way, to  know how the L o rd  
M a y o r  articulated the word “ oasis.”  Seated on the throne of civic 
inspiration, he ought to have pronouncid it as a word of two syllables, 
rhyming with “ M o s e s .”  Elsewhere, no doubt, he is accustomed' to 
express his ideas in the simple phraseology of decently educated'men ; 
but presiding in official state, the L o r d  M a y o r  must be the L o r d  
M a y o r ,  and behave as such. H e cannot help liimself; he is inflated 
with an enthusiastic emanation, and soars like a balloon into the 
pompous regions of poetry.

c a u se  a n d  e f f e c t .

T he Indigo districts are u p ; bu t what quiet
Can be hoped, where each man in the country’s a ryot?

by  W ilnam  B tadbu iy , o f No. 13, C pM r W obum  Place, a n a  F red e rick  I tu U e tt  E .an « , ol Wo. 19, O nsen’a R oad W est, K eyent s Park, 
x im te rs , a t t u u -  Office in  L om bard  S treet, m  th e  PreciQCt o f n lu te m a r s ,  in  th e  City London, a u d  Published  by them  a t

•London.—SAiifhoAT, May •
. both m toe Fansh of St. Fancras, m the County of Middlesex*. 

No. ho,-Fleet Street, in the Parish of Su Bride, in the City of'
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
AY 14. Monday. After 

some NoaMAHBy an- 
1i-GAB,iBALDi cackle, 
derided as usual, ,tbe 
D u k e  o f  S o m e k se t  
was compelled by 
L o b d  H a b d w ic k e  
(who is a Vice-Admi
ral on tlie reserved 
list, but who to-night 
broke through his re 
serve and made a sen
sible speech) to make 
a statement about 
the Gun Boats. His 
o li ie f  defence of the 
authorities was, that 
the mass of the boats 
■were built under ex
treme pressure, con- 
sequentupon previous 
disgraceful neglect of 
duty by the Admi
ralty, and though in 
an ordinary house 
of business such an 
emergency would have 
suggested extra-vigi
lance by one of,the 
partners, such pre
caution. was far too 
vulgar for M j Lords. 
Moreover, the Duke

• piteously urged that
“ the snow was on the ground,” but how the snow turned the Sopper bolts into 
something else, bis Grace did not explain. He thought that it might be well to 
appoint “ a practical man ”  to help the Comptroller of the Navy in looking after 
such matters, said that exertions were being made fo repair the rotten boats, and 
that more care would be taken in future. A more unsatisfactory speech was never 
made, even by a  Lord of the Admiralty, and L o r d  T o w n s h b n d , another reserved 
admiral, very properly dwelt upon the wickedness of asking brave sailors to embark 
in bad vessels. %Ir. Punch suggests that the fire upon the Admiralty be kept up. 
He is ready with Punch Crosses for the most distinguished assailants.

The Sundaj^ Yelling and Howling Bill went through Committee, L o e d  T e y n h a m , 
who is for universal suffrage, opposing it on the ground that every man ought to 
have a Voice; but he need not use it to the annoyance and detriment of his neigh
bours. The B is h o p  OF C a e l i s i e  stated that he had often had to send out of 
church on Sundays to beg that his congregations-might not be disturbed in their 
religious duties by the peripatetic Howlers. A Bill making it easier to convict 
persons committing assaults and similar offences was passed, L o r d  W e s t m e a t h  
not considering it severe enough in regard to persons who drive over yoii in the 
streets. Caveat ambulator is a*gqf d rule, but drivers of all kinds have yet to be 
rid of an idea that everybody is boundfo get out of the way of any and everything 
that has a horse to it. In Eussia, the rule is the reverse, and human life and limb 
are treated as more important than the saving of five minutes by a Swell in a 
Hansom, or a ruffianly Van Demon.

In  the Commons, a Bill which was called the Newspapers Conveyance Bill because 
it was a Bill for preventing the conveyan#e of newspapers, was abandoned by Ma. 
G i .a d s t o n e , amid ironical cheers. The Engli^i of the matter is, that at the Post 
Office newspapers are disliked, and it is desired to take away their character of 
Letters, and the impressed stamp that enables a person to send a paper to his friend 
without extra charge. S i r  E o w la k d  H il l  wishes newspapers to be looked at as 
mere Printed Matter. B u t file terrible G l a d s t o n e  has sometimes to be checked 
in his fiery career, and it has been so strongly intimated to him that a newspaper 
i.s something more than a bundle of proofs of Homeric Fancies, or B.uFssay ou
tlie Church and State, that he has had to drop his measure. Mr. Punch wak not 
in the House at the moment, but meeting the Wisoount, and asking what excuse 
G l a d d y  had made, his lordship replied; “ W ell, he said .I I I  was hill, and that eed 
hinquire more fully into the fax of^he case.”

_ Some Irish fools are being entrapped into the service of the P o p e , and are being 
hired by G e n e r a l  LAM ORicihRE to kill the Bomans in the event of their rising' 
against P o pe  P iu s . In  reply to a question, M b . C a r d w e l l  said, that the pro
ceeding was unlawful, and Government has issued a proclamation on the subject, 
but this seems a mistake. The more of such animals that can be cleared out of 
Ireland the better—it is a following out of the mission of St. Patrick.

The Wine Licences Bill was taken through Committee, and there was a good 
deal of smart talk, especially on Sabbatarian points, and—what seemed to iiiterest 
the Committee more—on the probable adulteration of liquors by the lower class 
of vendors. In  the course of the debate, M r . G l a d .s t o n e  spoke of Gin as that 
“ detestable” liquid. The D u k e  o f  P u n c h  is too true an kxiiioctn'i,,pur sang, to 
be afraid of avowing his liking for anything—he leaves it to Genteel Folks to 
abstain, vulgarly, from clay pipes, the tops of omnibuses, periwinkles, pits of

theatres, overing of posts in the street, or any other 
relaxation, merely from stuck-up feelings; and he begs to 
state, in answer to Mr. G l a d s t o n e , that a glass of 
good gin-and-water is a very good thing, at proper times, 
and that a man who cannot afford to give good wine had 
better stick the above before his friends than public-house 
port, advertised claret, and beestly Marsala, even thoffgh 
paraded in the handsomest crystal decanters and jugs that 
can be bougfft at the Crystal Palace. Besides, gin is a 
favourite with all true Artists

** Spiritus intus alit, totamque infusa per Artus—

The Nuisances Removal Bill followed, but should have 
>been discussed with the question about enlisting Irish 
hirelings for the P o p e .

Tuesday. L o r d  R e d e s d a l b  having unfortunately fixed 
his Light Weights in Racing Bill for the eve of the Derby, 
postponed it. Statesmen should be more careful when 
dealing with the vital interests of the nation. L o rd  C l a n - 
RiCARDE let off some Indigo Indignation, touching the way 
the Indian planters of that blue stuff treat their labourers. 
The D u k e  of A r g y l l  said the planter was not so bluC as 
he was painted.

L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  h a d /h's racing topic to dispose of. 
He moved the adjournment of the House over Wednesday, 
the 23rd, the day for holding our Ludi Circenses, as Mr. 
E d w i n  J a m e s  classically remarked, havina' been looking 
at A d a m ’s Roman Jntiquiiies, edition 1825, page 311, 
right hand, nine lines from boUom. Considering that 
L o r d  P a l m e r s .t o n  has Mainstone in the race, and L o r d  
D e r b y  has Cape Fly-away, and that a third horse is 
actually called Lord Palmerston, the interest of our legis
lative chiefs in such matters may be comprehended.

L o r d  A b e r d e e n ’s  son. L o r d  H a d d o c k , or sortie such 
name, made a supremely ridiculous speech upon the impro
priety of allowing money to any school of Art in which the 
undraped she-model was studied from. His father, who 
was called Athenian A b e r d e e n , and has so earnest a love 
for Greek Art that he actually favoured Russia because 
she has a Greek church, ought to have cured his H a d d o c k  
of such nonsense. Poor old M r . S p o o n e r , naturally, took 
the'same really indelicate view of the case. S i b  G eo r g e  
L e w i s  expressed his lofty contempt for the H a d d o c k , and 
L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  kippered him in a speech full of good 
fun. I f  it is impossible that the same country which con
tains M a c d o w e l l ’s Fve and B a i l e y ’s  Foe at the Fountain 
can hold H a d d o c k  and S p o o n e r , Mr. Punch must avow 
that he prefers keeping the diviner images, and somehow 
getting rid of the coarser ones. P a m  wanted to know 
whether the latter would like to stick crinoline on the 
models, or would be content with African garb. The other 
Wisoount observed, with more tru th  perhaps than gushing 
politeness, “ Nude, indeed, 1 knew’d A d d o c k  was a 
Nass.”  _

L o r d  L o v a in e  (this is the fourth paragraph which Mr. 
Punch has the happiness of beginning with “ talk of 
Lords ” ) called the South-Eastern Railway Company over 
the coals on the subject of the conveyance of people down 
that line to  see the Great Mill. H e might have made 
something of his case, this son of B e v e r l e y , if he had 
known how to paint it as his father’s namesake would 
have done; but he made such a clumsy daub, that every
body laughed. He talked of two or three thousand Buffians 
being taken down to the fight—a foolish way to talk, when 
he knew that, whether they bad any business there or not, 
there were present at the battle persons distinguished in all 
the vocations that confer social rank, as well as a aeM  lot 
of the born aristocracy. This is just the sort of JH ff th«t 
P a m  hkes to turn inside o u t; and he performed that office 
with so much gusto that M r . P a u l l  declared bis Lord
ship had been very fittingly called the Judicious Bottle- 
holder by a Certain Facetious Publication-that being the 
reverent periphrase with which Mr. Punch is always 
'alluded to by his inferiors. L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  seemed 
delighted with the double' compliment—Ids being noticed 
by Mr. Punch, and the recognition of that notice in the 
House of Commons. He also declared that whether 
M e s s r s . S a y e r s  i^id H b e n a n  were breaking the peace in 
breaking one another’s noses or not, the spectators were 
doing nothing wrong, an argument^ which was just the 
thing to adduce in answer to nonsenie, being in itself 
nonsense of the first order. »

A Tenant-Right debate enabled M r . MAGUiE9>to abuse 
the Irish Imidlords in a slashing .speech, whicli Me . 
GEORGiEii; stated would have converted him to the side

VOL. xjixvin.

    
 



210 PUKCH, OK, THE* LONDON CHARIVARI. [M ay 26, 1860.

against i.?:iioh Mr. M aguire argued, if there had not been other 
reasons for Mr. G.'s nou-conversiuu. 'I’he VViscount said that Mr . M. 
was no great admirer of the Georgian Hearer.

Wednesday i proceedings were so utterly uninteresting, that the only 
excuse for them was their exceeding brevity. .

’JJiursday. A Cliurcli Festival gave the Lords a holiday, and next 
niglit both Houses took one in honour of the birthday of the Mead of 
the Cliurch and of the State. To-night, Mn» G l a d s t o n e , asked what 
he would do if the Lords, next Monday, should throw out the Paper 
Duty Bdl, refused to anticipate tlie possibility of such a catastrophe. 
There is an awful Being in tlie world who is known, and feared, as 
the B e a r . I t is said that he has said—or rather not said, for he 
never speaks, but has looked, that——but mysteries must not he 
profanely divulged. Let us see the result of *110 "busiftess in the
Lords. The stars are above us, and Ursa Major iooks as if-----
Enough! More anon.

Then came a beautiful and lovely satire, worthy of H a b e l a i s  and the 
Furred Law Cats. G a r i b a l d i  is helping the Sicilians to revolt 
against ttieir tyrant. B o m b a  f iU ,  and everybody in England desires to 
help G a r i b a l d i  with money. The second law officer of the Crown was. 
asked whether subscriptions for that purpose were lawful, inasmuch as 
B o m b a  is a foreign sovereign with whom our Q u e e n  has no actual 
quarrel. The S o l ic it o r -G e n e r a l  said that he did not see that there 
was any objection to such subscription. The P o p e ’s  Members in the 
House were enraged at this, and to-night the Government was again 
assailed on the subject, and S i r  W il l i a m  A t h e r t o n ’s  dootiine was 
vehemently impugned by Mr . H e n n e s y . A t h e r t o n , W h i t e s i d e , 
J a m e s , B e t h e l l , C a i r n s , B o v il l , M a l ik s ,—there is a splendid array 
of legal talent! Well, jjlr. Punch, having heard all their arguments, 
and considered them with ait the might of his inconceivable mind.

solemnly declares that he has not tlie slightest idea wliether it is 
lawful for him to send his friend S ig n o r  M a r i o  a cheque for ten 
thousand pounds in aid of G a r i b a l d i , or not. All he can say is, that 
though it is usual when there is a doubt t6 give a criminal the benefit 
of it, be shall not do so in the present case, but shall send the Ten 
Thousand towards th,e destruction of B o m b a . And evidently that 
course was the one really recommended by L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l , who 
spoke seven times better tlian all the' seven lawyers, and made it 
pretty clear that the Government look on B o m ba  as a great rascal, and 
would be very glad to see him kicked out of the land he oppresses so 
brutally. There was some frightful rubbish talked in favour of the 
P o p e  (at whom E d w i n  J a m e s  bad fired a shot), but it is a little too 
late in the day to try to delude anybody into. a favourable thought of 
that imbecile Humbug.

The W ine Bill went clean through Committee, and the House rose. 
Next night, walking about in the mud (what a vile day it was) to look 
at the Illuminatious, V is c o u n t  P u n c h  met W is c o u n t  W il l ia m s . 
■The latter said he had made an epigram. “ Bother,” said L o r d  
PuNCH,^ood-humouredl.v, “you make an epigram, you could as easily 
make a comet.” “ But I  have,”  persisted the Lambeth Peer. “ Do 
you mean a telegram P ” asked his friend— “ that you might manage.” 
“ I  mean what I say,”  rejoined the Wiscount. “ Everybody should 
do that,”  said L o r d  P u n c h . “ Look here, said W. W., pointing up 
at a 'g rea t gas V. R., “ Suppose the Q u e e n  were tp say, ‘I  wonder 
whether my people ate as attached to  me as I  am to them ? ’—ttiat 
illumination would be their answer to the speech.”  “ How sa ? ” 
“ Why it  says—

“ Ve Arb .” .
IJ f r . Punch will be better after the Derby, especiallyw ^̂  ♦ * . « * * *  •

ENGLAND “ CHAWED U P ”
“ Broadway,—arter dinner.

UNCH, old boss, and 
hpow air yotf, and 
heow d’ye like the 
lickin’ as our B’hoy 
has gone and given 
yer. Reckon our 
chaps here air mighty 
spry about it. Jist 
hear one of em 
a-orowin’ in the New. 
York Hei ald ;—

The Britons, -wlioso 
love of fair play is  tini- 
versal, stopped the fight 
in order to save their  
m oney. They claim now  
that it  is a drawn gam e. 
This w ill not answer. So 
far. as the money goes,

neverm in d. Let Mr. B ull, w ho seem s'to be growing old and, shaky about his pins, keep his 
J.ve-pound notes—we are rich enough to do w ithout them. We did not really want bis money, 
but simply desire<t to le t  him k now  that we could whip h im  in  a matter o f muscle as w ell as 
in  yachts, clipper ships, steamboats, india-rubber shoes and other things, city  railways, sew ing  
machiufes, the electric telegraph, reading machines, pretty w om en, and unpickable bank looks.”

“ This here ta lk ’s a trifle tall, but it aint far from the truth. I  guess we jist 
(fa whip you, whenever we’ve the chance; and if we don’t du it oftener, i t ’s 
because you’re getdn’ old, and we shouldn’t like to hut yer. Our Mottoe’s 'Go 
A Head ! ’ and when we say a thing, we du it. In  steam en-gines and goloshes 
we air no small snakes, and we beat you iud on ind in any game you’re up to, 
from pitch and toss to pickin’ locks, or any other skientiflc sort o’ time-slaughter. 
Our steamers air first-cliop, although they sometimes du bust up, and in raisin’ 
pretty gals, apple-squash and airthquakes! I  guess we whip cre-ation—though 
I ’m bound to say the critters du git sorter pale^nd  yaller, as if they’d growed 
too fas*, like an overheated pumpkin. But then you know this h e re ’s the natur 
of the animal, and aint brought on as some is by the over workin’ of it. No, 
Sir-ree; ours is A free country and (’cept niggers) there’s no slaves in it. And 
we don’t turn our young women into sewing macliiiies as you do, but we makes a 
separate article, which you vrill find A 1 at stitchin. This here’s as oiideniable 
as that bacca’s growed to chew, and that a ’Merioau can’t  go tu minutes without 
spittiu’. And equally A fact is this here assertion;— ■ ^

I t  will be quite idle for the E nglish  to deny now either o f th ese  propositions—first, th at the  
British Lion has been whipped, and th at the American Eagle has a right to  scream lik e  half-a- 
dozen locom otives; the poor old lion, the bully who has been roam ing up and down the earth for 
so m any \ears. roaring at everybody, may go away in some secluded corner and suck his bruised 
paws, while all t'oatinental Eu ope laughs at him, and is glad th at th e United States has done it. 
Second, that they, the English, have made ti-« fight an international matter. The champion o f  
Englapd is a semi-official personage—one who is venei'ated as th e head o f his peculiar pro
fession. Here we have no organised prize-ring, and no champidru But tiio English accepted  
H c.enAN as the American Champion, and put their best man against him.”

“ Wal, andjyar 'Tiest mau’ got licked. Thar aint no flies about it. And what 
air we t(>dii foi*the Yankee b’hoy as w h o red  him? ‘ That’s the question,’ as 
O t h e l l e r  says (pretu- aut hors yars, a makin*stage heroes of niggers!) And this 
is how the New Tork'Rerald goes for to eon-sider^t:—

As for th e proud representative of the American Eagle on th is  
auspicious occasion, what shall be done for him? Would a crown o f  
laurel, presented by th irty-three young ladies, all in  book muslin, 
w hite satin ribbon and innocence, be agreeable to his feelings? 
W ill he object to being received by a choice deputation of the fighting 
m em bers of Congress, and escorted to the City Hall, th e bands 
playing 'See the Ctmquei'iTW Hero Comes!* w hile the unimpeachable 
Brady stands with one band under his coat-tails, extending the  
freedom of the City in  a gold-box to the gladiatorial representative o f  
th e genius of liberty ? Is there anything in the public w ay he would  
like?  Would the nom ination a t Charleston or Chicago be any value 
to  him ? it probable that, lik e  Cincinnatus, and other great
m en of the Classic era, Mr. H eenan believes th e post of honour to ' 
be the private s ta tio n ; or th a t a t the best, tb e only office worth  
holdit g is a fat sinecure in tb e Custom House. If the spontaneous 
admiration of a grateful pe. p ie is o f s^ny value to the champion o f  
republican institutions, he can have any quantity of it.”

“ A sinecure aint had, providin’ i t ’s A plump un: and 
a snuff-box aint so dusty, supposin’ i t ’s A gold un. But 
if I  was Mr. H., guess I ’d ohuse the crownin’ by the 
thutty-three young ladies, as being the thing most ‘agree
able to my feelins.’ On’y I ’d styppylate toe haeve the 
kissin’ of ’em reound, and arter that toe heave the privi
lege of pickin’ out, the prettiest, and go and make A splice 
of it, providin’ the State would stand us somethin’ towards 
housekeepin’. •  •

“ But heow about yar side ? 'Wal, this is heow the 
Herald comes a orowin’ over you ;—

“ As for the lion o f Albion, le t  h im  roar more modestly w hen h is  
paw  gets well. Tbe old fe low  is on ly  Bal'y Boffowi after all. * * W e 
suggest that he should be perm an en tly  attached to th e Ti'Hiune 
Office, and fed upoi^vegetables for tb e remainder of his days. I t  w ill 
n ot be safe for*liim to lay down With a lamb of ordinary p luck  n o w . 
* * On .the iJontiDent an E nglishm an and la hoxe are inseparable. 
Tell a Frenchman or a German th a t an American can h it  harder and  
quicker than any Englishman, and th e  British Lion’s stock  goes down  
a hundred per cent.”

“ You see, old boss, i t ’s cleirly all gone ’coon with you 
Britishers. J t  was your prowess at le boxe th a t kept 
Eu-rope at peace with you. But neow your champion has 
been whipped, your prestige is all whittled clean away as an 
old walking-stick. I  calo’iate our next clipper will bring 
news that all your Funds have been transferred to France, 
and that'the  Bank of# England has been carted off toe 
Paris. Reckon it would he a most tar-nation payin’ spec, 
if that ar ‘ L it t l e  Na p ’ was tee an-nex Great Britain, 
and neow we’ve been aud smashed you, he might easy go 
and du i t !

“ Wal, when London is annexed, old boss, I  guess yea’ll 
haeve toe sqotilate. So perhaps if won’t be long afore you 
come and liquor with your New York correspondent,

“ J o n a t h a n  M a r c e l l u s  J o s h  G o l ia h  G o n g .”

“ P.S;—As you seem rayther up a tree neow for sub
jects for Big Cuts, s’pose you draw the Britisli Lion with 
his tail atweeii his legs, and J a c k  H b e n a n  as our Eagle a  
flappin’ his wings over him.”
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TWO ROADS TO A RED RIBAND.
B ind the star upon the coat 

That enfolds the dauntless breast:
Hang the riband o’er the head 
. That never vailed its crest.
Tell the gallant and the good,

“ Thus England honours those,
W ho in battle spent their blood.

And in leaguer braved her foes ?”
N ot in the toys themselves 

Lies their ennobling power,
B ut for the tale they ted 

Of many a glorious hour ;
Of deeds in field or trench.

Of crumbling fortress held.
When the bravest heart might blench.

And the stoutest hope be quelled.
But lest our England deem 

With narrow-minded view.
That but to deeds like these 

Honours like these are due.
Between each war-worn soldier ^

Let a Carpet-Knight be seen—
Our Prince’s Privy-purse,

The Equerry of our Quben !
True, they ne’er held a leaguer.

They never braved a. foe, •
But they ’ve faced the Op’ra crushes.

And the rides of Rotten Row. * 
They have stood for hours and hours’.

Upon their wearied feet, •
’Mid the ante-ro()m’s strong flowers.

And the Levee’s Indian heat.

Think of the weary watches 
In  Drawing-rooms gone through:

The nights of hot waltz-practice.
Under ball and powder too!

Think of the long Court-dinners, ^
Through which th e y ’ve had to pl^

A respectful knife and fork 
Beneath the Royal eye!

Then grudge not to these heroes 
The honours they have won—

There is far other weariness 
Than battle’s, ’neath the sun.

By an heroic Havelock,
At an Inslis’s right hand.

Let P h ip p s  and G r e y , with stars as gay. 
And blushing ribands stand! ,

A PATTERN OF R IC H  PLUSH.
The subjoined announcement in the Times will be perused with 

interest on many a footboard; in many a hall of liveried retainers 
attached to the British aristocracy:— ^

“ The CHĴ KOELLOR OF THE Exchequer acknowledges t?ie receipt of th e first halves  
of Bank-notes to tb e amoun t  of £  35, on accoun t of unpaiff Income-Tax from ‘ J  a m  e s . ’ ”

Will the conscientiousness of J a m e s  provoke the emulation, or incur 
the derision of J o h n  T h o m a s  V There is considerable reason at least 
to apprehend that the examjJS of the scrupulous domestic will be less 
generally imitated than admired, and not admired very generally, among 
his 'orethren of the gold-laced hat- But these are sentimental specu
lations. The practical reflection suggested by the above-quoted case 
of conscience-money concerns the largeness of the sum to which the 
vails of footmen in high places may be presumed to amount iu the 
course of the year. The wages oW J am es are perhaps considerable. 
Of course they are much in excess of the beggarly salary of a Curate 
or a Poor Law Medical* Officer. They doubtless bad been regularly 
assessed, and had yielded their quota to the confiscation of Schedule D. 
B ut the vails which Mr. J a m e s  might have happened to,receive were 
altogether inscrutable, so long as that gentleman’s gentleman was 
pleased to retain their figure, under his embroidered waistcoat, in the 
recesses of his own bosom.

We see that they are measured by an Income-Tax of £35, calculated 
very likely on their annual value. This, therefore, must be ver^ great, 
insomuch as probably to enab'e J a m e s  to invest ample capital in free
hold property or the funds; or in foreign securities, if he contemplates 
with apprehension the ultimate development of M e s s r s . B r i g h t  and 
G l a d s t o n e ’s finance. I t  is evident, however, that he approves ol the

Income-Tax, because he has paid more of it than he was obliged f<t pay, 
and that out of earnings which, if large, must yet be precarious. The 
cash thus surrendered is treated by liiin as the arrear of a just tribute, 
whereof he was bound to make restitution, and not as so nmcli money 
which had escaped an iniquitous exaction. Accordingly, although he 
was liable to lose his place at a month’s notice, and possibly sooner; 
consequently to be almost immediately deprived of botu vails and^ 
w’ages; he voluntarily pays Income-Tax on'the former as well as the 
latter, with a generous oblivi»n'of the good old saying-^whioh fiuan- 
ciers should remember as well as footmen—that “ Service is no inhe
ritance,” But we may reasonably trust that the ample emoluments of 
M r . J a m e s ’s  situation have enabled him to make all needl'ul provision 
against the loss of that revenue which yields at present so heavy a 
per-centage to direct and partial taxation.

•  THE WASTE-PAPER DEPARTMENT.
E n o r m o u s l y  as Mr, Punch, with his stupendous circulation, must 

profit by the long-fought-for removal of the Paper Duty, bis readers 
will yet do him the justice to allow that he seldom has obtruded the 
subject to their notice. I t  having been repeatedly asserted by the 
Government that the Exchequer could not bear the remission of the 
tax, Mr. Punch has taken care not to embarrass their position by 
echoing the common outcry for repeal. 'With that spirit of self- 
sacrifice which has always so distinguished him, he has abstained frona 
proclamation of his interest in the matter, from the noble fear that, 
had his secret been divulged, it might have biassed those in power to 
have acted for his benefit, and thereby to have imperilled the position 
of the State.

But as the fate of the tax will be decided before this sheet is published, 
Mr. Punch may say a few words on the matter, without being suspected 
of speaking for his pocket. Quite admitting the full force of the argu
ments employed as to the springs of knowledge being pressed on by the 
tax, Mr. Punch conceives that had his lips been openable he could have 
emitfbd a still stronger illustration of the way in which the interests Df 
the country have been damaged by it. W henit is considered how careful 
are our Governments of the monej  ̂of the nation, and what a strict 
economy they practise in expending it, of course it must be clear to any 
reasoning intelligence that, while paper has been taxed, they have been 
stinted in their use of it. Tliat this restriction must have checked the 
circumlocutionary practices which are so vitally essential to the busi
ness of the natioif, it needs but little effort of reflection to infer. The 
five-aud-twenty thousand needless letters written yearly might, but for 
the duty, have amounted to some millions, and the wellare of the 
country in proportion been increased. How far (should the tax be taken 
off) this evil may be remedied, Mr. Punch will not pretend to ooujeoture 
at present. But if he may prophesy the future from tlie past, he will not 
much endanger his prophetic reputation by predicting that whatever 
be its nationafc advantage, the Waste Paper Department will still 
flourish and increase.

A CHEER EOR GARIBALDI. ,
H o n o u r  to  G a r ib a l d i  ! Win or lose,
A  Hero to all time that Chief goes down. •
W hatever issue his emprise ensues.
He, certain of unquenchable renown.
Eights for a victor’s or a martyr’s crown. 
Another side than C a t o ’s Heaven may please: 
I ’orbid it. Heaven! but stili the devotees 
Of priestly tyramiy shall never drown 
H is name.in his true blood; their hireling balls 
May gore his noble bosom; but he fails 
The Champion ol United Italy 
Against jjrute force with monkery allied.
Stanch wrestler, as a man, for Liberty,
’Twill be on record bow he fought and died.

W HAT WILL THIS COST TO PRINT? is the heading of an adver-
tisem ent perpetually thrust under the public eye. The advertiser im mediately 

proceeds fo cram together, into tw o lines, three of the “ loudest lies ” w hich are 
often iiiventcfj even in th ese days. He says that the above questi<m “ is a thought
often occurring to Literary Minds, Public Characters, and ”-----but to dispose first of
the preliminary falsehoods. “  Literary W inds” is bad English for Literary Men. 
The “ thought ” t̂e•yer occurs to them , because what they w rite is a t once and gladly 
taken from them  by another class whose business it is  to  kuow  all about the cost, 
w ith vphich Literary M inds would meddle only to m ake a mull of that buait.ess. 
“ Public Characters” address the ]forld either through th e medium of speeches, 
which are reported w ith ou t cost to the speakers, or tln ou gh  letters to  the journals. 
B ut t# come to th e third, and most preposterous lim b of the jnoposition, “ and  
Persous of B en evolen t Intentions ! ” A person of bi nev«ient intention, desiring to  
force on th e public anything not worth a publisher’s payipg fos> or not W'orth 
insertion in a journal ! Oatl such a person b en evo len t! Vain, gairulQjjs, opinionated, 
sentimental, designil«aja«catic, wliat you like, not benevolent,•lertaii.l.v not. And 
in  the interest of calls on the journals to  abstain from scandalising
th e world w ith  the ifii^ H to sertio n  of What 'iciU this Cost P rin t f
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A FANCY SCENE-WINNING THE GLOVES.
F e o m  i h e  G b a u d  P d g i l i s i i c  B a l l e t  o i  t h e  B i g h t  i o e  t h e  C h a m p i o n s h i p ,  w h i c h  m ig h t , c o h l d , s h o u l d , a n d  o h g h t  to  b e

P l a t e d  a t  o n e  o p  t h e  O p e b a s .

THE SOUTHERN RIGHTS OF MAN.
The American Declaration of Independence reappears in a new 

edition, just published by the Charleston Convention, which met on the 
26th of last month, and voted certain resolutions with respect to the 
question of slavery. By the fundamental laws of the United States, 
slaverjs accordingio these determinations, is a permanent institution, 
and neither Congress nor any local legislature has power to abolish it. 
The two propositions thus laid down by_ the Charleston patriots are 
declared by those gentlemen to be “ cardinal principles of the national 
demoeracy of the United States on the subject of slavery.” .The next 
resolution affirms that no territorial Legislature in the States has 
power “ to prohibit the introduction of slaves therein, nor any power 
to destroy or impair the right of property in slaves by any legislation 
whatever.” These additions to the charter of the American constitution 
imply a modification of the doctrine of equality on which that Maxima 
Charta is founded. _ *

All men are born free and equal except niggers, is the statement of 
ih a t  floctrine as amended to fit the resolutions of the Charleston Con- 
ventionists. To this,should be added the negation of certain opinions 
which, if they were tenable, would justify a very deeided opposition to 
the extension, if not to the maintenance, of slavery. Por example:— 
There is no truth whatever in Christianity. The fundamental principle 
of morality is not “ Do as you would be done by,” but “ Do as you 
like with your own.” This is particularly the duty of ffiave-owners. 
There is no just Providence that takes any care of black men. There 
is no future state but a happy one for citizens of the Southern States. 
The will of the American democracy is the law of right and wrong; let 
a resolution of the Charleston Conv*ntion stand instead of reason. 
The voice of the lower classes of the United States is the voice of 
Omnipotence; and i |  authorises every white to wallop his niggef.

P e o s t c c t  oe*  a  R is e  i n  S h e e k i e s . — Th* l^apolitan  frigates are 
bombarding the win*-factories in  Marsala.

THE VOLUNTEERS’ H A LF HOLIDAY.
B u s in e s s , early close thy shop 

Every Saturday—the boon
England begs—empleyment stop 

At, or shor4ly after, noon.
Let assistants drop the w and,.

That the rifle they may w ield;
Clerks release from draught and bond: 

Let them hurry to the field.
Bid them silbn the counter quit,

And^o learn to guard the till.
How strange customers to hit 

Lessoned in attending drill.
Scissors let them cast a^*y ; _

Pens/emove from o’er their ears:
Give a good half-holiday 

To the gallant Volunteers.

PERVERSION 0 E  MR. SPOONER.
I t was stated some time ago that th e fP o tE  had caused certain 

sculptures in the Vatican to be partially draped—just as the celebrated 
American matron had trousers put on the legs of her piano. We 
observe with alarm that the Member for N orth Warwickshire so far 
coincides with the Roman Pontiff as to desire to prohibit the employ
ment of the nude female figure as a model in schools of Art. We are 
sadly afraid that the Hon. Gentleman is about to add another example 
to the melancholy list of once zealous Protestants who have gone over 
to the camp of the enemy. Sympathy with Popish prudery, however, 
may soon be followed by adoption of the graver errors of Romanism; 
and we tremble lest we should soon see M b . S p o o n e k  telling his beads, 
or hear that on some fine Friday he dined exclusively on red herrings!
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A CONCOEDAT WANTED AT PIEDMONT.
HE D on Gtjrlino, a holy priesl, is 

stated to have been sentenced to 
seven years’ solitary confinement at 
Turin, for a long course of such 
indiscretion in tire Confessional as 
that of which Protestant heretics 
irreligiously urge the possibility on 
the part of confessors as an objec
tion to the practice of auricular 
confession by wives and daughters. 
Poor Don Guklino appears to have 
pursued, at the churches of St. 
Charles and the Carmelites, a little 
game precisely similar to that repre
sented in .the great Opera now per
forming at our two Italian theatres 

as played by another Bon, whose exploits are illustrated on the stage 
by his valet in unfolding a certain catalogue as long as a tailor’s 
pattern-book. The trial of Don^ Giovanni Gurlino took place 

I before the Criminal Court at Turin. Ah! friends! what a happy 
' thing it would have been for the cause of tru th  if our Don’s pecca- 
I dillos had been perpetrated iii the dominions of the piouS Prancis- 
I J oseph, which are blessed with a Concordat, under which the Eeve- 
I rend Don’s case would have been dealt with by an Ecclesiastical 
j Tribunal, and not have been subject to the jurisdiction of a court of 
I common law, as such cases are in the dominions of the excom

municated V ictor-Emmanuei,. Then it would have been rMigiously 
preserved from publication, to the prevention of a scandal which 
may seem to confirm the reasonings of heretical depravity. (5h! at 
all our public festivals, not, indeed, as the first toast, but before the 
health of the Queen, let us evermore drink the Concordat and the 
Confessional.

OEPICIOUSNESS OE POOP-LAW MEDICAL OEPICBKS.
The following statement, which, with a voucher for its authentioity, 

appears in a letter addressed to the Salisbury and Winchester Journal, 
is quoted by the writer from one of the medical periodicals. The 
Poor-Law Guardians throughout the country, who are so s#enuously 
opposing Mr. P i g o t i’s  BTi for the monstrous purpose of effecting 
“ the better regulation of n edical relief to the poorer classes in England 
and Wales,” are doubtlessiy able, out of their own experience, to relate 
many cases of equally gross excess of duty on the part of medical 
officers:— <

“ A workliouse, which contained during" the last year an average of more than  
25 patients on th e sick list, was visited by the medical officer 212 times, and who 
was knocked up tw ice a night. There m ust, therefore, have been about 5406 
personal visits made, the aggregate number of miles travelled was about 105. Esti
mating each patient to have taken,two doses daily, 18,200 w ere taken within the 
year. About 500 external applications were supplied, oue broken arm and one out 
of joint were treated; upwards of 160 separate exam inations of persons on admission 
were made, and 52 lon g  w eekly reports wore w ritten ou t. Many slight cases, as 
tooth-extracting, are not recordea Many incidental duties are n ot mentioned. 
For ail this about sixteen  guineas are paid I ! ” •

The fallacy of the whole of the foregoing paragraph is comprised in 
the last sentence—“ Eor all this about sixteen guineas are paid.” 
Sixteen guineas, in such a case, are supplied for furnishing panpers 
with proper medicine and attendance. The practitioner, whose 
ridiculous assiduities are above described, thought ffropev to give his 
■workhouse patients the same amount of attendance and'pbysic as be 
would have afforded to respectable people. The consequence doubt
less, was, that if his weekly reports were long, the Union obituary was 
short; conditions which ought to be pjecisely reversed in any such 
institution, the doctor of which is up to*lus business, which, at a salary 
of sixteen guineas, obviously consists in making quick* work of his 
cases, and saying as little about them as possible. “ Above all things 
no zeal! ” is a maxim that Poor Law Guardians desire to impress on 
the mind of every medical officer in their employment, for his official 
guidance. His private practice is another affair. He has no business 
to bestow on a pauper the time, skill, .and atteiftion which he devotes 
to a guardian, although, taking one patient w ith the other, he may be 
said to kill two birds with one stone. *

Worthy of Old N ick .
An elderly Maiden-lady, who objects to inquiries into female ages, 

declares the Census an invention of the Evil One, and quotes, in proof— 
“ facilis de-census Averni! ”

i The Splendour of Our Navt.—Rotten wood, in elementary 
works on Chemistry, is said to emit light in tlie dark. On any cloudy 
and moonless night, how brilliantly we ought to shine in Gun Boats !

A REAL GOOD BLfZING HUMBUG,
A Good deal of fine writing has been expended by the Rogues who 

send invitations to ladies to come and buy trash, stating that it is to be 
sold “ at a sacrifice,” 'which is the case—truth, and husbands’ money 
being alike sacrificed in any sncli negotiations. But of all the flue  ̂
writing which Rascaldom, scheming on female trustfulness, has ever | 
sent in large envelopes, inscribed “ On. the QueerCs Service” “ Tele- i 
graphic Bispatch,” “Immediate and most Important,” or otherwise j 
calculated to avert the instant pitch into the fireplace to which a i 
sensible person consigns such tilings, unread, tlie following seems to ■ 
Mr. Punch to be the best he-bas seen. He gives the extracts, not to 
warn fools, for fools ifo not reSd Punch, but to, show his readers how, 
fools are gulled. The document begins thus—

“ Fashion, Novelty and' Grandeur combined to the astonishment and 
delight of Majesty Itself, and the just but enthusiastic admiration of a 
gcrutinizing Public.' ”

Then comes the announcement of the place where the Sale in question 
is to be held—Mr. Punch, of course, not having the slightest intention 
of aiding knaves to their prey, gives no hint of the locality. Rut it is 
stated that the place—

Is  devoted exclusively to tko
“ Appropriation of the most Grand, most Select, and most Costly associ

ation of Merchandizes ever collected under one roof,
FOR MOST RECKLESS SALE ! I! 

at Sacrifices truly deplorable, at Losses fearful to contemplate, at a Dimn- 
nition (!) of Prices that would make the most sanguine heart quail beneath 
its withering influence.”

One of the authors of the penny fictions of the day has evidently 
been engaged to devote his extra hours to the composition of these 
puffs. Here he breaks out again:—

“ These objects are not relative to,goods o f yesterday^ not articles w hicli have 
outlif^d their charms—But such as may be said to  be NEW, FR E SH , nay, almost 
WARM FROM THE LOOMS—possessiBg to a most meritorious degree beauty, elegance, 
richness, splendour, and magnificence, upon which the Votaries of Fashion m ay  
gaze w ith  admiring wonder, ^  admiration is lost in  rapturous ecstacy,”

Such language, such ideas, such grammar, are worthy of tne theme— 
worthy of the issuers and their intended customers. “ You’ve given 
me a  bad shilling, Sir,” said the hackney coachman to S h e r i d a n .
“ All right, old fellow,” hiccupped the dramatist; “ yours is a bad 
coach.” The praises of trash should thus be hymned to idiots.

B ut the fictionist knows belter than to puff merely. There be 
sentimental fools,rwho would like to have a tremendous advantage in 
a bargain, and also to feel that they were “ really doing,good” in 
cheating somebody. Th^y are remembered as follows:—

“  This event arises from  the unexpected stoppage o f  Messrs. E iddlrmobb and Doo, 
of Petticoat Lane, a circumstance which centveys the mournful intelligence o f ruin to 
Thousands; As their Waberooms literally groaned under the  weight of 
Merchandizb ! A L A S!  unpaid for I

“ When it is asserted th at this appeal to the Nobility, Gentry, Clergy and 
P ublic of Great Britain has almost fo r  its object the prevention o f starvation to nui^rous 
Families on the Contvnent, th e response w ill be such as m ight be exp ected  ana can 
alw ays be relied upon from England's fair N obility.’*

How the thief must have grinned as he penned the above passage, 
and looked into his ninepenny Johnson to  see whether Nobility is spelt 
with two b’s or only one.

He concludes with a singular and mystic guarantee, the meaning of 
which defies the penetration of anybody but Mr . P oliceman P unch.

“ The vast amalgamation—matchless in every respect as regards rich
ness, purity, novelty, and true worth, and the whole are offered under the 
most solemn and guaranteed.protest in no instance to exceed ORE-THIBD 
THEIR VALUE—a simple ‘bonaflde’ truth.”

“ The whole are not to exceed one-third their value.”  Find out 
what that means, beloved reader. You can’t P Well, it  means that 
impudent rascals hope to entrap ignorant fools. _ B ut isn’t  the above 
pretty reading ? And there are idiots to be taken in by such things— 
or they would n«t be printed.

A N ew  N am e for tSie lixchequer. '
Since the discussion on the W ine Licences Bill, on -which the 

Chancellor of the Exchequer betrayed such knowledge of, the 
mysteiies of the wine trade, Bernal Osbo1?ne proposes th a t his office 
in Downing Street should be labelled—" The B ottle and J ug 
D epartment.” • _______________ •

EIGHT REVEREND R E C R U II^ C  OFFICEBS.

One of the Irish titular Bishops used t^ e -ca lled  a Dove* but the 
generality of them partake rather of the c B ^ c te r  of Sergeant,Kite, in 
beating the drum ecclesiastic to  get recruits tor the P ope. *
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W HEN DOCTOES DIEFER.
W hen  Doctors of Physic fall out- 

O’er the bed where a sick mau is lying.
Each declares t ’otlier’s treatmeat, past doubt, 

Will end in the poor pauent’s dying.
B ut show out these debaters profound.

To appeal to a medical jury,
Ten to  one but the patient comes round 

By the Vis medicatrix Nature. ,

So in N aples and Rome, where grim death 
Gripes Ita ly , black in the face.

P ope H e n n e s t  wastes Irish breath 
To prove Piedm ont has “ done for” the case^ 

While those in  the opposite quarter 
Encounter his speech with an “ oh no,” '  

And vote it  a case of manslaughter 
’Gainst B omba and old Pro Nojfo.

M t. Punch, as a friend of the patient.
Would beg to put in this suggestion:

That—leaving the mischief occasioned 
By both doctors out of the question—

Old England’s best course, if she cares 
Por the patient, ’s to do what she can 

To kick both the doctors down-stairs.
And to Nature hand o’er the sick man.

SIGN OF THE TIMES.
F o r e ig n e r . “ I  p r a y  y o u ,  S a v e ,  to  t e l l  m e  v a r e  i s  S m e e th  S tr e e t  1 ”

V o l u n t e e r . “  T h re e  h u n d r e d  y a r d s  f e r r m a r d — ch a n g e  d ire c tio n , to  th e  r ig h t  — r ig h t  
h a l f  f a c e ,  a n d  c r o s s  th e S g u a r e  f i f t y  p a c e s  f o r w a r d — le f t  w h eel, a n d  th e r e  y o u  a r e ! ” 

F o r e ig n e r . “  M e r — T h a n k  y o u ,  S a r e ,  I  m a t e  r e n se ig n e m e n ts  f a r t h e r  o n .”
(Aside.) “  U n e  N a t i o n  r r a i r n e n t  M i l i t a i r e  ! ”

A cceptance o f the Benician C hallenge.
Mt dear H eenan,

On the part of onr mutual friend, Tom Savers, 
I  accept for him your challenge to jump off the. top of a 
house. And being eager to show all liberality to a 
gallant stranger who comes to partake of our hospitality, 
we propose to give you Two Minutes start.

Ever yours faithfully,
J. C. H eenan, E sq. P unch.

A  Trifling Omission.
Tele^’am from Haples.—(Qfficial'j.

Garibaldi has attempted a landing at Marsala. The. 
Neapolitan sliips of war have captured the Piemonte, and 
sunk the Lombardo.

N.B. {Unofficial). The men were out of them first.

^TRAINING AT GNATS AND SWALLOWING 
CAMELS.

{To Mr. Punch.)
“ Sir,

“ I  See from the papers that no less than four deputations of 
Dissenters waited on L ord P almerston last week to lay before his 
Lordship the objections of the Dissenters to the questions about people’s 
religious professsions included in the next Census. I  should like to know 
what these precious Dissenters are afraid of ? I  dare say they know 
that the poor dear Pstablislied Church, which they are always abusing, 
will come out a great deal stronger tha# they choose that people should 
know it is. They had the impudence to tell his Lordship that a good 
many thoughtful scsA patriotic men would to answer the question
altogether. Thoughtful, indeed! and not know their own opinions in 
religion! Pvery householder, it appears, is to state under z. penalty the 
religious profession of everyone sleeping in his house on the night of 
Census Sunday. Well, and why not, I  should like to know ? The 
Dissenting deputations say that householders, either from careless
ness or partisanship, would give incorrect an»wers. I  don’t believe' a 
word of it. As if I  didn’t know the place of worship every one of my 
lodgers goes to ! There’s that fat, selfish, canting creature Tallow- 
BOTS, on the first-floor. I ’m sure if I  don’t know that he 
his experiences weekly a t,th e  Particular Baptist Chapel in Little 
Muggleton Street, Finsbury, I  must be deaf; for isn’t he always 
inviting ,me and  ̂Mart J ane, the servant, to come there and 
hpartfke of the privileges ’—for th a t’s what he callE listening to his 
vnvffiing and talking through his nose for an hour and a half every 
Sunday morning and evening. A mean w’retch—th a t’s always inviting 
himself io  take tea wilh riie in th e  parlour, and doesn’t dine at home 
koice in a m onth! I  should like j'on to see him over a plate of ~ 
»nd,then see if you could doubt about his religious professions.

“ Then there’s the Mormonite journeyman cabinet-maker on the.toa* 
pair-hack. I ’m sure he \s&4 >reached his horrid polygamies znd.prophecies 
and things to that aporSilly Mary J ane, till 1 believe the g ir l’s ready 
to go off with him to Utica, or wherever it is, in California, where 
those Mormons have set up for themselves—though she knows she’s 
.only to be one of three wives which the wretch declares himself entitled 
to ! And there’s the young broker’s clerk in the two-pair-ixwzi, who 
goes gallivanting off to Hampton Court, or Richmond, or Green
wich, or Windsor, as regular as the Sunday comes round. As if 
everybody litightn’t see with half an eye that he belongs to the Esta
blished CliuEch. Ain’t  there bis prayer-book, with his name in it, and 
‘ from his affectionate mother.’ Little enough he has looked into it, 
I ’m afraid, this many a yeaj. And then there’s the German sugar 
baker and the French confectioner’s man in the attics. Of course 
they ’re Papists, poor benighted creatures, not that L  ever heard either of 
them say a word about religion—good, bad, or indifferent. No, no ; 
depend upon it, Mr. Punch, i t ’s a very easy matter to give an account .of 
people’s xAigvmsprofessions, if that was all, though it mightn’t be so easy 
to speak for their religious practice. 1 do believe with that Talloweots 
its all mouthing and milffins. But, in course, every landlady who respects 
herself' will feel it her duty to find  out whether her lodgers go to 
church or chapel, and the sort*of man they sit under. You see it 
makes such a difference in people. I  always prefer church-folh. 
Ifzey’ie pleasanter in their ways, and don’t look so sliarp after things, 
and understand that in this .world it should be live and let live with all 
of us. Chapel-people is generally very mean, and close, and disagree
able, and underbred mostly, and their preachers are especially
if you once let them set foot under your tea-table, as I  know to my 
cost—oarneying, canting humbugs! Didn’t that Tallowbots—But 
I  won’t lemean myself to talk  about the wretch. Besides, i t ’s you 
that answers for ’em: and if people is ashamed of their religions, 
why they haven’t to blush before the Census man.

“ But what I  do object to is inquiries about age. I t ’s all very well
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to give one’s lodgers’ ages, but to be asked one’s o m —and to know one 
gave it years ago—and not remember, perhaps, exactly what it was
at ihat time, and perhaps have it brought up against one, and a 
penalty inflicted! Talk of the Spanish Inquisition,—I should like 
to know when the Inquisition ever put a whole nation on the raok— 
at least all the women—in one night, like these dreadful census people— 
insisting on every telling her age^a ll through the three King
doms !—and to go on doing it, every ten years 1 I  wonder the woftien 
of England don’t strike against it, and insist on their husbands going up 
to Loan P almerston, by thousands of deputations, and putting a stop 

,to it at once. That would be much better than objecting to a harmless 
question about people's religions, which don’t matter to anybody except 
these inquisitive Members of Parliament, that want to know everything, 
it seems, and don’t make such a very great figure after all, i t ’s very clear 
from the papers—for all their prying and poking, and putting imper
tinent questions.

“ Your humble Servant,
“ Martha Tottlb,

“ (Jjodging-Eonse Keeper, Ileece Street, Eoxton)i'

AH ORATOR BRIGHTER THAN MR. BRIGHT.
N  Thursday evening, last 

week, ameeting took place at 
St. Martin’s Hall, convened 
by some gentlemen by means 
of hand-bills and placards 
inviting the working classes 
“  to protest against the 
recent parliamjintary insults 
to  the unrepresented, and 
to  support the H ^ rm . Bill 
as an instalment of the 
people’s rights.” Among 
other speakers, the reporter 
of this demonstration in.» 
forms us that a certain

Mr. B. Lucraft, in  second
in g  the resolution, said he had  
come to that Meeting, w hich par
took of the^J^racter o f an indig
nation  meeting, because he felt 
that the w oiking-classes had  
been trampled upon, and that 
if  they submitted to th e abuse 
that had been showered upon  
them  by members of th e Legis
lature, they would have to sub
m it to more. Let th e word  

‘ scum ’ be th eir  rallying-word, and le t  them  like scum , come to th e surface, and  
swim upon th e  top. H e alluded to the speech o f  Sir E. B. Lytton in which he  
talked of the English labourer as a boor w ho could nob be safely trusted with th e  
franchise, to  w hich he applied very strong terms, and declared that the aristocracy 
would not dare to use such language to th e  working-classes i f  they were not pro
tected by th e bayonets of the military. Mr. Lucraft’s indignation, expressed in  
no very m oderate language, was received w ith  vociferous cheer's.”-

Judicious advocates of extension of tl»B franchise will be glad to hear 
that Mr. L hceait’s audience was, th o u ^  noisy, not large. The 
vociferous cheers of that orator’s eloquence express, no doubt, the 
sentiments o f a small minority of the numerous class which it  is pro
posed to intrust with the elective franchise. Those who applaud 
violent nonsense, would be likely to vote for an outrageous blockhead.

The working-classes are exempt from d ir* t  taxatron. They have 
no political hardship to complain of, except the in«.bility to determine 
the price of their own labour, which is not peculiar to themselves. 
Their present want of a vote may he a grievance for them, and a 
calamity for the nation; bu t fqj; them it is merely a sentimental 
grievance, although for the natioft it may be a real calamity. But to 
say that they, thus circumstanced, are trampled«npon, is to make a 
remark which any intelligent workman would receive, not with 
vociferous cheers, but with cries of “ Walker! ” _

What did Mr. L hcraet mean by telling his hearers that abuse 
had been showered upon them by members of the Legislature ? The 
only foundation for this inexact statenKut was the fact that one or 
two Members of Parliament had applied contemptuous expressions 
to uneducated persons. I f  ttiey- submitted to that abuse, said Mr . 
L ucrati, they would have to submit to more. And why not ? Can’t 
they retort ? Suppose noble lords and honourable gentlemen term 
them ignorant ana unthinking, cannot they return the compliment if 
they please, by calling those lords and gentlemen bloated aristocrats, 
and other names still stronger and more opprobrious? If  anybody 
were to call Mr. L hcrart himself an ass, could not Mr. L hcraet be 
content to reply, “ You’re another” ? Or would he rather demon
strate his title to the appellation by physically resenting it, and 
kicking ?

Mr. L hcraet seems very indignant at the application, by somebody 
or other, of the word “ scum” to the class which he sympathises with.

and perhaps belongs to. Possibly the party who used it will be bappy 
to retract the word, and say that he meant precisely the reverse— 
dregs. Everybody, almost, is familiar with Yoltaire’s comparison 
between the British nation and the national beverage; and there is 
a part of the population, which, represented in a barrel of beer, cor
responds to the sediment. I t consists not, indeed, of the men who 
wear fustian, but of those who talk it and applaud it.

Aristocrats, according to Mr. L ucraet, would not dare to caU 
labourers boors if they were*not protected by the bayonets of the 
military. That is to say, they would be restrained from cailiag labourers 
boors by the fear of consequences from which they are now protected 
by bayonets. What consequences ? The unpleasantness of being torn 
in pieces by the working-classes ? I t  is surely as bad to make the 
working-olasses,out to 1̂ |! ruffians, childish but ferocious ruffians, as it 
is to call them boors. Here, perhaps, may occur to some of our 
readers the remark, that whoever niay or may not be boors, a ranting 
demagogue is a bore of the first magnitude; with wMoh we will now 
drop the subject of these observations.

ME. PUNCH’S CONPITEOE.
Sweet lawyers, no more spinning straws.

My non-legal notions to queer, oh.
Of what is, in the eye,of your laws.

And what is n’t, a Mlibustero.

To save you such trouble I ’ll own.
If  to help in upsetting a Nero, ,

Be mere Pilibustering grown.
Then Punch is a Filibustero.

I f  to pray for the brave fellows must’ring,— 
On the call of Varese’s stout hero,—

To free the enslaved’s ‘filibust’ring,’
Then Punch is a Filibustero.

i f  it be Filibustering flat,
To wish Bomba’s hopes sunk to Zero,

And to raise arms and money for that.
Then Punch is a Filibustero.

I f  it he Filibust’ring to drink 
Garibaldi’s good health o’er my beer, oh. 

In  that case I ’m happv to think 
That Punch is a Filibustero.

I f  it be Filibust’ring to laugh 
At M a g g h ir e ’s " condones pro clero,”

Andito wish the P o pk ’.s troops thrashed to  chaff. 
Then Punch is a Filibustero.

I f  they_’re_ Filibusters with joy 
Of Sicilian uprisings who hear, oh 

Then—though W h it e s i d e  I  grieve to annoy— 
AE England is Filibustero. ,

IN STRU CTION  IN  PARLIA M ENT.
At a meeting of Old Westminsters which was held the other day, to 

consider the suggested 'removal of the school, Sir  J ames Graham 
made this somewhat startling observation;—

“ There -were undoubted advantages attending th e  present site, the chief of which  
perhaps was the privilege, possessed by no otOtr public school, o f attending debates 
in  Parliament, than which nothing could be conceived m ore instructive.”

That Westminster is *a good school, and has _ made many a good 
scholar, nobody who knows it would venture to dispute. _ But that fts 
teaching is enhanced by its propiuquiiy to Parliament, is an assertion 
which some people may see some reason to doubt. I f  aU_ the speakers 
in the House were as instructive as Sia J ames, there might certainly 
be grounds for endorsing his opinion. But this, unhappily, at present 
cannot be held to be the fact; and we can hardly see much good in 
letting boys atte«d debates, unless we wish to teach their'young ideas I 
how to spout. lu  one respect, however, we must own that the debates 
are, in some degree, instructive ; for they not merely serve tp  exerois; I 
the patience of their hearers, but give them lessons likewise in hearing ; 
disappointment: as for instance, when they hope to  hear a Gladstone \ 
on the Beer Bill, or a P almerston %u Prize-fighting, and have instead | 
to listen t j  a W illiams on Retrenchment, or a Spooner on Maynooth,

CiRCHMSTANCEs ALTER Cases.-l.To class Italian attempta in Sicily 
with American enterprises in Nioaraguev, is emphaticaEj, in Mr. Punch’s 
opinion, “ W alker'.” . :
-- -̂-:---------------
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MUSCULAR EDUCATION-THE PRIVATE TUTOR.
Domestic. “ P b o f e s s o b  M attley ,  M a ’a m  ! ”

A CONDENSED COERESPONDflNCE.
ABSOLUTELY KECES8AET TO BE BEAD BY ALL ENGLISH PERSONS WHO 

DESIRE TO INCREASE THEIR CONEIDENOE IN  THE OANDOUR, TEMPER, 
AND HONESTY OP TH EIR LAWPUL LEADERS AND GOYERNORS.

.  . No. 1.
“ D e a r  J o h n n y ,

“ Wiiat did you mean by crying out in the House to W a l 
p o l e , ‘I t  is not true,’ when he quoted my speech of the 19th April 
about your Heform Bill of 1852? I  suspect you mean that I  told a 
wopper. But I  should like to leave you a loophole, and so I  will pre
tend to believe that you did not know exactly what I  had said, and I  
enclose you a cutting from the Times' report, which does not satisfy 
me, but is near enough for the {purpose. Three or four years before 
1862, you promised a Heform Bill without consulting your colleagues, 
and th a t’s what I  said in the Lords. Troubling you to eat humble pie 
at your earliest convenience, ,

“ I  am, yours affectionately,
Carlton House Terrace.” “  G r e y .”

No. 2.
“ D e a r  G r e y ,

“ I  thought you had been talking about my speech on L o c k e  
K in g ’s  motion in 1851, when we were all agreed to be Reformers, and 
if you had, you would have been telling a wopper. »As you say you 
didn’t mean that, there is an end of my contradiction.

“ But as to what you did refer to, I  have been looking hack at my 
speeches, and they all seem highly Conservative. I  don’t' recollect 
what we said privately in the Cabinet,'but if I  did, I  should not think 
o f  asking the Q u e e n ’s  leave to telf.

“ I  know that when jtoor L o r d  G e o r g e  B e n t i n c k  let out his stable 
mind about your*Colonial doings, I  stood up for you like a Brick, and 
little thCughP you were hoarding up grudges agamst me, to be fired off 
where T could not answer.

“'B u t SJok here. H ere’s a report o# one of your own speeches in 
1852, wherein j8u  praise me up hill and down dale as a Reformer, and

say you think I  was quite right in having given a pledge to reform. 
I  enclose the speech. When you made that you had not imbibed nasty 
prejudices against

“  Xours devotedly,
“ Pembroke Lodge” “ J . B u s s e l l .’^

N*. 3.
“ D e a r  J o h n n y , , ,  •

“ Imbibed be hanged! I  am glad you deny contradicting me, 
hut you have written me a most improper letter.

“  I  tell you that you had pledged us, without consulting us, to  
Reform, and we felt that in  the Cabinet, in 1851. I  said at the time, 
and so did others, that we would not be bound by, your reasons, bu t as 
nothing was to be (tene rft the moment, we did not mind patronising 
you to the extent oftretaining office.

“ Hoarding be blowed! If  I  had wanted to do that, I  should have 
preserved memoranda, and then couldn’t I  have smashed you, neither F

“ Bother about ray defending and praising you. As if i t  is not one 
Minister’s business to puff another wBile they are in office together, 
whatever he may Aink of the other’s reasons. In  tha t speech 1 
meant only to explain your motives, without saying that 1 agreed with 
you ; but, like a good fellow, I  see I  said a little too much for you.

“ I  shall explain all this in the Lords to-night.
,  “  Yours eternally,

“ Carlton House Terrace.” , “  G r e y .”

No. 4. •
“ D e a r  G r e y ,

“ I  shall print our Letters.
“ Yours imceasingly,

“ Foreign Office.” , . “ J . B u s s e l l .”

No. 5.
“ D e a r  J o h n ,

“ Just as you like. I t  will save my boring the Lords about
you.

“  Yours inconceivably,'
“  Carlton House Terrace.” “ G r e y .”

f  n i  ted  b y ^ 'illin n i JBrad> iiry, o f  No. J3, U] 
P no te re , a t th e ir Oflice in Lo'*'b 
Loudon.—Sa t v s s a i , IJay  1860.

. ,  ...............„ _______ U p pA K 'oburn  Place, and  F rederick  Id u lle tt ETans, o f No. 19, Queen^s D oad Tl'eat, B e^en t’a P ark , bo th  in th e | P ariah  o f  S t.P an cras , Id th e  County a t M iddlesex.
P no te re , at their Oflic/ i^i.^o'-^bard S ifift, in«he Precxct of 'W hitelriars,in the City o t London, and Published by them at No. 85 Fleet Street, in the Parish of St, Bride, in  the City of
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER XVII.—PERIOD, THE, EEIGHS OF HENRY THE 
S E C O N D , RICHARD THE FIRST, AND JOHN.

njosi! we speak of the military 
costume of this period, we 
should add to our remarks 
about the civil people of it, 
that the Phrygian-shaped cap 
was still the common head- 
cover, for as it served to 
keep their heads warm, com
mon folks cared not to change 
it. Some however used the 
hood, or capuchon, of tlie 
cloak, as a means whereby 
to keep the East win«l from 
their brain-pans ; a practice 
which is still adopted at the 
opera, by ladies who are not 
aware perhaps whom they are 
imitating. Whether the swells 
wore cape or cowls in H bn- 
b y ’s reign and R ic h a b d ’s , is 
a matter which we leave those 
who like it to debate; but 
we find that in K in g  J o h n ’s 
time they w re  neither of the 
two, and left their heads with 
nothing but ‘ their hair to 
cover them. The fact was, 

- that the dandle# were so 
" n u ts ” upon their “ nuts,” * that they did not like to hide their fair 
(or dark) proportions; and as they took great pains in doing their back 
hair, curling it with crisping irons, and binding it with ribbons, aft^r 
the fashion of street acrobats, or “ happy peasants ” in a ballet, they 
loved to let their love-locks be open to all sight.

TOUNO GENTS. TEMP. JOHN. FROM T H E MOST RELIABLE AUTHORITIES.

A writer who is generally right in what he says, observes that “ beards 
and moustaches were either worn or not as tlae fa»cy directed.” This 
assertion we confess sounds rather startling in .ou r ears; and we 
cannot help imagining the terror of our swells, whose only aim in life 
appears to be to grow big “  whiskaws,”  were they to be told that their 
facial decoration must be guided as T o m  S a y e r s  and “ the Fancy ” 
might direct. •* ■

During the reign of H e n r y  t h e  S e c o n b  but little'change took place 
in the military fashions. One novelty, however, we ought perhaps to 
chronicle, although the' matter is of the smallest, and it is well known 
that “ de miaimia non curat Magnus PuncliP Our readers know that 
H e n r y  t h e  S e c o n d  was the first of the Plantagenets,t and that he 
owed his name to wearing a broom-twigttn his helmet, the broom-plant 
being called by the Normans "platiie de Oenet.” That this custom 
was copied hy the swell knights of his day, we could quote a volume of 
black-letterpress to prove; but we content ourselves with citing the

* Slang is  now so fashionable in  feminine society that we hardly need apologise 
for using these expressions; nor, so much as th ey  have heard of prize-fighting of 
iate, need wo fear that many ladies w ill n ot “  tw ig,” quite w hat w e mean. B u t if  
there be any pretty innocent who does not understand us, let her (if  she he pretty) 
appoint a private meeting with us at our office, and our smallest child w ill quickly  
crack th e meaning of these “ n u ts ’* for her.

t H is father, Geoffrey Martel, really w as th e  first of them , for he first s e t  th e  
fashion w hence the nickname was derived. B u t G. M. was not a king, and his son  
Henry w as; and so historians (who never stoop to flattering a sovereign) have 
always called the son the father of the race.

HENRY PLANTAGENET. FROM A SPIRITED CAR
TOON, BY MR. p u n c h ’s  YOUNGEST LITTLE BOY.

F o litica l Virtue R ewarded.
"We understand, that the tapsters of the Metropolis have it in con

templation to pjesent an honourable gentleman, who has signalised 
himself by his defence of their interests in the House of Commons, 
with a testimonial, consisting of a handsome piece of tapstery in the 
shape of a pewter pot, a measure which he has advocated with such, 
untiring energy in opposition to M b . G l a d st o n e ’s glass of wine.

BEARS ro B  PECKING.

T h e  Middlesex Sessions commenced the other day—according to 
report—“ before an unusually full bench of Magistrates.” J[Vhy un
usually Have the Licensed Victuallers been tantfenng with the 
Middlesex .Great'Unpaid ?

remark of one old writer that “ y ' knyghtes did , make y'broome a 
mark or sygnal in a brushe.” , _ _ '

For further illustration of the armour of this reign, we need instance 
but the well-known painting By 
M a c l is e , which represents the 
marriage of S ir o n g b o w , Earl 
of Pembroke, and E v a , daugh
ter of D b b m o t , who was then 
the K in g  op L e i n s t e r .*  This 
picture we should like m uch' 
to transfer to our gallery, for 
it would just now vastly in
terest us as students of cos- 
tum e.t Besides, the subject is 
one on whieff our Irish  friends 
especially would fnuch delight 
to ponder; for it would recall 
to them the time when there 
were kings in Ireland, and 
would pleasurably remind them 
of their own royal descent.
In  sooth we doubt not that 
nine-tenths of them, while gaz
ing at K in g  D e r m o t , would 
instantly detect their own re
semblance to that monarch, and 
would give vent to expressions 
of cousinish, if not indeed of 
filial, regard. To an Irish 
mind moreover the picture is 
suggestive of other mournful 
thoughts than those of family 
bereavement; for it was just 
after this marriage that K in g  H e n r y  undertook his filibustering expe
dition, and carried out his project of annexing Ireland; when, to  
jumbfe up the poet’s words with those of the historian, the island which 
is still “ the brightest jewel of the sea” —that is, in other phrase, a 
gem of the first water—“ became an appendage to the British crown.”

* Toe sbowe y* wisdom e o f  th is period as w ell eke as its w itte , I  mote saye ŷ  at 
ye weddyng brekefast (y* w hich  was served by Gunterb, w ho was y® Court confec- 
tionere) there was pretent Count P unchoffski, a nobil m an fro Hussia, who for 
hys exceedinge eloquence was ychosen to propose y« health of y« happy couple. 
And he, observynge champagne soe copiouslie a-flowynge doun throttles o f y« 
guostes, dyd heliken its  iced streem e unto y® rivere Neva. On w hich King Dermot 
dyd crye out “ y« Neva, faith I  iiiver heard y® Neva w as a river,” and then turning  
to hys daurter said hee, ‘ ‘ N ow , did you, Eva ?” And she, albeit fresh fro school, 
dyd sayo, “ Pa, noe, I N eva ! ’’—De Malmeshnry,, de Jestie Reguvi Hibemice.

t I f  th is delicate h int be taken, w ill the owner direct kindly to our yrivate resi
dence, which w ill be divulged upon inquiry at th e Punch Office,

MODERATION IN  CRINOLINE.
A L a d y  who styles herself Artiste en Corsets, Fournisseur de see 

Majeste la Seine Victoria, advertises a “ J tjpon M e d i u m .”  The thing 
called “ J u p o n ”  has for a long time presented a shocking exception to 
the rule which declares that there is a medium in everytlfing. There 
has, of late years, been no medium in the dimensions of that article of 
female apparel, which have indeed exceeded all bounds. Henceforth, how
ever, a man may hope to be enabled to sit at dinner between two ladies 
without being obliged to share their clothes, which now generally 
spread out on each side so as to meet in front of him, and, superadded 
to the garments proper to his knees, are uncomfortably warm in summer. 
In  wiping his mouth after eating asparagus, no gentleman in future, 
thanks to the Jupon Medium, will ever, perhaps, be entrapped into the 
mistake of using the flounces of one of his fair neighbours instead of 
his table-napkin. If the Jupon Medium is a pattern of the golden 
mean, success to it. May it be patronised by the aristocracy, and 
then, like a fashionable spirit-rapper, it will be what you may call#n 
example of the happy medium.
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THE POTHOUSE PROTECTIONIST.
KiENj) Ateton, the liberal and 

enlightened Member for the 
Tower Hamlets, has greatly 
distinguished himself in the 
House of Commons by the 
persevering opposition winch 
he has offered to  the Refresh
ment Houses and Wine Licences 
Bill. I t  would be very improper 
to ascribe the honourable gen
tleman’s endeavours to defeat 
that who^some vueasure to

Eersonal motives. There can 
e no doubt whatever that, in 

labouring for the prevention of 
the sale of cheap liquor at 
respectable shops, he has acted 
entirely in the interest of the 
Public.

A H int to  H elvetia .
CoNSiDEEiNGt the part that 

the “ Gallant Swiss hoy” plays 
in the armies of P ope Pros and 
K ing Bombaiino, we should 

recommend to that rpspectahle and ancient mountain republic the 
example of another aged mountaineer—Norval senior—of whom his 
son remarks—

“  On the Grampian H ills 
My father feeds his flocks—a hum ble swain,
Whose only care was to increase h is store,

(Quite a la Suisse)
0

A nd keep h is  youthful son, m yself, at hom e.’'

THE ROYAL ACADEMY.
“ Mt  dbae P unch,

“ I n correctly classifying the great and important Snob tribe, 
there'is one variety ot the species which should not be overlooked. 1 
mean the ‘Plebeius Censorius,’ or Exhibition Snob.

“ Walk through the Royal Academy rooms any afternoon in May, 
and you shall see a score,of these worthies, and learn from their own 
mouths how severe, how funny, how hypercritical,—in a word, how 
rude they can be. I  often wonder what oan be the feelings of poor 
Tom B oeax and P lake W hite when, standing a t a  modest distance 
from their beloved canvas, they listen to the remarks of the passing 
crowd. ‘ Tea-boardy,’ I  find, is a convenient and expressive epithet 
applied by not a few of the satirical public. ‘W hat a daub! ’ is another 
favourite and oft-repeated ejaculation. Those who have picked up a 
few conventional bits of artistic slang, deKver themselves of their 
censure with vast importance. On the whole, perhaps, the amateurs 
are the most severe. M iss Ghaiker, who copies the ‘ eludes mix deux 
crayons’ so indifferently, passes cool judgment on H unt and Millais ; 
and Madder Brown, who slops down on paper what he calls natural 
^ects, is monstrous knowing in the Landscape school. ‘That bit of 
rock is not in keeping,’ says he. ‘ What the sky wants is tone.’ ‘ So- 
and-So never feels his middle distance,’ &c. *&c. Sometimes these 
gentlemen volunteer their counsel. ‘Remember, my dear Sir, if you 
want to  get harmony, you must fetch v/p your flesh, and subdue your 
still life; ’ or, ‘ Take, my advice, now—I  like to  be candid, you know— 
and paint out your principal figure.’ '

“ Confound their candour, I  say. Believevne, my Atdx Punch, the 
mm who best understand our Art say least about it,

* I  remember once Standing before a modern picture of acknow
ledged merit, a picture on which a world of love, and care, and time, 
and money had been spent—and while the best among us wondered 
and admired, up came, two grinning dandies in mauve-colorntdi gloves, 
and, surveying the painting through their eye-glasses, abused it roundly. 
Composition, colour, form, chiaroscuro, perspective—what not—these 
gents discussed with great ease and in a tolerably h ig t tone of voice, 
and I  verily believe they were about as competent to give an opinion 
on the subject, as I  am to explain the Binomial Theorem.

“ Eor my own part, being naturally of an easy disposition, and not

S’ven to cavil if I  can avoid it, I  like to stroll amiably throughithe 
xhibition rooms— ĵust looking afw hat pleases me best, and so leave 

aU the fault-finding for the learned critics. Thus, for instance, when 
Mr . D4SBT^ell?u3 that— •

“ Plimbus rising from the Sea, hy the lustre o f his first rivifying^ rays, 
through tl^drifting foam o f a rolling wave, calls into won Hy existence 
the Queen of Beauty—when Mr. H. . tlAs euphoniously describes the 
birth of Aphrodite, am I  going to quarrel with him because Scdm-

BLETON says that Apollo was not present on the occasion? What do 
I  care P I f  Mr. D anby prefers this version of the Anadyomene—w A  
it suits his Sunrise, we wiU still admire his picture and leave Venus 
to settle her own parentage.

“ Mr . L ucy has gone in for the grand historical line (which by the 
way, is fast losing its old representatives'). Lord Saye and Sele
arraigned before Jack Cade and his Mob, a.d. 1451.—J ack. Cade, 
looks what he was—a jolly cad. The door-post of the inn is chequered, 
1 suppose to  symbolise the unhappy Earl’s fate. I  wonder, as his 
Lordship built a paper Mill, whether he also founded the great Cir
cumlocution Office, where modern functionaries are still taught to say

“ Mb . D obson exhibits' The Plough, a picture in which a young 
gentleman is, for the first time, entrusted with that implement by a 
friend who is supposed to have already attained proficiency in its use. 
Both have just taken off their shoes and stockings for the occasion. 
The moral inculcated is, that a child should be trained in the way he 
should go—but if our young friend is to  follow the plough, would it 
not be as well that he should look where he is going ?

“ Ov«r M b . Cooke’s wonderful and interesting Arctic picture hangs 
the portrait of an Arctic hero (342), Captain Sir  E. M'Cuntock. 
The dress and background are characteristic of the icy regions which 
he lately explored—and if, while there, the gallant captain was not 
quite so well shaved as he is here represented, and did not, as a rule, 
appear w ith his head uncovered in the snow,—surely a little poetical 
licence may be granted to Mr. P earce.

“ 347 is a full-length portrait of M aurice— n̂ot the celebrated 
divine and scholar of that name—but a St. Bernard Dog, the property 
of H eb  M ajesty. See what good company a Royal Favourite may 
command. An Arctic hero on one side, and a baronet on the other— 
Lucky, Lucky dogi

“ The Taming o f the Shrew has afforded Mb. E gg a lively scene for 
illustration. ‘ My eye—wliat a shindy! ’ remarked Db. C—mm—ng to 
me as we examined the picture. Petruchio clutches the joint as though 
it were hisMife’s jointure. Everything will be smashed or crashed, 
except the doublets, which are slashed.

“ Bravissimo ! Mb . Goodall. A wilderness cannot be such an un
pleasant place, after all. To watch the Sun rise on those rosy hills—to. 
mount that patient camel’s back, rich in gorgeous trappings, and send 
forth clouds of Latakia into the morning air—some of us in merry 
England are born to worse lots than that. I  never saw an Arab Sheikh, 
but am sure that old chief is a speaking (as well as a preaching) hke- 
uess. The Sheikh js admirable in himself, but the ehique of the whole 
picture is marvelluus,

“ I  don’t pretend to be a good judge of babies, which to my bachelor 
prejudices appear classed under two great heads: viz., brown, and 
pink, with more or less propensity to squall; but I  defy the most con
firmed misopcedist (may L iddell and Scott forgive me if there be no 
such word) to look without interest a t  Mbs. W ard’s Pirst Step in 
Life, at that little tiny tottering thing just learning to feel its legs. My 
first impulse was to say kitseyJcitsey, which I  am given to understand 
is the correct form for baby salutation, and I  don’t know how long _I 
might have looked at it but for the exclamation of an enthusiastic 
young lady close behind me. . ‘ Oh, Mamma! Look here; what a 
little d uck !’ The associations connected with that expression ( I  
have, in aU, twenty-three nephews and nieces of a tender age) were too 
painful, and I  rushed precij^tatdy from the spot.

“ Mu. H ardy’s unpretending, but clever little picture, A  Crash, 
gives rise to much speculation among the. youthful visitors at the R . A. 
Who upset the table ? that is the question. One might suppose it  to  
have been done by one of the little urchins hiding behind the door, as 
if to escape from another sort of hiding at the hands of Granny, who is 
coming down-stairs.* Buff pussy is scampering off in a guilty hurry, 
■whioh looks suspicitffis. There has evidently been a cat-astrophe.

“  Mr . P aton gives the title of Hesperus to a painting whioh repre
sents a mediEeval young lady and gentleman making love under the 
influences of that planet. B ut for t j e  English character of the scene 
the. picture might have been called Aeffs-ingen. The lover is kneeling 
somewhat uncomfortably to be sure; but, bless my heart, I  would 
kneel on nutmeg-graters in such a cause.

“ The tender passion again affords subject for illustration in The 
Duenna’s Iteturn, by Mr . H orsley. How lucky for that ardent youth, 
who is just leaving his sweetheart, that the Duenna did not. return a 
minute or two ago. T  fancj*the old lady’s crutch would have de
scended on his head faster than he is now descending from the window. 

* *
“ See! it is eleven o’clock, and the ‘ Swells’ come thronging in. 

In  medio tutissimns ibis; but you have heard enough about the Middle 
Boom. ,

“  Faithfully yours,
“ J ack Easel.”

Question EOR a D ebating.Club.—Is not the.practice of bribery 
at Elections as contrary to personal as it is at variance with politioa 
economy P
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A PLUCKY YOUNG FELLOW.
' Young Gentleman, who ap

pears to have unsuccessfully 
attempted to pass a Mili
tary Examination, has writ
ten, under the signature of 
“ Anotheb, I njured Can
didate,” a letter to the 
Morning Post, wherein, hav
ing premised that he has 
himself “ gone through the 
literarjr nonsense and tor
ture of a Chelsea examina
tion,”  he makes the ?eflec- 
tion subjoined:— •

“ I t  is exceedingly hard and 
unfair, w hen w e are put to such 
enormous expenses in  preparing 
for these examinations, to find, j 
(m presenting ourselves, that wo 
are expected to answer such 
questions as those which you  
have ju st given publicity t o ; 
and even here it  does not end, 
for th e English and. Mathema
tical Papers were, quite as diffi
cult, and m uch better adapted 
for a Cambridge or Oxford exar 
m ination than to. puzzle youths 
o f seventeen or eighteen who 
have ju st left school;'”

Is  it possible to conceive 
anjr “ English papers ” 
which would not probably 

he too difficult for the author of the foregoing extract? * His mathematical attainments may 
be sufficient to carry him over the Pons Asinorum, hut it may be doubted if his knowledge of 
his native tongue is great enough to enable him to accompli^ a nearly so arduous passage in 
the walks of literature. We wonder what he means by the “ literary nonsense and torture 
of a Chelsea examination.” The “ torture” attending the ordeal to which he alludes was 
doubtless his own, but whose was the “ literary nonsense?” The*above-quoted passage 
may suggest an answer to this question. I t  is, no doubt, exceedingly hard and unfair 
to set young men catch-questions; but it is unfair and hard of the examiners alone. There 
is nothing hard or unfair on the part of the young men involved in finding that they are 
expected to answer such questions.

If the English and Mathematical Papers, alluded k ^ y  our victim to literary nonsense and 
torture were at all adapted for a Cambridge or- Oxford examination, they must, one would 
think, have been at least as well adapted to puzzle youths of seventeen or eighteen. The 
youth who represents them as having been fitter to try competitors for degrees than to puzzle 
boys who have but just left school, can liardly, if he has been plucked for his military little 
go, be considered entitled to add himself to the list of'candidates who have any right to call 
themselves injured. At the same time, let the- authorities consider that blockheads are 
often brave, and always all the braver for being blockheads; and ask themselves whether it 
is wise and judicious to exclude from the British army a sort of fellows who are in every 
w ^  so remarkable for pluck. At least it may be advisable to retain some regiments of 
“ Heavies,” for which the qualifications shall be rather muscular than; mental, and shall not 
include the mysteries of spelling and grammar.

N H D IT ^ NONSENSE.
We understand that Loan H addo is about to move for leave to introduce a Bill to 

prohibit the exposure of naked dolls on race-courses, as being calculated to corrupt the morals 
of the imople. His Lordship’s late crusade against' the study of the nude must, as we 
mentioned it, be fresh in the remembrance of our readers: and the Bill which he proposes 
now to introOTce will be a further step in th? saitte laudable direction. W ith that extreme 
feeling of delicacy for which his Lordship is so faiaous. L oud H addo will provide that the 
dolls be henceforth draped; and his measure will contain the most precise directions as to 
the amplitude of clothing which is ' to be enforced. Thus the eyes of prudish people will, 
he hopes, be no more shocked ^  the exposure of the naked little figures which are suffered 
to be thrust into our faces on tne Derby Day, without a trouser or a petticoat toweil their 
ligneous legs. *_____

A B rief for the Charter;
The report of the proceedings at the Middlesex Sessions, the other day, concluded 'with' 

the following announcement:'— *
“ Mr. Ernest J ones has joined the bar practising at th is  Court!’-' •

Success to Mr. Ernest J ones in  his forensic capacity. Everybody-will rejoice to know 
that Mr . J ones is practising as an advocate at the bar, instead of advocating extreme 
political doctrines with an eloquence which is calculated to procure the orator a position 
in  the dock. I t  is gratifying to consider that declamation in J ones has become pleading 
in E rnest. ■

•
P rotectionist H osts.—Protection was supposed to have been dead and buried; but 

Free Trade in liquor is still vehemently opposed by the great body of the Landlords who 
keep public-houses and their Representatives in the House of Commons. '

THE SOEEOWS OF " THE STAE."
I n vain I  spend my eloquence,

MJ" arguments let fly.
To teach the people how to be 

Dissatisfied, and why.
I  poke the British Lion up—

In his dull ear I  scream;
I  #tir the fire, I  blow the coals.

But can’t get up the steam !

There’s flogging in the Army;
There’s jobbing in the F leet;

Corruption in the Treasury;
•  Intrigue in Downing S tree t!

That horrid Volunteering—
For sarcasm what a them e!

But vain my skill, do what I  will,
I  can’t  get up the steam !

Vain, morning after morning.
My preaching up Reform;

The more I  beat the iron-'
The more it won’t get warm;

On indirect Taxation 
My attacks would fill a ream.

Yet none will buy or back my cry,—
I  can’t get up the steam !

At all the age’s vices ,
I ’ve gone in left and rig h t;

I ’ve written do-wn Tom Sayers—
I ’ve written up J ohn Bright ;

’Gainst cakes and ale in general 
I ’ve turned my vitriol stream;

But cakes and ale do still prevail;
I  can’t  get up the steam !

I t ’s awful to contemplate 
A nation like our own.

Going headlong to perdition 
(As the Star has often shown).

• They tread the flowery pathway.
Wrapped in their fatal dream,

And turn deaf ears to all my fears,
I  can’t get up the steam '.

When, our Commons’ rights invading,
The Peers’ presumptuous vote 

Keeps up the excise oî , paper.
In  vain I  swell my throat,—

Vain an “ outraged constitution”
And a “ down-trod people ” seem.

E ’en a “ bloated aristocracy ”
Will not get up the steam !

In  short, the country’s apathy *
To Times, Beers, Church, and Crown; 

Must sicken one who fain would see 
All things turned upside down;

Who’d make the Star its country’s guide, 
Eor the Times’ delusive beam—

But the more I  preach the fewer I  reach— 
And I  can’t  get up the steam!

Oh, what this England yet might he.
If  Bright were at the helm,

• With a graduated Income-Tax
All taxes to o’erwhelm—  ̂ •

And Universal Suffrage—
But hence too pleasing dream.

For that bright page—that Golden Age-- 
I  can’t get Up the steam !

Old Port and Old F ogies.
The cause of greyness in the hair, in many 

instances, may be traced to a too copious in
dulgence in ^ort wine. When we consider the 
composition of the mixture ordinarily sold 
under that name, we may <*wily understand 
how the practice of imbibing it is*calc^lated to 
give one who is not old the appe*ance an
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE 
OP PARLIAMENT.

May ̂ \, Monday. The 
Lords met for mischief. 
L ord  Gk a n v il u e  
moved the Second 
Reading of the Paper 
Duty Abolition Bill. 
L ord L yndhurst, who 
was eighty-eight that 
day, and wanted to have 
a birthday dinner, set 
an example to lovers of 
pleasure by staying to 
do what he considered 
his duty. Arguing 
that the Lords had a 
perfect right to deal 
with the question, and 
that Mr. Gladstone’s 
fatal eloquence had car
ried a dangerous budget 

I elsewhere, his Lordship 
tendered his support to 

1 L ord Mohteagle’s 
amendment, namely 
(mind this) that the 
Bill be read a secoiid 
time that day six 
months. L ord Mon i-
EAGLE— Whig L o rd ^  
then moved that amend
ment, taking pruden
tial grounds, and urging 
that we should, next 
year, have a deficit of 
Eleven Millions,besides 
a vast expenditure for

T h a t  E x e m p l a r y  Y o u n a  M a n ,  J o s i a h  S m u g ,  o p  C l a p h a m , w o u l d n ’t  g o  t o  s u c h  a  
PLACE a s  E p s o m  f o r  t h e  W o e l d — b̂ u t  h i ^  h a s  n o  o b j e o t p o n  t o  R i d e  o n e  o f  h i s  

F a t h e r ’s  H o r s e s  b y  w a y  o p  E x e r c i s e .

defences. Divers Lords 
of no great count fol
lowed ; and then L ord 
OhelmspoRd insisted 
on rejecting the Bill, lest 
it should become a 
settled doctrine that the 
Lords had no power 
in such matters. The 
D uke op Argyll ad
mitted the Lords’ 
power, but denied their 
prudence. Our friend' 
Derby then charged. 
His speech was long 
and not lively, and he 
finished in what we 
cannot help thinking a 
mean kind of manner, 
by quoting a very long 
bit from a ’57 speech 
of Gladstone’s against 
the budget of that day, 
and adding, “ them ’s 
my sentiments.” But 
his strength was on the 
benches and in his 
pocket; for on the for
mer he had 161 sup
porters, and iu the 
latter 32, while Govern
ment had but 90 friends 

i in the flesh, and 
' though L ord Gran.- 
! ville turned out all 
1 his pockets, including 
his watch-fob, and the 
railway-ticket place in 
his paletot, and looked

J J e  a r e  s o r r y  t o  s a y  t h a t  ' ^ is  i s  t h e  s a m e  E x e m p l a r y  Y o u n g  P a r t y  a s  h e  a i 'p e a b e d  R e t u r n i n g  f r o m  T h e  D e r b y  !

1
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under the lining of his hat, he could find only 14 proxies; so that the 
Paper Bill was floored hy 193 to 104; majority 89. Mr. Funch was 
therefore about right when he advised his friend Gladstone to look 
out for squalls!

Down-stairs the very important Bankruptcy Bid went through Com
mittee. Mb . Bouvebie tried to cut down the proposed salaries of the 
District Judges from £1800 to  £1500; but the House knows that 
cheap judges m ^ e  dear law, and ought to have'rejected the proposal 
by a larger majority than one (69 to 68), though a Miss is as good as a 
mde, especially if you measure round her crinoline.

j Tuesday. The Lords had a discussion about the riots in St. George’s- 
I in-the-East, and stress was laid upon the remarkable forbearance 
; shflwn by the police to the rioters, L okd W icklow observing, that if 
j the authorities were in earnest in desiring to suppress the ruffianism, 

it could easily be abated. Mr. Punch, utterly as he despises and 
detests priestcraft (having himself done more to put down Puseyism 
than the whole of the episcopal bench together), does not think that 
a mob ought to  be recognised as Convocation. The Bishop op L on- 

, don continues to maintain that he could set matters straight, if parties 
■ would submit to his absolute jurisdiction. His Lordship should g(j 
j down some Sunday with the honourable and medical' Member for 

Leitrim, and see what they could do—if  B bady and Tate will not lull 
a congregation, what will f

L obd P almebston had, of course, to do something in reference to 
last night’s vote in the Lords. Sp hp gave notice that he should on 
Thursday ask for a Committee, who were to look into the Lords’ 
Journals, and discover what the Peers had been doing on Monday; 
after which he should ask for another Committee to look into the 
History of Hngland, and discover What the Peers had ever done about 
the Paper Duty. He then suggested that meantime—

** They should at once throw every care away, •
In  the enjoyment o f the D erby D ay.”

A few Members, who had perhaps drawn bad horses in t te  sweeps 
at their Clubs, were sulky, and wanted something done a t once, but 
were cut very short by the P bbmibb and Sib  Geobge Lewis* The 
House was in no humour to be bothered with business within eighteen 
hours of the bell ringing to clear the course, and was counted out 
about half-past seven, while a Member was moving for a Committee on 
such a trumpery matter as the ruin of our Gun-Boat Elect.

Thormauby . . . . . . .  1
The Wizard . . . . . • » 2
H o r r o r ............................................................. *3
D a n g u .........................................................4

Mr. Punch, as.usual (see another column in his present number), having 
prophesied the winner, though the press of matter last week prevented 
Ids inserting that prediction. The prize, and some trifle of £70,000 or 
so, fell to Mb . Mebby, M.P. for the Ealkirk Burghs; a Scottish party 
of such incalculable wealth that all the coal-scuttles in his house are 
filled with sovereigns, and any tradesman daring to offer change to a 
servant is at once discharged. The Americans are savage with Umpires 
trainer, of course, as if that free and repubhoan horse had been pro
perly treated he must have beaten to fits all the produce of the 
wretched, worn-out, effete, aristocratic stables of the old country. 
Maimtone and Cape Flyaway were defdht^, and L obds Palmebston 
and Deebt flew into each other’s arms, cryinf “ Brother, brother, we 
are both in the wrong box,” L obd Debby adding, in the cheerfuUest' 
manner.

I t ’s  pleasanter drinking and backing bold TliO'i'manby,
Than sitting, and yawning, and facing old  NoaMANBY.”

Lunch was carried on upon the most amicable *termS, and witticisms 
were freely exchanged from the carriages. A pie, ftom which some
body else had extracted the meat, being handed to Babon E oths- 
CHILD, he said, “ Why is this pie like my houses in Piccadilly?— 
Because i t ’s got no inside.” V isc^wnt W illiams tried to reply with 
an epigram about a Stake in the Country, but was put down by 
clamour. Mb . Bbight was asked if he did not tBink Sutton a fine 
animal, and he replied, “ Suttonly.” Sib  J oseph BLawley was 
greatly chaffed about Largesse, and was wittily advised to call him 
“ Small S ” 'in  future. Nobody knew why the Baron’s horse was 
called Pestes, until he explained that he had discounted the initial, O. 
Sib  B ichabd Beihell being asked, whd^ were the chances of High 
^Treason, replied, like a great his|orical lawyer, “Axe somebody else.” 
In  fact wit flew about with every champagne cork, and nobody was 
unhappy except L obd H addo, whose sense of propriety was shocked 
every quarter of a minute by the sight of the penny dolls, whose 
undraped figures were iu every hat. H e stood up on the hill, and 
gave notice that he should move that at - the next Derby all the dolls 
should be dressed, at the expense of the country; hut his papa, L obd 
Abekdeen, who came up with about a hundred dolls, pincushions, 
pencil-cases, Napoleons, lemons. Jacks in the box, and other articles 
■of vertu, which his Lordship and the EABL oe Shaftesbuby had been 
knocking down ali the afternoon, told him that if he did na hold his

fule’s tongue and just tak’ his liquor like a gentleman, he’d get him 
made ambassador to Otyheety, where they wore the garments df 
Pairadise. Whereupon L obd H addo withdrew his motion and self, i 
V iscount W illiams declared, that there had never been such a j 
glorious Derby Day for eighty ye*rs, and everybody was much too ; 
jolly to dispute the fact or ask how the Viscount knew.

Thursday. There was the usual reaction after a day entirely devoted 
to fresh air, a hot sun, champagne, cigars, and chaff; but the Bishops 
felt it was rather the thing to  sh<>w that they were aU. right, so they 
discussed in Committee the Bill for pulling down useless churches and 
putting them up somewhere else. In  the Commons, L obd Palmejs- 
siON appointed the first of his'Committees, and made the House_ laugh 
by, going away, pretending to  discover the Paper Bill entry in the 
Loras’ journal, and then bringing it up, and giving notice for his other 
Committee. • •

Sometimes, after a da>’s pleasure, people get cross and even spiteful. 
To-night there was an example of this; the Opposition making a 
malevolent attempt to withhold some money, really wanted by the 
Executive, unless the discussion of the items for which it  was required 
were fixed for the time set apart for the Reform Bill Debate. How
ever, after a good deal of snapping and snarling, the attempt was 
defeated by 135 to 107. I t  was also settled that the people who make 
for sale the messes called B ritish wines, and people who sell more than 
two gallons thereof, should be obliged to take out licences at five 
guineas. Sir  J ohn Barnard’s Anti-Stock Exchange Gambling .Act, 
after 150 years of life, was sentenced to death.

Friday. Their Lordships sat down, but got up very soon. Agreed to 
meet next on the fourth day of June.

The Queen has permitted Convocation to consider the Canon which 
forbids a parent from being godfather to his own child.* I t  is true that 
few priests except Traotarian prigs, proud of a little authority, take 
notice of the antiquated ru le ; but it stands on the books, and it is 
awkward for a christening party to be sent back because a foolish 
clergyman declines to entrust a smemn duty to the only person in the 
world who is likely to discharge it  efficiently.

L ord P I lmebston appointed his Second Committee, but not until 
after along debate as to the Crisis, and the relative position of the 
Dbrds and Commons on the Paper Duty Question. Tom D unoombe 
wanted to circumvent the Lords, and insist that they had passed the 
BUI for “ that day six months ”  (you were told to mind the vote) hut 
that proposal was thought rather skittish. Mb. B bight, of course, 
was for vigorous action against the Lords. L ord J ohn R ussell was 
all for solemnity and precedent, and finally the Government, supported 
by the Opposition, had its own way.

Now, you see, there can be no doubt that the House of Commons is 
most eager to put down B ribe^ . Nothing can be more noble and 
virtuous than the speeches which are made against it. Nay, a law, 
which is to a certain extent efiicacious, has been made on the subject. 
And Mr. Punch hopes, that the people of England will not be induced 
to  doubt the sincerity of the House from the incidents of to-night. 
Certain Gentlemen, mind, not publicans, or snobs, or any of the people 
who ought to be ashamed of themselves, have been shown to he so 
guUty of corruption, that the Attorney-General, as hound by 
law, has decided that they be indicted. Mr. Chableswoeth and 
Mb . L batham are the parties. I t  is* true, to-night. Members on all 
sides begged the Attobnet^Gbnebal not to persevere in this cruel 
course; that men of all parties, themselves above all suspicion, urged 
that it was persecution; that Sib  R ichard himself was moved,’and only 
wished he could be released from such a duty; that Mb. Bright 
pleaded in behalf of his relative. Me . L eatham, and that the House 
generally felt that it was not the thing to go to extremities with 
Gentlemen. Still the country must not, we repeat, suppose that the 
House is not in earnest, and Mr. Punch begs that judgment may be 
suspended. Only le t some nasty low fellow, who goes about corrupting 
voters, get into the law’s clutches, and see how much ^e will he helped 
out of the scrape. I f  a gentleman appears to err, it is but due to him 
to suppose, that being aw educated man, and aware of what he is 
doing, he has his own reasons. ,

“ C.ffiSAJi dotli never wrong, but w ith ju st cause.”

Another display of hatred to  Garibaldi and Italian freedom was made 
by some of the Papists in the House, but Mb . P atrick O’Bbien, to 
his honour, declared, that though a Calholic, he could not restrain his 
abhorrence of the Ijarbarity of the Neapolitan authorities. Me . Hen- 
NESSY gave a splendid proof of what a priest’s tool is permitted to say 
in majorem Dei gloriam. H e declared, in his place, that one'of the 
Neapolitan victims, the Baron P oerio, “ never had chains on him 
at all.”

“ Mr . Gladstone. O h! o h ! Why? I  saw theni myself F
Loud cheering followed, and testified to the Instincts of English

men. But there  is something louder just now spsaking to the 
Neapolitan miscreants, and that is the roar of G '^ ibald# s oSftmon. 
May it be kept up till King and Priest are sw e^  out of»He*Two 
Sicilies.. •
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ENGLISH.”
EVERELY faithful to 

our promise (for pray 
■when has Punch been 
known to disappoint 
his readers ?) we 
resume now our re
view of the Guide of 
the Orpheonistes,* and 
shall show that its 
directions towards 
th e  speaking of our 
language are quite as 
much to be relied on 
as its guidance to our 
streets. Tiie best of 
i t  is, too, that the 
Guide is so composed 
ae to require the least 
possible study and 
attention, and to be 
almost automatonic 
in  imparting the in
struction wherewith 
its  pages teem? This 
excelling feature re
ceives the special 
mention that it merits 
in the Preface, which, 
as we have* said, is 
peculiarly Prench in 
both its'iftidesty and 
tru th :—

*
II est probaUo quo 

le s  Orpheonistes, occupes 
eii CO moment, et jus- 
qu’au jour du depart, 
par les etudes musicales 
que va demander le Fes
tiva l de Londres \i  e.

their Three Concerts a t the Ciystal Palace], auront peu  de tem ps a consacrer h celle de ce petit livre. Mais 
s’ils ne peuvent pas donnor a la prononciatiou des m ots et des phrases qu’il contient une attention et un 
temps sufBsants, il  n ’en  sera pas moins pour eux d’une trhs grande utility. Toutes le s  fois, en cffet, qu’un 
Orphdoniste, possesseur de cette brochure, aura une question a addresser h uu Anglais, il n'aur^^u’a la 
chercher dans le Manuel de Conversation. Puis il I’indiquera du doigt h son interlocuteur dans la colonne 
anglaiso. La r^ponse lu i sera faite naturellement, par le  m6me precede, I’aide de la  colonne fraiiQaise.”

This, it may he thought, is a rather bold a sse rtio b fo r even granting it were possible to 
cram into a Manual all the questions that a foreigner'might ever want or wish to put, one does 
not see quite clearly how the answers could be given, and be made both comprehensible and 
strictly to the tru th . Suppose the question to be given How are you off fo r  Soap?” (a 
query quite as serviceable as nine-tenths of the questions that most manuals contain,) how 
could all the possible responses be supplied, and what a picture of bepuzzlement the querest 
would present were he bicfden in reply to “ Ask my shaving-dish ! ”

Before, however, we proceed to take the Manual in hand, we must notice some few of the 
rules for speaking English, which are furnished “ speoialement”  for the guidance of Orphe
onistes. To begin at the beginning, by way of overture, the writer teaches them our alphabet, 
and thus.commences telling theni how we pronounce our letters:—

** A. L'a se prononce comme en frangais devant toutes les consonnes doubles. E xem p le: AU, abbey, 
aitendai^ ; prononcez aXl, abbi, a it . .  .

. The truth that we give “ a ” the Erench pronunciation “ ah” when it precedes a'double 
consonant, is one that possibly our West End readers may admit, but ordinary Englishmen 
will feel a little startled at it. The same distinction, too, may be predicted as to—

“ 0 . L’<7 a g(5neralement le  son d en otreo . Cependant il a quelquefois ceiui de I’a. E xem p le: ;
prononcea fta.” •

“ Hah-ever” is a word which we in vulgar Eleet Street seldom have the treat of hearing, 
for the ultra Swells who use it, rarely trust their precious “ peg-tops ” to the Bast of Temple 
Bar. The loungers in Hyde Park “ hah-ever” are more fortunate, and in the season, the 
plebeian who ventures near “ Pahl Mahl” cS: “ Wegent Stweet”  may likewise be refreshed 
jy  hearing some one say “ hah-ever.” _ •

Thus far into the vowels of our language having marched on without impediment, the 
Orpheoniste is next guided by the Guide among our consonants, and, that he may learn to 
pronounce them with propriety, the following are samples of the rules to be observed

”  Le 6, le c, le  ‘Pt e t le  U places devant une I, ont une pronoiiciation toute parfciculi&re. Elle consiste ^ 
ramener la langue lo lon g .d u  x^alais, comme si ou 6tait dans rintentiou d’avaler. A in si table se prononc© 
tahevXU. Uncle, apple, bottle; prononcea uncuelU, appeulll, * * •  U ne des grandes difBcult6s que
r^tranger rencontre dans la langue anglaise est la  prononciauou du t  placd devant IVi. Cette prononciatiou 
tient une sorte de m ilieu entre celles de I’/ e t  du v. Pour la r^ussir entierement, il suffit de porter le bout de 
la langue entre les dents, e t  de presser l^gferement avec le s  incisives sup^rieures et iuferieures. En pressant 
trop fort, on arriveralt i  iin  son trop dur; en no pressant pas assez, le son sortirait sous la forme d’une g. Il 
faut tadier d’am ver iX produire une sorte de son Mgferement mouille, comme ceiui quo produit \q v . * * * L’i 
plac^e devant un fc'ne se  prononce q ĵe fort rarement. E xem p les: raM;, ‘walk, prononcez tak, teak. (!) * *■ 
Le double v ou w a une proiionciation assez con n ue; elle ressemble au hnrloment du loup : uou ! uoii! (!!) ”

Thus d irec t^  how to give a proper accent to our a^habet, the Orpheoniste is next 
guided, through the mazes of our grammar, in a way that for its novelty and boldness of

•  {y^Vocabulaire e t  Guide des Orpb^on^tes Fran^ais li Londres. Par A, R. B. Paris, 1860."

conception throws old L indlet M urray com
pletely in  the shade. Without -wearying the 
student by taking him a steady walk through 
all our rules, and explaining in rotation their 
various exceptions, the Guide hops and skips 
about among our “ parties du discours,”  scatter
ing at each jump its pearls of informationj as 
profusely as the fairy girl let fall her precious 
words, which as they dropped from her were 
turned to  precious stones. Some faint notion 
may be formed of the value of these jewels, if 
we find space in our columns to exhibit tliis one 
specimen:— •  i

“ La troisifime per.sonne 1dm s ’emploie lorsqu’elle se | 
rapporte ̂  un substantif masculin. E xem ple: J e  regard© | 
cet bom m e, je  le trouve grand. I look that roan, I find i 
him ta ll. Him  se rapporte li man, substantif m asculiu.”

Jumbled with these pearls of grammatical 
instruction, are rules as to pronunciation which 
are of equally great price. Here for instance 
are [hree pronouns, which are declined and 
spelt for Erench pronunciation, thus:—
‘ Ale. 

Tbaou.
I, chi, et.
oui.
lou.
Th6.

Maine.
Thaine.
Is, eurs, its. 
Aoueurs. 
Years. 
Thbrs.

Ou.
G^nitif. Ouze.
Ijatif. Tou oum. 
Accusatif. Oum. 
Ablatif. Ov oum . (!)

This suppression of the aspirate in “ h e ” and 
“ his ” and “ who,” might fairly lead one to  ima
gine that the author of the Guide was in'reality 
a Cockney; a supposition which is further 
strengthened by our finding that the word 
“ house” is directed to he spoken “ aousse,” 
while in answer to the question “ Iz masteur 
[English for Monsieur] B. et aum e?” there is 
given the reply that “ I  [he] az djeust gonii 
aout.” A smack of German flavour also is 
imparted to our language by directing the word 
“ second” to be roughened into “ segunnd;” 
and surely no one but a Bussian learning English 
of L o r d  M a l m e s b u r y , could have ■written 
“ tcheurtch ”  for “ church,” and “ tchesheui 
tchize ” for “  Cheshire cheese.”

M'̂ e cull these flowers of speech from a part of 
the Guide written for pupils most advanced, and 
called a “ Petit manuel Anglais de conversation 
usuelle.”  This extremely useful chapter is 
perhaps the most facetious portion of the -work: 
but as we must not give our readers too much of 
a good thing, we shall reserve a fuller notice of 
it for another occasion.

GENTLE VOLUNTEER.
A,S(?Na TO BE SUKG TO THE IXTESDINO 

•  , COMPETITORS AT WIMBLEDON.

A ir —“  Troubadour Snckanthig.”—Lurline .

V olunteer enchanting,
In to  order falling.

W ith  thy riile slanting 
O’er thy shoulder, dear,

•Where the target waits for thee, 
Eorward, from the rear.

Shoot, and bring the prize to me, 
Sgntle Volunteer!

Volunteer enchanting,
When the bugle calling.

Bids thee (firmly planting 
Eeet not brought too near). 

Take a sight, and careful be 
•  That thine eye is clear—

Eire, and bring the prize to me, 
GentJe Volunteer.

Spurs and  Shoulder-K nots.
“ W h a t  is an Equerry, P a p a f” inquired a 

little boy, on hearing that a functionary of that 
name had been promoted to the Colonel of a 
crack regiment. “ An Equerry, my dear,”  replied 
the parent, “  is a horse-footman.”

A
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THE TAX ON HOSPITALS.
To the R ight H on. the CHANCEiiOE, oe the E xchequek.

Mt  DBAS GlaBSTONE,
The Anniversary festivals of the Brompton Hospital for 

ConsTunption, of the Royal Orthopojdic Hospital, and St. Mary’s 
Hospital, took place, aU three of them, the other day. After the 
assembled guests had eaten their dinners, they had the reports^ of the 
charities which they severally patronised read to them over their wine. 
The first of those institutions was stated to be labouring under a 

mortgage debt of £8,000, and other difficulties urgently demanding 
relief. _ The income of the second was represented as inferior to its 
expenditure; this Hospital also being loaded with a mortgage debt; 
whereof the amount is £6,000. The third was described as in a state 
bordering on bankruptcy. Its committee declared that the debts 
which i t  has run into with tradesmen and others are at times so 
pressing as to cause serious anxiety to the management; and its Chair
man, Mn. Geougb B yng, M.P., said that “ the embarrassments of the 
institution will necessitate the suspension of some arrangements^or 
the alleviation of sickness unless liberal subscriptions are immediately 
forthcoming.”  Its supporters were told that it has at present only 
ISO available beds.

The amount of human suffering relieved by these hospitals during 
the past year is represented by the figures 46,788 inclusive of out
patients and casualties.

Surely, my dear Gladstone, the decay of institutions which have 
heretofore been diminishing the misery of the people to the above 
considerable extent, is not a thing that we can regard with so much 
indifference as not to care to ascertain what it may be ̂ wing to, with 
some view to prevent it if we can.

Now direct taxation, confined to the wealthier classes;^ and to the 
higher orders of the industrious, incident on the latter with much the 
heavier pressure, is doubtless wonderfully calculated to pl«ase that 
portion of the community which it does not molest. I t  certainly 
enables you to confer on the manual labourer the great blessing of a 
fractional reduction in the price of various articles of consumption. 
This is so great that the embarrassment of the classes termed superior 
in their social position and relations, in their endeavours to maintain 
their wonted appearance, to give their children a suitable education, 
and so forth, are as nothing to it, of course. On that point we are 
quite agreed—you and I  and Mr. Bright.
, W ell; but then you see, your Tenpenny Incoine-^ax places your 

superior classes  ̂under the necessity of economising. These people 
almost all live at least up to their means. Now if I  were a duke, or a 
pluralist, or a large landed squire, or a merchant prince, or a barrister 
in lucrative practice, I  know how I  should meet your additional confis
cation of my Income. I  would no longer powder my footmen, I  would 
abolish their expensive liveries, and put them, every man f J ohn 
Thomas, into workhouse- grey. As many other retrenchments as 
might be necessary and possible, I  should practise on the same prin
ciple—that of lopping off aU vain and ridiculous branches of expen
diture.

That, my dear Gladstone, is certainly not what is done by the supe
rior classes, under the stress of your Income-Tax. You observe no 
diminution of splendour in the equipage? an4  general ostentation of the 
“ gay licentious proud.” But you do hear that the Hospitals have got 
into difficulties, are nearly insolvent, and threaten to break down.

My great Homeric, Oxonian, and Manchesterian Binancier! W hat if 
your ever-increasing Direct Taxation is inducing those whose wealth it 
appropriates for the gratification of the masse^ to withhold the sub
scriptions which they formerly used to contribute to Benevolent 
Institutions? Can it be that your rising Tenpenny Income-Tax is 
ruining your Hospitals ? Accept that query for consideration from

EIRE-W ATER.
Me . P unch .finds in the Daily Telegraph the following curious 

statement:— * '
“ Tho embankments of the Theiss river h a v #  been forced by th e  rising o f th e  

water at Vaserhely and Bas, and a great portion, ot the coimtry being inundated, 
much injury has , been inflicted upoi^ the. neighbouring plains. A t a tim e w hen  
there is so ranch destitution in Hungary, th is  is  a  visitation of no small gravity, and 
the authorities are said to be in  the greatest dread lest tAe iDoizrs qf the, TheUs should 
IciTulle the already mouldering tree of revolution^'

Mr. Dunch has no remark to make upon so singular an announce
ment. I t  is a case for science, aiid he respectfully requests the atten
tion of PROEESSOE Paradat to this very remarkable Theiss water. 
The Royal Institution will do well to  send ont for some bottles of the 
extraordinary liquid. Meantime, Mr.. Punch requests the address of 
the Telegraph’s image manufacturer, as Mr. P . would like to give that 
ingenious artist an order.:

A POKE-UP POE THE POST- OEEIOE. *
“P^Uw/m Crescent, Day-after the Derby.

" I  Say, Punch, old boy, wisu you’d drop a line to our friend Sir  
R owland H ill, and ask him if it be true that it’s no use putting 
district initials on one’s letters, because the sorting clerks, it seems, 
don’t  pay the least attention to them. This assertion has been made 
in large print in the Times, but no official notice has, as yet been taken 
of i t : and the other day th a t‘journal allowed a correspondent to put 
point blank the question which I  have asked above, and even this has 
failed to elicit a reply. So you see one is compelled to call in your 
assistance, for the authorities appear to be as deaf quite as the post, 
and till you rap them on the knuckles they will pay.no heed to one.

“ While you jre aboqi it, too, I  wish you’d just inquire whether, 
supposing the initiah|mg system must go on, some steps could not be 
taken to prevent the peace of families from being put in danger by it. 
I f  you doubt that this be done. I ’d have you hear my story,—a ‘tale 
of thrilling interest,’ as penny novelists would call it. And first just 
give a glance at the envelope enclosed, which, if you think it needful, 
you are at liberty to p r in t;—

“ Thi? letter. Sir, arrived during my absence ‘ on the Derby Day, 
when I  was called into the country upon most important Iffisiaess. 

•It is directed to me plain enough, as anyone may see—at least anyone 
who is acquainted with my excellent friend J o l l y b o t ,  and has learnt 
how to decipher his splodgy, sprawling scrawl. Now, Sir, I  ask you 
as a gentleman, does this letter look as if it were intended for a lady ? 
Yet, Sir, it has been opened by a person (to speak plainly) who calls 
herself a lady, and more than this, it has been read. Sir, actually read, 
from the ‘ D e a r  J a c k ’ to the ‘ J o l l y b o t ,’ before the wretched 
woman, as she pretends to tell me, discovered what she will persist in
calling her ‘ mistake ! ’ Sir, I  Mush for a rela----- hut no, I  won’t
say a relation; rather let me call her a connection by marriage, 
on my wife’s side. H er ‘mistake,’ she says, arose from her mis
taking the S. W., the letters of our district, as intended to initialise 
her own name—S.i« iah W ells. She says, she therefore felt quite 
justified ia opening the le tte r; but though she vows she shut it up 
again the veiy instant her eye ‘ lighted on the first two vowels—Dear 
Eeank ’—I  have sufficient grounds for saying that I  don’t  a bit believe 
her. The letter here allusion to a supper at Cremorne, which J olly- 
boy (who is a bachelor) alleged as an excuse for not coming to dine 
with me; and as I  chanced that evening to be kept late at my*ofiice, my 
wife unnaturally accused me, of having supped with J ollybot, a suspicion 
which was obviously suggested by ‘ S. W.’—I  mean by Sarah Wells. 
Of the uncivil war which followed I  need say nothing more than that 
I  was forced to visit Messieurs Swan and Edgar, before I  could 
arrange the articles of peace. Whether I  can recover from the Post- 
Office authorities the cost I  have incurred in the closing of hostilities, 
is a poiut which I  have asked my lawyer to decide. But however 
this may be, a system which occasions such ‘ mistakes ’ and misconcep
tions clearly should be stopped as speedily as possible, and expo
sure in your columns will, the soonest of ^  remedies, lead to that 
result. •

“ Print my letter, then, old hoy, and receive the thanks of thousands 
beside .

“ Your friend, ,
“ J ohn Tomkins.

“ P. S. Pray what Wizard told you Umpire would not win? I  
might have made a hatful if I ’d only twigged the ‘Essence.’ But it 
needed some astrciogy to read the seven stars, which stood for ‘ Mr. 
Merry.’ Another time you surely may throw a little more than star
light on the subject. There can be no necessity for keeping things 
so dark.”

The A rm s o f the H oly See.
The P op̂  has accepted several pieces of rifled artillery have 

been presented to him. His Holiness thinks that the paijimeny of 
St. Peter requires to’ be fortified with weapons rather more sqJij^antiM 
than the Apostolical Canons. •
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C r i t i c a l  p o s i t io n  o f  S m u d y h j s  r ic h  U n c le , w h o  in c a u t io u s l y  e n te re d  h is  N e p h e w ’s  S tu d io  af he w a s  m a ld n g  S tu d ie s  f o r  h is  “  B a la c la v a  O h a r g e i

A GOOD SCHOOL FOR BAD TEMPERS.
Why is Mr. B a r ey  like the' hero H ecto r? i^ a  question which 

the student of H omer  may reply to, but which to other minds may 
cause some shadow of perplexity. The answer is, that H ector was a 
horse-tamer, and so is Mr. E ,a e e y  : and were, the praises of the latter 
to be sung in.Greek hexameters, he would be quite as much entitled 
to the word “ hippodamoio,” which, is so frequently applied by the 
poet to tl\f hero, perhaps because it makes so good an ending to the 
line.

To show our scholarly attainments, we may put the further query: 
Why is M e . B a r e y  not like B ic h a b d  C c eu e  d b  L io n  ? The reply is, 
that the Saracens, when their horses shied or started, used to ask them 
if they saw K i n g  B ic h a r d  in the p a th ; implying thereby that the 
King was a cause for apprehension, and that horses might be reason
ably supposed to be afraid of him. Now this is a conjecture which 
clearly could not truthfully be held of M r . H a r e y . If the horse be 
the intelligent creature he is thought to be, he can hardly be suspected 
of fearing his new trainer; whose “ system” is to substitute horse
taming for horse-breaking, and to educate his pupils by kindness, not 
by kicks. Would you train the tender creature,.kindly, gently, mildly 
tweat. i t : and never frighten it, or fret it by rough handling or ill use. 

. This is the advice which M e . B a r e y  gives u s ,  and if equine lips could 
speak, they certainly should thapk him for it. Whips and spurs would 
soon be obsolete, were what he says attended to, and be classed with 
racks and thumbscrews, and other bygone tortures.

M r. B arey ’s course of treatment is in  fact directed not less to the 
groom than to the horse; the former being in  intel%ence the inferior 
animal, and in  very many instances by far the greater brute. W hat 
M r . B arey aims at teaching is, that horses have quiqk" instincts and 
highly nervous temperaments; and i f  we w ould train them to  be 
tractable and docile, we must tra in  ourselves to treat them w ith  
suitable respect. •
. Bightly to command them, we must command ourselves; for if we 

lose our tempe» we but teach them to lose theirs. Our aJitef intent 
shoulcHe lb keep on terms of friendship with them, and get them to 
obey ift fr«m fondness, not from fear.

'M r. J I s h e y ’s  system therefore is improving to the man as well as

to the beast, and many a human “ savage ”  might be permanently 
bettered by it. Persons of bad temper should present themselves as 
subjects, and be operated upon until their tempers grow more tract
able, and can more easily be checked. Were a school for man- and 
womap-taming now to be established, it might really be productive of 
great national advantage, and M r . B a r e y  certainly would do the State 
some service if he would, at starting, consent to take the reins.

A n ^ X ^ e l l e n t  C hoice.
M R., p u n c h ’s  d ip l o m a  JO K E , R E SPE C T FU L L Y  IN S C R IB E D  TO H IS  A DM IRED F R IE N D ,  

.AUGUSTUS L E O PO LD  EG G , R .A .

No more from fierce Pre-B,aphaelites you’ll hear 
“ Academicians! B ah ! They ’re all Small Beer.”
No, “ blessing%on their brew,” henceforth you’ll see 
One of th^Porty is good A.L.E.

Keeper’s Apartments, Map 24, I860.

MR. PUNCH’S PROPHECY FOR THE DERBY.
T h e  following would have appeared in a portion o f our impression 

last week, and indeed in  the whole o f it ,  but for a circumstance w ith 
the details of which w'e need not trouble our readers :—

M y  f ir s t  w a s  a  g o d , J^td m y  s e c o n d ’s a  m a n ,
W ilE N  TBE RACE GOES MY TH IR D , SEE MY WHOLE IN THE VAN.

W e may as well, now that the event has come off, add that the pre- | 
diction of course indicated • j

T H  O R - M A N  - BY,  ;
Who was one of the horses in the betting, bu t whether he won or not j 
we have not the least idea, as we were attending the Festival of the i 
Sons of the Clergy, in St. Paul’s, .and have not taken the trouble to i 
look at a paper. But we take it for granted that we prophesied I 
accurately, as usual.

1‘rin ted  by W illiam B adbury, o f  Mo, 13, Upper W oburn Place, a n a  Frederick  A ful'e tt Evans, ot N o. 19, Q u e sa ’a R oad "West, R epeat s P ark , bo th  m  tn e  P ansB  o f S t. P ancras, ?n th e  C o«rt]r o f M iddlesex.
Hr tb ri-  Office in ^ n b a r d  Street, in th e  P rec inc t o f  'W hitefriarf, in  th e  City o f U ondm . an d  P'.ihlished by them a t  N o. ?5, F le e t S tre e t , in  th e  P arish  o f Sc, JJr'd r. in  t i e  C ity  of 

iAJP.icin. —.S * u . h II AT J ..  •'* iSto ,
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BROWN RECEIVES ORDERS TO PARADE MT HEAD-QUARTERS FOR 
THE PURPOSE OF “ MARCHING O U T!”

Jiroicn {loq.). “ C a l l  t h i s  P l a y i x g  a t  S o l d i e r s , i n d e e d ! I ’d  m u c h  r a t h e r  b e  
B EFO R E ‘ A H o t  F i r e , ’ I  k n o w  ! ” [N'evertheless Brown sticks to his duty like a man.

GLOEY IN  THE GEA8P OE EEANCE.
B eadtious Trance has now a chance 

To win immortal glory.
N ot by triumph in the dance.

Nor yet by conquest gory.
L et her stand, and hold her hand.

W ill England’s linked together.
Leaving Garibaldi’s band 

The storm of war to weather.

Soon, would she with us agree,
On strict non-interference,

, iDf all oppressors Italy
,  Would make a thorough clearance;

Soon expel, or quickly quell.
King, Kaiser, Priest fanatic.

Tree, as Somebody said well,
Erom Alps to Adriatic.

Lasting Tame N apoleon’s name 
Would shout with acclamation ;

I f  he would abjure the game.
So mean,, of .annexation;

To the end he did pretend 
When first the ball he started.

Would he be so good a friend 
As not to prove false-hearted.

Trance for bright ideas to fight 
Yaunts herself—to free a

Land enslaved by foreign might 
What a fine idea!

I f  she “ fought” for this, nor thought 
Of prey, to Trance all honour;

Base advantage if she sought,
Talse Humbug!—out upon her !

An Old Stupid.
A M a r r i e d  Philosopher, whose views respecting 

nursery - management, fashions, domestic economy, and 
minor morals, have long experienced a steady opposition, 
describes the reflective and analytical intellect as “ That 
divine faculty of Reason which distinguishes Man from 
Woman.”

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
Mat 31. THursday. Whitsuntide Holidays over, the Lower Class 

Torm returned to resume its studies at Westminster School, but the 
Upper Class Torm had an extension of leave until the following 
Monday. * ,

In Committee of Supply on the A rm / Estimates, General P eel 
complained that we have not soldiers enough. He paid a very high 
compliment to the Yolunteers, who would, he believed, be a patriotic 
and invaluable force, but they must be used as Auxiliaries only. 
Hereupon Mr. Punch heartily concurs witli the Ex-War-Miuister, the 
material of which the Household Guard is gomp#sed being much too 
valuable to he used in any sort of fighting excepti^ro aris etfocis ; or, 
as the Wiscount translates it, for our own areas and our own folks. 
After some words from D eedes in favour of the Yeomanry, who have 
always done what Hamlet calls “ Yeoman’s service,” and ought not to 
i e  neglected, an Irish party ndlned Conolly attacked Mr. Sidney 
H erbert, and called him a Monster Poacher, jijstifying that pleasing 
epithet by alleging that as Secretary for War he interfered with certain 
Irish fisheries, by buying land for the public and building defences 
thereon. The Monster, in reply, said that the public paid—-and very 
highly—for any land that was required by the Executive, and ought to 
have the same rights over their puroha*d property as any other buyer. 
The Committee thought Mr . Conolly’s case a fishy one, and that 
Mars had a perfect right to etater Pisces, without leave from Taurus, 
the Irish Bull.

Then did B e L acy Evans take to  task the Monster for having 
recently conferred the Colonelcy of a Regiment upon General Grey. 
This lucky officer is the Private Secretary to Tield- Marshal the 
P rince Consort, and it is universally admitted that he serves his gal
lant Commander in the most unimpeachable way. Grey writes a toler
able band, with facility, and with the aid of a little Diamond Dictionary 
of the English Language, presented to him by P rincess Alice on one 
New Year’s Day, as' a small token of respect and esteem, he manages 
to avoid any very flagrant errors in spelling. He folds a note with

neatness, always minds that there is adhesive stuff on the flap of the 
envelope, or if there is none, he secures it with gum of his own dis
solving, and he is singularly careful in putting the proper Post Office 
initial in the right hand lower eorner of the direction. He has always 
postage stamps in his desk, or in a very pretty little silver-gilt fusee- 
box, presented to hipi by P rincess Beatrice on bis weiiding-day, as 
a small token of respect and esteem. And he is very particular in 
posting'the letters, and when at Buckingham Palace often runs over 
with them himself to the pillar-box near the Duchy of Cornwall office, 
for as he justly remarks, servants are so careless about letters. The 
early copy of Punch, wliioli is regularly sent to the Palace on Tuesday 
morning, he always sews, and cuts it very nicely with a pretty ivory 
paper-knife, which was presented to him by the three P rincesses on 
his birthday, as a small token of respect and esteem, and which has the 
names Alice, L ouisa, and Beatrice, engraved on the handle. The 
Tield-Marshal, if parting with iiim at any time, would, Mr. Punch 
happens to know, kindly give Grey this character, and would add a' 
testimonial to his induJt.ry, his intelligence, and (although he is brother 
to Earl Grey) his civility. Well, it may be supposed that the D%ke 
OF Cambridge, in his frequent visits to his Royal Cousin, must have 
noticed Grey, and very likely may have said to the P rince that he 
seemed to have got a very decent kind of fellow there, and Sidney 
Herbert, vyho, as War-Minister, must often have had to ask advice 
from H.R.H. the Tield-Marshal, may also have formed a favourable idea 
of the Secretary. Now it so happens that in early life Grey went into 
the Army, and having stopped in it ever since has gradually attained to 
the rank of General. W e need hardly say that he never did anything 
particular, tliongh he happens to have been in Canada when other 
people were doing a good deal, and though he is said to have seen ser
vice, the Service he has seen most*of is the second best Cliina service 
which H er Majesty has out; on days when there is no particular 
company»to dinner. However, Cambridge and H erbert having tlie 
Colonelcy of a Regiment to give away the other day, gtod-IJaturedly, 
but really very improperly, gave it to Guey, whereas siRjh a reward 
should have been conferred cm a soldier 1 There was a joH^ow about 
the affair to-night, and the Mons.Ig^^as taunted witlf passing over old

VOL. XXXTIII. A  A

    
 



230 PUjfCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [ J uke 9, 1860.

; officers,*who were covered with wounds and glory, and giving such a 
I good thing to a private secretary. The Monster made the best case he 
' could, and magnified Grey’s merits with that patent oxy-hydrogen 
I microscope called Puffing; but perhaps Mu. D israeli (who is uncom

monly civil to the Court just now) volunteered the most plausible 
I excuse for the act, saying that as Princes always keep military 
: attendants, it was better that they should be men of a good sort, and 

not parasites, and that if you excluded soldier-courtiers from military 
i rewards, you would have a shy lot about your Royalties. I t  was 

neat, but flimsy: are there no other rewards for secretaries, without 
despoiling valiant old bricks, like General B ell, for instance f 

i H avelock writes, that he in his time had two sots and three fools 
I put over his head; and the system of being unjust to real soldiers is 

not the way to  make H avelocks. Mr. Punch has nothing to say 
against Grey, and, indeed, likes him, and alwaf s gives*him a cigar 
out of Mr. P .’s own case when they stroll with the F . M. on Windsor 

' Slopes, but would like to  see him rewarded in a becoming manner;
Captain P en must not wrong Captain Sword.

‘i Military matters occupied the greater part of the two nights the 
House sat this week. Of course the Government got all the men and 
money they asked for, and might have had more, which fact will be 

' recollected by Mr. Punch and others, if at any time it  should appear 
tliat England is insufficiently protected.

Friday. L ord P ermoy demanded of Mu. Gladstoi}e  whether, as 
the Lords insist on keeping on the Paper-Tax, he will remit any other. 

! Mr . a . Sxedart invitea,him to repeal the duty on tea and sugar. The

Chancellor oe the X. declined to say that he had any feelings or 
any intentions on any subject, until the report of the Committee that 
is Searching, should be presented. Mr . Bright of course abused the 
Lords, and will labour with all his might to work the Commons Bull
dog up into a rage, and make him fly at the Lordly Mastiff. At* 
present, the former seems in no humour to be set on his aristocratic 
friend by his revolutionary Priend.

L ord J ohn R ussell had a heap of questions to answer, the most 
interesting one being upon the subject of the atrocities of the Nea
politan police in Sicily. The Foreign Minister of England stated that 
our Consuls had reported to his office that the most diabolical cruelties 
were practised upon the unfortunate Sicilians by the agents of the 
Anointed, who is just now showing his ample right to his name of 
Bomba by keeping land and sea batteries in play, not upon his armed 
enemieSj hut upon the unfortunate women and children of Palermo, 
into which Mr. Punch is happy to state. Garibaldi has dashed at the 
head of his volunteers. B omba’s Palace is now ashes—the best apology 
for th a t act of destruction would be the excuse of the chieftain of old 
time, who deeply regretted having burned down an Abbey, and would 
certailBy not have done so but for an idea that the Archbishop was 
inside it.

S ir  G eorge L ewis was questioned upon the subject of the new 
Strike into which Messrs. P otter and Company seem about to lure the 
husbands and fathers engaged on our Metropolitan improvements; but 
the H ome Secretary, while condemning Strikes as blunders that lead 
to miseries, could only express his regret and announce his neutrality.

RUMOURED SACRILEGIOUS PROJECT.
E hear,with horror, indignMion, 

rage, and fury, that it is in
tended to transfer tffe annual 
festival of the Charity Chil
dren of London this year 
from St. Paul’s to the Crystal 
Palace. We do hope that 
there is some mistake in the 
information which we have 
received to that effect. The 
yearly chorus of the litjf* 
girls and boys under the great 
dome of St. Paul’s is an in
stitution of the country, as 
well as one of the finest of 

i  the established phenomena of 
London. W e are old enough 
to remember the Coronation 
of H er M ajesty, and we 
feel now what we should have 
felt then if the Crystal 
Palace had been in existence, 
and a set of insensate in
novators had proposed to 
shunt the Royal solemnity 
to that place of amusement 
from Westminster Abbey. 
Transfer the children’s fes
tival to the Crystal Palace! 
Remove the L ord M ayor’s 
Show to Astley’s. Banish 
the Rotten Row cavalcade 

to Victoria Park. Have the Derby run onW ormbolt Sorubbs. L et the House of Lords 
adjourn to the Coal-Hole !

Who could have the Ibeart, that is the want «of heart, to think of destroying'a tradition 
sov^erab le?  We should say that J ohn Bright was at the bottom of the subversive 

•proposal, had we not reason to believe that J ohn has music in his soul, notwithstanding 
that he sometimes talks like one that has none. Such an one was the author of the abomi
nable scheme on which we are now invoking public execration’; and we should like to 
punish him and all his abettors by compelling him to hear H andel’s Hallelujah Chorus 
executed on'tlie grandest scale in St. Paul’s Cathedral every day for six months. The Cr.vstal 
Palace is a very proper place to take the children to for a holiday. By all means let them be 
taken thither after Church, for a treat, which, by consiflerable amendment in the victualling, 
department, they may have there. Or give them two festivals, and let them repeat at tie  
Palace what they sang ip the Cathedral. But spoil not a spectacle and a concert, which, 
even to tiie veriest Cockneys, imparts a delight whicb they seem to share in fellowship with 
angels. The annual assem bly and s»ng of the innocents in St. Paul’s was a fact that we 
learned together with the fiction that London was paved with gold. Another place is paved 
witli the best in t^tions of the dolts who design to  removg that hallowed celebration to 
the C rystaiP t^ce. ' , ■

Moral ox«a R e c e si R evelatioi?.—Priers never see any good of themselves.

THAT ’EEE ’OSS.

A D ialogue I  lately heard.
Beneath a sheltering shed.

Between two cads, as they conferred 
About a quadruped.

The thread thereof was hard to find.
But tha t is little loss ;

Each speech of either stable mind 
■Wound up with “ That ’ere ’oss.”

“  B ill says to me, he says, says he,
(’Twas thus the parley ran ;)

So there, be says, was J m  and me.
And that ’ere other man.

The ’tother party named ten pound;
You never come across 

A cove more downier. I ’ll be bound.
But you knows that ’ere ’oss.”

“ Well, now if you’ll believe my word.
And which I  need not say,

I  met them parties, with a third.
Up yonder ’tother day:

Wha.t is ’t  to be, says they; a pot?
Whiclf we perposed to toss; . 

hJtew mind, says 1 ,1  tell you what.
Look arter that ’ere ’oss! ”

“ I  don’t believe it wur a sprain;
’Tis all that party’s stuff:

^ n d  if the owner hogs his mane.
He ’ll be a precious muff;

His knees is very near got well;
His coat’s all over gloss:

Nobody couldn’t nothiuk tell.
To look £(t»that ’ere ’oss.” ,

“.Of course we knows there’s some as shies;
And likewise them as jib s;

But wot’s the use o’ tellin lies ?
You only feel his r ib s !

No'%’es can’t see like them th a t’s b lind ;
The young ’u n ’s green as m oss;

But Bill, for all his charf, you’ll find,
H e ’s sweet ou that ’ere ’oss.”

Thus they pursued their mutual chat 
Most likely half the day;

B ut I had heard enough of that.
And so I  went away.

How oft you hear such fellows hold 
Such converse, chiefly dross.

Containing not one point of gold; '
But full of “ That ’ere ’oss.”
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MR. PUNCH A SPIRIT-RAPPER.
M b. P unch begs to announce 

that he has been converted 
to the Spirit Kapping P e r
suasion. And when He goes 
in for a faith he goes the 
entire believer, and not like 
one  ̂of your half - hearted 
Spiritualists, who very much 
want to deceive themselves, 
but are painfully conscious 
that the experiments they 
have witnessed are not only 
not supernatural processes, 
but are exceedingly clumsy 
juggling. He has given him
self up entirely to Spirit 
llappery, and from the mo
ment of his conversioaset to 
work calling up no end of 
ghosts, until his indignant 
neighbours sent in to know 
whether he was holding a 
meeting of the aggrieved 
Metropolitan Postmen. And 

he has been converted, totally and entirely, all for the small charge of 
Sixpence. The Spiritual Magazine has done it all, and as that work 
states tliat people are “ bound to testify ”  what they think on the sub
ject of Rappery, here goes for the particulars of Mr. Punch’s apostacy 
from common sense. . .

He publislied, the other day, and during his unconverted condition, 
a picture illustrating the story of the Spirit Hand whioii was stated to 
have appeared to tlie Empebor L ouis N apoleon. In  tliat picture— 
alas, that he should have tried to make fun of a miracle—the Hand 
was assisting the Imperial Nose to  form that derisive combination 
of the nasal and the digital organizations which is vulgarly called 
Taking a Sight. He did not know at that time how sensitive are tjie 
Happists to anything like ridicule, and that though they have no objec
tion to  be called blasphemous, or audacious, or wicked, they.cannot 
bear to be laughed at. Ridicule has been called the test of truth, but 
it is a test which Rappery declines to undergo. Mr. Punch deeply 
deplores that an unguarded sketch should have doiĵ e so much mischief. 
Now that he is himself a Medium, with lots of spirife waiting on every 
landing in bis house, and plenty more in the back garden, he compre
hends that laughing at a ghost is excessively improper. The Spiritual 
Magazine has awakened him to a sense of better things.

That remarkable work has devoted its first article for the present 
month—about seven pages—to remonstrances with Mr. Punch upon 
the picture which has been mentioned, and upon his habitual incre
dulity upon the subject of Spiritualism. The writer of the article 
resolved to bring Mr. Punch over to the faith, and effected it as follows.

I t  happened that a g:entleman, a relative of a member of the lirmfrom^ 
whose establishment issues the sheet which embodies the spirit of 
Punch, was lately invited to dine with another gentleman who-lives in 
Russell Square. Others were present, and after dinner certain things 
alleged by the executant to be spiaitual manifestations, took place. 
Subsequently, Mr. Punch’s picture or Taking a Spiritual Sight 
appeared.

in  the article in i\\t Spiritual Magazine, the name of the gentleman 
above alluded to as an invited guest, is mentioned, and in connection 
with his visit referenceis made to the picture mPuneh. Here, of course, 
comes in the miracle. •  •

I t  is hardly necessary to  say, that no gentleman could possibly so far 
forget the usages of his order, the rights of hospitality, or the decencies 
of life, as to make public use of any ijjcidents of a private dinner-party. 
I t  is perfectly certain that the gjntleman above alluded to as connected 
with Mr. Punch’s publishers h *  not the remotest connection with the 
production of Mr. Punch’s paper, and equally certain that he never held 
the slightest communication with the contributors to that publication 
upon the subject of the performances in Russell Square. And it  must 

■ be equally clear that no other person who was present upon the occasion 
in question could have been guilty of such an outrage upon the proprieties 
of life as to furnish to the editor of the SfiritualMagazine any particulars 
of what took place in the privacy of a gentleman’s charnber.

Therefore, by an exhausti’̂  process, Mr. Punch has been brought to 
the belief that inasmuch as the editor of the Spiritual Magazine could 
not have obtained his information from a  Gentleman, he must have had 
it from a Ghost. Now, one miracle is as convincing as a thousand, and 
Mr. Punch, completely converted, throws up bis best cocked hat for 
Spiritualism, and goes in for ghosts. He believes everything now, 
believes all that is in the Spiritual Magazine, believes that, as stated in 
the number before him (p. 243);—

“ A Land did appear before the Empehor, the Empress, the Dccitess de Monte
bello, and Mr. Home, and did take up a j>en and write the word Napoleon

and is firmly persuaded, as also stated in the article (same page),
“ Autographs and other TtritiDgs were obtained through the mediumship of the 

Baron GoLDENSTUBBfi, consistiug of a series of the names of kings, queens, and 
princes of the royal houses of Franco, and other eminent persons. T/tese zeere ob
tained by iilacing blank pieces q fp a j^ r  on thdr tombs or statues.” ^

Nay, he is ready to swear with a correspondent of the Spiritual Maga
zine (p. 286) that— ,

“ * A large hand grasped his little bny round the thigh,' and that ‘another spirit 
pinched the toe of a friend,’ and that another complained of his, the correspondent’s, 
keeping a skull that had beloiigftl to the spirit when on earth,’!
and is ready to fight anybody'(barring Tom Sayers and J. C. H eenan) 
for the truth of the statement (p. 288) that—

“ Mr, Colchester, who had been communicating with a niece of his in the spirit 
world, spoke of a peculiar sensation of the skin of his chest, when on opening his 
shirt bosom, the word SARyifc, the niece’s name, was found upon the skin in raised 
letters, and occRpied niinnnohes of space from right to left across the chest.”

Hooray for the Hhosts ! Mr. Punch means to have them for contri
butors to his paper, and in short, as aforesaid, to give himself up 
entirely to Spirit Rapping. He has set several young Ghosts upon cuts
for his next N umber, and has in type a most capital paper from a Fat 
Spectre. More anon. Nor is he in the least afraid of being charged 
with wickedness. H e  might, in his unconverted state, have had some 
foolish notions that tampering with solemn matters, for the sake of 
folly or gain, might be objectionable, but the miracle above-mentioned 
has convinced him that there is no fear of the Spirits of the Spiritual 
Magazine being emissaries from the wrong world. For, the Spiritual 
Editor’s Ghosts did—for a laudable purpose doubtless—a blackguard 
action; they betrayed private confidence, whereas “ The Prince of 
Darkness is a Gentleman.”  But, perhaps, the action may be excused, 
considering that the Spirit-business is an American invention, and so
Its flio  LoKif vnQhvnor rviiV»lirt noo n f rwixrolo tVlhCis the habit of making public use of private confidences, 
brings up a Ghost so easily as Taukee Doodle.

L IN ES IN . A SEASON OF SICKNESS.
BY A GOOD LIVER.

My stomach’s ever craving for enjoyment 
And I  supply it.
Because, from diet,

I  do derive unspeakable enjoyment.
But then there comes the melancholy question, 

W hy do I  suffer,
A  poor old buffer.

So much from gout, and bile, and indigestion ?
Some people gorge their brains with erudition, 

Learning and thinking ;
Eating and drinking

So I ’ve o’erworked my organs of nutrition.

AN OPERA OF THE FUTURE.
The events now proceeding in Sicily are serious enough; and it 

seems a shame to regard the slightest circumstance relative to the 
Sicilian struggle for liberty in a comic point of view; yet^t is not easy 
to help smiling on the perusal of the subjoined proclamation, whicli, 
according to Eoreign Intelligence, has been posted on the walls of 
Palermo by the Royal Military Committee. Previously to quoting 
that derenment, however, it is requisite to state, according to the same 
authority, that—

“ Demonstrations contlxmally take place in  Palermo, th e  mob shouting ‘ Viva 
V Ita lia !' ‘ Viva Vittore Emmanude { '  ‘ Viva Garibaldi ! ' ”

The chorus of revolutionary outcries serves as an introduction to the 
Royal notice, which follows in the obvious form of a recitative;—

“ La citta. di Palermo e suo distvotto sono da questo momento in p o i p ostiin  
istato d’assedio.” *

The fact that the city of Palermo and neighbourhood are placed^u a 
state of siege is no laughing matter, but the foregoing declaration to 
that effect cannot be read by any frequenter of H er Majesty’s theatre 
or the rival establishment in Covent Garden without suggesting to his 
mind’s eye and ear the idea of its delivery on the stage by some Kalian 
vocalist in the character of a podesta, or his subordinate beadle. We 
hope we shall atie of these days have the pleasure of hearing Signor 
Mario, or Signor R onconi, or Signor , Vialetti sing the very 
passage in an opera founded on the present Sicilian insurrection, to be 
called Garibaldi, and to prove ^jiBUcoessful as the celebrated, hippo- 
dramatic entertainment of that n ^ e .  In ,s tric t agreement with his
torical fact, this piece, we trust, wfll terminate with a blaze of triumph, 
in the midst of which Garibaldi, the conquering hero, will proclaim 
Sicily aiffiexed to the Italian kingdom, the blaze of ftiuinph Jreing, for 
the satisfaction of poetical justice, combined with an e tu ]^o n cf Mount 
Etna, down whose crater a legion oP-hobgoblins will ^ j^w ay .w ith  
Bombalino. ' •  ”

i i

    
 



THE ACTEESSES’ EANCY EAIE AT* MAYBUEY,
Friday, June 1, 1860.

Mr. P unch had a vision of rapture Elysian,
As oaim on the Maybury heather he lay.

When the P rince was invoking the lieges to-Woking,
Our Thespian College foundation to lay.

I  dreamed that his levee was graced by a  bevy 
Of Graces and Muses, a wreath on each brow ;

But Muses and Graces displayed their sweet faces 
In  triple the force L emprieee would allow.

Half-a-dozen Thalias at once from its bias 
My adamant bosom distractingly drew ;

In  the guise of stage ladies, whose dangerous trade is 
To turn young men’s heads with their charms ever new.

A my Sedgwick the gracious, and W oolgI ii vivacious, ,
•  And Wyndham, in graceful luxuriance, was there;

While Swanb’rough the stately swam round me sedately.
And whisper’d, “ You’re welcome to our Pancy Pair.”  '

Half-sighing, half-smiling, my senses beguiling
Now to tears, now to smiles. Muse of pathos and fun.

Came bright Panny Stirling, two banners unfurling—
Thalia’s, Melpomene’s, wreathed into one.

Terpsicli’res a trio, con fuoco, con brio.
Came whirling and waltzingAn muslins so lightj

And my throne archly dipt to, tow crouching, now tip-toe.
As L ecleeq, L ydia ThompSon, and brave E osy Wright.

And then I  ♦as ware of the bright golden hair  ̂ •
OTErffto thrillingly sweeping my brow,

.1 snatcBed, and with rapture embracing my capture,
CflWf “ hjuse of Love-poesy, say,«is it thou ? ”

She struggled, untwining those'ringlets gold-shining.
And exclaimed, “ Mr. Punch, at my stall please apply.”

And from my grasp whipping her locks perfume-dripping.
The lithe form of H erbert swept fleetingly by.

Clio, grasping her roll, was at hand to console,—
Under H eath’s tender glanses I  knew the chaste Muse;

“ T here’s fancy and faljje, (fbar Punch, at my table;
I  shall please you, I ’m sure; though I  know you hate blues.” 

I  had followed chaste Clio—^oSiris like Ip—
W hen at once three Polymnias down on me bear.

As arch Marie Wilton, her wreath’d lips a.lilt on.
And QhVT'E&piquante, and Cotterill fair.

•
My pockets assaling, alternate prevailing.

Now this .way, now that way, poor Punch they incline;
Till their sweet eyes to driqjc at, he buys toy and trinket.

As if his poor purse were a Ballarat mine.
So half charmed, half confoundea,*by Muses surrounded.

And Graces, 8*1 potent my coin to evoke,
I  kept buying and Duving—till heavily sighing 

I  found myself fairly cleaned out—and awoke.

Hoxtbur B right ?
A Statement has gone the round of *he papers representing that, 

by one of those accidents which will happen in the best regulated of 
Iloyal Pamilies, a note written by the P rince oe P russia to the 
P rince Consort, and containing some disagreeable remarks about 
the E mperor ot the F rench, has fallen into the hands of the French 
Government. “ Who is the Traitor ? ”  has been said to be the question. 
I t  is a question certainly. “  Who betrayed the P rince op Prussia’s 
correspondence ? ”  is one question. The other is,—

" who read t h e  l e t t e r  t h a t  was intended for
SOMEBODY ELSE?”
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THE SECOND TYRANT OE SICILY.
E  respectfully invite the atten

tion of his Excellency the 
Neapolitan Ambassador to 
the following extract from 
that amusing and instructive 
work, L empbieee’s Classical 
Diciionary. The passage in 
question may possess an in
terest for his august master, 
to one of whose Royal pre
decessors it relates, namely, 
to D ionysius the Second, 
tyrant of Sicily, and son oi 
D ionysius, the first tyrant:—

** Dionysius was as cruel as his 
father, but he did not, like him, 
possess the art of retaining pow’̂ r.”

Would his Excellency have 
the kindness to transmit with 
M t . Punch’s compliments, the 
foregoing statement concern
ing D ionysitjs the Second 
to B omba the Second, whom 

i it concerns as much, and to whom it inay convej a useful warning, if 
Bomba is not too pig-headed to be warned, and if it is not too late for 
him to mend.

MR. PUNCH AND SHAKSPBARE. *
I n describing his late visit to the Crystal Palace,—or, to spaak wdth 

greater accuracy, one of his late visits (for, indeed, were the frequency 
of his attendance to be known, it might be advertised as one of the 
attractions of the place),—Mr. Punch was pleased to say that, “ unlike 
the Puke in Shakspeaee,” he is generally merry when he hears sweet 
music. Mr. Punch made this remark as a test of the Shakspearian 
erudition of his readers; and this laudable intention, as is usually the 
case with him, has been productive of some good. One of his ten 
million or so daily correspondents writes to ask, Who,\s the Duke to 
whom the'reference is made? adding, that it  is in the nibuth of pretty 
Jessica that Shakspeake puts the line;—

I  am never merry when I hear sw eet music.”

Now they who own the literary omniscience of Punch are aware, of 
course, that he was conscious of this fact; and they who know that 
Punch, the Literary King, can do no wrong, must admit that he did 
right in writing as he did. A meaner mind might shrink from drawing 
notice to what might be ignorantly viewed as a mistake, but Mr. Punch 
can well afford to risk such misconception; and if his writing has 
sufiiced to induce a Shakspearp reading, there surely, is no reason 
why he should repent it.

THE OPERA AT SYDENHAM.
Unthinking people may, perhaps, be startled by this heading, 

and may imagine that “ Her Majesty’s ’’ has been transplanted near 
to Norwood, after the manner of the flyin# Pakce of Aladdin. 
But the removal of an Opera is possible without ihe removal of fa 
Theatre, and so R ossini and Mozabt may migrate weekly down to 
Sydenham without having, like snails, to carry their house with 
them. 11 Trmatore and Otello may start off arm-in-arm with Lucrezia 
and Fidelia, and their music may've heard where the orange-trees 
of P axton by no means waste their sweetness on "the seldom, desert 
air.

In  plainer words, the Opera Concerts at the Crystal Palace a rea  
means of giving vocalists a pleasant change of air, and of letting 
people hear the pleasant airs they bring with them. I t  is no new 
thing to hear an opera in a hot house; fowthoroughly well ventilated 
as theatres may be, the way is not devised yet to prevent the gas 
from heating them. But an opem in a green house is a form of enter
tainment which, until the Crystal Pala'ce came, we never had been 
treated to. Instead of dingy walls and a close and dusty atmosphere, 
we have there cool air to breathe and sweet flowers to smell and look 
at. Eyes and nose have equally a profit in the change; nor indeed 
are ears in any measure losers by it. The lark-notes of Alboni gush 
forth all the more joyously for being in fresh air, and Mongini sings 
the clearer when the fog and the smoke of London are no longer in 
his throat. Nor can we much regret the absence of stage-scenery, 
surrounded as we are by such delicious greenery: while, if we miss 
the acting, we have our minds more left at Kberty to give heed to the

singing, and so we easily may master our sorrow for the absence of the 
creations of Gkieve and T elbin.

To fathers of a family, the Opera at Sydenham offers great advan
tages ; for it enables them to take their wives and daughters to a 
concert without losing a good appetite by having to dine early, or 
else deranging their digestions by jumping up from table and jolting 
in a carriage, instead of sitting quietly over their dessert. P atek- 
FAMILIAS, when he hears the inevitable question, “ My dear, when are 
you going to take the girls and»me to hear Alboni? ’’ will do well to 
reply “ My love, I  think we’ll go next Friday.” On which a chorus 
will arise from those well-informed young ladies, “ Friday!_Why, 
Papa dear, Friday’s not an Opera n ight!” Whereto, in his wisdom, 
the Pateb may rejoin, “  No, my loves, but Friday is an Opera after
noon; and as young persons are advised to keep out of the night air, 
you would not vfish Maffima or me to risk our precious health by 
exposing ourselves, todt.”

Opera-goers who dislike to turn out after dinner, should therefore 
pay a visit and a crown to the C. P., and they will have occasion to 
repent of neither payment. Good music is there to he heard in good 
society, and what more could the Haymarket habitue desire? I t is 
said that it is possible to have too much of a good thing; but good 
music is a thing that we can hardly have too much of. Even if one 
could, there is very little fear of being surfeited at Sydenham; for the 
Crystal Palace Concerts are confined to such a length, that even 
people with short patience must often long for more of them.

LIVEllPOOL TOBACCO-STOPPERS.
“ M is t e b  p u n c h  Onerd Sir i  no your Pretty frekently a pitohin 

hinto us Pore Cabbies and a sayin as we overchargeses them as weve 
the chance on And insulteseses them as knows Wots wot and ony pays 
their legle fare Which its kivite unpossble as any man Can Live on it 
seein the I  price of ossflesh And if it wasnt fur them Country fokes i 
dontno what w'eed do which them may Meetinggers aintarf soLibbral 
as they was and i spose its all Along o’ this ere Blessed march of 
Hintellex as puts them covies up to gnowing about distinses But 
what I  meen to say Sir is that tho your Nition ard on us and all our 
littl Weaknessesses sich as drivin furriuers from London Bridge to 
Oburn whyer primrose ill or cbargin nnpertected Females jist acording 
has we chuses Which hif they be Hugly i mostly makes M pay for it, 
still i will say this U alius sticks up manful for us when so be you ears 
we isnt treated Fair for Punch is a inwetterate henemy to Hinjuslioe 
which we umbly thanks you for aspousin our good Kaus and so jist 
lookee ere Sir This is ow they treates us Pore cabbies down in 
livverpool:—

On Monday last, ten cab-drivers were brought before th e hackney coach com" 
m ittee on a charge of sm oking w hilst waiting with their cabs on th e stands in Lime 
Street, Williamson Square, and Great George' Square. Two of the olFehders had 
their badges withdrawn for a w eek , two others for three days, and the 'remaining 
s ix  were allowed to retain their badges as they had never been before the committee 
on previous occasion for any offence whatever, but they were warned t>iat a  repe
tition  of the offence would be punished by the withdrawal o f the badge. Of the 
tw o men thus driven to a week’s unw illing idleness, one has a wife and six  children; 
and the punishment inflicted on th ese men may be said to be equivalent to  a fine of 
20s. and the risk o f .losing their situations. Of the other tw o convictec^offenders, 
one has a wife and three children, and their penalty m ay be said to be 10s. and the 
risk  of losing their situations.”

“ Sur Lending beaks-is Bad enough which hive mor'nor wuust ad 
hample reason Toe complain on cm bein pinned for s\ich a Tnffle as 
tellin of a gent which guv me 6 pence for a Ride as e ort.nt to ave 
sich luxries hif e Gooden aford to pay for cm But i will Say as our 
Becks they duzzen put our pipes out as them livverpl chaps does 
which they ought to be a Shammed on it leastways tbems my Sceuti- 
mums Hand i thinks koves who’d rob a cabby of his Baooa ud be 
Meen enuff to rob a pore mann of is Beer which ime sbure that all 
True brittons wicb lives in A  free country and never never never not 
No'more wont be slaves to*no sort of hopression ull be jolly glad to 
hear which its from the livverpool Muckry as i quotes it. •

“ We aro informed that a subscription has been se t on foot for compensating the 
four men who have been doomed to idleness, and perhaps to want, by  the committee.”

“ My Apinion, Mr pwnch, is that if you wants a cabby to act christian- 
like and Civil, you must treat of im as. Sich—puttin Jiis Pipe out aint 
the way to mend hi% temper which tobaccers A Consolin' and a Soothiu 
sort of erb. And its by Mnterferin with his little creetur comforts as U 
makes him hugly tempered arid sours im for Life, you neednt make 
no laws about purwentink of his Smoke aieos Fares as duzzen like it 
can preshus easy say so which in coorse they can discharge im if 
so be he dozen drop it So i opes ^oul drop it inter them there 
liverpull Tobacoerstoppers which when nex yer wants a keb i opes 
youl find 1 «ndy with a Oss as aint shortwindered And a driver 
whos as_ Hafl'able as your obejnt umble Suvvnt to comand, ja i s ^ a g s  
which his Ouse of caul is the checkers down W hitechappleV ay and, 
i’d be appy to Stand sam if you»insertes of my letter A^d apjRis to 
Be parsing.”

—  -̂------------------------- rtSilw------------------^ ’-----i-----
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER XVIII.—SHOWS WHAT THE KNIGHTS WORE IN 
THE DAYS OP RICHARD THE FIRST AND JOHN.

E  are told that in the reigns 
of the first E ichabj) and 
J ohn “ some striking no
velties occurred in the 
military habits ; "  but 
whelher the writer means 
that the soldiers ■ of the 
4>eriod h^id a new habit 
of jfriking, is a point on 
which inquiry would re
sult in little good. In  
one respect there cer
tainly seems ground for 
that conjecture, for it was 
during the first R io h a u d ’s 
time that the arbaleste, 
or cross bow, first was 
introduced; * a weapon 
which, unlike the cross
bow used for rook-shoot- 
ing, was apparently con
structed for discharging 
from the breast: so that, 
by this new way of strik
ing, archers, when they 
shot true, hit straight 
from the chest, instead 
of hitting from the shoul
der, like H e e n a n  the 

Hittite. Still we think, on reading farther, the context makes ittilear that 
the’habit thus referred to was an active not a passive one; and that the 
phrase bore an allusion to armour, not to arms. Eor the next sentenc* 
informs us, in language quite as intricate as the dress which it des
cribes, that over the coat of mail or hauberk, under which was the long 
tunic, there now came into use a surcoat, called otherwise a surcote, 
which was always made of silk excepting when it wasn’t, and then if

M C H A K D  T U E  FIKST, FROM HJS SEAL.

MILITARY SWELLS O F T H E  PERIOD. THE COSTUMES FROM CERTAIN MONUMENTAL  
EFFIG IES OF THE TW ELFTH C E N TU R Y ,

not made of cloth of silver was composed of cloth of gold. To give us 
a still clearer conception of the garment, we are told too, that this

* This statem ent eliglitly differs from th at in oiir E leventh Chapter, where, on the  
authority o f on e^ f the authorities, we m entioned that th e Norman hftws w ere cross, 
as s o ^ t in f t s  were their wearers. That assertion w e  made chiefly for th e pun  
w hichxt iiwolved, and w e conceive that we were quite a t liberty to  make i t : for w e  
found J^Siii^ing said to show that the Norman bow s w ere not cross, and i f  w e had. 
the fa^Twould jjot have stopped our observa^on, for the pun was a sufficient proof 
that what we said was said in  joke.

surcoat, otherwise called surcote (the old writers, like some modem 
ones, were not particular in spelling), sometimes was embroidered, Wt 
more commonly was not, and although it sometimes was of variegated 
colours, yet as forming a conspicuous part of a man’s uniform, it was 
made more frequently uniform in tint. To this interesting description, 
we may add the information, that the surcoat is not shown upon the 
great seal of K ing R ichard, but it appears quite clearly on the great 
seal of K ing J ohn; and our impression from these seals is, that the 
garment was first worn in the time of the Crusaders, both for distin
guishing the various champions of the Cross, and for veiling their mail 
armour from the scorching Eastern Sun.* This latter supposition seems 
indeed extremely probable; for being shut up in steel armour when 
half melted in the sun, would be almost as had a torture as being shut 
up by K ing P halabis in his burning brazen bull.

In  addition to the surcoat there were other martial vestments intro
duced during this period, such as the gambesou or wambeys and the 
haquetou or acketon. These were both of them a kind of wadded 
and quilted tunic, the one being made of leather stuffed with wool, and 
the other made of buckskin with a cotton stufiing. They were worn 
fo»defence in the place of the mailed hauberk, by men who, though of 
mettle, had not the tin to buy steel mail. But Knights who could 
afford it wore them either over or underneath their hauberk, or some
times in the lieu of it, just “ according to the taste and fancy” of the 
wearer, as Mb . Samuel W eller in his evidence remarked. In  the 
la tter case tliese tunics were rendered ornamental as well as being 
useful, by bein^ stitched with either silk or golden thread. Prom this 
stitching of the gambeson it seems that the word "gamboised” was 
afterwards derived, and applied to quilted saddles and.other padded 
articles. I t  seems too, that the stitching work was done on most parts 
of the garment, so really it is not much out of reason to infer that the 
wearers of it «ometimes had some stitches in their sides.

Another military novelty at the end of the twelfth century was the 
plate or uriWer-breastpiece, called plastron de fer. This, as its name 
indicates, was a sort of a steel plaster, worn both for preventing the 
pressure of the hauberk, and also for affording more protection to the 
chest. In  later times the plastron was called sometimes the gorget, 
and sometimes the haubergeon, a word which stupid people have con
founded with the hauberk, not having sense or sight enough to see 
that it is a diminutive and differently spelt. Like other diminutives, 
as well persons as things, these chest plasters, though small, proved 
sometimes of great use. When for instance Cceub de L ion, who was 
then the Earl oe P oitou, fought his famous single combat with the 
Knight who called William:, or more often Bill de Babris, the 
horsemen charged each other with such fury and such force, that their 
lances pierced clean through their shields, their hauberks and their 
gambesons, and but for their plastrons would have come out at their 
backs. Had this occurred it might remind ns of the story of the por
cupine, which, according to the showman, when hunted has been known 
to “ dart his squills up at the riders, and to skiver ’em as they rides.”

FRO M  A  MS. IN  THE CELESRATED “  JONES COLLECTION.”  N E V E R  BEFO R E ENG RAVED.

H ad we not thought proper to reserve till now the statement, we 
might have said that in the time of K ing  H enry the Second the 
helmet assumed almost the shape of a sugar-loaf; so when the ar
mourers used to advertise “ h sweet thing in helmets,” there really 
seemed some reason in their sugary remark. During H ichabd’s reign, 
however, it lost its lofty cone, and suddenly subsided into a flat-topped 
cap of steel, fastened under the chin by a metal hoop or band. A 
mention of this hoop, which was made usually of hoop-iron, occurs in 
one of those rare ballads of the period, which antiquarians have to

* Tho Knights Templar wore a surcoat lik e  a lon g monastic mantle, com posed of 
scarlet cloth, marked on the right shoulder w ith  an eight-pointed w hite 'cross.— 
Vide Ivanhoe ; descnption of Sir B rian  de Bois-Guilbert: which our readers ou ght to 
th an k  us foi tempting them  to  re-peruse.
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thank us for putting into print. The minstrel is describing the armour 
of his hero, with that minuteness which distinguishes our early lyric 
poets, and in speaking of the headpiece he much interests us by saying 
that—

.« fcorc a stcic cappe an 
aJEitlj flattneS toppe ina» itt gmcMe, 
ainh netlje Ijgs djiunr ’thias; fasttnneSSe 

OTitfj a Ijoop he 'Boohm Boo.” *

1 ,  2 ,  S. HELM ETS. TEMP. RICHARD T H E  FIRST AJJD JOHN.
4 ,  5 ,  6 .  THE SAM E IN  T H E IR  P R IM IT IV E  SHAPE.

FROM MB, p u n c h ’s  A R C H .^0L 00I0A L  MUSEUM. *

To pro tect the face, the helmet was furnished with a grating, secured 
on one side with a hinge and on the other with a pin, so that it could 
be opened when the wearer blew his nose, or wanted anything to drink. 
Little s l its . were cut in it for eyes and nose and mouth, and as the 
helmet was cylindrical, and fitted closely round the back part of the 
head, it bore somewhat of resemblance to  the nightshade of antiquity, 
which was used when we were children, before the tifhts of Child. 
There was a  difference, however, between the nightshade and the 
article which we may call the Knight-shade, for the slits in the latter 
were horizontal apertures, and not like the round holes which let the 
light out of our nightshade, and cast such weU-rememhered reflections 
on the walls. The frontal door or grating was called the veniail or 
aventaillt, as the earlier kind of cheek covers, we have said, were called 
before it. In  K dstg B ichaud’s second seal the ventail is seen as 
.plainly as the nose upon his face, indeed a good deal more so, for the 
nose is scarcely visible; but his first seal represents him as wearing 
the coned helmet, which was used before the ventail had been intro
duced. Somewhere in his writings, we forget precisely where, the 
learned W illiam  de Malmesbdut calls this face-cover a “ breathynge 
trappe;”  and hence the not a whit*le*s learned W illiam Cox de 
F insbury has asserted that it was from theolS  Norman word “ ventail” 
that the English “ ventil-ator” was originally derived.

The flat top of the helmet sometimes was left plain, and was at other 
times adorned with the crest of the wearer. The K night of the 
Leopard in the Talisman described as being a follower of the former 
knightly fashion, and an instance of the lat1»r ma^ be seen in the 

'costume of the doughty, E ael of Salisbury, whos» portrait, showing 
a griffin couchant on his helmet, beautifies the pages of P innock’s 
Goldsmith’s History, a work which we at school had not less at our 
fingers’ ends than at our ear-tips„ whereto it was applied to knock 
some knowledge of it into us. Iii K ing R ichard’s second seal his 
helmet is surmounted by a curious fanlike crest,•in front of which 
appears the figure of a lion. This ornament is somewhat rudely repre
sented, for engravers then were not so skilled as they are now, and the 
meaning of their seals is often a sealed book to us. But undignified 
although the confession may appear, we must own our first impression 
from K ing R ichard’s second seal is th#t the King has seen a ghost, 
or some other startling sight, and that the Royal hair is standing up on 
end, and having pierced clean tfirongh his helmet, is spreading like the 
quills uiion the fretful porcupine, if a great King like Cieur de L ion 
may be in any way compared to  so extremely insignificant a beast.

* The m ean in g  of these last words is  som ew hat o f a puzzle to  us, and we are n o t  
too proud to  m ak e avowal of the fact. B e  is  French for “ of,” and d o o  or d h u ,  w e  
know, is  G aelic for “ black.” P o o d e n  d o o  m ay formerly perhaps have paeant “ black  
p udding:” bub w hat is meant by d o o d e n  d o o  w e are not sufficient lingu ists to e x 
plain. We h a v e  indeed heai*d it  asserted that d o o d e n  ” is another w ay  o f  spelling  
the word d h u d e e n ,  w ith  wliich our Irish readers are doubtless well acquainted. B u t 
this w ill scarce ly  serve to  illustrate th e  passage w e  have quoted; for though a short 
pipe may be w orn  to ornament a hat, i t  cannot w ell be made a hoop of, or be used  
by way of chin-piece.

PERSECUTION IN IRELAND.
(An Article fqj' the “Nation”)

W it h  reference to a  persecuted. Saint, the Dublin Noening Mail 
makes the following observations:—

“ Miss M a r g a r e t  A y l w a r d  has been more than seven days engaged ‘ from; 
m om  to noon from noon to d ew y e v e ’ in not giving to the officer of the Court of 
Queen’s Bench the information whifth is required about the whereabout of the 
kidnapped child, M a r t  M a t h e w s . The skilled reticence exhibited in such a pro
tracted probation is almost unprecedented. What a famous reverend mother such 
a lady would be over a sisterhood o f  female Trappists, supposing an order of that 
nature possible.”

I t  is persecution like tliat inflicted on the blessed Margaret 
Aylward, Confdfesor anif Virgin, which causes the Exodus of Irish 
Saints, and impels thefn to enlist under the banner of the Keys, with a 
view to crush the impious efforts of the Holy Father’s subjects for the 
rejection of the light and easy Papal yoke, and the attainment of consti
tutional government. The faithful Irish are restrained by cruel penalties 
from every effort of pious zeal which may displease the despicable 
feelings of odious Protestants. Si. Margaret Aylward is baited, 
under the Earl of Carlisle, with dogs of heretical attorneys, 
barristers, and bailiffs, just as the early Christians were ex{)osed to be 
torn in pieces by wild beasts in the reign of N ero. I t  is lawful to 
take an adder from, its nest, remove its fangs, extract its venom, 
domesticate it, and teach it to eat potatoes and butter-milk, but a 
wretched infant is not to be snatched from out 9f a brood of heretics. 
Of course there is no possibility of executing judgment against the 
insolent blasphemers.of the sacred Pope.

Go, then, ye suffering exiles of Erin, and either seek Paradise in the 
Papal service, or peace in the Far West. They burned a man, tlie ol her 
day, in Texas ; you will find the edifying story in the New York 
Tribune. He was not a Negro as to skin; his complexion was white, 
but liis soul was black with heresy. This blackguard was travelling iu 
the Buchanau district, in. the infamous capacity of a colporteur. He 
had somff filthy Abolitionist tracts in his foul pockets. On suspicion 
of having encouraged the Negroes to rebel, the enthusiastic crowd, 
dispensing with the empty ceremony of trying such a vagabond, 
soused him head over ears in a barrel of tar, and hung him up by a 
limb over a tarred faggot-pile, and in that way burned him alive, as 
Mary did L atimer. B ut what would the tyrannical English law do 
if the religious multitude in this oppressed country were to make the 
same example of a rascally Souper ? Seek, therefore, the land where 
slavery is an institution, and Irishmen are free—free to wallop their 
Niggers like J ohn M itchel, and to roast the iniserable objects of 
their magnanimous resentment. Or go to Rome, and fight for the 
blessed P ope, who is reviled for rescuing little miscreants from their 
parents and perdition, like S i. Margaret Aylward.

“ W H A T ’S IN  A NAM E?”
Th e  new Dramatic College, we perceive, is situate at Maybury, in 

the neighbourhood of Woking Cemetery. There is great consideration 
shown in the selection of. such a site for the convenient fulfilment 
of the last duties to the old sons and daughters of Thespis, 'Aalia, and 
Melpomene, which we trust they will duly appreciate. Let us hope we, 
may bury them in the lon.g run ; but not till they have long enjoyed the 
repose of the. College. The name has suggested the following lines:—

May-bury? The name’s apropos 
To an exit from stage-lile mercurial;

To the grave if old actors must go.
By all means let them have a May-burial.

’Tis only applying to them, bn their dying.
What in life they all loved—it is certain—

When the play played has been. May burial must mean,
Lots of flowers on the fall of the curtain. •

Statistics o f Dom estic H appiness.

Among the C o ^ t Papers for Trinity^erra 1860, appeared, the other 
day, , a list of suits to come on iu the Full Court for Divorce and 
Matrimonial Causes at Westminster. Th«g|j|es in question amounted 
to 153. Sir Cresswell Cr .esswell’s Cca^Rs growing full indeed— 
full usque ad nauseam.

------------------«-----------
A CHANGE OF SCHOOL.

There is a book which narrates the particulars; of S jo u rn ^  from 
Oxford to Rome. I t  was at one time feared that Mr  (jiAOBTONB
might make that pilgrimage; b u t  the C h a n c el li 
has only travelled from Oxford fb Manchester.

E E lfH E Q U E R
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BAD HANGING. (DEDICATED TO THE E,A.’s)
F i g g i k s ,  o iir  C o a l M e r c h a n t ,  th is  W h i ts u n  H o l i d a y s ,  h a s  a  G orgeou s D e s ig n  p a i n t e d  o n  h is  S h u t te r s  ( L a n d s c a p e  a n d  V a n ) ;  h i t  see hoio  th e  e f fe c t w a s ,

m a i T c d  b y  th e  in ju d ic io u s  H a n g in g  o f  h is  S t u p i d  B o y .

THE SPECTEE OE 1860.
Ten  years since, Empire, Kingdom, Constitution,

Churchj noblesse, bourgeoisie, through Europe trembled 
At the grim fiend yclept Ked Eevolution,

Who still his forces underground assembled,
Crowns, mitres, coronets, prepared tq humble.
And manners, laws, and arts in one wild ruin jumble,—
That in their place an edifice might grow.

Squared by the Socialistic line and level • ^
Its planners, R obespieeee, Mieabeau and Co—

The head man in t ^ ^  “ Co.” being the Devil;
A Phalanstere, witlrF!Procrustes’ Press,
Por stretching small folks big and squeezing big folks less.
Ten years have passed, and monarchs still are shaking 

Upon their thrones; in court and church and mart, 
Nobl^, pflests, citizens are still a-quaking; '

•Stiji all is feverish doubt, and shook and s ta rt;
Stilly red Spe^re looms outside the door;
.AST earthauataR ill is pent beneat# the heaving floor.

The bonnet rouge upon th a t Spectre’s brow 
Still sliows, half hid by an Imperial crown;

I t  wears the sansculotte's foul jags, but now 
A purple robe conceals them,*sweeping down;

In  the dark siftdows of the Janus-face
Anarch's and Despot’s traits with kindred sneer embrace.
A match is in the velvet-glov’d right hand.

The down-bent head is listening tow’rds the ground.
While from_ beneath w l»re the veiled form holds stand 

Comes faintly up the miners’ mufiled sound:
And round the front of brass and leet of clay.
I n  blood, with bayonets writ, runs—“ L ’ E m pie e  c’est la P a is .”

P arliam entary  N otice.
M e . P u n c h , to take the sense of the House on the question, whether 

there would be any precedent for any proceeding whatever, unless some 
precedent had been originally created at some time or other, and what 
constitutional objection there can possibly be to the creation of ^a 
rational prceedent now ?

, -T  W illiam  B raJb fey , o f N o. 13, Upper W obnrn Place, and  F rc d e rrc i M o lle tt Evans, o f  No. 19, Q ueen’s E o ad  W est, K eitent's P ark , b o th  in  th e lP o rish  o f  S t. P ancras, in th e  C oun ty  o f  MiiW lcBei, 
Prltffers. a t  th e ir Office in  Lom bard S tree t, in  th e  P rec in c t o f  U  h ttefriars, m  th e  C ity o f  London, a n d  Pub lished  by them  a t  N o. 85, F le e t S tree t, in  th e  Parish of S t. B ride, in  th e  C ity  of 
Eonaon.—SatuK£>a t ; J u n e  9, 1850,

J
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S ome talk of Aiexander , ;
And some of Hercules,—

The Chief whose martial dander,
Asked worlds to stand at ease—

The Sayehs of the Prize-Hing-, :
In  liigh Olympian spheres,— ;

But botli. I ’ll be bound, now-a-days would j 
he found

Enrolled in the Volunteers. i

Our soldiers they are heroes,
We know, in facing fire;

O ur tars reduce to zeros 
All fears the seas inspire.

B u t fi)r going through fire and water,
—To say nothing of small boys’ jeers— 

T here’s no service, I  swear, that can compare i 
With tlie London Volunteers. l

In  .Tune we ’re now parading, i
Last month was merry May, !

iTHUOUGH FIRE AND WATER; OR, THE LONDON VOLUNTEERS.
Little think the small boys shouting 1 

‘ Who shot the dog ? ’ in our ears, 
What an inward fire ftares up to inspire 

Us London Volunteers. *

But for Volunteer brigading 
W e’ve not had’one dry day 1 

The aforesaid Alexanueh,
As a hero of Greece, appears 

Of our kin to be, for dripping are we 
Poor London Volunteers!

Umbrellas and alpacas 
We scorn, and oil-skin capes 

And the rain-drops from our shakos 
May trickle down our napes. • •

We may continue drilling, •
And maticeuvriug about for years, j

But ' Wetter'uns' some needn’t hope to 
become

In  the iondon  Volunteers.

But yet there’s no complaining;
llbeumatios we defy.

And though cats and dogs i t ’s raining.
We keep our powder dry.

Then a fig for show’rs and sneerers, ‘ 
L e t’s show Sir  R obert y e t;

We can laugh at fire and fleecers.
As we’ve laughed at heavy wet.

And we hope to teach the foeman.
Who on our shore appears, [scorn.

If  home rains we’ve borne, Pronch rems we 
 ̂As London Volunteers.

Three cheers for all who’re willing 
To be wetted through and through !

For those who stick to drilling 
Till all is damp and blue.

May none of us blow our heads off.
Whether privates or brigadiers,

And the Q ueen, I  pray, have one dry day 
Por reviewing the Volunteers 1

L i t t l e  C a p t a i n  o p  V o l u n t e e e s  ( w h o m  n o  o b s t a c l e s  c a n  d a u n t ) .  “ H a l l o !  H a l t ! — U rn.— Z e t  m e  ic c .—N o v i,  t h a n , A s  a  F r o n t J 9 m h
S t a n d i n g —P r e - p a r e  to — J u m p  !  ” .

THE GREAT UNTAXED AND REFORM .
'■ M r . Bm get the other evening obliged the House of Commons with 
an interesting and instructive calculaiion of the collective wealth of 
th e  unrepresented classes, concluding with the following sum m ary;—

“ The whole income of these working-classes I believe to be understated at 
£812,000,000 a year, while tho w hole incom e represented by all the Income-Tax 
Schedules in April, 1857, am ounted to  £313,000,0u0/'

These are very important figures, but should M r . B right have been 
the man to cite them? H e estimated the income of the 600,000 
persons proposed to be enfranchised under the Reform Bill, the richest 
of the unrepresented classes, at £80 a year each. At that rate the 
represented differ from the unrepresented classes chiefly in paying no 
Income-Tax. The only pecuniary advantage which they could derive

from representation would he that of paying no taxes whatever. This 
m«y be ^consideration which Mb. H enley might very appropriately 
advance on his side of the House and of the question; and it is one 
which Mb . Bright also might urge to some purpose at a public 
meeting composed of non-electors of £80 per annum. But what effect 
did Mr. Bright expect his arithmetic to produce upon the House of 
Commons ? The effect, it woflld seem, of persuading Income-Tax payers, 
and the representatives of Income-Tax payers, to vote for a change 
which would probably result in throwing tJie#'hole wmiglit of taxation 
on their own shoulders. Mr . Bright should haut said nothing about 
the vast mass of unrepresented income that pays n* IiTeome-Tax. He 
has been very unjustljj charged with animosity loatli^upper classes; 
it is quite clear that he entertains a__^t;ryliigti idea of their disinte
restedness and capability of self-sacri"

TOL. XXXVIII. B E
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES. __________ •
CHAPTER XIX.—CONTAINS MORE ABOUT THE KNIGHTS IN 

,  THE DAYS OF RICHARD THE FIRST AND JOHN.

o complete our description o f t lie  armour o f tliis  
period, we should mention tha t the men o f arms 
were w ont to  clothe the ir legs in flexib le chain m ail 
and case the ir hands in  plated gauntlets and their 
feet in  plated shoes. These la tte r were made some
what siiarp ly pointed at the toe, and their weight 
must have served painfully to  emphasise a kick.
Indeed we cannot wish to realise the feelings of 

P r in c e  L eopolp, the Austrian  arch-duke, who is said to  have received 
a k ick  from Cosur de  L io n , which sent liim  sprawling ignorainiously 
clean out o f his tent.* In  his novel o f the Talisman (the interests of our 
readers have obliged us to resort to reading novels la te ly), Sm  W a it e r  
Scott does not recount th is ' stirring  incident.. R e  however calls 
attention to what may be regarded as confirmatory evidence, fo r he 
describes the Duke as having “ an awkwardness in  his gait,”  wliich 
was very probably occasioned by the kick.

(W e may state in  a parenthesis, so as not to  in tern ip t_  the subject of 
our Book, that i t  was very like ly  the remembrance'of th is  iftsu lt which 
tempted L eoi-o id  to clap K in g  R ichard  " in to  prison, on his return 
from  the crusades through the Austrian dominions. H o w  the monarch 
was discovered by the “ poor Brencli m instre l”  B lo n d el , who played 
a tune upon his barp which was echoed by K in g  R ic h ard , every 
student of history of course is well aware. B u t' i t  may be news to 
some people that A e  harper o f romance was in  rea lity  an organ-grinder, 
and t.hat the tune he played was that of which the venerable vaccine 
creature had expired.) _ ■

D u ring  these two reigns, we find that shields decreased in  leng th ; 
and being less arched at the top, they gradually assumed the triangular 
form , which from its resemblance to a flat iron  was afterwards called 
heater-shaped. , They, however, were not, flat, bu t were made semi- 
cy lind rica l; fo r which a w rite r less refined w ou ld 'use  the commoner 
term , half rotmd. " T h is  -was the age,”  says Go ld sm ith , “ .when 
chivalry most flourished, and when most attention 'w'as paid to  the 
heraldic devices of the k n ig h ts ; ”  and accordingly we learn that i t  was 
at th is  period that shields were first adorned w ith  th^bearings o f .their 
bearers. J ohn ’s early seal exhibits two lions passant regardant, a i 
position Ssumed sometimes by two “ lions”  at a soiree, who enpassard''. 
very often glare at one another as though they had a longing to  be | 
lions combatant. J ohn ’s second seal, however, as w e ll as that o fi 
R ic h a 'bd ( it  was the fashion then for sovereigns to sport a brace o f ! 
seals, although as they were anything but “  constant correspondents,”  i 
one would surely have sufficed for a ll the letters that they! wrote) was 
blazoned w ith  three lions, as quartered ever since in  the Royal Arms 
o f England.

To people unacquainted w ith  the terms of heraldry i t  may sound a 
l i t t le  startling to be to ld  that one has lions quartered in  one’s arm s; a 
tale which even seems more terrib le  than i f  one heard i t  said that they 
were quartered on one’s larder. B u t the old heraldic lions were very

 ̂ “ To restore tbe wails (if Acre, R ich.̂ rd laboured in person and appoinftid 
liours foi* other Raicv.-^o xk'ork. All obeyed except fbe Duke of Austria, who 
sen t word that h^  linving boon neither a bricklayer nor a mason, he (the
D. o f  A .) had not leaned either business, and so he bepreed to say h e ’d see King 
iUcuABi) fartiier i. <Era de.Lion hearing this insnlfing speech repeated to his

by the high and niigh*,' duke, stnughtway kicked him out of his tent, and \ 
<jfdered his baunei'to by uisgraeed. ■’—Jirompton (im2y)'Ovecl), '

harmless creatures; and although such things as “ hurts” are not 
unknown in heraldry, it was not from the lions that their bearers ever 
got them. In  some cases -these “ hurts,” we learn were “ blazoned 
blue,”  a term which serves to throw some light upon the common 
phrase of pugilists, to fight “ tiU all is blue,” or to “ go it like blue 
blazes.”  Of a similar significance is the singular word “ golp,”  which 
in heraldry is applied to a peculiar tint of purple, described as being 
“ the colour of an old black eye.” W e scarcely need to add that 
striking specimens of “ golp” are afforded by the arm's (and fists) of 
the P . R ., upon occasions such as that when J a c k  H e e n a n  the H ittite  
fought his famous battle with T om Sayers  the Sloggerite.

W n X IA il LONG-SWORD,”  EARL OV  SALISBURY. FROM H IS EFFIGY Es SALISBURY 
•  CATHEDRAL (IM PROVED).

Quite in keeping 'with,the cumbrous armour of- this period were the 
spears,and swords and other weapons which were worn with it. Indeed 
the small arms which were used were anything but smaU, and required 
no little strength, and practice too, in wielding them. The long two- 
handed sword was of such length tliat it reached from the shoulder to 
the ancle, and we can readily give credence to the statement of a writer 
that “ y° longe sworde^fftene servedde to  make shorte worke of an 
ennemie.”  I t  was with this weapon, according to Sir  W alter ,  that 
K in g  R ic h a r d  at one blow severed a steel mace-handle of two inches 
in thickness; a feat of strength which so astonished the weak minds of 
the Saracens, that they fell to making jokes, of the most imbecile 
description;—one of them remarking, tha t the weapon like its wearer 
was a good-tempered blade, while another said that R ichard , although 
he called himself a Christian, was clearly a good Muscle-man.

Of the arbaleste, or arhlast, we already have made mention, as being 
introduced in  the time of Cceur de  L io n . This weapon,iwe have said, 
was a kind of crossbow made for discharging from the breast; and 
besides being extremely clumsy in itself, it was furnished with appen
dages which were hardU less so. The windlaoe was an instrument to 
pull the string up to the trigger, and Every arhlast shooter therefore 
had to carry i t ; and besides, to Ic^d nis bow he had to load himself 
with bolts, wjiich being somewhat weighty were bars to his quick 
progress. The holt we 'should observe, was likewise termed the 
qiiarrel; and we are told that it was called so because it had a squire 
or diamond-shaped head, though this seems hardly to explain the 
rheaning of the word. A far better derivation, we think, would be to 
say that archers picked thdir bofts out when they picked their quarrels, 
and so in course of time tHe terms became synonymous.* .Of course 
our readers ■will remember that it was w ith the arhlast that K in g  
R ic h a r d  was shot, as he rode round Chains Castle,.which he was then 
besieging. N or need we to remind them th « t when the man was asked 
why he had shot the King, he replied, “ Because the King, with his 
own royal hand, killed my fSther and my two brothers, and though my 
death may be en suite, to me revenge is sweeter.” . On this his Majesty 
retorted, “ Ah, our jester is an arch man, but you are certainly an 
archer;”  whereupon, to quote the pRet (we are our own poet when 
we have no quotation handy)— ^

Pleased v ith  liis j oke, tho  K ing li is  pardon gave.
B u t savage ilarcad e flayed alive th e  Idfeave.” ‘

* We m ay n o te  th at while the arrows for tho arhlast were called “ bolts,” the  
arrow s'w liich  w ere shot w ith  the lon g h ow  w ere termed “ s h a f t s a n d  hence 
arose th e proverb, ‘‘I  w ill m ake a shaft or a bolt of it," a phrase equivaleat to  
“ doing it  by hook  or by.crook,” m ean irg  th a t i f  th e  thing could not be done in  
one way, i t  shou ld  be in another. The saying w as however som etim es used in  chaff, 
as for instance, w hen  an archer m issed  h is adm'and ran away, h is  friends took  cai'e 
to say th at i f  h e  hadn’t  made a shaft, h e had clearly m ade a bolt of i t !

AN EASY ROAD.

Ga r ib a l d i took a very safe means of soon getting to Port, 
began with Marsala.

He
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SCHOOL FOR SIRENS.
{To Mr. Fmch.)

Sib , — According to a 
newspaper announce
ment, a conversazione 
is fixed to take place 
on Thursday evening, 

V . June 21, at the South
' '  , Kensington Museum,

for the purpose of 
helping to build an 
edifice for hn edu-‘ 
cational institution, 
which is to be called— 
what do you think? 
—the Eemale School 
of Art and Design! 
I t  is a fact. Sir. As 
if Females were not 
sufficiently artful and 
designing by nature, 
and required any in
struction in craft and 
subtilty. I  see that 
on this occasion the 
Koh-i-Noor diamond 
is to be exhibited, 
together with a col
lection of ancient and 
modern jewellery. Of 
course. Ear - rings,
‘ brooches, pearls, and 
ouches,’ chaplets and 
coronals of diamonds, 
rubies, sapphires, eme
ralds, and all manner 
of gems, are, and 
always have been, 
among the principal 
appliances of Female

A rt and Design. I  suppose there will be also a display of cosmetics and perfumes. ‘ Kalydor,’
‘ Creme de I’Imperatrice ’ (which must be a physiological curiosity), ‘ Flenr de V A ge' which 
is -translated in the advertisements ‘Bloom of Youth,’ a preparation possibly intended to 
make aged faces look youthful, will be probably contained in the exhibition of articles which 
are commonly employed by Females with artful and designing views. To these insidious 
inventions will also doubtless be added ‘ llondeletia,’ ‘Fairy Bouquet,’ ‘ Faude B u lly ’ ‘Wood 
V iolets’ and ‘Jockey Club Perfume,’ and most of the other scents which are recoipjnended 
for the houcloir, inclusive of ‘ Kiss-rae-Quick.’ The collection wUl, perhaps, comprise ‘teeth 
of pearly whiteness,’ composed of porcelain. There will be no end of bonnets and hats of 
the sort that fashionable writers call ‘ coquettish ’ on view, I  dare say; and I  wonder if 
there will be an exposition of the various contrivances whereby Female Art and Design, 
inspired with Taste, have sought, in  modern times, to improve a lady’s figure by expanding 
its apparent proportions from Ihaee of the Medicean Bonus to those of the Hottentot. At 
least I  question whether the show oStettractive apparatus and machinery will include hoops 
and crinoline, in which ridiculous incumbrances those incrementitious adjuncts to hatural 
grace and symmetry have culminated. I  should almost think not. I  suspect that the majority 
of women hate and detest those ridiculous and troublesome superfluities as much as men 
do,'' and only wear them because they are worn by their superiors, whose example they are 
obliged to follow by an irresistible instijct. ^ 'he ends of F’emale Art and Design would not 
be promoted by submitting the deplorably absurdities of Fashion to the inspection of 
mankind. ,

“  I t  may be as well to mention, for the information of any young men who are sufficiently 
confident of their own strength of mind to have no fear of being captivated by bewitching 
wiles, and who may be curi^is to see and examine the sundry decorative objects which are 
the appurtenances and Jproductions of Feigale A rt and Design, that admission to the ^ n -  
versazione at which they will be exhibited is to be had by tickets only, procurable from Mb . 
Pninip CuNiirrE O wbh, a t the South Kensington Museum; from any member of the 
Committee of the School for th(^cultivation of feminine cunning;'or at 37, Gower Street, 
from Miss Gann , Superintendent of that dangerous institution. All of those parties will be 
ready to receive donations from anybody who is of opinion that Female Art and Female Design 
ought to be encouraged. I t  may be that those old gentlemen who are blessed with grown-up 
daughters will be of thiA opinion; for my own part, Sir, I  am glad to say my bldfcsedness is 
single.

“ I  have the honour to be. Sir, your diligent reader,
“  Sweetbriars, Surley, June, 1860.”  ' “ A speb.”

Jack  th e  G iant-K iller R edivivus.
To think of finding the old nursery wardrobe in full wear in Sicily! The Neapolitan 

Police-torturers in that island have for some time, it seems, been using the “ cap of dark
ness.” G a b ib a l d i  has now come down upon them with the ‘‘sword of shai'pness; ”  and 
the sbirri of B o m b a l in o  have found the “ shoes of swiftness ” to  rim away with.

FIN A N CIA L JU STICE.
A 'Vf'BiTBB on ‘‘Income-Tax Prospects,”  in 

the Saturday Review, makes the following 
observation :—

“ Our Chancrllor of the  E xch eq uer  may be salfily 
trusted  to see that, w hen the State charaea its subjects 
w itli^ th e aunual cost of government and of insurance 
against foreign aggression, it is no more under a duty  
to  take account of tlie varieties in  the sources of their 
incom e tiian is the butcher w lio debits the D dkb of 
S uth er lan d , and J ohn  Sm it h , th e greengrocer, ■with the 
price of the m utton he has supplied for their respective 
dinners."

Of course, J o h n  S m i t h ,  the Greengrocer, is 
obliged to consume as much mutton’as the D u k e  
OP SUTHEEBAND. JOHN. SsHTE haS nO pOWCr 
of meeting hard times by abstinence from mut
ton, and can never be reduced to dining off his 
own cabbage and potatoes. J o h n  S m it h , who 
has no life interest in the market-garden which 
produces his vegetables, whose whole property 
consists of his stock-in-trade, and who, should 
he fail in business, must go to the Workhouse, 
can afford to pay an Income-Tax just as well as 
the D u k e  o p  S h t h e b b a n d  can. The maker of 
the smallest income can afford the'deduction of 
so much per cent, from it, equally well with 
the receiver of the largest; or, if he cannot 
afford it, his inability to afford it is nothing to 
the purpose, and ought to be altogether ignored. 
In  that view of the case, the Income-Tax is much 
too indulgent to J o h n  S m i t h  as compared with 
the D u k e  o p  S h t h e e b a n d , The Greengrocer 
ought to be made to pay not only proportionally, 
but absolutely, as much Income-Tax as the Duke 
pays; and should the amount demanded of him 
exceed his income, he ought to be sold up, and 
the proceeds of his stock and his sticks be applied 
to satisfy, as far as they will go, the just demands 
of the C iiA N CEBBoa o p  t u b  E x c h e q u e e .

A Subject for a Sea-Song.
T h e  Sea Serpent, according to the Northern. 

Ensign, has been seen again. The beholder was 
Captain  W ib b ia m  T aybob, master of the British 
Banner, whom our canny contemporary describes 
as ‘‘a native of Sojith Ronaldshay, and a gentle
man of unimpeachable veracity and great intel
ligence.”  I t  may be sufficient to state that 
Ca p t a in 'W iLMAM T atlob . declares that the 
monster bit off the bowsprit, jib-boom, sails, 
and rigging of hiS( vessel, and then swallowea 
the foretopmast, the staysail, tjje jib, and flying- 
jib, with tlie greatest apparent ease. This beats 
spiritualism. W ant of space compels us to 
refrain from celebrating . Captain  W ib b ia m  
Tayboe ’s encounter with the Sea Serpent, in a 
new and original ballad of Billy Taylor.

s pie itu ab is t  seances.
A Ceetain  West-End drawing-room is the 

favourite scene of M e . H um e ’s wonderful 
spiritualist exploits, of whicli flying is about 
the mildest. M e . B eenab  Osbokne calls this 
mansiou of marvels an Illustrated IJflition of 
H u m e ’s Essay on Miracles. •

The V alue o f  the Public Tim e.
N otice op M otion . — Jfr. Bunch to move 

that, immediately under tlie Clock of the House 
of Commons, there be placed a large placard- 
board, handsomely framed and glazed, on whicli 
shall be inscribed, in illuminated characters, the 
legend—Tempus F u g it .

NEAT AND APPEOPKIATE.

The Morning Star iS  anxious to get up a 
great demonstration in favftir*pf the Reform 
Bill. We beg to recommend^should the .Bill be 
iiassacred among the cfi.her ianocents of the 
S e^pn , “ a national apamjeeshs. ” in its honour.

    
 



PU ’̂CH, OR THE* LONDON CHARIVARI. [ J une  16, 1860.

SHOCKING YOUNG L^DY INDEED I
'Em.ihj {betrothed to Charles). “ OHj Charles, I sji’t it ru n  ? I ’ve beaten Arthur and J ulia, and I ’ve broke Aunt Sally’s

N ose seven Tikes ! ”

THE LIVEEPOOL BOMBAS.
DiSTUTiNGwith a cabman is not a very pleasant or ennobling occu

pation, and when, by any chance, the cabman happens to he right, the 
dispute somewhat partakes of a humiliating tendency. N ow a squabble, 
we are told, has been going on in, Liverpool between the cabmen 
and the Town Council of that important p o rt: and we incline rather 
to think that the latter have not raised themselyes in public estima
tion by their acts, either in starting or conducting the dispute. A 
letter we last week inserted on the subject will have informed our 
readers of the matter in contention; which is, whether cabmen, while 
waiting for a fare, ate to be permitted to seek solace in a pipe. This 
momentous question has been argued by the Council with (no doubt) 
some strength of argument, while the cabmen have discussed it in 
language doubtless stronger. I t  seems an old bye-law exists prohi
biting tlie practice; and all.hough it has been loug^considered a dead 
letter, the Council have determined to bring it into life again. Were 
our opi#ion asked, we should say that such a bye-law is clearly a 
gole-bye lanq being quite at variance with the spirit of the age. So 
long as he abstains from making it a nuisance, a cabman, being a free 
subject, surely has a right to smoke. If  he makes himself offensive, 
of course he will be told of it, and the public, by not hiring him, will 
soon put out his pipe. The remedy may surely, then, be trusted to 
their hands; and there is really no occasion to make LivSfpool like 
Naples, by taking a tobacco leaf from Bomba’s book, and issuing 
proclamations against smokiiig in the streets.

B ut this is not the only point of likeness which is traceable; for we 
learn that the Town Council have taken je t another leaf from the same 
book, and are subjecting a number of her Majesty’s free subjects to a 
treatment as tyrannical as that which has been practised by K in g  
B o m b a ’s own police. €’he Liverpool Mercury informs us that— *

•  «
** The promotA’s the Cardrivers’ Memorial to th e Town Council for the repeal 

®f tb© bye-law w h i^  prohibits them  from smoking,^wished to place sheets for 
©iguature in  th e^ tre^ s, s^ as  to elicit a demonstration o f the feeling of the p u b lic; 
bait wo learn, to  our astonishm ent, that the police interfered to  prevent th is  not

unusual course of procedure. We always thought that the right of petition was one  
of th e peculiar and inalienable privileges o f E n glish m en : b ut in municipal matters, 
at all events, th e police seem  determined to extinguish  th e right. N ot only do th ey  
prohibit sm oking in t.he streete, but w riting .n the streets. N ot only do they refuse 
to let a  Cabdriver indulge in  the luxury of a pipe, but th ey  w ill not allow him  to 
petition the Town Council for permission to^iudulge in  it.”

W hether a Town Council is infested with a right to put a cabman’s 
pipe out, is a point which we may leave to lawyers to determine; for 
sometimes common law is one thing and common sense another. B ut 
we cannot well believe that there exists an Act of Parliament which 
prohibits one from signing a petition in a street. If  there be, the 
sooner it is blotted out the better; for England will soon cease to  be 
viewed as a free country, jf men are not a t liberty to write their names 
down publicly, without having their shouldess tapped by the police.

PEMALE O EPH A N  ASYLUM.
A Young widower, endowed with a handsome face, a graceful and 

elegant figure, an amiable disposition, immense property, first-rate 
education, brilliant abilities, refined faste, especially in dress, peculiarly 
fascinating manners, and a great many other advantages too numerous 
to mention, would be happy to  enter into a matrimonial engagement 
with any young lady of sound principles, good sense, good temper, fair 
education, and moderate personal beauty, wbBse face, may constitute 
her sole fortune. To these recommendations there must be added one 
condition, which is indispensable. Having already had an experience 
of that state which, when not embittered by discord and dissension, is 
truly described as domestic happiness, be has come to the .conclusion 
that the partner of his lot, if it is to be an agreeable one, must have 
no relatives whose interference and importunities will be likely to 
create variance between himself and his wife. Immediate atten 
tion will be paid, with the strictest seoresy, to any communication, 
addressed to Punch’s Office, by any fatherless and motherless young 
lady, and a decided preference would be given to a I 'riendless 
Orphan. D irect to Adonis Cbcbsus Crichton.
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THE OEPHEONISTES’ INVASION.
{Respectfully Dedicated to SiB. E dmund .Head.)

BY A BKITISH AlABMIST.

The Orph^onistes are coming! They are three thousand strong,
And every one’s a Trenctiman, with imperial fierce and long;
They’re gathering to Sydenham, to the Crystal Palace fair, 
Oiwpretence of making music—but we don’t believe that ’ere.

There’s baseness in Erench trombones; there ’s sharpness in Trench 
horns;

There’s a sting in every serpent whose coil that band adorns;
Those seeming harmless violas are strung for violation 
Of every blessed liberty of this most, favoured nation.

Their sharps will turn out bayonets, their flats invading' boats; <
Their scores will grow to thousands, with hands upon our throats;
You may think the gamut harmless, but, under it, I  see 
Allusion clear to J oan as Arc—the maid of “ Do r6-mi.” .

The key they hope to sing in, is the key that opens wide 
Our doors to an invader from the Channel’s further side:
IVith a Berceuse from Chopin, they ’d the British Lion lull;
Orpheus of old charmed brutes—why not the Orphdonistes J ohn Bu ll!

Their pianos, once admitted, will soon to fortes tu rn ;
Zouaviter m modo, they ’ll pillage, kill, and burn.
Let those who will laugh down alarms; in spite of sneers, I  tell ’em. 
That Syd’nham’s organ-bellows, Trench-blown, will bellow bel^uM.

I ’ve faith in national enmities; th’ entente cordiale I  scout,
I  see no good in nations going gadding all about ;• *
Betwixt the Trench and Euglisli no harmony can b e ;
Their overtures for overtures of peace won’t  pass'with me.

And even if they come to sing, their time and pains they lose;
I  hate Trench taste, just as I  hate Trench f r o ^  and wooden shoes; 
They hold Partant pour la Syrie than the National Anthem finer.
And would fain have Rule Britannia transposed, and in C minor.

Then bar the door against these masked and musical inva^frs :
“ Peace and good w ill” ’s all very well, for a toast among freetraders 
But I ’m a staunch Protectionist, and hold old-fashioned views— 
Thatjfor work or play one Briton is worth three Parleyvoos.

Or if, in spite of warning, these Orph^onistes must come.
At least le t ’s get some good from their Tweedle-dee and dum.
As Amphion, tliat fii st 0/pheonist, raised Thebe’s walls by song.
So let these modern Orphdonistes make our defences strong.

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.
June Uh. Monday. By far the most important Parliamentary state

ment of the week is that, Big Ben being irrefrievably cracked, and 
London being melancholy at not hearing a Voice from the Golden 
Tower, the hours are to be struck on the largest quarter-bell, ujhich' is 
about as big as that which the Dean and C hapter. of St. Paul’s make 
such a good thing by showing.

Hypocrisy has, however,^ had a good go in this we^lc. On Monday, the 
Eeform farce came on again; and on its being moved Wiat the House 
should go into Committee thereupon, a heap of amendments were pre
sented, most of which the Speakek declared to be utterly foolish and 
inadmissible. Mr. Bentinck was v ^ y  bumptious, and had to be 
spoken to with considerable severity.*" A lot of preliminary rubbish 
having been cleared away. L ord J ohn B ussell solemnly moved that 
the Speaker should leave the Chair, and, after a good deal of rather 
heavy defence of the Bill and the conduct of Ministers, intimated that 
he had no objection to submit to alterations wliich might be made in 
the Bill in Committee,—at which humility there were derisive taunts. 
He threw over the Irish and Scotch Beform ' Bills, as quite impossible 
to be proceeded with this Session; so that, if the English Bill should 
pass, tlie country will be able to say* to L ord J ohn, with the wicked 
Count Cenci in Shelley’s Play

“ And. you give out that you havo half roformod me.”

But L ord J ohn could not sit down without perpetrating some 
mischief, so he ended by citing foolishly offensive expressions, which 
some of the Tory speakers had used in reference to the humbler classes, 
and he intimated that such words ought to  sink into the hearts of the 
people. In  the course of his speech he had alluded to an “  obscure 
writer” in the Quarterly lUciew, who had. abused Mm, and, tia Mr. 
Punch mentioned with hoYror some time back, bad declared for the 
deposition of Mr. D israeli. His Lordship wanted to know who was 
he.leader of Opposition.

J I e . D israeli rose and declared that he was, and intended to remain 
so, and acting up to his notion of hiS position, he fired a good deal of hot 
shot into L ord J ohn, arguing that the alteration of the Constitution 
was too important a matter, to be dealt with in the fast, and loose 
manner adopted by that remarkable young nobleman. H e,’ of course, 
resisted the going into Committee. After some more talk, the debate j 
was adjourned until the Thursday*. |

I t  is convenient to Mr. Punch, and he hopes that it will be equally \ 
so to  the world, and whether it  is or not he does not in the least care, 
that the remainder of the Beform Story should be told. The debate , 
was resumed on. Thursday, when L ord J ohn, being asked whether i 
there would be a dissolutioi^ if  the English Beform Bill passed, said ' 
that if there were *a dissolution Parliament would be dissolved, and i 
he could not be got ft) make any further revelation. Sir  J ames I 
T erguson moved that the English BUI should not go into Committee ■ 
till the Irish and Scotch Bills had been read a second time, as be i 
liad no notion of- different Constitutions for the three Kingdoms. ; 
Then came on a long and affectedly earnest debate, in whicb Me . 
Bright supported his friends the Ministers, and hinted at “ disaster ”  ; 
in 'the event of the Bill being rejected,—the Hon. Quaker being sup- ! 
posed to mean a row. L ord P almerston pretended to abuse those : 
who had made long speeches against the Bill, and rather profanely, i 
considering the season, jeered a t them as having the “ gift of tongues,” j 
but licence may be permitted to  a Minister who appoints only Evan- : 
gelical Bishops, at the direction of L ord Shaetesbury. H e “ hoped” j 
that the Bill would be carried. At length the Conservatives took a 
division, and were beaten on Sir  J . Ebrguson’s motion by 269 to ' 
248, and then on a motion for adjournment'by 267 to 222, when .the I 
debate was adjourned till' the Monday. •

The Sunday Trade and Howling Bill was. passed in the i 
Lords, and the Wine Licences Bill was read a Second Time, and on ■ 
the Triday it went tlirough Committee, despite a good deal of growling, j 
In  the Commons, the only interesting feature of the night was a dis- [ 
play of extreme absurdity by B entinok and B aillie CooHRANE abw t [ 
the Civil Service Examinations, those accomplished gentlemen thinking i 
it ft hideous and horrible thing that anybody should be bound to under- I 
stand history or geography. Sir G. L ewis turned the laugh of the ! 
House upon Beniinck, who did not know that D arwin was an i 
English writer. - ■

Wednesday. A Bill for handing over a good deal more of the property ' 
of the Church to the Ecclesiastical Commissioners was debated with j 
considerable rancour. But the manners of the "House must be very 
good, and its sense of propriety rather fastidious, for a Member saying | 
that the Bill wa^ calculated to create “ nomination boroughs under the ! 
clergy” was vehemently called to order, and felt it necessary to ; 
apologise for .that terrifically irreverent expression. The debate was ■ 
adjourned. •

ThursiRty. L ord Teynham made a ludicrous motion in favour of a 1 
Beform of his own, which greatly amused the House, and which L ord ; 
Granville opposed as gravely as he could.. When the Peers had done ; 
laugMng at Teynham, his proposal was promptly extruded. ■ ;

Friday. In  the Upper House L ord , Brougham, with repeated I 
expressions of utter incredulity as to the reported bombardmeut of , 

.Palermo, earnestly implored L ord Granville to declare it a hoax; ; 
calling it, conditionally, an - unexampled atrocity, inasmuch as the j 
huriling of Borne by N ero was not so bad; and provisionally de- > 
nouncing Bomba the Second as the author of an af.rooious offence, | 
and a tyrant more execrable than the most execrable of ancient tyrants, | 
whose name had become proverbial fori tyranny. Non-intervention | 
was a sacred ru le ; but there were exceptional cases: and if the ! 
answer he should receive was not in the negative, the Tyrant of Naples \ 
'ought to be sent to Jericho. L ord Granville was sorry to crush I 
the fond hopes of the noble and learned lord by informing him that i 
the bombardment' of Palermo V as an accomplished crime.

The D uke oe Somerset, in answer to V iscount D ungannon, i* 
admitted that Government had given from 400 to 500 dockyard work- | 
men at Portsmouth the sack, having unfortunately engaged a greater \ 
number of hands than they wanted. The report-that the men had been 
employed at Erench dockyards was bosh.. The truth was more t ’other: | 
as 400 shipwrights had been dismissed from Cherbourg. A Police ' 
report, however, shoa» that the Duke was rather in a hurry to deny i 
the story. ■ i

In  the Commons, the most important business consisted in the . 
motion of adjournment, till .Monday, on which no less than.thjrty-two : 
questions concerning things in general wwe put and answ ^M j for the 
most part, with exemplary brevity, i l a .  H. Baillib. ' 
of the too sweeping disarmament of the mild Hind' 
was backed by Solonel Sykes, and elicited an J 
that precaution from Sib  C. W ood, and a needle’ 
from Mr,. Yansiitart. Leave having been given toji 
introduction of Bills relative to  Sti|)endiary Magist; 
tural Servants, which cannot-be expected even to 
Session, the House was Counted, and being only 3S, 
snuff of a candle. ’
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S t r e e t  B o y . “ Oh,  looTcee ’ere, M U , ’ere 's  iw o  C h aney  Im a g e s  1 ”

THE CONYEYANCER’S PUPIL’S LAMENT.
W hen hands with writing deeds are shaking, 
And fevered brains with abstracts aching,
And hearts for lack of fees are breaking;
W hen tangled titles bring despair.
And blackest drafts of wills are there,

From many a sharp Attorney’s den;
There is a throb of rapture still,
One gleam breaks through the clouds of ill.
One thought buojs up the sinking will;
I t  is the hope of evening drill.

And breathing once fresh air again.

The time draws on to’ards half past four;
But still fresh work remains in store;
A gloomy draftsman still dictates,
And warns we must obey the fates.
I  hear the trumpet’s blast alarming.
In  every stair-case men are arming.

As gentle evening falls;
The Temples send a goodly train.
And Lincoln’s Lin and Chancery Lane,

And Gray’s monastic halls.

. The briefless here, a sturdy band.
Both practice and respect command.
While grim Q C ’s inactive stand,

And miss the Court’s applause.
L ord Campbeli.’s eyes with joy would shine, , 
Could Law aind Equity combine, ■!;
As here they form one stalwart line,

To aid their country’s cause.
One law inspires, one badge each cap bedecks, 
’Tis sahispopuli suprema lex.

But a ll! no bugle’s sound lliat frays 
The owlets on the bench of Gray’s,
No B k j s w s t e r ’s v o ic e  m a y  r a i s e  m y  m e t t l e .
Or help me this vile draft to settle.
Alas 1 the hour has passed away ;
Too late to join my squad to-day 1 
One voice still interrupts my lines,
’Tis Exors adnidra ^  assigns.

iTHE ROYAL ACADPIVIY.
“ My dear P unch, •

“ W h e n  S c u m b l e t o n  prates to  me about the Limner’s Art, 
and the eternal truth of its principles, I  lose my patience. I f  Art has 
any principles at all, (hey are of an elastic nature, and we may adapt them 
at om* pleasure to  the exigences of a generous public. Of the Nine 
Ladies who, in classic dajs„kindly presided over the Arts and Sciences, 
I  don’t find one who devoted herself to the patronage of painters. 
Depend on it, that duty was uiidertaken by the Goddess who is usually 
represented with a wheel, and prepared to take tlie chief part in Ijlind- 
man’s-buff at t he shortest notice, le s , it is the fair virgin,- F o m d n a , 
whom we cultivate in Soho, and you shall study all the Authors who 
have written on our profession—from P l i n y  to M r . B u s k i n —wdthout 
arriving at any certain conclusion on the subject. The truth is, there is 
aiashion which guides our pencils and distributes our paint. Fallacia 
alia aliam trudit. The other day tlie Grand School was in vogue, and 
now there is a Prse-Raphaelite furore. H as it not been so in all ages ; 
Did not G io t t o  put S ig n o r  C im a b u e ’s  “Florentine nose out of joint ? 
and was not the former interesting youth himself surpassed in later 
ages by one K a p h a e l , who in his turn, altered his style after seeing 
the great Buonarotti ?

“ Good old S i r  J o s h u a , shifting his trumpet and. quoting Q u i n - 
TiiLiAN, would not, 1 suspect, have many listeners among the bearded 
wide-awaken’d students of the lioyal Academy a .d . 1860; and if S i r  
G e o r g e  H o w l a n d  B e a u m o n t , Bart., could b«t revisit this sphere, 
what would his feelings be at the present state of the Landscape 
School—to find that M r . H o o k  will paint grass green, and that M r , 
N a is h  does not think it beueatli his dignity to represent a rock—as 
he sees i t ! ,

“ IVhat a change we liave seen in our own time. When I  ambi
tiously competed for (and signally failed to obtain) the B,. A. gold 
medal for fhe  best oil-painting, the subject given to* the candidates 
w»* a? well as 1 can recollect,' Ourius Dentatus, showing his hollow tooth 
to the^amni(et,_descants on the banity o f human ambition’ and a very 
filih (^as^cal picture my friend B o r a x  made of this truly Classical 
subject, But, peace to the ashes of t.iie Grand Seliool! I'empora 
niiitaniur!  and I f  tempera, as W is c o u n t  \V . justly remarked, why 
not oil-painting, too? Who cares now for the Classic •School ? The

earth has closed finally over M a r c u s  C u e t i u s , and we- no longer see 
depicted his daring act of liorsemanship. A R iSTinES is banished- 
never to return. Where are our old friends the Parem? Alas, we 
no longer sympathise with Sisyphus, and Orpheus fiddles to us in vain. 
The woes of the gentle but unfortunate Hecuba, the wanderings of 
the youthful and pious jEiieas, have ceased to afford subjects for (he 
modern brush, and I  think few of us regret the change. To my mind 
(naturally prosaic, I  adtnitythere are incidents in the nineteenth century 
quite as well worth recording on canvas as fflie events which occurred 
in Olympus; and, to say the truth, I  would rather possess an honestly 
painted picture of modern life than acres of canvas ‘ a f te r’ the glo
rious antique. But, revenons a nos moutons. Mr. C o o p e r ’s  Sheep are 
well grouped, and vigorously painted, ami so faithful seems the wintry 
aspect of his pictu*, that if ever I  go down to East Oumberland, I ’ll 
take very good care not to cross ‘Newbiggin Muir in a Snow-drift!

“ Mr. T h o m as , in his ‘ himanche,’ lias well characterised the little 
French corporal and his charmer with the pink parasol, as they stroll 
in the Tuileries. Tills is as k  should be. I t  is better for the Mar
quis d'vn Sou to bestow his Im d  upon his faithful A d e l i n e  than to 
carry his armsToperfide Albion.

“  M r . S . S olom o n  deserves great pra.ise for a novel and admirable 
treatment of an old subject. I t required no ordinary skill to give 
those stern Egyptian faces the tender womanly expression which they 
wear. T ho‘Moses’ (31-6) is a good specimen of the rising school- 
well studied—purely coRiured—finely drawn.

“ ‘Aw !—fellar chopping sticks—A h !’ was the brilliant observation 
of a swell who stood before Miff. B r e t t ’s  ‘ IJedger.’ Yes, a fellar 
chopping sticks, good Sir, while his little daughter trips along with 
Ills homely meal—there, that will do for you—the subject is not quite 
in your line. Pass on to  the portraits of your illustrious friends, 
and leave me to  the full enjoynieut of this charming bit of sylvan 
shade, for a little while, before I, too, move on to be pushed and 
hustled in front of the ‘ General Post Office, I  Minute tô  6.’ I  say 
this advisedly, for the crush represented iu M r . H ic k s ’s  picture gives 
only a faint idea of the crowd around it. Tlie glimpses^ wiiich you 
catch of it, between hats, over shoulders, and under arms, increase the 
reality of the scene. There is a charming little ‘part.v,’ in a plaid 
shawl, hurrjing to post her letter to him evidently. The envelope 
bears a blue stamp, and doubtless contains two-pennyworth of the
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_usual vows, and sighs, and poetical quotations, underlined eveiywhere 
but in the right place. (We all know them ; one love-letter is much 
like ano ther— from the tender epistle of I I ei.oise down to poor 
Bjsttt’s Valentine). A porter who has had a hard run for it wipes 
his forehead in a great heat, on the right hand, while an old gen
tleman is exhibiting great coolness on tire left. Letters fly in all 
directions — papers arrive in shoals. HoW could my L oud Deeby 
after seeing this picture—but—but why sliould I  add to his remorse ?

“ ‘ The Giterness ’ (40.)) tells its story vpry well—perhaps a little 
too loudly. We ridicule the old Mediaeval plan of writing the name 
and title against each object in a picture, i f  we were to read such 
mscriptions a s :—

5tl)is is n pcarc ©obcrncsse,is an irate aiSmiianne 1)BS ESift.
Itjcre arc g' djctltg ffiljilBrm,

&e. &c., on E. O s b o k n ’s  canvas, risum teneatU amici ? Yet, virtually, 
the thing is done here, by what a German might call exaggerative- 
nioral-delineation. A Governess may look injured, and patient, with
out seeming quite a St. Catharine of a m artyr: it is possible to 
represent an Alderman’s Wife as haughty and vulgar, without remind
ing one of Billingsgate; and though, I  must say, ill-bred children are 
great plagues, I  think if only one of these little ones had been seen 
clinging fondly to her teacher, the picture would have lost none of its 
effect, and perhaps have seemed a little more true to nature.

“ 426 is, in my humble opinion, one of the best ISndscapes in the 
room, and Mr . MacCaclum: may feel very certain to which of Me . 
R u s k i x ’s  ‘ T wo paths’ his ‘Rustic A’af/i’. belongs. I  think it is a 
path which must one day join the road to Eame. His partner (Me . 
H ic k s )  has succeeded no less admirably in the figures, and all who 
examine them may exclaim, in the language of a Surrty audience— 
JBrayvo H i c k s ! ’ Mr. I urnell’s more ambitious paigting (451), 
leads us ‘ Atop of the H il l ’ vi\ica:& the horizon is cerulean enough to 
give any ordinary observer the blues. W ith that masterly skill, how
ever, which characterises this artist, he has made light of tlfe middle 
distance, though parts of the foreground, are it must be confessed, 
rather shady.

“  In  these days, when every eighteen inches square of painted canvas 
is expected to ‘point amoral or adorn a ta le ’ it is curious to come 
upon a picture which does neither. I  have looked again and again at 
Mr._ C l a r k ’s  ‘ Chess-Players’ without being able to arrive at the 
motive. That the window is open, I  openly admit. 1 That the old gen
tleman is going to sneeze is also a self-evident fact. 'Apres ? I  don’t 
know. Perhaps they will siuit down the sash.

“ I f  Mr . H eaphy’s ‘Pirst P ie’ had not such an unwholesome look
ing crust, one might congratulate the smiling pretty novice on her 
first initiation to the mysteries of the culinary art. As it is, my diges
tive functions forbid the compliment.

“ The ‘Return of the Missing Crew,’ by Mr . Baewell, is a good 
homely English subject, .skilfully painted, and contains more real 
poetry than a dozen High Art achievements, full of glaring morals 
and sham sentiment.

“ A little harmless ‘Mischief’ now and then is very good fun, and 
Me. B o s s i t e r ’s  picture of that title is clever and aniusing. W'‘e may 
see in the flirtation at the door which of the three divinities has been 
preferred by the judgment of this modern Baris. Her sister, evidently 
annoyed that she did not receive the appl(^ is about to make a Rib- 
stone pippin the instrument of her vengeance. Let us hope the rosy 
apple will not disturb the blushing pair.

“ Can I  leave the W est Room without thanking Mr. Opie for his 
‘Peasant G irl’ (348) and his ‘ Qtdet Afternoon’ (221) ? They wear an 
air of simple modesty, which no one can help admiring. As I  look at 
them, and think of the great Cornishman wh9 died- some fifty years 
ago, I  am glad to find the name of Opie  still alsociated with our 
English fields and homesteads.

“ EaithfuUy yours,
^  “  J a c k  E a s e l .”

book. Jo r  my own part I  would rather not insure my conservato:^ in 
any of my neighbour’̂  “ good offices.” The wisest policy is to stand 
up and exclaim “ Throw if you dare,”  not to go down trembling on 
one’s knees with a piteous whim(ler of “ Oh—please don’t ! ”

Now this military movement is not only a national, i t  is a domestic 
blessing. M r . A e k e r  is constitutionally a fiiigety man. For months 
past he had been nervous and out of sorts; a fluctuation in the funds 
had always been followed by a fluctuation in his spirits. He had in
variably-complained of a sinking, whenever there was a-fall of the 
reduced. A, slight tightness of the money-market has given him a 
severe pain at the chest. Unfortunately being of a speculative^ turn, 
he has gone very deep into Mines, and was constantly getting into a 
gloomy vein. BTienever there was a thunder-storm he announced that 
the Church was in danger, and would shake his head mysteriously at 
the weather-ooc* and prffphesy the downfall of Ministers.

How altered is his aspect now! Since he obeyed his country’s sum
mons and took proper steps for her protection, his countenance, instead 
of keeping pace with the barometer, has‘brightened permanently into 
set fair, while his nerves have become as firm as fiddlestrings. With 
what manly pride he first donned his accoutrements! I  buttoned his 
knickerbockers and fastened his belt. He then glanced at himself in 
tlie glass, and gave me such a sly smile, just as he did when we walked 
arm-in-arm out of Beckenham Church thirty years ago. He now talks 
hopefully of an approaching era, when all who are interested in Rail
ways will feel that their lines have fallen in pleasant places, when the 
Income-Tax will only be remembered as a financial night-mare, and 
when bribery and corruption will be shuddered at as a frightful dream. 
When Woman, no longer cooped up-by vulgar prejudice, wDl find an 
open field for her exertions, and Man, basking in her. smiles, will no 
longer vainly yearn to mitigate her sighs.

I  used often to scold him for his untidy habits. Now his new dress- 
coat fits him like a glove, and his breast is prominent and pigeonly. 
He would also frequently keep dinner waiting, now no man is more 
remarkable for promptness and punctuality. His watch is regulated 
daily by the Horse-Guards, and all his invitatious are marked, “ N.IJ. 
Military»tiine.” To the Ladies he is particularly attentive, shawling 
them, and buzzing about them like a bee, rifling sweets from every | 

^ower. He still talks unconsciously when taking a nap in an easy 
chair, after actively skirmishing with his corps over the Surrey Hills; 
but instead of being painful, it is quite pleasant to hear him “ Shoulder- 
arms—ground-arms—right-about-face—make ready—present—fire ! ” 
are some of the stirring and warhke. ejaculations which denote how 
completely his heart is in his arms..

In  conclusion, we must look at these martial exercises with respect 
to their influence on Temperance and Love. I  cannot believe- that 
those who have legitimate targets to aim at, will be easily tempted to 
make butts of themselves, and is it feasible that smart young Riflemen, 
who are prepared to “ pop ” at anything, will overlook what is uni
versally allowed to be the most important object of all ? ,

MRS. JOAN AEKER’S OPINIONS ON DRILL. ,
F riends, as well as foes, may say what they think proper, but I  still 

contend that Rifle Volunteers are to be admired, from every point of 
view. R uth Dove, an intelligent and p fttty  young Quakeress, was 
conversing with me for two hours yesterday, in her mild and sensible 
way, and endeavouring to pro?e that we should strive to disarm our 
enemies by_ kindness, and pour not vinegar, but oil, on their minds. 
I  see no objection to others using the flask, if I  may retain the castor; 
but there is one condiment whose tranquillising properties adiiiit of no 
argument, I  allude to pepper, and I  sincerely nope that Britannia’s 
cruet-stand will never be wanting in that.

Then again my amiable young friend delicately hints that bur opposite 
neighbour is much too polite and tender-hearted ever to dream of 
throwing missiles over our Wall. I  hope he is, but according to all 
accounts, he has not had a very good example set hito at home, and 1 
have heard that he has boasted of tearing leaves out of his Uncle’s

GENUINE PAPAL INDULGENCES.
ou must know that a letter 

from Rome in the Monde, 
giving an account of a visit 
which tlie P o e e  lately made 
to Ostia, relates the follow
ing remarkable fac t;—

“  After Laving gone over the 
(different parts- of the ancient 
town, h is  H oliness ■went to the 
Casino o f  'th e  Company of the 
Salt Works, whore refreshments 
were presented to him. The 
Pope called to  him  the children 
of Madame de LAMomcifeRE and 
the Countess Apponyi, and, 
after asking th em  several ques
tions, sen t th em  away la d ^  
w ith  s-weetmeats and sugar- 

' plum s.”

The picture of the Holy 
Father distributing sweet
meats to children is a pleas
ing one. I t  represents him 
as being, wliat personally 
he no doubt is, a good- 
fiatured old gentleman. 
Ultra - Protestant bigotry

alone would suppose that toffee, bard-bake, almond-rook, sugar-candy, 
peppermint-drops, caraway-comfits, Spanish liquorice, and elecampane 
were rendei^d unwholesome by receiving the Papal benediction. Let 
his Holiness continue the dispensation of sweetstiiff, for tUpr* can be 
110 objection to this kind, of indulgences, granted in_ modiiratSon to 
children.- Instead of issuing IJulls of Excommunication, be "^li dp 
well, henceforth, to content himself with dealing oiit bults’-eyes.
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T he F rench CAEicAimirsTs, w im  theih  TJsirAE accurate knowledue oe British M arkers and C ustom's, are fond of
REPRESENTING OCR SOLDIERS AS CONTINUALET P e ATING AT BILLIARDS.— W e LL ! ^  f  ERHAPS IT TTILL BE FOUND THAT THEY DO PLAY

THEIR C A N S O N S  r e m a r k a b l y  'WELL !

* * British Officers of D istinction. % % Daughters of Albion ! (The wonderful fidelity of th is representation w ill he immediately acknowledged.)
® ® Young Guardsmen! (Painful, perhaps, but too true !) f  The Boule Dogue. (A sleep, of, course.)

THE ETJTUEE OF THE FASfflOHS,
There was a time when girls wore hoops of steel,

. And with grey powder used to drug their hair, 
Bedaubed their clieeks with rouge : white lead, or meal, 

Adding, to simulate complexions fair :
Whereof by contrast to enhance the grace,
Specks of court-plaister decked the female face.

That fashion passed away, and then were worn 
Dresses whose skirts came, scarce below the knee, 

W ith waists girt round the shoulder-blades, and Scorn 
Now pointed at the prior finery.

When here and there some antiquated dame 
Still wore it, to afford her juniors game.

Short waists departed; Taste awhile prevailed;
Till ugly Folly’s reign returned oncwmore.

And ladies then again went draggle-tailed;
And now they wear hoops also, as before.

Paint, powder, patches, nasty and absurd.
They’d wear as well, if France but spoke the word.

Young bucks and beauties, ye who now deride 
The reasonable dress of other days; » , .

When Time your forms shall have puffed out or cried. 
Then on your present portraits youth will gaze.

And say what dowdies, frights, and guys you were, 
With.their more specious figures to compare.

Think, if you live tiU you are lean or fat,
Your features blurred, your eyes bedimmed with 

,¥o»r limbs have stiffened; feet grown broad and flat: 
You may see other garments ^1 the rage, 

•P r^osterous as even that attir%
Which^'ou in full-length mirrors now admire.

e,

A  GOOD MAN, NO DOUBT, BUT A BAD SPEAKER. . |
T hat our Rifle Volunteers are a gallant set of fellows, nobody who , 

knows them will venture to dispute; and that their poetry is some- : 
times as conspicuous as their gallantry, the reader of this passage | 
(which we take from a provincial paper, only altering one word in it) : 
can hardly fail to g ran t:— , . ;•  ■ ' :

.“ Me . Homee Milton Sh*i* peaee was loudly called upon to respond, and ho | 
answered to the call with some alacrity. He i eturned thanks in a speech containing ! 
many sentiments of gallantry, and concluded by trusting that— }

The merry m aids and matrons dear [
TYould quake no m ore for war, i
B ut look w ith  tru st and confidence j,

• the Rifle Corps." 1

A nervous man, if not a quaker, might quake “ for fear o f”  war, but | 
to  “ quake for war” is quite a new expression to us, and it sounds a j 
little shaky, not to call it quaky. Perhaps the gallant speaker wished :. 
to show his bravery, that he sp^Ye in such defiance of the laws of 1 
L i n d l e y  M derat*; or he doubtless thought to prove himself a mill--- 
tary man, by venturing on such English as civilians would shrink from. | 
However this may be, we “ look with trust and confidence”  that i 
Volunteers in future will abstain from such queer terms as may expose i 
them to the charge of having used bad language.

n L E E K  OF THE WEATHER OFFICE.—Notice is hereby ^ven
^  th at in consequence of the*Zodiac being taken up for repairs, there w ill be j 
no Summer or Autumn th is  year. A il contracts made on the understanding that 
the Seasons would go on as usual, h irings o f  country houses, and of moors, arrange- I 
m en ts for tours, promises to  marry, and th e like, are mill and void. The Winter j 
quarter begins on the 1st o f  Ju ly  prox°, and terminates some tim e next year.

(Signed) FHOilDUS APOLLO' |

W ith  Mb. M ackinnon’s|L ea te .—W hat the Reform Bill has to 
wait for, is not the census of the'eountry; but its consensus.

L

i  rinffU ^y W illiam  Bradbury, o f  No. IS, Upper W oburn Plf.ee, an d  Frederick M iii e t t  Evan«,of No. 19, Q ueen’s'R oatl W esf, Park, b o th  in th e  P arish  of Sf. Pancras, in th e  Coonty of M iddlesex.
P rinters, a t their U thre in  Lom bard S treet, iu  th e  PieclncC o f W h ite lriirs , loathe C ity of L m d o o , a n d  Published  by m eiu a t  N o. 85, F le e t  S tree t, in th e  Parish of ,S t. l i ld o «  m  th e  C ity  oi'
L radon.—SA TU a^T , Ju n e  1C, IStiU.
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Old Geatleman. “  H o y ,  C o n d u c to r ,  a r e  y o u  f u l l  in s id e  ? ”
Cad (in by no means an undertone). “ H o t  I ,  S i r  ;  't isn ’t  l i k e l y  w ith  su ch  a  se t o’ n a s t y  s h a b b y  s p i te fu l  tim ek e ep ers  a s  w e  'a  g o t  d o im  th is  r o a d ,  

a s so o u ld n ’t le ta p o o i 'm a n p v U u p fo r a g la s s o ’a le o ra s a n d w ic h n o tto s a v e h is l ife th e y w o u ld n ’t— O h  th e  B u s  i s ,  i f  y o u  m e a n  th a t. A l l  r i g h t ! ”

ME. PUNCH AT THE FLOEAI HALL.
•  E v e r y b o d y  knows ihat’the Floral Hall last Tuesday was first used 
for floral purposes, in the presence of H e r  M a je s t y  t h e  Q u e e n  and 
Mr. Punch; but everjbody pcjssibly is not so well aware that on 
Thursday Mr. Punch revisited the^a ll, that, as his friend the Wiscount 
hinted, he might sa^ hall about it  vAen his next number came hout. 
Having on the first night an engagement in tlie balk/ (being honoured 
with a command to dance attendance on his Sovereign), Mr. Punch 
was scarcely able to enjoy the floral banquet which bad so daintily 
been spread for the Knyal eyes to feast upon. A second visit therefore 
seemed a national necessity, for wheneve# a new sight is opened to  the 
nation, of course the nation wants to hear what its Punch may have to 
say of it. Vdite, then, rustici, and give ear too, ye coekneys, and Punch 
will tell you how he feasted in the fairy-land of Bow Street, while 
Puck and Ariel were playing Jhide-and-seek among the flower-pots, or 
dancing on the slack ropes c lo s e s  ’neath the roof.

A flower-show by daylight is a common th k g  enough, and in these 
dismal drenching days when half the visitors arrive in damp spirits and 
goloshes, a flower-show or shower-flow is not a merry meeting. But a 
flower-show by gaslight, where the visitors are all in opera costume, is 
quite a novel kind of floral feast in England, and Mr. Punch thinks it 
quite pardonable to own he felt a g|lntton at it. He could hardly fail 
however to satisfy his appetite; for the pieces ie  resistance were 
pyramids of geraniums twenty feet in height, and these were flanked 
with solid entries of hydrangeas and azaleas, on whieh the greediest eye 
might feast until it was quite satiated. But the plat which chiefly 
tickled Mr. Punch's visual palate was a sort of a raised pie made of the 
choicest of bouquets, whose white papers formed the lightest and the 
flakiest of crust. Mr. Punch was so bewitched by this enchanting 
structure, that he felt his hump of burglary alarmingly developed, and 
having just seen fra  Diavolo, and admired the clever way in which one 
Tagliafico Beppo stole the landlord’s spoons, it was as much as he 
could do to keep from pocketing the pie, which, as it measured ten 
yards round, and Mr. Punch had his dress-coat dn, would have been no 
easy feat. Mr. Punch, however, would in charity suggest, that when

Mr . Gye again invites the public to a floral feast, he should insist 
upon his guests having their hands all tied behind them, and thus help 
them to remember a part of the Church Catechism, which Mr. Punch 
for once felt tempted to forget.

But for this temptation (which exposed him to the risk of piassing 
the whole night in Bow Street—not at M b . G y e ’s ,  bitt at the house 
over the way) Mr. Punch might with great confidence advise his 
readers—that is, everybody — to get cards for these flower-feasts. 
With due precautions to prevent one (to speak in vulgar metaphor) 
from pocketing the_ spoons, such banquets are in every way deliciously 
enjoyable and delightful to each one of the five senses which are 
ravished by them. Taste is thoroughly attended to, as well as smell 
and sight: and there is the feeling, too, of pleasure in taking Lovely 
Woman to a place she looks so pretty in. !Nor is the sense of hearing 
at all less well consulted, although (to throw a sprinkle of cold water 
on the Coldstream) a band which is so good might play something 
better than Hoopd^ooden doo, which to ears polite, must sound a 
little savage after A u b b r  and B o s s in i .

Husbands who wish, then, to give their dear ones a cheap* tre^ , 
cannot well do better than take them to the Floral “ Hall of dazzling 
light,” when next the Covent Gardeners have it lighted up. If  
summer comes this 'year (it may, perhaps, by Christmas), a rose-feast 
will of course be given in the Hall, and a rose-spread is the best of 
flowery blows-out. W ith the treats that are in store for them, Mr. 
Punch then may congratulate his friends, the ladies, generally, that his 
friend, Mr . Gye, is now possessed of a good Hall, and he hopes that 
Mr . Gye may make many a good haul by it.

The Crank and Oakum Cure.
P rT)p h e t  P r i n c e , the Superior of the A gap^one, yho gives out 

that the Christian dispensation is completed in ids pe^on,*may be fond 
of such exercise as that of playing at hockey, but apqgars to be averse 
to hard labour. There tan , however, be very little ddllbt That six 
months of it  would be a very good thing for him.

TOL. xxxtnn.
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E understand that the 
Eour Liverpool Mer
chants, who made 
some sensation last 
year by their, applica
tion to the E m p e h o r  
OP TUB F r e n c h  for 
a revelation of his 
real intentions in 
regard to the invasion 
of England, have, felt 
it their du ty ,. in 
consequence of the 
encouragement they 
then received, to make 
another ^uquiry of 
his Im perial Majesty. 
The incessant decla
rations of the Spirit 
Eappers that they, 
caused the hand of the 
late lamented N a p o 
l e o n  to  appear to his 
Nephew, have excited 
so much sensation 
that the Four Mer
chants determined t^ 
ascertain from the 
E m p e r o r  whether 
there were any foun
dation for the«sfory. 
The following is the 
letter which they 
addressed. to his 
Majdhty from which 
it will he seen that 
Liverpool gentlemen 
were falsely accused

; of not understanding French), and appended is the Imperial reply:
I  '
/ '•I A  Le Umpereur de les Franfais.
I "  PJaisez Votre Majesf 4  ' . ' ,
I “ Nous, Je quatre marchands de Foie-etang,- qui avaient J’onneur de ecrivez a votre
/ Majeste environ Tinvasion de AngJeterre par les soldats de France dernier annde, ont main- 

tenant le plaisir de renouveller notre correspondance sur un autre snjet, de moins importance

peutelre, mais a la metne temps un snjet dans 
laquel plusieurs personues dans cet pays pren-- 
dent nne vif iuteret.

“ A vtz  vous, votre Majeste, melque ohjpclion 
de dire si le queue est vrai que M o n s i e u r  H u m e , 
le spiritualiste, a leve le, fantome de votre oncle, 
le grand N a p o l e o n , et que cette apparition a 
montrh, devant votres yeux, une main, avec quel 
il a ecrit quelques mots, maintenant sur un 
papier que vous avez dans votre estomac ? *

“ Nous esperons que vous, M a d a m e  l b  I m - 
PERATRioB, et votre petit gargon sont tres bien, 
et que vous avez meilfeur temps dans France que 
nous avons id  o u ll pluit commelediableettout.

“ Nous avons I’onneur de rester,
" Votre Majeste,

“  Votres tres sinoerement,
’ “  D ic k b t  S a m m ,

T o x t e t h  W a r d , 
P r is o n  W e i s t , 
H u s k is s o n  L ook .”

, Fo the Four Liverpool Merchants.
“ Gentlemen, “ Tuileries. Monday.

“ You are fools, and the spiritualists are liars.”
“Ficlceg iSmm, ^c ., 4"<A‘ “ L . N.”

* Supposed accidental substitution for an equivalent 
for •* desk.”

A Comparison on AU-Pours.

T h e , Horse debate in the House of Lords 
reminds one of the story told by C o l e r id s e  of 
the single remark, made 'by the intelligent-look
ing taciturn gentleman at dinner, on a dish of 
Norfolk Dumplings. The thorough mastery of 
the subject of discussion evinced by the noble 
speakers compels one, applying the words of 
that gentleman to their Lordships, to exclaim, 
“ Them’s the Jockeys for m e!” ■

T h e  H e i g h t  o p  M o d e st y  :—Naples, desiring 
to be free, asks a Constitution “ like that of 
France I ”

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT.
M o n d a y . June 11, 1860. The floor of the House of Commons should 

to-night have b8en covered with that dark green carpet which, in the 
days when there were Tragedies (and Tragedians to  act them), t̂ he 
composed and sedate play-goer loved to behold. For to-night there 
was a  stern business in hand. To-night the L o r d  J o h n  H u s s e l l , 
third and youngest son of the sixth D d k e  o p  B e d f o r d  by his first 
wife, the second daughter of the fourth V is c o u n t  T o r r in g t o n , did 
immolate his third and youngest Keform Bill upon the altar of Popular 
Indifference. To-night did L o r d  S a t u b n -A g a m e m n o n -V i b g i n i u s - 
J e p h t h a -B r u i u s -A zo - P u n c h -IIu s s e l l  execute his own offspring with a 
calm stoicism highly to his honour. L o r d  P u n c h  himself couldnothave 
tossed his baby out of window with a more off-hand readiness. L o r d  
S.-A.-V-J.-B.-A.-P.-R. stated, first, that he was mjf, going to postpone 
his Bill till the Census should have been taken ; secondly, that as 260 
li|emb<irs had announced, by division, that they thought the Bill ought 
to be thrown over, Government were bound to consider their views ; 
thirdly, that tliere could be no dealing in reasonable time with the 
sixty or seventy amendments on the paper ; fourthly, that as a Chinese 
war was now cerlain, the money question must he considered; fifthly, 
that the Fortifications business must be taken u p ; sixthi.y, that an 
extraordinary session, for Reform purposes, did not seem Called for by 
the country; and, seventhly, tliat he should, on all those grounds, 
abstain from proceeding with the Bill. But he added, that at the 
earliest opportunity he should introduce another Bill for reducing the 
franchise. .

The crowd did not exactly, as in Farisim,
“ In a speechless circle gather •

gee tne Child lail by th e doom o f  the Father,”

inasmuch as seferal speeches were made over the body. Mr . Mac- 
KlNNOi’W th»Cel8:Us^roposal party, as Member for Rye, appropriately 
congratulated LoRn J ohn on having again sown his Wild Oats, and

Mr. D i s r a e l i  announced his opinion that Ministers had taken a wise 
and not an undignified course. He utterly denied that opposition of 
any kind had been the death of the Bill, and graciously suggested that 
its fate was due to the great mass of jatblic business, of an important 
character, which encumbered the (government. He protested, in the 
interest of the future, against*!he coarse and vulgar expedient of 
degrading the franchise. And he promised that the Government 
should have every aid from the Conservatives in forwarding the really 
urgent public business. This was all very elegant and amiable, but 
Mr. B r i g h t  could not be expected to  stand it, and he begged to 
remind M r . D i s r a e l i  that hi* own Reform Bill degraded the suffrage ' 
by the addition of 500,€00 votes, and the Member for Birmingham | 
made considerable sport of the statement that the Opposition had not : 
hindered the Bill. However, he avowed his conviction that in the ; 
present state of feeling in the House n o l^ y  could pass a Reform Bill, I 
and then he fired off a salute of a hundred and one guns in  honour of ’ 
the Budget arid the Treahy. Anybody, who wishes to know what M r . | 
N e w d e g a t b , M r . E d w in  J a m e s , M r. G r i f f it h , and L o r d  P e r m o y  ' 
said, is at perfect liberty to refer to the morning papers of Tuesday. ■ 
M r . B e r n a l  O s b o r n e  scoffed at M r . M a c k in n o n  for thinking that ; 
he was the man “ who had killed Cock Robin,”  and was otherwise as ! 
diverting as people often grow iK^on such occasions. Gondolas are j 
black, says L o r d  B i e o n , ^ j

“  B ut often they contain  a  deal of fun, ]
Like mournujg coaches w hen  th e  funeral’s done.” j

Me . H o r s m a n  was effective, specially pitched into the Whigs, as i 
really opposed to democratic measures, and fustigated M r . B r ig h t , I 
whom he described as all for the master-classes and capitalists, except ! 
in talk. A  few other members, of small calibre, followed, amid the | 
yawns of the House, and if, as t he Saturday Bevieto says, the Commons i 
witnessed the scene of the night like Roman Augurs, some of them | 
were at once Augurs and Bores. Finally, the S p e a k e r  made Proclama- ’ 
tion : “ The amendment is withdrawn, the motion is withdrawn, and
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¥
the Bill is •withdrawn,” and “ a laugh” told Mr. Punch, who was 
smoking on the Terrace, and admiring Mn. P a g e ’s  new bridge, that all 
was over. Focm adyti dignam templo.

L o b d  D e b b t , in Another Place, poked some fun at L o a d  C a m p b e l l , 
for not attending to the Great Clock at Westminster, and wanted to 
know where one of the hands was. He elicited from L o b d  C a m p 
b e l l  tlie briJIiant and soul-stirting epigram that the attempt which 
had been made to reform the Clock had succeeded as ill as Reform 
in Parliament. B a k l  G r e t  protested against the Big Bell being 
revived. The subject was renewed in the Commons on Friday, when 
M r . C o w p e r  said, that dirt had got into the Clock, and that he 

I had taken counsel with the Astronomer-Royal about it, we suppose, 
because the Clock is in an A i r y  situation. Bref, the horologe is to 
be made all right, and, it may be remarked, apropoi of this discussion 
in Parliament, that idle people are always making the most fuss 
and bother about time. The Wine Houses Bill passed its last stage, 
thirty-six Lords voting for it, and two ( D e n m a n  and D o n o u g h m o r b )

■ against it, so the victory over the Pot-house and Pump faction is 
complete. Some progress vvas made in the Commons w ilh^rim inal 

! Law Consolidation, and some other useful matters, and an Irish farce 
.] brought a tragic evening to a pleasant termination. I t  was called 

B id  you ever send your Landlord to Purgatory ?
Tuesday. An Ossy night in the Lords. The great question now 

j agitating all stable minds is,'whether the system of running horses 
I with infinitesimal weights, in the shape of younj, or stunted jockeys 
I upon them, does not tend to discourage that merit in the breed of 
j horses, to obtain which is, as everybody knows, the only object of 

racing; and to promote which, and for that purpose only, Mr. Punch 
I and others sacrifice their comfort by attending at Epsom, Ascot, and 
j Newmarket, eating many lobsters, and drinking* much champagne.
I The Lords debated the matter with much skill, and L o r d  R e d e s d a l e , 
! who was for increasing the weights, was successfulfy opposed by the 
i D u k e  or B e a u f o r t , L o r d  W in o h e l s e a , and L o b d  D e r b y . The 

Government were also in favour of light weights, notwitlihtanding that a 
celebrated Light Weight Jockey, from the Bedford training stables, had 
just been found unable to ride the famous horse Reform. There were 
above 150 Peers present during the racing'discussion, but there *vere 
only 31 left to divide, after a subsequent debate on the Benefices Bill, 
wliich vitally concerns the interests of the Church. This remark is 
not meant as a reproach j on the contrary, people should meddle only 
■with what they understand.

In  the Commons, L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n  deKnered himself of the 
strongest censure upon the K i n g  o f  N a p l e s , his Government, and the 
atrocities of the Roy al forces in Sicily, and declared that inasmuch as the 
Governments of Rome and Naples were the real and original authors 
of the revolts in those countries, to grant the prayers of the tyrants to 
remove such authors would be to clear away the Sovereigns themselves. 
Mr. Punch immediately sprang to  his feet, gave three cheers for L o r d  
P a l m e r s t o n , and about seventeen hundred for G a r i b a l d i , and was 
carried into the refreshment room slightly exhausted. S i r  G e o r g e  
L e w i s , on the Census question, said, with a certain sarcasm, that dis
senting parties had no call to be aggrieved, there would be no penalty 
for not stating t heir religion, and that he did not ask what were people’s 
religious “ opinions,” but only their religious “ professions.”  The hit 
told, and there was a laugh. A ^qb^ts, showing up the general debility 
of the Admiralty, was followed by a l ^ g  and really good speech from 
S i r  C h a r l e s  W o od , in support of a Bill for enabling the Indian 
Secretary to fuse the Indian Armylinto that of the Q u e e n .

Wednesday. The'Commons debated a valuable Bill for the regulation 
of mines. I t  is sought to give the children who are employed in mines 
a chance of Recreation and Education, b*t soihe of the Members in the 
nulling interest appeared not to think theie Necessaries to which 
Minors are entitled.

Thursday. Not much in the Lords, except a statement by the D u k e  
] OP N e w c a s t l e  that the seUfters and the natives have come to quarrel 

in New Zealand, and that the regular troops^nd the volunteers having 
I imitated the example, things might have gone ill but for a gallant sea- 

capt.ain called C r a c r o f t ,  and his men, who made short work with the 
tattooed parties.

A Navy Reserve Debate in the Commons brought out the declara
tion from L o r d  C l a r e n c e  P a g e #  that, if the country would “ wait 
patiently,” tve should find the Navy on a satisfactory footing. Why, 
of course use can wait, if»Somebody Else will. Meantime the Articles 
of War are to be boiled a little and made soft,—changed from tobacco-

Eipes to maccaroni,—so that they may be the more easily swallowed 
y seamen. L o rd  C l a r e n c e  also explained a plan for providing for 

such old naval officers as were past work. He pat hetically remarked 
that he could not kill them, and indeed should be sorry to do so, but 
that the brave old creatures were dreadfully in the way. S i r  J o h n  
P a k in g t o n  had another plan, which of course he thought better than 
L o u d  C l a r e n c e ’s . Something must be done, for all the service-rules 
in the world will not save a Secretary-at-War from the Tower and the 
Block, if he sends an English fleet into battle under an incapable 
Admiral. The D u k e  o f  S o m e r s e t  will be kind enough to make a

memorandum of this fact, and stick it over his looking-glass, s8 that he 
may read it everyhnorning while he is shaving. I t  may save that shaver 
from the National Razor. . ,

Friday. That remarkable Solon, L o r d  W e s t m e a t h , wanted to pass 
a" Bill for inflicting awful penalties upon people who drive too fasti* 
As his Lordship is 75, we dare say he finds ,the crossings awkwa*d, 
but any one of. those excellent and decorated Commissioners would 
put him across for a very ^allconsideration, and this would be abetter 
arrangement than legislation in favour of the toes of an Irish peer of 
advanced age. The C h a n c e l l o r , of course, squashed the proposition.

The S p e a k e r ’s Miscellany for Eriday comprised, inter alia, the fol
lowing interesting articles:—

Shall Irish Paupers be harshly Removed ?
M r . B. B a r r y  an!l his late father’s Plans, with explanations how he 

is to complete them.
Down with the Railings round C h a r l e s  t h e  F ir s t .
What shall we do with the newly surrendered Reservoir in Hyde 

Park?
Are we to spend £11,800,000 on Fortifications ?
Where are the Big Irish Mail Boats?
With a variety of other matter which will not in the slightest degree 

repay perusal. ___________________________

ADVERTISEMENT.—SUMMER ATTIRE.
HE M e s s e s . H y e m s  b e g  to  c a ll th e  a t te n t io n  

o f Gentlemen and Tourists, and of the public 
generally, to their newly-selected stock of 
Summer Clothing, w hich w ill be found most 
admirably adapted to the present sultry season. 
Their S tw k  comprises all the warmest articles 
of dress, ponsisLing of Pea-Jackets and Scotch 
Plaids, Dreadnaught Ovei-alls, and Wrappers, 
w ith a snpnly o f all varieties o f Great Coats, 
Cloaks, and C apes: and being, in  short, replete 
with every kind o f Winter garment, it ia now  
exactly suited for the choice of Summer suits.

The Hosiery Department contains a large 
assortment o f worsted socks and stockings,

' with the thickest woollen Jerseys, and flannel 
shirts and drawers. I t  w ill likewise be found 
furnished w ith neck comforters and cheet-skius, 
which, now that Summer has pet in with more 
than usual severity, w ill bo found extremely 
useful for protection o f the throat.

In the Boot and Shoe Department great 
care has been displayed in the selection of the 
goods, which all are o f the stoutest and most 
winterly description. The inch-soled boots and 
leggings are warranted to resist at iSast a six  
hours’ soaking, and, doubtless will be found 

ZEPHYR SUIT FOR SDMiiER TOURISTS, exactly Suited for July, having been expressly 
made for “ February fill-ditch.” Messrs. H. 

would also in'dte especial notice to their Knickerbocker gaiters and American 
goloshes, as bei%  suitable for cricket-matches, gipsy-parties, *md aquatic fStes, and 
every sort of out-door Summer pastime or pursuit.

Among the seasonable novelties which th ey have th is year introduced, Messrs. 
Hyems beg particular attention to their Rifle Suit, w hich being made of tarpaulin, 
lined with the thickest fur, is just fitted to the drenching days our Volunteers seem 
doomed to. In  this su it, w hich Messrs, Hyems have christened the “ D fiance,” 
a veteran m ay trudge through sleet, and slush, and, sludge, without being a 
wotter’un than he was w hen  he set out. ^

Messrs. Hyems likew ise have invented a new  suit (see Initial), w hich they intend 
to  patent as their Tourist's Zephyr SVit. This they can w ith contideuce recommend 
for present use, for combining as it does the waterproofuess of the costume manufac
tured for our divers, w ith  the warmth of the apparel which is made for Arctic navi
gators, it  is in  eveVy w ay w ell fitted to bo worn during the dog days, which this 
year promise to be th e w intriest and the w ettest ever shivered in.

N. B. Thick Pea-coats for Picnics in  every variety. A lso Fishing-boots for flower- 
shows and al fresco fancy fairs.

A few out of Ten Million TJmbrklias w hich have been made since Christmas 
still remain on hand. Immediate applicatiomis earnestly advised.

, B ipeds and Quadrupeds.
A Numerous Meeting of Costermongers took place yesterday |it 

the Moke’s Head, Seven Dials, to consider the question of legislative 
interference with the Turf. The attention of the assembly was called 
to the Debate which occurred the other evening in the House of Lords 
on the proposed establishment of a minimum of light weights for 
Jockeys. After a long and animated discussion, a resolution was 
agreed upon for the presentation of a petition to the representative 
branch of the Legislature, praying that, as the Lords had given their 
consideration to the aristocratic interests of horse-racing, the Commons 
would be pleased to  direct their attention to  the inquiry whether 
anything could be done for the^mprovement of donkey-races.

MIDICAL CHIT-CirAT..

H is H o l in e s s  t h e  P o p e  is a wellTineaaiirHS, bu# ifffatuated man. 
I t  is to be feared that he has a slate loose in the^Ji'p^ storey, wherein 
indeed, among the students of medicfie be is (joinmoni^ said to be 
suffering from caries of the temporal bone.
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COMPLIMENTARY TO • PATERFAMILIAS.
S k i e r  A m y . “ M r d e a r  R o s e ! W h a t  y o u  d o k g ?— M a m m a  w i l l  b e  v e r t  a n g r y ! ”  

R o s e . “ W h y ,  W a l t e r  w a n t s  t o  b e  l i k e  P a p a . S o  I ’m  j u s t  T h i n n i n g  h i s  H a i r  a t  
TH E T O P ! ”  •

HOW  TO EEPOEM YOUE M ILLINEES’ BILLS.
U n d e r  the heading of "Crinoline in Church,”  a correspondent of the Times expresses, 

with much neatness of diction, a desire to “ ventilate” a grievance under which he is 
half-smothered every Sunday. H e then .mentions the «iotorious and troublesome circum
stance that—

•* Ladies w ill persist in  attending Divine worsliip in  crinoline. Pews hired out to accommodate four persons 
w ill, therefore, now  barely contain tw o.”

The abatement of this nuisance might be imagined to be feasible by the simple expedient 
of sitting on Uie ladies’ skirts and making cushions of their exuberant haberdashery. The 
continuation of the complainant’s statement, however, will show the difficulties which 
oppose that process:—

** I  m yself rent a  couple o f  scats in  our parish church, w hich I attend regularly w ith  m y  little  daughter. 
The other two are rented by some neighbours of m in e,—handsome, well-dressed, good-natured women, 
against whom I have n oth in g  to say, save th at th ey a ttire their persons from th e w aist downwards in  a 
sort o f steel-ribbed apparatus, like a carriage umbrella inverted,- over w hich acres o f silks, and muslins, and 
ribbons are festooned. I f  th ey  arrive before us th ey quite fill the pew, and m y girl and m yself are obliged 
hum bly to  C3-eep in  under their petticoats; it  being as m u ch  as we can do to keep our heads above crinoline 
during th e service.” . . .

The petticoats of mail, which are worn by females, protect them like real armour, and 
serve not only for defence, but also for an offensive purpose: inasmuch as, besides annoy
ing tile eye, they are calculated to hurt anybody yho  may come in contact with them. If 
you were to attempt to sit down upon them, the probability is that the steel springs which 
they a ft made of would break and run into you; beware of a steel-clad lady as you would 
of a hedgehog, or a porcupine. Moreover, if you are a little man, as the writer in the limes 
appears to he, you would not he able to sit down upon the mass of hooped muslin which puslies 
ns from our stools; you would be on the contrary, like himself and his child, “ obliged humbly 
to creep in under the petticoats”  of your overdressed neighbours. Nor is it  of any use 
to be beforehand with these inconvenient pew-fellows. Our little fiiend,proeeeds to say:—

“ I f  w e  happen to com e before them  to church th ey s it  down upon us in  the m ost remorseless way, 
swaggering and hoisting about their g ig  umbrellas.” -

This is very close w ork; a state of things certainly very much in need of ventilation. 
Ladies ought, in pity to victims whom they stifle in  this manner, to complete the resem
blance of their crinolines to diving-belfs, by having them furnished with air-pipes, by means 
of which the respiration of persons casually overwhelmed by them, might be supported. 
The sufferer who describes himself in the leading journal as semi-asphyxiated every Sunday 
by extensive kslks, wishes that they should be charged for their church-accommodation by 
the cubic foo\ ^That would only ruin their fathers and husbands, instead of causing them 
to retryjoh Jheii^apnarel. fie  also wants the<Clergj- to  preach against crinolines. The Clergy 
■will do nothing of the sort. If  the fashion which coops a girl up in a great cage, and

gives the lower part of her frame the look and 
dimensions of half a balloon, were pretty and 
captivating, then, perhaps, the cloth might set 
itself against the muslin, hut as long as vanity 
is repulsive they will let i t  alone. There is no
thing dangerous about that style of dress but 
the liability to catch fire, and to be caught up 
by machinery, and the likelihood of breakage of 
the springs inside of it, to the damage of the 
wearer and her neighbours. The best cure for 
this inveterate eyesore of excessive petticoats is 
one that might be applied by Magistrates and 
Boards of Guardians in rendering crinoline an 
element in female convict and workhouse uni
form. This might bring it into a degree of dis
credit which it  has not as yet cont.raoted from 
the quality of a class of its wearers who are 
more num.erous than respectable.

THE D E A T H  AND BURIAL OE POOR 
L IT TL E  BILL.

W ho killed the Bill ?
“  I ,” quoth the Constitution,
“  W ith my dread of dissolution.

And I.killed the Bill.”

Who saw it die ?
“  I ,”  said Lord Bottleholder,
“  W ith tliumb o’er left shoulder—

And I  saw it die.”
Who ’ll ring its knell ?

“  I ,”  said Big Ben,
“ Though I ’m cracked now and then. 

Yet I ’ll ring its knell.”
Who ’ll dig its grave f 

“  I ,”  said Bright, rude and rash,
“  I  helped settle its hash ;

I  may well dig its grave.”
Who ’ll sew its shroud ?

“  I ,” said B en D izey,
“ W ith my yarns all so busy—

I ’ll sew its shroud.”
Who ’ll write its hicjacet ?

“  I ,” said Mr . G ladstone,
“  W ith my Budget for headstone—

I ’ll write its hicjacet!’
Who ’ll put up its hatchment ?

“  I ,”  said hopeful L ord J ohn,
“ W ith resuxgam thereon—

I  ’ll put UP its hatchment.”•
Wko 'll drive it to  church ?

"  I ,”  said the wild H orsman,
“ I ’m a twent.y-team-force man,

I  ’ll bowl it  to church.”
Who ’ll he its chief-mourner ?

• •  “  I , ”  said B ernal Osborne,
• “ Though, for mute I  ne’er was born— 

I ’ll be its chief-mourner.”
W ho ’ll act as the parson ?

“ I , ”  saii^ULWER Lytton,
• “  W ith  discourse ready written.

I ’ll act as the parson.”
W ho ’ll officiate as clerk ?

“ I , ”  said Edwin J ames,
“  l^ y  the clerk’s fees and claims—

I  ’ll wiioiate as clerk.”
And who ’ll put?on mourning ?

“ N o t we,” said the House,
“  The Reform Flag we’ll douse—

B ut we won’t put on mourning! ”

T h e  S am e  T h in g  in  o th e r  W ords.
L ord J ohn objects, it is said, to the defunct 

Reform measure being described as a “ Little 
Bill.” A t least he can’t deny that it is of small 
account now.
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“SHALL OTTR POOR LITTLE BILL HAVE A STATUE?”
A P r o p o s a l  is under consideration for the erection of a Monument 

to the late lamented Bill of L o r d  J o h n  R h s s e i l , ■which expired at 
Westminster, on Monday, the 11th of June, after a lingering and 
tedious illness.

The following Noblemen and Gentlemen have kindly consented to 
act on the Committee, for considering the design and inscription of the 
Monument:—

L o r d  J o h n  R u s s e l l , M .P . 
L o r d  P a l m e r s t o n , M .P . 
L o rd  D erbv '.
M u . M a c k 'in n o n , M .P . ,
M b . E d w i n  J a m e s , Q.C., M.P.

M b . D is e a e l i , M.P.
M b . J o h n  B r ig h t , M.P.
Mr. G l a d s t o n e , M.P.
Sir J. F e r g u s o n , M.P.
S i r  E. L. B u l w e b  L it t o n , M.P.

T h e  H o n . C h a s . V il l ie r s , M.P. Mb. B e n t in c k , M.P.
Mu. H o r s m a n , M.P. Mr. B e r n a l  Osb o b n e , M.P.

We have received seveial suggestions for inmentorutm inscription, 
to be placed over the remains of this ill-starred scion of the House of 
Bussell. W e have pleasure in putting the following at the service of 
the Committee:—

“  Amendments sore long time I  bore
Parental love was vain'; •

Till by degrees the House did please 
To put me out of pain.”

Tills strikes us as terse, but slightly deficient in originality. I t  
reminds us, in fac t,'o f something we have heard before. The same 
cril.icism applies to the composition which follows, intended apparently 
to suggest consolation to the afflicted p aren t:— •

“ Weep not for me, my parent dear, ,
You T1 have another Bill next year:
Above my grave write R . L  P . ;
There’s room for more small Bills by me.”

The following, on the Classical model, should, it is suggested, be 
inscribed on a Tablet, to be fixed, like the Italian “ Stones of Infamy,” 
in the wall of the Lobby of the House of Commons;—

IN  PERPETUAM INFAMIHi MEMORIAM ^
JUXTA HOC M ARM OR *

GHLIELMIC'aLUS E .  R U SSE L L H  SIIR P E ,
PESSIM HS M IN ISIU S  

IN  REM PUBLICAM  GRASSATHS 

PO XII CHATHAM IQHE A D  PEDES  

PROPRIA PA R EN TIS M ANH  

L. J, B E H T I EX EM PLAR PR jE  SE FEEEN TIS  

PROJECTHS

S. P. Q. B . LHDIBEIHM  
INPAUSTDS INFLEBILIS  

MORTEM M ER IT^^ OBIIT 
JTJNII III A N TE.*ID .^

Another Correspondent suggests that the only epitaph applicable to 
the poor little deceased is the brief hut pregnant one inscribed on the 
nameless and dateless tombstone in W orcester Cathedral—

MISERRIMUS."  .
The following is not ill-conceived, hut the ■worS. "  flop ”  is, we fear, 

inadmissible on a tombstone;—
" Some told my Pa he went too far.

Some bade him t o ^  further ;
’ Twixt two stools, flop, he let ine drop.

The fall it was my murther.”
Pinally, one Tennysonian Correspondent flows over in a whole quire 

of short poems, on the In Memoriam model, purporting to be written 
in the character of the bereaved parent of pur poor little Bill. We 
subjoin a sample from this quiver of poeRc shafts, winged, we are 
b ound to admit, with the Laureate’s pen-feathers

“ IN  MEMOniAM.

“ As one, that lacking coin, is fain 
To shirk his tradesmen’s frequent oaOs, 
And pry along his guarded halls,

‘ Here is that butcher come again,’
“ Or, ‘ here that baker, threatening ill 

With mutleringsof the County Court,’ 
And knows not whither to resort 

Por thinking of each ‘ Little Bill.’

“ So I , whom thought of little Bills, 
Protested all, witl^no effects, _
Still hanging o’er my head, dejects,

Sit sad, where Thames fits gas distils,
“  And wonder, will they yet rise up.

W ith all their pledges on each head.
To upbraid their-father from the dead;

Or, drinking deep from Lethe’s cup,
“ Forget what in them wakened feud :

The fancy franchises they knew,
The six-pound rental, pleasing few, 

And.all their^clauses rash and rude.
“  Oh if, ^  I  still fondly hope,

Next year t h e ‘Little Bill’ renew.
Which this year’s judgment overthrew. 

May it with friends be strong to cope, ‘
“  Nor, like the Bill that here doth lie,

After a Session run to waste.
Be in the category placed 

Of things that, by amendment, die.

n.
“ Last night I  sat in Chesham Place;

The rain fell fast, usurping June,
As though the year were out of tune.

And Summer scowled with Winter’s face.
“  I  brooded o ’er my discontents,

Saying—‘The Notice-paper thins-:
Now that with early June begins 

The Massacre of Innocents.’
“ I  had an Innocent—mine own—

Life’s flame within my little Bill 
Burnt low; I  fanned and fed it still,

By June’s keen blast to be outblown.
“  For this do I  rejoice to mark 

Ea.ch wild vagary of the year:
Riide winds make music to my ear;

Damp and cold water seem a lark.
“  A ruder wind was that blew out 

My little Bill-y’s flickering lamp;
Colder than this June rain the damp 

That on him chilling tongues did spout.”
“ Then*on the bell-pull hands I  laid.

W ith thought of hanging, but, in doubt,
I  rang and ordered ‘ Cold without; ’

And Hope perched on the glass, and said—
“ ‘I f  Winter Summer’s seat doth fill,  ̂

Summer will sit for Winter hoar:
Wilt bring me new-year swallows o’er. 

And unto thee a second Bill.’ ”

ONE NATION’S MEAT ANOTHER’S POJSON, ’
T h e  following statement occurs in the Curiosiiies of Science 

familiarly explained in a recent work of great merit, by J o h n  T im e s ,' 
F.S.A.:— .

" D a  Daubeny, o f Oxford, says:  ̂Judging from th ep resen t state o f our knovr- 
ledge, it  would rather seem as i#  poisonous fungi' may act as ferments when intro
duced into the system , and th us se t up a series of changes in  th e vital fluids which» 
are incompatible w ith  life. This w ill explain the circumstance, .otherwise incom
prehensible, why the same fungus which operates as a  poison upon om person does not 
a f̂fect another: and w hy certain nations, as the Russians, either from nationiil want 
o f  susceptibility or from habit, u se  as articles of food several k inds of mushrooms 
w hich are rejected by us gs poisonous.’ **

People who value their lives should observe that all fungi whatever 
in a state of fermentation, that is of putrefaction, themselves, are very 
likely to act as ferments when introduced into the system. Moreo-yer, 
common mushrooms will operate as poisons on some people, whilst 
they agree perfectly well with others. This property is not peculiar 
to mushrooms or any other sort of fungi. Liberty agrees with Britons, 
for instance, as well as toadstools do with Russians and other 
foreigners that might be named, hut it operates as a poison upon those 
people 'whose.natural constitution is too inflittomahle to b*ar it.

LATEST IjflOM B A D l^ ./l ;« '

H e ’l l  do those Germans, and he ’ll 
The ZoUverein another Zolferino.

we know.
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VERY CAREFUL.
Economical P e e r  {iirith f e e l i j ig ) .  “. G o o n  G b a c io u s , T h o m pso n  ! H a v e n ’t  y o u  M e n  got a n

U mBKELLA OOTSIDH?”
Thom pson. “ N o ,  M t  L o r d ! ” • •
P e e r . “  D e a r  ! D e a r  ! D e a r  !— T S e n  g iv e  m e t h o s e  N e w  H a t s  i n s id e  ! ” ■

I

NOTES ON DRESS.
I t is astonishing how much an old hat may Ae improved by rain. I t  is a fact that one 

which had been nearly three years in wear, having been thoroughly washed in a thunder
shower, and then carefully wiped, presented, when dry, such a smooth and glossy appearance, 
that it was mistaken for new by a little boy.

A black coat which is so old and threadbare that the slovenliest philosopher would 
rather ^ot go about in it by day, will, if only ironed smooth, pass muster with wonderful 
success by candle-light in the crowd of an evening party. A dress-coat will last a careful 
man through several fashions.

Trousers should be black or blue, or of some other colour as easily matched; for they are 
too apt to wear out in the bifurcation, and repeatedly require to be re-established on a new 
basis.

Old clothes had better be kept laid up in lavender, of which a few bunches will last many 
years.

Waistcoats should always button high. Shirts wear out with washing. *
Boots and shoes are, of all articles of attire, the most temporary and fugitive. All holes in 

them not only attract the animadversion of beholders, but also sensibly inconvenience the 
wearer. There is a point beyond which their mending cannot be carried consistently with 
ease. Patches gall; and upper leathers, although otherwise fit to be soled, often get uncom
fortably trodden all on one side. You hardly economise in Bluchers bj; wearing slippers 
in-doors; you must Walk for the sake of your health; and besides, riding is more expensive 
than shoe-leather.

Gloves need be worn only in cold weather. They should be dark.
A sign that a suit of clothes has lasted nearly as long as possible is the circumstance thht 

when the wearer applies to take his place at a railway-office, the clerk gives him a third-class 
ticket.

When beggars cease to importune you, it is time to begin to think about purchasing new 
apparel. Some respect is due to the opinion of others.

A sage once wished that he were clothed like the trees. He was asked by one of his 
disciples how he would hke casting bis leaves in winter ?

0  A  B em in iscen ce .,
' Owe Mr. B right’s organs plays to the tune that “ the Reform Bill has been destroyed 

by the Articles in the Times.” The real fact, of course, is, that Mr. Punch put the unfortu- 
Bin to*death. But were it otherwise, ho would be happy to quote from a celebrated 

melo-drama, Bales in the Wood. “ Kill him again, Walter. Such a creature can never 
: be ioo dead ! ”

SONGS OP “ THE SEVEN AGES."
THE INFANT.

L end, fair Mnemosyne, thy wing.
And waft me back to childhood’s days.

So shall thy humble servant sing 
The humblest of all nurs’ry lays.

Have sixty winters passed away.
Three score of summers shed their charms,

A “ babby,” Sarah, since I  lay 
“ Mewling and puking” in thy arms ?

I  drew my lot in Life’s career— '
' The lot for better or for worse—
And lay, a tiny, mottled dear.

In  'Sally’s arms (my monthly nurse).

L et heroes boast of peril braved.
Or brag of battles, who survive;

From greater dangers I  ’ve been saved.
In  Life’s first chapters—one to five..

’Twas in those early days a rat 
Attacked my cradle from below.

And but for Granny’s tabby cat,
H ad nearly lunched upon my to e!

’Twas then short-sighted Uncle J ohn,
Missing his barnacles one day.

Seated his bulk, of sixteen stone.
Upon the sofa where I  lay.

Shall I  recount how Mary Ann 
E loped with her red-coated spark; .

Leaving, a prey to every swan.
H er darhng charge in James’s Park ?

Or shall I  nurse’s blunders note.
My precious health which helped to  spoil;

When pouring lotions down my throat, j... 
She bathed my limbs in castor-oil ?

Nay, le t me rather sing of days
W hen love of letters first took ro o t;

And those who taught, in various ways.
My young ideas how to shoot.

They taught me how the Busy Bee 
Delighted much to bark and bite ; '

And gathering honey all the day.
Consumed it jovially at night.

I  learned that bread was made from com ;,
How sand and ashes turned to glass ;

Whenjcings expired,where queens were bom; 
Why Magna Charta came to pass.

I  learnt the cause of snow and rain.
That bricks were formed of hard-baked clay;

That of six apples four remaiu.
I f  two you chance to take away.

And other themes of divers kind.
Of which I  don’t remember h a lf;

B u t -whioh the curious may find
In  M a n g n a l l ’s  Questions (12mo calf). ' ■

Then Fairy Tales my mind supplied;
I  read Tom Thumb, the, shocking ruse , 

Played on poor Ridinghood, or cried ■■
For golden eggs from Mother Goose. ■

* * * * * ' . 
Oil, byegone days of early bliss.

L ight s le ^ , short trousers, treats of jam! ‘ 
A h ! what a change from that, to this, ^  

From what I  was, to what I  am.
- i t /

P olitica l Spiritualism .
W ould it not be advisable to turn all living 

Bishops out of the House of Lords, and to supply 
their places with Ihe spirits of their predeces
sors, and other defunct Peers, so as to provide 
the higher branch of the legislature with a bench 
of genuine Lords Spiritual ?
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PUNCH’S BOOK OF BRITISH COSTUMES.

CHAPTER XX.—A CHAPTER OF GREAT INTEREST, ITS PRIN
CIPAL PART BEING ABOUT CLERGYMEN AND LADIES.

OWABDS tine close of the 
twelfth century the clothes 
worn by the clergy were ex
tremely rich and costly; in
deed we learn they were as 
sumptuous as their wearers 
were presumptuous. When 
the/am ous T h o m a s  a  B e c k e t  
was travelling to Paris, the 
“ princely splendour or his 
habits ” s' so astonished " the 
French peasants that 1*ey 
stared at him as now they 
would at our lo rd  Mayor. 
W e are told, indeed (although 
we don’t a bit believe it), that 
they walked about exclaiming: 
“ What a wonderful personage 
the King of England must be, 
if his Chancellor is able to 
travel in such sta te! ” How 
much luggage he took with 
him, and what a^ot of trunks 
and carpet-bags, mitre-boxes, 
and portmanteaus* were piled 
upon his (jarriage, and hung 
behind and underneath it, the 
imaginative reader is at liberty 

BivHop or sAnisBORv, ooMMosmT to guess. He ma^ also if he 
"ou) RARuM." FROM HIS KFFiGv. pleSses eicrcise his fancy in 
TEMP. HKHRV THE BBooNB. imagining what garments were

packed up in those receptacles, 
for we regret we cannot say much to instruct him on the point. 
All that we can learn is, that the prelate while at Paris was exten
sively got u p ; but the accounts of his magnificensa are really so 
extraordinary, that L ord L yttlbton declares he thiiiks them quite 
incredible; and in a book whieh is so scrupulously truthful as our owm 
it cannot be expected that we should give them place. Some notion 
may however be formed of his apparel, when one remembers the old 
story of how K ino H enry had a tussle w ith him in the open public

SARUH,
CALLk'B

from an illuminated ms. date som ew her^ about t h e  close of  th e
TWELirrH CIBHTURY.•

street; and “ dydpulle j 's c a r le tt  capa, linedde with y ' richest furs 
from offe j '  ‘ turbulente prieste ’ * hys backe y‘ bee mote give itt toe 
y ' beggar who dyd shivere at hys side.”  This anecdote has found its 
way into most.histories, and many an artist, we believe, has done his

* Of course, eTCiy Civil Service candidate, who has been coaching up his history, 
will recollect that these two words are put into K ing H enry’s mouth when he 
throws out bis broad bint about A’ B.’s assassination: “ Is there not one of the 
crew of lazy, cowardly knights whom I maintain, that will rid me of this turbulent 
pnest, who came to Court t’other day on a lame horse, with nothing but his wallet 
behind him ?" Whether this lame horse was the one that had its tail cut off,for 
which oflenca A Becket excommunicated somebody, is a question wo suggest to 
the Government examiners as being quite as civilly serviceable as many they have 
asked.

best, or worst, to represent it. But only one that we have seen has 
ventured to portray the b e g g a r a  crossing-sweeper, and to present 
him with the drapery and face of a Hindoo, because the tale_ expressly 
speaks of him as influenced by Shiva.

Without attempting further to enter into details, we may state then, 
that, towards the end of the twelfth century, the secular, or every, 
day, garments of the clergy, were quite as rich and rare as the gems 
they often wore. Indeed, not 9nly were they prone to all the pomps 
and vanities of dress, but to indulge in them the more, they were ofien 
up to dodges to conceal, their cloth. Thus we learn of P n o r 'Aymer, t he 
swell Cistercian Priest in Ivanhoe, that he had his fingers covered with 
ring?, and his shoulders with a curiously embroidered cope, and that 
“ hts shaven cronn was hidden with a scarlet cap.” While particular, 
however, to the finene^ of their clothing, they did not pay much herd 
to altering the fashion of it. Neither, as we find, did tlieir sacred 
vestments vary much from those worn by the priests of the last period 
we described; the chief novelty consisting, as a modern writer tells 
ns, in “ the approach of the mitre to the form we are familiar with.” 
Now, the approach of the Mitre, our readers are aware as well as we 
are, is in Fleet Street; and that which people are familiar with we 
need not further to describe. For the benefit of tourists we may, 
however, hint, that if they chance to go to Sens, they might see 
A Becket’s mitre, which is there laid up in lavender, or otherwise 
preserved.

I t  is no great jump to take from clergymen to ladies, for where 
the former are the latter are invariably sure to be. Accordingly, refer
ring, as onr wont is, to the very best authorities, we are informed, 
that during the last half o f the twelfth century the female costume, 
like the clerical, was but very little altered froth that of the first half. 
The chiefly noticeable improvement was that the robe was made with 
tight sleeves, terminating at the wrist, and was worn no longer with 
those foolishly long cuffs which, we have little doubt, at soirees used 
to dip into the tea-enps and dangle in the milk. A rich girdle was 
worn !oo|ely encircling the waist, and a small reticule, or poucli, was 
sometimes worn depending from it, as one may see, on being presented 
at the Crystal Palace Court, where the fair Queen Berengaeia, like 
Patience on her monument, smiles 
the stoniest of smiles at those who 
go and stare at her. This porte- 
moxnaie, or pouch, the girls called 
an aulmoniere: and they, doubtless, 
sometimes rattled it, to make be
lieve they had all money ’ere, when, 
perhaps, its chief contents were a 
thimble and a card-case, with, pos- 
sibl.v, some lollipops and fragments 
of Bath-buns.

As a description of a Queen of 
Beauty of the peiffod cannot, we 
think, fail to interest our readers, 
we append a full-length portrait 
from a book we have referred to, 
which in story and in language is 
(juite a hook of beauties. Accord
ing to her chronicler, this is how 
Rowena, the fair heiress and fair 
hairess, was dressed wheAshe came 
down to dine,with Prior Aymer wA  
Sir Brian de Bois Qnilbert:—

** Her profuse hair, of a colour between 
brown and flaxen, was. arranged in a 
fanciful and graceful manner in numerous 
ringlets, to form which art had probably- 
aided nature. These locks were braided 
with gems, and being worn a t full length, 
intimated the noble birth and free*born 
condition of the maiden. A g^deu chain,
to which was attached a sm ^l reliquary QtJBEN berengaria.. prom her eppiot 
of the same metal, hung round her neck.. tN the crysta.l palace. •  i
She wore bracelets ou her arms, which
were bare. Her dress was an undergown and kirtle of pale sea-green silk, over 
which hung a long- loose robe which reached to the ground, having very wxio 
sleeves, which came down, however, very little below the elbow. This robe whs 
crimson, and manufactured out of the very finest wool. A veil of silk interw<wea 
with gold was attached to the upper part of it, which could be, at the w.-arer'a 
pleasure, either drawn over the face and bofeom, after the Spanish fashion, or 
disposed as a sort of drapery round the shoulders.”

The lady Bowena very clearly did’'not‘dres3 quite a la mode, or she 
would not have worn wide sleeves which, we have said, had t.lien geme 
out. But before we blame her for t]iis terrible neglect, we slumld 
remember that she lived in an out-of-the-way place ; and as she 
enjoyed but little feminine society, she could rarely have the pleasure 
of talking of her^ toilette, which to many a & e  lady is .the  height of 
earthly bliss. ______  _ •  • ,

The Meeting oe the W atSRs.—The tnost- pleasnreuble* pro?()pdl“  
to be sete this autumn will be the.View of- Cm d b  entering ilie 
Coldstreams. . s ’ *___________ !_________________________________ _______________ ' ________
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W a t e r m a n  (to  Friend). “ I  s a y , T om , th s y  ’re  a  r e g u la r  m o U e r in ’ o f  th e m  B o n n e ts . T h e y  ’d  r a th e r  h a v e  ’e m  th a n 'a .g p o d  S u p p e r  !

THE ELEGANT SCHOOI-BOY.
“ M t  d e a r  M b . P u n c h ,  Hyde Park Gardens, West, Monday,

“  L o r d  M a l m e s b u e t  may say what he likes about the un
desirability of young gentlemen being taught to spell, or being made 
fastidious about the style of their notes, but as a mother who is natu
rally pr«ud to see her children do things elegantly, I  entirely differ 
from his Lordship. I  am glad to say that my own boys are at a school 
where the literary graces are cultivated with much attention, and when 
I give you an extract from the holiday letter of my dear youngest boy, 
who I am delighted to learn is coming home (bless him 1) on the 22nd,* 
you will say, I  hoge, that this kind of correspondence has been very 
much improved since the days of the si upid stiff announcements my 
brothers used to send home when I  was a girl.. Is it not prettjr? I  
give you my honour that I  have not altered a" word. After writing 
that he is requested to indite his vacation letter, and obeys with plea
sure, dearest F r e d d y  proceeds—

You must not, however, imagine from  tJids circumstance that 1 dislike school, fo r  I  
am very happy ; hut the change from its discipline the indulgence of home is very 
^rtioble."

“ Indulgence, indeed! Bless his dear h e a rt! Shan’t he be indulged, 
tha t’s all ?

"  His affectionate Mother,
“  K o sa  L e o n o r a  C u d d l e c h ic k .”

"P .S . I  dare say L o r d  M a l m e s b u r y ’s  boys can none of them spell 
‘discipline’—spell it with a z  perhaps, in honour of his patron, 
Mb. L i z z y . ”

* Bless him, certainly, but I  don’t see any need for tbis entbusiasm about big 
return.— Pa-pa,

M ot for la st M onday,
•'IJjvo ladies went shopping, and one said, with prid8,

• “ My father, a hero, at Waterloo died 
Besponded the other, as meek as a mouse—

“ My father’s still dyeing f“r Waterloo House.”
\Into vihich they entered, and spent a great deal more than 

they had any business to.

THE SOLDIERS OF SUPERSTITION. .
T he Roman correspondent of the Morning Post suppSeS us with the 

pleasing intelligence which follows:—
“  Tbe IrLsb Brigade is beginning to  be an object of sorae anxiety to  the Govern- 

m ent. . . .  I  have not as y e t  been able to ascertain the exact sti'engtb of the 
Irish Brigade at Macerata, but I understand th at it w ill soon amount to 1,1)00 men. 
The anxiety of the Government arises from the discontenl^d spirit already displayed 
by these men. It appears that t^ y^had  been given to understand that th ey were 
com ing to save the P o p e  him self ana his devoted clergy froui sacrilegious persecution 
and barbarous martyrdom—a %ipposition soon dispelled by the thriving appearance 
and handsome equipage of the ecclesiastical dignitaries'whom  they h .v e  hitherto 
seen at Ancona, Tolentino, and Macerata. T h p »  a 's'a lso  points regarding their 
individual comfort which tre not at a ll to  the m en’i  '^>^yfiiction, such as having to 
sleep on straw, and to trust to an in com e of a uay';ftlr the acquisition o f such 
luxuries as form the solace of a  sold ier in  garrison ”

The first imprelsionof every friend of liberty on bearing tha t a hand 
of Irish fanatics had gone to  uphold the Papal despotism by the 
slaughter of Italian patriots, was a hope that those who did not get 
shot or bayonetted would be Icnged as murderers and traitors. If 
the above account, however, be it suggests compassion for the 
deluded dupes of sacerdotal deceivers, and a wish that some of them, 
at least, will comC back again. In  that case they will do much good 
by_ telling their friends how regularly they have been sold by their 
P rie s ts ; and the useful information thus diffused will abate the 
misohieyous influence of those reverend humbugs.

LETTER FR O M  LOR© MALMESBURY,
L o r d  M a l m e s b u r y ’s  compliments to Mr. Punch, and hopes he will 

le t him use his valuable columns to correct his speech which he did not 
make, at least the report is wrong, as he did not say that G a r ib a l d i  had 
bombarded Genoa, bu t that Genoa was invaded, or at least bombarded, 
by the same man, that is to say that L o r d  M a l m e s b u r y  means that 
he was in the service of the K i n g  o e  S a r d in ia , G a r ib a l d i  was, (not 
that the K in g  and G a r i b a l d i  are the same man), and he regrets that 
the wrong report should have got into circulation about Ga r ib a l d i , 
and what he said in the House of Lords was quite different to the 
newspapers.

Carlton Club. Tuesday.
P riffi.a  *>y W illiam *Br.dhury, of No. l a  Upper W oburn P lace and  P re ler io b  M iillett B rans, o f N o. 19, O ueen 's ■

PpillPiaisn. ap pftlOyy. la. S .. a  1. A T 9 A i A A a a,# lETW Sa a CaI a-.a I a .V a ya 1 —   T   .Priiiterp, at tbeir Office ioLombai-d'Street, ia the Precioc't'of WhiteWwsI in the City the’Parlsb of St, Paiicras, hi the County of Middlesex,
London.%SAxu»»AT,J;yej^i850. .  ^  PuWjihcd by them at No. ,85, Fleet Street, ia  the Pathh Of St, Bride, io the City of
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A PICTUEE FOE THE INTEMPEEATE.
Plioto (jr a p 1ie r . “ Now, SiE, s t e p  i n  a n d  h a t e  t o u r  L i k e n e s s  t a k e n . It m i g h t

E g  USEFU L TO T O U R  FA M ILY  ! ”

THE JIOTISE OE LORDS ON A HOBSY.
Avaunt E e^rm  ! from Wine and Beer 

Proceed we to affairs of weight.
Hear, all ye people, England, hear 

On higher things a grand debate.
Profound, yet lucid as the beam 

That darts from Light’s perpetual source,
The speakers noble Lords; the theme—

That noble animal the horse.

Who drives fat oxen should be fat 
H im self; and ’tis a rule as true 

• Wheif noble beasts are canvassed, that 
Debaters should be noble too.

A E edesdale’s, Granville’s, B eaufort’s name 
Such high discussion well may grace.

And all the House of Stanley’s fame,
Inseparable from the Race.

Derby, how precious were thy brains.
Were England but a stable; great 

No hand as tliine to hold the reins.
And drive the chariot of the State !

Thy stud thy study thou hast m ade;
All 1 couldst thou rule as well as ride, •

Our counsels were by judgment swayed.
W ith knowledge earnestly applied.

Taxes, ye Peers, could you adjust 
■ Like Jockeys’ weights, with rightful skill.

The Commons would be glad to trust 
Your Lordships with a Money Bill.

Your horses soon, yourselves and they.
You’d put together; hand-in-hand 

Would laugh your Paper War away.
And we should all sing “ Happy Land.”

0  constitutional as wise 
In  horseflesh, yet you could forbear.

So highly Privilege you priKe,
To arrogate the Turf’s own care.

To vote a Horse Bill you decline;
In  that good mind for ever dwell 

Nor e’er intrench on others’ line.
Not understood, perhaps, as well.

PU N C H ’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAM ENT.
J une 18. Monday, and the rest of the week. F ibld-Marsital 

THE H onourable Mr. P unch wants to be off to the Volunteer 
Review, and cannot spare the time to  pick out the very small needles 
which may possibly lurk; in the Parljamentary Bottle of Hay for the 
week. '  •

The House of Lords has thrown out tife Bill for the Abolition of 
Church Rates, and lays the 'u tii e fault upon the House of Commons, 
which so completely changed its mind upon the subject as to reduce 
its majorities from 70 to 9. So that m atter happily stands over to be 
a bone of contention for new Sessions. L ord Raynham’s Bill, for 
enabling Magistrates to flog Brutes who beat ^omdh, has been thrown 
out,—after passing a Second Reading,—practical n»en saying that the 
women would not be really benefitedJ)y the proposed legislation. The 
Police Magistrates think that thB.“ ipjxer'’ is a very effective preventive, 
and at all events ought to be.;trj£a -for a considerable time longer. 
Divers Estimates have been proceeded with; and a Bill has been read 
a Second Time in the Lords for enabling Prison»s in dock to plead 
something else than “ Not Guilty,” which they do not understand to 
be as much a form as “ Not at Home,” and merely to mean-“ I  want 
to be tried, and to take my chance of the fellows in wigs finding me a 
loophole.”  That is about all F.M. P unch has time to write, for his 
Carriage is at the door, or else he mig^t perhaps have added some 
remarks upon L ord J ohn R ussell’s mystifications about the Swiss and 
Savoy question, upon which thXt Noble Lord has been taken to severe 
task by Sir  R obert P eel. But politics will keep, and Reviews will 
no t; and so no more of Parliament at present from the world’s 
affectionate friend and obedient Master,

A TRIFLE FROM A  STABLE.

Mr . P unch is requested to state that a new novel, called 
ttone's Housekeeper, is not a Life of L ord P almerston.

• A LUCID EXPLANATION., '
I n the account of H er  Majesty’s Levee on the 20th, persons • 

ignorant of Court customs must have been puzzled by the notice 
that—

“  T h e  day, b e in g  th e  A n n iv e rs a r y  o f H e r  M.ij e s t y 's A ccess io n , w a ^ b b s e rv e d  as 
a co lla r-d ay .”

We «an fancy Mr. H odge in the tap-room of the Chequers opening 
his eyes on spelling through this passage, and asking Mr . H obnail to 
explain to him the meaning of it. Whereto Mr . H obnail, after taking 
sundry whiffs to assist iiis meditation, might be imagined i.o make 
answer, “ Why, dang it, Mabster H odge, I ’ll tell ’ee what’s the 
meanun on’t. Y’ zee them Riyal annivussaries they be alius kep as 
’ollidays, leastways they be in Lunnuu zo, fur ’ollidays y’ zee they 
baint not nigh so scaee with them ’ere Lunneners as they be with you 
and I, acos y’ zee as how the faermers can’t erzackly shut up shop, 
zeeun as how the fllds,be alius open to be worked in, and zo y’ zee 
them Lunneners when they gits a ’olliday they goes and jumps in sacks, 
and wheels a barrer blind-eyed, and climbs a greasy pole, and pkys«at 
t h e m  t h e r e  zarts o’ geaines, but y’ zee them chaps at Coort why they 
be more arisstocratic-like, and zo y’ see they zeeks more intelleetiwal 
iujyments, and zo y’ zee they goos a-f rinnuu drough a hoss-coller, 
which they drops the ‘ boss’ in speakun on’t acos they thinks it 
wulgar, and zo y’ see th a t’s why the Riyal ’olliday be tarmed at Coort 
a collar-day, and zo per’aps you ’ll ztand a pint to drink H er  Majesty’s 
good health, fur arter this here talkun my droat be ’nition husky.”

A  T itle  o f !ilonour.

Should M. Edmund About, the Imperial Pamphleteer, be en
nobled for the ingenuity he has shown in his various luculwations for 
promotion of the Imperial policy, we should suggest for Iiis title 
“ About de ses Remurces.” .  # _
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Rome eor the midsummer jiolida'ŝ .
Sans bg a S£4pnlii0g,

HE summer holidays 
are these,

But where are all the 
strawberries P 

The cherries also, 
where are they ?

I  shriek—and Echo 
answers Eh ?

I This time last year 
a chap could eat, 

A-t every stall, in any 
stT6 0 l<

Enough to fiU a fel
low’s hat

A t one blow out— 
no more of th a t!

, Eruit — don’t you 
wish that you may 
get.

W ith all this precious 
cold and wet f

Wind, thunder, lightning, hail, and ra in !
Oh, when will it be fine again P

No gooseberries this blessed year.
No currants will get ripe, I  fear;
Perhaps no apples, pears, or plums.
And I ’m at school when Autumn eomes.

How shall my sorrow find relief P 
Eor dinner let us have roast beef, ,
Turkey, plum-pudding, and mince-pie.
W hilst a  good fire is blazing high.

And whilst I  hear the cold wind blow,
1 ’ll think that snowballs follow snow;
And hoping soon to skate or slide,
Take Alidsummer for Christmas-tide.

PHONOGRAPHY FOR FRENCHMEN.
W e believe that many people have for many years imagined that 

English is a language vastly ditfiunlt to learn, and that Loudon is a 
city vastly hard to get about. How absurd are th e ^  impressions, we 
have lately in some measure been able to point o u t; being aided in so 
doing by the Guide o f the Urphionutesf a small but greatly useful and 
instructive publication, which a talented Erenoh author has recently 
produced. “ Cette petite brochure” has been written “ spboialement” 
for the Three Thousand Orpheonistes who this week have invaded 
u s ; and tteit it infallibly must prove of vital service to them, the 
slightest glance at its contents will amply serve to show. A Guide 
which teaches that in London there is a place existing called 
“ Primerose Spitar; ” that Piccadilly “ se bifurque, et va rdSoindre 
Holborii en traversant la Tamise sous les noms de Coventry-Street, 
Long Acre et Great Queen S tree t;”  that “ L ’East End est situe 
le long de la Tamise et coup^ par les docks de White H a ll;”  that 
the Old Boyal Exchange, erected after the Great Eire, may be still 
seen after crossing over Old London B ridge; tha t at the Tower “  on 
y montre encore la chambre de I’infortune C h a r l e s  I ? '” who, if 
imprisoned there, was probably beheaded at Blackwall, for which the 
word “ Whitehall ”  is a misprint in (fiir histories ; that among the sights 
worth seeing are “ le Wauxhall” (still uusold); “ la colonne de Water
loo’’ (whose site is not described), and “ la colonne de Nelson, dans 
Be^ravee-Square: ” a guide-book so instructive, and written by a 
Ereuchman, tends more to refute the popular delusion that Erenchmen, 
as a rule, have perfect ignorant* of England, than anything wiiich well 
could be devised for that effect.

Of value quite as marked are its directions for attaining a right 
knowledge of our language, and for learning how to “ spike the Ingbs” 
like a native, with an ease which has been hitherto to Erenchmen quite 
impossible, - and an accent which they vainly have endeavoured to 
attain. To this end they are furnished with a manual of small talk, in 
which the English words are phonographed, or written as they sound, 
being spelt with the Ereuch lettei* that their right pronunciation may 
be studied by the Erench. That we may make clear to our readers in 
how masterly a marmer this new notion is pursued, we thmk it will 
suffice to thS following few phrases, from the “  Manuel Anglais de

* “  Yocabulair© dea Fran^ais ^  Londrea. Par A. R . B.

conversation usuelle.”  As samples of the kind of familiar conversation 
which everybody knows is usual among us, their usefulness to foreigners 
is too obvious to note — ,

Iz  ieur .otel tcMp? lea, seur, v^ri tebip. Aou m eutch dai ? Tou sbillina i  
nait. iz tou dier. Aou me’utcb ouil iou guive ? Aie ouil pai ounl^ ouenn sbillenn  
Ĵ ridd sika pfennee. Aie kennat Ifet for pr'dice. * Oubre iz mUie roum ? 
Th^re e t  iz. The carpet iz m eutch ou eu m  aout [̂ Thia rem arkab^ original and useful 
observation we especially advise our French Mends to get u^-J * * Ouaiteur 1 b 
keup o f  cofi. Guive mi som  dgiun bnnd h ot ouateur. leur ti iz kauld. A ie fu ant 
tou  SEQoke d pl&ipb. Brinug mi som fAieur [Truly English, th is  1] * * A leem m  
gbinug tou  bhd. Ou^re iz  male k endlllstick  t Guive m i som lalt. £ o i^ k e  m i tou  
mard eurl5. * * Are mttie bouts clinnd ? Are mSie cloths breushd ? Ez [has] 
bod€ ousted onn m6? * * If iou pliz, ouitch iz  ou4 tou gou tou tou th% cristeul-
p^lbce ? * * Aou dou iou call fAht d a in n tllim in n?  Dou iou no ouenn i [h e] shW 
com bak  ? •» * Ouat h tcharminng peursonn 1 K^nn iou t il m i ou^re shi livz 7 O uir  
iou  iuntrodiouce mi tou heur? Miss, ouil iou dannee with m i? Ouk/i pl^Joure 1 
A lio m i tou ofeur iou in n  aloe. Oudnn shel ale si iou .^guinn? Shbl aie g o  &udd 
Wke iou  tou maro tou JJve h ouak ib aou t tk'b taoim ?

These phrases are headed “  P r o n o n c ia t io n  E ig u r e e ,”  hut what 
sort of a figure the Orphdonistes will cut if they venture to depend on 
this “ prononciation figur^e,” we will not be so cruel as to frighten 
them by guessing; Our vivid fancy shrinks from picturing the fate 
of a%eliever in the Guide, who, on arriving at “ thi Lonndonn- 
Briddge railoui st&heuiin” should say “ i6s seiir,”  when some friend 
asks him, “ shbl oui t6ke & k b b ? ’* and after Crying “ cotchmbmi! 
set eus daoun tou Haide-park,” should on reaching “ O b eu n lll”  be 
somehow made to “ unndeurstennd”  that his “ lodgulngs are quouaite 
n ib r ;”  and thereupon; after inquiring “ aou_ mentdh th i draive? ” 
should be driveif to ask the “ draiveur, ouil joU tch^nnddge mi th\% 
bennknot ? ”  The chances are, we fear, that the “ frenntoh dgenntllU 
m bnn”  would “ faiud” himself “ som cilveur’’ short, and would 
have to pay not less than “ e haf-soverbnn ”  for his “  leugguddge,”  
more especially supposing that he chanced to put the question, “  I f  iou 
pliz. seur, ouitflh iz th i valiou of thhi coinn P ”

I t  wiU su^oiently be seen from the extracts we have made tha t the 
book we are reviewing is no ordinary work. But many as are its merits, 
and much as we have said of them, we have still left uncommended 
what is cl&imed to be their chief. As the Orphfonistes have come to 
eharm us with their music, in imitation of the deity from whom their 
name has been derived, they of course have thought it needfuLto sing 
•“ God Save the Queen,'* it being known that there is nothing which so 
delights an Englishman as to hear “ God Save the Queen" sung to him 
by a foreigner. This is evidently felt by the author of the Guide, who 
has taken the utmost pains to smooth away the obstacles which beset the 
path of Erenchmen, in singing what he calls the “ chant national 
anglais; ” and having triumphed over them with marvellous success, 
he in his preface makes this modest allusion to the fac t;—

“ Mais e’es t surtout pour la pronunciation du ‘ God Save the Queen* q uela  brochure 
sera iudispensaUie aux O rph^nistes Les indications precises qu’elle contient, les 
exemploB de pronunciation qu’elle denne, perenettront h tous les chonteurs de dire, 
avec la mduie accentuation, Thymne national de I'Angleterre.”

I t  is not every writer who has sufficient courage to give himself such 
praise, however conscious he may be that he thoroughly deserves it. 
But as a pioof of how weU merited the praise is in this case, we really 
must find room to print the “ hymn ” in its entirety, and give the first 
of the “ Conseils relatifs a la pronunciation ” which are appended to 
explain the proper accent of each word
‘ Ged * s^ve aouour gr^sheusa Couinn 

Lonng live aoueur n6beulll Couinn #  
God B6ve th6 Couiun I 

Shnnd heur vietbrieuss, v
Hfepp^ ^nnd gidrieuss,
Long tou r^iun oveur euss,

God s^ve th6 Couinn !

Tks.\ tchoic^st guifls inn stfird 
Onn heur bi plizd tou p o r ; 

Long sbi r^inu ! 
shi dlfbnnd aoueur laze, 

Ennd 6veur guive euss caze 
Tou sinng oxuth art fennd v o ic e : 

God s^ve ih6 Couiha I"
* ** L ’o se prouonoe com m e dans ode, long."

To see otir national a*ithem thus distorted into what looks really 
like an extract troA the defunct Fonetic Nuz, is a sight which any 
Englishman must certainly take pleasure in, and we therefore are 
rejoiced that we can spare space to  exhibit it. I f  the singing be one 
half as funny as the spelling, it WjU go far to make “  Q6d sSv« the 
Couinn "  a eomic song; and as comicalities are rather in our line, Vre 
shall certainly be caftful not to  miss the chance of hearing it.

A N ea t Q uotation.
W h e n  the Sicilian population wished to fire bn the ships sent for 

the use of G b n b r a .l L e t i z i a  in embarking the Garrison of Palermo, 
GARIBA.LPI remonstrated with them In  the well-known lines from 
H o r a c e —

“  N atis In uaum Leatitise scyphis 
Pugnare, TLracum est."

Anglice, “  I t  would be barbarous to  attack the ships sent for the use 
of L e t i z i a .”  ____________________________

QUESTION a n d  a n s w e r .
W hat do you think of L ou is N a p o l e o n ’s last more f  
Decidedly h Eaden (a bad *un).
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STABAT-MATEB, 8EDEBAT-PATEK.

I  WAS at Mk. B e n e d i c t ’s  Concert, at Her Majesty’s 
Tlieatre, and an admirable Concert it was,—rich to excess with every 
soil of musical attraction that could justify a man in giving up four 
hours in the day to having his ears pleased; but th a t’s not the 
question now.

“ The question is, M r .  F m i c h ,  whether you think that, because a 
woman comes late to a place of the kind, she has a right to expect a 
man who has come early to give up his seat to her ? and whether she 
iiyjustilied in standing near him, like a  standing reproach, and every 
now and then looking at him as if he were a brute, because he does 
not get up and resign his place P

“ Because that is the way many women behave. They, having' 
nothiug'to do, can just as well be punctual as not, and if tliey were 
they would get a place; but they come in late, and with a sort of 
insolent notion that room is to be made for them, let them eome^when 
they like.

“ Several women behaved in that way at Mit. B e n e d i c t ’s  Concert: 
and as I  happened to have an end seat, near the Stalls (did I  I  
went into the Bit, and never bestowed Seven Shillings better ?), I  was 
the butt for a good deal of this sort of thing. Sir, I  stood upon prin
ciple, and sat upop my seat. I  would not move, and regarded the 
singers with fixed attention, turning adders’ ears to mutterings 
behind and beside me about ‘no notion of Gentlemen permitting 
Ladies to stand.’ And in the intervals 1 smiled very%landly (1 have 
a bland smile, my friends say) upon the insolent and disappointed 
females. The S t a b a t - M a t e r  was excellently sung by Alboni and 
T i i i e k s , and I  enjoyed myself much.

“ Was I  not right. Sir ? Has a woman a right to use moral force to 
turn me out of a place which I  paid for and came early to secure ? 
Unless you say she has, 1 shall pursue the same line of coitfluct, and 

“ I  am. Sir, yours obediently,
“ No CHaauB.”

“ P.8. And i t ’s so mean to attack us men. The women dared not 
attack other women. They knew better. There was really plenty of 
room for everybody, for Me . B. issued no more tickets than the place 
would ho ld ; but the Crinolines were immoveably obstinate, and con
temptuously rejected the slightest suggestion to move ever so little 
closer. Upon my honour, M r .  P u n c h ,  I  think women are awfully 
selfish.”

THE THREE W ISH E S.
That’Variety is charming is proverbially asserted, and must have 

been borne in mind by the writer when he penned this curious adver
tisement, which a Correspondent sends us from a Dublin print:—

ANTED in HAKCOUKT STREET, by a Barrister who resides in 
V » the suburbs, an Unfurnished Drawing-room as an Office. Liberal terms. A lso  

to Lend, ou Mortgage, £13,000, at4J, or a less sum  a t 4 i, per ce n t.; to  be first 
charges on fee-simple estates of ample value. To Sell, a  Half-bred Bay Mare, rising  
six years old, warranted sound, quiet, and safe. Price moderate. Address, &c.

There is somewhat of a tangle in this string of wants, and we may 
doubt if many readers will be able jo  unravel it. That a barrister 
should want to make an office of a drawSig-room, is possibly in Ireland 
a common thing enough; but that a g e n tl^ a n  with £13,000 to lend 
should want to  get rid of a mare with all the virtues named above 
appears, to ordinary minds at least, no ordinary ease. Indeed one 
can’t help fancying, from the “ moderate p r ic e a s k e d , that besides 
her many virtues, the mare must have some vice. In  fact, without 
casting the slightest imputation on the animak we may be suffered of 
tills mare to guess that “ thereby hangs a tale. .

FOREIGN FREEDGSU FO R  IRELAND.
F e e n c h  Pamphleteers are urging the British Government, sympa

thising as it does with the Sicilians struggling for liberty, to emancipate 
Ireland. Let us first, however, be permitted to try the eifect of giving 
Ireland that, constitutional licence which the leading nation of Europe 
enjoys. Suppose the L o r d  L i e u t e n a n t  to be constituted an autocrat, 
the Irish Barliamentary repreaentatiou reduced to a cipher, the Nation 
newsp’aper warned, suspended, and finally suppressed, together with all 
the other Irish journals which ffare in the remotest manner to censure 
the policy of Government, their contumacious editors being all trans
ported ; suppose D r . C u l l e n ’s  pastorhls prohibited, and the Priests 
forbidden to preach political sermons; suppose the whole of the 
Emerald Isle subjected to a conscription; fancy, in shdrt, the Irish 
tongue, press, and pulpit all well gagged, and the whole Irish people 
thoroughly dragooned. Ireland having thus far had her politico con
dition assimilated to that of the Model Empire, is it not possible that 
she would be so supremely happy that she would not wish to attain to 
any more complete degree of mdependence of tyrannical England ?

IbREARY SONG FOR DREARY SUMMER.
Mr. Punch sings -with acoomj^nimeiit of a Pipe and Tobacco.

W e l l , d o n ’t  c r y ,  m y  l i t t l e  t in y  boy,;
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain.

Amuse yourself, and break some toy,
Por the rain i t  rainetk every day.

Alas, for the grass on papa’s estate,
■With hey, ho, the wind and the rain.

He’ll have to buy hay at an awful rate,
Por the rain U rainetk every day.

Mamma, she can’t go out for a drive.
With hey, ̂ 1 0 , the wind and the rain.

How cross slie gets about four or five,
Por the rain it  rainetk every day.

If I  were you, I ’d be off to bed,
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain,

Or the damp will give you a cold in the head,
Por the rain it  rainetk every day.

A great while ago this song was done,
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain.

And I, for one, cannot see its fun,
But the Dyces and the Colliers can—they say.

\  iP'

A SENSIBLE STRIKE. |
T h e  Times tells us that the town of Sheffield has been,) placarded 

with a request that the inhabitants generally will “ discontinue the 
consumption of meat until it is reduced to a reasonable price,” and 
that the workmen of several firms, to the number of 3,000, have pub
lished their determination to “ abstain from the use of butchers’ meat 
until there is a reasonable reductj^n_ in the price of it.”  This is a 
strike to which there can be no objection, but which on the contrary is 
highly laudable. I t  evint;es proper ideas of the relation of demand to 
supply, and of domestic no less than of political economy. The Uj|n 
pn strike against the butchers will doubtless content themselves with 
that legitimate demonstration, and not ruin a good cause by trying to 
bully and intimidate their unwise workfellows who are fools enough to 
accept imposition and eat extravagant mutton.

G ieat S u ccess o f a Neitv B eiiod ical.
N o t h in jO of the peyiodical character that has come out in our time 

can pretend to a success equal to that which attended the new work 
which appeared last Saturday, entitled “ 'The Volunteer Beview." Its 
first issue reached close upon 30,000. ,

A n  O e n I t h o l o g ic a l  M e t a m o r p h o s is .— If  the Gerffian Qf^nd Duos 
allow themselves to be humbugged by the E m p e r o r  o e  thSi IA ie n c h , 
they will prove themselves
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ONE OF THE RIGHT St>RT.
Graiidmarma. " ’W h a t  c a n  y o u  w a n t , A k t h u e , to  go  b a c k  t o  S o u o o i. so  p a e t ic t j l a u m  o n  M o n d a y  i o e ? I  t h o u g h t  y o u

WERE GOING TO STAY WITH US TILL THE END OP THE W e EK ! ”  *
Arthur. “ W h y  y o u  s e e , G b a n ’m a — w E  a r e  g o in g  t o  e l e c t  O p p i c e r s  e o r  o u r  E ie l e  C o r p s  oN M o n d a y ,  a n d  I  d o n ’t 

LIKE to  b e  o u t  o p  it  ! ”

CHOPPED HEADS FOR CROWNED CRIMINALS.
T h e  following statement relative to the bombardment of Palermo is 

official, b(jt it occurs not in a Neapolitan telegram, but in the report of 
R e a r -A d m ir a l  M u n d y  to the Secretary of the Admiralty. I t  may 
therefore be presumed to be not utterly false bu t strictly tru e :—

“ The scene is  reported as m ost horrible. A  w hole district, 1,000 yards (English) 
in  length, by 100 wide, is in  ashes; families have been burnt alive w ith  the 
build ings; w hilst the atrocities of the Royal troops have been frightful. l a  other 
parts, convents, churches, and isolated edifices have been crushed by the shells, 
1,100 of which were throw n into the city from th e citadel, and about 200 from th e  
ships of war, Resides grape, canister, and round shot.”

Surely tbe author of all this murder and arson ought—let us not say 
to be hanged, but—to be punished at least as severely as an unhappy 
R u s h  or a poor P a l m e r . Couldfcot the monarobs of Europe, with 
the consent of their subjects, execute justice a n  offenders of their own 
order ? A Congress of Sovereigns might hold an assize on a criminal 
Mlow, who would in that case, so to speak, be tried by his Peers.^ 
The sentence of such a tribunal might sever a crowned head from iti' 
shoulders, if capital punishment were not too barbarous in any case to 
be possible. Tlie high Court of Kings could at least consign an atro
cious tyrant, with his head simply cropped, to  a reformatory, where he 
might be subjected to  the discipline of love and kindness, have tracts 
to read, and be visited daily by a clergyman. His head might be 
taken; but only in plaster of Paris, for the use of phrenologists, who 
would place it in the same class as G r e e n a c r e ’.s .

A Priesthood w ith  a H ook .
The lRoman»Catholic Priests of Ireland boast them^lves to  be 

Fishers o f^Ien . N ot content, however, with catching fisb, they also 
crimp them.

—  ^  m

YORK, YOU’R E  VERY MUCH WANTED.
Mr. P unch finds the following announcement in a Sheffield paper

W A N T E D , a SUBSTITUT:^ fbr the FIRST WEST YORK RIFLES.
I f  A Premium will b e  g iv e n ^ A p p ly  a t th e Pi'inter’s.

W hat does this mean? Are the gallant First W est Yorks tired of 
volunteering already P We are sorry to hear this. From an account 
we had of the appearance of the body, from a friend whom we sent into 
the North to buy us some real York hams, we have reason to think 
there can be no satisfactofy Substitute for so fine a set of men. We 
don’t like their idea oi disbanding, and hope they will pocket their 
proposed Premium and alter their proposed Policy.

w^p:

Cu^e for B ribery and Corruption.
L e g a l is e  open bribery. Punish secret bribery with f in e  and im- 

^risonment. Every case of bribery and corruption being a public 
transaction, the number of rogues in any constituency will be notorious. 
When the rogues become too many for practical purposes, disfranchise 
the constituency. • ________________

II M illipne B ucili.
I t  is very easy to talk in honour of “  Garibaldi and L ibertyf but 

Mr. lunch  takes the Garibaldi and liberty of informing people that their 
devotion to the good cause is now to be tried. I t  is moreover to be tried_ 
by Jewry, namely, the Old Jewry, to Number Six wherein, and to the care 
o f a well-known, and excellent Treasurer, Mr. W. H. Ashurst, appointed 
by Garibaldi himself, they may send proof pecuniary that they mean 
miching mallecho, that is to say mischief, to Bomba. Out with the Browns 
i f  you want to out with the Bourbon.—BUNCH.

.    
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Asirulogy iu Queer Street, 91 
B,.llad on the Budget (AX 75 
Bank of Faithful Ireland (TheX 61 
Bard of Bicuster (Tno), 4 
Bark v. Bite, 123 
Beadledom iu Brummagem, 160 
Bears and Lyons, 29 
Big Wigs and Browers, 115 
Bipeds and Quadrupeds, 251 
Bitter Beer and Sour Wme, 103 
Bitter Pul; or th e Least o f  Two Evils 

(The^78
Bhtca Quack and his White Brother (The), 21
Blessing to Reporters (AX 177 
Book-keeping by th e French Method, 52 
Brewer in ciiipport of the Beer Improve

ment Bill ( a ), 201 
Brief for the Charter (A), 221 
Bright on the Old Ways, 56 
British and Foreign Exchange, 73 
British Itahan Question (TheX 143 
Bratum Fulm en, 166 
Buchanan ou Hum an Stock, 30 
Cabuak’s Appeal against th e Ladies, 201 
Canvas-Backed D uck (AX 95 
Catches for Commoners, 160 
Cat m the Cupboard (TheX SI 
Cat on her last Legs (The), 46, 150 
Change of tschool (A), 287 *
Chant fur Christmas (AX 18 
“ Chaplain, Butler, Brats, and all,” 91 
Cheer for Garibaldi (AX 211 
Clerical Cosmetics, 40 

•Clerical Old Cio’ Alen, 6 
Clerk of the Weather Office, 248 
Cockney pn a Fox-H unt (AX 169 
Colouring the Truth, 93 
Comic Chronology, 15 
Commg French invasion (TheX 1^5 
Comparison on Ail-Fours (AX 250 
Concordat Wanted at Piedmont (AX 215 
Conhscation for Clerks and Othei-s, 
Conundrum that Won the Prize, 35 
Converted Cabman (TheX 23 
ConveyancePs Pupil’s Lament (TheX 246 
Convivial Chant, 114 
Cooke's Head on a Charger (AX 54 
Cool Question andCourteousAns wer (AX 71 
Correction o f th e (Imperial) Press (AX 189 
Cosi Fan Tutti, 150 
Counter Orders o f Valour, 107 
Cousins’ Talk, 116 
Crinoline for Criminals, 32 
Critic; or a  Tragedy Hearsed (The), 64 
Cropped H eads for Crowned Criminals, 262

Currency o f the Chevelm*e (The), 107 
Cynic, L augh at Thyself, 104 
D xak Lord Grey, 205 
D eath  and Burial of poor Little Bill (The), 

252 •
D eath  o f  a Valuable Member o f Society, 10 
D eath  o f th e  Cat, 40 •
Detiance o f Sir John Barley corn e ^ h e ) , 68 
D em and o f  the Irish Patriot (TheX 83 
D esert and Deserters, 108 •
D eu x  H ues Incomprises, 64 
D inner N otes and Queries, 109 
D isturber o f  the Peace of British Farmers 

(The), 180
“ D oing a B it of Stiff," 61 
Draft th a t Cheers his Holiness (The), 26 
Dr. Cum m ing’s last Revelation, 201 
Dreadful B low  and Great Discouragement 

(A), 73
Dream o f  th e Great Unpaid (AX 77 
Dreary Soug for D reai^  Summer, 261 
Dum b Bell of Westminster (The), 114 
D um m y Idea (A), 176 
Eastek Offering to the R8yal Academy  

(A n). 161
Effects o f  Excommunication (The), 169 
E ggshellent Reason for Keeping Friends 

w ith  France (An), 125 
E ighteen Fittoeu and Eighteen S ix ty , 9 
Eighteen P enn ’orth of Snuff, 62 
Election Colours, 63 
Elegant School-Boy (The), 258 
England “ Chawed up,” 210 
E nglish  Gold aud Spanish Brass, 168 
“ E ntente Cordiale” (The), 127, 176 
Facts for Foreigners, 71 
Fair Conclusion (A), 148 
Fa*tiHioB W ritten by the Firelight, 21, 25 
F a sh io n ^ le  Frizzling Irons (The), 84 
Fem ale h e r o ism , 169 
F em a lj^ rp h a n  Asylum , 242 
F i g h ^ f  Sayerius and Heenanus, 177 
F iua«cial Justice, 241 
Pin^ Source o f Revenue (A), 200 
Fim -Eaters a t  Bristol, 136 
F ^ W a te r ,  227 •
FMcaUb'uii aftd Frolic, 64 
Fd91ra F inger iu  ttft Army (The), 192 
Foreign Fi-eedom for Ireland, 261 
Francis-Joseph's Dream, lb7 
Free-Trade Schoolmistress and her P<'ench 

J Scholar (The), 36 
Freewomeu o f Vouico (The), 73 
French and E nglifh  Fancy, 116 
French and English Marriage-Market, 81 
French Fashions of Spcecn, 178 
French in  EiigUsh, 178 
Frnns’ Balsam. 40 
Frohes of Fashion (The), 133 
“ F r o n 4  Nulla F ides,” 168 
Funny Fashionable Intelligence, 168 
Future of the Fashions (The), 248 
Game-Butcher from Bow Street Wanted 

(A), 188
Gem of American Criticism (A), 77 
Generosity of Green Erin, 65 
Gentle Volthiteer, 226 
Genuine Papal Indulgences, 247 
Glory in  the Grasp of France, 229 
Go at th e Gw-Robbers (A), 73 
Good and Bad Bitter Beer, 118 
Good Goth Wanted (A), 137 
Good Man, no Doubt, but a bad Speaker 

(A), 248
Good N ew s from Naples, 126

Good Old Comic Clown W anted (A), 94 
Good School for Bad Tempers (A), 228 
Good Time Come (The), 134 
Grand Transformation Scene (A), 93 
Gravesend’s Case Stated, 35 
Great Gun and a L ittle One (A), 139 
Great Social Questions, 51 
Great Untaxed and Reform (The), 239 
Guard Dies, but never Surrenders (The), 

140
HER-Ladgship’s A unt Sally, 17l
H igh Water and Low Wit, 180
H is Persecuted Holiness, 20

^Homage to the Public Service, 67
Home for the Midsummer Holidays, 260
H om e Market (The), 4
H onest Advertisement (An), 178
Htinour Bright ? 232
H ouse of Loids on a Hobby (TheX 259
H ow  the Truth Leaks out, 65
H ow  to make Home Happy, 166
How to Reform your M illiners’ B ills, 202
H ow  to Spike the English,” 226
Humours of the Holy bee, 40
Hundred to One (A), 21
Idee Napoleonieune (An), 161
Ignorant Present (Ihe), 162
111 Wind (An), 12/
II Millione Fucili, 262 
Im portant Duty (An),%6 
Im portant Medical Meeting, 10 
Income-Tax for Ever (The), 65 
Income-Tax Workhouses, 83 
Incom e with a Difference, 91 
Infallible Arguments, 176 
Inspector General Dr Russell, 52 
Instruction in Parliament, 217 
Interesting to Perverts, 36 
International Duet, 95 
Involuntary Punsters, 78 
Irish Angel (An), 81 
Irish Conservative Creed, 192 
Irish Melody and Papal March, 186 
Irish National Humour, 46 
Irish Playfulness, 84 
Its  Native Element, 26 
J ack the Giant-Killer Eediviviis, 241 
Janus, 184
Juvenile Rifle Corps, 2 
Kji?DNt8S in Pall Mall, 139 
Kookies and the Cookies (The), 149 
Ladies’ Trains, 9 •  i
Lady’s Letter (A), 181 
La Haute Politique de Vlndustrie, 107 
Late and Early Swedes, 3 
i.atest Arrival from Paris (The), 77 
Latest Intelligence, 168 
Left his Place—a good English Cooke, 77 
L egal Street-bhows, 93 
Le Roi Faineant, 61 
Letter from Lord Malmesbury, 258 
L etter to the Cardinal’s Cross-Bearer, 15S 
Lo Vol de i'Aigle, 126 
L ibel on the Bishop o f London, 188. 
Liberty in  a Triple Cap and Civilisation  

in  Scarlet, 160 *
L ines in  a Season of Sickness, 231 
Literature Looking up, 74 
L ittle  Man and the Idttle Plan (TheX 186 
L ittle  Tour in  France (A), 65 
Liverpool Boaabas (TheX 242 
Liverpool Tobacco-Stoppors, 235 
London Omnibus Excursions, 198 
Lord Byron, liord Punch, and Lord 

FingaU, 10 •

Louis Napoleon Consults the Gr 
PowerjS, 133

Louis Napoleon’s M aster Stroke, 56 
Lucid Explanation (A ;, 259 
Macaulay, 1
Macaulay in  W estm inster Abbey, 24 
Major Excom m unication (A), 178 
Man and the Snake (The), 148 
Materials for History, 33 
Meeting of Southampton Maineiacs, 2() 
Memorial Funds (The), 138 
“ Methinks I  see m y  Father 1 ” 125 
Millinery and Mechanics, 96 
Ministers at a Proverb, 14 
Mock D utch Auction (The), 16 
Moderation in  Crinoline, 219 
Modem French SlipsJpp, 133 
“ Molehills to  Giants are to Pigmies 

Alps,” 168
Mons Russellius bis Parluriens, 104 
i l o t  for last Monday, 258 .
Mountebank Member (The), 88 
Mr. Bright in  a Bad Way, 161 
Mr. Bull Enlarging h is Business, 91 
Mr. Justice Puuch on Consolidation of 

the Law, 46
Mr. Punch and Shakspeare, 235 
Mr. Puuch a S ph it Rapper, 231 
Mr, Punch at the Crystal Palace, 197 
Mr. Punch at the Floral Hall, 249 
Mr. Punch’s  Confiteor, 217 
Mr. Panch’s Pi*ophocy for the Derby, 228 
Mrs. Joan Arker’s Opinions on Drill, 247 
Mumbo Jumbo, 162 
Murder in Jest, 23 
Music and M ystery, 3 g  
Mutual Improvement, 68 
National Spirit o f th e  Licensed Witlers, 

176
Nestor's Rebuke to  th e  Chiefs, 192 
N ew  Commentary on Ceesar (A), 125 
N ew  Enterprise for Lamorieibre (A), 162 
N ew  Fam ily Paper (A), 14 
N ew  Feature that w ill shortly be seen 

(A), 91
New Ironmongers* H all, 182 
New Literary Invention (A), 12 
New Rogue’s March (The), 179 
N ew  Russell S ix Pounder (The), 120 
N ew  Sensation at th e  Haym arket, 64 
New Tap for the M asses (A), 147 
Nightingale’s N otes, 34^
N i Plus n i Moins, 66
Nominal D uty (A). 73 ^
No News,
Notes ou Dress, 256 
Notes on Naples, 72 
Novelty iu Scotland (A), 103 
N udity and N onsense, 221 
Odious Comparisons, 135 
Officiousness of Poor Law Medical Officers, 

216
Old Antithesis new  Set (An), 19®
Old Rhyme with a N ew  RcasonfAn), 118 
One Nation’s Meat A nother’s Poison, 365 
One Word to Englishm en, 64 
^ e r a  at Sydenham (The), 235 
(Jpera of the Future (An), 231 ,
Operatic Finance (The), 88 
Oracle of the City o f  London (The), 20S 
Orator Brighter than  Ur. Bright (An), 217 
Orphboniates’ Invasion (Th^^,^U^
Our Roving Correspondent,«69 
Outrage on a Nobleman, 1 ^
Oxford aud Cambridge Boatftace 
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PANFgTBic on Parliam ent (A), 54 
Papal Position (The), 35 
Parliamentary P atent Medicine, 98 
Parliament o f  Art (The), 171 
Parochial Anthology, 92 
Parodies for Politicians, 96 
Patients on Wheels, 140 
Pattern of Rich Plush (A), 211 
(Penny Toryism, 150 
Performing Parsons, 51 
Persecuted H oliness, 169 
Persecution in Ireland, 237 
Personally Speaking. 81 
Perversion o f  Mr. Spooner, 212 
Phonetic Spelling, 83 
Phonography for Frenchm en, 260 
Physic and Astronomy, 84 
Physicians and Fools, 117 
P ill for the Pope (A), 33 
Pillgrindera for Paupers, 145 
Plucky Yoting Fellow  (A), 221 
Poke-up for th e  Post-Office (A), 227 
Political E vil (The), 109 
Politics and Petticoats, 33 
Politics for Petticoats, 155 
Poor Little Bill, 131 
Pope and Congress, 12 
Pope and Pole, 15 
Pope and the Pig (The), 3 
Pope in a F ix  (The), 31 
Pope Selling Off (The), 123

I Sitting on Thorns (The), 11^
, Haste o f the P ost Office, 168 

Posting the Pope’s Bull, 167 
Postscript to  “ Poem s before Congres,s,' 

137
P ot and the Pum p (The), 155 
Pothouse Protectionist (The), 219 
Practical Poem (A), 83 
P. R. B. Criticism, 196 
Presence of Beauty Ensures Presence of 

Mind, 126
Prize for a Grand Project (A), 201 
Progress of Artillery, 98 
Proposal for a New Tax, 103 
Prospects of Paper (The), 76 
Public House Port, 104 
Puff-Paste, 166
Punch’s Book of B ritish  Costumes, 45, 

62, 72, Ac.
Punch's Essence o f  Parliam ent,. 43, 58, 

60, Ac.
Punch’s Literary A necdotes,1136,168, Ac. 
Punch V. Burgoyne, 1.3 
Pursuit of a Policeman (The), 76 
Pursuit o f Punning under Difficulties 

(The), 161
P u t Down for the Poisonmongers (A), 19 
Puzzler foreven Senior-Wranglers (A), 125 
Qqeerer for the Quacks (A), 187 
Quite Enough too. 52 
Quite out o f th e Question, 83 
Railway Lines of Politics, 77 
Rathbone Pam phlet (The), 87 
Real Good Blazing H um bug (A), 215 
Refugees smd Rags, 140 
Relatively Speaking, 143 
R elics to Raise the Wind, 115 
Results o f Medical Registration, 147 
Reverend H istrionics, 74 
“ R ew e ig h ^ is  Ju stice,” 25 
Rhymes fo w u v en ile  M .P.’s, 85 
R ight Colour for a Rifle Corps (The), 20 
Bights o' Man, 41 
Rising Corps (A), 15 
Rogues of Roulette, 195 
Roman Catholic Em igration, 6 
Royal Academy (The), 199, 220, 246 
Ruined England 1 95 
Rumoured Sacrilegious Project, 230 
Run for the Reform Bill (A), 129 
Saddling the R ight Horse, 29 
Sa l Prospect Indeed (A), 55 
Sailor’s ^ se r v e  (The), 196 
Savoyards and other Sweeps o! Europe 

(The), 137
Bayers and D oer^  178 
School for Sirens, 241 
Stffioolmistress Abroad (A), 63 
B a c h in g  the B an kM |dj£^ ^^ kc, 53 
Scotch Pharisees’ L ast(T nS5^ 5  
Scots Greys (The), 143 
Sculpture in th e City. 207 
Seasonable Conversation, 18S 
Seats in Parliament by Purchase, 115 
Second Tyrant of S icily  (The), 235 
Sensible Strike (A), 261 
Sermon in a Stone (A), 176 
Severity of Small Germans (The), 200 
“ Shall our Poor L ittle  B ill have a 

Statue?” 255
Shall we Smoke on R ailw ays ? 92 
Shillingsworth of Charity (A), 127 •
8im7>le Simon and the Penny, 145 
Simply Idiotic, 54 
Social Chronicle (The), 171 
Soldier’s I^ ^ P re^ rv er  (The), 65

Soldiers o f Superstition (The), 2 ^  
Som ething in  Homoeopathy, 169 
Som ething L ik ^ a  Government, 161 
So J p th in g  Powerful in  th e  Church, 104 
So4Ruch for Buckingham Palace ! 20 
Song o f th e D istressed Papermaker 

(The), 144
Songs of “ The Seven A ges,” 256 
Sorrows o f “  The Star” (The), 221 
Southern R igh ts o f Man (The), 212 
Spear o f  A chilles (The), 146 
Speeg-e o f 1860, 238 
Spirit Bribery and Corruption, l50 
Spurs and Shoulder Knots, 226 
Stabat-Mater, Sedebat-Pater, 261 
Stage Lawyers, 2
Stanzas to a R espectable Convict, 21 
Statistics o f Dom estic Happiness, 237 
St. Luke’s jfc^Bedlar*, 22 
Stopper for a Bottle-Stopper (A), 51. 
Straining a t G nats and Swallowing Ca

m els, 216
Strike in  th e Parlour (A), 22 
St. Stephen’s and St. Georgo’s-iu-the- 

East, 44
Subject for a Sea-Song (A), 241 
Suicide a t Stockbridge, 29 
Sum m er A ttire, 251 
Sunny Afternoon in  Venice (A), 124 
Supererogatory, 149 
Swans of Tham es (The), 188 
“ Taken from th e French,” 114 
Tax on H ospitals (The), 227 
Tem pestuous Diction, 118 
That ’ere ’oss, 230 
Three W ishes (The), 261 
Through Fire and W ater; or, The London 

Volunteers, 239
Tiverton Som nam bulist (The), 190 
Tobacco Congress (A), 41 
Tobacco-Stoppers Wanted, 11 
Too Curious by Half, 116 
Total A bstinence of the Tipsy, 123 
Trap to Catch IjandladieS (A), 117 
Treatment o f th e  Navy (The), 11 
Triple H atful o f  Money (A), 135 
True and false Prophets, 73 •  ,
Truly Spirited Capitalists, 181 
Tapper’s Three Hundred and First, 208 
Tw elve Sages o f  Hampshire. 147 
Two H undred R id es in th e  Queen’s V an,5 
Two Paths (The), 115 
Two Roads to a Red Riband, 211 
U ltramontane Tendencies, 85 
“  U neasy lies th e  Head,” 65 
Unusual N ew  Year’s Gift (An), 5 
Verbtjm Sapienti, 39 
Very Evident, 119 
Very Man for i t  (The), 56 
Volunteer Ball A dvertisem ents, 116 
Volunteers and Veterans, 34 
Volunteers’ H alf Holiday (The), 212 
Wanted, a litt le  more Improving, 20 
Wanted—a R uin, 2

W anted som e F ine Y oung Men, 109 
W aste-Paper Department (The), 211 & 
Weed and th e Flower (The), 61 
W elcome to  Winter (A), 31 
Well-Merited Punishm ent (A), 126 
W estm inster Representation (The), 5 
W hat N ex t?  81
W hat Reformatories have done, 42
W h at’s in a Nam e? 92
W hat w ill th is Cost to Print? 211
W hen Doctors Differ, 216
W here the Money is Going, 158
W hite Mice a t th e Tuileries, 129
Wild Irish in  th e West (The), 200
W ise Betim es, 64
W ish (A). 126
W it in  Literary Circles, 40
W itlers’ Wit, 104
Word in  the Swell Vocabulary, 46 
Worm in  Old England’s  Wooden Walls 

(The), 207
Wonderful Metamorphosis, 127 
W rong R ing for Ladies (The), 87 
W onders of Machinery, 88 
XX-Chequers, ^
Y o R ij^ o u ’re very much Wanted, 262

LARGE ENGRAVINGS

Bright th e  Peace-Maker, 233 
B oy for our Money (The), 89 
Congress Party (The), v'l 
D am e Cobden’s n#w Pupil, 37 
D erby Course Incident (A), 213 
Garibaldi the Liberator; or the iloderu  

Perseus, 243 
Gladstone f i l l  (The), 79 
Glimpse of th e Future (A ), 141 
Kidnapping, 2 ^
Lord J. RusselTs “ R eform ” Scratched, 

253 - .
Lyndhurst as N estor Rebukes th e  

Chiefs, 193
Mr. P u n ^  Surrenders the Savoyards, 111
Mumbo Jumbo, 163 
N ew  R ussell Six-Pounder (The), 121 
N e x t  InvHsion (The), 59 
Old N ew s Boy (The), 100 
Pam  and the Jackdaw, 49 
Pam ’s Graceful Recognition o f th e Press, 

or Fourth Estate, 203 
Paper Cap (The), 223 
Pious Public-House (The), 152 
Plague o f  the H tfise (Tho), 173 
Profligate Pastry-cook’s (The), 153 
Reform Janus (the), 183 
Sop for Cerberus (A), 69 
True Lovers’ Knot ^ b e ) , 48 
U ncom m only Civil War (An), 101 
U p-hill Job (An), 131 
W oii’t-ee Go to  Congress? 7 
Y oung 1860,17.

SMALL ENGRAVINGS

Active Cad, 65 
Art Treasures, 107
Awful Predicame»fc of Little Grigley, 11 
Baby. Bnmba, a  Chip o f the old Block

head (The), 126 
Bad Hanging, 283 
Beginning to “  Take Notice,” 104 
Boy and Shopkeeper, 85 
Broken-hearted Boy, 4 
Brown Receives Orders to Parade, 229 
Buggins and his Walking Stick , 143 
Capital Finish (A), 74 
Caution (A), 149 *
“ Cheek," 116 
Colouring the Pipe, 13 
Complimentary to Paterfamilias, 252 
Critical Position of Smudgsby’s Uncle, 

228
Da3̂ s H unting in  a Gale of Wind (A), 127 
Demoralising Influence of tho late Fight

208
“ Don’t  yon Dance, Charles ? ” 46 
“ Do you  Prance th is time, M iss,” 134 
Dustman’sOpinionof FrenchWines. 114 
E xem plaiy Y oung Man who wouldn’t 

go to such a Place as Epsom, 222 
Exhi'oiting the Pictures Outside the 

Royal Academy, 196 
Experienced Young Fellow, 75 
Fact (A), 232
Fancy Scene—Winning the Gloves (A), 

212
Field Officer and Private, 42 
Flatteiing Proj)08Jil, 78 
Grand Nursery Steeple Chacc, 110 
Gus at the Party, 58 
“ Have you got Twopence, Sir ? ” 23 
Healthy and A m using Game, 188 
H ow t' e French Caricaturists represent 

our Soldiers, 248 
Interesting Intelligence, 159 
“ In the Ice, m y good Friend,” 109 
John and tho Musician, 156 
Jones’s Disappointment, 55 
Juvenile Artist to his Model, 56 
Ladies Admiring Bonnets, 258 
La Mode—the Zouave Jacket, 130 
Late from the Nursery, 52 
Late from the School-room, 182 
Latest Photographic Dodge (Tho), 92 
“ Let m e Cut you off Twopenn’ortb, 

Marm ? ” 65
Levee—a Sketch in St. Jam es's Street 

. (The), 117
“ L ookee’ere, B il l , ’ere’s tw o  Chaney 

I m ^ e s ,” 246 
Manuals (Tho), 22 
Mark, W oodcock! 33 
Mere Trifle (A), 96
“ Military-looking Man, like Me,” 105 
Mill on the Floss (The), 178 
MuscularEducjition—the PrivateTutor, 

218 •  
Natural Impatience, 146 
“ Now, then I Pre-pare to J u m p ! ” 239 
“ Oh! Isn’t i t  Delightful,” 2 •
Old Gentleman and Cad, 249 
Old Party and Waiter, 192 
One of th e Right Sort, 262 
Our A rtist in th e Highlands, 81 
Picture for the Intemperate (A), 259 
Pleasing Proposal, 166 
Politeness ! 84
Rather a Knowing Thing in N ets, 6 
Rhodomontade, 36
Scene—A  Park. Hounds Running, 16 
“ Sc-Seenery Tooralooral,” 137 
Serious Governor and Charles, 169 
Shocking ytmug Lady indeed (A), 242 
Sign of the Times, 216 
 ̂Sketch in  Trafalgar Square (A), 199 
Severe, 97
S»ob an<>GaT?on, 186 
“ Some good Account at last,” 3 
Spirit-Hand (The), 189 
Spread o f the Volunteer M ovement, 63 
Steeple Chace Study (A), 172 -
Swells Bowing to Ladies.*S3 
Those Horrid Bdys Again ! 140 
Tomkins doing his “ Goose Step ,” 26 
Too Bad, by Jove I 168 
Two Heavy Swells, 32 
Vendor o f Delicacies, 179 
Very Careful, 256 
¥ery Thing (The), 202 
Volunteer and Serjeant, 124 
Volxmteer of the “ Tastey ” Uniform, 64 
Visit to th e Studio (A), 136 
We should Think i t  d id  ! 120 
“ W e’ve Tried i t  on the Water Butt, 

Pa,” 162
* ‘ W hat’s the Profession Coming to ?” 198 
“  Who Shot the Dog ? ” 176 
Word to the Wise (A), 88
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